
Important Lessons 
Liquor is essentially lawless. It 

enters the most genteel, law-abiding 
citizen to make him a criminal, a man 

for blood and death. Seventy-five out 
of every one hundred men convicted of 

deeds in human blood were nerved by 
liquor for this crime. This is the testi- 

mony of criminal history. It follows 
that whoever defends the liquor busi- 
ness advocates a crime factory.-—Baptist 
Standard. 

Open the Church 
“If the saloon men of this town don’t 

know that this church is opposed to 

their nefarious business, it is time they 
were enlightened,” was the remark of 

a good Baptist brother, when the ques- 
tion of the expediency of opening his 

church to the league organizer was 

raised. Pretty pure brand of Chris- 

tianity, that.—Southwest Anti-Saloon 
Issue. 

Who Lost It? 
A conservative estimate is made that 

it cost $250,000 to run the saloons of 
Rossville during the eight years. Think 
how much of this was lost to legitimate 
trade, to permanent improvements in 

the way of homes and real estate values, 
and to needed food and clothing for 

poor families. Somebody was robbed of 

the majority of this $250,000. Was 

your baby, your boy, your girl or your 
wife? If so are you sneak enough to 

try to rob them again? 
I hear people say, “We are not to 

blame. If people want to drink, let 

them drink. We cannot stop them.” 

But, friends, we can help it. We, the 

voters of the United States, are to 

blame because every second and fourth 
year we get an opportunity to banish 

this cursed thing from our midst.— 

Elliot A. Aandal at Augsbury Seminary 
oratorical. 

Actions taken and Resolutions adopted by the Illinois Conference of 
the Ev. Lutheran Augustana Synod at the 54th annual meeting, held at 

Joliet, 111., May 2-8, 1906, in consideration of the excellent work of the 
Anti-Saloon League of Illinois. 

During the eighth session, on May 7th, after an address delivered to 

the Conference by Rev. J. 0. Bentall, a committee was appointed consisting 
of Rev. A. F. Bergstrom, Rev. V. H. Hegstrom, Ph. D., and Messrs. F. N. 
Audren and Andrew Ringman, all of Chicago, to draft resolutions relative 
to the work of the Anti-Saloon League and the relations of the Illinois 
Conference to the same. 

At the same session Rev. A. F. Bergstrom and Attorney Carl J. Appell 
of Chicago were re-elected to represent the Conference as members of the 
board of directors of the Anti-Saloon League of Illinois. 

At the ninth session, on May 8th, the above-mentioned committee re- 

ported as follows: 
Mr. President: The committee on resolutions relative to the work of 

the Anti-Saloon League and our relations to the same, begs to report as 

follows: 
Whereas the liquor traffic is one of the greatest evils of humanity, 

ruinous of bodies and souls, hostile to the economic interests of the people, 
destructive of happiness, subversive of morality and godliness, and a potent 
cause of misery, vice and crme, and is at enmity to the cause of Christ, 
therefore 

Resolved, (1) that the Illinois Conference of the Ev. Luth. Augustana 
Synod, in annual meeting assembled, representing 300,000 Swedish Lutheran 
church members, declares itself willing to co-operate with the other Chris- 
tian denominations in the work of the Anti-Saloon League, and (2) that we 

deem the “local option bill,” before the last regular session of the Illinois 
state legislature, the best measure possible under the circumstances to 

diminish the number of dramshops and the consumption of liquor;* and 

(3) that we urge the members of the Conference to bring their influence 
to bear in their legislative districts to secure the votes of their represen- 
tatives for the passage of the bill in the next session. 

A. F. Bergstrom, 
Andrew Ringman, 
F. N. Audren, 
V. H. Hegstrom, 

Committee. 
Victor Tengwald, 

Chicago, May 23, 1906. Secretary of the Illinois Conference. 

Cheap Men vs. Dear Hogs 

Sam Jones on the Price of Men and the 

Price of Hogs in Iowa. 

Sam Jones recently lectured in Si- 

gourney, Iowa, and justly “roasted” 
those who signed saloon petitions. This 

report is from a Sigourney paper: 
“This' nice little Iowa town, with a 

farming region around it makes one 

of the garden spots of the world; but 
with all your blessings you can’t get 
along without three saloons to debauch 

your village and ruin your boys, ‘be- 
cause you need the money.’ Here Mr. 
Jones inquired of the surprised audi- 

ence, ‘How much is the license here?’ 
Some one answered, ‘$300 each to the 
town.’ ‘Nine hundred dollars alto- 

gether,’ resumed Jones. ‘What is your 
population?’ Answer, ‘Two thousand.’ 
The speaker then did a little lightning 
calculation, and resumed: 

“The liquor dealer walked up to you 
and said, ‘If you will let us damn 
this town, we will give you forty cents 
a piece. Say, what would a two hun- 

dred-pound hog bring?’ 
Answer, ‘twelve dollars. so, re- 

sumed Jones, ‘hogs twelve dollars 

apiece, and folks forty cents a head. 

Say, brother, don’t you wish you were a 

hog? You and your whole family 
wouldn’t bring enough in this town to 

buy a suckling pig. This is a little 
lower down than I have ever found 
them. For the pitiful sum of forty 
cents apiece you turn over your boys to 
be debauched, the hearts of mothers to 
be crushed, and the town ruined—all 
for forty cents. This is cheap; but I 

expect that is all you are worth, eh?’ 
‘I want to drop this out. There 

is not a man of you that signed that 

petition to bring saloons to this town, 
or county, but deserves that every boy 
you have in your home shall fill a 

drunkard’s grave, and your daughters 
live in the embraces of drunken hus- 
bands. What did you sign it for? If 

you did not want your boy to drink or 

your daughter to marry a drunkard, you 
damnable scoundrels, what did you do 
it for? Stand up on your hind feet and 
talk back. You surely did not sign 
hoping your boy would not drink but 

your neighbor’s would. Why don’t you 
say/ ‘To tell you the God Almighty truth 
I did it for the forty cents?’ If the devil 
don’t get you for it, it is just because 
he don’t want you; and every man that 
will sign that petition—the devil will 

get the last man of you—but thank 
God he won’t get much. If you fellows 
that signed that petition don’t feel like 
a hog, you don’t feel natural, that’s 
all.’ 

The government that counts the sa- 

loon a public enemy, but sells it a li- 

cense is not honest.—John G. Woolley. 


