MERCANTILE MUTUAL INSURANCE CO., Ltd,

WORKMEN'S OOMPENSAXION POEIOIES ISSUED.
The Company also transacts FIRE, PERSONAL, ACCIDENT. PLATE GLASS. PUBLIC RISK, and EMPLOYER'S LIABILITY

INSURANCE. ANLSO KING, Manager.

Write or call for particulars.
SYDNEY. Tel. 252 Central.

HEAD OFFICES: 120 PITT STREET,

A JOURNAL OF MORAL REFORM AND NO-LICENSE.

VOL. V. No. 45. Price One Penny, THURSDAY, JANUARY 25, 1912. R e o b B et + ' Newaape”

XHE IMPUDENOE OF IX

AN INSECURE SEAT.
News Item:—“The Premier went out of his way to BUT THEY CAN'T BUY MCcGOWEN.
make an attack on us—for it was an attack,” said one News Item:—*“ The liquor question is more than likely
“ He should have kept his opinions to himself, to be the ‘king pin’ at future elections, and the party with

hotelkeeper.
in their lot is more than

because it was the hotelkeepers’ vote and support which
won a good many Labor seats.”

YOUR EUNOH SUPPLIED AT

SILVESTER BROS., TKe Strand.

iches made. Pkone 109».

whom the hotelkeepers throw
likely to come out on top.”

all kinds of sandw



GRIT.

TKe Verdict of E™perts.

MANAGEMENT OF THE

INEBRIATE WOMAN.

An address, introductory to a discussion, delivered before the Society for the Study of

li'iebriety, in the rooms of the Medical Society cf London, il
Square, W., on Tuesday,

liY MRS. BRAMWKLI,
the Salvation Army and Header of tne

Commissiomr oi

Chandos Street, Cavendish
July 11, 1911.
BOOTH,
Women’s Social Work in

Great Britain.

INTRODUCTION.

g'he subject to which I am to refer in this
address is “The Mana.gement of the In-
ebriate Woman.” Let me say at once that |
hope that nothins I may advance here will
he regarded as the final word in this matter.
Some of my views are—as might be expected
after observation and study of the subject
extended over nearly thirty years—very clear
and definite; but | recognise all the same
that we are only beginning to understand
some of the more difficult and obscure pro-
blems Involved in the fight with alcoholism.
Much, therefore, of what seems more or less
certain in our experience of to-day must,
after all, be regarded as tentative and guid-
ing, rather than as certain and final.

| dwell on this at the opening of what |
have to submit to you because | feel sure we
shall be compelled to treat inebriety as a far
more serious and deep-seated moral disorder
than merely as a physical malady, a view
which has often been held in the past, -.nd
also because, while you will expect me to
treat the question mainly from a Salvation
Army standpoint, ,| do not wish to create
the impression that we have come to any
finality of connuence in our own methods,
strongly as we do believe in them, and suc-
cessful as they appear to have proved. We
are ready and anxious to learn from all who
have any experience to show us, and we are
as far as possible from the feeling which
called forth the irony of Job when he said:
” Doulitless ye are the men, and wisdom will
die with you.”

THE CHARACTERISTICS AND CLASSIFI-
CATION OF INEBRIATES.

It is. | suppose, both easy and difficult to
define an inebriate in the sense in which we
are thinking of the subject to-day. | do not
mean by an inebriate a person who is merely
Inclined to alcoholic liquor, or who occasion-
ally gives way to that inclination. | mean a
man or woman who is, in fact, periodically,
if not always, more or less under the in-
fluence of alcohol. But that definition in-
volves the chief difficulty, for the more or
the less depends, not only upon the more or
the less of the poison imbibed, but upon
temperament, heredity, health, age, climate,
and other things. The influence of alcohol
is so subtle and yet so insistent that | am
convinced we really have to deal with in-
ebriety as a process, a kind of progress, as
well as a condition. And in that progress,
influencing if not determining both its be-
ginnings and its development, there are
generally to be found the force of the mat-
ters | have just named.

An inebriate may, therefore, be really an
inebriate long before the usual outward de-
gradations, with which many of us are so
familiai, observed. The importance of
this consideration becomes apparent the
moment | suggest to you that we ought to
recognise this to be so, and, recognising it, to
begin much earlier, in the history of each
case, to deal with the inel.riate than we do
at present. It we did so, we should save an
enormous amount of human degradation and
misery and shame, as well as achieve greater
results in the recovery of these most un-
happy people.

In whatever direction we may turn in the
sphere of medical experience and research,
we are -..jrc and more met w'ith the urgent
need, in the successful treatment of disease,
of beginning that treatment in the early
stages of the malady. This is, in fact, one of
the great lessons of modern science. 1 be-
lieve that this principle applies here; and it
seems to me, for this reason if no other, ab-
surd to allow a woman with alcoholic tend-
encies, whether inherited or acquired, to de-
velop these tendencies at will, and to steadily
descend into the pit of confirmed drunken-
ness, bestowing the while a dreadful heritage
upon her offspring, and maylie ruinin.v two or
three homes on her way to a drunaard’s
grave.

So far as my observation goes, inebriate
womeii may be classified as sociable and un-
sociable. There are those who drink in
secret, and who are generally sullen and
morose, and seek to be alone. These present
a great contrast to the other and the larger
class, who are sociable and who seek the
companionship of others—drinkers like
themselves—and to whom such companion-
ship is a great source of danger.

Many characteristics are, of course, com-
mon to both classes. Drink destroys re-
liability. In its atmosphere cunning and
deceit thrive. One might almost say that
you cannot find an inebriate who acknow-
ledges her own drunkenness. A long course
of drinking produces many physical and
moral difficulties that may also be described
as characteristics. It destroys the memory
and encourages selfishness and sloth, which
in their turn produce cruelty and filthiness.
It is astonishing to what degrading condi-
tions even high-born women, long accustomed
to luxury and refinement, can sink. Con-
tinued drinking impairs the judgment, and
the Impaired judgment leads to continued
drinking. | am often amazed at the want of
perception in inebriates—their blindness to
their own ruin. And just as Inebriety often
first arises irom some small lack of self-

control, it goes forward to destroy all self-
control, until many of its victims have be-
come almost, if not entirely, irresponsible.
Undoubtedly, the majority of cases in
which parents are convicted of cruelty to
their children are due to their drunkenness,
and certainly'tliis causes the inhuman cruelty
(0l incest—cases when fathers wrong their
daughters of tender years. It is as-
tonishing to me that so often drunkenness is
allowed to furnish some excuse for this
abominable action, whereas it seems to me
that these shoc.ung occurrences only pro-
vide us with good ground for a much more
serious consideration of, and far more drastic
treatment for, the prevention of drunkenness.

THE CAUSES OF INEBRIETY IN
W OIVitN.

In dealing with causes, although | do not
specially desire to distinguish between men
and women, my statements are based upon
my own experiences in dealing witli the

latter.
Facilities for drinking | would put as a
first cause. These have perhaps been some-

what lessened recently, but licensed houses
are ruinous as well as prosperous largely
liecause they are handy.

It is certainly an advantage that children
are no longer allowed to sit in public-houses
or to carry drink from them unless in sealed
bottles; but the public-houses in the poorer
quarters of all our cities are still far too
numerous, and are a great source of tempta-
tion to those in the neighborhood who are
already moderate drinkers, and they are, in
fact, the principal manufacturers of both
men and women inebriates.

For the better class of working people, and
for the middle and well-to-do classes, the
licensed grocers and the refreshment-rooms
provided in connection with a great many
railway stations and large shops, and,
fact, with nearly all popular rendezvous,
make drinking generally, and esi.eclally
secret drin.ving, only too easy.

Medical Advice.—This is another cause
which, though less influential than formerly,
is still far too common a cause of the initia-
tion of drinking among women. Unrestricted
recommendation of alcohol as a drug has un-
doubtedly led to haliits of drunkenness among
women, and especially, in my experience,
among married women. The recommenda-
tion of doctors that women suckling their
children should take beer and stout, and
also the far more disastrous recommendation
of chlorodyne, and pick-me-ups of various
kinds in times of illness, is a terribly fruitful
cause of this evil.

A well-known lady doctor told me the other
day that, when speaking on the subject of
temperance, she warned her hearers against
the patent medicines, especially those which
are distinguished by words ending in “al”
and “in "—sulphonal, asperin, etc.—as being
but so many steps to the pit of degradation
into which those fall who become their
slaves: while many of the tonics advertised
under various names are still more danger-
ous, and yet they are largely recommended
by the medical profession.

(To he continued.)
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“The doctor positively forbids me' to go
outside the door to-day,” exclaimed Bert
Foster petulantly.

“So you’ll miss your vote? Sorry, old
man!” replied his friend sympathetically.

“Well, you needn’t be, Arthur Powers,
for if I did go | would vote straighf against
your pet scheme.”

“ Against Prohibition?
Mr. Powers.

“ Because, for one thing, | don’t believe
in binding men by law not to drink. | be-
lieve in liberty of conscience. Let ministers
and these other temperance reformers get
to work reforming men through their con-
sciences and leave the law as it is.”

“Your pastor is a worker for Prohibition,
but since when did he quit appealing to
men’s consciences? On Sunday he appeals
to the drunkard to assert his manhood, but
to my mind he is only consistent when he
takes his place in the battle-line on Monday
to fight the drunkard’s battle for him.”

”Well, we have had Prohibition here now
for three yearss, and what has it accom-
lilished? There is more drinking done in
our town than ever before.”

Arthur Powers threw back his head and
burst into a liearty laugh. “Excuse me,
Bert,” he said, “but in the name of all that’s
wonderful, tell me why liijuor men without
exception oppose Prohiliition if it makes
liguor easier to obtain. Why are the brew-
ers and distillers iiutting up large sums to
fight the scheme? Why did such men as
Pat Green circulate the petition .asking for
the vote to-day, that they might repeal the
local Prohibition ordinance, if it is easier to
obtain the stuff wunder the law now
existing?”

“Well, you may laugh, hut | saw a drunken
man on the street less than three months

Wh.v?” inquired

ago.”

“P.eall.v? And while our town had license
how many drunks did you see in three
months?”

“0Oh, of course! But one exjiects better

with Prohibition.”

“True, and we get better!”

“But, Powers, you know there is something
in a man’s nature that makes him want to
do what is forbidden. Do you remember the
teacher we had who forbade us the first
day of school to climb on the shed roof? We
had never thought of doing so, but restric-
tion created a desire. We talked ab.out the

fun it would be, and dared each other, until
Fred Green, Will .Tolmson, and Nick Lee took
the daré and accomplished the feat. Now
that was tlie direct result of the Prohibi-
tion.”

“1 am not so sure of that. Anyway, only
three in the school disobeyed the rules. 'I'he
rest of us were afraid of the consequences.”

“Well, | prefer a decent licensed liouse to
a dive. Look at that house of Shaver’s!
The boys gather in there and smoke, swear,
play cards, and discuss all manner of evil
things.”

“ And you would introduce liquor into this
group as a moralising force? You got that
speech, Bert, from some of the whisky men.
'rhey give Shaver’s the worst name, although
it is a heaven to the licensed houses we had
here four years ago. But granted that what
you say Is true, then if Prohibition is re-
pealed we virtually put into Shaver’s hands
the power to make drunkards of these boys
as well as blackguards. Shaver would pro-
bably have the license. Certainly no better

man would accept it. And after all,” he
added, “you believe in Prohibition alon.g
other line.s, wh.v not in this evil? But |

must not spend all day on a man who can’t

vote. There iswork to be done.” And Ar-
thur Powers hurrledl.v left the room.
“Prohibitory laws along other lines?

Why 1 suppose so,” mused Bert Foster as
Ills head sank back on the soft cushion of
his invalid cliair. He listened dreamily to
the noise in the street below. It grew
louder. It was the tramp of a multitude.
The people were all moving in one direc-
tion. Presently he was down among them,
carried along by the eager crow'd. On, on
lhe.v sped. A beautiful town appeared In
view. Joy bells were ringing, and at the en-
trance to the town the mayor stood blandly
smiling and bowing a welcome to ail. “Wel-
come! Welcome to License Town!” he
said.

“What do you mean?” Bert inquired. “Is
there no Prohibition against the selling of

liquor here?”
“There is no Prohibition against any-
thin.g,” he explained. “A prohibitory law

only creates a desire to transgress that law,
so we have no Prohibition. This is License

Town.”
Bert looked about him. On every side
were bright, happy faces. The children

danced in glee. A woman’s merry laugh rang

Branches all Suburbs.
Tel.

