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A WISE MAN WILL STOP TO

BUT A FC)L

UWIBLNOF. 1

Archibald Boyle, or the Infidel Clib.

AN AUTHENTIC NARRATIVE,

BOUT ninety years

ago there was in Glasgow a club o' rentlemen of

the first rank in that eity. They met professedly for «ard phwingi

but the members were distinguished by such a
fligacy as to obtain for it the name of * THE HELL Onun.”

in the name they had acquirved for
“merit it was left untried.
Besides their mightly or

fear 38 excess
They gloried

themsolves, and nothii: that could

weekly meetings, they held z : ‘rand annual

festival, at which each member endeavored to “outdo all h: former out-

doings,” in drunkenness, blasphemy
on these occasions, none

shone so brightly as Archibald Bo: 1

Of + | who shone

and licentiousness.
But, alas!

the light that dazzled in him was not “light from Heaven,' | ut from that

dread abode

Avhich gave name to the vile association whicy was to prove
his ruin—ruin for time and eternity.

Archibald Boyle had been at one time a youth of the r ¢ west promise;

being possessed of dazzling talents and fascinating manner: .

‘No acquire-

ment was too high for his ability; but unfortunately, THERE 7 A8 NONE TOO

LOW FOR HIS AMBITION!

mother, he early met in society with members of “Targ Hp 1 CLun.”

Educated by a fand and fooli:lly imdulgent

His

elegance, wit, gayety and versatility of talent, united to th: gifts of for-
tuné, made him a most desirable vietim for them: and a sla» | glorying in

his bondage. he quickly became.

To fiiM what was heaven, hell

Long before he was five :1 d twenty, he

was one of the most aceomplished blackguards it eould num > T on its lists.
or eternity? Words:—ux e ¢ words that

served no purpose, but to point his blasphemous wit, or nerv: his exeecrt-

tions! To him what glory was there equal to that of heariy

himself pro-

pounced “The very life of the-Club?” Alas! there was noi¢. for as soon
as man forgets Gop, who alone can keep him, his understa n ling becomes
darkened. and he glories in that which is his shame.
Yet. while all within that heart was festering in corr iption, he re-
tained all his remarkable beauty of face and person, all bii external ele-
ce of manner; and ¢ontinued an acknowledged favorite in the fairest

female society of that day.

One night, on retiring to sleep, after returning from on
that he was still riding : s usual, upon

meetings of the Club, Boyle dreantt

f the annual

se—then @ country seat embow-

one, whose personal appearance he could not, in the gloona of night, dis-

In every bosom he saw that which.we have no languag« to deseri
no ideas horrid enough even to conceive; for in all he saw:i e full-gro

fruit of the fiend-sown seed of evil

a voice apparently ecustomed to

I
passions, voluntarily n) rished in the

“or

despair,

las i:d and maddened by the serpent-armed band

B

and holy. And they

ther had often done so on earth, at the uril
the still and midnight hour! And he who

— For hell were vot hell
If Hope had ever entered there.” 3

And they lu'gllnd.. for they hlﬂ'll'll
an

on earth at all there is of

blasphemous songs sang they! for
ar God claims as His own—

, in his vision among

ther1 in a mortal frame of flesh and blood, felt how inexpressibly more hor-
ribl: such sounds could be than ever was the wildest shriek of agony oo

earth.
“Theseare the pleasures of hell,”

terrific and interminable roll of unearthly sound.

again assailed his ear, in the samne
He rushed away, bg:

as e fled, he saw those whom he knew must have been dead for thousan
of yaars, still absorbed in the recollections of their sinful pleasures on

earth, and toiling on through their

eternity of woe. The vivid reminis-

cerices of their godlessness on earth inflieted on them the bitterest pang of

theis doom in hell.

borre along in incessant
giell mind, as if intent on st
Hagrv, stop. Speak to me!

| He saw Maxwell, the form mpanion of his own boyish profligacy,
mure%ﬁi. mocked by the

‘pursuning the bheadlong chase.
Oh. rest one moment!"

ereations of his fren-
“Bto ),
Searce had the worils

bedn breathed from his faltering Mps, when again his terror-stricken ear
was stunned with the same wild vell of agony, re-echoed by ten thousand

thonsand voices:
- Boyle tried to shut his eyes.
sel "-down, but the pavement of

ment, rejected him from its surface,

“THEKE IS NO REST IN HELL]
He found he eomld not. He threw him-

‘hell, as with a living and instinetive move-

L

and, forced upon his feet, he found

himself compelled to gaze with still inereasing intensity of horror st the

evor-changing, yvet ever steady torrent of eternal torment.
helll—-the scoffer’s jest—the byword of the profligate!

