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ELLA REEVE BLOOR.

Mrs. Ella Reeve Bloor, of Waterbury,
Conn., has been named by the Socialist
party for secretary of state. Mrs. Bloor's
nomination is the first one for a woman for
state office in Connecticut.

Mrs. Bloor has been actively at work in
the Socialist party for fourteen years, and
is one of our most efficient speakers and
organizers. She is also deeply interested
in votes for women, and took an aggres-
sive stand at the last National Congress
for the party’s co-operating with the suf-
fragists in their fight for the ballot, so
long as it did not require compromise on
our part. On this subject she said:

The modern Socialist movement began Its po-
litlcal career with a demand for equal political
rights for all adults, without distinction of class
or sex, and the platform of our own party contains
a specific pledge that the Soclalists of America
would engage in ‘an active campaign for unre-
stricted and equal suffrage for men and women.
This pledge was made in good falth, and must
be redeemed unequivocally and whole heartedly.
Our propaganda for the enfranchisement of wo-
men must not be carried on spasmodically and per-
functorily, but steadily and enthusiastically. We
must allow no opportunity for such propaganda
to escape. Whether it be a legislative hearing,
a public demonstration or discussion, the Social-
ists should range themselves on all occasions with
the advocate of woman suffrage.

In this country there is practically no move-
ment for qualified suffrage. The American wo-
man suffrage movement as a whole stands for
full political rights for women, regardless of class
and property qualifications. There {s. therefore,
less reason for us to conduct a separate campalﬁn
upon this issue than there is for our comrade In
Europe, where the suffrage movement i8 to some
extent conducted on class lines. While the So-
cialist party should never merge its identity in
any other movement, we should not place ours-
elves in a voluntary position of isolation, where
the principles and aims of our party fully coin-
cide with those of other organlzations. We should
heartily support the general movement of the
women of America for their enfranchisement. In
this case, as in many similar cases, Soclalism
must break through the narrow circle of our own
organization and must penetrate into the masses
gt the people as a living and vivifying soclal
orce.”

Whether Connecticut will take the posi-
tion that New Hampshire took in regard
to the candidacy of Marilla Ricker, for
governor, and refuse to permit Mrs. Bloor’s
name on the state ticket because of her
sex, remains to be seen.

ARISE! BRAVE WOMAN!

NANNIE PARKER.

Sung to the tune of the Battle Hymn of the
Republic.

Arise! Arise! Brave Woman! There is work for

you to do;
Show the world that love is wisdom and Love's
promises are true;
Break the bonds that hold you captive for the
world has need of you
And we’'ll go marching on.
Chorus.

Glory, l(ilory; Hallelujah ! Glory, Glory, Halle-

ujah!

Glory, Giory, Hallelujah! As we go march-
ing on.

Do you need a sound to rouse you?

little children cry:
Do you need a sight to stir you? See the old who

Ilear the

hopeless die -
- Shall they call to you in misery while you stand
heedless b7
No, We'll go marching on. .

Chorus.
Man too long has fought unaided with the evil
of the world;
But together we shall conquer. all our strength
against it hurled;
And united march to victory, our banners bright
unfurled.
As we go marching on.
Chorus.

We wlll give the world fair daughters and those
T daughters shall be free;
hey

shall stand Dbeside their brothers on  the
ground of Liberty
And the cause of right shall prosper on the land
and on the sea
A8 we go marching on.
Chorus.

Then Arlse! Arise Brave woman!
for you to do:

There Is work

Show the world that love is wisdom and Love's
promises are true;
Break the bonds that hold you captive for the

norld has need of yon

And o e hgn s on

“OUT WITH THE TIDE”
ETHEL WHITBHEAD.

Little Mary stood by the kitchen sink
washing dishes. It was a dreary enough
place, being the basement of a third rate
apartment house, and Mary was the little
drudge who washed dishes, blackened
shoes, and scrubbed floors from morning
till night. She was only thirteen, but her
face was worn and old.. She had no happy
childhood to look back upon, as long as she
could remember there had always been work
to do. When her mother was alive, there
had been endless buttons to sew on, or
bastings to pull, and then when she died
Mrs. Flint had taken her.

Of all the tasks that she had to perform,
Mary found in the washing of dishes her
only pleasure. It brought to her mind
the one happy day in her life, the day when
the “charity folks” had taken her and
others to the beach. The swash of the
water round the dishes, reminded her of
the swash of the waves on the shore, she
delighted to plunge a pitcher in and hear
the gurgle of the water, it sounded like the
gurgle of the waves as they surged round
the rocks. But today, somehow the gur-
gle and the swash did not seen the same.
Day after day she had been growing more
tired, and now as the milk pitcher sank
beneath the soapy waves, there was no re-
sponsive echo in Mary’s tired little brain.

She raised the pither, and plunged it
once more into the water, so that the
“waves” flew over the side of the bowl,
and had it poised in her hand for one more
splash, that might perhaps sound as of
old, when a sharp voice broke on her ears,
and a heavy hand coffed her sharply, as the
voice cried “Now yer lazy good for noth-
ing, wot yer wastin’ yer time for?

The pitcher fell to the floor, and was
broken into a myriad pieces. The sharp
voice rose higher, and the hand was raised
again, when a gentle voice interposed, and
the arm of a Sister of Mercy, was thrust
between the child and the blow.

“Lor Sister” said Mrs. Flint,” I didn't
go for to—"

“Never mind that Mrs. Flint.
the child done?

“I—I was j—jest playing at tides, that’s
all,” sobbed Mary.

“Playing at tides! That child is crazy,”
snorted Mrs. Flint.
“What do you

sister.

The frail form quivered, and the child’s
voice shook, as she replied, “Why, onct
wen 1 was orful little, I went to a place
where there were lots of water, an’ I sat
an’ watched it, an’ it kep’ getting nearer
an’ nearer. An’ then a man come an picked
me up, an’ he sez it was the tide, an’ God
put his hand in an’ spilled it over. An'—
an’ wen 1 wash dishes, I play it's the tide.”

“Why you little hussy you—" '

“Hush!” said the Sister. “Go on Mary.”

“I like to wash dishes better 'n anythin’
else, cos it makes me think of the tide.
[ often wish the tide had taken me out,
like the man sez it might er done if he
hadn’t a come. Seems to me like—I'd
like to have-gone-out-with the tide—"

The child’s voice faltered, the slight form
swayed, and was caught in the Sister’s
arms. The eyelids fluttered, and with a
sigh, little Mary “went out with the tide.”

The Sister shed a tear, Mrs. Flint said,
it was a “nuisance” and sne couldn’t see
why the “ungrateful little minx wanted to
die”, but no one cared. There are so many
like Mary, and they die so often.

What has

mean dear” asked the

A PERSONAL WORD.

J. C. K.

Comrades and
Rl interested read-
ers of The Pro-
\ 3 zressive Woman, [
L YRR PE Sty lwant a  personal
r

3
Mlword with you for

kgt few moments.
“’llyHlOver on the edi-
torial page we
Mwhave a rather un-
%2 usual letter, from
: hgid rather severe
S . ” ﬁqcntic in Boston. I
: Ny 2 . ‘ldon’t know wheth-
ler this indi-
vidual can harm
The Progressive
Woman in the least, or whether he
will even try to or not. But anyway, he
has shown us the standpoint of an element
of ignorant, narrow, prejudiced American
citizens in regard to “things as they are.”
He is one of that species who would rather
our womanhood would fester in the filth
and degradation of poverty, ignorance and
unenlightment, than to have his ear dis-
turbed or his eye distressed by reference
to this frightful condition into which too
large a portion of our society is forced.

Nevertheless, as intelligence grows, a
demand for a purer, higher life expression
grows, and this demand is bound to root
out and cast off the unnecessary ills from
which we are today suffering.

But, in order that intelligence may spread,
and ‘the social demand be raised, we who
are already awakened have a great work yet
before us. “American Citizen” is proof of
the necessity of this work—which is the
spreading of enlightenment in dark places.
If you feel as I do, after reading this threat,
you will wish to answer it by doubling and
quadrupling the circulation of The Progres-
sive Woman. Massachusetts especially is
in need of a big monthly edition.

How many of you will do this? How
many will go out at once, and gather at
least four new names for our sublist? Many
of you can get twenty—yes, easily 20, at
25c each. And practically all of you can
get four at that price. Won't you do it?—
Today?

You have never yet fallen down on The
Progressive Woman. But the time has
come when more than ever your interest,
your work, your untiring efforts in behalf
of this paper are needed. Never in the his-
tory of the race has its womanhood be-
come so nearly awakening as it is becoming
today. Now is a splendid time, a critical
time, and it is a time for you to help direct
this awakening conscience into the right
channel. Will you do it?

When you write your letters regarding
the threat on our editorial page. you can-
not do better than to reinforce it with four
subscriptions—or twenty, as you see fit.
Let us hear from you.

Another thing, this special suffrage edi-
tion should be placed in every community
in the land. Washington, Oklahoma, and
South Dakota are especially fertile fields
in which to sow this issue. Qur suffrage
editions are always sold in large numbers,
but we want to make this the Biggest Of
All—There is a reason.

In bundles of five or more, the P. W.is
2¢ each; $15 per 1000. Club rates on sub- |
scriptions, 25¢ a year; in clubs of four or

more. Subscription cards,. four for $1. |
Single/Cyearly)/subscriptions, ' 50c. J
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WOMANS PORTION

FRANKLIN WENTWORTH

[The following is an address recently delivered
in New York.)

As we regard the ready sympathy of
woman; as we read countless tales of self-
denial and sacrifices of mother love; as we
detect in the rare gift of intuition with
which she is so generously endowed a new
and wondrous spiritual faculty whose possi-
bilities are beyond our ken, as we regard
these ineffable gifts, we are lost in wonder
that they have not long since changed the
brutal aspect of the world, and ushered in
a reign of peace and love.

Why have not these tendencies and supe-
riorities, which we all acknowledge to be
good, before which we all must bow in
admiration—why have they not long snce
dominated our social life and redeemed us
from barbarity? How is it possible that
one child in all the world can utter an un-
heeded cry, while a single mother heart
beats anywhere? How is it possible that
beardless boys will stand with woman’s kiss
upon their lips in soldier ranks to kill their
brothers whom they do not know, while
any woman lives whose hands have
clenched at a man-child’s birth? Ah, fatal
error!

It is because around every woman's life
there has been raised an invisible wall of
mental tyranny that has turned her noblest
attributes to selfish ends and met with
harsh resentment every effort she has made
at higher living.

*x X X

Behind this barrier woman has been
locked in what is called her ‘sphere’; a re-
gion vast in pettiness and futility, until
the slow mental grinding of the centuries
has dwarfted her mind, enfeebled her body
and shrouded her soul in webs of supersti-
tion.

x X %X

Thus we see what woman’s ‘sphere’ has
made of women. Stifled in this fog of
pettiness, her p-ovince marked out for her
by others than herself, the upper class
woman becomes a fashion plate, the middle
class woman an upper servant, and the
working class woman the slave companion
of her slave husband.

As with men, so with women; the bulk
of human misery is achieved by the mar-
ried woman of the working class; for added
to the unassisted care of their families are
often bitter poverty and periods of haunt-
ing fear.

From the time man got upon his hind feet
and swung his hickory club over a bit of
land he called his own, woman has crouched
at his feet and done his bidding. Every
fetich, every superstition, every cowering
fear that has sent him quaking before an
Image in his brain, has found in her an in-
tense and quivering echo. Every enslav-
Ing idea that has spun a web about the
chambers of his mind has double locked
her more receptive brain.

x x %

Woman’s enslavement and degradation
began when private property began. Mine
and thine were the words which sealed her
fatg in centuries of servitude; the words
Wwhich shut her out from the warm, palpitat-
ng, universal life and love of the world
and chained her as the chattel oi a being
vastly inferior to herself save in the in-
stincts and the powers of the brute. Within
the wigwam door was shut her tender light.

and brother fought with brother in the out-
side darkness where they could not see.

Only by the fitful flame of social cata-
clysm, when the institution of private prop-
erty has been shaken by enraged mankind,
have we had hints of the power of woman
in the state.

It is in France, when the patriots of the
revolution have confiscated the lands of
the church, and no form of privilege re-
mains unchallenged, that we see the bril-
liant minds of Mme. Roland and Mme. De
Stael flashing amid the ebb and ‘flow of
events like lustrious diamonds in a scarlet
crown.

I am not one of those who believe that
there is in a disqualifying sense any sex
in intellect. Already in architecture, in
medicine, in art, in the many occupations
or professions in which woman has forced
a foothold, she rises easily the intellectual
peer of her masculine rival. And this new
force and influence is coming to be recog-
nized as of vital significance to the estab-
lished social order.

x X X

With the coming of economic opportu-
nity comes a woman who rises to her full
height, and does not sell herself for board
and clothes. To gain the free woman as a
mate it will require something more than
the ability to buy her; man will have at
last to deserve her. He will have to de-
serve her to win her—he will have to de-
serve her to hold her. The free woman
will laugh at the laws he has made to re-
strain her as at tales to scare a child.

Through the confusion tangle of our
present social order this truth is begin-
ning slowly to force its way, and all those
persons who are too small in spirit to ac-
cept its - evolutionary significance are
thrown into a panic at the thought.

The free woman! What a fearful image
lurks behind the phrase!

We are noting today on every hand a
marvelous public solicitude for the preser-
vation of the family.

Beautiful, idyllic pictures are painted of
the family groupe within the sacred walls
of home around the shaded library lamp
in the atmosphere of art and music—and
the Socialist is bitterly censured as the
iconoclast who would ruthlessly shatter all
this ideality.

But we who are working for Socialism
know that the vast majority of the workers
have never known such a home in all their
history. We know thiat the home of the
worker is a barren place in which every re-
fining influence is purchased at a sacri-
fice.

The working class home is too often only
four walls; only a sordid shelter afforded
to collective discomfort.

* X X

When the retainers of capitalism, there-
fore, cry out from the platforms and pul-
piis for the preservation of the family, we
may perhaps be justified in inquiring:
“Whese family?” They surely do not mean
the family of the working class, for they
have proved their indifference to this by
centuries of careless neglect.

Now in their hearts the privileged classes
know well that it is not because the Social-
ist does not desire to preserve the home

that sets them quaking with concern; it
is beause at last he does.

For the first time in history the workers
of the world are now evincing a determina-
tion to preserve their own families—to pre-
serve them from exploitation. And when
the worker actually begins to preserve his
own familly, and demands for their con-
sumption the product of his labor, the idler
knows he will have at last to bestir him-
self to preserve his. :

Indeed, who cannot see that as the family
of the working man rises at last out of its
collective misery, the idle, the parasitic
family, so long secure in its unproductive
uselessness, must cease to fatten at the cost
of the family of the poor?

x x %

It is not strange that the Socialist criti-
cism of the parasitic family should be dis-
torted by the enemies of progress into an
alleged attack upon the honest relations of
of man and woman. It is so easy to push
the truth over the precipice, where it takes
on the aspect of a lie. The oldest and most
effective weapon of established privilege,
used whenever bald force becomes inade-
quate, is the trick of confusing the issue.

