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XKe Verdict of Experts.

XOXAL ABSXINENOE.

(By T. D. CROTHERS, M.D. Hartford, Ct.)

(Continued from Last Issue.)

WHERE NERVE POWER IS NEEDED.

The need of total abstinence is recognised
more sharply than ever among drivers of
motor-cars. In a recent journai a state-
ment was made that in 50 accidents with
motor-cars in which lives were lost at least
40 of the drivers had used spirits.

Why the public will tolerate the danger
from a man with an alcoholic breath
guiding a motorcar about the city is start-
ling. Such men are not only insane, but
actually inviting disaster, by occupying
positions that require the best juidgment
and most accurate sense possible to avoid
accidents.

The railroads will not permit an engineer
who is known to be a drinking man to con-
trol an engine held to a track hy rails, but
the public tolerate all sorts and conditions
of men driving motor-cars everywhere, and
only require that they should keep down to
a certain speed limit.

No one hut a total abstainer
permitted to handle a motor-car.
is receiving endorsement in the business
circles and everywhere, and the idea is
growing that total abstinence is not a theory,
but is an absolute necessity to avoid dis-
aster and peril, and to secure the best work
possible.

should be
Thi.s fact

ABOUT TUBERCULOSIS.

A very startling confirmatory fact has
come into prominence, showing that the
prevalence and mortality of consumption is
very largely due to the use of spirits.

We have known lor a long time that con-
sumption and inebriety were interchange-
able, that is, one disease followed another.
Patients come to my hospital, recover from
the use of alcohol, and later go home and
die of consumption.

Consumptives go to the far west or to
some sanitorium, recover, and begin to use
alcohol, and die soon alter. When the his-
tory of consumptive cases are examined, it
is found that quité a large percentage comes
from moderate or excessive drinking parents.

Persons who use wine on the tabie or
\ beer, and who are supposed to be very ab-
stemious compared with others, have chil-
dren with low vitality, feeble resisting power
to disease, and esip.eeially predisposed to
consumption. Persons who have drunk to
great excess are followed by children many
of whom die of consumption, and are always
defective and neurotic, and subject to a
great variety of diseases.

Dr. Forel, a great authority, shows that
the children of drinking persons as well as
the moderate drinker himself are far more
susceptible to the germ of consumption, and
are less liable to recover, than the children
of total abstainers.

Dr. Williams, a great authority in Lon-
don, asserts that one of the great preventive
causes of consumption is total abstinence.

W ithout this consumption is far more fre-
quent and certain to break out.

MORAL DEGENERATION.

Criminality is another .entailment from
moderate or excessive drinking parentage.
Statistical facts show that both moderate
drinkers and the children of moderate or
excessive drinkers furnish the largest num-
ber of criminals.

This is very clear from the scientific
teachings of the effects of alcohol in destroy-
ing the ethical brain centres, diminishing
the consciousne.ss of right and wrong, and
practically lowering all Vigor and ambition
to do right and live right.

Children from such parentage are inevi-
tably defective and degenerate in other ways,
and are without the power of resistance or
ability to control themselves under condi-
tions of strain or stress.

Pauperism is another distinct result of
the delusive theories that alcohol can be
used moderately. Facts along these lines
have been worked out and studied with
mathematical exactness, and the conclusion
tIKit both criminality and pauperism are
traceable to the use of spirits, both in the
ancestors and in the individuals in fully &
per cent, of all cases.

OTHER PERILS.

The same facts appear in the study of
idiocy, epilepsy, and many other great evils,
and there is no one cause more prominent
than alcohol.  The mortality lists of every
town and city of the country indicate the
same cause: in some conditions very promi-
nent, in others less so, but in all the same
terrible exacting factors.

These facts are not accepted by many for
the reason that they seem to conflict with
the theories and so-called experiences, but
when o.xainined scientifically they are very
clearly explainable.

THE REASON.

Thus the fascination for alcohol, and its
relief to fatigue and apparent restoration
is due to its narcotic action. It is a literal
covering up, and narcotising the danger
signals of pain, discomfort, unrest, nervous-
ness, and a variety of symptoms, but not a
removal of the causes.

The continuous use of spirits in any form,
even in small doses, has precisely the same
effect, only differing in degree, and this
effect is narcotism, impairment of sensa-
tions, loss of vigor, and power of repair and
resistance to disease.

Many men and women who have used
spirits in moderation die without realising
the injury they have inflicted upon them-
selves, and without realising the more ter-
rible danger of the transmission to their
children of defects which cripple them for-
ever.

THE SAFE WAY.

In the storms and stress of life the mod-
erate drinker goes down first. He dies
from shocks, from injuries, from infectious
diseases, simply because he ha.s lowered his
vigor and energy. There can be no possible
moderate use of spirits that is free from
peril. The brain and nervous system will
not tolerate injury, however small, without
in some way resenting it.

Total abstinence is the only road that
leads to health and vigor, and there are no
two sides to this question. It has passed
beyond the stage of question or theory, and
the facts are accumulating with such ra-
pidity that all theories and previous opinions
have no place in the evidence. -A scienti-
fic age has come in which the causes of the
great evils of civilisation are being studied,
and measures to remove them constitute the
highest element of progress.

STRIKING ILLUSTRATIONS.

This is illustrated in the obliteration of
yellow fever. In 1902, 3800 cases were re-
ported in Rio de Janeiro, with over 1400
deaths. In 1908, six years later, not a sin-
gle case of yellow fever or death from that
cause was reported.

g.die same thing has occurred in Havana,
New Orleans, and many southoi’n cities of
this country. Typhoid fever has practically
become a ching of thpast, because of the
discovery of the Clijses and their removal.
Other diseases are disappearing in the same
way.

THE APPLICATION.

We are confronted wtih the fact' tha,” at
least half a million persons die .iirecLly or
indirectly from :he wu”e of spirits in this

country. The same fact appeals to us in
this State, wm-re the overflo\v.iig insane
asylums, mjails hospitals, reform school.'-,
almshouses, and sanitoriums, the most
prominent of which is alcohol.

Remove these causes and break up the

delusion that alcohol has any food or tf-nic
value, and establish total abstinence as an
absolute fact, then we can predict the dis-
appearance of these evils. The causes of
yellow fever were d'seovered and their re-
moval was followed by a stamping out of
the disease,

LEGISLATION NEEDED.

We know 'the causes of the alcoholic evils
which peril our civilisation, and why should
we not insist on their removal? Connecti-
cut and every other State in the Union that
tolerates the saloon and permits alcoho; to
be used as a tonic and stimulant, are
literally furnishing the soil and cultivating
a growth of evils, diseases, mortality, which
can and will be prevented and stamped out
in the near future.

Total abstinence is simply a recognition
of these causes. It is sanity, sound judg-
ment, advanced thinking, and an effort to

bring in a new age free from the terrible
evils of the present. The delusions that
alcohol is a tonic, stimulant, and has a food
value, are destructive and obstructive to the
great race march from the lower to the
higher.
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THE STORY OF AN ALPACA DRESS.

By MAYNE KNIGHT.

"Sallle?” queried Uncle Joe’s weak,
tremulous voice from the corner, *“ Sallie,
ain’t that aipaca a’most ware out?” For

answer, the needle flashed back and forth
in the sunshine more quickly. “ Sallie,” the
anxious voice queried once more, “ain’t that
dress most done?”

“Aunt Sallie” paused a moment,, then
asked irrelevantly, “Joe, hadn’t you better
so down to th’ postoffice, an’ sit. th” News?”

It vexed him as much to be sent off now,
because he vaguely felt her to be disturbed
I>y his question, as it had in his boyhood
days, when his mother had sent him to fill
an overflowering woodbox, while she told
a neighbor woman some bit of gossip not
intended for his ears, and for the first time

in his long life, he rebelled. “Naw,” he
said brusquely; "naw, | don’t want no
paper.”

Aunt Sallie laid down the alpaca in

speechless amazement, and looked him over
carefully from head to foot, much as though
she thought he had suddenly gone daft.
“Joe,” she demanded, “what’s the matter
with you? What do you want?”

“Tobaeker,” was the instant reply.

W ithout further comment, she whisked
aside the checked apron with one plump
hand, and with the other dived deep into a
spacious pocket, bringing up a battered old
pocketbook and so quickly extracting the
money therefrom that Uncle Joe hadn’t time
to see the contents.

“You don’t need it for anything, Sallie,
tea er nothin’?” he questioned, dropping
back Into his old dependent way.

She shook her white head vigorously, and
while she fumbled away back in the corner,
searching for a missing cap, she proceeded
to Inspect the dress critically to see if, after
having done active service for fifteen years
as her “Sunday dress,” It hadn’t found out
by experience how to do another fifteen. It
had had experience enough, surely, if that
counts, and had recorded each red-letter day
faithfully.

For instance, that faint fruit stain on the
front of the waist always reminded her of
her daughter Annie’s wedding-day; that
shiny streak aerdss the back came from the
continued contact with the high, uncom-
fortable old seat In the “meetln’ house;”
one of the silk buttons on the right sleeve

had been chewed by baby Annie at Granma
Howland’s last birthday party, until
quite shabby; and the rent on the side
breadth of the skirt had been done at Annie’s
funeral, nearly a year ago.

Uncle Joe abruptly ended her day dream
by heavily shuffling out, admitting their
next door neighbor as he went. She un-
ceremoniously threw the fat Maltese cat
from Uncle Joe’s rocker, comfortably en-
sconcing herself therein, throwing back her
shawl across the chair as she did so. Aunt
Sallie had become so accustomed to these
informal little calls that she never looked
up until Mrs. Peck exclaimed: “ That dress
looks like it wuz about done fer.”

“ Good as most folks’, Mrs. Peck.”

“Why, it’s all shiny, an—"

“There, that’ll do,” was the surprisingly
terse reply; for a moment there was silence,
during which Aunt Sallie regarded the dress
with moistened eyes, as though it were a
departing kinsman, Mrs. Peck again broke
the silence.

“How er you goin’to git another when it’s
gone?”

“Time enough when it’s gone to think of
that.”

“Time now. Aunt Sallie, with you won-
derin’ where your next meal’s victuals air
cornin’ from,”

The thought of the last dime given to
Uncle Joe, and consequently of a long, tea-
less Sunday looming up before her, wasn’t
particularly comforting, so she said nothing;
Mrs. Peck chattered on:

“Ever since the well give out last tall, an’
you had to quit takin’ washin’s, we’ve all
wondered what you wuz agoin’ to do. Why,
everybody knows the two front rooms leak
so that you can’t live in ’em, an’ haint
enough coal to heat ’em if you could—an’
how you’re goin’ ter git through the winter
Lord only knows.”

