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Collier’s Jabs the Liquor
Interests Again

The following editorial appears in Collier’s
Weekly for March 15:

To Keep Montana Wet.
The agents of evil are always busy. They toil upward

(or downward) in the night. They can be counted upon to
nose out unerringly the potential forces for righteousness
and attack them before the just man has had time to decide
to come to their support. The following is a letter written
by the Montana Protective Association made up of all branch-
es of the liquor trade in that state, to a firm that manufac-
tures a substance used to a considerable extent in barrooms:

The state legislature ;s now in session, and
the first bill introduced into our senate was one
proposing the altering of our constitution so as
to permit the women of Montana to exercise the
franchise. If women are given the right to vote,
there are several counties which, in our opinion,
can be voted dry at once. This will materially
affect your trade here.

There is also another bill which provides
for the closing of saloons at eleven o’clock at
night until six in the morning and all day Sunday.
Notice has also been given of several other bills
which if not defeated, will practically annihilate
the trade in Montana. We are in the midst of a
dangerous fight. We are doing all we possibly
can to defeat this legislation, and we respectfully
submit that it is the duty of firms doing business
within the state to assist us in this fight, which
means to them the conservation of their business
and the retaining of their existing accounts.

The local wholesalers and retailers are work-
ing unanimously to maintain for Montana the
proud position of being the wettest state in the
Union. This takes money. Hence we again
draw your attention to our communication of
December 18 and respectfully ask you to kindly
render us financial aid as indicated in said letter.

Many friends of woman suffrage as well as its opponents,
doubt whether the enfranchisement of women will have any
appreciable effect on the liquor traffic and commercialized
vice. The men whose money is involved in the liquor busi-
ness have no doubt whatever. They are the most virulent foes
that woman suffrage has. Incidentally, every decent person
in Montana ought to be ashamed of this letter.

Judge Mahoney Assails
Dive Saloons

Municipal Judge John A. Mahoney is the latest
Chicago judge to openly declare war on the dive sa-
loons. He called upon the Citizens’ League to sup-
press the sale of liquor to men in West Madison street
barrel houses.

He said. “If the citizens of Chicago knew the con-
ditions in West Madison street, I believe they would
think it a charitable act to burn out the whole district.
A mile square between the river and Halstead street
is lined with barrel houses and habitual drunkards.
There arc thirty barrel houses on one side of the
street alone. There are no foot rails in these houses,
lest the men who stand at the bars fall asleep. These
barrel house keepers wait for victims who come in
from the ice fields and the lumber camps. In one
of these places between the hours of 10 and it o’clock
at night, there were no less than eleven men doped,

drugged and robbed in an hour’s time. In one morn-
ing I had ten of these saloonkeepers in court for sell-
ing liquor to drunkards, and five licenses were re-
voked by Mayor Harrison.”

The one effective way to suppress the sale of
liquor to drunkards under such circumstances would
be to actually revoke the licenses of these places.
They are a disgrace to any city. Located, many of
them, across the street from the new Northwestern
depot, they are not a very attractive sight to present
to strangers coming to our city, whose first impres-
sion must be influenced by the first thing they see
when stepping from the depot—these West Madison
street barrel houses.

If Mayor Harrison revoked five licenses, it simply
amounted to a transfer, as none of the places have
closed their doors.

And now if you have a cracked lip, don’t read any
further. The liquor dealers of Chicago tendered their
services to Judge Mahoney for assistance in ridding
Chicago of these notorious dives. Here is what they
say through their secretary, M. J. McCarthy:

“Nothing hurts our business like these saloons
which sell liquor to drunkards and minors. We are
all heartily in favor of the step taken by Judge Ma-
honey to clean up West Madison street.

“To make our position more emphatic we re-
affirmed the resolutions adopted recently, which indi-
cated plainly that we are in favor of well-kept and
law-abiding saloons.

“We will do all we can to assist both Judge Ma-
honey and the Citizens’ League in putting these men
out of business. None of them are members of our
association. If they were we would take prompt
action.”

The Poor Man's Club
[From Collier’s Weekly, March 15.]

It seems that almost any time something needs to be
closed up, it turns out to be a “poor man’s club.” If the
plea of the attorney for the defendant happened to be true,

the poor man would show very questionable taste in his clubs.
About the only things professing to be poor men’s clubs hap-
pen to be those violating the law and one of the ironies of
these places which try to hide behind a plea for the poor
man is that they are run especially to get the poor man’s
money. The fact is the poor man has no club; but he ought
to have. He ought to have a club that does not take the
money he needs for bread and clothes; a club that stimulates
his mind and his higher social qualities. Neither the poor
man nor the rich man needs a club to stimulate the animal
impulses; and both of them need homes more than they
do clubs.

To President Wilson:—May you bring to the na-
tion as great measure of progress as you have brought
to New Jersey. Get rid of R. E. Cabell.

To Ex-President Taft:—We shall miss you, O, so
much; so will the brewers.

Examined by the miscro scope, telescope, spectroscope,
or “horrorscope,” alcohol is a criminal.

There is one thing better than to be a good Samaritan,
and that is to capture the gang of thieves.
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