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THE SHADOW OF THE BOTTLE

“BEER IS BRUTALISING; WINE IMPASSIONS; WHISKY INFURIATES, but eventually unmans.”—Dr. Brock,
of Leipsic, in “ British Medical Journal.”

* * * *

“ Could the youth, to whom the flavour of his first wine is delicious, look into my desolation, and be made to understand
what a dreary thing it is when a man feels himself GOING DOWN A PRECIPICE with open eyes and a passive will—to see
his destruction and to have no power to stop it, and yet to feel it, all the way, emanating from himself ; to perceive all good-
ness emptied out of him, and yet not be able to forget a time when it was otherwise—to bear about THE PITEOUS
SPECTACLE OF SELF-RUIN !"—Charles Lamb in his * Confessions.”

* * * *

THE DRUNKARD’'S HOME is the most miserable spot on earth. The Drunkard’'s wife ! Is she a being for him to
cherish, watch over, and serve as a sane man finds his happiness in doing ? Oh no, a victim to vent all his unleashed and
degraded passions on, to cheat, to wheedle, to poison, to make into a penny-earning drudge, and to beget poisoned offspring from.

Arid how TERRIBLE IN ITS DEPRIVATIONS is the curs« entailed by the alcoholized father on such children as the
mother’s virtue has partially saved, not only the hospitals, but the streets, with theirjmsshapen, malformed and half-limbed,
wan-faced, and prematurely old children, bear witness.

The Bottle is the foundation of physical, social and moral death, and ITS SHADOW IS OVER Al L THE LAND.



CALCUTTA SCANDAL

WHOLESALE GAMBLING ALLOWED
AT RECENT VICE-REGAL “FANCY
FETE.”

BABY ELEPHANT
BAG.

IN A LUCKY

The public mind in Great Britain was
very much interested recently by a laconic
cablegram from Calcutta, which announced
in two lines that Lord Kitchener had won
a baby elephant in a “Lucky Bag.”

There was a true touch of the gorgeous
East about the message. Baby elephants
are not often given as prizes at Bazaars in
England, and everybody wanted to know
more about the stern soldier’s playful pet.

London “Truth” contains a long account
from their Calcutta correspondent about
the whole affair—a “Fancy Fete,” which
ran for a fortnight in aid of the Minto
Nursing Fund and the Calcutta hospitals.
The fete was organised by a committee pre-
sided over by Lady Minto, the wife of the
Viceroy.

“The ‘'Lucky Bag,” the public were in-
formed, would contain many valuable prizes
and it was announced that the chances
would be 4 to 1. As a result of these in-
ducements, and the mention of.some of the
prizes, such as a gig, a cottage piano, and
some, diamond ornaments given by Lady
Minto, 30,000 tickets were sold at a rupee
each.

“When the time came for the draw to be-
gin, an immense crowd had gathered round
the ‘Lucky Bag' tent: soldiers, sailors, and
police had to be requisitioned to keep the
crowd in order, and a pandemonium ensued.
But the public indignation was finally
roused by the trumpery nature of the ma-
jority of the prizes.

“Every petty tradesman in Calcutta
seized the opportunity of obtaining a cheap
advertisement by contributing some rub-

bishy article from his stock-in-trade.
Thus, when people went up with twenty
tickets, drew nineteen blanks and one prize,
.and were then solemnly presented with a
roll of coloured crinkled paper, a tin of
somebody’s patent food, or a packet of
somebody’s cheap cigarettes, they began to
feel that they had been hoaxed.

“So much for the ‘Lucky Bag.” | now
come to what was really a disgraceful fea-
ture of the fete. In various parts of the
grounds were tents in which roulette, les
petits chevaux, and various other kinds of
gambling devices were kept in full swing.
They proved highly attractive, and the edi-
fying spectacle was provided of poor In-
dians gambling with their hard-earned
rupees for the benefit of the show, which
most of these poorer Indians believe, by
the way, was really organised in honour of
the Amir’s visit.”

THE RAILROAD BLOOD TAX

NEARLY TWENTY THOUSAND AMERI-
CAN PASSENGERS AND EMPLOYEES
PAID IT IN THREE MONTHS.

The returns of the United States Inter-
state Commerce Commission show that in
the three months ending September 30,
1906, there were 19,850 casualties to pas-
sengers and employees, an increase of 2913
over the preceding three months. This does
not include accidents to so-called *“tres-
passers” and other outsiders, among whom
the. mortality is greater than among all
other classes combined. In the three
months under consideration there were 1891
collisions and 1781 derailments. That is
to say, two trains crashed together on an
average every hour and nine minutes, and
a train ran off the track every hour and
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fourteen minutes.  Accidents of the former
class were due largely to the practise of
overworking employees, which Senator La
Follette’s Hours of Labor Bill is designed
to stop; those of the latter to cheap and
defective equipment, as well as to under-
manned inspecting forces.

A HUSBAND'S HUMOUR

In liis own home a man can say as many
silly things and crack as many feeble jokes
as he likes without the danger of legal re-
straint. This, in plain English, is the de-
cision given by Judge- Keeler, at Cleve-
land, Ohio, when Mrs. Katherine Gruff ap-
peared and asked the Court to restrain her
husband’s despicable attempts at humour.

“His silly remarks and stale pointless
witticisms, drive me to distraction,” she
said. “The law would not allow him to
throw plates at me, and these things he
says hurt me much more. Yes, we have
lived in the same house, she continued,
“since the filing of my divorce petition one
week ago, and we eat at the same table. |

VULGAR.

Newsboy.—Wuxtry ! Paper, Boss?

Gentleman of Leisure.—None for me; dey
has to many o' des© here Help Wanted
advertisements.

filed a divorce petition several years ago,
but withdrew it. Our present trouble dates
back several months, and we have not
spoken during that time.”

Asked to give a concrete example of her
husband’s inanity, the suffering wife, re-
plied, “Well, the children commented at
the dinner table about the divorce petition
No. 2, and my husband said, ‘Oh, jpdge!
why did you do it."”

Judge Keeter said many women were
more deserving of compassion, and refused
her the order on the ground that a man
cannot be restrained from saying silly
things in his own home.

“Did you ever speculate?”
“Oh. yes; once | built a handsome house
on tips | got from a friend of mine.”
“What became of it?”
“Our hotel waiter bought it on tips he
got from me.”
9 9

“Really, Miss Roxlev,” said Mr. Hunter,
“1 think you need a husband to help you
take care of your properte/—"

“No. thank you,” replied Miss Roxley.
promptly. “1 don’'t care to husband my re-
sources in that way.”

All Financial Business confidentially ar-
ranged by Wm. Lawson Dash, 108 Pitt-
street.—*
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LARCEST APPETITE IN THE WORLD

THE CHAMPION PEA-EATER.

A Dewsbury man is said to own the larg-
,est appetite in the world.

Within the -past few days (says the
“ Daily News” of Feb. 28) he has consumed
a meal at which a van horse would have
jibbed in despair. He is already well
known in the district in which he lives by
reason of his past performances, but his
latest feat surpasses all his previous con-
quests.

The contest which has just concluded
lasted fourteen days. The condition was
that he should eat two peas on the first
day, double that number on the’second, and
continue to double it day after day for
fourteen days. The peas which were used for
the contest were the ordinary green mar-
rowfats.

During the first week the man simply
swallowed them like pills, in the dry state;
afterwards they were steeped and boiled.
On the tenth day the number was 1024; on
the eleventh, 2048; on the twelfth, 4096 ; on
the thirteenth, 8192, and on the fourteenth
16,384.

Owing to a little hitch in the proceedings
he refused to consume the total on the last
day; but on the thirteenth day he disposed
of 8192, which is believed to be a world’'s
record. The only condiment he took was
a little pepper.

On the thirteenth day operations were
commenced about 3 o’clock in the afternoon.
He disposed of 500 without the slightest in-
convenience, and calmly rested until seven
o'clock in the evening before recommencing
operations. At that hour he faced the en-
ormous mass, which filled the largest house-
hold bucket, with a determination not to

surrender. Just before 11 o’clock he
cleared the last of the dishes, and was
greeted as the world’s champion. During

the thirteen days he had eaten 16,383 peas.

The man is prepared to defend his cham-
pionship against all comers, and there is
some talk of a rabbit-eating contest as the
result of the pea-eating competition. In
the contests which took place simultaneous-
ly all the competitors were stopped when
they reached 2000 lest the affair should end
in a coroner’s inquest.

HOODWINKED!

DRINKS IN THE CAPITOL.

It has just been discovered in Washing-
ton that a clause, quietly inserted in the Im-
migration Bill, passed by Congress, to make
provision for the settlement of the Japanese
difficulty, repeals the existing law which
prohibits the sale of liquor in the restaur-
ants either of the Senate or the House of
Representatives, or in the grounds of the
Capftol.

Members of Congress have been hithert*
compelled to keep their own liquor supplies
in the committee rooms, and for the last few
years this practice has given rise to many
complaints among those who wished to have
their drink at meal-time.

Poorshot: “1 ought to have killed some-
thing that time, guide.”

Guide: “Yes, you oughter, but both the
dogs is hangin’ behind.”
® 9
“Mrs. Gadd: “You look tired, Mrs.
Gabb. What is the matter?”

Mrs. Gabb: “Tired! I'm nearly dead.
I've sat at my bath-room window every day
for hours seven weeks on end, listening to
the sounds in the parsonage next door,
and | haven't heard a cross word yet.
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iz? uzr A Parson’s Visit to the Pubs ™

The parson who visits the pubs must mind
the step on the way out, or his visit will
be misunderstood.

He must mind his temper when inside
as well, or he certainly will be apt to get
mixed up until he feels as if he had been
taking part in a successful coon hunt in
the capacity of the coon. But one runs
such risks cheerfully when he remembers
the good fellows to be found there and the
sad ones waiting in some neglected home.

A JOLLY GOOD FELLOW.

A bright inviting looking place, a sym-
pathetic attendant, and very friendly fel-
low-customers, and one is notsurprised that
a man goes there and stays longer than he
intended.

The air of welcome, the friendliness, the
brightness, all contrast strangely with the
average church, very much to the disad-
vantage of the church.

