
NOT THE CHURCH, BUT JESUS 

Howard With Prophet's Voice FLo vises Preachers of the Gospel— 
Whence the Ethical Revival?—Has Religion Filled Her Place? 

Rochester, N. Y., January 14.—(Special corre- 

spondence.)—Clinton N. Howard made, yesterday, 
his third appearance in four weeks, before the 
Rochester preachers, addressing first the Presby- 
terian Association, then the Ministerial Associa- 
tion of the city, and yesterday the Methodist 
Preachers’ Meeting at First church. 

The subject assigned to Mr. Howard in yes- 

terday’s address was the outgrowth of his address 
two weeks ago, and was entitled, “Sources and 

Meaning of the Ethical Wave.” This third ad- 
dress did not meet with entire approbation as did 
the other two. At its close ministers were on 

their feet to take sides, some condemning and 
others as warmly defending the statements and 
conclusions of the speaker. The discussion grew 
so warm and general that time for debate was 

extended nearly one hour before peace and har- 
mony were restored. 

One minister insisted that such a criticism could 
not be directed against the Methodist church, 
that her voice was unmistakable in opposition to 

the saloon and that years ago she had set up her 
standard that “It could never be legalized with- 
out sin.” Others, among the foremost members, 
admitted that Methodism did SAY that, and 

stopped right there, admitting the sin, and even 

the very bishops who wrote the declaration, keep- 
ing right on sinning, voting in every succeeding 
election for the party that legalized the sin her 
voice condemned, and that the famous declaration 
is not worth the paper it was written on until the 
church backs up what she said with her votes. 

That part of Mr. Howard’s address which 
awakened the eruption was in part as follows: 

Howard’s Prophet Voice 

An ethical revival followed the execution of 

old John Brown. Standing by his dead body, 
from which slavery had strangled his heroic 

soul, Wendell Phillips cried, “Marvelous old 

man! He has abolished slavery in the land that 

slew him. History will date emancipation from 

his death.” An ethical revolution was on, and 

in six years the noose that sent John Brown to 

heaven became the halter that sent the slave 

power in the opposite direction. 
What was the source of that ethical awakening ? 

Shall the impartial historian give the credit to 

a church that whipped William Lloyd Garrison 
from every church door and opened for his phil- 
lipics against the curse of slavery the public hall 
of an infidel society of Boston? Shall it give the 
credit to a church that sawed the floor from un- 

der the pew of Wendell Phillips because he leaped 
over the bolted door with a black man as his 
guest in the house of the Lord? Shall the credit 
go to a church that, even in Methodism, expelled 
ministers of the Gospel because they dared to 

preach against the curse of human bondage ? 1 o 

a church that Henry Ward Beecher said was 

“busy dusting the flitches of worn out truths 
that hung in the smoke house of decayed the- 
ology, while God was thundering through the age 
the rights of humanity with the voice of a trum- 

pet” ? 
Shall we lay the laurel upon the brow of a 

church over whose complicity with the curse 

Abraham Lincoln wept bitter tears, as he looked 
over the canvass of the Protestant ministers in 
the city of Springfield and said, “Here are twenty- 
seven ministers of the Gospel and all of them are 

against me, except three. I do not so understand 
this Bible. I know that Christ teaches liberty, 
and these men will find that they have not read 
their Bibles right.” 

Shall the credit go to a church that taught, as 

did the president of Brown University, as late as 

1840, that a man could be a Christian and steal 
a man and be damned if he stole a sheep? 

Examples could be multiplied that might help 
answer the question, Did this ethical awakening 
that liberated the American slave have its source 

and power in the church? 
If not, where then did it rise? 

Of Garrison, Lowell sang: 
“In a small chamber, friendless and unknown, 
Toiled o’er his types one poor unlearned young 

man. 

The place was dark, unfurnitured and mean, 
Yet there the freedom of a race began.” 
Nothing of the kind! It had its source cen- 

turies before that. Paul, the bondman of Christ, 
sent back the run away slave Onesimus to his 
master Philemon as a free man. Paul learned 
that Gospel of human brotherhood, which made 
master and bondmen equal before God, at the 
feet of Jesus Christ. Whatever may have been 
the attitude of the church in the nineteenth cen- 

tury, there is where the ethical Gospel of Aboli- 
tion had its source. 

The twentieth century is face to face with a 

similar condition. God is thundering the doom 
of the saloon through this generation With a 

trumpet of fire. Where is the church? Where 
has been the church in the last generation? 

Silent often, when she ought to have spoken. 
Indifferent often, when she ought to have been a 

flame of fire. Consenting often, when she ought 
rather to have died than to hold her peace. 
Closing her doors to the voices that God hath 
sent to prepare the way. Punishing her own 

prophets, who would commit the unpardonable 
sin if they held their peace. And with a form of 
godliness, denying the power thereof, compelling 
her most loyal sons and daughters to organize 
unions, lodges, associations, federations and 
leagues promote ethical righteousness outside of 
the church, to do the work which the church, by 
divine appointment, was designed to do. 

I would not make this charge except to 
preachers by invitation, but as her loyal son, I 
challenge the church to deny the impeachment. 

The present ethical revolution is born of Christ 
—outside of the church. 

Employers and employees join hands to crush 
out the devil’s saloon as a commercial necessity, 
while high churchmen split hairs over a “liberal 
Sunday” and are too “conservative” to lift their 
voice in protest against the slaughter of the inno- 
cents and damning of humanity in their own com- 

munity. 
There are individual Christians, thousands of 

them, who owe all they are to Jesus Christ, who 
are lifting tons for God, but the church as an 

organized institution is scarcely lifting a pound. 
For the source, you must go back to Christ; 

for the present power you must look outside of 
the church. 

