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Song of the Bar Room
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► “Prohibition Rot”
" It was New Year's Day when 

rs, whose homes were abou 
from Lloydmlnste

t'20
ydmlnster, Sask., drove 
iuess. They were cold, 

at the saloon and filled up 
. until they felt comfort- 

rgot their busin 
n extra supply of the s 
_ senses and steals the reason, 

home. One brother was so 
he fell from the slei

(From Tom Watson's Jsffsrsonian. )

under Its foundations. For 
give me power to nullify 
ltiW-makeis, magistrates and rulers.

ndful of gold, 1 am grunted let- 
i to sail every human 

life-boats.
TU08I WHO BOt.D TUB Bld HT. 

und tuat grief-bowed woman ! 
Lhe weeds of widowhood—but 1 

paid for the chance to do It; and they 
vho took my money knew that 1 would do it.

" To the Ups of that desolate child, I 
brought the well of the orphan—but I 
bought the right to do It; and they who 

the light knew what would come

Lrothe 

to town on bus

able. They 
tokln 
dulls

a price, they 
the work of

ALWAYS A WELCOME.

‘‘See how men are drawn to me! My 
liant welcome; I am 
too cold. Mirrored 

gilded reflectors^

shrewish
no peevish child 

es. Leave to them

stopped 
ad whiskeylights blp.ee a brll 

never too hot. or 
Vanity cmirks In ray 
and no one is 111 at 
for-All Club. No 
tongue-lash you here; 
annoy you with its erh 
the ugliness of your 

me lor co 
nd the gloon 

rs the warmth

I- or a ha 
ters of marque 
end prey upon Its

ess. and, 
ituff thatS ar 

the
wife started 

drunk t 
i he "i her
was both too stupid and drunk to know 
that his brother was missing, and if he 
had missed him he was physically unable 

• him. il.- drove on, his brother 
ere he had fallen In th 

ze solid. ’ Prohibition

for
hatt 1) 

br<"Aro 
threw t it her was so drunk

haggard home, 
mfort. Theirs,

squalor— 
ind social

“Clink your glasses, men! Drink again 
‘Here's hoping ’ ‘Tie well to toast h 
here, where beg 
of Hope. Be jolly; 

laughter; relate
/ that matches the nude picture

come unto
l und the i 
and glow aioy1

snow and

United Societies of Booze and Brewers 
tell us. ‘ Libert 
Interfere? Let

6Ro

to/d
Ins the trail to the gra 

let the place ring 
the newest story—

yv How dare any 
them get drunk 

fieeze. Let the orphans c-ry because 
their father Is brought home frozen to 
death. A man must have whiskey. The 
jolly crowd of drinkers must not be In
terfered with. Anyway, It was only on9 
brother that froze, and he had no right 
to get so drunk. The revenues must be 
provided for. ‘ A legitimate business 
must be protected." ‘ Whoop 'em up!' 
Let the widow and orphan chi

"Yes! I Inflamed the murderer; 1 
maddened the suicide; 1 made a brute 
cf the husband; 1 made a diabolical hag 
cut of the once beautiful girl; I made a 
criminal out of the once promising boy; 
I replaced sobriety and comfort by 

nkenr.ess and pauperism—but don't 
ME; blame those from whom 1 pur- 
the legal right to do it.”

with
the story 
on the w,

“ What

overturned c 
the flash of guns, the 
blood, the groans of dying 

"Oh, well, tt might hav 
anywhere The hea 
fathers, I wrench 
with pain; the souls 
of wives, 1 darken 
In woe. I smite the 
mansion, and there 
are wounds that gold 
cannot salve; the 
hut 1 Invade, and 
poverty sinks Into 
deeper pits.

Si1' that? 
ent quarrel, 
hairs, the gle

A dispute, angry 
the crash of 

earn of steel, 
earn of llfe-

e happened 
rts of mothers and

viol
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haVICTORS VANQUISHED.

“ What warriors 
not van- vlteF

qulshed? What 
statesmen have I not 
laid low? How many 
a Burns and Poe 
bave 1 not dragged 
down from ethereal 
heights? How many 
a Sidney Carton 
have I not made to 
weep for a wasted 
life? How 
times have 1 
the ermine to be 
drawn through the

" Strong 
reelstibl;

Samson-11 
strain at the founda
tions of character; 
and they come top
pling down in irre
mediable ruin—while
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AS STRONG DRINK ADVANCES PROSPERITY IS DESTROYED AND RUIN REMAINS.

escape. I am the cancer, beautiful tu 
behold, and eating my remorseless 
Into the vitals of the world. I am 
rcftlleime, stalking my victims 
cottage door and to the palai 
veepector cf persons. I gloat 
garbed victim no more than over 
n an of the blouse.

1 Canada’s Shame i frost from the window pane, 
In vain for a father that does 

not return because the saloon has 
claimed one more victim.”—J. H. Wil-

scrape the 
and look Iway

thr Canada’s consumption of liquor and 
tobacco chows a marked increase for the 
past fiscal year.

The per capita consumption of si 
59 gallons, against .815 gai 

gall

to the 
te. No

over ric

ainst 5.276 gallons; that of wine 
gallons against .097 gallons; while 

the tobacco used grew from 2.940 
pounds per capita to 3.011 pounds.

The total quantity of tobacco smoked 
was 1 8,903,322 pounds, as against 17,- 

unds In 1910, and 17,217,- 
in 1909.

The cigarettes smoked reach the enor
mous total of 585,935,370, against 451,- 
065,138 In 1910, and 356,756,130 in 
1909.

The cigars smoked numbered 227,- 
585,692, as compared with 205,820,- 
851 In 1910, and 192,105,366 In 1909.

In 1910; that of beer was 5.434
AS OLD-TIME EXAMPLE.

Thcotymiis, on being told by Ills 
physician that except he did abstain 
from drunkenness and excess, he 
was like to lose his eyes, his heart 
was so desperately set upon Ills sin, 
that he said, “ Vale lumen amlriim; 
farewell, sweet light, then; I must 
have my pleasure In that sin; I 
must drink though I drink out my 
eyes; then farewell eyes, and fare
well light and all!”—8L Ambrose.

“ The Church—I em 
fill It; tho 
and my b
darL__ JL
to the oread-lines, 
the Potter's Field.

pty it; 
eed It.

the Jail, I

straight 
the prlr

04 8|
1! gallows, 1 t 

lazing lights, k roads to the slun
the

961,279 po 
710 poundsTHE ALLY 0» BIN.

"I undo the work of the School. I cut 
the ground from under Law and Order 

the seed-bed of Poverty, Vice, and 
Crime. I'm tho Loper who buys tolera
tion. and who has not to cry ‘ Unclean!’ 
I'm the Licensed ally of Sin. I buy 
from tho State the right to lay dynamite

I’m


