These are some of the goods which can be got at the GREEN COUPON CO.’s
Showrooms in exchange for GREEN COUPONS:—

Large varlety of Clocks; E.P.N.S, Mirrors; E.P.N.S. Hair Brushes; E.P.N.S. Cruets, 4 and 6 Bottles; Opera Glasses

Dessert and "Table Knives; 26 and 50 Piece Dinner Sets; 21 and 40 Piece China Tea Sets; Sets China Jugs; Epe rgnes

4, ways; Glass Salads, 7, 8, 9 an 10 inches; Biscuit Barrels, B.P. Mounts; Mmcmg Machmes Wrm (2

wars guarantee); Tricycles, Nos. 1,2 and 3; Dresden China Vases; Ladies* Hand s and Purses; anlcure Sets
icker Chairs; Dinin hairs; ChlldS High Chalrs Piano Stools; Oak Hall Stands ak Palm Stands; Overmantels;

Wardrobes; Oak Tables; Laegner Tables.

VISIT THE SHOWROOMS, 695-7 GEORGE-STREET, HAYMARKET.
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THINGS AREN'T WHAT THEY USED TO BE.

SILVESTER BROS, TKe Strand.

OHOIOE SANDWIOHES FOR LUNOH.

Specialities: Salmon and Egg, Roast Pork, Ham and Tongue.

TRY YORKSHIRE SAUSAGE FOR LUNCH Telephone 7692 City.



/!

O fficial Beer

As it l)ecomes daily more probable that the
color scheme of the Mexican map will tempo-
rarily be changed from pink to kharki, it is
a source of legitimate gratification to every
American that the two army divisions now
on the border are fully equal to any troops on
the face of the earth. The temperance forces
have especial cause for self-congratulation
for to their efforts this gratifying state of
affairs is partly due. In 1898 the sudden call
to arms found the ranks of the American
army at a low ebb of efficiency, the officers
given to hard drinking and the staff more
concerned with faithfully serving the beer
masters of the country than with evolving
an efficient fighting machine.

A drinking bureaucracy put the army in

motion and consumed sixty days in trans-
porting 18,000 soldiers to Chattanoogix,
Tampa, and the Cuban coast. Drinking of-

ficers placed the camp, and rude canteens,
tended in many cases by soldiers impressed
for that service, caused the soldiers to die
like flies, before they had ever heard the
crack of a Mauser rifle. A drinking soldiery,
not wanting in courage, fought its way to
victory, but succumbed in regiments to the
onslaughts of fever and malaria.

In 1911 a sober line and a sober staff moved

a magnificent force of men an aggregate
of thousands of miles without a hitch in a
few days, established a sanitary camp in a

climate to which many of the regiments wore
strange, evolved a fighting force almost per-
fect, mechanically, physically, and morally,
perfected a plan of campaign which fits into
any emergency and to-day affords us striking
contrast to the days when the canteen ex-
isted.

Drink is the eternal burden of the Anglo-
Saxon soldier traditionally so. Many a de-
feat which mars the splendid record of the
British armies may be laid not to rifles and
cannot but to the deadly bottle. In 1857
during the Indian mutiny, the British forces
assaulted Delhi while held by nearly fifty
times their number of Sepoys. No records of
the British army are more thrilling than the
gallant assaults which were successful in
breaking through the defences of that city,
but as soon as the troops had j)enetrated
the street barricades and entered the town

they immediately found themselves con-
fronted with unlimited quantities of liquor.
Hot with thirst, the soldiers dropped their
weapons and the result wds that complete’

masterj' of the city was long delayed. These
heathen knew the white man’s weakness, and

the same artifice was tried with eminent

‘MCT OF
EXPEIMTS.

Means Disaster.

success by the Chinese in the Boxer rebel-
lion.

During the course of the Civil War in
America the manufacture of liquors in Vir-
ginia was prohibited, and to this fact, added
to the abstinence habits of the two great
leaders, l.ee and .Jackson, is justiy attributed
much of the. physical efficiency of the Army
of Ncrthern Virginia. It is also notable that
the regiments of Howard and Logan and
those hard fighting commands from tjhe
W estern States who came through the war
with glorious records were abstaining.

Beer and whisky are the greatest enemies
to the efficiency of an Anglo-Saxon army.

RUSSIA AND ALCOHOL.
Im -
and

A year ago the vodka ration in the
perial Navy of Russia was abolished,
soon after the sale of vodka was prohibited
in the restaurants attached to all Govern-
ment works and institutions. The sale of
vodka is aiso forbidden in all places of
amusement including theatres. A system of
special instruction in the evils of alcohol has
been adopted by the Government. Two years
ago the municipality of Moscow decided to
grant only one license for a beer saioon to
every 2500 of the ,i)opulation. Last year the
Holy Synod ordered that henceforward a
service on the evil of intemperance

special
shali be held in all the churches in Russi.a
on St. John the.Baptist’s Day. On May 3 it

was decided, that for the future music and
ali games, including billiards, would be for-
bidden in any place licensed to sell vodka,
wine, or beer. Municipalities and rural com-
munities, in respon.se to the Emperor’s ap-
peal, are now exercising for the first time
the right which they have enjoyed for thirty
years of reducing the number of licensed
houses in their district;

SOBRIETY IN THE BRITISH ARMY.
Correspondent from Manche.ster,

I'Ingland.)
The Rev. E. W. Norris,
M ajesty’s Forces at Chatham,

(Special

Chaplain of His
in addressing

a men’s service in Rochester Cathedral last

week, bore testimony to the extraordinary
spread of sobriety in the Army. There are
56,000 total abstainers among the British

troops to-day. In some regiments there are
from 500 to 700 abstainers. At Chatham,
Fort Clarence had been closed as detention
barracks, being no longer needed. The
takings in the “wet” canteen at the Royil
Engineers’ Barracks have dropped from .£ 300
to £30. The canteen no longer pays its way,
so it has been closed, and is now run on
very different lines and under new condi-
tions. The Scripture Reader has taken 6000
Temperance pledges among the Royal En-
gineers alone during the time he has bean
in Chatham.
n it it
FIGHTING EFFICIENCY.

The present high efficiency of the Ameri-
can navy is due to temperance on the part
of its sailors, 95 per cent, of whom abstain
from the use of liquor.—Rear Admiral Ross,
January 12, 1910.

* * *

To-day three maritime powers surpass all
others in the matter of naval gunnery—
Great Britain, Japan, and the United States
—and knowing the strenuous total abstinence
regulations now in force by these three na-
tions, may we not assume that this superi-
ority is due to the total abstinence en-
couraged or enforced?—“Chicago Tribune,”
October 17, 1909.

# # *
in Egypt was a
We drank the Nile and nothing

The campaign teetotal

campaign.
added. In no other part of the world hale
| seen a force of men so fit and so well.—
General Grenfell, 1896.

* |f *

Among the great soldiers who have ear-
nestly urged entire abstinence from the use
of liquors may be named Field Marshal Lord
Wolseley, Lord Kitchener, Lord Robert.s, the
late General Frederick Dent Grant and Sur-
geon-General Gorgas of the American army.

REDUCTION INEFFECTIVE.

In Victoria they have done a good deal tp
reduce licenses in the oVer-crowded parts
but the result has not been very encouraging
Although the population has increased by 8
per cent, since the commencement of the
work of the board, the consumption jf liquor
has increased by 14 per cent. No wonder our
friends in Victoria are eager for No-License.
The readers of “Grit” are quite familiar with
the fact that the consumption of liquor has
in every No-Licen.se area been reduced by
75 per cent.

A BREAKFAST, DINNER, AND TEA BEVERAGE.

PRUOEMNRIA

RSSRNOR

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

MANUFACTURED BY

THE SANITARIUM HEALTH FOOD CO.

Sample Bottles Posted Free, 6d.

(Vegetarian Cafe),

45 HUNTER STREET, 283 CLARENCE STREET.



TKe Miracle of

(Continued from

Meanwhile, of the conduct of Aintree, men
oider and v;iser, if less intolerant than Stan-
dish, were beginning to take notice. It was
after a dinner at Ancon Hiii, and the women
had left the men to themselves. They were
the men who were placing the Panama Canal
on the map. They were officers of the army
who for five years had not worn a uniform.
But for five years they had been at war with
an enemy that never slept. Daily they had

engaged in battle with mountains, rivers,
swamps, two oceans, and disease. W here
Aintree commanded five hundred soldiers,

they commanded a body of men better drilled,
better disciplined, and in a number half as
many as those who formed the entire army
of the United States. The mind of each was
occupied with a world problem. They thought
and talked in millions—of millions of cubic
yards of dirt, of millions of barrels of ce-
ment, of millions of tons of steel, of hun-
dreds of millions of dollars of which later
each received enough to keep himself and his
family just beyond the reach of necessity. To
these men with the world waiting upon the
outcome of their endeavor with responsibili-
ties that never relaxed, Aintree’s behaviour
was an incident, an annoyance of less im-
portance than an overturned dirt train that
for five minutes dared to block the com-
pletion of their work. But they were human
and loyal to the army, and in such an infre-
quent moment as this over the coffee and
cigars they could afford to remember the
junior officer, to feel sorry for him, for the
sake of the army, to save him from him-
self.

“He takes his orders direct from the War
Department,” said the chief. “lI've no au-
thority over him. If he’d been one of my
workmen 1'd have slipped him north three
months ago.”

”That’s it,” said the surgeon, he’s not a

workman. He has nothing to do, and idl.?-
ne.ss is the curse of the army. And in this
climate------ ”

“Nothing to do,” snorted the civil admin-
istrator. “Keeping his men in hand is wh.at
he has to do. They’re running amok all over
the Panama, getting into fights with the
Spiggoty police, bringing the uniform into
contempt. As for the climate, it’s the same
climate for j11 of us. Look at Butler’s Mar-
ines and Barber’s Zone police. The climate
hasn’t hurt them. They’re as smart as ever
wore kharki. It’s not the climate or lack of

work that ails the Thirty-third, it’s their
commanding officer. So the colonel, .so the
regiment. That’s as old as the hills. Until
Aintree takes a brace, his men won’t. Some

one ought to talk to him. It’'s a shame to
see a fine fellow like that going to the dogs
because no one has the courage to tell him
the truth.”

The chief smiled mockingly.

“Then why don’t you?” he asked.

Tm a civilian,” protested the adminis-
trator.  “If | told him he was going to the
dogs he would tell me to go to the devil. No,

LMas Palm as.

last issue.)
one of you army men must do it.
to you.”

Young Captain Haldane of the cavalry was
at the table; he was visiting Panama on
leave as a tourist. The chief turned to him.

He’ll listen

“Haldane’s the man,” he said. “Y?™ou’re iiis
friend and you are his junior in rank, so
what you say won’t sound official. Tell him

people are, talking; tell him it won’t be long
before they’re talking in Washington. Scare
him.”

The captain of cavalry smiled dubiously.

"Aintree’s a hard man to scare,” he said.
“But if it’s as bad as you all seem to think.
I’ll risk it,” he complained, “that whenever a
man has to be told anything particularly un-
pleasant they always pick out his best friend
to tell him? It makes them both miserable.
Why not let his bitterest enemy try it? The
enemy at least would have a fine time.”

“Because Aintree hasn’t an enemy in the
world—except Aintree.”

