mercantile mutual insurance CO. Ltd.
WORKMEN’S OOMPENSAXION POEIOIES ISSUED.

The Company also transacts FIRE, PERSONAL, ACCIDENT, PLATE GLASS, PUBLIC RISK, and EMPLOYER'S LIABILITY
Write or call tor particulars. INSURANCE. KELSO KING, Manager.
HEAD OFFICES: 120 PITT STREET, SYDNEY. Tel. 252 Central.

A JOURNAL OF MORAL REFORM AND NO-LICENSE.

VOL. V. No. 46. Price One Penny, THURSDAY, FEBRUARY 1, 1912 R Rt % ot aa s Ny ape

An Hotel WitKotit n Bnr.

News item: "The trainee from the Federal capital has increased hotel business at
Queanbeyan to such an extent that the four hotels in that town are insufficient t i cojje
with the business- A fine luiilding across the river, and a former hotel, has recently
been renovated and converted into an up-to-date place”

Our illustration was built under No-license in Invercargill, and conclusively proves that a bar is as unnecessary
as it is harmful.

YOUR LUNOH SUPPLIED AT

SILVESXER BROS., XKe Strand.

ALL KINDS OF SANDWIGHES MADE. PKone 1098.



XKe Verdict of E™xperts.

MANAGEMENT OF THE

INEBRIATE WOMAN.

BY MRS. BRAMWEBL BOOTH,

Commissioner oi

the Salvation Army and Reader

of the Women’s Social Work In

Great Britain.

(Continued from Last Issue.)

Character.—While the
causes to which | have alluded are wun-
doubtedly primary and direct, there are
others which may perhaps be accurately de-
scribed as secondary and indirect, but which
are none the less important—nay, which are,
even when obscure and remote, often the
most Influential. Among these, weakness of
character undoubtedly figures largely. Just
as other forms of physical evil first take
their rise in this moral anaemia, so also does
drunkenness. One class of victims is espe-
cially to be pitied, and has a very large claim
upon the sympathy and assistance of the
community; for drunkenness among the
feeble-minded is not onlv pitial)le and hor-
rible in the extreme, but it is an evil for
which the community itself has a large re-

W eakness of

sponsibility, seeing that it is undoubtedly
preventable.
Many inebriates, however, who are weak

In character and lacking in self-controi, es-
pecially in times of stress and when under

the Influence of stronger natures, are far
from feeble-minded, and for them | am con-
vinced that moral and religious influences

are really as important, if not more import-
ant, than anything which can be done for
them by social or legislative means.

Sorrow and Trouble.—Another fregiient
cause of inebriety among women s, un-
doubtedly, the desire for comfort and forget-
fulness in loneliness, sorrow, and trouble of
various kinds. | belive that, if it were pos-
sible to obtain reliable data, it would be
found that a considerable proportion of
women inebriates—perhaps a third of the
whole number—are brought into their un-
hapi)y condition through the anxiety and
disturbances involved in almormal trouble
of one kind or another. Bereavement, un-
happy marriages, less of means, deception
and fraud, extreme poverty, all play their
part here. Again, | cannot refrain from re-
marking that for this class also something
more is needed than the ordinary inebriate
institution, or antidotes which are in them-
selves drugs, or changes in the law, or even

deprivation of the drink. Consolation for
the moral, the higher nature can alone
really prove a preventive or a remedy for

those whose fall arises from this cause.

Certain Occupations.—<lertaln kinds of oc-
cupation also account for inebriety in some
women. The occupation of the barmaid, the
professional musician, and also that of the
nurse, seem to me to furnish an unusually
high percentage of inebriates, while drun-
kenness among women employed in certain
classes of mills, particularly in Scotland, is
really appalling. A specially distressing
feature in this last section is the youth of
the women referred to.

In the more comfortable ranks of society,
undoubtedly habitual drinking is encouraged
by the wear and tear of life and the ro\ind
of excitement which so many women think
essential. No doubt a feeling of exhaustion,
and that alone, leads many, in the first case,
to use alcohol or drugs; and when once this
has begun, the con-sequences are u.sually
very painful.

Let me .give you a few figures illustratin.g
what | have been sayinc; witli regard to
causes. They have been gathered from an
analysis of 300 cases of ineliriate women re-
ceived by the Salvation Armj.

1. Primary Caa.se of Downfall—Attril)uted
by the women themselves, or their respon-

sible friends, to facilities for drinking, .2
per cent.

2. To drinking through medical advice, 29
per cent.

3. 'To l)ad comi>anions and uncongenial

surroundings, 2G per cent.

4. To secret drinking, 6 per cent.

The occupations of the same 300 women
were as follows. (This number, of course, is
not very large, but, in view of the total num-
ber of women employed in each class, the
proportions are, | consider. Indicative).—

Business women (milliners, clerks,
tailoresses, etc.,), 23 per cent.

Domestic .servants, 23 per cent.

Nurses, 7 per cent.

Teachers, 7 per cent.

Barmaids, 5 per cent.

The remaining 35 per cent, v'ere women

who had married very young, or who had
only lived at home, with no definite occu|)a-
tion.
SALVATION ARMY WORK FOR
INEBRIATES

The work of the Salvation Army tor ine-
briates falls under two distinct headia,gs:
first, that carried on by its purely evange-
listic agencies; and, second, that which is
institutional in its character. Valuable results
have been olitained in tioth these branches of
effort; and although the methods employed
are in many important particulars quite
different, tliey are in both cases based upon
the .same moral and religious principles.

With regard to the evangelistic work, two
or three facts of great interest stand out in
v.'hat must now be regarded as a considor-
able experience. First, that certain t>pcs
of inebriates are peculiarly .sensitive to
spiritual influences. Just because many of
the most utterly degraded—one might al-
most say besotted—types of drinkers were
originally fine characters, and hav'e become
so completely enslaved on the principle that
the best wine makes the sourest vinegar, so
they are found to be the most responsive
to the promises of the Gospel and the in-

fluences of the Spirit of God. Hence, all
over the world the Salvation Army has in
its ranks some of the formerly most no-
torious inebriates in their respective locali-
ties.

It is obvious that the Influences of Divine
grace work such changes in many of these
people that they are able to say—as we have
so often heard it put in almost every lan-
guage under Heaven: “The moment | ac-
cepted Christ and gave my life to Him, all
desire for the drink left me.” So remark-
able—and, looked at from the purely natural
standpoint, so extraordinary—is this pheno-
menon, that, but for the undoubted and
abundant evidence which is avaiiable, it
would be incredible. In such cases as those

| am referring to, there has often been no
previou.s warning, no preliminary fore-
shadowing, no preparation of any kind for

the event which was about to take place.
Under the influence, as we believe, of the
Spirit of God, a moral and physical change
has taken place in a moment, quite as won-
derful—sometimes more  wonderful—than
that recorded in the Acts of the Apostles as
having happened in the life of Saul of Tar-
sus. Mr. Harold Begble, in his book,
“Broken Earthenware,” gives a narrative of
several such men whose cases he personally
investigated.

In such cases as these it must not be
supposed that there are not sometimes great
subsequent conflicts in the presence of
temptation. It is a fact that such conflicts
do often, though not always, follow. But
these conflicts are seldom with the actual
desire for drink. They are rather with the
nervous depression and physical exhaustion
which are associated with all inebriates, and
which are often felt in a most grievous man-
ner when there is a sudden breaking off
from any form of alcoholism.

Coming now to the second order of work
—that carried on in institutions—it is per-
haps important to point nut that the whole
experience of the army (and when | use that
expression | am thinking, not only of its ex-
perience in this country, but in other
W estern nations, and | am thinking also of
its growing experience among Eastern peo-
ples), the whole experience of the army goes
to show that there is a remedy for inebriety;
that the inebriate—especially the woman
inebriate— should not be despaired of. In-
stead of despairing of her, we should pur-
sue our researches with regard to her, from
the point of view of a firm confidence that
she can be recovered, if only the right
method of approaching the problem for the
various classes concerned can be discovered.

For there are various classes. The won-
derful results which | have just referred to
as following the work of our evangelistic
agencies are not attained in every class
alike, and for that reason we have been led
to organize institutional work for inebriates.
The one has grown out of t'he other. | am
firmly convinced that as we go on it will be
found that still other agencies will be re-
quired for dealing with certain sections of
this class.

(Continued on Page 10.)
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CHAPTER I
THE WAY OF ESCAPE.

It was a beautiful sun-lit afternoon In the
first week of Decemijer. Sciuire Danson sat
in his easy chair by the side of the firepiace
in his cosy sitting-room at Flaxby Manor.
The room was quaintly furnished, being
walnscotted with black oak, the panels re-
cording the exploits of one Colonel Danson,
who had fought for the Prussians at Prague
and l.utzen. The floor, of polished oak, was
partly covered by a small but rich Indian
carpet. The furniture was dark and mas-
sive, and the ruddy glow from the log fire
upon it made the room look very inviting.

Emeline, the squire’s only child, a beauti-
ful girl of 19, sat on a little carved stool,
which she had placed to be as near her father
as possible. A small and curiously wrought
stand of rosewood, inlaid with silver, pearl,
and ivory, stood at the squire’s right hand, a
bottle half-full of port wine and a glass con-
taining a little of the wine being on the
stand.

The sciuire had asked his daughter to come
and sit with him a while before dinner, as
he had something important to say to her.

They had been together nearly twenty
minutes, but as yet the squire had not spoken
a word. Three times he had raised the glass
from the stand and sipped the wine which
was in it, but as yet he had not said a word
to Emeline.

“Are you well, father?” she asked.
was liecoming apprehensive.

“Yes, yes, child. Very well, very well—in
health,” he answered in a way which told
that he was uneasy in mind.

“Something is troubling you, father, | am
sure,” she said, as she placed her right hand
caressingly on his thin, clasped hands.

“l am undone, child. 1 have done wrong.
| have Iceen foolish, very foolish,” he said
with an effort.

“W hat is it, father, dear?
it—do?” she said fondly.

He felt the clasp of her smooth and warm
hand tighten.

“1 have brought ruin on wus; ruin, ruin,
ruin!  The lustre of the name of Danson is
tarnished. The glory has departed.”

" Surely, father, that can never be.”

“Ah, child! Ruin is upon us, and with
ruin comes jlisgrace. It is inevitable—in-
evitable.”

“W hat is it? Do tell me, father, dear?”
She shook his hands in an insistent way.

She
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“1 am in the power of a had man; a
.scdiemer, a villain. | took him for an honest
man, and trusted him. | played with him,

and we liad wine, and | suppose it got into

my head. | gave Ililm deeds and signed
papers. | liave been a dupe; a simpleton.
He holds tlie deeds of this old manor and of
the lands. | am completely in his power—
completely.”

“Surely he cannot be so cruel as to want
everything, even our old home, father?”

“4M1, child! some men will do anything for
money; sell one up; turn one into the lanes;
send one to the )>oorhouse—anything.”

“ Who is the man, father?”

“ Digliy [Ilillin,gham, financier; forsooth, a
black scoundrel and a heartless villain.”

“Can we not satisfy him in some way?”

“Hopeless, child! quite hopeless!”

“What does he want, father? Tell me
all.”

“Well, he made one suggestion, but it
was an outrage.”

“What was it, father?”

“Oh, that | would give him—"you. That he

should have you; marry you; the scoundrel!
To think of it!”

“Marry—me—father!”

“ Aye, child, he has seen you when he has
been here, and he has taken a fancy to you.
He offered to relinquish all claims against
me and to hand back the deeds if you mar-
ried him. It was preposterous—preposter-
ous.”

A chill seemed to strike through Emeline.
Another face, that of Percival Maitland, was
before her- Percival loved her, and she
loved him. He wanted to marry her, and
only a week before she had told him she
could not leave her father. She had noticed
with dismay his growing fondness for wine
and brandy. At times he was childish and
confused. She knew that at those times his
mind was stupefied with the liquor. It
would hvae been a neasy matter for anyone
to get him to sign papers or to take advan-
tage of him at the card table at such time.

