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- & Tertible Questlonn
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The ;mﬂook isdreary and certainiy queer,

B -
Czar to mitigate the miseries of his fellow-
countrymen. He has also been called the
modern Buddha because of his abstemious
renunciation of sensual

. _And in terror the problem we face— life and his
o mle decido to abolish the Beer, Pleasures. s .

! t, then, will they put in its place? One morning at his far-famed home
: Yasnaya Polyana, he summoned to the
For many a year it has ever been near, house all of his hundreds of serfs. They
A blessing and boon to tho race; met under a wid ng tree, where
So if men arc ined to sweep away | Tolstoy always held conference with his
Beer, : Eeople. It reminds us of Buddha’s broad
Ah! what will they put in its place? 3anyan under which he found the essen-
Like beef pudding, Foe | Totstny oo ble and-a bench

Like and plum ing, *tis old olstoy set out a table and'a benc
* . Jland's pide, ~ | and then he took a roll of paper out of his
' Her in the field and the chase; | pocket and a pen and bottle of ink and put
Oh, what will men do with this pléasure | them on the table. Everybody was
- denied, curious to know what was going to hapf)en.
And what can be put in its place? Then Tolstoy talked to them l!‘ln]}s)a.u:i

: an

No wonder we drinkers look gloomy and

& Tm'ﬁ‘tg’tm Beer brings disgrace

We know it develops both sorrow and slum

... But what shall we put in its place?

And stillmore we swallow, and seldom we

AAOl_its'p,omtod, lcamldeba.se;
__But where shall o find such o “glorious”

 And what can be put in its place?

A Cadet Comﬁany from Alexandra School, Winnipeg.

‘Come, cheer up! ye drinkers, *tis not as

yesay.
Teetotallers now set the ‘f)ace—

‘Good hou?m for hovels and night turned

to day :

is and more may be put in its place.

‘Bright laughter for curses, glad sunshine
for tears,

' *Tis coming, *tis coming apace;

The end of the toil and the struggle of

years, g e
The joy we will put in its place.

-

This is a Fair Sample

A certain man was in a bar-room, com-
plaining loudly of the high cost of fiving.
Among other things hc mentioned milk,
*Just think of it,” fhc said, “milk costs
nine cents o quart! How is the poor man
to buy mill: for o family at such 2 price as
that?* And yet shortly ofter lic began to
inquire of thc bartender the price of
different grades of whisky, Well, the
best grade 17as $1.50 & quart, another rrade
could (>e ot for 38,25, while o cheaper one
was only $1.00 & quart. The customer
thought o few minutes, and {inally settled
on that at $1.25. Milk nine cents a quart,
whisky $1.25 a quart. No doubt the
milk 1s high, and wages are low enough,
but we venture to say that the man who
pays $1.25 for a quart of whisky, when his
children could get fourteen quarts of milk
for the same money, is a poor father.—
Dundas Star.
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Tolstoy and Temperance

" Count Leo Tolstoy has been called the
modern Isaial: because he stood as a

simple, peasant language on the e
dangers of drunkenness. He related
examplcs from real life which had hap-
among the serfs themselves, and by
omely anecdotes convinced the simple
peoplcof the terrors of the cup of vodka.
en {ic picked up the paper from the
table and read this pledge: .
*Realizing the great evil and sin of
ti;m]kennm, 3, the undersigned, decide
never {0 drink any alcohol, vodka, wine,
or. beer; nof ¢o buy or offer it to others;
with allmy strength I will convince others,

cspecially young people and children, of
the evils of drunkenness, and the advant-
ages of o sober life; and I will gain mem-
bers for our society. We beg all agreeing
with us to keep this form, to write down
on it the names of new members, and to
communicate with us. If any intend to give
up this pledge we beg him to communicate
with us.”

Tolstoy himself was the first to put
down his name. And then he asked those
who vould agree to drink no more to sign
the pledge.  And then the peasant wvomen
began to urge their husbandy to sige it.

*Do you consent?” cried Tolstoy.

Then an old peasant stepped forward
and said:

*“I want to speak a word about temper-
ance. I want to call your attention {0 the
fact that at weddings, births and bap-
tisms, it is impossible to zet along without
vodka. It is necessary, itisindispensable,
Our fathers always drank it; we must do

And from that time on Tolstoy raised
voice time and again against en-
ness in Russia. The celebration of the
anniversary of the University of “Moscow
generally ended in much enness
and _debauchery, and Tolstoy repri-
manded the authorities so severely that
protest was heard all over the empire.—
American Issue, -
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She’s No Good

Winnipgg, July, 1914,
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A Spacious Platform

This is a question above party lines,
This is a question aside from the matter
of & man's personal habit as to drink,
This is a matter above religious differen
one on which people of all faiths and
norte have already united. This"question
is vital in every department of civic life,

movement because it is simply against the

open saloon as an institution.
Temperance workers and . total gb.

stainers can consistently unite because the

There was a crash and a splash on the

banishment of the saloon means much lesg

sanded floor of the saloon. Then a
distraught woman exclaimed, “I can't
stand any more of it; I'm one of the
devil’s own!” .

“Take no notice of her, guv'nor,” said
another woman addressing an elderly and
earnest-faced man in ‘semi-clerical attire,
“she’s no good—she’s on the streets.”

Overwhelmed with shame, the first poor

drinRing. .

Citizens, interested in civic welfare, can
unite because no-license means a safer,
cleaner, a more moral city.

