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@Woman and DPemoeraey.

—————

¥ HE most obvious as well
as the most important
characteristic of our age
is the progress of De-
woeracy. When the
present reign began the
word Republic took the
mind far away across
the Atlantic, or far back
into the ages of classi-
cal antiquity. When
it celebrates its Jubilee
the same word points out a people divided from us
only by the streak of silver sea which we are pro-
posing practically to dry up, and invites imagination but
a little way forward into the future, in order to find
its literal scope correspond with the far wider virtual
significance which it possesses already. We seem to
have returned to the age of the Pisistratids and the
Tarquins. The rulers of the past are disappearing. But
they are not succeeded by an oligarchy such as suc-

ded the expulsion of the kings, at a time when the
workers of the world were slaves; what we confront is
an actual rule of the people ; perbaps discarding all sem-
blance that veils its dominion, certainly refusing any limit
by which it shall be actually checked. Nor has the word
a merely political significance with us as, so far as we can
judge, it had in the twin Aryan races who at the same
time—but by no mutual instigation—felt some common
impulse of awakening vitality, as severed waters feel the
touch of spring ; banished the tyrant, and enthroned the
Demos. For in our Demos, the agora and the forum no
longer enclose the battle-field of Freedom. That struggle
secks to penetrate every chink which opens into a
fresh department of the life of man. Our home feels
the influence of Democracy no less than our Senate and
our judgment hall ; even by the domestic hearth, and in
the solitude of the study, it is still impossible for us to
forget that the idea of authority has grown dim. The
last vestige of the patria potestas is fading, the subjec-
tion incident to age and sex appears to be passing away ;
the first, indeed, cannot be altogether annulled while the
laws of Nature hold, but the second is a thing of the
past, and by some complainants is said to be even in-
verted. The subjection of women, among bad and
brutal men, must, of course, be a permanent danger,
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for no possible arrangement can prevent women being
weaker than men. But when subjection is found only
in the train of brutality and crime, its day is past. Our
Laurcate, writing forty ycars ago, side by side with the
well-known quotation that woman should be to man
“as perfect music matched with noble words,” told us
that it is the part of man to command, and woman to
obey. The line marks the date of “The Princess.” Some
men do command, some women do obey, but obedience
is no longer the ideal of marriage. If it be still the
ideal of the nursery, that is the only sphere we can
claim for it even as an ideal.

The trinmph of Democracy is felt not only in all
men's acts but in all their thoughts. Our most cher-
ished traditions give way before it. A liberal education
in the days of our fathers meant an acquaintance with
literature ; in the days of our sons it seems likely to
mean an acquaintance with science. The change in.
volves more than a substitution of material. It is a
revolution of method. The old ideal was selective
The university of the past said, “ All knowledge is
useful, but all knowledge is not educating. We will
choose out and set our stamp upon that information
which deserves the name of culture. We open no store-
house where the student may, like Juvenal's braggadocio,
look through the wealth of the East and choose out a six-
peany cup. To us he must come not as a purchaser to
a shop, but as a child to a parent; we will at once select
and impart our instruction, and when he quits us, what-
ever else he has failed to learn, he shall, at least, be
aware that there is such a thing as a hierarchy of know-
ledge. He shall imbibe with the very air he breathes,
the knowledge that certain languages, certain literatures
are classical ; that we summon them to exhibit and
unfold in its typical significance what is valuable in all
history and literature, In like manner (though with
less insistance) we choose out the most abstract principle
of science, and let mathematies represent all physical law,
Wo believe that the knowledge of Greek and Roman
literature and history holds a clue and supplies «
stimulus to the study of all other literature aund his-
tory, that mathematics imparts the spirit of all physical
science; but we are not prepared to justify this belief,
or to renounce it when confronted with the finest speci-
mens of our failures.  The learner must accept it from
us, or can be no pupil of ours.”
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This voice is of the past. The university of the
future must select nothing, she can ouly colleet. She
may, indeed, bring forward the history of Greece, ob-
serving to the critical student, as & shopman points
out the durability of & stuff to a purchaser, that the vic-
tory of Thermopyle secured Europe, enlisted /Eschylus,
provided the theme of Herodotus. 8o much is seience
these are facts respected by the man of science just as
much as any other facts—just as much, but not more.
The purchaser looks st hu'un.hkuulhlpuns.
balances the pro and con, and refuses no
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of the demoeratic movement, there lies, we believe, an
implicit vindication of all that is true in aristocratic
feeling : an antidote to all that is false and poor in
de 3
We do not mean by this, as is often said, that women
nre specially Conservative. It is just as true, it is more
true, that they are specially Radical Women will be
always the most i d and fervid parti of
any canse capable of attracting their partisanship
Almolt any nu-u-mhlyn‘ circumstances in the

