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THE MAN'S SIDE OF THE WOMAN 
QUESTION. 

BY ETHELWYN WETHERALD. 

"You don't look at the man's side of the 
question," said my friend. "You write of wo
man's needs and desires and aspirations, and 
ignore the effect which their gratification 
would entail upon the men of her honsehold 
-her father, husband, brothers, sons. Ad
mitting that women have a right to vote (and 
nearly every man in his secret heart does ad
mit that, no matter what he may think of its 
expediency), it seems to me that the highest 
interests of the race would be conserved if wo
men, when they obtain that right, would be 
willing to forfeit it." 

"You think that man should be just, and 
give woman the suffrage, and woman should 
be generous enough to leave it unused?" 

" Exactly." 
"But why?" 
''Because what man values chiefly in wo

man is her feminine nature, and it is precisely 
this femininity which active participation in 
public life would injure and probably destroy. 
Try to put yourself in my place and look at 
the question from a man's point of view. 
How would you like if you were a man to have 
the women of your household appear like men 
in nearly every respect, except that their hair 
was longer, and their clothing more volum
inous?'' 

Certainly I should not like it at all. 
It is very easy to detect the women from 

whom the element of femininity has been 
eliminated. I once heard an unfeminine wo
man lecture. She did not stalk about, nor 
shriek, nor shake her fist. On the contrary, 
she exhibited an almost inhuman absence of 
passion. Her tone and manner were well 
bred ; she was dressed in good taste ; her 
reasoning was close, often profound, her words 
admirably chosen, her argument unanswer
able, her emotions apparently non-existent. 
She did not appeal to the imagination, she 
created no atmosphere about her. She was 
suffering not from over-development of the 
intellect, but from a one-sided development, 
which cultivated her mind and starved her 
sensibilities. 

Another unfeminine acquaintance of mine 
spends nearly all her waking hours in "slum
ming." When her friends wish to find her 
they are obligee! to look for her in the haunts 
of vice and dens of depravity. She comes 
home at night too tired to smile, and deeply 
depressed beca•tse she cannot construct a 
world in which there would be no sin nor 
sorrow. She answers her husband mechani
cally and he does not expect companionship 
from her. As for her children, they would as 
soon think of gathering figs from thistles as of 
obtaining a story from her worn and pre· 
occupied mind. Few philanthropists live as 
much in other people's families and as little 
in their own as she, but who has not heard in
telligent women reproach tl\emselves for al· 
lowing the demands of their aid societies, 
and missionary meetings, and lend-a-hand 
gatherings, and temperance work, to interfere 
with the claims of their own small people at 
home. One woman (a tirelessly active Chris· 
tian worker) told me that on commg home 
after one of her exhausting days she was so 
unstrung that the prattle of her little boy made 
her want to scream. What could be more 
destructive of feminine charm than this? 

Perhaps the force that best succeeds in 
stripping femininity from women is fashion. 
Imagine that the colored figures in a dress
maker's fashion plate have stepped down from 
the wall. Imagine what they would say. 
Imagine their power of thought, their depth 
of feeling, their intense soulfulness, the mag· 
netism of their womanhood, the expressive
ness of their faces, their eager unselfishness, 
their admirable clear-headedness, their scorn 
of petty aims, their womanly tenderness. 
Even such is every woman, the sole burden 
of whose thought is wherewithal shall she be 
clothed. 

Over-work is another devastator of fem-
inine attractiveness. In many a farmho•tse, 
where the not very muscular housekeeper 
does all her own work, you will find her a 
fagged, dragged creature-the family drudge 
-with no more femininity than her broom and 
churn-dasher. An unending round of mono· 
tnous hard labor takes the manliness out of 
manhood. It even more effectively destroys 
all the womanliness of womanhood. Look 
into any crowded store the week before 
Christmas, and observe the young women 
clerks. What strain, what tension, what a 
metallic ring in the voice, what brusqueness 
in the manner. Their nerves are whipped 
up to the last gasp of endurance, but, even 
if they were not, the poor creatures have no 

. time to be ladylike. lt requires some leisure 
to succeed in that finest ol fine arts. Every 
woman who is a slave of bitter necessity, in 
her home or out of it, is, in a large measure, 
robbed of her womanliness. 

