
 
Selected   Excerpts   from    Eighty   Years   and   More:   Reminiscences   1815-1897    by  

Elizabeth   Cady   Stanton  

 
Excerpt   1:  

 

“The   first   event   engraved   on   my   memory   was   the   birth   of   a   sister   when   I   was   four   years   old.   It  

was   a   cold   morning   in   January   when   the   brawny   Scotch   nurse   carried   me   to   see   the   little  

stranger,   whose   advent   was   a   matter   of   intense   interest   to   me   for   many   weeks   after.   The   large,  

pleasant   room   with   the   white   curtains   and   bright   wood   fire   on   the   hearth,   where   panada,  

catnip,   and   all   kinds   of   little   messes   which   we   were   allowed   to   taste   were   kept   warm,   was   the  

center   of   attraction   for   the   older   children.   I   heard   so   many   friends   remark,   ‘What   a   pity   it   is  

she's   a   girl!’   that   I   felt   a   kind   of   compassion   for   the   little   baby.   True,   our   family   consisted   of   five  

girls   and   only   one   boy,   but   I   did   not   understand   at   that   time   that   girls   were   considered   an  

inferior   order   of   beings.”  

 

Excerpt   2:  

 

“When   I   was   eleven   years   old,   two   events   occurred   which   changed   considerably   the   current   of  

my   life.   My   only   brother,   who   had   just   graduated   from   Union   College,   came   home   to   die.   A  

young   man   of   great   talent   and   promise,   he   was   the   pride   of   my   father's   heart.   We   early   felt   that  

this   son   filled   a   larger   place   in   our   father's   affections   and   future   plans   than   the   five   daughters  

together   .   .   .   I   still   recall,   too,   going   into   the   large   darkened   parlor   to   see   my   brother,   and   finding  

the   casket,   mirrors,   and   pictures   all   draped   in   white,   and   my   father   seated   by   his   side,   pale   and  

immovable.   As   he   took   no   notice   of   me,   after   standing   a   long   while,   I   climbed   upon   his   knee,  

when   he   mechanically   put   his   arm   about   me   and,   with   my   head   resting   against   his   beating  

heart,   we   both   sat   in   silence,   he   thinking   of   the   wreck   of   all   his   hopes   in   the   loss   of   a   dear   son,  

and   I   wondering   what   could   be   said   or   done   to   fill   the   void   in   his   breast.   At   length   he   heaved   a  

deep   sigh   and   said:   ‘Oh,   my   daughter,   I   wish   you   were   a   boy!’   Throwing   my   arms   about   his   neck,  

I   replied:   ‘I   will   try   to   be   all   my   brother   was.’”  

 

Excerpt   3:  

 

“With   this   constant   bantering   from   students   and   the   sad   complaints   of   the   women,   my   mind  

was   sorely   perplexed.   So   when,   from   time   to   time,   my   attention   was   called   to   these   odious  

laws,   I   would   mark   them   with   a   pencil,   and   becoming   more   and   more   convinced   of   the  

necessity   of   taking   some   active   measures   against   these   unjust   provisions,   I   resolved   to   seize   the  



 
first   opportunity,   when   alone   in   the   office,   to   cut   every   one   of   them   out   of   the   books;   supposing  

my   father   and   his   library   were   the   beginning   and   the   end   of   the   law.   However,   this   mutilation   of  

his   volumes   was   never   accomplished,   for   dear   old   Flora   Campbell,   to   whom   I   confided   my   plan  

for   the   amelioration   of   the   wrongs   of   my   unhappy   sex,   warned   my   father   of   what   I   proposed   to  

do.   Without   letting   me   know   that   he   had   discovered   my   secret,   be   explained   to   me   one   evening  

how   laws   were   made,   the   large   number   of   lawyers   and   libraries   there   were   all   over   the   State,  

and   that   if   his   library   should   burn   up   it   would   make   no   difference   in   woman's   condition.   ‘When  

you   are   grown   up,   and   able   to   prepare   a   speech,’   said   he,   ‘you   must   go   down   to   Albany   and   talk  

to   the   legislators;   tell   them   all   you   have   seen   in   this   office–the   sufferings   of   these  

