
In Far Sea Islands 
By JOHN G. WOOLLEY, LL.D. 

[Most readers of The National Prohibitionist know that Mr. John G. Woolley has for some 

months past been residing in Honolulu. From that city he has written several highly interesting ar- 

ticles, which have been published in the Daily News of Chicago. His article appearing in that paper, 
under date of December 27, gives an account of an effort which he is making to arouse the peo- 

Ele of the Hawaiian Islands for a movement against the liquor traffic. It will be read with interest 
y thousands of Mr. Woolley’s friends.—Editorial Note.] 

JOHN G. WOOLLEY 

Since the treaty of annexation and the conse- 

quent increases in tourist traffic, and especially 
the increased number of warships and transports 
that put in here, saloons have multiplied in num- 

ber, influence and malign results—the native hav- 
ing become not only a customer, but also a pos- 
sible commodity in liquor legislation and law 
nonenforcement—and have been tolerated by the 
good but futile “leading class” on the hoary mis- 
conception that the military and tourist visitors 
are against unfermented hospitality in all its pos- 
sible and delightful forms, when almost any tour- 
ist and an increasing number of soldiers and 
sailors would testify that they drink because they 
run up against the goods and the custom rather 
than because they seek to do it. 

The white population is small, intelligent, 
reputable, prosperous and benevolent, but greatly 
weakened in its political influence by a certain 
South Sea, unconscious holier-than-thou-ness, 
which, along with a splendid inheritance of good 
blood, good sense, good training and good fortune, 
has come down from missionary times; and 
paralyzed, in its political efficiency, by intermar- 
riages. 

Long contemplation of the immoralities of the 
natives has induced a prevalent strabismus in the 
whites, as to immoralities of their own; and civic 
courage has gone glimmering in a mesh work of 
affinities and consanguinities. The basest job- 
chaser is likely to be son-in-law or brother-in-law 
to the best and the cleanest, the wine and the 
spirit merchant is likely to be cousin to the 
deacon, and the brewery stock spreads like the 
Russian thistle through the assets of the pious. 
All this, of course, is fatal to clean administra- 
tion, but only for the time being, for a sounder 
substratum of good character than there is here is 
nowhere. The federal and territorial officials have 
been and are with rare exceptions, men of un- 

blemished integrity, but the county and city or- 

ganizations are molasses barrels to the blue-bottle 
flies of tainted politics. 

In the native rnind, white society is missionary 
society, and the inconsistency of missionary 
preaching with “missionary” practice is the pons 
asinorum of native progress. In the old mission- 
ary days the chiefs were absolute and the people 
something worse than serfs. The teachings of 
the missionaries took strong hold of the king and 
the chiefs, with such effect that the islands came 

by fiat under complete prohibition, more than 

half a century ago, and even the great chiefs 

poured out their fluid deviltry upon the sand. 
Then crime and disorder all but disappeared and 
the wonderful little Christendom enjoyed its golden 
age. Afterward came the constitution, with rep- 
sentative government, freehold lands and the 
seven-devilness of a reinstated liquor trade, and 

finally, American rule, with moneyism, partyism 
and the infamous doctrine that saloons and slums 
and crimes are normal symptoms of human lib- 

erty. 

This “missionaries” were, relatively, as unfit 
for suffrage as the natives. They had learned to 

think of themselves as wheat kernels in bins of 
chaff, and before they had quite awakened to the 

phenomenon that what seemed shucks to them 
was grain, too, the political liquor dealer had pre- 

empted the mill site. 

It is a land of principle and of good deportment, 
but the only conviction I could see that was red- 
hot and ready for the anvil was that the natives 
are amiable, unstable and desperately in need of 

temperance work. But the natives not only bear 
the brunt of the liquor evil, they have the votes 

by which to banish it. The population of the 
islands is about 155,000, of which there are native 
Hawaiians 54,000, white 13,000, Chinese 26,000, 
Japanese 62,000 and a few thousand negroes and 
Porto Ricans. Of the orientals only those born 
here are entitled to vote. 

I visited several conventions of native ministers 
and found them very intelligent as to conditions 
and very receptive as to ways and means. My 
interpreter was the Rev. Stephen Desha, a half- 
white grandson of the old governor of Kentucky, 
a man of power in whose glorious eloquence my 
small speeches became sheaves of thunderbolts, 
whereat my pleasure was made humble and my 
humility pleasant. But the problem was to reach 
the native* masses. Accordingly, at the time this 
letter is written I am en route around Robin 
Hood’s historic barn to the ballot box via the 
school-house. 

