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know exactly where the ежргеееіеп lie*, 
bat it1* always there.'

‘Whet’» her minion Г inquired one ol the 
I boy*. ‘Meting flannel petticoat* for 

yoatbtal negrene* P’
‘Or breeches for their little brother*,*

I tag gened another.
I ‘Or limpet* for the curate P’ pat in Mr.
I Desmond flippantly.

Mr*. Desmond looked at them reproach- 
tally bat retrained from entwering.

I At tbi* moment the door opened ab­
ruptly, end a dark early heed wu tbruit 
into the room.

•Anybody in F aiked a voice.
‘Why, it'* Jimmie !’ exclaimed everyone 

I in delight, end the door we* opened e few 
I inch** wider to admit the new comer, e 

‘Why did I introduce them P’ he growled girl of about Eileen’* age, and a favorite 
‘Bat he aiked me, eo|it waenH my fault, coaiin of here, who lived about two mile*
Bed cen to him, though Г Irom the Deemond boon.

Meanwhile Eileen in the eforeeeid cor- >r*e come to oak you to walk over to 
ner we* enjoying heraelf very much. Ballymartin with me,’ «he announced,

Her companion we* comparatively young turning to Eileen. ‘Will you P’ 
end decidedly handeome. Moreover, he I Eileen coneidered. 
had travelled a greet deal, end woe en ex | Ballymartin lay in the direction of Dun-
cellent talker, end, above all thie there whorley, end it woe jait poeiible------
was an element of myitery about him very ‘141 come.’ ehe ««id. 
faicinating to a girl of her age. I As the two girl* eet off together down

So ehe «et beside him, quite entranced, the street, many heads were turned to 
and forgetting the existence of her other look after them.
partnen, who were ««arching for her in the They were almost equally pretty, el- 
dancing-room end ball below. though, perhaps, Eileen wai the more

‘So yon have come to live at Dunwhor- striking, 
ley,’ she said. ‘Do you like it so much P’ She wu teller end (freighter, end her

‘That I can scarcely tell at present,’ he coloring wu more vivid—deep blue eyes 
replied, ‘but 1 think it will suit me. 11 and hair of a rich dark auburn, with that 
want a piece that ii out of the world, but delicate complexion which so oft 
at the same time near it and I think Dan- I panie* it—these, end a very radiant, flash- 
whorley answers that description pretty I ing smile made her unusually attractive 
well.’ even in a country so noted for its beauties

‘As to being out of the world, that it I as is Ireland, 
certainly is ; 1 don’t know that it’s very Her cousin, whose real name, by the
near it, though. You see, Cork is more way, was Beatrice Donovan, though she 
then thirty miles away and the little conn- was never called anything but Jimmie 
try town* round about here can scarcely wu «mailer and slighter, though very well 
be called ‘the world,’ can they P’ made.

■Well, I shall be near you, at any rate, Her hair wu of a rich brown color, end
I hope,’ he «aid softly, and she tried des- I fell in disordered curls about her face :
perately, but most unsuccessfully, not to her eyes were dark, too, end wonderfully 
blush as she answered 'Ye*.’ soft and expressive.

‘How near P’ he pursued. Her complexion was a delicate olive,
‘Oh! about twelve or fourteen miles, she giving her rather a foreign look, though 

replied carelessly. ‘That’s not much in anyone more totally Irish it would have 
Ireland.’ been hard to find.

