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1 LOVE LIES • 
I BLEEDING 

"But Bob, it's hopeless, impossi
ble. I was mad when I asked her 
to be my wife. I should be madder 
still if I persisted. She has a shady 
history, though not^her fault of 
course. Between ourselves it's the 
Mnd of thing that would do for a 
man utterly if he married her. Oh! 
I know, it's an awful thing to say, 
but yeu and I are like brothers, and 
I must try and explain it to you. 
"Xou know my old father? A "rare 
good sort, bat stiff as buekram and 
as old fashioned as the lace on my 
great-grandmother's Sunday cloak. 
It would kill him, and I simplv can't 
face it—that's alL v Bob, I can't say 
any more. Will you do it ?" 

'"Why not tell her yourself, like 
a man "" 

'"if" HJIIP 
l l ' l i | l l » 

mm **m 
-vv 

1 « . ,1 »-

said I. 
He made a despairing gesture. 

"You don't know Ivy," he said. 
"It's impossible, Bob," I couldn't 
face that; either way I am between 
the devil and the deep sea^-the dpvilj ed 
of my father's wrath and the deep 
sea *>f her"— — 

"Misery," I suggested. 
"Yes, I'm afraid that's the word 

for it," he said, knocking the ashes 
from his pipe with a hand that 
trembled. "Don't let me know any
thing about it, but do it, Bob; do "it 
.somehow or other—njy whole fu
ture is at stake." 

"I am going to do it," said I. 
"Give me her address and I'll go 
this afternoon. I merely wish to 
mention, however, that you are a 
confounded cad!" 

belongs to nit f i lter, whose raj 
hope'is centered; & *&&> & B t 
mother, to Hie oM j t e which | s 
being ruined for want of money, 
and- to fill their hopes he must 
marry not only beauty and good
ness, but wealth, pdsitfeJn and rank." 

"But if he dpes not see. it in that 
light T* she cried, stamping her foot, 
iwnile her violet eyes looked gray 
with anger. 
. "He does see it in that light/' 
eaid I, "and^hat is why I am here. 
Now do you understand," Mrs. 
Dare?" ' 

She looked wildly around, af me, 
at the room, at the patch of faint 
blue sky to be seen from the win
dow. 

"Oh, Harold!" she said,- "Oh, 
Harold! Harold!" 

She flung herself upmi the sofa, 
clasping in her hand the headless 
wooden horse. I supposed,- poor 
souL she did not know what she was 
doing. She muttered again to her
self disjointed phrases in which I 
could only catch an echo of his 
name. I had done my duty, and my 
task, so far as Harold was concern
ed, was over. Few words had pass-

?eg~usThu4 she- fully, under-
stood. Something, however, kept 
me from leaving the room at once. 
1 stopped by the sofa and looked 
down at the slight figure shaken 
with, sobs 

"Is Mrs. Dare at home?" I asked, 
standing on the doorstep of a dingy 
little house off the King's road, 
Chelsea. 

"1 expect her in every moment," 
Baid the landlady graciously. "Sec
ond floor, sir! I'm afraid the stairs 
are rather dark." 

Dark they certainly were, for I 
could see nothing whatever but fhe 
curtain of November fog which en

tirely enveloped the dingy landing. 
I stumbled up stairs, however, 
thankful that the landlady did not 
offer to accompany me, and entered 
Mrs. Dare's apartments. As I wait
ed one or two little trifles caught 
in} eye, and as I prided myself on 
being a judge of human nature they 
Shad for me their full significance. 

The first was a child's headless 
"horse, evidently thrown down after 
a game of play. 

"Humph! Her child is often with 
her—an affectionate mother, there
fore has a heart," said*I to myself. 

The second trifle was a bunch of 
violets standing in a cracked jug>of 
water. 

"Fond of flowers," I said. "Per-
•haps he*uspd to give hor violets. 
Tea, certainly she haa a heart." 

The third trifle was a volume of 
Shelley. 

A sli.uht niitli- at th«- door and 
then the bundle «n.* quiekh turned 
and a youri;; yoman entered the 
room. 

"Better late than never!" she 
cried, addressing rny bark, which 
was allTshe could see. 

"V wheeled around at once. As 
she saw a stranger's face she gave a 
cry of horror. 

