PROHIBITION AND ITS EARLY RESULTS

Third Section of a Thrilling Paper prepared for the Recent International Social congress,
London
The entire Army world seems to have heard of our Boozers’ Day — how year by year we have
celebrated the Thanksgiving holiday from six in the morning, collecting the drunks from the park
benches, feeding them and sobering them up, and saving them with huge and lasting results.
But last year they were not there, and so we gave the day to the poorest children of the great
city.
In large numbers we gathered the under-privileged boy — the little lads who sell the
newspapers, the waifs and strays, and even the crippled who eke out their unhappy existence in
the unchanged miseries of the slums. Never shall I forget the upturned faces of the 5,000 of New
York’s poorest under fourteen, as they lifted their childish voices in the song which must still echo
somewhere in Heaven: “Yes, Jesus loves me, the Bible tells me so!” And never shall I forget the
upsurging emotions of admiration and gratitude of my own heart to that Flag that has made it a
criminal offense to trade their home, their bread, their clothing, and their life’s blood for the most
complete damnation of body and soul gloated over in Hell.
A SIGNIFICANT RESULT.
And this seems to me to be one of the most significant of the early results of prohibition. It means
that in the future we shall have less to do with the grave, and more to do with the cradle; less
binding up of life’s broken plants, and more training of life’s untrammeled vines; that more of
our energy, our ingenious methods, will be thrown into the work of prevention, which in the final
analysis must be so much more valuable to the home, the nation and the Kingdom of God than
even the most worthy work of cure.
I have been asked if it is true that the law is being violated. Yes, as the law against arson, theft
and murder have been violated; but these laws and their penalties remain, and so will the
Eighteenth Amendment stand.
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The State of New York has within the past few weeks (this paper was prepared two months ago.
— Ed.) taken similar action to New Jersey, and now the State and Federal police are carrying on
a vigorous crusade to make prohibition thoroughly effective. The city of New York is showing
such determination in the matter that since the enactment of the State Enforcement Code over
3,500 arrests have been made and hundreds of thousands of dollars have been spent, and now
the Commissioner of Police is asking for another thousand men and a further appropriation of a
million and a half dollars to enable him to make and keep New York, with its 7,000,000 people,
as it is expressively put, “as dry as Sahara.” This effort and this expenditure are being undertaken
because, as in the case of New Jersey, those in authority have seen the benefits which have
followed strict application of the law elsewhere.
We recognize that the task of banishing all intoxicating liquor from the land is a stupendous, a
lengthy one; but the same strong forces of moral sentiment, scientific education, and business
prudence which made outlaw of its sale and manufacture are equal to the undertaking. And,
behind such efforts, there much also be reckoned with the dynamics of divine inspiration.
The forces arrayed against prohibition, as may be anticipated, are strong, rich, and desperate.
This archenemy of civilisation, this sworn foe of the Gospel of Jesus Christ, this most awful enemy
of God and man, which in its ruthless war upon the people destroys their homes as with
pestilence and fire, degrading manhood, defaming womanhood, and blighting little children;
which has dug more untimely graves and destroyed more property than any other scourge that
has swept our fair land, is not going to be destroyed without many a desperate attempt to only
an instinct by which to bind, a fang with which to sting, and an infinite maw in which to consume.
The friends of the liquor traffic are driven back, but not yet annihilated. The monster still foams
upon us, but Federal Amendment is lifting an impregnable defense around us. There is every
evidence among the anti-Prohibitionists of their unconfessed conviction that they are fighting for
a cause already lost. They can no longer go about openly to secure legal support or national
representation, for on every hand they meet with rebuffs and denunciation. Just before the
amendment came into force our present Secretary of State, ex-Governor Hughes, was
approached and asked to undertake the cause of anti-prohibition. He was offered an honorarium
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of $350,000 and assured all expenses. He replied briefly and finally, “My conscience is not for
sale.”
Ex-President Taft was also approached in a similar way. A blank check was placed before him,
with the request that he filled it up for any amount he chose. Here is his uncompromising answer:
“If you could cover the entire land area of the United States with gold, you would not have
enough to buy my influence for the liquor traffic.”
ON A SOLID FOUNDATION.
This is the class of men to whom the people of America have entrusted their protection.
Will it stand? Without hesitation I answer, Yes! The edifice of prohibition has been well and
substantially built, its labor has not been spasmodic nor its material cheap, and what it has taken
so many years to raise up would surely take as many years to pull down. Therefore, for the future,
we are unafraid. The coming generation, growing up without alcohol, educated in the history of
its abuses against hygiene, commerce, and morality, will muster so vast any army against their
fathers’ greatest foe as to protect from any and every jeopardy the legislation which safeguards
their national life.
By the Constitutional Amendment of Prohibition a measure has been enacted that will do more
to bring the Kingdom of God upon earth than any other single piece of legislation, for the rum
demon is the foundation and the bolsterer-up of almost all evils. Therefore history for
righteousness has been made, history that will live, for activities have been set in motion for civic
and national betterment that will never stop until all evil is dead.
Personally, I am proud to command The Salvation Army forces in a country which, despite the
herculean problems of her cosmopolitan millions, has led the world in the greatest achievement
of the ages.
A CORDIAN INVITATION.
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Comrades of the British Empire, whose pride it is that the sun never sets upon your dominions,
rise up and fight back the octopus of civilization, whose murderous tentacles are sucking the lifeblood from the fairest and best of your millions! Fight back the monster of death that seizes for
its victims helpless women and defenceless childhood! What land can hold its national
supremacy that does not realize that its primary obligation is to its women and children? A nation
is no purer, can rise no higher, than its womanhood. A nation has no future save that which is
grasped in the tiny hands of its childhood.
Pardon me if I seem to overstep the province of this paper, but I stand here with the tides of
already immeasurable benefits to the peoples of this great republic surging around me; an
undying love for my native land, as I think upon you, makes me to implore that you turn a deaf
ear to any and every argument that would persuade you to the disadvantage of prohibition —
sophistries of the curtailing of personal liberty, the reduction in national revenue, and the
disruption and ruin of commercial interests which drew their sustenance from alcohol. Believe
me, there is no profit, there are no dividends; its only returns are bankruptcy and death. The
highest priced thing on earth is drink. It is the highest tariff of the nations — not a profitable
tariff, but a tariff of vice, a tariff of women’s tears, a tariff of children’s graves.
The liquor traffic is a ploughshare of death, drawn by the world’s most awful tragedies; it tears
the longest, deepest, widest furrows from boundary to boundary of any land it is permitted to
enter — and they are the burial-places of brightest hopes, of dearest homes, of marriage vows,
of wedding rings, of mothers’ smiles, of children’s laughter. The great burial-places of wreckage
of every gift Heaven will ask an account of, and earth hold dear — the drunkards’ graves.
And now I repeat to all Lincoln’s call: “To all the living everywhere we cry, ‘Gome, sound the
moral trump, that those may rise and stand up, an exceeding great army! Come from the four
winds, O breath, and breathe upon these slain that they may live! If the relative grandeur of
revolutions shall be estimated by the small amount they inflict, then indeed will this be the great
amount of human misery they alleviate, and the grandest the world shall have ever seen!”
(Concluded.)
(N.Y.W.C.) (September 10, 1921)
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