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Twenty-second Sunday after Pentecost
1 %:. : ALLSAINTS. Vesper Hymn, ** Placare Christe servulis "
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3 To . w.
4 w. w.
g 1% w.
6 |P. w.
7 |8 w.
. Twenty-third Sunday after Pentecost
8 |su |w Vesper Hymn, ‘‘Coelestis Urbs
M. w.
|z T w.
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12 |T. r. -
13 | PR w.
4 8. W.
- ‘I"onty-founh Sunday after Pontoeoc‘t
15 | Su. | w. |S Gertrude, V Hy - ilj ”»
- S By § espex Hymn, *‘Deus tuorum, mn?)tum.
i‘ g & w %eg‘z;{.: tlf:emWonderworker. :
o E A of the Bascili f S.S.
i ! p v g icas of S,S. Peter and Paul,
2 |F, w. |8, Felix of Valois.
a1 | 8. w. |Presentation of the B, V. Mary,
Twenty-fifth Sunday after Pentecost
22 | Su, |r. |S. Cecilia. Vesper Hymn, ** Deus tuorum militum.”
23 | M. r. S. Clement.
24 |T. w.  |S. John of the Cross
25 | W. |r. |S. Catharine,
26 '}l: w. g g{‘lvet:er
2 A W, o zabeth of Hun »
2275 S. w. |S Gregory Il st
First Sunday of Advent
29 | Su. |v. [Vesper Hymn. ‘‘Exsultet Orbis."
30 | M. |r. |S, Andrew, Apostle,
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CHRISTMAS TIDE,

Christmas tide is a time of cold,
Of weathers bleak and winds ablow
Never a flower—fold on fold
Of grace and beauty—tops the snow
Gz breaks the black and bitter mold.

Aad yet 'tis warm—for the child and
l:nwi& love and with child-
hood’. 3
And yod '&l sweet—with rich per-
fume e
' @l sacrifice and of charity
Where are flowers more fair to see?

*tide is warm and sweet:
A whole world's beart at a Baby's

THE CHRISTMAS ATMOSPHERE.

Among all evenings in the year,
-dwmuy-.m‘::uno o%
evening like Christmas eve, no 0

like Christmas day. Whether the
; and the da ulin :ltk amt st.o::

till an r, does not ma

-’: .“l':e difference is not in the
weather. or the season, but in that
more subtle atmosphere which,from

tion to genpration through all

centuries, has been our inberit-
ance from that first Christmas eve
and day when a new-born Babe sent
its wailing cry from the manger of
Bethlehem

The world looks diflerent through
this Christmas atmosphere, How-
ever festive or sad the occasion, how-
ever gay or gloomy the streets may
be tever may be our surround-
inil, the Christmas feeling is there.
No one may say just wherein it lies.
It is like an unseen halo that glori-
- and makes  holy every good

t and impulsé, while it reveals
in darker relief whatever is tragic,
unworthy, or vicious. A reat dis-
aster on Christmas eve or day shocks

other season; &
ST 8 S sweet rai-

K

5

ages it has not grown dim.
Year after year slips by and is added
tp the past. But with each Christ-

holmes and
eve and day our more filied

mas
ce
owr. Bighways are once mere,
from that star which rose o'er Betb-

it S gt o
lgrim, use two generous ¢ fuls

' mashed (cooked) Hub-
bark squash,Swo cuplis Mo
gar, two well-beaten

eggs, one
itk, one-half
pints sweet m :

one quarter of & nutmeg.

1 hemstitched, but no

CHRISTMAS FRUIT O:\KE.

All fruit cake should be made
three or four weeks before it is &
be used, to allow for ripening, ana
the success of the cake depends on the
slow, lm& baking for nearly two
| hours. currants should be
washed and dried the day belore,when
the raisins are seeded and chopped,
and the citron shaved. Cream one
pound of dark-brown sugar with
three-fourths of a pound of butter,
add the beaten yolks of twelve 4
one teacupful of molasses, two
spoonfuls of cinnimon, one teaspoon-
ful of cloves, one pound of citron,
two pounds of currants, three
pounds of raisins, four cupfuls of fiour
with which one teaspoonful of soda
has been sifted, and when all is
smoothly blended, add the beaten
whites of twelve eggs. Line the

8

cake pans with buttered 3
when the loaves are , wrap
waxed paper and keep in a cool

place.
WHITE CAKE.
Cream two cupfuls of sugar with
half a cupful of butter, one cu

ful of new milk, three small cupfu
of sifted” flour ‘with three teaspoon-
fuls of bakingpowder, the stiffly bea-
ten  whites of four eggs, and one
teaspoonful of flavoring. Use either
as loaf or layer cake, if the latter
use w a soft-boiled icing.

