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mystery about Mr. Raynor's room.  This
ill-cared-for little creature, mstend of ro-
senting the ue, "ot sho suffored, prized tho
liberties sho  enjoyed of roaming about
withersoover sho pleascd, and sitting in the
flower-beds, and in tho mud i tho cdgo of
the poed, aud making herself altogether tho
very dirtiest littlo girl T had over seon, and
objected vehomently to the lenst attompts
at judicioun restraint, Tho littlo natico she
gut was ncither consistent nor kind. Sarah
or Jane would snatch her up, regardless ot
her ehrioks, to shut her up inau empty bed.
1wom, if sbko ehowed her grimy littlo faco
ond tattered pinafore anywhero near the
house in tho aftcruoon, when callers might
como, Bat, if they did not eco lhier, they
forgot her, and left her to talk and croon to
herself, and to collect piles of araile, nnd to
such other simplo occupations in her favor.
ito haunta till {ca-time, when she generally
grew hungry of hor own accord,and, return.
ing to the house, made au entranco whero
eho could, .

The day after tho violin-playing was very
wet, and, lookiug out of the window during
leezons with Hawdee, I caught sight of her
small sister trotting aleng compovodly with.
cut a hat in the fast falling rain, I jumped
up and called to her; but sho ook no no.
tico ; 80 I ran to fotch my umbrella and set
off in pursuit, After o hittlosearch, I saw
her eteadily toddling up a side path among
the treos wlich led to tho stabless and 1
followed eoftly without calling her again,
an, if irritated by pursuit, sho might, 1
Luew, plunge among the trees and surrendr
er only when wo wero both wet through,

Tho stables were built much higher up
tLan tho houso, close to the road, but sur.
rounded by trces. I Lad never been near
them before ; but now I ful’owed Moza closo
urderneath 1he walls, where she began
dancing about by herzelf, making hideous
grimaces at two windows on the upper
storey, and throwing up at them little stunes
und bits of etick that she picked np, allwet
aud muddy, from tho moist carth, I secized
and canght her u;: in my arms so suddenly
that for the first fow momnenta sho was too
much surprised to howl; but I had scarcely
turancd to take her back to the houae when
she recoverel her powers confpletely, and
mado thoplactation ring with a most elfish
yell. I spoketo her and tried to reason
with her, and tc!d her it was all for her
grod, when one of the upper windowsal havo
wmentioned wasthrown opeu, and 3r, Ray.
rer appearcd at it,

¢ Hallo, what is the matter? Kidnap-
ping, Misa Chrictio?”

*Oh, Mr. Rayner, she will sit in the mud
aud open her mouth to catch the rain with.
out & hat, and it can’t be good for her " I
+ ¥d pitecusly,

“*Never mind, It doesn't scem to hurt
her, 1 belicveshe is half a frog,” said her
father, With less tendorness thau he might
binvo shown, I thought,

For thechild wasnot old enough to know
that it was wrong to dislike her fathor,
while ho was quite old coough to know
t{n{\ltllt was wrong not to be fouder of his
child,

** But you will get your own feet wet, my
dear child,” said "he, in quito a differont
tene,  “Come up here and sit by the fice,
whils T fetch your goloshes. ¥ou have
never ecen my atudio. I pass half my time
painung and amoking here when it is wot
ind Lean't gotout.” He bad a pallette on
lus thumb and a pipo in his mouth while he
sprke.  “You don't miud the amall of tur-
pentine or tobacco, do you?”

** On, no, Mr. Rayner! But I wen'tcome
i, thank you, I am at lessous with Hai-
deo?” said I.

* Happy Haidee! Iwish I were young
cnongh ¢0 take leasons : and yet, if X'were,
I shouldn't be old enough to make the best
use of my time,” =said he, in a low
voico, with mock-modesty that made me

augh.

l‘fo was leaning a long way out of tho
window in the raio, and I had work to do
«ndoors ; 50, without saying anything more,
1 returaed to theshouse with my prize,

It was to his studio then that Sarah had
taken his violin, I had nover heard of this
studio before; but I knew that Mr. Ray-
ner was very careful about the condition of
his stables, and I oould imegioo that this
two-windowed upper room, with its firo,
tnuat bo a very nice placo to paint in—dry,
warm, and light Could this be whero Mr.
Rayoer slept?  Noj; for in that caso ho
would hardiy havo asked me to come upand
luok at his painting, And I should notliko
to think that he had mado for himsclf a
suug warm littlo home here whilo his family

slept in the damp vapoura of the marsh at
tho bottom of the hill. But that would not
bo like Mr, Rayner, Ithought, romomber.
ing tho pains ho had taken to provide a nice
dry room for mo, the governess, Yet 1
should have liked, in thoface of Me. Reade's
tiresomo suspicions, to ho suro.