Emeline sat silent for some minutes. She
was thinking.
“Are you sure, father, that Mr. Billing-

ham would he satisfied if | were to marry
him?” she asked after a while.

“He said so, child. But that is impossible.
You shall he sacrifled to no man. Rather a
thousand times that we were beggared.”

Emeline was silent for a'long time. Her
right hand played gently with her father’s

Branches all Suburbs.
Tel.

Cent. 424.
thin hands. The fire-light suffused every-
thing with a ruddier glow. The furrows in
tile squireis iiirehead became like great,
dark bars.

” Father,” wliispered Emeline.

“Yes, child.”

“You shall not have this troulile. This

house shall never pass into the hands of any
living person against your will while | can

prevent it. | will marry Mr. Billingham.”

“Preposterous, child! You! lie tied to a
man like that! It would lie a crime- Mad-
ness!”

“Det it be so, father, dear,” she said ap-
pealingly.

Squire Danson started. The marriage of
Emeline and Mr. Billingham was the last

thing in the world he would have thought
of. Yet there was the dreadful truth. He
was in Mr. Billingham’s power. The onlLy

way of appeasing him was by giving him
Emeline. While loving Percival Maitland
and loved by him, she was willing to sacri-
fice herself and her happiness; aye, her very
life, to help him, her father, to save the
honor of the family and the old home.

Emeline argued and pleaded. At last, in
despair, her father yielded. He would tell
Mr. Billingham, he said, that she was willing
to marry him. He had meant to tell her that
he thought they would not be able to spend
Christmas together again in the old home.
Now he did not know how things might he
then.

Emeline wished that her father would
stipulate for one condition. She would not,
she said, be married at a church, and make
a mockery of a beautiful and sacred cere-
mony, She was willing to go through the
civil and legal form of marriage with Mr.
Billingham. So it was arranged that the
marriage should take place at the Regis-
trar’s Office, and that, before the event, Mr.
Billingham should hand to Squire Danson
the deeds of Flaxby Manor, and a full dis-
charge from claims arising out of specula-
tions which he, Mr. Billingham, had induced
Squire Danson to enter into, and which had
resulted in much loss to the squire and much
profit to himself.

It was a perfect December afternoon. The
sky was cloudless, its pure dark blue in the
east becoming lighter towards the zenith,
and changing into silver and then into gold
in the west. The sun was dipping below
the dark pines. The hedges were glittering
with myriads of dewdrops from the melted

rime. The roads, hardened by the light
frost, were in splendid condition for horse
or motor traffic. The clear air, with the

(Continued on Page 10.)
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The Social Evil

CLOSE RELATIONSHIP

THE

EXISTIN G

I’cw roiH/i-Ls ever m.ulo by oommittees or
commissions have stirred the country and
caused siu'h general discussion as that of
the vice commission of Chicago which was
made this spring to the mayor and council
of that city. The high character of the men
who compose the com.misslon, the thorough-

ness of their work a.id the awful results
of their investigations caused the country
to gasp in wonderment that in civilised

America such conditiijns can he permitted
to exist.

Early in 1910, Dean Sumner read a paper
before the Chicago Church Federation on
the Social Evil Problem in Chicago which
created so much interest that a committee
was appointed to call upon the mayor to
appoint a commission to thoroughly inves-
tigate the social evil in Chicago. Finally,
such a commission was selected, council ap-
propriated OOOOdol. for its use for 1910, and
the work was begun, the commission having
the assistance of a number of the most ex-
perienced investigators to be found in the
city and country. The commission was com-
posed of many of the best known citizens

If Chicago, seme of them known not only
throughout the country, but whose names
are familiar wherever the En.glish language
is spoken.

The first report of the commission was
made this spring, and it startled Chicago

«ind the country. This report is voluminous,
containing nearly 100 pages, and every page
is startling and uncovers conditions which
seem impossible in any American city, and
yet a condition w'hich probably exists to a
degree in every city in the country. The
number of these reports is limited, and is
greatly below the demand. While the
Chicago council has appropriated .000Qdol. for
the commission to continue its work during
1911, it refuses to appropriate funds for the
publication of more copies of the first re-
port.

In this report the public has its first con-
ception of the extent of the social evil in
Chicago, the close alliance between this evii
and the saloons, and the devilish devilish-
ness and extent of the while slave traffic.
W hat Chicago has endured and is enduring
is .going on in other cities of the Republic,
and all these cities need commissions such
as Chica.go, that the people ma.v be aroused
to conditions and, once aroused, may make
these conditions 'better.

In the commission’s investigation it quite
naturally found that the most conspicuous
and important element in connection with

BETWEEN

and the Saloon.

REPORT OF THE CHICAGO VICE COMMISSION.

THE TWO AS EVIDENCED BY
the soei.al evil is the saloon, and the most
important financial interest, next to the
l)usiness of prostitution, is the luiuor in-

terest. The report of the commission de-
idares that “as a contributary influence lo
immorality the saloon is the most dan.gcrous
and powerful Interest in Chicago.”

In Chicago, as elsewhere, (he brewers made
many promises to eliminate the evils con-
nected with the busines.:;; but many of the
disorderly saloons in which immoral women
are permitted and protected are under con-
trol of brewery companies and brewers sell
their products to disorderly saloons they do
not own and control.

There are more than 7000 saloons in
Chicago—one to each 300 population. The
license fee is 100Odol. a year. The report
shows th.at brewers are buying up licenses
of disorderly saloons at big premiums, be-
cause of the profits, and then conduct them
in the same disorderly manner.

An investigation of 236 disorderly saloons,
that is, places harboring and catering to
immoral women, showed that representatives
of fourteen brewing companies are on the
boards of sixty-three of these places. Of
course, there are scores of other such places
which were not investigated.

During the period of the commissioner’s
investigation conditions were considered in
445 saloons in different parts of the city.
In these saloons investigators counted 928
unescorted women who by their actions and
conversation were believed to be immoral.
Saloonkeepers often issue cards for distri-
bution, the language suggesting the kind of
places conducted. Women are urged to work
in saloons soliciting drinks from frequenters,

and are paid a commission on intoxicants
they succeed in selling. The big profits from
sales in such places have attracted the

cupidity of the brewers. 7The sale of beer in
rear rooms of these saloons makes a profit

of 180 per cent, to the proprietor. The
margin of i>rofit on drinks sold in rooms
above the saloons is 360 per cent. Proprie-

tors and bartenders in many saloons aid in

securing women for immoral purposes and
disgusting and immoral entertainments
are freipiently given, while the midnight
closing and other laws are continually
violated.

Throughout the report the commission

shows a close connection between the saloon
and the social evil. The one is the counter-
part of the other. They flourish together.
The saloon not only leads its victims into
immor.al houses, but hundreds of .saloons are

YOU WILL CKBTAINLT

367 Newtoirn,
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and Newtown.

or

nothing more than bawdy houses with bars
attached. To make a winniln.g fight against
the social evil war must bo carried on against
the saloon.

Flatter not yourself that such conditions
as exist in Chicago do not obtain in your
city. You may live in a smaller town, but
if you have the saloon and the saloon gan.g
it follows as night fnllow.s day that you have
the social evil organized, cncoura.ged, and
ljrotected.—“ American Issue.”

New South Wales Alliance.

The Alliance is vigorously pushing forward
its present campaign. Mr. T. W. Graham,
of New Zealand, has been appointed as can-
vasser for the Milthorpe district. His first
weekly report, just received, is most satis-
factory.

A conference of the Alliance canvassers
was held in the Alliance Rooms on the 25th
inst., when the honorary treasurer (Dr. Ed-
gar R. Caro) delivered an address outlining
the new plan of campaign recently adopted
by the State council. The meeting was very
helpful and inspiring, and those present ex-
pressed themselves as being much encour-
aged by the kindly words of the speakers.
These conferences are to be continued every
Thursday evening.

* |t *

The secretary (Mr. John Complin) has re-
turned from his brief holiday, and 'is throw-
ing himself heartily into the work of the
campaign.

« * [ ]

Mr. E. Tennyson Smith is announced to
conduct a temperance missicn at llroken Hill
from April 12 to 22.

* # *
Keep in mind “ Alliance Week "—April 28
to May 4. G.E.R.
SUBSCRIPTIONS.
Mrs. Cattanach, 2s. 6d., 12/7/12; N. Wilkie,

2s. 6d., 12/7/12; Mrs. Ashworth, 5s., 31/12/12;
Miss .Mclntosh, 10s., 22/12/12; A. Johnson,
2s. Gd., 31/G/12; C. E. Vickery, bs-, 31/12/12;-

E. A. Howlett, 5s., 31/12/12; W. Sizer, 5s,,
31/12/12; Miss McKillop, 6s. 6d-, 22/1/13;
Mrs. Rimmer, 6s. 6d., 1/11/12; J. Moody, 3s,,
23/4/12; Mr, Row, 2s. Gd., 1/3/12; Abbott,
5s., 20/1/13; Mrs. Baily, 2s, Gd., 31/12/12;
Mrs. Yates, 2s. 6d., 31/6/12; J. Lentell, 2s.
Gd,, 31/6/12; Mrs. Hunter, 5s, 31/7/12;
Mrs. Reeve, 5s., 31/12/12; Miss J.
Parker, 5s,, 31/12/12; J. J, Cfray,
6s., 31/12/12; J. W. Simpson, 6s- 6d,

7/12/12; H. S. Paine, 5s., 31/12/12; G-Browne,
2s. 6d., 20/7/12; A. S. Bingle, 2s. 6d., 31/6/12;

W. H. Valp.v, 6s 6d., 16/11/12; A. Kemp, 5s.,
31/12/12; W. Lawrence, b5s., 31/12/11; H.
Currie 5s., 31/12/12; N, Crawford, 5s.,

9/10/12; W. A. Crawford, 5s. 31/12/12; Rev
L. Peacock, 10s., 31/7/12; Miss Wav, 5s,
14/11/12.
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Comments by the Man

“FAIRPLAY'S” OCCASIONAL DIS-
COVERIES-
Every time a parson comes out with a

tirade against his clericai brethren who
fight the liquor traffic, he immediately se-
cures a short cut to publicity and fame. No
longer is he a wowser clergyman, but “ Fair-
play,” with all the skill of a Yankee Booster,
labels the ”new discovery” an “eminent
divine." It may be all the fuss is accounted
for by the fact that these new discoveries
are so very scarce. The liquor traders have
a decided objection to clergymen using their
pulpits to advance temperance reform, but
they never object to the same pulpit being

used to bolster up “the most discredited
trade on earth.” However, almost any
clergyman who will herald the glories of
liguordom can he assured of having his

name wrapped around beer bottles and a

column ad in “sFairplay.”

THOU SHALT DO NO MURDER!

The sacredness of human life is one of the
fundamentals of our religion. When that
law was laid down on Sinai, as one of the
ten Commandments it was laid down tor all
time. It did not say that you may murder a
man in any particular way, and that way
carried with it an exemption. And yet the
glaring and hideous manner in w'hich alco-
hol contrhutes to the murder roll of nation
should send such a thrill of horror through
the community that it should he utterly im-
possible for a liquor traffic to run another
day in a civilised land, much less a pro-
fessedly Christian one.

The “Sun,” a Sydney evening pai)cr, which
fre(juently has a good deal to say about
“ wowsers,” recently published the murder
roll of the United States of America, from
the figures it is shown that during the last
10 years 86,934 murders have taken place in
the States. Of this number 44,092 were ac-
complished during the last five years ending
December, 1910. The tabulation does not
say how many of these would not have taken
place had It not been for alcohol. But only
33 of that high number took place in the
State of Maine. For every million people in
the States as a whole 489 were murdered,
whilst Maine, with a little less than 1,000,000
inhabitants, only had 33 Thus, had the
whole of the United States have had the
same ratio as Maine, Instead of 44.092 in the
five years, there would only have been 2970,
a difference of 41,112 lives.

mtill

on the Water Waggon.

