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RECTIFYING THE
ERRONEOQOUS
LABEL.

Under Ilio I'nro Food Aft a tliemisl is
fonipelled to hilifl liis patent medicine
liottle if it contains the smallest percenlaR'e
of a jaiison. Yet the maker of iUcoliolic
lieverages can place his commodity on the
market without being compelled to deterior-
ate its selling value by the word poison.
Not even “ Fairplay” can deny that more
poison has been sold in the bars where their
foul- million wrappers were used in the last
four years than will be sold in the patent
medicines likely to be s(dd in the next twenty
years, tf poison is dangerous in a i>atelit
medicine, it Is e(Jually dangerous in a l)ever-
age; if ii is harmful in si>oonfids, it in
sui‘cly more harmful in .glassfuls, and we
can only hoiie that good sense will yet pre-

" vail and the poison label I> placed Jiy law

on all the hottles containing poison.
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ALCOHOL AND THE SOCIAL FABRIC.

(By Dr. HENRY SMITH WILLIAMS
At least oiie-tlilril of all the recognised
liauperism in the most highly civilised com-

niunitieg of Christendom results from bodily
and mental inefficiency, due to alcoholic in-
efficiency, due to alcoholic indulgence. A
similar correspondence of testimony shows
that the same cause is responsible for the
mental overthrow of fully one-fourth of all

the unfortunates wlio are sent to asylums for
for the misfortunes of two-fifths

the insane;
of neglected or abandoned children; and for
the moral delimiuencies of at least half of

the convicts in our prisons and of not less
than four-fifths of the. inmates of our gaols
and workhouses.

Alcohol adds to the death-roll through
alliance with all manner of i>hysical mala-
dies. Did apace iiermit it might be shown
how largely the same common enemy is re-
sponsible for suicides and sudden deaths by
accident in many lands, for the universal
I>revalence of venereal diseases with all that
they imply, and for a large proportion of
such cases of martial infelicity as. find re-
cord in the divorce courts.

But these, after all, are only minor details
within the larger scheme of human suffer-
ing already outlined. The insane, the crim-
inals of various types, and the recipients of
charity make up the. great mass of abnormal
members of the body politic whose unfitness
receives official recognition. Let it be par-
ticularly borne in mind that the conclusions
.ust presented as to the casual relation of
alcohol to the production of each of these
abnormal elements of society are as far re-
moved as possible from mere sentimental es-

HIGHER WAGES AND DRUNKENNESS
IN LIVERPOOL.

Spe.iking at a meeting of Liverpool magis-
trates, Sir Thomas Hughes, chairman of the
1-icensing Bench, said 267 public-houses had
lieen closed under compensation since the
1904 Act edme into operation, and there were
now' 1741 licensed houses in the city, an
average of one to every 440 inhabitants.
This might be considered as not unreason-
able. I’'nfortunately, the distribution was
very unequal, and In some parts of the city
tliere were undoiilitedly more public-houses

In “ McClure’s Magazine,” New York.)

timates or pessimistic guesses. They are
inductions based on careful surveys of evi-
dence.

For every individual that dies prematurely
of a disease directly due to alcohol, there
are scores of individuals that suffer to a
lesser degree from m,aladies which are
wholly, or in part, of the same origin, but
which are not directly fatal.

For every patient that suffers corajilete
collapse as the result of alcoholism, there
are scores of patients that gre the victims
of epilepsies, neurasthenias, neuralgias,
choreas, and iialsies of alcoholic origin.

For every criminal that alcohol sends to
prison, there are scores of persons whose
itioral delinquencies, induced or emphasised
by alcohol, are not of the indictalde order,
yet are a source of suffering to their friends,
and a detriment to humanity.

For every incapable who, weakened by al-
the life

cohol, acknowledges defeat in
Imule and openly seeks alms, there are
scores of individuals that feel the pressure

of want in greater or less degree because the
money that might have supjtlied necessaries
and luxuries has gone for drink, yet they
strive to hide their indigence.

But the members of ail these vast com-
panies of sufferers lie without the field of
the statistician. They have no share, in the
estimates that have just been presented.

.ts we view this joyless pageant, the vast
majority of its members, impelled by a
power they loathe, yet must obey, a realis-
ing sense comes to us of the tyranny exer-
cised over humanity, generation after gener-

ation, by this arch enemy of progress.
than were required. These would be dealt
with. Sir Thomas went on to deplore an

increase in drunkenness, in one of the police
divisions the ix-rsons locked up for drunken-

ness in 1912 numbered 5530, an increase of
over ,30 per cent, on 1911. It would appear
that the increase in wages was responsible

for some of this increase.

THE CHILDREN OF THE NATION.

The question " What was to be the future
of the nation,” meant “What was to be the
future of (he children of the people?” says
Sir Victor Horsley. It was a terrible fact
that between the children of the upper
classes and the children of the poorer classes
in this country there wms a great physical
contrast. Boys in the public schools of H
or 15 years of age were five inches broader
in the chest than the children in the indus-
trial schools. That was an enormous dif-
ference. It was not confined to this country.
A French physiologist had written a most
illuminating document, which showed what
Dr. ,\rkle, in Liverpool, had shown that this
ci>ntrast ladween the upper and lower class
children was to lie found in France, Germany,
America, Sweden, and Italy. But, what was
resppnsilile  for this ntm-«le\'clopment in
<hildren. I'ne drini, tradtg there was mt
question almut it. The departmental com-
mittee, in their reixut on iiliysical deteriora-
tion, pointed to the drinlv (luestion as occupy-
ing a iirominent place amongst the causes
of degeneration. He had not referred to the
numl)er of debilitated children who were not
fit to go to sihool, reported uixm liy (he com-
Who was responsil)le for them?
Liveri)ool magistrates had proved that the
debilitated child was stich Ixxmise he hail
stiffored hardships and cruelty which wer.'
to be iittributed to the liiii trade.—
“ Alliance News.”

mission.

RAILWAYS AND ALCOHOL.

The Mulheim railway disaster of last year,
which startled Germany, was traceable di-
rectly to the drink consumed by the locomo-
tive engineer. Platter, in quantity consider-
able to our eyes, but as the "Vortrupp” as-
what millions of Germans would

sures us,
deem an alisoliitely moderate portion. In
the trial the psychiatrical expert. Prof. Dr.
Marbe, of Wurzburg, declared that “it

should be the task of the railw'ay adminis-
tration to see that Ilieir employees lived al>-
solutely abstinent.” It is interesting to note
that a similar accident on the Lackaw'anna
led Lyman Abbott’s usually alcohol-friendly
"Outlook” to approve of the order of the rail-
road management to their personnel, in-
sisting on the abandonment of the use of in-
toxicants both on and off duty on the pain

of dismissal. "In view of the dead and
crippled of Mulheim,” observes the “ Vor-
trupp,” “the suspicion must come to the

dullest beer Philistine that he has a vital in-
terest in having other people, at least, live
w'ithout alcohol,”
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I We M™>Y¥e Oood Bre™d!!

If you would like to try the Bread, r'ng up No. 102 Redférn, or 367
and ask ut to send a Cart. YOU WILL CERTAINLY

WIINNAM WHIXE, Redfern
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confided to him so much of my story as 1
thought advisable, and he took me to the

My Mother’s RInNns.

(Aiva H. Sawihs,

t am living now on borrowed tinie.

snn of my allotted lifeday has set, and wRh
the mellow twilight of old 'age there coiné
to my memory reflections of a life which, it
not well spent, has in it enough of good to
at least make these reflections pleasant. And
yet, during all the years in which 1 have re-
sponded (o the name of Carter Brassfield,
Iml a single fortnight of time, it seems to
me, is worth recounting;

We were liviii.g in Milwaukee, having i-e-
cently moved there from York State, where
| was lioni. My father, a bookkeeper of
some oxperlness, not securing a position in
our newly adopted city as soon as he had
expected, became disheartened, and to while
away the time that hung so heavily, took to
drinking beer with some newly acquired Ger-
man friends. The result was that our funds
were exhausted much sooner than they
should have been, and mother took it upon
herself to turn bread-winner for the family
by doing some plain sewing.

A small allotment of this money she gave
to me one day on my return from school and
sent me to Mr. ittodget, the grocer, to pur-
chase some suiiplies. After giving my order
to one of the clerks, | immediately turned
my attention to renewing my ac((uaintance
wilii Tal)by, the store cat.

While | was thus engaged | heard my
name, repeated by a stranger, who was talk-
in.g with Mr. Blodget, and ere long the man
sauntered over, spoke to me, and after some
Dreliminary remarks asked if | was Carter
Brassfield. He was dark, had a sweeping
moustache, and wore eye-glasses. Upon
being assured that | was Carter Brassfield,
he took, from his pocket a gold ring, and
turning it around carefully in the light, read
the inscription on its inner side.

“Is your mother’s name Alice?”
asked. 1 told him it was.

“And your father’s name Carter?”

“Yes, sir,” said I. Then he showed the
ring to me and asked if | had seen it be-
fore.

| at

The

he next

once recognised the ring as my
mother’s. Since | could remember she had
worn it until recently. Of late she had
grown so much thinner that the ring would
no longer stay on her finger, and she was
accustomed, therefore, to keep the circlet in
a small drawer of her dresser, secure in an
old pur.se with some heirlooms of coins, and
| was greatly surprised that it should be in
the possession of this stranger. T told him
that it was my mother’s ring and asked him
how he came by it

“Your father put

it up in n Uttie game

M, D., Spokarie, Witsh,)
the other day,” said he, “ahd it feli into
my i)ossession.” He drotiped the ring into

Ids purse, which he then closed with a snap.
“1 have been tr.ving for several days to see
your fatlier and .give iiim a chance at the
ring liefore | turned it in to the pawnbroker’s.
If your mother has any feelin.g in the mat-

ter, tell her she can get the ring for lert
dollars,” he added as he turned away,

| did not klJiow what to do, 1 was so
ashamed and luirt to think that my father,
whom | loved and in wliom | had such im-

Dlicit confidence, should liave gambled away
my mother's ring, the very ring-r-1 was old
enough to aiii)reciate—he liad given her in
pledging to her his love.

My eyes filled with tears, and as | stood,
hesitating, Mr. Blodget came forward, ad-
monishin.g me not to forget my parcels. He
evidently observed my tears, although |
turned my face the other way, for shame of
crying. At any rate he i>ut his hand on my
slioulder and said very Kkindly:

“1l’s iiretty tou.gh. Carter, my boy,
it?”

He referred, | thought, to my father
father was uppermost in my
Then lowerin.g his voice he said,
hell) you out, son. I'll help you out.”

| forgot all about hiding my tears,
faced about, attracted by his kindness.

“1 will redeem the ring and keep
you until you can get the money.
you say? You can rest easy then, that it is
safe, and you can take your time. What
do you say, my boy, what do you say?”

With some aw'kwardness | acquiesced in
his i)lan, whereupon he called the stranger
and leading the way back to his desk, paid
him the ten dollars, requiring him to sign
a paper, though I didn’t understand why, and
placed the ring carefull,v in his safe.

“There, Carter, my boy,” said he, rub-
bing his hands together, “it’s safe now and
we need not worry.”

| held out my hand to him, then without
a word took m> parcels and started on a run
for home.

That evening father
than usual.
enforced

isn’t

(for
thoughts).
“But Il

and

it for
W hat do

was more restless
He repeatedly lamented his long
idleness. After retiring that night
| lay awake for a long time evolving in my
mind plans whereby | might earn ten dollars
to redeem the ring, and finally with my boy-
ish heart full of hope and adventure, fell
aslee]) in the wee hours of morning.

After breakfast |I took my books as usual,
but instead of .going to school | turned my
stei>s toward a box faclory where | knew a
boy of about ray own age to l)e working. |

superintendent’s office and introduced mt;,
and i was put to work at five dollars a week,
with the privilege of stopping at 4 each day.
Every afternoon | would bring my school
books home and study as usual till bedtime,
taking them with me again in the morning,
in this way avoiding suspicion of playng the
truant.

Durin.g the wiiole two weeks |
ployed at the factor.v, neither father nor
mother sus|)ected that | had not been to
school each day. In fact, | studied so assi-
duously at night that | quite kept up with
my classes, I)Ut | grew pale and thin, as my
mother observed. However, at the end of
the two weeks | told the manager | wanted
to stop work. He seemed somewhat disap-
pointed, but jtaid me two crisp five dollar
notes and 1 went very proudly to Mr. Blod-
get with the first ten dollars | had ever
earned, and received that gentleman’s hearty
IU'iiise, and m.v' mother’s ring.

