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SYNDICATES.

Some wealthy men, the other day
A syndicate would run;
AU saline works in a ganeral way
They bought, and the trick was done.
"T’wag all for the public good, you know,
Though the public might revolt,
When wage« went uncommon low,
And up went the price of Ealt.

This syndicate was a great success,
So another one was tried,

And the public mind, in a month or less,
Again was horrified,

For all the colleriee, it was found,
Were bought by the crafty souls;

Then down went the mmi'r'H pay all round,
And up went the price of coals.

The corn and flour they bought up next;
For the people’s good, they said,

But the public left a little vexed
When up went the price of bread.

Thoy boughv uj o\<rything, somehow
By a stroke of business neat,

Each pig and sheep, and calf and cow,
Then up went the price of meat.

And when the public muttered: "Why,
To live is now so dear

We must prepare ourselves to die,™
These epeculators queer

At once bought np each burying ground,
(The money grabbing knaves)

And poor men couldn’t die, they found.
For up went the price of graves.

Selected.

AN INCIDENT.

Sep. 30th. 7,30, P, M.—This afternoon Mary and
Lois, two Home girls, orphans, aged respectively 69
and 75, went out in the hills to gather buckleberries.
Young as thoy were, no one offered to go with them,
but, as the boogy men were 20 miles away manufactu-
ring lies to publish, they were notafraid. Lois took her
berriee home, looked them over, and canned three
quarts for the coming winter. 1 don’t know what
Mary did with hers.

I still have a few files of the first volume of Clothed

With the Sun, those with covers 50 cents, without
covers 30 cents. Don’t you want one?

SATAN'S PERPLEXITY.
Saryan Gets an Extra Letter.

Well, Saryan,—I writ yer a letter last week, but |
must tell yer of a particerler gaare dreme lve had.
1 waz jest orferl tired, an so worred at sum things I
feerd Id not sleep wun wink, but I did, sleep, or vish-
un. Ennyhow, | was in a gaare place, an sumhow
the folks didnt see me. Bat tha talked an talked an
peerd woired too.

One feller tha called 8atan. That ecart me an |
tride to get awe but codnt. No, I wernt in hell fur
it wernt hot, so | jest sot down an waited, The plea-
ent lookin feller tha called Satan, or bed a lookt ples-
ent but fur the worred look. The others wer standin
roan as if waitin fur orders, an Satan scratched his
hed, an smoothd out his pants an sed:

‘el raly dont no what ter do. Ive held the arth a
long time, but it looks aH if those fellers who ar so cra-
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zy after that ole tree uv knowlwc i vane t r manage
therselva wer goin to upset everthing, | thot that
obscenity law wod stop ther hankerin to kno, bat ther
gettin so tha dont mind prieon. If we cod shut ther
mouths au Btop ther writin sumthin mite be dun ter
get back what weve lost.”

At Satan’s right hand stood wun ov the ole Popes.
He uesd ter be here, but now he was ther.

"Yer Iloner” he sed, "can | make a suggestion.”

"Certainly; suggestion is wun 0? the latest fads.”

“Then | suggest that we kill McKinley an Jay it to
the anerkists; that'll make the folks so mad we ken
get laws made to shut'm up.”

“By Jeminy!” exclamed his Honor,” ther, | didnt
go to swar, but its jeBt the thing, but how ken it be
dun7 The wepons we UBe here wont tech him.”

"Oh, that’s easy euuf, we'll gat enm’n that knose
bow, to contréle a mortal ter do it, an if tha hang the
man we’ll take care ov him over here.”

"But thers mor’n the anerklata, tber® the soehulists
an the freeluvere, all on the frac ov what my ole ene-
my, the Nazarine Bed.”

\eednt worry boat that; Tiwo that'll e>Lut wun up
I shut ’in-all up.  All's want’n is ter keep people’s
minds off the mane pint, an amuse’m with fads.”

That Pope fellar lookt so awful when he eaid it, |
so woe écart | waked up. Now, Saryan, wernt that a
gaare dreme? | hope they cant find ennybody to con-
trole ter do that orftil deed. Harer Mariar.
Dremton, Aug. 15,

(This letter was binderd till too late to warn Mc-
Kinley, an I'm orful eorryJ aryan.

BIGGER GAME.
(From The Public.)

- - .. Under existing laws, philosphical anarch-
ists cannot be restrained nor punished. So long as
free speech is constitutionally guaranteed, no one
can lawfully forbid their assembling and making
or listening to expressions of opinion, even if the o-
pinions are opposed to government, for it is no more
criminal to advocate the abolition of government
than to advocate restraints upon government. In
America, as the law now exists, speakers are respon-
sible to law only for criminal utterances actually
made and riotous assemblages actually riotous.

So long as men may constitutionally act togeth-
er freely for any purpose, without dauger of prose-
cution for conspiring against government, being re-
sponsible to the law only for actual crime commit-
ted, advised or encouraged,—so long peacable anar-
chy cannot be suppressed. And that Is the reason—
not the fear of assassins or the instigators of assas-
sins, for whose conspiracies and crimes the law is
already adequate—why revoulcionary changes in
the law are demanded. That is the reason why it
is proposed to abolish constitutional guarantees of
free speech, to exile anarchists, and enlarge the
crime of treason. The object is to silence anarchists
of the peacable sort.

