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THE DRINK FIEND

(By Dr. ROBERT LAMB, in

Savages.”)

“Saints and

“Will you come?”

“Come where?”

“Up the hills. The old chief,
sick, very, they say;
to help me.”

Batik, is
and you may be able

In a few minutes | was ready to accom-
pany him on his morning walk to the dis-
tant village. We climbed
the high ground at the back
of the station, passing the
church and schoolhouse, and

the lime houses of the mis-
sion servants; and thence
over the stile and through

the fenced garden of the grir.
old chief, Lintak, and by ike
scattered huts of his village.

Before us
great beauty. In every di-
rection ridges, valleys, and
mountain slopes were covered
with vegetation in all shades
of colour, from pale to dark
green, and in endles variety
of form. But the one im-
pression that fixed itself in
the memory was that of fer-
tility, exuberance, prodigality
of natural growth, telling of
wondrous richness of soil.

The islands are truly beau-
tiful, but their beauty has
been just sufficiently over-
praised to deprive one of the
delight of surprise.

Truly the white men are
taking possession of a fair
heritage. Ar'e they giving
the original owners, their
dark-skinned brethren, a just
return ?

urns a scene of

We found the village high
up on the east side of one
of the slopes. The dogs bark-
approached, and
some boys ran to us and con-
ducted us to the chief. He
was seated on the ground,
leaning back against the roof
of his hut.

The old fellow looked up at
Wiill piteously, and wept.

“Oh, save my people, save

ed as we

my people!” he cried.
We could see that he was
very ill—in fact, almost at
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the last gasp. But he seemed to be in greater
mental distress.

“What is the matter, Batik?”

The chief pointed to two black grog-
bottles that u-ere lying empty beside him.

“They are paying the boys with that, and
ruining them. It has killed me.”

Then we learned that the French traders
were buying the cocoanuts and paying the
wages with drink. There is no duty; the
liguor is cheap; and the profits are there-
fore great. They say that some of tlie

Price One Penny

English are doing the same.
a small way,

If so, it is in
and under cover; for with-
them the law is stringent. The chief had
been induced to try a draught of the liquor,
and a drinking-bout had followed. Oowing
to exposure in the drunken state, a chill was
caught, and led on to pneumonia.

As Will was examining mm, ayoung chief
staggered up to us holding a bottle two-
thirds full. It was part of a whole case he-
had procured from the white men. Will,
remonstrated with him, calling it poison.



“Poison? Missionary!” he hiccoughed
with a laugh. “Ha, ha! no good you speak
all same. Drink, he finish along Noumea?
Eh? White man he finish drink a long
time [cease to drink it]? Eh? Grog, he
finish along man-o’-war? Eh? .Me savey;

suppose @gi'Og he good along white man, he

good along black fellow. Me no make
him; what name [wherefore] white man he
make him? Poison? No fear! Me fellow
no fooll!”

And, satisfied with his own argument, he
raised the bottle to his lips and reeled oif
to his hut.

Seeing the serious condition of the chief,
Will advised some of the men to make a
stretcher and bring him down to the sta-
tion for treatment.

No, no,® said the old chief; 1
-worthy; bury me outside the fence.
save my people.”

These were his
comatose, and died

As | followed Will down the hillside, 1
heard him muttering some strange -words
very bitterly. In answer to my question,
he exclaimed—

“The mean blood-suckers! | was quoting
in regard to them the cry of Plutus in
Hell.”

It was the untranslatable cry of the
Money-god “Pape Satan, Pape Satan,
Aleppe” —which greeted the ears of Dante
and his ghostly guide as they left the circle
of Drink and Gluttony, and reached, far-
ther down, that of Avarice and its devotees.

“What meaning do you take out of it?”

Well, the meaning that suits the present
occasion is, that it is' a welcome to fresh
guests and a cry to Satan to stir the flames
anew.”

am not
And—

last words: he became
in the afternoon.

No language is too lurid to describe the
baseness and greed which can wrest from
these weak children of Nature their labour
and their lands, and which, in haste to fill
miserable, moth-eaten money-bags, can give
them in return that which spells quick
damnation of body and soul. And | said so.

“Don’t be too hasty,” said Will, who had
himself begun to cool. “We must not for-
get that men say the cry of Plutus is ‘more
like their own tongue to the English than it
is to any other nation.’ That should hum-
ble us. Moreover, | have seen as yet no
money-bags for the moths to eat. These
men, spend their money before
they make it. They are less kind to them-
selves than they are to the natives, and de-
stroy themselves in the act of ruining others.
I sometimes wonder what there is in the life
to keep them here.”

as a rule,

‘Do they own to giving the natives
grog?”

“ They make no secret of it. ‘Hell-fire
Bill’ tells me they entice the boys to their

shanties and nourish a taste in them for the
stuff, and finally the boys refuse to work
unless they man get it.”

“But is it not a risky experiment to make
their labour drunk?”

“Bather. But they are careful not to
give it to their imported labour, unless in
moderate quantities. They are careful

.enough to see that the imported men don’'t
absorb more than their pay, and that they
don’'t become incapable. As for the local
boys, they may drink as much as they like,
provided they take it home.”

Do you use any alcohol in your practice
down here?”

“1 do-as a drug; and it is one of the
best drugs we possess. When you get a
man dying of dysentery, or of continued
fever, with a failing heart, you must give
sufficient to keep his heart going—o f course,
in a disguised form, and only in conjunction
-with easily absorbed liquid nourishment,
Otherwise, you must be prepared to seeyour
patient collapse before your eyes.”

“The traders excuse themselves
ing that it staves off the fever.”

by say-
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“The fools! to take it unnecessarily, and
as a beverage, especially the abominable stuff
they get down here, only weakens the sys-
tem, and in time makes them certain vic-
tims. Did you hear about young Hills?”

“The carpenter, you mean?”

“No; not him. Another young
who came down here with great hopes and
some promise. He came dowii to plant cof-
fee and build a station, and was getting
along fairly well, too; but one day when
pulling down a house to shift it, he got a
touch of the sun. As usual, fever followed;
and his only nurse was poor old Bill. At
last he got so bad he sent for me. Poor fel-
low !'you know how difficult it is to treat in
that condition. He would only take stimu-
lant, and that made the delirium worse. To
attempt to put out -fire, inside or out, by
pouring on alcohol, is a fatuous move.
When | got there, he was raving. I found
him in his bedroom, trying to dress himself.
And really one could hardly help laughing.
He was trying to get a pair of trousers on
the wrong end of him. Thought they were
his waistcoat, and that his arms had shriv-
elled, because they weren’'t long enough to
go through the legs. We got him into bed,
and then he imagined he was getting chloro-
form, and fought, and spat in all directions.
It was not necessarily the drink he had
taken; the fever was at his brain. At
length we got him quietened, and left him
apparently sleeping.

“1 was lying down under a tree, trying to
not a breath of

fellow

read. It was very hot,

wind, and the sea shone like a mirror.
“All at once there was a loud shout, a

shriek from the house girls, and a chorus

of voices. There was Hills flying along in

slippers towards the sea, followed by Bill
and some of the boys. | joined in the chase.
As he neared the stile above the beacn his
slippers flew high behind him; with naked
feet he leapt over the obstruction, and
rushed down the bank towards the sea.
He outdistanced us all.

“The boat was lying in deep water a few
yards from the shore, tethered by the stern
to the bank with a stout rope. Hauling her
in, he jumped aboard, and pushed off again.
Stepping rapidly from thwart to thwart, he
gained the bow and picked up the anchor.
We reached the top. of the bank in time
to see him holding it aloft in his right hand.
With his left he ivas twirling the chain
round his neck. Three times he did this,
and then—plunged.

‘It was all done in a twinkle. There
was a great splash. The chain rattled
over the gunnel; and all was still. A few

bubbles rose and burst; and the surface of

the water shimmered on, as before, like oil
in the blazing sun.”

HOW LADIES WINK

ONE IN TEN CANNOT WINK AT ALL.

Speaking on “Ambidexterity,” at the
Boyal Institution, London, Sir James Crich-
ton-Browne said that ambi-dexterity on a
large scale was neither possible nor desir-
able. It had been said that the Japanese
were ambidexterous, but the Japanese Am-
bassador had informed him that the state-
ment was absolutely false. Ambidexterity
was exceedingly common idiots.
(Laughter.)

Some time ago he issued a number of cir-
one of the questions in which -was

among

culars,
whether the recipients were left-handed,
right-handed, or ambidexterous. 957 re-

plies were received. Of that number, 2i
per cent] were left-handed.
Another question on the
“Do you wink with the left eye,
the right?” The majority,, according to a
table which had beep prepared by the lec-
winked with the left eye; and a

circular was,

or with

turer
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number of ladies who responded to the ap-
peal were equally divided as to the use of
the right and left eye, 30.03 per cent,
claimed to be proficient in the use of both
eyes, and 9.13 declared they could not wink
at all.

A STRAP-HANGER'S DECALOGUE

Do you ride in the tram cars?

Unless you are rich enough to own or
hire a carriage, and as only a very small
percentage of the people in the world have
money enough to indulge in this extrava-
gance, it is taken for granted that you are
an occasional “strap-hanger.”

This being the case, here are ten,com-
mandments that you study, along
with the instructions on how to get on or
off the .car:

1. Say “Thank you”
whether you mean it or not.

2. Never step upon a fellow-passenger’s
toes. He needs them to walk with.
3. If you do, say “Pardon me.”

make them hurt less.

4. Move up occasionally. You only pay
a penny for the ride; don't take up a shil-
ling’s worth of space unless you pay for it
accordingly.

5. Don't, please don't,
reading your neighbour's paper mor
He bought it for his own perusal and
in the philanthropic occu-
libraijy.

might

when given a'seat,

It will

get the habit of
maga-
zine.
is not engaged
pation of running a circulating

6. Don't plant yourself at the rear door
when there is plenty of room up front.
Everybody else does that—be an exception.