THE MEMBER FOR BUNG- n
Mr. Joseph Lesina, M.L.A., of Queensland,
has been in the limelight recently, his wife
have proceeded against him for maintenance.
In the course of her evidence, Mrs. Lesina
said that her husband made £600 per year,
and included in his money-earning enter-
prises was that of a paid agent of the
Licensed Victuallers’ Association. We have
nothing to say about Mr. Lesina personally,
although we regret that, as a politician, he
has loaned himself to the Liquor Party.
But our object in mentioning his name is to
point out that Mr. Lesina was responsible
for a lengthy statement on No-license in
New Zealand, which appeared in the Bris-
bane “Courier,” and was subsequently used
as a campaign leaflet in N.S.W. This
article, coming from a Labor man (which
Mr. Lesina was then), drew forth from the
Brisbhane "Worker” a strong criticism,
headed “The member for Bung.” And the
Liquor Party in this State had the brazen
audacity to quote Mr. Lesina as an “inde-
pendent ” inquirer into No-llcense in New
Zealand. Seeing that Mrs. Lesina did not
succeed in her claim for maintenance, Mr.
Lesina is probably more “independent” now
than ever. He was very much alone in the
Queensland Assembly, being one of only
three in that Parliament who voted against
hare majority on the liquor (luestion.

NEW TAXATION.
During the last local option campaign in
N.S.W. the liquor party made a great noise

about the revenue, and declared that No-
license would necessitate fresh taxation.
There is every reason to believe that the

drink hill of N.S.W. is increasing, but not-
withstanding it is evident that fresh taxa-
ton will be placed upon the peojile. Had
No-license been carried, the Liquor Party
would have blamed the loss of liquor revenue
for this. It is now clear to electors of New
South Wales that the liquor traffic does not
save them from the burden of taxation. In
fact, as a State, we are in a very bad posi-
tion, simply because the Commonwealth Go-
vernment gets the Customs and Excise
duties on liquor, and the State Government

has to provide the police, gaols, asylums,
industrial homes, etc., to deal with the
wreckage. How utterly ignorant thou-

sands of people are upon the question of
liguor and revenue is revealed by the con-
tinuance vote at the last election, largely

won on the revenue bogey. Of course the
Liquor Traders know that it is all bosh, but
it is one of those clever devices that invari-
ably appeal to the unthinking portion of the
community who growl at a 30 per
cent, profit on goods sold by .a storekeeper,
but never mind paying to the tune of 200
Ter cent, profit on their alcoholic beverage.
If they would but carefully study the Com-
monwealth tariff, they would discover that
the duty on imported clothing is approxi-
mately 30 per cent., and on imported liquor

20 per cent. Thus tor five pounds spent in
clothes 30s is contributed to the revenue,
whereas for the same amount spent in

drink only 20s. is returned, and it is more
in harmony with the advanced Australia
idea that a man should be neat and tidy as
a result of an expenditure of £5 in clothes,
than that he should be tight and needy after
spending £5 in Tooth and Toohey’s com-
pound mixture of tanglefoot. It should he
mentioned that the excise duty on the local
brew is even less, being only 3d. per gallon
on colonial beer. This is retailed at the
rate of not less than 4s. per gallon, hence,
if a man is an exclusive colonial beer drinker
only 6/3 out of the 100 shillings goes to the
revenue, scarcely enough to meet his old
‘aged pension bill in the sweet bye and bye.

“ For 30 years | have been priest and
bishop of London. | have learned some les-
sons, and the first thing is this: The chief

bar to the working of the Holy Spirit of
God in the souls of men and women is in-
toxicating drink.”—Cardinal Manning.

Her: “What, going already'.' | don’t
sui>i)ose it would be any use to ask you to
stay a little longer?” Him: “Not in that
tone of voice.”
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Stsicid<™ Ai™d AleoKol.

THE GROWING CLOUD OF DESPAIR.

The growing suicide rate demands the
closest investigation, and whatever differ-
mcnees of opinion there may be about it,
on one point there is unanimity, and that
is as to the part alcohol is playing in this
growing cloud of despair that hangs over the
nations. The dejo'ession that follows indul-
gence in alcohol, the complications arising
from neglect, rash expenditure, and moral
lapses combine to j)roduce a spirit of despair
which proves too much for those whose
mind and will have alike been undermined
by this insidious poison. That we should
permit its sale and grant it facilities such
as we do makes us partners with alcohol
In the shameful record of suicide. The
“Daily Telegraph,” of January 23, in a lead-
ing article, says:—

“ Although a suicide rate of 16 per 100,000
of the population per annum, as recorded
for the United States during 1910, appears
to he very high, it is ljy no means the highest
in the world. A statistical authority, who
gives the average annual suicide rate lor
different countries per 100,000 of the popula-
tion, sets forth that Saxony holds the unen-
viable pre-eminence with a rate of 311,
while Denmark comes second with 25.8,
Schleswig-Holstein third with 24.0, Austria
fourth with 21.2, Switzerland fifth with 20.2,
and France sixth with 157. New South
Wales is shown a long way down the list
with a mean annual rate of 93. jnd Vic-
toria is credited with a rate of 11.5. While
the United States, with a rate of 16, takes
only sixth place, the suicides, it will e
seen, total 160 per million, or 16,000 for the
total population of the country. As might
he expected, the suicide rate in every coun-
try is highest in the large cities, and here,
again, very curiously, it is found that Dres-
den, the capital of Saxony, has the highest
rate, showing no fewer than 51 deaths by
suicide per annum per 100,000 of the popula-
tion. Paris is second with 42, Herlin third
with 36, then Lyons with 29, Vienna with

ANOTHER CHANCE.

The end of the day' had come—her last
day, Sybil Goode told h,erself as her eyes
rested for about the hundredth time on a
small bottle of dark-brown fluid standing
on the mantelpiece.

She had found life too much for her, and
not having anyone “belonging” to her, it
did not seem worth while to continue this
endless, purposeless, grind. Each day had
dragged through its weary course, seeming

intei'minable, and when at last the night
arrived, it seemed that all the sorrow she
had staved off through the day, by dint of
sheer hard work, crowded in on her, and
clouded all her nights. She could fight no
longer. It might be cowardly, but. she
was »™ne. “Down and out,” she muttered.

28, Stockholm with 27, and Christiania with
25, and London with 23. Madrid has only
three suicides per 100,000, and Lisbon only
two. It is difficult to find any thread of
causation running through all these figures,
but the fact that such a distinctively intel-
lectual centre as Dresden is highest on the
list seems to carry the sinister suggestion
that high intellectyal and artistic develop-
ment predisposes to the lack of mental bal-
ance, which leads to self-extinction. A com-
parison of the statistics of alcohol with the
statistics of suicide conveys an imijression
that there is probably some connection be-
tween the two. The beer-drinking Saxon,
the spirit-drinking Dane, and the wine and
absinthe-consuming Frenchman are all con-
spicuous in the grim statistics of countries
where suicide is most marked. The Ameri-
can rate for 1910 shows a heavy increase
over that of previous years, though the
statistical authority includes a <iualification
to the effect that “ undoubtedly many deaths
from suicide fail to be reported.”

A STARTLING COMPARISON.

Mr. J. Marion writes: —

To my mind alcohol is proved to be the
chief cause of the trouble, producing so many
mental derangements, culminating in self-
destruction. There are more male drinkers
than females, and consequently more male
suicides. Of course there are many other
causes. It is surely more than a coincidence
that the States having the higher drink bills
per head of the ijopulation have the greater
percentage of suicides: A study of the fol-

lowing table reveals the truth of this:—
Suicides, Drink Bill,
I’er million I>er head

of population, of population.
West Australia .... 250 .. £8 81
Queensland ... 194 3 15 10
New South Wales .. 150 310 6
Victoria e 99 i 710
South Awustralia .... 78 3 15
Tasmania ... 70 277

When she lay down that night, the tiny

bottle was standing on the table close be-
side her bed, for her comfort. It had been
so easy to procure. Why had she delayed
so long? In these days of science w'e hold
death in our own hands. She sat up again
and felt for the bottle. It was beautiful
to have it there. Should she take it now?
Why not? Forgetfulness—and rest. Two
things for which she had been striving ever

She smiled to herself in anticipation and
then wondered how long it would be in tak-
ing effect. Then a blank.

It had come sooner than she thought, for
it seemed scarcely any time since she had
lieen deliberating over the possibilities that
were concealed in that brown fluid. She
had felt no pain.

Now she was conscious that she was not
alone. At her side stood one whose face
she seemed dimly to remember, but she did
not try for very long, because of something
else that took her attention.

She saw, in a room very like the "one in
which she had fallen asleep, the woman
who of all others most nearly approached
her idea of a friend. At least they had
worked together each day in the same room,
shared the same dreadful monotony, though
of the personal life of the other she knew

nothing.

She saw her now in the grip of what
would have been to herself, she thought,
irresistible temptation. On the one hand,

for the woman, lay ease and wealth and a
reasonable amount of happiness, as opposed
to the deadly daily grind she knew so well.

That anyone could hesitate seemed to her
w'ell-night incredible. And it all hinged on
one little word—*“ Honor.” She wondered.
Surely the difference in her life would be
great enough to warrant her yielding.

Then, somehow, she saw it from the other
woman’s own standpoint, and felt, with her,
that this temptation must be overcome—
that this girl must win—that at all costs
she must “keep innocenoy.”

She turned impulsively to the one at her
side.

" May | not go and help her?”

The stranger bowed assent, unsmiling, and
the girl sped on her errand, feeling only that
she must get to her friend in time. She
knelt beside her as she sat with bowed head,
and flung her arms around her. She was
muttering to herself, and the younger woman
heard, between the shuddering sobs that
shook her:

“If only there were someone—some other
woman—to help me. | cannot bear the lone-
liness.”

Sybil’s arms pressed her closely.

“Dear, not alone any longer,” she
" See, 1 am here—Ilve come to help.”

Unheeding, the sobs continued.

“I1f there were only someone who cared—
cared ever so little.”

She threw out her arms hopelessly.

“Dear—can’t you understand?’ implored
S.vbil, who by this time was herself weeping.

She broke off, for the girl had risen as if
she had not been there, and now paced the
room restlessly, still with an occasional cry
of loneliness and desolation.

Sybil stood transfixed. Had she suddenly
lost her senses? Why could she not make
her understand?

Then in her desperate need an idea came
to her. Perhaps the being who had per-
mitted her to come here might be able to
lielp.

After one more futile attempt at consola-
tion Sybil left, and, panting, told of her lack
of success.

“And,” she concluded, “she doesn’t even
seem to know there’s anybody there.”

The unknown looked at her.

“Well, what else could you
pected?” he said at last,'sternly.

(Continued on Page 10.)

said.

have ex-



XKe Joy of

Hard WWork.

A NEW TREATMENT OF AN OLD THEME.

By EUGENE THWING.

the world is work
To every man and
dig-
pre-

The greatest fun in
done heartily and well.
woman it is given to know the joy and
nity of labor, yet thousands refuse the

cious gift and blindly complain of the
'grinding, crushing toil" which is the
“curse of their lives,” whiie others, even

more pitiable, regard labor with contempt
and try to shut out the laborer from “good
society.” We read in a contemporary that
“much humbug is drooled about the ‘dig-
nity of labor.” There is a great deal more
dignity in rest. People work because they
have to, not because they want to. To be
sure, some folks pretend or really think
that they like to work. Such a feeling, it
genuine, is a perversion arising from habit.
Not only is there no merit in work, but the
institution itself has a disgraceful origin
and springs from the crafty counsels of the
serpent, more subtle than any beast of the
field, from the apple and feminine curiosity
and Adam’s inexperience. As a reminder
and memorial of original sin, labor and the
bread eaten in the sweat of the face are
Justly painful to evety sensitive soul.”

THE TRUE ORIGIN OF WORK.

