Proposing to _t.hg Wrong Girl,

WAR n young surgeon; just free from

oollege and walking the hospitals,
when I got my first practice In the little
town of Dunfleld, Dr. Thompson, of
the place, was an old friend of my
futher's, and 1t was arranged that I
should asslst him, with sn ultimste
view to the whole praoilos. It wne n
good look-out for & young man just be-
gloniog life. Abovenll ns my friends
vehemently prophesied, * Thompson
cann’t possibly live another ten years
you know.” Ho with many pleasant
dreams about dead men's shoes and
other cheerful subjects, 1 moved myself
and dry goods and chattels to W—shire,

Most naturally I bad a good denl of
curiosity as to my new friend's patients,
Mine was a socinble temperament: and
as 1 had about two bundred and fifty
pounds & year of my own, in addition o
what D ‘Thompeon was Lo give me, 1
fancled 1 was already In n position to
phuven little home and a wife of my
own, pruvided of course that I could
tind some really niee girl who sulted
my taete and Hked me, 1 had a sort of
grand feellng that the medienl profes.
«lon ought to be obliged to me for enter-
Ing it, =

“1tisn't as if I were a fellow who had
qulte to earn his daily brénd,”” was a
vemntk I made to my bosom friend,
4 harlle Somers,

Iartived at Dunfleld In the early part
of Muy, It was settled that ab the first
I was (o live at Dr. Thompgon's, whom
I found to be a cheery old fellow, and
fils wifen most kind, motherly soul
They bad no children, and the house-
Liold was quite well ordered. T'he prac-
tice, too, was very good,

Thetown bad ite squire, Bir Willlam
Crowhurst,  His wife, Lady Crowhurst,
was tlie grandee of the place; and by
wood fortune, their two little girls were
iy fhist patients belng conveniently
weized with a mild touch of mensles soon
after my nrrival, and when the doctor
Sappened to be laid up with lumbago.
Phis of course gave me & good atert, and
was the best introduetion I could wish
for to the other swells of the town, such
as the clergyman and his wife, My, and
Mrs, Perkins who had seven children,
of whom one or the other was always
ailing; Mr. Gordon, the lawyer, who
fiad also n wife and two grown.up
lavghters; and many others,

It is Lrae there was o rival doctor in
the place—there nlways are rival med-
ical men in a emall towon—but then ** he
hadn’t even a stray dog to experimen-
talize upon," as old Thompson chuck-
ingly told me, My, Boaves was his
unlucky name, As, however, I can
ouly mention one or two of these people
again In my story, I will not weary you
with a lot of dramatis personm, who
will never be accounted for; else the
postmaster, chemist, dissenting minis.
ter, school-master, and ofthers, are all
well worth being deseribed, each in  his
or her own pecallar way.

About three weeks after my arrival
Thompson showed me a note from Mrs,

jordon, saying that her davghter had a
bad cough—would one of us come to
see her ?

s Now, Mr. Gwynne," sald the doctor,
** here's a chance to distinguish yourself.
Lawyer Gordon is a smarl man and
making no end of money. Mrs, Gor-
don is n great one for being on the sick
list, Unfortuately, she doesn’t like me,
beeause she suspected me once of send-
ing her bread pills and water mixture
when her imaginary illnese drove me
beyond bounds, so that lean and hungry
Snares was oalled Iny but he injured his
cause by persisting to remaln for lunch,
which Mrs, Gordon thought very im-
pertinent on first scquaintance ; and so
it was. Now my frm belief is that this
vough Is more than half to decide if you
will do, or if she must send to Colehester
for Dr. Sims, which will of course cost
her & great denl more. They are good
patients—too good to loose; so go and do
vour beslk for us. On no account be
sparing of grave shakes of the head and
plenty of medicine, though It may be as
innocent us you like, provided it be judi-
ciously nasty.”

* Al right, sir,"" was my reply; “* T'll
gosatonce;,” and as I spoke I rose from
my seat and proceeded up stairs to put
on & clean collar and & better tie, trying
to think 1 wasn’t a bit nervous, Bulb I
was] forwhen I was & young man I
wus very nervous and never could, to
save my life, glve o repartee answer or
get out of & mess neatly, I pushed my
halr up and then patted it down agaln ;
it would not look as curly as I fondly
fancied it did whenever I took the pre-
cautlon of wettng It well over night and
Lirush it up sgainst the grain,

* Come, come, Gwynne, make haste,*”
ut lust sounded from below,

I ran down to obey the doctor’s call,
and soon after proceeded up the town to
Mrs, Gordon's, After I bad conversed
with that Indy for a few minules—that
is to say she talked and I listened—she
ushered me Into & morning-reom to see
my patient,

“ Wenre quite snxious about dear
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Hetty," she saldy “she's had a bad
oough for some time pasty and our home
retnedies spem to be of no avall.”

