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“* Now, if you wero Boauty, what would
you &k papa to bring you?"
I laughed shyly. .
N “(] A privco?” I blushed and shook my
cad. .
1+ No, uot yot,” I said, smiling rather mis
chlovously, ..
“'{1 ring, o bracelst, o brooch ' —* Ob,
no ! '
¢ A Murraf's Grammar, a pair of globes,
a back-board ¥
#* No, Mr. Rayner. I should say a rose
liko Beauty —a beautiful Marshal Niol roso,
1 cou,l’dn'r. think of anything lovelier than

“*7That is a Iarge palo yellow rose, isn't it?

. Tcav't gotit td*grow horoe. What o pity

wo are not in a fairy talo, Miss Crisiio, and

then the scil wouldn’t matter! Weo wonld

have Marshal Niol roses growing up to tho
chimnoy-pots.” '

4 o had eauntored back to the dining.
room window, and there, staring out upon
us in a strange fixed way, was Mrs. Rayner,
Sho continucd to look at us, and especislly
at mo, as if fascinated, until we were oloso
to the window, when sho turned witha
atait; and when wo entered the xcom tho
intent exprossion had faded from her lustro.
less cycs, and sho was her usual lifoless sclf
again. :

gAt Ginner-time Mr, Rayner did not ap-
pear ; I was too ahy to ask Mra. Raynor the
reason, and I could only guess, when tea-
timo camo and a;inin thero was no place laid
for him, that ho had gone away somewhere,

I was sure of it when he had not reappeared
tho pext morning, and then I becamo con-

scious of a slow but suro chango, & kind of
gradual lightenivg, in Mrs, Raynor's manner,

She did not becomo talkative or animated
Uiko any other woman; but it was as if a
statue of stomo bad become s statuc of

flesh, feclifg*the lifo in its own veins and
grown conscious of the life around it. This

change brought one strange symptom ; she
had grown nervous, Inatead of wearing
always an unrufilad atolidity, she started at
ony unexpected sound, and a faint tingo of
color would mount to her white face at the
opening of a distant door or at a stsp.in the

passage, This change must certainly, I

thoughf, bo due to her husband's doparturo;

but it was Haxd to tell whother his absonce
made her glad or sorry, or whether any such

vivid feeling as gladnesd or grief caused the

alterativn in her manner, A

On thesccond day of Mr, Rayner's abscnco
Sarah came to the school-room, saying that
a gentleman wished to speak to me. n the

- drawing-rcom I found Mr, Laurence Reade.

“J have como on bosiness with Mr. Ray.
ner; but, as they told mo he was out,
ventured to trouble you with a commission
for him, Miss Cristie.”

] don't know anything about business,
especially Mr. Rayncr's,” 1'begandoubtfully.
¢ Perhaps Mre, Rayner— <7

¢ Oh, I coaldn’t trouble her with such a
small matter ! I know sho is an iovalid, It
is oaly that two of tho village boys want to
open an ascount with the penny back. So
1 offered to bring the money.”

He felt in his pockets and produced one
penny, .

* ¢ 1 must have lost the other,” ho eaid

gravely, ¢ Can youn givo mo chango for a

threopenny-picco "

Ileft him ande returned with two hali-
eanice, He had forgotten the names of the
oys, and it was scme timo beforo ho remom-

bered them, Then I mado o formal noto of
their names and of the amounts, and Mr.
Reado examined it, and made mo write it
out again in a more businessliko manner.
Then ho put the date, and wrote ono of the
names agaiu, becatize I bad misspalt it, and
then smoothed the paper with the blotting-
paper and folded it, making, I thought, an
unnccessarily long performance of the whole
matter, e

1t scems a great deal of fuss to make
abont twopence, doean’t it?” I asked inno-
cently.

