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he Founding Fathers dedicated this re-

public to the agreeable proposition that
all men, and all Americans especially, were
endowed by their Creator with unahenable
rights to life, liberty and the pursuit of hap-
piness. Their descendants have been trying
to claim these rights® for themselves ever
since. We have, on the whole, caught up with
life and liberty. But, so far as the third item
1s concerned, we appear to have had a good
deal more pursuit than happiness.

“This people is one of the happiest in the
world,” wrote Alexis de Tocqueville a cen-
tury and a quarter ago. Would anyone say
this so confidently today? The pursuit of
happiness has never ceased, but we seem to
be falling farther and farther behind our goal.
George and Martha were once the father and
mother of their country. Now they revile each
other in a thousand movie houses ;n Who's
Afraid of Virginta Woolf? The passion for
happiness carries us everywhere—to the
neighborhood saloon and the psychoanalyst's
couch, to the marriage counselor and the di-
vorce lawver, to promiscuity, homosexuality
and impotence, to mom or to marijjuana and
amphetamines—everywhere, evidently, ex-
cept to happiness itself,

What has happened to the American the-
ory of happiness? We have always construed
that theory in private terms—in terms of
mdividual success and individual fulfillment.
And if, for some, such success and fulfillment
can come from acquiring power or money, for
very many Americans it comes ultimately
from the triumphs and consolations of per-
sonal relations—above all, the relation of
love. As a nation we have inherited the dream
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of love brought to our shores by the earliest
colonists, a dream nourished by our fantasies
but often negated by facts.

So fundamental 1s the romantic dream to
our lives that we do not realize how small a
part of mankind through history has shared
it. All ages and cultures, of course, have
known marriage and family. Some peoples,
like the old Romans or the Indians of the
Kamasutra, have thought deeply and inge-
niously about sex. But the idea of romantic
love as cherished by Americans—the belief in
passion and desire as the key to happy mar-
riage and the good life—is relatively new and
still largely confined to the Christian world.
“In China,” Francis L. K. Hsu has reminded
us, “the term ‘love,’ as 1t 1s used by Amer-
icans, has never been respectable. Up to mod-
ern times the term was scarcely used In
Chinese literature.” (If the Red Guards have
their way, 1t will not be used again.) And even
on the continent of Europe, except as the
young in recent vears have succumbed to the
processes of Americanization, passion has
been generally kept distinct from marriage
and family. There romantic love, that en-
nobling emotional experience, has remained
an improbable hope, to be pursued outside
the normal conventions of life and doomed to
tragedy. Only the Americans have assumed
that passion is destined to fulfillment. Only
the Americans have attempted on a large
scale the singular experiment of trying to
incorporate romantic love into the staid and
stolid framework of marnage and the family.

JORMAL HISTORY

This was true from the start—in spite of
misconceptions we still have about the 17th-
century Puritans. Stern and God-fearing, the
first settlers no doubt rejected the licentious-
ness of the Old World for the austerity of the
New. Yet, for all theirr condemnation of
playing cards, the theater, fancy clothes and
other lures of the devil, for all the repression
wrought by their dogmatic Calvinism, the
Puritans were surprisingly open and frank
about sex. Hawthorne's prim moralistic Pu-
ritans were characters more of the 19th than
of the 17th century. In extreme cases the
elders issued their scarlet letters; they in-
sisted on confessions of fornication in open
church (and these became so common that
they were almost routine); and they rebuked
outspoken hussies, ike Abigail Bush of West-
field who said in 1697 that her new step-
mother was “hot as a bitch.” But, if one
might expect John Rolfe to go off with Poca-
hontas in hot-blooded Virginia, one must
not forget that Priscilla Mullens and John
Alden lived and loved in rockbound Plym-
outh. Gov. William Bradford in his History of
Plymouth Plantation, after roundly deplor-
ing the sexual excesses of his flock, concluded
philosophically:

It may be in this case as il is with waters when
their streams are stop ped or dammed up ; when
they gel passage they flow with more violence,
and make more noise and disturbance, than
when they are suffered to run quretly in lheir
own channels.

