K-

HAVE YOUR CLOTHES TAILORED BY AN EXPERT.
TAILOR e OME W. NICHOLSON wen visiting svoney are uar-

BREECHES MAKER. anteed to prove satisfactory.
(Late Druce)

Exclusive Designs Arriving each 48 CASTLEREAGH'STREET’ _SYDNEY' ESTABLISHED 1887.
Weekly Mail. Opposite Hotel Australia.

A JOURNAL OF MORAL REFORM AND NO-LICENSE*

————————————— ) mmemmeeeee ufl I Mf nrn Sydney, for
VOL. VII. No.~l.ri Price One Penny. THURSDAY, MAR(JH 12, 1914. transmission by Post as a Newspaper.

WORKINGMAN’'S OLUB.

Did Yoti VVote for its Ooi\tit/\»»i\ce ?



v\

OF
CXPEIMNTS

XOXAL ABSXINENOE.

liy K MERVIN MAUS, M.D.

(Extract from

Alcohol should be regarded as the most
dangerous narcotic the world has ever known,
and its addicts degenerates, the same as
those who use morphine or other drugs. Epi-
leptic and feeble minded institutions, insane
asylums, prisons and the post-mortem table
teach what alcohol is doing for the human

race.

There remains no doubt of the result of
the *“racial poison” on child, man, race or
community. Pew people understand the ef-

fect of alcohol on the family and race. It is
a difficult problem to approach on account
of its connection with prominent and influ-
ential persons who still approve of its use.

The effect of alcohol on the intellectual
faculty has been made the subject of study,
and we find alcohol even in moderate quan-
tity shortens life, while total abstinence in-
creases it. It is largely responsible for phy-
sical degeneracy in the brain, nervous sys-
tem, heart, arteries, liver, kidneys and diges-
tive system.

The child conceived by an Intoxicated par-
ent is never up to the child conceived by
sober parentage, and rarely rises above
mediocrity. While there is more or less Im-
munity to the alcoholic addict, there is never
immunity to the germ plasm which is in-
variably injured by the slightest dilution of
alcohol in the blood.

Diseased and weakened germ cells give rise
to defective individuals, while perfect germ
cells produce perfect offspring only, where
the embryo develops in favorable environ-
ment. This fact has been demonstrated with
eggs of vertebrates, which, develop outside of

the body. Fish eggs when exposed even to
the fumes of alcohol, produced monsters.
Racial degeneracy has overtaken the

American negro since his emancipation in
1863. This is due in part to his change from
total abstinence and healthy surroundings as
a slave, to alcoholic dissipation and a poor
environment as a freed man. Before the
Civil War the negro was trustworthy, truth-
ful, and practically free from mental and
physical blemish, while to-day a large num-
ber of them are immoral, untruthful, indo-
lent and degenerate.

Resides, longevity has diminished, and their
criminal teiidency increased. German statis-
tics, show the defective results from alcohol
(beer) among the sons of brewery employee.s,
76 per cent, were found unfit for military .ser-

vice. Crime and degeneracy among the lower
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classes of English people are largely due to
the general use of alcohol among both sexes.

The integrity of our nation until now was
preserved through the germ plasm of high-
minded and intelligent American mothers
who rarely indulged in alcoholic beverage.
To-day the tendency among young women
to the use of cocktails and high balls is the
menace of the age, and unless checked will
lead to degeneracy as is the case with Euro-
pean countries where alcoholic beverage is in
general use.

Following the general use of whisky as a
beverage fifty years ago, many families of
pur country have been eliminated and not
infrequently in the second generation. Many
of their representatives became drunk.ards
and died childless, or left children cursed
with feeble mind, epilepsy, tuberculosis, in-
sanity, or some other form of degeneracy,
which rendered fertility impossible.

Study family records that have been
gathered on the subject of alcohol, and the
thinking world will stand aghast. Among
the statistics are many similar to the fol-
lowing: .Judge C. and wife, superior people
with a family of four sons and three daugh-
ters, The Judge was a gentleman of tlie old
South, who took his toddies and occasionally
“went on sprees.” He died during middle
age.

The sons were of ordinary mental calibre,
became alcoholic addicts and died young,
several of them as pronounced drunkards.
One of the boys married and became the
father of a feeble-minded child. Two of
the daughters died at a young age, one a
morphine addict, the other from cancer. The
third daughter was erratic, which rendered
her intolerable to society.

Another family history: Mrs. 1, a beauti-
ful woman of healthy, moral family, was
married at the age of twenty to a young man
cf equal social standing, who drank, as was
the custom of the day, and on occasions be-
came as “drunk as a lord.” During his
married life of twelve years his wife bore
three sons and two daughters. The sons and
one daughter became alcoholic addicts and
died early, while the second daughter be-
came a morphine fiend and a sex violator.
After the death of the first husband the
widow married again, this time to a total
abstainer of excellent character. She again
bore five children, three boys and two girls,

This
Lovely

V ase
Ol' very good ciuality
Electroplate, and design-
ed on pleasing, though
simple lines, this dainty

vase would add a distinc-
tive touch to any table.

n“ike advantage of the
[l very low price by order-
ing to-day. Others at
~ 716, 10/-, 12/6.

Ask or Write for Our
Catalogue.

lllustrated

We Pay Postage on All Country Orders.

WV.

House of Genuine Jewellery Values,

542-544 GEORGE STREET, SYDNEY.
Opp. Town Hall.

all of whom developed into splendid men

and women.

A sober, industrious women married a man
of moral habits and became the mother of
three children. After the death of her hus-
band she married a man of intemperate habit
and bore three more children, one became
a drunkard, one an epileptic, and one a de-
generate. .She married again after the death
of the second husband, this time to a man of

fine type, and became the mother of two
normal children.

The role that alcohol plays in disease,
pauperism, de.generacy .and graft makes its

control by the .State necessary, and in order
to .save society the saloon must go. To ac-
complish this reform no candidate for office
should be endorsed by the medk:al profession
who had not stated s.atlsfactorily his plat-
form on the three great social eviks, prosti-
tution, venereal disease and the saloon.
Total abstinence should become a require-
ment of every officer within the suffrage of
the people. The importance of the- duties
which lawmakers, judges, State and muni-
<'[])al offioer.s, the army, navy and police are
called upon to petorm, demands intelligence
and efficiency, qualities which are impossible
with drinking men. Resides, the alcoholic
addict is more liable to lend himself to graft
and corruijtion in office than the total ab-
stainer. The physician who strives for racial
perfection must cling to total abstinence, for
there can be no compromise on the question
In order to build up strong,
protect the young

of temperance.
virile people, we must
against the face poison, remembering that
the child of to-day is the citizen of to-
morrow. The child should be started right
in its mother’s womb, and that after its birth
trained in hone.st.v, temperance and the high-
est standards of life.



FROM REAL LIFE.

Here is a little story from real life. It is
a comparatively mild one, and devoid of the
usual harrowing details.

The father of the family in question is an
engineer, who earns about 75 or 85 dollars a
month when he works. He drinks steadily,
however, and finds it impossible to hold a
position for any length of time. He lives
with his wife and daughter. He has three
married sons, drinkers like himself, who con-
tribute nothing to the support of their par-
ents and sister. When out of work these
sons and their wives live with their parents.
Their daughter adds eight dollars a week to
the family Income by working in a depart-
ment store. She might have been earning a
little higher wages if her education had not
been cut short at the sixth grade. The
mother and daughter are refined people and
Christians. The daughter is good looking
and of much charm of manner. Three or
four years ago she met a college student at
a church gathering, and in the course of
time the two developed a considerable affec-
tion for each other. She invited him to din-
ner one day when, unluckily, the family skele-
ton was stalkinp around the house. It was
too much for the young man, and there the
romance ended.

A couple of years ago the father was com-
ing home one night on the street Car, drunk,
and in getting off the car he fell to the
ground and was unable to rise. A crowd
gathered, and a policeman came to the scene
and sent in a call for the patrol waggon.
The daughter had been at church that even-
ing, and as she came near her home and saw
the crowd gathered around, she was moved
by the usual curiosity and wished to see what
was going on. She was startled to find that
her drunken father was the cause of the
commotion, and that he was about to be
taken to the police station. She pleaded
with the policeman to let her take her father
home, but to no avail. The officer insisted
that, since he had rung up the patrol wag-
gon, he would have to keep the man until the
waggon arrived; otherwise it would go
’against his record at headquarters. She re-
newed her entreaties, and as a compromise
he suggested that she might try to influence
the officer in charge of the waggon when
he came. And so this high-strung, fine
natured girl waited, and furnished a target
for the remarks of the crowd until the wag-
gon arrived. Then she had to go all through
the process of expostulation again with the
other officer, and finally she was allowed to
take her drunken father home.

A few months ago the father had been
drinking and got into a quarrel with a boy
who worked in the same shop, and struck
him with an iron bar. Thereuiton the em-
ployer discharged the engineer, and ever since
that time the family has been living upon
the eight dollars a week earned by the de-
partment store girl. The furniture has been
gradually disappearing from the home, and
now the vital problem is: How long will the
landlord allow the family to occupy the house

before he ejects them for the non-payment of
rent?

Sticking to the strictly utilitarian, pieasure
l)ain view of poiitical economy, who wiil dare
to say that on that particular evening when
the father feil from the street car his piea-
sure, the .satisfaction of his wants through
the use of aicohoi, has not been more than
out-weighed by the pain; the sense of dis-
satisfaction and discomfort on the part of
the daughter? And who wiil dare to say that
the satisfaction of this family, as a whole,
in the course of a year, or in the course of
a decade, is as great as it wouid be if no
liguor had been consumed by any of its mem-
bers?

Nor is this an extreme case of the suffer-
ing entailed upon the family of the heavy
drinker. Rather is it a typicai case. Here
is a girl with sensitaiiities as keen, perhaps,
as those of any of her more fortunate neigh-
bors. She has as good a right to respect and
love and the good things of life as any one
has, and yet they are denied her through no
fauit of her own. And the shame of it all
is that the case is not an extreme one, but
rather is typical of the life of the heavy
drinker’s family. |If it departs from the typi-
cal at all, it is rather exceptional in that the
girl has been able to hold the family to-
gether through these years. And yet there
are people who will complain loudly when
any suggestion is made which leads towards
1le placing of restrictions upon the liberty
of the individual to consult his own judg-
ment in the matter of what and how much
he shall drink, forgetting that it is not the
individual that is the unit in society, but the
family, and that on any rational principle of
satisfaction of wants, pleasure and pain
should be distributed throughout the family
instead of the pleasure being apportioned tc
one member and the pain to the others. -
From “The Poiiticai Hconomy of Alcohol.”—
Frank O’Hara, Ph.D., in “Catholic World.”

