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L ve had been proffered her in plenty—
even thut love which her own {instine}
and strong common sense told her was an
absolute imposatbllity in her case; bub
ever and always the fair words had prov-
ed falss, the fond profeasfons had rung
hollow and untrue, .

Perhaps the aharpest blow she had re-
oslved had been dnalt o hor by Margaret
Talbot-—Margaret Penrose jn thore days
—and an obsolute depsndant on the glel
whose trust she ocnelly betrayed. The
two had been brought up as near neigh.
bours aud close friends, though thero was
a wide difforence in position between the
daughter of the pogyly-paid carate of
Oraymouth and the orphan lady of the
Hsll; bub Qonstanco Moeredith admired
and loved and trusted hor handscme, olev-,
or felend with un abaolute and pure devo-
tion, and, wher: Mr. Penrose died, lusiat.
od that she should come to her at oucs
and make the Hall her home,

The offsr was Immedistely and gladly
accopted, and Miss Penrose professed a
boundlees gratitude, an adorlng affaction
for the girl who had rescued her from

miserable monotony of governess life,
to which, withoubt her intervemtion, ahe
musb needs have been condemned; and
Constance, who was hereelf abeolutely
sinoere, never dreamed of doubting the
tBe trath of thesaardent profesatons

8o the delicate litile oripple and her
bright amblitious felend lived togetherin
apparently unbroken awity.and purfeot
omtentment, uuntil there entered into
thelr lives that element that soouner or
later breaks nup most temale friendships—
the prosence of a man., Fate drifted
Arthur Talbou, then In the very prime of
his characterless good looks, and endowed
with a power of persusaion that few girls
could realst, acrcas thelr path—and from
the day of his appesrance things were
never quite ax they been at the Hall

Margaret Penrose determined almosd
in the first momens of thelr meating that
fn this handsome, well-bred, woalthy
young man she had found a’fitting spouse.
She read admliration’ 1h the large blue
eyes that Interpreted such feellngs very
ologuently, and, even while she dropped
her own beneath that expresiive glance,
she declded when and whore the wedding
stould take place,

¢ Ho admires me already,” she thought,
oxultation giving a oarvation glow to her
oloar dark cheek, and throwing the glossy
long dark fringes of her Jashes into high
rellef. * And evan his paopls oan hard-
1y objsat, remembering that I am Cous-
tancosMered{th’s chief friend and prabable
helvow Yeou; T will be Autbur Talbot's
wife. Even with all my sdvantages, I
osu havdly hope to do better than that.”

And Oonstanoce Mieredith§ Well, her
feelings wero harder to deacribe. Even
to hareell the unhappy girl never admitod
that ahe had dreamed of Inving the man
who approached her with-a dangerous
sympathy, » pitylnk-admiration that was
porlioas beczuge =0 obvirusly sincare,
Never until then had she dreamed that
she conld love—that there might throb
and ache {n the poor distorted framo be-
hind the mask of the white unlovely face
& $kue and tendor womau's heavs,

But somehow she learned it then..leara-’
#d, with a shuddering soom for herown
weakness, that the sound of Arthur's
vcies and step, the touch of his hand, the
gentle kinduessaf hiz eyes, onsuld make
her blush and grow pale by turns, tromble
and faler In her apeach. alm~at—slmont,
the girl thon%ht, witha wild amile con-
tortlog her pale lipe aud a groat snguich
of shame and horror in her heart—aimost
ss thoogh she were like other women,
frea to love and to beloved, not a oreat-
ure branded and cursed of Hosven from
her birth,

One thing radeemed herfolly even In
the hard judguiont 'of her own oondemu.
ing thcughts. She kuew from the very
first that whe was mad, from firet to last
nob the falntest ray of hope lightenel the
darkness of heraky. It was s real rellef
to her whenMargavret's hupes wers orown-
od withTsacoers, whon, with eyes that
were xadlant rather with triumph than

the light ot hapﬁy love, the girl told her
that she and Axthur Talbst were engaged.
The bold black eyes naver wand

the white piuched face; they saw the
-uﬁdfen qulver, and then the look of qulok
rollof,

“Thank Heaven!"” Constance ored
below her breath, and the bride elect
thought that a thankeglving could on
oeostlon beara ’trong resemblance to &
wall of agony,’ but wisely kepbt the
thooght to herel® and only sald, ina
soft reproachful bore—

s Ave you so gls * to lose me thon ¥’

¢ To loas you''— Miss Marédith raleed
hox dim eyes aa t! ugh she hardly a1der-
stood the queatica, then wenbon hurrled-
ly, bub with & oorious jar {a hor volos--
‘“to loss you! No. I am glad that you
are happy, for you will be happy, Mar.
gsreh, slace Authge Talbob loves you.”

