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Chapter 111

Flid Relaions

There are many people in every community who have not felt the “socid compunction,” who do not share the effort
toward a higher socid mordity, who are even unable to sympatheticaly interpret it. Some of these have been shielded
from the inevitable and sdutary failures which the trid of new powersinvolve, because they are content to attain
standards of virtue demanded by an easy public opinion, and others of them have exhausted their mord energy in

ataining to the current gandard of individua and family righteousness.

Such people, who form the bulk of contented society, demand that the radicd, the reformer, shdl be without stain or
question in his persond and family rdations, and [end page 71] judge most harshly any deviation from the established
dandards. Thereisacertain justice in this: it expresses the inherent conservatism of the mass of men, that none of the
established virtues which have been so dowly and hardly acquired shal be sacrificed for the sake of making problematic
advance; that the individud, in his atempt to develop and use the new and exdted virtue, shdl not fdl into the easy

temptation of letting the ordinary ones dip through hisfingers.

Thisingtinct to consarve the old standards, combined with a distrust of the new standard, is a congtant difficulty in the
way of those experiments and advances depending upon the initiative of women, both because women are the more
sendtive to the individud and family clams, and because their training has tended to make them content with the

response to these clams aone.



There is no doubt that, in the effort to sustain the mora energy necessary to work out a more satisfactory socid relation,
the [end page 72] individud often sacrifices the energy which should legitimately go into the fulfillment of persond and

family dams, to what he consders the higher dam.

In conddering the changes which our increasing democracy is constantly making upon various relaionships, it is
impossible to ignore thefilid relation. This chapter deds with the relation between parents and their grown-up

daughters, as affording an explicit illustration of the perplexity and ma-adjustment brought about by the various attempts
of young women to secure a more active share in the community life. We congtantly see parents very much disconcerted
and perplexed in regard to their daughters when these daughters undertake work lying quite outsde of traditional and
family interests. These parentsinsst that the girl is carried away by afoolish enthusasm, that sheisin search of a career,
that she is restless and does not know what she wants. They will give any reason, dmogt, rather than the recognition of a
genuine [end page 73] and dignified clam. Possbly dl thisis due to the fact that for so many hundreds of years women
have had no larger interests, no participation in the affairs lying quite outsde persond and family dams. Any attempt
that the individua woman formerly made to subordinate or renounce the family clam was inevitably construed to mean
that she was setting up her own will againg that of her family’ s for selfish ends. It was concluded that she could have no

motive larger than a desire to serve her family, and her attempt to break avay must therefore be willful and sdlf-

indulgent.

The family logicaly consented to give her up a her marriage, when she was enlarging the family tie by founding another
family. It was easy to understand that they permitted and even promoted her going to college, travelling in Europe, or

any other means of sdf-improvement, because these merely meant the development and cultivation of one of itsown



members. When, however, she responded to her impulse to [end page 74] fulfil the socid or democratic clam, she

violated every tradition.

The mind of each one of us reaches back to our first struggles as we emerged from self-willed childhood into a
recognition of family obligations We have dl gradudly learned to respond to them, and yet most of us have had at least
fleeting glimpses of what it might be to disregard them and the dementa claim they make upon us. We have yidded at
times to the temptation of ignoring them for sdfish ams, of congdering the individua and not the family convenience, and
we remember with shame the sdf-pity which inevitably followed. But just as we have learned to adjust the persond and
family daims, and to find an orderly development impossible without recognition of both, so perhaps we are caled upon
now to make a second adjustment between the family and the socid clam, in which neither shdl lose and both be

ennobled.