"Oh, pray excuse me, I thought 
you were a—a great friend." 

' 'Thave come from a great friend. 
I mean Lord Belmorris"— 

"Oh, is he ill ? Dotf-t, pray, don't 
say he is in, for I could never get to, 
Belgrave Bquare and nurse him—at 
least"— 

/Here she stopped and blushed. 
• "Oh, I know all about it," said I , 
**but he is not ill, Mrs. Dare. He is 
'hunting today with the Pytchley, 
and tonight," I continued brutally, 
"he is coming to town, and he wfll 

!be at the Savoy. So you see he is 
aoji l l !" 

*I am glad," she said. Then 
looking at ,me with a little air of 
dignity. "Then why"—said she. $ 

I gave a gulp. The dreadful mo
ment was eommg. Why was she BO 
young, so kind looking, so natural 
and simple and altogether sweet ? 

"I am Harold's greatest friend," 
I said. "Bob Hastings is my nam*, 
I know all aboutMfti, andiie knows 
all about me".'* -

"Sir Bobert Hastings/* she said. 
"Yes, of course,'I have heard of 
you. Harold thinks the world of 
you. He always says if he were in 
any trouble he should go straight to 
•you." 

This was my chance. "He is iit, 
trouble,'* I said, "and he has come 
t o m e ? ' • • ' •» . 

"In trouble!"-&id she. "Then if 
. .you know 111 about him, Sir Bobert, 
•you must Know that it is td'mene 
•fiould come when he is in trouble 
•xid not to any one else in the whole 
•world.** 

It was more rodftmore»diflBeult. 
She looktd%prettier and prettier, but 
[I pulled myself togetner and told 
•her the t*Mh; . 

**He was overcome by your* 
lhsttutjr. andfcweeitiess/* said I, *$»d 
he laid Ms life at your feet, a a l it 
« M i i o t > % ^ o j ^ e , l & 8 , Dare.w It 

"Do you love him," I asked, "even 
npwvr 

Something in my tone must have 
stung her, fot she sprang to her 
feet. 

"No, no, of course not! I don't 
love him any more. It's only my 
pride that suffers; that's all. Lis
ten! 1 knew I was not a good 
match for Harold. I had no money 
to begin with, and a bad, I mean 
foolish, husband, who gambled and 
dragged his name in the dirt; then 
when he died, poor fellow, I was left 
penniless with a child, my only com
fort. I told Harold all this so often, 
but he would not listen. He fol
lowed me and begged me, and at 
last I gave in, and now he is treat
ing me like—like"— 

I placed my hand before her 
mouth. 

"No, don't say it," said I. 
"Bather tell me again that your love 
for him is dead!" 

"It is'. It is!" she. Baid passion
ately. "Oh, don't you believe that 
love can die, even at its strongest, in 
a moment from a shock like this V1 

She^ reeled, and I caught her. in 
jny arms as she fainted. 

"Yes, love can die in a moment," 
I said, looking down on the snjall 
white face and the curling mastes 
of hair on my arm. And in a mo
ment also love can be born—lofe, 
the king, who enters unannounced. 
Lo! Even then I heard the flutter'of 
his wings. 

iH^fr, 

«* '"'>x '"' t"*f k ^i 

th* wind whl«U*iHm>uKh tb» **««• 
.t$tva> nit* pm1*< w » W $ # ^ i l S E $ ^ 

tot*!** ^attow** 4H* «*1»tttNMabi«$% 
Se5-.t!r9i* "Vaigiifttss, J8« wnf.n iMpftM, 

%• w** ma icoinit to woi** Mi ̂ 0mik 

NJbbl*« Nip«li««sa i«r« buillwra wait tfwy 
In a ton* that b«tok*n*d hi* aw*; ** •* 

-Thtr. i« aomtthlns unpH««irt b«hlml that oM U*m, 
For 1 •*• *«m« «tr*nfl *Urt^ ahi • > $ * * * * 

Said Nipch.w t* MUikkw, H fa'iwy y*U'r« ri|ht. 
For from whtrs 1 iww stand I can apy— 

And tb« light makta m« »»Wi*d«r H|ht down to my 
Somathlna ahtnlna and gr«»n, IJKo W'oyoJ- ^' ' 

GOOD T O CATS. 

