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* wogom. I have fust time to catch 1wy

*bo moving about, golng somewhere,”

- «tion, and, as its speed Increased, his

-« legs under my own mahogany,” he

. was his mind  of his joyful mecling
. ~with his wlic and littlo ones. “How

-=are going »t! What— My God!”

« <¥For human bliss &nd 'woe in the fraul

. ‘thread
%"~ Ot Suman life are all so closely twin-
o,
wwrhat till the shears of fate the tex-
ture shred,
The close succession cannot be  dis
Joiped, -
Mor dare we, (rom our bour, judge

- wiafwed, trembling all over, “'Ah, 1

»~ ¥He anay he oa the way home,

t o et yet, onother. s
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IS 33333IB233
Archibstd Qid no$ reply at  onoe
o' Tys useless 1o leb the wortd know
~whero and low wo have bieen lving |
I'd like to seure he privacy of the
cottago a whilo Jowger,! he told
bitusel! after A  spoment's thought
Then tising from the table, ho sald
aloud, “All letiers and messages can
wait. There will be mothing pressing
Keep thom for me $1i1 I conio back
1 am rot wanted heto td-day cvery
thing hay been done, everything or

dered for Lord Lintom's funcial’
uQuito so, my lord. Mr Faoe saw
10 that Lelore he ¥sew your lord
~ghlp was in Englaad't
4] yndersiand Them call me s han

train'
s & merey, & teal blessing, to

Archibald munnured, ss he ensconced
kimsel! in the cornsk of A first-class
rmoking carriage ta She Margate ex-
press, and unufolded his newspaper
sy nerves scem  Sheroughly un-
»1rung, The air of $had gloomy house
~n which lies the poor old man, shul
¥pt in his coffin in  tbe big, dreary
Ivdroom, oppressed and saddened me
Then my desije to press my Isabel
~ts my heart rclused to be et amde,
It iusisted upon belng gratificd as
yulckly as possible.*
The train stcamed out of the sta

Apirits rose, and his beart beat glad-

“Iy.
Ul lunch with them {o-day, my

muroured, unablo to fix  his atten-
tion on Time or Telegraph, so full

surptised they will be whea I walk
iti. What hisses *hey'll give' What
guestions they'll askl This Is a splen-
dld train, Uow fortunate I was to
catch it' Three minutes more, and
1'd hase been obliged to wait for the
-tlowest in the day, What a rate we

These wete his last words The aw-
ful cragh =nd shook that provoked
them were his death warrant Tear-
iag along the lines at iho rate ol
some sixty miles a8 hour, the Mar
gate capress ran a0 a goods train
and, crushed fn the debtls, Archibald
Fane's life came to & sudden close,
his short reign as Lord Linton was
zoded for ever *

that which comes behind
-Sit Walter Scott

CHAPTER 1X.

Isabel awoke that morning with a
-atrangely heavy welght at heg heart
A feeling ol sadness, a dread of some
approaching cvil oppressed her, and
#oe started up with a cry of alarm

“'Something has happened,'' she ex-

Amow! Archic is away Dut,”” smil-

* dwg, “how foollsh I am His absence
$& not to be a long one 1o will
spou come back And I Ieel sure he
bas written to tell me why he went
«off tn such haste without a word of
good-bye."

She dressed hurrledly, and Tan
downsiairs In theball she met John
~whetlivg bis bicyels oul into the

to clean {8, .

“Well, darling,” she =zaid, kissing
‘bm, “hay the post come?

“Yes, mother, Bub the letter we
=re 3l] wishing to sce is not there
Fatheg Liny not written a lne*

“Jsadel mand dowm ypon the lowest
wtep of L0 short stafr

sdleat, and thought it uscless to write

Ary monignt sy bring him in. The

FAllargale cxpress i8 not due i Can-
Aechuey till {welve The next {rain, a
slow oy, till twe Bo he casnot come

. »Smbel aighed leavily, Ind rose to
‘dhax Teet aghln

*e¥ou Lave besa looking-up the

M@k_‘l sce Well, we need not

rgpadk, but take omr breakfast Come,

ﬁawu:’rour bleyele, John, and Ict

N A

3 gan foto the garden with kis

- and 'lcansd it against a tree

ol vak't undersiand father,” ke sald,

Agrawiog suddenly grave, as he stood

It's unlike him, thr whole
_ 1 tu hope thers will be a
by the wvecoud post to s4y
Ahen he will he bask.”