The two girls rose as I entered amd
returned my very nervous how, 1 saw
thint one was tall and graceful, with »
muss of bluek hale, loosely deawn  from
oft her fuce, Inrge; black eyes, n olear
complexion and regulsr features; =
grand beauty, I thovght. The other
wae different, evidently two or three
years younger, with sunny, ¢hestnut
halr, that tossed I loose waves down
ler back, blue eyes, & little pouling
mouth, & moat bewltohing nea retrousse,
und a short, slight figure, A more ¢om-
plete contrast could hardly exist between
the two sisters, The disrk one looked
aboul twenty, the llttle one about eighs
teen, As Isald, T bowed nervously und
coughed two or three times, beeause I
did not know quite what to say.

ST hie (8 oue dear Invalld,' sald Mrs,
Gordon, patting the youngest on the
shonlder.

HOh, we'll soon cure her, Mm. Gor-
don,” I sihd, with alnrming cheerful-
ness, and coughed again,

“ Physiolan, cure thyself,” T heard
the invalld remark in & mischevious
undertone,

“0Oh, I've no cough, thanks only
little tekling,” I sald, stopldly, as
though the whigper had been for me,

However, I plucked up cournge. and
proceéeded to muke my professional in-
yuities, which were diversely answered ;
the mother making the cage out to ba
“very b, fquite serions,” and suggest.
ing the south of France; the daughter
quizging every thing and turning it all
into a joke. Iwoundup my visit by
fgnin remarking as I shook hands,
“You've gob 0 nnaty cougl, Mlss Gor-
don, but we'll soon cure you."'

*Pert little thing ' 1 mentally ejne.

unlated as 1 left the houge. " The dirk
one scems nice, How beantiful she
s !"

After this [ paid many more profes.
stonal visits at the Gordon’s, and soon
found myeell on & very pleasant, famil-
iar footing ut thelr house. Bo from
professional, I began to make friendly
visite, and often joined the girle, in
lefatire half hours, at a game of croquet
or archery, or would {ake them for a
quiet row on the river on warm summer
days, Had I been a cheeky fellow, very
likely I might hiave become far more
intimate than I was—might have called
them Alice and Hetty, ns everybody else
in the house did. But I was far (oo
nervous and too shy, and so to me they
were always the ** Misses Gordon. "

When the autumn tints were begin-
ning to appear in the woods of Dunfleld,
I discovered that I loved Alice, the dark
one, and that if she wounld like to live on
three hundred a year, in a soug liftle
house of her own, I should like it too:
but I dared not tell her, I could lnugh
and joke with Hetty, but with Alice I
was always shy and nervous,

Time went on. I percelved that with
Mr, and Mrs, Gordon I was a favorlte.
I could see that Hetty, too, liked me,
and I hoped that Allce did; but she was
g0 quiel and matronly I could not judge
s0 well,

When Christmins approached there
was a good deal of slekness about and I
could not go home, as I had intended;
g0 Mry. Gordon Kindly begged me to
come and dine with them,

* Go, go, my dear follow,’’ sald friend.
ly Dr. Thompson, when I demurred at
leaving them, * Go and enjoy yourself,
and lovk out for the mistletoe,” Ho 1
gladly accepted the invitation,

On Christmas eve I meb the girla out
walking,and they kindly #aid they were
glad I was coming.

“Cousin Willle is coming oo, orled
Hetly, and she glanced slyly at Alice,

“Who is Cousin Willie?” I asked,
wishing I might mix a pill for him,

*Oh, he's our only cousin and papa's
ward,”” was the reply. ' He always
comes af christmans, '

*“I'll come early,” I sald, making a
mighty effort, “us I want to speak to
Mr. Gordon.”

*Oh do—come as early as you can,”
said Hetty.

*0ld Thompson wants me to look out
for the mistletoe,” I said foolishly, by
the way of saying something.

**Oh we've got plenty of that ready—
eh, Alice?" sald Hetty,

* How tiresome you are, Hetty 1" sald
Alice, warimly and blushing a painful
erimson,

Well, it was silly of Hetly ; and before
me, too! Butl I was so glad to ses the
blush that I did not notice the little
ghow of temper, Between you and me,
reader, she had once or twloe before
shown she had & temper.

