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Respectfully dedicated to the Sons and
Iaughters of Tempersnce of the Marion
LJivisiin.

Ye {-icndsof humanity, wake !
+ -0 pem wvou with codiage and zesl,
;0 forth to your glorious work,

;e woes of the wretched to beal.

(:» where the poor drunkard is fyund,
1. Leg bim hiscup to forsake,
() kinuly entreat hin 1o stop

I ,r Lis body anud soul are at stake.

V'ntreat him to stop ere his wife

2 nl hir children are drowned in disgrace,
And all that is lovely and dear,

want, and to ruin give place.

I:.IJ
(,, ¢l the vile drunkard’s poor wife,
\V'ith comforts that nature demands.
(i3 soothe with the balm of kind words,

tio bless with benificent hands.

(io warn that young man of the dregs

Of § s!lution, and sorrow, and death,

[ hat mingle so freely within

'The cup that now poisons his breath.

(io tell him, that they who in youth,
I'tie habit of drinking do form,
Are almost as sure to be lost,

Ae fowery o tall by a storm,

i, vn thern, vye Temperance band

And rescue tae drunkard from sharme,

\nd save the fair youth ot the land,
e 2 nrd"e Tanl

L TAme. g

tio on in your glorious work,
"ulintemp’rancesball hide his eurs'd head,
And those who kLis cause now defend,

\ry cotquered, or else shall have fled.

tinun, and the God of the good,

‘Wil rewar | vou on earth and in heawen,
Aid when your biest work shatl be done,
‘I'ie plaudit, “well done,” shall be given.

Marnion, N. C. J. A 8,
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UNNAITURAL,

«[ll thrives the hapless family that shows,

A cock that's silent and a hen that crows;

cnow not which live most unoutura) lives !
I k t whichl t tura] lives,

Obeying husbands, or commanding wives.”

_Selected T
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ale.

THE COMPROMISE:
BY HAL®
THE steamboat Granite State,

| .
went putfing from the whatf in Hart- | Sion, amid which a gentlewan ap- and he required them alternately to| more they
ford, one afternoon last summer, as | peared who had been in the front of |go to the kitchen and

wasits custom of an afternoon, for
New Yo:k; but never had that pret.
'y sleamer borne upon iis deck a
person of rarer beauty than one who
sat leauing agaiust the rail, walch-
ing the disappearing objects and
feasting her eyes on the beauteous
scenery, while the boat glided down
upou the Sosom of the glorious Cons
necticut, aud was now on her way
back !0 her home. Near her sat a
nurse, bolding in her arms the wid-
ow’s only child, a babe of about two
years of age:

Une does not tire with looking at
the scenery presented on the banks
of the connecticut; there is a variety
of beauty to look apon*  Rieh, luxs
uriant farms, woodland and towns

are slrung aioug its waters like beads
LUpOn a rusary, and we feel half in-

chined 10 count them as (he fair nun
couats her bcads,and look up and

thank God that this woild is so
beautiful.  And surely it could not
have been that the mo'her was tired
of looking upon the beanty of the
scene presentec that made ber turn
 her gaze from 1t, and fix it upon her
lovely child. She looked upon him
fondly, and a mother’s admising
tove snove from her features; her
face beamed as though it had been
the face of an angel..

“Worshipped as ever!” exclaim.
ed the old nurse. I do believe you
love this child more thantod or Hea-
ven.”

“Speak pot thus, Naucy; I do |gye
the child, dearly love him; but hope
[ love God too.”

“,.Hope? do you know vou love
God or Heaven half as wurh as you
love this boy?”’

“I dare not answer.”

““Dear mistress, love not your boy

too much.— He may be taken from
)OLI.”

