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THE GAME OF MAKING GOOD

In the game of making good there's
a time limit,

When we were seventeen the future
to us was a world unexplored, with
time unlimited.

But at thirty-seven or forty seven
or perspective has changed.

We look into the future through
wiser eyes and are startled—time has
acquired boundary lines.

We look back at opportunities lost
—at things done which we. ought
not to have done—at things left un-
done which we ought to have done—
at long hours and well-meant labor
which proved profitless.

And it shows in our score.

We stand at the crest of the hill—
the game is half over—to win we
must capitalize the future with ex-
perience gathered from the past.

But we cannot afford to put off till
to-morrow.

There is a limit—a time limit—and
every day, every hour, every minute
is reducing just that much our
chance of rolling up a good score in
the game of making good.

We can't afford to gq through the
year not knowing whether we are
winning, playing even or going be-
hind.

A year is 365 precious days—=8,760
hours—the best days and hours of
our life—and we can't coax them
back.

If we are losing we want to know
to-day, so that to morrow we can
“change the trump.”

And next week we want to know
how much we profited by the change.

If we investigate we find that a
large percentage of all failures are
due, not to lack of ambition, ability
or hard work, but rather to each
man’s ignorance of the actual condi-
tion of his own particular business.

Further investigation convinces us
that the great majority of small re-
tailers are capable, hard-working
business men, working in the dark,
waiting for the end of the year to find
out if their score has gone up or
down in the game of making good.

But we find the man who is mak-
ing a “killing”—the man with the
best score—is the man who labors
less and thinks more, the man who
systematizes, who installs a proper
accounting system, the man who
knows which clerk deserves a raise
and which should be fired, who knows
which lines should be discontinued
and which pushed.

He is the man who knows this week
what he made last week.

He is managing.

We have the same opportunity.

What he is doing we can do ; we
have the same ambition, ability and
energy.

But we must be up and doing;
we've reached the crest of the hill,
and—

In the game of making good.

There's a time limit.

THE LOST TRAIL

A writer familiar with hunting and
camping in the western wilds says
that a party of strangers in the wil-
derness country are almost certai:
to have the alarming experience of
some man lost. Occasionally one
may wander so long and far as to
perish, but the chief danger in get-
ting astray in unknown territory is
the lost one’s own panic. When he
finds himself alone and astray, miss-
ing all familiar lJandmarks, he be-
comes terror stricken, loses his poise
and reasoning power. A sort of wil-
derness madness geizes him, he takes
no account of time or direction, and

hurries blindly forward in what is | place.

very likely to be the wrong way,
often growing too bewildered to
;:ooaniza the trail when he comes to
it.

Numerous instances of persons in
this condition and their strange wan-
derings are related, and the writer
concludes with some sensible advice
to those who are lost :

“Stop and build a fire and wait to
be found. Try to think it over and
let the reasoning, civilized man over-
come the terrified cave man that
lurks in all of us under such condi-
tione. Don't brood, keep busy gather-
ing the wood you are sure to need,
whistle occasionally and study your
compass,”

YOU'VE GOT TO LEARN

Glen Buck tells about the young
man who came to his office and, after
talking about some printing, said as
he was about to leave, "I will submit
this to the office and let you have
the price and the information you
desire by phone in the morning.”
But the:order was given that after-
noon to a young man who could
figure the price and could give
Mr. Buck the information wanted,
without delay or parley.

Folks who sell things must know
really all there is to know about the
goods they offer. And, as you may
know, it doesn’t take many years for
a man to become a master of one
subject. It is to the true specialist,
the man who knows and never
guesses, that the big rewards always
go. It is because he is a master
mining engineer that John Hays
Hammond has become international-
ly known. Ten years of study and
practice will make you a master of
the work you most love to do.

Learn one thing through and
through. Know it by heart in all its
details. The world will hear of your
special knowledge and will reward
you for it.

TO CHANGE HIS WAYS

Every man—unless he is inten-
tionally evil, and few are that—has
a vague purpose of becoming better
than he is. He expects to improve
in character, to give up his evil
ways, to forsake his vicious compan-
ions, and to reform. But this vague
hope deludes him to put off the day
of repentance. Now is the only time
we surely have. Next week may be
too late.

CHEERFULNESS

What, indeed, does not that word
“cheerfulness” imply? It means a
contented spirit; it means a pure
heart; it means a kind, loving dis-
position ; it means a generous appre-
ciation of others, and a modest opin-
ion of self. — Thackeray.— Catholic
Columbian.
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OUR BOYS AND GIRLS

SMALL OBSERVANCES OF
SOCIETY

While there are many small ob-
servances of the rules of society,
some need but little consideration,
while others, seemingly, of almost no
iwportance, take their place as a
necessity, and their observance
marks the difference between those
who know and those who do not
know the “ proper thing " to do.

