
a fair and Christian-like attitude, but the view 
expressed by the People, Pennsylvania’s Prohibi- 
tion paper, commends itself to our judgment. 
That paper says: 

JTff the Prohibition party is necessary to Prohibition, 
Tthen whosoever injures it is an enemy of Prohibition, no 
^matter what his professions, and must be treated accord- 
ingly. The deplorable situation is not of our seeking. 
We have made—some of us are still making—every ef- 
fort to get along peaceably with that sadly mis-named 
thing, “non-partizanism.” 

COWARDS TO THE REAR 
“I am bitterly disappointed over the failure of the 

Prohibition party to poll a million votes for President. 
The work and prayers that I have put into the cause 
seem wasted. The Republican party is everywhere tri- 
umphant and I shall hereafter vote the Republican 
ticket.” 

So writes a despairing Prohibitionist to this 
office, requesting the discontinuance of The Na- 
tional Prohibitionist to his address. We are 

touched to think of the splendid figure that this 
man would have cut in the critical hours of his- 
tory. 

Had he lived in Greece when the three hundred 
Spartans died in the pass at Thermopylae, de- 
feated, he would have championed the proposition 
to throw open the gate of every city in Greece to 
the Persian victors. 

Had he been one of the Disciples on the night 
when Jesus was crucified, he would have hustled 
to the Pharisees and the Chief Priests, looking 
for a job. 

Had he been a Massachusetts “minute man,” 
when Prescott and Putnam were driven from 
Bunker Hill, he would have shouted to tear down 
the pine-tree flag, ground arms, march barefoot 
into Boston and bend the necks of the patriots 
to the British yoke. 

Had he delayed his coming on the scene until 
the defeat of Brandywine, he never would have 

‘"gene with Washington to Valley Forge, but 
would have hastened to the British victors at 
Philadelphia to surrender and make the best terms 
that he could. 

Had he lived in 1861, the defeat of Bull Run 
would have been for him the signal to pull down 
the old flag everywhere and scuttle the Ship of 
State. 

Had he been in Grant’s army, on the night that 
followed the terrible repulse at Cold Harbor, 
while his comrades were sewing little slips con- 

taining the names and addresses of their rela- 
tives to the backs of their coats so that, when 
they should be found dead after the assault of 
the next morning, their dear ones might be noti- 
fied, this valiant friend of ours would have 
thrown away his musket and gone sneaking away 
through the dark to the rear. 

Check and repulse in battle have some advan- 
tages. They show us who are the cowards and 
who are the heroes. 

Yet we must bear in mind that the situation is 
not by any means so desperate as our valorous 
friend imagines. True, we have failed to poll, 
according to all present indications, the great vote 
that we hoped to poll. Yet no one yet knows 
nor will know for weeks to come, how many 
votes we will be credited with in the final elec- 
tion returns. There is every reason to believe 
that, in spite of the scarecrows that drove our 

voters away at the last moment, in spite of the 
widespread and almost universal fraud in the 
count, wq will show at least enough of gain to 

testify to the world that the Prohibition move- 

ment is still upon the advance. 

If we have not gained all that we have hoped 
to gain, if the result of the election is not so 

cheering as we expected it would be, then, in- 

deed, it may be time for those who fancied that 

they were enlisted for a holiday, for those who 

thought the campaign a picnic excursion, to go to 

the rear, but men who enlisted for real war, to 
win a real victory will go the other way. 

Cowards to the rear, brave men to the front— 
is the message of the election. 

And they are coming. Another subscriber 
writes : 

“I am disappointed in the probable size of the Prohibi- 
tion vote.. I had hoped for a million votes for Chafin 
and Watkins. I see now that my anticipations were too 
rose-colored. We shall have to rally closer together and 
strike harder. To do my part I will send a list of ten 
new subscribers for The National Prohibitionist within 
the next thirty days and I shall, just as promptly as pos- 
sible, send a new pledge to the national Prohibition com- 
mittee. We must meet the crisis like men.” 

1 his sort of a letter shows manly courage and 
heroic determination. When a coward finds the 
battle going against him he runs. When a brave 
man is in the same position he fights harder. 
Thousands of Prohibitionists, all over the country, 
shared with the writer of the letter from which 
the above extract is taken, in the surprise and 
shock of the first news of the election returns. 
We had been deceived in two particulars: We 
did not know the wide spread of the plot and 
plan to obliterate the Prohibition vote and we did 
not know that the news-gathering agencies and 
the daily papers would reverse their recent atti- 
tude and, going back to the old-time conspiracy 
of silence, suppress and misreport our vote. 

Perhaps the momentary disappointment was good 
for us. It called out latent heroism and it lifted 
the party workers to a realization of the need of 
new and more vigorous endeavor. 

Those of us who hoped for a million votes 

have, indeed, been disappointed. We have enough 
of the returns to know that a million votes will 
not be counted for us; but if everywhere through 
the land we meet the situation with courage like 
that exhibited by this letter-writer, with courage 
like that of the men who have won the great 
achievements of all history, with courage that 
will show us to be the true descendants of the 
men who suffered defeat at Bunker Hill and 
starved at Valley Forge and triumphed at York- 
town, the campaign of 1908 will indeed be the 
stepping-stone to the victory in 1912. 

