
When the Wave Receded 
Two beer barons met in Milwaukee one day 

To attend a big brewers’ convention, 
And the face of each one wore a look of dismay, 

For their woes were too numerous to mention. 

The closing of ten thousand bar rooms a year, 
Through anti-saloon agitation, 

Had sadly reduced the consumption of beer 
And filled them with great consternation. 

And so these two brewers, named Adolf and Fritz, 
Sat down to take counsel together 

In the Palm Garden owned by a brewer named Schlitz, 
Where the chairs are upholstered with leather. 

Said Adolf to Fritz, as they emptied their steins: 
“Vat you dink of dot fool prohibition?” 

“I dink,” replied Fritz, “we’re in mighty hard lines 
Ven we’re up against dot proposition.” 

Then silent they sat, looking thoughtful and grave, 
The throngs all around them unheeding, 

Till Adolf spoke up—“But it’s only a wave, 
Und I dink it’s already receding.” 

“Ach, Himmel!” cried Fritz, “here’s hoping it is! 
Let’s drink someding strong to skiddoo it— 

Here, waiter, bring Adolf und me a chin fizz— 
It couldn’t last always, I knew it.” 

When once they got started the fizzes and schnapps 
Down their gullets went rapidly speeding; 

But they paused between drinks just to wipe off their chops, 
And assert that the wave was receding. 

When finally Adolf slid down off his chair, 
His absence by Fritz was not heeded 

Till, under the table, Fritz heard him declare: 
“Dot temperance wave has receded!” 

—J. A. Sanford. 

Bonfort’s Advertises Us 
Bonfort’s Wine and Spirit Circu- 

lar is one of the largest and most 

widely circulated of all the whisky 
magazines. 

In its issue of December 10 it has 

fifty-two pages, in whole or in part, 
devoted to ordinary reading matter. 

In these fifty-two pages 1he Anti- 
Saloon League is mentioned just 104 

times, an average of twice t® a page. 
It is referred to in many other 

ways not included in the above. For 
example, it is frequently spoken of 
as the “prohibition movement,” 
when a merely casual reading will 
show that the Anti-Saloon League is 
meant. 

As an advertising medium for the 
Anti-Saloon League Bonfort’s is do- 
ing well. Keep it up, Brother Oil- 
more. 

National Meeting In Chicago 
At a recent meeting of the Head- 

quarters Committee of the Anti-Sa- 
loon League of America, it was de- 
cided to hold the next national con- 

vention of the Anti-Saloon League 
in Chicago. The date is the first 
week in December, 1909. During 
the preceding week the field workers 
of the various State Leagues will 
meet in conference. 

This means a great boost for the 
anti-saloon movement in Illinois. The 
great men of the League will be here 
and will be heard by thousands of 
people who have never heard the 
League idea expounded. 

It means an awakening in Chicago 
itself that cannot fail to have far- 
reaching results. 

From Sad Experience 
That was a remarkable demonstration the other day 

at Columbus, Ohio, says an exchange, when the 1,560 
prisoners of the State Penitentiary, of whom over 1,300 
were intemperate when sentenced, cheered enthusiasti- 

cally when announcement was made that fifty-two 
counties of the state had voted out the saloon. It showed 

that the desire to see the saloon banished is entertained 

by others than a few churchmen and zealous women. 

Sir Andrew Clark, M. D., physician to her late maj- 
esty, Queen Victoria, says: “Alcohol is a poison. So is 
strychnine, so is arsenic, so is opium. Alcohol ranks 
with these. The health is always in some way or other 
injured by alcohol; benefited by it—never!” 

In the county court at Havana, Walter E. Cooper and 
Albert Byers, young men employed as news venders on 

C., P. & St. L. trains, pleaded guilty to charges of selling 
liquor in local option territory and were fined $20 and 
costs by Judge James A. McComas. 


