
A Brave Fight 

Rossville Editor Stands Pat for a Clean 
Town 

It sounds better to say, “We are anti- 
Press candidates,” than to say, “We fa- 
vor the corruption of public morals in 

Rossville; we favor reckless extrava- 

gance and illegal methods in municipal 
affairs; we favor vote buying; we favor 

thug methods in our courts and elec- 

tions; we favor spending the village 
money to influence elections in our in- 

terest; we favor the distribution of 

drunken hired men among the farmers 
who support Rossville—besides we be- 

lieve it is none of the farmers’ business 
whether we have saloons or not; we fa- 

vor scaring the women and children of 

Rossville and vicinity with besotted 
men from other towns, who will make 
this town ‘lively’; we favor making the 

sons of our neighbors drunkards; we 

favor making the town so lawless on 

Saturday nights that it will need sev- 

eral special police to keep the public 
peace,” and so on and so on. 

When a man wants to be a candi- 

date on the saloon ticket in Rossville, 
let him at least be honest enough with 

himself and stop this hypocrisy about 

“anti-Press.” People know where the 

Press stands. Where do you stand?— 

Rossville Press. 

Ban on Smoking 
Uncle Sam Does Not Use Men With 

Tobacco Heart 

The United States government pro- 
hibits smoking by the cadets of West 

Point and Annapolis. An army officer 

says that “Nine-tenths of the cadets 

who fail to pass the chemical examina- 

tion fail because of smoking, and some 

whose term of service has expired, de- 

siring re-enlistment, are astonished to 

find themselves turned back in examin- 

ation, with all of soldierly perfection in 

manual, simply because Uncle Sam has 

no use for the tobacco heart which 

might fail him in some emergency.” 
The same is true of the navy. 

Explaining His Condition 
“And you tell your wife everything?” 
“Well, yes.” 
“Did you tell her that I brought you 

home the other night when you couldn’t 

remember the street or number?” 
"I didn’t have to tell her that. She 

looked out of the window and saw 

you.” 
“And what did you tell her?” 
“I told her that you had one of the 

worst cases of contagious intoxication 

I had ever been exposed to.”—Cleve- 
land Plain Dealer. 

The conscience of some men never 
hurts them until they are found out. 

Is County Local Option Fair? 
The county feature of our local option bill seems to be the one thing 

singled out for assault by the opponents of the measure. In fact, there 
are veiy few persons that we meet who are willing to say that they are 

opposed to any form of local option, but it is claimed that the bill is not 

fair, because it allows the farmer living in rural districts to vote upon 
the question of licensing saloons in the municipalities. We want to give a 

few figures touching this question. 
If we take Clay county, the county in which Mr. Parris, one of the 

representatives of the last legislature, and a man who bitterly opposes the 

bill, lives, we will find that in 1902 that county paid $15,336.48 taxes for 

county purposes. The town of Flora paid of this amount, $2,644.17; Louis- 

ville, the county seat of the county and the home of Mr. Farris, paid 
$958.65, making a total for these towns of $3,603.42, leaving the balance of 
the county to pay $11,733.06. It will be seen by these figures that for 

every dollar paid by Flora and Louisville combined, the people outside 
of these towns paid more than four dollars, and yet, Mr. Farris says that these 
farmers ought to be taxed to prosecute the criminals made by the saloons 
and have no voice whether that which makes the criminals shall be con- 

tinued or not. 

Let us, for the sake of illustration, take another county in Mr. Farris 

district, that of Clinton. We find the tax for county purposes in that county 
to be $16,326.03; of this amount the city of Carlyle pays $1,092.26; Breese 

pays $820.31; Trenton, $928.69; Aviston, $233.16. These four towns com- 

bined pay for county purposes $3,074.42, leaving the balance of the county 
outside of the four incorporated towns to pay $13,251.61. It will be seen 

from these figures that for every dollar paid by the incorporated towns of 
Clinton county, the people outside pay more than five dollars. 

The chief sergeant of the Chester penitentiary says that it is his busi- 
ness to know what brought men to that prison, and stated emphatically 
that eighty-two out of every hundred persons who were in the Chester 

penitentiary went there because of the saloons. 
These two counties, Clay and Clinton, had in the penitentiary on the 

30th day of September, 1904, fourteen persons, eight from Clay and six 
from Clinton. These persons were tried for offenses against the laws of 
the state, the farmers paying four dollars for their prosecution for every 
dollar paid by the incorporated towns; and yet, Mr. Farris, who desires to 

represent the people in the next legislature, says that these farmers have 
no right to protect their boys from the ravages of the saloons, that they 
have no right to vote whether the saloon shall be licensed in the town or 

not which causes at least sixty-five per cent of the criminal expense of 
the counties. Will Mr. Farris please explain why he is not willing that 
the farmers should have a voice in saying whether they should be taxed 
or not to prosecute criminals made by the saloons? 

The moral consideration involved is that it is outrageous that the God- 

fearing, respectable element of the rural sections and upon whose in- 

dustry the municipalities are depending for prosperity, should not have a 

voice upon the question whether, when their sons and daughters go to 

these towns to transact their business, they should be exposed to the 

pestilence of the licensed saloons or not. This argument about the rights 
of municipal control will have more weight if the influence of the saloon 
was confined to the corporate limits like the license money, but in place 
of this, it extends from five to ten miles in every direction. 

The strongest arguments for the saloon in many municipalities in years 

past, has been that the farmers will not come to town which has no saloon, 
and that the farmer is a man who has to have his booze. The opposition 
to give the farmer a vote manifests a surprising lack of faith in the 
man who has been so vigorously claimed as an ally when he is able to 

resent. 


