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Superintended by E. W. MASON, Royal Oak, Mich. 

Conditions of Membership: 1. Signature of Pledge attached; 2. The 
securing of five signatures to the pledge, or five Subscribers for The Na- 

Evcry member will receive a Certificate of Membership. 
tionai. Prohibitionist, or five Signers and Subscribers. 

PROHIBITION PARTY 
VOTER’S PLED lb 

Believing that the license system is the bulwark of the 
Liquor Traffic, I hereby promise that I will not vote for any 
Political Party that fails to declare openly against legalizing such traffic, and that in order to press this issue into promi- 
nence as the question next in order for settlement, I will co- 
operate with the Prohibition Party in Local, State and National 
politics. 

Name. 

Post Office.State. 

R. F. D. or Street.„.No. 

HOW THE CHILDREN HELPED 
While sitting in a home canvassing a 

man to vote the Prohibition ticket, one 
of his sons and some grandchildren were 

standing about listening to the conver- 

sation, the subject of slavery was 

brought up. One of the children broke 
in and asked to know “all about slav- 
ery.” Grandpa told them what an awful 
scourge it was, how men were bought 
and sold like cattle, how homes were 
broken up to gratify the owners. The 
children asked if we have slavery now. 
Then the old man recited how the po- 
litical parties were formed, Abolition, 
Whig and Republican and told all about 
the war. 

I became interested. The eight or ten 
children stood with mouths wide open 
listening to every word and thinking 
what a great man granpa was. 

“Did you vote for Abolition, grand- 
pa ?” 

He “hummed and hawed,” and tried to 
turn the talk. His face grew red with hu- 
miliation as one of the little girls 
stamped her foot on the floor and asked, 
“Grandpa! T want to know if you 
voted Abolition?” 

The old man stammered, “I-I-I voted 
the Whig ticket.” 

100 Pledges on cardboard 25 cents, 
postpaid. 

100 Pledges on bond paper in tab- 
lets, 15 cents. 

These supplies can be ordered from 
E. W. MASON, Supt., Royal Oak, 
Mich., to whom all signed pledges 
should be returned. If you desire an 
answer to your letter to Mr. Mason, 
inclose 5 cents. 

Certificates of Membership will be 
furnished without cost. 

One of the boys chirped in, “Did yon 
vote the Republican ticket?” 

“Yes, I voted for Lincoln,” with a 
sigh of relief. 

“Grandpa, I am'surprised that you did 
not vote against slavery always,” added 
the older girl. 

His face grew red with humiliation 
again. 

I saw it was the chance of my life. I 
handed the older man the Voters’ 
Pledge and asked him to get out of any 
such future encounter by signing it. He 
did. 

Turning to the younger man I said: 
“Tomorrow, possibly, the grandchildren 
will gather about your side, the saloon 
will be gone, they will inquire what it 
was, how it went. You will tell them 
of the evil deeds it did, of crime and 
misery and woe. You will tell them of 
this movement and that and finally of 
the formation of the Prohibition party. 

“I here offer you an opportunity now 
to get into the cyclone cellar by signing 
the enclosed Voters’ Pledge card.” 

Handing him a Voters’ Pledge, I con- 
tinued : 

“You will place yourself right before 
vour children and children’s children. 
You will place yourself right before your 
own conscience and your God. Will 
you ? Please sign now.” 

Pie did it, without a word. 
Rushing to her father the older girl 

said: “Papa, I am so glad you are go- 
ine to vote for Prohibition.” 

“Yes, Uncle Henry,” said the boy, “I 
am too and T will tease my papa to do 
it, too.” 

Tf any reader of The National Prohi- 
bitionist has a better Christmas story 
than this just trot it out. 

