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weaver Mt one tiny r.l 5ii loom,
Amoin: tlio eotor bright,

With Hie p.ittem for hi copj Jiitj

Hung fair nud phihi In right.

Hut tlie weaverV thought wire u.uidcrlni:
Away on n lUMnnt track,

As lie threv,- tlie shuttle In hi liaiiil.
Wearily forward ami b.uk.

Awl lie turned lit dim eye to the ground,
And hl tear fell on the woof,

Tor hl thmiht., ala., were not with hi home
Nor the wife luiieath Its mof.

When her volee recalleil him mddenly
To hlmelf, us he adly Jalds

"Ah! woe tin for jmir work I nl1eri,
Ar.d what will we do for bread!"

Anfl then the weaver looked and ;nv

Ills work imit Ihi undone,
For the thread were wroni;, and tlie color

dimmed
Where the hitter tears had run.

"Alack I alaek!" cald the weaver,
"And thl had hcen nil rlsht

If 1 had not looked at my work, hut kepi
The pattern hi my eight."

Ah! sad It win for the weaver,
Ar.d fail for hi luekle wife:

And Md It w 111 he for u If we ony,

At the end of our tafk In life,

Tho color tlt.it we had to weave
Were lirlht In our early year;

Hut we wove the tlue wron? qnd talned
The woof with hitter tear.

W'n woe a well of douM and fear-- Not

faith, and hojie ami love,
Mocausc we looked at our work, and not

At Mir Pattern up ahow.
m

ONLY FOR A TIMi:.
"That U :t sweet voice very," said

Captain Mayell: "and with more culti-
vation ton. than one Is atl to find
among tin- - general nm of itinerant
mlii'-treK- "

Ho was standing at the corner of the
street walling for an omnibus.

Somewhere there wax a block of o,

and the omnibus was slow In
making in appearand, Imt wliilu he
waiteil. Captain Mayell listened vague-
ly to thu wild Mroet ballad warbled bv
a friedi, exqiiMtely true young volee to
tho fitful accompaniment of n cracked
violin.

A llttli crowd had gathered round
llie corner.

Tho blind fiddler in bis tattdred vel-
veteen coat and picturcsuu white
bawl liaised Ids Imt around, and the
singer, with her face half veiled by tlie
iohis 01 uie niacK snawi, wiiieli was
thrown over her head and fell in long
nun-lik- e folds about her person, stood
holding tlie violin.

As her largo liquid eyes fell on Mav-c- ll

ho advanced, and holding out a sll-v-

coin, spoke some laughable
tuneo In tlie inuieal modulations of
tho Italian language.

She took the money with a mur-
mured word of thanks, but the shy,
surprised glanco denoted that shu hail
not understood him.

"So they are not Italians after all,"
said Mayoll, as he sprang Into the om-
nibus. "I was sure that olive skin,
and those deep melting eyes could only
have caught their glow under the skies
of Italy.'r

"Well, it only shows how easy one Is
to be mistaken. At all events, it was a
lair, dimpled little face, and I bono her

. . 'l 1 1...I ..1.1 e..t l litri..iu-iJc.iiiiL'- ii uiu menu win reap an
ample harvest of pennies."

And in searching lor the abldm"-plac- e

of Ids old friend, Mr. Castleton,
the decayed artist, lie completely for-
got tho little incident of the ovcu'lii"'.

"No. II, Sea Court," ho said to him-
self. "Yes, this must bo the place,
and yet," glancing up at tho mildewed
brick walls and indescribablo shabbi-nes- s

of tlie old house, "who would have
expected to find Wardo Castleton hero?

"Wardo Castleton, the descendant of
n long lino of ancestry Wardo Castle-
ton, whom I can remember as tho mas-
ter of Castle Hall."

"Had management, extravagant liv-
ing, mad investments this is what thoy
have brought him to. Poor fellow! one

Msan scarcely oiler charity to him; and
yet what is to bo done?"

And groping his way into tho hall,
whero a sort of Cimmerian darkness
reigned, lie managed to inquire his way
to tho floor where Mr. Castleton lived.

Tho majestic old artist eamo forward
to receive him, in a tattered dressing
gown which had once been ruby velvet,
a cap of thu same material on his head,
and a maulstick In his hand.

"Ah, Mayell, my old friend," ho
cried, grasping the hand of tlie unex-
pected guest "or rather tho young
friend of my old days you aro wel-
come."

"You find mo rather indifferently
situated; but we all know that genius is,
at times, under a cloud.

"Walk in walk in! Hero is Mrs.Cas-tle.to- n,

and Beatrix, my eldest daughter.
litit wnero is Miriamr nttm Miriam.
f ho beauty and tho runaway of tho flock?
Call her Trix. Tell her to get us somo
supper. Sho will bo here directly."

nirs. insuumn, a lime out lailv in a
laco cap, who had lost the uso of her
limns, sat Knitting in a wheeled chair,
by tho sadly deficient lire.

Her poor noso was blue, and tho hand
which sho hoiii out to (Jlarcnco Mayoll
was cold as an Icicle.

Boatrix.a pale young woman of twen- -
ty, drew an old screen before tho table
on which was a plate of cold meat and
and r. pitcher of thin tea. and made
basto to adjust tho easel so a-- s to hide
the cot- - bed in the corner.

Mr. Castleton pointed to tho easel,
with a flourish of thu hand.

"You see, Mayell," said he, "that I
still cling to my old habits."

"My hand is scarcely as steady now
as I could wish, but It seems necessary
to sell a picture now and then. Trix,
where is your sister? Why does not
Miriam conio in? Wo have somo
wealthy acquaintances, Mayell" tho
old man continued, "who doollno to
buy my pictures, and who contrive sys-
tematically to ignore us."

"Hut I am told that Miriam fre-
quently goes to thorn, Well, well, I
cannot wonder tho child is young,
.and this," glancing contemptuously
around tho room, "Us hardly tho place
to attract tv girl's capricious fancy.
Trixy hero is truo to her old parents.'