A religion that leaves the saloon undisturbed, 
unattacked, when day by day its record of crime, 
outrage and assassination is chronicled by the 
daily press, is not worthy to be called after the 
name of Jesus Christ. Again have we reached a 

time in the march of Christ down the centuries, 
when “if these should hold their peace, the very 
stones will immediately cry out.” 

This ethical wave against the saloon has come 
like a hurricane upon the deck of a pirate ship. 
There is but one explanation; Jesus Christ is 
walking across the American continent; every 
place from which his holy foot is lifted there it 
it leaves a dry spot. 

One Day of Prohibition in Portland 

Portland, Oregon, January 20—(Special corre- 

spondence)—One of the results of “putting on 

the lid” is discernible in this city of 225,000 in- 
habitants. Portland’s saloons are closed on Sun- 

day. As a result crime and disorder and drunk- 
enness on that day have been very largely de- 
creased. The following quotation from the 
Portland Telegram, a “wet” paper, published on 

a recent Monday, is significant: 
“For the first time since the inauguration of 

the lid law as interpreted by District Attorney 
Manning yesterday’s police docket showed no 

arrests of drunks and not a single patrol wagon 
call was sent to headquarters by patrolmen. 
Not only does the docket show a surprising lack 
of inebriates but complaints of all types are 

less numerous than usual. But 27 names ap- 
peared this morning on the court grind and only 
a few' hold-over cases were enumerated, affording 
city and state prosecutor the easiest municipal 
court day in many months.” 

LOS ANGELES AT WORK 

City of the Everlasting Sunshine Pushing the 
Prohibition Campaign 

Los Angeles, California, January 20—(Spe-~"*< 
cial Correspondence)—The Los Angeles Prohibi- 
tion Union is holding successful Sunday afternoon 
meetings in Symphony Hall. Yesterday afternoon 
Mr. M. W. Atwood of Pasadena was the speaker 
and in a brilliant and forceful address aroused 
the audience to a high plane of enthusiasm. At 
the conclusion of his address Dr. Young of this 
city, for many years a prominent Republican, 
three times a member of the state legislature and 
once speaker of the house, publicly announced his 
allegiance to the Prohibition party. The doctor 
will speak at length at a meeting in the near fu- 
ture. 

The daily press of this city is paying much at- 
tention to the movement looking to the nomina- 
tion of the Hon. Fred F. Wheeler for president 
on the Prohibition ticket. His utterances on Pro- 
hibition are being printed extensively. His ability 
is being commented on favorably and many men 

are declaring that they will vote for him if he is 
nominated. 

Field Secretary Hall is exceedingly busy ar- 

ranging to put several college men to work in 
this county this summer, with a view of sending 
some Prohibition assemblymen to the California 
legislature. He is also busy perfecting the pro- 
gram for this season’s Prohibition Chautauqua 
tent meetings. Besides that, he has just com- 

pleted the arrangements for the third annual ban- 
quet of the Los Angeles county Prohibitionists. 
This is always a large affair. It will be held on 

February 22 at the Federation club room. 

The program is as follows: 
The Hon. Fred F. Wheeler, toastmaster. 
The Quaker City Quartet, singers. 
The Prohibition Party: “Bringing In the Free- 

dom of the Land,” the Rev. C. B. Eddy. 
2. The Prohibition Party: “No Surrender; 

We Conquer or Die,” A. K. Nash. 
3. The Prohibition Party: “The Friend of 

Womankind,” Miss Mary A. Stewart. 
4. The Prohibition Party: “The College Man’s 

Opportunity,” Mr. W. E. Roberts. 
5. The Prohibition Party: “The Hope of the 

Nation,” the Rev. C. Ellwood Nash, D. D. 
6. The Prohibition Party: “Who’ll Be the 

Man for the Place?” Reynold E. Blight. v 

The “Woman’s Prohibition Party” held a great 
social and reception at the home of Mr. and Mrs. 
C. F. Hall in this city. Mrs. F. M. Stewart is 
the president and Mr. Blight was the speaker. 
Mrs. Hall, California’s popular Prohibition singer, 
was the hostess and rendered a musical program. 

In every line of the work Los Angeles county 
is out to win. Watch our vote next fall. 

Woertendyke in San Joaquin Valley 
Modesto, California, January 20—(Special 

Correspondence)—Mr. James H. Woertendyke of 
Riverside came to this county for a ten-days’ cam- 

paign under direction of County Chairman G. K. 
Beard and Secretary J. H. Kendall. The enthu- 
siasm created by his work was great and will we 
believe be lasting. His addresses were impassion- 
ate, but logical and convincing and the financial 
returns far beyond the expectations of the most 
hopeful. Rains and bad weather Interfered very 
much with the attendance, but the total amount 
raised was $635.12. 

Arrangements will be made for Mr. Woerten- 
dykes’ return to the county in May. 

Delay in North Carolina 

Raleigh, N. C., January 23—(Special corre- 

spondence)—The general trend of opinion among 
those who are in touch with political affairs here 
is that the manipulators will succeed in side- 
tracking the demand for immediate statutory 
Prohibition, and refer the whole question, in 
some form or other, to the people in a general 
election, with the understanding that, if the de- 
mand for Prohibition is ratified by the people, the 
discussion will be taken up next year by the 
legislature. 

The reason for doing this is a fear that party 
interests will suffer by allowing the Prohibition 
question to obtrude itself just now, and many who 
call themselves Prohibitionists are said to be will- 
ing to agree to the delay because of their love 
for the Democratic party. 

W. H. Knapp:—I heartily endorse the work 
done by The Defender and shall stand by The 
National Prohibitionist as long as it is true to its 
name. 

Michigan City, Ind. 


