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WOMAN IN SCIENCE^ 
BY THEODORE ROOSEVELT 

Dr. Mozans is not only an erudite student 
versed in scienti-ftc and what would formerly 
have been called " humanistic " studies, but 
an explorer and traveler of note. Moreover, 
he is a man to whom nothing human is alien, 
who loves the life of the past and the life of 
the present, and whose sympathies are keen 
for every good cause. 

I 'he present book is emphatically timely, 
dealing as it does with the right of woman to 
the opportunity to develop her life precisely 
as the man has the right to develop his. The 
movement to give to woman this right has 
strengthened until now in the countries of 
advanced civilization it is on the point of vic
tory. This book is a storehouse of facts and 
arguments for all who in this struggle take 
the side of reason and justice. It deals with 
woman's long struggle for the things of the 
mind, and in chapter after chapter discusses 
what women have already accomplished in 
scientific pursuits, in mathematics, medicine 
and surgery, in the natural sciences—in short, 
in every department of that laborious intel
lectual activity for which it has been the 
foolish fashion to insist on woman's special 
unfitness. 

Most of the so-called arguments'against 
giving woman the chance which is given to 
the lowest men are in essence identical with 
the arguments formerly used by the favored 
classes among men against giving equality of 
opportunity to the majority of male mankind 
who were below them. Unfortunately the 
enfranchised man usually takes some time 
before he realizes that the woman, his help
mate, cannot justiy be denied the rights which 
it were injustice for him not to receive. 

The opponents of giving to woman her 
rights of course vary widely in nature. Some 
of them are made opponents chiefly by the 
excesses of foolish or immoral 'advocates of 
the movement among the women themselves. 
Every such movement, every democratic 
movement or movement for social or indus
trial reform, must have its leaders and its 
martyrs, and unfortunately every such rnove-
ment also develops a few fools and a few 
knaves, who give an alloy of base metal to the 
pure gold of the leadership and the martyr-
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dom. There are foolish women and women 
who are worse than foolish who in advocating 
justice to woman seek to release her from 
her physical obligations to humanity and her 
moral obligations to society. Advocates of 
this type who demand that woman shall cease 
doing her prime duty as wife and mother, as 
the bearer and rearer of children, are not 
only-foolish but wicked. They stand on an 
exact level with the criminal demagogue who 
in the name of democracy and of the rights of 
labor preaches murder and demands for man
kind freedom from the stern law which insists 
that the race can rise only through the individ
uals who do not shirk hard work or slip back
ward from the laws of morality. The first 
type of wickedness and folly is akin to the 
second ; the woman who preaches the first 
type of doctrine is no worse and no better 
than the man who preaches the second ; each 
is .an unworthy champion of the cause, each 
furnishes arguments for the opponents of the 
cause. 

But neither is really important, save as 
showing that when people have been op
pressed and are given their freedom there is 
always some danger of the freedom being 
abused, and this without regard to whether 
they are men or women. When the reforms 
have been accomplished and the period of 
excitement has passed, there is no more 
reason for believing that woman will shirk 
her duties because she has acquired rights 
than for believing that the average man in a 
democracy will be less dutiful than the aver
age man in a despotism. The argument 
both from theory and experience is identical 
in the two cases. 

It is impossible to give even an abstract of 
the mass of interesting facts accumulated by 
Dr. Mozans. There is hardly a famous name 
among the women of scientific learning upon 
which he does not touch with sympathetic 
understanding, He understands them all, 
from Hypatia, the beloved friend of that 
wonderful old Christian bishop and Neo-
platonist philosopher S^mesius of Libya, to 
the women of our own time who have done 
such varied work in archaeology, in natural 
science, as inventors, and in medicine and 
surgery. Incidentally he points out that one 
of the most noted physicists of the eighteenth 
century, a friend of Voltaire, a professor in 
the University of Bologna, Laura Bassi, was 
the mother of twelve children. She never per-
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mitted her extraordinary scientific and liter
ary work to conflict with her domestic duties, 
or to detract in the least from the deep af
fection which united her to her husband and 
children. The same lesson is taught by her 
contemporary of a very different type, the 
Empress Maria Theresa. She was an exem
plary wife and the mother of many children. 
These were born and brought up during the 
very years when their Empress-mother 
rescued Austria from destruction and faced 
trials greater than any of her contemporary 
sovereigns save only her great antagonist 
Frederick. 