"Papa," said Hoatrix, coloring, "do
not blamo Miriam. Sho "

"Havo I blamed her?" Tho old ar-
tist shrugged Ills shoulders. "Sho is
young sho is very young that is all.
As I was saying, Mayell, I sell a pic-
ture now and then, and so wo manago
to keep allvo. Just let mo show you
soiiw of tho ideas I havo sketched on
canvas."

And while Captain Mayoll turned
ovor tho man's portfolio mul cogitated
within himself how ho might best offer
to purchase a plcturo without hurling
tho sensitive prido of tho artist, tho nt

Beatrix put nioro coal on tho dy

ing lire, spread a clean cloth on tho
table, ond set forth a meal which had
evidently been purchased iu haste from
tho shelves of the nearest cheap res-
taurant.

Half of a skinny cold duck, a little
dab f muddy currant jelly, a pile of
bread, and n potato salad.

Anil when tho unappetising meal
was over, nud they sat shivering by
tlie lire, the door opened, and iu glided
a small slight figure like a shadow.

"It's Miriam, said Mr. Castleton!
"niv voimgest girl. 'Co mo In, pot, and
speak' to Captain Mayell."

Miriam stopped abruptly In the
doorway, and turned first red, then
pah1, before she advanced and held
out an unwilling hnnil.

Mayell roc and bowed over It; hut
as their eyes met lie smiled a little.

"Mls ('astleton," said he, "I am
very happy to meet you."

A'ml Miriam hid herself away behind
her mother's chair, close to 'Hoatrix,
and do what Captain Mayell would, ho
could not succeed lu drawing her into
tlie conversation.

"I will make her look up," ho said
to himself, a little chagrined at the
steadfastness with which the dark eyes
were bent towards the fire.

Turning to the artist he asked care-
lessly

"Does vour daughter sing."
"A little, In a wild way, like a lark

or a nightingale," said Mr. Castleton.
"Shu had a guitar once, but it is lost

or broken, or something. Can't you
sing for us, daughter?"

The ruo was successful.
Miriam looked up lu a frightened

way, her oyos glittering, her cheeks
glowing In red spots.

"11 cannot sing to night," she
said hurriedly. "Please, papa, don't
ask me."

Hut when Captain Mayell had taken
leave for the night, and was groping
ills way down the stairs, Tie was
most suddenly and unexpectedly con-
fronted by Miriam herself wrapped in
tlie black shawl!, with Hoatrix at her
side.

"Captain Mayell," said Hoatrix in a
low voice, "what must you think? For
our own sakes wo owe vou an explana-
tion."

" Hush, Trix!" cried Miriam excited.
"Alllthis preamble is quite ithceessarv.

1 will tell him about It.''
"Papa doesn't know that I sing with

old Hartlmeo in tho streets but mam-
ma does and Trix.

"They know that Hartlmeo takes ex-
cellent earo of mo; and I wear his
daughter's dress and wo cannot let
poor papa starve."

"And," soberly added Trix. "wo ilv
papa the money, and hu thinks old Har-
tlmeo has sold a picture for him to
soine of tho Italan dealers down town.

"Poor papa! and it makes him so
happy I And, indeed, no one speaks to
Miriam except with tho greatest court-
esy and kindness. And wo hope you
will not betray our secret to poor papa,
as he would never, never, forgive us
at all,"

"Pray," cried Mayoll genuinely
touched, "do not imagine that I could
bo guilty of such n dishonorable thing.

Believe me, Miss Castleton
Miriam, very white and cold.was look-
ing at him with eyes that flashed scorn-
ful lightning.

"Hero is the wretched coin you gave
mo," said sho. "Take it back."

" by?" ho asked, confounded and
hurt.

"Hccauso I hate you," sho answered
abruptly seizing her sister's arm.
Come, Trix, let us go."

inn no posted nimscit directly across
her path, determined not thus to part.

"nut why do you hate mo?" said ho;
neeauso i respect your couraco nnd

sense, and honor your filial duty?"
"iiecauso you ucspi.se me, sho

"Never," ho cried, takincr hor hand
in spito of herself; and then and there
they became fast friends.

"I am coming lie said.
"to order a plcturo of your father.
Will you also bid mo welcome?"

And she answered shyly
"Yes,"
Hut sho went out singing no more.
Blind Hartlmeo and his violin wcro

unaccompanied now.
Wardo Castleton tiled tho noxt sum-

mer, entirely unaware of tho dccoptlon
which had been practiced upon him,
and Captain Mayell asked nrottv
Miriam to bo his wife.

"Do you know, darling," ho said
"I liavu loved vou ovor silica f saw vou
singing on tho pavement iu that pic-
turesque Italian costume?"

And among her wedding gifts ll'na ri
diamond-studde- d jold locket, in which
was sot the tiny silver coin which ho
had given hor on that bleak November
afternoon when tho twilight was verg-
ing into dusk.

Bengal Curry.
An English correspondent says; I

was for a longtime resident in Calcutta,
India, and with considerable difficulty
obtained tho details of tho preparation
from my native cook. Thoy are as fol-
lows. Twolvo ounces best tumeric,
eight ounces coriander seed, six ounces
vory best ginger, ilvo ounces very best
mustard, live ounces black pepper, ono
and a half ounces cayenne, ono-lia- lf

ounco cardamons, one-hal- f ounce cunv
ndn, ono-ha- lf ounco cinnamon, one-
quarter ounco pimento, in all thirty-nin- e

and a quartor ounces, costing 7
shillings, all finely powdered and put
up in separate parcels. When sont home
these Ingredionts nro put into a large
bowl and thoroughly mixed together.
A number of small bottles nro got ready
into which tho powder is placed, and
pres.-e- down, and it corks nro used.
these aro earefullv sealed over so ns U
oxcludo tho air entirely, Ono bottlo at
a time is opened tor use, thus tho
quantity mado will last a low? timn.
Having secured our curry powder, at a
cost of about two-ponc- o Jialf-nonn- v nor
ounco, let us now proceed to mako our
curry ami iiou our rlco, a la llongal.
As a rule a knlfo is never emnlovod
when ono Is eating a curry.as it Is always

