I? ) MINING
ONE OF THOSE FUNK STORIES.

(From London Daily Mail.)
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to see so suddenly the thing in fior but his
belief, from a muddied recollection t he had
fallen flat on his face upon seeing the explosion of
a star shell, At any rate, there within a yard or
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In his excitement he was conseious, he said, of
a sense of being born again He had meant to eall
i to t irst Germans he approached
He lad rehearsed all soris of f« ol s nder,
but somehow instead of obeying reason he had at
tacked the Germans as a ferrvet atia a rabhit and
had killed them dead, stone dead. His brain and
will were elear

Quickly and silently he released the machine
gun, dragged it out of the hole, took 1t on back,
and ret to his trench helpe § by the light of the
now kindly stars and a faint hint of dawn

The uext day, much against his will, he was
gent into hospital with a very severe strain in the
back and a flesh wound in the ealf. got somchow in
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LIQUOR TDAFFIC CONTROL.

A Salvation Army officer sat in my room the
other day. He had come from the Clyde, and told
we this story. In a crowded working-class district
near Glasgow the Saivation Army were to open a
pew hall, and he had gone to take part in the cert

mony. True to his inission he visii d the police
station the day before the dedieation of th hall,
and said to the sergeant, ** Tell me the names ol ten
or twelve of your worst people, anl wher I can

find them Ihe poiice officer shook with wmerri

ment Our worst!™ he said Why, maon, this

is a ‘control’ area, and we have scareey any

devmks’ here now, and hardly any sevious crime.’’

*Control that is the wonder-worki word

Over nearly the who'c of Scotland, and ovor wid

1 Ei \ the

Liguor Traffie Cential Control Board™ 15 'n com

meid Tor the t of the war, It Order: have
down 1 legal | vs for the sale of diink

v The time-honored eustom of “standing

dvink ' ig deelared illegal, To sell liquor eredit

forbidden In | other ways 1 perilons

o in jeants | on severcly limited, And,

the Clyde polie geant suid, the result of this

¥ 5 (W s that drunkem and the

ol 1 dectitetion of which it i the common

cause, are deereasing. A veritable soeial revolution

hias begun in indusirial Britain.
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offered and most saful
How comes it, then, that almost
almost without
cer the drink trade have been

all vested has
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stoutest suece resistance

without controversy, observation,

such drastic powers «

secured and exereised? What events led up to
this dramatic ehange? What developents may we
expeet in the near end distant future! It 18 to
set on record the swiit soeial changes and to est

mate—as far as one can—their present and their
permanent worth that this paper is written.

JOHN L. AS REFORMER.

John L. Sullivan, the noted prize fighter, has
given up the ring, aad become a total abstainer.
After spending some time on a farm, he has now
decided to give himseif earnestly and continuously
to the work of promoting total abstinence n
lividuals. He will appeal partieularly to young
men and will put emphasis on the material and phys
ical harm and destruetion wrought by drink, He
writes the **Ontlook’ “1f 1 had not quit drind

we when | did and gone to farming with my good
fe, there I be somewhere in a Boston suburb

« modest tombstone with the inseription on it,
d to the wmemory of John L. Sullivan That

is [ am quitting the farm and ‘coming back’
to v with a 1 e champion than 1 ever
wias—the pion of ehampions—John Barleyeorn
There is only o v to wot the best of John Bar
leveorn, and that is to run away from him. Tiere
are men who say about liquor that they can take




