
GORITZ TORN TO
PIECES IN LAST

GERMAN DRIVE
Correspondent Sees Shell-Bat.

tered City Just Before the
Italians Retreated.

PAINTS PICTURE OF RUIN

Newspaper Men Have Narrow Escape

as They Watch Artillery Battle-

Outlines of City Still There,

but It is a City Sieved by
Bombardment.

Headquarters of the Italian Army,
Northern Italy.--4;orltz is a s~ym lol.

"On to Goritz:" 'aaas the cry ,of the

duke of A,sta'.s sohldiers ias they

pressedil througti.h the little tIsan of Lu-

cinleo a few Ionitltis iagi, ltihting tIhe.ir

way down t t h'i lsuaon' riv er. then

across th;. \\we tarln ibridlge l•iling to

the city, wlhen the cry ichantged to "Go-

ritz at lhnt :
Thenl this a as reverseld \a •en the

overwhelminiig invadinlg force of Aas-

tro-Gertallll s tull k ulp this satnll cry.

")Onl to GoIritz :" jprssing idown fruti

the north, ai.t'ils the nrrthertn bridge

to the city nuid ending with "'Goritz at

last !"
Thus G(;ritz hlas btecaane a sy.mbiyol of

the huge chalrnge which hais ,.eeurretd.

It was oner of the furthest ponltas for-

ward on the Italian lille, the center ,of

a vast are of tighting front stretching
from I'Plzzo, far in tlihe north, deown to

the Adriatic at Maantefalcone, iand It

was the Iao.st ipopulous and inpoll)rtant

city In the great crescent of territory
which the Italian army hland sliced off

southwestern Austria-samone six hun-

dred square miles in all. And so Go-

rits was sylmbolic aof that entire region
which has twice changed hands In this

war, and of the furthest advance in

the first Italian campaigns.
I went to Goritz and saw the city

On the eve of its agony. It was the
last trip made there by anyone outside

the military before the retreat began.
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 enemy
had crossed the Isonzo 15 miles further
north, turned the Italian left wing,
beaten back the second army under
General Capello, threatened to envelop
the third army under the (luke of Aos-
ta, brother of the king of Italy, and put
In execution that gigantic hammer
stroke by which they hoped to finish
Italy and cripple the whole entente.

Roads Left Clear.
My trip wts made by invitation of

the supreme command, with staff edi-
tor from headquarters as escort. As
we sped along the road in the big army

automobile I noted there were no
troops along the road and bordering
Sields as one sees approaching Verdun
or in the Somme or Flanders. This ab-
sence of troops in the rear was part of

the system adopted, it was explained.
All the reprovlsioning of the army was

done at night and the roads were left
lear by day most of the time.

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

At Cormons, an Austrian village on
the road, the signs above the shops
were all in Italian, showing the Ital-
ias were right in the claim that all
this section was racially Italian.

The cannonade began to be heard
for the first time ten miles west of Go-
rlta- low rumble to the north and
east with now and then the muffled
boom of a great gun. Day by day the
re was getting heavier, said our e•-

eart, who knew the ground by heart,
and he added that the enemy forces
had been Increased from 120 battallons
to 880 battallons.

we passed through the town of
leo, a far-out suburb of Gorits, it

to be half destroyed. Along
al street ran rows of battered

ldlngs, with walls half down and

ihl holes making ugly gashes. But
bslness was going on, men were at
the cafes and women and girls strolled
the street unconcernedly. Now the au-
tomobile turnedl up the steep side of
Padgera hill, one of the outer defenses
of Gorltz where bloody hand-to-hand
fghtlng occurred. 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-
ly obliterated the scars and the hillside
was again smiling with its verdure,
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 ylng
ahead and on the further side GorltaSrising in terraces with the huge battle
ments of the citadel towering on the
rightl. The river looked about the
width of the P'otomac at Washington,
but with swifter current from the
moontaln 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
Ot the bluildings were occupied and
work along the river wharves wuas pro
eoedin.

