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1st. Decide to pay cash for your purchases. 5th. Gum them in your Directory Book.
2nd. Do business with a tradesman who gives Green 6th. When you have a hundred or more collected visit
Coupons. i the Showrooms of the Green Coupon Company.
3rd. ASfIgirB::Tor;o supply you with a Green Coupon 7th. Select a useful article or articles for your household.
4th. Demand one Green Coupon for every sixpence you 8th. Continue the operation until your home is well
spend. furnished.
REMEMBER THE ADDRESS: 697 GEORGE STREET, HAYMARKET.
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ELEVEN O OLOOK AND ALL’S WELL I

SILVESXER BROS., XKe Strand.

OHOIOE SANDWICHES FOR LUNCH.
Specialities: Salmon and Egg, Roast Pork, Ham and Tongue.

TRY YORKSHIRE SAUSAGE FOR LUNCH. TELEPHONE 7692 CITY.
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Petei\t Medicines.

REPORT OF SELECT COMMITTEE.

In this Report, which has just been pub-
iished in Kng'land. we find tlie foilowing in-
teresting section (35) on

MEDICATED WINES.

In addition to the various classes of patent
and proprietary remedies, our attention has
also been forcibly called to the advertise-
ment and sale of medicated wines, and
weighty opinions have been quoted to us re-
garding their mischievous effects. The trade
in these wines is a very extensive one.
Messrs. Coleman and Co., the proprietors of
“Winearnis,” have a capital of £250,000,
employ between four and five hundred per-
sons, and, as before stated, spend £50,000
a year in advertising. Mr. Henry .Tames
Hall, .trading' as Stephen Smith and Co., the
proprletor.s of “Hall’s Wine,” has a capital

of £175,000. The alcoholic content of these
wines is very high. For purposes of com-
parison, the alcoholic strength of familar

wines may be taken to be as follows:—Claret
0 per cent., hock 10 per cent.,, champagne

10.15 per cent., sherry 18 per cent., port 20
per cent.
The alcoholic strength of well-known

brands of medicated wines was stated to us
as follows:—Bovril wine 20 per cent, T,emco
wine 17 per cent., Winearnis 19.0 per cent,
(the proprietor stated this percentage to be.
about 17 per cent of absolute alcohol),
Bendle’s wine 20 per cent, Glendinning’s
mwine 20.8 per cent.,, Ambrecht's coca wine
15 per cent., Spiers and Pond’s wine 17 per
cent., Savar’s wine 23 per cent.,, Coleman’s
coca wine 16 per cent.. Hall’s wine 17.8 per
cent., Vin Mariani 16 per cent, St. Raphael
tonic wine 16 per cent.

A number of other preparations contain a
high percentage of alcohol, without bearing
any suggestion whatever that they are alco-

holic. For example:—Garrick's liquid pep-
tonoids, 20 per cent.; Panapeptone, 20 per
cent: Armour’s nutritive elixir of peptone,
15 per cent.; Carnal)yn, 17 per cent.; .lunora,
11.9 per cent.; Vlbrona, 19 per cent.; T,ydia
E. Pinkham’s vegetable compound, 20 per

cent.

Thus, though we cannot take responsibility
for the foregoing figures, it would appear
that many of these wines and preparations-
are as alcoholic as the strongest wine, and
most of the rest are about twice as intoxica-
ting as ordinary claret. One wineglas.sful of
a 20 per cent, wine or preparation contains
three and a half teaspoonfuls of absolute al-

cohol; one wineglassful, of “W inearnis”
three teaspoonfuls. The recommended dose
of “ Winearnis ” ecpials .one wine-glassful of
whisky per day.

Home medicated wines claim to I> nutri-
til'e because meat extract enters into their
composition. The quantity of meat extract,

however, is trifling, and in any case it is
not nutritive. “W inearnis,” for instance, is
declared to “give a strength that is lasting,

because in each wineglassful there is a stan-
dard amount of nutriment,” and is described
as the world’s greatest tonic restorative and
“the nerve food.”" Its proportion of meat
extract is 1.2 per cent., or about one-twen-
tieth of the nitrogenous (flesh-forming) con-
stituents of lean beefsteak. An analysis

made by the public analyst of the city of
Bradford says: “It is so deficient in albu-
raenoid nitrogen and phosphorus, essential

constituents of nerves and flesh, that in these
respects it is but very little superior to port
itself.” “Lemco wine,” again,
tains only 0.6 per cent, of meat extract, but
12 per cent, of sugar. Alcohol, moreox’er,
cannot contain meat extract in solution, and
presumably any medical man desiring to
administer meat extract would prefer to do
so without mixing it with alcolujl.

wine con-

Tliere can be no doubt that many persons
acquire the “drink habit” by taking the.se
wines and preparations, either knowing that
they are alcoholic, since they can I> pnr-
cliased and consumed without giving rise to
the charge of “drinking,” or in ignorance
that they are highly intoxicating liquors.
The further charge is made that ineir drug
content may lead to the “drug habit.”
“Hall's coca wine” is now called simply
“Hall’s wine.” It contains one .grain of the

extractive principle of the coca leaf (which
is mainly cocaine) in 26 fluid ounces, a suf-
ficient amount, as stated by the proprietor,
to cause sleep if two wineglassfuls are taken.

It is recommended for children in these
wbrds: “For colds, coughs, and bronchial
affections: children, a dessert-spoonful
three times daily.” One “nutritive tonic
wine ” (Bugeaud’s) is advertised as contain-
ing “cinchona (quinine.). and cocoa.” It
contains no cocoa. The word is probably a
misprint—perhaps accidental—for “coca.”
In some cases proprietors of these wines

offer to pay for the wine license of retailers.
A well-known firm of chemists, commenting
upon this, wrote: “On our expressing sur-
prise that they could do this, we were told
that of course they would expect our orders
for ordinary unmedicated wines, the demand
for w'hich always follo'wed, in their experi-

ence, where the medicated kinds were intro-
duced.” It is stated that doctors’ testi-
monials are secured by the offer of a free

2s. 6d. bottle for any poor person to whom
the doctor may like to send it, on his return-
in.g a signed coupon. Thus Coleman and
Company claim to have 6000 signatures of
medical men in favor of “"Winearnis.” The
president of the British Medical Association
gives this further explanation: “The pro-
fession has been educated up to a better
standard about the giving of testimonials,
but it was culpably lax some years ago.”
Amongst the recommendations, is (6)—
That an exact and complete statement of
the ingredients and the proportions of the
same of every patent, secret and proprietdr}’

remedy; of the contents other than wine,
and the alcoholic strength of every medi-
cated wine, and a full statement of the

theapeutic claims made or to be made; and a
specimen of every appliance for the cure of
ailments other than recognised surgical ap-
pliances, 'be furnilsh'Sd to this Department,
such information not to be disclosed except
as hereinafter recommended, the Department
to control such statement,; at their discretion,
by analyses made confidentially by Govern-
ment chemist.—“Alliance News.”

Precise BoaTding-1Vli.stress: “Mr. Blunt,
shall | tender you some more of the chicken?”

MI-. Blunt; “No, thank you! But, if you
can tender this piece you have already served

me, | shall be greatly obliged to you.”

GOOD MEAT, AND CHEAP, TOO.

Tbl. 176 Pad.
Ring ua up.

T. C. KEMP.—

FAMILY BUTCHER,

FOVBAUX SXREEX, SYDNEY.

i22 ANN ST., SURRY HILLS
| Cor. ELIZABETH & WELLINGTON STS., WATERLOO

BRANCH SHOPS

ONE TRIAL WILL CONVINCE

YOU

BUSINESS.

W E MEAN GOOD



By ALICE HEGAN RICE,

(Continued from

“The confinement is telling on him,” said
Miss Fletcher. “I wish for his sake they
could start home to-day. But I do hate to
see Sally go! The girl is getting her first
taste of civilisation, and I've never seen any-
one so eager to learn. We have to take the
hooks away from her every day, and when
she can’t study she begs to be allowed to
roll bandages. The third day she sat up she
wanted to help nurse the other patients.”

“l am afraid we have spoiled her for hoe-

ing tobacco, and planting corn,” said the
night nurse.

“l hope so,” Miss Fletcher answered fer-
vently.

It was nearly the last of .Tune when the
doctor dismissed his -patient. “This doesn't
mean that she is well,” he warned Pop. “You
“You will have to be careful .of her for a long
time. She has worked too hard for a grow-
ing girl, and she's not as strong now as she
was.”

“She will be!” Pop responded confidently,
“that thar gal is made outen iron! Her maw
was afore her. Liza wuz my third wife, an'
she’d horned six or seven children when she
died at thirty-five, an’, by .loshuy, she’d
never once hed a doctor in all her lifel”

Pop's Joy over their dismissal was slightly
dimmed by Sally’s reception of the news.
He saw her draw a long breath and bite her
lips; then he saw what he had never seen
since she was a baby, two large tears gather

slowly in her eyes and roll down on the
pillow. He watched them in amazement.
“Sal, whut ails ye?” he asked anxiously,

after the doctor w'as gone.

“l want to git a lamin'!” she broke out,
“l don't want eo back to the hills.”

Instantly the old man’s face, which had
been tender, hardened to a mask of fury.

“That passel of fool women’s been workin’
on ye,” .he cried hoarsely, “lamin’, lamin’,
thet’s all they know. Ain’t the Pork good
enough fer ye? Ain’t the cabin whar yer
paw, an’ yer grandpaw, an’ yet great-grand-
paw was horned good enough fer ye?”

“Yes, Pop, yes!” she gasped, terrified at
the storm she had raised “I'm a-goin’ back
with you. Don’t tek on so, Pop, I'm a-goin’!”

But the tempest was raging, and the old
man got up and strode angrily up and down

the small room, filling the air with his in-
dignation.
“l should say you wuz goin’ back! 1°d like

to make one o’ them dressed-up doll women
outen you! You’re goin’back with me to the
Pork, an’ ef thar’s ever any more nussin’ er
doctorin’ to do. I'm a-goin to do hit. I've
nussed three women on their deathbeds, an’
vhen your time comes | ’low | kin handle you
00.”

Then his mood changed suddenly, and he
sat down by the bed.

“Sal,” he said almost persuasively, “you’ll
git over this here foolishness. Ag’in fall

in “American Magazine.’

last issue.)
you’ll be a-cappin’ corn, an’ a-roastin’ sweet
pertatoes, an’ singin’ them ole ballarts along
with the Hicks gals, an’ Cy West, an’ Bub
Holly. An’ I'll tote you behind me on the
beast over the Ridge to the Baptist Meetin’
House the very next feet-washln’ they hev.
Jes’ think how good hit’s goin’ to be to see
the sun a-rlsin’ over Ole Baldy, an’ to hev
room to stretch an’ breathe in. Seems ez
if I hain’t been able to git my lungs full of
wind sense | left Jackson.”

“l know it. Pop,” Sally said miserably.
“You growd old in the hills afore you ever
seen the Settlements. But sence | got a sight
of whut folks is a-doin’ down here, 'pears like
I can’t be reconciled to goin’ back. ’Tain’t
the work back home, nor the lonesomeness,
tho’ the Lord knows the only folks thet ever
does pass is when they’re totin’ deads down
the creek bottom. Hit’s the feelin’ of bein’
shet off from my chanct. Ef I could git a
lamin’ I wouldn’t ast nothin’ better then to
go back an’ pass it along. When | see these
here gals a-larnin’ how to holp the sick, an’
keer fer babies, an’ doctor folks, | lay here
an’ steddy ’bout all the good | could do back
home ef I only knowed how.”

“You do know how,” Pop declared vocifer-
ously, “ain’t you bin a-lookin’ after folks
thet’s ailin” around the Pork fer a couple of
years er more? Bz fer these new-fangled
doctorin’s, they won’t nary one ov ’'em do the
good yarbs will. 1’d ruther trust bitter-
goldenseal roof to cure a ailment than all the
durn physic in this here horspittle. 1 ben a-
studyin’ these here doctors, an’ | don’t take
much stock in ’em; instid of workin’ on a
organ thet gets twisted, they ups and draws
hit. Now the Lord A’mighty put thet air
pertickler thing in you fer some good reason,
an’ ther’s bound to be a hitch in the machi-
nery when hit’s took out. Hit’s a marvel to
me some oT these here patients ain’t a-
amblin’ round on all fours from what’s been
did to their insides!”

“But think whut the doctor
urged Sally.

“l ain’t fergittin’,” Pop said suddenly, “an’
I've paid ’em fer hit. But ef they calkerlate
on yer takln’ root here, they’re treein’ the
wrong possum. You’re a-goin’ home along
0’ me to-morrow.”

did fer me,”

That afternoon he left the hospital, and
several hours later was seen walking up
Monument Street with his arm full of bun-
dles.