Among these the apparently
simple matter of learning never to
stare at those passed in daily going
about is perhaps one of the easiest
yet most neglected. It is exceed-
ly poor taste to turn about staring
at any one after passing; also to
look with any evidence of strong in-
terest at a deformed or otherwise
crippled person met at any time or
Such as these are exquisi-
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AVID Rankin was a

his business.
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big farmer and he knew

He owned the largest corn farm in the
world, about 35,000 acres down in Missouri.

He

devoted his life to the pleasant study and practice of right farming,
and he succeeded mightily, for he made $4,000,000 in the business of
farming. This is what David Rankin said about the manure spreader:

*“1t is the most efficient money-maker on the place.”

It's warm praise to be ranked above all other farm machines, but it
is in keeping with what all the agricultural world has been recognizing.
Soils rebel when crop after crop is taken from them, without return of

fertilizer

Witness the abandoned,

worn-out farms of New England.

Return every bit of manure to the soil by the spreader method. The
1 H C manure spreader will save you much disagreeable, hard labor,
will spread evenly, and will make one ton of manure go as far as two

tons spread by hand

I H C Manure Spreaders

Deering and McCormick
are built to suit you, to do best work for the buyer in every case, to

convince him that he has made the wisest purchase.

Every detail in

the construction has a purpose for which it was made after thorough

tests and experiment.

They have the maximum of strength and

endurance, and their construction bristles with advantages,
You will find all stfrles and sizes in the I H C spreader line. They

will cover the grounc

with a light or heavy coat, as you choose, but

always evenly, up hill or down. There are high and "low machines,
with steel frames, endless or reverse aprons, but always %iving best
o

possible service.

wheels well under the box, carrying ncar(]jy
and by wide rimmed wheels with Z-shaped lugs.

Tractive power is assured by position

the rear
three-fourths of the load,

These and many other things will interest and convince you if you
look the I H C spreader line over at the local agent’s. There is
one for your czact needs. Read the catalogues' that the agent

# 72 has for you.

¥4/ International Harvester Company of Canada, Ltd
[ EASTERN BRANCH HOUSES
s At Homilton, Ont.; London, Ont.; Montreal, P. Q.3

Ottawa, Ont.; St. John, N. B.; Qi
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1 he added.

tively sensitive, and to stare ut
them or to make vemarks, even if in
a low tone, is the height of impolite.;
ness. To be impolite is to be rude
rudeness is evidence of lack of good
breeding : thevefore it is a breach of
etiquette to let any one that is lame
or in any way afflicted bodily feel
that he or she is being commented
upon,

Another breach that is very often
committed without the realization
of its impropriety is pointing at ob-
jects when passing along a crowded
thoroughfare. To walk abreast
when on a crowded street often
gives inconvenience to passersby.
Therefore it is incorrect, as the per-
fectly bred and innately polite per-
son makes it an imperative rule
never to inconvenience anybody.
The man who steps aside for a con-
ductor or any official that is pur-
suing his duty is the well bred man.
He does not stop to think of his own
social position, but follows the
proper instincts of propriety and pol-
iteness by not hindering the person
who is about his business.

A lady bows first to a man, thereby
showing him that she chooses to rec-
ognize him, If by any chance she
fails to do this a man may quickly
see that it is not intentional, and he
should not take offense. In meet-
ing it is considered better form to
turn and walk, if but a few steps,
with a friend in the direction he or
she is going rather than to stand
where the sidewalk may be ob-
structed. In fact, it requires all the
smaller, apparently insignificant
things to make life in a crowded
place worth while at all. There is
80 much traffic, so many people, all
bent upon their own special errands,
that to forget and stand in the way,
to stare or to talk loud and to point
are all breaches to be avoided.

COURTESY

Courtesy is a fine possession. It
wins friends. It obtains advance-
ment in business. It blesses those
who have it and those to whom it is
shown.

In a New York publisher's office
there is a certain young girl who
has been called its finest advertise-
ment. She is not remarkably beau-
tiful, nor extremely talented, either.
But her manners are invariably de-
lightful. She greets each visitor
graciously, finds out what is de-
sired by him or her, and seeks to at-
tend to the matter immediately. Be-
fore she goes off, she brings a paper
or a book for the visitor to look
over while waiting for her to return.
As one man said, after visiting the
office, * She makes you feel as if you
were the one person in the world
that they are glad to see there,” and
“ You go away with very
fine impressions of that office !"

