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ccown of glory in heaven, he left Ire-
land a Christian nation.
IRELAND'S FAITH,
“Ireland’s wonderful conversion to
wonder of a century or two; no, no,
tbe faith of Christ was no passing
the seed of faith which Patrick plant-
was so deeply roo in the soil
e thheroehotlrehnlthtno‘pow-
; et on carth, and no power in hell
could uproot it. When the winds and’
torms of persecution had weakened

and destroyed the faith of other na-

tions, when other peoples had fallen

to the ground false to their church

' and false to Christ, Ireland was
faithful to the message that St. Pat-
rick 00,

S “Qut the timber country of the
‘ Michigan peninsula I saw a few Is
f ago the land through which the great
) forest fire had swept. Like a hot
breath from the o:en jaws of hell, it
swept a mighty raging sea of fire, and
Jeit but charred stumps in its wake.
One oak alone had withstood
its fury; ,and when the sea of fire had
swept by, and the spring had come, it
blossomed into life again. Ireland
Mke a sturdy oak withstood the fires
of religious persecution, for the sap
shat gave life to its Yimbs was the
‘Holy Spirit of God. And good God
_mhat bas Ireland suffered for the faith
Mhat St, Patrick gave it.

“You may tell me of the fury of
ke wild beats who set upon the
@hristian ‘martyr in the Roman arena,
you may tell me of the cruel joy of a
Nezo who burned Christians at the
stake to make a Roman holiday, but
| Srethren you can tell me of no great-
o martyrdom in the history of Chris-
#ianity than that which the h
people underwent in the cause ~ of
©hrist for centuries. Persecuted, hunt-
od, tortured, starved, butchered, they
hived and died clinging to the cross of
Jesus Christ. b

““For ceuturies her enemies ve
saken into their great rough gruel
hands the heart of Irelend and crush-
od it until the blood spurted from it.
Every hill, every valley, every river
of Ireland is made sacred with the
blood of her sons and daughters. How
well has' the sweet poet Moore ex-

pressed it:

“ ‘Ireland
rankle,
Thy blood as it runs,
But thee more painfully
Dear to thy sons.’

| A GREAT VICTORY.

“‘A broken, defeated, crushed, con-
quered pevple, Ireland has won the
sreatest victory the world has ever
Mmown the victory of tgith—the vic-
f the Cross.

Patyick's mission a failure?

f which he planted gone
and been destroyed? No, not
their lives on this earth one

Irish body, one pure Irish
one noble Irish soul.

Patrick fulfilled his apostolate
death of a saint, and is now
with God's saints in heav-
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. but he lives in the faithful
souls of his children—faithful to the
gospel which he bore them. ]

WONDER TO OTHERS.

‘I is a cause of wonder and as-
tomishment to those who' know not
history why we of Irish blood
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" paid for the preservation of the gift
¥ ! of faith which St. Patrick bequeathed
cn—!‘!i‘y nation is proud of its his-

‘ but none can boast more justl
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green flags;
and bunting gracefully draped
the ceiling to the cormers and
of the gallery.
His Excellency Monsignor Sbarretti, I
the Papal Ablegate, occupied the seat
of honor and His Grace chbishop
Duhamel sat at his right hand. Rev.
Canon Michel, Rev. Father Emery,
rector of the university; Rev. Father
Murphy, of St. Joseph's; Rev. Father
Sloan, of St. Mary’s,  Bayswatery
Hon. Senator Power, Principal White,
of the Normal School; Captain Tach-
ereau, Prof. Stockley and Messrs.
D'Arcy Scott, Ald. B, Slattery, E.
P. Stanton and E. P. Gleeson were
among the guests.

A tempting array of the choicest
meats and delicacies was spread on
tables bearing in a most tonspicuous
place the beautiful trophies won by
and presented to the 'Varsity Foot-
ball Club. ,

THE TOAST LIST.