“Well, ain’t that enough, Serenle Peck?
If folks 'ud ’tend less to His business an’
more to their’n, | reckon we’d all git along
better.”

Mrs. Peck was perfectly amazed at gentle
Aunt Same’s unwonted show of spirit, but
her instrument of war was always ready.
"Well, when folks won’t ’tend to what He’s
give ’em fer a rainy day, instid o’ takin’ in
ever’ orphant, and helpin’ the hull down,
they’ll hev to suffer fer it, that’s all. An’

it was '
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what good does it do? Not a mite o’ thanks,
er help either, do you git.”

“Well, Miss Peck,” answered Aunt Sallie,
gently, “I1’ve never nu’sed a sick body, ner
raised a child, ner give to any needy snul
that | wouldn’t do it yet, it I could, an” mark
my words. Miss Peck, the Lord’ll pervide,
and He’s agoin’ to do it purty quick now.”

“He’ll have ter.”

Aunt Sallie went on quite undisturbed,
trying to make amends for her sharp words.
“1’ll take care of the baby this evenin’ if
you’re going’ to the school to th’ box sup-
per.”

“Why, yes,” assented Mrs. Peck with
alacrity, picking up her shawl to go, “1I’ll
send Mandy over with him right away after
supper. Good-by, Aunt Sallie,” she called
as she disappeared.

Aunt Sallie still sat by the window, aut
the sun had ceased to shine, and now and
then a mist would rise before the fade'd
blue eyes; finally she prayed, softly: “O’
Lord, forgive me fer bein’ so sharp-tongued,
an’ give us day by day our daily bread, fer
His dear sake, amen.”

Comforted, she sat countentedly, watching
for a chance passerby, until a faint halloo
warned her of the school boys’ approach.
Running to the front door and gathering a
great handful of soft snow, she waited until
the first one, rougish Bobby Murray, sap-
proached, then she threw it at him. Quick
as a flash half a dozen balls were pelted
back in answer, followed by loud shouts of
boyish laughter. Poor Tommy retreated
precipitately under the farthest corner of
the stove, while Aunt Sallie laughed until
little white ringlets bobbed ail over her
head.

“One little, two little, three little Indian
four little, five little, six little Indian,” she
sang merrily, as she swept the snow out at
the back door, and proceeded to prepare
the evening meal. After supper, while the
dishes were being washed and Uncle Joe was
dozing over his pipe. Manly Peck suddenly
popped through the back door with the baby,
thrust him into Uncle Joe’s arms, and disap-
peared through the front, leaving both doors
open behind her.

“Whew!” ejaculated Uncle Joe, tucking
the youngster under one arm, while he pro-
ceeded to shut the doors.

“ Sallie. did you offer
again?”

She nodded guiltily.

“Then keep him,” he advised, “an’ don’t
poke him off onto me,”

(Concluded on Page 10.)

to keep this kid
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New SotatK 'Welles Alliance.

By EDGAR R. CARO.

Mr. Complin, our genial secretary, after
several weeks of incessant work soliciting
funds from prominent business men of Syd-
ney, many of whom have signified their deep
interest in the success of the great No-
license movement, has hurried off to Gun-
ning district, where he will conduct a two
weeks’ campaign.

# « *
This is a move in the right direction.
Taking our ease after the last strenuous

fight, many of our electoral committees and
workers are remaining at ease too long.
During the past two months an effort has
been made by the Alliance officers to meet
the workers of the several metropolitan elec-
torates, and these meetings have been most
enthusiastic. But some of the secretaries
have not yet arranged meetings in their
electorates. Why not, secretaries? It we
learnt nothing else from the last campaign,
we surely learnt that splendid organization
and untiring effort are essential to a greater
victory at the next poll. Now is the time to
re-organize our workers into a permanent
force, and, as opportunity permits, Mr.
Complin will assist country electorates in
this work, while metropolitan organization
will go steadily on until completed.

A splendid example of organized effort Is
found in Campsie, the one suburb of Sydney
without a public house bar to demoralise its
citizens. Taking advantage of the large in-
flux of new householders into this prosper-
ous and healthy No-licenso district, an
effort was made to secure sufficient names
on a petition to make possible an applica-
tion rosr a hotel license. The Campsie
workers were alive to the danger. Headed
by such camijalgners as Jlessrs. Bustle,
Hawkes, and others whose hands we have
shaken, but whose names we do not re-
member, a counter petition was undertaken
—and undertaken so successfully that the
would-be applicant withdrew at least tem-
porarily from the field. The section of land
purchased for a hotel site is still vacant,
and we trust that the vigilance of the Camp-
sie No-license advocates, and the common-
sense of campaign voters, will keep it so
until State prohibition of the manufacture

and sale of alcoholic beverages
complished fact.

. « .

Is an ac-

One of the most bar-cursed towns in New
South Wales is Broken Hill. "1 have seen
over and over agan,” said a gentleman from
that city, himself not an abstainer, “little
bare-footed boys and girls going into the
hotels by back entrances with a coin in one
hand and a jug in the other. If you want
to see the bar at its worst, go to Broken
Hill.”

* # *

From Mr. W. D. Bohn, the veteran secre-
tary of the Barrier Temperance Alliance,
comes the following encouraging statements:

“You will please find enclosed cheque for
the amount of balance owing to your Alli-
ance by us. The Barrier Branch can assure
you that it is giving us great pleasure to be
able to liquidate this debt, and hope that at
some future date we may be able to do more.
We have a hard fight up here, but we are
fighting on in the good old cause. Our

monthly meetings are improving.”
* . .
The Gordon electorate, which polled so

strongly at the last election, has never
ceased to work towards its goal—No-llcense
for Gordon. The following report from the
energetic local secretary, Mr. Stark, is so
excellent an example of the state of things,
that should everywhere exist, that no word
can rightly be omitted:

"The GordonElectorate Leaguers are
still pegging away. Realising that perma-
nent organization is essential to success,

these friends re-established their league Im-
mediately after the last campaign, and have
since maintained their machinery in fair
working order.While the steam pressure
is not great, still the fire is there.”

"Education and finance are regarded as
the main objects of present organization.
While not much has been done under the
first head, plans are being developed by
which it is expected that effective work will
be carried out. The young people and child-
ren are the objects of some very earnest
thought in this direction.

Itd.,

ney.

UISITES.

“The bottom-square box scheme has helped
to solve the prol)lem represented by that
formidable term—finance. Largely as the
result of about a fortnight’s canvass by Mr.
J. Marion, over 250 boxes are now in circu-
lation, the results to date being decidedly

encouraging.
* *

" During the past few months the workers
in Gordon have been reinforced. Rev, F.
Colwell, of Newcastle, Rev. Alex. Campbell,
of Greenwich, and Mr. H. Macoiirt, of North
Sydney, being numbered amongst the new
arrivals. Let the election come when it will,
Gordon does not intend to be caught nap-
ping.” . . .

When ninety electoral secretaries send in
ninety such reports, then, and not till then,
will your Alliance officers retire to their
beds at night with minds at rest and con-
sciences void of offence towards the unfor-
tunate drinking community and their de-
fendents. “Organization and education,
with special thought for the children and
youth.” This has a right ring to It. The
Alliance Council is planning along the same
lines. Not a day should be lost by the
electorates in perfecting organization and
starting an active educational campaign on
behalf of both adults and children. A State-
wide effort for the children, commenced be-
fore the year closes, might easily result in
the bountiful harvest of a quarter of a mil-
lion added votes within the next fifteen
years.

Every secretary w'ho has not yet filled in
and returned to headquarters the report
blank sent out last July is earnestly pleaded
with to do so at once. Every metropolitan
secretary, who has not yet arranged a meet-
ing of the electoral committee and workers
with the Alliance officers is heartily Invited
to delay no longer.

A VARIATION.

While a plumb-line may be straight, it is.
.curiously enough, not always vertical. Ir-
regularities of density in the crust of the
globe may produce this phenomenon. A re-
markable instance in point was found in the
island of Porto Rico, where the deviation
from the vertical is so great that in mapping
the island the northern and southern coast
line.s, as shown in the older maps, had each
to be moved inward half a mile.



Comments by the Man

THE LIMITATION OF PROFITS.

In a very thoughtful article in last week’s
“ Co-opei'ator,” it is pointed out that the re-
cent rise in the workingman’s wage has not
benefited him any, since prices have been
also raised very generally.

Such is quite true, and indeed was a fact
foreseen by almost everyone. That the sup-
posed boon of a higher wage has proved
abortive is a fact we all, with the "Co-
operator,” deplore. But it’s very hard to
see how one can propose any reform. As
the journal quoted says, "The only differ-
ence to-day is that the artisan on £3 per
week feels that he has a bigger status toi
maintain than when he only earned 45s. or
50s. per week, and by the time he pays the
increased rent, which the landlord has such
a nice way of demanding, and the extra price
on everything he eats or drinks or wears, he
is, if anything, a little nearer destitution,
should he lose his job, than he was some
years ago on the beggarly pittance which
has been risen, after much fighting, to a
decent living wage.”

All this, as we said before, is quite true,
and very deplorable, since it seems to be
well-nigh impossible to secure for the work-
ingman any “margin ” for the future. The
" Co-operator,” however, suggests a remedy
We think to be practically unworkable—i.e.,
the limitation of profits.” If it were pos-
sible by legislation to prevent the manufac-
turer adding on the increased cost of produc-
tion through higher wages, and if at the
same time the situation was carefully ana-
lysed to make sure that in each particular
industry the aforesaid manufacturer was
making enough profit to stand the extra
wage list, then no reasonable, unbiased man
could complain of legislation that effected
such a result. But the trouble is that as
soon as you begin to discuss “profits ” you

are landed in a labyrinth of amazing
problems.
In some industries 15 per cent, is a good

margin; in others 50 per cent, would be in-
sufficient. The baker could never agree
to one price for a week on end, for the pro-
portionate figure for flour is what he has to
watch, and that varies like the weather In
September.

Even a relative proportion of imofit could
not be justly determined, for the small manu-
facturer with poor machinery must make
more actual margin than the big factory.
Thus It co'mes to pass we are in no position
to adjust margins—the work would be
superhuman, and the boards simply endless.
Half the community would be needed either
to sit on the boards or act as witnesses. The
whole proposition is an untenable one, to our
way of thinking, yet we regret there are such
difficulties in the way of improving the lot
of the workingman.

AN ALTERNATIVE SCHEME.
Since it seems that the solution of the

problem can not be looked for from the point
of view outlined by the " Co-operator,” can

on the Water Waggon.

anything else be offered for consideration?

