
Evanston’s Fight on Beer Wagons 
To the Illinois Issue: 

A mention in your paper of the method we have used so effectively to 

enforce law might be beneficial to other Illinois prohibition territory. We 
had a terrible fight on for a few months after the first of July when a 

Chief of Police was appointed to*fill an office which had been vacant for 
some time. The work was prosecuted by the chief both in and out the 

force. Several mem laws resigned when his principles became known and 
the captain was removed by the civil service commission and the places 
were taken by men more favorable to the new determination to enforce 
the law. 

Liquor peddlers had persisted in doing a profitable illegal business 
and seemed to thrive upon spasmodic prosecution which was offered. They 
figured that this resistance cost them about $500 per wagon apiece per year, 
so when the opposition increased they offered to pay this amount per 

year apiece for five or six wagons, if they would be permitted to deliver 
orders which had been placed in compliance with law, and they would 

give bond not to do more, provided the city would relieve them of police 
surveillance. For our police were following their wagons on bicycle and 

recording sales. 
The proposition was inviting for it would rid the city, so it was said, 

of most of its legal expenses and the money procured in fines would still 
be secure. Public sentiment is healthy in Evanston, and at this time it was 

much aroused and the council turned down the proposition. 
The method of following wagons was not as successful as was hoped 

for various reasons. Then Chief Frost took to arresting beer peddlers on 

sight and at the station getting evidence against them. This the beer men 

said was illegal and they sought an injunction against our chief to restrain 
him from injuring the business. It was denied. This is now our effective 
method. All winter we have enjoyed immunity from beer peddlers. This 
is as it has appeared to me. I consider the “blind pig” which makes no 

pretense of keeping the law, a lesser evil and one which can be held in check 

by a vigilant police force. 
Yours very truly, 

ARTHUR J. STRAWSON. 

Evanston, 111. 

Field Day at Springfield 
Sunday, January 28th, was League Field Day at Springfield. Ten of 

our representatives spent the day in that city and the cause was presented 
in twenty different churches. Congregations were good and a deeper in- 
terest was manifested than ever before in the history of our work. The 
material support was also much greater-than at any previous Field Day 
the League has had in that city. 

The most important events of the occasion were the afternoon meetings 
in the Assembly Hall of the Capitol. At 2:30 p. m. Mr. Curtis, our district 
man at Springfield, addressed a company of three hundred boys. At 3:30 
a large mass-meeting of between four hundred and five hundred men was 

addressed by James K. Shields, State Superintendent, and J. F. Burke, 
Attorney and Legislative Superintendent. The audience manifested the 
warmest sympathy for the cause and. it was almost 6 p. m. before the 

meeting adjourned. Splendid service was rendered at the mass-meeting 
by a Male Quartette and at both meetings by the High School Orchestra. 

These meetings were held under the auspices of the Y. M. C. A. and 
will prove of great benefit for the cause represented by the League. The 

day’s work was under the supervision of Mr. Curtis of the Springfield 
district and the results reflect great credit upon his effort. He is an 

energetict man and knows how to bring things to pass. 

Whisky—That’s All 

Son of Former United States Senator 

and Attorney General Garland, 
Warns of Whisky When 

Caught 
At thirty years, William Garland, son 

of Augustus H. Garland, former United 
States senator from Arkansas and attor- 

ney-general of the United States under 
President Cleveland, occupies a cell in 
the city hall, accused of attempted rob- 

bery. 
“Whisky first; morphine second and 

last.” 
In those words he briefly told the 

story of his downfall today. Unshaven, 
his clothing ragged and soiled, starva- 
tion showing in his features, he sat be- 
hind bars and wept, as he warned oth- 
ers against the course he had taken. 

Garland was arrested while loitering 
near Hyman Berg’s jewelry store in 
State street, carrying a brick wrapped 
in a newspaper. He has confessed he 
intended to break the window with the 
brick and try to steal some jewelry. 
The story of a similar robbery was 

printed in the paper that covered the 
brick. 

The prisoner said he had never tried 
to be a thief before. He was trained a 

lawyer, educated in St. John’s Academy, 
Washington. 

“Boys,” said Garland to the report- 
ers, tears streaming down his face, 
“never touch whisky. Then you won’t 
want morphine.” 

His hands trembled and his words 
were broken. He said he suffered 

agonies for want of the stimulant and 

drug to which he was a slave.—Chicago 
Journal. 

The Foolishness of a Fool 
“The anti-saloon leaders are not 

without their troubles, also. While 

professing to favor the ballot for wo- 

men in all local option elections, yet 
they are at the same time distressed in 
mind at the bare thought of such a 

thing. It is 'generally believed that the 

majority of the Avomen would vote 

against the continuance of the tax-pay- 
ing saloon, and in such an event as the 

passage of a measure clothing them 
with the ballot, what work would be 
left for the Anti-Saloon League to do? 

Presumably, the smaller towns and 
cities would be cleared of the open, le- 

gal and tax-paying, revenue-producing 
saloon, and once they were gone, what 
valid reasons could the collectors of anti- 
saloon church money give for asking 
further contributions to put down the 
saloon?”—Wine and Spirit NeAvs, Jan. 

3, 1906. 

‘‘A drunkard is a man who commits 

suicide on the installment plan.” 


