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Fjome Cipcle,

"HUMAN LIFE.

Apother spring time now is past,
Another BUILINET Zune,

And now the ehilly aulumn's blast,
And winler hnrriss ong

£ tile 1s mado of fleeling years,

Of foeting sarrows, joys and toers.

{lets spring time soon will puss

And youthful seenes goon fade,

Like enrly dews upen the gras,

Likh Anwers of the glade;

And only Hve in hearts down deep

Where childhood s emories never sleep.

Welove to think of days gone by,

Those happy childhood hours,

Of vernal plains and sunny sky,

Chur path all strewn with flowers,

And home relurns, and town, and glen,

Comes brightly back to mind again.

Then summer comnes; and Fipor years,
And riper aims, und plass,

Maore vipe tetaptation, toils nod tesrs,
And stronger hearts anid hands;

Ouy sehemes have vipened 1ike the grain,

Like waves upon the fussei plain,

‘Then anfomn comes; the heated noon,

The summer passion gone,

‘rhe harvest to be gathered soon,

The winter slealing ong
Lite's work wll done, our jowrey sped,
And we mnst miwgle with the doeoad
]
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FLOWERS.
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it's melody pours fourth; and it spreads |

round and nhout, i living waves full,
ITOWSE avery flood of harmony, a
bymu of praize, theardeulute thanksgiving
of dumnb nature, the kindling into lite and
worship even the very trees of the forest—
their music sounds the notes of holy tri-
umpl, awakening the brightestanticipations
of felieity, they leach us of the “melody of
heaven ;7 they will soften the savage breast,
and they will animnte the soul sufficiently
to give permanent cheerfulpesz, ins ead of
heing lost by il LR

They ure the fypes of heaven; they reign
in every poem written, in every art pursued,
In every beanty treasured, in every God-
like life and God-like death, and in our Iands,
which but for them would be harren as the
From time immemorial they

HBC:

"have existed, not in their present state, hat

in the wild beauty which God gave them,
until they went through a series of stuges of
cultivation by the hands of mortals. They
have decked the graves of the great Byzan-
tine ; they have crowneid the heads - of con-
querors : they have been seen in the lunds
that heard Plato, and in the shadows of the
past—the great past.  And yet, these beau-

ties of natire, as felt in modern times, seem |
o0 be aknost unknown to the writers of an- |

liquity. Rustace tells us that o {ew detach-
ed Iines are all thatds left in regard to them
by the Roman poets.  But religion had not
lightened the face of naturs ; they knew not
the language which she spoke, nor felt that

haly apivit which to the Christian gives sub- |

limity to these scenes, No man will impress
them on his heart without becoming hap-
plerand hetter; without feeling warmer
grtitude for the heneficence of nature, and
degper thank{ulness for the means of know-
ing the Author of this benefleence, which
revelation has afforded. * Belold the lilies
of the field,” says our Savior, “they toil not,
neither do ﬂn‘ny gpin, yet verily I say unto
Jou that even Solomon, in all his glory, was
not arrayed like one ot these,” In these
words ave pereeive the deep sense which He
entertained of the beaufy even of the mi-
nutest works of nature,

| cups, and

i ponds at the sides of their temples,

-abroad, or he looks with a vacant stare.

The rose i3 the queen of tlowers, With

what a royal grace she wields her sceptre. |

Even mortals are allured by thy beauty, and
slop to gaze at thee ; and the birdz stop on
their jonrney to inhale thy fragranee 3 and
the honey-bee longs for a restin thy fra-
grant bowers,

In Egypt, among the plaunts that formed
part ot the vegetable mass, was the lotus,
the tlower that was considered sacred among
the Egyptiansg, and was cultivated in the
Iiis
species of water lily. From representations
on the walls of their temples and tombs, it
i suppozed that the sacred lower of ancient
Egypt generally grew in the edge of water
or in a moist place.

On the Nile the banks are covered with
dense vegetation, which inehides many trop-
iecal plants. There the papyrus may be
geett, whose name is preserved in the word
"pui’ . ?I

A recent traveler in Syria found what ke
ealls a black ealli. To hud o leaf exactly
like that of a calla-lily, amd a Qower nearly

| the: shape of the blossom, only not quite so

open and faving, It bada large and long
pistil the color of the inside of the flower,
which waz a riely, velvety black, or, in zome
lights, dark maroon, while the outside was
green. It was a superh plant, e tried to
getup ahulh toh hene, hut failed in
the attempt, e suw two specimens,

The porregranale wis groatly estecnel in
aneient lhmes, amd s mentionad by
az oneof the exeelis the Fromised
Lamd, and by Divine command lie was o
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or ‘1-1t most fragrant
Blosaom, (!1(: wall Howor, beautily every ob-
jeet however rough, rude or raiped, arounid
which they wreathe.

