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CIRCULATION STATEMENT» ,É------------------« ... I'man. laborer and statesman, doctorToilersand Idlers Ttw‘°£ Uett,n£to leave thé* in possession of the 

industries and the powers of govern
ment. When enough of us get tired 
of it we will take charge of govern
ment and use it a-* a means to get 
possession of our jobs. Then and 
only then will the >lum problem be 
solved. Then and only then will the 
miserable hovels of the slum dwellers 
be burned and healthy habitable 
dwellings take their places. Then the 
change of environment will be af
fected and the slum child be g-ven a 
chance to live and grow up in de
cency and make a useful and product
ive citizen. But, horror of horrors, 
that would be Socialism. And we 
fciust protect “vested interests," we 
of the working class, for goodness 
gracious who would employ us if it 
wasn't for the capitalists T 

There are those who say that we 
must change human nature in order 
that Socialism may be obtained. To 
these we reply—we will cli^nge the 
environment, the chief factor in 
molding the characters and habits of 
people, and let human nature take 
care of itself.

Let’s Change
Environment

FIRFollowing is the circulation of 
Cotton's for the issue of last week 
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Recognitioni Iuî±y-
There was a lull in the came while 

a messenger went out to exchange 
greenbacks for dollars.

"Boys.” cried a squint-eyed, gap- 
toothed humorist. clapping Ren sen 
on the shoulder, “let’s make this fel
low tell where he dropped from. He 

He asked further questions and she \ sayî,^e ain t ■* counter-jumper—” 
lowered them, quoting statistics a» ! “Maybe he was a swell, eh ?” 

well as making general -tatements. >houted another.
“f **’* L r” awned Tom

Our aerial Story

Copyrighted, 190? by John 
B. McMahon. 
(Continued.)

CHAPTER YIÎ.

TIiM59
Roeeoe A. Fillmore.

When a human being comes into 
the world be brings with him cer
tain “gifts" inherited from his par
ents or ancestors. For instance, he 

y be in possession of a robust 
constitution or his father and mother 
may hare been weaklings and in 
that
ly and of a weak uncertain dispo.-i- 

, lion. But, whatever his inherited 
qualities may be, he is Ignorant, 
helpless and dependent upon other-, 
for everything when he is bom. Just 
as soon as be is bom, in fact when 
he draws his first breath, modifica
tion steps in. Or in other words the 
environment, all those circumstance.-, 
aad thing* extended to him, begin to 
mold him for better or for worse.

So man is the result of the blend
ing of the blood, gifts, genius or 
otherwise of his millions of ancest
ors plus the various modification or 
changes wrought by his surround
ings. In other words heredity plus 
environment. Everything around us, 
the air we breathe, the food we eat, 
our companions, teachers, the lan
guage we bear, etc., all play their 
part in affecting marked modifica
tions, both mental and physical, in

(The present article is from Soli
darity the new paper published by A, 
M. Stirton in the interests of indus
trial unionism.)

“Reeognition is all we want. We're 
not out on strike for higher wages or 
shorter hours. We're not on strike 
for better working conditions. All 
we want is for the company to recog
nize the union and sign the scale.”

Sounds familiar doesn't it f Very 
important too, this matter of recog
nition.

The worker can get it, lôo, just as 
they can get anything else they want, 
when they go at it in the right way.

The way to get recognition from 
the employers is the same as the 
way to get any 

them—compel 
the strong hand.

That can't be done very well by 
one little craft union going out on 
strike while three or four other lit
tle craft unions in the employ of the 
same company stick to their jobs, or 
by all the little craft unions going 
out while the unorganized laborers 
around the mill stick to their jobs 
and if need be are ready to take a 
hand at filling the strikers' place.

The way to get recognition for the 
Union is to get a union that the 
bosses e^n’t help recognizing, one 
that ties up the whole plant when 
there’s a strike, one that says, “An 
injurv to one is the concern of all.”

That's the I. W. W.
The bosses recognize lhe I. W. W. 

without being asked. That's the way 
they did at McKees Rocks.

If a highwayman held you up on 
your way home on pay day and at
tempted to take your wad and you 
knocked him over with a club you 
wouldn't think of asking him to sign 
a paper saying that he recognized 
that you bad a club, would you ?

So long as yon put him out of busi
ness of robbing you, you'd take it 
for granted that that was sufficient 
reeognition, wouldn't you ?

