ave

G678 Tue Seconp Sex: Woman's Life Today

two very different forms. There are women of action like St. Cath-
erine, St. Theresa, Joan of Arc, who know very well what goals they
have in mind and who lucidly devise means for attaining them: their
visions simply provide objective images for .their certitudes, en-
couraging these women to persist in the paths they have mapped out
in detail for themselves. Then there are narcissistic women, like Mme
Guyon and Mme Kriidener, who, after a period of silent fervor, sud-
denly feel themselves in what the former calls “an apostolic state.”
They are not too certain about their tasks; and—like the excitement-
seeking ladies of the social-service institutes—they care little what
they do provided they do something. This was so with Mme Kriid-

_ener, who, after displaying herself as ambassadress and novelist, in-

teriorized her conception of her own merits: it was not to assure the
trivmph of certain definite ideas but to confirm herself in her role
as one inspired by God that she took charge of the destiny of Alex-
ander I. If a little beauty and intelligence often are enough to make
a woman feel worthy of homage, she will with better reason think
she is charged with a mission when she knows she is God's eleck; she
preaches vague doctrines, she often founds sects, and this enables her
to effect, through the members of the groups she inspires, a thrilling
multiplication of her personality.

Mystical fervor, like love and even narcissism, can be integrated

‘with a life of activity and independence. But in themselves these at-

tempts at individual salvation are bound to meet with failure: either
woman puts herself into relation with an unreality: her double, or
God; or she creates an unreal relation with a real being. In both cases
she lacks any grasp on the world; she dees not escape her subjectivity;
her liberty remains frustrated. There is only one way to employ her
liberty authentically, and that is to project it through positive action
into human society, : '
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PART Vi1

TOWARD
LIBERATION

CHAPTER XXV

The Independent Woman

Accognmc to French law, obedience is no longer included among

' the dutics of a wife, and each woman citizen has the right to vote; but
.these civil liberties remain theoretical as long as they are unaccom-

panied by economic freedom. A woman supported by a man—wife
or courtesan—is not emancipated from the male because she has a

‘ballot in her hand; if custom imposes less constraint upon her than

formerly, the negative freedom implied has not profoundly modified
her situation; she remains bound in her condition of vassalage. It is
through gainful employment that woman has traversed most of the
distance that separated her from the male; and nothing else can
guarantee her liberty in practice. Once she ceases to be a parasite, the
system based on her dependence crumbles; between her and the uni-
verse there is no longer any need for a masculine mediator.

The curse that is upon woman as vassal consists, as we have seen,
in the fact that she is not permitted to do anything; so she persists in
the vain pursuit of her true being through narcissism, love, or religion.
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When she is productive, active, she regains her traiscendence; in her

projects she concretely affirms her status as subject; in connection
with the aims she pursues, with the money and the rights she takes
possession of, she makes trial of and senses her responsibility, Many
women are aware of these advantages, even among those in very
modest positions. 1 heard a charwoman declare, while scrubbing the
stone floor of a hotel lobby: "I never asked anybody for anything; 1
succeeded all by myself.” She was as proud of her self-sufficiency as a
Rockefeller, 1t is not to be supposed, however, that the mere com-
bination of the right to vote and a job constitutes a complete eman-
cipation: working, today, is not liberty, Only in a socialist world
would woman by the one attain the other. The majority of workers
are exploited today. On the other hand, the social structure has not
been much modified by the changes in woman's condition; this world,
always belonging to men, still retains the form they have given it

‘We must not lose sight of those facts which make the question of
woman’s labor 2 complex one. An important and thoughtful woman
recently made a study of the women in the Renault factories; she
states that they would prefer to stay in the home rather than work in
the factory. There is no doubt that they get economic independence
only as members of a class which is economically oppressed; and, on
the other hand, their jobs at the factory do not relieve them of house-
keeping burdens.* If they had been asked to choose between forty
hours of work a week in the factory and forty hours of work a week in
the home, they would doubtless have furnished quite different an-
swers, And perhaps they would cheerfully accept both jobs, if as fac-
tory workers they were to be integrated in a world that would be
theirs, in the development of which they would joyfully and proudly
share. At the present time, peasants apart,? the majority of women
do not escape from the traditional feminine world; they get from
neither society nor their husbands the assistance they would need to
become in concrete fact the equals of the men. Only those women
who have a political faith, who take militant action in the unions, who
have confidence in their future, can give cthical meaning to thankless
daily labor. But lacking leisure, inheriting a traditional submissiveness,
women are naturally just beginning to develop a political and social

1 I 'have indicated in Book 1, p. 135, how heavy these are for women who work

outside.
2 We have examined their situation in Book'L, pp. 109, 134.
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sense. And not getting in exchange for their work the moral and social
benefits they might rightfully count on, they naturally submit to its
constraints without enthusiasm. '

It is quite understandable, also, that the milliner’s apprentice, the
shopgirl, the secretary, will not care to renounce the advantages of
‘masculine support. I have already pointed out that the existence of a
privileged caste, which she can join by merely surrendering her body,
is an almost irresistible temptation to the young woman; she is fated
for gallantry by the fact that her wages are minimal while the stand-
ard of living expected of her by society is very high. If she is content
to get along on her wages, she is only a pariah: ill lodged, ifl dressed,
she will be denied all amusement and even love. Virtuous people
preach asceticism to her, and, indeed, her dietary regime is often as
austere as that of a Carmelite. Unfortunately, not everyone can take
God as a Jover: she has to please men if she is to succeed in her life as
a woman. She will therefore accept assistance, and this is what her em-
ployer cynically counts on in giving her starvation wages. This aid will
sometimes allow her to improve her situation and achieve a real inde-
pendence; in other cases, however, she will give up her work and be-
come a kept woman. She often retains both sources of income and
each serves more or less as an escape from the other; but she is really
in double servitude: to job and to protector, For the married woman
her wages represent only pin money as a rule; for the girl who “makes
something on the side” it is the masculine contribution that seems
extra; but neither of them gains complete independence through her
own efforts.

There are, however, a fairly large number of privileged women who
find in their professions a means of economic and social autonomy.
These come to mind when one considers woman'’s possibilities and her
future. This is the reason why it is especially interesting to make a
close study of their situation, even though they constitute as yet
only a minority; they continue to be a subject of debate between
feminists and antifeminists. The latter assert that the emancipated
women of today succeed in doing nothing of importance in the
world and that furthermore they have difficulty in achieving their
own inner equilibrium. The former exaggerate the results obtained
by professional women and are blind to their inner confusion. There
is no good reason, as a matter of fact, fo say they are on the wrong
road; and still it is certain that they are not tranquilly installed in
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their new realm: as yet they are only halfway there, The woman who
is economically emancipated from man is not for all that in a meral,
social, and psychological situation identical with that of man. The
way she carries on her profession and her devotion to it depend on
the context supplied by the total pattern of her life. For when she
begins her adult life she does not have behind het the same past as
does a boy; she is not viewed by society in the same way; the universe
presents itself to her in a different perspective. The fact of being a

woman today poses peculiar problems for an independent human
individual, '

The advantage man enjoys, which makes itself felt from his child-
hood, is that his vocation as a human being in no way runs counter
to his destiny as a male. Through the identification of phallus and
transcendence, it turns out that his social and spiritual successes
endow him with a virile prestige. He is not divided. Whereas it is
required of woman that in order to realize her femininity she must
make herself object and prey, which is to say that she must renounce
her claims as sovereign subject. It is this conflict that especially marks
the situation of the emancipated woman, She refuses to confine her-
self to her role as female, because she will not accept matilation;
but it would also be a mutilation to repudiate her sex. Man is a
human being with sexuality; woman is a complete individual, equal
to the male, only if she too is a human being with sexuality. To re-
nounce her femininity is to renounce a part of her humanity. Mis-
ogynists have often reproached intellectual women for “neglecting
themselves”; but they have also preached this doctrine to them: if
you wish to be our equals, stop using make-up and nail-polish..
This piece of advice is nonsensical. Precisely because the concept
of femininity is artificially shaped by custom and fashion, it is im-
posed upon each woman from without; she can be transformed grad-
ually so that her canons of propriety approach those adopted by the
males: at the seashore—and often elsewhere—trousers have become
feminine.* That changes nothing fundamental in the matter: the
individual is still not free to do as she pleases in shaping the concept
of femininity. The woman who does not conform devaluates herself
sexually and hence socially, since sexual values are an integral feature
of society. One does not acquire virile attributes by rejecting femi-
3 If that is the word.—Tr.

[
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nine attributes; even the transvestite fails to make a man of herself
—she is-a travesty. As we have seen, homosexuality constitutes a
specific attitude: neutrality is impossible. There is no negative atti-
tude that does not imply a positive counterpart. The adolescent girl
often thinks that she can simply scorn convention; but even there
she is engaged in public agitation; she is creating a new situation
entailing consequences she must assume. When one fails to adhere
to an accepted code, one becomes an insurgent. A woman who
dresses in an outlandish manner lies when she affirms with an air,
of simplicity that she dresses to suit herself, nothing more. She knows
perfectly well that to suit herself is to be outlandish.

