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'iy is the rose, beyond compare,
m(a'nod: of flow'rs? 'Tis not more

Than many others—nor so rare.

" Its dainty petals, folded tight,
Enshrine a heart—or red, or white—
'ﬂllt“:truthu of love—exhales de-

0O, m Iluo' Nature's art—
'Tis just fhat quality of heart,
That the rose for e'er apart.

Redmond in Donohoe's for

September ’

GREEN TOMATO PICKLE.
Cut a thin slice off both top and

bottom of tomatoes, slice and sprin- &

kle with salt, using one cup of salt
to a peck of tomatoes. Drain the
next morning, boil filteen minutes in
two quarts of boiling water with
one quart of vinegar, then drain
again. ' Boil for #ve.minum two
red-pepper pods (cut into stripes) in
two quarts of vinegar with hall a
tablespoonful of white mustard seed
and one-half cupful of mixed spieces.
One thound or one cupful sugar
is ed to the boiling vinegar and
the tomatoes gently simmered in it
for hall an hour, tKen the spices

moved and the pickles sealed ﬁer;

€™ nowciow |

Make a strong brine, and from time
%0 time drop in tender bean pods,
young pop-corn cars, onions, cauli-
flower (pulled apart), both green and
ripe tiny peppers, small green toma-
toes, cucumbers, uuripe cantelopes cut
in cubes, and nasturtium seeds. When
ready to bottle, put in fresh water,
cook for fifteen minutes then. drain
and boil for another fifteen minutes
in the following dressing:, Mix one-
quarter ol a pound each of mustard
and buwineric wibh suthcient culd vine-
gar to, form a smooth paste, then

add to it three cupfuls of brown su-  stairs with a dear tacke
gar, one-quarter of a pound each of | of her good-night.
| far Trom perfect, but the dear was an

celery seed and white mustard seed
with one quart of vinegar. Seal in
mediuin-sized bottles or jars.

The summer homes of many well-
known ple are known more by
their title than by the railroad sta-

tion near them. The Vanderbilt
homes are called Deepdale, Shad
Point and Idle Hour; John Jaco

Astor’s home is known as Ferncliffe
on the Hudson; Hamilton Fish calls
his place Rocklawn; Lilian Bell's
pretty place on the Hudson is called
Applethorp; and Robert J. Bur-
dette's home in Passadena is Sunny

Crest,

Scoume there must be music at
the  christening and all will join in,
at least, one verse of ‘‘Home, Sweet
Home,"' at the close. When moving
into a new house the Germans repeat
this little praver: ‘‘Take from us,
O Lord our God! all heartaches and
homesickness and all trouble, and
grant us health and huppiness where
we kindle our firg."' Selectigns
may be read or récit from he
Hanging of the Crane and part of the
blessing the cornfield from ‘‘Nia-
watha,” by Longfellow and the

“Dream of Home,” by Moore.

WHEN YOU GO TO COLLEGE.

I hope you have been judicious in
your selection of clothing. You are
wise if you have spent your extra
shekels on the dresses: that are to
have the most wear. The light, be-
frilled creations to be worn only on
festive ,occasions may far more wise-
ly be made of cheaper material. The
best material that can be aflorded
should be used in the making of the
week-day dresses. The girl whose
school dresses are made of cheap ma-
terial works ungder a real disadvant-
age, since an unexpected exposure to
rain - or other accident literally wilts
the garment, and its days of respec-
tability are ended, while a really
good cloth is not in the least injured
in such a happening. |,

1 hope that you will turn resolutely
away from the contemplation of a
wrapper of the fussy, tight-lining va-
riety. It affords less actual com-
fort than a regulation tailor-made
costume. A wrapper you must have,
of course, but let it be what the
name implies. The thing-is a possi-
bility—a beautiful Oriental garment,
with long, graceful lines, which can
be donned in an instant, and fasten-
ed with a few loops and frogs. Such
a garment is a blessing at times,
when in the privacy of your own
apartment, you feel special need of
relaxation, but remember that only
the chronic invalid is excusable for
appearing in public in such a state
of dishabille.

I hope your mother has been very
sensible and taught you the invalu-
able art of mending and ‘‘fixing” in
general. The woman who is not
mistress of the situation in this re-
spect is an object calculated to
make men and angels weep, and cer-
tain it is that the victim herself will
often indulge in that Ingubgjous emo-
tion. There is an assurance, an ease
in the bearing of the girl who knows
how to make and mend that is uiter-
ly lacking in her who must depena
upon mother.

