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| [Heported by a friend of Human Kights |
(Jentlemen and Ladies:~This large
and Intetligent nudience can bear me
witness that our recent defeat Iu your
Leg has not lized us;
weither has it in any way diminished
our enthusiasm, nor destroyed one lota
of confidence In our ultimate triumph,
Todeed, we are stronger now than before
the Lattle, ns the Increasing Interest In
our cause exhibited by this large attend-
ance abundantly teslifies.
As we bave been upable thus far to
arcuse any opposition in these tiugs,
sud I fear thst our opponents are be-
comlog demoralized. for the waul of &
champlon (o espouse Lheir alis of the
question, and as I have the reputation
of belng somewhat of & philanthroplst
because my sympathles are always
with the party that gets the worst of the
argumeut, allow me, for the nonce, to ns-

In rummaglog smong some old news-
papers, at the house of a lady friend,
‘we Lo-day found & poem entitled *“What
are Woman's Rights " Tuls poem
originally appearsd ln the Fucifie Tri-
Lune, aud was suggested, ns the Intro-
duction states, by the Woman Buflrage
Conventlon beld In Olympls two years
ugo. The author Is uukpnown to me,
but the poem reads, in part, as follows:
What are woman's righta? you ask me;

1 wonld sek, what are her wrolgs?
Thocn abie soek for o poaltion

Which to mau slone Leluogs?
oes ahe (mourning and complalning)

Troad this beautiiul green earth,
Tulnking sbhe ba right bu elulning

Thilugs which neer fur ber hund birth?

No true woman sceks 1o Lluster
Al ber rights or wrongs aboul - -
Hometuing meeker, nobler, higher,
Muska her qulet life throughout,
<Hhe will ne'er neglect the bleaslug
Wihikels will give ber groatest Juy —
“Thst bur whick she Lus her Lelog,
Walolilng u'er her lufunt buy,

lLadies, I would not abate one jot or

very seutlmental aflusion, There lv &
great deal more truth than poetry In It
“"Watching o'er ber infaut boy" fa s

our frlend forgot to sdd thst these Loys
will grow; that they are not always “in-

fanis;" but afler they have been

“walched over” till “her belng's’ mis-

slon |s sceomplished, what is the

mother to do next? All capable moth-

wrs have “watohed" thelr “lufunt boys"

out of pluafores and Into trowsers by |
e e that they (the motbers) each
the ago Lhat mwost wen atiain bLefore
they are safuly Isunched Into the publie
arenn, But I forget myself. 1 nm mak-
ing au opposition speech, 1lere insunie-
thlog splendid:

Hers it Is to guand each fuotatep

From his Loy bood ug 1o wan;
* Tralning him for Itle's Freat con@ict,
‘Teaching Bim to work and plan.

Man pever utlersd n grander, truer,
or wore woble seotiment than this
Who bul woman hias lutellect and Intu-
Itjon suMicient to tralu the offupring of
Ler existence “for life's great conflict?”
Who but she can rightly “wsch him to
work and plan?'  Certalaly hils politl-
cal life himw proved that Lie ls uol capable
of “tralnlug' hlwseolf,

Here ta npothier idea that woman can-
not commend too stroagly:

W more mothers suew Wielr wlslon,
Urouler would the Natlua b,
larww ut wlu and degrmlatiun,
Mo of fruth sud byoesty.

O, if moblvers who live but for fashion,
folly sud display, neglecting, as they
too often do, th 1walfsentrusted
1o thelr care by the great All Father—
wiothers who “have all the righta they
want" while rum and licentiousness
run riot—could Lut realize the powér of
this ldea; could they more fully appre-
clata thelr Individual responsibliity and

fnallsnable obligations to_the
weallh, there would then lndeed be *less
of ein and degration™ =

Not by voling for the Nation

Lises slie alrive 1o keeg itup,
Bt 1o ber bousebold avocations,

These sho hielps Lo be Its prop.
‘| Mere I am a little puzzled. Just Aow
it 18, mod why it s, that woman “has her
belug™ merely ‘4o walch and guide bier
Infant boy," how it is, or why It is that
sbie must “train bim for life’s great con-
filct,”" nod *“teach him to work and plan”
Jmerely that ale may Lave a ruler to
make and enforoe Inws that taxed
to in, wirle her “h 1 avoca-
tiops™ are added, merely as a “prop” to
| keep man's “Natiou" yp, I cannot
cloarly comprebend. There must be
'|logle tn it somewliere, but 1 confess 1
caunobud 12