Cent. 424.

out, and louder, louder the joy bells rang.
Suddenly a dispute arose between two child-
ren. There was an impatient word, a quick
blow, and then the mother stepped forward
to interfere. “Leave me alone!” shouted
the child angrily. I'll do as 1 please. I'm in
License Town.” ‘ftud on the very threshold

of License J'own a shadow rested on a
mother’s face.

Then, as Bert watched and waited. She
—the Creature of his dreams—came. More,

beautiful than ever she looked with the
bloom of health on her cheek and the sparkle
of love in her eye. Under the Intoxication
of the ringing bells, he took her hand and
told his love in words of fire. She assured
him of her love, but when he spoke of mar-
riage, she turned laughingly away. “We
can’t marry here. Don’t you know that the
marriage ceremony is a prohibitory law? It
prohibits “all others.” There are no mar-
riages in License Town. It is quite right,
too,” she added. “A prohibitory law always
creates a desire to break that law. If |
were compelled by law to love only you |
would probably fall in love at once with
someone else!”

As she spoke a low-browod, evil-faced man
caught her in his arms and pressed liis
brutal mouth to her rosy lips. Bert started

forward in blind rage, but the man laughed
boldly. “1I’ll kiss her if | like! Tliere are
no prohibitions in License Town.” Then

the surging crowd carried both Her and the
man onward.

Bert, engaged with his own tri.ublcs, had
not noticed the changes going on around
him. Now for the first time he noticed

that the bells were out of tune, and, instead
of the merry, musical chimes, were sending
forth harsh, discordant notes. The faces
around w'ere no longer bright and smiling.
The men were coarse and brutalised, while
the women were worse, and the children hid
in terror at every approaching footstep.

“ Stop thief! Stop thief!” a woman called
out. “He has stolen my purse!” Bert
started to her assistance, but was shoved

to one side by two men in deadly conflict.
Then, as they struggled, one drew a knife
and plunged it to the heart of his opponent.

“Murder! Punish the murderer,” Bert
shouted to the mayor, who stood looking
calmly on.

“We can’t punish him,” said the mayor,

”»

“You see,” he explained, “we thought it
better not to prohibit murder or theft be-
cause people might break the law if wC
made it.”

(Concluded on Page 12.)
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We heard the other day of a very interest-
ing incident. A friend of the Aliiance had
made it a practice to send an annuai dona-
tion to our funds. After his death his
daughter, who inherited his wealth, con-
tinued the gift each year, as she believed it
would have been her father's wish.

* * «

As children of the Heavenly Father, we
all enjoy some portion of His bountiful
wealth. We may get much joy by dispens-
ing our gifts in such directions as would be
pleasing to Him.

# " "

We believe that the Alliance is on the side
of God and righteousness. The demon of
strong drink is one of the greatest enemies
to the church of God. In fighting against
this evil we are waging the battle of the
Lord. To do this in a sustained and or-
ganized way, the “sinews of war" are
essential. We commend this work to all of
God’s “stewards.”

* * #
The attendance at the last monthly meet-

ing of the State Council was much larger
than usual. A good deal of the time was
devoted to a discussion on an important
notice of motion introduced by Mr. G. D.

Clark. The lateness of the hour necessitated
an adjournment of the debate until the next
meeting.

Mr. G. D. Stark, who is a member of the
State Council and Secretary of the Gordon
No-license League, is leaving this State to
take up his residence in Western Australia.
At a representative meeting held at Chats-
wood on the 15th Inst., he was made the re-
cipient of several valuable presents.

We have received from the South Austra-
lian Temperance Alliance a supply a “Facts
tor Reformers,” being their annual year
book. It is brimful of valuable information
for temperance workers, and all who are in-
terested in the overthrow of the drink traffic.
Its “facts ” cover not only South Australia,
but every State of the Commonwealth; also
New Zealand, Great Britain, Canada, the
United States, and otherparts of theworld.

* * s
In addition it gives facts concerning the
social, industrial, national, and other aspects

of the liquor question. The price is only 5d.
per copy posted. Copies may be obtained at
the Alliance Office.

* * *

It cannot be too widely known that Mr. E.
Tennyson Smith, a prominent temperance
and prohibition lecturer of Great Britain,
who is now inAustralia, is available for
temperance missions in New South Wales.

Allience.

We have in Mr. Smith a man whose work
has been specially blessed of God in arousing
the people of his own land to greater activity
in temperance work. He has been very suc-
cessful in America and also during his stay
in Australia, * « «

The New South Wales Alliance gives its
imprimatur to Mr. Smith’s work in this
direction, but cannot undertake any finan-
cial responsibility. Friends desiring to have
the advantage of his able advocacy of the
temperance cause are requested to make
early application to Mr. Smith direct. His
address is c¢/o Victorian Alliance, The Block,
Melbourne. n

HIGH APPRECIATION.

Mr. James Marion has received the fol-
lowing letter from Rev. Alexander Gow, of
Hamilton, N.Z.: “As president of the W ai-
kato and Raglan No-license Council, | wish
to convey the thanks of the Council for the
work you did here. | feel sure that your
energy and untiring efforts in organizing,
canvassing, and speaking did much towards
bringing these two electorates out of the
fight in the proud position of being first
and second as regards No-llcense, and second
and third of country districts as regards
National Prohibition.

“When it is considered that only 81 votes
more in Raglan and 170 in Waikato would
have given us the three-fifth majority, it
will be seen how close and hard a fight it
was.

“Wishing you every success in your future
work.—Yaurs sincerely,

“ALEX. GOW.”

NEW ZEALAND CAMPAIGNERS.

The members of the council of the New
South Wales Alliance, at the invitation of
Rev. R. B. S. Hammond, met at tea on
January 15th, at St. Simon and St. Jude’s
School-rooms, Campbell-street, Mr. H. G.
Payne (who organized the prohibition forces
In Christchurch, N.Z.,, at the last general
election), Mr. James Marlon (the Waikato
district organizer), Mr. G- E. Bodley (the
Nelson district organizer), and Mrs. Letham
(who acted as canvasser in the interests of
No-license).

After a few words of introduction by Mr.
Hammond,

Mr. Payne, giving his impressions of the
late campaign, said the open-air meetings
were very largely attended, that the indoor
meetings caused much enthusiasm and pro-
vided most of the money, but he believed
that the most effective work was done under
the systematic canvass. A most powerful
factor in the cause of prohibition was the
enthusiastic support of the Labor Party.

Mr. James Marion told how the vote in the
W aikato and Raglan had increased, and at-
tributed this to wise arid enthusiastic
leadership and careful organization. The
movement was given a splendid impetus in
that district as a result of a visit from Mr.
Wesley Spragg, president of the N.Z. Alli-
ance, who early in the campaign succeeded
in raising £300 in one meeting for a fighting
fund. Mr. Marion remarked that this acted
as a tonic upon despairing workers, and the
spirit of generosity and self-sacrifice became
contagious. From the start it was realised
that success was not only secured through
winning votes, but in getting to the poll
voters favorable to the movement, and in
order to effectively carry out this, a de-
tailed scheme of organization was adopted,
whereby a worker was allotted 25 voters to
shepherd right through the campaign. This
was carried out with thoroughness, and
where local workers were not able to attend
to voters the paid organizers gave special
attention.

The speaker, in referring to the press, said
that several meetings which were adver-
tised in the local papers, and which attracted
up to 900 people, were not reported. When
asked the reason why it was explained by
the local editors that the newspaper pro-
prietors of New Zealand had decided not to
publish temperance or liquor matter unless
it was paid for at advertising rates. How-
ever, on the eve of the poll they came down
from their high position and gave a decent
report.

Mr. Bodley emphasised the
many voting for continuance locally and
national prohibition, the grounds being that
they did not see why they should vote “dry ”
in one electorate, while the next might be
“wet.” The general feeling being that it
was not fair to make N.Z. piebald, but that
it would be a good thing to prohibit liquor

reason for

altogether.
Mrs. Letham, who did special work as a
canvasser, said that she was pleased to have

had the opportunity of going to New Zealand.
During the last campaign in this State New
Zealand had been so frequently quoted, and
there had been so much misrepresentation,

. that she felt competent to meet the argu-

ments of those who did not favor No-license.
A graceful tribute was paid to the woman
workers, many of whom got up two hours
earlier in order to complete their housework,
and thus have time to devote to No-license
work. A

“It’s hardly right,” the enthusiast urged,
"that men who just happen to have the
money should be able to take Rembrandts
and Van Dycks from countries that have
had them for generations.” “That’s so,”
agreed the Texan. “Those fellows just go
over to Europe and buy ’em, don’t they?
Why, say, not one in ten”! ever read ’em.”
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Comments by the Man

CHRISTMAS AND THE SO-CALLED
“KILL JOYS.”
Our contemporary “Fairplay ” returns to

the attack, and criticising our article of a
recent issue, says:—

“This is an amusing ciaim—that the
wowser foik did the most to make Christ-
mas joyful. Why, in the basement of the
Town Hall on Christmas Day, thousands
of people were given a fine Christmas
dinner, and made happy by those who were
the representatives of a dead music hall
proprietor, the late Mr. Harry Rickards.
For years past the big-hearted proprietor
of the Tivoli gave this Christmas feast;
and his widow continued it as a memorial
to a charitable citizen. Yet the wowsers
would shut up all the music halls, and
condemn the people to do without the light
amusement which these hails afford to
those who desire amusement after their
days of arduous toil. We venture to say
that the charitable annual dinner of the
late Mr. Harry Rickards has given more
joy to the poor than all that wowserdom
has ever done during its existence in this
Commonwealth."”

Now, we would be the last people to seek to
depreciate the excellent spirit shown by the
late Mr. Rickards, and again exhibited by his
widow. But as we have often pointed out
before, the publican cannot ever properly
discuss the “wowser,” nor his self-sacrific-
ing work, simply because he never comes
within a mile of either. Good, indeed, as
the giving of one dinner a year may be, the
"wowsers " supply such in abundance every
day of the year. A week or two ago in these
columns we sketched out the phllanthrophic
work done by, not one, but many of the City
Anglican Churches—the feeding of the poor
—the daily rounds of the professional nurse
amidst the sick—the care and constant visit-
ing of the ladies of the church in the slum
areas. These facts bring surprise to the
face of the "scoffer” simply because he
neither knows nor wants to know them.

THE VEN. ARCHDEACON HARPER'S
DENUNCIATIONS.

We simply call them such, because our
contemporary in broad headlines states that
the venerable gentleman mentioned above
“denounces wowserism.” " Fairplay ” re-
prints portions of his diatribes, printing in
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specially large letters such ridiculous asser-
tions as the following: —

“It has become the custom of men in
this community, again in the name of
Jesus Christ, to restrict and condemn
legitimate liberty and pleasure in every
direction. Here and there and everywhere
the doings of men and women are to be

interfered with in the name of Jesus
Christ”
These remarks are, of course, apropos of

the recent prohibition campaign in New Zea-
land. It is to us amazing that any cleric
would dare to utter such blasphemy, or
allow his name to appear in any newspaper
in connection with such. Of course, it is a
mere detail, unworthy of the attention of a
paper that has become famous for inaccur-
acy in all matters connected with No-license
and religion, that the Mr. Harper who is
quoted as speaking in the Wellington Ca-
thedral is an entirely different person to
Archdeacon Harper who has just retired
from his church at Timaru. It is also of in-
terest that the Harper that pleases " Fair-
play ” is the greatest anti-gambling cleric in
New Zealand. How does that suit you, Mr.
“Fairplay?” But appended to this article
is another—a “special ” from New York, in
which the Rector of St. Stephen’s, Newark,
is credited with the following grotesque
statements: —

“A woman is perfectly justified in drink-
ing beer, wine, or any alcoholic liquor,
either publicly or privately, provided there
is no infringement on the statutes of the
community. Her morals or her manners
will not suffer from a temperate use of

stimulants. It is much worse for her to
smoke, or even to dress loudly, than to
drink.”

And again—

"1 would much rather see a woman
drinking a glass of beer than parading the
broad walk in a hobble skirt. Of course,
there is no reason why both men and
women should not drink,” he exclaimed.
“Both religion and morality have always
and everywhere looked on a moderate in-
dulgence in alcoholic beverages as inno-
cent and proper. f1’eople have as much
right to drink them as they have to drink
water. The spectacle of prohibitionist in-
temperance in everything but liquor would
repel any sensible thoughtful person from
their crowd.”

We venture to say that not even the average
publican would be likely to back up “Fair-

play ” in these sentiments. Every man
worthy of the name cannot tolerate a woman
drinking at a public bar. These are danger-
ous and degrading declarations, and the
liguor people will not gain much by them.

