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FEMINIST INTENTIONS

BY W. L. GEORGE

[To many observers it is sufficiently obvious
that woman’s struggle for the Suffrage repre-
sents a skirmish in the far-spread war now
waging. The following article was written in
response to a request made by the Ailantic to
Mr. George, a prominent spokesman of the Fem-
inist movement in England, its storm-centre,
to state quite clearly the terms upon which
leaders of his party will be willing to negotiate
for a lasting peace. It seems fair to all parties
that there should be a definite understanding of
the issues involved. — THE Epitors.]

I

Tue Feminist propaganda — which
should not be confounded with the
Suffrage agitation — rests upon a re-
volutionary biological principle. Sub-
stantially, the Feminists argue that
there are no men and that there are no
women; there are only sexual majori-
ties. To put the matter less obscurely,
the Feminists base themselves on Wein-
inger’s theory, according to which the
male principle may be found in woman,
and the female principle in man. It
follows that they rccognize no mas-
culine or feminine ‘spheres,” and that
they propose to identify absolutely the
conditions of the sexes.

Now there are two kinds of people
who labor under illusions as regards
the Feminist movement, its opponents
and its supporters: both sides tend to
limit the area of its influence; in few
cases does either realize the movement

VOL, 112-N0. 6

as revolutionary. The methods are to
have revolutionary results, are des-
tined to be revolutionary; as a con-
vinced but cautious Feminist, I do not
think it honest or advisable to conceal
this fact. I have myself been charged
by a very well-known English author
(whose name I may not give, as the
charge was contained in a private let-
ter) with having ‘let the cat out of the
bag’ in my little book, Woman and
To-morrow. Well, I do not think it
right that the cat should be kept in the
bag. Feminists should not want to
triumph by fraud. As promoters of a
sex war, they should not hesitate to
declare it, and I have little sympathy.
with the pretenses of those who con-
tend that one may alter everything
while leaving everything unaltered.
Anessential difference between ‘Fem-
inism’ and ‘Suffragism’ is that the
Suffrage is but part of the greater pro-
paganda; while Suffragism desires to
remove an inequality, Feminism pur-
ports to alter radically the mental atti-
tudes of men and women. The sexes
are to be induced to recognize each
other’s status, and to bring this recog-
nition to such a point that equality will
not even be challenged. Thus Feminists
are interested rather in ideas than in
facts; if, for instance, they wish to make
accessible to women the profession of
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barrister, it is not because they wish
women to practice as barristers, but
because they want men to view with-
out surprise the fact that women may
be barristers. And they have no use
for knightliness and chivalry.

Therein lies the mental revolution:
while the Suffragists are content to at-
tain immediate ends, the Feminists are
aiming at ultimate ends. They contend
that it is unhealthy for the race that
man should not recognize woman as
his equal; that this makes him intol-
erant, brutal, selfish, and sentimentally
insincere. They believe likewise that
the race suffers because women do not
look upon men as their peers; that this
malkes them servile, untruthful, deceit-
ful, narrow, and in every sense inferior.
More particularly concerned with wo-
men, it isnaturally upon themand their
problems that they are bringing their
first attention to bear.

The word ‘inferior’ at once arouses
comment, for here the Feminist often
distinguishes himself from the Suffra-
gist. He frequently accepts woman’s
present inferiority, but he believes this
inferiority to be transient, not perma-
nent. He considers that by removing
the handicaps imposed upon women,
they will be able to win an adequate
proportion of races. His case against
the treatment of women covers every
form of human relation: the arts, the
home, the trades, and marriage. In
every one of these directions he pro-
poses to make revolutionary changes.

The question of the arts need not
long detain us. It is perfectly clear
that woman has had in the past neither
the necessary artistic training, nor the
necessary atmosphere of encourage-
ment; that families have been reluct-
ant to spend money on their daughter’s
music, her painting, her literary edu-
cation, with the lavishness demanded
of them by their son’s professional or
business career. Feminists believe that
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when men and women have been lev-
eled, this state of things will cease to
prevail.

In the trades, English Feminists re-
sent the fact that women are exclu-
ded from the law, generally speak-
ing, the ministry, the higher ranks of
business and of the Civil Service and
so forth, and practically from hospital
appointments; also that women are
paid low wages for work similar to that
of men.

They complain too that the home
demands of woman too great an expen-
diture of energy, too much time, too
much labor; that the concentration of
her mind upon the continual purchas-
ing and cooking of food, on cleaning, on
the care of the child, is unnecessarily
developed; they doubt if the home can
be maintained as it is if woman is to
develop as a free personality.

With marriage, lastly, they are per-
haps most concerned. Though they
are not in the main prepared to advo-
cate free union, they are emphatical-
ly arrayed against modern marriage,
which they look upon as slave union.
The somewhat ridiculous modifications
of the marriage service introduced by
a few couples in America and by one
in England, in which the word ‘obey’
was deleted from the bride’s pledge,
can be taken as indicative of the Fem-
inist attitude. Their grievances against
the home, against the treatment of
women In the trades, are closely con-
nected with the marriage question, for
they believe that the desire of man
to have a housekeeper, of woman to
have a protector, deeply influence
the complexion of unions which they
would base exclusively upon love, and
it follows that they do not accept as
effective marriage any union where
the attitudes of love do not exist.
For them who favor absolute equality,
partnership, sharing of responsibilities
and privileges, modern marriage repre-
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sents a condition of sex-slavery into
which woman is frequently compelled
to enter because she needs to live, and
in which she must often remain, how-
ever abominable the conditions under
which the union is maintained, because
man, master of the purse, is master of
the woman.

Generally, then, the Feminists are in
opposition to most of the world insti-
tutions. For them the universe is
based upon the subjection of woman:
subjection by law, and subjection by
convention. Before considering what
modifications the Feminists wish to
introduce into the social system, a few
words must be said as to this distine-
tion between convention and the law.

I

Convention, which is nothing but
petrified habit, has lain upon woman
perhaps more heavily than any law, for
the law can be eluded with compara-
tive ease, and she who eludes it may
very well become a heroine, merely
because we are mostly anarchists and
dislike the law. Every man is in him-
self a minority, and is opposed to the
law because the law is the expression
of the will of the majority, that is
to say, the will of the vulgar, of the
norm. But convention is far more
subtle: it is the result of the common
agreement of wills. Therefore, as it is
a product of unanimity, the penalties
which follow on the infractions of its
behests are terrible; she who infringes
it becomes, not a heroine, but an out-
cast. The law is, then, nothing by the
side of etiquette.