“l believe he’s been buying clothes to take
Sally home in!” said one of the nurses, who
was watching him from an upper window.
“He asked me this morning if | knew a place
where he could buy women’s togs.”

“It’s a shame he won’t let the girl stay,”
said Miss Fletcher. “lI have been talking to
superintendent, and she is quite willing to
let her do light work around the hospital and
pick up what training she can. | should be

glad enough to look after her, and there’s a
good night school two blocks over.”

“Why don’t you talk to the old man?”
urged the nurse. “You are the only one who
has ever been able to do anything with him.
Perhaps you could make him see what an
injustice he is doing the girl.”

“l believe I'll try,” said Miss Fletcher.

The next morning, when she came on duty,
she found Sally’s bed the repository of a
strange assortment of wearing apparel. A
calico dress of pronounced hue, a large lace
Jabot, and a small pair of yellow kid gloves
were spread out for inspection.

“l knowed they wuz too leetle,” Pop was

saying, as he carefully smoothed the kid
fingers, “but ‘lowed you could kerry ’‘em
in yer hand.”

There was an unusual eagerness in his

hard face, an evident desire to make up to
Sally in one way for what he was depriving
her of in another. Pie was more talkative
than at any time since coming to the hos-
pital, and he dilated with satisfaction on tht
Joys that awaited their home-coming.

“May | have a little talk with you before
you go?” asked Miss P’letoher.

He flashed on her a quick look of suspi-

cion, but her calm, impassive face told him
nothing She was a pretty woman, and Pop
had evidently recognised the fact from the
start.

“Wal, I'll come now,” he said, rising re-
luctantly; “but Sal, you git yer clothes on
an’ be ready to start time 1 git back. | ain’t
anxious to stay round these here dig-
gin’s no longer’!! need be. Besides, that thar
railroad car mought take a earlier start.

You be ready ag’in’ | git back.”
P'or an hour and a quarter Miss Fletcher
was shut up in the linen closet with the old

man. W hat arguments and persuasions she
brought to bear are not known. Occasion-
ally his voice could be heard in loud and

angry dissent, but when at last they emerged
he looked like some old king of the Jungle
that has been captured and tamed. His
shoulders drooped, his one arm hung limply
by his side, and his usually restless eyes were
bent upon the floor.

W ithout a word he strode back to the room
where Sally in her misfit clothes was waiting
for him.

“Come along o’ me, Sal,” he commanded
sternly as he picked up his carpet sack.
“Leave your things whar they be.”

Silently they passed out of the ward, down
the stairway, through the long vaultlike cor-
ridor to the superintendent’s room. Once
there he flung back his rusty coat and ripped
the last bill but one from its hiding place.

“That thar is fer my gal,” he said defi-
antly to the superintendent. “She’ll git one
the fust day of every month. Give her the
lamin’ she’s so hell-bent on, stuff her plumb
full on it. An’ ef you let ennything happen
to her”—his brows lowered threateningly—
“I’l come back an’ blow yer whole blame’
horspittle into eternity!”

“Pop!” Sally pleaded, “Pop!”

(Continued on Page 5.)



New SotstkK Wales Alliance.

EARLY CLOSING CAMPAIGN
AUSTRALIA.

Mr. Marlon, writing from South Australia
on February 1, says: One of the undoubted
features of this campaign is going to be
enormous public meetings. 1 have never in
N.S.W. or New Zealand seen such large and
enthusiastic audiences. Although the heat
has been intense and registers well over the
century, the largest public halls at the cen-
tres being visited are inadequate to seat the
people. The wings of the stages have to be
removed, platforms packed, and then the
doorways are jammed with people who stand
for two hours. Such a meeting took place at
Prospect, a suburb that would be almost
identical with Arncliffe, Sydney. Mrs. Bar-
ton was the speaker, and made a fine ap-
peal.

IN SOUTH

A LABOR LEADER’'S DECLARATION.

At the Prospect meeting, in moving a vote
of thanks to Mrs. Barton, Hon. J. H. Wilson,
M.L.C., who was Minister for Agriculture
and Industry in the late Labor Administra-
tion, said he believed in total prohibition and
in the principle of six o’clock closing. He
told the story of an interview he had with a
navvy at the Burrin Juck dam. The man,
a fine big fellow, who was 44 years of age.
When he came to Burrin Juck he had no-
thing but his swag. Prior to starting on the
big works he had spent all he earned in
drink. Burren Juck had no liquor bar. It
was necessary to go many miles for a drink.
The navvy told Mr. Wilson with consider-
able pride that after having been there IS
months he had put £117 in he bank, and
fully expected, on the completion of the
works, to be worth £ 500.

OPEN-AIR ACTIVITIES.

At a previous campaign in Adelaide,
ducted in the open-air by Rev. C. E. Schafer
and Rev. John Paterson, M.A., now of
Christchurch, the City of Adelaide witnessed
riotous meetings. The Liquor Party organ-

con-

ized opposition and howled down the
speaker.s, supplementing their jeers with rot-
ten fruit, eggs, and potatoes. The announce-
ment that Mr. Schafer and myself would
speak on Friday night, agatn drew the same

“wet” element. Mr. Schafer was unable to
be present owing to a sore throat. Although
at times the meeting was noisy, it was no-
thing bordering on the sensational. Just how
much reliance may be placed upon news-
paper reports will be realised from the fol-
lowing extracts taken from two of the
morning papers. The ‘Register” says Mr.
Marion persevered for an hour to address

the spectators from a box platform, but so
hostile was the hearing by the majority that
when at length he ceased his remarks only
fragments of his arguments had been heard.”

The “Advertiser” report says: “The
speaker was constantly interfered with by a
person who appeared the worse for liquor,
who informed the gathering that as far as he
was concerned the pubs, might keep open all
night. ‘Well,” retorted Mr. Marion, ‘when we
see a person the worse for drink at 8 o’clock,
we have a splendid living argument in favor
of 6 o’clock closing!”’

“W ith few exceptions those present seemed
to be in favor of Mr. Marion’s arguments.”

It is worthy of note that at the close of the
meeting, with over 1000 present, three cheers
were lustily given for 6 o’clock, and the .oppo-
sition hadn’t the strength to raise a counter
cheer.

AT STRATHALBYN.

I have just spent the week end at Strath-
albyn. This is Mr. Schafer’s circuit. One
frequently hears the insinuation that Minis-
ters who devote some of their energies to
temperance and social reform neglect their
church work. | was particularly pleased to
find that Mr. Schafer’s church, in which 1
preached, was very largely attended. On
the previous Sunday there were 80 communi-
cants, and .on Sunday night the large church
was packed. The church officers expressed

their greatest personal regard for their min-
ister, and although Mr. Schafer has been a
greatly abused man by even his own co-
religionists, wherever he has had an oppor-
tunity of being known and understood he has
won ali hearts. The coming week promises
some highly interesting experiences, as about
eight open-airs have been arranged.

Temperance Work Amongst
the Young.

The proposal to organize Temperance
work amongst the young people of New
South Wales, as outlined in last week’s issue,
has already met with a good deal of en-
couragement.

As previously reported, the scheme was
first of ali endorsed by the State Council of
the N.S.W. Alliance. It has since been sub-
mitted to a number of representative
ieaders of social reform for their opinions,
and up to the time of going to press hearty
and unreserved approvals have been given
by the Rev. F. Colwell (President of the
Methodist Conference), Rev. P. V. Dowling,
B.A. (Chairman Congregational Union), Rev.
B. Gawthorp (President Baptist Union), Mr.

Alan Price (President Churches of Christ),
Lieutenant-Colonel .1 Birkenshaw (Salva-
tion Army), Messrs. S. Hunter, G. Gardiner,

and A. Stewart (Grand Lodge Officers of the
International Order of Good Templars), Rev.
A. Pisher-Webster and Mr. J. S. Garfield
(President and Secretary of the *N.S.W.
Christian Endeavor Union), Mr W. J. Walker

(General Secretary of the Sons of Temepr-
anee), the Revs. R. B. S. Hammond, A. A.
Y ates, MIA., G. Cranston, Harold Wheen, P.

.1 Stephen, .loseph Woodhouse, W. Woolls-
Rutledge, G. O. Cocks, R B. Reynolds, M.A,,
N. J. Cocks, M.A.,, W. Lamb, Messrs. H. G,
Harward, W. Gillanders, B.A., William Ar-
nott, Albert Bruntnell, John Complin, G. E.
Ardill, Mrs. Stupart, Mrs. Laverty, and
others.

The proposal has now reached its most
crucial stage. It is now necessary to dis-
cover to what extent those interested in this
special kind of work are prepared to give it
their financial support. It is very important
that we should know, during the next few
days, the minds of our friends on this mat-
ter. If the response is satisfactory a meet-
ing will be called at once and the new move-
ment launched.

We are not just now asking for cheques,
but simply for an indication of willingness
to help. We trust that the readers of “Grit”
will come generously to our aid, and thus
make it possible to undertake this very
necessary work on behalf of our boys and
girls.

Communications may be addressed to the

Rev. R. B. S. Hammond, Box 390 G.P.O., Syd-
ney, or Mr. G. B. Bodley, 264 Pitt-st., Sydney.

PASS “GRIT” ON.
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“A TALE THAT NEEDS NO
TRIMMINGS.

There are some stories that need the hand
of the artist to portray to us characterists
that iie hidden—need what we have just
calied "trimmings.”

Others are plain as some people’s faces (to
interpret we mean of course). They need no
exhaustive analysis, nor the touch of a
master hand. Just as simple as simple could

be was the problem. A certain poor un-
fortunate woman—in good circumstances,
with no need to steal—fell regularly into
awful habits, and had to be continually
punished.

The police sergeant described her condi-
tion in a nutshell. She is alright when
sober, she is excellently connected; when

drunk she is a thief.

Thus falls into the obscurity of the city
dungeons an otherwise good, respectable
citizen.

The pity of it!

Place yourselves, readers, for
in the position of her relatives.
your sister or mother. How would you feel
about it? People marvel that we make a
hit at the drink traffic and insist upon or-
ganizing to crusTi it.

Can you w'onder why?

Last week “The Waggoner” met a friend
in King-st., who took ins arm as an
known drunk meandered liy. “Do you know
him?” asked the friend. “The Waggoner”
didn’t. But When the name came forth—
and that of a prominent city man trading in
that street—one was simply staggered. We
had known him alert and business-like a few
years ago, and stated so.
m“Yes,” said our friend; “it’s only during
the last few years he has sunk to this pitch,
but there is only one ending.” Into his
business house staggered the “drunk ”"—
changed we were told in disposition and cha-
racter, to the dismay of all his employees—
to keep up a semblance of business until he
sinks to the next “strata ” of decay. When
you get there you are generally past all care
as to how you look, or act, to your dear ones
at home, or your fellow workers.

one moment
Imagine her

un-

Your business then can go to the dogs—
and generally does. You have only one ob-

ject to live for, and that a bitterly degrad-'
ing one.
THE LOCAL EXPOSITIONS OF THE

NOBLE ART.

We have.always stated that we believed
in boxing—in any decent exercise in fact;
but that we abhorred the system of fighting
for MONEY amidst the shrill cries of bett-
ing men. It isn’t decent—it’s lowering.

Of course we have been called wowsers

and milksops, etc. etc., but that will not
change our tune.
We claim the hitting of one man into un-

sensibility is not sport—not edifying, but de-
grading.
Here is an excerpt from a Sydney sporting

paper, ‘'w'hich we think proves our case in
itself.

Sydney “Sportsman,” 20/1/1915:—
Anyhow, that is just what happened.

After McNabb had banged and battered, for
over two minutes, at arms and gloves and
elbows mostly, though a few over-swings
and hooks got on to the head and neck, and
had butted and bustled Holland round three
sides of the ring, the visitor began to take
a hand, and his right uppercuts to the al-
ready swollen, bust, and disfigured face were
not pleasant to watch. McNabb was al-
ready badly exhausted by his own previous
exertions, and stooped almost innocuous
against Holland, who had little trouble in
whacking very vigorous short punches up
into that puffed and bleeding face; and
McNabb, having made his last grand effort,
having hurled all his forces against an
perturbable, impregnably fortified foe, went
to his corner a beaten man.

He spurted once or twice, after that; but
the smiling—it sometimes seemed tolerant—
Californian simply took his time about fin-
ishing him off. In the twelfth Billy gained
courage .by success in planting three light
lefts to the always-moving face, and sprang

im-

into let fly "one of those.” Like a flash
Holland's right flashed across, a perfect in-
side cross-counter. It took poor Billy fair

on the point and dropped him heavily. He
looked around bewildered, his mat of red
hair hanging sodden on his forehead, and the
ruby flowing sullenly from nose and mouth
and split cheek. At 6 he seemed to realise
and rose anil threw out his hands blindly
towards Holland.

