
Our first American scientist, Benjamin Frank- 
lin, was a total abstainer at least most of his 
life; and few names stand higher in scientific 
Europe today than Forel and Kraepelin. 

Nor while the years come and go will in- 

^structors cease to teach to the students of all 
lands the thoughts of John Wesley; and Father 
Matthew will be blessed forever, and Frances 
Willard remembered with loving gratitude by 
thousands, when Brisbane is recalled only as the 
name of an editor who wrote mingled truth and 
falsehood for the pay of a prince and drank— 
let _us hope the record will not say “when he 
could not help it.” 

WASHINGTON’S CAMPAIGN 
The Prohibitionists of the state of Washing- 

ton are justified in believing that they have ac- 

complished a most remarkably successful piece of 
party work and are feeling encouraged and en- 

thused for still greater effort. The two cam- 

paigns that have recently been conducted in that 
state by Messrs. Stewart and Howard are al- 
most without a parallel in Prohibition party his- 
tory anywhere, and certainly have never been ap- 
proached in Washington, where, although there 
has been much earnest effort, the general public 
has maintained an adamantine attitude toward 
our propaganda. 

Readers of this paper will remember that Mr. 
Howard spent about a month in that state speak- 
ing at a large number of points, greeted every- 
where with large audiences and much enthusiasm, 
and that the people at his meetings, besides pro- 
viding for his fees and expenses, contributed 
more than four thousand dollars to the state 
Prohibition committee. 

Of course, this might have been explained 
upon the ground that Mr. Howard was new to 
the field, somewhat of a novelty, and had been 
preceded by a great reputation. But Mr. How- 

^ 
ard was immediately followed by Mr. Stewart, 
who is by no means new to Washington au- 

diences and in whose case there was nothing in 
the way of novelty for an attraction, and again 
the people poured out in great audiences to lis- 
ten, and from what little Howard had left them, 
beside providing the expenses of Mr. Stewart’s 
campaign, gave the state committee more than 
three thousand dollars more. 

Of course, all this did not “happen over-night.” 
There are reasons lying behind it all, and the 
chiefest of these is the hard, patient and faithful 
work that has been done by the Prohibition 
party workers of that northwestern state, year 
in and year out, when there were no signs of 
victory to gladden the skies and when they had 
nothing of reward save the consciousness of duty 
done. 

SALOONKEEPER AND HAT SELLER. 

Mr. G. R. Washburne, the secretary of the 
Model License League, which boasts that it rep- 
resents “a combined capital in excess of five 
hundred million dollars,” is quoted in numerous 

press dispatches as saying, “We intend to show 
that the saloonkeeper is as much a business man 

as the man who sells shoes or hats.” 
Mr. Washburne has set before himself and 

his associates a task which, it is perfectly safe to 

prophesy, they will never accomplish. The na- 

ture of the saloon man’s “business” is coming to 

be very thoroughly understood by the people of 
this country. The man who sells shoes and hats 
or the man who sells any of the other numerous 

and almost innumerable commodities that people 
buy for personal or household use, is differen- 
tiated from the saloonkeeper by one broad, dis- 

tinguishing fact—he gives his customer a valuable 
return for his money. The saloonkeeper, never 

once in all the history of the liquor traffic, gave a 

customer valuable return to the extent of the 

minutest fraction of a penny. Upon the other 
hand, he always does his customer damage. He 
is not a business man, but a thief, and, what is 

worse, he is not merely the thief who takes his 
victim’s money but the brutal highwayman who, 
after robbing, knocks his victim down and kicks 
him. 

IS IT WRONG TO VOTE? 

There is in this country a small but highly 
reputable and exceedingly conscientious company 
of citizens who, upon religious grounds, refuse to 

perform the citizen’s duty of voting in elections. 
These people are popularly known as the Cove- 
nanters, and their name perpetuates one of the 
most heroic passages in the history of Scotland. 

In a recent article in the Christian Nation, the 
Rev. Jas. S. McGaw points out the- iniquity of 

the United States government in taking revenue 

from the liquor traffic, and concludes his article 
with this paragraph: 

“It is evident, then, that a Christian can not 
consistently be a voter, a member of the govern- 
mental corporation any more than he can be a 

voting stockholder in a regularly organized brew- 
ing company.” 

With the most profound respect for the 
sterling qualities of the sect for which Mr. 
McGaw speaks, we venture to attempt to point 
out a most serious fallacy in this line of reason- 

ing. No man is of necessity or irrevocably a 

stockholder in a brewing company. Under the 
most extreme circumstances, by sacrifice he can 

sever his relations with it. Further than that, a 

brewing company is organized for the purpose of 
doing damage and working harm. Upon the other 
hand, our government is organized for worthy— 
even for high and holy purposes,—and every man 

living in this country, sharing in its privileges 
and advantages, whether of native birth or come 

hither from foreign lands, has duties and obliga- 
tions in the government of the country which 
make him a “stockholder”—a partnership the 

responsibilities of which he can avoid only by 
negligence and recreancy. If he be native-born, 
he is, whether he like it or not, a citizen of the 
nation. If he be foreign-born, come hither for 