Old Bridges Replaced.
The Isonso river was crossed by the

wooden bridge whleh Italian engineers
built after all the old bridges had bees
blown up. On one side lay the wreci

LIVER MOVERS
MOVES ALL LIVERS

slaspm h we up tie amepteads. lIe

ws vi.. si.ws a. ar em.i.i sid

- Vh m F s i. Maw Olkass la,

01 a big piltotin. It "taus on pontoon

bridges that lh It;llian entered the
city :and this wreck was ine of the
rhinnantl of tha

t cr1,,ingA Tht' big
railhriall bridlge was l ing in a wreck
fromlll artillery fire. Flurlher oil was
the miassive stlone bridge, with one of
its main arches blown to pieces. Near
the•- Irielges lie several impoiirtant pa-

lejr miills, \ helire piuper is imiade for gov-
ertl!!inlt lnotes. All these mills were

uinu-re, of ruini, with a few tall chim-
n..s still stilllng amonig the debris.

t;,ritz itlf was inider the rain of

terrific btliili:srdl Ill , for thei full force

of the great olten.ive \ais now only a
few Iuhours off.

And yet with the imiin'nt dalnger
many persons •till clung to their homes

and ltelongings with th.it samle tenaci'ty

which miilikes the' Ve. uvian peasants

cling to the i liit,untallinid'le when the vol-

cano is raging ant threatening to bury
thetl. IBuit mrit iof tl•hese piopile on

the streets iare the lpoor wlho cui ld not
get awaiy andil thlie small sio,•lkeepers
who cannolit afford to abandon their

goiuods. 'lI'h big stiores alre all closedl

and the place has an air of a deserted

city, with only a few stragglers brring-
ing up the rear. I•lritz hadi.l :30,W)s0
I'people, but only 5,l5)0 are left, and
these make onllly a sca;tteried showing

in the wide maiiin street fringed on

either side with its shell-torn frionts. It

was raining hard aild this added to the
lugubrioius spletacle.

Enterinrg the ciry we pulsse•'d the ex-

tensive Jesuit estt•llishlment hllere iK)
seminrins are hlocated. iOne corner
was knol, ked off, thie cornlile's were

haniging and severail big holes told

where the shells had found it mark.

The zlaiuish contlour of the street was

preserved anllll tile bulllldings wire in-

tact as a while. bet every second or
third hld ha been lilt. sit cillallsing ln-
tirely, otlhters with their fronit wall
gone and their upper rooms with house-
hold goods showing fromln the street.
But there was no vast area of com-
pletely leveled debris, its at Verdun or
Ilontistlr. The outlines of a city were

still there, but it was a city sieved by
bombardment.

Trip to the Citadel.
The trill to the cltudlel wias the event

of the day. This is a huge pile, with
old-time moat and battlemnents andl a
great tower dominating the whole
country for miles around. Here we
were to view Mount Gabriel, Mount MI-
cael, the Blansizza plateau und the
whole range of ground which hadl
passed through this upheaval. It was
uphill to the citadel. Everything
showed the havoc of long continued
fire. In one great court there was a
pretty little chapel which had come
through the ordeal untouched, though
all around was a wreck.

Once upon the battleinents a com-
manding view was ahead. There was
one point of vantage where this view
was particularly good, known as the
observation post. We halted a moment,
about to enter the post, but others
wished to push on to the very front of
the wall, and this view prevailed. It
was a most fortunate decision, as we

i soon after had reason to know.
On the battlements a splendid view

stretched out for miles over this bat-
r tleground of mountains, valleys and

plains, with the city houses clustered
below and the roads winding offt
through the valleys and foothills. There
) in front was Mount Gabriel, this side
g held by the Italians, the other by the

SAustrians.
"There runs the dividing line," said

r the escort, pointing to a line of trees

.and depressions near the summit.a The Italian trenches could be plainly
t been, but there was no need of lndl-

ecating a dividing line, for the bursts of
(smoke along one side of the summit
land the answering bursts from the
other side told where the line was.
p Off to the left was Mount Michael,
s pnce swept clean by shell fire, but now
Ireen agnin. Nestled in a hollow was

Sthe convent of St. Catarlna. The Blan-
sizza plateau was off to the left, and
Sthrough the mist were the dim out-

SUNCLE SAM'S PHOTOGRAPHER

Sergt. Leon II. Caverly, United
States marine corps, one of the

d "movie" camera men of Uncle Sam's
a fighting forces in France, photograph-

lLag our participation in the great war
for the nation's archlves. These men
daily rlsk their lives recording the
world's greatest drama for future gen-
erations. Enemy soldiers spot him wfOh

l powerful glasses and because they fear
a his records. train their guns on him.