A LEFT-HANDED

In publishing Archdeacon
marks mentioned above, the editor of the
fiery and fiction-loving whisky journal has
failed to ostracise certain remarks that give
the trade a very nasty knock-out

Speaking of the party as a whole, the
Archdeacon says:—m

COMPLIMENT.
Harper’s re-

“There are two parties, one party
avowedly fighting for their own interests.
They are the party which claims that the
trade in which it is concerned is a legiti-
mate and honorable trade. That is their
claim, and they fight for it, but the
methods they use are to be reprobated in
many instances. They don’t claim to be
examples of loyalty to the principles of
Jesus Christ, but still, from our point of
view, many of their methods and a good
deal of their language must be absolutely
and unreservedly condemned.”

“Absolutely and wunreservedly condemned,”
my friends, cannot be said to be weak lan-
guage. The remarks of the Archdeacon also
cannot be construed in any manner possible
into compliments.

Yet, the brewer will swallow a great deal
to make a small headway in his “trade,”
and, believing they had secured a i)Owerful
ally in the Archdeacon, our opponents
smile sickly and sadly under his taunts. We
congratulate them upon their choice of
friends.

THIS HANDSOME
BRACELET-----------

lieautifully finished, set with Garnets
and Pe,arls, or with Amethyst, or other
gems.

Choice as our Bracelet collection
always is, many exceptionally pleasing
styles recently which

those in search of the really distinctive

have arrived,

and artistic should not fail to see—
especially as our prices represent such
economy. Ask or Write for our Big
Catalogue.

Country Orders: We Pay Postage.

W. KERR,

House of Genuine Jewellery Values,
542-544 GEORGE ST. (Opp. Town Hall)



The Larger Arguments for Abstinence
and Prohibition.

Address of Dr. Wilbur
14, 15,
It is a time when new reinforeements
sliDUid be lirouKht into the war against the
aroused Ikiuor traffic, which is now fighting
with the desperation that springs from fear,
not alone of Prohibition, lint of annihilation.
Itefonn organizations are but the thin skir-

mish line, which is now hard pressed, and
the main army of the Church of God should
dismiss “ General Apathy” and substitute
“ General Engagement.” Already the
clnirclies have allotted four days in the
church year for temperance lessons in the

Sunday schools, and it is by making these
lessons, often taught indifferently, more ef-
ficient, that we may best rally the churches
to the battle. The temperance lesson of
kebruary 25, lor example, is on the
temptation of Jesus. With three texts Jesus
protected Himself against the temptations,
and there arc three teachings of God’s oldest
testament of natural law that provide the
three stron,gest defences against temptations
to drink, and three unanswerable reasons
why everyone should do his utmost to sup-
press the drink traffic.

1. THE ARGUMENT OF HEREDITY.

latronger than the selfish arguments that
closing saloons will lessen taxes and in-
crease legitimate business, or even the proofs
of insurance tabies that the man who drinks
is cutting down the duration of his life from
2B to 27 ))er cent., is the proof science is
ljringing that wine taken by a father or
mother may blight the life of their children.
A man may be willing to fly the motto tor
himself, “A short life and a happy one,” and
risk both health and property for fuddle and
fellowship, but not many fathers will be indif-
ferent when shown the overwhelming proofs
that intemperate parents have fewer and
weaker children than temperate ones.

DRINKING PARENTS BLIGHT THEIR
CHILDREN.

Professor C. F. Hodge, of Clark Uni-
versity  (“Physiological Aspects of the
Liquor Problem”), found that only 17,4 per
cent, of the progeny of his alcoholised dogs
were able to live, while 90-2 per cent, of the
progeny of the non-alcoholised pair were nor-
mal. Professor Demme, of Berne, found al-
most the same proportion of normal and ab-
normal offspring in the descendants of 10 al-
coholic families (17 per cent.), and 10 tem-
perate families (88.5 per cent.). A witness
to the consequences of alcoholism in the
father is Dr. L. O. Fuller, who presents what
he believes to be the cause of many cases of
inebriety, or chronic alcoholism, which reach
the stage where the victims are recognised as
diseased and treated as such. In tracing the
parentage of these persons, it is found that
their fathers, three times as often as their
mothers, were alcoholics. They have in-
herited a state of nervous irritability, which

F. Crafts, Superinte ndent of the
Anti-Saloon League National Conference in

International
D.C,

Reform Bureau, at
Washington, U.S-A., December
1911.

makes them more susceptible to alcohol than
were their parents before them- If they in-
dulge in alcoholic drinks they will be likely
soon to put an end to their liranch of the
family tree, for, as Dr. Fuller says, “the
tendency is for the offspring of alcoliolics to
become less resistant to the effects of alcohol
with eacli succeeding generation.”

EVEN ONE DRINK.

“ Not onl,v the chronic drinker who has in-
jured his constitution l)y alcohol, hut the
one who poisons his body cells by temporary
Indulgence in this race poison may find him-
self afterwards confronted with the evi-
dence of his unfitness in the per.son of a de-
feettive child. A German physician, Dr.
Holitscher, testifies to three instances of this
kind occurring in his own practice, where
tile evidence was indispulalile that a defec-
tive child resulted from a single intoxica-
tion,” says Dr. C. W. Saleeby, tlie wisest,
most urgent, most effective motto for the

temperance reformer for many years to
come,
“There is no wealth lint life, and since

individuals are mortal, we must devote our-
selves to childhood. But children are only to
be saved by saving parenthood. To those
who believe in these principles | have given
the name of Eugenlsts, and none should ap-
Dly this name to themselves—though many
do—who are not fighting against alcohol,
which has been exhaustively proved to be
the foremost cause of racial degeneration,
and which is now laying its malignant hands
even ujion the motherhood of our people.”
These awful facts about alcoholic iieredity
mean much more than personal abstinence;
tliey call for home protection laws, not less
than the cripple factories that in some coun-
tries deform children for beggars, to use in
arojsing sympathy and securing charity.

2. THE ARGUMENT OF PATRIOTISM.

It was an epoch-making event when the
German Emperor, in his famous speech to
the naval cadets, urged his people to Join the
Good Templars and Blue .Cross Societies,
loth made up of abstainers, not on indivi-
dualistic, hut on patriotic grounds, as an es-
sential condition of national efficiency and
supremacy. He said, in part: —

“The next war and the next naval battle
will demand oi you sound nerves. Nerve
power will decide the victory. Now the nerves
are undermined and endangered from youth
up by the use of alcohol. Hater .you will
have opportunity to see the target ships and
the effect of modern projectiles igion vessels,
and from this you will be able to form an
idea of the conditions in a battle. If you
are in one, .you will see frightful devasta-
tion and a multitude of things happening.
Then is the time for steady nerves and a
cool head. Victory will lie with the nation

that uses the smallest amount of alcohol.

.That, gentlemen, must be your position. Then

through you the troops will lie shown an ex-
ample, and that goes farthest with the men.
Therefore, this is what | expect from you:
that liere in the naval academy or on ship-
board, in all comradeship and friendliness,
which need not suffer in any way thereby,
you watch yourselves and each other in this
regard, that you do not count the use of al-
cohol one of your privileges- There are in
the navy, in the course of formation, or al-
ready formed, Good Templar Lodges and
Blue Cross Societies. Many officers and
some hundreds of men belong to them. |
hope that you will do everything you can to
persuade the men to join. | do not need to
call your attention to the example of the
British Navy, where 20,000 officers and men
already lielong to these societies, to the very
great benefit of the navy. This is a matter
of very great importance to our navy and to
our people, If you train the troops to re-
nounce alcohol, | shall have sound and sane
subjects. This is a matter of great future
importance, for the men, when they leave
the service, will carry the thought back to
the whole country. If you will uphold these
principles it will uplift the people morally.
| pray for your co-operation in this work.”

In this connection we quote as of profound
significance a similar speech of the Crown
Prince of Sweden, at the opening of the
Good Templar Summer Festival, Hessilholm,
1910: —

“The temperance movement is one of the
greatest of our time, a movement by whicli
the people will gain self-reliance and self-
control. The final aim is nothing less than
the most complete possible liberation of our
people from the destructive effects of the use
of alcohol. There are, of course, differences
of opinion as to the best ways of attaining
this end. But that the end can and must be
reached is the principal point upon which all
are united. In our time the struggle for ex-
istence goes on among the people with in-
cleasing sharpness, because general develoji-
ment is progressing with remarkable and in-
creasing swiftness. It is of great import-
ance to the State, as well as to the individual,
to use the utmost exertion not to be left
heliiless in the rear and perhaps to be finally
overcome ly a more vigorous people or com-
nuiiiily. | beliexe that this sharp, but at the
.?ame time sti‘uulating, struggle, promoting,
as i. does, the physical, moral, and mental
uowers, facilitates greater productiveness in

the muscle and nerve-taxing work of our
modern times. These powers render nossible
greater intensity and more enjoyment in

work, and by that means improve both the
quality and the quantity of labor. But what
is of yet greater significance, this physical
and mental strength is transmitted in a not-
alily increasing degree from generation to
generation. All of this will so obviously
strengthen the competitive power of a people
in the world’s markets that | do not hesitate
to make this assertion: That nation which is
first to free itself from the injurious effects
of alcohol will thereby attain a marked ad-
(Continued on Page 10.)



No-License and Suburban Progress.

THE LIE DIRECT TO THE

The liquor people never tire of advertising
that No-license means stagnation, desertion,
and ruin of the home. The following is
taken from the New Zealand “Herald” of
January 4th last, a paper entirely opposed
to No-license: —

“Auckland is a growing city; and round
the parent block, where the warehouse and
the factory are jostling for room among

residences, there cluster a group of pro-
gressive boroughs, themselves towns of no
mean size. The touchstone of their state is

the collection of books with which the town
clerk works.

“In Grey Lynn, where the bars were closed
nine years ago, the town clerk can pro-
duce figures that show the borough to be
In a state of marked progressiveness, grow-
ing in popularity and carrying out improve-
ments as fast as its revenue and its rate-
payers will permit.

Gradient of Capital Values.

“During many years past the valuation of
the borough has increased steadily in a
most gratifying manner, as the following
assessments of the gross capital value of
the borough show:—1904, £578,943; 1905,
£602,907; 1906, £610,823; 1907, £ 629,083;
1908, £778,202; 1911, £1,056,119. The last
sum was in fact very much higher than the
officers of the borough expected. It repre-
sents unimproved value to the amount of
£501,789, and improvements £554,330. The
general rate levied is 1%d. in the £ on the
unimproved value, and the increased value
of the properties has of course raised the
revenue proportionately. For the year
ended Mach 31, 1911, it was £2676 8s. 3d.;
the revenue lor the current year will be
£3525 17s, 3d. The total indebtedness of
Grey Lynn is now £85,959.

Activity in Building.
“Remarkable progress has been made in
building in the borough, and the number of
new dwellings erected year by year is quite
surprising. Disregarding repairs and addi-
tions to existing buildings, the following
figures give the number of permits year by
year, the periods ending on March 31 in each
case:—1902, 72; 1903, 83; 1904, 63; 1905, 61;
1906, 52; 1907, 60; 1908, 86; 1909, 51, 1910, 80;
1911, 124.
“Since March last year no
additional permits have been issued.

J. HEATH,

less than 83
A fair

EXCEPTIONAL VALUES.

LIQUOR MAN'S FROECAST.

average for the value of the buildings is con-
sidered to be £500; so that the buildings
put up in 1910-1911 may be regarded as
representing £62,000, and those subsequently
erected as having cost £41,500.

Where They Own Their Homes.
“ A notable feature in the borough is that
a very large proportion, spt down by the
town clerk at 85 per cent., of the house-

holders own their residences thm)ese(lv6Si
This tact, perhaps, accounts for the im-
munity the borough enjoys from tires, its

average of casualties of the kind being only
about three per annum. No doubt this is in
part due to the tendency among resident
owners to take better care of their houses
than tenants.

Bettering the Streets.

“A large amount of street improvement
work has been done in the borough; and
there is now under way a project which
wili enable the Council to very greatly in-
crease the amount of street work that can
be done tor a given amount of money. Here-
tofore it has had to purchase road metal.
Though the world is built of rocks it is quite
a costly matter to secure broken stone suit-
able for road-making, especially when it has
to be purchased ready tor me. It is not only
expensive in Grey Lynn, but it is also not
very good. The borough has now done itself
a good turn by securing a quarry of its own
near the Western Springs. The quarry
measures 3% acres, and is full of good stone.
The Council is now obtaining a stone-crush-
ing plant driven by a producer gas plant.
This will give it a large supply of excellent
broken metal, and the saving so effected
will, it is believed, be sufficient to enable
the Council to buy a steam road-roller and
not be out of pocket over the transaction.

Works Done Last Year.