That evening father was out as usual an|
| gave the ring to mother, telling her all
al)out it and what | had done. She kissed
me, and holding me close in her arms for
a long time, cried, and caressed my hair
with her hand, and told me | was her dear
good boy. Then we had a long talk al)out
father and agreed to say nothing to him,
at present, about the ring.

The next evening when | returned from
school father met me at the hall door and
asked if | h.ad i)een to school. Tsaw that he
had l)een drinkin.g and was not in a very
amiable mood.

“1 met Clarence Stevenson just now,
said he, “and he enquired about you. He
thou,ght you were sick and said you hadn’t
been to school for two weeks, unless you had

was em-

gone to-day,” | stood for a moment without
answering. “What do you say to that?” he
demanded.

“ Clarence told the truth, father,” | re-
plied.

“He did, eh? What do you mean by run-

ning away from school in this manner?”
He grew very angry, and catching me by the
shoulder, gave me such a jerk that my books,

which 1 had under my arm, went flying in
all directions. “Why have you not been to
eschool?” he said thickly.

“1 was working, but I did not intend to
deceive you, father.”

“Working! Working! Where have you
been working?”

“ At Mr. Hazelton’s box-factory.”

“At a what factory?”

“Box factory.”

“How much did you earn?’ ’he growled,
watching me closely to see if | told the
truth,

(Continued on Page 10.)
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The Reliable Tailor, Draper and Bootman.

LADIES’ COSTUMES A SPECIALITY.

New South W&les Alliance.

NOTES AND COMMENTS BY 1yg GENERAL SECRETARY.

THE PRESIDENT'S FOREWORD.
of the State

At the monthly meeting
Council of Xew South Wales Alliance, the
I'resHlent. the Ven. Archdeacon F. i

Hoyce, said that he hoped that the forces' of
Social Reform wotild everywhere actively
i.rei.are for the great local option battle
that there would lie on the day of the State
.general election. The flag of No-License
eshould he raised in every electorate. While
the Alliance at the centre could do much, the
friends in tiieir own localities could, for their
own eh'ctoratos. do infinitely more. “To
arm.s!  To arms!™ should be the cry all
lhrou.gh the land, so that when the great day
came tliey would all lie found absolutely
riady. They went into the conflict without
any personal advantage to look for what-
They had no money to gain—indeed, it

ever.
was, ftii- them, all loss; and they'went for-
ward, tliey could honestly sav, only as

patiiots seeking their country's good. The
tote in the aggre.gate for No-ldeense in the
whole State at the last poll was 213,889—a
great and glorious minority—wliich showed
that they held a very strong and most en-
conra,gin,g position. It would have been much
hi.ghcr, but for the bogies and misrepresen-
tations that they had had to face. They had
gained exiierience in the tactics of oppon-
ents that would immensely help them in this

campai.gn. Now they should everywhere or-
""" a.iiityte and educate. With selT-

Kaerificing- oncr™iy they should work with all
Ihcir heart to free their beloved land from
the blighting and deadly effects of drink.
# .* *
THE BAZAAR POSTPONED.

After mature consideration, and taking
into con.sideration the immense amount of
or.ganisin.g" neeessary in connection with the
comin.g No-l.icense poll, the State Council
at its last meeting decided to postpone the
\cntnre until next year. In the meantime,
stallliolders and all workers are urged to
continue .gottin.g to.gethor articles for the
bazaar, wliich will lie held in May, 1914.

To Uio.se wlio liave lieen workin.g so hard
lor the -succe.ss of the bazaar, we desire to
ciinvc.v inir appreciation of tlieir supjiort, and
trust any disappointment at the. postpone-
ment will he understood. Tlie .great licens-
ing poll of 1913 will now rightly absorb all
the united forces of the
into the conflict in a

our ener.gies and
Alliance will niarcli
spirit of hopefulness.
> * #.
THE RESIDENT SECRETARY.
Mr. a. K, Bodloy, the resident and finan-
cial secretary, in wlio.se hands.(he organizing

has been, will now be
with the metropolitan
the same time giving
altention to matters at the office when the
General Secretary is on tour.
* # *
ALLIANCE ACTIVITY.

Already there is considerable stir in the
Alliance camii. Meetings are lieing held,
Interest aroused, and organization cr.ystaliz-
ilig on every hand.

Tlie General Secretary visited Richinond
and Windsor for tlie week-end, addre.ssing
open-air meetings at both jdaces and
preacliing in the churclies. On Monday
niglit the Dulwich Hill Presliytorian Band

work of the bazaar
free to go right on
organizing- work, at

e Hope was visited and an address on
Fflicioncy™ given. Some fine young men
were jiresent.
. * #

THE SPEAKING TEAM.

Tlie annoiinceineiit of tlie forinalion of the
esiionkers’ team was received with considor-
alilp enthusiasin iiy the State Council, wlin
apiu'ecinte tliis a”iressive step.

No-Tdeense i.eagues and Committees de-
siring tlie services of a siieaking team .should
c'oinniiinifate with tlio secretary, Mr. O. O,
Piggiitt, “Cora i.ynn,” Roliert-street, Cam-
perdown.

- > +H
RAVENSWORTH POST OFFICE.

A resident of Ravensworth lias written to
.say tliat tlie local jlost office has lieen trans-
ferred from tlie railway station to licensed
premises and is rim by tlie holder of a wine
Tlip State Council has forwarded
itie Postmaster-General.

* # "%

license.
tile iiroiest to

THE COMING ANNUAL MEETINGS.

The annual meetings of the Alliance have
lieen arranged and we are earnestly aiipeal-
ing to our friends throughout tlie State to
make every possilile endeavor to jdace tliis
tlie forefront.

1tear s gatliering in
* * *
alliance SUNDAY.
This Is set down for .Ain-il 27, and a re-
fliilest is being made to the ministers

throughout tile State to preach special ser-
mons on that date. It is also urged that
Rjiecial or retiring collections shall he taken
up for the Alliance. The Pres.ident’s ex-
cellent book, “The Case for No-License,”
has already been sent to the clerg-y. With
such excellent reasons for the. abolition of
the liciuor traffic, at the disposal of our
preachers and speakers, we may hope for
some weighty pronouncements on this .great
social reform.

ANNUAL BUSINESS MEETING.

This will be held in the Bathurst-street
Baptist Church on Monday, 28th, at 3.30 p.m.
The annual report and balance-sheet will be
piesented. This annual meeting can also
deal with notices of motion to amend the
constitution, of which not less than 14 days’
notice must be given, and for the alteration
of liy-laws, of which seven days’ notice
sliould be given.

ELECTION OF OFFICERS.

Not tlie least imiiortnnt business will be
tlie election of officers. A president, nine
vice-m-esidents. and 30 State oouneillors
liave to lie elected. Nominations will close
on April 14, Tlie written consent of per-
sons nominated is necessary. Any member
of Hie Alliance may nominate tliose eiigilile
for seats on the State Council. No one can
nominate or lie nominated unless their au-
eiiiial siiliscn’iition is jlaid liefore Marcli 31.

It is to lie lioped tliat tlie very liest of
onr workers will lie nominated. Tliis iieiiig
poll year, Hie wise counsel and enUiiisiaslic
work of a Slate Conneil will lie a greal
I.-irior in iirin.g'ing ns victory,

THE GENERAL CONFERENCE.

On Monda.v evening a gpjierni conferenoe
of representatives will lie lield. Tlie suli.iec'
down for di.sen.s.sion is “ Or.ganization.” The
oiieniiig Jialier will lip from the jlen of the
late General Secrelar.y, Mr. .Tolin Conililin,
a.iid a Tull diseii.ssion will follow.

* * *

THE PUBLIC DEMONSTRATION.

This will lie lield in the Protestant Hall
on Tuesday, Aiiril 29, at 8 p.m. The
speakers for the evening will lie Ven. Arch-
deacon Boyce, wlio will preside, Mrs. Lee-
Cowie, and Rev. .1 Wailson, of New Zea-
land, and Hie General Secretary. Tlie imisical
Dio.maiiinK* is arrang’d.

“dho iiiiimdence of some jleoide!” snaiiiied
-Airs, Parvemio. “She told soiiieliody 1 did
inv own wasliing!”

AVell,” replied Mrs. Manor, innocently,

“wliose washin.g do you do?”

The Case for No-License

IN NEW SOUTH WALES.
By ARCHDEACON F. B. BOYCE.

Just published by the N.S.W. Alliance, 33
Park Street, Sydney. PRICE, SIXPENCE.
Postage, One Penny. A large reduction for
quantities.

J'wGnty Pa%_es of the 76 are given to interest-
ing illustrations oi the success of No-License
Canada, the United States, and New Zea-

m
i - T . "exaggerations and  bogeys put
%0?% License ge?gvocates in the I%s cain-

paign here are exposed. .
It is as a handbook to the No-License
{ontrover" in tiiis State, and is right un-
o-date. Speakers, writers, and other work-

ers m the great cause will find it invaluable.
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A WORD TO THE LIBERTY LEAGUE.

1 lie folluwing is taken from a paler ihat
fli(T not acknowledge its source—but it is too
good to be lost: —

Liberty is a very curious tiling. We may
liossess it, and not know it; or we may iliink
we liave it, when we do but grasj) a shadow.

Tile latchkey-holders belong to the latter
class.

Onl.v by comparison can we reali.se ile
freedom we enjoy. The mos't of us think as
we like, speak as we like, and act as wc t"..ink
proper. For the first privilege our fathers
fought and died; for the second ;hey gave
their blood; while the third is but the Mrth-
riglit of this generation.

Kven a girl nowadays can have an opinion
while in .\inerica we are told the children
are heard with deference. Not so very long
ago it was 'tile head of the family who did
the thinking; no one else dared raise a
voice, while a thinking servant was unheard
of. “ Think! Who told you to think?"
would quickly have been the reproof.

There is no line drawn where speech is
concerned—absolutely none. The ultra-sen-
sitive may shudder at slang, but they do not
condemn it. They would be bringing cen-
sure ui>on. themselves by so doing. And no
one likes to be considered behind the times.

Hides' of conduct are out of date. The
more original peoi)lo are the better; and the
man who never does what he is expected to
do is the- lion of his set. People please them-
selves from first to last, and nobody ex-
pects them to do anything else.

All the same, thinking as we like, saying
what we like, and acting pretty much as we
please is not sufficient for some of us;
must have a latchkey.

The meaning of
dimly understood,
oilier

we

the latchkey is
but it has
become connected with

only
somehow or
the idea of

liberty'. Girls want it most and young men
follow hard. Middle-aged people are indif-
ferent, while the old thrust it from them—

they have found it to be a snare and a de-
lusion. Whence then the attraction?

It has the appearance of liberty, and since
freedom is the quest- of the .voung it is to
them the " Open sesame.”

Very quickly do they find out their mis-
take. It is in reality the key of the gaoler
which shuts the door for ever upon hajipy
irresponsibility. A latchkey gives you the
tirivilege of going out and coming in as you
tike; it takes' from you the tear of being
questioned as to your doings; but it puts
you on “your own.” Ay! there’s the rub.
To know that you,, and you alone, are respon-
sible for your comin.g in and your going out
mnkoa you careful—already you feel the iron
heel of the oppressor. Even to be aware
that the house is left open to the tender mer-

cies of the burglar because you have a latcli-
key makes' you go home in time.

So long as we belong to the human family
we are bound to each other in a manner
wliicli forbids freedom—even with a latch-
key. And if we had it, it is doubtful whether
we should want it any longer, for to be really
free we must be shut off from God and man,
otherwise we shall feel the chain of our re-
sponsibility’ towards one or the other. The
loneliness implied is unthinkable, and that
is just the drawback to a latchkey.

No longer will any'one look for our coming;
no more will anyone care whether we are

in or out; we are free—if such can be called
freedom.
REV. MEEK AND THE WESLEYAN

CONFERENCE.

