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We Make Good Bread!

If you would lik to try the Bread, ring up No. 192 Redfern, or 367 Newtown,

and ask us to send a Cart.

WILLIAM WHITE— —

Redfern

Licensing Committee io N.Z.

THE REACTION

The so-called Moderate ticket was car-
ried at Auckland, and this has given rise
to some surprise to the friends of No-Li-
eense, and some unwarrantable inferences
by the Liquor monopoly.

Mr. W. J. Macdermott, secretary Prohi-
bition League, upon being interviewed by
a representative of the “Star,” said:—
“There are many reasons to which our
failure yesterday can be ascribed, and no
doubt all contributed to the result. An
analysis of the voting showed that the
'Trade’ polled about 80 per cent, of the
votes they received at the general election,
while the Temperance side only had 50 per
cent, of the votes they got at the general
election.”

"Can you give any'reasons that occur to
you for such a change in a few months?”

“Yes, as | said before, there are many
causes. For one thing our vote was split
to a certain extent by Mr. W. Richardson
standing. While 1 give that gentleman
every credit for sincerity as a temperance
worker, still 1 have no hesitation in expres-
sing my own opinion that if, instead of
asking for plumpers, he had taken four of
our ticket and asked his supporters to vote
for them and himself as the fifth, the re-
sult of the poll would have been different.
Mr. Richardson has been persistently stat-
ing that our ticket were really brewers’
candidates, and this no doubt caused many
who worked for us at the general election
to absent themselves yesterday. Then,
too, the votes cast for Mrs. Nicol and Mr.
Jamieson no doubt lessened our number.
There is also in many quarters a strong
prejudice against reduction, even amongst
those who will vote straight-out prohibi-
tion. | also consider that the ‘Trade’ had
a great advantage over us in the number
of workers and vehicles they had at their
command. They had ten workers and ten
vehicles to our one, and that tells at an
election. Then, too, we had to fight
against a hostile press, and there is no hid-
ing the fact that the Citizens' League was
an important factor in the contest.”

A CANDIDATE’S FIGURES.

Mr. P. E. Cheal, one of the members of
the “ticket” supported by the No-License
party, places his explanation of the “tick-
et’'s” defeat on a purely figure basis. A
comparative estimate of the polling shows
that the apathy of the voters for Reduc-
tion in November last has given the Trade'
their victory,” says Mr. Cheal. “Of course,
many who struck out the top line for Re-
duction and No-License would not trouble
about a licensing election. The total for
Continuance in November last was 8035;
the highest ‘trade’ vote at the poll yester-
day was 6567, which is a fall of 1468. The
total poll for Reduction at the election was
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9560, and the highest temperance vote yes-
terday was 5424—a shrinkage of 4136. |
is thus seen,” continued Mr. Cheal, “that
outside the split caused by Mr. Richardson,
the ‘trade’ polled 80 per cent, of the total
Continuance votes cast in November last,
and the temperance vote was fifty-five per
cent, of the total votes cast in November,
and the difference of twenty-five per cent,
less votes led to the defeat of the Temper-

=y

ance candidates.”—"“Auckland Star.”
No-License gained emphatic victories at
Nelson, Dunedin, Avon, South Dunedin,

Manukau, and Ohinemuri.

In reference to reduction, the “Lyttelton
Times,” in a leader after the election last
week, says:—“Here in Christchurch a num-
ber of undesirable houses were closed
many years ago, and the city was all the
better for the change. Three years ago
the citizens elected a committee that had
frankly no sympathy with the licensed
trade, and the effect has been to induce a
strict regulation of the traffic by the Ili-
censees themselves.”

It was only where reduction was carried,
or 10 o‘clock closing was desired, that any-
thing like a fight took place, and the No-
License people have good reason to con-
gratulate themselves on the fight they put
up against the great monopoly.

THEOLOGY IN THE HIGHLANDS.

Lhe minister's class at the kirk of Tober-
mory had been reading the story of Joseph
and his brethren, and it camo to the turn
of the minister to examine the boys.

The. replies to all his questions had been
quick, intelligent, and correct. Such as:—

“What great crime did these sons of Ja-
cob commit?’

“They sold their brother Joseph.”

“Quite correct. And for how much?”

“Twenty pieces of silver.”

"And what added to the cruelty and
wickedness of these bad brothers?”

A pause.

“What made their treachery even more
detestable and heinous?”

Then a bright little Highlander stretched
out an eager hand.

“Well, my man?”

“Please, sir, they sell't him ower cheap.”

Mr. Bluesocks (meekly): *“This is the
fourth time this week we've had tinned beef
and cabbage, Maria, and I'm just a little

tired of it.”
Mrs. B.: “I'm sure, Thomas, you're
very unreasonable. You know I've had to

correct the proofsheets of my new book,
‘One Hundred Dainty Dinners, Lunches,
and Suppers.’”

YOU WILL CERTAINLY LIKE

IT.

and Newtowwn
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INSURANCE  CO.

LIMITEE.

CAPITAL ... £1,500,000

FIRE AND MARINE DEPARTMENT

SI PITT STREET.
Telephone 122.

All classes of Fire ar. Marine Business
accepted at Lowest Current Rates.

10 per cent. Cash Bonus allowed off all

Fire Premiums.

15 per cent. Cash P.onus allowed off all
Marine Premiums covering Merchandise.

J. A. MINNETT, Manager.
HENRY HERRON, Asst. Manager.

ACCIDENT DEPARTMENT

117 PITT-STREET
Telephone liso».

All classes of Accident Business Accepted
at Lowest Current Rates.

Personal Accident, Employees’
Guarantee Administration Bonds,
&c., &c.

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

Liability
Burglary

Prominent Features of the Company:

PROMPT AND LIBERAL SET-
TLEMENT OF CLAIMS —-mm-

Newcastle Branch— BOLTON STREET.

A HARD DAY.

The owner of the farm had been enjoy-
ing himself at the country fair while his
hard-working wife stayed at home to see
that the farm suffered no loss in his ab-
sence.

Well, Sarah,” said the owner, upon his
return, “I'm about tired out. Is the cows
in the barn?”

“Yes, long since,” replied his wife, bare-
ly looking up from the task then in hand.

“Is the hoSses unharnessed an’ fed?”

“Yes.”
“Chickens locked up?”

“Yes.”

“Wood chopped for mornin'?”
“Yes.”

Waggon-wheel mended an’
start in th’ mornin’?”
“yes”

Well, then,” concluded the exhausted
owner, with a sigh of relief, “let me have
my supper. 1'm goin’ t' turn in. Farmin’s
beginning t’ tell on me.”

ready t’
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Looks On

By “JO.”

(Original Temperance Story, winning the First Prize, b, Josephine Morton.)

Bertha sat in a low chair by the fire, her
eyes fixed on the glowing coals.

What a night!

The wind, howling round the little wood-
en house, seemed to be finding its way
through hitherto unknown crevices, and
shrieking maliciously at her, as if to taunt
her into remembering all her troubles.

No need to remind her. They were not
of the past. They belonged terribly to the
present.

If she could only get away from them—
only shut her mind for one day—eone hour
even! She felt that she might have the
strength to go on. Now it was only the
thought of the children that kept her from
myielding to an impulse, often formed, of
throwing herself into the river, and finding
peace and forgetfulness in that way.

'She must bear it—she would hear it, as
she would bear anything, for their sakes.

She bent forward, the pupils of her eyes
enlarged, and hor lips firmly closed over
clenched teeth.

“How long, Oh God, how long!”

That all this suffering should come
through one man’s yielding to the tempta-
tion of drink. Daily misery caused, not
only to his wife and children, but to him-
self, for she knew that he was wretched.

She clenched her teeth, and took Up her
sewing, hoping as she so often did, to find
some way of clinging to life in work.

A soft step in the passage made her
start round in terror. Her nerves were all
unstrung by this everlasting listening for
the return of hor husband and her misery.

“It's all right, deal—it's only me.”

In the doorway Nita stood, her long hair
falling loosely over her shoulders, making
a child of her in spite of her sixteen years.

“Run back to bed, dear, you'll catch
cold,” said her mother, at the same mo-
ment showing by her voice how she wel-
comed this interruption from her own
thoughts and nervous fears.

It comforted her when Nita, for answer,
came over to the fire, and, curling herself
on the rug at her feet, laid her arm on her
knee.

“Why do you wait Up, mother?”

No need for one to tell the other what
was in her mind. Both were accustomed
to this nightly, weary waiting. Both long-
ed for rest, and both had that terrible feel-
ing of nervous excitement which the re-
membranee of terrible scenes and the ex-
pectation of others to come, left with them.

The girl's eyes had dark rings beneath
them, her mouth drooped as if a smile was
a thing unknown, and she laid her head
against her mother's knee with the weari-
ness of a tired spirit.

Her mother gently stroked it. This
trouble had drawn her children very near
to her. But, oh, how she longed to spare
them! Once or twice she had made an ef-
fort to send her two girls to hoarding school
at the advice of a kind friend, who saw
that the children’s nerves were being
ruined by this terrible excitement and mis-
ery of their home. But Nita drooped and
sickened. The thought of her mother was
constantly in her mind. She could bear
less the pain of wondering what she was
going through with no one to comfort her,
than the actual wretchedness of her home
and the sight of her father’s degradation.

“Mother, you look so tired; don’t you
think you could go to bed?”

Nita’'s eyes looked anxiously up as she
made the entreaty. Her mother’'s face
wore the look of one who longed for sleep
that had been denied.

“1 couldn’t sleep, dear, if I went to bed.
See what he was like last night. I am
afraid of something happening to the chil-
dren if I am not here.”

Nita hid her face,
night’s scene.

Her father had come home in one of his
worst moods. Staggering Into the kitchen,
he had shouted for supper. In the dining-
room supper had been spread—bread, cheese,
biscuits.

Going in there, and finding that he was
not answered, he hurled plate-, bread-plat-
ter, cheese-dish, tumblers—everything with-
in reach—one after the other, to the ground,
cursing and shouting at the same time.

In the passage, huddled against their
doorways, the elder children and their mo-
ther, wakened from their loep, listened with
horror-struck faces, as one smash after an-
other sounded. The two little boys in their
bed in the nursery, drew the clothes over
their heads, wakened from their sleep, and
trembling in one another’'s arms.

Shouting their mother’s name with curses
and violent threats, hehad stormed about
the room, while the elder girls drew their
mother into their room, and shut the door.

Soon the hall was invaded, and ho storm-
ed up to the closed door commanding them
to open.