IN, BUT NOT AT HOME.

Calier; “Is your husbhand in, Mrs. Maguire?”

Mrs, Maguire: “Yis, sor.”

Caller: “1I'd like to see him.”

Mrs. Maguire: “Ye can’t, .sor.
free months.”

He's in for
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THE RISING OF THE TIDE.

The tide is surely rising, though the watchers
think it’s slow;
It is sweeping round the headlands, oer the
treacherous sands below;
And the slimy slippery rocks are covered with
its flow
As it rises sure and steady on the shore.

There are undercurrents working,
drawback danger fraught.
That are whirling to destruction, ali within

their maelstrom caught;
But the tide wlli sweep above ali the evil they
have wrought
W hen it rises sure and steady on the shore.

and the

So the temperance tide is rising, let us talk
not of Despair.

Hcpe and courage must sustain us, light is
breaking everywhere.

Though the enemy is powerful, we will all
his cunning dare

As we watch the

shore.

waters rising on the

To the cry of helpless children He has built
His ramparts strong.

And to take from them their portion was con-
sidered not a wrong.

And the wail of women rises as the drunkard
sings his song

A.nd defies the swelling wave beats on the

shore.

Day by day the truth is gaining,
know the cause is right—

Tis for God and home and country that our
forces ali unite.

For to sweep the deadly traffic from ourland
so fair and bright

As the tide sweeps every barrier from the

shore.

and we

“That’s what 1 call a finished sermon,”
said a lady to her husband as they wended
their way home from church. “Yes,” w:ts the

reply, “but do you know | thought it never
would be.”
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New Sotith Wales Alliance.

MEETING OF THE STATE COUNCIL.

The monthly meeting of the State Council
was held on Monday last. Rev. R. B. S.
Hammond, acting president, occupied the
chair.

Mr. James Mathers, General Secretary of
the W.A. Alliance, was present and welcomed
by the Acting President.

*A discussion of some importance took place
on the future policy of the Alliance, and it
was resolved that the subcommittee pre-
viously appointed to present a report be en-
larged, and that a special meeting of the
State Council be called to deal with the
matter on Monday, March 16, at 5 p.m.

HURSTVILLE RECOUNT.

After three months waiting the recount of
the votes at Hurstville has been made and
completed, the result being that reduction
has been carried by a majority of 87 votes.
It has transpired that at Lilllpilli polling
booth 16 more votes for Local Option were
found in the box than were cast for the par-
liamentary candidate. The conduct of the
recent elections leave much to he desired,

SPECIAL REDUCTION COURTS.

The special courts that are to carry out
the reduction of licenses have commenced
sitting, the first business being to prove

interest. It was most interesting to see the
solicitors for the Sydney brewers producing
the deeds of the various hotels in and around
Sydney. In the Drummoyne electorate, no

one but the brewers appeared to prove any
interest, and yet we are freciuently asked
®mWhy don’t you go for the brewer?” Emi-
nent counsel has been engaged by the brew-
ing firms to fight for the life of the houses
in the districts where reduction has been
carried. In this case it will be one brewery
fighting the other.

It will be several weeks bfore the court
concludes its work and gives its decision.

SUBSCRIPTIONS DUE.

The financial year of the Alliance will
close on March 31st, and all subscribers
are earnstly ro(Jjuested to forward their an-
nual subscriptions to the Alliance office
during the present month. Any friend de-
siring to become a member may do so by
paying a minimum subscription of 2/6.

A FULL COURT DECISION.

A good deal of speculation has been in-
dulged in in reference to the effect of the
altered boundaries and the reduction of

licenses. A Taree publican, whose license
was cancelled by the Reduction Court, but
who held a license for the premises dated to
Jlune 30th, took the risk of selling liqour the
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day following the date of cancellation. The
lesult was a conviction for sly-grog selling
and a £30 fine. Against this the ex-publican
appealed. The appeal was heard before the
lull Court lust week. The Chief Justice in
giving judgment dismissed the appeal, as the
Act he thought was very clear that the de-
cision of the Special Reduction Court was
tinal. Thus one by one the lingering ray of
hope that ex-publicans have of getting back
their licenses Is dl.sapj)earin.g.

ANTI-RUM ARMY AT CAPITOL.

Prohibition Amendment Cheered in
Senate.

WASHINGTON, Dec. 10—The
prohibition demonstration ever held in
Washington took place to-day when 1000
women of the Women’s Christian Temper-
ance Union and 1000 men of the Anti-Saloon
League marched silently ‘in separate divi-
sions to the Capitol. Their ranks were
swelled by hundreds of people who joined in
the singing of “Onward Christian Soldiers ”
and “America” on the arrival of the throng
at the main entrance.

There on the front steps they were re-
ceived by Senator Morris Sheppard of Texas
and Representative Richmond P. Hobson of
Alabama, and presented petitions for a con-
stitutional amendment prohibiting the manu-
facture or sale of intoxicants in the United
States. Speeches were made by leaders of
the two prohibition organizations and warm
responses came from the two Congressmen.

Senator Sheppard introduced the proposed
constitutional amendment in the Senate late
in the day. The galleries were only half full,
but his address in support of the amendment
was punctuated with outbursts of applause

National

largest

which  Vice-T>resident Marshall made no
effort to stop.
“Prohibition will embrace the whole

United States within a comparatively short
time,” ,=aid Senator Sheppard. “The move-
ment is so strong throughout the nation that
nothing in the world can prevcilt its ulti-
mate complete success.”

“You tell me,” .said the judge, “that this
is the person who knocked you down with
h!'s motor-car. Could you swear to the man.”
“1 did,” returned the complainant eagerly,

hut he didn’t stop to hear me.”
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THE CHURCH AND THE PEOPLE.

Our cartoon depicting the parson in the
barrow seemed to arouse the ire of one at
least of our readers. We tried to show that
the Church wasn’t “pushing any.” It seems
to the Waggoner an Indisputable fact. If
any one doubts it—well, it is just not a
matter to be argued about—Iet him just drop
in on almost any city, suburban, or country
church and count up the audience. In a
sacred edifice doing duty for 10,000 souls he
may find 250. Is that a fair percentage?
Allowing for all tITe fathers absent on holi-
days, and the mothers busy cooking or
watching the kiddies, and placing these “ex-
emptions " at 50 per cent., then writing off
25 per cent, of the flock for sicklisters, then
only one in ten of the remainder attends. It’s
a pretty sick proposition at least to the
man who loves souls. A great number of
men and women Christians no doubt are
perfectly satisfied if the organist performs
his “Andante in G” enchantingly, and the
choir are in form, and the parson delivers a
cheery address, and the attendance—well—
is fair—and then, you know you walk home

sedately to a nice fat meal—well, what more
do you want? Nothing, brethern; we are
SUA.

But how about the gentleman living in

sin in your street, and Mr. who is now
learning to look forward to his extra glass
of whisky “after dinner” (in addition to
two before), and young who has for-
saken the Bible class and goes to the Sunday
excursion to Clontarf. W hat about these
sheep straying from the fold. Yes, yes; but
this isn’t a nice subject to raise at dinner
time Sundays: il is not conducive to good

digestion.
Fact is, my brother, you suffer from self-
ishness. It hurts, doesn’t it? Well, are

you man enough to bear the truth whether it
hurts or not?

Around vyou lie the worldlings straying
into the wilderness—slowly, unheedingly,
gracefully sometimes, but surely—and your
hand is never stretched out to save.

The glorious organ in your beautifully
furnished church soothes your tired nerves
each Sabbath as you ait back in your com-
fortable pew, and tlie .Sabbath desecrators—
ah. they are bad, careless people, .and de.serve
all they get. ljct them alone.

BURLEY, MERCER.

CAN THE CHURCH REACH THE
PEOPLE?

We say, yes it can. But it must throw
aside its conservatism, and its false dignity.

If people will not come to us we must, as
churchmen, go to them.

W riter attends a large
which in the summer months is as suffo-
catingly hot as can be imagined. The im-
mense population around it prefer to remain
away. Within half a mile is a free open
park—an eminently suitable spot for an
open-air service. Why not then on summer
nights conclude a short service in the
church at eight p.m. and follow it up with a
service for all in the park?

Yes; take your choir with,you. Is it hard
to believe that hundreds would attend who
never enter our church. The musical ser-
vice should be well rendered and no make-
shift—offer of your best, and great would be
the attraction to a mass of people.

Why should, our conservative ideas stand
in the way of our taking the gospel to the
outsider. He would be more likely to sit
and listen in the cool evening air to the
words of the preacher than visit a strange
and sultry church. The latter he feels is
not his—but his is the green sward of the
park and the fresh air. Have you the cour-
age, gentlemen of the cloth, to thus carry
the Cross of Christ into the highways and
hedges? We trust so.

suburban church

MONTANA DAN.

Extract Sydney “Sun,” February 3, 1914:

“'Montana Dan Sullivan is a staunch tee-
totaller, never sipped any kind of hard stuff
since he wa.s born,”” said Sugar Flanagan,
introducing the American boxer named after
his arrival by the R.M.S. Sonoma to-day,”

“Sugar Flanagan”—you will henceforth be
considered .anathem.a, if you know what that
mean.s, by the Brewery Brigade. Montana
Dan will bo boycotted. Very wroth do the
mBiberty Leagues and their .satellites become
when any athlete expresses a definite
opinion on the question of alcoholic dangers.
Boycott him—put him out of business—cry
these “liberty loving lushers”—we will teach
him he cannot give candid opinions in this
country.

Then they
ties of .Australia,

sit down to write on the beau-
and the general tolerant

IS OPPOSIXB.

attitude of the masses to all recreations,
under which heading they range up drun-
kenness. They bemoan that this beautiful
state of affairs is likely to be marred by the
“Wowser,” who seeks to drag the weary
drunkard from his vice. Why, they cry—
he will have his liberty taken away—shock-
ing—then they shriek again, “Boycott”—what
a sense of humor?

PRIVATIONS IN THE OLD COUNTRY.

We live such a healthy open-air life in
our glorious country in the temperate zone,
that it is hard to realise what suffering
exists in the home land and in Europe to-
day. Tempestuous weather and a thermome-
ter far below freezing point combine to
make it very hard for the extreme poor to
keep body and soul together.

When you add to this combination a slen-
der purse and frequent periods of unem-
ployment—AND—open bars at every turn—
the plight of many a housewife can be readily
imagined.

Ought we who live under entirely different
set of circumstances prove our gratitude by
doing something to keep this fair land free
from the domination of such vices as lead
inevitably to want and w-retchedness.