Instead of going mad like so many men
do, and as Jeff Smith did as soon as he
thought Mick King was at his mercy in that

third, Holland kept as cool as an iceberg,
stepped close and fairly smashed both
hands to the jaws. McNabb reeled, and just
as he tottered off balance, a perfect right
smash landed near the point. The rest is
told in the first paragraph of this story.

This sounds like a gentle “exhibition of

boxing” does it not?

James Cook Ltd.
Baker,
32 Victoria St., Paddington

Tel.. Pad. 111.
TRY OUR STEAM-MADE BREAD.
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But his emotions were at high tide and he
did not heed her.
he strode back to the entrance hall, and was

Pushing her roughly aside,

about to pick up his carpet sack when his
gaze was suddenly arrested by the great
marble figure that bends its thorn-crowned
head in pity over the unhappy and the pain-

racked mortals that pass beneath its out-
stretched hands.

“You ain’t goin’ to leave me like this,
Pop?” begged Sally. “Ef you take it so
hard. I'll go back, an’ I'll go willin’. Jus’ say
the word, Pop, an’ I’il go!”

The old mountaineer’s one hand closed on

the girl’s bony arm in a tight clasp, his
shoulders heaved, and his massive features
worked, but his gaze never left the calm,

pitying face of the Saviour overhead. He
had followed his child without a tremor into
the Valley of the Shadow of Death, but at
the entrance of this new life, where he must
let her go alone, his courage failed and his
spirit faltered. His dominant will, hitherto
the only law he knew, was in mortal combat
with a new and unknown force that for the
first time had entered his life.

For several minutes he stood thus, his
conflicting passions swaying him, as oppos-
ing gales shake a giant forest tree. Then he
resolutely loosened his grip on the girl’s arm
and taking up his burden, without a word or
a backward glance, set his face toward the
hills, leaving an awkward, wistful girl watch-
ing him with hef tears only half obscuring

the vision that was already dawning for her.

(THE END))

The Greek navy barred rum long before the
United States did so under the order of Sec-
retary Daniels. Count Tsukalas says that,
while light wines and beers have not been for-
bidden the officers on land at mess, the crew
lave not been permitted to have liquors of
any kind, and the officers are not allowed to
use them between meals. The efficiency of
the navy has increased 50 per cent, since this
order went into effect, says the Count,

A BREAKFAST, DINNER, AND TEA BEVERAGE.

PRUOE”MRIA

RSSRNOE

Superior to Coffee, and does not attack the heart and nerves like Coffee and Tea do.

MANUFACTURED BY

Sample Botties Posted Free, 6d.

THE SANITARIUM HEALTH POOD CO.

(Vegetarian Cafe),

45 HUNTER STREET, 283 CLARENCE STREET.
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THE DISGRACEFUL STATE OF THE

We have two pictures this week illustrating
the remarks of the magistrate who is re-
ported in the daiiy press as follows:—

“During the hearing of a case in the
Bathurst Licensing Court, in which the ap-
piicatio’'n for the transfer of a Bathurst hotel
license was refused, the magistrate, Mr. C.
Jennings, made pointed remarks concerning
w'hat he described as the unreliable reports
of the licensing inspectors.

"It would seem,” he said, “that the longer
an inspector is in the force the more care-
lessly is the w'ork done. |In this case a ser-
geant and senior-sergeant both are at fault.
W hile there was misconduct in the hotel on
several occasions, and in one case a man had
been locked up, the police made no commen-
tary in their reports. It is not sufficient to
follow on the old stereotyped style of report-
ing hotels, with little variation, as ‘Well con-
ducted.””

Of course the police are only human, and, as
Dr. Sheldon said, “are, by our mistaken
standards, chosen principally for their physi-
cal proportions and incidentally for their
moral strength.” It is only natural to find
that when the police live for many years in
a country that they take the line of
least resistance, and avoid as much trouble as
possible, hence the magistrate’s censure. The
police cannot Wonder if people ask why things
are so. The magistrate says there is white-
washing of the pub by the police. Is it out
of good nature or for gain? The police over-
look a great deal in connection with drinking-
places. Is it cowardice or is it a fellow-
feeling that makes them kind? W hatever be
the reasons, there is no doubt that there is
a growing feeding that the public must do
their duty and compel liquor-sellers "to re-
spect the law.

STORM CENTRES.

Hardly a day goes by without some evi-
dence that the liquor bar is a menace to good
order and a danger to the community as no

town

other place is.

In the “Sun” of the 6th
following case reported: —

“A disturbance occurred in an hotel at
Redfern last night,and Harold Butler, aged
26, of Hugo-street, Redfern, is alleged to have
been struck by a tumbler, causing concussion
and a wound on the temple. He was taken to
the Prince Alfred Hospital. His condition is
said to be serious.”

Unfortunately it is too common to awaken
any public interest, such things being of, daily
occurx'ence.

SHOCKINGLY

inst. we have the

INSANITARY.

The “Daily Telegraph” of the 10th inst.
says:—
“Chief interest in the Legisiative Council

was centred upon the second reading of the
Public Health Bill, which, inter alia, pro-
poses drastic alterations in the iaw regarding
the notification of infectious and contagious

diseases. Mr. Flowers, who was in charge of

COUNTRY PUB.

the bill, was very outspoken regarding some
of the matters which the biil touch.
He dwelt on the insanitary condition of some
rural hotels. Language, he said, couid not be
used strong enough in its condemnation of
some of these houses, which were shockingly
insanitary. He had sent round a circular
asking the police to pay greater regard to the
m atter; but everybody’s business was no-
body’s business, and there had been very little
remedy. 'The percentage of decently-con-
ducted hotels was very small indeed. (Hear,
hear.)”

He joins with the magistrate in condemn-
ing the poiice for their inactivity, and de-
clares they have not responded to his authori-
tative circular.

PUBLICANS AS MONEY-GETTERS.

The Sydney “Bulleliu,” in its issue of llie
-1th inst., prints the following statement: —

“The publican is one of the few who earns
big money easily. The community has grown
to associate him with diamonds, a behemoth
appearance, and cigars. So long- as he be-
haved at all decently a big section of the
public has, nevertheless, been willing' that he
should be guaranteed the security of his
license. In this spirit his patrons have for
years allowed themselves to be robbed, and

would

<<r'eRirm

never seriously kicked. But the trade may
l)i-esume on that too much.

“The other day the Australian Government
was forced into levying some mild war taxes
on the nation. The publicans—I w'rite in New
South Wales—decided immediately that the
new imposts necessitated a rise in prices. Let
us see what that means by considering the
position of the sixx>enny bar.

“The trade has carried a resolution to put uij
pi-ices there to sevenpence. The whisky -wdth
the largest sale costs to the trade 54s. 6d. the
dozen, or 4s. 61d. a bottle. The publican
figures that 16 drinks run to the bottle, so
that the return is Ss. per bottle at slxijence
ind 9s. 4d. at sevenpence. But measured by
the quartern, which is more than the average
drinker takes each time, the bottle runs to
20 drinks, and so returns 10s. at sixpence and
11s. Sd. at sevenpence. Still, taking the pmb-
lican's owm estimate of 16 drinks, by raising
this price to sevenpence he makes an extra
16s. a dozen, tie does this to meet the Go-
vernment war excise, which is 6s. the dozen!
Of course, he gives in soda—at is. a dozen.
As against the soda he sells soft stuff. A

typical line costs him 1Id. a bottle, and he
sells it at Cd. Also, he gets 21 per cent, dis-
count on his whisky and sells the empty
bottles for Is. a dozen.

“For bottled lagers he pays from 6s. 9d. to
Ss. a dozen. Say, 7jid. the bottle ‘in and out.’

(Continued on Page 12.)

“WHITEWASH.”
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By DANIEL A. POLING.

(Address in part delivered at National

THE SUPREME FOE OF THE STATE.
The liquor institution will give to the
armies of our progress trembling mlimbs,

blinded eyes, deafened ears, poverty of purse
and of soul, halting minds and hearts that
are too frail to pump the blood of mighty
deeds.

Men and women as citizens are the i*ro-
duct of four environments: The physical, the
moral, the industrial, and the political.

A physical incompetent by superior quali-
ties of the unconquerable soul may lift him-
self out of the chains of disease and pain
and make his fellows his debtors, but no man
will deny me when | say that that which
makes for physical Incompetency is an enemy
of the State.

A moral
citizen.

An industrial
good citizen.

A political
citizen.

I submit to you that the liquor institu-
tion is the supreme tangible foe of the State,
because it is the supreme positive promoter
of physical, moral, industrial and political

incompetent cannot be a good

incompetent cannot be a

incompetent cannoif'be a good

incompetency.

Millions of citizens,
mediately vital to the
programme of this Republic cannot be at

men and women, im-

national and world

their best until the liquor institution is de-
stroyed. Other, and wunborn millions !are
physically, morally, Industrially and politic-

ally pre-damned by the eug’enic taint of al-
cohol. And America needs every man at his
best!

INDICTED ON FOUR COUNTS.

On four counts—as the shackler of bodies,
as the despoiler of morals, as the im-
poverisher of Industry, and as the corrupter
of government, | indict the liquor Institu-
tion and arraign it in the High Court of
patriotism. On the accumulated and unim-
peachable testimony of the centuries | de-
mand the verdict of guilty with no recom-
mendation of mercy. In the name of the
dead, the living and the dnborn | ask for
the maximum sentence. State-wide, Nation-
wide,” World-wide Prohibition!

WHAT IS ALCOHOL?

W hat is alcohol? Its friends say that it
is a stimulant and a liquid food. We sub-
mit that alcohol Is the greatest physical
menace of the race.

.Modern science declares that it has yet

to be proved that the heart muscle can be
stimulated by alcohol, that alcohol is a nar-

cotic, water-absorbing an esthetic drug—a
poison. It must be classed with opium, co-
caine, morphine and other appetite-forming

poison drugs. It cannot be taken into the
human system with any degree of frequency

without deterioration to the human tissue,
and it affects maliciously all cell life. One
drink of intoxicating liquor disturbs the

W.C.T.U. Convention, Atlanta, Ga.)

disease-germ-destroying white blood cells of
the body—they stagger. W ith the germs of
the typhoid striking in on the bow'els, with
tuberculosis germs striking in on'the lungs,
the sluggish, impoverished white corpuscles
of the drinker's blood are insufficient for
their task, and fall in the hour of physical
crisis. Thus it is that pneumonia has a death
mortgage on the drunkard! Thus it is that
the so-called moderate drinker has but one
chance in two for recovery from disease and
for long’ life as compared with the total ab-
stainer.

Plants watered with alcohol languish and
die. A guinea pig from a vigorous litter fed
upon alcoholised food, if it lives at all, is
stunted and inferior. Should it propagate,
its descendants are invariably sickly and
short-lived.

In infant mortality Bavaria, the greatest
beer-drinking principality on the globe, leads
the world. The French Government, in
scientific campaigns against its declining
birth-rate, discovered and officially reported
thal_the birth-rate those
divisions of the Republic the per
capita consumption of light wines was the
highest.

Prohibition is patriotic because prohibition
is a scientific movement against physical in-
competency.

THE DESPOILER OF MORALS.
liguor institution is the despoiler of

Morality is a composite of religion
education. There can be no morality
without religion, and the only effective
morality is an educated, positive morality.
M orality is militant.

The home, the school, and the church con-

lowest in
wheli-e

was

The
morals.
and

stitute civilisation’s great moral triangle.
The liquor Institution is either the friend
of the home, the school, and the church, or

it is the enemy of the home, the school, and
the church.

The saloon does not make fathers and
mothers more affectionate, but it does rob
hundreds of thousands of children of sober
parents. It does brand a million helpless
babies with the shame, “a drunkard’s child.”

Liquor does not hang pictures on the wall
or put bread and meat into the larder, but it
does create at least 350,000 child laborers, by
impairing or cutting off entirely the earning
power of the natural provider. The fact that
a father has lost his job through drink does
not. signify that his chiidren have lost their
appetites.

The liquor institution does not make child-
rearing easier, motherhood happier, but it
does fill sweat-shops with mothers who, with
bleeding fingers, toil for bread.

The liquor institution educates no children
but the children of the liquor dealer, and it
closes the door of the public school to hun-
dreds of thousands of children and for mil-
lions it bars the road to higher education.

