{HE VILLAGE BLACKSMITH.

Unier s spreading chestant tree
Thu Yike e sen ity stntids,

Lo sl & mIghly mIAD Is he,
With large aud siduwy hands;

And the it len of Lils brawhy arms
Arealivlg & llou banda,

His batr 1 erisp aud black, and long,
His inte (8 lle tho lan {

His vpow ix Wl w_uh Liutieal sweal,
M@ enre WLl ET he can,

A0 lubka the wholo worid o the faee,
Fur bie uwes DOt ROY S,

week in, weik put, from morn Wil night,
You ¢nn Lear Lis beliows tlow;

You call hear him awiag his heavy sledge,
WD woksiigd beal And dow,

Like & reaton ringing (be viisge bell,
W bty s eYERIL K sl 18 Jow,

Apd ehlldren coming home from school
Look 10 it the opeu daon

They love 10 v Lue Himiog lorge,
AUl bear the Cellows roar,

Anid oatch the BUROITE bpale that iy
Likechall from & tureshlag foer.

Hi goes on Bunday e the churel,
Aud alis amoog his bugyy

He tiears he parsin pray and preach,
He hears his daughteds voloe,

Sluging o the village choir
AL IC makes biw Beart mjolee.

{1 sounds to him |lke ber motner’s voloe,
slugiog 1o Paradin!

e needs must ibiuk of her ouce more,
How {0 the graveshe lew;

and with bis uard, rough band ho wipes
A Lear gut of his eyes

Telling,—n Jolcing,—sorrawing,
Qawatd thicugh iife he gos;

Each morni o seds some lasd begin,
Each eveniog sees it vlon |

gomethiog silemuted, sdmettiing done,
Haotarued o nighi's repone

Thanks, thanketo thee ny warlhy frisnd,
For the tesson thon hesh Laehi!
Thus at the {§ aniug furge of life
uur ftuues must be wronght;
Thitis ofs 1is souadiug novil siaped
¥aoh burniog deed and thonght.
—Henry Wadwin Longlellow

AUSNT DORINDA'S LEGACY.

“Littlo Rin,—that is what 1 have
always heard yon called. Proy, Miss
Blauchford, what is your nume?”

Asmileund o dimple, & blush, and
then a langh, while six of Miss Blanoh-
ford's admirers waited for Ler answer,

“Iam oamed for my dear old-fash-
joned Aant Dorinda,” she said, address-
ing Lewald Llewellyn, who had asked
the question, *Haviog two of thename
in the family, I, the yonager, am called
Little Rin, Itisn't a pretly name, or
romantio, but very convenient, aud go
appropriste!"—drawing bherself to her
full, graceful height, aod makiog Ler
companions & sweeping conrtesy; for
Miss Blanchford, though not *‘little,”
was beantiful, and a Lelle, and mascn-
line homage sttended her every foot
slep. .

The parly were ot the Osprey House,
down on Cormorant Cape, in the finest of
{he fine summer weather; and, s the
young lady spoke, she turned wsnd
pointed to oue of the pretiiest of the
shoracoltages,

“There 18 my Aunt Dorinda's snmmer
hon=e," she said,

“f4 Mps. General Dienville your
aunt?” askod Llewellyn, with involuntary
surprise, while tho others politely whis-
tle1 nnder their breath, and Miss Blanch-
ford nodded lightly.

A moment more and the group lad
soparated, Anbrey Villars taking Gool:
fry Thorne by the arm, and leading him
off to whisper m his ear, **Mrs. General
Bleaville is very old—very eccentrie—
but the richiast woman I know; and if
Little Rin 1s her nieos, sho must be an
hoirvess, os well us « belle and a beauty,”

The others exehanged much the sama
sonfidences. Llewollynalone said noth-
ing, but walkod away thicking. He had
afton wondered how a girl could be as
beautiful as Miss Blanchford, and vol be
spoiled; and now it turoed ot that she
was, in perspeative, rich, he marvellad
gtill more. So generons, so unaffected,
so smple, 80 Eweet tempered—and
Lbe had seen her tsmpor seyerely
fried by her father. In contrast
with Lis sisters the only wom-
en he kuew well—she did not seem to be
likawise of flesh and Llood. His spirits
fall. He had coms to that quiet place
for the summer, much hareassod by care,
thinking to seo no ona he should care
for, and yet he believed now that he had
found the one woman whom, of all the
world, he could love. Of late, his busi-
noss losses had been heavy, but they had
ot ¢ nsed him great despondency until
this snmmer, when he was obliged to
vealize that be wag comperatively a poor
min. I he offored himself to Little Rin,
he cortainly believed ler father would
connsel her to reject him. Not that Mr.
Outhbert Blanclford was a curmudgeon.
Oa the contrary, he was & man of bril-
lisnt parts, socialiy; but he was an
opinm eater, and his temper uncertain,

