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THE GLEANER. 
TEMPERANCE. 

Wa take the following extract from an elo- 
quent Speech delivered by the Hon. Thomas 
¥. Marshall, at the Tabernacle, in Broadway, 
New York, onthe 4th ult. 

The experiment then has been made,—and | 
verily believe that man, with all his powers, 
is the only animal that, once sickened by the 

use of alcohol, will ever try it again.—And 
most wisely is it thus arranged, —for if it were 

not so —if the appetite had been implanted in 

&nimals, end the substance provided by nature 

3 10 satisfy it, the whole animal creation would 

. perish. Most kindly then has natere hidden 

the substance; most wisely has she placed it 
mong her most recondite arcana, and at the 

same time failed to implant in the nature of 

the lower animals the appetite which should 
lemgt to its use. Dut has nature then 
lelt man so dangerously exposed —and are we 

10 argue from this that nature is unkinder to 
him than to the animals below him? Think 

not so—for along with all the appetites and 
Passions that man may have, nature has given 

4 '0 him that which she has given none else: she 
has given to him the power of looking in upon 

and examining the natare snd structure of 
is own organization, and the nature, and 

Sructure, and use of everything by which he 
18 surrounded in this mniverse in which God 

8 placed him. Admit then that natare has 

Riven to man this appetite —and the skill to 
discover the food which shall satisfy its cra- 

Vinge: she has also given him Reason to guide 

8nd control him. Admit this, and say if 

Mature has Leen unkind 10 man. If she hes 

a3 she been unjast to him? I think not,—and 
99 very existance of it demonstrates: at once 
Ow carefally she has guarded bim from’ this 

ppetite,.and given him power for self protecs 
lon and salvation. Is it not, gentlemes, ad- 
ding dignity to human nature—and is it not a 
Proof of the high estimate (and I hope there is 
0 impropriety in using the expression) which 
dod, the creator, has placed upon the nature 
8 formed when he left man exposed to dangers 

2d difficyliies, and at the eame time armed 
im with power to shield himself from them? 
3 Dot nature wise and just? If she has exposed 
Men to dengers which other men do not en 
Counter, she has not left him to the guidance 
of a blind instinct, —she has given him a more 
Powerful defence—a mightier weapon, and 

. Stiedly will she hold him responsible for its 
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Rush where we may then for an apology, 
AY not the sin of drunkenness at Nature's 

J00r, No! Drunkenness is man’s own work, 

"ia pocallar (0 himself. It is not found any 
ere else in the whole universe,—and a 

fonken man (and I suppose Temperance has 
Bots far advanced in this city bat that such 
Men haye been seen) I should think would be 
the hardest thing in the world for the philoso- 
\y er to classify —since we are upon philosophy! 
!18 harder to say to what genus he belongs 
0 anyrhing else which has been the subject 

: my experience, —and I have had ample op- 
Poriunity for examining—yes, and for feeling 

% 100. “A drunken man is not a man any 

ser certainly,—he has neither the features, 
® intellect, the heart nor the form of a man 
8 has no longer the erect countenance of a 

vey That face and that form, which were 
th Ped to be erect and to look to heaven, are 
® face and form of man no longer. Why, 
E fan’t walk like a man. It faddles his 

blears his eyes, dulls his ear, swells his 
i y and dwindles his legs! 

b , But of all the ills it works—Oh! of all the 
hl brings upon man—Ilook wpon the death 

Jaflics upon the heart and the moral cons 
lation of the human race. [Iere are its most 
ad triamphs. We might forgive it all the 
if it only made us sick, i it only spoiled 

Ri, beauty, ifit only hurried man to a prema- 
~ ® grave, if we could measure ils rain by 
Gilep,dareq fortunes, by ruined health, and by 
3, "action of life—O then wa might forgive it! 
0 must die at last, und any agency which 
gy precipitates that event by a few years, or 

Bths, or weeks, we may overlook as no 

Beat evil, The mere dissolaion—the da 
ag Position of the physical elements of which 

gy" 2t0To is s0 strangely composed —the san. 
0g of that mysterious and wonderful ink 

“vy binds the mind and body——which must 

de a nally wke place—is not 80 much to be 

> red, and the agency which precipitates it 
ht be forgiven. ~ What does a man mean 

‘HH Whe. he says * himself?’ What do mean 
Ee use the words I myself, and eall 
big ®if a man —what do I mean? [it merely 
wy Slay?" Oh no! — When I say myself - 

