
Barroom Libraries 
“Ohio liquor interests will not go to 

the courts to contest the Jones and 
Aikin laws, but will begin a campaign 
of education against the temperance 
movement. We presume that, here- 

after, a library of saloon literature will 
be found in the rear of every barroom.” 
—Marietta Leader. 

If the Leader’s prophecy is fulfilled, 
we will probably find in these saloon 

libraries: “Dick Dead-Eye,” “The 

Bandit King,” “The Prince of Safe- 
Blowers,” “A Penitentiary Bird,” “Jim, 
the Plug-Ugly,’ "A Dead Shot,” “The 

Queen of the Dive,” and other similar 

classic literature to help cultivate the 

mind of the boy whom they hope to at- 

tract into these modern libraries. Such 
volumes would go well with the nursing 
bottle filled with whisky recently ped- 
dled to boys on the streets of Cincin- 
nati by a saloonkeeper of that city. 

What a charitable institution the bar- 

room is becoming—free libraries and 

nurseries for the boys of our homes.— 

The American Issue. 

The Country Press 
It occurred to us this week, as we 

ran over our thirty or forty exchanges, 
to note the moral tone in them. These 

papers are of all sizes and grades, from 

almost every variety of town, and are 

edited by practical men who are pretty 
well acquainted with the world, the 

flesh and the devil, and in not one of 

them did we find a defense of immor- 
ality. In not one of them was there a 

trace of vulgarity, and none taught or 

justified dishonesty. Neither could be 

found a sneer at purity, at religion, at 

the best things of life. In many of 

them are excellent bits of advice, .little 
homely sermons on temperance in all 

things, frugality. Whenever there was 

mention of the public schools it was in 

terms of praise. To be sure, here and 

there was fun poked at sham and some 

fun at pretense, but the note in every 
one of these papers was for decency, 
progress, enlightenment, morality.— 
Ridgefarm Republican. 

Kept the Hill 
When William Jennings Bryan was in 

London a guide showing him over an 

arsenal said, with a malicious chuckle, 
as he pointed to a pair of rusty cannon: 

“I suppose you know where we got 
those?” 

“No. Where did you get them?” Mr. 

Bryan asked. 

"Why,” said the guide, “we took 

them from the Yankees at Bunker Hill.” 

Mr. Bryan smiled. 

“I see,” he said. “You’ve got the 

cannon, but we’ve got the hill.”—Buf- 
falo Evening News. 

Last year there were brought into 

this country 700,000 pounds of opium 
and a ton of morphine, which is five 

times as much as was used six years 

ago, and the Chicago Tribune estimates 
that 1,000,000 people in this country 
are addicted to the use of either mor- 

phine or cocaine. 

The Mayor of Marion Says, “We’ll Have Them Anyway’’ 

Hand This to the Fellow Who Says We Have Local Option Now 

At its regular meeting on Monday evening, May 28th, 
the city council of Marion, Williamson county, Illinois, 
voted for the continuance of the saloons. When the no- 

license dramshop ordinance came up, and was voted 

on, five of the eight aldermen voted for its passage, 

whereupon, the city mayor (Ilerrick-like) used his veto 

power and in as much as an ordinance cannot be passed 
over the mayor’s veto only by a two-thirds vote, the no- 

license measure was lost. On a second ballot, the vote 

stood four to four, one of the aldermen who had voted 

for the no-license ordinance having weakened and gfpie 

to the saloons. The other men stood nobly by the rights 
of the people, doing their duty, still throwing the burden 

and responsibility on the mayor, which he took. At the 

April election this same city of Marion voted against 
saloons by a majority of one hundred and sixty five, 
every ward in the city voting for no-license by good 
majorities. A year ago the present mayor and the hold- 

over aldermen were elected on a law-enforcement ticket 

and elected by the people who, this present year, voted 

against license, only one of the hold-overs showed any 

respect for the vote of the people. One of them, to his 

credit be it said, voted as the people directed by their 

votes. 
I suppose if a petition should be circulated in Marion 

today that a majority of the citizens of that town would 

sign it, asking the mayor and the aldermen who voted 

for license to resign, but what care they for the wish 

of the people. We must have a law that will allow the 

people to rule. Give the people of Williamson county 

the right to speak and soon they will have to say good- 
bye to the saloons of that county. 

In this same senatorial district, two men who are 

running on the Republican ticket stood right in the last 

legislature and they are the only two who ask for 
nomination and election. There are three on the Demo- 
cratic ticket, one of them happens to be a saloonkeeper, 
so it is not hard to tell where he stands, another will 
not say that he is willing that the people shall rule on 

this question if elected, the other, and as good a man 

as either of the other two, will, if elected, stand by the 
rights of the people. What will the people of this dis- 
trict do when it comes to the primary election; will they 
say that they want men in the legislature who will give 
the voter the right to vote to protect his home and make 
that vote mandatory? 

It hasn’t been a great while since in this town of 
Marion, in fact, on last Thanksgiving day, there was a 

murder committed in a saloon that caused the people 
of the county tremendous expense. It has been only 
a few years since in the same town of Marion two young 
men were tried for an awful murder, shooting down a 

woman and robbing her premises. They were convicted 
anu hanged and on the gallows they said, “whisky 
caused this,’’ and yet, in the face of these fajsts well 
known to the people of Marion and in spite of a majority 
vote of every ward in the city, saying they do not want 

saloons, the city mayor, single handed and alone, says 
“you must have them.’’ Yet this is in perfect harmony 
with the laws of the state; he has a legal right to do so. 

We must change the law. 