At fimes he was very tyrannieal,
though he cortainly loved his duughter,
who was his only ohild, snd was very
proud of her. But they were not wealthy,
and ho had openly avowed his wish to
have bis danghter marry o rich man.
QOertainly Liitle Rin, with her sccom-
plishments, her lightness and grace, did
not seem fitted to be the wife of a poor
man. He bad better not dream of it,
But Comorant Cape, with its fine out:
look, its free Lreezes, ita pleasant nooks,
snddenly had lost its satisfaction. He
grew restless; there was A guawing pain
at his beart, Tt amazed him to find that
he had hoped. : i >

The rustle of Miss Blanchford's silver-
groy dress upon the piazza aroused him
from a fit of despondency, .

It is very naughty to be idle," said a
masioal voice. *‘Come and take care of
me while [ go down on the rocks and
oatoh some smelts for papa’s breakfast.'

He rose from the rustic beneh quickly.
Miss Blanchford had a suo-hat, with tar-
quoise-blue ribbons, tippad over her
{nce, n fishing-rod in her slender gloved
hand, She addressed him with her
usual gay frankness, and led the way
down upon the rocks, merrily talking.

“+] love to stasl awhile away,' don't
you?" she quoted. *‘We have nice so-
vial times bere—the boardera are very
sgresable; but its so delicionsly quiet
ont here—it rests one.”

He had bated her hook and put the
rod into ber hand. Then he held a
drooping branch of the siogle tree to
shelter ber face. Then he stood and
watohed the perfect contour of the ro-
seate choek and dimpled chia, while sbe
dropped the hook into the water and
then qnistly waited. Sanddenly the
lovely eves, Lluer than the ribbouns,
looked full up.

“Hasn't this besn s dalightful sum-
mer?" she said.

I has been to me,” he said. BSome-
thing flashed from Lis gray eyes ioto

:Ia;hlu eyes; the white lids quickly

“Bat it s past,” hs a’de1,"T go home
to-morrow.”

The blue-ribboned hat-brim suddenly
fell m little lower, Standing ubove Ler,
he could see only the dimpled chin no,
and conld not kuow that a olill seomed
{0 have touched the satin cbhook, It was
white as the enrling crusts bapeath,
But her tone lad chavged when she
spoke ngain,

41 suppose we, too,shiall go before the
mouth is ont.”

He felt the change. yet dared not be-
lieve it, sud kept bravely silent; but
when a breezs suddenly blow the con
coaling hat back upon the graceful
shoulders, & faee all pale, grieved and
changed was shown bim, The revela-
tion was too muech.

Lot me tell yon why the summer Les
been so ploasaut to me," be said, **be-
cause tho swevtest woman I have ever
known lias bosn my compaulon, And 1
go to-morrow, much as I wonld like to
stay, becanse—let ma sy it—for 1 say
it withont hope—I love her.”

One little moment all was still but the
clashing of the water and the sheill ery
of the snowy wheeling galls,  Then the
blue of the lovely eves ehone out.

“Why should yon not hopo, Lewald,
whon she loyes you?"

He knelt down, took the ovil face be-
tween his trombling hands, su that there
was no escape for the oyes of blue from
his gearching gaze.

“Does shie love!"

“Denrly.”

*(lod bless her."

Then she sproog, langhing, from lLis
embrace, for a fish was running off with
her rod.

““Help me, Lawald! help me!"

He inughied, too, ns he caught it—so
glad to be happy, bopefal!

“Lot we do your fishing, Lady-bird,
while yon sit thers, like a queen, and
t2ll ma why you love me."”

She palled tho gloves leisnrely from
the white handsand folded them on her
lap.

“Because I trust you and youn suitme,”
was all she said.

Ho cut o maple stick and strung the
fish in silence.

“Your father will never conseunt,” he
said nt last,

She turned the rings on her hands un-

ily.

“My fathor does not want me to marry
poor. He likes you, but—you are not
rieh, Lowald."

*No, T am poor,” he said bitterly.

S0 am I," she answered, The waves
dashed and the wheeling white gulls
oried, “‘But (o not despair, If Aunt
Dorinda forgives papa, I shall be rich.”

“I do oot want you rich,” he replied,
absently, Lis brow corrugated.

