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These are some of the goods which can be got at the GREEN COUPON CO.'s
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7 and b ?mab'e K"4E5u e P8 %? P'e“mD.'REﬁésse seun Fele Y #“kﬂ%ﬂnn%% Sihsfme?wés SR Wit &

ai’s* "
<ker & alrs

4,

Glass

Showrooms in exchange for GREEN COUPONS:—

B.P.N.B. Cruets, 4 and 6 Bottles Opera Glasses;

Tric cles "Nos. 3: Dresden China Vases; Ladles’ Hand Bags a ses anicure Sets;
hairs; Chlldsngh Chairs; Piano Stools; Oak Hall Stands; Gak Balm Stands; Overmantels;
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Wardrobes; O3 m ®is; Laegner ‘Tamkes.

VISIT THE SHOWROOMS, 695-7 GEORGE-STREET, HAYMARKET.
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DELUDED BY HIS
SHADOW.

The liquor man is still going strong,
but it is to his doom. His sun is setting
fast. He is but the shadow of his former

self.

SILVESXER BROS, XKe Strand.

OHOIOB SANDWICHES FOR LUNOH.

Specialities: Salmon and Fgg, Roast Pork, Ham and Tongue.
Telephone 7692 Citar-

TRY YORKSHIRE SAUSAGE FOR LUNCH.
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Wedding Cakes
Wedding Receptions

HAWKINS
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THE TRAGEDY OF NEGLEGX.

A PLEA FOR THE EARLY TREATMENT OF THE

INEBRIATE.

By .1L A. DAVIDSON, M.D.

W hile clearly recognising that the suitable
treatment of an alcoholic depends entirely
upon the type of case under consideration,
and that no single method is desirable or ap-
plicable to all inebriates, the fact remains
that in this country the treatment of in-
ebriety is carried out to a large extent in
institutions usually designated “retreats.” In
such places doubtless much good work is
being done that could not well be accom-
plished otherwise or elsewhere; but one is
struck by the long history of alcoholism in
'most of the cases, and the question arises as
to whether these inebriates could not with
advantage have been brought under super-
vision and treatment at an earlier date than
is generally the case. For years the friends
of the inebriate must have recognised that
his habits were not beyond reproach; but al-
though the patient himself may have de-
sired treatment, he was prevented during
those earlier stages from entering an insti-
tution for one, or all, of the following rea-
sons: (1) He could not afford the time; (2)
he could not afford the expense; (3) rightly
or wrongly, he felt that there was a stigma
attached to the fact that he was an inebriate
in need of institutional treatment. Provided
we could remove those objections, there is
good reason to believe that certain classes
of cases would be brought under medical
supervision and submitted to proper treat-
ment earlier and with greater success than
results now.

Two methods of treatment suggest them-
selves— (1) Home; (2) dispensary

Home Treatment, though widely advertised
in the daily Press, is undoubtedly unsatis-
factory—if for no other reason, on account
of the absence of the moral force of sugges-

tion, and the restraining influence of super-
vision. Home treatment as administered by
a physician will not be considered here as a
distinct method of treatment, but, being iden-

tical in its application, will be considered
with non-residential.
Dispensary or Office Treatment.—The

great advantages of this form of manage-
ment are its economy in the time and expense
incurred, and the possibility of its being
carried out without publicity, and conse-
quently the greater ease with which one can
get a patient to undergo treatment. From
my own experience of cases treated thus,
what appeared to be of the greatest import-
ance was the fact that the treatment demon-
strated to the patient his ability to abstain
from alcohol while liVing his life under the
same conditions and with the same associa-
tions as he had encountered as an alcoholic,
and that this fact gave him confidence in
the treatment and in himself, and consti-

tuted an important factor in his restoration
to health. Such treatment is already in
operation on the Continent and in Canada.

In Russia “suggestion” occupies a prominent
position as a mode of treatment, while in
Canada drugs are principally used. At the
clinic for Inebriates which, it is confidently
hoped, will be opened in London shortly,
probably the.“combined” method, as sugges-
ted by Dr. Hugh Crichton Miller, will be pre-
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ferred. There is no doubt as to the great
need for such an institution, as there are
few, if any, facilities for the treatment of the
alcoholic who, though he realises his need
for help, is unable to give up work to enter
an institution.

When the Inebriates Bill at present before
Parliament becomes law, the inebriate in
sheer self-defence will be desirous of under-
going treatment, that he may avoid coming
under the new legislative powers. He may
voluntarily place himself under a “guardian,”
but, unless the “guardian” is willing and able
to carry out treatment, the limited super-
vision resulting is not likely to avail much
in the majority of cases.

There is reason to believe that such a clinic
as | suggest would be “recognised,” and ap-
pointed to act in suitable cases, in the ca-
pacity of guardian, being granted the powers
of guardianship, and possessing as its in-
herent qualities the will and ability to help,
or, where such help is inapplicable, to'refer
the patient to an institution where more com-
plete supervision and restraint could be exer-
cised. The *“after-care” of cases so treated
is of great importance. Supervision for a
protracted period will be necessary. Here the
co-operation of the Church is most desirable,
when alcohol, which occupied so large a share
of the thoughts and time of the patient, has
been cast off. This great hindrance to an
actively religious life having been removed,
nothing can improve the moral tone and help
a patient in his endeavor to resume a useful
life so much as his enthusiasm for, and prac-
tical application of, the tenets of the Chris-

tian religion.—“The British Journal of In-
ebriety.”

Prohibition is a farce and a fake, etc.,
nevertheless George Woodland, found w'iidly

at Stillwater, Oklahoma, of violatin.g ihe
State prohibition law for selling liquors, wrs
sentenced to five years in the State peniten-
tiary.

A BREAKFAST, DINNER, AND TEA BEVERAGE.

FRUOBRIA

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

MANUFACTURED BY

THE SANITARIUM HEALTH FOOD CO.

Sample Bottles Posted Free, 6d.

(Vegetarian Cafe),

45 HUNTER STREET, 283 CLARENCE STREET.
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For an hour they smoked without exchang-
ing' a dozen words. Then the opium having
brought them the temporary contentment
and reiaxation which costs such a bitter
price in the end, littie snatches of conversa-
tion began to eniiven the circle—a story from
l.ewes, a few of the Joke’s lugubrious witti-
cisms, an anecdote from the Kid at the ex-
pense of a green pickpocket who had tried
to “crack wise” (use thieves’ slang) and, not
knowing what he was saying, had floundered
into ali manner of pitfalls. Blackie lay
silently staring through unseeing eyes, un-
conscious of the merriment around him.

“Blackie is as funny as one of Jimmy’s
jokes,” said Lewes at last. "What’s the
matter. Chief? You act iike we were ali

inside looking out through the bars, instead
of tying here with a fresh can of ‘hop” just
opened and enough sparks planted down be-
low to let Broadway know we’re in town
when we hit the brig.it lights in little old
New York.”

“l was thinking of different Christmases
| have spent,” Biackie answered, the far-
away opium stare still in his eyes. “One in
particuiar | was thinking about. | was in
the ‘stiF ” (penitentiary) “and something
happened on Christmas night and I've never
been able to forget it quite. Cushions started
me thinking about it by talking about Christ-
mas presents a while ago.

“It was while | was doing that five spot
in California,” he' began, after Lewes, always
politic, had given him two pilis in succession.
“They had more men than cells at the prison
and had to use big dormitories holding a
couple of hundred ‘con.s’ apiece in order to
house all the prisoners. | was in one of the
dormitories, being a short-timer with only a
few months left to do. There was an old
man bunking next to me with whom 1| got
to be friendiy. He was no thief. He was
as much out of place in stripes as | would
be in a copper’s harness, star and all. He
never should have been in the penitentiary.
That’s the trouble with the courts, they don’t
use any judgment in sentencing men, and
so make criminals Instead of curing them.
| rob a bank, for instance, because that’s my
business. | go to the penitentiary. You rob
another bank because your wife and chil-
dren need a doctor, or food, or a roof to shel-
ter them, and you’ll work in stripes right be-

side me. 'When we come out we’re both
criminals—usually.
“The old man and | got chummy. Mor-

gan was his name—‘Dad’ Morgan we called
him. He was sixty-nine years old and was
just starting on a five-year Jolt. His hands
and deeply-lined face showed he had worked,
and hard, too, all his life. He was doing
time because he’d borrowed five hundred
dollars from a loan shark on his little home,
saying it was unencumbered when in reality
it was already mortgaged. He couldn’t give
the money back, so they sent him over the
road for false pretences.

MorssNi

last issue.)

“It was months before he told me his
story and then it came out piecemeal. He
had a daughter, an only child. Her mother
was dead and he had taken care of the girl
ever since she was born. He didn’t just
live for her—she was his life, all of it. At
the time he was arrested for bilking the
money lender, she was engaged to be mar-
ried and came to him fo." money for a trous-
seau. | gathered from between the lines- in
his talk that she felt she was marrying
above her station in life and was very much
in love. Dad Morgan didn’t have the money
she needed.

“ ‘But father, | can’t go to Rob without
clothes, like a beggar girl,” she told him.
wish | were dead.” Then she began to cry.
That settled it. Dad went out and got the
money from the loan shark, and the girl
kissed him and they were both happy.

“‘l would have paid the money back, every
cent of it,” the old man told me in his quaver-
ing voice, ‘if they’d given me a chance to
work. I'm good for several years yet and |
was waiting to take a job on one of the
aqueduct gangs when they arrested me*
Maybe | did wrong, but | didn’t intend to.
You see, Millie needed the money and there
was no one but her old dad to get it for
her.”

“That was his whole philosophy of life.
W hatever Millie wanted he had to get. One
night he showed me her picture. He kept
it in a little old locket hung round his neck.
One look at the photo would have given me
the key to the whole story even if the old
fellow’s unintentional disclosures hadn’t be-
trayed it.

“Women sure are a puzzle. There’s no-
thing half-way about them. They’re either
all right or all wrong—pure gold or common
brass. The brass ones help fill the peniten-
tiaries, but I'd rather have one ‘Tright” wo-
man who loved me working to free me than
the best lawyer money could hire.

“Old Morgan’s picture showed a pretty
doll-like girl with big coils of yellow hair
and a petulant, wilful mouth. There was
.something | can’t just describe in her eyes,
too, that tipped her off to me. Vaiiity and
selfishness were stamped on her face plain
as a cattle brand. But to old Dad she was
perfect.

“After her father was arrested she visited
him once at the jail. She cried and talked
about the ‘disgrace’ he had brought on them
and how ‘noble’ Rob had been about it. They
were going to be married right away and go
to San Francisco to live. She begged him
to plead guilty and avoid the publicity of
a trial; ‘That is, if you are guilty. Daddy,’
she said, ‘because it might come out in court
that you gave me the money for a trousseau
and | know that would mortify Rob terribly.
He’s so sensitive.’

“And so the old man pleaded guilty, offer-
ing no excuse or explanation, and came up
to the Big House with his five years to put

in.  Millie lived In °’Frisco, just an hour’s
ride from the prison, and when | first knew
Morgan he was still rejoicing because he
had been sent there where Millie could come
over and see him on visiting days.

“During visiting hours on Saturdays and
Sundays the Captain’s runner came through
the gate with passes for the lucky ones who
had friends in the reception-room. The
runner came into the yard where the men
were loafing, being off duty at those hours,
and called the numbers from his slip. Then
the lucky ones, all smiles and happiness for
the moment, took their passes and went out
for a half-hour with wives and mothers and
children—everything we ‘cons’ mean when
we say the ‘outside.” And how the neglected

ones en-vied those whose numbers were
called! It used to get me sometimes, too,
and | was an old-timer at the game even
then.

“An hour before the visitors were due, old
Dad would plant himself where he could get
the first glimpse of the runner as he came
through the gate. There he waited, anxious,
expectant, picking flecks of dust off his
striped coat or brushing and rebrushing his
shoes with an old bandana handkerchief.
Finally, in would come the runner, a sheaf
of passes in his hand. Dad’s number was
2492 Often there would be a number com-
mencing with the same figures as Morgan’s.

“‘Number twenty-two thousand four hun-
dred—’ the runner would call, slowly. At
each word the old fellow rose from his
bench, inch by inch, his dim old eyes lit up
like a boy’s, with the hope in his heart.
“—And seventy-six,” the runner would finish,
while Dad dropped back on his seat with
.shaking hands and an agony of disappoint-
ment in his eyes.