Blayi this will give me light:

Uiodw word tella teew, very plainly,

' Tu e clinabe Aisd keep AL Lhotie
Hal how wlieu they rejoot 1L,

Muklog precepts of their uwa,

,' < And we oltes Bod 1 wrisien,

Thad, 8 Uhiriad s 1o 1he Clourel
The bend, 80 Baan Iv ko wossan,
| I we dillgeoily merel.
'| Of course, men lmplieitly obey the
|| wand of God, as they Interpret it Dut
| na women have po right to make luter-
r| pretations fer thewmselves, seelng Uiat
i they  “have Lueir belng’ merely to
|| “traln thelr Infant boys™ Lo do it, 1t s
| | doubitlems ‘very presuinjlive in one'of
| these sajue wolhers Lo ‘‘diiigently
C(wearch' lnle thess Uduge for herself
while "leaclilng Lier boys to work and
Tplan™ but wicked s it Is, O weo sod

brethren, I have done It, and will glve
you the result of my Investigation:

I flanl that Clirist so loved- (he world
that he offered himself as a sacrifice for
shny that ho was' crucified In proof of
his great love for humanity, and that It
wan  his great’ smerflice that made
Lim the bhead of the Chureh. If
man will goand do likewise he may
then clalm & prerogative of Aeadahip,
Lut, until he does, euxlous as | am Lo
make a strong opposition speech, I must
walve this part of the poel’s argument.

God did not make man for woman,
Hise was really AMCde for man;

Ami how full of perieet wisdony
Waa lhe greal Uresior's plan,

Again, ss & mother of ruen, 1 bLave
read the Beriptures, amd having found,
in conuection with the above, that “for
thils cause ought a woman to havepower,
Lecause of the aogels;” but 1 must get
off of that point Test | weaken tha ar-
gument. Asthe hank-shell preachersaid,
“I am not speaking on that Lmpch of
the subject;” besides, “that aiu't the
pint,”

Our poet continues:
For without her sofleuing Infuence,

Mau would druop and plue away;

Mut Bim ma he travels
On bis Journey day Ly Jday.

Hhould she be without & husband,
Adil wlie wants smie pastime, oo,

Time Is never to be w dered —
There In mueh that she can do,

All sround her are the Lie
To b senttered, Biore an
THI her triomphs are us cou
Asthe sands upon the shore,
Friends, a great many good men op-
pose the enfranchisement of woman
becauseof a vague aml indescribable ldea
that they have conjured up ’lel\“ll‘
hersucred and refining lofluence, which
they somehow feel must bo restrained
continually or It will loose its power.
Onee the reflulng aud Invigorating in-
fluence of the sun exertel Iself upon
one of Gol's unproductive acres until

ranksof trees.'” Themonths and years
rolled themselves Into decailes, the de-

they stood, “massy and tall and dark,"
The vigorous Lrauches at their tops
reached out In all directions, overlap-
ping and interweaving among each
other, until the genial sunshine by whose
aid these great, grand trees hind been
nurtured juto life and vigor, was shut
sway from the varth Into which they
had tuken root. Then, at their feet,
great noxious weeds grew up, and
nolsome plants, with polsonous exhale-
tions, crept over the dark, moully soll,
d snakes
jous saunds,
and writhed and ruged as bs thelr custon.
Did & steay sunbeam sometimens snter

