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Alcibiades and Mr. Taft
Alcibiades, the famous Athenian, was a great

sport in his day. He slapped the ears of his father-in-
law, consorted with lewd women, got drunk and broke
the nose off a statute of the goddess Mercury. Once,
invited to a party in the house of a friend, he went
there drunk and lugged off a lot of silverware. Next
he got into a row with his wife which attracted the
attention of the archon.

All Greece of four centuries B. C. was talking
about the exploits of Alcibiades, and Plutarch wrote
the whole scandal down in a book, which is still read
in most all languages.

Alcibiades had an extraordinary dog, which cost
him seventy minae, and which was a wonder. So, in
order to divert attention from his scandalous exploits,
he cut off his dog’s tail. * That set everybody to talk-
ing about the dog and speculating as to why Alcibiades
cut the tail off. In discussing the dog’s tail, the people-
forgot all about the other things, and history would
have forgotten also if Plutarch had not writ the
whole business down in the book.

American tongues are wagging from Boston
Harbor to Golden Gate about the conduct of the late
Mr. Taft in exercising his veto powers on the Webb
bill in order to pull the bootleggers out of the hole. It
is remembered that Mr. Taft gave assurances to dry
leaders that he would sign such a bill, and repeatedly
expressed himself as favoring the proposal. Then,
when the measure was actually passed and a horde of
liquor men swooped down on Washington demanding
the veto of the bill, Mr. Taft not only promptly came
across with the demanded veto, but he held the pro-
posal up till the last hour so as to make it as difficult
as possible to pass the measure over his veto.

The act of the late president has created a scandal
of no small dimensions, and he is getting the worst
of the discussion.

If Mr. Taft would take the cue from Alcibiades
and cut off his dog’s tail or stand on his head in the
middle of the street, or do some outlandish thing, he
might divert attention from his scandalous veto of a
bill, the sole purpose of which bill was to withdraw
federal protection from chronic lawbreakers.

The Range Finder on the Job
Society is just now being deluged with criminals,

idiots, insane, feeble-minded—mental, moral and physi-
cal defectives.. So rapidly has this flood of deficiency
increased in recent years that the situation has become
acute and calls loudly for relief.

Many theories, more or less visionary, have been
proposed. In some states the institutions for imbe-
ciles, feeble-minded and the insane are overflowing
and unable to accommodate those seeking admission.

In eight states of the Union such laws are now in
operation, and similar measures are pending before
the legislatures of other states. Many “blood-letting”
and “poultice” methods of treatment of this social
cancer, such as sterilization, have been proposed. All
these suggested remedies proceed on the theory that

natural monstrosities and defectives are inexplicable
freaks of nature—the necessary ills that flesh is heir
to—and beyond any remedy other than the social one
of extermination.

Science has demonstrated that these monstrosities
and defectives can not be charged up to human nature.
They are due to hereditary taint. The purer the an-
cestry, the fewer in number are the defective offspring.
Among these hereditary taints alcoholic addiction, be-
cause of its prevalent use and toxicity, is directly and
indirectly, by all odds the largest contributor to de-
ficiency in children.

The young man or the young woman jeopardizes
their prospects of vigorous, healthful, intelligent chil-
dren just in proportion to their indulgence in alco-
holic liquors. The fouling of the stream of human life
is not due to any fault of nature, but to the filth and
poison discharged into it by the breweries and dis-
tilleries located at its fountain head.

No Drinks at the White House
It ought not to be a matter of comment that

President Wilson and his family have resolved to quit
the White House fashion of getting out a whisky
bottle for every old boozer that comes along with a
thirst.

The constitution does not require the president to
give a free drink- to every political panhandler who
comes in with a wild look in his eye and the point of
his tongue sticking out the corner of his mouth.

It is beneath the dignity of the high office to ex-
pect the President of the United States to keep a
private bar for the use of decrepit “colonels” and
“judges” who have not the price to tank up elsewhere.

There are several hundred saloons around town,
anyhow, where people can drink or get drunk, pro-
vided by law for that purpose. Besides this, there are
fifty or sixty unlicensed joints within pistol shot of the
White House which the commissioners refuse to shut
up, and where liquor can be had without bumming it
off the president.

It is a source of gratification that Mr. Wilson has
taken such a sane, high stand in this as well as in
various other matters.

Verily, “The old order changeth.”

A Correction
In some of the editions of the American Issue for

January there appeared this quotation on the first
page:

Ah, then shall all men’s good
Be each man’s rule, and universal peace
Lie like a shaft of light across the land.

This expression was credited to Leo Tolstoy.
Mr. C. S. Bishop, general secretary of the Y. M.

C. A. at Kansas City, Missouri, calls attention to the
fact that this was an utterance from Tennyson instead
of Tolstoy. Mr. Bishop is right, and the correction is
appreciated.
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