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FROM IN THE HEART OF
MARY.

ner of Sorrows, I—
?3!:: my Babe is on my breast:
Te resteth quict there
Who prngeth the weaty rest;
e lieth calm and stil
\Who bringeth the troubled peace,
Who openeth prison doors
And giveth the sad release;
For there reacheth Him yet no
w““d'( or moan
cho ol cr H
N(')l‘;—c;ny, little Son, little Son,
" xo-day Thou art all my own.

Mother of Sorrows, I-

And the sword shall pierce
heart;

Put to-day I hold Him close

From the cruel world apart.

It waits with smiting and gibes,

With scourging and hatred and
scor,

With hyssop agd wortnwood and

my

ailly

’l‘hegcross and the crown of thorn;
The nations shall watch Him die,
Lifted up on the trec

Nut to-day, little Son, little Son,

To-day Thou art safe with me
—Annie Johnson Flint in The De-

cember Atlantic.
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Derry~N—a-Mona

(Continued from last week.)

Eily Quinlan resumed her hotne-
ward walk; but her momentary
courage had altogether vanished. A
darh presentiment had taken its
place.

nOh, that it were Christmas
Evel" she said to herself, with a
sudden, passionate longing.

But cven that hitherto comfort-
ing thought failed to reassure her

now.
» * » * » *

On the very day before Christinas
Eve, the country-side was startled
by the rumor that Corranmore —
Sir John Fitzgerald's country seat
—had beeh broken into by burglars
and a casket of valdable jewels, be-
longing to Lady Fitzgerald had
been: cartied off from her ladyship's
dressmg-table, within twenty feet
of the spot where her ladyship
slept. The hue and cry was raised
irom one police bartuk to another,
and a search was instantly set on
foot for the perpetrators” of the
crime, ‘The day' pagsed, howaver,.
and no discovery was made, ‘The
theme was the chief one at Derry-
na-mona, and in many other house-
holds besides, =

“It-is-enotgh- tosmake -ohe stay’
up all night,-I declarel®? JMiss Sus-
an Quinlan »,  With & shiver.
“Yor pity'y’emke; ateéd; see that
the windowsrand doors ate barred;
locked, and pol,tethlth extra  se
curity for’the hiture o )

Her brothérfook carerto follow
her wishes. Before night fell, all
the windows were ‘shuttered and
barted. On_Christmas Eve the
same proceeding was followed. But
when Eily Quinlan stole up te the
school-room, at.a gfuarter to six
<'clock on that: fateful - evening—a
wild, snowy evening:it was — she
undid the bolts and opened the
shutters, with . tremblirg fingers,
having first locked the door, so as
to secure herself froin discovery.

Then she stogd close by the win-
dow and awaited Frank Carroll's
coming, with a beating heart.

She was terribly excited and au-
xious this evening, Her father had
had a long talk with her after din-
ner, and had informed her in -the
vlainest langdage that she “might
as well make up her mind to the
inevitable,” and that he had decid-
ed she was to bicome Walter Hlam-
ilten's wife ‘“soate time in Janu-
arY."
“There is no _getting out of it
now, Eily,”” James Quinlan had’
said. “Hamilton has behaved most
generously and nobly, On Monday
sext T am to, receive two thousand
pounds from him, in 6fder *o clear
off the taortgages on this place.
He is to Jipend to-morrow with us
here, and*all"drtasigements are to
be made as to your speedy marti-
age," "

_These words seemed _to ting in
¥ily's ‘ears as she stood. by. the
school-fooin  window; ' Now F Wy
theti. & ‘shiver ran’ through her slen-
der framie;- -and  at last,. -uttérly,
overcome by her thoughts, .she
leaued back against the window
;hutter and covered her-fice Wwith

et Ocllias ed Hands.

i
ed to herself, as *a wild longiag:
Smote her heart, *‘will. you never,
never: comel™ e

