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Dr. J. G. WALDROP,
PHYSICIAN AND SURGEON,

Fendezsconville, IT. &,

OFFBRS his services to the public. Calls
attended promptly at all hours.

BgF=Office on ain_ st., next door to
Postoffice. i-ag-1y

THOS. J. RICKMAN,
ATTORNEY -AT-LAW,

FHEandeszaonwville, 2T, C.

sgol::IAL Facilities for making Collec-
s of all kinds

5-4~"Sa-tf.
W. A. SMITH,

A CTORNE T=71 T =Dt Wy
mﬁu.. aT. O
Piucncu il all the Courts in West.

ern North Carolina, State and Federal,

Collection of claims a specialty. Off
west room in Court House. "y i

R ————————
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T. A. ALLEN
1-28-am Hendersonville, N.
Hon MADE

o B'YBi;dste.ds

W. K. JUSTUS..

Hendersonville, N. C,
ELI M. MERRELL,

PRACTICAL
Land Surveyor,
HENDERSONVILLE, N. C,,

ESPECTFULLY announces to

the people of Henderson and ad-
joining ceunties that he is to
do work in his line at any and all times.
Plating a ialty.
frcm pa ties Lo&nmﬁuwho
have work that they wish done, 7
fully solicited. Calls Jeft with W. A.
Smith, Esq., at his office in the Court
House, will receive prompt attention.

DAVIS BROS,

GENERAL PRINTERS,
HenpsesonvinLLe, N. C.

SEEDS : SEEDS!
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Clover, Timothy, Orchard,
Blue and Herds Grass Seeds.

GA.IJ.:.‘GI’I‘PIIBI SEED,
. Also a large stoch of

we nurses do sometimes see very
romantic stories under our eyes.

fami
and rd, dear,
book it'd make, to be sure! But
Eon were asking me about Miss

through a dreadful attack of lung
fever when she was only seven-
teen.

out of his mind about her, for she
was the only child, and her
mother was dead.

and the house was under the care

of a regular housckeeper. But
Mr. Sunderland was v rich,
and entertained a great deal of

the ‘ouuieepcr n

no woman could have been more

THE HIRED CARRIAGE.

BY BERTIE BAYLE.

Well, yes, ma'am; as you say,

If 1 could write dewn all the
histonies that I have seen
dear! what a

thel Sunderiand.
I whs sent for to nurse her

Her father was pretty nearly

They had relatives, like other
people, but none living with them,

regularly nurse Miss Ethel, who
needed constant care.

She was the prettiest little crea-
ture, with big, soft brown eyes,
and a crop of brown curls, and as
sweet and patient as she was
pretty.

All the winter she was kept in
her room; but when the sprin
opened the doctor ordered her to
have a drive outside the town
every fine day, especially ordering
that she was to be carried down
the stairs, as she was very weak
and still short of breath.

Mr. Sunderland, though he
was arich man did not keepa
carringe. He had waited for that,
he said, until Miss Ethel was a
young lady.

So he went to a livery stable
and ordered an open barouche
for every fine afternoon, bein
particular to speak for a careful
driver, and one strong emough to
carry his daughter down the
stairs.

Of course I was to go with
Miss Ethel. She was so weak
the first day that it was hard
work to dress her.

As soon as she was rested after
being dressed, I went down and
cn.l;s the driver to carry her to
the carriage. As he came up the
front steps, I thought he was one
of the handsomest men | ever saw
in my life, tall and strong, with
dark curling hair, and big black
eyes.

But, strong and tall as he was,

‘He lifted Miss Ethel as

GMDIN SEEDS at

TC A—. m‘
1-38-am. AL o

tenderly as a mother lifts a bady,

£ | respect every gentleman

m?i"&“rn?m
When thanked him, be

said, “This carriage was built for
Mrs. Elberston, and is hung very
low, on easy springs. was
accustomed to carry ber as | have
carried you, so Mr. Elberston sent
me to-day.”

Mr. Elberston was the man
who kept the livery stable.
Certainly no carriage could be
more comfortable, and the driver's
scat was on the same level as the
back one where Miss Ethel was
settled, while the driver and | sat
in front.

He did not talk much the first
day, but it was beautitul to see
how carefnl he was in driving,
and I could tell by hiseyes
that he was very much amused at
Miss Ethel's chatter.

How her tongue did run!
Everything gave her somethipg
to laugh or talk about, and jGst
the faintest pink came into her
pale cheeks, making her prettier

ell, we went to drive
dny. and very soon the handsome
driver chatted away with us as
merrily as Miss Ethel herself.

His name, he told us, was
Mark, and sometime, while he
was perfectly respectful to us,
you could see that it was not ex-
actly in a servant’s way, but that
‘ives a
lady. or even a woman In my

ition.

And then, although [ never

had much education m f I've
been amongst ladies my life,
and we nurses have a great deal
of time for reading, so I can tell

when anyone has school learnin
as well as anybody, and Mar
had .

He would tell Miss Ethel
many things that she only knew a
little about, but he bad studied,

€ |and they.would often use foreign
words or whole sentences, as if

they were just the same as Eng-
lish.

It all came about so easily, that
we did not
how odd it was for her to be
chatty with the driver, but after
awhile I got uneasy. She wasin

eyer two uag people were
falling in love with each other

these two were.
All thro April, May, and
ane we' e out every day.
ark knew pleasant drive

Miss Ethel graw stronger we

e e

and settied her on the pillows in

stop to think then |.

withioc milesof the town, and as

better thao all, bringing | *6%®-

ants.

Mr. Sunderiand came down
often, always for Sunday, but we
were alone most of the time, and
then I knew the mischief those
drives had done.

Well, when we went back to
town | had no excuse for staying,

and re at the ' for
duty. | was very busy all win.
ter, and could onl once or

twice to ask for Miss Ethel. Her
aunt had come home from Parise
in the automn,. and Miss Ethel
was having a gay winter, but she
did not lovk strong nor happy.

I did not see her then for nearly
a year for she traveled all the
next summer, but in November
Mr. Sunderiand came for me.
The old tiouble on the was
threatening in, and the doctor
had ordered Miss Ethel to Italy.
Her father was going with her,
but she wanted me, too, and |

p“'u encugh to geo.

surlem wWas | .t t w

could nurse her better t

could. 1 was shocked when |
first saw her, she was so frail-
looking; but she told me she
danc herseif to a shadow at
Scarborough and Bagbtoa, and
would not own to being il

One day she asked me if | had
ever seen Mark-again.

“Oid Mr. Elbenrton, who km
the livery stable, is dead™
told me, “and papa says he left 2
large fortune. ut & stranger
has the stable, and sent wa a
strange driver, | asked for M
Elberrton's carriage, but he said
there was nothing answering my

iption in the stable.”

I could not tell her uylh'm*
about Mark, for the last time
had seen him was wh‘:’n. I;:::;
us & res ful good.
before wp:cvtrent to the seamde.

{  Now, ma'am, comes the roman-

.Hc was too fond of Mims
Ethel 10 storm at her, but he did

would be for her to a com-
mon hack-driver, and he was just
in & panic to get away from town,
though Miss Ethel told him she
had never seem Mark excepling
in the drives,

- - 3 said, “you need not
haf:umd. vc;’lludclovcto
me 2 you been told, never!
I mever to him alone, and
probably I shall sever see him

2 "
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