Huddled in a group, tearful, frightened,
they surrounded their mother till the door
was kicked down, and the drink-sodden
creature flung himself in. Luckily, the
splintering of the door brought him to his
senses, and the fire of Nita's eyes, as she
turned on him, quelled him enough to go
back to the dining-room, where he at last
fell asleep.

“Oh, the shame of it—the shame of it!”
the poor child sobbed, as she buried her
face on hor mother’'s knee. “How long is
it to go on? | can’'t face other girls, mo-
ther. 'They all seem to know, and | see
the pity for me in their faces. Their fa-
thers are never like that. All day long,
wherever 1 go, I am followed with the
dread of meeting him in the street, or the
shops, or anywhere. And the other day,
at the rink, when Kitty and | were just
beginning to forget, we heard someone talk-
ing in a loud voice—and—and—it was fa-
ther. And all the girls saw.”

Her mother gently stroked her head. A
thousand times would she have suffered to
spare this child. Her eyes blazed now at
the thought of it. She let Nita sob on,
knowing that it would help her ovei-
wrought nerves to calm. She knew how this
sensitive child of hers suffered—how sha
dreaded to go out—how she refused many of
the pleasures that Wore natural to her
years because of this shame of her fa-
ther's degradation.

“Is there no way—no way to stop him?”
said Nita at last.

“All day long,” then Bertha spoke;
night sometimes, | wonder ‘How?’
the only answer | get is to pray.”

“Oh, mother, | pray, too—how | pray! 1
ask God to let father get hack to his old
self, but it isn't any use.”

Bertha's head at that fell on her hands,
How often had she felt the same! lhc
verv thing she had told her child to do she
had felt was little use—and, yet, she still
prayed.

She prayed how in the agoily she tried
to suppress: “Oh, God! send a way 1 Show
me a way!”

Wiliat was that |

remembering last

“all
And
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A cab had stopped outside the gate,

There were voices.

Mother and daughter looked at one an-
other in silence. In an instant they knew
that it was not the usual home-coining.

Something had happened.

“Wait there,” said Bertha.
go.”

“No, I'll go with you,” said the girl.

Together they went in answer to the bell.
Together they heard, without a sound, tho
words tho strange man said.

“Your husband has been taken ill,
dam, “a stroke—paralysis.”

The clutch of her hand on Nita's was
the only sign of feeling shown by the wile-
no sound, no scene.

She led them to the bedroom, and has-
tily prepared the bed for the poor, stricken
mail.

Was this God’s answer?—this!

The question seemed to chase every other
thought from her mind. Not till tho doc-
tor had been, and she and Nita were left
alone with the seemingly lifeless figure, did
she give way to any feeling.

Then throwing herself on her knees by
the bed, with her arms cast across the body
of the man she loved, again she prayed:

“Oh, God! spare him to me till we have
forgotten the past. Spare him till he has
taught the children to respect him again—
only this!”

With her whole soul she prayed it—with
her whole soul, until the prayer became
part of herself. And daily, as she waited on
him, hand and foot, she saw the answer to
her prayer come gradually.

Children are quick to pity.
first the house was hushed for “Poor fa-
ther!” All wrongs were forgotten. No-
thing was left undone that might add to
the comfort of the speechless figure that
for a long time lay even unconscious of
them.

“Let me

ma-

From the

(Continued on page TO)

HOUSEHOLDERS REQUIRING

VERY BEST FUEL AT LOWEST
RATES.

Send Your Order to

WARBURTON & SON

SHIPOWNERS & FU.iL MERCHANTS,

The Household Name of over Sixty Years.

Telephone 215, Central.

Head Office: Warburton’s Wharf, bmthurtt-
street, and Branch Depot«: Nortn Syd
ney and Neutral Bay.

1. Tel. 106, Nth. Sydney



4

GRIT

15he New South Wales Alliance

There was a large attendance at the
meeting of the Council on Monday, the
15th, and everybody was on the “qui vive”
to know the result of the Exhibition and
Eair.

Beyond knowing that it would come out
all right, nothing further can be made pub-
lic until after the Exhibition and Fair
Committee final meeting is held on Monday,
March 22, when a statement of the results
can be expected. We shall, of course, keep
the readers of “Grit” fully posted up in its
columns, and hereby desire to acknowledge
that great assistance was rendered by our
splendid weekly “Grit.”

The reports received gave evidence of ac-
tivity in various parts of the State. Mr.
H. G. Payne was duly appointed to repre-
sent the Richmond River Electorate No-Li-
cense League on the State Council, Mr. H.
Morton the Petersham League, and Mr. H.
M. Southan the newly-formed Annandale
Branch of the Alliance. In addition to
these, there was an intimation from Mr.
Stanley Allen, that the newly-formed
Hawkesbury Branch desired to affiliate with
the State Council. This is as it should be.
There must be a branch of the Alliance in
every electorate of the State, and they
should quickly bo formed, as we must get
to work earnestly and vigorously at once.

Any information as to procedure, consti-
tution, etc., will be gladly supplied on re-
quest.

A contributor asks that the figures for
the Drink Bill of New South Wales for 1907

be supplied in this issue of “Grit.” They
are as follows: —

Description Gallons. Cost.
Spirits .. 1,368,697 £2,532,079
Wine, sparkling 16,583 33,166

Still 26,611 26,611
Colonial 1,050,576 367,702

Beer, imported in
bottle 703,120 246,092

Beer, imported in
wood . 217,380 54,345
Beer, Colonial . 14,114,537 1,940,749
£5,200,744

This is a large bill, but it should be re-
membered that 1907 was a remarkable year
of prosperity, and, therefore, of spending-
power, and this always affects the drink
bill.  Then we have hardly had time to
realise any practical results from our anti-
liquor legislation; we must plod patiently
on.

The authorities, in response to a deputa-
tion from the State Council, have decided
to apply in part the Pollard Plan to cases
of drunkenness in this State. We are pleas-
ed to find that some notice is being taken
of a plan that is working with very good
results in America and Victoria, but would
much have preferred that the experiment
should have been made with the full scheme
and not in part. Our good brother and fel-
low-worker, Mr. H. G. Payne, has taken a
special interest in this Pollard Plan, and
the State Council has decided to ask him
to inquire into the matter further, and re-

port.
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staff of refractionists

The President of the Alliance, the Rev.
Canon Boyce, at the last meeting of the
State Council read the contents of a mes-
sage sent by the authority of the Council
to the Hon Mr. Asquith, the British Pre-
mier, and to the United Kingdom Alliance.
It was a splendidly-worded protest anent
the action of the Lords in throwing out the
Liquor Act.

This is one of those seeming defeats, that
temperance people have the happy knack of
turning into victory, and we venture to pre-
dict that the democracy of New South
Wales in particular, and Australasia in
general, will show their opinion of the com-
bined action of the Beerage and Peerage in
future Local Option polls in no uncertain
way. Ours is the cause of Right against
Might; in the end Right will win.

WEIGHTY OPINIONS.

The first of a series of conferences con-
vened by the National Temperance League
for the consideration of the relationship of
the Temperance question to other aspects
of social reform was held in the L.C.C. Hall
at Spring-gardens, London last month. The
Lord Chief Justice presided, and said that
from his experience of criminal trials he
had no doubt as to the enormous percent-
age of crime due to strong drink. He
thought the craving in many cases had been
set up by the evil practice of giving drops
of spirits to children. Sir John Gorst said
there was no means of ascertaining how
many children were born doomed to early
death by the intemperance of their par-
ents. A great upheaval of the public con-
science was necessary. The Bishop of Ken-
sington advocated the prevention of the
marriage of habitual drunkards, and urged
that the children of known inebriates
should be separated and trained by the
State.

WALES MOVES!

Welsh Temperance organisations, instead
of being discouraged by the rejection of the
Licensing Bill by the Lords, are becoming
more militant. Twenty per cent ;of the to-
tal number of licenses in the county of Car-
narvon, 26 per cent, in the rural.division of
Carnarvon, and 40 per cent, in the Bor-
ough of Carnarvon have been extinguished
in the past 15 years, and the newly-formed
North Wales Temperance Federation is un-
dertaking an aggressive campaign. A Tem-
perance manifesto, drafted by Dr. Carter,
the specialist of the Royal Southern Hos-
pital, Liverpool, and signed by medical men
throughout North Wales, is to be issued
broadcast, a Temperance book-room is to be
established, systematic Temperance lectures
to be given in all the elementary schools,
a summer school of Temperance to be held
next August, and steps taken to establish
Temperance hotels and institutions on com-
mercial lines in the North Wales towns.
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N.S.W. ALLIANCE EXHIBITION
AND FAIR.

In our announcement of the prize-win-
ners in the Literary Competitions (last
week’s issue), we now make the following
corrections: —

CLASS 11.

Original No-License Essay, 1000 words-
Seeond, Mrs. Elsie Symonds (Lower Bed-
ford) ; fourth, Leslie J. Kline (Stanmore).

CLASS I11.
First, Mrs. E. Ford (Sydenham).

CLASS VII.

Miss Ethel Smith (bracketed with Nor-
man McLeodj for third prize.

CLASS VIIL.

F. H. Barnes (Balmain),
Miss Dorothy Waller (Burwood),
medal.

gold medal;
silver

CLASS
Edith  Funnell

1X.

(Goulburn), gold

Miss
medal.

CLASS X.

Dorothy Hutchinson, first, gold
Miss Dorothy Thorne (Drummoyne),
silver medal.

Miss
medal;
second,

NEW SUBSCRIBERS.

C. J. Morris, Miss Thompson, Mrs. Bode,
Mrs.  Newlyn, Mrs. Shoppe, Mr. F.
Dowsett, Mrs. Smith, Mr. Moore, Mr.
Velvin, E. H. Spear, Mr. H. Retfort,
Mrs. Cox, Mr. J. Jopling, Mrs. Warring-
ton, Mrs. Jones, Miss L. Baird, Air. W.
M(.Roberts, Air. H. Richards, Aliss Olson,
Miss Collins, Airs. Croaker, Mrs. Bradcock,
Miss. Forbes, Mrs. Ireland, Air. R. H. Chid-
gey, Mrs. Leslie, Mr. Foulcher, Mr. A. W.
Cooper, Mrs, Stone, Airs. Markham Mills,
Mr. C. F. Field, Air. Strickland.

SUBSCRIPTIONS.

