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THE DOCTOR'S DAUGH rER.

[tatnrday Niebt.]

"Dear, dear,; how it rains!" said
Hetty Wadlis.

She had opened the door the least
litile bit, to wee if there was tany
prospect of its clearing up," but the
rush of wind aud r.man that swept in

at the crevice compelled her to close

it almost inatautlaneonetly.
It was it little brown house on the,

edge of the loueay Western forest-
a brown house, an th sloping eaves !

and a bay-window, and a door-yard !
fall of ruoms, whose crimson dus-

ters gleamued faintly in the late

autumn twilight.
Dr. Wa;dis hred here--Dr. Wal-

lis, who had Cwou West with has

two daughters, scarcely six months

ego, and who was uti only physi-

rian in a radius of thirty wiles

around.

Het"y stood by the fire, one foot

on the tender, her daruk, dreamy

eve- fixed on the red glow of the

burning logs. Sibyl, the other sie-

ter, lay iusuriously back in a cush-
ioued easy-c'hair, wai ing for the

l;raps to be lilghted before she went

on with the bit of Beriin wool work

in her lap.
Siyl Wallis was a rose-cheeked,

scarlet-lipped beauty--one of those

lair human flowers which, like the

fillies tf tulonUim. are destined
iseither to toil nor to spin.

Dr. Wallis was a pour wan, and

kept no servaunt; but no one ever

expeeted Silbyl to do any of the

rouegh sand disazreeble offiose con-

asquent upon house-keeping.
Sibyl Anusted the parlors, kept the

Tas fil ot flowerse washed the tea

c Nina, and "'didi up" her own pretty
laces aid pucket-thadkerchiefs; and

Hetty, toe second daughter---a
brown little elf, with jetty hair

growing liw on ter forebead, and a

culrlesr olive 'kin--cheerfully uu-
det took the prosaic pnrt of life, as
iftit were her natural inbstitmance.

"To think of poor papa out in all

this tempert!" s:id Hetty, mouru-
nti h-,

t*Gentltmen don't mind such

things," said Sibyl, calmly. "And,
of course, it4 just whatdoctors must

xpeLct"
S*tnn.il" saidl etty, suddenly

ftraing her head iu a quick, bird-

like fashion. "*Some one is knock-

iag at tle baet door."
Perhaps )ou had better go and

see who it is," remarked Sibyl se-

It was a mwn all wrapped up in
aeit-skiu, WtLd notiing more than

t..e tip of a v-sry red nose was visi-
|le.

SO)h, I any, miss," said this drip-

lmilng vin niun, "where's the doctor?'

"He ilsn't inl." said Betty.
"'Wher'mn DJc&to Wadie?"' reiter-

itedi tats uan.

"He is ountl" answered Betty,

speaking loud uand distinctly, under

the imprusiouu t,,t the inquirer

"It's Dakin's boy," said the man;
"nhe's chkiia' to datlh!"

"Oh!" aislU Hetty. "Croup, I

"Don't knw whiat it is," snid the

messenger. ".Ain't no dcut,.r amy-

self. All I know is that I must

bring back loctor Wallis•" with a,
n-od at his lumber wagon at the

I "Bnt you can't, if he is out."
answered Hetty.

The unul st d rl 1 : monmelint, tlshft-
ing fron onle foot to the other, evi-

dentlr in it quandary.
"I'lm blamed if I know what to

.do." said ie. '*Well. I'll tell-ee a hat.
I mss! You aeld tho doctor on toi
Dalrin's, just as quickaso h.e :mue" i
:back." If Dakin's heky ehokes to
! death. itjaiu't no fault n' amin.!"
1 And away rumbled the wagon,

Sin the mist aind twilight.

It had hardly dirapltpearcd %, hen a
"ilittle lad arrivedl with a note for
I Hetty.
S"It's from papa," waid HTetty, hur-

s. riedly of en' Ig it, and reading aloud
- the folloa• .,g brief naule'lge:

I "Dsu GmLs: Old Mr. Ellwood
is very had. and I shall lirobably
St detatined aill •ight. Lock tiup the
' houme a. usual. nad don't eslqct •me
Y until I coue. AffectionatelIy.

