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GORITZ TORN TO
PIECES IN LAST
GERMAN DRIVE

Correspondent Sees Shell-Bat-
tered City Just Before the
ltalians Retreated.

PAINTS: PICTURE OF RUIN

Newspaper Men Have Narrow Escape
as They Watch Artillery Battle—
Outlines of City Stiil There,
but It Is a City Sieved by
Bombardment.

Headquarters of the Italian Army,
Northern Italy.—Goritz symbol
“On to Goritz!" was the ery of the
duke of Aosta's soldlers as they
pressed through the lttle town of l.‘..l-
cinleo i few months ago, tighting their

Is= nu

way down to the lsonzo river then
aeross the western bridge lending to
the city, when the cry chunged to e
ritz at last!”

Then this was reversed when the
overwhelming Invading force of Aus-
tro-Germans took up this same ery,
oOn to Goritz!” pressing down from
the north, across the northern bridge
to the city aud ending with “Goritz at
last 1"

Thus Goritz has become a symbol of
the huge change which has oceurred,
It was one of the furthest points for-
ward on the Hiallan line, the center of
a vast ure of tighting feont stretehing
from Plozzo, fur in the porth, down to
the Adriatic at Montefaleons, and 1t
was the most populous apd lmportant
clty in the great crescent of territory
which the Ttalian army had sliced off
southwestern Austrin—some six hun-
dred square miles in all.  And so Go-
ritz was symbolic of that eatire reglon
which hus twice changed hands In this
war, and of the furthest udvance In
the first Italinn campalgns.

I went to Goritz and saw the clty
on the eve of its agony. It was the
last trip made there by auyone outside
the military before the retreat begnn.
The roar of the great Austro-German
offensive already had commenced,
though for the moment it was taken
for a spasmodic renewal of the cannon-
ade which had been going on for weeks. |
Within twenty-four hours the encmy
had crossed the Isonzo 15 miles further |
north, turned the Italian left wing,
beaten buck the second army under
General Capello, threatened to envelop
the third army under the duke of Aos
ta, brother of the klng of Italy, and put
in execution that gigantic hammer
stroke by which they hoped to finish |
Italy and eripple the whole entente.

, Roads left Clear. |

My trip was muuae by invitation of |
the supreme command, with stafl edi-
tor from hendquarters as escort, As
we sped along the road in the big army
automobile 1 noted there were no
troops along the road and bordering
flelds as one sees approaching Verdun
or In the Somme or Flanders. This ab- |
gence of troops In the rear was part of |
the system adopted, it was explained. |
All the reprovisioning of the army was |
done at night and the roads were left

elear by day most of the time. | eating a dividing line, for the bursts of | of the working class talking together

Ten miles out we crossed the Ital- |
fan-Austrian frontier and entered Aus-
tria.

At Cormons, an Austrian village on
the road, the slgns above the shops
were all in Itallan, showing the Ital-|
fans were right in the claim that all
this section was raclally Italian,

The caunonade began to be heard
for the first time ten miles west of Go-
ritz—a low rumble to the north and
east, with now and then the muffled
boom of a great gun. Day by day the
fire was getting heavier, sald our es-
cort, who knew the ground by heart,
and he added that the enemy forces
had been increased from 120 battalions |
to 330 battallons, |
s we passed through the town of |
iieo, n far-out suburb of Goritz, it |
geen to be half destroyed. Along |
P¥maln street ran rows of battered
Midings, with walls half down and|
Feshell holes making ugly gashes, “uti

" business was going om, men were at |

the cafes and women and girls strolled
the street unconcerncdly, Now the au-
tomobile turned up the steep side of
Padgera hill, one of the outer defenses
of Gorltz where bloody hand-to-hand
fighting oceurred. One could see the
old trench and wire system, now grass
grown. All this hill had been swept
bare by shell fire, but nature had kind-
Iy obliterated the scars and the hillside
was again smiling with its verduore,
The sound of firing had now increased
to an enormous roar as we passed Pad- |
gera hill, |
Turning the corner of a shattered
wall we saw the Isonzo river lying |
ahead and on the further side Goritz
rising in terraces with the huge battle-
ments of the citadel towering on the
right. The river looked about the
width of the Potomac at Washington,
but with swifter current from the
mountain feeders. Along the edge of
the river ran rows of shell-torn walls |
with gaping windows. This whole wa- |
ter front had been torn to pieces, and |
yet many of the demolished remnants '
of the bulldings were occupied and
work along the river wharves was pro-
ceeding.
Old Bridges Replaced. |
The Isonzo river was crossed by the |
wooden bridge which Italinn engineers
built after all the old bridges had been |
blown up. On one side lay the wreck
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of a big poutoon. [t was on ponteon
bridges that the Italians entered the
city und this wreck was one of the