Only the  swish:iwash of the
S“OWflakes onthe.glass seemed to.
answer her words. The night wind
:gzhed and moaned at the window,
then died away with a-shudder; and
into the. silence that.followed, the’
ISO\md of the’ old: clock-from the'

obby outsidé the. achool-room was’

%;339125 'solex'n?' s‘tr‘t;lges.m ’

¢ Suscly. su ank
would fulfilLhis - profnise, | Surely,
:‘“'d}'» he was already on his wa
ross the orchard, unless, indded,’
the snow-storm had prevented his
°§“‘R out- from hote,
B ut the moments passed; aud
. ank did not come. Five minutes
ent by, ten, fifteen, Eily was be-
funing to ubandon hope, and had
wl:’“'-‘d away from _the .window,
o Jall of & sudden, s joyful
mu:g Lefll upon her ear, It was the
window p:lie‘."ﬂed tqpipgfqn the

3

ank, Frank," she-whisper-.|.

R b
1o ok I SO
S st o oyt
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Frank, at last! She turned guick-
}y and flung open the window,
Then sho recolled, with a suppresse

ed cry.

A wild, pallid woman's / .c con-
fronted her — a face stamped with
the lines of mental and physical
distress, ‘The woman stood  just
outside of the window, A fur-lined
cloak, the hood of which she had
drawn over her head, enveloped her
figure, Her hollow, dark eyes were
fixed on Eily's face, with a look
of ominous pity in them.

Tily couli not move — she could
not speak, She could only stare at
the figure, while the blood f{roze in
her veins and the color cbbed from
her cheeks.

“You are Miss Quinlan, are you
not?—Eily Quislan?®’ the strange
woman said, leaning in over the
low window sill and placing one
thin, trembling hand on Elly's arm.

“Yes, T am  Lily Quinlan,” the
girl gasped, after a pause. “Why?
Why? Is there anything -- anything
wrong?"

“Perribly wrong!” was the rapid
answer, the woman's voice sinking
to a whisper. “Prepare yourself for
a shock, my poor child, for I pity
you with ail my heart. I had acca-
sion to call at the policc-bartacks
this evening, to give information as
to the burglary at Corranmore;
and on sy way back across the
mountain 1 came upon a wounded
manilying by the path—you call it
‘the Mass Pati’—and he implored
of me to take a message from him
to you, He gave me directions as
to this window, and he said you
would he waiting in this room;
and he told me to repeat these
words to you: ‘Go to the DNass
Path, Take help. Lose no iime.”

“Oh, God! What does it mean?”
Eily cried, horror-stricken. “Who
was the man? Surely, surcly, not
—" But the words died on hey lips.

“His name is Frank Carroll. He
fias been attacked by Walter Ham-
ilton — .as callous a fiend as  ever
lived, as I know ‘to my cost! 1
tracked Walter Hamilton to Shula
Castle, a couple of days ago, in or-
der to demand justice from him.
For he has plaved a villainous part
towards me — hwving trapped me,
two years ago, into a false marri-
age, and then having tired of his
plaything, deserted me. But ‘his
wic‘{xedness has found him out at
last. I have shadowed him for the
past fow days, all unknown  to
him, until to-day, and have discov-
ered circtimstances which plaze his
guilt beyond doubt .as to the bur-
‘glarys  The. police have already
‘gtarted for Shula. Castle.”

Bat Eily was almost unconscious
of the woman's explanation. The
wotds of Frank's message stilt
rang in Her-ears— . N
““uGo to the Mass. Path, Take
help. Lose no time."

dow. “He may be dying or gl,ead
*this moment!"

#He is lying by:that juttingg;pck
.at ths left side of the path,’.“the
woman said compassionately.

As the words passed her lips Eily
fled from the school-room and
down to the kitchen, where she
kiew that immediate apd willing
help was, to be found, Nor was she
mistaken. Around the glowing
turf fire a jolly group of the house-
hold servants, and, some of the
neighboring farmers’ sons and la-
borers had gathered, as was the
nightly custom during the winter
months at Derry-na-mona.