~ But the second post. hronght vo lot-

{er -elther, and a8 tho day passed

Tusband, Isabel's  trcuble grew
wnd Hespiand, hor simicty became 14
2emee, “I i foollsh, I xmow," she

Sy e X T T3 T3 K ‘zm
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cd up and down the little deawing-
room alone ''Ho spube, in his notc,
of befng away for several—two or
three=days, and doubtless constdered
that cnough Dut it does nol satisty
me, 1 may boe unrcasonablo—too cas-
ily scared. But T can't help 1t
Something is wrong, 1 feel convinced
Oh! God''—a sudden, sharp pang at
her heart—"‘how belpless 1 am 1
only, only 1 hnew—had an idea of his
whereabunts—of the business that
took him to London, I might under-
stand and Icel less uneasy, Dut it is
all wrapped in mystery That he, who
was always so outspoken about his
«ffaiis who had not o sceret thought,
and idea or desire, that he dld not
sbare with me, should leave moas he
did Iast night, without a word of ex-
planation, was strange cnough. Rul
that he should nelther wrife nor come
home fo-day puzzles, alarms, mad-
dens e Something i3 wrong
Something must have happened. What
it is 1 dread to think'’

Tho day passed over slowly; the
sun shene as brightly as cover, the
birds sapg, tho bres hummed fn and
ovh amongst the flowers. Tho alr was
sweet with the perfume of foses and
the scent of the fresh-mown hay in
the distant meadows. Tho little cot-
tage and ths bit of garden that
Archibald had loved and cultivated
with £0 much care looked peaceful
and pretty as bees in the light of the
summer sun. But in the cyes and
hearls o! the younz mother and her
children as they went to and fro
through the house, or round the lawn
was a Sadness, a sense of loss and
coming sorrow that they had never

known belore,
[ ] L ] [ ] * [ 3 ]

nWil) father never come home?”
Bery! asked as she and Jobn stood
gadly by the gate one alternoon
"Does mother think," in a low, awe
struck voice, *‘that he's dead?
must, I think, she seems so sorry "
John's face was pale, and his lps
quivered as he answeted—''Hush, dear
quivered as he  answered—'Hush,
dear Don't et us think that I
hope, fegl sure, we shall soon lear
from lum  After all, he only lelt
home a day or two age "'
{1 wish mother wouldn't be 3o
sad::’ stghed Beryl *it's just dread-
fut

ushe can’t help being sad,  She's
afraid, 1 think, that father has had
an accident, and she doosn’t  know
what to do.

+Oht"* Beryl clasped her hands in
an agony ‘‘Then, she—docs=she think
ue may be killed? ' and the litsle girl
began to cry

“Not so bad as that, dear, 1 hope
=1 trust But he=Ot I don’t Lknow
what to think, and mother says she
hasn't = {riend, and does not know
what to do or where to turn’ And
John leant heaslly against the low
gate, and, fecling helpless and deject-
ed, stared hard down the road. Is

Veyes were full of tears, but boy-like

he did not care to ict anyone, not
even Beryl, sce that they were there
Suddsnly, through an almost blind-
ing mist of tears, he saw a man ap-
proack He was tail, ercct, broad-
shouldered, with 2 dark, bronzed face
and a firm, vet kindly mouth  His
figure secemed familiar. Jobhn watched
timn with a puzzled expression. Where
had he seen him® Who couid he be?
The man came nearer, aod put lus
hand upon the gate.
s#Are you John?' he asked, look-
ing down at the manly little lellow
with the sad, dark face.
Yes 1 2. John Fape. And 1}
seem to know yvou Yet=''
The man smiled
HCannot put 2 nanie on me
wonder You have not seen me  for
two years I como from the Anti-
pedes, 1 am your father s iiend, Jet-
1y Otway,"
John's face brightened and be put
vul a little brown hand,
“Father's friend and mother’s, too.
Ofi' I'm glad you have come You'll
tel! us what to do’
“Whee to dot’
He drew Deryl towards him, and
kissed hier rosy hips
“You are mny godehild dear,
may surely .ake a hiss
The little gizl looked at him shyly,
but clung to ins hand, as though beg-
ging s protection IHe smiled down
upun her well pleased Then turned
again to John
“Where 15 your mother, my boy?”?
“1n the hguse cryig and moaning
because, ' Jehn's lips quiveted, ''wWe
don’t. know where father ic™
Otway's fingers closed conyvulsively
round Beryls fittle soft hund, “Puoot
soul,” hie murmured Hletter she