“This went on week after week, month
after month. Every visiting day Dad was
there, bathed, cleaned, and brushed long be-
fore the visitors’ hour. And he waited long
after there was the slightest chance of any
more passes. He always took his place on
the corner bench, hopeful, and always left it
at lock-up time utterly crushed, with droop-
ing shoulders and the eyes of a hurt animal.

“Each week found him a little frailer, a
little more tremulous. He was failing fast,
and we boys all knew it.”

The “hop” lamp burned low and Cushions
at a signal from Lewes rose noiselessly and

filled it from the can of peanut oil. Blackie
went on with his tale. Opium had taken him
back to the days of which he told. His

half-closed eyes saw only the prison yard,
walled in on every side and hundreds of
striped figures tramping, tramping endlessly
back and forth with the hopeless restlessness
of caged creatures.

“Sometimes Dad got a letter from Millie,
but as the months dragged by they came at
longer and longer intervals,” he continued.
“He gave me one to read once, a short, per-
functory note, hastily written and as chilling
as a slap in the face. But the old man
read into the lines what had never been
there. 1| used to humor him and praise the

(Continued on Page 14.)
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Take Home To-day

a Caddy of this

Deliclous Tea

at per Ib.

We assure you that you will be
delighted with your purchase.

TWORTH AVENUE and
TOWN HALL, SYDNEY.

New SoutK Weles Alliance.

ACTING PRESIDENT IN NEW ZEALAND.

Rev. B. B. S. Hammond, acting president
of the Alliance, left Sydney on 10th inst.
by the Manama for New Zealand. He has
commenced a lecturing tour in connection
mwith the forthcoming poll which will be taken
throughout New Zealand early in December.
Referring to his visit, the New Zealand
“Vanguard” says: It will be good news to our
workers everywhere that the Rev. R. B. S.
Hammond, of Sydney, has definitely arranged
to come over again to our help in the fight.
Mr. Hammond has established a reputation
in New Zealand as one of the most attractive
speakers that have visited our shores, and a
cordial welcome awaits him in all parts of
the Dominion. He is as familiar with the
conditions here as he is with those in Aus-
tralia, and may be trusted to deal some
vigorous blows at the defences behind which
the liquor sellers set up their plea for con-
tinuance ”

THE SPEAKER TEAM ACTIVE.

W ith the warmer and finer nights, the
Alliance speakers’ team is having splendid
open-air meetings. There was a large and
attentive audience at Summer Hill on Friday

night. The meeting lasted for over two
hours, and addresses were delivered by
Messrs. P. Wilson (leader), .1 Marion,
Phillips (2), Dillon, and Payne. Mr. Dillon

told the story of his 30 years of heavy drink-
ing and his 11 years of total abstinence.
“When | was drinking,” he said, “l had no-
thing but rags, my family was in rags and
starving. Now | have everything that a
working man wants in his home, from a
piano to a fountain pen, with a telephone
thrown in.”

Mr. Payne gave experiences of his life in
the British navy. The homely character of
the meeting and the interesting experiences
of some of the speakers was nicely sand-
wiched in-with the weightier arguments from
a scientific and economic standpoint. Mem-
bers are wanted in the team to take the

places of Messrs. Hetherington and Gerretts,
who have joined the Expeditionary Force.

WORLD'S TEMPERANCE SUNDAY.

This great annual event will be generally
held throughout the world on the 2nd Sun-
day in November (8th). The Alliance is ap-
pealing to the convenors arid secretaries of
the various church committees to make full
use of the day both in church and Sabbath
school work.

A suggestion has been made that a change
of pulpits could be arranged for that day.

Any preacher or speaker desiring special
information can obtain the same by writing
to the General Secretary of the N.S.\W. Alli-
ance, 33 Park-street.

AFTER OFFENDING PUBLICANS.
Still another case against an hotelkeeper
is pending. A man in a most drunken condi-
tion was served in a city hotel. Messrs.
Creagh and Marion, at considerable risk, en-
tered the hotel, secured the attendance of a
The bar was crowded, and the

policeman.
landlady used threatening language. The
police are prosecuting. The case will be
heard shortly.

QUARTERLY LICENSING COURT.
The Metropolitan Quarterly Licensing
Court opened on Thursday last. The list of

cases set down for hearing contained an ap-
plication for a conditional publican’s license
at South Kensington, and six colonial wine
licenses in city and suburbs, Mr. Clegg, on
behalf of the Alliance, opposed all licenses.
One of these, for the Allora Refreshment
Rooms, 111 Pitt-street, was withdrawn, as
the notice had not been displayed on the
front door of the premises sought to be
licensed.

The application of Thos. Savage for a li-
cense at 808 George-street, was dealt with
and refused, on the grounds that the reason-
able requirements of the neighborhood did
not j..stlIfy the granting of such license. It
was shown by a sketch plan of the neigh-

James Cook, Ltd

Becker,

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

borhood that there were seven hotels and
two wine licenses within 200 yards of the
ai)]>licant’s premises.

KENSINGTON LICENSING CASE.

This interesting case took an interesting
turn at the Quarterly Licensing Court.

On the recommendation of the Court of
Inquiry, the Governor in Council approved
the granting of a license at South Kensing-
ton. Having succeeded so far, Mr. Watt, on
behalf of the applicant, Donald McKenzie,

applied for a conditional license. The ob-
jectors (instructed by Mr. W. C. Clegg)
raised the point that there was no power

under the Act to grant a conditional appli-
cation, and it was contended that before a
license, could be granted the building must
be erected.

mThe objection was unanimously upheld by
the Bench and the application refused.

The position as it now stands, necessi-
tates the applicant putting up the building
and finishing it before the court will hear a
further application. Should the Licensing
Magistrates grant the same, the objectors

have the right to appeal to the Quarter
Sessions. Interesting developments are
anticipated.

As the present case involves important

legal points of far reaching effect, money is
urgently needed to meet the costs of same.
Should the Alliance succeed, valuable prece-
dents will be established which will not only
save Kensington from having a drinking
place inflicted upon it, but will prevent the
issue of new licenses elsewhere.

EDUCATIONAL DEPARTMENT.

In an excellent pamphlet issued by the
N.S.W. Department of Public Instruction on
“Consumption: Its Cause and Prevention,”
a fuli page photograph is given of an in-
toxicated man, sitting on an empty barrel.
The letterpress is brief, and to the point.

It reads as follows: —

“Intemperance predisposes to consump-
tion; intemperance renders a person very
liable to consumption; intemperance is a
cause of consumption.”

The pamphlet is to be widely circulated
throughout the public .schools of the State.
It is signed by Dr. C. S. Willis, Principal
Medical Officer.

SYDNEY CITY COUNCIL TRAFFICS N
LIQUOR LICENSES.
The following resolution has met with the
approval of the Sydney City Council:—e
3497/14. Purchase of License of Albert
Park Hotel.
8—That the offer made by Messrs. Pulg
and Hegewald for the purchase of the
license of the Albert Park Hotel for the pur-
pose of transferring same to the Great
(Continued on Page 13)
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ARCHBISHOP KELLY ON TEMPERANCE.

The Archbishop spoke out very freely at
the children’s temperance day celebrations
at St. Mary’s Cathedral. He condemned the
drink habit unsparingly, and begged the
girls and women of his audience to avoid it
entirely. Referring to the prevalence of
drink in Sydney his Grace brought forth
this startling indictment:

"1 do not know what to say about sinful
Sydney. Beer is drunk here like water.
There are girls under 15 years of age who
have gone through more sin than people of
30 years of age in other places.”

Dr. Kelly urged our avoidance of alcohol,
which led women and girls to nameless evils.
Glad indeed are w© that the head of the
Roman Church is not afraid to speak out
plainly and condemn what he feels is a
national evil. His appeal to the weaker sex
is a logical one.

How we deplore the indifference of our
mothers and sisters to the temperance ap-
peal. A woman does not need to have a
particularly powerful thinking plant to be
aware of the devastation caused by the drink
habit in the home.

If she herself has not suffered one of her
next door neighbors is always sure to have
done so. There- the degradation of the
home by drink can be fully estimated.

In the face of this damnatory evidence of
the evil of the accursed habit, there are
thousands of women who still declare they
wouldn’t give you twopence for the man
who couldn’t take his glass.” This is an old
and somewhat vulgar saying, but it obtains
to-day in thousands of homes. W hat folly
on the part of women—this playing with
fire until they get hurt? Our canvassers
could tell a tale—of rebuff from women and
scorn and contempt—of open condonation of
the drunkard’s vice.

Sooner or later the bltterness of partici-
pation in the results of drunkenness comes
home to some silly women—but until that
moment women still (in many cases) de-
fend the drunkard. Women! Rise in your
strength and lead in the van of progress;
strike a note for clean living and healthy
homes; condemn the one cause of half the
worries of life.

DESTRUCTION OF ALCOHOL.

We learnt recently by cable that the Bel-
gians, when deserting their fine city, “de-
stroyed all the alcohol they could find,” as
the Germans were accustomed to imbibe first
and then destroy the towns they entered.
When properly drunk their barbaric feel-
ings were aroused, and at the same time
the least degree of “art appreciation” or
finer sentiments they may have possessed
were dissipated. Truly a fine advertisement
for alcohol.

The worst in us rises to the surface; the
best is suppressed. That is the rule—it can-
not be denied.

How many
testify to it?

The once-loving parent most rapidly de-
teriorates into the selfish pig—his relatives
do not recognise him at all. The Belgians
did well to destroy this evil genius, and it
is to be hoped they will permanently ostra-
cise the arch fiend.

Let us all sit up and take a lesson from
them.

thousands of homes could

WAR AND DROUGHT.

Undoubtedly we shall suffer from these
two factors to a very great extent, but it
won’t matter much if we learn to be brave
and make the best of things.

Our attention should also be directed to
those who are having a bad time in our
midst—and we should help them.

Every one is eager to stand by )the
wounded in time of war, and house and
nurse them, but how about those good souls
who suffer just as severely from the eco-
nomic effects of war and get little sympathy.

Each one should interest himself in their
welfare, and seek to aid them.

How extremely welcome is the
hand in time of trouble?

None fully realise what it means to have
a friend, but those who most need one.

Your duty and mine, fellow reader, is to
place ourselves, so to speak, in the firing
line, and do all we can to minimise the di=-
comforts of others at this season. It is lie
least that we can do.

SELF-RELIANCE.

One effect of the war will be to ruse up
in all of us a germ at least of the fine
(luality—self-reliance. Individually we shall
have to exercise courage and determination
—collectively the young nation will learn to
look after Itself in an economic sense.

Both lessons are sorely needed, for Aus-

helping

tralia has had little experience in what
might be termed “crises”—and the lesson
should be a salutary one.

How we all expected absolute ruin and

chaos if ever we were plunged into a Euro-

Economy is the order of the day.

WHY NOT SAVE MONEY
by placing your
GROCERY ORDERS

with us. Our large purchases and quick
tunover enable us to supply you at abso-
lutely the lowest possible prices.

Send us your order, whether you live in
Sydney or in the country, and enjoy the bene -
fit of our Big Values.

We specialise in Country Order Trade.
Send to-day for our Price List.

Our Prices have not been raised.

JOHN C. ORR,

GROCER, IRONMONGER, AND PROVISION
MERCHANT.

136 NEW CANTERBURY ROAD,
PETERSHAM .

Phone 513.
pean war. Here we are in it, and doing very
well indeed, considering everything.

Be brave, comrades, and we will pull
through alright with the blessing of the
Almighty.

SUSCRIPTIONS TO “GRIT.”

