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hy Was
My Dream So Real?

By JUNE POWER REILLY

Why was the dream I had last night so real?

Why should I wake with startled breath, a scream
Upon my lips? For I could shuddering feel

The hot flames lick my cheeks. If it were dream
Why should I have the old remembered pain?

Where came the banners? where the soldiered place?
Where have I known the stake and jeers that rain

Like pointed stones? where have I known disgrace?

Ah, dreams are made of things so misty, more
Like webs of spiders, or a touch of thought;

But this was something deep, an opened door
That opened half-way, then the hinges caught.

When just about to hear them shout my name

I woke, with agony of burning flame.
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