THE CHRONICLE.

COLFAX, - - . LOUISIANA.

THE SPRING TIME.

WHAT I8 TG BE EXPECTED.

Now the milk-man wakes us early,
With his long and mournlful ory;
And the greens look frosh and l:uriy

As the peddler earts them by
And the youth with mustache twirly
Sports n vest whose hae is pearly, .
As he goes to meet his girlle

On the sly.

Now the father thinks with groeaning
That the boys all want new bhoots,
And the mother knows with moaning

That the girls musl have gpring suits;
And the plomber-
Mun look glummer,
For he has no show in summer;
But not 30 the merry druommer,
Betting out with heart of
To talk people deaf and dumb, or
To death, as it may be.

Now the man who owns g garden
Issues forth to view the same.
And begins his hands to harden
And his baok to make guite lame;
And the small boy thinks of “hookey*
In a calm, determined way.
And, hiding slate und book, he
at wmarbles all the day.

Now the Eon searches madly
In last Spring’'s rejeoted verses—
Searches wildly, searches sadly,
And with Imll‘ll:fﬁ full of curses;
And the gentle muiden yearneth
For the long, long goiden days,
As she, planning wisoly, turaeth
Her lnst Summer’s polonnaise;
And the young man’s hosom
For one or two damp days—
He is wishing
To g6 fshing—
8o he says.

Kow the puinter Is most

had grown dim hanging there, and had |
& misty shadow over it, and in the two

of the corner stood a faded old
Japanese screen and s tall chest of
drawers. A

The store was now empty, and the |
light was leaving it, as the sun was !
creeping away from the doorsill and
mounting up to the roof, asif he had
onl ted for the sale to be over.

1{12 lady had a face that touched me
at once. She was pale and timid, but
there was that in her face that made me
take off my hat while I talked to her.
1 don’t know how to express it; but it
was a8 if [ stood in the presence of
death, and the natural reverence-of that
great mystery commanded my respeet.

“What can I do for you, madam?" 1

asked,

She had been looking all around her,
as if aeekin%' something.

“You sell the goods, do you not?"
she said, eagerly.

“Yes, madam.”

“You would know the articles sent
here?"’

“Probably.”

8he looked about her again, and the
color came and went in her face nerv-

ously.

"I? have just come from Clutchem &
Keep,"' she began, in hurried tones, as
if ashamed of admitting her knowledge
of these gentlemen. **They—had —some
Here she § 1. for & m t; then
looked np at me with a faint smile.
“You hear this said so often that T will
only weary you."

how or other, it seemed to me I
had only then understood the bility
of a heart sorrow being attached to the

And engaged for all he's worth
While the buflder's hopes are spasons,
And the rag-man's full of mirth;
And ten mBiion sghemes fallpcious
In ten million ve birth,
About this time, good gracious!
All eorts of things come Torth.
—Madetine 8. Bridges, in The Continent.

THE AUCTIONEER’S STORY.

This is a strange world! And yet I
never thought so until my attention was
calted to _the fact by a’litile inecident
that befell me one day, and set me off
thinking so hard that I seemed to grow
out of my own head and reach a great
height, and then leok down on my other
sell with compassion. I don’t kmow
that it made me any wiser, but at least
it made me more attentive to my fellow-
beings—more thoughtful of their joys
« and sorrows—and that counts for some-
. thing, I reckon.

1 eried dozens of pawnbrokers’
sales in my time and never thought
anything about them, wnless it was that
old Two to One or Give and Take were
doubling their money and making a
pretty: penny, even with ten per cent.
commission taken off.

But I had never thought of the story
connected with any one article of the
snle—of the heartaches, and deapair
and woman’s tears. It was but a joke
to me, who had known the time when
to “spout™ a watch, or pistol, or some
light trinket, in order to carry on a
frolic, or help apoorer chap than I was,
was but the impnlse of the moment, and
cprried no further weight than the re-
lief from empty pockets at the moment.

But, as 1 have said be!nre.mmething
made me think, and eversince [ haven't
the same heart to ery away the
of the oreatures that want and
misery. had driven into old Two to
One’s clutches,

The city of B— is a splendid market
for our business. ‘Thetrade done there
by one house alone would discount any
hanking, commission, or other business
in the place, and, by the same token,
the pawnbrokers equal us in power and
prloht, and give us some of our biggest
sales.