It oflen happens Ilbut two good people,
looking at a jiroposilion from opposite ter-
minals, disagree upon details, whilst un-
aware that they are at one upon essentials.
Result: A first-class fighting argument,
until suddenly it is perceived by both that
their principles are identical. Thus it seems
to us the Rev. Meek and his brother clergy-
men temporarily misunderstand each other,
for we have no reason to doubt that gentle-
man’s orthodoxy; rather to the contrary.

We also thoroughly understand his side of
the argument, which can be briefly put as
follows: The basis of all the Churches’
teaching, the great doctrine of the atone-
ment, stands for all eternity—changeless,
divine, majestic. Around this great central
life-.giving doctrine the Churches have built
superstructures of their own: some ancient—
the product of medieval design; some more
modern; and some undoubtedly the very
replica of modern thought. The Truth, the
basic doctrines of the New Testament, are
not thereby impaired, but ancient sanctions
are expressed in latter-day formulae.

Now', says Mr. Meek, do not be afraid
that thereby you shall be jEound *“kicking
against lhe pricks” or wounding Him who
died for you on Calvary. By discarding, say,
Calvinism you will probably be a much
better interpreter of the Master’s teaching—
" lor the Truth shall make you free.”

You have liberty to interpret the OIld Tes-
tament injunction to stone the desecrator
of the Sabbath into latter-day more moder-
ate methods. Cannot this spirit be applied
to much ‘'that otherw'ise has acted as an
hindrance to belief and to religion?

Now, on the other side of the fence, stand
the critics of the ex-president’s speech,
who state, in tones of alarm, “Why, you
have thrown aw'ay your foundation stone,
have oast off your anchors.. Where, oh
where, are you drifting? Dogma we must

have; well-formulated doctrines, well taught
to the masses, discussed and digested by

them. The full spirit of inquiry must be
held; let it rush to extremes and we sell
our birthright for a mess of pottage. Our

young people will take it that the old doc-
trines are ineffective, and have been dis-
carded. How can we convince to the con-
trary if we loosen our grip of our dogmas?

“Well,” you say. “Mr. Waggon-driver,
how do you stand in this matter—to what arc
you leading?”

We would reply: “We think both sides
are right and both wrong. It is an undeniable
fact that w'e must have our definite well-
formulated dogmas and doctrines. Religion

is not entirely a matter of sentiment; that
Is the weak spot in revivals. Excellent and
necessary as they are, men are likely to be
led into a profession without any real
assimilation of truth. But when once a man
gets a real griij of the doctrine of Christ's
atonement it is another matter. Not an in-

tellectual grip? By no mean necessary—a
heart grip, but a well-grounded and pro-
per understanding, assented to by both

heart and head.”

There is a groat atlraction in dogmas tor
us all, though we are hardly conscious' of it.

Such an attraction is well illustrated by
the numerous devoted adherents at ritualistic
churches. The high churchman is well-
grounded in doctrinal teaching, and the very
fact that he is expected to digest and appro-
priate the truths taught him leads to his
heightened interest in his church. He is ex-
pected to be able to give an answer for the
faith he professes, and it soon becomes a
real thing. More doctrinal teaching wo
should prescribe for all church teachers as
a means to better attendances and more cn-
husiastic worker».
truth.

The more they feel there is something in
dogma of vital and personal interest for
them the greater their pleasure in building
up a little set of beliefs fpr themselves.

At the same time, cannot this general dis-
cussion on all matters admit of freedom of
opinion in the lesser issues—the doctrines
“not necessary for salvation.” We think so.
Ajiart from the gyeat central doctrines of
the general sinfulnesS' of man, the atone-
ment, etc., there are scores of other issues
on which most diverse opinions arc held
and where there is a general tendency at
the moment to'translate the attitude of
Jehovah in a more enlightened m.anner than
of yore. Can such broad thoughts harm our
Churches’ religion? We would think not,
provided that those who think hold dear to
them the crux of the whole matter—the love
of God that led to the atonement of Christ
Jesus, and that same sacrifice made neces-
sary by the sin of mankind.
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It would be an interesting and instructive
study to collect and classify the various
opinions which are, and have been, held as
to the place of the public-house in our social
system. There is, for example, the brewer’s
point of view, as Indicated in a recent letter
to the " Times ” from a “ Brewery Director,”
who refers to public-houses as “conduits of
drink distribution.” Then there is the Licen-
sed Victuallers’ point of view—ideal and ac-
tual. “ Their ideal,” said an eminent “trade”
advocate at a Licensed Victualleirsf ban-
<iuet a few years ago, “was to make their
houses centres of blessing in the neighbor-
hood in which they were situated, instead of
their being regarded, as possibly some re-
garded them in their ignorance, as centres
of evil, or, at any rate, of disorder ” (“Licens-

ing World,” 1903). What the public-house
is in actuai experience, according to the
“Licensed Victuallers’ Official Annual”

(1901), is shown in a striking article on “The
Child Messenger Question viewed in the
Light of Ethics and Social Economy,” where
the writer (inter alia) says:—

“Now, it is an undoubted fact that may
be iiroved by statistics that the families of
publicans turn out better than the families
of the clergy. They obtain a more practical
training, are raised in a less exotic and more
atmosphere, and are taught some
useful trade or calling. They very rarely,
in their moral conduct, exhibit foolish and
extreme tendencies or eccentricities. From
such logic one might easily deduce the con-
clusion that the public-house is really the
best kind of moral sanatorium (the black
type is ours), nor would such an argument
be fallacious. If the proper study of man-
kind be man, where can you discover a
similar academy in which you can become
acquainted with all sorts and conditions of
men? Where so well can you learn to dis-
criminate on the little moral variation there
is in human nature, taking it in the bulk?
Why, then, the atmosphere being so whole-

natural

some to the publican’s children, should his
neighbor’s children be excluded from such
a school of manners?” (Why, indeed!)
“The namby-pambyism of the Sunday-
school, with its shrivelling enthusiasms of
unripe and immature minds, best meets its
antidote in a place wherein the real world

exhibits itself, and the age is mirrored after
its own form and fashion, and not after the
expurgated manner of the wunreal goody-
goody story books and the over-pious bio-
graphies.”

The article ends with a strong warning
against the wickedness of interference with
the case of the

parental rights; “even in
depraved parent, what will happen if the
Child Messenger Bill becomes law? The

child is to be permitted to break the Fifth
Commandment in order that it may observe
a new commandment of men, and it is ex-
pected that good will come of it.”

Then, again, we have the public-house of

of View.

the True 'Temperance Association; that de-
lightful spot where the man with his wife
and children can sit for hours listening to
sweet music, imbibing intoxicants, and play-
ing games for money, under the most de-
lightful conditions. Where the young couples
may do their courting and pledge their
future wunited happiness in strong drink:
where the apprentice may venture his small
savings or even earnings in a quiet gamble,
at the same time accustoming himself to
the practice of drinking; and each and every
one of them fancy themselves in a cafe on
the Boulevards of Paris or Brussels.

Such is .the public-house from *“the
Trade ” point of view. . Let us now look at
it from the standpoint of the national well-
being. A witness, who might have been a
wealthy brewer, shall speak first: —

“As | aitproached the Itising Sun a poor
woman, with two or three children dragging
at her skirls, went up to the swing doors,
and, calling out to her husband inside, she
said, *(di, 'Tom, tlo give me some money, the
children are <rying for bread.” At that the
man came through the doorway, lie made
no reply in words. He looked at her for a
moment, and then knocked her dowm into
the gutter. Just rtien | looked up and saw
my ow'n name, ‘Charrington,’” in huge gilt
letters on the top of the pui>lic-house, etc.”

Truly, as a “Brewery Director” says, "a
conduit of drink distribution "—but hardly
"a centre of blessing in the neighborhood.”
An equally striking comment on the possi-
bilities of the actual public-house was given
by a firm of brewers in 1907, when they
agreed to take an on-license on the terms:
“The licensee to pay for such constables
as may be necessary, and to provide accom-
modation for them™”! It is a strange kind
of “moral sanatorium’ into w'hich (to quote
Mr. Justice Keating) “men go in respect-
able and respected, and come out felons”;
and while it may with grim irony be. said,
as quoted above, that nowhere “can you so
well learn to discriminate on the little moral
variation there is in human nature ” as in
public-houses, yet that is a strange academy

of morals which, to quote the late Lord
Chancellor Cairns, requires of the working-
man, ‘as a condition of entering into them

and remaining in them, to do the very thing
which, of all others, is a source of the evil
| have referred to—to spend his money, his

health, and his moral welfare in practices
which result in intemperance and in his
ruin.” The medical officers of health in our

largest cities do not share with “the Trade”
the optimistic view of the public-house. Dr.
Niven, M.O.H. for Manchester, says “there
is every reason to suspect that public-
houses are centres”™—not of blessing but—
“of infection (tuberculosis) in many in-
stance.«,” iuid in an earlier report he says:
“I1t is in the centre of the city of Man-
chester that public-houses are to. be found
iii the greatest abundance. Here, to a much

greater extent than elsewhere, is to be found
ignorance, improvidence,
squalor, and disease.” The medical officer
for Birmingham and Liverpool confirm this
view. 'The wife and child and the small
tradesman give no such testimonial to these
shops which, to quote again our “Brewery
Director,” are the “real conduits of drink
distribution-—the corner taverns and back-

‘ia misere,” want,

street beerhouses of large towns "—the
shops where that vast working-class ex-
penditure on drink takes place which robs

the homes of our people and blights mil-
lions* of lives. 'There are, indeed, tw-0 points
of view; and until the presence of the drink-
to disturb the

shop in our midst ceases

normal life of the nation; until it ceases
to cause drunkenness and crime; until it
ceases to raise the death-rate, the lunacy
rate, and the poor rate; until no child goes
hungry and unclad that a man or woman
may get drink; until that day comes every
thoughtful man and woman must work

heart and soul for the only kind of public-
benefit the nation

house reform which will
the elimination of the liquor from the
public-house.—*“ Alliance News.”

PROGRESS IN GERMANY.

In the Kaiser's dominions surely i Llaiige
is taking place. The activity of tempe.anco
or.ganizations, aided by the Emperor’s per-
sonal attitude and his advice to soldiers and
sailors, have no doubt produced a profound
impression, which is plainly noticeable in the
hal.)its of the peoi)le. An article recently
l)ublished in the London “ Morning Adver-
tiser ” said:

“The consumi)tion of alcohol for drinking
purposes in Germany in June, 1912—namely,
3,632,427 gallons—was, with the exception of
November, 1910—the smallest for the past
thirteen years. The reasons as.s*igned for
the falling off in the consumption are, says
the American Consul-General, the high prices
of spirituous drinks, and to a slight extent
the influence of the temperance movement.
The stock oi alcohol under excise control at
the end of June was the smallest at that
season for the past thirteen years.”
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A HAMN\EBK™Ye.

By NITA HARDY, Adelaide.

| was travelling on a branch railway line
that had been opened but a few days i)re-
viously, and which was the means of con-
necting a number of small outlying towns
which hitherto had had no direct communi-
cation with the busy centres of life on the
main railway.

The train stopped at a tiny station, and
a woman stepped into the carriage where |
sat—a rather shabby little old woman, with
the .sweet and almost childishly guileless ex-
pression one frequently sees on the faces
of those who have lived far removed from
city life.

She was probably over 50 years of age, but
fi'om the subdued excitement in her manner,
and the pleased way in which she glanced
around the cairiage, it was easy to guess
that this w.E her first railway journey, and
that it was one of the great events of her
quiet, uneventful life.

The train sped on its way, and | became
interested in my book, until the train's sud-
den sltopping brought me back to earth.
“ B--——-- called the porter, and the shabby
little woman arose. She looked around a
little hesitatingly, then, to everyone’s utter
amazement, held cut her hand half-shyly,
and shook hands w'ith each of the other pas-
sengers in turn, murmuring a timid “good-
bye.”

Immediately she became the centre of In-
terest and amusement. The woman in the
corner, who had not deigned to raise her
eyes from her novel when the other had
entered the carriage, sat bolt upright in
her seat as the little old woman clasped her
hand, her head held high in resentment that
anyone should dare to speak to her without
a formal introduction but seeing that the
other passengers were being treated in like
manner, she gave a half-suppressed giggle.
The schoolboy in the corner blushed furi-
ously, as though fearful lest the other pas-
sengers should think she was any relative
of his. Then, as he, too, realised that every-
one else was receiving a little favor, he
grinned broadly as only a schoolboy can
grin.

