MAN- - COMRADE,
- AND EQUAL

’

Eugene V. Debs
" The London Qa(urd:n Review i, a
'f sgeeent issue brutally said: “Man's
‘superiority is shown by hlsab&]ll) to
woman in subjection. “‘Such a
is epough to kindle the
rath-of every man who—loveshis|
‘wife or reyeres his mother. " Tt is the
woiee of the wilderness, the snarl of
Measuted by : that.
tyrant has been a
e the
and ¢ glory of

~acme of p(-rh--r: ion

Bot it is a lic and a libe]l. The au-
thor of it is an unnatural son striking
¢ h"u mother, a brutal husband glory-
.90 because he is able to fell h g
: “mlll wife to the earth; a be: 5
father beating his daughters w
»+3 and gloating as s falls
ause he is Stronger than she,
~ Real men do not utter sauch senti-
ments. He who does so prostitutes
. Bhis powers and links himself once
smore to the chattering ape that
wrenches the neek of the cowering fe-
male, glorying as he does so in the
' “brute force that is his

Yet the sentiment js not confined to
@ moral degenerate who writes lies
for pay, or to sycophants who sell
gheir souls for the crumbs that ar-
rogant wealth doles out to its vas-
. sals. It is embodied and embedded in
the eruel system under which we live,
%he criminal system which grinds
ellildren to profits in the mills, which
jn the sweatshops saps women of
* Rheir power to mother a race of de-
" eent men, which traps the innoeent
® _and true-hearted, making them worse
" than slaves in worse than all that
‘has been said of bell. It finds ex-
" pression in premiers hiding from
‘petticoated agitators, in presidents
jgnoring the pleading of the mothers”
men, in the clubbing and jailing of
. suffragettes, in Wall street gamblers
and brigands eackling from their piles
. of loot at the demaml» of justice. It
8 expressed ‘in laws which rank
nothas and daughters as idiots and
It writes,  beside the
men should rebel

be-

: that women must submit to
fation without representation. It
property the god that men
ip, and says that woman shall
no property rights. Instead of
that, she herself is counted as prop-
erty, living by sufferance of the man
stho doles out the pittance that she
‘Woman is made the slavé of a
slave, and she is reckoned fit only for |
- eompanionship in lust. The hands and |
“breasts that nursed all men to life, |
' are scorned as the forgetiul brute |
i his superior strength. and
es himself that he ean subjugate
one who made him what he is,
. and would have made him better had
eustoms and -institotions. permit-

- How differently is woman regarded
the truly wise and the really
it ! Paola Lombroso, one of the
students of mind that time
, says of her:
-out simple, most irnolous,
thoughtless woman hides at the|
o( her soul a spark of hero- |
zi neither she herself nor
else suspects, which she ne\-‘
if ber life runs its nmormal
Eourse, bnt which springs into evi-
-and manifests itself by actions
Muon and self-sacrifiee, if fate
ikes her or those whom she loves. |
she does mot - wince, she does'
complain nor give way to useless
., but rushes into the breach.
e woman who hesitates to put her
, into cold, placid water throws
into the perils of the roaring,
maelstrom.
ou, the analytical novelist, de-'

{

;ﬁhnler Womien superior to men
enry‘thmg. They possess
tive faculty to an extraordinary
, and may almost be trusted to
right thing in the right place-

“are full of noble instinets, and
heavily handicapped by fate, |
‘well out of every ordeal. You
only to turn to hmtory to learn |
¢ truth of what T say."” |
ster F. Ward, the economist, the |
Mt -of affairs, gives this

R

e

.-"s 'S
] no conception of the real
jount of talent or of genius posses-
It is probably not
inferior to that of man even

pman.
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’l’“.l(‘h(‘d the full height \\i':ith she |

might attain—when 1 think of, her
devotion to duty, her tendér s~ |
her gentle <pirit that in the|

and stroggle of
made her the savi

thought, so far 1
{ery womanhbood, gives me the vision

of a raee so superior 2s to cause me |

to wonder at
Tnefiable. ;s

Man has not yvet -reached his best. |
He never will reach his best until he |
walks the upward way side by side|
ith woman. . Plato was right in his |
faney that man and woman are mere- |
ly halves of humanity, each requir-
ing the qualities of the other jn or-

its glory and b‘::xut_\

+der to attain the highest character.

