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CHATS WITH YOUNG
MEN

DO YOUR WORK

Thls world wants ite work done
and does not want excuses to explain
why it is not done :

Make good! Don't explain! Do
the thing you are expected to do!
Don't waste time in giving reasons
why you didn't orcouldn’t,or wouldn't,
or shouldn't !

1# I hire you to cook for me, I ex-
pect my chops and baked potatoes
on time, done to & turn and appetiz-
ing; I am not interested in the
butoher’s mistake, nor the stove's
detect, nor in the misery in your left
arm. I want food, not explanations,
You oan't eat explanations.

I I hire you to take care of my
sutomobile, or factory, or shirt
waist counter, I do not want to hear
why thinge are half done ; I want re-
sults,

So aleo if you come to me and hire
me to do s job of writing by the fif-
teenth of the month, you do not
went me to show up on that day
with a story describing how I could
pot do what I wase paid for. You
want the writing, and you want it
first olass, all wool and a yard wide.

This is cold, cruel, heartless talk.
It is—to all second-raters and shirk-
ers. But to real men it is a joy and
gladness. They rejoice to make
good themselves ; they expect others
to make good, and they like to hear
preached the gospel oi making good.

A city librarian, in his report some
time ago, spoke of the parable of the
talents, in which we are told of the
“t¢hree servants who had received
talents, five, two and one, respective-
ly. On the Master's return they all
rendered account ct their steward-
ship. The first two had doubled
their capital. Each of them said so
in fourteen words, and their work
was pronounced, ‘Well done, good
and faithful servant,’ Servant num-
ber three had accomplished absolute-
ly nothing, but he made a full report
in forty-two words, three times as
long as the other reports.”

There you have it. The less you
do the more you explain,

Efficiency.

Learn that word by heart.
saying it in your sleep.

Of all the joys on this terrestrial
sphere there is none quite so soul-
satistying and one hundred percent-
ish as making good.

Do your work a little better than
any one elsa could do it. Thatis the
margin of success.

Make good needs no foot notes.

Failure requires forty two words.
—Frank Crane.

CHARACTER

The building up of a good char-
acter muy be counted real success.
Our young men should strive for
guccess but it should be the
genuine article and not the sham
that the world is apt to label
“‘Success.” Better be termed un-
successtul, or even a failure than to
subscribe to eome of the popular
ideas as to the winning of the great
boon. If success and character can-
not both be attained, hold on to
eharacter and though the world may
deride you, you will bold a precicus
possession that will be more to you
than all ephemeral glories that you
might gain through doubtful means.
Bat to strive for succese, even as the
world knows it, may be permissible,
if oarried on under proper restric-
tions.

KNOWLEDGE IS POWER

A man who could read, write and
speak ten different languages was
arrested recently in a town in New
Jersey for begging. When brought
before a magistrate on a charge of
vagrancy his defense was that he
eould find nothing to do, and he said
it was very strange that economic
conditions were such that an edu-
eated man like himseld could not
earn a living.

Now, the chances are that although
this man was proficient in ten lan-
guages he was not really educated,
that is, not trained in a practical
way. It he had been practically edu-
eated he could certainly have earned
a living.

Knowing a lot of thinge is not edu-
eation. Merely learning more and
more facts, piling up knowledge,
making the brain a great cluttered
memory chamber, dosen’t necessarily
make one an educated man or woman,
Real education is power—power to
influence and develop character and
power to effect action and make the
possessor of use in the world to his
fellow-men,—Catholic Columbian.
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THE GUARDIAN ANGEL

A TRUR BTORY

Truth is stranger than fiction.
Yet, when truth touches on the
spiritual, the supernatural, this gen-
eration—ever seeking strange thinge,
strange gods—paeses it by, as it does
the lovely legends ard old fairy
tales that used to bring truth to
men's minds when the world was
young. In these our daye, our won-
derfal, unwise days little is believed
of anything outgide the limitation of
the senees, But truth is not confined
within such narrow bounds, nor im-.
prisoned in material things. She
dwells, unfettered, in the limitless
space of the inflnite and immortal ;
and because truth is free, and soars
above and beyond the visible and
tangible, and cannot be driven into
the slavery of making money, she,
the beautiful is derided and
neglected.