The elders expelled James Mattock from the
First Church of Boston for declining to sleep
with his wife: and town records show that
Puritan ministers cheerfully marred an as-




We have the wrong idea

about our Puritan forebears. For all their austerity,

they saw sex as natural and joyous.
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The Puritans punished excesses but did not frown on love,

tonishing number of New England maidens
already well along with their first babies.

After all, if the Puritans put people into
stocks, they also bundled. No doubt this was
because houses were small and winters cold,
and young men and women could find privacy
and warmth only in bed. *“Why it should be
thought incredible,” wrote the Rev. Samuel
Peters, “for a young man and young woman
innocently and virtuously to lie down to-
gether in a bed with a great part of their
clothes on, I cannot conceive.” If the Rev-
erend Peters could not conceive, some of the
yvoung bundlers evidently did. One thing
sometimes led to another, then as now; and
still the practice continued in Puritan New
England for nearly two centuries.

The Puritans thus in their way saw sex as a
natural and joyous part of marriage, to be
plainly discussed and freely accepted. A
Marylander visiting Boston in 1744 could re-
port : “This place abounds with pretty women
who appear rather more abroad than they do
at [New] York and dress elegantly. They are,
for the most part, free and affable as well
as pretty. I saw not one prude while I was
there.” He would not have been so fortunate
a century later. For, though passion and mar-
riage continued together in the romantc
dream, circumstances were conspiring to sep-
arate them in American reality. _

For one thing the very proclamation of in-
dependence and the formation of the new
democratic republic contained a flt:m_*p and
subtle challenge to the ideals of romantic love.
Romance, after all, had sprung up 1In .thv
feudalism of medieval Europe, as the pastime
of the nobility. The American colonies had no

nobility, no feudal institutions, and the new
republic pledged itself to liberty, equality and
rationality. The bright, clear light of the
young nation was hard on passion. “No
author, without a trial,”" observed Haw-
thorne, “‘can conceive of the difficulty of writ-
iIng a romance about a country where there 1s
no shadow, no antiquity, no mystery, no pic-
turesque and gloomy wrong, nor anyvthing but
a commonplace prosperity, in broad and sim-
ple daylight, as i1s happily the case with my
dear native land.”

The French writer Stendhal, reflecting on
romantic love half a century after the Dec-
laration of Independence, predicted sorrow-
fully that 1t has no future in America. *"They
have such a habit of reason in the Umted
States,” he wrote, “that ‘crystallization’ [by
which he meant the moment of abandonment
to love| has become impossible. . . . Of the
pleasure that passion gives I see nothing.” In
lLurope, “desire 1s sharpened by restraint; in
America 1t 18 blunted by liberty.”

In America desire was blunted too by the
role of marriage in a new country. For the
incessant demand for population and labor
was transforming marriage into a service in-
stitution, and this utilitarian motive was fun-
damentally at conflict with the old ideals of
romantic love. Benjamin Franklin, an in-
stinctive anti-romantic, made the point with
charactenistic pungency in 1745: “A single
man has not nearly the value he would have
in [a] state of union. He is an incomplete
anmimal. He resembles the odd half of a pair of
scissors.” When a good colonist met and mar-
ried a girl right off the boat, it was probably
less a case of love at first sight than of an over-
weening practical need for a wife—if only to
escape the bachelors’ tax. And when a man
instructed his wife to dress only 1n a shift at
the wedding ceremony, it was less because of
concupiscence than of computation; for a
widow, by thus symbolizing her poverty,
could spare her new husband responsibility
for the debts of his predecessor. So South
Kingstown, R.I., February, 1720:

Ihomas Calverwell was jovned in marriage to
Abigail Calverwell his wife. . . . He took her in
marriage afler she had gone four limes across
the highway in only her shift and hair-lace and
no other clothing. Jovned logether in marriage
by me GEORGE HAZARD, Justice

Men absorbed in building a new land in the
wilderness had little time or energy left for
the cultivation of romantic passions. And, as
the new nation grew, they seemed to have
even less time. By the early part of the 19th
century the making of money was becoming

an obsessive masculine goal. Tocquewville,
visiting the Umted States in 1831-32, noted
that American men had contracted “‘the ways
of thinking of the manufacturing and trading
classes.”” This constituted another blow to
romance. Few American men, Tocqueville
said, were "‘ever known to give way to those
idle and solitary meditations which commonly
precede and produce the great emotions of
the heart.”

