
promised its supporters it will endeavor to have passed by the Legislature, 
and in all good faith it is bound to push these to the front and keep them 
(here till they are incorporated in the laws of the state, but it is also anxious 
for the success of any measure which will minimize the evils of drink any- 
where. Therefore it gladly commends the Wilson bill to the lawmakers of 
Illinois. 

Carmack Still a Martyr 
As this paper goes to press the trial of the men accused of the murder of 

Senator Carmack in Nashville is drawing to a close. 
The verdict of the jury cannot be predicted, but at this distance it looks 

as if the plans to secure the immunity of the men charged with that mon- 

strous crime may be successful. 
But whether they are punished or go scot free, the fact that Senator 

Carmack was struck down by the whisky power of Tennessee remains uu- 

changecl. Had that brilliant man espoused the cause of the saloon and tlm 

distillery he would, in all human probability, be alive and well today. Had 
he remained neutral in the great contest between the saloon and its triumph- 
ant foes he would not have been molested. 

He fell a martyr to the cause that is sweeping on to ultimate victory in 
this western world, and his name is enrolled upon the starry scroll of the 
immortals. 

Please Protect Us 

Shall This Town become 

Anti-Saloon Territory? 

YES I 

NO 

X 

You Are Doing Well 
Our friends are responding splendidly to our offer of 

a club rate on the Illinois Issue. Club lists are coming 
in at a very encouraging rate. 

Remember that during March and April we will ac- 

cept fifty cents a year for this paper in clubs of ten or 

more, cash to come with the list of names. 

This is a fine opportunity for anyone interested in clos- 

ing up the saloons to do some really useful work in that 

line, for they tell us this little paper is a power in ad- 

vancing the cause. 

Five dollars will send the Issue to ten persons for one 

year. 
If each one of our regular readers would secure ten 

new subscribers it would give us a circulation of HALF 

A MILLION. What a tremendous lift that would be! 

And it can be done. 
All subscriptions should be sent to the Anti-Saloon 

League of Illinois, 1200 Security Building, Chicago. Pay- 
ment should accompany the list. Checks or money orders 

should be made payable to the League. 

Took Yoost a Leedle 
A German farmer was driving across a railroad track 

when a train struck his wagon, killed his horses and 

threw him out. In the resulting suit for damages 1he 

plaintiff was on the witness-stand, making out a good 
case, when the defendant’s lawyer asked, “Did you 

take any precaution before you drove upon the track?” 

The witness seemed reluctant to answer, but finally 
stammered out, “Yah, 1 took yoost a leedle—yoost a 

couple of swallows, dat’s all.” This started a new line 

of defense, and it turned out that the “couple of swal- 

lows” were the last in a pint flask that had been full 

when he started. He lost his case. 

Fight On! 

ESay 
not: “The struggle nought availeth, < 

The labour and the wounds are vain, < 

The enemy faints not, nor failetli, 
And as things have been, things remain.” 

If hopes were dupes, fears may be liars; 
It may be, in yon smoke concealed < 

> Your comrades chase e’en now the fliers, 
And, but for you, possess the field. 

For while the tired waves, vainly breaking, 
Seem here no painful inch to gain, < 

Far back, through creeks and inlets making, 
> Comes silent, flooding in, the main. 
> < 

> And not by eastern windows only, 
When daylight comes, comes in the light; 

J In front, the sun climbs slow, how slowly, 
> But westward, look, the land is bright. 

—A. H. Clough. < 

> < 

“The heaviest blows that the liquor interest has ever 

received in this country have fallen recently. The ex- 

planation is a simple one. The Anti-Saloon League is 

enforcing a moral idea in a business-like way. It keeps 
out of politics. It has only one enemy, and that is strong- 
drink. It does not blackguard the people whom it seeks 
to convert.”—New York World. 

The liquor fellows must be forced to the conclusion 
that when they killed E. W. Carmack they overshot the 
mark. 