Prohibition Kansas had last year in pro-
portion to population more high school gra-
duates and more young men and women in
colleges and universities than any other
State of the Union and than any other coun-
try in the world.

The liquor institution has never conducted
a revivai meeting, but it has damned a bil-
lion souls, for “no drunkard shall inherit the
kingdom of heaven.”

The iiquor institution has never raised a
family altar and no prayers have ever been
offered for God to make more saloons and
more saloon-keepers, more drunkards and
drunkards’ wives and drunkards’ children,
but prayers as numberless as the sands of
the seashore have risen to the throne that
the drunkard shop might be closed forever.
And they will continue to rise until the
prayer-answering God, through the holy bal-

lots of his people, makes final reply.

The liquor institution robs men of the
power to distinguish between right and
wrong. It excites and maddens the itassions.
Thus it becomes the real principal n un-
numbered acts of violence for which men
languish in prison, die by the hangman’s
noose, or in the electric chair.

The liquor institution robs of reason, per-
verts judgment and weakens the will. Thus
it levies an unspeakable tribute niton the

master passion of the i-ace and gives to the
trafficker in women and girls his chief
weapon. It is the big brother of the brothel,
and when daughters are seduced and ruined
alcohol is generally partner to the crime.

Scarcely ever is there a rape fiend with-
out a bottle, and Jane Addams endo.rses the
statement that the white slave traffic as an
institution could not exist for ten days in
this country without the liquor traffic.

The liquor institution makes men and
women morally unfit, and thus undermines
the whole social order. It blunts first the
finer instincts, even as it first destroys the
more delicate and last-formed cells of the
body. It robs society not generally of the
baser but more frequently of the best.

Men who ruled empires and the world
have fallen before their drink lappetite—
Alexander died in a drunken debauch at 33.

Many brave souls who opened the road of
freedom for others have not been able to
break for themselves the alcohol bondage.

The liquor institution is the enemy of the
home, the enemy of the school and the arch
foe of the church.
the centuries,
because it will
spoiler.

THE IMPOVERISHER OF INDUSTRY.

The economic stability of the State is in
the hands of toii. The liquor institution is
the impoverisher of industry. It impairs the
working efficiency of labor; it decreases the
purchasing power of the American home to
the extent of at least 70 per cent, of the
more than two ’billion dollar annual drink
bill of the United States. It robs labor
directly of a large proportion of its just

(Continued on Page 14))

It is the moral crime of
and prohibition is patriotic
destroy the great moral de-
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The liquor men of Winni-
peg, Canada, made a
strong protest against the
Provincial Government’s
Order-in-Council about earlier closing during
the war. They sent a big deputation to the
Premier, asking to have 8.30 instead of seven
made the closing hour for bars in Winnipeg,
with seven instead of six for the closing of
wholesale houses. They also asked to have
permission for outside places to keep open
till 10 o’clock each evening, except where
mobilisation of troops was going on. To se-
cure these advantages they were willing to
have the Government issue instructions that
no liquor might be sold to soldiers. The Go-
vernment, however, was firm. The Order-in-
Council stands. Elquor men are requested to
close early, till the meeting of the Legisla-
ture, when an Act will be passed under which
they will be required to do so.

Our Government has every reason for
taking similar action, but it develops an ex-
traordinary timidity the moment it is con-
fronted with the liquor trade. Liverpool is
suffering just now, the military camp is
suffering, many of the young soldiers are
suffering damage from which they _will never
recover, and all because the Government has
not the courage to close the bars in Liver-
pool at 7 p.m. Why this timidity? Is the
Government under obligation to the liquor
business, or does it fear its political power?
It makes me wonder if, after all, we are
governed by Liquor and not by Labor.

OUR TIMID
GOVERNMENT.

N\

Perhaps no one argu-

THE REVENUE ment has done more to

QUESTION. stop people voting for
No-License than the re-
venue one. This is not because there is any

weight in the argument, but rather on ac-
count of the general ignorance of the people
on the subject of revenue and the persistent
and deceptive way in which the liquor people
have used this subject. Liquor is the most
expensive, degrading, and unworthy way
ever adopted by civilised countries to raise
money.

The “Sun” says:—“A French Prime Minis-
ter once described alcohol as the beast of
burden in a Budget. Taxing whisky is an
easy way of bringing money into the State
Treasury, but there is no economic saving
in getting people to spend sixpence on whisky
in order that twopence of it may be taken
by an exciseman." That is like shelling Lou-
vain to make work for bricklayers.”

We have some light on this question in the
experience of Russia, who, by absolute Pro-
hibition, stood to lose £90,000,000 a year from
the Government monopoly in liquor. That
Russia is not likely to suffer financially
from its heroic and wise action in the sup-
pressing of the liquor traffic is evidenced
in a press despatch from Petrograd on De-
cember 8 which said in part: —

“The Minister for Finance, in a memo, ac-
comiranying the Budget, states that through

the prohibition of the sale of alcoholic
liguors in accordance with the will of the
Emperor, who is anxious to see his people

healthy and sober, the country has been de-
prived of one of its most important sources
of revenue, but he is convinced that, how-
ever much that may be felt by the Treasury,
the creative power of the sober Russian
Xjcople applied to the enormous natural
riches of the country will enable future Bud-
gets of the Empire to be based on new prin-
ciples.

“The revenue, which in the first two
months of the war showed a considerable de-
crease, has since di.splayed a permanent up-
ward tendency, which gave him right to hope
that the havoc in the country’s economic life
due to the war would not be as grave as had
been feared.”

A further message from Petrograd, dated
February 8, says:—

“The Committee of Ways and Means of
the Duma has unanimously recommended the
Government to declare a monopoly of tea,
tobacco, oil, matches, and of insurance of all
kinds. The passage of the measure is vir-
tually assured.”

It seems to me the attitude of the W.C.T.U.
in America is the one we should take here,
viz., the strongest possible protest against
the further taxation of liquor, since it only
increases the brewery profits and gives us
revenue at the cost of manhood.

I am impressed with the

A MATTER necessity of urging people to
OF religious decision. Good in-
URGENCY. tentions are the commonest

and the most dangerous things
unless crystalised in a decision of the will. |
hope shortly to have a large .number of
copies of “The Reason Why?” and will be
glad to supply- them to those who will urge
their friends to read it, and to come to some
decision about the offer of salvation. The
following incident is very much to the point:

A widow who had been defrauded
was visited by a great barrister, who offered
to take up her case out of friendship for no-
thing. The widow was, however, afraid of
all that litigation might mean, and she. de-
clined the kind offer. Later she changed
her mind, and wrote to the advocate saying
she would be glad of his services. He re-
plied: ‘When | offered to plead your case, |
was an advocate. Since then | have been
made a judge, and can no longer plead for
you.” One day He who is now our Advo-
cate will become our Judge.”

| am afraid Uncle B. and the

OUR Editor have mixed things up
BIRTHDAY, a bit. “Grit’s” birthday is
March 28; Uncle B.s is De-

cember 5 It seems to me the very close

relationship between these two gentlemen
makes it undesirable to have two birthdays,
as one would be sure to be better than the
other, and this wbuld only provoke jealousy.
December 5is a time of the year when there
is so much on hand that it would net be
appropriate for a celebration,
will hold his anniversary on March 27, as
suggested in the last issue. Will you come
to the birthday party? Will you help cele-
brate the auspicious occasion? Let us all pull
together, and make it a great affair. Send

so Uncle B.

along any suggestions, and they will be
gladly received. Look out for the pro-
gramme.
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SOLDIERS SIGN THE PLEDGE.

A THOUSAND

Pled™ e,

A SCENE OF GREAT ENTHUSIASM.

On Monday, Feb. gth, a pledge-signing
crusade was carried out at the Liverpool
camp. His Grace, the Archbishop of Syd-
ney, Colonel Luscombe, and the Rev. R. B.
S. Hammond accepted the invitation of the
camp commandant, Colonel Humphries, and
dined with the officers. Fifteen hundred
men were massed in front of an impromptu
platform, and another 1000 men -crowded
round. Colonel Humphries presided, and
with the brevity characteristic of a soldier
said:—“1 have much pleasure in supporting
the gentiemen who are here to advocate the
Kitchener Pledge. A soldier to be perfectly
fit, and to be efficient must keep away from
liquor, and he felt sure if they signed the
pledge they would in the serious business
ahead do honor to themselves and to the

Empire." (Applause).
Colonel Luscombe apologised for the ab-
sence of the State Commandant, Colonel

Wallack, C.B., and said it was' essential for
a soldier to have ali his wits about him if
he was to be of any use, and alcohoi was no-
torious for depriving a man in this respect.
He strongly urged the men to sign the
pledge, adding, “1 am not an abstainer my-

self, but | intend to take this pledge to-
night.” (Cheers).
HIS GRACE THE ARCHBISHOP.

His Grace said:—I am pleased to be here
and have the opportunity of saying a few
words in favor of the Kitchener Pledge.
Some people thought it an interference with
their liberty, and he always assured them
that he also believed in liberty—the liberty
to think for himself; and he wanted them
as good soldiers to think it over, for it was
a good thing. Some say, why take a pledge?
Cannot | give my word and keep it as reso-
lutely as when | sign the pledge? Very
likely, but when you have the principle of
the Kitchener Pledge to lean on, and have
it in black and white, when a comrade asks
you to drink, you can say, “I've given my
word, | respect my pledge as a soldier.” He
strongly urged them as a total abstainer to
take the pledge. He had found the benefit
of it himself. The Japanese have a saying
that a man takes a drink, then the drink
takes the man. Many a man took the man-
hood out of himself by drink, and associated
with evil women, whom he was afraid were
made what they w'ere by men. He remem-
bered many a case whilst acting as chaplain
of young men who were absolutely ruined
by drink. The great leaders of our coun-
try’s army and navy were affirming that
what the doctors have said is absolutely cor-
rect, and he felt that they would do best
for the Empire who signed this pledge. (Ap-
plause). It is reported from North France
that at a grave of 20 British soldiers the
Germans had paid a tribute by inscribing it
20 British heroes, and their helmets were
placed all around. He would like to think
by keeping their bodies clean they would not

be throwing aside their chance of beeorn-
ing British heroes, and therefore a credit
to our glorious nation. (Cheers).

Major Lewis (Salvation Army), represent-
ing Colonel Birkenshaw, said the best mes-
sage he had to give them were the wordS)
“Be strong, quit ye like men” in the great
battle of life. There was no room for
neutrals on this great question. They must
take their stand. He remembered an old
Etonian story of a boy who at the dinner of
the College refused to drink and turned his
glass down. Through the manly action of
that boy, to this day no strong liquors were
drunk at toasts at Eton. That boy was
William Ewart Gladstone. He appealed to
them to let their noble impulses prevail. His
opinion of drink was not of something he
had heard but as a result of personal obser-
vation and experience. He hoped to-night
they would determine to stand for the best

traditions of our country, and avow their
principle by signing in their thousands.
(Cheers).

COMMON SENSE AND COURAGE.

The Rev. R. B. S. Hammond started off
with a story that fairly convulsed the men,
who gave him an appreciative hearing. He
urged that common sense and courage made
a man, and that men who exercised these
qualities always turned liquor down. Com-
mon sense told a man that the best side of
the pub was the outside, and that the best
thing to keep in the bottle was the cork.
Common sense bid a man take heed of the

danger signals that surrounded alcohol.
Men like the late Lord Roberts, Lord Kit-
chener, Admiral Lord Charles Beresford,

and Admiral Jellicoe did not raise a warning
voice against alcohol without reason. The
world’s greatest medical men endorsed this
pledge. It might not be easy to take it, or
keep it, but anyhow it was a man’s job, and
required courage and true manliness, and
they might emulate the Great Nation to
whose help they were going, by standing up
for their pledge as did England for the
“little piece of paper” our contemptible
enemies ignored and tried to trample off.

OUR INDIAN SOLDIERS.

In India there were 75,000 British soldiers,
of whom 35856 were pledged abstainers.

The 2nd Royal Fusiliers had 885 per cent,
of the number abstainers, and they won the
Empire Day Cup, and were second in the
Education test.

The Cliesire Regiment had 87.4 per cent,
of total abstainers, and they won the edu-
cational test, and had the champion hockey
team.

The West Riding Regiment had 715 per
cent, of abstainers, and they came third in
the educational test, had the champion
Rugby team, and also won the Delhi Durbar
endurance test.