An old lot came into the wareroom
one day, consigned to us by Clutchem
& Keep, a shrewd firm of new begin-
ners, and, ns it fell to my duty to assort
and label the goods, it thus also fell to
iy fate to have a part in the following

utgll_'g:

€ consignment consisted mainly of
Fln.us and silverware, pictures and
bronzes, as Clutchem Keep were
ruther first class in their busincss and
didl not yet condeseend to family Bibles;

hangeof goods such as [ had that day
sold.
I am anxions to help

And I was! I believe 1 was growing
su itious, too; for it mﬁ:ﬂl tom;
agif a ghostl afaant.wns ng an
reemsﬁng thrat? dim mirror, and the old
sereen shook as if sighs or sobs were
coming from it.

“Thank you! I am Ilooking for a
cedar cabinet,” said the lady, gently,
“which was amnnithe articles I parted
with to Clutchem & Keep, and am told
it was sent here for sale. I wish to re-
deem it any price—""

She stopped suddenly as she saw my
face change.

A eedar cabinet!

I remembered it at onee. The hurt
on my hand reealled it, also that it had
been labeled for that day’s sile.

She grew frightened at my hesitation.

“l'ilu not say that it ;s gone,” she
eried, rising quickly an sping m
arm. “0??&4:1 wugld not g:m i:;tgmgi
Look, loak everywhere for it, 1 beg, I

pray you.”

er hands shook so on my arm that [
condd feel the quivering of her thin
fingers.

im:, madsm.”

cabinet that day; then it flashed upon
me that there had not been one in the
catalogue.

Had [ made a mistake and sent it
west with the bric-a-braclot? 1If so, it
could be recovered. [ felt glad for m
error, but the 1 litile woman mistoo
m{ silence and broke down completely,
sobbing so pitifully that I knew then
that some great canse was hidden be-
neath her desire to reclaim the old eabi-
net.

* It is more to methan life or death,”
she cried out passionately, looking
straight before ?wr “It means my
children's honor. Listen, mﬂx:&vm will
be influenced by my great need to find
this cabinet for me. I believe it con-
tains the certificate of my iage and
my children's baptism, without which I
cannet lay elaim to my hushand’s estate
in France. It is not the money I want,”
#he added, with proud spirit; *I cannot
bear to touch that, but my children
shall not be robbed of the right to their
father's name,"’

She paused to look at me. [ felt as
if a severe ténsion upon her nerves had

iven way at last, and, crashed by her
r of the cabinet being lostto her, her
silence and reserve had broken down
and then she appealed to me uncon-
scionsly in her need. . :

but in the lot [ came across a few pi
of furniture which attracted my atten-
tion from the fact of our having an
order from a western house to pie up
all the antiques snd oddities afloat for a
brick-a-brack tirm.

Here were about a dozen specimens
of claw legs, stick backs, and otherwise
uncomfortable household articles, in
the uhn{]::f chairs, dressing glasses,
and. cnl ts, and I at omce qnbeled
them sold, that they might not get into
next day’s sale, but be forwarded at
onee to our western house.

One article alone I noticed with at-

tention enough to remember afterward,
and then only because 1 strnek my hand
roughly ags ity and the pain” made
me stare hard at the canse of it. It

was an old cedar cabinet, brass bound
;.':i l ¢lam h:ml rusty and forlorn-
ng enough in its changed fortunea,
1 hboﬁd it, a8 I thmlght,st‘:lr our next
day’s sale, as there were two others to
gb‘west, and lI:mf home market was then
going as crazy for everything old, but
parents ln:-il:r’hnda. uriith:rg the west
or :o:m
ut subsequent events discovered m

mistake. Our Saturday sale was a hl;
one—the rival house "ncross om the
corner hadn’t a chance against us that
day—and by noon every article put up
was bid off lively and quick.

The erowd had begun to thin, and I
was busily moppi mg* wet face witha
fresh handkerchief—for it is warm
work, T ean tell you, to ery such sales
from ten t0 vne o'clock—when a lad
;:gml:ckinwemw whmlmm:n{

and approached me eagerly,

“Are you the proprietor, sir?’ ghe
asked, with nervons and I saw
she was trembling.

ol

said, wondering what was wrong. I
will call the tirm, if

'.‘ish-1|
She looked munmmld]y but eager-

“Perhaps you ean attend to my busi-
ness, [-1 mn;j—“.“m‘li&m
—matlers—very "' she answered;
and then 1 saw she wlrﬂhﬂ»
although well bred and timid.

