o sotual’ enjoyment

' that I wa.s very wrong in Iea.vlng her lonely_‘-
: Castle swept a.way all suah realitjes

:The followmg day T pondered long a.nd
'_-"To spenﬂ‘ 2
the ‘day thh “Allee, or to- Bpemd it at the

e whxle 1 was oblivious ot' ‘all, except my.own

compa.nion and we Tepaired- to the Castle It
was a repetxtion of the ﬁrst day 8 scenes, ex-
cept that the glow -of ‘novelty had disap-
pea.red Not satisfied with the enjoyments
of the front rooms, we spent an hour in ‘a
: ,,tbird apartment, much more thronged- a.nd'
" muich iarger than all the others. There were
numbers of tables, and'a stage where actors:
and .musieians performed for a more or less
altentive audience.
mates of this vast room were not as well
dressed, nor as light-hearted as those in the

drawing-rooms; yet they seemed to enjoy

themselves; for every uwow and then loud’
bursts of laughter would come up from. be-
neath the -clouds of tobacco smoke, Here 1
spent an hour, and then moved on with the

1 SAW CROUCUING IIISSING CURSTN
) DRINKING HUMAN FORMS

intentlon ot retuming home But my com—
panion. being - occupxed telling some lengthy

story. for .the edlﬁcatlom of a half-dozen of

gailor-like fellows, I did not ask him to
come with me, I was either dazed, or dis-

. tracted; however, I made a mistake in the .

-door, and .instead of going out by t.he grand

» -entrance, I opened a door in the very. oppo- -

site direction. It led into a hall-way. which,
“in its. turn, led to a.nother doot, . I. opened
the second portal, .a hea.vy, 1ron-boum_i,
-oalen barrier. On looking.in I'was astound-
ed !
and filth, huddled together.in a most pro-
miscuous way. -Bach ome seemed to possess
and -to cling to a Loitle of some species of
liquor; - their songs were hoarse amd dis-
cordant,. their eyes were red and wxld-]ook—
ing, . their language was degmding in  the
-extreme,. thelr very Dblasphemies were
horrid. . I closed the.door in.haste, retraced
©my steps, and I scarcely’ paused except in
the -outer rotumia for. a slight stimulant—
until I reached the open highway. When .I
looked back and contemplated that .vast
structure. it was -with mingled feelings of
" terror and delight. 'I asked myself over and
- over a.gmn, how. so.much misery and such
" horrid scenes could exist bemeath t.he sa.me
 roof where I beheld ' such glorious enJoy-
ments and so much.emphmeral ha.ppiness.
Thus reflecting I. pursued my way. home.
-+ That .night, for the first time, my - father
‘€poke: to me on-the subject, -and told- me
" that-he had-noticed with SOrTOW ‘my recent
and - da.ily,increasxnv visits .to the .Castle,
- He* warncd me that he could not allow such
‘to.continue and .emphatically told me that
i T did: not -cease: frequenting .that place
e would refuse to give me a.:start in my
business when the time came for me to go
" .to the City. - For-a.short time these remarks

- of my father troubled me—Dbut it was a very -

~‘But the. memories of
'Dlpso’ arose, and the thoughts of Alice-"
vanjshcd Ea.rly that day I sought out my-

I noticed that the in- .

.There were men and women in rags.

- we separated. .

.subsequently. continued, visits..
80 surpr1=ed as I then became at my own
- Gradually
T began to think of .what .excuses. I. could
ma.ke to Alice, to-my parents tomyselfi I-

short -time:, 'The magnetism ot 'Dipso

hemta.ted between two oours%.

Castle. © 'On the one. side a good angel

seemed to whisper sottly hér- na.me in- my .
ear and to spea.k of her gnef ‘and” loneliness
‘and her deep love for e; on the other side,
an evil spirit’ ﬁred my 1magina.tion w-lth..
* visions of untold wjoyments and* pictured
scenes of pleasurés that 1. might" miss for- , -
. To .and . fro, hke a pendulum,* oy o
" mind’ balanced between good and evil; and

‘ever.

at last, alas ! the hempter sumeeded From

that moment the sooner I 'cotld - forget =
.Alice and home, and - all theassociations
that bind one to such dedr ‘ones and sich .

scenes, the better. And oblivion was easily
conjured up.  No ‘soomer had I’ again . get

foot in "the Castle t.ha.n everything excépt:
the” plesent, actua,l ba.ngnble enJoyment, dis- B
‘appeared. -

1 need not descnbe the scenes re-enaeted

that day. 'Meeting Andy ‘in the public hall .

I asked him “if he had ever visited the in-
terior of the building. ‘Why, of course,’ he
réplied;
yond the one you speak of.’