I went home, pondering on the way
what I should do. I could not dine
there with my heart bursting with ita
secret and feeling it might explode at
any moment. Then there was Cousin
Willle, too, If he should puy my beau-
tiful Alice any attention, I might not
be able to control my feellogs, So I de-
termined to write to hor, sk my fate,
and go before dinper for toy answer, 1f
I were ncoepted, have s merry Ohrist-

mas; If rejected, go home, and—and—
waell, nearly dle of a broken heart

I wan delighted with the lden, and al-
moat ran home to put it Into execution,
But how easy to get pen, ink and paper!
how difficult to wrlte! I tore up letter
alter letter | agaln and agaln I tried, but
the hopelessness of expressing my feel.
ings was gheat, Hhould I Jeave It and
go and say my say In person ¥ No, no,
I could not do that. My tongue wounld
oleave to my mouth; the very thought
seemed (o deprive me of all power of
artleulation, Hers goes I sald ab last.—
T will wrlte It off at once and I won't
red it over,

Y My dear—Here T whs at a full stop
already. How was I to bagin ¥ 101
were dolng It personslly, I might try
the effect of ** Allee,’" spoken Ina low,
deep tone, but It looks so ¢ool on paper
Therefore I began ngain: "My dear
Miss Gordon"—I ean’t remember the
the words, though no doubt my wife
does, but 1 know my letler wns very
tender, and I hope very earnest and lm.
presatve,

I was once more puzgzled how lo end
my epistle, but at lnst decided on—

‘* Bellove me, dear, dear Miss Gordon,
waltlog in trembling hope and fear,
yours in life, and death, yours only and
forever,

Priar Gwysse”

This I dispatehed to Misa Gordon, en.
closiog a note to the young Indy's papa,
fo be dellvered nt her diseretion, You
may believe I searcely closed my eyes
all that night.

Next day, Christmns day, I was too
bugy to nttend ebhureh: but T got olenr
about four o'clock, and hastily dressing
myself, atarted for Mr. Gordon's., He
met me warmly.

*Come in here, my dear fellow,” snld
he; 1 ean’t tell you how pleased she
Ig—my wife, I meéan, And1 am qguite
sntisfiedd as to money and worldly
affilrs. Quite. Old Thompson'’s Is a
good practice. We must have a sebtle.
ment you know ; but that'll be all right.
Rather you have her thau an earl. Giod
bless you! I am proud to eall vou son,
I’ve gpoken to her. BShe loves you, my
boy—loves you dearly, she says, nnd has
done go long, And now lhat you are
one of the family, I may us well tell you
nsecrel,. My youngest daughter is en-
gaged too. Yes, Allce ‘and my nephew
are going to make a mateh of It, Don't
look go astonished, Bhe'll make him &
good wife; for though she is a year
younger thun dear Hetty, she looks
older, you know, and I8 more steady and
sedate. Bub Hetty's a dear girl, and
will; I'm sure make you happy. Don't
speak, don’l speak! There, I'll send
her in,” and oft' the lawyer bolted in his
usual jerky way before I could speak o
word,

“Wae I mad! Was I dreaming?
Allee the younger— Allce engaged!—
Hetty loving me dearly | Hetty coming
to me! Ye powers what was It all
about? How could I have been such a
fool A thousand hitherto unnoticed
fucls crowded on my brain, confirming
the statement. How could I have trust-
ed appearances so ulterly, and taken her
for the oldest without belng certain?
Bhe engaged ; and wild, merry, sweet
Hetty loving me! It still would not
enter my brain, What should I do?
Get up and bolt and explain after-
ward ¥

I sprang up to obey my Ifmpulse. As
1 did go the door opened, and with down-
enst eyes and rosy blushes Hetty came
in. I rushed engerly toward her and
grasped her hands, I would confess all,
I thought. .** Hetty—" I began. Hhe
mistook my actlon, my words, for affec-
tion. Bhe came nearer to me, responded
to my warm clasp, and then, overcome
by shyness hid her pretty curly head on
my shoulder, My embarrassment mo-
mentarily inerensed, ‘“Oh Hetty, Het-
ty—'"" 1 began once more.

“ Dear Philip,” she whispered, o
reply to what she deemed affection, I
nm 80 happy, Philip,”

What could I do¥ Tell her it was all
a mistake, and thus blight the bright
young life and heart for ever? In that
one second I made a great decislon. My
chances of happiness had fled, I would
gnerifloe myself and marry her, and she
should never know the trath,

God bless you Hetty ; I will try and
make you happy;"” and I kissed the
wild, teasing, merry girl, now so gentle,
#o winnlgg, so sweet. I could not rude-
Iy break her heart.