No

s01

truth—and yet it must be told, and

blow that has fallen upon het,™
satd, running to heep up with

up the 11tle path Lo the colfaxge

has hundreds in New Zealand,
had bundreds ju New Zealpnd,'! | -

4

weid, gingiag Bor bands as ahe pac-

Sho |,

should never know—than kgow  the

by we Oh' cruel fate that sent me
to her with such a story. Bulb still,
perhaps, loving her s I do, 1 moay
ho able to solten things, help her to
hear her terrible afiction, the awinl

“1 am glad you have come,' John
the
big men's long steps, as he  strode

s Mother hagn’t a reat Iriet to gpeah
to, ant you'll tell her what to <o."

“Yes, 1) tell hor. Qh) 1'11 e}l her.
But surely sho Lias fricads, John? She

. PWell, you ves it's thlg way,! pne
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swered John, aimost broatbless from
funning. “There's Mri. Weod neat
door and Mrs. Verner over tho way,
They r¢ hind and nice coovgh  But
mother says they talk, and she does
n't want all the villago to know that
sho's anvious about father, and have
them woudering and asking questions
she says it wowld bo unpleasant for
ner now, and worse when ho  came
howe ¥

“Quito %0 Quite 50 And has
been gono loug!!

uNearly o week  He  went away
without saying good-byc '

HNp wonder ' Otway's faco  grew
stern to flereeness, as he furmured,
low, VHis sins had found him oui
He did not dare to say good-bye And
yot he was returning Otherwise why
that train? Perhaps it's as well he
tHed  They need never know hls zeal
uame Away from here, In New Zes-
land with me, amongst people who
love Isabel, and wiil welcomo het as
a lonely, heart-broken widow, asking
no questions, never dreaming of any
wrong, theso children wHI grow up
and prosper 1 inved thefr father for
his sabe, in spite of all, in memory
of our {riendship Above all, because
of my love for their mother, I'Nl do
what 1 can for them=help them in
every WAy But, oh! the pity of 14
Tho pity of it * And ho strodeonto
the cotiage and cntered the hall

He was taken to Isabel's room
Then telliug John to take Beryt into
the garden again, he entered Jsabels
room and closed tho door

The room was Iull of lighi, though
the musfin  curtains were drawn
across the wide windows, near which
Isabel reclined, all white and tearful,
tn a big arm-chalr

“Jerry! Oh! Jetry," she cried in
deep agitation, hall rising and hold
ing het ‘rembling hands out towards
him  “'What shall I do? Where shall
I turn to learn news of my husband?
This anxicty is killing me Tell me
tell e what you think What woul
you advise me to do?”

Ho caught her hands and held them
tightly within his own

tIsabel, dear Isabel, would that 1
could save you from an instant's sor=
row, Dut I can'y, and you must be
brave, dear, and bear up, and e
courageous for your children's sake ™
She gazed at lam with dry, wild

he

5.

wMy chitdren? Why for them only?
Oh, Jerry, do you know, or is it that
you fear the worst?™

“God help me Yes I He looked
steadily away from her I lhave
heard—"'

She sprang 1o her feet

“That Archic was ilI, dying, per-
haps® Oh, Jerry, where? Tell me tha.
1 may go to him."

451t down, dear,''  he drew her
down ihto her chair again, “and —
and," he breathed heavily, *“1 will
telt you. Archibald left London on
Thursday."

“To come back to us?' gasped
Isabel *““Then why,'' a cold perspira-
tion stood upon her lorchead, an aw-
ful fear took possession of her, “Oh!
why is he not here?”

“He came,’ Otway said in a low,
choking voice, 'in the Margate ex-
ptess Just below Sevenoaks—' .
*‘There was an accident” Oh! my
God,” In an agony of supplication,
Ygrant that—""

“The Margate express,” continued
Otway, “‘ran into a goods tramn, and
was wrecked A great many  people
were injured, several were killed.”
‘Several killed?'*

Isahe repeated the words over and
over again, as though trying to un-
derstand what they meant

*'Many injured Oht Jerry, let me go
to him it ho 13 hugt.”

She tried to rise yp again, but Ot-
way held her hand so tightly that she
could not leave her chair
“Even a littje hurt he will
me I must go to him '
“He f3 hurt, badly hurt," bhe said,
hoarsely ‘‘But he does not want you,
Isabel *'

"“Does not want me?"’