Shakespeare understood it when he
made his noblest woman strong as
men, and his best men tender as wo
men.

Under our bratal forms of existe nee,
beating womanhood to the dust] we
have raged in passion for the indivi-
dual woman, for use only. Some day |
we shall develop the social passion
for womanhood, and then the gross
will disappear in service and injustice |
and ecampanionship. Then we shall
lift woman from the mire where our
fists have struck her, and set her by
our side as our ecomrade and equal
and that will be love indeed.

Man’s superiority will “be shown,
not in the fact that he has enslaved |
his wife, but in that he has made her |
free.—Progressive Woman.

——

The Banner Collection

The following little books shoul
be read by every Socialist, and passed
along to those who wish to'study so-
cialism. They are attractively bound,
and can be ecarried eomfortably
the pocket. Read them in the order!
as here presented:

1. “Merrie England,” - by. Robert |

Blatehford. Has made over a mxl—
+lion and a half Sotmhsts

2. “The Socialists,”” by John Spar- |
go. An easily understood presenta-
tion o( seientifie socialism.

3. “Socialism, Utopian :and Seci-|
enn ie,”” by Frederick ls.

\

“The Communist Manifests,” by
)larx and Engels. - Necessary  to/|
every Socialist.

5. “Value, Price and Profit,”” by|
Karl Marx. One of the text books

of the international movement.

The price is 10 cents per copy-
Fxfty cents takes the buneh from Cot-
ton’s Book Department.
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The Parasites Know
“If the ecorporation combination

cuts out waste, it cuts down expens-
es, it is the law of economics and we
might as well pass statutes against
it, hoping that no way would be
found to evade those statutes, as we
| might, pass statutes against the sol-
ar system and the laws that control

| the solar system.””

The above is an expression from
the lips of United States circuit judge
Peter S. Grosscup, in a recent address
before the Illinois manufacturers’ as-
sociation at their annual dinner in
Chieago. Grosscup is the distinguish-
ed” gent who sentenced KEugene V.
Debs to six months imprisonment in
Woodstock jail in 1894, and who re-
cently annulled the twenty-nine mil-
lion dollar fine against the Standard
0il Co., imposed by Judge Kennesaw
Mountain Landis.

Grosseup . is probably the most
pliant tool of capitalism which ever
| desecrated an American judgeship,
vet he is bluntly frank in his admis.
sion that this government is run in
i the interest of big business, strietly,
and-that no law can be made to ap
plv to ecapitalism. To a man with|
Irrams enough to grease a gimlet his |
intimation is elear that the laws of
the eountry
poor and helpless,
criminal in high
escape unseathed.

The only difference between Gross-

while the
finafice" is allowed to

‘eup and the majority of the working

nten - is that Grosseilp 18 ¢lass ¢on-
scious and knows where he belongs.
He draws his opinions-frem the same
place he does. his salary, yet he is
copsidered one of the “wise men of

the east’ And he is.—Industrial
. Demoerat.

NO CLASSES
When the officials of the United

States STEAL Corporation hold a
{ meeting for the purpose of devising
! ways and means to grind the worhn‘
class down lower than chattel or serf
| slaves were ever ground,-the meeting
is referred to by the eapitalist press
as a banquet. The degenerate thieves
and slave drivers who are there feast-

‘lhz upon the flesh and blood of the

| working class are reia'ud to as offi-
cials.

When you, Mr. Worker, hold a meet-
mto“usowanmdmumtopm-

passion has |
r of the world, the}
m making me de-|

W b ARG

are made to enmash the !
rich

Toilersand ldlers

Owur Serial Story

Copyrighted, 1902 by John
B. McMahon.

(Continued.)
|

CHAPTER X.
It sounds like
joRred.