A well arranged and comprehensive
toast list was duly honored under the
able direction .of Mr. G. I. Nolan.
Mr. M. F. Burns ponded to ‘‘The
Day,” Mr. C. P. formac to ‘‘Leo
XIIL”, Mr, Jos. McDonald to
“Ireland’s Sorrows, r. T. E. Day
to ‘Canada,”” Mr. J. O. Dowd to
“Faith of Our Fathers,’ Mr. J. T
King to ‘“The Stars and Stripes,’
Mr. J. J. Keeley to ‘‘Alma Mater,"
and Rev. W. J. Kerwin, O.M.1., to
“Soggarth Aroon.”

The greatest harmony prevailed
throughout, and the clever foresight
of the executive committee made all
arrangements work oul as smoothly
as could be desired. T usic intro-
duced between the toasts™was furnish-
ed by Valentine's orchestra and chor-
uses of students who sang; ‘“‘O'er the
Dewy Green,”” ‘‘Come Back to Erin,”
“Vive Leon Treize,”” ‘‘Star Spangled
Banner”’ and ‘“Land of the Maple.”
The following committee is. to . be
congratulated on having excelled all
previous banquets under students’
auspices: Chairman, G. I. Nolan, '03;
Secretary, J. 0. Dowd, '03; Treas-
urer, R. T. Halligan, '03; J. P. King,
'03; J. J. Keeley, 03; H. J. = Mac-
donald, '04; T. E,_Day, '03; M., F.
WBurns, '03; J. E. hbbs, -G
McCormac, '03; R. A. Carey, '03; J.
J. 0'Gorman, '04; V. J. Meagher,
'04; Jos. H. McDonald, ’03.

GUELPH ST. PATRICK’S SOCIETY

Guelph, March 18.—St. Patrick’s
Day was fittingly observed by the
Society of St. Patrick in the very
excellent rt held Tuesday even-
ing in the Royal Opera House.

President Jas. E. Day, of St. Pat-
rick’s Society, occupied the chair. On

his right Mr. R. Barber, presi-
dent O St. 's Society, and on
his left Robert Johnson, presi-

dent of St. Andrew's Society. The
other gentlemen on the platform were
Judge Chadwick, Mayor Hamilton,
Rev. John Mills, Dr. O'Reilly, Dr.
Walsh, John Higgins, James Davison,
James Thorp, H. C. Scholfield, H. H.
0. Stull, Thos. Ingram, Geo. J.
Thorp, S. A. Heflernan, R. L. Tor-
rance, John McConnell, J. McMahon,
W. McMahon, Wm. Carroll, James A.
Benson, A. L. Roberts, F. Nunan and
others.

The programme was opened by Miss
Mason, who with fine execution and
coherent sympathy with the compos-
ers, rendered a selection of Irish airs.
President Day then delivered the fol-
lowing address:

Once more, on the day of all days
dearest to the hearts of Irishmen,
St. Patrick’s Society assembles to
honor Ireland’s patron saint and na-
tional apostle, to celebrate his fes-
tival day, and to ex in some
measure that fervent patriotism that
is as real a part of an Irishman as
the life blood. that courses through
his veins. And once more it is the
privilege and great pleasure of the
President of St. Patrick’s Society to
extend a welcome to a magnificent
audience. For the society I bid
you welcome the old Irish greeting
“‘a hundred thousand welcomes.” To
the presidents of St. George's and
St. Andrew’s Society let me ex-
press our gratification at your pre-
sence. I well know that I but utter
your sentiments when I express the
friend-

ever continue and that side by side
all on in our work of
this one United Can-
ada. My good friend of St. George's
himsell a* British

of course, we
be, a little to the

characteristic, it

and it is the aim
society. that

it

festoons of green leaves |them here Irish morality, Irish
from | tue, Iris
sides |same Irish spirit which has for so

M&m&.