So the Holy Scriptures have been
enst nside with the old fairy tales;

and the daily newspapers have taken
their place. A thoughtless publio
that doubts the word of God and
tacts in the lives of His saints read-
ily accepts any inventions the daily
journals print ; and hee, unhappily,
grown so familiar with coarse details
of every sort of crime, that thinge
delicate and ethereal seem strange,
unreal. The material has crushed
the spiritual, though it is the only
enduring reality ; the eensational
I.;ln slain the sense of the supernatur-

Well, this ie not a newspaper story
although it wae published in France,
when the event happened there. It
is only a poor attempt to show, by an
actual occurrence, how well God's
angels guard the creatures He has
given into their charge.

The great forest was ehadowy with
the twilight of centuries ; and, like
all things on which age laye his
heavy hand, the forest was still. It
was one of the old forests of the Old
World : fall ot science, of secrets, of
allurement, of fear, but also full of
peace. The great trunke of the wal-
nut trees were grey ; the moss cover-
ing their mighty roots was sncient.
Mpsjestic was the forest terrible in its
bidden strength. Even the auda
cious summer breezes grew timid
when they found themselves within
ite still borders, and ecarcely stirred.
Like some impregnable fortrees, for
untold generations, it had withstood
the attacks of time. The steady
siege of everchanging seasons, the
flerce assaults of sudden storms, the
tempests that broke upon it, raged
and rolled away and left it as before.

In the open country, near the edge
of the forest, stood a large comfort-
able house. Everything about it
bore the impress of good manage-
ment and ample means. The broad
flelds were well cultivated, the
orchards flourishing, the vineyards
fruitful, the barns full, The children
were go tenderly cared for, so loving-
ly protected, they did not know any-
thing of evil or eadness, and their
parents were blessed in them.

When the youngest child was in
his third year, an unexpected blow
shattered the happinees of the home-
stead, with the appelling suddenness
of a thunderbolt from a clear sky.
The day that was to end darkly in
griet began brightly, and as she had
done on many other days, the nurse
took the children to the edge of the
forest to play. There, in its cool
shade, they found a variety of amuse-
ment, while she sewed or knitted un-
disturbed. When the hour came for
returning home, and she called her
charges, Paul, the baby, who was al-
ways the firet to come to her run.
ning and laughing, neither came nor
answered ; 80, she supposed he was
asleep behind one of the giant oaks.
When she did not find him she grew
anxious, and made the other children
join in her hunt for him, With
shouts and cries they looked bebind
the great trees, among their mighty
roots, in their hollow places, under
the bushes, anywhere the little one
could have hidden. But nowhere
could they find their baby brother.
When they realized it, the tired
children clung to the nurse sobbing
and begging to go home.

Dusk was creeping into the forest
with stealthy swiftness bringing
deeper mystery and awe; and the
distracted girl, dezed and unstrung,
gave up her vain search and took her
frightened, hungry charges to the
house. As toon as she had told her
tale, the father, with men and
lanterns, was ready to follow her to
find his little son ; knowing full weil
the quest would be no easy one, even
though a child of three years could
not wander far. For numberless
paths traversed the ancient forest,
and expert indeed that woodsman
needs be who could find his way
among them,

The search party lit a fire, where
the children had played that after-
noon, and began with order and
thoroughness to look for the lost
baby. And his mother prayed. All
night long they gearched in vain ; all
pight long she prayed. Even it
death had not $aken her loveliest
and best loved child, it was agony to
think of him cold and hungry and in
terror, out there alone in the cruel
black forest. And from her tortured
heart, she begged God, who had
given His angels charge over the
children of men, to remember her
helpless baby.