Miss Harris, 5s (9/3/10) ; G. Alanson, 5s;
Mrs. W. Lang, 2s 6d (3/9/09) ; D. W. Swan,
5s; Miss Bough, Is 3d (4/6/09); W. F.
Young, 5s (27/12/08); C. J. Alorris, 2s Od
(15/9/09); Airs. Bode, 2s 6d (3/9/09); Aliss.
Thompson, 2s 6d (3/9/09); Airs. Newlyn, 2s
Qd (3/9/09); Miss Rimmer, 6s 6d, (1/10/09) ;
Mr. W. Parkinson, 6s 6d (1/10/09); Mr.
John, Morey, ,6s 6d (1/10/09); All's; Shoppe,
2s od (18/9/09); Mr. .F. Dowsett, 2s 6d
(18/9/09) : Airs. Smith, 2s 6d (18/9/09); Air.
Aloore,:2s 6d (18/9/09); Mr. Velvin, 2s 6d
(18/9/09); Aliss Powell, 2sd (31/7/09): Air.

F. Johnston, 6s 6d (3/4/10); Mr. E. W.
Bolus, 5s (15/1/10); Miss Keel, 5s
(20/10/09).
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Talk about People

A Mighty Nimrod.

A remarkable career has been that of
Mr, P. C. Selous, the famous hunter and
explorer, who m to accompany President
Roosevelt on his African big-game expedi-
tion. He was only twenty years of age
when he went to Matabeleland, in days
when railways were unknown there, and
when the interior of the country was a
sealed book to the European. For years
he was in unknown countries hunting ele-
phants, lions, and other animals, and at
one period he was nearly three years with-
out seeing a newspaper, a telegram, or any
kind of money, and he was perfectly happy.
He spent nearly a quarter of a century of
his life penetrating the interior of South
Africa. Then the went to Alaska on a fif-
teen-thousand-mile tour in search of moose
and caribou. It was while on this tour
that, in the wildest part of the Yukon, Mr.
Selous came across a trapper’'s hut occu-
pied by two Englishmen. One had just got
his discharge from the North-West Mounted
Police, and the other, who had earned the
nickname of “Neverwash,” was the son of
a peer.

“A Woman Just Like You.”

The practical sympathy shown by Queen
Helena towards the Messina earthquake
victims is but another illustration of that
kind-hearted womanliness which has so en-
deared her to the hearts of the people of
Italy. Her Majesty is always holding out
a helping hand to those in distress. A few
weeks ago, for instance, a poor woman in
Rome took her sick child to the local dis-
pensary. The little one’s condition was
so serious that the doctors advised the mo-
ther to take it to the hospital. The woman
began to weep at the thought of parting with
her child, when a lady, plainly and very
simply dressed, who was waiting in the dis-
pensary, went up to the doctor and spoke
to him in a low voice for a few moments.
The doctor then went to the poor woman,
handed her a 50fr. bill, and said, “Queen
Helena says that she will pay for all that
your child needs; so you need not be
parted.” The poor woman endeavoured to
express her thanks to the Queen. “But why
this trouble?” her Majesty asked smilingly.
“Am | not a woman just like you? Your
child has the same right to live that mine
has, and it shall be cared for till perfectly
well again.

“The Sailor’s Friend.”

The story of how Miss Agnes Weston,
“the Sailors’ Friend,” to whom King Ed-
ward recently sent a cordial letter and a
signed photograph, in appreciation of her
“noble services” on behalf of Jack, became
“mother of the Navy,” is interesting. Miss
Weston spent a very quiet, old-fashioned
girlhood at Bath, where she taught in a
Sunday school. One of the lads in whom
she was interested was going out to India

as a soldier, and he asked his teacher to
write to him.  She did so, and on the voy-
age out he showed the letter to the sick-
bertli steward, who observed; “I would give
anything if | could get a letter like that
sometimes. Do you think the lady would
write to me?” When the soldier answered
Miss Weston’s letter, he told her of the
sailor's comment, and her kind heart
prompted her to write also to this unknown
man. He in turn introduced fresh corres-
pondents, and it was that letter to the
steward which led to the founding of the
Royal Sailors’ Rests at Portsmouth and
Devonport, which have been of such im-
mense benefit to the men who go down to
the ssa in ships.

The Kaiser's Sham.

The Kaiser has become a teetotaller. He
is said to have pledged himself to abstain
from all alcoholic beverages for the remain-
der of his life.

But, according to strict etiquette, this
would banish all but temperance drinks
from any dinner-table at which his Majesty
was present. A courtier would be very
much overstepping the bounds if he indulg-
ed in sherry or hock while he could see that
his Emperor was drinking barley water.

So the Kaiser has had a special temper-
ance drink prepared for him. It effervesces
like champagne, is much the same colour,
and, to make the illusion more complete, is
served up to him in champagne bo.ttles, so
that nobody may be blamed for not know-
ing that his Majesty is not taking cham-
pagne like themselves.

A WORD OP COMPLAINT.

I am the third verse of the hymn.
The man that wrote the hymn put me in-
to it on purpose.

| was not put into it just to give some-

one a chance to leave out something; | was
put into it because | meant something, be-
cause | had some proper part in the thought
of the hymn. Yet they almost always say,
“Please omit the third verse.”

Why the third verse? Why not some-
times the second verse, or even the first?
Why not give the fourth a try at it occa-
sionally, and let him see how it feels?
To be sure, each of the others is as neces-
sary to the hymn as | am; hut if a hymn
is to be mutilated at all, why always select
one member of it?

In most hymns, | am really the most im-
portant verse. The first two are prepara-
tory to the main thought, the fourth is an
epilogue; | am it, distinctly it. This is not
egotism; look in the hymn-book and see for
yourself. Yet they leave me out.

| would rather be anything else than
third verse; even the back buttons of a
coat, or any other useless thing.

“Let us sing the first two verses and the
fourth, omitting the third.” Bah-ah-ah!
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A BACHELOR’'S REFLECTIONS.

All men are equal as long as they re-
main in the bachelor class.

A girl always has a good time at a party
if she has on a new dress.

It Is love that makes all the heartaches
in life, but then it is love that makes life
worth all the heartaches.

A man simply cannot understand why a
woman will pay five shillings for a blouse
of plain, material, and a guinea for a simi-
lar one with holes in it.

A woman likes to travel the path of love
slowly, but a man always insists on rush-
ing over it at the speed limit.

Happiness in marriage depends not so
much on whether or not a woman holds
high ideals and how she does her duty as
on whether or not she can keep her ser-
vant, and how she does her hair for break-
fast.

*

A CHARACTER.

A company-promoter advertised for an of-
fice boy. He received a hundred replies.
Out of the hundred he selected ten, and
with the writers of these ten replies he had
a personal interview. His final choice fell
upon a bright youth, to whom he said: “My
boy, | like your appearance and your man-
ner very much. | think you may do for
the place. Did you bring a character?”
‘No, sir,” replied the boy; “l can go home
and get it.” “Very well; come back to-
morrow morning with it, and if it is satis-
factory | dare say | shall engage you.”
Late that afternoon the financier was sur-
prised by the return of the candidate.
“Well,” he said cheerily, “have you got your
character?” “No,” answered the boy; “but
I've got yours—an’ | ain't coming!”

PROVED IT GENUINE.

A man in a Dublin restaurant called a
waiter to him and said:
“Waiter, look here.

hair in my butter?”

The waiter took up the butter, exam-
ined the hair, and then replaced the plate
before the patron with a nod of satisfac-
tion.

“Yes, sir,” he said, “that's a genuine
cow’s hair. We serve them with our but-
ter, sir, to show that it isn't oleo-margar-
ine.”

Isn't this a cov/'s

OGERSH

Clean or Dye Ladies’ Dresses from |
3/- to 7/6, equal to new.
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Japanese Expanding Flowers.
REMARKABLE JAPANESE NOVELTY.

= This is a very interesting novelty which is sure to please old and young.

pieces of wood are dropped into a basin of water, where they immediately
open themselves and assume the most beautiful flowers, while others expand

into all kinds of fantastic forms such as snakes, fishes, horses, etc.,

etc.

they retain their form for quite a long time, and are a decided ornament to
any room. Some drop them into a bowl during a meal, the process of the
flowers developing being a very interesting study. Each packet contains
sufficient for a large number of experiments, and the price is only 6d per

packet, or three packets for 1/3 post free.
A, G. SMITH & co.,
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A PAPER FORTHE PEOPLE.

“ Grit, clear Grit.’—A pure Americanism, standing for
Pluck, or Energy, or Industry, or all three. Reference is
probably had to the sandstones used for grindstones—
the more grit they contain the better they wear.
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“FAIRPLAY’'S” CHALLENGE.

Of hotelkeepers, the Liquor paper “Fair-
play” says:—‘They yield to no one in their
desire to be good citizens, to bring up their
families respectably. In this we challenge
the Rev. Canon Boyce to debate with ns
in these columns the question of which has
given the most able citizens to the service
of the State- the sons of the clergy, or the
sons of the hotel p We have had many
boasts of the eminence of the ‘sons of the
manse/ but if a catalogue were prepared,
we should find as honorable a roll amongst
those who are ‘sons of the hotel’ Of
course, there are black sheep amongst
the hotelkeepers—that no one, denies—but if
we were to keep a roll of the black sheep
who have been discovered amongst the
clergy we would find that there is not much
odds in the betting either way. And then
the hotelkeeper does not set himself up as
a Pharisee, and thank God he is better than
his neighbours. He leaves that role to
those who habitually denounce the Pharisee

every Sunday—and imitate him all the
week.”

We have challenged “Fairplay” many
times, but have never been able to draw

them into controversy, and now, while sur-
prised, we are more than pleased to find
that “Fairplay” has become the challenger,
and we unhesitatingly take up the gaunt-
let. In another column we print part of
an article from the “Ninteenth Century”
by Bishop Weldon, which sets forth the side
for the sons of clergy. We expect “Fair-
play” to reprint this article, and to reply
in like strain, which reply we will print in
our columns. It is quite beyond dispute
that the children of the hotelkeeper have
not the same expectancy of life as other

children; and nothing more should be ne-

cessary than an appeal to the local insur-
ance agent to satisfy the publican that his
occupation, handicaps his children. It is
equally significant that many publicans do
not allow their womenfolk to engage in
their' business, nor are they anxious for
their ,hoys to start out in life as barmen.
We do not deny that many publicans are
honourable citizens, but that proves no-
thing. Many came out of the charge of
the Light Brigade untouched, and yet we
cannot argue from that that war is harm-
less or such charges wise and useful things.
That publicans are kind-hearted and good
citizens suggests that they had a good start
in life, and that character and kindness
have survived the shock of a demoralising
business in the same inexplainable way that
soldiers returned from the historic charge
referred to untouched by shot or shell. We
wait with much interest the promised re-
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cord that is to eclipse the roll of honour of
the sons of clergy.