As for the two business men opposite, they
burst into loud laughter, as the quaint
figure disappeared from sight, highly amused
at her utter simplicity and ignorance of the
ways of the world. And | laughed, too—
laughed to think that the simple handshake
of the old lady should have caused such an-
noyance and merriment—laughed at the dis-
comfiture of the boy, the disdain of the
woman, at the mirth of the men. 1 laughed,
too, with them at the old lady's simplicity.

At dinner that night | related the little
incident of the old lady’s leave-taking for
the amusement of my fellow-guests, and a
lilu.gh went round the table .at the shabby
little woman’s expense.

But suddenly. In the midst of their laugh-

ter, | became aware that the girl on my

right hand was gazing at me with earnest
brown eyes.

“Wasn’t it beautiful of her*” she said,
softly—so intent was her interest that she
seemed not to hear the laughter of the

others.

And at her words | felt the hot color as
of shame rise in my .cheeks; the mist cieared
from my mental vision, and I, too, saw that
it was beautiful that the shabby little coun-
trywoman had looked on her fellow-i)assen-
gers as friends, just because she had ti'avelled
for a while in the same carriage as they;
that she had accepted their friendship so
unquestioningly that, although she knew not
their names, and would probably never meet
them again, she could not leave without a
handshake and a word of farewell.

| looked into the clear, shining eyes of
the girl beside me, and | marvelled at the
fineness of her mind, that she alone had seen
the exquisite beauty of the action, when
others had seen but its humor. I had
laughed with others at the little old woman,
but | felt now that | could not bear any-
one lo laugh at her again—their ridicule
jarred on my senses.

| had pitied the woman for her ignorance
of the conventions of life; but now | re-
vered her, because in that little out-country
town her heart had kept its freshness, and

she had retained what most of the world
have lost—the trusting sincerity, the spon-
taneous courtesy of a child.—“Evcrylady’s
Journal.” n

A RACKING REFLECTION.

He went into the office of a Sydney ware-
house the other morning with a somewhat

bruised and swollen forehead. His friend
viewed the contusion with interest, and
asked—

“How did it happen, old man?

“ Collided with the hat rack last
he said shnrt’y.

“ Accidentally T

“No,” he replied sweetly. “1 have every

reason to suspect that it attacked me pur-
posely.”

night,”

Two Good Books on

HOW TO IMPRESS THE EVILS OF
ALCOHOL UPON THE YOUNG. Cases
and Comments from a Doctor's Prac-
tice. By W. A. Chappie, M.D. 1/9;
postage 2d.

It is the object of this book to explain
from physiological and pathological data,
but in a simple way, the action, potency
and power of alcohol, and by simple
scientific analysis, illustrated by pathetic
stories from a doctor’s diary, to place in
the hands of those who want to know the
facts thal toll and the reasons thal con-
vince.

ANGUS & ROBERTSON, Ltd,

PLEDGE-SIGNING CRUSADE.

The work proceeds with daily encour-
agement. We heartily thank some of the
men of Winn’s Ltd. who sent 20s. per W.
Kinnelly.

The record of the week:—

Men. Women. Pledges.

March 14 10 (
15 23 4 11

17 28 9 10

1S 13 6 7

19 14 3 4

20 18 0 11

106 27 50

Total number of pledges' taken since
commencement qf crusade (10 weeks)—

600. About 30 have been known to break
the pledge.

BISHOP CONATY,
AGAINST

OF CALIFORNIA,
LIQUOR TRAFFIC.

What cares the liquor traffic about
interests—charities, schools, highways? No-
thing. It is the only establishment in a com-
munity which has not the public good as a
reason for its existence.
weakness of individuals.
blood from labor. It curses the homes of
many. It beggars many a family. It makes
helpless orphans whom the charity of the
world has to house and clothe and feed. 11
fills the jails with drunkards,
a man to. the scaffold, and arms the hand
that is raised to rob and even murder. But
the men “You inter-
fere with our legal rights, and in the name
of the law we protest.” The liquor traffic
a defender of law and order! When license
is .granted how many saloons live up to the
law? Not one. Vested right! Has the com-
munity no rights? Have not the people the
right to demand that no oligarchy shall rule
and bring ruin in the prosecution of what
it calls right? There is no reason for the
existence of the liciuor traffic. Blot it out! —
“Union Signal.”

public

It preys upon the
It sucks the life-

sends many

in the business say,

the Liquor Question.

PROFIT AND LOSS N
Alphonse A. Hopkins, Ph.D.
3/6; postage 3d.

MAN. By
376 pages.

The New Gospel of Patriotic, Economic
and Political Common Sense on the
Temperance Question.

The most up-to-date and powerful plea

for Prohibition, upon purely economic
grounds, that has been written in years.
It is calm and dispassionate, and dis-

cusses the problem from the cold, matter-
of-fact standai'd of dollars and cents.

Booksellers and Publishers to the University,
89 CASTLEREAGH ST., SYDNEY.
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SUBSCRIPTIONS.

Subscriptions may commence with any issue.
The paper being posted for 52 weeks
for 6/-, outside the Commonwealth 7/6.

Remittance should be made by rostal .Motes
payable to “ Manager of Grit,” or in
Penny Stamps.

Change of Address or non-delivery of the
paper should he promptly reported to
the Manager.

Editor—ROBERT B. S. HAMMOND.
Manager—J. BRADEIELD.
Address: Box 390, G.P.O., Sydney.
Office: 33 Park Street. City.

NEW ZEALAND SUBSCRIBERS.

One year’s subscription to “Grit” is 7/-
In advance.

To save the trouble of money orders, you
may send postal notes, accompanied by
name and address, marked for “Grit," c/o
Rev. J. Dawson, N.Z. Alliance, 113 Willis-st.,
Wellington; Mr. J. H. Fountain, Dentist,
Christchurch; Mr. J. B. PTrost, c/o. “The
Post,” Timaru.

THURSDAY, MARCH 27, 1913.

Important Notice.

From January 1, 1913, the price of "Grit”
posted each week will be 6/- a year. After
five and a half years’ experience we are
compelled to make this small increase and
believe no one who reads“Grit” will object to

this most reasonable charge.
PUBLIC EXAMINATIONS.

We coach, by INDIVIDLIAE TUITION
ONLY, for Matriculation, Bankers’ Institute,
Cadet Draftsmen, State and Commonwealth
Clerical Examination, Pharmacy Board,
Royal Military College, etc. Particulars on
application.

METROPOLITAN BUSINESS COLLEGE,
“Holt House,” 56 York-street.
Prospectus on application

RE~NAD ‘GRIT

PUBLISHED EVERY THURSDAY.

Write at once if your Copy does not
arrive on "tne.

THE COMPENSATION We most of us
OF dread .sickness
SICKNESS. and find it hard

to see any good
come from it ami .vet the finest characters
and some of the world’s most beautiful
songs have resulted from the l)urden of sick-
ness.

'* The hardest part of my sickness,” said
the sick woman to her old lady visitor, "is
that now | can do so little for the children.
We had such lovely plans for this vacation,
and 1 meant to do so man.w tilings to make it
a liapjiy time for them. But now, of course,
tlicy must take care of me.”

"llow siraugc,” said tlic old ladi-. "1
was just thinking how splendid tins was for
tiiem. li is not wlial .\on do ilir your child-
ren, hut what they do for you, lliat lielps
them most.”

“Why, what do you mean?”

‘Simply that | think your children took
you for .granted; and they should for a time,
but not alwaj's. Haven’t you seen liow
thoughtful and manly Robert has grown, and
how tender and motherly Mildred Is when
she cares for you? Don’t you think it has
helped them prepare themselves for their
own career of home-building and parent-
hood? And are you not really ifearer to your
children than when you were well?”

“Why, yes,” answered the invalid joyously.
"But | was so disappointed at not giving
them what | had planned that | never
thought of it that way.”

“That is often the .troulile with us,” said
tlie old lady. “We want to .give our child-
ren just what we have planned, ami are not
content if wc are foi'ced to gi\'e them some-
thing better.”.

THIRTY DAYS
BEFORE
MARRIAGE.

Judge Goodnow, of
America, has judieated
in 6000 eases of divorce,
and gives it as his firm
conviction that tiie chief cause of marric.i
unhappiness is the hast,y manner iu whicli
marriage is entered, giving no opportunity
of acciiiaintance on either side. There is no
sense of fairness in making our divorce laws
more stringent while we leave our marriage
laws as loose as they are at present. It nas
always seemed to me a great pity that the
Churcli of England has permitted the excel-
lent method of marriage by banns to drop
into disuse. | know, and am prepared to
give full weight to the argument, that no ob-
stacle must be placed in the path of our
young people to the marriage altar, but

the other hand, | cannot shut my ears to the

o A c¢cu t

>1JKCid'Oxy:>

opiuions of a man who lias .indicated in 6000
divorce suits. It seems tliat tlie easier you
make marriage the easier you must make
divorce. It is lieing seriously and widely
suggested that every intended marriage
simuld be advertised for 30 days, and tliat a
lieallli certificate l)y a reputable jibysiciaii
lie obtained I>y both iiarties, and added to
the license to marry. That would surrouiul
the holiest and most vital institution in our
social life with ordinary and decent precau-

tions.

“Grit” is now in its
seveiitli .vear, and
needs a great deal of
nourisliment, as all
licaltb.v cliildrcji do. Please don’t starve tlie
pai>er in tliis year of special opportunity ami
special demand. We will have more than
enough to put up witli from the enemy with-
out being held back or burdened by our
friends. 1 want “ Grit” to be a winner. It
can only be by the'help of all its friends.
Will you help?

THE YEAR
OF OUR
OPPORTUNITY.

It takes a little courage
And a little self-control.
And some grim determination
If you want to reach a goal.
It takes a deal of striving.
And a firm and stern-set chin,
No matter what the battle,
if you’re really out to win.

There’s no easy path to glory.
There’s no rosy road to fame,
Life, however we may view it,
Is no simple parlor game;
Uut its prizes cull for fighting,
J<or endurance and for grit.
For a rugged disposition
And a “don’t-know-when-to-quU.’

You must take a idow or give one.
You must risk and you must lose.

And expect that in the struggle
You will suffer from a bruise.

But you mustn’t wince or falter,
If a fight you once begin.

Bo a man and face the battle—
That’s the only way to win.



The Men and Religion Forward Movement.

ITS SIGNIFICANCE AND DURATION.

CliAUIIUS IS MACFAJiLiANI3 1’h.L),, New York.

LBe<-ause of |Ills wide knovvledgu oi the

iield, and his acliial contact with the work
in many centres, the editors oi the Homi-
letic “Review" asked Dr. Maciarland, execu-

tive secretary of the Federal Council of the
Chuiahcs of Clirist in America, to give an
estimate of the results of tlie Men and Re-
ligion IYnward Movement. Tliat estimate
seems to the editors fair and trustworthy.
Briefly expressed, the effect accomplished
aijpears to be— (1) A widening ot the vision
I>y ministry and laity of the i)ossil)ilities of
Christian service; (2) the Quickening of the
social conscience, Iminging to realisation the
fact that the men of a community have re-
sponsibilities for evils that exist there, and
the demonstration that they have the power
to end them; and (3) emphasis ujion the
more specifically religious ol)iigations and
stimulus to fulfilment of these in their I)ear-'
ing upon the whole life of man. These ob-

ligations include the training of young and
(dd to liighei' ideals of service, and the
utilisation of all means avaiialde for
economic, social, and religious betterment.

The following figures give some concep-
tion of the work done: Meetings, 70H2; ad-
dresses, 8332; attendance, 1,492,646; personal
interviews, 6349; men and boys committed to
personal service, 26,280; men and boys com-
mitted to personal allegiance to Jesus Christ,
7580.—Editors.]

The Men and Religion Forward Movement
ment was, without doubt, ideally, and many
would affirm in realisation, the most sym-
metrical expression of evangelism in the
history of the Church. It was an ample and
impressive illustration of the divine prin-
ciple Of unity with diversity. An evangelism
that fittingly began with boyhood, it reached
all phases of human life and experience,
it took into account both the religious life
of the individual, with the necessity for per-
sonal regeneration, and the life of the race,
with its necessity for social redemption.