That night 1 was so anxious to find out
whether Mr, Raynor did really aloc}) out of
the house, aa he had been accused of doing,
that I had the meayncss to leavn my own
bed-room door wide open, na well as that at
the bottom of thoturret ataircase, and listen
for footsteps on the ground Hoor, and tho
sovud of a key 1n the garden door through
which Sarah had taken tho violin, But 1
had heard nothing, though I was awakoe un-
il long after tho rest of the houschold must
havo gone to bedl— Aud I felt almost aa
much relievod as if (¢t had been my own
father proved inuocent of a mean aotion im.
puted to bim,

Oa the following night thero was a high
wind, which shook and swayed tho treocs
aud whistled round my turret. and mado
the door which stood always fastened back
at tho top of the Litchen staity rattlo and
creuk on s hinges. Av last I oould bosr
thin last tound no longer, Xhad beon sitting
up late over a book, and I knuw that the
hougehold inust be asleep, 501 alipped down
stairs as coftly as § coulg. I had got to the
top of the back staircaso, and had my hand
<n the door, whea I saw a faint glimmer of
light coming along the passago below. 1
heard no sound. f drow back quickly, so
quickly that my candlo wont out ; and then

1 waited, with my heart beating fast, not so| b

much to see who it was, as becauso I did
ot daro to move, Tho faiut light came
aloug awiftly, and, when olosc to tho foot of
the stairs below nio, I could sce that it was
a shaded lantors, and could just distinguish
tho form of aman carrying it. Was ho
coming up-stairs? For tho noxt few mo-
ments I scarcely dared to breathe, and I
could almost have given a cry of joy when,
by some movement of tho head, I recognized
Mr. Rayner., Ho did not see me; he put
tho key in the lock, turned it, took tho koy
out, went through and locked it after him
30 quickly and ¢o entirely without noise that
amoment afterwards I conld alinost have
thought that I had imagined tho dim scene,
1t had been so_utterly without sound that,
if my oyes had been closed, I should have
known nothing about it, I made the door
securo with trembling fingers, and went
back to my room again, not only profoundly
sorry that Me, Reado’s surmise was correct
—fer I could nolonger doubt that Mr. Ray-
ser did sleep over tho stables—but im.
presased with an corie dread of the man who
could move about in tho night as noiselessly
and swiltly as a spirit.

When I awoke however in the fresh
morning, with the wind gone down, and
the sun shining in through my east window,
ull unpleasant impressions of the night be.
foro had faded away; and, when Mr. Ray-
ner brought isto the drawing-room after
dinuer a portfolio full of his sketches and
panels, and was dolighted with my apprecia
tion of them—1I know something about pic-
tures, for my father had been a painter—1
felt tbat it was notfor me to judgo his
actions, and that thero must be some good
motive that I did not know for his slceping
far out of the damp, as for everything elex
that ho did. He proposed to paint me, and
I gave him a sitting that very afternoon in
tho dining-room, which had a north light,
though thore was not much of it; and he
33id that homust finish it next day in his
studio, and, when I objected to neglect my
lessops again, ho saia the wholo family
sbould emigrato thither for the morning,
and then perhaps I sbould bo satisfied.

(T0 BR CONTINUED.)

Tho gqarb of old Gaul—*'A man with
uncurtained legs,” 18 the description of a
kilted Szotsinan given in a San Francisco
paper.

Ho was a bank teller, He kad bezn gent
off on a vacation, his books overbauled, and
ho had been found §9,000 short. Tho fact
stared him in the faco na ho rat smidst the
Board of Dircctors, ‘‘Now then,” said the
President, I presamo you acknowledge
tic embezzlement?! “Ido,” *‘Aund how
did you uto the money 1" “In epeculatiog.”
“Inwkat?™ “Woll, I was a bull in rail
road stocks ; but there was too much againat
mo. Ididn't have a faxr show to makeany-
thing.," *Why—how?" “Well, while 1
was using $9,000 (of tho bank's monoy to
bull the atocks, tho cashicr was putting up
§20,000 to bear them,%nd 30 I lost all,”

A GERMAN ROMANCE.

