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CHATS WITH YOUNG
MEN

——————
THE CHOICE OF A PROFESSION

The choice of a profession is of
supreme importance, as it means our
entrance into effective citizenship,
gays Mr. George Russell, in his “Mile.
stones.” This choice is one of the
decieive events of lite. It comes
much later to rich boys than to poor
ones, the latter having in many
oases little or no choice. Poor boys
have to face it as soon as they leave
school or before, and the importance
of the choice lies in the fact that in
the profession adopted, each man
who chooses it claims to have made
8 his own—professes to understand

it and to be qualified to work in it.,

It is right that all men should be
free to choose their profession, and
no man should prescribe under what
influences another shall epend his
years of productive activity in]the
world, Mr. W. E. Gladstone once
addressed an audience of Scottish
students on the matter, saying : " Be
assured that every one of you has
his place end his vocation on this
earth and that iy rests with himselt
to find it. The business ‘of modern
education and legislation for educa-
ting the masses bhas in all countries
been in the main to set free the
iudividual man that he may work
out his vocation without wanton
hindrance.”

That word " vocation ” is impor-
tant, says Mr. Ruesell. In its eecond-
ary sense it bhas come to mean
simply ocoupation. I8 is thus used
by Shakespeare who/ urges each of
us to * labor in thy vocation.” For
Christiane, however, it means the
eall of God, and with ue it has
eome fo mean occupation, because
our work should be that partioular
business to which God has oalled us.
Sooner or later according o tem-
poral circumatances, this call of God
comes to all. I8 comes as a question
and a8 & command. Perhaps, says
Russell (who is one of the first living
authorities on educational matters)
three simple counsele may help to a
proper decieion. If there is one par-
ticular ocoupation or pursuit for
which a man has (1) Inclination (2)
Fitnees (8) Opportunity, then that
seems to be the occupation or pur-
suit to which God calls him, and
these three faotors serve to distin-
guish it from mere whims or fancies
of our own. Says Mr. Russell :

(1 Inclination. — To parents,
teachers and friends, I would say,
“Be very careful not to force a young
life into uncongenigl lines. If a boy
has a passionate love for an out-
door life, don’t force him into a
store or office. If he has a marked
love of books or longs to be a doctor,
or a soldier, or a sailor, or a mesi.
cian, encourage him to follow the
bent of his inclination.”

(2) Fitness.—Special aptitudes for
special occupaticns are often de-
veloped very young. Be on the
look-out for them. Inclination with-
out aptitude may be an uncertain
guide.

(8) Opportunity.—When a sig-
nally favorable opportunity (especial-
ly if not sought) for entering some
particular calling comes in the way
of a youth looking out for his life's
work, and the Opporthnity is
eoupled with Inclination and Fitness,
we may reasonably conclude that it
is eent by God ; and the occupation
for which he has a natural liking,
requisite gifts and a favorable oppor-
tunity seems to be that to which
God has called him,

Here is further what Russell calls
a negative indication of a Vocation.
18, he eays, a particular occupation
does not give fair play to our moral
nature, we may be sure that God
does not intend it for ms. He will
not ocall us to a career which involves
dishonest, or dishonorable or im-
moral conditions. This is perhaps a
specially-needed caution at a time
when Commercial Morality is at a
very low ebb. Contrari-wite, as long
a8 an ccoupation gives fair play to
our moral nature, we shall not count
it common, or unclean or beneath
our dignity because it may be in a
worldly point of view, humble or un.
dietinguished, or because it requires
us like Onr Lord in the carpenter's
shop, or St. Paul at his tent making
to work with our hands.

