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Women’s clubs have done more ta

cule, contumly and ostracism.
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Her counsel

I do not believe, I can not

A few days ago the Mirror pub 
lished the paper of Mrs. S. L. Robert­
son in opposition to suffrage read 
before the recent joint meeting of 
the Monday Review and the Sesame 
Clubs. Today we are giving below 
an a-ble argument for suffrage, pre­
pared by Mrs. N. L. Carmichael for 
the same meeting:

Sometimes dreams come true. 
When I was a young woman I had a 
dream, which was not all a dream. 
In my mature years, I had the same 
vision. And now, at the age of more 
than three score years and ten, my 
dream has come true; that I should 
stand before an American audience 
an advocate of equal rights for wo­
men.

The women of the South are very 
conservative, and slow to adopt any 
radical innovations. While I am of 
the South, the most southern, yet all 
my life I have had a sneaking notion 
that women and men ought to be 
equal before the law. But to have 
avowed such ultra sentiments would

mammon, 
in better 
conditions 
the health 
times detrimental to the morals of 
our family. But we have no power 
to remove these conditions, but must 
accept them like dumb animals, that 
have no discourse of reason. Three 
years ago I received a notice that all 
the citizens on North Pleasant street 
had met and unanimously voted to 
pave North Pleasant street. At that 
time one-third of the property own­
ers were women, and not one of us 
had been consulted. Notwithstand­
ing, I have lived in Hill county for 
forty-seven years, and have paid 
taxes in my own name for thirty-six 
years, I am not yet considered a citi-
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them better wives and mothers, and 
we strengthen our homes.

But the wise men could not agree. 
But after a while another college 
opened its doors to women, and an­
other and another, and behold the re­
sult—every state in this Union has 
its great universities, where women 
and men are admitted on the same 
equality. But those same men who 
opened the first college to women 
have long since been gathered to 
their fathers. But they never 
dreamed that they had put a weapon 
in the hands of women that would 
one day overthrow the very founda­
tions of our political structure, and 
with their cry of liberty and equality 
they would batter down the walls of 
the bastile that had so long held 
them in the bondage of medieval ig­
norance.

Woman’s suffrage has been an in­
tellectual movement from the very 
beginning. It never was conceived 
in an ignorant mind. You send your 
sons and daughters to Columbia, to 
Chicago, to Leland Stanford, to Rice, 
to our great University of Texas. 
There they study the same text 
books; they study sociology, civil 
service, political economy, and, and— 
I don’t know what else they study, 
for I never was there, but I know 
chat these young women and these 
young men become the leaders of our 
social, our moral, our political, and 
our religious thought. They place 
the mark of their training, the stamp 
of their genius, their culture, upon 
the minds and characters of their 
generation. These young men have 
become our leading politicians, and it 
does not seem so preposterous to them 
that a woman should have some voice 
in a government under which she 
lives' and they are doing everything 
they can to help suffrage along.

But the old politician is disgusted; 
he is mad. He feels just like Mr. 
Mantelina, one of Dickens’ charac­
ters. He was one of the most exqui­
site French gentlemen. He wore the 
finest of linen every day. His hair 
was parted in the middle and curled, 
his whiskers were waxed and per­
fumed, his nails were daintily mani­
cured—he was a beautiful gentle­
man. Madame Mantelina Kept a mil­
liner shop, and she paid his barber, 
his tailor, his haberdasher, and she 
gave him pin money. But sometimes 
the madame would come home of an 
evening tired and exhausted, and she 
didn’t look as pretty, as sweet, and 
altogether lovely, as he thought a 
gentleman of his parts deserved, and 
he would fly into a passion and teb 
Madame Madeline ' 
have the proper respect for a hus­
band, that she was neglecting her 
husband and her home, and every­
thing about the house was going to 
the demnition bow-wows. That is 
the way the old politician feels. He 
thinks women haven’t the proper re­
spect for him, and he would like to 
express himself just like Mr. Mate- 
lina, but he dare not. For he knows 
that those women have already got- 

1 ten so far, out of their sphere that 
they have the mouths of both old ■
parties locked, and they hold the key: 
But after a while, the old man will 
die, thank the Lord! This is on^ of 
the inevitable laws of nature/that 
the old anti-suffragette will die, and 
his race will soon become as- extinct 
as the cliff dwellers.

