¥ Our Ndum

i e ey - ———
. B

N0.3.

mardgfm
@br

e - " NES#)AY MOBNING

]

|
|

L.

-

-5
= 4

eopihﬁnuhh,(invﬁppm
H’Mn “the office of the Provost Marshal, | ¢he fam

W Bank
ns are respectful-

A limited sumbee dw~um g

serted at the rate oftdo;qolhﬂ per square of fif. |

teen lines or less for the first ingertion, and twenty-
five cents for each succeeding insertion,

Advertisements must be marked vlr.h ﬂu m
of insertions desired. il 2

BY wx. iul.udr

Yes, Freedom! Tyrants date thy Wﬁ;
With those uprisings in the bloody Past,
When all the lion-hearted of the earth
Unfurled their rebel-bapners to the blast,
Axnd from their limbs the dungeon-fetter cast;
But thou, Oh, idol of the brave! was't born,
In full-grown majesty, upon that morn.

When all the stars toggt_ber sang, and forms
Of wondrous beauty, suns of dazzling light
Flamed from the besom of those primal storms,
Om i dashed the rivers of chaoticmight;
drive.thee from 'Iur gloomy sod;
' 'ce,Fr&do:n,wu e heart of God.

-~ The Prmter

I hear thy name whcre’ur I go,

Or see thy image ever ’fore me, e
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. oreek swelled to a, strongz, brdad riy

From Cape Sable to Florida Key ;
From [tasca’s Lake to Panama's Neck,
From Newfoundland to Vaneouver,
In feather bed or Indian hammock,

Thou art priutcr, the world over.,

+ Oh; priater! printerl thod art a ““wonder,”

Like those that made Baroum’s fame i

‘We know you make many a blunder, -
Yet laugh about it all the same;

The urchins smile to hear thee speak,

" The “old folks” praise thy logic clear—

'And wonder at thy latin and Greek—

‘Ob, printer | prophet! sage, and seer!

And most of all—surprising story—
Not only at the “*préservative” art
Does he find all bis grest glory ;

But with as much gizzard as heart,
He ventures into all sorts of traded |
And makes all kinds of inventions,

¥rom the selling of nazor blades
To attending political conventions!

Now hung for stealing rop.m!ng horses,
Now highest in the Lln of fame,
Now Soarding , now meeting losses,

Now ribless, and now with a dun

Nowludu-ot a train of asses,
And now the closer of concerns ;
Now editing a motley jourmal, =
M#.Wﬁbﬂl“l
» General, Author, Colonel,
prlnml you’re bard to beat.
¢Perse Pixpar, Jn.”

. thi mnm n, m:d@r .which the children

“|-awfal velowpy

| consulting as I ap roache

| M length, they entered the water, and

a mda with thém We con

and at leugth a g1ant'
ear the east cornier of’

““‘““fh

bhad plﬂ ed “ sam-
through Mmdwn wi?th a ren&:}lﬁ
that f'ontolld the fall of the
ﬂqnaa, and thewextinction of the family
ne
At thm moment Jacob, the chief of
tly servants, rushed in, exelaim-
hgbetoxh Mr. Philip! Mr. Robort,IAir
n 2 |
“What of him, Jacob? r
‘He mfo:-dia "the creek sir, ab

—]ittb ford, ‘:n .ﬁm was earned an
and he w hw couldn’t smm,
be ﬁ-—’ :

Bdﬂ.h calm but. pale
norshine that was now
-weatwmdowa _
ot drowned. But heis
he'is on the island, and"

|

" Yes, Philip.
The horaea were at the door on the in-
atmt and they two were off, side by side,

on this strange bridal party. I followed
slowly. The wind was still terrible,
though the clouds were gone. When I
reached the river ba.nk the scene was
wild and fearful. assesmoftogs apd

timbery and/trees w' Mying down wi

Robert stood on| the lsland making
signs that his left arm was hurt, and that
the river was rapidly rising over his foot-