7. Avoid talking scandal or gossip in the
hearing of every one else in the car. This
is not a pretty way.

8. Don't plump your child or your bundle
into the seat beside you. Someone else
might like to sit down.

9. Don't get into a dispute with the con-
He is a human being like yourself,
children to

ductor.
and probably has a wife and
support.

10. Don't allow your offspring to wipe his
muddy feet over the people on each side of
him.

And | am going to write an eleventh—
Don't use your elbows, especially if they
are sharp.

TO WATCH BOTH

The directors of a bank had engaged the
services of a watchman, who came well re-
commended, but did not seem over-experi-
enced. The chairman, therefore, sent for
him to post him up a bit, and began:

“James, this is your first job of this kind,
isn't it?”

“Yes, sir.”

“Your duty must be to exercise vigil-
ance.”

“Yes, sir.”

“Be careful how strangers approach you.”

“1 will, sir.”

“No stranger must be allowed to enter
the bank at night under any pretext what-
ever.”

“No, sir.”
manager—he is a good man,
and trustworthy; but it
keep your eye on

“And our
honest, reliable,
vill be your dut™ to
him.”

“But it will be hard to watch two men
and the bank at the same time.”

“Two men—how?”

“Why, sir, it was only yesterday
the manager called me in for a talk, and
he said you were ene of the best men in
London, but it would be just as well to
keep both eyes on you, and let the direc-
tors know if you hung around after hours.”

that

Have you money to lend on Mortgage? |
nill get you six per cent, or more. Wm
Lawson Dash, 108 Pitt-street—*
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“ MOTHERLESS ”

By OLIVE BREE, in the
zine.”

“Rapid Maga-

“ 'Tis strange that those we lean on most,
Those in whose lap our limbs are
nursed,
Fall into darkness—soonest lost.
Those we love first—are taken first!”
The small boy sat in the big, high-backed
arm-chair—thinking and waiting. His
nurse had dressed him in his very best
lace collar, velvet suit, and black silk stock-
ings, that made his poor little legs tickle
most fearfully. He scratched at them fur-
tively—then fell to wondering if “she”
would understand how difficult it was to re-
frain from doing so at times—and to keep
from yawning at lessons or in church, and,

above all, from crying in bed when one felt

lonely. (Daddie so far away in India ever
since “mother” died two years ago!) And
would she understand, too, how awful he
had felt when he had prayed: “Oh! God,
send mother to kiss me just once!” And
there had come no answer. He remem-
bered afterwards he had never said,
“please” and “for Jesus Christ's sake.
Amen.” But that was soon remedied.

Each night after that from his faithful
little heart the
please, dear God,
for a minute—for

cry went up: “ Please,
let me see mother just

Jesus Christ’'s  sake.
Amen!”

No answer—only darkness,
then sleep.

Of course in the daytime he was often
quite glad and happy, so0.” But
sometimes when he bumped his head or
cut his finger or fell down and hurt him-
self then he “remembered” how
mother had put her dear arms round him
and had “Kkissed the pain away.” And
then she used to sing and tell beautiful
stories to him. Now only nurse recounted
fearful tales of “black men” and *“Satan
round the corner.” Ugh!

He began to get sleepy—surely they were
very late. How strange
have daddie back home

and tears—

“ever

lovingly

it would be to
again, and how
Would she be pretty,
sweet? Daddie had said
must love her, little
man, do—and because she is com-
ing home with me to take care of us both.”
Happy thought! Perhaps—perhaps God
had sent this lady in answer to his prayers,
because He couldn’t

“she” —eem
and

nice—and
and kind,
in his letter,
because |

“You

spare dear mother
even for a minute—and perhaps—perhaps—
. and then as he was such a small
boy (only seven years old) and as it was
really rather late, he fell asleep.

He did not hear the rumble of carriage
wheels approach and then stop,
the ringing of the bell—it was only when
the new footman with an officious, “Wake
up, Sonny,” gave him a dig in the ribs,
that he started up to consciousness.

A waft of cold air, and then a well-re-
membered big bass voice that said:

“Home, Mignon!”

And a woman's cultivated drawl:

“At last, thank goodness!”

The small boy stumbled into the lamp-
light blinking sleepily, his goldy-brown curls
on end.

“Hullo, little man!

“Daddie!”

The big man caught him up in his arms,

nor even

and hugged him tight like a bear, but the
small boy just loved it. Tighter—tighter,
till the big heart and the little heart

thumped together in glad discord—and Time
slipped away (as like a judicious old man
he always does in big moments).
just—Love!”

The woman stood watching, her little red
mouth oddly tightened, and just a faint
little glint of disapproval in her cold eyes.

“1'm tired, Jocelyn!”

The man's grip relaxed,

It was

and he put the
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small boy on his feet again. “Why, | for-
got!” he said apologetically, and the blood
mounted to his cheeks despite the tan.
“ This—this is m—mother!”

he had heard it
Would she come and steal quietly
light

It was eleven o’'clock,
strike.
into the nursery with a deftly-shaded
and kiss him—as mother had done?

He must keep awake for that. It was
so long—so long Just then he
heard a voice: “1'm going up now, Jocelyn
—awfully tired—good night.” Then the rus-
tle of silken skirts passed his door—paused
and trailed off into a murmur.

Then the quick turn of a handle—and the
shutting of a door—and silence broken only
by the stifled sobs of a small boy!”

__________ * ok JH pr Ko

BIG BANQUETS

The recent banquet to the Colonial
Premiers at the Albert Hall, London, with
its 1600 guests, is certainly of imposing

scale, but it is scarcely, as stated by a con-
temporary, the “second largest on record,”
the premier place being awarded to Lord
Strathcona’'s Aberdeen dinner, at which the

the feast Sir Watkin W. Wynn once gave
in Wynstay Park to 15,000 neighbours, a

banquet at which 96 hogsheads and 1410
bottles of ale were consumed.
__________ B | [ —
“ SOME PEOPLE”
If “some people” would do what they

ought to do, they would leave undone a lot
of things they ought not to do.

“Some people” know all about what some
other people ought to do, but they are
never quite sure about their own doing.

If “some people” would get their eyes
off some other people, they might get a
chance to see their own imperfections.

If “some people” worked as hard for the
Lord as some other people work for the
devil, things would be different.

“Some people” seem to think that there
really are no other people.

If “some people” were just what they
ought to be, some other people would have
less chance to talk.

If “some people” would do what they
could, some other people would be greatly

benefited thereby.

“Some people” never say a great deal,

MAKING HER FORTUNE.
“What is your fortune, my pretty maid?”

“My face is my fortune, sir,”

guests numbered 2400. Some years ago the
late Lady Burdett-Coutts feasted 2000 peo-
King Ed-
ward being among her guests; and a little
later his Royal Highness (as he then was)
was one of the 3000 guests who sat down tc
a dinner The famous Bryan
New York had precisely
the same number of guests; and 2500 were
present at the banquet in honour of the
Right Hon. A. J. Balfour in Waverley Mar-
ket, Edinburgh, But
even such gargantuan feasts cannot com-
pare with the banquet in 1889, at the Pal-

ple at her house at Highgate,

in London.
dollar dinner in

some time ago.

ais de ZIlIndustrie, Paris, which was en-
joyed by 13,000 Mayors of French towns,
in addition to 2000 other diners; nor with

she said.

and there are some other people who never
do a great deal.

If “some people” did all they said they
were going to do, there would not be much
left for some other people to do.—C. F.
Ladd.

“Your constituents must realise that you
are working for them.”

“Yes,” answered Senator Sorghum; “but
a good many of them have gotten the idea
that I am omitting the preposition.”

Eight per cent, for your savings is better
than three. 1 will give it you. Wm. Law
son Dash, 108 Pitt-street.—*
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Concerning Royalty

The Kaiser spends a small fortune every
year on railway fares, for though he has
special trains, he pays the ordinary rate on
all railways. He has recently adopted the
motor-car, which is a cheaper way of get-
ting about, but for all ceremonial visits he
still considers it necessary to travel by rail.

The German Emperor receives £600,000
a year—the biggest allowance made to any
constitutional monarch. King Edward VII.
receives only £470,000 a year, although a
separate grant of £20,000 is made to the
Prince of Wales, one of £10,000 to the
Princess of Wales, and another of £1,800
per annum to each of the King's three
daughters.

The King of Austria-Hungary receives
£382,202 a y.ear. King Alfonso, young
though he is, disposes of £338,000 annually.
Queen Wilhelmina of Holland lives quietly
on £66,666; while the King of Servia—poor
fellow—is reduced to poverty by a grant
of £48,000 a year, or less than £1,000 a
week |
and princes are nearly all very
highly insured; but the Kaiser's brother,
Prince Henry of Prussia, is probably the
only one who is insured against assassina-
tion only. He is insured for £180,000 on
his life, which is payable if he is assas-
sinated, but in no other event. This policy
was taken out when he went to the East to
command the German fleet off China. The
insurance companies who hold the

Kings

German
risk of having to pay this sum are not very

likely to have to, for Prince Henry is a
epopular prince, greatly beloved of all
classes.

Testing the Sentry

The King of Italy was recently walking
alone in the gardens of the Quirinal, and
went up to a sentry on guard, who pre-
sented arms.

“You know who I am?” said the King.

“The King,”

With a smile,
parently with the
guard-room.

replied the soldier at once.
his Majesty went on, ap-
intention of passing the

“Your Majesty cannot pass this way,”

said the soldier.
Pretending not to hear, the King walked
on.

“Without orders from the corporal of

the guard, I must not let anybody pass,”
said the soldier resolutely, “not even the
King.”

Then Victor Emmanuel turned back, pleas-
ed and smiling.

“You are right,” he said.

The next day the captain of the guard
handed to the sentry a handsome silver
watch, bearing the arms of the House of
Savoy, with the words: “To the soldier who
knows how to obey orders.”