The writer who so bitterly preaches re-
bellion against the richest and most blessed
thing in life has not read his Bible aright.
Work had no such origin as he describes.
”In the beginning ” God Himself set the ex-
ample of work, and when His great task
was done He looked His work over ”and be-
hold it was very good.” He felt the satis-
faction which comes from work well done,
and He ”“rested on the seventh day from
all His work.” The very first gift to man,

before sin came, was work. He was com-
manded to “replenish the earth and sub-
due it.” That mighty task has kept him

busy from that day until now. Christ’s word
to man was, “My Father worketh hitherto
and | work, . The works that | do shall

ye do also, and greater works than these
shall ye do.” Thus work had the loftiest
possible origin, imparting to it a dignity

and nobility beyond measure.

THE RIGHT CONCEPTION OF WORK.
When work might be made to fill the life
with glory, isn’t it a pity that so many in-
sist upon making it a drudgery and regard-

J. HEATH.

ing it with gloom and hopelessness/
”Where there is no vision the people
perish.” When once the eye of the soul
has beheld the vision, life and all it holds
is transformed. Hard work becomes ex-

hilarating pleasure; labor becomes service;

obstacles become opportunities. The differ-
ence is in the worker rather than in the
work.

No one ever really enjoys hard work which
employes only muscles and nerve and brain.
The heart must be in it. Every effort must
carry with it a passionate Interest and de-
sire. Every moment must contain the in-
dulgence of a wish, must be a stepping-
stone of an ambition. There is a way to
connect the most commonplace labor that
needs to be done with the great movements
of the world’s progress and uplift.

When the new Parliament buildings of the

Dominion of Canada were being reared, a
visiter stopped to speak to a number of
workmen who were cutting stone. The

visitor asked one man what he was doing,
and he replied that he was earning two dol-
lars and a half a day. He asked a second
man the same question, and pointing to a
chart spread before him the man said he
was trying to make the stone on which he
was working correspond with the chart. A
third man was asked what he was doing.
All three men were, to outward appear-
ances, engaged in precisely the same work.
But the third man let his»mallet rest a mo-
ment, and straightening himself up, pointed
proudly to the great building, the graceful
lines of which were beginning to show in
the massive pile above them. He thought of
the glory of the completed building, and
what it meant, and he replied eagerly, ‘I
am helping to make that.” This man had a
vision; he was doing something worth
while. The task of earning money may not
be worth while; the task of blindly follow-
ing a pattern may not be worth while; but
to have a part in making something good
—whether it be a cathedral or a character—
that is worth while.

WHERE THE JOY COMES IN.
Work must be an expression of love—some
definite love which can find in no other
way so satisfying an expression. That man

who was enjoying his work with mallet and
chisel loved his province, loved his nation,
and loved his sovereign. Their glory was
his glory, and to enhance their glory was
his joy. The same rule holds true in the
kitchen, or the barn, or the office. House-
hold duties are intolerable when they are
done without the light and joy of love; but
the girl who would rather sweep the floor
and wash the dishes in order that mother
may have an hour more of rest—that girl,
if you will open the door just now, you will
find singing at her work. All work is ser-
vice; all worthy service may be an expres-
sion of love, and love is the essence of joy.
The inevitable conclusion is that all work,
to bring real joy to the worker, must take
him out of himself—must in some way,
directly or indirectly, be service for others.
Selfishness seeks for joy and finds it not.
Unselfish service finds joy without search-
ing. Every achievement, every realisation
of a blessing conferred upon another, is an
inspiration and an incentive to further effort.
The power to change the ilfe of another man,
or woman, or child, is a wonderful responsi-
bility. When that power is used to bless,
the joy it brings is beyond measure.

HOW THE JOY SPREADS.

Joyousness in work is contagious. When
the face glows and the voice thrills with the
delight of the work, the tasks of other men
are made lighter, and they feel a new sense.
“No man liveth unto himself; no man dleth
unto himself.” No man can loaf without
tempting some other to loaf, and no man
can work heartily, joyously, without sending
a wave of inspiration for work toward some
Other life.

“Give us, oh, give us the man who sings
at his work,” exclaimed Carlyle. ”Be his
occupation what it may, he is equal to any
two of those who follow the same pursuit
in silent sullenness. He will do more in the
same time—he will do it better—he will per-

severe longer. One is scarcely sensible to
fatigue while he marches to music. The
very stars are said to make harmony as

they revolve in their spheres. Wondrous is
the strength of cheerfulness, altogether past
calculation its powers of endurance. Efforts
to be permanently useful must be uniformly
joyous—a spirit all sunshine, graceful from
gladness, beautiful because bright.”—“ Chris-
tian Herald.”
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CAN THE LEOPARD CHANGE HIS
SPOTS?

In the New Zealand campaign a very
striking incident of the depths to which the
Uiiluor party will descend was exposed In
the famous faked picture advertisement of
the No-license town of Masterton. If such a
pictorial had been issued by the Temper-
ance people it is certain that no ohe would
ever have been allowed to forget it, and it
would have been held a sufficient reason to
discredit us for ever. Now it was not onlv
issued by a liublican acting for his party,
but it was re-issued as a supplement to the
daily jjapers after it had been conclusively
and authoritatively declared to be untrue,
misleading, and entirely contrary to fact.
We have no doubt that we shall have to
face similar tactics in N-S-W. The “ Union
Signal ” sometime ago wrote in a leading
article:—“The liquor fraternity of Indiana in
a vain effort to impede the irresistible move-
ment toward State prohibition, is making
iise of the in-famous Kansas City posters
issued two years ago, which claim to show
how municipal prosperity ha.s suffered under
jirohibition in Kansas. The fact that affi-
davits have been secured to prove that sixty
of the buildings represented in the poster
were not located in Kansas City, and that in
a number of cases the camera had been made
to lie by obliterating the firm names on the

windows of the buildings and making them
appear empty, when in reality they were oc-
cupied by business firms, is a matter of
small consequence to the hard pressed liquor
men. By such means the ignorant voter is
imposed upon and the process of degrading
humanity for money is continued. Here is
reliable testimony about prohibition from
Kansas, and the writer is no less a personage
than Governor Stubbs:

An almost universal sentiment in Kansas
places the violator of the prohibitory law in
the same category as the boodler and the
horsethief. This leaves only the lowest
class of people to engage in the liquor busi-
ness—the waifs, wrecks and driftwood of
society. They are financed by the wholesale
liguor houses and the brewers, the identical
people who spend thousands of dollars in the
newspapers and magazines to educate the
people of other states that the Kansas pro-
hibitory law is a failure- We see a good
deal of such literature here, published to be
circulated in other states, but it only causes
a smile in Kansas.

The license system will never return.
Among all the good reasons for this there is
a paramount one, which is a Kansas statute
which, requires every child attending the
public schools to be instructed in the evil
effects of alcohol. It has been the law for
over twenty years. Children take naturally
to the interesting study of physiology and
hygiene, and they are drilled in this subject
during all the impressionable years of their
school days. The children thus instructed
are now men and women—the young fathers
and mothers of Kansas—and the procession
of this product of our school system and our
school law will never end; and the prohibi-
tory law is as safely grounded in our system
of jurisprudence as the law of marriage, the
homestead law, and the other fundamentals
of a Christian state.

DID IT PAY?

A drinkin.g man who hud reformed and
joined a Christian church fell into a bad way
again and at last was arrested. The judge
sentenced him to a year in jail. His pastor
came forward and begged to speak a word
in the poor fellow’s behalf, making a strong
plea for clemency and offering to b.e respon-
sible for the man’s behaviour if he was put
on probation. His request was granted and
the man passed over to his hands. A mem-
ber of this minister’s church took liim to
task for his action.

“1 am sorry to see my pastor hoodwinked

by such trash,” he said. “You will repent
what you have done to-day.”
W hether it was his pastor’s faith in him,

or whether it was the stirring of a better
purpose in answer to that pastor’s fervent
pra.vers and exhortations in his behalf that
moved the wretched man, who can say? But
a change was wrought in him. He made an-
other effort to be a man, and though he fell
several times, ever began again. It meant
constant vigilance on the pastor’s part, as
well as much assistance from various good
brethren of the church, but at last the drunk-

ard was fully saved from strong drink and
soundly converted to God-

Hast summer, this pastor, returning to his
mold charge during his vacation, took dinner
with that one-time drunkard, now for five
good years a faithful and consistent Chris-
tian. “Ah,” said he to some friends, when
recounting the story and repeating the words
of the church member who was sure he
would repent his promise to be responsible
for the delinquent, “Ah, if God were as
quick to convict us for our sins as we are
to convict others, who w'ouldstand? | am
glad | did what | did. It paid. We ought
to take risks and take trouble in order to
save these men who are captives to appetite.
That Christian home, that Christian man
made my heart leap for joy. Five years a
Christian! Five years for Christ, mind
you!” That was his reward.

WHAT IS LIFE TO YOU?

To the preacher, life’'s a sermon.
To the joker it’s a jest;
To the miser life is money.
To the laofer life is rest.
To the lawyer life’s a trial.
To the poet, life’s a song.
To the doctor life’s a patient
That needs treatment right along.
To the soldier life’s a battle.
To the teacher life’s a school;
|l ife’s a good thing to the grafter.
It’s a failure to the fool.
To the man upon the engine
Life’s a long and heavy grade;
It's a gamble to the gambler,
To the merchant life’'s a trade.
l.ife's a picture to the artist,
To the rascal life's a fraud;
Life perhaps is but a burden
To the man beneath the liod.
Life is lovely to the lover,
To the player life's a play;
i ife may be a load of trouble
To the man upon the dray.
l.ife is but a long vacation
To the man who loves his work;
iafe's an everlasting effort
To shun duty, to the shirk.
To the earnest Christian worker
infe’s a story ever new;
Life is what we try to make it—
Brother, what is life to you?

JUDGE BY RESULTS.
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will have nothing but the best, and who have
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IN SYDNEY in Shorthand, Accountanc.v,
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N.SW. (with apimintment) PTVE TI.MES IN
SUCCESSION in Governmental examinations
in Shorthand, Tv))ing, and English.

METROPOLITAN BUSINESS COLLEGE,
“Holt House,” 56 York-street.
Prospectus on application.
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IT LUCK OR PROVIDENCE?

WAS

Dear Dife.

(By HENDY.)

On waking up | felt more cheerful than |
had for some time. Why, | could not ex-
plain, for everything looked as black as ever.
As 1 made my exit from the Domain into
Cathedral-street | saw something shining
on the ground. Stooping down | found it
to be sixpence. There is a man living some-
where in Sydney to-day who was passing
me at the moment. | expect he told his
friends on arriving in the offce he had just
seen a lunatic. For | x>icked up that six-
pence, yelled out “Hurrah,” and made a
bee-line for an eating-house. | remember
| ordered porridge first, but before the at-
tendant could bring it to me | had made
three thick slices of bread look extremely
foolish, and after having consumed porridge,
steak and egg, also the best part of a large
loaf of bread, | made my exit. | expect they
thought | was an expensive customer.

| then went to keep my appointment with
the theatrical manager with a fairly light
heart, but catching sight of my unshaven
face | hardly liked to meet him. However,
| found him waiting for me, and he imme-
diately advised me to have a shave, at the
same time passing me sixpence. “Get a
scrape and have a ‘pot-’ | shall be back in
about an hour’ time.” | followed his advice
about the shave, but experience had taught
me to hang on tight to the remaining three-
pence. 1 came out of the barber’s feeling
brand new. It’s wonderful what a shave and
hieakfast, combined with threepence in your
pocket and a possibility of work, will do

for you. | felt that a turning point had
come. True, | had been a failure; that |
had erred; but it is by erring that men get
themselves right. To go straight to the
mark by an inherent instinct would not be
nearly so fine a thing. Who, under such
circumstances, could feel a thrill on reach-

ing the destination? To arrive where one
cannot hel|) arriving brings with it no sense
of coniiuest or exaltation.