ighbourhood of principles, the woman who seces them

information before making up his mind. But llbotbn
decide on a coarser stuff, the ob i must
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hmnhpd-nll. 1t Ibrlnrurloakubuﬂgitcr
nine hundred pounds, his three or four years of fresh
youth, and decide that he could spend them more
remuneratively on the history of America than of
Greece, or that the study of physiology would pay
better than either, Alma Mater must not frown.
must keep no especial complacency for the son who
lowrns the old lesson ; the world of knowledge is one
vast Republic, one fact is as good as another. *One
man, one vote " reproduces itself in the world of learning
as “one fact, one link," and in a chain all links are or
should be equal.

Even in the very citadel of our moral life, Democracy
seems to be trivmphant.  Our fathers thought that as
there was & hierarchy of knowledge in the world without,
s there was a hierarchy of discernment in the world
within ; that there was within the man that which spoke
the langeage of command. Here too, it seems, the
principle of equality is to have its way. The command
is translateable into counsel ; the voice that seems to say
“Do, or refrain from doing,” if we investigate its origin
and its meaning, proves to utter nothing more than an
urgent rep of the qf of action or
inaction. The conscience speaks only as the statesman
may address the Demos, it may warn, inform, instruct ;
but command never, Kant deemed that the ical

on the expediency of which no opinion is
offered here) and you will no doubt add to the con
stituency a good many votes which represent a much
stronger retrograde impulse than that felt by almost
any man. But at the same moment you call into
existence s sympathy with the forward movement,
which, in its vitality and its momentum, far exceeds what
is felt by ordinary men. There are no Radicals like
women. How could it be otherwise ! Tt is not merely
that women are always weaker than men, and always
prepared to take the side of the weak. That is much,
but not all.  Women inherit ln-poul-rllagmﬂo
feelings of women. The stirrings of awakening aspira-
Maﬂn!nedo-umym ‘uttered by a Euripides,
reach an English or & French through &
lon(whulinﬁndlyin( gradations ; the throb of
syropathy with freedom comes from a depth far beyond
any individual capacity of emotion. The smouldering in-
dignation of some mute inglorious Joan of Arc bursts inte
flame in & victim of modern injustice ; & Mary Wolston-
craft gives voice to many & dumb tortured heart long
-imunn -NMWM&.N.—M
the disapp of of 'h
hardly d these even to

Woman h-h-lh-lhv'ollun and now in her
newly.won freedom she gives Ihnh for standing as
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imperative " set our feet once again upon the solid rock
which the eritical analysis of the intellect had seemed to
dissolve to clond, but in our day the imperative is every-
where analysed into the conditional. Every faculty, as

& claim on obedi into a

the spoki of all the enslaved.  And then, again, she
keeps the virtue of the slave, the passionate devotion,
the self-obliterating interest in another life that slavery
does develop whenever, as must sometimes happen, it
affords the natural shelter of weakness rather than the

wiudpndnaudlumd di

pression of desire.  So much is true in the notion that

There is no authority anywhere. There is o-ly knw
ledge and the influence which knowledge can acquire by
wttering warnings and giving instruction that the average
man can receive.

On what side in the struggle between the ideas of the
past and future are we to rank the influence of woman !
To many the question will seem absurd, It would be
morely silly to ask with reference to this or anything else
bow the influence of men tells upon it Men are bad
and good, wise and foolish, vivid and torpid, venerable
and despicable, and any other pair of antitheses you
please.  Surely the same may be said of woman.
Doubtless it may ; nevertheless, it is our belief that
woman has a special vocation in face of the new demo.
cracy. In the new development of female influence
charneteristic of our day, though this be in itsclf a part

her infl is specially Conservative.  “The artisan,”
says Aristotle, “only so far partakes of virtue as he
partakes of slavery.” That expresses the ideal of many
o woman, What the philosopher meant was, that the
only chance for the artisan of living a life associated
with anything elevated or noble, was to belong to &
group, and that the only way for one of the working
classes to belong to & group, was to be the slave of a man
of leisure, A slave might rejoice in the fame of a
Pericles or an Aristides, o free artisan was cut off from
any counection with that political life which for the
citizen of antiquity was the only life. Something like
this, if we uso some milder expression than slavery,
is the oldfashioned creed for that half of humanity
hitherto just as much cut off from public life and every
carcer of interest as the artisan of Athens. A woman
has hitherto been felt of value only when she belonged
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to & man; and it is the aspect of female character
thus developed and exhibited which, mirrored in Art,
has taken typical significance in the eyes of the world.
A Desdemona, an Ophelia, suggest no resi even to
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long vistas, ealls up rich varieties of association, em-
phasises everywhere the cud-ﬂng.lha perennial.  Class
feeling is temporary, I; it ap-

