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‘GRADTS GRBAT SPRRCE.

A FOMIDABLE ARRAY oF FACTS FOR
PROHIBITION.

T e SO
A Strong Appeal to Our Kinder Feel-
ings and onr Better Natures, with-
out Giving Canse for Offence to
Any Who May Differ in Opinion.
In the recent contest in the ecity of
Atlanta, Hon. H. W. Grady made
tlie following address, which is so full
of the milk of human kindness for all
mankind, and which presents the
cause that he espouses with so much
force, that we feel sure that every
reader of the Press and Banner will
thank us for reproducing it in these
columns. The question is discussed
from so high a plane that even those
who may differ in opinion will re-
spect him for his oarnestness, and
honor him for the fairness with which
he has presented his cause, which is
now as much our cause as it was his,
when he delivered the speech:
Mr. President, Ladics and Gentlemen:
I take it for granted that Atlanta isin

esrnest to-nignt. 1 am informed that
there is aten-cent circus, a dog show, a

drama, and two patent medicine shows | &

in the city, any one of which I would
rather be attending than here listening to
myself talk. [Loaughter.] Your pres-
ence here convinces me that you bave
determined to put aside pleasure to-night
for business. [Applause.] Will you
pardon me now, ome word of personal
explanation? I alone am responsible for
what I say here to-night. I.have jnot
attended a prohibition meeting and Iam
not acquainted with the details or theory
of a prohibition campaign. My yiews
on high license are well understood.
They prevented me from an active par-
icipation in the last campaign, and made
me slow to reach an opinion in this, but I
bave reached that opinion in sineerlty,
and you shall have it in frankness. [Ap-
planse.] One word more. I have no
personal ambition. I have no !pu}'mqal
ambition, but were I consumed with it,
and did I liveto see its swift and perfect
fruition, I should still despise myself if
I had put your generous enthusiasn®to
its use to-night, or had shirked my duiy
that I might further it.

I speak with butone object. More con-
cerned am I that, having always fought
with Atlanta united, I appear to-night to
be with the faction, But my heart is
whole for her and I speak in love of her
without enmity to one human being, as
faras I know, within her limits. [Ap-
plause.] I utter a conviction so profound
and deliberate that to leave it unexpress-
ed were as cowardly as to deny it when
questioned on it

Now, I shall speak in perfect good
humor, criticizing no man’s action and
impugning no man's motive. Atlanta
has a serious problem to settle. If she
reaches its conclusion in rancor and bit-
terness she will suffer, and this cause will
suffer, no matter which side may !.rium?h.
If she reaches it soberly, thoughtfully
and deliberately, her people, honest, in-
tellizent and reunited in her service, will
enfore your victory it you win it, and
mitigate the evils you fear if the opgnsi-
tion should win. [Applanse,] I have
two points to make to-night. I want to
make them with such coherenceas I can
command, and beg your patience and
attention.

I believe that prohibition should be
tried for two years longer.

Second, because this trial, imperfect
and brief as it has been, is a demonstra-
ble success. [Applause.]

In discussing these two points I shall
not attempt to comprehend the general
principles of prohibition nor indeed to
commit myself to it. Weare wisely left
under our local option law to settle this
question for ourselves. Ispeak to-night
about Atlanta to Atlantians, about an ex-
periment that is given us, it may be of
God, to settle; and T am sure that if T can
show vou it has nol had a fair trial and
that its imperfect trial has proved sue-
cesasful, that even Mr. Jefferson Davia—
forhe knows that personal liberty and
where public injury begins—even would
say, “let this trial be extended for the
wood it has wrought among the people I
love.” [Applause.] The basic prin-
¢iple of government is, and has been since
the lowly Nazarine walked this earth,
“‘the greatest good to the greatest num-
ber."”’

Now, has prohibition had a fair trial in
Atlanta? [Cries of no, no.] It was passed
by a bare majority; it was two months
before that majority was legally declared,
there were licenses extending about ten
months—nearly one-halt of its probation
there was orgunized resistance to its en-
forecament ; every step that was taken was
experimental ; there was not adoor closed
nor a fine entered and collected except by
slow process of law. Every defense was
exhausted and the cause had to fight with
new mashinery, with undisciplined
forces, and with half of its time consnmn-
ed with unexpired licenses. Ihave heard
many men say—anti-prohibitionists—
“I would give half I amn worth if prohi-
bition would really prohibit.’”’ Isthere
any fair-minded business man who would
commit himself to a business venture in-
volving half he was worth and would
abandon that venture at the close of such
a trail as prohibition has had, and say “it
won't work?”’ Is there any business
man who would do that iz his own busi-
ness ? Is there any business man who
hears meo to-night who believes, in the
full sense demanded by the importance
of the subject, that prohibition has had a
fail trial in Atlanta? Iam satisfied that
there is not one. It has barely begun its
work ! has barely establibed the first
premise of the grand demonstration to
which I believe, in God’s merey, it is
committed. And wet you talk about
stopping it here because it has been prov-
ed that proliibition won't prohibit. If it
Lias not had a fair trial, ought we] not to
givo it a longer trial? Was there ever
a city eharged with so tremendous a pro-
blem as this? Whether or not it is better
for men in large cities to live under pro-