[f American men were becoming too pre-
occupled for passion, American women were
becoming too rational. Scarcity gave women
in the early colonies and, later, on the ever-
receding frontier a measure of bargamning
power they could never have expected in the
homeland, and they happily seized every op-
portunity for self-assertion. One finds even
George Washington commenting ruefully on
female independence. He wrote in 1783:

I never did, nor do I believe I ever shall, give
advice to a woman whao 1s setling oul on a malri-
montal vovage ; hrst, because I never could ad-
vise one lo marry without her consenl; and
secondly, because | know it is to no purpose lo
adrise her lo refrain when she has obtaimed 1il.
A woman verv rarely asks an opinion or re-
quires adrice on such an occasion, (ill her reso-
lution 1s formed; and then 1l 1s with the hope
and expectation of oblaiming a sanction, nol
that she means to be governed by vour dis-
approbalion,

This is one of the first descriptions of the
clear-eyed, rational American girl who would
grow 1n glory through the 19th century and
have her final triumph as the heroimne of the
novels of Henry James and in the drawings of
Charles Dana Gibson. From the start she was
a source of wonder to foreigners. Young




A valentine shows the Vietorian ideal: spiritual love.

American men became too interested in

Tocqueville, encountering her wherever he
went, confessed himself “‘almost frightened at
lher] singular address and happy boldness.”
She rarely displayed, he said, “that virginal
bloom in the midst of young desires or that
imnocent and mgenuous grace” characteristic
of the girls he knew in Europe; but she was
far more formidable, thinking for herself,
speaking with freedom, acting on her own im-
pulse, surveying the world with “firm and
calm gaze,” viewing the vices of society
“without illusion” and braving them “with-
out fear.” Above all there was her remark-
able, her terrible self-control: “She indulges
in all permitted pleasures without vielding
hersell up to any of them, and her reason
never allows the reins of self-guidance to
drop.” The result, the young Frenchman de-
cided, was “'to make cold and virtuous women
instead of affectionate wives and agreeable
companions to men. Society may be more
tranquil and better regulated, but domestic
life has often fewer charms."”

S0 as America entered the 19th century,
love was lost between the preoccupied male
and the cool female. The memory of passion
lingered, the haunting hope of romantic ful-
fillment. “Give all to love,"” sang Emerson:

Obey thy heart ;

Friendship, kindred, days,
Estate, good fame,

Plans, credit, and the Muse
Nothing refuse.

The sentimental popular novel dilated end-
lessly on romance. The new middle class rev-
eled in the fantasy of love. But in practice
not many (not Emerson himself) gave all
to love—and least of all estate, fame, plans

In the 19th century,

to bother with love—

and women too prudish.

or credit. When Alexander Hamilton as
Secretary of the Treasury was accused
of having connived with a minor official in
crooked financial dealings, he triumphantly
proved that his payments to Mr. Revnolds
involved no corruption at all; they were
simply in exchange for the favors of Mrs.
Reynolds. This was the pattern of priority in
the new republic.

The growing conflict between romantic
dream and bourgeois circumstance set the
pursuit of happmess on i1ts path of frustra-
tion. Passion and marnage, which the Amer-
ican experiment in love had tried to bring to-
gether, were now in the 19th century thrust
asunder. Sex once again became a matter of
physical gratification, which man warily pur-
sued on his own. “If ve touch at the islands,
Mr. Flask,” shouted Captain Bildad in his
farewell to the Pequod in Moby Dick, ‘‘beware
of fornication. Good-bye, good-bve!” Mar-
riage was to be a higher union of souls, with
sexual emotion strictly confined to its pro-
creative goal. Such was the accepted view.
But the strain between the theory and reality
now introduced a deep and disabling confu-
sion into the American attitude toward love.