The Presbyterian Board of Temperance in

America has issued the following statement:
Death due to alcohol in one year in the

United States, and number killed and died

of wounds in some wars and great battles:

Gettysburg e 32,800

Civil War per Year.... 49239

W aterloo ..ceeeeeeens 51,000
Franco-Prussian War ..;... 122,000
ALCOHOL e 152,781
Alcohol is indeed more dangerous than

THE APPEAL.
Mr. Hammond closed his address by say-

ing:—*“Men, for the sake of the women folk
you leave behind, as the best way of com-
forting them and relieving them of some

anxiety, sign the pledge. Men, for the sake
of your own efficiency, that you might re-
spond to the strain you will be called to
bear, that you might have bodies you can
be proud of, sign the pledge. Men, for the
sake of the Empire, at whose call you are
going so nobly, conserve your means and
your manhood by signing the pledge. Men,
because no man has ever regreited signing
and keeping a pledge, because it is as wise
and necessary as the marriage lines you sign
or the business contracts you sign, put your
name to the Kitchener pledge.

Amidst great applause, men stepped out
in hundreds and signed the following card: —
THE KITCHENER PLEDGE.

In order that | may be of the greatest ser-
vice to my country, and carry out the wishes
of the Commander-in-Chief at this time of
national peril, | promise until the end of the
war to abstain from all intoxicants (unless
ordered by a doctor), and encourage others

to do the same.

On the other side of the card is printed
the following statement; —
TO ALL MEN SERVING THE EMPIRE.

It has been proved by the most careful
scientific experiments and completely con-
firmed by actual experience in athletics and
war, as attested by the late Field-Marshal
Lord Roberts, V.C., K.G., K.P., Field-M arshal
Lord Wolseley, K.P., G.C.B., and many other
army leaders, that alcohol or drink

(1) Slows the power to see signals.

(2) Confuses prompt judgment.

(3) Spoils accurate shooting.

(4) Hastens fatigue.

(5) Lessens resistance to diseases and ex-
posure.

(6) Increases shock from wounds.

We therefore most strongly urge you for
your own health tvnd dfficiency that at
least as long as the war lasts you should be-
come total abstainers. (Signed)

Thomas Barlow, M.D., P.R.S., K.C.V.0,,
Pres. Coll. Phys., Physician to the King.
Frederick Treves, F.R.C.S., G.C.V.0., Hon,

Col. R.AM.C., T.F.,, Sergeant-Surgeon to

H.M. the King.

G. J. H. Evatt, M.D., C.B., Surgeon-General
R.A.M.C.

Victor Horsley, F.R.C.S., P.R.S., Captain
R.AM.C., T.F.
G. Sims Woodhead, M.D., F.R.S., Lt.-Col.
RAM.C.,, T.F.



OILXY OF

ORAINIA

(By HENRY JONES, for “Grit.”)

RUTTERS.

Have you ever taken notice of the ruts to
be found in some of our country high roads?
If you have, you. wiii understand how diffi-
cuit it is to avoid them when driving. They
are deep and wide, as a result of so many
wheels being driven along them. Almost
every driver makes for the rut, just because
somebody else did so before, and it is a moral
certainty that somebody else will do so after
him. It is true of life. So many people keep
in the ruts because it is so much easier than
avoiding them. A few weeks ago, on the
mountains, | saw some boys placing stones
and branches of trees in the ruts along the
Bathurst-road. Wondering why they did so, |
stood and watched. Presently a motor came
spinning along, and just as it neared the
stones and branches the driver scowled at
them, gave the pilot wheel a turn, and soon
brought the car out of the rut, avoided the
stones and branches, and then gave the wheel
another turn, and settled down once more in
the rut. But not before he told the young-
sters what he thought of them. When the
boys came out from their hiding place | asked
them why they placed the stones in the rut,
“Oh,” said one, with a beaming smile of
triumph, “just to see how it upsets them
easy-going blokes when they have to get out
of the rut. They are rutters, and we like to
wake ’‘em up.”

It occurred to me, when | reflected upon
this incident, that many a good, well-mean-
ing person is in danger of becoming a rutter.
There are many who get into a groove, per-
haps a very deep one, and jiositively refuse
to get out of it, because it requires a little
exertion to do so. | often think it is a good

thing that we have difficulties, sorrow, losses,
reverses, disappointments, criticism hurled at
us, opposition and censure, because it forces

us out of the rut, and compels us to awaken
dormant faculties. While we are not always
guilty of starting ruts, we certainly are re-
sponsible for being in ruts. Parents some-
times have children who are well-behaved,
obedient, and docile, and in consequence of
this they get into a smooth rut,’ and travel
along happily until an “odd” child finds its
way into the family. Then it gets out of
the rut, so father and mother are brought up
with a sudden jerk.

GRACE AND MURIEL.

The home that is blest with this pair of
girls must be prepared to find a good few
stones and branches lying about to upset its
placidity, This pair has the stamp of
originality and versatility on every' feature.
Grace is determined, persistent, and capable.
W ith gentle treatment she will manifest a
strong, influential character, but if force is
used she will develop a fighting spirit. The
fine, full brow shows she takes notice of
things and an intelligent interest in all that
transpires around her. The ears standing out
from the head is a good sign. She will fight

for life and overcome sickness. She has the
signs of temper or spirit, consequently it is
best not to rouse her by unreasonable treat-

ment. The eyes and centre of the forehead
indicate a splendid memory for what she
hears, reads, and sees. History, geography,

and mathematics should be her best subjects.
She is musical, but more of a teacher in that
connection than a player. She is cautious,
fond of approbation, independent, and
serious-minded, but not given to despondency.
It will depend upon her environment whether

she will become austere and critical. As a
nurse, teacher, or in business she will suc-
ceed. Music and painting should be her ac-

complishments.
Muriel is ciuite a contrast to Grace, in-
asmuch as she is more persistent and humor-

GRACE and MURIEL MARION.

ous. She sees the
side of life.

incongruous and funny
She is decidedly odd and un-

orthodox. She will question people and in-
stitutions irrespective of age or position.
Don’t imagine this girl can be gulled, be-

cause she can’t. She is quick to read char-
acter and select the persons with whom she
will get along best. She has a good degree
of language. This will be manifested in

gesture, expression, and talkativeness. There
will be no finality to her questions; the
answer to one will suggest another. It would

be just as ttmll for her to study languages.
She is imitative and capable of learning elo-
cution. Dancing will come easy to her, and
she has the signs of a voice and musical
talent. She is self-willed and resourceful,
and ought to do well in studies.

W, KHRR,

Hall Mark of Value.
542-544 GEORGE STREET,

Opp. Town Hall.

SYDNEY.

Finest house in
the city for all
kinds of up-to-
date LADIES’
JEWELLERY,
where you are
bewildered by
the enormous
variety from
which to choose
and the vast
range of prices
suitable for
every purse.

NEW GOODS BY EVERY MAIL.

CALL AND INSPECT OUR STOCK.

W hatever else Muriel will do, she will win
her way in life through diplomacy and per-
sistency. The mouth indicates sooretive-
ness of the passive order, so those dealing
with her must not conclude that she tells all
she knows just because she talks a lot.

She is optimistic and buoyant, and capable

of instillin,g this spirit into others. As a
spender she will be hard to beat. Impulse
rules her in regard to money, so it would

be wise to limit her pocket money.

SAID “I” TO “MYSELF.”

When the old craving comes and you begin
to sink,
Don’t give in!
Quit your reflecting and make an effort to
think.
Don’t give in!
Your trembling hand will soon come right
When you see yourself in the proper light;
It means a ding-dong mighty hard fight,
But don't give in!

Some of your old chums will give you a prod.
But don't'give in!
Friends (?) will pass you in the sti-eet with
a stiff nod.
But don’t give in!
When you look for the sun and see a cloud
As sombre and black as a funeral shroud.
Say with a voice—determined and loud—
I’ll not give in!

Some will suspect you and watch every deed.
But don’t give in!

If your mind on vengeance is inclined to feed,
Don’t give in!

Be cheerful and brave, generous and kind.

The “prods” and the “sneers” with your sin

leave behind;

I'lay your part manly, and then you’ll find

They will give in!



=

THAT BIRTHDAY PARTY.

Already | have heard of some who are
planning- to come to the party on March 27.
Mr, Jones says he is co'ming-, and that will
he fine. | think Mr. Jessop will come and
bring- his camera, and we will put sand down
his back to pay him out for the funny
sketches he is sure to make of us. | am
thinking- of borrowing a “Surry Hills
motor ” to come in. Do you know what that
is like? Well, it is a go-cart. | was also
thinking it would be nice if | made the
birthday cake myself and gave a prize to
anyone who could eat two slices of it
Please tell me what you think would be nice.
| think anything is nice if one is in.a nice
mood, and so we must be sure and get out
of our bed on the right side that day. |
hope many of the “ancients ” will come, the
poor grown up ones who are now growing
old and withered and past .the delightful
period of Seven to Seventeen. They can't
help it, poor things, and so we will welcome
them and console with thenr, and make them
forget all the disabilities of old age by hav-
ing a good romp. If they creak and groan,
and say they are too old, we will remember
the lady who, while spending her holidays on
a farm, said: —

“Hark! Just hear how those old trees in
the orchard moan and groan in the storm,
like the crying of a lost soul!”

“Well,” rejoined her practical and unro-
mantlc companion, “1 guess you’d moan and
groan, too, if you were as full of green apples
as those trees are.”

It won't be long before all the present ne’s
and ni’s will pass beyond the stage that runs
from “ 7 to 17,” and then it will be their turn
to sit and smile while others romp. Please
help me plan it all out by suggesting all
you think is nice.—Uncle B.

CAN YOU SAY THESE?

A club of grown-ups in London held a
contest to see who could write the best
“tongue twisters.” Here are some of those
sent in. Try them and see what they will
do to your own tongue:—

A trowing gleam growing green.

The bleak breeze blighted the bright blos-
soms.

Flesh of freshly-fried flying fish.

Strict, strong Stephen Stringer
slickly six sickly, silly snakes.

The prize was won by the sender of the
following: —

Give Grimes Jim’s great gilt gig whip.

snared

A COMING ENGINEER.

Cyril Bradshaw, “Conway,” Ingram-st,,
Kensington, 5/1/15, writes: —
Dear Uncle B.—I saw a copy of “Grit”

to-day, and the lovely letters in it. And |

wouid like you to publish mine if you think
it fit. I am eleven years old. I am in
second class in Sunday School, and fifth
class in public school. My favorite subject

Is arithmetic. 1 also like reading. | have
had some jirizes from Sunday .school. (,)ne
“The River in the Forest.” It is a very
good one. Have you read it, Uncle? An-

other one is “Lance Henry’s Ploliday,” and
| like that one, too. When | grow up I'd like
to be an engineer. But | think [ shall
have to consult Mr. Jones. | belong to
St. Martin’s Church. Our rector is Rev.
Mr  Rook. |  wonder do you know
him. We had our prizes given out at Sun-
day school last Sunday. The prizes were
all good books. | have two sisters, and 1
will try and make them write to you. Have
you been out Kensington way. It is a lovely
spot. When you come out this way, call
to the above address, and we will have a cup
of tea ready for you. Or rather, my little
sister will make it for you. Hope | am good
enough to be your nephew. With best
wishes and kind regards to you and all your
cousins.—Yours sincerely.

(Dear Cyril,—I am glad to hear from you.
| think you are wise in planning to see Mr.
Jones. It would be fine to be an eng-ineer,
and he will be able to tell you if that is the
wisest thing for you. Yes. | have been to
Kensington, and some time | may pop in
and see how your sister makes a cup of tea.
| have not read any of those books, but am
glad to hear you are a prize winner. Give
my love to Mr. Rook. He may not know
who | am, but I know him.—Uncle B.)

THE “BOY” OF THE FAMILY.

Ivy Horton, “Sunny View,” Marsden Rd,
Grenfell, N.S.W. Jany. 10th, 1915, writes: —

Dear Uncle B,—I hope you’ll accept me as
a new niece, if you haven’t enough already.

| was 14 years old on Oct. 10, 1914. We al-
ways get “Grit” given to us after pur
friends have finished with it, and | like it

very much. | have been reading the paper
for about four years, but I've only screwed
up courage to write. | like writing letters,
though, so | hope | won’t be put on the
“scalawag ” list.

| have three sisters, but no brothers, and
1 am called the boy of the family. | love
riding, and although | have no horse of my
own | can have a ride whenever | like.

We have a tennis court at our place, and

we all play tennis. We played tennis on
Christmas and New Year’s Day. Christmas
was a bit too hot to play much, but New

Year’s Day was lovely, and we played nearly
all the afternoon. | think it is grand the
eway the people fight “John Barleycorn,” and
| hope he is killed altogether in the end.
There are a good many hotels in Grenfell,
and there is a new one which has just been

finished. | wish it was something else than
a hotel. Don’t you. Uncle B?

We have a photo of Uncle B., a postcard
with some other men. 1 wonder if it is Mr.

