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Norse chioked the narow stregts of Winehester,
A noise to ronse the morminge from its bed,
When steel mot steel, and heari enconnber’d hean
With the keen hate of hows,  The sombre air
Was tortuved into sound, as arvows whirr'd
Leke Divds of fron Teak, and oissive spesis
buoek’d at the breazts that fronted them, to seek
An entry into life- alas ! for man
That such a seene where shastly wonnds wmuaslke
The beaniy which Gl nuule of Taes and formn
Shouid bave a grandenr in it ! "Tis the stake,
The chanee of loss in sueh a mortal game,
That tarns red emnoage fron a wundrous fiend
To o destroving angel.  On one side,
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+ ATIHELETAX,

The smaller mnnber'd, there were ranged o few
With better arms, and boaring more eomposed,
For the storn work they handled @ nt their head
Was Fifred, the mobitions Etheling,

e, fighting for a crown, of such an aim

Fought worthy, throwing mio voice and arm

The weight of his greal ventwre ; with eagh shont

That ehecs] s Taends, he streek o foe Go carlhl®

The: Tighi was steaiten’d by the Tittle hreadth
OF the old eitys threwls of windling road,
Where huildings of all sorts, some tonber-nbb'd,
Tall, and ztone-corner’d, others shed-like, Lhateh'd
With lroad-leaf"d water-fiags, stood opposiis

With slendor intorval ;. where fortress-house

* Mistardenlly the opposition of Elfred ta Athelstan's succossion,
g4 Aerpvibalind witlh womcrsas difficeltice. Op what be foundesil his
clitins 1o 2ureeod the ssm of the Geeat Alfred, has never been ex-
plained ml b5y peraapz, e =useeptiile of cxplostion ; but that
fonl play wiss el towanl ios vt e doubted.  Rooe bz slonys
Tspvis roqnly' Lo ohlige swel prineos s hove displiest an inelinaion (e
enrdcly its treasury, whivh Athelan’s policy, s well o8 his super-
#hiliamn, indwesd hio fo doy and thevefore we are Tittle surprisel at
il serteg of fregical feideats which terminated 2lfred’s carecr.
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Uf noble Thane, jostled the shiveing bint

That eromeh’d beside it ; or the huckster's shop,
With 2l its small display of duly wares

Spread out ad open to the air and eye,

Fronted o palace of the priests of Christ.

Adown the eentral lane o wuvy erowdd
Of men pour'd, strugeling o uncertain fray,
On dashing, or foreed baekwaod as the luck
(f victory bore them-—"twus Lhe profiiless rage
Of party-passion, and the tasie of blood

That tnrn'd the earvent of hoomanity :

Men slew their neighbonrs, and then serenm’d for joy.

Half-orm'd, and ar’d, and unarm’d atizens,
Al old and young, struck out, and stahlid, or tore
Wilh naked hands, dyeing their clothes with Tilood

As the true colowr of their loyalty.

Amid the many combatants were two

Ppe-emingut in noise and action ; one
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it ATUHELRTAN,

Was yonng ol tall, aod angdarly buile,

And strong, and guick of limby, nor over-clothed.
His fesemres huad o Bdse and wasted look,

The inellaecable stamp of suffering viee.

The other wis o porthier man, thongh short,

And elrest in soeh Ladiliments ag mark™d

A lot which Fortune had mavdle comfortabibc

1his syvree was wove of Tieo 5 o ey koee
Adorn" D wikly brimumings, loascly fow'il and large
His lioen tiee, while Lis feot were honsed
Within i old similitade of shoes -

ety tov lesve froe Ins movements, be lod left
ITis deeent s sufoly g at e,

Tway a strong party-fechng which had foresd
The eitizen Lo visk his otten wealth

Anel the fow vears of fife which yet remain'd

T wake Liim own binasell an aged man,

The two fonsht boldly on opposing sides,

And "mid the thick confusion of the fiay

The younger sought the elder, for he strove



