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¥  Fate and Marriage %
W _ i
¥ M
L (By Clara Mulkoiland ) ‘;’”

For hrman blisx and wos o the frail
thread
©! human life are all as elosely twin-

ed,

“Fhat till thio shears of Iate the tex-
ture shicd,

Tha close suecessios gannot be  dis-
Joined,

~Noz daro we, [rom eur hour, judge
$kat which comes behlnd.
-z Walter Scott

CHAPTER XI,

The dayx and wesks dragged on
wearily, and then, slewly and imper-
oseptibly, the old Jite was resumoed at
the cottage. Tho chidren came and
wwent; they played im the garden,

~whased cach otfer wp she paths round
2ths hovse, nuch as they, had been
wwont to do in tha ¥mo wWhen thes
<kindly, jnduigent father bad laughed
<and made merry with them, Ho was
£ono never to return, and they miss-
« him inexpressibly; but it was not
in the naturc of shiaga that they
stonld weep long, amd po they toox
to their old ways, and played and
romped ax harl been dhalz happy cus-
teln,

And gradeally isabel's geiel, though
us profound as over, dacamo solten-
«wd. She began to $alk, with some
xootnposure cven, of dhase last  pre-

.
95 2:2533233:3:393:5333333533)

clous hours with her beloved hus-
Zband; was able to discusy and won-
et .over tho nature of the business
ithat had called bim to London In
% sxuch a hurry. AT & time  she
5 SN QL ber 6Wh  décord Inte  the
; fgarden, where she would sit for hours
. wmmder the mulbecry tree, thinking and
¥ “Mreaning, and where occaslonally she
% Norgot her gread sorrow for a lew
i\ Ibricf moments in watehlog John and
Meryl as they ran i and out am-

, ) -ongst the flowets,
k- She still looked white and wan, a
<mere:shadow ol her former scllf Dut

X »er health was good; she slept  and
4] «ate falrly well, and though at times
N sbovept softly to hersell her tears
g .grew less frequent, and her interest
¥ Jdn-passing events returned, to her All
1 j:u Jrerry Otway notfced with much
H . Y‘
*The stronger she gets the better,”
~7he ‘would tell himself, and then be
«emould sigh and groan, remembering
TXhat, terribly ay she had suffered, she
~iaew nothing of .the real tragedy ol
Tme life. She had ye# to drink the
) Waterest cup of all=40 tearn that he
: ‘whom sho had loved and trusted had
o3 ~plaged her false, and that she and
“hec whildrer had 20 right to  the
‘»atee they bore.
Dus olicn as he came to the decision
i " %had the timehad como to tell the
[ * 2t story to her, often as he went
mcross ftom his mothet's cottage at
+Lrove Ferry, where he was staying,
*Zully determined to tell Isabel every-
<ghing, his heart always failed him,
<maud he !ade her good ovening as good
~moraing, and hurried away without
Tarving sald & word that would even
“aroues her suspiciona or make her asi
o8 oaay questions that would help him
W axplaln matters to her,
Ane thing they discussed constant-
iy, and that was the advisability of
“.Mmr returning with hee children to
X Blgw Tealand, She had friends, rela-
: i =Nives there, he reminded ber, who
x uegelid be glad to welcome her and
“Jr childten back amongst them, He
Hlmeel!, as she knew, would look al-
- e amd chetish the little ones as it
* 4hey were his own. Her comfort and
- - alit-eing would be Mis first care.
T ek, whilst thaoking him for his
. - , Isabel resolutely set her
"~ Hews against leaving Meadow View
oOuttage. ‘‘Archie made thix little
“heme for us, and in i I remain”
swfan sald decidedly. I am not rich,
- *%uk my means will allow me tolive
"o are with my children, quienly and
L sexpoctably. My dear husbapd,' her
~Hps Srembled, though the tone of her
“wralem was softly caressing as she said
T wect name, ‘‘loved the land of
Shin Rpleth, and for kis sake T love it
#es. He is buried somewhere—not
"W‘ ~dar to.way—ul by-an:!obg'. I‘I'lhin
‘ e stronger, Wy comfort will be
oy winit his grave and ercct astone
‘So-bis memory Yeu, dexr friend,”
ke maid her  bamd  wpon his amm,
Sadit delp me to de this belore you
g9, "You have dome much mote lor
m, Jetry, and you will, I know, do
* nmpes; but you mush allow me to stay
- . .»s-mear mybeloved Archie ax possi-
L e
. ‘O Jaabel Jeery  cried, in &
‘,ﬁn?g voice, *4 you only krew.

