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{Continued from last week )

+ “Yhere shoutd we be!! passionatle-
ly “That's wist 1 ask mvsei over
and over again Ile was a man, a
rich man, when our father was hifl
od, Beryl Why did he persuade my
wmother to heep quiet? Why did he
fcreo her almest 1o hide hersell, and
<0 mnothing to clear my {ather's
mame, and allow him to go to his
graro with such a slur upon him*

#0h! Jolin suu are unjust  Jerxy
gould prove nothing, knew nothing
Fato was against poor father and
uwa, The best—-the only way was to
keep quirt So why Mame Jerre?”

“Why blame Terry?’ Jobn kicked a

- -abone, and 11icd to stifts a feeling of
{atense frritation *“That's a  ques-
tion ashed so often. And vet—Oh!
Beryl, why was I but a child 1o
those days? Why was I not a mar fit
-0 battle with the worid, and fight
with all my heart and strength to
arove the truth, aaé vindicate my
Tather's character?™

el

CHAPTER VI,

Beryl's color went amd came, and
her eyelids fiuttered, Jobn's excite-
‘sneck upon this subject always alarm-
wod and troubled her She had her own
jdeas upon the subject, and oiten

wished something could be done 1in
alear up the mystery that lay behind
ther Iather's visit to London, and his
~sudden death in the railway axi-
dent, But, uulike Jobkn, the was in-
Jclined to take  shinga easy and  let
~well cnough aleme. She bhad implicit
Welief in her stepiather, Jeny Ot
. way, and was sute that he had al-
‘ways acled for the best. His marri-
age with her motber, when she had
dotn some two years a widow, kad
pleased her, and brought a good deal
ot genshine inte ker life, Troe, be
had insisted ¢ takicg them all back
10 New Zealand, and keepizg them
there much Jonger than they wished
"ot that was over, cod cow  that
.Abey were back in Esglacd, cocfort-
~=ably settled in theit pretty cottage,

~ Heryl would kave preferred to forget

ke past, and m%mlf complete-
1y and entirely. John and her
~gwother made this exiremely diff-
-oult. The sight of iheir ¢ld home and
‘the Wbeautilo]l country round Sturry
Zrevived sad moemories and bitter ro-
. grets, and for soms days alter thelr
~arzival there they wens woebegone and
paleerable. Of the state of aftalrs

Faryl compiained openly to her siep-
.~ Savher

< knew, love, It Wwould be,” said

~"sisg. “But they would come. Your mo-

“Shar has been so Irail and delicate of

-~ Sabe that I leared to oppose her any
-" Jomger. Hawever, don'd fret ‘Thiags

-will improve, John will ser there is
wmod, and never was, anything to be

~ deus, and he'll settle down. Your
+ auether will follow his example But

Jyou must give them time.*
#[ suppose so But it's very dls-
caal, and can do no good, to mope

rxamll Tret ax they do

“I agree. The firnt thing to cure
Jeim wovld bo cecupation It's @ pity
Sw wan't make up his mind as to
~wiat he'd like to be. At five-and-
-dweaty a man ought to know his own
~maled.*

“He's only fit for I{mmicg, and
saivpuld Bave stayed jn New Zealand,"
el Beryl, with a shrug *ot her

azigulders. “"Over here he'll de no

1ypell, dreaming as he does of im-
things "

Jerry Otway drew a deep breath,
mamdl mtrode up and down the room.
T¥men years had made little differ-
zmane in him. He was somewhat stout.
»gr, *and his hair was slightly grey.
bl despite all this, he looked a
pomng 1man for his years, and gave
san the jmpression ol great strength
el wigor,

*Thece's & £ood deal In John," he
s, after a tima. *But be«certalnly
iz mote about farming than any-
shing clse. And, as you say, he ought
waBave stayod In New Zealand in-
wtimall of coming hore on hiz  present

sc chase. Howerer, he'll soon
‘hos. it and leb w8 go bome In

“pow we arn here I'd like to
‘winy’ Beryl told hersell ay sha ran
rapetalrs. “In my fgnotance 1 Wat
Aty content over there But ¥4
et go by ,and I wuslt I
SSeba's dreams only last long esough,
5 ;umg »W.i10. myseit here for lite 1t
WS usother, Malcolm Fairlax,
sfindil geove nice, and admire me as

a she expeeta—well,"” smillng,
) ‘&n krowing 'what might hap-

Svercy is quiet, the cottage Is a
& dull, but qatm it Voul!d :othd:;
Wghtiul §f thess good people,
and John, would waly cheer up.”*

ot some weeks after ihe retutn ot
%y family to England there wers few
sheerful momonts in Northover Cot-
John and Mrs. Otlway talked

¢ continually in Yore whispets.