This storv can be repeated with ef- 
fect to the father who has children. 

the war. council 

k Place Where Almost Anybody Can Say 
Almost Anything 

WHEELER FOR PRESIDENT 
Editor of The National Prohibi- 

tionist :—I read with great pleasure the 
letter from Mr. Hall in this week’s 
California Voice, nominating Mr. Fred 
F. Wheeler for the Presidency on the 
Prohibition ticket. I know of no man 
in our party who is better fitted for or 
more worthy ,of this honor. Mr. 
Wheeler is a true-blue Prohibitionist, 
whose work and achievements in the 
past of themselves entitle him to the 
very highest consideration by the rank 
and file of our party. Mr. Wheeler 
is a successful business man and holds 
the highest confidence of a large cir- 
cle of business acquaintances in his 

home city. In commercial circles his 
name is a synonym for integrity and 
efficiency. His executive and adminis- 
trative ability have been proved on many 
occasions, and the fine position won 

by him in the business community is 
proof of his natural qualifications. He 
thoroughly understands the philosophy 
and logic of the Prohibition movement, 
and his speeches are marvels of clear- 
cut phrases, direct statement and flaw- 
less logic. Without any of the rhetorical 
embellishment of the professional or- 
ator. he presents his case with the 
straightforward, easily understood style 
of a Roosevelt or a LaFollette. The 
directness of his address and the earn- 

estness of the speaker never fail to con- 
vince the hearer. I consider him one of 
the most powerful and convincing speak- 
ers on the Prohibition platform today. 
In a Presidential canvass the addresses 
of Fred F. Wheeler would command the 
attention of the country by the force of 
their resistless logic, their profound phil- 
osophy, their cold unquestioned facts, 
and their dispassioned but intensely 
earnest delivery. 

I know of no man within or without 
our party organization who more thor- 
oughly deserves the honor of nomina- 
tion, who would conduct a more effec- 
tive campaign, or in case of election 
would fulfill the duties of the high office 
with greater efficiency and sincerity, or 
a higher regard for the fundamental 
laws of righteousness. 

To an exceptional extent in Fred F. 
Wheeler are combined the practical 
qualities of the successful business man, 
the keen common sense of the politic- 
ian. the broad, sympathetic tolerance of 
the man of the world, and the enthus- 
iasm for righteousness of the idealist. 

For our standard bearer in 1908 I 
gladly second the nomination of Fred 
F. Wheeler. 

Reynold E. Blight. 
Los Angeles, Cal. 

A PRESIDENTIAL CANDIDATE 
Editor of The National Prohibition- 

ist :—As both of the old parties are 

daily trotting out their various race 
horses for the Presidential prize of 1908 
(with the exception of a few dark 
ones), I deem it quite important that 
tve at once set about surveying the field 
for the most likely winner for our 

party. I have waited for some one to 
sound the bugle call, and start the ball 
rolling and as this has not as yet been 
dbne, I venture so to do. 

Considering the great wave of Pro- 
hibition that has swept over the South- 
land, carrying with it the character and 
quality that is essential for durability, 
viz., the aroused and expressed deter- 
mination of both men and women alike, 
that the infernal liquor business “has 
got to go,” there seem to be very many 
good reasons why our party should go 
to this field, the South, for a strong, 
well equipped racer. 

To this end and for this purpose I 
will present a name which I believe 
would be one of the most attractive, all- 
round winners our national convention 
could decide upon. It belongs to a man 
who has grown gray in the service, 
fighting for temperance and Prohibition, 
a man of great ability, a man who is 
known all along the line from the At- 
lantic to the Pacific, a man whose elo- 
quence has charmed and converted thou- 
sands to the cause, a man of unblem- 
ished character, loved and beloved by 
all who know him (save the saloon- 
keepers), a man whom every Prohibi- 
tionist could and would gladly give 
loyal support, a man who, no doubt, 
would bring to our party thousands of 
his admirers who have never cast their 
ballot with us. This man is no other 
than Col. George W. Bain, of Kentucky. 