Of course you do. You feel that
courtesy and friendliness reign
there. That pleasant young woman
is a “ living epistle,” communicating
welcome to all who enter. She is
an example of what the apostle
meant when he urged his converts
to be that sort of living epistle for
Christ and for His Thurch, so that
they would be " known and read of
all men.”

Courtesy personified—that is what
this girl is to all who come into the
office. Goodness personified—that
is what every Christian should be to
all those he meets. Goodness in the
abstract is a colorless thing. Not
till it speaks from a human face
does the world notice it or feel its
attraction. The man who steps in-
side a church door and finds kind
ness, friendliness, courtesy, brother-
hood, there, does not forget it. He
goes away with fine impressions of
that churcli. Every Christian can
thus help to take forward the king-
dom of God, by personally embodying
its spirit—that spirit which attracts
all hearts, because it is love and
joy and cheer incarnate.—Catholic
Columbian,

OUR FATHER KNOWS

In one of the schools of a large
city, while the school was in session,
a transom windom fell out with a
crash. By some means the cry
“fire ” was raised, and a terrible
panic ensued. The scholars rushed
into the street shrieking in wild dis-
may. The alarm extended to the
teachers also, one of whom, a young
lady, actually jumped from a win-
dow.

Among the hundreds of children
with whom the building was crowded
was a girl, one of the best in the
school, who through all the frightful
scene, maintained entire composure,
The color, indeed, forsook her cheek,
her lips quivered ; the tears stood in
her eyes ; but she moved not. After
order bad been restored, and her
companions had been brought back
to their places, the question was
asked her how she came to sit so
still, without apparent alarm, when
everybody else was in such fright. § »

‘* Because,” she answered, ‘‘ my
father, who is a fireman, told me to
sit very quiet, if the cry of ‘' Fire !”
was raised, and my father knows.”

What a beautiful example of faith !
Our Father has told us what we
must do, and our Father knows.—
Young Churchman.

LEARN TO SAY PLEASE

Let me see how she treats a ser-
vant,” said a mother to a son about
the girl with whom he was in love,
* and I will tell you what kind of a
girl she is.” And never did a
mother point to a truer and surer
index to character. The girl who
scorns to say ' Please,” and who will
pot even grant the pleasant human
tone to the one who serves her, is
the type to whom, in large part, we
are to-day indebted for our mixed
up and harrassing * gervant prob-
lem " and our unjust world-wide rep-
utation as a people without man-
ners. o
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ALLOW
MY

IN BUYING
YEAST CAKES
BE CAREFUL TO
SPECIFY

ROYAL YEAST

CAKES
DECLINE SUBSTITUTES.

E.W.GILLETT CO. LTD.
TO

WINNIPEG.

ME TO PRESENT
BEST FRIEND

RONTO.
WONTREAL,

YULLT] COMPANY N

Many a girl who serves is, in her
finer feelings, the superior of the
one she is serving, and the quiet dig-
nity of the maid receiving the
domineering order of some ill bred
young girl is a picture well known to
all who have lived in hotels.

It is a pity that such a girl cannot
realize how unerringly she thus re-
veals herself, and often to the very
one who she is particularly anxious
to delude.
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AN ESCAPED NUN
i

The short story has not yet escaped
from the escaped nun. Surely that
elusive figure must fade out of even
the cheapest of ready-made fiction;
and it is with a double surprise that
we find her, more uncomwincing than
ever and quite as flat and undrama-
tic, in the September Cornhill Maga-
zine. In the first place it was aston-
ishing to find her there at all; and
in the second place to find that we
were asked to take her as (fictitiously
speaking) a real nun. The ironies,
the disillusions, the cleverness of the
twentieth century short story, sug-
gested to us, until the very last page,

that we were sported with; that theto,.gyelation to her,

author, Miss Jane Findlater, intended
finally te turn upon us with a laugh
and throw back such sentiment as
she had raised within us in our faces,
with a revelation of some kind; the
nun was not a nun, but something
unexpected and no more improbable
the chivalrous chimney-sweep who
had carried her,out of her convent
in his bag of soot, had carried away
the convent plate also, or something
gay and up-to-date of that kind.
But no; it is all quite heavy and dull
and “pathetic,” and we accordingly
close the magazine baffled.