Exactly.
Well; build up the kind of unionism 

that will put the robber capitalist 
out of the business of going through 
your pockets in withholding from you 
what you earn, and what more re
cognition do you want from him 
either ?

The f. W. W. will do it.
(setting the capitalist to sign a 

piece of paper saying “recognition,” 
isn’t worth anything.

After the paper is signed he will 
only live up to it on condition that 
the union is strong enough to en
force it; and if the union is that 
strong, it doesn’t need the piece of
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.. 49*“Ha. ha, I’ll bet he was !"

“I was a swell." said Rensen, 
quietly. He had not intended especi
ally to make this answer; but now he 
folded his arms ready for the utmost 
frankness.

‘‘And look at him." cried the hum
orist. recovering from the shock, 
while the men roared derisively.

“What time did yeh get up in the 
morning , boss ?” asked the other 
man with mock deference.

“About ten o’clock," said Rensen, 
“when my valet told me the bath 
was ready."

“Hooray fer von ! Xow tell the 
lads what that there bathroom was
like."

“The bathroom was dohe in Ital
ian marble. with silver fittings. 1 
took first a warm bath, having my 
back scrubbed.

“Let’s go home," yawned 
Locker, who had been fidgeting and 
wrinkling his brows as if in an effort 
to follow the conversation. “The 
beer is no good here, anyway."

“I would like to talk with you

<>7p »*
8

be would probably be siek- 4
Total.............................
Gain for week.............. 202

Total issue for last week 6,000.

1 would like to talk with you 
some more," said Rensen, no( heed
ing Tom's scowl. f '

“Everybody knows me," replied 
Sonia promptly. She handed him a 
card- “That’s where our union 
meets, but you’re likely to see me at 
many other places.”

“Sonia Sofroskv,” he read aloud 
from the card.

“Yes, isn’t that as good a name as 
—Otis?” She laughed in her boyish 
way with a sparkle of jet eyes. He 
wondered whether she meant any
thing, but the cordial clasp of her 
warm Httle hand made him conclude 
it was a pleasantry.

He walked to his lodging thinking 
over the statements of this extraor 
dinary girl. He did not know wheth
er to be toôîe fascinated with her 
personality or startled by her views 
that were probably deeper than she 
expressed. How much truth might 
there be in such ideas ? There was 
a difference between these definite 
statements, apparent facts, and hft 
own recent speculation. It would be 
well to enlighten oneself, not only 
by reading, but by keeping a note 
book and asking all sorts of people 
what their wages were, how they 
lived, what they hoped for.

He could not sleep, thinking of 
these things.

As he tossed about he happened to 
look out of the window and aeros> 
the tenement yard. There was a 
light in Sonia’s room, the curtain 
not drawn. The ill-formed figure of 
a man with a black beard passed be
fore the light; it was Zienski. Some
how the disepvery. was unpleasant, 
especially after her talk on great Un 
portant matters.—Of course, ope had 
no right to look at it in that way.
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I
slaves so that they all move to^ 
gether and you needn’t worry about 
the boss not recognizing it.

We’ve got recognition now. Got iLx 
in chunks. Got it to burn. The boss- * 
es all over the country have already 
recognized the I. W, W. So have the 
politicians. So have the employ
ment sharks. So have the labor 
.sharks. So have the labor fakirs.
So have all the parasites that have 
been sucking the blood of honest 
toil. They recognize the fact that 
the f. W. W. is the organization that 
is destined yet to brush them aside 
like the vermin they are and win for 
the producers of wealth not simply 
the scanty pickings of a shabby ex
istence but all the wealth that they 
produce.

other concessions 
it. Take it by

and then a cold 
The valet shaved me, 

brought out the proper suit of cloth
es for the day, helped to put them 
on. and laced my shoes. He was 
seoldcd for the least mistake, though 
I never swore at him. The man 
then brought the newspapers, a pot 
of coffee and rolls, and held a match 
while

4-4
The British Budget

Cotton’s Weekly:
Dear Comrade:—I see that in your 

issue of Dec. 9, you fall into the 
error which has gone the entire 
round of thç, American Socialist 
press, that t6e British budget is an 
attempt by the capitalists to throw 
the taxation of the country on to 
the landlords. I think the following 
facts will convince you that you are 
mistaken:

1. The enormous majority of large 
British capitalists belong to the Con
servative party. A Liberal million
aire is a remarkable rarity. If the 
budget were a capitalist one, it is 
very unlikely that the liberals 
would propose it, and still more un
likely that the Conservatives would 
oppose it.