Teabel went over and over the story
ot those Jast happy hours before Az-
wohidald’s departure tor London, fnd
wept again and , &% sbe vecalled
ot gtivi sad hosgor wt his sudden
doath, and the terridble revelationx
made to e sooR after Ly Jerry and
e rseld 10t have belleved them
e Norry, W, Bave Juosd the  worN,

and stcod up for your chiidivn s
birthright," Jobkn would say, with
firm, set lips “Knowing my father
ws you did, how could you believe it
possibloe"!

] never believed that my beloved
had done any wrong,*' sho sobbed out
"Rut there was no denying the plain
facts—-Madeline Delorme his  first
wife Oh, Jobn, 1 need not go  over
it again. You hnow cverything, I was
helpless=could do nothing *

“Pocy Jidtle mother.” Jobn kissed
her tenderly ' And so you married
Jerry Utway and ran away. Well, no
one can blame you—] least of all."

' it was for your sale, John —
yours and Berpl's, We wero poor,
tonely, wretched Jelry was my only
Inend 1o was willing to do  every-
thiog fot us, And duting atl these
years he has hept his wora  He has
blelﬂ'" both kind and genctous to us
a

“Yes,' John cleached his fiatz and
ground his teeth “that 1 can't deny,
and yet, and yet, mother, I some-
tires think Jetry knows more than
he will admit "’

*You are wrong, John, quita wrong
and uofair to Jerry *

“Perhapa 5o, but he might have set
fnquir’ s on foot, if caly to mals the
thing aboslutely certaln, instead of
folding his havds and belleving all
that the papers said *

It was impossible to doubt It
Everytning was plainly stated. Your
father bhad been deceived, and  must
have suflered, oh! such anguish, for
he loved me, loved you, s children,
dearly, dearly We must only submit
and bear our sorrow.'t

“That I refese to do without a
struggle Sicce 1 was an 2ge to0 un-
derstacd this wretched busipess my
dreama bas been %o clear up the
mystery,” John said with set teeth
“The lapse of time will male it dif-
ficult, bat 'l do it Of that I am
certaln. How to begin, that is  the
dificulty Sball I preseat mvsell to
Lotd Liaton and tell.him that I am
the rightfal heir, Archidaid, Lord
Lintox’s only sont?"
“Useless, dear, useless .You would
only be scorned and Faughed at ¥
“Ttea I'll go to a lawyer, lay the
plain facts before him, and ask his
advjce.”
Mrs Otway aighed heavily. *'It will
be a waste of time and money, John,
1 fear, I fear.™
“Nothing venture, nothing win, lit«
tle mother Arnd this {s worth fight-
fng tor
"Undoubtedly it is. To whom will
you go, John! To, Laing, {n Canter-
bury?”
“No, no 1 must have the best opin-
fon I can get From all I can hear,
Sir Peter Qoldsmid, of Fenton Court,
Is the man for & case of this kind
So I'll run up to London and sce him
to-morrow "
It witl take money, John. All your
savings will go.” °
t“And in a good cause. You know
that was my one great ides in sav-
ing. mother ‘The shears of Fate have
cut and hacked my beloved father's
character, torn 1% in shreds, I, his
son, will prove that he has been mis-
judged, and restore him to the hon-
orable place he once occupied belore
the world
“God blrss and help you, dear,
but, oh, Jokn, it is an impossible
mk "
“Time will tell In my heart I be-
liere that it §s not impossible. 1
will go to London and see Sir Peler
at once."
“Take Beryl with yow, John, and
let her xee the Park and the theatres,
It iz dull for the child bhere. The
change will do her good **
“I will take her with pleasure. But
it will be only & shors visit  ¢his
time, mother *
“No matter. Even a couple of days
will do her good The child is sadly
moped here, John."
And 30 It was atranged, and  the
brotner and sister went to London
together. John set out at once toln-
terview the great lawyer. He stated
his cass with accuracy and declsion,
but received little encovragement.
“From what you 4ell me,” Sir
Peter Goldsmid sald, looking over his
spectacles into the young man's eat-
nest faco, “I cannot see that you
bave any case It would be useless to
torment and worry Linton about the
matter. That your fatber acted in
all good faith, and belleved his first
wile to be dead when he marrled your
mother, is, I am sure, true. But that
does not alter facts or make this
marriage legal since Madeling De-
lorme still lived."