Six months later Lord Belmorris 
was married at St.' George's, Han
over square, before a large and 
fashionable congregation, including 
royalty, to the great American heir
ess, Miss Dollars. But his best man 
was not his old pal, Sir Robert Has
tings. He was sitting at that m6-
ment in a top room in Smith street 
with his hand in that of a browa;. 
eyed girl, and his arm around? a lit
tle fair haired child.—Madame. s 

Monkey lest tho Cobra. 
A monkey and a cobra fight was 

witnessed by some persons a couple 
of dliys ago about a mile- olr two up 
the Obsoor road at Bangalore. A 
large monkey disturbed a large 
cobra, which was basking in the sun 
about a hundred" yards from fhe 
road. The infuriated, reptile gave 
the monkey chase, but he took the 
matter easy till he got to a rock, 
yfhile perched there thesnake, which 
had been in close chase, reared up 
almost to full length' and, with open 
hood dartdd at'the monkey. But 
the latter dodged and ducked on the 
defensive and allowed the reptile to 
strike forcibly each time against the 
Btoiie. ^Kia went on for a consider
able-time' till the'snake lay out at 
full length, bleeding and exhausted. 
%ham the monkey seized the'snake 
and rubbed its head dean*off the 
trunk and afterward climbed a iree*, 
when the persons who hadVitnessed 
Hhe interesting encounter. treated 
~ ictoV to JnaiRu'corn and sngai-

fThr » Li t t le Ctrl Decided t o Marrr • 
Doetar Wkea She Gf ow» U». 

Little Edith Bloomberg of No. 637 
De Laneey street, took her kitten to 
the Peasgytvania hospital to be treaf 
t-d.- A surgeon operated on the animal 
- the first ease of the kind ever known 
at the hospital. 

'When the child appeared, she had the 
kitten clasped tightly la her arms. She 
slipped by the doorkeeper and Into the 
office. Her face was drawn up in en
treaty, while her big, somber, brown 
eyes searebed the room anxiously. 
Then alie saw Dr. McKclvey. She 
knew be. was one of the physicians, be
cause she lives just around the corner, 
and all the children In the neighbor-, 
hood know the white duck uniform. 

Approaching the surgeon timidly, she 
•aid: 

"Please, Mister Doctor, my kitty's 
buxted himself. Please, won't you 
euro him? My poor kittykatsl" 

The surgeon's face softened. 
**What*s the matter with bimr* he 

asked. 
Then a aeries of plaintive mews came 

from the kitten, as bis little mistress 
unclasped her arms, and gently'placed 
him on la table for a diagnosis. The kit
ten's right lore paw was crushed and* 
bleeding. 

MHe was runhed over by a wagon," 
explained Edith. "He was plavin In 
front of the house, where a bread 
wagon came up. I heard him scream 
Jus' like a baby, and I runned out of 
the house, quick, and picked him up.' 
And he lua' looked up at me and cried 
and cried, till the tears runned down his 
cheeks. I kuo'w they brought Joe Brn-
steln here when be was runned over 
on the leg, so I brought klttykats. He 
won't die, will be, Mister Doctor?" 

Dr. McKelvey examined the Injured 
pajv with much assumed gravity, while 
the little miss, with expectant eyes, 

*l followed every movement Only one 
side of the paw had been crushed 
badly. It was necessary to amputate 
It 

A cloth sprinkled with ether was 
spread over the wondering kittens 
bead, while his little mistress admon
ished hits to "be a good kitty." Then 
tlife wounded flesh WSB neatly cut away 
and the jjaw dressed. - , . 

**Wli! %t ever grow on again?" asked 
thechlh*. . 

*'I»eihaps." * 
You're jus* awful good," was her 

thanks, as she picked the kitten up and' 
hejd it tenderly In her arma. 

"Bring him back -tomorrow," called 
the surgeon, as the child started away. 

"Yes, sir." -
When ah^ reached home'and the story 

became circulated, children assembled 
from all parts of the neighborhood to 
examine the bandaged leg. Little Edith 
was a heroine, too, in the juvenile eyes. 

