
abandons the valorous attempt to lead the hosts 
of Methodism full at the center of the enemy's 
position and furloughs her soldiers to garrison 
the very bulwarks of the powers of hell, assur- 

inp them that they maintain their loyalty, if, 
undefined occasions they will attempt to 

do what the experience of a half-century of 
political bushwhacking has proved can not be 
done. 

The influences that secured the adoption of that 
utterance were identical with those that last 
fall in New York city supported for sheriff of 
New York county a man in whose hands the 
saloon was perfectly willing to risk its unlawful 
privileges; identical with the influences that 
elected governor of Colorado a minister of the 
Methodist Church, who when asked why he did 

nothing to suppress the saloon’s violation of 
law on Sunday in his capital city, answered in 
wrath, “I go to church on Sunday”; identical 
with the influences that in Denver a few weeks 
ago, led the embattled ministry of Methodism to 

the support of a candidate for mayor who not 

only was known to be committed to the license 
policy and by strong implication to allowing 
saloon anarchy, but was also a drinking man. 

Yet the retreat was almost inevitable. With 
almost every bishop of the church voting in 
direct defiance of its standards, with leading 
divines hired in every great campaign to the 
Republican campaign managers, with her most 

courted laymen politicians in a party “com- 
mitted to the license policy,” it was a foregone 
conclusion that the church sooner or later must 

call back her colors since she would not herself 
advance. 

It needs to be known, too, that for at- least 
four years past an organization that professes 
hostility to the saloon, but never fails to support 
at the polls the candidates of parties owned by 
the saloon, when the slightest excuse for such 
support can be discovered or imagined, has elec- 

^ tioneered to bring about this result, and that the 
General Conference was practically “packed” 
with Republican politicians and the temperance 
committee preempted for them. 

Once before, the great Methodist Episcopal 
Church receded from a high position upon a 

great moral question and kissed the feet of un- 

holy power. God gave her grace to repent, and 
the blood of her sons on a thousand battle fields 
washed out the stain. God grant the price of 

repentance be not so dear this time. 

"FREE FROM THE BLIGHTING IN- 
FLUENCE OF THE SALOON” 

The General Assembly of the Presbyterian 
church listened to a stirring report from their 

temperance committee last week in which ap- 

peared this paragraph: 

“Eight million six hundred thousand people 
abolished the saloon last year, including four en- 

tire states. The seven Prohibition states have a 

population of over 10,000,000, while 27,000,000 
more live in other Prohibition territory, making 
about forty-five percent of the total population 
of the United States free from the blighting in- 
fluence of the saloon.” 

It seems to us that nothing is gained from an 

over-optimistic statement of anything; rather, 
there is the opportunity for much loss. When 
the temperance committee said to the General 

Assembly that forty-five percent of the total 

population of the United States are “free from 
the blighting influence of the saloon,’’ the state- 

ment was not only inaccurate but wholly mis- 

leading. It may be possible that forty-five per- 

_ 
cent of the people of the United States do live 
in territory that is what the country today calls 

“dry,” but to count that forty-five percent there 
must be included such localities as Hyde Park 
and Englewood in Chicago, the no-license town- 

ships of New York state, the so-called Probibi- 

tion counties of Kentucky, et cet., as well as the 
Prohibition states. 

The careful student of fact knows that, even 

in the Prohibition states, the people are not “free 
from the blighting influence of the saloon” and 
would not be if the Prohibition law were en- 

forced to the fullest possible extent. The North 
Dakota farmer, were every joint driven out of 
his state, would still sell his wheat in competi- 
tion with the saloon in countless thousands of 
homes where the bread supply is scanty that the 
beer supply may be lavish. And when we come 

to consider the question in smaller localities 
the inaccuracy of the statement is manifest in 
a moment. Who will claim that the farmer’s 
family in some New York township that has 
voted no-license, living, perhaps, two or three 
miles from their market town, which is the cen- 

ter of saloons and saloon influence, art “free 
from the blighting influences of the saloon”? 
Who fancies that the family that lives in Engle- 
wood, Chicago, with State street a short half- 
mile to the east and Halsted street a short half- 
mile to the west, both stinking sewers of saloon- 
ism—who fancies that such a family is “free 
from the blighting influence of the saloon”? 

The spread of that popular sentiment that is 
giving us no-license territory throughout the 
United States is cheering, indeed, but let us not 

delude ourselves with the idea that the real end 
is being accomplished. We are making progress 
—perhaps rapid progress—along the line of in- 
creased public sentiment, but the end to be ac- 

complished has not been attained until, not 

merely the saloon, but the whole liquor traffic 
shall be driven—not from sections of the United 
States, but from every square foot of land where 
the Stars and Stripes are the symbol of national 
authority. 

