
Buying a Paper 
“Here, boy, let me have a paper.” 
“Can’t.” 

“Why not? I heard you crying them 

loud enough to be heard at the city 
hall.’' 

“Yes, but that was down ’tother 

block, ye know, where I hollered.” 
“What does that matter? Come, now, 

no fooling; I’m in a hurry.” 
“Couldn’t sell you a paper on this 

here block, mister, cos it b’longs to 

Limpy. He’s just up the firdest end 

now. You’ll meet him.” 
“And who is Limpy? And why does 

he have this block?” 
“Cos us other kids agreed to let him 

have it. Ye see it’s a good run, ’count 

of the offices all along, and the poor 

chap is that lame he can’t git around 

lively like the rest of us, so we agreed 
that the first one caught sellin’ on his 

beat should be thrashed. See?” 
“Yes, I see. You have a sort of 

brotherhood among yourselves?” 
“Well, we’re goin’ to look out for a 

little cove what’s lame, anyhow.” 
“There comes Limpy now. He’s a 

fortunate boy to have such friends.” 
The gentleman bought two papers of 

him, and went on his way downtown, 
wondering how many men in business 

would refuse to sell their wares in order 

to give a weak, halting brother a chance 

in the field.—Ex. 

It is a Wonder 
It is the same story here in Michigan. Ohio is not the only 

state where the liquor interests fail to hang together. With the 
distiller fighting the blender, the blender fighting the distiller 
the brewers fighting them both, and the wealthy liquor dealer 

fighting his poorer brother, it is a wonder the whole trade isn’t 

wiped out.—Truth. 

Expert Testimony 

The Dealers’ Opinion of the Non-Intoxi- 

cating Qualities of Beer and Its 

Value as a Food 

It is interesting to have inside infor- 

mation concerning the claims that 

brewers have been making for their 

product. That the dealers in intoxicat- 

ing liquors do not believe these claims 

is very evident. Below we give extracts 

from articles appearing in Barrels and 

Bottles, Wine and Spirit Gazette and 

Mida’s Criterion, the three leading 
liquor papers of the country. 

“Everyone bears testimony that no 

man can drink beer safely, that it is an 

injury to anyone who uses it in any 

quantity, and that its effects on the gen- 
eral health is far worse than that of 

Wide-Open Chicago 

Record-Herald Deplores Conditions of Lawlessness 

and Lack of Official Integrity 
We print below a recent Monday 

morning editorial in the Chicago Rec- 

ord-Herald: 
Never.has the “levee” exhibited such 

animation since the days when the city 
was known all over the country as 

“wide open.” The oldest and most har- 
dened character of the district was will- 

ing to confess that “something was 

doing.” It was a new kind of Sunday 
within that territory sometimes desig- 
nated as the “bad lands.” In the past 
the first day of the week has been rec- 

ognized as a “dead one,” but the signs 
of life yesterday were too obvious to 
be ignored by anybody except a deaf 
and blind person. From dawn until 
dark the region of the red lights was 

unmistakably alive and the streets were 

never at any time deserted. 
The barrooms rang with ragtime 

piano music and the shrill songs of wo- 

men and men who were supremely con- 

fident that they would not be disturbed 
by the police. They knew they “owned 
the earth,” in the language of one who 
described the situation in the light of a 

long experience. 
Uniformed policemen were not to be 

seen in any direction. The habitues of 

the saloons and other resorts boldly pro- 
claimed it to be a fact that the police 
force had no business in the district, 
and declared that, so long as the women 

kept inside of doors they would not be 

molested. In boastful confidence tney 
said that Chief Collins himself would 
not bother them, and that Mayor Dunne 
had given them .to understand that the 

levee” was now a recognized institu- 
tion. 

“This looks good to me,” said a sa- 

loon keeper who is a partner in the 
ownership of five newly-acquired drink- 
ing places in the levee. “I have been 
in business in this district over fifteen 
3rears and I can’t remember a Sunday 
like this. It reminds me a little bit of 
the good old days when everybody was 

given a chance to spend his money as 

he pleased.” 
Some of the keepers have expended 

thousands of dollars in making repairs, 
with a tacit, understanding that they 
would be safe from police interference. 

“The house I occupy is owned by a 

Chicago alderman,” said one of the 
keepers, “and he told me to go ahead 
with any alterations I saw fit. I have 
spent about $800 in putting in a new 

front, and I expect to be let alone. If 
the police get after me I’ll go and see 

the landlord, and I guess he’ll stop 
them. We pay a saloon license of $1,000 
a year and I think we’re entitled to 
some privileges. Chicago has been a 

dead town for the last ten years and it’s 
about time she was waking up. All we 

ask is to be let alone where we are 

now.” 

whisky, clogging his liver, rotting his 

kidneys, decaying his heart and arter- 

ies, stupefying and starving his brain, 
choking his lungs and bronchia, load- 

ing his body with dropsical fluids and 

unwholesome fat, fastening upon him 

rheumatism, erysipelas and all manner 

of painful and disgusting diseases, and 

finally dragging him to his grave when 
other men are in their prime of mental 
and bodily vigor.”—Barrels and Bottles. 

“The brewer should stand for tem- 

perance in drinking as in other things. 
But, at the same time, he should say 
freely and boldly that the temperate use 

of beer is wholesome and useful.”—The 
Brewers’ Review. 

‘‘Yes, if the beer were only pure. But 

where is pure beer to be found in the 

United States?”—Wine and Spirit Ga- 
zette. 

“The beer trust magnates are at pres- 
ent busily engaged in ‘playing a lone 
hand’ in regard to getting their product 
into Indian Territory, on the ground 
that beer having such a small percent- 
age of alcohol is a non-intoxicating bev- 

erage. That this is untenable is proven 
by the everyday experience of persons 
getting drunk on beer. The strength of 

whisky depends upon the quantity of 
the drink and the amount of water with 

which it is diluted. That of beer can 

be determined only by the fixed alco- 
holic content, as it is never diluted. It 

is well known that there is beer strong 
in alcoholic content as well as weak, 
and there is no guarantee that if 

granted the exemption the brewers call 

for, they would not supply ‘Lo, the poor 
Indian,’ with a beverage stronger in 

alcohol than lager, to suit his cravings 
for alcohol.”—Mida’s Criterion. 

Freeport Saloon, Too 
A Freeport saloonist also has a card 

which might well cause intending pur- 
chasers to pause. It is as follows: “A 
bushel of corn produces four gallons of 

whisky, which retails for $16. Of this 
the manufacturer gets $10.20, the gov- 
ernment $3.60, the railroads $2, and the 
farmer 65 cents. The retailer gets hell 
and the customer gets drunk.” On the 
reverse side of the card is the adver- 
tisement of-’s fine “Sample Room.” 
—Wisconsin Issue. 