remnpants of that crossing® The big
railroad bridge was lying ia a wreck
from artillery fre. Further on wus

the wmassive stone bridge, with one of
{15 muin arches blown (o pieces, Near

these bridges lie several lmportunt pa-
per mills] where puper i$ wade for gov-
crument notes.  All these wmills were
mus==is of ruins, with a few tall chin-

poys still stunding among the debris,

Goritz itself was under the rain of
territic bombardment, for the full foree
of the great olfensive was now only &
few hours off.

And yet with the imminent dunger
many persons still clung to their howes
and belongings with that same tenaclty
which makes the Vesuvian peasants
eling to the mountulnside when the vol-
cano Is raging und threatening Lo bury
them.  But of these people on
the streets ure the poor who could not
und the sall shopkeepers

mast

get awny
who ecannot ufford to abandon their
goods, The big stores are ull closed

and the place has an air of a deserted
city, with only a few stragglers bring-
Ing up the rear. Goritz had S0,000
people, but only 5,000 are left, und
these make only a sciattered showing
in the wide main fringed on
elther side with its shell-torn fronts, It
was raining hard and this added to the
lugubrious spectacie,

Entering the clty we passed the ex-
tensive Jesuit establishment where GO0 |

sireet

seminariuns are located. (ne corner
was knocked off, the cornlces were
hunging and several big holes told

where the shells had found a mark.
The mnin contour of the street was
preserved and the bulldings were in- |
tnct as n whole, bat every secomd or
third had been hit, some eollapsing en-
tirely, with their fromt wall |
gone and their upper rooms with house-
hold goods showing from the street, |
But there was no vast aren of com-
pletely leveled debris, as at Verdun or |
Monastir. The outlines of a4 city were
gtill there, but it wus a city sleved by
bombardment.
Trip to the Citadel.

T The trip to the eitadel was the event |
of the day. This Is a huge pile, with
old-thme mont and battlements and a
great tower dominating the whole
country for miles uround., Here we |
were to view Mount Gubriel, Mount M- |
cael, the Blansizza plateau and the |

others

whole range of ground which had
passed through this upheaval, It was |
uphill to the citadel. Everything i

ghowed the havoe of long continued
fire, In one great court there was a

pretty little chapel which had come |

| through the ordeal untouched, though

Once upon the battlements a eom-
manding view was ahead. There was
one polnt of vantage where this view
was particularly good, known as the

|
all around was o wreck. ‘

| observation post. We halted a momnent,

about to enter the post, but others
wished to push on to the very front of
the wall, and this view prevalled, It
wus a most fortunate decision, as we
soon after had reason to know. 1

On the battlements a splendid view |
stretehed out for miles over this bat-
tleground of mountains, valleys and
plains, with the ¢ity houses r'lusron\dl
below and the roads winding off |
through the valleys and foothills. There
in froot was Mount Gabrlel, this side |
held by the Itallans, the other by the |
Austrians,

“There runs the dividing line,” suld |
the escort, pointing to a line of trees
and depressions near the summit.

The Italian trenches could be plainly !
seen, but there was no need of indl- |

smoke along one slde of the summit |
and the answering bursts from the
other side told where the line was, |
:Oﬂ' to the left was Mount Michael,
once swept clean by shell fire, but now
green agnin, Nestled In a hollow was
the convent of St. Catarina. The Bian- |
sizza plateau was off to the left, and
through the mist were the dim out-

UNCLE SAM'S PHOTOGRAPHER

1
Sergt. Leon H. |
States marine

United
the |

Caverly,
corps, one of

| “movie” camera men of Uncle Sam's

fighting forces in France, photograph-
Ing our particlpation in the great war
for the natlon's archives. These men
dally risk their lives recording the
world's greatest drama for future gen-
eratlens. Enemy soldiers spot him wih
powerful glasses and because they fear
his records. train their guns on him.