Throu.gh the home mission work of com-
munity extension, it took the gospel to the
workmen in the shops and factories, and
through its social service propaganda it then
attempted to bring the gospel into the in-
dustry itself. While thus severely practical
in its scope, it did not neglect the interest
of religious education and sent out its Bible
teachers with the evangelists and social
workers. The comprehensive scope of the
movement was illustrated in the enthusias-
tic emphasis on world-wide missions. Its
contrast to the older evangelism was mainly
in this, that it concentrated, not simply upon
one aspect of the gospel, but upon the whole

gospel, by which means It brought things
that had become anomalously diverse into
an effective unity. The movement, while

thus coming apparently as something new',
was really the formulated expression of a
common consciousness which has been ra-
pidly gathering during the past few years.
Among the many things which contributed
to its general success was its stilendid
generalship and through this its freedom,
in the main, from financial limitations. It
was a " cathpaign’ in the real meaning of

the word. It was arranged to get the eye,
the ear, and the thought of men by a
method which was spectacular and yet with-
out offensiveness.

ITS UNIFYING EFFECT.

One of its chief contributions, which was
probably not so distinctively a conscious ob-
Jectile but Was ljy no means the least, ana
may prove to be the greatest, of.its accom-
plishments, was the liringing to expression
of the growing spirit of Christian unity. It
did not raise disputed Questions of faith and
order, l)ut proceeded liy the simple process
of bringing men of varied faiths and orders
into a common practical service. Taken as
a whole, the movement had a w'ondei'fully
unifyin,g effect.

It Was the kind of movement to get the
enthusiastic interest of the laymen. It was
a liig job. 11 proceeded along the lines of
present-da.v commercial actilities, the lines
of combination. It impressed them as ex-
ceedingly practical. Indeed, in some cases,
the laymen were inclined to turn the tables
on their pastors and to complain because
the ministers had not led off in movements
in which, probably, the ministers had
thought the.v would bring censure if they
did take the lead. One interesting fact is
that a large number of men, not previously
identified with the Christian Church, entered
enthusiastically into the campaign.

Success varied with varying conditions. It
seems to have been strongest in the m<ider-
ate-sized communities. As one inQuires in
the various cities, he finds a varied estimate,
but, in the main, those pastors and laymen
who got on the inside of it are almost in-
variably sympathetic and enthusiastic, while
those -who criticise are those who were in-
different to the campaign. In each city, in
the nature of the case, little more could be
done than to leave a programme, an im-
pulse, and objectives for continued service.

So far as the results can be gathered up
at the present, the two interests which seem
to have the right of way are those of social
.service and boys’ work.

NOT AN END, BUT A BEGINNING.

The question is naturally bein,g asked on
every hand: “What is left?” This question
treats the campaign too much as though it

were an incident with bounds of time and
space, rather than as an expression of the
thought and consciousness of the age. It

has certainly given a great impulse to those
things which are the outcome of what we
call the “Zeitgeist.” Then, too, it has cer-
tainly left for the churches, and still more,
for the religious communities, a great, and
complete i>rogramme. It has also brou,ght
into active service a great multitude of men,
of whom at least a considerable proportion
were i>reviously more or less inactive In the
churches. At present, some of the com-

munities are taking the movement seriou.sl.v,
and some are not. In some places the work
is being laid dow'ii; in other i)laces, it'is just
being taken up. It is probably too early to
forecast the permanent results in any con-
crete form, and yet no community which
experienced the campaign can ever i> just
the. same as it was before. In some cities
it wili laiise, but only to be taken up again
after other cities have led the way and re-
created the impulse.

Coriespondence with several hundred of
the main and auxiliary cities shows a large
number of communities in which organized
work for boys in reiation to the churches is
being vigorously prosecuted, where before
the campaign no such work existed. If the
Men and Religion Forward Movement had
done nothing more than to bring a great
arm.v of pastors out of their studies and
aw'ay from some of their jiastoral calls into
the groat shops at noon, it would have jus-
tified itself. Missions and Bible study will
probably not show' the effects in .so marked
a degree, and yet hundreds of churches will
continue this work systematically while, pre-
riously, it was done in a more or less hap-
ha'zard way. The note of evangelism was
mainly that ot a normal message, and for
this reason can be taken up and continued,
as is being done, by the pastors.

The work of social service in each com-
munity has only been begun, and it is at
this i)oint that the greatest objective» w'ere
created for the churches. 'That it has
seriously and effectively raised great public
Questions and had great community effect
there is no doubt. The impeachment of a
mayor by a church federation is both an
illustration of Us effects and a sign of things
yet to come.

NO NEW ORGANIZATIONS.

AVhile, in accordance with its solenm com-
pact, the movement did not bring into ex-
istence any new national organization, it
has intensified and unified the work of all
the denominational and interdenominational
organizations and movements w'hich partici-
pated either directly or indirectly in it.

One of the important, if not the most im-
portant of the contributions of the move-
ment was the .great impulse it created and
the important objects which it set forth for
Christian unity through co-operation and
federation. The movement was in this an
immediate example of what the Federal
Council had begun to do by a continuous
process. There is not only a sympathetic
unity but an essential identity of many of
the aims and efforts of the movement with
tho.se of the Council.

One of the first tasks should be that of
arranging for co-operation between the va-
rious interdenominational organizations
which have participated in the movement,
or been influenced by it

Variou.s forms of federation arc being
worked out or worked at. In a few cases
it is a federation of brotherhoods; in others,
of the male members of all the churches.
In some cities, several federations' are being



fDiined of the Hilile classes, the broUier-
hoods, the mission societies, etc. In one city,
the chut’ches ha\*e federated by a combina-
tion with the local Young Men’s Christian
As.sociation, its board of directors and the
b'eileral Council of Churches being one and
the same body.

These federations are being formed tipon
far more secure foundations than those at
the beginning of the federative movement.

A new profession is being created, that of
church federation secretaries. In some of
the larger citjes the I>est available men

have been found; in some cases the execu-
tive secretaries of the movement being con-
tinued for a permanent guidance of the
common work of the churches. In other
cities social .si-r\'ice secretaries are being se-
cured to .guale in working out the Common
social iiroblems of the pastors and churches.

PERMANENT RESULT.

Thus the Men and Iteligion Forward Move-
ment has left behind the following perman-
ent possessions:— (1) An adequate pro-
gramme for not only the men of the
churches, but for the churches themsehes,
clear at least in outline. 1llI) It has helped
bring about the permanent synthesis of the
various activities of thé Church, and aspects
of its gospel. (') It has established, or at
least indicated, the relationship between the
Church and the community and social prob-
lems. (4) Its programme, it has made clear,
can be carried out only by the churches act-
ing in common. (5) It has raised the whoie
(lue-tion of interdenomin itional and de-
nominational mo\‘ements and organisations,
their relation to each other, and their rela-
tion lo the cliurches.

If one'should try to formulate an estimate
of the movement by asking what it has done,
he would, 'ujion investigation of the com-
munities involved, find that in actual ac-
complishment it has paid for itself over and

over again. Hut its greatest significance is
not this. It is?in the thin.gs it has started,
the forces which have been aroused, the

vision w'hh'h has been given, and the sense
of living unity, and the large opportunity
which have Iteen brought to the conscious-
ness of the churches;

The ideal of the movement could find only
it \'ery partial realisation in a few short
mouths. 'This is it wdtness to the greatness
of the ideal. It remains for the pastors and
churches to realise it. When the Conserva-
tion Congress closed no one organization
was made the custodian of the future task.
It belonged to the churches and to those
organizations and movements which serve
the churches. If this be true, the Men and
Religion Forward Movement is still in the
future. ]

A REST AND CHANGE.

For the week end or a more prolonged
holiday you can’t s.urpass CRONULHA. A
snug little home, 50 yards from the beach and
100 yards from the tram terminus. Splendid
b.ntbing and fishing. Moderate charges.
Accommodation for only four. Mrs. A. W.
Taylor, “Wiloyna,” Ocean Parade, Cronulla

MY MOTHER’S RING

(Continued from Page 3.)

“Five dollars a week,” | said timidly,
feeling all the time that he was exacting
from me a confession that | wished, on his
account, to keep secret.

”Five dollars a week! Where’s the
money? Show me the money!” he per-
sisted incredulously.

"1 can’t father, | haven’t got it.” 1 was

greatly embarrassed and frightened at his
conduct.

”Where is it'?” he growled.

"l—l—spent it,” | said, not thinking what
else to say. A groan escaped through his
shut teeth as he reeled across the hall a.nd
took down a short rawhide whip that had
been mine to play with. Although he had-
never punished me severely, | was now
frightened at his angei’

“Don’t whip me, father,” | pleaded as he
came staggering toward me with the whip,
“don’t whip me, please!” | started to make
a clean breast of the whole matter but the
cruel lash cut my sentence short. X bad on
no coat, only my waist—and | am sure ne'ler
a boy received such a whipping as | got.

| did not cry at first, my heart was filled
only with pity for my father—something lay

so heavy in my breast, then it .seemed to
fill up my throat and choke me. 1shut my
teeth tightly together and tried to endure

the hurt, but the biting lash cut deeper and
deeper until | could stand it no longer, then
my spirit broke and | begged him to stop.
This seemed only to anger him the more, if
such a thing could be. | cried ft)r mci'cy
ami called for mother, who was out al one
of the neighbor’s. Had she been at home 1
am sure she would have interceded for me;
but he kept on and on, his face white as the
wall. 1 could feel something wet running
down my back, and my face was slippery
with blood when | put up my hand to pro-

tect it. | thought | should die; everything
began to go round and round; | could not
feel the strokes any longer, they did not

hurt now, the hall grew suddenly dark, and
| sank down upon the floor. Then 1 sup-
pose he stopped.

'Wheldi | returned lo consciousness 1 was
lying on the couch in the dining-room, wiih
a wet cloth about my forehead, and mother
was kneeling by me, fanning me and cryin.g.
| put ray arms about her neck and beg.ged
her not to cry, by my head ached so dread-

fully that | could not keep back my own
tears. | asked where father was and she
said he went away down town when she

He did not return at supper-time, nor
until the following

came.
did we see him again
morning.

| could eat no supper that night before
.going to bed, and mother came and stayed

with me. | am sure she did not sleep, for as
often as | would drop off from sheer ex-
haustion | would he wakened by her sob-
bing, then |1, too, would cry. | tried to be

brave, but my wounds hurt me so, and ni\v
head ached—I seemed to be thinking all the
time of father. My poor father! 1 felt sorry

. ing at father. |

for him and kept wondering where he was.
All through the night it seemed to me | could
see him drinking and drinking, and betting
and betting. My back hurt so dreadfully
that mother got up and put on some oint-
ment and soft cotton.

It was late in the morning when | awoke
and heard mother and father talking down
staii's. 'With great difficulty | climbed out
of bed and dressed myself. When | wont
down mother had a fire in the dining-room
stove, and father was sitting, or rather lying,
with both arms stretched out upon the table,
his face buried between them. By him on
a plate were some slices of toast that
mother had prepared, and a cup of coffee
which had lost its steam without being
touched.

| went over by the stove and stood look-
had remained there but a
moment, my heart lull of symapthy for him,
and wondering if he were ill, when he raised
his head and looked at me. | had never be-
fore seen him look so haggard and pale. As
his eyes rested on me my face screwed itself
into a cry and tlie tears started down my
cheeks.

”Carter, my child.”
have done you a great wrong.
give me?”

lji an instant my arms were about his
neck—I felt no stiffness or soreness now.
He folded me to him and cried as | did.
After a long time he spoke again:

“1f 1 had only known—your mother has
just told me. It was the beer. Carter, the
beer—I will never touch the stuff again,
never,” he said faintly, then stretching out
his arms up(>n the tahlc he bowed his head
upon them while 1 stood awkwardl.v b, the
tears streaming down my cheeks,, but they
were tears of joy.

Mother, who was standing in the kitchen
door-way with her apron to her eyes, came
and put her arms about him and said some-
thing very gently, which 1 did not under-

he said hoarsely, “I
Can you for-

stand. Then slie kissed me several times,
| shall never forget the happiness of that
hour.

For a long time after that father wonhi
not go down town in the evening unless |
could go with him. He lived to a good old

age, and was for many years head book-
keeper for Mr. Blodget. But he kept Ids
promise always.

Mother is still living, and still wears the

ring.—*“Union Signal.”

