
[image: Cover: All We Want Is Everything: How We Dismantle Male Supremacy, by Soraya Chemaly. Author of Rase Becomes Her.]




Praise for All We Want is Everything by Soraya Chemaly


“A painful, funny, and necessary book for uncertain times. Soraya Chemaly uses the past to teach us about the present and potential futures. She proves once again that equality is the only way forward for a functional society even as it feels like the world is collapsing around us because of escalating misogyny.”

—Mikki Kendall, author of Hood Feminism

“With razor-sharp insight and analysis, Chemaly slices through the cultural narrative about the decline of men in America and argues that our rights and advancement are not a zero-sum game. Rooted in research and compellingly argued, All We Want Is Everything is a necessary myth-buster that will revolutionize the way you see not just your own life, but American democracy. This book is astonishingly revelatory, eloquent, and incisive. Like a skilled surgeon, Chemaly cuts through the rot of our cultural logic and shows us not just what the problem is but offers us all a way out, if we choose it.”

—Lyz Lenz, author of This American Ex-Wife

“Chemaly’s best work yet. Every chapter is a mic drop. Chemaly takes accepted societal narratives and explodes them with precise, righteous logic and, yes, entirely justified rage. But she also offers a tantalizing vision for what a different world could look like. We must heed her warning now, before it is too late.”

—Laura Bates, author of Men Who Hate Women

“Chemaly’s writing is both incisive and hopeful, offering readers practical tools to recognize, name, and challenge the status quo. She not only diagnoses the problem, but inspires with a vision for a more equitable future for all genders. Essential reading for anyone committed to justice, equality, and the ongoing fight for true democracy.”

—Shannon Watts, author of Fight Like A Mother

“Unapologetically feminist and brilliantly argued, like all of Chemaly’s writing, this book is also highly engaging and compulsively readable. She manages to pack a wide-ranging critique of the many ways in which male supremacy continues to blunt women’s voices and diminish their lives into one concise volume—quite a feat. She names the problem, provides user-friendly analysis, and issues a call to action. This urgent, powerful book should be widely read.”

—Jackson Katz, author of The Macho Paradox

“Once again, Chemaly invites us to dig deep as we examine the structures around us and how male supremacy harms us all. Through thoughtful anecdotes, life experiences, and research, Chemaly investigates how male supremacy poisons our daily lives and offers us the antidote towards gender liberation.”

—Renee Bracey Sherman, co-author of Liberating Abortion

“Weaving a tapestry of personal experience and data-driven evidence, Chemaly has forged a compendium on male supremacy that is accessible—and essential—to all readers wanting to make sense of seemingly intractable issues that stymie gender equality.”

—Marcie Bianco, author of Breaking Free
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To those who speak even when their voices tremble.

To those who listen even when it’s hard.

To those who understand the tenderness of revolt.

To those who can imagine new and joyful worlds.





Male Supremacy: the belief in cisgender men’s superiority and right to dominate, control, or erase “others,” women, trans and non-binary people, and those with Indigenous gender/social roles.

—Institute for Research on Male Supremacism







INTRODUCTION THE END OF ILLUSIONS

In the spring of 2024, a man posted a TikTok asking “Would you rather be stuck in the woods with a man or a bear?” Over the next few weeks, #manvsbear generated more than 50 million interactions, pushing women’s constant assessments of male-perpetrated violence into mainstream conversation. What stood out was the consistency of women’s responses. There was no hesitation, only clarity:


“The bear sees me as a human being.”

“The worst thing the bear can do is kill me.”

“No one will talk about the bear’s bright future.”

“The bear wouldn’t film it and send it to all his friends.”

“If I survive the bear attack, I won’t have to see the bear at family reunions.”

“A bear wouldn’t tell me to stop crying because it turns him off.”



Millions of men were outraged by the comparison, prompting media to characterize the incident as the “Bear Versus Man Debate.” The debate, with scant exception, was a debate mostly among men. Some understood the point. Others expressed surprise. Many felt insulted. Far too many rushed online to insist that women lacked logic, were irrational, or “didn’t understand statistics.” It doesn’t feel good to be compared to a savage apex predator—and worse, to realize that, despite your best intentions, many women still see you as the more dangerous option.

