
thick and very fine, any col- 
or or black, $1.00 each. 
14-inch Plume .$1.75 
16-inch Plume .$2.50 
18-inch Plume .$5.50 
23-inch Plume .$8.00 

Ostrich feathers from Af- 
rica make the finest plumes 
in the world. We import them direct and 
save you middlemen’s profits. Here is a 
chance to save one-half and get the finest 
quality possible to produce. 

Send remittance today for any size Plume 
you wish. We will immediately send same 
to you prepaid, and if you are not entirely satisfied with same return it at our expense and we will immediately refund your monev. 
DEAN IMPORTING CO., Room 101, 87 
Washington st., CHICAGO, ILL. 

PENTECOSTAL 
SUNDAY SCHOOL LITERATUR1 

Clear, Scriptural, Spiritua 

Teaches Temperance? Yes—and Pro 
hibition! Not Sectarian 

Good for All Who Want the Pun 
Gospel—Send for Samples— 

Mention This Paper 

Nazarene Publishing Company, Lot 
Angeles, Calif. 

We teach the 
laws of Health 
and Rest and show 
you how to gain 
mental and phys- 
ical power—prime 
essentials to Suc- 
cess in life. We 
offer you The 
Helping Hand 
that Helps. 

Out FREE BOOK points the way. 

Dr. KeeUr-Simmons Sohool of Self Help 
E. 3457 Indiana Ave., Chicago. 

BOOK OF PRAYERS 
Complete Manual of several hundred 
terse, pointed, appropriate Prayers for 
use In Church, Prayer Meetings, Young 
People’s Society, Sunday Schools, Mis- 
sionary, Grace and Sentence Prayers. 
Question of How and What to Pray In 
Public fully covered by model, sug- 
gestive and devout Prayers. Vest Pkt. 
size, 128 pages. Cloth 25c, Morocco 85c, 
postpaid; stamps taken; Aets Wanted. 
GEO. W. NOBLE, Lakeside Bldg, Chicago 

A NEW LEAFLET FOR TEMPERANCE 
SUNDAY. 

A bright, helpful treatment of the Lesson 
for March 29, from a Prohibition standpoint, 
supplemented by late facts and good news. 

Supplied by American Temperance Board. 
Write Sec’y. Dr. Homer J. Hall, Franklin, Ind. 
Sample, 2c; 10c a dozen, 50c a 100. 

KITCHEN ECONOMIZER; send 10c for 
greatest knife, that peels vegetables 
like wafers; will shave cabbage for 
slaw; potatoes for Saratoga chips, and 
scale fish. You need one. The Depend- 
able Co., Box 985. Orange. N. J. 

Subscribers’ Wants. 
Reeders of The National Prohibition!*' 

may use this oolumn for publishing thel> 
wants or wares. The charge is thro# 
cents for each word, the oaah to ao 

company orders, 200.000 Interested 

people road this oolumn each week. 

PATENT FOR SAI»E—EAST TERMS. 
—Cyrus T. Hogan of Ennis, Texas, of- 
fers one-tenth Interest In his Improved, 
vertical letter file; capacity 3,400 to 
340,000, In revolving, ball-hearing, octa- 
gon. Keep your seat; read; file your 
letters. 

EXCHANGE POSTALS—Scenery, pub- 
lic buildings. No comic. E. M. S. Warn. 
501 Anderson St., Bernal Heights, San 
Vrnncisco. 

3,000 SECRETS—3,000 recipes for home, 
farm, workshop, laboratory and every depart- 
ment of human endeavor, for 25 cents. WILL 
T. ROBINSON, Markesaw, Wisconsin. 

ELOCUTION BY MAIL—Prices vary from 
50c to $1.50. MRS. MARGARET SLIFER, 
Lancaster, B. O., 271 Madison avenue, Al- 
ton, 111. 

THE RECONNAISSANCE 
A Review of Current Newspaper Thought and Utterance Upon the “Drink Problem" > 

------- 

BRISBANE ON 
ALCOHOL 

The Cosmopolitan magazine for April 
(Let there be a pause to enter the for- 

mal “sic,” which indicates that “April” 
really is the date that the magazine 
number bears, though how it gets it at 

this time of the year, who knows) con- 

tains the opening article of a series with 
which that periodical is to entertain its 
readers concerning the “Fight Against 
Alcohol.” Advance editorial sheets in- 
dicate that the series is to be written 
upon the “Good-Lord-and-good-Devil” 
plan, the Rev. Alexander L. Allison, 
general secretary of the National Tem- 
perance Society, furnishing an article 
and Colonel Pabst of Milwaukee, an- 

ill its endless failures, but admirable in 
its dignified, courageous persistence. 

A long, dramatic story is the history 
of the fight against drunkenness. It was 

old when the Bible was written. It was 

an old and a losing fight when, with hier- 
oglyphs, chisel and stone, kings “im- 
mortalized” their victories, their names, 
and their drunken celebrations. 