$‘Well, yes, he certainly does that,”
the other answered, with a gay confident
laugh that waz more oonsolously ornel
tban Oonstance Meredith oould esly
have been brought to believe ; “but love
is nob every:hing, nor even the prime
factor in such a matoh as this.”

‘¢ Ta ibnod 7’ tha other asked wistfnlly.
Do you nod love him 7’

Again Margaret Pouross 1aughed, and
shrugged heraupple shoulders with gay
scorn for the suggeated doubb.

(10 BE CONTINUED)

GHOSTLY VISITOR,

Seon Frequentiy Along the Rallroad Track,

‘What some say is » ghost is camiug great
excitemoent in & Weatern village. It hasap-
rod at intervals along the railroad
Just above East Morristown, A short time
aqo, as the fast train came dashing along,
the firoman noticed aomethinog white just
ahead of the train, It was thought that the
train had ran over a mai, It was stopped
but nommu could be found., The fireman in
nisted that the white objsct he had seen in
the track was a man in his ahict sleeves,

A Mrs, Caseidy and her sistermet the same
white object a few nights later. BSinoc then
it haa been seen many times, a Burr,
the town constable, armed himself with a
pistol and went aiter the ghost one dark
night. He saw something and ficed at it
He says what appeared o be a tall black

gure waa suddenly tranaformed into what
looked likea white dog, which vanished in
the darkness,
Tom Cassldy, Louls Certaln, Tom Morang,
and Willlam Budd ooncluded to ferret out
the mystery. On Friday night after coming
from their work on the railroad, they
visited the haunted spot. Tom Camidy
described the reecting with the ghost thus:
“VWe were walking along the road not
thinking of theghoat just then, when a tall,
thia form, too large to be a man, atood in
front of us, It wore something on its legs
that looked like boots, and its tall form

swayed to and fro like the boughs of trees

when the wind blows through them, and
‘there was » similar noise, uis Certain
yelled : “It's that ghost,’ Then Bill Budd
drew his revolver and be ran formard, He
oould not got noarar than ten yards toit,
and when he thought ho was -a:ining on it
the figure auddenly dissppearediu ths weeds.
‘The atrangeat part of tho affair was that the
ghost ran along the sandy road and when
:we afterward examined the road not a frack
or trace of & footprint ocould be ‘ound
Large crowds have iathoud to zao it, but
it generally appears when only thrae or four
are prescnt. Somse of the citizens say that
just two yeatrs ago a simila. apperition,
clothed in white, was seen at the same plaoce,
It manifested itself to & mt many in the
ocmmunity, and some k it but » reap-
pharance of the old ghost cluthed in black.

——— e S O e
William 3, Evarts fell in love with hic
wifo whon she was sixteen, and ke a
boy at college. Sho was the daughter >f
Treasurer \Wardner, of Vermont, and was as
retty au young Evartswas homely. They
gocz\mo eng ged at her home in Vermont,
and Evaris went away to New York, prom-
falog to come back when he had made oaongh
to warrsat his marzying At tweuty-five he
had made o nams for himeelf as & lawyer,
and was a member of une of tie chief New
York law firms, one making, it is 8aid, a to-
tal of $60,000 a year, At shis tims ho mar
ried, and hisa wily, after boaring him thirteen

children, is atill well and happy.

TEN THOUSAND LIVES LOST.

Diaasirens Fleeds Kcar Canton China.