One question, though, pierced men’s knee-jerk defensiveness: “What if the woman in the woods were your daughter?” Suddenly the abstract became personal, and most men admitted that their daughters would be safer with a wild animal than with a man. That realization wasn’t just about fear but about responsibility, identity, and power. Another man’s potential violence exposes a father’s limits, reminding him he’s not in control—that his manhood is at risk.

Male supremacy’s greatest trick is convincing the world that men are the primary victims of violence—when women bear its deepest, most consistent quotidian costs. In every dimension of life, women are subject to and taught to fear male violence, yet men are cast as its main targets in mythology and media. Over and over again we see depictions that dramatize men’s pain—often associated with war or battle, while women’s suffering is rendered ordinary, upheld by “nature,” beliefs, social norms, and institutions that excuse male aggression, abandon women, and punish us for resisting or defending ourselves. As girls, women learn that no one—parents, teachers, religious authorities, or governments—can guarantee their safety.

This is a book for women and mainly about women—but we have to understand how men’s violence against one another is related to people’s carelessness regarding what happens to women. Under male supremacy, women are oppressed to varying degrees, but so, too, are boys and men, only a few of whom truly benefit. Most suffer. And this is the point: Despite the claims of the most ardent anti-feminists, it is a fact that men rule and we are all—regardless of gender—held in the thrall of male supremacist ideology, its institutions, and its identities. All men don’t have to be predatory or commit violence—just enough men to keep threats to subordinated people credible and diffuse.

Under this system, femininity is a catchall for what is viewed as vulnerability, weakness, submissiveness, being dominated and inferior. In this way, being feminine might mean being a woman, but it also means being politically and structurally feminized, a sensitive boy, gay, trans, poor, Black, Indigenous, or disabled.


A Persistent and Willful Obliviousness

During the buildup to the 2024 US presidential election, I was at a conference talking to concerned educators, two of whom expressed the worry that feminism had “gone too far.” One, the father of two boys who attend a private school, feared that his sons felt they were disadvantaged and felt “guilty by association” because of discussions about male privileges that they didn’t feel they had. The other, who taught at an all-boys school in a predominantly Black neighborhood, felt compelled to model “traditional masculine strengths” for similar reasons and to create a sense of masculine pride in boys.

As they earnestly explained how boys were being “marginalized in society,” I took in our surroundings: We stood in a room adorned with portraits of Great Men from diverse backgrounds. The currency in our pockets featured exclusively white male faces. On my way to the meeting, I’d counted five statues of men—some from other countries—in a city with fewer than three statues of women. Eight of the ten movies showing at a nearby multiplex centered on men of various ethnicities. In the Uber ride over, my driver had flipped through radio station after radio station, all featuring male voices. The air-conditioning in the room was set to a temperature perfectly comfortable for men in suits but left me and the other women present reaching for our sweaters, the perfect metaphor for how our environments are calibrated for men’s bodies and comfort by default. The two men then talked about how nice it was out, and one said he was going to take a long walk back to his hotel after dinner. I would have to find the safest, and paid, way to get back to my hotel in an unfamiliar city.

Male supremacy wasn’t hiding; it was so granularly shaping their lives that they couldn’t see it. Those well-meaning men were lamenting boys’ and men’s erasure while living in a world that imparted capital to them at every turn.




Why “Male Supremacy”?

I can hear the hesitation: Isn’t “male supremacy”… extreme? Things are better than they used to be, right? And what about all the good men in our lives? Besides, don’t we already have words—patriarchy, gender equality—that are more palatable?

Male supremacy isn’t about individual men being bad people; it’s a pervasive system that shapes everything from our most intimate relationships and family structures to education, work, law, media, religion, and politics. It sustains itself by positioning women and people who don’t or can’t conform to cis-hetero male norms beneath men in terms of worth, authority, care, and power. All of this reveals an important truth: Male supremacy is a system of hierarchy among men that doesn’t benefit all men equally. In fact, it pits men against one another and uses women as resources in this competition.

Though male supremacy manifests differently across cultures, it consistently relies on binaries and hierarchies that make domination/submission its structural basis. Male:Female (in theory, equal and complementary) is embedded in all other binaries (portrayed as oppositional and exclusionary): white/Black, straight/gay, cis/trans, strong/weak, abled/disabled. It is a connective tissue that binds and reinforces white supremacy, xenophobia, homophobia, and other forms of oppression. For some theorists, the two “genders” are simply oppressor and oppressed.

