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Flervel> th» y U'«r "» flank and <*iJc.

Tearing lo sLrt-ds that ruKgeJ hid«
;

No falte cMsviain, no aJult priUe.

Imre0«, their hot attack ;

On rlRht—on left— In front— in rear—
With sudden ruih, now there, now here.

Now flying In rictitloui fear-

Piunices the chary pack.

In vain the Boar, yet dauntless, spurns

A flying foe that swift returns ;

In vain those massive jaws he churns.

With furious snorts and yelps.

Ha! Boar ! Dost find these dangerous foes ?

From victories past thy cunning knows
To dodge the Lion's ponderous blows—

But not the Lion's whelps !
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