The atempt to bring about a heding [end page 75] compromise in which the two shdl be adjusted in proper relation is
not an easy one. It isdifficult to distinguish between the outward act of him who in following one legitimate clam has
been led into the temporary violation of another, and the outward act of him who ddliberately renounces ajust clam and
throws aside dl obligation for the sake of his own sdfish and individua development. The man, for instance, who
desarts hisfamily that he may cultivate an artistic senghility, or acquire what he consders more fullness of life for himsdf,
must aways arouse our contempt. Breaking the marriage tie as Ibsen’s“Nora’ did, to obtain alarger sdf-development,
or holding to it as George Eliot’s“Romola’ did, because of the larger clam of the state and society, must dways remain
two distinct paths. The collison of interests, each of which hasarea mord basis and aright to itsown placein life, is
bound to be more or lesstragic. It isthe struggle between two clams, the destruction of either of which would bring

[end page 76] ruin to the ethicd life. Curioudy enough, it isadmost exactly this contradiction which isthe tragedy set



forth by the Greek dramatist, who asserted that the gods who watch over the sanctity of the family bond must yield to
the higher clams of the gods of the sate. The failure to recognize the socid claim as legitimate causes the trouble; the
suspicion congtantly remains that woman's public efforts are merely selfish and captious, and are not directed to the
generd good. This suspicion will never be disspated until parents, as well as daughters, fed the democratic impulse and

recognize the socid clam.

Our democracy is making inroads upon the family, the oldest of human indtitutions, and aclam is being advanced which
in acertain senseis larger than the family clam. The dam of the Sate in time of war has long been recognized, so that in
its name the family has given up sons and husbands and even the fathers of little children. If we can once seethe dlams
of society in any such [end page 77] light, if its misery and need can be made clear and urged as an explicit clam, asthe
date urgesits damsin the time of danger, then for the firg time the daughter who desires to minigter to that need will be
recognized as acting conscientioudy. This recognition may easily come first through the emations, and may be admitted

as aresponse to pity and mercy long beforeit is formulated and perceived by the intdllect.

The family aswell asthe sate we are dl cdled upon to maintain as the highest ingtitutions which the race has evolved for
its safeguard and protection. But merdly to preserve these indtitutionsis not enough. There come periods of
recongtruction, during which the task islaid upon a passng generation, to enlarge the function and carry forward the
ided of along-established indtitution. There is no doubt that many women, conscioudy and unconscioudy, are struggling
with thistask. The family, like every other dement of human life, is susceptible of progress, and from epoch to [end
page 78] epoch its tendencies and aspirations are enlarged, athough its duties can never be abrogated and its
obligations can never be cancdled.It isimpossible to bring about the higher development by any self-assertion or

bresking away of the individua will. The new growth in the plant sweling againgt the sheath, which at the sametime



imprisons and protectsit, must sill be the truest type of progress. The family inits entirety must be carried out into the
larger life. Its various members together must recognize and acknowledge the vdidity of the socid obligation. When this
does not occur we have amost flagrant example of the ill-adjustment and misery arisng when an ethicd codeis gpplied
too rigoroudy and too conscientioudy to conditions which are no longer the same as when the code was ingtituted, and
for which it was never designed. We have dl seen parenta control and the family clam assert their authority in fidds of
effort which be long to the adult judgment of the child and [end page 79] pertain to activity quite outsde the family life,
Probably the digtinctively family tragedy of which we al catch glimpses now and then, is the assertion of this authority
through al the entanglements of wounded affection and misunderstanding. We see parents and children acting from

conscientious motives and with the tenderest affection, yet bringing about a misery which can scarcely be hidden.

Such glimpses remind us of that tragedy enacted centuries ago in Assis, when the eager young noble cast his very
clothing a hisfather’' s feet, dramaticaly renouncing hisfilid alegiance, and formaly subjecting the narrow family damto
the wider and more universal duty. All the conflict of tragedy ensued which might have been averted, had the father
recognized the higher claim, and had he been willing to subordinate and adjust his own clam to it. The father consdered
his son disrespectful and hard-hearted, yet we know S. Francis to have been the most tender and [end page 80] loving
of men, responsveto dl possbleties, even to those of inanimate nature. We know that by his affections he freed the
frozen life of histime. The eements of tragedy lay in the narrowness of the father’s mind; in his lack of comprehension
and hislack of sympathy with the power which was moving his son, and which was but part of the rdigious reviva
which swept Europe from end to end in the early part of the thirteenth century; the same power which, built the
cathedrals of the North, and produced the saints and sages of the South. But the father’ s Situation was nevertheless
genuine; he felt his heart sore and angry, and his dignity covered with disrespect. He could not, indeed, have felt