It is in your power to help a little here,
reader, and w'e trust you will ponder over
these things and prove a worker and not a
talker.

We are handing you out a fine chance
now to prove your allegiance to the forces
of truth and righteousness—will you take
the place it is your privilege to occupy?

“Alcohol is the most subtle, insidious, and
evasive kind of poison, and we have got to
be on the qui vive on every side to see that
it does not get the better of us.”—Sir
Thomas Barlow, Bart, K.C.V.0., M.D., F.R.S.,
President of the Royal College of Physicians,
and President of the 17th International
Congress of Medicine, and Physician Extra-
ordinary to the King; National Temperance
Leagues Breakfast to 200 of the Medical
Visitors, International Congress, London,
August 8th, 1913.

The true test of greatness is not to allow
your hat to get too small for you.

SUNDAY SCHOOL AND RELIGIOUS
BOOK DEPOT.

CTIAS. C. MIHELL,
Bible House, 242 Pitt-street, Sydney.

GRAINUS PORRIDGES POOD.



XKree Way« from WKisky.

By PETER CEARK MACPAREANE, in “The American Magazine.”

A man wearing an undershirt that had
never seen a washtuh, and a seatless pair of
overalls, skulked into a saloon in a mining
town in Arizona and begged for a drink of
whisky, early one morning some twenty
years ago. The bartender was a yellow-
faced half-breed, and as such far below the
social status of any white man. Social
status was something this white man still
retained—and carefully conserved. He took
bleary satisfaction in the fact that he was
white and that tlie name of -his grandfather
was to be found upon the pages of any
American history. Even when he begged
the haif-breed for a drink, he made it clear
that the acceptance of it conferred a favor.
An hour later this same man was lying face
down in the sand under a tree on the out-
skirts of the town, doing metliodically from
one saloon to another lie had ljegged enough
whisky to get himself helplessly drunk. The
half-breed bartender, on the way home, saw
the helpless condition of the drunken white
man who was socially his superior. He
walked over to the prostrate figure and be-
gan to .kick it. The drunkard, rousing
slowly with the vague impression that a
herd of mules had stampeded over his body,
lifted himself on his hands and stared about
uncertainly. He recognised the retreating
figure of the bartender. A horrible appre-
ciation of what had happened took posses-
sion of his mind. He staggered to his feet
with a bellow of rage.

“Did you kick me, barkeep?” he screamed.

“Si, sefior,” admitted the half-breed, over
his shoulder.

Lost for a moment in horror-stricken con-
templation of the indignity put upon him,
the drunkard tried to stand vigorously erect,
but, failing, cast himself upon the ground
and rolled about, moaning, and beating the
earth in a frenzy of rag,e and mortification.

From that hour the sot, who for ten years
had been a hopeless drunkard, never again
touched liquor. When | saw him last, a
dozen years ago, he was district attorney
of one of the most populous counties in Ari-
zona.

It was the kick that did it! As a general
proposition it is always a “kick” that does it.

The man who comes back from the liquor
habit w.thout drugs, inwardly gets a moral
kick of some sort that reartioulates the
bones in his spine. Men get this emotional
shock in variously interesting ways.

HOW LONG DO YOU WANT TO 3E A
DRUNKARD?

Take for instance the case of Henry Alli-
son.

In the beginning he was a clubbishly in-
clined, money-making young man in New
York City who went on sprees for the joke
of the thing. Because men were amused at
his tipsy antics he fancied occasional drunk-
enness made him popular. But when a spree
cost him the presidency of a bank, and

losing the presidency caused the loss of his
investment and that of his friends, he woke
up with a jolt, and forswore intoxicants
forever. He immediately started business
afresh, this time in Chicago, a thousand
miles from his convivial reputation, and
again succeeded brilliantly; but in the very
hour of reaping, his over-fed egotism could
not resist the temptation to show Chicago
how a New York gentleman gets drunk. The
attempt was disastrously successful, result-
ing in complications that completely sti-ipped
Henry of his business. Again he forswore
liqguor, and this lime cursed himself for a
food. He had no liquor habit. He never
felt the need of alcohol. It was only that
when he took one drink, that drink deman-
ded another, and so on ad inebriatum. He
thereupon formulated this axiom: “Take
care of the first drink and the drunks will
lake care of themselves.”

Allison did not linger long over his moral-
ising and aphorism-manufacturing. He had
rare social gifts, burning enthusiasms, and a
positive genius for business promotion.
W ithin three years he had a fortune in his
grasp, this time in Texas—but again lost it
through overweening e.gotism in putting on
the gloves with that dangerous first drink.
After this he began to doubt himself a little,
and pointed his course for New England
with the idea that he would be safer in a
more tightly corseted state of society. Here,
for a time all was well, and his feet again
went dancing up the ladder of success; but
—the inevitable! One night at an elaborate
dinner of a friend, the olive in a cocktail
winked alluringly at Henry and the ladder
came down with a crash.

Here, then, was Allison, penniless and a
trifle discouraged, and forty years old. He
still possessed a good address, good clothes,
and business genius unimpaired, but was
subject to periodical alcoholic brain storms
which invariably robbed him and his wife
and daughters of the fruits of all his labors.

And the worst of it was that Henry had
no primary appetite for liquor. He was, to
quote himself, “just such an egotistical idiot"
that once in so often he raised a first glass
to his lips, and after that first glass his ap-
petite flared up like a powder train.

To his own way of thinking he was not
an alcoholic. He was a fool, and must be
cured of his folly or go to the human scrap
heap. He thought of consulting an alienist,
but his wife suggested instead Dr, Samuel
Worcester, Rector of Emmanuel Church in
Boston and head of the Emmanuel Move-
ment. Doctor Worcester has been extremely
successful in treating men and women with
deranged nervous systems or with sick souls.

Allison, having concluded that his soul
was sick, or that his mind missed a click
here and there, readily consented to go and
.see Doctor Worcester, conjuring up impres-
sions of a nice, gentle little man with a sym-
pathetic voice who would palaver over him

with minglings of prayer,
admonition.

instead Allison encountered a fiorid-faced
giant who threw him on the defensive in-
stantly by looking not especially pleased to
see him. While Allison stood a trifle dis-
concerted, the tall man threw a brick by
asking bluntly in a by no means conciliatory
tone:

“Well, what’s the matter with you?”

The question came crashing into Allison’s
mind like a sash weight through a window;
in fact it went smashing right through the
floor of his conscious mind down into that
subliminal cellar in which was stored up
the real truth of his life.

“l am a drunkard,” replied Henry, just
as bluntly; “that’s what’s the matter with
me.”

W hat that subliminal self had said sur-
prised Henry Aliison beyond measure. Al-
though he knew it was the truth the minute
he heard it, it was something he had never
confessed hitherto, even to himself. At no
lime had he even suspected that he was a
drunkard. Now all at once he knew it.

W hile Henry was still dazed by this sud-
dea discovery, the imperturbable giant on the
other side of the table threw another brick,
at the same time driving two steel-blue eyes
into Allison’s soul until he felt himself
squirming like an eel upon a pitchfork.

psychology and

“How long do you want to be a drunk-
ard?” was the question Doctor Worcester
now asked.

Henry leaped to his feet, his whole body
shaking. Want to be a drunkard? He did
not want to be a drunkard at all. He had
never even suspected till this moment that
he was a drunkard.

He began walking excitedly up and down
the room, his lips pouring out a steady
stream of confessions. He almost forgot
Doctor Worcester. He was monologuing to
himself, piling up instance upon instance,
detail upon detail, and all tending to prove
to himself that he was a drunkard and that
he had been a drunkard for ten years.

Doctor Worcester listened in a bored sort
of way till Henry had emptied himself.

“Now,” said the doctor of moral medicine,
“come here and sit down. After a mental
emetic of that sort the way is cleared for
something better.”

Doctor Worcester’s manner had changed
completely. He was new all sympathy and
understanding.

“Place yourself in a perfectly comfortable
liosition in this easy chair,” he said. “l am
going to give you a treatment. | am going
to relax you perfectly. Please close your
eyes.”

Doctor Worcester, then speaking in a quiet,
ea.sy tone of voice, proceeded to reduce his
patient to a state of extreme suggestibility.
Henry, soon no more than half conscious of
his body, felt as if his members were gently
drifting aw.ay from him on some mysterious
current.

Pre.sently he was just a naked soul poi.sed
on a little island of time in the midst of
eternity; and he emdd hear Doctor Wor-
cester talking softly. Dike that first ques-



lion, the doctor’s communications seemed to
tilter through into tlae basejnent of his mind,
but by and by that receptacle was full, and
like rising water, words, phrases, ideas be-
gan to slop around on the floor of conscious-
ness. Presently Henry felt himself taking
hold on some very wonderful thoughts.

“You are a new man now,” Doctor Wor-
cester was suggesting. “You will have a
new control over your body. You no longer
are a drunkard. You do not want to drink.
You never will drink again. You have emp-
tied out your old habits. You will put some-
thing better, nobler in the place of them.

Allison, in his poised, detached, state of
mind, found himself accepting these state-
ments as absolute truth. The ideas whicli
they embodied stood up solid and concrete
like pillars, and he gripped them about with
the arms of his soul.

“You may open your eyes,”
W orcester.

Henry did so, but after the first shock of
opening them sat staring speechless into tlie
outer world of reality. He did not wish to
move. He was thinking, connecting the new
set of ideas with the practical problems of
the life he had to live. This’process of re-
adjustment proceeded rapidly. He made
himself a whole new theory of life in those
silent motionless moments.

The minute Henry got his theory on its
legs, he stood up.

“Doctor W orcester,” he said, “1 came

said Doctor

into

this room a drunkard. | am going out a
sober man. | know that | will never drink
again. My life Is on a new plane.”

There were other visits to Doctor Worces-
ter, and other happenings at the first visit
not set down here—including a prayer which
Henry says was the first real prayer of his
life; but he had got his kick. Now his host
at dinner parties may put an olive in one
glass and a cherry in the other and cocktail
liguor in both, and he will look on either in-
differently. He says it would be impossible
for him to do anything else, that he has de-
veloped a new thing in his system—a “spirit-
ual muscle.”

Besides which, he is again in business, is
making money, and keeping it, or having the
fun of spending it himself and upon his own.

AT THE END OF A TRAIL OF EMPTY

BOTTLES.
Very different was the experience of a
newspaper man, William H. Johnson, who
also got a “kick” out of the gutter. But

along with Johnson’s story goes that of a
young Jew named .Jacoby. Johnson is an
alias, but Jacoby is not. You can find the
name of Ernest Jacoby in the city directoiy
of Boston. He is a young business man who
carries friendliness as a side line.

