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Sunday. Preaches Sermon on ‘“‘Booze

pr “Get on the Water Wagon” Now

‘Billy”  Sunday s  sermon  entitied
Boose; or Get Om the Water Wagon,
which ks delivered at the tabernach
vesterday afternoon, follows:

1 will take my text from the &th chap
ter of Matthew, the Bth to the 2 verss,
describing the casting out of the devia
which entered into Lhe awine

Here we have one of tha strangest
soones In nll the gospels, Two men,
vossessed of devils, confront Jesus, und
while the devils aie crying out for Joaus

to leave them, He commands the devils |

to come out, and the devils obey the
command of Jesun

The devilm nak permission to enter Into
2 herd of swine feeding on the hillaide,
This I8 the only record we have of Josus
ever granting the petition of devila, and
He A4 It for the salvation of men

Then the fellows that kept the hogs
went back to town and told the peanut-
brained, wensel-eyed, hog-jowled, bee-
tle<browed, bull-necked lobsters that
owned the hogs, that “A long-halred
fanatic from Nazareth, named Jesus,
has driven the devila out of soma men
and the devils have gons into the hogm
and the hogs into the sea, and the sea
into the hogw, and the whole bunch I
fend.’

And then the fat., pussy old fellows
eame out to see Jesus and sald that e
wnas hurting their businesa

A fellow says to me, "1 don't think
Jestus Christ did s nice thing.'

You don’t know what you are talking
about.

Down In Nashville, Tenn,, I saw four
wagone golng down the streel, and they
wire loaded with atills, and kettles, snd
pipas.

What's this?T' 1 sald

“"United States revenus offioers, and
they hHave been In the moonshine district
and confiscated the iilicit stills, and they
are taking them down to thes govern-
ment scrap heap.'

Jesns Chriat God's Revenne Offfonr,

Jostns Christ was God's revenus officer.
Now, the Jews were forbidden to eat
pork, but Jesus Chrigt camea and found
that erowd buying and selling and deal-
ing In pork, and confiscated the whole

business, and He kept within the lmits |

of the law when e did It Then the
fellows ran back to those who owned
the hogs to tell what had befallen them,
and thossa hog owners sajld o Jesus:

“Take your helpers and hike, You are
hurting our business.’

And they looked Into the sea and the
hoga were bottom slde up, but the men
were right side up. And Jesua sald,
‘What s the matter?

And they answered, “"Leave our hogs
and g0, A fellow sayas it s vather a
strange roequest for the devils to make,
to ask permisslon to enter into hoge. |
don't know—if | was a devil 1 would
tather lve In o kood, decent hog than
in lotg of men, and if you will drive the
hogs out you won't huve to carry slop
to him, so I will try to help you get rid
of the hog,

And Lthey told Jesus to leave the coun-
try. They sald: “You are hurting our
bukiness.”

“Havo vou no Interest in manhood?’

“We have no interest in that: just
tuke your disciples and leave, for you
are hurting our business.'™

That is the attitude of the lqguor traf-
fic toward the church and the state and
government, and the preacher that has
ihe backbone to fight the most damn-
able, corrupt institution that ever wrig-
gled out of hell and fastened Itself on
the public,

1 am a temperanta republican down Lo
my toes. Who 18 the man that fights
the whisky businesa In the south? It
{s the demoorat. They hawve driven ihe
business from Alabama; they have
driven It from Georgia. and from Mis-
sissippd, and Tennessee, all but three cit-
fes; und out of 100 cointies in Kentuoky.
And they have driven it out of 147 coun-
ties in Texas, and out of North Care-
lina. And it & the rock-ribbed demo-
cratie south that is fighting the saloon.
They started this fight that ia swesping
llks fire over the United States. You
might nas well try and dam Ningara
¥Falls with toothpicks as to stop the re-
form wave sweeping our land

The democratic party of Florida has
put & temperance plank fn its platform.
and the republican party of every state
would nall that elank in thelr platform
if they thought it would carry the elec-
tion. It la Elmply a matter of decency
and manhood, {rrespective of politics. It
is prosperity against poverty, sobriety
agninst drunkenness, honesty againat
thleving. heaven against hell, Don't you
want to séee men sober? Brutnl, stag-
gering men transformed inte respectabls
citizsena?

“No,” sald a saloonkeaper, “lo hell with
men. We are Interested In our business,
we have no interest in humanity.”

All Axree Saloons Degrading.

After all Is sald that can he sald upon
the liquor traffic, Its influence in degrad-
ing upon the individual, the family, poll-
tes and buginess, and upon everything
that you touch in this old world, For
the time has long gone by when there is
any ground for arguments of ita 1l ef-
fects. All are agreed on thal point.

There 1a just one prime reason why the
saloon has not been knocksd into hell
and that s the false statement, “That the
saloons are needed to help lighten the
taxea." The saloon business has never
pald, and It hus cost fifty times mors
for the saloon than the revenue derived
from It

I chal)enge you to show me where the
saloon has ever helped business, educa-
tion, church morals or anything we hold
dear,

You laten today, and If 1 can't peel the
bark off that damnable fallacy, I will
pack my trupk and leave. I say that is
the blggest lie ever belched oul

The wholesale and retall trade in Jowa

and  say,
Dretnk®
oW,
drink
Flve Polnis, I New York, was a spot as
near Hke hell as any spot on earth. There
are five wireets that run to this peint, and
right in the middls was an old brewery,
and the streets on #lther side wers lined
with grog-shaops. The newspapers turned
n search-light on the district, and before
! they could stop 1t the first thing they
had to 4o was to buy the old hrewery
and turn it Into & miasion, and today It is
A decent, respectable pluce
Snloon the Sum of ALl Viliainies,
The saloon ke tiw sum of all villalnjes
It Is worse than war oropestilence, 1t e
the crime of crimes, It is the parent of
crimes and the mother of sina It s
the appalling source of misery and erima
in the land, and the principal cause of
erime. It ls the source of three-fourthe
of the crime, and, of course, it ia the
source of three-fourtha of the taxes to
support that erime. And to llcense such
an Inearnate fiend of hell is the dirtlest
low-down,
this old earth,
comipared to L
Do nway with the cursed business and
you will not have to put up to support
them, Who gets the money? The saloon-
ketpers nnd the brewers and the distil-
lers, while the whisky fille the land with
misery and poverty and wretchedness
and dlpease and death and damnation,
and it i= belng authorized by the will of
the soversign people
| You say “that people will drink it any-
way." Not by my volse. You say “‘men
will murder thelr wives anyway.” Not by
my vots, "“They will steal anyway.”" Not

“What brought you here?™
Whence all the misery, and sor
and corruption? Invacibly I in

There in nolthing to be

t?