otherwise, unless he had been touched by the fire of the same reviva, and lifted out of and away from the contemplation



of himsdf and his narrower claim. It is another proof that the notion of alarger obligation can only come through the

response to an enlarged inter-[end page 81] est in life and in the socia movements around us.

The grown-up son has so long been congdered a citizen with well-defined duties and aneed of “making hisway inthe
world,” that the family claim is urged much less srenuoudy in his case, and as a matter of authority, it ceases gradualy
to be made at dl. In the case of the grown-up daughter, however, who is under no necessity of earning aliving, and who
has no srong artistic bent, taking her to Paris to sudy painting or to Germany to sudy music, the yearsimmediady
following her graduation from college are too often filled with a restlessness and unhappiness which might be avoided by

alittle dear thinking, and by an adaptation of our code of family ethics to modern conditions.

It isadways difficult for the family to regard the daughter otherwise than as afamily possession. From her babyhood she
has been the charm and grace of the household, and it is hard to think of her [end page 82] as an integra part of the
socid order, hard to believe that she has duties outside of the family, to the state and to society in the larger sense. This
assumption that the daughter is solely an inspiration and refinement to the family itsdf and its own immediate circle, that
her delicacy and polish are but outward symbols of her father’ s protection and prosperity, worked very smoothly for the
most part so long as her education was in line with it. When there was absolutely no recognition of the entity of woman's
life beyond the family, when the outsde claims upon her were till wholly unrecognized, the Stuation was Smple, and the
finishing school harmonioudy and degantly answered dl requirements. She was fitted to grace the firesde and to add
lugter to that socid circle which her parents selected for her. But this family assumption has been notably broken into,
and educationd ideas no longer fit it. Modern education recognizes woman quite gpart from family or society clams,

and gives [end page 83] her the training which for many years has been deemed successful for highly developing a

man'sindividudity and freeing his powers for independent action. Perplexities often occur when the daughter returns



from college and finds that this recognition has been but partidly accomplished. When she attempts to act upon the
assumption of its accomplishment, she finds hersdlf jarring upon ideds which are so entwined with filid piety, so rooted
in the tenderest affections of which the human heart is capable, that both daughter and parents are shocked and startled
when they discover what is happening, and they scarcely venture to andyze the Stuation. The idedl for the education of
woman has changed under the pressure of anew clam. The family has responded to the extent of granting the

education, but they are jedous of the new clam and assart the family clam as over againg it.

The modem woman finds hersalf educated to recognize a stress of socid obliga-[end page 84] tion which her family did
not in the least anticipate when they sent her to college. She finds hersdlf, in addition, under an impulse to act her part as
acitizen of the world. She accepts her family inheritance with loydty and affection, but she has entered into awider
inheritance as well, which, for lack of abetter phrase, we cdl the socid clam. This clam has been recognized for four
yearsin her training, but after her return from college the family clam is again exdusvely and strenuoudy asserted. The
stuation has dl the discomfort of trangtion and compromise. The daughter finds a constant and totally unnecessary
conflict between the socid and the family, claims. In most cases the former is repressed and gives way to the family
clam, because the latter is concrete and definitely asserted, while the socid demand is vague and unformulated. In such
ingances the girl quietly submits, but she feds wronged whenever she dlows her mind to dwell upon the Stuation. She
[end page 85] ether hides her hurt, and splendid reserves of enthusiasm and capacity go to waste, or her zed and

emotions are turned inward, and the result is an unhgppy woman, whose heart is consumed by vain regrets and desires.

