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THE “GLEANER T
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From ‘Harper’s Monthly M,aguing;
EFFECTS OF WINE. .. ...
_Ch! though "imnvisible spirit of 'wine!—if

though bast no name to- ve known by, let us

call ‘thee—devil !=Snax$PEARE. « ‘

«Some eighteen monthsior ‘two years ago, T
wasdoing my duty'to my €ountry'and myseil
on board his' Majesty’s frigate, 'the Austiza,
by undergoing seventeen games of chess per
diem withiout first lieutenant, and filling up
every pause withmurmuisat the continsance
of these piping :limes of peace. 'We'had been
eruising gome months in the Mediterranean;
chiefly for (the amusement of two dandy cou-
sins,of an hoporable captain, whom wepicked
up at Malta; basking like two yellow, over-
ripe gourds in the sunshine. We had touched
at most of  the. ports of the: lonians, where

Cyprus may be bad for paying.for,and-where
faldgttas are hield by hands as fair as their co-

quguish_zlgi;_qre,bl'ack and lustrous. i | 1.
At length, one beautiful ,evening,jone o

0ns 3

those twilights of chrysolite and gold, such.as
poets dream of; and, the Levant,alone canrea-
live (haying been for three preceding days,
ot “s)mll;go'u’nd,f but ® calm-bound , among
the clustering Cyclades’), it was the pleasure
of honorable captain and his cousins to drop
anchor in the Bay of —— (1 baye 1easons of
my own for not being more explicit), where,
dfter sweaying the usual number of caths at
e ‘quarantine officers, and the crews of the
Venetian aud. Turkigh traders, who make it
pirt ot their veligion to give offence 1o the
bite-jackets where offtnce can be given with
imipunity, T had the satisfaction to find mysell,
at'abiont seven o'clock p. m., seated at the mess
of His Majesty’s gallant —th, doing as much
justice to the roast beefof Old England as if
we had not been within a day’s sail of the Is-
land of the Minotaur. :

¢ Ave you a_punch drinker ¥ inquired my
neighbor, Captain Wargrave, with whom, as
a school fellow of my elder brother's, I had
quickly made acuaintance.

SIf [ may. venlure to owa it, no V" said I; ¢1
have swallowed too much punch on compul-
sion in the course of my lite. g 7,

‘ 1judged as much hiom your laoks, replied
Wargiave, who had promised to  see me on
board'of the ‘Irizate. © 1 you want to get
away from these noisy fel'ows, we can easi-
ly slip off while Lord Thomas and his ope-
rations engage their altention. g

And.in compliance with the hint, T soon
found mysel sauntering with him; arm-in-
arm, on the bastions of ——. We haa an
hour bafore us | tor the eaptain’s gig was not
ordered till eleven; and, in order to keep an
aye atonce on (he [ngate and the shore, we
sat down on an aburment of the parapet to
gossip-away the lLima.

¢ There seein ta be hard-going fellows in
your mess,” said [ to Wargrave, as he sat be-
side me, with his arms folded over his breast.
¢ Thosaton I understand, cairies off two bot-
tles a day, hke a Tiojan; and the fat ma.
jor, who sat opposi‘e to me, made such play
with the champagie, as caused me to blush for
my squeamishvess. For my own part, 1
should be well content never to exceed a
couple of glasses of good clavet. Wine af-
fects me in & diflerent way {rom wmost men.
The more I driok the more my spirits are
depressed.  While others get roaring drunk,
kit moping and despaiting ; and the next
day my head dches like an artilleryman’s,’

* You are fortunate,’ said Wargrave dri.
1

% Fortunate'? cried . 1 wish I could ap-
preciate my own luek !—I am voted the sul-
kiest dog vnhanged, whenever it is my cue to
be jolly ; and, after proving a wet blanket to
a meiry party over-nicht am ready to shoot
myself with ‘the headache and blue devils
next moraing. Ifthere be a fellow | really
envy, itis such a'one as Thornton, who is
ready to chime in with the chorus of the
thirty-sixth-stanza' of * Nancy Dawson’ be-
tween liis two' last bottles, ‘and keeps his
head and legs an hour after ‘all the rest of
the party have lost ‘theirs ‘under the table.
There is something fresb and: picturesque in
the mere sound of the “vine—the giape—the
cup—the bowl ' It always appears ‘to' ‘me
that Bacchus s’ the universal divinity, and
taat Lalone am exempted fiom the worship.’
Wargrave repiied by a vagne, unmeaning
Jaugh. which led me to conclude that my elo-
quence was lost on him. Yet I continued :
‘Do you know that, in spite of the preva.
lence of the Bacchanalian idolatory, 1 think
we hardly give henordue to the influence of
wine, Ithaseve: been the mania of man-
kind to ascribe the actions of their fellow
creatures to all motives but the true; but if
they saw clearly, and spoke honestly, they
would admit that more heroes have beep
made by the bottle than the sword.
¢ Hava yoy eny personal meaning in this
tirade 2" suddenly interruptéd my companion,
in a veice whose concentration was, dead!ly.
* Pepsonut mgeaning 2’ 1 reiterated. © Of
whatnature ' And for a moment . I conld
not bat fancy that poor Wargrave had taken
a deeper shave in the Chatean Margaux of
the {at maior than 1 had been aware of, :+ A
map rather touched by wins is sure to take
fire on the most distant imputation of drucke