W ill co-operation not meet the difficulty?
Has it not been a great success in South
Australia, as well as in the OIld Country?

We hear that practically all the employees
in Messrs. Parke, Davis Company’s huge
factories are shareholders, and the great suc-
cess of this firm in the past has been phe-
nomenal. Why, may we ask, do the Labor
leaders put the proposition for co-operation
on one side? Is it because they fancy they
have a better soiution of the question in
Socialism?  We think it must be so. But
co-operation will secure to the workman an
extra share in the profits beyond his wage,
and that, we take it, is our goal. Socialism
may secure a more general equality in earn-
ing power, but it would seem to be at a very
low rate of remuneration. It is in fact, a
big step in the dark, but co-operation has in
very many cases been proven a great suc-
cess.
A NATIONAL INSURANCE.

When talking of nationalisation why can-
not we have a national and compulsory in-
surance? If it is contended by the “Co-
operator ” that the profits of the manufac-
turer be regulated, it is not illogical to con-
tend for the power to direct the spending
portion of the wages earned. One has been
struck by the straitened position in which
the w'orkman seems to be placed—unable to
save much—and yet the father of more chil-
dren on an average than any other class.

Cannot we induce him to make some small
provision for the future? Cannot we com-

pel him if he is obdurate? Is it not in his
own best interests? This is an idea we
leave our readers to work out, for, as so

many men spend a quarter to one-half their
wages with the publican, it should be pos-
sible to save a very small weekly sum from
them.

An endowment scheme covering some 20
fo 25 years would helj), and would save
a good deal of money now paid through the
old age pension allowance.

Some provision must be made to enable
our good men to view the future with less
apprehension, especially when they have
been doing their part so weli in keeping
up the population of our fair land.

"1'LL CHEER YOU WITH THIS
LANTERN.”

During a damp, foggy evening along the
New England shore, a summer resident who
had been skirting the beach in a rowboat
was struggling at the oars, trying to drive
his little craft through the waters despite
the drag upon it of a heavy object towing
behind. It was a dismal evening, and he
was tired and weary of his attempted task.
But just when his depression was greatest
he heard the voice of his litle boy, hailing
him from the beach. Looking through the
gloom he could discern the faint glow on the
shore, while his boy called encouragingly
“Papa, I'll cheer you with this lantern!”

Increased Light at Less Cost.

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

Vesta Gaslight Co.,
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Telephone 63 City.
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The heart of the father was gladdened, and
his work after that seemed light, for so
great is the power of loving sympathy that
it illumines all shadows and lightens all
tasks.

“I’l cheer you with this lantern!” We
all of us hold in our hands some instrument
of blessing, whether it be a lantern or not,
by the use of which, if we are alert to note
the changing necessities of tho”~ about us,
we can every now and then cast a gladden-
ing or directing ray over life’s dark waters,
or extend to some other "help in time of
need" to a troubled brother. Every chris-
thin should be in the cheering-up business—
and there is enough of that business truly to-
be done in the world! Many a man now
toiling wearily at the sweeps, and depressed
by the surrounding fogs, waits to hear some
friendly voice ring out through the darkness,
“I’ll cheer you with this light, and walk be-
fore you to the harbor’s edge!” K.-fep the
lower beach lights of faith and hope and love
brightly burning, for there is no telling what
spray-drenched mariners may next need
their cheer and comfort—and revealing radi-
ance beckoning to the desired haven.—The
Rev. C. A. S. Dwight, in New York “Ob-
server.”
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Sydney Industrial Blind Institution.

THE THIRTY-FIRST REPORT.

(Written for the “Pharmaceutical Notes and News” liy Mary Saimén.)

The report for 1910 of the Industrial Blind
Institution is very satisfactory, as it sliows
us that the work is in a progressive state and
that more and more is being done toward
helping blind people to become independent
through industry. During the 30 years that
Sydney has possessed a Blind Institution,
£55,714 5s.2d. has been paid to the blind, in-
dependent of the costs of the Women’s Plome,
liomo tcacliing, sick pay, and library for the
idind. The departments are as follows:— (D
The Industrial Teaching of Trades Depart-
ment; (2) Home Teaching in Reading Indus-
tries; (3) Industrial Home for Blind Women;
(4) Lending and Reference Library for the
Blind; (5) Home for Blind Boys.

ljooked at from the front the building
scarcely gives one an idea of the great extent
of the entire establishment, for there are
workrooms with large outside stairs, a large
living-liouse, also store-rooms, as well as the
fine construction which may be seen from
W illiam -street and which must strike the eye
of the passenger along Boomerang-road into
W illiam-street. To the right of the main
building, with the shop in which are speci-
mens of the handiw'ork done in the work-
rooms, there is also the Braille Library, con-
taining nearly 5000 volumes, embossed, so
that the sightless may read them. This was
opened December 5 1905, by the late Hon.
Sir Prederick Darley, Chief Justice of New
South Wales. It is hard for those who have
their eyesight adequately to realise the enor-
mous benefit that this library is to the blind,
for, as well as affording literature which may
be read by them, it also gives employment to
a number of educated blind persons.

WHO TRANSCRIBE THE BRAILLE
BOOKS

for others to enjoy. Nearly all the standard
works are now in the library and are lent
free of charge to the blind throughout the
State of New South Wales. In the cases of
Sydney and suburban readers, books are de-
livered by the institution’s carrier free of
cost, and, in the case of country readers, they
are sent free to the nearest railway station
or by steamer to the nearest town. of
course, there is a ])Ossibility that a book may
be injured, in which case the person who has
the loan of it is responsible and must pay
the value of it, but great care is taken that
the books are not injured or lost on the road,
the readers having the responsibility of re-
turning them in six months from being is-
sued. Among the volumes are many new
additions, and such popular books as " The
Cruise of the Cachelot,” " The Triumph of
the Wireless,” “The Scarlet Pimpernel,”
“The Master Craftsman,” and other well-
known novels are included in the list of books
of a light character, as well as there being
histories, bio.graphies, works on travel, books
of music and educational works. Theologi-
cal and devotional works are in the library.

hymn, prayer and psalm books being also in-
cluded.

Last April S the annual meeting took place
in the large hall, when the president, the
Hon. Sir Henry Stephen, took the chair,
there being also present on the platform Pro-
fessor Anderson Stuart (vice-president). Dr.
Wright, Primate of Australia, His Grace
Archbishop Kelly, the Hon. A. W. Meeks, Mr.
T. F. Waller, the Rev, John Ferguson, Mr.
Louis Phillips, Mr. W. M. D. Merewether,
Mr. Sutherland Sinclair (hon. secretary).

HELP FOR THE BLIND

was the object which had brought these
gentlemen and many friends of the in.»titu-
tion together, and Professor Stuart said that
the institution had been able to give em-
ployment to every blind person ready to
accept it. W hilst it might be true that
some of the large number now employed
could only earn sufficient to pay their .actual
living exi)enses (and in this way did as well
as many sighted people), it was equally true
that others, through their thrifty habits,
were able to save money and live comfort-
ably.

The total number of workers, resident and
non-resident, now stands at 107. The method
of payment and the fact that the blind, from
the date of their admission, are paid wages
and supplied with clothes if lequired, ex-
plains the loss sustained in connection with
the industriai work, and was one reason why
the institution could not be self-supporting
entirely. Further, while the income received
from subscrii)tions and Government subsidy
during the past year amounted to £3971 15s.
5d., the institution had paid in support of
the blind a total sum of £5578 10s. 5d., being-
more than £ 1000 over the income obtained
from the source named. The amounts were
also exclusive of the cost of management,
such as salaries and the money given to
sighted instructors.

As well as having a great industrial work
to do, there is also the charitable side of the
institution, which undertakes especially to
find homes tor women and boys who are
without that greatest gift of sight. A lib-
rary is only useful to those who can read,
but it is also necessary for instruction to
be given. This is given free in any part of
the State, and it is only necessary for a
blind person to express the wish for instruc-
tion for a teacher to be sent, with no charge
whatever, to give tuition in reading, writing
and industries. Alusic and singing were also
taught, the workers’  fund subsidised,
bonuses were granted to sick workers, and
materiai was given to the blind working in
their own homes.

THE COST OF ADMINISTRATING

this department for the year amounted to
£2578 10s., which, compared %vith the ex-
penditure for the previous year, showed an

increase of £505 11s. 7d. The greatest dis-
tance travelled by the blind Instructor was in
one case when he went 1020 miles to give
tuition. The system is excellent, and there
is no person in Ne-w South Wales who, being-
blind, may not find employment by means of
the institution. These weie the facts laid
before the gathering by Professor Anderson
Stuart and endorsed by the other members
of the board.

In Archbishop Wright’s speech he made a
special appeal to the public for more mone-
tary help. The common argument was;
“Surely an institution that produces goods
and puts them on the market should be self-
supporting.” This was quite true in the or-
dinary way, but, as had been pointed out,
wages had to be paid higher than would
allow of profit, as, whilst the workers might
not be able to keep up to the standard of
other factory hands, their living expenses
were no less. By the training given in the
institution the blind were equipped for the
service of the community.

MILTON WAS THE CLASSIC EXAMPLE

of greatness achieved in spite of the loss of
eyesight, and yet the poetry of this great
man could not be read without realising the
sight that ran through it all. A marvellous
music came into the heart of one who was
blind on receiving the sympathy of another,
and the public would willingly give as a tri-
bute of thankfulness some of their substance
to hell) those less fortunate.

Archbishop Kelly also spoke of the great
claim the blind had upon the community,
and, although already there were perhaps
almost too many institutions to support, yet
none deserved more on its intrinsic merits
than the Industrial Institute for the Blind.

The Hon. Sir Henry Stephen was again
elected president, his work for the institute
having extended over the entire years of its
existence.

A return of the number of blind people in
New South Wales, according to the last cen-
sus, shows that under 15 years of age there
were 29 males and 22 females; under 25 there
were 25 males and 25 females; under 40, 57
males and 46 females; under 50, 69 males and
25 females; 53 and over, 355 males and 231
females. The total amounts to 884 persons,
which is a considerable decrease per ratio of
population over the results of the previous
censu.s. Infantile blindness has specially de-
crea.sed, which is a matter for special thank-
fulness. There are, of course, a certain num-
ber of blind i>eople who are too old to be
taught trades or even to read by the Braille
methods, but those who are at all capable of
learning find in the institution the very best
possible methods of mitigating their afflic-
tion and have every opportunity of becom-
ing self-supporting citizens.