vir-
triotism, in a word that

many ceaturies covered Ireland - with
a glory that the black pall of #the
saddest days of her history could
never hide. This we will accomplish
if we ape but true to our Irish nature
and our Irish name. To the cause of
Canadian unity we bring a body of
united Irishmen, for the proudest
boast of St. Patrick’s Society of
Guelph is that in our ranks have nev-
er been known any distinction of lo-
cality, politics or creed, but that
Irish Catholic and Irish Protestant,
orange and green, north and south,
have in this society ever been united
and remained firm friends. If you
find in this a healthy portent for
Canada, with its mingled races, re-
member this one Tact, that it is
founded on appreciation and respect.
We have buried the feuds that divid-
ed us as Irishmen; with equal relief
we sink all memories which might
separate Irish hearts from their
brothers in the Empire. The day for
weeping is passed. If Ireland = had
complaints against other peoples, we
recall not the wrongs, but only the

brave spirit with which our fathers
bore . God knows the Irish are
willing %o forgive, are anxious to let

bygones be bygones, and to bury the
bitterness of the past beyond power
of resurrection. This society has but
one protest to make, and that is that
so long as we remember the glorious
heritage of Irish¥ history we cannot
forget that the title of Irishman de-
serves all men’s respect and no man’s
sneer. The one man who has no place
in our ranks is.the ignorant fool
(sometimes even a well meaning fool)
who persists in considering the Irish-
man as a good mnatured buffoon,
willing to tolerate and even to laugh
at thelabominable caricatures that
even yet are sometimes presented
from the lecture platform, or on the
stage as a typical Irishman, but
which could only originate in a dis-
torted brain. With modern education
there can be no excuse of ignorance
for any man who dare despise or call
ignorant that country which was the
beacon light of civilization when all
else was dark and which to-day stands
as vigo-ous, as hopeful, and as pas-
sionately true to its ideals as ever.
The respect we give each other we
ask from other nations, if the hope of
a United Canada is to be in vain.

I said (hat the aim of our Society
now is to help build up Canada. We
believe that our race has its own
good characteristics which should not
be lost to Canada, and that if we
keep the memory of our dear mother-
land green and are but true to the
traditions of our race, we will have
in the Irish Canadians a people,
brave, chivalrous, respectors of wo-
men, moral, sober, virtuous and re-
ligious as were their ancestors of
yore. Nor will they be a people who
cannot mix with the other peoples,
for Milesians, Celts, Danes, English
and Scots all have been absorbed in-
to the race we call Irish to-day. The
Irish Canadians will not be unfit to
take full part in the responsibilities
of nation building. We need not the
experience of the Irish patriot Sir
Gavan Duffy, who left Ireland a rebel
condemned to death, to become a
chief minister in the great empire be-
yond the seas; not need the experience
of the thousands and hundreds of
thousands on this continent who have
shown their genius for leadership. No,
we study the story of Ireland, and we
know that Irish peopfe ha ers
of increasing the sum of huz.n happi-
ness, and possesses a seed of great-
ness, which, given the opportunity,
will blossom and bear fruit. Our be-
lief that we can benefit Canada s
based on faith, our message and our
battle cry is hope. For Ireland has
stood two tesis as to her power and
her character, and Irishmen have two
unanswerable proofs. The one is what
Ireland did in the days of her free-
dom, the other her marvellous vitali-
ty after centuries of reverse. In the
days of old—and there was a golden
age in Ireland then—when, from her
thousand churches arose the prayers
of her thousand saints, when nowhere
else were as prosperous or as intelli-
gent a people. The rest of Europe
was in barbarism and darkness, while
in Ireland wefe crowded universities,
sending forth scholars who kept alive
the light of learning in every coun-
try of Europe, among them King Al-
fred the Great of England, mil-
lenary last year reminded Eng of
the debt she owes to the educatibn he
obtained in the Isle of saints and
scholars; in Ireland was a people with
a perfectly enforced code of laws, a
nation where woman's person and wo-
man’s property were sacred, where
virtue and valor went hand in hand,
where the arts and sciences were fos-
tered and the gentler grace so highly
prized that the bard shared honors
with the King. What European civi-
lization owes to Ireland cannot he
overestimated, and that is the test
of what she did in the days of old.
As to the other test of her mar-
vellous vitality to-day. How can
one believe it who knows her story,
yet how can it be appreciated is that
story is not told. How she has suf-
fered. Black is her , bitter was
her lot. Did some new p ~ arise
to write an epic of Ireland since the

