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Covington, June 7, 18579

“Don't know what it is,” said the

{messenger. At no doetor my-
‘gelf. AU I know is that I mnst
(bring back doctor Wallis” with n

THE DOCTOR'S DAUGHIER.

[‘au.l.urdm— Nizht.]
“Dear, dear, how it rains!” said |
Hetty Wallis.
she had opened the door the least
Jitile bit, to see if there wus any
prospect of its clearing np,” but the

rush of wind and raun that swept in |

fnod at Lis Jumber wagon at the.
| r'utl-. -
“But vou ean',
answered Hetty.
The man stod o moment, slnft-
Ling from oue foot to the other,
dently in w guandary. |
“T'm blawed if I know what to,

if he is out,”

©vi-

,with her pockets full of mndicine: “it's papn.” i

Lahiostly,

NEW ORLEANS CARDS.

and her water-proof clonk bmtou.ed.l

. q1- . ___—_.__——-——-—_ i
Dr. Wallis it was. Rn-]easet1|
! earlier then be expected, from the|

sung aronnd her. KEIFFER BROS"
{other sick bed, be bad returned|

Not until she had left the friend- Fhvess and lssenad Jrom his u]dest; 2

y lights of home far bhelind, m“l:d:mghtvr of Hetty's errund. and | WHOLESALE DEALERS IN

‘was lost in the black. vustling | here he was, flushed and brenthless |

“depths of the forest, where the dark  from the haste he had made. I

her head, aud | An hour later he eame down to!

whistling  sonnds  went ; where Hetty sat, oo the lowest bhlll‘.'
did Hetty's | pale and anxions. .

the |
vahiant heart begin to qaail. j =l ‘Papn,” said she, “how is he?” ! XOS. 82, 84 axp 86 COMMON STR!'.EI':'
“Better, my dear. Doing :

Ilnll_‘_!'il.‘i vl over

Boots and Shoes,

threneh leaves,

Eveun then she wonld pot admit | well, |

tn herself that she was in the least | But it was au even chanee between |

ut the erevice compelled her to close l‘“i; he. \‘;blll Fittell-ee whate | tiiid,  but resolutely fised hPl‘;de;tth and life for awhile. [‘ume.i Axp 0. 15 MAGAZINE STREET,
it almost instaninueonsly. fmass ou send the doctor on tof ”ultl Lits upon *Dakin's boy,” suffo- | dear. I'm going home nOW. Dub—_

It was a little brown house on the ‘Dakin's, just as quickgss he comes | leating to denth with eroup, aund!bin is at the door.” A
edye of the lonely Western fuiuat—_l’“' *If Dakin's bhay '-h“]““ to . quickened ber footsteps as she did|  Hetty climbed sileutly into Hw New Orleans. -

a brown house, with sloping eaves
and a bay-window, and a dvor-yard |
full of roses, whose erimson clus-|
ters glemued fuintly 1n the lute |
autumwn twilight.

Dr. Wallis hved here—Dr. Wal-|
lis, who had come West with Liss |

two danghters, scarcely six months

agro, and who was tiue only ph}al-_

vign in w rulius of thirty wiles
auronnd.

Hetiy stood by the fire, one foot
ou the feuder, her durk, dreamy
eves fixed on tue red glow of the
brorming logs.
ter, lay mxuriously back in a cush-|
joued easy-chuir, waiing for the

Tamps to be lighted before she \\'eutl

on with the bit uf Beriin wool work |
in her lap.

Sioyl Wallis wasa rose-cheeked, |
searlet- lipped
fair buman flowers which, like the
Jillies of Solomon, are destined
neither to toil nor to spin.

Dr. Wallis was a poor wan, and |

kept no servaut; but no one ever| for the want of the simplest Tetue- |
.plmup four-year-old who lay there.

expected Bibyl to Jdo any of the
rough aud disagreeable offices con-
seyuent upon bhouse-keeping.

5ibyl dnsted the parlors, kept the
vases fuil of lowers. washed the tea
china, and “did up” her own pretty
luces and pocket-naudiierchiefs; and
Heity, tne secoud daughter—a
brown little elf, with jetty hair

growing fow on ber forebead, and a |

colorless vhive skin—cheerfully uu-
deitook the prosaie part of life, as
if it were lLer natnral inberitance.

“To think of pvor papa out in all |

this tempest!” sand Hetty, mourn-
fully.

things,” said Sibyl, calmly. *“And,
of Stk its just what doctors must
e xpu.L :
~Hush!” sawid  Hetty, saddenly
furning her bead iu a quick, bird-
like fushion. “Some
ity at the bae't door.”

- Perbaps you had better go and |
see who It 13, remarked Sibyl se-|
l’t llel\

It was u nan all wrapped np in |
oil-skin, uptil nothing wore than
t.e tip of @ very red nose was visi-
l]l#‘

“0h, I say, miss,” said this drip- |
j UL visitaul, *

“He isn'tin,” said Hetty.