For two anxious days, and through
the long dark hours of three weary
nights, they sought for the lost one ;
but neither the mother's untiring
love, nor the father's resolute will,
nor the patient, persevering devotion
of friends and servants availed.
They knew now, without doubt, that
he was dead, and their best hope was
to reecue his little body. For a
ghastly, unspoken fear stalked beside
them through the shadows. Late in
the afternoon of the third day, the
strange thing happened. Some of
the sad searchers, with the grief.
stricken mother, were wearily mak-
ing their way through the gloom and
gilence of the torest when, suddenly,
they stopped, amazed and awed.
There, before their incredulous eyes,
bstween the great roots of a mighty
oak, on & bed of deep soft mogs, lay
little Paul, not pinched and white
and stiff in death, a8 their last for-
lorn hope had pictured him, but
dimpled and rosy, and smiling in
happy elumber. It was scarcely to
be believed. In this immense tract
of ancient woodland, wild beasts
ronmed, and terrible tales were told
of them. But, there, unhurt, with
glowing cheeks, he lay, curled up in
his moesy nest sleeping as peacefally
ag in his mother's arms.

When he eaw them, he waa neither
surprieed nor overjoyed. And they
wondered at it. His syes were as
unafraid as ever, and his strong,
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straight body as plump, his laugh as
merry a8 if he had not been out of
his father's house. They asked him
il he was not hungry, but he said
“No.” They asked it he had not been
trightened, but be eaid, “No.” They
asked why he was not hungry, had he
had food, and he eaid * Yes.” They
asked bim if he had no! been cold and
afraid to ba alone in the dark forest.
He gaid : ‘' It was not cold ; it was
not dark ; I was not alone.”

His mother asked: " Who wase
with you ? Who kep$ you warm and
fed you, and took care of you, and
played with you ?"

And the ochild answered: “A
big beautiful lady with wings. A
kind lady—like my mamma—but big
—oh, so big! And all white and
shining, with great big winge, nics,
soft, warm wings! Suoch a beautiful
lady, with such beautiful wings, all
white and shining! "

The mother knew that God had
heard her prayers and ber baby had
seen his Guardian Angel—V. B.
Wallis, in American Mesgeenger.

FUNERAL PAGANISM

—

A writsr in The Churchman (Epis-
copalian) finds fault with the pagan-
fem of the modern funeral. “The
modern conventional idea of death,”
he saye, 'is saturated with Pagan-
ism and mixed with non-Chris-
tian ingredients. This has so in-
trenched itself in our Christian civil-
ization, permeated Christian ideas,
crept into our customs, manners,
symbols and habits of thought, that
what we often label Christian is
nothing but a maequerade of pagan-
iem.

‘‘Paganism, aseisted by commercial-
ism, has continued in our midet and
perpetuated in our cemeteries the
pagan symbols of death—the soythe,
the broken column, the broken wheel,
the inverted torch, the empty vase,
the hourglass—all non-Christian in
every sense, You can walk to.dey in
the pagan catacombsot Rome or along
the roads that enter Rome or Athens,
and behold on the funeral tablets and
monuments which mark the graves
of an age that knew not Christ pre-
cisely these same symbols of death.
Have we advanced no forther in our
conception of death than that of So-
crates and Seneca?’’

One will note that there is some ex-
aggeration in this writer's statement
of the case. The use of such seymbole,
which may be called claseic, do not
quite express the sentiment of our
Christian people in regard to death.
They hardly avert to the meaning of
these pagan symbols of death. The
Oatholic at any rate has not allowed
paganism to color his views of death.
One needs only to know the Requiem
Mase, the continual insistence of the
Church that prayers should be eaid
tor the faithtul departed to see that
death does not signify a mere sleep-

Actress Tells Secret

A Well Known Actress Tells How She
Darkened Her Gray Hair and
Promoted Its Growth With a
Simple Home Made Mixture

Miss Blanche Rose, a well-known
actress, who darkened her gray hair with
a simple preparation which she mixed at
home, in a recent interview at Ohicago,
Ill., made the following statement:
“Any lady or gentleman can darken
their gray hair and make it soft and
glossy with this simple recipe, which
they can mix at home. To a half pint of
water add 1 oz. of bay rum, a emall box
of Orlex Compound, and } oz. of glycer-
ine. These ingredients can be bought
at any drog store at very little cost.
Apply to the hair twice a week until it
becomes the required shade. This will
make & gray haired person look 20 years
younger. It is also fine to promote the
growth of hair, relieves itching and scalp
humors and is excellent for dandruff and

falling hair.”