Inversely, a woman who does not wish to appear eccentric will
conform to the usual rules. It is injudicious to take a defiant attitude
unless it is connected with positively effective action: it consumes
more time and energy than it saves, A woman who has no wish to shock
or to devaluate herself socially should live out her feminine situation
in a feminine manner; and very often, for that matter, her profes-
sional success demands it. But whereas conformity is quite natural
for a man—custom being based on his needs as an independent and
active individual—it will be necessary for the woman who also is

. subject, activity, to insinuate herself into a world that has doomed

her to passivity. This is made more burdensome because women con-
fined to the feminine sphere have grossly magnified its importance:
they have made dressing and housekeeping difficult arts. Man hardly
has to take thought of his clothes, for they are convenient, suitable
to his active life, not necessarily elegant; they are scarcely a part of
his personality. More, nobody expects him to take care of them him-
self: some kindly disposed or hired female relieves him of this bother.

Woman, on the contrary, knows that when she is looked at she
is not considered apart from her appearance: she is judged, respected,
desired, by and through her toilette. Her clothes were originally in-
tended to consign her to impotence, and they have remained un-
serviceable, easily ruined: stockings get runs, shoes get down at the
heel, light-colored blouses and frocks get soiled, pleats get unpleated.
But she will have to make most of the repairs herself; other women
will not come benevolently to her assistance and she will hesitate
to add to her budget for work she could do herself: permanents,
setting hair, inake-up materials, new dressés, cost enough already.
When they come in after the day’s work, students and secretaries
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always have a stocking with a run to be fixed, a blouse to wash, a
skirt to press. A woman who makes a good income will spare herself
this drudgery, but she will have to maintain & more complicated ele-
gance; she will lose time in shopping, in having fittings, and the
rest. Tradition also requires even the single woman to give some at-
tention to her lodgings. An official assigned to'a new city will easily
find accommodations at a hotel; but 2 woman in the same position
will want to settle down in a place of her own. She wili have to
keep it scupulousty neat, for people would not excuse a negligence
on her part which they would find quite natural in 2 man,

Tt is not regard for the opinion of others alone that leads her to

give time and care to her appearance and her housekeeping, She .

wants to retain her womanliness for her own satisfaction. She can
regard herself with approval throughout her present and past enly
in combining the life she has made for hersclf with the destiny that
her mother, her childhood games, and her adolescent fantasies pre-
pared for her. She has entertained narcissistic dreams; to the male’s
phallic pride she still opposes her cult of self; she wants to be seen,
to be attractive. Her mother and her older sisters have inculeated
the liking for a nest: 2 home, an “interior,” of her own! That has
always been basic in her dreams of independence; she has no inten-
tion of discarding them when she has found liberty by other roads.
And to the degree in which she still feels insecure in the masculine
universe, she tends to retain the need for a retreat, symbolical of
that interior refuge she has been accustomed to seeking within her-
self, Obedient to the feminine tradition, she will wax her floors, and
she will do her own cooking instead of going to eat at a restaurant
as 2 man would in her place. She wants to live at once like a man
and like 2 woman, and in that way she multiplies her tasks and adds
to her fatigue.

If she intends to remain fully feminine, it is implied that she also
intends to meet the other sex with the odds as favorable as possible.
Her most difficult problems are going to be posed in the field of sex.
In order to be a complete individual, on an equality with man,
woman must have access to the masculine world as does the male
to the feminine world, she must have access to the other; but the
demands of the other are not symmetrical in the two symmetrical
cases, Once attained, fame and fortune, appearing like immanent
qualities, may increase woman’s sexual attractiveness; but the fact
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that she is a being of independent activity wars against her femi-
ninity, and this she is aware of. The independent woman—and above
all the intellectual, who thinks about her situation—wilt suffer, as a
female, from an inferiority complex; she lacks leisure for such minute
beauty care as that of the coquette whose sele aim in life is to be
seductive; follow the specialists’ advice as she may, she will never be
more than an amateur in the domain of elegance. Feminine charm
demands that transcendence, degraded into immanence, appear no
Jonger as anything more than a subtle quivering of the flesh; it is
necessary to be spontaneously offered prey.

But the intellectual knows that she is -offering herself, she knows
that she is a conscious being, a subject; one can hardly dull one’s
glance and change one’s eyes into sky-blue pools at will; one does
not infallibly stop the surge of a body that is straining toward the
world and change it into a statue animated by vague tremors. The
intellectual woman will try all the more zealously because she fears
failure; but her conscious zeal is still an activity and it misses its
goal. She makes mistakes like those induced by the menopause: she
tries to deny her brain just as the woman whe is growing older tries
to deny her age; she dresses like a girl, she overloads herself with
flowers, furbelows, fancy materials; she affects childish tricks of sur-
prised amazement. She romps, she babbles, she pretends flippancy,
heedlessness, sprightliness. o

But in all this she resembles those actors who fail to feel the emo-
tion that would relax certain muscles and so by an effort of will
contract the opposing ones, forcing down their eyes or the corness
of their mouths instead of letting them fall. Thus in imitating aban-
don the intellectual woman becomes tense. She realizes this, and it
irritates her; over her blankly naive face, there suddenly passes a
flash of all too sharp intelligence; lips soft with promise suddenly
tighten. If she has trouble in pleasing, it is because she is not, like
her slavish little sisters, pure will to please; the desire to seduce, lively
as it may be, has not penetrated to the marrow of her bones. As soon
as she feels awkward, she becomes vexed at her abjectness; she wants
to take her revenge by playing the game with masculine weapons:
she talks instead of listening, she displays subtle thoughts, strange
emotions; she contradicts the man instead of agreeing with him, she
tries to get the best of him. Mme de Staél won some resounding vic-
tories: she was almost irresistible. But the challenging attitude, very
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common among American women, for ¢xample, irritates men more
often than it conquers them; and there are some men, besides, who
bring it upon themselves by their own defiant air. If they would be
willing to love an equal instead of a slave—as, it must be added, do
those among them who are at once free from arrogance and without
an inferiority complex—women would not be as haunted as they are
by concern for their femininity; they would gain in naturalness, in
simplicity, and they would find themselves women again without
taking so much pains, since, after all, that is what they are.

The fact is that men are beginning to resign themselves to the
new status of woman; and .she, not feeling condemned in advance,
has begun to feel more at ease. Today the woman who works is less
neglectful of her femininity than formerly, and she does not lose
her sexual attractiveness, This success, though already indicating
progress toward equilibrium, is not yet complete; it continues to he
more difficult for a.woman than for a man to establish the relations
with the other sex that she desires. Her erotic and affectional life
encounters numerous difficulties, In this matter the unemancipated
woman is in no way privileged: sexually and affectionally most wives
and courtesans are deeply frustrated. If the difficulties are more evi-
dent in the case of the independent woman, it is because she has
chosen battle rather than resignation. All the problems of life find
a silent solution in death; a woman who is busy with living is there-
fore more at variance with herself than is she who buries her will
and her desires; but the former will not take the latter as a standard.
She considers herself at a disadvantage only in comparison with man.

A woman who expends her energy, who has responsibilities, who
knows how harsh is the struggle against the world’s opposition, needs
~-like the male—not only to satisfy her physical desires but also to
enjoy the relaxation and diversion provided by agreeable sexual ad-
ventures. Now, there are still many social circles in which her free-
dom in this matter is not concretely recognized; if she exercises it,
she risks compromising her reputation, her career; at the least a
burdensome hypacrisy is demanded of her. The more solidly she
establishes her position in society, the more ready people will be to
close their eyes; but in provincial districts especially, she is watched
with narrow severity, as a rule. Even under the most favorable cir-
cumstances—where fear of public opinion is negligible—her situation
in this respect is not equivalent to man's. The differences depend
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both on traditional attitudes and on the special nature of feminine
eroticism.

Man has easy access to fugitive embraces that are at the worst

been women—not many—prepared to demand that brothels for fe-
males be provided; in a novel entitled Le Numéro 17 a woman pro-
posed the establishment of houses where women could resort for
“sexual appeasement” through the services of “taxi-boys.” ¢ It ap-
pears that an establishment of this kind formerly existed in San
Francisco; the customers were prostitutes, who were highly amused
to pay instead of being paid. Their pimps had the place closed.
Apart from the fact that this solutjon is chimerical and hardly desira-
ble, it would doubtless meet with small success, for, as we have
seen, woman does not obtain “appeasement” as mechanichlly as
does the male; most women consider the arsangement hardly con-
ducivelto voluptuous abandon, At any rate, this resource is unavail-
able today.

Another ‘possible solution is to pick up in the street a partner
for a night or an hour—supposing that the woman, being of pas-
sionate temperament and having overcome all her inhibitions, can
contemplate it without disgust—but this solution is much more
dangerous for her than for the male, The risk of venereal disease

is graver, because it is the man who is responsible for taking precau-

tions against infection; and, however careful she may be, the woman
is never wholly protected against the danger of conception. But what
is important above all in such relations between strangers—relations
that are on a plane of brutality—is the difference in physical strength.
A man has not much to fear from the woman he takes home with
him; he merely needs to be reasonably on his guard. It is not the
same with a woman who takes a man in. I was told of two young

* women, just arrived in Paris and eager to “see life,” who, after a look

aronnd at night, invited two attractive Montmartre characters to
supper. In the morning they found themselves robbed, beaten up,
and threatened with blackmail. A more significant case is that of a
woman of forty, divorced, who worked hard all day to suppost three
children and her old parents. Still attractive, she had absolutely no

repatsig—explams at dength how they could be prepared to satisfy all kinds of
clicats, what regimen they should follow, and so on.,

.suﬂicient to calm his flesh and keep him in good spirits, There have

1 The author—whose name I have forgotten, a slip that I see no urgent nced of
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time for social life, or for playing the coquette and going through
the customary motions involved in getting an affair under way,
which, besides, would have caused her tco much bother. She had
strong feelings, however, and she believed in her right to satisty
them, S0  she would occasionally roam the streets at night and man-
age to scare up a2 man, But one night, after spending an hour or two
in a thicket in the Bois de Boulogne, her lover of the moment re-
fused to let her go: he demanded her name and address, he wanted
to see her again, to arrange to live together. When she refused, he
gave her a severe beating and finally Jeft her covered with bruises
and almost frightened to death,

As for taking a permanent lover, as a man often takes a mistress,
and supporting or helping him financially, this is possible only for
women of means., There are some who find this arrangement agree-
able; by paying the man they make him a mere instrument and can
use him with contemptuous unconstraint, But as a rule, they must
be old to be able to dissociate sex and sentiment so crudely, since
in feminine adolescence the two are most profoundly associated,
as we have seen. There are many men, for that matter, who never
accept the separation of flesh and spirit; and, with more reason, a
majority of women will refuse to consider it. Moreover, it involves
fraudulence, to which they are more sensitive than is man; for the
paying client is also an instrument herself, since her partner uses
her as means of subsistence. Masculine pride conceals the ambig:
uities of the erotic drama from the male: he lies to himsclf un-
consciously. More easily huiniliated, more vulnerable, woman is also
more clearsighted; she will succeed in blinding herself only at the
cost of entertaining a more calculated bad faith, Even granted the

“means, woman will never find the purchase of a male a satisfactory

solution.

