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WHAT MATTERS THE PICTURE?

tht matters the plcture ‘men palnt of you

What if your rectitude must bear a sta.mp of infamy?

: tht if your more ths.n rectitude becomes your utter condemna-
tion? .

What if the sun of good-will rises over you no more? .

What it the evil clouds clear not away from your name?

What if you remain among the forgntten troubles of the nlght—

‘Byen after the comrade day for whlch you labor shall appear?

Even 80, what matters the picture men paint of you"

What has repute to do with life?

You have lost nothing—

Nothing but what any hands could snatch from you at any
moment.

Though helplessly and with dumb wonder you watched what
you thought to be the structure of your life go down—
the structure built through years of toil and pain, by the
long dlscipline of will and the utmost output of love,

Though you stood . shelterless in the scorn that beat upon the
ruin of your name and labor;

’l‘hough you saw 'gour destroyers turn your costllest sacrifices
into weapons wherewith to slay you;

Though you found your uttermost right made a thing of shame
by the world for which you had died many times—

Still -you have lost nothlng : i

It is only your name that s gone—nob your life.

Your lite——that wluch you are—remalns, and no man taketh it

Yea, life is at'hand for the ﬁrst time—
Life resolved into its pnmal integrity,
Life thrown back upon its elemental forces;
Life driven fo drink at its fountain;
Life, and freedom to live it reverently at last.
—~George D. Herron in Conservator.

The Soulful Woman and Stirpiculture.

I am a little shy about asking for space in Lucifer so soon
again, though I have been tempted to do so since reading Lillie
D. White’s' latest article in No."981, entitled “Breeding Prize
Animals.” Amen and amen, say I to every word of Mrs. White’s
splendid defense of woma.n against the cold and heartless ‘phil-
osophy promulgated by ‘Mr. R B. Kerr. And don’t let Mrs.
‘White imagine ths.t because no one gave evidence through the
columns: of Lucifer of having stolen her thunder (as she puts it)
that every normal woman, at least, hadn't the sa.me thunder
locked securely in Her own breest. One can only now and then
give public utterance to the thoughts that fill one’s mind, and the
fact that Mr. Kerr’s articles went unchallenged is no evidence
that they were generally accepted'. We women become used to
reading any old stufl on the BeX questlon, and lnstead of crying

uI
out; in lmrror very otten e slmply tndulge a horror thrtl, step . men and women It seems too bad, but some woman ought to

" haye called ‘him down, since she knows he is all wrong and
" that his conclusions will never stand the test of time—nor the

. over thelittle mud puddles and pa,ss on. I ventn
~‘among au the women ‘readers of Lucifer’s colu
than two or three, or a3 halt-dozen at most. wul
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~a man.
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monizing with Mr. Kerr; and-it isn’t because women are fools .
either, but because they are creatures of soul perception and

not easily deceived by the most elaborate philosophy, especially
when that philosophy touches on matters that involve the
ethical side of life. Where she is deceiyed in such a case it is

‘because man’s assumed wisdom makes her afraid to trust her

own conclusions:- (which, I imagine, isn’t often the case with
Lucifer women), or, on the other hand, where througli too much
philosophizing and contemplatfng'ot so-called hard “facts,” she
has destroyed or blurred her native genius This latter doesn't
often happen in the case of women, and because lt doesn’t often
. happen I am "perfectly safe in saying that the women adherents
of Mr. Kerr’s philosophy will be few- and far between.