And this was
All at once he

eeived that his unearthly eonductor was once more by his side. **

me,” shrieked Boyle, *‘take me from this place.

By the living God, whose

name' I have so often outraged, 1 adjure thee; take me from this place.”

“Canst thou still name His name?”
“Go, “hen; but—in'a yenr and a day,

Fayle awoke, feeling as if the
of living fire upon his
men. Lo leave

tale ¢Fect upon his mind; and many were the pangs
1l-defmed terror that beset his vice-stained soul as bhe la

sechsion, to him so very unusual.
forsale *The Club.” Above all, he
should tempt him to jo

ecart and brain,
is bed for several days, the horrid vision had full time to

in the next annual festival.

id the fiend, with a hideous sneer:
e meet; to part no more!”

words of the fiend were traced in letters

Unable from actual bodily ail-

of tardy remorse so/l
in darkness acd
He resolved, utterly and forever, to
détermined that nothing on earth
The companions of his

" Jieent pusness flocked around him; and finding that his deep dejection of

mind did not disa
soine ~nuse which

pear with his bodily ailment, and that"it arose from
isinclined him from secking or enjoying their accus

tomed orgies, they became alarmed with the idea of losing “*the life of the

Club," and they bound themselves by.

an oath never to desist till thel: had

discovered what was the matter with him, and had cured him of
the Meéthodist; for their alarm as to losing the *“life of the Club™ had been’

hiciia: & book, which he aetnally believed was the Bible.

/ 8! alas! had poor Boyle

sufficient true moral courage and
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Major Grimes’ family left the
post, Sunday, for Havana, their
future home until this cruel war
ig-over. |

Col. Hooten. the Commander of
the post is suffering from Cuban
fever, but his frijuds hope it is

only temporary.-

Major Whipple, the paymaster,

tertainment.

Licut. Madden e ects to leave
in a few days with :¢ ~detachment
of 8th Cavalry for s;: vice in Cuba.
They. don’t expect! nuch if any
ﬁgﬁting bat they wa it fo help the
Cubans get a ‘““cons’ ution” some-
thing like Uncle S¢ /'8,

Everybody in Hijz 1wood and its

extensive environic :nfs 1s well

| N
Weiss

So many sons is a strik-
ing ¢d<nt, but Uncle Sam is call-

ing ! men for the army and to

man | Jur new navy which Con-
gress.rian Foss is going to baild,
and 11 .ose sons are Fort Sheridan’s
respy.ve to McKinley and Foss'
call !if ' men.

* 84 prviser. (1. B. Stephens, of
Millj rn, was over at our jollifica-

:‘“*“**H"**‘H**’***'-‘: cal people Httﬂlllll‘l{ the musicnlu-!nt {l'© Post. Sons came to R.hntch string is out for Mr. Steph- some others.
| - Highwood. & |in Evanston Tuesd:. evening and | Shabyon, the popular groeer, to ens. During the evening brief speech-
: # ! were highly plEilEE';ll with the vu-fClmr;l-u Whitney and George| The city fathers had an infor- |®8 Were made by Messrs Stearns,

'mal meeting Wednesday evening
in the Odd Fellows’ banquetting
'hall and told Mr. Tetlow, the
plumber, to order the pipe for the
| new four-inch water main up near
or by the electric road’'s power
'house. If the season. holds open
|long enough it will go in this fall,
'if not the pipe will keep till early
'spring. These city fathers are

. THE PIANO CONTEST.
All our readers know that the

of the Waukegan Sun, A. K
Stearns, some months: ago offered
a fine -$600 upright, seven and
one-third octave piano, made by
Wing & Sons, of New York, to
any fraternal organization, lodge,
club or society in Lake county, out-
gide the city of Waukegan, which
would turn in the most votes—atl
10 cents a vote—in subscriptions
to the Sun or job work before De-

cember 1, 1900,

The lodges, etc.;all over the
connty took hold of it with a vim
and Publisher Stearn# had to put
on an extra force of clerks to keep
tab on the new business thus se-
cured.

