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{ ¥or the Hesperian siudant.)
In Memorinm,

A tetbie 1o the memory of our lament
od fellow student, Leander R Eekhan

I the morning of Tife,

Just commencing the strite;
His minhood unfolding,

Anil clinenctor molding.

As o plant wilts st noon,
e went only oo soon

And the burdens he bore,
e will hear never more

Falthiul In great pnd small
Caroful alike of all,

A goudly path he trond,
That he might weot his God

From the first to the last
Ho hind o the rough blast;
Andd from this world of woe,

“l' Wil AR 1 T4l

And pow thee gonl is won,
The storiny voyuge done
O do pot for ko mourn,
Kipee he lus renched the bourn

For he hias nothing lost,
While we arg troubleanss: |
Bui only passcd nway
Lty an enilloss ll:ﬂ:\

Three,
AL SAYINGS, BOTH WiskE AND FOuLIsH

Told by our Beautiful Friend.

Euprosyne came in bringing with e
a rush of cold air throngh the door

Now 1 do not like to he disturbed. |
wis curled up in my usunl plsce on the
erimson rag by the open fin Tt is a
cold, gloomy twillght of Autian, The
mournfi] rain drips dlowly fron the win
dow ledge and nnortiwind swe
the brown praivies, The very
desolate, My fHowers nre sll o sl ¢ onndd
the vines T teained «0 earelully over thu
vernndn, swing iy to and fvo as the
wind the
Listen, how snd the sound is It
and govs, 4 sndoeythom ooy thoughts, |
do not like Autumn. T s oo weird anil
gorrowiul, T am ton gny, 100 wlad, oo
Joyous to chord with its melancholy, It
sits Euphirosyne. T heand her guote
the other diy,

Shone Antumn wins you best by all lis mule

Appesl to sympathy for fiw decay,”

and there were actually tearsin her eyes.
But then Euphrosyne is worbid and tears
and langhter mingle vusily { really b
lieve she enjoys such funcies. 1 don't,
I want lght, eolor and warintli.  Your
real golden Blondes, sueh as 1, nlwunysdo,
We frecze in the atmosphere that suits
dark womern and vour flnxen Jindped hean
ties. A lght and heat that withers them
like flowers drooping upon their stalks,
only makes ng bloom in the wildest luxn
riance of jor.  How T long 1o he South!
The very sight of thescprairies chi'lls me.
[ am never warm, Even as | git by the
cheerful fire | shiver.

After ull it is pleasantinourlittie room,
We will, at any odds, have our open grate
and the dancing fume brightens every:
thing, for it is not yet dark cnough for
lamps. In the farthey cornér my open
piano glisteus as the light waves up and
down. Fuphrosyne's books A1l another
corner, wnd half concenled in the shadow
yonder sanda an old fashioned clock, our
unly heir loom s wlow ticking s the
the room andl I have
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been Hstening to it u Joug time, apparent
wpnel s watching me

ly nnconseious that I
intently.  OF conrse 1 Know I muke n
beautifol pieture as I sit with the fire
Hght shining upon my yellow hair, |
et help 6 you do think 1w vadn,

I ame Denutiful and 1 know it Iwrael
knows it oo, His eyves would fell me ol
it I ohad no glass,
Sometlmes T am thanktul that I am
beautifnl and sometimes T nin not
Euphrosyne las come from n walk If

ahie tkes 1t into her head to walk, rain
She likes such
iy s ns this lins beon, she siys The Au
tamn eainsdrops gliston on her wavy hiir
her brown oyes Fately donee  and T
chevks nre senrler with the glow ol rapid
exerglse,  She & hinppy now o
Tietle while will Be wild with gayety only
to fall soon futo her ofd languor sl
guletnde.
He watehes me but he talks o hero 1
eatinor quite  understand A He s

does not prevent her

nnd "

Israel ronses ns she comes in

himselt

STUDENT.

by chnnee sprang up fmong v erowd of
flaunting talip=
ECrmiosyNE

-u'rull(‘ Vs

I think vou will Tike the
[rrells how o song alionld

T I
SN O MERRIIERE T Ther 1t
Doyising plan:
So ittt ion o the pince s OE
TO uny man;
Mo walthog tHH some sonbd hitray =