Hammond?

Well, uncle, I am sending- a funny story
to help try and chase some of the gloom
away which is hovering over us like a
thunder cloud which is coming nearer and
nearer. Well, I wall stop this time. With

kind regards to all the cousins and yourself.
I am your would-be niece.

(Dear lvy,—I am pleased to have you as a
ni., and am glad you like writing. Fancy
taking- four years to screw up your courage.
So you are the “boy” of the family? Does
that mean you get into all the mischief, or
eat all the cake, or run all the messages, or
climb all the trees, or do all the teasing.
Please let us know why you are so called?
Thank you for the funny story.—Uncle B.)

THE DAUGHTER OF AN AUTHOR.

Isabel, Katoomba, January 14, writes:—

Dear Uncle B,,—I wrote you a letter about
two months ago, but as | have seen no
reply in “Grit,” 1 began to think that it has
been mislead. Anyhow, here we are again.
| have been to Manly for two weeks. | came
home last Monday. | was lovely in the surf.
| went to the Pi-esbyterian garden fete. It
was very nice. | am sending you a post-
card of an Australian ship and a lion. If
you look at the mane of the lion you will
notice it has got written on it Canada, India,
Australia, New Zealand, Africa, and colonies.
Dad has just published a new book named
“The Clouds.” | hope you and all of my
cousins had a happy New Year. We have
two. dear little kittens. One is named Fluffy
and the other one Tim. | might go to Law-
son with a young lady staying with us just
for the day. It is a beautiful day up here
to-day. Well, uncle, I think 1 will have to
say good bye. Much love to you and all
of my cousins.

(Dear lIsabel,—I think you will find that
your letter was in “Grit,” but it is easy for
the letters to get out of their order when
hey are not dated, and sometimes it seems
a long while before the letter appears in
“Grit.” | would hold them all back for a
while if. 1 thought they would do as you
have done—write another one. Thank you
for the post card, it is very Interesting. |
expect you had a lovely time at Manly. |
must try and get a copy of “The Clouds.”
If you take after Dad, you will soon write a
story for “Grit.”—Uncle B.)

A NI WE ARE PROUD OF.
Vera Marsh, Ipswich Nursery, Thorn St,
16/1/15, writes: —

Dear Uncle R..—Please don’t faint when
you get this, as it is about two, three, or
four months (I don’t know how lon.g, Ive
lost count) since | wrote last. But, uncle,

when you hear my explanation you will not
be quite so hard in meting out my punish-

ment, as | am writing at my first oppor-
tunity. | became almost sure that | would
be the “Queen of the Scalawags.” Well,

uncle, in my last letter | told you about my
medal, and you remarked that you and my



“Grit” cousins would like to read my essay.
Well, then, first of all, I hadn’t got it, but
| wrote‘Straight away to Brisbane for it to
the society. It was soon sent on to me, but
was told | had to take a copy and return the
original. Now% uncle, when you set about to
copy 20 pages of “foolscap,” it is a great un-
dertaking, and so many wanted a copy that
I didn’t know where to begin and where to
leave off. Anyway, one of our local papers
got hold of it and now it is printed. You
will see it only came ou't on the same day
as | am writing. | hadn’t another written
copy, so | had to send you one of the papers,
‘but I'm sure you don’t mind. I'm also enclos-
ing a photo of myself, which | hope Mr.
Jones won’t find too bewildering. By-the-
bye, uncle, when a cousin asks you about
your photo you seem to “shuffle” out of it
by asking for his. Now, | think this is
unanimous and imperative that Uncle B.
should print his otvn photo. Chorus—*“And
so say all of us.”

| think | told you before that | was a
member of the 1.O.G.T. Mr. Arthur Toorabes
was one of our Queensland organizer® fcr
the same, before he left for New Zealand.

The Good Templars held a picnic in cur
garden on New Year’s Day. vWe had a
lovely time. | wish Uncle B. could have
been there, I'm sure he would have enjoyed
himself.

The Juvenile Good Templars are having a
concert on Monday night, the 18th, as ;t is
their

third anniversary. They are giving
half the takings towards the 1.0.G.T. Mission
fund. 1 have been the secretary of this

Temple for nine successive terms.
1 will now bring this long letter to a close,
with best wishes. From your sincere niece.

(Dear Vera,~“To know all is to forgive all”
is an old saying, and | thought of it as
soon as | read your interesting letter. Tour
article is fine, and | am going to squeeze it
into “Grit” as soon as possible. Mr. jenes
is most interested in your photo. | am get-
ting quite scared lest some one should call
me a scalawag, because | have not produced
the “xnap of my face,” but look again at the
first sentence of this letter and oe ps-tient
a while longer. | am delighted to hear of
your work in the 1.0.G.T.—Uncle ’?.) .

FIVE BIG BROTHERS.

Opal, Chappie St, Broken Hill, ?'ritoE’—m=m
Dear Uncle B.—After a three months’
spell I am again writing to you. As you
asked me a few questions, | think 1 had

better answer them before | tell you the very
little news that | have to tell. 1 am 15 years
old, my birthday being on the 5th of May.
As to my brothers writing, well I think you
are a little down on your luck, for although
| have five, and they are steps and stairs.
The youngest is just over 17. . | am sorry
to say that | have no photo to send to you,
and afraid to go to a photographer, for I am
thinking | would come out as you said you
would—that is, the price of a broken slide
upon my head. | have a few snap shots, for
face. Did you have a Merry Xmas? | did.
All of our family assembled at home, and as
they numbered 20 you may guess there was

something doing. New Year’s Day was not
so pleasant by far. | suppose you have read
all about “The Terrible Tragedy.” It was
certainly an awful affair, and gives one a
little idea of what must be going on in the
countries where the fighting is. Out of our
family only my eldest sister, my brother-in-
law and her liHIle family, and my brother
were on the train. One of my brothers and
| were motoring out with a party to Silver-
ton, and although we were on the road in a
level with the railway track and saw the

train slow down we heard no shots, nor did
we see anything to arouse our curiosity.

Perhaps it was the noise of so many ma-
chines that drowned the shot.s, and a hill
that we passed a little while later blocked
our view. Well, | suppose | must close now.
My brothers said last time (in a joke) that

I might as well have taken the whole page
while 1 was about it. | am a terror for

scribbling or forgetting that there is an
end to imjjer. | remain, your accepted niece.
(Dear Opal,—SO you have five big brothers.
Well, your luck is in. Brothers are alright
if you know how to humor them. 1 really
think you ought to face the.camera. You
will never be just 15 again, and a perma-
nent record is always interesting. That pic-
nic was a sad affair. They were certainly
mad to do such a wanton, cruel, and useless
thing. | wonder if you have had any dust
storms lately. In your ijrivate post script
you asked me to put “yes or no ” at the end
of my letter, so | have done so.—Uncle B.)
TOP MARKS.

Lucy Hawkins, “Wyville,” Cooma, 18/1/15,
writes: —

Dear Uncle B.,—I am really ashamed of
myself for not writing to you before," but
please forgive me, and if I am on the

“scalawag ” list please cross me off.
been very hot here for the last few days.

We had three shocks of earthquake in
Cooma on Saturday morning last, 16th inst.

Dudley is enclosing his first letter to you
with this one. We had a special service in
our church on Christmas morning, and a
united service in the Presbyterian Church

on Christmas night. Both were successful.
| received highest marks in our Sunday

school examination last year. There were
eleven sat for it and ten passed. | had a
very nice letter from one of my “Grit”

cousins (Winnie Stone) ,to-day. Well, dear
uncle, I will have to close now with love to

all cousins, and not forgetting yourself. |
remain your loving niece.

(Dear Lucy,—Since you came top in the
Sunday school examination, | will forgive
your long silence. 1 am so glad Dudley has
started to write, and | hope he will keep
you all up to the mark in future. 1 wonder
did you feel those earthquake shocks? |
am glad to hear of that united service. It is
a pity there are not many more such ser-
vices.—Uncle B.)

It has

KEYS FITTED. LOCKS REPAIRED.
Locks and Tools of all

THe IAUGE aaNBLHED

(Continued from Page 6.)

Each bottle holds five drinks. The return
at sixpence a glass is half a crown a bottle,
and now it is one penny short of 3s. Eng-
lish stout costs him 12s. 3d. the dozen, and
the return is the same.

But his star robbery is with draught lager.
This costs him Is. 9d. the gallon, so if sold
at sixpence a pint It returns 4s. a gallon.
If sold at sixpence the half-pint it returns
8s. the gallon. But what it really is sold by
is the glass—not the long-sleever, but the
saloon-bar glass—and then it goes 20 drinks,
or 10s. to the gallon at sixpence a drink, and
Ils. 8d. to the gallon at sevenpence a drink.

“There are a few hotels which, defiant of
the trade, have refused to ask the sevenpenny
rate. As a means of bringing these recal-
citrants to heel, the trade has approached the
wholesalers, and attempted to get the sup-
plies of the rebels stopped. This action
amounts at Common Law to a criminal of-
fence. But that is a side-issue. The features
that chiefly concern beer and spirit drinkers
are that the pub business was capable of
being run at a colossal profit under the old
system, and that the pub-keepers have
seized on the war to turn their concerns
from steadily-paying gold mines into Gol-
condas. The new move plays suioidally into
the hands of the Abolitionists, and it pro-
vides another argument in support of the
nationalisation of drink.”

THE REMEDY.

We cannot expect much from those in
authority. They only refer the matter to the
local auhorities, who, of course, promise to

attend to it, and there the matter drops. It
remains for the local people to keep the
authorities at headquarters well posted, and
also to inform the N.S.W. Alliance of what
they have done; and constant nagging, eter-.
nal vigilance, and accurate information w'ill
greatly improve the deplorable conditions to
which this article refers.

BUFFALO BILL IS RIGHT.
Tells Flying Squadron He is for World-wide
Prohibition.

At Oklahoma City the Flying Squadron
used the Sells-Ploto Circus tent, addressing
7500 people in the afternoon and as many at
night. Colonel Cody, “Buffalo Bill,” also ad-
dressed the meeting on “Peace.” He said:
“War is almost as cruel and excuseless as
rum. 1| am in favor of world-wide prohibition
against both these scourges.”

The circus crowd was addressed by Drs.
Wilson, Sheridan, and Daniel A. Poling.

RAZORS, SAWS, AND SCISSORS SHARPENED,
kinds in stock.

Orders by Post punctually attended to.

ERN. LONGHURST,

121~ King Street,

Newtown

and Stadium,

Phone Auto. L. 1744.



The Gas Stove To Get is the Fletcher-Russell

These_are wonderfully handy and economical

Stoves, right up to the

minute with trouble-saving improvements.

If you once knew the comfort of using

one—and the economy—you

would never be content to use an ordinary stove a minute longer.
The cooking for a small family can be done for three months for ONE
POUND. Why bother with wood and coal fires after that?
PRICES TO SUIT ALL, FROM £4/15/-.
Residents of the Northern Suburbs can obtain the Fletcher-Russell Gas
Stoves, Grillers, and the Savoy Roasters at the Show Rooms of the North

Sydney Gas Co.

Come in and have it demonstrated, or write for a Catalogue.

JOHN DANKS

SON PROPXY, LTD.

The House for Light and Heat,

324 PITT STREET, NEAR

LIVERPOOL STREET,

SYDNEY.

This i1s Where You Laugh.

e e

OF FIRST IMPORTANCE.

The teacher was examining the class in
physiology. "Mary, you tell us,” she asked,
“what is the function of the stomach?”

“The function of the stomach,” the little
girl answered, “is to hold up the petticoat.”

# # #

HARDLY POSSIBLE.

Riding in an omnibus up Regent-street
last evening, | heard an old lady annoying
the other passengers by her remarks. The
conductor remonstrated with her, saying,
“Ma’am, remember you are in a public ve-
hicle, and behave as such.”

u

EXPERTS ONLY.

Marie: “At the place where | was spending
my vacation this summer, a fresh young far-
mer tried to kiss me. He told me he’d never
kissed a girl in his life,”

Ethel: “What did you say to him?”

Marie: “l told him that | was no agricul-
tural experiment station.”

# N *
OUTCLASSED.

“My dear,” said the proud father. “I can-
not understand your objection to young
Prudely as a suitor for your hand. | am
sure that he is a model young man.”

“There is no question about his being a
model,” replied the bewitching beauty; “but,
father, dear, the trouble Is that he is a 1912
model.”

PROVIDENT FATHER.

Settlement Worker (visiting tenements):
“And your father is working now and getting
two pounds a week? That’s splendid! And
how much does he put away every Saturday
night, my dear?”

