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was a plle of tetters, all of which sho
bid alrcady opened, read, and

shott and

"Blue paper, scented asd ornamented

with a coronct and monogram—scei-

»d to Interest ber more than the
-ethess, and  sho
“Shem several limes,

1 wish Margaret would come fn,"
ahe sald at laat, with a little impat-
Jent movement on her chair I am
Jorgling to consult her about all this
Alis letter,” taklng up the long, nar-
xow ¢nvelope, “pleases me. Although

1 fear,” studying the writing, *“he
may be a littlo too much of a gentle
man for what we want. Still, that is
an agrecable fault, and, i he dors
not niind, 1 don't 3ee why wo should
Bot Margaret must decide, 1t's more
ker aflair than mine. And then,* turn
ing over e perfumed epistle, “‘her
laldyships tequest must be conslder-
ol

She ravo up, and walking to  ihe
window, looked out down the shuit
drive to the blz gate leading ot ic
the high road But there was nuih
ing to bo seen or heard, absoluic
xtillness relgned over everythog, and
Mrs Dan ers grew ansdous  V'Thowm
aornlug rides Yecome longer and long
vr,” she murmured, going back to the
“table; it I have never known he
10 be so long away as this 1 trus
nothing has happened, and 1 really
want oy 1ea "

The sun shonc in upon the snowy
tloth and dazzling sllver The ald
Queen Anne urn bolled and  steamed
olsily, and at iast Mrs Danvers be
«gan to make the tea.

#She must Just have some fresh
when she comes in, that's all 1-—"

A pair of soft hands were laid
wmcross her cyes, and & fresh, sweet
wolce cried gaily

“Quess who's hete, auntie, and
pray, pray don't be too hard on your
Joor truant, for it was not her

“Fault."

Mrs Danvets drew the white fn-
:gers to hes  lips.  “You deserve a
sscolding I'm halt-famished, swect
‘Meg." But she smiled and turned a
~salr of loving cyes wupon the delin-
quent as she spoke.

“I'm deeply grieved. You should
~mot have walted.”

*No. Bui. how odd you look, Mar-
garet. You are quite pale, and there
-3a duké on your habit.”

"Oh, that’s nothing. A ULrush wili
~put that right. Don’t look so scared,
oauntie, and please do give mew cup
»! teatt

“Sometbing has happened, Mceg?”

YWell, yes,” laughitig “I've had
almast an accident, Certainly,” sink-
d=g into a chait, **an adventure

MNrs. Danvers started, and grew
wale. *‘You are hurt, Meg, I feel sure.
¥ou know 1 hate ihese rides alone,

~llear

“¥es, I know you do. But then,
youwould wrap me up in cotton wool

N

- mll the days of my lile, and make me
L a real Molly Coddle, q'uuo forgetting era'l"answers to your advertisement, I

“what & yobust person I have grown
-wince I becaroe & lady farmer.”

‘Mes, Danvers looked closely at the
il as she helped her to cggs  and
Sacon, and laid a plece of thin toast
-mpon het plate. Margaret drank her
e eagerly, but mercly toyed with
e Tood.

411 you are not hurt you are much
smhaken, child,' h:r aunt Yemarked al-
St a while. *“Tell me what 1Is

on‘.n

“*‘Nothing much Sultan for the firat
~&ime in his lile misbehaved himself.
A tramp by the tosdside, a curlous-
Jookirg woman, with a big white
Sundle of something on her back,
<staggered suddenly across our path
was we were jolting quistly along a
Jane--1 sitting very carelessly, the
zelny upon his neck. Terrified, Sultan
wptaag to one side, and before I real-
Saod anything he jumped the hedge,
and landed salely om his four legs fn
Abe. Beld beyond., I was, of course,
“thrown, hut In seth a fashion that I
moeld not get away from the saddle
The old Lorse stood pecfectly  still,
wad, drning, trisd to lick my face
4% thovgh to c_afort and console me
K fay asvoss hix back, my clbows on
Abe grouid—=""

" vYou qmight have been  killed,
L1)

“Qortainly, Tiad Sultan bolted oz
adeked," with s tremulous Iaugh,
®your truant wouMd have had & bad

1 M

*Thark God bp did peither, But

Bew fid you get up, darling? Did the
Heamp come to yosr sesiatance?"’
» &Not Ykely.!! Margaret-turned her
Alear grey eyes, and looked sfraight
Babo her aunt’s ansions face. “A gea.
Moman camme past most opportunely,
asd promptly Put me on my feet
‘wupaln, 116 then led Suitan rouwnd ¢
m gate and out on to tho yoad, where
8¢ helped me to mount; and so here
¥ am, sale, thosgh shakenr.”

