
closing of the Knickerbocker Trust company’s 
doors or the Knoxville saloon door. 

I he fairy tales of the liquor traffic assure us 

thaL. Knoxville is losing forty thousand dollars 
year in liquor revenue. This is practically 

double the amount that was paid here for liquor 
licenses, but what’s a little thing like doubling a 

statement to a saloon penny-a-liner? But if this 
is a loss to Knoxville it is a loss that is hardly 
appreciated in view of the condition of the city 
treasury. When Prohibition went into force 
there was about $30,000 in the city treasury, with 
debts amounting to $23,000. That debt has been 
paid and there is today in the city treasury $108,- 
000. And while, under the old license system, 
the city used to spend $65,000 per year on its 
schools, it is spending this year $106,000. 

There is one business that is suffering badly 
in town beside the liquor business. That is the 
trade in old clothes, which used to flourish here 
when the saloon was doing business. Today the 
laborers, not having saloons wherein to spend 
their money for the benefit of the community, 
buy new clothes, and the old-clothes-man mourns 

for a return of saloon good days. 

DRUNKENNESS DISAPPEARING 

Big Massachusetts City Shows Remarkable 
Results of No-License 

Worcester, Mass., May 20— (Special corre- 

spondence)—At one o’clock this morning the city 
of Worcester had been a Prohibition city just 
nineteen days. During the first nineteen days of 
May, 1907, there were 271 arrests for drunkenness 
in this city. During the nineteen days just past 
there have been 57 arrests for drunkenness. 

During the twenty-four hours just past there 
was one arrest for drunkenness, while on May 
19, 1907, there were fourteen such arrests. 

ANOTHER “RUIN” STORY 

Fayetteville Adds to the Record of Languish- 
ing Court and Jail Business With 

No Saloons 

Fayetteville, Tenn., May 20.—(Special corre- 

spondence.)—An examination has been made 
of the record books of this city to see what dif- 
ference there might be in costs to state and 
county in criminal prosecution when the saloons 
were open and under Prohibition. 

The result of this investigation shows that 
during the last two years before the saloons were 
closed the number of convictions in the circuit 
court, beginning with the October term, 1901, 
and ending with the October term, 1903, totaled 
183. Costs paid by state were $4,108.37; costs 
paid by county, $2,491.32, and jail fees, $1,550. 
The average number of prisoners per day was 
six After the saloons were closed, the first two 
years, beginning with February, 1904, and end- 
ing February, 1906, the lvmber of convictions 
and costs paid by state and county for criminal 
prosecutions was as follows: Number of con- 

victions, 163; costs paid by state, $1,711.55; costs 
paid by county, $552.56; jail fees, $375; average 
prisoners per day, one and a half. This included 
the long incarceration of a wife-murderer, who 
was in jail more than a year of this time. 

At the term of court before liquor went out 
of this county there were seven murder cases 
on the docket for trial. There are now no mur- 
der cases on the docket. 

A great number of the convictions after the 
town “went dry” were for “bootlegging.” These 
taken off would very largely diminish the num- 

ber of convictions and amount of court costs 
paid. 

The greatest reduction in crime is in cases of 
homicide. In homicide there has been a falling 
off of at least 75 percent ; that is, there is now 

less than one of these kind of cases where there 
were four before liquor went out. Since the 
saloons were put out of Fayetteville, four years 
ago, there has only been one or two murders 
in the county, and they were committed by .men 

under the influence of liquor brought in by the 

“bootleggers.” 

GOOD TEMPLAR NOTES 
BY WILLARD O. WYLIE 

National Grand Secretary 

WILLARD O. WYLIE. 
Mr. Wylie, for years a contributor to The Voice, 

The Defender and The National Prohibitionist, 
is already known to thousands of readers of this 
paper. 

The Prohibitionists of Boston and vicinity 
have been privileged to meet and hear Guy Hay- 
ler of England, international electoral superin- 
tendent of the Supreme Lodge of Good Tem- 
plars. Mr. Hayler reached Boston a few days 
since on the Ivernia, accompanied by Thomas 
Barnfield of Birmingham and Thomas King of 

Newcastle-on-Tyne. Good Templar meetings in 
honor of these visitors were held at Lynn and 
Charlestown, but the most successful reception 
held was by the Twentieth Century Pledge Sign- 
ing Crusade on Saturday evening, May 16, when 
the Hotel Commonwealth was thronged with 
representatives of the various Prohibition and 
temperance organizations of the state. 

A banquet was served at six o’clock, after 
which greetings were extended by the Hon. John 
B. Lewis, president of the Twentieth Century 
Pledge Signing Crusade; Prof. John A. Nich- 
ols, secretary of the Crusade; the Rev. James 
Yeames, secretary of the Church Total Absti- 
nence Union; Willard O. Wylie, national secre- 

tary of the Good Templars; the Hon. John T. 
Shea of the Catholic Total Abstinence Union; 
Miguel Sereque, G. C. T. of Massachusetts; 
Mrs. M. E. A. Gleason, Massachusetts W. C. T. 
U.; T. H. Raymond, president Cambridge No- 
License League; Jonathan S. Lewis, chairman 
Prohibition state committee; Miss Jessie For- 
syth, I. Supt. Juvenile Work, and R. H. Mag- 
wood of the Christian Endeavor. 

Appropriate responses were made by the guests 
of the evening, who greatly enjoyed the previ- 
lege of meeting the leaders in the Prohibition 
movement in Massachusetts. 

