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archeç. and domes of ,the famred Castle of! was obliged- ta depart. It was later than'.
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on staggering till the end.' Wcl, y

That pleasant autumn afternoon I took the of us ail;

first false step;- listen ta the sequel ta what?
four o'clock my companion and I started is reply;

homewards, along the highway, and past

Dipso Castle. It was a glorious evening, I toa d ti
just such a glorious evening ,a thef

'As Florence. might envy, -
Sa rich was the lemon-hued air.' Jesus suc

Our spirits were light and our hearts beat 1, saul 1
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ta me and I admirin'g and wondering at the and I've tri
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coax hlm ta let ns go in. How..glariaus, I A slmple faucr o! the bral, na."r A

thaught ! But I could nat'tear: myself away But strong ln being: true. wancis thex
froni the scene, until 'the last, raya ô! the Icie
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out, ane by one, thc electrie . igits. lu the À lapmp of life- a: beacon ray- how lie wa
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ve Done My Best.
eorge Coates in "rhe, Christian.'
orning, somnewhat early, I wa%

y a knock at the door,. and going
hatwas wanted, found. a young
eeping. In. answer to my enquiry.
t was the matter, she said; 'Oh,
ou coMne and see a .young iman?
husband, and the doctor says he's
he told xne where they lived, and
terwards I. found the house. It
king man's home, and 1in bed'. lay

nd, evidently. at the end of. a rapid

aid' 1,' here you are then !' 'Yes,
but I do.n't think that I shall be
longer. I've kept thinking that

;et better, but they tell me now
e got to go.'
ou know, having to go is the lot
but to whom are you going, and

'I think that's ail right,': was
'I'm hoping that I an going to.

m that I was glad to hear that,
here was no doubt of his getting
Lfs hope 'was centred in Christ
h hope being the anchor of- nis
as a little surprised as he replied,
see, I never did anyone any hari,
ed to pay my way and be honest,

k that as I've done my best, God
ast me out at. last.'
id I, 'do you 'feel that you are a

.on't."
ere, my friend,' said I, 'God's
ihat you're a sinner, and when
a question 'as ta /your .word or

ke His before -yours.' At this he
and said, '.You may .'think what
bit you: swon't convince me that
ort of life'I've lived, Pm a sinner.'
at I got rmy Bible and began ta

all have siined and come short
ry of' God.' 'If we say that we
n, we deceive ourselves, and the
t in us.' ' There Is none right-
ot one.' ~And then I asked him
ought of that. 'Then I'm a sin-
ll,' was his reply.
w, listen again,' said L ' Tho
inneth it shall die.' Then such a
n crossed his face as he said in
tones, 'If that's the case, I'm a

I'm lost.'
hat are you going ta do now ?'
xt question. The tears came into
he said, 'I don't know; I suppose

t have to be as it is.'
replied, ' and this is how it is.

Son of Man is come to seek and
t which was lost,". and "the blood
rist, hip Son, cleanseth is from all
gain and again I repeated the
n prayed with him, and left him.
agaih in the evening, and found
g rapidly, but there was such a
on his face. - On my asking hii
s,he said, 'I'm only a' poor sin-
a-dying, and am lost, but trusting
d of Jesus.' When I. called the
ng, I found that he had gone to
ountiess host' who had washed

and made them white in lhe
e Lamb.

n of the Boston University law
posted the following notice in

le of the law school building.
who*are unwilling ta give up
tobaàcà Nvhile in this.buildirig

'aw, .afd the proper proportion of
E 'fees 'v ill' be 'returnid upoi de-
rther discussion ln addition ta
cen held seems unnecessary.'