Empioyers can unite, for it means larger
dividends for legitimate business, more
trustworthy employees. :

fessional men can unite, for no-
license helps to realize higher ideals,

ers can consistently unite in the

creature passed out without a word.
Meantime the city missionary, pity in eye
and voice, reminded all and sundry that
there was once a Mary Magdalene who,
having sinned grievously, fell at the
Saviour’s feet, and afterwards became a
saintly woman; what about our own
faults? '
More than a week later the missionary
was in another district, and noticed a
woman cleaning the steps of a lnrge house.
As she looked up,%heng\was a half smile of
recognition, and when he - momentarily
paused, she rose from her knees and rushed
to the gate, *Oh, sir, can you wait five
minutes?” she asked in & beseeching tone;
I should so like to speak to you.”

A few niinutes later, the steps finished,
the woman was pouring out her story,
*“That night,” she said, “I heard through
the half-closed door what you said about
Mary Magdalene, and it gave me o bit of
heart, and I determined that instant, that
if I could earn a crust of bread in any other

the following Monday morning I as
walking down a street, thinking what I
should do, and wherc I could go to get
work, when o, respectable person came out
of a housc with a pail and annc} and
commenced cleaning the steps.  Somcthing
prompted me to offer my services, ang they
werg accepted, the woman being; just then
without & servant.  Aftervards asked
if I could wash plain things, and i this
way I earncd o good dinner nndd haif-a-
crown. The lady also recommended mg to
two other places, and I fel; this was a
better lifc than the one I had been living.

mister,” she added earnestly, «will

the same.”

And Tolstoy replied, “You ecan sub-
stitute sugared rose water. In the south
rose water is always served with sherbets

thick as honey.”

“Doesn’t that make men drunk?’’ asked
the I;\)Ieasa.nts. Lo

L 0'n

Then the other peasants shouted to the
old man who had come forward, to put his
fist in his mouth and keep still and sign it.
And the Count said, “Do you then
agree?”’

“Yos, yes,” cried they lustily.

Then  the muzhiks, the peasants,
crowded up to the table. The women and
wives were jubilant. The spirit of the
occasion even took hold of the little
children and they remembered that great
day and spoke of it for many years.
During the first year a thousand peasants
signed Tolstoy’s pledge.

prophet in Russia and called upon the

ow
you let me know a bit more about Mary
Magdalenc?”

The whole beautiful story v-as again told
and a little New Testament, presented to
Mary’s twentieth century sister, U p to
that time she had had no home, except the
lodging-house or the cold street; now her
ambition was to earn a little shelter of her
own where, away from drink and vice, she
could redeem her soul from death and her
life from shame.

It is a noble crusade in which over
practically the wide area of the Metropolis
some twenty-three faithful London City
missionaries are all the time engaged; a
crusade against alcoholism and vice con-
ducted in the very strongholds of “‘the
Trade.” And from the latest records of
truly wonderful results is extracted the
above touching story,

way I would change my modec of tife, On |-

Philanthropists can unite, for it means
less debauched manhood, degraded wo-
manhood and defrauded children.

Rich men can unite, for it means safer
investments. :

Poor men can unite for it means more
money in the pockets of their class.

igious men can unite, because it
means less cin in the city.
Working men can unite, for it means a
great help to their fellows and larger
scharices for success. -

Republicans can unite, because it is in
accorq vith those ideas of liberty for which
"Republicanism stands.

Prohibitionists can unite, for it means
the salc of liquor prohibited from a larger
part of the country.

Socialisty can unite, because it offers the
best worl:ing solution for one of the most
serious social problems.

Nonpartisans can unite, because -the
movement is itself nonpartisan.
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Making Good

Alice Eamcs walked into the library, an
open {ctter in her hand.

«Tom has written to ask me to go to the
Junior Prom ai Hillsover, mother,” she
said, and therc as o queer little catch in
her voice.

Mrs, Eames looked up from her book.
“How delightful, my dear!” she cried
enthusiastically. ' *You’ve looked forward
so much to going, I know, and now you
shall have the prettiest gown we can plan
togcther.”

#*But I'm not going,’* answered the girl,
and the little catch had turned into &
-genuine sob,

. *Not going!"”* cxclaimed Mrs. Eames, in
astonishment. ¢Why, what is the matter?
Tell me! '3 thought you and Tom were
such good friends.”

*We werc, mother!” cried Alice. +And
it wag something more, for at Christmas
Tom told mc he cared for me, and I
romised—’ lier voice broke again. *But
e’s in with the swiftest set in college, Ted
Lanham and Joc Grover and all those rich
boys that were in prep school with him. I
told him that he would have to break with
them if he wanted me.”

“Don’t you think that you're a little
hard on Tom, girlie?”” asked Mrs. Eames,
wistfully. *Aren’t you going to give him

another chance?””

*Yes, mother,” replied Alice, firmly,

“buj not the chance of the girl who sells her

forgiveness just for the sake of a good time.

c¢’d despise me if I was like that, and I'd

despisc myself, too. I'm going upstairs to

write him that I can't go!” And she

walked out of the room, her head still nobly

erect.

“When do you expect Miss Eames?"

Professor Lee inquired, pleasantly.

For answer Tom held out the letter in

silence; then, when his uncle had finished

reading it, he said:

““It’s all that fool Lebanon parade. No

glad rags for mine this prom! Alice is

great, I know, but she's the sort of girl

that’s dreadfully hard on a fellow.”

*But that's just the kind of a woman a

man wants,” answered his uncle. “It’s

the woman who sets standards almost out

of our reach who makes us grow.” The

professor's eyes softened as he looked

across his study to the picture of a woman

who had at once made life hard and very,

very beautiful for him. ¢ If Helen of Troy

set the world at war, she made men
heroes,”** he quoted, slowly. Then he
added, with a quizzical glance at his

nphew, “Tom, ‘it’s up to you!’ *?
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