*'"¥ou Jos' ought 'er see that good doc* 
tor." she said' to an admiring group. 
"He Jus' ptlt a hankehief over 'kltQrts 
head, apdt kitty never cried 't all. And 
when he cut his paw off he nev*er 
mWed, but X jus' cried Uke anythiii. 
When I jgrow t%, t#ia goin.tayntarry a 

KHngsley and' the Butterfly. 
Charles Kingsley loved, wtSll ''both 

man and bird and beast.*'' This'fea-
ture in ,his character was curiously 
displayed one Sunday in church, fig 
Was just about to enter the pulpit to 
preach his sermon when all of a sud
den he disappeared front the view 
of the congregation. Wfat war 
amiss ? It was soon seen, however, 
that nothing serious had happened. 
He had only stopped in search of 
something on the»floor, which, when 
found, he had taken to the vestry. 
And what was this something', do 
yotj think ? An" injured .buttestj 
which was fluttering about on $ $ 
ground. Being unable to fly awa£ 
owing to its^ia|jtf^ Stingijtey 'Was 
afraid it aai^t be trodden ..on* sadf 
go he had interrupted the serviee of 
the church until he had removed the 
wounded insect out of harm's way. 

doctor, $kk <te^re Jooft to eatf^Kfafl* 

\ . • ' ' " I '"" ' " ••» " ' ' ' 

- %Icw Car* m% tht Minute: 
A fainoira "Anî rleltn Suthor remark-

a^le for * his iodustsy arid methodical 
h|blts used to inclose In all his letters, 
atcard whereupon was printed: 

4*What does it matter if we do lose a 
few minutes in a whole day?" 
f'A^sweaM^toe-tafeles Working days-

In a year. 3lk; wqrking hours to a day, 
% . Five minutes lost each day is In a [ 
year.3 days ZhwtBJSi-minutes; lu tuln- j 
utes Is 0 days 4 hoars 10 minutes; 20 
minutes Is 13 days and 20 minutes; 30 
minutes is 19' days' 4 hours 30 minutes; 
60 minutes is 39 days 1 hour," 

A ^ m ^ ^ T U R g f i BOY, 
Our JHtl» !*•» W « M 

Who** feMrt »U kiml tnJ tltlt; 
Wjtt> t>l«r I* ott> wwbwy, tor 

He fouuil to much to do. 

Now, Lco&'a wtasa (dlled csprsMj 
Wis used by til the boy*! 

It wu to ttitmg «Bd lundwiwi ttH * 
Tfce chief of t l ) hit toyt, 

Mi* ptju'u Itwa w« ««nrun 
By pliymitei r*»t u4 imUi 

Hit t«yt were Ukem, lost <#r«muhed; . 
But be ctred w>t »t til. 

Juid whs» the big boy» ct»M to ftar -^ 
And.tireBipOjs took comuttiwl 

H« proudly (ita their bidding with 
A willing hcut tod li*ml. A 

For it he tencd or protnt m»0t 
And isid, "1 gueti 1 vion't,^ * 

ThU direful tlwut wen ranqutrtd hUfti , 
"w«*u yo bom u yo» a '̂tt .̂ » l 

OM «tay, wjth trottM*a look, h* •»«, " 
"Why, bojra,'Vhtt«»fct l>I*yt*™ 

For ft the wtttfn oio boy mt' 
in «ttB*'WKl prood trmy - -r - ^ * 

And drore with Khl()*«Bd lath tM ttrlagt' 
A four4ft-bi»d"tot boyiii ••-'<•• 

Who, pruKint, ctinplni, Wckliif, iMd* 
A tut imowt;«rw8*«» r '-- *; > I' , 

Titty btlii» CO«««IUUORI thtu, , " 
With CMdeMtlMlbn' kM>> > " , - -• " 

Tbty ttid, *'Xmbe th«litt1t«6tt„ •*•>•: 
. That rent *lw»b«(rtwi,^1 ^ , 
SQ down the dutty it«tt thfy ittn 

Each ftriv«« bit Nettodo/ • 
While wi.innyiji», ctperiBc, far behind. 