days of Strongbow, what a dirge it
iﬁuLo?1§&§1umm,um
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piness falls on an Irish race, " world
wide, twenty millions strong, as wg-
orous, as enthusiastic, as proud S
ever. That same spirit, which yields
to easy conciliation but never to
coercion we want here in Canada,
and that spirit is irn the earnest la-
bor of our Society to build up. We
hope to give to Canada the Irish
love of education, to foster here the
Celtic ideal which has ever been too
strong for conten degradation, too
high-minded to buy prosperity at the
sacrifice of right. To do our Canada
that service is our aim and our hope.
And while we work at thiy pleasant
task, chide us not if this prosperous
land of our adoption we often turn
our eyes in loving remembrance to
the dear old motherland across the
seas, who has sorrowed so much.
Thank God our gaze is no longer on
a land of sorrows. A% 1 take my seat
my fancy crosses the seas whence my
father came, and I see something that
makes this the most blessed St. Pat-
rick's Day in the recollection of any-
one here. For we greet the tidings
that in the old land the landlord and
tenant have united, that for the first
time in centuries the ranks are clos-
ed, and unless something intervenes,
which none at presefit foresee, at last
the great canker sore will be healed
and the Irishman may own his home.
Never an acre could he call his own,
save God’s acre for his lifeless clay.
We of the new generation can scarce
realize what that wweant; the older
men can scarce believe what the new
order will mean, but all can join in
the joy of this day and welcome in
this great event, which, at last, will
make Ireland a nation of happy homes
and a contented, bhappy, prosperous,
partner in the great empire to the
upbuilding of which her sons (have
done so much and for the preserva-
tion of which none would more will-
ingly fight and die.
PROGRAM—PART I.

1.—Irish airs, Miss Mason.

2—President’s Address, Mr.
Day.
3——Song\ ‘“‘Kathleen Mavourneen,”
(Crouch), Miss Bonsall.

4—Song, (a) “Wearin' of the
Green’’ (Behrens), (b) ‘“Eva Toole”
(Stanford), Mr. Edward P, Johns-
ton. \
5 — Recitation, *“Kissing Cup's
Race, Miss Caraher.

6—Song, “Delight’’ (waltz
(Luckstone), Mrs. Coleman.

7—Comic Song, “I Wouldn’t
was You,” Mr. James Fax.

8—Duet, ‘““Twas a Lover and His
Lass” (Walthew), Miss Bonsall and
Mr. Johnston.

9—Song, ‘‘Oh, the Marriage'’ (Da-
vis O'Cahan, 17th century), Mrs.
Colemun. §

PART 11

10—Piano Solo, ‘‘La Campagnella’
(Paganini, Liszt), Miss Mason.

11—Comic Song, “Mary Had
Little Lamb,”” Mr. James Fax.

J. E.

song),
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12—Song, ‘“Four-Leaved Clover'
(Brownell), Mr. Bdward P. John-
ston.

13—Song, ‘‘Irish Lullaby' (Mrs.
Lang), Miss Bonsall.

1 , ‘“De bharr na g-Canoc’
(MacDomhnahl), Mr, Coleman.

15—Recitation, ‘“The Ol Surgeon’s
Story),” Miss Caraher.

1 , ‘“Dear Little Shamrock"
(Cherry), Mr., Edward P. Johnston.