Let me assemble before yoitr minda the
bodies of the drunken dead, who crawl
away "into the jaws of death, Into the
mouth of hell,” and then, out of the val-
ley of the shadow of the drink; let ma
call the appertsining motherhood, and
wifehood, and childhood, and let (their
|tears rain down upon thelr purple faoes.
! Do you think that would stop tha curse
of the liguor trafflc? No! Nol

in these days when the question of sa-
loon or no saloon Is at the fora in almost

1evm community, one hears a good deal

about what Is ealled “‘parsonal liberty.™
 These are fine, Iarge, mouth-filllng worda
,and they certainiy do sound first rate;
| but when you get right down and analyse
them in the light of common old horse
sense, you will dlscover that In thelr np-
plication to the present controversy they
mean just about this: “Personal liberty,”
is for the man, who, If he has the incling-
“tion and the prics, can stand up to a bar
and fill his hide so full of red lquor that
he in traneformed for the time into an Ir-
responaible, dangerous, evil smelling
| brute, RBut “personal lberty’ is not for
hia patient, long-suffering wife, who has
to endure with what fortitude she may
‘his blows and curses: nor ls it for his
|ahildren who, if they escape his insane
rage and are yet robbed of every known
Jjoy ang privilega of chilldhood, and too
loften grow up neglected, uncared for
'and wiclous as the result of their sur-
roundings and the example befare them;
“personal liberty” i not for the sober,
industrions citizen who, from the pro-
ceeds of honeat toll and orderly Illving,
hag to pay, wilingly or not. the tax
"-“-l' which pllse up as the direct result of
mkenneas, disorder and poverty, the
fteme of which are written In the records
of every pollea court and poorhouse In
the land; nor ia ‘‘personal liberty'” for the
good woman who goes abroad in the town
only at the risk of being shot down by
pome dArink-crazed erenturs. This rant
about “personal liberty” as an argument
‘has no leg to stand upon.
| Now, the corn crop of 1918 was 253,
',mm bushels, and It wus valued at
$1,050,000,000. Secretary Wilson sald that
the brewerles use loas than 2 per cent
‘1 will say that they use ¥ per cent. That
jwould make 51,000,000 bushels, and at
!cents m bushel that would be about §35.-
‘000,000, How many people are thers In
the United States? Eighty milllon, Very
well, then, that s 7 centa per tapita
Then we sold out to the whisky business
tor 21 Rents aplece—tihe price of a doxen
egEs or a pound of butter. We are the
cheapest gang this side of hell If we
will do that kind of busineas.

| Workingmen Spent $3,200,000,000
for Boowe.

Now listen! Last year the Income of
the Uniteq Sistes government, and the
cities and towns and countles from the
whinky businoss, was B560,000,000, That i
putting it berally, You say that's r lot
| of money. Well, last year the working-
men spent 32200000000 for drink, and It
cost §1,900,000,000 to care for the judiclal
machinery. In other words, the whisky
| business cost us last yvear £,40,000,00) 1
| will substract from that the dirty $360.-
| 000,000 which we got, and it leaves $1,090-
o0,000 in favor of knockink the wWhisky
business out on purely & money basls, And
| listen!

“RBut,” says the whisky fellow, *“we
would lose trade; the furmer would not
come W town to trade”

Farmers Would Knock Whisky Iato

Hell,

You lie. 1 am & farmer. I was born
and ralsed on & farm and I have the
malodors of the barmyard on me today
Yes, rir. And when you say that, you in-
sult the best clasa of men on Ood's dirt
Say, when you put up the howl that M
vou don't have the saloons the farmers
won't trade—say, Mr. Whisky Man, why
do you dump money Into politics and
back the Legisiatures into the corner and
fight to the last ditch to prevent the #n-
actment of county local option? You
knew if the farmers were given a chance
they would knock the whisky business

PAYS BVErY YOar At least $500,000 in loenses. | (.0 hell the first throw out of the box.

Then If there were no drawback, it
sught to reduce thy taxatblon 35 per cent
por capite, If the saioon s pecessary Lo

You are afraid. You huve cold feet on
the proposition, You wre afrald to give
the farmer a chance, They are scared to

pay the taxes, and If they pay $00,000 In death of you farmers.

laxes, It ought to reduce them 26 cents &
tead. But no, the whiaky business has
Ingreased taxes §1.9%00000 instead of reduc-
ing them, and 1 defy any whisky man on
Ciod's dirt to show ona town Lhat has the
maloan, where the taxes are lower than
where they do not have the saloon. 1
lefy you to show me an instance.

Listen' Seventy-five per cent of our
idlols come from intemperate parents; %
par cent of the paupers; & per cent of
the crime is commitied by mmem under
the Influenee of Hquor; M por cent of the
adult eriminals are whisky made. Tha
Chjcago Tribune kept track for ten years
and found that 53,566 murders wore ocom-
mitted by men under the Influence of
Hauor.