But blind indeed must that man be who sees in
this programme onlﬁ/ a move against anarchists.
The sentiments of philosophic anarchists that re-
ally make their speeches objectionable to the plu-
tocratic engineers of this conepiracy against free
government in America, are cordially shared by ev-
ery one who opposes the political and economic
influences which are everywhere making a few rich
through privilege and keeping the many conse-
quently poor. This crusade of plutocracy, nomi-
nally against anarchists, is in reality against all
who express these sentiments. It includes, also,
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such as oppose the policy of conquest, colonialism,
and imperialism. Indeed.it includes all who criti-
cise with any vigor at all the political party which
happens to be in power.

[Yes, and the Pope at Rome decides which party
shall be in power—to-wit., the one that will serve
him best. Blind is the man who does not know
that the C-itholio vote decides the presidency. L. ]

Is this notso? If not. why has the assasination
of President McKinley been coolly charged to Br%;-
anism? If not, why is it traced to Bryan's speech-
es criticising the imperialistic policy upon which
our republic has embarked? If not, why has it
been charged to anti-impirialists? If not, why has
it been charged to pubic men and private men up-
on no other basis than that they have spoken a-
gainBt conquest, against militaryism, against colo-
nialism, against trusts and against other public
policies that tend to subvert the principles of liber-
ty and to make the few rich at the expense of the
many?

Let there be no mistake. Tuis movement foi
the abrogation of constitutional guarantees of free
speech and for the creation of a new form of trea-
son—or ratuer, the revival of an old one,—nas for
its object larger game than philosophical auarchists.
No effective law to suppress philosophical anarch-
ists can possibly be drafted which would not be a
powerful weapon for any party in power to use a-
gainst the opposition.

E. H. Brown of The Eulian Pub. Co., Salem, Mass,
writes: | sympathise with your friends in_their bonds
bat the public are paying dearly for their ignorance.

Just so long as.they prevent honest discussion of sex
and regard this fanction as impure, justso long will
disease and misery run riot. Ignorance will not save
them ; nor legal suppression avail.  Their minds are
full of mud and they see no parity anywhere, not
even in God and his Creation.

The Eulian Pub. Co. handles the writings of B
F. Dowd, the Rosicrucian. The Order of The Rosy
Cross teaches, as | have discovered from nature’s
law, thatsex is the basis of regeneration, but the
how, the law of growth that brings us to it, as it is
presented in Mr. Dowd's books, “Regeneration” and
“The Temple of The Rosy Cross,” seems to me more
mystical than rational.

Their Idea of God is not the orthodox one, but
we havp, as elsewhere, the masculine principle the
prominent one all through the works mentioned,
the only ones I have read) and the question arises:
Is it not because the femanine has not been equall?/
recognized that things are everywhere so unbal-
anced? | find in these books frequent reference
to the Fatherhood of God and the Brotherhood of
mao, and so of the Hermetic Brotherhood. In all
euoh works woman seems to be only an adjunct.
When she is fully recognized and left free to follow
the law of her own life, we shall find that, while
man may be the Creator, ebe is the Redeemer.

Another feature to which I object is the recogni-
tion of authority. Mr. Dowd says:

“We are not dependent upon the Bible and con-
jecture for what we believe on this subject, [sex]
Buddhism, five hundred years older than Christian-
ity, numbering 369,000,000 adherents, containing
all the principles that Jesus taught, and much
more—is sexual from first to last.”

Very true as to fact, but the results that have
accrued should show us that only a portion of tf-e
truth has been grasped, and 80 long as we rely up-
on past teachings as authority we shall never lea;n
what it is that is lacking.


Indeed.it
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Formerly Foundation Principles.

A MONTHLY JOURNAL DEVOTED TO THE FREE-
DOM OF WOMAN.

Price 50 cents a ysaf.

lois wajsbrooeeb, editor and publisher.

All communications addressed to the editor at
Home, Pierce Co. Wash.

Aud there appeared a great wonder In heaven, a wonan
clothed with the sun. and the moon under her het. Rev-
elation xH, 1.

In all the Bast, connected with a'l religious systems,
there have been those who have sensed and Symbol-
ized the deeper truths of life—have symbolized, but
have not understood the deeper mewing that time
and experient'e can alone reveal, and of none is it more
true than of the vision or svmitol from which the name
of thispaperis taken—Clothed With The Son— he
symbol of direct power. Woman will not always shine
by reflected light. She will assert herself and” put the
moon of subjection under her feet.

Please send silver or postoffiee order when remitting
for subscription or books.

Those who receive a sample copy of this paper will
please consider it an invitation to subscribe.

Those who receive more than one copy will p’e ise
hand the extras to others.

If yon want ﬁrivate information on any sabiect. en-
close not less than one dollar for reply. TA« Aa?4i7««.

And Clothed With The Sun eays the same. One of
the lessons the public needs to [eirn is that an edi-
tor’s time is worth something as well as a lawyer's.

Entered at the Postoffice, Home, Wash, as Second
Class matter.

PERSONAL TO YOU ALL.

A dear friend writes: ““1 wonder if each woman who
receives the paper feefe ae I do, that you are ta.k’ng
straight to her? You put bo much of yourself in your
paper that each one seem like a personal letter, and
being eo, must necessarily rouse either atroag sym-
pathy or Btrong antagonisin,either ol whieh will mike
people, and especially woman, talk ee we'l as think,
and talk, even though it be ia opposition, is better
than Bilence.”

Aud, Dear Frienis, all who are interested ia tbe
work to whieh this paper ia devoted, | want each
and every one of you to feci that I am talking di-
rectly to you in what | now have to aay.