“Where's Doctor Wadis?” reiter-
ated tue wa.

“He is out!” answered Hetty,
gpeaking loud anid distinetly, under
the impression tust the inguirer
\\'ns‘de:n_!.

«It'6 Dukin's boy,” said the man;

“he's ehokin® so deatu!”

“Qu!” said Hetty. *“Croup,

Sihyl, the other -ais~l

*Gentlemen  don’t mind suach |

one is LBOLL—l

“where's the docetor?

| death, itgin't no fanlt o' wiine!

And awny rombled the

lin the mist and fwilight,

It had hardly disappesred when a
|1|nIr- lad arrived with u note for,
'Hult‘ Y
| “It's from papa.” said Hetty, har- |
'ne:ll\ oj en g it, and reading wlond |
the followiny brief message

“Deax Girus:  Old Mr.
is very bad, and T shall probably:
"be detnined all night.  Lock up llw

! honse as nsual, and don’t expect me

|,1uml I come. Affectionately,
i ~H. W."

“Qh, dear,” said Hetty, blankly. |
tand what is to become of Dukin’s|
| ehild?” i

«] pever raw such a“girl as you, |
| Hetty.” maid lovely Sibyl, with a
peltln‘h eontraction of the brows. !
“You're nlways shounldering nl]m.

Wilromn,

|
E]luoud |

Leauty—uone of those ! people’s tronbler. What is Dakin's | back, motioning toward tie stuir-| {tn rming very red.

| child to ns, I'd like to"know?”
I “But only think of it, Sibyl.”
| Hetty, clasping her hands, *

little baby suffoeating to death, ol

said | I
a denr |

| dies!”

[ “We cean't help it,” said Sibyl, |

lautthu;: sback eon pusedly nmung'm the very leasi, pale and baud-
| sone, with elosed eyes,
» . set as if i mortal puln, as it day on

her enshions.
“Bat I'm not so sure of that,

| eloset, opened it, and took out sev- |
eral little vials.
“Syrap ipeene,” said Hetty, with |
a Jittle nod of her hewd to ench, |
Simple:

L asafetida,

| remedivs, but very effectual if taken |

in time.” |
“Bat. Hetty,” said Sibyl, “yon're |

{ never going to walk, nulm('l\ knows |

thive svrap.'

how far, in all the rain?’
“Yes, [ am,” suisl Hetty,
{ ing on 1 enpacions wate r-proof eloak, !

lmlluu-'

Land pulling the hood over Lier head.

“And you don't even kuow where .
| these 1}.1L1u-1 live.” i
i “Yes, I do. It's a bright Il{]—l
i brick house, just bevoud the woods |
by the church. Papa showed 1t to
‘- me the other day.”

“Fut two miles nway.”

«T ean't help that,” said Hetty.

“And we all wione.”

Siby.'s voice grew pl nintive.

#1 gan't help that, vitber,” retort-
ed Hetty, u little impatiently. “Bat
don't fret, Sib, I'll not be long.”

Avd ot the brave littie givl walk-

I od intu the teupestuous twilight, '

{near the toor aud began o ery.

_tm . and the hoar aud solemoity of rephed e 1”!—"‘“""‘ cluhd |

and

Darker and darker # grew—but | father's side. ;
 Hetty pressed resolately on, nntil, | “Papa,” said she, presently, “was |
drenched with rain, and ready to!I ve ry silly to go there?”
l.hull with fatigue, she knocked at|  “No, my
tiu door of Sguire Dakin's red-| I.iud-hem't-ed.
birick house.

Au clderly woman opened it.

“Is it the doctor®”

| KO chinise, nestled down st her|

L. KEIFFER. No. 120 Pearl streaty

;' Foston. jull ly

dear, you were very, et g E e

But, as you see 5. 1. WamnEs.
there is some difference hetween al

| simiple case of eroup and malignant |

| quinsy.”

N Arm:n-:i;,,l
: !
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st she.

“No,” suid Heity; “but it’s ﬂueil “Dakin’s boy” recovered with B
‘doctor’s daughter.” Cmarvelous celerity, and  the first - v i 3
“Loni's sake alivel” said  the | place he visited in his omw:ﬂasmnvpl Cottom Fﬂl‘l“l‘ﬂ{ % g
\\ oman, despaivingly; “what good : was Dr. Wallis” house, to thank the e
Ium you do, amd bLim so mortal idoctor’s black-eyed danghter for L 'y 3
badd?” {eoming to se¢ him on that stormy R -
=\ great deal,” said Hr,u;_-. “Let | night. | .

me come i, if you please.