4God dlexy him, wheoerer he Was.

as he guite a strasger, Margaret?'
'.ﬂﬂ:;lqu o **;;.: Welore.
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Damvers sat alone at the
hreaklast table in tho sunny dining
woom at Huversdale. Beside ner plate

lald
aade tor further coasideration Two
smotee=one In a long, marrow envelope,
busingss-like, the other
weitten In a lady's hand on delicate

tead and re-rcad
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Marriage

CoPhen et me what vou huow aho t

i Bape ™

“Not tach in oho way, A pieat
o’ o wnother T ondy spube (o ha
for abodst five miinutes but he

"eoud tuin deetives another, 1 should

e — —

L
AL prevsed me very favorably, and if one F“’ too. ! she anmwered, after a pause

THE CATHOLIC REGISTER, THURSDAY, DEORMER 18,
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Pawered Jobn bitterly  “Oh, maoather,
i 3ol had ot tahon his wbibot  dn
the yaars poie by we might bo  alt
ih & diferent position to dey

1] monwtimes ame wiapted Lo think

FBat than, jou've got (o teaaumber,

XN 'eertainly do all [ can to provae mm‘dohn. that 1t was te save e and

$EES22SI 333D 352 3P

“*And did you not ask his name?"

"No, that was not nevessary "

Mrs. Danvers looked up quichly, *i
should have thought it only polite '

“Had I not known 1t already, yes,
thought Margaret, “but after our
mecting the other day we did  not
requlte to learn cach other's names.
Wo knew cach other at once.'” Then,
tising from her chair, she said, »]
havo ashed him to call, auntio, dear,
g0 you'll hnow who he s before long.
You must do the polite for me."

“"Willingly, I'd Mo to be as civil
as possible to anyone who rendercd
jou such a sctvice Will Lo come soon
do you think?"

"Probably." Margaret moved to-
wards the door. “He gavo mo to un-
derstand that he would como very
raon. "

“I am glad to hear that. And now,
Margaret, befors you go to your
room, I have two fmportant letters to
consult you about."

“Won't they heep ¢l 1 am clothed
anpd in my right wmind again, auntic
dear?"

Mrs Danvers smiled  *No, dear;
such things must bo decided at once
“Who nre thess Importaut docu-
ments from?'t
“Ors is from your step-mother; the
other Is from a young man offering |
himsell as steward on the farm * !
"0Oh, tndeedl*’ Margaret's eyes wero
on the carpet, and her color deepened
shghity in her chechs *And what
mav 1 ask, does my lady, my step-
motner write about? it is not olten'
she hunors you or me auntle dear ** !
"No bhe is not o frequent corre-
spontent, certainly  She  generally |
wants me to do something urgently !
when she writes.”? '

Margaret's cycbrows went up,
her lips twitched *And what
he want now, pray?"
“Uhange of air for Hugo He's all-
ing, it scems, and as it §s the scason
and her soclal engagements are many
she cannot spare time to go with the
child anywhere hersedf, and so wishes
me to take him This is the only
face that Linton will hear of his go-
ing to with only a nurse. If it had
been Elizabeth or Peggy be would not
have minded, she says, but Hugo s
bis son and helr, and 56 evéry care
must be taken of him."

"Poor little boy! He's withering
away for want of love and tender-
ness 1t is doubtful whether he'll ever
grow to be a man. Oh, auntie,” ve-
hemently, “why dees God give child-
ren to women without hearts or at-
fections?"

“That is a question I cannot an-
swer, darling But God knows best
He has some good reason for all He
does But now what shall I say to
her ladyship? Is Hugo to comec here
or nopt?*t

'Ot course ke must come,” the girl
cried quickly “We'll love him and
pet him and he'il grow strong and
well ¥

I an glad you are willing to have
tlie boy Lady Linton says he has a
great faney for you ™

‘It oleases her to say so now
However—~well, she's a little change-
able, 15 my aristocratic step-mother,
but she can say a sweet thing when
it sufts her And now, what about
the other letter? You hsve had  sev-

and '
may !

