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And drovM of mok* and „
Laden with skina of wine,

And endless Hooka of gosto and aheep^
And endleaa herda of kine,

And Midkaa trains of wagona
That creaked beneath the weight

Of oom-aaoka and of hooaehold gooda,
Ohoked «»very roaring gate.

ITI
Now, from the rook Tupeian,"
Could the wan borghera apy

The line of biasing villages

Bed in the midnight sky.

The Fathers** of the City,

lliey sat all night and day,
For every hour some horseman came
With tidings of dismay.

XVII

To eastward and to westwaid
Have spread the Tuscan bands

;

Nor hrose nor fence nor dovecote
In Crustumerium*" stands.

Verbenna down to Ostia*^

Hath wasted all the plain ;

Astur hath stormed Janiculnm,*^

And the stout guards are slain.
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a^w thefr diield. upon her sod .he wu cashedS delL ^^ ^^^^

*Pathe- ^theCitj. The Mnaton.
"Croat -torn. A Utin dty • few milee from Rome.
Ostia. A city at the moath of the Tiber, fifteen mUes £n»i Borne.

"Janicnlnm. A hiU on the right bank of the Tiber

to


