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in the progress of your development, s.ince the Mayflower
cast anchor beside Plymouth rock; and simply on the ground
that the rights of every human being are the same'and
identical. You may say that the mass of the women of this
State do not make the demand; it comes from a few sour,
disappointed old maids and childless women.

You are mistaken; the mass speak through us. . . . ic
laboring women who are loudly demanding remuneration
for their unending toil; those women who teach 'm our
seminaries, academies, and public schools for a miserable
pittance; the widows who are taxed without mercy; thF un-
fortunate ones in our work-houses, poor-houses, and prisons.
Who are they that we do not now represent? But a small
class of the fashionable butterflies, who, through the short
summer days, seek the sunshine and the flowers; but the cool
breezes of autumn and the hoary frosts of winter will soon
chase all these away; then they, t0o, will need _and see?: pro-
tection, and through other lips demand in their turn justice
and equity at your hands.

Addpress to the New York State Legislature,
1860

After the defeat of the 1854 women’s property measure, it was
six years before another opportunity for an all-out effort in the
New York State Legislature presented itself. Susan B. Anthony,
who was forever goading the harried and somewhat self-indulgent
Elizabeth Cady Stanton to greater efforts, told her that the sal-
vation of the women of the Empire State depended upon her
power to move “the hearts of our law-makers at this time.”
Anthony, moreover, came to stay at Stanton’s house to work
along with her on this crucial speech and to pitch in with house-
hold tasks.

The joint efforts of Anthony and Stanton on the following
speech and on dozens of other writings are best described by
Stanton herself:

“In thought and sympathy we were one, and in the division
of labor we exactly complimented each other. I am the better
writer, she the better critic. She supplied the facts and statistics,
I the philosophy and rhetoric, and, together, we have made argu-
ments that stood unshaken through the storms of long years;
arguments that no one has answered. Our speeches may be con-
sidered the united product of our two brains.”

Speaking on the very eve of the Civil War, Elizabeth Cady
Stanton asserted that “The prejudice against color . . . is no
stronger than that against sex.”

You who have read the history of nations, from Moses
down to our last election, where have you ever seen one
class looking after the interests of another? Any of you can
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readily see the defects in other governments, and pronounce
sentence against those who have sacrificed the masses to
themselves; but when we come to our own case, we are
blinded by custom and self-interest. Some of you who have
no capital can see the injustice which the laborer suffers;
some of you who have no slaves, can see the cruelty of his
oppression; but who of you appreciate the galling humilia-
tion, the refinements of degradation, to which women (the
mothers, wives, sisters, and daughters of freemen) are sub-
ject, in this the last half of the nineteenth century? How
many of you have ever read even the laws concerning them
that now disgrace your statute-books? In cruelty and tyr-
anny, they are not surpassed by any slaveholding code in
the Southern States; in fact they are worse, by just so far as
woman, from her social position, refinement, and education,
is on a more equal ground with the oppressor.

Allow me just here to call the attention of that party now
so much interested in the slave of the Carolinas, to the
similarity in his condition and that of the mothers, wives,
and daughters of the Empire State. The negro has no name.
He is Cuffy Douglas or Cuffy Brooks, just whose Cuffy he
may chance to be. The woman has no name. She is Mrs.
Richard Roe or Mrs. John Doe, just whose Mrs. she may
chance to be. Cuffy has no right to his earnings; he can not
buy or sell, or lay up anything that he can call his own.
Mrs. Roe has no right to her earnings; she can neither buy
nor sell, make contracts, nor lay up anything that she can
call her own. Cuffy has no right to his children; they can be
sold from him at any time. Mrs. Roe has no right to her
children; they may be bound out to cancel a father’s debts
of honor. The unborn child, even, by the last will of the
father, may be placed under the guardianship of a stranger
and a foreigner. Cuffy has no legal existence; he is subject
to restraint and moderate chastisement. Mrs. Roe has no
legal existence; she has not the best right to her own person.
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The husband has the power to restrain, and administer mod-
erate chastisement.

Blackstone [author of Commentaries on the Laws of
England] declares that the husband and wife are one, and
learned commentators have decided that that one is the
husband. In all civil codes, you will find them classified as
one. Certain rights and immunities, such and such privileges
are to be secured to white male citizens. What have women
and negroes to do with rights? What know they of govern-
ment, war, or glory?

The prejudice against color, of which we hear so much, is
no stronger than that against sex. It is produced by the
same cause, and manifested very much in the same way.
The negro’s skin and the woman’s sex are both prima facie
evidence that they were intended to be in subjection to the
white Saxon man. The few social privileges which the man
gives the woman, he makes up to the negro in civil rights.
The woman may sit at the same table and eat with the white
man; the free negro may hold property and vote. The
woman may sit in the same pew with the white man in
church; the free negro may enter the pulpit and preach.
Now, with the black man’s right to suffrage, the right
unquestioned, even by Paul, to minister at the altar, it
is evident that the prejudice against sex is more deeply
rooted and more unreasonably maintained than that against
color. . ..

Just imagine an inhabitant of another planet entertaining
himself some pleasant evening in searching over our great
national compact, our Declaration of Independence, our
Constitutions, or some of our statute-books; what would he
think of those “women and negroes” that must be so fenced
in, so guarded against? Why, he would certainly suppose we
were monsters, like those fabulous giants or Brobdingnag-
ians of olden times, so dangerous to civilized man, from our
size, ferocity, and power. Then let him take up our poets,
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from Pope down to Dana; let him listen to our Fourth of
July toasts, and some of the sentimental adultations of so-
cial life, and no logic could convince him that this creature
of the law, and this angel of the family altar, could be one
and the same being. Man is in such a labyrinth of contra-
dictions with his marital and property rights; he is so be-
fogged on the whole question of maidens, wives, and
mothers, that from pure benevolence we should relieve him
from this troublesome branch of legislation. We should
vote, and make laws for ourselves. Do not be alarmed, dear
ladies! You need spend no time reading Grotius, Coke,
Puffendorf, Blackstone, Bentham, Kent, and Story to find
out what you need. We may safely trust the shrewd selfish-
ness of the white man, and consent to live under the same
broad code where he has so comfortably ensconced himself.
Any legislation that will do for man, we may abide by most
cheerfully. . . .

Now do not think, gentlemen, we wish you to do a great
many troublesome things for us. We do not ask our legis-
lators to spend a whole session in fixing up a code of laws
to satisfy a class of most unreasonable women. We ask no
more than the poor devils in the Scripture asked, “Let us
alone.” In mercy, let us take care of ourselves, our property,
our children, and our homes. True, we are not so strong, so
wise, so crafty as you are, but if any kind friend leaves us a
little money, or we can by great industry earn fifty cents a
day, we would rather buy bread and clothes for our chil-
dren than cigars and champagne for our legal protectors.
There has been a great deal written and said about protec-
tion. We, as a class, are tired of one kind of protection,
that which leaves us everything to do, to dare, and to suffer,
and strips us of all means for its accomplishment. We would
not tax man to take care of us. No, the Great Father has
endowed all his creatures with the necessary powers for
self-support, self-defense, and protection. We do not ask
man to represent us; it is hard enough in times like these for
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man to carry backbone enough to represent himself. So long
as the mass of men spend most of their time on .the fence,
not knowing which way to jump, they are surely in no con-
dition to tell us where we had better stand. In pity for man,
we would no longer hang like a mill-stone round his neck.
Undo what man did for us in the dark ages, and strike ont'
all special legislation for us; strike the words wlnte male’
from all your constitutions, and then, with fair sailing, let us
sink or swim, live or die, survive or perish together.