1 1Il|l1t.‘1"l “I wish I was a little ehap with | {General Commission x“‘

stand my father’s system of treat-| the eronp.” said he, Inuching, “to
mrnl .nul I have sowme medicine! put myself under your professional

hiere, ewre,” chants, \ 7S

At thisx momen: the womnan st uml “What nonesense!”

said Hetty, |
NO. 48 UNION STREET, v

fway, aud Hetty ran upj aud enter-| <Bat indeed, I shull never furgpl,

ced the sick-roow, with a contidence | the pitying look in your kind ¢ yes,"
born of her wotsanly conrage and’said Heetor Dakin, gently. “It New Orleans. - L ast
kindness. seenzed somehow to draw me hack “ask

"

But it was no crailed babe or!to life
I} And by the time that “Dakivs
was oue-abid-tweuty | boy™ was quite recovered, he had
gotten ivto a way of spending his

time nt Doctor Wallis” that seemed |~ 7 : = 4

decidedly chronie; and no one was I. BLOOM & CO.,
L

F4r Prompt attention given toull ?H—

“Dakin's boy” ness intrusted to us. jull iy

ani a fuce

snid Hetty, briskly. *J kuow the |1 pillow. very much surprised when he be-

remedics papa uses for u case ofl  Hetty involunturily recoiled. came engaged to  the doctor's|

cronp, and how to use them. Il]J “It—it isn't croup, then?” said | danghter. i s
o misell.” she, elusping one of the hittle bot-[  “Ir's very stranze, though,” snid |

o “ﬁ('tt_\',' eried the elder sister, |llt5 i ber e, Sibyl, h‘etﬁlﬂ_\, “that the unly {11;_,1- W h“leﬂal(‘ (!mee“

[ “are you crazy?” 1 “Its quinsy,” said one of the at-| ble und decent-looking man  within csi 8

I' “Crazy!” snid Hetty, “No. T tendnuts; “und its o tatal case, 1 |ultvn miles should fall in love with'

only ordinarily haman, The child | lhlhklll" = four brown little Hetty.” — AND—

shan't die, if I ean help it.” : Aud hittle Hetty, all ber bravery ! Hisn 1 dou't think it sbrange at ¢ l]

| She went to her father's drug | vozilg out, hke Bob Aker's conr- ! said Dr. Wallis, drily. i :

iy e —

Atlauta hus o female Archery (.luh comm].SS!On Merchm“l

The population uf the wortd lal
fnow sel down at 1L400,000,000. i

! To cha"u so the b:tturnesu of gui-
'imm-, it 1A recolnmenced to tabe it
Hdissolved in wilk. i

agre, at her finger-ends, sut down
The sick 1an opened s l\'l-'b—-i
lmse annd solt, and dark_they were,
L with lonyg lusbes—-and asked, fumt--
LA ‘
“Whe is tha?”
Hetty rose and came forward,
“Tt's me, the doctor’s danghter.”|
I thonght it was an|

\os 56 axn 58 MAGAZINE mm

QI =y Axp 21 axp 23 NATCHEZ STREET,

One  hundred aud eighty-three
"eotton wills bave been lnum u the

LSOl Since Lue war, . 8
it will soon = x ! New Orleans.

jnll 1
be over.” Krapp, t}n cannon mni.u‘ says: % 1ol S ¢ f_;
And bhe closed lLis eves agenin, ¢ ' Der Ladt was been guol Lo e ade

while poor Hetty eried b unlv!' than ! 1‘1::'}:;': h:::u?f SEAEE ML) S YR .HOLIIOWAY & EDWARDS,

An incipient case of anpu

said she. I
little boy with the eroup, and—"

“Don’t ery,” said he, *

“ver. ;

shiee lhmmut she could manage, bnt | “Why," asked a goveruess of her ;

beyoud. the {Littie cuarge, “do we pray God tor

lgive us our dailv breau? \Why d(:llt

She bad | (¢ usk for four duys, or tive tlll\h,
inever been in a death chamber be-or a week?” ~We want it [n-su'

WHOLESALE DFEALERS IN

squinsy T was entirely

‘r.lugn of ler enpacities.

_Heavy and Shelf Hardware,

Cutlery, Nails, Castings,

Iror, Plows, Fege, Be

N

‘the scene tmpressed  her with &Iv'xlmt‘ol H ‘!U Ph*‘ll“ was geo |
i vagne sense of terror. i poor when he commenced the prae- |

Just then a brisk, Leavy footstep  1ice of tuw, that be had to hve unf
spring up the stuirs, two at o tie. | '”\ "'mi‘“h per month.  This s suid |

o be the sceret of bis assistance (0! vn 12 MAGAZINE ST, NEAR c‘\&
CPhere was i stiv and coumotion milm”r yoltug men, over ity of who i o
| the room. e lis wssisicu w s vl educa-|

“Oh, thauk Hewven," cried Hettys tion. New Crleams.
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