‘You may be sure it won’t be much to As tney went, Jimmie begged her cousin 
me,’ he said gallantly. ‘May I call end to give her a full and graphic account of 
see you sometimes P’ I the dance, end Eileen did so, dwelling

‘Well, I don’t know, ehe returned. ‘You somewhat suspiciously on O’Hee’e name, 
see, you can’t have known me long tnongb ‘And was Dennis FitzGerald there P’ 
yet’ to make up your mind whether you asked Jimmie anxiously.
Uke me or not, so you’d better wait a bit Now Jimmie, being a smart young dam- 
before you ask rash questions.’ eel, had for some time been well aware ol

‘But I assure you,’ he said, ‘that X don’t two facte ; firstly, that he her elf was by 
take all that time to make up my mind, no means indifferent to Fitzgerald ; second- 
I’m quite sure I like you ; in fact, I was ly, that Fitzg.rald did not care a rap lor 

of that before I was introduced to you. her, but was decidedly partial to Eileen.
By the way, do you know Megreth well P’ Th. first of these facts she contemplated 

‘Yes,’ she said briefly. resignedly enough—Jimmie was well used
She was sensitive on the eapject, know to taking the second place ; but the other 

ing that she had not treated Murtagh very did occasionally worry her. 
well—and was not going to treat him any why Fitzgerald did not apeak and make 
better in future. an end of his suspense she could not tell—

It was all very well to let him make love indeed, he could hardly have told t.he 
to her in a mild, boyish sort ol way ; but it reason himself ; but probably the proverb1 a 
was quite acotber thing to marry him. carelessness and procrastination of his ra e

She meant to do belt r than that. had more to do with the matter than any l
■Then I may come P’ urged her partner, thing else, 

as they parted in the hall at the end ol the Singularly enough the two girls rarely 
evening. І spoke of him to one another, so that Eileen

‘I wonder if I ought to say 'Not at home remained quite in ignorance ol his senti 
to gentlemen’ P’ she pondered. ‘It would 1 ments.
be rather a fib, and—no, I think I won't. ‘Yes, he was there,’ she laid, in answer 
Yes, if you like,’ ehe added aloud. _ I to her cousin’s question;‘I danced only

Dennis FitzGerald passed them at this twice with him.’ 
moment, end recognizing O’Hea from Ms- ‘And how many times with the others P’ 
g rath’s description, he paused on the pro- ‘W— well, let me see. Is six dances 
text cf saying good night to Eileen. rather a lot to have with e men you’ve only

‘Enjoyed yourself P’ he asked. jait met P’
•Immensely, thanks,’was her reply, and ‘Well, rather; who on earth did you 

she glanced, half unconsciously, at O’Hea have six dances withP’
‘Ha, ha I’ FitzGerald ejaculated meat I ‘With Mr. O’Hea. 01 course we weren’t 

ally. ‘I smell a rat. Too bad of him to go ! dancing all the time.’ 
in tor my girl.’ Knowing you, my dear, I’ve no difficulty

Eileen was remarkably pretty, and she in believing that. What did you talk
possessed numerous admirers, among them about P .. , _ ,
FitzGerald, though he had never declared ‘Oh different things ! Travels and danc 
himself in any way. ing, and missionaries, and actors.

Although a thorough Irishman and a ‘A sort of penny jumble; it must have 
considerable flirt, there was little senti- been very stimulating to the mind. And 
mentality about him. and he never spoke where does he live P 
of his feelings to anyone. ‘At Dunwhorley. Why, I do believe

Magrath, too, though more emotional, that’s him !’ exclaimed Eileen, regardless 
felt alittle shy about mentioning Eileen’s of grammar.
name, so that these two friends went on Sure enough a horseman was approach- 
blindly loving the same girl, when, had ing them from the Dunwhorley direction, 
either known the other's sentiments, he and, as he drew near, she saw that it un- 
would immediately have retired from the questionably was O’Hea. 
field, for both poisesied a fine sense ol Jimmie looked about her for some secluded 
courtesy ; and, besides, they were really nook whither she could retire, leaving them 
fond of one another. to their inevitable conversation and flirt

As for Eileen, young and susceptible as ation ; but seeing nothing on either side 
she was, she had inherited from on Eng- but low turf walls and level fields, she sub- 
lish mother a wonderful power of self con mitted gracefully to her fate, 
trol, and she would never have thought to ‘Alter all,’ she ruminated, ‘I’m used to 
tailing seriously in love with a man who playing gooseberry, end it can t hurt me 
had not the means to support her in com- to play it once more. 
fort O’Hea looked very handsome as he trot-