" WISE AND OTHERWISE — |

An old bachelor says the best MI
dogs come in glass,
Don’t worry., You will always look !
good to your friends, i
lfl\mlnhuamodmmryhc;
knows when to forget. |
— |
Men who do the most work don't al- |
ways do the best work. i
A woman seldom attempts to m.t
her jealousy under s bushel. 1

| could be taken.
| for now

| seen it at the last moment when the

| was this:
| great masses of men to the north of |

| the jewel of the Adriatie.
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lines of snow-topped Mount Nero, that
nitpost of the Ialian advance.

As we stood surveying this scene
there was the steady rumble of guns,
with the erack of quick-firers and thea
the long “whiz" of ever-passing shells,
But there was one “whiz® which in-
stantly enguged every attention. We
ecould hear it coming, and it was not
going over, nor under, nor at elther
side, Every one instinctively recolled,
and then—

Crash!

No More Observation Post

Five of us went down in a heap,
gtunned as with a hnmmer blow, There
was n great, enveloping noise, with the
smash and eraek of walls, the flying of
ents, und then the heave of tons
uf earth, mortar and masonry, plowed
up by the huge missile,

It had struck that observation post,
just 15 feet away, which we were nbout
to enter, There was no more ohserva-
tion post; it was swept clean, But
fortunately the shell had gone straight
through, buttering down massive walls
and digging a deep trench into the
earth where It had explinled under-
ground, throwlng up great geysers, But
while the earth and stone flew like
hail, the underground explosion had
held the shell frngments. Stunned as
we woere, the first impulse was of self-
preservation. A hasty glance showed
no one was seriously injured, though
the trickle of hloml on the right tem-
ple of one of the party told that a fly-
ing stone had found a mark,

“They have this range,” sald the es-
cort us we struggled to our feet, “and
one shot meuns thut another will fol-
low.”

There was a hasty scramble from the
hattlement, over the tons of debris
thrown up, which now completely

| blocked the three-foot path skirting

the wall,

The shell had suddenly brought to a
close our observation of the battle
front with all its tragedy and majestie
beauty, But worst of all, it put an end
to all trips to Goritz, for the officer
said no further chances of this kind
It was just as well,
the great offensive of the
enemy burst unexpect®lly, and with It

| came the retreat from the Coritz loe, |

Fortunately or unfortunately, I Imd
tide was turning.
Situation Explained.

At the cafe where we went for lunch
the officer from headquarters lald out
the big military map on the table and |
explained the military situation. It
The enemy was bringing |

the Blansizza platean. His design was
evident. The Italians by their last ad-
vance had swung a ring which was |
threatening Trieste, To save Trieste
the enemy must force the Italians back |
to the Isonzo river, as another Itallan |
offensive would clear the Carso range
and give the Italians the mastery of
Trieste, To the enemy the time had
come when he must act before the Ital-
fans played their final eard and held

As we pored over the map the in-
rrensing roar of the artillery told that
the enemy was losing no time in his
part of the military game. The pro-
prietor of the cafe was an intelligent
old man, and I asked him if the fire
we heard was the same as usual, He
ghook his head and said: *“No, it 18
very much henvier and it seems as
though something was golog to hap-
pen” This was the instinctive feel-
ing of the people on the gpot who had
gone through this day after day for
months, They felt the Llow comling.

On the corner there were two women

under an umbrella, for it was raining
hard. Their indifference to the shell-
ing seemed strange, and I stopped to
nsk them if the bombardment did not
frighten them and keep them awake at
night.

They were puzzled for a moment, as
though not comprehending such an in-
quiry, and then they shrugged thelr
shoulders.

“We are used to 1t,” they sald. “It
used to frighten us at first, and the
children still ery at night. But what
can we do?”

| ular calls,

By Victor Redcliffe

(Copyright, 131

Western Newspaper Union.)

“Lessons on the base drum,” read
the slgn in the window of the little
gottage where Darnaby Glion lodged
anid boarded. It had hung there for
over two years and was faded and
uskew, for the cord supporting It to a
tack had become old and frayed.

No one ever came to take lessons
pnl passers-hy smiled at the time-worn
Jegend. How could there be any les-
sons necessary to learn to pound a
sheet of sheepskin with a padded club,
Where was the harmony or expression
as in reed or string instruments? Why,
Burnaby belonged to a band and was
its most poorly paid member. Any-
body could drom.