Broathlessly BEily poured forth
her terrible fears — her frantic re-
quest; and in a moment she was
surrounded b% eager, kindly faces,
while Nora Brien had flung her
arms around her young mistress's
.trembling figure, .

“Jerry, Conu, Pat and Curl will
go this'very minit, Miss Eilyl"
Nora cried soothingly. “Run away
lads. Search every inch of the
Mass Path, and take @ couple o’
lanterhs with you. .

The. four men left the kitchen at
once, but Eily, with a wailing cry,
broke away from Nora's arms and
followed them 1o the outer door.

“[ will go, too,” she gasped,
with white lips, *'I should go mad
if-T-remmined-here! Wait for mie, I
shall only be a moment.” X

It was in vain that Nora Brien
endeavored “to- restrain her, Eilz
ran-upstairs for her _cloek, whic
ishe threwsover her head and shoul-
ders.  When she returned to' the
‘hatk: dootr her--four true friends
“ifere waiting for her, two of them
.carrying lanterns, thelight from
which shonie brilliantly across the
.snowy yard and lit up-the coach-
house and stables heyond. .

You'll never be able to travél
the Mass Path on such a night as
this," Nota Brién said, with chat-
tering tecth, Oh, Miss Eily, dear-
je, for the love o’ God have sensc,
an’ stay at home! -Sure .the boys
can search just as well an! betther
by theirselfs.-Don't go,. child—don't
you mow!l What-would the mas-
ther-an' Miss Susan say if they
knew-it?"

(To be contifined.)
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. 4£0 PREVENT 1S BETTER
THAN TO REPENT, — A little
medicine in -the shape of the won-

derful .

fmalec's Vegetable Pills, admin-
istered. at the proper time “and
with the directims adhered
ten prevent a serious ottack of
sickness, and save money which
would go to the-docter, In all ir-
regularities of the digestive organs
they are an invaluable corfestive

and by, cleansing the blood they

" -00h, ‘T must-go -at: oncel" “ishe |
| cried - wildly. turning from the win-

{lets which are known as’
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THY, DECEMBER WOODS.

The foilowing pocm, by Jessica
Nelson North, printed in St. Nich-
olas for December, has won for its
ten-year-old author a St. Nicholas
ILeague silver badge:

]
T

T roamed in the woods in winter
Wien the trees were blank and
bare;
When the gusts of wind blew the
snow in hieaps,
In the path of the hurrying hare,

A few Jeaves dung to the tree-tops,
But those were old and brown;
And the winter breeze shook the

snowy trees,
And blew the dead leaves down.

1 gatllered a butieh of lvy-leaves,
3till brigat with autuma’s glow;

1 prcked a cluster of berries rcd,
A sprinkled with feathery snow.

I reached the hill above the cre-k,
The snow began to fall;
And thick and iust the wintry
blast
Blew snowflakes over all,

I turned my footsteps homeward,
Along the smooth worn track;

A chipmunk hurried up a tree,
With stripes upon his back.

The dull gray clouds had parted,
And faintlv I could see

That the early setting winter sun,
Was shining down on me,

%
1HE SPRING FLOWERS ARE
HERE.

“Spring flowers are herel” you
exclaim, “But this is December, the
heginning of winter, when we've
just lost the flowers.!” Ves, that
is true, but not the whole truth,
writes Edward F. Bigelow, in . he
Nature and Science department of
St. Nicholas for December.

It tells us of this year's flowers,
but what about tnose for next
{ear? The profusion of flowers has
indeed dwindled uway, ending, as
commonly accepted, in late No-
vember's flowers, the mysterioun
witchhazel that was pictured on
page 173 of Nature an Science for
December, 1900, That flower we
may regard as the last of the flor-
al act for each year. Thereis a
moment's pause only in appear-
ance, really no pause, for already
‘the curtain has started to rise, dis-
closing just a peep of next year's
flowers.