For most women—and men too—it is not.a mere matter of sat-
isfying erotic desire, but of maintaining their dignity as human
beings while obtaining satisfaction. When a male enjoys a woman,
when he gives her enjoyment, he takes the position of sole subject:
he is imperious conqueror, or lavish domor—sometimes both at
once. Woman, for her part, also wishes to make it clear that she

- subdues her partner to her pleasure and overwhelms him with her

gifts. Thus, when she imposes herself on a man, be it through
promised benefits, or in staking on his courtesy, or by artfully arous-
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ing his desire in its pure generality, she seadily persuades herself
that she is overwhelming him with her bounty. Thanks to this ad-

" vantageous conviction, she can make advances without humiliating

herself, because she feels she is doing so out of generosity. Thus in
the novel Bl¢ en herbe the “woman in white,” who covets Phil’s
caresses, says haughtily to him: “I love only beggars and starved

people.” As a matter of fact, she cleverly sees to it that he does
“take a suppliant attitude. Then, writes Colette, “she made haste

toward that obscure and narrow region where her pride could be-

"lieve that the plaint is an avowal of distress and where beggars of

her kind drink the illusion of liberality.” Mme de Warens is the
type of those women who choose young or unfortunate lovers, or
those of inferior status, to lend their appetites the appearance of
generosity. But there are also intrepid ones who tackle the most
sturdy men and who take delight in satisfying them in spite of
the fact that they have yielded only through politeriess or fright.
Inversely, if the woman who entraps a ‘man likes to imagine that
she is giving herself, she who does give herself wants it understood
that she also takes. “As for me, I am a woman who takes,” a young
journalist told me one day. The truth of the. matter is that, except
in the case of rape, neither one really takes the other; but here
woman doubly deceives herself, For in fact a man often does seduce
through his fiery aggressiveness, actively winning the consent of his
partner. Save exceptionally—~Mme de Stiel has already been men-

~ tioned as one instance—it is otherwise with woman: she can hardly

do more than offer herself; for most men are very jealous of their
role. What they want is to arouse a specific excitement in the
woman, not to be chosen as the means for satisfying her need in its
generality: so chosen, they feel exploited.® A very young man once
said to me; “A woman who is not afraid of men frightens them.”
And 1 have often heard older men declare: “It horifies me to have
2 womarn . take the initiative.” If 2 woman offers herself too boldly,
the man departs, for he is intent on conquering. Woman, therefore,
can take only when she makes herself prey: she must become a
passive thing, a promise of submission. If she succeeds, she will
think that she performed this magic conjuration intentionally, she
will be subject again. But she risks remaining in the status of un-

5 ‘This feeling is the male Counterpart of that which we have noted in the
young gl:l She, however, resigns herseif to her destiny in the cnd.
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. necessary object if the male disdains her. This is why she is deeply
humiliated when he rejects her advances, A man is sometimes -
angered when he feels that he has lost; however, he has only faed

in an enterprise, nothing more. Whereas the woman has consented
to make herself flesh in her agitation, her wa:tmg, and her promises;

she could win only in losing herself: she remains-lost. One would

have to be very blind or exceptionally clearsighted to reconcile
oneself to such a defeat.

And even when her effort at seduction succeeds, the victory is

stilt ambiguous; the fact is that in common opinion it is the man -

who conquers, who has the woman. It is not admitted that she, like
a man, can have desires of her own: she is the prey of desire. It is
understood that man has made the specific forces a part of his per-
sonality, whereas woman is the slave of the species® She is 1epre-
sented, at one time, as pure passivity, available, open, a utensil;
she yields gently to the spell of sex feeling, she is fascinated by the
male, who picks her like a fruit. At another time she is regarded
as if possessed by alien forces: there is a devil raging in her womb,
a serpent lurks in her vagina, eager {o devour the male’s sperm.

In any case, there is a general refusal to think of her as simply
free. Especially in France the free woman and the light woman are
obstinately confused, the term light implying an absence of resist-
ance and control, a lack, the very negation of liberty, Feminine
literaturc endeavors to combat this prejudice: in Grisélidis, for ex-
ample, Clara Malraux insists on the fact that her heroine does not
yield to allurement but accomplishes an act of her own volition.
In America a certain liberty is recognized in woman’s sexual activ-
ity, an attitude that tends to favor it. But the disdain for women
who “go to bed” affected in France by even the men who enjoy
their favors paralyzes a great many women who do not. They are
horrified by the protests they would arouse, the comment they
would ‘cause, if they should.

Even if a woman regards anonymous rumors with contempt, she

~ finds concrete difficulties in her relations with her partner, for com-

mon opinion is emboedied in him, Very often he views the bed as

¢ We have scen in Book I, ch. i, that there is a certain amount of truth in this
opinion, But it is not precisely at the moment of desire that the true asymmetry

appears: it is in procreation. In des:rc man and woman assume their natural func-
tions 1dcntically,
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the proper terrain for asserting his aggressive superiority. He is eager
to take and not to receive, not to exchange but to 1ob. He seeks to
possess the woman to an extent over and above what she gives him;
he demands that her consent be a defeat and that the words she mux-
murs be avowals he tears from her—demands that she confess her

. pleasure and recognize her subjection. When Claudine challenges

Renard by her prompt submission, he anticipates her: he hastens
to violate her when she was going to offer herself; he obliges her
to keep her eyes open so he may contemplate his triumph in their
movements. Similarly in Man's Fate the overbearing Ferral insists
on lighting the lamp that Valerie wants fo put out.

If she is proud and demanding, woman meets the male as an
adversary, and she is much less well armed than he is. In the fist
place, he has physical strength, and it is easy for him to impose
his will; we have seen, also, that tension and activity suit his erotic
nature, whereas when woman departs from passivity, she breaks the
spell that brings on her enjoyment; if she mimics dominance in her
postures and movements, she fails to reach the climax of pleasure:

" most women who cling to their pride become frigid. Lovers are

rate who allow their mistresses to satisfy dominative or sadistic
tendencies; and rarer still are women who gain ful! erotic satisfac-
tion even from their docility, ! J-

Thete is a road which seems much less thorny for women: that
of masochism. When one works all day, struggles, takes respon-
sibilities and risks, it is a welcome relaxation to abandon oneself at
night to vigorous caprices. Whether schooled in love or a tyro,
woman does in fact very often enjoy annihilating herself for the
benefit of a masterful will, But it is still necessary for her to feel
really dominated. It is not easy for one who lives her daily life
among men to believe in the unconditional supremacy of the male.
1 have been told of the case of a woman who was not really maso-
chistic but very “feminine”—that is, who found deep submissive
pleasure in masculine arms. She had been married several times
since she was seventeen and had had several lovers, always with
much satisfaction. After having successfully managed an enterprise
in the course of which she had men under her direction, she com-
plained of having become frigid. There was formerly a blissful sub-
mission that she no longer felt, because she had become accustomed
to dominating over males, and so their prestige had vanished,
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When 2 woman begins to doubt men's superiority, their preten-

sions serve only to decrease her esteem for them. In bed, at the.

time when man would like to be most savagely male, he seems
puerile from the very fact that he pretends virility, and woman
averts her eyes; for he only conjures up the old complex of castra-

tion, the shadow of his father, or some such phantasm. It is not-

always from pride that a mistress refuses to yield to the caprices
of her lover: she would fain have to do with an adult who is living
out a real moment of his life, not with a little boy telling himself
stories. The masochist is especially disappointed: a maternal com-
pliance, annoyed or indulgent, is not the abdication she dreams of.
She, too, will have to content herself with ridiculous games, pre-

tending to believe herself dominated and enslaved, or she will pur-

sue men supposed to be “superior” in the hope of finding a master,
or she will become frigid. '

We have seen that it is possible to avoid the temptations of
sadism and masochism when the two partners recognize each other
as equals; if both the man and the woman have a little modesty
and some generosity, ideas of victory and defeat are abolished: the
act of love becomes a frec exchange. But, paradoxically, it is much
more dificult for the woman than for the man to recognize an io-
dividual of the other sex as an equal. Precisely because the male

_caste has superiority of status, there are a great many individual
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women whom a man can hold in affectionate esteem: it is an easy
matter to love a woman. In the first place, a woman can introduce
her lover into a world that is different from his own and that he
enjoys exploring in her company; she fascinates and amuses him,
at least for a time. For another thing, on account of her restricted
and subordinate situation, all her qualities seem like high achieve-
ments, conquests, whereas her mistakes are excusable; Stendhal ad-
mires Mme de Rénal and Mme de Chasteller in spite of their de-
testable prejudices. If a woman has false ideas, if she is not very
intelligent, clear-sighted, or courageous, a man does not hold her

responsible: she is the victim, he thinks—and often with reason—of '

her situation. He dreams of what she might have been, of what
she perhaps will be: she can be credited with any possibilities, be-

cause she #s nothing in particular, This vacancy is what makes the: -

lover weary of her quickly; but it is the source of the mystery, the
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charm, that seduces him and makes him inclined to feel an easy
affection in the first place.