“But I am an expert,” Insisted poor
Barnaby. “Expression, why, the drum
has been the first token of civilizution
with the world's wildest tribes, It is
full of wonderful possibilities of imi-
tation, thunder roaring waves, the
booming guns of battle, the tramp of
armies, Muffle ft, and who could not
<hed tears as It accompanies a solemn
denth march? But the drum is under-
riated, and I am uoderrated. Hence,
if 1 enn ever save a few thousand,

| Theodosia will be walting for me, and

we will go to live on a sung little farm
by the sea, where nuture booms out
the true drum note among the mighty
breakers.”

But the saving of the few thousands
was a slow progress, and for bare
bread and butter, Barnaby was com-
pelled to brandish the drumstick year
pfter year. Then, too, work was not
regular. Talking machines and elee-

| tric pianos had cut in on the band line,
| and the little group to which Barnaby

belonged got only occasional and irreg-

There were slx in what was left of
the band, and the sextette were on
bourd of a traln bound for a particu-
larly low-down road settlement, twen-

A White, Scared Face.

ty miles away. It was at entlre varl-
ance with the classic tastes of the mu-
sically aesthetic Barnaby to cater to
the element now demanding hls serv- |
fees, but times were hard, work scarce, |
and he sighed as he recalled olden
palmy days when symphonles Instead |
of rag-time were included In the musi- |

These were typical townswomen
who had become habituated to the dan- |
ger and destruction all around them

- and were now stopplng on the street
| corner in the ranin to exchange the

latest gossip. One of the women had
the features of an Austrian, and she

| Emiled as she heard the rumble of the
| Aunstrian guns and looked off toward
the enemy lines so near.

Within three hours when we got
back to headquarters the full foree of
the blow had been struck and the great
Austro-German cffensive against Italy
was in full eperation.

Big Profit in One Hog. 1
Lindale, Ga.—Charles Guyton, a |
farmer, bought a hog last September
for $25. He slaughtered the animal
the other day and sold it for 30 cents |
a pound. The hog welghed 900 pounds, |
dressed, and brought $270, a net profit

| of $245.
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WAR CREDITS GRANTED
BY U. S. TO THE ALLIES

The treasury department au-
thorizes the following statement
of the totals of creditz extend-
ed to forelgnm governments by
the treasury since the United
States entered the war:
Great Britaln.... $2,045,000,000
France .......e.. 1,285,000,000
TIY ivcissssnee 500,000,000
325,000,000
77,400,000
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People who say what they think
have to do a lot of explalning.

Don't eount your chickens until they
are old enough to biuff the cat. ]

Why is it that thieves display more
discreiion than honest men?

It is everlastingly too late to pick
the winner after the race Is over.

One can't blame a man for kicking
when he has to foot another's bills.

| owner and famillar denlzens of the

cal order of the day.

They were a jolly, harmonlious crowd,
those musiclans. They joked and gab-
bled and ate thelr lunch, and discussed
the occaslon requiring their present
services, The same covered a concert |
and ball to be given for the bhenefit of
Pug Nibsey, In fact, that individual,

| a pugilist and the fistic pet of the set-

tlement, had just been released from
Jail, and they were celebrating his
restoration to soclety.

“It will be pistol shots and rough
house complete when the crowd gets
warmed up,” predicted the leader of
the band. |

“Ach, it is not what T like,” observ-
ed the trombone player. “At such ni
like they poured beer into mine instru-
ment and broke the slides.” '

“Hi, Glion, look here,” hailed the |
cornetist of the group, “You are always |
sighing for two or three thousand dol- |

| lars to retire on. Here's your chance. |

Offer of five thousand dollars reward
for the discovery of that stolen kid up
at the Atherton.”

“How can anyone be so cruel, so
wicked, as to steal away a little inno-
cent child from its loving parents”
murmured the mild-manoered Barn-
aby.

“They have found no trace, the news-
paper says,” continued the cornetist.
“Here's the description ; four years old,
flaxen hair, blue eyes, half of the left
ear gone.”

“It's mot my luck to find anything
but hard work and poor business,” as-

| serted Barnaby.

The event at the settlement was held
In a bullding with drinking quarters |
below and a dance hall above. The

Tomatoes filled with minced pines |
apple, celery and chopped nuts mixed
with mayonnaise are deliclous,

Pack glass and china in hay that 1s
slightly damp. This will prevent t.heI
articles from slipping about. r

Apples, cored and filled with chop-t

ped dates or figs, then baked, make an | 1te valued at §17,418,582,

excellent breakfast dish.