S¢C

"Quite a heap,” her eyes turning
towards the letiers near her  plate.
“But there is oite  here that pleasis
me more than any o! the others, [t
Is from a young man—he says he is
twenty-five=who has scen a good deat
and worked on a big farm jan New
Zealand He writes a good hand, and
his letter is that of a gentleman; so
much so that I almost f-ar—""

''Ob, you need not be afrald, auntie.
From what I have seen of him he
will="t

“You?"' Mrs. Danvers stated at her
nlece “My dear, do you know what
¥You are saylng?"

Mrrgaret laughed gally, and put up
ber hauds to her blushing cheeks,
“Ob, yes, you forget that I bave
met—""

The docr opened, and the parlor-
maid catered ‘I you please,
ma'sm,’” she sald to Mrs Danvers,
“there Is a gentleman, a Mr Fane,
in the morning-room. He wishes o
Bce you on business

Margaret turned away with a womi-
cal expression in hier grey eyes. Her
aunt's astonishment ot her knowl-
edge of the would-be ateward amused
her immensely

““Well, really, Mr Fano has not
let the grass grow under his feet,'
Mrs Danvers exclaimed with some
annoyance I had no idea he would
como alter his Jotter in such hot
haste as this. I have not at all made
up my mind yet as to what I shall
say tc him."

‘Oh, yes, you bave I told him to
come to see you at once, and I hope
that you will engage him as steward,
auntie dear He is fust the man you
want.'*

Mz Danvers Iaid down her letters
and looked at Marpavet with bewil-
dered cyes, It is diffcult, my doar,”
sho said with a Hitle asperity, *“lo
knuw somctimes whether you are in
fun ot earmeat. Which {s it now??

the eduation he deshies o gol

“You ave tantalizing, Margaret, and
Ly uy patiemve severely  Whewo did
you el and talk te My Fanet

Tho gitl put her arms round lier
aunt, and pressed  her lips against
her cheeh  "Forgive me, dear. I hnow
(1 am a torment Bul—well, you Bee,
It was Mt Fane whu came to my
rescud this eining, and sv I think
I=wo vwe him a debt of gratitude

“Certatnly, But—"'

The door opened and shut. Margar-
ot was gone.

Mrs, Danvers sanh into & chair and
sat there for a few  moments, her
hrows knlt together in decp thought.
Then, tising slowly to her feet, she
gathered up all hier letters and  ieft
the room.

H“Margaret is in a strange humor 1
can hardly mako her out,” she mused
as she wept along through the oal-
paneiled Fall. “'1 sec no reason  why
1 should engage a steward out  of
gratitude Unless a man hnows his
worh wo should get on better with-
out him. DBut the dear girl does not
think of that. One good turn descrves
another,” smiling, *Well, s0 it docs,
but I cannot alford to sacrifice every-
thing to that Idea, I am getting old,
and ¥ want a clever, sensiblo steward
abuui the place—=not a young dandy
of five-and-twenty.*

When she entered the morning-room
John was slanding at the window,
his eyes upon & portrait ol Margarct

that looked out at him from a pretiy
framo upon an casel with tho sweet,
direct gaze habitual to her. It was
a charming pirture, and abserbed in
conicmplating it, the young man «id
not heat the door open, and was un-
conscigus ol Mrs rvers' presencd
till she was almost o, his side. Then
with a sumewhat guilty look he siep-
ped back and making her a low bow,
satd quickly

"I trust you will forgiva me
intruding upen you so early, Mrs
Danvers, but Miss Fano assured 1w
that this was the bLest time to find
you disengaged ©
Mrs. Danvers smiled and  held out
her hand She liled tho young man's
manner, and his looks pleased her Ho
was not a dandy, and although he
appeared well-bred and intelligent
there was nothing of the fine gentle-
man about him.

“He would be amcnable to orders,”
she refiected, knowing how much she
liked her own way. ‘“*And it he has
bad any cxperience at all he would
w suro to suit me. Miss Fane was
quite right," she said aloud. *'The
morning is the bhest time for me. But
beforo we speak of business, Mr
Fane, I must thank you for your
kindress in coming to the rescue of
my nicce just now. Believe me, 1 am
most grateful."

