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Witch’s Brew

By DOROTHY QUICK

WITCH'S brew is the Antic Sea
Of incantation and wizardry.
Of white foam edging a nurrow shore
With breakers tumbling more and more.
Like a hundred horses with milk white manes
Rushing toward their promused gains.
. Of Augean stables and honted meads
. That are fit indced for Neptune's steeds

A witch’'s brew and a wizard's speli
. Arc the sca horses that ride the swell
And the storied waves which tower Liigh

\ § To hink the water with the sky.
% R They bruise the land with a giant hoof
N\ .7 That is part of the darkling picture’s woef.
\ -
&N \\\i“\‘ For the sca must win 1n J:cqu;i fray
¥ o While the witch of time has Ler own wild way,

3 N
S And stirs the brew that 1s tempest tossed
>, With the hand of a dead man long since lost.