The youh
‘cabbage push

SOON CURED.

' — 4w

Frankils Mites, M. D,, LL8., will Sead $2.50
Worth of Nis Treatment Free.

To demonstrate the unusual cur-
ative powers of his New Special
Treatment for diseases of the
heart, nerves, stomach or dropsy,
Dr. es will send, free, to a‘xl?
afllicted person, $2.50 worth of his
new treatment.

It iy the result of twenty-five
years of careful study, extensive
research, and remarkable euper
jence in treating thousands of
heart, stomacit und uervous dis-
cases, which 5o often complicate
cach case. So certain are the re-
sults of his New Treatment that he
does not hesitate to give all.pa-
tients a trial free. -

Foew physicians have such confid-
ence in their skill. Few physicians
so thoroughly deserve the confid-
ence of their patients, as no false
inducements are vver held out. The
Doctor’s private practice is so ex-
tensive as to require the aid of
forty associates. His offices are
always open to visitors.

Col. N.G. Parker, kx-Tréasuter

of South Carolina, says. “I believe
Dr. Miles tc be an attentide and
skillful physivian, in a field which
requires the best qualities of head
and heart. The late Prof. J. 8.
, Jewell, M. D., editor of the Jour-
nal of Nervous and Mental Disea-
ses, of Chicago, wrote “By all
means publish your surprising re-
sults.”
. Hundreds of “Incurable Cases"
cured. Mrs, Frank Smith, of Chi-
cago, was cured of heart dropsy,
after five leading physicians had
given her up, Hom, C. M. Buck,
banker, Fairbault, Minn., writes,
+I had broken completely down.
My head, heart, stomach and
nerves had troubled me greatly for
years. Feared I would never recov-
cr, but Dr. Miles' Special Treat-
ment cured me after six eminent
physiciaus of Chicago and  else-
where had completely failed.” Mrs.
P, Countryman, of Pontiac, 1,
says: “Several years ago I sentto
Pr. Miles for treatment. Three phy-
sicians said I could not live two
weeks, I could not walk six feet;
now I do all my work." 1,000 te-
ferences to, and testimonials' from
Bishops, Clergymen,  Bankers,
Farmers, and their wives will be
sent free. These include many who
have been cured ‘after irom five to
thirty physicians had pronounced
them incurable, .

Address Dr. Franklin Miles, 201
to 209 State street, Chica~- U. S..

A., for frec treatment, Diity free..
Mention- this papet,

A Y

buds of the sl:mnk;'
thelr way up Hefote,

INCURABLE " HEART DISEASE:

winter sets in. Thoreau writes of it
in October: ‘Mortal and human
creatures must take a little respite
In this fall of the year. Their spir-
its do flag a little,  But not so
with the skunk-cabbage. Its wither-
ed leaves fall and are transfixed by
a rising bud, Winter and death are
ignored. The circle of life is com-
plete.”!

“But," perhaps you next argue,
“while this may be plant life start-
ing in the fall, it isn't veally and
truly o ‘flower' as we commonly
use that word."

Admitted. Let's consider another
- one of the sweetest, most fragile
and beautiful flowers of spring—the
hepatica, or liverwort. Brittay and
Brown’s “llustrated Flora® gives
its tlne of Boworing, *December ~
Mav.” .

Mrs, Dana tells us that “'these
fragile-looking, enamcllike flowers
arc sofnctimes found actually be-
neath the snow.”

Williamn Hamilton Gibson writes:
#I{ the open winter lures any wood
blossom to open its eye, it will
surely be the liverwort, cven as
this flower occasionally anticipates
the spring in ordinary winter wea-
ther. I lhave before me a letter
from an authority who picked them
under a foot of saow on December
g, and this, too, in a winter not
notably mild.”