. L .~ JShe amiled, and her eyes lit up
j* - Wil & gleani of yeal love and affeo-
' . Miam #a she looked at him. “I know
+ gk, Jocry. No weman ever had a
- ottar kisnd. ‘Tres as stee] Archie
wacd %o 22y you Were..And you know
wfhst 3 judge of eharaciet my noble
Sshaad was.' '

: Juury felt ax thoug.. & hand  wero
R ~fightening round Me throat. He knew
iy ° apwt what to reply. ‘To destroy this
- spordan’s faith and plant the aceds ol
L . aad bitteraoss Ia her soul was
: Ampossidle,  Let the knowledge of
N ardifad's farse lile come to her as
i might, ke would mot be tbe man

, #> Aring It to.her. Aud realiy all
Y Wit consldared, :hpl she might
wmeoer et of it he wonld say
aothing, be told hmeell, but let it

; Than S0 Iatabd 2 3aW 4o dan-

ger of thiss Belore long many diftleul-
tics would arise to prevent tho Lecp-
ing of tho sccret. This deslre to
visit his grave would probably be tho
firat. It she peralsted in wishing to
do that the truth must be told,

#] don't believe Archte over madea
mistake fn that way,” continued Isa-
Bel, not noticing his silencoe or aglta-
dton, UHe was too bhonest and
straightforward cver to suspect any-
cne, but ho seemed to know a  man
by a sort of Intuition at once, and
1 always had tho greatest [aith In
his opinlon, and I .don't think I ever
found him wrong, Certatnly,” smil-
ing  agaln, ‘in your cate, dear
friend, he proved himself a true pro-
phet I don't know what I should
have done without you all this ter-
rible time, and I am decply gricved
that you have to leave va and go
back to New Zealand.”

“Come with me, Isabel,” Jorry
cried impulsively, *'Your happiness
there will be wy one thought, my-"
“fusht It Is impossible. I am ro-
solved to bring up Archibald's xon as
an Eoglishman When he grows up
he may choose (or hiscit—go where
he pleases, but as long as he Is un-
der my control he must temaln in
England with me. So, pray, ¥rge e
no more."

“1 will nes." Jerry bowed his head
fecling sad and disappointed. **But
you know my feclings upon ths sub-
ject. They will always be tho same
So, remember, 1l at any {ime  you
sbould tchange your tmind and think
it well for you and the children to
gct away from this you have only to
Te4 pro know, and [ will find you &
home Promise me, Isabel*-=he spoke
with great garnesthess—*'that In any
trouble or difficulty you will always
turn to me for help and advice.”
tAssuredly T will. The childten and
I both tove you dearly, Jerry After
theit father, my beloved Archibald'
~her voice shook—**there is pno. ono
they=1 love so well”

UThank you, dear Isabel, and, bo-
liecve me, you and they aro all the
wotld to me "

There was & short sllence  Isadbel,
sitting with clasped hanas and eyes
upraised to Heaven, had drifted away
again into thoughts of her beloved
dead Jerry's love and goodness, his
very presence, were quite forgotten,
whilst he watched her covery move-
ment, absorbed in her, and her only

—
CHAPTER XIIL

As they sat thus the gate suddenly
opened,and John, closely followed by
Harriet, ran up the lawn. They bad
been into the shopa in Oanterbury,
and the servant carried & backet on
her arm filled with the varjous pur-
chases she had made.

sMaster John, walt,” she said,
breathlessly. I want you for a mo-
ment.'’

Joha stopped and looked over his
shoulder at her.

‘'Well, what is it?
want me,fot?”

She came up beside him. “Don't,"”
she sald tn a low volce, "'show
that,'* pointing to 2 copy ot The
Sketch which bLe held in his hand,
“to your mother Give it first to Mr.
Otway. The sight of it may upset
her."
sIt won't She'll be deligh
su like "

“But indeed, it may give her a
shock. I wouldn’t have hought it for
you had 1 thought'’—and she tried
0 wrest the paper from him=—''you’d
do such a thing "

“Leave go!"” crled Jobn, getting
red. 1 will hixve it. It's mine."