4But, supposing, is 16 not possible
that this woman was another aciress
of the same naine!' asked John as
with a sudden inspiratiom,

Sit Peter started, and glanced
$arply at hig clieat. *A good {dea,
an excellent fdea.’’ He swayed himsell
backwards and forwards In his chair
YBut the lacls are against it. From
the accounts given in the papers of
his visit to the dead woman's room
it Iz evident that ho recognized her

a8 hly wite

o] don't see that'' said John,
bluntly.

"ch-P he cl:ll;i:d %\:‘t, .;gh !‘:ilnht:gl a.bt:;y
on :eulnf . Why ¥ ye
dowe thatl had ke lodked upon &
atrange?’! A
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must  haso been on-
strung by the anely and hoaror ol
the whole thiug, and on loohikg  on
the dead Woman hix emobion would
baswe been terfible, whether he  saw
that she waw & straoger or not 1
do pot think his fainting proves any-
thiog ™

“l'm afraid 1 can't agree. To me
it is prool pesitlve. He must  have
bnown it was the woman ho had mat-
ried and deserted when ho went inte
the room that night The shook ol
geeing her, thougl doad, caused him
to faint ™

* 1 canuot believo at,  satd John an
a husky voice, “and you wiil not.'

"My poor fellow, I am really sorry
for you, but unlcss this woman com-
municated with your father and lIct
im Anow whero she Jived, why did
he go to her house that nlght? Why
did he leave his homs in Sturty =o
hastily, and, according to the evl-
dence of your servant, in such  deep
agitation?"

*That is tho mystery."

“To e there is no mystery,” re
marhed the lawrer *It is all as clear
as day and if you would look at and
sce thiogs as 1 do it would bLe equal-
ty elear to you This woman suppos-
ed to have been killed fn the collapse
o! the hotel in Italy escaped, and
alter a time—=a good many years, it
wvould apprar—discavercd that her
husband had returned to England
She felt hersell 1 and dyieg, and,
wishing to sce him once more, wrote
and begged him to come to her He
did so, and found her dead, That, as
far as we know, Is the simple truth
Had your {father survived he might
have told s different story; but 1
doubt It And remmeber, had it not
beem for the fact that Le was recog-
nized as Lotd Linton Instead of plain
Archibald Fane at the time that ho
was hilled o the raiiway accident
neither you mnor anyooe else ®ould
have heard & word of this  strange
history The whole thing would have
been buried {n his grave”

“Would that ft had been so
buried,” moaned Jobn. *‘But since it
bas come to our kaowledge we nwst
fight to the bitter end I cannot re-
tinquish my birthright without a
struggle, and I shall never be happy
titl I clear my father’s name *

“The fight is a hopeless one, be-
lieve me. You bave no evidence on
which to support your claim, and
Lord Linton will not glve in easily
He has everything on kis side—pos-
sesslon, money, knowledge of the
world You are a nobody To estab-
lish your right to the name and es-
tates would be Impossible, belleve
m‘u -

John felt bis heart go sick within
him, and his head fell forward on his
breast. Fot a few moments he zat
in agonized silence, his hands clasp-
ed, his eyos upon the floor. The
dronze clock ticked loudly on the
mantelplece, chimed the quarter, and
struck the hour, and still he remain-
ed motionless, and never uttered a
word.