WISE AND OTHERWISE

An old bachelor says the best ps-
dogs come in glass

Don't worry. Your will alwayI 1o00
good to youre Mends

If a man ha a good memory h-
knows when to foget

Men who do the most week d.'t a
ways do the best work.

m i .. .

lines of .lfnw-topped Mount Nrs that'
oiuitpost of the Italian advance.

As we stood surveying this sce• e
there' 'as the steady rumble of guns,
with the crack of quick-ftirers and thea
the long "whiz" of ever-passing shells.
iBut there was one "whiz" which in-
ta:ntlty engaged every attention. We

could hear it coming, and It was not
going over, nor under, nor at either

side. Every one Instinctively recoiled,
and then-

Cra.sh!
No More Observation Post.

Five of us ~ cut down in a heap,
stunned as with a hammer blow. There
was a great, enveloping noise, with thel
smash and crack of waills, the flying of
fragmlents, and then the heave of tons
of earth, inortar allnd lltsonry, plowed

up by the huge missile.
It had struck that observation post,

just 15 fee-t away. wvhieh we were about
to enter. There was no more observa-
ticin post; it was swept clean. But
foertunately the shell had gone straight
through., b:ttering down massive walls
and digging a deetp trench Into the
earth where it had explhnled utnder-
ground. throwing up great geysers. But
while the earth and stone flew like
hail, the utnderground explosion had
held the she-ll fraugments. Stunned as
we were, the first impulse was of self-
preservation. A hasty glance showed
ino on,,e was seriously injured, though
the trickle of hlHd on the right tem-
ple of one of the party told that a fly-
ing stone had found a mark.

"They have this range," said the es-
cort as we struggled to our feet. "and
one shot means that another will fol-
low."

There was a hasty scramble from the
battlement, 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 majestic
beauty. But worst of all, it put an end
to all trips to Goritz, for the officer
said no further chances of this kind
could be taken. It was just as well,
for now the great offensive of the
enemy bufrt unexpectitily, and with it
came the retreat from the Goritz line.
Fortunately or unfortunately, I laid
seen It at the last moment when the
tide was turning.

Situation Explained.
At the cafe where we went for lunch

the officer from headquarters laid out
the big military map on the table and
explained the military situation. It
was this: The enemy was bringing
great masses of men to the north of
the Blansizza plateau. 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 Italian
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-
ians played their final card and held
the jewel of the Adriatic.

As we pored over the map the in-
creasing 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
shook his head and said: "No, It is
very much heavier and It seems as
though something was going to hap-
pen." This was the instinctive feel-
Ing of the people on the spot who had
gone through this day after day for
months. They felt the blow coming.

On the corner there were two women
of the working class talking together
under an umbrella, for it was raining
hard. Their indifference to the shell-ing seemed strange, and I stopped to
ask them if the bombardment did not
frighten them and keep them awake at
night.

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

"We are used to it," they said. "It
used to frighten us at first, and the
children still cry at night. But what
can we do?"

These were typical townswomen
who had become habituated to the dan-
ger and destruction all around them
and were now stopping on the street
corner in the rain to exchange the
latest gossip. One of the women had
the features of an Austrian. and she
smiled as she heard the rumble of the
Austrian guns and looked off toward
the enemy lines so near.

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

Big Profit in One Hog.
Llndale, Ga.-Charles Guyton, a

farmer, bought a hog last 8eptember
for $25. He slaughtered the animal
the other day and sold It for 80 cents
a pound The hog weighed 900 pounds,

i dressed, and brought $270, a net proaft
of $245.