In the midst of the atruggle .Isabel
and Otway both looked up. **John,”
his mother said reprovingly, “‘what
are you doing?”

ssNothing, mother.” He broke away
from Harrier, and with & triumph-
ant tittle shout sprang to Isabel's side
and laid the open Sketch wpon her
knee.
“Look,

What do you

it's

mothez,” he cried, "I
bought  this—or rather Harrlet
bought this old number of The
Sketch at the station. It tells about
*hat dreadful ratiroad accident, and
glves poriraits of sowe of the people
killed and injured, And see this one
of Lord Linton Isp’t it the very
fmage of papal”

"“Good God!" Otway wuiteted o
deep groan, and his face grew livid.
111t has come, tkenl By the hand of
her own shild the poor soul will suf-
fer this awiul blow.”*

“Like papa, dear? Isabel's swoot
voice whispered sadly ''Oh, dearest,
in all the world there were few like
bim.ll

She took the paper and glanced at
the handsome [ace *Aht’, She turn-
od whlis as death as the eyes she
knew: and loved met bers.: For al-

man twenaty years, pethaps, younger
than Archis, the resetnblipcs Was
petlect, the likeness most atriking.
It was difficult to-(magine that there
could be two men o the wotld 30
much alike as the original of thix
photograph and her dead husband.

faint voice of wondér. *'I never hoard
the name before.”’

see her a0 quiet, Byt it's
papa- {bAR Auygoe, W0 1 Jasw

. % - e T

-~

: \‘."‘ . ;
- "
' - )

wr 3 e tay, b 7 oG

MO HOMEEL LG 80O A% TRO papur poos
ple niust Save mado a mlafake  and
pui the wivng name wnder it*

His mother mado no reply, but sat
gtaring at the portralt th speechless
astonishment  Otway glanced at her
uncasily, and then at the boy. Deforo
him no explanation could be made
The truth must be hept from him ot
all costs,

"John,” ho said, as carclessly as
he vould, *“run and sce wherve Heryl
is She was longlng lor you just
now 't

John laughed, #She's always long-
ing for mo when I'm away. When I'm
there sho tahes me pretty cool. But,
I say, you're loohing green, Mr, Ot-
way Arcn't you well?”’

Jotry struggled hard to recover hls
scll-possossion **Well? Of course I'm
welt Dut run oft John. Do

“All right, I'm golog.'* And whis-
Ming and throwing an occaslonal
stote &t thoe birds as he passed un-
der the trees, John ad last vanished
into the cottage.

Jorry strodo rapidly backwards and
forwards on the Jawn. Iis heart
throbbed paintully. He dld not dare
to look at Isabel, wnd, much as he
longed o soothe and comfort her,
he kncw not what to do ot saf,

Presently Isabel raised her eyes,
full of utter bewllderment, from tho
portrait on her lap, and looked at
him inquiring,y.
“Jerry!'" she gasped.
what does this mean? Who s,
Lord Linton?"

Jerry shivered, ‘the moment he had
dreaded so much had ¢ome. His face
switched, and he pressed his hands
spasmodically together.

11Siy down, do, and speak to me,"
stammered Isabel, and quivering all

"Pell e,
this

sy, KBGO snid, LAIDE ROy ABu
ghair and takicg tho cuttings wilh
lrcmblln? hands 'But ne paper--no
words of any living taan coutd con-
vinco mo that Archie did what  was
wrong

No, that 13 not possible, 1 fecl
sure  DBut,” Jerry's licart grew like
to Lreak as he continued, bnowing
tho stab Lo was about to give her,
“on reading these you wilt be forced
to adiit, my poor child, that though
nelther Archibald perhaps nor you
were aware of 1t, Madellno Delorme
was living until a few  weeks ago
That belng the case, you will under-
stand how wsscless It would bo to
put forth any claim for John — or
yoursell."

Isabol's face had grown Hvid, her
lipa blue, “I—sc¢o—what you mean;
but, oh!"™ passlonately, “that fs too
crucl, too wretchedwI-'

“Isabel,” cxclaimed Jerry, putiing
oul his hands suddenly, as sho sway-
ed helplessly to ono side. “Oh,* lay-
Ing her back tenderly In her chair,
Hithe poor child has fainted,'*!

