
Senator Webb's Appeal for the Boy
Hon. William Robert Webb, United States sen-

ator from Tennessee, teacher and soldier, in an ad-
dress before the senate, made an appeal that the boy
be protected from the curse of the liquor traffic. We
quote him from the Congressional Record:

“My widowed mother, in sight of the smoke of
distilleries, told me on her knee that it was wrong to
make and sell liquor. I never went to a teacher from
infancy to my graduation in a university who did not
teach me it was wrong to handle, touch or taste liquor.
As a soldier boy in my teens I heard the general order
Gen. Robert E. Lee read at dress parade that liquor
brought to his army should be in sealed packages,
put in charge of the surgeons, and that the seal should
not be broken till the wounded were actually on hand.
It was a sober army that made him the most famous
commander in history and put his statue in Statuary
Hall by the side of the Father of His Country. My
Father in heaven was good to me to give me such a
mother and such teachers and such a commander. I
reverence their memory.

“I have tried as a father, as a grandfather, as a
teacher, as a citizen, to transmit this great lesson to
those who are to come after me. I am glad today as a
senator of the United States, that I have an oppor-
tunity to make a record on this, the greatest problem
before the civilized world. I am not a lawyer. I
cannot meet the legal arguments of those learned
lawyers on the other side. I have the greatest respect
for their learning and ability; I covet today their
equipment. I can say, and I do say, that, if the con-
stitution of the United States stands in the way of
this great reform, the constitution ought to be changed.

Boys Worth Saving.

“Pardon me for a personal allusion. I have spent
more than sixty years in a boarding school for boys.
No man can tell what a little, carrot-headed, hatchet-
heeled boy will develop into. In my boyhood at the
Bingham School at the Oaks, in a remote part of
Orange county, North Carolina, my roommate, a 12-

year-old lad, later became the governor of his state.
A college friend, Walter Clarke, has been for many
years and is now chief justice of North Carolina. God
has allowed me to live to see my own little student
boys develop into such a splendid manhood as to

worthily occupy seats in this chamber and in the
house of representatives at the other end of this
eapitol. Senator Edward Ward Carmack, a former
pupil, was an honor to the senate of the United
States. He was a genius and a statesman and a

martyr to the cause I represent.
“I have seen others of these little boys later on

the supreme bench of their state, and many of them
learned judges of other courts. I have seen them
wearing episcopal robes and filling great metropolitan
pulpits. I have seen them great authors, presidents,
deans and professors in great colleges and universities
and the headmasters o£ great schools. I have seen
them great lawyers, great surgeons, and physicians,
great soldiers and manufacturers, and farmers. I
have seen many of them in business become mil-
lionaires.

“To see these boys make this splendid develop-

ment is the loveliest scene that God and angels look-
down upon. Such development makes happy fathers
and makes a bird sing in mothers’ hearts.

The Other Side.

Oh 1 I wish I could be spared the contemplation
of the other side that makes the devil and his emis-
saries rejoice and feel that they have come into
possession of their very own. I have accompanied
them to the madhouse for a living death while still
in the flesh, I have accompanied them to suicides’
graves, and seen them entangled in divorce suits, all
love gone. I have seen them in dishonor in conviqt
garb, their fathers ashamed and their mothers broken-
hearted, in each case a tragedy infinitely greater than
the loss of the Titanic, that brought an investigation
from this august body and also from the parliament
of England. Liquor did it every time. Having spent
my life in the rural districts with the knee-breeches
boys about me, I, like other men, dreamed dreams,
but I never once dreamed that my name would ever
be considered for this great honor; but among those
little boys the question of government may have been
unique and not dignified enough to be even mentioned
in this chamber. But my conception of the proper
function of government agrees with Gladstone, the
prime minister of England and the greatest lawgiver
of the last century, that government’s proper func-
tion is to make it easier for people to do right. Ten-
nessee, in three great contests, has said to you that
it is easier for her people to do right without than
with saloons. No intoxicating beverage can now be
legally sold in Tennessee.

The Traffic Out of Touch With Spirit of Age.
lam an optimist, the world is getting better

every day. I saw in my boyhood liquor absolutely
without restriction. It is now restricted in a thou-
sand ways; I saw gambling untrammeled and in-
dulged in everywhere, even on the public highway.
It has been driven into guarded dens. 1 saw public
betting on horse races—now a thing of the past.—
Lotteries in my boyhood days used the mails. Their
agents were everywhere. Dueling was common. A
gentleman allowed himself to be punctured by bullets
into a pepperbox to show that he was brave and a
man of honor. Senators, America is aroused on the
liquor question. Anglo-Saxons have won every re-
form that once caught the ear of the people. Liquor
has got to go. God grant that I may help it go.”

Dawning of the Millennium
If Cincinnati keeps on she will lose her reputation

as a beer drinking center. According to the internal
revenue collector in that city the sale of beer dropped
off nearly 9,000 barrels in the month of April as corn-
par d with the corresponding month last year. When
such a big decrease is reported from beer-soaked Cin-
cinnati we can almost discern the dawning of the mil-
lennium.