Mr. Kerr's conclusions are a per:ect demonstration as to
where the reasoning faculty, unaided or unenlightened -by the
illuminating power of the higher faculties, is capable of leading
It is a poor guide; indeed, lower reason can only touch
the outer edge of matters at best. This is not simply the con-
clusion of a woman,.but the verdict of phyeical scientists them-
selves. - We can’t touch the soul of things, they tell us; physical
science has its limlts. This is con_te'ssion enough; it points un-
mistakably to a soul sense in man which is capable of leading
“him into this inner court, whence i;he physical senses cannot .
‘penetrate; since it isn’t possible that man ig left in outer dark-
ness. This soul sense seems native to woman, or in her case
seems qulte well matured;, while in man it is usually (not'
always) the faintest little spark, and needs to be developed.
Realizing man’s usual lack in this directlon, it always seems
useless to a woman to antagonize his statements he isn’t easily
convinced, and so, as I have intimated, a woman usually listens
to his wisdom, smiles to herself. and keeps silent. But while
silence is called golden, it isn’t always so, and I am glad, glad
indeed that Mrs. White has. broken the present calm and voiced
uot only my own sentlments, but the sentiments of women in
general. There are times in the discussion of these subjects
when "the soulful woman should"‘speale ‘her mind to the full.
Her words are needed. To be sure, she is apt to be met with
that old-time thrust which informs her that theology has so
warped her judgment that she doesn’t know trutl; when her

‘Lrother deigms to uncover it for her. But she doesn’t care for
_that. She knows she’is just as susceptible to.truth as another
ana she will occasionally speak her truth, knowing that her
truth will be felt«no matter how many charges are recorded
against her. -
I must not close without reterring to Mr. Harman’s edi- -

torial, prlnted some weeks ago, in which he claims the old idea
of a double standard is necessary in regulating the sex lives of

‘CARRIE AUSTIN.

test of the present for that matter.




* ® %

) he FAdonis, Apollg, or Prince
Perllna. himself——ls not th‘ world' and lt strains-him to be used

as such, * * %
Here 18 Mrs. Perllno pertectly happy ‘with her husband,

loving him, admiring him, finding no fault with him as a hus-
band; but when a husband is expected also to be a world he is
open to criticism. |

There are, of course, her children, perfectly s&tistactory as

children, but also subject to his unreasonable demand that they ‘

be the world to her.

* There is the house, a good house, an extensive house, but
only a crippled-mouse or an unenterprising. wood-tigk  could
~make a world of it. Yet husband, house, and children taken
together, the husband bearing the' brumt of it, are expected to
meet this extortionate requisition to be “the world” to her.

She must satisfy through them every want of a highly de-

veloped human being, a social being, and she. dxligently tries to

do it.
The house she rapidly and continually traverses, filling and

overfilling it with all manner of things; arranging and rear-
ranging them with tireless enthusiasm; soiling them and cleaning
them in' endless alternation—the systole and diastole of the
domestic heart.

To the children she devotes herself with passion, a sleepless
vigiiance, an unrelaxing care. Well she knows thaf her status
as a mother is measured by the intensity and continuxty of her
devotion—not at all by its results.

And the husband—the well-loved nusband—if any want re-
mains unsatisfied after the service of the house and ‘the society
of the children, he must fill it.

Every uneasy longing, every unsatisfied ambition, every crav-
ing for companionship, he must satisfy. ’

She, in spite of a full day of- work and care, in 'spite of being
tired, is not content. ’

Her occupatmns her mterests, her responsmllmes, are deep,
but not wide.

They are the first, the closest in life; but life has many

The woman i§8 satisfied with her husband as the man is
The mother is satisfied with her chil-

more.
satisfied with his wife.

- America, Washington, D. C.—Dear Sir:

“To Tﬁeodore Roosevelt Presi ent
On July 28 I mailed a
personal letter to Mrs. Helen Wilmans PoSt editor of Freedom,
Seabreeze, Florida. To-day, August 3, that letter is returned
to me, -unopened, with the word ‘Fraudulent’ written in red ink
acrogs the face of’ it, and further stamped with the order ‘Return
to writer, which the postmaster at Seabreeze:could easily do,

as my name and address were plainly written upon the en-

velope.