ing, but means happiness eternal for
the soul or misery everlasting.
Paganism there is in plenty about
the ordinary Protestant funeral,
where there nre worde ¢f sweetness
to the living but.not & prayer for the
dead. And how that pagan notion of
death has spread we say a sheri time
ago, whea all the sentimentaliste of
the country quoted day atter day the
last worde of the late Mr, Frohman:

criminal, on the Cross.
is infinitely great, does not demean
or degrade Himsell, as earthly sover-
eigns might do, by such an act. He
is great and high, but He is aléo, as
we shou!d say in speekivg of a man,
humble and simple, and without the
pride ot human greatness. And He
does pot think it teneath Him to
come down to the simp'e notions,

“Why fear death? It is the most
besutiful adventure in life"” The
stoic could say that: not the man
who realizes his sinfulnesa and who
knows what awful possibilities death
bas in ite keeping.

It ie all very well to protest against
the use of pagan symbols at funerals,
buat it is not the symbole that are to
be blamed ; it is the false theology of
which this paganiem is the expres-
sion, — Boston Pilot.

c———

RELIGION IN FRENCH ARMY

Cardinal Amette, Archbishop of
Paris, bas made a statement of the
facilities afforded to the eoldiers of
France for their religious duties and
the manner in which they avail
themeelves of these facilities. Each
army division has ite official chaplaivo,
aseisted by many temporary chap
lains.

Holy Maes is celebrated wherever
there are prieste, officially acting in
their sacerdotal cspacity, or soldiers
in the rank and flle, combatants,
stretcher bearers and inflrmarians,
g0 that in the trenches themselves
and in the open air the Holy Sacri-
fice is alwayse going up. The soldiers
wear the badge of the Sacred Heart
and the miraculous medal of Oar
Lady, and they join the liturgical
chants or recite the rosary in com
mon. In every hospital there is a
chapel where the soldiers can attend,
and throughout the army there has
been a wonderful religious awaken-
ing.— Church Progrees.

THE HOLY EUCHARIST

PROOFS OF THE DOCTRINE

As the dootrine of the Real Presence
of our Divine Lord in the Eucharist
is & difficult one, there have been
many who have at different times
opposedandimpugned ié. Our reason
for believing it is kecause the Church,
which cannot err in her teaching.
declares its truth, But it may be of
some usee to consider the proofs of it
that are given in Holy Scripture.
When our Lord was on earth He
worked two ox three miracles which
were of the same character with thie
that is done in the Holy Eucharist.
His first miracle was the changing of
the water into wine at the marriage
fenst of Cana. On more than one
occasion He fed great multitudes of
people by multipling loavee of bread
and fishes. And atter working the
first of these miracles, He discoursed
to His disciples on ‘“the food which
the Son of Man willgive you.” Upon
this some of them asked Him for a
gign, i. e. & miracle from heaven, that
they might see and believe in Him.
“What dost tbou work ? Our fathers
did eat manna in the desert, as it I8
written, He gave them bread from
heaven to eat.” Our Lord answered
them “‘Moses gave you not bread
from heaven but my Father giveth
you the true bread from heaven ; for
the bread of God is that which cometh
down from heaven, and giveth life to
the world.” "I am the Bread of Life.
Your fathers did eat mauna in the
desert, and they died. This is the
Bread descending down from heaven,
that if any one eatof it he may not
die. I am the Living Bread that
came down from heaven. If any man
eat of this Bread, hs shall live for
ever, and the bread that I will give
is My Flesh for the life of the world.”
The Jews did not understand Him to
be speaking in any mystical or figur-
ative sense, tor theysaid among them-
selves, "How can this man give us
His flesh to ead ?”’ But our Lord in-
stead of explaining the words and
showing (as the Jews thought he
ghould) that they were to bs taken
literally, remsserted them. “Amen,
amen, I say to you, unless you eat
the flesh of the Son of Man and drink
His Blood, you shall not have lite in
you.” We have, then, very olear
prosf of thie dcctrine, (1) Bacause
our Lord prepared His disciples be-
forehand by miracles of a similar
kind, and because He himeelf led His
dieciples from the consideration of
one of these miracles to the greater
miracle of “the bread from heaven
which the Father giveth you.” (2)
Oar Lord referred to the manna as
a type of the true bread from heaven.
(3) Ha nsserted repeatedly to His
disciples and the Jews that the bread
that He would give for the life of the
world was His Flesh, (4) Before a
year had passed He solemnly insti-
tuted the Holy Eucharist, blessing
bread and saying, "'Thie is My Body,”
and telling His Apostles at the same
time to continue to do what He was
then doing, in commemoration of
Him. St. Oyril, Bishop of Jerusalem
in the fourth century, says: ‘‘As
Christ Himself declared and said:
‘This is My Body,’ who would dara to
doubt it? As He opanly protested,
saying, 'This is My Blood,’ who would
hesitate and say that it is not Hise
Blood ?” i