0 I allade to what is called me—{ mean 

given him reason to act, and power to avoid, | 

‘whieh mskes the feeblenessd of woman her best 

that divine particular, which revelation tells 
us was breathed into man at his birth by the 
Auihor of his being. 1 mean that which the 
divinity has implanted within him—the reason 
and the heart; not only the power by which 
he thnks, and imagines, and demonstrates, 
but sll that world of moral emotions of which 
be is the monarch and the lord. 1 mean sil 
those fine feelings snd sympathies which make 
him human—sll which make him holy—all| 
which make him, and as we all hope and os! 
we ell believe he is, eternal. The ron of 
this—the prostration of this it is which makes 
alcohol man’s greatest curse, and renders ite 
crimes to ihe eyes of man altogether unpars 
donable. Itis the pecul'ar effect of alcohol, 
no other poison does it Arsenic kills a man, 
bot as long 8s he lives—whle he can draw a 
single breath—he is a man still, Other poi~ 
sons produce death; bat so long as man can 
breath ander their power, so long he will} 
love his wife—so long will he love hs child 
and his friends; and though he sink into the 
arms of death under the influence of a poison 
too strong for his natare, still his moral nature 
triumphs, love earvives, and the man bids; 

defiance to death and the grave! Alcohol | 
does what nothing else can do, it overflows, 
with a destroctive flood, all that is noble in 
human nature. It annihilates the immortal 
mind and the deathless soul! That's what it 
does! 
What other vice—what other crime, or 

poison, or pest on earth can turn the heart and 
the hand of man against weaknexs and inno- 
cence? Make a man a robber—throw him 
into the fierce collisions of life by which he 
must be surrounded —let him sarrender him- 
self to their influence—make him the enemy 
of man, make him a robber or a marderer— 

and yet, robber and murderer as he is, at his 

own hearthstone he is a man still? [le loves 
his wife —his child clings to him for care and 
support, That high chivalry of mankind 

defence—~which makes her weakness her 
greatest strength—which gives her » claim on 
man for defence snd support—mnothing dessa | 
troys it bot alcohol. Nothing else on earth | 
can raise the muscolar arm of man against the 
weak, shrinking, helpless form of woman! 

Nothing else severs the parental tie that binds | 
him to the offspring to which he has given | 
existence; nothing destroys it bat alcohol. In 
disease, in poverty, in crime, in the presenca | 

of death, the fleeting wretch may ba pressed | 
to the ea:th; bot the infant who owes to him | 
his existence still bangs on him—is still boand | 

to him by a strong and indissolable bond, 

which grows stronger the more deeply he is 
steeped in misery and wretchedness. Nothing 
destroys it bat alcohol. This unhumanizes 
man; it blots out the image of his God, strips 

him of his glory, and obliterates from his heart 
every trace of his great original. 

But gentlemen, I might descant for ever 
spon this subject—and perhaps I have already 
descanted too long. But I might go on forever 
through all the relations in which it can be 
reviewed, and show that the use of alcohol is 
an nnmixed evil, without one single advantage 
to balance it—to weigh even as the lightest 
dust against the numerous social and individua) 
evil it inflicts on the haman race. And I 
have shown that Natare is not responsible for 
it. If we trost to reason for its sappert in- 
temperance must go down, and the baoner of 
Temperance must wave triumphant from the 
palace to the hamlet. Bat its triamph has not 
yet come, It has still to go through strong 
conflicts, to encounter terrible enemies. Let 

not the cause of Temperance, ye who are 

members of its societies, ye who are the priests 
of Temperazes principles, let it not mingle 
itsell with any other cause whatever. Above 
ull things on earta, eschew all political alliance. 

The canse is too high for law. Make no 
statates, nor attempt to mske any, on the 
subject. It began in weakness—Jeave it, 
unaided by human enactments, to the mighty 
instrumea's which God himself, the author of 

this great revolution, has selected in the first 
instance as tue means of its sapport. Let 

politicians as politicians, and legislators as 

legisiafors, alone. If thay join you as soma 
bave done, O! in God’s name open your arms 

wida to receive them, but do’nt go to them, 
Let them vex the walls of the national legisla- 

tare, and weary (ha very atmosphere with the 
din of their party contests, Keep the Tempe: | 
rance ear sealed vp sgainst them. Persecute 
nobody. Look rather with compassion and 
sympathy on the uafortonate wretches who 
yet have not power to break their chaine; but 
O!do’nt make laws against them! God knows 

they are under a law hard enough already, 
This cavse is too high tor law. Like tha. 
nymph of Diana (of whom [ have somewhere 
read among the classic poets of antiquity) who, 