" Captain Mackenzie’s certificate has been
suspended for six months for drunkenness.
During the last voyage of the Glenholm from
Australia he put a big bath thermometer
down the cook’s back to take his tempera-
ture.”—Cable news in “Daily Telegraph.”

KYE SXRAIN

So long ondurod,
So quickly curod
by conoulting

M. AM. MERRINGTON, g s .0 »

QUALIFIED OPTICIAN,
0 BROADWAY (near Grace Brot.).
OLEBE, BYDNEY.
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WHAT MOTHER THINKS.

fIfiW 111

some of that liay; and although the rope was

Oo you ever wonder what motlior ihinksVgnly ten feet long, and the s'tack was fifteen

L)o you ever offer her a penny for lier
thoughts? They are well worth it. You coax
her to tell you what she thinks. What did
niotiier 'think as »he iooked into your chub-
liie little face when you were first placed in
her arms? Ask her to tell you what she
lioi)ed and what she feared. What did she
think the first time she found you out in
doing a wrong thing? Was it a lie, a dis-
lionest thing, a mean or a greedy thing?
What did she think when she found herself
shut out of your secrets and no longer shar-
ing all your confidences? Hoy, what did she
think the first time she smelt tobacco smoke
on .you, and knew you had begun what she
always hoped would never be a liabit of
yours? A mother's thoughts are very won-
derful and very interesting. Wake up, dear
ne’s and ni’s, and see if you can find them
out. Perhaps you will be like the boy in the
poem | will print on this page.—Uncle B.

“THE MAN MY MOTHER THINKS |
AM.”

While walking down a crowded street the
other day,

| lieard a little urchin to a comrade say:

“Say, Chimmle, lemme tell youse. I'd be
happy as a clam

If oiily I was de feller dat me mudder thinks
I am.

Slie thinks | am a wonder,
her little lad

Could never mix with nuttin dat was ugly,
mean, or bad.

On lots of times I'd sit and think how nice
twould be, gee wizz.

If a feller was de feller dat his mother thinks

arid she knows

he is.”

My friend, be yours a life of toil or undi-
vided joy.

You can learn a lesson from that small,

unlettered boy.

Don't aim to be an earthly saint, with eyes
fixed on a star;

Just aim to be the feller that you mother
thinks you are.

FOR SUNDAY.
Will my ne’s and ni’s help me solve this
puzzle?
A Scrii)ture character who had no name,
Whose body never to corruption came.
Who died a death none ever died before.
Whose shroud forms part of every house-

hold store.

FOR MONDAY.

A donkey was tied to ten feet of rope; it
was securely tied so 'that he could not pos-
sibly get his head through the loop.nor could
he break the rope. Fifteen feet away was
a stack of hay, and the donkey wanted to get

feet away, yet he had a feed of liay froni

that stack. How did he get it?
The donkey simply walked to tlie stack
and dragged tlie rope after liini. The other

end of the rope was not tied to anytliing.

HOLIDAY COMPETITION.

Gratitude i» a sense of great thankfulness
which is expressed in the deepest and most
grateful words from tlie depth of the lieart
perhaiis for great assistance in very trying
circumstances, or for kind words in times of
oiipress'ion. For instance, a girl was once
accused of thet't, of wiiicli she was innocent.
She had been tried, sentenced, and was
ready to serve her time when, 'through an
unknown witness, her innocence was pro-
claimed, and the real person found out.
Never could she be too grateful to such a
person, who, through saving her, had saved
her dying sister also.

Reciprocity means ‘'the restoring of some-
thin.g in return for something which has
been given. A young girl once received for
her birthday a lovely gold bangle, and when
the birthday of her friend came she went
present-seeking. After a great search she
found something to suit her taste in the
shajie of a beautiful silver-mounted mani-
cure set. .She posted it to her friend who
was delighted with her lovely present.

Forgiveness' in its true sense means 'to re-
ceive pardon for some evil act which was
lirobably committed to hurt anyone, and
which, when the evil doer seeks, the injured
one is ready to give. For example, a youn.g
girl was brought lifore her dying mother to
receive  forgiveness for disobeying her
mother’s sincere commands. Her mother,
knowing how hard it would be for her to
part without knowing slie had forgiven her
daughter forgave lier most willingly, and
there and 'then the young girl gave herself
over to the good and began a new life in a
different sphere of work for God.

Loyalty means to be faithful and true.
For example, a young man who lived with
his invalid mother was one day called away
to fight for his home and country. His
mother at first tried to keep him at home,
but she did not hesitate 'to change her
opinion when he told her that a good and
faithful subject would be only too pleased
to seize 'the opportunity of fighting for the
safety of his country. He went away with
the heart of loyalty beating steadily beneath
his shining armour.

Friendship is the love for virtues found in
one person by another which satisfy the de-
sires of the heart. A true friend is one to
whom all can be told in confidence. For in-
stance, a young man thought he was dying,

tiiviBur. ...

“RKDWING ” GUNNING.

teacher to come and speak to him of the
coming life, so that he could tell her his life-
long story. She came, and he told her the
most sad and heartbreaking story. How he
remembered her friendship, and had decided
for Christ, but was overcome by tl>e tempter.
Fie decided once again to turn back into the
narrow path, and atter renewing the pledge
of friendship he rallied. He soon recovered,
and now they are two of the host workers in
the missionar.v field.
—Woritten by Grace Hawkins.

DODGING A SCOLDING.

Clifford Hark, “ Manning,”
Hurstville, writes: —

Dear Uncle H.—1 don’t think 1 will wait

for your attack on the scallywags, so | am

Tracey-street,

writing now. 1 am in fifth class at day
school. We are having some fine rain here
now. It started this afternoon, and | hope
it will keep on for a few days. | will be

13 years old on May 14. My favorite books

are—“Ned in the Woods,” ” Scouts and
Comrades,” “The Lost River,” and “Lost
in the Rockies,” all by Kdward Ellis. The
best music we have heard for a long time

is the pattering of the rain on the roof. We

have relatives in the country losing their
stock through drought, and | hope the rain
will reach them and fatten their stock. The

heat here has been dreadful. On the 24th of
last month we had a social evening and tea
meeting, at which we presented our curate
(Rev. H. Arnold) with a writing desk and
chair, a silver-mounted brush and comb, and
a purse of sovereigns. We are all verv
sorry to lose him, although it is a promotion
for him. We were all very sorry to see in
last week’s “ Grit” the death of one of your
nephews, Alan Seaward, and send kindest
sympathy, with love to all your Ni’s and
Ne’s and yourself.—1 remain, your Nephew.

(Dear Clifford.—Y'ou just

dodge a big scolding. | was beginning to
feel quite downhearted that my Ne’s wrote

managed to



line. 'jhere
Have you

K) seldom, but your letler is
are lols of irraiul books for boys.
e.or read “St. Winifred’s” and “iritt”?
j'licy are fine. | am sure your love and
lv.nd sjaniiatliy will be \'ery welcome.—
I nile H.)

SOUR GRAPES.
Hivorpool, writes:—

Hear fmle 1!.,- 1 am iioing to write to
you to-in,liht, so that 1 won’t be. called a
scallyw’ag. Milce is often busy when 1 want
to write, but to-night she is not. Why do
you think that grapes are sour? | think
they are ju.st lovely. 1 asked Milce to tell
mo the story of the fox iind the grapes.
She laughed, and said for me to tell her the
one 1 knew and she would tell me a dif-
ferent one of it. We had a storm here yes-
terday. This morning when | got up the
ground was <iuite Wet and horrid, but the
wind soon made it dry again, and now the
dust is blowing everywhere. Every Wed-
nesday our teacher takes us to the river for
a swim. We have such a pretty river. Some
of the soldiers are coming up to-night. We
wiii have the big encampment at Easter.
Good night.

(Dear Walter,—it was too bad of iMilcic
not to tell you about the sour grapes. When
the old fo.x found he could not cet the grapes
he then said. “ Oh. they are no good; they
are sour.” And so people often say things
are nasty wdien lhey really are nice, but
when they can’t get them, iike the fox, they
say', " Oh, they are sour.” | am glad you
took so much trouble to write such a nice
letter.—Uncle B.)

Waiter,

THE GLORIOUS SURF.

Moli.v, Wellington, writes: —

Dear tuicle ii.,,—I hardly dare to write
after such a long silence, and as 1 don’t like
excuses 1 won’t make any, except that |
have been very' busy lately, and so have only
had time to read letters, not write them.

What kind of holidays did you have, Uncie?
Mine were the most enjoyable | have ever
spent. | enjoyed every day of them. 1 am
(luito, a good surfer now. 1 used to go in
the surf every day:, if possible at all. 1
notice that during my absence from Page
Eleven a new " Molly ” has come into exist-
ence, so | will have to abdicate (or rather
my name wili) in fay'or of liors. 1 have been
corresi)onding for a good whiic now with
Daisy and Grace Hawkins, and greatly en-
joy their letters. | (Juite missed your last

comiictition. 1 was away when it Ileanlc?
out in “ Grit,” and when 1 came home that
particular copy was nowhere to be found.
| don't even know what it was. By the way,
1 am past the seventeen stage now, as |
was that age ,on January 3 last, but as you
say you mean from seven to seventeen in-
clusive | sui)posc 1 am not banished yet.
i am still only a little (?) school girl, but
this is my last year of this- i)articular school.
1 won’t be very sorry either. We have had

great changes in our school since Christ-
ma:-i, and have about seven new teachers
now. Well, tincle, | hope I will be forgiven
for “scallywagging,” and that you will ))

salisfied with a short letter this time. It is
raining gloriously, and | want to go to bed
and listen to it. Hots of love to yourself
and cousin.s.—From.

(Dear Molly,—You are Molly cif Welling-
ton, and not to be displaced by any other
Molly, however charmin.g. And when next
January 3 comes you will be made an hon.
Ni’, and will have to write as usual, or you
will become an hon. scallywag. | am so
;rorry you missed the competition, but then
the surf is to blame. 1 know something of
it.s attractions, and forgive you. Write soon.
—Uncle B))

WHERE ARE THE MISSING' ONES?

Daisy, Wyviile, writes:—e

Dear Uncle 11,—I saw in a footnote to
one of my cousins that there was something
to hapiJen to the scallywags. | hope | am
not in your list, tiur Japanese fair was a
.great success, and we alt enjoyed, the novelty
of the foreign dress. We have had over a
week’s rain. It was lovely till Thursday,
when the wind got round to the south, and
sinci' then it has been terribly cold. At the
be.ginning of tlie week wc had high tem-
peratures and thunderstorms. Now we are
havin,g southerly blizzards and continual
showers. Before the rain started we were
right out of water: both tanks were empty
and our well was dry. We had to carry
the water some distance. Uncle, | think
poor Bonnie is a lon.g time thinking out her
short letter, don’t you? Do you know what
has hapi)ened mysterious Molly at Welling-
ton. She has (lulte deserted you and poor
Page Eleven. Last week we girls had a
letter each from some of your nieces up
north. We are alt waiting for the results
of the comiietition. It was a pity that there
were so many of the cousins like myself

who did not try. We are all hoping Unit

No-License will win this year. Well, dear

Uncle, 1 must close now, with fond love to

you all.—1 remain, your loving Niece.
(Dear Daisy,—You might well ask aficr

Molly and Bonnie. | have been thinking of
starting a missing friends’ column, and get-
ting in that way some information about
some of my most scallywag Ne’s and Ni’s.—
Uncle B.)

WHAT OF THE COM.PETITION?

Myrtle Luxton, Woodend-road, Ipswich,
Q., writes: —

Dear Uncle B.,—I am very sorr.v to have
to tell you that | cannot sell “Grit,” and

therefore shall ask you only to send our own
and no extras, please. How do you like this
weather? The rain we had on Saturday was
beautiful. The other days of the week were
extremely hot, the temperature being 99 deg.
in the shade. Have you decided aljout the
competition yet? | am very interested in the
Li<iuor Bill, and would like you to .give me
full particulars about it. "Enclosed is a
postal note for 2s., our subscription. If you
would kindly tell me how long we are paid
u)i to, 1 should be much ol)liged. No more
news, so goodbye. | remain, your sincere
niece.