If one carries the comparison from the
sons to the customers the contrast is even
more marked. While the clergyman is
proud, and with good reason, of those who
have most fully adopted his teaching and
given themselves to be moulded by the
spirit of religion, and strives by all in his
power to keep them attached to his church,
one would be more than interested to find
a publican who was proud of his customers
who had been free with his goods and yield-
ed themselves fully to the influence of al-
cohol—and since all publicans are supposed
to abhor the drunkard and never want him
hanging about their place, we can only
conclude that they aro not proud of their
handiwork.

THE RUINOUS MONEY-LENDER.

The multiplicity of money-lenders in the
community is sufficient indication of the
fact that there are far too many people
abroad who have not. yet learned to act on
the wisdom of the old saw that borrowing
ends in sorrowing. There is no greater
curse afflicting this country, or any country,
than the unprincipled money-lenders, who
are as deadly in their operations with the
unsuspecting poor as are the sharks in the
harbour on the unwary swimmers. A
striking illustration was furnished in the
High Court last week. The action was be-
tween Daniel Wilson, of Melbourne, civil
of Mel-
In the County Court
Moss sued Wilson to recover £63 10s on a
promissory note made by defendant, and on
a second promissory note endorsed by him.
Judge Eagleson ordered that the rate of in-
terest be reduced to 12% per cent., and that
the case be

servant, and Harry Lyon Moss,

bourne, money-lender.

reopened. Plaintiff appealed
aginst the decision of the Victorian Full
Court, and the appeal was allowed, judg-
ment being entered for plaintiff.  Wilson
appealed then to the High Court on the
grounds that the State Court was wrong
in holding that the Money-lenders Act was
not retrospective.

The Chief Justice in his judgment refer-
red to the fact that the interest paid in
this case came to more than 50 per cent, a
year. He was not able to accept the view
of the Victorian Full Court that the action
was one for money lent after the passing
of the Money-lenders Act. He thought that
it was really an action on a security or
agreement made after the passing of the
Act.  Nor could he concur with the Chief
Justice of Victoria that the rate of
est
ject to no

inter-

which an intelligent sub-
pressure,

pay could not he considered excessive.

man,
willing to
He
had no hesitation in saying that the rate of
Even if 50 per
in an isolated
transaction, in the course of years the rate
charged for might
have been very excessive. Another ques-
tion was whether the Money-lenders Act

was

interest was excessive.
cent, was not excessive

subsequent renewals

was retrospective or not. As a general
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presumption of law it was not to be thus
regarded. The Act allowed the reopening
of the whole transaction, and authorised
the Court to direct that any excess which
had been paid should be repaid by the
lender. He thought that justice would be
done by entering judgment for Wilson in
the County Court action. This would over-
ride the direction of the County Court that
the case in respect to the first promissory
note should not be reopened. The judg-
ment of the State Full Court would he set
aside. Wilson was allowed costs in the
County Court action, but the parties were

directed to pay their own costs in the ap-
peal cases,

WHERE ONLY WOMEN VOTE,

According to the English papers a fresh
and enthusiastic recruit to the ranks of
Brotherhood speakers has appeared in Mr.
J. Ojijatekha Brant-Sero, a cultured Red
Indian, spx'ung from the Mohawks, one of
the “six nations” settled in Ontario, whose
history is so closely bound up with the
growth of British institutions in Canada.
Telling a newspaper representative of the
customs of the Canadian Indians, Mr.
Brant-Sero mentioned that although their
affairs are managed by men, only women

have the suffrage. The rulers are ap-
pointed by women, for, say the Indians,
“Who should know a man best?” The

grandson of a native Methodist minister,
and proud- of being a British subject, Mr.
Brant-Sero has boundless faith in the po-
tency of the brotherhood spirit.  Although
he has been a “lone” student in England
for many years, Mr. Brant-Sero, over-scrup-
ulous in his belief that “an Indian, never
opens his mouth until he has something to
say,” has hesitated to voice his views on
the affinity of nations. Mr. Brant-Sero
has lectured before the British Association,
and is a founder and ex-vice-president of
the Ontario Historical Society.

BOUND COPIES OF “ GRIT.”

The second volume of “Grit” may now be

ordered. The last 52 issues will he nicely
hound for 5/-; postage extra. Please order
at once.

TWO POUNDS TWO SHILLINGS.

This sum will be paid to the person who
obtains the largest number of new sub-
scribers (please obtain half-year sub. in ad-
vance). Last day for sending in names for
this prize, June 17, 1909.

DISTANCE NO BAR
TO SELF-IMPROVEMENT

We can TEACH YOU by mail. Our
Postal Tuition embracesSHORT-
HAND, BOOKKEE PI NG, ACCOU NT-
ANCY, HANDWRITING, ENGLISH,
ARITHMETIC, and thorough prepar-
ation for ALL PUBLIC EXAMIN-
ATIONS. We SPECIALISE in the
IMPROVEMENT of DEFECTIVE
GENERAL EDUCATION.

(Established 1895.)

Metropolitan Business College,

122 PITT STREET.
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U/>e Children of the Clergy

“We have had many boasts of the emin-
ence of the ‘sons of the manse,” but if a
catalogue were prepared, we should find as
honorable a roll amongst those who are
‘sons of the hotel.””— “Fairplay,”

Fuller, in his “History of the Worthies of
England,” has a curious section under the
heading “That the Children of Clergymen
have been as successful as the Sons of Men
of other Professions.” “There goeth a
common report,” he says, “no less unchari-
table than untrue, yet meeting with many
believers thereof, as if clergymen’s sons
were generally unfortunate, like the sons
of Eli, Hophni, and Phinehas, dissolute in
their lives, and doleful in their deaths.”
He does not deny “but that our English
clergy have been unhappy in their off-
spring (though not above the proportion of
other professions). But he concludes
that, on the whole “clergymen’s children
have not been more unfortunate, but more
observed, than the children of the parents
of other professions.”

That splendid literary monument, the
“Dictionary of National Biography,” has
for the first time in English history ren-
dered possible an authoritative statement
as to what England owes to the clergy.
“It has been my self-imposed task to ex-
amine the parentage of every person whose
name occurs in the sixty-three original and
the three supplementary volumes of the
Dictionary; and if | confine myself to the
centuries succeeding the Reformation, dur-
ing which the Protestant clergy have been
allowed to marry, it is safe to assert not
only that the clerical profession has sent
out an immense number of children who,
according to the language of the Bidding
Prayer in the ancient universities, have
‘served God both in Church and State’ with
success and distinction, but that no other
profession has sent out so many children
equally successful and equally distin-
guished.

“To begin with the mere enumeration of
names: Although there are, in the ‘Dic-
tionary of National Biography,’ a good
many names of sons or daughters of the
clergy which can scarcely be said to merit
national recognition, yet the names which
I marked as worthy of remembrance for
some service performed in religion, or poli-
tics, or literature, or science, or art, or
commerce, or philanthropy, or warfare, or
some other aspect of the various life of the
nation, amounted to 1270. Large as this
number is, it consists solely of men and
women whose fathers were clergymen or
ministers of religion; it takes no account
of the many more who were grandchildren
either on their fathers’ or their mothers’
side, or still more remote descendants and
relations, of clergymen or ministers. Yet
even so it allows something not far short
of four hundred names for each century
since the Reformation.

“It is, therefore, a remarkable result of
the statistics afforded by the ‘Dictionary of
National Biography’' that, while the emin-
ent or prominent children of the clergy
since the Reformation have, as is stated
above, been 1270, the children of lawyers
and of doctors who have attained eminence
or prominence in all English history have,
upon a calculation as accurate as it has
proved possible to make, been respectively
510 and 350.

“The children of the clergy who have
served the State with distinction since the
Reformation have exceeded by more than
four hundred the similarly distinguished
children of members of the legal and medi-

cal professions put together, whether since
the Reformation or before it. The superi-
ority has been one not of numbers only, but
of degree. From clerical homes have
sprung sons more distinguished, and. a
larger number of more distinguished sons,
than from the homes of any secular pro-
fession.

“As literary men have been in large
proportion the sons of literary men, poli-
ticians of politicians, lawyers of lawyers,
and actors of actors, so have clergymen
habitually been born and bred in clerical
houses. 1 find, then, as many as 350 names
of more or less well-known men who have
not only been the sons of clergymen, but
have themselves been clergymen. Among
them are not a few whose deeds are writ-
ten in golden letters upon the roll of then-
country’s fame.

“The most notable bishops who have
themselves been sons of clergymen are At-
terbury, Beveridge, Burnet, Jeremy Collier,
Gauden, Heber, Hoadley, Horsley, Lowth,
Pearson, Sherlock, and Thirlwall. There
is scarcely any aspect of English history
(apart from such activities are are neces-
sarily denied to the clergy) but it has been
touched, and in general honoured, by one
or other of their names—whether politics,
or literature, or theology, or oratory, or
dialectics, or the fate of exile from Eng-
land, or a missionary life and death in In-
dia.

“Clerical homes have been the birth-
places of other divines, not, indeed,
bishops, but some of them weightier than
most bishops, such as Waterland, who
might, if he would, have been promoted to
the See of Llandaff, Mansel, who adorned
the deanery of St. Paul's by philosophy no
less than by theology; Lardner, Frederick
Denison Maurice, Matthew Henry the com-
mentator upon the Bible, Lightfoot the He-
braist, .Paley, and Conyers Middleton. Nor
are these all, or perhaps the greatest, cleri-
cal sons of the clergy. John and Charles
Wesley, the authors of the Methodist re-
vival, were respectively the fifteenth and
eighteenth children of Samuel Wesley, rec-
tor of Epworth in Lincolnshire. John
Keble, the poet of the ‘Christian Year,” was
the son of the vicar of Coin St. Aldwyne,
in  Gloucestershire. Two other figures
there have been, picturesque, but on the
whole strangely solitary, in modem days,
bom in homes different perhaps in all re-
spects except in their religious character,
Dean Stanley, son of a clergyman, who rose
to be Bishop of Norwich, and Charles Had-
don Spurgeon, son of a humble pastor at

Kelvedon, in Essex.

