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THE SEGLECTED PATTERN,
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ONLY FOR A TIME.

That i= 0 sweet volee— vy 'y L osniil
Craptadin Mayell: “and with more culii-
vation toos than one is apt to lind
among the general ran of  itineram

minsirels.™

He was stamding at the covney of the
strent wailing for an omnibtins,

Somewhere there was o blovk of v
hiclos, and the omnibns was slow in
making its nppearance, but while  he
wailed, Capuain Mayell listened vagues
Iy 1o the wilid stpeot Ballad warblsd by
a frosh, exqoisitely trae young volice to
the fitful accompaniment of a eracked
violin.

A tittle erowal had
the corner,

The Blindd Giddler in Lis tattdred vels
veleon and - pieturesque  whine
beard passed lis hat around, and  the
singor, with her faee hndf veiled by the
folds of the black shawl, which ™ was
thrown over her hend and fell in long
nun-like folds about her person,  stoml
holding the violin,

As her Tnrge lignid eyes fell on May-
ell he ndvanced, and holding out a sil-
ver coin. spoke some  langhable sen.
tence in the musical mmh:l:mtinms of
the Ttalinn language.

She took the money with a mur-
mured word of thanks, but the  shy,
surprised glanee denoted that she had
not anderstood him,

“So they are not Italinns after all,”
said Mayell, as he sprang into the om-
nibus, I was suree that olive skin,
and those deop melting eyes coulid only
bave caught their glow under the skies
of Tialy.

<Well, it only shows how ensy ane is
to be mistaken. At all events, it wasa
fair, dimpled livtle face, and 1 hope her
grizzlesheardud ol friend will reap an
ample harvest of pennies,”™’

And in searching for the abiding-
p’al_'l* of his old friemd, My, Castleton,
the decayed artist, he completely for-
got the little incldent of the evening.

“No. H. Sea Court,” he said to him-
self.  Yes, this must be the pluee,
and yet,” glanving up st the Ilii!t!v\\'m’
brick walls and indeseribable shabbi-
ness of the old house, “swho would hayve
expocted to find Warde Castleton hore?

S“Warde Castloton, the descendant of
a long line of ancestry —Waride Castle-
ton, whom [ ean remember as the mas-
ter of Castle Halll™

“Bad managemont, extravagant liv-
ing. mud investments—thizis what they
have hrowght lilm to.  Poor fellow! one
wean feareely offer l‘ll:ll'il_\' to him: and
vy what is 1o e done?”

And groping his way inte the hall,
where o =orl of Cimmerian darkness
roigned, he managed to inguire his way
to the floor where My, Castleton lived.

The majestic old artist came forward
to receive  him, n o tattered  deessing
gown which had onee been ruby velvet,
a cap of the same material on his hewd,
and & manistick in his hand.

“Ah, Mayell, my old  friend,”” he
aried, grasping the hand of the unex-
peetdd  guest—or rather the young
fricnd of ey obl days—you are wel.
comae, "’

“You tind me rather indifforently
situanted: but we all know that genins is,
at times, nnder neloud,

“Walk in—walk in! Here is Mps.Cas-
tleton, and Beatrix, my oldest danghtar,
But where Is Miviam?—little Miriam,
the beauty and the ranaway of the Nock ?
Call her Trix,  Tell her 1o get us somoe
nul‘r;l r. She will be here « ireetly,”

.Ilra-, Castleton, o little old lady in a
Iace cap, who had lost the use of her
limb=, sat knitting in a wheeled ehaiy,
by the sadly deficient fire,

Her poor nose was blue, and the hand
which =he held out to Clarence Mayell
was cold ns an lcicle, s

Beatrix.a pale young woman of twen-
ty, dvew an old seroen before the table
on which wos o plate of cold moeat and
and o pitcher of thin ten. and made

st )=t the easel so as 1o hide

the cots bedl  thie cormer,

My, Cwstleton pointed 1o the easel,
with s flourish of the hanl,

“You see, Mayell," sabd he, *that 1
still cling to my old habits,*

<My humd is sunrecly ns stendy  now
as I could wish, but it seems necessary

gathered  ronnd

et

to sell a pleture now and then. Trix,
where is youy sister? Why does not
Miriam come n® We have  some

wenlthy acquaintances, Mavell" the
ald man continued, *svho decline 1o
buy my pictures, amd who contrive sys.
temationlly to ignove us*
“But1 am told thut
quently govs to them,
<cannot wonder—the child is young,
and this," glancing contemptuounsly
around the room, *Is hardly the place
to attraet o girl's capricious faney,
Trixy here i< trae to hor old parents.”
“Papa,” said Begtrix, coloring, **do
not blame Mirigm,  She—"
“Have 1 blamed her?*  The old ar-
tist shruggod his shoulders.  **She is
young—she is very voung—that is all.
As I was saying, Miyell, Tsell a pic-
tare now sid then, and so we manage
to keep alive.  Just let me show  you
some of the ideas I have sketched on
canvis, "'
And while Captain  Mayell turned
aover the man’s portfolio and  eogitated
within himself how ho might best offor
to purchuse o pleture without hurting

Miriam fre-
Well, well, I

eellent
daughter's dress

ing five, spread a elean eloth on the
table, ond set forth a meal  which had
evidently been purchasod in hasto from
the shelves of the nearest chenp  res-
tanrant,

Half of a skinny cold duek, a little
dabs of mindidy corrant jelly,e n plile of
bremd, and a potato salad,

And when the unappetising  meal
was over, nnil they  sat - shivering by
the fire, the doot opened, and in glided
a smndl stight fAgure Hke o slindow,
Sfr's Miviam, said Mo, Castleton:
Sy Vounguest girl,  Come in, pet, aml
sponk to Captain Mayell™

Mirvinm  stoppod  abruptly in the
Hoorway, and turned  fiest vod, then
pale, before shie advaneed and  held
ottt an nnwiliing hand.