It is much less easy for a woman to feel affectionate friendship for
a man, for he is what he has made himself, itrevacably. He must be
loved as he is, not with reference to his promise and his uncertain
possibilities; he is respensible for his behavior and ideas; for him
there are no excuses. Fellowship with him is impossible unless she
approves his acts, his aims, his opinions. Julicn can love a legitimist,
as we have seen; a Lamiel could not cherish a2 man whose ideas she
despised. Even though prepared to compromise, woman will hardly
be able to take an attitude of indulgence. For man opens to her no
verdant paradise of childhood. She meets him in this world which
is their world in common: he comes bearing the gift of himself only.
Self-enclosed, definite, decided, he is not conducive to daydreaming;
when he speaks, one must listen. He takes himself seriously: if he
is not interesting, he bores her, his presence weighs heavily on her.
Only very young men can be endued with facile marvels; one can
seek mystery and proinise in them, find excuses for them, take them
lightly: which is one reason why mature women find them most
seductive. The difficulty is that, for their part, they usually prefer
young women, The woman of thirty is thrown back on aduit males.
And doubtless she will encounter among them some who will not
discourage her esteem and friendship; but she will be lucky if they
make no show of arrogance in the matter. When she contemplates
an affair or an adventure involving her heart as well as her body, the
problem is to find a man whom she can regard as an equal without
his considering himself superior. '

I will be told that in general women make no such fuss; they seize
the occasion without asking themselves too many questions, and they
manage somehow with their pride and their sensiality. True enough.
But it is also true that they bury in their secret hearts many dis-
appointments, ' humiliations, regrets, resentments, not commonly
matched in men. From a more or less unsatisfactory affair'a man
is almost sure of obtaining at least the benefit of sex pleasure; a
woman can very well obtain no benefit at all. Even when indiffcrent,
she lends herself politely to the embrace at the decisive moment,
sometimes only to find her lover impotent and herself compromised
in a ridiculons mockery. If all goes well cxcept that she fails to attain
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satisfaction, then she feels “used,” “worked.” If she finds full enjoy-
ment, she will want to prolong the affair. She is rarely guite sincere
when she claims to envisage no more than an isolated adventure
undertaken merely for pleasure, because her pleasure, far from bring-
ing deliverance, binds her to the man; separation wounds her even
when supposedly a friendly parting. It is much more unusual to hear
a woman speak amicably of a former lover than a man of his past
TRistresses.

The peculiar nature of her eroticism and the difficulties that beset
a life of freedom wrge woman toward monogamy. Liaison or mar-
riage, however, can be reconciled with a career much less easily for
her than for man. Sometimes her lover or husband asks her to re-
nounce it: she hesitates, like Colette’s. Vagabonde, who ardently de-
sites the warm presence of a man at her side but dreads the fetters
of marriage. If she yields, she is once more a vassal; if she refuses,
she condemns herself to a withering solitude. Today a man is usually
willing to have his companion continue her work; the novels of
Colette Yver, showing young women driven to sacrifice their profes-
sions for the sake of peace and the family, are rather outdated; liv-
ing together is an enrichment for two free beings, and each finds
security for his or her own independence in the occupation of the
mate. The self-supporting wife emancipates her husband from the
conjugal slavery that was the price of hers. If the man is scrupulously
well-intentioned, such lovers and married couples attain in unde-
manding gencrosity a condition of perfect equality.” It may even be
the man that acts as devoted servant; thus, for George Eliot, Lewes
created the favorable atmosphere that the wife usually creates around
the husband-overlord. But for the most part it is still the woman
who bears the cost of domestic harmony,

To a man it seems natural that it should be the wife who does the
housework and assumes alone the care and bringing up. of the chil-
dren. The independent woman herself considers that in marrying she
has assumed duties from which her personal life does not exempt
her, She does not want to feel that her husband is deprived of ad-
vantages he would have obtained if he had married a “true woman”;
she wants to be presentable, a good housekeeper, a devoted mother,
such as wives traditionally are. This is a task that easily becomes

" It would appear that the life of Clara and Robert Schumann attmned a suc-
cess of this kind for a time. -
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overwhelming. She assumes it through regard for her partner and
out of fidelity to herself also, for she intends, as we have already seen,
to be in no way unfaithful to her destiny as woman. She will be a

double for her husband and at the same time she will be herself; she

will assume his cares and participate in his successes as-much as she
will be concerned with her own fate—and sometimes even more. Reared

_in an atmosphere of respect for male superiority, she may still feel

that it is for man to occupy the first place; somnetimes she fears that
in claiming it she would ruin her home; between the desire to assert
herself and the desire for self-effacement she is torn and divided.

There is, however, an advantagé that woman can gain from her
very inferiority. Since she is from the start less favored by fortune
than man, she does not feel that she is to blame a priori for what
befalls him; it is not her duty to make amends for social injustice,
and she is not asked to do so. A man of good will owes it to him-
self to treat women with consideration, since he is more favored by
fate than they are; he will let himself be bound by scruples, by pity,
and so runs the risk of becoming the prey of clinging, vampirish
women from the very fact of their disarmed condition. The woman
who achieves virile independence has the great privilege of carrying
on her sexual life with individuals who are themselves autonomous
and effective in action, who—as a rule—will not play a parasitic role
in her life, who will not enchain her through their weakness and the
exigency of their peeds. But in truth the woman is rare who can
create a free relation with her partner; she herself usually forges the
chains with which he has no wish to load her: she takes toward him
the attitude of the amoureuse, the woman in love,

Through twenty years of waiting, dreaming, hoping, the young girl
has cherished the myth of the liberating savior-hero, and hence the
independence she has won through work is not enough to abolish her
desire for a glorious abdication. She would have had to be mised ex-
actly ® like a boy to be able easily to overcome her adolescent narcis-
sism; but as it is, she continues into adult life this cult of the ego
toward which her whole youth has tended, She uses her professional
successes as mexits for the enrichment of her image; she feels the
need for a witness from on high to reveal and consecrate her worth.
Even if she is a severe judge of the men she evaluates in daily life,

8 That is to say, not only by the same methods but in the same climate, which
is impossible today, in spite of all the efforts of educators,



LSZ

6os Tae SrcoNp SEx: Woman’s Life Today

she none the less reveres Man, and if she encounters him, she is
ready to fall on her knees.

To be justified by a god is easier than to justify herself by her own
efforts; the world encourages her to believe it possible for salvation
to be given, and she prefers to believe it. Sometimes she gives up her
independence entirely and becomes no more than an amoureuse;
more often she essays a compromise; but idolatrous love, the love
that means abdication, is devastating; it occupies every thought,
every moment, it is obsessing, tyrannical. 1f she meets with profes-
sional disappointments, the woman passionately seeks refuge in her
love; then her frustrations are expressed in scenes and demands at
her lover's expense. But her amatory troubles have by no means the
effect of redoubling her professional zeal; she is, on the contrary,
more likely to be impatient with a mode of life that keeps her from
the royal road of a great love. A woman who worked ten years ago
on a political magazine run by women told me that in the office
they seldom talked about politics but incessantly about love: this
one complained that she was loved only for her body to the neglect
of her splendid intelligence; that one moaned that only her mind
was appreciated, to the neglect of her physical charms. Here again,
for woman to love as man does—that is to say, in liberty, without
putting her very being in question—she must believe herself his equal
and be so in concrete fact; she must engage in her enterprises with
the same decisiveness. But this is still uncommon, as we shall see. '

There is one feminine function that it is actually almost impossible
to perform in complete liberty. It is maternity, In-England and
America and some other countries a woman can at least decline ma-
ternity at will, thanks to contraceptive techniques. We have seen
that in France she is often driven to painful and costly abortion;
or she frequently finds herself responsible for an unwanted child that
can ruin her professional life. If this is a heavy charge, it is because,
inversely, custom does not allow a woman to procreate when she
pleases. The unwed mother is'a scandal to the community, and il-
legitimate birthi is a stain on the child; only rarely is it possible to
become a mother without accepting the chains of marriage or losing
caste, If the idea of artificial insemination interests many women,
it is not because théy wish to avoid intercourse with a male; it is
Dbecause they hope that freedom of maternity is going to be accepted
by society at last. It must be said in addition that in spite of conven-
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ient day nurseries and kindergartens, having a child is enough to
paralyze a woman’s activity entirely; she can go on working only if
she abandons it to relatives, friends, or servants. She is forced to
choose between sterility, which is often felt as a painful frustration,
and burdens hardly compatible with a career,

Thus the independent woman of today is torn between her pro
fessional interests and the problems of her sexual life; it is difficult
for her to strike a balance between the two; if she does, it is at the
price of concessions, sacrifices, acrobatics, which require her to be in
a constant state of tension. Here, rather than in physiological data,
must be sought the reason for the nervousness and the frailty often
observed in her. It is difficult to determine to what extent woman's
physical constitution handicaps her. Inquiry is often made, for ex-
ample, about the obstacle presented by menstiation. Women who
have made a reputation through their publications or other activities
seem to attach little importance to it. Is this because, as a matter of
fact, they owe their success to their relatively slight monthly indis-
position? One may ask whether it is not because, on the contrary,
their choice of an active and ambitious life has been responsible for

_this advantage; the interest woman takes in her maladies tends to

aggravate them. Women in sports and other active careers suffer
less from them than others, because they take little notice of them.
There are certainly organic factors also, and I have seen the most
energetic women spend twenty-four houss in bed each month, a prey
to pitiless tortures; but this difficulty never prevented their enterprises
from succeeding.

