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preserve alive for one brief day, hie peerlees wife ; yet the pathetic moral
of it ail is written ini a verse hereabouts from the Iludee, or ' traditions.'
It rume, after reciting the styles aud tities of 'Hie Majesty, King of Kings,
Shadow of Allah, whÔse cour. je as Heaven': 'Saith Jesus (on whom be
peace), This wcrld is a bridge!1 pass thou over it, but build not upon it 1
This world je one hour; give its minutes to thy prayere; for the rest is

Straight lu the thrimhold, of lhe Taj-Mahal
Those trees of mnourning mrehiU youn! Botween
Gleams the. paved way, laid smooth in siabe of white
River-like running through the. banks of greeD;
And, on thie middle pavezuent-AIlU its lenghh--
WVan water lies entanked, its crystel fhm
Rippled with gliding fiai, and lotus-leaveç
By the wind rocked, and ramn of fountain-drops;
Fer-ail its Iengh-jets of tibm sil1ver dart
Into the Blue, and sparkle back to the Blue

*Reflected in those marble-margiued pools
A..Ail white! smiw-white! cloud-wbit j

$ Lke a white -ounded élo'nd seene that smo' thi domt
Seated so stately mid itq uiater-domes,

*Waxing tu waiat, and waning lu wan brow;
White, toe the. minarets, 11ke ivory towers,-
Four tl» court ladies t.nding th. Prinesa-
Set at the four ahorn cornera. Near and far.

Huaied. yon advanc.-your gaze stili flxed!1 heart, soul
Full of the wonder; drinking in ita speil
Of pnrity sud mystery, ils pois.
Magical, weird, aerial; the ghoet
Of Thrnght draped whihe-a if liat Salt&s'saigh
Had lived in issuing front his love sud grief
Immense, sud lakin huge embodiment
Which eue rash> word might change from Tomb lu Cloud.

VYon Onter, reverent :-for a Qneen ia here,
And lie dead King who, loved ber; sud Desths self
Who ends ail-sud begins ail; sud Love's might
Whici grealer za than Death, sud heeds him not.
Wlhite! white! 1 enderly, softly, white--tonnd,
Above, benes.th, save that l.e praying fluor
Is laid in dark squares, and the architrave
Rune comely with adorningsastaid sud script
Of Toghra, lext.
And ever, iu the. vanlt of that white roof,
Echoes sigi round and round, low mnmmurings.
Voices seriai, by a word evoked-
A foot-fail. Yet it will nul render back
I» noises, or a rude sud scurril aound:
But if some woman's lips sud geulle breath
Uller a strain, if nme softbsrxbe played,
Som. ve-se cf hymn, or Indian love-lamenl,
Or cbo)$.pf Seventh, lhe white walls listen close,