The next morning as he had promised, Hal-
dane called upon his friend. When he ar-
rived at Las Palmas, although the morning
was well advanced toward noon, he found
Aintree still under his mosquito bars and
awoke only to command a drink. The situa-
tion furnished Haldane with his text. He
expressed his opinion of any individual, friend
or no friend, officer or civilian, who, on the
Zone where all men begin work at sunrise,
could be found at noon still in his pyjamas
and preparing to face the duties of the day
on an absinthe cocktail. He said, further,
that since he had arrived or. the isthmus he
had heard only of Aintree’s misconduct, that
soon the War Department -would hear of it,
that Aintree would lose his commission,
would break the backbone of a splendid
career.

“It’s a friend talking,” concluded Haldane,
“and you know it. It’s because | am your
friend that I've risked losing your friend-
ship. And whether you like it or not, it’s the
truth. You’re going down hill, going fast,
going like a motor-’bus running away, and
unless you put on the brakes you’ll smash.”

Aintree was not even'annoyed.

“That’s good advice for the right man,” he
granted, “but why waste it on me? | can do
things other men can’t. | can stop drinking
this minute, and it will mean so little to me
that | won’t know I've slopped.”

“Then stop,” said Haldane

“Why?” demanded Aintree.
should 1 atop anything I like?
of old women are gossiping? Because old
men who can’t drink green mint without
dancing turkey-trots think I'm going to the
devil because | can drinx whisky? I'm not
afraid of whisky,” he laughed tolerantly. “It
amuses me, that’s all it does to me; it amuses
me.” He pulled back the coat of his pyjamas
and showed his giant chest and shoulder.
With his fist he struck his bare flesh and
it glowed instantly and healthy, splendid
pink.

“I like it. Why
Because a lot

“See that,” commanded Aintree. |If there's
a man on the isthmus in any better physical
shape than | am. [I'll------ ” He interrupted
himself to begin again eagerly. “I’ll make
you a sporting proposition,” he announced.
“I’ll fight any man on the isthmus ten rounds
—no matter who he is, a wop laborer, a
shovelman. Barbarian nigger, marine, any-
body—and if he can knock me out I'll stop
drinking. You see,” he explained patiently,
“I'm not a mollycoddle or jelly-fish. | can
afford a headache. And besides, it’s my own
head. If | don’t give anybody else a head-
ache, | don’t see that it’s anybody else’s bu.?i-
ness.”

“But you do,” retorted Haldane steadily.
“You’re giving youf own men worse than a
headache, you’re setting them a rotten ex-
ample; you’re giving the Thirty-third a bad

Aintree vaulted off his coat and shook his
fist at his friend.

“You can’t say that to me,” he cried.

“l do say it,” protested Haldane. “When
you were in Manila your men were models;
here they’re unshaven, sloppy, undisciplined.
They look like bell-hops. And it’s you’re
fault. And everybody thinks so,”

Slowly and carefully Aintree snapped his
fingers.

“And you can tell everybody, from me,” he
cried, “that’s all | care what they think. And
now,” he continued, smiling hospitably, “let
me congratulate you on your success as a
missionary, and, to show you there’s not a
trace of hard feeling, we will have a drink.”

Informally Haldane reported back to the
commission, and the wife of one of them must
have talked, for it was soon known that a
brother officer had appealed to Aintree to
reform, and Aintree had refused to listen.

When she heard this, Grace Carter, the
wife of Major Carter, one of the surgeons at
the Ancon Hospital, was greatly perturbed.
Aintree was engaged to be married to Helen
Scott, -who was her best friend and who was
arriving by the next steamer to spend the
winter. When she had Helen safely under
her roof, Mrs. Carter had planned to marry
off the young couple out of hand on the
isthmus. But she had begun to wonder if it
would not be better they should delay, or
best that they should never marry.

“The awakening is going to be a terrible
blow to Helen,” she said to her husband. “She
is so proud of him.”

“On the contrary,” he protested, “it will be
the awakening of Aintree—if Helen will stand
for the way he’s acting, she is not the girl
i; know. And when he finds she won’t, and
that he may lose her, he’ll pull up short.
He’s talked Helen to me night after night
until he’s bored me so | could strangle him.
He cares more for her than he does for any-
thing, the army, or for himself, and that’s
saying a great deal. One word from her will
be enough.”

(To be continued.)

“Can you tell me what a smile is?” asked
a gentleman of a little girl.
“Yes, sir; it’s the whisper of a laugh.”
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Take Home To-day

a Caddy of this

Deliclous Tea

at per Ib.

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

WENTWORTH avenue and
Opp. TOWN HALL, SYDNEY.

IVew SotstK W ales Alliance.

CANTEEN IN MILITARY CAMPS.

Profound disgust has been expressed by
the action of Senator Milien in permitting
the “wet” canteens in the concentration
camps of military forces who are preparing
for service at the front. These camps are on
a different legal footing to the training
camps, but the question of allowing liquor to
be sold was a matter entirely at the discre-
tion of the Minister of Defence. In these
camps there are many young men under 20
years of age, and if it is desirable th.at they
should be kept free from drink in times of
peace, how much more so now?

The appeal to Senator Milieu to restrict
the sale of liquor has failed, but it has been
renewed with the advent of the new Minister
of Defence, Senator Pearce. The Alliance
has strongly urged him to immediately abol-
ish the canteens, and moreover give a Mini-
sterial direction that the members of the
Imperial Force do not enter liquor bars, and
that a patrol be organized to see that this
instruction is carried out.

THE HORRORS OF PEACE.

Rishop Long of Bathurst has created a
keen discussion by pointing out that in times
of peace there is much death and misery,
which does not appeal to a great many
people. The Bishop did not say anything in
reference to the liquor tratfic. It is a ques-
tion upon which much can be said.

Temperance reformers have long been ap-
palled by the dreadful loss of life caused by
drink, and equally astounded at the utter in-
difference of a large section of the com-
munity by its endorsement of these horrors
at the ballot box.

We have not got to go into the slums of
a city, or shelter behind wretched .social and
industrial conditions to find the most sicken-
ing results in murder, .suicide, insanity, and
disease arising from the liquor traffic.

Moreover, the reports coming to hand from
the Belgian Commission appointed to inquire
into German atrocities, indicate that the mo'st
brutal and debasing outrages have been com-
mitted by drunken Germans,

speaking in the House of
Commons on March 5th, ISSO, said: “It has
been said that greater calamities are in-
flicted on mankind by intemperance, than by
the three great historic scourges of war,
famine, and pestilence combined. That is
true for us, and it is the measure of our dis-
credit and disgrace.”

We should at this time take Mr. Gladstone’s
statement to heart. As sickening as the
whole ghastly business of war is, those who
have taken the time to investigate the death-
dealing effects of alcohol cannot but. feel that
the present struggle of the nations .is not
nearly so destructive of human life as tbe
liquor ti-affic, which is legalised by British
legislatures, and endorsed by a professedly
civilised, humani.sed, and Christianised com-
munity.

SENATOR DAVID WATSON.

Amongst the newly elected Senators to the
Commonwealth Parliament the temperance

Mr. Gladstone,

movement in Australia will have a sincere
friend in Senator David Watson of New
South Wales.

In reply to a letter of congratulation upon
his election, Mr. Watson wrote to Mr. T
Marlon as follows: “W hatever success has
attended my efforts during the past few
years, | have to acknowledge that the prin-
ciples of total abstinence inculcated in early
youth have laid the foundation of my present
standing among men. | hope to do honor to
the cause of a nation's sobriety, and will hail
the day when the people by an intelligent
vote at the ballot box shall determine to rid
our land of the greatest curse that affects our
civili.sation.”

VENERABLE ARCHDEACON BOYCE IN
NORWAY.

The President of the Alliance, who was in
Germany at the end of July, reached Nor-
way .safely, and writes from Christiana under
date of August 4th. He was then attending
the International Supreme Lodge Session of
Good Tem.plars. Notwithstanding the
troubled state of Europe, the session was
proceeding successfully. Parliament Hou.se

was placed at the disposal of the Good
Templars, and His Majesty the King attended
the reception given by the President of the
Parliament. Mr. J. Sims, a past treasurer of
the Alliance, who has been in America during
the last year, was also present.

WHEN IS A MAN INTOXICATED.

Messrs. Creagh and H. S. Pulsford have
during the past few weeks been seeking to
Itrihg to book certain publicans who persist in
serving persons in a state of intoxication.

Mr, Pulsford has written to the *“Dailj’
Telegraph,” setting out certain facts which
are of considerable interest. He says:—“It
is an offence against the law for a publican
to serve an intoxicated person. | have oi
several occasions, in company with a witness,
followed men into bars who were distinctly
under the influence of liquor. These meii
have been served, and yet when the police
have been called on to take action, because
the man is not actually lying in the gutter
they refuse to act, on the ground that the
man is not intoxicated. A few nights ago a
friend and | watched a mar. staggering about
the street; he narrowly escaped death from a
tram, a drunken lurch carrying him away
from, instead of under, it. He went into a
bar, and was served. The police were called,
and they said he was “not too bad,” -and no
action was taken. The other day in Oxfor |
Street a man, no more under the influence of
drink than the one mentioned, but according
to the evidence “intoxicated,” succeeded in
getting under a tram, and paid the penalty
with his life. Had the police seen him in the
bar where he got his last drink they would
probably have said he was “not too bad.”

On the 14th Inst.,, an inquest was held con-
cerning the death of a flower-seller, from in-
juries received in a fight with another man.
who was committed for trial on a charge of
manslaughter. The evidence showed that
the deceased and the men committed were
“intoxicated.” Yet because these men were
sober enough to stand up to one another in a
conflict resulting in death to one and a
criminal charge against the other, if the
police’s attention had been called to the serv-
ing of that “last drink ” they would no doubt
have said, “They are not too bad.”

When is a man intoxicated? If a man is
clearly under the influence of drink, but able
to walk, the police say he is “all right.” If
the same man Kkills someone, or gets .killed
shortly after, it is accepted in evidence that
he was “intoxicated.” A section of the com-
munity large enough to demand attention and
determined to see the laws relating to the
control of the liqour traffic carried out, im-
patiently awaits more vigorous action on the
part of the police, and a broader interpreta-
tion of the word “intoxicated.”—Yours, etc..

Sept. 15. H. S. PULSFORD.

WOODWORK.

"Samantha, what’s thet chufie the orches-
try’s a-playin’ now?”

“The program says it’s Chopin’, Hiram."

“Waal—mebbe—but ter me it sounds a
deal more like sawin’.”



MISTAKEN LENIENCY.

| confess to being naturally what is cailecl
easy going, and find it easy to forgive and
equally easy to hope that things wiil rigai
themselves and be better in thé future, t.nd
yet | grow impatient and angry with the
court that shuts its eyes to facts and plays
with alcoholics. | have in years been jearr-
ing that one has often to be cruel ;o0 be
kind, and that there are very serious resu'ts
to mistaken leniency. Before a man comes
before the court for being drunk, his fr’ends
give him a chance and warn him that hs bs
likely to be run in. His boss tips nim the
wink and tells him to take a pull or *.jrae-
thing will happen. The i)oliceman gives him
a kindly word to get away home. At last be
is before the court and the magistrate treats
him as it he had not received all these
chances and lets him off with 5s. or the
rising of the court. So far he has met no
serious objection to his drinking, and in fact
in 99 cases out of 100 he will not be brought
up with a round turn until it is too late
to be effective. Drunkenness is a social of-
fence and a social menace, involving the
State in very great exijense and the home
in very great sorrow, yet we treat it as a
trivial thing.

We have by our Legislature declared th.at
a person convicted three times in 12 months
is an inebriate, and as such needs treat-
ment and restraint. The court sets the de-
cision of the Legislature on one side nearly
every day. On Monday the following cases
were before the court: —

Woman—7 convictions in 18 months; fine,
10s.
Woman—6 convictions this, year; fine, 30s.