I am convinced that the greater past of the discomforts and mal-
adies that overburden women are due to psychic causes, as gynecol
ogists, indeed, have told me. Women are constantly harassed to the
limit of their strength because of the moral tension I have referred
to, because of all the tasks they assume, because of the contradictions
among which they struggle, This does not mean that théir ills are
imaginary: they are as real and destructive as the situation to which
they give expression, But the situation does not depend on the body;

- the reverse is true. Thus woman’s health will not affect her work un-

favorably when the woman worker comes to have the place she

should; on the contrary, work will improve her physical condition by
preventing her from being ceaselessly preoccupied with it.
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These facts must not be lost sight of when we judge the professional
accomplishments of woman and, on that basis, make bold to specu-
late on her future. She undertakes a career in a mentally harassing
situation and” while still under the personal burdens implied tra-
ditionally by her femininity. Nor are the objective circumstances
more favorable to her. It is always difficult to be a newcomer, trying

to break a path through a society that is hostile, or at least mistrustful.

In Black Boy Richard Wright has shown how the ambitions of a
young American Negro are blocked from the start and what a strug-
gle he had merely in raising himself to the level where problems be-
gan to be posed for the whites, Negroes coming to France from
Africa also find difficulties—with themselves as well as around them—
similar to those confronting women.

Woman first finds herself in a position of inferiority during her

period of apprenticeship, 2 point already made with reference to the
young girl, but which must now be dealt with more precisely. During
her studies and in the first decisive years of her career, woman rarely
uses her opportunities with simple directness, and thus she will often
be handicapped later by a bad start. The conflicts I have spoken of
do, in fact, reach their greatest intensity between the ages of eighteen
and thirty, precisely the time when the professional futuré is at stake.

Whether the woman lives with her family or is married, her family °

will rarely show the same respect for her work as for a man’s; they
will impose duties and tasks on her and infringe on her liberty. She
herself is still profoundly affected by her bringing up, respectful of
values affirmed by her elders, haunted by her dreams of childhood
and adolescence; she finds difficulty in reconciling the heritage of her
past with the interests of her future. Sometimes she abjures her femi-
ninity, she hesitates between chastity, homosexuality, and an aggres-
sive virago attitude; she dresses badly or wears male attire; and in
this case she wastes much time in defiance, play-acting, angry fuming.
More often she wants to emphasize her feminine qualities: she is
cogquettish, she poes out, she flists, she falls in love, oscillating be-
tween masochism and aggressiveness. She questions, agitates, scatters
herself in every way, These outside activities alone are encugh to
prevent complete absorption in her enterprise; the less she profits by
it, the more tempted she is to give it up.

What is extremely demoralizing for the woman who aims at self-

sufficiency is the existence of other women of like social status, hay-
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ing at the start the same situvation and the same opportunities, who
live as parasites. A man may feel resentment toward the privileged,
but he has solidasity with his class; on the whole, those who begin
with equal chances reach about the same level in life. Whereas
women of like situation may, through man’s mediation, come to have
very different fortunes. A comfortably married or supported friend is
a temptation in the way of one who is intending to make her own
success; she feels she is arbitrarily condemming herself to take the
most difficult roads; at each obstacle she wonders whether it might
not be better to take a different route. “When I think that I have to
get everything by my own brainl” said one little poverty-stricken stu-
dent to me, as if stunned by the thought. Man obeys an imperious
necessity; woman must constantly reaffirm her intention. She goes
forward not with her eyes fixed straight ahead on a goal, but with her
glance wandering around her in every direction; and her gait is also
timid and uncertain. The more she seems to bé getting ahead on
her own hook—as 1 have already pointed out—the more her other
chances fade; in becoming a bluestocking, a woman of brains, she
will make herself unattractive to men in general, or she will humiliate
her husband or lover by being too outstanding a success. So she not
only applies herself the more to making a show of elegance and fri-
volity, but also restrains her aspiration. The hope of being one day
delivered from taking care of herself, and the fear of having to lose
that hope if she assumes this care for a time, combine to prevent her
from unreservedly applying herself to her studies and her career.

In so far as 2 woman wishes to be a woman, her independent status
gives rise to an inferiority complex; on the other hand, her femininity
makes her doubtful of her professional future. This is a point of great
importance, We have seen that girls of fourteen declared to an in-
vestigator: “Boys are better than girls; they are better workers.” The
young gitl is convinced that she has limited capacities. Because par-
ents and teachers concede that the girls’ level is lower than that of
the boys, the pupils readily concede it also; and as a matter of fact,
in spite of equal curricula; the girls' academic accomplishment in
Fiench secondary schools is much lower.” Apart from some excep-
tions, all the members of a girls’ class in philosophy, for example,
stand clearly below a boys’ clags. A great majority of the girl pupils
do not intend to continue their studies, and work very superficially;
the others lack the stimulus of emulation. In fairly easy examinations
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their incompetence will not be too evident, but in a serious competi-
tive test the girl student will become aware of her weaknesses. She
will attribute them not to the mediocrity of her training, but to the
unjust curse of her femininity; by resigning herself to this inequality,

she enhances it; she is persuaded that her chances of success can lie

only in her patience and application; she resolves to be as economical
as possible of her time and strength—surely a very bad plan. .
The utilitarian attitude is especially disastrous in studies and pro-
fessioris that call for 2 modicum of invention and originality, and
some lucky little finds. Discussions, extracurricular reading, a walk
with the mind freely wandering, ¢an be much more profitable, even
for translating a Greek text, than the dull compilation of involved
points of syntax. Overwhelmed by respect for authorities and the
weight of erudition, her view restricted by pedantic blinders, the
over-conscientious student deadens her critical sense and her very in-
telligence. Her methodical eagerness causes tension and weariness of

spirit. In' the classes, for example, where students prepare for the.

Sevres competitive examinations, a suffocating atmosphere reigns
that discourages all individualities with any semblance of life. The
candidate has no wish but to escape from her self-created prison;
once she closes her books, her mind is on quite different subjects.
Unknown to her are those fertile moments when study and diversion
fuse, when the adventures of the mind assume living warmth. Dis-
heartened by the thankless nature of her tasks, she feels more and
more inept at doing them well. ! recall a girl student, preparing for
teachers’ examinations, who said in reference to a competition in
philosophy open to men and women: “Boys can succeed in one ar
two years; for us it takes at least four years.” Another, told to read a
book on Kant, an author on the reading list, protested: “That book

* 15 too difficult; it is a book for men students!” She seemed to think

wornen could go through the competition at a reduced rate. To take
that attitude ‘was to be beaten in advance and, in effect, to concede
to the men all chances of winning.

In consequence of this defeatism, woman is easily reconciled to a
moderate success; she does not dare to aim too high. Entering upon

her profession with superficial preparation, she soon sets limits to her

ambitions, It often seems to her meritorious enough if she earns her
own living; she could have entrusted her lot, like many others, to
a man. To continue in her wish for independence requires an effort
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.in which she takes pride, but which exhausts her. It seems to her

that she has done enough when she has chosen to do something.
“That in itself is not too bad for a woman,” she thinks. A woman
practicing an unusual profession once said: “If I were a man, I should
feel obliged to climb to the top; but I am the only woman in France
to occupy such a position: that’s enough for me.” There is prudence
in this modesty. Woman is afraid that in attempting to go farther she
will break her back.

It must be said that the independent woman is justifiably disturbed
by the idea that people do not have confidence in her. As a general
rule, the superior caste is hostile to newcomers from the inferior
caste: whites will not consult a Negro physician, nor males a woman
doctor; but individuals of the inferior caste, imbued with a sense of
their specific inferiority and often full of resentment toward one of
their kind who has risen above their usual lot, will also prefer to turn
to the masters. Most women, in particular, steeped in adoration for
man, eagerly seek him out in the person of the doctor, the lawyer,
the office manager, and so on. Neither men nor women like to be
under a woman's orders. Her superiors, even if they esteem her
highly, will always be somewhat condescending; to be a woman, if
not a defect, is at least a peculiarity, Woman must constantly win
the confidence that is not at first accorded her: at the start she is
suspect, she has to prove herself, If she has worth she will pass the

* tests, so they say. But worth is not a given essence; it is the outcome

of a successful development. To feel the weight of an unfayorable
prejudice against one is only on very rare occasions a help in over-
coming it. The initial inferiority complex ordinarily leads to a de-
fense reaction in the form of an exaggerated affectation of authority.