Sir Peter sank back in his chair and
stared ot the ceiling. It's absutd —
absurd and I must not encourage
him,” he murmuted. *“He's a nico
Iad, and Lord Linton a brute; but he
has no cas:. Even his looks, though
they don't count for much, are
against him. He's not like any Fane
ever I saw. Thess newspaper ac-
counts,” ho sat up and turned over
the varjous cuttings that John had
brought with him, *‘are rarely to be
trusted, and, of course, there is a
geod deal of penny-a-lining In  this
graphic descziption of thi dead man's
foy st the thought of ateting his
wite once more, azd bis angulsh oL
hearing that sbe had just died. Still,
whether true or not, exaggerated or
not, they are all we have to go by,
and every word in them ix distinctly
agaiast tkis poor fellow’s claim.”

He folded the papers and tied them
together with a plece of plak tape,
then, taking out his gold anufl-box,
toox a long pinch of snufl, coughed,
sud rose from his chatr.

‘*Take my advice,” he sald, nct un-
kirdly. *“Pat all thoughts of this
business out of your head, and set-
tle down to some steady and absorb-
ing occupation, It is ustless to waste
your yonth and any little money that
you may have in ttying ‘s prove the
Impoasible."

John started to his feet. 'Thank
you,' he cried, grasping the papers.
I will trouble you no more. I seoall
the dificulties that you bave pointed
out; but I don't despair Some day
or other the mystery will ho solved
I'll wish you good<day, Sir Peter,”
and he hurrled away.

That nlght he took Beryl to the
theatre, but though ke sat by her
side all through the piece the girl
found that he knew but Little of what
was going on on the stage, 1o was
abaent-minded and abuorbed, and patd
no attention either to her or the act-
ing.

“I¢'s dell work going about with
Joho,'" ske thought croasly, *and 1
shall be almost glad to get back to
Sturry sgain. I do hope Enid will
soon follow up her invitation 1t will
be an absolute teliel to ges away
from my people for & while "

So when next morning John told
his sister to meet him at  Charing
Cross In time for the 833 tnin
Beryl was not sorry She spent hours
shopping in Regent street on her way
to the station, the result being the
numerotis amall parcels that caused
Jokn to temonstrate  with her on
their arrival In Sturry But Beryl
only laughed at him. He had been
bright and pleassnt on the Journey
kome, ; notwithatanding tne pres-
ears tw'wl. ‘good-looking  young
Tady In the far doredr of e Carrle

~

0 § TR 0 41

w5¢, had talaed  fuoat sstably  Lhe
phinle way duwn

e ban had good nows, and  has
feade op his nund to forped this old
story, and tura s alicbliva Lo
sotcthung clse,’" thought Bersl, joy-
fully. I am gladl” And as she  {ol
luwed John up the platform she [lelt
i better apirsts thap she lad  done
for some time.

But her tranquility was scon  dis-
turbed, The sight of Margaret Fane
the thought of the place sho occupled,
the recollection that her fattier bad
usurped the mame and position  1hat
should ho his, had roused and cxcited
Jokn once more, and Bery! found to
her dismay that he was more o
tenimined than ever to carry on the
stroggle, and wasto time and inoncy
in endeavoring to prove what to her
ant} everyone elss seemed the impos-
sible,

CHAPTER XV!

“Ei's chech, T admit, but not check-
mate," said John when he had  told
his mother all that had cccurred dur-
ing hls ioterview with Sir Peter
(foldsmid *“The thing to consider now
{s=—What shall 1 do next’ whom shall
1 consult? ‘The »l¢ Iawyer is dead
against me, so I must look for some
ohe else.'’

Yoy are marvellously pertinacious,
John,** lIsabel answered with a sigh
“Hut all thesp difficulties will show
you that Jerry was not to blame, al-
ter sl Qur case was as hard to
prove In the old days as now. We had
no prool of anything. Your father
went away without a word, and died
without a word. No lctter or paper
could be fovnd to tell why he went
to London I such a hurry That it
was sometling sudden and unexpected
—ono of those leters that Harriet
told me were walting for him on his
return frota the river called him oft
I am sure Bv. what became of it 1
have po idea '

“He put it inte his pocket, ol
coutse,'* John replicd quickly *That
is easily uvdderstood. Having read a
letter a min naturally slips it into
his pocket You may be sure that it
was there, with his other papers,
telegzams, -and letters, when he was
dead, Whogrer Identifled the body
must have found 1t, and knows the
truth."