A man—Gconvictions this year; fine 15s.

A man—5 convictions in three months;

fine, 20s.

As a matter of fact all four were inebriates
before their first conviction, but no questions
were asked and no attempt made to deter,
or cure them, and now they are a public
menace; soon they will be a permanent pub-
lic expense, without hope of recovery.

First offenders need a shock which they are
mostly able to appreciate the first time they
are before the court. Third offenders need
medical treatment by a specialist who takes
some pride in his work and is prepared to
give such serious cases the serious treat-
ment they require.

CHARACTER TESTED BY WOMAN.
The Rev. H. C. Martin, M.A., of Simla,
India, writing in the “League of Honor,"
says;—

“The whole of our national progre.ss is
blighted by one awful blot, which stains

the whole of it; and that is the fact that we
mstill retain in our midst, unchecked and left
undealt with—the Vice of Impurity.”

"The decisive act of human life is man's
attitude to women." This is the assertion
of Harold Begbie in his latest book.

Look at that sentence, and think it over.
Think of the awful .tragedy life would be-
come if man should ever lower his ldeal of
mother, sister, wife, or daughter—how loath-
some and horrible the thought that we
should ever carelessly apply that other name
to any of them.

And when you have fully grasped that in
your mind, is it not true that the “fallen
woman" is the most awfully unnatural thing
in the world? If man carries that splendid
and natural ldeal of his own kith and Kkin
through life, how can he be content to treat
the kith and kin of other men so lightly and
cruelly? 1Isn’t it too shameful, when put in
that way.

“The Blackest feature of the age is the
fallen woman”; this is indeed no exaggera-
tion; and It is man himself who is respon-
sible for it. The whole cause of vice lies
In the will of man; and it is not excusable;
it is not a natural thing for a man to go
wrong when he is young; it is contrary to
every teaching of nature, and contrary to
every natural instinct of a decent man, to

lower the Ideal of womaniiood in any way,
which Nature and God have put into his
heart through Mother, Sister, Wife and
Daughter.

“BABY'S FIRST DRINK!"

This anecdote was recounted at Bar-Mess
in the Hall of the Middle Temple by P. M.
Sir. H. Evelyn Wood, V.C.

“Come and have a drink 'Ria!” said a fine,
liandsome and stalwart soldier, Armourer of
his regiment, to a pretty nursemaid, wheeling
a smart “pram” along the main street of
Chatham.

“What am | to do with the kid?” objected
the young lady, with a peevish pout which
made her all the more fascinating.

“But, why! give him a ‘baby nip,” too!”

And this precious pair actually did it; and
baby got his first “drink,” vei'y sweet and
syrupy, and flavored with lemon. And forth-
with fell sound asleep.

The local doctor's young wife with her
sister (mother and aunt to the young gentle-
man under the influence in the iierambu-
lator), happening to pass along at a (for
them) unusual hour of the day (w'len the
maid assumed they were safe in the tennis
courts), were horrified to behold the “pram?”
standing outside a popular public-house!

"Mother's baby boy” held in his prehensile
little fi.st a huge three-cornered jam puff
with which he had ingeniously smeared nose,
cheeks, eyes, and every facial point of ob-
jective. “Adventures are to the adventurous,”
and with swift presence .of mind the out-
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raged mother, hailing a passing cab, whipped
lab; out of tire “pram” and drove back
liome.

V*li'n our happy sweethearts emerged from
the bar parlor they found an empty “pram,”
and ’'Ria started to pester every poli.ee-sta-
tior and constable in Cliatham, Roohoster.
and Stroud.

Aery late that niglit her master divulged
ii.e truth, for she was an excellent and an
honest servant. And the most satisfactory
re.smt of “Baby's First Drink” was timt "Kia
ijecame a Total Abstainer, and converted hc.r
Avmotuer as a “sine qua non,” precedent to
mairiage.

BAR-ROOMS AND CRIME.

Dr. E, Kurz, of Heidelberg, made a special
inquiry some years ago into 1115 crimes re-
corded in the judicial district in which he
dived. The results of his Investigations were
startling. They are summed up by the
“Scientific Temperance Journal,” in a forcible
article which calls attention to the fact that
Sunday is the great drinking day in Ger-
many, beer gardens being all open and doing
an enormous business. The record showed
that of the 1115 crimes investigated, 502 took
place on Sunday, those of all the other days
of the week being as follows: Monday 182,
Tuesday 95, Wednesday 67, Thursday G2
Friday 82, Saturday 95. Another striking
fact which is also exceedingly instructive is
stated by the journal in the following term;s,
and illustrated by the subjoined diagram;—

“In trying to trace the cause of these
crimes of violence and bloodshed particu-
larly, a German doctor (Kurz) made a

special investigation of the places where the
crimes occurring in one judicial district of
Heidelberg had been perpetrated. He made
a record of all that had occurred in the
homes, on the streets, in the workshops and
in the saloons, or drinking places. The re-
sult showed that of the 1115 crimes recorded
742, or CGi per cent., had occurred in the
saloons to ninety-six in the homes, ninety-
eight upon the streets, eighty-seven in work-
shops, and 102 in places not recorded. Nearly
three times as many as in all other known
places combined occurred actually in the sal-
oon, while the saloon influence, according
to the daily accounts of home tragedies, may
safely be set down as responsible for a
large proportion of those taking place in the
homes.”

When little Mary sheared her lamb.
She spun its fleece of snow.

And wove a warm, white wrap to wear
When winter’s wild winds blow.

You now may note her chest and throat
From bronchial woes secure,

Because she has her lamb’s-wool coat
And Woods’ Great Peppermint Cure.



E~ttrope 1s "AlcoKol Sick.”

FACTS NOT THEORIES.

Europeans in America, and especially those
of German birth, are whipped into line by
the brewers against the prohibition movement
with great success. We are told that beer
has “solved the problem” in Germany; that
the “wine-drinking countries ” of Italy and
France are sober; that Europeans ate far
too intelligent to countenance such a thing
as prohibition; etc., etc.

Professor Rade, of Marburg, after visiting
America, declared that he had been “pain-
fully impressed by the part Germans are
playing in the American alcohol war,” that
while the second or third generation of Ger-
mans “gradually develop out of the lower

German into the higher Anglo-American ”
point of view as to drink, native-born Ger-
mans, “with their fight for alcohol freedom,

represent a lower civilisation as against the
Anglo-American element, the protagonists of
the prohibition movement. It is a matter of
national honor that public opinion should be
enlightened on the subject and should exer-
cise the right influence across the sea. The
German anti-prohibitionists over there must
be made to understand that they have not
their relatives at home with them.”

“They have not their relatives at home
\ ith them!"

Congressman Bartholdt and his kind are
the worst enemies of tlie German in America,
traitors to the reputation of their race. The
part they are taking In deceiving their coun-
trymen, in making them the victims and the
servants of a brutal trust, is viewed with
nothing but humiliation and contempt by the
intellectual giants who are leading the fight
for the redemption of the hatherland.

It is time that Germany is set right before
the people of America. Listen to the state-
ment from the Ups of Professor Wilhelm
Weygandt of Wurzburg:

“I1f really, for once, the entire civilised
race of mankind should abstain from alcohol
for thirty years, so that a completely sound
generation could come into existence, there
would result a transformation, a raising of
the whole culture niveau, a heightening of
the happiness and welfare of men, which
could easily be placed beside the greatest
historical reformations and revolutions of
which we know anything.”

And as typical of the attitude thinking
Germans are beginning to take toward the
prohibition movement this statement from
Judge Fredrich Schmidt is illuminating:

“The state, then, has the right and duty to
interfere with these drinking customs, the

moderate as well as the immoderate, in order
to protect Its citizens from the dangers
which come from them. The simplest and
most logical way would be to prohibit to

every one the use of alcoholic drinks. The
state has this undoubted right since drink-
ing in every form is a social danger.”

And there is no reason to insult the intel-
lectual acumen and moral activity of the
German people by intimating that such orders
as the recent naval order of Secretary Daniels
are repugnant to that people. The battleship
W ettin has banished alcohol from its canteen.
Sixty-eight officers, including two admirals

in active service, have entered the Alcohol-
gegnerbund. The patronage of the Good
Templar movement in the German navy has
been taken over by Prince Heinrich. General
Von Deimiing, an officer with a splendid
campaign record, has spoken for abstinence.

The benefits of wine are no more apparent
to the social and scientific leaders of France,
Belgium, Switzerland, and the northern coun-
tries than is the ca.se regarding beer in Ger-
many. Professor Emile Vandervelde, a
leader of the Belgian Social Democracy, .says:

“Frankly, | see no reason for waiting for
the morrow of the social revolution before we
stop poisoning yourselves. We should pro-
hibit the manufacture of alcohol du bouche
and turn the power of darkness into the
power of light, by making distilleries pro-
ducers of industrial alcohol.”

So far from finding any wide-spread oppo-
sition to prohibition measures in Sweden and
contiguous enlightened countries, the follow-
ing from Professor Thyren expresses the con-
viction of great political leaders as well as
men of science and philanthropy:

"In the fight against alcohol, as far as
Sweden is concerned, no peace is possible be-
fore absolute alcohol prohibition is carried.”

The fact of the matter is that prohibition
is being urged all over Europe, and likewise
a wide-spread educational campaign to en-
lighten the young “after the example of
Canada and the United States” is being
pressed in Austria, France, Germany, and a
score of other countries. M. Payet, Director
of Primary Instruction in France, declares:

“We desire that anti-alcohol instruction
be edged into all studies, given in all forms;
that it figure in the teaching of physical and
natural sciences and in moral teaching; that
it appear in the choice of dictation subjects,
lectures, and even in mathematical problems.
In a word that, by all possible means, the at-
tention of the child be Incessantly awakened
to the danger of alcoholism.”

There are reasons for this intense activity
against the liquor trade and the liquor habit
in Europe. So far from proving a specific,
light drinks have made Europe *“alcohol-
sick.” Evidently, Professor Bollinger of
Munich, for instance, does not think that
beer is a healthfui drink. He declares that
autopsies upon 5700 bodies show that every
sixteenth male in Munich dies of beer heart.
“One rarely finds in Munich a faultless heart
or a normal kidney in an adult man,” he says.

Professor Gravitz, of Charlottenburg, found
alcoholic disturbances in 34 per cent, of all his
male patients over 30 years, and he declares
that alcohol is undoubtedly the most import-
ant and commonest form of. poisoning. Pro-

cessor Dr. Stadelman, of the Frledrichshan
Hospital, Berlin, asserts that:
“Our'people suffer more in health and

economic power from Schnapps than from
tuberculosis, against which fight has been
long successfully waged. The consequences
of alcoholism are far more far-reaching and
incomparably more destructive than those
from tuberculosis.”

Germany spends five times as much for
alcohol as for education and all other kinds
of cultural work and gets for it as Dr. Popert
of Munich says, “A hateful disfigurement of
its people.” “Just take a walk through
Munich,” exclaims Dr. Popert, in disgust, “a
city lying wholly in the brewers’ chains and
observe the bellies and faces.”

The doctors and the scientists are not alone.
Victor Adler, the Awustrian Socialist leader,
declared in Vienna, in a public address, that
"the alcohol question is, according to my in-
most conviction, a veritable life question.”

Over in France where the people drink

light wines and are never drunk,” M. Joseph
Reinach, Depute, declares:

“We have not a year to lose. It is a ques-
tion of stopping this noble country, the land
of Jeanne d’Arc, and of the Revolution, of
Vincent de Paul and of Voltaire, upon the

declivity of the most shameful of destruc-
tions.”

