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Christian Endeavorers Investigat-
ing Pay Check Evil

The Social Service department of the Chicago
Christian Endeavor Union sent out a letter to the
Chicago societies, the major portion of which follows:

“Because we believed much evil results from the
practice of certain employers especially manufac-
turers paying employees by check, we decided at
the October executive meeting of the Union to investi-
gate conditions and take such action as was feasible.

“The information we desire is along the follow-
ing lines:

“i. The names of manufacturers in your com-
munity that pay employees by check, those that pay
in United States legal tender and the approximate
number of people employed.

“2. What proportion of pay checks are cashed in
saloons?

“3. Is difficulty experienced in the cashing of
checks in places other than saloons?

“4. What advantage do manufacturers claim for
the wage-check system?

“A bank president speaking of the wr age-check
system to Rev. E. A. Allin, our Social Service superin-
tendent in Calumet Division, said: ‘This is one of
the worst things in town. It’s bad for the bankers,
storekeepers and employees.’ Another banker told
one of our investigators that 90 per cent of the pay
checks given out in shops in the Calumet region show
by the indorsements that they are cashed in saloons.

“To decide definitely upon a plan of action, a
meeting will be held at 7:15 Tuesday evening, Decem-
ber 3, in Boulevard Cafeteria, 19 W. Jackson Boule-
vard. (Lunch will be served on the cafeteria plan at
6:30 p. m.)

“A representative from your society should be
delegated to be In the meantime, send us
your report of what you will do and the information
you have received.

“Yours for Christian Endeavor in action,
“A. G. FEGERT,

“Supt. Social Service Dept.”
The societies throughout the state, especially

those in manufacturing centers, are appealed to to se-
cure such information as they may be able and send
it in to Christian Endeavor Headquarters. 405 Asso-
ciation Building, Chicago,—Christian Progress.

You See, It's Like This
It is not a great many years ago since the late

lamented Joe Miller, secretary of the Ohio Brewers*
Association, said at a convention of brewers that he
would rather have, in a political contest, the little sa-
loonkeeper who played pinochle with his customers
than the more wealthy brewer.

It is the humble saloonkeeper that hustles to elect
liberal-minded men to the legislature and to Congress.

Take as an illustration the bill now before Con-
gress which, if it becomes a law, would stbo the ship-
ping of liquor into Prohibition states, what then would

be the use of advertising to reach the consumer when
it would be impossible for the brewer to supply the
demand ?

In this instance the humble saloonkeeper, even in
the opinion of some brewers, may be of some use u ith
the congressman from his district, now that the trade
is in danger. What would the brewers think if the
hitherto despised saloonkeepers were to rise in their
might and demand the passage of the bill to stop the
shipping of their product into Prohibition territory.—
Champion of Fair Play.

A Modern Dr. Jekyll and
Mr. Hyde

. Over in New York a man, J. Frank Hickey, whom
the police have branded a modern “Dr. Jekyll and Mr.
Hyde,” has confessed to brutally murdering two little
boys. The details of the murder are too horrible for
print. Hickey, peaceable, industrious when sober, be-
came a fiend under the influence of liquor. He said
that alcohol always inflamed his lust to kill. Alcohol
—the poison—the deadly drug—that makes more Dr.
Jekvlls into Mr. Hydes than anything ever known to
man. Alcohol did it. The Chicago Daily Press of
December 7 comments editorially on the Hickey case
as follow:

“It was drink, drink, drink that brought this hideous
disgrace and awful shame upon me,” cried J. Frank Hickey,
when, in Buffalo, he confessed to the fiendish murder of two
little boys.

The man came of a good family, had a splendid educa-
tion, was a talented chemist, and was well liked WHEN HE
WAS SOBER. When the fire of alcohol entered his veins he
became a fiend incarnate, his unnatural lust knowing no hu-
man bounds, and at his cruel hands two innocent boys were
murdered so savagely that the crime cannot be described in
print.

“Drink, drink, drink!” Yes, it is the old cry of the
shamed, the disgraced, the fallen. Its gluttonous victims
are strewn over the face of the civilized world. It is the
great destroyer.

It knows no pity. It drives good men into the jaws of
hell. It turns a pure heart into a stone, converts a fine mind
into an engine of remorseless crime, and its poison saps vital-
ity and eats away a man’s moral fiber.

The cup that dethrones a man’s reason is given by the
devil’s hands. Beware of it, you boys and girls. It will blight
your lives, ruin your opportunities, turn true friends from
you, and finally shame and crush you.

The Farmers Will Help Kill
the Saloon

A Rock Island correspondent sends the Issue the
following item from the Rock Island Argus of De-
cember 7. He adds the comment, “We Need County
Option.” Sure, we need the farmers’ help in closing
the dives of our cities and towns. It is some of the
farmers’ business, all right, isn’t it?

A young farmer boy, who has been husking corn and
saving his money for the past three or four months, was
robbed of his entire earnings in a Moline saloon last night.
He was inveigled into the place, where he became intoxi-
cated, after which his money disappeared.
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