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Several weeks ago The Defender presented to its readers the question, 
“Why are you a Prohibitionist?’’ in the following manner: 

Supposing that you were a candidate for an important office and a delega- 
tion of intelligent business men who are not Prohibitionists should call upon 
you to ascertain your fitness for their support at the polls: If they should put 
the question to you short and direct. 

“WHY ARE YOU A PROHIBITIONIST?” 

and you realized that they did not want a long lecture, how would you answer 
them ? 

The Defender invited discussion of this question for the mutual benefit of its 
readers, and now' The National Prohibitionist opens its columns to its greatly 
enlarged army of friends. Readers should observe the following instructions: 

Send in your answer, written plainly on one side of the paper only. The 
discussion is open for all—men, women and children, of high or low' degree. 
Write your answer is as few w'ords as possible—plain and to the point. No 
answer containing more than seventy-five words will be published, nor can 

answers be considered if not wholly separate from business matters. 
Here are some of the answers that already have been received: 

Because it is socially, financially, politi- 
cally and religiously right. 

W. R. McAdoo, 
McKenzie, Tenn. 

Because I can register my convictions 
loliticallv against the liquor traffic, and 
>ecause by doing this T can accomplish 
nore for my own and future genera- 
ions. 

R. L. Herrick. 
Detroit, Mich. 

Because: 1st. I could not love God and 
fote for Bacchus and Gambrinus; 2d, I 
could not love my brother and vote to 
>ut temptation before him; 3d, My 
church (M. E.) has declared that license 
s sin. The only no-license party is the 
Prohibition party. 

J. A. Hinsch, 
Brooklyn, N. Y. 

Because the saloons are maintained 
>y the enactment of laws by the repre- 
entatives of the dominant parties and 
>ecause the Prohibitionists, if in power, 
vould elect representatives that would 
enact laws which would make the sa- 
oons illegal. 

V. A. Scott, 
Norwich, N. Y. 

Because: 1st, Being born a Democrat 
must work for the most good to most 

)eople: 2d, Called of God to take Jesus 
is Saviour and King I must be con- 
sistent with his teaching: 3d, I was 
■ailed of God to be a soldier, to fight 
he king of evils. 

S. M. West. 
Southwick, Mass. 

Because: 1st, Citizenship involves 
noral obligations that a citizen cannot 
lonorably neglect; 2d, Christianity sets 
ts seal of approval on nothing unclean 
»r immoral; 3d, The Prohibition party 
icket is the only ticket that can be 
■oted by a Christian without cavil from 
inbelievers; 4th, I am a Christian. 

TThe Rev.1 Percy E. Osborne, 
Rochester, N. Y. 

Because: 1st, The liquor business 
rom every standpoint, as I see it, is 
11 wrong and wicked; 2nd, I feel mor- 

lly bound to give my influence for its 
verthrow; 3d, The Prohibition party is 
iie only party in this country that has 
Dr its principal purposes the extermina- 
on of this gigantic evil. 

W. W. Knipple, 
Elwin, 111. 

Not only because I recognize the liq- 
or traffic as the one great canker of 
ur national life, but also because to 

destroy it effectively, legal sanctions 
must be changed to Prohibition and that 
by having the legislative, judicial and 
executive branches of our government 
thoroughly committed to that policy. 

[The Rev.l V. K. Beshgetoor. 
Muir, Mich. 

Because : 1st, The platform is the most 
liberal, open, fearless and patriotic; 2d, 
Because it is the party of the whole 
people; knows no North, no South, no 
East, no West; flaunts no color line; 3d, 
It is the only party with which a Chris- 
tian voter may cast his ballot, and not 
support the saloon; 4th, It is right. A 
vote is a moral act, conveying a moral 
effect—as much as prayer or worship. 

[The Rev.] G. H. Williams, 
Sutton, W. Va. 

Because the Prohibition party is the 
only national one that says “no” to the 
liquor traffic. Voting with either old 
party I consent to the business and be- 
come guilty of its sins, voting with any 
other new party. I at least, ignore the 
license question, and by silence give con- 
sent to sin. Only by voting the Prohibi- 
tion ticket am I in the way of righteous- 
ness, on which God's promises, tem- 
poral and eternal, hinge. 

G. A. Paddock, 
Beaver Dam, Wis. 

Because the liquor traffic is the great- 
est enemy of the individual, society, gov- 
ernment and religion. To license it is 
morally wrong, and it should not be al- 
lowed to exist on any terms. No party 
whose policy is to license the liquor traf- 
fic will ever destroy it. The Prohibition 
party, being the only one that purposes 
its destruction, I could not consider my- 
self a true Christian, patriot or philan- 
thropist if I failed to vote that ticket. 

H. W. Davis, 
Louisville, Ky. 

I 
Because the drink question is the 

greatest before this country; greater 
than the tariff or the currency, or both, 
over which the country went wild in 
’92 and ’96. Because it stands as one 
of the greatest obstacles confronting the 
church; many who have once been Sab- 
bath school scholars and even teachers 
and are now in jail or poorhouse, con- 
fess that their fall dates from drink. 
Because I am sick of seeing the rum 
seller in his “auto” and his folks in 
silks, touring Europe while I, by my 
taxes, help to support his victims in 
jail and alms house. 

