
DRINK IN THE COKE COUNTRY 

Reign of the Liquor Traffic in Fayette County, 
Pa.—A Detail of a Widespread Condition 

--Uniontown, Pa., April 2—(Special corre- 

spondence)—There arc few communities more 

drink-cursed than Fayettfc county, the heart of 
the celebrated Connellsville coke region. The 
population of the county exceeds one hundred 

thousand and only a minor fraction is of Amer- 
ican white blood. The major portion of the 

population appears to consist of foreign people 
and negroes. These tens of thousands of un- 

taught and dangerous people consume literally 
oceans of drink—beer being the principal bev- 
erage. As a result the lawlessness of this coun- 

ty is proverbial in this state, and the newspapers 
report murders, assaults, robberies and the like 
by the wholesale. General riots are not uncom- 

mon. A recent one occurred neai unbar, after 
which more than fifty riotous foreigners were 

rounded up and hauled to the county jail at this 
place. In this affair many were wounded and 
one or more killed. 

The conditions at the county seat are disgust- 
ing in the extreme. To supply the demand for 
intoxicants and create and stimulate appetite, no 

fewer than eight large barrooms are required, in 
addition to the tender ministrations of a dozen 
breweries and distilleries within the radius of a 

few miles. In these breweries and distilleries 
many local officials are financially interested. The 
barrooms are actually packed at times during 
every day and their patronage is enormous. 

The police of Uniontown pay practically no 

attention to drunkenness on the streets. One 
meets here, not an occasional drunk man, but he 
meets them from early forenoon till late at night, 
many times in squads of from two to ten. Not 
a day passes, except the days when the saloons 
are closed, during which mobs of drinking men 

do not congregate on the pavements in front of 
the saloon doors until sober people are actually 
compelled to walk out on the street, unless they 
do not object to running a gauntlet of maudlin 
drinkers. Ladies are frequently obliged to avoid 
as best they may fouling their shoes and skirts 
in the vomit of drunkenness left on the main 
street of the town. At times gangs of drunks, 
usually all foreigners or negroes, will march tw’o 
or three or four abreast, pouring out a torrent 
of profanity and vulgarity and on only the rarest 
occasions are they molested by the police. 
Drunken negroes parade Main street from the 
center of the town to Haiti (the negro quarter) 
till late m the night, singing and dancing, pro- 
fane and vulgar. On a recent night, when a 
ball or some such function was. on hand, they 
kept up the parade from 10 till 4, t,il no one 
could sleep on the line of march, but so accus- 

tomed are the people to this sort of thing that 
no protest was made, or at least no action taken 
by the police. A negro woman stood on Main 
street scarcely a stone’s throw from the court- 
house and uttered the most shameful profanity 
in a voice that could have been heard a full 
square, and both she and her male companion 
were unrebuked by the police. Shameful conduct 
of all descriptions "occurs open and unhindered 
in many portions of the town, and the children 
are brought up in a situation of license and 
lawlessness that speaks volumes for the morals 
of the future. 

Political and social corruption are so rampant 
that the work of the churches amounts to al- 
most nothing. In fact one of the principal 
churches of the city maintains on its list of offi- 
cials the names of many members of the dom- 
inant whisky political ring of the country. The 
state of the town morals can be judged from the 
fact that, according to a report in the town 

papers, a short time ago, a daring member of 
the police force did actually arrest a man for 
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The rugged honesty of Abraham Lincoln is 
the one characteristic that stood out prominently 
above every and all others, and formed in no 

small degree the basis of his greatness. Yet if 
with that hon- 

esty there had 
not been cou- 

pled a fund of 
common sense 

—“horse sense” 
as we call it in 

these days, his 
name would 
never have been 
known beyond 
Sangamon 
county, and at 

this date would 
have passed 
wholly from 
memory. 

That “horse 
sense” displayed 
itself chiefly in 

W. G. Calder\>'ood 

politics—practical politics and statescraft. In the 
financial and social world he was not above medi- 
ocrity. In civics he stands in the historical per- 
spective as the Matterhorn in an expanse of 
mole-hills. 

Lincoln was a partizan. And so, for that mat- 

ter, has been every man who has scored any civic 
triumphs in times of peace. A mental review of 
the names that loom large in the annals of 
statescraft will confirm this statement. But as 

touching this point wre have Lincoln's own words 
uttered in eulogy of his acknowledged political 
idol, Henry Clay: “A free people in times of 
peace and quiet—when prer' d by no common 

danger—naturally div ”-ties. At such 
times the man who -^’t'ner party is not, 
CANNOT BE, of ce.” When these 
words were utteredi was a Whig. He 
recognized the Fre^ only to condemn 
it, maintaining (as was true) that the 
great majority of the Whig narty were “free- 
soil” in sentiment. (See address, Worcester, 
Mass., September 12, 1848.) 