The same writer tells us of two
other winter flowers: ““The dande-
fion cccasionally continues in
bloom through the entire winter.

During the year 1871 I picked _a

_dandelion every month . e
year, * * * Another aston’ hingly
pertinacious winter bloomer is the
chickweed, If you know its haunts
in some sunny nook, you may dig
away the snow and pick its white
starry blossoms, larger and fuller
now than those of suminer.”

John Burrougys, it writing of
“Spring at the Cipitol” (Washing-
ton), says: ‘“Ihough the mercury
occasionally sinks to zero, yet the
earth is never so blighed by the
cold but that, in some sheltered
nook or corner, signs of vegetable
life still remain, which on a little
encouragement even asserts itself. X
have found wild flowers here every
month in the year; violets in_ De-
cember, a single houstonia in Janu-
ary.(the little lump of earth on
which it stood was frozen hard),
-and a tiny weed-like plant, with a
flower almost miscroscopiz in its
‘smallness, growing-alon -gravelled
walks and in old plowed fields in
February. * * * I have found the
‘bloodroot when it was still freez-

ing two or three nights in the
week, and have known at least

i s flowers  to
gbe buried in eight inches of stow."’
{ “Bradford - Torrev. in "A Ramé.
:bier's Lease,” says: ‘Winter in New
Englagd:j§ not a time for gathering
‘ﬂowers,gqnt ,of 1doors, though,- tak-
ing the.years together, there is not
.a month of the twelve.whegein one
‘ng‘pot;pick a few, blpssoms, even

ithree varieties of earl

Massachusetts,” orn 3

Thug;we see that there is ample
authority fromi older —observers.
jthatisome plants fruiting.in 1902
will-commence to put forth. their
bloom, dn the winter months, so
that ‘even in Decemuer, the spring
flowegs.are really here.

When we thus take.into consider-
ation “this fact of the apring flow~
\ersq,comgnencing to.bloom in the
winter, Longfellow's poem ‘The
Flowers,”! from which the follow-
ing s quoted, has au especially,
deep and true significance:

In all '.pJaces, then, and in all sea-
-sons,

Flowers expand their light and

soul-like wings,
Teaching us, by most persuasive
‘reasons, '
How akin they are to human be-

ings.

Will our young folks, who love to
roam the woods and fields, please
keep on the lookout {for sprin
flowers — yes, even in bed: o
snow — when you may be on a
skating or coasting outing? Please
“write, to St, Nicholas about it,"
sending the specimens.

Keep on  the lookout also for
maty .plants that retain their fresh
green appearance but 'do not
bloom. In-the brooks, springs and’
marshes .you will find algae and
higher forms of water-plants, some-
times nearly as luxuriant as in:
~midsummer.

"Severe:colds are easily cured by
the use of Bickle's Anti-Consump-
tive Syrup, a medicine of extraor-
dinary penetrating and healing.
properties, It is acknowledeed by
those who have used it gs being the
best .medicine sold for coughs,
colds, inflammation of the lungs,
and all affections of the throat and
chest, Its agreeableness to the
taste makes it a favorite with la-
dies and children.

Between the faculty apprehending
and the object apprehended there
must be a certain agreecment. If so,
religion cannot be learned simply
as though-it were a brauch of im-
personal science, Nor has-it ever
made converts by means of color-
less, achromatic reasoning. It is
worship and communion, the at-
mosphere of which is prayer, and
its-vital principle grace; 2 power,
not an argument, in mood and fi
ure. We may go so far as to al-

Jegs that reasoning is the .pencil

whik draws this outline upon the
mind; but the artist is none other

than the :llvjns‘épirit. enamored of
that ideal wh
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RECT IMPORTER OF

WINES, LIQUORS and MALT and FAMILY PROGH
Whiskies, Old Rye, etc.

