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Carlton at last managed to jerk
up the window and after wiping the
perspiration from his face and neck,
leaned back to enjoy the mild. cin
breeze. The two women
seat behind himatid
through the rythmic hum and click
of the moving cars and the
memories of that afternoon at t

hospital,—Mrs. Shinski’s vellow face.
and the haunting eyes of M
nor,—drifted the meaning

rds.

“I don’t know what the
I often say I've outlived
It's all this suffrage
sense that’s to blame.
come to a point where they have to
pay women to become mothers !’

- - - . . . . - Ll -

Two dayé after Carlton had been
investigate unusual condi-
tions in one of the tenements owned

Three women sat on the steps of

that was his goal. A
fourth, in the doorway, was trying
to administer nourishment to a wilt-
ed, fretful infant in her arms.
Carlton, who conld barely stand the
baking, odor-laden air and the stolid
seemed- to mark them as

an unnatural environment
that would droop and die if fed up-

. Connor 1"’ Carlton addressed
himself to the woman in_the
way inquiringly.

““Nah, she no Missis Conna’,”
youngest of the group, without drop-
ping a stitch in’the elaboraie
ton lace her brown hands were
deftly creating, flashed upon
large, white-toothed smile.

“She’s at work,” volunteered ‘ the
forbidding Mrs. Donlan.
““That’s the whole trouble with her '’

“Why, it's after six,”
Carlton with some exas;
came late on purpose.
work all night, does she 1"
the Sicilian maker

“She woik all time till
declared pleasa
“Far from here ¥ o

““Where is Rosalsky’s, Mrs. Shin-

Mrs. Donlan turned to her

bor, a shiny, uncorseted woman

a black %

“l should know,” Mrs. Shinski
all her utterances, com
“All T know is her kids,

“ D i e

You're notntohe only one, then,

A n
““It’s awful,” cam

“It’s no rist we get at all,”” sud-
ke up the madonna of the
at won't stay home with ft.
Now, no woman will stand the like
of that. On the twenty-thord our
month’s up and we

re|
said Carlton petulantly.
emptied because of her
f she can’t arrange for
so. that they don’t disturb the
bors, lh?l got to move.” His

The women were silent.

““Poor_tingd” Mrs. Shinski sh. k
her head and set her whol:- at bod

“Why can't she take them to a

“It only means getting u little
earlier,” Carlton lost patienpee? ““And
td;ik:"eould help her. It's

“It's far to get them ready dacent
n"c’u ,backuto work,"” Mrs. Donl:n

*Xp half ay y.

“Not fife, yet,” said Mrs. Shinski.

I’y tecribl,” wimittod M. Do
s terrible,”’ it rs. -

lan, who had five of her own.

the shrieking of
. In the smothering dust a
up. Her skin was

o9 W&u:fmjg

new way. It is
It is & Y Al

woman shambled
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walked away through the*boisterous
sight of misery and eager to get a-
way to the sweet coolness of
summer cottage near the sea. B

Mrs. Connor held to the iron rail
and watched him go. The yellow
lights fast appearing in the windows

and. the sickly

white of the s

his

treet

lamps but contributed to the dismal
sultriness of the murkv street.

‘It ain’t our fault,”” intoned Mrs.
56 Shinski.

Mrs. Connor

“My Mann, he sy
raised her trembling

hand, her eyes bright. She = spoke
thickly
straint.

Il ain’t

blamin’ ‘nobody,"”

under intense re-

she

said and pushed her way past them
to mount the close, dark stairs

At the sounds that greeted her on
her own landing, she shivered as if
actually chilled, and raised her hands

in impotent revolt.

‘“Mv God !’
“I wisht we was al
the kéy in the lock with a

hand and stood for a moment

brace herself

“Il can’t blame 'em,” she mu

“T wisht I could lose ’em
easy.”’
door woke her from her musing and

she went in quickly.

A jarring thud behind

They came

asped hoarsely.
dead.” She put
shaking

to

tter-
as

from

the window, a flock of pitiable little
moths, seeking the last glimmer of
daylight,~from Jimmy, not five, clad
only in blue rep overalls and a torn
shirt, to the fifteen months old baby

in a soiled
the rear on all fours.

