
goes free. Today 7,000 saloonkeepers are winking the eye over the defeat 
of Sunday closing. 

“They say there was a sigh of relief at the City Hall when the decision 
was announced, and that the liquor men openly rejoiced—‘for millions 
were involved.’ Millions of dollars! Never mind about the bodies de- 
bauched and the souls lost. No matter for the criminal made bold by 
the lawlessness of the officials. The city has been saved to rum!” 

Chief of Police Humiliated So is Chicago 
Chicago feels humiliated to wake up and find that her Chief of Police 

must be prodded, even as a lazy ox, in order to get him to do his duty 
and look after the lawbreakers of the city which employs him. 

Rev. W. A. Quayle, of St. James Methodist Episcopal Church, voiced 
the sentiment of all law-abiding citizens in his utterances of last Sunday 
night: 

“Our need is not so much for a larger police force as it is for better 
orders to the present force and the assurance of the carrying out of same 

by those employed for the purpose. The cry of too few police is made to 
divert attention from the facts. 

“Is it not a bit humiliating to the head of the police department of 
Chicago that he and his force, employed and sworn to do their duty, must 
be stung to such duty by outside persons? Why have they not done their 
duty in the past? Why is it necessary for people to come and show them 
saloons that violate the law? Do the police not know? If they do not 
they are incompetent. If they do they are venal.” 

The greatest inspiration to lawlessness is the refusal and neglect of 
officials to enforce the law. How shall we expect the criminal classes to 
obey the law when the mayor and his appointees laugh with scorn at 
attempts made to bring about a better condition of affairs in our city? 

Thinks Castle Won’t Do 
An old-time wheel horse of the Re- 

publican party in DeKalb county, writes 
the Advertiser his views on the situa- 
tion relative to representative, as fol- 
lows: 

“The ‘apportionment’ of candidates 
to the different sections of a county, 
for instance, is frequently attended 
with serious difficulty. This year the 
allotment of member of the legislature 
fell to Sandwich. Circumstances dic- 
tated the selection of Castle for the 
honor. As it has turned out, a large 
portion of the people of the county 
regard Mr. Castle as a person totally 
unfit to represent them at Springfield. 
Nevertheless Sandwich was entitled to 
one of the officers and no other office 
would do except representative. Isn’t 
the humbug of the thing as plain as 

the nose on your face? And wouldn’t 
it be well for the statesmen of the 
county to get their heads together and 
consider the propriety of leaving the 
selection of representative open, in 
order that the best man for the place 
may be chosen, no matter what part of 
the county he happens to reside in, or 

without regard to how many other can- 

didates hail from his quarter.” 
A better way to do it would be for 

the voters of the county to get together 
and snow under an undesirable and 
unfit candidate every time he shows 
his head, no matter where he hails 
from or by whom put forward.—Ed. 
(DeKalb Advertiser). 

Good Word for Tindall 

An Honest Farmer Makes Good Rep- 
resentative 

George M. Tindall, the South Grove 
candidate for Representative in the 
General Assembly, was in the city the 
last of the week. He is quiet and mod- 
est in demeanor, without much fuss or 

bluster about him, but at that he gives 
the appearance of a man of force and 
purpose, who could be depended upon 
to put up a fight for what he conceived 
to be right. He is a good type of the 
successful farmer, and looks to be just 
the right sort of a man the farmers of 
the county would want to represent 
them in the legislature, and a safe man 

for anybody to tie to. Better put in a 

good word for Mr. Tindall as often as 

occasion offers.—DeKalb Advertiser. 

Sound and Practical 
It is not in the prayer book, nor did 

the preacher say it in the pulpit, or out 
of it, so far as we know, but we read 
it in a “secular” paper, an ordinary, 
everyday, workaday paper; and this is 
what it said: “A genuine Christian is 
not first a Republican or a Democrat, 
but a Christian to begin with, and then 
a party man, controlled in his partisan- 
ship by his religion. God and a dirty 
ticket can never go together!” We 
believe that is “sound,” practical reli- 

gion.—Venango Vindicator. 

The Hotbed of Crime 
Read this, from the report of the No- 

vember grand jury in Cook county, 
Illinois: 

“It was a matter of general remark 

among the grand jurors, that a large 
number of the cases before them were 

connected at some stage with saloons. 
Larcenies and burglaries were gener- 
ally planned or executed in saloons. 
We had before us one murder com- 

mitted in a saloon, and two others just 
outside. The assaults to kill or to do 
bodily injury which happen in or about 
saloons are so numerous that they 
cannot be recalled. 

“With the evidence before us we be- 
lieve the mayor is to be heartily com- 

mended for every license he has re- 

voked, and that the good of the com- 

munity would be subserved were many 
more licenses to be forthwith recalled.” 

The Need of Local Option 
Illustrated 

The people of the little town of Buda. 
Bureau county, Illinois, had the follow- 

ing unique experience in dealing with 
the liquor forces. The question of li- 
cense or no license had been the issue 
so long in their spring election that 
the people of the little village agreed 
among themselves to settle the ques- 
tion by direct vote instead of submit- 

ting it to the councilmen after their 
election to office. So there was but 
one ticket put in the field that spring. 
The whisky forces were on the alert, 
and every man on the ticket to be 
elected was a whisky man. That spring 
they elected four, the president and 
three councilmen. With the president 
on the full ticket, and with the agree- 
ment among all that the question 
should be setled this year by the direct 
vote of the people the town went wet. 
At the next spring election the people 
again petitioned for the privilege of 

voting direct upon the question of sa- 

loon or no saloon, as they had done 
the previous year, but now that the 

whisky men were in the majority in 
the council, having four out of seven, 
they simply set back and laughed at 
the people’s demand for a majority 
rule. And though the people turned 
out and elected three straight temper- 
ance men to the council, the saloons 
went on doing business at the old 
stands in spite of the expressed will of 
the majority. This is but one illustra- 
tion of the way the so-called liberal 
element view liberty when it is power. 

It is stated that there are 150 saloons 
in Jerusalem, and not a book store or 

a newspaper existing there. We know 
of towns that can support from three 
to five saloons and have neither a bak- 

ery nor a butcher shop; they cannot be 

supported. 
“Woe to them that justify the wicked 

for reward.”—Bible. 


