
suaged. By it, no orphans starving, no widows weeping. 
By it, none wounded in feeling, none injured in interest. 
Even the dram-maker and the dram-seller will have 
glided into other occupations so gradually as never to 
have felt the shock of change; and will stand ready to 

join all others in the universal song of gladness. 
“And what a noble ally this to the cause of political 

freedom. With such an aid, its march cannot fail to be 
on and on, until every son of earth shall drink in rich 
fruition the sorrow-quenching draughts of perfect lib- 

erty. Happy day, when all appetites controlled, all 
passions subdued, all manners subjected; mind, all-, 
conquering mind shall live and move, the monarch of 
the world. Glorious consummation! Hail, fall of Fury! 
reign of Reason, all hail! 

Neither Slave Nor Drunkard 

“And when the victory shall be complete—when 
there shall be neither a slave nor a drunkard on earth— 
how proud the title of that land which may truly 
claim to be the birthplace and the cradle of both those 
revolutions that shall have ended in that victory. How 

nobly distinguished that people who shall have planted 
and nurtured to maturity both the political and moral 
freedom of their species. 

“This is the one hundred and tenth anniversary of the 
birthday of Washington. We are met to celebrate this 

day. Washington is the mightiest name on earth—long 
since mightiest in the cause of civil liberty; still might- 
iest in moral reformation. On that name a eulogy is 
expected. It cannot be. To add brightness to the sun 

or glory to the name of Washington is alike impossible. 
Let none attempt it. In solemn awe pronounce the 

name, and in its naked, deathless splendor, leave it shin- 
ing on.” 

Liquor Men and Lincoln 

Probably there never was a more impudent use of 
the great American privilege of presenting gavels to 

presiding officers, says the Minneapolis Journal, than 
when the president of the National Liquor Dealers’ As- 
sociation was presented with one made from a log from 
the general store in which Abraham Lincoln sold liquor. 
It was an attempt to win some sort of favor for the busi- 
ness by associating Lincoln’s name with it. 

The attempt ought to fail. If Lincoln ever sold liquor, 
he sold it at a time when public sentiment regarding the 
traffic was very different from what it is today. And he 

sold it under different conditions, as far as his merchan- 

dizing was concerned. In his day as a business man, 
the keeper of a general store kept and sold liquor, as he 
did a hundred other things. He was the handy man 

for the community, selling it hardware, groceries, dry 
goods, medicines and rum. An attempt to draw even 

an inferential parallel between Abraham Lincoln, store- 

keeper, and the modern saloonist, is brazen in its ef- 

frontery. It cannot have any other effect than to disgust 
even those who at the present time are disposed to look 

upon the liquor trade as a legitimate business which is 

being pushed too hard. If the liquor trade by its as- 

sumption of virtues which are not in the business, dis- 

gusts aud turns from it this moderate class, it will be in 
hard straits. 

Must Be Eradicated 

The incident of which the Minneapolis Journal speaks 
is not the first brazen attempt of the liquor traffic to 
defile Lincoln’s name in order to win favor for itself. 
To associate Lincoln’s name with the liquor traffic in 
any way but as an enemy is nothing short of a downright 
falsehood. The following is an extract from a pamphlet 
bearing Lincoln’s signed endorsement: 

“The liquor traffic is a cancer in society, eating out 
the vitals and threatening destruction; aud all attempts 
to regulate it will not only prove abortive, but aggravate 
the evil. No, there must be no more attempts to regu- 
late the cancer; it must be eradicated; not a root must 
be left behind, for, until this be done, all classes must 
continue exposed to become the victims of strong drink. 
The most effectual (remedy) would be the passage of a 

law altogether abolishing the liquor traffic, except for 
mechanical, chemical, medicinal and sacramental pur- 
poses, and so framed that no principle of the Constitu- 
tion of the state or of the United States be violated.” 

Lincoln Indicts Whisky 
In 1855 Lincoln was attending court at the town of 

Clinton, 111. Fifteen ladies from a neighboring village 
in the county had been indicted for trespass. Their of- 
fense consisted in sweeping down on one Tanner, the 
keeper of a saloon in the village, and knocking in the 
heads of his barrels. Lincoln was not employed in the 
case, but sat watching the trial as it proceeded. In de- 
fending the ladies their attorney seemed to evince a lit- 
tle want of tact, and this prompted one of the former to 
invite Mr. Lincoln to add a few words to the jury, if he 
thought he could aid their case. He was too gallant to 

refuse, and, their attorney having consented, he made 
use of the following argument: 

“In this case I would change the order of the in- 
dictment, and have it read, ‘The State vs. Mr. Whisky,’ 
instead of ‘The State vs. the Ladies,’ and, touching these, 
there are three laws—the law of self-protection, the law 
of the land, or statute law, and the moral law, or law 
of God. 

“First: The law of self-protection is a law of neces- 

sity, as evinced by our forefathers in casting the tea 
overboard and asserting their right to life, liberty and 
the pursuit of happiness. In this case it is the only de- 
fense the ladies have, for Tanner neither feared God 
nor regarded men. 

“Second: The law of the land, or statute law, and 
Tanner is recreant to both. 

“Third: The moral law, or law of God, and this is 
probably a law for the violation of which the jury can fix 
no punishment.” 

Lincoln quoted some of his own observations on the 
ruinous effects of whisky in society, and demanded its 
early suppression. After he had concluded, the Court, 
without awaiting the return of the jury, dismissed the 
ladies, saying, “Ladies, go home. I will require no bond 
of you, and if any fine is ever wanted of you, we will let 
you know.”—Herndon’s Lincoln, Vol. II, Page 12. 