Archhishop Dreland, the famous Roman
Catholie of 5t. Faul, said of social erime
teday, *“That 16 per cent ls caused by
drink, and 8 per cant of Lhe poverty.”
I go to w family and It s broken up, and
I say. "What caused thia™ Drink! 1
step up W & younyg man on the soalfold

A farmer brings o the bhrewer a bushel
of corn. He finds 4 market for it. He
geln B cenla and goea his way, with the
statement of the brewer ringing In hin
ears that the hrewer ls the bensfuctor.
But you haven't got all the factors in the
problem, AMr. Hrewer. and you cannot get
n correct solution of a problem without
all the factors In the problem.

You take, Mr. Brewer., Lhe farmes’s
bushel of evrn, brewer or distillor, and
you brew and diutil from It four and
one-half gallons of aplita I dom't know
how much he dilutes them before he puls
themn on the market. Only the brewer,
the distiler and God Enows The man
whe drinks it dossn't, but, If he doesn't
Allute it at all, he puts on the market
four and one-half gallons of Intoxlcating
Hauor, thirty-aix pnts. I am not going
to trace the thirty-eix. It will take toq
long. But I want to trace Lhree of them,
and I will give you no imaginary stories

plucked from the breim of an excitod
arator.
I will take Instatnces [pom Che Judicial!

!

THE BEKE:

P9 pages of the supreme court and the eir

calt court Lidgea’ reporis in Indiana and
Hilonis to make my vase

Kills Best Friend for Drink of Ram,

MPwo yvears agse I the efty of Chicago
a young man of goold parents, gEood
character, one Simday crossed the street
and entared a saloon, open Buninst

law He found there boon companiona
There wnap laughter, pong and ‘val and
mueh drinkine After & while, drank,
Inpanely drunk, He morey goaneg hp WaAs
kiched Ints the street. He found hie way
nrroms (o hi torolher & Ligines, He o
portined her o money o buy more
irink, She refured him 1le pelzed
from the sidebhonrd & revelver and mn
out Into the street, and with the ex.
pressed  determination of  entering the |
mloom and getting mwore drink, money

His littte mother followed
slreel

OF RO Mane)
nim Inte the

Ok, men of Ompha’ His fond mother
followsd him Into the streel. &he put
her hand upon him In loving restmint |

{He struck It fram him In anger and then

dampable business on top of |

his simter came and added her eniromty
In sain And then s neightor, whom he
Knew, trosted and respected, omme and
put ke hand on him In gentlencas and
frelendly kindness. but In an
drunken rngn he mised the revolver and
shot his friend dead in his blood upon the
atroet.

There was a trinl; he wan found gufity
aof murder He was sentenced to lUle Im-
prisonment, and when the Ltte mothet
honrd the verdict—a fradl little bit of a
wompn—ghe threw up her hands and fall
Inoawoon. In three hours she was dead,

Gotham's Deink NI MUMlon & Dny.

And say, my friends, New York ity s
annunl drink  BitL Is ENS 000 A Year,
$1.0600,000 n day. Listen a minute! ‘That ia
four times the annual output of gold, snd

|1t la At least ane-thied the value of all the

!

by my vote. You are the soverelgn peo- | o .. )
ple. and what are you golng to 4o AbBOUL | v o penutiful home and allow §3.6%

conl mined In the United States. And in
some sectlons of New Yoark thers is one
saloon for every thirty families

The money apent In New York by tha
worklng people for drink In ten years
Wy every working man in New
for house and

lot. New York's annun)

Women's Tears Will Not Stop Liquer drink bill would buy 75,000,000 barrols of

flour, nearly s barrel for svery man and
woman In the Unlted Statesa. It would
take fifty people omne year to count the
meoney in 81 billa, and they would cover
1IN0 aeres of ground  That la what the
poople In New York dump into the whisky
hole In one year. And then you wonder
why there Is poverty and ortme, and that
the country Is not more prosaperous,

This gang 18 ciroulating a clrcular about
KEanas Clty, Kan. 1 defy you to prove
& statement In It Listen! Kanana City is
a town of 19,000 population, and temper-
ance went Into effeot July 1, 18 They
then had 3 galoons, 30 gambling hells
and sixty housca of {ll-fame. The popula-
thon was largely foreign, and Inguiries
have come from CGermany, Bweden and
Neorwny, asking the Influence of the en-
forcement of the prohibitory law.

Prohibitlon
Deponite §1, 700,000,

At the end of one year, the president of
one of the largest banks In that city, a
man who had protested against the en-
forcement of the prohibltory Iaw on the
ground that It would hurt busineas, found
that at the end of one year his bank de-
posits hnd  increased $1,700,000, and T2
per cent, of the depoalts were from
men whe had never saved a cont befors,
and 42 per cent came from men who had
never had a dollar In the bank, but pe-
tause the saloons were driven out they
had w chance o save, and the poopls
who objected on the groupds that it
would |njure business, found an Increase
of U9 per cent, In bullding operations; and
furthermore, there were threo times as
muny peopls bullding homes as befors,
and there were more poople sccking in-
vestment, and court expenses decreased
$05.000 In one year.

Who pays to feed and koep the gang
you have in jall? Why, you go down in
your sock and pay for what the saloon
has dumped In there. They don't do it
Mr. Whisky Man, why don't you o
down and take a pleture of wrecked and
blighted homes and of Insane msylumas
with gibbering Idlots that it costs $6,000,-
000,00 to support? Why don't You take a
picture of that?