‘‘She went to the visitors’ galleny
| and saw a elass in short skirts and
bare arms, twisting, turning, lunging
from right to left with their wands,
| bowing like fire worshippers, shaking
their fingers, taking dance steps, pos-
| ing like classic statues. all in time to
music. It was beautiful, beautifal !
| One had never seen anything like it.
| They were all so fresh-ehecked, joy-
Hvusl\ vigorous, gracefully active. It
| explained disembodied airs and atti-
(lhha scem ridiculous.”’

“No wonder Cinderella was en
nh.mud We are just getting back
elassic of health and
uu‘ Pe y.—~Of course,

a romance he if-

huu!h

“Yes, sine the gymnasium was
{half a charity. She signed a blank
|saying she was a member of a
1thurch. —l erhaps that doesn’t sound
{ x'ght L 2

h
i

“It all depends, I should say, om
how one feels about it. Artists gen-
er: lll\ have the right to everything.

“Thank yow. That must have been
Aho view. She refreshed herself at
hmbhc fountains, libraries and mus

{ eums, so why not in a gymnasium ?
| But what sludns were there ! It was
| one great life in action. Sometimes
one would sit and sket¢ch—mentally— |
| for an hour. The types were endless.
It seemed impossible human fig- |
lure could have so ma
| the musecles lie so differently, always |
1hc.mt|lul And the rest to the tired |
| body and mind,
{new, movement, swinging through
|~pau' vaulting over high places, the
|eestasy in games, and the fewborn-

1
|
1

in | ness after being steamed and swim- |ox the floor.
ming in the tank of eold water ! One | jade

{ felt the first week that
was more uphhim{
lh'm a church.’
had the same sens 1(11-u after
thv first day ‘with the shovel.’
| ““Have you been shoveling "’
!l t it pass as a puzzle.
|

a gymnasium |
and inspiring

|too. Onee, when a fat lady thought
[she was drowning. Another time
| w hen the chestfiut-haired  eap-

| tain of the basket-ball team aecused |
\the eaptain . . . . but generally one
i noticed the wholesome effect of ath-
leties, notmuch talk of gossip.

“Y('s, it makes a difference.
ine

Imag-
now Cinderella’s progress in

confidence as she discovered the val-
ue humanity puts an a pink cheek.
Ackley says she is
third and final stage. She aequires
an evening affair by Worth and goes
to the theatre, always in a box. No

matter how. About this time they
introduce her to Mr\ Moriss and the
Blake-Lawrences.’

““You speak of ‘they’ as arch eon-
spirators,”” he said, laughing.

““She begins to have eommissions
from society people to do miniatures.
Mrs. Moriss has her retouch some
family porcelains. Then, during the

summer she is invited to several
couniry houses. 1t brings more or-
ders. Finally Ackley’s bohemain

friends write little paragraphs for the
weeklies and the fashion columns of

the dailies—"Miss Cinderella, the
gifted mlmaturlst—‘A fad in_ ex-
clusive circles.”  Plenty oi orders,
prices go up. Therp she is.”

“You are wonderful,”’ he said, not-
ing the effect of the brilliants in the
shell comb against coppery hair. ‘It
makes the Arabian Nights seem tame.
You ha\e unfolded like the moon

flower."”

"“So quieckly ? It’s hardly fair,
though to incite confession and
then—""

“You know -what T meant.” He
smiled at the pretense of tone. As
for confessions, do they not, after

a]l deapen the twlight ? o
“Yes,”” she sighed, \\-lth a move-

ment of shoulders under lace. “Tt
may bé. - One has often folt it that
way. We poor ereatures, knowledgi-

seekers and eurio hunters, keep peel-
|lnz off the layers, but the onion
| still there.”

““Perhaps the Philistines are wiser
in their zvnrralum‘ rh(-rnhmz their
secrets of income and diet.’

“Iwouldn’t say that.
esting, anyway,

It is inter-
to try to peel one’s
self and not: succeed. . . . But how
horrid of me. T must be a terrible
ezotmt not to ask anything, when
\nu ve been through so mueh.”