So far, says Russell, be has only
spoken of the choice of a profession.
He has also a word to say on the
hardly less important point of chang-
ing one's profeseion. How often one
hears the sad complaint that if one
only had one's time over again,
matters would have been different.
Patting aside very exceptional cases,
he would eay to those who ere dis-
patisfled "' Don't change, but make
the best of it.” But at the same
,time, & Chriet’'an may perceive
opportunities for doing better in the
world, not 50 much for himeelf, but
for others, and we must all be care-
ful not to let business become an
idol. Each man must be on his

guard eagainst ambition that over-
leaps iteelf and is purely personal
and selfish ; we must all be thankfal
for saccesses but be also prepared
(and sometimes thankful) for fail-
ures, and though all his schemes
miscarry and ‘all his ambitions are
mortifled, and even though one's
whole professional life seems to be,
as men judge, a failure, yet & man
must look forward and fortity himse!f
by suchlooking torward to the tall de-
velopment and satistying exercise of
his powers in a world more real than
this. Russell quotes Father Faber's
words apropos of $his :

God judges by a light

Which beffles mortal sight,

And the useless-seeming man the
crown hath won :

In His vast world above

A world of broader love

God hath some grand employment
for His son.

School, he concludes, is the firat
Milestone, Up to that, we have
been led. Thence forward we must
walk alome. And Conflrmation is
the second Milestone. From it we
set out as fally equipped Christians
ready for the fight.—N. Y, Freeman's
Journal,

OUR BOYS AND GIRLS

“SUFFER LITTLE CHILDREN TO
COME-UNTO ME "

“ Why aren't you doing your sums,
Hans ?”

The one addressed was a frail-
looking boy of about nine years, who
turned his head quicklyathismother's
question, and looked at her with an
expression of perplexity and alarm.

“The figures have all suddenly
disappeared, mother. I can't see
them any more.”

“ You young shirker !” exclaimed
his two brothers, who were busily at
work at their own tasks ; * get him
a pair of spectacles, mother !”

The mother had already risen and
laid aside her fine lace-work ; she
understood her children too well to
suspect Hans of deceit or pretence.
Only a yesr before she had lost her
hueband, a captain in the army, who
had died of paralysie, and now a great
fear gripped at her heart. ‘' My
God !” ghe cried to herselt,
fresh trouble does this fore-shadow ?”
Her husband’s long illness had swal-
lowed vp her small means, and her
widow's pension and the money
allowed for her children’s education
were not enough to provide for their
general upbringing, and she was
obliged to add to her income by ber
skilltul needlework. And she did so
with a courageous nud uncemplain
ing heart, for she was still young,
and had a genuine unselfish love for
her children.

She went up to Hans. ' Lef me
look, child,” ehe eaid; “ perhaps
something has got into one of your
eyes."”

But the boy’s eyes were bright and
open, with no shadow upon them but
that look of fear.

‘“And my head aches eo, too,
mother.”

So the mother carried her boy to
bed, and eent for the doctor who had
known her husband and had been a
friend of the family for many years.
He came and made a thorough ex-
amination of the child, and hie face
waa very grave when it was over.

“ It is.impossible, as yet,” he said,
" to spaak positively as to the nature
of the malady, but it is certainly not
a case to be lightly treated. The
brain appears to be affected, and the
child must for the present remain in
bed, and above all must be kept from
all mental exertion.”

When the dcor had cloged behind
the doctor Hans turned his face to
the wall. His mother knew that he
was cryicg and that he did not wish
her to tee his tesrs. And the very
thought of his tears nearly broke her
beart, for her Hans, wild, headstrong,
and gay, 8o seldom gave way to them,
What a bright, happy little lad he
had been ! What a sunshine he had
made for her during the long
dark deya of her sorrow !

Conquering ber emotion, she tried
to speak cheerfully to the child, but
she oould with difficulty control her
voice.

“ My little Hans must lie quietly
in bed for a day or two, and then,
God willing, all will be well again.”

But Hane lay all that day in list
less indifference to eversything that
was going on around him, hardly
rounsiug himself to swallow his food ;
but toward evening he became rest-
less.

‘“ Mother, do you think I shall be
able to go to school egain mnext
week ?"

“ I hope g0 with all my heart, dear
child, but why do you ask ?"

" Next week they begin the prepar-
ation classes for the First Commun-
ion, and I was wondering it I should
be able to join them.”
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With some dificulty he drew him.
self nearer to his mother so that he
might lay his head on her shoulder.