It is probably equally true, at this writing, that 
the great majority of Republican voters are 

“temperance,” and thousands of Republicans have 
said “The Republican party is the party of tem- 

perance,” with as much honesty as that with 
which Lincoln said, “The Whigs are the real free- 
soilers.” The average honest voter may not 

comprehend as readily nor acknowledge his er- 

ror as quickly, yet he will as surely reach the 
conclusion reached by Mr. Lincoln when he said 
“6ur cause, then, must be entrusted to and con- 

ducted by its own undoubted friends—those 
whose hands are free, whose hearts are in the 
work, and who DO CARE for results.” The Whig 
party, then, like the Republican party now, was 

good chiefly in a passive sense, and with the pow- 
erful influence of the slave-holding interests pas- 
sive virtue soon degenerated into non-resistance 
to active political vice. The slaveocrary used 

open profanity on the street, and a business 
man went to the council and demanded that the 
officer be discharged, on the ground that such 
minute regard to the proprieties would make 
the town unpopular and interfere with business. 

The entire situation is the outgrowth of the 
law-breaking, anarchy-breeding licensed liquor 
traffic. 

the passively virtuous Whigs to protect the slave 
interests just as the boozcocracy of today uses 
the passively virtuous Republican party to pass 
laws to protect its interests. “Go with any man 
when he goes right; part from him when he goes 
wrong," was the maxim of Mr. Lincoln’s own 

coinage which, applied to political conditions, di- 
vorced him, with much regret as he testified, 
from the Whig party—the party of his idols— 
the party that had bestowed honors upon him— 
and joined him to the despised “black Republi- 
cans because he was at an agreement with them 
on the great politico-moral question which he 
had once hoped would be settled by the Whig 
party because a majority of the membership of 
that party were at heart “free-soilers.” 

As a Whig, Lincoln was a partizan. As a Re- 
publican he was more so. 

And his political “horse sense” had to meet the 
beautifully seductive political get-rich-quick 
scheme—the mce man theory of government. 

It was in the memorable campaign of ’58. 
Judge Douglas sought to succeed himself in the 
United States Senate and Lincoln was his op- 
ponent. lo quote Whitney, Lincoln’s biogra- 
pher: “Douglas made haste to retrieve his past 
error and ally himself -to the northern political 
protestants against the growing aggressions of 
the awful slave power. He therefore placed him- 
self in the field and his shibboleth was “Anti- 
Lecompton.” His partizans were not only sedu- 
lous to return him to the Senate, but to make 
him the general candidate of the anti-extension 
of slavery party for the presidency.” This, as 
will be seen, was to steal Lincoln’s platform and 
thus seduce his less astute political friends and 
supporters. And Lincoln was the nominee of the 
“third party,” which was up to that time a 

stranger to success, and, to quote Charles Sum- 
ner, a party That bore .the taunt and opprobrium 
of numbering among its supporters no leading 
statesmen or men of affairs.” Lincoln was urged 
to withdraw by many of his best friends, whose 
sincerity was above suspicion. 1 hey were as hon- 
est as Honest Abe” himself. I hey were as 

patriotic. I hey would sacrifice as much. They 
were as loyal to the cause. But they lacked his 
grasp and statesmanship. Among the many may 
be named Horace Greeley, “who had been their 
political mentor in the era of the Whig party, 
who urged the support of Douglas with the fran- 
tic and uncompromising zeal so characteristic of 
him.” And Governor Crittenden who urged the 
people of Illinois to reward Judge Douglas for 
his “courage and patriotism, his high, elevated, 
just and independent position on the Lecompton 
question and the sacrifice,” etc., which he had 
made. 

Mr. Lincoln rejected the advice. He was there- 
fore accused of caring more for party than for 
principle. But he maintained that even though 
Douglas might have taken his new position hon- 
estly lie did not do so zealously; that the natural 
political home for men who were opposed to the 
extension of slavery was in the Republican party, 
.in which there was no division on that question; 
that however honest or even zealous Mr. Doug- 
las might be, his party did not as a party share 
his views, and that a divided constituency would 
weaken him in the discharge of his official func- 
tions. And herein he displayed more political 
horse sense. His reply to Salmon P. Chase, 
written April 30 of the following year, after 
he had had time to consider the results and wear 
off any animosity that might have been engen- 