Aud Mr. Reade, who was bending over
tho writing-table, suddenly began to laugh,
then ehncked himself and said—

** Oac cannot bo too particular, even abont
trifles, whoro other peoplo’s moaoy is con-
cerned.

And Iasid, “0h, nol I sce,” with an
uncom{ortable feeling that ho was making
fun of my ignoranco of busincas-matters,
1o talked a litilo about Sunday, and hoped
I had not caught cold; and then ho went
away. _Aud 1 found, by thoamount of hem-
ming Haidco had got through when I went
hack to tho echoolroom, that ho had stayed
quito 4 long timo,

day, which was tho day on which I general-
ly wroto to my mother. Aftor tea, 1 took

the schoolroom 3 1
arsh botween tho

leasanter thora than
iked tho viow of tho

poplars. 1had not written many lints bo-
foro another sound overpowered tho rustlo
of tho leaves—tho faint tones of a violin, At
first I could distinguish only a fow notes of
the meclody, then therc was o pauso and a
zound as of an opening window ; after that,
Schubert’s beavtiful ** Aufenthale” rangout
olearly and held mo as if enchanted, 3¢
must be Mr, Rayner come back, I had not
thought, when ho said ho played the violio,
that he could play like that. I must bear
better, When the last Jon aig’hin§ noto of
tho * Aufenthalt” had died away, I shutu
my balf-finished lotter bastily in my desl
and slipped down-stairs with'it, Thomusio
had begun again, This time it was-the
«Standchen," I stolo softly through the
Lall, meaning to finish my letter in the
schoolroom, where, with the door ajar, 1
could hear tho violin' quito well. But, as X
passed the drawing room door, Mr, Rayner,
without pausing in his playing, cried ¢*Como
in1” 1 wasstartled'by this, for 1 bad made
no noiso ; but I put my dosk down on tho
hall tablo and went in.  Mrs. Raynor and
Haides wero thore, the former with a hand-
somo shaw}, brought by her husband, on a
chair beside her, and my pupil bolding a big
wax-doll, which she was not"looking at—
the child never cared for her dolls,” Mr.
Rayucr, looking handsomer than ever, sun-
burns, with his chestnut-bair in di.aordor.
smiled at mo and said, without atopping the
music— )

1 havo not forgotten you. There is a
souvenir of your dear Londgn for you,” and
.godded towards ® rough wooden box, nailed

own,

I opened it withont much difficulty ; it
was from Covent Garden, and in «t, lying
among forns and moss and cotton-wool, wero

I sat playing with them in an ecstasy of
pleasaro, infoxicated with music and fowers,
until Mr, Rayner put away his violin and I
rose to say good-night.

¢ Lucky Beauty 1" ho 2aid, laughing, a8
ho opened the door for me., ¢ Thero is no
boast for you to sacrifico yourself toin re-
turn for the roses.” .

I laughed back and left the room, and,
putting my desk under my flowers, went to-
wards the staircase, Sirah was standing
near the foot of it, wearinga very forbidding
expression,’ -

44 So you're bewitched oo 1 shosaid, with
a ghott laugh, and turned sharplygtowards
the servants’ hall.

why Ar. and Mrs, Reyner kept in their
scrvico such 4 very rude and disagrecable
person, ’

(TO BE CONTIXUED,)

Railway Improvement.

s is well known, tho slipping of thedriv-
ing-wheels of locomotive engipes is an in:
convonicnes of very common occurrsnce and
not always casy to remedy, besides boin
attended by loss of steam, waate of fucl, an
wear and tear of both cngine and rails, This
tronble is very apt to be exporienced in cor-
tain kinds of weather, undcr heavy loads
and stecp grades. A mode, thercforo, of
overcoming the diffioulty is wéll worth
knowing, and such modo bas recently been
communicated to a Scientifio Society in
Franco. On a certain linoof railway where,
from local causcs, tho rails were abnormally
slippery and <ho difficulty in question had
been very great, a lacky accident rovcaled
aromedy. A joint in ono of tho cylinder
cocks of a locomotive sprang a leak, whereby
a jet of stcam was thrown upon tho rails.
Tho cogine driver instantly found tho wheels
to bito tho rails 80 woll that ko was ablo to
ascend o steep grado without tho usual
slipping, This has led to » slight modifica.
tion in all tho locomotives uscd on tho ruad,
by which they aro mado to discherge atcam
upon tho rails as required, tho resnlt being
a zaving of fucl of somo tweuty por cent,

It Didut Hurt Him,

“Did tho blow hart him "
i No, it killed him ipatantly.”

+ ‘“Don't yor call that hurting him "

«Qf couvo not. Ho was dead beforo it

Nophing happened atter tiat antil Sator

-

hort him any.” .
Then tho other msr ~ogitated as to what
! hurt” meant, ..

my desk up-staira to mf own room; it was |A Fow
o

a dozen heavy buantifel Marshal Niel rozes..