Tocqueville commented on ‘“‘the great
change which takes place in all the habits of
women in the United States as soon as they
are married.” He attnibuted this to their
“cold and stern reasoning power’’ which
taught them that “the amusements of the girl
cannot become the recreations of the wife,”
banished their “spirit of levity and inde-
pendence”’ and dedicated them to the
notion that “the sources of a married wom-
an’'s happiness are in the home of her hus-
band.” For his part the 19th-century Amer-
ican husband placed his wife on a pedestal as
one above the temptations of physical pas-
sion. S0 the cool girl tended to become the
frigid wife, sentimentality replaced sexuality,
and the 19th-century marriage lost the sense
of easy companionship between man and
woman. “In America,” wrote Mrs. Frances
Trollope, a traveler from England, “with the
exception of dancing, which is almost wholly
confined to the unmarried of both sexes, all
the enjoyments of the men are found in the
absence of the women. They dine, they play
cards, they have musical meetings, they have

making money

suppers, all in large parties, but all without
women. . . . The two sexes can hardly mix for
the greater part of a day without great re-
straint and ennui.”

Soon, the 19th-century marriage, as it di-
vorced 1tself from passion, began to acquire
an appalling gentility. The plain speaking of
the early Puritans was long since forgotten.
Soon the shadow of Queen Victoria was to
fall almost more heavily on America than on
her native land. Mrs. Trollope was exaspe-
rated to discover, for example, that men and
women could visit the art gallery in Phila-
delphia only in separate groups, lest exposure
to classical statues cause embarrassment in
mixed company. Often statues were draped
to spare the female sensibility. Captain Mar-
rvat, the sturdy British novelist, asked a
voung American lady who had fallen off a
rock whether she had hurt her leg. To his
total bafflement, she appeared deeply of-
fended. Finally she instructed him that the
word “leg” was never used before ladies; in
mixed company, she said, the word was
“Iimb.”" Later, visiting a ladies’ seminary,
Marryat was stunned to see a square piano
with four limbs, each of which, to protect the
pupils, had been dressed in little trousers
with frills at the bottom.

The sickness of prudery grew in the course
of the century. By the '80’s the public
library of Concord, Mass., was banning The
Adventures of Huckleberry Finn as a dirty
book. By the "90’s tracts like From the Ball-
Room to Hell explained how the waltz led
young ladies to ruin. According to Thomas
Beer in The Mauve Decade, ladies of gentle
breeding were specifying in the premarital
contracts with their well-bred hancés that




the terminology of the wedding ceremony did
not imply the nght of consummation.

As marnage expelled passion, it was tacitly
agreed that men were entitled to an outlet for
the base drives of their lower natures, and sex
acquired 1ts own separate and accepted do-
main. This was the heyday of flamboyant
prostitution and the “double standard.”
When Gov. Grover Cleveland of New
York, running as the Democratic can-
cdidate for President in 1884, was accused of
having fathered an illegitimate child 10 years
before, 1t was readily admitted that he had
had an affair with Maria Halpin and had as-
sumed responsibility for her child. The Re-
publicans chanted sarcastically in the streets:

Ma! Ma! Where's my pa?
Gone lo the White House,
Ha! Ha! Ha!

But the voters elected Cleveland, and on
-lection Night the Democrats sang:

Hurrah for Maria.

Hurrah for the kid.

We voted for Grover,

And we're damned glad we did.

Cleveland thus benefited from the separation
between passion and marriage in the public
mind. kighty years later, when the two had
been once again brought together, the elec-
torate snuffed out the presidential ambitions
of another governor of New York who had
committed the offense, not of illicit romance,
but of behaving with splendid legahty 1n
chvorcing one wife and marrving another.
An even more notorious Victorian case in-
volved the most popular preacher of the day.

‘America appears to be
the only country in the world
where love is a

national problem.