And Dr. Dui>re, Medicin des Hopitaux,
asserts:
“Alcoholism, agent in all physical and

moral degeneracies, is, under the eyes of an
indifferent and powerless government, mov-
ing on to the destruction of our land. | can-
not too much insist on the literal truth of the
sorrowful prediction and | affirm that one
can inscribe this formula over all the drink
shops of France: ‘Finis Galliae.””

M. Alfred Fouillee declares that, “Statis-
ticians have proved twenty times, figures in
hand, that the actual resources of charity
suffice amply to prevent all extreme poverty
if only this poverty were not multiplied ten-
fold by alcoholism.” And the effect of wine-
drinliing upon physical efficiency of army re-
cruits has been such that, according to a
correspondent in En Normandie, “Every
fourth man has alcoholic trembling, tinglings
in the hand.s, and mucou.s vomitings in the
morning when rising. They have no power
of resistance. On the march it is necessary

(Continued on Page 10.)
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Drink m\d He Ugqgly.

NO SIGHT MORE REVOLTING THAN A WOMAN DRUNK.

In the last 10 years in N.S.W. there have
been over 30,000 convictions registered
against women for public drunkenness, in-
cluding a girl of 16 and a woman of 72
Thei’e is no sight more revolting than a
woman drunk, and yet the manhood of
N.S.W., while acknowledging this, has not yet
'made any determined effort to protect wo-
men. We have, spent hundreds of thousands
to protect our crops from the rabbit, and
equally large sums to protect many an in-
dustry, but so far “the mothers of men” go
unprotected. Last July the Chicago “Sun-
day. Tribune,” the “New York World,” and
some other papers having a circulation of
many millions brought out a striking article
by America’s greatest and most popular
actress, Lillian Russell, on the dangers of
drinking. The article is illustrated by a
whole page picture of Miss Russell, framed
in a wine glass.

THE FOREWORD.

Drink and be ugly!

Drink and you destroy your bodily vigor.

Drink and your youth disappears!

Drink and your mature figure droops into
slovenliness!

Drink and you enlarge and disease your
liver!

Drink and your brain becomes dull!

Drink and you dim the lustre of your eye!

Drink and you Kkill that bright and ani-
mated expression !

Drink to excess and you lose your mind!

Drink and your red blood corpuscles be-
come wrinkled and lifeless.

Drink and you'll derange all
functions of your body!

Drink and vyou’lll become insensible to
modesty in appearance and conversation!

Drink and you 'drop into shame and degra-
dation. A woman’s downfall can always bo
traced to her first drink!

Drink even light wines and you
example for your weaker sisters!

Drink and your intelligent conversation
will be turned into a maudlin jumble of
words!

Drink and you may be popular with a cer-
tain class for a short time, but the time
will be short!

Drink and you jeopardise your success in
any career!

Drink and you destroy beauty of mind,
body and soul!

THE DANCE AND LIQUOR,

Miss Russell says:— Dances, however, in
public hotels and restaurants are not bene-
ficial nor are they always harmless. Ap-
parently they seem to be given for the pleas-
ure of young people, to bring them together
and then furnish them entertainment. In
hotel ballrooms it is po.ssible for the younger
set to dance and enjoy themselves without
being coerced into ordering wine. They can
satisfy their thirst with simple drinks if
they wish to. But often there are ante-
rooms convenient where the young women

the natural

set an

are urged to take drinks without the chap-
erons being able to see them, and waiters
are ever ready to serve them. Some res-
taurant managers are not so considerate of
the younger set. In some places where there
is a dancing floor and music for dancing,
the waiters have orders to refuse tables to
people who do not order champagne.

THE BOYS' DILEMMA.

I know of two young boys who saved
enough money to take two nice girls to the
theatre and afterward to a little supper-
dance. Thinking it was not compulsory to
order drinks they were not accustomed to,
they had only enough money to pay for
supper and car fare home. They were given
a table, ordered a simple supper, a chicken
salad and ice cream, the popular school girl
and boy supper, when the music commenced,
and they at once joined in the dancing.
When they returned to their table a waiter
was standing in front of it to prevent them
from being seated. He calmly told one of
the young men that they could not occupy
the table unless he ordered a bottle of cham-
pagne. Imagine the boy’s embarrassment!
W hat could he do? The supper has been
ordered before the dance. The girls were
warm and wanted to sit down. He hadn’t
money enough for wine, nor was he accus-
tomed to drink anything stronger than
lemonade. But he was chivalrous; he told
the waiter to bring the wine, then he excused
himself from his friends and rushed home
to his mo,ther and told her the situation.
She gave him 5 dols. and told him to pay
for the bottle of wine, but not to drink one
drop of it nor offer the girls a drop.

A GREAT BIT OF PLUCK.

He kept his promise to his mother, went
back to the restaurant and let the waiter
pour out two glasses of the wine, which
they left untouched. They ate their salad
and ice cream and drank plenty of water,
danced for awhile, and upon leaving the
jdace told the astonished waiter that he
could have the wine.

As you can judge, these W'ere nice boys,
unaccustomed to the use of liquor. They
knew the girls were not of the di'inking
class, so they would not insult them by even
offering them drink. The mother of the
boy victim made him call upon the mothers
of the girls and tell them the situation. Of
course, they were forgiven, but after that
restaurant supper-dances were looked upon
by them as dens of vice.

It is a great pity that young people can-
not go to a so-called smart restaurant w'ith-
out being obliged to at least (jrder intoxicat-
ing drinks. It is due to such places that
many drunkards are made, for few men
would have the courage to order wine and
not drink it.

THE POWER OF “ MOTHER.”
In the case above mentioned the boys had
been taught that any kind of wines and

liguors were detrimental to their minds and
bodies and that anything that intoxicated
their minds was degrading in the eyes of
pure minded women. These boys had good
mothers, mothers who wanted their boys to
be fine men and worthy to be in the society
of real women—a condition not easy to find
in this state of affairs, where every induce-
ment is offered to young men to make them
disgrace their manhood, where the joy of a
simple dance is only the disguise for selling
intoxicating liquors.

There is less or no excuse for girls. They
are not compelled to buy or drink wine.
Therefore the girls who fall victims to

drink can only blame their weak minds. Let
every girl be taught that every drink of
wine, liquor, or, even beer she takes lessens
her charm and beauty of mind. There is
alcohol in all of these, and alcohol has the
power to deaden all sense of mind, to de-
vastate all beauty, and degrade the highest
born.

Women must take this matter in their own
hands, for they are the mothers of all men.
Mothers are the teachers of the nation; by
their combined strength they can dictate
whether their children shall be subjected to
the compulsion or temptation of drink, whe-
ther their simple pleasures shall be cloaks
for purveyors of liquors.
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ITALIAN AUTHORITIES TO FIGHT
DRINK.

A committee of pharmacists has under-
taken organized effort to help to enforce the
new laws against alcoholism in Italy, the
outgrowth of the International Congress
Against Alcoholism held in Milan last Sep-
tember. A circular issued by the committee
reads;—The superior council of public health
recognises that grave effects from intemper-
ance have not as yet shown themselves in
Italy, but it considers conditions favorable
for starting an anti-alcoholic campaign, par-
ticularly in the form of prevention. With
the purpose of Insuring a more efficacious
defence against the insidious advances of in-
temperance it is recommended:— (1) That
courses of education in hygiene, including
particularly the dangers of alcoholism, be in-
stituted in the public schools, and that in
sections where the evils of alcoholism al-
ready exist more forcible propaganda be in-
stituted under auspices of the police. (2)
That the Government shall favor the In-
stitution of asylums for the care and cure
of drunkards.

A VOICE FROM A lawyer who owes
THE DEPTHS. his position in one of
our State asylums for

the destitute to alcohol writes to me thus:—

“There is no investment of money wherein
a man derives less return for his disburse-
ment that when he purchases alcohol for
his own use. It is a sheer waste of good
money—of the money which answereth all
things. And the remarkably subtle influence
of alcohol is demonstrated by the fact that
even clever men are quite incapable of the
irony while quite sensible of the grim humor
as shown in the appalling records of alco-
holic excess. Alcohol is a poison, which we
have (as we think) domesticated; but we
‘forget that the effects of alcohol are cumula-
tive. Because in the morning, after drink-
ing a powerful dram of ardent spirit, your
man of the world feels fit,” he has not passed
a sponge over the slate of yesterday’s excess.
That result remains as a banker’s balance,
land will accumulate with a fearful rapidity.
Alcohol is a destroyer, not a life builder;
and when really great scientists like Sir
Oliver Lodge can define it as the most in-
exorable material enemy of every man’s soul,
why should wise men and women tolerate
any longer the presence of a declared enemy
to justice, righteousness, and peace?”

A UNIQUE Judges have never failed to
PETITION. accuse alcohol as the chief
cause of crime, but liquor

papers now and then put forth an impudent
disclaimer. It seems to me that the follow-
ing petition from the inmates of the Eastern
Penitentiary of Pennsylvania, numbering
1500 men and women, ought to carry some
weight.

The appeal is as follows;—“To the Senate
and House of Representatives of the Com-
monwealth of Pennslyvania, in General As-
sembly Met,—Your petitioners, representing
the major portion of the inmates of the

mstern State Penitentiary, of Pennslyvania,
respectfully aver: That they believe fully 70
per cent, of crime within the State is directly
attributable to the excessive use of intoxi-
cating liquors, and that many of them have
a personal knowledge of its debasing in-
fluence as exemplified in their own lives, and
that, believing it the sale of intoxicating
"luors was prohibited by the enactment of
laws by your honorable body, that the effect
would be to reduce crime at least 50 per cent.,
if not more, they therefore respectfully pray
that you will favorably consider the intro-
duction of any measure having for its ob-
ject the curtailment of the sale of intoxi-
cating liquors, and use the great power with
which you are clothed to obtain the passage
of an act to prohibit the sale of such in-

toxicating liquors anywhere within the
bounds of the Commonwealth of Pennsly-
vania. We further pray that you will give
due consideration to this petition, coming
to you as a voluntary deed of a body of
earnest men and women, acting entirely on
their own initiative, without suggestion from
others.”

DECEIVING | have often noticed that
THE PUBLIC. the ijart alcohol plays in
accidents, tragedies, and

public disorders is very frequently omitted in'
the accounts published in the daily papers.
Last week two men died in Sydney, one by
his own hand, the other in a street accident.
Alcohol was the prime factor in both, but
the papers made no note of this, and passed
no comment on it. The reason given is that
no one wishes to hurt the feelings of the
relatives and friends. It is also evident that
the news columns must not be allowed to
reflect too strongly on the large liquor ad-
vertisements on the next page. W hatever
be the reason the fact is unchallenged, and
the result is the great majority do not know
one-hundredth part of the destructive doings
of alcohol. We live very largely in a fool’s
paradise as far as alcohol is concerned.
Last month at one of the meetings of the
British Medical Association at Aberdeen, Sir
Victor Horsley gave a paper on death cer-
tificates, in which a not wholly unexpected
revelation was made. Sir Victor Horsley de-
clares that the Registrar-General’s statistics
as regards life and death want the earnest
consideration of everyone, and naturally the

medical profession in the first place. The
social “nomenclature of diseases” on which
the Registrar-General relied was, he said,

ridiculous in its terminology, and for the
sake of the future of public health in this
country and the whole Empire the matter
should be dealt with by the Association. One
of the worst examples of the cause of death
in the Registrar-General’s returns, he pointed
out, were those of “hysteria, neuralgia, and
neuritis.” These diseases were stated by the
returns for 1911 to have caused the deaths of
558 persons, and no fewer than 501 of these
were said to have been caused by neuritis.
Those neuritis cases were really deaths due to
alcohol. Only in eighty cases had the prac-
titioner certifying the cause of death risked
his professional practice by putting alcohol
on the certificate. In the case of venereal
disease the certification was as worthless as
that of alcohol.