OCOLATE LOAF CAKE.

Children’s _
Corncr & &

ELSIE'S CHRISTMAS MONEY.

“Papa, can I have some money? 1
want to buy my Chrisimas glits to-
day,” said pretty Uertha Burtis as|
her father put on his overcoat alter
breakfast.

Mr. Burris hesitated.
1 had given you your allowance
this month, my dear.”

“So you did, papa; but I spent that
long ago. 1 suu of course, I
should have some 4xtra money for]
Christmas. You gave us some last
year,” said Bertha, with an injured
air.
“It was much ensier, for me to do
s0 Jlast year than this, daughter.
However, what must be, must., Here
is all.1 can spare—make it go as fac
as possible, for 1 Am under heavy
expense, you know,” and Mr. Burris
left the room looking worried.
Bertha frowned. “‘Only “five dol-
lars, and I have siich hosts of things
to buy. Why, the gift [ had piauned
to buy for papa would cost this much.
He isn’t near so generous as he used
to be. I'm just §oing to tease till
he gives me more.”

“‘Bertha, I wouldn’t worry papa.
The other children must be supplied,
and my own share is yet to come.
You should have saved part of your
allowance this month, or even all of
it,”” and Mrs. Burris hurried away
to interview the cook.

Bertha, still pouting, put the bill in
her purse. ‘‘It's hardly worth while
to go down town witg this,”” she
said to Aunt Agnpes, who was busi
among the plants in the sunny sout
window. ‘‘Auntie, you are a good
hand at planning. Do tell me how
to make five dollars do the work ot
fifty.”

“T can’t do that,” replied Aunt
Agnes quietly, “‘but bhefore you make
out your list I'd like to tell you a
little story. Once upon a time I
knew a little girl two or three years
younger thanm you are now. Her fa-
ther was a d-working man, and
made a co rtable living for his
flock of boys and girls, but there was
little left over for luxuries, and the
summer Elsie 'was, twelve Mr. Wel-
ler was sick for % month, and, of
course. his’ finances were not improv-
ed by the added expenses that illness
always entails. .. .

“Mrs. Weller was'an-old and dear
friend of mine, and I spent the month
oi December with her'that year. The
day after my arrivat Elsje's father
ave her one dollar, saying, ‘That is
or you to buy some little things for
the * ghildren's Christmas. Father
wishes it was more, dear, but that is
the best I can do.” . ‘It's plenty, fa-
ther, and thank you ever so much,’
said Elsie, kissing him. After he
had gone she stood looking at . the
bill with tears in her eyes. ‘He. is
so good to me,’ she said, ‘and I
know he and mother need this them-
selves. 1 hate to take it. I wish
there was something I could do to
help.’ She was very quiet as she
cleared the breakfast table, and I let
her alone, feeling. sure she was busy
planning Sov to spend her money.

“That afternoon she went out
awhile, and when she came home hex
face was glowing. ‘Miss Agnes, 1've
got the loveliest secret! 1'll have to
tell mother, because I couldn’t do it
without her finding it out, but the
children and father musta’'t know for
the world. You see ] can crochet
real nice mittens.
boys
went to see Mrs, Thayer,

“1 thcught
or

and

five cents a pair
material. She has four boys. I
bought the wool on the way home and
I'm going to work every spare in-
ute, and I'm almost sure I can finish
them before Christmas.

industriously, shaping them carefully
and finishing the wrists with gay lit-
tle scallops; and in three weeks she
had the four pair done.
yer paid her a crisp new bill, and I
am sure so one was ever happier
than Elsie as she displayed her first
earnings to her mother and me.
“She went down town next day
with her little shopping basket on

Melt two squares of chocolate and
add to it half a cupful of warm wa-
ter and one teaspoonful of vanilla
extract., Beat together one egg,one
cupful of sugar, one tablespoonful of
butter, one and one-hali cupfuls of
baking powder. Add the hot choco-
late, beat well and bake twenty min-
utes in a moderate oven.