He has never been a drinker himself; but
the peculiar helplessness of the drunkard has
always appealed to him. He spends most of
his spare moments, and some that are not
to spare, trying to reach and help unfortu-
nates of this class. He has been remarkably
successful. Ills method is—friendliness!

Men who are all but helpless, perhaps
utterly so, hear about this y'oung Jew. They

go up in the elevators to his suite in a large
building; they clutter uij his waiting-rooms
with their presence, appearing strangely in-
congruous amid the streams of arriving and
departing customers and salesmen, but al-
ways they get a chance to meet Mr. Jacoby,
if there is any response in the man he usu-
ally brings it out. His patience and perspi-
cacity seldom fail. He has three specifics
—hope, work, and friendship.

Out of his activities has grown a club. It
is popularly called “The Drunkard’s Club,”
but the members naturally prefer to call it
the Jacoby Club. The Emmanuel Church,
which shelters and inspires so many good
works in Boston, has given this club a home
which is open evei-y evening in the week.
In it are reading tables, comfortable chairs,
books, magazines, and musical instruments,
lii winter there is a cheery open fire. In
summer there are cooling fans and clinking
pitchers of ice water.

There are two conditions for membership
in the Jacoby Club. First, the man shall
actually want to be helped; and, second, he
must be willing to help somebody else. The
moment a man joins the club he is assigned
to the personal oversight of some other
member of tlie club, who thus becomes his
stepbrotlier. In the same way someone else
is put under the new member’s care. From
that moment he has one truly sympathetic
friend to hold hands with him through all
Ills struggles, while at the same time his
own soul is automatically strengthened be-
cause his weakness must be made strength
for the friending of another.

The club has its regular meeting on Sat-
urday night. The roll is called, and for every
man not answering, inquiry is immediately
made of the stepbrother. If Pythias does
not know he immediately must get out and
hunt ui> his Damon; but as a matter of fact
the club members keep such watchful tab on
one another that at the close of the meeting
everybody knows the progress of the battle
each is making against the mortal enemy of
all.

And now we can pick up the trail of empty
l)ottles that leads to Billy Johnson. In the
first ten years of his life as a newspaper man
he punished liquor with impunity. In the
next ten years liquor i)unished him. He lost
one job after another. He Inherited con-
siderable property, but drank it down or
threw it away in drunken revels. He took
the Keeley cure twice. Three times he was
confined in various State institutions for
dipsomaniacs. He made many new starts.
Influential friends helped him with money
and opportunities.

On the last of those occasions he went
from Boston to New Y'ork to accept a lucra-
tive position. He rode in a parlor car, and
had plenty of money in his pockets. He was
well-dres.sed. On his arm was an overcoat
made by one of the best tailors in Boston.

lie left Boston thus accoutred on a Tues-
day morning and arrived in New York City

in the afternoon in the .same approximate
condition.
()n Wednesday morning about eleven

m/clock he sat freezing on a bench in Union

Square. One eye was blackened, his knuckles
were skinned, his clothing was muddy and
bedraggled, and his hat was gone. He had
only a few cents in his pocket, and was with-
out the remotest idea of what had become
of his overcoat, his suit case or his money.

The events of the last hour were perfectly
clear to him: For about fifty minutes he
had been sitting on the bench with his teeth
chattering in the January gale. In the ten
minutes before that fifty he remembered
being kicked out of a barber shop because
he had insisted they had given him change
for a one-dollar bill instead of a ten. He
judged that the ejection had occupied about
three minutes, and that he had taken the
other seven to make his way to where
he now sat, a part of the distance being trav-
elled on hands and knees. Of the time back
of this sixty minutes he had no recollection
whatever until he came to thi’ee o’clock of
the previous day, when he took a drink in a
saloon not a block from the Grand Central
Station—just one drink to celebrate his entry
upon a life of prosperity and teetotalism in
New York City.

Johnson was long in getting back to Bos-

ton; he arrived there a broken man. His
home had been sold under a mortgage. His
children were scattered in three States. His

w'ife was working as housekeeper for a man
who had once been in his employ.

Still Johnson dreamed of reforming. A
childish letter from one of his boys inspired
him. He talked to his wife; but she, without
one word of reproach, confessed her hope-

lessness. He babbled of rehabilitation to his
relatives and such old-time friends as he
could meet.

The superintendent of the last institution
in which he had been confined reported fi'om
the record, not remembering Johnson per-
sonally: ~ “A  confirmed dipsomaniac—no
hope.” This letter got into Billy’s hands. It
made him mad. It was the moral kick! He
tore the letter up in his wife’s presence, de-
claring testily:

“l think 1 have got a little sand left.”

For a while he lived precariously, doing
odd jobs and drinking freely; but continued
to look for steady work. In reality he was
looking for someone who would believe in
him. At last he heard of Mr. Jacoby and
went to see him, standing wistfully before
the hand-rail till a tallish young man with
a long inquisitive nose, thin flaxen hair, very
sharp kindly eyes, and a mouth that smiled
easily came out, shook him by the hand and
looked into his face in a manner the most
engagingly sympathetic that Johnson had
ever experienced. Jacoby stood with his arm
on Billy’s shoulder while he told his story in
a low voice and wound up by saying, as he

had to his wife, “lI think | have a little sand
left.”

“Sand!”
a.sm.
.son!

exclaimed .lacoby with enthusi-
“Why, of course you have, Mr. John-
All you want is a job.”

“Yes,” admitted Johnson, straightening up
witli the feeling of a con(lueror because at
la.st he had got someone to believe in him.
“A job is all I need now.”

(To be continued.)
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tion. Details will be sent if you ask, and
also very practical proofs'of Mr. Turner’s
efficiency as a teacher.
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IN HIS RIGHT PLACE.

A painter of the " ultra-impressionist”
school is now confined iir a lunatic asylum.
To all persons who visit his studio he says,
“Look here, this is the latest masterpiece
of my composition.” They look, and see
nothing but an expanse of bare canvas. They

ask, “What does that represent?” “ That?
Why, that represents the passage of the
Jews through the Red Sea.” *“Beg pardon,
but where is the sea?” “It has been driven
back.” "And where are the .Tews?” “They

have crossed over.” “And the Egyptians?”
" Will be here directly. That’s the sort of
painting | like—simple, suggestive, and un-
pretentious.”

BROKEN
THREADS.

in America the other day the
following lines. They are so
full of suggestion and hope
that | pass them on feeling sure very many
will appreciate them as | do.

BROKEN THREADS.
A tangled skein of multi colored threads.

Drawn random forth in many a broken
line;
Fragments disordered—fit for no design.
Unknitted ends, and rough, dissevered
shreds:

So seemeth me are all our Friendships herle.
Kind looks—touched hands—a word from
lieart to heart—a
The thread is broken, and we drift apart
To meet no more, who might have grown
so dear.

Patience, my Heart! in some less troubled
clime
We shall take up the broken ends again,
And in the Coun'try where is no more Time,
Where part no more the Friends who once
do meet.
Weave into beauty that entangled skein.

And make the Webb of Friendship all com-

plete.
The following interesting letter
COMIC came in reply to what | said a
PAPERS, a few weeks ago:—“In your
‘chat’ of the 5th you rightly

condemned, so | think, the reading by our
boys and girls of so-called comic papers.
You say, ‘There is an abundance of whole-
some and delightful child literature.’ So
there is, but can it be bought for a penny or
less? ,

“Frequently, parents allow their children to
buy the comic rubbish for the purpose of
occupying their time while travelling. Such
a paper fills, to some extent, the place in the
child life that the daily paper does in the
life of the business man, who employs his
travelling time in gathering the news from
the morning paper.

“R has occurred to me that it would be a
good thing if a cheap weekly or monthly
pictorial paper were to be published, as an
auxiliary to picture and story books (which
cost anything from 6d. upwards) entirely in
the interests of the children. There would
surely be an abundance of healthful matter
for such a publication, and the comic ele-
ment need not be eliminated altogether. My
boy is not allowed to have ‘Comic Cuts’ and
the like—at times much to his disappoint-
ment. He is well supplied with books, but
a penny picture paper has an attraction for
him, and the kind which | suggest should

both interesting and profitable.”

The “Children’s Magazine,” edited by
Arthur Mee, who brought out that most
facinating series of fortnightly papers now
bound in eight volumes and known as the
“Children’s Encyclopedia,” containing over
8000 pictures, is full of delight to chiidren.
There is also issued with this magazine an
8-page paper called “The Little Paper.”
This is free and contains many illustrations.
'They are full of games, fun, pictures and all
that appeals to the child’s wonder.

The question is raised as to cost. The
magazine contains 100 pages, and about 75
pictures, many of (hem beautifuily colored.
“The Little Paper” is free with the maga-
zine, but can be purchased as follows:—

Single copies will be sent to any address
for three-halfpence, and six copies will be
delivered each month at any address in the
world for 4/6 a year. Terms for one month,
including delivery, are: —

20 copies....ls. 6d. 300 copies .... 10s.
50 copies... 3s. 400 copies .... 12s.
100 copies... 4s. 500 copies .... 14s.
200 copies... T7s. 1000 copies .... 25s.

All orders should be sent to 23 Bouverie
Street, London, E.C., and made payable to
the Amalgamated Press, Limited.

| have received from a
lady at Mudgee the
sum of 3/- towards
the “ Grit” organizing
fund for Granville. AIll | want is 300 more
readers to do likewise, and do it quickly and
I will see that every penny of it tells in this
unique opportunity at Granville. W hile
6000 voted for No-Llcense last time to en-
able us to gain No-License not less than
4487 must vote, this being 30 per cent,
of those on the roll.

The temperance people are unfairly handi-
capped at every turn, and if the same con-
ditions were imposed in municipal affairs it
would be impossible to elect aldermen, bor-
row money, or Carry on any business at all.
The people who don’t vote in the No-License
poll not only disfranchise themselves but
they play into the hands of the evil forces
at work, and defeat the efforts of the disin-
terested enthusiasts who seek to better the
conditions of life. It is time we began to
clammer for the right to put pubs out on the
same basis as we put politicians In.

THE GRANVILLE
SECOND POLL.
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EDUCATE. wanted—amongst fellows like myself.— my mind, representing as it does a force that
(To the Editor of “Grit.”) Yours, TOILER. cahn reach the r:jasszsl When. othe.rs fail.
Sir—1 am only a working man, but as # # # | have some considerable experience in Aus-

you are having a fund for circulating “ Grit”
freely amongst those who don't know much
about temperance and No-Llcense, and
knowing how much good the little paper has
done me and some of my mates, | send you
£1, being as much as | can spare at present,
and 1 will -send some more as soon as | can
spare it.

| tell you I can give a little away and save
a little since | gave up the beer, and | feel
that my fellow mates ought to do the same.
Send them “Grit” and you'll do good; they
will read when they won't go to meetings.

