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duced to see things in this light, and poor 
Jimmie remained in deep disgrace. 

She spoke of this incident to no one 
save Eileen ; though once she asked Fitz- 
Gerald what he thought of O'Sullivan. 

His answer was brief, but to the point. 

‘He's a cur !" be said quietly. Then he 
added as an after thought ; ‘Have nothing 
to do with him, Miss Donovan.’ 

She was doubly glad then that she bad 
refused his offer. 

Eileen bad been indignant at the very 
thought of such a thing. 

‘The old beast !" she exclaimed. ‘Fancy 
him wanting to marry you, dear.’ 

‘Is that meant for a compliment ?’ in. 
quired her cousin. 

‘You know what I mean,’ said Eileen. 
laughing. ‘He's a horrid old brute ! Well 

I know he’s not very old ; still, he’s not far 

off forty and you're nineteen. The idea! 

You must have someone very, very nice, 
Jimmie dear. 

‘Yes.’ 
‘Would you—insinuating—‘would you 

like to have Murtagh Magrath? Be- 
cause———’ 

‘No, | would not,’ replied Jimmie firm- 
ly. 

CHAPTER IV. 

‘Mr. O’'Hea to see you, Miss Eileen, if 

you plsze.’ 
Eileen was writing letters, but she rose 

quickly at the summons. 
Her father uttered an exclamation. 
‘What, again ? Well, I'm hanged if 

be isn’t a persistent young villain! 

What's it all about, Eily, girl 7 Ha, ba! 

you're blushing, are you ? There, run 

away and see your sweet heart, and tell 
him that it be doesn’t make haste I'll ex- 

pediate his proposal with a shillelagh or a 
revolver, whichever he likes best.’ 

O’Hea, in an immaculate riding suit, was 
standing by the window as she entered, his 
whip tapping impatiently on his boat. 
He came forward to meet her with a 

tender smile on his face. 
‘It’s sages since I saw you,” he cried 

gaily. ‘And I'm balf worn to a shadow.’ 
As a matter of fact it was exactly forty- 

eight bours since their last meeting, and 
he was looking particularly well ; but when 
oneis in lovd one is not exact as to 
details. 

‘I've brought you that book you were 
wanting,’ he went on, producing a package 
from bis side-pocket. ‘I got it in Cork 
yesterday.’ 

‘Ob, bow good of you! exclaimed 
Eileen. 

‘Not at sll,” he replied. ‘Sure, you 
know I'd do much more for you than that, 

Eileen—may I call you Eileen?’ he added. 
drawing nearer to her. 

‘Y.yes, if you like,’ she faltered. ‘I 
suppose 80.’ 

‘And what will you call me?’ he asked 
again. 

*] don’t know,’ she murmured contused- 
ly 
To herself she soliloquised— 
‘Oh, I wish he'd make haste; this is so 

embarrassing. The last one was much 
quicker. 

But O'Hea was clearly in no hurry. 
He wished to do the business in style, 

and to let the pleasure be long drawn out. 
‘Wil! you call me Terence?’ he whisper- 

ed, taking her hand gently in his. 
‘Ob—I—it's not quite proper, is itP’ 

gasped Eileen. 

‘What a fool I am!" she thought. ‘I've 
never been like this before.’ 

‘Of course it's proper,” said O’Hea 
promptly. ‘And tell me now. Eileen dear, 
do you care for me a little bat?’ 
He drew her toward him as he spoke, 

and she did not resist him, though she re- 
mained silent. 

‘Do you care a little?” he repeated. 
She looked up at him with a smile, and 

their lips met in a first long kiss. 
59 ‘Now, then,’ he said, ‘you must be a 

good girl, and do as you're told. Say 
‘Terence dear, I love you.’ 
She repeated the words, somewhat inar- 

ticulately, it is true, but no doubt his coat- 

collar was the wiser, if he himself was not, 

for her face was hidden on his shoulder. 
They sat some time alone in the twilight ; 

then O’Hea rose and took her band in his. 
‘We are now engaged,” be announced, 

‘and must be congratulated.’ 
Hand-in-hand, they proceeded to the 

dining-room, where the whole family were 

assembled, expectant and excited, except, 

perhaps for the younger boys. who were 
engrossed in their tea. 
So saying he rose, and led the way into 

the next room. 
‘I'm so glad, dear,’ murmured Mrs. 