This is not to say that it is the most important kind of oppression or the root of all oppression, but male supremacy does the heavy lifting for all supremacist ideologies. Take away men’s dominance over and control of women, and racial, caste, and sexual hierarchies among men are far more likely to collapse. Because each problem is typically treated in isolation, the place of male supremacy in them all is easily obscured.

Using the descriptor male supremacy is important because other descriptors fail us. “Gender equality” makes it seem as though our oppression results from unfortunate imbalances between oppositional groups—accidental gaps that are fixable through reforms or individual achievements. It also suggests that being equal to men is the goal of feminism, which is, well, male supremacist. Similarly, “patriarchy” doesn’t identify the belief underneath men’s persistent domination of society—the belief that conveys to all of us as children that men are smarter, stronger, more rational, more capable. Patriarchy describes who rules; male supremacy explains why they rule.



This book is both a provocation and an intervention, a fundamental reframing of how we understand our cascading crises. We’ve been taught how to think about our political chaos all wrong; we’ve been underestimating the enduring power of supremacist ideals, and patriarchal identities and their necessarily hierarchical relationships; we are fixated on the wrong questions about society and technology.

Acknowledging male supremacy is sense making. We can’t talk about or solve a problem that has no name and isn’t seen by most people. It’s a tool that can restore your sanity, dignity, and relationships. It can save lives and provide a path toward social and political stability. At no point in this book do I suggest that there is a universal “woman”; in fact, understanding male supremacy requires the exact opposite. I use the word we not to assume sameness or a shared essence among women but rather as a fragile, imperfect shorthand—a necessary but incomplete container for divergent histories, identities, and experiences shaped by race, class, geography, disability, queerness, and more. I use it cautiously to name our collective entanglement within systems of power that connect us, however unequally. This “we” isn’t about unity through sameness but about solidarity through honest recognition of how male supremacy operates across our differences. It’s a wager—perhaps naive—that principled, clear-eyed connection can help us confront overlapping systems together.

Any serious effort to solve global crises will falter if we don’t recognize male supremacy, because it’s not incidental to our problems but their architecture. Male supremacy provides the accuracy necessary to connect the dots among otherwise easily siloed issues: reproductive injustice, mass incarceration, systemic racism, wage and wealth inequality, gender-policing violence, climate collapse, domestic abuse, sexual exploitation, homophobia, transphobia, and educational inequity. Naming this problem doesn’t make you weak, cruel, or foolish; it makes you dangerous to a system that will survive only if you stay silent.

So say it out loud.






◆ MALE SUPREMACIST VIOLENCE INDEX ◆


◆ 86% of women report street harassment, starting around ages 12 to 14.

◆ 15.2% of US women have been stalked, 67% of those by current or former partners.

◆ Less than 20% of stalking reports lead to prosecution. 53% of women versus 26% of men fear walking alone at night.

◆ Women are three times as likely as men to avoid running.

◆ A 10% increase in women’s workforce entry is correlated with an 8% to 10% rise in intimate partner violence.

◆ 70% to 80% of rapes are committed by someone the victim knows.

◆ 2024: The year 70,000 men shared how-to-rape-women advice in a Telegram group.

◆ Only 1% of rapes result in felony convictions.

◆ 73% of girls detained in juvenile detention report having been sexually abused. Black girls are 20% more likely to be arrested when they report an assault than white girls and women are.

◆ 75–90% of incarcerated women are survivors of domestic or sexual violence. 50% to 60% of homeless women have experienced intimate violence.

◆ 74% of domestic violence cases involve reproductive coercion, not illegal in most states.

◆ Women are less likely to gain child custody if they name their abusers.

◆ Women who kill their partners average prison sentences of fifteen years; men average three.

◆ Women with disabilities are 2–4× more likely to encounter violence.

◆ 50% of trans people face intimate violence.







CHAPTER 1 HOME IS WHERE THE MALE SUPREMACIST HEART IS

My maternal grandfather was one of my favorite childhood companions. He taught me to swim, fish, and love reading. He laughed a lot and was always up for an adventure. As I grew up, though, I realized that this puritanical Anglican and stickler for honesty was also an inveterate philanderer and likely a bigamist.