Wage eternal war against spots and
spills. Let the little tray in the new
trunk where the toilet accessories are
placed the simple but eflective
means of dealing with such accidents.
Two or three smalk ‘‘silk’’ sponges, a
bottle of amonia, another of benzine
and another of alcohol; a box -of
French chalk and a clothes brush of
the best quality.. See to it that
vour toilet alwavs suggesis dainty
freshness rather than constant change
of apparel. ; .

YBRIDGET DEAR.”

And why not?

All day  the thud, thud, thud of the
iron nJ echoed in the hot, kitchen.
Bridget

, white-robed creature cheerily

amonia has been added. Use

rang sharply over her head, and u

from the basement she must toil.
She hurriedly shuffied on her foot-
gear, she had started up the back

stairs when down into her very soul
there floated the sweetest and most
heavenly thing—'‘Bridget, dear, it's
all right; I've been to the door.”” The
visitor, sitting ip the cdol parlor,
heard the mes walted down.
What a pévelation it was of tender
and precious womanhood!

At the bottom of the stair, with
one foot raised, stood the flushed
and tired servant; at the head of the
stairs stood—an angel! Such to
Bridget seemed her mistress that day
as sweet tones went from her
lips to the servant’s heart. For-
otten were her hot face and smart-
ing feet, and the kitchen seemed a
bit of heaven as she carried back
to it a heart gladdenéd by ‘“‘a word
fitly spoken.”

How much spontaneous kindness and
goodwill are barred out of lives and
homeg by a theory. It would never
do to speak a loving word to our
servant; she might presume upon it
and take liberties with us.
~ When she some day tells us that she
is going to leave us we wonder at
the ingratitude, the lack of love for
us, w[nich finds her packing up her
belongings with a }lg:? step and
snatches of a song.( Have we tried
to win her loving sérvice by giving
her what money cannot buy?

In ,a home where papa, mamma,
and the children were always good-
night deared, a child asked:

“Why don't we say Hilda dear?”
refering to the cook.

The mother replied, “It will bhe all
right to say if if it is in vour heart.”

From the top of the stairs a little
called

ou\;}
‘““Good-night, Hilda dear!”

A guick patter of feet and the
beaming face of the little Swedish
maid appeared at the Joot of the
to the end
The English was

exact echo of a loving heart far from
the fatherland.

Did we but take pattern from the
natural ways of children we should
be surprised at the beautiful paths in-
to which a little child would lead
us.—~Mrs. C. A. Beckmtth in The Ad-
vance.

FROM CELLAR TO GARRET
The little soft cotton dish mops

. make excellent dusters.

The wax from dripping candles can
be removed from table linen by a

| generous application/of alcohol.)

ixed with/ stove
better apd more

A little soap
blacking will produ

o lasting luster than (without.

Cold rain water and soap will re-
move machine grease. To remove
peach stains soak fabric i spirits of

‘camphor before wetting. - Fos 5 ? sh "t
woman saves time and 'might be confused; buf she wasn’t.

patience by keeping a shoe horn with | * ‘How do you know so much, Wil-
the children’s rubbers to make their lie?’ she asked.

.The smart

donning easy.

If stovepipes are well rubbed with |
tied in several thicknesses |
they can be safely |

lard and
of newspapers,
stored without fear of rust.

Alum,

dissolved in

R

DISAPPOINTED.

Dorothy, aged three, was to be ta-
ken on her first long trip. She seem-
ed most tnterute: when told that
she was on a ferryboat. After a
few moments her mother noticed a
look of disappointment came over her
little girl's face. Asking the reason,
Dorothy said:

“Where are they, mother?”

““Who?"" asked her mother.

“Why, mother, you told me thie
was a
and looked and can't find a single
fairy,” sighed dear little Dotothy.r

EDISON AMENDS A‘ EPIGRAM.

Francis Bacon Croker, a professor
of electrical engineering at Columbia
University, recently wrote to Thos.
A. Edison for a photograph of
latter large\enoygh to hang in
office of the elefrical department of

the university, ‘and also requesting
Mr. Edison to inscribe the picture
with some motto that might be

helpful to the_students.. In a few
days a large ﬁbotognph of the in-
ventor arrived,’ and at the bottom of
it in the large, strong, well-defined
handwriting of Edison -was the fol-
lowing:

““All things come to those who hus-
tle while they wait.”’—Success..

I WOULDN'T FRET.