I think some of your friends and sup-
porters with monej' ought to help, because it
they only know the good this educating
movement will do you w'ould soon get the
£1000.

If I had more to give you would soon have
your paper circulating where it is very much

Mr. L. G. Dyson writes: “Re free distri-
bution of 'Grit," put me down for £5.”

Mr. F. Wicks writes: “1 will be pleased
to contribute £5 towards your fund for
educational work. We like “Grit' and be-

lieve it is doing a magnificent work.”

W.T.S. writes; “I have a very limited
amount to give just now, but am sending a
£1. | hope for great things from your cam-
paign to educate.”

Mr. Leo. Livingstone writes: "I would like
to put my name on your list for £5, as |
quite agree with the movement.”

EDUCATE.
(To the Editor of “Grit.”)
Sir.—l am enclosing cheque for £5, being

first yeaf's donation to your “Free Circula-
tion and Education Fund.”
The object in view appeals very strongly to

tralasia as a member of the fourth estate,
and firmly believe in constant publicity by
means of the press. As our daily news-
papers are so much occupied with matters
other than those for which your bright paper
stands, there is nothing before us of such
solid worth as the proposal to educate and
enlighten the people on the great question
of No-License and Moral Reform by means
of “ Grit.”

I, therefore, venture to affirm the neces-
sity of effort, and a strenuous one In the
direction indicated, and the movement must
have the success it deserves. At appeals
so powerfully to the best ‘instincts of hu-
manit.arians tliat | apprehend no difficulty
in the realization of the small suBViof,.;;* 1000,
and | trust to note from week to week a
constant flow of promises and subscriptions.
—Yours, etc., HERBERT CLAPHAM.



MILDURA.

NOT A NO-LICENSE TOWN.

Mr. J. G. llarrett, Secretary and l.eclurer
I'or the Victorian Alliance, writoKas follow.s:
"There are three licensed clubs at MiUlura,
namely, the Mildura Club, the Working Man’s
Club, and the Settler’s Club. In addition
there is a wine license at the Mildura
Coffee Palace. There is a fourth club
called the Recreation Club, but that is a
Temperance Institution. So  practicii lly,
there are three clubs and one wine license.

Regarding the liquor consumption 1 do not
think tliat anyone is able to state definitely
what it is. It has been estimated at times
at a very large amount, but there is no
means of knowing except a person Joined the
whole of the clubs, and through them can
obtain the inside information. Some ycur.i
ago, however, a careful calculation of the
per capita consumption was half the aver-
age for Victoria. It is more'than likely that
It is higher now.

Regarding the population. | am taking
the Mildura district because these clubs sup-
ply not only the town but the district and
the population is about 7000.

Regarding Mildura. The following infor-
mation may be useful to you. When the
Chaffey Bros, first started the irrigation set-
tlement they planned that it should he a
No-liicerise district, but against the wislies
of the people, and through loop holes in the
law, clubs were established, and a wine license
granted for the place. Mildura has been
iluoted as being a No-License place, but that
is alti.'gelhcr an erroneous statement. It has
never been a No-License settlement. The
rea.son why the club is there, as well as clubs
in other parts, notably at the State Mining
Township at Wonthaggi, where they have
earned a notoriety, it is simply through weak-
ness of the law, admitted by the State Go-
vernment, but at the same time while they
have been promising for a long time past to
amend the law in relation to clubs they have
not done so. There is very little power in
the Licensing Act of Victoria in respect to
opposition to the clubs. I’'roviding clubs con-
form to an elaborate set of rules under the
Act, licensing clubs practically have no dis-
cretionary power, and they must grant them
it the rules under the Act are complied with.

In a wine license residents can object in
open court, they can brief a solicitor, and
can send In a petition to the court against

the granting of the license. We have been
seeking for a long time to obtain this power,
but have not yet got it. If we had it, we
could successfully oppose many clubs. |
venture to say that if it existed that you
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would not hear of the many clubs that are
in existence at Wonthaggi.

Regarding Mildura, I am bound to say this.
Some 10 months ago 1 was there for a fort-
night, and was lecturing the whole of that
time, and | only saw during that period one
man under the influence of liquor, and that
was late at night, nearly midnight, and then
it could not be said really that the man was
drunk, but he certainly was merry. Notwith-
standing, there is a lot of drinking behind
doors in these clubs. You have nothing
like at Mildura what you have where the
open door prevails. | am not saying this as
an apology for. clubs, only to say that Mil-

A. & W.

UdiM CortumM A

dura (bad as it is), as far as the consump-
tion of liquor is concerned, it is even prefer-
able to the open bar.”

MUSIC AS MEDICINE.

A reporter asked Oscar Hammerstein one
day If he believed in the new therapeutic
idea that music was a medicine. " Believe
in it? Of course | do,” the impressario re-
plied. "1 know at least three operas that
are a drug on the market, while as for
popular songs, there isn’t one of them that
doesn’t make me ill.”
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McrehBiit Tmilo
Spooiality. Crlsa’rieal and Bvaning Draza Suita.

MENTION "QRIT" AND INQUIRE QLR TERVS.
75 GOULBUKN STREET (near Pitt Street) SYDNEY.



THE STORY OF A HANDKERCHIEF.

Did you ever know a drunkard to be
saved through the caricature of a drunkard?
Your mimcry of the staggering step, and
the thick tongue, and the disgusting hic-
cough, only worse maddens his brain. But
if you come to him in kindness and sym-
pathy, then a ray of light will fly across
his vision, and it will seem as If a super-
natural hand were steadying his staggering
gait. A good many years ago there lay in
the streets a man dead-drunk, his face ex-

posed to mthe blistering noonday sun. A
Christian woman passe.d aiong, looked at
him, and said; "Poor fellow.” She took

her handkerchief and spread it over his face
and passed on. The man roused himself up
from his debauch, and began to look at the
handkerchief, and lo! on it was the name
of a highly respectable Christian woman of

the city. He went to her; he thanked her for
her kindness; and that one little deed saved
him for this life, and saved him for the

life that is to come.

There is wonderful power in a kind word
or a kind deed, and when the late Dr. Tal-
mage told this story of a handkerchief it
moved many hundreds to go and do similar
deeds of kindness. Do you remember the
text in the sixth chapter of St. Luke, verse
thirty-five: “He is kind to the unthankful
and the evil." That is to be our great ex-
ample and our great inspiration. To be kind
to those who don’t deserve it, and to go
on being kind is certainly difficult, but it is
Christ’s way, and therefore, even if it fail,
it was the best that could be done.

You
might find the text about kindness in the
last chapter in the Book of Proverbs.

UNCLE B.

NOT SO FAR AWAY.

Edward Butler, Dindierna, Mungindi, 7th
January, 1914, writes:

Dear Uncle B.,-Well Uncle B., we have
begun another year, and | hope we will be
better than last year, and try to do more to-
wards putting down the drink. | wrote a
letter to you in last September with a five
shillings postal not, of which mother and |
sent to you for the special issue of "Grit,”
and | didn’t see my letter in “ Grit,” or whe-
ther it was put in I don’t know, or whether
| didn’t see it. | saw that some of the places
got No-License, but Mungindi got a good
way off No-Incense this time. We have
had some beautiful rain up here. We had
221 points before Christmas, and on Chri.st-
mas evening we had 93 points of rain, and
since it the gra.ss is looking lovely. The ram
is just what our district needed the most,
and so we got some.

| saw the story in “Grit” about old Santa

Claus, and | thought it was a good one. Weli
uncle we are not out in the back blocks as
much as you think, because we have a train
running within eight miles of us now. The
weather is getting nice and hot again. We
have had it up to 106 degrees this year. We
have some beautiful watermelons nearly
ripe now. | will now say good-bye. With
love from your fond nephew.

(Dear Edward,—You speak of eight miles
as though it was no distance. |
you could walk that far? We townies can’t
walk 800 yards. The trams have spoilt us,
and we waste our pennies on the trams, and
never use our legs, and by and bye we won’t
have any to use. Yes; | received the 5/-,
and was very grateful for it. You must
have missed the copy with your letter in it.—
Uncle B.)

suppose

A FIRST PRIZE.

May Barnes, Market Square, Wollongong,
6th Feb., 1914; writes: —

Dear Uncle B.,—It’s just about time | wrote
to you, | think. | went to Dalton lor my
holidays, and | had a lovely time. We left
Wollongong station at 6 a.m. and arrived at
Sydney at 830 a.m. We then caught the
9.45 a.m. train, and after a long journey we
arrived at Gunning. My uncle Tom was at
the station to meet us. Then we drove
seven miles in the trap to Dalton. The first
thing | did when we arrived at “Laurel Cot-
tage ” (that Is the name of grandmother’s
house) was to look at the flowers, and then
go Into the orchard. We had a lew showers,
but most of the time it was very hot and

dry. | went lor several nice drives in the
sulky. 1 saw a big snake and an iguana
while | was away. We stayed a month and
then came home. | am in 5th A class at
school. We have a new mistress at day
school. Her name is Miss Molster. | like

h©r very much. 1| went for a cooking exam,
before Christmas; the results are not out
yet. | won a prize last year lor having ob-
tained the highest number of cooking marks
for the year out of the Wednesday class.
The name of the book is “Pixie O’Shaugh-
nessy.” It is a lovely book. Well, dear
uncle, I must close now as | have no more
news to tell you, and that it Is bedtime. |
remain your loving niece.

(Dear May,—That was a prize worth get-

ting, and we are all proud of you. You ask
Miss Molster is she reads “ Grit.” | have an
idea she does. | have been in Dalton, and
think it a nice place for a holiday. | wonder

what you can cook? | am a good cook, and
don’t mind cooking for myself a bit,—Uncle
B.)

AUDACIOUS FLIES.

Rainsford, “Glendalough,” Bay
Bexley, .Tanuary 29th, 1914, writes;
Uncle B.,—It is such a long time
since | last wrote to you that | suppose |

Sheela
Street,
Dear

have been put on the scallawag list ere this,
so | am writing now so that | may regain
your favor. First of all I must answer your
questions by saying that | wili be fourteen
on the 24th February next. You also asked
me to tell you of my trip to England, but
I will leave that for another time as | want
to tell you how 1 spent my recent holidays.
For the first fortnight | stayed at home, and
then on 29th December my mother and |
left for Wentworth Falls. It was the first
time | had ever been to the mountains, so
the scenery was all new to me. We were
staying quite near to all the chief sights, so
on the first evening of our arrival we walked
to the weeping rock and the Wentworth
iralls. There had just been a storm, so we
saw the falls looking their best. | don’t
think we ever missed a day without walking
to some sight. 1| “did” the “National Pass”
three times, and the “Valley of the W aters

four times. Mother and | both thought that
the latter was the prettiest sight in Went-
worth Falls. One day we drove to the Leura
Falls and came back through Katoomba, but
| did not like the scenery at Leura as much
as that at Wentworth Falls. We stayed up
the mountains for three weeks, and then |
spent the remaining weeks at home.