One may suppose that anyone ex-
cept the readers of antiquated Scotch
or Irish Protestant fiction has learnt
—though against an old tradition—
that it is much more difficult to re-
main in a convent than quit it.
The very conspicuous and notorious
convent case, in the late sixties, was
that of an inmate who brought an
action against the convent authori-
ties for sending her away! But so
possessed was the public mind.of
long ago with the idea of entrapping
and immuring that no donbt many a
puzzle-head to day retains the im-
pression that a nun had escaped,
and not that a pun had been dis-
missed. In Miss Findlater's "horrid
story” (we use a popular phrase to
describe her little bit of fiction) the
nun in question relates her life; ”ll
did not enter the Order of my own
will, and just did as I was
told without any question;” "I was
too young to know my own mind;"
and so forth. Thus she ran to the
man who was sweeping the convent |
chimney, and he carried her across |
his  shoulder in his sack
with the sot! He carried her|
to a very saintly old lady, who i
thought that Papists were “all l
damned.” ‘At first I thought her a |
wicked old woman, because she called [
the Pope anti-Christ, and now 1 found
out that she was wonderfully holy.”
And so on to the jog-trot end, when
”l{le nun,” having married the sav-
ing sweep, dies in child-birth. Good
literature has no fashion; but very
minor fiction is the better for fashion
and the fashion of this story is as
bygone and as bad as it can be.—
Tablet.

REVELATION AND
CREEDS

St. Thomas Aquinas says that if
the discovery of God were left to
human investigation and reason that
the knowledge of God would be con-
fined to very few, writes the Rev. Dr.
McIntyre in the Catholic series
known as the Westminster Lectures,
And cosmic students, Huxley among
them, have asserted often and often
that religion was made possible in
the world because thinking men
realize the sorrowful condition of ex-
istence and, therefore, imagined a
future state where men should be
entirely happy. ;

If Huxley, says the Doctor, applied
this kind of reasoning to the Cath-
olic Church, or the Christian Church,
he was entirely wrong, for there was
no poetic sorrow in the creation of
its theological scheme, but on the
contrary, the actual presence of
Christ upon the earth to justify its
claim to have based its teaching, in-
deed, its very existence, upon the
Revelation that came from on High.
By this Revelation is primarily meant
the act whereby God immediately
makes known certain truths to man,
whether those truths, like the broad
principles of morality and religion
fall within the compags of man's own
power of intellectual discovery, or

whether, like the faces reserved to
itself by the free and secret will of
God, they are altogether beyond the
reach of man's observation.

By the term Revelation is also
meant the sum of the truths made
know by God, and this sum of Divine
truths is called a creed. Therefore,
without a creed a Divine Revelation
is unintelligible, for a creed is only
the sum of the truths revealed, which
for the simple reason that they have
been revealed, are to be believed.
We cannot regret the creed without
rejecting the truths revealed;
but if the revealed truths are re-
jected, what becomes of the Revela-
tion? It is as though it had never
been.

Current theories of “comparative
religion” are, says Dr. McIntyre, too
commonly based on the assumption
that Christian Revelation is one with
what is called Biblical Religion.
Now, he says, that is an assumption
against which the Catholic Church
fights and has always fought. She
maintains that no one can properly
understand the Christian Revelation
without understanding her, and that
the Sacred Books must be taken
ge ther with her and only in living
She is older than
her books, as the books themselves
testify says the doctor, and they are
but one element in the fulness of her
religious life.

Judaism .also i8 much older than
its sacred literature. About the
Catholic Church the first thing that
strikes us is that she does not base
her appeal to the world on any
theory or speculation or hypothesis
of her own concerning the unseen
world. She is not the creator of the
truth she teaches, but its witness and

accredited guardian. Her creed is
not, authoritative as being the fruit
of ber religious genius, but because
she herself has historicelly received
it. Her method lies in an appeal to
fact; her very existence is to bear
witness to a fact—the appearance
upon earth of the Son of God in
human form,

“It is of what we ourselves have
heard,” says St. John, “of what we
have seen with our own eyes, and
touched with our own hands
that we now tell you” (1. John, i.)
The facts of Christianity were so
real, so solid and so evident to those
who had experienced them that they
could brook no contradiction, even
on the authority of an angel from
heaven. So certain were the wit-
nesses of their facts that they gladly
Jaid down their lives for the truth of
their testimony.

They died, not as men sometimes
die, for their right to hold their
opinions, but as martyrs, that is, as
witnesses. Now that a man should
die for his opinions is no proof that
his opinions are true; but that a
man should die for the truth of his
testimony is a proof at least that he
is a truthful witness. For myself,
says Dr. McIntyre, I must say I find
the surest ground of faith in the
sublime obstinacy of the Catholic
Church. Her revelation is contained
in facts, not in theories.—Freeman's

Journal.

