
TRE 1)ESERTED CITY.

%0k UP$. ENULY BUOBF.E JOHNSON.

pF AIREST of earth's emiboded dreames,Her magie epeil jes o'er,
For ehe who sat a peerless qen

Shahl wield hem sway ne more.
No more the thronging millions pase

Hem charmèd gateways thmo',
Or haste wath wonder-aeking eyes,

Her treasurod stores te view.

No more the gondolier shall sing
Upon the broad lagoon,

Or the soft peal of sunset chinies
Blend witb hie merry tune,

While fairy perîstyle and tower,
With sunlight alt agleam,

Reflected in the watcr's glow
Like a transcendent dmeamn.

Faim manRions buiided for a day,
With weslth and glory filled,

The eager thirongs have vanished all,
The echoing courte are stilled.

The glomy of depamted thinge,
A inemory and a speli,

A blossom .of tines centuries thrown
Upon its tidal selel.

The banners of ail nations, long
In unity unfurled,

Proclainuing brotherhooid of mnt
And friendship of the world,

Are folded like the Arab tente,
To wave in pride ne more

Above the gathered millions hero
Upon Columbia's shore.

And like some swift dissolving viow
The splendid ecene will fade,

The "Ivory City" of our dreanis
In shapeless muin laid;

Yet golden- sue and silver moons
'Rave visioned it ini light,

A fadelese picture of the seul,
A memory of delight.

Oh!I city with thy wallu agleam,
Thy spires and golden towers,

A fairer city waits the soul,
A holier dreani is ours.

And no destroying hand shail fal
Upon its mansions fair,

And ail ite wondrous treasure store
Is hcld for ever there.

THE PHANTOM CITY.

BY JAENRY A. DELANO.

O MIRAGE of spendour and glory,That rose liko a phantons at night,
SEciipsing all fable and story,

Or dreama of pagan delight.
Wîhite city, of domed architecture,

0f temples, palaces, halls,
0f triumph that conquered conjecture,

0f triumph that knows ne recalle.

As a dream when one waketh at nsorning,
A vision that melteth at light,

I see thee dissolve withuut wamning,
0 mirage of grandeur se, bright.

Were thy tawers only clrude of a painting
Aurota had éketched on the eky ?

The arches but rainbows, nov fainting,
'Mid colours of darkness to die?

Ye are gene!1 The glery and beauty,
Pavilion, and court, and bazaar,

No guard uer wheeluiau on duty,
No caliph, mikado, or czar.

Gene, with your Persians so royal,
Egyptian, and Spaniard, and Moor,

Celestial and Buddhiet so loyal,
Esquimaux, and Arabe of yere.

Ail nations, ail sunshine, ail tropics,
Ail the splendours of Orient zones,

Ail questions discussed and ail topics,
St. Louis, the home of ail homes,

The great West is warmed by the vision,
(Ail rivers te oc 'ean muet mun,)

'Tii net, ail a dream of elysium,-
Maukind henceforth shall be one.
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