
that we are approaching a national con- 

vention upon which more eyes will center 
than ever before centered upon any conven- 
tion of our party. Everybody knows that 
where one man has been thinking about us 

in the January of any former Presidential 
year, a hundred, perhaps hundreds, are con- 

sidering our cause, weighing its merits and 
thinking about the claim of our party to 
the citizen’s vote today. 

The governor of one of the greatest states 
of the Union, a consummate politician, with 
ambitions as high as the highest, said in con- 

fidence, only last week, to a gentleman whom 
he believed to be his confidential friend, "7 
have been all over this state within the past 
few weeks and there is just one political 
question that the people of the state care 

anything about—that is Prohibition.” 
We make no rash predictions; we feel no 

inspiration of prophecy, but the situation 
that is unfolding before us is one in which 
almost anything is possible. As a party we 

must rise to the occasion; and the first step 
to be taken is to make this list of twenty- 
two hundred subscribers to the national Pro- 
hibition committee’s fund at least fifty times 
as great. 

If your name is not written there, write it 
there at once. 

* 

CHICAGO’S CRIMINAL EDUCATION 

The Chicago Journal, calling attention to 
the fact that 75 percent of the unfortunate 
people who are serving terms of imprison- 
ment in the Bridewell, Chicago’s city prison, 
are under twenty-five years of age and na- 

tives of the city of Chicago, raises the impor- 
tant question of the causes which have led 
to this frightful prevalence of crime among 
our own young people, and says: 

Many, if not most, of these Bridewell pris- 
oners are the sons of respectable families. Un- 
der different conditions they might have grown 
up to be good citizens. What is there in the 
life of the city that turned them aside from the 
path of honesty and ended by consigning them 
to imprisonment? There is a question that 
may well occupy the attention of reformers 
and of citizens generally. Is there no way of 
bettering conditions so that fewer boys may 
be dragged down into the underworld of crime? 

It would seem that even the Journal ought 
to be able to see a glimmer of the truth 
through these facts in answer to its own 

questions. To the intelligent student the 
marvel is, not that so many of Chicago’s 
youth go wrong, but that any, or more than 
a small percentage, under existing condi- 
tions, take the right course in life. Lawless- 
ness is publicly and officially taught to the 
youth of this city. Who can estimate the 
degrading force of such miserable nonsense, 
such anarchistic falsehoods as are poured out 
for the hearing and reading of our boys and 
girls when they are told, as the Journal has 
repeatedly told them, that law should be ig- 
nored in this city, and that the saloon should 
be permitted to violate the statutes of the 
state? Who shall estimate the force of the 
object lesson of seven thousand saloons, al- 
most absolutely indifferent to the law, oper- 
ating every day and often every night, before 
the face and eyes of the youth of Chicago? 
Who shall tell us the influence exerted by 
the very fact that our public schools are in 
large part supported by the revenues paid by 
these lawbreaking institutions; that the sa- 

loonkeepers boast of it and that our public 
officials, when any attempt is made to compel 
the saloons to obey the law, protest in behalf 
of the saloons on the ground that they sup- 
port the public schools? 

When you add to these facts the existence 
of square miles of territory in the city of 

Chicago largely devoted to vice, in open vio- 
lation of the law and under police protection, 
if the combination does not give us an ideal 
school for crime, we should be at a loss to 

prescribe conditions that would. 

THE PROHIBITIONIST AND BUSINESS 
INTERESTS 

In the resolutions adopted by the recent 
annual convention of the New York State 
Lager Beer Brewers’ Association at Roches- 
ter (the home, by the way, of the pious Mr. 
John Bradley, their vice president, who 
stands convicted before public opinion of a 

dastardly attempt to ruin the reputation of 
Mr. Clinton N. Howard), the assertion is 
found that the Prohibitionists “represent no 

business interest of value to the economic 
wealth of the state.” 

Here is an issue which the brewers would 
do well not to dwell upon. The Prohibition- 
ists, as a body, probably' belong to what 
would commonly be called the “middle 
class,” most of them not people of 
great wealth, few of them people of 
extreme poverty — the great taxpaying, 
wealth-producing class of American citi- 
zenship. The direct contribution which the 
opponents of the liquor business in New 
York, or any other state, make, both to the 
public treasury and to the general welfare 
of the people, is vastly greater than the pre- 
tended contributions of the liquor interests, 
the hush-money of the lawbreaking ginmiller, 
while in the fact that the saloon’s opponent 
is earning an honest living in the doing of 
work which is beneficial to his fellowmen, 
and the liquor dealer is living from money 
stolen from his fellows while he inflicts upon 
them disease and disaster and shame—in 
that fact the two classes are wide apart in 
the economic world. 