Few Privoners in Kansas Clty Jalls,

At Kansas Clty, Kan, bLefore the L
loonsn were closed, they were Ketting
reidy to bulld an sddition to the Jail.
Now the doors #wing idly on the hinges
and thers is nobody to lock In the Judis,
And the commissioner of the poor farm
mays there Ia o wonderful falling off of
old men and women coming to the poor-
house, because their sons and daughters
are saving thelr money and have qulit
spending It for drink, And they had to
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Insanity of |

Toerenaned One Bank's |

MONDAY,

: Heard at the Tab

| Bty Bunday snncunced  that  on

Walnesday sven'ng ha will preach his
famous seimon on b, Jekyl and In
Ryde,

Thursday afternoon and evening ac ihe
“rab will bs for women only, The oniy
| an to ba preacnt will e Hev  Willam
A Rinday

Daubters and Faeptlos will b e

mibject of the sermon of Ty Somlay
Tuesday avenlne

Collections will be taken on Tuesdny
and Thursday of this week for panwe
joonl charities Far Tueaday the Union
Gospel  Mlesfun and  for Thursday the
Child Saving Institute

ontons and the lettucs, and then (he
mongooss atincked the abeen, and the

| eats, and the puppies and ths calves, and
the Keeae. Now Jamaion s spendine
hundreds of thousnands of dollara te get
g of the mongoosa,

Ameriea's Mongoose I the Licensed

Snlooan.
| The American mongooss s the ospen
lioenped saloon. It eals the carpets off
the floor, and the clothes from off your
back, your money out of the bank, and
J It ents up character, and it goes an until
atl last 1t lenves a stranded wreck in the
home, & skalelon of what was onoe bhright-
noean and happiness

ldke & drummer on a raillroad traln
There were some men Paying cards, and
one fellow pulled oot & whisky lask and
passed It aboul, mnd when It came to the
drummer he said

ian_u

"What," they sald, "have you got on
the water wagon?" and they all laughed
At him.

"You can laugh If you want to.” he
ald, "but T was born with an appetite
for drink and for yeara [ have taken
from five to ten glassen per day, but 1
was at home in Chicage not jong ngo,
| and 1 have a friend who has a pawn shop
| there. 1 was In there when In came a
| young follow with ashén chesks and a
| wild look on his face. e came up troms
bling, threw down a lttle package and
mald: “Glve mo 10 centa” And what do
you think was in that package? It was a
| pair of baby shoes. My friend snid,

I “'No, I cannot take them.'

“YHve me a dime, | must have a
drink.’

“ ‘No, take them back home, your bhaby
will need them.'

“'My baby ia dead, and 1 want a
drink.' answered the poor fellow,

Boys, I don't blame you for the lump
that comes up In your throat. There is
| no law, divine or human, that the saloon
reapecta. Lincoln eald: “'If slavery Is not
wrong, nothing s wrong."

I say if the saloan, with Ita t
diseast, crime and misery in not wrong.
then nothlng on earth s wrong. If
the flght Is to be won we noed men—goon
that will fight—the chur, Catholle and
Protestant, must fight It or run away,
and thank God she will will
away, but fight ta the last ditoh,

n of

the maloon man ar you?

Whe has the mest money Bunday mormn-
Ing: the saloon man or you?

Snloon Is Rai Hole for Wagens.

The pdaloon comes as near being a rat
hole for a wage-sarner to dump hin wages
In as anything you can find, The only
interest it pays s red eyes and foul
breath, and the loss of your health, You

emptly pockets. You go in wit!
and ou come outl rulnisd.
with a mood position and you lose It
You lose your position In the bank, or
in the oab of the Josomative. And It
pays nothing back but disease und dam-
nation and gives an extra dividend in de-
lrium tremens and a free pass to hell
And then It will let your wife be buriad
{In the potter'a fleld, and your children
| go to the peylum, and yet you walk out
|and say that the saloon Is a good in-
"stitution, when It Is the dirtiest thing
on earth. It haan't ons leg to stand on
land has nothing to commend it to a de-
cent man, not ono thing,

“But,” you say, "we will regulnte it
by high leenses.'" Hegulate what by
high llcense? You might as well try and
regulate & powder mill In hell. Do you
want {0 pay taxes In boys or dirty money ?
A man that will s¢ll out to that dirty
business 1 have no uss for. Bee how
abaurd thelr argumonta are

It you drink Bourbon In & saloon that
pays §1L,000 m year license, will It eat
your stomach less than If you drink |t
{in & saloon that pays H llcense? In
It going to have any different effect on
you, whethar the gang pays 50 or $1,0w
Heense T

‘harnctor
4 Ko In

(MTOLER 4,

not ruan f

Who works the hardost for his money, |

employ elghtlesn new school teachers for

| NWNo. It will make no difference whelher
:-“db:'” and giris between the ages of 12/ you drink It over s mahogany countor or
‘” % that lLiad never gone o school be- | pine counter—it will have the samae effect
ore because they had to help a drunken op you; It will damn you. Bo thers {s mo

| another thing?

|
|

father support the family. And now thoey
have just set aside ,...00 to bulld n new
school house, and the bonded indebled-
ness was reduced 824,000 last year wiihout
the anloon revenue, And don't you know
In 16, when they had
the saloon, the populution, according to
the directory, was &8, Acvording to
the last census the population was 100,835,
or an Increase of 12 per cent in one yoar,
without the grox shop. In two yuars the
bank deposits Increased $3,000,000

You say drive out the saloon and you
kil bumness—Ha' ha! “Hlossed are tha
dead that die in the Lord,"

I tell you, gentiemen, the American
haome v the doarest heritage of the peo-
ple, for the people and by the people,
and when a man can ge from his home
in the morning with tho kisses of wife

and children on nls lips, and come b K |
al night with an emply dioner bucket to|

a happy home, that man s & better man,
whether white or black

Whatever takea awny the comforts of
home—whatevor degrodes that man or
woman—whatever tnvades the sanctity of
the home, Is the deadllest foe to the
home. to church, to state and school, snd
the saloon s the deadlest foe ta the
home, the church and the state, on top
ol God Almighty's alrt,