The poor woman's face was OOR-
vulsed with anguish as she clutched
Jerry’s arm.

*“Then, oh* Uod, I know Archibald
is dead."

Otway bowed his head, and trem-
bled from head to foot.

*Yes, my poor gitl, God help you
Architald Is dead.”

Isabel flung up her arms, * shudder
passed over her slight fra..e, anda
cry like that of some dumb animal
in pain escaped her whito and quive
ering llps.

*Archie, my beloved, dead,” she
murmured, alter & moment of silent
agony. *lHow shall 1 lhe without
him?* Oh!"” passlonately, "1t wasy
cruel, cruel to take him and leave me
glone, Aniserable—""

Ot Ay bent towards her

"“Your children,"” he whispered In a
broken voleg. "‘Think how they—"'
She ‘shrank away front hin With a
moan, *#*They are nothing, nothing to
me, comparcd to him. I'd give them
hoth willingly for Lim."
13fush, dear! Don't say so.  They
must be your comfort. You must live
for them ™

“Comlort, comlort," She threw her
arms abov¢ her head "“Where shall 1
Look for comlort now?*"’

Sho lay for a moment quite no-
tivnless, her dark hair all tossed and
tumbled upon the plllow her face
whato as marble.

Otway slipped,ont o! the room, and
called to John aed Beryl to come
up They came ib, clinging to cach
other

“You must have hrought bad néws,
Mr. Otway™ John stammered out,
gaziog at s unhappy mother. *What
s it? OhL Nhat i 5L

want

o to her.’

“She wil} $oil you, my ppor,boy.:

land, threw hitorelf upon  his knees
by her &lle, and put hly nrms round
her seck *'Mother, what e wrong?
Doar mother, sprak to me "

At the sound of the ewcet childish
voleo Isabel turned and clasped  him
and toarful Jittlo Beryd in her arms
#My fatherloas children God help
you and me ko is dead, John, dead
Think what that mecans, boy TYlois
dead " And sho wept and sobbed  ax
though her heart would bresk
“Tears witl bring .eliel,” muriug-
ed Otway, “DBut would to God

hard to bear when those wo love
are talen But thero sio things far
worse than death, and that she will
have to leatn.' Aud he stole  away
tnto the garden

up to tho ono painful tash. of consol-
ing and comforting the untappy lit-
tle family  With great difficulty
restralned JTsabel from rushing off to
Sevenoaks to gaze at the sceno of the
disaster, She wept and clamored to
be allowed to do  so, declared  she
must go and identily the body of her
husband, and see that he was butied
in a fitting place

Al that has been seen to,''  ho
said gently, “and everything that
could be done bas been done  You
are too i1l to feave tho houso, Teabel
And then,” with somo hesitation,
tyau forget how Inany days have
gone over, how long it I3 since the
accident.”!
She gared at um wildly. *'Then—
they—~it Is ali over? My beloved is
hidden away fenm mo for ever? Oh!
cruel, cruel fate  But oh! tell me,
how wags it Did they— Was It
well," shivering, ''properly done*"
"Yes. Tho funcral was all  that
could bo desired It was rarried out
with much ceremouy and the greatest
respect. Archie was laid to rest with
mero honors than oither you or 1
could have paid him, dear as he was
to us.”
Sha Joohed at lum tn a dazed, be-
wildered way “'But thoso he loved
wero absent Oh!' Why did you not
tell me this i time? My strength
would not have permitted mo to  go
to the graveside, but John should
finve becun at his father's functal "
“No, no "' Ilc took her hand
is too yourg Ile ceuld not have
gone Some day 1 will 1ell you  all
patticulars of dear Archie's hurial
But you could not bear them now.

s best ftor you !

vou But oh!' in tones of
proach, *why did you not come

then come to me, too late?”

on the heartbroken woman
a pause,
{from New Zealand, and only heard o
the disaster after some time,

bald was in the train.”

there—not killed?™
My poor Isabel, do not buoy your
sell up with false hope
was there—was killed

sofa, and, as she lay there

time motlonless and silent,

fancied she might be sleeping, and

the revelation of the delails
sad story as long as he could

——

CHAPTER X

Towards twelve o'cloch on

line Delorme’s house in &t
Wood,

button-hole

sion,
§trect—wide, ary,

ard down

such & place as thig.™
By this time bo had reached

peared upon the threshold.