If the college woman is not thus quietly reabsorbed, she is even reproached for her discontent. She istold to be devoted
to her family, ingpiring and responsive to her socid circle, and to give the rest of her time to further salf-improvement

and enjoyment. She expects to do this, and responds to these clamsto the best of her ability, even heroicaly



sometimes. But where isthe larger life of which she has dreamed so long? That life which surrounds and completes the
individud and family life? She has been taught thet it is her duty to share thislife, and her highest privilege to extend it.
This divergence between her sdf-centered existence and her best convictions becomes constantly more apparent. But
the Stuation is not even so ample [end page 86] as a conflict between her affections and her intellectuad convictions,
athough even that is tumultuous enough, dso the emotiona nature is divided againg itsdf. The socid clam isademand
upon the emations aswell as upon the intellect, and in ignoring it she represses not only her convictions but lowers her
gorings of vitdity. Her lifeisfull of contradictions. She looks out into the world, longing that some demand be made
upon her powers, for they are too untrained to furnish an initiative. When her hedth gives way under this strain, asit
often does, her physician invariably advises arest. But to be put to bed and fed on milk is not what she requires. What
she needs is smple, hedth-giving adtivity, which, involving the use of dl her faculties, shdl be aresponseto dl the clams

which she s0 keenly feds.

It is quite true that the family often resents her firgt attempts to be part of alife quite outsde their own, because the [end
page 87] college woman frequently makes these firg attempts most awkwardly; her faculties have not been trained in
the line of action. She lacks the ability to apply her knowledge and theories to life itsdf and to its complicated Stuations.
Thisislargdy the fault of her training and of the one-sdedness of educationa methods. The colleges have long been full
of the best ethical teaching, indsting thet the good of the whole must ultimately be the measure of effort, and that the
individud can only secure his own rights as he labors to secure those of others. But while the, teaching hasincluded an
ever-broadening range of obligation and has inssted upon the recognition of the clams of human brotherhood, the
training has been sngularly individudidtic; it has fostered ambitions for persond digtinction, and has trained the faculties

amog exdusvey in the direction of intellectud accumulation. Doubtless, woman's education is at fault, in that it has



faled to recognize certain needs, and hasfailed to cultivate and [end page 88] guide the larger desires of which dll

generous young hearts are fulll.

During the most formétive years of life, it gives the young girl no contact with the feebleness of childhood, the pathos of
auffering, or the needs of old age. It gathers together crude youth in contact only with each other and with mature men
and women who are there for the purpose of their menta direction. The tenderest promptings are bidden to bide their
time. This could only be judtifidble if adefinite outlet were provided when they leave college. Doubtless the need does
not differ widely in men and women, but women not absorbed in professond or businesslife, in the years immediately
following college, are badly brought face to face with the deficiencies of their training. Apparently every obstacleis
removed, and the college woman is a last free to begin the active life, for which, during so many years, she has been
preparing. But during this so-caled preparation, her faculties have been trained solely for ac-[end page 89] cumulation,
and she has learned to utterly distrust the finer impulses of her nature, which would naturdly have connected her with
human interests outsde of her family and her own immediate socid circle. All through school and college the young soul
dreamed of sdlf-sacrifice, of succor to the hepless and of tenderness to the unfortunate. We persastently distrust these

desires, and, unless they follow well-defined lines, we repress them with every device of convention and caution.

One summer the writer went from a two weeks residence in East London, where she had become sick and bewildered
by the sghts and sounds encountered there, directly to Switzerland. She found the beaten routes of trave filled with
young English men and women who could walk many miles a day, and who could climb pesks so inaccessible thet the
feats received honorable mention in Alpine journas,--aresult which filled their families with joy and pride. These young
people knew to [end page 90] a nicety the proper diet and clothing which would best contribute toward endurance.

Everything was very fine about them save their motive power. The writer does not refer to the hard-worked men and



women who were taking a vacation, but to the leisured young people, to whom this period was the most serious of the
year, and filled with the most strenuous exertion. They did not, of course, thoroughly enjoy it, for we are too
complicated to be content with mere exercise. Civilization has bound us too closdly with our brethren for any one of us

to be long happy in the cultivation of mereindividud force or in the accumulation of mere muscular energy.