A. R. Lewis. 
New York. 

A GOOD SUGGESTION 
Editor of The National Prohibi- 

tionist :—I should like to offer a sug- 
gestion. As we pass along the streets 
we are treated to concerts all along the 
way, from the immense horns projecting 
from the store doors and windows, and 
it has occurred to me that some of our 
musical Prohibitionists could do a great 
deal of good by putting records on the 
market of some of their soul-stirring 
songs. “The Twin Ballots” and others 
equally good, as sung by the celebrated 
Puritan Male Quartet of Boston would 
cause an arrest of thought, and I feel 
sure would be enjoyed by the public, 
whether they are Prohibitionists or not. 
It would be a welcome variety to add to 
the programs which at present consist 
largely of such selections as “Every- 
body Works but Father.” Is not this 
worth considering? We need all the 
helps we can have, and music sung in 

this way will be listened to and enjoyed 
by many who would not go into a Pro- 
hibition meeting. It might be the means 
of enlisting their services later in this 
great work. 

I am very glad to know of 
paper. I am a Prohibitionist 
been continuously (no backslic 
me) since I stood at the polls all day 
with St. John ballot in 1884. 

Mrs. A. Josie Reynolds. 
Lawrence, Mass. 

STICK TO TRIED MEN 
Editor of The National Prohibi- 

tionist:—Relative to selecting a suita- 
ble candidate for the Presidency, I 
would say that there is plenty of good 
material in the Prohibition party. The 
history of parties has shown that when 
a party is in the right it is a great mis- 
take to go “after other gods.” The sequel 
is not often satisfactory. Our party has 
defeated itself often enough. Let us by 
present methods hold to what we have 
and gain from every available source. 

Geo. M. Edgar. 
Troy, Ohio. 

FATHER COFFIN AT WORK 

Prohibition Veteran in Iowa on the 
War Path Against the 

Drink Devil 

Fort Dodge, Iowa, December 26.— 
(Special correspondence.)—On Sunday- 
last Father Coffin, as he is affection- 
ately called, spoke both morning and 
evening in the Baptist church at Min- 
eral Ridge, to large and interested audi- 
ences. Father Coffin is eighty-four 
years of age, walks without a cane and 
speaks with a strong, clear voice. His 
addresses are thrilling appeals for the 
prohibition of the liquor traffic. Father 
Coffin has been for many years prom- 
inent in movements against the saloon 
in this state and has been affiliated both 
with the Prohibition party and with 
the Anti-Saloon League. He was-S|Jte’ 
dier of the Civil War and is knpw^tu 
this state as the author of the bill which 
compelled the railroad corporations to 
adopt the safety coupling, which has 
given him the gratitude of thousands 
of railroad men. 

At the close of the evening service an 

offering was taken and placed in Mr. 
Coffin's hands for use in forwarding 
the cause, as he does hot receive any 
compensation for his own work. Seven- 
teen subscriptions were taken for The 
National Prohibitionist in connection 
with the meeting, Father Coffin being 
specially enthusiastic concerning this 
new paper. 

Iowa Prohibitionists desiring a 

speaker to discuss the Prohibition ques- 
tion will do well to correspond with Mr. 
Coffin (L. S. Coffin) at this city. 

Yes, High Time 

[From the Chicago American.] 
Isn’t it time that the people of this 

country should understand that a man 
can’t be a rascal officially and an honest 
man personally—that he must accept the 
personal responsibility for his official 
acts and stand or fall by his whole rec- 
ord? 

Just a Case of Sick Devil 

[From the American Issue.] 
The saloon only becomes “good” 

where it has to in order lo save its 
pestiferous life. Wherever it sees a 
chance for successful fight, it unsheaths 
its claws and bares its fangs and springs 
at the throat of those who would stand 
for law, just as of old. 

As a Christian minister I oppose drit Mye- 
cause it opposes me. The work I try tc Tit 
undoes. It is an obstacle to the spread ot' the 
Gospel; nay, it is an enemy which assails the 
Gospel, and whose complete success would drive 
the Gospel from the earth.—Bishop Foss. 

If Judas had received $1,000 instead of thirty 
pieces of silver, would that have justified his 
conduct ?—Canon Wilberforce. 


