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An attached family circle delighted in him. He
was amiable, fascinating, and naturally generous.
A group of wild young men determined to allure
him to pleasure and sin. He fell into the snare.
The billiard-room was visited : it led to the tavern,
and then to the brothel. His kind employer re-
monstrated with him and pointed out the conse-
quences of his courses. It was of no avail. He
had consulted the "secret physician," or, rather,
"quack." A severe cold brought to a climax his
virulent disorder. His magnificent form was
tossed upon a bed of anguish. Loved ones
hastened over the sea to seek to save him. It
could not be. So loathsome was his chamber that
nurses could hardly be secured to attend him, and
those most loving him rushed overpowered from
his bedside. His pearly teeth all dropped out,
and at length, decayed and agonised, he died a
dreadful, hopeless death.

Observe, however : if I speak of the perils of
great cities, I might speak also of their grand op-
portunities. They are the schools for the highest
education of which man is capable. But my ad-
vice is, let no man come to a great city without
courage. If he is weak, yielding, cowardly, let him
not venture upon the encounters of a city life. Let
a youth aim to live a godly life, and the sluggish
will sneer, the empty-souled will laugh, the wicked