(Dear Myrtle,—Thank you for your let-
ter. Sorry you had no encouragement with

“Grit.”  You evidently did not try the
small girl’s plan. She sold them to her
father and then gave them away. Y'ou must

Very few men
took no for an

not take no for an answer.
would be married if they
answer.—Uncle B.)

CHRIST'S SUPREME OWNERSHIP.

The true idea which ever.v Christian
should keep in mind is that he does not own
himself. Christ owns us and has a perfect
right to put us just where He chooses, and
to demand of us just what He wants.

What we call our property really belongs
to Christ; we only surrender to him His
own when we iiour it into His treasury.

It is not sin to have money, buut it is a

sin to let money have us. |If we put the
chest of gold on our shoulders, it maj'
crush us Into selfishness and ruin; if we

put it under our feet it may lift us up to
usefulness and the smile of our approving
Lord.

How much of the time and money and
talents does Jesus Christ need? That is the
way that Christians should look at the mat-
ter.

This sutiremc ownership by Jesus Christ
allows him to take away from us what-
ever He will, and whenever He will. God’s
dealijigs are often great mysteries, but they
are -.never mistakes.

He puts His own where He needs them
most. He gives iis the discipline that we
most require. Then, let us comfort our-
selves with the thought that He puis honor
on such humble creatures as we are, when
lie condescends to use us or ours for His
blessed service.



BERRYMAN & WHITTINGSTALL,

Auctioneers, House, Land, Estate and General Commission Agents

Offices, City: A.M.P.

BUILDINGS,

PITT ST., 3rd Floor.

And at CARLTON, opp. Station,
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John L. Sullivan, in his own time the
greatest of all heavyweight pugilists, used
to have two boasts—that he could whip an>
man ever liorn of woman, and that he could
of mixed drinks

LFfs

consunu' miv combination

and slid walk straight. After his prize-rin.g
career was over the newspapers began to
print ill! sorts of stories about frtaiuent

saloon brawls in which lie participated, and
continued to print them for a iong time.
Much that was said about him was greatl.v
e.'caggerated, of course, but Sullivan himseif
did not pretend to lie a sober, peaceful citi-
zen. But a few years ago the newspapers
ceased publishin.g stories about Ills prodi-
galities, thou.gh not because the ex-cham-
pion had (Juit fighting, it is true be had iiuk
fi.gbting men, but be bad be.giiu a still harder
fi,gbl, one which rcipiircd trcmemlons coiira.go

of the rare and finer quality. An incident
narrated by ilicliard liarry, in " l'ear.son’s
Magazine,” explains .jlist wlnit kind of
fight it was: —

One day, only a tew months ago, a gruff-
mannered. grey-liaired m.'in with sweeiiin.g
gray moiistaelies, lieftv.v of Jliauncli, and de-
liberate of gait, waddled into itealy's cafe on
the upper West .Side of New York.

Tom lleal.v, the iiroiu-ielor, saw him com-
in.g, and personally rushed to prepare a talilc
for him.

“’Tis a fine day, Mr. Sullivan, and happy
| am to see yon coming tliis way again,”
miirranred n'om, lilending Ilie manners of an
Irisli diplomat with tlinso of an olioisant fi.glit
fan.

“How a-are ye?” said Jolin I,, extend-
ing a pud.gy fist lamely and permitting- il
to he seized, as an emperor would suffer the
approach of a satrap.

Healy beckoned the nearest waiter im-
pressively. “A magnum of our liest cham-
pagne,” he said.

“Naw!” growled John I..

“We have some private stock Burgundy.
Bottled it ourselves in ’91.” Mealy lilnshed
as he realised that ho had unwittingly men-
tioned the worst year in history, the year of
tile (lid Roman’s Waterloo.

“Naw!”

“Some .Tohannislierger. 1 think we have

a iiotllp or two of ’07. It’s rare,” purred
ifealy.
“Naw!”
“Some .good old Rnglish porter?”
“Naw!” m
Mealy was plainly troubled. John M sat

puffing deeply, and fixing his would-lie host

in any part of state.
Loans Negotiated,
Rents Collected, Prompt Returns, Entire
Special Attention Given to all
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with a stolid glare that might have indicated

enmit.v had not the fact of his appearance

ileen perfect assurance of his friendship.
“Well, what will it lie then? Name your

own tiiiple. | guarantee to furnish it.”
“Nothing doin.g, Tom. i’in on the water
wag.gon.”
“Sure,” he a.sserted. “’Tis a good thing

nov,' and tlien, a wondti'ful Lh,ng—iu'aces a
man ui.--keep.s- Ids. trim--and
joy tlie graiie more wlicn you get
it,”

But as he spoke-Mealy was lhinking of
Uie ii.ast, of the ni.ght when John L. had
.stood before his mahogany while two bar-
tenders, as rapidly as they could work, mixed
gin fizzes for liim, wliich he consumed more
quickl.v Ih.in tliev could lie passed out, until
.sixty-seven had enlered his capacious throat.
Me was (liinkin.g of the night when his pre-
sent guest had offered to drink two bottles
of wine for every one that any other imin
could consume ami how he thereupon drank
tliree of the lioss alcoliolics of Harlem under

lhen you en-
ilaek to

lhc table before lie, himself, sank iiy the
waj'side in a stupor.

“Naw! I’ve had my last drink,”
boomed the throal.v liass voice.

Healy smiled Iliat smile mingled of in-

and considerate atten-
should always
John 1,. ,gol all

credulity, patronage,
tion whicli the perfect host
1l/cstow upon the reformer.

Ilie inflections of the smile.

“1've put King Booze down for tlio count,
it was my harilost figlil and my liosi I<nock-
out, and I'll never give liim another cliance
at tiie title. I'm reliriHi—.and this time tliat
goes. Never a.gain a drop of liquor enters
my body. It’s iioen three years since | had
one. I'll lie a million years ;in an.gel iieforo
| touch anotlier.”

There w'as fpiiet certainty in the tone which
said tliat this was no idle boast. It was
far more effective, oven, than had been that
throat, " I'll lick any man in the house right
here now—(item’s my sentiments—John 1.
.Sullivan—that’s me!” uttered so often, so
vain.gloriousl>', so effectively in ye.ars de.ad
and gone.

He meant it. John L. Sullivan has. he-
cnnip a. Y.M.C.A. lecturer on temperance,
and he practices wliat he i.treacho.s.

Summer Boarder: “Don’t yon ever come -to
see tlio slglits of a city?”

PFarmer M~”edders: “ Oh,
every summer.”

noj we see ’em

“ALCOHOL AT SUNRISE.”

Under sucti a title the “Medical Press”
dkscusses tlie proposal of tlie Birmingham
lJcensin.g Commiltee to cliunge the hour of
opening tlie puhlic-liouse from 9 am. to
8.30 a.m., and thus expresses its opinion: —
“This seems to be a step of the right kind
in practical temperance legislation. Who
but a toper recovering from his over-night
potation could want beer or spirits at 6
o’clock in the merning? By some sort of
Nemesis the first beer drawn in the morn-
ing has long been known to cause plumblsm
owing to its action upon the lead pipes in
which it has lain during the night. Post-
poning the hour would not, of course, lessen
this particular risk. Nor would the alcohol
swallowed at 830 a.m. be less fatal than

that taken two hours and a half earlier, Init
it may be pre.suined there would he less
c.piiorliinity of indulging at the later hour.

But of all drinking, that of the morning is
tlie most harmful, and of all morning drinks
tliat wliieh is taken in the early hours on
an emiity sliunacli. No reasonable individual

should want alcohol except at, say, dinner
or supper, and tor that there is no neces-
sity. 1'o drink liefore evening or between

is a silly habit that .steals away a
lioth of body and of mind.
IYe are .glad to learn that the Birmingliam
magistrates approved the proposed change
from fi to 830 in the morning by a suli-
staiiiial majority.”—*“ Alliance News.”

meals
man’s strength

SIGNED AWAY HIS LIBERTY.

“And so, Jack, you have turned teetotal?
Well, I never tliought you’d he a milk-and-
water drinker. | always did say as liow you
could take your glass like a man, and leave
it alone when you’d had enough: hut liero,
now, | see by that iiit of ldue on your coat
you’ve aclually gone and signed away your

lilierty.”
“ M~ell, yes, | have, Tom; and, do you
know, 1 rather enjoy the cliange. Before |

signed the pledge my toes had liberty to look
through my lioots, my elbows had lilierty to
look througli my coat, my knees had lilierts®
to look Ihrough my pants, and | could
scratch my head without takiii.g my luit off.
Well, Tom, I've signed'away all that liberty,
and find myself prisoned up in a good suit
of clothes, and | quite enjoy the novel ex-
periment.”—*The Patriot.”

The office boy had been discovered in a
lie. It was not one of the ordinary prevari-
cations of our every-day world, iiut finite a
serious and a deliberatelly mendacious ef-
fort. “Do you know, my lad,” asked a
grizzly clerk, in kind tones, “what liocomes
of hoys who trifle with the truth?” “ Aye,”
was the confident reply, “the boss sends
tliem out travelling when they grow up.”

VERT BEST FUEL AT LOWEST RATES
“ Grit 7 Readers, Order From

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

|‘b€d O ffice: arburten’s Whé&rf, Bathurst-
%e&%alafg;?ranchei, North Sydne'yard



When entertaining visitors it is important and essential to have at home a box of

GRIFFITHS BROS.” CHOICE
AFTERNOON TEA

Because on these special occasions so much depends on a GOOD" CUP OF TEA to make the

visit a success.

This 1s Where You Laugh.

COULD PUT IT OUT.

One of the i‘ei)iilliti<ins wliieli the .\meri-
caii lias aln'oad is that lie can alway.s over-
top anythinK he sees in Rurope by somethinK
he has at home. An Italian was showliiK an
American friend about Italy, and had not had
much sm'cess in arousing his enthusiasm.
If he sliowed the Camiianile, the American
said. “We’ve sot a monument
ton, two hundred feet hisher."
him the roli.seum, he remarked,
torium at Chicaso is liigser.” Rinally the
Italian showed him Vesuvius in eruiition,
and thousht surely that must stir his awe.
lint the American, after gasing for a moment
at the burning mountain, said: “We’ve got a

in Washins-
If he showed

“The audi-

waterfall in America that would ])ut that
out in five minutes.”
* * *

An old woman with a peaked black bon-
net got aboard a train in Kentucky, and after

calmly surveying everything in the coach
she turned to a red-haired hoy and, pointing
to the bell-cord, asked: “What’s that, and
why does it run into that car?”

“That’s the hell-cord; it runs into the
dining-car.”

The old woman hooked the end of her para-
sol over tile bell-cord and gave it a vigorous
jerk. Instantly the brakes were set and thfe
train came to a stop.

The conductor rushed in and asked loudly,
“Who pulled that hell-cord?”

“1 did,” calmly replied the old lady.

“Well, what do you want?” shouted the
conductor.

“A cup of coffee and a ham sandwich.”

We specialise
recommended;—GLUTEN
“ Diabetes”: Its Cause and Treatment.
tive Booklet and Price List.

in Foods for those suffering from Diabetes.

TIT FOR TAT.
" Ooing far?” asked the talkative one.

“To Chicago,” roared the traveller. “I'm
in the drj' goods line. Thirty-six. Married,
Name is Horatio Brown. Son 19 years old.
In the Civil Service. He gets .30 a week.
R.'ither died last .lidy. Mother still living.
One of my nieces has red hair. Our cook
left, hut we got a new one. Anything else?”

The talkative man thought a moment.

“W hat oii do you u.se on your tongue?” he
encpiired slowly.

INFANT SNOBBERY.

Too often the idea of service is associated
solely with i>aid servants, although seldom
so amusingly as in the case of a little girl
of wliom a contributor to the English “Illus-
trated Magazine” tells. She had visited a
little friend whose family did their own
housework. She had a very good time, and
on coming home was telling her mother all
about it.

“But, mother, dear, they do one very
dreadful thing,” she concluded. "I sort of
hate' to tell you about it, for it is kind of
cruel, and you mightn’t let me go again.”

“Tell me,” tirged her mother in some
alarm.

“They use their own grandmother for a
cook,” the little girl replied in a shocked
whisper.

HE DID WHAT HE COULD.