Jumper, scrambling

““Jimmy nearly fell off the

at four.
“You

in

fire- f

ignantly. : :
“Tho wath Lily,” put in | Annie,
and a storm of wrath broke among

bly..

Their
lamp, tm:ned on them suddenly, her

eyes blazing erimson.

mother was lighting

the

‘“Leave each other be !" she com-
manded fiercely, and seizing Jimmy

from her across the room.

|“Nothin’ but sorrer and bad

| der—all of ye I”

brought since ye was

luek them

The children’s eowed silence lasted

sat at the window listening to the

lines of wash hanging limp

ghostly still in the scorching air.

_The children fed themselves
little whimperings, then crawled
to their

rible, by the open window that

in only more heat.

The roar of the city came to

and |

2 corners and went to sleep.
Still their mother sat, new and ter- Lily.
“I would,”” boasted jimmy stoutl;.
{ ““An ye'd all go and leave yout lit-
ber | tle brother behind ¥'*

(deep-toned and subdued. It brought! ‘I'd earry him in my arms,” said
to her mind ‘the sound of the sea as Lily. “We'd all fly together.”

“Try it to-morrer an’ when I come

let |

she had heard it years ago Wwhen she

fat body Pad

onl

put ¢o

in
““Ob, God help her I” Mrs. 1
muttéred rubbing her nurl:t g =
“An’ she all alone 1"

been in service with a family that home to-morrer night ye can tell me
t the summer at the shore...She how ve liked it,”” said the mother in
|might take service again if she had|#0ft tones. “O, T wisht I was a lit-

herself to think of...She turned | tle
ook into the room and found the fly from the fire-escape ! P
!yellow eve of the kerosene lamp fxed |Your arms, so, mind.!” She illus-
on her steadily. She drew her hand trated with
to her breast as though to |

her heart, then rose and blew
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the light.
tered, trembling.

urage.

vied wearily the still little fig
the twilit room.
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and five stori
dawn showed her t
ing yards.
horror

grew. Al

he em
If she had fmn!

nfugedly she
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She could no longer sleep. She

bead

tween the iron bars of the
es below the grey | W

-

| their mother laugh in. many
i",\‘ow. to bed, all (.»f’_“e 1"* she whis-
Again she sat on the window-sill |Pered hoarsely. “Ye’ll “”f’,'l!, yor
but all thought slipped from her. She | Strength to fly in the mornin’ !

woke ;:thh‘dﬂ:iﬁ“ of fascinated
ror. She had dropped tili“he:
rested be .
rails,

commenced the weary sewing.
anaemic woman at her side
soiled red neck ribbon that
intensely hot and caught Mrs. Con-
nor’'s eye whenever she turned
get more work. Once the owner
this ribbon snatched the
whisper sympathetically
awful sick.”

Mrs. Connor tried to forget the red |
ribbon and focus her mind on |
She found the wheel swell-
ing under her feverish fingers, and the  in
treadle racing madly away under her =
powerless foot.
gan to diminish till it was hard to
see it at
slowly dropped before her
eves.

machine.

straining  own v
The boss’s rough voice broke audible.
through the maze.

“If you're goin’ to be sick,
don’t want von here.
right now !”’

“YI ain’t sick.””
say thickly.

“Then do your work right.
goin’ to acecept this.
He threw her a blur of white mauslin
to be ripped.

At noon she fainted, but she man- Shi
the aged

in Lily’s arms.
and fought against the cruel
:”' the opiate that held her helpleu'

“Good

“Safe 1"
I tell you that her.

b
she heard herself| Mrs

the boss and went through with her | yet 1’

afternoon work. The owner
red ribbon, whom she knew as ¥
tha, offered to see her home, but she ing her
refused. unseeingly | chief,
through the hot, nejsy streets
face with the same
group on the stoop-of her tenement.
“Your kids dey bin yellin’
re-esca; was her greeting from
escape,”” gurgled Lily, a tale-bearer® Mrs. Shinski. ““An’ dat littly Shim-
““He was makin’ faces.”
shut up !” advised Jimmy

came face to

my—he climb ! oi 1"’

4 ““They be no childer,” said Mrs.
Donlan conclusively. ““They be divils
sint to plague us all !”’