1 drew an old chair up into the corner
and asked ber tosit down, and 2s she did
50 grateful little” woman!—1
mk.ﬁ' at her. She was still

¥
d mung a long mirror. It

am the auctioneer, madam,” ¥|

The shadowy pageant to and
ﬁuacmﬂleml];mr, as she went
on passionately with her story it seemed

to me I saw the whole sad ode
in review onmedlmanrlacz?h_ g

* Fifteen years ago my husbaud de-
serted me.  Evil influence led him
astray, and while, for my children’s
sake, I would have pardoned him, I
never saw him again or heard ane word
of him until I learned through the pa-
per that he was dead and left an
estate to his wife and children.

“1 could not grieve except that he
had djed in his sin, unforgiven by me,
I was poor, for he left me only the
household furniture, and have toiled all
these years to maintain my echildren.
So, for their sakes, T applied to a law-
yer to obtain possession of the estate.

0, the shame, . the , of find-
ins another claimant in Franee to my
children’s name and honor.

‘T must prove our claim as wife and
chﬂdr:;'t‘h said m?im cmf:‘l t&mh law-
yer, ¢ @ production marriage
and bapti eertificates!’

. I krew not where they were!

“The minister was dead, and the wit-
nesses gone, I know not where.

“Lfelt as if my carelessness had dis-
honored my children, and for days
could get no relief from my horrib
anxiety until, by = flash, as if from
heaven, I remembered that I had
placed the certiicate with some other
papers in the old cabinet that 1 had
parted with to Clutchem & Keep. [
went to them; they had sent it here for
sale, and now you—-"

She broke down with a moan of des-

P

Y :
%‘“ﬂrmn will do n noble deed if

it for she cried,
syr::_eMly.laoltingumw!thbmmhg_

things—I was forced—to—-part with——"" | £

tried to think to whom T had sold a | ¥

light of the strest, sod the shadows |

secmed to fall from her forever.

I telegraphed the western firm. They
had the cabinet and returned it at once;
so_that before many days the little,
nervous ré were searching in the
presence of the lawyer and myself for
the precious papers. :

She found them! 1 shall never
her face when she held them up.
halo was there as she said, so softly:
“Thank God!"

And it seems to cling to me yet, and

to make me think how much misery our
evil passions ean work. through selfish-
ness and thoughtleness.

e —————

It Wasn’t a Mash,

Soon after we left Meridian, on the
way across Jo Vicksburg, s solemn-
lon{'ing old chap came into the smoker
and groaned and sighed and tookon
like & mau terribly distressed, and when
we asked-him where he scemed to feel
it the worst, he replied:

“Gentlemen, there is a powerfully
good-looking yonng womanp in the next
car, and she hasfallen into the hands
of s human hyensa.”

* No?" shouted three or four voices
at once.

*“* Yes, indeed, He's a wicked-look-
ing wolf in sheep’s clothing. If I mis-
taﬁe not, he represents some New En-
land machinery honse. He's a squeez-
ing of her hand and o whisﬁt}g of
his love, and the giddy thin allen
right into the trap. fooui n't bear to
see it ‘any longer and so I came in
here. Gex:tlemm. some of you have

ters!"
es, there were three of us who had
daughters ranging from two to seven
years old, and we were honest enough
to admit it.

* Just think of your daughters bei
h};}o!ed by a Philistine!” he continued.
“He’s talking and flattering and prom-
ising, and she's somebody’s daughter.
Gentlemen, some orter be did."

-We apreed. Weall lo in and
saw that she was a geod-looking, hap-
py-faced girl of twenty, and we returned
and held an indignation After
8 fine display of eloquence and oratory
it was unanimously agreed that if the
masher got off at Jackson, where we
were 10 wait twent{n minutes, the geod
old man should go i and tell that girl
what was what. . Jackson was finally
reached, and sure emough the human
hyena got off and ran into the hotel. He
was not out of sizght when we ‘all en-
tered the car, and the philanthropist
took a seat beside the girlp and began:

“My dear young Imdy heart is
sad—oh, so 8 !——}gr youf on are on
the road to destruction!™

“W-what do you mean?” she fal-
tered.

“I mean that the villain who left yon
A moment ago is to ensnare

Fou.”
“The v-villain!" .

