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An Attempt to Assassinate the
Anti-Saloon League

(Editorial from Evangelical Messenger, March 5)
The liquor fraternity is noted for its boastfulness.

When it attacks the vigorous Anti-Saloon League it
has a formidable job on hand. At a meeting of the
National Liquor Dealers’ Association held a short time
ago at Washington, D.C., the organization avowed that
it would “knife the Anti-Saloon League to the death.”
In that expressed purpose it failed to reckon with its
host. If it depended on resolutions, anathemas and
hateful expressions against one of the best and most
effective temperance organizations in the world, the
Anti-Saloon League would have long ago given up the
ghost. The “knifing” business is their stock in trade,
but is about as effective as shooting cooked peas at
Gibralter would be in demolishing that monumental
defense. This fraternity ought to be experienced
enough by this time to know that it cannot kill public
sentiment and the principles of temperance so deeply
laid in American life, by threats and high-sounding
phrases and gusto.

An organization that has the sanction of God, as
the Anti-Saloon League has, the church and of all tem-
perate American citizens, does not die, it cannot be
assassinated, nor throttled, it has in it the seed and
elements of immortality. The Anti-Saloon League
stands for the purity and happiness of youth, in the
home, in the social life, in the commercial life, yea, it
stands pat in protecting our boys and girls from dissi-
pation, debauchery, crime, wreckage of manhood and
womanhood, protecting character and nobility of life.
It is the sworn enemy of the despicable liquor traffic
and has thrown itself across the trail of the traffic, it
has it by the throat and it is being strangled slowly but
surely. Mr. Liquor Dealer, your howling is evidence
that you are getting nervous, it is a sign of your fear
and trembling.

Your cause is waning, the Anti-Saloon League is
of giant strength, it contains the virility of vigorous
youth, the zeal of ancient and modern martyrs, the
passion of love of the Saviour of men for the well-
being of humanity. It stands for decency, purity,
prosperity and “a square deal.” “Knife” such an or-
ganization that is gaining moral and financial mo-
mentum every day! Preposterous. You might as
well try your hand in overthrowing the Allegheny
mountains, or plucking the stars out of their sockets,
or extinguishing the sun, as to make the puerile effort
to destroy the temperance crusade. To the disgrace
of the American nation be it said, there are some rep-
resentatives to our national Congress who have been
blowing your whistle, but do not forget it, their days
as representatives of their constituents are numbered.

Decent people are your sworn enemies, the vast
majority of the people in the United States are arrayed
against you, armed to the teeth, and the Anti-Saloon
League is being supported by the vast majority of
American families, by the Christian churches, by the
moral sentiment of every state in the Union. You are
playing a losing game. Ichabod is written over your

business, the curse of God Almighty has settled down

upon you, your destiny is fixed, your doom is sealed.
Better throw that threatened assassination purpose
overboard, and wheel about and go into some honor-
able business and thus lift the stigma that is now rest-
ing upon your innocent families. You have thrown the
gauntlet at the feet of all decently inclined people. We
will meet you in the name of God and in the strength
of His might, and ultimately you will share the fate
of the ancient Goliath. Let the battle wage, we are
ready for the fray. Better seek safe quarters ere the
thunderbolts of divine wrath shall come upon you, and
before the crystallized and solidified public sentiment
and the united forces of the Christian church will
descend upon you with annihilating fury.

What is the Matter With
Your Brain?

If you chance to inherit some measure of neurotic taint
(and few families are totally free from it), or if you are sub-
jected to some undue strain from business worries or an acute
illness, the incipient weakening of your brain-tissues from the
habitual use of alcohol—even in small quantities—will supply
precisely the conditions best suited to put you in danger of
complete mental breakdown. Such, indeed, is the history of
at least one in four among all the unfortunates who suffer
mental overthrow, and are taken to hospitals for the insane.
But even short of this, there is the persistent lessening of
your mental efficiency which must enter largely into the ques-
tion of your success or failure in your life work.

Os course you feel very confident that, however much
your brain may lack of full efficiency of action, there is no
probability that it will altogether fail you. You may be
right; yet it is worth your while to recall that there are 200,-
000 individuals confined in institutions for the insane in the
United States today, who a few years ago felt about them-
selves precisely as you feel about yourself now. Certainly
50,000, perhaps 75,000, of these unfortunates owe their mental
illness wholly or in part to habits of alcoholic indulgences
that at one time were doubtless thought by them to be as
harmless as your use of alcohol “in moderation” seems to you
now.

Causes aside, however, the ever-increasing company of
insane dependents may well excite solicitude, and questions
of ameliorating their condition have strong appeal. Even if
no question of humanitarianism were involved, the taxpayer
cannot overlook .the fact that the monetary cost of the care
of such insane as are public charges, added to the loss through
their removal from the ranks of prductive workers, has been
computed at not less than $164,000,000 annually—a sum great-
er than the value of our annual export of agricultural pro-
ducts.—From Stoddard Goodhue’s article “What is the
Matter With Your Brain?” in the March Cosmopolitan.

A careful scientist has called alcohol the indispensable
vehicle of the business transacted by the white slave traders
and has asserted that without its use this trade could not long
continue. It is estimated that the liquor sold by such girls
nets a profit to the trade of two hundred and fifty per cent
over and above the girl’s own commission. Chicago made
at least one honest effort to divorce the sale of liquor from
prostitution when the superintendent of police last year ruled
that no liquor should be sold in any disreputable house. Thedifficulty of enforcing such an order is greatly increased be-
cause such houses, as well as the questionable dance halls,commonly obtain a special permit to sell liquor under a
federal license. Another humanitarian movement from whichassistance will doubtless come to the crusade against thesocial evil is the great movement against alcoholism with
its recent revival in every civilized country of the world.—
From Miss Jane Addams’ Book, “A New Conscience and AnAncient Evil.”
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