“The works carried out during the past
year have included the following, all of
which have been completed or are on the
point of being finished:—Kerbing and chan-
nelling: McKelvie-street, £415; Rose Road,
£640; Pollen-street, £622; Richmond Road,
£2000; Crummer Road, £1100; Kent-street,
£205; Tennyson-street, £ 390; and North-
cote-street, £107. Cutting and formation of
King-street, £439. Tarring and sanding
15ft. side-walks on 60 chains of Richmond
Avenue and in Surrey Crescent, £600. Cut-

ting down to the levels of Selbourne-street,
Rose Road, Murdoch Road, and Browning-
street, £2148.

“The works Immediately in view are con-
nected with some of those mentioned above.
It is intended to metal the streets lastnamed,
which lie to the west of Surrey Hills Park,
at a cost of about £600, and this work is
now commencing. A further contract in
Wi illiamson Avenue, for £2000 worth of
work, has just been let; and another con-
tract for £537, has been accepted for the
formation of Qrosvenor-street and Elgin-
street.

“ After seeking for the best system of
kerbing and channeling, it was decided to
adopt a very neat and effective style of con-
crete blocking, in which the kerb and part
of the channel is made in one piece in short
sections, and the rest of the channel bottom
in an additional set. The channel is easily
laid, and looks well. It is extremely strong,
and, as everything is square and fits nicely
the joints are easily grouted, and the channel
is as sanitary as it can be. Moreover, the
construction is cheap. About two miles and
a halt have now been laid down, and they
have proved a great success.

Well Ahead in Sanitation.

“From the point of view of sanitation.
Grey Lynn claims notice for real progres-
siveness. Its healthfulness is high; these

was not a single case of typhoid fever in the
borough last summer. The Council has, as
few local bodies have done, enforced the use
of covered garbage cans, and does the col-
lecting itself;-and it has reaped the reward
of proper attention to this matter, in that
the health authorities, trying to urge other
places to do well, tell them to look at Grey
Lynn, and see how to do it.

“The borough is far ahead in its drain-
age, for the reticulation of sewers 'S com-
plete. In fact, as soon as the intere.*pting
sewers of the city and suburban ache ne are

ready, the Grey Lynn local system cc:i be
connected in full working order, and the
householders may then immediately instal
modernised sanitary equipment. Thu borough
is in this respect exceptionally well ad-
vanced.

In general. Grey Lynn has mo/3d ahead
very comfortably during the past feveral

years, and those who care for Us inteiiests
and government are able to say that they
are more than satisfied with its progress as,
at the new year, they look back at the imme-
diate past.

Oomplete Hotise PtsrivisKer,
549 GEORGE SX., SYONEY.

The FINEST and MOST UP-TO-DATE FURNITURE SHOWROOMS are
now completed, and stocked with absolutely the best selected complete household
furnishings in the Commonwealth. Whether large or small purchasers, the same
courteous treatment given in the past, will be extended to all in the future.

SURE SAXISFAOXION.
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Grit, clear. Grit.”—A pure Americanism,

standing for Pluck, or Energy, or Industry,
or all three. References_probably had to the
sandstones used for grindstones—the more

grit they contain the better “hey wear.
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HAND THAT WRECKS THE
CRADLE.

Recently there was an editorial in the
“ Scientific American,” entitled, “The Hand
that Wrecks the Cradle,” and defining that
hand as heredity, and saying further that
what is most needed in our day is a more
painstaking and scientific study of the germ
plasm of human life, the protoplasmic es-
sence of a new creation, that which has in it
all the elements of development and growth,
good or bad.

The science of eugenics, race improvement
by every scientific and moral method, is
coming to its own. It must be so if we are
not to be on the descending scale—a degene-
rate people. If “25 per cent, of the present
generation is producing 50 per cent, of the
next,” and if “imbeciles, paupers, criminals,
and defectives, are reproducing faster than
physicians, lawyers, merchants, etc-, noth-
ing can be more important than the study of
parent-hood, selection for heredity.

The alcoholic habit is a great out-stretched
hand beckoning the long line of the suscep-
tible, the vicious, and the criminal, to de-
struction,—largely because of hereditary in-
fluence- The inebriate is the hereditary
drunkard; the man who gets drunk with no
bias from inheritance is the victim of an
acquired vice—a more hopeful case. The
common drunkard is more often made so be-

THE

cause of the saloons in his neighborhood, his
associations, bad housing, poor food, insani-
tation, and poverty.

We unhesitatingly say, when the manufac-
ture and sale of alcoholic liquors throughout
the country shall be abolished, a noble dower
of blood and a saving environment will be
the certain heritage of our children and
children’s children.

LIQUOR AND POLITICS.
At Yass lately the hon.

Mr.  Sheekey, of the Yass Electorate
Licensed Victuallers’ Association, who
was on a motor tour through the
Federal territory, said;—*“in the Yass
branch of the Licensed Victuallers’ Associa-
tion there are about 30 hotels. The hotel-
keepers’ following amounts to 360 votes, ap-
proximately. Taking the Yass secretary’s
figures as a guide, a Lalior candidate’s ma-
jority could easily be turned into a minority
should the Licensed Victuallers’ Association
decide to withdraw its support from the Go-
vernment.” It would be Interesting to know
how this gentleman arrived at the number
of 360. It is not likely that each house ave-
raged 12 voters to the family. If not, does
the ])ublican only employ those who vote as
he wishes, or is he counting on the cus-
tomers who can be bought with a beer? The
Labor Party might well pray to be delivered

secretary,

from its friends. Labor all the world over
has turned liquor down on account of its
economic, as well as its moral, faults, and

we do not believe that any Labor Govern-
ment is enthroned on the froth of the pot. It
is there independently of the Vanishing
Liquor Trade, and it is a piece of impudence
for the Liquor Man of Yass to contradict
“ Fairplay,” the official organ of the Liquor
interests, which emphatically declares they
flid not take any political side. There is no
doubt it would pay the liquor people well to
have the next election before April 13, and
thus avoid a No-license poll, but they will
find money can’t do everything, and the
Labor Party will never accept a bribe from
its greatest enemy. Mr. Sheekey says:—
“The party with whom the liotelkeepers
throw in their lot is more than likely to come
out on top.” Mr. Sheekey seems to forget
that in every part of the habitable globe the
liquor folk have had notice to quit. The
53,000 majority against them in New Zea-
land is but the echo of Canada and the
States, and the closing of 512 bars in Vic-
toria will all have its influence in N-S.W.,
and it will take the Liquor people all their
time to keep a foothold in the State without
trying to put a party in power. Political
parties may well be scared of an alliance
with a dying trade.

THE "FAIRPLAY" TYPE.

A paper called “Fairplay,” running lo the
interest of “Beer and Pugilism,” is pleased
to sneer at what it calls Puritanism, and en-
deavors to discredit all sane reform in con-
nection with its two pets by branding the
reformer as a wowser and his standard as
puritanical. We give an interesting .speci-
men from the last issue, revealing the stand-
ard of this “Beer and Pugilism” journal:—

“I1t would be interesting to know vhat some
Sydney policemen think they carry .tuns for.
Every second day we hear of some poor John
being battered half to death by a jowardly
gang of bottle, boot, and picket fighters.
And all the time the silly fellow has a Web-
ley .45 to his hand, the use of which might
well rid the community of one or two bifur-
cated excrescences that sadly need im;.nit.e-
ting. It would appear that some kops a.e as
afraid to go gunning as some others are
too ready.” While a policeman, according
to this, may kill a few “bifurcated excres-
cences,” the wowser who is sane enough to
try and knock out that which is responsible
tor the said excrescences is taboo. The
ladies are evidently to be allowed some
privileges, also without fear of incurring the
disapproval of the “B. and P.” paper. We
cull the following from the same issue:—
“A feature of the New Year’s night scrap
was the delighted squeals from the ladles’
gallery. When Lester was knocked clean off
his feet in the 13th the feminine yells of
“Good boy. Smith!” could be heard at the
railway station. It was reminiscent of the
down-turned thumb at the gladiatorial
sports of ancient Rome, when it was always
the women who signalled ‘death.”” Pugilism
is undoubtedly a refined sport and beer—
well, of course, it is glorious beer. N uff
sed.

WHY NEWSPAPER MEN ARE BALD
AND GREY.

Anyone who knows anything about “Grit”
knows that Uncle B. is bald, and that the
editor is bald, and where the hair still grows
it is fast becoming grey. We give an official
and scientific explanation of this sad fact.
The cause of baldness is a bacillus, called
pigmentophagus, a voracious feeder, and one
which multiplies with an activity approxi-
mating perpetual motion. The strong, vital
resistance of youth keeps it down, but low
vitality, arising from care, grief, or moral
shock, favors its growth and multiplication,
and consequent baldness.

The anxiety caused by those who don't
pay, the grief felt on account of those who
won’t respond to our entreaty to pay in
advance, and the moral shock on finding
how many meanly endeavor to evade their
financial responsibility have given the pig-
mentophagus a great opportunity lately.

Ed. “GRIT.”
worth of hair re-
Box 390,

N.B.—Please send 5/-
storer (i.e., your sub. for “Grit”),
G.P.O., Sydney.

The Greatest Compliment.

is constantly being paid us. Our clients
like our institution well enough to recom-
mend it to their best friends. Our present
big business has been almost entirely built
up in this waj-—recommendation from friend
to friend. We have now the largest staff of
Shorthand and Commercial Teachers in
Sydney enabling us to give proper attention
to each student. We find positions for all
competent students.

METROPOLITAN BUSINESS COLLEGE.
Prospectus on application.
“Holt House,” 56 Y'ork Street, SY’'DNEY".



OKENsii\s Work.

THE UNROMANTIC BUT PATHETIC SIDE OF STAGE LIFE.

(By HENDY.)

| pulled myself together: this would never
do. | stood up and without thinking walked
down towards Circular Quay, and, feeling
utterly worn out, entered a small lodging
house “for respectable men.” The six men
with whom | shared a room were anything
but respectable, their language and general
behaviour was decidedly the reverse, but 1
was too dispirited and weary to take much
notice, and fell into a troubled sleep. On
awakening next morning, | remembered that
| had to go to the theatre to see the
stage manager. | arrived there at 9 o’clock
and waited until 11, when a small red-faced
man, with “actor ” written all over him, and
wearing a large cigar, came into the office.
I introduced myself, and asked for work.
After having a good look at me he told me
that | could go on supering (a super means
a supernumery, that is the extra people
always needed in big scenes, such as race-
course and fire scenes) at 12/6 per week,
and told me to go round to the back, mean-
ing the stage. Feeling rather elated and
very nervous, | did so. The stage was full
of people, most of them in groups, but |
noticed that some of them, better dressed
than the others, seemed to “stand off.” |
found out after they were " part” people. |

may say here that there is a great distinction
who

drawn between even a man only
speaks one line, and the supers. After wait-
ing for a few minutes the little man with
the red face bustled on to the stage, and

there was a silence. “Good morning, ladies
and gentlemen.” After the responsive chorus
of “Good morning,” he said: “Now, you
boys, line up.” We did so, and he stood
looking us over as though we were a lot
of prize cattle. Presently he pointed to one
of us, then at another. Those pointed at
fell out and had their names taken by the
A.S.M. (assistant stage manager). When |
was beginning to lose hope of getting the
Job he happened to catch my eye, and

pointed. It was as though a load had been
lifted oft my shoulders, and | breathed
freely again. The unlucky ones were then
dismissed, and the rehearsal commenced.

