
rcr what 1 might have to meet. 1 wan
jt afraid, except that I feared I could
a think in such confusion. The wet
eaker did not have to think!!! He
td his speech typewritten. The lx>rd
lowered my prayer. 1 never <ii<l
teak to a disorderly audience in New
wlaiul. They always asked questions
the end of the address, but they were

>t disorderly. One of the questions
ost frequently asked was, ‘ls it true
lat you cannot enforce the rrohibition
,\v?‘ This question was asked not
y enemies, but by friends. I had
mt one reply to make. I knew these
*ople were British to the bust man,
id. Yankee fashion, 1 answered their
jestion with another question, ‘Did
ju ever hear of that old flag of ours
irrendering? She has never surren-
►red, and she isn’t going to be hauled
twn because the bootleggers have laid
leir hands on the halyards/

■ "Let me tell you a secret. We are en
Lrcing that law a great deal more to
|i«> satisfaction. of the drys than to tin*
jnnsfaction of the wets. An<l when

was asked, ‘Do you believe that the
•rohibition amendment will stay in the
lon.stitution?’ I replied in the words of
hat immortal song of John G. Dailey’s,
3y the royal act of Congress backed by
States in strong array; by the Court's

lupreme decision, signed and sealed in
‘pal way; by Jehovah’s ultimatum,
rhich the people MITSTT obey. It is
1 the Constitution, and ITS THHKK,

*HKRE TO STAY.’ In America to-day

pr every one man who is disloyal, there
ire 100.000 whose motto is.- Hats Off
[» the Flaft.’
"Tile treatment of Prohibition by the

iw violators is not giving the flag a
quare deal, and it’s not giving Denioc-
ic> a square deal. When a man brags
[Unit ‘my bootlegger,’ when he pur-
chases liquor illegally, he is not giving
emocracy a square deal. What is de-
nocraey? Democracy is majority rule,
fovernment of the people, by the people

wd for the people. We have shouted
Dr democracy, we have prayed for de
nocracy, we have worked for demoe-
Roy, and multitudes of brave boys

iave given their last full measure of
evotion on the battlefields in the name
f democracy. 1 say that if this great-
est democracy on earth cannot enforce
s own reasonable and righteous laws,

kritten into its Constitution by the
rent(>st majority of any amendment
iver written, then this Government is

a failure, democracy is a lie, and every

boy who sleeps in Flanders field has
died in vain.

“You have to visit a wet land in order
to really appreciate a dry land. 1
have recently returned from the dryest
wet country in the world. New Zea-
land is said to have the nicest people
selling liquor; they claim to have the
best regulations; you cannot sell liquor
after six o’clock in the evening, nor
Indore nine o'clock in the morning, but
1 will give you ir.v word of honour that
from my obocrvation the dryest wet
country on earth is infinitely wetter
than the wettest dry spot on the globe.
I came buck from New Zealand thor-
oughly convinced that I‘rohibition at its
worst is better than lacen.se at its best.
One of the New Zealanders who hail
l>een to the United States, remarked
fervently, ‘lf Prohibition in America is

a failure, then, O Lord, give as that
kind of a failure in New Zealand.’ A
New Zealander said to me. ‘I love my

glass, but I love my country better
than my glass, and I heard so many
contrary reports about Prohibition in
America that I determined to go over
and investigate. I went everywhere,

to the big wet cities, San Francisco,

New York, Chicago, Philadelphia; I
went into the smokers, into the small
and the large resturants, the efaeap and
the big hotels; 1 went into the slums; 1
never put myself into the hands of the
drys or of the wets, and after spending
two months in America, I am convinced
that I‘rohibition is ninety-five per cent,

successful in the United States.' And
that from a man who loves his glass.

You are apt to compare Prohibition in
your community with what you want it
to be. You must stop that. You have
forgotten the pit from which you were
digged. You must compare the pre
sent situation with what ti was Indore
the Hquor traffic was outlawed.

“Every now and then we 'hear of
rocking-chair Christians who sit still,

and complain. They say. ‘I thought

when we pot Prohibition, we could
quit.’ Well, 1 am not a quitter, and I
have very little patience with the quit-

ters. 1 want to tell you that this is a
battle for the church militant. Did you
ever hear of any great movement that
did not have to be fought for? Itc-
member that the open Bible, the free
church, the sovereign state, the unfet-
tered press, the right to think and to
speak, all were won by battle and blood-

shed. Would to (lod 1 had the power to
sound a blast that would tail every sol-
dier of Jesus Christ from the blast and
the West, from the .North and the South
to come <mt to fight in 1924, not only
for America, hut for all the world.”

A LITTLE ABOUT BOOKS.

Picture, with me, a rural homestead,
far from the thronging crowds and the
busy turmoil of city life. Par even
from the railways, that are the connect-
ing link with busy centres.

The house is not large*, but it is well
built, arid has an air of solid comfort
and thrift about its 'well-kept garden,

where bloom many of the choicest flow-
ers in season. Hut it is might now,
and our vision is obscured; we can only
hear the min coming down in torrents,
the thunder rolling, and see the light-
ning flashing. The wind comes in
mighty gusts, and hurls itself against

the house as though inviting it to a
game of pitch and toss; hut the house
merely gives a little shake, and seems
to settle down firmer on Its solid
foundations, as though saying, “No it
is for you to hurl, but for me to with-
stand.”

Now let us peep inside. Hound the
hearthstone, where a fire is burning,

such as ran only be had near the vir-
gin forest, sit father, mother, and the

elder children; the wee ones have al-
ready been tucked in. To-night mother
is too busy with some little garment to
road. When she can read, they each
have their own booh, and enjoy each
his own story, hut this evening fat in r
reads aloud, while mother sows an I
listens to one of (Yirwood’s beautiful
nature stories, which young and oM
can alike appreciate. They have not
yet been able to buy a piano, or even a
phonograph, so cannot enjoy music, »»*.:?

they nevertheless have a most enjoy-
able evening, and before they retire,

that Hook of books is brought down and
a chapter read, and the father does
not forget to thank (Sod for all fits
mercies, and among the chiefest of

them for his happy home, and for the
easy access to good books. They are
out of the reach of picture theatres and
such like amusements; they cannot af-
ford music, except the rich melody of
the birds, but they can afford books.
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