An Unearned Half-Holiday

A good story is told of an exploit with
which Lord Farquhar celebrated his birth-
day on one occasion. He was staying at
Cromer with his parents, and as it was a
lovely May morning, he went out by him-
self for a stroll.

Happening to pass a village school, he

caught a vision of miserable, inky boys,
yawning over their tasks. The youthful
Horace entered and announced in tones of
authority:

“l wish to see some specimens of these

boys’ handwriting.”
The dominie, taken by surprise, called
for the copy-books, and Master Horace,
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TalR about People

having inspected them, addressed the
school:
“Well, boys, I can’'t say much for the

writing, but | will say no more about that,
and, as it happens to be my birthday, |
will give you all a half-holiday !”

Roars of applause drowned the master’s
protests, and before he could collect his
wits the boys had vanished.

Dr. Clifford's Secret

The Rev. Dr. Clifford retains marvellous
vitality for his age. Born at New Sawley,
but a short distance from Nottingham, in
the year 1836, he is now in his seventy-first

year. There are very few people who are
aware to what Dr. Clifford attributes his
power and vigour. It is nothing more or

less than the “power to sleep.” “Sleep to
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me is more than meat,” the worthy doctor
once remarked to his host when staying in
Hull.

On the occasion mentioned, Dr. Clifford
reached Hull from London about one
o'clock, and the family where the doctor
was to stay during his visit had deferred
partaking of their midday meal until their
visitor arrived. When he came he stated
that he had dined in the train en route,
but added, “1f you do not mind showing me
my bedroom, | should like to have a nap.”
He duly retired to his room, and, after about
an hour’s rest, dressed, proceeded to the
meeting-place, and gave a vigorous address.
After tea Dr. Clifford again sought a short

sleep, then left and conducted a public
meeting, and asked to be excused on re-
turning home about nine o’clock, as he

wished to retire to rest. The next morn,
mg the doctor attended a business confer-

ence, and after dinner was on his way to
Sheffield, where he was announced to ad-
dress two more meetings that day. As

soon as the train entered the station he
whispered in the ear of his host, “1 hope
we shall find a compartment without pas-
sengers, so that I may have a sleep.” This
was successfully accomplished, and before
the train left the station platform the
worthy preacher had prepared himself for
sleep, and the guard was requested to

Shffi Id him °* reaching the station at
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Her First “ Hit”

Miss Braddon is a remarkably energetic
and quick writer, and the story of how her
second long novel and first great “hit” was
produced is interesting—all the more in-
teresting, perhaps, because interwoven with
it is her own romance.

Mr. Maxwell, the publisher, was about to
bring out a new magazine—a more remark-
able event forty years ago than it is to-
day—and, according to a rule which holds
good now, as it did then, the serial story
to be found within its pages was much ad-
vertised.

But a terrible blow f<8l. At the last
moment—through an unfortunate accident
—the serial was not forthcoming, and in
consequence both editor and publisher were
in despair.

The news of this terrible state of affairs
reached Miss Braddon’'s ears; she at once
saw her chance, and determined to seize it.

Off she went to the editor, and there and
then offered to write a serial for him. This
offer was, however, declined on the grounds
that there was not time.

“But what is the latest day you can give

me?” persisted Miss Braddon.

“Well,” said Mr. Mackay, “if the manu-
script of the opening chapters was on my
breakfast table to-morrow morning, that
would be in time.”

Miss Braddon thanked him and went
home and next morning, imagine Mr. Mac-
kay's surprise and delight to discover

among his correspondence the early chap-
ters of “Lady Audley's Secret.” The writ-
ing had been done at fever heat by the en-
ergetic young novelist.

That was her first great “hit.” It was
tremendously read, and other novels from
the same author were eagerly looked for by
the novel-reading public.

Then came the romantic sequel—for very
soon after Miss Braddon changed her sur-
name for that of Maxwell, and married
the publisher of her first great success.

Italy’s Gift to France

Giusseppe Garibaldi, the great Italian
patriot, was born one hundred years ago in
July, and to commemorate this interesting
national event the Government of Italy has
recently presented to the city of Paris an
imposing statue of Garibaldi.

Garibaldi, the son of a sailor, was born
at Nice, and himself went to sea. In 1834
he became involved in a revolutionary
movement, and was condemned to death for
his share in an attempt to seize Genoa. He
escaped to South America, and after many
thrilling experiences returned to his native
land.

The war of liberation enabled him to ren-
der valuable service to Victor Emmanuel
and the French against Austria, and in
1860 he sailed from Genoa with the famous
“thousand volunteers,” and within twenty-
six days after landing in Sicily made him-
self master of Palermo. He annexed nu-
merous territories, and paid a visit to Eng-
land.

To Garibaldi, owes her

Italy indepen-

dence, and he is the central figure in the
story. The handsome statue presented to
Paris was erected in the Place du Pantheon,
and unveiled in January last.
Had the Last Word

A certain man died, and a clergyman
was engaged to offer a eulogy. This wor-

thy minister prepared a sermon of exceed-
ing length and strength, but just before he
entered the parlour to deliver it lie thought
that it might be advisable to learn what
the dead man’s last words bad been. So he
turned to one of the weeping younger sons
and asked:

“My boy, can you tell me your father’s
last words?”

“He didn't have none,” the boy replied
“Ma was with him to the end,”
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MRS. PUMPER'S MAXIMS

Beatrice, after shaking hands with Mrs.
Dumper, congratulated the good lady on her
pastry, and declared that she must really
try and discover the secret.

“The secret, miss,” said Mrs. Dumper,
‘is nothing more nor less than one of what
I call ‘Mrs. Dumper’'s Maxims.’ I has
maxims for everything. Without a maxim
I couldn't breathe. How people get on
without' maxims 1 cannot think. But
they don't. You've only got to look at
their homes to see that they don’'t get on
at all. Look at what they call the ser-
vant question. Why, how many servant
girls has passed through my hands and been
a comfort to some of the first houses in
England? If one, twenty. And why?
Because | takes 'em young, and | imbibes
'em with maxims. Before they’re allowed
to handle a broom they must know the
maxim of it. Before they’'re allowed to
handle a saucepan they must know the
maxim for that. Everything has a maxim.
Take pastry, what you introduced the sub-
ject yourself. What is Mrs. Dumper s
maxim for pastry? Why, it's this, miss:
‘A glass rolling-pin  and a fairy hand.’
That's pastry in a nutshell. And it’s like-
wise with curry. What's Mrs. Dumper’'s
maxim for curry? Why, it's this, miss,
and no one can say different: ‘Three days
of smelling it before the minute of serving
it.” Ask my two gentlemen whether they
ever eat a better curry in the coral strand
than what | serve 'em with in Bartown !
No, miss, they couldn’t do it. For there’'s
only one way of doing or cooking anything,
and that's the best way; and if you’'ve got
the right maxim it’s the natural pedigree
that you know the best way. I haven't
no patience with people who do things « tth-
out maxims. This world wasnt made
without maxims, and nothing on this war'd
will ever be made as the Creator intended
it should be made without maxims neither.
It’s wicked, it's going against religion, it's
—well, there, | don't know what it is to
think as how you can do your duty in that
state of life to which it has pleased the
Creator to call you without first getting
hold of the maxims for it.”

Christabel warmly commended  Mrs.
Dumper for these sentiments, which she de-
clared did credit to the intelligence and
to the soul of Mrs. Dumper; and Beatrice
said that she should like her two hosts some
day to put into the hands of the world a
book entitled “Mrs. Dumper's Maxims,
which, she felt sure, would add greatly to
the comfort and the quiet of the world.

“Well,” exclaimed Mrs. Dumper, begin-
ning to bustle, “one of my maxims is, The
tongue that rolls is a waste of coals,” so |
mustn’t stand talking any more. | always
teaches the young girls who come to me for
training that ‘the evening out is the time
to spout.’” A talking girl | couldn’t abide
for ten minutes. I've got one of the silli-
est girls just now that ever anybody had
to do with. If 1'd let her she'd talk, aim
talk about nothing, from the moment 1
pulls the bed-clothes off of her in the
morning to the time when | blows out her
candle at night. As | say to her, ‘What's
avirtue in the drawing-room is a vice in the
kitchen.” Talking takes the eyes off the
frying-pan. If you don't know when to
leave off talking you won't never know
when to leave off frying. Besides, it
stands to reason, clear and bright, that a
tongue always wagging with words won't
have the same taste to it as one that is
always thirsting for the right flavour. No,
one of the first maxims | teaches a young
girl who comes to me for training is,
‘Learning goes in by the eyes and eais,
while the mouth goes to the stomach and
not to the brain.’ "’-From “The Vigil,” by
Harold Begbie.
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A MATTER OF HISTORY

The famous salutation between the gover-
nor of North Carolina and the governor of
South Carolina, “It’s time to take a drink,”
is now, for the time being at least, a
historical back number. The fact was
learned by Governor R. S. Woodruff, while
attending the splendid reception of Go-
vernor Swanson in the Virginia building at
the Jamestown Exposition. The Carolina
governors, who had never met, were
brought together by Connecticut’'s governor.
Governor Ansel, of South Carolina, and Go-
vernor Glenn, of North Carolina, clasped
hands warmly, and while they were ex-
pressing a mutual gratification over the
meeting, Governor Woodruff stood expec-
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tantly. Finally he remarked, “And now,
gentlemen, | presume | shall have the idea-
sure of hearing a repetition of the famous
remark of the governor of North Carolina
to the governor of South Carolina. Go-
vernor Ansel responded at once: Aour Ex-
cellency, as I am a Prohibition governor
and a teetotaler, | cannot make it sincere-
ly.” And to the amazement of Governor
Woodruff, and Governor Ansel as well, the
other Carolinian added: “Being a Prohi-
bitionist myself, I, too, must suffer the re-
mark, at least literally, to remain a mattei
of history.”
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has been stamped upon the careful
and painstaking methods unfailingly
adopted by WOOD & COMPANY —
the Oldest Established and Most
Reliable Funeral Directors in N 8.W.
—who combine Personal Attention
—unequalled Satisfaction and Econ-
omy in all cases where their services
are engaged.