FitzGerald was certainty fairly well off; ted up on hie fine chestnut hunter, 
but, so far, he had evinced no desire tor He wore a light imp set rather far back 
matrimony, and, besides, they did not on his wavy black hair, and os he drew 
often meet. near, hie dark eyes were lit up by a flash-

‘At any rat»,’she told herself, ‘there’s ing smile. _
heaps of time, and I’m not sure that I’ll ’H’m, presentable, decidedly,’ theught 
be married at all.’ I Jimmie.

But somehow, in spite ol all her self- ‘Good-morning, Miss Desmond!’ he cried 
control end judgment,O’Hea’* face seemed gaily. ‘Bave you quite recovered from 
to haunt her dreams that night, and when the dissipation of last nightP 
she woke next morning her first thought ‘Yes, thank you,’ laughed Edeen. I m 
was : ‘Will he call today P hardened.’

She entered the breakfast-room with a ‘You look as fresh as a daisy,’ he pur- 
radiant face, and her family, who were ac- sued gallantly. CHAPTER III.

■'.srtîa-i-r-s «.L^rfsbTSSSWiï:
eldest brother, tds voice rendered some- plied, laughing. brw^”wï nH!n'
-hat inartiouate by muffin. ‘II you’re out this way in the afternoon,’ Why he had chosen; Eil~u.urv.ye/him with . lolty look, «id/itemi. ‘you might call and have . cup eould “^ISt îi^ônJÔ êrifr-to w£k

1П‘А*вт letters mother P ‘Thanks. I shall be delighted,’ he an- or to die.
‘A note from Miss Bonn, asking us to swered, and they parted. He accepted the latter, and blew out lus

tea this afternoon ’ The girls walked on in silence for e little brains, leaving his wife and children to

“ÆiSBfswum-. —««Мйац—s».—W- “ïToÜSÜïïïSSarffl;
агакав-.*—.■Sr, ««канале ет “tL

.лмаллай*

•Why, Mr. O’Hea. of course, stupid I 
Where are your wits? I said be waltzed 
divins ly, and you look vacantly at old 
O’Leary, and say ‘WboP 

I must give Dennis a hint,’ thought her 
cousin. ‘He’d better make haste, or he’ll 
be too late.’

0

The Ace of Clubs.
CHAPTER II.

Jimmie was as good as her word.
The next day, with a delicate tact which 

did her credit, she hinted to FitzGerald 
that matters were likely to become serious 
between Eileen and O’Hea, and he was 
roused from his usual carelessness to de­
ad- what was best to be done.

That very afternoon he brushed his best 
coat, stuck a flower in his buttonhole. =
trimmed his moustache, and went to call therefore adored by bis mother, 
on the Desmonds. Tins may seem singular, but such are

As be ascended the stairs a sound of the ways of women, 
music was wafted to him from the drawing Beatrice, or Jimmie, was like no one in 
room. I particular, unless it might be a faint re­

semblance to a lister of Mrs. Donovan’s, 
of whom she was not over fond.

So Jimmie was snubbed and put in the 
back-ground while Driscoll was petted 
and supplied with all that he required, and 
though his lister felt this to be 

Driscoll pretty in-

V-IN TWO INSTALMENTS—PART II.
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ed out to be a di 
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little boy, 6 year 

The next day 
York. Two day 
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visited. In Phi 
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paired not but w 
snore. Arriving 
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As ehe turned 
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her hope and co 
since her loss, b< 
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to direct her etc 
and looked eat 
oppressed with 
thoughts, had n 
once e voice sayi 
ly do not intend 
niiion, do you P 
raise her eyes, 
husband who wa 

I beg your pai 
shfniping and pa 
answered Angus 

•You are on ; 
join your husbon 
little fellow the 
must be very pn

CHAPTER 1.
‘My friend, Mr. O’Hea, Miss Desmond.’
Eileen Desmond looked np from the con­

templation of her programme, end bowed.
‘May I nave the pleasure P’ O’Hea mur­

mured, taking the card from her hand. ‘I 
see th re isn’t much choice left.’ he added. 
‘May 1 have ten and fifteen F Thank you.’ 
«.Ashe turned away, Eileen laid a de­
taining hand on the arm of his companion.