2. The House of Lords has long 
ceased to be a body of landlords. If 
you will look up Whitaker’s Alman
ack, you will see that the vast ma
jority of peerages have been created 
since the beginning of the reign of 
George the Third, that is to say, 
since 17G0. Most of them have been 
created since 1800. What sort of 
persons have been raised to the peer
age since then ? Look up the annual 
list of creations, and you will find 
that the peerage is almost entirely 
recruited from such men as Bass and 
Alsopç, the brewers. Harms worth 
the newspaper man, Overtoun the 
chemical man, and so on. The House 
of Lords is a club composed of all 
the great capitalists of the country. 
If the budget were favorable to large 
capitalists, the House of Ijords 
would not have breath to shout 
loudly enough for it.

3. The budget hits the great capi
talists very hard. It raises the 
death duties to 15 per cent on great 
fortunes, and places a supertax of 
sixpence in the pound on all incomes 
over $25,000 a year.. It has been 
proved over and over again by stat
istics that most of the wealth of 
England belongs to capitalists and 
not to landlords; so it is very un
likely that the capitalists would pro
pose taxes so unfavorable to them-

4. Agricultural land is expressly 
exempted from the land tax, which 
only applies to city and industrial 
real estate. If the great industrial 
capitalists were authors of the bud
get, they would hardly take so much 
trouble to discriminate against them-

The theory that the budget is a 
capitalist budget must therefore be 
put in the same class with Achille 
I.oria's immortal discovery that the 
Republicans in the V ni ted States 
are those who live on interest, while 
the Democrats are those who live on

lighted. a gilt-monogram
cigarette, especially made, for me in
Cairo.”

“Say, you’re a fine liar. .... 
smokes a good brand all right. . . 
Don’t stop him, lads.’1 

“Next
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THE PEOPLE’S POEMSus. . He. All the really great teachers of 
mankind have laid great stress upon 
environment. Today every parent 
who insists upon his boy attending 
Sunday School regularly or forbids 
his Johnnie mingling with the bad 
Jones boys is'paying his tribute to 
the power of environment. Every 
mother who insists upon her young 
daughter staying home instead of 
attending dances is admitting, al
though she would not perhaps under
stand the term, that she has great 
faith in good 
molding of her daughter’s character. 
The prohibitionist who shouts for 
the abolition of the saloon is 
other who insists that envifonment 
plays a very great part in molding 
the minds and habits of men.

Environment being so important it 
behooves us to get busy today. For 
we see about us millions who are in 

• surroundings which cannot but twist 
and mar them. Millions of children 
are bom in the slums, surrounded by 
poverty, vice, crime, unspeakable 
misery. And there is no escape for 
them. They cannot get clear of or 
escape from, their surroundings as 
they have not inherited the neces
sary strength from parents who 
themselves were degenerates and 
weaklings. So they remain in the 
slum districts and spawn there thus 
adding to the great army of incap
ables. * ~

Various reformers have advanced 
various palliative measures that 
have for their alleged object the el
imination of the slam. Yet the slum 
is increasing in extent and misery 
receiving huge .reinforcements during 
each displacement by machinery of 
labor power as a saleable commodity.

The preachers look wise and de
clare that all people both slum 

* dwellers and capitalists must experi- 
a change of heart (get convert

ed) before the evils of slumdom ran 
be abolished. So a few of the honest 
ones go into the slums and really 
try to “convert” the poor devils 
who dwell there. The irony of it— 
to tell one who has lived in hell all 
his life that he will go to hell when 
he dies unless he is “good !” These 
soon find that the slum dweller 
doesn’t want to be “saved" and go 
back to their fashionable congrega
tions to moralize upon the innate de
pravity of the “lower orders.**

In spite of religion the slum is in
creasing. And as economic condi
tions beoome harder it will increase 
the faster, until if the present sys
tem continues, these people, posses
sing all the brutality and ignorance 
of our primeval ancestors, will over 
run the earth.