! A Hetenlng ent

N o (1ifforont volow oo new delngs
I wingis draw Kens
Adie] thint i Just as frue ol g Lit ol poetiry
[ must b the spontaneons inspiration of
the moment, to resch the heart ol the
prender.  Your true podd aines hecnnse he
mist give aiteranes o the thioughts, the
"3 |||]v;|1]]||-- whivh erowd Into his livnrt
e
may nob ulwiys he good el wihse, or true
1o I.!illl‘l'“. put he lins u -_\'m[mlh_\‘ with

it it urges him irvesistibly Lo song wnel

I shgs boeanse e cannot help it

(o songy that bring him into close Kin
i with every one ol u I
Ly s spoptancous sympathy every Lo

lonches

and nothing more,  The old pocts «hey
they had nnything to sny, sabd it and saig
it boldly, freely snd abiove all clearly
There 15 no obseurity about it Wihg
thoy menn, they say. Now here {8 sotne,
thing in the old hadlad style
Uy honrd he T g st onr ewe mitking
Lovewets i HHT0Ing before the break o' day
Hat now they wre mannlig on Hks geoon lompy
|I|g
e Flowers o the Forest see a” weile away,
W bt pie monke DU Al our owi "‘"u"li
Women and halros are hoaetloss and was
Sighing snd mosidpg on ke green lunlllir.'.
The Flawers o the Forest are 8" woilo Away, .
Contrast thnt with the sickly  sentimen
inliy of sueh trash as this;
el wenrily
From her sad tenestatood troubled fnee
Sl ewept hor halr baek:
O e diny s,
Thy weary davs, love! Drewm not then
O pamed Tands, snd abodes of men!
Aln=, alas. the lovellest
OF all such were nland of rest
When set agninst the Tnnd where 1
Unhelped mist note the hoors go by !

Erennosys e The contrast bs cortuls:

from one (v the ather, |IIH'I||_\ realizice i ol unr noubiler natuve I wenre Y wil 1o 1,\ not favorahile to my _-i-ll' uf the fjurs

My beauly sutisfios his senses

sootlios lim to repose, rests him, I her,
e tinds that which ronses im to action
ineites Y ETTRLLTE

Wi to wpork

nubiler nsplirations loapeos

for mentdally Faphrosyni fu
his cagnal, compelling i o e eanstan
ly o while

is punrd, morally, to hil

pecoenize  our brothechood  with cyvery
thine vood gnd te,
lase st Yol

i];‘\l

few sueh  genuing

i 1

goemis o me, e peoal o eharagu ristie ol

ot

promits nt JPrust nt l'.ul\.

weliness in scentinent

Thers

ouk pevtry s ot y

and of color in deseription. 13

thon,  Bot it s haedly twdr muke my
paetiadity for our old ballad Htereiueo to
v ds Tor s resem
Dlanee (o that very sty be, T HKe onr Infer
Pty

| ES TR
It certiindy is nol in

pload aguinst my

| cannot see the resembilnngee

metre. The sUNES

there 15 po compromise boetweoen right and ' . 1 N ) '
nolling pure and simple, chasu anid ele g pocies ol the prosent school are 4

e does ot Koow e
struggle i going on, but 1 do—and

think I know the result
knowledge is mingled & sense ol shiine
Lo e

wrong possiole

For every womnn  viloes horssit
aecotding o the mauner of man who
joves her, I he comes 1o me, as e wdl,
drawn by the spell ofmy beauty agiins
the unconscions impulses of his betler
pature is e worth the winning and i« it

nny trinmph tor me?® Are we ot both
werk®  Mimi does not eare for him,
She I8 ton steong, oo selfreliant,  She

s oo paepose constantly ine vies and
will not allow such o wenkness
et ashile for an instant, |
Kknow whnt passion is

to 1
Tt
I mon too cnlm and
indolent todeel that; but 1 hiave i
in life. 1 do not Hyve for a nohle purpose
n= sl

tomy, ol

Y]
does 1 i |~|.|_\ i Deautitul obijeet
1o hnli~l'.\ men's sensuous notare, 1o min
ster 10 it oz the Venus of Milo or o har
mony of Rossinl's. Al me! it is all

plexing, all  humilinting — this
Nenowledee of one's eelf Something

Jrer-
bither
.1!1
this flonts idly through my mind as 1 it
half unconscionsly lstening to Tsrael and
Euphrosyne while they talk. A sudden
renembranee brings me o myself,  Did
you sever feel 10y That sudden recollec
tion of some foolish  act or word that
brings tv you such a terrible loathing and
conlempl for yourscll” and makes  you
start instinetively with a halt supprossed
exclamation ¥

I hour Mimi deesmily repoating,
“Phe birds must know. Who wisely sings
Wil sing as they,
The sommon wir has generous wings;
Songs make their way,”
| Tsnakn, Whose words are those,
[ phrosyne?
EvrunosyN e~ 1 donot know, but think
they wre Helen Hunt's, T found them in
w corner of some stray magnzine nnd have
L kept them niong with other fugitive gems,
I have been repenting them over and over
all day long.
Isiakt, What & vast amount ol trash
there is going the rounds ol the newspa.
pers.  Yet bere and there one finds a gen-

