
would seem to us a litttle thing. Indeed, 
it is a litttle thing in the light of our own 

generosity in the past. We simply need to 
catch the impulse of doing it all together 
and doing it now. 

Accomplish these three things: Give The 
National Prohibitionist one hundred 
thousand subscribers between now and the 

sitting of the Columbus convention; show a 

real awakening in the matter of local party 
organization, of which, thank God, there are 

some signs already, as indicated by the news 

columns of this paper, and pour the money, 
like patriots giving for the nation’s life, into 
the treasuries of our various commmittees 
—then if there be some great leader waiting 
to place himself at the head of our hosts, he 
can come knowing that he comes to a glori- 
ous chance for victory; or, if there be none 

such, we can lay our hands upon any one of 
hundreds of loyal men who have served in 
our own ranks and make him our standard 
bearer for such a campaign for national sal- 
vation as America never saw before. 

THE MAYOR: A STUDY OF AGENT 
AND PRINCIPAL 

A good deal of unnecessary indignation is 

being poured upon the head of Mayor Busse 
of this city by many well-meaning people 
who have not paused to consider the facts in 
the case which they are discussing. We have 
no disposition to defend Mr. Busse nor to 
excuse his course in regard to the violation 
of the law by the saloons of Chicago. His 
course seems to us both indefensible and 
inexcusable. Indeed, we are very much in- 
clined to assent to the truth of all the serious 
charges which are made concerning his offi- 
cial acts. If to deliberately allow a class of 
citizens to violate plain and unmistakable 
laws of the state and to refuse to perform 
clearly prescribed duties pertaining to his 
office is not rebellion against the law and 
against the sovereign state of Illinois, we, at 
least, are unable to give it any milder name. 
Even the. charge of perjury which is made 
against the mayor seems to us not without 
foundation. We do not so look upon a judi- 
cial oath that we are able, quietly and com- 

placently, to see a public official lift his hand 
before the God of High Heaven and swear 
that he will do the duties of his office, and 
then refrain from doing them, under cir- 
cumstances that force the conclusion that he 
never had the slightest intention of obeying 
that oath. 

Yet, admitting the truth of all this, it 
seems to us that Mayor Busse is fairly called 
upon to share only a part of the blame. Not 
one in ten thousand of all the good and re- 

spectable Christian people who voted for him 
at the late municipal election so voted with 
any expectation that his course in the matter 
of the law-breaking saloons would in any 
respect be different from what it has been. 
No sane man expected him to close the sa- 

loons on Sunday. Unless we very much mis- 
take, he publicly announced that he would 
not. Nothing would have been a greater 
surprise to the churchmen who were his sup- 
porters than to have found him after the 
election upon the moral side of any public 
question. 

He is giving the people of Chicago exactly 
the kind of government that the people by 
their ballots said they wanted. If Chicago 

does not want the open saloon on Sunday, 
Mayor Busse, in persisting in giving it to the 
city, is not misinterpreting the utterance of 
the people—the people, in spite of abundant 
opportunity to make their meaning clear, 
simply misspoke. 

If the harshest thing that has been said 
about His Honor, the mayor, be admitted to 
be true, and his official oath be considered 
perjury, yet it is to be admitted that the men 
who elected him, elected him to commit that 
perjury; foresaw that, as their representative 
and proxy, holding the power that they gave 
him, he would swear to perform a duty 
that he did not intend to perform. 

We see no way in which Mayor Busse 
can be exonerated from serious blame in the 
matter, but we respectfully intimate to many 
who are now loud in their condemnation 
of him, that it would be well for them, 
thoughtfully, even prayerfully, to review 
their relation to the matter in the light of 
their vote last spring. 

WHAT MASSACHUSETTS SHOWS 

The largely increased vote for no-license 
in the cities and towns of Massachusetts is 
an illustration of the fallacy of the oft-ex- 
pressed theory that the revival of the Prohi- 
bition movement in the South has no other 
basis than the desire of the white people of 
the South to keep liquor away from the 
negro. 

That the negro Question has, in a meas- 

ure, entered into the movement in the South, 
no one disputes. The Atlanta riot was one 

of the large, factors in the revolution which 
took place in Georgia, but in that case, even, 
all intelligent people understood that it was 

not merely the drinking negro—indeed, 
hardly at all the drinking negro that was 

the cause of the riot, but the drunken white 
men who assaulted and murdered innocent 
negroes and all but precipitated a wholesale 
massacre. 

