
Wants to Help Fight 
During the last week the Editors of this paper received through the mail 

the following statement: 
“I want to pay $10 into the Anti-Saloon League fight in Illinois. Please 

give me the address of the Treasurer. Would it not be desirable for the 
League to print its card in the Issue? People would then know where to send 
money for campaign use. Very truly yours, (Signed) J. F. Childress.” 

May his tribe increase, and if this paper should reach any more of his kind 
we wish to say that the address of our Treasurer is Mr. Chas. Schmidli, 1534 
First National Bank Building, Chicago, Illinois. As State Superintendent of 
the League as well as Editor of this paper, I should like to urge upon every 
friend of local option to follow this good man’s example. It would help wonder- 
fully to bear the burden that is laid upon us, as the agents of the Federated 
Church in the state of Illinois, if hundreds of people would become like- 
minded to this friend and send us contributions to carry on the campaign 
against our enemies and for our friends in the next Legislature. 

A Petition Against the Saloon 

Two Hundred and Fifty-three Farmers Affix Signatures 
In presenting this petition against the saloon, we the solicitors say that 

we have solicited only the trade tributary to Lanark. We liave never done 
any soliciting that met with the general approval of the people as this did. 
We find by actual count that over ninety per cent of the country people 
are strongly opposed to having the saloon in Lanark. 

In a canvass of this kind it is possible that some have been missed that 
would have signed the petition. It was explained that the list of names 

would be published in the Lanark Gazette and only seven objected, whose 
names are withheld. 

A question: Upon what does the prosperity and success of a town de- 
pend? Does it not depend upon the adjacent country and the class of. people 
occupying the country? Do not the business men live from the soil? If 
so, why should we not be heard? We realize further that a very large 
percentage of crime is traceable to the saloon, and we have to pay our share 
of the taxes to prosecute the criminals that the saloon is making. 

S. I. Newcomer, 
W. H. Puterbaugh, 
C. P. Puterbaugh, 
D. D. Stitzel, 
D. H. Stitzel, 

Solicitors. 
Farmers Declare Opposition to Saloon 

We, the undersigned farmers living adjacent to the town of Lanark and 
who are interested in the growth of the town, as our home town, do here- 
with petition the merchants and citizens of Lanark to use their influence 
and all lawful means at the coming election to prevent the return of the 
saloon. 

It is with feeling that our opinion should help to rightly influence public 
sentiment in our home town against the saloon and its accompanying vices, 
that we affix our signatures.—Lanark Gazette. 

To the above were affixed two hundred and fifty-three names of farmers. 
These people will be heard. The farmer has long enough been slighted. 
He comes with a demand that is only just. He asks only for his rights as 

an American citizen. 

Guess His Next Job 

Why does Larry Magill pay so much 
attention to the Independent? He 
said at one time that “The Independ- 
ent didn’t amount to much”—now he 

knows, “It cuts the ice.” What busi- 
ness will Larry take up after the pri- 
maries? We will give $1 for the best 
answer out of twenty. Come easy now, 
not too many.—Milan Independent. 

Reasons Multiplying 
Professional Men, Farmers, Business 

Men, Church Members and all De- 
mand County Local Option 

When a member of the General As- 
sembly of the State of Illinois I intro- 
duced and advocated the passage of a 
bill to give counties local option on the 
question of licensing dram shops, my 
reason for desiring such a law finds illus- 
tration in a condition of things which 
once existed and may now again exist 
in Crawford county in which I live. 

The county has a population approxi- 
mating twenty thousand. The city of 
Robinson occupies about one square 
mile, with a population of about two 
thousand. In the city of Robinson 
there were four licensed dram shops, 
paying one thousand dollars each for 
their lincense. There were no other 
dram shops in the county and the public 
sentiment of the county is overwhelm- 
ingly opposed to them. I could not see, 
and I do not now see the justice of per- 
mitting one-tenth of the people to es- 

tablish in the center of the county these 
four storm centers of crime, poverty and 
want. The law as it now exists clothes 

every incorporate village, no matter how 

small, with power to license dram shops, 
which injuriously affect the community 
far beyond the village limits, where a 

large majority of the people are bitterly 
opposed to them. County local option 
is fair, and anything short of it is not 
fair. E. Callahan, Robinson, 111. 

The saloon doesn’t pay. As an eco- 

nomic measure it is an absolute failure. 
The only man who makes money out of 
the saloon is the keeper. In Monmouth, 
111., six saloons were licensed at $1,000 
each, and paid their license fees and 

began business. In less than two weeks 
from the time the $6,000 license fees 
were paid in and the saloons opened, 
the “city fathers” voted an appropri- 
ation of $5,300 for additional police 
protection to take care of the extra 
business those saloons were thrusting 
upon the city. 

Talk about purifying politics! To do 
this humanity must be purified, and hu- 

manity cannot be purified as long as the 

politicians make the saloons their head- 

quarters. As long as men depend upon 
the saloon vote to elect them to the 

legislature they must do the bidding of 
the saloon keepers. When the church 

people of this state make it clear that 
their votes cannot be had for any man 

who depends upon the saloon and de- 

pends upon the dirty politicians who 
run the saloons, the sooner politics will 
be purified. May the day soon come. 

That day is best wherein we give 
A thought to other’s sorrows, 

Forgetting self, we learn to live, 
And blessings born of kindly deeds 

Make golden our tomorrows. 