Those of our readers interested in the care
of or the education of the blind should take
some opportunity of visiting the Industrial
Blind Institution and seeing the inmates at
work. It will be little short of a revelation
to them. We are so accustomed to pity the
blind that to see a number of blind men at
work with all the energy and activity of

(Concluded on Page 12))
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THE RECREATION OF THE BLIND.
(1) Type writing. (2) Braille writing. (3) Braille short-haml writing.

BLIND BOYS PLAYING CRICKET.
They use an ordinary bat, and the ball is hollow with a smail bell inside.
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A PROBLEM IN HOUSEKEEPING.

At a meeting of the Painters’ Board re-
cently one of the painters gave evidence as
to how himself, wife, and two children lived
on £2 12s. weekly.

He described the problem as a "conun-
drum,” and from what we know of the jire-
sent "stiff prices” obtaining in Sydney, such
a term very accurately describes the situa-
tion. A working week of 44 hours at Is. 3d.
per hour gives a weekly wage of £2 15s,
but (said the painter), taking into account
three weeks’ idleness per annum, the wages
averaged £2 12s.

The following items were his expenditure:
—Rent, 12s.; groceries, 10s.; meat, 7s. 6d;
bread, 4s. 6d.; milk, 2s. 6d.; vegetables and
fruit, 5s.; fuel and lighting, 2s.; totalling
£3 3s. 6d.; plus personal expenses, lodge
Is. 2d.; union, 6d.; tram fares, 2s.; tobacco.
Is.; tools, 6d.; papers, 6d.; total 5s. 8d. In
all, these items totalled £2 9s 2d., which,
deducted from £2 12s., left only 2s. 10d. for
clothing, boots, entertainment, or unforeseen
extras.

It is thus to be seen that a jiainter is not
on the present scale of wages, enabled to
" put away ” much for future contingencies.
Some would claim that the above schedule
seems a very generous one as far as the
eatables are concerned. It may be so, but
even with some reduction in that tjuarter
one can see there is not much room for
thrifty saving. Rut what we especially wish
to point out is this—our painter has not in-
cluded any niargain for " drinks,” unless It
come under the heading of “entertaia-
nient.”

W hat then happens in those most unfor-
tunate households where the husband spends
anything ui> to half his wages in drink? How-
do they all fare? Who looks after the Ilit-
tle ones? What awTul problems assail the

poor unprotected young wife and mother—
tile possessor of a drunken husljandV

One cannot imagine anything more dis-
tressing than the agony of the wife who sees
her young children badly clothed and fed,
and knows well it all comes about from the
greedy, self indulgence of a drunken father.
Such a scene should secure the pity of even
the most hardened of men.

SMOKING.

The Editor is in receipt of a letter with
reference to the “Man on the Water Wag-
gon’s” treatment of the above habit, a
friendly epistle to which one would accord
an equally friendly reply. The writer men-
tioned above has always been desirous of
inculcating a broad and sane method of
treatment in all matters relative to innocent
pleasures, and careful note of his remarks
upon “smoking” in general will show;—

(1) That he particularly urged a spirit of
tolerance, and that one should never con-
demn smoking, more especially when one
Mound fully one-half of our temperance
friends were smokers.

(2) That the condemnation of such an in-
nocent pleasure did an infinity of harm,
since it pleased our friends of the opposition
to be able to charge us with a narrow spirit.
Nothing, in fact, could help their cause more
effectually.

In our opinion the " Man on the Waggon”
is quite correct in his views on this subject,
and the latter danger is one especially to be
avoided.

It must also be remembered that to con-
demn our brethren who are smokers would
be dividing our ranks when we need all the
cohesion available. A little analogy may
be very helpful to those (however few) who
may feel as does our friend.

A few weeks ago war with Germany
seemed not at all improbable, and, did such
break out, we feel assured that, to a man,
every male member of this community would
either go or feel like going to the Mother
Country’s assistance. Now in all climes the
world over there are different sects and
sections dividing interests—parochial, petty
jealousies, sectarian strife, etc., and, we must
all regret to acknowledge, they are only too
obvious in this State. In times of common
danger, however, these are with manly feel-
ing cast to the four winds of the heavens.
With alacrity all sects and sections join
hands, and fight the common foe. Now,
reader, we ask you, W'hat would anyone think
of the man who, at the very outbreak
of hostilities, sought to divide the “entente
cordiale ” by a criticism, however friendly,
of the beliefs of the Protestant section of the
army or vice versa? It is safe to predict
he would need an aeroplane—the Railway
Commissioner wouldn’t be able to provide a
fast enough train to get him away. We,
then, as an army of Temperance workers, are
in need of all the men we can get hold of.

We must strike hard and strong. Are we
going to divide our army into non-smokers
and smokers, and condemn the latter? The
only persons likely to be pleased by such
totally inane tactics (not to mention their

unchristian and Pharisaic nature) would be
the whole army of the brewers and publicans
and his Satanic Majesty Beelzebub himself.

PREMIER VERRAN ON DRINKING.

Temperance workers will all be delighted
with the manly speech of the South Austra-
lian I’'remier at Hindmarsh-street Congre-
gational (,'hurch. Amongst other remarks we
have culled the following; —

“Of course, the publicans don’t like me,
and | know it. There’s no love lost between
us. | cannot walk through the City of Ade-
laide without seeing many young lives going
to ruin. It is an awful thing. There are
in the city to-day many young men between
the ages of 17 and 25 years who are getting
into the whirlpool of destruction. You can
see them when you walk down the street on
Saturday night. It is all through the drink
traffic.  The drink traffic never built up a
man yet, it never made a good thought, and
has never been able to say a decent word
yet.  Here, in this country, where you have
God’s blessing and prosperity, you have
young men between 17 and 25 who should
be the coming nation-builders, and should
take a living interest in the great questions
of State, but who are to-day being driven
into that great moral whirlpool, drink. How
the Church of God and the honest man have
got to fight it! It’s no crime to talk about
it, and no apology need be offered when we,
who are God’s men, denounce the evil. God
forbid that the clay shall come when I, as a
follower of Christ, shall be afraid to de-
nounce the drink traffic.”

The above remarks speak for themselves.
We should thank God we have in the South-
ern State a Premier bold enough to make
them.

THE DIFFERENCE.
(Specially written for "Grit.”)

I wonder why the sunlight seems much
bri.ghter,

And ali the world is sparkling in new
gleam?

wonder why my heart is so much lighter.
Why fades the past as one unholy dream ?

Avonder why the scent of every flower

Invades and burns into my very soul.

Why all the song-birds’ richest notes of
power

Exultant peal a joy beyond control?

Ah, yes! | know why ail is joy and sweet-
ness.

Why just for me the bird-song rings so
true;

It is because in life there is corr.pleteness—
The path is now enchanted. Christ by

You!
GEORGE HERBERT WILSON.

THE BLACK HAND.

”Our whole neighborhood has been stirred
up,” said the regular reader.

The editor of the country weekly seized his
jien. "Tell me about it.” he said. “What we
want is news. W hat stirred it up?”

" Ploughing,” said the farmer.
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NEW ZEALAND

It is recorded that .when Charles Lamb, the
author, saw the ocean for the first time it
was on one of those beautiful days when it
seemed to be asleep and only moved with the
Bentle motion of one in a deep slumber, and
he exclaimed, “Is this the mig'hty ocean? Is

this all?” The passengers on the s.s. Ulima-
roa, which left Sydney on September 16,
could have given him such an answer as

would have for ever put his mind at rest,
file great boat moved off from the wharf and
the sweet voices of loving friends united in
singing, “God Will Take Care of You.” It
is not an exaggeration to say that every one
on board was struck with the beauty of the
words and the sweetness of the singing. It
was only a matter of a few brief minutes
when the Heads were passed and we were
being rocked—nay. Jolted, slammed, bumped,
tossed, terrorised—on the cradle of the deep.
In vain the bugle called us to dinner, in vain
the steward told of dainty dishes, in vain
did We Jumble remedies for seasickness down
our throats. We were victims and called
upon to endure, puncturing our endurance
W'ith wicked wishes to be thrown overboard,
the first day we did 277 miles, this being
below the average which is 360 to 370; the
day after 295, then 312, and for a brief hour
hope told a flattering tale, but the wind had
Jiut paused to gather fresh strength and the
W'orst was yet to come. The great boat (6000
tons) was like a chip on the foam of a mighty
liver, and many hours late w'e drew near
the wharf at Wellington, w'here the wind
was violent enough to blow “the breeks off
a Highlander.” The same day the Moikia, an
inter«-State boat, took three hours to go eight
miles out from Wellington on the way to
Lyttieton. Indeed, it was one of the most
boisterous weeks for very many years.

GOD'S OWN LAND.

‘The next morning the sun shone, the hills
glistened, the wind sighed and Nature in all
Its glory wooed the admiration of the visi-
tors. The Rev. John Dawson, general secre-
tary, had made every arrangement with the
thoughtfulness and thoroughness charac-
teristic of the man and his party. Never has
the No-License party had so much reason to
be hopefui. They have a wider experimental
area to point to, there is an unvarying testi-
mony as to the benefits of No-License, and
there are great prospects of Dominion Pro-
hibition. The literature of the Alliance is
magnificent, and tons of it will go through-
out the countr.v. That grand old veteran of
the anti-liquor fight, the Rev, I, w. Isitt,
caught the morning train on Thursday with
me and we journeyed to Napier, a distance
of 199 miles. This took nine hours. In the
middle of the day we were joined by a con-
tingent of clergy who were going to Napier
for the Synod, and the Journey was made
the shorter by the congenial comiiarty. At

aipawa we were joined I>y a jiolice magis-
trate who is an enthusiast fur No-License,
and nothing but his offieial position keeps

EAditor’s Lretter.

“BIG OF GOOD HOPE.”

him from a very active part in the fight. He
says all the evidence is on our side. The
Hawke’s Bay country is very attractive. The
passage through the Manawatu Gorge is a
most attractive part of the Journe.v, and
then the hills, some 30 miles beyond the

grassy flats, were all covered with snow, and

they glistened in the sunlight in a most
fascinating way.