Dear little lad, with flashing eyes,

And soft cheeks where the swift red
flies,

Some one has grieved you, dear; I
know:

Just how it hurts; words can hurt
80!

But listen, laddie—don't you hear

The old clock ticking loud and clear?

It says, ‘‘Dear heart, !ct us forget—

I wouldn't fret, 1 wouldn't fret!”

Why, little what's
wrong?

song-bird’'s drooping, hushed her
song. '
The world has used you ill, you say?
Ah, sweetheart, that is just its way.
It doesn't mean to be unkind,
So, little lassie, never mind;
The old clock ticks, ‘“Forget, forget,
I wouldn’t fret, I wouldn't fret!"

—Success.

girlie, gone

My

HE FIGURED IT OUT.
 “l've got an eight-year-old boy at

which,”’ remarked a downtown law-
yer, as he entered: his office the other
morning, says the- Tribune. ““The
kid's just getting over an attack of
measles, and has hard work amusing
himself. Yesterday his mother and
the nurse were in the room, and he
spoke up all of a sudden, much to the

o

Shy, ma; I know how old nurse

the size of a hickory nut, | you said eighteen.
a pint of starch will |

“His mother theught the nurse

‘“ ‘Well, I asked you once how many
years you've been nursing, and you
said five. Then when you forgot that
I asked you how old you was when
you went to the training school, and

asked you how long you were in

brighten the color in muslins, ging- School, and vou said four years. Now

hams and calic after washing.

Grass stains on linen should be
soaked for a few moments in kerosene
then washed in very hot water with
a generous supply of soap.

If non-rust hairpins are used to
fasten them down, curtains can be
as nicely dried on a good thick grass
plot as in regular stretchers.

The fastidious girl seeures a num-
ber of wide pasteboard ribbon rolls
from the dry goods store and keeps
her neck and belt ribbons smoothly
over them.

After table silver has been polished, |

if laid away, it will keep bright for
a year in a paper box well covered
with flour that has been thoroughly
dried.

Blood stains on a silk gown can be

removed by cold strong borax w“':Edith?"

ter

water.

Several thicknesses of newspapers i
laid between the bed springs and mat- |

tress are equal in warmth to another
mattress. Laid between the blanket

and quilt they equal an extra blanket. |

Clean enameled  shoes with sweet
milk after all dust and dirt have been
removed, allowing the milk to remain
on for a minute then wiping with
a soft, dry cloth.

Medicine can easily be administered

to a cat by mixing it with lard and |
rubbing it on the forelegs near the
shoulders where it can be licked but

not rolled off.

A faded cotton dress can be made
white by boiling in cream of tartar |

eichteen and four and five are twen-
ty-seven—see?’ ’

GOODNESS IS THE SOUL'S
BEAUTY.

Edith came across the above line

in her parsing lesson, and atver puz- You
zling over its meaning for some time,’
!carried it for explanation to her mo-

ther.
“1 do
mamma,’’ said she.
>aid her mother:

f'Among your mates are your dear-!
|you can be, Lizzie Smiley.

friends the most beautiiul girls?”
“Oh, no, mamma! The girl I love

es

| the very best of all is Alice Maxwell,
!who says ‘she is sorry for her rriends
! because $he is so homely.’ "

“Does

“Why, no, mamma, i1 know she has
a large nose and some other imper-

fections, but I like her so well I ne-

ver think of them, or notice them.’
“Why do you like ner so wem, my
daughter?"’
“‘Oh, because she is so sweet-tem-
pered, so gentle and kind. She i

self, mamma, tnat | ever knew.’”’

‘‘In short, then, Edith, Alice is a
person of rare goodness?’

‘“Yes, mamma."’

“And yet you say she is what is
termed ‘homely?’

‘‘Not to me; she is beautiful to me,
or at least better than beautiful. She
is so very good.”

“I think, Edith, if you reflect you

Photographs can be nicely cleaned | wil] perceive the meaning of the quo-

with a soft cloth moistened with
lukewarm water to which a little
very
lightly and immediately wipe the pic-

ture with a soft dry cloth.

DD THEIR DUTY -

N EVERY A

How Dodd’s Kidr ey Pills Ban-
ish Pain in the Back

Cdred Mrs. Jas. Murphy and every-
one else she recommended them to.

