o ——

THE HALL OF WASTED THINGS.

At the Castle of Men's SBorrows, o the
Hall of Wasted Things,
broken old betrothuls, and
trothal rings,

And long-forgotten kisses, and old letters

Are old be-

never senlt,

And beartstrings of young lovers thal
faithless ones have rent,

And loug since burnt-out passions, aud
the ftires of wasted loves,

And cast-off maidens' ringlets, and pairs
of miai

And smil
sweet glances gone astray,

And broken w and hours of

Ny a

iwns

EIOVES,

s that men have treasured, and

of lovers,

s

day

Now with the

we¢ 1'd fain deposit some few

(4 of my own

Bome pal . wasted tritles that some one
s outgrown

This tiny, battered locket, and this bit
of gem-set gold,

IPve left and the

have

And the love unspoken,
love I may told

May they lie and be forgotten, where the

gray-robed angel sings
The Angel of Oblivion, in the Hall of
Wasted Thing
Life

(nis]
Q
|
ri THE NIGHTINGALE.

£o

HE suburban romd was gay with
the plumes of lowering lilac and
the bright promise of laburaum

]
o0

The red buds on the May bushes bad
not yet noeurled I'he water cart had

Just gone by, leaving a pleasant seent ol

WL el

She was leaning her arms on the gate |

nnd looklng away from him

“No it's no use ' he sald—he also was

IPhie road was very

leanlong on the gnte

aulet except for passing  tradesmen,

ts pow and then tashed along
13 sllenc He had ealled to bring L
w book, and she bad walked with him to |
He had oot meant to speak |

many a !

W Lose ca

the gate

had
time o declarntion to be made In
different surroundings—but
s0 dear In her blue morning

them Indeed  rehenrsed
Very
she looked
gown, the
breege of spring played so charmingly
with that halr of hers that quite sud
denly he bad spoken, and she had sald

“It'n for
stlll kept sllence, and her eyes wore far

no use?'  he repented, she

away

“No, It's no use,” she sald, “1 eouldn’t

marry anyone unless | was 2o fomd of
bim that | couldn’t bear my life with
ot That's the only excuse for
marringe.”

“Then 'm not to come here any more

—1 suppose ¥

“Oh, dear!” she sald, deawing her eye
brows together with a worrled frown
“why dld you go amd spoll it all? It was
all 5o pleasant! Can't you be really seos
Ible? Let us go on just as we were, and
pretend that nothing

“No,” he sald, “1

ns happened.™

shall go away.

When one lives in lodgings they may
as well be o Patney or Kew-——as bere,”
She thought how dull  teonls and

dance pud plenie would be without him
and sald stithy, “Just as you plense, of
course,”

Then bher face lighted up as the rattle
nod e patter
Ing feet drew her eyes to the other sldde

of hoop and hoopsticl
of the roml, where a lttle giel in a scar
et frock came quickly nlong the ns
phalt, her brown bale By lug behind Le

“Here's Vynie

The child saw her slster and her
triend, for he was a freiend to all ¢hll
dren, and  struck the hoop so that It

bounded on the carb and fdew Into the
mwidile of the rond, The Hitle searlet
figure followed It Then, In a tlash, a
butcher's cart from a slde rond, a clat
ter, a seream, o curse, and the buteher
was reining in his horse thirty yards
down the rond and looking back over
his blue shoulder at & heap of searlet
and rrown that now had erhmmson mixed
with it, and over which a girl in a blue
gown and a man o & gray sull were
bending.
L] - - L - . L]

“Her leg |s broken. They have set [t
It will be months before she can walk
But they say she will be all right again
then,”

The
ngnln
in her face,
passion

“My poor dear,” bhe sald-and she did
not the words—“let me Jdo any
thing 1| can. Forget all that folly of
this worning, and let me help my poor
Hutle Vynle

“1 will- you shall,” she sakl, lookin

two were standing at the gate
bt now there was no fresh rose
and in his eyes no light of

at him through swallen eyellds red |
with weeping, “bat there Is nothing |
any one can do. 1t I8 horrible! When |