Little Girl: “Never less than three quarts,
ma’am!”

is * *
HIS POLITENESS EXPLAINED.

“It was mighty nice of you to give up your
ecat to that stout old lady, Mr. Blinks. It
is pleasant to see that there are still some
polite men left in the world.”

“Sorry, Mrs. .Tabbers, but it wasn’t polite-
ness at all. The man who sat next to me was
quarrelsome because he said | crowded him
too much, and all | did was to use that stout
old lady as a sort of retort courteous.”

# * #
ANOTHER HARD LUCK TALE.

Two gentlemen were talking when a seedy
individual came up and spoke to one of them.
After he had gone the gentleman said to his
friend;

“That’s a brother of mine and about the
most unfortunate fellow in the world. | have
set him up in business three times. The last
time, | bought a pork-shop business for him
in a place called Barking. After a few weeks
he wrote and said the business had all
dropped off. Would I come up? | went and
the first thing that caught my eye was a
placard In the window Inviting the public to
‘Try Our Barking Sausages.””

* # *

AGAIN THE TEMPTER.
The sailor had been showing thé lady visi-
tor over the ship. In thanking him she said:
“l see that by the rules of your ship tips
are forbidde'n.”
“Lor’ bless yer ’eart, ma’am,”-replied Jack,
“so were the apples in the Garden of Eden.”

HAVE YOUR CLOTHES TAILORED
W. NICHOLSON

(Late Druse)
48 CASTLEREAGH-STREET, SYDNEY.
Opposite Hotel Australia.

DENTAL
CARE.

Every patient gets the same degi'ee of
painstaking care” and attention In my
surgery. | am very gentle with old
people” and_ nervous “folk, and exercise
every consideration for their feelings.
You'have nothing whatever to fear when
}/_oq come to me for an extraction or a
|II|nfg. My special_anaesthetic acts suc-
cessfully in every instance. The pain is
completely killed”and in no case does the
anaesthetic act upon the heart. Let the
tooth be ever so abscessed, | can extract
it perfectly -without causing you even
the slightest twinge of pain or leaving
any disagreeable after-effect.

My method of filling teeth is also pain-
less.” | use great caré when drilling that
| do not hurt you, and, once in, P]/ou can
depend upon the filling staying there.

My fees are:—

Perfectly Painless Extractions, from 2/-

Palnless Fillings, from ... 5/-
Consultation is Free, and gladly given.
May | advise you just what would be the

best course for you to follow---— ?

DENTIST REANEY

The No-Humbug Dentist,
Opp. Grace Bros. Hours: 9 to 6 Daily.
And at 8 OXFORD-STREET, CITY.

TO PAY THE RENT.

The neighborhood of Toxteth Park, Liver-
pool, has decided drawbacks, from the point
of view at least of some of the landlords of
the cheaper property. It is said that an
agent, on making the usual Monday morning-
call for rent at one house, was offered Is. 6d.
‘fhe rent was already in arrears. He showeil
his discontent. “Look ’ere, mister; you ought
to be jolly thankful you’ve got this. If my
old man hadn’t sold the back door you’d liave
got nothing.”

DON'T BE ONE-EYED

READ

1HFHB WORER

IT GIVES ALL THE POLITICAL NEWS
OF THE WEEK.

ITS CARTOONS SIZE UP THE
SITUATION.

ALL NEWSAGENTS. TWO PENCE.

BY AN EXPERT.

Any Order Executed from measures left
when visiting Sydney are guar-
anteed to prove satisfactory.

ESTABLISHED 188r.



(Continued from Page 7.)

share in industrial profits, for it gives to
labor less than 90dol. for every one million
dollars of capital invested, while the average
for all other industries is 500dol.
one million dollars of capital invested. It
makes for cheap labor, for it is responsible
for thousands of women who stand in the

for every

burden-bearing- places of men, and it is the
begetter of child slavery.
The liquor traffic is an wunfair business

competitor, for it deals with a habit-forming
drug that drives its victims to spend all of
their substance for that which satisfies not,
for that which leaves the consumer in an
infinitely worse state than he -was before. It
impoverishes society.

The liquor traffic is the recipient of unfair
and exorbitant profits and all of its finan-
cial returns are at the expense of the legiti-
mate industries of the community. Liquor
money is generally bread money, shoe money,
and money that ought to be spent for cloth-
ing, money that would naturally have gone
to buy the necessities and comforts of life.

Release the drink bill of the United States
and it will immediately begin to do three
things: To supply the saloons’ victims with
the necessities and comforts of life, to up-
build and strengthen the honest industries
that create for society necessities and com-
forts, and to return to the laborer a larger
share of the earnings of his toil.

The liquor institution is the father of two-
thirds of the wunpaid bills that merchants
mark off at the close of every year and the
chief reason why children are hungry and
scantily clad. The only thing that a drink
of w'hisky ever suggests is another drink of
whisky.

W hisky never suggested to a drunkard
tliat he buy shoes for his children or furni-
ture for his house, but it has suggested to
creatures cnee men that they take the shoes
from the feet of their babies, the furniture
flo;n tbei-f scantily-supplied houses to buy
more whisky. Society, if it is not to be im-
poverished, must receive an honest return
for an honest investment. This is the sound
law of the finished product by which we
Jludge every honest business of the com-
munity.

The saloon is an
ing off society and
g'ood thin,g.

industrial parasite feed-

returning to society no
“IT IS NOT A BUSINESS; IT IS A
CRIME.”
the liquor institution pro-
State is not one thirty-fifth of
that which it steals from the State,
the little it seems to give
voured by its maimed and
imbecile, and criminal. The financial drain
of the liquor upon the Govern-
ment has not yet been computed.
Prohibition is patriotic because it
proved friend of labor and capital,

The revenue
mises the

and all
is quickly de-
impoverished, its

institution

is the
and be-

cause it makes society industrially consistent
by applying to the liquor institution the
sound economic laws of wealth and waste,
business and crime that are everywhere ap-
plied to all other institutions of the State.
Prehibition Ks patriotic because it strikes a
tremendous blow against industrial incom-
petency, because it destroys society’s great
industrial impoveri.sher.

THE CORRUPTER OF POLITICSI.

That which makes for the physical, moral,
and industrial incompetency of citizens
makes for the corruption of politics and for
bad g-overnment. The liquor institution is,
therefore, the most dangerous, the supreme
corrupter of government, for it, more than
any other institution, makes for physical, in-

dustrial, and moral incompetency. It goes
without argument that other things being
equal a man physically -sveak cannot serve

the State as well as a physically strong man.
Ignorance, demoralising life,- poverty, im-
morality, and irréligion are the most insidi-
ous foes of good government.

The liquor Institution thrusts the State to
its very vitals when it tampers with the elec-
torate. And in the hollow of the liquor hand
is the corrupted and corruptible vote of this
Republic. The liquor traffic not only cor-
rupts the voter, but, having corrupted him,
holds him for barter. Whenever great in-
terests desire to secure friendly legislation
at the. expense of the people they form at
once a,thieving partnership with the saloon.

The destiny of this Republic, the perpetuity
of every worthy institution of our past and
our future greatness rest upon the political
system handed down to us from the fathers,
a system changed from time to time .to meet
the requirements of larger freedom and ad-
vancing truth, but a .system always lofty in
theoi-y and benign in practice. For this sys-
tem we are now responsible.

The liquor traffic in all
political power has never
vote for a worthy cause.

To-day it stands convicted in every .great
city of the nation of unnumbered political
frauds and as the corrupter and would-be
destroyer of our v/hole ])!an of government.

It i-cspeots no law that stands between it
and financial gain; it is the
anarchist of them all.

The supreme arraignment that |
patriotism against the saloon,
own declaration, “Prohibition does not pro-
hibit.” Who wants prohibition to fail? Who
is directly responsible in every instance when
prohibition laws are violated?
we tolerate

the years of its
made an honest

red-mawed

bring in
I bring in its

How long will
in the State this bloody-handed
defier of order?

T fear no yellow peril to-day, | fear no foe
that may embark from a foreign shore to do
us hurt; | fear this foe -within! This
shackler of bodies, this impoverisher of in-
dustry, this moral despoiler, this corrupter of
government.

Give America clear minds,
and clean souls and she

strong bodies,
-will meet and solve
every problem of her present and future as
she has met successfully the great problems

February 18, 1915.

of her glorious past. But American needs
every man at his best to-day!

Prohibition is patriotic because it make.-s
for a sober, industrious, prosperous citizen-
ship’ ai-i intelligent, educated electorate; be-
cause it unhands the chief corrupter of poli -
tics, because it removes the progenitor of the
political incompetent.

The liquor traffic is an unmitigated evil
and as such must be destroyed. We declare
for National Constitutional Prohibition en-
trusted to a political administration out-
spokenly committed to the amendment and to
the statutory legislation that must everywhere
be enacted and enforced to make prohibition
effective.

WHY NATIONAL CONSTITUTIONAL

PROHIBITION?

Why National Constitutional Prohibition?
Because the national character of the liquor
traffic is fixed—this the Webb law has es-
tablished, recognising as it does the necessity
for national action against the violators of
State'prohibitory laws.

To the contention that we seek to crowd
the organic law of the land with statutory
legislation, we reply that the status of other
questions less comprehensive and vital than
this question is established in the Constitu-
tion, that a question as all-inclusive and vast
as this liquor question has no other final
resting place, and that we would fix prohi-
bition forever -w'here it shall not be moved.

National Prohibition will confirm the right
of the State to deal with the liquor problem
within its own borders without the handicap
of national tax interference. It will stop for-
ever the nullification of State temperance
and prohibitory laws by the Federal Govern-
ment. The spectacle of the Federal Govern-
ment continuing to levy tribute upon that
which the State has outlawed is a national
shame.

UNCLE SAM A LIQUOR-SELLER!

To-day we face the distressing fact that
the mythical llncle Sam is a
brewer, a Peoria distiller, a. corpulent and
-white-aproned Chicago, Cincinatti, New York
saloonkeeper, a seller of w'hisky to brolhels
and minors and habitual drunkards, a manu-
facturer of x”“hysical. industrial, moral, and
political incomiietents. In the presence of this
white ribbon army of mothers and wives
and sisters and in the city of Henry Grady
we declare that this country which went into
the liquor business shall go out of the liquor

Milwaukee

business. We further declare that this Re-
public shall publish to the world in its or-
ganic law, there to remain until “the leaves

of the judgment book unfold,” its dissolution
of partnership with .Tohn Barleycorn and its
political redemption from the crime of the
licensed saloon. Only thus can atonement
be made for the blood money the unspeakable

license system has wrung from the bodies
and souls of our people.
The question is not, can men be made

good by law, but shall the law be made good.
The question is not will prohibition pro-
hibit, hut shall this Government assume a
proper attitude upon the issue that in its



physical, industrial, moral and political phases
is unspeakably greater and more immediately
vital than any other question now before the
electorate.

And these are days of triumph—days that
forecast the dawning of the day of final vic-
tory. When we awoke from slumber on the
3rd of November this year we beheld a shin-
ing way of Prohibition light stretching for
three thousand miles across the continent—
from the Atlantic Ocean through the OlId
Dominion, through West Virginia and Ten-
nessee, through Mississippi and Arkansas,
Oklahoma, Kansas, Colorado, and Oregon and
across San Bernardino county to California.
There on the lesser hills of the San Ber-
nardino mountains within 50 miles of the
Pacific Ocean floats the banner of National
Prohibition. And next year we will complete
our journey to the sea by way of Utah and
Idaho, through Oregon.

Lift the shout until it trembles the earth
and crumbles the last rum battlement, “A
Saloonless Nation by 1920—the three hun-
dredth year from the landing of the Pilgrims
at Plymouth."

But let us not forget that government is
not by law alone, that statutory legislation
and constitutional amendments are helpless
in the hands of unfriendly and indifferent
political administrations. Prohibitory
mandatory law, and mandatory law is a tool,
not an automatic machine. A tool must be
used. An axe calls for a man to wield it.
Prohibition demands an administi-ation that
will enforce it.

Governm.ent is not by law alone, for govern-
ment by law alone is anarchy. Government
is not by administration alone, for govern-
ment by administration alone is tyranny.
Worthy government is by law and adminis-

tration.

Through a series of bitter defeats, having
been often deceived, we have, come to the
place of political wisdom, and to-day, as

never before in the history of the temperance
reform, the uniting prohibitionists of the
country are commanding that our laws shall
declare prohibition and our political parties
and public officers shall be held responsible
for the enforcing of prohibition.

THE CHALLENGE OF PATRIOTISM.

This is the challenge of patriotism—
Amtrica. needs every man at his best, and
it is written in the plan of God for the ages
that American shall not fall.