It is worth while mentioning, by the way, 
that the only eighteenth-century sovereign 
who approached the great Frederick in mas
terful ability was also a woman, Catharine of 
Russia. Even crusted conservatives speak 
of Catharine and Maria Theresa as great 
sovereigns, just as they all admit that among 
the sovereigns born to the throne of England 
during the last four centuries the greatest 
was the woman Elizabeth. They not merely 
admit, but insist, that Elizabeth and Catharine 
and Maria Theresa bore the greatest state 
burdens as well as any man could have borne 
them. Yet they see nothing incongruous in 
taking the position that if these women had 
happened to stand two or three degrees 
lower in the social hierarchy they would have 
been wholly unfit to sit beside some hard-
drinking, sodden predecessor of Squire Weston 
in the British Parliament, or rank with some 
dull Hungarian or Russian magnate whose 
whole worth to his country depended upon 
the alacrity with which he obeyed the orders 
of the imperious woman who was his sov
ereign. 

The progress of woman, or, in other words, 
the progress of man in helping himself by 
doing justice to the woman who labors beside 
him, has been more rapid in some countries 
than in others, and at some times than at 
others. Italy has borne an honorable dis
tinction in the advance, standing far above 
France, England, and Germany, and, for the 
matter of that, beyond the United States 
until very recent times. Five centuries ago 
that very remarkable woman Christine de 
Pizan (whose learning was so wide that it 
included the ability to write a standard mili
tary text-book) spoke as follows : 

I say to thee again, and doubt never the con
trary, that if it were tlie custom to put the little 
maidens to the school, and tliey were made to 
learn the sciences as they do to the men-children, 

that they should learn as perfectly, and they 
should be as well entered into the subtleties of 
all the arts and sciences as men be. And per-
adventure, there should be more of them, for I 
have teached heretofore that by how mucii 
women have the body more soft than the men 
have, and less able to do divers things, by so 
much they have the understanding more sharp 
there as they apply it. 

In the Italy of the Middle Ages there were 
great schools of medicine for women at 
Salerno and Bologna. Yet the University 
of Paris persecuted women during those very 
centuries because they dared to try to serve 
their fellow-women in their hours of sorest 
need ! And but a generation ago the Uni
versity of London, with blind selfishness and 
obscurantism, declined to allow women to 
study surgery or medicine. Vassar, the 
pioneer college for women, is not fifty years 
old. 

Dr. Mozans is a great lover of Dante, and 
on the title-page he quotes from Dante's line 
asking what can be better in a woman 
than wisdom—the knowledge which comes 
from training no less than from natural 
ability. Nowadays few men of the first rank, 
few-men ndeed aside from cheaja dealers in 
paradoxes, deny woman's right to as good 
an education as any man can obtain. We 
marvel that our predecessors a century or 
even half a century ago should have failed to 
see this. Half a century or a century hence 
our successors will marvel as greatl)' that we 
failed to see the indefensibility of denying to 
woman the other rights necessary to put 
her on a footing of complete equalit}- with 
man. 

They will marvel no less at the folly and 
wickedness of the women who have believed 
that the acquirement of rights will absolve 
them from the performance of duties. But 
this is only to say that they will feel as we 
do, we democrats of the school of Hampden 
and Washington and Lincoln, when we turn 
with contemptuous abhorrence from the mis
deeds committed by the Robespierres and 
Marats in the name of democrac)-. Neither 
woman nor man can shirk duties under pen
alty of eventually losing rights, for the 
possession of the right should be conditioned 
upon the performance of the duty. More
over, equality of right does not mean identity 
of function. In any healthy community the 
prime duty of the woman will ever be that 
of the wife and mother, just as the prime 
duty of the man will be to provide the home 
for wife and children ; and this prime duty 
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need interfere no more in one case than in 
the other with the opportuni ty to lead, in 
wliatever direction the woman chooses, a life 
of full and varied interest, which of necessity 
means a life in which worl-c worth doing is 
well done. 

A few years ago a book making a similar 
plea to Dr. Mozans 's appeared in P a r i s — 
•• Pre'juge' et Probleme des Sexes, '" by Jean 

K n o t . T h e r e is in this a sentence which 
finely and tersely pu t s the t ruth which both 
writers champion. I t runs as follows : " H u 
manity will be the happier in proport ion as 
it becomes juster , and m a n will be more con
tent with his lot from the m o m e n t when his 
wife or his sister, admit ted to the banquet of 
life, shares with him the full right to both its 
bi t terness and its joy ." 