the harshest injustice.  * Man to command, and woman
to obey,” is the ideal of the poet. Goethe's line—* Dienen
lerne das Weib bei Zeiten nach ihrer Bestimmung "—
almost lates that of Tenny Doubtless wany
& woman feels the emancipation of her sex as the
tearing down of a shelter that encloses all she cares
for. These are certainly not a majority of women, we
strongly saspect that they all belong to the upper classes ;
but they are representative women in the eyes of men,
and this makes them seem more numerous than they are.
One would have thought it almost too obvious to state
that women must be naturally democratic.  Sympathy
with disorder, reluctunce to employ mm Weasures of
repression, are always ked as
The hwords of polemic arg by wit-
nesses at all events as to general opinion, testify to the be-
lief that woman is always on the side of indulgence towards
wrong. The consciousness of weakness is an unvarying
factor in the character of every woman ; the sympathy
with weakness is the strongest emotion in every mother,
“bmamnvmg.lmn.“-hadonm
see Women

hes %0 near to vulgarity, that any ch which
hnnml‘u-d. shows that aspect when class interests
are in question.  The sacredness of kindred is the truth
M-ennndn-llﬁnuuxlnllmn which
under infl that the  sey of
individuality, or withl‘mplw-dbyhhmﬂl
merely external and material, they need as they hardly
need anything else.  Surely it is from that balf of
humanity which contains the mother that haman beings
should learn the sacredness of kindred. It is from her
that they bave learnt all that is dangerous in the claim
of kindred ; she has perverted that bond of closest union
which should expand towards and sanclify every other
union, as the Jew perverted that commandment which
proclaimed one day holy to the Lord in u pecaliar sense
in order to bear witness that all days were thus boly.
Bat so strangely in this world are good and evil inter-
woven, that perhaps no one can bring out the deepest
meaning of a principle who has not felt the temptation
that is latent within it. The love of one means often an
u:’mdlmwﬁue'dﬁnddlm the domestic
hearth becomes a f cl Ifish of

despicable self satisfucti 3

out all

crime,
are Jln as harsh as men, but theirs is the cruelty that is expansive, olrnhd, patriotic.  But the escape
of the slave as he breaks his chain, not the severityof lies in the same quarter as the pecil.  In the union that

the judge who condemns reluctantly. Human beings, if
they kuew all, would rarely inflict punishment ; one half
of them always remember this when at their Lest, and
when they forget it, are more vindictive and eruel than
the other half. No one can have the virtues of the weak
without their faults ; bad women are more cruel than
bad men, but good women will always be more lenient.
And to say that the best of a class will be lenient
towards wrong is to say they will side with the governed
aguinst the governors, and that in that entangled
struggle of good and evil which has always gone on
between authority and reform, the strength of woman
will not be on the side of authority.

Must wo then see in the enfrunchisement of women
no more than a potent stimulus to feelings already

i and opini already pred 1 It would
seem as if we must, while we look at the chamcter of
average women.  But it is not from an observation of its
average that we learn the influence of a class,
It is from the knowledge of its ideal. What is the
danger of modern Dewocracy 1 Sunlylhemndmt
democrat will allow that its U

is not more necessary to man than to woman, but the
thought of which is more dear to her, lies the germn of all
union, ready to expand the mowent it finds its appro-
priate soil.  Marriage joins a human being adapted for
an intimate and exclusive union to a human being
adapted for a broad and inclusive union. I the blend-
ing of these ideals is the hope of our race, and so lofty,
o large is this hope that we should not despair, although
the progress of the ages seems mther to be marked by
an oscillation between either, an intermittent loss of
what is noblest in both, than by any sdvance towards
their actual blending.

It cannot be said that a woman ever belongs to a
class in the same degree ax & man dos.  Her sex ina
cluss in a deeper sense than bis, and does not, to the
same extent, admit of crosyclssifieation. A mill-girl
and & duke's daughter may appear as much separated by
their several interests as the brothers of cach, but they
feel the beckoning of & common future, and when each
bends over her first child's cradle the difference is less
than the resemblance.  They cach foel the thrill that is
older than k i they cannot but lose, to some

the class for the nation; and if he do nol think this
an evil, we should say that he only exhibits that
danger in its worst form. The consciousness of be.
longing to & nation is elevating to wl who share
it.  The comsciousness of belonging to a claw i
almost jnvariably lowering. It is possible to take o
petty and selfish view of the interests of one's nation ;
it is possible to take a moble and elevated view of
the interests of one's class.  But we should my
that in mctual fact the possilility has been rarely
illustrated in either case. National feeling opens