:
.

duly sound: n ;uim, litle poem like a bit of heliotrope,
. s ., N Ve dak - . = . ' '. . 1 g o
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Then thraugh HEall there §=

dhmness, &

Eunb,

crnl vagueness, o gorgeons
feel either the author or yoursell is ni

mitignted Wocklicad,  You ean’t, for the

lite of you, understand what e means |

and have o sugpicion Ae did not elther
Now here is woserap | found the other
day aned U will bore you with it ax an il
ustration of the style Dwean. Hore it s
Soabny dnthe Dk bs s g
Mempost Do o, £ Dng
Fhe wind of the West
oA lpgie To Pl graes. ow shghinge *
It tedlsg 1elin thui, O Doy
WOty lonely rest
A ekt Tol e deaih s waikting
Floapist thon nor, O Day
'y votutbes cnl)
To thy vival, thoelr hopos relating?
"Tliey ey phieas, O Piay
Ty votaries

leave i
1)
O Iy, ks thie Inst Dt rnces
OF et |
“OF denthy
“UPEs the most sorrawind priig
That the funeml Hymn they snog
“For oue saddest parting,
A tenrful Tnmenting,
wla chianged to s telnmplind groethng,
S pekss of onr elvals yepating,
Now IF the suthor of that Yonnd any sonse
there it Is more thun T ean do.

[ glanced gt Mimic 1 have o faint sos
pleion she hins heard them betore, though
the tortures of the rack could not foree
her o confess she ever wriles poelry
But she is pertectly umunovid,

Evennosyne. 1 oagree with you that
those vorses are execrable and have the

Cfault you have eriticlzod ; but T do oot
Lagree wilth you in your strictures on
newspaper poetry in gencral,  Our mod-
vrn poetry, and by that I mean only the
fugitive pleces that spring up duy by day,
I stmply w revival of old and odd con
ceits in style, only taey are clothied in an
entirely different Kind of language,
that Innginge hns no ogunl for vividness
ol funcy nod pieturesguencss,  Our poems
nre,
| vEongs, which like the summer,

Love alond the sunny thne |

Mupe of rose sud violet's ador

Emuluting in sweet rhyme.”

I Ismaxn. Yes, they nre generally

And |

flgen Iljlllll'[lh of fmperfeet metees, nnd imposste
1

bl I'll'\ s st as i the one | rewl vou,

Bt witl il ) . X
e v tha |N'nl:-|lm| pothiineness waich makes ¥You UPhon too, look st the absard titles st

pre gven them,  They give noclne tthe
sivle of the poen. Thnt une was entitled
Sl Rol est wmiort, Vive Te Rol' which
tor a title is certainly  as ponsonsical ws
nevd b,

Kathio oame in with the lamps jus)
ther and 1 wont to the piane. | did
ke Mimi's tlushicd It il
moeh,  Taesel, gomd soal thnt he s, hasn’t
i Lt ol |lt-l|.|-l'|'ulin|:

1t

AT lind

Whnt [REEUEET dome
ter =i ns 1 oddid,
AT
i

R O hivme faln would | be
bimoie baomy nln comntyon

Thuro's an eye that over weeps, mnd u falr face
W B Pt

Aw | pams Ehivongh Apepn water, wi' m)y
ny bands agnin
I did not finish, bat turned quickly round
it the sound of sobbing.  Euphrosyne is
Lar from home, F, l"I-. 1.

i

Notes from Colornda,

Goergetawn, the Eldorado ol Colorado,
is the largest town, as well as the county.
sent, of Clear Creck County,  The town
ts loeated T the benutitul and  pleasant
villey of Clear Creck, some twelve miles
frony s junction with Fall River, snd six
or vight miles from the source which is
[at the base of the range, The wvalley
through which the ereck flows s sur-
'Irnumh"l on three sides, hemmed in, as it
| were, by huge, massive mountains, which
seem to dety the ingenuity of the yankeo
to explors their rugged sides or develope
the rieh silver deposits buried o them.
LOn the cast of the town stan ds Griffith, a
nrge long peak renching down the ereck

dile, and forming connection with
cenworth just south of town, The
slope ffom these two monntaing forms »
[ branch of Clear Creck which flows down
through the ¢ity, uniting with the main
{branch within the Hmits of Georgetown.

Leavenworth Mountaln covers the whiole
south end of the lown except where Main
Branch comes down between it and Dem-

st | ocrat Mountain, The fuce of the moun-

|



