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“My Chancellor ts a Scoundrel But I
Cannot Do Without Him”

Some benevolent jackass, seeking to do us good,
sends us frequently marked copies of Current 'i hought,
a yellow covered magazine published in Chicago in the
defense of the liquor trade.

The “trade” is yellow covered also, so Current 1 hought
masks its purposes under an alias—“The Manufacturers’
and Dealers’ Association of America.”

At the masthead of the paper is found this spiel:
We, in common with all right-thinking men, believe

in temperance; it is a moral principle dependent upon
self-control and self-restraint, fundamental elements
of strength in human character which may, in certain
limits, he developed by education and training, but which
are not properly subjects of regulation by law.

It is the liquor dealers’ organizations who want to
lay the whole thing on to the drinker and legislate that
he shall not drink too much and get drunk. That is the
only kind of “temperance laws” and they are promoted
chiefly by the liquor dealers’ organizations for effect.

And while they are promoting such laws for effect,
in the newspapers, in their dens of business they are
making their living by promoting this same drunkenness.

It is the liquor men who are chiefly advocating laws
forbidding a man to drink too much—sumptuary laws.

The Prohibitionists merely propose that a man shall
not engage in the business of making folks drunk, the
business of trafficking in debauchery and vice.

Louis XV., speaking of Chancellor Maupeou, re-
marked, “My Chancellor is a scoundrel but I cannot do
without him.”

Just so the “Manufacturers’ and Dealers’ Associa-
tion” have got a “scoundrel” on their hands for a client,
but sadly enough, they “cannot do without him ’ for he
is the only client the concern has and without him there
would be no organization.

It is the LIQUOR DEALERS who promote “tem-
perance laws.” The drys merely urge laws putting the
man in jail who makes it a business of PROMOTING
INTEMPERANCE.

But that is exactly where the shoe pinches the traf-
fickers in drunkenness.

“The Power of the Will”

Missionary literature tells of Hindu fanatics who
as a matter of self mortification, so habitually kept their
right arm raised in an upright position that it would
finally become paralyzed, stiff, stark and straight up in
the air.

By utter lack of use or exercise of the arm, the limb
became stiff and of no use.

We hear much about the “power of the will.” The
careless man drinks and drinks under the lying assur-
ances of the dram seller that liquor nourishes the body,
that it stimulates the endeavor, that it purifies teh blood,
that it creates sociability and generosity and so on.

The dram seller says you can stop “when you wish
to” and all that, but he will not advise you to stop as long
as he is making money out of your foolishness.

Sooner or later, the customer finds out that the dram
seller has lied to him, that the drink rots his body, that
it eats out his stomach, that it makes a sieve out of his

liver, that it puts lizards in his brain and makes him
smell like a sewer.

Then he calls upon his “will power” to put on the
breaks.

But he finds that the “will power,” like the Hin-
du’s right arm is palsied with non use, that it won't
work, that it is dead as the mummy of Pharoah.

The rumseller who has skinned you all your life
now leers at your misery and throws you into the street.

You can’t eat cake and have it too.
Just so, if your will power is dissipated by drink

you become a floating cork upon the tide.
Better use the will that you have when it is usable

and not wait till you have been kicked into the alley—-
a saloonkeeper’s sucked orange.

National Prohibition
The National Headquarters Committee of the

American Anti-Saloon League, after a thorough dis-
cussion, submitted by referendum to the National Board
of Trustees a proposal to inaugurate a campaign for
the submission of a Prohibition amendment to the fed-
eral constitution. Two-thirds of the board and more
have already endorsed the proposal and the campaign
is now a fact.

This step in no way alters the principles or policies
of the Anti-Saloon League movement. For twenty
years, the League has stood for the utter annihilation of
the traffic. As a matter of fact, in many states, local op-
tion was and is urged temporarily but always put forth
as a stepping stone to state Prohibition just as state Pro-
hibition is designed as a stepping stone to national Pro-
hibition.

The League never was committed to local option as
a final solution of the problem no more than it was com-
mitted to preaching total abstinence as the sole solution
of the question. Yet the League urged both as contri-
butory influences in the final abatement of the evil.

This new step does not mean by any means that the
campaign for county option will be abandoned in such
states as Pennsylvania and Maryland where no such
legislation exists. These campaigns will be pushed with
greater vigor than ever, having in mind as before, state
and national Prohibition as the ultimate goal.

A Southern Sociological Joke
The architects who designed the program for the

“Southern Sociological Congress” which met at Atlanta,
put up a huge joke.

Governor Emmitt O’Neal made an address on “The
imperative demand for the prompt and impartial enforce-
ment of law.”

Inasmuch as Governor O’Neal has done more, prob-
ably, than any other governor in the United States to

impair, undermine and discredit law enforcement, his
assignment to this topic must be considered as the prize
joke of the season.

National Prohibition is the next step in the tem-
perance program. Some day the people will look back
and wonder why civilization so long endured such an
institution as the liquor traffic.
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