THE KINQDOM OF PROFIT
went downstairs to the 

elubrooms, perhaps played a game 
of billiards or answered some letters.

my mail for five 
hundred dollars—the cost of a special 
train in which I

Matthew, 19: 14.
They stood in the factory doorway, 

Mary and brother Dan,
A child with the face of a woman,

A child with thé face of

Hungry and fhin and ragged,
And undersized were they,

As they j»tood at the door and shiv-

Ere night had turned to day.

found a bill in

went to a golf 
tournament, having overslept the 
regular train time. I drew a check 
for the amount, and sent my man to 
the bank for an equal sum in cash, 
so as to have it handy for small ex- 

I was liberal with the ser
vants. After this a visit to the 
manicure to have my nails eut. Per
haps a call on the tailor or the flor
ist. After luncheon. I sat in the 
club window—"

■

The tender care of a mother 
They had not known for 

Their father had died
environment in the

years.
And left them with their fears;CHAPTER VIII. “God, yob was a busv 

girl trimmed his nails !"
“I sat in the club window talking 

about the \ people who passed on 
b ifth Avenue and those who staved 
at home. It might be there 
new divorce to discuss or the fashion 
in neckties. A little later I sent for 
my mount and took an hour's ride 
through the Park, stopping beside 
some carriages to gossip with the 
ladies. This was an important duty. 
If I did not ride, I invited a friend 
or two for an auto trip to Tarry- 
town. I dined at the club from sev
en until nine—certainly, champagne 
and duck—and

A
The men finished pouring the molds 

with unusual briskness. Everyone 
was good humored. They laughed 
and cracked jokes as they bent their 
backs to the incandescent ladles; the 
apprentices skylarked about, brand
ishing their skimmers. Nobody 
minded ordinary mishaps. For it 
was pay day. Saturday afternoon, 
and good money coming tor another 
week’s toil. The cupola hum ceased, 
and a quarter ton of molten iron was 
dumped by the hinged doors beneath, 
sending a last brilliant glare through 
the foundry steam and smoke. The 
men stood in line across the shop, a 
sooty battalion, while the pay
master. who was lean and wore 
spectacles, passed along calling thé 
names and handing each man a little 
blue envelope.

Some tore open the envelopes, 
eagerly counting the bills and silver: 
others boisterously tossed coins in 
the air or made to swallow* them in 
affectionate zeal. The ciders 
not entirely exempt from enthusiasm, 
and even the consumptive spectre 
smiled.

Debts were settled. Jrfm Day re- 
éeived union dues fronr those who 
doubted their ability to pay at the 
proper time. One man said he would 
be drunk until the Monday whistle. 
Another vowed to take in the grand 
opera to see if the women in the 
audience had on as many diamonds 
as the papers reported. Someoné 
suggested it would cost two weeks’ 
wages, but he was told to go burn 
himself, because once a tramp mold- 
er got a job as super and was paid 
for seeing ex'erything.

A group of young molders gestured 
and talked loudly in a corner where 
one of them was smoothing the sand 
with a shovel. A narrow line 
traced across one end of the smooth 
space. Tom Locker, his sleeves rol
led up. excitement in his eves, stood 
a dozen feet from the mark and 
jingled a handful of silver dollars.

“Make it a quarter, Tom," plead
ed a thin-faced small man. “Half a 
dollar, anyway—"

“Yes, make it half.” cried several. 
“You pikers get off by yourselves,"' 

shouted Tom. and stooping he poised 
a dollar between thumb and fore
finger. The white disc twirled away

_ __ andjçll an inch beyond the mark.
The true theory of the budget is “You fellows ean’t beat that !” 

that it is an attempt by the middle “My God. she slipped oa me.” ex- 
elans to throw tile increasing taxa- fc^.c man aK *lis
mn ol the country on to the are.- Just m, lack." mourned the 

fortunes, whether owned by land- third player, farther astray. “And I 
lords or capitalists. The Liberal was KToing to buy my girl-^-” 
party i« the party ol the middle Kot until the sixth and last throw 
eUss For some years ,he middie ^a^o^lTSS
class has been bearing the brunt of a faint clang and nestled almost be- 

weak, sickly mind and body inherit-{the constant rise of taxation which side it. The men rushed up. sauatted 
ed from degenerate parents plus the has been neeessiated by such reforms an“ P^red across the line. The ap- 
poo, tood and vitiated a., ol th, as old a», pensions, pub.ie h^in, „t

the brutal usage and language school children, and so on. Now, it cision. It was a narrow* case, pro-
it receives at home and on the street, k** taken a tumble, and has made duetivc of language, but Tom had
in other words its environment. the glorious discovery that all this won. Flushed with victory, he took 

