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ILLUSIONS.

III.

Thus, in their weary way,
The desert travellers say 

When the taise mirage ehents the straining eye. 
Hopeful they hasten oil 
Until the spot is won,

Then on the desert hare they (all and die.

IV.

Not they deeeivvd alone ;
For most have seen that zone 

Where guileful rax s through (lashing raindrops 
l>ecring

Have hung the alluring how 
With seven-fold hues aglow 

That draws the seeker on, yet inoeks his Bearing.
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