
out a saloon, was the direct, though inci- 
dental, result of the work carried on by the 
Prohibition party in the state. 

Better than all else, the party stands today 
/ before the people of the.state well accredited, 

respected by the friends of righteousness and 
hated and feared by the base elements of the 
population and with every prospect that it 
will elect at least five times as many legisla- 
tors next November as it has ever elected 
before and with possibilities of a, vote for the 
whole state ticket that will astound the na- 

tion. 
Yet we frankly confess that, in our judg- 

ment, Illinois has no patent upon any special 
method that has made this work more possi- 
ble here than elsewhere; nor has Illinois more 

loyal Prohibitionists or more able workers. 
The whole secret of this remarkable financial 
showing and of the great successes that have 
attended the Illinois Prohibitionists at the 
polls could be phrased in the language of a 

very old document which, recording a certain 
event, said, “For the people had a mind to 
work.” It would perhaps be impossible for 
some of our states where apathy and discour- 
agement have reigned, unbroken, for a long 
time, to equal this magnificent showing of 
Illinois in a single campaign, but we go on 

record as believing that, in proportion to its 
population, any state in the Union can par- 
allel this remarkable work, if our people will 
op ply themselves to the task. 

THE MALT FRAUD 

The article upon “malts/” by Dr. Geo. D. 

Haggard of Minneapolis, appearing elsewhere in 
this paper, is one of much importance and de- 

serving of careful reading. In scores of our 

popular periodicals and magazines, even in some 

of them that will not admit undisguised liquor 
advertising, there are to be found attractive and 

perniciously seductive advertisements of these 
“malt extracts.” Dr. Haggard shows that these 
have all the bad qualities of beer and some of 
them their own special badness, in addition. He 
confirms what has been believed for a long time 
in the office of The National Prohibitionist, that 

many of these malt extracts are not only dis- 

guised beer, but are much stronger, alcoholically 
considered, than ordinary beers. 

The reference to the Cosmopolitan magazine is 

particularly pat. If the reader will find the May 
number of the Cosmopolitan he will discover a 

huge “malt extract” advertisement inserted by 
the Pabst people, while the head of that house, 
in the same number of the magazine, presents 
an article arguing for his beers, ostensibly upon 

high moral grounds. The advertisement, an- 

alyzed in the light of Dr. Haggard's article, 
places the Pabst Brewing Company in a most 

unenviable light, not merely guilty of mendacious 

advertising but guilty of the particularly revolt- 

ing crime of lying to the expectant mothers for 
the sake of selling, under guise of a food tonic, 
their poisonous swills. 

THE REPUBLICAN PARTY IN PENN- 
SYLVANIA 

In the Reconnaissance department of this pa- 

per there will be found a cartoon which appeared 
in the Philadelphia North American upon the 

morning of the sitting of the Pennsylvania Repub- 
lican convention. Seldom has there been made 
a prophecy that was more literally fulfilled. 

The temperance people of Pennsylvania had not 

asked much of the politicians of that state. In- 
stead of over-insistence they were rather to be 

charged with an excessive modesty. They did not 

ask for a Prohibition law. They did not ask that 
the Republican party should take any attitude of 

hostility to the liquor traffic The North Amer- 

ican, the chief mouthpiece of the movement, had 
again and again taken special pains to make it 
clear that it was not in sympathy with the Pro- 
hibition party and was not championing Prohibi- 
tion at all. The temperance people of Pennsyl- 
vania merely stood, as loyal Republicans, sup- 
plicating the Republican managers of that state to 
allow them to take one short step of progress 
toward the legal right of submitting saloon 
domination to the vote of the people of localities. 

And the North American, a paper whose loyalty 
to the Republican party has never for a moment 

been open to question, sees the Republican party’s 
answer to this excessively modest plea in the car- 

toon which we reproduce—the chairman of the 
convention pounding on a beer keg with a bung 
starter and commanding the audacious local op- 
tionist to sit down. 

It ought to be perfectly clear to any intelligent 
man that the Republican party of the state of 

Pennsylvania is owned, body and soul—if that 
form of speech is admissible—by the liquor in- 
terests and that the man who professes to be a 

temperance man and still remains within the ranks 
of the Republican party, is selling himself to 

slavery—and selling himself cheap. 