u uiuiuii5iiiy cooKou mat, a lork and
spoon aro only needed. Hut tho timo
occupied in cooking, of courso, varies
according to tho meat used. For brev-
ity, lot us take a veal, say four pounds
of tho loan part of tho broast of veal,
to avoid much fat. Cut this nil tin In
small plecos, and put thorn in a sauco- -
pan, wuii an ounco oi swcot butter,
mo mrgo lamospoontuisol curry powit
cr.two largo onions cut very fino.fotir
or Ilvo small cloves of garlio.ohoppod
up linoly.and somo nlco, streaky bacon
cut up in thin, small slices; stir all up
together, nnd put It on a gcntlo firo,
covoringtho saucopan, and only uncov--
oring it to stir it which should bo dono
very frcnuontlv. Tho boat snnndllv
draws out tho juices of tho meat, nt

gravy to prevent burning,
after a whilo tho saucepan is drawn
almost oil' tho firo, so as to keon tho
contents at a gontio simmer only, and
it continues at this until tho gravy is
pretty well dried up, when a lanro-slzo- d

breakfast-cupfu- l oi fresh milk Is added

gradually, so as not to cool It too much
and salt to taste. Tho saucepan Is
again placed on tho llro for n few mo
incuts to bring It rnpidlv to tho boil,
then drawn back and kept onco more
irentiv simmering until unite (lone, stir
ring very frequently. It should occupy
three to four hours In cooking and nev-
er lie galloped. When served tip to the
table it ought to lie as hot as possible,
but nil tlie fat must bo previously skim-
med ofl. It is well to remember that
this "currv fat" Is far better than but
ter for frvlng fish with. Half an hour
or more before the curry is required on
tho table begin to cook tlie rice. Fine
Palna or Carolina Is the best, of which
take one measure, putting In three such
measures of water, and boll rapidly,
but never on anv consideration stir or
shako it up. When it Is perceived that
the water shows no longer on the rlco
draw the saucepan on to tho hob and a
little time for tho rlco to dry, which it
soon does, when It will all turn out
boullllfnllv enokeil Mild each rrr.itti Hon.
arate. This Is tlie only proper mode of
cooking rlco. in serving up, tho curry
should bo lu one (covered) side dlvh,
the rice iu another, and both quite hot.

"I'll NaTruTt Ye."
Two centuries ago, in thu Highlands

of Scotland, to ask for a receipt, or n
promissory note, was thought an insult.
It would havo been resented as quickly
ns if one had said, "I doubt your hon-
or." If parties hail business matters
to transact, they stepped Into tho nir,
fixed their eyes upon thu heavens, and
each repeated his obligation, with no
mortal witness. A mark was then
carved on some rook or tree near by as
a remembrance of tho compact.

Such a thing as breach of contract
was rarely met with, so highly did the
people regard their honor.

W hen tho march of Improvement
brought the new mode of doing btisl-ncs- s,

they were often pained by these
Innovations. An anecdote is 'handed
down of a farmer who had been to tho
Lowlands and learned worldly wis-
dom.

On returning to Ids nativo parish ho
had need of somo money, and made
bold to ask a loan from a' gentleman of
means named Stewart. This was kind-
ly granted, and Mr. S. counted out tho
gold.

This dono the farmer wrote a receipt
and offered Mr. S.

"What is tills, man?" cried Mr.S..
eyeing tho slip of paper.

"it is a receipt, sir binding mo to
ivo yo back yer gold at tho rlirht

time, replied Sandy.
"Rinding ye? Well, niv man. ifve

canna trust yerself, I'm sure I'll fin
trust ye! Yo canna Into my gold." anil
gathering it up ho imt it back in
Ids desk and turned his key upon it.

"Hut. sir, I might die." replied the
canny Scotchman, bringing up an argu
ment in iavor oi ins now wisdom, "anil
perhaps my sons might refuse yo; but
the lilt of paper would compel
them."

"Compel them to sustain a dead
father's honor!" cried the Celt.
"They'll need compelling to do right
if this Is tho road ye'ro leading them.
Yo can gang elsowhero for money;
but you'll find natioin tho parish that'll
put more faith in a bit o' paper than a
neighbor's word o' honor and his fear
o' God."

The Queen's Love-Fe-

If any readers of English his-
tory havo doubted that Queen Eliza-
beth, "the maiden Queen," loved the
ohivalric Earl of Essox. Her's wns a
wild, infatuated love such as tho "'lori- -
ous sorceress of tlio Nile" boro for her
--uaih. oniony, mie, a I'uccn upon
whoso head tho crown of England sat
nobly, mado love to ono of her eotirt--
ers a lavorite.

Ono night Elizabeth sat In her
chamber, her head bowed upon tho
linely covered table and tho folds of
icr gorgeous night dranorv linno-Inn- -

loosoly around her. A light rap sta
tied tho queen from her rovcrio. Sho
raised nor head, brushed back her

hair, and asked who wish-
ed admittance at such an hour.

"Annette," was tho reply.
"Ah, my chambermaid," said tlio

queen, as sho opened tho door, and a
nixom lass, with brier it eves, ravon
ro?s;s, entered and eourtcsied most
racefully. "l'liou art woloome. Cnml

Annette, but incthinks thou comost
late."

Thero was a man at the wicket (mi,,
my lady," replied tlio girl.

Annette, a man?"
"Yes, my lady."
"Tls an unroasonablo hour for n vis.

it, but did ho statu his business?"
"llu said ho wished to sou tho queen."
"iYiiununt Hum ins name. Alilioltn"

and tho queen gazed Into her maid's
face rather searcliinglv.