Poverty is the eau» ol the alum taxation might just as well be ,h=d *”JXekT?l^', »w
environment. Therefore we must re- placed on the broad backs of the nch. game.
move poverty. But poverty is only For many years the Fabian Society Rensen as a spectator was vastly 
an effect and we must get at the ha* been putting wicked thoughts in- 'diverted and found himself laughing 

for its existenee. This we find to the minds of middle class people, a™ h£
to be capitalism the ayatem ol *>- and ha. told them that, instead ol pœkot were fin^enrf one by one. The 
eiety in which a class of idlers own b«ng such fools as to fight Social- old feverish desire that topk him by 
ÜS tools of industry and govern- »®. they should try to throw the surprise made him guess how much

ol rob- borde, ol it on to the rich. Twenty keener must be tXe paation that
pu1b‘ risking lood and drink. He realized 

We Imbed a tract called*^ A Democratic the craving for amusement, the pulse- 
Budget.” Bead tint, and yon will quickening exaltation ol those com 
understand the present budget The P*H«d to monotonous toil, shnt 1mm 
ablest bod, ol men and women that pl'*RorM °»
ever existed in the world has not 
been talking and writing twenty 
years lor nothing.

Yours fraternally,

Left them alone in Boston,
™ (The,h°me oi pork and beans) 
where little battles are "cheaper” 

Than grown-ups or machines.—*

Boston the smooth and cultured, 
The “classic” and “refined,” 

Where into books and baubles 
The children’s lives they grind.

The church of (God ?) felt keenly 
The children's sorry plight,

And got them a job with Skinner, 
Who was their leading light.

We way to make an enemy recog
nize the fact that your sword is 
made of steel—if it really is—is to 
let him feci its edge. If it isn’t 
made of steel, his saying that it is 
won’t make it so, or make it one 
whit easier for you to defend your- .. ,, , , , ,
self against him." The onlv probable ! AYl th^ ,t was that we found them, 
result will be that it will furnish ”'Sht bad turned today
you with a false hope and throw you|.W^a‘ ^ ^ ,aces

1
I
: then

for two hours. We 
selves with cordials 
whiskey, 
hurried

perhaps played 
refreshed our- 

and Scotch 
At eleven o’clock Williams 

off to a reception, where 
1 talked divorces and neckties for 
sometime. I came home, ate, drank, 
smoked and went to bed."

The auditors guffawed. Amid ex
clamations of derision there were 
some compliments for the, .cleverness 
of these falsehoods.

“You done 
toothed wag.

"Here’s a medal for you," said 
another, slicing a piece of leather 
from his belt.

The men laughed so heartily that 
they could scarcely continue the 
game.

Rensen went to his room in Seam- 
mel street strangely disturbed, half 
amused that the mildest statements 
of his life for the past ten years 
should be considered a fancy1 picture. 
A sincere confession passed for a 
joke. The simple credulity of these 
men had a tragic element in it. But 
doubtless men of education would 
laugh even more heartily at such a 
recital, knowing its truth, under
standing well its meaning.

His Y bought s became agitated as 
he paced the little room. He wns 
feverish and uneasy. Lack of appe
tite. a -ensat'on of languor and a 
faint dizziness indicated physical

i
off your guard.

,si«ui=ru5-4?ss:i’te-• •
If you bought a sack of potatoes And devl1 'augheB at the 

and hàd Thêm on your shoulder ready p
to take home you wouldn’t think of 
bantering with the storekeeper to 
give you a written certificate saying.
“This man has potatoes," would

Still less would you think of tak
ing the certificate in place of the po
tatoes. What would vou expect your 
wife to think of you if you came 
home with an empty sack on your 
arm proudly flourishing a scrap of 
paper saying: "This man has pota
toes." “Why sure I’ve got 'em. Tat- 
ers. Got 'em down here in black and 
white. Signed statement. Had to 
jaw around a long time to get it and 
picket the store besides. Threatened 
to boycott. Badly handled by a po
liceman but I made the old fellow 
give in and sign this. See, here it 
reads, ‘This man has potatoes !’
Glorious victory ! Nobly waged the 
class struggle ! Taters ! Whoop !
Hooray ! ‘This man has potatoes.'
Great, isn't it."