Y—— g

CHAI'TER X111

The funerals were over With the
utmost pomp and ceremeony old Lord
Linton and his unfortunate nephew
and succossor had been lafd side by
slde In the familly fault at Newstead
Abbey, and, to his intense satisfac-
tion and delight, Tristram Fane found
himsel! undisputed master of iitle
and property

1T am uncommonly lucky, 'pon my
soul,'* he said to himsecll one even-
Ing aboub six weehs later, as he
sat over his wine {n the beautiful

over. "*Thero s something you dread foak-pancied dining-room at tho Ab-
to tell me But, Jerry, I must know [bey, and glanced approvingly at the
,Who is this man? Uhl God! l‘ fr=—it vandyk“ and Romneys dccoratina tho

though the portrait represented &’

siLard Linton? she murmured, ina

1 1] f, dell ted to
Nor 1,” sald Joht, deligh ho | nace.
L you'd

T

is—it must bo Archibatd!™
He wank down beslde her,
caught ket hand convulsively
U]t goes—~it breaks my heatd to sce
you like this, Isabel,' he cried, with
a break fn hix volce. “I'd die to save
you pain, but="

Well? But what?'* She clutched his
arm, “Answer my question? Am I
dreaming, mistaken—or~rightt Is
this Archibald?®

Jerry gared at her through a gath-
ering mist e felt benumbed and
sick at heart

“Yes " Jis volce sounded far-away
and strange. His ears sang '"‘That is
Archibald Fane, Lord Linton, your
hushand.”

I don’t understand. Tell me ali=—
il he was—and it is strange I did
not know it—Lord Linton"

“Ie only succecded to the title a
short time belore the accldent. He
did not know of his uncle’s death
when he went to town thad day.”

She breathed more freely and her
¢yes fllled with tears. “Dear fellow!
I felt sure of that. It -must have
been quite unexpected ¥

“Quite.tI am sute it was guite.”

That was what hurried him oft
that alternoon And with what joy
he mush have been returning 4o tell
his splendid news when that terrible
accident nccurred, and. ruined all our
happiness *

Isabel was deeply agitated and
overcome with emotion, She paused,
and sad silently gazing as the por-
irait, her tears falling thick and fast
upon the handsome, kindly Iaces

“And you, Jerry,'' she broke out
reproachfully atter a ¢time, “you have
known this some days—some weeks,
perhaps—~yet you have not told me
Was that fair?”

“Fafr?  Jetry clenched his fists
“Oh, yes, Isabel, since 1 did ft for
your good, and would to God, my
poor caild, that I could have kept
it from you always."

She gazed at him with dilated
eyes. ‘“Jerry, and you our friend!
Oh, surely you would not delraud my
Joha of his birthright For he—my
hoy, Archie’s hoy—is now Lord Lin.
fon.”

No, dear. Alas! no, Would that he
wero—"" A sob choked him. ‘‘But
now, Isatel~I musi—must tcll you
all." And, sitting down by her side,
he told her in a low, broken voice
the whole sar story sxxctly a3 it Is
had been given in the papers..

Isabel remained strangely caim, and
listened and welghed his every word
fan & manner that asurprised him.
"There ju a mistake—a mystery here
that must an” will be cleared up,”
sho sald, thoughtfully. *'Archihald's
fArst wife dled some time befote  he
asked me to marry him."

'He told you so—'

She turned upon him with blazing
eyes. *He never told mo a lie in his
life. You know him, Jerry. Could you
believe him capable of decelving any-
onet"

“No; and yet the fact remains —
Madeline Delorme, hin  wile, was
allve till a few days pgo."

“Qh, God!" Isabel uttersd & bitter
cry  “I~I cannot believe it. But,
even 30, 1 will never think wrong of
Archie I she lived he did not know.

and

ger nor dificulty, and so I will Bght
ani do datile for my beloved
band Though it should cost me miy
life and &ll T have in the world, I'it
prove that

in the world; and you will help me
to do so, 1 know.”

Jecry stook het hand and looked
down at her with sad, admiring eyos.
spoken like & trus womsn, and II 1
lng wpon- anything, my poor Isabel,

uewapaper cutiings from his pocket,

Love, Jerry—love like mine is strong-
or than death. It hoeds neither dan-

hus-

Tam right, and secure
for John his proper and lawtul place

"My doar,” he sald gently, “that is
can help you I will; but beloro decid-
you raast read,!' pulling a tundle of
"ud' 3onfldet everything that u"uw‘
“I will "go to y rcofm and do
R S

walls, *for Il Archio had married and
had a son after I wrote tclling him
of the real Madeline's death my fate
would have been very different, for 1
now know that sho did perish in that
hotel years ago, and be, ol course,

kaew the truth that night. Well, all's
well that ends well  Ho has  gone
and left no helr So much the better
for me, for I was well nigh at tho
end of my resources. Debls pressed
heavily Thete was scarcely a town
or plate In Europe where I could
manage to escape from my credilors