In the first place, | want all to pay me a visit,
tocome in imagination to my little kitchen aud
office combined. It is now six o’clock, and I have
just eaten my supper and am now at the case; yes,
work at night—work when I cm. Should | sit here
two or three hours I co'd not get down alone, much
leas walk, the position affects my lame hip iu such
amanner. Sappose you watch me for an hour, as
long as | dare sit at once. Note how carefully |
move; sometimes crying out with pain before | can
get squarely on my right foot; and then support-
ing myself the best | cau by cue, chairs, etc, till
I take a dozen or more atepi bjf >re 1cm biar my
weight on my left foot—this not always but fre-
quently. Yes, when | get in motion | can walk a
mile if 1 must, with a cane if up and down hill;
without one if on level ground.

No, I'm not doing this to excite your pity, for I
glory in the work. No, not for pity, bob tb.it I
may draw you so clo3e to 007 heart that you may
feel, as I do, the importance of tho work to bidene,
that you may feel itis your work, and tbue vie
with each other as to which cm do the m >st.

Dear hearts, | know you are sorely crowded by tbe
rich man’s prosperity, but could you seethe throb-
bing, aching hearts that dare n>t speak, bat in the
aileaee are asking Tor thi deliverance tut can on-
ly come through woman’s fall emancip ition, could
you see and feel this ai | 1+ you wmld fi id »jns
wiy to aid; you ciull ar bolp it. Wo it shall you
di?you ask: | will give another extract from my

friend’s ietter.

“l am exeedingiy %Iad to »end_you a postal order
for $3 to Pay or the “ammunition” you so kindl
eenr me nave fired >ff some of it with good resulfs
and | hope that none of it has been wasted.”
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Now what were the facts of the case? The wri- woman other than the one the law gave him, but of
ter of the above, a Spiritualist, and president of a coutbg he haa aright to her; thatia legally moral.
southern Campmeeting Association, told me in an- A son ie born of those legally moral conditions.
other letter,she had been sent for to visit the sick THE LAST END.
wife of a saloon keeper and went, and the Christian ~ Mourning at the White House; Miurningall over
ladies orthe place were boycotting her because the Nation. The unbalanced, eratic son of that half
of it, said as soon as she could spare the money insane woman and that ignorant but legally moral
she should send for sirni Copies of "The Temper- man haakIHEd the PIFESident_Of thia grqat Nation, and
ance Fully” to scatter among them, and | imme- yet Curies Guitevi wnmird wroajel before his

diately sent her a pick ige, for w rich she has now
paid me full retail pric-% and more.

Dies my friend believe iu saloons? Not at all;
but sbe knows there is ni power anywhere that
can prevent eff cs while causes remain untouched,
and there is where the folly of the temperance eff-
ort cones in, as the little pamphlet plainly shows;
our temperance people do uot touch causes.

I have plenly of that “amuuttion™ and to any one
who wishes to make use of it to help educate the
people, | will mail TEN of those 10 ct. pamphlets

For twenty-five cents.

1 wmt them out d ring their work, and by qui-
etly h inding a neighbor one, and saying, read that
pie i-e, and tell me what you think of it; a great
deal of thought can be set in motion for so small a
sum, and is'iii is life.

Again it will soon be time for renewal. Only
two more NY.ito cl'se this volume. How many
of you are getting ready to renew promptly? And
how mmy of you w.ll secure two new, and they
muBt be new, not those whose names are on my
books—how many will secure two yearly, or four
six months subscribers and get theirs Lee, or one
new subscriber and get- the leu pamphlets named?

How many will send the paper to friends as a
Christmas present,or take two copie at 75 cents,
one to lend, and bow maDy will buy books?

Nothing is lost. All will help in the crisis that
seems so close at hand. The enemy is firing on
Sumpter (Free speech and press) and it ie time to
be wide awake. Hepsy Mariar’s "dreme” only faint-
ly portrays the effort that ia being made to rob us
of all we have  gained, thiB ig

birth th in he coild wrong others afterward. Every
child has a right to be well born, aright that car
not be secard till we have a new economic system and
woman owns herself.

AN EXCEPTION.

It is said there are exceptions to all rules. We
certainly have found a very remarkable one in the
person of an orthodox clergyman of Tacoma, Wash.
While the anathemas of the clergy generally were
being hurled against the “filthy freelovers” aud
“murderous anarchists,” not really against them,
but against the image in their own minds, this gen-
tleman told his congregation he was going to see
for himself what kind of people lived at Home.

He came, was kindly received and respectfully
listened to, and while not accepting hie ideas we
admire his honesty and sense of justice. When
last heard from be was in the office of The News in
Tacoma, and saying to the editor: “If you incite a
mob to go to Home, | will head a company to go
and defend them."

I still have a few files of the first volume of Clothed
With the Sun, those with covers 50 cents, without
covers 30 cents. Don’t you want one?

NOT FORGOTTEN.

One evening, while in conversation with a gentle-
man who is somewhat of a Spiritaalist, he reinirked
that he could never get a com nunication from hia
mother. “Perhaps” he said, “she canaot get tho right
conditions, and may be she has forgotten me.”

Those last words hurt me to absolute pain, and af-
ter he left, while busy about various things, flashes of

g Now, dear hearts, . . LA
percon»! to I\/Iol) ode of yob, ané winle rea(¥[ng it W Qi l?%l/o%j( \?\;)r%tcsoéﬁ],'ﬂgoa{p to my head,mder%

wish you to feel that you are louki< g rightinto my
eyes and analyzing the very purpose of my soul.

DON'T WANT THE PAPER.

