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price, the inevitable price, paid for the blessings it
brought.

A Viler Slavery.

“Turn now to the temperance revolution. In it
we shall find a stronger bondage broken; a viler slav-
ery manumitted; a greater tyrant deposed. In it,
more of want supplied, more disease healed, more
sorrow assuaged. By it, no orphans starving, no
widows weeping. By it, none wounded in feeling,
none injured in interest. Even the dram-maker and
the dram-seller will have glided into other occupations
so gradually as never to have felt the shock of change;
and will stand ready to join all others in the universal
song of gladness.

“And what a noble ally this to the cause of po-
litical freedom. With such an aid, its march cannot
fail to be on and on, until every son of earth shall
drink in rich fruition the sorrow-quenching draughts
of perfect liberty. Happy day, when all appetites
controlled, all passions subdued, all manners subject-
ed ; mind, all-conquering mind shall live and move,
the monarch of the world. Glorious consummation!
Hail, fall of Fury! reign of Reason, all hail!

Neither Slave Nor Drunkard.

“And when the victory shall be complete—when
there shall be neither a slave nor a drunkard on earth
—how proud the title of that land which may truly
claim to be the birthplace and the cradle of both those
revolutions that shall have ended in that victory. How
nobly distinguished that people who shall have plant-
ed and nurtured to maturity both the political and
moral freedom of their species.”

Water for Lincoln’s Guests.

When the committee appointed by the national
Republican convention of iB6O made its official visit to
Springfield to notify Mr. Lincoln of his nomination,
some of his neighbors thought it would be a proper
courtesy to the distinguished gentlemen to have liquor
as a part of the hospitality, and they sent a supply to
the home of the candidate. Mr. Lincoln returned the
liquors with this statement:

“I have no liquors in my house and have never
been in the habit of entertaining my friends in that
way. I cannot permit my friends to do for me what
I will not do for myself. I shall provide cold water, and
nothing else.”

Retail Liquor Trade Disturbed
Robt. J. Halle, who for the liquor people publishes

The Champion of Fair Play, so-called, a paper that
makes this declaration on the right hand upper corner,
“We fight for the interests of the retail liquor dealer.
Let the chips fall where they may,” seems to be
dreadfully worried over the organization of the legisla-
ture at Springfield. He deplores the fact that the
Anti-Saloon League should show any interest in the
legislature or take any part in her workings. The
time is past when the good people of the state are
willing to permit her civic life to be dominated by the

liquor traffic. We are living in a new era. This
change forecasts an early death to the entire traffic.

It is not to be wondered that Brother Halle, in-
terested as he financially is in the retail traffic, should
wish the Anti-Saloon League to leave the field at
Springfield to such leaders as Anton Cermak, chairman
of the United Societies, whose face is a familiar one
at Springfield.

No, Mr. Halle, we are in this fight to save the
state of Illinois from the domination of your degenerat-
ing and degrading business, and»we have enlisted for
the war.

“And the Fault is Drink"
The Record Herald of February 6 prints a pa-

thetic photograph of a section of the bread lines in the
county agent’s office. This line was swelled to un-
usual proportions on account of the cold wave. Under
the picture we find this statement:

Yesterday was a busy day for the county agent. More
than 450 families received county aid and 523 mothers drew
their monthly pension. From the opening hour until 5 o’clock
two lines of men, women and children passed through Joseph
Meyer’s door, at 213 South Peoria street—one line, shiver-
ing, entered with empty bags and baskets; the other, warm
and happy, struggled out with burdens of flour, coffee, sugar,
beans, oatmeal, cornmeal, sirup and tea. Some carried shoes
and clothing and others had orders for a ton of coal. Among
the regular customers was a Jewish woman with eleven chil-
dren whose husband works seven days a week in a sweatshop
to earn $7 or SB. A man, sxty-five years old, lugged away
food for his five children, the eldest five years old. “It ,s
the fault of the men,” said Mr. Meyer, “and with most of the
men the fault is drink.” Yesterday was the second time the
mother’s pensions have been paid on the west side. Moth-
ers too sick to come sent daughters—sons were not always
trusted—and the treasurer paid out $13,000 in checks of from
sl6 to $49.

Putting the Police Court out
Business

Kankakee, for the past month or so, has been
carrying on an aggressive fight against the dives that
have long been tolerated in that city. The fruits of
this campaign are apparent. The total number of
arrests for December, 1912, was sixty-eight. This
number slumped to nineteen for the month of January;
OF THIS TOTAL, FIFTEEN WERE FOR
DRUNK AND DISORDERLY. Evidently if it
hadn’t been for the legal saloons, if they had been
driven out with their chief ally, the disorderly houses,
the police court would have been a good deal more
lonesome place than it was.

Family in Sad Condition
Destitute, without food or fuel, one of her four children

ill of measles and her husband in jail for drunkenness is the
sad plight of a Freeport woman who appealed to the author-
ities for aid. The husband was a bartender until he became
so addicted to drink that he could not hold a situation. The
woman will be looked after until the husband is released
from jail.—Freeport Standard, Feb. 3.
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