THE ANGLICAN SYNOD. j
On Thursday evening the Synod com-|

mcnced by a meeting for men under the aus-i
pices of the C.E.M.S. Bishop Averill, late'
Archdeacon of Christchurch, presided, and
gave a brief address on “Influence.” Canon
Curson-Ziggers, M.A., had come from Dun-
edin specially to speak, and gave a thoughtful
talk on cigarettes, the social vice, and unem-
idoyment. He is a fearless little man, by no
means what the Yankees W'ould call a “ spell-
binder,” but one who is facing some of the
big questions and making his contribution
to their solution. Mr. McCarthy, stipendiary
magistrate, an enthusiastic member of the
C.B.M.S., read a paper that was distinctly
academic, and perhaps owing to his official
position, and owing to the occasion, was
toned down to a point of harmlessness. The
meeting was a small one, and was only re-
deemed from impotence by the fact that over
20 clergy were there, thus making it full of
future possibilities. | had a very flattering
welcome and a very encouraging hearing.
The Hawke’s Bay “Herald” gave a three-
quarters of a column account of the meeting
and the next day published the following
letter:—

“One of the Audience” writes:—"“1 do not
like to grumble, especially as the reporting
for your paper is generally so good; but |
must say that the report of the Rev. Mr.
Hammond’s sj>eech at the men’s meeting in
the Anthenaeum last night scarcely does jus-
tice to one of the finest addresses | have
ever heard during my residence of a good
many years in this town of Napier. Let me
add this important fact that my opinion is
shared by everyone | have spoken to who
had the good fortune to be present. It was
real oratory. Hoping you will pardon this
little grumble from one who likes the
‘Herald.””

THE CAMPAIGN.

On Friday | journeyed to Hastings and
held a meeting there. It was good, but con-
vinced me, if | needed any convincing, that
it is a mistake to visit any place for just
one meeting. On Saturday Mr. W. T. Wil-
liams placed himself and his splendid motor
car at my disposal and we “flew” in to the
Ilishoi)'s garden party. Bishopscourt is a
most picturesque place, situated on so steep
a hill that all the visitors were practically
stationary on the steep cuttings that zig-
zagged up and down the grounds. We were
soon back in Hastings for an open-air meet-
ing, which was entirely delightful. The wind
had dropped, the position was a good one, the

I crowd large and good-natured, the inevitable
drunk provided diversion and argument, if it
was needed, as to the effect of alcohol. Prior
to the meeting | had spent 20 minutes talk-
ing to a lad of 20 who was very drunk and
had a bottle of beer in each of his four
pockets, two bottles in one hand, and a gal-
lon Jar and a bottle in the other, supplied
by a publican who raises the cry, “ Close my
bar, and you will drive drink into the home!”
Comment is needless. The meeting laughed
readily at the discomfiture of the interjec-
tors and applauded frequently. Sunday a
10-mile drive brought us to Taradale, where
1 held a mission seven years ago, and a full
church and meeting many who remembered
the mission made it a pleasant morning. At

o’clock back in Napier to face 250 men,
who were very keen to applaud any point
that commended No-Llcense. The Bishop
preached at the Cathedral in the evening; he
'said it was his message toi the diocese. It was

, |brief and not as effective as many of his ut-

iterances, his text being, “For their sakes |

f sanctify myself, that they also might be
isanctified in truth.” John, chapter 17, verse
:19. One sentence of his, however, stirred one
to hope that he would move his Synod to
strong action against the liquor trade and
other national offences. He said: “Why have
we so little power? Because the voice of the
Church is too often silent when it ought to
ring through the length and breadth of the
land.” Immediately after the service a meet-
ing was held in the largest theatre and a
great audience filled it, many clergy being
present, and an effective meeting brought the
day to a close. From now on meetings will
be held daily, and | hope to be able to pre-
sent to my readers the facts that are slowly
winning the intelligent people of the Do-
minion to take sides against the liquor busi-
ness.

A NOTABLE FACT.

‘The Police Report for 1910 shows there was
an increase in the convictions for drunken-
ness throughout the Dominion: —

Males, 10,898; females, 820; total, 11,718.

Increase for the year; Males, 1023; females,
38; total, 1061.

Auckland accounts for the increase of 829.

W ellington accounts tor the Increase of 220.

Christchurch accounts for the increase of
17.

Dunedin accounts for a decrease of 38.

'Thus the increase took place where the
open bar existed.

Hardly had the proud father entered the

room to get his first glimpse of the new
twins when both new-borns set up a loud
bawling.

“Now, now,” cautioned the father, holding
up his hand and glancing from one red face
to the other, “one at a time, one at a time!"
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THE LORD’LL FERVIDE.

(Continued.)

"Can’t you keep him, Uncle,
dishes are finished?”

The remembrance of the tobacco mollified
him somewhat, and going back to the
corner again, he proceeded to jolt the baby
upon one knee, singing in a monotone:
" Uyelow baby bunting, your father’s gone
a-hunting.”

“Bo00-00-0!" wailed the baby.

mThere, there,” he comforted him,
find 'rommy.”

The baby quieted down as he walked over
to the rocker, where 'Tommy was blissfully
dreaming of Rutland. “Nice old Kkitty,” he
said, smootliing Tommy’ shiny fur awk-
wardly, and feeling quite elated at seeing
tile bal)y (luiet once more. Aunt Sallie turned
to look around, quite pleased at his success,
too.

“You wuz allays a good hand with child-
ren, Joe,” she commented.

Baby’s fear had, by this time, entirely dis-
appeared, and he reached out a fat little
hand and closed down hard on the cat’s
shiny fur with a contented “ Goo.”

“Hist, hist!” returned Tommy, and, with
one mighty scratch at the offending little
hand, he disappeared under the stove.

Then, simultaneously, there were mighty
screams and tiny drops of blood breaking
forth.

until the

" let’s

“Here, Sarah,” he commanded sternly,
“take this pesky kid, an’ don’t you ever
keep him again as long as you live.”

“There, there baby, don’t cry,” she

crooned softly, deftly wrapping up the In-
jured member. “Joe, they’ll never forgive
us fer lettin’ him git scratched; they’ll think
he’s killed.”

“1 don’t care,” he snapped.

She pretended not to hear and addressed
herself to the baby. “Now, now, don’t 5ry,”
she went on soothingly, lifting him up so he
could peep over her shoulder at the li,ght;
but, Imstead of looking at the light, he cud-
dled his sieepy little head down on 1ler
shoulder; her rheumatic shoulder, tod, as
luck would have it, sp he tried to shift him
to the other, feeling that the pain would
become unl)earable, but he immediately set
up a hoarse, ear-piercing scream, and, seeing
Uncle Joe’s disturlied countenance, she set-
tled him l)ack on the suffering shoulder once
more, and sang until he was (lulte asleep:

“In some way ’er other th’ Lord’ll pervide;

It miglit not be my way, it may not be thy

way.

And yet in His own way, the Lord’ll per-

vide.”

She felt his soft breathing on her throat
and tile warm pressure of the little hand,
and felt comforted, despite the numb pain.
She stopped rocking after awhile, and sat
gazing out at the old meetin® house that
threw long, caressing shadows over .their
tiny cot, whicli nestled snugly up on its
sunny side, as if for protecticn from the
cold nortliern blasts. Finally loud tramping
of feet and talking and laughter roused her
from lu:r reverie.

" Tliank goodness!” she exclaimed to her-

self, " tIT folks air giftin’ liack from th’
social. My, it’s long past bedtime.” But a
loud rap interruiited; walking as gently as

possible so as to not disturb the baby, she
went to the door as quickly as her stiff,
numl) limbs would permit; and there stood
all the villagers, old, young and middle-aged,
that the town afforded.

The schoolmaster, evidently embarrassed,
started forward as though to speak, when
Mandy Peck interrupted him with:

“We raised a hundred dollars fer you an’
Uncle Joe to-night at our box supper, an'
you're goin’ ter have a new well so you can

do washin's again, an’ a new roof—an’—
an’—”

“Us kids don't want the library. books
nohow this year,” interrupted Bobby Mur-
phy.

Aunt Sallie stood looking rather dazed,
unable to ciomprehend thevr Imeaning at
first, then she asked slowly, “Why, .vh.tt-
ever made you think o’ givin® the school

library money to me? What have | done?”

“You’'ve been a mother to me; nur:?ed me
through pnoomony; give me doughnuts,”
could be heard above the babel of voices,

old and young, who were all trying to sing
her praises, for one reason or another, at
the same time.

The gray-haired old minister stepoed
slightly forward, saying:
“You've been a friend to us all, and we

don't attempt to repay your kindness—'nly
to show our appreciation.”

“God bless you, everyone,” she exclaimed
heartily, beaming down upon them w,lh
loving pride. " Come right in an’ ,git warm.”
she wurged hospitably, regaining her old
composure, while the youn.g’uns play ‘LitHe
Indian.””

The children pressed forward eagerly, but
the older ones restrained them, the school-

master saying, “O no, thank jmu: It’s late
now, we must be going.”
“Let’s give three cheers an ’a tiger, Kkids,

afore we go,” urged the
mOne—two—three,

“ Wlioop! wiKKip! hooray! fer Aunt Sallie
an’ Uncle Joe!” roared out half a hundred
lusty voices, which sent the boy-dreading
Tommy under the stove again, nevermore to
appear that night. Mrs. Peck lingered a
minute with the baby—obtained in some un-
remembered way during the first excite-
ment—to ask awkwardly, with unwonted
kindness, “You'll git you a new alpaca right
away, won’t you?”

Aunt Sally nodded happily. Shortly after.
Uncle Joe sat on the edge of the bed, clum-
sily pulling off a sock, while he read la-
boriously from the old motto which hung
over the door:

"The Lord’ll pervide.”

“He has,” corrected Aunt Sallie, sleepily,
from the depths of the fat feather bed.

impetuous Bobby.

A LITTLE BIT OF LOVE.

Do you know the world
For a little bit of love?

Everywhere we hear their si.gliing
For a little bit of love.

For the love that rights a wrung.

Fills the heart with hope and song.

They have waited, oh, so long.
For a little bit of love.

is dying

Prom the poor of every city.

For a little bit of love.
Hands are reaching out in pity

For a little bit of love.
Some have burdens hard to bear.
Some have sorrows we sliould share;
Shall they falter or despair

For a little bit of love?

Down before their idols falling.
For a little bit of love.

Hands are reaching out in pity
For a little bit of love.

If they die in sin and shame,

Someone surely is to blame.

For not going in His name
With a little bit of love.

While the souls of men are dying
For a little bit of love.

W hile tlie children, too, are crying
For a. little bit of love,

Stand no longer idly by.

You can help them if you try;

Go, then, saying. Here am 1
Witii a little hit of love.

GEO. WIELAND,

THE CHEAPEST BUTCHER ON EARTH.

For Satisfaction Try Him.

'Phone 563 Redfern.

23 Abercrombie St.



From Seven to Seventeen

A LESSON FROM SOME CURIOUS

LITTLE TEACHERS.
Who Dichn't Know They Were Giving It.

By Georgina M, Bickford.

“Marjorie! Marjorie! Won’t you come and
help mother shell the peas, dear?”

It was a weary voice that called, but it
brouglit a frown to the face of the little girl
swinging lazily in the hammock at the end
of the garden, it was liut everywhei'e but
under the cherry-trees. It was fun to lie
there and eat cherries and throw the stones
up at the robins, and watch the great clouds
drift across the sky. How white they were,
and what wonderful pictures she could see
in them!

