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READING
rOH GRADES VII AND VIII

HORATIUS
A PEW years after the expulsion of the Tarquins for their dpspotlfiin

and crimes, tlio iieixhlMiiinii.; Eiriifluun.*, to >\liicli nation they be-

longed, eixleavoi red to restore the tyrants to power, and camu
against Uotui with an ovcrwhtin ng foice. 'J'hc Honiann, repul.sed

at first, (le<l aiTos-t o wooden oridj^o over the Tiher, when the

Roman Consul ordfred tiio bridge to be dciitroycd, to prevent tba
enemy fioiu entering the city.

But tho Consul's brow was snd,

And tho C inuil's speech wits low,

And darkly looked he at tho wall,

And darkly at tho loo.

" Their van will ho upon us

Boforo tho bri(Vjfo j,'oes down

;

And if they onco may v.in the ''tidge,

What hjpo to save the town ?

"

Tlien out spake brave Horalius,

The captain of tho gate •

" To every man upon this "• '•th

Death eometh, soon or iato

;

And how can man die better

Than facing fearful odds,

For the ashes of his fathers,

And tho temples of his gods

!

" Hew down tho bridge, Sir Consul.

With all the speed yo may

;

I, with two more to help me.
Will hold the foe in play.


