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An Irascible Judge.

LIZABETH CADY STAN
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healthy The
plaintiff in this case argued with
her husband the of
her children, and, probably getting
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destroyed. power, says

family discipline.

in presence
the better of the argument, she pro-
voked him, made him very angry,
and he chastised her according to
an old common law of England
laid down by Littleton, Coke and
Blackstone, and re-echoed by our
own Story and Kent.

Sustained by such an array of
judicial authorities, what folly for
a wife to complain or for a hus-
band to hesitate in using his high
prerogatives. It was bad enough
to argue with her husband at any
time, but in the presence of their
children, most demoralizing. The
question might arise, whether a
heated argument was worse for
their children than seeing their
mother chastised according to law.

The judge says that women
know when they enter the marriage
state that strict obedience is re-
quired, and they solemnly promise
at the altar to obey, honor and
love their master. On the con-
trary, women do not understand
the significance of these pledges
nor the laws on family discipline.
They have not attended the law
schools nor heard of the vagaries
of Coke or Blackstone, and per-
haps never seen their theories il-
lustrated at the fireside, and pos-

American men, in general, as
lovers, are so courteous and tender,
so subservient and worshipful dar-
ing courtship that women are
wholly unprepared for this trans-
formation of the lover to the hus-
band.
vealed to woman her true status as
a wife, every honest lover should
give the key of this situation to his
fiancee. Iustead of reading beau-
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unholy ties as readily as did Samp-
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A law that would prevent two
strong men from I..aunuling each
other when provoked in argument
that cannot protect a wife in simi-
lar circumstances, is a travesty on
all law,

the

To extend the panoply of
the
nineteenth century, is a disgrace to
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sociation. We seem to be pariahs
alike the
world, with no foothold anywhere,

in visible and invisible
though by every principle of gov-

ernment and religion we should
have an equal place ou this planet,
We not hold the

classes of men respousible for their

do ignorant
outrages on women, but the pub-
lished opinions of men in high po-
sitions, judges in the courts, bish-
ops in the churches, presidents of
novelists

tanght by the canon

colleges, editors, and
and
It is a sad reflection,

chains for woman’s bond-

poets, all
civil law.
that the
age have been forged by her own
sires and sons. Every man that is
not for usin this prolonged struggle
for liberty is responsible for the
present degradation of the mothers
of the race. It is pitiful to see how
few men have ever made our cause
their own., But, while leaving us
to fight our own battles, they have
been unsparing in their criticisms
of every failure. Even those claim-
ing to be our friends have pub-
lished with alacrity our blunders
to the world. Of all the battles for
liberty in the long past, woman has
been left to fight her own, with all
the powers of earth and heaven,
buman and divine, arrayed against
her.

To those who have a proper
pride of sex, who have labored half
a century for woman’s emancipa-
tion, her present helpless position
in 80 many situations is aggravat-
ing and depressing. In hours of
solitude, alone with nature in all
her grandeur, I have asked the
everlasting hills that in their up-
ward yearnings seem to reach the
heavens; I have asked the majestic
forests and mighty rivers hastening
to the sea; I have asked the sun,
the moon, the stars, that have for
ages looked down on human weal
and woe; I have asked my own
soul, in moments of exaltation and
humiliation, if woman was made to

tiful poems on the divine passion, be forever the subject, the slave of
the uplifting spiritual essence of | another human will, and in solemn
love, as set forth by poets and nov- | chorus one and all have answered,
elists, he should read to women | No! No!! No!!l