" Ladies and gents tor the first act, please,”
said the S.M.; and to me it seemed strange,
never having been behind the scenes before,
to see the actors and actresses reading
through their parts. Every now and then he
would turn to us supers standing in the
wings, and give us Instructions, such as
"When you hear Mr. say ‘Time to be
going,’cheer off stage, or when you get such
and such a cue, rush on to the stage laugh-
ing and talking as you would in the street”
In the second scene of the first act, we were
supposed to represent English rustic lads
and lasses, and had to go through a dance.
Then the trouble started. | made a mistake
twice in the steps. The S.M. bounced off
the chair on which he was sitting, upsetting
the small table in front of him, and, stop-
ping the rehearsal, called me all the “sticks ”

and “ham fats” (theatrical expression for
amateur) he could think of. Six months pre-
viously | would have made him eat his
words, but things were different now, and
| had to submit calmly while the fiery-tem-
pered little man made funny remarks at
my expense. At half-past one we were
finished for the morning, but there was an-
other call for 3 o’clock, and | can tell you

| felt pretty miserable when | saw every-
body rushing home to dinner. | could hear
them grumbling because their meal might

get cold. Ye gods, what would it matter
what it was like so long as it was a meal’)
| hung about the theatre till 3 and rehearsed
till 5, and left after having been told to come
back to the theatre at 11 next morning. The
play was to be produced on the Saturday
night, and this was Tuesday, and, of course,
we would not be paid, or get “treasury,” as
it is termed, until the following Friday, so
you worked the first fortnight for 12/6; that
is less than a shilling a day, and | began to
wonder if the time would ever come when
| would sit down to a decent meal. | was
desperate, and had 1 had the means at the
time | verily believe that | should have been
guilty of self-murder. | happened to pass
a pawn-shop, where | saw a suit of clothes
advertised for 10s. They were fairly decent.
An idea came to my head. Could I pawn
the clothes | was wearing for 15s. and pur-
chase the suit advertised? Trembling with
fear that my proposition might be refused, |

entered after putting it to the test. He
looked at the clothes | was wearing and
said “12/6, dot’s all | gif.” 1 jumped at

the chance. It would at least leave me 2/6.
Hastily changing my clothes in the back of
the shop | pocketed my half-crown, and
made for a cheap restaurant. | emul.ated
my successful meal of the previous day, and
felt quite elated at the thought of a bed and
breakfast. Having finished my meal | rose
and felt in my pocket for the half-crown.
| stood rooted to the spot. It was gone, and
my pocket was as empty as ever. | had a
great job to persuade the manager that |
really had intended to pay him. However,
he finally let me go, and I, now almost des-
pairing, made for my seat in Hyde Park.
This misfortune was the last straw. In my
anger | cursed God and man. | could not
sit down for long. My thoughts were not
pleasant. | must have action, or | felt |
would go mad, so | quite accidentally walked
down Park-street to “Poverty Point” and
stood there. (Poverty Point is situated at
the corner of Pitt and Park Streets, opposite
the Criterion Theatre). Here comes the
actor when out of work. Here comes the
actor returned from tour. If he is lucky and
“the ghost has walked ” (salaries have been
paid) regularly he most likely spends it on
the boys, as he calls his fellow pros.
Here | got into conversation with one of the
small-part people | had seen at the theatre
during the morning, and he in turn intro-

HP

duced me to another man who turned out to
be a suburban manager. He happened to
mention in a casual way that he was taking
a company out on tour. | expressed a desire
to go out with him. After some conversation
he told me that he thought | could be fixed
to play utility parts, and assist with the
baggage and stage. It did not sound very
much, but the salary of 30s. per week and
hotel expenses was a bait that | jumped at.
| left him, after having arranged to meet
him on the following morning at 10 o’clock
“on the point.”

It was consoling to know that something
might turn up on the morrow, for my situa-
tion was still practically as bad as ever.
Moreover, the insufficient food was telling
on my health. Late that night, as | sat
shivering in the Domain (for the nights were
as cold as the days were hot), | asked my-
self, “Is there any justice in the world?
No; everything is wrong. W here’s this just
God |'ve been taught to believe in? Can it
be possible that such a power can exist, and

see one like myself, willing to do honest
work, dragging out this existence? Why, |
wouldn’t treat a dog like that, let alone

any one whose advocate | am supposed to
be. God,” I cried, my misery finding ex-
pression in words; “God, | denounce you;
why, you must be utterly evil and cruel.”
As | spoke the words | knew I did not mean
them. They were rather the wandering,
unreasoning fancies of a half-starved, semi-
delirious man. | fell asleep, and strange
dreams came to me. | could see my mother’s
gentle tear-stained face. She seemed to be
looking me straight in the eye, and 1 could
hear her voice saying, as distinctly as | can
hear the noise of the traffic now, “ My boy,
my boy, dont think like that, dont forget
all | have tried to teach you since you were
a little child. There is One who in his own
good time, will set everything right. Don’t
let the first little adverse wind that blows
make you break faith with Him. Play the
man, and trust on, for He knows. He knows.”
The vision faded, and | awoke with a start.
The dream was so realistic that .at first |
could not think where | was. Then | re-
membered, and broke into passionate sobs,
and did what | had not thought of for many
long, long months. I went down on my
knees, and prayed for strength to bear and
endure the trials | was undergoing. After
this | felt calmer, and with the comforting
thought that after all 1 was not quite”alone.
| sank off into a deep untroubled sleep.
(To be continued.)

BACK COPIES.
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and kindly sent the copy of “Grit” asked
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“Grit.”
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The Larger Arguments of Absti-
nence and Prohibition.

(Continued from Page 6.)
vantage over other nations in the amicalile
yet intensive struggle for existence. | hope
that our country will be the one which will

first understand and secure this ,advan-
tage.”

The patriotic argument has almost won
the greatest of moral crusades, that of

China against opium, where the chief cry luis
been not that opium injures individual hfaltli
and happiness and hurts business and in e
creases crime and poverty and taxes, luit
rather this, “That China may be strong.”
The Chinese people have noted the victories
of anti-opium Japan over China and Russi.i,
and they have noted and associated with
opium their own weakness when their Gov-
ernment had fled from its historic palaces
at the approach of the 16,000 white soldiers
of the Pekin relief army. France has also
adopted the argument of patriotism in put-
ting up official posters warning the people,
liecause of the declining birth-rate of that
dying nation, against “ Alcoholism,” a wo-d
we ought to substitute for drunkenness, as
the chief peril to lie avoided. It means, in
the words of the poster, “the chronic poison-
ing wdiich results from the habitual use of
alcohol, even when the latter would not pro-
duce drunkenness.” Surely | need not say
that the State should do more than warn the
people against a traffic that imperils the
nation? Prohibition is justified, aye, re-
quired, as a means of national self-preserva-
tion.
3. THE ARGUMENT OF RACE
DEGENERACY.

Great Britain, alarmed by the fact that 80
per cent, of those who offered themselves for
the Boer War could not pass the physical
examination, adopted the official poster, but
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FUNCTIONS, WEDDING
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with this heading, “ Alcoholism and Physical
Degeneracy,” which suggests that not one
race, but the whole human race, is in peril of
degeneracy through the increasing use of al-
cohol. Defenders of the drinking usages
continually parade the fact that the races of
Northern Europe are the leading races of
the world in physical and mental vi.gor, al-
though their drinking habits have long been
the subject of song and story. But, alert
thinkers have noted that the peasants were
formerl.v too poor to drink freely, and that
it is from these men of simple life the nation
has re-united itself as the rich families have
washed themselves away in beer and brandy.
It is a new condition that now confronts
Europe, in that new methods of manufacture
and preservation and transportation have
cheapened drinks and carried them every-
where just when the working classes are get-
ting higher wages and shorter hours of labor,
and are living to a much larger extent in
cities, with social inducements to drink
greater than ever before. And these condi-
tions are being rapidly extended to the teem-
ing millions of Africa and Asia and the
islands of the sea, where only mild native

.drinks were in coinmnu use until recently.

'‘the first great battle against race de-
gcnciacy should be made at the fourth Brus-
sels Congress on Alcoholism, which is to meet
'mmome time in 1912 to consider what steps the
great commercial nations holding territory
in Africa can take to check the natives’ in-
creasing use of liquors, which are most in-
jurious alike to morals and missions and legi-
timate commerce. Drink is Killing buying
l)ower, and the very buyers themselves in
these new markets of the world, and not
churches only and reform societies, but
chambers of commerce everywhere, in pro-
tection of honest trade as well as from con-
siderations of humanity, should bring irre-
sistible pressure to bear on this coming Par-
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last Church Society Festival and C.M.A. Anniversary.

liament of the World in support of the pro-
posal, drawn by the International Reform
Bureau, and adopted by the United States
Senate and ex-President Roosevelt and by
the American people in a petition represent-
ing 19,000,000 of our people, that all the civi-
lised Governments shall by international
agreement prohibit the sale of all into.xicants
and opium among all the wuncivilised and
newly-civilised races of the world. As Con-
gressman Hobson show’s in his great speech
on alcohol as “The Great Destroyei’,” de-
generacy of the human race the world over is
threatened in the widening markets of alco-
hol. The chief purpose of the Brewers’
World Congress recently held in Chicago was
to push the sale of beer in China, Korea,
Japan, and other lands that have been less
cursed than the white races with this race
poison. This beer extension movement
should arouse the whole Church of God to
march in upon the God-defying revels of al-
cohol and slay by its baliots this defiant
foe of God and man.

HE COULD CHANGE IT.

M. Cajnille Saint-Saéns, the great
cian, and the life-long friend of animals,
took into his home a little dog. The enraged
concierge waited his chance and notified the
owner of the house. Soon a letter arrived
for the musician, which said: ‘“Monsieur, my
house is not a zoological garden!” Saint-
Saéns sent back the answer: “ Monsieur, if
you wish j'our house to l)e a zoological gar-
den, you have only to live in it.”

musi-
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From Seven to Seventeen

IS IT WORTH WHILE?
1 wonder did you ever see the postcard of

the tired rooster? He was leaning up
against a post, and was supposed to be
saying: "W hat’s the use of anything?
Yesterday | was an egg; to-morrow I'll be a
feather-duster!”

| sometimes meet some foolish little

people who do not think it is worth while
writing to Uncle B., or trying to win a
prize, and some of those who think it would
be nice to do so always put it off, and poor
Uncle B. goes to Box 390 and finds it like
old Mother Hubbard’s cupboard—quite
empty; then he sighs, and says, “Dearie me,
I win have to write two pages all myself.”

Next time you wonder if it is worth while
doing anything, you think of the stupid old
rooster, nnd say, “Well, I won’t be like him,
anyhow; I will do something, however
little,” for the thing we are most often sorry
for is having done nothing. If you came
into " Grit” office, the first thing you would
see is a motto, " Do it now,” and when you
turn to go out there it is facing you again.
W hatever be your gifts or your opportuni-
ties, they do not count for as much as your
“efforts to do.” The more effort we make

the easier it is to make, and the world is
always on the look-out for a “trier.” Don’t
be a talker—they often do well; but they

always get found out—be a doer.
# * «

A fountain-pen salesman entered the office
of a prosperous business man, and after
giving a number of forcible arguments suc-
ceeded in receiving an order for five hund-
red pens, the business man promising that
if all was satisfactory larger orders would
follow. The young salesman was greatly
plea."ed, and, quickly pulling out his order-
l)ook, began writing it down. The merchant
was about to leave the room with another
who was awaiting him when, turning, he
noticed the salesman. Then he broke forth:
" Hold on, sir, | decide to cancel that order
right now,” and with no other explanation
walked into his private office. The sales-
man, crestfallen, waited a few minutes and
then left the store. A short time later the
bookkeeper said to the proprietor, " Why did
you cancel that order?” "W hy,” said the
successful business man, “he talked foun-
tain-pen to me for nearly half an hour, and
then booked my order with a lead-pencil.”
His practice did not agree with his profes-

UNCLE B.
YOUR CHRISTMAS HOLIDAYS.

The account of how you spent Christmas
must be posted by February 8th, and the
account of your holidays need not be sent
till the last day in February. Have a try.
| have received one most interesting account
already. If the age were only seventy, not
seventeen, | would have a try for the prize
myself.—Uncle B.

ne BOYSand GIRLS' OWN

(Bt UNCLK BARNABAS)

LITTLE THINGS.
A good-bye kiss is a little thing.

With your hand on the door to go.
But it takes the venom out of the sting
Of a thoughtless word or a cruel fling

That you made an hour ago.

A kiss of greeting is sweet and rare
After the toil of the day.
And it smooths the furrows ploughed by care.
The lines on the forehead you once called fair
In the years that have flown away,

'Tis a little thing to say, “You are kind;
| love you, my dear,” each night;
But it sends a thrill through the heart, 1
find—
For love is tender, as love is blind—
As we climb life’s rugged height.

We starve each other for love’s caress.
We take, but we do not give;
It seems so easy some soul to bless.

But we dole the love grudgingly, less and
less.
Till ’tis bitter and hard to live.”
—Anon.
ANOTHER NEW NI
Mary L. Bailey, Kerringle, Mullaley,
writes: —
Dear Uncle B.-— would like to be one of
your nieces. | like reading “ Grit,” especi-

ally 1’age Eleven. 1 was thirteen on tim
fourth of last September. 1 cannot send you
my photo yet awhile, because | have not got
one of myself. | have two brothers and one
sister. She is married; she has been married
just four months to-day. There are not
many flowers out in my garden. | have a
lot of pot-plants; there are a good few of
them out. | milk two cows every morning.
| get a good lot of milk from them. The
grass is fairly green here. | cannot think of
any more news this time, so | will close with
love.—From your loving niece.