"Yes.my lady; it is Kssox."
"Then admit him at once."
"Into tho reception room, mistress?"
"No here."
Annette was dumbfounded, for n ov

er buforo had a mnn entered the pri-
vate chamber of tho queen.

Elizabeth looked at tho wondnrlnrr
girl a moment, wlien, scorning to guess
tow cau.su oi nor wonuormont, said!

"thou nocds' t not wondor. Annntio!
ho comes on businoss pertaining to tho
Kingdom. Admit nun,"

Tho maid eourtcsied and withdraw.
Tho qucoti now dressed herself hnstl.

ly nnd sat down to await hor visitor.
hoon tho door was pushed open, and

handsomo, gallant Essox entered. Ho
npproached tho queen and grasped tho
oxtonded hands.

Annette now nruilontlv wltlnl rniv
and England's mighty sovoreign and,
her lover were alono.

They talked for a loner tlmo nnd
words which broatliod of lovo worn
spoken. Ah! littlo thought Essox.thon.
that tho hand ho was covering with
kisses, would, oro many months, sign
ins deatli warrant.

As tho tower clock tolled tho hour of
midnight tho courtlor nroso to depart.
lho queen drow a costly ring from hor
nngor and placed it on his hand, sav- -
ing, "Noblo Essox, if troubles of Stato
onvolop thco, return this ring.and thou
snail noi no iorgoiton."

lho can again raised hor hands to
his Hps, and took his doparturo, Aniv
otto nppoarlng to conduct him to tho
street. As tho door closed upon Essox's
stately form, Elizabeth throw horsolf
upon tho rich couch nnd sobbed aloud:

"Oh, what a lovo I havo for thco, no
blo yot 1 can novor call thoo
mluo;" and whilo sho yot lay thoro sob
bing, tho lovor earl was traversing tlio
moonlit streets, gazing upon tho ring
tho queen's talisman.

Header, Is It not groat to ho tho lov
er ot a queenr

A dlfl'oront scono was not long nftcr
ward enacted lu tho same room. A
dozen courtiers stood around tho samo
queen Essox's lovor as sho sat be-

fore a table to affix hor royal signature
to a document that lay hoforo hor. Her
oyos wandered unoasily over it, and her
bosom rose and full with emotion. Tlio
douumont before her was tho death

warrant of Kssex. Ho had been drawn
Into a plot by somo nobles and his own
rashness, and now lay in prison.
Whv did not she sign tho death war
rant?

Sho thought of tho ring she had glv
en Ksex, and every moment sho ox
peeled to see the royal talisman brought
to her. Tho nobles grow very iinpa
ticnt and ono nsked:

"Whv does not tlie queen sign?"
That broke tho stillness, aroused the

queen, and with an unsteady hand she
signed tlie death warrant. Tho deed
was done her lover must die.

After the execution of Kssex the
queen grew peevish nnd retlrelng, and
was oiten hoard sonning in nor apart-
ments. Tho missing ring was a mys-
tery. She had dispatched a trusty port
son to examine tho body of Kssox, hut
the ring was not found thereon.

Hut at last it camo to light.
Ojio day a messenger arrived In great
haste a't thu palace with tho tidings
that tliu Countess of Nottingham was
dvlng and desired to see tho queen,
'l'he queen hastened to her and as sho
approached the death couch, tho coun-
tess drew a ring from her bosom nud
held It up. The queen sprang forward
tore tho welt-know- n baublo from tho
trembling hand, nnd In a loud voice
demanded how It camo into tiio possess-
ion of thu countess. Then the dying
woman told her. Poor Kssox, when
arrested reinonibered thu injunction of
tho royal lover, gave the ring to tho
countess, begging her to convey it to
tho queen. Hut her husband, a bitter
encmv of the earl's persuaded hor to
keep It. Had sho obeyed tho Impris-
oned earl, in all probability ho would
havo been saved.

Thu countess Implored tho quern to
forglvo hor, but with tho fury of an en-

raged tigress the queen sprang forward,
violently grasping the dying woman,
saying; "May Cod forglvo you I nev
er can!" and immediately left tho
room. From that moment tho queen
sank rapidly, and and died at. Rich-
mond lu 1(50.1, just two years after the
deatli of Kssex."

THE FIRST AMERICAN RAILROAD.

Thurlow Weed's Story, of tho First Trip
Aioanv to sencnectaav.

N. Y.TImes.
I lie controversy In regard to tho first

steam railroad train operated In this
country is as yet unsettled, imt the pre-
ponderance of the evidence would seem
to show that It was tho train run over
the Albany & Schenectady road in la3I.
The charter for this road was granted
in 18i.'(i to tho Mnhawk&Hudsott Ulver
Uailroad company, nnd work upon it
was begun In 1810. It was completed
in 1811, and in September of that year
tho first passenger train, which is also
claimed to lie tno first steam passenger
train ever run in this country, was sent
over tlio rails from Albany to Sehcneo- -
ady and back. Among tho passengers

on this memorable excursion was tho
vonornbli! Thurlow Weed, and his mem
ory of tho event Is still very vivid. In
speaking of it to a Times reporter yes
terday, iur. weed satd: "it is still a
moro or lessdisputod point whether tlio
Albaiiy&Scbcnoctady road, or a short
road near Charleston, S. C, was tho
first railroad operated lu this country,
Imt I am inclined to think that tho
claim of the South Carolina road has
been prottv well disposed of, and that
history will decide that tlio Albany and
Schenectady lino was tho first one com-
pleted and operated. There Is no doubt
both roads woro constructed al-

most simultaneously, but I havo a vory
strong impression that the first train
was run over tlio Now York line. The
road was narrow gunge, and followed
tho samo route as it does now
that it lias been consolidated and forms
tlio eastern terminus of tlio Now York
Central, but in 18.11 tho country through
which it passes was very lightly settled.
It ran through a pino forest, and I sup-
pose there were not half a dozen houses
between Albany and Schenectady, a
distnnco of sixteen miles. Thoro was
a hill at both tlio Albany nud Schenec-
tady ends of tho lino, nnd tlio cars
wcro drawn up and let down theso hills
by a strong rope, which was worked by
a stationary engine, so 'that thu loco-
motive was a queer-lookin- g arrange-
ment, nnd would oroato a sensation in
theso days. It was imported from En-

gland, weighed four tons nnd was nam-
ed John Hull. Tho cars of tho first
train woro also peculiar-lookin- g vehic-
les according to our modern notions
of railway coaches, but iu 1811 thoy
wcro looked upon as marvels. Thoy
woro two in number, and consisted of
tho bodies of tlio old stage coaches
taken from tho lumbering wheels and
anil transferred to railroad trucks.