Mavell rose and bowed over g bt
ns their eves met ho smiled a linde.
v Miss Cnstloton,” sadd I, 1 am

very hagppy to meet you.''

And Miriam hid herself away hehind
her mother’s chair, Bontrix,
aned do what Captain Mayell wonld, he
votthl not sueeved in deawing her into
the comversation,

1 will make her look up,”™ e said
to imsell, o lttle ehagrined av the
stepdfustness with which the dark eyes
were bent townrds the Hre,

Torning to the artist he psked enre-
liessly

“Does vonr danghter sing, "
Ao, inonowild way, Tike a Inrk
or nomlghtingale,” sabd Mr. Castleton.
cShe bl o gudtar onee, but it is lost
ot broken, or something. Can’t yon
sing for vus, Jdnughter?"”

The ruse was suceessful,

Mivigm looked up in o frightened

close to

way. her oves glittering, her chooks
glowing in reud sprots,

“ cannot <ing to night.,"  she
saidl hnreiediy, Ploase;  papa, don't
nsk mue,

But when Caprain Mavell had taken
leave for the night, aml was groping
s wiy down the  stiades,  he was
most siddenly  and anespoctedly  con-
fronted by Mirinm herself wrappoed in
the Black shawil, with Beatrix at hep
sjle,
SCaptadn Mayell,™ said Beatrix ina
low volew, “what must you think? For
onr own sukos woe owe vout an explana-
Lion
o Hush, Tris!™ evied Miviam exeitl,
< Allfthis preamble is quite uneecssary.
1 will tedl him abont i, :
“Papa dovsn't know that 1 sing with
old Bartimeo in the strects —<but mnm-
ma does amd Tris,
*They know that Bartimeo tnkes ex-
care of mo: and 1 wear his
atd we cannot et
poor papn starve,”’
SAl soherly added Trix, we give
papn the money, and he thinks old Bar-
timeo has sold a picture for him to
somie of the Ltalan dealers down  town,
“Poor papa! and it makes him so
happy! - And, indead, no one speaks to
Mirinm except with the greatest ¢ourt-
esy and Kindness,  And we hope vou
will not beteay our seeret to poor papa,
a4 e would never, never, forgive us
at all,”
“Prayv.,”  eried Mayell genuinely
tonehed, *do not imagine that [ couli
bee gruilty of such adishonorable thing.
Believe me, Miss Castloton——
Miriam, very white and cold, was look-
ing at him witheyes that Nashod scorn-
fnT lightning.
“Here is the wretehed coin yOou gave
me, " saiil she,  <Take it baek.™
“Why?" he asked, confounded and
hurt,
sBeeanse 1 hate you,” she answered
abruptly seizing  her  sister's  arm.
Come, Trix, let us go,”
But he posted himself direetly across
her path, determined not thus to part,
“Hut why do you hate me?®"" said he;
“heeause I respect vour  courage  and
sense, and honor your filial duty #™
“Beeause you despise me,” she re-
torted.
SNoever," he eried, taking her hand
In spite of herselfs  and then and there
they beeame fast friends,
1 am coming to-morrow,”  he said,
“to order a pleture of your father.
Will you n!.mlhinl me welcome?"
And she answerod shyly—
(1] ‘I!“.. =Ll
But she went out singing no more,
Blind Bartimeo and his violin were
ungecompanicd now.
Warde Castleton died the next sum-
mer, entirely unaware of the decoption
which had been practiced upon  him,
and  Captuin - Mayell  asked  protty
Miriam to be his wife.
“Do you know, darling,” he said
“1 have loved you ever sinee T saw you
singing on the pavement in that  pie-
turesque Italinn costume?""
And smong her wedding gifts was n
dismond-studded gold loeket, in which
wits st the tiny silver eoin which  he
hadd given hier on that bleak Novemboer
afternoon when the twilight was  verg-
ing into dusk,
e I —e.
Bengal Curry,
An English correspondent says; 1
was for along time rosident in Caleutin,
India, and with considerable difieulty
obtained the details of the pl'l'p:\l':ltiu;l
from my native cook.  They are as fol-
lows, welve ounces best  tumerie,
cight ouneces coriander sead, six ounces
very hest ginger, tive onnces very hest
mustard, tive ounces black pepper, one
anid a half ounces cayenne, one-half
ounce eardamons, one-half ounce cum-
min, one-half ounce cinnamon, one-
quarter ounce pimento, in all thirty-
nine and a quartor ounces, costing 7
shillings, all finely powdered and put
np in separate parcels. When sent home
these ingredients are put into a large
how! and thoroughly mixed together,
A numiber of small bottles are gob ready
into which the powdor is placed, anil
pressed, down, and i eorks are used,
thoese ave carefully sealed over so s to
exclude the air entirely.  One bottle at
a time s openod for use, thus the
gquantity made will last o long time,
Having seoured our curry powdoer, at g
wost of shout two-pence llulf-]u:nny per
ounce, let us now proceed to make our
curry and boil our rico, a la Bongal,
As o rulon knife i never employed
when one is eating o ourry,as it is always
su thoroughly cooked that & fork and
spoon are only needed.  But the time
ovenpiod in cooking, of course, varies
necording to the meat used.  For brev-
ity, let us take o vesl, sny four pounds
of the lean part of the breast of veal,
to avold much fat. Cut this all up in
smull pieces, and put them in g sanee-
pan, with an onnce of sweet hutter,
two large ltlhll.'s{)rmnfl.ltﬁllf eurry powi-
ertwo large onlons eut very fine,four
or five small cloves of garlie,chopped
up finely,and some nice, streaky hacon
et u,u in thin, small slioes; stir all up
together, and put it on n gontle fire,
coveringthe saueepan, and only uncoy-
oring it to stir it which should be done
very frequently, The heat speedily
traws out the juices of the moeat, form-
ing suflicient gravy to provent burning,
after o while the saucepun i deawn
almost off the fire, 50 as to keep the
contents nt o gentle simmer only, und