hibition : whether it is possible that men |

1 large cities may reap the undeniable
advantages ot the prohibition of the
P tratlie, it is not too gmuch to say
wiits on the mmswer .Atlanta

statil ziveto this question,  [Applausce.] |
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ticable, but I thank God Atlanta is not
ono of them. Chicago will lack seven
heads of being as much that way after
the 10th of this month. [Applause.] In
insisting that prohibition has not had a
fair trial, I donot mean to beg the second

roposition I laid down, namely, that it
Eas been a demonstrable sncess. If there
is a man here to-night who has not the
fairness and the unprejudiced mind that
will lead him to give an important ques-
tion a full trial—is there a man who will
abandon this experiment when it can be
shown that working even-imperfectly, it
has worked unspeahahlo good?

I commit myself to that word with
perfect fearlessness. I say ‘‘unspeakable
good.” If I talk until my tongue loses its
power of articulation, I could not give
vou one-half of the instances of good
that have been put in my bands by kind
friends this evening, I will hastily class
a few, none of which will fail to prove
significant.

When you go to get the effectof a new
movement for good or evil, where do you
go? Not to the rich and idle, becanse you
may swell or diminish their income and
yet not change their habits, you simply
diminishtheir hiddensurplus. Not to the
middle class, becanse when you diminish
their income they simply pinch them-
selvesand pinch so quietly that their
neighbors do not know it ; or swell their
incomes, and they loosen out a little and
pass something up to surplus. You can-
not tell it there, but go to the poorer
classes ; the men who Jabor for their daily
bread, and whose wages barely suffice to

ive it to them, and there You' find the

rst signs of a good or evil movemont.
It isat once the truth and reproach of
our civilization, that starvation follows
so close on labor that an evil movement
is detected in the hollow cheeks of little
children and the haggard faces of womne
before it is made manifest to the higher
classes,

Let me show yousome facts—my facts
—they always come out, remember that
[lau %ter] they have been laughed at a
ood deal, but they always get there.
(Applause.) When you want to discov-
er the effect on the city you all agree that
you must go to the poorer classes,because
to pinch them means distress, it means
outery ; and to help them means to still
the cry and soothe the distress.

Mr. George Adair rents houses to 1,300
tenents. He states that he has issued in
the last year one distress warrant to
where he issued twenty-one, years ago.
(Applause.) I claim to be an intelligent
man with some courage of ccnviction,
but I pledge you my word, if that one
fact were established to my satisfaction
I would vote for this thing if I never
heard another word on this subject.
Have you thought what that means—a
distress warrant? It means eviction;
it meansthe very thing that is to-day
kinding the heart of this world for poor
Ireland. It means eviction! It means
turniong women and her little children
out of home that cover them, and to
which they areentitled. I was aston-
ished at Colonel Adair's statement. Mr.
Tally, who rents six or eight hundred
houses, say: “I uséd to issue two or
three distress warrants—four or five—a
month. I have not issued a single one in
eighteen month.,” (Applause.) Now
both of themn are prohibitionists. Let
me try you with- Harry Krotise. He was
an anit-prohibitionist. He g=aid; “My
distress warrants averaged thirty-six to
the Fear. and I have not issued onein
twelve months, Isaid;

“Then, my friend, I don't carry your
conscience, but how can you be an anti-
prohibitionist.”

Hesaid: “Iain’'t. My knowledge of
the thing, day by day, among people I
used to pester and evict has changed my
convictions, and I am a red-hot prohibi-
tionist,”

I went down to Mr, Scott, who did not
vote for prohibition and asked him. He
said: *I have issued as many astwenty-
five distress warrants in a month, and I
have issued six in the last eighteen
months, and five were to get people out
of houses because they were obnoxious
to the neighbors. I have not issued one
single distress warrant for failure to pay
rent.”

I !IEll{l, “You didn't vote for prohibi-
tion.

He said, “I did not believe it was prac-
ticable."”

I asked, “What do you think now."

He said, “I am going to vote, and vote
for prohibition,”” [Applause.]

r. Roberts was a probibitionist. He
is a square man and an intelligent man,
and is running for council, which is a
ﬂ:od sign. [Laughter and applause.]

e says, ‘‘My testimony is the same. I
formerly issued two or three distress
warrants every month, and I have notis-
sued one in twelve months,” |

Gentlemen—and ladies, [laughter] espe-
cially ladies: TIs thereany possible an-
swer to that? Is there any industrial,
any social, any economical evolution that
has been worked since this world hegan
that would account for the diminution in
this most vicious and intolerable of legal
enactments? Have you thought about
what a distress warrant is?

