
ODK TO MEMOA' y.

I hence ,hro> the garto I was d,awnA reahn of pleasance, many a moun.lAm n,:,ny a shadow-chequer'd lawnfun of ihc city's stilly sound,
Ami deep myrrh-thi, kets blowing ,oundThe stately cedar, tamarisks,
llilck rosaries of scented thorn,
lall orient shrubs, and obelisks

C^ritven with emblems of the time
In honotii of the golden prime
Of good Haroun Alraschid,

With dazed vision unaiiaies
Jrom the long alley's latticed shade
tmerged, I came upon the great I

Pavilion of the Caliphat.
j

Kiglit to the carvcn cedarn doors.
Hung mwatd over spangled floors, I

Broad-based flights of nittiblestaii-s
iKan up with gohlen haltfttia.le,
I

After the fashion of the lime I

And humour of the golden prim,
Of good Haroun Alraschid

;

1 he fourscore windows all alight
As with the quintessence of lame
A million tapers flaring bright
f ton, twisted silvers look'd to shame
1 he hollow-vaulted dark, and stream't'
I pon the mooned domes aloof
In mmosl liagdat, till ihere seem'd
Hundreds of crescents on the roof
Of night new-risen, that marvellous timelo celebrate the golden prime
Of good Ilaioun Aliaschid.

Then stole I up, „nd tiancedly
'.azed on the I'ersian girl alone
Serene with argent-lidded eyes
Amorous, and lashes like to ravs
Of darkness, ami a brow of iicarl
Tre-ssed with ledolcnt ebony
lu many a dark delicious cur'l
Htming beneath he. rose-hued ,„ne

.The sweetest la.ly r>l the tinu
'Veil worthy of ,i,ep,,H,.„ ,,„„„.
yi good Harour Abaschic'

Mx rolmnns, three on either side
l;ure Sliver, underpn.pt a rich :

Ihrullc uf the ni')-:vi,.. ,....(- , ,"' OIL iii.issl\e ore, from which

nown.droop',i, in many a floatinu fold
tngarhanded and diap/r'd ^

'

Tl,e!'elr'r''f'
""""''' " '^'"'h »f B^W.II ueon, his deep eye laughter-stirr'd

With merriment of kingly pride,
sole star of all that place and time,
1 saw him~,n his golden prime,

lHiiGooi.llAi:ou.N Alraschid.

ODE TO MEMORY.

anuRESSED TO --

Thoi; who stealest Hre,
Horn the fountains of the past,
lo glorify the present; oh, haste,

Visit ray low desire '

-Strengthen me, enlighten me !

1 laint in this obscurity.
Thou dewy dawn of memory.

I <^™e not as thou camest of late
.

f hnging the gloom of yester,;ight

.

On the white day, but robed in softenVI
light

I ,,.,,,
Of orient state.

!
rthilome thou camest with the morning

nii.^t, ^

Even as a maid, whose stalely browThe dew impcarled winds of dawn have
kissd,

When, she, as thou,

Slaysonhernoatingiocksthelovelyfreight
OoverlWnig blooms, and eariiestshotts
Of lent green, giving safepledgeof fruits,"Inch in wintertide shall star
The black earth with l,rilli.ancc rare

Uhdorae thou earnest with the morninn
oust, ^

An,) with the evening clouu
Miow^rintj 'hy gleaned wealth into niv

Jpen breast
Those peerless flowers which m the

'udest rt'ind

Never grow sere,