the sensitive pride of the artist, the si-

it continues at this until the gravy is

gradually, o wa not to cool it too mueh,
and salt to taste. The sancepan i«
again placed on the fire for a fow mo.
moents to bring it rapidly to the boil,
then dreawn baok and Kept onee more
gently simmoring until guite done, stir-
ring very froquently. 16 should oceapy
throe 1o four honrs in eooking and ney-
or b gu"uln‘d. When servel up to the
table it ought to he as hot as possible,
bt all the fat must be previously skim.
e oft, Tt is well to remomber that
this conrry fut™ 12 fur better than but-
ter for frving fish with.  Half an hour
or more before the enrry 18 required on
the table begin to cook the rice.  Fine
Painn or Carolinn is the best, of which
tuke one measure, putting in theee such
mensures of water, and boil eapidly,
bt never on any  consideration stir or
shake it up, When it is pereoived that
the water shows no longer on the rice
draw the saucepnn on to the hob and a
HtHe time for the riee to dev, which it
soon does, when it will all turn ot
beautifully eooked and each grain L L
arate.  This isthe only proper mode of
|'||I|Ling rlivs, o sery i!lg np, the wurry
should b o one (coverad) side divh,
the vlee in another, aml both quite hot,

-

“I'l Na Trust Ye,"
Two conturies ago, in the Highlands
of Scotland, to ask for o receipt, or a
iromissory note,was thought an insult,
twould hiave beon rosontind ns quickly
ns i one had said, 1 doubt your hon-
or I parties had Business matters
to transact, they stepped into the air,
fixed their eyves upon the heavens, and
each ropeated his obligation, with no
mortal witness. A mnark was then
enrved on some rock oF Lroe nogy |-_\' ns
a remembirance of the compaet.
Such o thing as breach of contract
was rarely met with, so highly did the
[n-nll]a- I‘l':_fll.rll their honor,
When the march of improvement
brought the new mode of doing busi-
ness, they were often pained by these
innovations.  An aneedote is hianded
down of a farmur who had been o the
Lowlands and learned worldly  wis-
||I|Tl\.
On returning o his natlve parvish e
had need of some money, and made
bolil to ask a loan from a gentleman of
menns named Stewart. This was kind-
Iy ranted, and Me. S0 counted out the
& at.
This done the farmer wrote a receipt
and offered Mr. 8.
“What is this, man?" eried Mr.S,,
eveing the slip of paper.
“Itds o receipty sie binding me 1o
give vo back ver gold at the right
time, ™ repliod Sandy.
“Binding ye?  Well, my man, if ye
cannn trust yerself, I'm sure 1I'1 na
trust ye! Yo canng e my  gold.** and
rathering it up he put it back in
hi! desk and turned his koy upon it.
Bty siv, I omight die,” vopliod  the
canny Seotchman, bringing up an argu-
ment in favor of his new wisdom, “and
perhups my sons might refuse yeo; hut
the bt of  paper  would “compel
them,*!
“Compel them to sustain o dead
father's  honor!™  eried  the Celt.,
“They Il nead compelling to do right
if this is the rond ye're leading them.
Yo ean gang elsewhere for money:
hut you'll find nane in the parish that'l
put more faith in o biv o' paper than a
neighbor's word o' honor amd his foar
o' llsml."

———————— —

The Queen's Love-
Few, if any readers of English his-
tory have doubted that Queen Eliza-
beth, *the maiden Queen,”™ loved the
chivalric Earl of Essex, Hoer's was a
wild,infatuated love sueh as the “rlor-
ons sorceress of the Nile'™ bore for her
Mark Antony. She, n Queen upon
whose head the erown of England sat
nobly, made love to one of her court-
jers—a favarite,
One night Elizaboth sat in her roval
chamber, her head bowed upon  the
finely covercd table anid the folds of
her gorgeous night drapery hanging
laosely avound her. A light' rap star-
tled the queen from her reverie,  She
radsed hor hend, brushed back her sil-
ver-threadod hair, and nsked who wish-
el admittanee at such an houy.
“Annette,” was the re ly.
“Ah, my chambermaid,” said the
(uecn, as she opened the door, and a
buxom lass, with bright eyes, raven
tresges,  entered and courtesiod most
gracefully. *“Thou art welcome, Good
i\llnl:.ltq', but methinks thou comest
HITLE

my lady,™ replied the girl.

“Annette, o man "

*Yos, my lady.*

STis an nnreasonalile hour for o vis.
it,but did he state his businessg™
“Hesaid he wishod to see the queen.”
“Kuowest thon his name, Annette?*
and the queen gnzed into her maid’s
fuce vather searchingly,

es,my hudys it is Essex, ™

*Then admit him at onee,™

“Into the I'N'(-Iiliun room, mistress 2"
“No hore,™

Annetto was dumbfounded, for ney-
or before liad & man entered the pri-
vinte chamber of the queen.