Have you ever thought about a woman
being turned out of her house—the little
cottage that covers ber and her children ?
Can you ﬂictur&—you who live in com-
fortable homes filled with light and

warmth and books and joy—can you |P

think of these people—human beings,
our brothers and sisters—the poor moth-
er, brave though her heart is breaking,
haddling her little children about her—
and the father weak but loving, and lov-
ing all the deeper because he knows his
weakness has brought them to this want
and degradation—and little children,
those of whom our Savior said, “Suffer
them to come unto me and forbid them
not,” there asking; “Mawmma, where will
wesleep to-night?"’ Canyou picture that
and then their taking themselves up and
the woman Jmtting her hand with undy-
ing love and faith in the hand of the man
she swore to follow through good and
evil report, and marching up and down
the street—this pitiable procession—
through the unthinking streets, by laugh-
ing children and shining windows, look-
ing for a hole where, like the foxes, they
may hide their poor heads?

My friends, they talk to you about
personal liberty ; that a man should have
the right to go into a grog shop and see
this pitiful procession—now ~stopped—

arading up and down our streets again.

hey talk to you about the shades of
Washington, Monroe and Jefferson. I
would notgive one happy, rosy little wo-
man, uplifted from that degradation—
bhappy again in her home, the cricket
chirping on her hearthstone and her chil-
dren about her knees, her husband re-
deemed from drink at her side—I would
not give one of them for all the shades of
all the men that over contended since
Cataline conspired and Ceasar fought.

[At the eud of this seutence there was
trewendous cheering. Men and women
waved their bandkerchiels, some of them
standing up.]

Mr. Grady proeeeded :

Now, my friends, wo arc told in opposi-
tiom to what I have said to you—und they

We are told in opposition
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means simply this, that where Mr. Adair,
renting to all sorts of people, issued
twenty distress warrants a year ago, he
issues one now; it means that out of every
twenty families evicted two years ago
there are nineteen happy in their homes
to-night. [Applause.] And yet we are
told we must vote to restore the old order
Lecause it has reduced Governor Brown’s
rental column 35,000 a year. [Applause.]

[At theend of this sentence the scene
was almost indeseribable. Thousands of
handkerchlefs waved as before, men held
their bats and walking sticks and whirled
them in the air. The cheering was al-
most deafening.]

Mr. Grady resumed speaking.

My friends, I don’t believe that state-
ment, to begin with. I do not believe
his rent income is fairly and permanently
diminisbed five thousand dollars a year
—and if it is he is my friend, and I con-
Fratulata both him and myself on the
act that he is able to stand it. [ say this
in no spirit of sarcasm or criticism, but I
do say if there is a law, if thereis a gov-
ermental theory, if there is, may it please
you, an untried experiment that will
shelter one honest woman and two un-
conscious children in their homes, it is
our duty to vote that law and this govera-
ment's duty to enforce it, though it
should cut itdown $25,000. (Tremendous
applause.] And the reason for that it is
not kased in communism, but in human-
ity. If the léovernment. owes any duty
to the individual it is that every man, wo-
man and child that leads an honest life is
entitled to food and shelter; and there is

a difference to be found between dimin-
ishing the luxury of the rich and protec-
ting the poor in their birthright; it is
manliness, and humanity, and good gov-
ernment to let the rich suffer. [Ap-
plause.]

THE HOMES OF THE PEOPLE.

I am going tostick to the home because
itis the type and center of our city, of our
civilization. Prosperous homes mean a
prosperous city ; cheerless homes an un-

rosperous lown, From the comfortable
ome, with its roddy windows and its
laughing children, streams the light that
illames every department of trade or in-

dustry, whether the light comes from the

cottage or a palace. From the cheerless
and desolate home comes the chill that
paralyzes every interest worth preserv-
ing.