H. Westbrook, Tas. (31/12/14), 13s.; F.

Pulsford (bound copies), 20s.; B. McGeorge

(31/12/14), 15s.; L. Conkey .(31/12/14), 12s;
P. T. Preistley (17/12/14), is. 6d.; Mr. Saun-
ders (28/2/15), 3s.; Mrs. Wood, Tas. (30/6/15)
6s.; J. Kent (31/12/14), 10s.; Gordon Graham
(Educational Fund), £5; E. Longhurst (31/
12/14), 4s. 4d.; A. S. Maher (31/12/14), Is. 9d;
J. G. Snow (31/12/15), 20s.; Mrs. Tamblyn
(30/4/15), 20s.;- R. Watson, N.Z., (31/12/14),
£1 2s. 6d.; Miss M. Burnan (26/9/15),
Mrs. Sheath, N.Z. (31/12/14), 7s.; J. W.
Stewart, N.Z. (31/8/15), 20s.; Miss A. Mur-
rie, N.Z. (31/12/14), 15s. 6d.; O. J. Howard
(31/7/15), 15s. 6d.; Mrs. Howard, senr.
(31/12/14), 4s. 6d.; Miss Snape, (31A2/14),
18s. 3d.; R. J. Miller (31/12/15), 17s;
T. McCloy (31/12/14), 17s.
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DRINK AND WAR.

(From “Liverpool Daily Post,” August 18.)

Several correspondents have suggested in
our columns the desirability of closing, or at
any rate partially closing, the public-houses
while the war tension continues. We are re-
minded that in South Africa during the Boer
war, and also last year at the time of the
riots, liquor was either quite unobtainable or
obtainable only for a short time each day.
The immediate result was that ordinary crime
and street accidents ceased. This corres-
ponds with our own experiences in Liverpool
in the August, 1911, strikes, when an almost
miraculous effect came from the restriction
of the hours for the sale of drink. It cannot
be said with any confidence that the condi-
tions generally prevailing at the present time
are comparable to either of the cases we have
quoted. All the same, there is really a con-
siderable feeling among the public that no
harm could be done, and much good might
ensue, from the adoption of similar precau-
tions in regard to licensed houses. The only
objections we have seen may be disregarded.
They have borne on their face the unmistak-
able mark of inspired special pleading on be-
half of ‘the Trade”—taking, of course, the
form of a vigorous defence of the right of
the working man to use his night “club.”

CURTAILING DRINKING HOURS.

The difficulty is that, so far as we know,
the magistracy have no special powers under
which at such a time they can curtail drink-
ing hours without the consent and co-opera-
tion of the licensed victuallers; and if we
may Judge from what has happened at St.
Helens where an early-closing order was
made and afterwards suspended because of
the opposition of the licensed interests on the
ground of illegality—there will be no hurry
to subordinate the public-house to the public
interests in this way. It is not so in New-
castle-on-Tyne. There a simple closing order
by the licensing justices has been put in
force, and a “Times” commissioner on a visit
of inquiry and observation reports that a
transformation has been wrought in the hab-
its of a community which at ordinary times
keeps much the same hours as any other city.
The most noticeable change, he says, is the
sudden quiet which descends on the streets at
nightfall. By 9.30 the central thoroughfares
are almost deserted. By ten o’clock most of
the working-class streets are in darkness;
everybody is in bed. Every licensed house
in Newcastle has to be closed at nine o’clock.
Similar orders have been made for Gateshead,
Jarrow, Sunderland, Wallsend. and W hitley
Bay, and the movement will probably soon be
extended to all the coastward parts of North-
umberland and Durham. There is every in-
dication that the clubs will fall into line by
refusing to sell intoxicating liquor after nine
o’clock. "This,” remarks the “Times” corres-
pondent, “is an eminently commonsense regu-
lation, and the ease with which it has been
carried out, and the unquestioning loyalty
with which it has been accepted, taken in con-
junction with other restrictions, show how

readily the English people will fall in with
exceptional requirements in a time of emer-
gency. A democratic form of modified mar-
tial law causes no resentment among the
working classes.”

Why should not Liverpool attempt—if it
can be proved necessary or even desirable—
what Newcastle has thus well achieved? In
some parts of the city abundant evidence
might, no doubt, be collected of the evil re-
sults of excessive drinking during the last
two hours of the legal opening time. We
have heard, on the very best authority, of one
Instance concerning a public-house in a
neighborhood where soldiers are quartered.
Prom 9.30 p.m. to closing time it is pande-
monium; and the unrestricted supply of liquor
to the men is a source of endless trouble to
the officers. Perhaps such cases will be met
by the new Government Order which has
been issued, and among the provisions of
which is the liability to penal servitude for
life for any person who gives or sells to any
member of His Majesty’s force employed in
the defence of any railway, dock, or harbor—
even when he is off duty—any Intoxicating
liguor with intent to make him drunk. But
there must be many cases which it does not
meet. Failing any direct action by the mag-
istrates and the licensees, the most we can
hope for is that the public of all grades may
see the folly and the wickedness at a time
like this of the loss of self-restraint, and,
more especially, the wickedness of any incite-
ment of soldiers of the King to Indulgence
in drink.

TREATING TERRITORIALS.

We are prepared to admit that a great deal
of what happens—particularly in regard to
the baneful practice of “treating” Territorials
—is attributable to admiration and to well-
meant good fellowship and hospitality. In
effect, it is a crime against the man who is
treated and the country that he serves. |If it
be meant to steel his courage in the tasks
that lie before him, let it be understood that
Dutch courage of this sort, never of any
practical use and always unwholesome, is
especially not needed in connection with such
a war as the present. There is so strong a
spiritual stimulant in the cause of which our
soldiers are fighting that spirituous stimulant
is entirely superfluous. Let everybody, sol-
diers and civilians, call to their aid in these
exceptional days that steadfast sobriety and
dignity, that courage and restraint, which, as
Mr. Lloyd George has said, are the best bul-
wark to the worst consequences of war. |If
British soldiers doing battle for their country
stand not in need of Dutch courage, neither
do those who are left behind to watch and to
wait and to pray, stand in need of Dutch
comfort.

LICENSED PREMISES IN WAR TIME.
(Prom the “Morning Advertiser,” August 15.)

In certain places orders have already been
made for the closing of licensed premises at
hours in the evening much earlier than those
at which they are closed under the ordinary

law. The authority under which that was
done was not at first evident, but it is made
ciear by the supplement to the “London Ga-
zette” issued on Thursday, which contains the
full text of an Order in Council made on
August 12. That proclamation is made un-
der the powers of the Defence of the Realm
Act, 1914, one of those Acts which were
passed rapidly through all their stages in
both Houses of Parliament immediately after a
state of war between Great Britain and Ger-
many had been declared. The Act empowers
His Majesty during the present war to issue
regulations for securing public safety and the
defence of the realm. The Order in Council
contains the first set of regulations so made.
Of these regulations No. 7 is as follows: —

“The competent naval or military authority
may by order require all premises licensed for
the sale of intoxicating liquor within or in
the neighborhood of any defended harbor to
be closed except during such hours as may be
specified in the order.”

By regulation 27 the competent naval or
military authority is defined as “any com-
missioned officer of His Majesty’s Naval or
Military Forces, not below the rank of com-
mander in the Navy or lieutenant-colonel in
the Army, appointed by the Admiralty or
Army Council, as the case may be, to perform
in any place the duties of such an authority”;
and it is further provided that any harbor
declared by order of the Admiralty or Army
Council to be a defended harbor shall for the
purposes of these regulations be treated as
such.

It will be observed that the exercise of this
power under these regulations is restricted to
harbors declared to be defended harbors, and
their neighborhood; and that it applies to all
premises licensed for the sale of intoxicating
liguor. This includes off-licensed premises
as well as on-licensed, and places licensed
for the sale of liquor wholesale as well as
those with retail licenses. But it does not
include clubs, and if any order has been made
closing clubs, it is in excess of this regulation.
Some orders of the kind were undoubtedly
made before the date of this Order in Council.
They were, perhaps, in intelligent anticipation
of It

BILLETING.

The orders which have been recently issued
with respect to billeting relate to billeting
on private houses and public buildings in an
emergency in which the Territorial Force has
been embodied. The list of payments to be
made in respect of these billets does not
apply to licensed premises. The liability of
licensed premises to billeting remains pre-
cisely what it was before, and the payments
to be made to license-holders remain the
same. The payments to be made to occupiers
of private houses are in general 50 per cent,
higher than those made to license-holders.

DRINK AND WAR.
(To the Editor of the “Alliance New's and
Temperance Reformer.”)
Sir,—1 have just returned from Norway
after a very trying experience. | learned on
(Continued on Page 7)



ALARM

LRAGUR.

FRENCH TEMPERANCE MOVEMENT.

EVILS FROM ABUSE OF ALCOHOL.

“The campaign against alcoholism in
France is one of the highest importance,”
says the American “Review of Reviews.” The
most ardent efforts are put out to help the
organizers Of the mo\*ement, by “all those
who love France and have her welfare at
heart.” A writer in “La Revue” suggests that
France, having imposed upon herself a very
heavy burden in establishing the three years’
military service, might not be able to stand
the “double sacrifice demanded by militarism
and alcoholism, the supreme destroyers of
the race.” Subjected to the conditions of
these two calamities, will not the country
find itself paralysed and ruined?

THE "ALARM” LEAGUE.

“The curse of alcoholism must be abol-
ished at all cost in order to safeguard our
national life and defence,” continues this
writer.

“The legislators with the lightness which
often characterises their generous impulses
have entirely forgotten this side of the ques-
tion. An elementary concern for the inter-
ests of the Fatherland ought to have com-
pelled them to add to the law of three years’
military service an indispensable corollary;
the vote for suppressing the privileges of the
liguor manufacturers and for limiting the
number of places where alcoholic drinks are

sold. All selfish interests would have been
silenced in the face of the patriotic con-
sideration of the welfare of the country.

However, it is never too late to do the right
thing. The ‘Alarm’ League, in identifying
alcoholism with anti-patriotism, will not fail
to arouse the national conscience—which in
time will not fail to respond in the face of
the ever-growing burdens that the thought
of the salvation of Prance imposes upon it.”

WHY DOES PARLIAMENT PERMIT IT?
“It would seem superfluous to speak again
of the cure of alcoholism,” remarks M. Leon-
ard Rosenthal in another issue of “La Re-
vue,” “considering that we are taught even
in school that, in a generation or two, France
will cease to exist if it continues to alco-
holise itself. Compulsory courses enlighten
the youth upon all the fatal consequences of

the evil. Later on these young men will read
and wonder why Parliament permits this
dreadful plague to sap the vitality of the
nation.”

FOUR LITRES PER PERSON.
“It might be profitable to compare the pro-
gress made by alcoholism with the efforts
that are being made to check its ravages,”
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says M.
figures:

“The number of saloons in France has
grown to 480,000, Which means one saloon
for every eighty-nine inhabitants, or, to be
more exact, one for each twenty-two male
adults. The consumption of alcohol has
reached the average of four litres of alcohol
per person. This places France in the very
first rank of the list of alcohol-consuming
nations.”

W hat has been done to resist this rising
wave of evil? Much by private enterprise.
There have been anti-alcohol leagues upon
leagues formed In France, at the head of
which stands the National League. These
associations are strengthened by the news-
papers which they own, and which carry the
good word to the most obscure corners of the
country.

“Each league has its seat of government
in Paris, or other large city, and branches in
the smallest villages which carry on the dis-
interested, humble work of winning over as
many people from the saloons as they pos-
sibly can. There are innumerable other so-
cieties beside the leagues Referred to which
work toward the same end. Every anti-
alcoholic meeting called in the cities is sure
to bring a large number of representatives
from feminist societies. Are not women the
first to suffer from the intemperance of their
men-folk? Also from athletic, sporting, and
boycotting societies.”

IMPORTANCE OF SPORTS.

M. Rosenthal lays great stress upon the
importance of sports and athletics as ,a
means of regenerating the race, and says:

“Sports have been developed in France to
an astounding degree within the last five or
six years. There is not a city, town, or vil-
lage where there does not exist at least one
society devoted to outdoor sports. The
young members of these admirable associa-
tions have realised that to be fit and to de-
velop the maximum of strength and endur-
ance one must renounce the use of alcohol.
They furnish an example to the working
classes, to whom they prove that it is not
necessary to drink alcoholic drinks in order
to be strong.”

While admitting the progress made by
these associations, M. Rosenthal sadly re-
marks that, with the immense growth of the
business in alcohol in France, the temperance
societies gain one member while the saloon
claims ten. To the workingman and the
average tradesman the sight of a well-lighted
and well-heated saloon, where he may chat

Rosenthal. “Here are fHw

(Latd Druce)
48 CASTLEREAGH-STREET, SYDNEY.
Op|>o08itt Hotel Auetralia.

with a companion or friend over a glass, is
far more attractive than the austere hall
where anti-alcohol meetings are held and
homilies delivered.

