
woven, designed, cut and fashioned
all within a loud hello of the kitchen
stooi>. To-day, perhaps a haggard -

eyed consumptive fighting for bread
and breath in a crowded sweat-shop
of a distant city hastily stitched to-
gether with bleeding fingers, bending
close her poor, diseased eyes, the
li.tle dress your baby wears.

Yesterday we went to school on the
hill where the school house roof was
red, the shutters green, and the rule
was the rule of three, and where no
<hild was ever spoiled because Solo-
mon’s warning was not heeded. To-
day our children find car tracks and
diphtheria, the whim of an ever
changing educational system, and in
not a few instances, the procurers of
vice districts, on the road that leads
to knowledge.

Yesterday mother settled the chi ’.

labour problem with her slipper; j-

day the solution of it is at the em of
a long road .hat leads by oyster beds,
and cotton mills, through fa'tories in-
to deep mines.

The problems of a minimum and
living wage for women and the traffic
called white slavery are creatures of
the human modern environment, and
the answers to their questions must
be present tense answers.

And the liquor traffic, the home’s
fiercest, concrete foe, stands in the
road that leads .o the ultimate solu-
tion of every one of the vital social,
economic, moral and political prob-
lems of this tremendous human crisis.
And it gocth out oniy by the ballot.

And let me remind you to-night
that woman’s suffrage has no more
unrelenting enemy than the liquor
.rattn ; that the enfranchisement of
womanhood must become a fact in
Government in spite of the liquor
traffic. Call John Barleycorn all the
hard names in the vocabulary of de-
cern y and patriotism save one—never
call him a fool. Jack London, in
his compelling story, “John Barley-
corn,” written in the form of an
autobiography, relates that he rode
down from his California ranch to
vote for woman’s suffrage, because he
knew that it would be another weapon
for the smiting of the liquor traffic.

And let no suffragist make the mis-
take of silence in the hope of placat-
ing the “trade.” May the day
speedily come when every woman’s
club, e very female organisation in the
United States, will stand outspokenly

with this incomparable White Ribbon
host, for a saloonless nation and a
stainless flag.

Yes, the homa is woman’s sphere.
Not the home as it was—the home as
it is. No. the simple, shaded path of
yesterday, but a toiler’s rugged read
.hat lea~ds trom the door stoop, into
every department of human endeavour,
through every phase of sorie y’s un-
rest, and girdles the globe. For to-
day the four posts of the home are
the four corners of the earth.

Let us face the issue squarely. A
great militant question challenges the
women of the race. It rises from
sweat shops, and factories, and
brothels, and mines, and molten fur-
naces. It is the cry of the city, and
•t i 1 the cry of the town. This is the
question, “What arc you going to do
about it?”

There are two possible answers to
.he question. One is the answer of
tradition, and the answer of tradition
is, that woman’s political helplessness
is her power, that woman’s weakness
is her strength. The way .hat this
answer opens is in the last anal>sis,
the way of seduction. Not neces-
sarily not generally gross, immoral
seduction, but the seduction of smiles,
and tears, the seduction of the wheed-
ler and clinging vine.

The other answer is the answer of
woman’s strength, and it opens the
road of equality by which in all the
complexities of modern life, the sexe-»
shall complement ea< h other.

Shall it be a resolution or a vote?
Do you remember Frances Willard’s
resolution? Did you see it under a
table, in the tobacco filth of a national
political convention’s platform com-
mittee room? 1 would ra her have
my wife and mother and sisters and
daughters go into the voting booth
with a clean American ballot, than to
the political boss, with tearful inter-
cessions—a political boss, who would
very likely have eyes for only their
physical charms.

V Sich of the two answers is the
fair, clean, honest one? Which is
the American answer? Which is the
right answer?

What is society? Who arc society?
Government ought to be society’s best
expression of itself. It cannot be
with society’s morally best part not
speaking. What is government in
the last analysis? Government is an
institution of laws, powers, functions
and spirit. And how is government

achieved? No man has oer weighed
a prayer, or fa homed a tear, or valued
a smile, bu. in the last analysis;
government is not by tears, nor
prayers, nor .smiles, but by votes.

I’rayers numberless as the sands
on the sea shore have shaken the Al-
mighty’s throne, supplicating the de-
s*ru« tion of the liquor traffic! An
ocean of tears has Mowed, a billion
hearts have broken, all the wiles of
frantic mothers ready to sell their
lives, if not to give their souls, have
been employed, that sah on doors
migh be dosed forever, and to-day
the rum institution still rests in the
protecting shelter of a masculine
dollar sign. Only by stainless ballots
will we ever achieve a stainless flag.
When the women of America are
granted the voting privilege of citizen-
ship, we will bury the liquoi *raftie
beneath an avalanche of votes, ueppe r
than the foundation of the earth !

Bu let no one here think that 1
grant the contention that woman’s
suffrage wnere it is in the process of
dtmonstrt.ion is a failure. In Wash-
ington at least nine progressive laws
must be »redited largely to woman’s
suffrage, in Oregon twelve, in Utah
thirteen, in Colorado sixteen, in Idaho
rune, in Wyoming nine, and in Cali-
fornia nine ten. These laws have
it> d,x with the home, the school, re-
form nstitu.ions and asylums, Juvenile
Courts, pure food and drugs, working
conditions of men, women, and child-
ren public health and m< rals, the
conservation of na ural resources and
th< greatest conservation of all—the
conservation of humanity. In nearly
all of ’he suffrage States th? age of
con>en. has been raised to eighteen
years. It 1- hard to realise that in
some instances it used to be as low as
seven yearand that it is still as low
as twelve years in a few S ates.

1 he blows of suffrage fall naturally
for humanity’s uplift. It strikes and
will strike against child labour and
white slavery, tor mothers’ pensions
and vocational training in public
schools, for parks and ;he shortening
to a proper length of the hours of toil.
And it will speed the day when women
will say to men, in the words of Dean
Sumner, of Chicago, “No longer shall
you exploi* n y >ex in vie ious marriage*
selection. Children of women no
longer shall be compelled to suffer
with blind e>e<, wisted limbs, and
idiotic brains, because of the sins of
their fathers. 1 he double standard
of morality must go, and the immoral
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