(Dear Mary,—So pleased you are going to
be more than a reader of “Grit” in future__
you are going to be a helper by writing. |
wonder if you know who wrote and what is
the finish of the lines—

“ Be good, sweet maid, and let
Who will be clever.”
Try and find out.  All your cousins will be
glad to know what comes next. | wonder
what names you have for the two cows you

milk. It always seems so strange to me
that country people never api)ear to like
milk. | am like a calf—you can’t give me

enough of it. Write again soon.—Uncle B.)

EVERYTHING IS LOVELY TO THOSE
WHO HAVE EYES TO SEE.
Beryl, “ Karlsruhe,” Bexley, writes: —
Dear l.ncle B., At last we have had some
glorious rain. How the gardens love it!
To-day has been beautifully cool, quite

frosty, and it makes one feel it a joy to be
alive. Wasn’t Christmas Day sweltering?
We spent a very quiet day in reading mostly.
We went to morning service (they did not
hold one in the evening). There was a
splendid congregation, and the singing was
very enjoyable, especially the dear old
Christmas hymns. Flowers were very
scarce, but in spite of all the church looked
lovely. | am very anxious to hear the re-
sults of the Sunday School Exam, held in
November. | expect they will be out soon.
| went up for the exam. It is the first time
our Sunday School has taken part in it
Since | last wrote | have had some delight-

ful letters from Cousin Bonny. What an in-
teresting writer she is. Don’t you think she
should write a book? We had a lovely

W atch Night Service here last Sunday. The
choir and congregation turned up in large
numbers. The singing was very bright, and
Mr. Holliday gave a very heli)ful address.
Am enclosing postal note for 5s.—our sub-
scription for “Grit,”" which | see is due
again. Fondest love to all cousins and your
dear self from.

(Dear Beryl,—It is quite a pleasure to read
your bright, happy letter. May you always
see the bright and beautiful side of things
and never cease to enjoy things. It is very
nice that you and Bonny enjoy writing to
one another. 1 hope you did well at the
Exam. Be sure and let me know. Thank
you for the 5s. | am looking forward to
your account of your holidays, as 1 am sure
Vou will try for my prizes.—Uncle B.)

WHO WANTS A WATER-MELON?

Kathleen Kankin, Dalburrabin, Casino,
wi-ites: —

Dear Uncle B.,—In your ietier in answer to
mine, you asked me to send you a copy of
our photo in the sea, but I think this would
bo difficult, because 1 don’t think the man
who photographed us belongs to Byron Bay,
and it would be hard to get a cop.v unless he
sold some postcard photos at the Bay. But,
never mind, when Ein and | are taken up
here we will send you a p.c. of ourselves,
which will be just as good. 1 am glad you
liked the birthday card | sent you. I was
pleased also to hear that you are coming up
before the end of the year, and hope it won’t
bo long. We have plenty of room for you,
and you may deijend you will be welcome.
| received a nice letter from Cousin Emily
Mann on Friday last. | did not remember
putting Kath at the end of my letter to
you, but | suppose it was because | hadn’t
enough room on the page to put it in full,
so | am making sure 1| have enough this
time. We are having very hot, dry weather,
and there is no prospect of rain. All our
flowers are dead, and if it doesn’t soon rain
we will have to start felling limbs off the
trees to feed our cows on to keep them fnjm
going dr.y altogether. 1 wish you were up
here now. Uncle B., to enjoy some of our
lovely water-melons. We sell as many as
the shopkeepers can buy, and then they are
going to waste. | will close now, dear Uncle,
with heaps of love to all my relatives.—I am
your fond niece. (P.S.—Em wants to know.
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please, does it matter how long: she makes
the description of her holidays.)

(Dear Kathleen,—You did put Kath, and
there was room for more, so you must have
been sleepy. Thanks for the promise of a
postcard photo. How | wish | was near
enough to call round for a water-melon.
They are lovely, but | like a rock-melon bet-
ter. It does not matter how long the
Christmas and holiday accounts are. | have
a pair of scissors and will cut bits off it
if they are too long, which is better than too
short—’cos | can't cut bits on, can 17—
Uncle B.)

THANKFUL TO UNCLE B. AND PAGE 11.

Emma Rankin, “Dalburrabin,” Casino,
writes: —
Dear Uncle B.,—I am glad that we have a

prospect of seeing you up here before the
end of the year, but | do hope you do not
leave it till about December to come. Yes,
I've heard about that poor fellow on the boat,
and | wonder if that is how you felt. | do
not think | told you that Cousin Milcie and
| have been exchanging letters for about
eight months now, so | have you, dear Uncle,
and l’age 11 to thank for at least three
correspondents. Oh, | do wish it would rain
here, as we’re having a real drought! | can-
not remember when we had a real good fall

of rain last. Dad took Kathleen and | to the
pictures on Friday night, and we enjoyed
them immensely. Picture-shows are com-

mon enough, | know, but as we only go oc-
casionally we enjoy them all the more. The
native apple trees are all in flower about
here, and the pure white flowers look lovely
among the green leaves. They are the only
things which do look nice and fresh, because

the weather is so dry. Good-night now.
Uncle. With love to you and cousins.—I am
your fond “ni.”

(Dear Emma,—1 wonder will | ever get as
far as Casino. | hope so. | think I will have

to get a caravan and take a dozen of my
ne’s and ni’s with me, say, during the Easter
holidays, and go round visiting—only you all
live so far apart and so far away. | like the
pictures sometimes, but some of them are
rather stupid and some are hard to under-
stand; but in spite of that, there are seats
for over 60,000 people in the picture shows of
Sydney, and about ten run from 11 a.m. to

Il pm. Don't forget to try for the prizes.
—Uncle B.)

'TIS FATAL TO PUT OFF.

Doris Wotton, 339 Parramatta Rd., Leich-
hardt, writes: —

Dear Uncle B.,—I am very sorry | have
not written before this, but | kept putting
it off. We have been having our holidays,
but they will soon be over now. | went to
Katoomba with my mother for a week, and
| enjoyed myself very much. | went down

the Leura, Katoomba, and Wentworth Falls,
and 1 like Leura Falls the best. | did the
Federal Pass, but I took the whole day to do
it. The day. before we came home we went
with the other boarders to Wentworth Falls,
and we did the National Pass there. One
day it was thundering and lightning and
nine horses were knocked down by the
lightning, but only three out of nine were
killed. After it had stopped raining, we
went to the look-out at the top of Leura to
see the mist rising. When we got home we
could hardly see across the road for the
mist. | must conclude now. With fond love
to all your nieces and nephews, also yourself.
—Prom your loving niece.

(Dear Doris,—I am glad you did not put
off any longer. My put-off ne’s and ni’s are
already too numerous. You must have had a
lovely time up the Mountains. | get rather
tired of climbing the passes, but what an
appetite it gives you, and how cool it is at
nights, so that it is worth while making
your muscles a bit tired after all. Poor old
horses, they are so patient and often not very
kindly treated. | felt quite sad when |
heard of that lightning accident.—Uncle B.)

WHAT NEXT.

| want to draw the attention of~the readers
of Page 11 to the following portion of the
annual report of the Metropolitan Business
College:—*“ The disparity between demand
and supply in the case of trained girls, al-
though great, was not as striking as the dis-
parity in the case of boys- Every week
throughout the past twelve months, we have
had to disappoint business men in search of
trained boys. The experience of business
men with regard to trained boys is, however,
only a repetition of their experience in re-
gard to boys generally. The city is some
hundreds of boys short. The commencing
salaries for trained Shorthand-Typistes and
girl Bookkeepers have varied from 15s. to
30s.; the commencing salaries for boys
ranging from 17s. 6d. to 35s. Owing to the
great demand, commencing salaries for girls
have shown a tendency to rise from 15s. to
17s. 6d. and £1- The dearth of boys has,
of course, increased the demand for girls.”
This college won 14 first places and obtained

311 passes in public competitions and ex-
aminations. In addition, positions were
found for 250 students. | will be glad to

send a copy of the annual report, not only
to the “Seven to Seventeeners,” but to any
reader of “ Grit.”—Uncle B.

A GOOD W ORK.
“You speak of everybody having a mis-
sion. What is yours?”
“ My mission,” said the parson, “is to save
young men.”
“ Good,” replied the girl, “I'm glad to meet
you. | w'ish you'd save one fdr me.”

Where No One says “Don't.”

(Continued from Page 3)

And ever louder, louder the
forth their harsh, discordant notes.

Bert watched a woman approaching. A
woman—but with all the grace and purity
of womanhood gone. Her eyes were bleared
and bloodshot, and on her cheek was the
flush of intoxication. She carried in her
hand a half-emptied bottle, while from her
lips rolled half-articulate, maudlin blas-
phemy. Bert was turning from her in dis-
gust when something familiar in this reel-
ing, maudlin creature revealed her Identity.

bells rang

“My love! My lost love!” he cried.
“Have you come to this?” Then, as old
memories thronged fast upon him, he held

out his hand. “Oh, come!
us leave this cursed place.”

The bottle dropped from her hand and
the drunken flush left her cheek, but the
face raised to Bert’s was one from which
all hope had forever fled; and in the eyes
was the unutterable woe of the damned.

“1 can’t go,” she said.
This is Hell! Look!”

Bert looked in the direction she pointed.
The mayor was just removing his smiling
mask. He stood revealed—the King of
Darkness.

"No longer need of the mask!” he said.
“They are all mine now. Licensed evil is
one of my cleverest schemes.” Then the
Devil’s laugh rang out to mingle with the
cries, the groans and the curses of his vic-
tims.

"Oh! Is there no escape?” Bert panted.
“Oh-h-h!  Oh-h-h!”

“Here, wake up! What’s the matter?”

Bert opened his eyes to find himself in
his own room and Arthur Powers vigor-
ously shaking him by the arm.

Even yet let

“Don’t you know ?

“What’s the matter?” Mr. Powers in-
quired. “When | entered you were shout-
ing ten thousand murders. W hat’s w'rong?

“1 was in hell,” Bert answered.

“Then,” said his friend, laughing, "let

me welcome you back to the abode of mor-
tals, and at the same time congratulate you
upon your short stay in the nether regions.”

Bert rubbed his eyes sleepily.

“l wish also to inform you,” continued
Mr. Powers, “that we carried the day with
a sweeping majority, so for at least three
years more our town will have Prohibition.”

“'Thank God!” Bert exclaimed fervently.
Then, hi answer to his friend’s questioning
look, he added whimsically, "I once spent
an afternoon In License Town.”—" Union
Signal.”

WHY HE DRANK.

A temperance lecturer in Otaki, N-Z., made
use of the following.—“1 do not object so
much to the man who, as an epicure, slowly
sips a small glass of good champagne or Bur-
gundy- What | do object to is the man, like
the Chinaman, who, on being asked if he
enjoyed the glass of crude raw spirit he had
just drunk, answered ‘Me no drinkee for
drinkee, me drinkee for drunkee.’””



The Feats and Defeats of Liquor.

ASSAULTING THE POLICE.

Oswiild Shortus was cliarRed before Mr.
Clarke, at the Newtown Court, with
being' drunk, and also with assaulting Con-
stable Camert)n whilst in the execution of his
duty on January 13.

The constable told the Bench that Shortus
was drunk, and he arrested him. On the way

to the station accused struggled to get away,.

and they hoth fell to the ground. Other
policemen came to his assistance, and they
got Shortus to the police station, and
charged him. Constable Cameron was about
to search accused, and pulled two bottles of
beer out of his coat pockets. Accused then
struck the constable a heavy blow on the
chest, and one on the shoulder.

The magistrate convicted him, and im-
posed a fine of 62, in default one month,
for being drunk, and £5, in default two
months’ imprisonment, for assaulting the
police. He would not allow time to pay the
fines.—*“ S.M. Plerald,” 18/1/12.

A “"GENTLEMAN’'S” SUICIDE.
END OF DRINKING BOUT.

At the Manly Courthouse on Jan. 18 the
Acting City Coroner, Mr. H. S. Hawkins, held
an inquiry on the death of William G. Clark,
who was found dead with his throat cut.

Joseph Wi illiams stated that the deceased
came to him on the morning of Monday last.
He said that he had been drinking for the
past fortnight, and that he had not had a
.good meal ail that time. Witness procured
him a meal, and then deceased said that he
meant to cut his throat that night. Witness
sympathised with deceased, and told him
that there were better things in life than that,
and then deceased broke down completely.
He told witness all about himself, and said,

“1I'm a gentleman, and have letters to
friends here, but | have not used them. It
is the city that has ruined me; | was all

right in the country.” W itness then told de-
ceased that he had better go to the farm at
Deewhy, where he would have a home, and
tried further to encourage and cheer him.
Deceased said he would go.