DEPOPULATION.

M. Rosenthal points out that it is to the
promulgation of laws limiting the produc-
tion and the using of alcohol that they must
look for salvation, and he cites the examples
offered by Sweden and Norway—not hoping,
however, to obtain such prompt results for
the French, who are temperamentally differ-
ent from the Scandinavians. But, he con-
tinues, Italy resembles France In many re-
spects—and she is passing laws forbidding
young men under seventeen to enter either a
saloon or tobacco shop. And yet “Depopu-
kaion” is the cry in everybody’s mouth.
Everybody talks about it and laments, but
nobody does anything to prevent it.

MORE DREADFUL THAN WAR.

Statistics are evaluable. They have shown
us that the recent Balkan war has not cost
the five countries that took part in it more
than alcoholism costs France annually. Ger-
many understands this situation very well.
“The growth of Germany’s population com-
pared to the ravages that alcoholism makes
in ours,” says M. Rosenthal, “makes Ger-
many look on calmly and consider an early
war with France as quite unnecessary.”

DRINK AND WAR

(Continued from Page 6.)

the Continent that the German Government
had prohibited the sale of all intoxicating
liqguors, and on August 4 the King of Norway
issued a proclamation prohibiting the export
of foodstuffs, etc., and decreeing that: —

“Until further notice it is forbidden to em-
ploy grain or potatoes for the production of
beer or brandy (the native ardent spirit),
likewise the sale and retail of such spirits is
forbidden.”

Surely the British Government will forth-
with prohibit the manufacture of beer so that
the grain may be used for the food of the
people, and stop the sale of spirits in the in-
terest of the health and sobriety of the huge
mass of men now under arms.

The early closing of all public-houses would
be a great blessing in these times of war.—
Yours, etc., GUY HAYLER.

Alcohol is the greatest cause of dis-
obedience to discipline, and of all the pun-
ishments given to sailors in our navy, and

it wouid be a great blessing to our laval
forces if we could get rid of the e¢se of
alcohol,—Prince Bernadette, Swedish ?d-

miral.

CLOTHES TAILORED BY AN EXPERT.
W. NICHOLSON

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

left

established 1887. *



GRITA A

A Journal of Moral Reform
and No-License.

AL Anellesalin,
or all three. References proggbly had “to’ the

grit they contain fde é&l‘%‘i‘%ﬂ@?w&% more

SUBSCRIPTIONS.

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

Remittances should be made by Postal Notes
payable to Manager of "Grit,” or in
Penny Stamps.

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

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

NEW ZEALAND SUBSCRIBERS.

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

To save the trouble of money orders, you
may send postal notes, accompanied by
name and address, marked for “Grit,” c/o
Rev. J. Dawson, N.Z. Alliance, 113 Wills-st.,
Wellington; Mr. J. H. Fountain, Dentist,
Christchurch; Mr. J. E. Ffrost, Dunedin.

THURSDAY, OCTOBER 22, 1914

EUROPEAN RAILROADS ARE FOLLOW -
ING EXAMPLE SET BY AMERICA.

As is generally known, American railroads
are almost universally insisting on total ab-
stinence in operatives, certainly while on
duty. European managers are now rapidly
working in the same direction. The Prus-
sian-Hessian railroad finds that its orders
against the use of alcohol not only make the
men more fit for service, but affairs move
with greater certainty and more smoothly,
as the employees show more consideration
and willingness, cases of insubordination and
disputes have become less frequent, and the
number of cases of sickness resulting from
the use of alcohol has diminished.

“Little by little,” says the “Metal-Ar-
beiter-Zeitung” (“Metal-Workers’ Journal™),
“business managers have come to see that
a higher degree of efficiency can be sus-
tained by the men when sober.” Knowledge
of the dangers of the use of alcohol is making
constant headway, especially among the
younger men. The railroads are not only
requiring sobriety, but are making it easy
for the employees to obtain non-alcoholic
drinks by opening counters where tea, coffee,
milk, mineral waters and cheap but nourish-
ing food can be obtained.

'flAuJ

W hat do you think of the fol-
lowing piece of logic?:—

“G. |. Lovegold” advertises in
The Coudersport (Pa.) Enterprise” for a
license to steal horses. He announces that
he is willing to “pay liberally,” and pledges
himself not to “take the senses of any man,
nor rob his purse; not to cause men to beat
their wives, damn their children into the
world, or to commit murder; not to steal
horses on Sunday, nor on election day, nor
on legal holidays, nor after 10 o’clock at
night; not to steal colts, nor horses that
have no sense, nor old, broken-down plugs.”

TRUE
LOGIC.

Says “Mr. Lovegold”: “If 1 don’t steal
horses somebody else will. All attempts to
prohibit horse-stealing only result in pro-

ducing sneaks and liars. | am emboldened
to make this application by reason of other
special privileges petitioned for about this
time of year by other citizens of 'good moral
character.””

It always amuses me to note the law’s in-
sistence on the liquor seller having a good
character, as though it needed a clean man
to do a dirty job. | am not concerned be-
cause the people in the job don’t agree with
me. If you join a mountain train at night,
and get into a full second-class carriage
with every window closed—a few cigarette
smokers, a few orange chewers, a bottle or
two of liquor, and the atmosphere will seem
repulsive to a degree in comparison with
the fresh air you have just been inhaling. If
you dare to put a window down and admit
fresh air you are apt to cause a riot. These
travellers have become accustomed to the
poisoned air and do not notice it, but their
callousness is no argument that it is healthy
or good or necessary. In this case, and in
the liquor selling case, the outsider is the
best judge.

The temperance speaker
who has most impressed
dohn G. Woolley,
his logic, his language, his humor blended
as in no other speaker | have ever heard.
“The New Republic” from time to time prints
esome of his stories. | reprint from this
journal one that has a direct message for
the New Zealand voters at this time. He
esays:i—

“In the race between Hobson and Under-
wood for the United States Senatorship in
Alabama, both candidates, happily, are men
of high character. But the personality of
Mr. Underwood is particularly attractive.
He is a man of means, of social culture and
proved ability in great affairs. His lead-

A QUESTION
OF COMPANY.
me is

ership in Congress has endeared him to all
sorts and conditions of Democrats.

“But there is a fly in the ointment. The
liquor interests are united in supporting him
for Senator. This he ventured to say, and
his friends say gingeriy, is not his fault, and
many Prohibitionists, it is ciaimed, will sup-
port him.

“Which reminds me of a story Thomas
Fitch used to tell, in the Greeiey Campaign.
An old man had two sons, both dutiful and
reputable, one shrewd and thrifty, the other
simple-minded and affectionate.

“The family property consisted mainly of
a flock of sheep, of which one was a great
pet of the simple-minded brother. He had
rescued it from peril at lambing and brought
it up by hand, and it reciprocated his affec-
tion.

“On his deathbed the father arranged for
a division of the property.

“The shrewder son was to divide the flock
into two parts, and his brother was to have
first choice.

“The elder brother, not being entirely free
from guile, selected out the odds and ends
of the flock and put them with ‘Billy,” the
idol of his brother, and called upon him to
make his choice.

He did. He waiked around the two fiocks
and eyed them criticaily—with Biily’ fol-
iowing him at every step. Ac length he
stopped and laid his hand on ‘Biily’s’ head,
and said, 'Biliy, | love you better than any-
thing in the worid. 1 am stili your friend.
But here we must part, you are in such a
darnation bad company. | don’t biame
“Billy,” good-bye!””

YOU. But good-bye,
THEVALUE It is a very common
OF TIME. thing to hear people say,
“l have not time,” when
they have aii the time there is. The fol-

lowing lines are good food for thought: —

“l have only just a minute.
Only sixty seconds in it.
Forced upon me; can’t refuse it;
Didn’t seek it, didn’t choose it;
But it’s up to me to use it;

| must suffer if | lose it,
Give account if | abuse it.
Just a tiny little minute—

But Eternity is in it.”



Drunken Soldiers Served in Sydney Hotel.

“VERY SERIOUS CRIME,” SAYS MAGISTRATE PAYTEN, WHO CONVICTS.

The publicans of Sydney have during re-
cent years not only driven the proverbial
coach and four through the licensing law of
the State, but have been taking repeated joy
rides, with the result that they have jugger-
nauted an unusually large number of their
customers whose wounded and helpless posi-
tion can be verified by a visit to the Central
Police Court.

Amongst those who have been special vic-
tims during the last few weeks are members
of the Imperial Expeditionary Army Force.

W ith their usual rapacity (notwithstanding
their loud acclamations of patriotism), city
hotelkeepers have been responsible for bring-
ing disgrace upon several members of the
Force by supplying them with liquor when in
a state of intoxication.

MORAL SUASION FAILS.

Appeals were repeatedly made by citizens
to hotelkeepers not to serve these men when
under the influence of liquor, and to citizens
who gloried in “shouting” for the troops to
refrain from doing so, but with very little
success. It requires legal suasion in police
court convictions to bring some liquor sellers
to their senses. Also, owing to the inactivity
of the police in the past, the law respecting
the sale of liquor to drunken persons had
practically become a dead letter.

The Alliance officials threatened to per-
sonally get busy if matters did not improve.

THE POLICE AND THE PUBLICAN.

As repeatedly pointed out in these columns,
it is astonishing that law-breaking publicans
are rarely brought before the Courts, al-
though the Liquor Act is shamefully violated
in hundreds of cases weekly.

A policeman, in conversation with the
writer, gave a possible explanation of
this. He said quite frankly, “I am glad the
temperance people are taking this matter up.
Something needs to be done. But if we inter-
fered we would get such a hot time that life
Vould not be worth living.”

In a circular Issued by a liquor organiza-
tion in 1908 urging all hotelkeepers to join
the same, it was pointed out that one advan-
tage of that organization was the fact that
they were able to deal with the police where
they were over-officious; and “in this con-
nection had been very successful.”

Other police officers say that it is very
difficult to get convictions. That this is not
so is evidenced by the following case, which
concluded in the Central Sydney Police Court
last week, and resulted in the magistrate
convicting. Here is a report of what led up
to the conviction—the attempts made to de-
feat the ends of justice and the result of
same. Follow the drama closely. We will
cal! it, what the magistrate called it—

“A VERY SERIOUS CRIME.”
Scene 1 (Park-street).—Two drunken sol-
diers staggering along the street, crowd
watching their antics. Both humorous and

pathetic. Rev. R. B. S. Hammond calls at-
tention of Messrs. Marion and Creagh to the
condition of soldiers.

These three reformers decide to watch de-
velopments and follow soldiers. Soldiers en-
ter Castlereagh Hotel—liquor refused. Then
the soldiers again stagger along Park-street
to Kimes’ Hotel, and liquor again refused.
On to Messenger’s Hotel, Market-street—
barman turns them out.

Scene 2 (Arcadia Hotel)—very toney place
—employs eight barmen and seven barmaids.
Soldiers breast bar. Liquor supplied to sol-
diers. Enter Messrs. Creagh and Marlon.
Rev. R. B. S. Hammond goes for police. Mr.
Creagh points out to barman that men are
intoxicated. Hands liquor to Mr. Marion, who
smells same and puts it back on counter.
Barman wants to take liquor back to avoid
further trouble. Mr. Creagh (an old hand)
objects (as the liquor had already been sup-
plied to the men) desiring to retain same till
police arrives. Argument ends by soldiers
drinking liquor. Enter policeman, arrests
soldiers on charge of drunkenness.

Takes name of barman. Soldiers, police-
man, parson. Alliance secretary, and police
court missioner leave the bar. Close of sec-
ond scene. Barman’s countenance very sad.

Scene 3 (Centi-al Police Station)—Soldiers
charged with being drunk. Station officer
takes special notice that they are drunk.

Next morning—soldiers agree to plead
guilty. Enter secretary racing club, and so-
licitor. Men interviewed, and decide to plead
not guilty. Ask for remand till next day.
Granted. Secretary of Racing Club (of which
hotel owner is president) goes bail.

Next morning—case called on. Soldiers do
not appear. Bail estreated.

Scene 4 (Summons Court).—Mr. Payten,
S.M., on bench. Mr. Drew appears for bar-
man. Inspector McLean prosecutes. Charges
barman with supplying liquor to intoxicated
persons. Case lasts three days. Above facts
recited.