The hammock tipped, and Marjorie’s rub-
ber ball fell to the ground with a bounce,
upsetting two big ants that were carrying
sand to their home at the edge of the tall
grass. Marjorie watched them struggle.
One seemed quite dead, and the other was
crawling off very slowly.

She remembered the stories Uncle Ernest
had told her the Sunday before about ants.
How like human beings they were in their
ways. He had told her that they live in
colonies, building little hill houses, grain by
grain, in sandy places, or digging out cells
in the trunks of trees to live in.

He told of ants called mason-ants, that
choose hard, clay soil for homes, and by dig-
ging and cutting passages, make wonderful
houses of tiny corridors, pillars, and arches.
Uncle Ernest said one colony would wage
war on another. Sometimes a battle would
last until dark, and the victorious army
would even capture hostile ants and take
them back to their colony as slaves.

Especially had he praised them for being
so industrious, telling how they worked all
day and all night, gathering and storing
lioney, planting grass-seed, from which they

gathered tiny harvests, and even paving
roads for themselves. It had all seymed
too wonderful to be true, and as Marjorie
thought of these stories, a small, shamed

feeling passed over her.

The lame ant had hobbled off to the sand
home among the grasses, and two big ants
were following, carrying the first one, which
was beginning to wiggle a little. Marjorie
was glad he was not dead. She wondered,
if a mother ant should ask one of her chil-
dren ants to help her on a hot day, whether
the child ant would run off and climb to the
lop of a long spear of grass and swing and
swing, and watch the clouds? She felt sure
that the.child ant would not, and the shamed
feeling grew, until .Marjorie jumped from the
hammock ond started for the house as fast
as her little feet could carry her.

She was really a very lovable little girl,
but sometimes she forgot how tired mother
must be, and baby brother was fussy because
his pretty teeth were pushing through so

The BOYS'and GIRU" OWN
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fast. She almost stumbled In her hurry to
roach the house.

Breathless and eager, Marjofie ran up the
back steps and into the kitchen, and stood
there, stock-still, looking at the big clock!
It must be wrong! Mother was sitting by
the open window’, feeding brother from his
blue bowl, and dinner was ready, and there
were no peas! Now that she was too late,
after all, the shamed feeling grow so big
that it hurt, and Marjorie longed to run to
the corner of the big haymow and hide, but
she knew that would not help any. She
wanted to tell mother how sorry she was,
but somehow the words got all choked up.
If mother W'ould only punish her, not look so

sorry! But mother looked into her little
girl’s face, and seeing the lesson that in
some way had been stamped there, said
gently, "Mother is very tired, Marjorie. You

can finish feeding brother, and then clear
away his playthings in the dining-room be-
fore the others come in to dinner.”

With a grateful bound, Marjorie took the
baby and finished giving him his milk. Very
quietly she cleared away the playthings; but
it was not until the next morning, when,
bright and early, she sat under the tree and
shelled the peas, so that she could be ready
to take baby brother out after his nap, that

mother knew how well she had learned the
lesson that the ants taught.
PUZZLE YOUR FRIENDS.

Why is a candle-maker the most sinful and
unfortunate of men? Because all his w'orks
are wick-ed, and all his w'icked works are
brought to light.

Why was the first day of Adam’s life the
longest?

Because it had no Eve.

Why is a newspaper like an army? Be-
cause it has leaders, columns, and reviews.

W hat is the best material in a draper’s
shojj for a wild animal?  Muslin (Muzzling).

Why is a schoolmaster like a shamrock?
Because he polishes the understandings of
the peoide.

When is a bonnet not a bonnet?
it becomes a woman.

tVIiy is an autlior more free tli.in a mon-
arcli?  Because he can choose his own sub-
jects.

tVhen

THE POSTMAN’S KNOCK.

AN HONORARY NI
Hon. Claudia, Bathurst, writes: —
Dear Uncle Barnabas,—Thank you very
much for your kind appreciation of my pool-

letter. 1 liked what you said about the
vision. | believe in visions, and think they
are a great force in our lives if we read
them rightly. Some folks, | know, are of

the opinion,that people who *‘see visions"
are only dreamers, but I have noticed that

DORA OF WAVERLEY.

Dora is well known to “Grit,” as she
sometimes comes to look at the workers
there. Dora is never going to be too old

to write to Page Eleven, are you, Dora?—

Uncle B.

they are very often in the front rank of the
workers in any cause for the uplifting of our
fellowmen. You want to know whether |
was pleased with your photo, and whether
you are the person | thought you were or
not. Well, | cannot truthfully say i was
pleased, as the sensation was more one of
disappointment than pleasure when | saw it,
but I must admit that the photo did remind

me of someone | have seen before. Yes, 1
do think you did” your best to look sweet,
and you succeeded, too, fairly well. | won-

der whether you were always as good as you
look; that picture somehow makes me think
of the
“Little girl.
Who had a little curl.
Bight in the middle of her forehead,” etc.

You know the rest, I'm sure; but I'm afraid
that is not a very respectful thing for a niece
to say to an uncle, but I heard a little girl
say she thought “you didn’t look old enough
to be an uncle,” so that must be my excuse.

Cousin Plorrie Davies has recently under-
gone a very painful operation for her eyes,
which has, -1 am pleased to say, proved suc-
cessful, and she is now well on the way to
recovery.

Trusting | am not taking up too much of
your valuable time and space (what a lot of
letters you are getting lately, aren’t you?).—
| remain, your honorary niece.

(Dear Claudia: Thank you for your wel-
come letter. We can almost test our Chris-
tianity by what we see. Do you rementb'er
how “Jesus belield a great multitude and
had compassion on them.” Millions see the
great multitudes, but they have no vision of
their needs as Christ had. He saw a blind
man. Now most people are very blind to
blind men, but He saw and healed. No won-
der the psalmist prayed, “Open Thou my
eyes that | may behold wondrous things out

of Thy Word.” Write and tell of more
things you have seen.—Uncle B.)
A NI.L. WHO HAS A SUNDAY .SCHOOL

CLASS.

Esther House, Mt. Keira, writes:—

Dear Uncle B.,—I now take much pleasure
in writing to you again, as it is quite a long
time since | wrote last. When are you com-
ing down to AVollongong. We should all like
to see you again. Dear Uncle B., we had
our annual tea meeting in aid of our church
on September 2, and it was a great success.
We are enjoying lovely weather down here.
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and the flowers and fruit trees look beautiful.
We are living at Mt. Keira now, but | don't
like it as well as where we lived before. |
have a class at Sunday School, and | tlilnk
it is very interesting, especally as it is a
class of little girls. Will you please address
“Grit” to Mt. Keira P.O. now, instead of
Keiraviile. There is a Band of Hope started
at Keiraviile, and we have very nice Temper-
ance meetings. I think this is all. Uncle
B.—W ith love from your fond niece.

(Dear Esther,—I love tea meetings; they
help to make people sociable, and the Lord
Jesus said we should be known as His dis-
ciples if we loved, i.e., are friendly, to one
another. Will you write and tell us all about
one of those Temperance meetings?—Uncle
B.

A WEE GARDENER.

Clarice, Bellevue, Tumut Plain, writes: —

Dear Uncle Barnabas,—I suppose you think
| have forgotten you. There are a good few
flowers about now, and we have a good many
violets and snowdrops out now. There is
also a lot of wattle about here.

ThAre are not many bunnies about now.
Nearly all the paddocks are ploughed ready
for corn, so there is not much feed for
them.

Thera are not many birds about here. Some
of them are eating the blossoms off the trees.
We have an orchard full of trees. A lot of
them are blooming. We also have a good
vegetable garden.

| go to Sunday School every Sunday. |
am in third class. 1 go to the Public School
on the plain, and | am in second class. |
have a lot of mates at school. My teacher’s
name Is Mr. Dening. My favorite lesson is
arithmetic. ~ We have half a mile to go to
school. My brother goes to school, too. |
have two brothers. Their names are Wal-
ter and Gerald. The oldest of them is 7
years old, and the other is 2 years, and | am

8 years old. I like going to school very
much. | have a little garden, too, with
some vegetables in it Dear Uncle Barna-
bas, | think this is all for this time. So

good-bye.—W ith love to you and all
nieces and nephews.

(Dear Clarice,—You wrote a splendid let-
ter. | think the longest letter any little girl
has written me yet. I hope your little
brother will soon write me a letter; he is old
enough to be a Ne. now. I wonder what
vegetables grow in your garden? Tell me
something about what you learn in Sunday
School when you next write.—Uncle B.)

your

SOME GOOD PUZZLES.

Kathleen Rankin, Dalburrabin, Casino,
writes: —

Dear Uncle B,,—I was glad to see our let-
ters in " Grit.” Addie left our place the other
day, and went into town again. She did not
like leaving us, as she would much rather

live out here than in town. We are milking

SYDNEY.

38 cows, and they average about 33 gallons
of milk a day. It is not much, | know, but
they are going up fast. At the end of this
month, or the beginning of next, | will start
school again. | will ride. Won’t that be
great fun? You asked us to send three of
the best pu/.zles we knew. Here are mine:
If apples make cider, what do pears make?
W hat is it that goes from Melbourne to Syd-
ney, and yet it never moves? Why is a pig’s
tail like the letter H? | will close now, dear
Uncle.—W ith best love to all from your fond
Niece.

(Dear Kathleen,—Thank you for your in-
teresting letter. That seems a very g'eat
deal of milk. | -wonder will you give me any
cream when | come up. | love cream, but |

never used to see any when | was in the
country; it all went to the creamery. You
will have to supply the answers to those

puzzles—because | can’t guess them.—Uncle
B.)
SOME GOOD PUZZLES.

Emma Rankin, Dalburrabin, Casino,
writes: —
Dear Uncle B.—Isn’t this the verse you

speak of in last “ Grit”?

God so loved the world that He gave Hie

Only begotten

Son that whosoever believeth
not

Perish, but have

Everlasting

Life.

Those puzzles about the parts of our body
are very clever, aren’t they? These are three
of the best riddles I know:—(1) W hat did
Queen Elizabeth take her pills in?  (2) Why
is N the most cruel letter in the alphabet?
(3) What is it that you must have taken from
you before you get it?

There are signs of spring everywhere about
here now, and all the paddocks arc green
again. There are hundreds and hundreds of
wild violets out in the paddocks. There
are a good many daisies and buttercups out,
too; but next month is the time for butter-
cups, when the place is simply yellow with
them.