“Religion is near to philanthropy. In
the religious life faith without works is
dead. It can be no wonder, then, that the

benefactors and reformers of society should
often have been bred in clerical homes.
Among them it will be enough to mention
the names of two men, imperishably con-
nected with the abolition of the African
slave trade, Thomas Clarkson and Gran-
ville Sharp.

“But if religion, as is natural, if philan-
thropy owes a debt to clerical homes, what,
is to be said of philosophy, scholarship,
science, and art?

“The Church counts, as the children of
her clergy, philosophers so eminent and so
different as Cudworth, Hartley, Hobbes,
Reid, Dug-ald Stewart, and, in recent days,
Thomas Hill Green and Henry Sidgwick.

“The greatest names in British art are
also hers, Sir Joshua Reynolds and Sir
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Christopher Wren; and these are names so
illustrious that their brilliancy throws all
others into the shade, although those
others include a Sir David Wilkie or a Sir
George Gilbert Scott. And if the great-
est names in science or learning are not
hers also, yet Roger Cotes, the young
friend of whom Sir Isaac Newton said,
‘Had Cotes 'lived we might have known
something;” Adam Sedgwick and George
John Romanes, eminent as they were at
various times in various branches of scien-
tific study; Sir John Garner Wilkinson the
Egyptologist, Robert Caesar Childers the
Orientalist, may suffice to deliver the homes
of the clergy from the reproach of steril-
ity in the wide and widening field of hu-
man knowledge. She is justly proud of sons
so famous in medicine and surgery as Ab-
ercrombie, Abernethy, and Jenner, Sir
Charles Bell, and Sir Benjamin Brodle. It
is a fact, too, no less interesting than strik-
ing, that Harcourt, the founder of the Brit-
ish Association; Hastings, the founder of
the British Medical Association; and
Knight, the first principal librarian of the
British Museum, were all sons of clergy-
men.

The Church has given to the House of
Lords at least five Lord Chancellors; Lord
Talbot de Hensol, Lord Campbell, who was
not Lord Chancellor only, but the biogra-
pher of all Lord Chancellors, Lord Cran-
worth, the Ear] of Selborne, and Lord Her-
schell.

(Continued on Page 11)
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THE SANATARIUM HEALTH FOOD CAFE

45 HUNTER-STREET, SYDNEY.

The Experiences and Observations of a
New York Saloon=Keeper

AS TOLD BY HIMSELF.*

The bartender's working day at, the sal-
oon averaged, therefore, fourteen hours,
from five In the morning until one in the af-
ternoon, and from six in the afternoon till
midnight; my own hours were even longer,
usually sixteen. It was seldom earlier than
one in the morning when | got home, and
to he at my place again at eight gave mo
less than five hours of actual sleep. Not
being used to such hours, they quickly be-
gan to tell on my general health,

THE DIFFICULT PROBLEM OF BAR-
TENDER.

In the meantime; the matter of bartenders
caused me anxiety. Tom Ryan, the bar-
tender whom 1 took over with the saloon,
seized the opportunity afforded him by sev-
eral unavoidable absences of mine, to drink
in excess, so that, early in the afternoon on
the day of my taking possession, | found
him in a state of advanced intoxication.
While in this condition, he knocked down
a regular patron of the place. The latter
retaliated and Tom issued from the fight
with a badly split nose. He was bleeding
freely, and weut. to the hospital to have his
wound sewed up and dressed. When he
returned, he presented a rather weird and
ludicrous appearance.

It became known at once in the neighbour-
hood that | meant to discharge him, and
during that afternoon and the next morning
about thirty men applied for his place. It
was a peculiarity of the district, apparently,
that about every second man either was a
bartender or had been one at some time in
his life. Most of the applicants had flatter-
ing testimonials to show, and almost every
one made a point of assuring me that to
engage him would bring his friends to my
place as new customers.

From the lot | picked out an experienced
German bartender, Henry Kurz by name,
who had been seventeen years in the busi-
ness, was known to almost everybody in the
neighbourhood, and had already tended bar
in my place for a former proprietor. He
showed me “recommends” of a high charac-

ter. But none of them stated that he was
honest. So | asked him: “Henry, are you
honest?'

He smiled a sad and derisive smile. “As
honest as any bartender. The really hon-
est bartender does not exist, You can take
that from me.”

Well, there seemed to be a certain rugged
honesty in his dishonesty, so | hired him,
and he took off his coat and went to work
for me. This was Saturday night, and the
place was thronged. At the bar they
stood three deep. There was joy in Hen-
ry's arrival. They all assured me that |
was a lucky man, that my fortune was made,
that Henry was so popu'ar my trade would
be doubled.

But from the first my receipts were
smaller than they had been before his ad-
vent. | noticed, too, the disappearance of
sundry bottles of French cognac. Two days
later Henry got speechlessly drunk, so
drunk that he fell down behind the bar,
and the last time he was unable to rise. So
I let him go, and only then, on taking stock,
discovered that Henry had been robbing me
right and left. Whole demijohns of liquor,
dozens of bottles of wine, whole boxes of
cigars, half a dozen bottles of brandy, half
my store of glassware, etc., were gone. He
must have operated with an accomplice on
the outside.

My third man, an elderly personage of
mild manners, was honest, but slow and in-
competent. My fourth, George Shrady,
proved in every way acceptable, and him
I kept till the last. The only trouble with
George was that he was too decent afellow
for the business. He was respectably con-
nected, had filled a responsible position for
years with an oil firm in New Jersey, until
it had removed to California, and had drift-
ed into this new line while unable to obtain
work of higher grade. His grandfather, a
retired wholesale butcher, had offered to* set
him up in business for himself—"“but not a
cent toward your present line,” the old man
had said. Once a bartender, however, it
seems difficult to get into any other busi-
ness.

The average weekly wages of a “barkeep”
vary between ten and fifteen dollars; few
get more, except in hotels and other especi-
ally good places. Too many of them suc-
cumb to the perpetual temptation, and be-
come drunkards.

This last remark also applies to the sal-
oon porters, men who are employed to sweep
the saloon and keep it and the rest of the
premises in a clean and wholesome condi-
tion, prepare the lunch, run the lunch count-
er, tap the beer in the cellar, run errands,
etc.

I had a wonderful specimen of this genus
in my place. He had been nicknamed “Rip
Van Winkle,” because he possessed a
strange faculty for sleep. He could s'eep

anywhere, and it took him only a minute to
drop off into the land of dreams. I have
seen him sleep five hours at a stretch, seat-
ed in a chair. He was a harmless inebriate

lazy, irresponsible, with a continual crav-
ing for drink, blit bonest, clean-spoken, and
with the remnants of respectability about
him. He was a bald-headed man of forty-
eight, but looked sixty. He had drifted
away from his family.

“I'll make a hole in the water some day,”
he used to say. He had no will-power left.
| tried at first to reclaim him, but at last
became convinced that there was no stam-
ina there.

A NARROW MARGIN OF PROFIT.

After ' had been running my place a few
days, | began to make calculations as to
whether it was a paying venture. I no-
ticed that my money went faster than it
came in. That, in a way, was but natural.
A place with no stock needs restocking to
begin with. I had to buy even such ar-
ticles as a broom, a feather duster, bar
brushes, soap, sapolio, etc. = There was no-
thing in the place. The first week | had to
buy 54 dollars’ worth of liquor alone. |
figured out my expenses per week as fol-
lows : —

Beer
Liquor
License
Rent
Free Lunch
Wages
Soft Di-inks
Cigars
Gas
Sundries

Total
Scanning the various items of this estim-
ate, | could see that the best percentage of
profit was made on the cigars. | paid only
1 dollar 50 cents and 2 dollars 50 cents a
hundred for those | sold for a nickel, and
three dollars and four dollars for those |
sold for 10 cents.and 15 cents. The next
most profitable goods were liquor arid “soft
drinks.”

(To be continued.)

[ *The author of this article is a German
a man of education. His story is an ae.
curate account of his experience in the busi-
ness of saloon-keeping. For obvious reasons
his name is withheld, and his associates here
appear under fictitious names. Editor ‘Mc-
Clure’'s Magazine.” ]
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From »Seven to Seventeen

THE BOYS” AND GIRLS” OWN.

“GRIT’S” BIRTHDAY.

Page Nine had a birthday not long ago.
He was one year old, bless him! But his
big brother, “Grit,” will have a birthday
on March 28, and will be two. The Baby
—Page 9—through Uncle B., wishes his two-
year-old relative many happy returns, and
says, “Thank you for carrying me in your
arms all this time!” And to all the “Ne’s”
and ‘Ni's” who love the Baby, he has a
word or two to say on behalf of “Grit.”

First—Will you make him happy on his
birthday by remembering to say at prayer-
time, “0 Lord, bless ‘Grit’ to-day, and give
him 52 blessings this year for Jesus Christ's
sake?”

Second—Will you take him with you, on
his birthday, to Sunday school, and ask
your teacher if he will sometimes read an
article to the class, and if he will get the
scholars to do the Sunday Problems on
Page 9?

Third—Will you- take him to day school
on the 29th, and introduce him to your
your friends?

Fourth—Will you give up one week, be-
ginning March 28, to get new subscribers?
The Manager will allow you fourpence com-
mission on every Is 3d (a quarter’s subscrip-
tion) you send him.

Here, then, are the four things all “Se-
ven to Scventeeners” may do to make
“Grit” happy and to help him to grow fat
and useful:

Give him a place in your prayers.

Resolve to make him known at Sunday

school.

Introduce him to your Day school.

Take one week to get subscribers.

FOR SUNDAY.

ACROSTIC.

(The first letters of the words make a
Bible name. It is not a well-known name.
What is it? And where is it mentioned?
Use the Authorised Version.)

1. A book of the Bible with 4 chapters
and 85 verses.

. A bookwith 6chapters and 155 verses
. A bookwith 4 chapters and 55 verses.
A book with 1 chapter and 25 verses.
A bookwith 3 chapters and 56 verses.
A bookwith 9chapters and 146 verses.
A bookwith 3chapters and 47 verses.

NoorwN

FOR MONDAY.
THE PUZZLE OF THE CLOCK.

Vivian and Violet stood under the Post
Office tower, and heard the clock strike six.
Vivian looked at his watch while it did so,
and said to Violet, “It took 30 seconds to
strike six.” Violet replied, “Then how
long will it take to strike 12?” Vivian,
who went to the High School, said, with a
toss of his proud head: “Why, 60 seconds
of course, you silly!” But it was Vivian
who was silly. No wonder Violet tried to
hide a smile and couldn’'t! What is the
correct answer?

