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Lower than the lowest is the man who defends
the blind tiger or speakeasy proprietor in his wicked
practices.

Demand for Homes
Rockford real estate is about the livest

market we have these days. The demand for
homes is so great that almost anything will
sell.—Rockford Star, May 27, 1913.
And Rockford is dry in fact as well as in name.

Booze isn’t supplying any tenants for Rockford real
estate men.

If Pictures Are Wantedy We Can
Furnish Them

Some folks are mighty particular. Now here is
a young lady of Baltimore who is starting a racket
over the trifling matter of a Milwaukee brewing
company taking liberties with her photograph. She
says she never uses beer.

If the Milwaukee brewer is desirous of having
some pictures of some of his patrons, we will furnish
him some bona fide ones. They will ‘ speak and not lie
on the merits of his brew. Anyone can see these sub-
jects sitting on the curb in the West Madison street
barrel house district any day.

The dispatch says:
Miss Bessie Springer, better known to

the public as wife No. 1 of William Spilcker,
has demanded from a brewing company of
Milwaukee an explanation why her picture
is used in a newspaper advertisement of one
of the brewery’s favorite brands. She says
she never uses beer.—Tribune.

Primed Himself With Whisky Murder*s_
Jt is the same old story—“Whisky did it.” But

we pass the story on as told by the London Times, of
Fulton county, just to remind folks once more that
the chief distributing agency for alcohol, the saloon,
is existing in seventy counties against the will of the
people.

Let the people rule:
In the circuit court last week Willis Miles pleaded guilty

to the killing of Warren Crabtree. The judge, however,
insisted on hearing evidence, and afterward sentenced Miles
to twenty-five years in the penitentiary.

The murder of Warren Crabtree was a particularly cold-
blooded affair. Willis Miles was keeping company with
Crabtree’s sixteen-year-old daughter against Crabtree’s wish-
es, and the men had had several altercations over it.

011 December 31, Miles primed himself with whisky, and
taking a shotgun went to the corn field where Crabtree was
shucking, and killed him, emptying both barrels into his
body.

Both families were well respected.

Illinois Free and Sober
“I woud rather see Illinois free than sober,” ex-

claimed Rev. (?) F. E. J. Lloyd, just before he cast
his vote against the residence district option bill,
which was before the house last Wednesday.

’Rah for personal liberty!
A new reverend defender of the faith appears.

He enters the conflict amidst a blaze of glory. See
him standing on the floor of the house, puffing and
fuming and roaring for the cause of booze. Hear him
dramatically hurling this defy at the narrow bigots
who are asking for the right to defend their home
neighborhoods against the encroachment of the law-
defying booze joints—“l would rather see Illinois free
than sober.”

Ah, there is patriotism for you. That sentiment
will enshrine the reverend gentleman from the Third
district in the hearts of Hinky Dink and Lee O’Neil
Browne. It fully qualifies him for an A. M. in the
University of the United Societies of Chicago.

There is one disquieting thought possesses us as
we write. It is the knowledge of the fact that Mr.
Lloyd has a peculiar and intense dislike of being re-
ferred to as a minister. The title of “Rev,” is nauseat-
ing to him. The general public, perhaps, is ignorant
of this fact, but Rev. Mr. Lloyd made his desires
known on the matter in a very emphatic way, punctu-
ating his remarks with the vernacular of the barroom,
a couple of weeks ago, to a minister of Chicago who
innocently referred to the fact that he (Lloyd) is a
minister. It is to be hoped that the liquor journals, in
quoting Mr. Lloyd on his famous utterance, “I would
rather see Illinois free than sober,” will respect his
feelings in the matter and not refer to him as “Rev.”

By the way. what is the matter with having Illi-
nois both free and sober, free from a system that says
you have got to tolerate the saloon whether you like
it or not, thereby relieving the taxpayer of a large
part of the burden of caring for the criminals, the
paupers and epileptics?

Take a look into the Joliet penitentiary, Mr.
Lloyd. Ninety per cent of the inmates there, accord-
ing to the chaplain. are what thev are because of
alcohol. They are all sober now, but they are not free.
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