One afternoon, after a chaotic family lunch, he joined me outside. “You are pretty,” he said, “pretty enough to find a man who will take care of you.” I was eleven. It struck me as funny coming from a man who was “taking care” of several women and children. “I don’t think I’ll do that,” I replied. “I think I’ll go to college, get a job, and take care of myself.” He burst out laughing. “Why? This is so much easier.” Without hesitation, I shot back, “So I don’t have to marry a man like you.” He laughed and wished me luck, and we rejoined the fray, our mutual affection somehow deepened.

Most men, like my grandfather, want their daughters and granddaughters to be smart and independent but found those traits far less desirable in a wife. Despite mistreating my grandmother, he was charming and beloved, his faults excused. Meanwhile, my grandmother was either praised for her sacrifice or castigated for being a nag. Expected to fulfill his needs, she provided a stable home, accepted his authority, and was denied financial independence. As a woman of faith, divorce was unthinkable.

In theory, heterosexual gender roles, like theirs, are complementary and equal. In practice, they rarely are. Despite steady declines in marriage rates over the past fifty years, the basic structure and dynamics of my grandparents’ marriage are still idealized and upheld in heterosexual social and religious norms. This is the model of marriage that conservatives are dedicated to restoring, one that many men and fewer and fewer women are interested in today.

Traditional heterosexual roles extend far beyond intimate relationships, however, influencing personal interactions in public, social, professional, and political domains.


No More Comfort Angels

What my grandfather, and many men still, are raised to expect is that women will center them emotionally. Throughout my life, I’ve been astounded by men’s feeling entitled to my care, attention, and body—both strangers and men I know.

It never occurred to me, until I was in my midforties, to tell the men in my life that any of this was happening, regularly. Every woman I know maneuvers around men, both at home and in public. There are always men whom women warn one another about. They are too friendly, too familiar. We all know them: The Mouth Kisser. The Butt Grabber. The Creep. Men who “go too far” while “harmlessly flirting.” The hardware store manager who caressed my hair when I asked for nails. The drunk friend who grabbed my breast at a party. The coworker who hounded me for a date for months, only to confess that he’d spent three days in jail for trying to drown his girlfriend. The police officer who slowly followed me on a motorcycle for twenty minutes before stopping me to “talk.” It took time to realize that that behavior wasn’t about me; it was about how it made them feel, especially in front of other men.

My father was the first man I shielded from these experiences. He was always worried I’d attract unwanted attention. As a parent, I now understand his fear. But growing up was a daily reminder that he couldn’t actually protect me, and his fear ignored the reality that I’d been dodging hands, followed, and crassly propositioned since I was nine. I learned from other women who, in being circumspect, had collectively shielded their men from knowing what other men had done to them.

As I got older, I stayed silent out of concern that he would further restrict my already shrinking freedom or might do something rash and endanger himself. By the time I was fifteen, he’d tasked my younger brother with “protecting” me, which was absurd; now I had to worry about both of us. Brothers and sisters can walk down a street together for years and have completely different experiences. If we don’t talk about male violence, boys grow up never recognizing their privilege—or the costs of it.

We regarded men as our protectors and aggressors while relegating ourselves to the margins, ironically, to protect them. One lesson—for me, my sister, and our brothers—was that my body, not men’s behavior or actions, was the source of danger and blame. Another was more general: that it was my job to manage men’s feelings. By the time I reached adulthood, I was providing the men I loved with the same centrality, emotional support, and masculine validation that strangers on the street—who expect you to be grateful, pay attention, and cheer them up—sought.

Silence, politeness, and social norms establish men’s right to emotional comfort—an unspoken privilege of dominant groups to not be bothered by the realities of their own dominance. I tried to explain that to a friend one day when he expressed despair about his daughters leaving for college. “If I think about their risks,” he explained, “it will drive me crazy.” He’d allowed himself to believe that their proximity to him, rather than their own developed skills, was what had kept them safe throughout their adolescence. There was some truth to that, to be sure; he had provided them with as much safety and love as he could. And his fear was real. However, he couldn’t acknowledge that they had already been assessing risks, setting boundaries, and navigating threats for years on their own. College for them was just a new location in their lifelong maintenance of safety. What he was experiencing was not only worry but the anxious loss of his illusion of control.

What a luxury it is not to have to think about being assaulted while you go about your day, to feel safe in a rideshare, loiter in a park, relax in a bar, walk home alone from work at night. Like the right to comfort, men’s relative freedom of movement and safety are unspoken privileges. And we pay for them dearly every day.

