
“COLONEL HENRY” 

AMUCK AGAIN 

The pitiable vaporings against Prohi- 
bition, to which the utterances of the 
once great editorial genius, Colonel 

Henry Watterson have degenerated, 
have another illustration in his recent 

editorial in the Louisville Courier- 
Journal, a huge, double-column affair, 
entitled, “The Church, the Clergy and 
the Temperance Question.” The edi- 
torial is even weaker than “Colonel 
Henry’s” former productions along 
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past month has been the fury with 
which Prohibitionists and other “antis” 
have assailed an advertisement of the 
Anheuser-Busch Brewing associa- 

which it discusses the situation in Maine 
that paper says: 

A prohibitory law never has and 
never will settle a question of morals. 

for a model. The high license law of 
New York is “used by politicians for 
purposes of blackmail.” The illicit traf- 
fic “pays tribute to political organiza- 
tions” in New York, the police are cor- 

rupt, the courts are disgraced, ancKall 
the rest of the category of immoral hor- 
rors comes directly from the licensed 
liquor traffic in New York state and 
New York city. To attribute these 
things to Prohibition when they are the 
common accompaniments of licensed 
liquor selling everywhere is, not only 
falsehood, but ridiculous falsehood. 
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(The above is the conception of the Louisville Post of the proper music for the great “personal liberty" parade which took place in that city on September 24.) 

similar lines, in that it does not even 

bring forth a new misrepresentation, but 
confines itself to a feeble stirring-up 
and warming-over of stale, old false- 
hoods, reassertions of the failure of 
Prohibition and of the increase of 
drunkenness under Prohibition, which 
Colonel Watterson has known to be 

false for months past, with frantic out- 

cries about religious bigotry and hys- 
teria, both meaningless and wholly in- 

appropriate. The only approach to 

something interesting is where Colonel 
Watterson quotes Goldsmith’s descrip- 
tion of the village rector and says: 

It is quite certain that such a Shep- 
herd could not be a dismal, dark- 
robed figure, dealing in oracles and 
blasphemies, but a gentle spirit which 
turned its heart to the sunshine and 
cultivated the genial in life and 
thought, which filled the sanctuary 
with warmth and love, guarding it 
against the intrusion of hate; which 
made of religion a blessing and a 

hope, irradiated by song and dance 
and sunburst mirth, not by the shades 
of night and gloom of despair, obedi- 
ent to the crook of Satan’s wand in 
the hands of a would-be despot, ar- 

rogating to himself jurisdiction over 
the conscience, the amusements, the 
meat and drink of the people. 

From which we are to gather, probably 
—if we are to gather anything from it 
—that Colonal Watterson’s conception 
of the Christian ministry is fully exem- 

plified in that occasional, unfortunate 
specimen that, by voice and example, 
helps the saloonkeeper and the brewer 
to find customers in his flock. 

A BEER SWASH-BUCKLER 

The editorial writer of the Brewer’s 
Reviciv, who assumes the illuminating 
nom de plume, “The Growler,” is more 

than usually defiant of facts in his dis- 
cussion of the resentment which has 
been aroused by the misquotation and 

misrepresentation of John Wesley by 
the Anheuser-Busch Brewing associa- 
tion. He says: 

One of the amusing things of the 

tion representing John Wesley, the 
founder of Methodism, as an advo- 
cate of beer. A long screed in one of 
their papers discusses the matter at 

length and, on the whole, by its quo- 
tations sustains the contention of the 
brewery advertisement, although show- 
ing one or two little flaws. 
It is impossible to characterize this 

statement without the employment of 

language which is popularly supposed to 

be reserved for the Presidential vocabu- 

lary. The writer of it is simply a liar. 
The National Prohibitionist demon- 
strated conclusively that the Anheuser- 
Busch advertisement which employed 
John Wesley in an attempt to boom the 
beer business, was a mass of unmiti- 
gated falsehoods without a redeeming 
feature. 

