
Why Is This Thus? 
Your search will be in vain if you look through the list of one hundred or more organizations in the United 

Societies for a Sunday School, a Men’s Church club or a Y. M. C. A. Can it be that these last mentioned organ- 
izations are not interested in good government? 

Liver Complaiimt Cwed 
A western miner had been in the habit of buying fifteen 

cents worth of liver on Saturday nights after he had spent 
most of his money for liquor, according to a story reprinted 
in the Knoxville Journal. One night'while buying his cus- 

tomary liver he saw the saloonkeeper stalk in, throw down 
an identical $5 bill spent with him by the miner and order 
a roast and trimmings. 

That set the miner to thinking, so he put up a job with 
his fellow miners. They all agreed not to buy liquor for a 

whole week and to buy a roast each the next Saturday 
night. When Saturday night came forty miners went to the 
butcher shop and cleaned the butcher out by ordering forty 
roasts for Sunday. 

While the butcher was doing up the last roast the saloon- 

keeper came in and said: “Well, John, I’ll have to take liver 
this time. Trade is awfully dull. I don’t understand it.” 
So the butcher sold him the liver. 

Then the butcher fell to thinking. “I guess after all,” he 
said to himself, “there is some sense in the prohibition argu- 

ment, for it is a whole lot more profitable to sell forty roasts 

and one order for liver, than it is to sell one roast and forty 
orders for liver.” 

What Me C©^al<dl Do 
“Give me llie money spent in one generation for liquor,” 

says a citizen of Minonk, “and I will erect churches, schools 
and charitable institutions worth three times the value of 

the present ones in every city, town, village and hamlet; 
build a public library in every city of 5,000 population and 

upwards, worth three times anything Carnegie has built in 

the same cities; double the present price of real estate; pay 
off every state, county, township and municipal debt; build 

a conservatory in every state capital free for all students; 
make it not only possible but compulsory for every child to 

have a college education; double the salary of every teacher; 

furnish every city or town of 1,000 or more population with 

free lights, free water works and free electric car service; 
pave every street of every city and village; lay concrete 

walks, and have more money left than any millionaire of 

today possesses.” 

W^Here Pay ChecKs Go 
Out of 3,600 checks paid out in wages by one manufacture^ 

in Joliet on a recent pay day, all but one were returned with 
the indorsement of some saloon. The single one had been 
indorsed by a man running both a saloon and a grocery 
store. 

Nine tenths of the mill pay checks of Joliet come back to 

the banks indorsed by saloon keepers, declares one of that 

city’s leading bankers. 

Here are a couple of shots at Mayor Rose’s saloon philoso- 
phy fired by Dan Sheen in their joint debate at Peoria: 

“My friend here talks a great deal about the Bible, I un- 

derstand, and I suppose when he comes to tell you about the 
Savior saying, ‘Suffer little children to come unto me, for 
of such is the Kingdom of Heaven,’ he will tell you that 
that is the reason the liquor traffic says, ‘Suffer the little 
children to come unto us and let them bring along the little 
tin bucket and a dime.’ 

“We have prohibitory laws today that protect the horses 
against glanders, the cattle against pneumonia, the hogs 
against cholera, the sheep against sheep-killing dogs, the 
little song birds from destruction, and even the little fish 
from being caught with small mesh nets; and we want to 

know, if these prohibitory laws are right (and no one ques- 
tions that they are right), if we can protect our horses, cattle, 
sheep, hogs, dogs, and billy goats by prohibitory laws, why 
cannot we protect our boys and girls in the same way?” 

An Object Lesson 
One who has an eye to those things remarked that at the 

late encampment of the G. A. R. at Aurora, he saw but one 

intoxicated soldier, and he was a resident of Aurora. It 
was a matter of remark that out of the thousands in at- 
tendance from all over the state, the saloons received so 

little patronage. 
It was generally agreed, in recalling the soldiers who 

drank, that, after freely exercising their “personal liberty,” 
they were all dead or too poor to go to a state or national 
encampment. 

It is logically supposable that men in the liquor trade 
“point with pride” to such a record as this. 

Undertaker Has a Mick 
Referring to the recent delegation of brewery sympa- 

thizers who opposed Prohibition before the Missouri legis- 
lature, Judge William Wallace, of Kansas City, in an ad- 
dress at the state capitol, April 28, said: 

“There was one man from my city who made an argu- 
ment for the liquor traffic here last week. I don’t blame 
him. He had a good reason to argue. He was an under- 
taker. If there is any man who wants the saloon to continue, 
it is the undertaker. The dramshop has driven more nails 
in coffins than anything else. Every murder case, except 
one, while I was on the criminal bench where a man pleaded 
guilty, had its origin in intoxicating liquor.” 

The California legislature passed a law prohibiting a 

saloon within one and one-half miles of a college or univer- 
sity having 1,000 students. 


