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And Otto in his horses flank strikes deep the pohitcd spear

As thou"^h his ruined client's "hosts were thundering- in

the rear,

While the pained air is rent Avith groans of those who

fall heneath

'I'ht; feet of the stamj>e(ling braves, to die a bloodless

death.''

'Jlic Prophet's p^aze unfixed,

No other word he spoke,

And startled by the sudden pause.

In ti'rror I awoke.

Hkiiom.