53, Firty-third Sr, B oiklyu, N. Y 37 ,19)1
To Lois Waisbrooker:

Eli.or and publisher of a Monthly Journal devoted
to the free lorn of wornin, so called.” Clothed with the
Sou, ha6 for the past five months been mailed to my
residence. | Jo not kaow by whom it is eent, or why
but in my estima ion it jb a Sheet which is detrimental
to the morals _of pare young woman and should be
eu_lrp-essed. {-supp_resse , she means.]

hough as I rem irked previously that | do not know
who sends it, should it be that itis mailed from the
Offi:a to :ni, mreafter as_a favor to me, | ask you
kindly to refrain from mailing them to my home, as
they are a source of annoyance; and when I read and
desire literature | prefer choice, elevatlnfq, encourage-
ing and pure work« lor the mind, in preference to the
stories published in the sheet formerly montioned.

Yours respectfully, Miss Lulu Hassett,

Thanks, Mi s Luly, for telling me; you Bhall be an-
noyed no mire with the “formerly mentioned” sheet.
I find the name, ““L Hassett" on the book with that
address, and the “sheet” is paid for till next May It
was sent by Borne one there. Miss Lulu, permit me
to tell how you may know if a paper is flent from the
office of publication. If so, there will be no postage
on the wrapper; otherwise there will be postage. As
I do not wish to annoy you farther | will not send the
paper but cut this information outaud send it in a let-
ter, together with my likeness, that yon may see if I
look like an immoral woman, though the plate from
which it wa3 printed was made before | was sixty-four
and now | am nearly seventy-six.

Now, Miss Lula, | presume you are as honest in
your opinion as | am in mine, but when you have
lived as long ae | have, your idea of what real morality
is may change|sumewhat. Let me tel, you a story—
give you the two ends of a line of legal morality:

THE FIRST END.

A woman, bedridden and half insane. A man so
conscientioaB he would think it aein to approach any

all was done and | put up my hand to commence un-
dressing for bed, the feeling came bo strong, that in-
stead, | Bat down by the tibia, took my pen and wrote
the following. Then | was satisfied. L. W.

Forget! Can I forget thee, son of mine?
Ye?, when the stars no longer shine.

Thy eoul and mine were twins

In the eternal years,
Born to thia life amid the tempest's tears,
And when from outer sensa we fled away,
I first returned unto a house of clay,
Aud lived till motherhood called thee.

Know, dear one, those nearest to the soul
Not often apeak thro’ others to the outer life,

But nestle close, and to

Tne inner sense speak softly.
And we, thine inner self and mine,

Thue guide thy footsteps

Throngh thiB earthly life.

Mother.

I do not know as | can do better in regard to the
recent arrests here than to quote the statement made
in Discontent, which ie as follows:

THE LATEST PRESS OUTRAGE.

The defeat of tbe Comstock gang in the Moore case
has not shaken their determination to unite in a de-
termined effort to destroy free speech on social ques-
tions, and particularly on the sex question. For the
second time they have invaded Home, thia time to
place in jeopardy the liberties of three members of our
community. On Tuesday, September 24, the deputy
marshal entered the office of Discontent bearing a
warrant for the arrest of Charles L. Govan, James W.
Adams, J. E. Larkin and G. Morong. Tne offence
charged was that of “depositing lewd, lacivious and
obscene matter in the mails,” to-wit, certain issues of
Discontent. C >mrade Morong is not a member of tbe

colony, but the others were taken into custody. Our
comrades were taken to Spokane, [300 miles distaat
Wash., as provided for in the warrant. Bail was fixe



at $1,000. Thia bain? furnished our comrades were re-
leased, and are with as again. The trial will be held
before Judge Hanford, of the federal court, in Tacoma,
at its regular session, next February.

The articles complained of are understood to be that
of James W. Adams in No. 128, and especially certain
quotations from “The Prodigal Daughter” contained
therin; and that of G. Morong, in No. 149. Both of
them are quitly argumentative intone; and neither
one contained a line calculated to inflame sensual
passions. There is not a word in either which
could offend the moat suaceptible ear. [Unless their
ears are the nicest part of them.] Itis purely and
solely a question of the right to express honest opin-
ions on the sex question. The issue could not be more
clearly drawn. Every American citizen should be in-
terested in this te3t case.

It is an open secret that a conviction in this case
will mean other arrests, and a concerted attempt to
destroy all discussion of vital social questions. The
goodness or badness of the “free love’, idea is not in-
volved in the contest. It issimply a question of free
speech. Those who believe in igQorauce, and in the
wanton invasion of individual liberty, will be found
ranged on the side of the prosecution. Those who be-
lieve that knowledge is essential to progress, and that
open discussion is the best roadway to knowledge, will
support the defense.

This is no season for indifference. Popular preju-
dice is relied upon to force a conviction. This must
be met by a full presentation of the true facts, and of
the real animus of the prosecution. The liberties of
many others are bound up with the liberties of our
persecuted comrades. This case must not be suffered
to go by default. It calls for the united support of
iberate everywhere, regardless of past divisions. Nev-
er mind your personal opinion of Discontent or its con-
tributors. It is todb fight, if you believe in free
speech at all. The indicted comrades represent the
principle of the liberty of the press.

Jameb F. Morton, Jb.