LITTLE VERSES FOR VERY LITTLE
PEOPLE.
THE LITTLE GIRL THAT STOOD ON
HER HEAD.

There was a little girl who had a little curl
Right in the middle of her forehead;
When she was good, she was very, very

good,
But when she was bad she was horrid.

One day she went upstairs, while her par-
ents, unawares,
In the kitchen, down below, were occu-
pied with meals;

(BY UNCLE BARNABAS).

And she stood upon her head, on her little

truckle bed,
And she then began hurraying with her
heels.
Her mother heard the noise, and she
thought it was the boys,
A-playing at a combat in the attic;
But when she climbed the stair, and saw

Jemima there,
She took and she did whip her most em-
phatic |
A RAMBLE THROUGH ILLAWARRA.
By VERA MUSGRAVE.

The lllavvarra district is very beautiful,
and is becoming a favourite holiday resort.

The George's River, Bulli Pass, Lake llla-
warra are ideal picnic places.
The Blow-hole, at Kiama, is indeed a

beautiful sight. There is a large hole in
the rocks through which the water dashes
and ascends many feet into the air descend-
ing again in a shower of spray.

There are several coal mines in the dis-
trict, of which those at Mount Keira and
Mount Kombla are important." Daiiying is
one of the most important industries in the
coast district, and many pretty scenes of
farms with waving cornfields, and cattle
feeding in the paddocks attract the eye.

There are little streams that have their
source in the mountains, where wild flow-
ers, such as Christmas Bells and Christmas
bush, abound, also maiden-hair fern, fern-
trees, and palms. The higher one ascends
the more beautiful the view, and from the
crest of the mountain in the early morn-
ing a scene of beauty meets the eye.

The sea on the east, lit up by the rising
sun, is indeed magnificent, a glorious ex-
panse of water, deep blue in colour, with a
fringe of white foam where the breakers
dash against the rocks and beach.

On the west, are the mountains, with
their beautiful foliage, and in the flats are
hundreds of cabbage-tree palms—a thin
trunk rising sometimes to a height of 90
feet without leaves, and at the top is a
cluster of branches. Pretty houses nestle
among the trees. Cows and horses are on
the hillsides; sometimes a startled hare
runs across the path, while the birds are
chirping and calling to one another, and all
combine to make a very beautiful picture.

FOR THE BAND OF HOPE MEETING.

FROM OUR HEAD GARDENER,

Dear Uncle Barnabas,—Here are answers
to “St. Paul's Journeys” (February 25):—
(1) Antioch, (2) Berea, (3) Corinth, (4) Da-
mascus, (5) Ephesus, (6) Galatia, (7) Ico-
nium, (8) Jerusalem, (9) Lystra, (10) Mace-
donia, (11) Neapolis, (12) Philippi, (13)
Rome, (14) Syria, (15) Thessalonica.

9

My beans and peas are coming on very
well. The spinach is beautifully green.
Daisy (our cow) is finding out how lovely
the grass is, after the rain. Everything
looks beautiful. We have sunflowers and
snhapdragons out now. Our petunias have
never ceased to flower since September. The
marguerites, roses, and dahlias are also
very pretty, and there are some geraniums
out. My sweet peas are not up yet. | am
sorry the ‘Gardening Notes’ were late, but
I have not had time. Now | send fond
love to all my cousins, aunts, Uncle A,
and your own dear self.—From your sincere
‘niece,’
“"GLADYS NOBLE.”

ANOTHER N. Z. COUSIN.

Eva Missen, of West Belt, who wrote a
nice letter for Page 9 a fortnight ago, is a
New Zealander. We left that out when we
introduced her and Iris and Bernard. We
shall look forward to receiving the article
from Eva on “How to have a Happy Birth-
day.” We, Australians, are proud of our
New Zealand cousins and of their Fighting
No-Lieense Island Home.

OUR PRAYER CIRCLE.

We pray for all. “Seven to Seventocners,”
and for each other. Wo will also pray for
No-License and for “Grit.” Our first six
months is more than up, but we hope no
one is tired of being in the Circle. If any
wish to retire, please let Uncle B. know;
if you are willing to stay in, say so the
next time you write; if you would like to
come in, send a post-card at once, or as
soon as possible. The following are in it at
present:—Uncle B., G.N., W.H.S.F., AW,
R.M., KM, T.H., HFW. LM.,AWW,
A.E.L., H.A.L.L.,, U.C.McB.

N.B.—Address all letters and answers for
Pago 9 to Uncle B., Box 390, G.P.O.,
Sydney.

————————— |

A boy who had been working in a baker-
shep for some time was just about to finish
his trade. One night when the boss was
gone, he broke the marble slab ho moulded
his loaves on, so ho went to the marble-
yard to secure another, but could not find
one. On the way back, ho passed a grave-
yard, and as it was very dark he jumped
over and pulled up a small headstone about
the right size, and took it back and finished

his job. The next day, after the bread hat!
been delivered, nearly all of it was sent
back. The baker looked at it and broke
several loaves open, but found nothing
wrong. Then he happened to turn one of
the loaves over, and found on the under
side of every loaf the inscription: *“Here
lies the body of Mrs. e Born A.D.,
1682, died A.D., 1740.”
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NOwW’'sS THE TIME YOU CAN ENJOY A GOOD cCuprP OF

Write or Call or.

53*

GEORGE

TEA

GRIFFITHS BROS.

PROPRIETARY, LTD.,

STREET,

Legislation and the Barmaid

The preliminary steps towards the aboli-
tion oi barmaids, as 'provided for in the
South Australian Licensing Act of 1908,
have been taken. The clerk of the Ade-
laide licensing bench states that applica-
tions for registration of barmaids, as re-
quired by the Act, have been received. Up
to March 9 these numbered 321. Of that
number 32 wore refused, because they did
not prove their bona tides, whilst the re-
mainder were granted. Certificates of re-
gistration were prepared for those entitled
to them. Daughters and step-daughters of
licensees are not required to seek registra-
tion. After March 31, any liceusee of an
hotel who employs an unregistered barmaid,
unless sbo is exempted from registration,
will be liable to a penalty of not less than
£2, and not more than £25. The girl con-
cerned is also liable to a fine not exceeding
£5:

The *Australian Star” has been inter-
viewing some Sydney barmaids as to the
South Australian legislation, requiring that
they shall be registered before a certain
date, and none not so registered will be al-
lowed to servo behind tho bar. Here are
some of the opinions expressed: —

A barmaid in a leading city threepenny
bar was loud in her protests agai.nst the
new licensing idea. “1 think it a silly in-
terference with tho liberty of women,” she
said. “Most of us live respectably—there
are always black sheep, of course—and 'yet
the Government interfere with us in a way
which other people would not tolerate.”

“There is no more difference between bar-
maids and waitresses than there is between
coal carters and brick carters,” said another
smart girl in the bar of a George-street ho-
tel. “Of course, now and again you get a
man who forgets himself, but the proprie-
tors don't tolerate that sort of thing. Any-
way, people forget themselves in other
places than bars.”

“The hours are long, and the work is
sometimes not what it should be,” said a
third barmaid. “I'm not so sure that |
wouldn’t be in favour of a Licensing Act.
It would purify some of the places—and
they need it. Besides, it seems to me that
if they don't take away the livings of the
respectable barmaids, the girls who are
growing up can get into billets of a differ-
ent kind, which are accounted purer and
better for women. At the same time, you
must remember that the revelations of
sweating which the ‘Star’ has been publish-
ing don't tend to make a barmaid anxious
to lose her position. Our work has its
drawbacks, but it is well paid, and not half
as bad as many people think.”

Another girl was also on the side of li-
censing women engaged in hotel bars.
“Most men come to an hotel to drink,” she
remarked, “not to look at us. At times,
perhaps one or twice a week, we get men
who act disorderly, but the licensees are
very good to their girls, and take prompt
steps to remove these people. Tho lot of
the barmaid is preferable to going out to

service, where you get 5s or 6s a week,
and have to work 12 or 14 hours a day,
scrubbing floors and so on, bossed about by
the ‘kids,” and afraid to say a word. I've
been a servaut, and wouldn’'t go back to
it if they gave me £1 a week. But | do
think that men are the proper attendants
for bars, and if those girls in the trade are
let alone the young people now growing up
could get some employment where tho temp-
tations are fewer.”

A NO-LICENSE RECITATION.

(With apologies to Shakespeare.)

Friends, ’'Stralians, Countrymen! Lend me
your ears,

| come to bury the Trade, not to praise it.

The evil that Drink does lives after it;

me good, alas, we never quite can see.

So let it be condemned! Noble Bung and Co.

Hath told you, Beer is delicious.

If it be so, it is a grievous pity;

And grievously its patrons do learn it.

Here, under leave of our Alliance and its
friends—

For our Alliance is a goodly thing,

So are all its friends, ail goodly folk—

Come 1 now to speak at Drink’s funeral.

They call it friend; yet it hath proved our
foe.

For Doctors say, it is a poison rank,

And Doctors are all honorable men.

It hath brought many captives down to
death

Whose bodies have the dark graves filled.

Doth this in Drink Seem kind and gra-
cious?

When that the poor have cried, Drink hath
laughed;

Friendship should be made of kinder stuff.

Yet Lloyd says it is an affectionate friend

And Lloyd he Is an honorable man.

You all have seen that on the altar

Of this pseudo-friend, lives are sacrificed

And souls destroyed; Is this the work of
friendship ?

Yet Power says Drink is a friend of ours,

And Power is an honorable man.

| speak to disprove what self-interest
speaks,

And here | am to speak what | do know.

A1l did love Liquor once; but then Ignor-
ance

Veiled its subtle evil slyly from us.

O! cursed fiend, that hath made men brut-

ish beasts,
And robbed them of their reason;—Bear
with me:
My heart is with the victims of this mon-

ster,
And | must pause till it come back to me.
But yesterday this dark slayer of men
Ruled unopposed the world; now stands he
here
Accused by every Nation of his crimes.
0 Brethren! would that | could roundly stir
Your hearts and minds to mutiny and rage!
1 should wrong no one, but | should the
rather
Do our nation gracious good and service.

I will not strangle Liberty. Rather
I choose to strangle Drink; thus freeing
men

And women from its cursed viciousness.

But here’s a Testament, sealed by this De-
ceiver—

I found it in a gutter—'Tis the heritage

Of those who fall beneath its deadly power.