“Yon must have me rich, if atall”
she smilal, leaning forward to interpose
Ler beautiful face botween his troubled
gaze and the water, ‘*Let me tell you
sbout it. My grandfather was poor, and
his ehildren hed their fortunes to oarve

out, Dorinda, the eldest, was wonder-
fully good, brave and cepable. Bhe
educated herselil—taught school. Of

the boys, Uncle Arthur and my father,
she made futher lier favorite. She was
anxious thut he shounld prepare
Lhimself for college; she offered to
pay, horsolf, the collegiate course, Bul
be did not eare for o clussical edacation.
He agreed, but wasted his time, took an-
other courass, and bitterly disappointed
her. For twenty yoars, they did not meet
or communicate. Meanwhile, aunt bLad
marrisd General Blenville and grown
old; meanwhile I was born. Though
paps bad not gratified his sistor, he ad-
mired and respected her. He named me
for Lier, It is only a fow years ago since
she drove, one day, in herearringe to
oull on ug sod see me, Then she sent
mo some lovely dresses, shawl and jew-
als. DBut papa believes she has never
forgiven him, aud I do not know."

Lewald Llwellyn hoard this story in
silence. There was no possible fortune
waiting for him. The times were bad
and growing worso, His important -
terests had failed; Lis daily business, as
an art-dealer, was hourly hacoming leas,
His purtner's letters were daily more dis-
cournging. His leass of his store and
art gallery only kept him stiil engaged in
business, It had been a congenial oo-
capation, but of late had become bitterly
nnprofitable.

@ told all this to Mr, Blanchford that
evening.

*/It is u very hopeless matter, sir, bt L
love your duughter none the less.”

1" will be frank with yon, Mr.
Liwellyn,” said Mr. Blanehford, who
was in a serene mood, *‘[ like you, but
my Little Rin is not fiitted for poverty.
To wed Ler to it wonld be disastrous.
But, since she so evidently loves yon, I
hope—pernaps in vaiu—thst & legaoy
from her annt may facilitate matters.
My sister ia very old end [uiling, and
Little Rin will spend the winter with Ler
a8 8000 a8 Bhe returus to town,”

By the lust of October ull the birds of
my story bad flown cityward, Mrs.
Blenville's city residence was kept quict
during the full, for she was very feable
and nnable to receive; but she did not
objoct to her niece enlertaining her
friends informally. Llwellyn ceme fre-
quently to the great rich mansion, whero
rich carpets wufllad bis stepy to sound-
lassness, und whose wonderful pictures
hiauated his dreams,

Aubrey Villars came, too, He was
well knowa in town, & young mun of
good family, of French extraction, not
as wealtliy as it bad been, but some-
what distinguished. He was handsome
and agreesble, and st Cape Cormorant,
Little Rin had eojoyed anidle hour with
him. Butpow her heart deepened, all
her thoughts another's, she cared little
for his visits,and said so to Llewellyn.

_*But he cares for yon; I assure you he
is serious,” he roplied, “‘and has been
since you became exalted in his eyes ns
the niece of your sunt. He is my rival.”

Little Rin laughed incredulously. But
time proved Llswellyn's words true, Mr.
Blauchford, upstable and pressed for
money, began to complain to bis daugh
ter that she had not preforrad Villars,

“Villars is of better position than
Llewellyn, and has more mouey than the
Jatter will ever hsve; why are you éo
foolish as to prefer him?" be said, irrita-
bly. “If you bad fortune, it would not
matter so much, but my family are loog
lived; your sunt may live an invalid for
s number of yesrs. Lot Llewellyn go,
sod marry Villare. 1

Shocked, grieved, distressed, Little
Rin knew not what to reply. Bul then
commenced a long winter's struggle.
The fsther reprosched, expostulated, in-
sisted: Rin, knowing him well, tempor-
izad, boping for better times.

The winter of 1875 passed. The spring,

Lhowever, was equally shronded iu finau-
oial depression, Mrs. Dorinda pursned
the evon teoor of Ler way, péver asking
if hor brother wete poor or rich, She
way polite when they met—nothing
more, To Bin she was kind and affeg-
I tionate,

| Itis not neoessary to dwell on the gen-
eral unhappivess of all parties. Sadden-
ly, in the early snmmer, withont spoeeisl
warning, Mrs, Dorinda Blenville diod.

When Mr. Cuthbert Blavehford met
with relatives to hear the will read, Le
shiook like a leal,

Various largoe beguests to various in-
stitutions and personal friends, nud then
~*To my brother Cuthbert and bis
danghler Dorioda, 1 bequesth jointly
the Latin grawmar to be found in my
library,"”

The yellow ol Latin grammar that
shie had pressed npon her brother in Lis
youth when life was all before him,—it
was o bitter satire,

Bhe had pot forgiven him; Rin's life,
too, was spoiled. Must slie marry for
money? *Never, she said, and Leld ont
bravely; but her beautiful cheek grew
thin, Her father's hair became white,
Ho aged fast.