Last year “The Suffragist,” a pa­
per published in Washington city, 
gave a premium for the best slogan 
for campaign purposes. A Spanish 
gentleman, living in Chicago, who 
had married an American wife, re­
ceived the premium. The slogan is 
this: “Give a woman a man’s 
chance.” Now, that is what I say. 
Give a woman a man’s chance, and 
she will vote just as intelligently as 
he does. She is jus.t as patriotic, has 
just as much desire for good govern­
ment, and she is just as well edu­
cated, and the younger generation of 
women is much better educated than 
the younger generation of men. It 
is a deplorable fact that the ratio of 
graduates from our high schools is 
ten girls to four boys, and the last 
census, 1900, showed that we had 
174,000 more illiterate men in the 
United States than illiterate women, 
and if it keeps on this way, we will 
soon see the amazing spectacle of an 
illiterate or uneducated class govern­
ing the educated. I don’t pretent to 
say that women would always vote 
wisely if we had the ballot—I know 
some of us would vote very foolishly. 
Men do not always vote wisely. They 
have had control of governments 
since the beginning of time, but if 
you look at the condition the worl$ 
is in today, you cannot be very fa- 
vorablv impressed with their superior 
wisdom, and their capacity for self- 
governifient. In spite of sfll their his-

like their husbands.” Well, sup- 
they do. Nine-tenths «of the 
vote like their fathers. But all 
reformation and progress the

why, and I have been asking the the science^ of~ government.^ 
reason why ever since.

But a change has come over the 
spirit of the times. Twelve of 
great states of the Union, thirteen 
counting the territory of Alaska, 
have adopted the sentiments so vali­
antly fought for by these courageous 
women, and today Susan B. Antho­
ny’s statue stands in the hall of fame 
in the capital at Albany, while the 
ignoble names of those who so cruel­
ly harrowed her have gone down in 
the silent dust of oblivion.

I know there are a great many 
good men who are honesly opposed to 
woman’s suffrage. They say, “Oh, I 
don’t know what the women want to 
vote for, anyhow. It will do them 
no good; nine-tenths of Hiem will 
vote 
pose 
sons 
the 
world has ever made has been made • 

, because one-tenth of the sons did 
not vote like their fathers. Reforma- : 
tion always comes from a minority, 
and never from a majority. These 
men seem to think that every woman ’ 
has a good husband who is perfectly 
capable to do her thinking for her, 
and every one has a good home in 
which she reigns as quern. That 
she is loved and respected and shield­
ed from all the baser elements of life. 
If she is not satisfied it is because 
she is disgruntled and rebellious. 
They make the same argument that 
Br’er Rastus makes when he argues 

' with Sis Randy. He tells Sis Randy 
' that God Almighty never gave the 
woman the same rights that He did 
the man. The woman’s sphere is- on 
the inside of the home, not on the 
outside. Sis Randy retorts, “Rastus, 
yer old fool nigger, yer. Suppose she 
ain’t got no home?” Rastus replies, 
“Dat ain’t no part er the argument; 
she oughter be thar ennyhow.” *

These men ignore the fact that 
there are millions and millions of 
women in this land who are toiling 
for their daily bread, and some are 
supporting aged parents and helpless 
children. They are subject to all 
sorts of unjust labor conditions. They 
have no power under heaven to bet­
ter their condition, or to save them­
selves from the rapacity of greed and 

And we women who are 
circumstances often see 
that are detrimental to 
and well being, and some-

and special privileges, there neve 
was a time when this old world w 
as badly governed as in this year ou: 
°nr kord 1916. We have been tl 
silent and helpless witnesses of th 
most gigantic war in all the annals 
or time. We have seen war in a 
its horrors, stripped of its pomp it 
pride, its pageantry, its martial mu­
sic, its military illusions, its belieo 
ardor- war in the raw, hideous, LT 
■pulsive, a stench of blood *nd 
wounds, a mad debauch that kilh/ 
maims, starves, demolishes, a hell 
without grandeur. Oh, thou b'essed 
Christ, thou Prince of Peace, whose 
sad face looks only on this, after the

; then obtained in New York, that if a I TThat wasa Powerful word with them 
ihaii died Intestate his eldest son be- , AYnPPt snmP nf vn” hflVP bPflr'1

! came the legal administrator. He 
was very sorry for her. He could see 
the injustice of the law, but he had 
no power to help her. Little Eliza­
beth, very precocious child of five or 
six vears old, seeing the mother’s 
distress, and understanding the in­
justice of the law, was so indignant 
that when she saw her father’s back 
was turned, she secured a pair of 
scissors and cut that page out of her 
father’s law book, thus supposing 
that she had destroyed that unjust 
law from the books forever, not 
knowing that there were other law 
books and other lawyers outside of 
her father’s office. That was char­
acteristic of that great woman, and 
it has been characteristic of all those 
other great women who have fought 
so valiantly for women’s rights, and 
to whom we owe such a debt of grat­
itude. They have clipped here and 
they have ■ clipped there until they 
have gotten a great many of those 
unjust laws clipped out of the stat­
utes. But they are not all out yet, 
and many good women and some 
good men would be shocked to know 
how many yet remain for the degra­
dation of women. But for the last 
fifty years every state in this Union 
has been gradually emancipating wo­
men, and I for one would be glad to 
know that every vestige of law was 
any way discriminated against wo- 
erased from the statute books that in 
men.