When you go into a home, what is the
first thing you look after? It is the
hearthstone, to see if there is a fire. The
hearthstone is the heart of the home, and
the fire %lowingaud sparkling, with the
little children gathered about it ruddy
faced and bappy, is to the house what
sunshine is t®dGod’s flowers, It is ahout
the hearthstone that the family gathers.
There you find the wife, the helpmate of
the husband and his joy—who has shared
his sorrow and his trouble—you find the
little ones cherished. Theold grandmoth-
erin the corner, smiling and peaceful,
her last, best days blease% and softened
by filial love and care. [Applause,)

Think about the picture around the
hearthstone in an humble home. Did
ou ever think about grandmother and a
ttle child? Is there any love on earth
as sweet and pathetic? See them, as they
sit about the hearthstone of the home.
How they cling to each other! How
the little one clambers about her knees
and looks into her face. How the old
heart is bathed afresh in the rapture of
the child, and how the old withered lips
are attuned and used to the childish prat-
tle! How closely they cling together !
and yet how diverse are their ways! The
old grandmother with the lengthening
shadows falling on her back as she walks
down the hill, her face turned towards
the skies beyond the pearly gates of
which she can almost hear the singing of
the hosts awaiting to bid her welcome;
the child turned with ardent face to the
attractions and contentions of the world,
with the rising sun falling full on its
eyes. (Applause,)

At last the time for separation comes.
As each takes its God-given way, how
ready to go, and yet how loth to part!
How they turn as they drift away, look-
ing one to the. other, while the parting
words grow fainter and fainter and fainter,
until they all fall by the wayside and the
child’s voice is lost in the rising clamor
of the world, and her voice melts away
in the kindling musicof theskies. (Ap-
plause.) There they sit about the hearth-
stone, the grandmothar and the child, and
between them the wife, holding in her
heart the double love that binds them to-
gether. (Applause.

Think of the maSter of this house—
father, son and husband in one—as he
works at his bench or walks, whistling
throth the icy night, all happy in the
consciousness that hisloved ones are warm
and snug, and happy in their home.
\tht. would he take for the consciousness
that
about a chill heartstone, the fire burns
brightly for them ? What would you take
to rob him of that consciousness ? Waell,
now Kkeep that picture in your mind
while I tell you what ths coal dealers of
Atlanta say about their retail trade this
winter.

Here is their testimony !

Do you remember how you used to see
the women with a quarter or fifty-cent
iece shivering at the coal yards, hurry-
ing to buy a handful of coal, that thoy
might get home where their little ones
were suffering? How you used to seo

men hurrfing through the streets witha | P

baslket coal of on their arm, knowing that
at home the breath from their lungs was
almost freezing on the zhildren’s lips?
And the little hand-carts that used to fill
?our streots, carryinga handful of coal,
arely enough to give a child a taste of
fire? And don’t you know the numbex
of houses there were that inspite of all
this were cold and cheerless and without
relief?

Where are the people who used to huy
a pinch of coal, and the hand-carts that
used to haulit? They are.gome! Mr.
Wilson testifies: “There has been are-
markable change in my business, Men
that used to buy fifty cents worth now
buy aton. Iused to have twonty little
hand-carts to deliver coalin ; now I use
but one, and I have doubled my two-
horse teams.”” (Applause.)

Mr, Bridger testifies that he scarcely
has a call for coal on credit now. Mr.
D’'Alvigny testifies that he canno: get
enough to supply the demand. Mr.
John Stocks says there is twice as much
sold as ever before.

Every coal dealer testifies that there
has been a remarkable increase in his
business. Instead of buying it haphaz-
ard, in little quantities, when the twenty-
five cents that bought it was chanced be-
tween the barkeeper and the coal dealer,
they testify without break, that the peo-
ple have laid in twice ns much coal as
ever before in a single fall ; that they buy
in large gnantities and on cash almost
entirely, Houses will be warmed this
winter, day and night, that searcoly
kuew what fire was last winter, Ask tho
coal dealers, and it their testimony con-
vinees you, ask if it isu't worth some-
thing to accomplish this.

Talko the item of farniture,
says: “There is o great ehange in my
Lusiness. It has increased in a retail
way, espeeinlly ameng the poorer elusses.

| They buy a bettor elass of goods al pay

cnsh where formerly they asked ercdit,”

Mr. Neal testties thal ho has done a
threg months’ business one monil in this
year in furniture, and for cash, selling

instead of huddling comfortless | t0d

Mr. Snook |

better goods. Mr. Miiler says he has sold

more than ever in his life, and of better|
class goods, and to cash buyers. IMesays

the poorer classes buy three times as

much as they ever bought, and almost

entirely for cash, -

Mr. Rhodes testifies—and, by the way,
he has one hundred thousand dollars in
houses, and not one vacant, and Le gets
more reut than ever hefore ont of them—
he says that the puorchases the year are
almost three times as much as he ever
sold before, and that he gets five times as
mueh cash from the classes he deals with.
So of all the furniture dealers—ask them.

Walter Wood states that his Saturday
night's trade in selling stoves and cook-
ing utensils, which used to be about 310
or 813, is now §75. A. P. Stewart and
Hunnicutt & Bellingrath confirm this.
Ask them!

