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SOUTH DAKOTA. A law has been passed limiting the
number of saloons in the state to x for each 600 population.
It is said this law will put out of business one-half the saloons
of the state, leaving only 375 in the entire state. The law
further prohibits the location of a saloon within five miles
of a dry town. The liquor interests are looking with alarm
upon the woman suffrage amendment which will be sub-
mitted in 1914.

TENNESSEE. Governor Hooper has declared that he
would rather lose all the state patronage than to abate one
jot his efforts to enforce the Prohibition laws. The fight in
Tennessee is one of law enforcement. The Webb bill will
materially help the situation.

TEXAS. A law has been enacted making it a peniten-
tiary offense to sell liquor outside of prescribed saloon dis-
tricts in cities, or to ship liquor into dry territory; also a law
requiring wholesale liquor dealers to pay a tax upon gross
receipts. A bill is pending requiring all liquor dealers to
file annual reports showing ownership of property and con-
tributions to political campaigns. A bill is reported favorably
providing for state Prohibition; to prevent the shipment A
liquor into dry territory; and requiring saloonkeepers to
furnish personal bonds signed by three persons; punishing
the sale of liquor without license by from one to two years
imprisonment. The state comptroller has caused some un-
easiness by revoking the licenses of a considerable number of
saloonkeepers.

UTAH. A law has been enacted making the agent of a
buyer or seller in dry territory, punishable, making the charge
that he has liquor in his possession evidence of guilt; throw-
ing the burden of proof upon the accused person. Also a law
to compel railway companies to keep special books showing
shipments of liquor into dry territory.

WEST VIRGINIA. Readers know that West Virginia

has enacted a drastic Prohibition statute which goes into
effect July 1, 1914.

WISCONSIN. Bills pending: To prohibit the sale or
giving away of liquor in school buildings; to prohibit free
lunches; to create dry zones of three miles around dry towns
and cities; to prevent brewers from owning saloons; a county
local option bill; to prevent saloonkeepers from being appoint-
ed or elected to public office; an anti-treating bill; providing
for the posting of notices in public places which make it un-
lawful to sell liquor to a drunkard.

By a decision of the supreme court four hundred of the
saloons of Milwaukee are to go out of business.

WYOMING. The liquor interests proudly declare that
Wyoming is the one exception in the United States; that there
is “no tinkering with the liquor question” in that state.

FLORIDA. Plans are being made for a state-wide Pro-
hibition campaign. There are but 355 saloons remaining in
the state.

In general, the liquor people themselves are recognizing
that they are approaching the end. It is not necessary to go
beyond their own official reports as published in their own
papers, to show how shaky the liquor business is and how
scared they are. See the National Liquor Dealers’ letter else-
where in this issue.

It is a time for profound gratitude. But it is also a time
for every lover of his country to buckle on his armor and
get down to hard, systematic work, and the saloon evil will
soon be numbered in history with other evils which the
American people have overcome. See another page for re-
quest for information regarding conditions and call your
friends together. Have committee appointed and take steps

necessary to get the information. T.his information will be
printed in the Issue and give you an opportunity to compare
your town with others. Nothing will help more at this time.

On previous occasions this paper has quoted from
Otwell’s Farmer Boy, a journal whose editor signs his
name Will B. Otwell, Farmer. Mr’. Otwell publishes
his paper in the interest of the farmer boy. In the
current issue in his talk to “his boys” which appears
under the caption, “Face to Face With My Boys,” Mr.
Otwell relates the following incident. We submit it as
convincing argument from the farmer’s standpoint for
his right to cast his ballot on the saloon question. We
wish to emphasize the closing appeal to the farmer
boys, which is a prediction well founded, that these
coming voters given the opportunity will strike the
death-blow to the saloon business in their country
cities and villages. Mr. Otwell clearly points out the
unfairness of the present saloon licensing plan that
gives the city the opportunity to foist the saloon upon
a large class of citizens against their will:

The other morning I received a telephone message ask-
ing me whether a certain man was working for me or not.

“No,” I replied. “Has he been working for you?” “No,”
“Do you know him?” “No.” “Did you give him a check
for $10?” “No.” “Well,” said the man, “I have cashed a
check for $lO that he said you paid him for work.”

I will call his name Sam, because he may have lived in
your town at one time, and it might hurt his father for me
to publish his real name, seeing as he is down-town now m
the county jail.

The sheriff caught him at Springfield, and when he was
takea off the interurban a big crowd of men and boys were
there to see how he looked with handcuffs on. It wasn’t I

Farmer Boys Are Waiting for
County Option

who caused his arrest. It was a chilly night when he decided
to put Carlinville behind him, and in going he had appro-
priated an overcoat and some small change from the saloon
where he had done a few chores.

The next afternoon I went down to the county jail to
make Sam a little visit, and he seemed real glad to see me.
The sheriff kindly led me to his cell, and we spent a very
interesting half hour together.

“Never mind, Sam,” said I, “about the ten dollars. You
paid that back and you brought the overcoat back, and you
brought the change back, but tell me how it all happened.”

“Booze, booze, booze,” said Sam. “I am a graduate of
Harvard, from the forestry department. I was as bright as
the ordinary student, but for three years I have scarcely drawn
a sober breath. Os course, I am guilty. I forged your name
to the check. I took the overcoat. I would do anything when
full of booze. I am still a young man, but my life is prac-
tically a failure, and the story starts and ends with booze.”

Sam has clear-cut features and talks like an educated
young man. Has taken the “cure” twice, and is pretty much
discouraged.

I made no effort to secure his release from jail, because
he told me that it might be the very best thing that couid
happen him, to be kept in jail a few weeks, where he would
be compelled to stay sober. Ise it him a lot of papers to read,
and tomorrow I must go and see how he is getting along.

It isn’t the boy who raises the perfect ear of corn that
concerns me most, but the boy who works all summer long
under great disadvantage and succeeds in producing a little
scrubby ear as his very best. That boy commands all my
sympathies.

I leave it to the judgment of 6c,000 boys. When you have
read this page to here, lay the paper aside and sit as an
impartial jury while I state the case to you.
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