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'She is cheerfyl, warm-hearted, apd true,

- to sing with her,

.sang better. While
" singing David Atwood came in,

k » slipped into a corner and sat
‘dowssin his shy way, and was un-

- e s —ere ——- e
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| and sing with ns?” was the only time T had seen her|

. | “Idonot sing,” he said gqmetly. |blush. Looking up, she suddenly
e ——— “Nor play?” asked Dick.

THE GIEL WITH THE CALICO ] *Only upen the violin,” he ans-

1SS, | wered. of :
DRLb. Florenee was struniming her guit-

Covington, Juune 5, 1880,

quickly, she went to the piano, and
seating herself, she played a light
air.

That night a ery of fire awoke
'me. I lay unaffected for & moment,
nntil I suddenly perceived the odor
of smoke. Rising hurriedly, I open-
ed my door; the hall was filled with

oree of interest. k 1th s great £
the i idoo. and fair | ® i : smoke, and there was great confu-
Bhe 1s as l’l‘""P”“ Pm-t"']"" i “J have not used my violin since sion in the house, The ery of “fire,

A fig for your “fashionable girls.” |ar carlessly.
\\r'iith their velvets, and satins, and | «“Won't Mr. Atwood let us hear .
ALes, - LR LS X
Their diamonds, and rabies, and pearls, | him play upon the violin?" asked
And their wiliner figures and faces; | pyoo olaneing slyly at Martin, as if
+They may shine at & party or ball, | L - 5 o = ,
g | e was starting game. All awaited

Emblazoned with ].\.-llll' they possess,
sl et el | Atwood’s answer with a certuin de-

My girl with the ealico dress.

[ER_-!OI:!: “Ar. Atwood, won't you come| Florence Castleton blnshed; it|

met the eyes of her guardian, Mr, !
Gray, who was present. Rising|

ROGERS’

|
|
' CELEBRATED

The most remarkable enrative discovery ever made in any conniry. A
that penetrates the Muscle, Membrane and Tissne to the very hone its 1
Disease; banishing Pain with a power that is astonishing in the extreme.

As n rose in its earliest bloom; |
Ier teeth will with ivory compire, { I eame here. Iwill uupack it, and Bre® hroas

1 her breath with the clover per- || .
And her > 1 :’11' none of the strings are broken 1

fume;

Her step is as free and as light : | will p!nv," v ki oR qllit‘ti\' and
T 2 .

! left the room.

As the fawn’s, whom the hnnters ka
“I never knew a eountry bumkin

[ who had'ut a fantasy for a fiddle,”

Your dandies and foplings may sneer | . i
At her simple und modest attire | said Martin.
But the charms she permits to appear |back. Now, if anvone bas fastidi-

Wonld set & whole iceberg on fire. { . ARG RS . A
Ste refuses to dance, aod ,E,w allows | ous mnsieal sensibilities I'd advise
{ him to decamp,”

pair of slippers, and commenced

TERs ]
And her eye isas soft and as bright — - i s
é:'[v girl’\;-ith the calico dress. in my writing desk. While I was
| doing this there eame a quick step
£V cimrs ) nr { u 5 ;
There, he's commg | o) g1 stairs, aud a voice erying the

names of all who slept on the land-

The hugging, the squeeze, and caress; ;i"g' Inpssueﬂ my door again and
She is m\ﬁ-ﬂg E5:411 $heiis Sow hioe spouse— . {saw for the first time that the doors

My girl with the calico drass, : “I'll stay,” said Dick. i of all the other chambers were open
i We'll all stay and see the fun,”

i and the occupants had fled. It was
| said Grove, sitting down by Miss

a servant.
(,ust]et‘on, ; “Oh, eome down, for heaven's
David came in. I beran to un-

sake!” she eried. “The back part
‘derstand what was coming as he

g of the house is afire, from cellar to
| bent his head over the violin and rool indidet”
1