I could weary you with testimony like
that. I have a score of notes from pros-
perous merchants, on this table, telling
how their trade has increased—showing
that in everything that makes homes
happy, that malkes the wowon and chil-
dren comfortable—in ecverything that
profit the buger and his friend, and the
community he lives in, that the trade has
incréased, and that this year's increase
over last is simplg phenomenal, and that
is owing to prohibition. [Applause.]

‘Why, the East Tennessee road brought
nine million pounds of freight into Atlan-
ta in Aungust, 1887, over August, 1856,
This was one month, Nine million
pounds increase of freight brought to
Atlanta over the same month in 1886,
This is prosperity by the record.

See what the increase on the other ronds
has been. Here are the figures, asshown
by records in the Railroad Commission
office:

He was converted against his convic-
tions,

Mr, Grady turned and caught sight of
Judge Hillyer, whose face was beaming,

and having occasion to ask the judge a
question, said : . !

“By the way, doesn’t the judge lovk
happy to-night!’ whereat the andience
t cheered heartily, and the judge laughed
and looked happier than before,

Mr. Grady continued : ¢

Mr. Riordan was an anti-prohibitionist
in the last race. He came into Colonel
Maddox’s office—by the way, Colonel
Maddox’s office seems to be a sort of a
place for them to come. Mr. Riordan
says: “I was an anti-prohibitionist on
principle.”” A personal liberty man, I
suppose—‘‘but I work from 60 to 100
men, and I have seen a change that, as an
honest man, loving my fellow man, I
gare Jnot disregard, and T am for prohibi-

on.

Ladies and gentlemen, how can you
answer such as that? I am not a pro-
found lawyer. Idon’t know how much
?ersonal the liberty I havegot ; sometimes

wish I had more [looking with a simile at
Mrs, Grady, who-sat in the audience,]
that is purely a personal matter to which
wo need not allude further—1 don’t want
any profound knowledge of law that
clouds my brain and ﬁldgment when
such facts :Fpeal to me.

Colonel Maddox did not vote in the last
election until the last moment. He be-
lieved prohibition was iwmpracticable and
visionary. He might baye had the per-
sonal liberty touch., He was not going to
vote, and his wife said—and the wife is
nearly always the best half of the two,
andis in this case. His wife said: “My
dear, you vote to-day; we have a boy."

He voted under protest, he did not be-
lievo in it—it was new fangled. Six
months afterwards he was sorry he voted
forit; looked likethe town had gone to
ruin; but to-day he is a wise and intelli-
gent man, and he has looked about him
and heard what people say, and seen the
town prosper and thrill with a growth
grander than she ever felt before, and he
is a dyed-in-the-wood prohibitionist,

Mr. Rucker was the same way, and is
riaady to work night and day for prohibi-
tion.

Do you know J. C. Allen ? Those who
do not are behind. He was an anti-pro-
hibitionist; he was so strong an-anti-

rohibitionist that he would not let his

oother-in-law—not his mother-in-law—
talk to him on the subject. He did not
want to discuss it. He had a little dry
goods store next to a saloon. Prohibi-
tion was voted in, and he has prospered
since in spile of himself, which reminds
me of a distinguished Frenchman who
was kicked upstairs. Thesaloon was va-
cated owing to ciroumstances over which
the owner had no control. It did not
look well vacant, and Mr, Allen rented
it ; and where the old red-eye used to
stand, he put up calico, and to-day he is
doing a splendid business, and people
who used to go there to buy their body’s
injury and their soul’s damnation, go
there to buy ribbons and dresses for their
wives and little ones, as good men ought

0.
“‘Seeing all this,” I said, “how can you
be an anti?”’ and he says:

“I pin’t; I have changed, and I am dry
as a powder horn.”

On Decatur street. there were twenty-
threo bar-rooms where thereare now four
winerooms in what you might call the
last extremities, All except one are oc-
cupied by grocers, drygoods stores, boot
and shoes shops, or by some sort of busi-
ness that bailds op a man in place of a
traffic that tears him down. Where is
the paralysis of business? Four saloons
and nineteen stores doing business in
lace of twenty-three barrooms.

I have told you in getting evidence of
improvementordeterioration in a city that
vou must go to the working classes,
Especially is this true of Atlanta, because
this is the third city in the United States
in the proportion of workers to popula-
tion, Lawrence, Mas., leads with 51 per
cent, of her population wage earners,
Lowell follows with 49 per cent.,, and
Atlanta and Fall River tie for third place
with 47 per cent.

Now here is a class of tpeopula represent-
ing in the workers of number fory-
seven per cent. of the entire population.
Add the women and children who do not
work, and we see this class represents
sixty or seventy per cent. of our popula-
tion, If I haveshown that this class is
benefitted in an unspeakable manner by
the untried experiment of prohibition, is
it not our duty to continue this experi-
ment that the greatest good may come to
the greatest number.