“Tho prebent Lord Linton identified
the body, John.”

“Yes; so;,the papers satd,'" John
answered ihoughtlully. “I'd give a
good deal o have & few moments’
conversaticn with that gentleman,
mother.*

“He would tell you nothing, dear,'
Isabel's lips trembled, and her color
rose. “He would only laugh at your
story, and icorn you as a humbug, or
worse. Don'y go to him, John, It
would be too painful.”

John kissed her. “You must trust
mee, and glve ms absolute freedom to
do what I think tight, mother. If 1
can get speech with the man whe
calls himself Lord Linton I will—
But I must consider how it is to be
done. 1t would bs useless to present
mysell at his house and tell him my
story. He would probably bowl me
out at once, and would most certain-
ly not belleve me. For that Sir Pe-
ter Goldsmid has thoroughly prepar-
ed mo."

“Then, will you write, Jobn?"'

*I bardiy know yet till I think
the matter out, Did I tell you that I
had seen his daughter?'*

“Beryl told me that she travelied
down In the carriage with you lrom
London, What is she like, John?"

John did not reply at once, and sat
gazing out of the window, his cyes
fixed dreamily on the floating clouds.

*Beryl sald she was tall and grace-
ful, but not pretty,” continued Isa-
be! ‘Iz that your verdict also?"

John turned slowly away {rom the
window aad took a few ateps across
the room. *‘Pretty! No, she Is  not
pretty.”

“Then she's not like the Fates.
They were a very handsome family,
your father always said. Is she dark
cr fatry
“I hardly kncw. But—hut I only
meant that pretty 4id not describe
her—eho is more than preity, mother.
To my ey, Margaret ¥Fane is beau-
titul—pretty iz too paliry a wotd to
apply to her,"

Mrs Otway looked wp In surpriss.
John was not often so eloquent upon
the subject of women's Jooks. Indeed.
it was a rare thing for him 4o notice

*It iz strange that this gizl shoold
attract bim so muck,'" cha thought
*“The daughter of the man whom &t
preaent he is inclined to look wpon as
an epemy ' Thea aloud she said: *I¢
is cutious that she should be living
50 hear us. Why does she mod  live
Wity her tather, I wonder?”"

*“The old story,” Jobn said gloom-
ily “A stepmother and s second fam-
ily She is not wanted at home, and
30 lives with her aunt., a Wrs. Dan-
'm.|D

“"Danvers of Riveradale, the Iady
who is looking for & man to act, an
agent, , nd steward, all In
one Jerry thought the place might
do tor you, but I-"

'"With your aristocr..c notions,
thought not,’* laughed John, *'Bat
really, mother, it is worth consider-
Ing. I must do something, il only to
keop my mind from dwelling 0 per-
petually on what wmight have been,
and is not, 1 cannot steady mysel!
auﬂlclentlar t0' think of & profession,
and I do know smomething about
u .'. ! -
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aty ab at Mg Dansers will prob
aty bave hep own ideas, and instrut
o my duites, T fatter myell”
drwing himselt up, and lookirg  at
iy othier inquitingly, "that b am
sJter enough to pick up instruction
eply, and »alfsly eicn an exaeling
¢d lady belore very long in the fanie
ig way Loame, what do you {hink,
jadre mia®’

Ny dear boy, of course you would,
bt John, ' with some bestlation,
supposing  you ¢ver did prove the
tuth~supposiug  you were to  be-
ome one day Lord Linton, would it
ot be just a little infra i for you
o have occupied such a positlon —|
o havo been a Aind of servant  to
fargaret Fane's aunt?”