We naturally, therefore, now find privi
lege engaged in a cunning effort to cover
up its economic plundering by turning the
cannons of middle class prejudices upon
the Socialists.

For if the economic proposition were
fairly and honestly met, they know that
unclouded reason would quickly see and
define the moral leprosy of their own posi-
tion as spenders of the life substance which
they do not help to produce.

x X X

It is the middle class which is now beiny
industriously set going in alarm for the
welfare of the family—for it is in the mid-
dle class that all that is most feudal in the
family still survives.

The middle class woman, shut within
four walls with her household cares for
company, has developed a psychology hate-
ful and unnatural to the large and sympa-
thetic nature of woman.

Her sympathy, which should be as wide
as the world, finds expression outside the
family only in works of petty charity. Her
mother love is degraded into sublimated
selfishness; she loves her children as a
tigress her cubs—because they are her own.

All her natural, universal sympathies are
drawn into a petty private circle and her
children, reflecting her own mind, look out
upon the world as the feudal spirit always
does, as a field for plundering for selfish
ends. She teaches them to look upon
woman as she herself looks upon herself,
a chattel, and her sons go forth, strong in
the will, to perpetuate her serfdom in other,
younger women.

If we wish to realize how wholly woman
has been effaced to a cipher, we have only
to look at the political constitutions under
which the government of so-called civilized
nations is administered.

In none is she recognized as a human
being. The middle class founders of the
American republic never even thought of
her. The only political constitution ever
promulgated by man in which woman is
recognized as other than a chattel is the
constitution of the Socialist party.

It may be a long time before we arrive,
and womankind may weep oceans of bitter
tears before the journey's, end is reached,
but Freedom lies somewhere in thejFuture,
and the race is headed that way.
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" THE TRAFFIC IN GIRL SLAVES

THE MENACE TO THE MORALS AND HEALTH OF SOCIETY IN THE

That girls and women are bought and
sold as surely as slaves were brought to
the aution block in ante bellum days, in
every state and city in this country, into a
life infinitely more hideous than the aver-
age black slave knew, is a fact that is
known by most people who read current
literature. The actual menace of this slav-
ery to the public, however, is not yet com-
mon knowledge. If it were, the white slave
traffic could not flourish as it does today.

The test of an evil is not in its effect
upon isolated individuals—but in its effect
upon society in general. Leprosy is a hor-
rible disease, but so long as it is confined
to a few unfortunates upon isolated islands,
we seldom give it a thought. But let it
ravage our own states, and the very air
will be permeated with a hue and cry
against it. Every device known to human
ingenuity will be brought forward to ex-
terminate it.

And also, so long as those diseases known
as “social diseases” are thought to be con-
fined to a comparatively few, degraded per-
sons, we say little about them. But once
let us inform ourselves that they are more
malignant, more contageous, more insidu-
ous than tuberculosis or typhoid, and we
will not hesitate about beginning their ex-
termination, as we have begun the exter-
mination of these latter diseases.

And such is the case. From “War on the
White Slave Trade” we quote the follow
ing: “Dr. William Osler, formerly of John
Hopkins Medical School, Baltimore, now
of the University of Oxford, in an article
describing the diseases which are the great-
est scourges of the human race, such as
cholera, yellow fever, smallpox, consump-
tion, penumonia and leprosy, wrote of the
group of vice diseases:

«Thege are in one respect the worst of all we
have to mention, for they are the only ones
transmitted in full virulence to innocent cl {ldren
to fill thelr lives with suffering. and which in-
volve equally innocent wives In the misery and
shame.”

Dr. Rupp, in his “Letters of A Physician
to His Daughters” estimates that over sixty
per cent of the adult male population of
this county contract gonorrhea and that
twelve per cent contract syphilis. That
means that out of 770 000 boys who reach
maturity each year, more than 450,000 en-
roll themselves in the great army of the
diseased. Eighty per cent of the blindness
in the new born is caused by gonorrheal
affection, and it is computed that 20,000 in-
fants are killed by syphilis in France each
year. We have not in this country as yet
statistics on this important subject.

Not only are there no official statistics
regarding the effects of social diseases, but
information exposing their victims is care-
fully cloaked by the attitude of physicians,
who, through what they call a code of
honor, will under no circumstances reveal
the disease of one of their patients thus
afflicted. When the inmate of a home
is attacked with scarlet fever, the law forces
the other members to put out a sign to
such effect, that all may be warned of the
danger within. But a physician may not
warn the daughter of his dearest friend
against marrying a young man whom he
knows to be syphilitic. The story is told
of a nhveician who found himself in just

- WHITE SLAVE TRAFFIC
JOSEPHINE CONGER-KANEKO

such a position. When one of his patients
announced to him that he was to marry
a certain young woman, a friend of the doc-
tor, the latter, after vainly remonstrating
with him, showing him the danger of such
a step, as a last resort, said: “You are
taking advantage of our sense of honor,
which does not permit me to reveal your
physical condition; but, as sure as I am
alive, if you marry that young woman, 1
will be at the wedding, and before I will
permit the words which make you man and
wife to be said, I will rise out of my place
and strike you in the face with my hand,
so that all present may see my action.”
The young man reconsidered, and did not
marry the girl. This physician, however,
is but one in thousands.

I met once at the home of a mental
science healer a young couple who
had been married but a few months.

was selzed with violent paln in the lower part
of the abdomen and had a temperature of 105
degrees Fahrenheit and a pulse of 140. . . . The
eritonitic infection continued to spread. . .
inally she died

The brilliant blind girl, Helen Keller, in
a full-page article in The Ladies’ Home
Journal for January, 1909, wrote under the
heading “I Must Speak”:

The common cause of blindness is ophthalmia
of the new-born. One pupil in every three at
the institution for the blind In New York City
was blinded in infancy Ly this disease.

What is the cause of ophthalmia neonatorum?:
It is a specific germ communicated by the mother
to the child at birtn. Previous to the child's
birth she has unconsciously received it through
infection from her husband. He has contracted
the infection In licentious relations before or
since marriage. ‘‘The cruelest link in the chain
of consequences.” says Dr. Prince Morrow, ‘“is
the mother's innocent agency. She is made a
passive, unconscious medium of instilling into the
eyes of her new-born babe a virulent poison which
extinguishes its sight.”

It {s part of the bitter harvest of the wild oats
he has sown.

This specific disease germ is carried from

From “War on the White Slave Trade.”
IN THE HOSPITAL---Sins of the fathers visited on the children.

The wife was being treated for a dis-

ease, the nature of which she was
in total ignorance, and which she had
caught from her husband. He had him-

self been treated by a physician before
marriage, and believed himself thoroughly
cured. That he was in mental torment over
the situation is but expressing it mildly.
He loved his wife, did not want to lose
her—and yet his own folly threatened her
destruction.

He was one who learned that the young
man who sows his wild oats does not reap
the harvest alone.

The following from Dr. Morrow quoted
in “War on the White Slave Trade” says:

I knew a girl in perfect health, of great beauty.
of Junoes(iue proportions. combining muscular
strength with regularity of features and grace-
ful movements, possessing a most amiable dis-
position—in brief, a paragon of a wife to make
a husband happy. She married a nice young man
in a good husiness. It was marriage based upon
mutual affection and held out every prospect of
a long and happy union. A week after her mar-
rlage she came to me with an absess in one of
Bartholini's glands and a profuse discharge. . . .
She was umder treatment for months. . . . She

the red light districts of our great cities to
many towns and villages, where no red
light districts are known. It is a well-
known fact that thousands of visitors to
the cities flock to the tenderloin as one of
the “sights” of the city. Cattlemen from
the west, various orders holding conven-
tions. and individual visitors, visit these
places, many of them only sight-seeing, and
many carrying to their homes the germs
of blindness, ill health, death. *There is
money in vice, so long as the public eon-
science sleeps and officials are chloroformed
with bribes, or otherwise persuaded to make
it easy for lawbreakers,” says “War on the
Whijte Slave Trade,” and so long as there
is money in it, what do these dealers in
crime care for the lives of innocent women
and children?

The idea that “medical inspection” re-
duces the possibilities of infection to a
minimum, even in the highest priced re-
sorts, is a misleading _one, and no doubt
causés/Grany’ &man’ to’ venture'.who would
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From ‘‘War on the White Slave Trade.”
Daisy at Seventeen---“Young and so Fair.”

not do so otherwise. Writers on this sub-
ject are pretty well agreed that so-called
“medical inspection” is a farce, and that
practically all prostitutes sooner or later
are afflic'ed with incurable diseases. That
the average life of these girls is four years,
is proof in itself that disease preys upon
them early and unmercifully.

The picture of “Daisy” given here, and
taken from “War on the White Slave
Trade,” show the rapidity with which a
vice disease may work. “Daisy” was an
orphan, who at seventeen was betrayed by
a business man for whom she worked.
Desiring to be rid of her, he took her to a
house in the red light district of Chicago,
and left her to whatever fate might await
her. Ignorant, homeless, helpless, she
started in to live the life. In less than two
years she was found by Miss Buzzell, a
worker in the slums and prisons of the city,
in the venereal ward at Cook County Hos-
pital. One eye was sightless, one hand
crippled, her lower limbs were paralyzed,
and she was dying of the loathsome, putri-
fying disease of the life of shame. How
many men. and through them how many
women and children, had become infected
before “Daisy” had finally given up, no
one will ever know. She was willing that
her story should go out as a warning to
other girls—and to many men—and she
said, “Tell the girls always for me to con-
fide in and obey their mothers.”

This admonition would be more valuable
were mothers themselves always wise in
the guidance of their children.

Another means of spreading the “social
diseases” more harmful than our simple
“patriotic” souls ever dreamed of is through
the army. In his book on “War—What
For?” George R. Kirkpatrick gives in-
stances and statistics regarding this evil in
army life, which are startling in their na-
ture and prevelance.

Mr. Kirkpatrick quotes William H. Taft,
as secretary of war, who said (Annual Re-
port of the Secretary of War, 1907.p. 17):

Venereal diseases were again by far the most
important diseases affecting the eficiency of the
army during the vear. There were constantly on
sick report for this class of effection 739 men.
erqual to the loss for the entire year of the service
of about eleven full companies of infantry. . . .
As adcause for discharge venereal diseases were
second.

One of the best known publicists in the
world, Mr. William T. Stead, says Mr.
Kirkpatrick, puts the matter thus:

Four out of five of all English soldiers who
serve two years or more Aare talnted with vene-
real diseases.

The following is quoted from an officer
in the department of war, Col. John Van
Rensselaer:

Every soldier excused from duty on account
of sickness of any kind has a record made of
his case. By reason of this fact. T believe I may
safely say that military vital statistics. including
venereal diseases. are the most comnlete extant.

The authorities observing that there has been
in recent years a progressive increase of these
diseases In the army. until the non-efficiency from
them with us now exceeds that of any other army.

Army posts are rich fields for the white
slavers, and girls are shipped to foreign
posts from their home countries even as

FACTS STRONGER THAN THEORY.

CATHERINE WAUGH MCCULLOUGH.
(Published by Natlonal American Suffrage As-
gociation.)

Wife's earnings and personal property,
not received from husband, in her sole con-
trol. Wyoming, Colorado, Utah, Idaho.

Spouse’s interest equal in each other’s
real estate. Wyoming, Colorado, Utah,
Idaho.

Equal pay for equal work, regardless of
sex. Wyoming, Utah. (By custom in Col-
orado and Idaho.)

Professions and all public offices open to
women. Wyoming, Colorado, Utah, Idaho.

Jury service open to women. Utah, Idaho.
(No prohibition in Wyoming and Colorado
and women there act as jurors.)

Equality in inheritance for both sexes.
Wyoming, Colorado, Utah, Idaho.

Divorce for same causes to husband and
to wife, though wife can also secure sep-
arate maintenance or divorce for non-sup-
port. Wyoming, Colorado, Utah, Idaho.

Wife and minor children entitled to
homestead and to a certain allowance out
of husband’s estate, which has priority over
ordinary debts. Wyoming, Colorado, Utah,
Idaho.

Women privileged to make a will at
eighteen years of age. Wyoming, Colorado,
Utah, Idaho.

Free schools from primary grade through
state university open to women. Wyoming,
Colorado, Utah, Idaho.

Free text books in public sthools. Wyom-

ing. Utah. (If district so vote, in Colorado
and Idaho.)

Free kindergartens. Wyoming. Colorado,
Utah, Idaho.

American flag on school houses. Wyom-
ing, Colorado, Utah, Idaho.

Compulsory education for children under
sixteen years of age, with instruction in
physiology and hygiene. Wyoming, Utah.
(Colorado, Idaho, under 14.)

Alcoholic drinks forbidden to minors.
Wyoming, Colorado, Utah, Idaho.

Tobacco forbidden to children under
eighteen. Wyoming, Utah. (Idaho, twenty-
one; Colorado, sixteen.)

No children under fourteen to work in
mines. Wyoming, Colorado, Utah, Idaho.

No woman to work in mines. 'Wyoming,
Colorado, Utah. (Not customary in Idaho.)

Eight hours’ work maximum labor day
for women. Colorado, Idaho.

No factory work ‘for children under four-
teen. Colorado, Idaho. (Practically none
in Utah and Wyoming.)

Dependent children in family homes.
Wyoming, Colorado, Utah, Idaho.

Juvenile courts and probation officers for
delinquent children. Colorado. Utah, Idaho.

Women physicians or matrons in certain
institutions having women or children in
custody. Wyoming, Colorado. (Customary
in Utah and Idaho.)

Indecent exhibitions. pictures, or expos-
ure and the sale or gift of indecent litera-
ture forbidden. Wyoming, Colorado, Utah,
Idaho.

Gambling and prostitution forbidden.
Wyoming, Colorado. Utah, Idaho.

Age of consent eighteen or twenty-one
years. Wyoming, Colorado, Utah, Idaho.

Prostitutes and other lewd persons for-
bidden to register or vote. Idaho.

Father and mother share in guardianship
of children. Survivor the sole guardian.
Wyoming, Colorado, Utah, Idaho.

I challenge the discovery of four man-
suffrage states or countries where women
or children are equally protected.

are cattle to the slaughter. The author of

“War—What For?” says “The great Brit-|o

ish government within recent years pro-
vided prostitutes for her soldiers in India.
Circular memoranda were sent to all the
cantoments of India by Quartermaster Gen-
eral Chapman, in the name of the com-
mander-in-chief of the army of India (Lord
Roberts).” And he quotes from a com-
manding officer:

Please send young and attractive women as laid
down in the quartermaster general’s circular No.
la. . . . There are not wcomen enough;B they

are not attractire enough. More and younger
women are required. . . . I have ordered the num-
ber of prostitutcsa to be increased. . . . And harve

piven special inatructions as to addftional women
being young and of attractire appearance.

And this: “The total number of admis-
sions to hospital of cases of venereal dis-
eases amongst troops in India rose in 1895
to 522 per 1,000.”

(Continued.)

From “War on the White Slave Trade.”
Paisy, Under;Twenty, Dying in the Poor House.
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" Women’s Votes and After

JOS. E.