1 told her she would have to e still for
triedd to smile, and then sl

A time she
gpald, ‘Don't ory, 8tssy. | will be as good |
ns gold; and then she sald she should

sleep all day, and e awake at night o

hear the nightingale. 8She has
bheard It yet

neye

He remembered bow he had Hstensd
to the nightingale In the copse behind
her honse on many a sumimer night
when h 1] walked lonely In the Aelds |
to see her light In the window aml b !

ghadow on the blind, and he sighed, anud
sald

I'be night!ngales are ainging bravely
Inthe youd the station, 'm giad
iht of
plenses poor darling

Y yole, Iving

wiwml I

sl Lins some=thing that

still and rigid n lier
splints, with wide-open eyes, watehed

the day die. Th
and presently In Its turn gave
the yellow glow of the nlght lght

0 the nmp was Ligh

place to
and
the great shadows It cast |

“Are you asleep, SRissy, my own
anld the little volee

“No, my darling.” Rose bent over the
bed. “Does it want anything. Wil It
have some milk—nlce fzzy milk

“No-yes; but | want to hear the
pightingale, Sissy. Why doesu't he be
gin? lsu't it late enough ™

“Yes, my swivrneart;: but perhaps

the nightingale's got such a pretty
home, ln the warm country where he

lives, that he can't make up his wind to
come here."

1 can't Ue
still all the time unless he comes! Do

“Oh, Slssy, he mmust come:

please ask God to tell the nightingale

how badly | want him. And, Sissy, put

out the night light. Perhaps he doesn’t

like to sing till he's sure 1" in bed, and
he couldn’t know 1've got broken, could

“No, my preclous, no. Try to go to
sleep, and Slssy will wake you if bhe

gins to si

But Vynle could not sleep,

1T

and by

morning the fever was high. She talked
and monned and langhed, but always

her ery was for the nightingale,

“Master Tom, miss, to Inguire,”
Hose went down trembling with
want of sleep ird with anxiety

roses her
told

“They

She took

usket ol
holding It,

him bow the night had passed

the great
friend had brought, and

were singing ke mad down by the sta
tlon,” be sald, *“Confound the brutes!
I expect your nightingale lsn't coming
this yemr

“Don " sald the g oI b

Vynie wlill have no rest If he doesn’t

When she heard the bureh bells
norning she told me 1o send to the eles
gymau and tell him to expl to Lo
that sl aildn’t o ithout the nig
Ingule. Oh, my own Lttle girll Oh
Tom, she's all | have

b s ot such a f |l as to =n

\ Bve e L1 il Yes, |
Koy hier Ll

“You ¢ sald, and vt
back 1

A it p came in the ]
night hours of that terrible Sunday, bu
It was broken and feverish, and at ey
ery awakening the little volee, growing
ever weaker, sald

‘Isn't It dark yet? Won't God send

Uh, Sissy, 1 do waunl

to hear bhim."
The old servant, who had been
sters sloce Vynie's

altter the

with

the two 8 th, two

months father's death had

cost the life of the mother, insisted on
sending Rose to rvest, and sat by
Vyunle's side,

“Nursey,” whispered the child, “come

close Will you do what 1 say¥”
“Anythiug, my preciog,” sald the old
wolndn, bolding the hot little heuds o
her smooth, withered palms,
“Well, kneel tell Gad 1

shall dle If 1*don't have the nightingnle

Grod will attend to you because you al

down and

ways remember to say your prayers, |
forget mlne somethmes, even when 'm
Ui,

shall

nursey, |
Do tell God

not very sleepy.
never be slecpy any more,
all nbout it."”