Elizabeth looked at the wondering
girl 0 moment, when, seeming to guess
the cause of her wonderment, mmh
“Thou needs’ t not wonder, Annette:
he comes on business pertaining to the
kingdom. Admithim."

The maid courtesiod and withdrew,

The queon now dressed herself hasti-
ly nnd #at down to await hor visitor.

Saon the door was pushed open, and
handsome, gallant Essex entered, He
npproached tho queen and grasped the
extended hands, '

Annette now  prudently  withdrew
and England’s mighty sovercign and,
her lover were glone,

They talked for a long time
words which breathed of love were
spoken.  Ah! little thought Essex,then,
that the hand ho was covering with
kisses, would, ere many months, sign
his denth warrant,

As the tower elock tolled the hour of
midnight the courtier arose to dopnrt.
The queen drew n costly ring from her
fingor and placed it on his ﬁnml. By~
inz. “Noblo Essex, if troubles of State
envelop thee, roturn this ring,and thon
shalt not be forgotten,™

The earl again raised her hands to
his lips, and took his departure, Ann-
ette appearing to conduct him 1o the
street. As the door closed upon Essex's
stately form, Elizaboth threw herself
upon the rich couch and sobbed aloud;

“Oh, what a love I have for thee, no-
ble Essex; yot I can never call thee
mine;" and while she yot lay there sob-
bing, the lover earl was traversing the
moonlit streets, gazing upon the ring—
the queen's talisman,

Reader, i it not great to bo the lov-
er of o queen?

A different scone was not long after-
ward enacted in the same room. A
dozen courtiers stood nround the same
queen—Essex's lover— as she sat be-
fore a table to alix her royal signature
to o documont that lay before hor. Her
eyes wandered unoasily over itand hor

and

’n'a-uy wall defed up, whon a large-slzed

hosom rose and fell with emotion, The

—

warrant of E<sex,  He had been drawn
into n plot by some nobles and his own
rashnoss, and now lay in  prizon.
Why did not she sign the death waor-
rant?

She thought of the ring she had gliv-
en Eesox, and every moment she exe-
pected to <eo the royal talisman brought
to her,  The nohles grew very  impa-
tient and one asked:

“Why does not the quoen sign?"
That broke the stillness, aronsed the
queen, and with an unsteady hand she
signed the death wareant, The desd
was done —hoer lover must die.
Aftor the exeention of FEssex  the
queen grew poovish and retireing, and
wini often heard sobbing in her apart-
ments.  ‘Fhe missing ring  was 8 mys-
tery.  She had dispatched a trosty pert
son to examine the hody of Essex, but
the ring was not found thereon,
Buit at Iast it eame  to lght.
One day a messenger arvived in great
huste at the pulace with the tidinga
that the Countess of Nottingham was
dyving and desirad to see the queen,
The quecn hastened fo her and s she
approached the death eonch, the eoun-
tess drew o ring from  her bosom  and
held it up. The queen sprang forward
tore the well-known bauble from the
trembling hand, and in a loud volce
demanded how it eame into the possess.
ion of the countess.  Then the dying
woman toll her. Poor Essex, when
arrested romembered the injunction of
the royal lover, gave the ring to the
conuntess, bogwring hier to convey it to
the queen,  But her hnshand, o bitter
enemy of the enrl’s persuaded her to
l\l'l']l it.  Had she nhl-_\'l'll the im}-ri--
onod earl, in ol probability he would
have been saved,
The countess implored  the gueen to
forgive her, it with the fury of an en-
ragil tigress the queen sprang forwnrd,
violently greasping the dyving woman,
snving: —May Goid forgive yon—I ney-
er ean!”  and immedintely  left the
room,  From that moment the queen
sank rapidly, and and  died at Rich-
mond in 1603, just two vears after the
ilenth of Essex,™

e —— — .
THE FIRST AMERICAN RAILROAD,

Thurlog Woeed's Story of the First Trip
rom Albany to "Schenectady,

N. Y. Timos.

The controversy invegard to the first
steam railroad teain operated in this
vountry is as vet unsettled, but the pre-
ponderance of the evidenee woulil seem
to shiow that it was the tealn fun over
the Albany & Scheneetady rond in 1581,
The eharter for this romd was grantod
in 1826 to the Mohawk&Huwdson River
Ruilrowd compuny, nnd work upon it
wis begun in 1880, 1t was complotad
in 1881, and in September of that year
the first passengor train, which is also

elaimed to be the first steam passenger

train ever run in this country, wius sent
over the rails from Alhany to Schence-
ady and back.  Among the passengers
on thi= memornable exeursion was the
venerable Thurlow Weaed, and his mem-
ory of the event i still yvery vivid, 1In
speaking of it to a Times reporter yes-
torduy, Mr. Wood said: ©It is still o
more or lessdisputed point whether the
Albany&Schenectady rowd, or a short
roail near Charleston, 8. C., was the
first railrond operated in this country,
but I am inelined to think that the
elaim of the Somth Carolina rond has
been protty well disposed of, and that
history will decide that the Albany and
Schenectady line was the first one com-
leted andaperated. There is no doubt
wth  roads  were  constructed  al-
most simultuneously, but 1 have a very
strong impression that the first train
was run over the New York line. The
rond was narrow gunge, and followed
the same route as it does  now
that it has been consolidated and forms
the eastern terminus of the New York
Central, but in 1831 the conntry throngh
which it passes was very lightly settled.
It ran through a pine forest, and 1 sup-
wse there wore not half o dozen houses
ln-!wm-u Albany and Schencetady, a
distance of sixteen miles.  There was
a hill st both the Albany and Schence-
tady ends of the line, and the ecars
wers drawn up and let down these hills
by a strong rope, which was worked by
a stationary engine, so that the loeo-
motive was a queer-looking arrange-
ment, and would ereate a sensation in
these days. It was imported from En-
gland, weighed four tons and was nam-
ed John Bull, The cars of the first
train were also peculinr-looking vehie-
les necording to our modern notions