Most women daoctors, for example, have too much or too little of

the air of authority. If they act natusally, they fail to take control, |

for their life as a whole disposes them rather to seduce than to com-
mand; the patient who likes to be dominated will be disappointed by
plain advice simply given, Aware of this fact, the woman doctor as-
sumes a grave accent, a peremptory tone; but then she lacks the bluff
good nature that is the charm of the medical man who is sure of
himself. ‘

Man is accustomed to asserting himself; his clients believe in his
competence; he can act naturally: he infallibly makes an impression.
Woman does not inspire the same feeling of security; she affects a
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lofty air, she drops it, she makes too much of it. In business, in ad-
ministrative work, she is precise, fussy, quick to show aggressiveness.
As in her studies, she lacks ease, dash, audacity. In the effort to
achieve she gets tense, Her activity is a succession of challenges and
self-afficmations. This is the great defect that lack of assurance en-
genders: the subject cannot forget himself. He does not aim gallantly
toward some goal: he seeks rather to make good in prescribed ways.
In boldly setting out toward cnds, one risks disappointments; but
one also obtains unhoped-for results; caution condemns to mediocrity.

We rarely encounter in the independent woman a taste for ad-
venture and for experience for its own sake, or a disinterested curi-
osity; she seeks “to have a career” as other women build a nest of
happiness; she remains dominated, surrounded, by the male universe,
she lacks the audacity to break through its ceiling, she does not pas-

sionately lose herself in her projects. She still regards her life as an

immanent enterprise: her aim is not at an objective but, through the
objective, at her subjective success. This is a very conspicuous atti-
tude, for example, among American women; they like having a-job
and proving to themselves that they are capable of handling it prop-
erly; but they are not passionately concerned with the content of
their tasks. Woman similarly has a tendency to attach too much im-
portance to minor setbacks and modest successes; she is turn by turn
discouraged or puffed up with vanity. When a success has been antic-
ipated, one takes it calmly; but it becomes an intoxicating trinmph
when one has been doubtful of obtaining it. This is the excuse when
women become addled with importance and plume themselves osten-
tatiously over their least accomplishments. They are forever locking
back to see how far they have come, and that interrupts their prog-
tess. By this procedure they can have honorable careers, but not ac-
complish great things. It must be added that many men are also
unable to build any but mediocre careers. Tt is only in comparison
with the best of them that woman—save for very rare exceptions--
seems to us to be trailing behind. The reasons I have given are suffi-

cient explanation, and in no way mortgage the future. What woman

essentially tacks today for doing great things is forgetfulness of her-
self; but to forget oneself it is first of all necessary to be firmly as-
sured that now and for the future one has found oneself. Newly come
into the world of men, poorly seconded by them, woman is still too
busily occupied to search for herself.
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There is one category of women to whom these remarks do not
apply because their careers, far from. hindering the affirmation of
their femininity, reinforce it. These are women who seek through
artistic expression to transcend their given characteristics; they are
the actresses, dancers, and singers. For three centuries they have been
almost the only women to maintain a concrete independence in the
midst of society, and at the present time they still occupy a privileged
place in it. Formerly actresses were anathema to the Church, and the
very excessiveness of that severity has always authorized a great free-
dom of behavior on their part. They often skirt the sphere of gal-
lantry and, like courtesans, they spend a great deal of their time in
the company of men; but making their own living and finding the
mezaning of their lives in their work, they escape the yoke of men.
Their great advantage is that their professional successes—like those
of men—contribute to their sexual valuation; in their self-realization,
their validation of themselves as human beings, they find self-fulfill-
‘ment as women: they are'not torn between contradictory aspirations.
On the contrary, they find in their occupations a justification of their
narcissism; dress, beauty care, charm, form a part of their professional
duties. It is a great satisfaction for a woman in love with her own
image to do something in simply exhibiting what she is; and this ex-
hibition at the same time demands enough study and artifice to ap-
pear to be, as Georgette Leblanc said, a substitute for action. A great
actress will aim higher yet: she will go beyond the given by the way
she expresses it; she will be truly an artist, a creator, who gives mean.
ing to her life by lending meaning to the world.

These are rare advantages, but they also hide traps: instead of in
tegrating her narcissistic self-indulgence and her sexual liberty with
her artistic life, the actress very often sinks into self-worship or into
gallantry; I have already referred to those pseado-artists who seek
in the movies or in the theater only to make a name for themselves
that représents capital to exploit in men’s arms, The conveniences of

masculine support are very tempting in comparison with the risks of

2 career and with the discipline implied by all real work. Desire for
a feminine destiny—husband, home, children—and the enchantment
of love are not always easy to reconcile with the will to succeed. But,
above all, the admiration she feels for her ego in many cases limits
the achievement of an actress; she has such illusions regarding the
value of her mere presence that serious work seems useless. She is
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concerned above all to put herself in the public eye and sacrifices the
character she is interpreting to this theatrical quackery. She also lacks
the generous-mindedness to forget herself, and this deprives her of

the 'possibility of going beyond herself; rare indeed are the Ra-

chels, the Duses, who avoid this reef and make their persons the in-
struments of their art instead of seeing in art a servant of their egos.
In her private life, moreover, the bad actress will exaggerate all the
narcissistic defects: she will reveal herself as vain, petulant, théatric;
she will consider all the world a stage.

Today the expressive arts are not the only ones open to women;

many are essaying various creative activities, Woman’s situation in-
clines her to seek salvation in literature and art. Living marginally
to the masculine world, she sees it not in its universal form but from
her special point of view. For her it is no conglomeration of imple-
ments and concepts, but a source of sensations and emotions; her
interest in the qualities of things is drawn by the gratuitous and hid-
den elements in them. Taking an attitude of negation and denial,
she is not absorbed in the real: she protests against it, with words.
She seeks through nature for the image of her soul, she abandons
‘herself to reveries, she wishes to attain her being—but she is doomed
to frustration; she can recover it only in the region of the imaginary.
To prevent an inuer life that has no useful purpose from sinking into
nothingness, to assert herself against given conditions which she
bears rebelliously, to create a world other than that in which she fails
to attain her being, she must resort to self-expression. Then, too, it is
well known that she is a chatterer and a scribbler; she unbosoms
herself in conversations, in letters, in intimate diaries. With a little
ambition, she will be found writing her memoirs, making her biog-
raphy into a novel, breathing forth her feelings in poems. The vast
leisure she enjoys is most favorable to such activities.

But the very circumstances that turn woman to creative work are
also obstacles she will very often be incapable of surmounting. When
she decides to paint or write merely to fill her empty days, painting
and essays will be treated as fancywork; she will devote no more time
or caze to them, and they will have about the same value. It is often
at the menopause that woman decides to take brush or pen in hand
to compensate for the defects in her existence; but it is rather late in

the day, and for lack of serious training she will never be more than .
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amateurish. Even if she begins fairly early, she seldom envisages art
as serious work; accustomed to idleness, having never felt in her
mode of life the austere necessity of discipline, she will not be capa-
ble of sustained and persistent effort, she will never succeed in gain-
ing a solid technique. She is repelled by the thankless, solitary grop-
ings of work that never sees the light of day, that must be destroyed
and done over a hundred times; and as from infancy she has been
taught trickery when learning to please, she hopes to “get by”

through the use of a few stratagems. Marie Bashkirtsev admits pre-
cisely that: “Yes, I never take the trouble to paint. I watched myself
today. I cheat.”” Woman is ready enough to pley at working, but
she does not work; believing in the magic virtues of passivity, she
confuses incantations and acts, symbolic gestures and effective be-
havior. She masquerades as a Beaux-Asts student, she arms herself
with her battery of brushes; as she sits before her easel, lier eye wan-
ders from the white cloth to her mirror; but the bunch of flowers
or the bowl! of apples is not going to appear on the canvas of its own
accord. Seated at her desk, turning over vague stories in her mind,
woman enjoys the easy pretense that she is a writer; but she must
come to the actual putting of black marks on white paper, she must

‘give them a meaning in the eyes of others. Then the cheating is ex-

posed. In order to please, it is enough to create mirages; but a work
of art is not a mirage, it is a solid object; in order to fashion it, one
must know one's business.

It is not because of her gifts and her temperament alone that
Colette became a preat writer; her pen has often been her means
of support, and she has had to have from it the same good work
that an artisan expects from his tools. Between Claudine and Nais-
sance du jour the amateur became a professional, and that transition
brilliantly demonstrates the benefits of a severe period of training,
Most women, however, fail to realize the problems posed by their
desite for communication; and that is what in large part explains
their laziness. They always regard themselves as given; they believe’
that their merits derive from an immanent grace and do not imagine
that worth can be acquired by conquest. In order to seduce, they
know only the method of showing themselves; then their charm
either works or does not work, they have no real hand in its success
or failure. They suppose that in analogous fashion it is sufficient for
expression, communication, to show what one is; instead of elaborat-
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ing their work with reflective effort, they rely on spontaneity. Writ-
ing or smiling is all one to them; they try their luck, success will
come or it will not come. If they are sure of themselves, they take
for granted that the book or picture will be a success without effort;
if timid, they are discouraged by the least criticism. They are un-
aware. that error may open the way of progress, considering it an
irreparable catastrophe, like a malformation. This is why they often
show a disastrous petulance: they recognize their faults only with
irritation and discouragement instead of learning profitable lessons
from them, '

Unfortunately spontaneity is not so simple to achieve as it would
seem: the paradox of the commonplace—as explained by Paulhan
in Fleurs de Tarbes—is that it is often confused with the direct
presentation of the subjective impression, Thus it is that the would-
be writer, at the moment when she thinks she is most original in
presenting, without taking others into account, the image formed in
lier own mind, actually does no more than reinvent a banal cliché.
If someone tells her, she is surprised; she becomes fretful and throws
her pen away; she does not understand that the public reads with eye
and thought turned inward and that a wholly fresh expression can
bring to mind many fond memories. It is truly a precious gift to be
able to fish in oneself and bring them to the surface by a language
of quite lively impressions. We admire in Colette a spontaneity that
is not met with in any male writer; but in her we are concerned with
a well-considered spontaneity—though the two terms may seem to
clash. She retains some of her material and rejects the rest always
wittingly. The amateurish’ woman .writer, instead of regarding words
as interpersonal communication, a means of appealing to others,
considers them to be the divect revelation of her own feeling; it
seems to her that to choose, to erase, is to repudiate a part of her-
self; she does not want to sacrifice any of her words, at once because
she is pleased with what she is and because she has no hope of be-
coming anything else. Her sterile vanity comes from the fact that
she is very fond of herself without daring to analyze herself.