Are the progress armies of the great Tie-

public less patriotic lhan the .armies of
Europe? The armies of Europe have banished
intoxicants.

Is America less patriotic than China?
China has banished opium.

Is America less patriotic than Rusia?
Russia has banished vodka. .

Is America less patriotic than France?
France has banished absinthe.

THE PATRIOTISM OF THE UNITED

STATES W ILL BANISH THE LIQUOR
TRAFFIC.

This father of -crooked and
ren, this procurer of vice districts,

imbecile child-
this re-

law is.

sourceful enemy of the home, of the school
and of the church, this corrupter of men and
of institutions, this “great destroyer” that has
ridden far and ridden long is riding now to
a fatal fall.

Shall the property cries of those who have
coined into money and builded into houses
the hearts of widows and orphans and the
souls of drunkards deter the nation that from
the North and from the South poured Us
treasure and its sons into the furnace of fra-
tricidal strife that a single torch of truth
might be set aflame?

No! This nation shall not be
And there shall be no compensation.
if the liquor institution continues to
justice by corruptin,g the electorate while it
impoverishes the children of the State,, let
there be confiscation!

Shall the cry of iiersonal libérty turn aside
the marching legions that have seen tlie white
faces of their sisters peering from the bai-red
windows of alcohol-fed lirolhels, that have
looked upon the rum-shackled bodies of their
brotliers? Shall that jierfidious cry delay the
sons of sires wmo counted no liberty dear
enough to hold, who gave up all when “sup-
pliant freedom called,” and “the, embattled
farmers stood and fired the shot heard around
the world.” -

No! We shall not I)e turned aside! We
shall not delay. Per.sonal liberty shall be
subordinate to public weal.

deterred.
Rather,
retard

"Shall we hold tlie gift ton precious or the
prii'e too great to ])ay

When the demon of the ages, reelsing-
mawed disputes lhe \,'ay?“

No! Ten thousand times, No!

There is no agency on earth or in hell

stron.g enough to deliver the liquor institu-
tion from its just doom, The inily power that
could strike the fast-descending sword of re-
tribution from the avenging hand of this Re-
public is the power of \lmighty God. Thai
power is on the other side!—“Union Signal.”

SUBSCRIPTIONS TO “GRIT."

Thos. Phillpis,. 31/1.2/15, 12s.; Mrs. Lemm,
30/6/15, 3s.; C. Gambling, 30/6/15, 6s.; A.
F. Graham, 31/12/15, 6s.; Miss Hasemer,
22/9/15, 6s.; Miss E. Berry, 31/12/15, 6s. 6d.;
Miss Turner, 1/3/15, 3s.; F. Eldridge,
30/6/15, 3s.; Miss Cawvell, 9/2/16, Gs.; P. W..
Holliday, 31/1/15, 6s. 9d.; R. Hodgson,
31/12/14, 6s.; Miss Byrne (Q.), 30/6/15, 6s.;
1 O. Terry, 11/8/15, 3s.; Miss .1 Way,
14/11/i5, Os.; Thos. Aitken (N.Z.), 31/12/15,
7s. 6d.; D. Burgess, 21/5/15, 6s.; thé follow-
ing per Rev. John Dawson, N'Z..—H, L.
Laml), N.Z., 31/12/15, 7s.; Mrs. E. A. Hughes,
N.Z., 15/10/15, 7s.; c. Dixon, N.Z., 31/12/15,
7s. 6d.; R. Saunders, N.Z., 31/12/14, 7s;
Miss E. Stevenson. N.Z., 31/12/14, 7s.; D,
Shoosmith, N.Z., 31/12/15, 7s. 6d.; Miss P.
Moore, 31/12/15, 6s.; F. Beard, 31/8/15, 10s.;
Miss P. Nixon, 31/12/15, Gs.; J. R. McDon-
ald, 31/12/14, 6s.; H, Currie, 31/12/15, 6s,;
Miss K. M. Ireland, N.Z., -31/12/15, 7s Gd,;
Miss K. M. lIreland, donation, Is. 6d.; A. G.
Cleary, 30/4/15, 1Is. 6d,; M. T Temperley,
31/12/15, £1/4/-; Mrs. Anderson, 17/12/1.5,
6s.; W. Bolus, 15/1/16, 6s.; Miss Gallagher,
29/1/16, 6s.; Mrs. J. A. Arnold, 11/6/15, 6s.;
1 C. Foley, 31/10/15, 6s.; Mrs. W. Imxton
(Q.), 15/4/15, 3s.

Winsdle

for Bargains.

ANY LADY CAN EFFECT A CONSIDERABLE
SAVING BY BUYING HER

Underclothing Now
at Winns’ Sale.

P.ASHION CHANGES.

ALL - THE - YEAR - ROUND STYJ.ES

.4NI1) SHAPES. BTTY FOR PIiTTTTRE

AS WELL AS PRESENT NEEDS, AND

INVEST YOUR S.VVINGS IN OTHER .
B.ARGAINS at WINN’S SALE.

NO RISK OFP

LAMES' LONGCr.OTH NIGHTS, fronts trim-
lueil Muslin iilnihroidery and Barmen Tnser-
lion. V necks and sleeves finished with Miis-
I'i/6 Edging. [Jsual 4/G; SAEE,

iJADIES’ CALICO NIGHTS, with
S\TC tYiiTmed Barmen Lace.

TIADFES” CAMISOLES,
ery and Insertion and Barmen Lace.
1/%; SALE, i>l4d.

T.ADIES’” CAMISOLES, trimmed Val. Lace and
Tn.sertlon. Tsual, 2/6. S.~ILLE, 9.

L.VDIES® CAMISOLES, with Embroidered Mus-
lin Fronts, no sleeves, v'ery prettily trimmed
and extra good ()uallty. Usual, 3/11 to 4/11-
SALE PRICE, 2/11. o

turn-down
Usual, 2/3;

trimmed with Embroid-
Usual,

LONGCLOTH KNICKERS, trimmed
Embroidered Muslin, Insertion, and Bdgin*«-
Open or closed. Usual, 1/11; SALE U/7i|"

. CALICO COMBINATIONS, trimmed
Prills, open. Usual, 2/3; SALE 1/9

LADIES’ CALICO CHEMISES,
m Women’s and O.S. Sizes.

SALE, 1/1%.

L.'*mES’

triSnmed Frills
Usual 1‘/4V.l

JUST OPENED. A BARGAIN PURCHASE OF

LADIES’ MOIRE UNDERSKIRTS, in G-e
Brown. Black, Navy. Cream, Saxe, Vieiix
Rose. Peacock, and Sky. SALE PRICE, 1/ti

T..VDIES’ WHITE |ITNDERSKIRTS, Flounce
trimmed with American Lace, Usual. 1/9-
SPECIAL., 1/4%. -

LADIES’ BT.ACk "sateen UNDERSKIRTS,
with_ Prill and Pin Tucks. TTsual, .1/11 .
SALE, 2/11. v

LATIIE.S WASHING LINENNE BLOOMERS, in
Navy, Cream, Sky, and Grey. Usual 1'Il-
SALE. 1/-... v

LADIES’ SATEEN BLOOMERS, in Saxe, Black
or Cream. Usual, 2/11; SALE, 2/3

LADIES’ LINENNE APRONS, in Navy, Brown

0,

SATVE PRICE .8%d
with s IU. mUsual,

Usual, 1/9: SPEei-\L

Grey, and Blue,

1/*, SALE, 107d. ‘
Better Quality. Witii Bili,
LADIES’ BLACK SATEEN_ APRONS, without

Bib. Usual, 10%d,; SALE, 7%d.
Bettf/m%.uallty, wdthout Bib. Usual, 1/9; S.ALE,

LADIES’ NAVY FIGURED PRINT OVERALLS

TTsual, 1/11; S.AT.E, 1/7%

LADIES COTTON VESTS, short sleeves and
sleeveless. [ITsiial, 8%d.; SALE, 7%d.

mLADIES’ AMERICAN COTTON VESTS short

[ ] A sleevless. Usual, 1/-; SALE
10ind. -

LADIES’ CREAM MERCERISED COTTON
VLb3b, short sleeves and sleeveless. Fancy
Fronts.- Usual, 2/6; SALE. 1/6%. Better
Quality. Usual, 2/11; SALE, 1/9%.

L.ABIES’ CANADIAN BATHING. COSTUMES,
in Wool and cotton. In Nav.E 'with contrast
trimmings. Usual. 5/6; SALE, 3/11.

L xd.

18 to 28 OXFORD-ST. (only), SYDNEY.

COUNTRY RESIDENTS.—Write for a SALE
CIRCULAR. Take advantage of the opportuni
ties this Sale presents and post your orders We
;ny freight oh Drapery Parcels of -20/- and over



N - p B R A YJW y LA-I:L IDAm§ ANU LrAIILKILKa.
Head Office: 498 GEORGE STREET. SYDNEY.

TEA-MEETINGS, SOCIAL FUNCTIONS, WEDDING RECEPTIONS catered for on ohorteot notice.

HAMPERS and PICNIC
PARTIES speoially §tUnded to. WEDDING CAKES a apeeiality.

'PHONE, CITY 1923

At mE VIENNA & HOVIS BREAD

OITASOOW BAKERY. 642 OROWN SX.,, SURRY HIDES.
TEL. 244 REDFERN. .
WILLIAM ROBB, Fftmily Baker aad Shipping Contractor.

DeUveriei aii Suburb.. Look o»t f.r our Caru.

QNLY ONE QUALITY,
SUNDAY SCHOOL AND RELIGIOUS H i B ET H E L S C\/ THE BEST.

SCR
BOOK DEPOT. I\TC; T l}
DiTt s Puj”ualtty. Qtilek Daspatoth KI E

At a price wlthlr. re ach of aII viz., /e
r

CHA&. C. MIHELL, Aé’go'LUTEL
Bible House, 242 Pitt-itreet, Sydney. INTE as. QLWAYS i

MODEL

GROOERY INDENTORS & REXAILERS,
4z8 *W EllsrT"W O1?.TBC N 'iIBISTIT JE

COME AND GIVE A TRIAL ORDER.
The prices and values and service rendered will make you a regular patron.
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(Below Reuben Brasch’s),

Punctual Deliveries all Suburbs.

A SW MUIXCH, We Do iSookbinding

. IN ALL ITS BRANCHES.
Merchant Tailors, Fir.t-Cla.a Workmanahip Guarantaad.
Ladiea’ Coatumoa A Spooiality

. , Clerical and Eveni D Suita.
MENTION “GRIT" AND INQUIRE eOrIL(J:aR ?'rI]ERMVSe.mng e T CHAPMAN &- CO-

. 117 BATHURST ST, SYDNEY.
75 OOULBURN STREET (near Pitt Street) SYDNEY. “Phona City 2464,
JAVHS STBDIMAN, LTD,  the randie hoto-Engraving
MANUFACTURING CONFECTIONERS, Company, Ltd.
and Importers of High-class English, American, and Tha makera of the
Continental Sweets.
BEST BLOCKS IN LINE, TONE,
Be sure and ask your Confectioner for our Famous AND COLOR
Lion Brand. for «1 illustration purposes, have
ERA\?IDU%(AJED DROF(’jS Arl]\l{) TﬂABtLET COP':“;tECTIONd_ removed to more commodious and
acked in round white flin iass hotties, an ; f
beautu%lly labeiled. A very attractlvge iine. All these up-to-date premises in the
goods aré hermetically sealed for Export, so that their

N.SW. COUNTRY PRESS
superior flavor may always be retained.

CHAMBERS,
All our Confectionery la guarantaed abaolutely pure and wholesome. 178 CASTLEREAGH STREET
Bend for our r Illustrated Price List, which gives all the Information concerning (Near Park Street).
our P. [OU3 LION BRAND SWEETS.  Also imported goods.

They can give you the best servics.

Call on them, or 'Phone City 451.
131-139 CLARENCE ST., SYDNEY, N.S.W. ,
JANVES STEDVAN, LTD, Tel

elephone, Central 756.

geo. wielaimd,

THE CHEAPEST BUTCHER ON EARTH.
For Satisfaction Try Him.

'Phone 563 Rodforn.
23 Abercrombie St.

VERT BEST FUEL AT LOWEST RATES.

“ Grit” Readers, Order Prom
WARBURTON AND SON.

Telephone: City 4515, or 106 North Sydney.
Head Office: Warburton’s Wharf, Bathurst-

street, and Branches, North Sydney and
Neutral Bay.

Printed and published for the Proprietors by Hector Lamand. of - Hlnemg " Killara ~ Avenue, Killara. at “ The Worker " Office,
St. Andrew’s Place, Sydney.