Horr Rummol's Dauglhtoe Takes Xis
Gold and Comoy to Amorfca with a
Girl Friond and tho
Tattor's Lovor,

Ever siuco bis birth there has lived in
Munioh, tho old capital of Bavaria, a staid
and respoctablo barber, named Johann Rum
mol. Ifo rcared a fino daughter, named
Grotohen, who, whon she Lecamo 18 yeara
of age, had a firm friend in tho daughter of
a noighbor, named Bertha JKraus,  Bortha
had a mstor _vho sevoral yoara ago camo to
Amorica and married a young farmer, Lony,
at Collamer, $She prospored woll and sent
glowing lotcers of her uew home to hor peo-
plo in Munich, DBertha alio had n lover,
who, being poor, thought he could win a
fortuno in tho land of the free, Grotchen
Rummel read many of the lottors, and also
hecamo fired with a desire to come to Am.
crica. Bertha Kraus was, of course, willing
to accompany ler, and the lover was eagor
to depart at onco, Nono of them had moncy
onough to support them during o weok's
journey, and Grotchen, whoso father is con-
sideredd woalthy, was looked to as a rofugo
in this, thcir timo of fiuancial troublo. Sﬁo
contirmed their good opinion by stealing
about 1,500 marks, or $975 in Amerioan
money, from her father., The fond old
father's surpriso and grief can bettor by
imaginel than described when hoawoke ono
fino morning in last July to diecovor that his
daughter had fled with some of his money,
Margarct goperously paid the passago of
oth her compauions to this countey. They
arrived in Cleveland, and weunt to tho home
of Mrs, Long. By this time Margaret had
only §75, o lavishly had she expended the
monoey on her frionds during tho journey
through the States, Thoro was no room for
her in Mrs. Loug's familr, and she took up
her abodo at a boarding house, tho location
which she has forgotten, 'To make the
matter worse, she deposited her $75 with
tho propriotor of the place, and went to Col-
lamer to accept o position as servant in tho
family of a farmer, Meanwhile, Herr Rum.
mel, 1a Munich, was wearing away his sur-

lug flesh in worrying about the fate of his

loved daughter. A month after she had
disappeared "ho reccived a letter from her
stating that she was well and happy, but
not mentioning the town in which sho was
living. He answered, directing his lettor to
Cuyahoga county, the only name he could
accipher on the cnvelope. Of courzs it
nover reached the girl. Finally ho resolved
to go in search of his daughter, and started
for this country, arriving in Cleveland last
Monday. Ho soughy out an old friond in
this city, and, by inspecting the postal.
mark on the letter from tho girl with a mi.
croscops, they wero able to make out the
word Collamor, Yeaterday they drovo to
Collamer and found tho truant girl without
difficulty. Sho was smcerely peaitent, and
her father wes forgiviog, The mecting be-
tween them is said to have been quite af-
fecting. It was not loog before tho girl
agreed to go back to fatherland with her
parent, and they will leave the city to-
morrow.—Cleveland Leader.
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The Deadly Oil.

Kerosceno becomes moro deadly every year
8 the hours of evening lamplight lengthen,
and tho frequent lighting of fires becomes a
daily duty. The fact that theso accidents
are utterly uanccesrary reanders them tho
more lamentable. In the hope of provent-
ing somo of these accidents, wo stato a fow
facts which everybody ought to know.

Itis not tho keraseno that explodes, but
the invisiblc gas that arises from it.

If the oil ia pourcd into & lnmf that nceds
filling, this gas riscs out of the lamp or can,
or both, aud explodss, ofton with deadly
force, if thero be any fice within reach.

Pouring oil from a can ugon a burning tivo
or into a.%ightod lamp ougbt to be followed
by a terriblo explosion, Sometimes it hap-

ens that no explosion occure, but tho ri
s frightful, .

The ouly safe rule is never to pour oil on
a barning firc or into a lighted lamp,

Now, you may give Bridget positive orders
with regard to the fires, but when no ono is
at hand ia the morning hours, tho tempta-
tion is strong to assist tho smouldering blazo
by tho aid of a littlo keroseno, Sho has
done it without injury formerly, why not do
it again? So the uvso of tho caun 1s tilted
over the rango or grate, thero is a flash, a

bo botter, of Bridget must not be allow o ao-
cess to tho cau at oil—tho sugaeation 1 thn.
idly mado—to show her howshe way a A thn
five with comparntive rafoty, AN chin D
to do is to pour the ofl from the cup upon
the flre. It i not litely that sha will sutf v
much injury from tho ‘comparatively aunll}
explosion that may follow.