W hat
struck me most during my trip to the
mountains was the audacity of the flies.

These carnivorous creatures used to accom-
pany us, unasked, in all our walks.

We were very busy before the election try-
ing to secure votes for No-License. All of
us were at the meeting that night that you
spoke, and we also heard you in the open-
air. We did love to see and hear you. |
wonder did you know that your “ni” was
listening to you. Before the election my
brother went round pasting up No-License
literature. | was so sorry that St. George
did not get No-License at the last election,
but right must, and surely will,
length, for “if God be for us who can be
against us.” 1 was very glad to see in to-
day’s “ Grit” a letter from Olive Wells, and
| suppose your new little niece will be sur-
prised to hear that | was in her sister
Eileen’s class during the past year. | will
try and persuade her to become a ‘ ni, too.
Well, uncle, I must now conclude,
"Grit” every success in the coming yefir.
W ith love to all the cousins and yourself
from your loving niece.

(Dear Sheela,—I am really pleased you
have written for it is ages since your last
letter came. | hope you have a very happy
day on the 24th, and may you have very
many more. The mountains are nice, but |
agree the *“audacious fly” needs strong
treatment. He is a perfect pest, and is far
too indiscriminate for me. | object to his
coming to me from the garbage tin, and yet
he seems to delight in such doings. Olive
will be interested to read what you say.
Don’t be so long again before you write.—
TTnclo B.)

win at

wishing

A GOOD BIRTHDAY.
Rosa Jamieson, Motmt View, West Wya-
long, writes:—
Dear Uncle B.,—It seems a long time since
| wrote to you as it was before the elec-



| was very pleased that No-License

tion.,
did so well, though it could have been much
better. But | do not think the Temperance

as they did all they

people were to blame,
I was

possibly could to open people’s eyes.
17 years of age on December 6 (election .day)
hoped that there would be “many
returns ” for No-License as well as
for me. | received a nice autograph album,
a handbag, a dozen handkerchiefs, and a
book, by Gen?-Stratton. Porter, entitled “ The
Harvester.” | think 1| did very well; didn’t
I, Uncle? “The Harvester” is a beautiful
hook. 1| enjoyed reading it very much. |
am very pleased that Bella, my sister, has
wruten to you. 1 did not know she had
written until she came home for Christmas.
She always stays in town with an aunt and

and |
happy

uncle, so we do not have her home to
"Mount View” very often’. We spent a
‘mcry quiet, happy Christmas. We had Rev.
and Mrs. Smith for Christmas dinner and

to spend the afternoon, which we did sing-
ing hymns around the organ. On New Year’s
Eve we all went to a friend's place to see
the old year out and the new year in. We
had a very nice time playing parlor games
and singing songs. It was half-past one
when we arrived home after a happy time
It is keeping very dry arid hot, and some
people- are carting water for their stock, as
.hefr water supply has run out. We have

five large tanks for the stock and three
house tanks', so we are well supplied. The
crops were very deceiving this year. They

had the appearance of being exceptionally
good, but when the harvesters commenced
it was discovered that many heads of wheat
had no grain at all in them, though they
looked to be so well filled out. The ma-
jority of people were greatly disappointed,
as the crops on the whole only averaged

fopr bags to the acre. | will close now.
Hoping I, have not taken up too much of
your valuable space.—Your affectionate
Niece,

(Dear Rosa,—It not only seems a long time
since you wrote, it is a long time, and |
am- glad, to hear from you. | have not

hunted up those copies of “Grit” you want,
but will do so first opportunity. 1| am glad
you had such a nice birthday. | agree with
you we did all we could, but we are very
severely handicapped by the provisions of
the Liquor Act, and the fight Is never a
fair one. But we will win; it is only a
matter of time.—Uncle B.)

THE TERRORS OF OLD AGE.

Vera A. Kimberley, writes: —

Dear Uncle B.—It’s a long time
I've written, but | haven’t forgotten Uncle
and Ni’s and Ne’s. | write to Bonny and
Mile occasionally. Bon will soon be 17, so
“farewell” to the few and far between
li'-ely letters. | will be 16 on the' 14th of
next month. Only another year. It’s ter-
rible to be getting old, don’t you think? I
was so disappointed that Gloucester didn’t
.get No-License, hut “wait till next time.”
It’s very dry up here still. We want rain

since

BUY
GRIFFITHS
TEAS

badly; everything looks so thirsty. The
flower garden is aimost ruined. Mum is
so I'm “house-

away on holidays at present,
keeper.” We had a rather Jolly Christmas,
but the heat was almost unbearable. | was
almost “frizzled” up. Ned and | went to
Newcastle on New Year’s Day, pnd enjoyed
ourselves immensely. We left home at 7
o’clock and got back at 11 at night, so'
we were fairly tired, as it was a long day.
| haven’t any more news.—Best love.

(Dear Vera,--So you will be 16 this
month, and ever before you, like a haunting
spectre, is the coming of old age. | wonder
IS your hair showing any signs of going
grey or falling out? | find it hard to im-
press upon you all once a Ne’ or a Ni’ you
are always so, and time does not affect
such a relationship. 1 am glad you write
to Bonny and Mile. Keep it up, and also to
your Uncle B.)

OH, YOU TEASE!

Dora Howell, Auburn-hoad, Auburn, writes;

Dear Uncle B.,—Can | hear you say “Scal-
lawag!” as you open this letter? At any
rate, even if you don’t, | plead guilty.

We've been at Auburn quite a while now,
and | like it very much. | was exceedingly
glad to say farewell to dusty, windy old
W averley.

Haven’t we had a few nice warm days
lately? But they weren't too bad on the
mwhol«.

| spent my holidays (ten days at Christ-
mas) at Beaumont again. We (I took my
mate down with me) went down on Boxinj?
Day. arriving at our destination about 5 p.m.
My mate was very favorably impressed with
It was her first visit to the

country life.
country, and “i?reen” was no nar“e for her;
and with several boisterous boys in the

house, you can imai?ine some of the teasing}
she received. We had her out one day look-
ing" for a “poly cow with a bump between its
horns,” so she told us. She explained her
strang”e remark thus; “Welb 1 knew it was
without something”, and Des told me it was
without a tail.” That’s a very fair sample
of her greenness, but she’ll know better on
her.next trip.

We had a lovely time—walks, drives, rides,
dances, etc., and didn’t want to oome back
home again so soon.

I've been very busy ever since | got back,
and seem likely to continue so for some time.

| don’t know whether “Grit” office was
notified of our change of address, but the

Grits ’ still go to our "Waverley address.
Would you ask them, please, to make the
alteration ?

My little dawg” is still exceedingly ugly,
but one can't help loving the wee beastie.
111 get a snapshot of him one of these days,
and send it to you.

and | am having

Everyone is out to-night,
for

a nice quiet evening with the “dawgs”
company, and it is a glorious night here—in
fact, the nights here are always lovely, and
night is about the only time 1 like to walk
about (except when Tm in the country). It
is so still, beautiful, and peaceful ris a rule.

I don’t think I've anything more to say
now at least | can’t think of anything. With
love to all my “cousins” and yourself, 1 am,
your affectionate “niece.”

(Dear Dora,—You have been a scallawag
for a long time, but oh! what a tease you
must be. | pity your chum. Have been wait-
ing for your change of addres.s for ages. |
suppose you sent a wireless. Anyhow, | did
not get it. Send along a line before Easter,
and you will be fully restored.—Uncle B.)

DRINK UNFERMENTED WINE

Procure It

VEGETARIAN

2832 cLARERIYE sTrREET

(One door Town Hall)

In bottles or cases from

the

RESTAURANTS,

4S HUNTER STREET

and
(One door Castiereagh-st.)



Have You

A Flctchcr-Russcll Griller?

xou needn’t worry about lighting the old kitchen stove so early in the
morning when you have a splendid little Pletcher-Russell Griller lust
beside it. Turn on one gas tap and put the kettle over it. Turn on tha

other, and on goes the pan.

Light up the inside, and you can bake

some hot sconeis, or grill anything you fancy.

THIS HANDY LITTLE GRILLER COSTS ONLY 20/-.
And we have other stylos at & fenw sMlliigsi

JOHN DANKS 6 SON PROPXY LTD

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

This is Where You Laugh.

AN AMERICAN YARN.

“Kansas prohibition whisky,” says the
Kansas City “Star,” “holds the record. A
Kansas grasshopper, after a drink of the
stuff, kicked a rooster- in the face, spat to-
bacco juice in his eye, and chased him till
he hid under a barn. He then caused a
tremendous flutter among the chickens, and
challenged the poultry owner to come out
and fight. He was reduced to order only
when Mrs. Grasshopper came on the scene
and dragged him home by the hind leg.”

THAT WRETCHED TELEPHONE AGAIN!

An organist had drawn up the order of
a Sunday service, and it was in type ready
for printing when the death of an important
personage ma.de a change necessary. The
organist telephoned to the printer and in-
structed him to change the postlude to
“Funeral March liy Chopin.” This is what
he found at the end of the list when he
arrived at the church: “A few remarks by
Chopin.”

# # *

SILENCED BY THE NIGGER.

A woman who travelled a great deal was
known as the most inveterate “kicker” a cer-
tain American hotel had ever known. One
evening after she had been served with des-
sert this lady, who was always complaining,
asked the waiter why the dish served her
was called “ice-cream pudding.” “If you don’t
like it, ma’am. I'll bring you something else,”
suggested the polite negro. “Oh, it’s very
nice,” responded the lady. "W hat | object to
Is that it should be called ice-cream pud-
ding. It’s wrongly named. There should be
ice-cream served with it.” “Yes, ma’am,” re-
plied the waiter, “but that’s jes our name for
it. Lots o’ dishes is named that way. Dey
don’t bring you a cottage with cottage pud-
ding, you know.”

HE LACKED SOME ACCOMPLISHMENTS.

Mrs. McCarthy’s husliand went out in a
boat alone. The boat ova'tuimd ami he
was drowned. A friend met her some weeks
later. "1 hear,” said he, " that Pat loft you
very well off—that he left you £5000.”
“True,” said Mrs.  McCarthy, “he did.”
“How was that?’ asked her friend. “I>at
couldn’t read nor write, could he?” 'No,”
said Mrs. McCarthy, “nor swim.”