Liberty must be limited in order
to be possessed.

vse ABSORB

7 Swollen Varicose Veins fainted
Tortuous, Ulcerated, Rupiurc:,
Bad Legs, Milk Ley. Thrombo-
sis, Elephantiasis. It takcsount the
inflammation, soreness and discoloru-
tion; relieves the puin and tiredne:
reduces the swelling, gracually r

normal strength an
SORBINE, J

LINIMENT
FORIT
Painful,

ment, h:-nllnq and noolhing. Severe cases where
veins have ulcerated and broken have been com-
pletely and permanently cured, First few appli-
cations of ABSORBINE, JR., will give reiief
and  yrove its merit, §1.00 and £.00 per bottie at
drupkists or delivered, Detailed directions, reports
on recent cases and Book 6 ree on request,

W.F.YOUNG., P.D.F,, 299 Lymans Bldg., Montreal, Ca

o= BELLS

Memorial Bells a Specialty.
Malhane Bell Foundry O, Baltimors, Md , Udlde

URE .t BUNION

Why bear the pain of enlarged tos Joints when
1118 80 casy 10 cure them permanently with
@ Dr. Scholl's BUNION RIGHT,
mm;rnlrrl.u:a one between your toes and get
INS’ T RELIE™. It s comfortable, light, and sani-
tary. Does not interfere with walk Guarantecd
@ or money Lack, B0c each or gl 00 pair st all
) good shoe or drug stores, Write for Dr,
Beholl's free hook on “Bunions,”

The K Scholl Mfg. Co.,
214 King St. E., Toronto

RHEUMATISM

| Gladly Send My Drafts which
are Relieving Thousands to
every Sufferer TO
TRY FREE

Just Send Your Name on a Postal

This offer is open to everyone--you'll get

a Dollar Pair of Dyer's Magic Foot Drafts

by retarn post, prepaid, on free trial. I

can show you sev-

eral thousands of

letters from pa-

tients telling of ex-

traordinary cures,

many after a life-

time of suffering,

and after medicines

and baths and

everythingelse they

could try had failed.

2 How these simple

¢ but powerful Drafts

work to drive out

7 pain-causing  im-

w0 purities is carefully

explained and illus-

trated in my free

Book which comes with the Drafts.” After

trying the Drafts, then if you are satisfied

send me One Dollar, if not they cost you

nothing, for I send them on free trial
and accept your
verdict. Ad-
dress Frederick
Dyer, Cor Sec'y,
Px39 Oliver
Bldg., Jackson,

Mich. Send no money— just your address.

Write to-day.

D

Freor'k Dyer, Cor. Sec,

Benenden, Kent, November, s, 1912,
Prom the Rev, A, Harwood Field, B.D.

I have great pleasure in sending you my
tectimony to the value of Woodward's Gripe
Y/ ater, which [ recommend to all parents
for their children,

Our baby boy was troubled much with
weak digestion, and after tr ing warious
remedies we were ldvinJ to obtain

IT MUST BE WOODWARD’S,!

Woodward’s Gripe Water, and right glad we
are forsuch good advice, Wherever the reme-
d, is tried it recommends itself, It is quite
safe and harmless to the child. We would
not be without it in the house ; we have not
had one bad night with the boy since his
birth, thanks to your remedy.” Wishing
ou all success wit oanre ration, yours
aithfully, A. HARWOOD FIELD,

Congregational Minister.

V/OODWARD'S GRIPEWATER

is invaluable in teething. It gives prompt relief
in the suffering due {to imperfect digestion. 4

It raust he WOODWARD'S ! Can be obtained at any Druggist’s.
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light flaky pastry.

polish.

mizer,
the exact degree
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turning the lever to
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for the pleasure they derive from try-
ing dainty recipes previously not
attempted. They are all most enthus-
iastic supporters of the Gurney-Oxford
because it contains many exclusive
devices that make a perfect cooking

It is a small lever that moves
around a series of six notches giving

kitchen kept coo! between meals by

The fireis held at a low ebb on a

The ﬁrney - Oxford

Attracts Madam to the Kitchen

THE GURNEY-OXFORD has a

fashionable cooks
ulinary art simply
other notch.

Oxford.

Its oven is evenly heated in every
corner to insure deliciously dainty

wn biscuits, and
A special Divided

Flue carries the heat to every hole on
the range. The top is perfectly smooth
and clean, requiring no black lead

But most important is the Econo-

oven is required. Then the necessary
heat can be obtained quickly by simply
turning the Econcomizer lever to an-

Such control as this enables many
smart women to invent some very
tempting dishes which they set tri-
umphantly before their friends.
will pay you to investigate the Gurney-
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SOLD BY MODERN HARDWARE DEALERS EVERVWHERE.

The Gurney Foundry Co., Limit

Toronto
HAMILTON

WINNIPEG
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