The old nurse was a firm believer
in the doctrine that the Divine Be-
ing 1nterferes with the atfairs of men
to work good results, and the sincer-
ity in which the words were uttered
sent them to tne heart of the mother,
and tears stole .0 her eyes as she
|thought of the possibilty that her
ictild, so like her husband, who
111;’:{.‘ died nearly two years since,
shopl) go buncs cnd leave ko algpe.
| The nurse appeared sad that she
| had caused the loving mother need-

: less grief, and both became absirac
ted, insomuch that that they did not
notice with what a longing gaze the

!l‘hlld was looking upon the fair wa,

lters. Tt was while they were thus

]Isming in silent abstraction, that the

{bn_y, as if he had seen some conge-

he pure

| streaw, and longed to w:ee: i's ems
ibrace, sprung {rom the arns of the

}ni:al apinit look up from ¢

| .
| nurse, and disappeared in the we-

| ters,

| Lost! lost! my child is lost!”

iframicnily exclaimed the mother;
and she was about to spring nto the

| waters for her cluld, but was pre~

| veuted by some of the passengers.

!Fur a moment all seemed coufu-

He has-
Itily inquired for some article of clos
|thing the child had worn. The nurse
"handed him an article of the child’s
| epparrel.—Cailing tobim a large
'Newfoundland dog the gentlemau

| the boat, qnietly reading.

'pointed first to the arricle ot cloth-
'irg, then to the spot where the child
had disappeared in the water. The
'excitement was intense, and Ly the
time (he life-boat was lowered. it
- was thought that both the dog aod
the child were lost. At this
ment the dog was seep approach-
ing with something 10 i's mouth.
The lfe-boat was pushed towards
him, and it was found that he had
the boy, and he was sull alive, and
' both boy and dog were soon on the
deck,

(oo~

‘ f
live, she rusbed (orward acd throws

As soon as the mother bad satis: |

| ing her arms around tce dog, burst
into tears, caressed «nd Kkissed its
'shaggy head. ard leokiag upto i's
owrer said,

“Ob sir, [ must Feve that dog!
[ am rich; take all I beve, every.
thing, but give e my child’s pre-
server!’® &
| The gentleman su~¥d, and pat-
(ting_ his dog’s head, 5. !
~[aw very gla, 1

]
‘ato, bte has

{ been of sersice tc yoi. but nothing
wan'd
i part with him.”

The dog appear«d < :tectly haps
Py,as if conscions «f hgzing done his
!riu!}'

in the world 4'nce 1ae to

A short time af'«r th incideot the
gentlenian who owae* the dog and
thelady who ownel 1> child that
the dog had savea, w®e seen coni
versing together in a reiired part of
the boat.—'The passvn: 2rs soon con-
jectured that they  ere making
gome compromise 1ot tive to who
should for the future /o the dog,
and 1t proved evident ' «{ they were
right in their conjectrr:, and that a
compromise was agr-# upon, for
next morning wheun tha s'eam~boa!
arrived at Peck’s sli, . New. Yorks
not only the lady and zer crild and
the nurse entered the -eauvtiful cars
riage, which was in 7aiting, but
the gentleman and t'.+ Newfound-
land dog entered toe, -

L g g T g
was a brilliant wedding in an eles
gant residence on one of the avenues
and the rich widow was the bride,
and the gentleman who owned rhe
dog was the bride~groow. Tne dog
was also present and participated in
the ceremonies, aad was the observ,
ed of al. observer.

* “J'hese are the mother'sown werds ae

reporied at the titne the incident occureed,
vl wuich this sketch 13 founded,

THE RICH MAN'SDAUGH-
TERS.

[o one of our great commercial

II
1

| wort
|
i dollars.

cities. there resided a geantleman

h frows two to three millions of

He had tbree daughters,

superintend
Health and

|happiness he said were thus promo-

| 11s dowmestic concerns.

ted.—Besides he could not say ip
the vicissitudes of fortune, that they
‘might oot ere tbey should close

;lheir early career e compelled to
‘rely upon their hands for a liveli-
hood: and he could say, that they
could never becowe wives, and lbe!

proper heads of lamiles, until they |
knew with practical experience all |

Sunday Reading.

HOW VERY UGLY I AM.

Our entertaining friend, Dr,
Livingstone, tells us that the
tribe of the Makololos have
somewhat the sameideas with
10‘.!:‘:101\’!:8 8 'o what consti-
tutes comeliness. The women,
in pérticular, often came and
asked for the looking-glass ;
. and he says the remarks which
| they made, while he was en-
gaged in reading and apparent-
ly not attending to them, were
very amusing and ridiculous.
On first seeing themselves in
the glass they would say, “Is
that me 7" ““What a big mouth
I vhave !” “My ears are s
big as punkin leaves!” *I
have no chin at all.” *“See
how my head shoots up in the
middle.”” laughing heartily all
the time af their own jokes.

