





AN UNSUSPECTED LITERARY ANCESTOR

The paper is headed with the following
appropriate quotation:

“How hard is the Condition of our Sex?

In all the dear, delightful Days of Youth,

A rigid FATHER dictates to our Wills,

And deals out Pleasure with a scanty Hand.

To his the Tyrant HUSBAND’S Reign
succeeds.

Proud with Opinion of superior Reason,

He holds domestick Business and Devotion.

All we are capable of knowing, and shuts
us,

Like cloyster’d Idiots, from the World’s
Acquaintance.” Rowk.

Then Mr. D'Anvers publishes a letter
received from “a loyal Female Correspon-
dent, in Defence of the most amiable Part
of the Creation,” observing that he cannot
refuse such a request from a member of
that sex which he has always so admired.
As he quotes:

“Old as I am, for Ladies Sport unfit,

The Power of Beauty I remember yet,

Which once inflam’d my Love, and still in-
spires my Wit.”

Here is the letter:

“To Caleb D’Anvers, Esq;
Venerable Sir,

“I have, for a long Time, been a silent
Observer of the insolent Superiority which
your Sex has assumed over ours; and of
the many pretended Advantages which they
boast of on their Side. They look upon us,
for the most Part, as trifling Amusements
and pretty Playthings to toy away an Hour
with; to divert the Spleen or soften the
Fatigues of ordinary Business. They allow
us at best to be good domestick Drudges,
only fit to manage the Affairs of a Family;
and excuse themselves to their sneering
Companions for mating with such poor
simple Creatures, hy saying with a super-
cilious Air, that we are necessary Ewils,

“Nay, some of the old seli-sufficient
Philosophers of your Sex (for 1 will not
allow that there are no Female Philuso-
phers) have carried the Point so far as to
maintain that [i7omen have no Souls—Poor
Wretches! I laugh at their Folly, as much
as I despise their Arrogance; and as wise
as they might think themselves, I could
easily expose the Absurdity of excluding
us from all the Concerns of the Common-
wealth.

“Indeed, too many, even among us,
through Custom, Education and early Im-

pressions given them in their Childhood,
look upon themselves in the same Light.
They have been bred up in this Opinion;
and being contented, either through Indo-
lence or want of Thougnt, with the humble
Station which is allotted them, jog on in
their low Sphere without any Ambition and
really imagine themselves an inferior Sort
of Beings to Mankind, possessed with
meaner Capacities and more confined Un-
derstandings. But I, Sire, having strictly
examined this Affair, am resolved to let
vou and all the World know (if you dare
to publish this Letter) that we not only
have Souls. but Souls large and compre-
hensive, as capable of Improvement and of
performing great Actions as any of you all.

“Were it only the pretty Tupée Sparks
and fine Dressers of the Age, who caressed
themselves with this Notion, I should not
think it worth my while to animadvert
upon them; for even the weakest of our
Sex (as they delight to call us) is more
than a Match for the wisest of them. We
lead them by the Nose and make what
Dupes and Bubbles of them we please, at
the same Time that they despise us. But
what provokes me thus, is to find that sev-
eral of the best Writers of your Sex have
the same despicable opinion of us; one of
whom says, that the utmost of a Woman's
Character is contaned in a domestick Life.
I deny This with both my Hands, and will
prove it to be false ; but cannot, by the Way,
help observing that, provided it were true,
it does not become Gentlemen of so much
Honour and good Nature (as They love to
be thought) to be always insulting their In-
feriors with Boasts of their Preheminence;
and continually shewing their Wit upon us
silly Women, who are in all respects so
much beneath them. Methinks this con-
stant Endeavor to detract from us, looks
like a tacit Confession that They do not in
their Hearts believe there is so wide a Dif-
ference between us as they pretend.

“You say that in Philosophy, Mathe-
maticks and’ all Points of abstruse Learn-
ing, the Advantage is manifestly on your
Side. I grant it; but it does not follow that
you have better Capacities than we to at-
tain these Arts, provided ours were equally
cultivated and improved. We are not
brought up to Literature; and yet some of
us, by our own Application, have made a
considerable Figure in it; whereas how
many of those vast Numbers of your Sex
who are kept seven or eight Years at
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School, and as many at the University, and
have no Pains nor Expence spared for the
Embellishment of your Minds—how many
of you, I say, are there who, after all This,
know nothing farther than the bare Names
of particular Sciences and the Titles of a
few common Books?