were looked upon as marvels,  They
wore two in number, and consisted of
the hodies of the old stage conclies
taken from the lambering wheels and
anid teansferead to radlrowd triucks,
“Iremember that first exeursion very
well, and most of those who enjoyoil
i,"" eontinued Mr. Woed, *Thoe gentle-
men who made the treip were Lewis |
Benodiet, Jomes Alexander, president
of the Commereinl bank of Albuny;
Churles E. Dudley, of the Dudley ob-
servatory: Jacob Hayes, high” con-
stable of New Yorks Major Meges,
sherllt of Albany: Judge Morvin of
Saratoga; John J. Do Grall, mayor of
Scheneetady; Edward Crosswell editor
of the Albany Argus; John Townsend,
Billy Winne, the penny post at Albany;
ex-Grovernor Joseph . Yates, m_\'sui(,
and two or three whom I do not now
recall. Our engineer was John Hamp-
son, an Englishman, whom 1 am told
is still living, but with the exception
of him and mysolf every one of the per-
sons who made the trip arve dead. 1
was 23 years old then, all the rest, ex-
cept Croswell, who was about mf nge,
wera from 5 to 10 years older thun L.
A groat erowd of people assemblod at
the foot of the hill in Albany to seo us
start, and nmong them wuas an artist
by the nume of Brown, I think. It
took about three-quarters of an hour
to got roady for the sturt, and during
that time Brown managed to secure s
pieture of the party, the poriraits of.
which are remarkable for their fidelity.
Several eopies of this pieture are in ex-
istence, and I have one of them my-
solf. The original ia in the possession
of the Connectieut Historical soclety
at  Hortford, -When all was ready the,
conches were pulled up the hill by the
stationary engine, the locomotive was
attachod when the summit had heen
reached, and we went thunderin
nlong toward Schenoetady.  We made
the trip of about sixteen miles in sixty
or seventy minutes, and we thought
we had done an extraordinary thing,
ns indeed wo had for those early days
of the century. Tho idea of the mod-
orn express train running at the rate
of fifty or sixty miles an honr would
have seemed preposterous then, Wo
took dinner in Sehenectndy and return-
od by the road to Albany, making the
trip in o little over an hour,"

'he only stockholders of the Mohawk
& Hudson railvond whom Mr.  Wond
eould remember were My, Do Walf,
of this eity, the father of Cathorine De
Wolf, Jolin Townsend, of Albany, nud
Mayor John J. De Graft, of Schenee-
Ty,

The old narrow guage roud wis
torn up when the consolidation with
'ent Beateis put more coal on the dy-"breakfast-oupful of fresh milk is addod  document before her waos the death the New York Central was made, and

the stationary engine was dlspensed
with, the lovomotives running d?:nn-llj'
into  Albany and Schenectady. The
routo of the lino was no changed, how-
over, and travelers from Albany to
Scheneetady over the New York Con-
tral now pass throngh the same coun-
try, although it is much more thickly
suttled, that was looked out upon by
the passengers on the fivst enilrond train
that ever made a teip in America,

The Isle of Skye,

Seotland has got a land grievance as

well ns Ireland, and the people of the
Isle of Skye have already come into col-
lision with the authoritics,  To English
speaking people the Isle of Skye is
chiefly known as the home of Flora
Macdonald, At the present time most
of the ixland is n“‘llf'h by Lord Macdon-
ald, better known as the Lord of the
Islos,  Skye is an island off the const of
Invorness, and ls remarkably barren
even for Scotland.  Inland it is moun-
tainous and unoultivated, but upon the
shore n large number of *“erofters'
manage to pick up a precarvions liveli-
hood by ngriculture and fishing, These
crofiers, ns they are enlled, appavently
beeanse of their =mall lm“in s of
erofts, live in small eollections of huts,
The lints are irregular ovals of piled
np stones covered with  heather anid
thateh, which are held on by ropoes
made of straw and rushes, A couple
of holes in the roof allow the smoke to
eseape, and & pane of glass as o sky-
light admits the light.  The fowls and
vittle share the hut with the family, and
everything  betokens the most abject
poverty,  The people rarely taste mest,
their principal sustennnes bolng potas
toes and hervings,  When hefeings are
senre o little ontmenl cake and tea are
lonked upon as Inxuries,
Onee or twice in o year one of the
blaek faced sheep, which look so ple-
turesgue, but which are so unsatisfieto-
ry on the dinner table, = killesl, A
erofter who owns two cows, o ealf, and
hndf & dozen gheep is considered well
oft. By the agroements under which
the eroftors ll.ntl thelir erofts. each eroft
may  support 4 pony, but the tenant
rarely takes n-l\':lu!;ufu of this richt.
Some time ago some of these erofters
living at Braes wore doprived, aveord.
ing to their story, of cortain vights of
commonnge by the factor of Lord Muae-
conalde They used to be allowml to
pasture their cattle upon a mountain
rejolcing in the somewhat Magnolian
nnme Benlee,  This they have been de-
prived of without any compensation in
the way of diminution of rent, and in
consequence they have refused to pay
any rentat all, Again they complained
that they were not allowed to keep dogs
to drive the decr away, so that  these
animals eame down from the hills
spoiled their erops, and in winter raid-
ed upon their hay and oat ricks. The
other side deny all this, and say that
the land is unable to support so many
eroftors: that new lands had been offer-
ol to them, which they have refused to
aecept; nnd that as to the deer, Lord
Macdonald long ago, ereeted a high
fonee to keep them out, but the erofters
were too lazy to keep it in repair. It
is said that some of the Irish Land
Leaguers have been fomenting the ill-
feeling which led some time ago to an
attack on the police, in which the eroft-
ers got the worst, some of them being
arrested. A number of influential
Scoteh  gentlemen  interfered, and an
amicable areangement will probably be
mude.