And If wll the combined forces of hell
should assemble o conclave, and wilh
them all the men on earth that hate and
deplae God, and purity, and virtue—it
all tha scum of the earth could mingte
with the demizsens of hell o try to think
of Lthe deadliest Institution to home, to
church and siate, I tell you, slr, the
combined helllsh intelligence could not
concoive af or bring fort' an institution
that ecould toueh the hemn of the garmont
of the open liconsed saloon to dann the
home and manhood, and womanhood and
business and every other good thing on
God's earth,

In the lslangd of Jumaica the rats |n-
creased mo that they destroyed the crops,
and they introduced the mongooss, which
is & apecies of the eoon. They have three
besading ssasons & year, and there are
twelve to fifteen in each brood, and they
are doadly enemies of the rate The re-
sult was that the rats disappeared, and
thers was nothing more for the mons
goose to fecd upon, so they sttacked the
snakes, wnd the frogs. and the lHaards
that fed upon the nsects, with ths e
that the insecds Inercasesd and theoy
mtrippoed  the Kardvas [T

ault

v g i

use talking about It
In some Insane asylums, do you know
{what they do? When they want to test
{some patient to ses whether he has re-
‘mnnd hi areason they have a room with
a faucet in It and a cement floor, and
they give the patlient & mop and tell him
to mop up the floor, And If s has sense
enough to turn off the fauce! and mop up
the floor they will parole him, but should
he let the faucet run, they know that he
in crazy.
Trying to Mop with Water HRunning,
Well, that ls whist yuu are trying to do.
You are trylag to mep It up with tuxkes,
| and Insane wsylums, and Jalls, snd cures
| and reformatories. The only thing to &0
lia to whut off the source of supply.
! A man was deliverng a temperance ad-
dress at & falr grounds and a fellow came
up to him and sald—
“Aro you the fellow that guve a talk
| on temperance T
""m"
| “Well, I think that the managers did
‘a Airty plece of business to let you give
'a lectire on temperance. You have hurt
my busineas, and my business is & legal
oneo,™
! “You are right there,” sald the lecturer,
| *they dld do & moan trick. | would com-
| plain to the offienrs”’ And hie 1ok vp o
| premium list snd sabd: “Hy the way, I
see there Ip & permium of so much offered
| for the bBeat horse, and cow, and builer
What businoss are you In"
“I'm In the lHguor business. '
“Well, 1 don't sea that they offer any
premium for your business. You ought
|to go down and compel them to offer o
Ipremlum for your buslneas, and they
| ought to offer on the list 3% for the best
[wrﬂ!im‘l home, $15 for the hest biloated
shum that you can show, and 89 for the
' Pnest apecimen of o broken-hearted wife,
|and they ought to give M for the finest
gpecimen of thieves and gamblers jyou
oan trot out. You can bring out the fin-
est looking criminale. 1f you have some-
thing that ls good trot It oul. You ought
to come in competition with the farmar,
with his stock, and the fancy work, amnd
the canned frult™
Defines Salaon ln Many Ways,
The saloon Is 4 MHar. It promises good
,cheer and sends sorrow. It promilses
health aud ceusehs discase. It promises
| prosperily and sends adversity. It prom-
| iren happiness and sends misery. Yes, It
wonidla the hushand home with =& e on
his lpa to hia wife, and the ho e
on his Wpe to hilg mother, snd

hoy
withi i i

191 5.

It causes (e employe o Ue to his &m

Moyer. Tt degrades. 1L s God'n worst
{enemy and the devil's best friend, Seven-
|ty -tive per cent of Impurity comes from
the grog shop 11 soares neliher youth tg

ol me, It W walting with s dirty bianket

ftor the baby o ecrawl inte this warld

it lies In walt for the

It cocka the highwayman's pletal, It
puts (he rape In the hands of the mob

it is tha anar
| dirty ma fag is the hiood of
| women and ehildson, and It sent the bullet
through the bady of Lidncoin, It nwerved
the mrmy thiat went the buliet through
barfiald ang Willlam MeKinley. Yea it In
A murderer. Every plot that was sver
hatched ssalnst our fing and overy an-
archist plot agsinst the government wnd
Iaw. was born and hred and crawied out
of the grog shop ta damn this oountry.

I tell you that the surse of Uod Al
mighty ta on the saloon Legininiures are
lesisinting ngainst it Decont
burring it out. The fraternal brotherhoods
arve knodking It oul The Musons nnd the
Ot Pellows, and the Knlghts of Pythias
and the Anclent Opder of United Work.
men are clowing thelr doors to the whisky
sellera, They don't want you wrigslone

unarn

dved with

o iely s

your carcass tn thelr lodgos. Yes, sir, 1/

tell you, the curse of God s on 1L 1T Is
on the down erade 11 i headed Bor hell,
and by the grace of God 1 am golng o
give 1t o push, with a whoop, for al 1
know how lListen to me! T am golng 1o
show 501 how we burn up our monsy. 11
conts M conta 1o make a gallon of whisky!
pold over the cotinter at 10 cents A plass
it will bring M

“But.” sald the saloonkeeper, L you

must figure In the strychinine and the
sochinonl, and other stuff they put In it
and It will bring nenrer $4.°

| Yes: [t increascs the henrt boat thivty
times more In A minute, when you ron.
plder the lcorice, and potash, and log
wood ang other polsons that put in
1 belleye one caven for the smrprecesdontesd
crima s the polkan

inoreass of dun ta

put In the atuff now wilnys to make it
g0 na far as they can, [ am Indebied
o my friend, George R Bluart, for

some of the following points;

Whoe Gets Profit from Whilsky?

T will ahow you how your money in
burned up. 1t costs 2 centa to make a
gallon of whirky, sold over the countar
st 10 cents & ginss, which brings $4. Lis-
tenn, where does it go? Who geta the
8 centa? The farmer for his corn and
rye. Who gets the rest? The United
Biates governmant for collecting rev-
enue, and the big corporations, and part
14 used to pave our stroots and pay our
"pollce. Il show you I'm going to
show you how It la burned up, and you
don't need half sonsa to catoh on, and
if you don‘t understand just keep still
|and nobody will ever kmow the differ
| ance,
1 aay, “Hey, Colonel Politics, what Is
'the matter with the country ™
| He swells up llke a polsoned pup and

| sayn to me, "BiL why, the sliver bug-
|bear. That's what Is the matter with
the country.”