With Whitechapd congtantly in mind, it was difficult not to advise these young people to use some of this muscular
energy of which they were so proud, in cleaning neglected dleys and paving soggy dreets. Their stores of enthusasm
might dtir to energy the listless men and women of East London and utilize latent socid [end page 91] forces. The
exercise would be quite as good, the need of endurance as great, the care for proper dress and food as important; but
the motives for action would be turned from sdlfish ones into socid ones. Such an appea would doubtless be met with a

certain response from the young people, but would never be countenanced by their families for an ingant.

Fortunately a beginning has been made in another direction, and afew parents have aready begun to consder even their
little children in rdation to society as wdl asto the family. The young mothers who attend * Child Study” classes have a
larger notion of parenthood and expect given characteristics from their children, at certain ages and under certain
conditions. They quite camly watch the various attempts of a child to assert hisindividuality, which so often takes the
form of opposition to the wishes of the family and to the rule of the household. They recognize as acting under the same
law of development the little child of [end page 92] three who persastently runs awvay and pretends not to hear his
mother's voice, the boy of ten who violently, athough temporarily, resents control of any sort, and the grown-up son

who, by an individudized and trained persondity, is drawn into pursuits and interests quite dien to those of hisfamily.
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This atempit to take the parentd relation somewhat away from mere persond experience, aswell astheincreasing
tendency of parentsto share their children’s purauits and interests, will doubtlessfindly result in a better understanding
of the socid obligation. The understanding, which results from identity of interests, would seem to confirm the conviction
that in the complicated life of to-day there is no education so admirable as that education which comes from
participation in the constant trend of events. Thereis no doubt that most of the misunderstandings of life are dueto
partia intelligence, because our experiences have been so unlike that we cannot comprehend each other. The old [end
page 93] difficulties incident to the clash of two codes of morals must drop away, as the experiences of various

members of the family become larger and more identicd.

At the present moment, however, many of those difficulties ftill exist and may be seen dl about us. In order to illustrate
the Stuation badly, and at the same time to put it dramaticdly, it may be well to take an instance concerning which we
have no persona fedling. The tragedy of King Lear has been sdected, dthough we have been accustomed so long to
give him our sympeathy asthe victim of the ingratitude of his two older daughters, and of the gpparent coldness of
Corddlia, that we have not sufficiently considered the weakness of his fatherhood, reveded by the fact that he should get
himsdf into so entangled and unhappy ardation to dl of his children. In our pity for Lear, wefall to andyze his
character. The King on histhrone exhibits utter lack of self-control. The King in the storm gives way [end page 94] to
the same emoation, in repining over the wickedness of his children, which he formerly exhibited in hisindulgent trestment

of them.

It might be illuminating to discover wherein he had failed, and why his old age found him roofless in spite of the fact that
he strenuoudy urged the family clam with his whole conscience. At the opening of the drama he sat upon his throne,

reedy for the enjoyment which an indulgent parent expects when he has given gifts to his children. From the two dder,
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the responses for the divison of his lands were graceful and fitting, but he longed to hear what Corddlia, his youngest
and best beloved child, would say. He looked toward her expectantly, but instead of delight and gratitude there was the
first dawn of character. Cordelia made the awkward attempt of an untrained soul to be honest and scrupuloudy to
express her inmogt feding. The king was baffled and distressed by this attempt a self- [end page 95] expression. It was
new to him that his daughter should be, moved by a principle obtained outsde himself, which even hisimagination could
not follow; that she had caught the notion of an existence in which her relation as a daughter played but a part. She was
transformed by a dignity which recast her peech and made it self-contained. She found hersdlf in the sweep of afeding
30 large that the immediate loss of a kingdom seemed of little consequence to her. Even an act which might be construed
as disrespect to her father was justified in her eyes, because she was vainly striving to fill out thislarger conception of
duty. The test which comes sooner or later to many parents had come to Lear, to maintain the tenderness of the relaion
between father and child, after that relation had become one between adults, to be content. with the responses made by
the adult child to the family dam, while & the same time e responded to the claims of the ret of life. The mind of Lear
was [end page 96] not big enough for thistest; he failed to see anything but the persond dight involved, and the
ingratitude done reached him. It was impossible for him to cadmly watch his child developing beyond the stretch of his

own mind and sympethy.

