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BENEATH THE TUBE-TREE.

A. MXIAMEDANLEc1END.

Unto great Allahi's gYarden lured
lSy lovecs and Ioiigings of my 1,rayer.

I found niy happy soul immured
lx v1sof ligity 1i-l as hIe noon-day [iair.

A breath of Paradise liad borne
Me oeer the shining minarets

And for the robes that I had worn ,-
The chains of opal, gold and pohished -jets,

-My spirit wandered ii -a CIou(l
0f iuoist uiusiz perfuines. b%- a strcaxn

My body elsewhcere liad its shroud=,
Percliance it saw nie clorious ini its Irc-anl.

1-l Teliyet's branches, like a tent.
Sprcad o'er mie with dclicions shade,

.And fardier than dav*s suniset wvent,
ft sha.-dovs coolness dropped adown the glacle.

Close 1w its Icaves a river Ilowed
])Ce!) peariy gates uuioo0sed Ille i1ood

And silvcr mnoons a racilice snowed

Oni countlles-s joys. otswligin thc bud.

El Techvet"s trunk is twistcdl «old.

Stouter than aîxy Dervishi spear
And on tlic l'awn its fruit is rolied,

Lilze dates o f Hecjaz, swectest of thc ycar;