Mr. Hayler in his addresses spoke very en- 

thusiastically in relation to the progress the cause 
of Prohibition is making. He has been a close 
student of affairs in the United States and his 
report to the Supreme Lodge of Good Templars 
at Washington will be a marvel of completeness 
and will indicate a familiarity with the situation 
here and as well every other country and con- 
tinent. While the English government licensing 
bill is not all that Mr. Hayler desires, he accepts 
it as a step in advance, a position taken by the 
radicals, who are glad to have anything labeled 
“against the dram shop.” 

The Supreme Lodge of Good Templars meets 
in K. of P. Hall. Washington, Tuesday. June 2, 
and the National Lodge follows in June 11. Both 
meetings will be open to subordinate degree mem- 

“A Pennsylvania girl became a bride through a bottle," 
says an exchange. That’s new. Heard of lots of them 
becoming widows through that source.—Altanta Georgian. 

SING A SONG O’ FARMIN’ 
BY LEO G. SCHUSSMANN 

Oh sing a song o’ farmin’, a pocket full o’ rye 
Or oats or wheat or barley or punkins fer a pie; 
Or sing about the hog pen, or nags, or eggs, or milk; 
Or sing o’ sheep an’ cattle, or worms fer makin’ silk; 
For it’s money by the bushel our Uncle Sam will spend 
To tell us how to raise things to make our fortune mend. 
Don’t worry ’bout the dry rot that strikes yer tater field, 
Them Aggercultur’ fellers kin guarantee a yield: 
They’s lamed dissertashuns on just the kind o’ soil 
In which to raise prize turnips without a-wastin’ toil. 
They’ll tell you ’bout the rain-drops a-fallin’ from the sky, 
An’ how to dreen yer sub-soil so the top part won’t go dry. 
They’ll count ye out the whiskers that sprout on Billy’s 

chin, 
If he’s to be a full-blood or goat o’ common skin. 
They’r workin’ hard an’ faithful from early morn till night 
To make the country wealthy thru aggcrcultur’ might. 

But spose you’ve gone got married an’ feel ye need sum 

helps 
On raisin’ of a fambly, on breedin’ men not whelps, 
You want to raise ’em worthy to run the Ship o’ State— 
Fer the kind that’s true an’ trusty ain't made up “while 

ye wait.” 
They’ll tell yer what to feed to hogs to make 'm tip the 

scales, 
An’ how to corn yer roosters to make ’em fat as whales, 
But when it comes to youngsters, what’s good to make 

’em men, 
There ain’t a single brosure as ever left their pen. 
They tell us slops from breweries ain’t decent feed for 

Pigs, 
But that the beer will harm the boys they don't care 

shucks ner figs; 
An’ when it comes to whisky a-turnin’ men to brutes, 
They’ve lost both voice an’ goose-quill, for Uncle's in 

cahoots. 
So while yer boys air growin’, the wet rot’s thrivin’, too; 
An’ while yer girls air bloomin’ the brothel needs a crew; 
An’ while yer baby’s cooin’ and playin’ with his toes 
The saloon is ready waitin’ to paint his pudgey nose. 

Your Uncle Sam will tell you just how to save yer crops, 
An’ herds, an’ droves, an’ poultry from glanders, gapes 

an’ rots; 
But when it comes to children, ain’t a word he has to tell 
Against the devastation that brings ’em moral hell. 
You see the green bug aphis don’t share with him the 

blood 
It gets from growin’ wheat fields, an’ so it’s understood 
Just why the whisky aphis kin suck its belly full 
An’ live in peace an’ plenty—the green bug’s got no pull, 
Naow ther’s the seven-year locust an’ pesky army worm 

Don’t keep no bonded warehouse—wall then, they’ve got 
to squirm. 

The silly apple-borer an’ cotton weevil, old 
Should imitate the brewer an’ jine the license fold. 
Naow wouldn’t it be wiser fer Uncle Sam to find 
A universal language fer bugs an’ all their kind, 
So that the worms an’ microbes an’ other pesky things 
That naow as foes air counted could lam to hide their 

stings 
An’ do just like the brewer, the still-man, an’ saloon, 
To pay their yearly blackmail an’ sing their little rune? 

Then sing a song o’ farmin’, a bunch o’ likely kids 
To raise an’ make immortal; th'aint worth a butt o’ fids 
To their dear Uncle Samuel, if actions ever tell. 
He sees ’em go a-scootin’ adown the road to -, 
Wall, th’ brewer an’ saloon man air a-payin’ of their fare, 
An’ Uncle Sam, he’s buggin’, so he don’t give a care; 

Yes, sing a song o’ farmin’ an’ let the kids go plump, 
Fer beer must be a-brewin’ er barley’ll take a slump. 

Rice Lake, Wis. 

Southern Baptists in Line 
Hot Springs, Ark., May 18—(Special corre- 

spondence)—The convention .of the Southern 
Baptists in session in this city and representing 
2,000,000 church people, today adopted a strong 
series of resolutions placing the convention 
squarely in favor of the Prohibition movement 
and in opposition to the liquor traffic. The reso- 

lutions in part read: 

“Resolved, That this convention appoint a 

standing committee of fifteen brethren to be 
known as the committee on temperance, whose 
duty it shall be to promote in every way possible 
the cause of temperance, till there shall not be a 

licensed saloon in our land, and till the whole 
liquor traffic shall be banished not only from our 

land, but from all lands.” 

A Maine man, who violated the Prohibition 
law, has been fined $1,000 and sent to jail for 
seventeen months. The next party who tells him 
that Prohibition doesn’t prohibit will hear a few 
emphatic remarks.—Washington Post. 