Bay! Tha total wvalue of the allver

{eoined In this country in 1907 was $57,0608,-
00, IHear me! In 1907 the total value of
the gold produoed In this couniry was

1t. What Is the matter? In 194 the total
| valua of all the gold and sllver wWus

€24 50 000, and we dumped thres l!rrmu[

that amount in the whisky hole and
{dlan't nuon.
| What Is the matter with the country,

“Mp, Bundny, standpattoriem, wsir"

1 say, “You are an old windvag.”

“Oh" aays another, “‘revision of the
| tariff.'* Another man snld, “Free trade;
jopen the doors at the ports and let
lthem pour the products in and wa will
|||‘.u.|t the trumts on the sidetrack.”

Bay, you come with me Lo every port
of entry. Ldsten! Last year the total
value of all imports was §1,438 000,000,

hole in twelve months, and did not fill it

“Oh,'" says & man, “let us court Bouth
Ameriea and Burope to aell our products,
That's what s the matter; wo are not
exporting enough”

Say, last yonr the total value of all the
exporis was §1,000,000,000, and we dumped
that amount in the whisky hole In one
yonr, and 4id not £l It

One time I was down In Washington
and weni to the United States treasury
and aaid: *1 wish you would let mse Ko
where you don't let the genernl publle.'”
And they took us around on tha Inside
and we walked Into & room about fwenty
feet long and fifteen wide and as many
feet high, and 1 said: *What s thisT"

More Goes far Whisky Than Owns.

“This i# the vault that contains all
of the national bank stock in the Urfited
Btaten"

1 said, “"How much s hers™

They sald, “$578,000,000."

And we dumped nearly four times the
value of the national bank stock in the
United Btatea into the whinky hole last
véar, and we didn't fill tha hole up at
that,

What (s the matter?

Whaenever the day comes Lthat all the
Catholic and Protestant churches—just
when the day comes when you will say
*lo that whisky buasiness: “You go to
[ hell” that day the whisky buainess will
Ko o hell, but you alt there, you old
whiskywoting elder and deacon and vews-
tryman, and you wouldn't strike your
hands togelther on the proposition It
| would stamp you an old hypocrite and
you know It

ro0 Miles of Saloons.

Say. hoid on a little bit. Have you
got & sliver dollar? I am golng to show
you how It ia burned up. We have In
this rountry IO.00 saloons, and allow-
ing fifty feet frontuge for each raloon,
it makea s strest from New Yark o
Chicare, and 6,000,000 men, women and
ohildren go daily into the saloons for
drink, And marching twenty miles a
day it would take thirty days to pass
this bullding., and marching five abreast
they would reach 00 miles. ‘Thers they
go, look at them!

Om January 1 0,000 of the Youny men
of our nation entersd the grog-shop and
| hegan a public caresr hellward, and on
December 1 1 will come bmok here mnd
summon vou people, and ring the bell
and ralse the curtaln and eay to tha
suloons and brewerios:

“On January 1 1 gave you W00 of
the brain and muscle of our land, and

name of home, andl church and achool]
futher, mother, sister, sweotheart, give
me bank what 1 guve you. March out”

Drunks' Faonera] 3,000 Milea Long.

I oount, and 165,000 have lost thelr ap-
potites and have become mutloring,
bleary-eyed drunkards, waliowing in thelr
own axcrement, and [ say:

what ds It I hear, & funéral dirge™
What is that processlon® A funeral
procession 5000 milea long and 110,00
henrses in Lhe prooession. One hundred
ard ten thousand men die drunkaris in
this land of the free and the home of the
beave,

In an hour twalve men died drunkards,
¥ a day and 11000 s year.

One man will leap in fromt of & Ualn,
another will plunge into a river, an-
oiher will plunge from the dook into a

inkis, another will throw his handas Lo hig

ist af (he world ang Its |

$4.122,000, and we dumped ten tmes that |
L much in the whisky hole mnd dldn't fill [ lying an n shelf tn the store. but your | that sell it?

and wa dumped that much In the whisky |

1 want them back and have come In tha |

.
hend and lite will end.  Another will ory,
|' Mother!” and bhis ife will go out like
A burmed mateh

I stand In front of the Jalls and sount
Tthe whisky erimiluale  They say, ‘Yea,
ik 1 fired the bullet Yea, 1 bmoked
my wife Into & corner mnd best her life

At I wei walting for the seaffold; 1
Aam Walting T am waitine,™ says an
wither, ‘to slip Inte hell O, On 1L goes

1 hotd w sblver dollare In my hand, Come
oh, W ATe Boing te & saloon,

¥n Into a maloon and spend that doliar

Foiy W rpume T Tt takes ™ eenls to make &
lgallon of whlsky pnd a dollar th buy a
aquart. Yau say to the saloonkeeper

iIYe e R guart

1 witl show vou, if yonu walt & minute,
I how whe Is Durned uln. Hers I am John,
an okl drumken Lum with a wile and #ix
(Thank God, It's all & lie)
I will ko down to the saloon
and throw down my dollar, 1t eosta @
centa to make x gallon of whisky A
nickel will make & guart. My doline will

fame on,

buy & quart of boosa, Who geta the
nlrael®  The farmer, tor eorn or apples
Whoe mete the 8 pente”™ The United

States svernment, the hig distillers, the
g corporallons,

spend my dollpre
amd got my pay. 1 go inlo a grog shop
wnid throw down my dollar. The saloon-
keepor geta my dollar and I get & quart

of boose. Come home with me. 1 stAg-
gor, and reel and spew inte my wife's
presopncs, ang she snys

“"Hells, John what ok you bring
howme T’

“A quart.”