John smiled, and reddened a lfttle.
"It was only a pleasure to help Miss
Fane uut of her difficulty. I am in-
deed glad that I happened toipass
that way at the time."

“And so am I, most sincercly
glad.”

She looked at him closely, then,
asking him to sit down, took a chair
beside the wriling-table, and drew
his letter from its envelope.

“Y received this, as you know, this
morning, Mr. Fane, and I hope you
will not mind il I now ask you a fow
important and businesslike ques-
tions."*

“Not at all Pray ask mo anything
you please,” he answered frankly, *I
have come prepated for a regular
cross-examination It is only right,
sinte 1 am a complete siranger to
you.*

for

& —_

CHAPTER XVIIL.

“Well, dear, and so she has finally
decided to engage you as steward of
Riversdale?” Isabel aswed & few hours
iater, as John and his mother sat to-
gether under & big mulberry tree on
the lawn.

“Yes, I am glad to say she has™
John cried with unusua) animatlon.
“"And do you know, m ther, I think
'l get on well with Mzs Danvers.
She's  downright and plian-spoken,
and that suits me ™

Isabel pressed hiv hand, and smiled.
“Dld  she ask about your family,
John* Remark on your name? It must
have seemed & strange coincidence
that it was the same as her njece's.”

1 suppose it did She did not say
much about it, however 1 told her
that I came from New Zealand, that
my father was dead, and that ydu
had marzicd again, and she seemed
quito satisfied."

*“Then you did not breathe a word
ol your relationship to—o! your
claims on kar brother-in-law's title
and estatest”

Jobn th.ust his hands into hia poc-
kets, and, leaning back in his chalr,
looked up gloomlly at the thick green
foliage above his head. “No; of all
that I safd nothing, moiher. It cost
me a good deal to be silent, but I
thought it best to keep all that to
mysctf, for the present at least."

*“You were wise, deur, It could only
prejudice them all against sou. In
fact, John, dear,' laying a trembling
hand upon his atm, *'I am heginning
to think it would be hetter to let
bygones be hygones.  You have ng
cdse, (Hye it up, and devold you
mind 3vd thoughts to your Whtk, It
wiil he bappiee tor  us all

*Tarneet, auntle. Downright exn
ut\:" ‘ ¥ -3 .
. _.‘ . , < "‘ . : ‘ " - [
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you and BDeryl from sorrow end dis
grace that Jerry so advised me 1
had no prooi uf anything then, more
than now  He has been guod {o us,
and taken caro of us Io has educat-
ol and lovked after you and your sis-
ter with a {ruly fatherly tendernoss,
50 do not blame him, dear, and try,
It you can, to bo content wilh things
as they are Promiso to struggle ne
moro against Fate, and, bolicve me,
it 13 the best thing to do®

John lvoked up In surprise. His
mother spoks regretfully, but  wilh
unusual firmness and decislon. “That
I8 a promiso 1 could nover make,” he
sald, "But for tho present I menn fo
heep qulet, talk less about it all, ana
devoto myscll to my work. There is
nothing moro to be done now. 'Time
may help to unravel the mystery,”

“Perhaps We'll hopo for the best,
Isabel sald in a tone of rediel. *"And
there's another thing, John," laying
her hand gently on his, "I would lihe
to say to you Do ho less apgressivo
In your manner to Jerry, ile loves
you, and has been good 1o you, Try
to make him some return for all he
has done for us."

“That I will certainly promise,j’
John replied, his quich, sympathetic
instinct telling him that It had caus-
ed his gertlo mother considerable pain
to nmahe this reguest. "I know
Jerry's good polnts, bute"'

“That witi do.'" Isabel Aushed up
“Bo kind and polite in your imanncr,
and show him ail tho respect possi-
ble. It is nut much to ash, JJohn. Sce
how Beryl loves him,"

“*0h, Beryl is diflerent She='

“John! John! Oh, there you are!"
cried Beryl, s good voice, and, looh-
ing liko sume bnillant flover 1in her
alty blue maslin and lace, the gl
iripped over the grass and scated hos-
sell in a low chair by her brother s

side. “*Now," scitling hLerselt com-
fortably, "‘please tell me all about
it."

