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THE LAW AS A MIRROR OF OUR LIVES

It is perhaps pardonable that in casting about for
a subject for today I should have finally drawn upoy my own
rofession -- that of the law. And I am glad that I have, because
it has given me an opportunity to cohere and more or less rational-
ize some tentative thoughts I have had from time to time on what
1 consider to be one of the most significant aspects of the law --

the purely sociological aspects.
Most laymen are incliqu to view the law gi a highly
artificial and technical subjec?;ﬁ-zto view law books such as these

as a sort of compressed catacombs wherein lie embglmed thﬁkgqgspnuﬂuéﬁﬁp
. ) +¢iﬂ:=é: a.&uﬁbwmn&¥*~

hopes of forgotten generations, smotherednin/technical language
of "whereas'" and "provided-how-evers" and all’ the rest of the,legal

(o
clap-trap. And we poor k awyers! FPopular fancy haqqa group of

hoyering vultures who occasional][i-lle ghoulish swoops into these 4aniC
:ﬂﬂjﬂﬁg¥; / A rmadeled

J\books in search of some bit of éea%nlegal driftwood with which to
confound our opponents,and throw the scales of justice into a tailspin.
Now for some tof these popular views the lawyers have no
one to blame but themselves. Any honest thinking lawyer is the first
to admit that his legal house needs a thorough cleansing, if not
an entire wrecking and re-building. But that is another subject, and
I assure you that a discussion of t woul?dfore you infinitely more
than the one I have chosen -- if you s£§¥i believe thasqegggéQ€; poss-
ible, when—I—am—done.

TUE /Ay ¢1hdd /1d A

Most laymen too often fail to recognize that the law is
closely and inevitably bound up with our lives -- your lives and my
l1ife --; that the law did not spring up like Topsy, full blown and
craving for watermelon, but that it represents a slow and painful
growth; a sort of progressive etching of all humanity, reflecting @uf
the changing current of our habits, our thoughts, our fashions, our

morals -- or perchance our want of morals.




Law reflects 1life! Kindly permit me an extravagantly

—

elementary example of the growth of lawy\how it’ FOLLOWS humanity.
Imagine if you can a group of adults transported to some distant
island and'mir/ﬁglglgiz'deprived of any memory of what had gone

be (Anot omité4me the market crash of '295,_Ig§g you would have
a society without any man-made law. But 1ife would go on,-- and
gsoon the rumbling, whining vehicle of the law would follow -- never

quite catching up, but following -- always.

“:%ell, this group of adults would soon choose a chief —-

just as naturally as you have chosen officers for this organiéiyion.
Men would find mates, and other men would covet them, If%ﬁ:;; draw
no allels!

One Saturday night the savageg Blowhoquuld steal
Boohoo's handsome wife from her bath, and carry her away to the hills.
(You can imagine what a lather she would be in!)

Boohoo would run to the chief, Yawhoo, and a hullabaloo would ensue,

QAL 0
as you may readily imemdéme. Chief Yawhoo would hie his men to the

hills , and soon Bi;g?oo and Boohoo and Boohoo's wife, and the entire

tribe, wouldAgathe around their chief. The chief would carefully
question adl the par’ties, and would finally ask Boohoo's wife if
she preferred hill-billy Blowhoo to her own Boohoo, If Mrs. Boohoo
enjoyed her bathes better uninterrupted, she would probably eschew
Blowhoo for Boohoo. Whereupon the chief would go into a conference
with the village wise men( see the early jury growth), and finally
emerge from his huddle to announce that henceforhyno member of the
tribe should steal the m=te of another. Blowhoo would of course
be given some fiendishly appropriate punishment, and the tribe weuld
again retire to its mating end-hatins —— and bathing.

The first LAW had been made. Human passion had flared

and profoundest :

on one of the oldest/fronts. A decison had to be made, and was made.

The first legal precedent had been established!