The right to comfort is part of a broader status-based emotional fragility. Like white fragility, male fragility is an identity-protective response prompted by having to confront inequality and information that threatens men’s sense of being good people. The result is a cycle that we are all taught to participate in: emotional protectionism, which leads to male fragility, which leads to cultivated ignorance, which in turn leads to men being emotionally protected.

This cycle is what makes it all but impossible for many men to understand and accept the lives of the women they know; it’s easier to claim the comfort and value of a protective role, a role that, until very recently, came with predictable and beneficial perks.



Exhaustion Looks Great on You; No, Really

In most theoretically equal heterosexual relationships, women still do more unpaid labor, housework, and emotional caregiving. We have less leisure time, make less money, accumulate less wealth, endure more stress, enjoy sleep and sex less, and suffer poorer health. We disproportionately handle the emotional labor of maintaining relationships and families. We also carry the social and mental loads of life: birthdays, outgrown clothes, doctor appointments, allergy medications, childcare logistics. This is true whether or not we are working. In fact, when we do have a job, men, in conscious or unconscious masculine compensation, do even less at home. This might play out in men’s socializing, relaxing, or networking while women manage kids, women’s cooking while men exercise, men’s expecting sex during a woman’s postpartum recovery, and fathers who are oblivious to allergies, their children’s best friends, and birthdays.

Even LGBTQ+ relationships mirror heteronormative imbalances in masculine/feminine roles. I didn’t realize how stubborn gendered dynamics can be until a friend, a woman in a lesbian partnership, described her frustration over the fact that although she and her spouse both worked full-time and strove to be egalitarian, slowly, over time, imbalances had developed. Socialized more traditionally as a woman, my friend absorbed the bulk of the emotional work, the mental load, and the details of family life. She anticipated her family’s needs so effectively that they didn’t even know when she deflected potential problems. One day, she realized that her wife was resting when she was tired because of her management of “life things.” When she herself was tired, the same coverage wasn’t reciprocated. She was tired of being tired, issuing reminders, or having to ask.

I felt that deeply, remembering the day I had burst out crying, exclaiming to my spouse that at no time in our relationship had I signed up to be the administrative assistant, nurse, teacher, food shopper, chef, chauffeur, coach, travel agent, housekeeper, cruise director, and therapist for five people and four pets. Once we talked about it, we were able to unravel and address the unfairnesses that had crept up on us.

In recent years, several movements have emerged to address chore imbalances, but the real issue isn’t chores or leisure—it’s whose time, needs, and satisfaction are prioritized. These discussions aren’t just about dirty dishes in the sink; they’re about whose needs matter and are centrally important. That’s about power, a harder conversation to have. Take sex, for instance. Pleasure gaps are rarely mentioned in mainstream conversations about domestic imbalances, but they live alongside other gaps such as those in chores and wages.

Among all demographics, straight women are the least likely to orgasm during sex, far behind their queer and male peers. Our desire is framed as “mysterious,” but for many men it’s not mysterious, it’s just an afterthought—a fact too many of us internalize or abandon. To make matters worse, a majority of women who don’t orgasm prioritize men’s satisfaction and lie about it to manage men’s feelings. Even in bed, emotional caretaking takes precedence over reciprocity.

Surely the most contemptible illustration of this problem is, however, what happens when a woman is sick. We’ve all heard jokes about “man flu,” how when men are sick the world must stop to tend to them, compared to women’s powering through without complaint. These jokes aren’t funny, however, when you consider that when men are diagnosed with a serious illness, their wives become their caretakers, but when women are seriously sick, their husbands are six times as likely to leave them in the wake of their diagnoses. More than 20 percent of women in this situation end up divorced, compared to 2.9 percent of men.

Men often downplay or deny intimate imbalances, relying either on claims that they, too, experience unfairness by engaging in strategic incompetence: pretending not to know how to help so they won’t have to.

Men, like women, feel stressed and exhausted. They feel enormous pressure to provide for their families financially and are willing to let things slide at home in order to find ways to relax or spend time with their children. The problem is that those things slide onto women, who feel the same pressures but don’t have equivalent support and relief at home.