These men axe so importune  They
will worry for thelr money It's
really too absurd

He {it a cigar '*And then there
was Mirlam Danvers Ske would have
her pound of flesh, and was perpet-
ually threatenipg to hand Margatet
back to mo unless I patd up for the
child Sh is an austere and unleeling
persoh, I8 Miriam I could never
make her understand that a gentle-
man must live as & gentleman; that
he must dress and play cards, and
drink wine.and smoke cigars like his
fellows, But she and poor Meta were
not Fanes," with a sarcastlc laugh,
“far from it. Their farmer father had
very different {deas from mine. Well,
nv wonder And decidedly my mar-
tiage with Meta, as I acon found
out was » mistake. But men are
mostly fools when they are young,

other. Then, when I first saw Meta
she was pretty and a lovable enough

really sorry when she dled,

now, and make much ol her aamy
daughter But she's plain, distinctly

her. I'll raize their allowance, and
thea, oxcept an  occasioual visit,
troubls little about them. I have a
great future before me. I am & com-
paratively young man, and by-and-by
a gicl of that sort would be surely
in my way One day, and that not
very iar distant, T may marry sgain
and—well, Tristram Fane, Lord Lin-
ton and Tristtam Fane, bankrupt and
beggar—{or I gave my uncle )ittle
peace with my constant petitions for
money—~are very dilsrent people.
From thig hour I'll have the entree
to houses whoss doors were once
closed to me, The maglc key of gold
and title will open them 2°. {0 me
now, I shall have my pick of the
beat famdlies in the land. But the
first thing to be done before launch-
ing I » my new llte is tg come to
an arrangeccant with Mirlam, To-
morrow then, 1'll make my way to
Canterbury and {nterview my s st
sistor-in-law '

{To be Continued )

Eyery reader of The Catholic Re-
glster, who is alling or in poor
health or bas some friend or relative
who {s sick, should be interested in
the offer on page B, headed ‘'Personal
to Subscribers,” made by Prof.
Theo. Noel, the geologist, of 101
York atreet, Toronto, Ont. Prof.

Vitae-Ore, a natural mineral medi.
cine discovered by him many years

daya' trinl to every alling person,
who regquests it, and will

have already used V. O., and can
testily to itz merits, but those who
bhave not should not fall to svail
themaelver of this exceedingly liberal
offer made by o advertiser. Pro!
Noel, whose maln estabiishment is at
Chicago, Ill., Is entirely reliabls has
what he claims and wiil do he
promises.

PLEASE NR. DRUQGIST give me
what T ask for—the one Painkiller,
Perry Davie', I know it 13 the best
thing o earth for summer com-
3laints, 8o do you. Thank you.
There-i8 your money,

i

and I was no worse than many an-

little soul, s0 much so that T was

“If Matgaret priomised to be one-
hall as fair, I might bring her fome

and decidedly, ao Mirlam may keep

Noet {3 the proprietor ol the famous

ago while prospecting in the south-
west, which he offers to send on 30

promise
to use {t carelully according io di-
rections, Many readers of this paper

1RISH LANGUAGE AND HISTORY

Tournafulla, Neweastls West, County
Ldmerick, 3iet October, 1003
To the Bditor of The Rogister,
Sir=Puring tho Lwenty poats  thal
I was a rosident m London I spent
o constderablo time at tho  Britssh
Musenim, tho State Paper Ofice  and
other Hbraites  collceting mateiials
for a thorough and frmpartial histery
of lreland, and an Irlsh Dictionary
Durlng the samo perled [ spent 1)
Loliday# In Ircland along the western
and northwestern coast and tho adfas

cent fslands, whero our mother fon-
guo fa still a living language, Tho
English-Itish portfon Is now ready

for tho printer and I am bringing it
out by subscriptton—for CGreat Brit~
ain and Ireland 10s, to subscribers,
America and the Colonies, threo dol-
fars post freo; to non-subscribers at
home 12s 64, abroad, four dotlars
post free