That aman should be so asorbed in his own indignation as to fail to apprehend his child' s thought, that he should lose
his affection in his anger, Imply reveds the fact that his own emotions are dearer to him than his sense of paterna
obligation. Lear gpparently aso ignored the common ancestry of Corddia and himsdlf, and forgot her royd inheritance
of magnanimity. He had thought of himself so long as anoble and indulgent father that he had lost the faculty by which he

might percaive himsdlf in the wrong. Even in the midst of the gorm he declared himsdlf more snned againgt than Snning.



He could believe any amount of kindness and goodness of himsdlf, but could imagine no fiddity on [end page 97] the

part of Corddia unless she gave him the sign he demanded.

At length he suffered many hardships; his pirit was buffeted and broken; he logt his reason aswell as his kingdom; but
for the firgt time his experience was identica with the experience of the men around him, and he came to alarger
conception of life. He put himsdf in the place of *the poor naked wretches,” and unexpectedly found heding and
comfort. He took poor Tim in his arms from a sheer desire for human contact and anima warmth, a primitive and
genuine need, through which he suddenly had aview of the world which he had never had from his throne, and from this

moment his heart began to turn toward Cordelia

In reading the tragedy of King Lear, Corddiareceives afull share of our censure. Her first words are cold, and we are
shocked by her lack of tenderness. Why should she ignore her father’ s need for indulgence, and be unwilling to give him
[end page 98] what he so obvioudy craved? We seein the old king “the over-magtering desire of being beloved, sefish,
and yet characterigtic of the selfishness of aloving and kindly nature alone.” His eagerness produces in us a strange pity
for him, and we are impatient that his youngest and best-beloved child cannot fed this, even in the midst of her search
for truth and her newly acquired sense of a higher duty. It ssemsto us a narrow conception that would bresk thus
abruptly with the past and would assume that her father had no part in the new life. We want to remind her "that pity,
memory, and faithfulness are naturd ties,” and surely as much to be prized asis the development of her own soul. We
do not admire the Corddiawho through her sdlf-absorption deserts her father, as we later admire the same woman who
comes back from France that she may include her father in her happiness and freer life. The first had sefishly taken her

sdvation for hersef done, and it was not until her conscience had de-[end page 99] veloped in her new life that she was
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driven back to her father, where she perished, drawn, into the crudty and wrath which had now become objective and

tragic.

Higtoricaly considered, the relation of Lear to his children was archaic and barbaric, indicating merdly the beginning of a
family life Snce developed. His paternd expression was one of domination and indulgence, without the perception of the
needs of his children, without any anticipation of their entrance into awider life, or any belief that they could have a
worthy life gpart from him. If that rudimentary conception of family life ended in such violent disagter, the fact that we
have learned to be more decorousin our conduct does not demonstrate that by following the same line of theory we

may not reach alike misary.

Wounded affection thereis sure to be, but this could be reduced to amodicum if we could preserve a sense of the
relation of the individua to the family, and of the latter to society, and if we had been given a code [end page 100] of
ethics deding with these larger rdlationships, instead of a code designed to apply so exclusvely to relationships obtaining

only between individuas.

Doubtless the clashes and jars which we dl fed most keenly are those which occur when two standards of morals, both

honestly held and believed in, are brought sharply together. The awkwardness and congtraint we experience when two

standards of conventions and manners clash but feebly prefigure this deeper difference. [end page 101]
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