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THE CHRONICLE.

COLFAX, LOUISIANA.

FOREVER NEW,

Onee more the sweet unrivalled spring
Makos green the grass about our doors;
In living light the phoebe soars,

And, m'}ﬁm with life, forbears to sing.

T Rwoet costasicn, 100 deop for words,
o, too OT Wi

For we must ledave to :::El’ ib]nh

That which we fail to put in song.

Though no new tidings she may bear—
The same with each snccesding May—
Yet must we Hston and nbeg'

And find immortal passion there!

Though hills are green, and eountry ways,
And were since Life nnd Time began,

There comes anew tn“e:&' man

The hope and power of April days.

8o might these eager lines contain
A breath of spring that stirs me through;
'I‘Ilg;gﬂmal‘me is fu‘ﬁ:ﬂr new,

The su t and the ram.

S ora Rasd Doodals, tn Christian Union.

OLD TIME HERUISM.

It was a sultry morning in the month
of August, 1782. Freshly the green
woods waved around the little settle-
ment of Bryant Station, pitched in the
far Western wilderness, near the shin-
mg Kentucky River.

The previous summer a party of set-
tlers from Lexington had built their
oabins at this place, and surrounded
them by a fence of logs, called a stock-
ad;. A doeilp. nal.x;:;w ditch ln:t::i ?n :
and large, were
upright and close wgwathepr. when the
#oil was filled in around them.

Such a fence or palisade was usually
fifteen or twenty feet high, and an effi-
cient fortitication nst an enemy that
had no cannon with which to destroy it.
It was built with crooks or angles,
called bastions, snd was pierced with
many loopholes, through which those
inside could discharge their rifles at a
i afforded b

Ingress and egress was ed by a
heav of k swinging on b
ww!mp?hgu%ihiuh.n%hgan close
'WwaS 08 strong as any part of the walls.

There were about fifty families li
within Bryant Stockade—one hundre
and fifty souls inall. The men were

rincipally farmers, and their beautiful

arms lay without the fort, covered at
this time with corn, potstoes and flax
ripening for the harvest.

crops the

On green, wing
seltlers were dapem:]sl;; for their win-
ter's support, and they guarded them
with watchful eyes. here was labor
snd care in it, for dai‘l;r the busbandman
in the field with his trusty rifle
beside him, and night and day a guard
stood sentinel in the little watch-tower
on the walls to prevent an_Indian sur-
rise.
3 Itwas a time on the frontier.

were carrying
burning eabins and hamlets, and put-
ting their prisoners to death with cruel
torture. p‘ﬁ was Kentucky termed
“ge this parti ly ommg‘"lhe
8 cular m Te
wuptrmnl stir within the stockade.
t the men and women had
been cooking, moulding bullets and
march

heard Captain
eated by the savages. At sunrise the
whole garrison stood on the e
id, all armed and oz;lci's and

eir knapsacks holding for four

T

women and children were all out
-bye. Captain Reynolds
orders, and the
wasabout to be opened for their depart-
ure, when suddenly every face paled
and the little children began to cry
with fear at the horrible war-eries of

was arush to the picketing,
les lﬂ'l?.i:%l

£

“We ul:nn‘nmbnr u;d
them in open t."" Instant

th plun:e?l:r&mi to the tg;
some

of

SERiEE
Figi:

lives by leaving the fort.

not out for your lives,” said
Reynolds, an experienced front-
. *“Yondor band of yelling In-
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There was no water inside the stock-
ade.

The last drop had been used during
the night in preparing for the march so
suddenly interrupted. The spring with-
in the enclosure had given out weeks
before, and th h the long, hot sum-
mer the garrison depended for their
supply on a spring some ten or a dozen
mgs {mm the stockade, and near the
bushes where the savages were sup-

d to be concealed.

There was no knowing how long the
siege might continue. Tt might hold out
for several weeks, but even if it contin-
ued twenty-four hours there were fears
that the pioneers would perish from a
worse foe than the bloodthirsty savages.
Something must be done, and that im-
mediately.

A long discussion took place. Sev-
eral plans were proposed, but none
seemed feasible. Fl e men went out
in any number it was almost certain that
they wounld be shot down, and a rush

e for the fort. What could be
done?

