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THE STAMPEDE

The sfooi-s arc wild and iiervouH,
In that uneasy fear;

Tli(\v moo and paw and bellow
As thonjjfh some wraith were near;

They move in restless cireles,

As the eve sinks black and drear.

The.v dread the darkening skyline,
The hurtlinjr shots of hail,

Those steel-rinjjed stinginj; herahls,
In majfie voiee of Uaal,

That cut the K»"iNMy meadows
To its under-clot of shah».

They fear the glarinj? fjlamour,
JMercinj; from heaven's blaze;

They sliirk the blasty splemlor,
They reel before its maze;

They tremble in the lullings
To the distress of craze.
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