A friend iu New York City sends a copy of a reply
to a friend who was surprised that he should read the
New York Joarnil, thiakiug his reasons for so doing
might interest myself and others. | see it a bjpeful-
n?33 thst I wish 1 colid share. | watched the course
of the Sir Franci9co hsad of that Journal fora year,
and eo far as his iatsrest in the working people is con-
cerned he simply w as their dimes. The sustained of
monopoly are not troubled by what he says on that
point, as they know it is all wind. And yet, thatis
the reason my kind, hopaful friend is interested in
that paper, and why he sends me pages of it for my
encouragement—the proteate against injustice to the
worker. Bat there is much good thought in the let-
ter, which I give below. L. W.

New York, 39 Broil St July 13th

My Dear Sir:

Your honest and good natared wonder,
as expressed yesterday, that I should find merit in the
New York Journal which | read as other papers, and
which | understand you do not regularly, explained to
me why that paper appeared differently to our respec-
tive visions. Certainly these reflections are not
prompted by any desire to change your or anyone’s
individual opinion, for I am a strong believer in Free
thought which intelligence seekB and best thrives on.

The obstinately "kicking” fraternity that seek im-
provement, oftenannoy, and even injure us individ-
ually, but the progress of the world is chiefly due to
them. Contentment and idolatrous worship of the past
grows stagnation which is followed by decay. There-
fore if you would encourage more general justice and
prosperity, help all reasonable agitation and discuss-
ion, which will finally winnow out the truth, e. ror fall-
ing by its own dead weight.

The New York Journal was once a very trifling
sheet. Now with its trippie (New York, San Francis-
co and Chicago) support it cau and does employ the
most able and costly literary talent both foreign and
domestic. The capacity of a newspaper to achieve
merit is chiefly governed bv the success it wins thro’
circulation and consequent revenae, which in turn is
dependent on the number of different classes of read-
ers it attracts. You and I, not caring for sporting or
other news foreign to our taste, nee 1 not waste any of
our time with such, yet we can and I think we aho’d
permit otherB to exercise their different tastes, and al-
so in the same attractive company, catch an educa-
ting glance of more solid and hi. her reading, which
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in their sporting Bheet alone they would entirely mies.
Even good wheat has its chaff and the intelligence
which exercises selection should broaden and strength-
en by comparison rather than contaminate.

As | view the New York Journal in comparison with
the other papers which | read generally, while I do
not endoree all its viewB fno paper nor individual being
perfect) ita morning, evening, and Sunday editorial
pages as well as its Saturday Review of domestic and
foreign publications offer much bright and worthy
thought to those who wish to think and grow.

First the New York World and following, the New
York Journal introducing new ideas and methods,
have by their enterprise awakened, and through com-
petition improved our city and national Journalism
generally. The American newspaper of to-day has bo
grown more instructive, more watchful of public
rights [at the expense of private rights, L.] and ia
more generally read. It no longer confinée itself to
daily news gathering. It now extends general intelli-
gence the world over, develops thought and helps to
draw humanity closer together.

Very truly, O0— A—8—

TWO OPINIONS.

Clothed With the Sun:—A monthly journal devo-
ted to the freedom of woman, edited and published at
50 cents a year, by Lois Waisbrooker, Home, Pierce
Co., Wash. And this woman, although 7-5 years of age,
and a cripple at that, not only edits and publishes her
paper but Bets the type as well, and with the books
ehe has written and published, perhaps has done,
and is doing more for the emancipation and elevation
of her eex than any living woman of to-day. Truly,
Bhe deeerves your hearty support and sympathy in
her noble calling. The People’« Press, Chicago, IlI.

THE OTHER ONE.

Lois Waiebrookor ought to have been arrested, ehe
is the fllthieat one there. Tacoma J edger.

I hope my Chicago friend is not quite correct.
I should be aorry to think other women have not
done as much as myself, butam at a loss to know
from what the Tacoma man geta hie opinion. He
certainly knows nothing of me other than that I
work for the sexual emancipation! of woman. |
have heard it said that a man's estimation of wom-
an was the index to his real character. Has the
editor of The Ledger so poor an opinion of my sex
that he thinks all women, if free, would sink into
the degration out of which a hundred thousand an-
nually escape through the gateway of death? |
think that with such freedom as I demand for the
mothers of the race, prostitution would be unknown.
Would the Tacoma editor be aorry for that? Cer-
tainly not,for I would noteven insinuate that fie
desires a degraded class for his own pleasure.

FROM OUR FRATERNITY.
Comrade Gillie writes:

Since oar removal from San Francisco to Oakland
Oar Fraternity ia refused second class mailing rates
on the grounds that is not devoted primtr ly to cur-
rent news or miscellaneous literary matter.

Thif? practically means thatany publication ismed
in the interest of industrial education or any special
reform movement of whatever nature, is in danger of
becoming subject to a postal censorship which may
be used to cripple or prohibit all advanced publica-
tions in the interest of humanity and progress.

WOULD CLAIM IT.

When people begin to understand the teachings of
Anarchy aud Love in Freedom nine-tenths of the Prot-
estant ministry will say: That’s what J*eua taught.
The statement may be true or fates, bat when the
claim is made, the church begins the effort to control,
and just as naturally aa water rang down hill.

That is why | object to liberate quoting facts in that
line as evidence of the growth of n ideas. If a man
or a woman becomes convinced by reason and logic
that we teach true to nature's law, then | know
there is genuine growth. But when a minister says,
that’s just what Jeus taught, (and they are beginng to
say it) and | hear liberate quoting it aB something to
rejoice over, | aee iu prospect the free souls who have
placed these truths upon a logical basis, relegated to

the rear white charch adherents, in the name of Jesus,
take the credit and control.

