
Alcohol - A Cause for the Social Evil
The following excerpts from an article which ap-

peared in the Delineator for August, 1912, written by
Hon. John J. Freschi, city magistrate of New York, is
interesting and timely in the light of the investigation
now being carried on by the vice committee of the
Illinois legislature seeking the cause for white slavery.
Judge Freschi is writing under the caption of “What
Is Your Daughter’s Chum Whispering to Her?”

Drink the Cause Not the Effect of Woman’s Downfall.
You may question my conclusions, but you can not

question the fact that bad women are relentless in their
pursuit of innocent girls.

Take the question of drink—that evil that goes hand in
hand with the social evil. Certainly, not all women who drink
are immoral. And yet I have observed that drink is the
chief contributing cause to the downfall of women—more
often a cause than an effect, as so many sociologists have
concluded. This I do know, that many a girl, though her
mind might have been contaminated, would still have stopped
short of physical surrender were it not that she was tempted
to drink, became emotional, careless, forgetful for the time
being. It is the one needed lever to overthrow a girl’s last
shred of resistance. If her moral stamina be intact, she may
drink and escape; if it is not, there will be no escape for her.

Have you ever seen a young girl so intoxicated that she
must be haled to a police court—a girl whose hectic cheeks
and dull eyes showed that the curse had fixed its tentacles
about her? You know what is going to be the end of that
girl, barring the interposition of Providence. The end .’S

there, visualized for her, in the pen—filthy old women, old
while they are young; human debris of the slums; confirmed
alcoholics who find their beds in the gutters and doorways.
They have run the scale of evil doing. They have sold
virtue, honor, honesty and every decent attribute, first under
the spur of drink and then in order to satisfy the drink
appetite they have created.

When you pass those harridans with a shudder, did you

ever stop to think that they were once pretty young girls,
innocent, virtuous, respected? Did you ever stop to think that
there was a first drink, and wonder how or why they took
that first drink?

You may argue that many parents allow their children
to take wine and beer. The best to say of them is that they
are playing with fire; though it is a singular accident that
many children thus familiar with liquor never become habit-
ues. But I am speaking of young girls in whose homes—-
humble or high—liquor is taboo; and also I have in mind
the dangers of surreptitious drinking away from the pro-
tection of home.

Civilization Acknowledges the Evil of Alcohol.
Civilization has come to a frank acknowledgement of the

evils that accompany the use of alcohol. The schools wage
an educational campaign, laying particular stress upon the
hygienic and economic reasons for abstention. At home the
school girl gets additional warnings: first, last, and all the
time she must abstain from liquor, because it will destroy
her health and her beauty; especially she must not touch -t
outside her own home because it may cause scandal; but in
particular, she must never take a drink with a man, because
it is dangerous.

The Start Down Grade.

And rarely does a young girl take her first drink at the
invitation of a man. That anti-liquor preaching has placed
her on her guard. When she does start to drink, it is almost
always through the influence of some girl companion.

I could give you many examples, but one or two will
suffice.

The young girl was intoxicated. A policeman had ar-
rested her for her own safety. She was well dressed, and
did not seem an habitual drinker; in fact, she told me she
had taken her first drink only a couple of months before.

The parents of that girl lived in a suburb. They were

heartbroken and absolutely dumfounded. It seemed impos-
sible to them. Their daughter had never been out of their
watchful care until six months before, when she came to the
city to take a position. She boarded now in New York and
went home every Saturday. They knew she had never tasted
liquor while at home; indeed she had been a leading spirit
in a local total-abstinence society.

Then the girl’s explanation. For the sake of economy
she was rooming with a girl friend, a girl known to the
parents and approved of by them. This girl had many young
men friends. She met them all. Never had one of them
committed an overt act. From time to time they had taken
the girls to table d’hote restaurants, where wine is included
with meals. At first the young girl I speak of had stead-
fastly refused to touch the wine.

“You’r6 silly,” was the incessant preachment of the chum;
“why everybody drinks a little wine nowadays. It’s half
water, anyway, and couldn’t hurt a child. Has it hurt me?”

Apparently it hadn’t as our young girl admitted. Then
went on the tempter with more convincing argument:

“Fellows don’t like prudes,” she said. “It throws a
damper on things. They’ll stop inviting us out to dinner.”

And sure enough there had been fewer invitations. And
then the novice did drink a little of the wine. She found, as
her chum had prophesied, that it did liven things up. She
felt more lively herself, and not at all conscience-strcken as
she had feared. From wine it is but an easy step to cocktails
and cordials; and when her friend suggested cigarettes as
another harmless step in Bohemianism, our little girl wasn’t
at all shocked. With the letting down of the barriers, the
true character of the chum became gradually manifest. Since
the ex-prude was equally involved, there was no need of dis-
simulation. Step by step she led her into worse evils. And
thus having started with wine our little girl was well along
the down grade before her parents were awakened.

**********

Where Do They Come From?

I might go on indefinitely without coming to an end of
illustrations. They would all but tend to the same con-
clusion—that no matter to what degree, or in what particu-
lar a young girl first strays from the straight path, she—-
barring the occasional exception—was led by another girl.

But take a moment’s pause. Do you know that the dere-
lict legion includes many girls from just as respectable fam-
ilies as yours—from just as good homes? Girls who were
once pretty and as innocent as your daughter? They come
before the magistrates, well-educated, refined —unless they
have trod too far—speaking the languages and showing var-
ious high educational attainments. Their fathers have been
professional and business men—bankers, doctors, lawyers,
even ministers! How do you account for that? Early
environment will not answer in these cases; nor will the the-
ory of heredity. The explanation of instinct or inclination
is largely bosh. What we call inclination usually is an after
effect, not a cause! 4 How then?

Endorses League
The Illinois conference of the United Evangelical

church, in session at Chadwick, Illinois, last week, en-
dorsed the work of the Anti-Saloon League and recom-
mended the following:

Just at this time we urge every voter in our church to
watch closely the efforts being put forth in our own state
legislature in reference to passing temperance laws.

A county option law and search and seizure law and a
residence district law have been introduced into the present
legislature and it should be earnestly urged upon each and
every member, that he give his effective efforts towards the
passage of the. aforesaid laws and others of a like nature that
may be introduced. A little money judiciously spent in post-
age, telegraph and telephone service to your state senators
and representatives may bear good fruit.