Parsley and sweet herbs should be | $16.000,000,000 in deposits.

gathered on & sunshiny day when full
grown If they are to be dried.

| coming up the steps and getting into

| fez-' drops of vinegar to the water they

smployees to WAr.

place were of a hard, viclous clasa,
and no one of the members of the band
relished the environment and compuan-
ionship. They were crowded upon a
little platfora in one eorner of the hali
and began their program as the place
began to fill,

The start noisy, its progress
turbulent and finally riotous, About
eleven o'clock there was a vast clamor,
a ring formed and o tist fight
off. It was followed by a regulur duel,
shots, fifteen minutes biter quelhyd only
by the police.

“T am disabled,” announced Barnaby
dismally to his fellow band members,
“Neo"

One of the stray bullets had gone
through the head of the big bass drum
aml had ecome out on the other side.
The leader went in search of the pro-
prietor of the place to make complaint
and demand dumages. This phase of
the situation was adjusted, but Barn-
aby declared his beloved instrument
to be out of commission,

“Why should 1 stay around here?" he
questioned the leader, “This erowd
will keep you here until morning. I
could get a traln [n an hour.”

“That will be all right, Barnaby™
assured the leader. “You had better
not try to get out of the building
through that unruly mob, though.
They'd like nothing better than to use
your big drum for a foothall.”

“There is a door behind the plat-
form. I will go that way,” sald
Barnahy.

His cherished instrument wus bulky
and awkward to handle, belng nearly
half as big a8 himself, but he managed
to get it through a narrow doorway,
down a corridor and then he lost him-
self in the grent rambling barn of a
place, He finally reached a lower
floor and was making his way towards
u rear open door, when a feeble piping
voice reanched his hearing.

“Mister, won't you get me some Wa-
ter to drink? I'm so thirsty.”

“Who are you? Where are yon?™
challenged Barnaby, and then by the
lght of a spluttering oil lamp at the
end of the passageway, he made out
a door with a small wicket in it, and,
pressed against this, was a white,
senred face,

“Some bad men stole me awny from
home and have shut me in here,” quav-
eredl the imprisoned child. *“They

wans

e

| haven't given me anything to eat or
| drink =inece morning.

Oh, please help
me, won't you?”

Now in a flash Barpaby Glinn com-
prehended that he had eome across the
kidnaped child his fellow handman had
read about in the newspaper. He was
sure of it, as he peered closer. Flax-
en halr, blue eyes and an ear disfigured
In some accldent—yes, here was the
missing child for whom a reward of
five thousand dollars was offered.

But not for a moment did this fact
influenee honest, sympathetic Barnaby
Glinn just now. The pltiful appeal in
face and volee of the poor little eap-
tive aroused within him indignation
compassion, all his innate manliness,
He tried the door, he estimated its
strength, he took from his pocket a 1it-
tle case containing tools used In ad-
Justing and repairing hizs big base
drum. He appiied them to the pur-
pose in view, to force the door, and he
sueccerded.

“Little mite,” he told his charge, “you

| are to do just what I tell you.”

“Yes, sir, oh, yes, sir,” quavered the
child eagerly,

“Pecause, if you don’t, those wicked
men you tell about will cateh both of
us and never, never again may we see |
home and friends.™

*“I will do just what you say,” declar- |
ed the trembling child, and Barnaby |
Glinn began to unscrew the head of his
big base drum.

He was puffing, panting and perspir-
ing when he reached the little rallway
gtation. There he had to wait for an
hour, for the train was late, He no-
ticed several men come to the place
and exeltedly scurry about it. He
semiled inwardly, as from some words
they dropped he knew that they were
looking for some one who had run
away with their charge.

Barnaby got hame well on towards |
three o'clock. He made so much nolse |

the house that his boarding mistress
came downstalrs, |

“You look all done up, Mr. Glinn,”|
she said. “Had a hard night of it, I|
suppose, I am going to get you a
hot cap of coffee™

“For two,” spoke Barnaby, in his|
usuul terse way. “And a little lunch."™ |

“For two,” repeated the landlady |
vaguely. |

“If you please. Onee, when I went
to play at a country barn dance, I
brought back a turkey.”

“Yes, Mr. Glinn."

“And again, from a harvest home a
Jug of cider.”

“I remember.”