“What’s the Matter with Father?”

WHAT THE

The interest in the Father and Sons move-
ment in America has led to some original
studies. One of the most effective of these
is reported in this article.

Someone has said that “Any kind of a
man will do for a father, but it takes a good
woman to be a mother.” There is nothing
more false, but some boys seem to act on this
assumption, and then a little later on in life
—say along about twelve to sixteen—they
awaken to the fact that they have a wayward
father on their hands. This is not to be an
arraignment of fathers, but rather a simple
setting forth of “some ideals for fathers,”
and these ideals come from the younger sons
of these selfsame fathers.

Three hundred and twenty-two boys col-
labored in preparing the list, and they
represent Jew, Gentile, Protestant, Catholic,
Mede, and Klamite and the dwellers in Meso-
potamia, The papers were sent in without
names or any marks of identification.

WHY BOYS LIKE FATHER.

The question, “What one tiling do you like
best about your father?” was answered as
follows; —

About tlilrty per cent, of the answers re-
ferred to goodness, kindness, and right treat-
ment, -while twenty per cent, gave economic
reasons such as; “He gives me a living,”
"He buys me clothes,” “Supiiorts me,” “Cares
for family,” “Gives me money,” etc. The
other half of the answers were divided among
the following; “He does not drink,” this was
mentioned twenty-two times. “He does not
smoke,” “His honesty,” “lie is mompanion-
able,” “He goes to church,” “His good char-
acter,” “He prays and reads the Bible,” “He
helps me to do right,” “He does not use to-
bacco,” “He loves me,” “He has clean habits,”
“He does not whip me,” “His good nature,”
"His ambition,” “Stays at home nights,” “His
quiet way of doing things,” “He is a Chris-
tian,” “tiis cheerfulness,” “His unselfishness,”
“His good qualities,” “His personal appear-
ance,” “His strictness,” “He is kind to mo-
ther,” “He tells me things | should know,”
"His love of children,” “Nothing”—this boy
answered other questions regarding his

father which made it plain there was no-
thing to admire about him. “His truthful-
ness.” "I love him,” “He kept us when mo-
ther died.”

In answering the question, “W hat one thing
would you like to have your father do that
he does not do?” forty-five boys said, “Go to
church.” Forty boys said, “Stop using to
bacco.” Twenty-five said “Quit drinking and
stay away from saloons.” Eighteen said
“Read the Bible.” Tw'elve said, “Stop swear-
ing”; others said, “Join the Y,M.C.A”
"Pray,” “Give me money,” “Join the church,”
“Be more jolly and good-natured,” “Stay at
home more,” “Enter into games,” “Nothing —
he is perfect”—half the fathers who read
this will probably think “that was my boy,"
and they will have one chance in three hun-

BOYS SAY.

dred and twenty-two of being correct, “Buy
me a bicycle,” “Buy an onto,” “Not scold or
whip,” “Take more exercise,” “Not work at
night,” “Get rich as John H.,” “Be more kind
to mother,” “Let me run the auto,” “Come
home earlier of evenings,” “Not be so ex-
travagant,” “Be more kind,” “Be more tidy,”
“Go out more with mother,” “Love ny
brother,” “Not get a divorce”—this came in
on two papers; “Stay away from all kinds
of shows,” “What | would like is that my
father would kiss me”—this was in a good
char handwriting indicating a boy at least
fourteen years of age. He probably lias
plenty to eat and to -wear and all that a
boy might be expected to ask of his fal.he-,
but there is a heart-hunger for the father's
affection, which is not satisfied wita just
feed and clothes. “Be good at all timoi,”
“Take me to sea,” “Be a doctor,” “Be a
I&rmer so | can ride a horse,” “Go to prayer
meeting,” “Have more self-respect,” “Clevin
his teeth”—this boy evidently belongs to “The
Clean Mouth League,” “Be a Christian,”
“Sleep more at night,” “Not work on Sun-
day.”

, The average father has some difficulty in
getting his boy to live up to his ideals," and-
so far as we know this is the first time the
boy has given his father a chance to show
him how easy a task it is.

This li.st of things admired in fathers, and
the things the boys would like to have their
fathers do, is respectfully submitted for the
serious consideration of fathers of boys
everywhere. When they live up to thesd we
will be justly proud of them, and then—we
may revise the list.

PARABLE OF THE PRODIGAL

FATHER.

THE

By BLAKE W. GODFREY.

A certain man who had two sons; and the
younger of them said to his father, “Father,
give me the portion of thy time, and thy at-
tention, and thy companionship, and thy
counsel which falleth to me.”

And he divided unto them his living in that
he paid the boy’s bills, and sent him to a
select preparatory school, and to dancing
school, and to college, and tried to believe
that he was doing his full duty by the boy.

And not many days after, the fath-er gaih-
ered all his interests and aspirations and
ambitions, and took his journey into a far
country, into a land of stocks and bonds and
securities and other things which do not in-
terest a boy; and there he wasted his
precious opportunity of being a chum to his
own son.

And when he had spent the very best of
his life and had gained money, but had failed
to find satisfaction, there arose a mighty
famine in his heart; and he began to be in
want of sympathy and real companionship.

WHY NOT

Economy is the order of the day.

WHY NOT SAVE MONEY
by placing your
GROCERY ORDERS
with us. Our large purchases and quick

tunover enable us to supply you at abso-
lutely the lowest possible prices.

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

in Country Order Trade.
Price List.
raised.

We specialise
Send to-day for our
Our Prices have not been

JOHN C. ORR,

GROCER, IRONMONER, AND PROVISION
MERCHANT.

136 NEW CANTERBURY ROAD,

PETERSHAM.
Phone 513. -

And he went and joined himself to one of
the clubs of that country; and they elected
him chairman of the house committee and
president of the club, and sent him to Con-
gress. And he would fain have satisfied him-
self with the husks that other men did eat
and no man gave unto him any real friend-
ship.

But when he came to himself, he said,
“How many men of my acquaintance have
boys whom they understand and who under-
stand them, who talk about their boys and
associate with their boys and seem perfectly
happy in the comradeship of their sons, and
| perish here with heart hunger! | will arise
and go to my son, and will say unto him,
‘Son, | have sinned against Heaven, and in
thy sight; I am no more worthy to be called
thy father; make me as one of thy acquain-
tances.””

And he arose and came to his son. But
while he was yet afar off, his son saw him
and was moved with astonishment, and in-
stead of running and falling on his neck, he
drew back and was ill at ease.

And the father said unto him, “Son, | have
sinned against Heaven, and in thy sight; |
am no more worthy to be called thy father.
Forgive me now and let me be your friend.”

But the son said, “Not so. | wish it were
possible, but it is too late. There was a
time when | wanted to know things, when |
wanted companionship and counsel, but you
were too busy. | got the information, and |
got the companionship; but I got the wrong
kind, and now, alas! | am wrecked in soul
and body, and there is nothing you can do
for me. It is too late, too late, too late.”



Pledge Signing
AT THE CENTRAL POLICE COURT.
Buring- the la.st month—*“four weeks”—end-

ing August 27, 405 men and 109 women, total
504, were before the Central Police Court
for drunkenness; out of this number 109
signed' the pledge of total abstinence from
the liquor that was the cause of their trouble.
Taking all the other cases that i)assed
through the Court, some 700, about 50 per
cent, committed their crime while under the
influence of alcohol. This cursed liquor has
certainly kept the machinery of the law very
busy, and there is every reason to believe
that this business will continue to be very
brisk when other trades will be slack. The
war excitement will work into the hands of
the hotelkeepers; they seem to benefit by
any unnatural excitement. This is easily
seen by the increased amount of drunkenness
in the streets, and some of those brave fel-
lows who have volunteered™for the front can
be seen nightly under the influence of liquor.
A large number of men who were before the
Court had passed the doctor, others had
come down from the country with the in-
tention of enlisting to fight the Germans,
One man after one combat with alcohol lost
his chance of going to the front, for the
doctor not only refused to pass him for ac-
tive service, but had him passed outside of
the gates, where he soon fell foul of the
police, and is now doing a month’ jail. So
ends the effort of one patriot.

THE LOT OF THE BARMAID.

One thing very noticeable is the number
of barmaids and ex-barmaids that pass
through the Court for drunkenness. Prom
personal enquiries made during the last
month four out of every ten worrien that
pass through the Court for drunkenness
were once barmaids in hotels. This proves
that the hotel trade is dangerous to those
who work in it. One poor creature who once
worked as a barmaid has been before the
Court no fewer than five times in three
months. As she stood before the magistrate
on the fifth charge she looked a pitiable ob-
ject. She had been smiling before the mag-
istrate came on the bench; a poor sickly
smile it was, but it showed that the woman
was either a fool or had a grand spirit that
in the midst of trouble can be brave.

When the magistrate sentenced the woman
to a month or 40s, a very different look
came over her face; a sadder and more hope-
less face was never seen in this court, and
| would have liked to have had a photo of it
to send to every barmaid in Sydney. To my
mind, the ruin and degradation of the wo-
men workers in hotels is one of the most
serious aspects of the liquor traffic.

Another very sad case came before the
Court during the month, a woman w'ho had
been convicted three times this year, was
again brought up for drunkenness. This in
itself is not serious, at least as records of
the Court go. but each time the woman was
locked up she had a little child about four
years of age with her. The magistrate was

up against a tough proposition, but again
the child saved the mother—she was let off.
Perhaps it is right for the child to save the
mother, but who is going to save the child?
The Government should do it, but evidently

it will not. The mother and child went
away. God grant that she will be inspired
to lead a sober life, but methinks that it

will have to be done without the Govern-
ment’s help.

Dear Reader, you can help by giving
clothes or boots; if you have a little spare
money help the police court work and the
men’s home. Money can be easily found to
fight the Germans, please send a little to
fight the alcohol curse.

W. D. B. CREAGH,
Court Missioner.

Europe “ Alcohol Sick

(Continued from Page 6.)

to watch over them as if they were delicate
children. The least strain induces intestinal
troubles which lay them up for many days.
W hen one reproachffs them on their drunken-

ness they reply, ‘I can’t help it. | drink in
spite of myself.””
Dr. Richard, Medeein-Inspecteur, says of

the alcoholist weaklings of the army of the
Second Line: “ They will prove worthless
and deserters. Some are so overloaded with
fat as to be handled with difficulty; others
have no i)Ower of resistance against fatigue.
Alcoholism is more prejudicial to the army
than the most severe epidemics,” and Lieu-
tenant Ordiono,—“Perhaps 60 per cent, of
the Second Line reservists are alcoholised.
They_appear over 45 years, although not more
than 37 or 3S. They are broken-down men,
who could not stand the exposure of a cam-
paign.”

“You cannot make men good by law,” says
M. Joseph Reinach, quoting the foolish adage
of the friends of alcohol. “No, but you can
make them carny. In 1881 France had 367,000
saloons and 47,000 insane; in 1907, 477.000
saloons and 70,000 insane. Cause—the legis-
lation of 'SO”

Neither are the drinking shops, which have
been heralded to us as ideal, e.xactly up to
pecifications.