It is pretty hard to take seriously the
opposition to having women vote.

It is quite understandable why there
should be opposition. Most people we meet
might, if challenged, deny that they are
living in the twentieth century. Their
habits are chiefly those of a century or two
ago. Some, if not many, are wondering if
we did not make a fatal mistake in ever
leaving the stone age.

To take such people as seriously as they
take themselves would be about as reason-
able as to accept the Tasmanian standard
of morals. The only hope for such as these

is that they will not long delay to die and |-

replenish the earth.

For few really believe that women will
not, ultimately, secure the franchise. And
even those who are dwelling in a mental
stone age environment will concede that
it is not unlikely that women will be vot-
ing before the present century has run its
course.

Hard it is to explain the notion, anthro-
pomorphic and purely egotistic, that there
will be littll further change in our polit-
ical, economic and social relations. For
it seems almost impossible that in a uni:
verse where rest is unthinkable, where the
lowly atoms are in a condition of perpetual
attraction and repulsion and where the hu-
man brain is the most restless of all, that
se could contemplate the notion that any
of our institutions arc final.

It is purely the egotism, the self-suffi-
ciency that private property may be not a
little responsible fo:s, that instills the idea
of social stability. Just as some deluded
capitalists believe that they are self-made
men and that they make our civilization
possible, so the average individual flatters
himself with the feeling that things were
always about as they are today, now that
he is here, and will never be altered ma-
terially.

But we know, if we know anything, that
just the reverse is true.

And we know, if we know anything, that
we are trudging along to higher forms of
social relations.

And it is generally supposed, with the
greatest burden of evidence, that we are
surging on to a democracy of ampler pro-
portions. That’s why it is quite certain
that women will participate in the suffrage,
no less than men, and very soon.

But it is not likely that women will get
the vote day after tomorrow.

And it is not likely that they will all get
. it together.

Society is something of an organism. We
are not all eyes, or all fingers. Even as
unit cells of the social hody there is only
a passing resemblance between one race
and another. And we are not all of one
mind.

We differ from one another in most par-
ticulars. Especially do we differ in points
of view. Tn that respect we are varied to
the highest degree.

Some of our good friends who are in fa-
vor of Socialism (or the phrases they sub-
scribe to as Socialism, rather) are of the
conviction that to grant woman the vote
might bring in a period of reaction and
thereby retard the realization of Socialism.

And, if Socialism be what these good
people think it is, no doubt it will. But

COHEN

Socialism isn’t; neither is woman suffrage.

Socialism is not coming day after to-
morrow, either.

We will sort o’ have to grow into So-
cialism. And, as part of the growth we
will have to grow into woman suffrage and
a few other things. We will have to grow
into them and beyond them. They are part
of the process.

There is no doubt about our growing.
And however some of us may be crabbed
mentally at one time or another or at all
times, we are not going back to the stone
age.

Father Time directs us the other way.

Part of the growth is the acute stage
when one realizes that he has come by an
opinion that he never had before—or that
contradicts what he before believed to be
indisputable. That is nothing short of a
revolution.

The antics of the English government in
trying to ward off the woman suffrage ten-
dency would leave us to suppoge that the
powers that be there may go under in a
convulsion of fear that the world is coming
to an end. But it is not nearly so bad as
that. it is only a glimmer or two of the
social revolution.

Woman’s indulgence in the right to vote
is part of the social revolution.

So far as the Socialist is concerned, it is
high time the average person accustomed
himself to several patent facts.

One is that women have the same frail-
ties, shortcomings, and queer notions as
have men. If women had the vote, and
men did not, no doubt women would dig
up reasons enough to withhold the vote
from men.

And women’s reasons are generally as
sensible as men’s. Especially on the woman
or man question.

So we shall have to, purely for the sake
of amusement, listen to those opposed to
woman suffrage disport themselves in the
light of their own irredescence. We may
be sure they are no less complacent than
were the aborigines who wielded the stone
ax and ostracised the man who dug up a
piece of material and fashioned it into a
spear. .

And we shall accept woman suffrage in
order to pass on to something more.

DEBS.

KING KELLEY.

His mind i8 a forest orchard green,

Through which the rills of wit are seen

Where the light of joy falls soft and sheen
Between the shades of sadness.

And many there are who wander there

When crushed by loads they can not bear,

To drink from pools that quench despair:
Returning in hope and gladness.

The mellow fruit of this great brain,

Falls in the storm and wind and rain

Of life’s hard struggle with social pain,
Into the lap of his brothers.

And eagerly do they grasp and keep.

This wealth of thought from the forest deep.

To keep life up when the social sleep
Like snow weighs down all others.

h! muses drift from vour elfin dell
And weave about me the poet's spell.
Arrange me phrases describing well,
This mighty man among us.
The muse draws down and whispers low.
‘‘He was wrought from the eons of human woe;
This is the Christ that men would know—
This mighty man among you."

Socialism says we should have more hon-
est women neatly dressed, anc less foolish
parasites overdressed.

Where There Is Everything.

HARRY WEIR BOLAND.

In a dark cavern beside the sea many years
there dwelt a captive. alone and forgotten of men.

B{l night and by day he could hear the waves
as they broke in foamy freedom against the walls
of his prison house, like the marvelous music
whl!‘ch is drav;n ll'Jro(lin ]s?me Illmge “%I'l ting

or years he had lain there. subsis: U]
:l‘lchd rude fare as the place aﬂorded——druﬁ:

8 dream.

The song of the waves, unheeded at first, merry
cnough during the day, but at night in adtflo‘
lamentoso, grew at length to be the one thing for
which he cared. for, merry or sad. forever they
sang and their song was of Freedom.

And thus he lived on there, until. by all for-
got, himself grew to forget whom he was and
how he came to be Immured there—but sweeter
and more sweet grew the song which the warves
sang.

Winter came; birds departed; earth froze; the
heart of the prisoner was sad indeed in his lonely
cell by the sea. Then he had only to listen to
the waves as they broke in fearless freedom
against the walls of his cell and his spirit was
cheered within him. Spring ripened into summer.
Back came birds and s and flowers, and- life
held forth once more her honey promises. but
sweeter far was the music of the waves, like bows
drawn across great viols, as they sang to- him of
Freedom.

One day, as the sun was casting down its
torrid shafts upon him, he was startled by a rustle
in the grass ahove him and a shadow falling
athwart his cavern. He looked up and beheld
the figure of a man dressed in the garb of a
rich Oriental merchant and a tremor of joy passed
through every fiber of his being at thus beholding-
ing a fellow creature after all these years of
solitude. and when at last he had found his
"'ty "Friond, what bri B

“My friend what brings you here? If, haply.
my barren abode afforded you rest and shelter,
enter and abide, but know that for your safe de-

arture hence I may not vouch, since my home
8 also my prison.” "But the stranger replied :

“‘All that I need I have and your every wish I
can grant{. For that reason came I hither for
the day of your deliverance is at hand.”

The prisoner was silent. This day, to which
he had long looked forward, nmow that it had
at length arrived. lost for him some of its charm.
for he knew that release meant the loss of the
song which the waves sang.

The stranger did not notice his silence and
continued: ‘“The great world outside. which yvou
forget and which has forgotten you, provides
many things which all men crave. Three things
must one have to be harpy: Money, place, power,
and "theae and release I have come today to offer
ou.

y

“Deep—sea deep Is Truth and wide—sea wide
s Freedom,” sald the prisoner, “and these I can
know only in my prison by the sea. Man lives in
spite of money. and ,Beower is for him who uses
it. It Is written: ‘Let him who would be ex-
alted amongst men become as one who serves
mankind.’ What you offer me I esteem no treas-
ure.

“To these three things I will add a fourth
which none may have and remain poor: Love—
in which all things begin and end.” Thus speak-
ing the stranger drew from his bosom the like-
ness of a beautiful woman. ‘“She shall be your
mate forever if you will but leave this place.”

At this the prisoner grew very sad. for, through
all the yeas of his living sepulture, he had
longed for human companionship—the touch of
a vanished hand, the sound of a voice that fis
still.  Once. with such a companion, his prison
would have been a paradise, release to such love
a youth’s wild dream, but now. . . .

The waves, while he pandered, struck a wist-
ful note and in their dulcet tones he could hear
the song of Freedom. He turned to the stranger
with face illumined.

“In my goal I have learned that Freedom sweet-
tens all things. Love is not love which offers
love a chain. He, who would rule others. must
Perish by the rule. Better the body bound with
ron bands and the spirit free than the spirit
bound in a craven y. Here I will remain
knowing my limitations rather than dwell amongst
men sharing their illusions.

The stranger drew himself up and departed and
the prisoner was left alone. *

. . . Like great bows drawn across huge viols
was the song of the waves as they sang to him
of Freedom.

Mothers, do you owe anything to your
children? You’re responsible for their be-
ing and it seems to me that you owe every-
thing to them. You cannot hope to remain
with them throughout the length of their
lives and if you desire to pay the debt you
owe the only way I can see in which you
can do this is to work for a system of
government that will insure every man and
woman and child a home, and when T say
home I mean it in the fullest sense of the
word—not a house.

We have heard enough about “the days
of long ago and the land that Never Was”;
what we want to hear about now is “the
days to come and the land that is to be.”
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The Equal Suffrage Struggle in Oklahoma

MRS. MARVIN BROWN

At the great homéstead
opening of Oklahoma in
1889, the first claim was
staked by a woman, since
which time Oklahoma has
taken her place in the
front rank with the older

and more metropolitan
states of the union. The
development of the new

state is unparalleled in the
history of the nation, and
‘he history of her rapid development is the
ustory of the struggle for equal suffrage,
ind since the homesteads and business
interests have been more or less shared
by women from the first, it is fitting in-
deed that Oklahoma should stand out pre-
eminent in the universal struggle now
waging.

The booming cannon of opening days
meant equality for men and women.
Equality in hardship, in toil, privation and
sorrow, and all the uncertainties of pioneer
days were shared alike. Side by side in the
fields, during the spring sowing and
autumn garnering the women of territo-
rial days did their share of grinding labor
with the men of the family. Aspirations
and social yearnings were doomed in the
dreary shacks and sod houses of the
prairies. Yet the women struggled bravely
in those early times, never doubting that
they would share in the recompense ac-
corded their brethren. In fact they were
allowed at that time to participate in
municipal elections, but somewhere within
the confines of this new country there
matured in the minds of certain individuals
the idea that women were not citizens and
that they should be excluded from mat-
ters politic.

The real struggle dates from the time
Mrs. Alice Williams was given a hearing
before the first legislature held in the new
territory in 1890, where she made a strong
plea for woman suffrage. This was rein-
forced by a proposed proposition to extend
the franchise to “every citizen of the age
of twenty-one” instead of “every male
citizen,” etc. This was lost by three votes
in the house, and killed in the committee of
the council, and only school suffrage was
granted. .

Seven years later, Mrs. Margaret Ross,
president of the .territorial association, pre-
pared a bill asking that Oklahoma women
be given the franchise on equal terms with
men. This measure carried in the house
by a majority of four votes but was not
acted upon by the council.

In 1898 an active campaign was insti-
tuted. Miss Laura Gregg was installed in
!\eadquarters as secretary and at the open-
Ing of the legislative session of 1899 Mrs.
Carrie Catt lent her efforts to secure the
Passage of an equal suffrage bill. This
bill passed the house by a vote of 19 to 14

ut was lost in the council by the treach-
ery of a man who for thirty years had been

2 supporter of woman suffrage. He had

ten active in the cause with Susan B.
Anthony, but at the crucial moment he
hartered his vote and influence for cash in
hand paig.

Meanwhile men were beginning to yearn
for fuller rights and freedom from federal
Testrictions. Government appointed offi-
cals seemed an infringement upon individ-
ual prerogatives guaranteed by the consti-

tution. Woman’s yoke of patronage was
intolerable for men, and statehood was de-
manded.

A constitutional convention was called in
1906-1907, and again the women presented
their claims for recognition in the new
bill of rights to be drafted. Assisting the
state association were officers and repre-
sentatives of the National American
Woman’s Suffrage Association. Miss Laura
Clay, of Kentucky, Mrs. Mary C. Bradford,
of Colorado, Miss Laura Gregg, of Kansas,
Dr. Frances Wood, of South Dakota and
Ida Porter Boyer, of Pennsylvania, were
among those who came to the aid of the
local women. Headquarters were main-
tained at Guthrie during the session under
the direction of state president, Mrs. Kate
H. Biggers.

The woman suffrage measure caused the
most heated debate of the convention. On
motion for discussion the voted stood 42
to 41. Surprise was evidenced, gag rule
applied and prearranged plans to close the
discussion as soon as the opposition had
exploited itself were brought into play, but
the delegates favoring woman suffrage se-
cured the floor and it became a brilliant
parliamentary battle against the forces of
machine control. The vote was lost by
50 to 37. ’

Statehood was achieved—a new era
dawned for men. Women were to have no
expression in the coming government; her
responsibilities remained; the care of her
children and their education, her duties to
her home and its surroundings still were
with her, but she had no voice to effect
their interests.

In 1909 the women sought a referendum
submitting the question to a direct vote of
the people from the legislature, but lost
in both the senate and house. At this
juncture Ida Porter Boyer took the lead in
a vigorous state wide campaign, and the
result of her energy and ingenuity is suc-
cess, as they have secured 38,586 signers to
an initiative petition by which, the present
pending constitutional amendment provid-
ing for unrestricted equal suffrage for men
and women will be submitted to a vote of
the people November next. Dr. Ruth A.
Gay assumed the clerical work and was
zealously assisted by Mrs. Adelia Stevens,
Mrs. J. A. Burt, Mrs. Anna Laskey, Mrs.
Julia Woodworth, Mrs. Addie Wilcox, Mrs
Elizabeth Redfield, Dr. Edith Barber and
many other loyal workers in securing the
signatures, and the petition was promptly
filed with the secretary of state.

The Socialists of Qklahoma have been
untiring in their aid in pushing the suf-
frage petitions, and in every possible man-
ner are they ‘heart and soul with the wo-
men in their quest for the ballot.

Altogether the outlook is favorable, and
we are hoping to have Oklahoma in the
ranks of the suffrage states ere long.

The feminine population of Washjgton.
D. C,, outnumbers the masculine by 16,000.
This is because so many women are em-
ployed under the <civil service doing the
clerical work of this nation. Does it sound
unreasonable to say that these women
should have a voice in the making of a
government which they help in such a large
measure to enforce?

“War on the White Slave Trade” gives valuable
information or . vital subject. Price, $1.50.

WOMEN FOR OFFICE IN CALIFOR-
NIA.

Mary E. Garbutt.

The Socialist candidate
for Superintendent of Pub-
lic Schools in Los Angeles
county, is a woman.

Mrs. Mary E. Garbutt is
a woman of long experi
ence in public work, and
for some years has been
active in the Socialist
movement of the West.
She has been chairman of
important committees, has
presided with dignity and tact over large
meetings, is successful in raising funds for
party work. She has long been a promi-
nent worker in, and is one of the state of-
ficers of the W. C. T. U.