One man came alone, to
have a quiet gaze at his own
features once, when he thought
the Doctor was asleep. After
twisting his mouth about in
various directions he said to

himself; “People say I am ve-
[T €Y ~=8- Wow very uglv 1

BB
.

am
We must not forget, howev-
er, that this looking into the
glass 18 rgther a dangerous
thing. especially if people are
not quite so ugly as our black
friend. It would probably do
him harm, but we think we
know some young people who
would be all the more agreea-
ble, and the more hopeful char-
acters too if they did not so
often look into the glass:
There is however, one glass
into which they cannot look
too often —the word of the
' Lord (James i; 23-25,] The
look therein. the

more clearly will they detect
| their defects and perceive sin-
| fulness; and this will tend to
',keep them humble, and to
make them useful characlers.
' When you look at yourself
in this glass you not see your
f' face, but yoeur heart. It matters
| very little whether we are

| homely or ugly like this Afri-

can; but is the heart clean by
the bLlond of Jesus and the
spirit of the Lord? Do you
know the reason why mauy

the ecnomy of *’*I*’“S*Wd aflairs. | young persons, as well os old-
One of these daughters became the or gnes. do not like to read and
lad) of one of the S a‘es—all al l’h?' Study GO{]S “vord? Bem% |t
head of respectable 1amilies: and | ghows how ugly their hearts
‘they carried out the principles 1m: | are.

'plamed by teir worthy parents,
,'sioning aad securing the esteem
jot all around them:

, dustrious matrocs of the past-

|

Let us ask the Lord, who
can change the hearts of all

| to make us and the poor hea-
Let tne fair dJaughters of our | then clean and beautiful thro

ed herself that the child was still a\ | country draw lessons from the in- | the blooq of our Saviour.—
‘ Sirr’s China.

VALUE OF FIVE MIN-
UTES.

The true worth of minutes
which eareless people count
of no importance is well sho-
wn in an anecinte of Mr.
Hubbard, told by the Boston
Recorder. 4 number of years
ago, it was & custom ef the or-
thodox churches in Boston (at
the request of the Chaplain of
the State Prison! to furnish a-
bout a dozen teachers, who
would voluntarily go to the
prison on sabbath forenoon, to
instruct classes of convicts in
Sabbath School in the Chapel.

Hon. Samuel Hubbard was
one of those who went. Near
the close of the time devoted
to instruction, the chaplain
said :

Wao have five minutes to
spare. Mr. Hubbard, will you
please to make & few remarks?

He arose in calm, dignified
manner, and looking at the pris-

oners, said:
“T am told that we have five

minutes to spare. »uch may
be done in five minutes. In

five minutes Judas betrayed
his master, and went to his
'qwn place. In five minntes.
the thiefon the ross repenfed
and went to the saviour to
paradise. No doubt, many of

those before me did that act
in five minutes that brought

them to this place. In five
minutes, you repeut, and go
to paradise—or will you im:-
tate Judas, and ge to the place
where heis? My five minutes
have expired.”

There are some things which
no wealth can purchase, which
no eaterprise can compass, and
with which mo ship that ever
rode the seas came freighted.

Where is the emporium to
which you can resort and ord-
er so much happiness? Where
in the ship that ever brought
homea cargo of heart-comfort a
consignment of good consci-
ences, a freight of strength for
the feeble. aud joy for the
wretched and peace for the dy-
ing? But what no vessel ever
fetched from the Indies, prayer
has often fetched from heaven,

Hope never looks back; 1t
canmot; it never sees the pre-
sent nor the past, but Hope
ever lives in the future. Like-
wise love merely, but it al-
ways sees the beautiful.

Beauty is the true object of
love. and nought but that. We
| can believe the truth whetker
good or bad-we iove the bean-
 tifal everywhore.  We looy
'with the eye of faith dowg
' the vista of futurity and hop,
| for joys eternalimmu‘zble