A party of Scotsmen had been having a
“convivial,” and unsteady were the steps of
the home-going in the morning. One fell by
the wayside, and called for help from an-
other wayfarer. The would-be Good Samari-
tan tried to steady himself as he looked
down on the fallen one and then settled m at-
ters by saying ‘I canna help ye up, but I'll

lie doon aside ye!”
«

First Small Boy:

Seond Small Boy: “Why?”

First Small Boy: “1 heard the doctor tell
mother to take plenty of exercise.”

* *

“We’'d'better be good.”

The following are highly

BREAD, GLUTEN BISCUITS, GLUTEN MEALS, etC........
Post free,

Price 3d. Write or calT for descrip-

THE SANITARIUM HEALTH FOOD COMPANY, 45 Hunter Street, Sydney.

We recommend that you take a pound home with you to-day to try.

TRUE, TOO.
At an evangelistic meeting in Scotland a
carter, when giving his testimony, said:
“No’ very lang since | was passin’ the pub

| used to gang to wi’ a shooin’ machine on
my liack. The publican was staunin’ at the
door, an’ he says to me; ‘Man, Tam, ye're
gettin’ awfu' strong since .vou got converted.’
That’s the truth.' says I, ‘for when 1 had
ony dealin’a wi' .vou t could na' carry a
three))cuny-bit j>nst yer door,””
GAMBLING INVADES THE KITCHEN.
Jack (rushing Into i>ap’s room): “Papa,
tile coffee pot and the kettle are singing.”

Papa: “Nothing sirtinge about that, my
boy.”

Jack: “But they are singing for a
wager.”

Pai>a: “Nonsense.”

Jack: “1 can lu'ove it.”

Papa: “ How'?”

.Tack: “Because the frying pan is in the
middle,

holding the steaks.”
. * «

Mrs. Fussy (on her first visit to Niagara
Falls): “ Oh, Harry. That reminds me 1 for-
,got to turn off the water in the Kkitchen
sink.”

Solid
Oak
Biscuit
Barrel
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ELECTRO-PLATED
FITTINGS.

We are renowned for. reli,able,
Table Furnishings.

Those about to start housekeeping will
do well to see our stock, which ‘is one_of
tlie largest, most uR-to-date and varied
in the Commonwealth.

We offer only such quality as will give
longest service, and our prices will Save
the” purse considerably, being based on
low profits.

tasteful.

Country Orders, We Pay Postage.
Illustrated Catalogue Post Free.

W. KERR,

House of Genuine Jewellery Values,

542-544 GEORGE STREET,
Opp. Town HalL
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SYDNEY’S EEADINO FIRM OF FUNERAL DIREOXORS,

TELEPHONE, 726 CENTRAL.

Head Office: 810-12 GEORGE STREET.
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something for

The rarpenter of Nazareth Ilived nearl.v'
2000 years aso, and vast changes, liave taken
place since then. But it is also true to say
that the Carpenter of Nazareth is still alive,
tie was the Eternal Son of God. and lives

for ever. The tools used in Nazareth are
long out of date, but the same work of
shaping wood and shaping lives' goes on.
So | mean by the “Carpenter's Tool-box."

not only the primitive one of 2000 years ago,
bat also the one you may see any day In
an.v ear])enter’s shop or tool warehouse, and
| am frankly going to take a modern tool and
slieak as if Je.sus had worked with it. That

may be historicall.v inaccur.ate, but it is
-spiritually true. It is just what the great
l.eonardo da Vinci did when he i>ainted his

famous picture of the East Supper with Jesus
and diseiides sitting Western-fashion at a
table, like one of tho.se used in T.eonardo’s
own country and time.

Before the ean>enter can begin his work at
all. he or someone else must go to the forest
and fell the trees. Therefore our fir.st tool Is
the axe. It is the oldest tool in the world.
In the .ancient graves of early ages stone
axes have often been found. It is the most
useful of all the tools. A Chinese carpenter
doe.s almo.st all his work with his .axe. It
serves him as plane and chisel .and hammer,
and m.an,v other tools' besides. The axe is a
we.apon of war as well as a tool of iieacc.
W hat bo.v has not heard of the long-handled
pole-axe of the Scandinavian; of the halbert,

with its hook like a woodman’s bill and its
liointed spikes; of the tom.ahawk made of
deer's horn .and wielded with deadly swift-

ness by the Red Indian? Yes', the axe has
sometiiing sharp and stern and strong to say
to us.

When John the Baptist foretold that the
Carpenter of Nazareth would leave His
humble workshop and come to do the work of
salvation, he said He would come as a man
with an axe in Hi.s hand. And so. that is the
earliest picture we get of Jesus—a man with
an axe in His hand going forth to fell trees.
“Now is the axe laid unto the roots of the

IF YOU WANT TO BUY, OR SELL, HOUSES, LAND, OR FURNITURE,
to consult JOHN STRONGMAN and ALBERT BRUNTNELL,

the

inner man.
otrees,” said .lohn. From that we can tell
what the carpenter would do with his axe, and
we know the axe’s name. Its name is “Re-

form," and its work is to cut down all the
trees of sin and wrong and injustice in the
world. Jesu.s was the greatest of all re-
formers. Many have followed Him in this

WDi'k. There were John Wycllf and Martin
l.other, and William W:ilherforce and Kliz.a-
beth Fr.v, and Father .Mathew, and a host of

others'. These all come carr.\ing axes in
their hands. Make out a list of them for
yourself. Iteformers are men and women

who cannot see .an evil without tryin.g to re-

move'it. Some people prefer to .shut their
eyes, and go on as if the world had no dis-
gusting things to cut down. W hat’s the
use? they say. Why can’t jou leave it
alone? The man Avith the axe cannot do
that. He says, with Archbishop W hatcly,
"if a thing it ri.ght to be done, it must be

ri.ght that somebody should do it. Is there
any reason why | should not be that some-
body?” and with Charles Kingsley, “1 will
never believe that .a man has a real love for
the good and beautiful unless he attacks the
evil and disgu.sting the moment he sees it.”
The world is still full of evils. Think of
the c;ir.ses of ignorance and drunkenness,
disease and vice, that darken and debase
our streets .and schools .and homes'. They
are all to be hewn down. The axe must be
laid at their roots. Boys and girls must
have a hand in that work. Have you taken
hold of your axe yet to strike down that
impurity, that lie, that abuse? It Is heavy
and rough, and often unpleasant Avork, fell-
iu,g trees. But felling tree.S' is the first part
of the carpenter’s task. Only Avhen the axe
of refoniA has done its Avork can the beauti-
ful furniture be made. l.ift up the car-
penter’s axe, then. Look at Mr. Ref'a.-m.
He is made of tAvo parts; a head and a haft;
a head of iron with an edge of steel thatp-
ened to cut quickly and deeply, striking doAvn
at the roots of things, and a haft af hard
hickory or some other tough elastic w-cod by
which the hand can SAAung it with strong, deep
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blOAvs. We shall call the head “Courage,”
and A%e shall call the haft “ Truit.” |II’tse
are the secrets of all Christ’s reforming v.ork.
Courage and Trust, a braAC heart ai d con-
fidence in God! "1 Avill trust and not be
afraid.” Strike out at any evil vith that as
your axe and it is bound to come doAvn.
You Avill never reform anything jnloss ;cu
have courage. You Avill never even reform
.vourself. It takes courage to be conAcrted.
It takes courage to figiit the good fight of
faith. You must comiiel yourself. Here is
a bo.v Avho is naturally timid., He shrinks
from doing right because he Avill be laughed
at. Here is a girl avliosa' heart ;rcmbl,'>s and

Avhose face groAvs pale at any dan.;.?r. Fhe
screams Avith fear if she secs a nouse. (“an
these eAcr be reformers? Yes. A young

.soldier Avas riding down into his first battle
AvUh pale face and trembling hand, Avhen a
companion kxddn.g at him said, “Why, man,
you’'re afraid; you are tremliling!” “ 1 knoAA-
1 am,” replied the soldier, "and if you Avere
half as much afraid as 1 am you Avould turn
and run awa.v.” The soldier of Christ must
simpl,v let himself go. He must take the
lisks of doing ri.ght. He must Avield his
axe and strike a.gain at the evil. He may be
tremblin.g and timid, but one thing he must
never do; he must never turn and run away.

"Ah, it is Aery eas.v speaking,” you say.
Yes, but remember the axe has a handle.
There is a iiaft as Avell as a head to it.

Courage is the head. Trust is the haft. You
strike Avith courage if you hold on Auvltli trust.
True bravery is never bravado. It is work
done through trust. “1 Avill trust and not be
afraid.” If Ave trust in uod Ave shall conquer
fear. That great and good man, William T.
Stead, Avho Avas droAvned at the sinking of
the “Titanic,” once undertook a very diffi-
cult enterprise in Avhich all his fortune was
risked. He was talking over his plans to
his friend and explaining all he Avanted to do.
His friend said, “\Vhj>, it is very risky; you
Avill ruin yourself.” *“Oh,” said Stead, “1
have a very Aveatthy partner.” *“Ah, that
makes a difference. Who is this partner?”
“It is the Almighty God,” said the daring
man. That is the right spirit tor our life.
We trust in God and go forAvard. We take
up the axe of reform and folloAv the' great
Carpenter Avhen He goes out to the forest to
cut doAAnN the trees.

Dyeing anT cSng Works,

100a PHILLIP STREET, opp. UNION CLUB
2056 CASTLEREAGH STREET, SYDNEY
DRY-CLRANING A SPECIALITY.
SUITS Vacuum Cleaned and Tailor-Pres.scd n/-
ALTIIHATIONS AND liEPAIRS.
Work called for and delivered. Letters receive
prompt attention,
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A HIGH-CLASS PASTRYCOOK

X 9

AND CATERER,

Head Office: 498 George Street, Sydney.

Branches in Principal Suburbs.
TEA-MEETINGS,

SOCIAL FUNCTIONS, WEDDING RECEPTIONS

Nsw Factory at Paddington.

TELEPHONE: CITY 1923.

catered for on ehorteit notice.

HAMPERS and PICNIC PARTIES specially attended to.
Manufacturer of PURE VANILLA ICECREAM and various WATER ICES.
Mr. Bray catered for last Church Society Festival and C.M.A. Anniversary.

IPIANOS, ALL PRICES.

For Very Best Value and Easy Terms

J. L ESTENS,

IS AND 5S FLINOERS-ST., SYDNEY
Is unequalled. Kstalillshed 21 years.
Coogee Tram stopa at doot.

SUNDAY SCHOOL AND RELIGIOUS
BOOK DEPOT.

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

Increased Light at Less Cost.

A Delight In the Homs----- A Necessity In
Business------ A Luxury In Church or Hall.

Vesta Gaslight Co.
Offices: 108 PITT ST oiip. c.r.o.

Telephone (3 City.
Bond for Descrlotlve Catalogue.

HEADACHE CURE

Th may be a dozen thlnn that cause you
to suffer from Headache or Neuralgia.

ALF

OUR
EADACHI
EALEBS8

Olre almost Immediate relief and cure tiM
worst of these complaints in half-an-hour.

They are of great value for_ Rheumatism,
Sciatica, Influenza, Sleeplessness, Brain Fag, ana
all Nerve Troubles.

They contain nothing that la harmfoL

PRICE, 1/- PER BOX.

FARIS-INGS.

City Pharmacy,
BURWOOD. BYDNBVt

GFO. WIFLAND,
THE CHEAPEST BUTCHER ON EARTH.
For Satiafaction Try Hina

'Phons SU Rocifom.
23 Abercrofxibi» St.

ONLY ONE QUALITY.
THE BEST.

THAT DE.SCRIBEM

KING XEA

At a price within the reach of all, viz., !/e
er 1lb. hy pay more?

AB.SOLUTELY PURE
ALWAYS FRESH
RICH and RKFRBJSHINO.

JAMES COOK,

B ecker,

32 Victoria St., Paddington
TEL.: PAD. 111
TRY OUR STEAM-MADE BREAD.

H.BETHEL aC

W iiWw Lnnr.

Price List on Application.

The Randle Photo-Engraving
Company, Ltd.

The makers of the
BEST BLOCKS IN LINE, TONE,
AND COLOR
for all illustration purpotos, have

removed to more commodious and
up-to-date premises in the

N.8.W. COUNTRY PRESS
CHAMBERS,
171 CABTLEREAGH STREET

(Near Park Street),

They can give you the best service.
Call en them, or 'Phone City 451.
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