Long, long before the vegeneration of nu-
tions, the revolutions of cinpives, the redress-
ing of' every unjust act, the [’r\l‘r;uv‘si of em-
pires ar ul liberties, the people’s homage and
and the monarch's crowit, Adam and Lye
were tempted by Satan to “ Eaf of this
fruit and ye shall have knowledge of heaven
and earth;”? “ Believe in me, follow me,
and you shall bave glory beside which Par-
adise is poor ;’ kingdoms beside which Eden
iz a desert.” They took of the fruit, and
for what. did it serve bat to leave in their
hearfs disappointment, remorse and dis-
honor? Still, we should Jove these fiowers,
for our growth depends Incaleulably upon
vegetation. And yot how often are these
beauties of nuiure unheeded by man, who,
musing on past ills, brooding over the pos-
sible ealamities of the future, building cas-
tles in the air, or wrapped upin his own
self-love and zelf importance, forgets to look
But
if, with a clear conselence, a love of nature,
and wequick sensze of the berutiful and sub-
Time, v,¢ do contemplate the objects o pro-
fusely scatiered around us by a bountiful
Creator, with the interesting changes which
are constantly varying the aspects of these
objeets, still our emotions become demiened
by habit. We do not admire what iz famil-
fur to ug, and therefore it is we must ever
be ignorant of the true nutive sympathy be-
tween our own hearts and the true external
world, To one bunished, what pleasant
recollections a flower froimn  hiz native land
brings forth, In such a moment he longs
for that dead time, as the poet, Ovid, in the
snow-bound forests of his Duanubian exile,
longed for the golden sunlight of the vine-
covercd land that knew his face no more.
Yes, we shonld adore the flowers, and thank
the good God for giving us what i3 uselul
a5 well as ornamental,

£+ All praise to Him who gaveus fiowess,
Mete for the altar and the tomb;

How bleak would be this world of ours,
‘Reft of theirbeauty and perfume.’’
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Try editor who kissed his aweethears
saying : “please exchange,” is believed not
to hzwe exceed the proper “liberties of the
press.”
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us what is more light and superficial, while

things more solid and substantial have been

immersed.
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|. A MID-WINTER MARCH.

Aoross the Backk-bone of the Continent,

BY CAYT. WALTER CLIFFORD.

Evnrror Huspa’psax: I have been on
the romd between lere and Ruawline—08
niiles—since the 21st of December, and have
still 84 iniles to go Lefore reacling the end
of wy journey, and over roads fully a= bad,
Vi not worse, than the one [ have :111(::1:]}
traveled over, or rather, 1 =lhiounld say,
through, for we have dug through miles of
snow=-drifts. [ am in charge of the baggage
for our regiment, and as the men and ofti-
cars are not in any hurry to 2ee me, but are
very desirous of seeing their traps, T pur
pose staying with the wagons until they
reach their destination if it takes all winter,
Three of the wagons have gone ahead, and
one =till lags in the rear; for that one I am
wailing, .md while 1 w
the time muaking two
river carts, there is not a serap of iron about
them, The whole thing is made ol eotton-
wood, frozen o hard that 1 faney it will
glide over the gnow as one plece of hard.
dry fee glides on andther.

L wonder it you have
Ble storm that stroek
combor? Bven i

I am putting in
+ Like the Red |}

heard of the terri-
nz ot the 230 of L.
Bave, I Ll helieve
that it will interest your 1o hear irom me the
r.}mre I had in it 1F you already feel bhored,
15t ehnek this into the five: I not. brace
I and read on.
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Gur W
road whicl, smooth asd harvd, had afforded
e lodeing plice  for the fast-fiving snow
which filled the air from both above and l;r\
low. About ten miles oul from Hawlins we
first struel the spow drifted among the sage
britsh, which grows here = thi J\m than the
haiv on a dog.”” T don't mean one of these
naked Mexiean dogs, but a regular shep-
herd,  Five miles of this and we began to
be w little nore moderate in our  condanus-
tion of those “fuint hearts™ who had turned
hack.  Fifteen miles from Bowling, and we
= overtook? a eabin that al o distuuee seem-
ed to be fying with the saow through space.
Here we canped for the nightin the shanty,
together with o nondeseript paniy. i
of us slept on the divt floor. During the
night [ thonght I heard g roetion among the
mu}v- and  detevmined to go ont and see,
S0 up Lrose, strorgr fany desive 1o do what
was right, and e el over the govermnent
property that bad been entrusted to my

are.  Finding my  over-shoes, [ slipped
ther o amd prutee(ikd 1o step out,

“Where the devil are you going ¥" grunt-
ed o gruff volce as I plantud my foot on a
aubstance that yielded like rubber, and
which, after matare deliberation. T conelnd-
ed was o stomach. i

I tried in another direction. ** D—mn it
keep your d——n big foot onl of my face
was snapped afome Hke a steel trap,  * This
iz worse than the mules.” ;

Ithought they had guicted down by, this
time, and lapsed into bed again.  Bub the
rumpts ontside again began, and 1 decided
to go out. Thiz time I erawled onall fours,
fecling my way with my hands.  The mules

Lt eontront ug,

ris
we met blue and
nis clinging to
lnw we Fiagh-
these fellows are hant-

anibitla

raftling over the

were only kicking against Jack Frost. Back
tobed I went, erawling to itas T came

away from il.