A large staff of skilled and trusted
Employees, combined with magnifi-
cent plant of the most modern labor-
saving machinery, and the finest
rolling-stock in the Commonwealth,
enables them to conduct the Highest
Grade of Funeral Work at Ten. per
cent., lower Rates than any other
firm in the State.
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connected with the Principal’s Office,
thus assuring PERSONAL AT fEN-
TION to every detail.

WOOD.

and company

Funeral
Directors

AND

Embalmers

Head Office and
Mortuary Chapel :

810-12 GEORGE ST.
(Next Chris SYDNEY

Church

ARTHUR C. J. WOOD, Prin p

WILLIAM T. WOOD, General Manager

TELEPHONE 726

M



ACCIDENT &
GUARANTEE
Corporation
Limited

INVESTED FUNDS, £1,623,439

The Corporation transacts all Classes of Personal, Accident-

and Sickness Insurance, Fidelity Guarantee, Burglary

Employers' Liability, Public Risk and Place Glass Insur-
ance.

10 PER CENT. DISCOUNT

allowed under Personal Accident, and Sickness Policiesfo
TOTAL ABSTAINERS

Head Office for Australasia:

131 PITT STREET, SYDNEY

JOH.'T GOODWYN, General Manager for ustralia,
E. N. PARKER, Manager for N.S.W.

[GMT

A PAPER FORTHE PEOPLE;

THURSDAY, JUNE 27, 1907.

NOTHING TO BE ASHAMED OF”

The Chairman of the Liquor Trades' De-
fence Union told a meeting of liquorites on
Friday last that they intended coming out
into the open to fight. He is reported to
have said: “They now intended to fight
their opponents by public meetings, as they
had nothing to be ashamed of.” This is
good news. The advocates of alcohol have
been urged time after time to take the plat-
form in defence of their business', but have
ever failed to “toe the mark.” It will be
interesting to hear what defence they can
make for the traffic in strong drink. “No-
thing to be ashamed of!” Then the traffic
is shameless indeed. Perhaps these mili-
tant whiskyites will show the public of
New South Wales how, under the beneficent
sway of strong drink, the criminal statistics
would fall; how the hungry would be fed;
how the naked would be clothed; how those
who have made shipwreck of their moral and
mental natures would be restored clean'and
whole to their friends and loved ones. They
may go even further, and show lantern pic-
tures of the slums that have been reclaimed
by the presence of their trade; they may
give portraits of the men and women picked
up from the gutter and made useful mem-
bers of society by the influence of alcohol.
“Nothing to be ashamed of!” If the con-
sciences of these men were not seared as
with a red-hot iron, they would, instead of
talking in such fashion, bow their heads in
shame as there passed before their mental
eye a procession of those who, during the
past year even, have been slain or ruined
by the curse of the drink traffic.  The No-
License party will welcome the opportunity
of hearing from the public platform the
views and arguments of their opponents,
and may safely be relied upon to deal faith-
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fully with their statements.  One thing is
certain—the No-License party will give their
antagonists a patient hearing, and the dis-
graceful scenes enacted at several No-Li-
cense meetings by pro-liquor sympathisers
will be conspicuous by their absence.

THE CAMPAIGN

As the No-License campaign develops the
reports from various electorates continue
to become more encouraging. The majority
of electorates now have No-License Com-
mittees or leagues operating within their
bounds. Up to the present the chief work
done has been in the direction of holding
public meetings both indoor and outdoor.
Much good has been done by these gather-
ings. A great amount of ignorance on the
liquor question prevailed in all parts of the
State.  This is fast disappearing under the
able efforts put forth by the No-License ad-
vocates. But much remains to be done.
If ever No-License is to be carried it will
not be accomplished by public meetings.
This end will only be reached by patient
and persistent canvassing in each electorate.
Already this has been realised by very many
of the committees, and house to house work
is busily proceeding. Those who have
taken up the duty of canvassing have been

cheered and encouraged by the response
on the part of the electors. Time after
time the workers have been informed by

women that no argument was needed to
induce them to vote against strong drink,
as their own experience had taught them
the necessity of No-License. Very few
straight-out refusals have been met with-
it now remains for the workers to see that
all who promise are duly enrolled, and that
they record their votes on polling day.
Light is truly breaking: it should not be
very long before the great liquor cloud
which has overshadowed New South Wales
for so long is dispelled for ever.

THE LIQUOR PARTY'S OBJECTIONS

The Liquor Defence Union has published
its list of objections to the present liquor
laws. There are seven items. Curiously
enough, they have nothing to say on the
subject of money compensation. Have they
abandoned this plea, or is it merely thrust
aside temporarily, to be brought out later
on? It is not likely that they have given
up the idea of money recompense for lost
licenses. The liquor dealer is par excel-
lence a lover of gold, and it may be taken
for granted that if there is the slightest
hope of making the State pay, that hope
will be clung to until the very end. If
they have put the money question in the
background they have not forgotten to ask
for an extended time limit. But they have
already been treated much too liberally in
this respect, and until the present time pro-
visions have been tried, no alteration should
he entertained. Then they would like to
be given permission to open on election
mdays. No doubt! It is just as well to re-
member that section of the Act was deliber-
ately inserted. Why?  Because the open
liquor bar on election day had in times past
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led to abuses which no self-respecting com-
munity could tolerate. It is amusing to
find these gentlemen appealing for the privi-
lege of dispensing alcoholic liquors under a
doctor’'s order during prohibited hours.
The ordinary dispenser of prescriptions is
allowed to repeat as often as the patient
comes to him. It is presumed that the
hotel-keeper would claim the same privilege.
Under this rule things would soon assume
a complexion which, whilst pleasing to the
publican, would not by any means tend to
the good order and quiet of the neighbour-
hoods where drink is sold.

THE REASON WHY

No-License is an experimental success.

No-License is no longer a dream of the
temperance fanatic, it is possible to a de-
mocratic community.

Continuance is too absurd for even a
brewer to advocate. One pub to every 450
people, half of whom are under 18 years of
age, total abstainers or where they can-
not drink, is more than New South Wales
can tolerate.

Reduction seems safe, but it is not satis-
fying- Take the country town with eight
pubs, what difference will it make to close
two,™ which is all the new Act will allow?
Again, what will the town with three pubs
do, if Reduction is voted? How will they
arrive at 25 per cent, of 3, this being the
proportion allowed on a Reduction vote?

No-License makes the existing ‘‘shouting’’
custom impossible, and will be welcomed by
thousands who now yield to a custom they
hate.

No-License is no more a perfect method
than any other prohibitory law. Thieving
continues in spite of good laws, but it is
limited by virtue of such laws. 'Drinking
will become increasingly difficult and the
weak will be safeguarded from their weak-
ness.

Over 30,000,000 people live in the
United States in cities and counties in
which there is no liquor bar. About 10,-

000 towns have no licensed saloon.

In New Zealand, Clutha voted No-Li-
cense in July. 1894; in 1896 they increased
their majority to 371; three years later to
777; three years later to 880: and at the
last poll the majority stood at 1077. It is
evident the people who know most of the
experiment are satisfied.

The two adjoining electorates to Clutha,
encouraged by the three years’ trial of No-
License, showed their contempt for the ly-
ing statements about its failure and both
voted No-License. They voted according to
what they saw and knew, and not as what
brewers and publicans said and thought.

Pullman, U.S., of America, being about
the size of Parramatta, has no licensed
liquor bar. It has no lock-ups or gaols, no
magistrates, two police, no poor fund,
no criminal statistics, no asylums of any
kind. The people who live there attribute
these benefits to the fact of No-License.

How to vote No-License:—

I Vote that the Number of
Licenses Existing in the
Electorate Continue

I Vote that the Number of
Licenses Existing in the
Electorate be Reduced

I Vote that No-Licenses be X
Granted in the Electorate

The Chicago “Tribune” says:—“The
greater the distance to travel, the less the
likelihood of temptation. At a distance
of three full miles a saloon is not so de-
moralising as when near at hand, and the
average young man is likely to give the sub-
ject serious consideration before he trav-
erses that territory to gratify the cravings
of an unwise and unwholesome thirst.”
Many times we hear it said that the prox-
imity of the saloon has little to do with
the amount of liquor consumed. This is
specious, but a little thought will convince
us that such an argument is fallacious.
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N The Parson’s borrows »

(SPECIAL TO “GRIT.”)

It is almost unpardonable to parody such
well-known lines, but it is the best way to
express the Parson’s sorrows when yorr say:

“The crowning crown of sorrows

Is remembering might have been’s.”
Those brilliant men who are nothing, who
never will be anything, and yet who might
have been anything so great and useful.
They seem to have every gift and to have
enjoyed every advantage and a single moral
perversity has spoilt it all.

The Parson thinks sadly of one man who
could lie fluently in five different languages,
who could ingratiate himself with all classes,
who was so resourceful that he fattened
where most would starve, and yet he is a
derelict.

THE PROFESSOR’'S SON,
Sitting among 200 wretched-looking

men at a free breakfast, was one who in
spite of his rags and misery, gave the im-
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Two days afterwards a letter came advis-
ing that some £15 was at the G.P.O., being
payment for articles written for an Ameri-
can paper. He asked the Parson to go
with him, and told in glowing words how
he would repay him, and then how he
would make the money a stepping-stone to
a position,

The Parson could not go, so the man
went alone and was to have come straight
back. The Parson never saw him again;
traced him from pub to pub, and then he
was lost in the blackness of despair.