‘"I do so want to be prepared,
mother ! Jesus Himselt enters into
our hearis at Holy Communiop, and
I have one very particular prayer I
want Him o answer, and He can not
refuse me then,"

His mother drew him clcser to her
heart, too moved to speak.

“What I want Him to do is to
take away all your care and anxiety,
dear mother, so that you may not
have to sit upeo late at night as you
do now. AndI shall pray, too, that I
may be able to learn more quickly,
and be able later on to work for
you."

The mother could only bow her
head. She hoped against hope with
her child.

There could be no thought, how-
ever, of Hans taking part in the pre-
paration classes.

The insidious diseate crept slowly
on, and a nerve epecialist was sum-
moned for consultation. It did not
take him long to perceive that the
whole of the little body must soou be
rendered helpless, and when the
poor mother hesrd his verdiot she felt
a8 if all the world around her had
gone to wreck.

He, her Hans, wild, frolicsome,
little Hans, was never to rise again
from his bed of pain, never again to
see the sun shining on the flowers, or
hear the wind, or the birde singing
in the wood, or the brook rippling
through the meadow grass! Never
again could she see him run out to
join his school friends in their
games, he who had béen always first
at their sports and had delighted in
running and jumping! And as she
thought on .these things her heart
was sick with anguish.

But she had no time to spend in
griel ; now more than ever was it
necessary to earn money, for her
Hans must not lack for anything that
might lessen his suffering. Alas!
Neither a fond mother's care nor the
best skill of the physicians could stay
the relentless ebbing of the young
life.

Christmas was over, and the New
Year was two days old. Hans had
pot spoken sgain of the preparation
for Communion, and his mother had
earnestly besought those who came
to see him not to touch upon the
subject, Outside all nature was re-
viving under the keen fresh breath
of spring ; small white clouds were
driven before the east wind, and the
sun began to lock out with langhing
eyes from behind his winter veil.
Then the blackbird came and sang
his first song near the window of the
pick child's room, and Hans heard it,
though his senses were fast failing
him. ‘' Mother,” he said, and he
spoke with effort, but with an unmis-
takable tone of happiness in his voice,
“ it will soon be spring now, and
theu Laetare, when we shall go to the
First Cammunion."”

Laetare ! Laetare! how gad the
worde were for the mother. She
looked at the child, who had already
fallen asleep again. His long dark
lashes lay like the eilk fringes of a
pall on his wasted cheeks, which
fever painted each evening with the
sad beautiful roses of death. He
was lying with an expression of un-
earthly joy on his face — perhaps
some beautiful dream had come to
bim in hie sleep, and his mother
thanked God for it. It was already
growing dark before the sufferer
awoke, He felt for his mother's
hand. “ Where are you, mother ? I
cannot see you.”

She quickly lighted the lamp ; he
could no longer distinguish between
light and darknese, but he became
aware of her presence and was paci-
fled. ' Never mind the lamp, mother,
I only want to know you are there.
I have had such a lovely dream. I
thought I was far away in a meadow
full of flowers beside the Sea of Gen-
nesareth ; many other children were
there with their mathers, playing with
flowers and bright colored pebbles,
and the wind sang in the palm-trees
along the shore, and over the blue
waters. Suddenly it seems as though
the sun had fallen from heaven and
was comicg toward us over the sen,
and there was a light in the air and
on the water which I can not describe.
But the light was not from the sun,
it was from Jesus, Who was coming
toward us across $he water, and His
face shone like the sun and His eyes
were like two stare, but I was not
afraid, for he looked so kindly at me,
just as kindly and sweetly a8 you do
when you tuck me up at night.
When he reached the shore He sat
down on a large stone and beckoned
to me ; 8o I ran quickly to Him, and
oh | mother, my limbs felt just as
light and free as they did before I was
ill, Then, He drew me to His eide
and kissed me on the forehead, and I
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amid bher tears she told the priest
the dream her child had had as he
lay sick unto death.