hiz cousin were visible or not
“Went away this morning?' Tris
tram lovked at the man In axtonish

—helere tho funcral.”™
funeral, sir,"" Welldon answered sot

ing, and becged that you rome
dine with lim here."

sny where e was going?" .
..“0; s 5 f

home=somewhero in the country,!’

| Johin, atlll clutehing hie sixte’s

(%3

'}:)ﬂ-\

“Homel X tapcied ke had only Jus

sho
knew the woist Death (s bad—a trial

For some days Otway gave himsell

Lo

*He

You must t.ust me, Isabel, and  be-
tieve I think only of you and what

“You até A good friend 1 do trust
bitter re-
to
me in Uime? Why did you not tell me
of the acchlent at once, and lei me
look upon my beloved ono hefore they
hid him away from me for ever? Why
did you wait a whole long weok, and

A shadow passed across Olway's
hotiest coutitenunce, and his lips wero
pressed tightly together as he look-
ed down with sad, pitiful eyes up-

uYou forget, dear,” he said, alter
“that I was oh my wWajy

Then,
by accident, I discovered that Archi-

uThen''—she looked up, her cyes full
ol a sudden hope—*‘'you did not sce
him enter? 1t may be a mistake, al-
ter all Archibald may not have been

Archibald

She cast hersell down upon the
some
Otway

feeling thoroughly upsct and unnery-
ed, he slipped out, resolving to delfy
of the

the
mormng after he had seen and taiked
to Archibald at the door ol Made
John's
Tristramm  Faue, dapper and
well-dressed, a white flower in  his
stroliel up Portland
Place in a lesiure!, way towards the
late Lord Linton's blg, gloomy man-

“A highly respectable ah “handsome
and Tairly cheer-
ful, ho sald o hiwmself, looking wp
“But if 1 were about *to
step inte juy unclo’'s shoes, if 1 were
{,grd L:‘nton, and hcir‘ to ‘i)l‘ne. cstates,
'd seck a2 mope fashionable quarter, b A

a litile box ln’ I’azk’l’.anc would silt bite and beautitul with the
me.better than this huge mansion A
man without cumbrances, as 1 am —
for Margaret hardly counts, I'd nev-
er,”” with a grim smilo, *take her
from her aflectionate auntie, nomat-
tet what happesed—would be loat in

the
door, and Welldon, the two footmen
standing reapectiully behind him, ap-
“Lord Linton went away carly this

morning, sir,” he replied, fn answerltion of tbe
to Tristram's inqulry 23 to whether

mont, “That is most cxir ordinary
“[Ils Lordship will be back for the

emnly. “He returhis to-murtow cven-
to

“Ml do so with pleasure. Did he
except that - he wax golng

arrived tn Fngland from New Yea
Jand, You have no jdea to what parl
ol tho country ho went, 1 suppose?™
oyes, Me Fane, Trom what ho sall
and the train he would catel, 1 catao
to the conelusion that Ilig Lordslup
went into Keat Ho was just in time
for the Margate cypress at Charing
Cross, sit. At least, 1 feel sure  he
was '

“1low these scrvants watch  ond
consider  our  every  movemeni!”
thought Fano. “But I wish this old
pomposity knew o littlo more, I fecl
cupiuus ahout  Archie's home, and
would give n good deal to know what
gocs on there. I wonder—"

vTerrible  accldent  ncar  Seoven
oahs,' shricked a couple of huarse-
vowed men running suddenly up  the
street with bundles of newspapers un-
der thelr arms “Wreek of the Mar-
gate exprest Hoxrible Joss ol lifo
Many hitled=—several (niuzed "

“(lgod heavens! © Tristram started
round, all white and exeited *‘The
Margate eapressl The very irain jou
say Lord Linton went fn."
“yes—oh! yes, 1'm afrald be did "
Welldun's pomposity of manners was
all gone He was geauinely startled
and alarmed.
sHero~paper-=mnan—muick?”  cried
Fane, and, thrustiog a penny Into the
newsvender's hand, ho scized The
Globe, and, golng into tho house,
shut the hatl-deor

"ilo may have escaped, of course,”
he muttered, as with trembling hands
hio uwufolded ilio paper "All  those
who are in a rallway acoldent don't
come to griel '’

Eagerly e scanned the iwo  short
paragiaphs  telling  of the accident
caused by tho capress dashing into o
goods train on the line, *
"No pames yet They wili come out
in a later editton,” ho said, then,
letting e paper fall on the floor, ho
touk out lis handkerchicl and wiped
his forehead

Heo sat down upon ono of the hall
chalrs, breathing heavily The weight
of disappointment that pressed sud-
denly upon him horrified him, and his
hands and lace grew clammy, a mist
obseured his sight.