Desmond fondly, as she embraced her 
daughter ; ‘such a nice young fellow, and 
so handsome ! He wants a wife, too, I'm 
sure ; I noticed there was a button off his 

coat last time he came.’ 
‘Well done, Eileen I" remarked Charlie, 

from the depths of his tea-cup. ‘I never 
thought you bad so much sense.’ 

‘O’Hea’ll be able to give us lots of shoot- 
ing and fishing,’ cried the youngest boy 
excitedly. ‘How jolly? 

‘Poob!" said his elder brother. ‘Little 
boys can’t shoot. Say, Eily, has he many 
decent hunters, d’ye know?’ 

‘He's got a huge, great telescope,’ re- 
marked Harold, the scientific member of 
the family. ‘He told George and me we 
might see it some day p'r’aps, and now we 
shall. Hurrah!” 
The three boys proceeded to execute a 

war dance round the table, a performance 
which was cut short by the entrance of Mr. 
Desmond and his Jrospoctise son-in-law. 

‘Come and be blessed, Eileen! he ob- 
served. ‘You ought really to get the other 
thing—wanting to go away and leave us, 
e undutiful girl! Still, young people will 

Pe foolish, and as this young man seems to 
be no worse than most, I suppose I must 
_give my consent. Ab! don't be strangling 
me! If you feel so affectionate, take 
-O'Hea into the other room and hug him 
well. He won't mind, I'm sure. Boys, 
«come and shake hands with your brother- 

in-law, like gentlemen. Mary, my dear, 
ring for glasses and the hot water! 

CHAPTER V. 

It was agreed that Eileen’s wedding was 
to be soon. 
Her parents held out for midsummer, 

but the youog people themselves declared 
that Easter was quite long enough to wait 
for, and finally their elders’ objections were 
over-ruled. 
The engagement caused quite a stir in 

the place, and congratulations poured in 
daily upon the half distracted Desmonds. 

urtagh Magrath took the news badly. 
‘Bad luck to that black fellow I’ he ex- 

claimed savagely. ‘Couldn’t he leave her 
alone P Haven't I known her these three 
years, and so have the first claim on ber P’ 

His rage and disappointment were too 
great to be confided even to FitzGerald, 
and he went off for a two mo ths’ voyage 
to the East, giving out among his patients 
that his healt uired it. 
Fi*zGerald said very little, but his 

friends observed among themselves that his 
laugh was hardly as jolly and careless as it 
was wont to be, and, though his gaiety 
was, perhaps, more reckless than it had 
been formerly, yet it was a trifle forced 
and stra ned. 
_ He took to later hours, seldom turning 
in before two or three o’clock in the morn- 
ing, and he sometimes drank rather more 
than was good for him 

Eileen very rarely saw him, for he took 
special care to avoid her, though she 
scarcely noticed the fact, so absorbed was 
she in the preparations for her approach- 
ing marriage. 
Jimmie was glad that her cousin was so 

bappy, but she was not altogether satisfied 
with the bridegroom elect. 

‘It's not anything I know about him I 
don’t like,” she explained to FitzGerald ; 
‘it's what I don’t know sbout him. He 
seems to have come suddenly from out of 
the sea or somewhere, and, thoug : the 
Desmonds pretend to know all about him, 
they don’t really. He is undoubtedly a 
gentleman, he’s undeniably handsome, he’s 
extremely fascinating, but there's an air of 
vod about him that I don’t somehow 
ike. 

CoNcLUDED NExT WEEK, 

A Farmer's Trials, 
A SUFFERER FORYEARS, THE RE- 

SULTS OF A FALL. 

In His Weakened Condition La Grippe 
Fartened Itself Upon Mim, and Brought 

Him Near the Grave. 