Lawyer Drew says it was all a mistake,
and that the trouble all due to “over-zealous-
ness” of the Alliance men who “butted” in.

Magistrate quotes Supreme Court ruling as
follows;—*“It was no defence that the publi-
can did not know the men were drunk. It
was his duty to ascertain their condition in
every case before serving them.”

Lawyer pleads that it was not proved that
the soldiers were supplied because they had
not taken physical possession of the liquor
before Creagh and Marion interfered, and
barman afterwards offered to take drink
back.

The magistrate says with emphasis: “ The
objection you have taken is that the defen-
dant did not supply the liquor. Well, for the
sake of the defendant | am sorry that | have
bo take a different view. Every man who
gets his drink, whether he takes it up and
consumes it or not, is supplied with liquor.

The soldiers had been to three hotels and
were refused liquor. No doubt, for the one
reason that they were intoxicated, and the
defendant, either from carelessness or indif-
ference, served them with liquor.

“No drunken man ought to be in the bar
of a public house.

“It is a very serious crime, and if the pub-
lican had been charged—and he could have
been charged—it would have rendered the
house liable to cancellation.” Court spell-
bound.

The magistrate then reads out his decision.
Defendant convicted in both cases. Fined
£ 6in all and £ 2 2s. costs, or one month hard
labor. Curtain falls.

WE MUST GO ON WITH THE CRUSADE.

Temperance reformers in every part of the
State should insist upon a rigid enfon-ement
of the law. In the above case the lawyer
pleaded that the hotelkeeper felt the position
very keenly. No doubt. But what of che
unfortunate drunkards and their dependents?
They feel the position very keenly also.

The Continuance party have spoken so elo-
quently upon the virtues of “strict Govern-
ment supervision.” Very well—if the elec-
tors are not sufficiently enlightened to vote
out the liquor traffic, reformers must “shake
things up,” and push for law enforcement.
We have been told that prohibition doesn’t
prohibit. Does regulation regulate? Evi-
dently not at present, but a few” convictions
such as that recorded against the “Arcadi.a”
will do a great deal towards bringing about
a better state of affairs, even if it does re-
duce the publicans’ takings and the brewers’
profits, and perchance bring a cheap sneer
upon those who are alert for righteousness.

PUBLICITY WANTED.

Unfortunately very little publicity can be
obtained in cases of this kind. The “Sydney
Morning Herald” did not give any account of
the Arcadia Hotel conviction, although the
same was specially brought under their no-
tice. Had it been a sly-grog case from a No-
License district in New Zealand we would
have had such an item of news cabled over
at cost -of 4Jd. per word, and a solid black
heading given to it.

NAW! PROHIBITION DON'T PROHIBIT.

The sales of beer in the United States
for January, February, March, April, May,
and June of 1914 have in every case been
less in volume than for the correspondi.ig
months of 1913. The decrease in Januar.v
was 267,606 barrels, and in June, which shows
the smallest decrease, the figures were
15,250 barrels. The net decrease for the first
six months of 1914 over the same months
for 1913 w'as 827, 494 barrels, or approxima-
tely 410,337,000 drinks. It is estimated that
this amount of beer would float a United
States battleship or run a resident of Mil-
waukee for nearly two months.
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A STORY OF AWONDERFUL DISCOVERY

BY HENRY JONES, FOR

“GRIT.”

(Continued from last issue.)

CHARTER Il.—(Continued.)

"That may be,” said his guide, “for in your
country people are not always kind to them,
and as animals and birds have marvellous
memories, and they do not readily forget an
injury; but here, in the town of Ifeel, people
are taught to be kind to them. Boys are
taught the sinfulness of robbing birds’ nests,
or killing them for sport, and the men are
taught to use and not to abuse animals.
Every living creature is sacred to them.
Taught by the Power that pities them, they
learn to pity the animals; so the animals,
birds, and butterflies soon realise this and
cease to fear man.”

A RESOLUTION.

This information was appreciated by Gall,
and he resolved to tell his fellow countrymen
when he returned how foolish they were to
encourage sport that injured animals, and
how cruel it was to rob birds’ nests and Kill

them for their beautiful ijlumes just to
gratify their vanity. They then entered the
town called Parental. Here Gall noticed

children playing with pets, nursing dolls, and
being instructed by elderly men and women.
As he walked along the street he was
Omazed to see how the children helped one
another, and to see how kind and attentive
grown-up people were to the children. Just
as he halted in front of one house he saw a
little girl coming along carrying a heavy
baby, and the girl was smiling and singing
merrily. Going up to the girl he asked:

“Is he not too heavy, my little maid?”

“Heavy!” replied the girl with a beaming

smile, “No, he’s not a. bit heavy; he’s my
little brother.”
“These children,” said the guide, “are

taught from their infancy, by precept and
example, to love each other; to feel an in-
terest in every living creature and bear each
other’s burdens. Not only are they taught
to honor their parents, but their parents are
also taught by the Prefect to honor their
children, hence the kindly feeling and devo-
tion to duty you notice in all the people
living here?’ PATRIOTS.

From the suburb of Parental Gall wended
his way over the hills and across the fields
until he arrived at another place where peo-
ple seemed to dwell in groups or parties.
After he entered the gates he heard the
strains of the well-known song, “Home,
Sweet Home.” Then he noticed that each
house had a flag flying from the roof, and
right in the centre of the reserve or park
there was a high flagpole and a few men
standing round it. Just then the singing in
the houses ceased, and a few moments after
out of each house marched children and
parents. When they reached the park they
formed four deep, and to the tune of stir-
ring martial music, marched round the flag-
pole, while the men who were standing round

it when Gall first arrived, hoisted a stream -
ing banner of red, white, and blue, which was
cheered to the echo by all present. Turning
to his guide. Gall asked the name of the
suburb. The guide answered “Inhab.”

“These people,” said the guide, “are taught
to love home, country, and even the old trees
and houses. They do not like to see children
grow up with a weak love for old institu-
tions. All children are taught the meaning
and value of home life, to love the house in
which they were born and the country of
their birth. If you notice,” said the guide,
“these people are more attached to cats than
dogs.”

WHERE ARE YOUR BRAINS.

When Gall looked about him he did notice
a remarkable number of cats when compared
with dogs, and then he remembered how the
people in Paternal were usually accompanied
by a dog. The guide,, observing the puzzled
look on Gall’s face, said:

ANIMALS TEACH US.

“The love of home and the love of animals
are two distinct faculties. In the cat we
find the love of home; that is the reason it
makes no attempt to follow a family when
moving from one house to another. The cat
will remain on the doorstep, sleep patiently
and without regret accommodate itself to the
incoming tenant. But,” said the guide, “it is
different with dogs. When his master com-
mences to pack up for a journey or change
of residence he will bark, strain at his chain,
and become frantic in his effort to -be with
his master. If you notice, all the dogs in this
town have a rise or hump between the ears,
while the cat’s head is flat and sometimes
concave at the same point. “The people, too,
continued the guide, “have a very remarkable
fullness of the brain behind the ears. In this
town people are taught to feel and think in
such a manner that certain organs of the
mind are used and exercised in a natural
way, so their head is shaped in accordance
with their thoughts. If we would only look
at the back of a girl's head, instead of her
face, we would be more likely to choose a
better wife, nurse girl, or companion. If a
boy or girl has a flat back head, that is, if
there is not much distance from the ear to
the back of the head, you can be sure they
do not like animals, parents, country, or
friends. But when,” continued the guide,
“boys and girls have a large back head, no
matter if they have no intellect, they will be
fond of home, kind to animals, and very
thoughtful about the care and protection of
birds.”

THIS ONE THING | DO.

After the guide had finished speaking. Gall
asked him about the people they saw, a little
way back in the field; people walking arm in
arm.

“These people,” replied the guide, “came

from the suburb of Ami, and are remarkable
for their friendliness and attachment to one
another. They stand by friends because
they have learned to value a good friend.
The Prefect insists upon all in this City of
Crania to be single in their affection. To
concentrate their minds upon what they have
in hand, and complete all tasks commenced.
One thing at a time is the motto these people
adopt, so in after life they find it easy to put
the necessary amount of energy into their
undertakings.”

Ah! thought Gall, | fancy in my country,
when children are preparing for examination,
it would be a wise thing to teach and train
all to concentrate as well as consecrate their
powers. How many boys, and men, too, fail
just because they lack application, or the
faculty of stick-at-it. Great men may suc-
ceed equally well in a number of occupations,
but the majority of us are only adapted for
one or two walks of life so let us direct our
existing energies into proper channels and
become fuller and more useful members of
society.

TO THYSELF BE TRUE.

The shape of the heads of the people of the
town of Ifeel so impressed Gall that he
could not rest until he drew an outline of
them (which will be given in next issue. The
faces of the children living in this town also
impressed Gall. They were rosy cheeked,
full round features and clear skin. This fact
Gall noticed also in youths and maidens.

The guide told Gall that all in this town
were healthy and clear-eyed because they
thought in a healthy manner. Parents told
their children the truth and the children
were encouraged to tell their parents the
truth, so there was perfect confidence be-
tween them. Boys often, through fear of
father or mother, struggle against tempta-
tion and hide the results of sin and fall lower
and an easier prey to new temptation, where-
as if they made a clean breast of the matter
they would feel free and more powerful to
meet and overcome every form of sin along
the path of life.

“Remember,” said the guide to Gall, “if
these people neglected to love animals, to
think kindly of one another, or reverence
their parents, or the parents their children,
they would become defectives, and their child-
ren would inherit their defects, because if
we do not use, we lose our faculties—think

this over.” (To be éontinued.y

A despatch sent out from Columbus, O, to
the daily press said that under a new excise
law, to take effect November 1, 3341 liquor
places of the 8485 in the State would close.
The new law limits licenses to one in every
500 inhabitants.

“MY MILLINER.”
Mrs, Anderson

LATEST CREATIONS IN
TRIMMED MILLINERY

7 THE STRAND, SYDNEY.



THE VALUE OF BEING BUSY.

Someone has said that the devil loves idle
people; they are so easily tempted. You
know how hard it is to g-et a word in edge-
ways when some people are talking. Well,
if we are really busy, we will be really happy,
and the devil will not be able to get a
temptation in anyhow. | do not know who
wrote these lines, but they are worth while
learning by heart: —

If you were busy being kind,
Before you knew it, you would find
You’d soon forget to think ’twas true
That someone was unkind to you.

If you were busy being glad.

And cheering people who are sad.
Although your heart rhight ache a bit.
You'd soon forget to notice it.

If you were busy being true

To what you know you ought to do.
You’d be so busy you’d forget

The blunders of the folks you’ve met.

If you were busy being right.

You’d find yourself too busy quite

To criticise your neighbor long.

Because he’s busy being wrong.
UNCLE B.

GIVE OR RECEIVE?
By VERA MARSH (aged 15).

“l wonder where your father is,” said Mrs.
Summers to her eldest daughter, a child of
ten years.

“Well, Mummie,” she said, "he promised
me he would be home by five to-night, and
it is now half-past seven.”

Mrs. Summers knew her husband to be a
staunch abstainer in early years, but lately
he had taken to that curse, strong drink. It
had secured so great a hold of him that
thoughts of his wife and children had no
place in his mind. Once they had lived in
a cottage of their own, beautified by a lovely
garden, but now they lodged in a back room
of a large boarding-house. This room con-
tained three boxes, substitutes for chairs,
and one large one, being the only table, while
two stretchers formed the Summers’ beds.

Little Violet, the eldest of a sister and two
brothers, was always clad in rags. It gener-
ally fell on her to do most of the work, look
for and bring home her daddy, for her mother
was sickly, and the younger children needed
her care. Mrs. Summers was worn and
broken-hearted through the worry which her
hu.sband wrought upon her, and was now
getting weaker every day, wanting in proper
nourishment. The chiidren were small and
delicate for the want of attention.

0

“l think,” said the mother, “that you,
Violet, had better go and try to find your
father. Something must have befallen him.”

“Alright,” was the ready response, and

Vioiet (bareheaded) set out to look for her
father. Though young in vyears, care had
developed fully upon her, and to-night she
thought that surely she must be much older.
She trudged along one street, then another,
and still she could not see her daddy.