2 bow lightly across the L :
THE BEAUTY'S CHOICE. l:tl::g:,h';nu 1‘1'1{1:111:“1:?‘;19 clided into Fhom wowe. Tpoik. far the Had
Mrs. Hnw}e)ja:‘i;;et!i&ﬁt boarder :. an air Of‘\"erdi.'s? so light and grace-
was the bit of a blonde gitl named | ful that it was like the fall of sea
Florence Castleton. It was a ro-|SPray. Every ear and eve was!
mantic name, and she had a poman- | given in rapt attention: some in
tic history. Her pavents were delight, some in troubled donbt,
dead, she was the Leivess of their 08 if they could not believe their
property, and bad a guardian. He | senses; some in spleen a:ul. envy,
had been in love with her mother, 1'"-11'1 all in amnzvme{:f. 'AS[O“fSI*‘
and was very jealous of the daugh- |ment was the prcj-"mll ng emotion.
ter's guardiapship, treating lLer; Whenhebad finished the opera
with arbitrary power, and teasing | #ir, he asked, “Is there any tune
her quite as much as pleasing her you would purticularly like?” And
wwith his affechons: | be glaneed toward the side of the
Yet, it was quite esasperating to | room where Florence Castleton sat,
the young men to see her hapging | rather than at Dick and Martin.
on his grm, snd be s handsome! “Will you pluy the Phantom
bachelor of only forty. He boarded | Chorns from Faust? asked Flor-
ut o hotel, she bad Mrs. Hawley's ! ence, And the wild, sweet tones
prettiest set of rooms. They were | came forth obediently, in beautiful
furnished by herself, and most|perfection. Air followed air. The
charmingly, in rose wood and blue | company sat spell-bound until the
damask.o T cauaries, and a|suddenly revealed musigian Iaid
paroquet and a King Charles span- | down bis bow, A chorus of ealogis-
iel, and a maid under her aunthority, | tie phrases and expressions of grati-
and it was but a short time after! tude followed, but David Atwood
her arrival before every yonng | smiled only at Florences Castleton's
man in the honse was remal'kub‘:_\':‘*‘imblc renek.  “We thaok you.”
subservient to her, | Heleft the room. A little while
There were fonr yousg men in |after I went through the hall, and
the house—Charley Childs, Fred met him.
Grove, Leonard Martin and Dick | “You have surpriscd and delight-
Manchester—all bright, agreenble, | ed us with yoar performance, M-
marriagable young men, and all ad- | Atwood,” T said,
wirers of Florence (Castleton.! He smiled.
Fiually there was another, but Le | “I learned to play to please a{David Atwood em erged from thei
was too plain and bashifual to be ad- | little sick sister I had ouee,” hie au- | smoke on the stairway, with the |
mitted to the elegant ranks of Miss swered. “Since she died J do not | senseloss forn of Florence Castle- !
Castleton’s galaxy of beauy, and no ‘3“1'9‘ to play much, although I love ! ton inr his u;'uﬁ-:. ] h’fhe lhiul ap E:u,_ :
one thought of his Leing any one's | musie.” teutiy fainted with fright, or been i
v i : | Just then Florence Castleton flit- | overpowered by the smoke, She|
His name was David Atwood, | ted by and wentup staivs. T think | was half dressed. Her beautiful
He was a book-keeper, was plain in ;5‘15 heard what he said, bair swept over David’s apm: her
dress, and evidently straightenedin{ “Do you think she liked jt?” he | white, uncouscious face was clasped |
means. He had vne of the smallest | suid, with amusing  simplicit y and | to his breast. |
of Mrs. Hawley's side rooms, spent | directness. They carried ber into the air and
his days and most of his evenings *Yes, I am sure she did,” I an-|she svou survived, after wlich she
in the office where he was emploved, |swered. was tuken to the hotel where Mr.
never went to theatres or the opera, | It soon became perepntible to all | Gray resided, :
und possessed not the slightest style | observing people how wueh David [ The fire was finally extingnished,
of mauner, | Atwood was in love with Miss Cas-|but the house was very much in-
The others laughed at him—he | tleton. He wonld turn pule every | jured, and rendered untengble un-
was so shy, and awkward, and|time she spoke to him, and once, | til repuired. It was spring, and I
bashful. And Fiocrence Castleton  when he brought Ler a chair in an | went out of town; but that SUIIEr
often joined the laugh, silyerly: yet . awkward hurry, I saw him tremb-| T received the fullu\\'!lug letter from !
no ooe offered him any disrespect | ling like a leaf under lier beautiful | Jeanette Manchester;
Indeed, they all acknowledged him |eves. They were together that| “My Dearest Esther—I've such\
to ba “a good young man, but so | evening, with thrce or four otiers, | news to tell you. Florence Castle-
homely and awkward.” in the parlor. ton has married that horrid, awk-
Florence Castleton iad a pretty | “Miss Castleton,” said a pretty ward David Atwood, who is a such
voice for singing, and used to play  little schiool girl, who idolized Flor- |, fright, 1f he does plny beautifully
npon & guitar, a beautiful one, in- | ence for her beauty, after the maz-|on the vivlin, It seems that he
Inid with pearl, whicl her guardian | mex of school girls, “your eyes are | suved her from the fire, and she
had given her. {Just the color of the water off Coney | went, into a passion of gratitude,
Oue evening, after David Atwood | Beach, where I saw it last summer.” and be told hér that he loved her;
hiad resided in the house about six 1 * Miss Castleton lunghed, and that was & pretty state of af.
weeks, she bronght it down into the ! “They are like the summer skies,” | fuirs  for that aristocratic Gray,
parlor and sat down to play. | said Charley Fields, who is wore than half in love with
The young wen gathered around | “I say they are justlike the bind- her l‘im”‘“]fa I b"li_”"ﬁ'v ].5'“ they
Young Mutin!ing of ‘Owen Meredith,” in blueand | t‘lmtl‘ Iulcncc.h‘dld to him: ‘Deu::
g very well aud Charley Childs : gold,” said Dick Manchester., cuardian, remember my mother,