It is possible, though not verv common, for 
women to injure their feminine quality by 
too great a devotion to athletic pastimes. 
When girls prance into a room like a party of 
young colts, and extol the hardness of their 
muscle m voices that bear terrific witness to 
the strength of their lungs, one begins to won
der whether a portion of this superabundant 
animality might not profitably be exchanged 
for a little of the grace, ease and sweetness of 
femininity. 

What is the meaning of these illustrations? 
Solely this : That the feminine nature re· 

fuses to bloom except in the divinely tempered 
atmosphere of moderation. The woman of 
over-developed intellect is void of charm, but 
not more so than her ignorant sister whose 
mental fingers are all thumbs. The ~ctive 
worker, whose excessive philanthropies drain 
all her brightness and sweetness into public 
channels, is nearly valueless in the home circle, 
but so is the selfish woman who never lifted a 
philanthropic finger to help anyone. The 
moving fashion plate is a moral monstrosity, 
but the woman who never gives a thought to 
her appearance is not a pleasing object to con
template. The drudge is utterly unfeminine, 
but the name of the man who would rather 
marry her than be the husband of an indolent 
woman is legion. T he athletic girl may be 
as unfeminine as an army with banners, but 
she can hardly be called more deficient in the 
qualities which make the successful wife and 
mother than the delicate damsel with a paste
board back. The woman who reads nothing 
but newspapers, cares for nothing but politics, 
and aspires to nothing but political place and 
power, is unfeminine, it is true, but not more 
so than she who thinks it simply horrid for 
any woman to want to vote. 

The man's side of the woman question is 
that woman must at all hazards preserve her 
femininity. She must not be warped or one
sided, she must not be over-developed in O'le 
direction and under-developed in another. 
She must not go to rash excesses in philan
thropic, political or domestic work, but nei
ther must she be incompetent or nninterested 
in these important branches. Her develop
ment should present balance, symmetry, har
mony. 



A ~ery odd idea used to exist re~rardin~ the 
meanmg of the word feminine. It was sup
posed to II_l~an not the sum of the aspirations 
and ca~acJties revealed in the unfolding of a 
woman s nature, but merely the preservation 
of_t~ose womanly characteristics which best 
mi~Istered to the immediate comfort and con
veDI_ence _of. her proprietor. If he had a large 
family, his Idea of the truly feminine was the 
hen-mmded woman, with no thought beyond 
he~ coop and her chickens. If he were a 
pamter, or a poet, his model offeminine charm 

was an ideal creature with the soul of a lily 
and the body of a willow wand. The average 
citizen was satisfied with ~ combination of 
saint, slave and ~impleton. Even yet there 
are men who, when they declare that a certain 
course of action is contrary to a woman's na
ture, really mean that it is contrary to the 
nature of men's wishes concerning her. Cus
tom also has an enormous weight in this mat· 
ter. Many a man sees a vague impropriety 
in the idea of his mother setting off alone on 
a railroad journey who would have no objec
tion to his daughter undertaking that feat. 
Not that a woman of sixty is not as capable of 
taking care of herself as a girl of sixteen, but 
the former carries with her the atmosphere of 
the time when it was feminine for a woman to 
be.helpless, the latter belongs to an age when 
self-reliance is regarded as one of the indis· 
pensable feminine qualities. 

We are all acquainted with the typical 
heroines of old-fashioned novels-Amelia Sed· 
ley and Lady Jane Sheepshank~, Dora and 
Agnes Copperfield. Sometimes dignified, 
though occasionally kittenish-always sweet, 
patient and forbeanng, they formed the ideal of 
a past generation of men. The representative 
man of to-day is not so likely to consider a 
monotonous mind an essential part of fem
inine charm. He desires a comrade in his 
wife, and he would feel astonished and in
jured if his intt'lligent remarks concerning 
private or publir. afflirs should meet at his own 
fireside with nothmg more stimulating than 
''a mere mush of concession." If, as is nat
ural, the fruit of her interest in outside mat· 
ters is a desire to have a vote in them, he is 
not alarmed for her femininity. If he can 
trust her moderation in other directions he 
surely can in this, and the golden mean in 
all things is the preservation of womanliness. 
Certainly he would not know whether to be 
more amazed or amused at the suggesion that 
the woman whose childish prattle keeps her 
husband yawning is more feminine than she 
whose interests are one with the living inter
ests of humanity. 
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