
Saloons Bankrupt a County 
Rock Island county is in sore distress. Its expenses 

are too heavy for its revenues. Its board of supervisors 
officially announces that it cannot “furnish a sufficient 
amount of money to pay the necessary expenses of the 
county and provide funds for the payment of jurors.” 

What is the trouble? 
Saloons. 
The board of supervisors says so. 

Now, the board of supervisors of Rock Island county 
is not an anti-saloon league. Neither is it made up of 
temperance fanatics. But this is what it says: 

“Whereas, The financial condition of Rock Island 
county is such as to make it impossible for this board 
to furnish a sufficient amount of money to pay the 
necessary expenses of the county and provide funds 
for the payment of jurors; and, 

“Whereas, A large portion of the expense of the 
county arises from the prosecution of criminal cases 

and care of the poor, which are directly traceable to 
the use of intoxicating liquors; and, 

“Whereas, It is a well known fact that the use of 
such liquors is almost exclusively confined to cities 
and villages; and, 

“Whereas, Under existing laws the cities and vil- 
lages granting licenses for the sale of intoxicating 
liquors receive the whole of the fee for such 
licenses; 

“Resolved, That it is the sense of this board that 
a fair per cent of the saloon license fees now re- 

ceived by cities and villages should be paid to the 
county, and that we recommend that our representa- 
tives in the general assembly use their efforts to 

bring about such legislation as will make a fair dis- 
tribution of such license fees between cities, villages 
and the county.” 

Works the Other Way 
By the way, the only argument of the liquor men 

which seemed to have much weight with the substantial 
voters last spring was the contention that closing the 
saloons and cutting off the license fees would bankrupt 
the communities that tried it. The bankruptcy seems 
to be on the other side. 

It is well known that this plan of having the saloon 
license fees divided between the city or village and the 
county is one of the pet schemes of the liquor men to 
overcome the farmers’ opposition to the saloon and head 
of! legislation making the county a local option unit. 

But every time this question is touched it becomes 
necessary to lay bare the great fact that the saloon is 
the chief cause of crime and poverty and that if it were 
abolished it would do more to reduce public expenses 
than anything else that could be done. 

Great Is Personal Liberty 
To further illustrate what the saloons are doing for 

Rock Island, here is an item from the Tri-City Journal 
of recent date: 

“Two pitiful cases of delirium tremens have been 

brought to the Rock Island police station since Mon- 
day night, and one of these parties, Robert McCoy, 
an employe of the Mendota Brewing Company of 
Rock Island, died in his cell at the county jail at 
11.20 o’clock last night. Drs. Dart and Souders at- 
tended him. 

“The second patient, August Kerbeke, who was 
found wandering about on the farm of the Tri- 
City Pasteurized Milk Company a few days ago, has 
been in a very bad way since being brought to the 
station and was removed to the county jail, where 
he is receiving treatment. Wednesday night he made 
several attempts to tear down the cell he occupied, 
and destroyed some of the equipment.” 

More Money Needed 
An afternoon paper of Rock Island the same day 

printed the following: 
“Rock Island is greatly in need of some provision 

for the caring for patients suffering from delirium 
tremens and ailments coming from excessive drink- 
ing, ” said Dr. C. T. Poster this morning, following 
the inquest of Robert McCoy. “At the present time 
neither the police station nor the jail is sufficiently 
equipped to care for such cases as was presented by 
McCoy. All cases of excessive drinking and de- 
lirium tremens are sent to the county jail by the 
police with no better facilities there than at the sta- 
tion. 

“The hospitals cannot care for such cases and the 
need of providing a hospital ward in the jail is em- 

phasized in McCoy’s case. In the past there have 
been many such cases, especially during my term as 

county physician, and I believe the provision for 
the care of these patients is fully justified.” 
The people who voted to retain saloons in Rock Island 

county must be proud of their work. 

Our Neighbor Called Down 
Our Chicago whisky and beer paper, which calls it- 

self The Champion of Fair Play, is getting itself into 
bad odor by its foolish talk. The Champion is our 

neighbor, and we don’t like to see it making itself ridicu- 
lous. Chicago has enough to bear, without the reproach 
that comes to it on account of silly things in its liquor 
papers. This is what the National Advocate says 
about it: 

“The Champion of Fair Play has the following 
editorial comment: 

“ ‘The average temperance speaker is an anar- 

chist at heart, and we can easily realize how he and 
his dupes would gloat over the destruction, either 
by the torch or the bomb, of the property of those 
whom they imagine are their deadly enemies.’ 

“We do not believe the man who wrote that be- 
lieved what he wrote; nor do we believe that such 
writing will be believed by the readers of The Cham- 
pion of Fair Play.” 
Do try and be sensible, Brother Halle. 