‘“To find out what people would like
to receive as gifts, instead of in-
sisting upon giving them what we

all think they ought to have, is to dis-

cipline ourselves as well as to bene-
fit others,”’ was probably not said
by a pessimist, but one who want-
ed a vase and received an umbrella.

It is difficult, however, to find out

'ust what people want, so there
must perforce be an element of
chance enter into the selection of
gifts, but an umbrella is generally a
safe article to select for either man
or woman. A walking stick is us-
ually an acceptable t to a young

as a watch charm, a field glass or a
hook plate may please him better
than an article of dress. The boy at
college will not despise a handsome
cover for his  flat-topped trumk, if
it have his monogram -worked on the
top, and there are a couple of
cushions: to match, and a set of boot

m:‘ﬂl not uh:mﬁ"ﬁ' ‘:o&

A charming gift to a
friend is made from Liberty

silk
yord square
is added to this dainty

ive bride her
:‘tﬂ eo'l.ien a ll?tt pcmooa!

frou frou of silken ruffies

heels
in s
it the

and much
can ba_secured at less

WHAT TO GIVE FOR CHRISTMAS

man, though an antique coin mounted

light, for every woman enjoys the a

t hervwotk. Pmﬂr she
better qullfymuy; I:;mt ‘tgoﬁuc.

her arm, and Mrs. Weller smiled al-
lu-r the scarlet hood, saying tenderly,
‘She is a good child, Agnes.’

“That dollar was wonderfully elas
! tic, for it brought something for ev-
'rry one of us. arbles for the bro-
thers, which were placed in gorgeous
pags ol Elsie’s own making. A cun-
ning set ol wee pewter dishes for
the Tittle sister, hair ribbons for
the older girls, materials (gr beau-
tiful book-marks for her mother and
me, which she worked neatly on the
perforated cardhoard them much us-
ed, and mounted on ribbon. Those
we didn’t see till Christmas Day. I
have mine yet. ‘Then there was
a gay bandana handkerchiel for the
Iolfl wood-sawyer and a tiny botile
of cologne for the washerwoman,who
loved nothing so well.

“After we had inspected her pur-
chases and passed judgment on them,
her mother said, ‘I don't see any-
| thing here for father, Elsie. = Did you
forget him?”’ ‘No, indeed, mamma,
‘put 1 want to keep his present a se-
cret even from you._ May I Of
course Mrs. Weller consented, but
we hoth felt a little curious, and cn
Christmas we found out about it. In
an envelope addressed to her father
was the crisp bill Mrs. Thayer had
pafs her, with a note that Mr. Weller
showed us afterward. ‘Dear Father,
it uid.‘l‘l dldu;tbenced hat wne dol-
lar, so I spent one you Zuve me,
and saved this for you. I earned it
all alone, and I want vou to take it
and use it every bit for your own
dear self, Merry, merry Christmas!,

Elsie.’ \
“That is all, unless I add/ that I

of some delicate color. A piece a From
has a two-inch hem|
other decoration never saw a family have a happier by Dodd's Kidnev Pills and I r
head cover- day, though I've seen a great many to use them. TUefore [ had

1

ing when milady travels. To a pros-; wh
sister ly.”
is a b,-t"tvrh sat silent and thouehtful for

ose gilts were more numerous and

le as auntie went on with her

1 made those the
are wearing to school, and I
she| Then opened wide a stable door,
said she'd be glad to pay me twemty-
and furnish the

““She worked at those mittens most

Mrs. Tha-

——

sblywuim.!otl‘h so hard for
nie to be unselfish. It's too late for
me Lo earn money even il 1 knew how,
which 1 don’t, but I won't ask papa
for anygnore money, and I will try
to let him see that I do love &im
and appreciate his Kindness.’

And she did, for the three phin!
linen handkerchiefs, neatly hemstitch-
ed by girlish  fingers and labeled
“Fog, my dear papa, with Bertha's |
best love,”” were more precious to the |
recipient than unL ready-made gilt
the entire five dollars could have pur-
¢

A NONSENSE CALENDAFR.

With ringing, jingling, tinkling bells,

The dancing, prancing reindeer lells

hat Christmas day is here again

(With “P’e,we on earth, good will to
men.’