Let but the People see this testimony—

and get THE BEST

SYDNEY

Which, is but one who is a wreck of hu-

manity—

And they will go and mourn with shame
and sorrow;

Then, rising in their wrath, slay the
Demon,

Yea, slay him, stabbing every vital part,
And, dying, mention it within their wills,
Bequeathing Purity—a rich legacy—
Unto their issue.

—GLEN 1NNESITE.
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THE CHILD LOOKS ON.

(Continued from Page 3.

They learned the lesson first,
way was prepared.

It was pity then.

But as the man came slowly back to life,
dependent on his wife for everything, un-
able even to move without her help, there
grew in him a strange new feeling. So long
he lay there, helpless, while his mind be-
came gradually conscious, lie could watch
her and his children come and go with all
thoughts shutout from the sickroom but the
thought of his happiness—the longing to see
him better.

He saw it, and, through some grace of
spirit, understood.

And as he slowly regained his strength,
ho began to move, and then to walk, tho
children wavered, uncertain as to liow
things would be when once more he was
well, and looked for those bottle« on the
sideboard.  Their voices were still timid,
and their faces anxious, when they spoke
to him. There was a wistfulness in it that
seemed to beg piteously to give them what
was their need, their right, what pity and
love were hesitatingly waiting for—respect
for their father.

And it came.

With prayer, with many an effort of will,
sometimes with just a sign to him that she
his wife fought for him, sometimes dumbly,
sometimes with just a sign to him that she
could understand, till his own will took life
again, and he, too, had learnt the power to
fight the bravest fight of all.

[The second prize essay printed last week
was by Miss Elsie Symonds.*

and the

A young woman was in company with a
university graduate, and naturally the talk
ran upon books. By and bye, there was a
lull in the conversation, broken presently
by the young woman, who said, “What do
you think of Fielding, Mr. Smith?”

“Oh,” was the answer, “fielding is im-
portant, of course; but it isn’t worth much
unless you have a good hatting average.”

WHERE WILL YOU STAY IN SYD-

NEY?
You want Comfort, Convenience, and
a Moderate Charge, then go to--------
THE ALLIANCE HEADQUARTERS
HOTEL,
Corner Park and Castiereagh-st., Sydney.

TRAMS PASS THE DOOR.
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THE CHILDREN OF THE CLERGY.

(Continued from Page 7.)

“She has given to the world of jjolitics
such men as Sir Samuel Morland, Sir Ed-
win Sandys, Carstares, Thurloe, Sir Philip
Francis, who may claim a place also in the
history of letters and of the Empire, and
in recent days Robert Lowe, afterwards
Viscount Sherbrooke, W. E. Forster, the
founder of a national system of education,
and H. C. E. Childers. She has given to
the Army Sir Eyre Coote, Sir Herbert Ed-
wardes, Sir John Inglis, the defender of
Lucknow, Lord Harris of Seringapatam,
and Sir Abraham Roberts, the father of
Lord Roberts, soldiers who all by a curious
coincidence won their name and fame in
India; and to the Navy Sir Hyde Parker,
Viscount Hood, and, beyond and above all
others, Nelson.

"The contribution of the clerical homes,
mf Great Britain to the service of the State
abroad and at home has been signal in The
past; and it is not less signal to-day. For
in the catalogue of Englishmen "who have
stamped their names as founders or con-
querors or administrators upon the im-
perial history of the British Empire in re-
cent years there are none who stand higher
than the late Mr. Rhodes and Lord Curzon
of Kedleston.

“But it is in literature that the sons and
daughters of the clergy have achieved
tlieir supreme distinction. If English lit-
erature is, as it may be justly held to be,
the richest, the most enduring treasure of
the Anglo-Saxon race, it is scarcely an ex-
aggeration to say that that literature would
be robbed of half its glory if so much of it
as has been contributed by the sons and
daughters of the clergy were taken away.
For among the poets who were born in
clerical homes are Ben Jonson, Fletcher,
Marvell, Otway, Thomson, Tickell, Cowper,
and Tennyson; among the historians, Ali-
son, Fuller, Hallam, Robertson, andFroude;
among the novelists, Jane Austen, Char-
lotte Bronte, and her sisters, Mrs. Gaskell,
and Charles Kingsley; among the essayists,
Addison and Hazlitt; among the scholars,
Casaubon; among the travellers, Arthur
Young; among the men of letters who
achieved an equal success in many
branches of literature, Oliver Goldsmith,
Samuel Taylor Coleridge, and Matthew
Arnold. Nor are these all. What a crowd
of names, scarcely less famous perhaps
than these, comes flooding upon the mem-
ory in the thought even of the literature
of the nineteenth century—Calverley, Haw-
ker, Leigh Hunt, Henry Kingsley, G. A
Lawrence (the author of ‘Guy Livingstone’),
Loekhart (the son-in-law and biographer of
Sir Walter Scott), Mark Pattison, Freder-
ick Tennyson, and Charles Tennyson-Tur-
ner, W. N. Molesworth, Moultrie, Black-
more, Myers, and many others, all alike
showing the wealth of the literary stream
which has flown, like a Pactolus, from the
parsonages and manses of Great Britain to
enrich the nation, the Empire, and the
Anglo-Saxon race!

“The names enumerated in this article
are but a fraction, although the most dis-
tinguished part, of the 1270 names gathered
from the pages of the ‘Dictionary of Na-
tional Biography.” But it is the sum total
of the 1270 names which can alone ade-
quately represent what has been the service
rendered by the sons and daughters of the
uclergy to the State.

“But whatever be the reason of the part
which the children of the clergy have play-
ed for three or four centuries in the na-
tional life of Great Britain, the fact is un-
deniable. No single source has contri-

GRIT

buted so much to the learning and energy
and honour of the nation as its clerical
homes. The ‘sons of the manse’ have long
since won a repute which has become pro-
verbial in Scotland. Not less distinguished
or devoted have been the children who
have sprung from the rectories and vicar-
ages of England.”
“J. E. C. WELLDON.”

ROUND THE WORLD.

In England and Wales, out of every
100,000 girls and boys, 6820 are called Mary
and 6590 William.

© &

Two-thirds of all the letters which pass
through the post-offices of the world are
written in English.

© ©

The King of Spain is the only monarch
who does not sign his name to documents
and edicts. His signature is simply “Yo, el
Rey”—*“l, the King.”

9 9

When a vessel is on her trial trip she
runs four times over a measured mile, twice
with and twice against the tide. Her av-
erage speed is thus arrived at.

© ©

Miss Sarah Jones has just celebrated her
seventy-fifth birthday at the Royal Hos-
pital for Incurables, Putney Heath (Eng.),
where she has been an inmate for more
than 51 years.

A retired ship-captain was summoned at
the South-Western (London) Police Court
for cruelty to a dog. He took it to a pub-
lic-house, and gave it whisky, gin, rum, and
brandy, till the dog staggered as if intoxi-
cated and fell dead—of alcoholic poisoning.

© ©

An ingenious Manchester inventor has
patented a lamp-post which, it is suggested,
should be placed near every pillar-box in
large cities. It is to be fitted with fire-
alarm, first-aid telephone, roll-up ambulance
stretcher, street map, and chemical fire-
extinguisher, and will, it is said, cost very
little more than the present lamp-post.

A recent Canadian invention, worked by
two men and a boy, will lay 400 to 600
bricks an hour. Door and window spaces
cause only a slight delay. The machine is
suited for all plain work, such as walls,
sheds, mills, factories, rows of cottages, and
piers or bridges. Considerable pressure is
put upon the bricks, and it is claimed that
the work is more firmly done than by hand.
The invention will do the work of six or
seven skilled bricklayers, and it is believed
that a machine adapted to build a factory
covering about 60ft. by 40ft.,, could be put
on the market for £100.

© ©

Speaking at the Women’s Union of the
C.E.T.S., the Bishop of London referred to
the increase of drunkenness amongst wo-
men. During four days for which 23 pub-
lic-houses were watched, they were entered
by 39,540 women, accompanied by 10,471
children; and 88 doctors in fashionable
practice spoke of the growth of the evil
among their patients.

The Place Where You Only
Pay For What You Get.-------

An  Hotel Without Alcoholic
Liquor. In the Heart of the
City. Trams Stop at the Door.
YOU DONT LIKE LIQUOR,
Then stop somewhere where it is not sold.

ALLIANCE HEADQUARTERS HOTEL,
Corner Park and Castlereagh-st., Sydney.

H.BETH EIL *-q
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Colonial

Mutual Are Insurance
Company, Ltd.

CAPITAL, .£250,000
DEPARTMENTS:
Fire Plate Glass Marine
Accident
Fidelity Employers
Guarantee Liability

Public Risk

Insuran .es accepted in all departments
at Lowest Rates of premium.

jx. S W, Brooch—

78 Pitt Street

S HAGUE SMITH
Secretary

SYDNEY

This Wonderful Outfit,
Only Is, 6d. 9

il and
Stamp.

handy and compact.

can have nothing more use-
ful than this splendid article.
Consists of Pen, Telescopic Pen-
cil, and Folding Rubber Stamp
of your name in any style of
type, fitted with self-inking Pad,
always ready for use. Beauti-
fully nickelled, and verycompact.
Send for one. You cannot possi-
bly be disappointed. The PRICE
13 ONLY 1/6, post-free anywhere.
If name and address is "desired
on the Stamp, 6d. for each extra
line must be added.

INDELIBLE
MARKING INK.

for clothing, with
Pad, 9d. per bottle,
post free.

Two Rubber Stamp Novelties.

PENDANT and

POCKET STAMPS,
Only 1/6 each.

The illustration on the
right shews our popular
Nickel Pendant Stamps.
We fit these with Rubber
Stamp. of your name
self - inking” Pad, and
they open like our
famous Pen and_ Pencil
Stamps. Note Ring for
attaching to your Watch

n Chain. Only 1/6 each.

Pocket Stamp as illustrated on the left, is a
similar article. It is supplied with a good firm
Handle, which makes it easier to stamp with.
Also 1/6 each, with any name, postage paid, or
if name and address, 6d, for each additional line.

Handsome Catalogue of other Rubber Stamp
Novelties, beautaiul designs, etc., FREE.

Send your order NOw to
“GRIT,"
BOX 390, G.P.O., SYDNEY.
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puts through their tricks ” in the cage.

notwithstanding our more prudent an

GRIT

INSURANCE COMPANY.

The more we master the forces of Nature, the more do our chances of accidents multiply, even as the tamer’s dangers increase in
Formerly, we avoided the contact of these forces as much as possible; to-day,
peaceable manners, it happens to us more often than to our fathers to look pretty closely upon d«ath.
all classes of accident and 17 specified sicknesses for £2 2s. per annum.

