hibition, starnly |

hilition, for the dying

hibition, for the ng |
See, the foe s from us Nying.

Phila., 1853,
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A Lesson from the Street.

BY WILLIAM T.

Thére are pictures on every ecity
street which convey lessons ol [Freat.
practical force. From the dandy as
well as from the loafer—from the beg-
gar as well as from the clown, we
may derive knowledge, if we shrewd-
ly study their characters, and treas-
ure up for reflection, the contrasts
they present. Peculiar characters
impress us though we may but glance
at them.

COGGESHALL.

exert a saving influence on our minds,
and become valuable smong the
treasures of experience.

The shudder which Creeps over ey-
ery man and every woman, even

ough he ar she may not su
Eawy-agiitale sensil LY s bem W
Being reels shong the xids-wallr, un-
&r the influence of intoxieating
drinks, has a grave lesson in it. .

That society is indeed wretched, in
which a drunken man ean move with.
out exciting disgust and even terror,
Children universally are struck with
terror at the sight of a human being,
whose will and reason having been
overcoms by strong drink, goes gig-
zag, and with [requent stumblings
along the street.  And well may such
a being be a terror to them, The

have not become familiar with the |
vice which social life encourages, till

it well nigh verges upon bestinlity,—
They do not reflect lﬂnt the drunkard
is only one step lower than he who
loves to treat and be treated. They
see only something to them terrible, |
and they fly from it without asking
excuses for themselves on the object
of their dread. Would that such |
sights could always prove a warning,
which no familiarity with genteel
drinking could ever after deaden!—
There would soon be none of them.
Not many days ago, | was walking
in the southern part of the city, when
I heard a child scream viu]uﬁﬂy. I
knew it was either in great pain or
deep terror. I looked around for it,
and saw a little boy, not over four
years of age, dancing before the door
of a mean Jooking house, and seream-
ing ®ith all his might. My first im-
Eressmn was, that his little fingers
ad been caught, when the door was
shut, and had been most severely
Ei.“dwd' [ started hastily to go to
im, when I saw him run, and soream
louder than before. The cause was
apparent. A drunken man was reel
ing toward him. The drunkard took
a slep after the boy, who saw him,
and his terror was incroased, and he
ren info an enjeining confectionery
shop, and hid under the counter.—

We often gain lessons |
which are but little heeded at the ‘
time they come to us, but which yet |

-

_ He : 'ﬁi'ﬂmﬁ RN ﬁ
swung it o;arhh head, his wife rush-
illg her hm, llll arm.
He turned to strike her, but several

|| persons surrounded him. Presently
| watohman came, and swearing bit-

terly at the keeper, he was
dr’;god away t';h;&. sober in the oity

I stood mear the afflicted wife, who
looked after her drunken husband,
with tears in her eyes, and her hands
| clasped. I ventured to converse with
her., When | had asked several

1 said,

“Why was the little boy so much
{ afraid of his father?”
|| “Oh, Sir, he beats him. He's &
{little boy, Sir, but he koows how
! dreadful it is.””

{  “Does he ever abuse you?"” I asked.
‘ “Only when I interfere to save the
{|boy, Sometimes, Sir, 1. wish the
:i Lord would take him; but Sir, he's
my only comfort.”’
| The aflicted woman turned to meet
| her boy, who just then come out of
' his hidin g-place, and when I saw him,
run to his mother, and clasp her hand
and hide his face in the folds of her
| dress, I went on my way,

Was there not 8 grave lesson in
the terror of that boy? Scarcely old
-enough to express in words, bis thanks

for his mother's care, he was inspired
with uncontrollable dread at the sight
of his drunken father. The burden

| watchmen,

| hoase.

|| questions which conveyed sympathy, g

At the south end ||

. Dhe Court Boonr 1s & hall about 46{ w
o

hl;rﬁ the i Jnﬂotm__,_md
tween - ¢, the res

B orien a','ﬁh. | p:ég‘oi__,with
pady pencils oLervlng oyes —

About - one-half the room is

ated to the “bar,” and there 7

the officers of the

rofessional jurors
such like. Sulaide the “bar' specta-
tors assemble, and this moming it is
crowded with a curiosity-excited peo-

le,
g The Court is ed. A little door

86 o the Judge is pulled apart, and
i An entrance (o the watch-
Down this the Marshal de-
scends, and soon returns with a pris-
oner by the arm,

“Your name?" asks the Prosecn-
tor.
“Samuel Clapp," carelessly replies
the prisoner,

An investigation is gone ioto, in
which it is proved that Samuel was
found drunk, thist he is freqnently in
that condition, snd ‘that he has often
been in jail for that offense. This is
enough for the Judge. Bamuelis a
confirmed drunkard, without money,
or home, therefore he must go to jail
as & vagrant. [he prisoner is sen-
tenced to twenly days confinement,
ou bread and water diet, and that ends
the case

But who is this Samuel Clapp that
is so summarily disposed of 7 Why,
he is a young man, with a stalwart
frame, but a burning appetite for
whisky. Only a few years ago he
was a noble boy, the pride of his com-
rades, the honor of his father’s house-
hold. But he soon fell into'the cluws
of the monster, and now fs a ruined
young man, He is well educated,

(of sorrows and heart-burnings that
|| boy’s mothex had to bear, no words
| cantell,
Wided B S Ao
! hopes in life t joys in store for
' that boy, with such experience in his
|early youth! Can he ever forget the |
terrors of his childhood? '
|| Let us reflect upon the character
|| such a father's influence must give to
[the home of lis wife and boy. Is
'not the lesson taught by that child’s
| terror-incited impulse to flee from his
| parent, sufficient in itself, if given ils
{ due weight, to reform every man who
| ever went ‘home drunk. If any such
n man read this sketch let him think
With pictures like this before him,
| convineed that the influence of intox-
|ieating beverages thus degrades men,
destroys homes, terifies children, and
breaks the hearts of wives and moth-
| ers, dare any reasonable man say that
the traffic ought not to be prohibited—
| that society has not the right to pro-
\teet itself from such great wrongs,
| from such bitter abus=es?