WAR CREDITS GRANTED
BY U. S. TO THE ALLIES
The treasury department an-

thorlzes the following statement
of the totals aof credits extend-
ed to foreign governments by
Sthe treasmury since the United
SStates entered the war:
s Great Britain.... $2,045,000,000

France .......... 285,000,000
r Italy ........... 5 100,000,000SRussla ......... 325,000,000

e Belgium ........ 77,400,000
Serbia .......... 4,000,000

r Totals ........... $4.238400,000

SPeople who say what they think
have to do a lot of explaining.

Don't count your chickens until they
are old enough to bluff the cat.

SWhy is It that thieves display more
discretion than honest menat

SIt Ii eveitingly too late to pick

the winner after th rae a eover.

SOn eaa't blame a ma feor k•lcin
whin he has to et amUets bills.

. The Dream
Farm

F By Victor Redclife

(Copyright. 1917. Western Newspaper Union.)

"Lesons on the base drum." read
the sign in the window of the little
vottage where Itaruaby Gliun bodged
kind boarded. It had hung there for
over two years and was faded and
askew, for the cord supporting it to a
tack had become old and frayed.

No one ever cane to) take lessons

n"L passers- on the tibase drum."e-worn
legend. How could there he any les-
sons necessary to learn to pound a
sheet of sheepskin with a padded club.

rnaby belonged told and and was
its most poorly paid member. Any-
body could drum.

"But I ski an expert," Insisted poor
Barnaby. "Expression, why, the drum
has been the first token of civilization
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
"But Ies. Mu ane pert," and who could not

sheas tears as it accompakeni ofs civi solemn
dewith march? But the drum is under-
rated, and I am underrated. Hence,
if I can ever save a few thousand.,
Theodosia will be waiting for me, and
we will go to live on a sung little farm
by the sea, where nature booms out
the true drum note among the mighty
breakers."
But the saving of the few thousands

was a slow progress, andl for bare
b)rea:d and butter. Brnahy was comrn-
pelled to brandish the drumstick year
ifter year. Then, too, work was not
regular. Talking machines and elec-
Stric pianos had cut in on the hand line,
and the little group to which Barnaby
belonged got only occasional and irreg-
ular calls.

There were six in what was left of
the hand, and the sextette were on
board of a train bound for a particu-
larly low-down road settlement, twen-

A White, Scared Face.
ty miles away. It was at entire varl.

pace with the classic tastes of the mu-
sically aesthetic Barnahy to cater to
the element now demanding his serv.
Ices, but times were hard, work scarce,
and he sighed as he recalled olden
palmy days when symphonies instead
of rag-time were included in the musl-
cal order of the day.

They were a jolly, harmonious crowd,
those musicians. They joked and gab-

bled and ate their lunch, and discussedI the occasion requiring their present

services. The same covered a concert
and ball to be given for the benefit of
Pug Nibsey. In fact, that Individual,

a pugilist and the fistle pet of the set-
tlement, had just been released froml
Jail, and they were celebrating hist restoration to soiety.
"It will be pistol shots and rough

house complete when the crowd gets
warmed up," predicted the leader ot
the band.
"Ach, it is not what I like," observ-

ed the trombone player. "At such a
like they poured beer into mine Instru-
ment and broke the slides."

"HI, Gllnn, look here," halled 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,"
murmared the mild-mannered Barn-
aby.
"They have found no trace, the new-

!paper says," continued the cornetist_
"Here's the descrlption; four years old,
fAsen hair, blue eyes, halt of the left
Sar gone."
S"It's not my lack to ind anything
but hard work and poor business," a-
serted Barnsby.
The event at the settlement was held

In a building with drinking quarters
below and a dance hall above. The
owner and familiar denisens of the

Tomatoes illed with minced pine-t apple, celery and chopped nuts mixed

with mayonnaise are delicious.
r Pack glass and china in hay that is

slightly damp. This will prevent the
articles from slipping about.

Apples, cored and tlled with chop-
ped dates or iss, then baked, make sak excellent breaktast dish.