The dying boy received the Blessed
Sacrament with the devout fervor of
an angel ; it was to be his lasl, his
spiritual food for the jourmey into
eternity.

* Mother,” he whiepered that even-
ing with failing voice, ' you need not
trouble any more ; Jesus will answer
my prayers about you and my broth.
ers. He Himeselt has bidden me
come.”

The next morning he died.

On the face of the dead boy lay the
reflection of an unspeakable and
endless blise.—Catholic Opinion.

ABOUT MIXED
MARRIAGES

THE CATHOLIC CHURCH YIELDS
RELUCTANTLY, BUT EXPECTS
CATHOLIC PARTNER TO
REMAIN LOYAL

It sometimes becomes necessary in
an organization to remind the mem-
bers of the duty of loyaliy. For it
happens that many allow themselves
to act as if they retained not mem-
bership or as it they had lost devo-
tion and effaction. Secular organi
zations are obliged to call attention
to such adecline in interest or loyalty
and to demand more show of attach-
ment than may have been given on
the part of eome members. At times
some Catholics act as if they were no
longer Catholice and neglect the
practice of the faith that may be in
them. One thing or other draws
them off and they are not seen at
Maes or at the Sacraments. Even-
tually they drift away so far that
not until they are rear death do they
feel the need of priestly ministration.

We ' bave particularly in mind
many who have entered into mixed
marringes and allow the prejudices
of the non.Catholic partner to infla-
ence them to such an extent that for
the time they hold not to the prac-
tices which should distinguish them.
Not seldom do we bewail the tem-
porary defection at least of one from
whom greater loyalty was expected.
When a priest with a dispensation
assists at the marrisge of a Catholic
with a Protestant, the condition is
understood that the Catholic be free
and be determined to be faithful to
the requirements of the Casholic re-
ligion ; and the promice is exaoted
from the Protestant of non-inter-
ference with this right of the Catho-
lic. Yet the Catbolic unfortunately
sometimes is affected by the poeitive
prohibition of the Protestant. Now
we want to eay that the Catholio man
or woman, especially the latter, has
at least as much right to attend to
the demands of the Church as the
Protestant to his ; and he exercises a
tyrannical power when he tries to
prevent her. And the Catholic mani-
fests a weaknees which is unpardon-
able, when he or she yields, and be-
comes afraid to obey the laws of the
Church. We strongly say to such
Catholics whoee Protestant consort
seeks to detain them from loyalty to

telt so glad—I cannot say how glad
—and I gathered up courage and
said, ‘Dear Jesus, let me go First to
Communiou on Laetare. I bave eo
much I want to ask you to do for
mother,’ and He put His arm round
me and said in a loud volce, 8o that
all the children and mothers could
hear, ‘Suffer little children to come
unto Me ' Then the other children
came up to Him and I awoke, but I
gtill feel g0 happy mother, as if I was
soon going to fly up to heaven.”

The tollowing day one of the teach-
ers from the school called on his
mother who told her that the Bishop
of the diocesa had been staying in
the town and had heard about her
sick boy, and intendel coming the
next Sunday and himself administex-
ing the Sacrament to Hans. A ghiver
of fear passed over the mother ;
across the dead ages, and from some
immensurable dietance, she seemed
to hear a voice uttering words that
live on for ever: ‘' Suffer little
children to come unto Me!” And
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their training, that they should be
independent and stand up for their
rights, and demand religious free.
dom. We have found many Protest.
ants married to Oatholics, while de-
| manding liberty of conscience for
themselves, refase to allow the same
to their Catholic consorts.

