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Democracy
nation is fighting for Democracy.

The home is the Unit of the Nation.

Are you fighting for Democracy in your home?

Do you give your children a square deal by letting them see 
that you are a square deal, or do you toady and cringe and crawl to 
those you acknowledge to be above you because of wealth or other 
consideration?

Do you everlastingly fan on the plastic brain of your child that 
he is better than someone else’s child because that other child’s 
father has not hit it so lucky in the race for money as your child’s 
father has?

Honest to God, and in the face of the Sun, is your home a 
Democracy?

Have you some other woman’s daughter in your home, 
bravely earning a monthly wage, perchance to help her mother, 
and how do you treat this other woman’s daughter?

Do you let her know at every turn and feel at every step in the 
day’s work that she is beneath your daughter—that she must go out 
of the back door, up the back stairs and wear a uniform that denotes 
servility? Surely there is something wrong here. This may all 
be customary, but is it

DEMOCRACY ? ? ?

Our Nation is fighting for Democracy.

Produce great persons—the rest follows.
—Whitman.

Keep this copy—it Will be worth while when another gen­
eration of folks are making history at ffon £cho.
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