“To upbraid us therefore with your Su-
periority in Learning is just as reasonable
as if one of us should pretend to be a
greater Genius than Sir Jsaac Newton, be-
cause she understands Lace and Silks bet-
ter.

“In domestick Affairs, I think you grant
us the Precedence. You allow that we are
very good Pastry-Cooks; that we are per-
fectly acquainted with the Mechanism of
a Pudding, or the Structure of a Pye; that
we can make Jellies or whipt Cream, and
manage a set Dinner with great Order and
Dexterity. Why even This, as trifling as
it may seem, is more than half the Men in
England can do. But is This all the Busi-
ness of a good female Oeconomist? Noj;
how many Women could I mention who
have, by their wise Conduct and domestick
Policy, retriev'd the distress’d Affairs of
their spendthrift Husbands; snatch’d them
from the very Gates of Prison, and rescued
them from the last Extremities of Hunger
and Infamy? Does not This shew some
Wisdom? Does it not bear some Resem-
blance to redeeming the Miscarriages of a
weak Government, and settling the Disor-
ders of a convuls’d State?

“Yet such is the Ingratitude of Mankind;
and so jealous are you lest we should come
in Competition with you for Conduct and
good Sense; that whenever any Woman,
* for the Sake of her Husband and Family,
takes upon herself the Administration of
Affairs, she is immediately branded by her
Neighbours with the Character of a She-
Tyrant; and the good Man is call’d Hen-
peck’d; as if a Woman could not be pru-
dent and discreet without being a Termag-
ant and a Vixon. From hence comes that
witty Saying, the grey Mare is the beiter
Horse; and that approbrious Imputation of
wearing the Breeches; which can imply no
more than that a wise Woman is obliged to
supply the Place of a foolish Husband.”

[ have hitherto spoken of Women only in
a private Character. The principal Objec-
tion is to be answered still; which is, that
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they are unequal to publick Business, and in-
capable of managing the great Concerns of
Government and War.

Whereupon the lady says she will not cite
“Exploits of Camilla, Thalestris, and divers
Amazonian Ladies, whom we read of,” be-
cause “‘perhaps you will reject them as fabu-
lous.” Neither, she says, ‘“will I mention
other Heroines of remote Antiquity, how-
ever well attested, either of our own or for-
eign Countries; because it will be incon-
sistent with the Conciseness of a Letter,
and I have instances nearer at Hand, suf-
ficient for my present Purpose.” The ex-
amples she mentions are Queen Elizabeth
of “ever glorious memory”; Queen Anne
“in whose auspicious Reign the British
Arms and Name were carried to so great
an height”; the “present Empress of Rus-
sia” of “noble Magnanimity and princely
Wisdom,” and finally great Princess of her
own day and nation.”

Thus spoke, in England, in 1727, a fore-
runner of one of our most significant mod-
ern movements—a pleader for “Justice to
the whole Body of ‘Womankind.” So
was the “shadow of a coming event” cast
beforehand upon the page of history.

A CRAFTSMAN CALENDAR
FOR 1913

IN response to many requests we are get-
ting out our first Craftsman Calendar.
In it we shall reproduce six of our most
popular cover designs, and no expense will
be spared to make it as beautiful and as
typically “Craftsman” as possible.

The calendar will be printed in rich
colors on a heavy brown antique paper, and
each leaf will carry a quotation expressing
Gustav Stickley’s point of view about life,
work and art,

The pages will be 10 by 15 inches, loose-
leaved, and tied with leaf-green raffia.

The calendar may be obtained in com-
bination with a subscription to the maga-
zine at $3.00, or with our special offer of
the magazine, house-plans and “More
Craftsman Homes” at $3.75, or separately
for 50 cents. For a holiday gift it will be
especially appropriate, and we feel sure
that every Craftsman friend and reader
will give it a welcome place on desk or
wall,