Aud I wondered what she meant, and | g

A NIGHT N A CHINA TOWN.

Faots Xolnting to Tholr IIabits
and Gonoral Modo of Living, Xto,

Tho Chinese in Los Augoles are quito

trees, and the sighing of Yhowind among the | nypiorous and almost monopolize o_certain

portion of tho city; they are quict and
orderly as o class, attentively miading thewr
own business, but, nevertholers, always a
targot for tho over present hooalum.
‘I'hrough tho kindness of one of tho city
Glliciala—a courtcous lawyer and geatioman
—wo wero cecorted on o most intorosting
tour through *‘Chinatown,” as 1t is calied.
Starting out at 8 o'clock one pleasant oven.
1ng, wo calied ficat at somo of their stores ;
businces being about over for tho day, wo
found them in clusters, old and youug,
eagerly gathered about th® d®unter, at their
groatest of amwemonts—gambling.  Not a
word was uttered by any, en absorbod wero
thoy in their game, and, nfter casting o hasty
and wondering glanco at us, thoy ignored ua
entirely, Paising on and visiting many
stores, we camo to a. rostaurant about 10
p-m. First entering o small othce, wo pass-
od io at a door to find oursclves 1p ;he awm-
g room ; hero, soated at tables, aro sever-
al Golcatials quiotly but bard at work on a
dish of thick kind of soup, which they caus-
ed to disappear rapidly by throwing into
their months with cliopsticks, A fat cook
busy at-tho stovo is seen in the rcar, hum-
wing a dismal air, The man who dots the
waiting, boing considered quite a musicien,
is called upon for musio and favors us with
a serics of howls and groans which he calls
a song; and then, 9n his ono-stringed iostru.
ment, he makes us fcel generally 1ll,  As
the musip progresses and tho musician scems
to warm up to his work, ho howls likoadog
and rolls his eyes wildly. A movement 18

wo find a dozen pair of sharp oyes looking
down at us fron above; thus, winle sup-
posing oursclves in tho company of two or
three Chinamen, wo realize that a scoro or
moro of them are about us, and we find that
the apartmeunt 18, as1it wero, cut in two,thus
giving two floora to an ordinary sized room,
& ladder being used to ascend into the sleop-
ing apartment above. Thus one fair-sised
rcom cnn be used tor a restaurant below, and
lodge twonty persons or more on tho shelves
above ; but they seem happy and contented.
As they aro packed tdgether in sach a state,
we wonder how they can emerge looking so
cleanly each duy ; but they aro particular
about their appearance generally and care.
fully bathec every morning. '

The night is wearing on, and midnight
brin§s us tc¢ a dark, dreary zl?ot, where,
hand in hand, we ware wondenngly led
throngh passage after passcire, firstup, then
own. uutil our leader knocka £t a door, be-
ing ans¥ered by'a Chivaman who, siter a
glance, recogmzes one in authority, und qui-
etly ushers voin, Wo find ourscives in o
dimly lighted temple, a weird, strango lock-
ing place twith an altar,  W¢ are conducted
to an apartment in therocar béhind thoaltar,
and there wo find a singuler scenc.  Reclin-
ing on couches smoking opium are tho
pricats, who at first look amazed at the in-
trusion, but soon relapso into their stolid,
fixed expression. QOae of tho pricsts, by re.
quest kept tolling ws his feclings as tho
amoking gradually affcctod him, and if ho
told the truth, as he probably did, ho soon
becamo too happy to talk, and the expres.
sion on his faco certainly denoted intenso
and almost supremo happiness.

Wo rccepted an idvitation to® take somd
tea, which was very hot and without sugar,
The custom of offering hot tea to all visitors
is & universal one among tha Chincse, tho
omission of tho courtesy heing considered
extromely ill-manncred,—XN., ¥, Post.

Fashionable Dinners.

Yecars ago, when David Crockett was a
member of*Con and had roeturned homo
at tho close of tho first acsgion, several ol bis
neighbors gathered around him ono day and
asked him questions about Washingtun,
“What timo do they dino in the aty?”
asked one, ‘“Common people, such as we
have hero, dinoat 1. The big oncs dino at
3; wo Ropresentatives at 4 ; thoaristocracy
aud Scoators cat at 6.”  *Well, when docs
tho President fodder?”’ *Old Hickory?”
axclaimed the Coloucl ; **well, hedon't dino
till next day.”