"Oh, dear," said Hetty, blankly,
"and what is to become of Dakin's

e child?"

t "I never saw such a'girl as you,
k Hetty." said lovely Sibyl, with at

pettish c,'ntraction of the Ibrows.
I, i'You're always shouldering other
I people's troubles. What is Dakina'

e child to nus, I'd like toknaow?"
d "But only think of it, Sibyl." mlid

Hetty, clasping her hainls, "a dear
d little baby suffocating to death, all
i for the want of thet simplest reme-

oe diem!"
-I "-We can't help it." said Sibyl,

settling lbaek cuupeaselly among
Si her cushions.

at "But I'm not so snre of that,"

y said Hetty. briskly. "I know the

d remedies pipa o ses for a case of
a croup, and how to use them. I'll

ir go m.self."

"Hetty," cried the eldir stater,

"are yon erazyf"
"'Crazy!" said Hetty, "No. I'm

only ordinarily human. The child
shan't die, if I can help it."

She went to her father's drug

closet, opened it, and took out sev-

eral little vidls.
"Syrup ipecac." said Het.ty, with

a little nod of her head to ench,

"a"'tuifttid,' 'hire syrup.' Simple.

remedies, but very effectucal if taken

in time."
"But. Hetty," said Sihyl, "you're

never going to walk, jlnubtdy k tnows,

how far, in all the rain?"
"Yes. I am," aild Hetty, buttuu-

ing on ac capacious wat r-pr,'uf cloak,

and pulling the hood over her lhe;ad.

"And vyo don't even know where

these Dakius live."
"Yes, I do. It's a bright red- I

brickl ho;use, just beyond thi w ,l,.t. i

by tile chulrch. Paapc; showed it to :
uIe the other dthy."

"FuHH two uie-s away."

"I can't help that," said Hetty.

"Anti we all alone."

Sibyi'.s voice grew Ilainltive.

"I can't help that, either," retort-

ed Hetty, it little imp.atiently. "lBut

don't fr:t, Sib, I'll inot I long."

Atd .,.t the brace litlie girl walk-,

ed iuto the tcejeJstuoue twilight,

Swith her pocke tr full of medicine

and her water-proof cloak buttoned

S'snug around her.

t Not until she had left the friend-

ily lights of home far Ibhind, and ,

wags lost in the hiback, rustling,
depths of the frc.st, where the dark
ImHnghts Imet Iover her head. nud!

ghostly, whistling sounds went t
through the leaves, did Hetty'si

'valiant heart l-gin to quail.
E'ven then she wouldl not admit

to herself that she was in the least
timid. but resolutely flised her

th oughts upon "l)akin's boy," snffo-
ci.ting to death with croup, and
quickened her footsteps as she did

Iso.

Darker awl darker it grew-hut
Hetty pres~:ed resolutely on, until,

I drenched with rain, and ready to
r drop with fatigue, she knocked at

the door of Squire IhDkin's red-

brick t house. i
I An .elderly woman opened it.

"IIn it the doctor?" said she.d "NI,." waid Heats; "but it's the

Y doctuor daughter."

"'Lord's sake alive!" said the
woanaa, dcespairinggl; "what good

ulln you do, Snd ahim so mortal
,bad?'"

' "'. great deal." said Hetty. "Let
me eamu iln, if you please. I unader-
, tand uay hather', i ystetu of treat-
Salleult, and I have soute medicine

here."
rI At this munme: the wmann stood

's back, uotioning toward the blair-
i way, autL Hetty ran ups and etnter-

d ed the sick-room, with a conidence
ur born of her woulanly courage and

ll kindness.
-Batjt was no cradled babe or

plump four-year-old wu iny there.
1, "*Dai's basy" was oune-and-twenty
,g at the very least, pale and haud-
! some, with closed eyes, an l a face

"et as tf ill mlaortal paain, a• it lay un"

o itas pillow.
~, Hetty involuntarily recoiled.

11 "It-it isn t croup, then?" said
sihe, chlspiug one of thie little but-

r, ties in ber hand.

"I'ts quinsy," said one of the at-
tetndantsfb; "and its a Intal case, I',u

d tliuLkilig."
Andl little Hetty, ill tlur bravery

oozingu out, li)ce tul, Aker s cour-.

age, at her finger-euds at down

'near tb., ttuer and began no cry.

