
Will Mayor Rose stand up and say again what he said on the stage of the Auditorium theater in Chicago 
on the 30th of April, 1909, about the Catholic Church and the saloon? 

Mrs. W. C. H. Keough 
On account of her distinguished services in anti-saloon 

campaigns, the Illinois Issue takes pleasure in printing the 
portrait of Mrs. W. C. H. Keough, which will be readily 
recognized by many readers of this paper. 

Mrs. Keough is one of the widely known women of Chi- 
cago, having been accorded the honor of appointment as a 

member of the Board of Education, a distinction attained by 
few women of this city. 

Outside of her home city Mrs. Keough is best known as a 

platform speaker, having lectured in many States of the 
Union. She is eloquent and logical and her public addresses 
abound in wit and humor, duly interspersed with the tragic 
and pathetic. 

Her voice has been heard in behalf of various reforms, but 
she seems most at home when lending her eloquence to the 
advancement of the great movement against the saloon. She 
has been credited with turning the tide in our favor in 
more than one contest. 

Mrs. Keough’s standing in the Catholic Church, of which 
she is a member, is attested by her membership in the Third 

Order of St. Francis, tlie Catholic Woman’s League, St. 
Anna’s Sodality of. St. Vincent’s Church of Chicago, Our 

Lady of Lourdes Catholic Total Abstinence Society and the 
Daughters of Isabella, which is the woman’s auxiliary of 
the Knights of Columbus. 

A ILocaR ©pttioim Toweh 
“This town will soon be on the bum:” 

Declared big red-nosed Jack. 
“We’ll never see the times we’ve had, 

Our business will be slack; 
We’ll seed our main street down to grass 

And go to raising sheep; 
We may as well, for in two years 

This town will be asleep. 

“The farmers won’t come here to trade 
And merchants soon must fail; 

While many a house in town will show 
The sign: ‘This Place for Sale.’ 

There’ll be no income for the town, 
So taxes must go high; 

I wouldn’t live here sixty days 
If this old town goes dry.” 

Two years ago that town went dry, 
It made the topers swear; 

But wool that grows on sheep that graze 
On grass that’s growing there 

Is mighty thin, and so is what 
They’re drinking now, but say: 

The merchants are in business yet, 
(Jack did not move away.) 

C. II. Meiers. 

Temumessee Hs Dry 
Memphis, Term., July 1.—Solemn-toned bells in church 

and town-clock steeples, on tolling the midnight hour last 

night, marked the passing of the saloons and whisky in 
Tennessee. 

At midnight, the Holladay state-wide prohibition bill 

passed by the recent general assembly went into effect. This 
law makes it illegal to sell whisky or other alcoholic bever- 

ages within four miles of any school house in the State. 

Majority stockholders of the Tennessee Brewing Company 
last night obtained a temporary injunction against the en- 

forcement of the manufacture and sales act, which also went 

into effect. This does not affect the closing of the saloons, 
applying only to the breweries, distilleries and wholesalers. 

Mead amid Tail att Odds 
When a newspaper headline writer writes a headline on a 

news item he ought to read the item through. The following 
item—head and all—clipped from an exchange, illustrates 
the point: 

SAX ANTONIO DON’T LIKE LID. 

■San Antonio, Tex., May 4.—Resenting Governor Campbell’s action in 

putting on the lid in San Antonio, a mass meeting of citizens was 

called for tonight to condemn his course and plan a counter action. 

The citizens especially protest against the sending of State Rangers 
here to preserve order. The meeting, however, fulled because of (lie 

small number of persons In attendance. 

Evidently San Antonio DOES “like the lid.” 