If tho stairerails aro dingﬁ, their appear-
ance may bo imProved by washing themn with

a littlo aweet milk ; polish with n flannel
oloth, .

heard abovo and, on looking for the cause,

Cuderground Railways In "Toudon,

As cvery Awerican kunows who has vis.
ited London, the undorground rallway sys.
tem is ono of tho most extraordinary sys.
tems of locomotion in the world,  Subter-
raucan London s literally honoyconbed by
tuvnely branchiog off it all dircetions, so
that, while wnggons and hansoms rumblo
overhead, ipnumerable trains shrieks and
{;’roxm as thoy fhroad their wayin darkness

oncath the busy thoroughfare. Wheu it
was proposcd, to construot this underground
raiiway system, muol opposjtion was mado
to tho sthomo. It was Eel oved that tho
thundcring of the traina would ahakn down
the houscs ubove, and that to entor the long
tunnels would bo cortaiu death to auy per
son venturcsomo cnough to attempt it,

Waen tho gpposition was ovorcome, after
o long strugglo botweon tho promoters and
thoe citizens, and tho first portion of thesys.
tem was completed, it was soon discavered
that instead of tho undorground rgilways
boing a public dangor, thoy were in reatya
great public benefit.  'Thoy took an enor-
mous amount of traflio off tho olready
crowded public thoroughfares,and provided o
gpeedy means of communicafion with the
most distant parts of tho motropolis such as
was impossible under the old.fashioned
modes of travorsing the strects ot London,
Inaced, it is owing to the underground rail.
way system that the English meotropolis
now possosscs meana of vapid communica-
tion slich as is posscased by no other largo
city intho world.  Tho systow: consists of
two rings of subterrancan tununcling—au in-
ner and an outer,  Tho outer ring was long
nﬁo completed. Within tho next six months
the inner circlo will be comploted, at a cost
of something like $15,000,000 8 mile, Ula.
derground London will then be ramified by
a comploto reticulation of tunncls, and it
will bo possiblo to reach an® part of tho
gig{:mtlc suburbs in lessthan an hour,

WVhen the original objectors to the un.
derground railway system appeared bofore
the promoters, thoy hased their opposition
to theschemo mainly on two grounds—that
it would gause a vast dimigption in the
value of property, and that noxious vapora
and the locomotive smoke would prove
::Fhly dangorous to the public heaith and

oty. NeitBr of theze objections has
baen scriously realized. = Whoro proporty
was injured tho Aletropelitan Railway Com.
pauy gavo compensation; and as tor foul
vapors, all danger from that source way
obviated by tho numcrous air holes which
wero bored through tho rozfof tho tunuel,
and the open character which was giveatogll
tho atations, . : «

One davger, howover, which was nat
dreamed of in counection with the undor-
ground railways, was tho presenco of infe
pal machines in the tunncls, and the in.
stantancous deathand injury of ansuspeot.

ing passengers by theirexplosion.  Thehor.

riblo affiirs which occured in London of
late, cannot be attributed to an explosion of
firc damp. With trains tzavelling continu.
ously at threo minuto intervals throngh the
tunnels, foul air would incvitably be driven
through tho air holes or outat thoopen sta.
tions, which aro situated ot very short dis.
tances from each other.— Philadelphia
Prese.

ALL SORTS.

A sago remark— A littlo moro of tho
dressing, pleass,” ’

Darwin’s bLody lics mouldcri'ng in the
grave, but the dude goes marching on,

The great cuss of running arngil well is
that you can't water the stuff, as ol and
water won't mix,

It'sa miﬁhby mean man who wroto ““Pall
Down tho Blind,” Xowould ‘probably Lo
in favor of beating tho eripples,

A Texas man is a Texas man, Oao who
1oat both arms iaa saw-mill has learacd to
firo a rovolvor with his tocs. -

Only abont ono balf tho poople of Chica;
arc natives. This relioves the State of Il
nois of a great responsibility

Madame Rainsford
THEATRICAL COSTUMER.
248 Church Street., Toronto. -

Costumes loaned. Thoiargest stock inCanae
dn for Thenatricals, Tablecaux, Charades, Mas-
querado Balls, Caraivals and Callthumplany’
attholowest rates, .