“Well, Mrs Daniers has engaged me
as head man and general factotum at
Riversdale,” taughed John

"*You know that is not what Icatre
to hear about That was a loregone
conclusion. No one could resist you.
But what I want to know is how you
saved Miss Fane's life."

#*Steady!l"” John eried “Don't Joso
your head, Beryl. Miss Fane was not
in danger of death,”

“Jerty sayvs you pulled het out ol a
ditch.'*

“That's quite true, but it was cas-
ity done. Sho was a little dusty, but
did not even scratch her hand.”

“Oh, dear! that's not much So you
have not done enough to earn her
cverlasting gratitude, after all 1
am,"” with outing lips, '‘disappointed.
I saw endless invitations and visits
in token of her fricndship for us all."

John glanced at his sister and
laughed.  *'Mrs. Danvors and Miss
Fane Live as quietly as we do  our-
selves, I flancy. They do not give en-
'tert:'a.inmcnts. you frivolous 1ittlo per-
son."

Beryl's flace fell. “'How dull! It 1
were the Honorablo Miss Fane, with
a house and property, I'd have any
amount of fun."

“Don't be too sure of what vyou
would do in that position,' John re-
marked. “I don't imagine tho ladies
at Riversdale have too much money
to spend.”

""There's not much good in being an
honorable, then,”” Deryl answered,
with a becoming toss ol her golden
head *“One might as well be plain
Miss Fane, like mo."

“That is hardly the word to apply
to you, you saucy puss,”’ John cried,
with a emile. **And pray, why g5 you
dressed like a butterfly this  morn-
ing?t?

“Commend me to a brother for
making rude  xemarks,’- returned
Boryl, gaily, as she shook out her
muslin skirt, “and forgetling a sis-
ter's engagements, I am going o
Enid Fairiax to-day."

“But you are not going to travel
in that get-up, surely?”’ asked John,
who had a keen sense ot tho fithess of
things.

“Certainly. It Is & chort journey,
and 1 want to look a: smart as pos-
sible when I arrive at Kensington,”

“The Honorable Miss Fane travet-
led in 4 dark serge, Beryl ™

So she did. But you need not think
that 1 am going to take her ay my
tmodel, Why should It We are quite
different styles. Desides, I'd  rather
have a linc of my own than go In for
servile imitation. So there, Masler
John!"!  And she eprang from her
chair and danced lightly up the path
fhto the cotfage.

“Do you like Mizs Fane on further
acquaintance, John?"' Lis mother ask-
cd abruptly, her eyes following  her
pretiy daughbter into the house.

“She [s very, very nice,'" John an-
swered with warmth I Jike her im-
mensely She s so siple and
stralghtforward."

“'Shall you sce rauch of,ber, John?'
Isabel asked in & tremulous voice
‘“Does she have aaything to do with
the larm?t"

U] don't know; bui, n_ther,
do you ask?!

“For reasons. Oh, John, don’t vou

know? Tuls glrl—Lord Linton's daugh-
ter~you must sec it could never be
doar—and might lead to much sor-
row."
. Johr did not answer, but ke rose
from his chalr, and, putting his hands
ond{:et shoujders, ssed hor  upon
[T -
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' Hla be sute I do, you timld Jittle

soul Bud den't fret over sueh
ven~¢ 1 am In po dainger The

Dok

and E=well, I hnow mine 1 any only

=~her aunt's sleward "
Then, sluvpung,  John Kissed
again, atd wend away
{Tuo be cuntinued )

Chats With

dent of a bank, onco oxpressed

day,

cemploye  willully and

discbeys orders,

takes it coolly and indilicrently,
shows that he has dcliberately train-
ed his feclings to bear reprool,

portion of the work upen others, he
extibits an unjust dispesition,

should be discharged. If ho is iato in

his tiume, ho shoutd be watched It
he is too fond of display, and carrics
a bittlo cane for show, jou had bet-
ter conclude—