The same shameful and shameless 
writer addresses himself to an attack 

upon scientific temperance education, 

quoting an essay alleged to have been 

read by a twelve-year-old girl in an 

Oakland school, the statements of 
which, though in the main confirmed by 
the best scientific teachers upon the 

question, the “Growler” pronounces 
I false, and says: 

Poor little girl! At 12 years of age, 
to have her mind stuffed with such 
nonsense and such a travesty of 
science! When she wakes up, what 
will she think of science in general? 
It is to be wondered if the liquor 

organ’s swash-buckler could by any pos- 
sibility enlarge the scope of his pity to 

take in the thousands of little girls who 
are starved and abused and outraged 
through the agency of the accursed 
swill makers whom he defends. 

RIDICULOUS FALSEHOOD 

The Wine & Spirit Gazette, under the 
management which has controlled it for 
some months past, has developed pretty 
nearly to perfection its ability to dis- 
tort and misrepresent facts, and to do 
so with an air of arrogant assurance 

which is taken by the unsophisticated 
for confidence. In a recent editorial in 

If, after sixty years of trial the fail- 
ure is so evident as to permit of the 
kind of campaign made in Maine this 
fall, how long will it take to settle 
the question along Prohibition lines? 
The only thing that has been settled 
as to this law in Maine is, that it can- 
not be enforced, that it is used by 
politicians for purposes of blackmail; 
that instead of lawful traffic paying 
revenue to the state, an illicit traffic 
pays tribute to the political organiza- 
tions, that the police are corrupt, the 
courts are disgraced, perjury becomes 
common, hypocrisy an almost univer- 
sal characteristic of the people; deceit 
and falsehood the weapons of a com- 
bination ostensibly formed in the in- 
terest of virtue and morality. A more 

disgusting infarnv has never currupted 
any state than that which has grown 
up with the prohibitory law in Maine. 
It is not very clear what particular 

relation the first sentence of the para- 
graph has to the remaining portion. The 
prohibitory law which relates to the sale 
of liquor deals with a question that is 
moral, just as the question of homicide 
is moral or the question of stealing; 
and the experience of the world testifies 
that the only way of dealing with these 
questions is by prohibitory law. Even 

j the editor of the Gazette would not 
dream of staying over night in a town 
where the moral question of murder 
was not the subject of prohibitory law. 

As regards the situation in Maine, 
the Gazette’s paragraph is misleading 
and false from start to finish. It has 
been clearly settled by abundant ex- 

perience in the state of Maine that the 
prohibitory law can be enforced. It has 
been enforced in a very large part of 
the state, the greater part of the time, 
for half a century. It has been enforced 
at times even in the worst cities of the 
state. It is clearly demonstrated that 
the only thing that the law needs for 
enforcement is the only thing that the 
Republican politicians will not allow it 
to have—honest officials. 

The Gazette’s picture of the horrors 
rising from the prohibitory law in 
Maine might have been painted with 
New York, under its high license law, 

PUZZLE SOLVED 

Coffee at Bottom of Trouble 
It takes some people a long time to 

find out that coffee is hurting them. 
But when once the fact is clear, most 

people try to keep away from the thing 
which is followed by ever increasing 
detriment to the heart, stomach and 
nerves. 

“Until two years ago I was a heavy 
coffee drinker,” writes an 111. stockman, 
“and had been all my life. I am now 56 

years old. 

“About three years ago I began to 
have nervous spells and could not sleep 
nights, was bothered by indigestion, 
bloating, and gas on stomach affected 
my heart. 

“I spent lots of money doctoring—one 
doctor told me I had chronic catarrh of 
the stomach; another that I had heart 
disease and was liable to die at any 
lime. They all dieted me until I was 

nearly starved but I seemed to get worse 

instead of better. 

Having heard of the good Postum 
had done for nervous people, I dis- 
carded coffee altogether and began to 
use Postum regularly. I soon got better 
and now, after nearly two years, I can 

truthfully say I am sound and well. 

“I sleep well at night, do not have the 
nervous spells and am not bothered with 
indigestion or palpitation. I weigh 32 

pounds more than when I began Pos- 
tum, and am better every way than 1 
ever was while drinking coffee. I can’t 
say too much in praise of Postum, as I 
am sure it saved my life.” “There’s a 

Reason.” 

Name given by Postum Co., Battle 
Creek, Mich. Read “The Road to W^l- 
ville,” in- pkgs. 

Ever read the above letter? A new 

one appears from time to time. They 
are genuine, true, and full of human 
interest. 