“As the head of the adminlstration I appeal to you, to ask
by what right the postal authorities at Washington presume to
order the postmaster at Seabreeze or any other place to refuse
to deliver letters which in themselves are not fraudulent nor do
not otherwise conflict with postal regulations, and upon which
full postage has-been prepaid, to the parties to whom they are
addressed? )

“If* Mrs.- Helen Wilmans Post has violated postal regulations
by using the mails for fraudulent purposes, why do#s not the
department proceed against her in the usual manner, and arrest
her, bring her to trial, and see that the usual penalty for such
violation is administered, instead of taking such an unwarranted
and cunprecedented action as ordering the postmaster at Sea-
breeze not to deliver her mail to her?

“This latter action of Mr. Madden; or whoever is responsible

for it is a high-handed outrage and an infringement upon’ the -

personal rights, not only of Mrs. Post, but of ‘every person in the
United States who may have occasion to use the mails, which
they should not submit to, and it is time the people of the
country learned whether they have any rights which Washington
officials are bound to respect.

“To “this end, I address this letter to you, as it is within
your jurisdiction to see that this malicious" ruling of the Post-
office Department at Washington is changed, or the one responsi-

= ble for it is removed from office. By such an action upon your
part the people will know that you do not personally endorse
what has every appearance of a game of ‘hold up’ to compel the

dren as the father is satisfied with his.
enjoy their home.

But just as the man, howsoever well pleased with his famlly
and home, needs something more, so does the woman, equally
vwell pleased, also need something more. Both are citizens of
the world as well as members of the family, both need the larger
general relations of life as well as the smaller personal ones.
* * *

It is not true that Love “is of man’s life a thing apart—
*tis woman’s whole existence.” = It is nobody’s whole existence.
It is a vital-part of everybody’s existence, beautiful, natural,
“sweet, indispensable—but not all. Here we have a large common
ground of explanation for much of the unhappiness in marriage
so general in our life to-day; ‘unider which” women suffer mrost,
and for which men are most blamed. The woman suffers most
in an unhappy marriage becausei she ‘has no other life from
which to draw strength and practical consolation. She may try
to drown her trouble in religion—and religious: monomania
among home-bound women is painfully commons—or she may
seek consolation in “society,” in excitement, and amusement.

But a man has His work to take pleasure in, to take pride
in, to gratify ambition, to obtain profit, to fill out the varied
wants and impulses of his nature. He has the world as well as
the woman, and with them both gets on more comfortably.” She
has only the man. He is the world to her—or she thinks he is;
and she makes him miserable as well as herself in trying to drag
out of one never so worthy man the satisfaction which a human
creature can only find in full human life. We shall have far
happier marriages, happier homes, happier women, and happier
raen when both sexes realize that they are human, and that hu-

They both love and

" people to patronize private express companies at the expense of

the government’s postal system.

“It ill becomes the Postoffice Department at Washington to
cry ‘stop, thief!’ at Mrs. Helen Wilmans Post, or any other
individual, when so many men connected with that department
have been shown to be so unquestionably corrupt as to make
the whole administration a stench in the nostrils of every de-
cent man and woman in the country and a reproach among the
nations of the earth.

“I have sent my letter to Mrs Post to the postmaster at
Seabreeze, Florida, in its original wrapper, with the demand that
it be delivered to Mrs. Post, as my letter is not fraudulent, and
1 have complied in every respect with the usual postal regula-

““tions, and do not- recognize- any--right of -authority upon the:

part of postoffice officials to refuse to dgliver it.
“Trusting that this matter will receive your earliest per-
sonal attention, I am most respectfully yours,

) “Hurpa L. PorTer LooMIs.
“Chicago, Il1L.” .

‘There are but two families in the world, as my grandmother
used to say: the-Haves and the Havenots, and she always stuck
to the former.—Don Quixote. i

Wanted—Addresses of thirty people who would appreciate
a free trial subscrlption to Lucifer. An Eastern friend sends us
$3 to pay for trial subscriptions and asks our friends to send
us the names, as he is unable to do so. ‘We hope to receive the
addresses from readers of Lucifer and in this way extend
‘Lucifer s clrculation. )
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