Prsley and sweet herbs should be5 gather ea a smalay day when tel

glwsm it theI met be dried.
--. _- /

place were of a hard, vicious class,
and no one of the members of the hand
relished the environment and cmillpan-
lotnship. They were crowded upon a
little ilatformt in one cirner of the hili
andl began their progralrm ats the place
began to ftill.

The start was noisy, its prolnress
turbulent and finally riotous. About
el'vent o'clock there was a vast clamor,
a ring formed and( ai list fhght i':ie
off. It ia'I followed by :a regular duel,
shots, lifteein inuites later quelled only
by the polic('e.

"I amu dioblled." announcedl Btiarnhy
dismally to his fellow band members.
"See."

)nhe of the stray bullets had gone
through the head of the big I:bass drum
aind ha:d co(ne olttuit on the other side.
The leader went in search of the pro-
prietor of the place to mllake comnplaint
and detand dalnages. TI.s phase of
the situation was adjusted, but Barn-
aby declared his beloved instrument
to be out of comumission.

"Why should I stay around here?" he
questioned the leader. "This crowd
will keep you here until morning. I
could get a train In 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 druml for a fothball."

"There is a door be'hind the plat-
forta. I will go that way," said
Barnahy.

lls cherished Instrument was bulky
and awkward to handle, being nearly
half as big as himself, but he managed
to get It through a narrow doorway,
down a corridor and then he lost him-
self in the great ramlling barn of a
place. lie finally reached a lower
floor and was making his way towards
a rear open door. when a feeble piping
voice reached his hearing.

"Mister, won't you get me some wa-
ter to drink? I'm so thirsty."

"Who are you? Where are you?"
challenged Barnaby, and then by the
light 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,
scared face.

"Some bad men stole me away from
home and have shut me in here," quav-
ered the imprisoned child. "They:
haven't given me anything to eat or
drink since morning. Oh, please help
me, won't you?"

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

But not for a moment did this fact
Influence honest, sympathetic Barnaby i
Glinn just now. The pitiful appeal in'
face and voice of the poor little cap-
tive aroused within him Indignation
compassion, all his innate manliness.
lHe tried the door, he estimated its
strength, he took from his pocket a lit-'
tle case containing tools used in ad-'
Justing and repairing his big base
drum. lie applied them to the pur-
pose in view, to force the door, and he
succeeded.

"Little mite," he told his charge, "you
are to do just what I tell you."

"Yes. sir, oh, yes. sir," quavered the
child eagerly.

"Because. if you don't, those wicked
men you tell about will catch 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 railway
station. There he had to wait for an
hour, for the train was late. He no-
ticed several men come to the place
and excitedly scurry about it. He
smiled 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 hpine well on towards
three o'clock. He made so much noise
coming up the steps and getting into
the house that his boarding mistress
came downstalrs.

"You look all done up. Mr. Oilnn,"
she said. "Had a hard night of it, I
suppose. I am going to get you a
hot cup of coffee."

"For two," spoke Barnaby, In his
usual terse way. "And a little lunch."

"For two," repeated the landlady
vaguely.

"If you please. Once, 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, for
whose discovery five thousand dollars
was offered.

And when Barnaby GOllnn received
the same, he married Thedosla, and
moved that seaside dream farm of his,
where the drum best of the waves was
a constant musical attendant.

Clearing Homuse for Babies.
A clearing house for babies ha

been established in New York. This
bureau. which Is run under the aus-
piees of the public charities depart-
ment, examines children which may
be committed to the city's care, and
1determines to which Institute In the
city It should be sent.

It white potatoes are inclined t
black when being boiled, add a

few drops of vinegar to the water they
a 4 boiled in.

FACTS AND FIGURES

United States in 1916 quarried pam
Ite valued at $17,418,5%2

United 8tates national hanks have
00,0ooooo 0 oo in bd.oslt

Peassylvania railrad has sat sa
anpItwm t W.

OUR PUBLIC FORUM
George M. Reynolds

ON COMPETITION AND CO-OPERATION.