A PROFESSIONAL MAN.
“Excuse me, but could you direct me to
an inebriate home?” The speaker was a
nice-looking young man, and the Parson,
touched with a feeling of pity, took him to
his home. Of a good family, and gifted
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FIGURES THAT SPEAK.

pression that he had known better days. He
was a keen listener, but there was a glint
in his eye and a twitch about the corner of
his mouth that was not encouraging.

After the address, the Parson made for
him and they gripped hands. “Quite an
interesting talk,” said the man. *“I wish
however, you would translate it into terms
I can understand.” The Parson explained
it was not the “talk” that needed trans-
lating, but that the man needed the spiri-
tual faculty that would enable him to grasp
it.

He came to see the Parson in a few days,
washed and clothed, he looked the gentle-
man he really was. Together they began
to read such books as “The Fact of Christ,”
“In Relief of Doubt,” “The Miracles of
Unbelief,” and many a talk followed. He
was the son of a University Professor, and
more widely read and more thoroughly edu-
cated than the Parson. He met confidently
all but the argument from experience which
deeply impressed him, and finally, after
some weeks, they knelt in prayer, and both
rose full of hope.

both physically and mentally, ho had great
chances in a professional career.

The same old story unfolded itself; he
had taken drink because he liked it, and
then he hated it because he could not leave
it alone. Business left him, friends grew
tired of him, and he became an outcast.

He got what Professor James calls re-
ligiomania, and for twelve happy months
delighted everyone and was helpful to
many; then came the dark, dark day when
the old enemy came smiling and plausible,
and in the name of friendship he touched
the forbidden liquid and then he disap-
peared.

It was heart-breaking to see his anguish
and his humility; he was a broken man,
and soon sought a start in a new place.
After long weary months he once more
gained the confidence to try and help
others, and his life seemed once more to be
bathed in sunshine and buoyant with hope.

The end is shrouded in mystery. How it
was we shall never know, but he fell, and,
too sensitive to face again the friends who
loved him, he plunged himself into the
darkness of self-destruction.
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A COURTLY BEGGAR.

Rags and filth could not hide the genius,
nor could whisky altogether destroy the cul-
tured accent.

“Pardon me, but could you assist a man
who does not deserve it, and who has lost
all hope for himself?”

And the Parson looked in pity upon the
speaker, and bid him be of good cheer since
God still delivered men’s lives from- destruc-
tion. In answer to a question as to where
from and whither, his only reply was it
did not matter, “to a disappointed man the
Whole world Ivas a prison.”

Ha shared the Parson’s room for three
weeks, and it was to the Parson both an
education and a delight. The disappointed
man was full of Froude, Carlyle, Ruskin,
Morley, Russell of Killowen, Gladstone,
and many others.

In his last visit to the gaol he had re-
read “Paradise Lost,” Michellai’'s “History
of Medieval France,” and Carlyle's “ French
Revolution.” His conversation was remin-
iscent, epigrammatical, and sparkling with
caustic -wit.

With high hope the
Parson prayed for
him, and the man set
himself to find the
faith by which men
were  saved. But,
alas! a senseless fool
beguiled him into the
open door licensed by
a senseless and indif-
ferent public, and the
smouldering fires of a
great lust flickered
198,691. into flame.

PAWNED THE

OVERCOAT.

He came back to his
home and took the
Parson’s overcoat,
pawned it for 5s,
and four hours after-
wards was run in for
filthy language, and
being drunk and dis-
orderly.

497.585.

spent  seven
days at Biloela, and
was to come straight
to the Parson, but
he had to pass 23
pubs on the way, and
again fell.

Eleven times this
happened, and then
the Parson lost hope.
Coming home one day
he found him very filthy, very drunk
and fast asleep on the mat. He refused to
help him any more, and it was most piti-
able to hear the poor old drunk scholar
repeating words supposed to have been
said by Carlyle in reference, to Robespierre.

“Though his faults and his failings be
manifold, as are the best of us, yet his old
lodginghouse-keeper in the Rue St. Honoré
loved him, his brother died for him, and
may God have mercy upon him and upon
us.”

A fresh start was made, but all in vain;
and the country continued to grow rich in
revenue and poor in great men because it
had not sense enough to banish drink.

THE DEVIL'S OWN.

“Let me go—I'm not worth it—'m the
devil’'s own!” It is impossible to convey
any idea of the tone, the look, the pathos
that accompanied this sad utterance. He
was only a young man, everyone had pre-
dicted a brilliant career, but drink had
laid hands on him. This man in Eis sober
moments was the soul of honour, the kind-
est of men and the most chivalrous.

In drink he was guilty of stealing,



pawned his children’s garments, and laugh-
ed at their hunger, and treated his wife in
a brutal way. A great fight began when a
loving wife, a praying Parson, and gener-
ous friends united to combat the drink
fiend. As the weeks went by, hope told a
flattering tale, but again and again he fell,
until at last the end came, and, still in
the grip of alcohol, he went to meet his
Maker.

The Parson thinks sadly of many such
defeats, and ofttimes would give it up if it
were not that he can hear so clearly the
sob of the broken-hearted, the cry of the
child, and the awful cursing of the man;
and then comes the redeemed man with his
cheery “Remember me, sir?” and again he
takes up the fight praying for the day
when the odds will be shortened by the Mo-
License vote of a kindly and intelligent
people.

STORIES OF FUNNY PREDICAMENTS

A certain university professor started to
leave his home one morning. Standing on
the steps, he noticed that some workmen
were engaged in digging a trench in the
street.

Immediately he went inside and remain-
ed until the work was completed, when he
ventured forth, the idea that he could walk
round the place being repaired never hav-
ing occurred to him.

Edison is one of the most absent-minded
of men. This story of him is this regard
relates to the visit of the inventor to the
office of the tax collector. Standing in
line, with a score or more of tax-payers in
front of him, Edison’s mind reverted to an
important experiment on which he had
been engaged. When his turn came at the
window to which he had moved mechanic-
ally, he was aroused by a clerk asking his
name. He looked at the man vacantly. “1
could no more have given it than | could
have flown,” he confided later to an ac-
quaintance. Luckily an official who recog-
nised him and knew of his forgetfulness,
helped him out.

A Judge Green once went to a country
post office to get letters addressed to him-
self. He asked for his letters, his niind on
something else. “Your name, please?”
asked the clerk. Such a thing as a judge
having to give his name never had occurred
to him before. He could not cudgel his un-
fortunate brain into revealing it to him at
the instant. He could only say hesitating-
ly that he could not recollect it. “Can’'t
remember your own name?” ejaculated the
unsympathetic clerk. “Humph! You must
be green.” “Oh, of course, that is it—
Green I' was the joyful response.

Ex-President M‘Cosh, of Princeton Col-
lege, was celebrated for his absent-mindeu-
ness, and Princeton students recall with
glee a number of stories of his failing in
this regard. Soon after “Jimmie,” as the
undergraduates affectionately referred to
him, was married, he had occasion to make
an address before them. During this he
felt in his pocket, supposedly for a hand-
kerchief. The hand was withdrawn, but
no sooner was this done than a roar of
laughter went up from the entire audi-
ence. The good doctor could not account
for the seeming levity, gazing blankly at
the amused faces of those before him. His
attention finally was called to the object in
his hand. He was horrified to see that he
held, not a handkerchief, but—a woman’s
stocking.

THE NEWEST PARASOL

The newest parasol has an inverted stick,
with the handle at the point where the
ferrule usually is, and the ferrule at the
end commonly used as the handle. This
construction enables the parasol to be em-
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ployed as a walking-stick ; it is called the
crutch parasol.

The handle in one specimen takes the
form of a parakeet, in natural colourings,
and when the sunshade is unfurled the bird
looks as if poised for flight upon the sum-
mit of the silken dome. Another crutch
parasol is shaped like a shepherd’'s cr'ook,
and is made of cut crystal enshrining a
rose.

LABOR AND THE SALOON

One of the most pleasing of latter-day
American developments looking to a so-
lution of the saloon problem is the new at-
titude of labour unions toward it. At
least a dozen organisations, which have a
membership of about 180,000, show a
marked antagonism to the saloon. The
secretary of the Journeymen Tailors, for
example, says that all of its officers are de-
cidedly opposed to the use of intoxicating
liquors as a beverage, and that, although
formerly very few tailors were sober enough
to work until after the second or third day
following Sunday, now “you will scarcely
find a single member of the organisation
that is an habitual drunkard.” The secre-
tary of the International Order of Black-
smiths says that all of its officers do every-
thing possible to oppose the influence of
the saloon among its members, and that
none of the local associations meet in halls
connected with saloons.

THE DRINKING HABIT AMONG WOMEN

A striking article under this heading ap-
peared in the “Manchester City News” of
March 16th. The Commissioner of the
“News” has gathered facts which suggests
a state of things in the great provincial
towns little less worse than that which has
been exposed in London. An editorial note
says, apropos of the writer's investigations,
“No names are mentioned, but we have a
complete record of the places where the
damning evidence was procured, and we
can assure our readers that some of the
most favoured places were much nearer tile
respectable centre than the low purlieus, of
the city.” To prove that no one class is
implicated, the commissioner gives this case.
Two ladies ordered their motor-car to stop
outside a city hotel a few days ago. Une
alighted, entered, and presently returned
carrying a glass. A waiter came, also
bringing another glass, and the occupant
of the car drank the contents. With them
was a girl of eight or ten years, who, when
passing the glass back, “tipped it to her
own lips and drained the dregs of sugar
and lemon.” “Nothing very much in that, '
you 'would say, and | would agree, if | did
not know that the ladies were within 20
minutes’ run of their own homes, and if |
did not remember the time when ‘carriage
people’ would have been scandalised at the
bare suggestion of ‘pulling up’ so near home
‘for a drink.’ It is just one of those
things which mark a change in the man-
ners of the period, and | am old-fashioned
enough,” he adds, “to think one that is
not for the better.”