Her especial qualifications for Superin-
tendent of Schools lies in her long and suc-
cessful career in school work. She has
taught in the public schools of Illinois,
Denver, and Los Angeles, and was at one
time principal of a school in the latter city.

When she received her appointment as
teacher in the Los Angeles schools, it was
at the urgent and unsolicited recommenda-
tion of the County Superintendent of
Schools, who recognized her excellent work
in the school room, in an adjoining dis-
trict. .

Mrs. Garbutt always kept in touch with
the best educational thought and methods,
but utterly refused in her work to be sim-
ply an imitator.

She believes if a city needs to retrench,
the last place for retrenchment should be
the public schools.

Agnes H. Downing.

Agnes H. Downing is
the Socialist candidate for
State Superintendent of
Public Instruction of Cali- [f
fornia.

Mrs. Downing has stud |
jed law, and was the first |
woman admitted to prac-
tice in the state of Minne-
sota by taking the bar ex-
amination. Since going to
California, she has been ad-
mitted to the bar in that state.

Mrs. Downing is at present president of
the Parent-Teacher Association of the East
Vernon School, and has always taken a vi-
tal interest in the public schools. She is
an advocate of economy in public affairs,
and believes it is the very best ecomomy
to provide ample facilities for the best de-
velopment of every child. .

She is one of the most earnest workers in
the Socialist movement speaking and writ-
ing for this cause, and will no doubt give
satisfaction to the party and to the public
in general, in whatever official capacity to
which she may be elected.

Both Mrs. Garbutt and Mrs. Downing
ran on the Socialist ticket for members of
the school board last fall, and received 9000
votes. They had a campaign fund of $200,
and came out with $15. Their opponents
had a campaign fund of $20,000, and came
out in debt. Tt is safe to say that any pub-
lic money will be carefully and successfully
used when intrusted to these women.

Any one knows there is a difference be-
tween a “house” and a “home.” Capital-

ism doesn’t even provide a “house” for all,
but Socialism promises @ “home” for all
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Boston, Mass.,, Aug. 4, 1910.

To Editor of Progressive Woman PIublishing Co..

Girard, Kan.:

Dear Sir—In {our volume No. 4 of August, 1910,
a copy of which I hold for possible future pur-
poses, I call your especial attention to articles
contained therein under sub-heads—Josephine
Conger-Kaneko, Theresa Malkiel, The Marriage
Contract, etc.

A8 an American citizen I protest most vehe-
mently and with all the power of soul and body
I place myself on record as bitterly om)osed to the
circulation of such ob and 1 trash,
and further .please note that I will invoke the
assistance of the law in every state in the union
coupled with the governmental power which pro-
hibits the carriage and delivery of obscene litera-
ture through the United States mall. unless you
retract or qualifv articles referred to and cease
to mail in the future to any address in this state
any publication whatsnever from your pen.

“A word to the wise Is enougn.”

Full address of the writer will be afixed to
future correspondence if your attitude so demand.

The above is not signed. The writer
refers to itself as “an American citizen.”
Even yet we are undecided whether it is a
bona fide American voting king, or simply
a female member of “The Association Op-
posed to the Extension of Suffrage to Wo-
men,” who somehow imagines herself “an
American citizen.” It is embarrassing for
well-mannered persons, however, to refer
to a human being as “it,”” so as an escape
from our confusion, we shall adopt the rule
usually applied to the sex of infants; when
in doubt call it “he.”

“American Citizen” pro‘ests “most vehe-
mently” to the circulation of such “obscene
and insidiors trash” as is found within the
covers of the August issue of The Pro-
gressive Woman. And, furthermore, he will
set the law upon us. if we don’t behave
ourselves.

We do not know whether “American
Citizen” enjoys the distinction of peculiar-
arity or not, but he sets himself anart in de
crying the August issue of The Progressive
Woman. Indeed, that especial number has
not only been in demand, but even now
every copy is gone, and it has heen neces-
sary to ask for a new edition to fill await-
ing orders—and this is but the 15th of the
month!

The objectionable items to which “Amer-
ican Citizen” calls our “especial attention”
are as follows: an article on the white slave
traffic, showing its evils and roundly de-
nouncing it, by Josephine Conger-Kaneko:
one by Theresa Malkiel on “Ibsen’s Ghosts,”
in which the unfortunate lot of the woman
whose “loyalty” to a debauched and de-
spised husband is shown to result in more
harm than good: one of a series of articles by
Lida Parce which points out the glaringly
unfair laws that govern our married wo-
men.” (We are printing some examples of

these laws from the states of California,
New York and Texas in this issue. If they
cency, we shall mention that they also of-
fend ours, and we would be glad of his
offend “American Citizen’s” sense of de-
co-operation in having them annulled.)

Perhaps it is in the order of things that
our critic comes from Massachusetts, the
land of the ducking stool and the scarlet
letter—for women—and of the “Association
Opposed to the Extension of Suffrage to
Women.” Also, he is from Boston. Attor-
ney Clifford G. Roe has a chapter in “War
on the White Slave Trade” which he calls
the “Boston Hypocrisy.” ‘“They have not
learned,” he says, “that false modesty is a
thing of the past, and the time has come
when we must know the social evil prob-
lem as it is and meet it face to face.” And
again, “An idea of the volume of the vice
business in Boston may be estimated from
one day in June when an observer counted
130 men who entered a resort on Corning
street between the hours of seven and
twelve in the evening.”

“American Citizen” evidently thinks that
things are “obscene and insidious” only as
they are talked about in print. No matter
how intelligently talked about, nor with
what high and serious intent. Only one
thing remains—they mustn’t be discussed
in print. According to the Boston idea Mr.
Roe should not have told about the 130
men and the resort on Corning street with
its vicious influence. According to them
the printers should not have put it into
type. And the “governmental power which
prohibits the carriage and delivery of ob-
scene literature through the Uniied States
mail” should be invoked against this bold
young attorney. But what if it were? Others
realizing the crime of silence would speak
out, would write about it. Many who are
wise and enlightened would protest
against it.

And so must The Progressive Woman.
And so WILL The Progressive Woman.
Wherever women are abused. whether in
the capacity of illy-defended wives, as white
slaves, or as wage slaves, The Progressive
Woman must and will speak out.

That is our mission. That is what our
readers desire of us. That is what op-
pressed womankind everywhere must have
—A VOICE THAT WILL GIVE EX-
PRESSION OF THEIR OWN WOES TO
THE, WORLD. If The Progressive Woman
is defeated in this mission, if it is sup-
pressed or killed, even so. its work will go
on. Others, somehow., somewhere, will
speak out the truth. And more and more
will do it. until, thoroughly awakened. so-
ciety will raise its hands in prote:t against
the crimes committed against womnankind
and the race will go on in a better, wiser,
way.

We do not believe that “American Citi-

zen" will do the things he threatens to do-

to The Pregressive Woman.  We do not
believe there are any laws, which, justly
adminis‘ered, can interfere with the con-
tinued circulation of this paper—in Massa-
chusetts. or elsewhere. We have no fear
in our hearts about this matter.

And yet, we DO know that all of this is
possible. You, readers of this magazine,
know it is possible. You know that we
stand for the abolition of the crimes against
womankind through the inauguration of So-
cialism. . . . And that is where the sting
lies. That is why we know that what is
hardly probable is still possible.

So the editor of The Progressive Woman
asks you to wake up, and keep your eyes

‘hope for a free manhood.

wide open to future developments. Also
I want the loyal readers and supporters of
this paper to send us word regarding their
attitude on this matter—IS THE PRO-
GRESSIVE WOMAN RIGHT IN ITS
STAND FOR WOMEN? AXD
THROUGH THEM FOR THE RACE. OR
SHOULD IT HIDE ITS HEAD IN THE
SAND, MEEKLY FOLD ITS HANDS.
AND ASSUME WHAT ATTORNEY
ROE CALLS “THE BOSTON HYPOC-
RISY”?

Do let us hear from EVERY INTER-
ESTED READER REGARDING THIS
MATTER. IT IS REALLY IMPOR-
TANT at this time.

And we sincerely hope that “future cor-
respondence” will reveal the name of
“American Citizen.” Cowardice and hy-
pocrisy are a mighty “ornery”’—beg pardon.
but nothing else expresses it—combination
to deal with.

Also, will “American Citizen” please no‘e
that he is entirely out of order when he
begins a letter to the editor of The Progres-
sive Woman with “Dear Sir.”

FROM OUR READERS AND WORKERS

Your magazine is certainly worth continuing.
It is getting better every issue and that is saying
g‘ . great deal.—Marietta Fournier, Minneapolis,

nn.

Find enclosed $1.25 for cards. I hope your list
Is climbing for the P. W. has a field practicallv
to ltselllil’ and is much needed.—Clifford Cox. Chi-
cago,

Enclogsed find $2 for which send me eight I'.
W. sub cards. Our local just sent in a list of
nine to P. W. We can't do without it in the
fleld. It's_ just what the women need.—Caroline
Griebling. Lancaster, Pa.

I conslder The Prog:essive Woman one of the
best edited paper in the movement and | am
sure it is doing work of usefulness second to
none. Only throuch a free womanhood can we
Enclosed find $5 for
cards.—J. F. Mabie. Mont

1 like The Progressive Woman. 1 like so many
things about it that I can't begin the enumeration
I llke the title the new name. and hope it al-
lows more women to read the paper. [ feel a
personal gratitude to the editor, as her job is
not an easy one.—Alice L. Park, Palo, Alto. Cal.

It would be a crime for our women to allow
the P. W. to “famish” when you are doing such
fine work. Our men and women will surely rally
to your help so gloriously that your emergy and
effort may be given to the editorial work of the
magazine without financlal annoyance. | send
$2 for eight cards.—Margaret Moore Goebel.
Newark. N. J

1 wish that a copy of the last issue could be
p'aced in everv home in the land. The ignoance
and error which prevalls., in regard to white
slavery Is appalilng. Speed the day when So
cialism shall usher in a new order and women
shall bhe free bhoth politically and economically.
Then shall the horrors which now endure, he done
away with. Yours for the revolution and suc-
cess of The Progressive Woman.—Vernle V. Oak
;gm. Assistant Editor ‘“Prosecutor,” Garden Clty.

ans.

I have thought and lived a lot since the little
“eyve opener.” The Progressive Woman, has come
into my home. 1 commenced to be a *“booster”
for The P. W. after reading the first copv—pass-
ing it to neighbdrs and malling it to friends.
Long live the editor, and contributors. We had
a treat July 3d in Miss Anna Maley‘s lecture
*“New Truth"—yet old. She looked slightly weary.
but when engaged in her theme her countenance
shone forth reverberating kindly sympathy for
oppressed humanity. The ‘‘Marriage Contract”
by Lida Parce reminds me of the “Call of the
Wild.” or rather opens avenues of our pent-un
selves that will never be smothered with dumb
quietness again. May the glorfons day hasten
when these wrones will be made right—when
crimes and misdemeanors be considered
“crimes” in the marriage contract. and not sail

under the ‘‘form” of ‘legal protection.” Fn-
closed find six subs.—Sarah 1. Shinley, Kim-
berly, Idaho.

“The Boytown Rallroad.” by Fred D. Warren.
is one of the best and simplest arquments ever put
up against private ownership of the necessities
of life. It will make Socialists. In leaflet form.
1,000 for $1.25; 100, 20c.

in leaflet

“Why You Should Be a Socialist™
$1.25

form, by Theresa Malklel, 20c per 100;
per 1,000
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THE EXAMINER'S GLASS

LIDA PARCE

In France they are considering a law to
rce all men in the civil service to marry
» that they will become fathers. It is a
irious thing that in discussions about the
rth rate, race suicide, and such subjects
omen are seldom mentioned. Or if they
e, it is only to be told that it is their
luty” to have children. It is assumed
at the women are so completely subject
the individual man that it is only neces-
ry to deal with him; he will soon bring
:'r to time with a good round turn if she
ires to rebel. Even in a matter of such
wportance to her as motherhood she is
ipposed to have nothing to say whatever.
nd of course, she hasn’t. The law makes
ire of that. If any argument were needed
» show the horrible position in which wo-
en are placed in our so-called “Christian
vilization” this ignoring of the rights and
dividuality of woman in motherhood
ould supply the need.

However, there are some flaws in the
‘heme of woman’s subjection which, be-
>me more apparent every day, as time
2es on. One is that it becomes more
pssible every day for a woman to live
ithout marriage. Another is that the ap-
:al to men to have children, on the ground
f “duty” is and is destined to be absurdly
ieffective. When a man owned the tools
ith which he and his family worked, and
v product of their toil belonged to him.
¢ was most accessible to the appeal of
uty to replenish the earth. Now that he
o longer owns the tools of production and
nildren are not a source of income, but.
n the contrary, a burden of expense, “duty”
a word that moves him not.

But why is it the duty of any man or
‘'oman to proguce offspring? Who says
. is their duty; and how does he know?
Vhy, it is the statesman (j. p.). And he
zes that if the population dwindles the
tate will lose in power. Then if the state
eeds the children, why doesn’t the state
tcognize and pay for the service of pro-
ucing them. The state pays for every
ther service it receives; is maternity the
nly thing on earth that isn’t worth any-
hing? And as it is the women who bear
1e children why doesn’t the state appeal to
he women ins‘ead of the men? Answer:
‘he state is in the business (Big Business)
f holding women in subjection for the in-
lividual man; and the state needs all the
10ney to pay its soldiers and to keep graft-
ng politicians in power.

It is announced that civil service exami-
ations ‘for stenographers to be employed
y the government will be open to men
mly in future. They don’t want any more
romen. The women. wretched creatures,
re “insubordinate.” Men are more amena-
le to discipline; therefore, they will have
I the jobs in future. It has been re-
reatedly noted that in industrial strikes
he women are the best fighters. Question:
fow long can the “insubordinate” sex be
ept in subjection to the subordinate sex?

In a work by Robert Reid Rentoul, M. D,,
ntitled “Race Culture or Race Suicide,”
inder the head of “Some Causes of Na-
ional Deterioration,” on pages 112-113, you
will ind the following: “The committee
of seven, a committee appointed in New
York to inquire into the prevalence and
tfect of venereal diseases, stated that

nearly 30 per cent of all venereal infec-
tions in women treated in private practice
in New York City were communicated by
their husbands. . . . Morrow states that in
New York 70 per cent of all women who
come to the New York hospital for treat-
ment were respectable married women who
had been infected by their husbands.”

Meanwhile, do not forget that this is a
man’s world. Jack-pot legislation is a dis-
tinctly masculine product. Bathroom finan-
ciering is a purely masculine phenomenon.
The 70 to 90 per cent of venereal infection
of the whole male population occurs in
the male state. Nearly the same per cent
of women are afflicted with the deadly dis-
eases in a state where women are governed
by men.