““Are the ravages of typhoid so
marked ?**
She shook her head. “‘Something

has quite ehanged vou.”

Less intelligent 2 he asked anx-
iously.
no. Perhaps the least trifle
effervescent. oW can one ex-
press it? As if one had things to
ﬁ and -meant to do them. A back-
ound, so to speak.”

“An Jimpression  of sobriety and
gloom.””
She laughed. “‘You are still clever,

but theré is a simplicity in mannér.
May otie go into details? The lips
are less artistic—they only smile
when there is reason. The cyes used
to stare and the shoulders were as
formal and aggressive as a coat of
anns
them at a duhnee
sen took a steps. There

was -ometlung ho wuhed to say. He
could afford to be as frank; but it
seemed as if the time and mood
vem not qlu!.e smhd. be-
vith p-llm :t-ﬂ

M my be
vm n\hy\hcm worried me ever

%M Iwumva

she | ;
poses, and |
the d(hghl in every |

She |

“There were some laughable things,

weight and appetite, growing seli-|

approaching the |

One  would have recognized Ho’

”—lﬂ'?ﬁ: m.-‘

his voice trembled a little.
‘np~ vou did not nndemtsn -

Per |

““Afterwards, if not then.

rather tall and gracefully majestic

eve;
and bits of lace had the proportion-|
harm: of architeeture. |
\nrl about vour health, my dear
She fook his arm and led |
toward the picture gallery.

““The seashore has quite set me up,
auntie.’’

1 hope

But one must remem-

ber’’—the soft low voice was all sol-
teitude—"‘that tyvphoid needs months
i re There is danger of relapse.”

I'll try not to backslide,” he
~.m| !

“‘Backslide dear ? That sug-|
gests Chris :. Perhaps ypu
mean. some else. . .. It ‘has

been lonesome not to see you all these
| months.™
| “Surely the ecourtiers
failed in their duty 7" .

She smiled gently. “‘One’s own lmA‘
| comes always_more precious. In my
day the family was everything.

They stood in the z1ller\ whieh |
| was long and narrow, lit with mel-
‘ln\\ radiance from the glass cornices
above. A Tabriz rug held the centre!|
A few small marble and'|
e objects on stands. The ends of |
the room being tapestried, the paint- |
| ings eovered both side walls: mostly |
eolonial or early English, \\xthuut
[ pre judiee to the modern minority.
“I have heard from Mr. Townsend,””
resumed, “‘of the philamhroplcl
{ plans you ordered Jjust before being
u ken ill. You can’t imagine how |
‘lhv\ pleased me.”’ |
| ““How do you know it was that ?" |
{he asked, tonfmml “Perhaps the

nh\valunL wer:

“Blood te \md the old lady
| placidly. ““Our family has never
cared too mueh about dividends.’

Not to earn but to spend them, he
oh::-r\‘od to himself.

“If I were ever anxious about my
nephew, I knew that after the less
| thoughtful days of youth he would
follow in his dear father’s “foot-
steps.”’

“You knew that nepheéw better
than he knew himself.””

Mrs. Moriss smiled, and touched
some electric that gave speeial Tight
to a portrait. Kensen's wide fore-
head, sandy hair, gray eyes, the mod-
ified ruddy *fullness of cheek and mo-
bility of features, all eonld be traced
in the portrait of middle-aged dig-
nity and benevolence. He was stand-
ing beside a table, one hand in -the
besom of the frock eoat, the other an
a pile of rare books.

“All your father’'s collections were
made by himself, as you know. He
never had an agent to fill house and
gallcr) with indiseriminate objects.

o he did not gather as much, but
he was truly a connoisseur—one who
knows. And he was interested no
less in hospitals, ecolleges, museums,
the clnldrcn s society, every worthy
cause.”

Rensen studied the companion pict-
ure, a ruder looking man with stiff
jaws, a wart on his forehead, the
\\hm‘ hair tousled.

““My grandfather collected also, but
he did not distribute.”’