The future growth of the 1' .. and its
ty to continue as one of ti 'I unries of t
world delpends upon co-opr: . n*s of id
tries and of gov ratlnent in I :'j . : ', ' ness progre
for the pro-perity of one in! - ry : into and be3
fits other luhv s of bu.-ii:.>. ?" " ', ReYnolds

President of the Continen!al . ral Natl

Bank of ('hil aeo, hen a-,, I : +. 5,ss husiness
operation, paid in part:

"Tuonty-five years aco c,::; n wae thw a dte
nant spirit. The natural outr ,: . rate and price
ting followed by a sertes ,f :...i:; l r" ,ic adrsb:pcl ut

mercantile failuree: the lanks I.. .: . and a dls•he,
eninr number closed. The ruling passion see•ms * h.att b.i ,, to keep a
petitor from getting business, regardless of conse u . Ia'r,ces fell, age
ployment was general and ecerybody sufferted. 'TI, f,lr,,r c uld not get Bat.
ficlent for his crops to pay interest, to say nthihn t ;t !: the mortga-
There were other contributing causes, but ruinou3 er,.,,.lt 2 n) the cease.
scramble to build up a big volume, was responsible f r a !ar, part of the L

bles.
We have learned better. We have found tl>t ac a eranent aid to

prosperity helpful co-operation ranks above t,.--?r:a 1t.. 'upetltiton. Th
railroad official, manufacturer, merchant, farn•r ati , •,rr. have reach8d
the very same that in assisting each other in tie uno: uf dl:re!oping a ato
they are doing those things that help thenmselv,.s.

During recent years we have all been busy at :tig costs, over-..he
charges and efficiency. If any of us operate at a loss it ; lha-l for the comm.
nity, the state and the nation. This economic truth !` a b•on brought out by
our studies. The rule now is to seek the best nmlt:o•d, fr our own busineo
and then see if our experience offers something for thu .,d ancenment of other.
The business man, transportation manager, farmer and banker are Clow
together today than ever before. There has always 1.o-in a community 1e

interest, but it was not discovered until we had gon:, t':rough many periods
of depression In which difficulties were multiplied by pret ious harmful oem.
petition. Now we are all trying to help the farnm;r increase the prod.-
tion of his soil, and he is helping the balance of u. in the tremendous tfa
of maintaining normal conditions.

This spirit of co-operation is becoming more univera•l every day. Public
officials are seeking the light and are beginning to realize that the politlc
party that extends the most help to the various in:trests of the country_
that devotes itself to encouraging harmony and ke, ping confidence aliv
instead of hampering business by too much restrictive leg!slation-will be the
party likely to remain in power the longest. W

e 
must all pull together, on

laws must not cripple any industry; we must ever keep in mind that tk
prosperity of one industry or line of business reaches into and benefits othe
lines of business."

SOUR PUBLIC FORU
Norman G. Kittrell

ON PROHIBITION.

Judge Norman G. Kittrell of Houston, one ol te

staunchest prohibitionists in the nation and s teetotr,
in discussing the question of separation of beer set ••

from liquor in legislation, said in part:
I"I do not believe statewide prohibition should apby

to 'fermented beverages,' by which I mean beer, a,
porter and light wines. I believe statewide, nati•nwi'
earthwide, universewide prohibition should amply to
'liquor;' by which I mean whiskey, brandy, rum, gin mi
all blends and combines thereof.

Understand, I do not drink eiter fermented bsup
ages or liquor. I do not belong I any club that s
penses liquor-ipdeed, to no club at all. I do not er

any place where 'liquor' is sold. I do not patronize any grocer who sh
liquor; yet at the same time, I do not believe that hundreds Of thoussads
peacedble, industrious. prosperous, law-abiding citiens should be 4nrli-•.
of the privilege of using fermented beverages if they desire to do so.

It is known of all men that the most prosperous and peageable parts l
this state are those where the population is largely of foreign birth or
descent, and where beer is used by custom, habit, heredity and tra•flt-
a daily beverage. I do not say that the peace and prosperity arises tL

fact that beer is sq used, but that it is coincident with such use is tuft
beyond all doubt. It should be borne in mind that the only ground 1p
which the 'police power' of the state can be exercised to banish any eu ~

that such banishment is necessary to the preservation and protectise of t
public health, the public order, the public peace or the public morth.