The old woman knelt by the bedside,
amd with a faith simple and beatuitul
as the ehild’'s own “told God all about
"

The dusk was deepening, The child
lny with cheeks against the
white pillow and shining eyes fixed on
the slowly darkening the

seariet

s(puares of

window She moaned with pain aod

the misery of sleepnlessness
‘Open the window, nursey, my dear,”
when the night had al

think 1

she sald softly
most fallen,  *'1
thing.™

When the window
held ber beath

Lbeard some

wag opened Vynb
nnd Hstened to o sllence

that after a moment was softly broken
by two or three mellow notes
“Is it—ah, Is It? Nursey—Nursey
“1t's the nightingale, right enough

as Ros

my pet,” sald the old wo

erept into the room like a ghost in her
white dressing gown
Oh, Slssy, my own! It Is—It I8! God's

not forgotten me. He's golng to let

go to sleep, and 1 shall hear the nig

me

Ingale even when 1'm asleep.  Listen!™

Agnin the full notes plerced the soft

darkness

ose gathered her Uttle sister In her
arms, and together they listened
Vynle to the song of the nlghtingale
with a full heart to the
more and

held

and Rose
breathing, gradually
tranqguil, of the lttle child
against her bosom.

“Bhe's asleep,” sald the nurse, softly

“1 won't move,” whispered Rose, L'l
stany here. Ob, thank God, thauk God!™

Tom came ewery day to Inguire, and
IlRose that he grew paler
nd this anxlous time, and
every night the notes of the nightingale
sounded from the dark
radinnt

even
she

it seemed to
thinner in

wood—through

nights with clear moonlight

aud
night wikl with wind

darkness of
tid rain And

Vyunle grew stronger and ate and drank

through the biack

and played dominoes, and was on the
bilgh road to well-belng onee mors

I'hwen e A nig W (4 1
gale did 'y Ml .
t: she slept il ights ny
And on that night followed a v when
Fom did t il ot i
day, and apot Hose missedd

wivra Dy tnt i t das wh W
angry at his absence; on the secor
1 LY Mis il | 1 1 - i 1 1
nurse to sess W haetheer Wils |

You'd best go round ald the
woman when she vme hack from
1 - 1 t 1 o
Mmiaonia or s 2. eps ask

' | Fo Gair ¥ 1'll stay w
. Id He's g ' 1 h Vit
! s II ! I\ 1 I - Ll | L] [
1 4 \ 1= d iy W ) il

Ro Rose w

I fn wedl g stiy I f i

his disordered i wnd 1 e
lays vard

Rl vme to him and took his hands

I lia woman savs I'm dving he
witlspered; “but Vyonie's all right, Isn't
‘.lll'..‘

Yes, ves: but what have you been
doing? Oh, Tom, it isa't my fanlt, is it

Tom? 1 didn't drive you Inte folly?
That woman says you've been out all
night night sinee Vynle's been
). Say it wasa't my dolng.”

“It was for Vynle,” he sald
the nightingale, dear. Deon't

every

“1 was
you re

| member how 1 used to call the robins

for you !n the winter? I't was a siihy lit-
tle thing, but it was all { could do for
the dear. And It did her good. You
suld so0.”
He turned @
Hose's eyes were full of tears.

» his head, exhausted
I"l 0l

every

that wood all night,
You 1ig
in all the wind and raln? And 1
She had crouched by the bed,
ing her head on her
aloud
“Don't,

nothing. Just a little thing
the child.”

staved [n

night?

imitated the n ingale

N
and lay-
subbed

hands she

o wis

feehly “It

Ly iJf-'.l-v'

he sald,

She lifted her face, flushed and dis
torted by her violent weeplng, and laid
It gently against his, He put up a fee
e hat id touched her neck

