
The Let-Us-Alone Policy
The news comes from Rockford that certain well-

meaning people are trying to find a means to eliminate
the wet and dry issue from the mayoralty campaign.
The Rockford Star, in an editorial of the 27th, speaks
sensibly and convincingly on the local situation. It ex-
presses the sentiment of the Issue exactly. It is not
the intention nor the desire of this paper to enter into
the mayoralty fight in Rockford, but we print this
editorial in another column in full, because of what it
says is of more than interest to Rockford. It has a
broader application coming with equal force to every
dry city in the state.

We Want Long-Term Enlistments.

The wet and dry issue is here to stay. It cannot
be “wished away.” And there are people concerned
with bigger political interests than mayoralty cam'
paigns that would be very glad indeed to see a quietus
put upon the wet and dry fight. The only way it will
ever disappear is by entirely killing the license system.
The Star is in error in one point. A vote under local
option may be taken every two years, but it is not
mandatory that it be. However, it is likely that such
a vote will be called in a city the size of Rockford
every two years as long as the liquor forces of the
country are organized. They look with covetous eyes
upon dry territory, especially upon cities of any con-
siderable size. It will mean a continual fight on the
part of good people—a defensive fight in such in-
stances. That is why the call is going out from the
anti-saloon headquarters for volunteers for long-term
enlistments. We are glad the Star emphasizes the
necessity of law enforcement. What folly for a city or
village to vote out the saloon and then permit the
saloon element to elect public officials to enforce the
dry policy! The people of our state are beginning to
see the necessity of a dry administration to make the
no-saloon policy a success. A let-up—a cessation of
activity on this question? Not while the liquor forces
continue to hold in contempt every law enacted which
is detrimental to their business. “To lay down”—to
go to sleep under the delusion that because the saloon
is voted out the fight is over, is equivalent to defeat.
You cannot eliminate the wet and dry issue in a dry
town for the reason that the liquor forces will not
permit it.

Wherever the saloon exists, the issue cannot be
eliminated, because there are good people, hundreds
and thousands of them, who have enlisted for the
cause, who will fight this curse until it is destroyed.

The End Will Be When the Traffic Is Destroyed.
You see in this, then, an endless, never-to-be-

settled fight? Not at all. The signs of the times are
pointing to the total destruction of the liquor traffic.
The industrial world is pronouncing doom upon alco-
hol—the poison that renders labor less efficient. The
medical fraternity is heralding broadcast throughout
the length and breadth of our land the warning of the
danger to life and health of drinking intoxicating
liquor. The church is aroused as never before. The
press is telling the truth about intoxicants. Public
conscience is awakening. The time of peace is draw-

ing near, but it will be peace with victory.
Eliminate the wet and dry issue? Oh, no. Not

yet. Not until the liquor forces are completely wiped
out and put to rout.

The cry of the liquor forces, “Let us alone,” is not
appealing strongly to present-day citizenship.

We are reminded of Henry Howard Brownell’s
old poem, which runs like this:

As vonce I valked by a dismal svamp,
There sot an Old Cove in the dark and damp,
And at everybody as passed that road
A stick or a stone this Old Cove throwed.
And venever he flung his stick or his stone,
He’d set up a song of “Let me alone.”

“Let me alone, for I loves to shy
These bits of things at the passers by;
Let me alone, for I’ve got your tin
And lots of other traps snugly in;
Let me alone, I’m riggin’ a boat
To grab votever you’ve got afloat;
In a veek or so I expects to come
And turn you out of your ’ouse and ’ome;—
I’m a quiet Old Cove,” says he, vith a groan;

“All I axes is—Let me alone.”

Just then came along, on the self-same vay,
Another Old Cove, and began for to say:

“Let you alone! That’s cornin’ it strong!
You’ve ben let alone—a darned sight too long!—
Os all the scare that I ever heard!
Put down that stick! (You may well look skeered.)
Let go that stone, if you once show fight,
I’ll knock you higher than ary kite.

“You must hev a lesson to stop your tricks,
And cure you of shying them stones and sticks,
And I’ll hev my hardware back and my cash,
And knock your scow into tarnal smash;
And if ever I catches you round my ranch,
I’ll string you up to the nearest branch.
The best you can do is to go to bed,
And keep a decent tongue in your head;
For I reckon, before you and I are done,
You’ll wish you had let honest folks alone.”

The Old Cove stopped, and t’other Old Cove
He sot quite still in his cypress grove,
And he looked at his stick, revolvin’ slow,
Vether ’twere safe to shy it or no,—
And he grumbled on, in an injured tone,
“All that I axed vos, Let me alone.”

The expense of prosecuting those who commit
crimes as the result of her saloons is charged to the
people of the whole county.

Therefore, let the whole county vote on the saloon
question.

County option is the way.

County taxes are paid alike by all taxpayers in
the county, and anything that affects the rate in the
county is of legitimate interest to every taxpayer in
the county. Every taxpayer in the county has a moral
and legal right to be heard on all questions which af-
fect county taxes.

Saloons affect the tax rate. The taxpayers should
have a right to be heard on the saloon question.

County option will grant this right.