pursaad hard by soma deadly enemy to her 
purity and begoar, looked up and invoked the 

protection of her futelary goddess, and prayed 
that she may ba shielded {rom the impending 
evil—we are told, according to the fable that 
she was turned iuto a fountain of pure, gushing 
water; end to find a still more certain refuge 
from harm, according to the inventive spirit of 
Grecian poetry; we are told that she flowed 

under ground; to escape still farther from her 
dread pursuer she flowed on and on thraugh 
the wide ocean—escaped from her beautiful 
but dangerous land and arose in another as pure 
and bright as when first she left her own 
Greece. Let the Temperance cause imitate 
the example of Arethusa. Let it low on—for | 
it has to come in contact with the muddy 
waters of political strife—pure and undefiled 
as she, through the salt sea, and refuse to 
mingle its bright stream with its dark and 
turbid waters! 

Genttemen,there are seversl remaining points 
of interest in which this subject might be con- 
sidered; and it may not be inappropriate, be- 
fore such an audience as is here assembled, 
to glance at and assail that stubborn habit 
which we call * fashion’-—the most formidable 
obstacle to be encountered in the progress of 
the cavee. But as it is within the limits of 
possibility that I may while in New York, 
again speak vpon this subject, I shall postpones 
many things I would like to say until another 
occasion, 

With regard to myself, I have already spos 
ken eomewhat too long—far more than I 
would have done if I had nof known from 
various sources, that seme little of my personal 
history was already known, chiefly from the 
Publie Press, in this city of New York. God 
knows thet | should feel no disposition to 
vaunt of what I have done, even if nothing 
bot the truth had been to'd, and far more than 
was trae has been told of me—and this tao is 
one of the consequences of in kmperance. 
Bad es itis in its best estate—and bad enough 
it is, God koows—a mao always has enemies 
enough to make it worse,. Bat J am modest 
and humble enough to confess, here before 
you all, thgt my case was bad enoogh; and if 
my example may not be set up as a model for 
the imitation of any human being on any other 
subject, it may on thie.—If it could bring back 

{ to that cause in which we are now ongaged, 
and of whose blessings 1 have had such expe~ 
rience, any human being, he 1s perfectly wel« 
come to-all my experience; and it is a wide 
and fearful one. And oh! if there be in my 
hearing one single high toned, courageous, 

noble young fellow, who has commenced this 
thing, though he may not be a drunkard now— 
though society may not treat him as such— 
though his friends may not consider him a 
drunkard, and though the ladies of his acquain~ 
tance may look upon him merely as a gay and 
social fellow—though he may only indulge in 
a glass now and then to show that he is a 
man of spirit, that he ia not under the inflaence 

of fanatics and preachers, that he has nothing 
gloomy about him—-though he think it only 
an evidence of glowing and chivalrous 
manhood—will he pardon me if I come to 
hin and ask me to let me, if he please, warn 
him, solemnly, impressively, on this subject, 
and give him the benefit of my experience? 
Why, I am not more of a fanatic now than I 
was before. I am as gay a fellow to day as 
ever in my life. I amass utterly free from any 
feeling of gloom or depression, or fanaticism 

as ever in my life. Temperance gloomy? 
Why it is the gayest, most cheerful thing in all 
the world. Temperance gloomy? Why, it 

is the cause of health— perfect and unclouded 
health and enjoyment!—and from that spring 
flow all the pleasures and virtues of oar natare. 
It is the very cause and source of cheerlulness 
and gayety. Let any one who doabts this 
try it. 

Oar pledge 18 perpetual, and it is the only 
ono worth any thing. Bat let any one who 
drinks just enough daily to distath the circa. 
lation of the blood quit it altogether for a single 
month, and see how he will foel. Oh! what 

a changeit does work in his merely physical 
sensations!—in tha mere sensations of his 
animal being —in its restoration of quiet, bles. 
sed sleep—of regular meals—of steady aad 
healthful nervous action!” Then let him retorn 
to his drink, oh no, don’t let him do it, but 
lat him watch another who will do it; let him 
go into his room the morning after a night's 
debauch, let him feel his pulse, look at his 
eyes, talk to him, Lat him hoist the cortain 

from his eastern widow—if he is fortunate 
enough to have a window that looks to (he 
east—and tell him that G>d’s glorious sun is 
coming, attended by all the magnificence and 
bright glory with which it rises whaeling ap 
from the other hemisphere and gladdens earth 
with its rays, and he can't see it!—or if he 
does, ho can’t feel it, ‘There is no response 
in his breast to that grandest and most eleva- 
ting phenomenon of the universe! 
Go again 10 that man when he is sober: tarn 

