
great November day there shall be found a 

iiiiL-ing protest to the American people 
against the infamy of the license system, an 

^-imperious demand for a great moral reform, 
it will have been put there by the honest citi- 
zenship of the nation under the leadership 
of the Prohibition party. 

There is one matter in which we have an 

interest in the outcome of the conventions 
at Chicago and Denver. 

Their neglect and rejection of Prohibition 
will disgust thousands of honest Republicans 
and Democrats who still believe in their par- 
ties. 

It is our business, before those conventions 

sit, to build our party camp big enough and 
run our flag up high enough to have a good 
place in which to welcome these disappointed 
thousands “in out of the wet.” 

A CRISIS TO MEET 

Elsewhere in this paper considerable 
prominence is given to the plan that has just 
been announced by the liquor interests for 
an organized, systematized opposition to the 
Prohibition movement. We disclaim any 
title to the charge of fearfulness, yet we con- 
fess that the scheme outlined looks tremen- 
dously formidable. If the liquor men can 

ally and amalgamate business and manufac- 
turing interests representing more than 
three billion dollars of capital, having the 
means of systematic misrepresentation and 
falsification of fact through the columns of 
almost innumerable periodicals, it is mani- 
fest that they will have erected an opposition 
to the Prohibition movement that will re- 

quire, not only the most earnest effort, but 
something very real in the way of organiza- 
tion and systematic attack to overcome. 

We believe that every Prohibitionist ought 
to take a most careful look at this battle 
line of the liquor interests and to ask him- 
self most seriously what is his duty in the 
premises. 

It is no time for indifference; it is no time 
to wait to see what someone else will do; it 
is no time to betake us to our tents and rest 
awhile. It is a time that demands aggres- 
sive action, the consecration of abilities and 
possessions to the work of the cause—the 
throwing of our whole selves into the fight, 
like worthy sons of the men who of old 
pledged “life, fortune and sacred honor” in 
Liberty’s cause. 

If this carefully elaborated plan of the 
liquor interests fails, it will fail, not by 
happen-so, but because patriots rouse them- 
selves to meet this assault upon the Eepublic. 
Unless that happens the scheme will succeed; 
the “Prohibition wave” will break itself in 
useless spray and recede; the settlement of 
the drink problem will be postponed again 
for decades and the curse of the saloon, with 
all that it means of widespread blight and 
ruin, will settle down, the firmer, upon 
American life. 

This is not pessimism. This is such a 

sober facing of the facts in the case as true 
patriots and brave men are bound to give. 
We are not beaten nor is our advance stayed, 
for we have the power of rallying to our field 
forces that cannot be overcome. We have in 
the patriotism of the masses of the American 
people limitless resources upon which to 
draw. We can meet the liquor sellers’ battle 

line; we can pulverize it and scatter it to 
the winds, but to do so we must rise and 
be doing, without a moment’s delay, without 
even the thought of hesitation. 

We cannot afford to give the liquor inter- 
ests a single hour of unopposed activity. 
Every man, on the instant, must spring to 
his place, the giver to his giving, the writer 
to his writing, the speaker to his speaking, 
the organizer to his organizing, the leader to 
his leading—and forward all. 

CARDINAL GIBBONS 

Somewhere we have heard a story of an 

intoxicated individual, arriving home at a 

belated hour, falling asleep while his indig- 
nant wife was endeavoring to set his sins and 
follies before him in due form. Th6 story 
runs to the effect that on the next morning, 
as the faithful wife saw signs of awakening 
on the part of her spouse, she began again 
her endeavor, so that not only the latest 
words of the night but the first words of 
morning that fell upon the erring man’s 
ears were of decidedly punitive character. 
The story further has it that the poor man, 
rousing himself and struggling toward con- 

sciousness, demanded, “Mary, are you talk- 
ing again or yet?” 

We are reminded of this by the repeated 
newspaper dispatches which represent Cardi- 
nal Gibbons, now here and now there, in va- 

rious parts of the country, vociferously de- 
nouncing Prohibition and declaring in fa- 
vor of high license and regulation. The good 
Cardinal is evidently making his talk a “con- 
tinuous performance.” 

We are not very seriously concerned with 
the Cardinal’s attitude in the matter. It 
will influence, in major part, only a class of 
people who could be depended upon to stand 
against the Prohibition movement in any 
event, and who, at most, will merely feel 
somewhat strengthened in their position. As 
an argument, if the Cardinal is to be judged 
bv what we have seen of his alleged state- 
ments, what he has to say does little credit 
to his religion, his analytical powers, his 
logical faculties or his common sense. 