The conversation is about dogs, so the
parson chips in. He explains he does not
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Ttir. CHARLES M. ALEXANDER,
The world-famous Choir Conductor, who is
to be in Sydney tliis week.

(SPECIAL FOR “GRIT.”)

fancy dogs, but one evidently fancied him,
in fact in a few moments became quite at-
tached to him, and nothing but the failure
of a piece of colonial tweed broke this
strange attachment.

“ Give us your 'and, mister,” said a gen-
tleman usually described as “three sheets
in the wind” ; “I like the cut of yer jib.”
One never can feel very flattered when thus
viewed through the bottom of a tumbler,
but we shake hands, in fact we do it
several times, and then the jolly good fel-
low says “Have a drink.”

A OASTOR-OIL EACH.

“Well,” comes the unexpected reply, “I
think 1 will, thank you. After a careful
look at the bottles,- the parson discovers
they don’t keep his special brand, so sug-
gests a move to another place he knows of.

“Don’'t keep your brand? You piust be
mighty particular.” Then hg”adds with a
knowing wink, “They sell mighty good
stuff here.”

“Well, come along,” says the parson, “it
is to be my ‘shout.””

“Where to?” comes from an expectant
group. “Why, to the chemist, of course,
and we Can have a castor-oil each!”

It is astonishing what an explosion such
an innocent suggestion caused, and then
the parson got in his “funny business.”

“Look here, friend, castor-oil never madé
a man beast enough to go home and black
his wife’'s eye; never lost a man a job, or
ruined his character, health and home; and
the. stuff you want me to take has done all
that and much more.”

“1 say, mate, you have struck a snag,
so come off,” interjects an onlooker. How-
ever, good-fellowship is not so easily baulked
and hé offers to shout a cigar, but as the
parson does not need disinfecting, even this
has to be refused, and arrangements are
happily made for a future meeting.

A BIT AWKWARD.

A quiet little pub containing a few well-
dressed fellows is the next one Vvisited.
One young man grows very indignant.
“Get out of here,” he says, “this is no
place for you.”

To this, the parson, with a sincere thirst
for information, presses the question, “Well
if this is no place for a decent fellow, what
are you doing here?” Getting no reply, a
card of invitation is dropped in his pocket,
and others are spoken to.

NOT WANTED.

The parson got into a quiet and inter-
esting talk to an old fellow who was ex-
plaining that he had drunk enough beer to
float a ship out of dock, when the sharp
voice of the- landlady broke in with “Get
out of here, we don’t want any preaching
here.”

The parson lifted his hat, and explained
that he was not preaching, in fact could
not do so—had indeed tried, but found he
was no good at it; but the lady was not to
be calmed.

“Get out, anyhow,” she said. The posi-
tion was getting uncomfortable, when the
old man solved the problem by saying,
“Here, missus, hold your gab, the gentle-
man is talking to me,” and-as good cus-
tomers are not to be offended, the parson
was allowed to stop.

WHAT HE COULD NOT SEE.

A group of seven men and a sudden si-
lence greeted the parson. A poor creature
stirred himself to find out what was the
matter.  Someone told him to keep quiet,
it was a parson,

“What,” said this poor fellow, “are you
Jesus Christ?”

“No,” said the parson, and then Kkindly
explained that he was simply a servant and
messenger of the Saviour.

“Well, 1 don’t believe in Him. | have
never seen Him, and | don’'t know anyone
who lias.”

“What!” came the question, “don’t you
believe in what you have not seen?”

“No, | do not, and you can't make me
either.”

“Ah, well,” said the parson, “there isone
point on which we will agree: you have
never seen your brains, and consequently
you don’t believe you have any, and |
agree, with you, so let us shake hands on
it.” As the man utterly failed to see the
point of the remark, the parson gave his
attention to some who had not been look-
ing at things quite so intently through the
bottom of their “long sleevers.”

“GO TO HELL!"

A kindly hand on a man’s shoulder was
met with the forceful request to “Go to
Hell!”

“Well, do you know,” said., the parson,
“it is not so long ago that | cancelled my
ticket; in fact, | had made a start and
was making a good, and what promised to
be a fast trip, when | put back, and have
never been sorry for doing so.” Then the
parson got a hearing as he told how he
started that trip, and why he turned back.

On the footpath a man met him. “I say,
mister, is what you was saying just now in
that pub straight dinktun?” “Certainly.”
“Then | will quit.” This is so evidently
sincere that addresses and promises are
swapped. And the parson begins to think
it is worth while after all.

“WHY?”

“1 don't like it,” explains one man, “but
I like myself so much better after | have
taken it.”

And one thinks of his sordid life, the
memory hung with repulsive pictures that
will not be turned to the wall, and one
agrees that from his point of view it may
be all right, but then it makes others like
him so much less, and those others have
their claims.

There may be people who believe sin-
cerely in the innocency of the traffic, and
this conviction they may sincerely retain.
But error, though sincere, is error still.

An evening with the parson on his rounds
-will convince anyone that regulation does
not regulate, and when the pub is, as so
frequently notified, “under entirely new
management,” it is still the same old beer.

She: “You haven't any confidence in
either candidate?” .

He- “On the contrary, | have confidence
in both. 1 believe all the things the”™ say
about each ofher are absolutely true.

“Yes, miss, those ruins over there are of
the great lighthouse—blown down in a
single night.” . .

““Goodness gracious! How silly of them
to put it in such an exposed position!

©
“Mv dear sir,” protested the eminent
Senator, “I'll try to take a broad view of

ever

public question.” .
notice you always stand on both sides

of it,” said’ the dissatisfied constituent.
© © *

Giles: “My wife can drive nails like
lightning.” .

Miles:” “You don't mean it!

Giles: “Sure 1. do. .Lightning, you
know, seldom strikes twice m the same
place,”
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Is Jack London a Plagiarist?

A writer in the New York “Indepen-
dent,” raises the question whether Jack
London is a plagiarist from the well-known
missionary, Egerton R. Young. The case
is as follows: Mr. Young, who is a mis-
sionary to the Indians in the region of
Lake Winnipeg, in the Dominion of Can-
ada, published in 1902 a book called “My
Dogs in the North Land.” In 1903, Jack
London published “The call of the Wild.”
The similarities are shown in parallel col-

umns, and they are striking enough. The
editor of the “Independent” sent the ar-
ticle to Jack London.for his observations. He

replies: “So far as concerns the source of
much of my material in ‘The Call of the Wild’
being in Egerton R. Young's ‘My Dogs in
the North Land,” | plead guilty. A couple
of years ago, in the course of writing to

Mr. Young, | mentioned the same fact,
and thanked him for the use his book had
been to me.” He denies, however, that

this is plagiarism. “Fiction writers have
always considered actual experiences of life
to be a lawful field for exploitation—in
fact, eyery historical novel is a sample of
fictional exploita-
tion of published
narrative of
facts. . . And so
it was with Mr.
Young’'s. ‘My Dogs
in the North
Land.’ Really,
to charge plagiar-
ism in such acase
is to misuse the
English language.
To be correct.
‘sources of mater-
ials used in the
“Call of the
Wild,” * should
be substituted for
plagiarism.” Is
not this rather
lame? (asks a
London paper.)
This private ack-
knowledgment of
obligations to an
author is not sufficient. If a private "ack-
knowledgment is deserved, a public acknow-
ledgment is much more deserved, and Mr.
London would have done himself no harm
if he had rendered it.

The

A Labour Leader on Temperance

Mr. T. Sitch, secretary of the British
Chainmakers’ Union, gave an interesting
address at Christ Church (London) “Men’s
Own,” Cradley Heath, on a recent Sunday
afternoon. Speaking from the words “As
we have therefore opportunity, let us do
good unto all men,” he referred to the re-
cently formed Labour Leaders’ Temperance
Association. He had joined that association
because he had seen the havoc drink had
wrought among the members of his union.
Nearly all the labour leaders were on the
side of temperance, which was a great ad-
vance on the attitude of a few years ago.
“1 fear, however, that gambling is a yet
greater evil among ihe win who work in

this trade. | once laid some money on a
horse; strange to say the horse won. But
I never got my money, for which | have

never ceased to thank God.” The address
made a deep impression among the hun-
dreds of men present. The Rev. A. E. J.
Cosson, who presided, said the Labour move-
ment had entered upon a new phase under
the guidance of its present leaders.

"Cellist

Arnold Trowell, a clever young New Zea-
land ’cellist, who has won fame all over

A Kidnapped

Mr.
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Talk about People ~

Europe, is to make his debut before a Lon-
don audience this month.

Whether musical critics hail him as a
master or not, the sensation-loving public
will find him interesting because of the re-
markable adventures he has' had in his
short career.

He is one of twins, his brother Garnet
being also a musician. When about nine
years old- the boys, while touring 'the bush
towns of North Island, New Zealand, were

kidnapped by superstitious Maoris, and
worshipped as children of the sun god.
The extraordinary heads of golden-

auburn hair wifih which the twins are
blessed were the attraction which led the
New Zealand natives to depute certain of
their warriors to enter at night time the
hotel where the boys were sleeping, and
carry them from their beds.

The twins were borne off to the native
village in the bush, and placed in a speci-
ally-prepared hut. The whole tribe was
summoned for worship, and during the se-
veral days the boys remained in state, in
the hut they were loaded with attentions
and worshipped day and night. So well

ROBERT RARENESS,
Brilliant Bendigo Pianist.

were they cared for, that when a search
party discovered them the twins could not
hide their disappointment.

Converted on His Bicycle

Mr. Robert Harkness, who accompanies
Mr. Alexander to Sydney this week, and
returns with him to America on Monday, is
a native of Bendigo, a brilliant pianist, and
a prolific composer of mnsic that reaches
the heart. Mr. Alexander “found” him
when he was last in Australia, and musical
instinct never served him better, for in
finding Mr. Harkness he discovered a trea-
sure. In Melbourne, during the great simul-
taneous mission, immense audiences quickly
discovered his genius as a pianist, and the
verdict has since been confirmed by count-
less audiences in England and America.