Politics and religion are prolific
sources of trouble and disagreement,
For this reason we are sorry to be
obliged to marry our Catholic men
and women to Protestants ; chiefly
because we know the frequent cause
of contentions and unhappiness re-
sulting. We would rather that Pro-
testant marry Protestant, and Cath.
olic marry Catholic. We are nof
narrow-minded, nor illiberal. We re-
spect and honor Protestante. But we
know how difficult it is for them to
understand the Catholic viewpoint,
and hesitate when they want to
marry members of our Church,
When we do consent, it is with the
distinot provieion that they stand
not in the way of the Catholic's duty
and practices of religion. We trust
to their sence of honor and to their
fairness. Our trouble is not 8o much
with them, except it be to condemn
their attitude of refusal or ill will
when it is a question of the freedom
for the Catholic in the practice of the
Catholic religion. Our contention is
rather with the Catholic, for not
standing on the right of liberty of
consclence, and for not demanding
non-interference in this particular.
Ageain we say that in all mixed mar-
rieges Catholice must be loyal to
Church and religious duties and
allow nothing to draw them away
from either, and must see fo it that
they be allowed the same liberty of
conscience as the Protestant claims
.and exercises for himeself. It is be-
coming imperative to insist in all
mixed marriages that the issue be
cleaily understood at the beginning
and for the Catholic in such marriage
to show that he or she will deter-
minedly use the individual right of
freadom and liberty of conscience in
the practice of the Catholic religion.
—Baltimore Catholic Review.

HOW A PRIEST RESCUES
ST, LOUIS DERELICTS

“Sure I know where it is,” saida
shoe string peddler on one of the
main streets of St. Louis, Mo. "I
stop dere—1121 North Seventh street.
He's a great big guy, an’ all you gotta
do is ast bim, and he will trust you
for a bed, and you don't have to sing
a hymn to get it.”

The little man who asked the loca-
tion of Father Dempsey's hotel wes
pale and emaciated. His shoes were
in tatters and he wore a miserable
overcoat, 8o lerge for him tbat it
graned the ground like a woman's

rain. He shuffled off in the direc.
tion indicated by the peddler, and
when he was received at the hotel
and asked for Father Dampsey he
was almoet exhausted with fatigue.
He had “beat ” his way, and arrived
in St. Louie that morning.

“ I haven't any money,” said the
man, “I was told to see Father
Dampsey.”

“Just register,” said the oclerk.
* Go into the parlor and wait if you
wish to see Father Dempsey person.
‘uy.n

The man registered and went into
the parlor. It is a Jong room, with
plenty of light and ventilation.
There are no tiled or rug covered
floors in that parlor, but it contains
a great number of comfortable chairs
and tables for writing. An immense
stack of books was in one corner,
while newspapers were provided on
racks for the guests. There were
probably hall a hundred men waiting
for Father Dempeey, and every race
avd religious cult was represented.
but most of them had no religion,
Jews, blue-eyed Swedes, dark skinned
Greeks, a penniless, though pros
perous-looking Germen, a gigantic
Russiap, an excited Frenchman, a
Belgian immigrant and scon after,
Father Dempsey, who is an/Irishman,
entered to complete the circle.

When the little man's turn came
he asked Father Dampsey if he could
have a bed for the night.

“ My poor little fellow! Indeed
you can have a bed, and some supper,
and a batb, too.”

“ Bat I have no money and no job;
and I don’'t know how I can pay you,
Father Dempsey.”

“ Your oredit is good. Stay with
me till you get a job, and you can
pay me then.”

And thus Father Dempsey acquires
his * guests ''—men who have tasted
the drege, the kind who pan -handle
you on the streete for a mickel. He
trusts them, and strange to say, they
very seldom “ beat” him, Some are
crooks, but a great many of them are
laboring men down on their luck.
He pever forgets their faces, and
never questions their past. Former
bank oclerke, mining engineers, and
even a member of the Britieh parlia
ment have been his guests.

The hotel was established in 1906
to give a clean, cheap lodging honse
to those who need such an institu.
tion. In the last annual report it
was shown that 52,684 men had
slept in the hotel since it opening ;
74,675 meals been served. In addi
tion 86,000 free meals have been
gerved. Work has been found
tor 5607 men, The hotel is
not a religioue institution, and there
are no rules to cbeerve. The guests
bave as much liberty as do the gueste
of the Ritz. It is supported chiefly
by dooations. The difference be-
tween the few cents charged for a
bed and meal aud their cost means a
big deflcit. The fame of the hotel
has spread to many lands ; a money
order for $156 was received from Dr.
Ludwig Bramer of Dresden, Germany

with the explanation th~% it was
what was left of a Boer relief fund,
snd that he did not know of any more
worthy recipient than Father Demp-
sey’'s hotel.—The Tablet.