Ult—fjt would maho a great difier-
cneo to me.'' he wurmured “But no,
no, it is not—I trust it may not be.’
Welldon stooped, amsl casting a
cuttous and altogether coraprehensive
glanco at Tristram Fane, picked up
the paper.

tHe's hardly bad enough {o wish
it,* he sald to himsell, “But, 11 it
did happen to he—well," shrugging
his shoulders, ‘‘he's next helr, and
tiis tears would be casily deied ¥
“The suspense is awful ' Tristram
roso to his feet ") must go and
make inquiries=hurry down to the
scene of disaster, perhaps, and learn
the truth '

“1 would, sir, I would MFor, scet”
Welldon pointed excitedly to a para-
gtaph in the paper that had*cscaped
Tristram's notice, and which ran as
follows

“Amongst those who were kiited in-
stantly by the colliston was a hand-
some man of forty, who, from the
tetters and telegrams found on  his
{|person, is belleved to be Lord  Lin-
ton, who succeuded to the title and
estates on tho death of his uncle, the
wveit-known Peer of that name, only a
few days ago.”

& L] [ ] L] » .

It seemed an age cre Tristram
found himsell at the station nearest
to the accident A police inspector
~{1ed the way into one of the wailing-
rooms, the doot of which was guard-
ed by a policeman There were sev-
¢ral persons in  the room,and the
sound of deep sobbing and people
whispepig together in low, herror-
) | stilcken tones fell upon his car as he
walked to the further end

Tristram {1t a shudder pays over
him. IIis soui was full of fear Like
reost men who live a life of loxury
and pleasure, he had an awful terror
of death He knew that he inust
some day die 'That no one could
deny  But he was cateful to put the
thought as far fromn him as posstble,
and had never belore louhed upun
the face ol a dead friend Even now
he had to sfruggle bard against a
str-ng inchinatior to run away DBut
o much depended on tho speedy tden-
tification of this body 1t was soim-
portant for him and' his future that
it should be done without delay that
he braced himsci! for the ordeal and
walked on towards the table wupon
which v the firgure of a man, all
stit &, motlotiless
“He, must have dicd instansiy,’
sa‘id the superintendent, ''and almmost
without pain, poor gentleman’
Tristram beat forward and  gazed
jate the handsomt face, so calim and
nobie
lg.r:{ltr of death
“Yes,'" e sand, drawing 2 lon
breath, “there is no llnubfguhout. n‘g
That is my vousin, Archibald Fane,
f.ord Linton ™

{To be Continued §

Thete are 50 many cough medicines
in the market, that tt is sometimes
dificult 1o tell which to Wus, but it
wo had a oough, a cold or any alics
throat  or lungs, wo
would try Bickle’s Antl-Consumphive
Syrup Those who bave uved it think
it 1s far ahead of atl other prepara-
-|tions reenmmended for such  cofn-
plaints 'The lttle folky fike st us "it
18 as pleazant as ayrup,
o rp—

Salada” Ceylon Tea Co has
openca & branch In the Schepp thud-
ing, corner Iudson and Duane Sty

New, York City The "Salada™ Tea
Co. bow has braaches at  Torontn
Montreal, Boston, Duffalo, Detroit,
P'huadelphh, Pitlshurg, Clcvcla:sd.,
New York, Washington, Newlound-
b laud, Toledo and Wheellng, W, Va.,
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1 3. 0’Cennar,

THE RHEUMATIC WONDER OF THE ACE

BENEDICTINE SALVE

This Salve Cures Rheumatiom, ‘Felons or |Blood Polsonis,
It 18 & Sure Bemedy for auny ofyTnese Diceases.