Do you hear any mlen protesting that
they are doing human work in a human
way? Certainly not! The *‘male egotism
has hypnotized the whole world into agree-
ing that man’s work and his way of doing
it are the sum of perfection. Whatever it
is, however bad it is, it is not ridiculed.
belittled or disparaged: but is accepted with
a respect that is often ridiculous, in view
of its quality. But you do hear women
constantly protesting that they are doing
human work in a human way. Sometimes
one is heard to boast wildly that she can
do work “just as good as a man’s.” When
you hear a woman making these claims,
whether in the S. P. or outside it, you may
know that she is conscious that her work
is likely to be treated with contempt be-
cause she is a woman.

But why, in the name of common sense,
is woman’s work thus slurred? When you
view the work that the two sexes have done
in the course of history,. with the construct-
ive tasks on the one side and all the war-
fare and competition on the other, which
division of labor would you, my woman
friend. rather claim for your sex?

If the economic interest is the important
one, then woman's work has always been
the important work. The loom and the
hand mill were strictly feminine imple-
ments, so long as their product was used
only to supply the wants of the people.
Only when the products  of the loom and
the mill became useful in competition did
man take them up: and then for purposes
of exploitation, For thousands of years
man has devastated the earth and drenched
it in blood to 'further that exploitation. Now
he is beginning to find out that, after all
the only safe and proper use that cam* be
made of goods is in supplying the needs
of the people. Man has not yet begun to
learn humility, but he will learn it

Isn’t it time for women to begin to de
fend their work and their way of doing it?
And to make a sober and critical estimate
of the part that man has played in history.
I think that women may well take pride
in doing their work in a woman’s way.

I wrote to the Victim of the Vampire,
whose letter, signed “Heartache,” appeared
in the July number of The P. W., to see
if something could not be done to help her.
Her situation does not admit of immediate
rescue for she has four children, has no
way of making her living, and her health
is broken down, owing to the aggressions

‘of the Vampire. There is one thing that

can be done to help her, however, Before
writing this letter .she had begun to pay
her way into the American Woman’s League
with a view of taking a correspondence
course in some practical work by which she
could earn her living. In order to “pay
her way in” she must get subscribers to
magazines, on which her commission will
amount to $52. She must be all paid in
before she can begin to study. But she is
in a very remote spot in the mountains.
thirty miles from a railway, and she has
no means of getting around to reach peo-
ple to ask for their subscriptions. She has
made a good start, however, by writing to
people and asking for their subs. But nat-
urally, the number she can get in this way
will be limited, and it will take time to gel
them. So any one who wants to subscribe
to any magazine can help her by letting
her have the commission on it. A renewal
tounts the same as an original subscription.

The A. W. L. gives correspondence
courses in a number of practical lines of-
work, and as this woman is a person of
intelligence and energy, there is every rea-
son to feel that assistance given her in this
way would be well directed and worth
while. There is no reason apparently why
she could not recover her health if she
could get away from the Vampire. And
as he is corrupting her children as well as.
killing her, there is double reason why
every one who can do so should help her.

(Since, for obvious reasons, It is impossible to
ublish ‘“‘Heartache’'s” name and address—though
t will be supnlied to Indilvidual inquiry addressed
to us. or to Mrs. Lida Parce. 5823 Drexel avenue.
Chicago. 1ll.—we have made arrangements with
Mrs. Parce to handle any subscriptions that may
be sent in for macazines to the American Wo-
man’s league. to be accredited to ‘*‘'Ieartache’s’
scholarship In that organization. Subscriptions
to The Proeressive Woman at 50c each. count
on this contest. When forwarding these to Mrs.
Parce, put on the letter “For Heartache.” Mrs.
Parce will send them on to the leagne. Do not
send any subscriptions for “Heartache” to us. as
we are not prepared to handle them. Mrs. Parce
has kindly consented to do this. so please send
them dlrectly to her.—Ed. P. W.)

COMRADES.

NANNIE PARKER.

I'd like to he a clinging vine
And twine around some sturdy oak:
No leaves should be so green as mine
Nor tendrils clinz with softer stroke.

But if no sturdy oak were near
'd have to c'eep and crawl around:
And then some cruel foot I fear.
Might press my green leaves in the ground.

So Il just lift my head up high
* And be a pretty tree so straight,

Forever reachlng toward the sky
I'll brave the winds of any fate.

Who knows! Perhaps when I'm grown tall
And am a lovely. graceful tree.

The sturdy oak beyond the wall
May reach his brawny arms to me.
And we'll shake hands. my comiade tree.

Legal opinion handed down in New
Hampshire decides that “he” doesn’t mean
“she” in the state constitution, and, there-
fore, Marilla M. Ricker. of Dover, cannot
have her name upon the official ballot for
governor of the state. in the coming elec-
tion. When the capitalists want to head
off the progress of women, they can usu-
ally find a “reason.” ‘

I picked up a paper yesterday and read:
“The number of women in industry in thjs
country is increasing faster than the birth
rate.” I thought perhaps that had some-
thing to do with the decreasing of the birth
rate.

Mr. Quackenness: “Am yo’ son happily
mar’d, Brother Sagg?” Mr. Sagg: “He
sho’ is! Bless goodness, he's done got a
wife dat’s skeered to death of him!”
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WOMAN'S I

NEQUALITY

HOW THE LAW STANDS ON THE RIGHTS OF WOMEN IN

CALIFORNIA, NEW

California Laws.

(Comglled by Alice Park, and read in manu
scrlptt)y two lawyers, and statements found
correct.

A girl’s minority ends at eighteen, while
a boy is a minor until he is twenty-one.
This is unfair to the girl. The age of mi-
nority is a protection. It is no favor to
remove this legal protection from girls
three years earlier than it is ended for
boys. The age of majority should be the
same for both sexes.

A woman may make any legal contract
a man may make. The courts have decided
she is a person and a citizen, though not
a voter.

A woman who is unmarried suffers no
injustice as to property rights. She may
hold property, engage in business, and will
property as freely as a man.

An unmarried woman has the same right
that a man has, married or unmarried, of
relinquishing citizenship in the country of
her birth, or of her one legal parent, and
enrolling as a citizen in the country of her
choice.

Marriage gives to a woman the citizen-
ship of her husband. An American girl
who marries a Frenchman, becomes a for-
eigner.

Marriage has no effect upon a man’s citi-
zenship. He is counted as a separate in-
dividual always. She is not so counted.
Charlotte Perkins Gilman calls her “a sub-
citizen.”

Marriage takes away even a woman’s
name. This is a distinct loss. If a man
lost his name by marriage, he would be able
to see his loss. Precedent has blinded both
men and women on this point.

The growing custom of using a name like
“Mrs. Mary Brown” rather than “Mrs. John
Brown” is significant of an awakening of
identity.

A wife may hold separate property. All
that she had before marriage (provided
care is taken to separate it in the beginning
and to keep it separate) all that she may
receive as gift or inheritance, is separate
property. ‘This may be kept in her name
alone, and is wholly under her control
A husband may hold separate property un-
der similar conditions.

A homestead may be declared by either
husband or wife, its value being limited to
$5,000. The furniture of the home, and
the clothing of wife and children are com-
munity property, but may not be sold with-
out consent of the wife.

Joint property is that owned in partner-
ship.
_All earnings of husband and wife are

community property. If this were really
held in common, it would belong to both
partners. But community property is un-
der control of the husband alone. Calling
it community or common, is small comfort,
since the husband controls it just as long
as he may live.

The only restrictions placed upon the
husband are that he shall not give such
property away, and cannot will it all away.
He can will away half of it.

But the wife cannot will away the other
half. “Fur frummit.” The half he cannot
will away she can have if she outlives him.
If she dies first, she loses the shadow of
title she had alive. While he lives, she can-
not control a dollar of community property,

YORK AND TEXAS.

even though it is a dollar she earned. If
she dies first, she cannot will any part of
community property to anybody. Her death
removes all restrictions, and gives it all
to him absolutely.

It is a matter of common knowledge that
the wife is required to sign deeds when the
husband sells property. Many people
wrongly believe that this signature is nec-
essary, and that it implies a degree of con-
trol by the wife, even a half interest in
the property. These conclusions are false.

1f she did not sign the deed, there would
be a possibility of a suit over the title, in
order to prove that the property was sold
for a valuable consideration, the only con-

To prevent a possible suit with cost and de-
lay, the lawyer and buyer require the wife’s
signature. But the action is only a precau-
tion. Wives have tried in vain to recover
a share in community property sold with-
out their knowledge. These are facts, even
though people often refuse to believe them.

A husband is bound to support his wife.
1A wife is bound to support her husband
when he cannot support himself. Her sep-
arate property is liable for certain com-
munity debts.

Divorce may be granted for any of the
following causes: adultery, extreme cruelty,
wilful desertion, wilful neglect, habitual in-
temperance, or conviction of felony.

A wife may work 'for years in or out of
the home, economizing heroicallv, planning
to use her savings for her children’s edu-
cation. But her death without the possi-
bility of willing the money to her own
children, may be followed by the husband’s
remarriage, and by the squandering of all
her accumulations by the second wife, while
the children of the first marriage are taken
from school and put at once to work.

One California woman, a 49’er, mother
of a crippled son, spent many years of deep
anxiety as she grew old, because she knew
the law prevented her from willing a dol-
lar of community property to this son. She
had the added fear that her husband would
manage to divert the community property
so as to leave her penniless in her old age.
She could not protect her son or herself
from poverty. Other wives are as helpless
whether they know it or not.

A married woman may become a sole
trader by certain legal steps, at some ex-
pense, and with humiliation. As such she
may control her earnings and business as
an independent individual.

Women are admitted on the same terms
as men to all departments of the state uni-
versity. Women of courage 'forced their
way into the university years ago, and left
the doors open.

Women are eligible to school office
throughout the state. Half the county su-
perintendents of schools are women. Wo-
men serve as school trustees. Women oc-
casionally fill high educational positions,
but usually the high-salaried places are
given to men, who are promoted over the
heads of experienced and able women.

Women are lawyers, doctors, and minis-
ters in churches of all denominations ex-
cept three. No law prevents their serving
as jurors, but custom has so far prevented
their service.

Women do not receive equal pay for

veyance the husband is forbidden to make.’

equal work either as teachers or in othe
positions. Women receive less pay fa
identical or better work.

Women are taxpayers. Taxation withou
representation is tyranny now as it wi
in 1776.

“The age of consent” is sixteen year
A girl cannot legally sell any property i
sixteen, but she can consent to the loss ¢
her virtue. Girls are often stolen or st
duced, but convictions are extremely rar
The codes protect clams and lobsters an
fish and birds, but they fail to protect girl
sufficiently, or to punish those who trade i
girls as sex slaves.

Women offenders against any law ar
arrested by men, imprisoned with men (pc
lice matrons are not found in all jails
tried in a court by men lawyers, jurors, an
judge, according to man-made laws. Ha
the jurors should be women, at least, i
cases relating to crimes by women, ¢
against women.

Women have not even school suffrage i
California. They are not allowed to vot
partial suffrage in twenty-nine states. Thre
for school district trustee. Women hav
of these are tax-paying suffrage; three ar
school and tax-paying suffrage. -Eightee
states have some form of school suffrag
One state has municipal suffrage. Fou
states have votes for men and women o
equal terms.

The women of California may vote afte
both branches of the legislature have give
a two-thirds vote in favor of an amend
ment, without signature of governor, an
after the men of California have given |
majority vote in favor of votes for women

Women who are suffering injustice i
their homes or in the courts are seldon
able to take a public stand against presen
laws. Women whose husbands are bette
than the laws, and women who are not it
subjection, are free to take an active par
in the movement for equality and freedom

New York Laws.

[Published by the State Suffrage Association o
New York.] .

The services of the wife in and abou
the household belong to the husband. Thi
includes taking boarders, nursing the sick
etc.

A wife cannot make a binding contrad
with her husband to pay her for service
within or without the household.

The joint earnings of husband and wift
belofig to the husband.

The husband may recover for services
performed by him for his wife, under agree
ment.

The wife is entitled to dower, i. e, the
use for life of but one-third of the hus
band’s real property, though she may have
helped to accumulate it. )

The husband is entitled to courtesy m
the wife’s real property, i. e.. the use of the
whole for life, if a child has been born alive.

The wife’s real estate descends to the
husband when she dies leaving no heirs of
her blood.

The husband’s real estate never under
any circumstances descends to the wife
even though she may have helped to ac
cumula‘e it. Tn default of heirs of his blood
his realty escheats to the state. i

Under the statute of distribution the wit
is entitled to one-half of the personal prop
erty of the husband when he dies intestat¢
and without descendants.

The husband is entitled to all of the
personal property of the wife when she
dies intestate and without descendants.

Furniture, household effects, etc, tht
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nnot be shown to belong absolutely to
» wife, belong to the husband.
In case of a divorce dissolving the mar-
ge contract for the misconduct of the
sband, the wife will not inherit any of
; personal property, though she may have
Iped to accumulate it. She is not entitled
dower in realty thereafter acquired.
In case of a divorce dissolving the mar-
ge contract for the misconduct of the
fe, she forfeits dower and the benefit of
y ante-nuptial contract.
A will executed by an unmarried woman
deemed revoked by her subsequent mar-
ge.
A will executed by an unmarried man is
t revoked by his subsequent marriage,
less a child is born.
The father’s right to the custody of the
ild is paramount.
The guardianship of the property of the
ildren belongs, first, to the father. If
ere be no father, then to the mother.
The father is entitled to the services of
e children.
The mother inherits no part of the prop-
ty of the child. if the father be living—
less the property came to the child
rough her.
The father is the sole heir and next of
n of the child, and entitled to all of the
operty of the child.
If there be no father, the mother inherits
e use of the real estate for life, and the
rsonality is divided between the mother
id brothers and sisters.
The mother is guardian of the property.
d is the heir and next of kin of illegiti-
ate children only, if the father be living.
The mother is not entitled to damage
r negligence resulting in the death of her
iild, if the father be living. The, father
one is entitled to such damage.
When the father dies immediately after
e death of the child, the mother still has
» right of action. The measure ot re-
wery for the father’s estate is limited to
ch damage as the father actually suffered
 the time of his death.
One act of immorality on the part of the
other takes from her her child, while the
ther may continue such conduct with-
1t being seriously considered unfit to have
i custody.

Texas Laws.

[A paper read before the Twentleth Century
ub by Francis J. Kearful. Published for free
stribution among the women of Texas with the
nipliments of Miss Brackenridge.]

A discussion of the legal status of wo-
en in Texas does not call for very ex-
nded consideration of the criminal laws.
"ith very few exceptions (founded upon
't peculiar liability to be offended against
1 account of her sex) the legal status of
oman in respect of the criminal laws is
it essentially different from man. Gen-
ally speaking, the law recognizes her ca-
icity to commit an offense equally with
Zn. and the same punishments are pro-
ed.

