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. face that; either way I am between

_ mention, however, that you are a

all about me” -

" you. He always says if he were in

."you know
_ you must know that it is to 'me “he

. heguty, sfid bweettiens,” said I,

LOVE LIES
BLEEDING

W‘WW’*’*M

“But Bob, it’s hopeless, impossi-
ble. I was mad when I asked her
to be my wife. ¥ should be madder |
still if I persisted. She has a shady
history, though not#her fault of
course. Between ourselves it’s the
Find of thing that would do for a
man utterly if he married her. Oh!
I know. it’s an awful thing to say,
but you and I are like brothers, and
I must try and explain it to you,
You know my old father? A Tare
good sort, but stiff as buckram and
as old fashioned as the lece on my
great-grandmother’s Sunday cloak.
It would kill him, and I simply can’t
face it—that’s all. | Bob, I can’t say
any more. Will you do it?”

“Why not tell her yourself, like
8 man! * said 1.

‘ He made a despairing gesture.
“You don’t know Ivy,” he said.
“It’s impossible, Bob, I couldn’ t!

the devil and the deep sea—the
of my father’s wrath and the deep
sea of her’—

“Misery,” I euggested.

“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 aity-
thing about it, but do it, Bob; do it
somehow or other——my v,hole fus
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

confounded cad!”
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“Is Mrs. Dare at home?”’ I asked,
standing on the doorstep of a dingy
little house off the King’s road,
Chelsea.

“T expect her in everv moment,”
said the landlady graciously. “See-
ond floor, sir! 1'm afraid the stairs
are rather dark.”

Dark they certainly were, for 1

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 T wait-
ed one or two little trifles caught
m) eye, and as | prided myself on
deing a judge of human nature they
thed for me their full significance.

The first was a child’s headless
horse, .ev1dentlv thrown down after
8 e of p

umph' Her child is often with
her—an affectionate mother, there-
fore has a heart,” saidT to myself.

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

‘Fond of flowers,” T said. “Per-
‘thaps he®used to give her violets.
Yes, certainly she has a heart.”

The third trifie was a volume of
Shelle_\'.

A slight rustle at the Jdoor and
then the handle was quickly turned
and a voung voman entered the
room. .

‘“Better late than never!” she
cried, addressing my back, which
was allshe could sée.

“I"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.”

*4T havé come from a great friend.
I mean Lord Belmorris”—

“Oh, is heill? Donk, pray, don’t
say he is ill, for I could never get ta
Belgrave square and nurse him—at
least”—

. Here she stopped and blushed.

* “Oh, I know all about it,” said I,
“Put he is not ill, Mrs. Dare. Heis
‘hunting today with the Pytchléy,
and tonight,” I continued brutally,
“he is coming to town, and he will
‘be at the Savoy. So you see he is
not 1Y’

“I am glad,” she said. Then
looking at .me with a little air of

ity. “Then why”— said she.

gaves gulp. 'The dresdful mo-
ment was coming. Why was she so
young, so kind looking, so natural
and simple and altogether sweet ?

“I am Harold’s greatest friend,”

T said. “Bob Haztiays is ny name, [4he 4idté¥ fo Indiaii %and ngar
T know all sbou€ i, and he ﬁﬁ{owa "’%’ane.—-em:r ** gog |

“S8ir Robert Hastings,” she said.
“Yes, of course,’I have heard of
‘you. Harold thinks the world of

any :crogble he should go straight to
ou.”
¥ This was my chance. “He is ini,|
tronble,” I saxd, “and he has come
to me”
“In trouble!”.said she. “Then if
about him, Sir Bobert,

should come when he is in trouble
and not to any one else in the whole
world.” -

It was more and “more-difficult.
‘She looked ‘prettier and prettier, but
Lh pulled myself together and told

eér the truth.

“He  was overcome by your*

di
he Taid his life &t your feet, and it

'belo rhose every| &
hope is cénterad in himj to hix| #
mother, 1o ﬁlea!dpl&ee whichis

dpvil) ed between-us; but she-fully under-

{ was just about to enter the pulpit to

|And what was this something, do
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to hu flther, wh

being ruined for want of monsy,
and* to fill their hop&a he must
marry not only beasty and good-
ness, bnt wealth, position and rank.”
“But if he does not seq it in that
lx ht?” she cried, stamping her fost,
e her wolet eves louked gray
thh an
“He

eaid I, “and that is why I am here.
Now do you understand,- Mrs,
Damg!!

