} _' pollshed gramte pﬂlars and the glorious
. arches..and domes -of , the: famod. Castle of .

" Dipso. I.was.young; curlosity was strong,

‘ there could‘ be:no harm in- lookmg at’ the
. outside of. N castle, nc one “at, horae would-

be ‘the, wxser for. T could take a short cut

) across the fields and reach our house by: my

1\"

usual path <I-did not reﬁect that slnce my.
parents had forbidden me to go. by. the hxgh-‘ -
way there must be some danger unknown to.

me, lurking along: it. Mans ﬁrst sin. was

"‘disobedience, and curxosity led to it; so

" life’s catastrophe began that da.y

ot

with me—the ﬁretfalse step in life was taken

through disobedience stlmulated by curiosi-

ty. There was apparently no harm in g0-

ing home by. another road and v1s1ting a’
methmks that my -

much ‘talked-of scene:
‘Take

one false step at the. beginnmg of hfe, said
a good old. Quaker once, ‘and thee will go

- on staggering till the end ’
. 'That pleasant autumn atternoon T took the
’ ,ﬁrst false step“ listen to the -sequel | At

four o’clock my companlon and I started
homewards, a.long ‘the highway, and past
Dipso Castle. It was a glouous evening,
just’ ‘such a glonous evening - . '

"¢As Florence. might -envy, -

' So rich was the lemon-hued air.’
Our spmts were. light and our hearts beat
gaily as. we tramped. along, he pomtlng out

to me and I admmng and wondering at the |
-many noveltxes which & new world: seemed |
;to reveal ‘ta me. After passmg by cozy eot- -
Atages, stately dwelhngs goodly acres, and

elegant parterres, we ﬁnally ‘saw, gilded by

the rays of the setting sun, the dlstant dome

"and the spa1kl1ng turrets of the fan‘y—haunt-

_ quaint devlce
‘“huge jaw of nameless monster; 7 archways

ed ‘Castle of Dlpso At ﬁrst sight 1. was
strucl . with' the external ‘béauty and’ won- -
drou.s gra.ndeul of. ‘that. imposxng structure‘

But it at, & drstance it'was glorlous to con-
template “on’ nearer approach it became ‘en-

chantmg to behold. ““What perfectxon of de- -

tail;. the alabaster- columns with capltals
carved, -as Keats w0uld saY, ¢'with. many-a
birds,» béasts; ‘serpents and

of the Gothic, Ionic, and Doric styles—all

- combined; ;windows Wwith % Vénetian. ‘Dlinds; |

.

gilded and of. richest rosewoods and ' maho-
gony, calculated: to “keep out-the glare .of
day, while exterrorly séintillating in ‘the.

" rays. of light; marble stairways ‘with .por-

-phyry ‘banisters, ending m,-carved lions of

shy and distrustful;

began to awaken the echces of th ,place T

wasg obhged to. depart It - was later than”.

usual when 1. reached home, I excused my-
self ‘With - a white, he, a1d that I had Tés
malned to play ‘and did’
passing untll it- beg nito- grow dark My

" parents were satlsﬁed 'and I retxred to bed—

not ‘to sleep, Dbut to. live over and over
again the moments ,spent m _front of the
Castle of- Dipso "My life. was’ changed from
that ‘hour! . Home seemed no longef .the -

‘same cozy retreat, the $aine charmed abode

of - peace and " love; school had. lost all its
attractrons, save inasmuch as it would -‘afford

‘me 'an- opportumty of stealing a "glimpse
now and again at the -enchanted abode of.

all - earthly pleasures; ‘the woodland_ path

‘became long and uninteresting, the ﬂov'vers
" .were no longer .bright and. odoriferous," the

birds had’ no songs of Jubllee for me, . and
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“THEY SL‘DMED TO KNOW ME !

even the squmels aud hares became more
"A change had come
over thé spirrt of my life-dredm; but was

it a cloud or a morning ray of hitherto-un-.

‘known - glory that’ caused the transforma-
tion ? Truly did, Campbell sing :

‘ notlee the ‘time-

" Word says {hat yowre a sinner,

of" the’ glory of God ’

as to what was; the‘matte.r, she sa:d Oh

-gir, will.you: come and 8ee 2. young man__" s

dymg “She"told’ me where they hved and

shortly: atterwards 1. found -the house It

was:a worklng man’s home -and in Jbed' lay .
the husband evxdently at the end of. a rapld L

decline, . - . -

‘well,” said I here you are then N ‘Yes,

here I'am, but I don’t think that I shall. be -

‘here .much longer I’ve kept thlnkmg that
I should gel - better, “but they tell .me now
that. 1 have got to go.’ .

. Well, you know, having to go is the lot V

of us all; but to whom are you going, _and
to what.?. ‘I .think -that's all right,’ - was
his reply, ‘I’m hopmg that I’ am gomg to,
heaven.