I wish I could have harmonized the snor-
ing [ heard that nignt. The shrieking of
the wind outside was accompanied inside by
snores in every key. 1eould hear Sergeant
Hill mutfering ; i

in door,  We kunew that the train was only
huirry to start,

About noon o the 22d we overtook
the train at Big springs. The other half
was in plain #ighi.  With ten mules to the
wagon, they were slowly trailing through
the deep frozen smow.  No moad that 1 ever
suw could “hold & eandle to it The =now
was just hard enongh to hold o mule until
he got fairly up on ir, and then down he
would wo. The wagons ent it up o eakes
that stood on cdge like cukes of jee v a
jam or gorge,

We lowfed sronnd the shanty at the springs
until the wagons were out of sight, and then
started, and even with the ambulance; had
to stop and rest the animals repeatedly. A
wearying dnll of four milez bronght us to
“ Beparation creek,” on top of the ** Con-
tintial divide.,” Here we found the WHIons
halted and went into camp.  The wind had
either gone down or we were in a sheltered
position. We found o place on a point that
was nerrly free feom snow, pitched our tent
up one of Clifford’s patent stoves.
st getred as blood. The wind,
Been blowi gale. froin the
south-wes sneddont il o =oft, placid
air fuok 1 e of eie. The red
sunlight « the unbroken field of snow, |
wade it look lmv asen of Blocd, tlecked here
and there with n enrling foam.
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' 4 only [our
ql hot o The wigean-
o, e, White, deciden to essay aoanove
with half the train. -\twr' aogreat o
thumping of arms and hands the half
with ten mnles to o wawob. strted,  They
=pemeil almost to grow out of oursignt over
aritddges and we settled back into our tent,

i

fronn  the

weaiting for the  last half of the train to be
moveild.  Luckily we did, for in @ faw hovrs
the b ters hecan to return with fingers,

toes, cheeks and enrs frogzen. Bome of them
awere so benumbed when they reachied comp
tthey were jus=table toy . They hnd
deserted  their wagons oo the voad. 'The
wagon-master and those who remained with
him, in trying to unharoess the mules, were
sl worse. WWith all this work and
suffering they had sneceeded in getiing the
wagons two and a half miles, . Mr. White
+owho remmined with him, had
managed to piteh u tento and, here Mr, W

ra frozen ft dizubled,  Bighteen
of twenty-fonr tean = ware more or less |
frozen, 'The ontilt was compdetely unnery-|
ed and demoralized,

Not knowing that Mr. White wasso badly
trozen, [loaned private Grace my aver-coat |
to put over his, put im on g horse. and sent |
anote to Mr. W, asking bim fo come over,
as I thonght of tuwline for |

retirning o

frosh teamators and destred fiest to consnuly

with him. Me ‘replicd Ut he could not
ride a horze.  In the moriing (Christinas)
I zent the ambulanee afier wipd browght him

LWell, this = the d——dest outfit !

in my nose,
Versd

Mere, you, give us the
and he gave some one & kick.

Lone,

s Just you lie awike now and listen to e
snore,” said Hill; ©it’s my turn now.”

Morning eame at last, I must confes:
that L Lad listened to the howling of the
- wind through the long night with feelings
very unlike those that kept me eompany for
the first ten miles out from IRawlingg and |
was not at all surprised fo see the great bil

couldn’t sleep without snoring 1'd put plugs |
nexy [co

“What are you doing ¥’ inan injured

| mals were zent ount,

| Pettys returned to Rawlins,
| part of the cold wave seemed to ha
l!ud, thongh the weather was anything b
| Tows of snow that went flying pust the cab- |

tocamp.  The spow wis o badly deifted |
that this two amla half miles
simed five honrs,

Upon the return of theambulonee 1 siart-
t‘\i Io‘ tawlins with Groee and Gorbam, |
LD 1, dth infantry, us drivers,

teamsters  and forage  for the ani-
and the digabled ones

and return

taken in to Rawlin:

Cm the 2th,  Lieut.