It was Christmas Eve, and the shops were
lilumined with every color of the rainbow.
She saw bright giris fiitting to and fro in
white dresses, boys here and there, making
full use of the season. She had no money to
purchase any toys, etc.; not even a loaf of
bread could she buy. How lovely it must
be to be rich, she thought, and have no
drunken daddy like | have.

Meanwhile a carriage and a pair of cream
ponies were being driven down the street.
In it was seated a maiden, who had seen
about fifteen Christmas Eves. Marjorie An-
derson was Squire Anderson’s oniy chiid.
Riches were thrown at her on every hand;
everyone bowed to her as she passed. Great
were the presents that she received and num-
berless were the gifts which she bestowed
on her friends.

Marjorie was driven to Sunday-school
every Sunday, and was known by everyone
to be kind and good. She had seen iittle
Violet Summers there before her father gave
way to drink. iNow she recognised her in
her ragged dress and shoeless feet, gazing
with great admiration on all the festivities
of the time.

“What was that which my teacher spoke
about last Sunday? Oh, I know, something
like thinking of others before one’s self.”

“Thomson,” said Marjorie, “stop; | must
get out here.”

The coachman
voice.

Marjorie crossed the footpath,
soon standing by Violet’s side.
put her hand on the bare head.

“What are you doing out like this?” she
asked kindly.

Violet told the story of the inebriate, who
was her father, of her mother, sister and
brothers, who were at home starving. These
words soon found way into Marjorie’s heart,
and great was her pity for Violet.

After some moments she told Violet to
follow her. Marjorie led the way to the
carriage, and bade the younger girl get in.

obeyed her imperative
and was

The elder

Violet was dumb with amazement. Surely
she must be dreaming. No, it was true; they
were moving. Violet was silent until she

burst out crying, and said that her daddy saw
her, and would beat her when she arrived
home.

“Piease, Thomson, stop,” Marjorie said, and
again she was obeyed. She sprang from her
seat, and was soon standing by Mr. Sum-
mers.

“Come along with me,” .she said, gently.

The man, who had been wrangling with
some others, and who was in the height of
rage, was not fully Intoxicated, and when he
heard *the sweet, commanding voice of the
girl he allowed himself to be guided to the
carriage.

Inquiring of Violet where she lived, Mar-
jorie ordered Thomson to drive thither. The
city was crowded, being Christmas, arid
curiosity filled the gaze of the bystanders.

Arriving at the house where the Summers
lived, the carriage stopped, Marjorie alighted
first, and helped Mr. Summers and Violet
out. Calling Vioiet aside, she slipped two
bright sovereigns into the thin iittle hand.
Violet’s only sign of .gratitude.was a burst
of tears, which feii freely- On the .golden
coins. Marjorie slipped back to the carri.age
and was driven home. Upon being asked
by her mother how she had enjoyed herseil,
she answered that she had had a thoroughly
bright time.

Biil Summers was not too drunk to' undor-
stand what had happened. After Violet had
made the story quite clear for him he sat
bewiidered.

“Weil,” he said at length, “the same One
who touched her heart to do that kind deed
can surely transform a drunkard into a dif-
ferent being.”

“Yes, he can,” was his wife’s reply.

“Prom now | shall try to be the husband
of years gone bhy.”

Little Violet Summers has had a different
father from then, Mr. William Summers is
a flourishing business man, and once again

he owns a beautiful home. Violet is sent
to school, and all the family is perfectly
happy.

Marjorie Anderson, on hearing of the

change brought about through her, was ex-
tremely pleased. The two sovereigns which
she gave away on Christmas Eve she had in-
tended upon buying some present for herself.
But on Christmas Day she had the full as-
surance of knowing that “It is more blessed
to give than to receive.”

taking the palm.
Vera Marsh, Ipswich Nursery, Thorn-
street, writes: —
Dear Uncle B.,—I am writing now in order

to keep off the “Scallawag” list, as it isn’t a
very pleasant sensation to realise your name
has got on to that. Now, Uncle B., as you
have put a wrong interpretation to a part
of my last letter re “palms,” | have some-
thing to say about it. | suppose you will not
be astonished when | say there are not two
palms just alike as there are not two Uncle
B’s. alike. Some palms are tall, some small,
others have a number of leaves, while some
have only a few, in accordance with tall
Uncles, small Uncles, etc. Most palms are



Very pretty. (I can’t compare Uncle B. with
those, as | have never seen him, and that
worthy gentleman is. so long in printing a
photo of himself, that | cannot judge.) Some
palms flourish in condition, but not beauty,
the same as we meet individuals of that
standard also. | am enclosing- a littie story
for the “Hero Competition,” and 1 have
chosen this one because it Is very appro-
priate to thé times. If Uncle B. could live
in Sydney for six months of the year, and
for the other half year could transfer his
dwelling to Brisbane, | am sure that Queens-
land “Grit” cousins would be very pleased,
and would have a better ‘chance of helping
the “Grit” stall, and perhaps would be able

to go. | thought, perhaps. Uncle, that you
would like to know that | won the gold
medal for an essay on “Prevention to
Cruelty” .for all. the girls in Queensland.
There were.COO competitors. | think this is
all my. news this time. Wishing you every
success in your Local -Option polls.—I re-

main, your loving Ni.

(Dear Vera,—1 am admonished and con-
fess you take tlie palm. Do you know what
Uiat means?. Do you know-how the expres-
sion came to be used? Thanks.for the story.
We are all proud of your winning the gold
medal, and -we all want you to send your
essay for publication in “Grit”; so please
send it quickly. There never was a pro-if.<r
Uncle than your Uncle B.)

KILLING PARASITES.

Francie K. M. Brown, “Elim,”
via Windsor, writes: —

Dear Uncle il.,,—Is my name down on the
“Scallawag” list? If so, will you please take
it off and try and find it in your heart to
forgive me. | have had more than one “jog
on the elbow.” | have been busy makin.g
things for the .bazaar, also doing my own
sewing and looking after the garden. It
looks nice now. Oh.! and .surely my last let-
ter was not long enough to last for six
months instead of only three. When have
the thing.s for the bazaiu- to be sent in? You
asked me to tell you how and why fumi-
gatlag .Is done, also what is used, and is it
a success always. AVell, first- of all, sheets
(called .tents) of.different sizes to suit .the
sizes of the trees, are hoisted on poles and
drav.n over the trees. Then the measure-
ments of the trees are taken, and according
to these measurements the amounts of cyan-
ide, sulphuric acid, and water to be used are
determined. The soil is thrown up on the

Ebenezer,

edges of the tents all round, except for one
place where a space is left for the fumigator
to crawl in and place the cyanide, acid, and
water in a vessel under the tent. Whoever
does this has to retreat hurriedly (as the
German army is doing at present), lest he
might be overcome by the fumes as the poor
fowls were. The tent is then let down over
the space and soil thrown, upon it so as to
prevent the fumes from escaping. Fumiga-
tion is generally required once a year, and
is carried on to Kkill the scale, etc,, on the
fruit and trees. Sometimes father sprays
instead of fumigating, but it is not so effec-
tive with the citrus fruits. The success with
which it is attended depends on whether just
the right quantity of chemicals is used. W hen
too much is used, the leaves wither and drop
off, sometimes even the fruit is injured. On
the other hand, the scale, etc., is not killed If
too little is used. We have had some lovely
rain during the last few days, and everything
looks beautiful and fresh. We were begin-
ning to need rain badly; everything looked
dried up. | got my photo taken when | was
down in Sydney last month, so | am sending
you one by the same post as this. By the
way, don't forget your promise to try and
arrange to put your photo in “Grit” soon.
Did you receive the story | wrote and sent
for the Story-writing Competition? As the
letter did not appear in “Grit,” | concluded
it had gone astray, but when | saw in last
week's “Grit” that you had put Annie Chap-

.man’s letter away with her story, | thought

perhaps you had done the same with mine.
Are you fond of flowers? There are some
large -canary-colored ones that grow about
here; they come out in the evening and die
in the morning. Some people call them
primroses, and some cowslips. Father says
they are not true cowslips. We don’t know
what they are really. Do you? The air
is laden with their perfume at night. | must
close now with love to all my cousins and
yourself. Uncle.—I remain, your sincere Ni.

(Dear Francie,—Many thanks for every-
thing, which includes your photo, story, and
letter. | have no sympathy for parasites,
and read with interest the way you kill them
by fumigating. | wonder if we could devise
some way to deal with human parasites? |
do not know what that flower is -called,
though | know the one you mean. This war
has, of course, upset our bazaar arrange-
ments, but all the things are to be sent in
as soon as they are ready, and some of them

will sell privately and others keep for the
sale.—Uncle B.)

THAT BAZAAR.

Evelyn Wiseman, 19 Richards Avenue,
Surry Hills, writes: —
Dear Uncle B.,—I am very pleased at your

reply to my last letter, and | hope to have
the kettle boiling when you “pop in to claim
that cup of tea.” But, Uncle, what is this
bazaar so many of your Ne’s. and Ni’s. write

about? Please tell roe, as | would like to
know. The Superintendent of the Junior
Christian Endeavor las gone away. Please
pul your photo in “Grit.” This is all the

news 1 have at present, so bood-bye till |
write again.—I remain, your loving Ni.

P.S.—I will write again soon and tell you
a lovely story.

(Dear Evelyn,—The bazaar is to help the
Temperance cause, and there is to be a
“Grit” stall, and all the Ne’s. and Ni’s. are
to send something, and some of them will
come and serve at the “Grit” stall. It will
be just lovely, thuo,gh | am afraid we may
have to put it off till after Christmas owing
to the war. | am most curious to get your
story.—Uncle B.)

SCARED!
Judith Laycock, Coward-street,
writes:—m
Dear Uncle B.—l suppose my name is
heading the “Scallawag” list by this time. |
hav'e finished reading “Grit,” and | said to
myself, “Judith, you will soon be ‘Queen of
the ‘Scallawags’,” so at last | am really
writing. Just fancy sending in a photo of
I am afraid that my cousins. Uncle,

Mascot,

Mascot!
etc., would have a poor opinion of my sur-
roundings. | quite envy some of those beauty
spots published in “Grit.” Re the “Grit”
bazaar. Uncle, I am not at all handy with
th-j needle (ask Mother about that), but I
think 1 would be able to stencil a table-
runner, or some such article. As soon as |
get a bit of spare time | will set to bazaar
work. | quite agree with ray cousins that
you should put your photo in “Grit.” Vera
Yates ought to snap you Just as you are
hurrying to lunch, or when you are home-
ward bound. Then you would have a nice
pleasant smile. But | imagine you to be
always smiling. Complimentary, don’t you
think? Well, what are your opinions as to
the war. “Progressing favorably,” 1| sup-
pose. All the young men from Mascot are
enlisting. | think it is a jolly shame taking
all the best boys. You know, | don’t mean

PAXRIOXIG WAR BADGE GO.

AINIGED PLAGE, SYDNEY.

HOW TO MAKE MONEY.—Send along Three Shillings (3s.) and
we will send you by return post, free to any address in Common-
wealth, One Dozen Samples of our Beautiful Enamel War Badges—Four
Allies’ Flags in four colours—which you can readily sell at Sixpence

each.

Special quotations for large quantities.



ytu, Uncle. Anyhow, | hope in my next
letter | will be able to say something about
peace. Have you ever taken up shorthand.
Uncle? Isn’t it horrible, My spelling Js
going to the dogs since | took that subject
up. mTyping is not too bad, but that is con-
verting' me into a laty girl. It seems quite a
change writing a letter, or, at least, scribb-
ling one. One of the Byron Bay cousins
mentioned about so.me badges for “Grit” sub-
sc'.ibers. I think it is a splendid idea. Well,
Uncle, | am just stranded for news to-
night, so I will now conclude, with fond love
to yourself and all the Ne’s. and Ni’s.—Your
sincere Ni.

(Dear Judith,—I am glad you got scared
of being gazetted as Queen of the '"*Scalla-
wags.” You were decidedly near it. | am
quite sure | could have found a beauty spot
in Mascot. What about your own photo?
Thanks for promised help. | have not done
any shorthand, but find the typewriter a
help.—Uncle B.)

STORIES AND RIDDLES.

Joan Lemm, “Coombs,” 10/9/1914, writes:

Dear Uncle B.,—As | do not want to disap-
point you by getting on that dreadful scala-
wag list, I am writing to you again.