‘Mnrtaugh,’ she said, T went you one 
minute.’

‘Sure you know Pm always at your ser­
vice, Eily, dear,’ replied Dr. Murtagh Ma­
grath. ‘And what can I do for you now P 
‘Who is that man V she asked briefly, 
taking no notice of the tender ring in hii 
voice. ‘I’ve never seen him before.’ 
H‘And it isn’t likely you would have, see­
ing he’s only just come Irom abroad ; but 
it’s likely enough we’ll see plenty of him 
now, as he’s taken a big house out some­
where near Dunwhorley, and intend to 
stay there for the present, though he’ll not 
like it much in the winter, I’m thinking’— 
he laughed—‘especially as he lives alone, 
I believe, with only a few servants to speak 
to from one day to a. other.’

‘Where did you meet him P’
‘Oh, up in Cork, at the Fitzjemei’s. I 

asked him to come over tonight, end he 
said he’d be very glad. Seems a nice sort 
of chap ; bnt you won’t be flirting with 
him, will you, Eily P he pleaded.

‘Oh, indeed, I won’t promise 1’ she 
•Is this ours, Captain 

Au revoir, Mur-

Good bye to hope, good bye, good bye I
•H’m a cheerful omen tor me,’ he thought 

os he epened the door.
It was, as he had supposed

was expressing these doleful __ __
She rose from the piano and came to I „„12.—knowing ______  ____ __

meet him, looting unusually beautiful in а цш1іе1у—she never murmured, but took 
pale blue tea gown with Р»се1п1““ things as they came, 
ruffles about the neck and wrists. | tw -„„.in File,

‘Mother is out.’ she announced, ‘so 
you’ll have to put up with me. I’m so 
sorry.’

‘I’m not.’ he remarked calmly, as he 
tick a chair.

‘Isn’t that a little rude P she suggested 
sweetly.

‘Is it P’ he said. ‘I’m not going to re- I her"own. 
tract it. I came to talk to you.’

‘How very nice of you !’ I _ _ _ ________
•Yes, end you are going to be very nice . j'mait al good ,a a boy,’DriscoÜ hid 

snd listen.1 he responded coolly.
•Oh !’ she said. ‘Will you hive tea P1 
«No, thanks, it would only interrupt me.

May I begin, please P Don’t play —
cat—it’s rude and inattentive.1 __________ ____________ _________

‘Well P1 she said, trying to look serious, I 0j though he possessed consider-
bat seized with an hystencsl desire to abie abilities ; ana when he grew^up into 
giggle. 4I’m ready.1 manhood, and wee articled as a solicitor,

He drew bis chair nearer to her, and be very rareiy did an 
looked steadily into her lac i.

She dropped her eyes and waited.
(rrl>A Imnfr 1 he ніЛ «ія thie • 1 1

, Eileen who 
sentiments.

Hen cousin Eileen was her only real 
friend.

The boys, too, she liked ; bnt they were 
only boys, and younger.

To Eileen she confiided a few of her 
trouble!—not msny though, for ehe wee 
extremely reticent, end ehe took 1er more 
interest in Eileen's iff lira then she did in

en iccom-

In spite ol all the snubbing she received 
she was a merry, dauntless little soul, and

told her.
Driscoll was not bad natured, end wee 

fond ol her in a way ; bnt be was thorough­
ly selfish snd e regular ne’er do-well.