And Liwollyn was wretehed and belp-
less a8 most men in o loancial erisis.
His busineas was ruined. At one timo he
offered Ria her frecdom, bnt shie smiled
tenderly and shook her head,

“Wait," slie gaid,

For what? Liwcllyn bad a taste lof
antiguities. Tho Latin grammar was
thirty years old, and one day ho asked
Rin for the privilega of examining it.
She went for it. *'It Las not been
opoened,” slio said, hadding it to him,

Not forloug years, cartainly,—the yel-
low leaves broke apart stifily noder his
hand, He turned pale, paler, as ho con-
tinued to turn thew, Little Kincane to
gi? side. The volumoe was fillod with bank

ills.

Fifty thonsand dollsrs were hidden in
the old book. It was not a satire now-—
but to Cutlibert Blanehford’s conscienceo
it was o reproach. Bat for his wiliful-
ness, be need vot bave needed so sorely
the bounty of a good sister,

Heo was happy only in Rin's enjoyment
of it, and for her all the world was
bright, for she conld marry the man of
her choice, Thres sweeb years as his
wife, n wonderful baby son—nand then
Liwellyu bagan to hold his own. The
tide turned—azd to day they are as rich
as happy—owing to Aunt Rio's legacy,
they declare.

Chinese Nihilists,

It 1s not generally known in the west
that the Celestial empire bhas o wide-
spread secret society of vegotarian re:
formers whose organization is very simi-
lar to that of the Russian Nihilists, o
the secret party whose movements are
now threateniug the peace of Spaio. 1he
Chinese seot of the White Lily is also
deadly in its exactions of its membars
and in its purposes toward the present
dyvnsty. The [raternity—which has
chosen for its symbol the white lotus,the
saerod flower of China—is of compara-
tively rocent date, It is une of the many
seots to which the invasion of the Man-
chus gave rise. It took definite shapoe
during the reign of the Ewmperor Ohien
Lung, and its prime objeet was aud still
continnes to bo the overthrow of the Ta
Tring dyusasty. In the reign of Chia
Ching it sssumed for the first tiwe very
formidub:le proportions.  The members
bound themselyes by oaths fo secrecy,

obedisnce, entire  self  surrender,
and undying hostility  to Man-
chig, A mun who had onee eanst in

his lot with the society had no ¢lisnes
for his escape, for the puvishment in-
flioted by the chiefs of the vonfederacy
in any case of treschery wus far more
horrible than avy that o faithfol member
would have inourred had hoe fallen into
the hands of the government., The con-
federates wore striet vogolarians, baving
placed themselves under o vow to eat no
maat while the usarpivg Msnchu sat on
tho throne of the Mings, and they contri.
buted largely to the treasury of the hoad
venter, so that in a comparatively short
time the society found itself in possoss-
ion of enormous wealth. The first se-
rious outbreak of the confederation took
plage in the reign of the fifth emperor of
the prosent dynnsty. At that time the
heuli;uarl»ra were at Nanking, amd the
operations of the conspiracy were direeted
by o man named Fung Jungshen, the
hemd centre, and his wife. This was »
womnn knownas Ma rli, and eslebrated
as beng the most physically powerful
fomale of her time. The object of the
plot was nothing less than the blowing
up of the imperial palace in Peking. It
wus the great guopowder plot of China,
and there seoms no donbt that it wonld
Liave been succesaful had notall the plans
of the conspirators been frustrated at
the last moment by & sudden and most
violent storm of wind sod rain—a pro-
digy which was regarded s o special in-
terposition of heaven on behall of the
reigning emperor. Nothing short of such
an unexpected phenomenon could have
gaved the placo, for the conspiracy was
plaoned with s perfection that was ud-
mirable. Bat even then the desperadoss
did not give way. Althongh the alirm
wis given aod soldiery called oub they
fonght like tigers, and s erusade was or-
ganized all over the empire to pat down
tlie conspiracy. The viceroy of Nankin
covered himsell with glory by capturing
the head eentre; and it is a remarkable
faot that this mau's life was frecly of
fored him on condition that he wounld eat
a bow! of meat, Rather than break his
vow, Fang stubbornly refused, and paid
the forfeit with his life; and it was well
for his hovoor that he did, for there were
others who succumbed to the temptation,
and these, on being liberated, met with
a shocking and cruel death at the Lands
of the society. The last occasion on
which the Pai Lien Chiso rendered itself
eonspicaons was shortly aftar the mar
der of Mr. Lbrglrﬂ in Yunnan, Then
war between England and Chins was
trembling in the balanoe, and exoits-
ment prevailed everywbers throughonut
the eigbtesn provinees, The brethren

