
point in the indictment was remanded and has 
never been tried again. 

Arthur Burrage Farwf.ll. 

President Chicago Law and Order League 
and Secretary Hyde Park Protective Asso- 
ciation. 

THE BREWER AND THE LAWBREAKER 

A Personal Experience of the Beer Maker’s 

Protection of Criminal Saloonkeepers 

Apropos to the protestations of the brewers in 
Milwaukee that they have not been responsible 
for the corruption and lawbreaking of the saloon 

business, a bit of personal experience may be of 
value. 

In the year 1903 I was secretary of the Engle- 
wood Law and Order League in this city and 
in charge of the League’s law enforcement work. 
1 found the license portions of the Englewood dis- 
trict swarming with saloonkeepers who had not 

the .slightest intention of obeying any provision 
of the law which was supposed to regulate their 

business, while the police of the precinct, under 
command of the captain who has since become 

Chicago’s chief of police, were as blind as moles 
to the saloon’s lawbreaking. I found it to be a 

common thing, that when I caused the arrest of 

a saloonkeeper for selling to minors or for being 
open after hours, a representative of a brewing 
company would appear; sometimes the brewer’s 

attorney would be present to defend the prisoner. 
I remember one case in particular. A young 

man named Hunt was keeping a saloon upon 
State street and trusting, it was said, in the fact 
that a relative stood high in the police service, 
was conducting himself with absolute disregard of 
tlnf law. I caused his arrest—having found his 
saloon open at two o’clock in the morning. He 

appeared for trial chaperoned by a big bully, who 

approached me and said: “I want you to know 

that Hunt is our man and we are going to take 
care of him.” “Well, who are you?” I asked. 
•'I am the agent,” he replied, “of the brewing 
company, and we are going to put you out of 
business if you don’t leave our customers alone. 
You go home at ten o’clock at night, d- you! 
You’ve no business on the streets! You let our 

men alone or we will put you out of business!’ 
To make the story complete, I may remark that 

the case was continued, and the brewer’s agent 
came to court the next morning to find his pro- 

tege there under two warrants. 
Wm. P. F. Ferguson. 

Chicago, June 13. 

CHECK PROHIBITION 

Louisiana Legislature by Close Vote Rejects 
Prohibition and Patches Up the Traffic 

With Regulations 
Baton Rouge, La., June 15—(A Press Dis- 

patch)—Louisiana will not become a Prohibition 
state during the term of the present assembly. This 
was decided tonight by the house of representa- 
tives, which, by a vote of 58 to 47, indefinitely 
postponed consideration of the Doussan bill, pro- 
viding for a referendum on state wide Prohibition. 

The Shattuck high license bill, making the 
minimum local license $500 and the minimum 
state license $200, was passed by the house to- 
night, 82 to 25. The effect of this bill will be to 
increase the state revenue between $250,000 and 
$300,000 annually. 

The bill is now practically certain to be passed 
by the senate, with few if any modifications. 
Among its most stringent provisions are the fol- 
lowing : 

No license shall be issued to a woman. 

No women, girls, or minors shall be permitted 
to drink in saloons, not even in special rooms set 

apart for them. 
Women are not permitted to serve as bar- 

maids. 
Liquor shall not be sold to whites and blacks in 

the same building. 

1808 THE CENTENNIAL 1908 

Celebration of the Hundredth Anniversary of the Beginnin 
Organized Opposition to the Drink Evil 

IVc do not come hither to garnish the tombs of the prophets; nor do we come with the fancy 
that the memorial which we dedicate adds to their greatness. Their tombs are glorious with the 
luster of their deeds; and the only dedication worthy of them that we can make is the redcdication 
of our lives to such service for God and our fellows as they rendered.—Henry W. Wilbur, at 
the Unveiling of the Memorial at the Old Home of Dr. Billy J. Clark. 

IT 1 ■' 1...- 

SOME OF THOSE WHO PARTICIPATED IN THE DEDICATION OF THE CLARK MEMORIAL 
GROUPED AROUND THE MEMORIAL STONE 

1808 BILLY CLARK’S RIDE 1908 

Up the deep country road, with a plash and a thud, 
A horse gallops hard in the wearying mud. 
Cold out of the dark comes the drive of the rain 
And the chilling March wind strikes the rider amain. 

Full well know the farmers, both rider and steed: 
’Tis the doctor rides hard for some poor body’s need." 

The chore-wearied farm hand grunts greeting, and on, 

Storm-hid in the darkness, the rider is gone. 

I 
Homely horse, common man, muddy road through the 

hills— 
Yet down all the years how their memory thrills, 
For ’tis Science rides there, though in humble array, 
And her mission the ages shall herald for aye. 

O’er his book, tallow-lit, sec the dominie wait— 
The thudding hoofs pause at the parsonage gate. 
A step on the foot path, a hand on the door, 
And the Church hears a call she must heed ever more. 

• 

Still he rides; and the hearts of the brave of today 
Re-echo the gallop that rings on alway. 
Religion and Science advance side by side, 
While Politics joins them in Billy Clark’s ride. 

Saratoga, June 19, 1908. 

Saratoga, New York, June 19—(.Staff Cor- 
respondence)—Today up at Clark's Corners, some 

eight or ten miles from this village, among the 
farm fields that cover the rolling hills, with the 
Green Mountains in the far northeast of the 
landscape, looking on through the haze and the 

west wind singing -anthems among the leaves 
overhead, took place perhaps the most dramatic 
event in the history of the temperance reform— 
the unveiling of the tablet in memory of Dr. 
Billy J. Clark and the ride he took on that March 
night, one hundred years ago, when he carried 
to the parsonage of Lebbeus Armstrong the mes- 

sage of alarm that called into existence the first 
organized movement against the drink evil. 

Let me see if I can give you some outline of the 
landscape. Dr. Billy J. Clark lived in a house 
that stood, with his little office close by it, in the 
corner of a farm field where two country roads 
cross each other. Across one road stood the old 
country tavern. On up the main road, out of 
sight, was the parsonage. To ffie right of this 

road the land rises to a hill of some height, over 

the shoulder of which the cross road climbs. In 

front of Dr. Clark’s house in his day and until 
recently stood splendid, great elms, such as dot 

the fields and line the roadside far and near yec—" 
but the vandal with an axe has been here and 
those that used to shade the country doctor’s home 
are gone. 

The home is gone, too. The cellar with its 
walls remains and among the tall grass and 
weeds around it struggle up old rose bushes, all 
abloom now, and old fashioned lilies. 

To his quiet scene came young Clark just be- 
fore the close of the eighteenth century, scantly 

THE REV. J. H. DURKEE 

Organizer of the Centennial Congress 
educated in medicine, as was the case with many a 

physician who made his impress upon the life of 
the young nation, to win himself a living by minis- 

tering to the wants of the scattered farming com- 

munity. 
Along this road he rode in the storm of that 

March night in 1808 to call Religion to the aid of 

Science in the opening of the world’s great bat- 

tle against '.rink, with that memorable alarm 
with which he rushed into Armstrong’s study-!—* 
‘‘We shall all become a community of drunk- 
ards, unless something is done to arrest the prog- 
ress of intemperance.” 

The memorial dedicated today is a boulder, 
taken from some neighboring field and placed on 