Mrs. Connor nodded to them
them, while the baby roared misera- Smiled and wiser people would have
seen a sinister warning in her look. -

She was still nodding and smiling
vaguely when she let herself into her
The children quiet-
ed as she entered, but she presided
over their supper with unusual gen-
+» by the shoulders, shook him passion- tleness, and afterward, to their vast

jately, boxed his ears and threw him

own. dim ‘room.

| astonishment,
Lily | things for them and washed them
in vain and Annie waited and combed their hair.
her turn white-faced, under the tab- took advantage of her mood,
fe. Only the baby escaped. Then the when it did not
(woman dropped into a chair and be- startled and gre
!tween sobs cursed them.
““What comfort are ye 7"’ she cried.

They scrambled away, laughing and
discussing their courage
and the sort of flying stroke they
ould use and where they

and gap- fly to first. She sat and listened,
The |near the window. The heat grew so

assed, but the fascination OPPressive that she the col
All one needed was the cour-|
age to jump—or something less than zied horror shook her as she looked
. A realized that up, for the lamp
e children . were holding her back ext

chattering,

lar from her throat.

pe,

change they be¢ame;
w quiet and wary.!
|When the general cleaning was over,
ishe blew out the lamp and
to her, where she sat in the
ihlvo.g. born. | broken chair near the window.
» I wish ye had fallen dut of the win- head throbbed. She felt she had to
very cunning in what she
bout to do. With her hands crossed
throughout the crude meal she pre-'above her madly beating heart, she
pared when she recovered herself, a/told them a story while'they listen-
moment later. She ate nothing, but, ed eagerly in the dark.
“They flew away !"’ gasped Annie
sounds of the city and watching the increduously.
i Flapped their arms an’ it went as
|easy as anything. But mind ye, not
with | many is brave enough to jump,”
in- nodded, her eyes burning.
“I would if Jimmy did.” declared

boy or girl myself, to take a nice

clicking mechanical
shield | laugh and her children joined in de-

out | lightedly, for they had not
“It's a waste,” she mut-

{*“Ach,”

Mein Got !

eyes

4
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- 1
yard, five stories below, and the baby If ever a European A
S i guns of Dreadnoughts built by
same trust will be turned on each
The Armaments Trust is the
of -all capitalism’s
evils. ‘l‘;‘ is an intc?ation: conspir-
acy trading in death. During
nations of Europe will
spend £400,000,000 on armaments. Is
it not time that the workers of these
slayed the hideous octopus
which. lives 6n their blood ¥ The In-

‘Insanity 9"’ asked a man’s voice;

vaguely familiar, miles away.
“Temporary, of course. The heat

and overworked. The Shinski

3 lan, who told us to send for
says she always left before eight and

ver got back till seven. With four

ildren and a notice to move

ause she couldn’t stay home

ook after them—""

“Oh, you don’t think—'"’

“It was all worry and over-fatigue
mind and body, and the heat.”’

. lord! In a way then,

be- we're responsible 1"’

t A little silence fell and Mrs.

curtain |nor, struggling for speech, heard her

oice break in, harsh and barely

‘“Where are they 1"’ i
Walter Carlton bent over|
““Mrs. Shinski has them
ere,—see |’

Shinski

ADDRESS OF WELCOME

age ;
An age,

To the battleship ‘““New Zealand,”
which visitsethe port of - Vancouver, |
Monday, July 27th.
Welcome ! thou emblem of a darker

strove for fame ;

When tribe with tribe relentless war
did wage,
And heartless tyrants ruled in
blood
Welcome !

W,

and 5

for what ¥ The reasons

are not few,

Why flags and ;;héuting greet thy

visit now ;,

That waking workers may each one

review
The tool, before which sleeping

slaves must bow.

