
Grafton’s Great Campaign 
The Rev. W. M. Grafton, State Superintendent of the 

Anti-Saloon League of South Dakota, is a born fighter. 
He has just completed a great campaign for county 
option in his state. 

It is worth going a long way to hear Superintendent 
Grafton describe the local option parade in the little 

city of Mitchell just before the election which resulted 
in closing the saloons of that town. 

But probably the most exciting meeting in which Mr. 
Grafton has taken part in a long time was the one in 
which he got mixed up with one of the intellectual 

giants of the liquor side, a man named Diedrick, the 
national representative of the Manufacturers and Deal- 
ers’ Association, a big liquor organization. 

Diedrick was haranguing a crowd on a street corner 

in Sioux Falls just before the recent election, and seeing 
Grafton in the crowd he called on him to confirm or deny 
certain statements he was making. Grafton was loaded 
for bear. 

County Option the Issue. 

The issue was county option. The whisky man had a 

bunch of rooters around him, but they couldn’t scare 

Grafton a little bit. 
Here is a sample of the questions and answers fired 

back and forth during the mix-up: 
Diedrick—'“ What is wrong with the saloon if the law 

is enforced?” 
Grafton—“You might as well ask the gamblers to 

make their own laws and enforce them; request a certain 
class of women to get up their own code and live by it, 
as to turn over to the saloons the privilege of making and 

enforcing the laws that govern them. A thief has as 

much right to say what his sentence shall be, or a high- 
wayman to regulate highway robbery as the saloon 

keeper to control the liquor traffic.” 
Diedriek—“Because one minister goes wrong, shall we 

close up every church?” 
Grafton—“No. But when I see 100,000 gamblers, 

300,000 bad women and 1,000,000 tramps poured forth 
from the Christian church in one year, then in the name 

of the eternal God I’ll get my hatchet and nail up the 
last church door within my power.” 

Diedriek—“You talk about farmers being disfran- 
chised when there is no county option. What right has 

a farmer to vote on the saloon question any more than 
be has to vote for mayor?” 

Nearly Woke the Dead. 

Grafton, who has a powerful pair of lungs, responded 
Avith a voice that Avould almost Avake the dead: “You 
cannot put into Sioux Falls thirty-three gambling dens, 
thirty-three vicious resorts or thirty-three saloons Avith- 
out affecting, directly or indirectly, every hired hand, 
threshing creAV, father’s son, mother’s boy and drinking 
husband in the county. In Sioux Falls, during May, 
June, July and August, there were arrested 551 persons. 
Who pays the taxes caused by Sioux Falls debauchery? 
The farmer pays from one-half to nine-tenths of the 
taxes in every county of the state. Deny the farmer the 

right to vote on that thing for which lie is taxed, and the 

Revolutionary war will have to be fought over again. 
The farmer is not taxed for gas, for electricity, for water, 
for paving and for other things with which a mayor has 
to do, and therefore he does not ask to vote for mayor. 
We believe in county option because the farmers are 

taxed to take care of the drunkards, the criminals, the 

paupers, the vagrants and the insane produced by the 

thirty-three saloons of Sioux Falls.” 

Maine Didn’t Bother Him. 

Diedrick—“Repeat, if you dare, the effect of prohi- 
bition in Maine for six years.” 

Grafton—“With pleasure. Maine, the poorest state 

naturally, with its sterile soil, has more money per capita 
in the savings banks than any other state in the nation. 
Maine has $137 per capita in the savings banks, while Ohio, 
with its mines, its agriculture, its factories and six times 
the population, has only $15 per capita in the savings 
banks. Kansas, without saloons, conies next to Maine, 
while its wealthy neighbor, Illinois, with its rich loam, 
mines and factories, has but $16 per capita in the savings 
banks. Kansas also leads the nation in the amount of 

money she spends per capita in educating her sons and 

daughters. 
And so it went on. Once Superintendent Grafton 

began to read from a whisky paper and Diedrick 
snatched it from him. At every point the whisky man 

got the worst of it, and the cheers of the crowd com- 

pletely drowned the insulting jibes of the Diedrick 
rooters. 

Responsible Party Found 
An article in the last Champion of Fair Play, Chi- 

cago’s whisky paper, names a class of individuals that 
it tries to hold responsible for a large portion of the 
drunkenness today, especially among working people. 
It is put this way: 

“It is claimed that one cause of drink among 

working people is the ignorance of wives, usually 
shop girls, as to what to cook and how to cook it. 
As a result there is left a craving for something 
which they try to satisfy by drink. In New York 

City lectures are now given to factory girls as to the 
best menu for men in the different callings, from 
the laborer to the clerk, how to cook it to provide 
the proper amount of nutrition for each class.” 
It seems to us that it is bad enough that the daughters 

of laboring men find it necessary to toil in the shop and 

factory from early morning till late at night without 

being blamed for the drunkenness of men, which drunk- 
ness has very often been the very cause of their having 
to seek employment. Our friends, the enemy, are cer- 

tainly getting hard up for theories these days with 
which to combat the temperance movement. 

Archbishop Elder of Cincinnati, 0., says. “Any Amer- 
ican citizen who says it is impossible for us to put down 
those evils, to enforce the laws that are upon the statute 

books against the liquor interests, I would say to him he 

ought to abdicate. We are able to do it.” 