I'told him that I was glad to ‘hear that

‘and that ‘theré Wwas no doubt of ‘his gettmg ‘

"there if his hope ‘was centred in" Christ,

- Jesus, ‘such hope .being the anchor of- his

“soul, I was a little ‘surprised- as he replled
‘CWwell, you see; I never dxd anyone any h'trm

.and I've tried to pay my way and be honest,

and I think that as I've done my best God
will not cast me out ‘at.last.’ . ¢
. ¢ Bit, said I do you. feel that you are ‘a
sinner ?" . ’ .
“No, I don’t> . ) -
-‘Look here, my frlend’ said I ‘God’s
) and when
‘it becomes a question 'as'to Aour .word. or
His, I'll take His hefore yours’ At this he

- got- cross,- and -said; ‘You may - think what
you . like, but you: \Won't convince me’ that
-~ aftér the sort of 1ife T've hved I’m a sinner’
W1t11 “that-T got my  Bible nnd hegan to -

read— Iror-all have smned and. come short
‘If. we say that we
have no sin, we “deceive ourselveS, and the-
truth is not in us.’ ' “There is none right-
" eous, 1o not one. “And then I asked him
" what he thought.of that. ¢ Then I'm a sin-
ner after all, was his reply

‘And now, listen again,’” said I
soul that sinneth it shall die.””
look of pain crossed his face as he said in
sorrowful tones, ‘If that’s the case, I'm a

most . exquisite workmenship; fountains Ot, ¢ Comlng events east thelr shadows before. sinner, and I'm lost ’

erystal-like jets playing 'afnongst flowery’
avenues I Was it a dream?’ I feared to

" gtir lest- the vision might’ ‘melt ‘into air, like

“the fairy castles built by wizard hands along

Manzanares. and Guadalqulver All thought
of home, of the hour; of my parents fled,
My companion told me ‘that hls uncle was a
waiter in the Castle” and somie’ day, he would
coax him to let us go in, Howsglorious, I -
thought !

out, one by one, the: electric lights in the
Castle began to fling their splendours upon
the picture of elfdom. The- shutters were
thrown open, and, while gorgeous carriages

drawn by spanklng horses driven by liveri-

. ed servants and ‘occupied by beauty, wealth °
and rank, dashed up the main avenue to._"
the grand entrance, I could see the shadows -

flitting, backwards and forwards, across the
ﬁ'escoed walls ot the great halls w1thin

“But from " my posltlon 1 could only gee the -
shadows, what would I not give to behold.

t.he nv‘ing heings ?

But my companicn now reminded me
that ‘It 'was . growing dark and T was stll.l
far rrom home. I .was torced ‘to tear myselt

away from the . scene. of enchantment and"

just as music ‘with its ¢ yoluptuous swell’

T

But I could not tear: myself away .
- from the scene, until the last. rays of the -
-departing sun faded in the west and as the
stars in the blue dome sbove began to peep s

(To be continued.)

_*A Random Thou‘rhtt'-’

A drea.mer dropped a ra.ndom thought
"Twas 'old, and yet ‘twas Dew ;

* A stmple fancy of the’ brain, .
But strong in bemg true -

» It‘_ shone upon a genial m_m_d,
"And lo! its light-became ~ - -
A lamp of life— a béacon ray—
. A monitory flame. -
'I‘he thought was ‘small, its 1ssue grea.t
" At watchfire on the hill ;
It shed its radiance far adown,
And chéers ‘thenvalley still,
A na.meless ma.n, a.mld a crowd ]
. That thronged the daily mart; =~
" Let fall a word of hope and love, B
'Unstud:ed trom the. heart. T .

‘A whisper on t:he tumult thrown, o

‘Artratisitory breath'y : :

© It raiséd a brother f.rom the dust, .
B 4 saved a soul from death

——Charles Mackay.

glad look on his face. -
how he was, he said, ‘I’m.only a poor sin- -
_ ner, and I'm-dying, and-am lost, but trusting
" in_ the Dlood of Jesus.
‘next mornlng,‘I found that he had gone to-

‘Well, what are you going to do -now ?’

was my next question., The tears came into

his eyes as he said, ‘I don’t know; I suppose
it will just have to be as it is.’

- “Yes,” I replied, ‘and this is how it ls
“For the Son of Man is come io seelk‘and

to save that which was lost,” and “the;blood-"
.of Jesus Christ, hig Son, cleanseth Us from all

‘sin.”’ Again and ‘again I repeated the

words, then prayed with Jim, and left him. *

I called again in the evening, and found
h1m sxnlung rapidly, but there was such. a
On my asking. him

join the countless host’ who  had - washed
their robes and made .them white in ‘thc

blood of the Lamb

The Dean of the Boston Unn e151ty l‘l.W

‘school has posted -the following. notrce in -
_-the vestibule of the law school- buxldmg

“Tho
Then such & -

!

“When I called the G

‘Students who are unw1ll1ng 1o glve up

'the use’ of’ tobacco while in thls bulldm"

their tuition fe?e's Wil be 1eturned upon de-
mand. Further dlscussmn ‘in addxtxon to,

what has been- helu seems unnecessary