The church pats up with what it can't help, but it
will not endoree that which it can’t control, directly
or indirectly. When one accepts a truth because Je-
sus did aud adherents of that truth quote such fact as
a matter of encouragement, I am pained because the
truth is thus shadowed by authority.

That is the rock on which Spiritualism has found-
ered—more delighted when a minister came into their
ranks than when a plain outsider came. The minis-
ter always brought more or leas defference for Jesus
and the bible with him, and he also took his place in
front as a teacher, and the result ie, Spiritualism is
simply another religious sect laying the harden of its
machinery on the shoulders of the laity.

Mrs. Waishbrooker's Books.

MY CENTURY PLANT—3j called because so
much in advance of the age that only Fhinker
will appreciate. Price?!.

THE OCCULT FORCES OF SEX—Out of print.

THE FOUNTAIN OF LIFE, or Threefold Power of
Sex. Paper, Price 50 cents. The law of sex treat-
ed scientifically aud spiritually.

PERFECT MOTHERHOOD, or Mabel Raymond’s
Resolve. Cloth, Price $1.

This book does not enter the sphere of the physician
but ehowa bow the present structure of society inter-
feres with the improvement of the race by failing to
provide good conditions for motherhood.

A Sex Revolution. Paper, 25 cents.

This book doeB not treat of sex as such, but reverses
the ﬁosmon of the sexes to give woman a chance to try
her hand at rectifying the wrong.

The Wherefore Investigating Company. A fine eco-
nomic Story. Paper, 50 cents.

H leu Harlowte Vow. A Story that interests all
who read it. Paper, 25 cents.

A Spirit Physician’s Advice in Family Matters,
this, with Grandmother’a Advice, 25 cents.

Life Issues, or Sex EK~ rmn-ea n »i- Vtral,

THE CYCLOPEDIA.

WHY NOT 8AVE $50. A YEAR

10 cte-

v earning{_ ti>w to uts ure &froiraalf.
ou arbtime, health & d wealth b can»e by
Iﬁnorance, you suffer disease aud deulttr; and
then » i money on misfit cure-1 1« be 1
chiina and "hypnotic science’- or ab-ent treat-
ment fakirs. Dont be foolish anr more. Rear?
up and be g<>»d to yourself  Get cub pilot
book, steer the safe course and ssv- qustol re-
Falrs. Kuowitall. AGAIN—You hitch up to
he wrong girl, or you mate ri«ht and dont pull
well together; then y->u want a divorce, and
that <-othe< hi<h _ Bettér lo ik ahead. Btud? the
seleno of na rfage and parentage r >d have
heirs you can be proud of. Tuts Plain Home
Talk “Tell» How To Be happy Tho' Married. It
1b «he p alnest. latent, best, moat complete, and
cheapest bo >k the ipe friut nf 40 years expe-
rience. by th <t most oopnla- authdr-«nd suc-
cea-fnl ste lalls Dr. E. B F>ote. 1218 pages
400 i.itiat attona 0(80 on ¢ >0 ed plate«) ¢5 recl-
p-a. cloth biuud = «orti $50 to von “and costs
only 12 Liberal discount« to agents.

MURRAY HILL PUB Co., 129 B 28 St.
New York

DOCTOR FOOTE -

Have alwav« me wrh painter Approval, and uo doabt
his last work. THE CYCLOPEDf A, will do the Bame.

THE GRE k E-T W>n l«r b the c'lwapuea? of the
book. Omy To kO It!' Ov-r twelve hundred pa-

ges of the iie.i'  j'li-hi rum 40 v-ara' expe-ience; 400
illustrations [89 u m» d » jt- 250 r cipve, and
all for $2. - i far B Foote’s

ft'T CYCLOPEDIA.



DEFINITIONS.

A Freelover:—A man who never, un-
der any circametancee, approaches a wo-
man séxually unless she manifests a deq
sire for him—a woman who believes she,
belongs to herself—never submits. but
acts from choice.

A libertine:—Aman who, under the
sacred name of Freedom, uses various in-
fluences to Bubduo woman to his will.

A prostitute:—A woman who_permits
the sacred precincts of her being to be
entered from any other motive than love
»nd desire.

Au Anarchist:—One who believes self-
government to be the best and onl qut;t-
imate government, this to be reached by
education, and through the law of evolu-
uon—believes that violence only retards
the movement.

A destructionist:—Oue who uses the
peaceial name of Amrehy to cover unu
arcbistic deeds—assassins who Mijek to
Ovenge wrong instead of trying to edu-
cate people out of it.

Freelove and Anarchy are as unlike

.bertioiem and force as white is unlike
black. The latter steal the robes of the
farmer to serve themselves.

The Red Flag:—Its Meaning:—Of one
Ldood all nations and _Peoples, or, Uni-
vereal Brotherhood. Those who resort
ro violence should carry the black fl_a?,
whether call ng themselves Anarchists
or GovernmentalietB.

UNDER THE SYSTEM.
BY ENOLA STARR.
Continued from last issue.

Mr. Gray looked and listened, hia face
the picture of astonishment. *““I won-
der what the world ia coming to,” he
eaid at length.

“Coming to its senses, | hops,” was
Hester’s quick reply.

“Going out of its BenBee 1 should eay,
when a woman who plays prostitute is
sympathised with as you are doing.”

I da ehivered at the word, prostitute,
and Mias Vaughn said:

“Hush, man; do not apply that term
to your daughter: it does not belong to
her, but to the wife who has no love for
the husband. By nature’s law, love sane,
lions the union of the sexes, but no a-
mount of law can make a loveless union
eacred.”