Here too the separation between passion and
marriage enabled the Rev. Henry Ward
Beecher to ride out a scandal that would very
possibly have destroyed his career in a pre-
sumably more sophisticated age. A man of
magnetic charm and robust appetite, Beecher
seduced pretty Ehzabeth Tilton, who taught
Sunday school at his church. In time the story
reached Victoria Woodhull, a leading feminist
of the day, who published 1t 1in her weekly
magazine, rejoicing in this ministerial recog-
nition of the power of sex: *““The immense
physical potency of Mr. Beecher, and the in-
domitable urgency of his great nature for the
intimacy and embraces of the noble and cul-
tured women about him, instead of being a
bad thing, as the world thinks, . . . 1s one of
the noblest and grandest endowments of this
truly great and representative man.”

Elizabeth Tilton, who had earher con-
fessed her relations with Beecher to her hus-
band, now rushed to Beecher's defense and
denied the charge. Theodore Tilton sued
Beecher for the alienation of his wife's affec-
tions. While the whole nation watched with
palpitant and prurient curiosity, the case
ended with a hung jurv. Three vears later
Elizabeth Tilton said, “The charge, brought
by my husband, of adultery between myself
and the Reverend Henry Ward Beecher was
true. . . . The lie 1 had lived so well the last
four yvears had become intolerable to me.”
But none of this perceptibly lessened the size
of Beecher's congregation or his populanty
and moral influence with it.

For most Americans, of course, life went
on. Young men and women met, fhrted,
skated together or went on hayrnides, kissed,
married, made love, had children and placidly
completed the cycle of life. When they thought
about love at all, they thought about it with
the sentimentality they found in the sac-
charine popular fiction of the day, or else
with overpowering moral gravity. ‘I lose my
respect,”’ said Thoreau, “for the man who can
make the mystery of sex the subject of a
coarse Jest, yet, when you speak earnestly and
seriously on the subject, 1s silent.”

Still the schism between passion and mar-
riage, between sacred and profane love, cre-
ated a pervasive tension i the American
consciousness. lThe expulsion of sex from

Victorian marriage led to much agony be-
neath the respectable surface: sick headaches,
neurasthenia, nervous breakdowns, addiction
to patent medicines (often containing large
admixtures of alcohol or morphine), frigidity,
impotence, homosexuality. The more ex-
treme feminists raged at the proposition that
women were not expected to find pleasure in
the sexual act.

“Yes, I am a free lover!” cried Vic-
toria Woodhull in a public lecture. “I have
an 1nalienable, constitutional, and natural
right to love whom I may, to love as long
or as short a period as I can, to change
that love every day if I please!” Sensitive
individuals, unable to join the conspiracy to
sweep passion under the rug, grew deeply
concerned about sex, fearful of its power,
anxious to bring 1t under control.

Sex became, for example, a central issue
in many of the communities founded in mid-
century by men and women abandoning con-
temporary society in search of a more perfect
way of living together. Thus one of the older
utopian groups, the Shakers, solved the
problem of sex by abolishing it. Sworn to celi-
bacy, they kept their communities going by
recruitment. Yet as old Governor Bradford
had said, water dammed up flows with the
greater violence. Visitors noted that, while the
Shakers abstained from sexual relations, they
indulged instead in ecstatic dances, carried
on at increasing tempo till they dropped in
dazed exhaustion.

At the other extreme was the sexual ex-
perimentation of John Humphrey Noves at
the Oneida Community. Theologically, Noves
was a Perfectionist; he believed that Christ
had long since returned to earth and that men
of faith were now sinless., His community
avowed the principles of complex marrage
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and male continence. Normal mar-
riage seemed to him a selfish limita.
tion on the biblical commandment to
love. At Oneida, therefore, couples
could have sexual relations as they
wished. But having children was an-
other matter. Here Noyes ]‘.irn;nmafl an
early form of eugenics—of selective
mating—which he called 'aln;mul-
ture.”” To assure the separation of inter-
course and breeding, Noves advised
methods of sexual restraint. Noyes was
himself a man of considerable presence
and ability. The community prospered
far longer than other similar communi-
ties, eventually disbanding without
having made a permanent contribution
to the solving of mankind's ancient
riddles of love and sex.

