
A NEW GEORGIA MARCH. 
[From the Southern Star.] 

Bring the good old bugle, boys! We’ll have a grand new 
song; 

Sing it as we mean to sing it, eighty millions strong; 
Sing it as we love to sing it. while they march along; 

Rum shops are marching from Georgia. 
Hurrah! Hurrah! They lead the jubilee! 
Hurrah! Hurrah! Our land will soon be free! 
Hear the Dixie chorus, from Atlanta to the sea, 
While they are marching from Georgia. 

Oklahoma answered, when she heard the joyful sound: 
Kansas took new courage, while old Maine felt sure her 

ground; 
All the South awakens, and the North will soon come 

’round. 
Swelling the new march from Georgia. 

Hurrah! Hurrah! We’ll vote the jubilee! 
Hurrah! Hurrah! Columbia shall be free! 
Swell the Dixie chorus, from the mountains to the 

sea, America is proud to follow Georgia. 

INTERCOLLEGIATE ORATORY 

Western Section Holds Contest Under Prohi- 
bition Association’s Rules—Plans for 

Next Year 

[From the National Chairman’s Bulletin.] 
The three prize winners in the Interstate Col- 

lege Prohibition oratorical contests for 1907 are 

as follows: 
Mr. Charles S. Pierce, of Howard Payne Col- 

lege, Texas, winner of the central interstate con- 

test. 
Gustave Hoelscher, of Earlham College, In- 

diana, winner of the eastern contest for 1907. 
Mr. Everett S. Jones, of Albany College, 

Oregon, winner of the western interstate contest. 
The western contest has just been held at Al- 

bany, Oregon, the four western state associations 
of Oregon and Washington, and North and South 
California being represented by their leading ora- 

tors. The western contest was by far the most 

hotly fought oratorical battle in this section of 
the country in intercollegiate Prohibition history. 
South California was represented by William E. 
Roberts of Occidental College, Los Angeles, his 

subject being “The Conflict of the Twentieth Cen- 
tury.” North California was represented by B. C. 
Boyd, of Leland Stanford, his subject being 
“Christian Chivalry.” The state of Washington 
was represented by W. N. Cudy, of the Univer- 
sity of Puget Sound, Tacoma, whose oration was 

entitled “Our National Fight.” Prizes amounting 
to $100 were awarded the prize winners. 

Mr. L. G. Brown, secretary of the Intercol- 
legiate Prohibition Association for the Pacific 
Coast had charge of the contest representing the 
national executive committee in that capacity. 
The people of Albany, and Albany College, Ore- 

gon, gave the orators *)f the contest a royal re- 

ception. 
The western interstate contest of the college 

Prohibition movement for 1908 will be held not 

later than May of next year in order to gain 
admittance to the biennial national contest which 
will occur at the Prohibition National Conven- 
tion at Columbus, Ohio. The same four states 

will enter and the two winning orators from the 
section will compete with each other as with the 
other states for the highest honors open to col- 

lege orators in America. 

IMPORTANT INVESTIGATION 

Mrs. Russell Sage Finances Movement to 

Study Results of Drink 

Boston, December 21.— (Special correspond- 
ence)—Upon the basis of a “foundation” made 
by Mrs. Russell Sage, an investigation has been 
begun in this city of the condition of children in 
the homes of drunkards. Mr. Morris Parmalee 
is in charge of this work and will investigate 
with a view to determining the relation of labor 
to drinking: the relation of labor unions to drink- 
ing; the effect of home training on drinking, and 
the general condition of drunkards’ homes. The 
work has been begun in Roxbury of this city, 
where more than eight thousand cases of drunk- 
enness were handled by the police last year. 

THE FLAG 
[An Address by National Secretary Calderwood at the Prohibition Banquet in Minneapolis.] 

W. G. CALDERWOOD 

Mr. Toastmaster:—I may not hope to add any- 
thing of value in the discussion of the beloved 
emblem to that which is here quoted on the pro- 
gram from the political classic of Abraham Lin- 
coln.—Let us “here highly resolve that this nation 
under God, shall have a new birth of freedom, 
and that government of the people, by the peo- 
ple, and for the people, shall not perish from the 
earth.” 

It was that high resolve and patriotic purpose 
that called the Prohibition party into existence. 
It is upon the inspiration of that ideal that it 
thrives and grows. 

L hat the alcoholic liquor traffic fastens upon the 
nation a financial burden equal to the value of 
the product of wheat, barley, rye, buckwheat, 
potatoes, gold, silver and precious stones, to 
which may be added the cost of the maintain- 
ence of our public schools, the army and the 
navy, and all the dividends of our railroads and 
national banks, and the annual interest on our 
national debt, is a sufficient occasion for the ex- 
istence of a party opposed to the robber traffic. 

No other political party since the signing of the 
Declaration of Independence, has presented to the 
citizens a financial question of such stupendous 
moment. The financial mare’s nests which dis- 
tress the dominant political organizations every 
four years, represent negligible bagetelle in com- 

parison. 
But the Prohibition party did not come simply 

to settle financial problems. For, as a people, we 
are rich despite the loss. 

