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lie royal priest's dark tresses, made aware
f coming winter by some autumn snows,
ung down hi' blue-dyed mantle, which he girt
p seemly for the sacrifice; a beard,

hort, black, and silken, clothed his lips and chin
eneath deep brows his keen eyes lurked half hid,

nd never rested : now they drank the strearn
ured from. the fiery sunset's sunken springs.
supplication moved his silent lips,
ift-winged to seek Apollo, and beseech

egard unto the rites e'en now begun.
non lie dropped his arm; and straight the youthý,
hosen of Chios' fairest race, upbore

le victim to, the pile,-a tawny wolf,
ood-stained, fast bound in pliant withes, 'fed fat

many a bleating spoil..of careless folds,
is red tongue lolling from. his fangéd jaws,

is- eyes, inflamed, shrinking with terror and hate,
is writhen sinews strained convulsively.

IS anwhile from out a neighbor gorge, which spake
ugh torrent-thunders through its cloak of pines,
ong the shore came one who seemed to, wear
e grandeur of the mountains for a robe,
e torrent's strength for girdle, an& for crown
e sea% calm for dread fury capable,