+ I will go out alone,” said the com-
mander, at last. *The redskins will
not fire upon a single man, and I can
bring water enough to save ua from
death by thirst.”

+ Nay, that should not be,” cried a
dozen voices. ‘‘Take any of us, but
don’t go yourself, Captain. The riskis
too great, and we cannot spare Zou.“

«Why need a man go at all?” asked
a girl standing by. * Let the women
go after the water, as they always have
done. Probably we could go to the
spring and return in safety. The In-
dians surely will not forfeit their hope
of taking the stockade by surprise ’luat
for the sake of killing a few women.”

Captain Reynold’s bronzed face grew
pale. It was his daughter who spoke—
a brave young thing scarcely seventeen,
whose lover was one of those heroes
who had risked their lives to go to Lex-
ington.

“Lass, thon art too forward, an-
swered the commander, sternly. *When
the men lose their courage, then the
women can go and risk their lives."

Others opposed the bold project.
Those brave men had no heart to see
their wives and htersghot down by
skulking savages. They could venture
their own lives, but they could not per-
mit the women and girls to rush upon
destruction.

But the idea of Deborah Reynolds
was popular with her own sex. The
older women spoke in favor of it, and
so many and such reasons were

in support of the undertaking,
that Captain Re.inoids and the men at
last assented to the plan.

In order that there should be no par-
tiality, every woman in the stockade

gxge in the perilous task. It was also
ecided that they should not rush out in
a crowd, but should file along by twos
or threes, as naturally as possible, so as
to excite no suspicions among the

lish agents the Western | Jigng,

In order to ryn the faster if they had
need, the women. took off their shoes
or mmi?smmd wenteh;rwfooted. '.Il:hna
strongestof them carried two pails, but
al number took only one.

re the gate was opened the min-
ister knelt and prayed, and they all
knelt, stmaﬁl. men, and pale, fair
womenn. en they arose there were
tears in the eyea of the bronzed fron-
tiersmen, and the faces of the women
were paler than ever, but they looked
very brave and solemn.
hen there were hand-shakings and
hurried farewells said, for none knew
‘whether they would ever meet again.
Captain Reynolds kissed his wife and
daughter, and with a broken voice said:

i k out for mother, Da'It‘rh . Bhe
is not so spry as you are. d
care of I:erl.x?x-ld nfay God save youlg;'l}l?“

One by one, two by two they began
to slip through the gateway and start
for the spring. Two of the stroi
pioneers stooi by the gate to close it if
& rush was made. The. rest of the men
were ered along the stockade at the

rtholes, each with a loaded rifle near

, besides the one he held in his
hands, ready to fire on the savages if
they oftered to attack the women.

Some of the latter d not hel
glancing timidly toward tall
and thick underbrush, but most of them

walked carelessly, as if they suspected
nothing, though their pale faces and
swiftly beating hearts told of the fear
and suspense they were in.

Young Deburjl Reynolds was the
bravest of them all, she whom the cap-
tain had asked to guard her mother. As

they stepped out of the the heroie
gi.rnj'}:laced herself before her older com-
p

n.
‘“Don’t do so, Debby," said the moth-
er, ““walk behind me, then if the In-
dians fire they will have to kill me be-
fore they can hit you.”
“No, I toid father I would look out
for you; and for his and the children's
sakes you will let me," replied Deborah.

“1 should not be mi half so much
a8 M“

d so the brave young woman kept
between her mother the savages,
both going and co from the spring.
:‘ghmple of red legs in the shrubbery

the glint of a tomahawk when a sun-

beam shone upon it, did not serve to
make her more assured, but in a few
minutes they were all back in the stock«
ade and not a shot had been fired.

Some of the buckets were not very
full, it is true, but the poor women did
:ﬁairhen. mdk;toma;huwhdes:;‘h

history we L nO more i

deed than the women of St.n.i:g

able o carry a pail of water was to en-|

ulous and 1y eivilized on. Many
ears hvem since the last Indi:n
the but the visitor there will
be told story of the heroism of the
Bryaat Station women, and on the out-
F of the town he will be shown a
ruined cellar, above which stood the
house where brave Deborah Reynolds
and her brave husband lived for many
years, and where they died more than
forty years ago.—uoston Dudgel.