Welcome ! that those who dare to

sound revolt,

Weleomie ¥

And raise the scarlet emblem
the

May.,til:l the master’s march, effect a

t ted
! others what our goal| was a popular idol all roupd. From i
himself

|being a de‘adly enemy to the British,
rulers of the world ray  he sudienly finds bi -- 1
i a5 hero a;:‘d in the highest position

know,

to hear; .
And, bwhile the bugles of

That some refuse the tyrants voice his country.. Such is the power . of
i The servile daily press,
rejoicing | which a few years ago were

low,

a cheer. .

Welcome ! yes doubly

west |

sons have given

To guard an empire, which, like all
thi :

e rest,
The slaves with iron hand. has ever

driven.

* To secure to each laborer
product of his labor, or as nearl
possible is a worthy object of any
ernment.—Abraham Lincoln.

Frank Foster.

EVOLUTION = 4 By Langdon Smith

she had so carefully

ore peoy any iron rail..... | Power, searing
A dazzlin ght shot through her and her hreast
And she g in terror toward the ®* * *
dead lam;

her eyes and her brain

had no time to attend to them

s:opotly. She had to Jotk. dny':y_
y, year year, to scrape

gether enough food merely to keep

them alive rdlib'nnhr:

lear had seen how

They did . not

bhad no time to

teach them to. And

earn

they treat her ?

.y 't

perhaps a drunkard— she

and waved be-
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When you were a tadpole and I was a fish,
In the Paleozoic time,
And side by side on the ebbing tide
We sprawled through the I«
Or tkituredﬂ;vith man{‘au:m(i;td flip .-
My heart was rife with the joy of life,
For I loved you even then.

Mindless we lived and mindless we loved,

COTTON’S WEEKLY, AUGUST 7, '1913

the Waiters Organized in Montreal

he cried out -once '
power

Mr. W. Brown, business agent of
the Waiters’ Union of Montreal, says
that in some of the uptown cafl
waiters receive as low
wages as from fifty cents to a dollar
a week, and are forced to depend up-
‘on the tips they get from those who
patronize the establishments.

Mr. Brown is working with = the
view of getting better wages for the
class he represents. i
160 strong, and is affiliated
- with the International Federation of
They ' are decidedly
to_the tipping system, and

Regarding the low salary
waiters, Mr. Brown has the

wom-
you,

e 1)

movement calls them to the confliet
—London Labor Leader

was accidentally shot, and lay wait-
ing for a train to take him to a hos-
pital in Winnipeg. Sir William Mac-
kenzie happened along. in his private
car and had the lad placed in it and
rushed to the city; and attended to.

Con-

“I do not mean to say.that .in our
ood houses this system prevails, but
ook what it means to man who i
employed in uptown places, where we
know that things are not so strict as
The man earns his
following this oecupation,
and if he receives such a miserable
pittance as this for wages,
only accepts tips offered him, but he
really expeets to be tipped.’

“When there are places in Montreal
—ves right in the centre of vur busy
thoroughfares where deeds tk it would
not _bear the light of day are com-
mitted, and the poor wretch who is
|getting this small salar§ is paid by
the patrons to shut his eyes to what
is going on, and in some cases paid
to help to have these deeds carried

column in the press controlled by the
right { such as the above showing
humanity of man are perfo!
ily among theé working class, and no
mention is made of
pected to be made.
of Canada recently voted Mackenzie
{and his partner $15,000,000 so that
they*may ride in private cars over a
road which the money helped
build. The henchmen of the capital-

: in feathered bonnet,
bearing the youngest Connor in her |
arms, appeared at the foot of
bed. The other children stood beside |
her, dumb with awe.
Dey bin Teufels,”
nski,
to conceal her weakness from  dem !

declared Mrs.
genially. “But I catch
I bin sick von it|
She placed the baby on the :
bed and beamed oyer the re-union.
she turned to Carlton, wip-|
with ‘a large handker-
“Ich’ weint’ darmit. Mrs.
ini an’ Mrs. O’Reilly an’ Mrs.
lan an’ me, we look after dem kids
till she’s better.” 5
. L . . L ] L ] . L ] L * o