Our double may is lovely now. It’s just one
mass of flowers. We have lots of violets and
lilies and a few roses out, too, besides wild
jessamine. The vine is enormous, and is
now covered with .sprays of yellowish
flowers. | guess that’s enough about our
garden, although Ive not mentioned the
weeds which will keep growing so quickly.

The last debate 1 was at was—*Is it pos-
sible to develop and maintain a White Aus-
tralia?” We had good leaders for both sides.
After a good deal of discussion, it was de-
cided by vote that it is not possible.

| think my letter is quite long enough now,
don’t you? So | will say good-night.—W ith
best love to all relatives.

(Dear EmmA~A—What a splendid letter. Yes
you found the verse with Gospel in. | have

in Him shall
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made a wee red lino round the six letters in
the text in my Bible. It seems wonderful
that the text which sums up all the Gospel
is should contain the letters in that order.
Yes, those weeds grow without being
watered, like our bad habits. W?"rite again
soon.—Uncle B.)

THE OLD STORY.
"To-morrow,” he promised his conscience,
“to-morrow | mean to be good;
To-morrow I’ll think as | ought to; to-mor-
row I'll do as | should;
To-morrow I'll conquer the habits that hold
me from heaven away.”
But ever his conscience repeated one word,
and one only, “To-day.”
To-morrow, to-morrow, to-morrow—till youth
like a vision was gone;
age and his passions had written
message of fate on his brow.
And forth from the shadows came Death,
with the pitiless syllable, “ Now.”
—Dennis A. McCarthy, in “Christian
deavor World.”

Till the

En-
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men with their sight, happy in their work,
some talking to the neighbors, others sing-
ing. and at the same time working rapidly
and absolutely accurately and earning a very
respectaV~le wage quite dispells the idea that
ali the blind are poor beggars who have to
subsist on charity. Mr. Hedger has every
reason to be proud of the system of educa-
tion of the blind that he has adopted. The
mresults have been the means of lifting the
blind out of beggary and of enabling them
to live in comfort. Many have married and
have happy families.
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A new era for the Prohibition Reform was
inaugurated with the founding of the Inter-
national Prohibition Confederation at
London in July, 1909.

No reform movement of modern times has
so swiftiy deveioped world-wide enthusiasm
as this proposal. The new cosmic patriot-
ism has been born which, rapidly growing to
maturity, Will yet mov.e the millions of man-
kind out of their narrow, racial and sectional
considerations into new reaches of human
effort and affection.

Since its organization, less than twenty
months past as this is written, The Inter-
national Prohibition Confederation has be-
come a force of vital encouragement to the
reform workers in every part of the globe.

Under the auspices and direction of the
Confederation, the translation and republi-
cation of Prohibition literature into all the
principal languages of the earth goes for-
ward with remarkable success.

Dr. Victor Delfino of Buenos Aires is al-
most  continually  publishing important
articles in the medical and scientific press
of the Argentine Republic; Sefior Alfredo
Palacios, M.P., lately had an important com-
munication in one of the leading newspapers
of Buenos Aires; Prof. Jose Feliciano of San
Paulo, Brazil, republished in Portuguese the
address on “The Moral Issue ” as delivered
by Principal Alfred E. Garvie of New Col-
lege, London, at one of the Confederation's
conferences; and Mr, Adolph Hansen, the
Vice-President for Denmark, has recently
published a number of articles in the news-
papers of that progressive little kingdom.
The Confederation is always glad to send
literature in various languages gratis on
request. Already propaganda leaflets in
English, French, German, Spanish, 'Scandi-
navian and Hindoostani have been put in
circulation.

The Second World’s Conference of the
International Prohibition Confederation will
assemble in the Kurhaus at Schevenlngen,
The Hague, Holland, during the w'cek of
September 10-1G, 1911.

This immediately follows the sessions of
the XIlIth International Congress on Alco-
holism, meeting by invitation of the Queen
of the Netherlands and the Dutch Govern-
.ment, when it is expected that representa-
tive temperance workers from almost all
parts of the world will be assembled there.

Further particulars regarding the Inter-
national Pohibitlon Confederation and the
Second Biennial Conference at The Hague
may be secured from the Secretary, E, P.
Gaston, 134 Salisbbury Square, Fleet Street,
London, England.

The world-wide bond of comradeship ex-
isting between reform movements of the
twentieth century received notable emphasis
at the five great World Congresses on Peace,
National Law, National Health, and the Pro-
hibition Cause held in Europe and America
during 1910.

For

Fucotarasemelit.

VISION.

During 1911, in addition to the World’s
Congress against Alcoholism and the Inter-
national Prohibition Confederation at The
Hague, the World’s Council of the Independ-
ent Order of Good Templars is scheduled for
Hamburg, Germany; a National Hygienic
Exposition, with special reference to the
Alcoholic Problem, takes place at Dresden;
and the first Universal Races Congress will
be held in London, immediately following
the coronation of George V.

SURVEY OF PROGRESS.

Prohibition is a World Movement. The
evil it aims to remove is world-wide in ex-
tent and as old as the human race.

A sensitive, excitable nature characterises
all animal life, and man, with an animal
basis, is exceedingly susceptible to excite-
ment, which must come either through the
physical being, the mental nature, or the
moral and spiritual capabilities; and the
downward tendency of human nature is to
seek excitement in the sub-cellar of its
being, and the biggest task we have is to
get folks to move upstairs.

For people of every clime and age have
found methods of gratifying this lower pro-
pensity with intoxicants.

POISON’'S CHARMS.

The Hindu chews his betel nut and pep-
perwort; the Indian of the Andes his quid of
cuca leaves, revelling in its narcotic de-
lirium, or the thorn apple, under whose in-
toxication he Imagines that he communes
with the spirits of his deceased progenitors.
The Kamchatkan obtains intoxication from
a poisonous mushroom growing in that cold
climate, which, dried and preserved, pro-
duces effects similar to alcohol. The Semi-
néles of Florida drank a tea made of a
species of holly tree, which incited them to
great and savage undertakings. The North
American Indians chiefly relied upon to-
bacco. The ancient inhabitants of Sweden
used a beer brewed from a plant of great
intoxicating power. The mescal bean is
used by certain American Indians as a short
cut to ruin. The negroes of the South are
being victimised by cocaine. Tea, when
extensively used with strong decoctions, has
been known to produce positive Intoxication,
while among savage tribes cruder com-
pounds had stimulating properties, resemb-
ling alcohol. Besides these, the Turks, for-
bidden by the Koran to drink wine, have
long been accustomed to hasheesh, a drug
extracted from the hemp of India; but
opium, alcohol and tobacco are more ex-
tensively used than any other drugs.

From mescal bean to hasheesh, we have,
through hops, alcohol, opium and tobacco, a
sort of graduated scale of intoxicants which
stimulate in small doses and narcotize in
larger.

An intoxicant from the cocoa bean is used
among 10,000,000 of the earth’s Inhabitants,
betel nut among 100,000,000, hemp or has-
heesh among 250,000,000, opium among

500,000,000, tobacco among 800,000,000, and
alcohol among hundreds of millions.

But, lest someone should thing what al-
ways has been will be forever, let me remind
you that the nineteenth century has to its
credit the conquerin.g of just such wrongs,
hoary with the ages, fortified by conven-
tional sanction, and fostered by the strongest
passions of human nature. The grandest
achievements of that century mark

moral
the total banishment of dueling, slavery,
polygamy, cannibalism, lotteries, gambling,

prize-fighting and religious controversies.

If the nineteenth century could kill that
giant brood, the twentieth century must win
the next great crisis—deliverance from the
bondage to Alcohol, of Body and Soul, of
State and Nation, and the World. Apparent
recessions have been made, but they are only
the back draught of the spent waves of the
advancing tides, soon overswept by mightier
and farther-reaching waves.

THE NEED OF WORLD VISION.

I have stood on the wharf and watched
the incoming tide sweeping majestically,
but chips dropped right off the wharf would
be caught in the counter current and slowly
borne out in the opposite direction until they
float into the main current again and be-
come part of the forward movement of the
general tide. There are many discouraged
temperance workers who have only looked at
their own town, country or state, seen the
counter cprrents moving out, and believed
that the tide of destiny was setting out
against the great reform. W hat they need for
encouragement is a world vision of the tri-

umphing temperance forces in World
Movements.
TRIUMPH OF TRUTH INEVITABLE.

A survey of history, such as Daniel Dor-
chester gives in “The Liquor Problem of
All Ages,” will surprise the average reader,
with the same old evils, same remedies and
same illogical experiences to preventapply-
ing real remedies that we are combating to-
day; but there is no note of discouragement
to the true reformer in any of these facts;
neither the wuniversity of evil, its age-long
continuance, the proneness to err thereby,
or the insistent claims and apparent triumph
of the workers of iniquity—for, as the pagan
would say, "Whom the gods would destroy,
they first make mad,” or, as the Christian
would put It, "The wrath of man shall praise
thee, and the remainder of wrath shalt thou
restrain.”

(To be continued.)
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This i1s Where You Laugh.

HER DISTINCTION.

A teacher asked her class in spelling to
state the difference between the words “re-
sults” and “consequences.”

A Dbright girl replied, “Results are what
you expect, and consequences are what you
get.”

* * *

The rector had preached a powerful sermon
on “Economy.” After the service a leading
parishioiier congratulated him on his dis-
course.

“Your sermon on ‘Economy’ sir,” said he,
“was extraordinarily effective—unusually
appealing.”

" Thanks,” said the preacher curtly. “It
seems to have been aiipreciated—judging
from the appearance of the collection plates.”

Customer (to attendant serving in confec-

tioner’s shop): Have you Chocolate Maina
(Menlei) ?
Attendant: No, m’m. The guv’nor lets us

eat as much as we like when we first come,
and we soon get tired of it.

“Dear Clara,” wrote the young man,
“pardon me, but I'm getting so forgetful. |
proposed to you last night, but really for-
got whether you said ‘yes or no.””

“Dear Will,” she replied by note, “so glad
to hear from you. | know | said ‘no’ to
someone last night, but | had forgotten just
who it was.”

* * .

“This is a good story about
W ashington, but it seems strange
never has been in print before.”

" Not at all,” explained the occasional con-
tributor, “1 thought of it only a few days
ago.”

George
that it

« * -

“1 regard conversation as a
marked the studious women.

“ It usually is;” repiied Miss Cayenne. “It
people had to pay for it there would be much
less of it.”

gift,” re-

* . «

When you have a base hit made.
Don’t linger on the line;

Steal to second, dive for third.
And your finish will be fine.

* * *

“What’s the latest from the Mexican re-
volution?”
“Looks as if it might go eleven innings

or more.”