I am vory glad to be able tostate
that I have already recelved splen-
did support from men of all  ciass.
¢4 and creeds In Ircland lrrespective
of politics, Including His FEwinence
Cardina! Logue, Archbishop ol Ar-
magh, Iis Qraco Tir, Waish, Archs
bishop of Dubiin and Primate of all
freland: the Lords Dunraven, Mavo,
Ardilaun, Barrymore, Iveagh, and the
tollowing Bishops: Dr Jas Browne,
Dishop of Ferns, Wexlord, Dr Robert
Browne, Bishop of Cloyno, Cork, Dr
John Coffey, Bishop of Kerry, Dr
John Coumy, Bishop of Nuttala, Br
John FKoley, Bishop of Kildars; It
Jno Healy, Ihshop of Clonfert, Dr
Henry Ilenty, Bishop of Pown and
Connor, Dr Joscph Hoare, Bishop of
Ardagh, Longtord, Dr Francis J
McCormack, 1lishop of Qalway, Dr
John K. O'Doherty, Dishop of Darry,
Dr Patrick O'Donnell, Bishop of
Raphoe, Donegal, Dr Edward Thes
O'Dwyer, Bishop of Limerick, Dr
Richard Alphonsus Sheehan, Bishop
of Waterford, the great majority of
the parish priests and other priests,
both sccular and rcgular, whose
names appear o the list which will
be Inserted at the end of the book,
as well as the prolessors and  presi-
dents of our colleges and tho laity
of ¢very denomination

The ancient nobility ot Ireland s
represented by many grand old
names, amongst them  ¢ing ‘“The

O'Morohoe" (lincal descendant of the
Kings of Leinster) Then I have mem
bers of Parllament magistrates, doc-
tors and merchants, and farmers too
numerous to tmention, 1
My knowledge of and love for the
Trish language dates back as far as
1 can remember, and I was only very
young indeed when I could read and
write it I was born somc Olby years
age near Bresna, in Kerry, where
Itish was then and  still is spoken
in tho sixtles I bad a good collec-
tion of Irish books and nothing nsed
to detight the neighbors so much as
to come into out kitchen In the even-
ings to hear me read about Oisin and
his son Oscar, Fatn MacCool, Goll
MacMorna, Cuchullian, Drarmid and
Gratnne, Conan Maol and the oiber
great personages ol the herole perlod
of our history, The sama thing gives
me the greateat possible pleasurs now
which only serves, once more, to
show the truth of the saying thad
the child is Iather of the man.

I am bringing out the English-Irish
portion of the Dictionary forthwith
because we have at present no book
of the kind on the market and be-
cause it io needed now more than it
ever wes belore. The revival ol the
Irish language is practieally accom:
plisked and some of our students will
be making transiations into Irish of
tho Masterpieces of the world. For
them my book will ba absolutely in-
dispensable as the old dictionariea
coutain hut a small section only of
the spcken words.

1 trust that such of my Irish bro-
thers and sisters in whataver part of
the world they may be, who cin
without detriment to themselves or
their families afford it, will sub-
sctibe for a copy of the book I
should llke to see a large number of
their names in my list of subscribers,
apart from any pecuniary advantage
which [t might bring me.

Irish is one of the tundamental lan-
guages of the world 1t has under-
gone compars’ively amall change and
little corruption during the lapse of
ages, Its natural growth was, how-
ever, rudely checked centurles ago and
it could not, therefore, keep pace
with the apread ot knowlodge and the
growth of sclence, consequently there
are few scientific terms in our dic-
tioinailheia. lI huedenileuored to re
palr 3 loss an think I have
sucoeeded

The work was conceived and has
been exccuted for the honor af Ire-
iand and the glory of our Grand
Old Native Tongue, and I am anxi-
ous to make f{ a complete success—
Slan 1ibh go leir o m'anam istig
(Health to you all from my fnner-
moat heart.)

Mr Thomas O'Donnell, MP, and
other Irish scholars have kindly une
dertaken to read throug: the proof-
sheets for me, which will matetially
tend towatds its complete accuracy,
which has been my great aim I am,
dear afr

Yours faithtully,

T O'NEILL LANE.

A

IMPURITIES IN THE BLOOD.—

When the action of tho kidneys be-
tomes impaired, impurities in the
Llood are almort sure to follow, and
general derangement of the system
ensues Parmaleo’s Vegetable Pills
will  regulate the  kidueys, so that
they  will maintain kealthy actinn
and prevent complications which cor-
tainly come when thero (e derange-
ment of these .clicate organs As a
restnrative (hese Dills are in the firat

et

The Rboumatle Wnnd-c; of thaw Age.