““Mother’s pension 1”” the voice
the woman in the seat behind Carl-
ton quivered with righteous wrath,
“Why, the very words rob
hood of all that is beautiful
sacred and self-sacrificing | It
positively immoral I”*

one of the parasite money. grabbers
|happens to do a kind act, the kept
ar- | press blazons forth the fact to the
| whole world on a front page. The
workers built the road ; they built
the private car ; they ran the engine
which pulled the ecar.
not - the parasite riding in the
help a workingman’s son to get
the hospital ¥ There is nothing
tonishing in this; it would have been
criminal had he done otherwise. But
we suppose the daily press must k
| the boots licked cléan. Economic de-

AT, g TR

The waiters of Montreal nust or-
|ganize strongly in order to fight for
i their rights. Over 600
{and waiters have recently loft
{don of Canada, and more
in other branches
eep des, the restaurant and

help will soon be here in such large
|numbers that the masters can
rices, as they seem
oing in Montreal.

A waiter's job is not the
ithing in the world, and he
inot have to depend on the generosity
- |of patrgns in ‘order to live and keep
|up appearances, but as long as the

can exploit him ng
hours and take the profits of his

i oo

Mother-

R T o s

British  took South Africa.

Bt s

bullets, and bayonetted them .in the
trenches ; they blew them to pieces
with shrapnel, and poisooed them
i of lyddite shells, and
riddled them with case shot at clo:‘

.

when Mars and Woden

their patrons pay the shot, they will
do it, for that is the way of the pro-

especial enemy of the British. Had!m'
they shot him they would have flung |
him into a trench and shovelled the!
red sand of the velt of his carcass.
Botha was too foxy. d!ie e:;‘lamd be-

THE BOY SCOUT

N A ey s

So now, our poys, the goose-step
learn, and the killer’s joys, and . to

of reason, if we teach they
line

cate who caused the war, must have
and promises to
Botha, for his fighting spirit
vanished and he allowed himself to
captured. Very shortly after the

made Premier of South Africa.
\was taken to England, wined, dined
by the upper crust,

5

Hot-headed youth is
drill, or read of sleuth and
how to spill their superfluous gore,
they can see it, feel it, eat it, ‘when
they learn more they’ll quickly beat
; they’ll sometime learn what an
unholy mess, is this foul, misleading,

do your stunts on
every hill, go join the eighth,
_tenth, and twelth ; I was young one
(time myself. But when these lads
reach man’s estate, I do not ' think
they’ll hesitate ; they’ll join
comrades who’ve gone before.
system’s rotten

|ing for Botha’s gore, now refer - to
That many view the scene without him as

| guished gcnera'} and stztcsma:;—[ouls

| Botha.” On the same page they say
welcome o the & he diamond trust has st paid 2 |
The cruiser which New Zealand's‘dlvn‘!end of seventy per
year's operations.
on they inform us that the
|firm still gets army contracts,. d
pite the show up by the Socialists
regarding the bribing of Pru -
ficers by that firm. Diamonds, gen-
erals, statesmen, gins and newspap-
the whole ers are among the greatest
!in the world today for the suppres-
|sion of the working class.

to the core. We'll
unfurl our banner to the breeze, that
brow, and sways
trees, you'll see it wave from sea to
sea, the blood-red flag of liberty.
We’ll show them we’ve not for noth-
the stately goose-step
ed, we’ll sally forth
from every town and goose-step this
system down ; unless
our_foes step down before, but peace
shall reign for-ever-more.—

Derick, Millet; Alberta.

A little farther

'y
gov-

Deep in the gloom of a fireless cave,
When night fell o’er the plain,

And the moon hung red o’er the river bed,
We mumbled the bones of the slain.

I flaked a flint to a cutting edge,

And shaped it with brutish craft ;
from the woodland dank
And fitted it, head and aft. d
Then I hid me close to the reedy tarn,
* Where the mammoth came to drink—
Through brawn and bone I dra

‘And slew him upon the brink
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