A TOAST TO THE “RELIABLE”
(By Noble May.)
Here’s to the steadfast, reliable man,
The man with the tongue that’s true.
Who won’t promise to do any more than
he can.
But who’il do what he says he’ll do.

MAN.

He may not be clever;
blunt.
W ithout even polish or air;
Rut, though it’s not in him to “put up a
front,”
When you need him he’s always there.

* I*

he’s often quite

«

WHY TOMMY GOT WHACKED.
Schoolmaster: W hat’s that letter. Tommy?
Tommy: Dunno.

Schoolmaster: Yes, yes, you do. W hat does
Parmer Brown feed his horses on?

Tommy: Straw.

Schocimaster: No. °'A, Tommy, 'A. Now,
what’s that letter. Tommy?

Tommy: Dunno.

Schoolmaster: Yes, ¢ies, you do. What’s
that dear little insect that iiuzzos about the
flowers ?

Tommy: Wasp!

Schoolmaster: No. B, Tommy, B. Now,
what’s that letter. Tommy?

Tommy: Dunno.

Schoolmaster: Yes, yes, you do. Now what

do | do with my eyes, Tommy?
Tommy! Squint!

PASS “GRIT " ON

DANGERS OF MEDICATED WINES.

The Leeds Temperance Council has recently
issued a very u.seful twelvepage pamphlet on
“The Dangers of So-called Medicated Wines:
A Warning by Leeds Medical Men.” The
pamphlet consists mainly of a reprint from
the “British Medical Journal,” and a pre-
liminary statement on the. subject is signed
by some 60 medical men practising in the city
of Leeds. The pamphlet has been sent by
post to leading citizens, and at a meeting of
the Leeds District of the B.W.T.A.. held re-
cently, and presided over by Mrs. William
Harvey, an address on the subject was given
by Mr. J. J. Hatch, hon. secretary of the
council, and a large number of the ladies
present undertook to circulate the pamphlet.

HOW TO HELP.

Said Peter Paul Augustus,
“When | am grown a man
I’ll help my dearest mother
The very best | can.
I’ll wait upon her kindly;
She’ll lean upon my arm;
I’ll lead her very gently.
And keep her safe from harm.

“But when | come to think of it.
The time will be so long,”
Said Peter Paul Augustus,
“Before I'm tall and strong.
| think it would be wiser
To be her pride and joy
By helping her my very best
While I'm a little boy.”
Brown Memorial Monthly.”

“I1f a taAk is once begun.
Never leave it till it’s done.
Be tile laljor great or small.
Do it well or not at all.”
* * *
So here’s to the man on whom one can
rely.
And here’s to his lasting success;
May his si)ccics continue to multiply
And his shadow never grow less!

GOD WANTS THE BOYS AND GIRLS.

God wants the boys, the merry, merry boys.
The noisy boys, the,funny boys,
The thoughtless boys—
God wants the boys, with all their joys.
That He as gold may make them pure.
And teach them trials to endure;
His heroes brave
He’d have them be.
Fighting for truth
And purity.
God wants the boys.

God wants the happy-hearted girls.
The loving girls, the best of girls.
The worst of girls—
God wants to make the girls His pearls.
And to reflect His Holy face.
And to bring to mind His wondrous grace,
That beautiful
The world may be,
And filled with love
And purity.
God wants the girls!
—*“Craven Pioneer.”
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For FatKers and Mothers.

WHY |

BEMNNENNVEN

IN TROUBLE.

A HOMILY ON THE DARK SIDE OF LIFE.

(By Robert 1 Burdette, D.D.)

Not l)ecause | want to,\lnit because | have
to. Because | l)elieve in quinine, which isn’t
halt so sweet as sugar, but is a much better
felirifufie. | believe in the strengthening
discipline of sickness and trouble because
men don't go into a rose garden to look for
ship timber. Because | believe a man who
never had an aclie never had a pleasure. Be-
cause a horse that is allowed to feed him-
self from the bin and have the run of the
pasture never wins a race. Because | be-
lieve In the old Arab proverb, “All sunshine
makes the desert.” Because a snow-fed river
lasts through the summer drouth. Because
elacob saw a vision that all the world still
looks at, when his head was pillowed on a
stone in the desert. Because David learned
to govern Egypt in the cave of Adullam, and
Joseph learned high statecraft in an Egyp-
tian prison. Because people who get every-
thing they want and get it easy, die crying
for the moon.

MAXIMS THAT WON'T WORK.
| don’t believe one little bit in the funda-

mental doctrine of certain—or rather, very
uncertain—religious societies and schools of
art, that “Whatever is, Isn’t,” and con-
versely, “Whatever Isn’t, Is.”

| believe in the reality of the world into
which | was born and in which | live, as
firmly as | know | was born. | believe the
material world is as real as the eternal world
—while it lasts. | don’t believe God gave mo
eyes just to play a joke on a poor finite
creature, taking infinite pleasure in watching
me see things wrong all my life. | don’t be-
lieve the Creator, who can make things right
just as easily as He can make them wrong,
gav'e me sensations which make the roaring
of my bones fill the long night with aches
and pains, that He might laugh with His
smiiing angels at the poor fool of a man
who thought he was sick when they all knew
very well there was nothing the matter with
him.

That we do have some imaginary troubles
and sicknesses, everybody knows. But these
are easily cured by imaginary medicines and
imaginar.v treatment, and can be avoided b.v
imaginary preventives.

But .sorrow in the soul of a man to-day is
as real as was the agony in Geth.semane. The
fire of human anguish is now as real as the
suffering that made Job curse the day of
his death, and smote his s.vmiiathising
friends dumb with heartache. “The flesh
still quivers when the pincers tear, the blood
will follow where the knife is driven.”” Pain

is as real as pleasure. Sorrow is as abso-
lute as joy.

There is no virtue in mere suffering.
There is no goodness inherent in jiain. Had

there been nothing on the Cross but the
human figure of the Son of God, writhing in

mortal agony, the spectacle had been repul-
sive. The submission to the reality of the
Cross was its glory. The endurance of actual
bodily pain, j»ostive anguish of mind and
soul—this set the brilliants, outshining the
stars, in the crown of victory.

AN EASY QUESTION.

“Why are afflictions sent ujxm the people
of God That is one of the easy questions.
| don’t know. And yet | reckon | know as
much about it as anybod.y. | don’t know, for
that matter, why afflictions are also sent
upon wicked people. 1 don’t know why inno-
cent children suffer for the sins of their
l)arents. But they do, | don’t know why
Abraham Dincoln was assassinated by an
actor, vainly Inflated. with overwhelming
sense of his own importance. | don’t know
why Socrates was poisoned while his judges
remained in office. | don’t know why Jesus
Christ was crucified while Pilate sat on the
judgment seat and Herod continued toipollute
a throne with iniquities. | don’t know why,
for tree hundred years, God’s iiepple, people
?f Hi-S hand and sheep of His pasture,
walked on burning ploughshares under skies
of brass, while storms of persecution rained
ui)on them in every form of horrible tor-
ture and fearful death. But | do know that
that is the way the Church conquered the
worid for Christ.

W hat do | know about pain, and sorrow,
and trouble? | know only what everybody
knows—I know what has grown out of the
heart-soil scarred by the plough and torn
by the harrow. | look at the receding storm
and | see the splendor of the rainbow.

I look upon the cross of shame—a Roman
instrument of torture and humiliation. Do,
it shines aliove every crown in the world,
it glows with a radiance more enduring than
the sun, throughout the length and breadth
of civilisation—an emblem of authority, by
which princes reign! It gleams in the splen-
dor of heaven above the dome of the uni-

verse. It glorifies everything that it shines
upon. The contemptuous phrase of a Roman
governor, a brutal sneer at the prisoner

whom he feared, and a taunt to exasperate
the Jews whom he despised—* Jesus of Naz-
areth, King”—endures for ever. Angels echo
it in anthems of exultation, and “the great
multitude, which no man could number,”
and “every created thing which Is In the
heaven, and on the earth, and under the
earth, and on the sea,” with one mighty
voice catch up the scoff of Pilate, and with it
ascribe “the biessing, and the honor, and
the glory, and the dominion, for ever and
ever, unto the Lamb which was slain.

Not unto Him who put the cup aside at
Gethsemane. Not unto Him who came down
from the Cross and saved Himself. But unto
Him who suffered; who endured the Cross
—unto Him who was slain.

THE DANGER OF THE EASY WAY.

Ah, this old desire to make things easy, to
smooth away all the difficulties, to evade
all the burdens, to make the way to heaven
down hill and sunny weather—it is a sin as
old as the race of inan. It began in Eden,
when the temjiter said, “Pick out the easy
things and the smooth path. Take only what
looks good to yourself; reach out after what
is a delight to the eyes and is desirable to
look upon.”

There are teachers to-day who .say to us:
“Shut your eyes to everything harsh and
disagreeable, and if you can’t see it, it isn't
there. Try our great Ostrich Remedy for all
the ills to which flesh is heir. Stick your
head in the sand, and you can't see the lion

comin.g.”
The lion is there, just the same, and if
you’ll just stay riglit where you are and

keep your head in the sand a little lon.ger,
there will be less ostrich and more lion on
the landscape.

W hat do | know about afflictions? | know
only what everybody else knows—that they
are guide-posts along the way of pilgrim-
a.ge. If the pathway lies through struggle
and iiains and fears, patience and love, and
f<)es and fightings, you’re pretty sure to be
on the riglit road. What is this mighty
“sea of troubles”? That’s tlie Red Sea. Go
right ahead and see the glory of God, This
is death in the desert! Speak to the rock,
a-quivor with the heat glimmer, and see the
fountains of life burst forth. That? That’s
a king wailing the sorrow of a broken heart

in the chamber over the gate. You’re on
the right way. These? A long line of prison
“finger-posts”—Peter and John and Paul

and Silas—lots of prisons on the right road.
This? A storm on Galilee. Good many
storms on the “Jesus Way.” This headless
body? John the Baptist. That one? Paul.
This shadowy garden where the starlight
gleams softly on the crimson dew of agony
falling on the grass blades? Gethsemane.
You have to pass through Gethsemane. This
fearful hill? Calvary. Thi® burst of glory
and splendor of life and joy?

Oh. Pilgrim, this is Eastern morn! You've
come the right way, and you’re Home, Pil-
grim, you’re Home!

Now, sup])Ose you had avoided all this?
Turned back to Egyi)t? Worshii>i>ed Diana,
and kept out of jirison? Made a little money
by the sale of your Christ, like Judas? Gone
around Gethsemane? Bowed to Pilate and
avoided the Cross? What then?—* Sunday
.School Times.”
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