A FEW TESTIMONIALS

193 rung Strest East, Toremte, a1, i
John O'Cenner, Eaq, Toronto,

DEAR 81R,—I am deeply gratelul to the frieand that sugeesied to
wiua ] waa a o7ipple from Risumatism, Dexedictine Salve, 1 bave at iy
dervale duzing the Inat ton Yoars been afiicted with muscular rheumatiom
I have experimenbed with svexy avallable remedy amd have consulied, 1
might smy, evary physielan of reputs, withomd perceirable benn
%, Whm I was sdvised t0 uee your Lenedictine Salve, T wae a belples
aripple. In lems than 43 hours I was in a positiem to resume my work
that of a tremivh. A work that roquires a cerinia axtount of bodily au
sivity, T sm thaallul to my Iriend who advived me and I am more thas
gratifed e be able ¥o Purnisk you with thla testimemial an to the o
sy of Bonsdieting Salve. Yours trely, aEQ. 304G

Trezesnl Houes, Yonge stwest, Nov. 1, 1001

Jobn O'Ceasner, Esq., Toronde:

DEAR SIB=It Is with plomuse that I wrile this unaelicibed Sastimon.
Ial, and Sn deing me 1 oan say that  yous BHemsdlctine Selve has doas mors
for me in one weeh than anyihing I have done for the Iast five years. Ny
allmieat was meessulsr rheumsabiam, 1 applied the subre as direciod, and 1
got apeedy rellel, I can assurs you 1bat ab the poeemt time I am free of
palu. 1 ean zecommend any person aflieted with Mbeumatism to give 1
a teisl. T am, Yours truly, {Sigeed) B, JOHNSON

258 Vistarla Streed, Tossato, Oed. 81, 1001
Joba O'Cennat, Wag., Nealos Hou-.cur:

DEAR BIR-~1 eannet speak ico Radly of your Menediciing Salve, It
Bas doms fer me in three duys what docvore apd amicines Lave been try-
ing 0 de for yoars. Whey I firat used 1t 1 bad dewn confined to my bed
with s spell of rheumabism and sciatiea for nine weeks; & frived recom
mended your salve. I tried it ant {8 completely Smweked rheumatics righs
sut of my sysbem. I can chesrfully recommend it as e -+ medicine on
the marset for zheumaties. I belleve it has no equal.
Yours sincessly, JOMIN McUIROGOAN

478 Qerrard Street East, Toronto, Owt, Sept, 1§, 1801
Joks O'OCeanor, M., Nealon Houae, Toronio, Ous.:

DEAR S{R~I have great pleasuts in reco the Benedlctine
Malve as & sure cure for lumbago. Whez I was tabkeg down with {i I call
od In my destor, and he told me 1% would be & Jamg $1me belore I would
be around again. My hushband hought a box of S Densdiciive Salve,
and applisd §§ nsserding 4o direstions. In thres heswrs 1 got relle!, and
in four days was able to de my work. I would b pleassd {0 recommeond

Nov,

it to any oae suBleting from Lumbago. 1 your truly,
{ ) JAS. OOSGROVE
‘ 7 Lautisr Avenus, Torento, Desemter 18, 1001

John O'Conaor, Fsq., Toronto, Ont.:

DEAR SIR—~Atltar suftetivg for over tem years with both forms o
Piles, 1 was asked to try Bemedlchine Salve. PFrom the firsd applicaties
§ gob instant relle!, and bafore usivg one box was tuoroughly cured |
cah atrongly recommend Bousdistine Salve to aagy ons aufering wita
plles, Yours siucerely, JON. WESTNAN

- 13 Bright Bizeet, Toronbe, Jea. 15, 1902

Joha O'Connor, Ksq., Totnnto:
DEAR SIR,~I} is with pleasure I write this waed of teetlmony to the
marvellows macite of Benedictine Salve as & cazrtaia  curs for Hheuma
Aism. There {8 sush s multitude of alleged Rhsummile cures advertised
that one ie inelined to be skepilcal of the merite of any new preparation
I was indueed %o glvs Denviictine Salve & trial amd must say ibat alter
suflecing for olght yoars from Rhsumatlem It has, I belisve, eflected wn
absolute aad permsaaant sure. It is pethaps nesdlead o suy that In tke
1ast oight yonsu I bave eonsulbed & numbec of dochets and bave tricd s
lazge nuanber of other modisinm adveriissd, wikhows resslving any beneds

Yours respanitully, MAS, 5 N

66 Carlien Strest, Toreato, Feb, 1, 1902

John O'Cenasr, Mng., 188 King Staset East:

1 wes s sallasex for four medbhw Aem actie rhetimabtiems fa my leh
arm; my phyeicien oalled regulesly and preseribed for it, dut gave me w0
relist. )iy Msother, whe appanred to have falih in your Benedicting Salve,
gAve 3o enough of 1t o apply twiee 40 my arm. T used it fixat on
Thursday »ight, asd spplisd it agaln ox Friday aight. This was in the
latter paxt of Mevomber. Sines \hem (over two meathe) I have not had
a traee of thowmatiom. 1 fesl $had you are entilled 4o this testimonial
as %0 the olleney of Beredieding Salve i remeving rheumatis pains.

