
How to Enforce It 
For the encouragement of those who are working 

against heavy odds for law enforcement in anti-saloon 

territory, we have given, and intend to give, in the 
Illinois issue, a good deal of space to reports from com- 

munities where the law has been enforced in the face 

of great difficulties. 
The local option law can be enforced wherever the 

sentiment is strong enough in its favor to adopt it. This 

is being demonstrated right along in localities where at 

first the situation seemed hopeless. 
Take the village of Smithfield, for example, a little 

town of four or live hundred inhabitants, in Fulton 

county. This town has been cursed for years with the 

wickedness of an old sinner named David Lemasters 

who, with the help of other members of his family, has 

flooded Smithfield and Bernadotte and all that section 
with beer and whisky, and spread moral and physical 
disease and death on every hand. 

The people cried out against this thing, and Lemasters 

laughed at them. Every effort to put the old law- 
breaker out of business came to naught. Evasion, trick- 

ery and even the most brazen perjury were employed to 

defeat the ends of justice, and the people had about lost 

hope of ever ridding themselves of the scourge, when the 
local option law was passed. 

That Helped Some 

Then they took heart. When the first election under 
the new law came around they voted Smithfield “dry.” 
But a great many of these good people made the mistake 
of supposing that simply voting the saloons out was all 

that was necessary. They seemed to think the law would 
enforce itself. When they saw it didn’t they were dis- 

couraged again and many of them thought the local 

option law was a failure. 
But there was at least one exception, and this ex- 

ception was a man named H. J. Rector. He knew that 

the voting was only one step in the movement to get rid 
of the saloon. Remasters was still laughing. 

Rector went to work. He had to face the same things 
that every brave man has to face. Public indifference— 
or rather public hopelessness—was about the hardest 

thing he had to contend with. The threats and slanders 
and falsehoods didn’t bother him, but the lack of sup- 

port from the friends of law and order was depressing. 
But Rector kept pegging away. He hired detectives at 

his own expense. He secured evidence that could not 

be overthrown. He carefully laid the ground work for a 

successful prosecution. Then he called together a num- 

ber of good citizens and showed them what lie was 

doing. They saw he was able to “make good.” They 
gave him their hearty support, and from that time for- 
ward it was a winning fight. 

Guilty Twenty-Eight Times 

Remasters was indicted on twenty-eight counts. The 
trial took place in Lewiston on Thursday, the 12th inst. 
The people were represented by State’s Attorney W. S. 

Jewell and M. P. Rice. Judge L. W. James defended 
Remasters and made a desperate effort to save his client. 
The evidence against him was overwhelming. Judge 
James saw it was no use to attempt to disprove the 

testimony and he relied on a powerful appeal to the sym- 

pathies of the jurors. 
The jury was out just long enough to take one vote 

and write its verdict of “guilty on twenty-eight counts.” 
The usual motions for a new trial and appeal were 

promptly overruled, when Judge Breckenridge told Re- 
masters to stand up and receive his sentence. The judge 
told the prisoner what the local option law was and in- 
formed him that in his court it would be promptly and 

vigorously enforced with entire impartiality against all 
violators. 

He Has Some Coming 
The sentence was on the first ten counts, twenty days 

in jail and a fine of $100 on each count—200 days in 

jail and a total fine of $1,000. 
Sentence on the remaining eighteen counts was de- 

ferred with the solemn assurance that when the court 

was at any time reliably informed that the prisoner on 

his release had again violated the law, the sheriff would 
be ordered to bring him into court when, without fur- 
ther trial or other proceedings, he would receive a like 
sentence on each of the remaining eighteen counts—an 

additional jail sentence of 360 days and an additional 
fine of $1,800. 

Mr. Rector wrill not stop until the last bootlegger in 
that vicinity is forced out of business. 

All honor to Rector. May his tribe increase! 

Indorse the League 
The Fox River Association of Congregational Minis- 

ters and Churches, in its semi-annual meeting, held re- 

centlyvat LaSalle, 111., adopted the following: 
“Whereas, The Anti-Saloon League of Illinois has 

been doing such excellent work in opposition to the 

liquor traffic as to render it imperative for the next 

Legislature to place the seal of its approval upon the 
same by the enactment of such legislation as will ad- 
vance the cause of temperance and eventually obliterate 
the curse of said traffic; 

Resolved, That we heartily indorse said action of the 
Anti-Saloon League and wish it Godspeed in its work. 

“W. E. HAWTHORNE, 
“DR. J. C. WHITE, 
“G. W. JAMES, 

“A. W. Wiggins, Registrar.” 
“Committee. 

Saloon Makes “Business” 
There is double the business in a licensed community 

of 1,000 people than there is in a town of the same size 
where prohibition exists.—Champion of Fair Play. 

Yes; criminal business and undertaking business. 