Still the fundamental reason for the en- 

actment of Prohibition in Georgia and in 
Alabama was the fact that the people of 
those states recognize that the drink traffic 
is wrong and detrimental to the interests of 
all men, white or black. 

Now comes Massachusetts, voting under 
its local option system and increasing its no- 

license majorities, in a part of the country 
w1 ere the negro question has no bearing on 

anything. The event simply shows that the 
American people are beginning, at length, 
to get their eyes open about the infamy of 
the liquor traffic; not enough yet to clearly 
see the method by which it must be exter- 
minated, but enough to know that it must 
be exterminated. 

“GRAY-BEARDED USE” 

The Louisville Courier-Journal again 
gives almost a column and a half of its space 
to an editorial against Prohibition, which 
is practically nothing but a weak saying-over- 
again of the by-no-means admirable remarks 
that Colonel Watterson has been indulging 
in about the Prohibition movement ever 

since he first took fright over the prospect 
of the stopping of his grog. Looked at in 
some lights, the editorial is pathetic. One 
can scarcely fail to be reminded of the lines 
of Whittier: 

“Gray-bearded Use, who old and blind, 
Groped for his long-accustomed stone, 

Leaned on his staff and wept to find 
His seat o’erthrown.” 

Colonel Watterson is evidently finding it 
almost impossible to reorganize his thinking 

processes in harmony with the progress of 
the twentieth century. Hear him: 

"The people of Kentucky can do as they please 
I hey are still a free people. But they should 

pause and think. If they want to kill a great 
productive industry a hundred years old, with 
its priceless trade-mark; to confiscate a hundrec 
millions of property and many hundreds more of 
contiguous values; to transfer two or three mil- 
lions of taxes from the distillers and brewers 
and venders to the already overtaxed farmers— 
in order to make Kentucky as dry as Maine, 
which is not dry at all—it is within their right 
and their power to do so.” 

It is easy to fancy some old vassal of the 
robber barons, protesting against the march 
of civilization, five or six centuries ago, in 
almost the same language. 

We shall have to take Colonel Wattersox 
about as his Kentucky friends seem to be 

him—love him for the past, pity him 
for the present, and make the path for his 
tottering footsteps in the future as smooth 
as we can. But we cannot stop the Car of 
Progress because Age is timid at the mo- 

tion. 
_ 

It is at least interesting to know thai 
the numerous entertaining newspaper stories 
concerning the patriotic resolve of Adolphus 
Busch, the great St. Louis brewer of An- 
heuser-Busch fame, to devote the remainder 
of his life to fighting the “evils of the liquoT 
traffic,” appear in the offices of the various 
newspapers of the country as “reading mat- 
ter notices,” attached to liberal advertising 
conv of the alcoholic slush poisons that Mr. 
Busch manufacturers, with explanatory 
notes telling the editors how pleased the 
advertiser will be to see the “reading matter” 
run. 
_ 

When retail liquor dealers observe law because 
it is law, and not from the fear of Prohibition, 
there will be a great change in the outlook—but 
not until them—Bonfort’s Wine and Spirit Circu- 
lar. 

Yes; that time will come, excuse the Irish of 
our expression, when there are no retail liquor 
dealers—“but not until then.” 

Just why the authorities continue to permit 
“blind pigs” to commit murder in St. Louis 
county without let or hindrance is beyond hon- 
est understanding. Within the week two men 

have been killed with the poisonous stuff sold 
at these illicit groggeries.—The Duluth Nezvs- 
T fibune. 

Oh fudge! You perfectly well know that the 
unblind hogs, called saloons, have a far bigger 
“bag” to their credit, and the people have in- 
structed their servants to do nothing about it. 
In the face of that, who’s likely to worry about 
the pigs? 

Unless the saloon is kept strictly to its proper 
line of vending refreshments in the form of 
beverages, its tenure as an institution is threat- 
ened by the rising tide of public sentiment, 
which can be seen by anyone who has eyes tc 
see.—Mida’s Criterion. 

Don’t fool yourself! That very “proper line’ 
is just the thing that an honest, awakened public 
hates the saloon for. When you can perform 
the Hamlet-with-Hamlet-left-out act of separ- 

ating the saloon from the “beverage,” then you 

may talk about tenure—not before. 

There is a new song, entitled “The Colonels 
Take Their Toddies in Kentucky.” But it doesn’t 
say how long they’ll take ’em.—The Atlanta Con- 
stitution. 