einess.

I can scascely imagine, ir," he continued, |
in & voice, however, that savored of any thing |
rather than inebrity, ¢ that any man acquain-
ted with the misfortunes of my life should |
address me’ on’ sudh a subject !’ |

% Beusatisfied then that your indignatiam is
igroundless: and niostounreasonable.’ [sadad)
istilidoubiful how - fur I ought ‘to vesent .ihe
.| ungiaciousness of his cemeaner; “for.on the
‘word ofal gentleman, till ~thisoday, I never

heard ‘your name. ~ Your avewal of intimas
cy with: my brother; 'and something in the
frankness of ‘your ‘manner that 1eminded me
of his, added to the hilarity of an nnexpeet~

‘| ed reunion with so many of my countrymen,

hias perhaps induced too sudden 3~ familiarity
in my demeanor; but, in wishing you'good
night; Captatn’' Wargrave, and a faiter intey-
pretation ‘of the “next szilor who' opens his
heartto'you ‘at#ight, allow ‘me to assure you,
that not a shadow of offenice was ‘intended
in the rhapsody you are pleased to resent.!

* Forgive me exclaimed Wargrave extent.
ing his'hands, nay, almost his arms, toward
me. * It would have afforded only a erown-

/ing’ ‘'inéident ‘to ‘my ‘miserable history, had

my jealous soreness an one fatal subject pro-
doced} a ‘serious’ misunderssanding with the
brother ot one of ‘my Uearest aud earliest
friends) ' o g

“While' T frankly accepted his apologies and
offeréd hand, 1could detect, by “the light of
the' ‘moon, an eXpression of such prefound
dejection ‘on the altered face of Wargrave—so
deadly ‘a paleness—a haggardnlss—that in-
voluntarily I'rested myseii on the well beside
himj a¢if fo mark the resurmption of a friendlv
feeling. “He did not 'speck when he toock his
place ; but affer ‘a few minutes’ silence, 'T
had the morlification 1o hear him sobbing
like a child. LR 3105 a A

“My dear fellow You attach too much im-
portance to an unguarded word,” said I, trymg
to reconcile him to himself. ¢ Dismiss ‘it
from your thoughts’ :

¢ Do'not fancy,’ replied Waigrave in a bro-
ken voice, ¢ that these humiliating tears ori
ginate in any thing that has passed between
us this might. No. The associations recalled
to my mind by the rash humor you are ge-
nerous enough to see in its true light, are of
far more ancient date, and far more ineffacea-
ble nature. lowe you somethiug in return
for your forbearance. You have still an hour
to be on shore,” 'he continued, looking at his
watch. ¢ Devote these minutes to me, and 1
will impart a fessen worth ten years’ expe-
rience ; ‘a lessan of which my own li‘e must
be the text—myself the hero”

There was .no disputing with him—no
begging him to be calm. I had only to listen,
and impart, in the patience of my attention,
such solace as the truly miseraole can best
appreciate. :