“Yes, ma'am, the wolf in sheep’s
clothing—-the hyena in human form—
the scoundrel whose very look proves
tthe vileness of his heart. I warn
to bew:fm of him as you would of a ser-
pent.”

“*Why, he's—he's my husband!” she
sl at the top of her voice, and the
next instant she had her fingers playing
through his venerable locks and exca-
vating channels down his wrinkled
cheeks.

L All of lm guhlgy at last ‘::d fornd
i aces baggage mail
cldrsiu—gn but the old man. When he
AN to get clear of the bride he
slid off the car and took & bee-line up
town, and though he met several ?eople
;t;itlahl: sight of us, we couldn’t see
stopped to answer ques-
tions.—Detroit Free Press. g
Strange Loss of Sight.

In the course of a recent debate on
viviseetion in the Prossian Land
the Minister of Public Worship, Von
Gossler, cited the foll o remarkable
case : “A youn, ‘lul_*. onging to an
atistocratic !mﬁy in Koni rg, grad-
ually lost her power of vision, until at
last she was entirely blind. Her eye,
on being ' examined, was found to be
perfectly sound, whence it followed
that the seat of her trouble must be in
the brain. Al ﬂ?:mt proved un-
availing until discovery was made
that she had  received some months

mamlhﬁnhu blow on the head
a falling . Professor Munck,
the famous talist who exam-
ined her, con the oculist and the

that the affected part must be

thmtlon of the E;;‘in h:'dhme:_
nis on mon to
o e e e
t. ow
pﬂiﬂl‘ﬂol ¥ L —&
very difficult operation—whieh, . Euw.
ever, in this case was comparatively
simple, because the exact locality in
the brain was known, whereasin the

forated for a similar reasen, pre

to Pr. Munck's discoveries,  the opera-
tion had to be thirty-twe
times. The young lady recovered her
eyesight completely.”

—The scientists, tal

as if they

tha&tﬂi‘ym whowe; meil;undmd
an pounds on the earth, if trans-
ported to Jupiter, would shake the
Evmd with- & ponderous tread of
,000 pounds, or twenty-one and a
half tons! A hickery-nut,

weigh fifteen times ns moch as quick-
silver, and & moderate wave would
shiver to atoms the
~—Detroit Post.

v of Bt Ras Homt pasies
off in Italy as the son and
eon

“Wanselt

he took to the road as a hig!

Turin Assizes was condemned and sent

to penal servitude for twenty-one years.
———‘w-—-—-*

—An English cotton visi
Fall Ri::g recently, he would ﬂ

cotton mills than their profits.
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case of & Prince whose skuil wum :

had been there to experiment, tell us |-

fall
from a boug would erash th
him like & Minie-ball. Wﬂﬂr% ;

strongest iron-clad. |

Of course, a rich widow be- |
lieved him, but when she found him out _

er have the valne of the waste from the |

Little ﬁmmmthan two have
ahgd nce Admﬁrhm
B. Hayes

L of R
. Its ter
duced a feel of relief
tion th

men of

most ntatives of shemy that
placed it in power. Tt is sel Toen-
:li‘lmedha?mm‘;:shahﬁ o
ot Ve n

the:h hardly u;y m.h tribute of
respeet sympathy ever been
paid to Hayes. 'P:‘ _the ex-
tent of t‘h% m:?amﬁ? which he is
regarded by Republicans one need only
watch fora short time the utterances

Hayes were to run
would be beaten in hisown State t!
vorable to ‘his 3
toward him undmfﬁy is due fo the
fact that the existence of his i
tration was a to the country, a
reproach to our institutions. Those who
approved the fraud looked with con-
tempt upon its creature, Yet it would
be strange if the most despised Presi-
rE'e:th ns[::-.ah %dtmml quoted
s has A (]
pa rer that at this late da; 4
“‘¢lean, upright and able”

?

influence of the former
was cordially bated by the latter. There
are other defenders who were connect-
ed, in one way or another, with' the
Hayes Administration or received

vors from it, and still other Republio-
ans who had to make up for their hos-
tility toward the Grant Administration

b toward its success-
. m’\'lﬂu la which

¥

papers which more or less t;pan fa-

vored Tildern‘siele&gau in 1876, ca r::d -

ored to reconcile Republican -

f:lm by the pretense of attachmemt to
E: )

ves.
What will be the final judgment of
history on the Hayes Administration?
No one should venture to forecast it at
present. The time to
events of the last few years
Eer mnrﬁality has not
till Administration
Censure can
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