What is hardest to believe in this
doctrine is not that God, Who is Al-
mighty, to Whom nothing is im
possible or difficult, should change
one thing into another, but that the
Lord of all glory is under the appear-
ance of corporal food. But it is not
more wondertul than that He should
be born as a helpless infant at Beth-
lehem ; that He sbould in obscurity
for nearly thirty years at Nazareth;
and that He should humble ‘'Himself
to die, under the appearance of a

and ities and wante ot the crea
tures whom He has made and loves
so much, To give Himseelt to us as
our food is of a piece with the other
things He has done for us. Itisa
mirac'e that tries the faith of irrelig
ious men, but it is the inward support
and consolation of the servante of
God. — Sacred Henrt Review.

HAPPY IN NEW FAITH

CONVERTS NOT DISAPPOINTED
BUT FIND PEACE OF SOUL IN
THE CATHOLIC CHURCH

We are g0 used to being told that
converts to the Catholic Faith are
very scon disappointed with their
new surroundicgs, that we are not
surprised to hear the old story being
repeated in the Anglican references
to the death of Father Maturin, He
is spoken of as a restless spirit who
fouad no peace, not even in that
Church which he entered at so great
a cost. To this criticism of his life,
which has been continucusly made
for the past twenty years, his own
book, “The Price of Unity,” ought to
be a sufficient reply. But many
people will never read it, and even
those who do so will be ready to mis-
interpret the kind spirit in which it
was written, writes E. H, in The
Lamp.

It is only natural that those who
never ceased vo love and respect
him, should try to find some way of
explaining why they themsslves
could not take the step that he had
taken. It is practically imperative
that they should insist that all con-
verts to the Roman Church are mis-
guided, and that it they are honest
men, then a day must come when
they will realize that they have made
a great mistake. An attempt will
also be made to classify these con-
verte, just as we try to classily those
who decide to remain where they
are. For each class there will be a
different explanation to account for
the way in which it is supposed that
they think and act.

BILENCE AND ASBERTIVENESS

It a convert refuses to speak of the
teelings of his heart, it he silently
adjusts his life to his new surround
ings and relies upon prayer and ex-
ample a8 the only means of leading
others to the faith, then it will be
said that he is unhappy, that he real-
ized his mistake, that he is disap
pointed and disillusioned, that he
is 8till gearching for the truth, doubt-
tul whether it is his duty to retrace
his steps, or else to seek some ideal
esoteric interpretation of Catholiciem
which will supply the necessities of
his soul, while he outwardly conforms
to the conventional orthodoxy.

1f, on the other hand, he becomes
an active propagandist, then, since it
is certain that his innermost feelings
really belie the boldness of his words,
he must be regarded as lacking in
charity—as one who finds at least
gsome comfort in endeavoring to drag
others into the difficulties into which
he has placed himself.

Thie way of reasoning is perfectly
natural, and it is, in a measure, a
siga of good faith in those who make
use of it. But is it true? Is silence
a sign of regret? Ie assertiveness o
sign of dishonesty ?