ALSO MANUFACTURERS OF

THOSE RENOWNED BRANDS

“OLD TIFES” and “WHITE WHEAT"
Conceded by Connoisseurs to be the Choicest ‘Flavored Whiskles in the Market,

J, E. SEAGRAM,

WATERI.OO, ONT,
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OUR BRANDS
3

0’Keefe Brewery u.

Limited
TORONTO.

Cammm——

MIONUMENTS

in i
fosh Granite & Marble Co.
ted 1119 & 1121 YONOGE ST,
Yoage M. Car Rouds.)
Telophone Notth 1240, ‘TORONTO,

THE... i
DOMINION BREWERY GO,
Limtited.

Brewers and Malsters
Terente,

Manuteckarers 0t the calebrated

WHITE LABEL ALE

“The Bert Pquipped Setablishment
in'the Finost Bulding i Oazads
> The Huater Rose Company

. (Lirenn.)
Printeri and Beokbladers
Temple Building; 6or. Bay and Riehinond Sik.
Tylphons Main L. - _ TORONTO.

Ask for 1f and sc that eur
Brand is on évery Cork.
Our Alés wad Porters have beea sxemined
clared tham Pure and Free irom any Dels-
terious Ingredients,, R
Wi, ROSS, Manager.

NAYS YOUR 010 CARPETS MADE INTO.

" Coad. Serviceable Rigs

Thick in plle, soft in dexturs,
"su.k in ":mahlhw

on $0 order
‘TORONTO RUQ' WORKS,
Ostvn Bace, Prepristors, 92 QUEEN ST. BAST

‘Get What You Want,..

Ordered Clothing, Dry-Goods, Ete,,
and pay later. Terms to suit,

W. H. GARDINER

478 Queen Qt'not‘ Wess

. mE : )
COSGRAVE
BREWERY €O,
OF TORONTO, Limited.
Maltsters, Brewors :and ‘Battiers
. *  TORONTO.
Are supplylng..the trade with their superios

ALES AND BROWN STOUTS

Brewed from the finest Salt and best Eavarian:
brandof Hope, They are highly recome
ey tht Sttt fasuily for
+ thelr p and strengthen.

*

. Late J. Young

ALEX. MILLARD

UNDERTAKER & EMBALMER

Juren G779 o s

MoCabe & Co.
|Undertakirs & Exbalnors

232 Queen St. K.,
srxruoNe Main 3838,

Open night and day.
2 M

g q
A'lt%;d the Highes! ot the In

tlonal hitlag, g: fl for {'nd o
Flavoran 1 lity.
| sobiedea Bariovibrt ‘Sedeland Siplows

S
Brewing Office, 295 Niagara St,
TELEPUONE PARK 149,

In Laggr Beer
The Standard of Canada

—~15— :

REINHARDT’S
“SALVADOR”

Toronto and Montreatl

pusasunc: §

F. ROSAR,
‘Undertaker.

280. King #¢. Bast, Toronto.
Telephote Matn 1008,

No abilities, however splendid,
can command success without in-
tense labor and persevering appli-
cation,

True and complete life is found
only in the cternal Son of God,
Who is life itself and the Author of
all created life.

Hotels

Empress Hoiel

Qorner of Touge and Geuld Biresks
TORONTO

| Terms3 $5,30 per day.——
Mectrie Cars from the Union Siedlen svaty Thoes”

PIOHARD DHSARYTE ' « « PROPRIETOR’

REGAN BROS,, Matsee"

TAILORS,

10t KING STRERT WEST,
TORONTO.

Telephons North 1190, .

You May Need

Burns Cramps
Bruises Diarrhoea
< All Bowel
Complainta
It1e 6 sure, sate and quick remedy.
Thare's oy e0s PAIN.KILLER.
"PruaY Davie', R

. ch it has beheld.in |
‘? the man Jesus Christ: ’

o 'Twe tkase, 35¢, and Me.

) CHURCH BELLS

Chimes and Poals,
MR HANE BELL FOUNDRY
&M Md, oRY
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