Vestal Virgins.

The worship of Vesta, the goddess of
wirity, dates as far back as the time of
Numa, who conseeratod a temple of
Vesta, and appointed four priestesses
to wateh the sacred fire which perpoet-
ually burned nt the altar, and to oflici-
ate ot the services of the temple.  Six
more wera afterward appointed, hut
the number ten was never exceeded.,
They wera chosen by the high I}ril'!il.i
from noble Roman families, who es-
teemed it an honor to enroll & daugh-
ter's name among the Vestals,  Dadi-
ented at the early age of ten, they were
hound to a service of thirty vears.after
which they were pr-rmitlmi to return to
the world, and even to marry. Thoy
were held in groat deference by the Ro-
man people, places of honor near the
wtricians and senators were appointed
}nr them in the amphithenatres, and the
signal for the conmencoment of the
ames was given by a Vestal  Virgin.
"hen they passed along the strests, in
their chariots of ivory and gold, lictors

“There was 1 man at the wicket gate | of railway conches, but in 1831 they precedoed them, erying  aloud, “Make

way for the Vestals." Every one stop-

wil, and all heads were howed In si-
Il'lll'l' and it was profunation to look on
them. If convieted of a breach of her
vow of chastity, or of having allowed
the sacred fire to expire on the altar,
hee Vostal was eondemed to e bariial
alive,  On those oveasions, a8 the mel-
oncholy traln passed from the temple
to the field(still  ealled the Campo
Sueelerate) boyond the walls, where the
sepulehre was preparsd, not u erest-
ure was seen in the streets: every house
wins closed, as in a time of gencral
mourning.  The Flamens proceded the
unhappy vietim, who, stripped of her
rich ornaments, and wreapped in grave
clothes, was consignoed, after muny
rites and prayers, to her living tomh
—n vault of small dimentions,in which
wans placed a eouch, and on a table a
small provision of bread and water, a
lamp, and some oil.
then bulll, and the Vestal left to hor
lonely and dreadful death,

The Richest Newsboy,

Without doubt the richest newsboy
in the country is Mike Mykens, of Den-
vor Col. Hoe is supposod to b worth
atb least 830,000, which he has invested
in Danver real estate.  He s not yet
ready, however, to retive from businoss
but from early norning nntil midnight
may be seen upon the stroets erying,
“Boston, Now York, Philadelphia, Chi-
cago, Cincinnati, St. Louls, and Kan-
sas City morning papers.'”’  In connee-
tion with his paper stand ho has a
boot-black's ohair, which he gonerally
leaves in charge of an  assistant.  He
sells his papers at a uniform price of
10 cents vnch, and lon u):jpuriunuu has
made him very expert in detecting at a
glance from what part of the couniry
any ono of the strangers who thron
the stroots of Denver hails,  “Run af-
tor that old man with a white choker
and sell him a Boston Horald,” he will
say to his assistant; or, “Work off a
San Francisco Bulletinon that allppﬁry
looking euss under the awning." y-
kens I8 no longer s boy, but ho is like-
ly to remain u newshoy for years to
LOma.

—— 3 E——

wHenrt disoase,” said Jommie, us ho
assisted Patrick to up-end a barrel of
cement, “heart disense is one of the
worst of diseases. Some people niver
know they have it till they dhrop down
dond,”  *Thrae for you, Jemmie," re-
iod Pateiek; “and those Iluuplu that
Luuw they have it, have to be moighty
careful wid themselves, I know a man
wonst that had it aod he was always
obligad to dhrop work about five min.
wtes hofore he }nell it coming on,™

THE GREAT COMMONER.

Stevens,

Messrs. A. Williams & Co., of Bos-
ton, have published this woek, a new
politieal biography, entitled “Thad-
deus Stevens, the Commoner,'' by
I Callender, of the Massachusetts bar,
From advance sheets of the work are
appended a fow extracts illusteative of
various phases of the strong  chavacter
of the great Pennsylvania leader,

Thaddous Stevens was born in - Dan-
ville, Vermont, April 4, 1702, The ed-
ueation which his mother secured for
him was by no means inferior, and in
1515 he graduated at Dartmouth Col-
lege, and immediately went to teach-
ing in the ncnilemy at York, Pa,