There is another class of men who

the estate.
Wild, ___ vya,O -- __
squandering" all the^ family" estatT tion or not’ if’ Perchance> republican institutions^
She asked the judge if there was any ' should r"''" — ’*------- ’ ‘
law by which she could have him

have called down on my head ridi- i ai e opposed to woman s suffrage, but 
cule, contumly and ostracism. they are fast losing their influence,

When I was a little girl Susan B. because their arguments are so weak 
Anthony, Julia Ward Howe and Lu- an^ purile they defeat their own pur- 
cretia Motte were advocating this Ppse;. They like to stand upon the 
question. They were the laughing platform and bawl themselves black 
stock of the world. They were ridi-> ^be face and hold up their hands 
culed and ostracised by society; good in boly horror at the very thought 
women turned their backs upon ; of dragging our pure womanhood in 
them. But in my childish and unso-' tbe mire of politics This is their 
phistocated heart, I asked the reason stock argument._ ^^There

. should be no mire, about it. Some 
of these would be statesmen know 
very little about the science of gov­
ernment, but they do know about the 
mire. As fpr our pure womanhood, 
that is the cheapest kind of taffy, so 
cheap that it has long since palled 
upon the taste of every intelligent 
woman. They tell us, “We have 
always considered you women our 
superiors. If you had the same rights 
we have you would be our equals, 
and we wouldn’t respect you.” Now, 
ladies, isn’t that a convincing argu­
ment, that they wouldn’t respect 
their equals, especially if they had 
the power of the ballot. They 
wouldn’t lift their hats to us. They 
wouldn’t give us their seats on the 
street cars, and they would smoke in 
our presence, and they wouldn’t mar­
ry us. In spite of all the ugly things 
c .ey say about themselves, I haze 
an abiding faith in the nobility of 
the greater portion of the American 
manhood. Four years ago, just after 
Arizona passed the suffrage act, I 
had a letter from a friend telling me 
of their first election. According to 
the law of Arizona, there was to be 
just as many women as men appoint­
ed to hold the election, and count the 
polls. This friend of mine, who is 
more expert in clerical work than 
nine-tenths of the men, was one of 
the women appointed to this office. 
The vote was cast in the school house 
where she taught school every day. 
Notwithstanding there were thirty 
open saloons H.n the little mining 
town where she lived, and prohibi­
tion was the burning question, they 
had to decide that day, yet the day 
was so quiet it passed off like Sun­
day. Now, why was it so quiet like 
Sunday? Was it because these men 
were weak and spineless men intimi­
dated by women?' No, indeed. It 
was because they were- American 
men, and they had the instincts of 
gentlemen, and a love for fair play, 
and a conscious respect for human 
rights. American men are the grand­
est, the noblest, the most chivalrous 
on the face of the earth. Had any­
one been so low as to have said one 
disrespectful word to any woman who 
came to the .polls that day his life 
would have paid the penalty. That 
is the reason why it passed off like 
Sunday. Now, I don’t pretend to 
say that woman’s suffrage will cure 
all the ills of government. I know 
that it will not, and universal suf­
frage might not be good for the 
country. Perhaps it should be more 
limited than it is, but I do not think 
that it should be a sex limitation. 
That nation that disfranchises half 
its adult population is not a repub­
lic, and when it comes to battling for 
the right and maintaining the purity 
and integrity of the home, and the 
protection of our children, “the fe­
male of the species is more deadly 
than the male.”

About ten years ago Edward Bok, 
the editor of the Ladies’ Home Jour­
nal, made the prediction that in ten

have been an educational force and 
we have developed a 'genius for or­
ganization that has astonished the 
world, and we have developed a soli­
darity and unity of purpose that has 
astonished ourselves.

