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Thereat Kinfr Robert muttered scornfully,
'"Tis well that such seditious words are sung
Only by priests and in the Latin tongue;
For unto priests and people be it known,
There is no power can push me from mv throne!" *>

And leaning back, he yawned an \ fell asleep,
Lulled by the chant monoto "Ub aiu! dc^^n.

'

When he awoke, it was already nigin

;

The church was empty, and there was no light.
Save where the lamps, that glimmered few and faint,**
Lighted a little space before some saint.
He started from his seat and gazed around,
But saw no living thing and heard no sound'.
He groped towards the door, but it was locked;
He cried aloud, and listened, and then knocked',
And uttered awful threatenings and complaints,
And imprecations upon men and saints.
The sound reechoed from the roof and walls
As if dead priests were laughing in their stalls.

ao

At length the sexton, hearing from without
The tumult of the knocking and the shout,
And thinking thieves were in the house of prayer,
Came with his lantern, asking, "Who is there?''
Half choked with rage, King Robert fiercelv said,
"Open: 'tis I, the King! Art thou afraid?"
The frightened sexton, muttering, with a curse,
"This is some drunken vagabond, or worse!"
Turned the great key and flung the portal wide;
A man rushed by him at a single stride,
Haggard, half naked, without hat or cloak,
Who neither turned, nor looked at him, nor spoke,
But leaped into the blackness of the night,
And vanished like a spectre from his sight.
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