“You're sorry for me,” he whispered,

“You needn’'t be. 1 can't even be un-

happy after this Your fuce—your dea;

| I'ot my owi
I ng to die |
i i Wl Vir
TARY will
| ind 1 cann
possibly e withou L My e
dear, dear
F'om did not g he prommiss ut h
did what TR He g W
When iw Vynle, now
vould soon e Bnddd aslos et
\l 1 1 1 # ~
e 1 K |
God was so g on
(¥ hint T T I )
W | zhity nig .
| wonldn't do r 1y 1
| il = ¥ 1 \ | ) \
| vas e ., Only 1t af
l.l it hi 11l 1 Al 15)
| I*erhng i LR \ |
| Tom i | CH ‘
1 ‘II
“Perhaps he did—like you \
kne sald Vynle cheerfally Wi
he was a4 naughty n i
he had a cold 1 O
| as Nursey and 8 hin
| like they did yon
“1 think he had,” sald Tom.
“Anyway, I shall always love him
even If he was naughty, because Le

lped me to get well”
“1t would make him very happy If he

Knew that

“Do you think he does know "'

“Yes, 1 think so.”

“Well, wh or no,” said Vynie
comfortably, “I'll go out into the wood
and tell him all about It If he sings 1
that wood next year.”

But the nightingale pever sang in that
wood agaln.—Collier's Weckly.

THE AFRICAN SLAVE TRADE.

Awiul Suffering of the Victims of the

Traffic in Ham ity,
Every one knows how wearlsome It
Is to lle for any great length of time

in one position, even on a well-made
bed., We must needs turn over when
we are awakened In the night But

the slaves were ehalned down naked on

panks of the decks and shelves

that were

the

planks rough just as they

came from saw, amd had erncks

between them, No one could turn from

slde to slde to e weary body

They must lle thare on their backs for

ecighteen hours at a fretelh even in

pleasant weather In po

Hard as that fat WS, lew tortnres
wore added with the first Jump of the
ship over the waves For she must
| *oll to the pressure of the wing n the
| snlls, so that those on t veather sl
found thelr heels higher than thelr
heads, and when the ship's angle In

creased under the welght of a smart

breeze the unfortunnte

gl down to leeward, until they wepre
stoppesd by the lrons around ankle and

They were literal

wrist,
crucified In thelr shackles
Even that was not the worst of thele
siufferings that grow of the
of the ship, for she
| when heeledd by the

out inotion
was rarely steady
Rhe had to
| roll, and as she did so the slaves some

|Hmm; glld to and fro, with naked hodles

wind

on the rough and splintery decks,
There was never a vovage even In the
best ships where the slaves #Md not
| suffer tortures from mere contact with

the slave-deck
To the sufferings due

adde? other torments, when th

were
For then It

weather was sformy was

necessary to cover the hatches lest the

waves that SWept across the deck pour

slnves

win amd i1l the ship The

gentlemen.” - Ruf

moruning
falo Courler

were confined In utter darknees, and
the scant ventilation afMorded hy the
hatehwave was shat off Serions as
it was. &t worse must he told e
negroes were made vialently seaslek
re readily than white people even
ey sometimes died In thelr convals
S Fhe heat and foul alr quickly
| t on more serions liness: but
the slaves were kKept In thelr
s« for days at a stret wholly
4 il wholly natte led
=y ar'e
| He Addrpesscd the Jury.
A man who hwd never seen e in
< [ A urtros \ s
wl d in a case ling Ve X
< MIreTs wWing =w
1 - W K
= % story o
g L K a Dland and s
v T self to <
nan uwle a = s
\ standing what hal Y
| & Darra '
il vas | v Y
| and sald to him: “Speak to the jury, s
| the men sitting bLehind ye ) .
| benches.”
| The witness at one turned aroumd
and, making an awkward bow, sald
| with perfect gravity
( a0l

A woman's wrongs are of more La
| portance Lhan ber righia

TEACHING REDSKINS.

METHOD OF EDUCATING INDIAN
CHILDREN.

Progress Made by the Introduction of |

Manual Training Into Schools
fying Results of an Lxperiment Tried
by Miss kstelle Keel.

