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I shall never forget the impression
one little incident in the Milan cathe-
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A Kitchen Saint,

There is a little book that has floated
down the stream of tite for over
two centuries which is always very
interesting to me, because it
short and simple record of a very
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IMITATION OF CHRIST.

| THAT WE OUGHT TO CAST ALL OUR CARL
|

| UPON GODe

“ Lord, 1 will suffer willingly for Thee
| whatsoever Thou art pleased should

[ hefall me.

| T will receive with indifference
| thy hand good and evil, sweet
| bitter, joy and sorrow : and I will give |
Thee thanks tor all that happens to me. |

Keep me only from all sin, and I will
fear neither death nor hell.

Cast me not off forever, and blot me
| not out of the Book of Life; and then
‘\\h Wt tribulation soever befalls me, it
; \\lll not hurt me,

[ Irrvitating Mmples  and

| Blotches

| They place many young girls atagreal dis-
vivaniage in life. The only cure is a blood

perifior ke Ferrozome. 1y clasnses the ciim

| son flood of poizons and impurities, renews

| and strengthens it, and makes lote of red cos

| puscles tnat manifeat their presence by

[ ruddy, nanithy giow 1u the checks and lips,
| Fereozome quickly masters +11 8kin errup ions

‘ builds up broken-down cons (i u ions and gives

1o wonk, sickly women an abundance of spir
is \'l|'i]l'3 energy anl boauty Try Ferro
zone, it's sll right  Price 503, p*r box, or 6
boxes for §2.50, at drugglists, or N. C, Polson
& (), Kings.on, Ont,
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