His improvisations are a marvel to the
ear, and in London many leading musicians
attended the revival meetings solely to hear
Harkness improvise. Some of the sweetest
and best pieces in Mr. Alexander's latest
song-book were specially written by Robert
Harkness. Since January, 1906, he has
composed over 250 pieces. While in Phila-
delphia he- wrote twelve tunes in a single
day. One of his most popular melodies was
written in Aberdeen, Scotland, for the
hymn “Never lose sight of Jesus.” It be-
came the favourite English hymn of Evan
Roberts throughout the great Welsh revival.
Mr. Harkness claims to have been converted
after one of the Bendigo meetings at which
he had been playing, while riding home on
bis bicycle.
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The Pianist’s First Guinea

It is always interesting to know how a
celebrity earns his first guinea, and the
story of Mr. Mark Hambourg, the celebrated
pianist, is worth repeating.

“1 was,” he relates, only about eightyears
old at the time. One day | was asked by
one of my father’'s friends to spend an af-
ternoon with his children. I could play
fairly well by this time, and was always
being worried by people asking me to play
‘something.’

“Sure enough, when | went to. the little

party my hostess asked me to play a piece.
I knew | should have to do it in the end,

hut | determined to hold out as long as |
could, and kept on making excuses. At last
my host said:

“ ‘1 will give you a gold piece if you will
play.’

“This was more to the point. | went at
once to the piano, played, and as soon as |
had the gold piece | bade them all a polite
good-bye, for already the money was burn-
ing a hole in my pocket.

“On my way home, despite my nurse’'s
remonstrances, | spent nearly the whole of
the guinea on sweets and toys for myself
and my brothers and sisters.”

A Sightless Inventor

Erom his seventeenth to his seventy-third
year the late Dr. James Gale lived in a
darkened world, yet managed to attain a
degree of scholarship rarely reached by
those who were more highly favoured by
nature. It was after the loss of his sight
that his most famous'discoveries and in-
ventions fructified. A voltaic battery which
cured a millionaire patient brought him a
fee of £50,000. His discovery of a means
to render gunpowder temporarily non-ex-
plosive brought him fame and honour, and
lie was commanded to appear at Windsor
before Queen Victoria.

In a chapter of his autobiography con-
tributed to “M.A.P.” last year, he thus
related the story: “Whilst | was conduct-
ing the experiments, which included stir-
r.ng up a quantity of gunpowder with a
red-hot poker, Prance Leopold and Princess
Beatrice came into the Orangery. | was
much amused at hearing the Princess re-
mark to the Queen in a very audible whis-
per, ‘I thought you told me Mr. Gale was
blind. I am sure he isn't. He has beauti-
ful eyes.’ ‘Hush! said the Queen, reprov-
ingly, ‘Mr. Gale is blind, but pray remem-
ber that he is not deaf ”

REWARD FOR BOTH

Dean Hole used to tell of a North-coun-
try clergyman’s rebuke of certain of his
parishioners who rarely, if ever, attended
church, thinking they made up for it by
the regular attendance of their wives. He
related how one of these husbands came to
the gate of paradise, and St. Peter, who
stood there wiuii the keys, rather roughly
inquired :

“Who are you?”
“Qil, St. Peter,
Newcastle-on-Tyne 1’

“1 don't know you.”

“1 don't know you.”

“Oh, if you please, St.-Peter, I'm the
husband of Mrs. Smith, who went regularly
to church, and taught in the Sunday-
school, and was kind to the poor!”

“Why did you not do likewise?”
“Oh, St. Peter! 1 was in business all,

the week, and very tired on Sunday, and
I thought if Mrs. Smith went to church
regularly it would do for both of us.

“Your wife,” said St. Peter, “was a
true, faithful Christian. She came to these
gates three years ago, and she has gone
in—for both of you!”

I'm Mr. Smith, from

“Willis calls his wife Birdie.”
“Making game of her, 1 see,

Jinks:
Jokely:
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ROCKEFELLER'S RICHES
ONLY £60,000,000.

“COMPARATIVELY POOR.”

After all, Mr. John D. Rockefeller, whom
all good Americans acclaim as the richest
man in the world, is “comparatively poor.”
This time we have the unquestionable au-
thority of Mr. Frederick Gates, who stands
high in the councils of the Standard Oil
Company, and is the “confidential business
representative” of the Standard Oil King,
for the statement made to-day that Mr.
Rockefeller's wealth cannot exceed a paltry
£60,000,000, and that the popular estimate
of £200,000,000 is an entire delusion. Mr.
Gates, in a semi-official statement, gives
certain figures, from which it is evident
that Mr. Rockefeller's annual income, “only
in his most prosperous years,” can exceed
between £3,000,000 and £4,000,000.

This announcement: shatters the cherished
ideal of the great American public, who,
despite what they say sometimes, really love
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SOCIETY'S SINS

Preaching at the Church of the Immacu-
late Conception,:.. Berkeley-square, London,
to a large and fashionable congregation,
Father Bernard Vaughan said they were liv-
ing in a day when the world thought it
had made the discovery that there was no
such thing as sin.

The astonishing discovery had been made
that sin was nothing more than a nervous
stricture, or a “growing pain;” while con-
science, which reproached men with sin, at
worst was only a bad dream, which should
be cast off and forgotten in the blessings of
the twentieth century. And so, in some of
the Churches, we were told that there was
no more harm in not attaining to a certain
moral standard, than in not reaching a cer-
tain artificial line of beauty. How silly
and how childish was the world!

After an allusion to certain meannesses
and sins of women, the preacher remarked
that there were West End ladies who could
give points to the West Ham Guardians;
and there were firms within a stone’s throw
of that pulpit who could tell of worse so-

“WITH THE COUNTRY AT THEIR BACK!

their Rockefeller as a man of unexampled
achievements, and reduces him to a level
of a mere Carnegie, or even a Frederick
Weyenhauser, the wealthy timber merchant
of the West, who has risen from .penury to
fabulous wealth, and whose name the aver-
age Britisher has probably never heard.

Nevertheless, Mr. Rockefeller is not in
immediate want, for a close analysis which
has been made of Mr. Gates's figures shows
that the American Croesus has a fortune
invested at 6 2-3 per cent., which yields
him over £10,000 daily. It is a beggarly
sum, a mere trifle compared with what we
expected, and may dethrone Mr. Rockefel-
ler in popular opinion from the pinnacle
which he occupied. It is comforting to
know, that his great gifts to education, in-
cluding the £500,000 lately announced, are
well within his income, and that the second
generation of the Rockefellers, if the Stan-
dsid Oil King’'s fortune remains intact at
his death, should have no difficulty in be-
coming billionaires, and this without prac-
tising that thrift and self-denial which
Mr. Rockefeller, jun., occasionally preaches,
as the leader of a New York Baptist Bible
Class.

“Your citizens don’'t object to big auto-
mobiles passing through this settlement, do
they?” asked a nervous chauffeur.

“Wal. | should say not,” chuckled the
big mayor. “It is great sport.”

“Ah, 1 am glad that you think so.”

“Yes, we would rather shoot at an auto-
mobile any day that we would a common
b’ar.”

cial crimes than any he had yet referred to.
But he was not concerned with them for the
moment. What he- did denounce as a nlan,
as an Englishman, and as a priest, was the
vile competition with France for the lowest
birth-rate in Europe, and the emulation
with America, the country <to discover ex-
cuses for throwing off marriages to enter in-
to financial alliances. They might say that
such cases were rare. Of.course they were
rare, but they should not occur at all.

WOMEN AS DIRECTORS

A mining company with a capital amount-
ing to 1,000,000 dollars has been formed in
Minneapolis, U.S.A., with the title of the
Alaska Garnet Mining and Manufacturing
Company. Mrs. M. R. Fowler, of Minne-
apolis, is the president of the company,
and the board of directors is composed en-
tirely of women.

THE MISSIONARY'S MINE

The Kansas (U.8.A.) High Court has de-
cided that a gold mine in the Klondike,
discovered by Mr. Peter Anderson, then a
mi,sionary attached to the Swedish Mission-
ary Society, belongs to the society, as Mr.
Anderson was, at the time he discovered the
niine, an employee of the society. Mr.
Anderson’s profit for the first year amount-
ed to over £20,000, and the mine is still
producing a large income.

THE SEAL
OF PUBLIC
APPROVAL

lias been stamped upon the cai'eful
and painstaking methods unfailingly
adopted by WOOD & COMPANY—
the Oldest Established and Most
Reliable Funeral Dii‘ectors in N S.W.
—who combine Personal Attention
—unequalled Satisfaction and Econ-
omy in all cases where their services

A large staff of skilled and trusted
Employees, combined with magnifi-
cent plant of the most modern labor
saving machinery, and the finest
rolling-stock in the Commonwealth,
enables them to conduct the Highest
Grade of Funeral Work at Ten per
cent., lower Rates than any other
firm in the State.

Resident Branches are established in
all main suburbs which are directly
connected with the Principal’s Office,
thus assuring PlCRSONAL ATTEN-
TION to every detail.

WOOQOD.

AND COMPANY

Funeral
Directors

AND

y
Embalmers

Head Office and
Mortuary Chapel:

12 GEORGE ST.
SYDNEY

Church)

ARTHUR C. J. WOOD, Principal

W'ILLIAM T. WOOD, Genera) Manager

TELEPHONE 716



ACCIDENT &
GUARANTEE
Corporation
Limited

INVESTED FUNDS, £1,623,439

The Corporation transacts all Classes of Personal, Accident

and Sickness Insurance, Fidelity Guarantee, Burglary,

Employers* Liability, Public Risk and Plate Glass Insur-
ance.