The little colt go«M», 
-Com yoiwsf WilM in€IWES«»ti!Br^u«irT ' 

-^K.5" t*vt 

:',««hft l̂»«».. 

n*vtuils.- ./*. / W k . 

w e s h U . * ' * ^ * 
*^»*te»]eM 
"•yiiy tnm 

«Mur*4 l a * - * s - ' 
"•» Moasjhnu- *****lt 

la aMklaf^ir '•--
cAArdrr- imUi 
aMy tHwatuwiamv 
SKX A M a* if **?as y i 

' i t s , iasMt»«l.H ' * *&*¥"• •*•" 
"W*U, you SMUT say « ^ . U « : m 

*vr-* XM2JL 

'ItSlSSfthl 
: ^ ^ : 

.MoasiaikTi 

to th« ch«t«*w*of Koaititir * J ^ P ^ ^ t M ^ f ^ T ^ * * ^ 1 ^ ^ * * * W ^ j 

mm' hope of s « S 2 » « w l tJroifK ^ S l a r S ' S S f f l i ^ ^ " 

notary at V*lo*R«A Hfl»»«IMl flvfft ^ha f •^S^Z&LTmtti^ • 

Aside front thlt r*eottuMnd*U<>«, 4a-'mr* sotiiit.. tnimatrtmis-'' '•-

IS* Ulcta lato wn#Id«r*tlo^*f5*._lf itfisf ^•p*m£4*kb*<m1m.Wt!-l 

• "AlWady «« ptroitvi^lB t¥» s ot^a^L«^i i* i i l»r4 is i^ ' -
*h« roofs or thif oi»tew»: v h w ,wwi trvko % w | t r < 
siaintl*» sarioar strafta VH^S^K a i sWbi iF ^^ w V V »'»'-**'«*'a^j 
'oCm# from an *b*ndwi»d tuarrr «tt •'T***r«»4W tk»r«4tair*^ 
fromth*Ti«htotth*r4«a:; Aat«t«*.*»- wt*t Itaal<ia4»'i*iitv.»rai>wjr • 

bottom *i\%m m**4oitfiwto?%*mi\ ^m^m^'&Mfr?^ 
te the snow, O*. pfM*l¥l»t'*lJW-tsf |^*ta»W 1 * ^ - - -
land k»« and ftdoaUfd KU a»»s«la fo* « P ^ * » ^ 
assistant ^ tm $mt* . .. . v 

T*«ry w«t po*MMtd of that tMtlacUTt. W VmimtoiM. <*>««M. &m 

SSSfOS J B L R M i S S ^ j f i t e • 
h« reootxnlKta thf*do«- as tMlonrtaSito a w**Jl * naiauvs waiai»atir' 
poor wotalti, Ws 'sn*lfhfco«\ *W Iota "^*S*djj*^jf*?*'W»!it"^t 

iroulo: aw**r t» 1>») mor*. pslaral **Jtft**?Ii* „ 
w*t her » i t oomp*nion, > * ^ f g & S f 
• -in «fdwtft*»»t«r« hliftssjf- b« mim^^K 

tail and r*jout»Wd hl» b.rkln«. Ahto(n« i S t t S ' S j M S S S ? 
•havisf M , m<m i*>uhtiv i«*>»* **»* i E ™ L S 2 ^ i ^ H ^ 
M.m and îiSo»rof4 a sort •« ,iirt»4i***^**'Jf.^*l 
.pa^h hjr wWea. ptrcbatKw. M « »iaa< affftTiB? 
dtwcend |at«rr^« *̂%lrtiJ#, ,tao«f| •^t^XS&S»iCSi 

itmwm and ^Mm\m-mrmm:^SJ^ 
h»ra* i ^ T ^ « ^ l k t ^ i | t ^ ^ « h 4 i i h ^ 
w*o' dottWrtt. ht^ - f*lkn lato t*» hot- ' 
low, for twoot ate -paws w«r* hssijll'ita. 
;»•*• th^^;,a^-lwNHi|W^aiift:%'^^^ 

•*WipS#y iSS"*fl'"F4' ^K&$^w^*m , - * '»- - MPW»SfPT^^^"J 

and corrtlntt«d -$fc.m -wttjtftfai, , 
r«7dtno« of Mon^or d7iuj»a; 
•- •^iis-'iwatSriaaW 'ih^Mrmm • m 
*-lon»-UWt in ta«- m*rii> ,̂,wa*T« at) 
b^dtb«iunkarvk^^Bli^h»viUTii 
•i$ts, isW^̂ ftttt'Wr-v. ftjifcj •a-^*tw.-'siita»as,, ^ 
•Hayirlails'sii. mr *tm*0Sh$wm$':^Jj< 
riUbit,oMitf«ti>l«,w»ssJr^y«ww^ 
'*Ui*p#*tVlUltf^^ 
a :«a^-bf. rtldi'iiksK; lMfrAti>ti&*?- *JSLrm] 
iiMWel4M^attrfi|#d:Jes'.W^ 
' p ^ f t ^ a ^ t t s r ^ i l U t t ^ ^ 

t^ialrjafw. 