Hut to have gone astray from the path, to
have wandered into strange and live places,
to have groped in the dark, to have been
seduced by false lights, to have stumbled
into |)its, to have fought with flesh-devour-
ing giants, and then at last, after all, to have
The godlike within us glows at
the very thought. So | felt that | had ar-
rived after all my battles. | met my friend,
and rehearsed that afternoon assiduously. |
will not record the next few days, as it
would merely be a reiteration of the last
three, but get down to the time when our
company left Sydney. We opened that night
in Singleton to about £5. Next night we
played Aberdeen, with about the same
amount of success, and let me say right here
that utility man with a touring theatrical
company is not by any means the softest job
on earth. For instance, | will give you a
little sketch of my day’s work. We would
arrive in a town, and while all the rest of

arrived.

the comi)any would make straight for the
hotel, which is always arranged beforehand
bv the advance agent, | had to get the lug-
gage out of the train, wait for the carrier,
help him to get it onto his cart, take the
luggage, scenery, etc., to the theatre, unpack.
Then, if I had time, | would rush off to the
hotel. A”ery often, however, | would miss
a meal or two. Having been Ilucky, and
found time to have dinner, | would hasten
back to the hall, and get the scenery up for
the night’s performance, with the assistance
of the A.S.M., who used to discard his coat
with great energy, then sit down and “urge”
me. He was known as the wurger; 1 as
the “MUG.” Well, with things going from
bad to worse, we played Scone, Murrurundi,

Quirindi, Werris Creek, Gunnedah, Narra-
bri, AVee Waa, Walget, Narrabri (return),
Moree, and Inverell, where we were com-

pletely settled. By the way, | forgot to tell
you that, at the end of the first week, no
mention having been made of salary, | asked
one of the old actors, with much timidity,
when we were going to be paid. He looked
at me sadly for a moment or two, then
replied, “Laddie, I'm an actor; not a pro-
phet.” There was no money in the trea-
sury, and the management informed us that
he was wiring down to Sydney for funds.
That night the company discovered that the
He had cleared

boss * had stranded us.
out with all the money there was, and left
us to manage as best we could. A council-

of-war was held, and we decided to give our-
selves a l)enefit performance on the follow-
ing nightt We went round to various pro-
minent business people in the town, ex-
plained our position, and sold £20 worth of
seats. The local printer made us a present
of the admission tickets and 2000 dodgers-
After splitting up the proceeds, each of us
had our fare back to Sydney and Is. 3d. over.
Had ,vou heard the threats of vengeance
that the actors swore you would not have
given threepence for our late manager’s life.
But actors have short memories for griev-

ances, and about a week afterwards | saw
our late juvenile lead (the hero) laughing
and talking to the man who had left us in

the lurch as if nothing had ever occurred to
break the harmony of their friendship. Get-
ting back with Is. ;id. in my pocket did not
seem very promising, but | felt that things
could not be much worse in Sydney than
they had been before, and besides | had at
least had an introduction to two or three
peoi)le who | thought would help me. The
first three days | managed to borrow a
.shilling or two each day, but then things got
bad again, and | was almost despairing when
my luck again turned, this time in reality,
and | got something with an element of per-
manency in it. and hope made the future
bright as only hope can do. But even
through the span of years of struggle that
separates to-day from then, the memory of

those awful times comes back to me like a

nightmare.
If the unforgiving, the so-called just man,
who seems to know no weakness, should read

this, may it help him to realise that if a
man falls it is not always or entirely his
own fault. | have seen these unforgiving

just men turn with disgust from the genius
when he wallows in the mire; but don’t,
for he is only exemplifying for us the blood
relationship of divine humanity with the
vermin brood. Presently we shall see him
standing on the topmost peaks of thought.
He will be exemplifying for wus then the
sublimity of human aspirations. The man
who makes mistakes is the only man who
ever makes anything at all. The bee never
makes a mistake. It knows infallibly where
to go for honey; it knows infallibly how to
store it in the comb. And because of this
Infallibility it will never learn how to do
anything else. It will go on making honey
to the crack of doom. Of men made in the
image of God it has been truly said, in spite

of all weakness. “It doth not yet appear
what he shall be.” Never blame a man for
falling. Pity him if he hurts himself. Throw

up defences if he hurts you. But don’t blame
him. -He is helping to make the race. Don’t
crush him with blame or irritate with ad-
vice he cannot take, but inspire him by
sympathy, strengthen him with friendship,
and say a prayer—

“For the legions of the lost ones,

And the cohorts of the damned.”

MAINE STANDS FOR PROHIBITION.

The alliance of the Republican and Demo-
cratic oflicials with the outlawed liquor traf-
fic is responsible for the nullification of
Prohibition in so large a part of Maine dur*
ing recent years.

The almost solid support of the brewers
agents in the recent campaign by both the
Repul)lican and Democratic organizations in
Maine was the chief reason for reducing the
47,000 majority in favor of Prohibition in
1884 to so insignificant a figure seven weeks
ago.

The Pine Tree State Democracy has been
openly in favor of the saloon in Maine for
many years. As for its great political rival,
it can be imt down as both fair and con-
clusive that a party which, in Maine, can
permit orga..... u law defiance without a j>ro-
test, and which in the nation at lar.ge, out-
raging the overwhelming decent public senti-
ment, can deputise a member of its Federal
t,abinet to officially welcome a brewers’ con-
gress, " does not deserve nor ought to receive
the votes of Christian people, or any other
self-respecting American citizens.—*“ Ameri-
can Advance.”

)
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Coogee Tram stops at door.



S, P. BRAY,

Head O ffice:

Branches in Principal Suburbs.
TEA-MEETINGS, SOCIAL

HAMPERS and PICNIC PARTIES
ICECREAM and various WATER
Mr. Bray catered for

Manufacturer of PURE VANILLA

ANOTHER CHANCE

(Continued from Page 6.)

“You were so sure you had no further
use for your body—that you could do with-
out it—that you even dared to take into
your own hands the responsibility of death.

“Can you not understand that in most
eases the only means of communication be-
tween human beings is the body you so
lightly thought of destroying? How can you
use speech without a voice? How can you
help when you, of your own wish, lay aside
the medium given you to use in helping?”

He pointed, and following the direction of
the finger, Sybil saw, to her amazement, her-
self, her own body, lying on her bed. Such
a still self it .seemed lying there so quietly.

"There lies your body—use it—and use

it carefully and thankfully so long as it is
allowed you.”

The light of day showed a woman waking
to another day of dreary grind. Beside her

on a table stood a small bottle of dark-
brown fluid—with the seal still unbroken;
and, as her eyes fell on it, memory of the

night’s vision came to her, and she realised
that to her had been given another chance.—
Helen Van Eyke, in “Everylady’s Journal.”

THE VERDICT OF EXPERTS

(Continued from Page 2.)

Now, our institutional work has three
main characteristics. | do not, of course,
claim that they are entirely peculiar to the
Salvation Army, but they are very special
features with us.

1 With the exception of one enterprise—
to which | will refer directly—all our work
is carried out on voluntary lines. We do
not favor the committal of these women to

New Factory at
FUNCTIONS, WEDDING

Paddington.
RECEPTIONS

ICES.

institutions without their own consent, nor
their retention there—except under very
special circumstances—unless they are will-
ing to remain.

2. We have made a special point of a cer-
tain diet, and experience leads us to attach
very gerat importance to it.

3. We place before everything else the
necessity of maintaining in every institution,
together with the most kindly and sympa-

thetic treatment, a deeply religious and
spiritual influence, which in turn finds ex-
pression in very direct efforts to awaken

and enlighten and save the moral nature of
each woman.

To Save an Honored Name.

(Continued from Page 3.
least touch of frost stilt lingering in it, made
life out of doors a passion and a delight-

A horseman and a lady on horseback
emerged from a bend in the road. The two
were riding close together, their horses walk-
ing at a slow pace. They were Emeline
Danson and Percival Maitland. They were
conversing eagerly, though in subdued tones.

“Yrou are taking Mr. Billingham, Emeline,
so w'ill be lost to me? It is not too late to
break the compact. You can do it honor-
ably,” said the young man Insistently.

“1 have given my word. | cannot break it.
| have told you that you are the only one
other than father whom | love,” she said
emphatically.

“You can never be my wife if you are
legally bound to him,” he said despondently-

He guided the horses wuntil they were
screened by a large sycamore. Then he
leaned over. His arm stole round her, and
he drew her gently to him and kissed her
fondly.

(To be continued.)
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last Church Society Festival and C.M.A. Anniversary.

The World's Beer Drinkers.

“ Gambrinis,” the organ of the Austrian
brewing and hop industry, is responsible for
the statement that seven milliard gallons of
beer are consumed annually over the whole
world. At least this is the estimated figure
lor 1910. According to the statistics
gathered by the Austrian Journal, the United
States of America heads the list of beer-
drinking countries with a yearly consump-
tion of over sixteen hundred million gal-
lons. Germany is a close second with four-
teen hundred and thirty millions, the pro-
duct of thirteen thousand breweries. Ba-

varia is credited with drinking more than
a quarter of the German output, brewed in
four thousand eight hundred breweries.

Great Britain comes third on the list, and
not very far behind Germany. Its consump-
tion is put at twelve hundred and forty mil-
lion gallons. After these three countries
there is a big drop, the fourth, Austria-
Hungary, drinking only five hundred and ten
million gallons. Belgium and France come
next with three hundred and fifty millions
and three hundred and ten millions respec-
tively, and considerably behind them is the
great Empire of Russia, with a hundred and
ninety million gallons. After tlhese big
figures, Denmark, Switzerland, and Sweden
consume comparatively small quantities of
beer, although not so small when the size
of these countries is taken into considera-
tion.
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From Seven to Seventeen

IT DOES NOT MATTER.

t)I'tentimes you hear people say “Oh! |
ouKht to have done it. | said | would, but
it does not matter,” and then sometimes
they add “much.” Their conscience tells
them it does matter, but they try and make
the wrong seem less by saying, “Well, if it
d'oe® matter, it does not matter much,”
Dear Ne’s and Ni’s, your Uncle feels very
old sometimes, and very sad, and he thinks
and worries about all sorts of things, and
finally comes to the conclusion that the
things that matter most are little things.
Big things don’t hapiien once a month, but
little things happen every hour, and twelve
little things in a day mean more than one
big thing in a month don’t they? Little
things give such a lot of pleasure, and little
things give so much pain, and little people,
1 fear, never think how much big people are
concerned about them, and interested in
them, and influenced by what they do. A
little thoughtfulness, a little thankfulness,
a little kindness—why, you can all do such
things many times a day, and It matters such
a lot if you don’t do them. Shall we add a
little i>rayer to what we say each morning,
and ask God to help us do the little things
that add sunshine to the lives of others, and
to leave undone the little things that add
pain to others, and are the baby sins that
will grow up to spoil our own lives. Little
friends, do each day at least one little thing
that will please some one else.—Uncle B.

A PRAYER.
My heavenly Father, please, teach me and
help me to be unselfish. Put a right spirit
into my heart that | may always be in-

wardly sweet, and feel kind towards every
one. May | never make fun of anyone:
may | never forget to be thankful; may |

try to think of others more than of myself.
Please God. give me a chance each day to
make someone a little happier. | thank Thee
for my Saviour, my Bible, and my Church.
May | be a help to my minister; | thank
Thee for all who love me; may | always be
worthy of their love; and may | be generous
in my gifts, my friendship, and my love, for
the Lord Jesus Christ's sake. Amen.

HURRY UP, OR YOU WILL BE LATE.
| have only two accounts of “How | Spent
Christmas.” They must all be posted by
February 8 So hurry up. |If you have not
written an account for my prize, just read
“Is it worth while'?" on this ijage in last

week's issue, and then make a start at once.
n rxCLE 1.

“l can keep no terms with a vice that
fills our Jails, that destroys the comfort of
homes, and the peace of families, and de-
bases and brutalises the people of these
islands.”—Lord Chief Justice Coleridge.