Sociologists have coined terms such as emotional labor, mental load, and hermeneutic labor to describe these phenomena. But there are other terms—emotional servitude, submissive generosity, and obligatory compliance—that might resonate more with our lived experiences. In fulfilling their traditional roles, women—mothers, sisters, friends, lovers, coworkers, and even leaders—transfer invisible assets to men. Intimacy, domestic life, sex, and child raising are structured in ways that mean we give our time, energy, and emotional resources in ways that enable men to sleep more, enjoy more leisure time, and succeed at work.

This is true despite




Other People’s Children and the Expectations That Come with Them
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God Loves You; He Just Loves Men a Lot More















Even Benevolent Sexism Is Sexism






Gaslight, but Make It Romantic
















We’re Opting Not Out of Love but Out of Inequality














The Takeaway






e9781668205990/fonts/RobotoCondensed-Bold.ttf


e9781668205990/fonts/RobotoCondensed-Regular.ttf


e9781668205990/fonts/EBGaramond-BoldItalic.ttf


e9781668205990/fonts/EBGaramond-Regular.ttf


e9781668205990/fonts/EBGaramond-Bold.ttf


e9781668205990/xhtml/nav.xhtml


Contents



		Cover


		Title Page


		Dedication


		Epigraph


		Introduction: The End of Illusions


		Chapter 1: Home Is Where the Male Supremacist Heart Is


		Chapter 2: Schools: Factories of Male Supremacy


		Chapter 3: The First Rule of Flight Club: Don’t Talk About Flight Club


		Chapter 4: You’re Not Delusional, You’re Just Not a Man


		Chapter 5: Dinner Table Dictators


		Chapter 6: Men Are Missing the Revolution While Explaining It


		Conclusion: All We Want Is Everything


		Acknowledgments


		About the Author


		Further Reading


		Notes


		Copyright







Guide



		Cover


		Start of Content


		Title Page


		Dedication


		Epigraph


		Introduction: The End of Illusions


		Conclusion: All We Want Is Everything


		Acknowledgments


		About the Author


		Further Reading


		Notes


		Copyright








		I


		II


		V


		VII


		VIII


		IX


		X


		1


		2


		3


		4


		5


		6


		7


		8


		9


		10


		11


		12


		13


		14


		15


		16


		17


		18


		19


		20


		21


		22


		23


		24


		25


		26


		27


		28


		29


		30


		31


		32


		33


		34


		35


		36


		37


		38


		39


		40


		41


		42


		43


		44


		45


		46


		47


		48


		49


		50


		51


		52


		53


		54


		55


		56


		57


		58


		59


		60


		61


		62


		63


		64


		65


		66


		67


		68


		69


		70


		71


		72


		73


		74


		75


		76


		77


		78


		79


		80


		81


		82


		83


		84


		85


		86


		87


		88


		89


		90


		91


		92


		93


		94


		95


		96


		97


		98


		99


		100


		101


		102


		103


		104


		105


		106


		107


		108


		109


		110


		111


		112


		113


		114


		115


		116


		117


		118


		119


		120


		121


		122


		123


		124


		125


		126


		127


		128


		129


		130


		131


		132


		133


		134


		135


		136


		137


		138


		139


		140


		141


		142


		143


		144


		145


		146


		147


		148


		149


		150


		151


		152


		153


		154


		155


		156


		157


		158


		159


		160


		161


		162


		163


		164


		165


		166


		167


		168


		169


		170


		171


		172


		173


		174


		175


		176


		177


		178


		179


		180


		181


		182


		183


		184


		185


		186


		187


		188


		189


		197


		III


		IV


		190


		191


		192


		193


		194


		195


		196


		198


		VI








e9781668205990/fonts/LeagueGothic-Regular.ttf


e9781668205990/images/9781668205990.jpg
ALLWEWANTIS

EVERY
THING

~ SORAYA
CHEMAI.Y





e9781668205990/fonts/EBGaramond-SemiBold.ttf


e9781668205990/fonts/RobotoCondensed-Light.ttf


e9781668205990/images/title.jpg
ALL WE WANT IS
EVERYTHING

How We Dismantle Male Supremacy

SORAYA CHEMALY

ONE SIGNAL
PPPPP SHERS

ATRIA
NEW YORK AMSTERDAM/ANTWERP LONDON
TORONTO SYDNEY/MELBOURNE NEW DELHI





e9781668205990/fonts/EBGaramond-Italic.ttf