»$&¥*. 

,fH?}l I , . - " • ' ~,r" • 

*%&? 

xmoronto lata WCAO* orlrinitdl''' 

•*"'.w«'r«" 4»-"'WtT3ii!jr 'ialy.;'''l»att 
' 'faulti:<tfhir4*r^t»*;V'Vv'-i'fi ...•«;. <> •.**£*,** 

~ t̂M 

Iiov#r«^^»'ft^«i^a'at^iMi ''lmffl''iP, 
while; fln.lly he rtturntd. op«B«l the 
admiral's do^^ajid wot)o»«d Un*-f*ra»-, • -.,«__-

^J^raalwriiMiirttia^iaaa^* * J
 1 

"M»r flTtlmndr»d d«,Yll» brfnt h l«r , 
!ta«o^4alarlntrwa#say^»r^',S^^»¥•, *.^ 
/ aavs a»y >r»«kta|t ia m&t» * - £ • J W 

Tumlns toward Anto4ii*, N iAted »a «»~ 
a hsrih Wat s .̂w -a /• - , , JL 

"W«M,irhatjsHy#ttwattkt* ^ „ W», 
"Pray I t ^ s t mt, *4mir»l." «Ud Aa-

;%$**m 

"ihMt'* 

-AiK-i^'M 

'.-4^'nr-"^ 

life w«s lately recorded by the. fcoula* »'**SĴ  ~ - ^ 'IwIUrttum |ttt«u , „ 

thtnoury df.VatoaataF^IS 

a tji<* SMVIM* n*a> ^ 
Blow a monjpret "good for nothlnt" ^ - . T ^ ; - - - n c — — —^ ,—, 

ddr** car of the streets, asrea a tnaa's ,«***» bdwlh* |oW^»r PWWfirtaiils Mr 
| i T l a t e i r e ^ o r ^ ' * - ' * ^ - * ^ ~ » - • t l ta. *I will i* iura ltitaA^ . ' * 

vHle <JaorlerjJourniUi 
Douls Carr was painting ine rear OK^bj^rtrta^otthaJioi 

a vacant. House <ln '£oMfsyillet A» the j* , » r W f c ^ T JVf "' ( ',. ^ r ^ 
nednyjour aiJprotehed he -was ^t irorJf *Ald y»« W o f * J»kte *» m&*™ via-
at the very top ofhis ladder, *usf under "Wan.it l*A % ' 7 ^ % «. » « 
the eaves. Being in haste to^UUin Ws W»̂  oid "ituor.tdok ilj f l lh S>#tl|aJa, 
wor* and not wI«Mnrto>*D*aa t l a w . ^ J ^ - ' ^ 1 . ^ ^ ^ ' V * 
in'folnjr down to move the ladder h ^ ^ ^ i ^ H ^ # r f ^ 2 ^ J ^ i ^ 2 f ^L!t f 

stretched ft* fa? aspesilMe toon6 side.' ! S d ^ T h * » ^ v i ^ ^ ^ ^ * 
Just theh he ftlt the ladder slipping, S i t*J Wft *f ute^is^ttlurISbJBS^i * 

away from him and, as the only means f He had OP«IJ«<I tht Uihtt aa* «ta-' -b -̂, 
ottortn htoself, he aro^p«ttos>n«» r m * ^ ^ M ^ t H l i g * | a ^ l l » * i , 
and selied" me "Sutter" with hotn hiinds, *«(airtlfy«v«i'1^l*Msad?/>^,4.**Vv t* 
i)pw1» went Oa.'lsJter aaO>ef& ^ e f / ' ^ A ^ ^ W ^ ^ J ^ l f e ^ ^ 
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With great fores (nearly IS pounds to 
the square lnch),^nd the violent eon-
eusaion so produced sends out a sud
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