ENEDICTINE SALVE

qgisﬂlvq_cureaLRhetxma:}lsQ. Folons or Blood Potsoni,
It is & Sure Remeody!for Any of These Diseares.
A FEW TESTIMONIALS

193 King street Fast, Torontv, Nov, 3, 1o0,
John Q'Cennor, ¥sq, Toronto: FEEPFIRRIFL AU Y R
DEAR SIR=I am deeply grateul to thullrlen'd W !u‘si;c!ste!t ha
when I was a cripple from Rheumatism,Benedietine Salve. I bave at 1
tecvals durlpg the last ten years been afiicted with muscular rheumatisy
1 have experimented with every avallable remedy and have consulted o
might say, every physician of repute, without  percclvable btao
it When I was adrised {0 use your Dencdictiro Salve, 1 was a helplesy
cripple. In less than 48 hours I was (n a positlon to resume my work
that of a tinsmith. A work that requires a certain amount of bodily ae-
tivity I am thanklul to my friend who advised me and I am more shan
gratificd to bo able to furnish you with tlus testimonicl an to the oy
cacy of Benediciing Salve. Yours truly, GEO. FoGa

Tremont Houke, Yonge sireet, Nov. 1, 1901,
John O'Connor, Esq, Toronto: 22 1 2RI RN B I

DEAR SIR—It is with pleasure that I write this wnsolicited testinon
fal, and In doing 50 T can say that your Benedictine Salve nas dono mure
tor me In ono week than anything I have done for the last five years M
ailment was muscular rheumatism. I applied the salve ax dirccted, and ,I
got specdy reliel T can assure you that at tho present time I am {ree o
pain. 1 can recommend any person aflicted with Rbeumatism to give, it
& trial 1 am, Yours truly, Signed) S, JOIINSON,
388 Victoria Streod, Toront .
John ('Connor, Ksq , Nealon Idouse, City ' oate, Oct. 31, 1001,
DEAR SIR=—I cannot speak too highly of yowr Beuediciine Salve It
has done for me (n shree days what doctors and medicines have. heen iry
iug to do tor years. When I first used 1t 1 had bien confined to my k¢
with & spell of theumatism and sclatica for nine weeks; a fricnd recon
mended your salve. [ tried It and it completely knocked rhexmatics tight
out ol my system, I can cheerfully recommend it as the bess medicine w:
the market for rheumatics I belleve 1t has no equal.
Youtrs sincerely, JOHN McQROGHAN,

418 Qerrard Strect East Toronto, Onté, Se
Johu Q'Connor. Esq., Nealon IHouse, Toronto'Ont. ' P18, 1900
DEAR SIR—! havo great pleasure in rocommending the Benedichiag
Salve aw & sure cure for lumbago When I was taken down with §8 I can
ed in my doctor, and he told me it would be a long time before I wonig
be around again My husband bought a box of the Denedictine Sajre
and applied iv according to divections In three hours I got relief, ano
in four days was able to do my work I would be pleaged to tcco;.nmcm
it to any one sullering f{rom l.umbago I am, your truly,
\ (MRS ) JAS OCOSGROVE
7 Laurier Avenue, Toronto, Decem
Jolin O'Connor, Esq , Toronto, Ont ' ber 13, 1501
DBAR SiR~Alter suflering for over ten yeasa with both forma
Piles, I was asked to try Benedictine Salve  From the frst appllvavion
I got instané relief, and belore using one box was thoroughly cured
can sirongly recommend Benedictine Salve to any ono suflering with
piles Yours sincerely, JOS WESTMAN
12 Bright Street, Toront .
John O'Connor, Eaq., Toronto: & ' ontor Jan. 13, 1803
DEAR SIR—I% is. with pleasure 1 write, this word of testimony to the
matvelious merits of Denedictine Balve as a certain cure for Rheumatism
There is such a multitude of alleged Rheumatic cures advertiind
that one is inclined to be skeptical of tho merits of any pew prepazation
I was induced to give Benedictine Satee a trial and must say that afse
suflering for eight years from Rheumatism it has, I believe, effoctid .
absolute and permanent cure. It is perhaps ncedless to say that ia
last elght years I have consulted a number of doctors and have dried «
large number of other medicines advertised, withous receiving any benest
Yours respecttully, MRS. SIMPSON
83 Cariton Street, Torom .
John O'Connor, Esq, 188 King Streey Easp: | ontor Fab- 4y mebs
I was a sufferer for foer months from acute rhewmatism In my lelt
arm, my physician called regularly and prescribed for it, but gATE me 3o
reliet My brother, who appeated to have faith in your Benedictine Salre
gave enough of i$ to applp twice to my arm. T weed it first on aThwse
day night, and applied it agaln on Friday night. This was in e
latter part of November Since then (ovet two months) I have mod bad
& trace of rheumatism. T feel that yas to the eMcacy of Benodictine Sai
ou are entitled to this testimonlalve in removing rheumatie paine.