River on, Que., Oct. 21—
(Special).~No complaint is so eom-
mon among women as Pain-in-the-
Back. It is%sde estimate that
fully hall theYwomen in Canada are
afficted with it. For that reason
every evidence that there is a sure
and complete cure in existence is
thankfully received. And there is
abundant evidence that Dodd’s Kid-
ney Pills is just such a cure. This
district could furnish a dozen cures,

but one is enough for am example.
is that of , Mrs. Jp..ma-

tation from Johnson. Your plain
friend is beautiful with goodness, the
soul’s beauty, which*truly is ‘Beauty
in its best estate.”

‘“ ‘Goodness is the soul's beauty,’
repeated Edith. ‘‘I understand it
now, mamma, and I think I like that
kind of beauty.”

‘‘Yes, dear, it is a kind that is en-
during, and a kind of beauty we all

§ay grow into and possess forever.”

HALF-PAST.
“Half-past what?'' asked Connie.

“‘Nine,” she

“No," said
next.”

And so it went on down the long
line of girls who were playing the
game, and at last it camne to Kiity.

“Eight,” she guessed.

«mﬁ:t" cried Connie, and then she
started toward the corner, running as
hard as she could, and Kitty ran
after her. But Connie reached the
post on the corner before Kitty

caught up.
"#hon u:kh't get me!" she said, tri-
um tly. 2

nie. : ‘““‘Ada comes

‘‘No li!ll. the num-
ber, but I can WQE- yhody,"

2

w
ll!henrd the word “Rifht," she had
i

cried ‘‘Hall-pasi four!" and

fairy boat, andsI’'ve looked ®der

say I'll do a thing I want to do
if possible.”’—Exchange.

cloak was Miss Ledyard’s.

home that will rhake either a meta- ' mode over.'

physician or a detective—I'm not sure |

said Mabel.
telling mother all about it. She had
the dress turned ‘and made up wrong
side out, and
was
Retta's hat was on Clauda Fisher’s
last year.
‘Now, we're not going to mention it,
and nobody will know but the things
are new.’
not tell made-over things!
you have known that was a
dress?”’

embarrassment of his mother: l

- '

Then, by and by, |

would have known.
wear other people's things I'm sure
I wouldn't expect to deceive
I think it's wicked to deceive,

not understand it at all,’
ing.

“Four,” she said. -
“m‘ht."
Then Nan started to run, but what
the matter with Kitty? When
given a jump and a little scream,
started
to run, not after ‘Nan, but in the op-
posite direction. On and on she went,
with the girls watching her in won-

When Nan saw that she was not
being pursued she went back to the
others.

“Why did Kitty run that way?'' she
asked

But.nobody knew.
““She looked up at the sky, holler-
ed, and ran off,”” said one of the

smaller girls.

“Suppose we all go after her and
!ﬁ‘nd out why she did it,” suggesied
an

When they reached Kitty's home
they found her sitting on the door-
step. Her face was flushed and she
looked tired, but she smiled” when she

saw them.

“Why did you run away?”’ demand-

ed several of the girls.

“l was so afraid that T wouldn't

get here in time,” Kitty told them.

“You see, I promised mamma that I

would be here by half-past four, and

when we said that in the game, I just

thought of it, and I had to hurry as
fast as
word.”’

I could so as to keep my

“Would your mother punish you if

you hadn't come?”’ questioned Nan.

“Oh, no, but she would have been

sorry!”’

“Anvway " Kitty added, ‘‘when 1
it,

“ MADE-OVER.”

“Some folks

feel quite proud in

their made-over clothes, don't they?”
| Mabel Drew nudged Lizzie Smiley as
she spoke, and directed her attention
to Retta Perkins, who stood
them.

near

“I thought that was a new dress,”

whispered Lizzie.

“It was new once, when Mrs. Fish-

er wore ijt."”

“Oh!"" exclaimed Lizzie, opening her

eyes very wide.

“Yes,' continued Mabel, ‘‘and that

It's just
Retta turned and looked toward the

girls at that moment, but Mabel met
er
the head, as she drew Lizzie away to-
ward the door.

smiling glance with a toss of

“Isn’t she proud as a peacock?”

“T_heard Mrs. Fisher

Miss Ledyard’s cloak

cut over, and that velvet on

And Mrs. Fisher said :
Just as il ‘we girls could
Wouldn't

turned

Lizzie was a timid child, and it was

natural for her to agree with other
people; butxshe was a truth-teller, so
she answered:

‘““No, I really thought it was new,

and Retta looked real pretty in it.”

“Well,” said Mabel, sharply, *“I
And if T had to

them.
don’t
o

Again Lizzie was tempted to say,

“Yes. indeed I do!" but after a mo-
ment’s thourht she replied, soberlv:
“I don’t think it was really dccei\'-}
The things are just as rood as |
new, and they are new to Retta.”