“Hester,” said Mra. Hayden, “don’t
discuss this question further now, but
state the object of our call, and have
that matter eettled.”

“Thanks for the reminder; when 1 get
to talking on this subject | forget every-
thing else. Miss Gray, will you go home
with us? Your society would be a treat
to two lonely old bodies like ourselves.”

“I think I shall object to that,” said
Gray, “I do not think your teachings
would conduce to her welfare.”

Here Helen settled back in her chair
and laughed heartily. “Itia really too
funny Mr, Gray‘“ she said, “this new
born anxiety about your daughter’s wel-
fare. When I came, you were telling her
she could not stay here, that you did not
care where Bhe went if it was to the
poorhouee, and now listen!”

“You don’t understand, Miss Helen.
I would rather ahe would go to the coun-
ty house than with these women. | feel
that she is ruined for this life, but suff-
ering may bring her to repentance, and
thus ahe will be saved in the life to come,
whereas, if she is treated as if she had
done uo wrong she ia ruined for the next
life also.”

“Oh, that is the reason you are unkind
to her, is it; you want to eave her soul.”

“Don’t be too severe on the man,”
Baid Mibb Vaughn, “he has doubtless,
had some bitter experience which haa
hardened him; | believe hie daughter is
of age, and Bheia the one to decide; Miss
Gray, will you go with us?”

CLOTBED WITH TBE SUN.

“Not now if father will let me stay.
My brothers need me and he can’t well
get along alone. There are some things
I would like to do to make it pleasant
for the lady he is to marry. The day ehe
comes | will coma to you: can Is ay
till then, father?”

Two hours bafore Ida co il I not have
eaid as much for herself, but finding she
etill had friends give her courage, and
Gray actually blubbed as he leplied:

“Certainly; you should not leave at
all if things were not just as they are.”

“And if the one you intend to marry
is worthy the name of woman, ehe will
not think any more of you for eeudiDg
her away at all.” said Helen.

To this he made no reply, and as the
visit had m>dfied him somewhat, mak-
ing conditions more tolerable for Ida,
with kind words fir her and a bow to
her father, tney left.

In about twj weeks Mr, Gray went
for his Wife; in the mean time Ida had
done all in her power to make the home
inviting. Ttia day they were expected
Blie eent (or Chloe Crogan to come and
help in preptrmg the supper, and to re-
ceive them when they came; then she
picked up her things, and Mra. Hayden
came lor her half an hour before the
train came in.

Tiey came from the station in their
own carriage, and on the way home Mr.
Gray Baid:

“l am Borry to eay you will not find
my daughter there. Sue ha3 a great a-
version to stepmothers, and a couple of
women the other side of town have in-
duced her to go and stay with them.”

“Then |1 muBt go and see her and con-
vince her | that I am not an ogre; your
family must not be divded on my ac-
count,” was the reply.

Here was an unexpecte! complication,
a something he had not calculated up-
on. Whbat would Bhe think when 6he
found he had lied to her, and though a
bridegroom, he was not a happy man.

The supper was a success, and Chloe
was complimented by Mra. Gray.

“Don’t g've me the credit,” said Chloe,
“Miea Iday got everything ready before
she left, the darlin.”

The lady saw there was something Bhe
did not understand, so when, after sup-
per, Mr. Grey went to look after things
on the outside, she repaired to the kitch-
en and soon got the whole story from
the warm hearted Chloe. When her
newly made hueband came in ehe eaid:

“Mr. Gray, when | married you, | ex-
pected to be the partner of your sorrows
as well ae of your joys.

“Why do you any that, my dear?” he
asked in a tone of surprise.

“Because | have a request to make.”

“Which, doubtless, | shall be pleased
to grant,” but he shrank as from an ex-

ected blow for he felt that she had
earned the truth.

“l want yoa togo with me to bring
your daughter home.”

He looked into her face with an ex-
pression akin to terror, but said not a
word. He was thinking of the lie he
had told her, She seemed to divine hia
thought for, seeing that he did not apeak
ehe added:

“I am not surprised that you did not
like to tell me how thingB etood; when
you know me better you will not be a-
fraid of me.”

She smiled as she eaid thia, and he
gathered courage to ask:

"Why go to-night?”

“The sooner we go, the better, then
it will attract less attention to-night; it
will be dark Boon.”

Thia latt argument decided him. "I
will go,” he said.

In a few minutes the carriage waa at

the door; in the mean time Mrs. Gray
hi I spoken to Chlud about remaining a
day or two.

“That's whht Miss | lay asked me to
do,” replied Cnloe. *“She said | was to
stay till you got used to thiuga, but 1’ll
stay a month for nothin if youT bring
the darlin back, an may the divie fly a
away with the man what de?av ! her.”

Chloe had used her eyes and ear« to
Some purpose.

Oa the way to Miss Vaughn’s but lit-
is was Baid, as each was bmy thinking-
The meeting of Ida with her new mo’ti-
er | will pass over. Suffice to say that
the girl occupied her own room that
night. Mrs. Gray, after seeing Ida safe-
ly in bed, went down to where her hus-
band was waiting, sat dovn by his side
and laid hand on his kaae.

He took it in hiB own, and looking in
her face, asked: ““What is it?”

"'l want to tell you some experiences
I have had which make me feel very ten-
der toward girls who have been betray-
ed and forsaken, if yon are not too tired
to listen,” she replied.

“Not too tired to listen to you.”

