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The Peopled Will 
Local option is the greatest issue throughout Illinois in the 

selection of members for the legislature, and the people are being 
awakened in this important matter as they never were before. 
Local option is what the people need to rout the saloon element, 
and this they will eventually secure at the ballot box.—The 
Homer Enterprise. 

More on The County Question 
The able Register deplores these facts: 1. That whiskey village councils 

in two Fulton county villages have refused the people the privilege of 

voting on the saloon question; 2. That Peoria county supervisors under 
the present law had and exercised the power of licensing a saloon under 
the very nose of Farmington, which had voted out saloons, and adds these 
comments: 

For these good reasons, there should be enacted a local option 
law, giving to the residents of every city, village and township, 
legal right and full authority to make decisions for themselves. 

It does not, however, follow that they should be given, by a 

county option statute, authority to aid in the decision for their 
neighbors of the question whether those neighbors can and should 
exclude the liquor traffic, or would be better to put taxes on it 
than to keep it out. 

Circumstances alter cases, and conditions in two towns in the 
same county may be quite dissimilar. 

How would local option for villages, cities and townships help the 

Farmington case? Farmington had voted out saloons, but the Peoria 

supervisors all the same started a saloon just inside the Peoria line, in the 
shadow of Farmington’s church steeples. 

What good will it do Fairview, Cuba, and other close-by villages to 

Canton, to vote out saloons and leave Canton with fifteen saloons to debauch 
the entire Fairview and Cuba neighborhoods, Canton meantime getting all 

the license fees while the people of Cuba and Fairview pay a large share of 
the criminal expenses caused by Canton’s saloons? Meantime Canton, with 
her $15,000 wrung annually from her saloons, can afford a large police 
force to protect her families, while country men and boys, made drunken 
and desperate in Canton’s saloons, are sent in swarms along the highways 
to Cuba and Fairview to terrorize the helpless families of farmers who are 

without protection. Is that a fair deal? Is it not cowardly and despicable 
for Canton and Lewiston to thus scourge the farmers without whom the 

grass and dog-fennel would grow knee high in their streets? 
So long as the people of the county must pay the pauper bills and 

criminal expenses caused by saloons the people thus taxed should have 

a vote on the saloon question; and if saloons are voted into any part of 
the county license fees should go into the county treasury and not into 
the city or village treasury. 

Will the capable Canton Register answer these clear-cut propositions? 
If the Democrat is wrong it would like to be set right by our honored 
brother of the Register?—The Fulton County Democrat. 

Now that the saloon crowd has demonstrated that it can get the slum 

stratum of the foreign population of the city out to shout for lawlessness 

and debauchery it should proceed to show how Chicago has profited thereby. 

Increase in saloon business weakens the nation; decrease in saloon 

business strengthens the nation. Increase in legitimate business strengthens 
the nation; decrease in legitimate business weakens the nation. The Ameri- 

can people cannot support the institution whose strength means the nation’s 

weakness. 

From Vermillion County 
The Anti-Saloon League of Vermil- 

lion County, Illinois, is a fact. Our 

plan is to carry on the work in har- 

mony with the State League. The offi- 
cers of the new organization are: Bert 
E. Pinkerton, Rossville, president; B. F. 

Cook, Danville, vice-president; H. H. 

Peters, Rossville, secretary; G. M. Hola- 

day, Georgetown, treasurer. 
The objects, as expressed in the con- 

stitution, are as follows: 

“The object of this organization 
shall be to secure the united action of 
the voters in all the churches in the 
county, Catholic, Protestant and Jew- 
ish, and all voters without the pale of 
any church, who believe with us in the 
abolishment of the dramshop or saloon, 
and the total annihilation of the liquor 
traffic; to foster and develop a stronger 
anti-saloon sentiment; to assist in every 
way possible the constituted authori- 
ties in the rigid enforcement of the law 
relating to the sale of intoxicating 
liquors; to secure the passage of the 
Local Option bill in the next, legisla- 
ture; and to make sure that no candi- 
date to either branch of the legislature 
shall be elected who is not an open and 
avowed friend of said bill and who is 
not pledged to work and vote for its 
passage.” 

H. H. Peters. 

Was the Game Worth 
the Shot? 

Last year the m. ion got in return 
for its expenditure for intoxicating 
liquors a “bonus” of 500 murders, 500 

suicides, 100,000 criminals, 200,000 
paupers, 60,000 deaths from drunken- 

ness, 1,600,000 besotted drinkers, 600,- 
000 moderate drinkers, 500,000 homes 

ruined, 1,000,000 children worse than 

orphaned. “Was the game worth the 
shot?” asks the State Issue. 

Drunken Men More Dangerous 
Than Fires and Mad Dogs 
In 1902 there were 16,000 policemen 

in London, and 3,000 of them were in- 

jured in the course of their work. Of 

these, 1,625 were injured by drunken 

men; dogs injured 68; traffic 40; fire 

20, and disorderly crowds eight. So 

they could see that the drunken men 

were more dangerous to the police than 

all the fires and mad dogs.—Facts and 

Figures. 

A dog fight on the streets will get 
more notice in the average city paper 
from the average reporters to these pa- 

pers than will a dozen men in the town 

speaking for temperance reform and for 

the home and for the church. Are dogs 
of more value than men, or are the pa- 

pers afraid to give due notice to men 

who speak for the home? If so, they 
ought to be taught a lesson. 

The orthodox amen means, “So mote 

it be, and I’ll stand my part of the ex- 

pense.” 


