
against them. It was one of the most fatal of all their fatal blunders. 
No man who reads even the limited amount of matter we are able to print 

in these columns in order to set forth Lincoln’s bitter hatred of strong drink, 
can have any shadow of doubt as to how Abraham Lincoln would stand on 

the saloon question were he alive today. 

Choose Good Men this Spring 
There is probably no state in the nation in more of a transition period 

on the “wet or dry” question than Illinois. The spring elections are coming 
on, and in a number of places the battle is going to be fought on the direct 
issue of saloon or no saloon, but in the great majority of elections it will 

simply be a question of electing a mayor and city council. 
Heretofore the liquor interests have predominated in most cities and vil- 

lages in elections of this kind. We want to issue a word of warning at this 
time to our friends to be on the alert and not to be caught sleeping. It is 

just in such “off years” that the liquor men gain their strongest hold. Those 
cities that have had more or less difficulty in enforcing the law know what 
an advantage it is to have a mayor and a city council who stand with them 

on that important issue. 
Let every city and village get in shape to elect the right kind of men for 

mayor and aldermen. 

Reverence for Law 
Let reverence for t lie laws be 

breathed by every American mother 
to the lisping babe lliat prattles on 

her lap; let it be taught in schools, in 
seminaries, and in colleges; let it be 
written in primers, spelling books 
and in almanacs; let it be preached 
from the pulpits, proclaimed in legis- 
lative halls and enforced in courts 
of justice; and, in short, let it be- 
come the political religion of the na- 

tion, and let the old and the young, 
the rich and the poor, the grave and 
the gay, ot* all sexes and tongues 
and colors and conditions sacrifice 
unceasingly upon its altars.— Abra- 
ham Lincoln. 

With public sentiment, nothing 
can fail; without it, nothing can suc- 

ceed.—Abraham Lincoln. 

Abraham Lincoln 
1809—February 12—1909 

The prairies to the mountains call, 
The mountains to the sea; 

From shore to shore a nation keeps 
Her martyr’s memory. 

Though lowly born, the seal of God 
Was in that rugged face ; 

Si ill from the humble Nazareths come 

The saviors of the race. 

With patient heart and vision clear 
He wrought through trying days,— 

“Malice toward none, with love for all,” 
Unswerved by blame or praise. 

And when the morn of Peace broke through 
The battle’s cloud and din, 

He hailed with joy the promised land 
He might not enter in. 

He seemed as set by God apart, 
The winepress trod alone; 

Now stands he forth an uncrowned king, 
A people’s heart his throne. 

Land of our loyal love and hope, 
0 Land he died to save, 

Bow down, renew today thy vows 

Beside his martyr grave! 
—Frederick L. Hosmer. 

I am not bound to win, but I am bound to be true. I 

am not bound to succeed, but I am bound to live up to 

what light I have.—Lincoln. 

Water for Lincoln’s Guests 
The purpose of the managers of the Lincoln Memorial 

Banquet, to be held in Springfield on February 12, to 

serve liquors to the guests on that occasion, has stirred 

up a storm of protest, which, it is said, has put the man- 

agement in an embarrassing position, and efforts are be- 

ing made to effect some sort of a compromise that will 
make all parties feel comfortable. The latest suggestion 
is to divide the banqueting hall into “dry” and “wet” 

territory, so that the guests who drink and those who do 
not will have separate tables. 

It is interesting, in Ibis connection, to recall an inci- 
dent in the public life of Mr. Lincoln which, it seems, 
bears quite directly on this matter. 

When the committee appointed by the National Re- 

publican Convention of I860 made its official visit to 

Springfield to notify Mr. Lincoln of his nomination, 
some of his neighbors thought it would be a proper cour- 

tesy to the distinguished gentlemen to have liquor as a 

part of the hospitality, and they sent a supply to the 
home of the candidate. Mr. Lincoln returned the liquors 
with this statement: 

“I have no liquors in my house and have never been in 
the habit of entertaining my friends in that way. I can- 

not permit my friends to do for me what I will not do 
for myself. I shall provide cold water, and nothing 
else. 

The Law and Order League of Highwood has routed 
the lawbreaking whisky sellers horse, foot and dragoon. 
Brother Quayle, the Anti-Saloon Terror of the North 

Shore, has led his forces to victory and spread conster- 

nation among the evil doers and the lid is closed in High- 
wood. 