M. Joseph Reinach is responsible for the
statement that, “Of our half-million drink
shops one-tenth provide at the same time
alcohol and women. There are in kTance
50,000 of these cabarets furnishing filles en
carte.”

The brewers have presumed too much
The truth is becoming known. Alcohol
is alcohol everywhere and in whatever bever-
age found, and right-thinking, straight-think-

ing people are turning against it in every
country on the globe.

Every student of the alcohol problem
.should read Ernest Gordon's “Anti-Alcohol

Movement In Europe.”

WILD PITCH.
“l thought you had thrown Arthur over?”
“l did, but you know how a girl throws.”

WINNS" PRICES ARE ALWAYS RIGHT.

Call at W IN N S
No Advance in Prices

NEW SHIPMENTS OF ENGLISH GOODS
OPENING ALMOSt DAILY.

DOLLY VARDEN CREPES
AND GRAFTON VOILES.

VALUES ARE PARTICULARLY GOOD.
THESE GOODS LEFT HOME FAR TOO
EARLY TO BE AFFECTED BY WAR RISKS

OR ABNORMAL CONDITIONS.

SI a Llst of Dandy New Goods that are
st‘uIaryS

(o} BDD CRHPES White grounds, with

Pink ky, or Saxe Rosebuds,” also Biscujt

grounds with small Roses or Pink grounds
with deeper toned Pink Raosebuds
RY SPECIAL VALUES, 6%d,
28IN. GRAFTON VOILE, White grounds, with
y, Pink, Saxe Brown, or Biscuit Rosebuds,
also’ Sky, nk. Saxe, V. Rose, Brown, or
Biscuit ground with small Rosebuds_'and
other small FLORAL DESIGNS. 1/3 Yd,
28IN. GRAFTON VOILE, Dark, grounds, with
beautiful Dama k Pattern designs, all the
shadin 1/3 Yd.
BRITISH REPE éPIaln% in Cream,
hlte Biscuit, _Grey ky, Saxe, Nattier,
nk, Rose, Tan, Brown Navy, or Black’
od and 6%d. Yd.
28IN JAPANESE CREPE, nice heavy Welght
and roved washer. Shades ~ Salmon,
Mauve ink, Cardinal, Tan Grey Brown,
V RoseBISa&(e MaronﬁtSky iscuit, Apricot,
ac ite
28IN OTTON SPONGE CREPES |n Brown,
Tan Biscuit, Apricot, Grey Plnk lee
Nattier,  Saxe, Navy, ack, Whit

Od.
40IN. FROSTED CREPE, in Navg A
. Raose, Saxe, Nattier, Sky,

. OTTON DELAINE, in very
pretty Palsley deS|gns also Light grounds,
with smaI spots ~ and &Qeck effects, in

arlous s hadings. °o

Lq PPANED ANOTHER
'AMOUS WASHING
BISCUIt in tone. A de-
nary Tussore Silk.
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, In_new designs,
e_open patterns.
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t value we have seen, in
of demgns 12in. wide.
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Y - Yd.
EMBROIDERY SKIRTING, “26in.

od assortment of designs, with
hed or peaked embroidery edge
SEASON’S SPECIAL AT 1/11% d

BIG SAVING IN FASHIONABLE
RIBBONS.

1/3 QUALITY FOR /sd

5%IN. WIDE BEAUTIFUL FLORAL GLACE
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THE STORY OF RAINDROPS.

There was once a farmer who had a large
field of corn; he ploughed it and planted
the corn, and harrowed it and weeded it with
great care; and on this field he depended
for the support of his family. But after he
had worked so hard he saw the corn oegin
to wither and droop for want of rain, and he
thought he should lose his crop. He felt very
sad, and went out every day to look at his
corn, and see if there was any hope of rain.

One day as he stood there looking at the
sky, and almost in despair, two little rain-
drops up in the clouds over his head saw
him, and one said to the other, “Book at that

poor farmer; | feei sorry for him. He has
taken such pains with his field of corn and
now it is drying up. | wish | could do him

some good.”
Yes, said the other, “but you are only a

little raindrop, what can you do? You can’t
wet even one hillock.”
“Well,” said the first, “to be sure | can’t

do much; but I can cheer the farmer a little,
at any rate, and | am resolved to do my best.

Il try; 111 go to the field and show my
goodwill, if I can do no more. So here |
go.”

And down went the raindrop, and came pat
on the farmer’s nose and then fell on one
stalk of corn.

“Dear me,” said the farmer, putting his

finger to his nose, “what’s that—a raindrop?
Where did that drop from? | do believe we
shall have a shower.”

The first raindrop had no sooner started
for the field, than the second one said, “Well,
if you go | believe I will go too; so here |
come,” and down dropped the raindrop on
another stalk.

By this time a great many raindrops had
come together to hear what their companions
were talking about; and when they heard
them, and saw them guing to cheer the far-
mer and water the corn,, one of them said,
“If you’re going on such a good errand. I’ll
go too”; and down he came. “And I,” said
another; “and I,” “and I,” “and 1,” and so on,
till a whole shower of them came; and the
corn was all watered; and it grew and
ripened—all because the first little raindrop
determined to do what it could.

Never be discouraged hecau.se you cannot
do much. Do what you can. Angels can do
more.

UNCLE B.

THE HERO COMPETITION.

Please hurry up. | want fifty hero inci-
dent®. Is that too many? | have over 300
Ne’s. and Ni’s and “scallawags,” and surely
they can tell me fifty fine, brave things and
thus win a prize and help to interest others.

UNCLE B.

0

THE LITTLE THAT HELPS.
Give a little, live a little, try a little mirth;
Sing a little, bring a little happiness to
earth;
Smile a little while a little idleness away;
Care a little, share a little of your holiday.

Diay a little, pray a little, be a little glad;

Rest a little, jest a little, if a heart is sad;

Spend a little, send a little to another’s
door—

Give a little, live a little, love a little more.

SLOW BUT SURE.

Emma Rankin, “Dalburrabin,” South
Casino, August 30th, 1914, writes: —
Dear Uncie B.—I suppose I’ii be getting

into your biack-book again if I am not very
carefui, so here goes! So you want an ac-
count of the 'Steddfod? Right throughout it
was a wonderful success. | was not abie to
go untii the final session, owing to my scald,
but in the opinion of most people that was
the best session of all, so I was fortunate to
be able to go then. Everybody was anxious
to see “the finish,” and our big new hall was
I>acked at a little after seven. That was the
evening of the choruses, quartettes, and final
of the champion maie solo. The grand
climax was reached when the adjudicator
massed the three competing choirs, and they
sang “ The Bridai Chorus,” from “The Rose
Maiden ” over again. That was something
which | do not think anyone present wiil
ever forget. | was very sorry when it
was ail over, and there was nothing left for
us to do but sing “God Save the King ” and

come home, although by that time it was
nearly midnight. Lismore Festival is next
week. It is their sixth, | think, and it is

always a very big affair. People come from
nearly all parts of the Commonwealth to it.
‘I hope ours grows so good someday.

The beauty spots you have been publish-
ing deserve the name, don’t they? I'm giad
Grace won, because she deserved it. | be-
lieve I'll try for the “hero” prize, as Fred
was teliing me of a very brave thing which
a man whom we know did once. | want to
be among the helpers for the “Grit Stall,”
but, slow as you might think me, | have not
yet quite decided what to send. But | have
the will, and I’ll find the way ere long. Will
you tell us when is the latest we can send
our things in?

Although neither of us find much time for
“grubbing in the garden,” ours is beginning
to look bonny. There are not such a great
many flowers out yet. but all the sweetpeas,
poppies, phloxes, cornflowers, and rose.s,
etc., are almost ready for blooming. The
freezias and violets are in their glory. We
have one lovely big vine of bell-clematis
(wild) and just now it is just one mass of

tiny, creamy bell-shaped flowers. Kathleen
has been away for a fortnight’s holiday, and
when she came home she brought about nine
different kinds of roses, so, if we manage
to get- them all to grow it will make a dif-
ference to our garden.

Kathleen and | went to the Public School
concert on the 20th inst. It was really great,
as they generally are. The first part was
filled with choruses, fancy drills, etc. The
items | liked best, | think, were the boys’
choruses, “The Coming of The King” and
“The Sailors,” and the “club swinging ” by
the senior girls. The second part was the

operetta “Cinderella,” which was very
good. A little girl about ten vyears old
played the name part, and, as our news-
paper say, “the way she played it would

have done credit to a much older Cinderella.”

| must really close now, and “go to bye-
bye,” uncle, else I'll get no beauty sleep :t
all, and that would not do as | need all |
get.—Your loving niece.

(Dear Em.,—I quite enjoyed wour descrip-
tion of the ’Steddfod. It must have been
fine. | am so glad you are going in for the
“Hero” competition. | am glad you have
the will to do something for our stall. Wish
you were near enough to be able to send
some flowers. Beryl and Milcie have both

sent some perfectly lovely flowers lately.
We people of the city go ailly over
flowers. A wee girl said to me the other

day, “Please give me one of those flowers,
I want it for mother, she will just exactly
go mad when she gets it.”—Uncle B.)

IS GOOD WITH ME.
“Dalburrabin,” South

EVERYTHIN G

Kathleen Rankin,
Casino, writes:—

My dear Uncle B.—Since | last wrote
I've had such a lovely holiday; in fact, a lot
of lovely things have happened; but I liked
the holiday best. Well, I went to Lismore
in the afternoon one Friday, and stayed at

one of my sister’s place, about a mile and

a half from the town, until the following
Wednesday. Then | left by the motor-car
for Nimbin, about 20 miles from Lismore.

We arrived at Nimbin at about five, and |
found my brother-in-law waiting for me,
and after a rather rough ride we arrived
at our destination, five miles from the town-
ship. Nimbin is only a little country place,
you know, with hills and scrub all around.
Going to my sister’s place you have to cross

seven creeks and through a lot of scrub.
But, still, | think it is an ideal place for
a holiday, with all lovely scrub near the

right alongside it and
| had a real good

house and a creek
ferns galore. Anyway,
time there for a week. Then | returned to
Lismore for another five days, and then
home again to all the dear folks at home, and
here I am now. Em and Fred and | went to
the 12th July celebrations on July 15, and
they were really splendid. A few nights
ago we went to a school concert, and it also
was good. | enjoyed the girls’ club swing-
ing and the boys’ sailor song most of all.
For the second part they played “Cinderella,”
and it was real good. Everything is good



with me, isn’t it'? Well, Uncle, Em and |
would both like to do something for the
bazaar. If you would give us an Idea what

would be best we would be very pleased. |

must close now. With best love to all
“cousins” and own dear self.

(Dear Kathleen,—I reau your letter with
great interest. 1 think it just fine that
“everything is good with you.” | pity the
people who are like the old rooster, who,

when leaning up against a post said, “W hat’s
the good of anything; yesterday | was an

egg; to-morrow | will be a feather duster.”
May your ever preserve your enthusiasm
and ijower of appreciation. You can never

be old so long as you do. i cannot suggest
what you and Em are to do tor the “Grit”
stall, but | will be glad of anything from
a pincushion to a pound of butter.—Uncle B.)

“PUSS.”
Edith Waters, Balonne-street,
writes: —

Dear Uncle B.,—How have you been get-
ting on all this time. How is it that my
letter is not in “Grit”? | sent a letter and
my photo also. It was sent to you about
five or six weeks ago, but | see it has not

Narrabri,

appeared in “Grit” yet. Is there any
whooping cough down that way? There is
plenty up here. Our baby will be five

months old on August 21, and he has it.
His name is Clifford Norman. We are hav-
ing very dry weather up here now. We had
a half holiday to-day, as one of our school
teachers was to be married. We are going
to have a week’s holiday next week. It is
nearly 9 o’clock, and | am a little bit sleejjy.
1 am just wishing for next week to come.
I will say good-bye for this time. | forgot
to tell you what they generally call me at

home. Well, I will tell you now—*“Puss,” be-
cause | eat a lot of meat.—I remain, yours
truly.

