
Self-Confessed Assassins 
We have received from the publicity department of 

the National Model License League of Louisville, Ky., 
the following letter, accompanied by a statement made 

by Mr. T. M. Gilmore, president of the Model License 

League, in regard to the death of ex-Senator Carmack: 
“To the Editor: The enclosed statement from 

the president of the National Model License League 
anent the killing of Senator Carmack is released 
for publication on November 27. 

“In view of the fact that the Anti-Saloon League 
of Tennessee has tried to place the blame of the 

tragedy on the liquor interests, we think that Mr. 
Gilmore’s countercharge of cupability on the part 
of the Anti-Saloon League possesses live news 

value. 
“Hoping that you will concur, and thanking you 

for courtesies extended to the League, we are, 
“Very truly yours, 

“NATIONAL MODEL LICENSE LEAGUE. 

“By (Signed) A. H. Woodson, Manager Publicity 
Department.” 

Prove Their Own Guilt 

Following an introduction of the usual boiler-plate 
• fulminations that the liquor traffic are sending broad- 

cast over the country against the Anti-Saloon League, 
he says: 

“In Tennessee, ‘Ned’ Carmack listened to the 
siren voice of the deceiver. He was led to believe 
that there was an overwhelming sentiment in the 
state in favor of prohibition. He entered the lists 
as the champion of the cause of state-wide prohibi- 
tion. Vigorously, fearlessly, ably he fought, but he 
had been misled. 

“The people of Tennessee did not want state-wide 

prohibition and they said so in unmistakable terms 

in the balloting at the primary which resulted in 
Carmack’s defeat by Patterson for the gubernato- 
rial nomination. The distinguished statesman had 
been enticed to political destruction, his hopes for 
success being heightened throughout by the potent 
drugs of flattery and promises beyond the possi- 
bility of fulfillment. The sting of defeat, all the 

deeper because of its unexpectedness, rankled in 
the heart of the proud Tennesseean. 

Had Reason to Be Armed 

“Senator Carmack became embittered and, in- 
stead of placing the blame with the organization 
that had fired his ambition and assured him of a 

success that could not be his, he adopted a course of 
personal journalism, writing editorials insulting to 

every man who had voted or worked for the vic- 
tor. That Senator Carmack knew that his course 

was dangerous is shown by the fact that he armed 
himself with a deadly weapon. That he continued 
his attacks on Colonel Cooper, a private citizen of 
character and courage, after being asked to refrain, 
shows the recklessness of a man driven to despera- 
tion by disappointment* 

“His political career wrecked; his mind inflamed 

beyond reason; his heart hardened toward his fel- 
low man, and finally his life blood spilled, Edward 
W. Carmack is veritably a victim of the Anti- 
Saloon League.” 

Amounts to Confession 

This is a practical admission on the part of Air. Gil- 

more, the head of the Model License League, that Mr. 

Carmack was a martyr to the cause he championed. This 

is much more than we ever expected they would admit. 
Their attempt to charge his death up to the influence of 
the Anti-Saloon League, as stated above, is both cheap 
and disgusting, and can have but one effect upon the 

public mind, that it amounts to an open admission that 
it was Mr. Carmack’s connection with the temperance 
cause that brought about his untimely death. It is both 
an insult to the living and a slander to the dead, and that 
for no purpose except to bolster up, in the day of its 
dire distress, a traffic that is despised of both God and 
man. 

Slanders the Dead 

Mr. Gilmore attempts to paint Senator Carmack as 

simply a cheap, selfishly ambitious, politician, who had 
allied himself with the temperance forces of his state 

for personal advancement only. This should and will be 
received as a slander to the memory of a great man. 

Why should he be ambitious for honor? He had re- 

ceived the greatest his state could give him. Was he 
ambitious for money? After being offered a salary of 

$20,000 per year by a New York establishment he was 

asked to name his price, and still refused. Is this a 

man without character, as Mr. Gilmore would have us 

believe? Instead of using the Anti-Saloon League move- 

ment as a means to an end, everybody knows he has for 

years been a leader, if not the leader, in the cause of 

temperance in Tennessee, and a man with deep burning 
convictions. For instance, take this as a sample of his 

utterances: 
“I can never get to the point where I believe in 

making revenue for the state out of the wasted 
lives of its men, the broken hearts of its women, 

and the starved and blighted lives of its children.” 
Does that sound like a man who is talking for per- 

sonal ends? We could say more, but we are willing to 

abide the time when the Tennesseeans themselves will 

answer Mr. Gilmore and his traffic, when it will appear 
that its doom was sealed at Carmack’s grave. 

Hot Time in the Old Town 
Springfield, 111., promises a trio of exciting events for 

this coming winter and spring. First, the Legislature 
, already promises the most exditement along almost 

every line; second, the six weeks’ evangelistic campaign 
conducted by Billy Sunday and his workers; third, the 

campaign, aided by the history of the race riot, to put 
Springfield dry. Get these three events thoroughly 
going and well mixed, and Springfield will be anything 
but a dull town this winter, 