Bloce her appolntiment as superinten
dent of Indian schools Miss Estelle Keel
bas accomplished wonders by the lntro
duction of mapual methods o ageucy
schivols scattered throughout the Y est
Ntates Early in

she bDe-

€ro territories,

her

and
career as superintendent
cume convineed, as she herself express

wat “among all children, lodians

es i 1
shortest road to
ough hand.” In a

wanual training had

and whites alike,

the

braln Is the the

perfunctory way

been in operation before Miss Heel re
celved | uent, but sioce then
t has re i s¢ attention and the
results ave been gratifying in the
EX TN In the lays of the re-
kil most lodinn wehers sought to
lif1 e aboriginal mind to the plane of
Clhiristing ghtenment by means os
texts aud sermons and in
Junet 1l ) elr ef
forts 1 in zation that
L sl Vis ground
Half a ntury wehers b
gan to rn e that t ( ef need of

Indian Is for practical educat
ing manual traioing and actual intro
duction 1 Industries of
thelr Caucasian neighbors, ana the ef
fort* of those tenchers who

adopted

this plan were always more or less
rultful It
of Miss Heel that th

Wis

the advent

our own schools; the K

ndergarter

pussed the experimental stage and be

come an lmportant edocational factor:

manual tralning has been substituted

for the dreary
the In

grind of word drill, to

imeasurable benefit of pupils, and

s teaching is rapldly replacing the
uni
normal

as well as in

bhusks of dead knowledge In every
versity
|

schools and |

and In all the better

igh schools,
many of the
out the country

In speaking of the benefits acerning
from this education Miss
Reel sald “The benefits of

this educational revolution to the chil-

system of

recently

Grati= |

primary schools through- |

ke them. The children of our aborig-
inal land holders are now wards of the
pation, and in the minds of most right-
thinking people they are entitled to
kindly consideration.”

WHERE IMMIGRANTS LAND.

Extensive (Unarters Heing Bnilt on
Ellis Island, New York.

Early next year the immigrant who
arrives in New York Bay will make his
first landing on free soll in one of a set
of spacious bulldings which are now in
course of erection on Kllis Island, New
York Bay. The new ant
tlon, when completed, consist of
itice bulld-

sta-

lmim
will
the large examination and

Ing, a laundry and bath-
power-house and a hospital
All of these

restaurnnt,
house, a
and a physician's house.

migrants entering througa ¢his port 8
wooden bullding T7T50x250 feet was

erected on Ellis Island as a station at
an expense of between 8$500,000 and
$000,000, It was opened on New Year's
Day, 1891, On the night of June 15,
1807, the big nondescript building, de-
veritable tin-

scribed at the time as a

| derbox, was burned to the ground, for-
| tunately without the loss of a life. The

back to
barge otlice
for the
construction of a series of fireproof
buildings to repla the old buildings.
The cost of these Is over $1,000,000,

Too Many Fried
Dr. Jacobl,
tecord, says that In

there

ation otfice was moved
nal

preparations

immig

home In the

its or

and were made

Messes.
the Medical

United States

writing
the
is one physician to every (W peo-

INMMIGRANT HOSPIT AL, ELLIS ISLAND

are to be fireproof. The government | ple—proportionately twice as mauny as
bdoes not intend that the catastrophe | i Great Britaio, toor thnes as niluy as
which destroyed the old station on the | France fi times as many as Ger
#zht of June 135, 1807, and threatened | m tlhmes a8 many as

he lives of between 200 and SO0 imm Lia Dr. Jacobi might have
grants, shall be repeated No womd | gone o that we take au inter
Las been used ln the constroetion of the st In patent or proprietary medicines

the

story

except in floors of

fices on the second and In

I'he color
scheme n red brick, Indiana Hmestone
and Maine 1
ed out in tl
ated by the oo

further ace

architects have adopted a

design Is pick

ranite The

Ight stones al

aceentn

mtrasting tints IFhe big

building is entuated 1o the

distant passer-by on the water by four
The exterion

sugeests an exhibition

TOWers. in sote

hall

respects

UOwing to

the absence of any bulldings not ar
mony with it in dimensions and design,
the eye does not convey to the mind

an ldea of Its size. It covers one and
| one-half acres of ground and is 163x400

| feet.

ither forms of extra-pro

treatiment which I8

ind in varlous
almost

fesslonal

o~ sten in Europ«

There must be some explanation of
this American eraze for doctoring, Cer
talnly is not that we are a sickly and
an alling race. On the contrary we are

exceptionally hardy and enduring.