The tension about sex was also re-
flected in American literature. For the
striking fact about the American novel
in the 19th century was s avoidance
of love—that 1s, of heterosexual love
between consenting adults. Among
major writers only Hawthorne hinted
at the subject toward the mddle of
the century, and James and Howells
toward the end, and all so crypticallv
that a great part of their audience
hardly understood what they were
saving, While European novels de-
scribed mature passion between men
and women— Wuthering Heights or
Madame Bovary or Anna Karenina
American novelists wrote about men by
themselves in the forest or on a whaling
ship, or boys lazily dniting down the
river on a raft. When women appeared,
they generally represented a contrast
between symbolic abstractions: the

[ronically, the pursuwil of love is now leading

lo the brealcdown of marriaqe.

ethereal fair girl and the passionate,
and therefore dangerous, dark girl. The
women i Cooper were waxworks:; there
were no women in Moby Dick: in Poe
they were -'f-nvr;!l’r wmh s of death:
Whitman's invocation of women was of
men n disguise: Mark Twain fled from
adult love like the plague. Unable to
deal with the fact of heterosexual love,
American literature in the 19th century
suppressed 1t.

In the 19th century American society
thus twisted itself into a torment of
contradiction and uncertainty in 1its
ttitudes toward love. 1 do not mean
that most Americans did not achieve a
tolerable happiness with their wives;
ol course Ihl-}' did; and ?.E':t'}.' conserved
the family—at least in the mddle
classes—as the basic social unit. Yet the
pursuit ol happiness through a pas-
sionless marriage was generating a lurk-
ing, nageng frustration. By barring the
jov of sex from ".'-.i"ii.]lil"i:ii the Victorian
code at once degraded the sexual 1m-
pulse and weakened the marital tie. By
transferring romantic love to the [an-
tasy world of the sentimental novel and
emptyving serious literature of adult
sexual content, it misled the national
imagination and mmpoverished the
national sensibility. The Victorians un-
satisfactory pursuil of happmess thus

ended half on Main Street and half

on Back Street, with marriage denied
passion and passion denied legitimacy.

But the Victorian code corresponded
neither to the emotional nor the physi-
cal realities of an increasingly urban
and cosmopolitan society. Its collapse
was mnevitable. How shocking at the
time were the first intimations of sexual
hiberation just before the First World
War: how mnocent they seem in retro-
spect! War itself hastened the disap-
]namnu- of the old inhibitions, hrln-f-
ing back from France a new generation
determined to live life to the full. The
success of the feminist movement in-
creased the pressure against the double
standard. The psychology ol Sigmund
Freud gave the role of sex in life a fresh
legitimacy. Then the prosperity of the
'20's began to free the American people
for the first time on a large thilL‘ from
the acquisitive compulsions which
Tocqueville had noted a century ear-
lier. And, as the new psychology and
the new leisure encouraged romantic
love, so the new technology simplified
life for romantic lovers. The automobile
oftered lovers mobility and privacy at
just the time that contraceptives, now
cheap and available, offered them se-
curity. Advertising and popular songs
imncessantly celebrated the cult of sex.
Above all, the invention of the movies
gave romantic love its troubadours and
its temples of worship.

Living life to the full was still rela-
tively innocuous in the '20's. “None
of the Victorian mothers—and most of

the mothers were Victorian—had any
iddea how casually their daughters were
accustomed to be kissed.”” Scott Fitz-
gerald wrote in This Side of Paradis
al the start of the decade.

Amory saw girls doing things that
eren tn his memory would have been
impossible: cating three-o clock, afler-
dance suppers n 1mpossible cafés,
lalking of every stde ol life wilh an arr
hali of earmesing ss, halj ol mockery,
vel wilh a jurlive excrlement
Skirts grew shorter: women bobbed
their hair and smoked cigarettes: men
packed hip flasks in their raccoon
coats: and together thev danced the
Charleston, saxophones wailing in the
background, or waded fully clothed into
the fountain at the Plaza. Skeptics
scorned the romantic dream. **Love,”
sald H. L. Mencken, “‘1s the delusion
that one woman differs from another.”
But the contagion was irresistible.