10 PER CENT. DISCOUNT

allowed under Personal Accident and Sickness Policies for

TOTAL ABSTAINERS

Head Office for Australasia :

131 PITT STREET, SYDNEY

JOHT GOODWYN, General Manager for Australia.
E. N. PARKER, Manager for N.S.W.
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“ DOWNING THE FADDISTS”

To the man not accustomed to mixing
in betting circles, the experience of attend-
ing a meeting of gamblers is rather inter-
esting, if not particularly instructive and
edifying.  If the audience which assembled
in the Protestant Hall the other night is
any index of the interest in the Sporting
league’s propaganda, there has been a tre-
mendous “slump” since the meeting held
in the Town Hall a few months ago. The
crowd was a seedy-looking one. Many of
the men kept their hats on throughout the
proceedings, and a goodly number of them
showed their appreciation of the principles
of libei'ty by spitting on the floor. There
were a few ladies present, and it would be
interesting to know their opinion on some
of the “gamey” remarks made by certain
speakers. The speeches were vigorous, and
were listened to attentively. Occasionally
they were enthusiastically applauded, especi-
ally when such terms as *“hypocrites,”
“psalm-singers,” “wowsers,” “flat-chested
snufflebusters,” and other choice specimens
of gentlemanly English were hurled with
malevolent vehemence at those who believe
in clean living. One speaker proved con-
clusively that Stock Exchange gambling is
wrong, and that some folk are no better
than they ought to be. He failed, however,
to show how these facts in any way fur-
nished justification for permitting his
friends to fleece their neighbours. One
long-haired old gentleman told his listeners
that he was a churchman and a good citi-
zen; he was not a gambler; he knew no-
thing of horse-racing; he was there in quite
a disinterested way, to uphold the English-
man’s privilege of doing what he liked
with his own.  With such a glowing recom-
mendation from a gentleman who knew the
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speaker so well, the outsider became hopeful
of something approaching an unbiassed
opinion. But disillusionment quickly fol-
lowed. It transpired that this benevolent-
looking and altogether high-minded veteran
was formerly “director” of a Pitt-
street gaming saloon, which had been closed
by the operation of the law against such
innocent institutions. On the whole the
meeting was merely a demonstration against
those men whose aim in public life is to
make social conditions cleaner, purer, and
sweeter: the men who take cognisance of
the claims of their fellow's for protection
against a horde of despoilers who respect
neither age, sex, nor anything else in pur-
suit of their evil courses.

A GRATIFYING REPORT

The information supplied by the Attor-
ney-General’'s Department as to the working
of the new Liquor Act in certain directions
is very gratifying. El'om time to time
opinions have been expressed condemning
the Sunday closing clauses of the Act, and
asserting that breaches of the law in this
respect were more flagrant than ever. The
departmental report shows, that the number
of convictions for Sunday drunkenness in
Sydney and suburbs during 1906 showed a
decrease of about 77 per cent., as compared
with -the previous year. This result was
obtained, too, in face of the fact that the
police were never more vigilant. In regard
to the employment of children as messengers
for carrying drink, the Department’'s an-
swer is equally favourable. This will give
unbounded satisfaction to all who have de-
plored the influence of the liquor traffic
upon the child-life of Sydney. The publi-
cation of these answers must have a very
disconcerting effect upon the United Licen-
sed Victuallers’ Association, which is de-
manding alterations of the law to permit of
Sunday trading, and to allow of children
abbve fourteen years of age'being sent for
liquor.

GAMBLERS IN CONFERENCE

Easter has been a season of conference on
all sorts of topics of more or less general
interest and usefulness. Probably the most
unique of these gatherings was that con-
vened by the Sporting League to give tbo
gamblers an opportunity of taking counsel
together as to how best to organise their
forces against the anti-gaming laws. In
the course of his opening address, the
chairman remarked that they wanted not
to uproot the Gaming law, but to restore
it to its original condition. But it was
to do away with this original condition
that the new law was passed. To yield to
the demands of the gamblers would mean
to reopen the floodgates of robbery and ras-
cality which were closed on that day which
first saw the enforcement of the Act. It is
all very well for these gentlemen to prose-
cute a campaign for the purpose of pulling
down certain legislative barriers which have
been erected for the benefit of the general
public, but they propose nothing better in
their place. = The Xesolutions carried at the
conference noted are in vague terms, and
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give ixo idea as to what will be done in the
event of flie success of the League’s propa-
ganda. Those who love sport for sport's
sake cannot undei'stand why any modifica-
tion of the law should be necessax-y in the
“‘interests of true sport, and the safe-
guarding of all true sportsmen.” Does
wagering on an event do- anything towards
improving the physique or character of
those engaged in it? Cannot a bowler or
a batsman, or a footballer, or any other
athlete, perform as well without the know-
ledge that there is “a pile of money on?”
It is absurd for O’Sullivan, Meagher, and
Co. to come before the public with such
miserable claptrap as is contained in the
confei’ence resolutions. No matter how
they strive to hide it, the fact remains that
their campaign is in the interests of the
gambling fraternity and not in the interests
of true sport. The law has prevented a
lot of sharp-witted parasites from batten-
ing upon society, and to go back upon the
principles embodied in the Act would sim-
ply mean opening up the way for such hu-
maxx sharks to recommence their depreda-
tions.

DOCTORS AND DRINK

Owiixg to the meagreness of details by
cable, it is impossible at this juncture to
criticise the attitude of the medical men
whose xxianifesto on the liquor question has
been published, in “The Lancet.” Suffi-
cient information is given, however, to show
that these gentlexxxen are very much opposed
to the views expressed-by Sir Victor Horsley
on the sxxbject of alcohol at the recent medi-
cal congress iix Toronto. Bxxt no matter
how bitterly hostile they may be to Dr.
Horsley’s ideas,most people will be ixxclined
to believe that gexxtlemaxi iix preference to
the objectors unless they succeed in show-
ing that his contentions were xxot well-
grouxxded in fact. For instance, Sir Vic-
tor told his audience that the amount
spent on alcoholic liquors at the present,
time by seven of the leading London hospi-
tals is but a mere fraction of that spent
twenty or tlxixty years ago by the same in-
stitutions. It will take a lot of argument
on the part of the pro-liquor xxxedicos to
coixvixxce the average individual that iix the
view of the heads of these great medical
institutions alcohol does not occupy as
pxeminent a place as a restorative agent
as it did a fexv yearjs back. The opinion
has also been expiessed that the moderate
use of alcohol as an article of diet is usu-
ally beneficial in adults. Even if this were
true, there would remain the awkward fact
that ixl using alcoholic liquors the consumer
always runs enormous risks. ' Apart from
that consideration altogether, however, when
it is remembered how grejit is the havoc
wrought by strong drink in all degrees of
life, the man or woman who has the high-
est welfare of his or her fellow-beings at
heart will abstain for their sakes. The
full text of the manifesto referred to will
be axvaited with the keenest of interest
ixi this part of the world. It may be taken
for granted that Sir Victor Horsley will re-
ply to the objectors and will no doubt be
able to fully justify the position he has
taken up.
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“ HELP ME TO SAVE MY SON”

This pathetic letter, which was forwarded
to the Prisoners’ Aid Association by Captain
Neitenstein, was recently received by that
gentleman from a mother residing in the
country:—

Sir,—Can you advise me or help me to

save my son. He is a confirmed drunkard.
Possibly he suffers from hereditary taint,
as, prior to his birth, we suffered much loss,
and his father sought comfort in drink.
When he was born, he was a poor, weak
infant, and for three years had to be kept
asleep on stimulants, so that lie might not
cry, as crying was likely to bring about
strangulation of tbe bowels, and a dreadful
death. Pie is now 27 years of age,, and 1
have, for 12 years fought', hard to stop him.
A few months ago 1 played my last part, as
L thought a final. 1 got the P M. to grant
a prohibition order against his being 'sup-
plied, with drirtk, but now the drink is
bought and brought to him in the stables of
the hotels, and last night the police locked
him up. When he has
drink  ho goes mad.
fights everyone ho conies
in contact with. Only
myself dares to remon-
strate. I believe his
language is terrible, but
1never heard him utter '
a profane word. When
sober, he is idle, hut
good - natured; loves
children, will give any-
thing he possesses to
the needy; will give
mine if he has not his
own to give. He is a
good scholar, and has
keen perceptive facul-
ties. My great dread
is that he will kill some-
one. Oh, .Captain
tain Neitenstein, 1 im-
plore you to take him
if possible. 1 cannot
write this morning; the
12 years of misery seem
now to have reached,
the last straw stage. |
can bear no more. |
live in perpetual fear of
what he may do. Is
there no help, no hope P
Not for my own sake
do | plead, but for his
respectable, honourable
sisters and  brothers
who have done all they
could for him with me,
and must with me
bear his disgrace. Oh, God help me in
this so-called Christian land, where men
are licensed to sell murder, robbery, and
damnation to whole families through a
membe-r or -members. Don’t throw this aside
and think it is only the outcome of excite-
ment, etc. | am shaken to my very centre,
but I have been thinking over this since |
read of that home for inebriates, 1 will
wait so anxiously for your reply. It will
mean so much to me.

Mr.

HOW THE LIQUOR ACT WORKS
DOES RESTRICTION RESTRICT?

From time to time statements are made
by persons of varying degree as to the ef-
fect of certain sections of the Liquor
(Amendment) Act. The Rev. Canon 1. B.
Boyce has received the following official re-
plies to a series of questions put by himself
to the Attorney-General's Department on

this subject: —

Question 1.—What is the effect of the
limitation of the number of bars in hotels,
more particularly with regard to those for-
merly kept by loose women? .

Answer.—The fact that special application
must be made to the Court for permission
to have more than one bar, and that all
such applications are open to police ob-
iection, has had the effect of reducing the
number of private bars, and of closing up
ALL such bars which were formerly con-
ducted by loose women, or women of. doubt-

fllQuestioil<2.-- What is the decrease, or
otherwise, of convictions for Sunday drunk-

enAmfwer —The convictions for drunkenness

r 2i8ii
M 93R Suburbs 201 and 97-de-M

~Question 3,-What is the effect of thej
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stringent provision of the law prohibiting
sale of liquor after 11 o’clock on week,
nights?
nswer.—The sale of liquor™ after 11
o’clock on week nights has practically stop-
ped. Much better order prevails late at
night, and there is an absence of those men
—often in a semi-intoxicated condition—who
used to hang, about the street corners long
after the hotels have closed. They now go
to their homes much earlier, and are con-
sequently able to do their work on the fol-
lowing day. Under former conditions they
could obtain liquor at almost any hour, and
were often unfit to work more than two or
three days in the week, the result of the
altered conditions being that they have more
money now for food and clothing for their
families, 'i'he closing of the hotels punc-
tually at 11 o’clock has also had the effect
of stopping card-playing at hotels late at
night, which was a common practice. It
is also noticeable that the number of mid-
night brawls which were common in some
localities has considerably decreased.
Question. 4.—What are the good effects re-
sulting from the provisions prohibiting chil-
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CHARLES M. ALEXANDER AND HIS MOTHER.
(From a photo taken just before Mr. Alex ander left America.)

u
dren from being sent to hotels, for liquor,
Answer.—The provisions of the Act pro-
hibiting children from being sent to hotels
have had a very beneficial effect. Chil-
dren were formerly kept from school to run
to the hotel for liquor, and were frequently
seen sipping it on the way home. This has
now been completely done away with, and

good results must follow.