Society bears the burden of no loss that ap- 
proaches that imposed upon it by the death, 
through the liquor traffic, of 100,000 people each 
twelve months. After three days of most san- 

guinary and stubborn fighting of which modern 
history makes record, there lay, ghastly and grue- 
some on the field of Gettysburg, 8,555 men, the 
bloody booty of the brutal butchery of battle, 
representing the slaughter of the brave and true 
both in the Blue and the Gray. And there was 

scarcely a hamlet throughout the land that did 
not proudly mourn its hero dead. But the liquor 
traffic, every thirty days, spreads its damning, 
deathly blight over an equal number of homes, 
and marches to the final muster and to dis- 
honored graves as many of our citizens. And 
there is no sweet and sacred sorrow to assuage 
the stinging grief—but the gall of bitterness and 
the ashes of woe increase and multiply the un- 
bearable poignancy of anguish. 

To blot out such a foul national infamy,, to 
avert the impending danger of such race suicide, 
is abundant warrant for the existence of the Pro- 
hibition party. That, were it in power, it would 
accomplish this end neither friend nor foe en- 

tertains doubt. And its accomplishment would 
shed a luster of glory on the pages of national 
historv unapnroached to this hour since first “jo- 
cund day stood tiptoe on the mountain top.” 

But lofty as is that purpose, the Prohibition 
partv was not called into existence solely nor 

chiefly to raise its hand to stay this unspeakable 
slaughter. 

All these indictments of robbery, murder, ra- 

nine. slimy vice and heinous crime are but gentle 
impeachments. The liquor traffic aims its murder- 
ous thrust at the sacred emblem—at the flag! Last 
year ten thousand murderers plied their bloody 

business, but history has already forgotten every 
one—even the ingeniously brutal that invented 
new ways of torture and glorified in revolting 
mutilations of the dead. More than a century 
ago a man of brilliant talents and impetuous 
bravery struck a treacherous blow at the flag, and 
till this day our children shudder when they 
hear his name; and when all the hateful cate- 
gory of despised and damning terms have been 
exhausted, the sum and total of them all is 
"traitor.” This the liquor traffic is. 

Aye! For the honor of the flag—that the ’’gov- 
ernment of the people, for the people, and by the 
people” might “not perish from the earth” the 
Prohibition party was born. The traffic robs us 

of our billions. Let it rob, we still are rich. It 
blights our virtue and our manhood. Be it so, 
still, on the whole, we are virtuous and manly. 
It slays our sons and our daughters by the 
troupe. But some day they must die at best, and 
millions migrate to our shores. It has corrupted 
the fountain of republican government and made 
mockery of popular sovereignty! If that be true, 
there is no penalty but death. And in a jury of 
patriots every man must answer, “So say we, all 
of us.” 

To the proofs, and that but briefly. In Ohio, in 

1854, the people in their sovereign power, by di- 
rect popular vote, adopted a constitution forbid- 
ding the license of the sale of intoxicating liquor. 
But the sale is still licensed under a shameless 
and gauzy subterfuge. The people of Ohio do 
not rule. Their will is trampled under foot. The 
liquor traffic squirts its slimy spittle in their face. 
I call that the very height of treason. 

But again, in 1884, the people of Ohio by 82,- 
000 majority adopted a constitutional amendment 
forever prohibiting the manufacture of and traf- 
fic in intoxicating liquors for beverage purposes, 
and again were the sovereign people made the 
object of supercillious ridicule and scornful con- 

tempt by these traitors to the flag. The people 
of Ohio do not rule and whenever such a condi- 
tion arises in a republican form of government, 
there is base treason. And who are the traitors 
—those who by treacherous, lecherous intrigue 
usurp the sovereign power. 

Such damning history might be multiplied, but 
here within our own state we have been robbed 
of the article of popular government for which 
our hero fathers bravely died. And we, through 
whose flabby veins courses the brave ancestral 
blood, sit idly by and blandly grin while we are 

robbed of the kingship purchased at a cost so 

sacred and so great. For more than twenty 
years the patient people of this state, despairing 
of ever achieving protection of their homes 
through their representatives, have begged, like 
timorous and skulking mendicants, for the poor 
privilege of doing for themselves that which is 
the first duty of law makers—providing for the 
protection of their homes, for the life, liberty 
and hapiness of the people. It has been denied— 
haughtily, discourteously, brutally denied! You, 
fellow citizens, and your neighbors, have, again 
and again and again, petitioned for at least some 
measure of redress; and as often have you and 
your neighbors been denied the right of self 
government. I do not, I will not believe that 
the spirit of patriotism, the devotion to the pure 
and holy principles of popular government are 

dead, or dying. They have been dormant. But 
they are again awake. The shadow and thin show 
of popular sovereignty may “fool part of the 
people all of the while, and all of the people 
some of the while, but it cannot fool all of the 
people all of the while.” 

And we of the Prohibition party (and its num- 
bers are increasing by the tens of thousands, as 

shown by the tally sheets') “here highly resolve 
that this nation, under God, shall have a new 

baptism of liberty and that government of the 
people, for the people and by the people shall 
not perish from the earth.” 

The Kansas injunction law by which the Pro- 
hibition statute is now being enforced in that 
state is to be passed upon by the Supreme Court 
of the United States. A drug store man, named 
Plamondon, recently fined for selling liquor in 
defiance of an injunction, has taken an appeal to 
that high tribunal. 

Working men ask me to make a new heaven 
and a new earth for them. They can make them 
for themselves by Saving the $15,000,000 spent in/ 
drink and gambling each week.—John ^L>urns, 
British Labor Leader. 