To all of these, liquor has always been a oonstant menace and a dests
tive foe. The same is not true as to fermented beverages. This betag trhy
ground for abolishing the liquor traffic exists and there is an lapetiane
mand for the exercise of the 'police power' as to it, while it does not u
as to fermented beverages; therefore, if 'beer' be linked in condetsstia
with 'liquor,' and be voted out, it will be an arbitrary and unjust eh,•l
of a statewide majority and operate injustice to hundreds of thossaids d
good citizens who could protect a cherished privilege by means of local -
government and local option.

That great statesman, philosopher and sage, Thomas Jefferses, saM: 'U
is an error to place a tax on wine. It is a prohibition of its use to tb
middling classes of our citizens and a condemnation of them to the poms
of whiskey which is desolating their homes. Wine is the only antidets
the bane of whiskey.' If the makers of beer do not cut loose from Ulguh
both will go down together in defeat, never to rise again. Any way thi
will drive out liquor is defensible, but it is just neither to the voters, nor

the makers of beer who have invested largely of their capital sad gine a
ployment to many laborers to link them with liquor makers."

OUR PUBLIC FORUM
Richmond P. Hobson

ON PROHIBITION.

* ~.*Richmond P. Hobson, the floor leader of the

tion party in the House, in defending thero b
favoring national prohibition, said in pars

"This question, Mr. Speaker, antedates hU.•l +
ery. This question has baffled every civilizatlO thM•
passed through the panorama of history. It is the
est question in the life history of the humsa '
actually determining more than all other questlie
bined the perpetuity of any civilization. The ohd
this resolution, Mr. Speaker, is to establish those'
tions that will make our nation ultimately a sober I
-able to compete in the world's struggle for o3
and industrial supremacy; able to maintain and 1

the liberties that have come down from our forefathers; able to
defend our territory, our institutions and to defend the cause of as
erty and peace in all the world. Mr. Speaker, we are not asking COW'
make this country dry. Let no member be deceived in this mattert
simply asking Congress to refer the question for its decision to the
where the legislators can either decide themselves or take recolo
referendum to the people. The member who votes against the 0
resolution, votes to deny the states and the people their right of I

The truth about alcohol is rapidly bringing men and natio 05
under the alcoholic anaesthesial of history. Alcohol has thepc
chloroform, and ether of penetrating actually into the nerve I
selves, putting the tissues under an anaesthetoic which prevai
first, but when the anaesthetic effect is over, discomfort folloWSh
the tissues of the whole body. particularly the nervous system, w L
a craving for relief by recourse to the very substance that•D
disturbance. This craving grows directly with the amount a55
of the drinking. The poisoning attack of alcohol is specially '
cortex cerebrum-the top part of the brain-where resides th*
inhibition, or of will power, causing partial paralysis, which lb
activities otherwisle held in control, cans a man to be moe 51
but to imagine that he has been stimuated, when he is I

paralyzed. This center of inhibition is the seat of the will
of necessity declines a little in strength every time partial •-
place. Thus a man is little less of a man after each drinalk het

It should be a source of humiliation to well-nformed Amerle•l
igovernment shows no indications of change of attitude toward l•..
Sneed for revenue is much less than that of the nations at war,
sections one and two of the revenue bill, recently passed, we ,-
liquor for nearly one-half of the total amount, strengthenint th
liquor upon the finances of the government. Liquor has the marm

,hold upon the throat of our goverament today that slavery had •iSi~1
:Congress has not permitted the cotton planter to deposit his ootts
but it has done everything for the distiller, so he can place hi.

'bond sad on these warrants get fnanclial advances.

"AS SHE IS SPOKE"
Some queer sentences turned out by

the pupils of the Methodist Girl's
school at Kuala Lumpur, Malaysia.

When the form of a verb is changed
it is called congregation.

The prime meridian is called the
eternal date line.

Gibraltar is the keijot ta the Medli
!rruwr

R. 0. Pitard Hanla i
(hIU.) -
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VARNISHES
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