personal advantages, he has the duty to become a 

citizen to assist in the perpetuation of the good 
things that he has sought here and in their trans- 

mission to those who follow him. From the 
status of citizenship with its duties there is no 

escape save by expatriation. 
One of these responsibilities is the duty of 

voting. 
Mr. McGaw might find a valuable parallel by 

taking for an illustration, not a brewing company 
but a railroad company. Let it be supposed that 
an honest man is a stockholder or, to make the 
parallel more exact, a director, in a railroad com- 

pany. Let it be supposed that the proposition to 

run saloons in the stations of the company, to 

sell liquor upon its dining cars and to violate 
the interstate commerce laws is up for considera- 
tion. Is it not perfectly clear that, as a director, 
having an opportunity to express his views upon 
the question, the man who refrains from voting 
in the directors’ meeting assumes responsibility 
for the sinister outcome? 

That name, Covenanter, makes us pause for a 

moment. The Covenanter of Scotland’s heroic 
period had no vote. His only means of influ- 
ence in government was his claymore, and the 

government of Scotland never got so wicked that 
he felt it inconsistent with his religion to wield 
that for righteousness. 

It is worthy of notice that at the recent na- 

tional gathering of the Covenanters (the synod 
of the Reformed Presbyterian church) the tem- 

perance committee was instructed to examine 
into the question of the relation of a vote upon 
license and no-license to the standing of the 
church upon the general question of voting. It 

may well be hoped that this betokens the speedy 
coming of that church to take its proper place 
in the citizenship of the country. 

We have seen several highly complimentary no- 
tices lately in the liquor papers of an article said 
to have appeared in the Irish World, written by 
the Rev. Dr. Robert Ellis Thompson, principal 
of the Central High School of Philadelphia, from 
which we have gathered that Dr. Thompson is a 
teacher exactly after the heart of President 
Schneider of the Chicago board of education. 
But the article itself had escaped our attention 
until a friend sent us a copy for “examination 
and review.” We beg to be excused. At the first 
glance we find Dr. Thompson telling his readers: 
“Among other states Pennsylvania enacted Pro- 
hibition but was led by experience to repeal it.” 
Pennsylvania never enacted a prohibitory law, 
never had any experience with a prohibitory law, 
never repealed a prohibitory law, and we may 
perhaps be justified for feeling that we have no 
time to waste with the effusions of a Pennsylvania 
pedagogue of that brand of ignorance. 

Truth—We never see the name of the paper 
without remembering the story of the boy 
who shouted, “Hot mince pies!” and when 
remonstrated with by a customer for the frigidity 
of his ware, said: “Of course, mister, them 
pies is cold as a wedge. Hot is jest the name 
of ’em.”—Truth, one of the most mendacious 
sheets published in behalf of the liquor interests, 
refers editorially to the correspondence between 
the Rev. G. T. Beshgetoor and certain repre- 
sentatives of the liquor interests, referred to in 
this paper recently, with the assertion that Mr. 
Beshgetoor tried to “hold up” the liquor crowd 
“for a sum of money” and that he was “later 
forced to apologize.” Both statements are un- 

qualifiedly false and known to be false to the 
editor of Truth. If that is a more polite way of 
stating the facts about the said editor than it 
would be to call him common liar, we will re- 
frain from using the latter form of expression. 

The Champion of Fair Play, one of Chicago’s 
liquor papers, quotes from some paper known as 
the Times an extended article which asserts that 
in an extended study of taxation it has been 
found that the tax rate of 343 “dry” towns 
averages $2.84 per $100 valuation, while the 
tax rate of 864 “wet” towns averages $1.58 
If it were true, it would not prove the saloon 
a good thing, but we do not believe that it is 
true. We challenge the publication of the 
names of the towns. 

We are really glad that Collier’s Weekly takes 
the mild castigation that we found it neces- 

sary to administer in such a gentle and truly 
teachable spirit. ’Twill make our sad task less 
painful next time. 

The Prohibition issue is big enough to command the 
support of a party of its own.—The News and Courier, 
Charleston, S. C. 

And Prohibition has the support, thank you, 
of the one party about which there was never 

any doubt of its standing by its issue. 

Mars is going dry.—Head Line of an Article on 

Astronomy. 
And Mars, they say, is the soldier’s heaven. 

What a fix poor old Col. Henry Watterson 
is in; his home going dry about him, a future 
of arid bliss beyond and the only alternative 
too awful to mention! 

The city of New Orleans should be allowed to settle 
this liquor question at home.—The New Orleans Item. 

Certainly; New Orleans has made such 
splendid progress in the surrender of every 
public and private right to the gin mill that 
she should be allowed to go on and make the 
job complete. Nice town she’ll be when she 
gets the settlement along a little further. 

Mr. Carmack, in presuming to offer Prohibition to 
Memphis, simply trespasses upon the rights of the people. 
—The Commercial Appeal. 

Sure, great, free and independent is Mem- 
phis! How awfully she must have felt in- 
sulted when the state and nation presumed to 
offer her help in the yellow fever scourge! 
What a trespass upon her right to suffer and 
be a plague spot! 