The rivalry was sharp, and the
score or more of contestants kept
their noses well in line for some
weeks, when the North Chieago
and Highwood Odd Fellows began
to forge abead, and they kept it

his famous black horse, towards his hous ,

ered in ancient trees, and sitnated on a hill uu:;rdhuilt 0% hirl t,hha most wrought up to the highest pitch by one :l.af their number declaring that, l.':ll for a muplﬁ of months, ng‘htood
. fashionabl t of Glasgow—and that be was suddenly ac: ste some unxpectedl terin le's room, he detected him in the act of :

ashionable part of Glasgow-—and that he Wis Suat pec y en g Boy & d hi hastily being Nt o b “amd o Bal

length ahead. All at once, how-

cern, but who, seizing the reins, said in ;
f command: ‘‘You must go with me!” *“And who are yinl 2" exclaimed digm! , of character, not to kave hidden the Bible. how different might bave
3 Boyle, with a volley of blasphemous exeerations, while he s aggled to dis; be¢n his futurg! but, like many a hopeful youth, he was ashamed to avow IE?EI', a month or so ago North

; engage his reins frtrm tflﬂ intruder’s g‘t"u.-bp. Puar you will ,u_u. by and hyt his. tqunct.im:.u and to ukr._k his stand for God, and his rl-lllﬂ was the result Chica go gave a nprint and went to

| - peplied the same voiee, in a cold, sneering tong, that thrillac tarouga his - atued u time, one of his compecrs, more deeply cunning than the rest,

' very heart. Boyle plunged his spurs into the panting sides-of his steed. "‘“”"_"'-19 ht himself of assaming-an air of deepest disgust with the world, the front more than a ]f'ng"lh and
The noble animal reared and then suddenly darted forwar< .vith a speed the inb, and the mode of life they had been pursuing. He affected to | held he iti for some time

b that nearly deprived his rider of breath; but in wvain, i vain!—ftlecter Sabat ifoyle’s company in & mood of congenial "“"1"‘}4“‘!."; and to sympa- - pomson ; D ’
than the wind he flew—the mysterious, hallf-seen guide st;l Pbefore him! Liize all his feelings. Thus he succeeded in betraying him into a much 'hilg ngh‘l'(lﬁd seemed to slack-
A.E‘ﬂlliIEd h.F he knew not what nf indﬂmrib&hlﬂ horror .2 d awe, ]]”.FIE "H‘ﬂ.*:ﬂ.ﬂ"l_‘ L‘lll'lﬂl.ll_"ni"l.‘. as to his tlﬂ"ﬂlll, and the effect 11 had upon hil mind . fh d‘“

E ;gﬂ.in furiously spurred Lh::é;al!a.nt horse. It ﬂerefyl reare | and plunged, Tle f‘}‘-‘ﬂht m::_-,,- remh}i.: lu; ].[;hw;j. i ”i..-:lrl'l-n H.'l""i"“ t;'HTI}u-IT}*T]——];Ii: f,;l. en, acted as t.hul.lgh her “win

} e lost his seat and expected at the moment to be dashed tot ¢ varth. But i of repentance ridienled; and, 1w easily be believed, Lhat who ]

' not so, for he t:unLimi:f{{i to fall—fall—fall—it appeared 1t him with an- “Ei’ fhe Bible” had not the nerve 1o stand the ribald jests of his profii- s thtﬂ" B“_t those who ﬂ-lul:lghl‘:

| ever-inerehsing velocity. At length this terrific rapidity of o otion abated, gail« pompanions, | our Ilﬁlshbo‘l'ﬂ were ill"t"plllg or

; and, to his amazement and horror. he [H-rcrivﬂi that his mye! rious attend- . e '—‘ﬂl}'“"t trace the deseent, and would not, if we could, Suflice to » th bavi .

i ant was close by his side. “*Where,” he exclaimed. in the [ antic erergy sa7. that virtuous resolutions were broken—prayers once offered—all was resting on the oars baving givea -

f of despair, “whene are you taking me—where am I—where am I going?” - tost; Yet not lost withont such a fell strugyle between the eonvictions of over the contest. They laid low,

| “To HELL,” replied the same iron voice. and from the dejt s below, the coipl clence and the spirit of evil as rung the color from his young cheek, :

' sound so familiar to hié ears was suddenly re-cchoed. e e 4 and made him, ere the year was dpne, a hageard and a grey-haired man. but they did not sleep, they kq‘;

—i “To hell.” onwird. onward they hueried in the darkn|ss, e e o o Prom l ¢ l:'llll‘l:ﬂ mecting he shrunk with an instinetive horror, and l at it da and I‘lig*lt ti.“]ll ' m
3 more horrible still by the ¢onseious presence of his spectral = nduetor. At midde np his mind utterly to avoid it/ Weil aware of &his resolve, his t- - y " 4
length a glimmering light appeared in the distanee. and sow, increased to - ers Setermined he should have ne. choice. How potent, how active is noon Uit)‘ Clerk Bﬂdlj took the

a blaze, but as they approached it, in addition to the hideon ly discordant spivit of evill How feeble is unassisted, Christless, wnpmyerful man! in for W b hi
/ } groans and yells of despair, his edrs were assailed with whi € seemed to be Bayle found himself, he ¢ould not tell how, seated at that table on that noon train for ltlkEgln with his
| T8 the echoes of frantie revelry. They Soon reached an archi®’ entrance  of "?T'T‘dﬂrr where he had sworn to hm}.wll' a thousand and a thousand times gﬁp full of votés and s,o- to ﬂlﬂ

