
to have considerable sections of the country 
where comparatively little liquor is sold, but 
the results of drink-selling in the wider 

^ 
sphere of its influence still reach the whole 
country, and, to a very large extent, through 
interstate commerce and other means, drink- 
selling goes on throughout the whole coun- 

try. 
The lesson is that we must not allow our- 

selves to be deluded by successes in com- 

paratively unimportant fights, and led to 
believe that we have won the great battle. 
The fight has not been won and will not be 
won until we have real Prohibition through- 
out the whole country, that is to say, Prohi- 
bition enacted by and enforced by the Prohi- 
bition party, in power in state and nation. 

Another suggestion of the article in ques- 
tion is that the power of the drink traffic to 
reward its friends and punish its enemies’ 
and fight for its life, a power that resides 
in its enormous revenues, is as yet unbroken. 
So long as the liquor business goes on sell- 
ing its sixty million barrels of beer and its 
168,000,000 gallons of spirits, every year, 
that long is it the most formidable financial 
power in the country. 

Our battle is against an adversary of that 
character and of that ability. 

What a battle it should be! 

REAPING ANARCHY'S FRUITS 

The city of Chicago last week gathered a 

sheaf that might be called “the first fruits/’ 
only that other sheaves had been gathered 
before, of the harvest it has been sowing 
in open officially abetted lawlessness. Two 
of the policemen of the city were shot down 
upon the streets by young thugs. 

There seems to be reason to believe that 
w the murderers were the direct product of 

the saloon, though that is less important 
than the fact that the spirit of lawlessness 
which they represent is the product, direct 
and legitimate, of the attitude of the city 
government toward the lawless saloons. 

There are cities in the world where the 
police, almost unarmed, walk through great 
cosmopolitan populations, not only safe, 
but respected, because they are the repre- 
sentatives of the majesty of a law that car- 
ries itself majestically. The police of far 
too many of our American cities represent 
nothing of the sort—and are treated ac- 

cordingly. 
From the time when the average boy be- 

gins to play in the streets his education as 

regards municipal government tends to dis- 
respect and contempt for law. He sees in 
the policeman not the representative of 
some great, majestic force that makes for 
good, but a petty grafter, working a series of 
personal and official “pulls,” and represent- 
ing a bigger grafter, higher up. He respects 
him not at all, and fears him only in propor- 
tion to his estimate of his personal prowess, 
and the more or less problematical abilities 
of the “force” that stand behind him. When 
a few years have passed and the boy has 
learned the other lessons of lawlessness that 
the law-breaking of the saloon and its kin- 
dred institutions teach he lifts his hand 
against the policeman with as little compunc- 
tion as against any other grafter. 

In Chicago, perhaps not more than in 
some other cities, but with special emphasis, 
this has already been intensified by the atti- 
tude of the City Hall. Mayors have taken 
office after the openest of declarations that 
they would not enforce the law; they bid for 
votes on the ground that they will not en- 

force the law. The chiefs of police, in inter- 
view, have declared their intention not to en- 

force the law. At this moment some thou- 
sands of the inhabitants of the city of Chi- 
cago, centering about our 7,000 saloons, are 
as much in rebellion against the law of the 
land as the Army of Northern Virginia was 

when it fought the battle of Gettysburg. 
And the chief of police and the mayor of 
the city abet the rebellion. 

Chicago’s papers are discussing this and 
that scheme for preventing such deeds of 
murder as those of which we speak. They 
would do well to fix their attention upon the 
fact that, at the very moment when these 
crimes are committed, the mayor in inter- 
view is saying to the people that he will not 
attempt to enforce certain laws, the common 

council is passing resolutions in contempt of 
the law, and the chief of police is talking 
about “liberal interpretation” of the law. 

Under such conditions we need something 
more than a heavier penalty for carrying con- 

cealed weapons. 

AN UNFORTUNATE ATTITUDE 

It seems to us that there has seldom been 
a miscarriage of justice comparable with that 
which was perpetrated when Mr. Bernarr 
McFadden, the editor of Physical Culture, 
was sentenced to pay a fine of $2,000 and to 
be confined for two years at hard labor for 
the alleged crime of sending obscene liter- 
ature through the mails. Wholly aside from 
the fact that Mr. McFadden and the publi- 
cations which he has managed, have always 
stood in the clearest of hostility to alcoholic 
drinks and the business of making and sell- 
ing alcoholic drinks, we believe that the pub- 
lic, in general, is under obligation to him 
for the contribution which he has made to 
improved public health as well as to im- 
proved public morals. The man who finds 
in Mr. McFadden's publications anything 
impure, has, we feel sure, approached them 
in a wholly wrong frame of mind. They 
have been a force for purity and good mor- 