THE LAITY SHOULD
HELP INSTRUCT
CONVERTS

PN C—

Ot the place of the laity in making
converts much has lately been writ
ten; and not too much. For as 1he
human frame must gradually perish
it the sarface of the body be ill fed
by the little arteries, 80 must the
Church’'s propaganda bs gradually
enfeebled and finally become ex
tinot of life, it the laity, who are the
only distributors of the truth of God
in men’'s homes and marts, are not
healthfully at wcrk helping non-
Catholics into thg Church. But it is
not of the activities of zealous lay
people for making converts we intend
here to epeak. Rather we would call
attention to what they can do when
conversion hae been affected and the
task of instruction for actual recep-
tion only remains.

To illustrate our theme. Early
this summer we came acrogs the
pastor of a good.pized city parish in
the middle West. Naturally (espe-
cially as he was an old and much
esteemed friend) we agked him about
conversicns. He answered : "'During
the year now elapsed we have in.
structed and received into the
Church just meventy converts, all
adults, mostly young people, a major.
ity of them men, none of them ‘peti-
coat converts,’ that is to say enter-
ing Catholicity on occasion of marry-
ing a Catholic.”

Then ocame our other question:
“How did you manage to instruct so
many ?’ The answer: “Only by pro-
digious labor; for barring a few cases,
I and my assistant must prepare all
of them one by one. Their hours cf
work crowd them sll for instruotion
into the evenings, better say the
nights ¢f the week, and not a few
oan only come Sunday nights., They
greedily devoured cur bett time—
that commonly assigned for reading
up for our sermons, for hunting up
obstinate einners, for a tasts of the

open air, for finishing the daily reci-
tation of ths breviary—all devoured
by the teaching of the catechism to
our converte.” He would quickly
add that he did not grudge his time |
and toil to so noble a cause, but just |
the very reverse. It was to him—
we know it well—a glorioue mon-
ctony of incessant repetition in ruda
mentary phrase of the reason why
of human existence and divine clem
ency, & heavenly drucgery compar-
able only with the cezeeless but ex
quisitely josfal care of a mother for
her helpless babes. But as mothers
are heroes of watching end loving
and tolling with their children, o
are parieh priesta herces in icstruct-
ing converts when their number is
cousiderable. Bright ones (and they
are nowadays by no means scarce) |
teet his brain and tax his memory of |
his books with crucial problems; dull
ones agonize him with their all |but
inyincible stupidity, faith being in
their case a lamp shining in a dark

place; others are men and women
wholly exhausted by their day's labor |
—nothing but their eagerness and |
gratitude sustaining them from fall- :
ing asleep, compelling him to drive
in every word with painful empha. |
sis and constant repetition. How |
painful the pleasure, how sad
the privilege of instructing converts
every night of the year but confes-
sion nights! We knew it of old; but
that conversation with our friend
brought id back vividly.

But now we touch the layman’s
share in this final process of conver-
sion—flnal, and most important and
most holyof all. And let the reader
meark well that not a single one of
cur dear old friend's three score
and ten converts of that previous
twelve months bot had bkeen con-
verted mainly by Catkolio lay people.
And not a single atom of the labor ot
the final preparaiion had been borne
by a man or womanof the laity, Alay
friend has guided each of them across
a wasteful ocean of miserable doubt,
m sgiving of the future eternity,
stormy disputes with closest rela-
tives, sometimes even despair. And
now when the harbor of eternal
truth and love at last is sighted—the
pilot vanishes totally away and his
place taken by the priest.