It was further stated that deceased went
to the farm and was given a bed there. He
was still very despondent, and went to bed
early. Two other men, when returning to
the farm dormitory at about 9 o’clock that
night, found Clark lying across his bed with
his throat cut, and a blood-stained razor on
the floor near him.

The Coroner, in returning a verdict of
suicide, prefaced his finding with the re-
marks:—*“ 1 sincerely commend the Salvation
Army for their endeavors to save this man,
and regret that their good Intentions should
have been frustrated. | am glad to hear that
they have taken steps to communicate with
this man’s relatives and friends, and | am
quite satisfied that they did everything pos-
sible to .save him.”—" Daily Telegraph,”
19/1/12.

POLICE COURT RETURNS.

YEAR’S TRANSACTIONS AT TilD
WATER.

The following is a return of the business
transacted by the Clerk of Petty Ses.sions at
the Water Police Court for the year ending
December 31, 1911: —

Petty Sessions Court.—Numlier of cases
under the Vagrancy Act and drunkard.®
punishment provisions of Police Offences

Act, 6088; number of Petty Sessions Court
cases where accused had been arrested, ex-
clusive of those under the foregoing. 1428;
number of Petty Sessions Court summons
cases, exclusive of those mentioned in the
first instance, 2328; number of cases com-
mitted for trial, 191; number of shire and
municipal appeals dealt with, 119; number of
applications tor auctioneers, pawnbrokers,
hawkers, stage carriage, second-hand dealers,
collectors, and other licenses made to the
bench, 369. The total of the first fou- items
is 10,035, as compared with 9218 for the pre-
vious year.

Convictions at the W ater Police Court tor
drunkenness and other offences under the
liguor and pure food Acts:—Drunk* nness
only, 4076; drunkenness and disorderly con-
duct, 377; women convicted of the foregoing
offences, 869; foregoing offences committed
between 8 a.m. on Saturday and 8 a.m. on
Sunday, 1210; similar offences committed
between 8 a.m. Sunday and 8 a.m. M,)nday,
99; Sunday trading, 1; selling during pro-
hibited hours other than Sunday, nil; selling
liquors without a license, 20; under the Pure
Pood Act, 14.

THE CANVASSER, JEW ELLERY, AND

DRINK.

Robert McNab (42) was charged at the
Central Court with larceny as a baillee of a
quantity of Jewellery valued at £18, the pro-
perty of the Sydney Jewellery Company. The
evidence was that the accused, who was a
canvasser, was given the jewellery to sell in
the ordinary way and had pawned it. He
said that he had been drinking. He was
sentenced to three months’ hard labor, to be
suspended under the provisions of the
Crimes Act, upon surety being found for his
future good behavior, and conditionady that
he made restitution to the extent of £10 7s.
6d. In default of the latter, he was ordered
to he imprisoned tor an additional two
months.

SLY GROG-SELLING.

Edward Chapman, 51, was charged at the
W ater Police Court, before Mr. J. D. King,
S.M., with having on January 14, not being
the holder of a license authorising the sale
of liquor, nor the servant or agent of a
holder of a license, at Charles-street, .Sydnej,
sold beer. It was stated that the police went
to accused’s house, and there found three
men drinking. They also found 47 bottles o'
beer. After being fined before for a similar

offence he stopped the practice for some

time, but recently had started again.

It bein.g a second offence, accused, who
pleaded guilty, was fined £100, or in default
nine months’ imprisonment with hard labor,
lie was permitted to pay tlie fine by instal-
ments of .£10 monthly upon his finding a
suret.v in £100 or two in £50 each. The
litiuor round on the premises was confiscated.

THE AUSTRALASIAN FOOTBALL TEAM.

Christopher McKivatt, the exceedingl.v
able captain of the Australian football team
now playing in this country, has been ;-viving
the Press some interesting particulars of his
experiences, and amongst other things ex-
plained much of the system upon which the
Australasians act upon the field of play.
“We so practise movements in our training
that in a match you will never see one of
our team with the ball unless he is sup-
ported by one or more colleagues on either
side. The man nearest the one with the ball
must always back him up. To carry out that
system to the letter means, of course, that
every man mut be in perfect condition, and
able to last the full 80 minutes without
fatigue. There can be nodoubt we have
kept in condition so far, but it has only been
done by living the simple life. Here, at
Southport, we live together under conditions
which tend to keep every man tit. We
neither drink nor smoke, and by getting to
bed by half-past ten every night we are
ready for training early every morning.
Rigorous training is required from every
member of the team, and any player who is
not ready for training at the specified time in
the morning is fined.”—* Alliance News.”

TESTIMONY OF NOTED CHINESE
TOTAL ABSiaiin.-...

Wu Ting Fang, former Chinese minister,
described to his countrymen, at a recent
temperance meeting in Shanghai, his experi-
ence with the customs of social drinking in
America, says “The Western Christian Ad-
vocate.” After telling how he yielded to the
temptation to drink, while in Washin.gton, he
explained: —

“But the result of all this is, although |1
have found that strong drink—champagne,
cocktails, and whisky—is very pleasant to
the taste, | found it was not healthy. So
some years ago, after my return to China,
| was converted to what you may call a
vegetarian, but | call sanitarian. | used to
be a moderate drinker of wine, but now | am
a total abstainer in that respect. The result
is that | feel much stronger and healthier—
stronger physically, mentally and morally.”

This statement by the eminent Chinaman is
especially pertinent in connection with the
remarks by Hon. John Wanamaker, on an-
other page, regarding the entertainment of
foreign officials at social functions, and the
opportunities offered to men of strong
character to set a worthy standard for the
representatives of other nations.
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A VEGETARIAN COME-BACK.
Answer to proverb in last number
each day’s irritations with,smiles):—
If you want to meet eacli day’s irritations
with smiles,
Don’t irritate your smiles each day with
meat.

(Meet

# * #

NOT ON THE MENU.

A traveller in the dining-car of a Georgia
railroad had ordered fried eggs for break-
fast. “Can’t give you fried aigs. boss,” the
negro waiter informed him, " lessen you wait
till we stop.”

“Why, how is that?”

“Well, de cook, he says de road’s so rough

dat every time he tries to fry aigs dey
scrarhble.s.”
* * *
A Business Proposition.—" See liere, Mr.

Sands,” said Mrs. Tompkins to the grocer,
“what do you mean by giving me only nine-
tenths of a pound of Swiss cheese when |
am paying for a pound?” “In selling Swiss
cheese, my dear Madame,” said the grocer
with dignity, “business caution prompts me
to allow myself ten per cent, for the holes,
which, as you must be aware, make no im-
pression on the most delicatel.v-adjusted

scales.”
* * *

Past Illusions.—W ife, fondly: “ Do you re-
member, John, how you used of an evening
to hold my hand—my sweet little roseleaf,
you used to call it, you funny boy—for hours
and hours? How silly my old boy used to
be!” OId Boy, grumpily: “Nonsense, Jane!
Don’t be stupid! | was always practical and
businesslike. 1 did that just to keep you
from the piano’!’

iIs Where You Laugh.

A WISE BOY.

Mr. Slimson: “ Willie, didn’t you go to the
trunkmaker’s yesterday and tell him to send
round the trunk 1 ordered?”

Willie: “ Yes, pa.”

Mr. Slimson: “Well,
but no strap.”

Wi illie: “ Yes, pa; but 1told him | thought
you hadn’t better have any strap.”

here is the trunk,

* * -

NO EXCUSE.

Of the dii)lomatic circles is a delightful
woman whose English is still French. She
was urging an officer of the Navy to attend
a ball, the invitation to which he had already
declined.

“l cant,” he protested, “1 have burned
my bridges behind me.”

“0Oh,” she replied, “1 will lend you some
of Henri’s.”

«

LEND HIM MY TOOTHBRUSH.

An interesting set of people inhabit some
of the mountain districts. They take life
easy, and usually live to a ripe old age. At
a tavern recently, | was in conversation
with the proprietor, when a buxom, but
scantily attired, miss approached and said,
“Dad, yer mind that peaked-nose fellow
with the speckled-trout suit on, what came
in yesterday?”

“Yes, Sal,” replied the old man, "what
about lilm?”

“Wal, he wants two sheets on his bed,”
said Sal.

“1 reckon,” says grand-pap, “he’s one

er them dudes frori® up no’th, so’s yer bettah
move my sheet ovah to his bed, and lend
him my toothbrush if he wants one.”

A WONDERFUL

NOT FIT FOR THE JOB.

“Daddy,” piped mother’s little darling, “is
the sea a mile deep?”

Daddy, w'ho was also an editor, glanced
up crossly from a huge pile of manuscripts.
“1 don’t know!” he snapped.

Mother’s little darling looked disappointed.
A little while later he asked:

“Is the moon really made of cheese,
daddy?”

Again came the response:

“l don’t know!”

Another look of disappointment, another

silence, and another question:

“Do cannibals use postage stamps?”

No less savage than the cannibals them-
selves was the distracted manuscript hunter
as he roared for the third time:

“1 don’t know!”

“Well, | say, daddy,” exclaimed the youth-
ful inquirer, very seriously, “who made you
an editor?”

it # #

“What is it, do you suppose, that keeps
the moon in place and prevents it from
falling?” asked Araminta.

“1 think it must be the beain.s,” replied
Charlie, softly.

“GRIT” SUBSCRIPTIONS.

Geo. Simmons, 2s. 6d., 18/6/12; H. Penn,
6s. 6d-, 1/11/12; Rev. E. E. Croshy, 5s,
11/12/12; Mrs. P. Miller, 5s., 31/12/12; B-
A. Griffiths, 5s. 6d., 31/12/12; Mrs. Bow-

ditch, 2s. 6d., 13/7/12; D. Dash, 5s., 31/12/12;
J.  Stockman, 5s., 18/1/12; W. H Armstrong,
5s., 31/6/12; Mrs. Anderson, 5s., 7/12/12;
M. G. Huie, 5s., 19/1/13; N. Richardson, 6d.,
21/1/12; F. G. Cox, 6d., 14/1/12; G. H. Flem-
ing, 6s. 6d., 6/10/12; Mrs. Blenkin, 5s. 3d-,
19/12/11; Mrs. Ada. 5s, 31/3/13; N. McRoble,
6s. 6d., 14/12/12; Miss Ayling, 6s- 6d.,
14/12/12; S. Wilson, 6s. 6d, 14/12/12; J.
Murdoch, 6s. 6d., 14/12/12; Mrs. Dyttle, 6s.
6d., 14/12/12; Mrs. .Strang, 6s. 6d., 14/12/12.

PRESERVATIVE.

P. &B. PAINT

A PAINT THAT COVERS WELL
FOR WOOD, METAL,

THE PARAFFINE PAINT

D. S. Evans,

COMPANY,
Australasian

AND FORMS AN EXCELLENT PRESERVATIVE
OR STONE, AGAINST THE RAVAGES OF ACID, MOISTURE,
FUMES, VERMIN,

ETC.

Challis House, Martin Place,

Manager.

Sydney.



For FettKers ¢ i MotKers.

WHEN SUNDAY AFTERNOON COMES.

HOW ONE MOTHER PLANS FOR IT.

The family uncertainty over the I>est way
to spend the quiet times between services on
Sunday has touched many a Christian home
with restlessness on the day of n.at. But
what can we do about it? What have you
done in your home? Here, says the editor
ot the “Sunday School Times,” is the richly
suggestive story of one mother’s devoted,
consecrated, and beautifully simple ways ot
entering into the spirit and opportunity of
the' day .with her children.

I may bring to my children all the beauti-
ful things | can find for their pleasure and
amusement; but, if in this | leave out myself,
if | tail to enter into their Joy, | have lost
my richest inheritance, my children’s love
and confidence- Under these circumstances
| cannot possibly understand their longings
or desires. | must, indeed, “be a child
again,” if @ would see life from my children’s
viewpoint. How can | understand that the
hours of Sunday afternoon are long and
.wearisome to them, unless | speak as a child,
feel as a child, and think as a child?

Sunday afternoon is never a dreary time

in our household. For years | have read
much aloud on that afternoon. This is what
we love best of all. In summer | read out

of doors under the trees or on the piazza.
In winter, before an open fire. The children
lie on the grass, or on a rug before the fire,
if they choose; and | usually provide a plate
of nuts or apples- A fact worth remembering
is that healthy children like to eat under al-
most all circumstances, and are happy when
so engaged. Simple things such as | have
mentioned do not hurt, even “between
meals.” This idea is not aesthetic, but it’s
natural. . During my reading | sometimes
notice that my hoys get into all sorts of
shapes, or find the dog’s tail and the kitten’s
ears conveniently handy; but I simi)ly read
on- That is one way a hoy listens. At the
end they know the story, and have been im-
pressed with its beauty. Of course, | realise
that | myself must enjoy and believe in what
| read, or it can carry no force to them. So
| choose what has appealed to me by its
strength, simplicity, and sweetness. | have
never found any book of Bible stories that
pleased me. | prefer to know the story my-
self, take my child on my knee, cuddle him
close, and tell it in the most natural way |
can. l.ittle ones are easily' impressed by the
story of the Christ-child- | try to make it
as much a part of their life as the love of
parents or the comfort of home.