“Dear me! You're as conirary
1 didn't
know you were so fond of odds and

ends.”

Then Mabel drew her arm away

i from Lizzie and started to cross the
she look unlovely to you, 'street.

Ibut Lizzie ran after her, and Ma-
bel's selfish heart knew at once that
she eould still ‘‘lead’”” and Lizzie
would fellow.

The next Sunday Mabel drew away
from Retta with a meaning smile and
glance at Lizzie. It was so
foolish, but that little act seemed to

1S | afiect the whole class, and made Ret-
the most unselfish person, unless your- '

ta silent and uncomfortable the en-
tire hour.

The next Sunday, and the next,
Retta was absent; and the teacher,
Miss Ledvard, thought surely she
must be ill.

So, as soon as possible, she went to
her home. Retta was at school,
but Mrs. Perkins was there to ans-
wer the teacher's earnest inquiry.
Her face flushed and she looked away
as she replied:

“I'm very sorry, but Retts heard
something said about her made-over

clothes and she felt as if she couldn’t
come any more.

‘Mother,” she said,
‘the girls looked me over from top to
toe, and they smiled at each other.’
“‘Oh, Mrs. Perkins. I am so sorry!
1 didn't suppose one of my gitls

would do such a thing,' said Miss

Ledyard.

“Retta cried over
once,”” continued her mother.
was S0 pleased with her dress and
cloak. ‘Why,’ said she, ‘father need
not worry about me this winter.’
You know he's been out of work,
and we've had a hard time to get
along. I sometimes think that il
the little girls that have all- they
want could know how poorer children
feel they wouldn’t mind quite' so much
about clothes.” - :

“Indeed thev wouldn’t!” exclaimed
Miss Ledvard; ‘‘but I can't give up
Retta.”

It took a good deal of persuasion,
however, to bring Retta back into
the class. *“This mav he your cross,
dear, can vou bear it bravely for
Jesus' sake?”’ This was the argn-
ment which finally made the child

it more than

vield, . So she came again, but the
:::Mhnylookvnw from

might say, e
When 1 v::t'

John O'Cennor, Esq., Toronto:

suffering for ef ears from Rheu believe
absolute and p«ﬁn’.ﬁ cure. e oo e X X
last eight years I have consulted a number
large number of other medicines

John O’Connor, Esq., Toronto, Ont.:

Piles, 1 was asked to try
I got instant relief, and
can strongly recommend

as |

very |

“She

———

Wn-n OF THE AGE
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~ BENEDICTINE SALVE

This Salve Cures RHEUMATISM, PILES, FELONS
or BLOOD POISONING. Itisa Sure Remedy
> for any of these Diseases.

A FEW TESTIMONIALS

7 RHEUMATISN
What 8. PRIOE, Esq., the well-known Dairyman, says :

ok ‘ L Toronto, Sept. 18, 1909,
DEAR SIR,~I wish to testify to the merits of Beoedictine
B

cure for rheumatism. 1 had peen & sullerer from rheumatism
time and after ba & Sas
bt ving used B.dktln&ldnluohwhy;%:;,“

475 Gerrard Street East, Toronto, Ont., Seps. 18, 1961,

" Jobn O’'Connor, Esq., Nealon House, Toronto, Ont
DEAR SIR,~I have great pleasure in res the Bemedictine
Salve as a sure cure logollniqo. When I was taken down with it 1 called
in my doctor, and he told me it would be & jong time before I would be
around l:{.‘hulhud bought a box of the ve Salve, and
applied it accor to directions. In three hours I got relief l'“ im
four days was able to do my work. I would be p to tco-'-d i»

to any one suflering from lumbago. 1 am, yours truly,

(MRS.) JAS. COSGROVE

2562 xll Street East, Toronto
John O’Conzor, Esq,,l'rom.“: » December 16th, 1901,

DEAR SIR,—After trying several doctors and
in the General Hospital, without any bene induced
Benedictine Salve, and sincerely believe that tln'-"i'- the
In the world for rheumatism. Wken I left the hospital
to stand for a few seconds, but after using your Benedictine
days, I went out on the street again and now, after using it just over =

week, I am able to go to work again. It
send him to me and I will prove 2“ to un‘_"“" should doubt these facta