*She looked wildly around. af me,
a! the room, at the patch of faint
blue skv to be seen from the win-

dow,

“Oh, Harold!” she said.- “Ch,
Harold! Harold'™

She flung herself upnn the sofa,
clasping in her hand the hezdless
wooden horse. supposed,. poor
soul, she did not know what she was
doing. She muttered agam to ber-
self disjointed phrases in which I
could only catch an echo of his
name. I bad done my duty, and my

-task, so far as Harold was concern-
ed, was over. Few words had pass-

stood. Something, however, kept
me from leaving the room af once.
1 stopped by tie sofa and looked
down at the slight figure shaken
with sobs.

“Do you love him,” I asked, “even
ngw 99

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. Ihad 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 Jeft
enniless with a child, my only com-
ort. 1 told Harold all this so often,
but he would not listen. He fol-
lowed me and begged me, and at
last T gave in, and now he is treat-
ing me like—likeé”—

1 placed my hand before her
mouth.

“No, don’t say it,” said L
“Rather tell me again that your love
for him is dead!” o

“It is! Tt is!” she said passion-
ately. “Oh, don’t you believe that
love can die, even at its strongest, in
2 moment from a shock like this 7

She_reeled, and I caught her,in
Jny arms as she fainted.

“Yes, love can die in & moment,”
1 said, looking down on the snjall
white face and the curling magies
of hair on my arm. And in a mo-
ment also love can be born—love,
the king, who enters unannounced.
Lo! Even then 1 henrd the flutter'of
his wmgs
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Six months later Lord Edmorris
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 mé-
ment in a top room in Smith street
with his hand in that of a brown;
eyed girl, and his arm around a lit-
tle fair haired ¢hild.—Madime. * °

Monkey Beat tht Cobra,
A monkey and a cobra fight was
witnessed by some persops a couple
of dsys ago about a mils of t¥b up.
the Obsoor road at Bangalore. A
large monkey disturbed a lar

sbout a hundred’ yards from the
road. The m!una{ed reptile gave
the monkey chase, but he took the
matter easy till he got to a rock.

had been in_close chase, reared up
almost to full length'and with open
hood dartéd at the mionkey. But
the lattér dodged and dudked on the
| defensive and allowed the reptile to
strike forcibly each time against the
slofie. Tlns went on for a consider-
able tjme' till the ‘snake lay out at
fall lefigth, bledding dhd exhausted.

Then the monkey geized - the shiake
and rubbed its head cléan:off the
tmnk and afterward climbed a free,,
-when the persons who had witnessed
{the interesting encounter treated

Kifigsley and the luttcr!ly.
Charles Kingsley loved wéll “both
man and bird and beast” * This'féa-

dxsplayed one Sunday in church. He

reach his sermon when all of a sud-
n he disappedred from the view
'of the congregation. at was
amiss? It was soon seen, however,
that nothing serious nad hdppened.
He had only stooped in search of
something on the.floor, which, when
foynd, he had taken to the vestry.

you think? An" injured butterfly
which was ﬂnttemn% about on the
ground. s

owing to xtsn injury, Kingsley was
afraid it might trOdden on, gnd
80 he had mmrufted the service f
the ehurch mﬂ;xl whad removed tg

‘was not hm §9 we,"m-a Dare. It

%:‘)es see it in that light,”

| and the
cobra, which whs bnskmg in the sun |

! he;d it tenderly in hef arma.
While perched therethesnake,whxch :

. when “he "cit his: paw off he never

ture in his character was curiously |

le to fly sway' :
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GQOD TO CAT'S

Why a Little Girl Decided to Marry a
Decter M_"he- She Giows Up.

Little Edith Bloomberg of No. 637
De Lancey street, took her kitten t
the Pennsylvania bhospital to be treal-
«d: A surgeon operated on the animal
- the first case of the kind ever known
at the hospital.

‘When the Thild appeared, she had the
kitten elasped tightly in her arms. She
slipped by the doorkeeper and Into the
office. Her face was dvawn up in en-
tredty, while her blg, somber, brown
eyes searched the room anxioualy,
Then she saw Dr. McKelvey., She
knew he was one of the physicians, be-
cause she lives just saround ‘the corner,
and all the children In the nelghbor-.
hood know the white duck uniform.

Approachlng the surgeon timidly, she
xid:

“Please, Mlstex Doctor, my kitty's
hurted himself. Please, won't you
cure him? My poor kittykats!”

The sargeon's face softened. .