: am}}:lo he fell bqt regamed lus posmon,

aatf l{ut for a wounded man to try the water
was inevitable death. ,Phlhg and Edith weré
and séperated
at the moment. There was no public dis-
play of emotion. No one of the crowd pre-
sent knew they two were man and wife,
| Edith held his hand for an instsnt, and look-
ed with unutterable love into- ht&face, ‘and”
then turned to me, while Phillip advanced
into the water’s edge.
A loud murmur was heard as his purpose
became apparent, as manystrove to dissuade
him/from the attempt to save his ‘cuusin.
Had he wavered at all, his purpose would
have been made more firm by the intima-
tion which I overheard that Robert would
have let him drown. | Then he his unfit to
die himself, said he.
It was a bold plunge, and he took it
deliberately. = Going | up the river to take
the current, and pushing bravely out, he
was swept into the eddy of the island, and
gained a foothold by | Robert sside. What
between those two is ‘known in
eaven, and will be revealed at the grea
day, but not, before.. We vould see them
to leave the land, and Phlllp
mim eravat to a plank, and ar;a.ng
ed it 50 that Robert’s left arm could pa
ghh it while hé swam with his nght
or lf is strenght failed, he could' rest
ith that aseross his cousin’s shoulders.

struck out for.the W We went down
mmto t them. They advanced rapid-
of the 'onrrent. a.ld:m them.

h neared We ke{)t along mde by

peal of thun-

der shook the foundahons e house sothered. ihekix
and went rolling away down t 'monn"- :.. aavenis-s ake,
tain passes. For the next two Hord®

rain fell in flopds. Sueh astorm was
never known in the country. The moun-

tain streams became torrents, and t.he

The wind was a hqrncane, and thé

trees over the house wailed and mbaned.

andhsedthmnrms,aa:ftha 21t the

tho old family was 't

/| Philip encouraging .

time. They were within a rod, almost
within reach of our arins, when suddenly
Robert cried out, and his strength seemed
to fail him. At ‘the same instant he threw
’hilipls neck; and we heard

cry,’f ¢ Not so tight |

as a plun e, and a shriek, and
we heard him say, ¢ Robert—FEdith,” and
the two went down together, Robert rose
alune, near enough to the shorve to

_ ed  himself out on the
ped him.  All
who lay on the
[She

Tand

sMy

= Lf0*Welcome the old man to his new yguth.

ith | entire evmrmumt; 'he wasted his property

hold ; and as we looked his footing gave :

ght have saved him- |

d see, nay, hean| ¥
bert from time to'

not so ﬁghg,ﬁnbert,h,_a e%‘ﬁ i

mg gensation bro bt no reason with it.
e never spoke againh until two yearshad '
E.:ed when; ome 'day, after she had |
B!ttlng as usual at the west window,
toward the Bupset, silent and
‘motionless, without expression or emotion
Lin her still gloriously beautiful face, it sud-
denl. w bright with the Justre of un-

zfygr%resehcea,
rchangle’s aﬁsing WIng, or the smile of
%-od blmSehP;

; and ristng from her séat,
st.reﬂchmg her gaze, up, toward |
- md tllello of the star- eved,
epee the vail with those |
I;ea ofhem, and she said again, |

hilip,’ and ghe sprang into his out-
streched arms ! |

Oh, when I;ach at length that moun-

t_he '

tan-t‘op toward’which for threescore years
and ten. I_yave been toﬂlng, that spot

~where the steep pathway joins the blue,
I thipk it will be happy—so happy—to
meet the footsteps of those angles, coming

.1 should have left the good elergyman
to his silence. There was a gentleness
and delicacy in his manner of describing
the death of Philip Brackley which was
manifestly desinged to leave much to the
imagination. But a young man on the
forward seat demanded abrutly, what be-
came of Robert Brackley.

o Detested, feared, and abhored, by the

and,on th ath of Edith, he left the
country. He was never heard of again,
and the old famuywqa.s gone from among

and shown for an |
Jﬂltnntad if it caught the radiance of an |

| any living bemg, and the conviction was,
immediate that we were toé Iate, and
that the old man had done his work and
‘ been carried out by his comrades.
But a husky whisper, ¢oming from the
, corner where the pile of sklns%ay which
formed Hhis bed, attracted my attention,
and I turned toward.it.
Who is it.
Smith, W , angd P,
He seemed delighted, and in a few mo-