A BLOTTED SYMPOSIUM 
The Advance, the Congregational religious pa- 

per, published in this city, did itself very small 
credit, just before the election, by admitting to 
what it called a “Symposium on the Presidency,” 
a statement by an “Illinois layman” attacking the 
Prohibition party, since the attack was both un- 

fair and untruthful—untruthful, moreover, at 

points where the editor of the Advance could 
hardly be excused for failing to know its un- 

truthfulness. A liar, whether by deliberation or 

from dementia, has no proper place in any 
symposium. 

The “layman”, whoever he may be, represents 
that it was the antagonism of the Prohibitionists 
that resulted in the election of a Democratic gov- 
ernor and the nullification of Prohibition in Iowa. 
That statement is a falsehood, so barefaced and 
so infamous that anyone save a liquor attorney, 
ought to be ashamed of its utterance. The facts 
have been placed so often before the readers of 
The National Prohibitionist that they hardly need 

repetition. The truth is that, so long as the Re- 

publican party of Iowa was even professedly true 

to Prohibition, the Prohibition party had scarcely 
more than a paper existence in that state, and the 
people who believed in Prohibition, with the ex- 

ception of a very small handful, voted with the 
Republican party. Prohibition was killed in Iowa 
by the Republican politicians, by the same men 

who control the Republican party in that state 

today. 
The “layman” also quotes the “Boutelle resolu- 

tion” of 1888, in which the Republican party de- 
clared its “cordial sympathy,” as if it were some- 

thing other than the hypocrisy that the world 
knew it to be, and blames the Prohibitionists for 

ridiculing it, declaring that the Democratic party 
“was allowed to go scotfree.” That is merely an 

attempt to resurrect an old Republican falsehood. 
There never was a campaign in the history of the 
Prohibition party in which the position of the 
Democrats was not clearly analyzed by Prohibi- 
tion speakers and Prohibition newspapers and the 
evil attitude of that party pointed out to the 
voters. 

The “layman’s” statement begins with these two 
sentences: 

“The Anti-Saloon League is doing a grand 
work for temperance. The Prohibition party has 
never redeemed one foot of territory from the 
rum traffic.” 

It is difficult to have patience with the man who 
will make a statement of that sort, or with the 
editor who will give it currency. The Anti-Sa- 
loon League has never redeemed one foot of ter- 

ritory from the rum traffic. It has, indeed, ably 
assisted people in very many parts of the country 
in ridding themselves of the immediate presence 
of the saloon; that it all. But that is not redemp- 
tion from the rum traffic. Not a foot of Amer- 
ican territory is yet “redeemed”, '■ 

In the meantime the Prohibition party, while 
furnishing by far the greater part of all the am- 

munition with which every local option campaign 
has been won, while creating the public sentiment 
that has made possible the existence of the Anti- 
Saloon League, is building an enginery, now fast 
approaching completion, that will wipe the liquor 
traffic out of existence and redeem—not here and 
there a foot of territory—but every broad com- 

monwealth under the Flag. 

The Wine & Spirit Gazette devotes a column 
of its space, with a profusion of black faced type, 
to an editorial which is entitled “Moral Deform- 
ity.” The gist of the production is that people 
who profess to be reformers are grossly immoral, 
and the instances cited are the alleged bribery at- 
tempted by Governor Hanly, the alleged im- 
proper conduct of Governor Hoch and the alleged 
fraud of Attorney-General Trickett. The impor- 
tant thing about the matter is that the charges 
against these three gentlemen have in each case 

been proved foundationless and maliciously and 
criminally false. The proof is so clear and con- 

vincing that the Wine & Spirit Gazette cannot 
fail to know the facts. Governor Hanly did not 

attempt to bribe a member of the legislature; 
Governor Hoch was not guilty of the impropriety 
that his political enemies charged against him, 
and Mr. Trickett has been triumphantly vindi- 
cated of the trumped-up charge brought against 
him by a gang of shysters whose criminal deeds 
he had punished. The “moral deformity” in the 
case is the hideous obliquity of the editor of the 
Wine & Spirit Gazette who revels in dirty lies. 

Prohibitionists of the old line will remember 
how the famous Republican editor, Murat Hal- 
stead, who exhorted the fighting of Prohibition 
with pitchforks and fire and brimstone, once de- 
clared, “The Republican party is not a Prohibi- 
tion party, and those in it who entertain that no- 

tion may just as well go at once.” Thousands 
went. Now comes Colonel Henry Watterson of 
the Louisville Courier-Journal, vociferating of 
certain Democratic editors who have protested 
against the supremacy of “Colonel Henry’s” bar- 
room policy, “The poor churls are, indeed, cranks 
and fanatics, not Democrats. If they don’t get 
out they ought to be driven out.” It is to be 
wondered how well the temperance Democrats 
of the South like their task of hewing wood and 
drawing water for the partizan glorification of 
leaders like Colonel Watterson. 

There have been many attempts to publish a 

correct temperance map ot the United States 
The task is diffcult, as changes are constantly 
taking place in local option territory, and also as 
the effectiveness of the local option method itself 
is always difficult of expression. But we regard 
as among the best, perhaps the very best thus far, 
the “Prohibition Map of the United States” just 
issued by The Union Signal, Evanston, Illinois. 
It is clearly printed and gives at a glance a fairly 
good idea of the present extent of Prohibition 
“of a sort” in the country. 