A KALAMAZOO ECHO 
We beg to humbly add our unworthy testimony 

to the honorably unimpeachable Republicanism of 
the Kalamazoo Gazette. Of course we know that 
the Gazette is commonly ranked as a Democratic 
paper, but the “internal evidences” of the para- 
graph quoted below prove incontestably that it 
adheres to the cardinal Republican doctrine and 
the ineffable “big stick” policy of using the Post- 
office Department to throttle the freedom of the 
press. For says the Gazette: 

“Such papers as The National Prohibitionist 
that have no respect either for the truth or 

decency, ought to be barred from the mails.” 
Of course, we ought to feel utterly crushed, but 

out of the hardness of our hearts we are moved 
to answer back. As for “truth,” we have always 
had most scrupulous regard for it, even when it 
has compelled us to tell of most unpleasant facts 
about some of our editorial brethren. As for 

“decency”—well, standards vary. Our standards 
were not formed in the occupation of defending 
the gin mills of Kalamazoo. And as for being 
“barred from the mails,” we are not worried about 
it. This isn’t the time of day when even the 
power-mad administration at Washington cares to 
look for trouble with the ever-increasing hosts of 
Prohibitionists. The National Prohibitionist is 
observing carefully every requirement of the postal 
laws and the Postoffice Department is every month 
carrying thousands more of the paper than it car- 

ried the month before. 
But why the thusness of the Gazette’s interest 

in The National Prohibitionist. The explanation 
is very simple: Kalamazoo county was one of the 
fourteen counties of Michigan that voted a few 
weeks ago for and against the saloon, and the 
gin miller’s situation in that county was so des- 
perate that a number of nominally respectable 
gentlemen came to the rescue and signed their 
names to one of the most ridiculously mendacious 
documents that was ever circulated in behalf of 
the liquor traffic. The editor and publisher of the 
Kalamazoo Gazette was one of those signers and 
The National Prohibitionist commented upon the 
document. 

“Clear as mud,” isn’t it? 

TRUTH AND MANNERS 

From among its whisky advertisements and 
amid its anti-Prohibition editorials rises the 
Chattanooga Times to rebuke us in the holy 
name of the ought-to-be, immaculate good man- 

ners of the “cause” because, when a certain east- 
ern paper told a lie—pardon us, we mean a very 

naughty fib—we noticed the fact in plain Saxon. 

And we were almost moved to repentance, 
when, on a sudden, we remembered that, on more 

than one occasion, we have found it necessary 
to fraternally point out that the devotion of the 
Times itself to veracity is not wholly Washing- 
tonian ; and then we recognized the ostentatious 
preachment as just a dirty little “dig”—to get 
even. 

It may be the Times does not quite understand 
the whole situation. One of the things we are 

here for is to make it mightily uncomfortable 
for the man who defends the liquor traffic, be 
he saloonkeeper, editor or preacher. Even for 
a very belligerent mind it is not always wholly 
agreeable to meet the mendacities of these people, 
speak the necessary truths about the falsehoods 
and the falsifiers and take the polite and the 

impolite mud-throwing that is sure to come back; 
but that is part of our business. Nor shall we 

worry ourselves over much when some flutter- 
ing “hit bird” complains about our manners. We 
never were much given to curtsies, but consid- 
erable testimony could be mustered to the effect 
that we do deal in hard blows that prosper in 
the thing whereunto they are sent. We are not 

dancing a minuet; we are fighting a battle. 

The Wine and Spirit Nezvs of Columbus, Ohio, 
refers to this paper as the “moribund National 
Prohibitionist.” If the poor old News gets any 
comfort out of the use of such terms, it is wel- 
come to it, and it seems almost cruel to jar its 
dream by telling it that, for the past five months, 
this paper has added to its subscription list every 
month more new subscribers than the whole sub- 
scription list of the Wine and Spirit Nezvs. We 
are rather content to be “moribund” at that rate. 

There may be those who will learn with alarm 
that, according to the dispatches from Washing- 
ton, the House appropriation committee is “going 
to make a hard fight to restore the canteen in 
the soldiers’ homes.” We listen to the report with 
absolute serenity. We do not believe that can- 
teens can be restored. We do not believe that 
Congress will so vote. But if the Republican 
party, in full power in Congress, wants to give 
the people additional proof of its complete sub- 
serviency to the liquor interests, it may do so 
without opposition upon our part. 

There can be effective regulation.—Cincinnati 
Enquirer. 

May be there can, but there isn’t, there never 

aas, and we see no signs that there ever will be. 

The Empire State of the South has been under 
the Prohibition banner since the first of the year, 
and finds the idea a total and utter failure, just 
as it has been in Maine these many years— 
Beverages, New York Liquor Paper. 

Poor old Ananias! He wasn’t in it. 

Beer is at its best when drawn from a keg 
that is set, with a lump of ice on top, in the 
shade of a tree.—The New York Sun. 

No, you old boozer, beer is at its best when 
the keg is smashed in and the dirty stuff is on 

its dirty way down a dirty gutter to the dirty 
sewer. 

The Prohibition party is not responsible for 
the present temperance movement.—South Bend 
Tribune. 

Oh, no; not a bit. Starting with the liquor 
power in full sway and the politics of the country 
on its belly in the dust before it, the Prohibition 
party has fought, much of the time alone and 
single-handed, until the liquor power is on the 
run all over the country. But, of course, the 
party had nothing to do with bringing about the 
result. Republican editors, selling their space for 
liquor “ads.” have “done everything that was 

ever done for temperance.” 