The law takes no account of the fact that
omen are much more law-abiding, because
uch less disposed to commit offenses, than
en. Perhaps if they were less law-abid-
g they would be considered as more fit
' participate in the enactment of laws.
Under the civil laws, relating to property
d contract rights, the legal status of wo-
en in Texas is distinctly different from
1at of men. The distinction has its founda-
on in the marriage relation. An unmar-
ed woman (except for the right to vote
nd hold office) stands before the civil laws
R an equality with man, married or un-

married. At the age of twenty-one years
she has all the legal rights and is subject
to the legal obligations, with respect to
her property and her contracts, that the
law gives to and imposes upon her brother.
If she has property, real or personal. she
can then manage or dispose of it at will,
according to the dictates of her own judg-
ment or fancy. The pecuniary reward . of
her labor, skill or genius are her own, to
spend or conserve as she alone may deter-
mine, and she is held to the performance
of her every contract just as if she were a
man. :

The power to make contracts or manage
or dispose of her property ends with the
marriage ceremony. No contract that she
makes without the consent of her husband
is binding, unless it is to obtain the neces-
saries of life. and not then unless it be first
shown that her husband has neglected to
provide them for her. Any property that
she may have at the time of her marriage
or that she may receive by inheritance or
gift during marriage, is called her “separate
property.” But it is “separate” in little
more than name. She cannot manage or
dispose of it except through her husband
and with his consent. The law gives him
the sole and exclusive management of all
her separate property. If it consists of
personal property, that is, anything other
than real estate, he may manage .it at will
without consulting her. T1f she has money
in the bank, earned or inherited or given
to her during marriage, her husband can
draw it out on his individual check with-
out her knowledge or consent. The courts
of Texas have held that a bank cannot law-
fully decline to honor his check on her
bank account, though he be a drunkard and
a gambler and may even have deserted her

the bank is powerless to prevent her sep-

arate money from being sauandered. The
courts have also held that if a banker pays
a married woman’s check drawn against her
own separate account, but without her hus-
hand’s consent, the banker is bound to pay
it again upon demand of the husband. The
same thing is true of a promissory note
nayable to the wife. The marriage ipso
facto makes it payable to him, and he alone
has the right to collect or transfer it. Should
a note be paid to her or upon order to an-
other, without the husbhand’s consent, the
payor is bound to pay it again to him. If
the wife’s separate property consists of
real estate, the only restriction upon his
power over it is that. if he undertakes to
sell it, she must join him in the deed. The
price received may be managed (that is
invested or spent) by him according to his
own sole judgment.

Any money or property that a woman
may acquire by the exercise of her faculties
or otherwise during marriage, except by
gift or inheritance. as well as all income
derived from her separate property, how-
ever it may be invested, is said to be “com-
munity property,” that is. it is said to be-
long to the husband and wife in common.
But the idea that community property be-
longs to the wife in any respect is a delu-
sion, unless the husband dies before she
does. In that event she is entitled to one-
half, should there be children who are en-
titled to the other half, and if there be no
children she is entitled to the whole, pro-
vided he does not will his half to somebody
else. While the husband lives, the wife’s
interest in community property is nothing
more than a sort of honorary interest. She
is said to be an equal partner in the com-
munity of which he js the active member.

However, it is the right to be active in the
management and disposition of property
that constitutes ownership. She may be
ever so active in earning money or acquir-
ing property, but her activity stops just
short of handling or disposing of it, or of
having any -authority about the handling or
disposal of it. If she works for wages, her
husband is entitled to collect the amount
and to spend it. While it is called com-
munity property, it belongs practically to
the husband. It is liable for his debts:
he can spend it or save it, as best pleases
him; and he can even give it away, so long
as the wife and family are supplied with
the necessaries of life. There is but one ex-
ception, he cannot convey the family home-
stead, though it be community property,
and not even if it be his own separate prop-
erty, unless she joins in the deed.

The atsurd results which flow from the
law of married women in Texas is well illus-
trated by a recent decision of one of the
courts of civil appeals, that a woman over
twenty-one years of age who marries a
minor cannot convey her separate real
estate except by deed signed by her minor
husband, notwithstanding his own real es-
tate could not be conveyed by him except
through a guardian. By marriage, the act-
ually capable woman becomes the legally
incapable wife; and the actually incapable
man becomes the legally capable husband
—legally capable to manage and convey
the property of his wife, while remaining
both actually and legally incapable to man-
age or convey his own. Under the laws
of no other state of the union—not even
under the old common law of England as
it existed before the settlement of America
—is the individual legal status of married
women so little recognized as it is today
under the Texas laws.

Shortly stated, a married woman in Texas,
so far as conceins her property and con-
‘ract rights, is practically without any in-
dividual legal status at all. It is about as
infinitesimal as a legal status can he im-
agined to be without disappearing alto-
gether.

The most obvious means of accomplish-
ing radical reforms with respect to the
legal status of married women, as well as
most other far reaching social reforms, lies
in a just regulation of the suffrage. As a
stream cannot rise above its source, so a
legislature cannot well rise above the moral
standard of its constituency. Therefore, I
would favor a constitutional provision con-
ferring the right to vote upon all adult
persons, regardless of race or sex, who
measure up to a prescribed standard of in-
telligence and education.

Not many weeks ago I saw ten little
boys, not one of whom was yet twelve
vears old, playing a poker machine in a
joint for checks redeemable in drinks, and
some of them were drunk and staggering,
and the thought came to me then that a
father could vote his son infinitely farther
along the road to hell in one minute than
the mother could overcome with her pray-
ers in a lifetime. because the vote is the
potent thing. The ballot takes hold of
conditions, and so long as the men do all
of the voting while the women do the
greater part of the praying, we may not
expect to see much change in conditions.

LEAFLETS FOR MOTHERS AND HOUSBE-
KEEI’'ERY—Cheap Motherhood in America, and
Housekeeping Under Soclallsm, by Josephine Con-
ger-Kaneko, Each, 20c per 100; $1.25 per;1,000.
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Aunt Catherine’s Story

MARY E.

Aunt Catherine brought the big rock-
ing chair from the sitting-room, and hav-
ing seen Delight comfortably settled there-
in, returned to her place by the stove.
There she stood, watching the boiling of
the preserves in the big kettle and listen-
ing to the girl’s story.

“Another year to wait? Well, it is hard.”
There was real sympathy in voice and eyes.
“Yet, you can fill that year with good
things, Delight, and be that much better
prepared when the time does come.”’

“But, Aunt Catherine, what worries me
is that Rob is not likely to be any better
able to marry next year than this. Last
month wages were cut at the Grafton car
shops, and in three months the shops may
close altogether. Then where will Rob go?
There is nothing in this town for him.”

“Aye, where will he go?” echoed Aunt
Catherine. “In other towns shops are
closing, too. Every one of ’em turns a
horde of human creatures out to look ‘for
work. And every day the horde is larger
and the work scarcer.”

“But why must a man who is able and
anxious to work, be made to suffer so? I
used to think that it was because people
were lazy and shiftless that they were
poor—but Rob tries so hard, and he just
car’t get ahead.”

“No, Rob’s not to blame for being poor,”
Aunt Catherine answered slowly. “The
same is true of millions of others. Some
individuals may be shiftless and lazy,—but
find me, will you, a lazier, more shiftless
man than Philip Grafton! He never earned
a dollar in his life, and wasteful; Whew!
He can waste more in a week than it would
take to keep you and Rob for a year. Yet
he is rich. Faster than he can spend it an
income is pouring into his hands, and that
income is produced by the toil of men like
your Rob. When old George Grafton died
his son became owner of the car shops.
That is, he became the master who could
say to the poor fellows who asked for
work: ‘You may work here on one con-
dition: that you turn over to me eighty-
five cents out of every dollar of value you
produce, and keep only fifteen cents for
yourself.’ Oh, T know he don’t say it in those
words; that’d give the snap away, but
that's what he does, just the same, no mat-
ter what words he cloaks it in. That’s how
he and his kind get rich. See? Uplifting
and moral, aint it? A thousand men in the
Grafton shops, all working to the same
end—to earn a pittance for themselves and
their families and a fortune to give to
Philip Grafton.”

“But,” Delight objected, “we can’t get
along without rich men! They give em-
ployment to the workers, and so they are
a benefit to the community.”

“Fiddlesticks! Is it a benefit to the peo-
ple to continue supporting a robber like
that? Suppose the people of this town
were to take up a collection and present
me with ten or twenty thousand dollars.
then bow to me because I owned that
money, and come and hire themselves to
me at starvation wages, and praise me as
a benefactor of the community? Wouldn’t
you think they were a lot of lunaticts?
The way the rich, are regarded is not a
whit more sensible. They got their start
by cunning and exploition, that’s all the
difference.

“No, child, instead of being a blessing to

BURNETT

the community, the employers are a burden
and a hindrance. They stand between the
worker and his work; they are grafting.
using their ownership of tools and mate-
rials as a means of forcing the workers to
support them. If the nation owned the in-
dustries and the natural resources of the
country, couldn’t it employ its members at
pleasant and useful occupations, and pay
them the full social value of their labor?
Wouldn’t that mean peace and plenty and
happiness for all? There’d be a sudden
end to this thing of the great majority liv-
ing in poverty to support a few in luxury.
Delight, do you begin to see now why you
and Rob can not afford to marry, atter
years of hard work?”

“l see one thing,” laughed Delight, “and
that is that you are talking Socialism to
me, and I don’t allow even Rob to do that.
I think women ought to let politics alone.
We have the men to look after those
things.”

“Yes,” flashed Aunt Catherine, “and the
men have a few leaders to look after those
things. As a result of this passing respon-
sibility onto someone else, we find our-
selves in a state of slavery, and if we ever
get out it will be by thinking and acting
for ourselves.” She stirred the contents
of the preserving kettle with considerable
vigor for a minute, then turned sharply to-
ward Delight. “Do you take any interest
in religion?” she demanded.

“Why, certainly. It concerns the life
hereafter.”

“And politics concerns the life here, to-
day. Aint you interested in it? If this
life is a preparation for one to follow,
wouldn’t you like to live it under the best
possible conditions? Or, if this life ends
all, don’t you want to get the most out of
it while you’re here? Then study the
science of government, and see how condi-
tions can be improved. You'll see, too, that
there's a responsibility resting upon you
that you cannot shift to another’s shoulders.
Don’t be mentally lazy; that is as much
a shame to a healthy person as physical
laziness. And don’t excuse yourself be-
cause you have no vote. You'll have one
some day. and you want to know how to
use it.

“Another thing, dearie, if Rob wants to
talk Socialism to you, let him talk, and do
your best to understand. You’'ll come, be-
fore long. to appreciate his high ideals. and
cling to them as he does. So you will be
a real ‘Delight’ to him, but not otherwise.
When one becomes a Socialist, he gets new
views of life; he looks on his neighbors,
and his country, and the stranger within its
gates, in a different light. He sees the
evils disguised as right, and he sees the
remedy. He is filled with enthusiasm, and
he turns first to those he loves to share
his treasure—this pearl of great price that
he would give up everything else to gain.
But if those dear to him scoff and jeer, or
listen indifferently. don’t you know it
hurts? 1t makes one miserable. Tl tell
you, Delight, if you refuse to listen to Rob,
if you are scornful or indifferent when he
holds out a new ideal of living, you will
make the greatest mistake of your life. [
know of only one greater: the mistake Rob
will make if he marries you while you are
prejudiced and unsympathetic. There,
child, T didn’t mean to hurt you, but I

know—"

-

Aunt Catherine’s arms closed around t
girl, and in her eyes was a shadow, deep
than in Delight’s.

A footstep at the inner door startl
them, but no one appeared. ‘It must ha
been Uncle Billy”, Delight murmured, a
Aunt Catherine nodded, wondering if
had overheard. When the girl had gor
she went in search of him, and down ne
the pasture she met him, driving the cor
to be milked. He stood still and laid t
hand on her shoulder. “Does it real
mean so much to vou, Cahterine?”

“Yes, it does, Billy. It means more th
I can tell you.”

“Then you’ll be glad of this,” and !
drew a well-worn pamphlet from his pock
“There’s more of ’em down at the bart
he said, smiling at her surprise. “I'm gt
tin’ the hang of it, now, and I want to s
vou’ve been right all along, Catherine, a1
I'm proud of you.” .

It was a veritable feast to which th
sat down that evening, and Harvey, tl
hired man, looked inquiringly from Au
Catherine to the loaded table, and ba
again.

“I’'m celebrating,” she announced with
smile.

“Celebrating what?” he asked.

“A Socialist victory,” Uncle Billy a
swered for her. “She’s been- waiting f(
the opportunity for a long time.”

Sympathy for “Heartache.”

Dear Mrs. Kaneko—Our club, The Progressh
Woman's Club of Cincinnati, has asked me !
write to extend our sympathy to the writer |
the letter signed ‘‘Heartache.”

After reading the letter one experiences a drea
ful feeling. and still we know that such cases &
all around us. Recently in my own city, the
was a woman in the same position. I would m
have belleved it could be possible had T not heat
the details. She was a refined, well educated litt
woman. *a fine housewife and a mothe
Luckily she had parents and mother and siste
out west to whom she has zone at last with ¢
little girl. The father demanded their boy. an
the agreement upon separation was that she w1
to have the boy six months out of every yea
The father has left with the boy for parts u
known and now the mother is breaking her heat
erieving for her child. The father cares nothin
for the girl, so she will probably never see th
bdy again.

Is it not time for women to demand Jjustic
and to stand up for their rights? We. who brip
the future men into the world are treated by me
11ke servants and slaves.

As to ‘“Heartache,” we would suggest that sh
have someone stay with her (for she surely need
help) until the witness has enough evidenc
agalnst the husband. Then it seems that ao
indge would grant a dlvorce and the custodr ¢
the children. Even judges are human and ver!
often merciful to a woman. Even should she n¢
he sure of belng cranted the custodv of »ll t
children should she sacrifice her life and ree
her children in so depressinz an atmosphe-e all
with such an examvple before them? Can sV
expect them to become noble men and women
They wonild be far hetter in some other hom®

The club wou'd sngzest that Mrs. Kaneko ev

the address of the writer to some good comradet
In her town or near by. who migzht be bettel
able to advise her than those who are fa~ awa¥
However, If we can do anything within onr power
we shall zladly comply. Let ns all determibe !
nse our influence evervwhere in protesting azain
laws which are unjust to onr sex. We can 8
least show we are awake and using our braint
a little.—The Proeressive Woman's Club, Newport
Ky. per Pear! Aline Lanfersick.
(No doubt The P. W.'s club will be {nterested
in the suggestion and offer made by Mrs. PR"‘"I
on another nage. This is one of the substantia
ways in which *“Heartache” can be helped.)

HOLD ON!

Don't send to the city that order for fall supplic
vet a few days. Our new Message price list .
be right along. All our customers will be mal
Made a new record last twelve months

acopy.
You will enjoy taking E:rt making a far pjeﬂl"{'
record this vear. PRIMEL will do this of itscl!:

$5.00 for a 100-1b. barrel and half gal jar of Nu! -
Then you're fixed for flapjacks, and enough W"“
ing oil to cure the lard habit. The M_essllfé"
tell you a lot of interesting facts in an interestiof
manner. Be sure to getit.

NEW GIRARD MANUFACTURING CO.
GIRARD, KANSAS
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WO BOOKS OF GREAT EDUCA-
TIONAL VALUE.