And when dear little sleepy-heads
Are bundled up in their kttle heds,

A MODERN CHRISTMAS MIRACLE

Now, why don't he come to the city,
over Christmas? Why did he mach
her leAve in this bitter cold? She|
bad pictured such a pleasant Christ-‘

|

mas with him on this, their first
visit home since they were married
during the summer. She did like her |
ovn way once in a while, but no, it|
was always business, business with
him, and there he had to stay up at
that old camp in the woods, and what
was worse, insist upon her coming
up, too. She could not even take al
sleeper on this little branch line, but
had to sit up all night, cold and|
wretched, hall-crying most of the
time. It was six o'clock in the morn-
ing. They were almost there now,|
and she knew what she was going to
say to him when she met him. Sheh
would give him a piece of her mind. |
He had no business to be so incon-,

’l‘hez dream t
oofs
A-pattering on the smowy roofs.

Tbe{m dream that Christmas day is
re,

The gladdest uay of all the year.
They dream their stockings overflow,
Crammed full of gifts from top to toe.
They dream of lighted Christmas
trees,

Roast turkey and plum pudding, too—

They wake and find their dream _is

true.

—~Carolyn Wells in December St. Ni-
cholas. v

KATHLEEN.

One Queen I own, and one-alone
Commands my meek obedience,

No Soverign named by human law
From her draws my allegiance,

For her I live, for her I strive.
And shall till life is ended,

And with my iatest parting breath
Her name it will be blended— -

Kathleen,
Your dear name will be blended.
RER U ¢ @ gty il oa gk

I love God's peace among our hills
And fain would not destroy it,

I love sweet life in this fair world,
And long would I enjoy it

But when my Sov'reign needs my life,
That day 1'll cease to crave it,

And bare a breast for foeman's steel,
And show a soul to brave it—

Kathleen,
For your sweet sake to brave it.

O, glorious Death on battle-plain
Our foemen oft have baflled,;

And the proudest lovers of Xathleen
Have only made the scaflold.
Not mine to choose, nor mine

care—
The cause the manner hallows—
I'll court the steel, or kiss the cord,
On green hillside or gallows—
¢ Kathleen,
For you I'd woo the gallows.

'{. life is then my 's, to leave,
o order, or to ask it;
This good right arm to fend or strike,
This brain, is hers to task it.
'l‘hhb“hnd“ that waits, this heart that
Are hers when she shall need 'em,
And my secret soul is burning for
Her trumpet-call to freedom—
Kathleen,
0O, sound the call to Freedom!
—Seumas MacManus.

A CHRISTMAS FOLK SONG.

Thr: little Jesus came to towan,;
Tre wind blew up, the wind blew

Out in the street the wind was bold;

to

cold?

Fair were the rushes on the floor;
The Ox put forth a horned head:
“(.bbrr;."little Lord, here make Thy

Uprose the sheep were folded near:

o u Lamb of
here."’

He entered there to rush and reed,

Who was the Lamb of God indeed.

The little Jesus came to town;

With ox and sheep He laid Him down;

Peace tc the byre, peace to the fold,

For that they housed Him from the
cold!

‘The man that is weakenel in well-
doing by the ingrat'tude of others is
serving God on » =alary basis.

To be proud of learning. is the
greatest ignorance.

SAT NIGHT AND
DAY IN A AT

Till Dodd's Kidney Pills Cured
lis Rheumatism

William Doeg, of Strorg Township,
Hale and Hearty after Four Years
of Torture—-The Story of hie Sick-
ness and his Cure

Sundridge, Dec. 7.—(Special)—After
four years of torture, during which
he was scarcely an hour free from
pain, Wm. Doeg, a farmer, living on
Co. 3, Strong Township, and well
known here,

“The trouble started in my back
and the pain got so bad I could not
lie down to take rest, but had to sit
nl’i and day in a chair.
| “The pain would sometimes move
to other parts of my body, and when
in my knees I was unable to walk,
I "1 was treated for Rheumatism
by several doctors, and also tried

different medicines without receiving were so near?”’

anv benefit. I feared I would never| ‘‘You are too good .
' n be free from pain, ed Mary, “and I am going to try
‘M attention was called to cures hard to deserve it all. Give the agent
ted his family a nice present,’” she
ed 3 - have taught me
the second box I was & new man, en- mény things while I was here. TI'll
| tirely free from pain. It has not tell you all about them after a
come back since." ‘-uu." ‘

! Urie acid in the blood is the cause

hear the reindeer’s |siderate.

