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In the government of the physical world, it is observable that the female, in general, is inferior to 
the male. The male pursues, the female yields - this is the law of nature; and it does not appear 
to be suspended or abrogated in favour of woman. This physical superiority cannot be denied--
and it is a noble prerogative! But not content with this natural pre-eminence, men endeavour to 
sink us still lower, merely to render us alluring objects for a moment; and women, intoxicated by 
the adoration which men, under the influence of their senses, pay them, do not seek to obtain 
a durable interest in their hearts, or to become the friends of the fellow creatures who find 
amusement in their society.

This discussion naturally divides the subject. I shall first consider women in the grand light of 
human creatures, who, in common with men, are placed on this earth to unfold their faculties; and 
afterwards I shall more particularly point out their peculiar designation.

My own sex, I hope, will excuse me, if I treat them like rational creatures, instead of flattering 
their FASCINATING graces, and viewing them as if they were in a state of perpetual childhood, 
unable to stand alone. I earnestly wish to point out in what true dignity and human happiness 
consists - I wish to persuade women to endeavour to acquire strength, both of mind and body, 
and to convince them, that the soft phrases, susceptibility of heart, delicacy of sentiment, and 
refinement of taste, are almost synonymous with epithets of weakness, and that those beings 
who are only the objects of pity and that kind of love, which has been termed its sister, will soon 
become objects of contempt.

The education of women has, of late, been more attended to than formerly; yet they are still 
reckoned a frivolous sex, and ridiculed or pitied by the writers who endeavour by satire or 
instruction to improve them. It is acknowledged that they spend many of the first years of their 
lives in acquiring a smattering of accomplishments: meanwhile, strength of body and mind 
are sacrificed to libertine notions of beauty, to the desire of establishing themselves, the only 
way women can rise in the world - by marriage. And this desire making mere animals of them, 
when they marry, they act as such children may be expected to act: they dress; they paint, and 
nickname God's creatures. Surely these weak beings are only fit for the seraglio! Can they govern 
a family, or take care of the poor babes whom they bring into the world?

It seems scarcely necessary to say, that I now speak of the sex in general. Many individuals have 
more sense than their male relatives; and, as nothing preponderates where there is a constant 
struggle for an equilibrium, without it has naturally more gravity, some women govern their 
husbands without degrading themselves, because intellect will always govern.