** One minute further,” said Mr. Grady,
looking at his watch. [Cries of go on, go
on.] *“There is just one thing further.
What harm has it done? If it has done
harm, let us see what. They said we
were going to be ruined, that bats and
owls would fly in and out, and the real
estato men have the renting of nine out
of ten houses that are rented. They tes-
tify without a break, absolutely without
a break, that they haye fower ]Y.IU!.IBCB on
their lists than they have ever had since
they have been in business. Two of them
haye advertised in the last few days for
one hundred houses, aud to-day Mr, Tal-
ly told me that he actnally left” his nflico
becanse he was bored by people who
wanted to got somewhere to live in this
town.

Mr. Seott told mo that he eonld put
tenants in 4 houses in thirty days Iromn
to-mnorrow. Thoy tell us we have lest in
.Iaupnl:{tiun. Thers are just n3 many

wnses in Atlanta to-day, and more, and
they o all toll, Well, 11 the population
lias deeroasod, wlio fills them? Ierhaps
they are oecapied by <hades of Lineoln
and Jeilvrson and Monroo!

A distinguished friend of mine—and

he is my friend, and worthy of your con-
iidence alwnys—printed yesterday some
fignres to show that there were fewer
strect tuxes this year than last. He was
correct as far as he went, but he did not
got ta the forks of the creck.

Ho took Lis figures from the tax asses-
sor's books, Now, the men who give in
their taxes are rich men, careful men,
like Judge Hillyer and Mayor Campbell
Wallace—not like me and a few fellows
around me. This is important, because
those figures looked like sometbing. He
showed that the uumber of persons who
paid street tax in 1885 was 8,814, He
showed that the number who paid their
tax at the assessor's office in 1885 was
3,500. That shows an apparent decrease
of 214 people. Well, I amn seeking after

truth, and that sorter stafgared me. ‘‘Is
thatafact? I asked. *‘Isthatthe end of

it? TIasked Judge Hillyer, and he has
been stuifing me anyhow, “Nc. Inad-
dition to the men who gave in at the tax
assesor’s office in 1885, thore were 4,180
who were looked up’’ —made to pay with
a little addition. That made a total of
7,994, Next year there were 3,900 people
who gave in, or 214 less than the year be-
fore, but they found out among the hedges
and byways 8,400, one of whom I have
no douht i was with. That makes a total
of 12,064 total taxes'paid last year, against
7,094 the year before, showing a gain in
this good old city of 4,070 poll taxes,

The figures for this year have not been
furnished. To be perfectly frank, they
bhave not got me yet. I think they will
show an inerease of three or four thous-
ands poll taxes in this city, two-thirds of
which, in my hooest conviction, are due
to prohibition, 'These are the figures.
They came thongh Judge Hillyer to e,
and I give them to you without change.
There are 329 more children in attendance
at the schools this year than last, How
do you aceount for that? (Laughter.) Tt
has beeh two years since prohibition was
adopted, and there are 520 more children
in the schools. That means one of two
things, and you can take either horn of
the nilemma, either there are more peo-
ple here or there are more people able to
send to school, Take the fact of owuning
houses, Artemus Ward says:

‘A man may die for his home, but who
ever heard of 2 man dying for his board-
ing house?” I say to you here, it 1s the

oor man’s home, and the poor man’s

ome alone that has stond time and again
between Jay Gould and Vanderbilt and
the enraged mob ot American working-
men, It is the conseryatism of the home-
owning wage-worker that has kept social-
ism out of the admirable labor organiza-
tion, Inthe last two years there have
been 678 citizens who have become home
owners, against 153 in the two years pre-
ious, Owing no man and owning no
mau, as master, wearing the collar of no
faction, free born American citizens, not
quibbling about personal liberty, but
standing with wife and littlo ones, honest
and independent, above penury and deg-
radation, (Applause.)

There are a great man
prohibition that people
think it was an out
twn young fellows on Marietta street, and
I don't hesitate to say so in this company.
But it you judgeevery cause by a single
incident, what cause will hold itself
blameless? If you judge prohibition by
every act done by one of its adherents,
where will you find anti-prohibition, ?

(Great applause.)

When I find an objection I turn to look
for a good. If itis more serious in my
opinjon than the good, I simply stand
back, butif the ¥ood outweighs the ob-
Jjection, there is simply one course for the
map who bas got honest convictions—
that is to waive the objection.