(Dear Edith,—So you are called “Puss.”

| expect you are more like a kitten, and like
lots of play. ”~ hope your letter and photo
will turn up. | must have a hunt through
some of my 15 pockets and see if | am to
blame or the post-office people. Give Clif-
ford Norman a wee kiss from me, and tell

him | hope he will some day be a Ne'—
Uncle B.)
A PAIR OF BOOTEES.
Béryl Elvery, Bonnie View, Alstonville,
writes: —

Dear Uncle B.,—Will you have me for a

niece? | am nine years old. My birthday
is on March 23. | have three sisters and
one brother." 1 read in “Grit” that other

little girls are writing about making things
for the bazaar, so | will knit a pair of
booties for it. | have two miles to walk to
school. | am in second class. Dad has been

HAVE YOUR

TAILOR, COSTUME
and

BREECHES MAKER.

Exclusive Designs Arriving each
Weekly Mail.

taking “Grit” for a long time. | like read-
ing the letters in “Grit” on page eleven. Our
garden looks nice now, there are such a lot
ol flowers out in it.—With love.

(Dear Beryl,—You are very welcome as a
Ni’, and | thank you for thé promised
booties. Won’t it be grand if all the Ne’s
and Ni’s send something. Are your brother
and sisters older than you? | think two
miles walk in the country is fine, and you
ought to pity all of us poor folk who spend
our time on noisy, nerve-racking, expensive
trams.—Uncle B.)

NOT YET.

Elaine Roddan, Actolat,
Cooina, Sejit. 7, 1914. writes: —

Dear Uncle B.—I supi)Ose you
have given up writing to you. My holidays
are just over. | had a good holiday. 1 am
getting put up at school to another class.
There is one of the teachers in my school
in the hospital in Sydney. Some soldiers are
going away from here to-night. | was glad
to see that Grace Hawkins got the prize for
the Beauty Spot. The Murrumbidgee River
is a very pretty place.

It has been very hot here to-day. Ivy, my
sister, teaches Sunday School now. | can’t
get her to write yet. | think .this is all.—I
remain your loving niece.

(Dear Elaine,—!1 am pleased that vyou
mwrote those words “ not yet.” It means that
you have not given up trying, and | believe
it if you persevere you will catch lvy in a
writing mood, and she will tell us what she
thinks about the difficulties and blessings of
Sunday School teaching. | am so pleased
you had a lovely holiday, and hope now
you will send a contribution to the “Hero”
competition.—Uncle B.)

A FINE COMPLIMENT.

Miirray-st.,

think |

Thelma Clifton, 3 Clare-st.,, Surry Hills,
Sydney, 7/9/14, writes: —

Dear Uncle B,,—I would like very much to
be your niece. | was to tea at cousin
Gladys lirittian’s ijlace last Sunday, and
there | saw a copy of “Grit.” | had heard
of it before, and that is the first time for
me to see a copy of it. | think it was a

lovely, fascinating, and appealing paper, and
I wish it good luck. The first page has on
it. Which is the most to be feared, “war or
beer.” And of course | say beer has killed
more people than war. | saw some lovely
letters on Page 11. How do you manage,
uncle, to reply to all the ni’s and ne’s? |
wonder do you keep a special postman.

I would do any kind of work rather than
be a barmaid, and | w'ould rather be in the
“front” than a publican. W hat do you
think, uncle?

They tell me you have a lot of ni’s and ne’s
from Albion-st. school, and | am going to
get more from Crown-st. school. And then

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

if all’s well start a “Grit” league. W hat do
you think, uncle? Do you think that would
make things look up and shine?

I am in 5A class, and | am 12 years of
age, and | hope to get the Qualifying Cer-
tificate in November. | will do my best any
way. | belong to St. Nicholas” Church. |
attend church every Sunday, and | like the
children’s service best of all, which is every
Sunday morning. Now, if you think | am
worthy to be your ni, please reply soon, as
I will be on the look out for the postman.

W ith love to you and all cousins.

Would you like me to call with ice cream,
uncle?

(Dear Thelma,—I am proud to have you
as a ni. You paid “Grit” a fine compli-
ment when you said it was “lovely, facinat-

ing, and appealing.” It made me think of
the tipsy man who told a lady she was
“facination without interruption.” That's

prety neat, isn’t it? | will send you a dozen
copies of this issue of “Grit” and hope you
will be able to enthuse some of your school

mates. It would be great to have a “Grit”
league. When you ask will you call with an
ice cream, | feel like saying, as the school

boys do, “now you are talking.” It would
just make me smile to see that ice cream
coming. Write again soon, and tell me when
your birthday is.—Uncle B.)

ii it e

Edith Ross, 35 Beni.ett-st., Moore Park,
Sept. 10, 1914, writes: —
Dear Uncle B.,—I have heard a great deal

about you uncle, and would like very much
to see you have such a lot of nephews and
nieces round about here. In fact you have
enough to carry all the hotels right out to
the ocean. Would that not be a good thing,
uncle? A blessing to many. | am twelve
years old. My birthday is on the 11th of
April. | am the eldest of three children. |
go to Albion street public school, but of
late | am on the sick list, and that is how |
have time to write this. | am in lower fifth
class, and belong to St. Michael’s Sunday
school, where | believe you have many ni’s
and ne’s. | don’t know yet what | am going
to be yet, but I would like to be some good
in the world. What do you think is the best
thing for me to go in for. Now, do you
think | am good enough to be on your list.
| don’t mean the scalawag list. | hope to
see my letter in iirint soon.—With love from
your niece.

(Dear Edith,—I1 am glad to have you as a
ni, and hope you will soon be off the sick
list, and still find time to w'rite to me. The
best thing you can be is a good woman.
That is greater than being a Queen. 1 do
not know what you are hest fitted for, .so
| will have to get my friend Mr. .Tones to
tell you, so look out for a letter from him in
“Grit.”—Uncle B.)

CLOTHES TAILORED BY AN EXPERT.
W. NICHOLSON

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

left

ESTABLISHED 1887.
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This Is Where You Laugh.

e «

VERY SUGGESTIVE.

There is a painter of the “impressionist”
school now confined in a lunatic asylum. To
all person.s who visit his studio he .says “Look
here, this is the late.st masteritiece of my
romposition.”

They look, and see nothing I>ut an expanse
of bare canvas. They ask: “What does that
represent?”

Why, that represents the pas.sage of the
Israelites through the Red Sea.”

Hgs pardon, but where is the sea?”

“It has been driven back.”

“And where are the Israelites?”

“They have crossed over.”

“And the Egyptians?”

“Will be here directly. That’s the sort of
painting | like—simple, suggestive, and un-
pretentious.”

* * *

A commercial traveller had taken a lar°-e
order in the North for a consignment It
hardware, and endeavored to press upon the
canny Scottish manager who had given the
order a box of Havana cigars.

“Naw,” he replied. “Don’t try to bribe a
man. | couldna tak’ them—and | am a mem-
ber of the kirk!”

But will you accept them as a present?”

“l couldna,” said the Scot.

“Well, then,” said the traveller, “supposée
| sell you the cigars for a merely nominal
sum—say sixpence?”

“Weel, in that case,” replied the Scot,
“since you press me, and no’ liking to refuse
an offer weel meant, | think I'll tak’ twa
boxes.”

BE OOELfARED

NO IMPROVEMENT.

In a certain local store a lusty-lunged auc-
tioneer was holding forth in glowing terms
on the virtues of a particular brand of
cigars he was endeavoring to induce his audi-
ence to purchase.

Holding up a box of cigars, he shouted,
“liou can’t get better, gentlemen, | don’t care
where you go, you can’t get better.”

“No,” came a cynical voice from the back
of the crowd, “you can’t. | smoked one last
week, and I'm not better yet.”

CLIPPING THE HECKLER.

At an open-air meeting in the North West
Durham by-election:—“Give away, man, an’
dee some woork,” urged a heckler. “But |
am as much a worker as you are,”, said the
oi-ator with dignity. “What do ye woork
at?” “.lust at the present moment | am try-
ing to get some sense into your head, my
friend.” “Aw reet, honey, but what are ye?”
The orator looked quietly at his tormentor
for a moment, and then remarked, “Oh. put
me down as an unsuccessful wood carver.”

* * # ' ]
HE CHANCED IT.
In the course of a recent sermon. Dr.

George A. Gordon, of Boston, in one of those
delightful impromptu *“asides” in which he
occasionally indulges, remarked that it did
seem to him sometimes as if Christians were
about the most stupid people in the world.
An eminent educator of the city usually at-
tends Old South Church, but that morning
he was not able to be present, and at din-
ner-time his wife, reporting on the sermon
to which she had listened, quoted this par-
ticular remark of Dr. Gordon’s. The small
boy of the family at once spoke up and said,
“But mother, do you think that was a very
tactful remark? There might have been some
Christians there.” No one has laughed more
loudly or frequently over this incident than
Dr. Gordon himself.

B

J. BURLEY, MERCER.

.

job.

MAKING THINGS CLEAR.
The commercial traveller stepped into the
dining-room, seated himself at the vacant’

table, and glanced from the menu to the
pretty waitress. “Nice day, little one,” he
began. “Yes, it is,” she answered, “and so

was yesterday, and my name is Ella, and |
know I'm a peach and have pretty blue eyes,
and I've been here quite a while and 1 like
the place, and | don’t think I'm too nice a
girl to be working here. If I did 1’d quit my
My wages are satisfactory, and | don’t
think there is a show or dance in town to-
night, and if there is | shall not go with you,
and I'm from the country, and I'm a respect-
able girl, and my brother is a cook in this
hotel, and he weighs 200 pounds, and last
week he wiped up this flour with a hundred-
a-month travelling man who tried to make
a date ewith me. Now, what will you have?”
* N #

SPARE THE ROD.
Little Clarence: “Pa, that man going yon-

der can’t hear it thunder.”
Mr. Callipers: “Is he deaf?”
Little Clarence: “No, sir; it isn’t thunder-

* * #
“Let’s find the sunny side of folk,
'Or be believers in it;
For there’s a slumbering good in all.
And we perchance may wake it;
Our hands contain the magic wand;
This life is what we make it.”
# AN N
A gentleman at a fancy fair lately, oeing
solicited by a young iady who kept a stali,
said he wanted to buy what was not for sale—
a lock of her hair. She promptly cut off the
coveted curl and received the sum asked for
It, namely £ 1  The purchaser was showing
his trophy to a friend.
“She rather had you!” said the friend. “To
my certain knowledge she only paid 12s. 6d.
for the whole wig.”

* *

Most any one can be an editor. All an
editor has to do is to sit at his desk six
days in the week, four weeks of the month
and twelve months in the year, and “edit”
such stuff as this:—

“Mrs. Jones, of Lost Creek, let a can opener
slip last week and cut herself in the pantry.”

“John Doe climbed on the roof of his
house last week, looking for a leak, and fell,
striking himself on the back porch.”

“While Harold Green was escorting Miss
Violet Wise home from a church social last
Saturday night a savage dog attacked them
and bit Mr. Green on the public square.”

“Isaiah Trimmer, of Lebanon, was playing
with a cat last Friday, when it scratched him
on the verandah.”