Detalls of the destruction in Canton,
China, aud vicinity by the recont great rain-
storm there have been rccelvod. The flood
wag the most serions which has visited Can
ton in thirty years, More than ten thousand
and persons lost thelr lives and afar yveat-
er number ate left in a starving conditlon.
Entire villages wers engulfed and the xice
and ailk oropsin the vicinity almost ruined.
The prico of rice advanced 18 per cont. in
consequence. Raln fell the latter part of
June, filling and overflowing the rivors, and
mapy of the streots of Canton wure flood
for over & weak, At Si Ni tho water broke

several thousand people were drowned thore.
Embankmentas of rivers were broken in num-
erous places and the water awept acroas tho
surrounding ‘country, oarrying everything
before it. A forvigner, who was an eyewit-
nees of the scens of devastion, reports
that onenight the boat he oooupled aunchor.
ed near & bamboo grove, By the mornlog
the water had risen to the tope of the bam-
boo, while at the other pointa it rose as high
as forty feet during the night. The inhabi.
tauts fled from the villsges and camped on
the billlvides. AtKun in, a market place
near an embankment of one of the streams
oonneoted with the river which bringa water
from the North and Weat sivers, the major-
ity of the inhabitants wore drowned by the
water breaking throvgh the embankmont.
Some escaped to a plece of rlaing ground in
the neighborhood, but the water continued
o rise and gradually overtopped the eleva.
tion, drowning those who stood upon it
Seventeen Chinese graduates in Canton,
hoaring of the distreas and suffering preva.
lent in their native villages, took 6 on
a boat with a view to prooeeding home to
render what assistance they could, On tle
way the boat was capsized and all who were
in it were drowned, In some places parents
tied their children on high branches of trees
whilst ‘they instituted measures for thse
eneral sefety. Tho trees were washed up
y the roots, and the hesrtrending criee of
children were silenoed in the aurging wa-
ters. The body of a bride dressed in her
bridal robes was found floating in the river
at Canton, A large tub was also seen; it
waa picked up and found to contain a boy
and girl ; with them was a paper statiog
their uames, the day and the hour of their
birth, The parents had instituted this
meana to save the lives of their offepring.
The writer of the letter from which the
above istyken saya: “The suffering thatis
being endured by thousands in this pro.
vinoe is simply heartrending. Cbildren are
calling to their parents that they are hungry,
and their pareats can only reply, with
thoir eyes blinded with tears, that thoy bave
nothing to give them. Thewe floods will of
oourss bring on other calamities; the sub.
siding waters will leave an alluvian depoait
which will burden the atmoaphere with mal.
arial poivon. Pogpleare obliged to vse the
filthieat and dirtiest water, which muat
Kive them all sorts of diseasss.”

Why He Did Not Win.
The followiog true incident, though a
triile, has & auggoative meaning for many
readers.
It was the day for the public exhibition
of atbletic sports in B! College The
grand stand was crowded ith matron and
pretty matdens. Below he faculty the
trustees and fathersof the boys unbent from
;Is}r grave digl:lity. and lfaugf t;d ovor base.
es, aud races o years 1go

Aroni?lm the ring were crowded ths students
from & rival oollege. The men who wers to
tako in the‘‘eventa” of the day woroa
cloasaitting flannel muit of the college
color, white and blue.
Two brothers stocd near each other ; the
bresat of one was covered with allver and
gold medals, the other had no$ one,

¢‘Champlon,  huu yards  dash.”
“Firt prirs, L. L. tournamont,” *‘First
prize MYle‘Ru," sald a bystander, reading
some: of the inscriptions on tho medals,
«How many of taeas things have you Joe 1"

e has over twenty at home,”’ said his
brother, eagerly.

4and you none, Tom? How Is that?’

¢“Never could come in fint, I think I
aball take & io]d bar to-duy thougk, There
is one thing X cen do,—~the hardle race.”

¢“Qh ¥ cried a ohild's volco behird him,
in & tone of bitter disappointmeuc.