the same eyesto the same scene, and he wil 
bound from his couch with grateful acknows 
ledgments to that God, or Nature, or the power 
'—call it what you please—be you priest or 
philosopher; he thanks that power from the 
bottom of his heart for having erganized so 
fine a system—for having established so fine a 
connection between mind and matter, and 
given to him the power to see and feel with a 
glow of joy the gorgeous beauty with which 
Heaven clothes the Universe! Why, if a man 
was consulting only his own animul pleasures 
{he would be a Temperance man: 

An argument in favor of Temperance might 
well be addressed to Epicaras himself. No 
voluptuary would ever touch alcohol if he 
really knew what pleasure is. If he does, he 
must give up all other pleasures. It changes 
his nature, and he cannot enjoy that and others 
to. God has made man such as he is—and 
he has made himself. And if he will persist 
in torturing from nature, by his own ingenuity, 
poison which was never made for him, and in 
thus ehanging his whole being for the sake of 
the solo pleasure of drinking alcohol—he must 
give up all others. Let him do it. He will 
soon see which is wisest, he or nature! Let 

j that man who has any imagination—~who has 
"any poetry in kis soul, give vp alcohol: if he 
wishes to taste and enjoy all that is beautilul 
and sublime in Natare or in morals—he must 
give it up, for he cannot enjoy them both. 
And how can he renounce these for the love 
of alcohol! 

“Oh, how canst thou renounce the boundless 
store 

Of charms which natare to her vot’ry yields! 
The warbling woodland, the resounding shore, 
The pomp of groves, and garniture of fields; 
All that the genial ray of morning gilds, 
And all that echoes to the song of even, 
All that the mountain’s h Kf bosom 

shields, : © 
And all the dread magnificence of heaven, 
O! how canst thou renounce and hope to be 

forgiven! 

AGRICULTURAL. 

S8zrTING GATE Posts,—Meesrs. Editors. 
—As | was about setting a gate post, the 
Caluvator came (rom the office. I sat down 
to peruse it, and cast my eye on an article 
giving directions how to set posts. The writer, 
says—Dig your hole something larger than 
your post, then take water lime and sand, 
make it into mortar, pick up small stones, 
throw it into it, set down your post, takea 
shovel and throw in your mortar, fill up the 

hole and let 1t stand until it gets hard before 
using. Tt struck me that it was an improve- 
ment, bat after a little reflection, I thought I 
could improve upon it. 1 therefore set down 
my post, which was 8 by 19 inches, gathered 
small stones, filled wp the hole with them, 
made my mortar go that it would pour, filled 
the hole a htile rounding with it, so that no 

water could stand near the post, smoothed it 
off, let it stand two or three days, and hung 
my gate, where it has heen two years as firm 
as tho tree before it was cat down, in a solid 

body of comented stone two feet square. Aa 
water lime is an article that bat few people 
keep by them, I wculd eay that I have no 
doubt but mortar made of common lime and 
sand would be a great improvement in pre« 
serving the post as well as keeping it firm. 

P. Oris, 

U~irorM1TY IN THE TREATMENT OF 
Stock.—I know no greater mistake that fare 
mers commit, in respect to their animals, than 

in their variable and capricious treatment of 
them, sometimes filling them to repletion, at 
other times subjecting them to the most severe 
treatment,—taking them for example, from the 
pastares in the cutumn in high condition, and 
by hard wswge in winter redacing them to mere 
skeletons before spring. 1T'he animal constitn- 
tion always suffer essentially by such reverses. 
It is said thit a sheop is never fat but once. 
There is a great deal of trath in this assertion. 
Perhaps it is to be received with some qualifia 
cavions, bat I know how very difficult it is 10 
raise an animal fram a low condition, 
The farmers prejadice very greatly their 

own interest in suffering their milch cows to 
come out in the spring in low conditlicn. 
Dung the time they are dry, they think it 
enough to give them the coarsest focder, and 
that in limited quantities, this, too at the time 

of pregnancy, when they require the strongest 
and the most nourishing food. The ealf itself, 

under this treatment of the cow, is small and 
faeble. He finds comparatively insufficient 
support from his exhausted dam,—and the 
retarn which the cow makes in milk during 

| the sammer is mach less than it would Le if 
{ she came into the spring in good health and 
flesh. It requires the whole summer to recos 


