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Closing the Saloons Would
Help Somewhat

The coroner of Cook county has made his report
covering the past four years. It is a startling docu-
ment; it ought to awaken Chicago citizens to the fact
that something is radically wrong with the machinery
of government and with social conditions; it ought to
put every good citizen into action for better things.

This report reveals the fact that only 38.6 per cent
of the population of the county die of natural causes.
In 1911 there were 523 suicides and 221 homicides in
the county.

•
• In his report the coroner deplored the fact that

homicide is on the increase.
“Homicide in Chicago is on the increase to the

alarm of all law-abiding citizens,” he stated. “In four
years this office held inquests on 772 homicides, being
an average of 193 per year. It is not my duty to do
more than make a primary investigation of the causes,
but the gravity of the situation calls for the intelli-
gent and immediate remedy.

“Last year 221 homicides occurred in Cook county,
while in London, with a population three times as
great, there were but thirty-three. If Chicago had the
population of London to maintain its percentage of
homicides it would have had last year 663 homicides
as against thirty-three in London. This subject is
well worthy of legislative investigation.”

It is a fact beyond dispute that the saloon is re-
sponsible for a tremendously large percentage of these
homicides. To the Sunday saloon must be charged
the account for scores of them. Close the saloons and
the murder rate will show a marked decline. Close
the Sunday saloon and it will greatly remedy condi-
tions. Not only are a large number of these murders
committed in the saloon itself, and by those under the
influence of liquor, but the saloon fosters and encour-
ages murder by making escape ‘from justice easy for
the murderer through bringing to bear its baneful in-
fluence on the police and even on the courts them-
selves. Certainly one of the most potent remedies for
reducing the number of homicides in Cook county is
the abolishment of its 7,000 and more saloons.

When Alcohol is the Murderer
A woman was brutally murdered in a Chicago

hotel last week, and the murderer escaped without
leaving any definite clew to his identity. She was
struck in the back of the head with a machinist’s heavy
hammer. People shuddered at the brutality of this
slaying. Day after day the papers featured the story,
giving column upon column of their first pages to it.
The reading public has become thoroughly aroused.
Everybody is anxious that the murderer be apprehended
and punished. The same time this murder mystery was
being given so much publicity, another murder was
committed in Chicago far outstripping in brutality the
hotel murder. In striking contrast it received but
passing notice in the papers. Was it because there is
no mystery about it? Was it because everybody rec-

ognizes the real murderer to be the time-old offender
who is paying for the privilege of pursuing his deadly
work of murder and home-wrecking? Was it because
he slays so many that his murders attract little notice
and causes but slight alarm? This arch-murderer’s
name is alcohol. If your nerves are steady, read this
harrowing story as told by one of the Chicago daily
papers, told just as an incident, never to be referred
to again in all probability by the daily press. In the
meantime the hotel murder mystery is receiving ex-
tended notice. The people are on the qui vive to catch
the murderer. Just read the story and answer the
question put above if you can. Alcohol did it:

The childish arms of a boy of eight years were twined
protectingly about the cold cheeks of his mother last night
while he accused his father of her brutal murder.

I1 rank Slaby, Jr., and his three-year-old sister Mary were
the only witnesses to the killing of their mother in the Slaby
home at 4509 South Laflin street.

The father, according to the boy’s story, came home
at 6 o’clock and, finding no dinner on the table or food in
the house, flew into a rage. Seizing an axe, the child says,
he split the skull of the frightened woman with one terrific
blow, then rained blow after blow into the upturned face
upon the floor.

The boy and his sister crouched beneath a table, terrified.
They did not move until their father had dropped his weapon
and gone into an adjoining room, where he lay down to
sleep, the boy asserted.

Neighbors who heard the quarrel called the police of
the New City station. When they arrived they found the
children patting and kissing their mother’s mutilated face,
pleading for some word from her.

“Papa did it,” the boy sobbed in answer to a question
put by Police Sergeant Joyce. He pointed an accusing
finger toward the inner room and shrank into the farthest
corner of the kitchen as the police opened the door and
entered.

Slaby was sleeping soundly. When awakened he pro-
tested that he knew nothing about the crime. He was locked
in a cell to await the filing of formal charges of a murder
this morning.

According to the police, Slaby is a heavy drinker and
abused his wife frequently. He had been arrested on sev-
eral occasions for beating his wife, but each time she refused
to prosecute.

Saloonkeepers Pay Damages
Last week a woman was awarded SSOO damages

by a jury in the Chicago municipal court from a sa-
loonkeeper who had sold liquor to her husband, a
drunkard, thereby incapacitating him as a wage-
earner. November 16 a jury in Mason county gave
each of three children of Samuel Reitzel a verdict of
$3,000 against Walter Steele, saloonkeeper, who killed
Reitzel in a quarrel. Steele is now in the penitentiary.

That feature of the dramshop law under which
these suits are brought is being used more frequently
than in past years. We commend its application in
every case where women and children are being de-
prived of the support of the husband and father on
account of saloonkeepers’ greed. If information con-
cerning the law is desired,- write the League head-
quarters, 1200 Security Building, Chicago.

The man who upholds the saloon is an undesirable
citizen.
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