Wewrite from conscientious conviction of duty, | could not fitly be termed specches. The Conve: I
andnot to unnecessanly alarm. tion, however, acknowledged ‘the master spiri |8
Anthony Comstock is doing a grand work, and and historians aftirm that, had it not been for hufR
we give him great praise ; but he can’t do all that * personal popularity and the sincerity with whig
needs to be done,  He ought to have the co-upera- | he spoke, the Constitution would have been re [
tion of every father and wother and guardian in ,]ect‘cd by tho people. !
the land.  The watehful care of faithiul parents, ' ‘Thomas Jeflerson never made a speech. H:
as to what thew children read, and hberality m, couldn’t doit. Napoleon, whose executive aviht, @
providing for their mental wauts, will by the )bc:;t was nlmost without a parallel, said that his greates B
co-operation they can give. !'trouble was in finding men of decds rather tha
lof words. When asked how he maidtained hisin
 fluence over his superiors in age and experience 8
A TeMPERANCE LECTURE.—A few days since, | when commander-n-chief of the army 1n Italy |
we noticed a man, among the wood piles at the . he said, ¢ By reserve.” The greatness of man uff g
railroad depot, waltzing round in a very eccentric . not to be measured by the length of lus specches B
moanner, hugging a big log of maple, cuffing it and * or their number.
kicking it, and occasionally rolling on the ground , _
with it. Qur curiosity bewng excited by these pro- ! 2
ceedingy, we approached to investigate matters.: TREATMENT OF Giris.—How many unhapp;
The man’s eccentric cevolutions had brought him ' girls have paid dearly for the early upbringing off
close to one of the wood piles, against which, after ! their young husbands, who, the first glamour of
several failures, he succeeded in propping the log, ! love passed, treat their wives as they were allowed
at the same time roaring out : to treat their sisters, and they saw their fathenfBi
¢ Shuten up er fit fair, yerd ranken—hic—! Yer |treat their mothers—careclessly, disrespectfully,
oughtn be sh-shamed yerself! I-I'm bounggefrycr.  with a total want of considerate tenderness, wiuch i
I-V'm goinsell oleschores. [-I'm Fompunchyer— is worth all the passionate love in the world |
hic—head. So shtun upn’—hic—fihkeman.” ! This, though they may muster outside as excellent

With that he took off his coat and began to | husbands, never doing anything really bad, andj
square up to the log, when I addressed him: possessing many good and attractive qualities, ye:
¢ YWhat’s the matter, my friend ?”

contriving somehow to break the poor womanl;Bli
¢ Wh-whas that er you? Dinnoyer. Mi-mind | heart, or harden it into that acceﬁtancc of paunl
your—hic—Dbusiness! I-I'm prtikly gaged.” which is more fatal to married happiness than@Ji
«« But why are you going to fight that stick of | even temporary estrangement.  Anger itself iss
wood 2" ‘ safer thing than stolid, hopeless indifference.
“W-wood! D’yr know Sam Wood? He’sh| The best husbands I ever met came out of s§
drunk—drunk’sh—hic—tun, Shay! you shee, family where the mother, a most heroic and self
fair play while I pishint’'m.” | denying woman, laid down the absolute law,§
¢ %onsense, man, put on your coat and go home. . ** Girls first ;" not in any authority, but first to b:Rma
It’s nothing but o log of maple.” ! thought of as to protection and tenderness. Con fma
«“M-mable ! D'yr know Mable? Sh-shhakans ! sequently, the chivalrous care which these lads
(beginning to cry). Sh-she's googirl, Mable. Sam | were taught to show to their own sisters naturally
Wood wants marreyer. I w-wan marreyer. Sh-'extended itself to all women. They grew up trrelg
she's %oogirl, Mable. Toogofr—hic—Sam. Sam’s | gentlemen—gentlemen, generous, exacting, court.
allus drunk. Shant maryar. I-I'm goin pitchin-  eous of speech, and kind of heart. In them wall
ter Sam.” the protecting strength of manhood, which scornsjibe
During the delivery of the furegoing we managed | to use its strength ex((:)(apt for protection; the®
to throw the log on the top of the pile withoutﬁn’s roud honesty of manhood, which infinitely pre|g
perceiving it. crs being lovingly and openly resisted to beingR
¢ C-come on yer drunken —hic—hullo! where's | ¢“ twisted round one’s flnger,” as mean men orf
hegone? Hat!ha! ha! Sam’s 'fraid, Sam’s cow- | twisted, and mean women will always be foundifg
ard. Mable won't marry c-coward—drunkencow | ready to do it ; but which, I think, all honest mes [§
—hijc. Sh-shakans. Your gooflo, you arc. Come- |and brave women would not merely dislike, bu:[

anavdriuk.” utterly despise.
We excuscd ourselves, and persuaded him to re-

sume his coat and start for home, by suggesting
that perhaps Sam had gone to see Mable.

*Right y'are. Your gooflo, you are. Sh-sha-
kans.  Gooby.”

And off he went in a very zig-zag course for
town, pulling up after accomplishing a short dis-
tance, to shout back :

WELL DoNE.—A young man called, in company
with several other gentlemen, upoa a young lady
Her father was also present, to assist her in enter
taning the callers. He did not share his daughter'
i scruples against the use of spirituous drinks, fo

ke had wine to offer.  The wine was poured out,

“Sam’s coward.  Sam’s drunken cow-coward. |and would soor have been drunk, but the youngl
Ha! bha!ha! Mable won't marry drunken cow— {lady asked :—* Did you call upon me or upor
hic. Gooby.” papa 7’ :

allantry, if nothing clse, compelled them toff”
S1LENT MEN. —Washington never made a speech. ' answer, “ We called upon you.” TR
In the zenith of his fame he once attempted it, ' < Then you will please not drink winc; I bave
failed, and gave it up, confused and abashed. In lemonade for my callers.” F
framing the Coustitution of the United States the  The father urged the guests to drink, and they |8
Iabor was almost wholly performed in Commitiee were undecided. The young lady added, * Re
of the Whole, of which Georer Washington wasimember, if you call upon me, then you drink lem

the chairman.  He spoke twice during the Con-  onade ; but if upon paps, why, in that case, Thav
vention ; but his words were so few that thcy,nothingtosay.”
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