What will & guart do? 11 will burn up
my happiness and my home, and 01l my
home with squalor and wanl. 8o there
Ix the dollnre.  The ssloonkeeper has (.
Here s my quurt, 1 have that. There
you vt the whisky end of 1t Here you
et the workingman's home end of the
an loon

What Dallar Pair of Shoes WIN Do,

apend the dollar for a palr of ahoos, 1
wanl them for my son, and he puts them

on his feet, and with the shoes te protect |

his feot he goes out and earna another
dollar, and my dollar becomes a silver
thread In the woof and warp of happi-
nesa and joy, and the man that owns
[tha buflding gets some, and tha elerk
Ithn sold the shoes gets aome, and the
merchant and the travellng man .and
tha wholeaals house geln some, and the
faotory, and the man that made the
ahoes, and the man that tanned the hide,
and the buteher that boughs the calf, amd
the farmer that raleed the «alif, and
the Httle eolored fellow that shined the
shoea, and my dollar spread (teelf and
nobody s made worse for spending the
money.

1 join the Booster elub for business and
prospercity, A man sald:

“1 will tell you what Is the matier with
the oomiry: s overproduction.”™

"You e, It s underconsumplion.”
fay, wife, the bread that ought to be
In your stomach to sattsfy the oravings
of himger, v down yonder in the grooury
'mtore, and your husband hasn't monay
enough to earry It home, The meat that
ought to antlefy wour hunger hangs in
the butcher ahop. Your hushband hasi't
money to buy It. The cloth for a dress 1

husbamd hasn t the monsy to buy (L
The whinky gang haa the money
What s the matter with our country?®
Towould Hke to do this: T would lika to
|#e0 avery booze fighter get on the waler
wagon, I would like to summon all the

B0 In with money and you come out with | matonal Politica? He swells up and says, Iarnmknrd- in Amerien and any:

"Noys let’'s cut her ool and snend the
monhey for flour, meat and eallco; what
do you mayT™

Say! $600,000,000 will buy all the four
In the United States; §500,0000,000 will
buy all the beef catile, and $500,000 000
will buy all the cotton at 350 a bale
But we dumped more money than that
||n the whisky hole last year, and didn't
il it. Come on; I'm golng to line up
the drunkards, Everybody fall In
| Come on, rendy, forward, march, right,
laft, thore 1 come with all the drunk-
lnrdu. We will line up in front of a
bulcher shop. The butcher says: *“What
do you want, a plece of neck?”

“No; how much do I owe you?
tHere's your dough, Now give me a por-
terhouns stenk and a sirloin roanst.”

“Where did you get all that money?

‘“Went to hear Bill and olimbed on the
wator wagon.'’

“Hello! What 40 you want?

“Heefateak "

What do you want?
“Beefatenk.” .
Wo empty the shop and the butcher

rine to the telephons, “Hey, central,
|an me the slaughter house. Have you
| got uny beef, any pork, and mutton ™

They strip the slmughter houses and
then telephone to Bw!ft, and Armour, and

train londs of beefsteaks,

Getting on Water Wagon Meaus,

"What's the matter?!

“The whole Dumch has gotten on the
water wairon''

And Bwift and the other blg puckers in
Chicago say to thelr salesmen: “Huy
beef, pork and mutton.

The farmer see the pries of cattle and
sheep jump three times their value, Lot
me tnke the money you dump into the
whisky hole nnd buy beefsteaks with
fi. 1 will show you what ls the matter
| with Americe. T think the liquar busi-
| ness is the dirtiest, rottenest business
thiy wide of hell

Come on, are you ready? Fall in!
line up In front of A grocery stors

“What do you want™’

“Why, 1 want flour."

“What do you want?’

“Four.”

What do you want?

“Flour,""

“Plilsbury, Minnespolls, "Bloepy Eye™ ™

“Yoa, ship in truin loads of flour; send
on the fast mall schedule, with nn engine
in front, one behind and a Mogul In the
' mlddie,

“What's the maller™

“Why, the workingmen have stoppoed
spending thely money for booxe and have
begun (o buy flour.”

ihlnky Men

We

Have Your Money.
The big mills tell thelr men to buy
| wheat and the farmers see the price

Jump te over 2 per bushel. What's the
| matter with the country? Why, Lhe
Iwhl..ky gang has your money and you
! have an emipy stomach, and yet you will
walk up and vote for the dirly business,

Come on, cut out the boozs, boys Get
!(m the woater wagon; get on for the sake
of yowr wife and bables, and hit the
| booxa & blow,

Come on, ready, forward, mmrch! Right,
[ left, halt! We ure In front of a dry
goods wslore,

“What do you want?™

‘Calleo,'’

“What do you wantT™

“Calleo,"

“What do you want®™

“Callca.'

“Callco; all right, coma oo

“Fhe mtorea are siripped.

“Hey, Wanamaker, Sirawbridge &
| Tothier, Gimbels', Lit's, send down oal-
ieo. The whole bunch has voted out the
majoons and we have such a demand for
oalioo we don't know what o do

“And the big stores Lelegraph to Fall

Wa will |

1 am John, a dronken bam, and T will |
I have worked & week |

Put come on; T will go Yo a store and |

Nelson Morria and Cudahy, to send down

epraph to buy cottan, and they tall thelr
saleamen Lo buy cotton, and the cotion
viantation man seos cottgn Jump up to
510 & bale

What Is the matter? Your chlldren are
woing naked and the whisky gang has
yolur maney, That's what's the matter
with wyou Don't listen to thoss ald
whinky -posked politichang w My,
VStand-pat on the ssloon
Onee 4 Drankard, e Now Bars for

His Hame,

Come with me.  Now, remember, wi
have the whole Luneh of boose fightars
on the water wagon, and I'm going home
now. (wer heore | was John, the dronken
biim.  The whisky gang got my doliar
and I got & gaart. Ovepr here | am John
on the water wagon, The merchant got
my dollar and 1 have his ment, flour and
ralico, and I'm golng home now, “He i
ever so humbile, there's no place Ikt home
without boose " Wife coumes out and mays

“Hello, John, what have you got?™

"Two porterhouse steaks, Sally.”