Tlm BOYS'and GIRLS’ OWN

(Br UNCLK BARNABAS)

WHAT CHARLIE LOST.
“Charlie James lost something last night,”
said the Professor to a class of bo.ws one
Monday afternoon.

“What was it?” asked one.
“Something valuable,” said the Professor
gravely.

Charlie James was looking up at the Pro-
fessor with as much curiosity as the other
boys.

“Where did he lose it?” asked another.

“Up by the church,” answered the Pro-
fessor.

Charlie moved a little uneasily.

“What time was it?” asked a lioy.

“About half-past 8,” replied the
sor.

Charlie dropped his head.

“Was it a dollar’ asked one boy.

“No.” The Professor shook his head. “It
was worth much more than a dollar—yes,
than 10, 20 dollars.”

“Can’t we go hunt it?” suggested one of
the class who was always ready to hunt for
lost things.

“No,” replied the Professor. “Nobody can
ever find it but Charlie, and it will take him
a good long time.”

The class sat puzzled for a moment.

“Do you want to know what it was?”

I’rofes-

All the boys were looking up, eager to
know—all except Charlie; his head was
down.

“It was the good opinion of five good

men.” The Professor spoke seriously. “Dur-
ing church service last night Charlie was on
the outside running around. He thought it
would be fun to pry a window up a few
inches and let it drop with a bang. He did
it—and, of course, was seen. Somebody al-«
ways finds out those things. And when ser-
vice was over | heard five or six men—good

inen, important men—speaking about the
bo5"s conduct. Thej' were much surprised:
they had thought well of Charlie and had

believed he was going to grow up to be a
manly, useful young fellow. But now—well,
they shook their heads; that kind of conduct
was a mighty bad start.”

The Professor spoke regretfully, and looked
disappointed, too.

“Strange how some boys do not under-
stand what is fun and what is not. Strange
they forget how valuable a good name is:
how much it is worth to have the good
opinion of a good man, and how foolish it
is to lose that good opinion by some silly
little trick that is not any real fun at all.
Blvery right-thinking person wants boys to
have fun. They like to see you have a good
time. But whenever a boy, or a man, tries
to have fun by wronging or disturbing
others, it makes out a bad case for him, and
he loses part of the good opinion people have
of him.”

PASS ON

“GRIT "

A FEW CONUNDRUMS.

W hat is a waste of time'.'—The middle of
an hour glass.

Why is a door in the potential mood?—It’s
would, or should be.

Why is a tin can tied to a dog’s tail like
death'.'—It’s bound to occur.

Why does a sailor know there’s a man in
the moon?—He has been to sea.

W hat is it that will give a cold, cure a
cold, and pay the doctor’s bill>—A draught.

W hat is that which has got feet and nails,
but no legs, toes, or claws'?—A yard measure.

Why is it easy to get in an old man’s
house'.'—Because his gait is broken, and his
locks are few.

Why is a man who makes
wicked'"—He makes people steel
then says they do write.

Why is it dangerous to go out in spring?
—~"Because the trees shoot, the flowers have
pistils, and the bull rush is out.

Why is a dishonest city official like a
church bell?— One steals from the people,
and the other ])eals from the steeple.

pens
pens,

very
and

“OLD WHITE HORSE.”
Goldsmith-street, Goulburn,

THE

Lily Harris,
writes: —

Dear Uncle B.,—You must forgive me for
not writing before; but | have been in bed
with rheumatism, and so could not do so.
But | am getting better now, and | am very
glad. My word. Uncle B., you should see
the “old White Horse” now. It is worth
coming to Goulburn to see. It has been
opened by a dentist, and | think the banks
are going to have part, too. So, having a
dentist in it, it means, instead of something
going in men’s mouths, some things have to
come out. | suppose you know what I mean.

| wonder if any of your nieces would care
to correspond with me. | would be only too
glad to do so. We are all eagerly looking
forward to the Chapraan-Alexander mission
in Goull)urn, and | hope it will soon be here.

We are having lovely weather here, just
now. Out in the country it looks lovely
and the cattle look splendid. So now. Uncle
B., | think I will conclude my letter in wish-
ing “Grit” and No-License every success in
11112, and will it not be lovely to see the
great curse removed from God’s earth, and
then

There’ll be work for everybody.

And we’ll all get better pay.

When the “pubs.” are closed for ever

And the drink is swept away.

Your affectionate niece.

(Dear Lily,—Yours is the only letter this
time, so you ought to feel proud that you
have saved me from quite despairin.g. That
is grand about the old White Horse Hotel.
We are all sorry to hear of that horrid
rheumatism, and hope it is quite gone now-
| hope someone will write to you. The only
thing | fear is that you will all be writing
to one another and forget Uncle B. | expect
the Chai)man-Alexander mission will do a
lot of good, and | hope many of niy Ne’s and
Ni’s will get much help. Write soon.—
Uncle B.)
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Labor Men, Labor Conditions and Liquor.

STRIKING STATEMENTS AND FIGURES.

Labor leaders all over the world are more
unanimously against the liquor trade than
even the clergy are, and we are not sur-
prised that the Malvern, Victoria, branch of
the Political Labor Council has decided—
"That it is in the best interests of the
industrial worker that the Karly Closing Act
should apply to all places existing for the

retaii of alcoholic liquor.”
When 'the subject was. submitted to Mr.
T. Miller, president of the N.S.W. Labor

CouiiKi'l, he said that, although he was not a
strict teetotaller, he was thoroughly in ac-
cord with it.

"Hotels should be brought into line with
other businesses,” he said. “I’ersonally, |
think the inspection, by Government officers,
of drinks supplied in hotels is very lax, and
I'm much surprised to know that there is
such a strict supervision in connection with
food and such a lax one in regard to drinks.”

Mr. Miller, whilst recognising the great
improvement in the standard of hotels dur-
ing the last few years, still thinks that a
great deal remains to be achieved for the
protection of the public.

“Any movement that will have for its ulti-
mate end the safeguarding of the public in-
terest, especially in connection with the
purity of food, and will bring about an im-
provement in the existing appearance and
conduct of our public-houses, will have my
heartiest and most sympathetic support.
The step outlined by the Malvern Labor
Council is one in the right direction. Being
engaged in fighting for better conditions and
shorter hours for one section, | certainly will
support any move that has for its desired
end the shortening of the hours of labor of
the hotel employees.”

CLOSE A PUB AND OPEN A FACTORY.

The |Ikiuor trade object to the closing
of the bars because of the number who will
be thrown out of employment. The obvious
retort is that the open bar is responsible
for many thousands being out of work, but
as a matter of fact the money diverted from
the bar when it is closed finds its way
naturally into other channels of business,
and the following table is a convincing ar-
gument on this point. The Ashburton
“Guardian” of December 30 last says:—

The local inspector of factories has fur-
nished a report, showing the number of
shops and factories in Ashburton in each
year for the years 1901 to 1911 inclusive.
For the year just ended seven new factories
and four additional shops have been regis-
tered. Until 1908 no record was kept of the
number of shops, so that the figures for

the period i>rior to that date cannot be
given. The following are the details sup-
plied:—
Year. Shops. Factories.
......... 70
......... 69
.......... 98
.......... 118
r 130
10R 128
126
122 119
133 _ 128
min 154 129
1911 162 ... 134

In 1902 the bars were closed in Ashburton.

THE ENGLISH EXPERIMENT.

The subjoined resolutions have been
passed by the representatives of every
Christian Church In the Borough of Has-
lingden—23 in number—forwarded to the
member of Parliament for Rossendale and
the Home Secretary:—* That this meeting
warml.v approves of the action of the Liver-

pool Licensing Justices in passing the fol-
lowing resolution: ‘That in the opinion of
the Justices of this Incensing Bench the
hours for opening public-houses on week
days should be 830 instead of 6 am.; that
no woman or person under IS should be
served before noon either ‘on’ or ‘off’ the

premises; that the closing hours for week-
days be 10 p.m. instead of 11 p.m; that on
Sundays houses shall be open for not more

than three hours between noon and
10 p.m., one of such hours to be
between noon and 3 pm.; that clubs
shall be put on the same basis as

licensed hou.ses with regard to the hours, and
that the (luantity of intoxicating liquor sold
to be the basis for license duty, and that a
cojiy of this resolution be forwarded to the
members of Parliament for Liverpool and the
Home Secretary.”” “ That this meeting also
approves of the action of the Rossendale
Bench in supporting the Liverpool magis-
trates by passing a similar resolution.”
“That this meeting strongly supports the
resolutions, and hereby declares itself in
favor of the terms of such resolution of the
Liverpool magistrates being incorporated by
the Government in the next licensing mea-
sure brought forward by them.” “That a
copy of these resolutions be forwarded to
the member of Parliament for Rossendale
and the Home Secretary.”

MR. SUTTON'S OBJECTIONS.
The ex-president of the Liquor Trades De-
fence Association is reported in the “Sun?”
to have said;—

“1 don’t blame the Labor people for want-
ing to work as few hours as possible, or for

desiring to get as much money for their
work as they can. There is no disguising the
fact that if the hotels were ordered to be

closed at 6 o’clock in the evening—which 1
don’t think probable in an enlightened State
like ours—more than two-thirds of the pub-
lichouses would have to shut down. That is
so because the publicans would not be able
lo pay the expenses of carrying on well-
conducted houses with the business done up
to 6 o’clock In the evening. It is during the
leisure hours of the community, when men
meet sociably at the hotels, after the day’s
work is done, to exchange ideas over a
glass of beer or a well-cooled whisky and
soda, that the business is done.

“If the lights were put out at 6 o’clock the

people would remain in their homes, and
they would wonder what had struck the
place. Tourists and visitors would give

Sydney a wide berth. Men come to a city
of this size hoping and expecting to enjoy
more life than they get on stations and in
smaller centres, but if they found the place
in darkness after 6 o’clock what would they
think?

“The city of Sydney, or, in fact, any other
large centre, would resemble a morgue more
than anything else if the lights around the
hotels were done away with,”

Please note the quickest way to close two-

thirds, or about 2000 pubs in New South
Wales, is to go for the early closing of
the bar. Now, let us back Labor for all we

are worth, and close the bars at 6 p.m.
Next note that the result, according to this
publican, is “the people would remain in
their homes.” We could not work for a more
desirable thing, and we are glad to have the
point conceded ity such an authority. As
to the place being in darknes, the only ob-
jection to this contention is that the theatres,
shops, municipal iights, and the great hotels
like the one on the front ]>age would pro-
vide so much light that the morgue-filling
pubs would not be missed.

WOODEN SOLDIERS.

Many good people lot what they iilan to do
take the ])laee of performance. They con-
sole themselves for what they have not done
by pointing to what they intend to do. As
Payot says, in “The Education of the Will.”
“St. Jerome calls them wooden soldiers who
always have their swords raised without
striking a blow.” It was good advice, even
though offered in impatience, that was given
to a man who constantly told what he
“aimed” to do, when an acquaintance finally
expostulated, “Pull the trigger. Deacon, pull
the trigger.” * .

One conclusion emerges from the recent
investigation of the whole alcohol question,
that it is quite impossible to state that any
given minimal amount of the drug is harm-
less to our tissues. A man who desires to
use his entire force on behalf of himself or

his fellow-men can do so best and longest
by entirely avoiding alcohol.—Sir Victor
Horsley.



The Feats

LIQUOR AND MURDER.

The t)2 greateKt .suloun counties in Texas,
liliving lui one-sixth of the total population
of tile State, have, according to tlie last
Attorney-General’s report, covering the years
11U7-0S, 321 murders, or nearly one-third of
all the murders in the State, or twice their
proportionate share. The dozen strongest
ITohibition counties of the State, also con-
taining one-sixth of the population, furnished
Imt 71 of the murderers, which is but one-
fifth of their proportionate share. The group
of .saloon counties had five times as many
murders, population considered, as tlie group
of Imrohil)itlon counties.—*“ The American
issue.”