"I remember that first excursion vers
well, and most of those who enjoyed
it," continued Mr. Weed. "Tho gentle-
men who mado tho trip woro Lewis
Benedict, James Alexander, president
of tlio Commercial bank of Albany:
Charles E. Dudley, of tiio Dudley ob-

servatory: Jacob Hayes, high con- -
stablo of Now York; Major Meggs,

horilV of Albany: Judge Marvin of
Saratoga; John J. Do Graff, mayor of
Sehoneotady; Edward Crosswcll editor
of tlio Albany Argus; John Townsond,
liiliy Winno, tho penny post at Albany;

Joseph u. rates, myself,
and two or threo whom i cio not now
rocall. Our onginecr was John Ilamp-so- n,

an Englishman, whom I am told
Is still living, but with tho oxcoption
of him and mvsolf every one of tlio per-
sons who mado tho trip aro dead. I
was 21 years old then, all tho rest, ox-co- pt

Croswell, who was about my age,
woro from 5 to 10 years older tnan I.
A groat crowd of pcoplo assomblcd at
tho foot of tlio hill in Albany to soo us
start, and among them was an artist
by tho name of Brown, I think. It
tooK about tnrco-quartc- ot an hour
to' get roady for tho start, and during
that time Brown managed to sccuro a
picture of tlio party, tho portraits of
which aro remarkablo lor tlioirhdeiity.
Sovoral copies of this plcturo aro in

and I havo ono of thorn my-
self. The original is in tho possession
of tho Connecticut Historical society
at Hartford. -- When nil was roady the,
coaches woro pulled up tho hill by tho
stationary englno, tho locomotive was
attached wlion tho summit had boon
readied, and wo wont thundorln
along toward Sohonootady. Wo mado
tho trip of about slxtoon miles in sixty
or sovonty minutes, nnd wo thought
wo had dono an extraordinary thing,
ns indeed wo had for those early days
of tho oontury. Tho Idoa of tho mod-
ern oxnross train running at tlio rato
of fifty or sixty mllos an hour would
havo scorned propostorous thon. Wo
took dlnnor In Sohonootady nnd return
od by tho road to Albany, making tlio
trip in a littlo ovor an hour."

The onlv stockholders of tho Mohawk
&, Hudson railroad whom Mr. Wood
could romombor woro Mr. Do Wolf
of this olty, tho fathor of Cathorlno Do
Wolf, John Townsond, of Albany, and
Mayor John J. Uo Uralt, ot bohcuce
tady. Tho old narrow guago road was
torn up when tho consolidation with
lho Now York Central was mado, and

tho stationary englno wns dispensed
with, tlio locomotives running directly
Into Albany and Schenectady. Tho
routo of tho lino was no clianged.how
over, nnd travolors from Albany to
Schenectady over tho Now ork Con
tral now pass through the samo conn
try, although It Is much moro thickly
settled, that was looked out upon by
tlio passengers on tlie first railroad train
that ovor made a trip in America.

Tholslo of Skvc
Scotland has got a land grlevanco ns

well as Ireland, and the neonlo of tlie
Islo of Skvo havo already como Into col
lision with tlio authorities. To English
speaking pcoplo thu Islo of Skvo is
chiefly known ns the homo of Mora
Mnedonald. At tho present tlmo most
of tho island is owned bv Lord Mnedon
aid, better known ns the Lord of tlio
Isles. Skye is an isinnd off thu coast of
Inverness, and is remarkably barren
even for Scotland. Inland It is nioiin
tninous nnd uncultivated, but upon the
snoro a largo nuniucr ot "crofters"
manage to pick up a precarious llvcll
hood by ngriculturo and fishing. These
crofters, ns thoy are ealled, apparently
because of their small holdings of
crofts, live in small eolloetions of huts.
lho huts are Irregular ovals of piled
up stones covered with heather ami
inaicn, which nro hold on by ropes
made of straw anil rushes. A couple
of holes in tlio roof nllow the smoke to
escape, and a pane of glass as n sky
light admits tlio light. The fowls nnd
cattle share the hut with the family, and
everything betokens tho most abject
poverty. The pcoplo rarely taste meat,
their principal susteiianeo'bulng pota-
toes and herrings. When herrings nro
scarce a littlo oatmeal cake and tea aro
looked 'upon as luxuries.

Once or twice in a year one of tlie
black faced sheep, which look so pic-
turesque, but which are so unsatisfacto-
ry on tiio dinner table, is killed. A
orofter who owns two cows, a calf, and
half a dozen shcoi) Is cons tiered well
oil". By tho agreements under which
tlio crofters hold their crofts, each croft
may support a pony, but tlio tenant
rarely takes advantage of this right.
Somo tlmo ago somo of these crofters
living at Braes were deprived, accord-
ing to their story, of certain rights of
commonago by the factor of Lord Mac-eonal- d.