Not only is this true but, still further, the 
Prohibitioniststands as the champion and pro- 
tector of every honest business interest. The 
grocer, the boot and shoe dealer, the drygoods 
merchant—every man who has a legitimate 
commodity for which he seeks market, though 
he may give his voice and vote to the aid of 
the liquor dealer -who is damaging that mar- 

ket and pauperizing its proper customers, has 
in the Prohibitionist an ally and champion 
who is fighting for new industrial conditions 
that will mean hitherto unknown prosperity 
for every honest line of industry. 

PREACHERS AND BREWERS’C"1 
The appearance of three clergymen before the 

annual convention of the New York State Lager 
Beer Brewers’ Association recently held in Roch- 
ester, to make speeches against Prohibition, and 
give the brewers the authority of religion and a 

pious Godspeed in the prosecution of their work, 
is somewhat of an innovation, yet not so startling 
as it appears. We know of no good reason why a 

minister of the Gospel who votes for the political 
system that gives the brewer the legal right to 
be a brewer, should not be willing to fraternize 
with the creature of his political act and piously 
hold up his hands in the work of breaking human 
hearts, blighting homes and ruining souls. The 
reverend gentlemen who appeared in Rochester 
carried the logic of their politics a little further 
than it is commonly carried, but, perhaps, ought 
to be thanked for a course of conduct that is 
likely to make people think. 

The personnel of the little party of clergymen 
is interesting. There was the Rev. Mr. Wasson 
of Riverhead, N. Y., who has been one of the 
bright particular stars in the saloonkeepers’ firma- 
ment for some months past, and has been widely 
quoted in his declarations against Prohibition 

and his boast that he carried his town for license 
in a recent campaign. Mr. Wasson is, or was, 
the rector of an Episcopal church at Riverhead. 
There was the Rev. Mr. Schoenfield, who is de- 
scribed as a Lutheran minister from New York 

city and, so far as we know, makes his first bid 
for fame in this appearance. And, last and not 

least, there was Chaplain Edmund Baker Smith 
of the United States army, stationed, the papers 
tell us, at Governor’s Island, and coming, he told 
the brewers, “not by the authority but with the 

knowledge of General Frederick Grant,” to ad- 
vocate the re-establishment of the canteen. His 

appearance is perhaps the most interesting since 
it reminds us forcefully of the fact that, not so 

very long ago, the War Department commanded 
the chaplains to be silent in opposition to the 
canteen. It would also be highly interesting to 

know whether the War Dcnartment paid Mr. 
Smith’s expenses from the public funds, as it has 
paid the expenses of canteen advocates whom it 
has sent to plead the cause of the military gin- 
miller in various other public gatherings. 

But really the most significant feature of the 
case is that the ministerial delegation was so in- 

significant in numbers and so inconsequential in 

influence. New York state has thousands of min- 
isters of the Gospel. Among them there are nat- 

urally some foolish and probably a few bad men, 

but with all its wealth the brewers’ association, 
should it attempt to do so, could not bribe an 

appreciable percentage of those men to appear 
before it, or before any other public gathering, 
to champion the liquor business. This fact of 
itself speaks more loudly of the character of the 
brewers’ trade than the foolish utterances of a 

little group of unfortunate ministerial misfits, 
hunting ill-smelling popularity or—something 
else. 

The editor of Chaparral, the monthly “funny” 
paper of the Stanford University, indulges in a 

very ill-natured comment upon the fact that out 
of ninety-eight students recently dropped for poor 
scholarship in that institution, only two were 

women. This immunity of the women he at- 
tributes to “fetching looks.” We have for some 

time past been noticing the fact that the scholar- 
ship of American college women is surpassing 
that of American college men, and, from our dis- 
tance, it looks that a better explanation than that 
given by the irate funny man is to be found in 
the fact that the average college girl does not be- 
fuddle her brain with either liquor or tobacco^ or 

spend her nights having “rousing good times.” 

When the literary editor of the Record-Herald, 
addressing a woman’s club in this city last week, 
told his hearers that the editors censor all adver- 
tising “for the purpose of protecting the morals 
and pocketbooks of the readers,” did he intend 
to have it understood that the editors of the 
Record-Herald approve, endorse and confirm the 
brewers’ lie in that big full page advertisement 
that appeared in that paper not long since? 

It is the duty of reform organizations and 
newspapers to give accurate information con- 

cerning every step that is taken by the liquor 
men and their tools, for without such informa- 
tion it will be impossible for the people to pro- 
tect themselves.—The Indianapolis News. 

Always providing, of course, that aspiring poli- 
ticians, like the gentleman who owns the News, 
are not involved. 

But when all the saloons are closed won’t it 
hard work to recruit the police force?—The 

Erie Dispatch. 
Don’t worry. When the saloons are closed, 

you won’t need much of a police force. 