I am glad you liked my last story, “Effie’s
Rescue.” | am sending you another called
“.lack.”

That is a good cartoon called Devolution.
This is taken from the “Christian Herald”:
“ Colonel Carrington, as British officer, has
disadvised the continuance of giving the
soidiers beer suppers in reward for valuable
and successful inspection,” etc. So we are
gaining ground, uncle, slowly, but surely.

| am also entering the Hero prize compe-
tition. Enclosed you will find my contri-
bution. There were some lovely beauty
spots sent in, especially those of Dot Moore
and Grace Hawkins.

We have some lovely roses in bloom just
now. The violets and daphne are almost
done now. The staghorns and bush-house
plants are looking very thirsty at this time.

Those are very clever riddles on Page
Double One this week. 1 heard a couple of
good ones last week, namely, “If the Kaiser
and the Emperor of Austria were driving
together down the street in a taxi what
fruit would they represent? The answer
being, “A bad pear.” (pair). And “If the
King and the Kaiser changed socks what
Sydney building would it represent?” That
was the Royal Exchange.

Now, | really must close with much love
to all my cousins and yourself from your
loving ni.

P.S.—.lock, the doggie, sends you and all
the cousins a wag of his stumpy tail.

(Dear Joan,—I am delighted with your
letter and story. The stories begin in
" Grit” next issue. Your riddles are very
up-to-date. There is no doubt we are win-

ning. but like the war delay means death to
thousands, and | am always Impatient to get
battle over and let the whole world bask in
the sunshine of happiness
liquor serpent to threaten and darken every-
thing.—Uncle B.)

without the.

N.S.\W. ALLIANCE

(Continued from Page 4.)

W estern Coffee Palace be accepted, as fol-
lows:—

Messrs. Puig and Hegewald to pay the
Council the sum of £2500, to be paid at the
rate of approximately two pounds ten shill-
ings (£2/10/-) per week;as additional rental,
extending over the period of their present
lease; the Council making the necessary al-
terations to the entrance vestibule of the
building for the purpose of a bar, for which
alterations Messrs. Puig and Hegewald to
pay as further additional rental the rate of
eight per cent (8 per cent.) on the total out-
lay.

The transfer of the license is subject to
being permitted and wil’” if approve-" take
effect from the next Licensing Court in June,
1915.

As a result of the resumption policy of the
City Council, the Albert Park Hotel becomes
the property of the City Council, and it has
for some time been a matter of general
knowledge that attempts were being made
to have this license transferred to at least
two large accommodation houses in the city
that have been recently erected and opened
mwithout liquor bars.

One of these places, the Great Western
Coffee Palace, in Hay Street, is owned by
the City Council and leased to Messrs. Puig
and Hegewald. It contains a large number
of rooms.

The locality is heavily studded with
liquor bars, and this particular part of Syd-
ney has a sullied reputation for disorderly
scenes. The hotels in the locality are fre-
quented by immoral women and undesirable
characters. To license this City Council
property would place the ratepayers of the
city in a very invidious position.

W hilst Messrs. Puig and Hegewald are to
pay the sum of £2500, this is an extraordin-
ary way of recording the transaction, as only
50/- per week is tO' be paid—approximately
5 per cent, interest—as additional rent, and
to pay as interest 8 per cent, on the Council
outlay in alterations.

It is to be sincerely hoped that the rate-
payers of the city will enter their most em-

phatic protest against this unwarrantable
trafficlng in liquor licenses.

The Belmore electorate is notoriously
over-licensed. In removing the slums, the

sane policy of the City Council should be to
remove in every instance the cause of the
slum, which is the drink traffic.

"You young men, or middle-aged men, or
old men, had best take note of the signs
of the times, and make up your minds to the
fact that in this day and generation it is
your drink or your job. You may compro-
mise with your conscience, or laugh at the
oracular Temperance orator, but you cannot
fool the man with your job in his hand. Nor
can you sign a truce with the growing os-
tracism that separates success from the man
who habitually crooks his elbow,”—“Atlanta
Constitution.”

M EN!!

Give WINNS’ a Trial
for Cloths.

best Cut, Fit,
Lowest-in-the-City

You'll get the
Finish at the

Style, and
Prices.

There's ng Humbug at Winns’.

If you're not satisfied with the goods, return
them; and we’ll exchange them or refund your
money, whichever you thoose.

HERB ARE SOME SPECIAL VALUES WHICH
SPIOULD LEAD TO BUSINESS.

MEN'S READY-TO-WEAR SUITS.

MEN'S SMART-PITTING TWEED SAC SUITS,
in pleasing shades. of Greys and Browns.
Coats are “made with vent backs, smartl
-padded, concave shoulders, and hairclot
shape-retaining fronts. Trousers and Vests
are fry%hed in our usual up-to-date
style /6.

At 39/6, WINNS’ SPECIAL VALUE SUITS in
English Tweeds, with hairline stripes in
Navy Brown, and Dark.Greys. Coats are
cut 'in the newest style, with vent backs,
haircloth fronts, low lapels, and three but-
tons_close together. .Vests are cut with
medium openln_% and four pockets. Trousers
%8?6 be had with plain or turn-up bottoms,

MEN’S SERGE SAC SUITS, made from-Winns’
famous all-wool indigo dye fadeless sei'ges.
Coats are made with vent backs, haircloth
fronts, low, lapels, and three buttons. Vests
are cut with smart, medium openmg, and
four pockets. Trousers can he had wdth
plain ‘or turned-up bottoms, 45/-.

MEN'S TROUSERS.

MEN'S .DARK GREY STRIPED' COTTON
T good washing and

’ FAMOUS DARK_ GREY
TWEED
, 5/11
Al.L-WOOL
] , In several
t strlges i reys, well <ut and
tiongly sewn, 12/6.

MEN’'S SHIRTS.

MEN’S WHITE FANCY SELF-STRIPE MATTE
TENNIS SI-lIIRTS, with collar and pocket.
Sizes 14 to IS. Special Value, 2/6.

MEN’ENF"\ILIéH\éHWRH_I_IT 'I'_Vk\]/ILL“MERgERISkED

- Wi collar'an ocket.
EIZES 174tq IS, 5/6, 2/11, 3/6. P
'S STRONG VARD WORKING
SHIR'I'S, i ree, neat ,designs, in' Pinks

n th
and Blues; doubly sewn seams %ood washing
and hard wearing. 2/6 and 2/11.
MEN'_St‘hSPECIAL QUALITY FASHION SHIRTS
0

wi stiff or 'soft double cuffs in White
Ground Cambric, with neat black hairline
estripes. Sizes 14 to IS. 3/11,

PYJAMAS AND UNDERWEAR.

MEN’S STRONG FLANNELETTE PYJAMAS.
m~Blue, Green, or Hello. Special Valuoi

MElgpSec{serzal'tU?/%.L MERINO UNDERSHIRT.S

MEN’S SUMMERWEIGHT WQOL AND COT-
TON undershirts. Special value, 2/11.

MEN’'S HAT SNAPS.
MEN’S IUGH-GRADE PANAMA HATS, ip all

the newest and smartest shapes, in 2 and
"UIP. leafs,  full bleach, 'grease proof
leatliers, 12/6.
Better ?uallt{, 17/6 and 21/-. '

ME'-”S SPF

FELT ILOUNGE HATS, in Brown.
Black, or Slate. 4/11.

MEN’S BLACK HARD FELT HATS,
. apes. Special value, 4/11, .
MEN’S STRA-W BOATERS', in 2, 2(4, and 2% in.

leafs, 3/11 and 4/6.

in throe

w

18 TO 28 OXFORD ST.

IN N S'.L xd.

(ONLY), . SYDNEY.

Country Residents.—Post youf- orders. We
Beuarantee satisfaction or money back. Write
for our 96-page Illustrated Géneral

0 Drapery
Fashion Catalogue.
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The Story About Dad Morgan

(Continued from Page 3.)

girl, inventing excuses for her failure to visit
him. That was the reason he liked me better
than the rest. | always pretended to believe
in her and her love for her old father in
stripes. It never for an instant occurred to
him to criticise or blame her. We spent
hours thinking up reasons for her absence.
Her husband needed her at home; she had
friends to be entertained, and then there was
the baby—for old Dad was a grandfather
now. In rainy weather, of course, she
louldn’t bring the baby out and on bright,
sunshiny days Millie and Rob naturally would
whant to take him for a sunning in the park.
These and a thousand other excuses we in-
vented, | encouraging him and helping him
to fight down the doubt that he would not
let grow in his tortured old mind. We talked
about the kid, wondering whether he had
blue eyes.or brown*—Millie never thought to
say in any of her letters—and then some-
times he would open the locket and gaze at it
with love-hungry eyes, hoping that the
youngster looked like ‘my little girl.

“Before the holidays the old man was taken
sick. He had a cough and at night his
breathing was terrible to hear. The doctor
said ‘asthma’ and gave him some ill-smelling
stuff to smoke in a pipe. That was like the
‘croaker.” He’d give a man a pill to mend a
broken bone and a pipeful of weed to mend
a broken heart.

“One day, just before Christmas, Morgan
came to be trembling like a leaf, but with
eyes bright with happy excitement.

“‘She’s coming, Blackle,” he cried, waving
a letter at me. ‘She’s ceming on Christmas
Day and she’s going to bring the baby. Do
you understand? She’s going to bring the
little fellow over here to see his old grand-
dad. Maybe they’ll let me hold him on my
knee. Oh, Blackie, what a Christmas I'm
going to have! Think of it! I'm going to
see my little girl and her boy at last.’

“Christriias day came, a bright, sunshiny,
glorious day. Even a penitentiary’s bolts and
bars and bitter, rankling hatreds disappear
under the spell of the Christmas spirit.
Guards and convicts both feet it, and greet
each other with a smile and a nod on that one
day. Dad was like a kid going to his first
school picnic. He spent the whole morning
cleaning his clothes and getting barbered.
He even got a man in the tailor shop to
crease his striped trousers. He had a merry
greeting tor everyone. He gave away all of
his carefully saved tobacco, and when | pro-
tested at his generosity he told me he wanted
all the boys to have as perfect a Christmas
as his was to be.

““You know, a little gift, even a sack of
tobacco, that shows someone is thinking
kindly of you, means a lot to a man in here,
Blackie,” he said. ‘And after
little Millie ¢(nd her boy, |
never have tobacco again.
hours to wait, Blackie,

I’'ve seen my
won’t care if |
Only two more
but every minute
seems a week.’

“At last the gates opened, and the runner
came through with a thick packet of passes,

GRIT.

There were a lot among us who were not for-
gotten that Christmas Day. OIld Dad was
perfectly sure that at last he was to get his
reception. He edged up to the front of the
crowd hat surrounded the runner. If he had
been a millionaire instead of a convict his
face couldn’t have beamed with greater hap-
piness.

“One by one the runner cried the numbers
and each time someone stepped forward,
seized his pass and hurried off. There were,
only a dozen left, then only six, then three,
and still there had been no call for Morgan,
Number 22,492. Dad stood facing the runner
with trembling, sagging knees, and the look
in his eyes was pitiful to see.

“‘Number twenty-two thousand four hun-
dred and ninety-two, Morgan,’ he called. Dad
leaped forward like a racehorse when the
barrier rises. He couldn’t speak, but he held
out both trembling hands toward the slip of
paper that was more to him than anything
that gold can buy. The runner put it into
his hands gently.

“‘It ain’t a reception. Dad,” he said kindly.
I wisht it was. It’s just an order to report
to the Captain to-morrow for change of work.
He’s goin’ to give you a swell, easy job for '
Christmas present. And say. Dad, | think
sure you’ll get that reception to-morrow -
sure | do. | gotta hunch.

“‘She didn’t come. She didn’t come,” he
said over and over to himself. ‘She didn’t
come to see her old dad—and it’s Christmas
Day.’

“l sat with him on the bench a long, long
time. | tried to comfort him. | lied to him,
saying that there was such a crowd of visi-
tors that many had been turned away till
the next day, and th.,tt Millie certainly was
among them. He didn’t
think.
old man,

even hear me, |
very feeble. Just before
time he looked up at me.

“‘l mustn’t be unreasonable just because
I'm—Tm so disappointed,” he said. ‘Millie
would have come if she could. Maybe Rob
or tbe baby is sick or maybe something’s
happened. You know Millie would surely
have been here if she could possibly, don’t
you, Blackie?’