At school he was always it the bottom
with the

be very rarely did anything but hang about 
the town, smoke cigar;, play billiards, and

‘The tacit,’ he said ‘is this: I went to I Meanwhile, hiefrister bed begun to earn 
be married, and I want to таїту you. а little money as a music teacher, and they

Eileen had received proposals before ;but яеГе ,ome.h«t better off than thsy had 
the utt.r prosaicness of this one, the on- been lt the lime ol Mr. Donovin’a death, 
tiro absence of any sentimentality, took I qdq morning Jimmie, on entering a 
her somewhat aback. breakfast room, was greeted somewhat to

For a few moments she was silent. her surprise, with radiant «miles Irom her
‘Will yon say ‘Yes’?’ he asked, a little mother and brother, 

more pleadingly, and a taiot look of anx- The former handed her a letter, ex- 
iety crept into his merry, blue eyes. claiming joyfully as she did so—

She hesitated, looked at him, then blush- -what lack, dear! Only think; Mr.
ed crimson from brow to chin, and finally O’Sullivan has proposed for you ! Throe
answered nervously— thousand a year, Beatrice.’

‘I’m very sorry, but—but I can’t.’ The girl read the letter through in «il-
The words came like a thunderclap to епсв| vvbile s frown began to packer her 

Fitz-Gorald.
Surely he was not too late!
Oh, why had he been so backward a І (Ццу 

suitor! „ ‘You want me to accept him P she said.
•Are you sureP he said. That was all. Mra. Donovan looked at her much as
He was too proud and too sensitive to oae regards , gUbbering idiot, 

plead bis cause once he eew that he wee I Surprise, contemptuous pity, and dis ■ 
not loved. gust were written plainly on her ooanten-

She shook her head. | ance.
•I’m very, very sorry, but its not my 

fault. I never knew,’ she faltered.

answered saucily.
Daly P Yes, ol course, 
tie.’

‘Begor,’ muttered Murtagh to himself,as 
he was left alore.'it that man tries to cross 
my way where Eily’s concerned, I’ll let 
him teel the weight of my opinion, or know 
the reason why.”

‘What’s the matter with yon, Murtagh?’ 
ній a heaity voice behind him, while a 
broad band wae laid on bis shoulder, and 
turning his flished, handsome lace, be met 
the gazi oi a pair of laughing blue eyes— 
eyes which could belong to no one. in the 
world but his dearest friend and neighbor, 
Dennis FiizGsreld.

‘Matter enough, Den,’ he replied sedly ; 
'were you ever in love yourself P But 1 
needn’t ask that of en Irishman.’

‘Faith, yon ceedn’t !’ said FitzGerald, 
laughing. ‘1 fancy 1 know something 
about the buiinen ; but who’s the lady,, 
Mnr.ie P Tell me, and maybe I’ll bo able 
to put in a good word for you. 1’те a 
wonderful lot of influence with the ladioi.’

•You have my boy, I’m not denying і ; 
but il I’m any judge of facoe, there’» some­
one here tonight who hei more—or will 
bave soon.’

•And who’s thatP’
‘A new chip, from near Dunwhorley. 

He’s some dietant relation ol the O’Heas ; 
jet I can’t quite make out who ho is, or 
where he originally comes from. But, de 
dad, my boy! he’s got a pair ol eyes that 
would turn the bead ol any girl it he only 
used them the right way, and I’ll bet he 
knows how to do that.’

■Sounds daagerous, i’ll admit,’ Fitzger­
ald remarked cooly ; 'but never feir; 
you've got a very respectable pair of eyes 
yoursell and there’s certainly no doubt 
about your knowing bow to use them. 
Turn them on tonight when you’ve got the 
girl in » comfortable corner. Mind there]» 
a dim religious light about the place ; it 
makes things easier. Then squeeze her 
band a bit, and finally, when you’ve led up 
to the eubject prettily, propose. She'll 
have you.’

