
Foul Record of Licensed Saloon in Michigan
SLUGGED BY LICENSED

BLACKLEG
Kalamazoo, Mich., April 2. —Harm

Viswat, of this place, has brought
suit against several saloonkeepers of
this city for SIO,OOO, because of in-
juries that he received while under the
influence of liquor sold him by those
against whom the claim is made.

Viswat alleges that after purchasing
whisky at several of the saloons ne
got into a light in one of them and
was stabbed in the back. In the
course of his testimony he showed the
jury the scar made by the knife thrust
received in the saloon and declared
that as the result of the injury he was
unable to work. The increased recog-
nition that is being given by the courts
of Michigan to the responsibility of
saloons for the acts of those whom
they make drunk and for injuries re-
ceived by their saloon victims has led
to many more of such suits being
started than ever before.

SALOON MAN ASSAULTS
WOMAN

Detroit, Mich., April 2.—Mrs. Rose
Donnelly of this city has started suit
against Matthew J. Pollard, a saloon-
keeper for $5,000.

Mrs. Donnelly was a worker for the
Volunteers of America and entered
Pollard’s licensed saloon for the pur-
pose of soliciting funds for that or-
ganization.

Pollard whirled the woman around
the room for the amusement of his
saloon patrons and when she protest-
ed against such treatment and resented
the man’s efforts he struck her several
times in the face. His blows made
the woman insensible and when she
recovered consciousness she was out
on the stone steps of the saloon.

There were a number of soldiers in
the Pollard saloon at the time of the
disgraceful incident, and it is stated
that Pollard prevented their interfer-
ence in behalf of the woman by a
threat to shoot any one who made a
motion against him.

This licensed saloon of Matthew J.
Pollard, 1640 W. Jefferson avenue, is
one of the “regulated” places of that
city and its proprietor is asking for
a renewal of his license.

SALOON DESTROYED HOME
Newberry, Mich., April 2.—The sa-

loons of Luce county have contributed
another tragedy of licensed infamy.

John Riberg, whom the saloonkeep-
ers of Newberry and elsewhere in that
county knew to be a hard drinker, and
who was sent to his home on Friday
night of last week already drunk and
possessed of bottles of whisky, took
part in a drunken debauch that night.

While so engaged a fire was started
from the lamp which caused the de-
struction of the house and the burning
to death of Mrs. Riberg and her two

children, Victor, aged seven and Mary,
nine months.

A little boy, Johnny, ten years of
age, escaped from the flames, though
his hands were so badly burned that
he had to use his head to lift the latch
of the front door.

The mother was at the door once
and could have saved herself, but
thought of her little girl baby and
rushed back into the burning house.
All died victims of the licensed saloon.

SALOON CAUSED SUICIDE
Flint, Mich., April 2.—The sheriff

and coroner of Genesee county were
called a few days ago to take note of
the death of Alex Christensen, who it
was thought had killed himself by
taking poison in a Flint saloon.

It later developed, however, that the
poison the man was suffering from
was the usual goods provided for him

g across the saloon bar. He was dead
drunk and the city officials took him
to the police station rather than to
the morgue.

When the local option contest of
two years ago was being conducted in
Genesee county the liquor interests

made solemn promises as to the won-
derful “regulation” they would provide
in case local option was defeated.

They secured their desire in the
defeat of Prohibition, but the sort of
regulation they have given to this
county is that which permits saloon
victims to drink themselves into
drunken insensibility and into almost
lifeless heaps on the floors before the
bar.

JACOBS WON TALKFEST.

Holland, Mich., March 29.—Henry C.
Jacobs, of Alton, la., was awarded
first place in the Prohibition orator-
ical contest, at Hope college on March
21. John Olthuis was second and
Raymond Lubbers third. Mr. Jacobs
will represent Hope in the state con-
test at Albion next month.

The Anti-Saloon League is fighting
the salouii because there is money in
it; that is why it come into existence,
and it is opposed to the saloon be-
cause its living depends on it.—Gold-
en State Liberal, Stockton, California,
saloon paper.

The New Meaning of War
[From The New Republic.]

A couple years ago Francisco Naranjo, the venerable chief of
the Federation of Pueblo Indians, headed a delegation of his fellow
tribesmen to the Territorial Convention of the W. C. T. U. at Las
Vegas, New Mexico.

The Indians were given charge of the proceedings for one even-
ing to do as they saw ht as to program, the gathering being held in
a church.

The performance was opened by a blood-curdling war dance in
the pulpit, with the accompanying gyrations, tom-tomming and
fierce whoops.

Then old man Francisco arose and explained, through an in-
terpreter, that this was in representation of the wars of the past,
when they were arrayed in bloody contest against the Navajos, the
Apaches, the Mexicans and the whites. “But,” said he, “this is now
all of the past. We are now at peace with our neighbors, and, by
this performance, we wish to symbolize our new war the war
against alcohol.”

What a refreshing thing it was to see the War Department at
Washington throw its whole power, energy and resource into the
relief of the sufferers of the flood. The secretary himself, with men
high in his official staff, hurried in person to the scene of devasta-
tion on special trains.

It all represents a new meaning and purpose of the War De-
partment, a meaning in philanthropic war so strikingly expressed by
the Pueblo Indian.

A War Department maintained for the purpose of making war
on distress rather than for the sordid purpose of slaughtering people
over some boundary dispute or some commercial fuss, is something
in tune with the age.

And in time when our civilization is up to the standard of that
of the Pueblo Indians, the War Department may take a hand in the '

contest with the chief foe of the human race—the organized liquor
traffic.


