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ImpHsoned by «ome curious hand at last,It counts the passing hour.

^""^tlT^' 'j"^' """""^ ««"» «Pand:-«efore my dreamy eye
stretches the desert with its shifting sandlis unimpeded sky.
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And borne aloft by the sustaining blastThis httle golden thread
'

Mates mto a column high and vast,A form of fear and dread. ,
And onward and across the setting sunAcross the boundless plain ^ '

' ™ r '".^ "' '""''''^^ shadow run.
Till thought pursues in vain.

The vision vanjshesl These walls againShut out the lurid sun,