&R

trade resumed s wonted tenor,
porinoity passed away, Nothing wus
henrd of the lolus flower for soven yeurs,
At present, when there is danger of Lok
tilities between China and France, there
14 a most menacing ontbreak of tnosame
socioty nt Wa chong, On the wvening
of tho 25th of May a nomber of the |
white lily seet entered the town, pre-|
tending to be studenta who bad come to
attend the examination, They ronted a
house ot the back of the prison, and
walted u notico to the effoct that it was
tho publie residenca of an essomblage of
virtuons persons, In the front honse
noouple named Wang hal opesed a
bean-curad shop. Their son, whoss
name was Sheng, was in the serviee of o
small mandarin, and bad for o long time
beon a wewber of the seet. When tha
caunlumlnr.- came to hide ia the eity he
acted as ther gnide and helped them gons
erally. It had been arranged that an
ontbreak should take placo on the 25th,
fourth wateh of tho night, when the
prison was to be set on tiro as a signal
for the operation to commenco, A iy
namod Cha, who was formerls ina gur-

vison, aod bad received u lieu-
tenaut's comumission as u reward of
merit, recevtly opensd  a  small
ootton  shop mear  the  Wangshan

Men, and this man bad daily dealings
with purelissers of cotton eloth. Among
them was & member of the White Lily
stat, and be attempted to inveigle Chu
into entering the confodersoy. Chu pre-
tended to comply, avd accondiogly ho
was presented with one of the caps used
by tho confoderney--u lioad-dress resom-
bling those worn by servants and retains
ers daring the Miog dynasty. Besidoes
this he received a written tailsmun of the
“laperial Oader.,” Chu, iu possossion
of these eredondals, furtively wont out
of his shop one night at wateh sottivg
and laid secrot informution against the
sovicty before the commandant of the
garnson.  The officer immediately com
wunicated tho affair to the viooroy, Tn
Psung-Ying, who ordered oat soldiors to
arrost the confodorates, 1'hess were
pounced upon wuawares, and, haviog no
time to form plans of resistanca or
esoapo, made for the city wulls in grest
disorder. The soldiers sucosoded in ar-
resting ovir forly of the Che-fuis yamen
and subjected to intenss torture, nnder
the pressure of which they confessed
that u branch of the society was to be
found concealed in » Buddhist nnnnery
ut Shuchauvg Fair-Four of the mon thus
desoribed  wore arrested the same
night, Thers were also found in
the convent an enormous quantity of
keroseno oil and some ashes of paper
sonked in the same flnid, The nuns were
arrested ot the same dmo and taken to
the yamen., Early on the 20th all the
gates of the city wero elosed early und
ull persons of snspicions appoarance
wero laken into enstody, over 00 being
thus arrested, Sowa of these confossed
immediately, others rosisted in spite of
the most rigorous torture, othors again
deposed that the son of an expectant
Tao-t'sl namod Ting Chinogho, and a eoi=
tuin ook were members of the confed-
oration. Iu socordance with this. sol.
diers were sent to surround the yawe:
of the Tao-t'sl Ting, and the young man
and the ook were bronght inlo vourt
uader arvest, Ting sccompanying his son
i an offivial elinir. The sitting wagis-
trates put ont their tongnes inemburrass
ment at sceing ling was there oo, and
hurdly konew how to proceed. 'The youtl
was, howover,exnminod and immodintely
consigned to prison, bat the confessiony
mwle by the bulk of the seensed were so
ountrndictory that the sitting mugistrates
patitioned the viceroy to memoralize the
omperor for fusirnetions befors procosd:
ing further.

By that time many execulions Liad
taken placo. Dotween woon and  six
o'olock thirty-live persons had lost thesr
heads, their corpses being lomped to-
gother inside the gates of the Che-fa's
yamen, Tho gushing blood msde o
noige that conld be heard. Then the
heads wero stuck up over the eity gates
as & warning to the people. In the oven.
ing the carcasses wore earried oot the
east gate, Wang Shong being among the
persons excouted. There wure also a
number of nnknown prisvoers, who were
sont to the Che-bsien's yamen and there
detained for examination, A nun who
was brought up refused in the mosk ob-
stinate manner to utter s worl, in spite
of the “‘extremetorture” that was applie
to her. She, too, was sent for further ex-
amination to the One-sien. Tue convent
wis complotely gutted, not w thread of
kair being left within the walls, Toward
dusk on the sawe day a sergeant canght
one of the ringleaders and bronght him
to the Che-fu's vamen, The follow's
nnme was Teng, He was the ik of his
family, and went by the nickname of Wu
Yen Wang, or the Fiftb King of Hall.
Ho was tightly boaod aid mapacled aod
oonaigned to the dungeons with the rest.
Next morning six moro eonspirators
wera oaptured find taken to the Che:
fu's yamen, and the corpse of the
onen ' Fifth King of Holl” was earried
out of the eity, ‘T'he anthoritiog now re:
doubled their exertions to eateh suspects
and the soldiers in the gurrison patrolled
the whols night long withoul gethog o
wink of sleep ia the hope of =eizing
upon somebody,

Tue city of Wnohong wears nuiat as
pect at prosout, and it is bolioved that
the riot will not assume formidable pro-
portions. And the Ta Teing dynasty is
still safe, as far ua the seet of the White
Lily is concerned.—Hoogkong Corre-
spondencs Philadelphia Times.