J. C. K.

"War—What For?” is the title of a brand
w book by George R. Kirkpatrick, the
in who whipped Henry Clews, the noted
'w York banker, so unmercifully in de-
te. The title of this book alone, is a
estion, which, if answered intelligently
a majority of the American people will
ve wrought such defeat to the future am-
ion of the war-thirsty masters, as to
ve acomplished an actual and most desir-
le revolution in human relationships.
And none can read the subject matter of
s 344 page treatise, without intelligently
swering the question the title asks. This
the value of the book. Sharp, clear,
an-cut in its delineations of the relation
the working class to the master class, in
statistics, its arguments—it is indeed
e of the most convincing refutations of
» “glories” of war, and the “beauties”
the patriotism of the old school, that one
uld imagine.
F'oday when our public schools are train-
r young boys in military practice, and
nting their young minds with the idea
official murder, such a book as Kirkpat-
k’s is a God-send to a needy nation.
[ would be glad to know that every
man reader of The Progressive Woman
uld some time soon have the great priv-
ge of reading at least one chapter of
far—What For?” the chapter entitled
lother, Boys and Girls.” After reading
s no woman with a mother's conscience
uld permit any one to instill the dream
wholesale butchery into the mind of her
1ocent boy child.
[n Chapter One, the writer says to his
lass Brother”—"I refuse 10 as:assinate
u and then hide my fists in the folds of
y 'ilag.” This is a sentiment that every
ild should learn. Read it again and again,
d catch the world of meaning in it. "1l
‘use to assassinate you and then hide my
ts in the folds of ANY flag.”
But get the book and read every line of
-you won’t stop till you have read every
e
Ne have made arrangements with the
thor to furnish it to you at $1.20 a copy.
nd your orders to us.

“War on the White Slave
W Trade,” edited by Earnest
A. Bell, with contributions

from more than a dozen
§ persons prominent in the
il war on white slavery, slum
fl workers, missionaries, Sal-
vation Army and rescue
mission workers, is a book
that will revolutionize the
thought and attitude of
the people in regard to
s great public menace. Too long have we
opted the hypocritical attitude in regard
the social evil. Too long has our man-
od and our womanhood been destroyed
rough the blindness of those who should
ve seen, through the irresponsibility of
’se who should have been responsible.
Chicago alone there are 23,000 prosti-
tes, according to Attorney Cliford G.
>e—and what of the number of men who
pport these women?

The facts are alarming. But they will
ver be eradicated until society has faced
em, intelligently, and purposefully. “War
n the White Slave Trade” is what its
ime implies. It is not a book for an after-

noon’s amusement. It means battle. And
no one can read it with out feeling battle
in their veins. Indignation, resentment,
fear, even remorse for our long silence, is
the emotions it brings to the reader.
Every parent of daughters, and of sons,
should have a copy of this “War On the
White Slave Trade.” Let the good men
and women of this country do all in their
power to assist in rooting out this evil. To
be sure the real solution of the problem is
not given in this book—but the problem is
so well stated that every Socialist who
reads it will at once recognize the solution.
You may order from The Progressive
Woman, and the book sells at $1.50.

Speaking of the sentimentalists and reformers,
Vida D. Scudder in the June Atlantic Monthly.
says: ‘‘Tolstol, Ruskin, and the others are on
the wrong track, except in 8o far as being men of
thelr own times, they have half unconsciously
been forced to think In terms of reality. Close
the books of these gentlemen! Open your Engels,
your Jaures, you Bebel; and realize with re-
freshment and repose that here at last we are
in the presence of mind free from sentimentality,
and at grip with the actual facts of social pro-
gress.”

SARY’S STRIKE.

WARNER WILLIS FRIES.

The clock struck twelve with an ominous ring,
And dinner was late—an unusual thing;
Oh, why was it thus belated?
The farmer looked over the unswept floor
To the unset talb'e: while by the door
The famishing farm hands walited.

But the farmer’'s wife in the best room sat,
With her weary feet on a bhralded mat,
Her rocking-chair gently swaying.
And a new light shone in her faded eyes
As she looked from the window toward the skies;
And her lips moved—was she praying?

“W'v, Sary! What in the deuce is ter pay

That ye set here rockin’. this time o’ day?"
Called the farmer, full of ire.

She smiilngly locked in his angry face,

And spoke with a touch of unwonted grace:
“l am on a strlke. Josiah.

“Now, don't glt excited! Here, take this chair.
Let me tell vou about it, falr an' square,
Or your dinner’ll walt forever:
As I've walted ter git a chance ter speak—
When you would listen—for more than a week.
You will hear me now, o. never.”

The_ farmer {nstinctively closed the door.

He'd never seen Sary this way before.
There was no time for debating.

[’erhaps she was overcome by the heat;

But he felt anxlous for something to eat.
And his hired men were waiting.

“When you married me, thirty years ago.

I thought you loved me—you told me so—
And 1 loved you. very dearly;

But this was a part of your marrlage vow :

‘With all my worldly goods I thee endow.’
You've done the endowin’ queerly.

“‘Before we were marrled I made good pay,

And had laid a hundred do’lars away;
Father made it a hundred more.

I gave all 1 had in the world ter you.

As It seemed ter me then but right ter do—
When I knew not what lay before.

“I bore my part of the famlly yoke.
There was no time fer me ter read an’ smoke
When the long day's toll was ended.
I must always work the whole evenin’ through;
With dishes to wash. an’ mendin’ ter do,
Or the babies ter be tended.

“You ain't stinted yourself, by any means;

You've bought vourself labor-savin' machines;
But you've always been stintin' me;

Though, of course, I've had a plenty ter eat.

An’ jest barely clothes enough ter keep neat.
You've been stingy as you could be.

“You've never cared to make m{ work light,
Nor tried ter unelp me the least little mite;
Not even gratitude given;
Never mindin’ how much [ had ter do,
Acceptin’ it all as by right your due;
Almost begrudgin’ my livin'.

“There’s been no work-savin' fixin’s fer me;
And instead of a little luxury,

Jest toiling’, mollin’. an' slavin’.
I have borne your children. an’ kept your house,
An’ been as quiet an’ meek as a mouse,

With never no end of savin’.

“An’ 3;0\1 say, ‘my children, ‘my house,” ‘my
arm.’
‘.\I{ orchard.’ ‘my sugar-place, an’ ‘my barn.’
My taxes,” an’ ‘my expenses’; .
But as ter the cares, sorrows an’ losses,
The endless economies an’ crosses—

There's where my portlon commences.

“But sence our daughter has married a man
Who lives his life on a different plan,

An’ treats his wife llke a human,
I've concluded I'll stop short of the grave
And assert myself no longer a slave,

But an' Independent woman.

‘‘Hereafter I'll work but elght hours a day,

An' the rest of the time read, write, or play,
Exactly as I may desire.

You must glve me jest what I want ter use

Of the money I've earned, jest when I choose,
Or this strlke will last, Josiah.

Part of my eight hours' labor shall be
Ter see that the work Is done properly
By someone willin’ an’ able,
An’ glad of a home an’ moderate pay.
You must find sech a person, right away.
Shall I go an’ set the table?”

Joslah's face was a study to see.

He was fairly raglng. internally,
But this was the situation:

If those hungry men on the portico

Should find out what had kept them waiting so,
They’d tell It to all creation.

He knew by the look upon Sary’s face

That she would not save him from such disgrace—
For she was tired of saving—

And down in his heart he fervently prayed

That the secret might never be betrayed
Of how his wife was behaving.

So Josiah sheepishly hung his head

As—with mental reservar'ons—he sald.
Hoping not to be sus_ected:

“Yes, go an' set it as quick as you can.”

He knew not bis woman; she knew her man,
And asked: ‘“Are my terms accepted?”

It was vain to hope she a point would yleld;
It was not a case that could be appealed;
No Injunction it could vary.
“What have I done,” cried Josiah in rage,
That 1 should be henpecked in my old age?”
And the strike was won, by Sary.
—Woman's Journal.

“Five for Eight Weeks.” -

“Dear Comrade Kaneko—Please permit me to
be one of a band of 2,000 to send you five sub-
scriptlons per week for the next elght weeks. It
will be a great pleasure to send In these—at
least these.

You are very generous to be ?atlent with us.
Lazily and lgnorantly and disloyally thousands of
us sit aiound and speak contemptuously—at least
rityingly—of the non-Soclalists who don't appre-
clate 8o good a thing as Socialism, while at the
same tlme we do not appreciate the weapon you
offer us, The Progressive Woman, with which to
make the battle for justice. We are so incon-
sistent that our case becomes pathetic.

Your work is thoroughly well done. The Pro-
gressive Woman is a necessity. The magazine
could EASILY—just think of It—easily be set to
work in 50,000 homes, reaching 100.000 readers—
could easily be made not only self-sustalning, but
a revenue winner sufficient to make it one of the
most powerful magazines =1 this countri.

Frankly, I am ashamed not only o my own
laziness, hut of the laziness of a host of others
aimost as bad as I.

Enclosed is a check for forty sub cards and
your prayers for absolution or whatever it iIs I
need to wash away these sins of omission. Let
me thus become a Progressive Woman soldier—
five a week for eight weeks.

Believe me, 1 am grateful for the good strong
work you do, for the strong. clear. tactful paper
you give us for the movement, and for your heroic

atlence.  Cordially, your comrade, "George R.
irkpatrick, Socialist encampment, Sayre, Okla.”

Five a week for eight weeks. Five a
week from 2,000 readers! Think of what
that will mean to our circulation. It is a
good suggestion Comrade Kirkpatrick dives,
and a wise one. He knows the ammuni-
tion of the wily capitalist, both the mental
and other ammunition used by them in this
class war, and he knows what it will take
to counteract their forces. This comrade
who has been in personal conflict with some
of the powerful ones of the opposition,
counts The Progressive Woman a valuable
asset for our side. What do you count it?

Five subs a week for eight weeks, from
2,000 readers will prove your stand. What
do you say? Are you with us? This also
will be a reply to the letter on the edito-
rial page that will count.

Five a week at 25c a sub. Will you join
Comrade Kirkpatrick in this for the next
eight weeks?

) Get your secretary to order sub cards for
The Progressive Woman and start some
readers in your vicinity. :

Two coples of Ben/!Hanford's'“Fight for Your

Life,” one of the very best propagan books, 25c.
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FOR THE CHILDREN

%

AGNES’ STORY.

From Soclalist Readings for Children.

Once upon a time when the winter was
very bitter, the animals of the forests suf-
fered greatly from hunger and cold. The
rabbits and the squirrels and other small
animals were all safe and snug in their lit-
tle homes deep down under the great drifts
of snow. But the bigger animals were hun-
gry and fierce Their long fast had made
them so fierce that they were always fight-
ing.

One December morning, when the sun
rose in the sky and lit up the snow crystals
which covered the ground, the Lion, the
King of the forest, stalked out from his
den with a proud look. ,Raising his head,
he looked wi.h disdain at everything around
him, and then gave a loud roar that was
heard far away in the remote parts of the
forest. It was a call to the members of his
council. Now, all the animals of the forest
knew the voice of the King—their King, and
they could tell by his roar whe.her he was
in a good or an evil humor. They knew
that this time their King was in a good
mood, and they need not be afraid. They
wondered at this, for they also knew that
he was hungry.

All the animals who were members of the
King’s council made haste to obey the
call of his Majesty, King Lion. The first
to appear on the scene was the Tiger.
Making a few circles around the spot where
King Lion stood, he bent his head very
low, as if to say, “Well, Your Majesty, what
can I do for you?”

Then over the crackling snow came an-
other animal. Wagging his shy tail from
side to side came keynard. the Fox, most
cunning of all the animals of the forest.
Bowing low before King Lion, he humbly
kissed his forepaw. Then he made a low
bow to the Tiger. Close on his heels came
the Dog, looking very hungry. He stopped
at a distance from the rest, either because
he was very modest, or because he was
afraid of the Tiger. There were some other
animals too, but we do not need to name
them. They have nothing to do with our
story.

The King Lion made a long speech to
his loyal subjects. Of course he could only
roar and roar and roar, but the animals
understood what each roar meant. This
is what he said to them:

“Friends: We are living in very bad
times. Our lot is a very hard one, but we
should be worse off if we should be like
our cousins, the human beings, and injure
each other. We must live in friendly re-
lations with each other. You know that
you cannot get a better ruler than I am;
that none can strike so great a blow as
your friend, the Tiger, in a fight. Our
friend, the Fox is very wise and shrewd,
and the Dog is also swift and wise.

“Now, we must all work together and be
good friends. W% have the same common
interests. Our friend the Dog must make
it his duty to go through the forest to
search out the prey. Then when he has
found it, with the aid of his sharp nose, he
must tell friend Fox, who will use all his
cunning to lure it into the open, where the
Tiger will pounce upon it with his strong
paws. Then the prey must be brought to
me, and 1 will divide it justly, as a just
king should. 1 ought to say that all the

| distance.

animals thought King Lion was a very wise
ruler. When he got through with his speech
they all agreed that the plan was a very
good one. Even the Fox agreed to it, but
anyone could tell that he was afraid to dis-
agree and to say what he really thought.

Then the animals set off to do what they
had been told to do by King Lion. The
Dog had to wade through the deep drifts
of snow in search of the lairs of the small
animals. He kept at it for many weary
hours. the Fox and Tiger following at a
Next to the Dog came the Fox
who had to hurry to keep in sight of the
Dog. Then came the Tiger who followed
the others very steadily.

Behind them all came King Lion, walk-
ing very slowly. He did not hurry, because
he knew that whatever the others caught
would be brought to him to be divided in
shares. And he smiled as he walked, as
much as to say, “I'm a very clever fellow
to make them get a living for me, a very
clever fellow indeed.”

Suddenly the dog stopped and began to
dig the snow. He gave a long, loud howl,
as if to tell the others that some prey was
near. Then a young wolf jumped out from
behind a briar bush, as if he thought the
how! was his mother’s voice calling him.
When he saw the Dog he was frightened
and dared not move, so afraid was he. Then
the cunning old Fox went up behind and
said, “You sweet litile fellow you need not
fear while I am with you. Come, 1 will
take you where you belong.”

The poor young wolf thought the Fox
a very good friend and was grateful for
being saved. He was just thanking the
Fox for saving him, when bang! down came
the Tiger’s paw, knocking him senseless.
The fierce and cruel Tiger then gave the
victim another blow to kill him, and ordered
the Doz and the Fox to drag the corpse
to King Lion.

In a very little while they came to the
place where the King stood waiting. “Well
done! Bravo, my good fellows!” he cried,
and then he began to divide the prey. He
cut o/f the head first, then the tail. After
that he cut the body in four equal parts.

“*This belongs to me, because 1 am
King,” he said, taking up one of the four
picces and putting it out of reach. *This
also belongs to me,” he went on traking an-
other of the four pieces, “for it was my
brain that made the plan of the hunt. 1
am also fairly entitled to this piece,” he
added, as he took up the third piece, “be-
cause 1 followed you to see that you did
just what I told you.”

By this time the Tiger thought that King
Lion meant to take everything. He became
very angry. His eyes shone like great
balls of fire, and he gave a terrible roas
which the King knew to be a threat.

