
clothing merchants, while even the hotels that 
had threatened to close their doors if Pearson 
enforced the prohibitory law, built additions to 
accommodate the guests which improved con- 

djtions brought. 
* The Bad-Smelling Pennell 

1 he particulars regarding Ex-Postmaster, Ex- 
Sheriff Pennell are given in another article. It 
is sufficient to say here that that notorious offi- 
cial, so far from attempting to enforce the law, 
was an outspoken advocate of the nullification 
of the law, hand-in-glove with the liquor out- 
laws through his whole disgraceful administra- 
tion. The Whisky Trust’s attempt to represent 
him as a champion of the law is fraud, pure and 
simple. 

While it is true that an occasional clergyman 
in the state of Maine can be found advocating 
the resubmission and, perhaps, the repeal of the 
prohibitory law, just as an occasional clergyman 
in New York or Illinois can be found clamoring 
for the open saloon on Sunday, it is true that the 
great mass of the moral people, of the ministers 
and laymen of the churches, are heartily in favor 
of the prohibitory law, desire its continuance 
upon the statute books of the state, and believe 
in its good results, even under unfavorable con- 
ditions. 

In the latest political campaign in that state, 
the Republican candidate for governor, Cobb, 
standing upon a platform demanding the reten- 
tion of the Prohibition law, had the almost unani- 
mous support of the religious and moral people 
of the state and was elected. 

And finally let it be added to this review that 
the people of Maine who are allied with the 
Whisky Trust’s campaign for the repeal of the 
Prohibition law are the wretches whose attempts 
to violate the law the Trust’s document so graph- 
ically describes. 

^ AS TO PENNELL 

Some Ill-Looking Facts Regarding an Old 
Party Official Who Poses as Prohibition 

Authority 
Portland, Me., January 24—(Special corre- 

spondence)—Inquiries from various parts of the 
United States indicate the wide publication of an 
article attacking Prohibition, written by William 
A. Pennell, of this city. Mr. Pennell was sheriff 
of Cumberland county for several years and made 
himself quite notorious in connection with the 
liquor law and seems to have found the means 
of making his notoriety profitable, for he has, 
.according to report, been taking part in anti- 
Prohibition campaigns in various parts of the 
country under the pay of the liquor men. The 
article which is being widely published, appeared 
in the Pine Tree Magazine, last July, and pro- 
fesses to be based upon Mr. Pennell’s experience 
as a public officer and upon the official statistics 
which show the result of Prohibition in Maine. 

For an understanding of the article it is neces- 

sary to get some comprehension of the character 
of Pennell and this necessity takes us into an 

unsavory bit of Maine’s local history. William 
M. Pennell was formerly postmaster at Bruns- 
wick in this county. He was Removed from the 
office. The public records show that he was re- 

moved “for cause.” Beyond that the officials will 
not give information. It is asserted by people 
who profess to know, although the necessary le- 

gal proof might be difficult of access, that the 
cause of his removal lay in the charge that he 
had deposited postoffice funds in his private ac- 

count and drawn his personal checks against the 

.deposit for his own use. The statement is made 
x that this loss was made good by his bondsmen. 

Mr. Pennell then secured the nomination for 
sheriff and, upon the strength of that, borrowed 
from leading politicians enough money to repay 
his bondsmen upon the promise—never kept— 

that after his election he would pay back his 
debt to the lenders. 

The story has never been made public in this 
city, but it was quietly used at the last city elec- 
tion and resulted in the defeat of the crowd 
which had supported Pennell, and the day after 
election the Evening Express, of this city, pub- 
lished a cartoon in which it represented Pennell 
as riding the Democratic donkey back to the 
looted postoffice at Brunswick. That much about 
the author of this anti-Prohibition masterpiece. 

In the article in question Mr. Pennell repre- 
sents that, during his term of office, the liquor 
law was enforced in Cumberland county more 

rigidly that ever before in the state of Maine and 
that the results were bad. This is unqualifiedly 
false. The best enforcement and, indeed, the only 
real enforcement of the prohibitory law in this 
county and city in recent times was under 
Sheriff Pearson, the Prohibitionist who died in 
office in 1902. During the early part of Pen- 
nell’s tenure of office he simply regulated the 
traffic, publicly announcing that he was allowing 
“just thirty-five” places to do business and that 
this was better than to have wide-spread and 
unsupervised selling. In point of fact, a very 
much larger number of places were doing busi- 
ness and the evil was perhaps worse than at any 
other time in recent years. Later in Pennell’s 
term of office, after the Sturgis law had been 
enacted, by virtue of which a state commission 
has the power to enforce the prohibitory law, 
something approaching law enforcement took 
place and as a result the arrests in this city fell 
off 50 percent. 

The joints, however, at that time were closed 
up by a deal between Pennell and the rum-sellers, 
he representing to them that, unless the city could 
be given the appearance of obeying the law, state 

deputies would be appointed and the would-be 
liquor sellers would be vigorously prosecuted and 
promised them that, if they would voluntarily 
close down for a little while, he would allow 
them to open up again. 