Scotchwomen,   robbed   of   their   inheritance   and   left   dependent   on   their   unworthy   sons,   and,   if  

you   can   persuade   them   to   pass   new   laws,   the   old   ones   will   be   a   dead   letter.’   Thus   was   the  

future   object   of   my   life   foreshadowed   and   my   duty   plainly   outlined   by   him   who   was   most  

opposed   to   my   public   career   when,   in   due   time,   I   entered   upon   it.”  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 
Excerpt   from   the   “Declaration   of   Sentiments”  

 
When,   in   the   course   of   human   events,   it   becomes   necessary   for   one   portion   of   the   family   of  

man   to   assume   among   the   people   of   the   earth   a   position   different   from   that   which   they   have  

hitherto   occupied,   but   one   to   which   the   laws   of   nature   and   of   nature's   God   entitle   them,   a  

decent   respect   to   the   opinions   of   mankind   requires   that   they   should   declare   the   causes   that  

impel   them   to   such   a   course.  

 

We   hold   these   truths   to   be   self-evident;   that   all   men   and   women   are   created   equal;   that   they  

are   endowed   by   their   Creator   with   certain   inalienable   rights;   that   among   these   are   life,   liberty,  

and   the   pursuit   of   happiness;   that   to   secure   these   rights   governments   are   instituted,   deriving  

their   just   powers   from   the   consent   of   the   governed.   Whenever   any   form   of   Government  

becomes   destructive   of   these   ends,   it   is   the   right   of   those   who   suffer   from   it   to   refuse   allegiance  

to   it,   and   to   insist   upon   the   institution   of   a   new   government,   laying   its   foundation   on   such  

principles,   and   organizing   its   powers   in   such   form   as   to   them   shall   seem   most   likely   to   effect  

their   safety   and   happiness.   Prudence,   indeed,   will   dictate   that   governments   long   established  

should   not   be   changed   for   light   and   transient   causes;   and   accordingly,   all   experience   hath  

shown   that   mankind   are   more   disposed   to   suffer,   while   evils   are   sufferable,   than   to   right  

themselves,   by   abolishing   the   forms   to   which   they   are   accustomed.   But   when   a   long   train   of  

abuses   and   usurpations,   pursuing   invariably   the   same   object,   evinces   a   design   to   reduce   them  

under   absolute   despotism,   it   is   their   duty   to   throw   off   such   government,   and   to   provide   new  

guards   for   their   future   security.   Such   has   been   the   patient   sufferance   of   the   women   under   this  

government,   and   such   is   now   the   necessity   which   constrains   them   to   demand   the   equal   station  

to   which   they   are   entitled.  

 

The   history   of   mankind   is   a   history   of   repeated   injuries   and   usurpations   on   the   part   of   man  

toward   woman,   having   in   direct   object   the   establishment   of   an   absolute   tyranny   over   her.   To  

prove   this,   let   facts   be   submitted   to   a   candid   world.  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 
Questions   to   Think   About   While   Reading   Primary   Sources  

 

1. How   do   you   think   Elizabeth   felt   after   the   death   of   her   brother   when   her   father   said:   “Oh,  

my   daughter,   I   wish   you   were   a   boy!”   What   do   you   think   he   meant   by   saying   that?  

 

2. Do   you   think   Elizabeth’s   childhood   influenced   her   activism   in   the   fight   for   suffrage   and  

other   rights   for   women?   Why   or   why   not?   Use   some   examples   from   the   text   above   to  

support   your   argument.  

 

3. When   Elizabeth’s   sister   was   born,   people   said,   “What   a   pity   it   is   she’s   a   girl!”   Why   do   you  

think   they   felt   this   way?   

 

4. Find   a   copy   of   the   Declaration   of   Independence   online   and   compare   it   with   the  

Declaration   of   Sentiments.   What   similarities   do   you   notice?   What   differences?  

 

5. Why   do   you   think   the   women   chose   the   Declaration   of   Independence   as   a   model   for  

their   own   declaration?  


