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A Life Saving Station
Rev. George McGinnis

Painted on the window of a Waukegan saloon are
these words, “A Life Saving Station.” Some have
discovered, however, that the name is a misnomer and
that it is in reality a ‘‘death dealing station.” Among
these is a foreman at the North Shore Gas Plant, who
is a valuable man when not soaked with whisky.
They paid him two dollars and sixty-five cents per
day and tried to keep him on the job. But he per-
sisted in filling up with snake bite medicine until the
snakes got into his boots.

The “Life Saving Station” struck a death blow at
his health, his reputation and his job. His wife be-
gan to notice the effect of the death dealing poison
handed him at the “Station,” and she “blacklisted”
him. The saloonkeeper laughed her to scorn. What
did he care if a human life was wrecked upon the
rocks? PI is business was to dispense the amber
colored fluid that has made Milwaukee famous. The
life he was trying to save was the luxurious and easy
life of the spigot twister. The wife of the victim
time and again called up the “Station” on the phone
and implored the booze slinger to refrain from selling
her husband drink. Why should a woman be allowed
to put a restraint upon trade? What did the “suds-
mixer” care for the eight children deprived of the
necessaries of life, business is business? The mother
and children had often gone to the “Station” and
guided the unsteady footsteps of father homeward
only to find that the “spider” behind the bar had
emptied his pay envelope.

At last, in sheer desperation, the wife appealed to
Major A. V. Smith, commander of Battery C and a
rising young lawyer, to take , her case. Suddenly an
array of brilliant liquor attorneys appeared to defend
the two saloons named in the suit. It was a stubborn
fight. By ways that are dark and tricks that are vain
the enemy sought to ditch the case.

There was not a man on the jury who did not drink,
and yet the major presented such overwhelming evi-
dence that though they wrangled in the jury room
from 5 p. m. to 4:30 a. m., they decided on a judgment
of $2,000 against the saloonkeepers. The jury deserves
great praise for its righteous decision.

The result set the whole city of Waukegan agog
with excitment, for it is the first victory of this kind
ever won in Lake county. The wets are severely
jolted, the drys are jubilant, and Major Smith, who is
being congratulated on every side, stands like an ex-
pectant barber saying, “Next.”

So Say All of Us
The Moline Dispatch in taking editorial notice of

the Alderman Tearney case in Chicago gives this bit of
good judgment, to which every loyal citizen in the
state can say amen.

When the constitution of the state of Illinois is revised,
it should bar holders of saloon licenses from public office in
the state. There is a state law at present forbidding aider-
men from voting in a city council on contracts in which they
are interested, and from themselves doing any contract work

for a city. Yet in every city in the state saloon and case
keepers are eligible to the city council, and there is not a
year in which they do not vote on matters connected with
contracts with the city, they being interested in these con-
tracts. These contracts are the saloon licenses.

Not more than a year ago two saloonkeepers were
refused naturalization papers in Chicago on the ground
that they kept their saloons open on Sunday. 1earney,
who has practically thrown away the key to his saloon,
is one of Chicago’s lawmakers. Let us be consistent.

Advocates State Jag Cure
A bill will be introduced in the coming legislature

providing for the establishment in Illinois of hospitals
and industrial colonies for the cure and care of inebri-
ates and victims of drugs. The bill provides for the ap-
propriation of $250,000 for the purchase of hospital sites
and buildings. There is undoubtedly a need for such in-
stitutions in this state. The saloons of Illinois are
making confirmed drunkards at a terrific rate. Mak-
ing use of the old, well-known poem, wouldn’t it be
better to “put a fence at the top of the cliff than an
ambulance in the valley below?” A county local
option bill will also be introduced, which in this case
is “the fence at the top of the cliff”—the preventive
measure—a bill that, if enacted into law, will un-
doubtedly save thousands of victims from the curse of
the licensed saloon. If we can’t have both the in-
ebriate asylum and the county option law, by all
means give us the county option law.

Awful Murder Record of Chicago
There were 237 homicides in Cook county in the

year 1912, of which fourteen occurred outside the city
limits. London, with a population of three times that
of Chicago, reported only thirty-three in 1910. Os
these homicides, 168 were murders. There will be
perhaps thirty-two persons convicted as a result of the
168 murders, which fact may offer some explanation
for the large number of homicides in our city. There
has been an increase of 40 per cent of murders in
Chicago in the last year. It doesn’t speak very well
for Chicago’s reverence for law and order. Surely
Tearneyism and official sanction of lawbreaking is
bearing fruit.

What About It ?

“I never would believe a police officer under oath
when he testifies that a saloonkeeper never has sold
liquor to minors,” said Municipal Judge Gemmill last
week. Policeman Michael J. Reynolds was trying to
testify as to the reputation of a Cottage Grove avenue
saloonkeeper. I don’t want to hear your opinion.
When I asked you if you knew anything about this
case you said, ‘No.’ Now, stand back there. It is
your duty to enforce the law.”

But when the chief of police of the city of Chi-
cago sets the example of non-enforcement of law, is it
to be wondered at that a patrolman occasionally for-
gets what his business is in this regard?
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