Stevens'  greatost triumph in the
Pennsylvanin legislature was  his  de-
feat of the bill, brought forward by the
opposition  for  the repeal ul, the
free sehool  law,  which  was  not
ndopted in that Bourbon Common-
wonith until 1834, The next yoear o
determined effort was made to ropeal
ity nnd 458 potitions, containing 31,008
numes, wore sent in favor of the repeal
and only A0 petitions, with 2,675 sign-
ors, against. Stevens was elected by a
small majority and under  positive ing
strinctions (o voto for ropeal.  “Instone
of doing so, he beeame 118 chief defen-
derand when the bill repenling the law
anme from the sennte, where it had
passed, to the house, he made what is
conceded 1o have been the most offee-
tive spoech in his life.  In fact, he
himsolf stylod his labors in that eause
as the crowning utility of his life; and
at another time he remarked he shotld
foel himself abundantly rewarded for
all his efforts in behalf of universal
education if a single  ehild, cducated
by the commonwenlth, should drop a
tear of gratitwde on his  grave,  Dur-
ing its delivery in the hall of the house
at Harvisburg, the seene was dramatie

and the interest intense.  The orator
was forty-three years old. He was in
the fullness of his vigor. There was

nothing weak or literary about him.
His o tion was virile,  His ¢lassic coun-
tenanee, noble voice and direetness of
style, coupled with the glorions eanse
he was sdvoeating, erented such a fopl-
ing among his fellow-members that for
once at least o legislature rose superior
to all selfish interests, and oboyed the
instinets of a higher nature.  The mo-
tion to ropeal the law failed, and the
number of voles pledged to sustain it
were changoed upon the spot.  Inevita-
hle defeat at first soemed imminent;
but an unequivocal victory was the re-
sult,  The free school was saved to
Pennyslvania.  The name of its sav-
lor was Thaddens Stevens,"’

Mr. Stevens was one of the first of the
anti-slavery whigs to jointhe republican
party.  He was a delegate to its first
national eonvention, and was elected
from his old district as a member of
the Thirty-sixth congress in the last
days of Buchanan's term. He was a
de armined opponent of nll altempts at a
compromise with the defiant secession-
ists, beeause he belioved them to be be-
vond the reach of any honorable over-
tures.  “Let there be no bloodshed un-
til the last moment,” was his word,
“but let no cowardly counsels unnerve
the people; and then, at last, if needs
be, lot every one be ready to gird on
his armor and do his duty.” "And he
declarved that he would*expatriate him-
self”” if he thought Pennsylvania wounld
be willing to “purchase peaco by un-
principled concessions to  insurgents
with arms in their hands."’

“With the thirty-seventh congress,"
says Mr. Callender, Thaddens Stevens
began his nndisputed rule of the coun-
try us the chairman of the commitien
on ways and means. Few men have
ruled over an empire like the one he
cont o'leil.  He directed the spirit of
warin the halls of congress. Men yielded
to him even when they believed him
wrong, The power of bringing men
to his side, of submitting them to him
he possessed in n remarkable degree.
But deeper than sll that was the man's
teality, which made him n cloud by
day, a pillar of fire by night. Thero
was no sham about him; no cant, He
believed in something: was in earnest,
wns real; and men trusted him, not
wholly feared him: nay, at heart they
loved and admired him. He stood for
something,  He had an object in view,
and he pursued it relentlessly to the
end—the equality of man before the
law."

Mr. Stevens' manner of riding rough-
shod over his opponents is well illus-
trated in this extract from his spooch
on the confiseation bhill: “Weare told,”
said he, “that beeause the constitution
does not allow us to confiseate a certain
specios of property, therefore we cannot
liberate slaves, Mr. Speaker, 1 thonght
thoe time had eome when the laws of
war, in dealing with the enemy, haid no
rvight to interfore, Who pleads the con-
stitution against our action?  Who
says the constitution must eome in hur
of our action? It |8 the bar of rebels
—of rghels who have sought to over-
throw the constitution ath trample it
in the dust—who repudiate the consti-
tution. Sir, theso rebels, who have dis-
rogarded and set nt defiance that instru-
ment, arve,hy every rale of municipal
and international law, estopped from
riumlln' it against our action, The
aw established in the days of Cicero—
Inter nrma silent leges—is a law that

The entrance was mlas been in foree down to the present

time; and any nation which disregards
that law is & poor, pusillanimous nation
which submits its nvok to be struck off
by thegnemy.”

As @1y ns 1862 he warned the sonth-
orn sympathizers that ©if this war is to
continue, there will como o time it will
ho  declared by this  freo  npa-
tiong that every bondman in  the

soufl belonging to a rebol shall be
calldfl upon to aid us in war ngainst
thelf masters, and to restore the Un-
iond Nordid he share tho views of
cogt optimists that the war would be
of Fhort duration.

s early as July 24, 1861, ho said in
n{: lavge appropriation: I look
upd it, s I have looked upon it, cver
nfmm these statos went deliberately in-
todreason, as one which will be a pro-

nd bloody war. Somo gentle-
iave an idea that our enemies, be-
obels, will surrender—will sue-
in the course of a few months,
ith little expense, and that thoy
will nlp!iﬁht what they have under-
taken, ~ I fatter myself with no such
hope. I believe that the battles which
are to b fought are to be desperate
and bloody battles, and that they are
to be (umerous. I bolieve that many
thousands valuahlelives will bo lost and
tl:!u.!- millions of money will be expend-
ol

———  —

Life must be measured by aotion,
not by time; for s man may die old at
thirly, snd young at eightys nay, the
one lives alter death, and the other
perished befors ho died,

Good words do more than lLard
specehes, as the sunheams without any
noise, will make the teaveler throw o
his coat, which all the blusteving wind
vould not de,

Passages from the Biography of Thaddeus

FLEETS OF ICEBERGS.