Armed with permission from the territorial su- 

perintendent of public instruction, I have spent 
eight days circumnavigating this island of Oahu, 
in a road wagon, and speaking in every public 
school on the island about how to mix drinks and 
good gray matter, to produce success in life. 

Teachers and pupils received me with enthu- 
siasm and I knew instantly when beginning to ad- 
dress them that the soil was ready to be sown. 

A few questions brought out clearly that the case 

against the liquor traffic is made out in every 
nook and corner of the country. Practically every 
child who was old enough to understand was 

keen to sign the pledge of total abstinence. But 
I asked them to postpone the decision until they 
had talked it over at home, when, if they wished, 
they could write me a letter. 

I go now to make a similar tour of the other 
islands. Then, having met all the teachers and 
pupils and got the subject into the homes in that 
way, I go over the same routes, holding public 
meetings for the adults and finally close the cam- 

paign with a series of meetings for the whites in 
Honolulu. It is the most elementary work I 
have yet had, but very interesting and good, 
in my opinion, for great returns. Great Prohibi- 
tion news is coming from the Mainland. Before 
many months the Mainland shall hear good news 

from us. 

NEWLIN STARTS LONG TRIP 

Business Men’s Association of Indianapolis 
Plans Wide Tour in Many States 

Indianapolis, Ind., December 30.—(Special 
correspondence.)—The Business Men's Associa- 
tion of this city will start their secretary-treas- 
urer, C. E. Newlin, on a six weeks’ trip in the 
interest of their work on January 2. He will 

C. E. NEWLIN 

speak each evening and during the day work out 
the details of some new suits they are contem- 
plating to further test the constitutionality of 
laws legalizing the liquor traffic, and the accept- 
ance of revenue from it. Mr. Newlin’s itinerary 
will be as follows: 

Thursday, January 2, North Vernon, Indiana. 
Friday, January 3, Jeffersonville, Indiana. 
Sunday, January 5, Nashville, Tennessee. 
Monday, January 6, Chattanooga, Tennessee. 
Tuesday, January 7, Rome, Georgia. 
Wednesday, January 8, Zenith, Georgia. 
Thursday and Friday, January 9 and 10, Atlanta, Geor- 

gia. 
Saturday, January 11, Cleveland, Tennessee. 
Sunday, January 12, Knoxville, Tennessee. 
From January 13 to 17, North Carolina. 
From January 18 to 20, Virginia. 
January 21 and 22, Washington, District of Columbia. 

1 
anuary 23, Baltimore, Maryland, 
anuary 24, Wilmington, Delaware, 
anuary 25, Carlysle, Pennsylvania, 
anuary 26, Harrisburg, Pennsylvania. 
anuary 27, Williamsport, Pennsylvania, 
anuary 28, Somerset, Pennsylvania, 
anuary 29, Fairmount, West Virginia, 
anuary 30, Morgantown, West Virginia. 
February 1, Washington, Pennsylvania. 

February 2, Pittsburg, Pennsylvania. 
February 3, East Liverpool, Ohio. 

Other points in central Ohio may secure Mr. 
Newlin's services by addressing his office, 5372 
East Washington street, Indianapolis. 

COURIER-JOURNAL WAVERS 

Colonel Watterson’s Saloon Champion Almost 
Persuaded to Come Into the Prohibition 

Column—Traffic’s Brutal Defiance 
Rouses Dormant Honesty 

Louisville, Kentucky, December 24—(Special 
correspondence)—The liquor dealers of this city 
are so brutally defiant of public sentiment that 
even the Courier-Journal is disgusted and almost 
ready to go over to the Prohibition column. The 
particular offense that has brought matters to a 

crisis is the opposition of the saloonkeepers to 
the reduction of the number of saloons and to the 
increase of the license fee, measures to which 
the Courier-Journal was particularly devoted as 

in harmony with its regulation theories. 

On Friday and Saturday evenings the city 
council had these matters up for consideration, 
the special proposition being to raise the license 
fee from $150 to $300 per year. The saloon- 
keepers packed the council chamber; the coun- 

cilmen were “beset behind and before” with per- 
sonal solicitations; the chamber was filled with 
noisy demonstration that amounted almost to 
intimidation, and on both evenings the council 
failed to take the action which the people de- 
sired. 

Monday morning the Courier-Journal published 