Mr William Silver is a well known 
farmer living near Hemford, N. 8S. 
During his life he has passed through much 
sickness, but now, thanks to Dr. Williams’ 
Pink Pills, he is again enjoying vigorous 
health. To a reporter who recently in- 
terviewed him Mr. Siver said: —“‘I am 
now in my 62ad year, and I may date the 
beginning of my trouble to my six- 
teenth year when 1 was thrown from 
a horse's back and had my sp ne 
somewhat injured. This was always 
a weak spot and it seemed to leave 
me more susceptible to the ether 
troubles, as it grew worse as I advanced 
in years. As a farmer I always had to 
worx bard, and often to expose myself to 
inclement weather. My back trouble was 
finally aggravated by indigestion, and as 
this affected my appetite, I was very much 
run down’ Finaliy a few years ago I was 
attacked with la grippe, which developed 
into pneumonia. My family doctor suc- 
ceeded in conquering this trouble, but for 
six months I was not able to leave the 
house, and all that he could do for me did 
not bring back my strength. Finally I 
consulted another doctor, but with no 
better result. In fact before I stop- 
ped doctoring I bad tried four dif- 
terent physicians and all the time in- 
stead of getting better I was growing 
weaker. Some eighteen months had now 
elapsed since my attack of la grippe, and 
during that time I was not able to do any 
work. My whole system seemed exhaust- 
ed, and my nerves shattered. On fine days 
I would go out for a while, but often I 
would become so weak and dizzy that I 
could scarcely get back to the house. One 
day a neighbor asked me why I did not try 
Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills. thought the 
advice might be worth taking and I sent 
tor a balf dozen boxes of the pills. Before 
they were gone there was no doubt 
I had found a medicine that was 
helping me, and I got a further sup- 
ply. I continued taking the pills for about 
three months, and before I quit using 
them I was feeling better and stronger 
thau I bad done for years. Every symp- 
{om of the weakness that had followed fa 
grippe was gone, and my back which bad 
bothered me for so many years was al- 
most as strong as in boyhood. I have 
since done manya bard day’s work, and 
been exposed to bad weather, but without 
any evil effects, and I can truly say. Dr. 
Williams’ Pink Pills bave restored me to 
vigorous manhood.’ 

r. Williams’ Pink Pills cure such cases 
as the one noted above because they create 
new, rich, red blood, thus strengthening 
weak and shattered nerves. They do not 
purge and weaken like other medicines, 
ut strengthen from the first dose to the 

last. Sold by all dealers in medicine or 
sent post paid at 50 cents a box or six 
boxes for $2.50 by addressing the Dr. 
Williams’ Medicine Co., Brockville, Ont. 

As Good As Her Wora, 

‘I never saw a woman as angry as Rhoda 

Flyppe was at Harry Skymore. He took 

a snap shot of her once when her bangs 

were all out of curl. She said she‘d get 

even with him if it took her a hundred 

years.‘ 
‘] guess she must have meant it. She 

married him last week. 

DEATH ALWAYS PAINLESS. 

Entire Peace of Body and Mind, Baye a Phy- 

sician of Wide Observation. 

More material than was the Psalmist, 
who asked, ‘O Death, where is thy sting ?’ 
the physician of to day not only asks the 
same question, but answers it. 

‘It bas none,’ says Dr. C. Pruyn String- 
field, who has made extended observations 
of the phenomena of death in its many 
formes. ‘In his last supreme moments man 
has no need for spiritual or physical com- 

fort. The peace of mind and body are his 
without the aid of priest or pbysician, 
either.” Dr. Stringfield holds that dissolu. 
not only is painless, but that the dying—if 

conscious at all—become reconciled to the 

approach of it. This welcome to the des- 

tro yer msy be extended only a minute be- 

fore lite goes out, or the patient may bave 

been awaiting his coming for weeks and 

months. 
‘I bave found that most persons under 

35 years o d make a fight for life to almost 
the almost moments,’ said Dr. Stringfield. 

‘Beyond 26 and 40 years, something in the 
contemplation ot death reconciles them to 

it, or else they welcome it as a release 
from cares and responsibilities. The strong 
young nature, making its instinctive fight 

against death, may in mental protest al- 

most to the last moment, whereas a man of 

50 years probably would realize his posi- 

tion and await the end calmly, perhaps 

for hours. But in that supreme moment of 

passing, each would find the peace of leav- 

ing life. 
‘Right there is one of the great myster- 

ies of death. Even when the mind has 

become completely reconciled to death we 

find the whole physical framework fighting 

it. There is the muscular struggle for 
breath, sometimes to the last. Even when 

a man has been dead for hours his muscles 

wi!l twitch and react from the irritation of 

electrical currents. Yet the mind of the 

dying one may have welcomed death as a 

boon, Long sickness and intense suffer- 

ings may have much to do with reconcil- 

ing a person to death long before it comes. 

Then many persons in normal health tire 

of living. Not for any one reason, but 

because they bave figured that life isn’t 

worth the trouble. Two remarkable cases 

of the kind are under my ~bservation now. 