Thus the Victorian schism was re-
paired and passion came back into mar-
riage. ""All societies recognize that
there are occasional violent attach-
ments between persons of opposite
sex,” Ralph Linton, the anthropolo-
gist, observed 1n 1936, ** but our present
American culture is practically the
only one which has attempted to capi
talize these and make them the basis
for marriage.” The American experi-
ment was at last in full tide. ** No other
known civilization, n ti!.r 7,000 vears
that one civilization has been succeed-
ing another,”” wrote the historian Denis
de Rougemont, *“has bestowed on the
love known as romance anything hke
the same amount of daily publicity. .
No other civilization has embarked
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with anvthing like the same ingenu-
OUus assurance upon Lhe pertdous enter-
prise of making marriage coincide with
love thus understood, and ol making
the first depend upon the second.”
The Age of Love. in Morton Hunt's
phrase, had begun—and it 1s still going
strong,

But the Age of Love has hardly
turned out to be an age of fulfillment.
[f sexual repression [ailed to produce
happiness in the 19th century, sexual
liberation appears to have done little
better in the “0th. More than that,
while repression at least preserved the
family, if at times by main lorce, the
pursuit of happiness through love is
now evilently weakening the family
structure itself. IMvorce. ¢ course, 18
an expression of the determination to
make romance leeal al any cost; so, if
one marriage [ails, another must be
promptly started; and he steady in-
crease in divorce in these years— the
rate trebled from 1900 to 1960—suggests
how the pursuit of love is paradoxically
leading to the breakdown of marriage.
Freedom, instead of resolving the di-
lemmas of love, is only heightening
anxiety. Another of those observant
Frenchmen. Raoul de Roussy de Sales,
noted in 1958: ** America appears to be
the only country in the world where
love is a national problem."

[t remains a national problem today,
The Second World War and 1ts alter-
math swept away whatever remained
of the Victorian code: and the postwar
vears have seen the pursull grow ever
more complex. Most young Americans
have adapted themselves to the new
folkways. Like their ancestors, they
meet and marry and live out their lives
in quiet content. But in the margins ol
American society the search for love,
having broken out of the old channels,
1s being driven more and more by [rus.
tration to sensation. Amory Blamne, the
hero of This Side of Paradise, Was dis-
mayved by the "20's. He would have
been appalled by the '60’s. AmOng the
seekers of sensation, drink has given
way to drugs, fraternity hops to Sexual
Freedom Leagues, petting to Orgies,
experiment to perversion, For some,
sensation leads on to violence.

Denis de Rougemont has argued that
the whole idea of romantic love man-
fested a repressed longing for sullering
and tragedy. No doubt this 1s an ex.
aggeration. But poets have long sensed
a kinship between love and death,
“Come lovely and soothing death.”
wrote Walt Whitman:

f .H-'."I.'f[l"]'.'q .'1'.'|'ﬂ‘,'|."I .'-'.,'r R ..r.'r. ] & .':f‘]:,'l_'l'
drrietn ' T EETNE .,
In the rfu'_‘.'. tn the night, to all, lo each,

Sooner or ialer delicale dealls,

If the suppression of sex in our 19th-
century literature resulted in the Gothic
obsessions of American fiction—the
tormented allegories of Hawthorne, the
necrophilia of Poe, the hallucinated
terror of the later Mark Twain—the
age of sexual liberation has produced
the dark violence of Faulkner and the
erotomegalomania of Mailer. Gershon
Legman has underlined the irony that
sexual congress 18 legal, but describing
it (at least until very recently) is not:
while murder 18 illegal but describing it
has long been acceptable.

Is our literary violence in some sense
a surrogate for sex? Is novelist and
critic Leslie Fiedler right 1n suggesting
that “the death ol love left a vacuum
at the affective heart of the American
n“'i.t-] into \11].!1'11 ”H‘rl' HIHIIL*{! lhl' Il'r'l..'l;
of death” ? Our hiterature at least raises
the possibility that the compulsive pur-
suit of love reinforces destructive tend-
encies already deep inour national char-
acter. The Measuring Man, entering
girls’ apartments under the pretense of
inspecting them for a model agency, is
revealed to be the Boston Strangler.