“Now," and Barnaby leaned down, |
unstrung the straps and clamps hold- |
ing in the head of the drum, “now it/
is—a boy.” |

And out of the queer receptacle,
where he had lain curved up and hid- |
den from view, stepped the little kid-
naped boy for whom a ransom of twen-
ty thousand dollars had been asked, far
whose discovery five thousand dollars
was offered.

And when Barnaby Glinn received |
the same, he married Thedosla, and |
moved that seaside dream farm of his, |

where the drum beat of the waves was |

a constant musical attendant.

Clearing House for Babies. |

A clearing house for bables has
been established in New York. This
bureau, which s run under the aus-
pices of the public charities depart-
ment, examines children which may |
be committed to the city’s care, and |
determines to which Institute In the
city it should be sent.

If white potatoes are iuclined to |
rn black when being bolled, add a |

are bolled in.

FACTS AND FIGURES

United States In 1910 quarried grane !

United States national banks have |

Pennsyivania rallroad has sent 2,540

| make this country dry. Let no member be decelved in this mat

| of the drinking. The poisoning attack of alcohol is specially

——
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George M. Reynolds
ON COMPETITION AND CC-OPERATION

The future growth of the Uni “tates ang o
. S0 A B

ty to cc nue as one of the o8 o
world depends upon ee-operation of 4l 3 of :ndl'...;g
tries anud of government in pr isiness D-‘Dg-:.
for the prosperits oue fndustry ri : into ang ‘4:1-5
fits other lines of t 2 ol ’:‘*ﬁ'uu':
President of the Contir | | oreigl N:mr,.u‘:
Fank . f"..1_--:u'_n, when askoed o u 155 Dusineag 4
operation, #ald in part: o

“Twenty-five years a
nant spirit. The natural
ting followed by a serl
mercantile failures; the |

The ruling passion seg

ening number closed

petitor from getting business, regardless of o nse(|
ployment was general and ev ervbody sulfered. The far
fictent for his crops to pay interest, Lo say thing of

There were other contributing causes, but r _ ¢
scramble to build up a big volume, was responsible for a lur
bles.

We have learned better.

We have found that
destr

prosperity helpful eco-operation ranks above ion. 7
railroad official, manufacturer, merchant, far | have Tearh.
the very same that in assisting each other in f developing g mu;d
they are dolng those things that help themsel 1

During recent years we have all been busy st  cOsts, Overbey

charges and efficlency, 1f any of us operate at a los
nity, the state and the nation. This economic trut
ou1: studies, The rule now is to seek the best ms
and then see if our experlence offers something for
The husiness man, transportation mManager,
together today than ever before. There has
interest, but it was not dizcovered until we
of depression in which difficuliies were mu
petition. Now Wwe are all trying to help the farms
tion of his eoil, and he is helping the balance of us in 1
of maintaining normal conditions.

This spirlt of co-operation Is becoming more universal
officials are seeking the light and are beginning to rea
party that extends the most help to the various int
that devotes itsell to encouraging harmony and keeg

for the commyg,
brought gyt by
& for our owp biisinem
Ancement of gthap
hanker are closer
a commuaity g
1 many Periods
1s harmful eop,
réase tha Produe.
ae tremendoyg tagk

every day, Publjy

that the politica)
& of the countryw
. confidence aljny
{pstead of hampering business by too much restrictive leglslation—will pa the
party likely to remain in power the longest. Wa must all pull together, oy
laws must not cripple any industry; we musi ever keep in mind that thy
prosperity of one {ndustry or line of business reaches into and benefity other
lines of business.”

"OUR PUBLIC FORUM

Norman G. Kittrell
ON PROHIBITION.

Judge Norman G. Kittrell of Houston, one of thy
staunchest prohibitionists in the nation and a teetotals,
fn discussing the question of separation of beer and wins
from liquor in legislation, said in part:

“I do mot belleve statewide prohibition should apgly
to ‘fermented beverages, by which T mean beer, as,
porter and light wines. I believe statewide, nationwidy
earthwide, universewide prohibition should apply t
‘lquor;” by which 1 mean whizkey, brandy, rum, gin asf
all blends and combines thereaf.