They are a widow and ber daughter-in-law. 
They are not morbid. They would never 

commit suicide, but they would not care if 

death should come tomorrow. There is 

every reason for their living too. They 

are wealtby, move in good society and are 

unusually intelligent. Take these two 

women, and other conditions being equal 

they will die much more easily than one 

who has never thought of death. No acute 

disease, either, could shake them in their 

desire for death. The mind is dominant 

over the body.’ 
Dr. Springfield believes that a person 

may die in full possession of his faculties 

up to within one minute or less of final dis- 

solution. 
‘In the case of the man Rigby who died 

in the Grand Pacific hotel a short time ago, 

he talked of Yorkshire, of his wite and of 

balf a dozen other things. He could have 

been atked 8 question concerning any 

period of his life and he would bave been 

able to answer it five minutes before he 

died. He was no ~nusual example, either. 

Sometimes it looks as if there was a clear: 

ing up of the brain of a man until his facul- 

ties are keener than normal when be is on 

the threshold of life. 

‘No doubt there are visions and hallu. 

cinations just at the point of death. Things 

get far away. They see trees and streams 

and meadows. I recall the case of a woman 

who was dying. Her husband was at the 

foot of the bed, crying, when I spoke to 

him, telling him if he wished to have a min- 

ister present he would better send for one. 

‘But the woman heard me. She started 

up in fright, exclaiming that she was not 

going to die, that I had not right te fright- 

en her so. She was shaking with the fright 

of the suggestion. I tried to soothe her, 

but she kept crying out that she was not 

going to die—that she did not want to die. 

But suddenly she lay back with closing 

eyes, sighing that she had found such 

peace. Only she was uneasy that Alphonse, 

at the foot of the bed, was getting so far 

away. She saw beautiful meadows and 

flowers and birds, but she was uneasy that 

Alphonse would not come. ‘So far—away,’ 

she complained with her last breath, and 

was dead at the instant.’ 

Proef of Honorable Intentions. 

An old gentleman walked into the prose- 

cutor’s office yesterday with an air of se- 

rious importance and consulted Assistant 

Prosecutor Kelly about a young man who 

presisted in making love to his daughter. 

‘That's no crime,’ said Mr Kelly. 

‘Well, maybe not. But isn’t there some 

law to keep him from making love to her?’ 

‘None that I ever heard of,’ said Mr. 

Kelly. Are his intentions honorable P’ 
“Yes, sir,” was the amswer, ‘He is 0 

anxious to marry her that he‘s been trying 
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to pawn his watch to get money tor the 

license.’ 

THE SEAT OF SEASIUKNESS. 

The Ear, Not the})jStomach, is Responsible 

for the Misery, 

Seasickness, that woful malady which 

first makes the sufferer afraid be is going 

to die, and later inspires him with ‘terror 

for fear he won't die, is an annoyance 

which brings a shudder to the man or wo- 

man who contemplates going anywhere by 

water. Nearly everybody knows what 

seasickness is. It is no respecter of persons 

but attacks the high and the lowly the 

rich and the poor. 
All kinds of ameliorating agents are 

sought and restored to with religious fer- 

vency to quell the qualm in the epigastrum 

but without avail. Lemons, limes, and all 

kinds of acids are used to still the cyclone 

going on in the stomach. In the agony 

which follows an attack of seasickness any 

promise can be enacted of a victim in re- 

turn for immediate relief. And yet the 

stomach is not to blame. Nine out of ten 

people will declare the seat of seasickness 

to be the stomach. If one should tell a 

man who had been through the ordeal 

that the seat of the trouble is not in the 

stomach, but in the ear, the integrity of 

bis mental processes would be seriously 

questioned. The ex-victim would pro- 

bably regard himself as a past grand mas- 

terin all that appertains to seasickness, 
and would in sll probability indignantly 

retuse to listen to a learned dissertation on 

the ear as having anything to do with sea- 

sickness. And yet it is true that the ear 

is the part which first kicks up the disturb- 

ance which manifests itself in the stomach 

convulsions. 
The ear is not only built to hear with, 

but also the apparatus which gives to us 

the sense of balance is laid in the ear. Be- 

fore we can know whether we are standing 

up or lying dower we must learn it from the 

ear. The apparatus of balance is as fol- 

lows: It is located in the temporal bone. 