When the Time Goes Too Quickly.

In pleasant weather we very often walk to
the woods. Many times on these rambles |
have taken various members of my Sunday-
school class whose afternoons are not pro-
vided for. Under the mighty oaks and
beeches there are myriad things to entertain
both big and little children. Here many
ways lead up to Ood—plain paths for little

feet—and the conversation is easily guided
in their direction. | try to do this so lovingly
that the children unconsciously love Him;
so sincerely that no doubt creeps in; so tact-
fully that they do not know | teach. The
careful shaping of a nest, the storehouse of
a squirrel, the slender, swaying stalk of a
flower, the bright-hued leaf, the clear spring
in the hillside, or the thick bark of a tree-»
each in its own way carries its lesson and tells
of the Father’s care. It does not need many
words, for children are quicker to understand
and more susceptible to beauty than grown-
ups. During the summer we often take a
small basket of lunch, and stay under the
trees readin.g and talking wuntil darkness
comes. The time goes only too soon.

'When the weather is cold, we always eat
our evening meal on a little table before the
fire. This we do only on Sunday nights,
and this meal is more enjoyed than any other
during the week. The youngest boy makes
toast; a pot of tea or cocoa is brewed over
the fire, and the inconveniences of eating
only add good cheer and appetite. If a guest
no difference

comes in, so much the better;
is made. | have noticed that our children
always ask for supper earlier on Sunday

than any other day, because it is “so Jolly.”
| remember amusing a little boy one rainy
Sunday with a box of red and white stone
building-blocks. Together we built a “beau-
tiful castle.” We chose white blocks tor the
foundation, and on these we wrote with a
pencil such words as “truth,” “honor,”
“obedience,” the little boy finding the words.
Nothing was said about “life” or “cha-
racter,” but | am sure he understood.

At another time, when we were Vvisiting
where there was a houseful of cousins, we
whiled away a long August Sunday afternoon
b.v asking each other Bible questions. These
had been printed on cards for Sunday enter-
tainment. Dear grandma, jjast eighty years
old. Joined us and knew more than all the
rest.

I ljought a large number of Perry pictures,
and these have proved a source of delight.
Titian’s “Tribute Mones',” comparing the
hands and faces; Michel Angelo’s mighty
head of David; Millet’s “Potato Planting”
and “Gleaners,” telling of the poor; Blash-
ford’s strong Christmas Angels; Guido’s
" Aurora,” where the artist has told on can-
vas the story of the wonderful glories of the
dawn. These | have enjoyed, particularly
with my children. Then there are many
pictures of cathedrals and great churches.
Part of a child’s education should be a
knowledge of the beautiful stories and myths
gathered about these places made sacred by
the labors of holy men. Sometimes | point
out the various ways in which different
artists have treated the same subject. For
instance, Corregio’s “Holy Night,” “The
Adoration of the Magi,” by Durer, and the

“Adoration of the Shepherds,” by Murillo,
will show something of the difference in the
Italian, German, and Spanish ideas of the
Nativity.

The Beautiful in Song and Story.

One of m.v boys, who loves a pencil, found
pleasure one Sunday in drawing a maj) of
Palestine. Another day we traced on it vari-
ous Journeys. | have taught a good many
children, including my Sunday-school class,
how to make a good outline map of the Holy
Hand by using carbon paper to make the
impression. To fill this in and finish neatly
will take more than one Sunday afternoon.

Music has been my helper on many a
stormy Sunday. My education in music was
small, but this little has been a source of
blessing. Now my children are learning to
play on different instruments, and we play
together. 1 am sure we make music in our
hearts and home, but am not so sure what
outsiders might say. When | know ,my child
is happy and at home, | can stand a good
deal of noise under the name of music. Sweet
old-fashioned songs and hymns are within
,our keri, and these we enjoy together.

An illustrated magazine article on St.
Francis of Assisi was the text for one after-
noon’s talk. We found a book in our own
library that told many beautiful things
about this holy man. We remembered that
a neighbor had travelled in Italy, and she
lent us some views of Assisi. One step led
to another, and we spent a long afternoon in
this sunny spot in southern Europe. St.
Francis’s life among the poor, his love for
the birds and animals of the forest, his
great desire to live Just as the Master did,
the vine-clad hills of his home, the ever-
blooming flowers—these interested the child-
ren greatly. It was, of course, only a little;
but it is “the llttles ” that count- They make
the foundation for great things in the future.
Some day they will learn of the times in
which St. Francis lived, ot the state of the
Church, and the part he played in history.
This is the story of but one afternoon. Any
mother can do the same, and there are my-
riad subjects. I never know Just what |
will do. | watch for opportunities, and make
the best of them.

Mothers, let us be glad that guiding little
children is our part of the world’s great work.
There is no higher work. | am sure, if we
believe this and are willing to give onr.selves
to our children, we will never be at loss
to know what to do on Sunday afternoon.

NOBODY KNOWS.
"Pa, if Methuselah was the oldest man,
who was the oldest woman?”
“Hush, my son! Not even
man knows that.”

IOGERS«

Clean or Dye Ladies' Dresses from
3/- to 7/6, equal to new.

the census

181 OXFORD STREET*mnd
775 GEORGE STREET



TO EVERY VOTER IN NEW SOUTH WALES

Colemanes’ Eucalypte Remedies

WHY?

BECAUSE they are manufaetured in AUSTRALIA

from AUSTRALIAN products by AUSTRALIAN labor, and
are offered to the public by a genuine AUSTRALIAN FIRM.
On EVERY oottle trade mark “ TREE OF LIFE ” appears.

NONE GENUINE WITHOUT

OOLEMANES®

Tree of Life Extract for Influenza, Colds, etc.

Healo Ointment heals every hurt.

Melba Jubes and Eucalypte Lozenges for the Voice and Throat.
Special Oil for Rheumatism, Sciatica, etc.

HEADACHE CURE.

There may be a dozen things that cause you
;0 suffer from Headache or Neuralgia.

[ALF
OUR

EADACHE
BALERS.

Give almost Immediate relief and cure the
worst of these complaints in half-an-hour.

They are great value for Rheumatism
Sﬁlatlca, IanueBFa, Sleeplessness, Brain Fag, an
all_ Nerve Troubles.

They contain nothing that Is harmful.

PRICE, Is.

E FARIS-IIVVGS.

City Pharmacy,

SUNDAY SEHGEE AND RELIGIOUS

BOOK DEPOT.

PER BOX.

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

VKRY BEST PUBL AT L.OWEST RATES.
“ Grit ” Readers, Order From

WARBURTON AND SON.
Telephone: 215 Central, or 106 North Sydney

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

A. MIINIMAIN,

LICENSED PLUMBER, GASFITTER, and
DRAINER, IRONWORKER,

190 RILEY STREET, SURRY HILLS.

Estimates given. Repairs a Speciality.
Tel. Paddington 451.
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PRINTERS

24:2.;>

i'rinteu anu published tor the Propiietem by Hector Lamond, of

Increased Light at Less Coat.

A Delight In the Home- -—A Necessity In
Business----- A Luxury In Church or Hall.

Vesta Gaslight Co.,

Offices: 108 PITT ST opp. g.p.0.

Telephone 63 City.
Send for Descriptive Catalogue.

GEO. WIELAND,

THE CHEAPEST BUTCHER ON EARTH.

For Satisfaction Try Him.

'Phono 563 Redfern.

Abercrombie St.

BathiiTHt-sL. Svdnev. N.8.W

GOOD VALUE IN BLOUSES

WINNS”’ Ltd.

THE HOME OF GOOD VALUES.

We invite your attention to this list of some
of the dainty Blouses we _are now showing.
Whether you™ are in need of low-prieed articles
or soinetlling for better wear, we are equally
well situated to please you thoroughly. = Our
range Is very completé. Our values are

WHtI)TE MUSLIN BLOUSE, trimmed witli Em-
i

roidery and Tucks, with high collar.
Price 176 .
WHTI'E LAWN BLOUSE, with pretty Em-

broidery front and pin tucks, also Embroid-
ery Insertion collar, 1/11. .
Y LAWN BIIOUSE. with square neck

DAIN
and tucked fronl, aiso similar style with
embroidery front and high collar, ~ finished

with tucked cuffs. Botn~at the low price.

2/3, . .
PREiI'J'Y WHITE MUSLIN BLOUSE, with nice
(luality embroidery collar or low square neck
of embroidery insertion, trimmed at front
with 3 rows™ of embroidery insertion and

tucks, 2/11 .

Very Pretty LAWN BLOUSE with front of Em-
broidered Allover and tucks, with Square
neck, finished with two rows of Embraider:
Insertion, or with high collar of Embroidery,

3/6.
WAHITE MUSLIN BLOUSE, Allover Embroidery
front, inlet with Val. Insertion, high collar
Lace, or with square neck of very
pretty Insertion, 3/11 . i
S'TYLISH LAWN BLOUSE, with very daint
Embroidery front, trimmed with Embroid-
ery Yoke "and Val. Insertion, also cuff of
same, 4/6. i
WHITE "LAWN BLOUSE, with very i)retty
front of Embroidery, inlet with Vadl. Inser-
tion and with Embroidery Yoke. Also other
Bre_tty styles, with square neck and em-
roidery_cuffs, 5/6. . .
HANDSOME MUSLIN BLOUSE, trimmed with*
Embraoidery, dainty yoke of Val. Insertion
and_ nicely-tucked Ssleeve, finished with Em-
broidery 1nsertion also. Similar style with
square ‘neck of Val. Insertion, 6/11.
CREAM JAP. SILK BLOUSE, with pin tucks
fastening down back, high ‘tucked collar and
cuffs to match, 3/11. i .
DAINTY CREAM SILK BLOUSE, trimmed with
Val. 'nse-%{?% Awlce quality, three-quarter

CREAM SILK LOUSE, open front, nicely
tucked with large and pin tucks, high lace
collar and plain sleeves, witli very neat
cuffs. Price_6/9. i .

CREAM SILK BLOUSE, with fine Val. Inser-
tion yoke, nicely finished with band  of
imitation Maltese” Insertion, front inlet with
Silk Embroidery, and finished with 4 rows of
Insertion, with fine tucks between, hig
collar and tucked cuffs, also other similar
styles at the same price, 6/11

WHITE SILK_ BLOL , a very pretty style
with Silk Embroidery Front, “pin tucks_and
Val. Insertion, finishéd_ with Val. Lace Yoke
and Medallion, other similar styles at same

price, 7/11 . i
Very Choice CREAM SILK BLOUSE, with Silk

Embroidered Front, fine Val. Insertion

Spuare Yoke, very pretty sleeves, with inlet

of Val. Insertion”and cuffs of same: other
rett%/_ designs at the same price with Val.
nsertion. Vandyked shape necks and em-
broidered fronts, 9/11.

GENUINE BARGAINS IN SILKS.
Real Serviceable Quality at Prices that offer

a_ Saving.
Just read down this list of some of the Cheap
Lines our Silk Section contains. The values are
certainly not to be beaten. These are not re-
uced prices explained by their failure to sell;
but are lines_continually”in demand. Call an
see if our claims are not justified, or write for

of Val.

Batterns of ane( that you require. _Yours will
e the satisfaction at ilie .saving effected.
20in_BLACK MEKV. SILK. USual value 1/1

For 1/-
27In. JAP. SILK. Cream, White. Black, and all
colors.. Usual value, 1/3. For lid. Note

the width.

27in. JAP. SILK, in White, Cream. Black, and
“all colors. Usual value, 1/6. For 1/3.

33in, COLORED SHANTUNG SILK, in the fol-
lowing good shades: Fawn. Saxe Blue. Re-
seda, "Moss. Light and Dark Brown, Helio..

Amethyst, Light and Dark V. Rose, Navy,
. and Black. orth 3/6. For 1/9. .
20in, MOIRE SILK, in Brown. Nav Helio.

Amethyst. Moss, Prune, an_d'l__ightyEJectric.
Worth”1/3. For 87d. This_is p.articularly
suitable for Underskirts or Skirt Linings.

WINNS’ Ltd.

THE ONLY ADDRESS,

18 to 28 Oxford St., Sydney.

“ Na>>*a|8u." Hpringdalc-rsaU, Kiliara, at “ Th# Worker uillce.