extent, the full pressure of those severing instinets
which are far younger. The timid dam grows bold
when danger threatens hor cubs, bat they know no
sire.  Nature—prophetess that she is!—does indeed
pause & moment, as she lingers over that bird life with
which all her fanciful suggestions would seem associated,
to fashion forth & miniature type of the home ; the nest
suggests the hearth,  But her progress is away from
that suggestion ; some superhuman observer, watching
the progress of evolution, might deem it a frvak of crea.
tion. The race, a4 it approaches humanity, forgets the
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mate-life s0 low down in its development--forgets it till
the limit that separates the animal from the wan is
passed.  Maternity is animal, paternity is human. In
that distinetion lies, according to the new views con-
tributed by science to the bistory of our race, all the
claim of & true ari y.  The feroale pedigreo is the
longest, woman's moral life bhas a more ancestral claim.
It is from the dumb ancestors of humanity that one half
the race inherits emotions that still stir and enlarge the
whole being. Theso emotions, so far as they exist in
the other half, belong wholly to the realm of spirit;
and are the gain of tho adult race, an acquisition of
yesterday. The firt man who discovered that he was
o father, it has beon said, was a man of genius. Set
that speculation side by side with the unquestionable
truth that the first female who knew herself to be a
mother was not & woman of genius or even & woman at
all, and you see how difforent must be the relation of man
and woman to that family life which is the nurse of all
morality. A woman, we often hoar it said, soema older
than & man at the same age. In it only seeming ! Is it
not & plain fact that the moral life is older in the female
world than in the male! And as it is older, %o it s more
intense. In man it is wrought up with thought; in
woman  with sensation, and sonsation is older than
omotion, in the individual as in tho race. The joy
that thrills the mother's heart as her bale's cry in
silenced at her broast, the anguish which she has just
ondured when that ery fist greets her ear—all these
close, internso approximations of sensation and emotion,
by which charncter is moulded far more than by the
winost thought or the clearsst argument, condition the
natures of women who are not mothers. By expori.
onces such ax these, transinitted throagh sexual heredity
o those who have not known thew, is worked the daily
miruclo which removes the contre beyond the self, which
makes the frivolous and the stupid self-forgetful ; and in

gnising noed and helpl ax positive claims, mir
rore in some poor trashy existence that Divine outpour-
ing of love and help, unprompted by any hope of return,
which ia handly exhibited in any other relations of life
even by men and women eminent for virtue.

“Man and wowan,” says a religious mystic, “are
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each to cach the image of God.” “Tous les bommes,"
says & Frenchman for whom the word God has no
ing, **sont i faux ; toutes les
fommes sont perfides, vaniteuses—le monde n'est qu'un
{goat sans fond, mais il y a au monde une choso sinte et
sublime : c'est 'union de deux do ces étres si imparfaits
ot si affroux.” How can imperfect human beings be to
others not more imperfect, the image of the Divinel!
Assuredly not by any glamour of illusion ; the sense of
preciousness in the bond lies in the deepest part of the
nature, and if that is false, nothing is true. But as gas
moets gas and water is born, so from the union of that
which is imperfect—miserably imperfect—there arises
perfoction,  Most wen, and almost all women, have
understood this at some time or other even if they have
not experiencod it.  They have seen, if they have not
felt, how all the worst misery of human life is but »
confused ignorant wense of its fragmentariness, how it
is lulled into peace whenover two bocome one.  Perbaps
there dawns no day on this world of trouble and dis-
appointment in which some man and some woman do
not look upon it with wondering eyes, aaking whither
its misory has fled.  For ordinary man the experience
and the memory pass almost together; the ordinary
woman b Dante bored Beatrice. In
her senso of incompletencss, in her craving for the
presence of an opposite nature, in her continual yearn.
ing to exchange the / for the We, lies the true medicine
for the ills of Denocrucy—a medicine not the less healing
becauso it may becomo a poison. Women have opposed
the intereats of the family to the interests of the nation,
and havo taught men to sacrifice the large group to the
sall, The true woman will strengthen the antithesis
~not of the family to the nation—but of the family and
nation 0 the classe.  Her influence strengthens every
organic bond, und leaves thoso weaker, and only those,
which group men as the pebbles on the seashore. She
representa all that is good in Democrscy, for her sym-
pathics must be over with the weak; but the central
principle of the true Aristocracy is bound up in her very
oxistence; for she can never lose the impulses and
omotions originating in & moral life older than that of
Juria Wepawoon,