LASSOING A LIONESS.

A Hand-to-Claw Fight With tho Vieleus
Croaturo,

From Texasg G, W, Palner eame to Culur

ado and bugan to hunt antclopo aud deer £
a livelihooa,  He throwa the laswo with L.
accuracy of a rifluman,  Up on Har!

scramble  Mountams a fow days agn 4 -
halted before a hall aaten deor” thae h.
beon killed by a mountaln licn. Waith 2
knowledge ¢f the bLeast and ity habit.,
Palmer coucludod that thero wero a heness
and her cub near by, and ho determined tu
capturg her, and, returning to his cabi, o
short distauce away, he prosured sov.ral
ropes.  Fully cquipped, ho pe cecdod
cautiously, and ﬁnnﬁy discorerod  the
Lioness with her oub beneath a prey i,
rook.

It was theu thoat ho motioned to his & v,
who followced at his hecls, to stop, aud 4,
structing him to make Ius appearauce ut «
eignal from him, ho loft the path to tiw.t
1horock thatsheltored tho beast, Real'wu,
the summnt, ho uncoiled tho ropo trem h
arm and prepared to mako tho battle, T
signal was given to tho brave youns fei o,
who made his appearance a short distan.
from tho law, Tho heast was about tu leup
forward, but tho father seut the loop ¢\ .
her head. Thero was a bricf strugpl., i
which the nuose was slipped, but v a g cond
more it was secure upon the hiril lege.  Ti o
ond of the ropo had been previously throw
over tho limb of a treo whoso boughs tprea i
around. and the coutest began in carnest,

After a terrible struggle, Paloes sud .o
¢d in suspending s prizo in the wr, an. ,
fastoning tho ropo sccurcly, he sprang fiom
tho rock and preceeded to tio the reman 'cr
of tho limbs,  Accomplshwg this, Lo
thought it about timo to bag tho ~ub,an |
reached down to grasp it ; but the Ntele fel
low turned as quick ns n cat upon his bzl
and fastened his claws i his throat. Y'e
held on like a lecch, whilo tho father, who
had found it imposaible to oxtricate hum
self, shouted to his son to uso a club. Thia
was ineffectual, however, and throttling tho
wnfant lion with his left hand, he prosad
down with all his might, and 1t was not w.-
til he had almost killed the animal that tl o
son was cnabled to release the clawsfr mh g
father's neck. Yesterday Mr. Palmer o-
rived in the city with both of the amumals,
and caged them in Schloss’s old building, —
Leudville Drirocrat.
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A Thoughtful Hushaud,

A Dotroit lady, who s subject to heart
discasd, took tea last Sunday with & aagh-
bor, and whilo sithing at tablo her Lastuua
rushed in withouta hatand in his churt
sleoves,

“Bo calm 1" he oxclaimed hurriedly to his
wife ; ‘‘don't cxcito yoursdlf ; you krow yan
can't stand excitement, and it mich Lo
worzo,”

"Good heavens!” cried the wife: "the
children

“Thoy're ali night1 Now, Mary, don't

ot exaited. Keep calm and cool—it cau't

helped now ; wo must bear those vimta.
tions of prividouce with philosophy 1"

“Then 1t’s mother,” gasped tho wilfe,

‘Y our mother’s aafe ; get on your things,
but don't hurry or worry, It's tov lato to
bo of any use, but 1l fly back and eco
what I cando. Ionly came to tell you not
to get excited."”

“For meroy's sako 1" implored tho almoat
fanting woman, ¢ toll mo the _warat."

“Weoil, if you wall have it, thr cense-
quence bo on your own head, Mary, 1'vo
triod to prepare you, and you will know —
don’t excito yourse.f—try and survive—Lut
our chimney's on fire, and the wholo depart.
ment and all the neighbors are in our front
yard!”

Sho surviyod,

<
The statement 1s ndo that Now Yerk,
Brooklyn and Boston contributod §5,000 to
Matthew Arnold's slender purzo.
Ex.Guv. English, of Conuecticut, who
started out in life as a carpenter, is now

scroam, aud poor Bridget will nover havo a
chancy to disoley orders, Porhaps it would

worth £6,000,000, aund 18 tho richest mau
his State,



