
THE COLFAX CH IRONICLE
Absorbed the GRANT PARISH DEMOCRAT May 1, 1909

. Democratic journal, derotcd to Local and Gcneral News, Literature, Sciene, griculturc, etc
VOL. XXYXIV COFX RN AIHI..- - -------------- 

--- VOL. XXXIV COLFAX, GRNT PARSH, ., SATURDAY, DECEMBER 25, 1909 NUMBE 9

withstanding te Inrear 
Ingfamiliarity 

IMr enJanii n ..I lorton n r. ..Iof th e • .. .. .. [ ~ "'
.

.

A 
1''ou 

it m

0

iff f

r I

SaERES little old man with silvery hair Away he's gone up the chimaey Iluelj An' a long white beard at fles in the air, So our little maid
With twinkin' black eyes an a rosy, red An our little man

A onct a year he comes to our place.jest ez good's they can
An' our little maid But of yer good an' 'bey yer paAn' our little man An' don't never cry an' vex yet maEf anxious to see 'im soon's they can. He'll fill yet stockn's with games an toys

But .ou better take keer, fer some folks sa An' nuts an' sweets an' all sorts o' joys.
'At n yer naugity he'il fly awy, An' our little maid
A quier'n you k hise-pew- ants San to comtle ma' qui s he a

d~~~m"~ Wuchra)uka•}td-pe•ants Santy to come )es' as quick "s he c.at;.

The
Rhyme for
Rachel

Clifford
Howard

(Copyright, by Shortstory Pub. Co.)

Seated in a street car, Miss'MarJorie
Hollis was absorbed in the h:test issue
of the Literary Post. It cont; ined this
week a most unusual announcement,
and it was this which now occupied
her attention to the excltislon of all
else. The announcement read as fol-
lows:

We the undersigned, executors under
the will of a person whose name we
lwithhold for the present, desire to an-
f!ounce that. In accordance with the terms
of said will, the sumn of $2.0.0eO will be!paid to the first person who will submit
to us a rhyme for the name Rachel. This
bequest is based on the following condi-
tions, viz.- 1. The rhyme must be a le-
I itimate one. Dialect. foreign or invented
Words will not be considered. 2. This of-
fer is limited to one year. dating from
December 31, 190-.

In explanation of the foregoing offer
it is deemed proper to state the following
facts: Among the effects of the testator
above referred to is an unfinished poem
addressed to a lady whose tull Christian
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arnae was 1reaora Lilia.n Urace Loraln
Hildegarde Louise Rachel. The said
poem was written by the testator for the
purpose of bringing Into rhyme each oneof the names aforementioned. He suc-ceeded in wr!ttng six stanzas, in whichthe first six names were respectively In-
troduced in accordance with his afore-said purpose. but he was unable to com-pl•te the poem because of his failure tofind a rhyme for the last name-Rachel.For certain personal reasons he providedin his will that an attempt be made, in
the manner above set forth, to discoversuch a rhyme.

As full conditions and all necessary in-formation are contained in the foregoing
announcement t he undersigned must de-cline to consfder any inquiries for further
explanation.

TDI'NDURtY & BORDEAU,Attorneys-at-Law. Washington, D. C.

Circumstances compelled Marjorle
Hollis to earn her living, and against
these circumstances her aristocratic
and artistic soul waged constant re-
bellioun. Her family and her acquaint-
ances generally regarded her as a
spoiled child, troubled with extrava-
gant tastes and a lack of practical
sense. On her side, she felt that she
was not understood nor properly ap-
preciated-until she met Carter Dil-
lington.

Like herself, Mr. Dilllington was poor
and had literary aspirations, and Mar-
Jorie felt that in him she had at last
found a sympathetic fellow-mortal.

He accepted special i'dvitatiotas to
'he house. but rarely called of his own
accord, appearing content to ride
home with her in the evening. He

" ?•essivelv reserved-that was
'.lP nf hie .,noi,'.,lt•r-tIoQ_ .Q i. -

Withstanding the increasing familiarity
of the acquaintanceship, Marjorie
knew no more of his personal affairs
at the end of nine months than she
did during the first week.