According to the press dispatches, Mrs. Carry 
Nation has again been sentenced to jail, this 
time in Pittsburg, upon the charge of “scolding 
and embarrassing” four men. We are wholly 
without particulars in the case, since past ex- 
perience has taught us that where Mrs. Nation 
is concerned the press dispatches cannot be de- 
pended upon, except to misrepresent and falsify. 
We do not know what Mrs. Nation did do, but 
we are very well assured that she did nothing 
to harm any human creature. We ourselves 
have frequently seen men so behave, both in 
Pittsburg and other cities, that it seemed to us 

they certainly needed “scolding,” though we 
doubted if anything could “embarrass” them. If 
the courts of Pittsburg were half as zealous to 
protect the poor women and children of that 
city against the scolding and embarrassment and 
outrage and wrong that come to them out of the 
door of the saloon as they have been in this 
instance to punish a good woman for what, at 

worst, was nothing more than an indiscretion, 
things would be vastly better in that great and 
wicked city. 

Some of our American cities are just going 
through another of the periodical hydrophobia 
“scares” and the cry, “Muzzle the dogs,” sounds 
far and wide. Unquestionably there is a small 
basis of fact behind these constantly recurring 
panics. Mad dogs do kill a few people, and, so 
far as that is preventable, it ought to be stopped 
and any carelessness that leads to it is criminal. 
But where mad dogs kill one person, the saloon 
demonstrably kills a score. We say “demonstra- 
ably,” that is, so clearly that no one can for a 

moment dispute its responsibility. When the poor 
Starr boy, for example, killed that policeman on 

Sixty-third street last winter and blew his own 
brains out .in wild despair, it was the saloon that 
did the double murder and all men know it. 
Yet we have heard mighty little about “muzzling” 
the saloons. 

A man named Peterson, in Rockford, 111., who 
assumes to speak for the Anti-Saloon League 
and gets a good deal of space in the local 
papers, cries aloud and to all men about the 
“selfishness, egotism, bigotry and dishonesty” of 
the Prohibition party, and asserts that the three 
Prohibitionists elected to the Illinois legislature 
in 1904 and the three elected in 1906 were elected 
by the “influence” of the Anti-Saloon League. 

Mr. Peterson may dry his tears. The blame 
for so delivering the state to “selfishness, bigotry, 
etc.,” can be charged only in very small part to 

the League. In the election of just one of those 
men was the League really a factor, while the 
League did its best, unsuccessfully, to defeat at 

least one of the others and splendidly helped the 
saloon to keep out a lot more of the "bigoted" 
crowd. 

If the people who are paying Ex-Governor 
Peck of Wisconsin to write the ridiculous men- 

dacities which he is writing about Prohibition in 
the southern states fancy that they are thereby 
creating any opposition to the Prohibition move- 

ment, it is no business of ours to arouse them 
from the delusion. We can very well imagine a 

crowd of barroom loafers greatly impressed with 
Peck's nonsense, but that any intelligent and 
reputable citizen will be in any degree influenced 
by it, unless it be that through disgust he is 
made a stronger opponent of the liquor business, 
vve do not for a moment believe. 

Will some authority in the Protestant Episco- 
pal church kindly inform us whether, when the 
Rev. E. A. Wasson, rector of St. Stephens in 
Newark, New Jtersey, says “Prohibition and 
Episcopalianism, between these two there has 
never been any sympathy nor will there be,” he 
represents anything except one fuddled clerical 
mind ? 

The title, “A Plea for Justice,” under which 
one of Mr. Busch’s anti-Prohibition documents 
appears, reminds one of the remark of an Irish- 
man in trouble who, when his lawyer assured 
him that he should have justice, replied: “Joos- 
tice, is it? Phat the divil do Oi want av joos- 
tice?” 

In these days when everybody is talking about 
the “white slave traffic,” and even the Giicago 
police are forced to admit its reality, it may be 
well to remember that the first voice raised 
against that infamy in the politics of the coun- 

try was heard from the Prohibition national 
convention four years ago. 

The Indianapolis Star, gravely and learnedly 
discussing the “ebb and flow” of “temperance 
legislation,” tabulates the Prohibition party vote 
and begins “1880—Weaver. .307,000.” Able po- 
litical editor has the Star! 

Extension, the organ of the Catholic Church 
Extension Society, should be highly gratified with 
the wide publicity given by the liquor journals 
to its attack upon Prohibition. 

The great need of these times seems to be some 
sort of a soft drink that shall at least approx- 
imate a palatable quality.—The Detroit Free 
Press. 

For, of course, the first article of the creed in 
the Free Press office is “Vasser vas made to vash 
mit.” 

Ihousands of thinking churchmen will join Dr. 
Niccolls and Cardinal Gibbons on the advanced 
stand they have taken on one of the largest is- 
sues now facing the people.—St. Louis Times. 

What’s more to the point, thousands of saloon- 
keepers, bartenders, thugs, bawds and heelers will 
vote approval with both hands. 

Disturbing reports come from Georgia, where, 
it is said, Prohibition has failed so signally to 
prohibit that there is a strong sentiment for a 

modification of the existing law.—The Louisville 
Courier-Journal. 

No, we don’t fool that easy. “Disturbing re- 

ports” do come from Georgia, reports that make 

good old “Colonel Henry” lie awake nights and 
almost lose his appetite for his toddy. But 

they are reports of empty jails and idle courts 

and booming real estate and stores filled with 

buyers who used to .spend their money in the 
saloon?. That’s the sort of “reports” that make 
the “wailing and gnashing of teeth” that come 

on the breezes from Louisville. 