Thus, of the legion of women who toy with arts and letters, very
few persevere; and. even those who pass this first obstacle will very
often continue to be torn between their narcissism and an inferiority
complex, Inability to forget themselves is a defect that will weigh
more heavily upon them than upon women in any other career;
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if their essential aim is the abstract affirmation of self, the formal
satisfaction of success, they will not give themselves over to the con-
templation of the world: they will be incapable of re-creating it in
art. Marie Bashkirtsev decided to paint because she wished to become
famous; her obsession with fame comes between her and reality. She

really does not like to paint: art is only a means; it is not her ambi- |

tious and hollow dreams that will reveal to her the import of a color
or a face. Instead of giving herself generously to a work she under-
takes, woman too often considers it simply as an adornment of her
life; the book and the picture are merely some of her inessential
means for exhibiting in public that essential reality: her own self.
Moreover, it is her own self that is the principal—sometimes the
unique—subject of interest to her: Mme Vigée-Lebrun never wearied
of putting her smiling maternity ‘on her canvases. The woman writer

_will still be speaking of herself even when she is speaking about

general topics: one cannot read certain theatrical comment without
being informed about the figure and corpulence of its author, on the
color of her hair, and the peculiarities of her character.

To be sure, the ego is not always odious. Few books are more
thrilling than certain confessions, but they must be horiest, and the
author must have something to confess. Woman's narcissism im-
poverishes her instead of enriching her; by dint of doing nothing
but contemplate herself, she annihilates herself; even her selflove is
stereotyped: she reveals in her writings not her genuine experience,
but an imaginary idol built up with clichés, One could hardly re-
proach her with projecting herself in her novels as did Constant, or
Stendhal; but the trouble is that she too often sees her history as a
silly fairy tale. With the aid of imaginings the young girl hides from
herself the reality that frightens her with its crudity, but it is de-
plorable that when grown to woman she still immerses the world,
her characters, and herself in poetic mists. When truth comes to
light from under this disguise, delightful effects are sometimes
achieved; but then for one Poussiére and one Constant Nymph, how
many dull and vapid novels of escapel

It is natural enough for woman to attempt escape from this world
where she often feels slighted and misunderstood; but one regrets
only that she does not venture upon the audacious flights of a Gérard
de Nesval, an Edgar Allan Poe. There are many good reasons for her
timidity, To please is her first care; and often she fears she will be




152

708 THE SEGOND Stx: Woman's Life Today

displeasing as a woman from the merc fact that she writes; the term
bluestocking, though threadbare, continucs to have disagreeable con-
notations; she lacks, further, the courage to be displeasing as a writer.
The writer of originality, unless dead, is always shocking, scandalous;
novelty disturbs and repels. Woman is still astonished and flattered
at being admitted to the world of thought, of art—a masculine world.
She is on her best behavior; she is afraid to disarrange, to investigate,
to explode; she feels she should seek pardon for her literary preten-
sions through her modesty and good taste. She stakes on the reliable
values of conformity; she gives literature preciscly that personal tone
which is expected of her, reminding us that she is a woman by a few
well-chosen graces, affectations, and preciosities. All this helps her
excel in the production of best-sellers; but we must not look to her
for adventuring along strange ways. *

Not that these independent women lack originality in behavior or
feelings; -on the contrary, some are so singular that they should be
locked up; all in all, many of them are more whimsical, more eccen-
tric, than the mer whose discipline they reject. But they exercise
their genius for oddity in their mode of life, their conversation, and
their correspondence; if they undertake to write, they feel over-
whelmed by the universe of culture, because it is a universe of men,
and 50 they can only stammer. On the other hand, the woman who
may choose to reason, to express herself, in accordance with masculine
techniques, will be bent on stifling an originality that she has cause
to mistrust; like the woman student, she is very prone to be studious
and pedantic; she will imitate male rigor and vigor. She can become
an excellent theoretician, can acquire real competence; but she
will be forced to repudiate whatever she has in her that is “dif-
ferent." There ate women who are mad and there are women
of sound method: none has that madness in her method that we
call genius.

1t is, above all, this reasonable modesty that has hitherto set the
limits of feminine talent. Many women have avoided—and now they
avoid more and more—the traps of narcissism and false magic; but
none have ever trampled upon all prudence in the attempt to emerge
beyond the given world. In the fisst place, there are, of course, many
who accept saciety just as it is; they ave pre-cminently the poetesses
of the bourgeoisie since they represent the most conservative. element
in this threatened class. With well-chosen adjectives they evoke the
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refinements of a civilization referred to as one of “quality”; they ex-
alt the middle-class ideal of well bemg and disguise the interests of
their class in poetic colors; they orchestrate the grand mystification
intended to persuade women to “stay womanly.” Ancient houses,
sheepfolds and kitchen gardens, picturesque old folks, roguish .chil-
dren, washing, preserving, family parties, toilettes, drawing-rooms, .
balls, unhappy but exemplary wives, the beauty of devotion and sacri-
fice, the small discontents and great joys of conjugal love, dreams of

. youth, the resignation of maturity—these themes the women novel-

ists of England, France, America, Canada, and Scandinavia have ex-
ploited to their very dregs; they have thus gained fame and wealth,
but have surely not enriched our vision of the world.

Much more interesting are the insurgent females who have chal-
lenged this unjust society; a literature of protest can engender sincere
and powerful works; out of the well of her revolt George Eliot drew
a vision of Victoran England that was at once detailed and dra-
matic; still, as Virginia Woolf has made us sec, Jane Austen, the
Bront€ sisters, George Eliot, have had to expend so much energy
negatively in order to free themselves from outward restraints that
they arrive somewhat out of breath at the stage from which mascu-
line writers of great scope take their departure; they do not have
enough strength left to profit by their victory and break all the ropes
that hold them back. We do not find in them, for example, the’
irony, the ease of a Stendhal, nor his calm sincerity. Nor have they
had the richness of experience of a Dostoyevsky, a Tolstoy: this ex-
plains why the splendid Middlemarch still is not the equal of War
and Peace; Wuthering Heights, in spite of its grandeur, does not
have the sweep of The Brothers Karamazov,

Today it is already less difficult for women to assert themselves;
but they have not as yet completely overcome the agelong sex-limita-
tion that has isolated them in their femininity. Lucidity of mind,
for instance, is 2 conquest of which they are justly proud but with
which alone they would be a little too quickly satisfied. The fact is
that the traditional woman is a bamboozled conscious being and a
practitioner of bamboozlement; she attempts to disguise her. depend-
ence from herself, which is a way of consenting to it. To expose this
dependence is in itself a liberation; a clear-sighted cynicism is a de-
fense against humiliations and shame: it is the preliminary sketch
of an assumption. By aspiring to clear-sightedness women writers are
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doing the cause of women a great service; but—usually without real-
izing it-~they are still too concerned with serving this cause to as-
sume the disinterested attitude toward the universe that opens the
widest horizons. When they have removed the veils of illusion and
deception, théy think they have done enough; but this negative au-
dacity leaves us still faced by an enigma, for the truth itself is ambi-
guity, abyss, mystery: once stated, it must be thoughtfully reconsid-
ered, re-created. It is all very well not to be duped, but at that point
all else begins Woman exhausts her courage dissipating mirages and
she stops in terror at the threshold of reality.

1t is for this reason that there are, for example, sincere and engag-
ing feminine autobiographies; but none can compare with Rousseau’s
Confessions and Stendhal’s Souvenirs d'égotisme. We are still too
preoccupied with clearly seeing the facts to try to penetrate the
shadows beyond that illuminated circle. “Women never go beyond
appearances,” said a writer to me. It is true enough. Still amazed at
being allowed to explore the phenomena of this world, they take
inventory without trying to discover meanings, Where they some-
times excel is in the observation of facts, what is given. They make
remarkable reporters; no male journalist has. surpassed, for example,
Andrée Viollis’s reports on Indochina and India, Women are able
to describe atmosphere and characters, to indicate subtle relation-
ships between the latter, to make us share in the secret stirrings of
their souls. Willa Cather, Edith Wharton, Dorothy Parker, Kather-
ine Mansfield, have cleatly and sensitively evoked individuals, re-
gions, civilizations, They rarely create masculine heroes as convincing
as Heathcliffe: in man they comprehend hardly more than the male.
But they have often aptly described their own inner life, their ex-
perience, their own universe; attentive to the hidden substance of
things, fascinated by the peculiarities of their own sensations, they
present their experience, still warm, through savory adjectives and
carnal figures of speech. Their vocabulary is often more notable than
their syntax because they are interested in things rather than in the
relations of things; they do not aim at abstract elegance, but in com-
pensation their words speak directly to the senses. '

Nature is one of the realms they have most lovingly explored. For

the young girl, for the woman who has not fully abdicated, nature:

represents what woman herself represents for man: herself and her
negation, a kingdom and a place of exile; the whole in the guisc of
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the other. It is when she speaks of moors and gardens that the
woman novelist will reveal her experience and her dreamns to us most
intimately. Many of them enclose the miracles of sap and season in
kettles, vases, garden beds; others do not imprison plants and animals
but still endeavor to make them their own through close and loving
observation, like Colette or Katherine Mansfield. Few indeed there
are who face nature in its nonhuman freedom, who attempt to de-
cipher its foreign meanings, and who lose themselves in order to
make union with this other presence: hardly any save Emily Brontg,
Virginia Woolf, and Mary Webb at times, venture along those roads
Roussean discovered. .