There was one other subject onwhich he was equally reticent, andthat was the discussion regarding the
rhyme for "Rachel." The remarkableoffer in connection with this matter
was a subject of unending curiosity
and discussion in literary circles; but
Carter Dillington pointedly avoided
every allusion to it. To .Marjorle, on
the contrary, it was one of alluring in-terest.

She hesitated a long time before 1
venturing to speak to Mr. Dillington tabout it. His peculiar aversion to the
whole matter embarrass.cd her. The
mere mention of the name "Rachel"
disturbed him, and her occasional ef- t
forts to lead the conversation around t
to the subject were promptly frus- a
trated.

Finally, however, she decided to ap-
peal to him for help. Only one more rweek remained, and she beheld her
dreams of wealth fading into the dull hreality of drudgery. So. as he was aabout to take his departure after a ashort call on Christmas eve, she said a
suddenly: "If a person were to find a m
rhyme for 'Rachel' it would make him
famous, wouldn't it?"

"I suppose it would," he answereddryly. w
"And it would make himn rich?" h."Oh, yes." Then in tlhe same breath

he abrutliv chlanged the co~.versation se
, mmI rsain a a, at

h rs ". icn c • T hC fat . qi f act.

Tick lack, tlick ocA Tick lack, tick lack.
Three minutes to eight by the "Won't nurse be crosr rbhwnInursery clock. she comes backl"Tick tack. tick lock.
" D'you fink it'r nearly ltel've Tick lack, tick tock,o'cloc•" "" Did anyone hear Father

Chritlma, knock'"Tick tack, tick tack. Tick tack. lick tack.
"Supposing he'. foroit ur. (It t•ov nurre bho came ritiH

Jack•" 
'• loaded rackl)

L M. D,

"Perh.aps, Miss Hollls. It may inter-
est you to know that I expect in thenext week or two to come into posses-
-ion of a srmall fortune, and I hope'then to be uta:rricd;" and hokling out
his hand he bade Marjorie good night.

"Gotod night." she re-ponded mechanically; and as the door closed she
staggered into the parlor. and. throw-
ing hoerelf upon the sofa. burst into a
torrent of passionate tears.

Smrlddpl:- her soblings c'eased. She
sat up. be~, cderd. starth d. In the
midst of the turroil of her troubled
spirit thelre had Ihrst upin her -
witho it warning, without thoughIt--a
rhyme for "Rachel!"

Two days later \lirjorie Hollis wasin Washingtcon; and <oI the morning of
December 27 she walked into the of-
flee of Dunbury & ,lordeau and quietly
announced to those two -entlemnen
that she had cc(n(, to claim the $250,-
000 for a rhyme for "Rachel."

For a moment the two men stared
at her without uttering a sound.

IMr. DI)unb ry was the t'rst to findhis voice. "'Impos•th'fe" he ejacu-
lated. Then notiinq: the sudden flush
upon the girl's face he checked him-self. "I'ardu;n mhe. rny dear young
lady' I d:d not l-oan to doubt yourword; but 'yo,:I hI;:e ast,:oi:,hed us be-yond measure-. Let me orpltain." and

"The extraord(tnary offcr to which
you have responded was made In Com-
pliance with the will of our late client.-L ~ -. ....

Mr. Benjamin F. .Morton. te was a
trifle eccentric, and one of his hobbleswas writing poetry. He took a greatfancy to a nephew of his and spared
no money to have the boy well edu-cated. The old gentleman himself hada very limited edt:cation, and he wasdetermined that his nephew shouldnot be handicapped as he had been

Well, Just about the time the boy gotthrough college the old gentleman
struck a snag in this poem of hisabout Fedora Lilian Hildegarde et al..and he called upon his nephew to helphim out with a rhyme for 'Rachel.'
The young man informed him thatthere was no such rhyme, but hisuncle refused to believe it. He insist-
ed that as the lad had had a college
education lhe could find a rhyme if hechose. W\:ell, the upshot of it was that
the old gentleman took it into hishead that his nephew was obstinate
and ungrateful, and he cast him off. Ashort time before he died, however, hefinally concluded that perhaps therereally was no rhyme for 'Rachel.' andhe decided to reinstate his nephew inhis will; but with this proviso: Thata rhyme should first be advertised forand that should any person producesuch a rhyme within a year, then the

money should go to such person, in-stead of the nephew.
"As the executors, we, of course, fol-lowed the provisions of the will, butwe were definitely satisfied there was

ino such rhyme. And yet you say youhave fo,'nd one. I am free to say itseems incredible, incredible. Still, atth.e rn time. tP '..'.r iq a hnwq fl .A