Department of the Attorney-General and of
Just-ice,
Sydney, 3rd April, 1907.

W -A  jMUNICIPAL ENTERPRISE

PETERBOROUGH'S Civic
YIELDS £1000 PROFIT.

CELERY

Peterborough (Eng.) Corporation 1ns
struck out a new line in civic enterprise,
and for three years has put on the market
Corporation celery. Last year excessive
supplies caused low prices and spoiled the
market, but this year, with less celery
being grown, the Corporation has done
well, and has cleared a profit of £1,000.

This was obtained from twenty-three
acres, -which was put under celery, as the
civic fathers found themselves with a farm
on their hands, and learned that a neigh-
bouring land was making £6 an acre with
celery production. Previously the land
was under the ordinary farm crops.

Have you money to lend on Mortgage? T
«will get yon six per cent, or more. Wm.
iLawson Dash, 108 Pitt-street. *

.out at other places as well,

ANSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS

N.A.P.—We regret that you cannot see
any necessity for such a paper as “Grit.”
Did it ever strike you that the inveterate
drinker sees no necessity for temperance so-
cieties, or the thief for gaols? Possibly
you did not realise that your *“criticism”
was merely “abuse.” Send along a sub-
scription for the supply of the paper regu-
larly, and we will soon change your views.

G.J.—The “ Rochester” referred to in the

earticle you mention is in England, and
not U.S.A.
Well-wisher.—Many thanks for  your

friendly letter. You can’'t encourage us
more than by recommending “Grit” to all
your friends.

S.P.—You say that you have essayed
poetry before, and are no novice. We like “es-
sayed” much better than *“poetry,” which
we should call by another name. But
don’t inflict it on us or any other self-re-
specting paper. We have, plenty to en-
dure,

Statist. -We are hot out to answer catch
questions as to how many times the letter
“1” appears in the Bible, or anywhere else,
for that matter. You make very good use
of it, by the way, in your enquiry. Any
question' of real moment we- will endeavour
to answer for your help or guidance, but
your present- query does not appeal to us.

X.Y.Z.—Your “humour” is beyond us.
Perhaps you are one of those unfortunates
who can’'t help it. If so -oil have our sin-
cere sympathy, and if you will read “Grit,”
regularly for a few weeks, we will guaran-
tee an-effectual cure.

J. Martin. Any article will receive care-
ful consideration, and we recommend you
to send yours along. Mind you, we don't
undertake to use it.

Perplexed. Do you think it impossible to
have “sport” without betting, that you are
so perplexed? There are plenty gf good
sportsmen who are satisfied to play the
game for its own sake, and if any sport is
no good unless you can have “a little on,
we are sorry for the sport. Possibly you
are one of those who prate about horse-
racing improving the breed of horses, when
in reality all you cave 'about is the chance
to pick up a few shillings because ‘‘Dead-
beat” gets in a head in front of “ Hall-
bred.” We fancy that your perplexity is
only skin deep.

A Friend—We shall endeavour to follow
oiit yr-ir V ' uggestion.

HIS ONLY LUGCAGE

A man out-of-work, out-ut-elbows, and
was noticed
on a railway station by a gentleman
who asked him what Ivas the cause of his
distress.

“Oh,” said the dejected one, “I
lost my luggage.”

“Why don’t you see the station-master
about it?”

“No wuse,” said the man.

“Put it in the hands of the detectives,
said the sympathetic friend.

“Not a bit of use,” ivas the reply, “they
could do nothing; the cork came out,”

have

DOING LONDON

He was an American in a hurry, and he
dashed up ill a hansom to the British
Museum.

“Have you still got the Elgin marbles?”
he asked an astonished official.

“Oh, yes, sir; if you step this way "

“Never mind. Have you the Assyrian
bulls?” . "

“Oh, yes, sir; we never part with —

“Hold on a moment. What about'those
six thousand-year-old human remains—they
are not sold, | suppose?”

“Oh, no, sir; if you'll step ill

“No thanks. I'll take them as per cata-
logue. Fact is, I've gotto do Westminster,
St. Paul's, and South Kensington this

morning, and the Oxford Colleges this af-
ternoon, Stratford to-morrow, and | sail on

Wednesday 1’



STORIES FROM REAL LIFE

THE BEGGAR.

It happened in St. Petersburg, whither
business had taken me, | was making a
stay of about six months, and my affairs
frequently called me to the docks. There
I made the acquaintance of Potomkin. He
sat outside the dock-gates, on the bank of
the ditch that bordered the road—cross-
legged, with palm outstretched, and his rag-
ged shreds of flaxen-coloured hair tumbled
over his humped shoulders. His nose was
broad-nostrilled as a Cossack’s, and his face
uas hidden with a hairy growth, but his
wide, staring blue eyes compelled attention.

The rain was filtering down despondently
on the day | first spoke to him. I had
passed him several times, ignoring his plea
for alms; but once | tossed him a “grevnik”
—a little ten-kopeck piece—and he clawed at
it eagerly, and called down the blessing of the
Virgin on my head, crossing himself vigor-
ously. And ever afterward, when.l passed,
he lowered his eyes cringingly, and rocked
his body to and fre, anticipating further
gifts. So | spoke to him:—

“Tell me,- old one, why dost thou sit in
the rain, and always in the same spot?”

He twisted his mouth into what Was
meant for a smile. “Da chto,” he croaked
huskily, “it does not always rain.
and the sea-people who come from the ships

have hearts as large as their vessels.”

He spoke with an educated tongue, and |
looked at him sharply.

“You are not an ordinary beggar,” |
said.

“1 am a beggar I' he replied with a satis-
fied sigh. “1 am like a saint—I sit and receive
offerings, and who gives | bless. For two
kopecks | will send a prayer to the Mother
of God on your behalf.”

I gave him five times two kopecks, .and
passed on, leaving him fulfilling his part of
the bargain.  After that | conversed with
him every day. At first our discourse
vas limited to ordinary topics; and one
day he told me his name—"* Potomkin.”

“Yes, but your forename?” | ventured.

“ Oh—nichevo—nothing—just Potomkin-T’
he grinned.

Another day he asked carelessly,
are French?”

“You

“Oh, no!” 1 said, “I'm an Englishman
from London.”
“A-a-h !I” He drew his breath in with a

hiss, and his fingers twitched tremblingly.
That was all, but | noticed it, and pondered
thereon frequently. Gradually Potomkin
became part of my day. I did not reckon
it complete unless | had seen him and
spoken with him. | became filled urith

strange thoughts about him. He was cer-
tainly not an ordinary beggar, for he Mas
educated, and in his speech he betrayed
bis learning. From his conversation, also,
I inferred that he was acquainted with Rus-
sian literature. Pushkin, Gogol; Lermon-
tof, Dostoyefsky—he had read them all, and
even the more modern Gorky. Why should
a literary beggar be sitting by the road-
side, near the docks? | asked myself.

Once | had occasion to visit the docks
after dark. It was the first time | had
been there at night, and | was startled
to see the dim, huddled figure of Potomkin
seated in his usual place.

“Why!” | said, “you here—as late as
this?”

His face was white in the moonlight, and
he answered simply: “1 never leave here
—night and day—day and night.”

In the cover of the darkness | drew near
to him. “Potomkin,” | said gently, “Po-
tomkin, tell me why you sit herev-tell me
who you are—you are not the beggar you
appear to be. Why do you sit here?”

He gave a low laugh. “Ah! you English-
man,” he whispered, “you have ahvays been
sympathetic. I guessed you would find
out. ”

“We are friends,”
“Who are vou?”

“I'm Potomkin,”
way. “Just Potomkin and
.waiting I’

“For whom?”

“Shall 1 tell you?”

| argued persuasively,

he answered in his old
I'm waiting

He seemed to lie de-

bating the question with himself. “Oh,
well—ssachem nyet—why not? It is a very
short story. | am Potomkin; there used

to be a tea merchant of that name in Mos-
cow',” he giggled suggestively, “l wonder
what's become of him! The merchant had
a very beautiful daughter, fair-haired and
blue-eyed—like me- Hce! liee!” he chuck-
led. and swayed himself to and fro, “I got
sentimental in the moonlight. Oh! she was
a good girl, with the face of an angel and
the virtue of a saint, and it Mas a pleasure
to get home after Mork in the shop and
find her waiting. One day the merchant
came home and found she Mas not there.
On the table was a letter. She had left
and gone away with an officer, who had
been a frequent visitor at the house. The
merchant found out that they had gone to
England. Some day he is bound to come
back they always do, the, love for their
country is too strong. That is why 1
wait here—where the ships come in from
England. | watch every face that p oses.”
He laughed softly and slipped his hand be-
neath his coat; when he withdrew it the
blade of a knife glittered in the moonlight,
and | rose, fearful, for I deemed him in-
sane.

He pressed the knife to his lips, murmur-
ing: “He will come hack. Now' you know
why | wait; | want to see him who took
my daughter from me.”

Potomkin,” 1 said, “it is late, and you
are foolish.”

“ A-ha-a!” he crooned, with a leer on his
face, “maybe—maybe. Still . . | wait.”

I went home, resolved to forget all about
him, and during the remainder of my stay
1 did not again visit the docks. Yet Po-
tomkin’s face, with the M*ild, staring eyes
Mas often before me. On the day that |
left St. Petersburg | had a chat with Mac-
Allen, the shipping broker in Nikolai-street.
“By the way,” | said, “.that beggar dowu
by the docks is a queer character, isn't he?
I*ever moves from the spot.”

“Ah! you've noticed him,” answered
MacAllen. “He’s, quite one of the sights
of St. Petersburg. He’'s been there off and
on for about fifteen years. Waiting for
someone, so the story goes. He went
blind two years ago, and the fellow’s quite
mad. Have a cigarette, old man?”

| drove down to my ship that same even-
ing, and as my droshky passed the huddled
figure of the beggar | threw him two silver

Where Shall I Stay in Sydney?