WHAT HE WANTED.
“What | want,” said the speaker, “is re-
form. | want police reform, | want social
reform, | want temperance reform—I want—

“What you want,” called out a listener at
the back of the hall, "what you want is
chloroform.”

* * #
A JUDGE.

She was an excellent tennis player and
could paddle a canoe gracefully, but this
was her first attendance at a horse show.
“Are you a good judge of horseflesh?” in-

quired one of her friends. " Oh, | should
say not. | never tasted any,” she said.
* * #

WASN'T TAKING ANY CHANCE.
Dentist (to old lady who wants her tooth
pulled): “Do you want gas, madam?”
Old Lady: “Well, 1 should say so. | don’t
propose to stay in the dark with you or any
other man.”

it * «
Innocent OlId Lad.v(to grocer): “I heara
great deal alioutthi.s tan.go tea nowadays.

Illow much is it a pound?”

H.BETHEL &Cf

242 a

PITT ST Punctuality. Quick Despatch.

PRINTERS

TIMELY AID.

An old colored woman came into a.W ash-
ington real estate office one day and was
recognised as a tenant of a small house th.i.
had become much enhanced in value by
reason of a new union station in that neigh-
borhood.

“Look here, auntie, we are going to raise
your rent this month,” the agint remarked
briskly.

“’Deed, an’ Ah’s ,glad to hear dat, sah,”
the old woman replied, ducking her head
politely. “ Mighty glad, fo’ sho’, case Au
des come in hyah terdoy ter tell ye a.l
dat Ah couldn’t raise hit dis month.”

# # #

"Whut means dis heah p’litical ’conomy?”
asked Rastus, who was endeavoring to wade
through a paper. “From de way de pol'ticians
down ouah wahd is actin,” answered Rufus,
“l s’spects it means de mos’ votes foh de
least money.”

# # *

Lazy Mike: “What sort o’ Insect would
you like ter be if you ’ad the chance, Billy?”

Sleeky Bill: “Why, one .of them rare ’uns
what they keeps in alcohol!”

DONT BEEONeEYED

READ

IUB WORKIR

IT GIVES ALL THE POLITICAL NEWS
OF THE WEEK.

ITS CARTOONS SIZE UP THE
SITUATION.

ALL NEWSAGENTS. TWO PENCE.

XAKE AWAY XHAX DRAWN

HAGGARD LOOK

Missing teeth give the face an emaciated a.spect.

You maybe have noticed It

The gums shrink, the cheeks become “ hollow.” and the face ages.

Fill those gaps with new. natural teeth.
T'pper or Lower .Set. and bring back the plurnpne.ss of vouth.

Replace those lost teeth with a RE.ANFY

Reanev Sets are

reall.v natural in appearance, fit. feel, and use. They never budge when in and

matcli your own_ remaining teeth so perfectl

that even your nearest and dearest

friends "are deceived. Why not see me TO-DAY about ygur teeth?
UPPER OR LOWER SETS .o £3/31-

DEPSrXISX

REANEY,

Expert in Difficult Extractions.'

Personally at CITY ROAD COpp. Grace Bros.
8 OXFORD-STREET,

Saturday” included. Branch at

Hours, 9 a.nj. to 6 pm
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CHAPTEK VI,
THE WATCH TOWER.

On leaving the window of the music-room,
having gazed their fill, the Prince and the
Magician retraced their steps along the
secret passage and through the large cham-
lier or hall, which was covered with the
magic carpet. This carpet again saved them
much trouble by taking them, seemingly, of
its own accord to tlie place where they had
previously squeezed themselves through the
gap lietween two of the white pillars.

The Magician’s opera glasses enabled
them to' see much that on their previous
visit had l)een invisible, but there was a
bustle aliout the place which they—or, rather
the Prince—had not noticed before. Many
vehicles of various styles and shapes, full
pf supplies, which were Iteing carried to
the laboratory to be analysed and sorted
out before they were served to the different

inmates of the palace, were crowding the
entrance.

“Let us stay and look at all this,” said
the Prince, “for | have never before seen
anything like it.”

The Magician assented gladly, for it was
his special mission to get the Prince in-
terested in all these things. So they stood

inside the row of white pillars and watched
the busy .scene.

Everywhere the grey-coated policemen
were regulating the traffic, preventing the
carriers and drivers from jostling each other
or blocking the continuous stream of sup-
plies, which was of such huge proportions
that it could not be stored, even in the
great chamber in which they were standihg,
but must be carrie.d on almost as soon as
received at the entrance.

The magic carpet interested the Prince
greatly, for it took its share in the great
labor involved in the conveyance of so large
a quantity of provisions, and worked so
smootlily that it seemed almost like a living
thing.

When a batch of vehicles arrived at its
extremity an army of inspectors appeared,
each out of his little sentry box, and looked
oyer- and under them, and smelt them, and
generally pryed into the secrets of each
load. Then, if satisfactory, gave to the
driver a ticket to pass on to the policemen,
who then took charge of them.

These inspectors were really policemen
themselves, only they were what is called
“plain-clothes” policemen—ie, a grade
higher than the ordinary “man In blue.”
They were promoted to their responsible
position near the entrance because of their
special capabilities for finding out all there
was. to find out about everything that came
tmdef their notice. In fact, they might
truthfqlly have been called inquisitors—they
were so very inquisitive.

Tlie policemen had under their control a
large number of navvies, who, on account
of their great strength, were invaluable in
the way of moving the levers and turning

the cranks, when the mass of traffic, hav-
ing passed inspection, was carried auto-
matically by the red carpet and safely

landed on the bridge, and engineered along
the Twopenny Tube leading to the labora-
tory.

The Prince could have stayed by the side
of this magic carpet tor many hours enjoy-
ing the varied scene and watching the work-
ing of the machinery which could deal with
sucli a lot of business in so smooth a manner.

Turning to the Magician, he expressed
his pleasure, and asked “how it was that
they did not see anything of this pleasant
bustle when passing through that way be-
fore?”

“ Because this traffic is intermittent,” re-
plied the Magician in his stately manner,
“and only at stated limes does the Monarch
allow provisions to be received. That time
had not arrived, so there was quiet where
now there is so much business going on.
We are very privileged persons, you and |,
for having a friend at court who procured
for me this indulgence from the Sultan,
whose rule is absolute. | have his permis-
sion to stay as long as | like, and no one
dares to eject me however much they would
like to do so.”

”We will, however, keep out of the way
as much as possible, for both carriers and
policemen do not care for the presence of
strangers. For you must know that this
business in which you are so interested is
seldom seen by mortal eye, so you are greatly
honored.”

The Prince bowed his acknowledgment of
favors bestowed, then asked: “If they could
not go further into the palace and get out
t)y another way, as he would very much like
to stay Inside, as everything he saw was so
novel and interesting.”

The Magician thought for a minute, then
replied: “That since they had permission
from the Sultan to investigate in all direc-
tions, he supposed that they would be able-
to get through, and as the Prince was
anxious to see and learn he would do his
best to pilot him through that difficult
way.”

“We must, therefore, get on to the carpet,
and when the next lot of vehicles have passed
inspection be carried with them to the
Bridge, and clamber up into the way to the
Windy Caverns. Passing them by, we must
float up the Canal to the Watch Tower,
which is the next place on our programme
to be visited.”

So with the next lot of vehicles they were
carried safely on to the Bridge, from which
they had to spring quickly or they, too.

would have been hurried into the Twopenny
Tube, and no one knows what might, have
happened to them had they once been taken
within the walls of the laboratory. Why,
tliey might have been dissected, and every-
one knows what an awful thing that would
have been to them. Besides, who would
have lived to tell this tale had they been
treated so?

But they got past that danger safely, and
into the passage which led to the Windy
Caverns, and thus to the Canal, which wound
its tortuous way to the Great Lakes.

Now just here you may wonder that |
should tell you of hills and valleys, canals
and lakes, and tubes and bridges, when de-
scribing to you the Inside of a palace, but
you must remember that a very extensive
palace, such as this one was, .covers a large
piece of ground, and thus has room for many
things to which, for want of space, we are
not used in our own dwelling places.

Just when they reached the region of the
Great Lakes a great catastrophe occurred.
So much water was carried into the canals
that they overflowed, and the Magician and
the Prince went further than they expected
to go. They were caught in the swirl of
waters and carried impetuously forward,
and had it not been for the Magician’s power
would have been swept over falls to which,
by comparison, the Niagara Falls would be a
small matter.

However, the Magician managed the busi-
ness very well, and then, having previously
asked the Prince if he would mind being
changed into nothing for a while, smuggled
him into a dark chamber, from which, though
dark, an extensive view could be obtained
through a small window.

Now, though quite invisible to mortal eye,
the Prince could see and think and feel,
although for convenience sake he was sup-
posed to be just nothing.

The reason for this change was that there
was no way from the outside falls to the
))lace from whence the Magician wanted to
look at the scenery. “For,” as he said to
the Prince, “this overflow is a very serious
matter, and can only be caused by a strike
of the policemen who are stationed in this
part of the palace, and whose duty it is to
see that the bargemen do their work and
that the locks are kept in good order.”

“They have evidently gone on strike or
else they have been called elsewhere to help
to avert some overwhelming calamity.”

The Magician, looking through the project-
ing window—something like the bay win-
dow of a cottage, only round instead of al-
most square—saw a terrible sight, for ap-
proaching the palace was an immense crystal
tank filled with a foaming, light brown fluid.

It was being propelled towards the large
hall, which they had so recently quitted,
and the Magician feared that if it gained

an entrance there it would certainly put a
stop to all the traffic, and drown all en-
gaged in the business of transport.

Only the Magician, of course, could under-
stand the seriousness of the situation, for



the Prince had not sufficient wisdom to do
so, and he could only hope that the Sultan,
who had such absolute power in this palace,
would use his authority to prevent the en-

trance of that which would cause such a
disaster,
¢ There,” said he to the Prince, “that is

what | feared would happen. The witch is
working' her magic spells over the palace,
and yonder is proof of it.”

So saying he showed to the Prince that
the tank was being slowly but surely raised
to the principal entrance.

“That liquid has come straight from her
cauldron,” continued he, “and in it are to
be found the most loathsome ingredients,
and if once it enters and is distributed to
the inhabitants of this palace it will cause
a most infernal sickness.”

“But,” replied the Prince, “if the potion

is so dangerous will tlie inquisitors pass it#

Will not they' who have the power refuse
it entrance, or, if an entrance is effected,
can they not eject it, as you said they had
power to do to the supplies if they were not
up to the standard?”