“Collected, Otis ? One doesn’t xl-
ways follow you. Naturally, a pion-
eer of business could not find leisure l

have not

~hv

4

for art. " He was very just and hon-|
orable. He established the Atlantie,
l“nundry |

“The men worked eleven hours at

day in his time
“1 shouldn’t wonder.
civil war he made
the government
You know,
of thanks.” {
“Afterward, he sued the govern-
mest for the yprice of the cannon.
“No, my dear—at least the p; ers |
were withdrawn when he fnnml ow
matters stoo It’'s an |n\0l\od
story. ~He was badly treated by |
some.of the officials at Washington.
They nb:n-rted to eertain proper eon-
ditions.”
“The problem of gl\mz is greater
than that of receiving.
“Yes,” said Mrs. Moriss, innocent-

During the
and presented to
twenty-five cancon.
Congress gave him a vote |

!

i
i
i
|

ly, “so that many of us never solve
it. One - feels sometimes, even in a
well-managed charity, that it is a

random attempt.

not be discouraged.—
special views or plans 7’
“T don’t know. I am thinking
over.” He avoided discussion of
“philanthropy,”

Still. we should
Have you any

| Thrust into the highest station,

THE |

S COTTON’S warned you in the

“(;:l'lll youw iurrvn:te me?’ He was| A LITTLE SONG FOR ‘THE has l?::;- :;Ilcal;)é ll:::lck)lt!: zeu’,all: Ay
3 ully In earne 1
m"‘ll‘sut “there’s nothing to reproach | SYSTEM’ head above tht;hﬁ,OOQ n‘l]:u-k.l bkec‘:nl —
ith, On the contrary—"' She met | times since then it has looked as - THE
k\x‘.: gaze \\ntl:a ‘str.\d)} friendliness. By CrarLes Epward RusseiL (hot:)gh \\hc n'l;onld ta;!ke a duck l(mdct -
> s > sile as < z - Joh 3
ll«l*“ Tifmﬁ‘ a;h.&::tt:enn‘lntlly'l l:ﬁd( :u‘»l (The following is.taken from the re- :lte\ otuctd ? c?‘mx?mtl:s : ocl nx:;reg) I(l)us¥fe': \,\'l;xrxn Coult
Jn&ht her such an exfreme liberal- “’g“" F“"‘[‘;h“‘ volume of poems (Ol’p*d('m:sn‘ﬁ still L%co%s head er- Chas. Stir
A ongs of Democracy.”) cet and fae or the 10, D. Johast
.\ladclinr glided away on the en-igeiha S ot Cotton’s has: no circulation secrets AW Bak
trance of Rensen's aut, who held | Sn‘ = R T Y from its readers. We work on.the F. F. Brig
out both hands and kissed his cheek | "lcr‘;ss On{"‘“" p:!‘r"”“"( woh theory that yon are as much inter- A. J. Gore
with an aflectiopate murmur. L e HRE WA, as the office gang, and this in- F. Lighter
The old lady had an aroma.of) May skirt some other day; mation is given to you every week
sachet powdler; her lips felt a little| Youare of the aneinted | inst as.dt comes.from the aditor, who - i
¢old. " She Tooked te -be about sixty,! And we but things appointed personally checks it up. o+

M i B - Alta., forwm
To serve your sovereign will— We know you feel as keenly as we

with silvery hair in pompadour; be-| To serve and offer from our need any . loss in circulation. And say ‘(‘n‘mmdc
nign full blue. eyes; tinily seamed | The largess due from need to greed. | Gomrades, Cotton’s is the only paper B. C., pay
oval : features that became a trifle| - Dear lords, be blithesomeé still. we know of in Canada, which has the A yearly
formal, perhaps charaeterful, around | nerve to print a strictly accurate ac- command ¢
the me#th.” Besides the gold pin in| Wanton and waste and wallow, count of its ¢ Au fion every week. Comrade
her hair she wore a little chain and|  Stretch out your caseflul span, It is all right to print it when every- Man., send
locket. ";h" black silk, f‘}"“ ““c}“d | Bemock with pretense hollow thing is sailin; and the list Comrade
and \|l>'|'l‘l';‘( ~l _':E :‘:-'nlaig;l (‘r’:‘a?} | The laboring soul of man, going up, but i when every-.. Ozt., forw:

ind tln- offs
‘did.”