LIQUOR AND LAWLESSNESS.

The charge is frequently made by advo-
cates of liquor licensing that No-Llcense and
Prohibition i)romote lawlessness, and develop
a disregard for law that becomes a greater
evil in our civic life than the evils they try
to correct.

This charge has been repeatedly
l)ut never more forcibly than in the report
of the State police of Connecticut, where
License and No-License exist side by side,
and can I>e judged under practically the
same conditions.

In the years 1909 and 1910 the total viola-
tions of the liquor laws in that State were
367, of which 99 were in No-License com-
munities and 268 in License communities, or
about 270 per cent, in favor of No-License.

Mvidently legalising such an admitted evil
as the liquor saloon does not make for law
and order, as we certainly know that it does
not promote social or economic welfare.

Can’t we learn a lesson from the Chinese
in their treatment of the opium curse, and
start a movement for the ultimate annihila-
tii-n of the li(jJuor imsiness.—*“ Christian Kn-
deavor World.”

refuted,

A WHOLESOME DOSE OF SARCASM.

“North-
Min-

is a good one from the
I'atriot,” Brookings and

Here
W estern
neapolis:—

“When a I'rohihitionist said, 'l was there
to register a ja-otest against the business
which encourages the taking of any man’s
life,” lie \'ilely lied about the liijuor traffic;
it doesn’t encourage injury to anyone.—
‘Both Sides.'

“No! No! The saloon is a nursery, a hos-
pital, a dispensary and an artificial limb
factory all in one. Whoever heard of any-
one getting any injury in or through the
saloon? Rncour.age injury? No, indeed!
The placards on the w'alls and the entire
atmosphere encourage and stimulate
obedience to parents, avoidance of bad com-
pany and dangerous places, regular attend-

ance upon religious services and the up-
liuilding of noble character. Fverybody
knows that!”

and Defeats of Liquor.

HON. JOHN WANAMAKER PREDIOTS
TOTAL ABOLITION OF THE
LIQoOR TRAFFIO.

“It is time something besides paradin.g
and singing', ‘Onward, Christian .Soldiers,’

was done I3 the Christian people,” said the
Hon. John Wanamaker in an address de-
livered on Temperance Sunday, in a Phila-
delpliia Church. “We must now stand to-
getlier for tlie total abolition of the liquor
traffic, which is liound to come in time. |
believe that the Republican party, or any
party that fails to recognise this fact, is
doomed. | am a Republican, and 1 love the
old party of ljincoin, Harrison, Grant, Gar-
field, and McKinley, but | realise that the
grand old party cannot be kept up to its
standard until it excludes the liquor busi-
ness. It was difficult for me when | lived
in Washington to entertain foreign officials
without serving them with strong drink, but
none of them ever had anything to drink at
ray house. | have been a teetotaler since
1877. The appetite for strong drink is an ap-
petite that grows. It is the Devil’s best
weapon and the world’s greatest curse.”—
“Union Signal.”

A JUDGE'S ADVICE.

W hilst a case was in progress at the Par-
ramatta Quarter Sessions last week. Judge
Docker asked the prosecutor, who was em-
ployed as a navvy at the railway deviation
works near Penrith, and who admitted to
having drank a good deal of liquor lately, if
lie was a married man? The reply came:
“No, I'm single.” The jud.ge next asked
what wa.ges be was gettin.g, and tiie witness
answered: “Eight shillings a day." His
Honor: “Don’t you know you are getting
those high wa.ges on the assumption that you
are a married man with a family'.” Witness
shooli his head. His Honor: “1 would advise
you to get a wife. You are not to.) old at
57 years. A wife would take care of your
money for you. It is much better to keep a
wife than to keep publicans.” (A laugh, in
which one or two publicans in court joined.)
—*“ Daily Telegraph.”

MORE SLY GROG IN OVER-LICENSED
SYDNEY.

Aliout once a week now we get cases of
sly-.grog of which no notice is taken; vyet if
the.v took place in New Zealand they would
be cabled over. Who honestly has any doubt
that sly-grog is the wastrel child of the
licensed liquor trade?

The police suspected that sly-grog selling
was being carried on at a cool drink shop
kept by Harry Scott, 29, in Fitzroy-street,
Surr.v Hills, and on Sunday evening last they
made a raid. Two bottles of lager beer were
obtained through the agency of Harry Sooby,
and Scott was charged at the Central Police
Court with selling beer without a license.

Harry Sooby stated that on Sunday even-
ing, at the request of a man who was in the
company of a constable, he went into ac-

cused’s shop and i)ought the two bottles of
i)eer produced.
Scott was fined £100 or nine months, as it

was his second conviction.

NEED TEETOTALLERS BE UNHAPPY.
'I'be ciireful and exhaustive reseai'ches of
i.ee, Mosso, Harley, and Sclnimburg showed
that there was no food which would restore
working-power to fatigued muscles of l.otli
men and animals as quickly and effectively
.as pure sugar. Indeed, it was suggested by
Professor Lee that tired business men, car-
ried beyond their regular luncli hour, wmild
find a few lumps of pure sugar one of the
best of temporiiry restoratives and *“i>ick-
me-ups,” far superior to alcoliol.—A scien-

tific news item in last Saturday’ " Herald,”

THE PRICE OF A BOY.

Mother hearts all over the country have
been atlirill with sympathy for the parents
of little Willie Whltla, of Sharon, Pa., who
was kidnapped two weeks ago and held for
a ransom of 10.00Udol. The money was paid
promptly, and with promise of immunity
from betrayal for the kidnappers, by the
grief-stricken father, who knew no desire
save the recovery of his son. Happily for
tlie safety of other children, the officers of
the law were under no restrictions in the
matter. The State offered a reward of
15,000dol., and the conspirators were speedily
under arrest, and will, no doubt, receive
adequate punishment.

The circumstance is not without profit.
States will enact more stringent laws for
the punishment of kidnappers; teachers will
imiuire more closely into the jluriiose of any-
one who calls a child from the school-room;
liarents will instruct children more fully
its to Hie unwisdom of accepting attentions
from strangers; and children themselves will
be more wary, at least while the memory of

Wi illie W hitla’s experience lasts.
But what of the parents whose children

are hopelessly lust to them through the
channels of degradation th:it flourish under
the license system? A king’s ransom cannot
restore a lost soul! And the State offers no
reward for the rescue of sons and daughters
who are victims of the vice upon which it
puts a premium! Not many fathers are
able to pay 10.000Odol. for the recovery of
a child, lost or stolen, but every father has
a vote to cast for or against conditions that
menace the welfare of his children. Let him

register his protest against the traffic in
humanity, under whatever guise it may lie
conducted.—* Union Signal.”

ODD FACTS ABOUT FIGURE 9.
times 0 plus 1 equals 1
times 1 i)lus 2 equals 11
times 12 plus 3 equals 111.
times 123 plus 4 equals 1111.
times 1234 plus 5 equals 11111,
times 12,345 plus 6 equals 111111.
times 123,456 plus 7 equals 1111111.
times 1,234,567 plus 8 equals 11111111.
times 12,345,678 plus 9 equals 111111111,
times 123,456,789 plus 10 equals 1111111111
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GRIT.

HAVE YOU TRIED

Griffiths Bros.”4 Bakini Powder

Should be in Every Home.
Write or call for Recipes (FREE).

SIGNAL

It Makes Delicious Pastry and Scones.

1/2 per Ib.

Address: 234 Gcecoi*gc 3trcct (g3 Town Haii

This
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THE UNDERTAKER.

A colored man had been arrested on a
charge of beating and cruelly misusing his
wife. After hearing the charge against the
prisoner, the justice turned to the first wit-
ness. “Madam,” he said, " If this man were
your husband and had given you a beating,
would you call in the police?”
addressed, a veritable Amazon
aggressiveness, turned a smiling counten-
ance towards the justice and answered:
“No, jedge. If he was mah husban’, an’ he
tre.ated me lak he did ’is wife, Ah wouldnt
call no p’liceman. No, sab, Ah’d call de un-
dertaker.”

The woman
in size and

* * *

”The dog,” said the scientific gentleman,
“sometimes steers himself with his tail.

s Uses it to guide his wandering bark, does
he?” asked the irresponsible humorist.

# * *

First Hobo: “Strange how few of our
youthful dreams come true, ain’t it?” Sec-
ond Hobo: “ Oh, I don’t know. | remember
how | once yearned to wear long pants. Now
| guess | w'ear them longer than most any
man in the country.”

# * *

Wi illiam Dean Howels is a stout opponent
of those novelists who, under the pretext of
reforming their readers, write books about
vice. “Such writers,” said Mr. Howells, at
a luncheon at Kittery Point, Maine, “remind
me of a lad whose mother said to him:
‘Why, Johnny, | do believe you’re teaching
that parrot to swear!” ‘No, I'm not, mother,’
the boy replied; ‘I'm just telling it what it
mustn’t say.’”

The class was given “ Oliver Cromwell ”
as the subject for a short essay, and one of
the efforts contained the following sentence:
“Oliver Cromwell had an iron will, an un-
sightly wart, and a large red nose; but
underneath w'ere deep religious feelings.”

IS Where You Laugh.

“What is your occupation?” the justice
asked the witness. “Jedge,” he replied,
“ain’t you gettin’ jest a leetle too pussonal?
Have | got to give my livin’ away before
this here hon’able court?” “You heard the
question,” said the judge. “And you must
answer it. What do you do for a living?”
“Well, sir. I'll jest make bold to enlighten
you—senee you seem to need it. In the sum-
mer, when 1 .ain’t a-fishin’, I'm prophesyin’
weather, an’ when the weather don’t fall
right I'm either a-killln” of alligators an’
a’sellin’ of rattle-snake buttons, or attendin’
campaign barbecues and votin’ around.”

# # #

Mr. Crimsonbeak:Here’s an

item which

says the swan outlives any other bird, in
extreme cases reaching 300 years.” Mrs.
Crimsonbeak: “And, remember, John, the
swan lives on water.”

* * *

A bouncing widow from Chicago has as-
tounded, horrified and almost paralysed New
York City by appearing in an elastic cos-
tume that fits her like—like an apple peel.
And Gotham, while it is some on rubbering,
objected to the rubber-clad lady. She should
have been escorted to the city limits—es-
corted by a rubber band.

* # *

A new jail governor, on being introduced
by the prison chaplain to the convicts after
service in the prison chapel, as perhaps de-
sirous of saying a word to them, was so em-
b'arrassed that he first addressed them as

PRISON FARE?

A gentleman was once asked if he would
take some bread and a glass of wine. His
answer was: “No, | will take si)me bread
and a glass of water.” His friend smilingly

answered, "P,read and water! That is
prison fare!” “ No,” said he, “not prison
fare, but garrison fare. We cannot afford to
lie off our .guard.”

if * #

One day, *Mary, the charwoman, reported
for service with a black eye.

“Why, Mary,” said her sympathetic mis-
tress, “what a bad eye you have!”

“Yes'm.”

“Well, there’s one consolation.
have been forse.”

“Yes'm.”

“You might have had both of them hurt.”

“Yes’m. Or worsee’n that: | might not
ha been married at all.”

« m *
The money that a woman spends
Is never for the bonnet.
But always for the fancy things
The milliner puts on it
# # *

It isn't always the prettiest girl who gets
the best husband, but that’s because
doesn’t know how to pick one.

* * *

Not Seli..3n.—“ Mary,” said the Sick man
to his wife, after the doctor had pronounced
it a case of smallpox, “if any of my credi-
tors can, tell them that | am at last in a con-
dition to give them something.”—"“Tit-
Bits.”

. It might

she

# * *
“Do you take any periodicals?” asked the

“Ladies and Gentlemen’”—then corrected clergyman on his first round of parish visits.
himself and said: “Men and fellow-con- “Well, I don’t,” replied the woman, “but my
victs,” and then tried again and said he husband takes ’em frequent. 1 do wish youd
was “delighted to see so many of them try to get him to sign the pledge."—
there.” “Judge,”

WHEN YOU CONTEMPLATE BUILDING WRITE TO US ABOUT

MALXHOID

IT IS A ROOFING THAT EXCELS ALL
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THE MOXHER’S HOUR.

