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72
ATALANTA IN CALYDON.





ALTHÆA.



But no part here; for these my brethren born
Ye have no part in, these ye know not of

As I that was their sister, a sacrifice

Slain in their slaying. I would I had died for these;

For this man dead walked with me, child by child,

And made a weak staff for my feebler feet

With his own tender wrist and hand, and held

And led me softly and shewed me gold and steel

And shining shapes of mirror and bright crown

And all things fair; and threw light spears, and brought

Young hounds to huddle at my feet and thrust

Tame heads against my little maiden breasts

And please me with great eyes; and those days went

And these are bitter and I a barren queen

And sister miserable, a grievous thing

And mother of many curses; and she too,

My sister Leda, sitting overseas

With fair fruits round her, and her faultless lord,

Shall curse me, saying A sorrow and not a son,

Sister, thou barest, even a burning fire,

A brand consuming thine own soul and me.

But ye now, sons of Thestius, make good cheer,

For ye shall have such wood to funeral fire

As no king hath; and flame that once burnt down

Oil shall not quicken or breath relume or wine
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