4
Of Christmas frolic, games and glees, |,

Now who would house Him from the

God, come, enter | 400

is a hale and hearty Then there was the jingle of
man. Dodd's Kidney Pills cured him.7 be'
Speaking of his cure Mr, Doeg says: band's big

did ‘!Yb“
.| *“The wagon road is not bad, and

Then there was a jar of|
the train and the wheels seemed to!
turn and turn on themselves without
moving from the place. Then they
stopped. The passengers looked anx-
lously at each other. Presently the|
word had went round that they had |
run into a snowdrift and did not|
know when they would move again in|
| this blizzard. Mary got up and walk-i
ed out to the end of the car. i

“Where are we?”’ she asked the con- |
ductor. ?
| _‘‘About the length of the train from |
Glencoe, which is only a flag station.”

She went back to her seat, angrief |
than ever. She pictured herSelf there, |
sitting in a chilly car with nothing |
to eat, while her hushand waited for
her in his warm room. And then she |
thought that if they were past Glen-|
coe, it wase only a four mile drive
across the country, and he might come
after her, He did spme very wonder-|
ful things sometimc}g So she said to!
{ the conductot: ‘““Can’t I get back to
the station to send a telegram?”

The conductor looked dubious. “Hv‘

you wanty to wade through those
snowdrifts.’
There wap a comparitively clear

| track hehind\the train, and she start-
led resolutely through the gray dark-
ness down toward the light at the
station. Her feet sank into the snow
{her long, trailing dress was a dead
}weizht around her, as she struggled
with both hands to hold it up. The
wind beat her face and drove points|
of ijce against her skin. At last,,
half dead, she reached the station, !
and sent her telegram. She was so
exhausted and wet, however, that the
agent asked her to come into the
dwelling part back of the fireless
waiting-rdom. Here she took off her!
soaked shoes and sat in front of thel
fire. It was the kitchen fire, and ov-
er in a cradle against the wall slept
a baby, and in another corner stood
a table, evidently used as a dining-
table. It was plainly the kitchen,
eating-room, and livinl;-room. all in
one. She thoughtshall pityingly, half
supérciliously, that the pay here must
be very little. The station agent’s
wife had been, even this early, trim-
ming a Christmas tree—a very tiny
Christmas tree. Mary looked won-
deringly at the cheap little trinkets
and few nuts and penny toys with
which the woman had been decorating
it, for the woman hersell was busy
now kindly making a cup of coffee
to warm up her chilled guest. Pres-
entlv the husband came in, a big, un-
couth German, he seemed to be.

He looked at the tree Mmlthﬂ
then put his arm over his wile’
shoulder. ‘It is very good. 1 know
the little ones will like it, and may
be there will be something on it for
you, too;"”” and then he laid down a
box with a cheap bandkerchief in it.
‘“‘And don't you think there will be
something for you?"’ and she got out
a big pair of home-knitted mittens.
‘““‘How do you get time,” he asked,
‘‘t0 make all that stufl?”’ and he gave
her shoulder a tender pat.

That was what Mary wondered,

She noticed now that there were two
smaller pairs of mittens, Evidently
there were two more children than
the one in the cradle. Yet the room
was clean and orderly, even at this
hour, and in one of the windows
bloomed a few bright rzd geraniums.
And only one pair of hands to do all
the work! Mary looked wonderingly
at the agent's wile. Her blue wrap-
per was crisp and clean. Her face, a
little lined and tired now, never could
have been more than passing in at-
tractiveness. Yet her husband’'s eyes
seemed to soften every time he look-
hed at her, and she never turned to-
ward him without a faint smile.
Would she grumble, and fret, and

row wrathful if her husband sent
or her? !

Then the agent began talking hesit-
atingly to Mary, in kindly attempt te
be pleasant to her. “‘We will
Mass at the camp this year., II the
road is clear 1 go up, too, on a hand-
car. Mr. Carroll is a good man to
his men, ma’'am.”

Mary looked at him with a faintly
embarassed smile. ‘‘A good man to
his men!’’ It was on account of the
men he did not come to the city, the
men of whoin she bad never cared to
think, And now this stranger prais-
ed her husband to her, and she her-
'seli had nothing but anger in her
"heart. She sat there while the dark,
gray air outside grew slowly whiter
and whiter, and the dawn crept in.
sleigh-
' a minute later her hus-
figure stood in the door.
He waited there for a moment, plain-
ly watching her to see what was her
frame of mind before he spoke. But
Mary ran to him and threw her arms
around his neck. ‘‘You, dear? How

get here so soon?”’

wait
you

do you think 1 would let
till the cut was opened, w

to me,"” whisper-

And her husband smiled happily at
) pen ol': Christmas

have |,

. ~r
The Rheumatic Wonder of the m«_

BENEDICTINE SALVE

This Salve Cures Rheumati>m, Felons or Blood Poisoning L o .