Yours sincerely, M. A. COWAN
Toronto, Dec. $0th, Ml
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’Joﬁ;b({goglll&r_,_ Esq, Totonto = ©t+.,
3 I¢ s with pleasure Iwrite this wnsolicited teotizuo

and in doing 30 I can say to the world that your Benedlc:i:o stm'-
thoroughly cured mc of Bleeding Plles I suffeted for nine months. I tor
::};ecih:tp?tyzﬁzna i:ms c.zl the best, and be gave me a box of uin and

not cure me Iwould b
tion. It falled, bus a friend o! mine lurncdal:; ctxzng:. thﬁdfr:; :5::
icg from Bleeding Piles. He .old me ke could get me a.cure and  be
;:arm::' :ﬂ t;:.aww:;g c}uI: ufo:“ n::e @ box of Benedictine Salve and 14 gave
D& few days, 1

cured. 1% is worth its weight in gold, I w:{not but.t?eln::;udmhx‘
fericg so long It haw given me athorough cure and I am sute &% wu'
never return I can strongly recommend 1t to apyops. afilicted ag I wa-
It will cure without fail. I can becalied on for living. proot. I, am,

Yours, etc,
ALLAN J. ARTINGDALE, with the Boston Laundey
December 18, 1901

236} King Street E
John O'Connor, Esq., TOI%nto: ast, Toroato,
lpending foﬂ’.ﬂ" daye

Was induced fo try yow

DFEAR SIR—After trying several doc
Ec:hegleetfn“& lHosplt;!, without any bettx(e’;l:, .'IMl

e Salve, and sincerely belleve that this (s the gr omad
i'x;" :Iéo f;oﬂdrcgra:gggautmﬁ atﬂ't::null left the hospital 1 sae:t.::tt :ble t:
days, I went out on the street uga!n.:ugl {:ou: ofter vy Saro far threr

tter using 1t juag ever +

week, T am able to go to work agatn. It ayone & thens
send him to me and I will prove tft to m;t.:yono should doubs facte
Yours foreve: tnankful, PETER AUBTEN

Toronto, Aptil 10, 1903

DEAR SIR~1 do heartily recommend your Ben
" odl
l’:‘:x ;u:: mtoz; ;:enm;il:x:. ?dl t‘!:“ sorelyramlcted wl::nmt’ha?m dﬁws;
. 0 bad that I could not dreas mysel! Whes !
heard about your salve, I got a boxo! it, and t Totisa L.

) ' 0 d
grugh relhiel. and 1 used what 1 got and now can :}wagrpl;?ﬁm?& ’::;'
w(:l:'s' tg» duties, and I heartlly recommend it, to anyone that is tmuhl;'l
el i:?;eygire&& e\;gt: :n:v; th}ls {tom me with heartly thacka g

Yours b 0 henellt of the aflicted.

MRS. JAMES FLEMING.

Mr. Joun O'Connor.

18 Spruce strest, Tgicvte

J O'Connor, Esq., City Toronlo, Aprl 16th, 3902

DEAR SIR-1t gives me the sreatest pl
tho ;::a:lve p&:r;u l?t yot;rmgeu%dlcune 5::"3." r® to berble fo teakdy 1o
mon ek my Was 50 badl
to work, and the pain was 30 intense ag torb:'a?g?;t‘hu;:e:x;.l:. nare
Three days after using your Salve as directed, I am able to o W
wotk, and I cannot thank you enosgh, Reapecttully yours,

73 Wolseley street, City J. J. CLARRE
John O'Commot, Fag. I14 George street, Toronto, June 17th, M43

DEAR SIR~Your Benedictine Salve cured me of rhouma: ia Wy
arm, which catirely disabled me trom work, in three days, :li:dml AN BV
completely cured T suftered greatly ftom plles for many months and was
completely cured by one box of Benedictine Salve, Youts sincerely

T. WALKER, Blacksmith

- JOHN'O'CONNOR, 1™

WM. J. NIOHOL, Druggist, 170 King 8t. K.
J. A, JOHNSON & GO, 171 King 8t. -
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