
HORATIUS

In yon strait path a thousand
May well be stopped b^r three

;

Now, who will stand on either hand,
And keep the bridge with me ?

"

J

Then out spake Spurius Lartius,

—

A Ramnian proud was he

:

" Lo, I will stand at thy right hand.
And keep the bridge with thee."

And out spake strong Herminius,

—

Of Titian blood was he :

" I will abide on thy left side,

And keep the bridge with thee."

" Horatius," quoth the Consul,
" As thou say'st, so let it be."

And straight against that great array
Forth went the dauntless three.

Meanwhile the Tuscan array,

Right glorious to behold,

Came flashing back the noonday light,

Rank behind rank, like surges bright
Of a broad sea of gold.

Four hundred trumpets sounded
A peal of warlike glee,

As that great host, v;ith measured tread.

And spears advanced, and ensigns spread.
Rolled slowly toward the bridge's head.
Where stood the dauntless three.

The three stood calm and silent,

And looked upon the foes,

And a great shout of laughter
From all the vanguard rose

:

And forth three chiefs came spurring
Before that mighty mass

;