us forever. oy 1-\_ o
Five years ataga-cueh mcld-
ant  my frte Al ' - 2. On

October evenin‘,g Wem’y and Jndad w:th
a long and unsuccessful tramp of two days,
we were returning to our cabin, as the
shadows of ghewestern hills were going
up the easfern mountain side and up into
the sky, —ihaqmg the dopartm% hght
Coming but of the forest on the bauk of
river, we paused to look up at the giant
hemlock which stood out grandly above
all the forest on the ridge of the hills,
solemnly pointing, as it had pointed every
night for hundreds of years, into the deep
blue heavens. It was a glorious spot.
The broad river, rushing along with ma-
jestic flow before us , Was dcep and stead-
fast, the hills stood up-in the Jight and
pralsed their builder, and anon the stars
came and blessed the valley with radiant
purity
As we turned toward the cabin under
an old oak, Smitd, our host, met us with
a message which had been left on the after-
moon previous. Thompson, our nearest
‘neighbour, a woodmamrliving five miles
down the ‘nver, was mck.d and had sent
The messenger didhot. state what
was h:ﬁm bnt.gwekn he must be
ry ill, for noone sent for Hig neighbors
in M country unless the 'duy were
{going hard with him.
.Accm-dm gly we took the nmall canoe,
ind push.m out into the river, lent all
% to the paddles, and shot
aiy down the stream. .-
' -Theold man who had sent fr us was a
woodman of no inconsiderab reputation.
‘He had occupied the same cabin for more
ears than Smith could remeémber. We
iad met him often in former seasons, but
his manner had nlways-}en repelling ;
and though he had mes hinted at
other and better days, I had paid no at-
tention t.o bis , for this was a common

thi
rIniga cabi

wasina lonesomenpot under
an abrupt hill, shaded by a
of old forest. A ‘stream of
water flowed through the hollow with un-
ceasing noise, but the'wind never reached

sp | the cabin, though' it roared loudly in the

trees overhead.

' We appruached the door and entered
without knocking. All was dark and
' gloomy- and silent in the cabin ; no sound

g o o EEE OIS M T,

or movement indicated the presénco of

{‘lr‘iu
: [’g

-

[meuts Smith had stru(k a light, and

kindled a fire on the hearth, und a ruddy
blaze lit up the eabin. It appcared that
the old man had been suffering for some
months witha heavy cold and ¢ough, and
the end wasclose at hand. He had been
attended by a neighbor, who was now
away on his own aﬂ'mrs leaving the wood-
man to meet the grim enemy gloné in his
hut. He was too feeble to F his bed,
and the fire had gofie out. In his silent
and feable lonesomeness the night had
come on. How many such lonesome
nights had come down on him in that
cabin! As the twilight deepened, he
said, he had tried to b1e0p, but_he eould
not. He believed he should never sleep
again, though he was weary—so weary !
He laid his arm outside the covering, and 4
I shrank from it, it was =0 shoekingl
thin and wasted. He smiled at that, and
covered it overy and then said he wmhed
to see me especially.

For what.

I want to make my will,

I smiled—even ]qughed
sencms, however,
as'he. ' I had no idea
my professmn, thougb‘

He was
‘e Moug

{uctlcmg

DOWII

w the h a8 -
'Ot;ﬁmgelor b |
I sh ehav'e sent ﬁor you were I

strong to write myself, but I am too wesl.
Get ready soon, orI shall fail entirely.
Have you not brought ink and paper?
Then Jack, as usual, neglected half his

message, and I Shall dlc “1thout.1t,, after
all.

old man’s voice that 1 felt for him, and
hastily producing a ‘half-dozen letters
from pocket, I tore off the blank half sheet
of one, indorsed with ‘my direction and
the post-mark.

It will do, said the old man j it will not
be long.

I should think not, sald I, .glancin
around at the wolf and bear skms, ang
other trophies of the chase, which seem-
ed to be his only property. He caught
my glance, and laughed a husky la h,
which pgined me, as% proceeded to nn%(
a pen from an eagle’s 'quill that I took
from a wing nailed over the door, and
then mixed seme 800t with molasses and
water for ink, and so made ready for
this carious professnonal work.

I want first a lpromzae from you. ¥
am to sign the will,  You all shall witness
it. But you not read my name till I am
gone away from this,

We promised, and he proceeded to
dictate while I wrote sundry bequests to
benevolent objects, made, as the old man
said, by way of disposing of the last relica
of the property of an unworthy sinner,
who had now nothing left to live or die
by but the mercyof God.

ished the writing.

“I"was once,” said he, briefly.

The will was signed, and he ‘turned
down the corner on which he Wrote his
name, 80 that it was not visible to us as
wé signed our own to the attesting clause.
I then folded it and handed it to him,
and he vlaced it under hiswpillow.

All this m}nsaed slowly, for.he was very
foeble, and - at times I feared lest hoe
would not live to finigh it.  His breath '
was short and labored, in Jteli
frequent coughing. Hsvmg llzz
directions as to the n of the will
after his death, we sat down to await’
the result of the struggle now on
,between life and d@t‘h T

[Continued on fourth page.] ‘

There was something so mournful in the '

“Are you & lawyer?” said I, as I ﬂn- ;