Bhe looked np, and then hid her face
aguin on my shoulder, and clung to me
to hide her emotlon, Was It not possi.
ble to love her? Qught I not to be
thankful? Had I married Alice—no, 1
mean proposed to her—I should have
only beeu rejected and gone away miser-
able; now I had s real, true hemrt to
love me. Burely, surely in time I might
relurn her affeotion.

* Can you be happy with me, Hetty?'"”
I asked,

* Oh Phillp, indeed I can,"” she re
plied.

“ T always feared you laughed at me,”
I said,

“ I only lnughed to hlde my feelings,”
sald Hetty.

1 am not tieh, Hetty," 1 dontinued.

“ X will be a careful little wife, Philip,*
she said,

‘I am rot worthy of you," 1 sald,

*Yen you are,” she exclaimed; "I
am not worthy of yon,"

There was 1o escape for me, Hhe
wouldn't see me in my worst light, She
would love me,

We ant down side by slde. Bhe prat-
tied to me how Allee and Willle bnd
long loved ench other, but that 1t had
never been a seltled thing until now, for
hig position had not been sush that he
vould marry.

' And Allee Is so glad for me,"” wenl
on Hetty, little thinking what my feel-
lngs were.  Bhe shys you're just Lhe
kind of ® man she would ke for a
brother, You know It would not do for
us both to want you for a husband—eh,
Phillp ¥

" No, dearest,”
would not.

I vould not talk to her, bit she seemed
not to mind my sllence, We aat hand
In band, dréaming, thinklng., Inward-
Iy I was repesting my letter to Chinrlay
Homers, telling him all about wy love
for Allce, Now I must hasten (o tell
him4t was Helty I meant. Oh denr!
what n wild whirl my poor braln  was
in,

Al lnst, 1o my great rellef, Mr. and
Mrs. Gordon entered, Mra. Gordon
shook me warmly by the hand and sald,
“ Deatr Mr, Gwynne, there lsnoone 1
would rather glive my wild young birdie
to than you. Allee though younger, Is
80 quiet and steady she is far more capa-
ble of acting for herself; but you'll al-
ways be kind and tender to Helty,won't
you ¢V

“ O vourse he will—of dourse he will’
orled Mr. Qordon, * Come Gwynne,
and wash your hands,””

Deeply grateful for the chance (not
that my hands were dirty, but becauge I
felt 1 should burst out crying or do
something equally absurd if I stopped
there), I followed him,

“What time do you dine, Mr. Gor.
don ¥'' I asked,

“Bix," he replied. *
quarter-past five.”

‘Al I shall just bave time,” [ said.
“Ifind Ihave forgotten to leave or-
ders ebout n certain medicine, If you'll
allow me, I'll just run down to the sur.
gery, for It will nobt do to be eareless
about physie.”

' Certainly not, certainly not,,' said
Mr. Gordon ; though very excusable un-
der the clroumstances ; make haste, six
sharp,*’

I almost ran off, T let myself in with
thie latch-key, Oh joy, it was empty.—
Isank into a chair and paused to think
What should Ldo ¥ The only time for
esonpe wWas now, Should I send up a
note tosay I was suddenly ealled out,
und see what to-morrow would do ¥—
Bhould I pack up my things, throw my
profession to the winde, and bolf?y—
They were not tempting alternatives, I
almost did the Arst, But was I nota
mean coward *—was I not going to act
unworthy a gentleman ¥ After plight-
ing my troth, receiving hershy kisses,
could I nowexplain | And yet, was it
right to magry one sister, loving the
other ! Why had they not seen I loved
Allce, and told me at once my cnse was
hopeless ¥ Why did not I open my
eyey and soe that, contrary to appear-
ances, sho was the younger? No use to
ask that now,

My duty was clear, my course plain.
1 smoothed my tumbled hair, bathed my
hot temples In cold water, and deter-
mined to be & man and no coward, 1
would act my part and trost to time to
make It natural to me.

Ho I retraced my steps, and enlered
the Gordons’ drawing-room Just as the
clock stiuek six. I was of course in-
troduced to Cousin Willle, He was a
tall, fair-benrded fellow Jooked and spoke
like & gentleman, and geemed very fond
of Allce, and she of him. BSomehow I
felt better when I saw them together.—
After all, Hetty was just as pretty with
her wavy, glossy halr, her bright eyes,
with their new softened expression, and
that shy pmile around her rosy mouth.
I declare I found mysell comparing
them to my little one's advantage, and
felt quite proud as I led her to the din-
ing room.