A Lump in His Throat.”

Had he said he was a hundred years
old you would have believed him. He
was 8o oid and thin nndh trembling thf;.
it was painful to note his progress.
one Ingd he carried his staff, and in the
other a little clay flower with »
small rose in it. His limbs ly gave
out and he sat down on the curb stone
to rest. A pedestrian who had known
the good old blackman for years passed
that way and said:

“Weil, Uncle “EI: aren’t you lostP"

“Deed I hain't, sah, but dis ole frame
o' mine tires out .pm:l);qujek now-dam
Ize had & heap o’ walkin® to-day an’
gwine back e wid & lump in my

t_"

“What's the matter, uncle”

“Did you know dat my cle woman
was dead? Yes, sah, she died las’ fall,
jist befo' de smow came. She was
tooken off purty quick, wid some sort o’
fever. It wasn't much of a f::‘lni. dl
had to to de grave ¥y in de

nw%dod?mﬁin. gden 1 stood h_r
while dey buried de body in de poo
field. Te}] you, sah, dat was a sad day
fur me. It's put the aige on me power-
ful fast.” e 8

*Yes, you have grown old very fast.
What's your trouble to-day?"”

L sah, you—you see dis little
flower? I bought dat to puton her

ve up dar. 'Scuse my voice, sah,
ut Ize got de heart-ache, an’ I can't
keep de tears back!

** And you've been up there™ “ Deed
I hev. When we buried de body I
looked at de trees an’ ve-stuns an’
paths aroun’ dar, an’ I fought I could
walk right to de spot whenever I wanted
to. I went up dar dis mawnin' to put
dis lower on de grave, but I was all
turned ‘round an' I couldn't find de
spot! I looked an' looked, but twan't
no use, an Ize takin' de flower -home

nr

“ I wouldn't feel bad, uncle.”

“Ize tryin' to brace up sah, but Ize
got so old an’ trembly dat I feel like a
chile. No, tain't no use to feel bad. I
spect de body will rest jist as well wid-
out de flower, only Ize bin feelin’ sorter
tender hearted o' late, an’ I dreamed
dat de grave looked lonesome.”

“Don't worry—it will be all right.
The will cover the grave and make
it look as well as any.” ﬂg

t
e

“1 reckon it will, sah. TI'll soon
de tears outer my eyes if I kin fink
way. Joggin’ lg:gndown from de grav

yard I war won " if dey would bu
my ole body I ide o' hgsr‘ 4
“ Perhaps 80.
“ 0! I hope so, sah! I know dat de

dead can’t talk, nor see, nor feel, but
somehow it seems as if we'd boaf rest
easier if I war clus by, an’ when I go
into heaven I want o be locked arms
wid de wife whose love would hev lasted
forever but far death. Am you na?

MISCELLANEOUS,
—Wheat of excellent quality is raised
on the shores of Puget Sound.
cotton lands

—Good, unimproved,
can be had in Louisiana for #1 an acre.

—There were 6,714 births in Rhode
Island in 1878 and 4,441 deaths, The
little State is getting crowded.

—A sawfish fourteen feet. lanfgé includ-
ing its saw, which is three t
:El with forty-eight teeth, was
in & net at Ms Fla., a few days

0. Its teeth, it is said, indicate that
it is twenty-six years old.

—John W. Bacon, of Lexington, Ga.,
owns a mule twenty-oue old who
always goes alone to the blacksmith
shop when she loses a shoe or when
anything else is the matter with her
feet.

—A young fox taken from a litter was

laced with a litter of kittens at Wat-
Enwi.lie. Ga., & few days The
mother cat at once adopted it, and mow
evinces a much r interest in it
than in any of the rest of her family.
—A wood-chopper near Binghamton,
. Y., who recently bad his leg pinned

a falling tree, was rescued through
e intelligence of his dog that started
off, and throogh i‘:crlteom barking and
persuasions indu the man's son to
follow it to the woods.