Suffrage will not come to us as a 
great political upheaval, but it will 
come as the result of education that 
has been going on for more than fif­
ty years. These forces have been 
working silently, and like the little 
leaven that the woman hid in the 
three measures of meal, it has leav­
ened the whole lump, and the loaf is 
now ready for baking. You can no 
more turn back this onward move­
ment than you can turn back the 
tide of the Mississippi river and 
make it flow,4nto Lake Winnipeg. 
You may call it an innovation if you 
please, but if it is an innovation, it 
is the greatest since the signing of 
the Magna Carta at Runnyrpeade— 
that strong bulwark of civil liberties 
was once a great innovation. There 
can be no progress without innova­
tion. Evolution is the law of. life. 
That country which sticks to its old 
laws and old customs and never 
changes becomes effete and anti­
quated, like the Chinese empire. But 
that country that utilizes all of its 
natural resources, both human and 
material, goes on and on to higher 
planes of civilization. It marches on 
and on ,like a mighty army, with 
banners of victory to arouse and rule 
the world. Women are a part of the 
assets of this nation. We are in the 
drama-, and whether we do well or 
ill, we must act our par|.

The home is the citadel of the na­
tion. It is committed to us to keep it 
pure and virtuous, and to maintain 
its moral soundness, and to lift on 
high the glorious banners of our na­
tional ideals. These are the duties 
that are calling to the women of to-

I have seen Texas grow from a 
of°P4 000°^ 50t0k00° t0 a P°V-uIation 
Of 4,000,000. I have seen her out­
grow her old laws and her old cus­
toms. I have seen her grow in 
strength like a mighty empire. I 
have seen the eyes of the world turn­
ed in winder at her progress. I have 
seen the tenets of men ravished with 
hei beauty and splendor; I have seen 
her loyal sons die for her honor, for 
she is the brightest star in all the 
constellation of states. Her counsel 
is sought in the halls of congress’ 
her voice decrees the laws of our 
country. I do not believe, I can not 
believe, 1 will not believe, that the

J11611 of Texas will forever bind 
,7- '■ in the swaddling bands 

norance.
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open the college to her, it; very genius of our constitution__ “A
... -------------- U1JU would not destroy all those natural; government of the people, by the pec-

removed and herself appointed ad- inclinations to wifehood and mother- pie, for the people”—not a govern- 
ministratrix. Judge Cody took down hood- If we educate our women as ment of all the people by half the 
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. (I expect some of you have heard foster woman’s suffrage than any or- 
lit.) We will never be able to con- ganizations in America not-«xccut 
trol them; we will ruin our own jing the suffrage party Itself While 
homes; Others said, if we educate j we have never been a political wartv 
women as we educate men, we make ’ and I hope we never will be vat wo

T0!CLin Khe.affairB of my Httle hear anything eaid about woman’s 
neighborhood. |suffrage; women would be ashamed

Do you ladies know that a widoW i to advocate it. That Wyoming and 
before the law is considered a relect.; Colorado had passed some freakish 
She is Susan Doe, relect pf John Dee, ‘ laws, and some freakish women in 
deceased. How would Some of the the East had taken it up, but it 
sprightly young widowers here like to would soon go out like any other 
be calles Jefin relect of Susan/ad^ and sensible women would not 
Doe, deceased. Well, they wouldn’t bo influenced by it. Wyoming has 
like it, I trow. Josiah Allen’s wife bad suffrage since 1869, forty-seven 
says that when Josiah dies she in- ‘ Colorado has had suffrage 
tends to write upon his tombstone, twenty-three years, and within the 
“Here lies Josiah, beloved husband Past ten years ten other states and 
of Samantha Allen.” I know that one territory have fallen into line 
will make some people laugh, but,and it looks now like Mr. Bok will 
according to my way of thinking, it., have to set another pace for the la­
is a beautiful tribute to Josiah, But dies to go. Suffrage is not a fad, but 
the idea is this, man con not c-et ‘ it is the result of" education tha-t has 
away from the thought that a wo-* I 
man is property andxshe belongs to years, .
him, and they are one, and he is that tion. About flfty-six op fifty-eight ‘ beautilu?ITrd ' of The South 

no right to any opinion or individ-' whose faculty was just mefi, and they 
uality of her own. T conceived the idea of doing J

This story is told of Elizabeth Cady ' women opening the doors of
Stanton, who was the daughter of ?n'college to woman on the same _____ A 
eminent jurist. In her childhood ‘ e(lua-W as to men. They became the anything about 
days she was? in her father’s of- * laughing stock of this country. The i 
flee and heard may points of law n a® ‘ J?en

L One day Widow came in

zon of Hill county, and I hare no years from that time we wouldn’t tory and traditions. and education.