She was silent a few moments, and
then Baid:

“The first part of what | have to say
is so painful I hardly know how to com-
mence. | can Bee that dead face before
me now as | saw it then, and shall when-
ever | think of her, while | live. She
was my couBin, or rather, what might
be called a step-couBin, but I loved her
aswell as if she had been of my own
blood. Uacle married a widow an 1 she
was his wife’s daughter.

The summer ebe was eighteen she went
to Boston to visit her mother’s relatives,
remaining among them several months.
As aunt waB not very strong, | took her
place in the family and stayed several
weeks after Annie’s return.”

Here Mr. Gray gave a perceptible etart
and she looked up at him inquiringly.

“A twinge in my shoulder, a little
rheumatiBm,” he Baid, “please go on.”

“Well, she said nothing, but there was
a look of expectancy on her face which,
alter alittle, changed to something like a
troubled doubt. [, who knew so well her
every mood, saw there was something
| did not understand.

“But all too soon we learned what the
trouble was, and such a Beene | never
wish to witness again. In the midst of
it a letter came for her. When ehe saw
it agleam of hope lighted her face for a
moment, but as ehe read the few lines,
ehe turned palid, threw it into the burn-
ing grate, watched till it was consumed,
then went to her room. We never saw
her again alive. Her body was found
the next morning in the pond back of
the garden.

“The grief of the family was terrible;
the burden of their moan was ‘oh, if we
had only spoken kindly to her! and |
then resolved that, no matter what the
circumstances, | would never be unkind
to a girl in that condition.”

“Yon have certainly taught me a lee-
son, but wheredid you live at the time?”
be asked in a voice that trembled in Bpite
of liis effort to steady it.

“At Glendale, New Hampshire.”

And the girl’s name,” be continued,
in a tone that startled Mrs. Gray.

“Annie Winters,” Bhe replied, looking
at him wonderingly.

“Oh, my God!” he exclaimed, start-
ing to hia feet, “it has come back to me
at lastl I am the wretch who betrayed

Annie Winters! | am not worthy of
you! I will take you back to your friends
and bear my punishment alone I” ]

Tosay that ehe did not at first recoil
would not be true, but, as ahe looked in-
to his ha&gard face her usual good sense
came to the rescue.

““No, Mr. Gray, that would not make
thiog-j any better. end we h»ve the chil-
dren and "the public to consider, and I
have more to te | you, somethiog which
ma¥ fp o< to understand some things
better than we now do. )

“A few mouths after Annie’s death
there camn into the neighbo-hoo | a mau
with a wife and oue child. She waaa
beautiful piece of marble, cared only for
wealth and popularity, but he was of a
loving nature, and itcould be easily seen
that he wm not nappy. That man affect-
ed me as no other man ever did before
nor since, and | could see that he felt the
same. The attraction was so strong |
did not dare to trust myself alone with
him lest I should betray my feelings.

“Tnia experience taught me charity
for both men and women, for, had that
man been free to pay me special atten-
tion, | know we ehould have forgotten
ourselves, then | should have been called
fallen; and. had | been a man and felt
toward a woman as | felt toward him. the
Btreogth of the attraction would have
made me forget all else.” )

Gray was bo interested and steadied
by the relation, that he cmld speak
ca_lml{//. “Those are almost the words
Mis3 Vaughn used in reference to Dens-
low's feelingB toward Ida,” he said. ‘I
knew it was the way I felt toward Annie
and | wondered flow she, a woman, co’d
understand the matter bo well.” )

He then told her what Heleo had said
about the creed and the deed.

' She wae mistaken in one point,” he
continued, ““the creed grew out of the
deed, and Dot the deed out of the creed,
but I would like to understand better
what Miss Vaughn meant when aha sajd
that men as well as women were vic-
tims in cases of thia kind.”

“Did she say that?”

“Yes, victims of a false_system that
neceesitated a false education.”

Mrs. Gray thought a few moments
and_then eaid:

“That ia a larger problem than | can
solve to night, but I feel that itis true.
Had you not been falsely educated you
would not have forsaken Annie.”

‘Indeed | should not.”

“And have you been happy?”

“Happy? why, bleBa yon, wife, | bad
to ¥0rmL”a,;e that creed "to endure my-
self at all.

“Then so far, you have been a victim
but we are nearing the small hours of
the night and we will study the ques-
tion farther at another time.”
A

Mrs. Gray’s course wai much com-
mented upon, _mostly with approval,
though some criticised, and one woman
was “malicioua eno%gh to eay that Mrs.
Gray muBt have had some such an ex-
perience herself in early life or Bhe wo'd
not put up with Ida like that.

8ome three years after, as Gray wae
gandllné‘] Id%‘s child on hie knee, a heigh-

or eaid to him: )

“Gray, you'd better give me that boy.”

"I'd as Boon give yoa. m}l eyes,” waa
the qaick reeponae, ‘while Ida smiled as
he remembered how much trouble the
prospect of hie coming had caused.

To bs continued.
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NAME READING.

It is claimed now a days that there is
character meaning in the letters of one’s
name. | know something of thia "ecl-
ence,” and if any of my readers desire
to test it and will send me 50 cents | will
do my beet for them. The usual pricq
ia $1."but  amnot a proficient. A man
will please eend his mother’s name be-
fore marriage, and a woman will please
give her maiden name and that of her
mother. Full names required. L. W.

So far all of my customers in
the above line who have responded, Bay
ré% reeaPée sed. The two last have not

rom yet.
Those ordering Dr. Foote’s
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from thiB Office will be given a copy of
Life Issues.
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