Little cane,
Littic brain,
Littlo work
And big shirk

“le will spend to  much time on
the streeis, to show hitseli  he ds
« fast young man in pay way, he is
unworihy I he expends adl his sai-
ity and saves up nothing, ho s unfit
It wul do him no good to increase
his salaty, because he wiil be fust as
poor at the end of the year a;  ho
was at the beginning In fact, an in-
crease of compensation Is n positive
Injury to him, because 14 increases
hts fast habils in proportion

“Out n young man ol cortect ha-
bits, pleasant manners, fair health,
and good temper, who saves a  por-
tion of his income, may bo safely
trusted To bear the continued strain
of good economy is clear prool of
integeity, sound common scnse and
stli-control Ocrasionally a young man
may be found who fs competent, so-
ber, cconomical and fndustrious, and
who will yet steal trom sheer avarice,
but such eascs are rare. An inordin-
ate love of picasure is the tuin of
mahy a young ma  Extravagance in
dress and living Iy the great beset-
ting sin of the times {n almost ov
ery portion of the world

-

The man of business who devotes
his surplus weallth to the promotion
of education or of art, or to the al-
leviation of suffering, is doing public
service. So, too, among husincss men
ard lawyers and journalists, among
the men engaged In the most cner-
getic and active pursuits, we find
those who are always ready to serve
on commndttecs to raise money for
charliable or public purposes, to ad
vance important measures o! legista-
tion, and to reform the evils which
are speclally rile in great munictpali-
ties To do this they give their
money, a8 well  as their time and
strength, which are of more vatue
than money, to objecls wholly out-
side of labors by which they support
themselves or their familles or grati-
fy their own tastes or awmbitions
Thus they meet tho test of what con-
stitutes usefuloess in « citizen by
rendering to the country, to the pub-
lic and to their fellow citizens, ser-
vice which has no personal reward in
it, but which advances the good of
others and contributes to the wellare
of the communily —IHenry Cabot
Lodge, in “"Success’ for November

A great mauy young people cannot
tu when they firat start out, where
the  real bent lles, they cannot tell
whau they can do best, but, as they
develop more, thelr strong qualitics
come out—thelr predomunant facultics
push their way to the froat Again,
& college course or an  advanced
course of education develops faculties
which had latn dormant, perhaps from
disuse In olher words, the entire est-
ting of the mental faculties olten
changes & great  deal during  one's
physical and mentai development, so
that what the boy can do best may
not be the bent of the man at all

The relation  of the faculties is
greatly changed by the special train-
Ing of one set of bran facultics, so
that what was domibant at the out-
sct ol an cducation or a course of
training may b coms subordinated by
other facultles which have pushed
themselves forward in the course ol
development.

No man should slick to his Iast it
he is convinced that he {8 in the
wrong place and that there is a pos-
sibility of satistying his fnclinavion
elsewhere No man should stick to his
Tast, if a change iv possible, when he
{t consclous that he s getting s
hiving by his weakness irstead of his
strength

No man <hould stick tg his last
when a better and higher way Is,.open
to him No man shodd stick to hig
last when he finds that t~ do 50 wil
cramp his  betser Jils and handicap
his catoer ~Orison Swet Marden, in

l” L]
"You wn x tand. what I meam.J
N . 3 - 2 e

Suecess for Novembser,

1lon-
orable Miss Fauo hbows ber place,

a very imsignificant perzon, temember

hot

Young Men

The late Governor Burpett, ot Uali-
fornia, who was for ycars the presi-
tlis
opinlon of elerbs, which has in It sev-
cral hints for tho young man of to-

“Tho thiscipline in a bank must Lo
as rigid as tkat {n the army U an
deliberately
he should be dis-
charged. If, when caught in a mistake
ho manifests fo fecling, no regret, but
it

and

ho Is not to be trusted If ho ghirks
his duty and throws an unlair pro-

and

coming to the bank, so as to  save

I -

Tho fhaumatic Wondor of the Agn i

BEREDIGTIRE SAL

lThis Satve Cures Rhouniatism, Folons or Blood] Polsonq
Itis o Sure Romedy for Any of These Diseases
A FEVW TESTIMONIALS