I doubt if our women—God bless all—
can do their Lest work in the public
turmoil of this campaign, I wish it was
so we could taie hold of it with such
manliness that every woman could go
back home and rely on her prayers and
our efforts the carry it throng. Woman’s
best work is gentleness, She should
come as the dew comes, not in the garish
sunshine or the rushing strom, but when
the earth is wmgped in night's sober hush
falling like a soft distillation of the stars
on the! sleeping flowers. (Tremendous
applause,) Better work there, but I hon-
or her when she comes to the front in an
emergency like this, bringing herscarred
heart and tender nature and shining eyes
to our aid. ;

‘When I read in the Constitution the re-
port of Mr, W. A, Pledger’'s speech, last
night, in which he said: “Don't be mis-
le h;y women and preachers; listen to
me!”—Bill Pledger. “Don't let Haw-
thorne, or Barnet, or Mr, Gaines, mislead
you; listen to me!”—Bill Pledger.
‘Don’t let the good women of the city—
the salt of the earth, wearing heroism as
a garment—don’t let them mislead you;
listen to me !” When, he said, talking
about the women in this campaign, the
mothers in Israel and the wives of the
best men in this town, when they left
their homes and put away their woman-
ly nature they forfeited their right to

an’s homage, and this sentlment met
with applause at the hands of that au-
dience. (Hissesan cries of shame,)

No matttor what my opinion may be,
I will never cast my vote with a people
that applaud that sentiment,

(Tremendous cheering and cries of
“Amen!” “That's right!’ and “Goon;
we will stay all night.”’)

Mr. Grady—I want to catch the last
street car. .

A voice: “We will hire a carriage for
you.ﬂ

Continuing, Mr. Grady said :

“My friend, Mr. Hooper Alexander,
has sent me a note in which he says:

“Isee you are on statisties. If it is
worth noticing, I can add a few, I ex-
amined the city court eriminal docket
this afternoon, and it shows a marked
and steady increase in misdemeanors
from 1881 to 1885, a falling oftf of twenty
per cent. in 1886; the record of 1887
shows 313 indietments against 765 in 1885
and 440 in 1886." Mark that. An in-
crease in 1885, and in 1386 there was u de-
crease from 075 cases to 440, That was
with the experiment only half tried.
The present docket extends from 1851 to
1887. Crime in 1887 less than half that of
85 and less than any year of the docket.
There was scarcely a case of vagraney for
a year pust, .

I assume to keep no man’s conscience ;
I assume to judge for noman; 1 do not
assume that I am better than any man,
but that I am weaker, but I say this to
you, I have a boy as dear to me as the
rudd drops that gather about his heart.
I fin mdy hopes already centering in his
little body, and I look to him to-night to
take to himself the work that, strive as I
may, must fall unfinished at last from
my hands. Now, I know they say it is

roper to educate a boy at home ; that if
Ra is taught right at home he will not go
wrong, That is a lie to begin with, bhut
that don't matter. I have seon sons of
some as good people as eyer lived turn
out badly. [ aceept my responsibility as
a father. That boy may fall from the
right |[‘-;1!!: a: things now exist, I he
does, [ shall liear that sorrow with such
resignuation s | may, but Ltell yon, ir I
were to vole (o reeall barrooms to this
city, when 1 tnow thal il haes pr:_n_all:ur'ui-
in their aleone nd thit Loy shoutd |
througlh thai v, I tell you—and this
econviction hos codue o mo in the still
watchos af tho night--Teould not, wear-
inge theerow: 14 rrov 0f Lis disgraco
and looking into the exes of her whose
heart ho had broken-—- D could not, it I
Lad voted 10 yoeall these barrcoms, find

things about
o not like.
e to arrest those

answer for my conscience or support for
remorse. (Applause.) I don't know
how any other father feels, but this is the
way I feel, if God, permits me to utter
the truth.

Now for a last word, my friends, T
never spoke to you from deeper convie-
tion than I speak to-night. 1 begof you,
in the interest of peace and fairness, to
give this experiment a fair trial. Note
what it has done in a year of imperfect
trial. Give it two years more that it may
demonstrate what it can do. Then if it
fails it wall fall, if it isgood it will stand.
If you are in doubt about what you
should do give us the benefit of the
douht. Give the doubt to the churches
of the city that stand unbroken in the
cause., (ive the doubt to the 20,000
prayers that aseend nightly for this cause
from the women and children in Atlan-
ta, prayers uttered so sileg;ldy that you
cannot catch their whispe utterance,
hut so sincerely that they speed their
soft entreaty through the singing hosts
of beaven into the heart of the living
God. If youare in doubt as to what
your duty is, turn for this once, to your
old mother whose gray bairs shal] plead
with you as nothing else should—remem-
ber how she bas loved you all her life
and how her old heart dyenms for you
now. Take her old band in yours, look
into her eyes fearlaﬂalﬂona you did when
ry;am were & barefoot boy, and say, *'I

ave run my politics all my life, and to-
day I am going to give one vote for you.
How shall I cast it?” Watch the tears

start from ber shining eyes, feel the lump
rising in your throat, and tell me if that