Surely the exaggeration is evident.
Every good man who leaves the re
ligion that he once believed to be
true muet suffer ; but his suffering is
no evidence that he has made a mis-
step. If he has exchanged the less
for the greater good—nay the gzeaf-
est good; then the new birth will
mesn, that there will be a strange
mingling of pain and joy—of regrets
and consolations. Different tempera-
ments will manifest their feelings in
different ways. One will shout
pwsns of victory ; another will bow
his head and say 'Domine non sum
dignus;” and both will be honest
and $rue men.

FATHER MATURIN IN LONDON

The writer well remembers meet-
ing Father Maturin in London in the
summer of 1909, He was the bearer
of a letter trom sn old friend, who
belonged to the Catholic movement
in Philadelphia when St. Clement's
Church was the centre of ecclesiasti-
cal attraction.

The priest had just finished his
breakfast ; and on reading the mis-
sive, at once sent for the bearer, who
was ushered into the study. The
warmth of the reception was a sur-
prise, for §0 much had been said by
Anglicans about the disappointments
that his conversion had brought,
that the writer expected to see an
aged and broken man. Instead of
this, one full of vigor and soldierly
bearing was discovered, upon whose
face and figure the ravages of time
bad left few marke. He looked
almost the same as he had years be-
fore when he was seen in the pulpit
of the Anglican Church where his
caller used to worship.

“I am so glad to meef you because
you have come from one of my oldest
friende, but, especially, bscause you
come from dear Philadelphia. You
will be able to tell me a great deal
about those I know there. Sit down
in that chair and talk as fast as you
can about everyone.”

DELIGHTFUL CHAT WITH PIPES

The writer was forced into an arm-
ohair and supplied with an orthodox
English ‘“briar.” Father Maturin
filled his pipe aleo, and the air was

God, Who'

sron blue with tobacco smoke. The
clock on the mauntliepiece struck the
quarter hours in a sceming coatinu-
ous succession, a8 everything wae
related about the old friends 1a the
Anglican ministry with whom Father
Maturin wae once nssociated, He
listened intently, now and then in-
terpolating a pointed question, and
oll the time looking siraight ahead
of him, with most intense intereet.
At last the subject wes exhausted,
The priest laid his pipe on the table,
bent torward in hie chair and eaid :

“Tell me what theie men think of
me now. Tell me the honest truth.”

“They think tbat you are very
much disappointed with your change
of faith. Thoee who have seen you
say that you have altered very much,
in every way—and altered for the
worse |’

“l knew it—I bave been told this
before—and I cannot understand it.
Look at me. Do I look like a dis-
appointed man ?’

His face was rippling with smiles.
No one could look into those honest,
fenrless eyes snd believe that his
soul wae not at peace. Determined
conviction wns stamped on every
line of his countenance. It wae the
face of a soldier who was willing to
die for a cause that he paesionately
loved. He broke the silence.

“Why do they say these thinge ? I
am 80 glad when they come to see
me that I never suspect that they
will misunderstand my motivee.
When you go back to America tell
them that what is being said is ab-
solutely untrue.”

ANGLICAN CHURCH IN UNITED STATES

He then fell to talking ot St. Clem-
ent's and the many old friends there.
He spoke of his despair for the Angli-
can Church in the United States.

“I have always had very strong
doubte about the position of the Pro
testant Episcopal Church. Things
were tolerable in England, where
there was a semblance of a tradi-
tional status, but in America the
gituation wae extraordinary to say
the least. What possible justifica.
tion could there be for building up
an Anglo-Catholic Church there ?
American Episcopalianiem was & gore
trial to me at all timee. I never
could reconcile myself to it.”

It was characteristic of Father
Maturin that he disliked to epeak of
himself. He made no attempt what-
ever to defend anything he had ever
done. He was a Catholic. That was
enough. No one can be a Catholic
without the conviction that the faith
needs no justification, He asked the
writer to lcok in his face and that
was sufficient.—Boston Pilot.