“What's that bundle, pat’

Vioth to make vou a new driss, sis
Your mother has fixed your old one so
often It looks llke a erasy quilt™

‘And whal have you thoere T’

"“That's & pulr of shoes for you, Tom
and here ls some eloth to make ¥You 'a
palr of pants. Your mother has patchsd
the old ones »0 aften they look ke &
map of the Unlisg States.'

What's the matter with the eountry’
We have been dumplng the money Into
thoe whisky hole that ought to have been
spent for flour, beo! and callco, and we
haven't that hole filled up yet,
| A man comes along and sarys
cyou A deunkard

Yor, I'm n drunknrd.”

"Where am you going™

I am golng to hell'

Yy T '

“Because the Good Book says: N«
:l'lnmknr.l shall fnherit the kingdom of
{ God,” mo 1 nm golng 1o hell™
Another man comes along and 1 say.
' Are you a church member?™

“Yea, | nm a church member.™
“Whete are you going™'

"1 am going to heaven.'

“ITHd you vote for the anloon™

“Yea"

"“Then you ahould go to hell™

| Bay, If the man that drinks the whisky
goea (o hell, the man that votes for the
ealoon that sald the whisky to him wil

Ko to hell

If the man that drinks the whisky goet
| to hell, ana the man that sold the whinky
to the man that drank it goes to heaven
|tlu-r| that poor drunkerd will have the
' right to atand on the brink of eternsl
| damnation and put his arms around the
plllar of Justice, shake his fist In the face
of the Almighty and say: “Unjust! Un
Just!™ If you vots for the dirty busines:
you ought to go to hell as sure an you
live, and 1 would like to flre the fur
nace while you are there. Heme fellow
BAYHR;

PDrive Oud Salpon, Empty the Jalls

“Dirfve the saloon out and the bulld
ings will be empty.” Which would sov
rather have, emplty bulldings, or empiy
Inils, penitentinvies and insane asylumns!
You drink the stuff and what have you
| to say? You that vote for it. and yot
Look at them painted on th
canvas of your recollection.

What is the matter with this grand ole
country of ours? I heard my friund
George HStuart, teil how he Imagined tha
he walked up to a mill and pald:

“"Hello, there, what kind of & mill are
you?"

YA sawmillL"

“And what do you makeT*

“Wo make boards out of logn.™

“Is the finlshed product worth mon
than the raw material ™

“You'

"We will make laws for you, We mus
have lumber for houses,'

Heo goes up to another mill and saya.

“Hey, what kind of & mill are you?'

“A grist mill"”

“What do you make™

“Flour and meal out of wheat an
aorn.”

“Is the finlshed product worth mon
than the raw malsrial?’

"Yeon'

“Then come o 'We will make laws fo
you, We will protect you."

Ho goes up to another mill and says:

“What kind of a mill are you?”

“A paper milL"

“What do you make paper out of?”

"Straw and mge.”

“Well, wo will make lawas for you. Wi
must have paper on which to wrile note:
and mortgages.”

Hoys Ave Giriat of the Mum MiN,
He goea up to another mill and says:
“Hey, what kind of a mill are you?i"
“A gin mnp"

“I dom't like the looks nor the sme!
of you. A gin mill; what do you make’
What kind of u mill are youT”

YA gin mill"

“What Is your raw material "

“The boys of America."

The gin mills of this country must have
1,000,000 boys or shut up shop, Bay, walk
down your streets, count the homes, and
every fifth home has to furniss & boy
[for & drunkard. Have you furnishe:
i yours? No. Then I have to furnish tw:
| to make up.

“What Is your raw material ™

“American boys."

“I'hen I will plck the boys up and giv:
them to you.™

A mAn says!
he 18 mine™

Then | will say to you what s saloon
| keoper sald to me when 1 protested: **

il mot interested In boyw; to hell with
your boye.'

" Are

“Hold om, not that Loy

“Hay, maloon min mill, what ls you
fintshed produot?
“Hieary-eyed, low-down, slaggering

men and the scum of God's dirt, thal
have gone to the mat and taken the
| count.”

Go to the juils, go to the insans asy
| lums and the penitentiaries, and the
homes for foeble-minded. There you will
find tha finished product for thelr dirty
bustness. 1 toll you it is the worst busl
| noea this side of hell. und you know it
| What s your raw materisl, saloons®
| American boys, Say, | would mot give
jone boy for all the dlstilleries and sa
loons this side of hell. And they bawve
1o have L00N0 boys every gpensration
And then ¥ou tell m& you afe & AN
when ven will vete for an institutios
ke that. What do you want to da
pay taxes in money or in boysT

The Lesson of the Ratticanalkes.

1 feel like an old fellow In Tennesses
who made his lving by catching rattis.
gnekes. He caught one with fourtees
mttlon and put It In & box with & glas:
twop, One day when he wis sawing wool
his little §-year-old boy, Jim, took the
B4 off and the rattier wriggleod out anc
struck him in the cheek. He ran to his
father and sald: “The rattler has bit

me.” ‘fheo father ran and chopped the
rattler to pleces, und with his jack
knife, he ocut s chunk from the boy's

aheek and then sucked and sucked ol
the wound to draw out the pelson, M
looked at lttle Jim, walched the pupdl
of his eves dilate and watohed hin
swell to threa times his normal alse

| Wiver to ship calico, and the factories tel-

{(Continued ou Page Beven, Ool. Feun:




