
Ex-Senator Carmack a 

Martyr 
Ex-Senator Carmack of Tennessee belonged to that 

class of eloquent southern orators whose convictions are 

right and who have the courage to back them up. Dur- 

ing his term as United States Senator he was loved by 
his friends and admired by his enemies. He was a born 

fighter. This, coupled with his great intellectual ability 
and gift of eloquence, made him a foe worthy of the 

dread of any enemy. All of these qualities and gifts 
were turned against the traffic in intoxicating liquor. 

When his term in the United States Senate expired he 

was offered by a large New York paper a position at a 

salary of ten thousand dollars, which he refused. 
The price was raised to twenty thousand, and this was 

refused. He was asked to name his own price, but still 

refused in order that he might go back to his native state 

and fight for the cause dearest to his heart. 
How well he did his work history will tell. With only 

five communities in his state where intoxicating liquor is 

now sold, with a legislature about to assemble that will 

beyond the shadow of a doubt put the state into the pro- 
hibition column and would have returned Mr. Carmack 
to the United States Senate, right in the prime of his 

vigorous manhood he fell dead from a bullet fired by the 

enemy. We print below some of his famous utterances 

touching the liquor traffic. His eloquent voice is silent 

and his body sleeps in the quiet of the grave, but his 

soul goes marching on. 

Some of His Burning Sentences. 

“I believe that we may have come to the parting of 

the ways with the whisky power of Tennessee, and that 

the time for half-way measures has passed. The saloon 
has sinned away its day of grace and must be dealt with 
henceforth as an incorrigible offender against society. 
Whenever it has been demonstrated that any business is 

essentially injurious to public morals, the public peace, 
the public health or in any way to the public welfare, 
such business should come under the condemnation of 

the law. 
“There are, of course, honorable exceptions, but the 

rule is that the saloon is a habitual law-breaker. Disre- 

garding repeated and significant warnings, it continues 
to be a center of political corruption and to display a 

pernicious activity in putting or keeping in office men 

who will protect it in its unlawful practices. There 
must be something insuperably vicious in a calling which, 
even to save its own life, cannot separate itself from 
criminal associations. 

The Saloon and Prosperity. 
“The absurd contention is often made that the aboli- 

tion of the saloon would injuriously affect the prosperity 
of a community. There are some arguments so repug- 
nant to reason that they do not need the refutation of 

experience. Wealth is produced by the hand and brain 
of man, and whatever impairs the effectiveness of both 
mind and body is a destroyer of wealth. The tattered 

vagabonds wallowing in the gutter add nothing to the 

prosperity of the community, and neither does the man 

who puts them there. 
“I believe we should summon to our standard every 

enemy of the saloon from the mountains to the Missis- 

sippi, meet the enemy at the border and end this war 

in one great pitched battle. When the battle is over, 
and the victory won, let us write upon the statute books 
a law, as long and as broad as the state of Tennessee, 
which will banish the liquor traffic finally and forever 
from every inch of our soil.” 

War in Chicago 
The war against the liquor traffic has not only opened 

up in Chicago, but has already reached considerable 

proportions. This great city of two million population 
and of 7,000 saloons has for years been under the abso- 
lute domination of the whisky trust. These saloons are 

the nerve centers for political manipulation to control 
affairs in a manner that will be most acceptable to the 

carrying on of their traffic. 

They own the mayor, and no one would question that 
he himself would rather be owned by them than any 
other class of citizens. They have named and elected a 

State’s Attorney, and with this combination they ought 
to have things their own way. 

In the meantime, however, there is a rising tide of 
sentiment against the liquor traffic in Chicago which 
these very conditions boost mightly. About one year 

ago a number of public spirited citizens, believing in the 

supremacy of law, organized a law and order league. 
Saloon keepers were prosecuted for the open violation 
of the state law. 

Liquor papers and organizations outside of the city, 
who had been “up against it” in other places, advised 
their friends in Chicago to obey the statutes, but the 
saloon keepers in Chicago had been a special class, 
exempt from the law so long that both they and their 
friends declared it to be a dead letter. Their affairs 
were so manipulated that jury after jury found the 

prosecuted saloon keepers “not guilty,” though they 
themselves admitted they had violated the law and 
would continue to do so. In order to make assurances 

doubly sure, they saw to it that the incoming State’s 

Attorney would be one who would dismiss all such pros- 

ecutions as fast as they were brought. 
But the law and order sentiment has increased in the 

face of these discouraging conditions. At the last elec- 

tion an army of 43,000 men in Cook county registered 
their protest and were counted. How many were not 

counted will probably never be known, but from the 

large number of reports of watchers we believe the num- 

ber of those who registered their protest against saloon 
domination in the county was not short of sixty or 

seventy thousand. 
If such a vote could be recorded at a presidential elec- 

tion, what may we expect on a straight-out vote against 
this institution that is dominating the political life of 
the city for its moral degradation ? 

Arrangements are being made to bring about such a 

vote at the coming spring election. 