als through their whole history. 
It is certainly unfortunate that the United 

States government is open to, at least, the 
suspicion of administering this particular 
law with far more vigor against reformers 
than against men whose business is the de- 
stroying of public morals. The mailing of 
obscene matter from certain offices in New 
York and Chicago is notorious. Some of the 
well-known liquor papers are constant of- 
fenders in this direction. We have in our 

hands at this moment a recent copy of a cer- 

tain prominent liquor journal containing an 

illustration, the publication of which in The 
National Prohibitionist we would guar- 
antee to earn a penitentiary sentence for the 
editor. A tew years ago a liquor paper ot 
the Northwest, which had been notorious for 
its violation of decency, published an article 
so bad that its edition was in part excluded 
from the mails, but the United States courts, 
so far as we have heard, never took cog- 
nizance of it. On the other hand, when Mrs. 
Carry Nation published wholesome truths 
in plain English in her paper, she was prose- 
cuted; when Dr. Alice Stockiiam, after 
the experiences of a long life-time of service 
for her fellows, sought to guide the young 
manhood and young womanhood of the coun- 

try with clean truths, it cost her a heavy 
fine; when a Wisconsin college professor, 
whose name escapes us, wrote an important 
medical book for a clean purpose, he went to 
the penitentiary and stays there, in spite of 
appeals to the President—the same President 
who lets the vileness of the “Division” in 
Washington go on, unchallenged, within a 

stone’s throw of his windows—and when 

Bernarr McFadden publishes in his maga- 
zine a story that, compared with much that 
appears in the popular magazines and masses 
of the matter that appears in the daily 
papers, was as sweet and innocent as spring 
violets, and publishes it for a moral purpose, 
it brings him a sentence heavier than many 
a ravisher has imposed upon him. 

These things seem to indicate a general 
hostility of our government toward any re- 

form. 

THE BREAD LINE 

What shall we do with the bread line? This 
question is disturbing the minds of public- 
spirited citizens, who see in the increased 
and ever increasing number of applicants for 
public charity, a disturbing feature of our 

supposed prosperity. According to recent es- 

timates there are not less than 75,000 unem- 

ployed men wandering the streets of Chicago, 
while in New York the number reaches more 
than 100,000. These are not merely men 

temporarily out of work, with good prospects 
of early employment, but men who are in ab- 
solute destitution, dependent for food upon 
immediate charity and with no prospect of 
employment in the future. 

The Chicago Record-Herald, in an edi- 
torial, which attempts to grapple with the 
problem, suggests that the remedy lies in 
the opening of postal savings banks. It rea- 

sons that if postal savings banks were opened 
the people would save more money and thus 
be in better position to meet hard times. 
With a glimpse at something like the facts in 
the case, the Record-Herald says: 

Much money that is now wastefully and 
recklessly spent in saloons would be saved for 
idle and cheerless days, and the night bread 
or coffee lines would contain fewer of those 
who ought not to be in them. 

Yes, the saloon question is in the problem, 
but why leave the saloon to compete with 
the bank? Why not, whether we establish 
the bank or fail of its establishment, close 
the door of the robbing institution that plun- 
ders the people? 

Here is the simple fact, that all these past 
months while “prosperity” has been pouring 
its benefits upon the land, the saloon has 
been robbing the American people of not less 
than five and a half million dollars every 
passing day. 

That money, had it not been for the sa- 

loon, would have gone into the channels of 
legitimate trade; it would have strengthened 
every honest industry and its expenditure 
along proper lines would have enriched those 
who spent it. Had our industrial and com- 

mercial system been fortified by the proper 
expenditure of that money during the past 
twelve months, such a panic as we have ex- 

perienced in the weeks immediately past 
would have been an impossibility. 

We may or we may not need a postal sav- 

ings bank—we incline to the belief that we 

do—but a postal savings bank, merely to 
compete with the saloon, is nonsense. 

The humblest citizen of Indiana is expected 
and required to respect and obey the supreme 
court decisions.—Mida’s Criterion (Liquor pa- 
per.) 

That is, unless the humble citizen should hap- 
pen to be a saloonkeeper, in which case there's 
never a law of God or man that anybody ex- 

pects him to show the slightest respect for. 

“What should be done with our rivers?” asks 
the Chicago Inter Ocean. Oh, very probably 
we’ll be forced to use them as a beverage when 
Prohibition realizes its ideals.—Louisville Courier- 
Journal. 

Never mind, Colonel, dear, don’t get excited; 
your flask is not quite empty yet. 