17—Song, ‘“The Old Plaid Shawl"
(Haynes), Miss Bonsall.

18—Comic Song, ‘‘Everybody Laugh-
ed When They Heard It," Mr, James
Fax.

19—Duet, *‘True Love is Not for a
Day’ (from Maid Marian, DeKoven),
Mrs. Coleman and Mr. Johnston.

A PLEASANT MEDICINE.—There
are some pills which have no other
purpose evidently than to beget in-
ternal disturbances in the patient,

adding to his troubles and perplexi-
ties rather than diminishing them.
One might as well swallow some cor-
rosive material. Parmelee's Vegetable
Pills have not this disagreeable and
injurious property. They are easy to
take, are not unpleasant to the
taste, and their action is mild and
soothing. A trial of them will prove
this. They offer peace to the dyspep-
tic.

e s o

PEOPLE WHO LIVE IN GLASS
HOUSES, ETC.

+ (From The Lutheran.)

The dangers of periodie religion are
pointed out by a Philadelphia Metho-
dist preacher thus:

“Methodism has no place for a con-
ception of religion which means forty
days of fasting and 235 days of glut-
tony; forty days of humiliation and
325 of arrogance and pride; forty
days of seriousness and 3356 of frivol-
ousness; forty days of self-restraint,
and 325 of ln_dul;ﬂ}oe; forty days of
concentrated church-going and 325
of Sundav dinners, musicales, heuse
parties and various other social func-
tions; forty days of formal penitence

and 325 of business absorption and

utter neglect of religious forms and

the contravention of its spirit.”

 This is all very good as a protest |

tians who observe Lent regard as its |
but why did he ot add: Moth-
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Fighting undaunted the ancient
fight; >

Tho' foes oppress yous and woes dis-

Like Judah’s pillar, shall save you
still!

Take ye a greeting, oh, sons of Pat-
rick!

A lesson read from your martyred
sires:

Can joy requite if this gift be lost?

Take ye a blessing, oh, sons of Eire—
May holy Patrick our island guard,
From fashion’s lewdness and mam-
mon’s shrewdness,
And Saxon rudeness and craft ill-
starred!
A voice comes forth from her
thrice hallowed,
The blood of martyrs from
and hill:
‘““To God and Ireland, your
sireland,
‘Be true forever in act and will.”
—Rev. James B. Dollard (Sliav-na-
mon), in Boston Pilot.

clay
plain

sainted

A GOOD MEDICINE requires little
advertising. Dr. Thomas’ Eclectric
Oil gained the good name it now en-
joys, not through elaborate adver-
tising, but on its great merits as a
remedy for bodily pains and ailments
of the respiratory organs. It has
carried its fame with it wherever it
has gone and it is prized at the anti-
podes as well as at home. Dose small;
effect sure.

IN THE BOSTON GLOBE.

We are pleased to find in The Bos-
ton Globe of December 28th an
abridged version of the beautiful poem
of Phoebe Cary, telling how a little
Dutch boy was sent out in a storm
to carry assistance to a poor blind
man living at some distance, and
how, on the little boy's return, he

discovered a small leak in the great
dike which protects Holland from the
ocean, and remained there all night
stopping the leak with his little arm
until help came in the morning.
We give the last few lines of
beautiful poem:

this

¢

The good dame in the cottage

Is up and astir with the light,

For the thought of her little Harold

Has been with her all the night.

And now she watches the pathway,

As yester-eve she had done;

But what does she see so
and black

Against the rising sun?

Her neighbors are bearing between
them

Something so straight to her door;

Her child is coming home, but not

As he ever came before!

““He is dead!" she cries; ‘‘my dar-
ling!"

And the startled father hears,

And comes and looks the way
looks,

And fears the thing she fears:

Till a glad shout from the bearers

Thril.s the stricken man and wife:

‘“‘Give thanks for your son has saved
our land

And God has saved his life!”

