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They Are Alarmed
Liquor trade journals are almost frantic in their

appeals for the brotherhood members to stand to-
gether in this campaign. Much of the space of these
wet journals is devoted to showing the need of con-
certed action in attempts to control the legislative,
judicial and executive offices. “Don’t let the fanatics
catch you napping,” is the advice given by the Pro-
tector. “You cannot afford to vote,” that paper goes
on to say, “for a man who refuses to stand on a liberal
platform, even though he belongs to the political
party with which you affiliate. Party lines must not
be drawn this year, brothers. The Republican prohi-
bitionist is pledged to drive you out of business, and
so is the Democratic prohibitionist. Party labels have
no significance so far as the liquor interests are con-
cerned. Pick out candidates who, you have reason to
believe, will treat you fairly, and use every honorable
means to elect them on the sth of November.”

We are mightily obliged to the wet brethren for
this piece of advice, which, though they did not so
intend it, is, nevertheless, just the sort of advice the
American Issue gives to its readers. The liquor men
are wise in their day and generation. They have
effaced party lines for the sake of perpetuating their
business. Shall we, who are the unrelenting foes of
liquor, hesitate to do likewise? There is virtue, of
course, in affiliating oneself with a political party,
but that does not excuse party blindness, nor does it
give reason for refusing to cross party lines when
moral issues are at stake.

Good When Not Drinking
“Honest, judge, your honor, he’s a good boy, only

when he’s drinking. Please let him go and I know
he will never strike his mother again.” It was this
plea that caused the court to grant the aged mother’s
petition and to release the son who had struck her
while in a drunken rage. It probably would be of
little avail for the mother to direct her plea to the
salqonkeepers not to sell liquor to her son. A plea
from the mother based on the fact that the son was
kind to her when sober and was a drunken brute
when under the influence of saloon excesses would
have accomplished nothing if made to the man behind
the bar. Business is business, is the reply the saloon
would have made, and the business of that institution
cares nothing for the misery of mothers or the crimes
of sons. It corrupts and demoralizes patrons and it
creates misery and sorrow and loss as a necessary
daily result of its operation.

What is the conclusion. Isn’t it that saloons
should be abolished?

This Is Law Enforcement
Down in Mississippi the bootleggers and blind

tiger keepers are traveling a rough and thorny road.
Along the gulf coast quite a trade in intoxicants has
been carried on by these illicit dealers, and at last the
officials went to work in earnest to clean up that strip
of territory. Not only were the violators fine' , but
they were sent to jail or to the rock pile. In one

town twenty violators were arrested, and in every in-
stance there was a conviction, and also in every in-
stance there was a heavy fine with imprisonment
attached. The ringleader of the wet gang who dis-
tributed liquor to the speakeasies and was found
guilty on twenty counts, was fined SSOO on each count
and on each count was given ninety days in jail. Just
to put on a clincher the court put the fellow under a
$2,000 bond not to sell any more liquor. As he will
be in jail for five years, he will possibly not do any
selling for some time.

A justice of the peace was brought before the
same court, indicted f»r being drunk and a justice of
the peace at the same time. The court presented him
with a SIOO fine, thirty days in jail, disrobed him of his
office and declared the office vacant. There is a
pretty well defined suspicion down in that part of
Mississippi that prohibition prohibits.

Every Man Must Do His Duty
One hundred and seven years ago occurred the

important and memorable battle of Trafalgar. Under
Lord Nelson the British fleet defeated the Spanish
and French naval forces and saved the day for England.
Conspicuously shining out of the record of that battle,
and flashing down the years, is the motto which Nel-
son displayed from his flagship: “England expects
every man to do his duty!” And the men did their
duty.

The church today expects every man to do his
duty. There is an important battle on. It is neces-
sary that there be no indecision, no halting, no show-
ing of the white feather, no temporizing with the
enemy, no apology for fighting. It must be a battle
to the death, as decisive as that at Trafalgar, and far
more important in its results. That battle, however,
unlike the one against the combined forces of the
Spanish and French, cannot be waged to its conclu-
sion in a single day. It is a battle of days, months and
years. It is the fight against all the organized forms
of evil, amalgamated and federated under the name of
the liquor business. More and more are the churches
coming to realize that the liquor business is the one
great evil, all other wickedness besides looking like a
pigmy compared to a giant. In this fight the church
has a right to demand the best work and the most in-
telligent strategy on the part of its Christian soldiers.
Victory will come, but it may be delayed if any
soldier of the cross fails to do all that he can toward
success.

Hits at Drinking in the Army
At its last session congress enacted a la.w which

the war department has recently made public and
which, in short, will “dock” soldiers of the regular
army for time lost through drinking. The following
is an extract from the new law:

No officer or enlisted man in active service, who shall
be asbent from duty on account of disease resulting from his
own intemperate use of drugs, or alcoholic liquors, or other
misconduct, shall receive pay for the period of such absence
from any part of the appropriation in this act for the pay
of officers or enlisted men, the time so absent and the cause
thereof to be ascertained under such procedure and regula-
tions as may be prescribed by the secretary of war.
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