What need I say more ¥ Day by day
my lot grew sunnier, my little Hetty
grew dearer apd dearer to me. I never
knew her otherwise than bright and
good-tempered ; while Alice—but I must
not tell tales—Allce is & dear girl and 1
am very fond of her, and of my neph-
ews and nleces ; but all my heart and
my love is my own merry Helty's.

We have now been married gome years
and little ones patier about our home ;
and us I write my own sweet wife leans
over my shoulder and reads how out of
my mistake grew my life’s best and tro-
est happiness; and she says mlschiev.

m.lll{f

“* My dear old Fhil, what a happy old
man ‘you are, although you had to get
married through a provoking mistake.”

r Why suffer sleepless nights, with
a distressing cough, while a quarter of a
dollar invested in “ Bellan’.l}ouh Byr-
oup’’ will give instant rellef,

I stemmered, 't

It i= now n

SELLERS'

ocovaH

SYRUP !
50 Years Before the Publie !

Pronouiiced by all to be the most Ploasant
and eMeaclous rémedy pow In use, for the
cure of Uoughs, Colds, Croup, Hodrseness,
Tickllng sonsation of the Throal, Whooply
Cough, etc. Over a milllon bottles sol
within the last fow years. It gives relisf
,Wherever used, and has the war o Impart
batellt that eannot be had from the cough
mixtiares now In use,  Bold by all Drigglets at
25 couls per bottle.

SELLERS' LIVER PILLS
are alko highly recommended for curlog lver
complalnt, constipation, slok-hondaches, fever
andagus, aud all diseases of the ntnmnr‘x and

lver, Soldiby all by all Drogglats at 95 cents
per box, 01y

R. E. BELLERS & C0., Plttshurg, Pa.

a MGy, J. H, Ginyrs

J. M. GIRVIN & SON.,
FLOUR, GRAIN, SEED & FRODUCE

Commission Merchants,
No. 64 Bonth Gay, Bt
BALTIMORE, MD.

We will pay strlet attention to the sale of all
kinds of Country Produees and remit the smounts

promptly. 45 lyr.
J. M. GIRVIN & BON.

MUSSER & ALLEN

CENTRAL STORE
NEWPORT, PENN’A.

Now offer the publio

A RARE AND ELEGANT ABSSORTMENT OF

DRESS GOODS

Consisting &f all shndax stuitable for the season

BLACK ALPACCAS

AND
Mouwrning Goods
A SPECIALITY.
BLEACHED AND UNBLEACHED
MUSLINS,

AT VARIOUB PRICES.

AN ENDLESS SELECTION OF PRINTS!

Weselland do keep a good quality of

SUGARS, COFFEES & SYRUPS

And everything under the head of

GROCERIES |

Machine meedlea and oll for ali

makes of
Maohines.

To be convinced that our goods are
CHEAP ASTHE CHEAPEST,
ISTO CALL AND EXAMINE BTOCK.

&= No trouble to show goods,
Don't forget the

CENTRAL STORE,
Newport,_Pe_Iiry County, Pa.

DRUGS. ~ DRUG
JACOB STRICKLER,

{Sucoessor to Dr. M. B. Btrickler)
PHARMACIST,
NEW BLOOMFIELD, PENN'A.

HAVING suecesded the Iate firm of Dr. M. B,
Btrickler in the Drug Business at his Store.room,
on MAIN BSTREET, two doors East of the Big
Bpring, I will endeavor to make It [n every way
warthy the patronsge of the publie,

Parsonal ‘and striot attention AT ALL TIMES
glven to the compounding and dispensing Physi-
clans’ presciptions, so ns o Insure accurncy and
guard wgalnst acoldents,

BEAR IN MIND

that my stock has besn recantly selected and care
taken to hiave everything of the BEST QUALI
TY. The Fublln may rest assured that ALL med-
foinas that leave my store shall be us represented
~=PURE and UNADULTERATED,

I HAYE CONSTANTLY ON HAND
HATR OIT, and POMA DES
HAIR, TOOTH and NAIL-BRUSHES,
BURGEONS, TOILET, and
CARRIAGE SPONG
PUFF BUXES, TOILET POWDERS,
OUASTILE and FANOY BUAFS.

PERFUMERY OF ALL KINDS,

Together with Fresh and Gewsulue Patent Medi.
clues of every deseription,

ALSO

Segars, Tobacco, School Books, &c.

ORANGES, LEMONS & BANANAS,
In season.

Pure Wines and Liguors for Mediginal
Purposes.

Terms, Striotly Cash.

By strigt attention to h to meri
m’::onll&lm:ad favor o mw‘ue”' -

JACUB STRICKLER, Ph. 6.

April 32, 1879,