THE N.S.W. ALLIANCE
HEADQUARTERS HOTEL

CORNER CASTLEREAGH & PARK STS., SYDNEY

A FIRST=CLASS HOTEL WITHOUT A
LIQUOR BAR

Any, Coiul'urt ible Bedrooms,
U od Tahir. T.rnts very moderate
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rubles. He groped after the coins with
one hand, crossing himself with the other,
and his eyes stared straight at me.

So that the last memory | have of St
Petersburg is of Potomkin, patiently sit-
ting in the evening waiting for his revenge
on the man whom he will never be able
to see. Perhaps he is waiting still —

Alphonse Courlander in “Everybody’s Maga-
zine.”

NEWSPAPER JOKES

Here are a feu- specimens that will show
the kind of humour with u-hich editors seek
to regale their American readers: —

An Irishman is represented as replying
to a teacher who had told him that his
charge for tuition Mas two guineas the first
month and one guinea the second. “Then,
lie jahers, I'll begin the second month now,
I will.”

In the same Mas found the following in-
stance of unconscious negro humour. A
dark couple, being engaged, are talking
over their future life, and Sambo says to
Dinah, “Marriage is not all bread an’ beer
an’ Kkisses, yo' know, my love.” *“Suttinly
not,” replied Dinah. “I expec’'s ter git de
poker occasionally.”

In a more serious periodical was to he
found an editor giving advice on liov to
remove paint. His recipe Mas, “Sit down
on it before it is dtry.”

Another editor announced without com-
ment that a Harvard professor had made'
the calculation that if men were really as
big as they sometimes feel there would only
be room in the United states for two pro-
fessors, three lawyers, two doctors, and a
reporter oil a Philadelphia paper.

Do you want to borrow on Mortgage? |
have money to lend at from five per cent.
Wm. Lawson Dash, 108 Pitt-street.—*
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INCREASE OF INTEMPERANCE AMONGST
WOMEN

For some time social workers in London
hare been grievously disturbed over the
fateful increase of drinking among women.
Woman being the weaker partner in life's
business is, as we all know, extremely in-
genious. When by inimical chance her in-
genuity takes a left-hand turn it not in-
frequently degenerates into cunning; then
by quick stages cunning becomes duplicity.
Deception follows as a matter of course.
Now a woman is handicapped in many
ways. When she takes to drinking, for ex-
ample, she cannot, if she is married and
belongs to the respectable classes, go open-
ly into a public-house. Neither can she
go too openly to the wine-cellar at home.
But sue can and does take counsel with the
licensed grocer. The rest is as easy as ly-
ing, and generally much more tragic. Nor
is the old-fashioned medical practitioner
free from blame. In Scotland, which pos-
sesses more churches and distilleries than
any other country of its size and popula-
tion in the world, whisky has long held an
honoured place in therapeutics. In Eng-
land the prescription is more commonly a
glass of wine. As a rule the doctor does
not mean the- whis-
ky or the wine to
be continued indefi-
nitely ; but the pa-
tient often acquires
a taste for it, and
after the doctor has
departed, goes on
taking “a little just
as a medicine, Vvoij
know.”

Is it the office of
medicines to destroy

homes, fill mad-
houses, prisons and
paupers’ graves?
Above all, one may
ask, is it meantto
alienate  husbands ?
For it isrto be ob-

served that while a
large percentage of
its victims travel by
.way of the police
court, an increasing number, and these of
the better class, go annually by way of the
Divorce Court. To such things do the drop
of whisky and the glass of wine taken as
a tonic lead. Moreover, of this system of
medicine the Registrar-General tabulates
at least one ominous result. We find, for
instance, that while in the years 1880-1900
the death rate from intemperance, taking
the ratio per million of the population, in-
creased 87 per cent, among men, among wo-
men it increased 180 per cent. The Regis-
trar-General is not a sentimentalist; he
does not embroider. That is the cold fact
he sets forth.

Fortunately the newer school of medical
science, represented by such men as Profess
sor Sims Woodhead and Sir Victor Horsley,
does not share the exploded superstitions
of 50 years ago as to the medicinal value
of alcohol, or rather it is emphatic in its
warning of danger. Our leading hospitals
are therefore substituting milk for brandy
and champagne; hut unluckily the general
practitioner, imbued with antiquated no-
tions, flourishes in Suburbia, and is in al-
most undisputed possession of our rural
districts. Huxley once remarked that
“ Extinguished theologians lie about the
cradle of every science like the strangled
snakes about that of Hercules.” Is it not
high time that science was dealing seriously
with a certain school of physicians?- Lon-
don “Daily Chronicle.”

Wm. Thos. Dash, Solicitor and Convey-
ancer, 108 Pitt-street, Sydney, lias trust
moneys to lend at five per cent,
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AMERICAN POLICE
SYSTEM OF BLACKMAIL.

In all big American cities, where politics
rule the- roost-, and respectable citizens hold
aloof from public affairs, which is not an
uncommon thing in the United States, it is
charged that gambling and disorderly
house keepers, publicans, and others, pay
regular sums to local police captains—police
superintendents they would be called in
Australia, to secure *“protection,” or, in
other words, freedom to conduct illegal busi-
ness, and absolute immunity from arrest.
The police captains, in a word, blackmail
them systematically, it is alleged, and in
doing so, only emulate the example of their
predecessors, many of whom retire rich, and
satisfy the inquiries of their friends by the
statement, “Oh! | had some lucky specula-
tions.”

This interesting phase, of corruption is
about to be investigated in an action just
entered by a gambling saloon keeper of New
Jersey, who is retiring from business, and
is suing his police superintendent to recover
all the blackmail extracted from him. This
keeper comes forth as an advocate of re-
form, and says that he would not take ac-
tion if it was only a question of one or

THE RESPONSIBILITY.

The boys follow not the drunkard but the moderate drinker

into the saloon.

two captains levying tribute for “protec-
tion,” but because, he says, it is an organ-
ised and recognised system. He repeats
the statement, frequently made, that “the
captains are not entirely responsible, be-
cause they in turn are compelled to pay
blackmail” —graft is the American term used
here—*“to the politicians ‘higher up,” who
control them.l Altogether, astounding -re-
velations are promised if the case, is heard,
but it is questioned whether it will ever get
into court.

In New York, it is admitted, much has
been attempted to abolish “graft,” but it
takes a long time to give the system its
death-blow. One newspaper to-day pub-
lishes in cold print the names of twenty
pickpockets frequenting New York tram-
cars, who, it alleges, pay weekly contribu-
tions to the New York detectives to be
allowed to rob the passengers with im-
punity. The amazing thing is that the
public accepts so damning a statement
without a moment's question, apparently
regarding it as inevitable.

“In police matters at least,” to quote a
leading journal there, “we Americans have
much to learn from the older civilisations of
Europe.”

A Baltimore Roman Catholic clergyman
has received a medal from the French
Academy for a buckle of his invention. His
device appears to have been invented be-
cause of a moral impulse, since he says:
“ Desiring to reduce, if not to obviate, the
habit of cursing,_for a long time | have
exerted myself thinkin? how to improve on
the old style of buckle,”

9
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Mutual Fire Insurance
Company, Ltd.

CAPITAL,, (250,000

DEPARTMENTS:

Fire Plate Giass Marine

Accident

Fidelity
Guarantee

Employers’
Liability
Public Bisk

Insurances accepted in all departments
at Rowest Rates of premium.

N. S. W. Branch—

/6 Pitt Street

S. HAGUE SMITH, ngTHM ITYl

Secretary
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OLD TIME CRICKETER

AN AUSTRALIAN PIONEER.

Mr. George William Wilson, of Lanches-
ter (Eng.), who has just celebrated his
golden Wedding, has related many interest-
ing reminiscences of cricket as played in
the early forties and fifties, to a corres-
pondent of the “ Yorkshire Post.” He re-
collects “when the Kennington Oval was a
market garden, and the time when round-
hand howling was in its infancy. Old
Lilywhite was the first to introduce it, and
in those days, if a bowder's arm was above
his shoulder, he was no-balled. No pads
or gloves were used at this period, anu the
only person | saw go on the field with pads
on his knees was Alfred Mynn, of Kent,
for the protection of his knee-caps. In the
old days local games never started later
that 10 a.m., and the grounds being very
poor drawn matches seldom occurred. Two
innings were generally played out; a little
time between the innings was allowed for
refreshments, which consisted usually of
bread and cheese and beer, and when the
game was over, we mounted the old-fash-
ioned four-wheeled coach, with the old
guard behind, playing on an old keyed

bugle. These were the grand old days of
cricket. In the years 1851-2 | was
stationed in Dublin. I played many a

game in Phoenix Park against the garri-
son stationed there. The club had two pro-
fessionals engaged, of the name of Law-
rence and Doyle, | think. At the end of
the season when | left Ireland, in 1852,
Lawrence went to Australia. Cricket was
then being introduced to the Colonies, and
Lawrence was, according to my recollection,
the pioneer of cricket in Australia.” Mr.
Wilson, in spite of his eighty odd years,
still travels considerable distances on sum-
mer Saturday afternoons to witness good
local and county cricket matches, and his
7.eal for the game never wanes,



10

CAMPAIGN NOTES AND NEWS
Are you on the electoral roll?

A conference of gamblers was held in Syd-
ney during Easter week.

The last' published drink bill of the
United States totalled £200,000,000.

During 1906 there were 1035 less convic-
tions for Sunday drunkenness in Sydney
and suburbs than there were in 1905.

A Maine (XJ.S.A) man recently sued an-
other for slander on the ground that the

latter called him a rum-seller. He won
his case.
The Queensland Methodist Conference

has adopted a strongly-worded resolution,
advocating liquor law reform on New South
Wales lines.

_Tt is understood that the Presbyterian
General Assembly, which meets in Sydney
next month, will devote a full night to a
no-license demonstration.

Do not forget that in voting for NO-
License, you vote for Reduction at the
same time, as in the event of the former
Inq(tt being carried, your vote counts for the
atter.

Dr. Dawson Burns has published his
estimate of the drink bill of the United
Kingdoni for 1906. It shows an average
exper&diture per head of population of. £3
16s 3d.

At the Good Templar session held during
Easter week, much stress was laid upon
moral suasion as a means to temperance re-
form. Juvenile work also received earliest
attention..

