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Question—How much does it cost the brewer to manu-
facture a glass of beer?

Answer—Half pint glass, not counting the foam,
costs a little over one cent. The brewer pays
one-fifth of one cent in taxes to the govern-
ment, and then he uses 64-iooths of 1 per cent
of the farm grain products and gives employ-
ment to less than half of 1 per cent of our
able-bodied men. These figures can be had by
writing to the United States Department of
Agriculture. It would seem from this that
there is some little profit in brewing beer.

Question—What is considered the average income of a
saloon each year?

Answer—About $15,000.
Question—Who pays this?

Answer—Directly it is paid by those who con-
sume the article which the saloon has to sell,
but indirectly it is paid by their families or
the merchants with whom they do business.

Question—Is it possible to enforce a no-license law?
Answer—Just as possible as to enforce any law.

The thing needed is honest, law-respecting
officers in the city, county and state who are
neither afraid nor open to bribes.

Question—Does the license money defend the saloon’s
existence?

Answer—No; the license money is blood money,
unjustly taken from the saloon customers and
their unhappy families.

Question—Do the saloons ever break the law?
Answer—We have heard that a saloon

would keep any law unless an honest police-
man stood over it with his club. The saloon
has no respect for the laws of either God or
man, if the laws hurt its business. “The sa-
loon is the criminal’s runway.”

Question—Does no-license rob us of personal liberty?
Answer—No! Unless by personal liberty we

mean an absolute freedom to do as one
chooses without regard as to consequences
upon someone else. That kind of personal
liberty is anarchy.' The sale of liquor is not
a vested right. According to the United
States supreme court it is a permission or
rather a tolerance granted by a majority of
the people. If the people desire to withhold
this permission, it is their right.

An Old, Old Story
Here is a plot for a tragic story depicting certain

phases of present-day life in any village or city of
•our state:

Industrious workman.
Draws his month’s pay.
Buys two quarts of whisky.
Joins friends in prolonged drinking bout.
Falls into stupor.
Friends load him into a wheelbarrow and wheel him home
Doctor called.
Dies in stupor.
Verdict, “acute alcoholic poisoning.’’

Sorrow, desolation in the home.
Community aroused—for a day.
Incident soon forgotten. ,

What’s that? Story lacking in interest? Too
commonplace? Old stuff? Heard it before?

Yes, you are right. The story is so common that
people have ceased to read anything that even re-
motely follows the above plot. With monotonous
regularity these stories are reeled off in the daily press
of our state. But they are stories that are true. That
is the distressing part of it.

What are we going to do about it? How are we
going to demand the attention of the people, to arouse
them to a sense of the danger that is threatening from
this curse of alcoholism? The most conservative esti-
mate, from scientific men, after careful consideration
of all available data touching on the case, places the
annual death toll from alcoholism at 66,000. Isn’t it
high time that something be done to prevent this
slaughter?

The above plot is a sact—a synopsis of a story as
told by the Iroquois County Times of February 18.
We herewith print it in the hope that it will contribute
its share to the mass of evidence against the murderer,
whisky, which will eventually lead men to take action
for the destruction of the murderer:

Another Victim of Whisky.

Out of the maze of conflicting rumors that
forthwith begun to spread when West Wat-
seka was shocked by the sudden death of John
M. Wilson late Thursday night, a diligent in-
quiry by Coroner Skiff and a jury elicited the
following salient facts: Wilson was alive and
well down to the afternoon preceding his
death; two quarts of whisky, supposedly pro-
cured from a nearby town, were consumed by
the deceased and some friends in a pro-
longed drinking bout; he passed into a stupor
and his relatives were notified; because of his
helpless condition a wheelbarrow served as
the means of transporting him to the home of
Mrs. Thomasson, a sister, where his stupor
culminated in death about 9 o’clock.

Dr. J. L. Hawkins reached the bedside of
the deceased at 9:30 and found that Wilson had
been dead over half an hour. “Acute alco-
holic poisoning” was the medical man’s opin-
ion as to the cause of the death. Coroner
Skiff’s jury reached the same conclusion.

Besides the foregoing facts the Times-
Democrat has learned that deceased drew his
pay as a C. & E. I. section man the day of his
deatlf. He was about town as usual and some
of the section men talked with him at the
depot as late as 5 o’clock.

The county infirmary is supported by taxation on
the entire county, and many of the unfortunate in-
mates were brought to their present pitiable state be-
cause we have open saloons. The annual poor tax is
levied on the county.

County option is the remedy.
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