«But I say, hang if! I can’t propose to­
night! What about my prospectsP’

‘Hang the prospecta, man! II she’s worth 
anything she’ll say ‘Yes’ first, snd think 
zbout the prospects afterwards. There’s 
plenty of time : you’re only five-and-twenty 
and she’s—P’

•Eighteen.’
‘A very good age. Wait three years— 

or two if you like ; you’ll both be all the— 
whit’s thief’

‘Doctor Magrath wanted at once, plaze 
yet honour,’ said e man in the costume of 
a waiter—he was in reality, the doctor's 
groom. ’And what’ll I do at allP Sure I 
can’t saddle Croppy in this, wid * paste­
board down mo chest an’ me bands in 
sausage-skins.’

Murtagh muttered an impatient efioula-

ed.
Augusta's hot 

and in a voice w 
ed to steady she 

‘Yes ; I have 
did not join thi 
Where did you ! 
son F’

Ah, how her і 
ed the question 

•I loft them 
Daviz. ‘I met 1 
(naming a garni 
ealy arrived in 1 

Augusta seal 
words that were 
for but one thoi 
sufficiently at to 
el leave-taking 
Washington bo 
thither.

At length she 
Stepping into a 
dor to drive to 1 

The carriage 
me. Keep you 
eholl not bo ton, 
the і tope of the 

A negro opei 
her ring, and r 
Agnate wae pro 
bill ehe said: 
me to paie. Si 
resist, and the <

sure

pretty brows.
Then she looked at her mother reprotch-

‘Accept him !' ehe exclaimed. ‘Of 
. . . .. ... . course ! Three thousand e year ! Think

‘No,’ ho assented ; ‘it’s not your fault. whlt we could do lor Driscoll ; be has done 
Tell me, at least, if it’s not a rude ques­
tion, if there someone else?’

She grew crimson again, but said 
nothing.

you a great honour.’
Jimmio’e lip curled.
•Oh, a great honour !’ she laid drily.

_ . ... і ‘Do you know his reputation, mother P'
‘I eee, he said. ‘Well, I hope you will Mtl. Donovan flatbed ; this was annoy- 

be happy, dear Miss Eileen. 01 coarse, jo­
in'd known, it isn't Donnie Fitzgerald that <bf courae, I know that he has been a 
would hive said anything ol this. Forget trifle wildi. lhe admitted, ‘but ill young 
it now, end I’ll try to do the same, though men are Mine; they must have their fling* 
it’» herd work It’ll be, I m afraid. Any —here ehe gazed loudly at her son—‘end 
way, thank you for being eo nice about it. ebat l0 ugely to reform them ae the love 
The lucky man’ll have a treasure, whoever 0f s good „„men P My dear, you are 
be ii- You’ll iorgive me for laying eo very young, end know nothing of the 
much, won’t youP Good-bye, Mies Eileen, wotid. »ou mult allow me to judge lor you 
and, il ever you want a friend, you 11 lot in tbele mattori.’
me know of it firstP Promise me thet, now. -Humph I’ said her daughter. ‘Faith, 
Thank you.’ . I’m aware that Jerry O’Sullivan is well

He raised her hand to bis lips, bowed, known os the fastest min in the county 
snd quickly left the room. Cork! 01 course, if tbit is an advantage

As he passed out into the chill grey of a e husband, I do not know the world. 
November evening, the words ol Tostie All I do know is, that nothing on this 
•ong rang in hie ears like the curse ol elrtb „;ц ;nduce me to marry him. It 
some malignant spirit— Driscoll wants money, he’d better make

Good-bye to hope, good-bye, good-bye. | love to 1 girl who has gome. I’ll not SO- 
He paused on the little wooden bridge I oept this man’s offer lor anyone.!’ 

