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brightness, it was not the glow, or the
hue of health.

He lingered a few months, and all
that love or skill could do was doue, hut
vainly, and Edward Talhot added one
more to the long hist of victims to New
England’s scourge—cunsumption.  He
was patient and hopeful to the last, aud
died, as all the good die, ¢blessiny, hop-
ing,> and bequeathing to Charlie Moore
his only ea:thly treasure—his sister,
Catherine Lee. And as no siory is com-
plete ualess it ends in a4 maniare, |
might as well state here that in a year
after Edward's death. the-e was a doulile
wedding at Lawger Moore’s. For moaths
before, Frank Rivers and Charlie Moors
signed the pledge, kueclins baside pour
Edward’s sick bed, he. first atfixin his
name with his own hand, already white
and diaphanous as the dead.

So the only ohstacle to ¢sister An-
nie’s’ happiness was removed, aud as
for Charlie Moore, with man’s perversi-
ty, after slightine, for all these years.
the brilliant beauties that would any of

THE LITTLE IRAVELLERS.
Who are they whose little feet,
Pacing life’s dark journey through,
Now have reached the heavenly gate,
They had ever keptin view ?
GREENLAXD: ‘] from Greenland’s fro-
zen land, ?

IxD14 : ‘I from Indix's saltry
lain ;2 ‘
AFRICA : ‘I fiom Afric’s barren
sand;’ :
Istaxper: ‘1 from islands of the

main.?

¢ Al our earthly journey past,
Every tear and pain goe hy;
Here together met at last,
At tke portal of the sky I’

Guik: ‘From the blaze of hcavenly

Y.
Now hear the beraid ar.gel say.’

¢ There to welcome Jesus waits,
Giveg the crown bhis followers

win ;
Lift your heads, lden gates !
Let the lit:letza{e? ers in !’

[Jan.

Men’s Influence.

them have willingly endowed him with
his name, and heart—well, he fell in
love with this little pale-face school mis-
tress—sweet Kitty Lee.

Edward Talbot never knew anything
of that eloquent Temperance lecture he
delivered in the old Boston Jail, bat his
t~o most interested hearers rever forgot
it—it wis burned into their hearts, and
they nover furgave themselves the great,
irreparable wroug they had thoughtlessly
done.  They never drank another glass
of wine, but ever sfterward, Lo bold
and fearicss watchn en stoad u;on the
wal's for the cause of Temperance, for
the emancipation of their wesk and fal-
tering brethroa from the ivrant whose
lightest fetter holds 1is victim in a death-
like grasp.

Hundreds in tie old Lay State, whos:
mad cry ¢fill up the slass,” once rang
hi;zh and loud, for whom the Jast ray of
kope had gone out in the heaits that
loved them, now lead Yives of purity and
peace. saved by

Two Young Men’s Influence.

KEEP YOUR CHARACTER UN-
SPOTTED.

——

Money 1s : rood thing, especially in
these hard tiwmes, but there is something
a thousand fold more valuable. It is
character—the consciousness of a pure
aud honourable life. This it shoulg be
a man’s first aim to preserve at any cost.
In such times of commercial distress,*
whils some arv: proved and found want-
ing, others came forth tried as by fire.
Here and there one comes out of the fur-
nage far more of a man than before.
Amid the wreck of his fortune he stands
erect—a noble specimen of true man-
hood. We bhave occasionally witneased
an example of couragze in such a crisis,
of moral intrepidity, that deserved al
honour. Let it be the aim of every buai-
ness man, above all things élse, to keep
this purity unstained.” This is his best
posvession—this is a capital which can
never be taken from him—this is the
richeet inheritsuce which he can leave
to his children.—Evangelist.