But the sly Blowhoo was not to be undone. "Laws are made
to be broken," he pondered -- a philosophy which you may recognize <
Mﬂ/\a considerable vogue even in our enlightened age. Anyway,
Blowhoo watched his chances, and lo! one Saturday nighthe again
stole away Boohoo's wife -- tub and all, this time. He carried
his slippery burden_into the farthest reaches of the hikls Hhisg —
Sdime -- 80 f&W took Chief Yawhoo's men two weeks to find them.
Again the tribe assembled. Again the questions. Again the
chief finally asked Mrs. Boohoo what she thought of it all. With
eloquent pantomine the well-washed Mrs. Boohoo cast dowé(;er eyes and
gsidled over to the wily Blowho'o, as kittenish as you please. = Oh!
fickle WOman\,\ wailed Boohoo. Again the chief goes into a huddle.
And again some new law. "Henceforth," quoth the chief, " it is no

offense for a man to take away his neighbor's mate if she should

prefer that man to her mate." . /%rc come 74y W«ég@g %WZ
%WWW@WW%@%W Aoeen e 2 0.

%’(rsistent Blowhoo, you see = been the occasion of some
vast strides in the law of domestic relations./




But enough of the love life of Blowhoo and B°2§22£:>

‘——~Crude and fantastlc as my example has been, you should at least
see in clear relief the way law grows . How the law is inextricably
bound up with our lives. And it is desirable that you should clearly

see this.
ol

W
Law follows life. 1In the final analysis, allhlaw 1sAbut a

group of rules for the orderl conduct 9f lour human relations, one with

the other. Whan}Puman 1nteres 8 clash under new and unique circum-
al

stances, the resultantA ecision is a mixture of old precedent, new idesas,
common sense, and perhaps a flip of the coin, if the case is hard one.
But law does and can but merely reflect theﬁgthical and social temper of
the particular people whom it affects. The laws of a savage tribe of
Dyak head-hunters are probably laughable to us. But it is alright to
laugh, if you will, only after you realize that their laws are as
peculiarly appropriate to the state of theirhethics, their past and
present habits, their environment, their temperaments, as our laws seem
to us.

Law does not draw its sanction from God or Ghandi, or from the
whiskers of Charles Evans Hughes. Laws are merely the man-made rules
of the game----the rules of the game of life. The more complex the game,
the more complex the rules.

Let us get back to these heavy law books. A little while ago
I compared them to a sort of catacombs of dead hopes--as hand-bookg of
technical jargon, I shall probably startle you when I say thatggy humble
opinion there isdgg;e LIFE----intense, pulsing, vibrant li&fe--in one of

A
these volumes than in the 'verage novel---the heroic proportions of-- . ywuy

th h,read " Ad g o 14 o WG
let us say--the muc Area Anthony verse. %M% Y

et
Law books teem with life---Life in all it phaseé7%30y, soriaw,

Y A
7]

passion, love, hate, avarice, greed, sacrifice.’(ﬁach case is a truly

true story. And--a e I o —eac e oV i e clarme—to
ite-pooullas-peovinee+ And Humor. I have made a collection of cases

that are really humorous. I mean the kind of humor through whiéﬁrﬁﬁns

the thread of pathos---after all perhaps the only genuine humor. I had
half considered presenting some of these casés to you, today, but, with
'my limited time, I chose my present topic as being one more significant —

even if less entertaining. I shall not keénger attempt to show you what

I mean by generalizations » ERGE o T




z I shall READ you what I mean right from one of these same
go-called dull catacombs.

I shall read you the simple and unadorned narrative of fhg¢/
what was perhaps the most important and crucial stage in the lives
of two dwellers in our.modezn:jzzjz} ss, rapidly changl g United States.

A Yipie D’V NUNEAL TV

It is just another divorce casiﬁ“"but I believe that hhere is implicit
in this case smme of the mest—profound social changes of our nation in
these last years. When I am done I shall make no further comment on th§§l

case. I will have either succeeded or failed in supporting my thesis,

just as you view it.

@ead Fonger vs Fongez, /5¢ LUt 4‘/9

And now, Heaven forbid that I have made lawyers out of all of

you! I thank you.