Llade of gruas ta dare peep forth, the
wise Lranches of the greal Lrecw ex-
erted themselves afreal, and whispered
to each other, *We must not allow the
purifyingsun's rays toenter here, At our
feel Is a filthy pool in which they must
not dabble lest they be doflled.” And the
leards glided, and the suakes writhed,
atil the noxlous weeds and volsome
lierba Joined In the refraln and sang out
“dlthy pool.””  Hut the voxlous vapors
thiat were generatod In that damp, fetld
alr,attracted the wrath of & storm-cloud,
who, In pasaing, scented corruption from
afar. And thestorm-cloud sent the lorked
lightulng whose artillery shook the
b ns, and lo, one of the grandest of
the forest monarcha lay prone and help-
less at the foct -0f Lils fellows. The
stormui-cloud prused on and stralghiway
the genial and renovaling sunlight
shone down upon the “flithy pool.”
CGireat was the lodignation oPMthe wtand-
ing monarche.” Exertlng themselvés
with might and main they strove to re-
unite their broken plalanx, but too late;
thesunlight had eutered. And in spite
of leafy hedges, noxious weeds and
neisome herbs, not Leeding gliding liz-
ards or writhing serpeuts, sud minding
wot the croaking of the self-conesited
frogs who grumbled that thelr “flthy
pool”’ should be disturbed, and though,
according o our poet, It “did not to ber
belong,” the sunlight persistently pur-
sued her well-known way of duty. And
lo, and belwld! Beautiful flowers
sprang up as If by waglc where
slimy weeds hiad grown. Fruit-bearing
shrubs shot forth thelr well-laden
Lranches, and trees, whose leaves waved
for the healing of nations, budded Into
life and beauty.. The' “fithy pool " be-
cauie & clear aud rippling stream wheve
golden fishies flashed, nid bright-plumed
bLirds made heavenly melody. And
what of the trees? Taller and grander
yet they grew; more glorious and stroug

and vig aud b Iful t of
the bLlessed Influence of all pervading
sunlight, 3

But look, again: Yooder, s little
spart from the rest, lu the iwajesty
of lils sell-consclous pride, stands »
gmod, great nak, Niately and tal and
Leautiful he grows, spreadiog Lis
branchies fur and wile, Buteven while
we gaze 8 change comes over him., A
vclloging viue," Leavy, luxuriaut, de-
Jeut il

Ly his own permission, around Lils mas-
sive form. It creepsover him and colls
sroumd Liw, gently, slowly, but losidi-
ously. lLook now, aud you will see that
the very life of Lhe oak s belug sapped.
e is alresdy af fhe, . The
“Jioglug vieo Pwhich be so Ustsly

to shelier aand prolect becomes &
sordh) vampire.- It is neediess Lo can-
tiuue the pleture. The “clinglog vine''

brings death fo the oak, gentlemen,
('an you polnt the moral *
But excuse me, I am making an oppo-
altlon speech.
To return to our poet:
Haggedd, hotaeless, friendiess ehildren,
Whain the w of #in delade,
Could be wou, by love nsd kindness,
Tu the paths of rectitude,

orplan nenls seine clothing,

Amd the widow
In her depth of poverty,

Ahod Tanw provlsed 1o befriend them,
Hut e needs (he mrsus whereby

bl y Hin p bl .
And thelr many wapts sapply,

1t may be her ol s seanly, .
Aud shie seeka suins friendly sid;

I tha rieh would help (B aesdy,
Greal improvement could be made,

Again T am constrained to afMrm and
applaud, Tobes “Doreas’ 1s splendid.
Latkidalsleal youug men are In thelr
glory In “Dorcas” mgetings. They are
here enablel to eat a half Jdollar's worth
of niee confectionery for a quarter, ur
ten cents. They lere have splendid
opportunity to exhibit thelr lily-white
hands sod display mugndficent volces,
By all means, let's have “Dorens' soci-
wtlew, aud lots of them.

Then the resculng of “ragged, home-
less, fricndless children Is work which
In buleed necessary, But, for (he sake
of my nrgument, regret that the poet did
ot state that o far grander work would
be secomplishied by bringingabout such
n coudition of soelety as should elevate
humanity above the possibility, of be«
lug “ragged" or “lomeless' orfriend-
less.” If I were speakiug on the other
wlde I should say that If women could
help make the laws aud wansgé the
world, they'd soon get something better
to do than patchilog up the blunders
wade by man o bis futile attempts to
be wsheltering onk, Tt lu nerying shame
Lo our clvilization thet there are “rag-
ged, | £ 1 friendless chilldren” Itis
& lbel upon our boasted enlightenment
that we ave need of peulteutiaries and
Jalls and ulis-louses and swylums for
the lusane. But sgain I forget that'T
aun muking an opposition speech,

1 belleve, 1 mothen' daughters

Lived more wise and 3 irtuously,
Thers would bet more wites; then woninn
I Ler proper sp wunlil e,