Hence Feminist propaganda. While
the Suffragists wish to alter the law,
the Feminists wish to alter also the
conventions. It may not be too much
to say that they would almost be con-
tent with existing laws if they could
change the point of view of man, make
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him take for granted that women may
smoke, or ride astride, or fight; cease
to be surprised because Madame Dieu-
lafoy chooses to wear trousers; briefly,
renounce the subjective fetich of sex.
Still, as they realize that states become
more socialistic every day, they realize
also that through the law only can
they hope to change manners. The
mental revolution which they intend
to effect must therefore be prefaced by
a legal revolution,

The first Feminist intention is eco-
nomic, — proceeds on two lines: —

1. They intend to open every occu-
pation to women.

2. They intend to level the wages of
women and men.

As regards the first point, they are
not as a rule unreasonable. If they
demand that women should practice
the law as they do in France, preach
the Gospel as they do in the United
States of America, bear arms, as in
Dahomey, it is not because they attach
any great value to these occupations,
but because they consider that any
limitation put upon woman’s activi-
ties is intrinsically degrading; so keenly
do they feel this, that some serious
Feminists took part some years ago in
the controversy on, ‘Are there female
angels?’

The second point is more important.
It is a well-established fact that women
are paid less than men for the same
work: for instance, in England, women
begin at wages which are less than those
of men as teachers, post-office and other
civil servants. The Feminists are not
prepared to agree that this condition
is due to some inherent inferiority of
woman: in their view her inferiority
is transitory, is due to her inferior
position. One Feminist, C. Gasgoigne
Hartley, in The Truth About Women,
outlines a bold hypothesis: ‘What,
then, is the real cause of the lowness
of remuneration offered to women for
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work when compared with men? Thou-
sands of women and girls receive wages
that are insufficient to support life.
They do not die, they live; but how?
The answer is plain. Woman pos-
sesses a marketable value attached
to her personality which man has not
got. The woman’s sex is a saleable
thing.” Briefly, if a woman works less
well than a man, less fast, less con-
tinuously, it is because she is inade-
quately rewarded. They reverse the
common position that woman is not
well paid because woman is not com-
petent, basing themselves on the par-
allel that liberty alone fits men for
liberty. They argue that woman is
not competent because she is not well
paid; consequently, those Feminists
who are inclined toward Radicalism
in politics demand a minimum wage
in all trades, which shall be the same
for women and men.

The economic change will be brought
about by revolutionary methods, by
sex strikes and sex wars. The gaining
of the vote is, in the Feminists’ view,
nothing but an affair of outposts. Con-
scious propagandists do not intend to
allow the female vote to be split as it
might recently have been between Mr.
Roosevelt, Mr. Wilson, and Mr. Taft.
They intend to use the vote to make
women vote as women, and not as
citizens; that is to say, they propose to
sell the female vote en bloc to the party
that bids highest for it in the economic
field. To the party that will, as a pre-
liminary, pledge itself to level male and
female wages in government employ,
will be given the Feminist vote; and if
no party will bid, then it is the Femin-
ist intention to run special candidates
for all offices, to split the male parties,
and to involve them in consecutive dis-
asters such as the one which befell the
Republican party in the last presiden-
tial election in the United States.

Side by side with this purely polit-
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ical action, Feminists intend to use
industrial strikes in exactly the same
manner as do the Syndicalist railway-
men, miners, and postmen of Europe;
well aware that they have captured a
number of trades, such as millinery,
domestic service, restaurant attend-
ance, and so forth, and large portions of
other trades, such as cotton-spinning in
Lancashire, they propose to use as a
basis the vote and the political educa-
tion that follows thereon, to induce wo-
men to group themselves in women’s
trade-unions, by means of which they
will hold up trades, and when they are
strong enough, hold up society itself.

I enunciate these views with full
sympathy, which can hardly be refused
when one realizes that the sweated
trades are almost entirely in the hands
of women, — laundry, box-making,
toys, artificial flowers, and the like.
The fact that the underpaid trades are
women’s trades, and that the British
Government has been compelled to
institute wage-boards to bring up
women’s pay from four cents an hour
to the imposing figure of six cents, and
the recent white-slavery investigations
in America, are evidence enough that
public opinion should hesitate before
blaming any industrial steps women
may choose to take. For it should not
be forgotten that woman risks more
than comfort and health, and that the
under-payment of her sex often forces
her to degradation.

Conscious of the temporary inferior-
ity of woman, an inferiority traceable
to centuries of neglect and belittling
patronage, the Feminists propose to
increase woman’s power by making her
fitter for power. They are well aware
that the enormous majority of women
receive but an inferior education, that
in their own homes, especially in the
South of England, they are not en-
couraged to read the newspaper (which
I believe to be a more powerful instru-
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ment of intellectual development than
the average serious book), and that
any attempt on their part to acquire
more information, to attend lectures,
to join debating clubs, tends to lower
their ‘charm value’ in the eyes of men.
That point of view they are determined
to alter in the male. They propose to
kill the prejudice by the homeeopathic
method: that is to say, to educate
woman more because man thinks she
is already too educated. Briefly, to kill
poison by more poison. For this pur-
pose they intend to throw open educa-
tion of all grades to women as well as
to men, to remove such differences as
exist in England, where a woman can-
not obtain an Oxford or Cambridge de-
gree. They propose to raise the school
age of both sexes, and to not less than
sixteen. The object of this, so far as
women are concerncd, is to prevent the
exploitation of little girls of fourteen,
notably as domestic servants.

Some Feminists favor coeducation,
on the plea that it enables the sexes to
understand each other, and these build
principally on the success of American
schools. A more violent section, how-
ever, desires to place the education of
girls entirely in the hands of women,
partly because they wish to enhance
the sex war, and partly because they
consider that continual intercourse be-
tween the sexes tends to deprive ulti-
mate love of its mystery and its charm.
But both sections fully agree that the
broadest possible education must be
given to every woman, so as to fit her
for contest with every man.