Yours for ever thankful,
PETER AUSTEN

to try ycur
test rejnedy
was just able
Salve for three

198 King street East, Toronto, Nov. 21, 1007 L

Jobn O'Connor, Esq., Toronto: A

DEAR SIR,~I1 am deepl atefu] to
when I was a crlp&l:‘ from Y mt!nm Ry, thas
tervals during the ten years been afflicted wi
I have ex ted with every available'
physician of repute,

suggested to
t mthlve. 1 bave st..'
remedy and have 2.....;".',“.'

vable bemefit

12 Bright Street, Toronto, Jan. 15, 1902 -
DEAR SIR,~It is with pleasure I write

tlhwodo(tcﬂ-yto
marvell
;umcrmolBenedictheSdnu a_certain cure for Rheumatism_

such a multitude of alle

Rbheumatic cures advertised
that one is inclined to be skeptical of the merits of
I was induced to give Benedictine Salve atrhlnln-ny :::

effected
perhaps needless to say that in the
of doctors and have tried

advertised, without recei benefit
Yours respecttully, n?s“gnn»sou

PILES
7 Laurier Avenue, Toronto, December 16, 190r

suffering for over ten
Benedicti years with both forms of

Salve. From the applica
belore using one hox was —— e
Benedictine Salve to any

one wi
Yours sincerely, JOS. WESTMAN,

DEAR SIR,—After

cured. X

piles. tm

241 Sackville street, Toronto, Aug. 15, 1903
Jobn O’Connor, Esq., Toronto:

D:J’AR SollRt';l write unsolicited 1o say that
cured me worst form of Bleeding 1 Piles.

er for thirty years, during which tun:‘l tried every Jv:m.‘:y.. i
could get, but got no more than temporary relief. I suflered ai times fo-

tuu;eeiqony and :?t “il hope of a cure.
ug your advertisement by chance, 1 thought
Salve, and am proud to say it has made 'u.eompkh cull'e. ':‘:.m

recommend it to every sufferer.

'

your Benedictine Salve hag

JAMES SHAW.

————— e

1 Toron i
Joha O’Connor, Esq., Torouto: onto, Dec. 30th, 1901.

DEAR SIR,~It is with pleasure I write this
and in doing so I can say to the world that

thoroughly cured me of Bleeding Piles. 1 n
tnm a box of salve and
ve t0 go under an

[

sulted a physician, one of the best, and he
said that if that did not cure me I would

tion. It failed, but a friend of mine learned by chance that

fering from Bleeding Piles. He told me he eoultl’pt me a u}o'.:“:

was true to his word. He got me a box of Benedictine Salve and it gave

me relief at once and cured me in a few days. I am now

curea. It ts worth its weight in gold. I cannot put feel proud after -l

fering so long. It has given me a thorough cure and I am sure it will

never return. I can strongly recommend it to anyone afflicted as I was.

It will cure without fail. I can be called on for proof. 1 am,

Yoars, etc., ALLAN J. ARTINGDALE,

With the Boston Laundry,

BLOOD POISONING
Corner George and King Streets, Toronto, Sept. 8, 1904.

John O'Connor, Esq., Toronto:

Dear Sir,~I wish to say to you that I testify merits *
your Benedictine Salve for M—thgu.l suffered ‘:it‘lb blood -
from

ing for about six months, the trouble starting
foot and afterwards

e = e L 27 T e
ning. was treated for

mtortwoweehwitlo-teure.thdoetonwm-m olnvium‘-
foot amputated. 1 left the hospital uncured and then 1 your salve
and with two boxes my foot healed up. I am mnow ;

boot and walk freely with same, the foot being en 4

also treated in the States prior to goin wagﬁm&h‘l‘m’ub

out relief. Your salve is a sure cure for b s -
A : M. L. KENP.

with-

John O'Connor, Esq., City: Torouto, April 16th, 1903

DEAR SIR,~It gives me the tmdwnn to be testity
to the curative powers of your ictine Salve. Fun::l.:-d
hand was so badly tvolluhtl'umbhtovut.ndthnh;
so intense as to be almost unbearable. Three days after using your Salve
as directed, 1 am able to go to work, and I cannot thank .-?
Respectfully yours, J. J.mu 2
72 Wolseley street, Otty.

Toronto, Jul 1 .
John O'Connor, Esq.: W S, S

DEAR SIR,~Early last week I accidently ran a rusty nail in
The wound was very Indtlonnu’ 4 mry’-
of blood poisoning, and my arm was swollen to the shoulder. 1
applied Benedictine Saive, and the next 1 was all right and dble to
go to work. J. § IDAN,

~ 84 Queen street East.
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