MeCuuley  and D

preparaiions for a fresh start. The eolilest

plegsant ox snltyy.

| towarnda

and wa nude
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On Sanuary 1st, 1880, Dr. Pettys and X
again started. Lieut, McCauley had gone
to Fort ‘%:Lol fo try the direct route from
there to Snake river with pack mules,

Our first drive was to **Snoring Camp.
as it had been christeued, and our eéxpe-
rience of the trip before was repeated with
slight varintions. This time eighteen of us
slept on the floor of this 12x14 shanty.

In the morning we pulled oat, and after &
deal of hard pulling, passed half of our
train just where we had left it on the 28th
of December. The other half had mauaged
to get throngh to ** Lambert’s ranch,” an
old Overland stage station. "There we met
Col. Bomner, 5th eavalry, Capt. Carpenter,
14th infantry, and Lients, Price and Robin-
son, 4th infantry. They had come through
from White river, aud their reports of the
fearful condition of the country over which
they had passed made my heart alinost sink.
My animals were already exhausted, nnd as
we were ahead of the train, [ eonclnded to
lie over here all next day and put the bag-
gage wagon on ronners But when morn-
ing came I found nething to work with bat
adull axe, and worst of all, :wtl:ingi. to
make runuers of. The endire day was fool-
ed away, nnd we went to bod no better ofl
than wlhien we aros=e, :

While we wera :itting around the stove
that night Mr. Foote, one of the owners of
ratch, drove apin o “jumper,” and after 1
had made known  our predicanent, he told
nie 1o hielp myself o anything as the raneh
I wanted, and fishad ot -m ingeh suwer from
soine serapz of ohbivon, Hh

Fhere

WWETE SO

| Bewed pine houss logs piled up near the

H il wie oli one of thede "in the
niorni cut il in two, nud with - the dald
Daxes dutler saw and el anger

yenaged to

put & rummer under ench =ide of this buggnge
wagon. Then I toroed the ambulance over

FO i Wi mnsten,
hiitehe

with fava gt the muales,
her two mules on the baggage
1sled, and thus strepgthened our im-
et reduced one ambulanee, we again

I the ot

rieds  Fhe tmers fortunptely held on’
until we buwd passed throuah the deepest of
the =no then one of them loppedl ever,
and we had to ont them both off. That

night we uzed theny for fire-woud,

In the morning, moeh lo my =atisfaction,
Lsww o long train of empty wagons coming
from the [.‘wrnn.l of White river.
Phers were & Lt ot theo, and they
hawd 50 lli“tﬂll“‘]l]\’ cud the siow ap tint we
huad a0 firther trouble to this poil

Herve we @t waits With o mduntain
range Lo eress, on this side ol which lies
from #iX o ten fest of =now ¢ o wopd on
the road 3 no hay,  The mules will have to
b fidd onseoe-be and grense- \\uutl But
we are hounid to go Ihmll'

1i T am oot Bavisd inoa snow-bagk L may

o pont the seeond voluine of this not very
novel slory.

I must do Sergeant Hilt anid private Grice
the justice of sayiog that they have been
inyiluable, They arve hardy, pattent, wil-
ling, and Lewter than ofl, Intelligent. ©

Cainp on Snake viver, Wyoo Jan, 11, 1880,

Our Poung Folks.

A young Miss just out of a conintry sehool
sends the following  eflnsion and asks uvs to
resd it and tell her what we think of it. She
suys

M Eorror: 1 send yoiumy first poeti-
cal composition. I want you to reaid it and
tell me. i you please, il it is pectiy, and
what you think ot it. | know youn will think
me o snd ereative, Lol 1 an not always so
sud, [ had just finished reading ** Woman
in White,” awd I thought how unhappy
Lady Glyde must have bieen to pirey o man
thut her parents chose for her when she
laved another. | -CAROLINT.

Why amid this bappy throng i
Am 1 eo s ped lone §

Wiy 'midat revelry and song
Ie Joy to my beart nnknowi?

Why should fmusic’s sud shodi
o WL my heart with teavs ©
Is it that the meiody whispei-
Of 0 blightel hape of elber yosm ©

But forour medesty in the presence of
Fyoung fndies we could explain at kength our

L.thnutrh!a- on the effort of the fair weiter.

| The verses ave pretiy good for + beginning,
1 bt we ineline tothe opinton that Careline’s
| thouglhits border nlittle on local love subjects,
Cwhich de Is sald deo wot always tun smooth,
| Try ngaing try writing prose. You mhy
L yet dev t.'lup ideas which, when written, will
[ be superior to the ** \‘:'01;1_:_11: i White.”
|

GOLDEN SHEAFES

LJ{e i’- but ONC COTHITAN Cund,
And man was born to suffeyr and to fear.

—Be thy follies thy groatest secret.

i

—A willing mind makes a light foot.
| —The obedient wife rales her husband