Understand, 1 do not drink eijher fermented bewp
ages or liquor. 1 do mot belong any club that dis

; penses liquor—ipdeed, to mo club at all. T do not enter
any place where ‘liquor’ is sold. 1 do mot patronize any grocer who ssly
liguor; yet at the same time, I do mot believe that hundreds of thousands o
peacedble, industrious, prosperous, law-abiding citizens should be depring
of the privilege of using fermented beverages If they desire to do so,

It {s known of all men that the most prosperous and peaceable parts of
this state are those where the population is largely of foreign birth or K’u.
descent, and where beer is used by custom, habit, beredity and mgn u
& dally beverage. 1 do mot say that the peace and prospe ty arises from th
fact that beer is l? used, but that it is coincident with such use is tm
pevond all doubt. It should be borne In mind that the only ground ypa
which the ‘pofice power’ of the state can be exercised to banish any evil b
that such banishment is necessary to the preservation and protection of th
public health, the public order, the public peace or the public morals,

To all of thase, liquor has always been a constant menace and a destru
tive foe. The same is not true ag to fermented beverages. This being tr
ground for abolishing the liquer traffic exists and there s an imperative d¢
mand for the exercise of the 'police power' as to it, while it does not exg
as to fermented beverages; therefore, if ‘beer’ be linked in condempstin
with ‘liquor,’ and be voted out, it will be an arbitrary and unjust exsrein
of a statewide majority and operate injustice to hundreds of thousagds ol
good citizens who could protect a cherished privilege by meang of local sl
government and local option. ’

That great statesman, philosopher and sage, Thomas Jefferson, sald: I
{s an error to place a tax on wine. It s a prohibition of its use o th
middling classes of our citizens and a condemnation of them to the poiso
of whiskev which is desolating their homes. Wine is the only antidote i
the bane of whiskey' If the makers of beer do net cut loose from Tquor,
both will go down together in defeat, never to rise again. Any way thil
will drive out liguor i& defensible, but it is just nelther to the voters nort g
the makers of beer who have invested largely of their capital and give s
ployment to many laborers to link them with liquor makers.”

OUR PUBLIC FORUM

Richmond P. Hcobson
ON PROHIBITION,

Richmond P. Hobson, the floor leader of the protf
tion party In the House, in defending the resolsid
favoring national prohibition, said in parf

“This question, Mr. Speaker, antedates human *
ery. This question has baffled every civilization that
passed through the panorama of history. It Is the
est question in the life history of the human -
actually determining more than all other questions d
bined the perpetuity of any clvilization, The objec
this resolution, Mr. Speaker, i3 to establish those
tions that will make our nation ultimately & ”wmﬂ“
4 : —able to compete in the world's struggle for com
. Wb B o1 industrial supremacy; able to malntain IBGW‘I;
the liberties that have come down from our forefathers; able to
defend our territory, our institutions and to defend the cause of
erty and peace in all the world. Mr. Speaker, we are not “kmstgr“‘;:“

¥

simply asking Congress to refer the question for its decision to

where the legislators can either declde themselves or take

referendum to the people. The member who votes against the rule,
o

1]
or

resolution, votes to deny the states and the people their right of

Tge truth about alcohol is rapidly bringing men and nations
under the alcoholic anaesthesia of history. Alcohol has the PrO¥%g.,
chloroform, and ether of penetrating actually into the nerve ilbrll,‘l
selves, putting the tissues under an anaesthetic which prevents
first, but when the anaesthetic effect is over, discomfort follows
the tissues of the whole body, particularly the mervous system, 'ra':“
& craving for relief by recourse to the very eubstamce that P rogi!
disturbance, This craving grows directly with the amount n::m.
cortex cerebrum—the top part of the brain—where resides the cent®
inhibition, or of will power, causing partial paralysis, which liberstéd
actlvitles otherwise held in control, causiag a man to be more of 8
but to imagine that he has been stimulated, when he is really
paralyzed. This center of inhibition 18 the seat of the will powel
of necessity declines a little in strength every time partial
place. Thus a man is little less of a man after each drink he takes

It should be a source of humiliation to well-informed Americans
government shows no indications of change of attitude toward lh‘“"’n
need for revenue is much less than that of the nations at wll',':“
sections one and two of the revenue bill, recently passed, we ﬂ’
liguor for mearly one-half of the total amount, strengthening the
liquor upon the finances of the government. Liquor has the
/hold upon the throat of our goverpment today that slavery had "‘N,':
Congress has not permitted the cotton planter to deposit his cottof lﬂ'
;but it has dome everything for the distiller, so he can place his
bond and on these warrants get financial advances,
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it is called congregation,

The prime meridian 1s called the
eternal date line,
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