Since men first learned to concentrate 
alcohol, to burn their brains up quickly 
and mistake the flame for happiness, the 
discouraging fight has gone on. Mil- 
lions of women have fought against 
drunkenness with their tears and their 
prayers, and their children have still en- 
dured hunger and blows at the hands of 
drunken fathers. Priests have com- 

manded, and implored, and still dumb 
drink has made his appeal more power- 
ful than any other. 

Taxation has fallen upon drink more 

SPEAKING OF DANGEROUS ANARCHISTS— 

—From the Chicago Daily Nezvs. 
Strictly interpreted, perhaps, this cartoon does not belong in this depart- 

ment, but it is introduced here as affording probably the nearest approach 
which any Chicago daily paper dare make to saying what most bitterly needs 
to be said in this city just now—that the zvorst anarchist is the public official 
zcho ignores the duties of his office. 

other. The opening discussion is from 
the pen of Mr. Arthur Brisbane, chief 
editorial writer of the Hearst papers, 
and a man of such breadth of view that 
he has exhibited his ability to write in 

condemnation of drunkenness and praise 
of beer-drinking, in almost the same 

paragraph. 
Mr. Brisbane opens his article with 

some exceedingly pungent paragraphs 
which already have caused a marked 

wriggling among some of the liquor 
editors. He says: 

Good men and good women have long 
been fighting alcohol in all forms and 
in all kinds of doses, thinking alcohol 
and drunkenness the same, and believ- 
ing that both must be destroyed to- 
gether. It has been a long fight—at 
first a fight of individuals, of religions, 
of societies, of a political party, pitiful 

heavily than upon any other of man’s 
necessities, pleasures or vices. The tax 
hat would have been refused on bread 

—even at risk of life—has been paid on 
drink willingly. 

The tax on drink builds hospitals in 
which drunkards die, and prisons in 
which they rust. It builds public schools 
and, more than any other tax, helps to 
support government. 

Jails have been filled by drunkenness, 
gallows have been built to punish the 
crimes horn of drunkenness. Poor- 
houses are drunkards’ homes, and every 
other grave in the potter’s field might 
appropriately have a bottle for a head- 
stone. 

Mr. Brisbane, however, is not so for- 
tunate in keeping close to the facts when 
he undertakes to present what he calls 
the “Anti-Prohibition Side.” Here lie 

says, in part: 
Has any great nation in history been 

a nation of water-drinkers? Not one. 
1 he Gauls, in their sweeping migration 
west and south toward the Iberian pen- insula, were stopped, pleased and held 
by the wines in that region where Bor- 
deaux now stands. The French nation 
was founded, it may be said, upon those 
wine-produoing hills. Wine has been 
the daily drink of Frenchmen for many centuries, the drink of all, from four or 
five years of age onward. France never 
has been drunken. In one city, in the 
Prohibition state of Kansas, in one day, this writer saw more drunkenness than 
m Paris in four years. And in Paris 
the rare drunkards are usually con- 
tributed by America, England, or some 
other foreign country. 

In Italy the drinking of light wines is 
universal and there is no drunkenness. 
When wine is so cheap that the cost is 
insignificant, its consumption increases 
little, if at all. 

Would “teetotal” nations survive, and 
for how long, probably? Would they be able to compete with the drinking populations brought in contact with 
them ? 

The Jews have been moderate drink- 
er/’ of wine for four thoustand years. I here is no drunkenness among Jews. 

Anyone who has read the editorial 
columns of the Hearst papers for years 
past, recognizes this as the same sort of 
nonsense that Mr. Brisbane has been 
sagely pouring into the public ear in ten 
point, double-leaded type. This talk 
about the absence of drunkenness in 
I'ranee and Italy is sickening and just 
as sickening on the pages of a magazine 
as on the yellow sheets of a 

daily. Mr. Brisbane seems to haVein- 
vented it to take the place of the ex- 

ploded nonsense about the absence of 
drunkenness from beer-drinking Ger- 
many, which story has served its day 
and generation, and lapsed into innocu- 
ous desuetude. 

As to the Jew, while it is true that, 
with a remarkable degree of home train- 
ing, that race has escaped many of the 
worst evils of drunkenness, Mr. Bris- 
bane might be profitably referred to the 
recent remark of the young, forsaken 
wife of a Jew, who, being told that Jews 
never get drunk, replied: “It is very 
evident that you never tried to live with 
a Jew.” 

THE BREWER’S 
IDEAS OF PROGRESS 

1 lie Brewers’ Journal gives an illus- 
tration of reckless misstatement of facts 
which is seldom surpassed, if equaled, 
even in liquor journals. In an attempt 
to show that beer is displacing whisky 
and that, therefore, the country is grow- 
ing wonderfully temperate, the Journal 
says: 

As a nation we have progressed 
toward the goal of true temperance 
during the last fifty years more steadily 
than any other nation on earth. For- 
merly Americans were drinkers of whis- 
ky. About forty gallons per year used 
to be the annual per capita dose in this 
country. Tt is not quite one gallon now, 
per capita and per year. During*the 
same period the per capita annual con- 
sumption of beer, the beverage of civili- 
zation, increased from almost nothing 
to over twenty-two gallons. 

One does not have to go far for the 
facts with which to refute these reck- 