The Abysinin ses Throngh More Than
" llm':::rd Miles of Toe, -

Now York Hemld, .
The stonmship Abysinnia. which ar-
rived yestordny from Liverpool, was
delayed four days longer than her avers
ago time of erossing on accouny of hav-
ing encountered immense ico flows,
The steamer left Liverpool on the
morning of the Srd inst., and had been
out about n week whon the first ice
made its appearance. It was in lati-
tude 42 deg. 40 min., longitude 49 deg.
50 min., about 1 o’clock in the morni
of Sunday last, when lhe captain w
called on deck. The morning wos
so dark and such a heavy fog prevailed
that one could searcely sce n hundrod
yards before him. Having been ine
formed that fee wus likely to be found
i that region, Captain Bently exercised
the greatest eaution, and when the first
iceborg loomed up in the darkness he
gave orders at .once to diminish the
speed of the vessell. No sooner was
the first iceberg espiod than others put
in an appearance, until presently the
ocenn  seemed to swarm  with them.
Some of them are desoribid as being
over two hundred feot in height, sugar
loaf in shape, and tapering up to the
point.  Several, it s declarad, wers
over two hundred feet at the hase, while
all around them were floating particles
of ice thut gave theappearance of small
islands.  As the stenmoer progressed
the ieebergs grew more numerous, until
finally the eaptain eould do no more
than drift and proceed with the greatost
caution. At times the Abyssinia passed
within four hundred yards of the larg-
ost feesfloes, and ecansed many of the
passengors  to tremble, A southeast
wind was blowing, and the weather
was warm and pleasant, making the
trip most enjoyable but for the dence
fog that scemed to follow them almaost
until this eity was rencchd.  From the
discovery of the first fceborg until the
vessel was entirely clear of ice Captain
Bently says that fully a hundred miles
were traveled.
Hal the weather been olear and no
fog theae would be no difienltios on-
countered. At times the for was so
dense that the look-ont man could not
he seen by those on the deck of the ves-
sel, and the |'=|.]|lnin ordered that the
temperature of the water be  taken
every few minutes to discover the prox-
imity of the ice.  On Monday the tem-
perature of the sea fell to forty degroes,
whon the engines were stopped for six
hours, after which the stoamoer pro-
coeded very slowly for the next three
duy8. On Tuesday the vessel sailed
through a whole fleet of jceboerg), vary-
ing in size from fifty to one hundred
fect in length. The captain said thut
in his seventeen years' experience in
those waters he never saw so much ioe.
The ice envountered, he states, comes
from the coast of Labrador, is carried
by the currents through Davis' Strait

into the Gulf Stream, where it finally
dissolves in the warmer atmosphere,

Webster and the Little Giant.
George (! Bates to John Wentworth,

While Douglas was a faithful part-
isan and a successful politician, he wus
o great statesman, o profound nnd sa-
gacious leader, and one who was above
ull the petty, scurvy tricks of modern
Sengtors: and no man respected and
loved him more than Danicl Webster
although they were®the antipode of
cach other, A single instance to prove
this and I have done.  Soon after Cal-
ifornin was admitted I was in the State
Department  with  Fletcher Waebster,
Charles Muarch and Seerctury of State
Waobster, when the latter said to me in
his eareful yet god-like manner, “Young
gentleman, you know Senator Douglas
well, my sgn tells me."
I replied, “better than any living mun.
He was my schoolmate, my friend, and
will do for me anything that 1 will ask
him,”"  *Well,"" said he, hesitating and
blushing almost,  “President Fillmore
has sent in all the federal appointments
for Culifornin, and my fricnds are dis-
appointed,  They are not properly
eared for. I should like to have action
on these nominations suspended until
we enn see andd write them, ™’

“Vory well," Ireplied, “Ifwill sco
Douglas, and your wish shall be grati-
fled.”  That evening, about 11 o’olock,
I wont to Douglas' room, found him
just going to bed, told him1,Webster's
wishes,got a carriage by his ordors.and
went to see Dr.Gwin,then United States
Senator for California. Douglas told
him our wishes,and the doctor, wondor-
ful man then and now, took all the Cal-
ifornia'appointments into his own hands,
suspended them all for weeks, compell-
od Fillmore to change and recall some
and alter others, and the Scerctary of
State and his friends were all well sat-
Isfied.  While Douglas was true to his
own party, he was true always to his
friends; was a manly, noble and great-
hearted man, whose fidelity to our coun-
try, our Union and our nation nevep
faltered nor wavered,

- ¢ ~—

“Angeling, dearest,eanst tell me
whoerein the mariner resemblos the
beautiful sunflower under whose
umbrageous blossoms  we  first
plighted our troth?'  asked Adol-
phus,his whole being tremulous with
emotion. **No, Dolly," roplied Ange-
lina, toying with her chewing gum.
“Tell me, Dolly, “Listen!" exclnimed
Adolphus, with solomnity. *It is bo-
onuse the sunflower goes to sedd, and
the mariner goes to spe, r,"

ORANGE JELLY,—Rub the rind of six
oranges with sugar, serape it off, take
the juice of three lomons and six oranges
boil two ouneces isinglass in a pint and
one-hnlf of water for half an hour, and
e-half pound of sugar; steain it
throw * % lawn  gleve and put it into
mould¥ or glusses, A winoglussful of
brandy or rum may be added to the
aboye, or one or two Seville oranges
substituted for the same number  of
sweet  oranges. The color may hao
helghtened by burnt sugar. Limon
delly is similarly mude, but' with morg
sugur, .

———t O —————
A unlon passonger depot is to b
compluted In Burlington by Decembor (e

*Yuos, sir,'" -
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