
PROHIBITION IN MAINE 

DRINKING UNDER DIFFICULTIES 

A Matter of Fact Description of the Methods Necessary to Buy 
Alcoholic Liquors in Marine 

Portland, Maine, February 19—(Special cor- 

respondence)—In the plate matter sent out by 
the whisky men to prove Prohibition in Maine 
to be a failure, Rumford Falls is given a promi- 
nent position. The following extracts from the 

report of a detective, doubtless the best in this 
line of work in the state, who was engaged by 
the county attorney to get evidence against the 
Rumford Falls rumsellers, will give readers of 
The National Prohibitionist a better idea of 
actual conditions there than pages of whisky 
plate matter: 

“January 24, 1908, I arrived at Rumford 
Falls in the afternoon and after taking supper 
I went in search of liquor. After a time I met 
a man whom 1 asked if lie ever took anything. 
He said he did when he had any money. I told 
him I had a little change and for him to lead 
the way. 

“We went to River street and visited a num- 

ber of places. There was a lot of men in each 
of them, mostly French, but a general mixture 
of all nations. No whisky was to be had, but 

plenty of beer. I decided that it was all under 
three percent and so did not think it worth 
while to get any.” (The courts have ruled that 
beer containing less than three percent of alcohol 
is not intoxicating liquor.) 

“January 25, I talked with a number of men 

on the streets. They said that the joints were 

closed. One said that they had been selling freely 
until recently, but that all strangers were barred 
out now because they were looking for something 
to happen; that a lot of them had been before 
the court last year, the men who had money 
getting out for fines, while those who had not 

got ‘soaked’ hard. Another man told me that 
he had a cold recently and went to a drug store 
where he had bought for the last seven years, 
but that the proprietor told him that he dare not 
have any more on hand than the law allows. 

“As I was unable to obtain liquor as a 

stranger, I went to the offices of both paper 
mills and applied for work, after putting on an 

old suit of clothes which I had with me. I 
was told that I could go to work on Tuesday. 

“After supper I met one of the employes ot 
the Oxford mill. He asked me if I was a stran- 

ger in town and if I took anything. I replied 
that I was a stranger and took something when 
I could get it, but could not get anything here. 
After talking with him for some time, he said 
that he would like to show me the town and pay 
his part when he could see his wife, who kept 
the money locked in a trunk. I told him to go 
ahead and I would tell him when to stop. 

“We went to a joint on the corner of Canal 
and Congress streets, with no number on the 
door. Here we found seventeen men. eleven 
of whom were drinking, but mostly beer that was 

less than three percent, though some were drink- 
ing whisky. My friend called for whisky and I 
called for ale or lager, but as they had neither 
I took whisky, paying twenty cents for it. 

“We then went to No. 85 Canal street. There 
were nine men in the room, four drinking 
whisky and two light beer. My friend called 
for whisky, which the proprietor took from a 

bottle hidden under the counter. I turned mine 
into a glass of water. My friend did not take 
his very quickly, and the proprietor told him. to 

hurry up with it, as he did not want it sitting 
on the counter, but out of the way. 

“The next place visited was No. 6 River 
street. There were only three young men in 
sight and they seemed to be running the place. 
The oldest one was in the front room looking 
out of the doorway. My friend spoke to him 
and led the way into a back room and called 
for whisky. I called for the same. The young 
man went to the door and called another young 
man who returned in a short time with a bottle 
marked Fine Old Gin and poured out what he 
called whisky. 

“At 9 :15 in the evening I went the rounds of 

all these places and found them all closed, and 
thev were closed all day on Sunday. On Monday 

I went to a lunch cart and bought coffee and 
a sandwich and called for whisky. The man in 
charge said that he didn’t dare to sell it, but 
would go out and get me some to accommo- 

date me. 
“Later I found a man who said that no stran- 

ger could get any liquor, but that he could. He 
took me to a joint on River street, introduced 
me and told the proprietor to let me have all I 
wanted—that I was all right. 

“After this I fell in with another man whom 
I asked if there was anything doing. He said 
‘yes,’ and took me to No. 6 River street. They 
swore that they had nothing but lager, but at last 
he induced them to furnish whisky. At 219 
Waldo street we bought two whiskies, but the 
man and boy who were in the place appeared 
very scared. 

