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RURY THE oUP.

From hearts t hat were happy In homes of delight,
From children and maldens once pure and bright,
From hosts of the homeless and hungry walfs
Whom, often neglected, the winter wind chafes,

From sisters once lovab.e, brothers once men,
Degraded and sinking in many a den,

From fathers and mothers and loved ones In grief
Fgr whose living sorrow there geems no relief,

From waysidey asylnm. home, dungeon, and cell,
Welling up from agonies bitter as hell,

Pours the incesenrt prayer: Oh! save ne from drink.
From alcolio) save us! Oh, save or we sink!

Oh! must we die 207 Sixty thousand a year!

Hear, brother! Hear, sister! Hear, Heaven! Ob, hearl!
Andmillions of innocent eyes lovking np,

In nature's own language, pread, Bury the cup.

Shall wail of the orphan, the widow's deep moan,
And the volces of the murdered not reseh thy throne?
Like those of the past, ahall the inture years come
And find os still devper nnd deeper in ram?

Omnipotence, helpus o betier ithe world

By cleansing the enslgn which we have unfurled;
And, with the vile cup, bury deep out of sight
The revenuo’s murder cursed milllons and blight.

LAKE GEORGE.

BY DON PIATT.
1 linger sadly. loth to say adien
To that which of me forms s0 sweel s part:
The cryetal waters, and the mountains blue,
Are mirrored deeply in my heart of heart.
And lake aud mountsing, rocks and woody streams,
Now pass from pleasant secing to my world of dreams.

Upon the lofty woodland mount | stand,
Where erst of old the simple hunteman stood,
1 see about me far and wide expand
The scenes of lake and mountain, isle and wood;
Like him I linger, loth to hreak the spell,
That Jives in one sad word, and vainly says farewell.

How like vast, glants In their deop repose

These mountains rest beneath the sutumn day:
From early morn until the evening's close

The dreamy shadows on thelr summits play:
Whilefin the distanee dim they eateh the hue
0! heavene, and melt In condland’s deepest tint of blue.

I stood by lakes where peaks do plerce the uky,
Snow-clad, and grand in rocky solitudes,

I saw the homes where round them living lie
Tradition-hannted tales of love and fends;

Sweet human gossip chased the gloom so drear,

Ard gave 1o what was grand humanity more dear.

They, uad no beanty like 1o thive, Lake George,

With all that's grand, with al! that’s sweet, sutwine;
1 see thy fairy ieles, while down each gorge

The birch sod maple tint the gloomy pine;
The mountain_sides are forests wide and deep,

Wheresong birds vestle, and the eagles scream and swoep,

Aud all is wild, a» in that early day
The nations found & highway on thy shore,
And mecting, battled for a world's wide sway; |
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Thy mountains wakened to the mouthing roar
OF deadly cannon, while from out each glen
Came » ack the double thander to the steife of men.

And o] fs wild, as when the solemn mind
OFf Cooper told his tale af snvage war;
One were not aiariled In the wood to find
The sage Mohican, or wild Iroguols,
The shadows of those ahadowy things
That will survive our life, in men's imaginings.

Ah! lovely lakethow do I long to dwell
In humble quict on thy fairy shore,

With rod and books, and those I love so well,
Forgetting aml forgot* Jive ever more,

To float upon thy warer's peaceful sheen

Where love 1g iife and life a poot’s happy droam .

It may not he, for I am doomed to fight
Where thy avena calls for deadly s rife,
Fading the throng, to win, like Ishmwlite,
A heritage of hate—a dreary lfo—
Beloved by few, missunderstood by all,
Where wit seems wantonness and impuise ia bat gall,

Earth carries duylight in the heart of night,
Bwinging it glare amid eternal gloom ;
So In our hearts we nurse our own dolight,
Nor measure anght by others, hope or doom ;
We are not what we seem to each, and yet
We hasie to try and punish, with no vain regret.

But why, In scenes like these, make weak complaiat,
Array our little ills, aud fight them o'er?
When life in like the shadows, swift and faint
That dim these walers and are seen no more,
Eternal hills are hore, the fower and stream,
Themaelves eurvive the race that pass as io a dream

Now dies apace the golden autumn day,

Now steal the ghostly shadows from the glen,
The stars are gathering in their glad arcay,

And stillpess falls upon the hauuts of men;
Earth parts from me, and closing on my view,
Back to the busy world I go,  Falr lake, adien!

Dre. Bell and Hugg are treating “the little ones a
home" for measies.

Prof. Mansfield, M. D, of Omala Medical College, re-
cently delivered a lecture bafore the cluss.

The entire class is gratificd to know that Prof. Mitchs

' ell will instruet in both surgery and anatomy hereafter,

In our last number “discoveries on Bacterin: the Ger.
man theory of disesse &e," should have read: Prof,
Latis will resume his discourse on Bacteris, the Geim

~ thoery of disease.

The first Medical Class of Nebraska State University
is composed of represetalives from Eogland, Beotland,
Asia Mincr, Canada Ohio, Indiana, Illinois, Ilowa, Ken.
tucky, New York, Pennsylvanio, Vermont, Virginia,
Wisconsin, and Nebraska, -

Truth end justice demand that our readers should
know that the students of the differcutfjschools in the
medical department harmoniously mingle.  There
is not, aud never has been, class strife smong us. We

' recognize the truth (hat men vecessarily differ aod on

poiuts of difference should try agreeably 1o cisagree.
And while three or forr of our members lost their
equilibrivm for one moment warming each others ears
a litlle, we are happy to say that it was nv index of class
feeling and that no irace of it remaing except the bom-

© bast of local editors.