Itis a Sure Remedy for Any of These Diseases.
A FEW TESTIMNIALS

John O'Connor, Toronto: Totonto, Sept. 18, 1043,

Pear Sir—I wish to testily to the merits of Benedicti
cure for rheumatism. I had been a suflerer from rhcum::msl.:. ::-:
time and ‘after having wsed Benedictine Salve for a few days was
ly cured. S PRICE, 212 King street

. 198 King street East, Toromto, Nov. 121, 1848,
Jobn O'Conner, Esq., z‘;;olto:

DEAR SIR—I am ly grateful to the friend that suggested to
when | was a cripple from Rbeumatism, Benedictine Salve. | have n.:'.
tervals during the last ten years been afMicted with muscular rhe_n.‘
I have experimented with every available remedy and bave consulted
might say, every physician of repute, without perceivable wumee
fit. When I was advised to use your Benedictive Salve, | was & relpless
cripple. In less than 48 bours 1 was in a position to resume my work,
that of & tinsmith. A work that requires a certain amount of bodily aes
tivity. 7 am thankful to my friend who advised me and | am more thas
gratified to be able to furnish you with this testimonial as to the o
cacy ol Benedictine Salve. . Yours truly, GEO. FOaa,

Tremont House, Yonge street, Nov. 1, 1861,
John O'Connor, Esq., Toronto:
DEAR SIR~It is with pleasure that I write this wnsolicited testimame
ial, and in doing 29 [ can say that your Benedictine Salve has done meore
for me in one week than anything I have.done for the last five years.

‘allrent was muscular rheumatism, I applied the salve as directed, and

got speedy relief. I can assure you that at the present time I am fres of
pain. I can recommend any person afflicted with Rheumatism to give i
a trial. I am, Yours truly, (Signed) S. JOHNSON,

. 288 Victoria=Street, Toronte, Oct, 81, 1901,
John O'Connor, Esq., Nealon House, City:

DEAR SIR—I cannot speak too highly of your Benedictine Salve. 1
has doue for me in three days what goctors and medicines have beem try«
ing to do for years. When I first used it I had been conflned to my bed
with a spell ’of rheumatism and sciatica for nine weeks; a friend recoms~
mended your'sajve. I tried it and it completely knocked rbeumatics right
out of my system. I can cheerfully recommend it as the best medicine om
the market for rheumatics. I believe it has no equal.

Yours sincerely, JOHN McGROGGAN,

478 Gerrard Street East Toronto, Ont., Sept. 18, 1981,
John O'Conior, Esq., Nealon House, Toronto Ont.:

DEAR SIR~I have great pleasure in recommending the Benmedicting
Salve as a sure cure for lumbago. When I was taken down with I8 I call
od in my doctor, and be told me it would be a long time before I weuld
be around again. My husband bought a box of the Benedictine Salve,
and applied it according to directions. In three hours I got reifef, aad
in four days was able to do my work. I would be pleases to recommend
it to any one suffering from Lumbago. I am, your truy,

(MRS.) JAS. COSGROVA,

7 Laurier Avenue, Toronto, December 18, 1901,
John O’Comnor, Esq., Toronto, Onut,:

DEAR SIR—After suflering for over ten years with
Plles, 1 was asked to iry Benedictine Salve. From
I got instant relief, and before using one box was
can strongly recommend Benedictine Salve to

Him

Yours, ete.,
ALLAN J. ARTINGDALE, with the Boston Laundry,

256} King Street East, Toronto, December 18, 1004,
Sohn O'Comnor, Esq., Toronto:
DEAR SIR—After trying several doctors and spending forty-five days
n the General Hospital, without any benefit, I was induced yous
‘Benedictine Salve, and sincerely believe that this is the
in the world for rheumatism. When I left the hospital

g

Yours forever thankful,

JOHN O’CONNOR, |
' 2% ~ FOR SALE BY / . &Y

- = 4. A JOHNSON & CO., 171 King

Price, §1 yor hon, A L
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