¢ You are right,’ said Wargrave, with a bit-
ter smile, ‘in_saying that we do rot allow
oursclves to assign'to wine the tull meusure
olauthotity it holdsamong the motives of our
conduct. Bat you were ‘wrong in hmiting
that authority to the instigation of great and
heroic actions.. Wine is said in Scripture to
‘ make glad the heart of a man’ Wineis said
by the poets to be the balm of grief, the dew
of beauty, the philter of love. What that is
gracious and graceful is it not aid 1o be?
Clustering grapes entwine the brow of its di-
vinity, and wine is held to be a libation wor-
thy of the gods. Fools ! fools! fools I—they
need to have poured foith their blood and teais
like me, to know that it is a foantain ol eter-
nal damnation ! Do not fancy that allude
10 Drunkenness ; do not class me, in your im-
agination with the sensual brute who degrades
himself to the filthiness of intoxication.
Against a vice so flagrant how easy to arm
one's virtue ! No! the true danger lies many
degrees within that feaifv: limit; and the
Spartens, who warned theirsons against wine
by the exhibition of their drunken Helots,
fulfilled their duty blind!y. Drunkenness im-
plies, in fact, an extinction of the very facul-
ties of evil. The enfeeble arm can deal no
mortal blow ! the staggeiing step retards the
perpetiation of sin. The voice can neither
modulate its tone to seduction, nor hurl the
defiance of deadly hatred. The drunkard is
an idiot ; a thing which chiliren mock at, and
women chastise. [t isthe man whose tem-
perament is excited, not overpowered, by
wine, to whom the snare is fatal. Do not
suppose e the apostle ofa temperance so-
ciety. when 1 assert, on my lite, my soul, my
honor, that alter three glasses of wine, [am
no longer master of my actions. Without
being at taé¢ moment conscious of the change
I begin to see, and feel, and hear, and reason
differently.  The minor transitions between
good and evil are forgotten; the lava boils in
my bosom. Thiee more, and I become a
madman :

“But this constitutesa positive physical in-
firmity,' said I. * You must of course regard
yourself as an exception '

“No! Iamcenvinced the case is common.
Amongmy own acquaintances, I know fifty
men who are pleasant companions in  the
morning, but intollerable eiter dinner ; men
who neither like wine or indulge in it} but
who, while simply tulfilling the forms and
ceremonies of society, frequently become
odicns 10 others, and a burden to themselves.’

‘1 really believe you are right.

¢ I'know tbat 1 am right; listen. When
[ became your brother's friend, at Westmin-
ster, | wason the loundation—an only son,
intended for the chuich; aund the importance
which my father and mother attached to my
eléction for college, ndded such a stimulus to

| my eXxertions, that, at the age of fourteen,

theis wish wns accomplished. T was the
tirst boy of my year. A studeniship at Chiist
Church ciowred my highest ambition ; and
all that ‘remained for me at Westminster
wag o preside over the fare-well supper, -in-
diepensible on oceasions of these triumphs.

| L was unaccustomed 1o wine, for my parents

had probably iaken silent note of the intirmi-
ty-of ooy nature | and 2 very small portion of

Epirits 1o madnese.

sned.: a life was jost.
ed my election. U
my ‘professional prospects were blighted

Expulsion, susper

and, within a few months, my father died ‘of
the disappointment 1 ‘And now, what wag
to be ‘dore with ‘'me? “My’ gvardians decided
that inthe aymy ‘the ‘influence ol ‘my past
fauit would prove least injutions § and, eages

to cscape: the itadit reproach -0t my poor Mo

ther's pale face and gioomyweeds, I gladly
acceedel to their advice. | At lilteeny 1. was

gazelted in the—— Regiment of Light Dia

goors. At Westminsier they nsed 1o call
me ¢ Waigrave the peacemaker’ I never

kad a quarrel 5 1 never had an énemy.” Yet

twelve months afier jominy the—tH, T had
acquired the opprobrivai of being 2 ‘quarrel-
some fellow, I had fought one ci my biother
officers, and 'was .on the wiost uncomiortable

terms with four otherss . i winne
¢ And this sudden change~!

,f‘w'a's then attiibuted to the sourness ari
sing” from my disappoititments in life. 1
have since aseribed it 10 a triler, otigin—the
irritation of the doses o brandy, tinged with
sloe juice, which formed the luxury ofa mess
Smarting under the consciousness of
unpopularity, I tancied I hated my piotession |
when in fact Tonly hated myself. : I'mana=
ged to get on half pay, and retuined jtomy
mothei’s, tianquil gool;, wheie, instead. of
regretting the brilliant life [ bad lorsaken,
my peéace of' mind and eaily contentment
came bacx (0 me at once.  There was no one
to bear me company ‘ovet' the bottle; | was
my mother’s constant companion ;1 seldom
lasted wine ; I becawe healthy, happy, belo-
ved as a mneighbor and. jellow-citizen, A
young and very beautiful girl, of rank and
fortune superior to.my own, deigned 1o en-
courage the humble veneration with which
1 became emboldened to solicit
My motherassuied her
1 readily promised to
be the best of hasbands. (She believed vs
both ; accepted me—marned me; and, ou
welcoming nome, my lovely, gentle Mary all
remembiance of past sorrows, seemed to be
oblierated.  Our positian in the woild, if not
My mother's table

cellar.