“I afterwards found my friend of the first 
night and we went to a cellar on Canal street 
where we bought three whiskies. In a basement 
at 48 Waldo street we bought two whiskies, 
the young man turning it» out of a half pint 
bottle. From there we went to the Waldo cafe, 
where we bought two whiskies from a woman, 
who took the bottle from her stocking, turned 
out the whisky and then returned the bottle to 
her stocking. 

“During all of this time it was thought that I 
was employed by one of the paper mills to set 
up a new machine and most of the men whom I 
talked with were looking for the jobs that they 
thought I could give them. 

“In none of the places that I visited was there 
any amount of liquor in stock, except less than 
three percent beer; it appeared to be pocket 
peddling almost entirely, as they sent some one 
out for almost every bottle.” 

After several days of very hard work, the de- 
tective secured evidence against twenty-two per- 
sons who were immediately arrested and brought 
before the court, where one was fined $50 and 
costs for “illegal possession,” and the others $100 
and costs each for a single sale. All but the 
first appealed to the supreme court, which will, 
without doubt, confirm the sentence of the lower 
court. The county attorney can then arrest them 
again as common sellers, for which the law 
provides a punishment of a fine of $100 and costs 

and sixty days in jail; and for each subsequent 
conviction a fine of $200 and four months in 

jail. They can then be arrested on the charge 
of keeping a nuisance and fined not to exceed 
$1,000. It is understood to be the intention of 
the county attorney to do this in all of these 
cases. 

The detective’s report is too long to present 
in full, but he makes it very clear that he would 
have been unable to buy any liquor at all except 

by making it appear that he was a mill hand and 

getting others to vouch for him. It is under- 
stood that both the county attorney and munici- 

pal judge are anxious to enforce the law, but 
were obliged to take this means to secure evi- 
dence. 

In the Portland court the judge refuses to 

convict on evidence obtained by a paid detective, 
so it can readily be seen why the law is effective 
in some places in the state and not in others. 

The following is an extract from a letter just 
received by the correspondent of The National 
Prohibitionist: 

“Ellsworth, Maine, February 17.—Sheriff B. H. 
Mayo, our Democratic sheriff, more than a year 
ago closed the last rum shop and gambling den 
in this county (Hancock). Even Bar Harbor 
(a noted summer resort) is dry; and for more 

than six months there has been no one in our 

county jail for drunkenness. This proves that 
the prohibitory law if honestly enforced will 
close the joints.” 

AN INSIDE VIEW 

A Personal Account of a Visit to Four “Blind 
Pigs” in the Pine Tree State 

By the REV. W. S. MAC INTYRE, 
Pastor of the Methodist Episcopal Church, Rock- 

ville, Conn. 
The article on “Prohibition in Maine,” in 

The National Prohibitionist of February 6, was 

full of interest and perhaps Prohibitionists would 
be interested in seeing a few plans of the saloon 
as it exists in that state. 

These plans were drawn after a personal visit 
to the places. It was on a Saturday evening, 
in the largest city in Maine except Portland; a 

city with a very large foreign population. More 
than two-thirds of the people were foreign born 
or their parents were. It was Lewiston, the 
home of Nelson Dingley and Senator William P. 

Frye. Three of us, two pastors and an ex- 

sheriff made the examination. 

I 
The first place visited was on Lisbon street, 

one of the main business streets of the city. It 
was a drug store. There were no customers in 
the front store. From the rear there was a door 

opening into a corridor that led to a small room 

in the rear of the building where liquors were 

sold in very small quantities. 

J 

Another place on the same street was a to- 
bacco store. Back of this store, and separated 
by a partition, was a billiard room with several 
tables. One corner of this room was partitioned 
off and used as a barroom. The bar extended 
diagonally across the corner of the room. On a 

shelf in the corner were five or six small bot- 
tles. Beside the bartender there was one man 

in this room and he was not drinking. 
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III 

Our next visit was to a drug store. Here we 

found a side room with a beer pump, but no 

liquors were in sight and no one was present. 
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IV 

Another place visited was on Main street 

near the depot. Off the street was a candy store 

Back of this were a few tables where lunches 
were served. Back of this was the kitchen, 
from which there was a door leading into a 

corridor leading to a room in the rear of the 
building. This was a small room furnished with 