Cind s forual e oa

Hut mwre beautiful the Ny,
Full of modesty's purtuime,

Chisssling the seglies 1 walley,

There b adliey b o,

Hor thie womian aliliies nion: ovely
S PR TS NPT E SRR S PN

Mervernod (Tl (Nt oot ward stiuzgles

My the Dusband of ber Nouth,

You know, gentlemen, that wiothers'
sona always live “wise mind virtuously,*
consequently they are always “hus-
Dainls' anid are never out of their ''proper
sphere.” (Gilapeing back through the
stanzas last read | flud they are s little
mixed, but you ean't always expect a
poct to be sensible In everythlng be
wriltes; 8o you will pleass overlook the
Mt that all woumen don't get Lusbands;
that all busbands are not “stunly oaks,"
and that many of them are very slender
saplings, Like the hard-sliell preacher,
Y wim oot speaking on that braneh of

the subjoct,"
Hero In something that just suils me:
Chirivt Wnew weoll e steengih of wonan,

Wihien, upon L
Mo wnclabied, 1
Julin Uy guaniia
Crlwad biw Bl 1o Luics most euder, -
Take )y msthier to thy hosme,
Choor bt hent, uid niake her happy,
TUE D B her (o e come?
Thus it I8 & woman's duty
Tu wake howe her special eare,
An It luses Its enclinntment
If her presence s nol there.
Tsaldthatthis just suited me; but some-
how the closing stanea knocks Lhe pith
| all out of my opposition argument. The
| fact Is, & home without s mso In It
“lobes Its enchantment” just as quick
as it would without n woman la It O,
how many wives are there to-night
lvokiog with ghastly isces out Inlo the
darkness, wondering where their truant
busbandsare! And O, how many of these
husbands apend thelr nights, till the wee,
small hours of the morning, Io ga
bling and drunkenness,leaving the home

pinng tive,
by Mo mle it
shiall e,

night, from liomes which are aught but
homelike, reachlug out the bleeding
tendrils of angulsh-torid hearta, calling
vainly for the return of the oue “infant
‘| boy" who never weut astray while un-
der her guidance and “teaching,” but
who now ls beyoud the pale of “things
which ve'er fur her bad Lirth;" conse-
'|quently be enters dens whose steps
take Lold on Lell, and goes stralght to
rulu.

Forglve me If agaln I quote:

I raore mothers koew Lhelr v lsalou
Cireator would the Nation be;

Lewa of ain and degradation,
More of Louth and boussty.

I am afrald [ am not making & good
polnt for the opposition bere, but the
boslness ls new to me. [ am Jdolng the
Lest | can.*

Mers w msewt e koved ote, siniling,
Wik s dadly bals wre o'er,

Lirewtiug bl with fond embinces
As he enters ab Uhe door,

T guess our poet I8 “sparking” some
Olywpla girl.  Mis poelry 1s = little
moonshijuy Just here, nud men laspired
by the teuder sentiment are spt Lo Le
alittlg Nighty, Batlis idea labeautiful,
aod will work both ways, If Lhe poel's
gl " ls preseut, let we say (0 her se-
riously, that she might go fartlier aml
fare worse, The man's heart Is right;
he only sees through a glass, darkly.
When lils vislon gets a little clearer
lie will realize that man hassome “smil-
ing" dutles lo perform |u bome and
marriage, as well aa womau, i

Here is another fauza of like lin-
port, every word of which I heartily eu~
doree:

Hers 1o shi
|-t Muking all bis Lantens light,
THl the dawn of eark wew norme
Hhines upon his wmun bright,

This is an ldea tlial will work both
ways, too,

Bat T am detalning you too long.
When Ihhﬁﬂ msmgﬁu fnlshel,
r
“Ha aod bow to obtain It,” aml I
muat bo careful not to tIre ¥ t upon
this occaslon, for sometime I shall want
you to hear me dgain.

Our poet-friend’s closing stanza is
such a telling refutation of Lhe nonseuse
given before, In which he would cir-
cumiscribe woman's power and loflu-
wiice by denyling her tho ballot (which
he furgets Is ot Lils to withibiold), that [
shiall guots it without comment and pase
to the consideration of the sccomd part
of my Jdiscourse: .

Hers 10 be his bright star, gubling

Up 1o hea » wloudioss belgliis,

Where no shadowy mists are hidiag;

That's what's mesnt by W n's Mights!
ST E—— L

re In every swTow,

slst our enemles in making out & case. |

tittle of the sentiment contained in this |

& very great Joy to any true mother; but |

there arose and grew great, “‘tall, fair !

cudes at Inst Into centurles, and there '

this abode of corruption, causing ntiny |

Las fustensd Itsalf, |!

Al hearthstone desolate! How many ||
motbery gaze anxloasly out into the|'