thing is going the re

That patient, uncomplaining
' But it ,will be *

: omrade
Through waxing strength and waa-

M

beating the ons. sevain,

mk, Don’t get the idea into your I ad Canicada

Your joys and g 1ins ensures, that Cotton’s circulation is t hand with
Yours is the filth of thrifty times, l watched ; losely ]\:)‘ t‘r“c’ Si::ihnu;r) »rt‘ : Conicads
. : Sreyand are parties who a S on i
Of golden ways and sunny climes, 1%, PATics mho ape Qe s 03 up five tri
% O need vour ‘2id in an avalanche of let- try the ec
Rewritein your greasy letters ters to one poist \cr_v shortly. So be Comrade
f —Pheold-tablets-of the-taw- E on the- avatch. Lay for every sub- yearlies _(u
’ seription vou can get rid of. Don't | S.

Bind up with gilded fettérs s, 4
And clutch with gilded-claw. Comrade

let any sub card lay around unused.
kR wards thre

If you haven't

On us work all your pleasure for them. Let 0 chanee slip. s rsty e
Whe teil to-make ydur treasure, is no cirenl “jolly,”” 'but a plain = C !"‘r_mc
A patient ass and strong, statement of fact. We must have the N e e
Be confident and light of heart ci irculation luhmd us to prevent be- = ".I;"_'\' e
In Stately hall and money mart, ing strangled. - There is stuff down ‘\‘ Iv
We thank vou for our wrong. here w ng to be published that A% JORELY

S o will tickle you down ta the soles of Comrade I

Rot out the art of the nation, vour boots. \\h._le it }\xll make the })-” ll‘l?)t \t
Control its courts and camps, plutes rm in their anger. Cot- “ sub nu

2 ton’s ut to show the whole zame Comrade

A z ieves and| of the robbery of the Working Class Ont., is re

\nur‘ : smug smooth thieves and from start to finish, if there is any a halfer w
W know, we ) - dity R A Toron
© RNOW, WS Bepe Oir ey, The last word Comrades, is to de- for five tri

We sodden things and sooty;

velop ““Hus zhrll'a" and fire in. subs tation pur
Take all and do not spare. so that C oxtcu s can make the best Comrade
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Does it benefit you to be robbed ?

So leng as Faith with Freedom reigns,
s Do you like to be robbed ?

al Hope survives

@ very plea
. keeping hi

ious Charity renfeins Would it harm you to]get the full “h;:l'llnt\t“)‘
To leaven lowly lives; 6o SRR po Z

. value of what you produce ?
While there is one untrodden tract i y P s # ’ i Comrgade
For intellect or Will = Is it right for a class which does i ing ) ;
And men are free to think and act nothing useful to live in lugury ? ¥ and writes

wake up
| have to be
{ ing down
{ Comrade

Life is worth living still. Is it right for a class which produces
everything to live in poverty ?

The great captains of industry have i e A
If your answer is No!!!to each of

too much business. They are worried

f Q., forwar
and harrassed until they cannot en-|these FIESLons, - your place is in l'he ? 3car](i)e;.n
joy life. They often tell us so. Now’]|ranks of the political party whose mis- fers begin
in the spirit of love and sympathy |son is to change the present system in- ! ffgmk :h:
let the country engage in business and | to the Co-operative Commonwealth. y STHSQ a

| take off the burden from their should- —_— ! h“nﬁrp:ia ¢
lers. Socialism will abolish poverty. sue. Hali
l; copies ai
i g P P C(;:;l(ll;y t
w 00S
sociation.
The INTERNA'T IONAL yRx_ Comrad
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SOCIALIST - REVIEW vearly sul
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Of, Yy and for the Working Class. The onlygreat popular illustrated maga- ;l,nll ;mlh
zine that stands for revolutionary socialism. Circulation doubled twice since West _Tikes
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