This latter part of the program is now being 
carried out, although Pennell is out of office. 
Liquor is being openly sold in Portland and the 
Sturgis commission does not dare to interfere in 
the matter because of the fact that such inter- 
ference would unearth a mass of Republican rot- 
tenness. 

It is a great mistake for temperance people to 

attempt to defend Prohibition from its workings 
in Portland and other of the larger cities of 

Maine. It is true that there are no open saloons 
here, in the same sense in which there are in other 
cities, but it is also true that, now and for years 
past, the law in these cities has been openly and 
notoriously violated, except in rare and “spora- 
dic” instances, such, for example, as during the 
administration of Sheriff Pearson. This is be- 

cause the administration of the law is in the 

hands of its enemies. A Prohibition law is upon 
the statute books but anti-Prohibitionists are in 

office and are kept in office by the folly of pro- 
fessed friends of Prohibition who would rather 
see the law violated than see their political par- 
ties injured. 

If a party Prohibitionist of the honesty and 

courage of the late Sheriff Pearson could be 

governor of Maine for six years, even with ev- 

ery disadvantage of importation under federal 
law and every trick and plot backed by the liquor 
money of the whole country against him, the sale 
of liquor in this state would become as rare, at 

least, as the commission of murder. 

That Much Left 

fFrom the New York World.] 
Boston may console herself for the loss of her 

former position as the literary and artistic capital 
of the nation by reflection that at least she is the 
best liquor market of her inches in the country. 

PROHIBITION FOR PANAMA 

Pennsylvania Congressman Aims a Bill at 

Liquor Traffic in Canal Zone 

Washington, January 29.—-Representative E. 
F. Atcheson, of Pennsylvania, is continuing his 
fight against the sale of intoxicating liquors. To- 
day he introduced a bill to prohibit the sale of 
intoxicating liquors in the Canal Zone. 

1 he bill provides that pure alcohol may be 
used by druggists in filling prescriptions, but 
such prescriptions must be kept in a scrap book 
for two years for the inspection of the public. 
Any one violating the provisions of the bill is 
liable to imprisonment of not less than thirty 
days nor more than one year and any corpora- 
tion engaged in the sale of liquor in the Canal 
Zone shall be liable to a fine of not less than $100 
nor more than $1,000 for such violation. 

A DRUNKARD’S TESTIMONIAL 

Worthless Wreck, Once a Brilliant College 
Man, Tells an Ohio Crowd What 

Drink Does 

Akron, Ohio, January 19—(Special corre- 

spondence)—Yesterday on the street corner in 
this city was delivered one of the most remark- 
able addresses ever heard here. The speaker was 

a man by the name of Mishler, whom many of 
his hearers could remember as having been a 

particularly brilliant young college student, com- 

paratively a few years ago, but who for ten 

years past has been a well-known figure in the 

police courts. Probably not less than six hun- 
dred men listened to him, and in part the unfor- 
tunate fellow said: 

“I don’t claim to be a reformer boys, its sim- 
ply remorse that makes me get up here and talk. 
Remorse sets in after a drunk with every "man. 
Then is the time he thinks and wants to say 
something to warn somebody else from going 
down to perdition. 

“Tonight I may be wallowing in the gutter or 

dying a drunkard’s death, but now I am as sober 
as any man and I want to say something that 
may save somebody else from going wrong. 

“See that strong right arm of mine. I would 
walk into a doctor’s office right now without a 
tremble and laugh while he would cut it off, inch 
by inch, to the shoulder, if I were sure that 1 
would never take another drink, but I know 
it’s impossible, for drunkenness is a disease, 
and no one knows the horrors of the disease 
any worse than I do. 

“I am a drunkard. I am not proud of it. far 
from it. I shudder when I think in my sober 
moments of what may come to me. No man 
is a drunkard because he wants to be one. No 
man ever started out deliberately to be a drunk- 
ard. After every drunk a man has a streak of 
remorse when he looks back over what he has 
done and what he is going to. It is then he 
would give years to throw off the shackles of 
habit and reform. That is the way I feel now. 
I cannot save myself now. It is too late. I 
want to save some young boy who may lose his 
future as I have done. When I am sober I love 
my family and I hate myself. .1 am a man then, 
but when I get drunk I would steal the very 
clothes off my back and rob my mother. 

“I damn booze with all the curses of hell in 
my sober moments. I know as well as any man 
what the curses of drink are. I have served time 
in prisons all over the country. I am drifting 
toward the rock of ruin as fast as any man, but 
I want my example to be a warning to young 
men to save them. Thank God I have no chil- 
dren to follow my example. I would rather be 
dead than have a child follow my example.” 

JESUS AS A REFORMER. 

[From 'Fite Churchman.] 
The money changers were not chided, exhorted, 

vituperated or petitioned; they were driven from 
the temple. There were probably those among 
them who were shocked at the spectacle of re- 
ligious work directing itself to “politics” and to 
“sensational reform.” But the public which 
looked on received more inspiration from this 
applied religion than from a thousand sermons 
on Qhristian citizenship delivered under the 
auspices of the money changers. 