The Prince, you may notice, was beginnin.g
to copy the speeclt of the Magician in fact,
was talking “just like a liocdc"

“True,” muttered the Magician, “but what
if they have also gone on strike?”

“And,” again looking at the approachin.g
danger, continued he, ”the peril is greater
than 1 at first thou,ght, for the lank is hel.d

up and steered to its destination by the
Witch’s son, who is called Old Harpy, and
who will push and push until he gets in,

and has no doubt already sent his aml>as-
sadors to the Sultan throu.gh the Great Shell
Gate.”

“ See, how far his wings spread and what
a gloom has sprea.d over everything.”

“Ah! what is this?” as a heavy dark
curtain suddenly dropped in front of liis
earnest ..gaze' and thus prevented further

comment on the darkness outside.

“The navvies have struck as well as the
policemen, so we may as well go as quickly
as we can change ourselves into something,
however small, so that we may be able to
help .should there be any need for us to
do so.”

So the Magic Change was effected,
they steered their way through
Bakes down the Canal to the Windy
Caverns, then down the .Secret Passage to
the Bridge, which they reached just in lime
for further developments.

(To be continued.)

nn.d
the Great

ERR.ATA.

Chapter Il, Line .six should read "Prluec”
instead fif ”I’rin<‘ess,”

Chai)ter IV'.—Reeond column, eighteenth
line: <>ne line left out after word ‘gicy —
i.e, “lirought in a gang of navvies, and”

Chapter 1V.—Sec(jnd column, further on,
word “striped” should lie “stupid.”

M.1..M.

Ever notice how proud tlie average man is
of the tilings he is going to do?

SoixietKing for

WHAT THE PEW SAYS TO THE PULPIT.
By FRANK CRANE.

From the layman in the pews this silent
appeal rises to the minister in the pulpit:
he that hath ears to hear let him hear!

W hat we want from you, sir, is—yourself.

If you preach Christ, it does us no good,
unless you preach Him in terms of your own
personal life. The historic Christ and the
doctrinal and tabulated Christ we, as well as
you, can get from hooks.

We want no words from you except those
that are red with your blood.

We do not want the Word,
Word made Flesh.

,We do not want you to arouse our emo-
tions; we want to see you gripped by your
own.

We do not want argument; we do not
want anything proved to us; for where you
lay one doubt you raise twenty.

We do notwant information; all its sources

but the

are open to us as well as to you. We do not
want science, history, or philosophy; we
want of you—heart.

1I'lease go through your sermon, before

yon bring it to us, and cut out every plati-
tude, every fine-sounding phrase. Give us
-only, what you cannot help saying.

We ask yon to compete with the novelist
in one thing—human interest.

We ask you to compete with the poet in
just one thing—vision.

We ask you to compete with the man of
science in just one thin.g—absolute honesty.

EVERY DAY.

Remember only times of love and gladness.
Forget the trouliles—Ilet them slip away—
Store up the laughter—never mind the sad-
ness
Of every day.
Rememlier only things of joy and beauty.
Forget the sharp words people sometimes
say.
Fur liappy thoughts will
duty
Tlirough every day.
Uememlier all the mercies God is sending,

help you do your

For tliankfulness will help you love and
pray,

And love and prayer will bring a peaceful
ending

To every day. —AB.

We have all experienced times when hard
word;: came mighty easy,

EYE STRAIN

So long endureci,
So quickly cured
by consulting

Mr. A M MERRINGTON,gs o.i

QUALIFIED OPTICIAN,
29 BROADWAY (near Grace Bros.),
GLEBE, SYDNEY,

tKe Inner Mnn.

We do not so much need your guidance;
we need your witness- -that shall most truly

guide us.
Do not berate us; we know how bad we
are. Do not dictate to us; for the soul leaps

to truth and not authority.

Do not entertain us. You cannot com-
pete with the actor. Show us what no man
can simulate—life in its pure motion.

Speak low. The things you should have to
say are secrets. Every man’s religion is
utterly modest; it is his most shrinking and

Sensitive vital spot.

Remember that we are interested in the
ultimate things—God, love, life, and death.
Learn these words of Grigg’s; “Our inter-

est everywhere these days is in the distinc-
tively personal. If one can tell openly and
clearly the story of his own life, there are
many who will find deep interest in this.
Literature is becoming more and more auto-
biographical. It all rneans the deepening
consciousness of the absolute significance of
the human soul.”

It is not merely “doctrines” we want. It

is not theorems and saving formulas. We
want doctrines incarnated, theorems shin-
ing through souls, formulas that are the

aureoles of experience.
We do not want gold any more, hut the

gold mine; not money, but the bank and
mint; not the law, but the Law-giver; not
the botany of Christ but Christ Himself;

not the sermon, but the human being behind
it. We too, “seek not yours, but youl!”—
Presbyterian.

GRIT" SUBSCRIPTIONS.

Miss McKern, 31/12/14, 6s.; Mrs. A. Travis,
31/12/14, 6s.; .1 C. Foley (Tas.), 31/12/14, 7s;

Mr. Harris, 31/12/13, 3s. 8d.; Mrs. A. L,
Evans, 14/2/14, 2s. 6d.; School of Arts, Gun-
nedah, 30/6/14, 3s.;* R. B. Butler, 31/12/14,
6s.; W. Curtis, 30/6/17, 21s.; Mrs. Phillips
(c. sales), 10s.; Mrs. Mason (N.Z.), 13/11/13,
7s.; Mr. McDermott (N.Z.), c. sale. Is. 6d.;
W. J. McDermott (N.Z.), 11s. 6d.; Commis-
sioner Richards (S.A., N.Z.), 31/12/14, 6s,;

Geo. Dash (N.zZ.), 31/10/15, 6s.;
Nixon, 31/12/14, 6s.; Mrs. W. Yates, 30/6/14,
3s.; Miss M. Lind.say, 31/3/14, 5s.; C. W.
Mcl.ean, 24/5/14, 2s.; Mrs. A. McMuUan,
31/12/14, 6s.; .. R. McDonald, 31/12/13, 6s.;

Miss Flossie

L. D. Giimour, Marrickville, Special Issue,
10s.; R. W. Costello, 31/5/14, 5s.; A. Crane,
16/12/14, 6s.; Mr. Moss (Chatswood),
20/8/14, 3s.; Miss Turner, 1/9/14, 3s.; Rev.
J. H. Robertson, 31/12/14, 6s.; Thos. Collier,
31/12/14, 1s.; Miss M. Butler, 31/12/14, 6s.;
Rev. W. Robbins, 31/12/14, 6s.; H. P. White,

31/12/14, 6s.; W. Macauley, 19/9/14, 6s.; Miss
1 Gough, 31/12/14, 6s.; .Toe Hail, 31/12/14,
CS; H. J. Ball, 31/12/14, 6s.; Mrs. Trimble,
30/6/14, 3s. (donation); Mrs. Trimble, Men’s
Home, 7S; W. Warren, 19/11/14, 6s.; W. 1
Harris, 23/10/14, 6s.; Miss Cora F. Cheatle,
31/12/14, 7s. 9d.; Geo. Fitzpatrick, 5/2/16,
6s.; C. I’. Wheatley, 31/12/14, 6s.; Mrs. J.
Somerville, 31/12/13, 6s.; W. S. Seaward.
(Special Cir.), 20s.; Thos. Perry, 31/12/14, 6s.;
P. Somerville, 31/12/14, 5s. 6d.; Elizabeth
Scott, N.Z., 23/2/14, Is.; H. S. Paine, 31/1/15,
6s. 6d.; Edna Stone (collecting card), 7s,



S. P. BRAY, LTD ™ \ckerers
Head Office: 408 GEORGE STREET, SYDNEY.

NEW TEA AND LUNCHEON ROOMS NOW OPEN AT 133 LIVERPOOL STREET, UNDER AINSWORTH'’S.

Branches in Principal Suburbs. New Factory at Paddington. TELEPHONE: CITY 1923.
TEA-MEETINGS, SOCIAL FUNCTIONS, WEDDING RECEPTIONS calLered for on shortest notice.

" , HAMPERS and PICNIC PARTIES specially attended to.
Manufacturer of PURE VANILLA ICECREAM and various WATER ICES.

Mr. Bray catered for last Church Society Festival and C.M.A. /-.nniversary.

e VIENNA - HOAS

GEASOOW BAKERY. 042 GROWN SX.. SURRY HIEES.

TEL. 244 REDFERN.

WILLIAM ROBB, Family Baker aad Skipping Contractor. DUsri ai M Lk at ke Qv c.ru.

JE R D A N 'S&@™ 1At “ My Opticians.”

393 GEORGE SXREEX, SYDNEY.

Mr H. S. Jerdan, F.S.M.C., D.B. OA. (Lond.) gives personal attention to all cases, and his skill and advice is at your disposal.
Should you have experienced any dif.%iculty with your eyes and have found no relief, a visit to Jordan's

Price List on Application.

will repay you

b “H MTADAMG. T cgiix

COFFEE GROUND ON OUR OWN PREMISES—THEREFORE ALWAYS FRESH.
Otar Address is: 128 CAMPBELL SX., near Riley St

JAAMBS STBDMAN, LXD.

The Randle Photo-Engraving
MANUFACTURING CONFECTIONERS,
and Importers of H|%h class English, American, and Company, Ltd
Continental Sweets. The makers of the
Be sure and ask your Confectioner for our Famous BEST BLOCKS IN LINE, TONE,

Lion Brand. AND COLOR

illustration  purposes, have

removed to more commodious and

ort so that thelr up-to-date premises in the

N.S.W. COUNTRY PRESS
CHAMBERS,

178 CASTLEREAGH STREET

(Near Park Street).

JHMES STEDMHN, LTD, 131-139 CLARENCE ST., SYDNEY NSW They can give you the best service.

Telephone, Central 756. ' Cali on them, or 'Phone City 451.

ACIDULATED DROPS AND TABLET CONFECTION- for all

ound hite flint gla bottles and
beautlfully IabeIIeJ A vvt\elry} attrallctlvge ?s fl

g ds. ar(i hermeticall sealeg for
upetior lla\oi” may always be retaln

All our Confectionery is guaranteed absolutely pure and wholesome.

GEO. WIELAND.

THE CHEAPEST BUTCHER ON EARTH.
For Satisfaction Try Him,

*Phone 563 Redfern#

23 Abercrombie St.

VERY BEST FUEL AT LOWEST RATES.

“ Grit 7 Readers, Order From
WARBURTON AND SON.
Telephone: City 4515, or 106 North Sydney.

Head Office: Warburton’s Wharf, Bathurst-
street, and Branches, North Sydney and
Neutral Bay.
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P P y 129 Bathurst-street, Sydney, N.S.W. The Worker ™ Office.