John laughed, and threw back his
ead with a somewhat haughty ges-
ure

UNot at all, mother dear I shall do
othing to tower my diguity, you tnay
¢ sure, and I will esteem (b & great
lessing il this lady will engage mo,
nd givo me work to do. It will be
n imaense help to ma, and, smiling,
to you, fur it will heep me at homo,
it I am restless, mother, and want
Ik to steady me, and then,'' un-
tr hus breath as he leit the room,
{ shall sce her=—meet~pethaps cien

the sol-distant Lord Linton.
much

hne,
hrough her I may discover
tat I wish to know "
When  the door had closed upon
ohn, 1sabel heaved a deep sigh and
overed her faco  with her hands
¥om the timo of her great troubie,
en Archibald, the love of her 1life,
d been so suddenly and ruthlessly
satciwed from her, her son had ben
Ke tdot.  She loved Beryt tenderly,
ws much attached to Jerry, who had
nide her & kind and devoted hushand
ta somo fourteen years But her decp-
cs aflections and interosts were cen-
terd in Jokn He had lost so much—
no' only his beloved [father, but
nate, estates, money, and the moth-
er't heart was soro for the boy, who
mai's place had he been allowed to
suceed him
Al Isabel sat alone these thoughts
rushd Into her mind, and she gr w
sad ynd depressed
A ight step was heard in the hall,
a ga) Jaugh, a snatch of A merry
song, pud Beryl, flushed and excited,
trlppcf into the little drawing-toom.
“Moiher,'" she cried, tossing a let-
ter on to her lap, ‘'see, it has come
at st Enid has not forgotien me
alter all, and I'm to make my long-
promised visit to the Falrlaxzes at
Kensiigton next weck."”
"Ny doar child, 1 am glad. <You
have tad but a dull time xince we
cams here "
"“Very," truthtully, ‘'and London
was not quite lively with John But
now the turn of the tide has come.
Wilt it, oh! mother,” with a comical
glance, “it taken at the flood,'” as
the poat says, ‘lead on to lortune?'
Well, never mind,'" arranging some
1all white daisics in a yase, and
blushing a little as she apoke. *1
shall see lilo and galn much experl-
¢hee, Sturry, dear mother, is  well
enough fof & tlme, but it is apt to
pall, I find, after the second month
Ah! here comes John across the
lawn, I must g0 and tell him my
news." And she ran singing trom the
roont.
{To be :ontinued.)

JUST ONE MORE
STRIKING CDRE

Heart Diseass and Kidney
Oomplaint Banished by
dd's Kidney Pills

Tolis of Ner Compiication of Tranhl
1]
aod Row Caslly 808 6ot R of them g,

Weedon, Que., Dec. 8.—(Spucial).—

them at all, even in a passing way.}!

Tt Save le: Hevpy Man,

Dame Alme Moreau, Postmistress
here, tells & story of her cure of a
complication of ailments arising from
distressed Kidneys that would be con-
sidcrad wonderful §f almilar zeports
wert 104 coing from different parts
of the country almost dally. Haw-
ever, the Postmlistress® atory is a0
well autbeaticated that 1t will prove
interesting to all those who ave suf-
fering from Xidney Complaint In any

oreD.
Of fell a victim to several Kidney
maladies,’’ says Dame Moreau, ‘‘the
most sovere was Heart Disease, but
1 also sullered from DBackache, Blad-
der Troubls and Rheumatism. I took
medicine, but nothing did me any
good til] I tried Dodd's Kidooy Pills.

] have taken three bores and now
1 feel like & young woman. I feel uo
raln and am sc well that in my ad-
vancod aze I o all my own work. 1
say that Dodd's Kidaey Pills are
good for all Kidney Discased. I re-
commend Dodd's hidzey Pills an the
b::: remedy for me that I have ever
used,

YAl persons who would like to
get information can apply to me. 1
shall always L dispovod to give them
all the information they deaite.”

Dodd's Kidney Iills cure all Kidney
Cunaplaints, They mako the old fecl
young agaln, -

h'--t—.-—

1 have just tallen upon the {wo aad-
dest secreta of  the  disease which
troubles tho world we live in; the
oavious hatted of him  who suffers
warnt and the solfish forgetlutneks of

o

scak to her And then, in the natur-| pn.
§ way I may comne across Tristram & arial

The Rhizcumatic Wondor of th‘j Ao

BENEDICTINE SALVE

g

Tols Salve Cures Rheumatism, Felons or Blo«! Polsoning
It is n Suro Romedy for Any of Theso Dxpasgos