They used to bo allowed to
pasture their cattle upon a mountain
rejoicing in tiio somewhat Magnolian'
name llonlee. This they liavo been de-

prived of without any compensation in
tiio way of diminution of rent, and in
consequence they havo refused to pay
any renfat all. Again they complained
that thoy were not allowed to keen dogs
to drive tlio deer away, so that these
animals camo down "from tho hills
spoiled their crops, nnd In winter ralli-
ed upon their hay and oat ricks. The
other side deny it'll this, nnd say that
tho land is unablo to support so many
crofters; that new lands had boon offer-
ed to them, which thoy havo refused to
accept; and that as to tho deer, Lord
Mnedonald long ago, erected a high
fence to keep them out, but lho crofters
were too lazy to keep it in repair. It
is said that somo of tho Irish Land
Leaguers havo boon fomenting the

which led somo tlmo ago to an
attack on tho police, In which tlio croft-
ers got, tho worst, somo of them being
arrested. A number of influential
Scotch gentlemen interfered, and an
amicablo arrangement will probably bo
made.

Vestal Virgins.
Tlio worship of Vesta, tho goddess of

purity, dates as far back as the timo of
Ntimn, who consecrated a temple of
Vesta, and appointed four priestesses
to watch tho sacred firo which perpet
ually burned nt tlio altar, and to olilei-at- o

at tho services of tho temple. Six
moro wcro afterward appointed, but
tho number ten was never oxceoded.
Thoy wcro chosen by tho high priests
lrom noblo lloman families, who es-

teemed it an honor to enroll a daugh-
ter's name among tho Vestals. Dedi-
cated at tho early ago of ten, thoy woro
bound to a scrvico of thirty years, after
which they woro permitted to return to
tho world, and even to marry. Thoy
woro held in great deference by tho Ro-

man people, places of honor near tlio
patricians and senators wcro appointed
for them in tlio amphitheatres, and tlio
signal for tho conmoncomont of tlio
games was given by a Vestal Virgin.
Wlion thoy passed along tho streets, in
thoir chariots of ivory and gold, lictors
preceded them, crying aloud, "Mako
way for tho vestals." livery ono stoii- -
icil, and all heads woro bowed In

and it was profanation to look on
them. If convicted of a breach of her

ow of chastity, or of having allowed
tho sacred firo to expire on tlio altar,
ho vosiai was coudomoil to bo buried
alive. On those occasions, as tho ly

train passed from tho temple
to.tho lield(still called tho Campo
Seelernto) beyond the walls, whore tlio
sepulchre was prepared, not a, ereat- -

iro was seen in tho streets: every Itouso
was closed, as lu a tlmo of general
mourning. Tho Flamons preceded tho
unhappy victim, who, stripped of her
rich ornaments, and wrapped In gravo
clothes, was consigned, aftor many
rites and prayers, to her living tomb

a vault ot small iiimeuiions,iu wnion
wns placed a couch, and on a tablo a
small provision of bread nnd water, a
lamp, and some oil. Tho entranco was
men bunt, nnd thu vestal lctt to her
lonoly nnd dreadful death.

The Richest Newsboy.

Without doubt tho richest nowsbov
in tlio country is Mlko Mykons, of Den
ver Uoi. no is supposed to no worth
at least $.50,000, which lie has invested
in Donvor real estate. Ho Is not yot
ready, however, to rotlro from business
but from early morning until midnight
may bo scon upon tno strcots crying,
"Boston, Now York, Philadelphia, Chi-
cago, Cincinnati, St. Louis, and Kan-
sas City morning papers." In connec
tion with bis paper stand ho has a
boot-blaok- 's chair, which lio generally
loavos in ehargo of an assistant. He
sells his papurs at a unilorm prico oi
10 cents each, and long experience lias
mado him vory oxport in detecting at a
glanco from what part of tho country
nnv mm nf fltn Dlrnnnnru WIW1 Tlirl,,rr
thu streets of Donvor hails. "Run at
tar that old man with a whlto ohokor
and soil him a Boston Herald," ho will
sav to his assistant; or, "Work oft a
San Francisco Bulletin on that sllppory
looking cuss under tlio awning." oiy
kens Is no longer a boy. but ho Is like
lv to remain a nowsboy for yoars to
como.

"Hoart dlsoaso," said Jommlo, as ho
assisted Patrick to up-en- d a barrel of
cement, "hoart diseaso is ono oi tno
worst of diseases. Somo pooplo nivor
know thoy havo it till thoy dhrop down
dead." "Thruo for you, Jommlo," re
plied Patrick; "and thoso pcoplo that
know thov havo it. havo to ho molglitv
careful wfd themsolvos. I know n man
wonst that had it, and ho was always
obliged to dhrop worK iipout iivo miiv
utos before ho felt it coming on."

THE GREAT COMMONER.

Passages from the Biography of Thaddous
Stevens.

Messrs. A. Willlnms & Co., of Hoi
ton, have published this week, a now
political biography, entitled "Thnd
doits Stevens, the Commoner," by E.
H.' Cnllcnder, of tho Massachusetts bar.

advance sheets of tho work nro
appended a few extracts Illustrative of
various phases of tho strong character
oi i no groat I'ennsyivnnin lender.

Thnildcus Stevens wns born in Dan
vllle, Vermont, April 4, 1792. Tho ed
Mention which his mother secured for
him wns by no means Inferior, and In
181.') hu graduated at. Dartmouth Col-

lege, and Immediately went to teach
ing in tno ncademy nt lorn, ra.