1regavd her,
her heart and hand.
| was the best ofsons,

biilliant, was honorable.
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Wiefiery tavern port W& foris 1ho nddiar | Fiomithe Ednors Table o1 Giodes's Philaiell
ol staidlnr tesivities; selliced 1o aluvate hmy
Heated by neiseland in=
temaperance; we allysalied tozih’ tagether,
prepared to  riotybully;iinsult oA, fight eus

plua Lady’s Book, ter Janunry.
CENTURY 0 WOMEN.

A Jate English writcr, commenting an this,

d>(says: ‘% Whatever the wisdom ot the oolish,
I _never seached Oxford;

vess of our jorefathers may have meant by
3 { this, English women knew but too well ikat
up to this time (1851), the middle of the cen-
tury, it has net been thieirs.  Thése who deny
are pernaps even better awareof it than those
whoallow. 24l ( i
Now, we difler inr opinion with this English
| wiiter.. The eentury, thus far, has deen mar.
ked as_women's above any of all preceding
ages. Evenin the time of chivaliy, when
- | men worehipped her charms, they had litte
respect for herintellect or ‘her’intelligence.
The mass ef ‘men were  jgrorant ; physical
;| lorce, diplomatie’ cunning, and réligions sn-
perstition 1uled : the  world:  There ‘was no
organ.of public opinion, by whick ‘wowen is
woman could be heard or thyoughwhich she
could make her powers of mind, apparent.
And the writer we, have quoted above ac-
knowledges'this, os he goes on tosay—
“1n no century, perhaps, has so much free-
dotn. Ray, opporiusiity being given 10 woman
to ¢ultivate her powers, as ‘best might seem
to hergelll Man leaves her room and gpace
enough. Ske'is no longer'called: pedantie, if
her (powers appear. i «wonversation: | The
authoress is courled; not shunned. | Accord-
ing, the intellectual develoyment of English
women hasmade extraoidinary progress. But,
as the human being loes not move both eet
at once, except he jumpe, so, while thein-
tellect toot has made a step in advance, the
practical foot'has rdfﬁﬁine?““béhlﬁd. " Women
stards askew.  Her education for action has
not keptspace with hiir education for acquire-
ment. . The woman of thé ‘eighteenth’ cen-
tury was, perhaps, happier, when practice
and theory weie on a par, than her mose cul:
tivated sister oithe nineteenth. ‘The latter
wishes, but does not kiow how  to do_many
things ; the former, what she wished, a3 east
that she ceuld be. > wevigiie’ by
* What then 7 Shall we have less theory ?
Ged forbid ! '
igiorance. ' Every increase ol knowledge is
henefit, by showing us moie of the ways of
God, - Butit was for the increase of' wis-
dom’even more than of knowledge, that David
prayed—{for wisdom is the practical applica-
tion of knawledge,

renewed those hospitalities over which my | ¢ Not that we know but what we dé. is onr

father had loved 1o preside. Mary's thiee

brothers were ouriconstant guesis ; and War-
grave—the calm, sober, indoléent Wargrave—
once moie became fractions and ill at ezse:
My peor mother, who could conceive no fanlt
in my disposition— concluding that,as it othes
instances, the husband had discovered in the
daily companienship of mairied Jite, favlts
which had been invisible 1o the lover—ascri-
bed to poor Mary all the cisciedit of the
change. She took a dislike to her daughter-
in-law, nay, even to Mrs. Wargrave's family,
friends, and acquaintances. She saw ‘that
aller they had been dining with me, I grew
morose and irritable’; and attiibuted the faults
to my guests, instead of the cursed wine their
company compelled me to swallow. Fortu-
nately Mary's time was engrossed by prepar-
ation for the arrival of her fisst child, a pledge
of domestie happiness calculated to reconcile
4 woman even to greater vaxatiou than those
arising {rom ber husbands irritability. Mary
palliated allmy bursts of temper, by declaring
her opinion that * any man might possess the
insipid quality of good-humer ; but that War-
grave, if somewhat hasty, had the best heart
and principle in the world.! As soon as our
little Soy made his appearance, she excited
the contempt of ,all ber femaleacquaintance
by trusting * that Harry would, in all respects

resemble his father! "Heaven bless her for
her blindness !’