This bone forms part of the skull wall in 

the region of the temple, and another por- 

tioz of it, which projects at right angles to 

that part which forms part of the skull 

cavity where the brain is. The latter por- 

tion is known as the ‘petrus’ portion of the 

tem poral bone and it is in this portion that 

the balance machinery lies. In the petrus 

portion are three semi-circular canals unit- 

ing at t heir base. These canals lie in three 

different’plones, and the man, no matter in 

what position he may be, is always in one 

ot t hese planes. If he falls, he will fall in 

one of these planes. 
These canals have a common base and 

are hollow. They are lined on the inside 

with a membrane in which the filaments of 

the nerve which controls our balance are 

distributed, or in other words, the nerve 

whi ch tells whether we are erect or lying 

down, whether we are falling, &c. There 

is a fluid in these canals which only scant- 

ily fills them. When we are standing erect 
this fluid lies at the common base of the 

canals, and by its weight on the nerve fila 

ments, upon which the fluid lies at the 

common base of the canals, and by its 

weight on the nerve filaments, upon which 

the fluid lies, irritates them, and they send 

a nerve impulse to the seat of origin of 

their nerve in the brain and we are inform- 

ed that we are in the erect posture. 
If, bowever, we change our posture, for 

instance, lie down, the fluid in the canals 
run into that canal which is in the same 

plane in which we are lying. Gravity 
moves the fluid. Here a new set of nerve 
filaments are agitated by the fluid and an 
impulse is again sent to their seat of origin 
in the brain, and the brain tellsjus we are 
lying down. Now when a person is on 

‘board a boat, he 1s pitched about by the 

various motions of the vessel and instinc- 

tively gets up a different motion of his own 

in his attempts to keep his balance. This 

sets that fluid in the semi-circular;canals 

splashing around fromJone planejto an- 

other, or in other words from one canal to 

another. No sooner does one}set of nerve 

filaments send warning to the seat otjorigin 
in the brain, telling of the direction in 

S——_—- - — 

which the man is falling than another set 
sends out a nerve impulse of a conflicting 

report. The result is a strange confusion 

of nerve impulses taking place in that part 

of the brain where the nerve of balance 

takes its origin. 

Now if this were all there would be no 

sense of seasickness But it is not all 

There is a large nerve which has its seat 
of origin so closely interwoven with that of 

the nerve of balance that when that seat is 

in the throes of contusion this large nerve 

becomes agitated and disturbed. This is 

called the ‘pneumo-gastric’ nerve and pass- 

ing down the neck from the brain gives off 

some of its filaments to the lungs and heart 

and what is left is distributed to the walls 

of the stomach. 
The peculiar confusion which takes place 

in the brain as the result of the tossing 

about of the body from one plane to 

another in quick succession inspires the 
pneumogastric nerve to send down an im- 

pulse along its nerve trunk which causes 

ntusea and the stomachic convulsions which 

are associated with seasickness. 

The victim of seasickness invariably en- 

bances Lis own discomfort by interposing 

a motion of his own, intended, of course, 

to obviate the motion of the boat and keep 

himself from talling, but as a rule, this 

effort on his part only adds to the disturb- 
ing causes and renders the confusion in the 

ear and brain more intense. A sufferer 

from seasickness is always better if he lies 

down on his back and gives himself up to 
the motion of the boat. By so doing, 

while he will be still seasick, it will not be 

so severe, because he offers no opposing 

motion of his body to that of the boat, and 

fs just that much becter off. Barrels of 

lemons, limes and other acids will not help 

bim much. Instinctively he will accom- 

modate himself to the boat's motion and 

the confusion in both ear and brain wil] 

quiet down and he will crawl out on deck 

again, wan and drawn, perhaps, and begin 

to take an interest in his surroundings. 

A OQOertain Remedy for Corns, 

And one always to be relied upon, is Put- 
nam’s Painless Corn Extractor. Safe, sure 
and always painless. Nearly fifty imita- 
tions prove its value. Beware of such. 
Get Putnam’s at druggists, or if you cannot 
get it we will send it to you by mail upon 
receipt of 25 cents, post paid, to Canada 
or United States. N. d Polson & Co., 
Kingston, Ont. 

— 

Recent discovery in Jerusalem proves 

that the ancient aqueduct which brought 
water from Bethlehem through the Hinnah 
valley, thought to be the work ot Herod, 

was built by Emperor Severus, 195 A. D. 

Inscriptions to that efiect have been 

fonnd. 
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Very small and as easy 

10 take as sugar. 
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