Youre sincemely, X 5. G@OWAN

. Totonto, Des, 604D, 1901
Johﬁ E‘:)A'MR SI:. llq.. Tor:nto:
~=~1% L2 with pleasurs I write this unseMelted
and in deing se I ean say 4o the world that your Mlimtgﬁoﬁu:::
cughly eused me of Bleading FPiles. I suftered for nime monthe, I oon-
sulted a physieian, one of the best, and ke pave me & bex of salve and
said dhat if hat did not cure me 1 would have Vo go under an opers
tlen. 1t failed, but a lriead of mine learncd by chanes thet 1 wupiu:—
ferlug from Blesdiog Piles. e 0ld me be could got me o cure and be
was trus 40 his word. He got ms a box of Benedieting Salve and it gAvs
me reliel at once and cured me in A few days. I am now completelv
cuted. It ia worth its weight in gold. I cammot but feel proud :I)tit sul-
fering so long. 1t has given me a ttorough cure apd I AR suze it wmll
?:m;l lrmm I“:anta;ron;l{ resommend it 4o anyons affiched as I was
will sure without fail. I can be called on ter lir
Yﬂll‘l. .h..‘ N ’.“‘. I ‘ml
ALLAN J. ARTINGDALK, with the Bosbos Lanndry
234} Kiag Street E
JO‘IEEOA" sﬁ;. Taq, To:ionio:‘ aat, Toronds, Des. 18, 1001
~After srying several doctors and peanding

in tte Gemera: Hospita), without any benefit, I w:l lniuoﬁmt?yt:go :::i:
lBomdmho Salve, and sineerely belisve that this is the smabas temnrdy
l:u e world for rheumatiem. When I lett the hospital I waa Jued able 1
:’. d for a fow sseonds, but afher using your Decdioting Salvs for thr

& o?k' :Il 1::: b?:'t“g“: :mo: aga:n alu now, alier using it just over

» 0 g0 0 wor aln. It an

saad Blm %o tee and T will prove i 40 bim. houM doubt \haso tet.

PRTER AMUSTEN

Yours forever thamhful,
Mr. Jeka O'Caanor Toroate, April 10, 1903

DEBAR BIR—! do heartily resommend your Bemedie 3
sure eure for rheumatism, as I was somly afiicted with“:stsﬂ? di::w
fn tay arm, and it was 50 bad that I could not deess myseld. When !
heard abaub your salve, I got a box of it, and %o my surpries I fouad
greas rellal, and 1 used what I got and now I cam athend S0 my dadly
l'ﬁad\nld dutiss, and I heartily rocomment ¢ 4o anyons that 8 sroubind

the sams disenss. You have this from me with baarty thanks ol
4o with [t ax you please for ihe benefit of the afiched,
Yours truly,

MRS. JANES FLEMING, 13 Spruce strest, Toronte.
- Toron
DEAR, SIR3¥ gires me the sresteet piocon e Apcll 188, 1002
gives me reatest pi
"h"‘,’::““" Pa:l:n ‘?t 10\{;: l;ono‘dictlno Spale::.u“ o b: Able to teetily 1
& 1month kask my hand was x0 hadi
work, and the paln was %o inteass as to m’.ﬂgl,'ﬁ. :ht. Ibl'o“ unable to
Thres days after uslng your Salve ax directed, 1 mbﬂ.m " 0 o ®
work, asd 1 caunet thank you emough. Respesttully yours,

78 Weslsley atteet, City. . d
119 George siteet, Toronbo, Jums 17th, 1909

John O'Ceanor, Eug.:

DEAR SIR—Your Benedictine S
alve cured heunse
:;:;Eﬂ:v‘h'll;hcﬁ:::go!yldlu;lcdd me liom work, imoloxdan. :: 1 l'!'ﬂ ':; '
suflered greatly from piles £
completely cured by ous bLox of Bcnediozlnopsm:r m{’n:::m; N

T, WALKER, Blicksnitd

JOHN O'GONNOR, 199 KING ST. E.

FOR BALRIBY
WM. J. NICHOL, Druggisf, 170 Xing:Bt. B - =

JEA. JURNBCN & C€O., 171 King St. L
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