Stevens' greatest triumph In tho
Peniisvlvanln loir mature wns his dn
feat of the bill, brought forward by tho
opposition for tho repeal of tlio
free school law, which was not
adopted in that Bourbon Common
wealth until 1811. Tho next year a
determined effort was mndo to repeal
it, and rM petitions, containing !H,'J98
names, woro sont in iavor or lho repeal
and only HI petitions, with --',675 sign
ers, against. Stevens was elected by a
small majority and under positive inl
strucllons to vote for repeal. "Instead
of doing so, he became Its chief defon-deran- il

when the bill repealing the law
came from the sennte, where it had
passed, to the house, ho mado what is
conceded to liavo been the most effec-
tive speech lu his life. In fact, ho
hlinolf styled his labors In that cause
as the crowning utility of Ids life; and
nt another time he remarked ho should
feel himself abundantly rewarded for
all his efforts In behalf of universal
education if a single child, educated
by the commonwealth, should drop a
tear of gratitude on his grave. Dur-
ing its delivery in tho hall of tho house
at llarrisburg. the scene was dramatic
and tlio Interest intense. Tlio orator
was forty-thre- e years old- - Ho was iu
the fullnc-- s of ids vigor. Thero was
nothing weak or literary about him.
His n 'tion was virile. Ills classic conn- -
tenauce, noblo voieo and directness of
style, coupled with the glorious cause
bo was advocating, created such a feel-
ing among his fellW-meinbe- rs that for
onco at least a legislature roso superior
to all selfish interests, and oboyed tho
instincts of a higher nature, l'he mo
tion to repeal the law tailed, niut tno
number of votes pledgud to sustain it
were changed upon thu spot. Inevita
ble defeat at first seemed imminent;
but nn unequivocal victory was tho re
sult. Tlio frco school was saved to
Pennyslvanla. Tlio name of its sav
ior was Thaildcus Slovens."

Mr. Stevens was ono of the first of tiio
nntl-slavor- y whigs to join tho republican
party, lie was a delegate to its urst
national convention, and was elected
from ids old district as a member of
tlio Thirty-sixt- h congress in tlio last
days of Buchanan's term. Ho was a
determined opponent of nil altompts at a
compromise with tho defiant secession
ists, because bo believed them to bo be
yond tlio reach of any honorable over
tures. "Ia'.i thero bo no bloodshed un-

til tho last moment," was Ids word,
but let no cowardly counsels unncrvo

tho pcoplo; and then, at last, If needs
bo, let every ono bo ready to gird on
Ids armor and do Ids duty." 'And ho
declared that ho would"expatriato him
self" if lie thought Pennsylvania would
bo willing to "purcliaso peace by un-
principled concessions to insurgents
with arms in their bands."

"Willi tlio thirty-sovont- h congress."
says Mr. Callender, Thaddous Stevens
began ids undisputed rule of tho coun-
try as tho chairman of the committee
on ways nnd means. Few men liavo
ruled over an empire like tho ono ho
cont o'led. Ho directed tho spirit of
war in tlio halls of eongress.Men yielded
10 mm oven wnon inoy oeiioved him
wrong, lho power of bringing men
to Ids side, of submitting thorn to him,
ho possessed in a romarkablo degree.
Hut deeper tlinn all that was tho man's
reality, which mado him a cloud by
day, a pillar of firo by night. Thero
was no sham about him; no cant. Ho
believed in something; wns in earnest,
was real; and men trusted him, not
wholly feared him; nay, at heart thoy
lovod and admired him. Ho stood for
something. Ho had an object in view.
nnd ho pursued It rolontlosslv to thn
end tho equality of man before tho
mw."

Mr. Stevens' manner of riding rough
shod ovor his opponents is well illus
trated in this extract from Ids spcecli
on tho confiscation hill: "Wo are told,"
said ho, "that bocauso tlio constitution
docs not nllow us to confiscate a certain
spooius of property, therefore wo cannot
llberato slaves. Mr. Spoakor, I thought
tlio tlmo had eomo when tho laws of
war, In dealing with tho enemy, had no
right to Interfere Who pleads tho con-
stitution against our notion? Who
says the constitution must oomu in liar
of our notion? It is the bar of rebels

of rebels who have sought to over
throw tlio constitution and trample it
in tno dust who repudiate thu consti-
tution. Sir, theso robols, who havo dis-
regarded and set at defiance that Instru-
ment, nro,by every rule of municipal
and international law, estopped from
pleading it against our notion. Tlio
law established In tho days of Cicoro
Inter nrma silent logos Is a law that

Mbas lioon in forco down to tho present
tlmo; nnd any nation which disregards
that law Is a poor, pusillanimous nation
which submits its nook to bo struck off
by tliOjjinoniy."

As tfSi-l- as 18G2 ho warned tho south- -
orn sympathizers that "if this war is to
continue, there will como a tlmo it will
lio declared by tills free nat-

ion- that every bondman In tho
sou belonging to a robol shall bo
cnlloTl upon to aid us in war against
their masters, and to restore tlio Un--

Nor did ho share tlio vlows of
optimists that tho war would bo

hort duration.
s early as July 2i, 1801, ho said In
ng ir largo appropriation: I look
l it, as ljiavo looKod upon it, ever

sinco tlicso statos wont dollboratoly In--
toereason, ns ono widen will bo a pro- -
traotoiKlnd bloody war. Somo gentle- -
nionA.invo an idea that our enemies, be-
ing Itobols, will surrender will suc
cumb in tlio courso of a fow months,
nnd with littlo expense, and that thoy
win Honugnt wnai inoy navo under-
taken, I tlattor myself with no such
hopo. I hollovo that tho battles which
are to bo fought aro to bo dosnorato
and bloody battles, and that thoy nro
to bo Qiunorous. I hollovo that many
thousands valuablo lives will bo lost and
Unit millions of monoy will bo expend
ed.

Llfo must bo measured by aotlon.
not by tlmo; for u mnn may dlo old at
thirty, and young at ulglityj' nay, tho
onu livos nftcr death, ami the other
perished boforo ho died.

Good words do moro than hard
spooohos, as tho sunbeams without anv
noiso, will mako tho traveler throw off
his ooat, which all thu hlttstovlng wind
UOlllll HIH HO,

FLEETS OF ICEHERflS.
The Abj-nslnl- rnssrs Through More Tlinn

n Hundred Miles nf Ice.
Ncir York Herald.