WELL-DRESSED WOMEN
BARS.

In the next paragraph “K” gives the re-
sult of a tour round a few of the licensed
houses on a recent Monday afternoon. lie
points out that, notwithstanding the ample

IN PUBLIC

provision and accommodation in tea-shops
and refreshment rooms iu business
houses, he found well-dressed women fill-

ing the bars and parlours of public-houses.
In one public bar, a space some ten yards
long by about two yards wide, there were
grouped 42 women and 13 men, and to pass
through the bar was almost as difficult as

June 27, 1907.
Where Shall | Stay in Sydney?

THE N.S.W. ALLIANCE
HEADQUARTERS HOTEL

CORNER CASTLERFAUH & PARK STS., SYDNEY

A FIRST-CLASS HOTEL WITHOUT A
LIQUOR BAR

Airy, Comfortable Bedrooms.

Good Table.

Spacious Reception Booms.
Terms very moderate

For particulars apply to the Secretary”™

All Profits go to Temperance Propaganda Work

disentangling oneself from a football rush.
In another house nine women were stand-
ing in the bar, and 15 in an upstairs room,
the men numbering Il in the bar and 8
upstairs. A third house had 17 women
and 3 men at the bar, while 22 women (to-
gether with 8 children) and 5 men were in
the parlour. In the fourth house the wo-
men were in the proportion of three to one,
24 women and 8 men (6 children here), and
in the fifth house there were 27 women, 13
men, and 19 infants and children under
school age. Thus the Monday afternoon
stroll resulted as follows: —

Women. Men. Children.

No. 1 ... 42 13 2
No. 2 e, 24 19 —
No. 3 .. 39 8 8
No. 4 ... 24 8 6
No. 5 ., 27 13 19
Total ........ 156 61 35

In the last-mentioned house the women

belonged, apparently, to the “lower work-
ing classes.” The writer refers to the
fact that a feature of the Saturday and
Sunday night drinking is the number of
young women and girls to be found in the
licensed houses.”

SEEKING THE POLE

MANY EXPEDITIONS NOW IN
PREPARATION.

We are shortly to see exceptional ac-
tivity in Polar exploration. From a well-
informed source a representative of the
London “Tribune” has been able to gather
some interesting facts in this connexion.

The preparations for the British Antarc-
tic expedition are in full swing. The com-
mander, Lieutenant E. H. Shackleton, has
just returned from Norway, and has made
all the necessary arrangements for the sup-
ply of the furs, sleeping-bags, and sledges.
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Captain Pepper, the commodore captain of
Messrs. Wilson’s line of mail steamers, is
looking after the equipment. The sledges
are being made by one of the largest Nor-
wegian firms, the same which is supplying
those articles for use on the expedition
directed by the Due dHOrleans.

The Due d'Orleans, it is understood, was
to sail for the East Coast of Greenland
on or about June 1, in the Belgica, which
is under the command of Commandant Ger-
lache, the well-known explorer.

Then there are Dr. Charcot, who is busy
pushing on the preparations for his Ant-
arctic expedition, and M. Arctouski, the
Belgian explorer, who is also making ar-
rangements to start, if possible, for the
Antarctic regions next year. We under-
stand that there are to be three separate
expeditions towards the North Pole, ex-
clusive of that of Commander Peary, for
which five automobiles are being built in
the United States.

The design of these vehicles is such that
they will be able to travel either over ice
or through water. They are being made
after the pattern of some motors that have
been very successfuly employed in Alaska.
Motors have also been used in Spitzbergen
in connexion with a Danish expedition with
good results. It may be anticipated, in-
deed, that in future motors will be largely
used in lieu of dogs for Arctic and Ant-
arctic explorations.

HODGE THE BEST CONSTABLE

Sir Howard Vincent, M.P., gave his
opinion as to the best types of constables
to the Police Commission in England.

The agricultural labourer, he said, very
often made the best constable, and the
worst the man who came from domestic ser-
vice.

The old soldier in some respects was
good. But the canteen system in the Army
had led to tippling, and the old soldier
would accept drink when another man
would say “No.” Ninety-nine per cent, of
the faults of the police arose from drink.

....... NN

WEIGHTS IN YOUR POCKET

Not many people are aware that they are
in the habit of carrying postal weights in
their pockets. They exist in the pleasant
shape of current coins of the realm, and
are therefore usually at hand at any and
all times. Most people know well enough
tfee precise value of the discs of metal, but
very few are acquainted with the precise or
theoretical weight of each individual piece
of money in circulation. If its weight and
value were alike familiarly recognised by
the public, the British coinage might easily
be forced to do double duty.

The bronze penny is universal, and three
such coins weigh just an ounce.

All our silver coins are safe postal
weights. The crown piece is just under the
ounce in weight, the half-crown just be-
low the half-ounce, and any number of sub-
ordinate silver pieces equal in nominal value
to those coins are also equal to them in
weight.

The Pennsylvania Railroad lines have re-
cently adopted a rule not to sell tickets to
drunken persons. Murders have resulted
on several trains from their presence, and
in some cases companies have been assessed
heavy damages for assaults committed by
drunkards in passenger cars. For this rea-
son, the Pennsylvania system has barred
them out of her trains. It is understood
that the Big Four, the Lake Erie and
Western, and probably the New York Cen-
tral lilies are considering the adoption of
the same rule. If the edict goes forth, no
one who is not sober will be allowed upon
a passenger train. Conductors will receive
instructions to eject at first stop all who in-
dulge in intoxicating liquors on the trains.
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ANSWERS 10 CORRESPONDENTS

W.W.L. writes: “As your paper is out
for reform, permit me to call your atten-

tion to a habit which is very prevalent on
1

trains, trams and boats in the morning.
refer to the custom of completing the toilet
on the way to work. Surely the bathroom
is the place for cleaning nails, teeth, etc.,
yet one might almost think from the num-
bers who attend to these matters elsewhere
that it had never been pointed out to such
how very objectionable their little ~peiiorm-
ance may be to fellow passengers.”

The complaint of W.W.L. is only too well
founded, and if by publishing it we can do
anything to check these morning vagaries,
it will not have been made in vain.

Concord: Don’t cherish any false senti-
ment. No-License is what everyone must
vote for who desires any permanent reform.
All sorts of specious arguments about the
injustice of such reform will be promul-
gated by the trade, but that is always the
way when any monopoly is threatened.

Veto.—Very glad indeed to hear your news.
Another indication that “Grit” has a work
to do, and what is better, is doing it.

F.C.G.—Declined with thanks. Utilise
your energy in other directions to help on
the work.

Curious.—We cannot tell you. It is not
usual to disclose the names of_correspon-
dents unless with their permission.

J.P.—We think you were quite right. Be-
cause the majority carries the day it does
not always follow that it was the minority
who were wrong.

W.M. (Lithgow). Very pleased indeed
with your letter, and shall expect your fur-
ther communication to contain even better
news.

Trifle—If we can use the article with
benefit you may be quite sure we shall.  Send
it along so that we can judge for our-
selves.

Old Timer.—Glad to give you the infor-
mation. (1) Coal was first discovered in
N.S.W. at Port Stephens in 1796 ; (2) First
Australian wool sent to England in 1803;
(3) Copper found in Tasmania 1827, and in
N.S.W. 1829; (4) Tin in N.S.W. and Tas-
mania 1849; (5) Gold in N.S.W. and Vic-
toria 1851.

Cricket.—The first English team visited
Australia we believe in 1861-2, but it was
not until 1878 that an Australian X1. went
home.

Simple Life.—The *“Simple Life” was
written by Charles Wagner, and of it Presi-
dent Roosevelt said, “If there be one book
I would have all our people read, it is “The
Simple Life.””

Alpha.—We like your nom-de-plume not
at all, but recommend you to change it to
“Omega,” and then write it over the grave
of “Fortune’s Fantasies,” which we will
undertake to inter—in the W.P.B.

P.M. (Bondi).—Many thanks. Contents
noted!

W .J.X.—Sorry cannot hold out any hope.

ST BOK DE

Temperance Tracts and Temperance Literature.

Societies and Bands of Hope.

of the patients.
to examine and prescribe for the patmnti, if necessary.

THE FISK JUBILEE SONGS, 1/-;

Colonial

Mutual Fire Insurance

Company, Ltd.

CAPITAL, ¢250,000

DEPARTMENTS :

Fire Plate Giass Marine

Accident

Fidelity
Guarantee

Employers’
Liability

Public Risk

Insurances accepted in all departments

at Lowest Rates of premium.

N.S. W.ipranch—

& it Street

SYDNEY

S. HAGUE SMITH,; -Sg.
Secretary

An Irishman, just from the old country,
chanced to pass through one of our thriv-
ing cities, and, of course, Pat was very
curious, as most Irishmen are. As he was
passing an attorney’s office, he poked his
head through the open window, and said,
“And what do ye kape here for sale?”

“Blockheads,” said the smart young law-
er.

“And ye must have a foin trade,” said
Pat; “I1 see you have only the one left.”

Do you want to borrow on Mortgage? 1
have money to lend at from five per cent.
Wm. Lawson Dash, 108 Pitt-street. *

381 GEORGE 8T.
B SYDNEY

(Opp. The Strand).

Hoyles’ Hymns and Songs lor Temperance
POSILI) 1/2

THE SALVATION ARMY

Hna't

FOR INEBRIATES

TELEPHONE 25 MANLY

The Home of Rest is an up-
to-date Institution for the
reception of the man who has
>eoome a slave to alcohol or
other drugs.

Aboutfour miles from Man-
ly on the Pittwater Road.

Ample provision is made fy
supply the best of food suit
able for patients.

Experienced and capable
Officers are in constant at-
tendance, their only object

lbeing the comfort and welfare

Arrangements have been made for a duly qualified medicalnnan to visit the Home at regular intervals

We are pleased to say that several cases already dealt with have been attended with highly satisfactory results.