T'he sick main oupened his eyes--

lart a .od soit, anti dark thL e Were,

wlth lng laa Itee--aud asked, faint-

'-Whn is that?"
Hetty rose and a nme forward.

"It's me. the donctor's daeugtlier."
raid site. "I- I thought it was ni

litle lboy with thes croup, aind-"

fDon't cry," sail lie, "it will mot m
he over."

Aad be closed his even again.
while iowr Rutty cried harder than
ever: An iuncipienit tisaae of croup

}ia, thoughnt ashle cvll ulu;araiage. lint
'-quuiny" was entirely beyoud the

rauger of her c~atl:q':ities. She hail
neve'r besu in it deatlh chamber be.-
fora. aunit thes hbur and e*rtainnity tof

the celne imaipreetud her with at
vague iwCwe*.itotif terror.

Just then a ibrisk, hesavy footstep

spafln.g up tla' staeirs, two at a time.

There was at stir gaud coniinotibun in
tic rucat.

"Oh, thiank IHeav;ena," cried Betty'

'it's papa."
1 Dr. Wallis it wan. Released

earlier than he expected, from the

other sick bed, he bad returned
home and learned from his eldeust
,daughter of Hetty's errnmd. andI
here lie w:,s. flushed and breathless'
from the haste he had mnde.

An hour later he came down to:
where Betty sat. on the lowest stair, !
pale and :anxioin.

S"Pp:s" said she. "how is he?"
"B•"tter. my dear. Doing well. I

But it was an even chance between

death and life for awhile. Comne,
dear. Im going home now. Dob-

bin is at the door." I
Hetty climbed iilontly into the;

chaise, and nestled down at her
father's Ride.

"Papa." aidl she. presently. "was
I very silly to go there?"

"No. my dear. yon were veryr

kind-hear ted. But. :s von ee,.
there is nsme difference between a
simple case of croup and malignant
qninsy."

"'Dakin's boy" recovered with

marvelous celerity, nud the first

place he visited in his convalescence
I was Dr. Willis' house, to thank the

1 droctor's black-eyed daughter for

)coing to see him on that htorniy
tjnight.

- I wish I ceas a little chnp with

-the croup." said he, laughing, "to

put myself under your profeasional

1"WWhat noneaense!" said Hetty.

i t rnintg very red.
- "But indeed. I •,ail never forget
r the pitying look in your kind etyes"

1 said Hector Dakin, gently. "It

,seseed somehow to draw ame back
r to life."

.lnd by the time that "'Dakin'
' boy" was quite recovered, he had

- gotten into a way of peuding his
e time'at Doctor Wallis' that seemed
1 decidedly chronic; and no one was

very much surprised when he Ie-

caine engaged to the doctor's
1 daughter.

"It's very strange. though," said

SSibyl. fretfully, "that the tl.y eligi-
-ble and decent-luoking man within
u tei miles should fall in love with

I our brown little Hetty."
I "I don't think it strange at all,'

sai d Dr. Wallis, drily.

At)lutc has a feaintle Artchery club.'

The popualtiuo of the world is
now ewLe dIlJW at 1,400,(kJOWUt

To disguise tho bittorneM of qui-
nine, it is. i xtiimneuited to tale it
'di&%olvd in wilh.

One hundred and eighty-threes
(cUtto)n mills &ave beetn bUilt in tile;
Svu&A vintee toe war.

Krupp, the caunou maker says:
Der Lualt oleo been gout kp wue. ute

let , owute of tsar tUohetp my your
Iwr iil lrkv.

-Why," aahke d s govrerness of bar!
Ilittle $darge. --do we pray God Lie

lire us our daily breanl? Why ttun't
u aisk foIr four dalys. otr five duls+.

Io a week?' W" wanta it frwaid!"
replied tau iageuiaie childl.

Alexander H. !Itephle es Laebo
I pour when be cunzwueuid the pinc-
tire of law, that he bad I.t live on

to be the wieret of his assi twce to I
1poor yOung mm .n, oven lilty of ubuIn
sic has ..a b5AbLu bU a iiaje al educa-I"
t.Zui.
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