HANme a rhyme of
d Chris'tmas--SSin me a joxvial sona.-

S tAnd ou h it is filled wi'thSlughter
Let itbe pure and strong

S in of the hearts brimmed over
With the story of the day-Of the echo of childish voicesThat will not die away-..

Of theblare of the tasseled bugle,
And the timeless clatter and beatOf the drum that throbs to musterSquadrons of scampering feet.

But,O,let your voice fall fainter,
Till, blent with'a minor tone,You temper ur song with the beauty
Of the pity Chris hath shown,

Andsin one verse for the voiceless;
d~et, ere the song be done,A verse for the ears that hear not,

And a verse for the sightless one.
For though it be titie for singingA merry Christmas glee•Let a low, sweetvoice ofpatos

Run through the melody.
-,... ., JAMES WHITCOMB RILEY.

mate one. It will 'certainly prove a
most astonishing revelation to us and
-to the nephew, Carter Dillington."

Marjorie felt that she was about to
faint.

"May I have just a moment to
think?" she asked faintly.

"Certainly, certainly! I did not
mean to hurry you. Of course, I un-
derstand, you feel a trifle agitated;
but take your time, and you'll recall
the rhyme in a minute or two."

Several moments passed in silence.
Then Marjorie arose. She faced the
two lawyers, and with a tremor in her
voice that she struggled bravely to
subdue, she said slowly: '" have not
forgotten the rhyme; but-but I have
decided not to submit It."

It was New Year's day when Mar-
Jorie again saw Carter Dillington. He
called late in the afternoon. Why had
he come? she asked herself. Was it
to torment her? To cause her wound-ed heart to bleed afresh? He'appeared
not to heed her constrained manner,
nor the quick flushes that reddened
her cheeks.

"Marjorle," he said suddenly, with
an Impulsiveness and a familiarity he
had never before manifested; "you
have wished me a happy New Year.
Do you know that it li you alone who
can make the year happy for me-
supremely happy? I did not dare ex-
Dress my, feelings before I was abso-
lutely sure that I could offer you the
comforts and the pleasures you de ,

erv&. Now. I am indenind.nt-
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` , ---------a wealthy; and you, Marjorie, will you

d share my fortune with me?"

It was late ere the lovers were readya to part. "Is it any wonder," he was

saying, as he lingeringly prepared toD leave, "that I avoided the subject of
my uncle's outlandish offer? Suppos-t ing that by some Possibility there
had been a rhyme for 'Rachel;' aup-
posing some one had succeeded in
finding it! But thank fortune. dear,
there is none!"

"Yes, but there is a rhyme for 'ta.-
chel,." she anbv'ered softly, casting
down her eyes to hide her sudden
-,motion. "Would you like to hear it?
Let us sit ldown here--on the sofa,.
antd I will tell it to you."

She waited a moment after they
were seated, and then in a half tremu.
lous whisper she recited the following
lines:
"A titting rhyme has long been found.•For eacth and all of these-
Fedora. Lillan. Gtra•e,. Loraln

And IT Ihegarde, Louise;And in thlese names themselves we gaj
The hlidcen rhyme for Rachel;

For, 10o. the letters of these names
Are F. L., G. L.. 'H. '."

Then in the quiet glow of the mid-night firelight she told him her little
story.

Many persons ild themselves affeted
with, a persist enit cough after an attack
cf inl'leusa. As this cough can be'
promptly citredl by the ube of Chamber-
iniu'M ('oitgh Renledy it should not be ,
loh,\s ed to run on until it becomes

cre ull,h Rome. Soll by all druggists..

one and will be carried out to tle let-'
ter if your rhyme proves to be a legit•-
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