The Barning of Washinglon,

Johu C. Harkness, an eye-wilness, lias
written an socount of the burning of
Washington sixty-one years ago, Augost
24th. In it he says: Near the elose of
this eventful day there came by onr
modest home & tall man io plaio attire,
being nnder o Leavy load. He pansed
to rest, Being interviswed he replied :

of the lotas flower wero not slow to take
advantage of their opportanity, and then |
was organized that strange sppesl to the
superstitions terrors of their conntrymen |
which took the form of tail-cutting, The
fact that myriads of Chinese suddenly
found themselves bereft of their cher-
ished queues is undeniable; and amid |
the pasie to which the inexplicable phe- |
pomenon gave rise there no doub! min-|
gled in their minds s suspicion of what
was intended by it--that is
an iptimation that the time was ap-|

proaching whea the Chinese would no

“After our men had all passed on I en:
tered tmm;'m'n mansion and found
it desertséd, whoreupon I helped myself
to seleotions of gold and silver service,
tied them up in this tablecloth, as you
see, peotlomen, and I am makiog for the
Virginia shore,” His interviewers re-
monstrated with him, snd expressed
some donblss to his loyalty, He re-
joined : *“Have I not us much or better
right to the property than the red coats,
who, in ao hour's time will get the man-
sion aod apply the torch to it?” The

stranger  wes allowed to proceed,

valuablo property bad been, prev.ous to

p!._m- of secnrity. Followivg hurd upon
this ineldent, the preseucoe ol the cuemy

{n:ngm; bo eculled upon to woar Ihl-ir"fhiw ineidunt the wriler mentions, bn—‘wim; vovers anid may prodoce the stridu-

adgejofl sarvitade, But war was averled, [ enuse ho has sson it stated chint such | Inting sounds by ' ibing agaiant the

lifo | ‘

flowed smoothily on again, and the op- | the entrance of the British, taken to o | the sounds prodonecd by beotles, the
'

[ edgo of the joints of the tail, Among

wiord nowse of the death-wateh (Ano-
binm) stands pro.cmivent. The sound

wits domonstrated Ly the application of | produced by thase bottles resemblos the

the torel to the publie proporty with in
eriddible l'l'll'flf_\.
north and sontt wings of the eapitol, the
conter building, excopt its massive fonn:
dations, bad not at the time been built,
Piestate house and trensury boélding,
with mix twostory brick tenements for
thoir messongers, feonting on Ponusyl
vauin avonue, opposite to the Freedmen's
bank wsite, the war and uavy building,
and the United States ardonel, wors in
fnll Llazess The ungey billows of flame
illnminated the horizon through the en
tire night. Tho few vitizens who re-
matned, ohioosing toshare the fortnnes of
their devoled ity, now imprisousd in
their own homes, walchod and  wiated
with intense solicitude for the revela:
tionw of the tardy morn. It at longth
dawned serencly npon tho dismantied
walls and chiprred remaing of the pnblic
buildings.
ing then st the corner of IX and Fighth
streats, designed for Blodgeit's hotol, |
ot tho time ocenpied by the gensral
and city postoliocs and the patent
offfce, was, at the solivitations of
Dr, Thom, Rey, Browa of the Iivet
Baptist chuteh, Poter Foreo, and o few |
ofther eitizens, spared,  Private property
Lindl, exeept for canse, been universally
protected, This farther faet was also
wade' known—ihat no violence or blood-
shed Lad been indulged in, with one sol.
itary exceptior —u drunken alragoon of
Colonel Hovall's regiment returoed lato
al night on his stead and dashed withio
tho picket-lines at tho war aud navy
building, and fired with murderoos in-
tont at the gooard,  As he wheeled to re-
tire, the gnard, with fatal effect, re-
turnod the firo,  Also at the arsenal, by
the ignorance of the British, o magazive
was oxploded, on which twanty-cight of
thoir own men were killed, Daring the
first nighs a British oficer eallad at the
little frame house above referred to,
whers wors being sheltered for the time
the remoants of four families. On po
litoly asking for a drink of water he wus
kindly servod by the writer's mothor,
Sho inquired of the officer whether the
families wore exposed to danger, and ho
replied: *'Koeep your lights burning and
the shutters open, and not s bair of your
head will be tonched,” and politely re-
turning thanks for the water, said: ""The
flowers of May to yon, madam,” and
wheelod on his eharger and in a moment
disappeared,