193 King street East, Toronto,
John O'Connor, Iisq., Toronto.

DEAR SIR--I am deeply grateful to the friend that auggested tn oy,
when 1 was a cripple from Rheumatism,Benediciino Salve, I havo at
tervals during the last ten yeara been alllicted with musculay theumatiay,
I have experimented wlith overy available remedy and have consultey
might say, every physictan of ropute, without percelvablo  tey,
it When 1 was advised o uso your Benedictine Saive, 1 was a heipig,
ceipple. In lesy than 48 hours 1 was in a position {o resume my wor
that of A tinsmith. A work that 1equires & cerfain amount ol bodily 3,
tivity I am thankful to my fuiend who advised me and I &M more hyy
gratified to be able to furnish you with this testimontal as
cacy of llencdictine Salve. Ycurs truly, GEO. Fouu

Tremont House, Yonge sircet, Noy, i, 19m
John O'Connor, Esq, Toronto: 2B J NN I

DEAR SIR—It ts with pleasuro that I writo this unsolicited testimon,
ial, and in doing so I can say that your Benedictine Salve hag done moy,
for moe in ono week than anything I have dons for the last five years M
ailment was muscular rheumatism, 1 applied the saive as directed, and{
got speedy reliel. I can assure you that at the present 4ime I am free ¢
pain I can recomincnd any person aflicted with Rheumatism to Eive {§
a trial. I am, * Yours truly, {Signed) 8 JOUNEON

488 “'ictorla Sircet, Toronta, Oct, 31, 184
John 0'Connor, Isq., Nealon Ilouse, City.

DEAR SIRt~I cannot speak too highly of your Benedictine Salwe 1t
has dono for me in three days what doclors and medicines have boea try-
ing to do for years. When I first used it I had been confined 10 my 1y
with a spell of theumatism and svintica for nine weeks, & friend recom
mended your salve. 1 tried it and it completely knocked rheumation rigt
out of my system I can cheetfully recommend it as the best medicine gy
the marhot for rheumatics. I believe it has no equal.

Yours sincerely, JOIIN McGROGOAN

478 Gerrard Stireod Fast Toronto, Oat, Scpt. 18, 190
John O'Corkor, Esq , Nealon House, Toronto Ont
DEAR SIR—1 have
Salve as a sure cure for lumbage When I was taken down with it 1 .
ed In wy doctor, and o told me 1 would bo a long tite before In .y
be around again My hushand bought a box of the Benedicting &
and applled it according to divections  In three hovrs | got reliel, ..
i four days was able to do wmy work T would be Meased {o recotiveg w
it to anvy one suflerlng from lumbago I am, your truly,

(MRS ) JAS COSOROVI
Totonto, December 13, 100"

Nov. 21, 1gu,

7 Laurier Avenue,
John O'Connor, Esq , Teronlo, Ont .
DEAR SIR—After suffening fur over ten years with
Plles, 1 was asked to try Benedivtine Salve  From
I got instant reliel, and before using one box was

bota forms !
the frst appliratios
thoroughly cured

can  strongly recommend DBenediciine Satve to any ong suflering wih
plies. . Yours sincerely, JOS. WESTMAN

12
John O'Connor, Esq, Toronto.
DEAR SIR-1It is with pleasure I write this word of textimony Lo 1)
matvellous merits of Benedictine Salve ns a certain cute for Rheumatisa
'l;::e:c is such & muititude of
that one I»s inclined to be akeptical of the merits of an new preparatin
I was induced to give Denedicilne Salve a trial and m’utt. aayp thpatmamr
suffezing for eight years from Rheumatism 14 has, I belleve, eftected a
absolute and permanent cure. It §s perhaps ncedless to say ¢hat ia e
last eight years I have consulted a number of dottors and have tried a
large aumber of other modicines advertised, without rocelving any benesit
Yours respectiully, MRS, SIMPSIDN
85 Cariton Street, Toront , .