It may be tha backwardness In

o111

of cooking has a great deal to
do with It highly-
1

favored centers the efforts of cooks are

Outslde of a few

directed chlefly to the concocting of

are Interesting

1 messes that

sundry fri
to the palate but productive of that
lumpy feellng In the pit of the stomach
and afterward of all manner of disor-
ders, from a general gense of gloom and

EDUCATING YOUNG LATTER DAY SAVAGES.

dren and youth of Awmerica have been
very great, yet the advantages of the
modern method are Incomparably
greater to lndian children than to thelr
Caucaslan coutemporaries, Allowing
for exceptional cases, the Indian child
is of lower physical organlzation than
the white chlld of corresponding age.
His forearms are smaller and his fin-
gers and hands flexible; the very
structure of his bones and muscles will
not permit so wide a varlety of man

less

unl movements as are customary
among Caucasian children, and his
very Instincts and modes of thought

are adjusted to this lmperfect manual
development. In like manner hls face
is without that complete development
of nerve and muscle which gives char
acter to expressive features; his face
seems stolld because it Is without
mechanism of free expression, and at
the same time his mind remains meas
urably stolld of the very ab
sence of méchanlsm for it8 own expres
glon. In short, the Indian instinets and
perves and muscles and bones are ad-
Justed one to another, and all to the
habits of the race for nnconnted gener-
atlons, and his offspring
taught to be like the children of the
» man until they are tanght to do

the

becanse

cannot be

In order to provide greater isolation
for the hospital and furnish a basin for
the anchorage of the steamers used in
transporting the immigrants, a new
Island, about three acres In extent, has
been made southwest of the malin Isl-
and and parallel to it. The are
connected on the Jersey Clty side by a
erib. The hospital is being built on
the Jersey City end of this new rect
angle of land, The physieclan's house is

ftwo

to stand on the southwestern extrem-
ity. The other buildings are on the
main island, the restaurant, laundry
and bathhouse adjoining the main

building on the northwest end and the
power-house occupying the north side
of the

All of the buildings and the

plers and ferry

Island
landing
nnected

that
1

glip are to be o«

coversd passageways |0

poment be lands on the

ives it the Imm

open air uniesz he s

by which he may leave without

holes

the consent of the officials

l:lll!'h

migration siation

Island has been used as an im
since 1801 Shortly
after Congress relleved New York State
of the rislon of the Europe

BUper

an im-

dissatisfaction and need of some sori

of medicine to complete collapse and a
fierce struggle with death.

A good cook ecan come pretty near to
keeping the doctor out of the house.—
New York World,

Carrot Works Wonders.,
Perhaps the new clalm made for the
carrot will add to the popularity of that
somewhat prosale vegetable, It Is sald

that not only Is this a wholesome and
sustalning article of food, hut that
when partaken of in the morning, reg-

ularly and plentifully, it has a beautify-
ing effect, surpassing that of any com-
pound sold at the beauty factories. Car-
make the

rots

skin smooth and clear,

the eyes bright and the halr =oft and
lunxnriant. *“Carroty hair” has been a
term of derision, but under the new
nterpretation it is a thing of joy. Eat

arrots and grow young is the motto of

those who have discovered the

e
New

hyg

York

this lowly vegetable

Press,

Seedless Apples

A frult-t propagator has produced
a geadless apple. These new apples are
superior In flavor to the ordinary kinds.
High prices are belng pald for the trees,

FASHION PLATE OF OUTDOOR GOWNS FOR AUIUMN WEAR.

Three-quarter Coat Cloth Frook Trimmed with Bunlaas Silk

Sea ona le Costume of Light Cloth Visiting Qestume,

Walking Costane