On the third day of the occopancy of
the capital by the British,betweon 3 and
4 ¢'elock in the afterncon there came a
eyolone of unprocedented violence for
this locality, whioh ent roadways throngh
the forest, dismantled mavy buildings,
ete,  With the retirement of the storm
it was discovered that the enemy had
ratired nlso, Bome weeks lator the scat.
tered fragments of the subidivisions of
the army were ordered to report and
encamp on *'Cunp hill,” where, for a
aumber of weeks they had s good time
generally. 1o o short time tho southesst
aorner honso of the “soven buildiogs,"”
Nineteentl street nnd Pennsylvania ave
nue, was put in good repuir and osen
sied by Prosident Madison and his fam-
ily until the executivo mansion wus re
constrieted.  The state  department
found nccommodations in Cien, Lear'n
lurgo House on the south side of G
streot, northwest.  In like manner pro-
vision wis mada for the other depart
ments.  For the accommodation of con-
grons n nambor of patriotio citigens by
private enterprise built st the corner of
Firat and A streets, northoast, the large
building  generally referred to  dur
ing tho late eivil war s the old eap-
ital prison, Hera congress mot,and dir-
ing the session made provision for the
roconstruction of the public buildings,
As was to bo expoctad, thoso Tepresenta—
tives und others who had through the
yoars past nursed hostility to the loen-
tion adopted by congress (for the seat of
govornwent renewed their effurts to that
end, Johony Ray, an he was fumillarly
oalled, o ropresontative of the stale of
Tennessco, will be recallad by o few of
the old residents of Washington, who
will remember him as never boing with-
out Liscloak snd umbrella, though the
session of ocongress was prolonged to
midsmmmer; nor had he over made a

The three story briek builid- F

the ticking of n wateh, and they may ba

The navy yaod, the | made to respond by placing o watel slose

by their habitats, The fomale death-
watehes ara known to tick in roapnnse o
the sounds of the male insects. ‘The
noise 18 produes! apparently by the in-
sect raising itsolf on its logs and striking
ita olest against the adjoining wood.
Thus the simple sxplanation of wn insoct
oxplning away the superstition expressed
in Giay's lino: *The solemuo doath watoh
eliek'd tho honr she died.” Batterflies
and moths are known oceasionally to
produce sonmds, which proceed, in one
or two oasos ut least, from o drum-like
miembrane apalagons to that seen in ei-
osds. Mre, Darwin, indeed, mentions
that one species  (Ageronin feronin)
“muokes n noise like that produced by a
spring eatel, which can be heard at the
dlistance of soveral yards,"—Bolgravia,

The “Girl” Question,

Qoo of the most vexod, perplexod, but
yeb important questions of the day is the
girl question; the problam of how the
work of the houscliold is to be done, and
how more eficient help is to bo procured
and kept, The deeay of the home spirit
is # decay that is to be greatly deplored,
Whatever saps that foundation is worlk-
ing ruin in the moral, socisl, politieal,
odncations] and religions fonudations of
the world, There onght to be handsand
heads und hearts enough on our great
continent to save ng from this roin aml
to seoure for our people the privileges
of home life,

Bat the tronble is, most of ns wish to
be froed from sll caves and rosponsibili-
tios and porplexitios on the subject, We
do vot wish to “fight sud run away," in
order that we may liva to renew the
Hfight auothor dny.” but to run away snd
abandon the fight altogether.  'The plan
of having co-operative kitehens seems to
bo quite serionsly mootad, so that we
may have our cooking *‘done out;" then
with the laundeying “'dono ont,” tho ed-
noating of the chilidren *‘done out,” the
sowing *‘dono out,” ete., there rnuliy will
pot seetn to be very much left to be
“done in," nor, indead, much individa-
ality left inthe home,

Women uro uobconvineed, often and

eloquontly aa thoy are told it, that their
trie mission, *'their right divine and no-
questionable,” is to creata good, true,
pure, bosutifal homes. Yot the woman
who can ereato n home that her husband
will oarry io Lis heart all day and return
to gladly at night; & home in whieh her
ohildren grow upinto all beautiful right-
living and right thinking to whioh a
friond cun come and feel restad and
strongthened, und the wayfarer onll nsa
blessed oasis, is 3 woman who has por-
formed tho highest mission on carth,
Her mission is not coofined and circum-
soribud,
It is essontinl that each home shoull
bave its own distinet individoality; and
that it should be well and eomfortably
Skopt.”  The art of *‘kevping honse” is
only a partof the neccssary means to an
end, but it {5 ap important, even though
n sabordionte part.  The cooking of
food the washing of dishes, and the sate
ting of tables, tho swoeping, duowling,
bod-muking, eto., must be dene, and
thern appoars to bo great dearth of
meoons to have them comfortably and
well done.