III

So much, then, for the mental revo-
lution and its eventual effects on the
position of women in the arts, the
trades, and the schools. In the indus-
trial section, especially, we have al-
ready had an indication of the main
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line of the Feminist attitude, a claim to
a right to choose. This right is indeed
the only one for which the Feminists
are struggling, and they struggle for
those obscure reasons-which lie at the
root of our wish to live and to perpet-
uate the race. It is no wonder, then,
that the Feminists should have designs
upon the most fundamental of human
institutions, marriage and motherhood.

In the main, Feminists are opposed
to indissoluble Christian marriage.
Some satisfaction has been given to
them in a great many states by the
extension of divorce facilities, but they
are not content with piecemeal reform
such as has been carried out in the
United States, for they realize quite
well that divorce cuts both ways, and
that it is not satisfactory for a wife to
be married in one state, and divorced
under a slack law in another. Indeed I
believe that one of the first Feminist
demands in America would be for a
federal marriage law.

But alterations in the law are minor
points by the side of the emotional
revolution that is tfo be engineered.
Roughly speaking, we have to-day
reasonable men and instinetive women.
Such notably was Ibsen’s view: ‘Wo-
man cannot escape her primitive emo-
tions.” But he thought she should
control these inevitables so far as
possible: ‘As soon as woman no longer
dominates her passions she fails to
achieve her objects.”! The distinction
between reason and instinet, however,
is not so wide as it seems; for reason is
merely the conscious use of observa-
tion, while instinct is the unconscious
use of the same faculty; but as the
trend of Feminism is to make woman
self-conscious and sex-conscious, the
Feminists can be said broadly to be
warring against instinct, and on the
side of reason. They look upon in-

1 La Femme dans le Thédtre d’ Ibsen, by FriED-
ERICKE BOETTCHER. — THE AUTHOR.
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stinct as indicative of a low mentality.
For instance, the horse Is less instinct-
ive than the zebra, and a curious in-
stance of this was yielded by certain
horses in the South African war, which
were unable to crop the grass because
they had always eaten from mangers.
Civilization, we may say, had caused
the horses to degenerate, but nobody
will contend that the horse is not more
intelligent than the zebra, more cap-
able of love, even of thought. Briefly,
the horse approximates more closely to
a reasonable being than does the in-
stinctive wild beast.

The Feminists therefore propose, by
training woman’s reason, to place her
beyond the scope of mere emotion and
mere prejudice, to enable her to judge,
to select a mate for herself and a father
for her children, —a double and neces-
$ary process.

There is a flavor of eugenics about
these ideas: the right to choose means
that women wish to be placed in such a
position that, being economically inde-
pendent to the extent of having equal
opportunities, they will not be com-
pelled to sell themselves in marriage
as they now very often do. I do not
refer to entirely loveless marriages, for
these are not very common in Anglo-
Saxon states, but to marriages dictated
by the desire of woman to escape the
authority of her parents, and to gain
the dignity of a wife, the possession of
a home and of money to spend. In the
Feminist view, these are bad unions
because love does not play the major
part in them, and often plays hardly
any part at all. The Feminists believe
that the educated woman, informed on
the subject of sex-relations, able to earn
her own living, to maintain a political
argument, will not fall an easy prey to
the offer held out to her by a man who
will be her master, because he will have
bought her on a truck system.

Under Feminist rule, women will be
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able to select, because they will be able
to sweep out of their minds the mone-
tary consideration; therefore they will
love better, and unless they love, they
will not marry at all. It is there-
fore probable that they will raise the
standard of masculine attractiveness
by demanding physical and mental
beauty in those whom they choose;
that they will apply personal eugenics.
The men whom they do not choose will
find themselves in exactly the same
position as the old maids of modern
times: that is to say, these men, if they
are unwed, will be unwed because they
have chosen to remain so, or because
they were not sought in marriage. The
eugenic characteristic appears, in that
women will no longer consent to accept
as husbands the old, the vicious, the
unpleasant. They will tend to choose
the finest of the species, and those
likely to improve the race. As the
Feminist revolution implies a social
revolution, notably ‘proper work for
proper pay,’ it follows that marriage
will be easy, and that those women
who wish to mate will not be com-
pelled to wait indefinitely for the con-
summation of their loves. Incidentally
also, the Feminists point out that their
proposals hold forth to men a far
greater chance of happiness than they
have had hitherto, for they will be sure
that the women who select them do so
because they love them, and not be-
cause they need to be supported.

This does not mean that Feminism is
entirely a creed of reason; indeed a
number of militant Feminists who col-
lected round the English paper, The
Freewoman, have as an article of their
faith that one of the chief natural needs
of woman and society is not less pas-
sion, but more. If they wish to raise
women’s wages, to give them security,
education, opportunity, it is because
they want to place them beyond ma-
terial temptations, to make them inde-
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pendent of a protector, so that nothing
may stand in the way of the passion-
ate development of their faculties. To
this effect, of course, they propose to
introduce profound changes in the con-
ception of marriage itself.,

Without committing themselves to
free union, the Feminists wish to loos-
en the marriage tie, and they might
not be averse to making marriage
less easy, to raising, for instance, the
marriage age for both sexes; but as
they are well aware that, in the present
state of human passions, impediments
to marriage would lead merely to an
increase in irregular alliances, they lay
no stress upon that point. Moreover,
as they are not prepared to admit that
any moral damage ensues when woman
contracts more than one alliance in the
course of her life, — which view is
accepted very largely in the United
States, and in all countries with regard
to widows, — they incline rather to re-
pair the effects of bad marriages, than
to prevent their occurrence.

Plainly speaking, the Feminists desire
simpler divorce. They are to a certain
extent ready to surround divorce with
safeguards, so as to prevent the young
from rushing into matrimony; indeed
they might ‘steep up’ the law of the
‘Divorce States.” On the other hand,
they would introduce new causes for
divorce where they do not already exist,
and they would make them the same
for women and men. For instance, in
Great Britain a divorce can be granted
to a man on account of the infidelity
of his wife, while it can be granted to
a woman only if to infidelity the hus-
band adds cruelty or desertion. Such
a difference the Feminists would sweep
away, and they would probably add to
the existing causes certain others, such
as infectious and incurable diseases,
chronic drunkenness, insanity, habit-
ual cruelty and lengthy desertion. It
should be observed that the campaign
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is thus as favorable to men as it is to
women, for many men who have now
no relief would gain it under the new
laws. As Feminism is international,
the programme of course includes the
introduction of divorce where it does
not exist, —in Austria, Spain, South
American states, and so forth.