—A woman rushed into the Paw-
tucket (R. I.) Free Library a few days

o and earnestly requested the libra-

to select for her an intaranlnﬁ
novel, as her husband was not expecte
to live until morning, and she wanted
something entertain to occupy her
mind.

—The Queen of England, says a Lon-
don journal, never moves, either at
home or abroad, without being accom-
panied by untidy-looking bags, bundles

N
b
tl

and baskets, and innumerable small
boxes, all containin; which would
be much better p in one large

trunk. .
—The Denver Tribume office is sur-
rounded by & moral crowd. There are
three saloons and four bling houses,
an ‘‘opiam joint™ mg a ten-pin alley
about it, a the ing and
—one side fronts on Holladay Street.
Under such conditions, says the journal
named, it is quite a to get up a
strictly Christian paper.
—S8ir Hugh Allan, thomiﬁi{omkelhip
owner of Montreal, hegm ensa -
clerk with & tal of $100. dm
is now worth £10,000,000, is seventy
old, and may be seen at his office,
iy with the details of his business,
from 10 o'clock in the morning until
gt:e in the afternoon of every working

y.
—Personal investigations
sections of Ireland by those who deep-
ly sympathize with the unfortunate peo-
ple of famine-stricken districts have re-
vealed, not perhaps sctual starvation,
but econditions of di and wretched-
ness to which death would indeed be
referable. Gifts from America are re-
ving multitudes.

—Brigandage is threaten-
rtions in B , where there
'lnr%ﬁpo“m i hn.l;:h of bri-
actively and prefitably at work.

e most uaLhrued leaders of these

bands are: ‘‘Juanillones,” whose head-

Waal, good-bye. I'll sot yere fur a lit- | quarters are in the Sierras; El Terri-
tle time yet. ’M_r ole eyes keep fillin’ | bile,” in the province of Aleazar; « El
right up, an’ 1 ‘ean’t see de way till 1 | Zurdo," in the neighborhood of Mala-
grow . Tain't nothin’ to ery ﬁ]l’. ‘* Agul,” in the Asturias; ** e~
bout, but Ize feelin’ dreary tq-day.”— | lillo” and “Rubio,” in Grenada. -
Delroit Free Press. ) —A more than e case of
longevity is reported from Tachiuribori,
Clande Melnotte In Real Life, Osaks. A man called Iseki Gihei is

1 was recently tol ‘I;lvnyoungi‘rench
tleman (the son the Prefect of
Rochelle) one of the strangest ro-

mances of real life that ever came to
my knowledge. Some four years ago

I there who was born on the 10th
of July of the 8th year of Kuanzel, and
who who reached in March of this year

the age of 248 years. Az he e
himself, he can be considered as a liv-
ing chronicle of the Tokugawa Govern-

a peasant boy who lived on a farm near | ment, which was established about 280

the town of nt-Ferrand saw and
fell in love with the besutifnl hter
of a gentleman of good fortune
sition, he being at the time sevental::
years of and the ¥lou“|.:ig lady just
sixteen. is new Claude Melnotte
m md.lmy in love that he went
ight to house of the young girl's
parents and demanded h’e'r hlngnlirln
The father b::nt.e.d the pre-
posterous proposition with good-natured
scorn. ** Goll::?' back when voun have
an income of 200,000 francs, ($40,000),"
was his answer, ‘‘and then we will see
aboutit.” The infatuated youth took him
at his word, and forthwith set to work.
Now, one of the pecaliarities of the
town of Clermont-Ferrand is a scarcity
of water. There is no river near it, so
it relies for ita water supply on springs
and “H.i-s Ul:;:le:b tll'lem circums 5
a a valu piece of rty,
commands a relative mgm
So the young peasant lover set off for
?u .l:ii?lnlf“t monnt.ninh.l tha}‘s to search
or en 8 informant said
that he m og;bel.l the whole
side of the moun with his works,
constructing at one point a tunnel over
two miles in length. All this was exe-
cuted with his own handg, He works
from dawn to dark, lives upon potatoes
of his own planting, and never spends
s0 much as a sou upon & mug of beer.
Every Sunday he goes to mass in the
town, after which he proceeds to the
house of his lady-love, to ask if she is