Mr. Lewis Scott (at the gamblers’ meet-
ing): “A lot. of these men got into Parlia-
ment by the colour of their jackets.” We
have heard sentiments of this sort 'some-
where before.

;Mr. R. D. Meagher says, that next elec-

tion will see a lot of “sanctimonious dere-
licts” left high and dry. Mr. Meagher
ought to know by this time that all politi-
cal derelicts are not sanctimonious.

“We don’'t want this country to be go-
verned by a crowd of psalm-singers, of flat-
chested snufflebusters.” This is Mr. Aider-
man Meagher's elegant way of expressing
his opinion.

The stocks of the Sporting League are
evidently on the- downgrade. Their Pro-
testant Hall meeting was poorly attended,
compared with the Town Hall 'meeting of
a few months ago.

The Queensland Labour Party is advocat-
ing nationalisation of the, liquor traffic,
“with a view to ultimate total prohibition.”
Experience shows that the .road to prohi-
bition does not lie through State control.

The Attorney-General's Department states
that the number of midnight brawls which
were common in some localities before the
Amending Liquor Act came into force has
considerably decreased under the new law.

A clergyman was once heard to say that
the drink problem could be solved by keep-
ing the mouth shut. The trouble is that
too many people keep their mouth shut af-

ter they have solved the problem for them-
selves.

Miss Anderson Hughes has created a very
favourable impression on the Northern
Rivers. Her “Congress of Nations” enter-
tainment is described as one of the finest

things of the sort ever seten in the dis-
trict.

A deputation recently waited on Mr. Her-
bert Gladstone, Home Secretary, to advo-
cate the prohibition of the employment of
girls and women as barmaids. Mr. Glad-
stone replied that he was convinced that
the employment of barmaids was open to
objections on the grounds of health, Tem-
perance, and morals, and promised to deal
with the matter in the forthcoming Licen-
sing Bill,

J»
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SMINUTEN
T "eoFe«NSjATIOM —
READ THIS

Testimony from aPopular Methodist Minister
E xtract from W esley Church “ Signal.”

The writer can speak from experience. Having two
troubles me teeth, a visit was made to Mr. Thornton
Dobson, of Regent Street, near the School Hall, when in
two or three minutes they (the teeth) were out, and No
Pain. It would be hard to be*t Mr. Dobson in Sydney,
either for Extractions or New Teeth.

Rev. F. COLWELL.

April 11, 1907.

B 60 Regent ST CityT

NOTE-

Every Artificial Set of Teeth fitted by me is apleasure
to the Patient. Once give me your support, aud | wib take
c«re not to lose your patronage. My Patients, combined
with Good WorkKmanship, have Ken my best arvertising
medium duiing the past, and, indeed, have <een th- impor-
tant factors in the growth of my Successful Practice.

Nitrous Oxide Gas Administered Daily

Teeth Carefully and Painlessly Extracted, 2s. 6d.
Pure Gold Fillings from 15s. each

COUNTRY BRANCH PRACTICES at GOSFORD, OURIMBAH and WYONG
RESIDENT BRANCH PRACTICE: “ LOOLOMA,” BEAMISH RI)., CAMPSIE (ByAppointmernt;

Tel. 92, Redfern.

Hour©e—9 a.m. till 6 p.m.

f/

Pnop. Ltd.

FOR THE BEST IN

TEAS, COFFEES, COCOAS, BASING POWDER

534 GEORGE STREET, opposite town

Trtenty Years’
Established

JOHN L. ESTENS
Seller of (From Milsom and Son, Bath, England)
PIANO3 AND ORGANS, TUNER, REGULAIOR, Etc.
THE RED HOUSE

55 FLINDERS STREET (off Oxford Street)
SYDNEY r

European and Colonial
Experience

In Canadian cities, like Montreal or Tor-
ronto, with its population of a quarter of a
million, polling district option is allowed,
and a drink map of the city of Toronto
shows that large sections of the city are
thus wholly cleared of the liquor traffic.

“We are not deeply enamoured with that
class known as the clergy. The papers are
full of their undignified and unwarranted
interference in matters of state,” is a state-
ment recently apjiearing in the “Wine and
Spirits News,” Columbus, Ohio. This speaks
volumes for the Kkicking-power of the pul-
pits of America.

Methods of the “Trade.”—A meeting was
held in Bristol, England, recently for the
purpose of urging the desirability of Sun-
day closing of hotels. A circular was issued
by the “trade” organisations requesting
their members to attend and take ten or
twelve friends with them. There was con-
siderable rowdy opposition as a result. The
“Bristol Times” referring to the meeting,
said: “The conduct of the opposition, if it
means anything to the outside world, means
that those who oppose Sunday closing have
no argument but noisy violence.”

“A drink known as ‘orange soda’ and
sold by an Ironton dealer, was analysed and
found to contain 2.25 per cent, of alcohol.
The dealer was compelled to pay the Aikin
tax. Neither orange nor soda entered into
the combination. ‘Pear cider’ is another
beverage which has caused much trouble.
The State dairy and food department has
unearthed numerous cases.” The liquor
trade has many pale beverages under ficti-
tious names that it is ready to dress up for
quibblers and plant oil the shelf of the res-
taurant or a pharmacy. This is one of a
long list.—" Minerva (Ohio) News.”

“1 have defended forty-one men and wo-
men for murder in my life, and nineteen
out of twenty of the crimes were caused by

haul, SYDNEY

.« TRY

w. M. SOUTHAN & CO

Celebrated Pickles
Famous Tomato Sauce

Unrivalled Worcestershire Sauce

whisky; | have defended lots of other crimi-
nal oases in my life, and | am safe in say-
ing that nineteen out of twenty of them
were caused by liqguor. Whisky is the most
demoralising thing in the world. Men do
not usually drink it to get into a condition
to rob and Kill, but when they get it in
them they are ready for any sort of devilry
that comes to hand.” This is the declara-
tion of Col. I. W. Boulware, the eminent
jurist, in Fulton (Mo.) Gazette.

The pledge has not been made the weapon
of temperance evangelism in America so,
much, as in England. There seems to be a
larger emphasis in America upon legislation
and prohibitory measures than upon the
reclamation of the individual. No doubt
the anti-saloon movements of America are
seizing the idea nearer its centre than it
has yet been conceived in Germany and the
United Kingdom. The eradication of the
saloon is a root-and-branch method that as-
sures results once it has been made prac-
ticable by the supgxirt and endorsement of
the electorate.

In a recent article in the “Independent
Review,” Mr: C. H. Roberts says, in regard
to Local Option: “I must again reiterate
that our case for Local Option does not
properly rest on the experience of State
Prohibition. _ Several States which have
tried State Prohibition have fallen back
instead on the principle of Local Option.
That principle has swept east, west, south,
and north through the American Union. It
is applied with great variety and flexibility
of method, “under very different conditions
in country districts, but also in towns and
cities. It is taken for "granted by most
Americans as the most reasonable and nor-
mal method of dealing with the liquor
traffic.”

Eight per cent, for your savings is better
than three. | will give it you. Wm, Law-
son Dash, 108 Pitt-street—*
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How the World Moves

Intoxication while on duty is a misde-
meanour for a railroad employe in Califor-
nia, and, if death results, a felony.

© ©

A professor at the technical high school
in Berlin is reported to have invented a
method of producing artificial rubies which
it is impossible to distinguish from the
genuine. The chief material used is ther-
mite, which is. composed largely of alu-
minum.

© ©

The new government of the Transvaal has
prohibited the importation and sale of
opium for all save medicinal purposes. The
importation and sale for those purposes is
under strict government supervision. Japan
passed a similar law several years ago.
China is just now making a move in the
same direction.

9 9
Secretary Fredericks, of the Kokomo
«.(Ind.) Steel and Iron Company, in the “In-

dianapolis News,” declared that the saloons
near their factory cost their company 75,-
000 dollars a year, “if not more.” Let us
have a law,” he declared, “prohibiting un-
der the severest penalty a saloon in the fac-
tory districts.”

©

Herr Dehmel, one of the greatest living
-German poets of the “modern school,” says,
“1 have attempted several times to write
poetry under the influence of liquor, but
the next morning it appears to me to be
mere word play, monstrous fancies or con-
fused unconscious reminiscences.” It is
needless to say that Herr Dehmel is now a
total abstainer

© ©

Tommy Atkins is changing his habits
since the Young Men’s Christian Associa-
tion in England has gone along with him
into the summer volunteer camps. Over
4000 of them came to one camp’s big tent
from sunrise to midnight in one day and
on one Sunday wrote 4957 letters and
mailed them. A colonel says that now fully
two-thirds of his battalion are teetotalers,
and attributes the change to the influence
of the Association tents.

© ©

“For thirty-fivb years | have been priest
and bishop in London, and now | approach
my eightieth year, and have learned some
lessons, and the fact is this—the chief bar
to the workings of the Holy Spirit of God
in the souls of men and women is intoxi-
cating liquor. 1 know of no antagonist to
the Good Spirit more direct, more subtle,
more stealthy, more ubiquitous than intoxi-

cating drink.” These are the words of
Cardinal Manning.
© ©
Sir William Gull, M.D., is credited with
the following significant utterance: “A

very large number of people in society are
dying day by day, poisoned by alcoholic
drinks without knowing it, without being
supposed to be poisoned by them. | hardly
know any more powerful source of disease
than alcoholic drinks. | do not think it
is known, but | know alcohol to be a most
destructive poison. | say from my experi-
ence, that it is the most destructive agent
that we are aware of in this country.”
© ©

A certain author and writer in Chicago,
who was accustomed to stimulate a fagged
brain with the use of brandy, died a few
jears ago under peculiarly distressing cir-
cumstances. Many newspaper men who
are obliged to work very much at high pres-
sure on rush editions are accustomed to
keep themselves up with stimulants. The
practice is always fatal ultimately to the
best results, and the writer who forces him-
self by such means is doomed to disap-
pointment.

© ©

In view of the history of the temperance
movement it is difficult to realise that there
are those still alive who belonged to the
first total abstinence society. Such, how-
ever, is the fact. Miss Elizabeth Clarke, of
Warrington (England), alady in her eighty-
ninth year, remembers perfectly well the
formation of the first society at Stockton
Heath, and is still keenly interested in tem-
perance work.