Perhaps a single paragraph attributed to 
the great prelate by the press dispatches is 
sufficiently illustrative of this. He is quoted 
as saying: 

“We might profitably learn a lesson from the 
old cities of Europe, which for 2,000 years have 
been agitating this question. There is not a 

single city in Great Britain, Ireland or on the 
Continent which attempts to prohibit by law 
the sale of liquor. They have learned from a 

long experience that the best method of regulat- 
ing this article of commerce is to impose licenses, 
to maintain good order for the protection of the 
citizens and to punish the violators of law.” 

It is certainly not good history to say that 
this question has been agitated for “two 
thousand years” anywhere. There has, of 
course, been a recognition of the evils of 
drink for centuries; there have been legis- 
lative enactments on the subject for cen- 

turies past, but that anything like an intelli- 
gent discussion of the drink evil or an in- 
telligent effort to remedy it has existed until 
within a little more than a century, no in- 
telligent student will pretend. 

But, admitting the Cardinal’s premise, 
what does his conclusion prove? Paris does 
not try to prohibit the drink traffic; Berlin 
does not try to prohibit the drink traffic; 
London does not try to prohibit the drink 
traffic; Dublin does not try to prohibit the 
drink traffic; New York, Chicago, San Fran- 

cisco and Buenos Ayres come in the same 

category. And in every one of these cities, 
whether old or new, the drink traffic, in spite 
of every “regulation,” stalks abroad, a de- 
stroying devil, in comparison with which all 
the theology of the Cardinal’s church never 

conjured up anything half as terrible. 

Again we say, What does it prove? Let 
New York go on regulating the drink traffic 
until it is as old as London; let San Fran- 
cisco maintain the high license system until 
its streets are as storied with history as those 
of Paris, and is there anything in the history 
of either Paris or of London to warrant us 

even in hoping that, with the lapse of those 
centuries, regulation will succeed in regu- 
lating and the licensed drink curse become 
anything other than it is today, the most 
successful populator of Hell that the devil 
ever laughed over or a foolish churchman 
ever blessed: 

CANDIDATES 

As Prohibitionists, we all need at the pres- 
ent moment to pray most devoutly, “Prom 
the foolish newspaper reporter, good Lord 
deliver us.” And since that prayer, like 
most others, will probably not be answered 
without energetic efforts upon our part, we 

will do well to deliver ourselves by energetic 
exposure and denial of the nonsense which 
appears in the newspapers, with all possible 
promptness and dispatch. 

There is before us at the present moment, 
a dispatch from New York, which seems to 
have been published in a great number of 
daily papers during the latter part of last 
Meek, representing National Chairman 
Jones as saying that the Prohibitionists of 
the United States will offer their Presiden- 
tial nomination to Hoke Smith of Georgia. 
That Mr. Jones said nothing of the kind we 

are perfectly willing to affirm, without even 

asking him; that the Prohibitionists will not 
offer their nomination to Hoke Smith or 

any other old-party man, while he remains 
an old-party man, we are equally sure; and 
that few old-party officials at the present 
time are more thoroughly ineligible for 
nomination upon the Prohibition ticket than 
the said Hoke Smith, we are firmly con- 

vinced. 
The Prohibition party is not frantically 

looking after a candidate. We have within 
our party ranks scores of men thoroughly 
qualified to be our standard bearer in the 
campaign of 1908. We shall meet at Colum- 
bus in July and, after careful consideration 
of the case, shall nominate a Prohibitionist 
upon a Prohibition platform, to lead the 
greatest Prohibition campaign that the coun- 

try has ever seen. 

If grace should be given some good man 

now in old-party bonds, to discover the char- 
acter of-his surroundings and the infamy of 
his servitude, and to inspire within him a 

desire for clean political fellowship, and he 
should come into our party and to our con- 

vention, and should seem to be better quali- 
fied for leadership than any man now in the 
party, it is’safe to sav that the Prohibition- 
ists would probably not be “disobedient to 
the heavenly vision” and would not be dis- 
posed to call unclean what God had cleansed. 

But about all this we need worry ourselves 
not at all. Our present business is to pre- 
pare men to vote the Prohibition ticket—not 
to pick out, in advance, candidates for that 
ticket—particularly not unwilling and at 
present hostile candidates. 