What exact form the new divorce
laws would take, I cannot at present
say, for Feminism is as evolutionary as
it is revolutionary, and Feminists are
prepared toaccept transitory measures
of reform. Thus, in the existing circum-
stances, they would accept a partial
extension of divorce facilities, subject
to an adequate provision for all child-
ren. In the ultimate condition, to
which I refer later on, this might not be
necessary, but as a temporary expedi-
ent Feminists desire to protect woman
while she is developing from the chat-
tel condition to the free-woman condi-
tion. Until she is fit for her new lib-
erty, it is necessary that she should
be enabled to use this liberty without
paying too heavy a price therefor. In-
deed this clash between the transitory
and the ultimate is one of the difficul-
ties of Feminism. The rebels must ac-
cept situations such as the financial
responsibility of man, while they strug-
gle to make woman financially indepen-
dent of man, and it is for this reason
that different proposals appear in the
works of Ellen Key, Rosa Mayreder,
Charlotte Gilman, Olive Schreiner, and
others, but these divergences need
not trouble us, for Feminism is an in-
spiration rather than a gospel, and if
it lays down a programme, it is a tem-
porary programme.

Personally, I am inclined to believe
that the ultimate aim of Feminism
with regard to marriage is the practical
suppression of marriage and the insti-
tution of free alliance. It may be that
thus only can woman develop her own
personality, but society itself must so
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greatly alter, do so very much more
than equalize wages and provide work
for all, that these ultimate ends seem
very distant. They lie beyond the de-
cease of Capitalism itself, for they
imply a change in the nature of the
human being which is not impossible
when we consider that man haschanged
a great deal since the Stone Age, but
is still inconceivably radical.

Ultimate ends of Feminism will be
attained only when socialization shall
have been so complete that the human
being will no longer require the law,
but will be able to obey some obscure,
but noble categorical imperative; when
men and women can associate volun-
tarily, without thrall of the State, for
the production and enjoyment of the
goods of life. How this will beachieved,
by what propaganda, by what strug-
gles and by what battles, is difficult to
say; but in common with many Fem-
inists I incline to place a good deal of
reliance on the ennobling of the nature
of the male. That there is a sex war,
and will be a sex war, I do not deny,
but the entry of women into the mod-
ern world of art and business shows
that an immense enlightenment has
come over the male, that he no longer
wishes to crush as much as he did, and
therefore that he is loving better and
more sanely. Therein lies a profound
lesson: if men do not make war upon
women, women will not make war up-
on men. I have spoken of sex war,
but it takes two sides to make a war,
and I do not see that in the event of
conflict the Feminists can alone be
guilty.

One feature manifests itself, and that
is a change of attitude in woman with
regard to the child. Indicationsin mod-
ern novels and modern conversation
are not wanting to show that a type
of woman is arising who believes in a
new kind of matriarchate, that is tosay,
in a state of society where man will not
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figure in the life of woman except as the
father of her child., Two cases have
come to my knowledge where English
women have been prepared to contract
alliances with men with whom they did
not intend to pass their lives, — this be-
cause they desired a child. They con-
sider that the child is the expression
of the feminine personality, while after
the child’s birth, the husband becomes
a mere excrescence. They believe that
the ‘ Wife’ should die in childbirth, and
the ‘Mother 'rise from her ashes. There
is nothing utopian about this point of
view, if we agree that Feminists can so
rearrange society as to provide every
woman with an independent living;
and I do not say that this is the preva-
lent view. It is merely one view, and
I do not believe it will be carried to the
extreme, for the association of human
beings in couples appears to respond
to some deep need; still, it should be
taken into account as an indication of
sex revolt.

That part of the programme belongs
to the ultimates. Among the transi-
tory ideas, that is, the ideas which are
to fit Feminism into the modern State,
are the endowment of motherhood and
the lien on wages. The Feminists do
not commit themselves to a view on
the broad social question whether it
is desirable to encourage or discourage
births. Taking births as they happen,
they lay down that a woman being
incapacitated from work for a period
of weeks or months while she is giving
birth to a child, her liberty can be
secured only if the fact of the birth
gives her a call upon the State. Failing
this, she must have a male protector in
whose favor she must abdicate her
rights because he is her protector. As
man is not handicapped in his work
by becoming a father, they propose
to remove the disability that lies up-
on woman by supplying her with the
means of livelihood for a period sur-
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rounding the birth, of not less than six
weeks, which some place at three
months. There is nothing wild in this
scheme, for the British Insurance Act
(1912) gives a maternity endowment
of seven dollars and fifty cents whether
a mother be married or single. The
justice of the proposal may be doubted
by some, but I do not think its expe-
diency will be questioned. On mere
grounds of humanity it is barbarous to
compel a woman to labor while she is
with child; on social grounds it is not
advantageous for the race to allow her
to do so: premature births, child-mur-
der, child-neglect by working mothers,
all these facts point to the social value
of the endowment.

v

The last of the transitory measures
is the lien on wages. In the present
state of things, women who work in the
home depend for money on husbands
or fathers. The fact of having to ask is,
in the Feminists’ view, a degradation.
They suggest that the housekeeper
should be entitled to a proportion of
the man’s income or salary, and one of
them, Mrs. M. H. Wood, picturesque-
ly illustrates her case by saying that
she hopes to do away with ‘pocket-
searching’ while the man is asleep.
Mrs. Wood’s ideas certainly deserve
sympathy; though many men pay
their wives a great deal more than they
are worth and are shamefully exploit-
ed — a common modern position — it
is also quite true that many others ex-
pect their wives to run their household
on inadequate allowances, and to come
to them for clothes or pleasure in a
manner which establishes the man as
a pacha. When women have grown
economically independent, no lien on
wages will be required, but meanwhile
it is interesting to observe that there
has recently been formed in England
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a society called ‘The Home-makers’
Trade Union,” one of whose specific
objects is, ‘To Insist as a right on a
proper proportion of men’s earnings
being paid to wives for the support of
the home.’

