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A thousand homes in Illinois 
Are filled with Christmas cheer today, 

Where last year brought no gift or toy 
For wife at work or child at play. 

No Christmas story ever told 

By that great master of the art, 
Whose books you loved in days of old, 

Had power like this to move the heart. 

’Tis written in that woman’s face, 
All marred and scarred by scalding tears, 

Where pitying eyes could seem to trace 

The sorrows of a thousand years. 

Where banished Love’s rekindled flame t 

Leaps up and sets those cheeks aglow, x 

When manly lips come back to claim x 

The kiss abandoned long ago. x 

And hark! the laugh of childhood rings Z 
Where late was heard a sob, a moan; % 

And oh, how loud the cricket sings $ 
When childhood comes into its own! <| 

And household fairies clap their hands Z 
To celebrate the end of strife, % 

And gather up the broken strands Z 
To weave anew the web of Life. Z 

In one short year? What magic spell— 
Go read on yonder bar room door 

The Christmas tale it has to tell: 
“This place is closed forevermore!” 

—J. A. Sanford. 

Won’t Stay Licked 
Bonfort’s, the big liquor magazine, in its Philadelphia 

section (December 10, page 141), discussing the Anti- 

Saloon League, says: 
“The constant and abundant optimism of the 

opponents of the liquor industry is the hardest 

thing to defeat. It is certainly very discouraging to 

lick a man who won’t stay licked, but that is just the 
condition we are up against in this state. There is 

really very little chance of a local option measure 

passing the Legislature this winter, but this does 
not win the fight by any means, as the enthusiastic 
followers of this chimera say they will come back 
at us stronger than ever two years hence. And so 

they will, too, if their ammunition (money) holds 
out.” 
Yea, that’s the most discouraging thing about the 

Anti-Saloon League—discouraging to its enemies—it 
won’t stay licked. It absolutely refuses to quit fighting. 
And there will be plenty of ammunition to fight this 

thing out to a finish. There’s no hope for the enemy- 
in that direction. 

The Anti-Saloon League is the united Church. The 
Church, as Superintendent Baker says, sometimes loses 
a battle, but never a war. This is war. 

Brewers Quit Kansas 
The brewers have given up their fight in Kansas. The 

bar fixtures in all drinking establishments owned or 

controlled by the breweries are being torn out and 

shipped into other states. They had hoped that the 

newly elected governor would give them some assurance 

of leniency in law enforcement, but the governor-elect 
has informed them flatly that they have nothing to 

hope for from him. 

They have therefore concluded that, in Kansas at 

least, “prohibition prohibits.” Leavenworth is the only- 
important city in the state in which the law is not well 

enforced, and Leavenworth will soon fall into line. 
What’s the matter with Kansas f She’s all right! 