EAST PRUSSIA GETS AID FROM
VATICAN

The Holy Father in his capacity as
benefactor of all the afilicted, has
sent through the Papal Nuncio at
Munich a sum of 10,000 marks to the
Bishop of Frauenberg, to be distrib-
uted for the reliet of the sufferers in
East Prussia. The Papal Secretary
of State in sending the amount says:

" The Sovereign Pontiff sincerely de-
plores the ead position of the popu-
lation of the Baltic Provinces, but
learns with pleasure the generous
response of Catholics throughout the
empire to this pressing need, and is
pleaged to send cut of his poverty a
contribution as & mark of his father-
ly love and care.—~Buffalo Echo,

Don’t Use Dangerous
Antiseptic Tablets

It is an unnec essary rick., Use the safe
antiseptic and germicide, Absorbine, Jr.
—it kills germs quickly and surely with-
out any possibility of harmful results
made of pure herbs, non poisonous and
there is no danger whatever if the chil-
dren get hold of the bottle It retains its
germicidal powers even when diluted one
part of Absorbine, Jr | to 100 parts water
— and its antiseptic powers one part
Absorbine, Jr, to 200 parts water.,

The germicidal properties of Absorbine
Jr., have been tested and proven both in
laboratory and actual practice. Letailed
laboratory reports mailed upcn request.

Abtorbine, Jr, $1.00 and $2.00 per
bottle at druggists or pestpaid.
A Jiberal trial bottle postpaid for 10c.
in stamps. W. F. Young, P. D. F., 299
[Lymans Bldg., Montreal, Can. !

DRUNKENNESS
CAN BE CURED

It is a disease—not a habit

“SBome years ago | was a heavy drinker.
Demon drink had me in his grip.
Friends, business, family, were slipping
from me. Ruin stared me in the face.

But one friend remained, a physician.
Through his efforts

1 WAS SAVED

This man had made a scientific study
of drunkenness as a disease. He had
found a cure for it."

It was a case like this that made me
realize how many others were in need of
aid, and determined me, if possible, to
offer Samaria Prescription to the world.

The treatment is absolutely different
from others. It can be given without the
patient's knowledge if desired. Thous-
ands of wives, mothers, daughters and
sisters have saved their men-folk from
the curse of alcohol through it.

IT CURES

In a few days, all craving for alcohol is
gone, and the patient is restored to
health, happiness, family and friends,
and the respect of all.

1 am ready to tell you about it, abso-
lutely

FREE —-SEND NO MONEY

Just send me your name and addr-ss,
saying : “Please tell me how I cau cure
drunkenness,” that is all you need to say.
I will understand and will write you at
once telling you all about my wonderful
cure for DRUNKENNESS, and will also
send you a TRIAL PACKAGE, which
will show you how the treatment can be
given without the patient's knowledge.
All this I will send you ABSOLUTELY
FREE in a plain, sealed package, at once.

Do not delay; send me a post card, or
write me a letter to-day. Do not be afraid
to send in your name. I always treat
correspondence as sacredly confidential.

E. R. Herd, Samaria Remedy Co.
1421 Mutual Street Toronto, Canada
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ON'T buy a boiler with a lot of parts.
parts, the more chances of it getting out of order;
the more repairs to pay for.

‘The Safford boiler has NINE (count them in the
sketch) main parts above the base.
have nineteen main parts. Ordinary boilers thus have
1119, more parts, and are that much more likely
On the Safford there is not even
a rubber gasket to wear out.
they would have to be replaced every year or two. !
rubber gaskets were not replaced accurately (and this is most
difficult to do) the circulation of the water would be impeded,
and more coal consumed to propel the same 3
But the absence of rubber gaskets and the few
parts in the Safford boiler ensure a wonderfully rapid circulation

And this rapid circulation of water is one
Safford’s economy of fuel, fully one-third

are in every way superior to ordinary heating systems.
Safford, you see, is a specialized hot water system-
of an organization with 30 years’ experience.
“Home Heating,” gives facts you should know.
take you a minute or two to write a post-card-request for it.
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