This should not be so. It is a gro-
tesque ocmmentary on our Lord’s
words : "It is one who soweth and
another who reapeth” (John iv, 86)
And yet multitudes of the laity are
perfectly competent. Without the
laity no Sunday School is poesible ;
yet what is taught to & convert for
his reception is hardly a tithe of what
is usually taught a little child in
Sunday School to prepare it for First
Communion.

We do not advise that all converts
should be prepared by men and
women of the laity, for the pastor
should reserve to his own care those
who need more than a layman easily
cen give them either bacause they are
trounbled by difficulties of more than
usual eeriousnesr, or becauce their
dispositions are not beyond question.
But by far the greater number may
be confided to zealous and well in-
formed members ol the laity, such as
are to be had for the asking, and
eagily may be organized systematical-
ly for this work. The case of our
pastor ia not at all exceptional—
thank God! Many priests have more
converte than they oan rightly man-
age. The harvest is getting bayond
us. Systematic aid on the part of
the laity is poeitively needed it we
are to cope with this superabund.
anoe of souls seeking admittance into
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and tasteless flaxseed and 10°/, wheat
bran. It mskes delightful nut brown
porridge, pancakes, bread, and all baked
products. It nouristes better than meat,
anms indigestion and positively re-
ieves conslipation or “money bak.' At
all grocers, 10 cents and 25 cents

LEARN TO PLAY
PIANO OR ORGAN
IN A FEW HOURS

A Detrcit musicisn has iovented a
wonderful new system which enables any
person or little child to learn to play the
piano or organ in an hour or two,

Send us your name and address on a
postal card or in a letter, and we shall
send you our guide and three sheets of
music, absolutely free of charge.

Address : Numeral Method Musie Co.,
934B Truseed Concrete Building, Detroit,
Mich.

PARKER

Cleaning and Dyeing

The postman and the express-
man bring Parker Dyeing and
Cleaning Service right to your
door. We pay carriage one way.
Our exceptional facilities en-
sure promptness as well as ab-
solute thoroughness, — when
you think of clean-
ing or dyeing think
of PARKER'’S.

Write for booklet.

Be sure to address your
parcel clearly to receiv-
ing dept. G.
PARKER’S DYE WORKS
LIMITED
791 YONGE STREET
TORONTO 41

Do you want toearn
$10 a week or more
in your own home ?

Reliable persons will be furnished with

profitable, all-year-round employmen
on Auto-Knitting
Machines, $10 per
week readily earn-
ed. We teach you
at home, distance
is ro hindrance.
Write for particu-
lars, rates of pay,
send 2c. stamp.

AUTO-KNITTER HOSIERY CO.

Dept. ‘15 257 College 8t. - Toronto
(Also et Leicester, England)

EIDE , STOPS

A B SO LAMENESS
from a Bone Spavin, Ring Bone,
Splint, Curb, Side Bone, or similar
trouble and gets horse going sound.
Does not blister or remove the
hair and horse can be worked. P
17 in pamphlet with each bottle tells
how. $2.00 a bottle delivered.

Horse Book 9 K free.
ABSORBINE, JR., antiseptic liniment for

! mankind, Reduces Painful Swellings, En-

larged Glands, Goitre, Wens, Bruises, Vari-
cose Veins, Varicosities, heals Old Sores. Allays
Pain. Will tell you more if you write. $1 and
$2 a bottle at dealers or delivered. Book

“‘Evidence’® free. Manufactured only by
W.F. YOUNG, P.D.F.299 Lymans Bldg.,Montreal, Can.
Absorbine and Abserbive, Jr., are made in Lanada,

DUSTING
DUSTLESS"

Your
Neighbor

THE O-CEDAR
POLISH MOP

has proven a boon to
thousands of housewives
all over Canada. So sure
are we that you will be
delighted with it that

We Guarantee It

Get one from your
dealer, try it, and if it is
not entirely satisfactory,
he will refund your
‘money.

" AT YOUR DEALERS
75¢. — $1.00 — $1.25 — $1.50
Channell Chemical Co., Ttd.

300 Sorauren Ave. 1 oronto

the Church.—The Missionary.
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