March 25, 1909.

Ltd., )
roportion to the number of wild animals which he
ave gained admittance to our household. And so

they
This Company issues Policies covering

Special Policies for Your Special Needs.

w WINN'S BIG SALE

BUSINESS and in TIME

YOU.

IS NOW

FULL SWING

It is to ECLIPSE ALL PREVIOUS SALES in LOW PRICES,
IT WILL CONTINUE. THE PRICES WILL SURPRISE
The length of time the Sale will run will depend upon the willingness of the

in VOLUME OF

people to buy. We will give them plenty of Bargains all the time to induce them to buy

The amount of Goods scud must surpass any former Sales.

So come

and participate—it will pay you.

WINN & CO. Botany Road, Redfern

THE PLACE FOR BARGAINS'

BARGAINS IN MUSLINS, Etc.

Crepeline Delainettes and Muslins, white and
covered grounds, in good designs and col-
ours; usual, 4Jd; Sale, 3id.

LlPht Ground Delainettes and Organdi Mus-
ins, in good designs and colourings; usual
51d to 7Jd; Sale, 3]d.

Delainettes, Grafton Voiles, Organdi Mus-
lins, etc., light and covered grounds, in a
profusion of good designs and colours;
usual, 7Jd to 10Jd; Sale, 4]d.

Grafton Voiles, Swiss Spot Muslins, Organdi
Muslins, in good Rose designs on white
and covered grounds, floral cluster and
spray designs, also stripes; usual 8£d to
1/-; Sale, 5j]d.

Cream Ground, Hairline Muslins, embroid-
ered in diamond designs of Black, Navy,

Helio.,, and Pink; Radium Lawn, Graf-
ton Voiles, in stripe, spot, and floral de-
signs; Plisse Block Stripe Voiles, Grafton
Voiles, in the new floral cluster and bou-
quet patterns; usual, 9Jd to 1/1i ; Sale,
6d.

FRENCH PRIITED EOLIENNE VOILE,

in white and covered ground, all good de-
signs, including floral, leaf, and cluster
patterns; usual 1ljd; Sale, 5Jd.

Muslin Embroidered Blouse Ends, White,
with front embroidered in Self, Pink, and
Sky. These lengths have the Embroider-
ed Front with sufficient plain material to
complete the blouse. Sale, 1/8.

Swiss Muslin  Embroidered Blouse Ends,
fronts beautifully worked and tucked;
Sale 1/11 to 2/6.

SILK BARGAINS.

Japanese Silk, all colours,

206 pcs.
8Jd; Sale, 6]d

usual,

20in. ;

56 pcs. Japanese Silk, in all colours, 20in.;
usual 1/-; Sale, 9Jd.

48 pcs. Japanese Silk, all colours. 23in. ;
usual 1/4; Sale 1/-.

102 pcs. Japanese Silk, all colours, 27in. :
usual, 1/6; Sale II-

28 pcs. Japanese Silk, heavy weight, all col-
ours, 27in.; usual, 1/11; Sale, 1/6.

20 pcs. Tussore China Silk, 18in. ; usual, 1/2:
Sale, 10id.

35 pcs. Tussore China Silk, bright finish.
26in.; usual 1/3 and 2/3; Sale, 1/6 and
1/9.

12 pcs. Tussore China Silk, 34in.; usual,
2/6: Sale, 1/11.

Black All-Silk Merveilleux; usual. 1/9; Sale

1/3.

Black Glace: wusual, 2/9; Sale. 1/9.

B6in. Black Chiffon Glace Silk, untearable,
extra special value; wusual, 3/11; Sale,
3/3.

BARGAINS IN DRESS GOODS.

Nun’s Veiling, all wool, in Grey, Sky, But-
tercup, and Eau-de- n|| 36in. ; usual, 10-id
Sale, ojd

Lustre, fine make, bright finish, in Light
Grey, Mid Grey, Champagne, Saxe Blue,
Fawn, and Copenhagen Blue, 42in. ; usual,
1/9: Sale, 12id.

Canvas Voile, all wool, in Tabac, Golden
Brown, Fawn, and Grey, 42in.; usual,
1/3; Sale, 53d.

Bradford Cashmeres, in Black, Cream, and
all colours; wusual, 5id; Sale, 4]d

Summer Stripe Tweeds, in Hairline and
Block effect, in Pink, Helio., Fawn, Navy,
Grey, 39in. ; wusual, 91:

Sky, Turquoise,
Sale, 7]d.
Two-tone Hairline Delaines and Cross-bar
Check Lustres, on Cream ground in Helio.,

Navy, Pink, and Grey, 40in.; usual, 1/6;
(Sale, Ilid.
Canvas Voile, all wool, in Cream; usual,
Ilid ; Sale, 93d

Special job purchése of POTTERS' WORLD-
RENOWNED CAMBRICS. leqht grounds,

in stripes, spots, sprigs, fancy de-
signs. All guaranteed fast colours ; usual,
6]d; Sale, 4Jd.

Blg Purchase of POTTERS' BEST CAM-
BRICS, light ground, in all best printing,
gn(li absolutely good washing; wusual, 7id;

ale, .

Bordered Zephyrs in Helio., Pink, Sky, Pale

Reseda 48in.; usual, 1/4; Sale, ad.

American Prlnts all fast colours in Block.
Indigo and Red grounds, in spots and
sprigs ; usual, 3id ; Sale, 2/11 doz.

Prints, butcher grounds, in spots and sprigs;
usual, 3/-: Sale, 1/11 doz.

Prints, all fast dye, in Navy, Butcher, Red,
and Blue]; grounds, in spots and sprigs;
usual. 5id; Sale. 4id.

Delainettes and Nainsook,
Navy and Black grounds,
and spray designs, fast
6d and 6£d ; Sale, 4fd.

White Ground Cambrics, in

soft make, in
spots and sprigs
colours; usual,

spots and small

designs, also in Helio.,, and Bed, and
Navy-check; wusual, 4Jd yd.; Sale, 211
doz.

40in. Rusil Lining, in Black. White, and
all colours; usual, 6]d: Sale, 5£d.

USEFUL HOUSEHOLD BARGAINS.
Horrocks's A1 White Calico, 3/9. doz.

20 pcs. Yard-wide Calico; wusual, 3/6; Sale,
11 doz.
10 pcs. Yard-wide Calico; usual, 6d vd.;

Sale. 4/11 doz.
25 pcs. our well-known No. P44x Madapolom

é/ard wide; reduced from 5/6 doz., to 4/11
0z.
68/70 White Twill Sheeting; wusual, 10Jd

yd: Sale. 8id yd.

72in. White Twill Sheeting ;
Sale, 10|d yd.

White Honeycomb Quilts, single bed size;
usual, 3/11; Sale, 3/3 each.

Three-quarter Bed Honeycomb Quilts; usual,
4/6 each; Sale, 3/11 each.

Double Bed Honeycomb Quilts; usual,
Sale, 4/11 each.

Extra Large Double Bed Honeycomb Quilts,
usual,. 8/6; Sale, 6/9 each.

Extra Large Double Bed Honeycomb Quilts,
usual, 9/9; Sale, 7/9 each.

Single Bed Coloured Alhambra Quilts; usual,

1/11; Sale, 1/6 .each.

Three-quarter Bed Coloured  Alhambra
Quilts; usual, 3/11 each; Sale, 2/11 each.

Double Bed Coloured Alhambra Quilts;
usual, 4/11 each; Sale 3/11 each.

White Table Damask, 60in. wide; usual,
Sale, 9%d yd.

White Mercerised Damask, 72in. wide; usual,
2/6; Sale, 1/9 yd.

48in. wide, Unbleached Table
usual, 9%; Sale, 7%d yd.

66in. Unbleached Linen Damask,
heavy; usual, 2/-; Sale, 1/6%d yd.

Mercerised Serviettes, hemstitched, ready
Lor use, size 22 x 22; usual, 8/6; Sale, 6/6
o0z.

Mercerised Serviettes,
11/9; Sale, 8/9 doz.

Coloured Bordered Damask Cloths, size 40 x
40, usual, 1/6%; Sale, 50 x 50, usual,
%j/lﬁ Sale 1/6; 50 x 60, usual, 2/11; Sale,

usual, 1/- yd;

5/11,

1/1;

Damask;

extra

hemstitched; usual,

60 doz. White Turkish Towels, size 14 x 30;
usual, 3/6 doz.; Sale, 2/6.

40 doz. White Turkish Towels, size 18 x 36;
usual, 414d; Sale, 3/11 doz.

25 doz. White Turkish Towels, size, 19 x 38;
usual, 6%d; Sale, 5% each.

60 doz. White Turkish Towels, size 20 x 48,
and 23 x 50; usual, 10y2d; Sale, 8y2d each.

Our Special Bath Towel, size 33 x 36; usual,

_l/6i4; Sale, 1/-.
35 doz. Brown Turkish Towels, 13 x 38;
usual, 6d; Sale, 4%d each.

36 doz. Brown Turkish Towels, size 19 x 41;
usual, 7%d; Sale, 6d each.

20 doz. Brown Turkish Towels, size 22 x 46;
usual, 1/-; Sale, 9%d each.

White Lace Curtains, 2% yds.

long; usual,
3/6; Sale, 2/6.

270 pcs. White Lace Curtains, 3%yds. long;
usual, 5/6; Sale, 3/9 pr.

White Lace Curtains, 3%yds. long; usual,
6/9; Sale, 5/6 pr.

22in. Nottingham Lace Valance Net, with
frill; usual, 6d; Sale, 2%d yd.

22in. Ecru Bris Bris Madras; usual Y!é\d-

Sale, 5%d yd.

The Best Drink in Australia, Pure Grape Juice Nectar

The Long-felt Want of the Temperance World— Non-Alcoholic, Pure, Good, Wholesome.

Prices: Sample Sizes, Od and 9d; Rep. Pints,

Is; Rep. Quarts, Is Gd; Sacramental, 9d, Is and Is 6d. Try a Bottle

OUR GROCERY AND TEA DEPARTMENT is worthy of your Support, for the Prices are right and the Qualities

good.

None can do Tea better than us, for we have an Expert managing this Department.

WINN & CO., Botany Boad, BEDFERN, SYDNEY

Printed and Published for the Proprietor,

by J. A. Packer,

193-195 Castlereagh-sUeet,

SydhSJT