John O'Counor, Esq, 199 King Street Eust: ' o Feb. 1143
I was a sufferer for four months from acute theumatism is my left
arm, my physician called regularly and prescribed for If, but gave me uo
teliel , My brother, who appeared 4o have faith in your Benedietine Sahvs
gave cuough of it to apply twice to my arm. I used §t first on aThur
day aight, and applied it again on Friday night. This was fa the
Iatter part of November. Since then (over two months) I have net bad
a trace of rheumatism. I feel that yas to the efficacy of D.nedicitas Sul

ou are cntitled to this testimoniaive in removing rheumatic pains

Yours sincerely, M. A, COWAN

Joha O'Conmrr, Esq, Toronto. Totoats, Dec. Satw, 1901
DEAR SIR—~It {z with bleasure Iwrile this unselicitod testémonial,
and in dolng 50 I can say to the world that your Bencdicting Baiwe
thoroughly cured me of Bleeding Piles [ suflered lor nine months. 1 cun
sulted a physician, one of {he best, and i gave me o bhox of salve aw
sald $hat if that did not cure me Iwould have 1o £0 under am opern
tion It faflod, but a Iriead of mine Jearned by chance that I was auller
Ing from Blosding Piles. He told me ho could get me & cure and b
was trus to his word He got me a box of Benedictine Salve and it garme
me reliel at once and cured me iR w few days I am pow completsly
cured. It Is worth its welght in gold I cannot but feel proud afder su
;en:lrg mdoag.x It has‘ ;lve; me athoro:gh cure and 1 am sure €t wi
eYOr relurn. 1 caw zirongly recommend it to anvons aff "
I8 wil oure ’rlthout fail. I ean be called on for yurl:gap]rlg::.‘ lua:. i

Yours, ebe,
ALLAN J. ARTINGDALE, witk ihe Bostoa Laualey
East, Tereate, Decamber 1, 8

208} King Stroed
Joh; &m._‘l‘lhq, ‘Toroato:
ter Srylng several doctors and speadi tiy-hve
n the Geaeral Hoepital, withoud any benefit, I '”pla“nu:“lo“ iy ':?:'
Benedictine Salve, and sinceccly boliove ¢hat this §s the greatest semwir
Iz she world for rheumatiess. Whea I Joly the hospital 1 was just ahke v
atand for & few seconds, bus attes uping your Bewsdictine Salve ber $iree
:n;:, Il-nt :lLt :: the ‘:traetkagllli and now, alter using It just eve s
, [ am & £o to work again, If an sh shems a0

sead him Vo me and I will prove it ¢ Ma.m ouM doubs lart

Wourz Jorever shaakiul, PETRR AUSTEN

Torenbe, April A, 1903

send your Beasdiching Salve 22
WAR norely aflicted with that sad discas
E R0t borer e oy el s
of iy, ar und
:ru':h reliel, and I used what 1 04 and now u:o :’“;rpﬂ. ! ’:l’ull!
w{::h tgld duMes, and I heartily recommend it to anyone that is seaubled
x e $aias disease. Vou have this from me with bosrty shashe anf |
o with {;O::'ygu ‘pleun for the bencst of ‘the aflicted
ruly, '

MRS. JAMES ri.eMinNG

J 0'Coanor, Fag, City
DEAR SIR—It gives me $he
the curative powers of

Dright Street, Toronto, Jan. 15, 180:

Mc Jeha D'Cerrner,
DEAR SIN-1 do heariily zesom
sure cure for theumatism,.as §
In my avm, and iy WAS 80 bad
heard about your salve,

13 Sprese utresd, Kemntc
Terento, April 18th, 1998,

ETeaiont pleasute to ho able be Seatilr i0
your Denedicyine Saive,

For s month hack my hand was ¢

0 b pl2
1) v;gtk. and the pain waa g intenng u‘::’b::?gzt%:&rm- w
o1 days atler waing your Salv e directed I am shie V0 g0 W
v ARE T eannotb thank yeu saough, . lly yours,

8 Wolssley atvent, City, v 3.
Jokn O'Connor, Bay: L OOOET Weest, Vosente, Joas 14, I}

DEAT SIR-Your Benedicting 8

190 cored me ol rhoumm fa w7
arm, I'tmleh tatirsly disabled me trem wotk, in thres days, ::.‘- Eam ae¥
completely cired. T auffered greatly from ples for many montha aad wis
' picieiy cured by one box ef Benedicting Sclv: Yours l""’"‘:‘m
Addresso,m, |+ WALKNR, Slacts

! JOHN O’OONNOR, 180 KING

ST R
FOR GALE BY
WM, :l.‘ NICHOL, Druggiet, 170 King at. K.

*» Ja Al JOHN e “ “. E-
e O O e

10 the o, £

great pleasme in recommending the Dencdii . §

elieged Rheumatic cures advertisd }
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