Curlosxty again awakened, I resolved to
make another excuision in the gloomy di-
rection of the dark corridor. Wlth Andy by
my side, I passed safely through the crouch~
ing, hissing, shouting, cursing, drinking

'forms that were flung pell-mell into the vast

and stifiing department, and I reached a
still more ponderous door at the other side.

Our unitéd efforts succeeded in opening the -
door, but our - passage . was barred by &

heavy iron _gratmg Inside thxs cage” were
maniacs, men and- women,: they were wﬂd
and beast-like" in - dction: a.nd voice.

clang of his chains; there was "another, an

" imaginary monarch; ~beneath the infliction

of his keeper, yonder was ‘a moping idiot,
with a crown of straw’ ;- incoherent and
generally blasphemous were their words;
loud and hollow their moans; piercing and
grating - their cries; fury stared from their

eyes—those ‘windows. of thé soul, from the .

blackness of whose - night they looked out

upon what' they did not undemsta.nd or upon.
iHose whom "théy could- not recognize. .. I

shuddered and begged of Andy to take ‘me
away. Back we retraced our steps;-and in
the outer.rooms, amidst light and life, and
glow, we refreshed ourselves with a power-
ful stimulant—an antidote to the horror of
the scenes just .witnessed.. While we were
sipping our glasses I asked Andy who- these
people were, and how they came to he tole-
‘Tated in the abode of pleasure and
happiness. ‘

(My poor boy,i.

very . innocent.  All these péople have a

claim on the Castle, and ‘all of them ‘are

under its protection.’ ‘Sotne years ago the
worst of the maniacs were like ourselves ;
they sat in this: rotunda, they danced and
played in yonder drawing room, they sank
down by degrees till they became habitues
of the great public room," a,nd ﬁnally——well
you see their fate !’ -

-I smiled; we had another refreshment.a.nd
“What were my thoughts as
I slowly sauntered. homeward ? ‘I thought
how coolly. my most intimate friend could
speak of the sad fate of those victims of the
Dipso infatuation, how little he refiected that

. such must necessarily be our inevitable end,

how totally he forgot: ‘that he was the cause
of my:first appearance at the Ca.stle—and my‘
.1 was never

blindness and mad- infatuation.

‘ed, -home, -

Here,

 was one, a fancied™ freema.n amidst = the
‘avail, -«

he réplied,'-‘you’ are still

solamnlyvawadnnvertoretumtotﬁhdo-

. main of evil inmntnnons and- xyren—voioedr

mttm.cﬁom. Deep n suoh mnectians I reae.h-;
That night was ane of torl:um
remorse, fea.r. oompunctiorn, resolutxons, ﬁn-
ally dertm-mina:uw. e J
Inthemorningmymtherwuedmeand

" informed me that I had taken my. chboice ; Z

for the tuture I might g'o, live or dxe just as

—
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‘but you should see thée’ rooms be- ) h

MY FATHER CUT ME ADRIFT.

To-add to this ‘calamity I received a letter:
from-Alice ‘bidding me adieu, and forbidding
me to.ever again write to her or see her.

" As- the smith in the dark sullen smithy,

Striketh quick on the anvil below, * -~
Thus fate on my prospects; that: ‘mornin,
Btruck rapxdly blow after Dlow.” e

-1 begged,,pl’eaded,‘ promised.——but all‘to'no
‘When at last, .I felt-there was:no’
mercy nor hope, a wild -madness came upon
me, and I became reckless. of-all conse~
quences. - I left .home not caring whether
I ever returned:or not. I fled: from the
thoughts of Alice as a possessed one would
fiy from. the presence of an angel of light,
Ha.d they but known my sorrow and my
smcere repenta.nce they might. have encour-
aged and forgiven me. . Bit at the wrong
moment they all withdrew their -helping
hands and I plunged back in the all-engulf-
ing vortex. I rushed back to be whirled on

. towards the ever gaping abyss out of which

thero is—save by.a miracle—no 1edemptlon.
(To be continued. ) ‘

Pralse the Lord B

I thank thee, I‘a.ther, for the houz' .
- Of dayhght’s -freshest smile, <
With, rising ‘sun I $ee thy power .
In corded leaf and opening flower ;

All these my- heart beguile,
B ) B I ,/
It is, dear Lord, thy opening hand.
That feeds the birds and me;
Nothing so mall in all the land
- Thy wondrous skiil and -love hath pla.nn’d
But txhou dost always see,

: .Sure he will watch and care for me; -
He fashioned all my frame ;
I know his love would . have me be
From every sin’ forever free,
© And tliumph in. hls name.

v

So sweeﬂy he invites to come ; _'

- 'l reach’to him my hand, .
And . lot him'lead me day by ‘day
By his ownwlll in’ his own way,_ LT
TTo.heaven's blisstul- ‘land, . o
‘Sunday “Hour.!