Generally speaking, then, it is clear
that women are greatly concerned with
the race, for all these demands —sup-
port of the mother, support of the child,
rights of the household — are definite-
ly directed toward the benevolent con-
trol by the woman of her home and her
child. I have alluded above to these
Feminist intentions: they affect the
immediate conditions as well as the
ultimate.

Among the ultimates is a logical con-
sequence of the right of woman to be
represented by women. So long as
Parliamentary Government endures,
or any form of authority endures, the
Feminists will demand a share in this
authority. It has been the custom
during the Suffrage campaign to pre-
tend that women demand merely the
vote. The object of this is to avoid
frightening the men, and it may well
be that a number of Suffragists hon-
estly believe that they are asking for no
more than the vote, while a few, who
confess that they want more, add that
it is not advisable to say so; they are
afraid to ‘let the cat out of the bag,’
but they will not rest until all Parlia-
ments, all Cabinets, all Boards are
open to women, until the Presidential
chair is as accessible to them as is the
English throne. Already in Norway
women have entered the National
Assembly: they propose to do so every-
where. They will not hesitate to claim
women’s votes for women candidates
until they have secured the representa-
tion which they think is their right,
that is, one half.

These are the bases, roughly out-
lined, on which can be established a
lasting peace.
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I do not want to exaggerate the dif-
ficulties and perils which are bound up
in this revolutionary movement, but it
is abundantly clear that it presupposes
profound changes in the nature of
women and of men. While man will be
asked for more liberalism and be ex-
pected to develop his sense of justice
(which has too long lain at the mercy
of his erratic and sentimental generos-
ity), woman will have to modify her
outlook. She is now too often vain,
untruthful, disloyal, avaricious, vam-
piric; briefly she has the characteristics
of the slave. She will have to slough off
these characteristics while she is be-
coming free, she will have to justify by
her mental ascent the increase in her
power. Feminists are not blind to this,
and that is why they lay such stress
upon education and propaganda.

One of the most profound changes
will, I think, appear in sex relations.
The ‘New Woman,” as we know her
to-day, a woman who is not so new as
the woman who will be born of her, is a
very unpleasant product; armed with a
little knowledge, she tends to be dog-
matic in her views and offensive in
argument. She tends to hate men, and
to look upon Feminism as a revenge;
she adopts mannish ways, tends to
shout, to contradict, to flout principles
because they are principles; also she
affects a contempt for marriage which
is the natural result of her hatred of
man. The New Woman has not the
support of the saner Feminists. Says
Ellen Key, in The Woman Movement,
‘These cerebral, amaternal women
must obviously be accorded the free-
dom of finding the domestic life, with
its limited but intensive exercise of
power, meagre beside the feeling of
power which they enjoy as public per-
sonalities, as consummate women of the
world, as talented professionals. But
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they have not the right to falsify life
values in their own favor so that they
themselves shall represent the highest
form of life, the “human personality,”
in comparison with which the “instinc-
tive feminine” signifies a lower stage
of development, a poorer type of life.’
If this were the ultimate type very few
men would be found in the Feminist
camp, for the coming of the New
Woman would mean the death of love.
If the death of love had to be the price
of woman’s emancipation, I, for one,
would support the institution of the
zenana and the repression of woman
by brute force; but I do not think we
need be anxious.

If the New Woman is so aggressive,
it is because she must be aggressive if
she is to win her battle. We cannot
expect people who are laboring under
a sense of intolerable injury to set po-
litely about the righting of that injury:
when woman has entered her kingdom
she will no longer have to resort to
political nagging; her true nature will
affirm itself for the first time, for it is
difficult to believe that it has been able
to affirm itself under the entirely ar-
tificial conditions of androcracy. Al-
ready some women to whom a profes-
sion or mental eminence has given
exceptional freedom show us in society
that women can be free and yet be
sweet. Indeed they almost demonstrate
the Feminist contention that women
must be free before they are sweet, for
are not these women — of whom all
of us can name a few — the noblest and
most desirable of their kind? The New
Woman is like a freshly painted railing:
whoever touches it will stain his hands,
but the railing will dry in time.

There is one type of woman, how-
ever, whom I venture to call ‘Old
Woman,” who is probably a bitterer
foe of Feminism than any man, and
that is the super-feminine type, the
woman for whom nothing exists except
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her sex, who has no interests except the
decking of her body and the quest of
men. This woman, who once domi-
nated her own species, still represents
the majority of her sex. It is still true
that the majority of women are con-
cerned with little save the fashions,
novels, plays, and vaudeville turns.
These women want to have ‘a good
time’ and want nothing more; they are
ready to prey upon men by flattering
them; they encourage their own weak-
ness, which they call ‘charm,’ and gen-
erally aim at being pampered slaves,
because, from their point of view, it
pays better than being working part-
ners. Evidence of this is to be found in
women's shops, in the continual change
in fashions, each of which is a signal to
the male, and in the continual increase
in the sums spent on adornment: it is
not uncommon for a rich woman to
spend five hundred dollars on a frock;
two hundred and fifty dollars has been
given for a hat; and twenty-five thou-
sand dollars for a set of furs.

As Miss Beatrice Tina very well
says, ‘Woman is woman’s worst en-
emy,” though she is not referring to this
type. Solongas woman maintains this
attitude, compels man to forget her
soul in the contemplation of her body,
so long will she remain a slave, for
this preoccupation goes further than
clothes.

In a book recently published,! an ac-
count is given of the late Empress of
Austria, who was evidently one of the
lowest of the slave type. It is notewor-
thy that she had no love for her child-
ren because their coming had impaired
her beauty. Now I do not suggest that
Feminists are arrayed against the care
of the body; far from it, for the cam-
paign has many associates among those
who support physical culture, the fresh-
air movement,ancient costume revival,
and the like; but Feminists are well

! My Past, by Cop~xrrss MARIE Lagisch,
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aware that concentration on adorn-
ment diverts woman from the develop-
ment of her brain and her soul, and
enhances in her the characteristics of
the harem favorite. One tentative sug-
gestion is being made, and that is a
uniform for women. The interested
parties point out that men practically
wear uniform, that there is hardly any
change from year to year in their cos-
tume, and that any undue adornment
of the male is looked upon as bad form.
Thus, while few men can with im-
punity spend more than five hundred
dollars a year on their clothes, many
women do not consider themselves
happy unless they can dispose of any-
thing between five and twenty times
that amount. This, while involving
the household in difficulties, lowers the
status of woman by lowering her
mentality.