stolid countenance. What will be
Cluii:uld th:t.'
me the Was
-un:ﬂnu:
T
presented

serve

it
PFieledos

~years ago.
—It is bad to have athletes
compete in wlnug-dimu
matehes, 1t is too bad to induce cri
ples to do so. Yet there is to beheﬁ
soon in Paterson, N. J., a thirty-six-
hour walking matech, in which the
competitors must be lme-lefged, and
walk on a psf or artificial leg. The
first prize will be an artificial leg worth
€100 and thirty per cent of
money. There should be a society
formed over there for the prevention of
cruelty to one-legged men.

—The Rev. Mr. Brooks, of Newport,
R. I., is the happy ssor of an um-
brells that is fifty years old. It ia made
of green silk, with a white border, is in
an excellent state of preservation, and
will yet outlive many umbrellas of more
recent manufacture. It has not yet ex-

rienced the uses of adversity. Per-

aps it has found tongmes in trees,
:Jooklsdin tbgrglo‘v. Mr. dBrooks. sermons
n old um a8, and good in pretty
much everything.

~—A distingunished Connecticut cler-
gyman performed the ceremo-
ny for a wealthy couple. Immediately
on its conclusion the groom fumbled in
his waistcoat and, extracting
with his thumb and r asmall pack-
age, handed it to the It is
not considered etiguette to examine
such a pac until after its donor has
departed. The emotions which agi-
tated the soul of that clergyman on find-
ing that the package was but &

per of tobacco would be cult to
S:M'lhéintrpe-

in various | 3

walking and did

oyt 3By
comes in by

N. 0.
—It doesn’t take a plate
to cool, unless you want
Balem Sunbeam.

—The resson that persons

brace and own up.

¥ Every time

iz born agin,

who re

reddy
—¢ Aint that a lovely eritte

said Jerusha, as
the s g

£

ain't he?"'—Bosion
—* Don’t
P said c{:: news

man to
“Kreet I do. I'm just

Al

trial.” We gave it a trial,
more than we would do for its

The
that

Its heart is beginning to beat,

And levy on somebody”’
n i Sl
But steal and chirrup and eat,
And fill up its trunk, as the
With kernels of beardad

lesson,— Norristown
—* It jsn’t d
smith, *‘that tron me.
afraid of death; but it makes
think of leaving my

think
were
in

|

™

bﬂ.tﬁ.rr:til lots ovao‘:%:
every regular
T

leopard’s cage. aal,
John, ** butthen he'sdreffully freckled,
Commercial Bulletin.

bottle, with the advice to ** give

urprised
ten persons have mastered
pe already

me
frienda.

PUNGENT PARAGRAPHS.
the truth |
mail, three hours late.—

b A

file their

marriage intentions is that e
3 wpuoﬂmﬂy.—rm
The census man will be around
about the 1st of June. Now, ladies,
Don't let the
old adage, you know.

he

r, Jobn,”
" said

wishi you was a big

another.
to be bip

enuff te git shavedan’ bhave one of 'em

? at me,” was reply.—
New York Erpress.

—A medicine firm sends us a sample

ita
which is
inventor.

e P
Mﬂe%nhlia . ‘}hﬁd«
highly ben case,—.
mﬁﬁam

—Down in the dell whero the grasshopper
And the locust of Egypt will make up for

's wheat.
do the whole summer

do,

,"* said Mrs. Brown-

I not

On Friday, the slaction day
lade, a

emaployed

i

=
g
-3

)
N

i
i
:
]

4
@
4

%

g
)
3

:
5

E
E:

:
|

i
e
|

:
;
|

]
o
fei

|
|
|

i

]
:

A
3
i

I‘
g

;
i
g
!
:
E

g
1

:

T
i
i
!

]
:

§§§
J

EFRS

&

i
i %E

E
:

|
E

;
|
i

Jil
'E:ﬂs
S

E
i

it

E

§
a

E
;

]

What an English Eleetion Mob Can Do.

for Crick-

was granted to the men
at the Great Western Railway
Works, near New f

the election

windon.
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