So, there gn the morning sunshine,

They t about the boy;

And every head was bared and bent

In tearful, reverent joy.

They have many a valiant hero,

Remembered through the years,

But never one whose name so oft

Is named with loving tears,

And his deeds shall be sung at the
cradle,

And told to the child on the knee,

Seo long as the dikes of Holland

Divide the land from the seca.
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| DEAR SIR—Your Benedictine Salve cured me of rheumatism ia
|arm, which entirely disabled me from work, in three days, and I am mer.

?ft;¢J‘:.’§'ﬁc*xszsiiii¢)ﬁh,vfgyu‘fié

e - -
3 m tri “’8 m bunting; portraits of distinguished | society hopes®to do by keeping alive | have risen and the sunburst of Erin, AITH OF PATRICK. Rheumatic
st,' uy ; lmi.. clerical and lay, bedecked [in them the best traditions of their|its national emblem long looked for Tak i The Wonder of the ‘1.
(Continued frors' page 2.) with stréamers of ribbon and smalf’|motherland, and by inculcating in fat last shines forth, the light of hap- | "*C ¥e Y grecting, O sons of

BENEDICTINE SALVE

tress you, ;
Almighty ‘Justice shall crows the {This Salve Oures Rheum'a‘?ism, Felons or Blood >Pox.cmiug
right. 2 :
Press on, nor shrink from the brunt Itis a Sure Remedy' for Any of These Diseases.
of conflict, FEW MO
The faith of Patrick and Columb- A TESH NIALS
kille, g‘ - 198 King street East, Toronto, Nov. 21, 1903,
A firecloud o'er you, a light before | John O'Connor, Esq., Toromto:
you,

DEAR SIR—I am deeply grateful to the friend that suggested to me,
when I was a cripple fro
tervals during the last

Rheumatism,Benedictine Salve. I have at fme
years been afflicted with muscular rheumatiogn.

Take you a greeting, oh, Land ol Imight say, every physician of repute, without perceivable wemde
Patrick! Hie fit. When I was advised to use your Benedictine Salve, I was a helpless
As sunbewm kissing each hoary (cripple. In less than 48 hours I was in a position to resume my work,
shrine, : that of a tinsmith. A work that requires a certain amount of bodily ae-
On history’s pages in future ages, tivity. I am thankful to my friend who advised me and I am more tham
You_r hallowed lustre unceasing gratified to be able to furnish you with this testimonial as to the effi-

shine: v : cacy of Benedictine Salve. Yours truly, GEO. FOG@.

(.‘hnstt s mystic glory that gilds your Tremont House, Yonge street, Nov. 1, 1901

storv ’ ’ * ’ <

~ Thro’ gloomy aeons of the bitter | John O’Connor, Esq., Toronto:

past; DEAR SIR—It is with pleasure that I write this unsolicited testimen-
Lo! sight of gladness, t? end your ial, and in doing so I can say that your Benedictine Salve has done mere
sadness, for me in one week than anything I have done for the last five years. My
The Hills of Promise gleam forth at | 2ilment was muscular rheumatism. I applied the salve as directed, and I
last! got speedy relief. I can assure you that at the present time I am free of
pain. I can recommend any person afflicted with Rheumatism to give 1§

a trial. I am, "Yours truly, (Signed) 8. JOHNSON,

. 288 Victoria Street, Toronte, Oct, 31, 1901,
John O’Connor, Esq., Nealon House, City:

) DEAR SIR~I cannot speak too highly of your Benedictine Salye. 1N
mbl fo;“:n dt':"’:m fought for, thro’|pos done for me in three days what doctors and medicines have bees sy
They beid t°i'°"memu,“h¢todolotyun.MIMncfitIMh-tho.u
:izese 8% pEioe o with a spell of rheumatism and sciatica for nine weeks; a friend recem-
: : ; mended your salve. I tried it ani it completely knocked rheumatics vight
Sh‘:'r;;':fu"“ cherish ‘this peerless ::: of my system. I can cheerfully recommend it as the best medicing on
- g market for r tics. 1 believe it has mo equal.
This heirl rded at fearsome
o e e ‘ Yours sincerely, JOHN McGROGGAN,
Can earth repay us, can riches stay 475 Gerrard Street East Toronto, Ont., Sept. 18, 1901,
us Johm O'Connor, Esq., Nealon House, Toronto Ont.:

DEAR SIR~I have great pleasure in recommending the Beneaictine
Salve as a sure cure for lumbago. When I was taken down with it I eall-
ed in my doctor, and he told me it would be a long time before I would
be around again. My husband bought @ box of the Benedictine Salve,
and applied it according to directions. In three hours I got relief, and
in four days was able to do my,work. I would be pleased to recommend
it to any one suffering from Lumbago©. I am, your truly,
(MRS.) JAS. COSGROVE.

7 Laurier Avenue, Toronto, December 13, 1961,

John O’Connor, Esq., Toronto, Ont.:
DEAR SIR—After suffering for over
Piles, 1 was asked to iry Benedictine Salve.

ten years with both forms b
From the first application

can
piles.

strongly recommend Benedictite Salve to any. one suffering with

Yours sincerely, JOS. WESTMAN.

12 Bright Street, Toronto, Jan. 15, 1902
John O'Connor, Esq., Toronto: »
DEAR SIR—It is with pleasure I write this word of testimony to the
marvellous merits of Benedictine Saiveé as a certain cure 'for Rheumatism.
There is such a multitude of alleged Rheumatic cures advertised
that one is inclined to be skeptical of the merits of any new preparatiom.
I was induced fo give Benedictine Salve a trial and must say that after
suffering for eight years from Rheumatism it has, I believe, effected am
absolute and permanent cure. It is perhaps needless say that in the
last eight years I have consulted a Rumber of doctors ind have tried a
large number of other medicines advertised, without receiving any benefis,.
Yours respectiully, MRS,

65 Carlton Street, Toronto, .1, 1997
Jobn O'@cnnor, Esq., 199 King Street East: ok
I was a sufferer for four monihs from acute rheumatism in my -'¥

arm; my physician called
relief. My brother,
gave enough of it to apply. twice
day might, and applied it
latter part of Novem

regularly and prescribed for it, but gave n« s«
in your Benedictime &

never return. I can strongly recommend it to anyons afficted

It will cure without fail. I can be called on for living proof.
: le’l, m-n

ALLAN J. ARTINGDALE, with

356} King Street East, Toronto,
Joh;E(z'gons-ﬁ:; Esq., Toronto:

After trying several doctors and spendi fortp-five daye
n the General Hospital, without any benefit, I was ind::ﬂ to try yems
Benedictine Salve, and sincerely believe that tnts 1s the
in the world for rheumatism. When I left the hospital I
stand for a few seconds, but after using your Benedictine
days, I went out on the street again and now, after using it
week, I am able to go to work again. If anyone should doubt these
send him te me and I will prove it to him.
Yours forever thankful, PETER AUSTEN,

Toronte, April 10, 1968,

13 Spruce street, TM"
Tosonle, April 16th, 1902 3

greatest pleasure to be- testity
Bmedleuu’&lu., o
Wwas so badly swollen that I was unel 3
maointmoutohdnmunm

. Three days after using your Salv as directed, I am
work, and I cannot thank you enough,

72 Wolseley street, City. J. J. CLARKE.
114 George street, Toronto, June 17th, 1068,

u

John O'Connor, Esq.:

completely cured. I suffered

tly from piles lor ;
- ol g ly P many months and was

Salv Yours sincerely.
;wm:nu',

p.v;

I have experimented with every available remedy and have consulted ¥ *

I got instant relief, and before using oné*box was thoroughly cured. I _

3
B
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