: such stupendous magnificence that all the grandenr of this world seemed no'iing on earth should make him sit. : . - Tg
in comparison but as the frail and dingy labors :;f ]H;E poor's .'l.‘.lhi; Witt.lhin 24| Ais *’HI_'Ht;J“I-‘.'Il‘iL_ Ilmdr hl:vaI ;*_‘l'l'ﬁ hw:::n. ::T he h:llh:‘l].i"kl i1_4:.1 the ﬂpgl:ng‘ “Piano Polls pll'ltlhﬁ] into the
it. what a scene!—too awful to be described.  Mult tndes, 7 ashing their itence of the president’s address. "enliemen, his is leap year, there-
teeth in the hopelessness of mad despair, cursed the day ta .t g‘:ﬂ*f them fore }}- 15 A year apd 'f”li‘hi'"‘t‘ our last annual Im"'l"t'inlf-” . E.Hl:ﬁl!iﬂﬂﬂ ballot box 3,732 votes,

i ! birth, while memory, recadiing up[_m_rt,um[m:. .h:-'.-:-l and mer u-:alulu:-q]fn..:aei‘l. v H‘Fl:'pl‘j nerve in Hl‘.rlt !i' 5 body 1_“"‘2'?11_ at the mm_nmn. the well-remem- mlklng ngh'w()ﬂ-d'ﬂ total ﬁ,H&B,
presented to their fevered mental vision the scenes.of their st life. f'heir beiv words. His first impolse was to rise and fly; but then—the sneers! 3 g
: fancy still pictured to them the young and lovely moving 1| and down in . xweers) 3 4 while North chlmgo had 6,579,
the giddy mazes of the midnight danee. the bounding ster' bearing his Jow many in this world, as well as poor Boyle, have sold their souls r 404 less than Highwood
senseless rider through the excitement of the gonded race--'he intemper- fot e dread of a sneer, and dared the wrath of an Almighty and Eternal - g '
ate still drawling over the midnight bowl, the wanton sci'z or maundlin Gei rather than encounter the sarcastic curl of a fellow-creature’s lip. That settled it, the l]inllﬂ be-
blasphemy. There the slave of Mammon bemoaned his fol ' in bartering - ‘e was more than ever plied with wine, applause, and every other
his soul gﬂr useless gold! while the gambler bewailed, ala: too late, the ?]quh- 38 ;ﬂ.’ l‘i'::ilh‘l:lt*l‘ll. huft. in] vnml.i II:;: II‘H:HI. :un ;ﬂtﬂ were lika-‘;l;e lurid Iﬂ“gf‘d to the Odd Fellows of
madness of his choice. Boyle at length reeived that he v | s surrounded akl = from the bosom of a brooding thunder-clond, that pass and leave it : : :
by those whom he had l{nu{vn on earth, I:I:t. were sometime « ad, each one- all visrker than before; and his langh somnded fiendish even to the evil nghnood and qﬂ’:lt was the JOoy
_ of them betraying his agony at the bitter recollections c.f,ﬂ.;u: vain p?r- ' l:-ﬂ-lel__-';lH-tr l_mﬁrd it. ; R e Fowe " thereof over their success. Wed-
suits that had engrossed his time here—time lent to prepa for a far dif- i'he night was gleomy with fitful gusis of chiil and fow ing wind, as L .
ferent seene. n A Bov », with fevered nerves and reeling brain, mounted his huruFm rﬂ,:lm ﬂL‘ﬂdﬂ}’ morning a b].g tlrny WAS
Suddenly observing that his unearthly eonductor had ¢ appeared, he ho, -

- felt so r{‘iig\"ﬂd by h?s. absence that he::'!:nt,urﬂ'_i to add:~ ﬁl L:H former ' -‘.iht following morning the well-known black steed was found, with sent to Waukegan and the piand

3 friend, Mrs. D——, whom he saw sitting with eyes fixed in i\ ense earnest- E::h & and tl:':rn]]:tte on, :]u;et.l_;' ﬂ'r:minlg fh_}' th!a r-imhiﬁha. Hl;‘i'lllel[';llf-“'lf 3 h!ﬂlﬁd home thrﬂugh the mud and
ness. as she was wont on earth, apparent absorbed at her ivorite game y, @'s country house, and a few yards rom- it lay the stiffened corpse 'l : . .