A FEW TESTIMONIALS B

193 King streel East, Toronto, Nov. 11, 1902

Jolin O'Connnr, Esq, Toronto:
DEARR SIR=I am deeply grateful to the friend thad suggsted to pu
when 1 was a cripplo from IRtheumatism,lencictine Salve. Ihave at 1y
torvals during the last ten yoars beon aflicted with muscular heuman o
I have experimented with cvery available wumedy and have cosulted
might say, overy physiclan of repute, without  percelveabto  beys
it When 1 was advised to use your Denedicline Salve, I was a tietpiss
cripple. In fess than 48 hours I was fn a position to resvmo my wey
that of a tinsmith, A work that requir¢e a certain amount of podity
tivity, I am thankful te iny friend who adviscd moe and I am more than
gratified to bo able to furpish you with this testimontal a: to the &
caty of Benedictine Salvo Yours truly, QL0 FOG:

- Tremont House, Yonge sireet, Nov I, 1soL

John O'Connor, Eaq, Toronto,

DEAR SIR~It is with pleasure that 1 write this unsolicited testimon
inl, and in doing so I can say thai your Iencdictine Salve hee done moie
for me in ouc week than anything I havo done for the last five years wy
auvlment was musculat rheumatism. I applied the salve as directed, and |
got speedy reliel, I can assuro you that at the present time lam free o
I can recomiend any person afllicted with Rheumatsm to give o
1am, Yours truly,  (Signed) S JOHNSON

488 Vi oria Street, Toronbo, Cos, 37, 190)
John O'Connor, aq., Nealon Iouse, Cily.

DEAR SIR--I cannot speak too highly of your Benedittine Salwe ¢
has done for me in three days what doctors and medicines jave heen dre
ing to do for yoars. When I first used i$ I had been confired to my
with a apelt ol theumatism and aciatica for nine weeks, =2 friend recon
mended your salve. 1 tried ft ant it completely knocked rheymatice nign
oud of my system. I can checsiully recommend 14 ay the best nycdicine ou
the market for rheumatics. I believs it has no squal.

Yours sincercly, JOEN McGROGQAN

478 (errard Strect East Toronto, Ont., Seph. 18
Jobn O'Connor, Esq., Nealon House, Toronto Ont. d 14
DEAR SIR—I have great pleasure {n recommending the Denedichaa
Salve as & sure cute for lumbago. When I was taken down with §4 I call
ed in my doctor, and he told mo it would be a long time befors I wuvid
be around again. "My husband bought & box of the Derediciine Salve
and applied it according to directions. In threo hours I got relle!, and
in four days was able to do my work 1 would be pleased to recomriead
4 to any one suffering from f.umbago. 1 am, your truly,

{MRS.} JAS. CCSGROVE
T Lautier Avenue, Toronio, Decembs .
Jobn O'Connor, £sq., Toronto, Ont.. y e
DEAR SIR--Alter suflering for over tea years with both forms o
Pilis, I was asked to try Deucdlctine Salve. From the first appliestion
I got instant relie!, and before using one box was $horoughly cured |
can sbrongly recommend Benedictine Salvs t0 any one suffering wits
pile. Yours sincerely, JOS. WESTMAN

13 Bright Strest, Tor .

Joln O'Connor, Esq., Totonto: ¢ ¢ Toronto, Jan. 18, 1893
DEAR SIR-It is with pleasure I write this word of testimory $o e
matellous merits of Bepedictine Jalve as a certain curs for Rhaimatism
Thite is wsuck a multitude of alleged Rheumatdle cures Adverdised
thal one is inclined to be skeptical of the nierits of any nsw pepsaation
1 ws induced 40 give Benedictine Salve a trial and must aay thad atter
suftking for elght years from Rhoumatism it has, 1 belleve,/efloctod in
absduts and permament cure. It is porhaps acedisss $o say that Ia e
Inst sight years I have sousulted a number of doctors ang have $ohnd
largt number of other medisines advertised, withous recel’ing any heapit

' Yours reepottiully, NR3. SIMPFEON

. 85 Carlton Street, Toroa .1
Jolul.t)'t)mum;ih Bq., 108 Kiog Stroet Enst ' "'::: dhis

[ vas & sufferer for four montha from aculs rhewsa ia lalt
amm; ay physician ealled regularly and prescribed for it bud ga.v:“ e 2
rolisl. My brother, who appeared to havs faith ia your Puedlctlu Salw,
EAYS aough of ié to appiniwice to my arm. I used |& ficst on aThurs:
day ught, and applied it again on Friday aighs, " war In  {he
Iatter art of November. Slnce then (over two months) I have mes hat
a tracsof rheumatism. I feel that, yas to the eficacy ¢ Benedichime Sai
ou are titled to this bestimonialve in removing theimatic paine.