| : s and Le gave up and let "her muarry
they were ‘‘And whatis your comparison, | Atwood. L was not at the weddin?;
Mr. Atwood?” said Florence, look-

it took place at the Gray’s country
ing up archly at David.

seat, and they say that the bride
T ars ik h b k| 1% M g i b D
noticed until Dick Munchester, who | that used to grow in my mother's | \ >
‘was Testless for mischief, ealled | zarden,” he said.

And'kind to her father and wotber;
Bhe studies how muck she ean do
For her sweet little sisters and brother., |
If you want u compauion for life,
T'a comfort, enlighten and bless,
Bhe is just the right sort for s wife—
My girl with the calico dress.

shutting all the back part of the
house from the front.

“Are all out?" I asked, flinging a
coat arouud me avd taking np my
preeions writing-desk. “Where ar
Miss Houston and Miss Castleton?

“Henven have merey !” eried the
Ivish gir], “but T don't think Miss
Castleton is out! I haven't seen
her! Oh, what shall T do%”

Just then a figure eame leaping
ap stairs.

“Go down!” he eried to me, as he
sprang past.

He flung open the door between
[the two halls, A volume of swoke
poured ount, and I retreated.

It wns David Atwood, and T knew

Florence Castleton, and that she
wonld seon be safe. :

est confusion.

Hawley, as she fled down stairs
with a pile of valuable clothing.

“Miss Castleton, Mrs. Hawley
where is she?” he eried.

“I don't know !” she exclaimed, |
despairingly, “Son.e one went after |
her. I Lave not scen her—"

Mr. Gray interrupted her with |
an oath, and sprang to the stairs; |
but at that instant the fizure of,

J. MaxcHesTeR,
] Ismiled. I was glad.

o

I flung on a wrapper, drew on a|¥ears, and the nnmerons eertificates attached thereto will testify to its

putting my most valuable papers |vonly needsa trial to insure success,

instinetively that ke had gone after | w1 Toomer, Esq.:

Down gtairs the people were ear- |

rying out furniture, amid the great- | T:ﬂﬂml e i g aallap g

e rrsin 3O P2 ) = e
Mr. Gray canght the arm of Mrs, | S—1 have tried '‘Rocens’ Lisreye” ‘“. ifi?‘h—c“

{ W. H. Tootwer, Bxq.:

i 15 the Best Bauedy I ever saw to reiieve ami enve suake bites ol npy k.
Ww.

The Proprietor of Rocers’ Lismueat has been using it for the last

| Powers. It was just being started nt the breaking ont of the lute was, .ﬂm ST
| Proprietor being entirely broken up then, is just now getting it l‘entd,w it

No Furmer or owner of Stoek should Le wit asppply of this traly valusble
{ Medicine.  Jt is the only Medicine now in use that will permanently cnn that fa-
{ tal disease among cattle, called “hollow horn.” Rocers’ Livmest has never fai

to accomplish a speedy und permanent eure; it nlso provents Flies and Goaw. vor

| troubling Apiwnls. It is the greatest destroyer of Bed Bugs ever offered to the,
{ public, and will not injure Fu:niture; on the contrary, will cleanse snd put a :
| gloss o it egual to a eont of varuish. o Gty
[ The Proprietor of Roeens’ LispwesT does not claim that it is a ente all. buf does =
| elnim that it will cure any and all of the diseases wentioned; alss do jmst what it

tust off anything, and preventing anything ﬁmll r

is represented. It is the best article in the world for cleaning
Knives, ete.: for taking
| on which it is used.

| —_—T

| HEAR WHAT PEOPLE SAY WHo JAVE TRIED THE MERITS OF
| RCGERS' LINIMENT- ¥ “

| W. H. Toomer. Fsq: o New Orlenus, La., .dl?.

| Nir—Havipg tried and seen tried “Tockns’ Tasraest” on Old Sores, I pro

| it the best remedy of the kind I ever saw, and recommend it to all who are

| of saeh an acticle. Yoars, ete,, . Boxseiosers, $i4 sontlh i

E W. H. Toomer, Esq., New Orleans: Bayow. Loeondie, La., 5
Sir—A meighlor of mine had g young eow down with Hollow Horn.

