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Do They Sell to Drunkards?
The following news item appeared in the Chicago

Tribune of April 27. Note that the murderer had
been on a debauch for three months, that the saloon-
keeper noticed that he was “wild-eyed” and armed,
but notwithstanding this fact couldn’t resist the temp-
tation of the paltry price of a drink of whisky. Three
boys are made orphans by that drink:

Hears Tragedy On Phone.
Mrs. John P. Edstrand of 1908 Cuyler avenue, was shot

and probably fatally wounded yesterday afternoon just as she
had taken down the receiver of the telephone through which
a man was trying to send her warning that her husband,
made insane by drink, was on his way to kill her.

About 4 o’clock Edstrand appeared at the saloon of Harry
Newman at Robey street and Irving Park boulevard. The
man was known at the place, for he had been on a debauch
for nearly three months. He ordered a drink and the bar-
keeper noticed that there was an ugly glitter in his eyes.

After swallowing the liquor Edstrand left the saloon and
went across the street to the Michaels hardware store. The
barkeeper, his curiosity aroused, watched him. It was learned
later that Edstrand bought a package of shells for a pistol.
111 a few minutes he returned to the saloon.

He ordered another drink and at the same time displayed
the pistol, which he proceeded to load.

“What are you going to do with that thing?” inquired the
barkeeper.

“Never mind,” replied the man. “Have a drink.”
The two men drank together.
“This will be my last,” Edstrand boasted as he drained the

glass. “I’ll take my next drink in heaven. And my wife will
be drinking with me, too.”

The man left the saloon. The barkeeper was a good
deal alarmed by what he had said, and later, when Newman,
the proprietor, came in, described the episode.

“I don’t like the looks of this,” said Newman. “I’m go-
ing to call up his wife. There’s no telling what that fool
will do.”

Mrs. Edstrand was in thekitchen when the telephone rang.
She had placed the receiver to her ear and had replied: “This
is Mrs. Edstrand,” when Newman, at the other end of the
wire, heard the shock of a pistol report, a scream, and two
more shocks. Edstrand had come to the door, seen his wife
at the telephone, and immediately opened fire.

“It was the most horrible sound I ever heard in my life,”
declared Newman afterward.

His first shot took effect in the woman’s arm. She drop-
ped the receiver, and her husband fired again, this time again
piercing her arm. She ran to the kitchen, and the husband,
firing the third shot, felled her with a bullet in the back.

Edstrand saw his wife fall and fired a shot into his right
breast. He fell to the floor, where he was found by P. D.
Barnett, who lives in the flat above the Edstrands. Newman,
in the meanwhile, was on his way to the Edstrands’ house.
When he arrived there he found Barnett praying over the
unconscious forms of the husband and wife.

Mrs. Edstrand and the man were taken to separate hos-
pitals. The couple have three children, all boys—John, Milton,
and Gordon—the oldest of whom is thirteen.

Who Said "'Personal Liberty?"
A down-state paper takes a jab at the personal

liberty proposition of the liquor interests in the fol-
lowing fashion:

The Fifth Avenue Bank, New York, has
adopted the following stringent temperance
rules prohibiting the employees from drinking
intoxicants with meals in public restaurants,
visiting saloons, or resorts of any kind:

1. You must not drink any intoxicants

with meals in public restaurants.
2. You must not enter any saloon.
3. You must not enter any pool room.
4. You must not enter any gambling

house.
5. You must not enter any bucket shop.
6. You must not visit any race track.
7. You must not speculate.
8. You must not attend prize fights.
9. You must not have vicious companions.
Where’s your “personal liberty” there?
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Drys Carry Union City, Ind.
UNION CITY, Ind., May 7.—In the local option

election held here today the drys won by a vote of
479 to 231. The drys carried every precinct in the
city. Two years ago, when the wets won by five-
votes, the drys contested the election, and the case is
still in the courts.

Most Expensive Tombstone In the
World

l| frtjjll
’"^SsT

Do you know any young man who is investing
money in a tombstone like this? If so, hand him this
picture.

Here is the tombstone that stands at the head of
tens of thousands of graves. You cannot see it as
you enter the graveyard, but the relations of the man
in the grave know that the tombstone is there.

This is the tombstone that costs more money
than all other kinds of tombstones put together.

The huge bottle and the small glass, th* weak
will, the blasted career—and then the grave with the
tombstone—that is the story.—Cartoon and editorial;
from New York Evening Journal.
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