H of loo. “Ha, Mrs. D ! tlelighPe.I:ia to gﬂ on; d'yve knov' a fellow told its |naster, . ; G installed in their hall IEIdj’ for

ﬂ me to-night he was bringiog me to hell! ha, ha. If this be | ell,” said he, fleader, although this is bul a dream, it is nevertheless, a well authen- the fingers of a skilled musician
scoffingly, “what a devilish pleasant place My good Mrs, D— - forauld lung tice ~d fact; and God, who has the power of cominunication with the fro : L% g
syne do just stop for one moment, rest and—show e througl .« he pléasure of min = of his ereatures, did doubtless speak by this dream o poor Archi- from Chicago at the evening gath-
hetl,” he was going with a reckless profanity, to add, but. - rith a shriek -ball Boyle, and through the same dream he now speaks to you. ering. It needed no cards of in-
thait seemed to ecleave through his very soul, she exclaimec: *“‘Rest! there i1 "For God se loved the 1?:"-111 that he gave His only begotten Son, that =T
is no rest in hell,” and from interminable vaults, {;'uimsau low as thunder, f;;' f,]ﬁr h}a]i;ereth in Him should not perish, but have everlasting vitation to call h:geﬂlar the mem-
repeated the awful, the heart-withering sound, *“IHERE 1 -NO REST IN if2 ~Joux 111, 16. : : .

HeLs!” g 4 " | Mlee from the wrath to come."—Marr. IL 7 bers of thé large lodge; it was the
_ She hastily unelasped the vest of her gorgeous robe an displayed to il night of thei .

} his scared am{ shuddering eye a coil of fiery, living snak: —-'‘the worm ! . Igh f their re:g‘u!er meeting.
that never dies"—the worm of accusing cf;lmcm;mi ram:ln'sc, | nrpuh'—lwﬁt :i % But others were mﬂted, among
ing, darting, stinging in her bosom; others 10 lowed he exampile, a \ :
ing;:rerg hnfﬂm t.hegre was a self-inflicted punishment. gl : Eh;m ;t:m Mr. fat;;“l';:: hlﬂ?&u,

. B. Stephens, of Millbara, John

H. Clarke, of Chicago, Judge
Hibbard, of Highland Park, and

Stephens, Hogan and Hibbard
congratulating the lodge on its
success in winning the piano. A
bountiful banquet was served
while dancing to the music of
their new instrument, was Pnju‘_rl.*tl
by all who wished, and so the ov.
ening passed, but we cannot lay
down our pen without noting the
ease, grace and skill of Editor

sagacious, public-spirited publisher

ning

dom
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i | made the boys in blue havpy |pleased with the elc«‘ion of W. F. |tion Fieeting Wednesday evening. hustlers. Stearns as he danced with the B
4 Tuesday by giving them _g‘f'ﬂf‘m“H!Hngan as one cf t1: directors of | He i pne of the wide-awake, ca-| “Bight hours a day.” That is hlun::ie belles of Highwood, The ; ok
e supplies of greenbacks, silver, etc. | the Lake County Fir at the an-|pabl en of that locality and a | what the days are now. Take out mu?m was by Mr. Mullen and his & A cam
it Mors. Col. Coale, Jr. left Tues-|nual meeting Wec nesday. Mr. man o makes his influence felt | time for your breakfast and dinner assistant, of Chicago, while Messrs :.;" S last
- sy day for an extended visit to Louis- | Hogan not only d:ga- rotes time to ' for § - wherever he goes. He land reading the NEws-LeTTER Condon and Rhodes called the 'i;
" yille, Ky. Thatis.a lovely ¢ity |to the fair, but he ' Ips the work |jg by in high esteem at home | how much finie ie there left fo|9ances. Altogether it was a very , £
- with o cultured and hospitable |along in every » #sible . way.iand  over the county. He made | have Horne take your photogrnphhw occasion. Foe R
:ﬂ pmpla | : '. Thnt is what dlrect}} .H*are fi:ﬂ'.i aca A Little ﬂ.pee-ﬂl:l ﬂ-'l. one f:'rf And ﬂ:l-bj' m growing .hm Be you “'h : o &: r_
| . ©  Quite a delegation of -our musi-| November was * jaby month” jour  ly banquets. Highwood's |and darker every day. Get your|the News.Lerrex this I' ll ! Cial
S it R oy T TR R T e ROTRE i DS 7.0 e N T IR
L SRR T PR s : b e S R, e
" P TR T ey LR S At ="L b |~y __ﬂ - . -» "‘*-'" - T ol ;o - ':’_."_n-f--- i;?':.:"l"‘*"_."'