Feminists do not ask for sumptuary
laws, having very little respect for the
law, but for a new vision which is this:
Man, intellectually developed, decks
himself in no finery, because it is not
essential to his success; woman must
likewise abandon frippery if she is to
have energy enough to reach his plane.
They propose to attain their object by
the force of their example, and T have
received several letters on the subject,
which show that the idea of fixing the
fashions is not entirely wild, for fashion
consists after all in wearing what
everybody wears, and if an influential
movement is started to maintain the
costume of women on a very simple
basis, it may very well prevail and kill
much of their purely imitative vanity
by showing them that undue devotion
to self-adornment is very much worse
than immoral: in other words, that it
Is in bad taste.

Incidentally the Feminists believe
that the downfall of many women is
procured by the offer of fine clothes.
They hope, therefore, to derive some
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side-profits from the simplification of
woman’s dress.

The question also arises as to
whether woman can become intellect-
ually independent, whether she does
not naturally depend upon the opinion
of man, It is suggested that not even
rich women are actually independent,
that women place marriage above
their art, their work; but I do not
think this is a very solid objection, for
the vaunted independence of men is
not so very common; they currently
take many of their opinions from their
reading in newspapers and books, and
must often subordinate their views and
their conduct to the will of their em-
ployer. The main answer to this sug-
gestion is that we must not consider
woman as she was, but woman ‘as she
is becoming,” as a creature of infinite
potentialities, as virgin ground.

A CHILD-IDYL

BY AMANDA

Mary AxNE Durry, aged six,
trudged along a Donegal hillside, quite
alone except for the cow she drove, —
a curiously marked beast suggesting a
black cow wearing a white blanket.

This was the proud morning for
Mary Anne, since it marked her pro-
motion from the toddling class to the
herding. She held her straight little
back still straighter as she realized how
much older and more responsible she
was than Kitty or even Pat James.

The cow half wheeled and shook her
hornsplayfully at the new ‘herd,” whose
pretty pride suffered quick collapse.

OF DONEGAL

It may be petitio prineipii to say
that, as woman has produced so much
that is fine, she would have produced
very much more if she had not been
hampered by law and custom, derided
by the male, but bad logic is often good
sense. This should commend itself to
men who are no longer willing to sup-
port the idea that women are inher-
ently inferior to them, but who are
willing to give them an opportunity to
developinevery field of human activity.
Thus and thus only, if man will read-
Just his views, expel vir and enthrone
homo, can woman cease to appear
before him as a rival and a foe, realize
herself in her natural and predestined
role, that of partner and mate.

[This subject will be discussed in a
subsequent Atlantic from a widely dif-
ferent point of view. — THE EpITORS.]

OF DONEGAL

MATTHEWS

‘Och, the cow do be thinking I am
too wee!’ she whimpered, but bravely
brandished her stick. The animal re-
cognized the official baton and sham-
bled on.

Mary Anne was sound and ruddy,
though delicately formed. She had the
quality of intrinsic cleanliness, as if the
soil would not adhere even to her bare
legs and feet. She wore a gray home-
spun dress of many patches and more
rents. Her mother had pinned a red
kerchief about her head.

The cow left the path and fell to
grazing on the short, scanty, native
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herbage. Mary Anne seated herself as
near the creature’s head as she deemed
prudent; she did not want the cow
commenting again on her smallness.
She grasped the stick with two hands
and observed fixedly every movement
of her charge.

Soon she heard a mighty whooping
alternated with snatches of music on
a ‘“tromp’ or jews-harp. It meant that
Shane O’Donnell, a neighbor lad of
eight years, was herding his father’s
four cows, not far away. Mary Anne
dreaded Shane as a noisy, disconcerting
being always overflowing with tumult.
Not wishing him to spy her, she crept
into a sheltered nook among the rocks.
The sun was deliciously warm with one
of those brief unexpected relentings
which temper the rigors of Donegal.
The white-blanketed cow soon wan-
dered where she listed.

Shane O’Donnell discovered the
beast when she had cleared a square
yard of his father’s oats, — something
of a depredation in a field the size of a
drawing-room. He recognized the cow
and was driving her before him, ex-
pecting to have it out with one of the
elder Duffys, when he came upon Mary
Anne, still asleep, her head pillowed on
a clump of daisies.

Shane had no weakness for little
girls; he had always regarded Mary
Anne as of even less consequence than
Pat James; but now her exquisite help-
lessness made some appeal to his em-
bryo masculinity, which he did not in
the least understand, but which caused
him to withdraw, taking her cow to herd
with his own until she should awake.

Mary Anne came to herself in a
grievous panic, and was on a rock
staring about for her charge before she
had finished rubbing her eyes. Poor
little Irish Bo-pecp! She soon discov-
ered the cow in the possession of that
monster, Shane ’Donnell. With one
halting step after another, she forced
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herself to approach him. Her aston-
ishment at his friendly grin was im-
measurable.

‘That was a fine sleep you had,
Mary Anne.’

‘Did —did— me cow do harm?’ fal-
tered the guilty one.

‘She eat up most of me father’s corn.’

‘Will he — be annoyed?’

‘He will that, just. He will break his
legs running to t’rash you.’

‘Maybe — it was some villain of
another cow eat up the corn.’

‘I seen your baste eating away.’

Again the domineering manhood of
Shane O’Donnell succumbed, — this
time to the pitiful puckers that formed
about the little red mouth of Mary
Anne.

‘If I take the blame off you and say
it was our dun cow, will you be giving
me the next sweeties you get?’

‘I will that, Shane. I will be giving
you the next barley rock me father
brings me, and come Fair Day I will
give you me penny until you get some
apples.’

‘And I will be doing you the good
turn, Mary Anne, to give you back one
of the apples.’

‘O Shane! I never was thinking you
to be that char’table, I was not indeed!’

