
the labor market is already glutted
with men. We have a dozen appli-
cants for every job. What can we
do with these girls? They are puny
things, they have no strength, no
muscles; they are not worth even
half of the price of the cheapest
man."

The employers were of your sex,
i my brother, and they established the
y

standard which placed woman labor
. below that of man, and the harrassed

father had to abide by their decision.
For a long while girls labored on

dully like high-strun- g horses put to a
plow, until one day ambition was
born in their hearts. Since they
must work the same number of hours
as men, and as hard as their strength
would permit, then they would be the
equals of men fill the same posi-
tions and demand the same wage.

That battle has been fought for
years, and the thing that has made
it most hard has been the fact that
men are forever underbidding men
just as they did before women ever
worked with them, and every time a
man underbids a man he lowers the
standard of wages and consequently
gives the employer a chance to lower
the scale of women's wages.

Women do not work because they
like to work. When God created
women he whispered into the ear of
each girl baby a dream of her des-
tiny that she become a mother of
the race, and the woman who works
is jeopardizing her possibilities to ful-
fill her destiny.

The fallacy that women work be-

cause they like it grew out of very
rebellion of women against working
at all. Grew out of their shame that
their mission as mothers was not .a
sufficient price to pay for their

that they must not only
support themselves in addition, but
often contribute to the support of
brothers and sisters.

And even today girls lie about the
necessity of their working through
that same shame. One girl I knew
used to tell of her luxurious home

)i( it.'.m'

and boasted she worked for pin
money. I visited her when she had
been absent two days from the of-

fice and found her in a poverty
stricken home, with a drunken
father, a brother of twelve and a
mother, and her slender wage was all
the money that family received.

Not only do we work to take the
burden of support from our harrassed
fathers, not only do we help take
care of our younger brothers and sis-
ters, but after we have racked our
nerves, lowered our vitality, starved
and drained our blood of its red cor-
puscles, we marry one of your sex and
we go down into the valley of death
to bring your boy children into the
world and your girl children with a
pain in our hearts born of knowledge
that those girl children will assume
the same double burden we have
borne.

The man who wrote to me owes his
life to a woman who gave her best
years to him.

And it is men who have injected sex
into work. It was men who forced
us to work; it was men who under-
valued our services; it is men who
make our battle doubly hard by un-
derbidding each other so that our
wage scale fixed by men is ever
lowering.

But, my brother, what a pity that
after your sex has forced these things
upon us, you still further divide our
ranks by the silly position of sex in-

stead of standing shoulder to shoul-
der with us, our brothers, fighting in
common cause of the workers against
the greed of the employers.

Already we are divided enough.
We are divided by politics, by creeds,
by unions and nonunion. These
things, however, are of our own
making and sex is a matter of
the decree of God. Then what a
pity to use the thing over which we
have no control to make the battle
still harder for us?

You do not want us to work, but
you are not able to support us. As
fathers you are such victims of in- -
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