is not better than *‘personal liberty.” If
you are in doubt ask your wife—ask
her who years ngo put her little hand in
yours, and, adoring and trusting, left the
old home nest and went out with
vcu into the unknown world—remem ber
how she has stood by You when all else
forsook—how she has lived only in your
life, and carried your sorrows as her own,
and ask her how you shall vote. I do
not believe that women should counsel
men in politics, but this question is deep-
er than politics. Your wife need not tell
you how to vote on tariff, or on can-
didates or on any political issue, but this
is her election as well as yours. On this
jeopardy is staked the home you builded
together, the bappiness you have had to-
gether, and the welfare of the little
children in whosé veins your blood and
hers runs commingled. Her stake and
theirs on this election is greater than

ours. Then ask her, if you have any

oubt how you shall vdte on that day.

Now, a word to the good women here,
You can do great work quietly and gen-
tly in your homes for this cause and for
the good of your city. You can do this
work in the home circle, where no man
can say you nay,

Mothers, to your son on election
morning, call him back to the time when
he learned God’s name at your knees,
and wake when he would in the night,
he would find your soft eyes above him
and your loving arms about him, and

I|say: "My son, find your way this morn-

ing in memory to those days when noth-
ing stood between us, and when these
kind bandssheltered and protected you.”

‘Wives, go to your husbands that morn-
ing. Not in pigue or criticism, but with
aloveand tenderness that shall break
through his pride and indifference, lay
his hand lovin ‘liy on the heads of the lit-
tle ones, the pr% e of his life and yours—
oh, you who went down into the very
jaws of death that you might give them
to him !—and say: “My husband, what-
ever you do to ,do it for these little
ones and me!" Apflanse.] :

Now, my friends, 1 have done. What
I have spoken to you to-night I have
spoken in sober earnestness and trath.
If what I have said has impressed you,
I beg of you to let the impression deepen
rather than pass away, for I know and
you know that this issue goes deeper
than words can go. It involves thou-
sands of hearts now rejoicing that late
were breaking; it involves the happiness
of women and children, the most sacred
charges vouchsafed to our care, it in-
volves the fate of this tremendous ex-
periment that Atlanta must settle for the
American people. Against 1t there is
nothing but the whim of personal liber-
ty. Your city has prospered before. If
you are a merchant or manufacturer,

our books will tell you this. You
Know that yon have prospered this
year in your business, ask your
neighbor of his business. Look abroad
about you on these bustling streets, and
on these busy stores; on these shops and
factories, in which the fires scarcely ever
die, and then vote in the light of reason
and of conscience, and however you vote,
may God bless you, and the city you love
80 well, ['I‘ramandous applause,

Then looking over the vast audience,
stilled to hear the voice of the speaker,
Mr. Grady said with great earnestness
and eloguence:

“The best reforms of this earth come
through waste aod storm and doubt and
suspicion ; the sun itself when it rises on
each day wastes the radiance of the moon
and hlots the starlight from the skies, but
only to unlock the earth from the clasp
of night and plant the stars anew in the
opening tflowers, Behind that sun, as
hebind this movement, we may be sure
there stands the Lord God Almighty,
master and maker of the universe, from
whose hand the spheres are rolled. to
their orbits, and whose voice has been
the harmony of this world since the
morning stars sang together, (Tremen-
dous, loud and long-continued applause.)

—_—
Card from Mr. Grady.

Mr, Grady on the morning after the
election printed the following card:

When everything else I have said or
done is forgetten, I want the words I
have spoken for prohibition in Atlanta,
to be romembered. Iam prouder of my
share in the campaign that has ended, in
its defeat, than of my share in all other
campaigns that have ended in victory.
I espoused its cause deliberately, and I
have worked for its success, night and
day, to the best of my ability., My only
regret is that, mz ability was not greater.
Iam firm in the conviction—and from
this conviction I shall never be shaken—
that Atlanta has prospered under her
two years of prohibition, as she never
prospered before, and that the experi-
ment of “prohibitlon in a large city”
succeeded in Atlanta a8 no experiment
under like obstructions ever.succeeded
before. I write these words in behalf of
a caunse that enlisted my heart and rea-
son and conseience as no other cause
did, and from which they can never be
estranged. It is to the honor and
strength of that cause that its defeat but
deepens the devotion and loyalty of those
who have fought and saffered with it.

Hexry W. Grapy

No man has a right to destroy Lis
own life, and he, therefore, can mnot
delegate the power to destroy it to a
cgovernment or community of men.
Reviewing the events of late years, in
other conntries, and in our own qutl
ioking upon what is now passiny
around us, we are strengthened in the
belief that all war, all destruction of
Luman life, under whatever plea of
poliey or neeessity, and with whatever
ohjeet, is utterly opposed to the relic-
ion of Christ and the true welfare of

wankind,