" Bcenes in the Police Court:
—{f -
LIVING AROUMENTS FOR THE MAINE LAW. |
No. 1.

There is no place where the ruinous
effects of the rum trade can be better
witnessed than in our municipal
|courts. The Police Court of this
city, is the one before which all the
persons arrested by the watchmen are
taken every morning, and there we
see the ruin of mind and body caused
by the present free and untramelled
traffic in alcohol. As but few haye
an idea of the distressing soenes
daily witnessed in that Court, we pro-
pose to give a sketch of it as it ap-

red last Sabbath morning—yea!
g:;balh morning, for so great is the

I For the Organ, ,
[
|

and possesses good natural. abilities,
but he ecan't withstand the tempter,
and for the last year has pever been
‘sober, obly when in jail ssn

But we have another case, and one

too, in which three pemons are
charged with disorderly conduct.—
One of them is an old, gray-haired
man named Henry' Milky, the next a
young man named Albert Fenny, and
the third & middle aged person named
Klausterman, The two first named
have been in the watch-house since
midnight, but the third, who is gen-
teelly dressed and has rather a hang-
dog look about his eountenance, has
money which he gave as bail, and
consequently he slept at home. What
does the evidence for the prosecution
rove against these men? Why, that
filaustcrman keeps a doggery, on the
corner of Western Row ad Pearl

/| streets, which Le calls the Brookville

House, There men assemble, daily
and nightly, get drunk, and not unfie-
quently fight, On Saturday night,
the visitors at this “‘refreshment sa-
loon,” drank themselves “tight,” as

{| usual, and then, being ripe for it, got

into a fight: knives were flourished,
pistols fired, and chairs dashed
to pieces across the heads of men |—
The noise attracted the police, who
entered the house just in time to see
the landlord extinguish the lights.—
They struck a light, but by that time
all had left the house but jgese three,
and they alone were arrested. The
old man, whose countenance tells of
years of dissipation, declares that he
only fought in self-defense, and so
does the young man, w hose tremblin

hands show 100 plainly that the bl 15
is upon him, But the landlord, what
does he do? He introduceés as wit-
nesses, several of what are commonly
called “swell heads"”—men who live
upon whisky, are ever ready to do

curse upon us, that our Municipal
Court must be beld even upon the
Sabbath day, to relieve our walch-

The drunken man was about to enter

house and to fill our jail.

anything—aye, even swear’ falsely,
for whisiy. They raise the uplifted
band and swear, .they were pres-
ent all the time, and that the I

Com‘l,_qrom'g strong drink

a most loathesom =
when,l;i‘vlng drank hlllldfu sfx.te:f

money, he smushed \IK'l portion of

get no more alcohol. It s
in ovidence that the keeper of this
coffee-house is a fomile, and that she
refuses to um:ur against this man
whio destroyed her propeaty. Why 1
8he is afraid of losing his custom, for
he is not yet s0 low in the depths of
drunkeuness, as to neglect altogether
his business. He is fined 85, and
costs of prosecution.

Then comes a female, Ann McDon-
ald is her name, and she is the moth-
er of three as pretty children as ey
er smiled upon s father's lap, But
they are orphang. Their father is in
jsil, and here goes their mother after
him. The two have been drunkards
for years, and now they are vagrants—

homelessloafers. Their chjldren have
for some time been in the poor house,

After her, came others—male and
female, young Some are

exceptio fither been intoxicated
when arrested, or have sank so low in
inebriation, that they have violated
the laws of their country to satisfy
their burning thirst for rum! :

w 11 Works.—Nearly eve .
18 the ‘Stath 6f Vermont has,
within a few weeks published a state-
ment from the Burlington' Courier, that
the county jail at that place was now
empty, and crediting the happy eir-
cumstances to the efieet of the Liquor
Law, We find it stated that the Chel.
sed jail is empty; but what is to us fay
more unusual, the last term of the
Court coptinued but little over two
days for'jury cases. Think of that tax-
payers!—Deleware Herald,

The Maine Law States continue to
advertise jails to let. Thus is prop-
“ty rendered worthless and s grea
business ruined! Grass will grow up
where constables and their subjects
have so long gone in. When we have
been at the expense of erecting such
buildings, it is clearly & loss not to have
them filled.

&

Tus 8are or InoyLosnors,—An exchange
informs us that there is & benevolent goatle-
man in Boston, who gives twenty.five cents
for religions purposes every time he swears.
—He han already d—d a new steeplo on the
Prosbytorian chureh, and is now engaged in
“oustivg np'’ a donstion to the Home Mis.
sionary Society.

&
»*

* * A magnifying glass was recently
found by Mr, Layard in one of the temples
of Ninevah. Mr, L. says, that many of
the Cunaform inscriptions on the smaller
eculptures cannot be seen without a magui-
fying glnes, and, of course; could not be e
without one. y

® ® A Bwedish Artist, Carlemap, has
made a new discavery, which he calls pho-
tochromography ; by means of which be
takes from 400 to 80O copies par duy, fn all
their natural colors, :

LINL Y § “‘s "lghinl lyl“Ml is to

ba exhibited st the World's Fair, from Wis-
countn, N L