“Have patience. my friend.” said the
King. “You are not to be left out. This
is for you,” saying which he gave the Tiger
the last of the four quarters of the body.
He added in a whisper which the Tiger did
not hear, being busy over his meal. “Your
blows hurt and I must avoid them if T can.”

Now only the head and tail were left.
Up spoke the rox: “Your Majesty,” he
said, “pray do not forget your humble ser-
vant whose brain has so of en scrved you.
The King of the Forest looked at the Fox
for a moment with a grim smile. Then he
said, “I have not forgotten thee. As thou

must depend chiefly upon thy head th
shalt have the head to feed on. We ne
more brains of thee.” Then he flung t
head of the Wolf to the Fox whom he h;
fooled.

All this time the poor Dog stood at
distance with his head and tail both, han
ing very low, not daring to raise his voi
in protest. At last, by moving about, |
managed to get the King to notice him.

“Humble friend;” cried the King the
“I had quite forgotten you, and that yc
too, must have a share. I am very glad
notice how patient and respectful you are
Picking up the tail of the wolf he sai
“Here, my friend, is your share. Eat
and keep lean so that you can run well. T«
much food would disable you and ma
you unfit for your position in life.”

“Your majesty is very wise and knos
what is best for us,” said the Dog humb
bowing before the King. Then he walk
away to chew the tail and keep lean.

Of course, my tale is only a fable reall
And like all good fables it has a mor
When the wealth which the working peop
produce is given over to the powerful to |
divided, the powerful will always keep mo
of it and give the least and the worst to il
workers. When the workers are stros
enough and wise enough to protect the
rights, like the Tiger in the story, then th
get more than when they are weak ar
humble like the Dog.

And when the rich and powerful cap
talists try to make the workers believe th
both classes should unite, that they ha
the same interests, the workers should a
ways think of how the Lion fooled tl
other animals. If they do not, they w
be fooled, too, and get treated as the F¢
and the Dog were treated.

Children's Letters.

Dear Progressite Woman—It seems 1 like
send 1n stories. 1 wiil send you on¢ now i
*“Aine Humming Bird and tne Butterf.y :"

A Humming Bird met a Butterfiy. being pleax
with tne Butterrly s snape and tue giory of o
wiugs, she proposed tuat they showia asways !
fricnas.

1 cannot,” said the Butlerfly, *“as you on
spurned e and called me a ‘crawiing doit.' ™

“lwupossibie,” saild the Humming bBid. 1 alwa;
bad tue nighest 1espect 1or such beautifut cre
tures as you."

“You may have now,” sald the Butterfly, “in
when you insulted me 1 was & caierpiiler. So b
me give you a pilece of advice: never insult it
humb.e. ‘they may be better than you think.”

The rich men insult the Socialists now. b
we'll show them that we are better than the
think. Your little comrade—Effie McConne
Shelly, 1daho.

Dear Comrade—I am a Soclalist because [ thio
every man and woman should have all their lat
a3 tbhe Bible says "‘Let every one enjoy his law
1or it is all he nas.” “Then. when part of his ia
o is8 taken away from him he hasn’t much le
to enjoy. Papa and mama are Socialists. I'aj
takes tne Appeal 10 Reason, mama takes the i
W. 1 am a little girl nine years years oid. [¢g
to school and am in the fourth grade. Papa alt
takes the National Rip-Saw. little sister, ture
years old, after hearing us talk about the Sociz
ists Leing In power, asked, ‘‘When the Sociaiis
ket in power, will Jupa be in power?”’—Ella Dt
vis, Humansville, Mo., R. F. D. No.

Dear Comrade—] live in Bangs,
papa and mama are Socialists.
peal to Reason, Progressive Woman, Abie?
Journal, Wilshire’'s Magazine and the Nations
Rip-8aw. We read the Maple-I’owell debate, an
thought it was fine. DPeople don't have to a:
our politics. Just ask the children’s names<.
have three brothers named. Wayland. Warren an
Debs. 1 do not want Soclalism to come for m
alcne, but for the children that work in facior
fes and mines 8o hard, and then go hnnury !
cause they're paid such low wages, they cant b
enough to eat. My grandpa is a red hot Socisl
Ist. He is seventy-nine years old. He says M
won't get the benefit of clalism, but he works
for it for the sake of others. My mama has 4
brother by the name of Sam Goff, last heard of
seven years ago in Idaho. 1If any of the reads
of the P. W. know him. or_of him. 1 woulid '
;‘lad to. hear from, them.—Lilllan Garms, Ran::,

'exas.

Texas M
e take the i
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SOME REASONS WHY

AGNES H.

In three states of the union, namely,
outh Dakota, Oklahoma and Washington,
e question of granting the ballot unqual-
edly to woman, is coming before the peo-
e in the next election.
You will be asked, “Why?”
Here are some reasons:
In any of the three states mentioned a
>man’s right to liberty of her person is
't protected. In these states a woman
ay be placed against her will in an evil
stitution and her captor receive only a
yminal punishment. The statutes relating
this offense are quite similar. In Okla-
ma (section 1825, Gen. Stat., 1908.) there
‘a maximum penalty of five years, or a
ie of $1,000. There is no minimum. A
rson might be convicted of the offense,
ceive one day's imprisonment or one dol-
: fine, and the law would be complied
th.
In Washington (sections 187-188, Session
\ws, 1909,) there is a maximum of ten
ars’ imprisonment or a fine of not more
an $1,000, or both. If the girl be past
thteen the maximum penalty is five years
there may be a fine of not more than
000. In either case there is no minimum,
the punishment might be nominal.
South Dakota has a law (section 334, Re-
sed Penal Code) which gives a punish-
:nt of “not less than five or more than
enty years,” or a fine of $1,000 or both.
1at minimum imprisonment of five years
oks good until you come to the loop-
le, “or a fine of $1,000.” This makes it
ssible to be convicted and get off with
ly the fine.
An especially bad feature of these fines
r alternatives is that they are favorable
men engaged in this work as a business.
ich men usually have the money, and, sad
say, they usually have the political in-
ence that makes the fine accepted.
But another and worse clause is to be
und in each of the statutes above men-
med. In both South Dakota and Okla-
ma if the woman be not of ‘“previous
aste character” the statutes do not apply
all. There is no punishment. In each
these states the trafficker in womanhood
iy come into court, acknowledge his guilt
d only add that the girl was not “previ-
sly chaste in character.” He may be
e one, he often is, that is guilty of her
)3se. That matters not. Her offense may
a mere indiscretion, she may be young,
dtherless, ‘fatherless, she usually is pen-
less; if she be not of “previous chaste
aracter,” she is outside of the pale of
e law and the slave dealer is protected.
In Washington there is a penalty, but a
aich lighter one, in case of previous fail-
7s of the unhappy girl.
To be sure, the Fourteenth amendment
the constitution of the United States,
e fundamental law of the land, has been
olated to make such statutes.
While it is true that men, when friendless
d poor, are often dealt with unfairly,
retchedly, yet such discriminations are
'ver made against men under forms of

w, Theoretically, at least, men have sa- |-

ed rights. The swaggering millionaire,

03ted with wealth and power, CANMIOL | rrmresesr e

tike down the poorest hod-carrier and
fend on the ground that the man was
%  “previously of chaste character.”

either will the boldest land grabber in| =

DOWNING

Oklahoma plead that he took the land, but
it was from bad Indians. It is only when
the victims are women that such pleas are
heard.

To make the matter more glaring, the
men involved whether as legislators, pros-
ecutors, judges, or fellow offenders, are usu-
ally adults mature in judgment. The girls
are generally very young. But the quality
of mercy has been carefully strained, and
the dregs given ta the unhappy girl chil-
dren. .

It is because of things like these that
women are coming into politics.

Capitalism has about reached the end of
the limit. Its days are numbered. Like
a dying year it must soon pass into his-
tory and give place to a grander, more
humane system of government, one in
which woman shall stand forth in her real
strength, where the opportunity for devel-
opment and expansion will be open to her,
and where she will do her share of useful
work with a just compensation for the
same; and when woman takes that position
the human race will mount upward and
soar higher than even dreamed of at this
stage of the game.

\

In the ultimate analysis a man cannot
think out the intimate problems of life for
a woman. In many profound ways each is
an enigma to the other. Let each have
the right and the responsibility of work-
ing out her or his own peculiar problems.
Let them unite, with equal powers, to solve
the problems common to both.—A. W. Mc-
Intire, ex-governor of Colorado.

Socialism and The Home is a pamphlet by May
Waldon that you need in your propaganda work.
Sitxy coples of this booklet for $1.

WHAT THE MONTROSE, COLO., PRO-
GRESSIVE WOMAN’S CLUB IS DO-
ING FOR WOMAN'S SUFFRAGE.

When this club was organized all but two
of the charter members were subscribers to
the Progressive Woman, all the members
who have joined since organization, but
one, were subscribers to this magazine.
Since the subscription is not a require-
ment for joining this goes to prove the ef-
fectiveness of The Progressive Woman in
educating women for organization and work
for universal sisterhood, as well as brother-
hood.

In the work of the M. P. W. C. our first
step is to distribute copies and secure sub-
scriptions to The Progressive Woman.

From these subs largely are recruited the
members of the club, although any woman
or girl interested in the betterment of man-
kind is qualified for membership.

The third step is to educate our members
by the reading of books, sketches, clip
pings, etc.

Having chosen subjects for discussion,
one member is appointed to write a short,
original paper.on it, and the rest discuss it
orally. This develops originality, freedom
of expression and self-confidence.

We are then ready to express our wishes
at the ballot-box; initiate bills, and hold
office, if necessary.

We realize that it is more effective to
hold the balance of power to fill the offices
but we earnestly declare that personal in-
fluence without the ballot is not sufficient
to control or guide to any considerable ex-
tent, the social, legal, and economic con-
ditions under which we and our children
must live,

As members of this club, we do not claim
perfection; but we are true to our name
and expect to remain so. Thus is the
M. P. W. C. training its members for the
intelligent use of the suffrage.

..Mrs. EsteLLa TARrKoFF, President..

A Great Combination

WE have made special arrangements with the following magazines,
by which we can offer them in combination with this paper at a

remarkably low price.
address.

CURRENT LITERATURE $3.00 | Speclal

with AMERICAN MAQAZINE 1.60 Price
or Q00D HCUSEKEEPMING 1.26
PROGRESSIVE WOMAN .50 $2.80

Fach magazine may be sent to separate

CURRENT LITERATURE  $3.00) Special

NGt AN 130 Py
N

PROSAESSIVE WOMAN w| $3.50

WHY--

DOCTORS, LAWYERS, BANKERS,

MINISTERS AND FROMINENT

BUSINESS RMEANDAND WOMEN
E

CURRENT LITERATURE

It is up to d te with the world's activities;
It interprets current events interestingly;
Depicts persons in the foreground brilliantly;

Is a guide to the_best recent Literature, A-t,
lence and Drama.

. Gives in its many illustrations a moving
picture show of the world.

Is a magazine of unsurpassing timeliness.

8
2
3.
4.
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Various Christian endeavor societies have
sent requests to Mrs. Nicholas Longworth
‘(Alice Roosevelt), asking her to stop smok-
ing cigarettes. It is hardly likely that
Alice will stop. A writer on the Appeal
‘to Reason recently making an investiga-
tNon of the slums of Cincinnati, found that
Longworth street, many of the houses of
which belonged, up to recent date—and
which are still believed to belong—to Nich-
olas Longworth, lies in the very heart of
the Red Light district of that city. Now,
smoking cigarettes is bad for a woman,
~and bad for a man. But it is not nearly
so bad 'for either as drawing revenue from
the blood money of poor, degraded, out-
cast, trampled and dying women. Smok-

The Forerunner

A MONTHLY MAGAZINE;
Written, Edited, Owned and Published by

CHARLOTTE PERKINS GILMAN

€7 WALL STREET, NEW YORK CITY, U. 8. A.

. Domestic $1.00
Subseription { Canada 112
pery Foreign 1.25

This magazine carries Mrs. Gilman’s best and
newest work; her social philosophy, verse,
satire, fiction, ethical teaching, humor and
comment.

It stands for Human-nes$ in Women, and in
Men: for better methods of Child-culture: for
the New Ethics, the -New Economics, the
New World we are to make . . . are making.

ORDERS TAKEN FOR
Bound Vols. of first year . . $1.25

Q00KS BY CHARLOTTE PERKINS QILMAN

Women and Economics . $1.50
Concerning Children . 1.25
In This Our World (verse) . 1.25
The Yellow Wallpaper (story) .50
The Home . 1.00
Human Work . . 1.00
(IN PREPARATION)

What Diantha Did (novel) ... 1.00
The Man-made World: or, } 1.00
Our Androcentric Culture :

APSHEAF ___

The Safety Pm§
. Without a C01ls

ing cigarettes is not so great a social crime
as renting houses for brothel purposes.
Nor is it quite so shockingly inhuman as
shootingz helpless, chattering monkeys, the
little animal brothers of the human race.
Yet this is what Alice's father did in Africa.
It is said that water does not rise above its
source, and that it always seeks its level.

This evidently is true of the daughter ¢
Roosevelt.

Don’t forget to take at least four subs t
The Progressive Woman this month.

A Little Sister of the Poor, two copie.
twenty-five cents

WHAT are you going to do about

the education of your son and

daughter?
this fall?

Their education 1s the most important

Where will they study

business to which you can give your atten-

tion.

Time spent in investigating the matter

is well spent, because so much depends on
the right start; you can't afford to make a

mistake.

It takes just as long to receive bad instruction as it does

good, and it costs the same.

There’s no excuse for accept-

ing poor instruction and paying the price of good. Make sure
that your boy and girl have the best by employing the best

teachers.

The faculty of this University represents the most eminent men
and women in the world; their salary amounts to over one hundred

thousand dollars each year.

If you were to employ them to teach

your children, it would cost you four hundred thousand dollars as a
college course extends over a period of four years.

The American Woman'’s League has endowed The Peoples Uni-
versity, and every member of the League is entitled to instruction

free, for life.
to minor children—all of them—
of members. Every woman of
the white race is eligible to
membership; the cost is small,
and the benefits are great.

A book containing a full
explanation of the League and
its work, together with the
names of the faculty of this Uni-
versity, will be sent free upon
receipt of your request. Fill
out coupon and mail at once.

The Peoples University
P. O. Box 1243

University City St. Louis, Mo.

This privilege is not limited to members, but extends

CUT HERE

The Peoples University,
P. O. Box 1243, University City,
St. Louis, Mo.

Plense send me, without obligation on my
part, full information about the League and
how 1 can take up the study of the Course I
have marked below.

. Music Domestic Science

... Art .. Civil Service Preparation
... Journalism ... General Commercial

... Short Story Writing
..... Teachers’ Certificates
..... Kindergarten

.... Auto Engineering
.... Photography
..... Dressmaking
...... Stenography
..... Typewriting

Music

.. Agriculture
... Veterinary Science
.. Horticulture
. ..Poultry Culture
..... Floriculture
. Bee Keeping
.. Bookkeeping
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