
certain adeptness in the art, should continue). The 
others must stand aside, unless perchance one of the 
saloonkeepers has selected him as his successor for a 

sum and then the saloonkeeper and not the city or the 
city “dads” shall determine who the new men are to 
he. No other class of licensed men have a monopoly; 
no lawyer nor physician can say who his successor shall 
be. He doesn’t know enough. He hasn’t paid enough 
for his license. He hasn’t had the proper training in 
judgment and conscience to select the proper person 
to carry on the business. The saloonkeeper can. He 
has all the qualifications in full and rounded measure 

to be trusted with the complete job, the full monopoly 
of ruining his fellow men, and when because of sluggish- 
ness or full coffers the blood of his victims no longer 
lures him to the trade, he can select a fresh, energetic, 
hungry blood sucker, place him on the victim and the 
work proceeds. In the days of Rome, pro-consuls bought 
for a price, the privilege to wring the highest possible 
tax from the people. But even Rome never gave them 
a freehold in this. They could compel others to work 
tor them, but by right they could not transfer what 
belonged to the state. 

What Care They for the Supreme Court or the Law? 

If any of these aldermen ever heard of the supreme 
court, they had forgotten it. Others know not its sig- 
nificance. Sometime or other, they have heard the 
term “dramshop act.” That act said that a license to 

conduct a saloon could not he transferred and it is a 

state law. But beer or boodle, or both, has befuddled 
the brains of many. The whip of politics has frightened 
most of the balance. Possibly a sporific sop thrown in 

by a satanic cunning had drugged the minds of a few, 
and only a handful,—nine men held out to the end 

against the infamy. 
How the Dastardly Scheme Was Consummated 

Of course they couldn’t get their proposition through 
the council barefisted and raw. No, they must have a 

cloak to cover, a fooler. How could it be done? At 
last the leader said, “Go to, I have it. We will cry 
aloud that we propose to limit the number of dramshops 
and cause the people to believe it is a temperance meas- 

ure.” It was done. They said, “We will limit the 
number to those in force on the 31st of April.” “Not 
so fast,” said the liquor men, “hold this open a month 
longer and give us a show to get licenses!” And so it 
goes on. One firm has already about thirty licenses in 
the city. The increasing population will daily add 
value to these privileges granted by our city and 
wealth again grows in a few hands against the people’s 
good because of a recreant council. 

Is this a Step Backward? 

“What,” say some, “can the city council create a 

monopoly of the privilege class in this manner legally?” 
We believe not. Will the supreme court, governed by 
the great law of public necessity and the people’s good, 
calmly let a company of men barter away the health 
and public morals? We believe not. 

Is this a counter-march in the progressive cause? Is 
the city council of Chicago going backward in its deal- 
ing with dramshops? We believe not. No, it is but a 

mere direlect on the ocean of truth. It is a mere piece 
of wreckage that the indolent, the ignorant, the “council- 
maniac,” standing on the desert bank of loveless, god- 
less gold, are endeavoring with fearful desperation to 
rescue for their masters. It is a mere speck in the 
horizon that causes the clearness of the sky to shine 
more resplendently. 

They are too Desperate 
When a body of aldermen in order to serve a special 

interest violate the Divine law, civil law, statutory law, 
and the precedent established by the highest court, for 
a half centiiry, in the state, all we need is intelligence 
and observation and to remember that “Him whom the 
gods would destroy they first make mad.” 

Mount Vernon Epworth League Convention 
Endorses the Anti-Saloon League 

The recent Epworth League convention of the Mt. Vernon district of the 
Southern Illinois conference was held at Cairo, June 19-20-21. The state 

superintendent, James K. Shields, of the Anti-Saloon League of Illinois 
was invited to address the convention on Tuesday evening, and also speak 
to the League on Tuesday morning in regard to the methods of the Anti- 
Saloon League and the possibility of co-operation on the part of the Epworth 
League. 

At the close of the convention the following resolution was passed: 
Resolved: That we unqualifiedly endorse the work of the Illinois Anti- 

Saloon League and pledge the influence and hearty aid of each League 
member in all efforts to promote the growth of prohibition sentiment and 
the suppression of the liquor traffic.” 

Prefers Majority Rule to Beer 
Tn one of the senatorial districts 

where there is a close contest between 
two candidates on the republican ticket 
for the nomination to the legislature, 
where the local option bill is the sole 

issue, the following incident took place: 
After ten o’clock at night one of 
these candidates was called up by a 

German butcher, who said: “Hello 
Mr. -, how do you stand mit dis 
local option bill?” “Why,” said Mr. 

-, “I am in favor of it?” “Veil I 
dink you vas right. Mine vife und me 

ve argue dis matter until ten o’clock 

alretty. Ve like our beer shust like 
most anyboty, but ve believes dat de 

mashority should rule, so she says I 
should call you up und tell you dat 
ve vas mit you und I vas going to vote 
for you, yet. 