Works of Francis Thompson (The), ^"ol. I I I . 
Edited by Wilfred Meynell. Cliarles Scribner's Sons, 
Xew York. $5,511 

Life of Francis Thompson (The). By Everard 
^leynell. Charles Scribner's Sons. New York. $4.50. 

The works of Francis Thompson were discussed 
editorially in The Outlook of January 3. The 
definitive edicion of his prose and poetry lias been 
prepared by his friend and literary executor, 
Mr. Wilfred Meynell. His son is the author of 
" The Life of Thompson."' Mr. Everard Mey-
nell's biography is satisfying in all but one re
spect—and had it been coinplete in this also it 
could not have been written by a son of Alice 
and Wilfred Meynell. The debt which Francis 
Thompson owed to Everard Meynell's father 
and mother, a debt which they never regarded 
save as a service freely and proudly rendered, 
Mr. Meynell touches upon only indirectly and 
with evident and natural reluctance. There is 
no need for reticence, however, in our acknowl
edgment of the debt which lovers of poetry owe 
to Alice and Wilfred Meynell for their service 
to literature in the person of Francis Thompson 
It is a debt not easily to be discharged. 

Thomas Hardy's Wessex. By Hermann Lea. 
The Macmillan Company, Xew York. $1.35. 

Xo one know.s exactly what the bounds of the 
ancient kingdom of Wessex were. Neither 
does H a r d y s imagined " Wessex " have exact 
limits : it was largely in Dorset, but took in parts 
o£ five other counties. But Hardy undoubtedly 
had the old kingdom in mind, and his " Wessex 
novels,'' with their imaginary names, often for 
perfectly recognizable cities, admit of a perfectly 
consistent map. This book identifies, describes, 
and pictures by photograph very many of the 
towns, churches, houses, and scenic localities in 
the novels. Apart from the special Hardy in
terest, the book gives charming glimpses of the 

I English county. 

Heroic Ballads of Servia. Translated by George 
Kapail Noves and Leonard Bacon. Sherman, French 
& Co.. Boston. $1.25. 

The ballad literature of Servia is among the 
finest in Europe. Unfortunately, aside from a 
few scattering versions, it is not known to Eng
lish readers. The present volume, consisting of 
translations of the ballads of Servia by Mr. 
Noyes and Mr. Bacon, will be welcomed by 
those who would gain a closer acquaintance 
with the freshness, vividness, vigor, and vivacity 

of the Servian songs. Aside from their lit
erary charm, these ballads have a particular 
claim to public attention at the present time, 
when the world has seen Servia win back much 
of her old territory from the Turk. 

Childhood. By Alice Meynell. E. P. Dutton ct 
Co., New York. 75c. 

This little volume represents fairly the series of 
" Fellowship Books," attractively made and 
small enough to be carried in the pocket, and 
so far presenting sound writing and suggestive 
thought. Among the contributors to the series 
are Quiller-Couch, Miss May Sinclair, and 
Norman Gale. Mrs. Meynell's discussion of 
childhood is fresh and free from commonplace 
perception and observation. 

Little "Wars. By H. G. Wells. Small, Mav-
nard & Co., Boston. $1.20. 

Mr. Wells does not even go through the form 
of pretending that he has developed for the sake 
of children the inviting war games which he 
describes in this book. Unlike the proverbial 
father " consenting " to accompany his son to 
the circus, Mr. Wells frankly admits that it is 
no vicarious delight that he feels in marshaling 
his legions of toy soldiers. Indeed, the compli
cated game of horse, foot, and cannon which he 
has developed is not a child's game at all, 
though we think its creator rather flatters him
self that in it he is renewing the days of his 
youth. It is too scientific a game for children 
even to have dreamed of inventing. Why, 
indeed, should any self-respecting child bother 
with all this complicated chess-like technique 
when, armed with a wooden sword and capped 
with a folded paper hat, the whole world lies 
open to his conquering imagination ? 

Panama Gateway (The). By Joseph Bucklin 
Bishop. Charles Scribner's Sons, New York. $2. 

Of the making of books on Panama there is 
apparently no end in sight. Out of the ordinary, 
however, is " The Panama Gateway." Mr. 
Bishop has been Secretary of the Canal Com
mission since 1905, and his account of the build
ing of the Canal carries the conviction that goes 
with authoritative statement. Against an ad
mirably balanced historical background he has 
painted a picture of the work undertaken and 
accomplished in the Zone which neither sacri
fices conciseness to interest nor interest to ac-
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