A rovolution in o cortain household
after un unodsy roign of sorviots, seama
to sugaest n powsiblo solution of the
problem. A tall and slender yonng girl,
with quiet, lady-like ways, entered the
family to do “general housework," snd
sho does it quiotly aod faithfully. Sho
ulways speaks promptly and pleasintl
whon it is ceoossary or when she is ad-
dreassad, but she never intrudes hersell
or bor romarks, She is self-respectin
and dignilled; and shie is respected, an
whi! how hoartily spproved sod appro:
gintesl, Sho has her faults, but who of
ns have not?

That thin happy sdjustment of honse.
hold labor is not oftener seen, is due to
two evils, The most evident ouo is that
our American girls lose sight of what is
due to others 1n their determination to
assert their own position and dignity;
that they seem rude snd forward when

speceh in the house save to vote yea or
nay, bt when the old irvitating ques-
tion was renewed and the public build-
ings were in ushes, giving the opposition
a decided ndvantagein the controversy,
his righteous soul became stirred to a
depth he had never beforo reslized.
Siexing o propitions moment he sprang
to Liis feet and startlod the house by ery-
ing ont: “Mr. Bpoaker! Mr. Speaker!
Before I'd ot tha euemies of the repnb-
lie say thut Gireat Britain had, with s
corporal's guard, driven ns from the
capital and from our grand ropresenta-
tive ball, I wonld vole to meet under &
cotton tent pitched over the hallowed
gits, thongh in ruins,” Mr, Ray took
his seat amid nprodrous spplsuse.—Chi-
oago Timen,

Humming Inseeis.

An array of mailed forms, inelading
the “hard-borne bootle, with his drowsy
bum,” dewands attention, In no beetle,
and, indeed, in no other inseot, do we
meot the perfoction of voeslization seen
in the grasshopyers sud their relations.
And with the beetle wo spproach more
clearly to the region of “‘hums” and
droning, and leave that of specialized
sounds, suol as we have been metaphor-
1ally boaring in the cicadas, To pass
from the latter inseots to the beetles,
boes, fliss and their neighbos, appears
to be s transition almost as wide as that
between the artienlate language or
arithmetic of cultare sud the scanly
voenbulary of the savage or the primi-
tive ~athematics of the tribe who can
oount ten as represented on their flugers
and toes, but wk in smazoment why
thers should be more thiogs in the
world, In the beetles the sound.
producivg organ is comparable to a kind
of “rusp” which moves upon an adjoin
ing surface, The site of the organ in

nestion varies in different beetles,

n rome the rasps are siloated
on the up surface of ope or
two of 1 tail segments, and
are rubbad agaiost the hivder edges of
the wing covers, Sometimen the rasp is

lacod quite at the tip of the tail; sud
runmunll known beetles (snch as the

weevils) the rasps may be born ou the

fail to realize

they sttempt any such ocon wtion. They
that their sell nsserbion is
thoir owu humilistion, aud thst the po-
sition, whatevar it may be, deesnot
honor or dignify the person, but that it
the i individual that dignifies the posi-
tion.

If it wore not considered a disgmoo to
perform the essential labor in a home, to
do hiousework; if it were, instend, thought
to be not only a respectable but a com-
mendable oconpation, ono of the groat-
est ohjeotions to accepting sneb positions
would be removed. Then, undoubtedly,
our own American girls —than whom
nono ure capable of being more wpt and
adaptive—wonld help us in the solution
of one of onr greatest nationsl difi-
eultios, Our homes must be saved to nus;
their domesticity, their individuality,
their sanctity, must be resoned from the
wyils that threaten them; and oor girls,
tou, must be saved from the exposure
and the temptation, from ibe want,
dospair, ad siu whioh now are appalling
evil':

But the second trouble is to find mis-
tresses capable of taking charge snd
oversight of their own household ar-
rangements, and are willing to do it.
They must be prepared to take youug
girls and give them nucessary instruc-
tions, They must remembor that they
asve Luman souls to deal with, not
merely machines, snd must desl with
them with the fuithfalness and justice
they desire to receive in return,

'f’hm is 8 deep social problem under-
neath this dificuity, 1t cannot be solved
by & tirade sgaiost poor servants or poor
mistrasses. Cooking sehools for ladies
or cooks will not relieve ua. torials
directed to woman's inoapavity snd ex-
travagance will scarcely touch the mat-
ter, Mon must De desirous to have -
homes; they must leave com
when they leave their stores, and be con-
tent to breaklast and dino aod sup in a
“homely" way. soasoning must
be taken from our tables, and the spios
of variety must be, like oﬂmaglnu.
moie sparingly used,—Christise Union.

Kontucky ocomplains that
has