Your wife would well be justified 
in thinking that you Had been par
taking pretty freely of that which 
made Milwaukee
”1 guess, she’d want something more 
than that to put in the pot for din 
ner. You do. too. You want the 
goods. Shorter hours and better 
pay. More dinner and -less work.
Build up the union that will get 
them for you and secure them to you 
by organizing all your fellow wage

e: ;

pro^-
—By The Unknown.

------------4-44-------------
WHAT CAN YOU DO ?

noble," said the gap-

You can study for all you aid 
worth. Read the best books, sub
scribe to the best papers, hear the 
best lectures.

You can join the Party. Your 
doing so will encourage our active 
workers. There is inspiration in 
numbers and gro*th.

You can sell literature at Socialist 
meetings. It is easily done.

You can get your friends to sub
scribe to • Socialist papers. Only a 
little gall and persistence are neces
sary.

¥

f 30c PER 10O
A new Bundle Rate is now in force. 

You can get a bundle of one hundred 
Cotton's for 50c, and as many hundred 
a.s you like at the same iaie. Nothing 
less ihjin one hundred copies at this 
rate. Every local can surelv lake a 
hundred copies per week. Dirt cheap.

(To be eontinued) famous.È &
4-

It is environment that moulds 
either an iron easting or a human 
character.

Nature says All things are yours. 
Capitalism says, This is mine.

PERFIDY OF THE RUUNOCLASS

W. R. Shier.
The. ruling class, except in some 

isolated cases, has always proved in
imical to the interest of the major
ity. where the ruling caste has repre
sented only the minority, as in aris
tocracies. timocracies, absolute mon
archies and oligarchies. The nation 
has not the. ruling caste to thank 
for its present liberties. What etern
al dickering with the perfidious kings, 
what perpetual struggles with priv
ileged minorities (as witness plebian 
with patricians,) what treasure and 
blood has been spent for our liber
ties to-day. The masses may accept 
the injunction of Stratford, “Put not 
your trust in princes," extending it, 
of course, to aristocracies, leaders, 
and those privileged above them. Let 
the masses trust only in themselves. 
The ruling caste has ever been inimi
cal to* reform, repressive to the

The INTERNATIONAL 
SOCIALIST REVIEW

There i* a solution lor this prob- 
we see today, our 

neighbors, we ourselves are the pro- 
ducts of heredity pins environment. 
The slum child is the product of a

lem. The men

f
Of, by and for the Working Class. The only great popular illustrated maga
zine that stands for revolutionary socialism. Circulation doubled twice eince 
present editors took charge. Size increased from 68 pages to 100. More 
and better scientific articles than ever, besides pictures, stories and news.

Ten cento a copy; $1.00 a year; to Canada $1.20; to other 
countries $1.36. Local and traveling agents wanted; will 
start you with 10 copies of the latest Review and 4 sub- 
scription carda good for three months each, all for $1.00.

CHARLES H. KERR A CO., 130 Kiniie St., Chicago.

READ
The Western Clarion

*1.00 Per Year
PUBLISHED BT

TIE SOCIALIST PARTY OF CAgADl 
Box 886, Vancouver, B. G.

GREAT BOOKS;

-BY-
■ussee, and subversive to progress. 
The Statne ol labor is an example. 
"It is the people who build cities,"

Great Men
Origin of Species, Darwin ; Age 

of Reason, Paine ; Riddle of the 
Universe,Haeckel, 25c each by mail. 
Metric England ; God and My 
Neighbor, BUtchford, 20c each by 
mail. Send for Catalog.

the» aa 
those who do not own any- 
but their power t<j work.

. the idle class, because ol its 
p ol onr jobs, is enabled to 
r fifths ol the things we pro- 
ring us in return for onr la
ir, only one filth of the

cried Erasmus, “while the madness
ol princes destroy them.”

MONTREAL LOCAL NO. 1
SOCIALIST PARTTOF CANADA, boldsto him also that, veiled 10 copias pee we*, lor 3 

under infinite forms, gambling is the 
cornerstone ol onr system—a pria

it
$1.00 The People’» Book Store

141 Cordova St. W.
25

_ _ $2.50
wTel 50c
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