The American experiment in love has
not vet proved itself. The national at-
tempt to unite passion and marriage
led many Americans into hypocrisy in
the 19th century and mnto hysteria in
the 20th. Must the conclusion be that
we have essaved a human impossibil-
ity 7—that the attempt to combine the
tumult of romance with the perma-
nence of I'EI:H'I'i.'.I_'.:l.' [:-I;H;q;y a greater hur,
den on marriage than it can bear?
Some sociologists have even speculated
that we may be moving toward a so-
ciety of “'progressive polygamy,” as
more and more Americans marry sev-
eral spouses 1IN the course of life.

No doubt Americans ask a great
deal of marriage. Yet the probability is
that the attempt to combine romance
and monogamy will continue. When
this works. 1t 18 the highest felicity.
“The happiness ol the domestic fire-
side,”” wrote J*'”*'_”‘" i, 18 the first boon
of heaven. ."_\H tor the less blessed in
American sociely, they would perhaps
do better L0 Concentrate on the defla-
t1on ol t_];ﬂihlt' .l'."'i.]'i'll'[:”j”n:.;r the recov-
ery ol [Ijﬂ't]‘_Ilf'l' and the recognition
that romantic love, while the most
h{-;gu’[if'l.ll of human EXPeriences. is not
a divinely guaranteed way of Jife.
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If you dated someone new
every single night for the next
five yvears...vou might get the
results it would take our com-
puter almost an hour to do
for you!

No. this isn’'t some jnkl' 0or
gimmick. We mean it. We know
some people you'd like to date.
People who share your inter-
ests and your attitudes, People

who'd like to meet someone
like you. Men and women of all
ages, incomes and backgrounds.

Now don't get us wrong, This
isn’t just another type of blind
date we're tryving to set you up
with. Because we know more
about these |It‘-li['|]t‘ than jll'-il
their names and phone num-
bers. We know their heights
and weights, their occupations

| City

State Zip
| 1 () 1) .U(:)UD v, it DATA-DATING

and education. We know their
preferences concerning reli-
gion, polities, art, music, sports
and hobbies. Most important,
we know something about the
kind of person they'd most like
to meet. For some of them. that
person just might be you. And
we can help you meet them.
How? It's simple. These peo-
ple have answered our ques-
tionnaire, telling us about

BUT. compuier maiching does.

themselves and the men or

women they'd like to know.
You do the same. The rest is
up to us,

We'll send you the names of
five or more Iu‘nph‘ who we
think will have many things in
common with you. The kind of
}u-u[:]t' you tell us you want to
meet. How much will it cost?
Actually, it's not how much—
it’s really how little. Only five
illl'llr'.lr!";-. l;”t 'hln‘t '-]t"l'ill't" Now.
First send for more detailed in-
formation and a copy of our
questionnaire. There’s no obli-
gation whatsoever. And no
charge at all until you actually
fill out and return the informa-
tion about vourself. Even then,
we repeat: the cost is only five
dollars. (Frankly, we can
charge so little because we use
fast, efficient computers to
sort out all the information we
receive.)

So don’t wait. Fill out and
mail the coupon today. Or
phone us if you'd rather—(212)
(03-4071, any time until mid-
night. You really have nothing
to lose. And you may have
someone very special to gain.

DATA-DATING 969 3rd AVE., NEW YORK, N.Y.

Name

DATA DATING 969 3rd Ave., Dept. “S™ N.Y., N.Y. 10022

Please send me vour gquestionnaire and full details on your operation at
no obligation. (Telephone calls in New York accepted until midnight.)
[ T am also interested in your ski weekends.

Address_

A SERVICE OF COMPU-TELL, INC., WAYNE, N. ).

PHONE N. Y. (212) 753-4071
N. L. (201) 696-5454
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