.With still more reason we can count on the fingers of one hand
the women who have traversed the given in search of its secret
dimension: Emily Brontg has questioned death, Virginia Woolf life,
and Katherine Mansfield—not very often—everyday contingence and
suffering. No woman wrote The Trial, Moby Dick, Ulysses, or The
Seven Pillars of Wisdom. Women do not contest the human situa-
tion, because they have hardly begun to assume jt. This explains why
their works for the most part lack metaphysical resonances and also
anger; they do not take the world incidentally, they do not ask it
qucstions, they do not expose its contradictions: they take it as it
15 too serionsly. It should be said that the majority of men have the
same limitations; it is when we compare the woman of achicvement
with the few rare male artists who deserve to be called “great men”
that she seems mediocre. It is not a special destiny that limits her:
we can readily comprehend why it has not been vouchsafed her—
and may not be vouchsafed her for some time—to attain to the
lofticst summits.

Art, literature, philosophy, are attempts to found the world anew
on a human liberty: that of the individual creator; to entertain such
a pretension, one must first unequivocally assume the status of a bhe-
ing who has liberty. The restrictions that education and custom jm-
pose on woman now limit her grasp on the. universe; when the strug-
gle to find one’s place in this world is too arduous, there can be na
question of getting away from it. Now, one must first emerge from
it into a sovereign solitude if onc wants to try to regain a grasp
upon it: what woman nccds first of all is to undertake, in anguish

and pnde her apprenticeship in abandoument and trauscendence
that is, in liberty.
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What I desire [writes Marie Bashkirtsev] is liberty to go walking
alone, to come and go; to sit on the benches in the Tuileries Gar-
dens. Without that liberty you cannot become a true astist. You
believe you can profit by what you see when you are accompanied
by someone, when you must wait for your companion, your familyt
. . . That is the liberty which is lacking and without which you
cannot succeed seriously in being something, Thought is shackled
as a result of that stupid and continual constraint. . . . That is
enough to make your wings droop. It is one of the main reasons
why there are no women artists.

In truth, to become a creative artist it is not enough to be culti-
vated--that is to say, to make exhibitions and bits of information a
part of one’s life. Culture must be apprehended through the free ac-
tion of a transcendence; that is, the free spirit with all its riches must
projeet itself toward an empty heaven that it is to populate; but i
a thonsand persistent bonds hold it to earth, its surge is broken. To
be sure, the young girl can today go out alone and idle in the Tui-
leries; but T have already noted how hostile the street is to her, with
eves and hands lying in wait everywhere; if she wanders carelessly;
her mind drifting, if she lights a cigarette in front of a café, if she
goes alone to the movies, a disagreeable incident is soon bound to

happen. She must inspirc respect by her costume and manners. But

this preoccupation rivets her to the ground and to herself. “Your

wings droop.” At eighteen T. E. Lawrence took a long bicycle tour

through France by himself; no young girl would be allowed to en-
gage in any such cscapade, still less to adventure on foot in a half-
desert and dangerous country, as Lawrence dlid a year later. Yet such
experiences are of incalculable influence: through them an individ-
ual, in the intoxication of liberty and discovery, learns to regard the
entire earth as his territory,

Woman is in any case deprived of the lessons of violence by her
nature: I have shown how her muscular weakness disposes her to
passivity. When a boy settles a dispute with his fists, he feels that
he is capable of taking care of himself; at the least, the young girl
should in compensation be permitted to know how it feels to take
the initiative in sport and adventure, to taste the pride of obstacles

overcome. But not at all. She may feel herself alone in the midst of.

the world, but she never stands up before it, unique and sovereign.
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Everything influences her to let herself be hemmed in, dominated by
existences foreign to her own—and especially in the matter of love
she abnegates herself instead of asserting herself. In this connection
bad luck or unattractiveness are often blessings in disgnise, It was her
isolation that enabled Emily Brouté to write a wild and powerful
book; in the face of nature, death, and destiny, she had no other
backing than her own resources. Rosa Luxemburg was ugly; she was
never tempted to wallow in the cult of her own image, to make
herself object, prey, trap; from her youth, she was wholly spirit and
liberty. LEven so, it is very seldom that woman fully assumes the an-
guished téte-d-téte with the given world. The constraints that sur-
round her and the whole tradition that weighs her down prevent her
from feeling responsible for the universe, and that is the deep-seated
reason for her mediocrity.

The men that we call great are those who—iu one way or another
~have taken the weight of the world upen their shoulders; they have
done better or worse, they have succeeded in re-creating it or they
have gone down; but first they have assumed that enormous burden.
This is what no woman has ever done, what none has ever been able
to do. To regard the universe as one’s own, to consider oneself to
blame for its faults and to glory in its progress, one must belong to
the caste of the privileged; it is for those alone who are in command
to justify the universe by changing it, by thinking about it, by reveal-
ing it; they alone can recognize themseives in it and endeavor to
make their mark upon it. It is in man and not in woman that it has
hitherto been possible for Man to be incarnated. For the individ-
uals who seem to us most outstanding, who are honored with the
name of genius, are those who have proposed to enact the fate of all
humanity in their personal existences, and no woman has believed
herself guthorized to do this,

How counld Van Gogh have been born a woman? A woman would
not have been sent on a mission to the Belgian coal mines in Bori-
nage, she would not have felt the misery of the miners as her own
crime, she would not have sought a redemption; she would thercfore
have never painted Van Gogh's sunflowers. Not to mention that the
mode of life of the painter—his solitude at Arles, his frequentation
of cafés and brothels, all that nourished Van Gogl's art in nourishing
his sensitivity—would have been forbidden her. A woman could never
have become Kafka: in her doubts and her anxicties she would never
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have recognized the anguish of Man driven from paradise. There is
hardly any woman other than St. Theresa who in total abandonment
has herself lived out the situation of humanity: we have seen why.
Taking her stand beyond the earthly hierarchies, she felt, like St.
John of ‘the Cross, no reassuring ceiling over her head. There were
for both the same darkness, the same flashes of light, in the self the
same nothingness, in God the same plenitude. When at last it will
be possible for every human being thus to set his pride beyond the

_sexual differentiation, in the laborious glory of free existence, then

only will woman be able to identify her personal history, her prob-
lems, her doubts, her hopes, with those of humanity; then only will
she be able to seek in her life and her works to reveal the whole of
reality and not merely her personal self. As long as she still has to
struggle to become a human being, she cannot become a creator.
Once again: in order to explain her limitations it is woman’s situa-
tion that must be invoked and not a mysterious essence; thus the
future remains largely open. Writers on the subject have vied with
one another in maintaining that women do not have “creative gen-
ius”; this is the thesis defended by Mime Marthe Borély, an erstwhile
notorious antifeminist; but one would say that she sought to make
her books a living proof of feminine illogicality and silliness, so self
contradictory are they. Furthermore, the concept of a creative
stinct” must be discarded, like that of the “eternal feminine,” Emm
the old panel of entities. Certain misogynists assert, a little more
concretely, that woman, being neurotic, could not create anything

- worth while; but they are often the same men that pronounce genius

a neurosis. In any case, the example of Proust shows clearly enough
that psychophysiological disequilibrium signifies neither lack of power
nor mediocrity.

As for the argument drawn from history, we have just been con-
sidering what to think of thal; the historical fact cannot be con-
sidered as establishing an eternal truth; it can only indicate a situa-
tion that is historical in nature precisely because it is undergoing
change. How could women ever have had genius when- they were
denied all possibility of accomplishing a work of genius--or just a
work? The old Europe formerly poured out. its contempt upon the
American barbarians who boasted neither artists nor writers, “Let us
come into existence before being asked to justify our existence,” re-
plied Jefferson, in effect. The Negroes mdke the same reply to the
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racists who reproach them for never having produced a Whitman or
a Melville. No more can the French proletariat offer any name to
compare with those of Racine or Mallarmé.

The free woman is just being-born; when she has won possession
of herself perhaps Rimbaud’s prophecy will be fulfilled: “There shall
be poetss When woman's unmeasured bondage shall be broken,
when she shall live for and through herself, man—hitherto detestable
—having let her go, she, too, will be poet! Woman will find the un-
known! Will her ideational worlds be different from ours? She will
come upon strange, unfathomable, repellent, delightful things; we
shall take them, we shall comprehend them.” ® It is not sure that her
“ideational worlds” will be different from those of men, since it will
be through attaining the same situation as theirs that she will find
emancipation; to say in what degree she will remain different, in

_ what degree these differences will retain their importance—this would

be to hazard bold predictions indeed. What is certain is that hitherto
woman's possibilities have been suppressed and lost to humanity, and
that it is high time she be permitted to take her chances in her own

interest and in the interest of all,

® In a letter to Pierc Demény, May 15, 1871,