that croosed the river at the bank ol the 11 Jimmie had a temper, so had hot 
town, and ns he stood there two tover. “<»*«. «^ «‘Ьімй пр mn moment, 
passed him arm-in-erm, whispering tender- ,f5^ «aId^Ttoimto moudlv "
7 to -о another under cover of the twi- «JwAÎTSK thon!’ her mother

{ні: bZ rJMWi АГА* ЗЙгb,d lbnt on the g№l -Ah. Eileen, Eiteen I „Whpcouldn’tyou 1mothar,, ,„t in Drieooll 

°Ve “Ve* of thet P Yonre a loothingly, ‘you must let Jim please her-EJS.&.'SW Ї LSKJ -gfatir bA. -d
the men you love prevo worthy oi you Г “ hnt nnrllffl,d

ÆsSHP""-'" -ïæ-'S .sjffiA es
ho Stood for a moment outside. I A do no ^ork, and a daughter

Good-bye for over, good-bye, good-bye і I who won’t obey me. There, go your own
■Ay, for over,’ he murmured hopolegely- way, and never think ol the mother who’»

I worked eo herd 1er you,’ and ehe roes in 
her wounded dignity and esrept ont of the 
room.

‘Phew!’ whistled her ion. 
she’e ini Poor old Jim ; it’s a bit hard oa 

one her—«till, 1 wish she’d base this man. As 
the mater lays, she might reform him, end 

to do this no one it wonld be deuced ueelul for me. How- 
there’s no nee crying over spilt

her.
•Which wuy і 

us ta, when the 
‘Do you mem 

tiemen, ma’am 1 
eyes and month 

‘Which way і 
‘Bight at thi 

where you see t 
the doer.

As she place: 
ehe breathed a 
opened the deo: 
Her eyes were 
her quick g lane 
ed at the table 
room and with 
was her husbon 
little child. 1 
standing like oi 
crowd of des pm 

No one hud і 
intent on the gi 
other moment, 
fortune,a feerfu 
Dane’s lips.

Augusts tool 
Her bey turned 
oh, my mother 
sprang into her 

With her ol 
Angnetnfelt a 
enough to defy 
hod risen .ben 
childish exclaw 
her in spooohk

tion. If-‘Is it to go farP’ he asked.
•Oyer to Harbor View, eorr. There’* a 

man that’s bed hie leg cut off be mistake, 
an’ he want! it put on again immédiat* 
Will I take off these elothes, sorrP’

•No, no; I’ll saddle Croppy mysoll. 
Just my took,’ he went on, turning to 
Fitzgerald. ‘I «han't be back before this 
is over, pud I shall miss my opportunity of 
proposing to—the lady I was speaking of. 
Ah! never mind her name. I’m off, 
man. Good-night and Murtagh hurried 
off to the stables to saddle his sturdy little 
bay cob. .. ,

Ho bad net been practising very long 
and woe anxious to make himself agreeable 
to bis patients by hurrying is much as 
possible to obey their at .present, too in­
frequent oille.

In another year or eo he would not 
trouble himself quite so much.

As be passed the staircase ho saw Eileen 
' Desmond end O’Hea sitting together in a 
’ corner oi the lending, talking earnestly. 

The eight did not serve to improve hie 
temper, and as ho rode swiftly along 
through the damp air, be burled down an­
athemas on O’Hee’e laotien head.

■What a wax
, old

ever, 
milk.’

But Mrs. Donovan could hardly be in-
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ind Tumors 
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or bain. For Canadian testimonials & 130-page 
book—free, write Dept. 11, Mason Medicine I 
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Doctors recommend them for Billoea-

Urer sad Bowel Complainte. They 
oleanae the blood of all Impurities. 
Mild In their action. Of great benefit, 
to delicate women. One pill la a dose. 
Thirty pilla In a bottle enclosed In 
wood—26 eente ; alx bottles, 61.00. Bold 
everywhere or sent post-paid.
L S. JOHNSON ft COMPANY. Boston, Mass.
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