¢ Among those female friends, was a cer-
tain Sophy Cavendish, a cousin’ of Masy's :
young, handsome, rich; but gifted with that
intemperaie vivacity which health and pros-
perity inspire = Sophy was a fearless crea-
ture ; the only person who did wot shiink
from my fits of il temper. When | scolded,
she bantered : when I appeared sullen, she
piqued me into cheertuiness. Wa usoally
mel in morning visits, when 1 was in a mood
to talk her railleries in good part. To this
playful girl it luckily occuried to suggest to
her cousin, * Why don’t you manuge War-
greveas Tdo 2 Why Jdon't you laugh 'him
out of his perversity? And Mary, 1o wlhose
disposition and manners all these agcceries
were foreign, soon began 1o assume a most
provoking sportiveness in' our domestic dis-
putes; would seize me’ by the hair, the
sleeve, point her fingerat me when I was
sullen, and langhed henrtily whenever'I'in-
dulged in a reproof. 1 vow to' Heaven there
were moments when this innocent folly
made me hate her !' ¢ 1t does not become
you to ape the monkey tricks of your cousin,’

cried I, onenight, when she had amused her- 4
self by filliping water at mae neross the dessert.
table, while I was engaged in an intemperate

professional dispute with an old brother offi-
cer, “in trying o make me look like a fool,
you only make a jool of yourselt! ‘ Don't
be intimidated by a few big words,’ cried
Miss Cavendish, When this ebullition was re-
ported to her. * Men and netties must be

bullied into tameness ; they bave a sting

only for those who are aliaid of them. Per-

severe ! She did persevere; and, on zq oc-
casion equally illstimed, again the angry hus- |
band retorted severely upon the wife he loved. |
* You must not banter him in company, said |
*He is one of these men who hate
But when

Sophia,
being shown up betore others.

you are zlone, take your revenge.
: <To be contiaued)

wisdom,’ and weman perhaps, leel that she

We shall not work better for

hus not fourd ber kingdem’

No, woman has not yet obtained her king-
dom jbut'she is preparing for it. This in-
tellectual education was necessary prelimi-
nary j she.could not do the work ol an edu-
cator properly (1ill she ‘was hersell educated,
And this has been accomplished since the
present century began.  Woman is now! pre=
pared for a sphere af activity, and,iin our

Within the fast twenty five years, the teach«
eis office in schouls, as well as at home; ‘has
bean passing into her hands, - There are, pro:
bably, at this time, from sixty to one hunénd
thousand lemale teachers of public and pri-
vate schools in the United States. Women
are editors, authors, and artists, and a few
have entered the nrenn—where the' gieatest
honoys as public benefactors are yet to be
won-of medical science. '

«Now, let no.reader imagine we are abont
seiting up for * Woman’s Rights’ God has
given her the care of bumanity in its help-
lessnsss of infancy—in its sorrows and sick-
nesses.  She should be educated as the Con-
servator of health, physically as well as me-
rally—as the Preserver, Teacher, Inspirer.

The need of her aid is now felt and acknow-
ledged by the wise and good men of our land.
They call her to the Mission field. Since this
century commenced, about twelve hundred
American women have gone as missionaries
lo the heathen. Is mot this a. wonderful ad-
vance in her sphere * Since the days of the
Apestles and the early fathers of the chuich,
never bas the helping power of woman in
the ckuich been thus peimitfed. Her of-
fice of Deaconess--insituated by the Ajos-
tles—had been nearly suppressed, Il wituin
this present century it is ugain revived, o re-
viving., Let us hope every Christian church
will soon have its Deaconesses, 10 take care
of the poor and si¢k of their own sex.:

But the idea that seems to have met the
most psessing need of the missionary and
progressive spirit of this century, is. that of
‘Female Medical Missionaries.”  This was
first advanced in the * Lady's Book’ of March
last, and steadily advocated through the year,
Our constant readers will remember the re-
sponse from Mrs Hill. o¢ Athens, Greece, in
our July rumber ; also the ea:nest letter from
Constantinople, in the December issue. Rev.
Dr Dwight showea what a wide field Turkey
opened (ox such 2 good work.

CLD LADIES.

A pleasant, cheerful, lively, generons, cha-
ritable minded' woman is never oil. Her
heart is as young at sixty or sevemy es it
was at eighteon or twenty; and'they whoare
old at’sixty orseventy as it was at eighleen or
twenty; and they who are old at sixty or se-
venly ate not made old’by time: They ars
made old by the ravagee of passions 2nd feeis
ings of am unsocial vnd ungenerous natare;
which have cankered their minds, wiinkled
their spirits, and withered their souls. They
are made Lld by envy, by jealousy, by hatred,
by suspicions, by uncharitable feelings; by
slandering, scandalizing, ill-bred habits; which
if they avoid, they preserve their youth to the
very last, so that. the child skall dic, ns the
Seriptures say, a hundred years old, There
iaie many old women who pride themselves oa

country, this sphere is alieady opened.
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