“‘Sure, Dad,” |
my head away.

“All that evening up in the dormitory he
lay on his bunk, staring at the picture in
his locket, while the ‘cons,” light-hearted in
that one day’s forgetfulness, frolicked about
the room. His asthma was worse,
breath was an effort.

“‘l hope she’s had a happy day,” he said
to me just before ‘traps’ sounded and the
lights went out. ‘1 hope she hasn’t worried
because she couldn’t get over to-day. I've
been thinking to-night of the other Christ-
mases we've had together when she was just
a little tot on my knee and------ ”

“His voice failed him and he turned away
his face to hide the tears that were dropping
on his white beard.”

“Damn that girl.” came involuntarily from
Cushions. Then, realising that he had voiced
his thought, he dropped back, red and em-
barrassed.

lock-up

said, but | had to turn

every

The last half-hour had made him an.

“You don’t need to. She did that for her-
self, son,” Blackie went on. “There isn’t
much more to tell. Away along in the night
| was wakened by a horrible gurgling, chok-
ing sound. It reminded me of the noise a-
man who strangled himself with his suspen-
ders made in a cell next mine long ago. |
.sat up wide awake. The noise continued.
Other men were awake, too, whispering and
wondering where it came from, for the room
was in black darkness. Suddenly | thought
of Dad. | leaped out of my bunk and struck
a match to a paper spill. By its light | saw
old Dad Morgan lying on his bunk, gasping
for breath. His eyes were glazed.
unconscious.

“My call brought dozen men to his bunk.
They propped him up with pillows while |
bawled for the guard. When he finally heard
me and came to the window angry at the
racket inside, | had hard work to convince
him that the man was sick enough to neces-

He was

sitate routing out the doctor at that hour
of the night. Finally he went away to the
Irospltal and after a long time came back

with two trusties and a stretcher. The doc-
tor had sent word to bring the sick man over
to the hospital. The big steel doors were
unbarred and the trusties came in. Around
old Dad’s bunk half the convicts in the room
were kneeling, some making and burning
paper torches while others bathed his face
end worked his arms up and down.

“The hospital trusty laid his hand on the
old man’s breast, then put his ear to his
heart.

“‘He’s dead, boys,” he said.
He’s done his time quick.’

“They laid him tenderly on the stretcher
and crossed his hands on his breast. In one
of them was the locket with Millie’s picture.
Then they carried him away. We never saw
him again; but two days later they took him
out to Cell House Seven (the prison burying
ground) and he’s lying out on the sunny hill-
slde now doing his time, like you and | and
all of us will do it sometime, boys. Maybe
he’s better off. He must be at peace there
and maybe he’s dreaming, untroubled, of the
Millie he thought he knew but who never
existed.

“The day they buried him, a letter came
from her to her father. She said Rob had
decided to have their Christmas dinner in
the middle of the day instead of the evening,
so, of course, she hadn’t been able to keep
her promise for Christmas Day. Then she
hoped he wasn’t disappointed, and said shed
try to get over on New Year’s Day. When
| heard that letter I thanked God that old
Dad was living at peace out on the brown
hill. Centuries out there are shorter than
that first half-hour after he knew Millie had
failed him—on Christmas Day.”

“If there is such a thing as justice or
right anywhere, here or in some other world,
that old man has a lot coming to him,” said
Cushions reverently.

“l wish the four of us had his chances on
that last Great Day when the graves in Cell
House Seven will open,” answered Blackie as
I"wes blew out the opium lamp and put
away the layout.

‘Poor old Dad.

1idl



The Gas Stofe To Get is the Fletcher-Russell 2

These are wonderfully handy and economical Stoves, right up to the
minute with trouble-saving improvements.

If you once knew the comfort of using one—and the economy—you
would never be content to use an ordinary stove a minute longer.

The cooking for a small family can be done for three months for
ONE POUND. Why bother with wood and coal-fires after that?

PRICES TO SUIT ALL, FROM £4/15/-.
Come in and have It demonstrated, or write for a Catalogue.

JOHN DANKS & SON PROPXY, Litd.

The House for Light and Heat,
324 PITT STREET, NEAR LIVERPOOL STREET, SYDNEY.

This 1s Where You Laugh.

c e

A REMINDER.
Lives of husbands oft remind us
That our very best defence
Is to give in at the outset
Of incipient arguments!
. * .
“ROUGH” ON THE GOLFER.

The sun was blinding; clouds of dust were
blowing everywhere, and Jones was most de-
cidedly off his game. “It really put the lid
on it” when just as he was struggling to
play his ball out of a quarry a benevolent
old lady passed with a companion. She
halted in evident surprise, and pointed with
her umbrella at the earnest golfer. “Dear
me, my love,” she remarked in audible tones,
“what a very respectably dressed man that
is breaking stones.”

* «
THE MANNER OF THE ROW.

A woman witness, in the course of a long,
rambling statement at Willesden, remarked;

"He said he was as good as me, and | said
'mwwas 1 | told him he was no man, and he

.said neither was I.”
* * *

MUCH NEEDED.
l.ives of famous men remind us
Though our deeds may be sublime
Old Oblivion, right behind us.
Hides us in the sands of time.

*

Brief the hours which represent a
Time of cheering o’er our name—
Let us sit down and invent a
Safety-pinnacle of fame.
—W ilbur D. Nesbit.

HIS ONLY CHANCE.

Jane: “Do you know’ you talk in your
sleep, John?”
John: *‘Well, do you begrudge me even
those few words,”

* # #

A SMALLER JOB.
Tommy had a new sister,
was dressing her for bed.
“Tommy,” she said, “run wupstairs and
bring down baby’s nightgown.”
“Don’t want to,” whined Tommy.
“Oh, Tommy,” said his mother,
you ashamed?
little sister she may put on her wings and
fly back to heaven.”
“Huh,” said Tommy,

gown ?”
# # #
ACCORDING TO NATURE.
He saw a peach across the way,
All smiles and passing fair.
Quick shift—a word—an answer gay—
The peach became a pair.
# * *
MEANING.
When you hear some men say: “l think
That I'll take one more little drink,”
Mark well his words, and keep your eye
On him, my friend. [I'll tell you why;
'Tis not his intent to deceive
You, so a little he will leave
For you to guess. As like as not
His slight remark don’t mean a lot.
But he means more!

If you don’t know you’ve overstayed
Your welcome, and a pretty maid.
Between a row of yawns and sighs.

Says; “Goodness, gracious, tempus flies!
It’s twelve o’clock. | didn’t know
It was so late. Oh, don’t go!”

Weigh well her words. As like as not
Her slight remarks don’t mean a lot.
But she means more!
—Howard C. Kegley.

BE OOLLARBD BETTER

41 & 43 GEORGE STREET WEST (TOOTH'’S

KOLLAR

BURLEY, MERCER.

and his mother
"aren’t
If you’re not kind to your

“why don’t she put
on her wings and fly upstairs for her night-
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THIS RELIABLE

Lady’s Watch, M3 6.

Lady’s handsomely engraved Solid Gold
Waltham Lever,, fullgl jewelled, fitted with
high-grade improved movement, guaran-
teed for 10 years.

A most accurate timekeeper that would
be worn with pleasure and satisfaction
by the most fastidious woman.

IOct. Gold Case, £6/6/-; 15ct,,
18ct., £10/10/-.

£8/8/-;

Ask or Write for Illustrated Catalogue.
We Pay Postage on all Country Orders.

W . KEMRR,

Hall Mark of Value.

542-544 GEORGE STREET,
Opp. Town Hall.

SYDNEY.

FAVORITE FOODS.
Policemen—Beets.
Gamblers—Steaks.
Jewellers—Carrots.
Rounders—Chickens.
Hunters—Preserves.
Historians—Dates.
Comedians—Capers.
Critics—Roasts.
Plumbers—Leeks.
Surgeons—Sparerib.s,
Alienists—Nuts.
Lovers—Mush.
Chorus girls—Johnny cakes.

DON'T BE ONE-EYED

READ

THE WORHSU

IT GIVES ALL THE POLITICAL NEWS
OF THE W EEK,

ITS CARTOONS SIZE UP THE

SITUATION,

ALL NEWSAGENTS. TWO PENCE.

Mr

IS OPPOSITE.



S - I = L /T 'D e AND CATERERS.

Head Office: 498 GEORGE STREET, SYDNEY.

TEA-MEETINGS, SOCIAL FUNCTIONS, WEDDING RECEPTIONS catered for on shortest notice. HAMPERS and PICNiC
PARTIES specially attended to. WEDDING CAKES a speciality. 'PHONE, CITY 1923.

I VIENNA HOVIS BREAD

GEASOOW BAKERY, 642 OROWN SX., SURRY HILLS.

TEL. 244 REDFERN. »
WILLIAM ROBB, Famlly Baker aad Shlpplng Contractor. Deliveries «l Suburbs. Look out for Our Carts.
SUNDAY SCHOOL AND RELIGIOUS Q"' on T Kest.
H . B ET H E |_ & C’) THAT DESCRIBES
BOOK DEPOT. k i i v t e a
BITT SI Punotuality. Quick Daspatoh, At a p”ceer‘”%hi”%\‘/% reach of all vix. 11
_ CHAS. C. MIIIELL, A% ﬁ%\%&LySTELYfoU%B :
Bible House, 242 Pitt-street, Sydney. AIWAYS RRESH- < ino.

H. M. ADAMS fir SON,

GIVE YOUR GROCERY ORDERS TO MEN WHO DO NOT PUT THE BOTTLE TO THEIR NEIGHBOR’'S LIPS.
LARGE FAMILIES AND INSTITUTIONS SPECIALLY CATERED FOR.
OUR PUNCTUAL AND COURTEOUS SERVICE MUST BE TRIED TO BE APPRECIATED.

128 OAMPBBLL SXREBX, OIXY. Xel. PAdd. 666.
A. W. MUXOH. We Do Bookbinding
Merchant Ta”ors, IN ALL ITS BRANCHES.

Ffrst-Clasa Workmanship Guaranteed.

Ladies’ Costumes A Speciality. Clerical and Evening Dress Suits. CHAPMAN & CO
MENTION “GRIT" AND INQUIRE OUR TERMS. .

75 GOULBURN STREET (near Pitt Street) SYDNEY. 117 BATHURST ST. SYDNEY,

'Phono City 2464.

JAMEIS STBDMAN , LTD. The Randle Photo-Efigraving

MANUFACTURING CONFECTIONERS, Company, Ltd.

and Importers of High-class English, American, and Tha makers of the

Continental Sweets.
BEST BLOCKS IN LINE, TONE,
Be sure and ask your Confectioner for our Famous AND COLOR
Lion Brand.

far «n illustration purpotet, havs
ACIDULATED DROPS AND TABLET CONFECTION- ;
ERY _tpacked in round white flint_ glass bottles, and removed to mors commodious and
b_ealétl ully hIabell(%_d, IIA veEyd afttracEtlve tlme. tﬁ”t tthhes_e up-to-date pramisat In the
-ioods _aré hermetica sealed for Export, so tha eir
i superior flavor may gllways be retaingd. N.8w. COUNTRY PRESS
CHAMBERS,
All our Confectionery is guaranteed absolutely pure and wholesome. 178 CASTLEREAGH STREET
i i i i i i (Near Park Street),
SoRd 187 s AT ERMoUN SRS BRAND'SSWEETS (V&Sset!ImDSridgigggdion concerning

They can give you the best servios.

JAM ES STEDMAN’ LTD_’ 131-139 CLATReIEeNpI‘(]:oEne,S%'éntSrzYilD’7\15%,YY N.S.W. Call on them, or 'Phono City 451.
GBO. WIBLrAIM™D.

THE CHEAPEST BUTCHER ON EARTH.
For Satisfaction Try Him.

'Phone 5S3 Redfern.
23 Abercrombie

VERY BEST FUEL AT LOWEST RATES.

““Grit ”’ Readers, Order From
WAREURTON AND SON.
Telephone: City 4516, or 106 North Sydney.

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

Printed and published for the Proprietors by Hector Lamond, of "Hinempa,” Killara Avenue, Killara, at “ The Worker” Office,
129 Bathurst-street, Sydney, N.S.W.