“Mr. White, while harnessing a bronco last
Saturday, was kicked just south of the corn
crib.”

BEXXER AX d
Y

KING

41 6 43 GEORGE gTREEX WESX (TOOTH'S |5 OPPOSITE.



SPECIALITIES.

Wedding Cakes
Wedding Receptions

447 PARRAMATTA ROAD,

WAR AND

election and

(From

Wellington, N.Z. August 29.—The pro-

posal to postpone the general election, and
with it the liquor plebiscites (Dominion pro-
hibition and local no-license) is being en-
ergetically canvassed by means of petitions.
Politically, the argument for postponement
is that 8000 (perhaps more) voters will be
absent on oversea military duty, and that
those left behind will be in no frame of mind
to give the serious concentrated thought
that a general election (and the liquor ple-
biscites) demands. In the party arena, the
Opposition probably favors, and the Govern-
ment almost certaily opposes, postponement.
As to the liquor issue, the proposal secretly
receives the enthusiastic support of “the
trade,” and is openly espoused by the
Moderate League (which the prohibitionists
suspect to be the tool of "the trade”). Pro-
bably the prohibitionists are against post-
ponement, but are loth to show their hand
too strongly, because they fear that they will
be manoeuvred into a position which will
enal)le their opponents to accuse them of
lack of patriotism.

The raising of the issue of patriotism wv.
party, and the suggestion that both “the
trade” and the prohibitionists should present
their fighting funds to the Empire cause, at
once places the prohibitionists in a diffi-
culty. Finance is not so ea.sy a matter with
them as it is with the brewers. “The trade”
could win eclat by presenting to the Empire
defence fund money which it could easily
replace. A 12 months’ extension of time for
liiluor licenses would probably be cheap at
the price. Put everything that mhe prohi-
bitionists would give to the Empire defence
fund would be out of pocket. They would
have hard work to replace it, as war-time
is not conducive to the giving of subscrip-
tions.

On the single issue of postponement
apart from dedication of fighting funds—
the prohibitionists would probably have less

definite objection. They realise that the
carrying of their reform needs a serious
mind on the part of the electors. They also

apprehend that the war will cause financial

LIQUOR POLL

“Daily Telegraph"

LEICHHARDT.

POLIXIOS.

IN NEW ZEALAND.

Correspondent.)

strain, both private and public, and that the
average elector, when reminded that prohi-
bition means the loss of nearly a million of
annual liquor revenue, will ponder the point
more seriously than he would in normal
times. A proposal to cancel nearly a million
of public revenue, and to stop a trade which
employs thousands of people, is likely to lose
some ground at a time of general economic
pressure.

Hut the same element of strain is in favor
of the existing Government. “Don’t swap
horses when crossing a ford ” is an argu-
ment that appeals to many electors, and
there would be a large “stability ” vote for
the Government just because it is the Go-
vernment. Shrewd heads on the Govern-
ment side have figured it out that electors
who are politically undecided would vote for
the Government in a time of crisis. A sug-
gestion has been made in Parliament by Sir
Jloseph Ward, leader of the Liberal Opposi-
tion, that the expeditionary troops should be
allowed to record their votes for parliament-
ary candidates and on the liquor issues be-
fore their departure. (About a thousand of
them, however, have already gone.) Sir
Joseph proposes a party vote, apparently
holding that independent candidates do not
count. In his pre-voting scheme, the de-
parting soldier would vote for a party, and

the candidate accepted by that party in the
voter’s

electorate would receive the vote.
There are three parties. Reform, IJberal,
and Labor, and the lastmentioned will not

contest all the seats. Some seats will prob-
ably be contested by a Liberal and not by
a Labor candidate (or vice versa) in accord-
ance with arrangement between those par-
ties. Thus a number of prevotes cast for
the Liberal candidate in, say. Grey would
apparently be lost if the Liberals agreed to
support the Labor candidate in Grey, which
is quite likely. Whether Sir Joseph Ward
thought of this contingency is not
clear, but he shrouded his proposal
in vague language. Sir Joseph Ward,
at a later stage of the debate, remarked that
he did not believe the people would tolerate

The Biue Ribbon Bread
Wheatmeai Bread

HAWKINS ¢« ABBERTON

Prize Winners;
1911, 1912,
1913, 1914.

any design of the Government to use the
crisis for party gain.

The I'rlme Minister, Mr. Massey, assured
Sir Joseph Ward that the Government had
not the slightest desire to take advantage
of the present crisis for party purposes. No
one could say what would be the position m
December, but legislation (the most import-
ant ever introduced in New Zealand) would
have to be passed, and he could assure the
Opposition that no attempt would be made
to take a party advantage of the position.
The Prime Minister added that it would not
be his fault if he did not pass a bill giving
members of the expeditionary force the right
to vote at the forthcoming elections.

DRINK AND MURDER.

Of 269 murderers committed to the W is-
consin State Penitentiary at Waupun in re-
cent years, nearly half were under the in-
fluence of alcohol when the crime was com-
mitted, and 27.9 per cent, had been arrested
before for drunkenness, according to a re-
port made by Dr. Rock Sleyster, superin-
tendent of the Wisconsin State Hospital for
the Criminal Insane, and formerly physician
in charge of the Wisconsin State Prison
Hospital. According to Dr. Sleyster, alcohol
was used to excess by 415 per cent, of these
269 murderers, while only 12.6 per cent, were
abstainers.

DON'T BE ONE-EYED

READ

THE WORKER

IT GIVES ALL THE POLITICAL NEWS
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How to Interpret God to Our Children.

A HOUSEHOLD

STORY.

By S. D. GORDON.

It is fairly iiathetio what a stranger Cod
is in His own world. He comes to His
own, and they who are His own Kkinsfolk
keep Him standing outside the door while

‘tliey peer suspiciously.at Him through the
crac.k at the hinges.

To know God really, truly, is the begin-
ning of a normal life. One of the best pic-
tures of God that | ever saw came to me in a
simple story. It was of a man, a minister,
who lived in a New England town. He had
a son, about fourteen years of age, going
to school. One afternoon the l)oy’s teacher
called at the home, and asked for the father,
and said:

“Is your boy sick?”

“No. Why?”

“He was not at school to-day.”

“Is that so?”

“Nor yesterday.”

“You don’t mean it!”

“Nor the day before.”

“Well!”

“And | supposed he was sick.”

“No, he’s not sick.”

“Well, | thought | should tell you.”

And the father .said, “Thank you,” and the
teacher left.

And the father sat thinking. By and by
he heard a click at the gate, and he knew
the boy was coming, so he went to open the
door. And the boy knew as he looked up
that his father knew about those three days.
And the father said:

“Come into the library, Phil.” And Phil
went, and the door was shut And the father
said: “Phil, your teacher was here this after-
He tells me you were not at school

noon.
to-day .. nor yesterday .. nor the day be-
fore. And we supposed you were. You let
us think you were. And do you not know
how badly 1 feel? | have always trusted
you. | have always said, ‘I can trust my
boy Phil.” And here you've been a living lie

for three whole days. And | can’t tell you
how badly | feel about it.”

Well, that was hard on Phil to be talked
to quietly like that. If his father had spoken
to him roughly, or—had asked him out to
the woodshed tor a confidential interview, it
would not have been nearly so hard. Then,
after a moment’s pause, the father said,
‘Phil, we’ll get down and pray.” And the
thing w'as getting harder for Phil all the
time. He didn’t want to pray just then. And
they got down. And the father poured out
his heart in prayer. And the boy knew, as
he listened, how badly his father felt over
his conduct. Somehow he saw himself in the
mirror of his knees as he had not before.
It’s queer about that mirror of the knee-
joints. It does show so many thing.s. Many
folks don’t like it.

And they got up. And the father’s eyes
were wet. And Phil’s eyes were not dry.
Then the father said:

“My boy, there’s a law of life that where
there is sin, there is suffering. You can’t
detach tho.se two things, , Where there is
suffeiing there has been sin somewhere. And
where there is sin there will be suffering.
You can’t get those two things apart. Now,”
he went on, “you have done wrong. And |
am in this home like God is in the world.
So we will do this. You, go up to the attic.
I’lll make a pallet for you there. We’ll take
jour meals up to you at the regular times,
and you stay up there as long as you have
been a living lie — three days and three
nights.”

And Phil didnt say a word. They went
upstairs, the pallet was made, and the
father kissed the boy and left him alone
with his thoughts. Supper-time came, and
the father and mother sat down to eat. But
they couldn’t eat for thinking about the boy.
The longer they chew'ed upon the food, the
bigger and drier it got in their mouths. And
swallowing it was clearly out of the question.
Then they went into the sitting-room for
the evening. He picked up the evening paper
to read, and she sat down to sew. Well, his
eyes weren’t very good. He wore glasses.
And this evening he couldn’t seem to see
distinctly—the glasses seemed blurred. It
must have been the glasses, of course. So
he took them off and cleaned them very
deliberately, and then found he had been
holding the paper upside down. And she
tried to sew. But the thread broke, and she
couldn’t seem to get the needle threaded
You could see they were both both-

again.
ered. How we do reveal ourselves in the
details:

By and by the clock struck nine, and then
ten, their usual hour for retiring. But they
made no move toward retiring. She said,
“Aren’t you going to bed?” And he said’
“l think I’ll not go yet a bit; you go.” *“No,

wait a while, too.” And the

I guess I'll
clock struck eleven, and the hands worked
around toward twelve. Then they arose, and
locked up, and went to bed, but—not to sleep.
Each one pretended to be asleep, and each
one knew the other was not asleep. By and
by she said (woman are always the keener),
“Why don’t you sleep?” And he said gently!
How did you know | wasn’t sleeping? Why
don’t you sleep?”

“Well, I just can’t for thinking of the boy
up in the attic.”

“That’s the bother with me,” he replied.

At last he said, “Mother, | can’t stand this
I'm going upstairs with Phil.”

any longer;

And he took his pillow and went softly out
of the room, and up _the attic stairs, and
pressed the latch-key softly, so as not to

wake the boy if he were asleep, and tiptoed
across the attic floor to the corner bj‘ the
window, and looked—there Phil lay, wide
awake, with something glistening in his eyes,
and what looked like stains on his cheeks.
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And the father got down in between the
sheets with his boy, and they got their arms
around each other’s necks, for they had al-
ways been the best of friends, father and
boy, and their tears got mixed up on each
other’s cheeks. Then they slept. And the
next night when sleep time came the father
said, “Good-night, mother. I'm going up-
stairs with Phil,” And the third night he
slept in the place of punishment with his
son.

'lou are not surprised to know that to-
day that boy, a man grown, is telling the
story of .Tesus with tongue and life of flame
in the heart of China.

Do you know, | think thaf father is the
best picture of God ever | saw? God could
not take away sin. It’s there. He could not
take away suffering out of kindness to man.
For suffering is sin’s index-finger, saying.
There’s something wrong here.” So He
came down in the person of His Son, and
lay down alongside of man for three "days
and three, nights. That’s God—our God. And
beyond that He comes, and puts His life
alongside of yours and mine, and makes us

hate the bad, and long to be pure. To be
on intimate terms with Him, to live in the
atmosphere of His presence, to spend the

day with Him that is the true normal life

—“Daily Bible.”

Fair Hebe, from her urn of gold.
Poured purple wine to .Tupiter;
But he, obsessed by cough and cold,
Beseeched some better balm of her—
Then swift sped Hermes- o’er the se.as.
To happy Austral’s fountain pure.
To charge a chalice to the brim.
With the Woods’ Great Peppermint Cure.
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