Copies of Testimonials can be seen on application.

All personal applications and correspondence will he treated with the strictest confidence.

Write to the Social

Secretary, Salvation Army Headquarters, Goulhurn Street, Sydney, or direct to the Manager at the Home.
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CAMPAIGN NOTES AND NEWS
Canvass.
Personal effort is winning effort.

Tenterfield and Manilla have each formed
a l\ﬂ(o-License Committee during the past
week.

, Mr. W. H. Higgins is organising the
Gloucester electorate under the auspices of
the 1.O.G.T.

Canon Boyce's pamphlet is still selling
well. A big order from Tenterfield, and an-
other from Dungog last week.

The Federal Grand Jury of Chicago has
indicted nine leading manufacturers of
church pews and pulpits on the charge of
constituting a trust.

Gordon Electorate No-License Committee
are having a large hoarding erected beside
the railway at Artarmon. Well done, Gor-

don! That is a good move.
A sample of liquor rhetoric: “Let their
watchword be ‘put down the ranter, and

fight all in one army, as one man, to claim
liberty and justice.” (Applause.)”

Miss Anderson Hughes returned to Syd-
ney this week after a most successful tour
on the Southern line.  She opens her llla-
warra campaign at Nowra on Sunday.

Brainbridge, Ohio, has voted its saloons
out of business. Two years ago the city
declared in favour of saloons by a majority
of 23. The vote this year was 144 to 133.

The legislature of Nebraska has passed
a bill to prevent brewers from owning sal-
oons, by a vote of 67 to 21. The brewers
are said to own 75 per cent, of the saloons
in Omaha.

Rev. Thos. Fee returned from Melbourne
this week. A number of meetings have
been arranged for him in Sydney and
suburbs. Mr. Fee will also spend a day or
two at Mudgee.

“The Hatchet,” published by Carrie A.
Nation, has moved from Guthrie, Okla., to
Washington. D.C. Mrs. Nation states
that she wishes to be at close range to “the
powers that be.”

Jackson, Tennessee, is to be free from
saloons on April 1, 1908. _ The city’'s char-
ter will be abolished and it will be reincor-
porated and placed under the provisions of
the Pendleton Bill.

A large poster, 40 x 25, printed in two
colours, has been prepared by the Alliance,
showing how to vote. Prices, 2d each,
Is 6d ger dozen, 10s 6d per single 100, 9s
per 100 in lots of 250.

For the space of one and one-eighth
miles around all Government reservations
no saloons will be tolerated, according to
the text of a bill now up for its second
reading in the lllinois legislature.

There are 161 temperance counties in the
State of Texas. An active movement is
now on foot for local option in the thirty
counties now under license law. We wish
the temperance workers of Texas Godspeed
in their enterprise.

Mr. G. B. Nicholls. the well-known or-
ganiser of the New Zealand Alliance, has
been engaged by the Albury No-License
Council. Mr. Nicholls arrived by the
“Wimmera” on_ Wednesday, and will take
up work forthwith.

The liquorites have imported a New Zea-
lander to fight for them. It would be in-
teresting if they could be persuaded to let
him show himself in public while Mr. Fee is
iM 'Sydney Then our genial No-License
rrieno would enjoy the encounter.

Mrs. G. K. Ardill, who has been working;
in Newcastle for some time past, will hold
a 10-days mission in Kurri Kurri She is
also to spend some time in Maitl elec-
torate, and also hopes to go on to Tam-
worth, Armidale, and Glen Lines.

The Alliance has issued sixteen new cam-
paign leaflets. These cover a variety of
subjects relating to the liquor traffic
There are several interesting statistical dia-
grams included, also the “No-License Vote
Song.” Write the Secretary for samples.

A new mayor was recently chosen for the
City of Leeds, England, and he accepted
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BEAD THIS
Testimony from aPopular Methodist minister

Extract from Wesley Church “ Signal.”

The writer can speak from experience. Having two
troubles me tee'h, a visit was made to Mm Thornton
Dobson, of Regent Street, near the School Hall, when in
two or three minutes they (the teeth) were out, and No
Pain. It would he hard to he t Mr. Dobson in Sydney,
either for Extractions or New Teeth.

Rev. F. COLWELL.

June 27, 1907.
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Every Artificial Set of Teeth fitted by me is a pleasure
to the Patient. Once give me your support, and I will take
c -re not to lose your patronage. My Patients, combined
with Good Workmanship, have been my best advertising
medium du ing the past, and, indeed, have been the impor-
tant factors in the growth of my Successful Practice.

Nitrous Oxide Gas Administered Daily

Teeth Carefully and Painlessly Extrcted 2». 6d.
Pure Gold Fillings from 15s. each

COUNTRY BRANCH PRACTICES at GOSFORI), OURIMBAH and WYONG

RESIDENT BRANCH PRACTICE:
~NleL 92, Redfern.

* LOOLOMA,”

BEAMISH RD., CAMPSIE (By Appointment

Hours—9 a.m. till 6 p.m.

FOR THE BEST |IN

TEAS, COFFEES, COCOAS, BAKING POWDER

534 GEORGE STREET, opposite town

try
W. M. SOUTHAN & CO.

Celebrated Pickles
Famous Tomato Sauce
Unrivalled Worcestershire Sauce

European and Colonial

Twenty Years’
Experience

Established

JOHN L ESTENS

SELLER OF (From Milsom and Son, Bath, England)
Pianos & Organs, Tuner, Regulator, Etc.

THE RED HOUSE

55 FLINDERS ST. (off Oxford St.) SYDNEY

th© office. Being a total abstainer, instead
of providing the city’s guests with wine, he
donated what he would probably have spent
for that purpose to feed half-starved chil-
dren of the city.

Mr. John Complin, the organiser and lec-
turer of the Queensland Alliance, was to
have commenced a series of meetings in
New South Wales on July 1. Owing to
the lamented death of Mr. W. T. Reid,
who was for many years Alliance Secretary
in the sister State, Mr. Complin’s visit
has been deferred till August 1.

At Waterloo, lowa, the temperance peo-
ple have decided that the bills of complaint,
filed some time ago against all the saloons
in Waterloo, will be amended so as to in-
clude the new principle put forth by Judge
Artman. Some of the best attorneys of
Des Moines are counsel in pushing these
cases, and are ready to carry them"to the
Supreme Court of the United States.

Maine has in her savings banks 95.22dol.

for every inhabitant; Illinois has only
13.43dol. ; Ohio, 10.71dol. : Pennsylvania,
16.72dol. There is something yet to be

said for this prohibition State, in spite of
the_ unusually large amount of criticism
Maine has intercepted since the institution
of her prohibitory law.

Dash, Solicitor and Convey-
trust

Wm. Thos.
ancer, 108 Pitt-street, Sydney, has
moneys to lend at five per cent.—*

natr, SYDNEY

JO-N DINKS & N

PROPRIETARY LIMITED

324 to 330 Pitt St., SYDNEY

Engineers Merchants
and and
Brassfounders Importers

We have just opened up a Large Assoit-
ment of
ARTISTIC GAS-FITTINGS FOR INCAN-
DESCENT and ACETYLENE GAS,
Also,
A VARIETY OE FANCY GLOBES.
I hese can all be inspected at our Show-
rooms.

C.T. and ENAMEL PAINTED BATHS,
GAS STOVES and BATH HEATERS.

GARDEN HOSE AND ALL REQUIRE-
MENTS FOR SAME.

SANITARY WARE, WATER TAPS AND
PIPINGS, ALL SIZES.

We are SOLE AGENTS for the
STEEL STAR WINDMILLS
All Sizes Stocked.

Pumps and all Irrigation Plants kept in
Stock and quoted for

SEND FOR CATALOGUES OF OUR

GOODS.
A M P LTFE OFFICE.—If Vou desire
.* * * juU and reliable particulars
P r N Qe and j It, \bu.
JOHN B. YOUDALE, City Agent, 108 Pitt-
street, opp. G.P.O.
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How the World Moves®

About 10,000 Americans visit England
yearly.
9 9

Tile authentic history of China com-
menced 3,000 B.C.
9 (e}

In the reign of Queen Elizabeth, bears
were taxed at 3s 4d a year.

The standard gauge of British railways
is 4 feet 8i inches; of Irish 5 feet 3 inches.

9 9
The New Forest, in Hampshire, is the
largest English forest, containing 60,000
acres.
& &
Snails are collected on the Kentish pas-
tures every year in large quantities and
-despatched to Paris.

9 9

Lord Kitchener's post as Commander-in-
‘Chief in India is worth £6,000 a year, and
is tenable for seven years.

© ©

Reed pens, shaped 'after the fashion of
quill pens, have been found in Egyptian
tombs dating probably from 2,500 B.C.

© ©

The number of persons to the square
mile in England is placed at 480; in the
United States at 17.

© ©

The Highlandtrain from Perth to the
North, while crossing the Grampians, has,
on more than one occasion, been brought to
a standstill by the force of the wind.

9 9

Certain perfumes are said to aid health
by destroying disease microbes. Of these,
thyme, lemon, mint, lavender, eucalyptus,
and attar of roses are the most useful.

9 9
The first steam fire-engine was construct-
ed by Braithwaite in 1830, but the fire-
brigades for public services were not formed
until about 1852.
© ©
In every mile of railway there are seveli
feet four inches that are not covered by
rails—the space left between them for ex-
pansion.
9 9
The largest wooden ship was probably
that built by Ptolemy Philopater. It was
420ft. long. 38ft. broad, and 48ft. deep.
It carried 4,000 rowers.
© ©

A bullet which was fired by a charge suf-
ficient to give it an initial velocity of
1700ft. a second in dry weather would

travel at no more than 1300ft. through
moist air.
9 9
Cold water is a valuable stimulant to

many, if not all, people. Its action on the
heart is more stimulating than brandy.
Tt has been known to raise the pulse from
76 to over 100.
© ©
At a church Ledbury (Eng.), an annual
sermon is still preached against duelling.
This is done in accordance with the will
and testament of a damsel -whose rival
lovers died fighting for her hand.
9 9
SauchiehallLstreet, Glasgow, is said to
hold the record of having more street lamps
than any other street. There are in all
134 pubiic lamps in the street. Oxford-
street, London, has just 100.
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THAT GREY
FADED LOOK

in the clothes disappears after
good Sunlight Laundry Soap

Is used regularly.