Tom turned, and saw a little girl seated
by a poosly direared woman. Both werolook-

ed | 04 appeared at tho president’s State d
through the city wall, and it Ia reported that Ind

ing at him with atartled, disappolnted {aces,
o Who aro they 1" Toin whispered. to hia

ond,
“Bradford's mother and alater, One of
He's in the hurdle

the ohalrlty studenta,

TACO, supposo they thought the 4
wretoh wous win the gold medal, and Ls
atked to dinner with tho Prox to.night,
a'cog with the first prize men,”

““Yeos," said Tow, thoughtfully, s he
walked away,

Bradford was » duli fellow, ho remember-
ed, and negleoted by most of the students
who were bettor clothod and hetter bred
than himwoll. If the boy won this prize,
or,
standing, in
A moment lator a
y who knew him callod Tom to the grand
ntand; ¢This will bo victor {n the hurdle
taco,” she aaid to tho Iad{cs near hor. who
smiled whilo Tom blushrd and langhed.

The aports began, Ono event anoceoded
another. The burdlo raco was called ; Tom
aad Bradford started together, but Tom
passod bim exstly,  All of the hurdles were
paseed but one. Tom ilanced aside, saw
the stained face of tac shabby woman, and
the child’s tearful eyes, aud the nextinstant
;x:ipped aud fell, whilo Bradford leaped paat

im,

The president himsolf gave the prizes.
The band played, and the nl:z:n shuuted as he
handed the gold medal to Bradford. Joe
bad, as usual, balf-a-dozen prizes, Tom
stood by, without any,

Bat the preaident said to a looker.onm,
“There was nothlog to trip that boy, He
fell gu oly, that Bradford might win.”

¢3ball not you lot him know that you
know it?"

“No, The man who can sonquer himsel!
even ina trifle, needs no other r%wud. ’

it would certainly glye him s
future, amoug the Loys.

The Olivicr Pain Epirode.

The story about the death of Qlivier Paln,
which hoa furnished the less repatable por.
tion of the Paris press with an oxouse for
the sort of writing it loves, is of a kind
which always proves more or loss embarras-
sing, Tho natural impulse of honest and
honourable men when charged with dis-
graceful conduct is to treat the matier with
indifference, or to content themaselves with
callicg uFOD their calumniatora to {arnish
proof of their assertions. They rightly
Judgoe that peopls who think them capablo
of base actions will not hesitato alswo to
charge them with mandacity, and that it is
consequently little more than waste of
breath to dons the acousations brought
against them. When any kind of serious
ovidence is bronﬂxt forward they are ready
to sift and examine i, tocleay nw:“yl miscon.
ceptions arnd to place facts in their true
light, But there is something inccosistent
with personal digoity in bandying assertions
with any chance assailant, and issuing
general disolaimers in answer to unsup-
ported aocusations, In some oases, how-
ever, it seema noccasary to depart frora
this natural and proper attitude. The old
calcalation that if mud enough bo thrown
some of it will atick ix atill suficlently
sound for the purpose of porsons like M,
Rochefort, especlally when their scurrilous
charges are brought oagainst men of
onother nation and dexteromsly made
toappeal to patriotio jealousy. The diffi-
oulty of getting personal charaoter falr-
ly app: in such cases, and the ovil that
msy be done by stirringup popular resent.
ments in Fronce againat our supposed mis-
deeds, conatitute reasons for departing from
tho sound rulo of paying no atteation to ac-
cusations, nntil at least a good prima facie
cass has beon made out b a})poal to facts
or alleged facts, It is Jrobably on grounds
of this kind that the Britlah Government
has taken tho trcunle to deny the wild
cherges brought agaimat it and Eoglis
officers in Egypt. .

Onco in a while the question is heard:
« What has becomo of Mrs, Tilton?” Tho
little woman who wasa fow years ago the
most widely-known Amorican woman in tho
world, lives with her agod mother, Mrs.
Morse, on Pacifio street, in Brooklyn, in
comfort and quiet, LEver aince tho remark-
ablo scandal trla) she hay 1"~ *n the same
2 with her

way. Tho home of Mrs,
ma:ker Is one of taste, reh ot and eleg-
anco. Mauy of thapictare, it wore mado

famous by tho-rcpeated yarns inthe ocourt-
room, of yhow Theodore, .. his nightshict,
used to go around the hosuorchagging them,

at £1! hours of \ke night, areto bo seen on
the walls of bor proaent brown-stone home

“



