
Strong Tide Against Drink Traffic
It is one of the encouraging indica-

tions of the times that successful busi-
ness men in all branches of industry
are learning that nonusers of strong
drink are much safer, much more to be
relied on in times of emergency as
well as at all other times than those
who use alcohol. In many places it is
now extremely difficult for one who
indulges in strong drink to get a posi-
tion at all except in the very lowest
class of labor. Expanded minds now
realize that the traffic in intoxicating
liquors is one of the very greatest
enemies the human race ever had.
The supreme court of the United
States in one of its ablest decisions
has said it is one of the greatest sourc-
es of crime in existence. Every in-
telligent observing man knows this to
be true. Four years without saloms
has reduced the amount of crime as
shown by the records of court in this
county (Meigs of Ohio) over seven
per cent. It has been estimated that
if all the saloons were voted out 85
per cent of all crime and poverty
would disappear from the earth.

It should never be forgotten and
should be well remembered that the
brewers’ business has never created
one dollar of wealth. The United

States has prospered, not because of
this business but in spite of it. Its
effect and apparently its aim is to
secure as much as possible of all the
wealth created by other branches of in-
dustry. True it increases or advances
the price of food for mankind by de-
creasing the supply. This, in view
of the high prices already prevailing
would not seem to be a very enviable
achievement. Droughts and floods
produce the same results, and while
these are preferable to the liquor busi-
ness, yet I presume no honest man
would wish for droughts and floods m
order to advance the price of the
necessaries of life. And though the
distillers furnish employment for a
number of people, yet it is a kind
of employment that is of no possible
advantage to mankind. Indeed it
would be better for the world at large
if these people were continually idle
than to work at their present occupa-
tion.

The whole effect of the liquor busi-
ness is to destroy and not to build up
good government. In war every sol-
dier killed or wounded is a loss. In
the state every citizen poisoned to
death by alcohol or unfitted by it for
useful and honorable employment is a

loss. And the continued use of alcohol
in almost every case disqualifies a man
for this kind of employment. In a
community of taxpayers the loss of
one or more of the number makes the
burden heavier on the remainder. The
saloon not only destroys the capa<yty
of many of its victims to pay their
share of taxes but it also makes of
them non-producers and non-provid-
ers for their own families, thereby
throwing this responsibility on the
rest of society. It makes of the fath-
er, who should be the example and
protection of his' own, a mere brute,
or worse than a brute, for even the
wild beasts of the forest will protect
their own offspring.

In the arena of discussion honest
men differ on this question or that,
but how any sane man can pretend
to defend the traffic in intoxicating
liquors I cannot comprehend. Indeed
it cannot be defended from any legi-
timate standpoint at all. To argue that
it may be defended is to assume that
theft, murder, robbery, poverty, vice,
and broken homes are better than
peace and prosperity. That sin is bet-
ter than righteousness and that hell is
better than heaven.—D. L. Pigott, in
Cincinnati Enquirer.

Ben-Hadad's Canteen
Some men are made immortal by

their folly. Ben-Hadad lives in his-
tory to show what misfortunes a man
may bring on himself and others by
strong drink. There were thirty-two
kings confederated for the overthrow
of Samaria. They had horsemen and
chariots and a tremendous host of in-
fantry. With flying banners, pomp
and great ceremony they invaded the
land of Israel. The very earth trem-
bled beneath their feet. They would
show King Ahab a thing or two! Said
the boastful Ben-Hadad: “If my war-
riors would each pick up a handful of
the dust of Samaria there would not
be earth enough in the whole city to
go round!” Making full allowance for
the swagger of this oriental braggart,
there must still have been a tremen-
dous army. But all that vast host was
ingloriously defeated and whipped
back home by a skinful of wine. What
Ahab was incapable of doing—rescuing
his city from the fury of the invader
—the wine glass did in a very short
time. That’s what comes of having a
canteen in the army!

If Ben-Hadad and his tliirty-two
kings had stayed out of the wine-
tent the history of their invasion
might have had a different ending. The
word “pavilions” is marginally ren-
dered “huts.” They were wine-huts,
the canteens of that day. Let the
secretary of war and the beer-advo-
cates in our army make a note of it.

The invisible spirit of wine has

wrecked more campaigns than those of
the Syrian nobles. Mene, tekel, up-
harsin, has been traced by many a
bodiless hand where voluptuous lead-
ers of armies and nations have made
merry over the wine-cup. Belshazzar
drowned his kingdom in goblets of
red wine, and Alexander the Great
was not great enough to conquer the
demijohn. Titanic intellects have
been swallowed up in oceans of alco-
hol. At the bottom of that sea lie
wrecks of the mighty and the proudest
boast of empires.

The cup that inebriates is no respec-
ter of persons. The Ben-Hadads and
the Belshazzars, and the Alexanders,
and all the nameless, yet drunken po-
tentates of lesser note, down to the
ragged, unkempt, unwashed swine-
herds whose substance has been
wasted in madness and riot, come at
length to the yawning jaws of the
same wild chasm. “The ways they are
many, and the end it is one.” He who
says, “Drinking never hurt me” has
less wit than the inebriate thirty-two
in the wine-hut in Samaria. Ben-Ha-
dad, rushing away ingloriously, aban-
doning his associate generals to their
fate, dishonored, disgraced, is the log-
ical end of every general who drowns
his judgment, and wrecks the strength
of his soldiers in the canteen. No
nation can afford to have its officials,
military or civilian patrons of that
which has torn the crowns from kings
and the scepters from the mighty,
which has only shame for its monu-

ment and folly for its epitaph.—United
Presbyterian.

What Germans are Doing
The German Union against the

Abuse of Alcoholic Drinks, although
not insisting on abstinence for mem-
bers, is doing a splendid educational
work. It has 250 local unions, pub-
lishes a monthly review in three lan-
guages, and this with three other reg-
ular publications had last year a cir-
culation of nearly 325,000 copies. It
circulated over 1,000,000 instruction
cards concerning alcohol, supplied the
army and navy recruits with the little
pamphlet, “Alcohol and Military Effi-
ciency.” It keeps in the field a travel-
ing anti-alcohol exhibit, visited last
year by 50,000 persons, and has a per-
manent standing museum in the work-
ingmen’s welfare museum at Charlot-
tenburg.—From Annual Report.

A few days ago, in Ottawa, thirteen
Chinamen were arraigned before the
police magistrate and two of them
were sent to jail for three months for
keeping an opium resort, while seven
of them were fined $22 each for the
offense of smoking opium. We won-
der what these Chinamen think of the
men who keep liquor saloons, and of
those who drink intoxicants! Isn’t jit
strange how intolerant we are bf
Chinese vices and how tolerant we are
of our own? Prohibition for the
Chinaman! License for the Anglo-
Saxon!—Christian Guardian.