When the “Dreadnought” fires her guns
the shock of the report is something like
400,000 tons concentrated info a single blow.
That blow will be more than twenty times
the weight of the great ship itself.

A © : ©.

The term “tabby‘Cat” is derived from
Atab, a famous street in Bagdad, inhabited-
by the manufacturers of silken stuff called
“atibi” or “taffety.” This stuff is™ woven
with waved markings of watered silk, re-
sembling a “tabby” cat's coat.

9 "9

No chaplain of the Army Chaplains’ De-
partment has ever been awarded the Vic-
toria Cross; but the late Rev. J. W.
Adams, of the Indian Ecclesiastical Depart-
ment, who was well known as “The Fight-
ing Parson,” was granted the much-coveted
cross for a special act of bravery during
the Afghan War, 1879.

© ©

.Every oyster has a mouth, a heart, a
liver, a stomach, besides many curiously-
devised little intestines, and other neces-
sary organs such as would be handy to a
living, moving, intelligent creature. The
mouth is at the end of the shell, near the
hinge, and adjoining the toothed portion
cf the oyster’s pearly covering.

9 9

In parts of Paris the custom has been
adopted of placing _on street lamps the
numbers of the houses nearest to which
they stand. This is a great convenience to
people who are searching for a certain num-
ber in the dark of an evening, since the
general methods of displaying house num-
bers are far more satisfactory.

© © -

The British soldier wears the heaviest
helmet in the world, for his headgear weighs
no less than 18o0z., while that of the Prus-
sian infantryman is only a trifle over 14o0z.,
and that of the Italian just under 120z.
The forage-caps of both France and Rus-
sia weigh less than 8oz., while that of Japan
is the lightest of all, as it turns the scale
at a little, over 4 oz.

© ©

The inferiority of the French miners to
the English colliers is shown by ffce fact
that the average output of each miner in
the Department of the Nord. or Pas de
Calais, is only 152 tons per annum, while
that of a Durham collier is 333 tons, or
more than double; also that the cost per
ton of coal put on the French railway is
nearly 9s, while in Durham it does not ex-
ceed 5s.

9 9

With the closing-down of the military re-
mount depot at Bloemfontein, Mooi River
will be the only remount depot in South
Africa, and accommodation for a consider-
ably increased number of horses is being
provided. It is also reported locally that
in view of the saving in expense of the
transfer of horses, a cavalry regiment is to
be stationed at Mooi River.

BUSINESS NOTICE.

All business communications and applications for advertising space should he made to the Business Manager, Box

*No. 390, G.P.O.. Sydney.

All literary ‘communications shou d he addressed to the Editor, Box No. 390, G.P.O., Sydney.

SPECIAL NOTICE.

“ Grit” will be sent POST FREE lor a quarter to any address In the Commonwealth on receipt of postal
, note or stamps for 1/1 in advance, or twelve months tor 4 4.

Address :—

THE MANAGER, GRIT.
Box 390, G.P.O., Sydney

COUPON

Please post me

Mr., Mrs. or Miss

Grit” to the following address, for which 1

enclose the sum of

NEW ZEALAND.
INSURANCE QO

LIMITED. 5
' © ©

Capital - - £ 1,500,000

© © -

FIRE & MARINE DEPARTMENT:

8 PITT STREET
Telephone 122

All classe« of Fire and Marine Business accepted at
Lowest Current Rates.

10 per cent. Cash Boai s allow d off all Fire Premiums,

15 per cent. Cash Bonus allowed off all Marine Premiums
corerin* Merchandise.
J. A. MIN NETT, Manager.
HhNRY HeRRuN, Asst. Manage«,

© ©

ACCIDENT DEPARTMENT:

117 RITT STREET
Telephone 1369

All classes of Accident Business Accepted at . west
Cuirent T>ates.

Personal Accideit, Employees’ Liability Guaran ee,
Adm.nistration Bo ids, Burglary, &c., &c,

A. E. D’ARCY, Manager,
W, H. HOLMES, Asst, Manager,

© ©

Prominent Features of the Company :

RROMPT AND LIBERAL SETTLE-
MENT OF CLAIMS --rmemememmmememcncnee

The “American Issue” says: “Stewart, Il-
linois, is over thirty years old, and never
had a jail until September 5, 1906. It had
never needed one until it licensed two sa-
loons a few months ago. It was argued by
license advocates that licensed saloons would
be no worse than ‘blind pigs,” but facts
prove that argument false. Now tyro steel
cages havg been put up in the City Hall,
and the town has now the two ends of the
liquor business—two places to curse men,
and two places to cage them after they are
accursed.”

A Chicago teacher, says “Success Maga-
zine,” gave a boy pupil a question in com-
pound proportion for home work one even-
ing, which problem happened to include the
circumstance of “men working ten hours a
day to complete a certain job.” Ngxt
morning the unsuspecting teacher, in look-
ing over his pack of exercises, found one
pupil’s problem unattempted, and the fol-
lowing note attached to the page:

“Deer Sir, i rsfoose to let my Son James
do this sum- you give him last night as it
looks to me like a slur on the eight-hour
system, enny sum not more than eiglit hours
he is welcum to do but not more. Yrs
trooly, Samuel Blocksy.”

edli*

All Financial Business confidentially ar-
ranged by Wm. Lawson Dash, 108 Pitt-
street.—*
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tigita3g Isan Ireiian

30,000 Customers Served

Daily at the New

Palace E mporium

NO ONE DESIROUS OF SAVING MONEY SHOULD MISS

WINN’S LOW PRICES

for they are Solid Money Savers and Satisfaction Givers to Everyone

WINN'S WONDERFUL WINTER  MILLINERY

Is remarkable for Smartness of Style
and for Lowest Price.

Ladies’ TJp-to-Date Millinery of special arris
tic design at 4/11, worth double; at 6/11,
worth double; at 8/11, worth double

Coloured Straw Plaits...from 6]d doz. yards
Black Crinoline ................... from 1/- dozen
Coloured Crinoline ............ from 1/9 dozen
Rose Sprays and Foliage........ from 6d spray
Black TipsS ..o from 6d each
Dark Astrachan Tam-o'-Slianters..................
From Is 4Jd each
Navy Cloth Tam-o’-Shanters...................... 1/-
Large Assortment of Man-o’-War Hats......
From 1/ each
children s Cream Beaver Bonnets and Caps
From 111
Anything you need in Fashionable Millin-
ery you can get at Winn’'s at from 20 per
cen4- to 40 per cent, cheaper than elsewhere.

Mall your Orders direct to
the Cheapest Shop in the
Greater Sydney Area, and
SAVE MONEY

WINN and CO.,

Botany Rd. & Botany St.,

Pratedaud published ,or the Proprie,o,

BLOUSES, WALKING dKIRTS, JAutiS,
GOLF JERSEYS, UNDERCLOTHING,
at WINN'S LOW PRICES

YOU SAVE MONEY ON EVERY
ARTICLE.
Women’s Print Blouses, 1/-; Nice Flannel-
ette ONeS  .....ccceeciivieennins 1/11, 2/6, etc.
Women's Golf Jerseys ................ from 2/11A
Women'’s Flannelette Wrappers...from 3/11
Women'’s Flannelette Nightdresses...from 2/6
Women’s Flannelette Knickers ...... from 1/5
Women'’s Calico Knickers...............
Women’s Calico Nightdresses.......
Women’s Calico Combinations...... from 1/11
Women’s Natural Merino Combinations......
From 2/11
Women’s Natural Merino Under Vests... 6d
Wbmen's Natural Merino Spencers .......... 1/5
The Famous English “W.B.” Corsets at big
reductions.
Sizes 19, 20. 21, and 22 only................
6/11 quality for 3/ii
Sizes 19, 20 only...... 5/6 quality for 2/9
Sizes 19, 20, 21, 22, 23, 24.................
7/11 quality for 4/6
Sizes 18, 19, 20, 21. 22, 23, 26, and 27.
9/11 quality for 5/11
Sizes 19 to 24 only...13/6 quallty for 7/11
Pretty Floral Ribbon Corsets...... . 111

LADIES’ WALKING SKIRTS.
Ladies’ Grey Melton SKirts........ccccovviiiniennn o
2/11A 3/11, 4/6, etc
Ladies’ Black Melton Skirts, 7-gore
Ladies’ Navy Melton Skirts. 7-gore.....
6/11, etc..

UNDER SKIRTS.
Grey, from 2/11. Moreen, from 2/11.
Cloth, from 26/.
Children’s Cream Beaver Coats, Tunics, etc.
From 4/11
Childrens Cream Cashmere Coats, Tunics,..

Black

........................................................... from3/11
Chlldrens Coloured Serge Melton Coats,
TUNICS, ETC....iiiiiiiiiiieiiie e from3/11!

Grey Jackets, various styles, colours, etc

B p. ., 6/11, 7/11, etc.
rey .Paletots ............... various prices-

Girls' Paletots ... ..various prices

Fur necklets ..... 2/6 2/11 etc
Fur Stoles ....ccccevvvvveeee ..6/11, 7/1i, etc!
Craveilette Raincloaks .................... from 13/9

Mai! your Orders direct to
the Cheapest Shop In'tthe
Greater Sydney Area, and
SAVE MONEY

The Big Busy Drapers
and Direct

REDFERN, SYDNEY

. by jTa.ParterTueaPs Place, Sydney.

Importers