HOW TO GET CLOSE TO OUR
CHILDREN.

It is a mother’s duty to keep her heart
young. Many a young mother to whom has
been given the care and training of a little
child would find herself better fitted for
her labor if the words of the old song,

" Backward, turn backward, O Time, in your
flight.

Make me a child again, just for to-night,”

could be realised, if only for a time, in her
case. Understanding of the child heart,
comprehension of the child mind, are es-
sential to a mother if she would rear to
happy, well-balanced, efficient manhood or
womanhood the tender souls in her keep-
ing. But how few of us carry into adult

life the open-mindedness necessary to enable
us to enter thus into the lives of our child-
ren! We are good mothers, of course, in
the common acceptation of that term—we
“train” our children well! We do not wil-
fully neglect our duty to them. Not for
worlds would we slight their physical needs.
They have their baths regularly, they take
their naps at stated hours; they go to bed
with commendable promptitude. We are
also concerned in a general way about their
morals, teaching them not to lie, or steal or
cheat. But there, with many of us. our ac-
tivity as mothers ceases.

Of the sweet mother - sympathy which
seeks to enter into all the interests of the
child’s life, there is often pitifully little.
But it is this very quality of mother-love
which is the keynote of mother duty, and
the woman who does not rear her child in
this atmosphere falls short of her full op-
portunity as a mother.

The following experiences of mothers are
from life; —

ONE MOTHER'S WAY.

My baby boy is 21 months old, but from
his “teeny-weeny” days he has been taught
obedience. One of the first things he learned
to say was “All gone,” when some toy
would fall from the shelf of his high chair,
for he soon came to the realisation it was
gone for the time being, because he knew
from experience that mother would not pick
it up for him.

Some time ago my baby boy started to
develop the habit of throwing anything he
had In his hand, when | asked him for it.
The first time he did It, it took me a half
hour to make him "bring it to mother”
(when he was a tiny baby | made up my
mind that when | started to teach him to
do a thing, | would not leave the field until
| was victor). So, | simply sat down, and
looking straight at him, | said: “ Robert,
pick up the spoon, and bring It to mother.”
He laughed, clapped his little hands, and
started to run away. | spoke his name
again. He looked around, saw that | was
not playing with him, seemed to consider

the matter a bit, and going over to the sjioon,

picked it up, and threw it again, saying as
he did so, “Play ball!” But | was per-
sistent. | did not change the insistent tone

of my voice, nor cease to look him squarely
in the eye whenever his eyes were turned
toward me. Finally, he picked up the spoon,
brought it to me, and putting it in my hand,
said, with a smile, “Sank-00.” Now, when
he throws anything (which is not very
often), he will pick it up without being told
to do so, bring it to me and say, “ Sank 00.”
The lesson was learned without a tear,
without one cross word, and it took only
about a halt hour of concentrated effort on
my part. When it is considered that a
tendency of that kind, it left unattacked, de-
velops traits of character which go a long
way toward shutting avenues to happiness
and success in life, it will be seen that time
is well spent in the loving correction of it.—
L.H.S.

THE BEDTIME STORY.
| wonder how many of us have found
th.at, when evening comes and supper is

past, our little ones are so tired they would
much rather lie down upon the rug before
the stove or upon the sofa to rest a few
minutes, where they invariably drop asleep.
Then how hard it is to pick up the tired
little bodies and undress and put them to
bed!

Not long ago, three little children, aged
three, five, and seven years, were left, by
the death of their mother, to my care.

These little ones were very fond of stories,
and each day | was called upon to tell of
“Joseph and His Bad Brothers,” or “Peasie
and Beansle,” but when night came the three
tired little bodies were too tired to undress
without help. When a story was called for

during the daytime. I'd say, “Wait until
bedtime, and I’ll tell you the story you like
best of all.” Then, after supper was over
and the little faces were all washed, and
while | undressed the baby. 1’d have the two
older ones “run a race,” with the under-

standing that the one who was ready for bed
first could choose the story.

After the story was told I'd kiss each
little fellow good-night, turn out the light,
and have the evening free to spend as |
wi.shed. If they talked after the story was
told, no story was told next night, and
there were very few bedtime stories missed.
Ng evening passed without my keeping my
part of the contract. If | had visitors 1'd
excuse myself for a few minutes to tell the

story, and my little charges were soon in
dreamland, ready to “ wake up bright in the
morning light.”—J.W.P".

CALLING CHILDREN.

During the summer months it Is impos-
sible to keep the children within the limits
of their own yard for the whole day. They
run to the neighbor’, or to some playmate’s
yard, where there is more shade. When the

mother wants them at home she must go
after them, and since it is not always con-
venient for her to leave the house, or pro-
bably the baby, she usually resorts to shout-
ing at the top of her voice for the strayed
“Mary” or “John” to return home. Some
mothers shriek so often from the time the
children arise in the morning until they go
to bed at night, that they become the joke of
the neighborhood, and the children become
so accustomed to it that they pay little
heed. In after-years, along with the memo-
ries of their childhood days, will be the re-
collection of that shrill call of their mother.

| have found another method just as suc-
cessful as shouting, less disturbing to the
neighbors, and without the strain on the
voice and nerves. | have a small hand-bell,
and when the children are wanted, | step to
the door and ring the bell. The children
understand, when they hear that bell, that
they must drop all play and come home im-
mediately.

Some mothers do not use tact or judg-
ment with their children. Children do not
like to leave their play, especially if they
are called about every half-hour during the
day to run errands or to mind the baby.
They soon think they are Imposed upon,
which is about the truth of the matter;
they rebel, and then trouble follows. It is
all right for children to do some work; in
fact, they should be given some duties. But
the mother should plan to have all their
work done before play begins, and then let
them have uninterrupted play. They will do
the errands more willingly, and the parents
will not run the risk of stirring up that re-
bellious nature in the child which will be so
harmful to him as he grows older—E.W.G.

—“Everylady’s Journal.”

LIFE'S MIRROR.

There are hearts, there are spirits
brave.
There are souls that are pure and true;
Then give to the world the best you have.

And the best will come back to you.

loyal

Give love, and love to your life will flow,
A strength in your utmost need;

Have faith, and a score of hearts will show
Their faith in your word and deed.

Give truth, and your gift will be paid in kind.
And honor will honor meet;

And a smile that Is sweet will surely find
A smile that is just as sweet.

For life is the mirror of king and slave,
'Tis just what we are and do;
Then gvie to the world the best you have.
And the best will come back to you.
—Madeline S. Bridges.

IOGERSS!

Clean or Dye Ladies* PresseB from
- to 7/6, equal to new.

181 OXFORD STREET.,D
775 GEORGE STREET



TO EVERY VOTER IN NEW SOUTH WALES

Colemanes’ Eucalypte Remedies

WHY A

BECAUSE they are manufactured in AUSTRALIA

from AUSTRALIAN products by AUSTRALIAN labor, and
are offered to the public by a genuine AUSTRALIAN FIRM.
On EVERY tottle trade mark “ TREE OF LIFE ” appears.

NONE GENUINE WITHOUT

OOLEMANES?

Tree of Life Extract for Influenza, Colds, etc.

Healo Ointment heals every hurt.

Melba Jubes and Eucalypte Lozenges for the Voice and Throat.
0Special Oil for Rheumatism, Sciatica, etc.

HEADACHE CURE.

rtiere may be a dozen things that cause you
1>«uTfer from Headache or Neuralgia.

rALF
IOUR
EADACHE

lealers.

Give almost Immediate relief and cure the
worst of these_complaints in half-an-hour.

They are of great value for Rheumatism
Sciatica. Influenza, Sleeplessness, Brain Fag, an
&1 Nerve Troubles. . .

They contain nothing that is harmful.

PRICE, 1s. PER BOX.

E. FARIS-INGS.

City Pharmacy,
BURWOOD. SYDNEY.

SUNDAY SCHOOL AND RELIGIOUS
BOOK DEPOT.

CHAS. C. MIHBLL,
Bible House, 242 Pitt-street, Sydney.

VERY BEST FUEL AT LOWEST RATES
“ Grit ” Readers, Order From

WARBURTON AND SON.
Telephone: 215 Central, or 106 North Sydney

Head Office: Warburton’s Wharf, Bathurst-
street, and Branchee, North Sydney ano
Neutral Bay.

A. MILLMAN,

LICENSED PLUMBER, GASFITTER, and
drainer, ironworker,

190 RILEY STREET, SURRY HILLS.

Estimates given. Repairs a Speciality.
Tei. Paddington 451.

H.BEIHEL ~C

pug aMD ooLOuakKD Fwiwnes”
MOOBRATC
PWMOTUAUTV.

omahoj®
QUICK WSFATO"

RRINTERS

Increased Light at Less Cost.

A Delight In the Home----- A Nec«**Ity In
Business---—- A Luxury In Church or Hall.

Vesta Gaslight Co.,

Offices: 108 PITT ST op r.p.o

Telephone 63 City.
Send for Descriptive Catalogue.

GFO. WIKL/AND,

THE CHEAPEST BUTCHER ON EARTH.

For Satisfaction Try Him.

'Phone 563 Redfern.

23 Abercrombie St.

Printed and publUhed for the Proprietera by Hecjtor*~ond,

Beautiful Laces

AT PRICES THAT PERMIT A LIBERAL
USE OF THEM.

WINN'S LTD.

THE ONLY ADDRESS,

18 10 28 Odard &, Sy,

We are proud of our stock of Laces and

Neckwear, and especially pleased to be able
to offer them at their low prices-

We submit a small section of our list.

LACES.

Good assortment of Imitation Torchon Laces,
114 to 2% inch wide, Is. dozen-

A special line of Imitation Torchon Laces,
3Vz inch wide, 3/6 doz.

Barmen Torchon Laces, 2, 214, and 3 inch
wide, 1/-, 1/3, and 1/6 dozen, with Insert
to match, 1/- dozen.

Real Torchon Laces, medium weight, 114
inch wide, 3%d. yard.

Cluny Lace, 4 inch wide, 2/9 doz., also 7 inch
wide, 3/9 doz.

Fancy Cotton Val. Lace, 414 inch wide, 3/6
dozen.

A large assortment of Val.

Laces in neat

patterns, 6d., 714d., 9d., 1014d., and 1/-
dozen.
Beautiful Guipure Panelling, 8 inch wide,

effective designs, 2/11 and 3/11 yard.
Edelweiss Net Insertions in Handsome de-
signs, 6 inch 1014d. yd., .7 inch 1/- yard.
In Paris shade only.
Edelweiss Net Insertions, suitable for panel-
ling in Pretty Patterns, 10 inch 1/9, 12

inch 1/11.
NECKW EAR.

Special assortment of Guifiure Collars at
1/6 each.

Paris Guipure Collars, round design, 1/-
each.

Emi>roidered Collars, QUAKER effect, 714<l
each.

Peter Pan Embroidered Collars, iiretty de-

si.gns, 6d. and 714d. each.
Special line in Maltese Round Collars, 2/6,
3/6, 3/ii, and 4/11 each.

Muslin Jaliots, pleated Frill, edged with
Lace, 1/- each.

Fancy spotted Muslin .Taliots, pleated Frill
and l.ace Edge, 1/414 each.

Black and White Net Jaliots, witii pleated
Frill, 1/3 each.

Net Jabots, with high (-oilar and |[)leated
frill, 1/3 each

VEILS.

Ready-made Ninon Veils in Grey, Saxe, and
Royal Hemstitched, 1/9 each.

Black Chantilly Veils, pretty designs, 2/9
each.

You may rely on faithfulness in our adver-
tising. It is part of our policy.
“Safe” House to order from by
post, and will guarantee the best of atten-
tion to mail orders.

WINN'S LTD.

Worker

We aim at
being a

office.