Geo. S. Cheever, 
Worcester, Mass. 

A LIFEaTRAGEDY 
By Carlos Mann ,JS 

_ % 
There is a sentimentality, healthy 

or otherwise, that picks the grave- 
yard in which one is to be buried. 1 
had wandered into the Meldrummy 
cemetery one hot day in August, and 
there and then I felt this shall be 
where I will sleep my long sleep. 

The rushing crystal Tweed flows 
by its side, with a restful and sooth- 

ing sh-h-h, as if quieting a restless 
babe to sleep. A wood of firs and 
pines shelters the graves from the 
northern blasts that blow with no 

soft force. To the east the tall Ca- 
doon Hill stands as sentinel from the 
blast. Only to the west and the 
south is the cemetery exposed, and 
the sun shines forever warmly upon 
it. This choice situation, perhaps, 
accounted for the wealth of flowers 
so far north, but it did not explain 
the neatness of the grass and the lux- 
uriant flowers that marked the rest 

ing place of someone. No stone told 
of virtues possessed, or years spent, 
or relationship enjoyed. 

“James, who lies buried here that 
such care is taken of this grave?” 

“There,” said my companion, 
“come over to the seat under yon 
willow tree, and I will tell you all 
about it. The woman who tends that 
grave will soon be here, and you can 

hear her story and see her face, at 
the same time.” 

“Over twenty years ago there lived 
in Meldrummy a schoolmaster named 
James Murray, who had one daugh- 
ter named Milly. She was a pretty 
looking lass and well educated. Of 
course she had, like most pretty girls, 
many lads who vied with each other 
for her love and favor. Milly at last 
chose a young farmer of independent 
means as her lover, and they were 

engaged. Keith Johnstone was as 

jovial and good-natured a man as 

ever you met, and, unlike most farm- 
ers, was a total abstainer. He had 
never been known to drink by any- 
one in Meldrummy, and, although 
there were some wise people that 
said otherwise, he was looked upon 
as an abstainer. 

“About six months before his in- 
tended marriage he removed to Glas- 
gow, where lm intended to perma- 
nently reside and trade as a corn 

agent. Of course, Milly was sorry 
to part with him, as all lovers are. 

‘Whatever shall I do without you, 
Keith? It has been so very happy 
these few months past,’ she said, 
clinging to him. 

‘But, my darling, it won’t be for 
long, and then—I will never leave 
you,’ and he kissed her tenderly. 

r 

“He had not been in Glasgow two 
months before idle gossip began to 

whisper that he was not as steady as 

h-' used to be. Milly heard the gos- 
sip, and laughed at the unjust judg- 
ment they had passed on ‘her Keith.’ 
He wrote her regularly, and as her 
wedding day drew nearer his letters 
were more loving and joyous. 

“The day before the wedding ar- 

rived, the town of Meldrummy was 

all in a whirl of excitement. It was 

to be a grand wedding. Mr. John- 
stone was expected by the four train, 
and one or two of his friends went 

to meet him. He arrived half drunk. 
It staggered them all, for everyone 
knew that this would be a knife in 
the heart of Milly. 

“‘You’ll come and have tea with 
us before you go and see Milly,’ one 

of them ventured to say. 
‘No, I go straight to her; I told 

her I would come.’ 
“‘Better have a wash, up at our 

house,’ suggested another. 
“‘Hang the wash; I’m all right. I 

want to see her.’ 
“They even suggested retaining 

him by force, but that was aban- 
doned. 

“And Milly had heard the four 
train arrive, and went to her bedroom 
window to watch Keith coming. Her 
face blanched as she saw his unsteady 
gait. She pressed her face against 
the window, to be quite sure she s 

aright. She locked her door, and ten 
down on her knees and sobbed. 

“He pleaded with ner to come 

downstairs in vain. She would not 
met him on any consideration, and 
he left, cursing and swearing. 

“Her mother and a few friends 
went upstairs to comfort her, and 
when her sobbing subsided they saw 

her face set like a rock. 

‘Milly, dear, don’t you think you 
had better go to bed?’ said her 
mother. 

‘No, mother. I have much to 
do, and little time to do it in. Would 
you bring up my writing desk, 
Jeannie?’ 

“‘You should not have taken it so 

sore to heart, Milly/ said the in- 
tended best maid; ‘a man is to be ex- 

cused a bit at his wedding.’ 
‘There is no excuse,’ said Milly, 

severely. 
‘But, Milly, even if Keith was 

accustomed to take a little, you could 
easily pull him straight after you 
were married.’ 

‘I never mean to try such a haz- 
ardous experiment!’ And then, to 

What £iu Doing for Temperance? 
It there a temperance organization in your town? Why not get people interested and do effective work by organizing a Good Templar's Lodge k Weekly meetings with social features. Men, women and young people over 

18 admitted to membership. Throughout the world many victims of drink have been reclaimed by the Good Templars. We will help you organize. If 
urterested, write to J. E. Larson, District Chief Templar, 88 Clifton uvenne, 