© ©

A marriage recently celebrated in Scot-
land has a curious story attached to it. The
"bride's father and mother, who have been
.abstainers for over twenty years, gave as a
marriage dowry to their daughter the sum
of £120. Every week since they became to-
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LOVE PEEPED

It was in a little cottage on Sydney
Harbour that Jack and | set up house,
and oh, did not love peep in at every
window as the sun shone through and
we were so happy. It was just one long
honeymoon, but week by week | felt the
drain of the weekly wash— as | thought.
But it was more than the mere wash;
I found later that the common laundry
soap | used was made from slaughter-
house offal that made washing most
unhealthy work, and then my hands
were being ruined by the chemicals.
In fact | was quite laid up.

tal abstainers the amount formerly spent
in alcoholic liquor had been banked for the
little one who caused her parents to take
the pledge. The little girl had seen her
father slightly inebriated and reproved him
for it the next day. The parents have es-
chewed drink ever since.

© ©

Drunkenness has a strong hold upon the
great French industrial centres. Against
this vice, what can the salaries of women
and children do? The woman’s labours
help the drunken husband on the road to
ruin. The child is born with disease in his
bones, and with evil example before him.
There are manufacturing towns where the
women have- followed the example of the
men, and have added drunkenness to their
vices. It is estimated that at Lille, twen-
ty-five out of every one hundred men, and
twelve out of every one hundred women are
confirmed drunkards.

© ©

The Syracuse University distributes yearly
about a thousand scholarships, but Chan-
cellor Day has announced that none of
these scholarships will be given to students
who use tobacco or attend theatres. He de-
clares that, “Young men who can afford to
pay for needless luxuries and indulgences
can afford to pay for their tuition.” He
concludes by making this pertinent state-
ment, “The man who uses tobacco is a fool,
at least in this particular. He ought to
take better care of his nerves and make a
cleaner exhibit of himself.”

© ©

St. Louis, Kansas City, and other cities
of Missouri have abolished the Sunday sa-
loon traffic, with notable results. In St. Louis
the police court figures show a decrease of
71 per cent, in cases of Sunday drunken-
ness. and 55 per cent, decrease Iin the total
number of Sunday arrests. Chief of Police
Hayes, of Kansas City, declared that the
chief results of the first year of Sunday pro-
hibition were a decrease of 80 per cent, in
arrests for drunkenness, and 75 per cent,
decrease in total number of Sunday arrests.
In Omaha, Indianapolis. Louisville, Colum-
bus, Pittsburg, Philadelphia, Baltimore,
Rochester, Boston, and many other cities,
similar results have been obtained.

©- ©

A cure for the opium habit has at last been
reported from China. It is found in aplant
ment of Commerce. It is found in a plant
which grows wild in the vicinity of Lampur,
and its use is said to destroy all appetite
for the drug within a week. The leaves of
the plants are exposed to the sun for a day
after being gathered, and are then chopped
fine and roasted, after which a tea is made
from them, and the specific is_ ready for
use. In Lampur alone the applicants num-
ber two thousand daily, and it is claimed
that in the few short weeks since the plant
was discovered over 14,000 persons have
been cured of the opium smoking habit". So
great is the demand for the plant that the
natives are asking £2 a picul.

© 9
A lady was being assisted in house-dean-
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| am better now and Jack and | are
happy as ever. No more “ cheap and
nasty ” soaps for me.

I had to find from experience the
folly of chemical soaps; though I ought
to have learnt from mother that Sun-
light Soap is good for the clothes and
good for the hands that wash the clothes.
I surely know now Sunlight Soap is the
best laundry soap.

| again see love peeping in at the
window with every ray of sunlight, and
with Sunlight Soap | see love even in
the wash tub. 4»

NEW ZEALAND.
INSURANCE  CO.

LIMITED.
© ©

Capital - - *1,500,000

© ©

FIRE & MARINE DEPARTMENT:

8. PITT STREET
Telephone 122

All classe» of Fire and Marine Business accepted at
Lowest Current Rates.

10 per cent. Cash Bonus allow,d off all Fire Premiums.

15 per cent. Cash Bonus allowed off all Marine Premiums
corecm<Merchandise.
J. A. MINNETT, Manager.
HENRY HERRON, Asst. Manager.

ACCIDENT DEPARTMENT:

117 PITT STREET
Telephone 1369

All classes of Accident Business Accepted at Lowest
Current "ates.

Personal Accident, Employees’

Liability Guarantee,
Administration Bonds, Burglary, .

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

Prominent Features of the Company :

gjggr PROMPT AND LIBERAL SETTLE-
MENT OF CLAIMS . -----mmmmmmmmmmemeee

ing by two men. “These picture-frames
should be cleaned,” she said. “Yes'm.”
answered one of the men. “1f you could
get us some whisky it would be an easy job.
It is the finest thing in the world to clean
with.”  “Oh, is it? I will send down a
bottle 1 have upstairs,” she replied. The
men washed the frames with soap and water
and drank the whisky. The frames were
bright and glistening, and the lady was
pleased. “And so whisky made those
frames so clean?” she said, “Yes'm, whisky
did it,” answered one of the men. “And
just to think,” said the lady. “1 came near
throwing the whisky away. | bathed poor
I;ido with it just before he died, you
now.”

BUSINESS NOTICE.
All business communications and applications for advertising- space should be unde to.the Business Manager, Box

No 390, G.P.O.. Sydney.

All literary communications short d be addressed to the Editor, Box No. 390, G.P.O., Sydney.

SPECIAL NOTICE.
THE FIRST 13 ISSUES of “ Grit” will be sent POST FREE to any address in the Commonwealth on receipt

of postal note or stamps for 1T in advance.

Address THE MANAGER, “ GRIT,”

Box 390, G.P.O., Sydney

COUPON.

Please post me the first 13 issues of “
enclose the sum of Is. Id.

Mr., Mrs. or Miss

Grit” to the following address, for which |




The CHEAPEST SHOP

WINN and CO.,

Botany Rd. & Botany St.,

WEATHER;

Ladies’ Flannelette Blouses, tucked
and fastened back or front.
Winn's Low Price......ccccceviiinennnn.

Ladies’ Flannelette Blouses, in Red
or Cream Grounds, with Spots,
fastened at back.

WINN'S LOW PRICE.........

Ladies’ Flannelette Blouses, shaped
yoke, front piped with White.

Winn's Low Price ..................

Ladies’ Flannelette Blouses, tucked

and fastened in front.
Winn’'s Low Price

STYLISH SKIRTS at

WINN'S LOW PRICES.
WINN'S LOW PRICES.

Ladies’ Skirts, in Navy, Stripe, or
Grey Tweed, full into band at
waist, unique value.

Winn's Low Price ......... ‘

Ladies’ Black Melton Cloth Skirts, 7
gored, well made.

Winn’s Low Price ...

Ladies’ Grey Tweed Skirts, tucked in-
to band at waist fashionably cut.

Winn’s Low Price

Ladies’ Tweed SKirts,

Grey. 7 gore.
Winn's Low Price ...............

Ladies’ Navy Panama Skirts, 7 gored,
plain back.

‘Winn's Low Price

VINN

in Navy or

Apnl 11 190

in the GREATER SYDNEY AREA

The Big Busy Drapers
and Direct

Importers

REDFERN, SYDNEY

A FEW OF WINN'S LOW PRICES

WHAT WOMEN WANT FOR WINTER

i1

211

2/11

3/6

The Big
Busy Drapers,

Ladies’ Grey-flaked Tweed SkKirts,
fancy gored, finished buttons.

winn’s Low Price ................. 9/6
LADIES' JACKETS at
WINN'S LOW PRICES.
WINN'S LOW PRICES.
Ladies’ Grey Tweed Jackets, medium
shades, strap and buckle at back.
Wwinn’'s Low Price .............. 6/11
Ladies’ Light Grey Tweed Jackets,
full sack style.
Winn's LOW price ... 7111
Children’s Cream Beaver Coats.
Winn's Low Price .............. 4/11
Children’s Coloured Serge Coats, deep
cape, trimmed Fur.
winn’s Low Price .............. 3/11

QUICK SELLING QUILTS & WARM BLANKETS
for WINTER WEATHER
BIG JOB PURCHASE OF
WHITE HONEYCOMB QUILTS,
BOUGHT BY THE BALE.
SOLD BY THE QUILT.
WRITE QUICK—THEY'RE BIG BAR-
GAINS.

Single Bed Quilts, from .................... 1/11i
Three-quarter Quilts, from. 2/11
Double Bed Quilts, from ...... 3/11
Extra Large Double, from 4/6

COLD SEASON’'S BLANKETS, FOR
WARMTH.

Single Bed Blankets (pair), from 7111

Three-quarter Bed Blankets, from...... 10/9
Double Bed Blankets, Special Colonial
Make (pair), from ...
White Flannelette Rugs, 38in. x 58
in. (each) ... 1/-
Do. do., 50in. x 70in., each ......... 2/-
Brown Flannelette Rugs, 45in. x 67
in., special value ..................... 1/6

Fancy Blousing Flannelettes,
designs, from 4Jd. yd.
terns.

pretty
Write for pat-

VERY CHARMING VELVETEENS, in
Black, Cream, and all Winter Shades
and Colours. Special Value.
WINN’'S LOW PRICE, Ilid. YD.

EMBROIDERED CASHMERE, all wool.
41in., in Black, Cream, Reseda, Olive,
Marone, Brown, Embroidered in Self-
coloured Spot. WORTH 2s 9d.

WINN'S LOW PRICE, Is 8d.

BLACK UNTEARABLE GLACE SILK,

36in. wide. WORTH 4s 6d.
WINN'S LOW PRICE, 2s lid.

18in. SILK VELVET, in Wine, Cham-
pagne, Pea Green, Brown, Terra Cotta.
Buttercup, Royal, Navy, Cerise, Scar-
let, Fawn, Moss Green, and Petunia.
WORTH 2s 6d.

WINN'S LOW PRICE, Is 6d.

COTTON CASHMERES, double width
Black. Cream and all Colours. WORTH
7id YD.

WINN'S LOW PRICE, 5*d.

Botany Rd. & Botany St., Redfern, Sydney
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