‘Do not be revealing it on me,” he
put in hastily. ‘Do not be revealing
me to be so grand and charitable.’

‘I will not, Shane.’

‘And do you not be revealing how I
herded your old nuisance of a cow while
you was sleeping.’ '

‘I will not be revealing it,” promised
Mary Anne in the repetitive form of
answer which Donegal people carry
over from their native Gaelic.

A distant church bell pealed three
strokes, then three and three again, —
a thrice blessed sound in that weird
land where humanity feels itself the
tenant-at-will of fierce elements and
powers unseen. The children bowed
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their heads and Shane dragged off his
cap, showing his black poll very close
cut except for a long fringe over his
forehead. As they stood without sound
or movement waiting for the last vibra-
tion to spend itself, they made a child-
ish replica of Millet’s Angelus. They
were set in the characteristic Donegal
landscape. Here the green mantle of
Ireland has great patches of brown
bogland, and is full of rents through
which huge granite ledges thrust up
gray knees. It is an untamable region
whose sombre storm-beaten magnifi-
cence withers the heart of the stran-
ger, but the youngsters lifted to it care-
less, accustomed eyes at the ceasing of
the bell. Their faces, however, were
still grave with an instant’s prophecy
of the dark seriousness of their elders.
Their first shy smiles at each other

. with which they resumed their converse

were like the glinting of the sun across
brown bog pools.

‘Time for noon milkin’, Mary Anne.
Get your cratur shingelin’ on far ahead
like we was not herding together.’

Thus Shane commanded and Mary
Anne obeyed.

The cottages of the hillside group,
toward which the boy and girl drove
their cattle, were too few for a collec-
tive village name. The boreen leading
up from the highway below came first
to the slate-roofed abode of the O’Don-
nells. Shane was the youngest there.
Mary Anne was the oldest of the chil-
dren belonging to the low thatched
Duffy cot farther up the hill. Within
easy hail of the Duffys was a ruinous
cabin, shaggy with grass, where dwelt
old Cormac O’Brien, the piper. Near-
est of all to the top of the brae stood
the square stone hut of Peggy Coogan
who lived there her lone.

When Mary Anne drove her cow
back to the feeding ground, Shane was
already there with his four. She no-

A CHILD-IDYL OF DONEGAL

ticed thatabove his ragged herding coat
shone his white celluloid school collar.

‘Do I look brave to you, Mary
Anne?’ he demanded.

‘You do just.’

‘Are you more content with me for
the collar?’

‘fam.

‘It restrains me neck like I was to be
hunged.’

‘It does,” sheagreed sympathetically.

‘It cost all of five pence.’

‘Did it now!’

‘Don’t you be revealing I put on me
collar to look brave for you.’

‘I will not.’

“You being so old-fashioned and sen-
sible,” he laughed, ‘sit you here on this
rock and eye all of the cows while I
am constructin’ you a bit house and you
can be calling me if the cattle go streel-
in’ into the crops.’

Shane wrought with diligence in a
miniature glen just below Mary Anne’s
rock. He built the walls of stone and
mud.

‘Look how I bringed the full-of-me-
arms of sticks from me house when me
father was not noticing,” he exulted;
‘and I bringed a spade.’

He laid the sticks across the top and
then with the spade cut ‘scraws’ of
grassy sod, rolling each one like a strip
of carpet, and placed them across the
sticks for the roof. He measured the
size by his eye as he worked, compar-
ing with Mary Anne. When finished,
it was a rather close reproduction of
the old piper’s storm-soaked, grass-
crowned habitation.

Mary Anne left her rock to dance in
ecstasy about the tiny dwelling.

‘Oh, the wee house! Oh, the pretty,
wee house!’

‘Put yourself inside.’

It was a close fit, but she could sit
upright, and could have her feet within
by curling them under her.

‘Now stay you down there and mind
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the house while I am up here herding,
for you are me wee wife.’

‘I am,’ she assented joyously.

Her delight was purely imaginative.
Shane was still young enough for the
same appeal of make-believe, but he
was also old enough for the delicious
emotional disturbance of his first sweet-
hearting.

Mary Anne’s next impulse was the
feminine one to dress the part. She
took off her kerchief and, with thorns
from a convenient whin-bush, she
pinned it on for a matronly apron.

Then she ran about gathering peb-

bles to pretend they were potatoes.

Shane bethought himself of the cows
and returned to the rock, from which
he could look down on Mary Anne's
activities, as she had looked on his dur-
ing the building of the house.

‘It is himself will be coming home to
supper and the tatties notin the kettle,’
she chirruped.

‘It is herself is the grand wee wife
trigging up the hearth and boiling me
spuds to me liking just,” he chirruped
back. ‘But you will not be revealing
our blathers, Mary Anne?’

‘I will not.’

The weather is seldom of one mind
for two hours together in Donegal.
Dark blue rain-clouds were gathering
rapidly, and there were premonitory
mutterings of the storm.

“The t’unders!” cried Shane. ‘I hear
the t’unders! Run for your wee house,
Mary Anne! There you will be safe
and dry.

The first drops fell on Mary Anne’s
feet as she was crawling in.

‘Be’s you grand and content, Mary
Anne?’

‘T am that.’

‘Is there any of the rain coming in on
you, woman?’

‘There is not.’

‘Are you no glad I made you the ele-
gant bit house?’
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‘Tam.

‘Was you ever thinking to get a man
who would be giving you such a fine
place to sit down?’

‘I was not. Shane, you’s terrible
good!’

The clouds emptied themselves.
The cattle stopped feeding and turned
their backs to the storm in patient en-
durance. The wind drove the rain so
slantingly that Shane found partial
shelter in the lee of a rock-heap which
formed one side of the little glen. He
noted with satisfaction that Mary
Anne’s door opened away from the
tempest.

‘I mind nothing so me wee wife bé’s
grand and content,” he shouted.

Just then he heard a soft crunching
followed by a smothered wail. He
knew instantly from former experi-
ences with sod shelters what had hap-
pened, and jumped to the rescue.
Fortunately, when the house col-
lapsed, Mary Anne had instinctively
thrown up her arms to shield her head,
so there was an air-chamber left for her
face in the general ruin which buried
her out of sight except for one little
white hand protruding from the wreck
like a signal of distress.