\ Yours alacerely, M. A, COWRN
ron .
Joha O'oanor, Eey., Toronto: Tete “'}h“ S0th, M1

DEARSIR~1¢ (s with pleasure 1wrlte this unsgicited fontiommnle!
and in ding so I can aay to the world that your :Bensdictins 3:1:13
thoroughly cured me of Bloeding Piles, T yflered for tine months. I cor-
sulted & pysician, one of the beat, and hi gave me & box of salve and
said that \thnt did not oure me Iwould have to to under an opem
tlow. It faled, but a friend of mine learned by chame.that I was oullyc
ing from leeding Pilss. He told me he could gef me & cure and ¢
was trus tohis word, He got me & box ol Benedictho Salve and ¢ gare
me reliel atonce and cused ma ina few days. 1am mow completelr
cured. It Is vorth its welght in gold. I cannot buffeel proud attar am
fering so long It has. given me athorough cure andI am sure & wi
never return. [ oan strongly rocommetd 1 to awyon aflicted as £ was
It will eure Wthout fail, I e;n becuued on for iivhg proof. 1 am,

ours, eho., |
Au.}x J. ARTINGDALE, with the BDetca Laupdey.
258} Kiog Street Easy, Toron
Joks 0'Conkor, g Torinte - o lomber 16, 01

DEAR SIR—Mier trying sevesal dnctors and sperling forty-fwe dass
B $he General Hobital, witbout ans benefit, 1 was iruced to Wy your
Benedictine Satve, \nd sincerely heliove that shis is oy greatess sgmwdy
in the world for tioumatism. Whea I left the hospisall was jus ablc to
stand for & few sernds, but after using your Beaedickss Salve fet shre
days, l!::t.:;l: ::u. t:t.mtkagm: snﬁ now, alar ussy 14 juah ever »
wook, €0 to work again. If anyoao should thome
send ki o e oad £ Will prove (4 0 hize. " (o hat.

Wours forever shankful, PITER AV
*un T

lt.ni:o:n . . | Teroato,
R SIR—1 do haltily tecommead your Besedic
sure eute for theumatiam, ns I was uulr’amchd with '."3.': l’;ll:
in my sim, and it was soibad 4hat 1 could not dress myelf, hea |
heard shous your salve, Iigot a boxo! it, and o my surpise £ Sousd

groad reliol, and > wsed wiat 1 got and now can
houschold duties, and 1 hejrtily gw smmend % %o a:yt:::d $ lc‘. ho:l?l
:uh the sume diseass. You have this from me with hearh) shashe 42
o with It as you ploase for the bensfit of 4be aficted.
Yours truly, |
MRS. JAMES HLEMING. 18 Sprues s Tompnte

3. O'Comnor, Evq, Ciiy: | Tozonto, April 184k, 10

DEAR SIR—I% gives md the greatest pleasure $0/5e able webidy to

the curative powers of yowr Benedictine Salre,

¥or a month back my tand was so badl e
%o wotk, and the pain was so intense as to’h:‘:mt‘::‘ e

‘Throe days alter using your Salv as
work, and I cannot thank ;‘:n mough. dlmm';bb

T8 Wolseley strest, Ciiy, J.J
114 George stresd, Torowtn, June

Denedictine Saive cured me of rheumatih ia W
disabled me from wotk, in three days, andl am ae¥
auflered greatly from plles for many monis and was
ore box ol Denedictine Salve. Yours

Address O, R, T. WALKER,

JOHN O'GGNNOR, &

art.
R SALE BY
WM. J. NICHOL, Druggist, 170 King 8t. &.

Johz 0'Connor, Eag.:

DEAR SIR—Your
arm, which cntirely
corapletely ecured. 1
completely cured by

bim who lives in afluence.~Journat of

J. A Y
Price, $1 per box, OHNSON & 20.. m 'Fm
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