Tho steamship Abysinnln, which ar--
Tivcd yesterday from Liverpool, wns
delayed four days longer than hor aver-
age tlmo of crossing on account of hav-

ing encountered immenso ico flows.
Tho steamer left Liverpool on tho
morning of tho 3rd Inst., nnd had boon
out about a week when the first Ico
made Its appearance. It was In lati-

tude 42 dcg. 40 mln., longitude 49 dog.
CO mln., about 1 o'clock In tho mornlmr
of Sunday last, when lho captain waS

called on deck. Tho morning was
so dark nnd such a heavy fog prevailed
that ono could scarcely see a hundred
ynrds before him. Having been In-

formed that ico wns likely to bo found
Id that reglon.Cnptoin Ilently exorcised
tho greatest caution, nnd when tho first
iceberg loomed up in tlio darkness ho
gave orders nt.onco to diminish tlie
'speed of tho vcssoll. No sooner was
tho first Iceberg espied than others put
In nn appearance, until presently tho
ocean seemed to swnrni with them.
Somo of them nre described ns being
over two hundred feet In height, sugar
loaf In shape, and tnporlng up to tho
point. Several, It is declared, were
over two hundred feet nt tlio baso, while
all around them were floating particles
of ico that gavo tho appearance of small
Islands. As tho steamer progressed
tlio icebergs grow more nuineroiis.untll
finally tho captain could do no more
than drift and proceed with the greatest
caution. At times tlio Abyssinia passed
within four hundred yards of tho larg
est s, and caused many of tho
passengers to tremble. A southeast
wind wns blowing, and tho weather
was warm nnd pleasant, making tlio
trip most enjoyable but for tho denco
fog that seemed to follow them almost
until this city wns reacclid. From the
discovery of tho first iceberg until tlio
vessel was entirely clear of Ico Captain
Hcntly says that fully a hundred miles
wcro traveled.

Had tho weather been clear nnd no
fog the.10 would lie no dilllcultles en-
countered. At times tho fog was so
dense that tho look-o- ut man could not
bo seen by those on tho deck of tho ves-
sel, nnd the captain ordered that tlie
temperature of the water bo taken
every few minutes to discover tho prox-
imity of tho ice. On Monday tlio tem-
perature of tlio sea fell to forty degrees,
when tho engines woro stopped for six
hours, after which tho steamer pro-
ceeded vory slowly for the next threo
day8. On Tuesday tho vessel saliod
through a whole licet of ieoborgO, vary-
ing In sizo from fifty to ono hundred
feet in length. Tho captain said that
in his seventeen years' experience la
thoso waters ho novcr saw so much loe.
Tho ico encountered, ho states, comes
from tho coast of Labrador, is carried
by tho currents through Davis' Strait
into the Gulf Stream, whore it finally
dissolves In tlio warmer atmosphere.

Webster ami tho Littlo (Slant.
fieorgo C. Butcs to John Wcntworth.

Whilo Douglas was a faithful part
isan and a successful politician, ho was
a groat statesman, a profound nnd sa-

gacious loader, and ono who was abovo
all tho potty, scurvy tricks of modern.
Senators; and no man respected and
loved him moro than Daniel Webster
although they wcrotjtlio nntipodo of
each other, A single instanco to prove
this and I have dono. Soon after Cal-
ifornia wns admitted I was in tho State
Dopartmont with Fletcher Webster,
Charles Marcli and Secretary of Stato
Webster, when tho latter said to mo in.
ids careful yot god-lik- o manner, "Young
gentleman, you know Senator Douglas
well, my sgn tells mo." "Yos, sir,"
I replied, "hotter than any living man.
Ho wns my schoolmate, my friend, and
will do for mo anything that I will ask
him." "Woll," said lio, hesitating and
blushing almost, "President Fillmore
has sent in nil thu federal appointments
for California, and my friends are dis
appointed. Thoy nro not properly
cared for. I should liko to havo action
oti thoso nominations suspended until
wo can soo and writo thoni."

"Very well," I replied, "Hwill soo
Douglas, nnd your wish shall bo grati
fied." That evening, about 1 1 o'clock,
I went to Douglas' room, found him
just going to bod, told hlmljWobster's
wishes, got a carrlngo by his orders. nnd
wont to sco Dr.Gwln.thon United States
Sonator for California. Douglas told
him our wishes.nnd tho doctor, wonder-
ful mnn then nnd now, took all tho

into his own hands,
suspended thorn all for wooks, compell
ed to chnngo and rocall somo
and nltor others, and tho Secrotnry of
Stato and his frionds were all woll sat
isfied. Whilo Douglns wns truo to his
own party, ho was truo always to Ids
frionds; was a manly, noblo and great
hearted man, whoso fidolity to our coun
try, our Union and our nation novor
faltered nor wavered.

"Ancollnn. dourest. Bminst. fall mo
wliorohi tho mariner rasemliW tho
beautiful sunflower under whoso
umbrageous blossoms wo first
plighted our troth?" asked Adol-phus.h- ls

wholo holng tremulous with
emotion. "No, Dolly," replied Ango- -
nmv, iujiii .villi nur ouowing gum.
"Tell mo, Dolly. "Liston!" oxoMmod
Adolphus, wltli solemnity.

. "It is bo--
I. it Muuiiau uiu oiuiiiuwur guus lo neC4, anil

tlio mariner gocsjo , iltr."
Ojianok Jelly. Rub the rind of six

orangos with sugar, soiapo It oil", tako
tho juico of threo lomons and six oranges
boll two ounces Isinglass in a pint and
ono-lialf.- water for half an hour, and
ojifirhalf pound of sugar; strain It
tlirowit lawn slevo and put It Into
mouldrbr glassos. A wlnoglassful of
brandy or rum may bo added to tho
above, or ono or two Sovilla oraiifos
substituted for tho samo number "of
swoot orangos. Tho color may bo
holglitonod by burnt sugar. Lemon
jolly Is similarly mado, but with mora
sugar.

A union passongor dopot is to bo
completed hi llmltugton by December lStlC