{ be Lad tried evervthing he could think of without doing#ny good. I

id me
| him to
| got a bottle of “Bocers’ Lrsoest” und try it.  He procired one bottla and com.
i menced using if, and the cow hegan improving fzom the very first appl ﬁ .
> 4

| before one bottle wis nsed she was ublo to get up withont help. and
gound and well. and is now as fat and fine as any cow in his ¢
‘rutre Masze, St Tamman
Mew Orienns, Augy. 30
Sie— “Hocens” Lyszaese,” pat ap for sale Ly you. is, I believe, the ya
i paration of the kindin nse. 1t ought to be on every furw and in every hol
| 1sinvalaable. Yours truly, L. Norra Cosson
i W, H. Toomer, Esq.: Bayon Leeowbe, Dee. 6,
Sir—Please ship me by seliooner Mary Ann five dozen niore of “Hoskns : ;
taext.” The sale is increasing rapidly. “And oblige, yours traly, Jos, H. s
i Capt. W, H. Toomer, New Orlesns: Proarlington, Miss., Sepl. 1, 187
| Dear Sy —Please send ns two dozen more of “Rocess’ Linnmsr.” it s g L5
| well here, and we think the sale will inerease, Yours, ete., Y. :
{ Mr. W. H. Toomer; Begpon Lnconde, Nov, 35
Dear Sip—Please send me s half-lozen bottles “Rocers’ Lisisesn.™ 1

, Yours, efe.,
| W. IL Toomer, Esq.:

without it, atd need it very moch. And oblige, yours cte., W, A 52

| W. H. Toomer, Exq.: Abite Springs, Ta., Fune 3

|, Sir—1I have been using *Rockes’ Lixrwest” in my family and on my ' i
i the last seven years, and it hus exeeeded my expectalions in every res « Twould ~.
| hot be withont it for a single day. 1 reconpuend it to every uhe, for Man and t

Beast.  Yours, ete., Fhame.
Mobile, Aln i

| eI have ysed “Bocers’ Lisruxst” in over a hundred cases in 3 £ o
(amd find it an Invaluable Bemedy, Yours, ete., L. W. Warrsxer. ML B, =

| W. 1L Toosmef, Esq.:

dozen bottles “Rosers’
of it.  Sinee yon luft Mo
Jauq_lm

Yours truly,
| W. H, Toomer, Esq.

e

L on amuals, aad find it to be as recom: i
Yours troly, K Boca, iy

I y Mobite, Alaba
Sir—Having seen “Roanns Loayest” used fir Rolflesnake Hiles, 1 TSy

| in ase,

H. Mrre
toTtials, o nonerens
v Lizoeesn.”

Yonrs, ele
The Proprictor is in receipt of thonsands of te
tion, testifying to the wonderful merits of Loc

PREPARED ONLY BY W. H. TOOMER
New th-leanx, Fa.

PRICE TWENTY-FIVE CENTS—FOR SALE EVERYW,

S— PR

MRS. C. VOGEL, | JoHN THEOBA
RETALL DEALER [!Blacksmith & W .
¥ | Covington, La,
GROCERIES, DRY GOODs, WAGONS, CARRY-LO
| BUGGIES,

HATS, SHOES, ! ]

J' And all kinds of Vehicles
ton hamd, for sale chiesp for eg

| stoek will be taken in exchange

D above artieles,

WINES, LIQUORS, 8C- &C.

COVINGTON, LA.

Fo IJOS.'!(.‘I, !

Siinated seven and one-half
Covington. It contains 1§37
land; seven ncyes feneed in fo
tiun.  Une good building on ¢
50530 feet. A nealthy plane, i
neighborhood. Apply at this ¢

Blacksmith & Wheelright,

-—~Will do all sarts of work in -

WOOD 3nd IRON, ai short notice |
| ]

1169 Acres of Good
WITH OR WITHOUT 8
THIRTY ACRES UNDER FE

« Call and examine the
_Tam now prepared to sapply the pub-fure sbundant Fruit Trees on @
lie with all kins of leather, best quality, | Splendid Residence and good
of my own manufucture, at prices that | the yard. Out-houses of
defy competition, that are needed in this eous
small Sngar Mill, in good o

Farm for

ari on accommodating terms,

Covmierox,

L.

New Tannery.

Harness Leather, dohe i fw
Bridle Leather, APPIY 0 AR, STRATT)
Sole and vl : NO‘I‘IGE.
Upper Leather. | Property for Sate §
ville and Ceo

Ca]_! atthe Tannery, in Covington, and
camine my stock,

fore sending you
orders to the city, ke

3 fﬂ‘l will give leather in exchange for | ton. Apply to
e, ]
npl? LOUIS WEHRLI,