Shane dug frantically with his hands
until he thought of the spade. He had
her out in less than two minutes, but
in a most woebegone condition, mud-
encrusted, bruised and terrified, with a
bleeding scratch on one cheek. The
furious rain sent the mud from her hair
coursing down her face in thick black
streams. She sobbed with childish
abandon of fright and misery.

‘You be’s dead, Mary Anne,’
mourned the contrite Shane.

‘T am,’ she agreed.

‘Let me look. Are you much hurted?’

He gently detached her apron and,
dipping it in the nearest pool, he as-
sisted the rain in washing away the
clinging mud.
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When the dirt was sufficiently out of
her eyes, she stopped erying to survey
the ruin.

‘The bit house fell itself on me,” she
lamented.

‘Mary Anne, take you the cow stick
and give me a good t’rashing for the
trouble I brought on you this day.’

‘I will not. There is no blame on
you and I am no hurted, and I am
liking you the same as before.’

‘Some day I will be building you an-
other wee house that will no fall on
you.’

‘Will you be himself?’

‘I will?

‘And me to be herself?’

‘You shall, and no other girl what-
ever.’

‘Shane, you’s awful char’table!’

‘I am. Stand you still, Mary Anne,
I will be tying back your handkerchief
or maybe you will be getting a dose of
cold.’

Shane was fastening the sopping
square beneath Mary Anne’s chin,
when a freckled face partly bounded by
a gray cap and prominent ears came in
sight over the rock from which Shane
had watched the cows.

‘Hullo, Mary Anne!’

Mary Anne did not answer, for the
reason that while her name was used
it was applied directly to Shane.

‘What you doing on this height, Billy
Deever?’

‘Looking for me calf, Mary Anne.
Will you be asking me to your wed-
ding?’

‘Big Hump and Crooked Legs!’

‘What be’s you getting with the girl?
Her father must be equal for a cow
and three couples of sheep.’

‘You, black! The devil take you and
your calf out of this!’

‘Mary Anne
Has a man,’
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chanted Billy Deever over and over
until the hillside rang with it.

Shane’s fists clenched, but Billy
Deever was ten. The occasion called for
diplomacy.

“You old tief! What must I give you
not to be kilt with me companions
codding me? — and no cause but your
old lying chat!’

‘If you gived me your tromp —’

‘I will not be sparing me tromp to
the likes of you.’

‘Then kape it yourself, Mary Anne
Duffy.

Shane approached Biily anxiously.
‘I will be giving you lashins of barley
rock and the full of your two hands of
apples come next Fair Day.’

With this Shane tried to slap Billy’s
hand as men do to seal a cattle trade,
but Billy thrust his hands behind him.

‘I will be having naught but the
tromp that is in your pocket forninst
me face,” insisted the future American
alderman.

‘Take it over, then, and may it put
all your teef into smithereens and choke
you dead, bad scran to you, Billy Dee-
ver!’

Shane flung the tromp on the grass.

With a victorious whoop Billy
pounced upon it and was off after his
calf, which he now spied vanishing
over the top of the hill. Mary Anne
meanwhile had crouched patiently in
the poor shelter of a rock. '

‘O Shane,” she mourned, ‘I bringed
you the bad luck to lose your tromp
and you that char’table —’

‘I think nothing of that, Mary Anne,
so you be’s not hurted. I see your
mother coming yonder. Take up your
cow and lep along, but do not be re-
vealing on me.’

‘I will reveal nothing,” again pro-
mised Mary Anne as she prodded the
reluctant cow into action.




THE CASE FOR THE SINGLE TAX

BY F. W. GARRISON

‘That the earth is the common property of all
men . . . Those who make private property of
the gift of God pretend in vain to be innocent.
For in thus retaining the substance of the poor
they are the murderers of those who die every
day for the want of it.” — PoPE GREGORY THE

GREAT.
I

A GENERATION has now passed since
Henry George infused new life into the
dry bones of political economy by
writings which, if slow to win accept-
ance in the universities, made an imme-
diate and profound impression upon
the popular mind. Whatever may be
thought of the Single-Tax doctrine, —
whether it be regarded as the key to
industrial freedom or as the worst of
heresies, — the multiplication of its
adherents, and its progress in actual
legislation, have removed it from the
realm of questions purely academic
and make pertinent a restatement of
its aims and accomplishments.

Briefly stated, the Single Tax is a
method of raising money for the ne-
cessary expenses of government by
taking the rent, or the annual yield of
land-values, alone, abolishing all other
forms of taxation, direct or indirect. It
may be described as government with-
out taxation, for, if the Georgian con-
tention is true, the rent of land belongs
not to the individual who would be re-
quired to surrender it, but to the com-
munity as a whole.

On what just basis can I claim exclu-
sive right to a part of the limited sur-
face of the earth? ‘No man made the
land,” said Mill. ‘It is the original in-
VOL. 112-NO. 6

heritance of the whole species.” No
matter how far we delve into the past,
we can find no just title to the private
ownership of land. A Vermont judge,
when asked to return a fugitive slave to
the man who claimed ownership, re-
plied, ‘Show me a bill of sale from the
Almighty and I will deliver him.” The
same reasoning may be applied to land
titles with equal force. Blackstone ad-
mits that ‘there is no foundation in
nature, or in natural law, why a set of
words upon parchment should convey
the dominion of land.” ‘Whilst another
man has no land,” says Emerson, ‘my
title to mine, your title to yours, is at
once vitiated.” And Herbert Spencer
maintains that land-titles all rest on
force, fraud, or cunning. When Edward
I sent his commission to inquire into
the existing judicial franchises in 1278,
Earl Warenne flung a rusty sword on
the table and cried, ‘This, Sirs, is my
warrant. By the sword our fathers won
their lands when they came over with
the Conqueror, and by the sword we
will keep them.’

Man is a land animal, and access to
land is essential to human life. If the
earth were to be divided among all
men living to-day, in shares of equal
value, the next child born would have a
Just complaint against a bargain which
ignored his inherent right to an equal
share. Jefferson recognized the force
of this argument when he declared
that ‘the earth belongs in usufruct to
the living.” Land is the universal mo-
ther, capable of feeding, clothing, and
sheltering all her children, but turned
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