“What’s the matter with him?” he
asked. ‘

Then a werles of plalutlve mews came
from the kitten, ss bis iittle mistress
unclasped her wrms, and gently ‘placed
him 6n s table for & dlagnosis. The kit-

ten’s right fore paw was crushed and'|.
bleeding.

*He was runhed over by a wagon,”
explained Edith. “He was playin in
front of the house, whore ¥ bread
wagon came up. I heard him scream
jus’ like a baby, and I runned out of
the house, quick, and pfeked him up.
And ho Jus' looked up at me and eried
and crled, till the tears runned down his
cheeks. I kndw they brought Joe Ern-
stein here when he was runned ever
on the leg, so I brought kittykats. He
won't dle, will ke, Mister Doctor?”’

Dr. McKelvey examined the injured
paye with much assamed gravity, while
the little miss, with expectant eyes,
followed every niovement. Only one
side of the paw had been crushed
badly, It was nccesnry to amputate
it.

A cloth lprlnkled with ether was
sprend over the wouderlng kitten's

bead, while his little mistress admon- |

islreidl hind to “be n good kltty.” “Then
tifee wouizded flesh was nutly cut away
w dressed.”

=yyiil "dt over grow on again?” nked
the child.

““Perhaps”

*Youré jus* awful good” was her|
thanks, &3 she picked the kitten up apd‘

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

*Yes, sir.” -

When she reached home and the story
beeame ecirculiated, children assembled.
from all parts of the neighborhood ta -
examine the bandagedleg. Little Bditly
was 8 heroine, too, in the Juvenile eyen.

*You jus’ ounght 'er sce that good doe.
tor,” she #ald@ to am adwirving groop. |
‘He jus’ put a hankchief over Kitty's
béad, apa kitty never cried 't all. And

mbved;, but- I jus' cried ke anythin.
When I grow tip, I'm goin, ta’inarfy a |

tﬁx Aietiean,

. ‘!‘-k- Cun of the Minutes,

A tnmous “‘Adnéflcan duthor remask.
sble f6i" his fhdustsy and methodical
‘hgblts used to inclgse In all his letters,
aeard wherenpon was printed:

< What does it mptter if we do lose a
few minutes in g whole day?” .

# Answer—(Time table: Working ﬁays—
m a year, 813; working hours in a day,
). .Five minutés lost each day is in a |
year 3 days 2 howrs_5.minutes; 10 min-
utes 15 6 days 4 houss 10 minutes; 20
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{ thié bmnﬁm “Who wgs‘e‘mdr“
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AGoan mmizan BOY.

e’ .
Our Jittle Lewn wasla 1sd 4
Whoee Tioart wan kind and true;
Witli play e oft was by, for
Re 10\md $o much to do.

Now, !ch_:'e wagon (called express)
Was used by all the hoyw;

It was 20 strong and landsoine and
The chiet of all hia toys,

¥ His papa’s Iawa way oumm
By playmates great and smally ¢

1ils toys were taken, 108t or mnashed, .
But he cared mot at all,

And when the big boya cime to pay
And-progptly took commmind

Re proudly did thelr bidding \vlth
A willing heart and bhand.

For if he Iaged or protest made -
And sald, "1 gucsd 1 won't,** '*

This direfu} threat soon conquered hh- col
“We'll yo bomw it you gop'tt™ >

One dly with troubled look heaald,
"Why‘ boys,* twp-t tau 3 pi-y!"“
For {it the wagon éap boy m.’
in grand and prwt‘t,my A

And drove with whip lpd b nd mkm
A four-in-hand-of boys;

+Who, prancing, stimplng, klcldux, m “4°
A vaat amonnt of ndlee.~ ’

-nq hnm " mluuon; !b‘l. y

kind;® : B ¢

'nuy nld, Yoy M the: lttﬂ: el 1, -

L . That muﬂioax bwlé . o
% down thdu&!x steept they hnr. .
w&ch strives h“mmdo';winhlad LR B

{ 4 *bllm’l‘ i~ 2
“The 1i(tle colt mﬁi’"
=-Cora Young Wiles in mcm.n !miul‘m“’
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How a -mongral “good for
dog, s-cur-of the sireets; saved
life’ was Jatély xecorded by
vile Courfer-Journay, .

Tquis-Carr v;tmﬂntml the
2 vacunt house Jin Loufsville;
noom;liour Apiprodehied h
at tha véry top of his. uddq
the eaves, Heing in histe to
work and nof ‘wishing' ta‘kpé a
in'golng down to move the IWdder!

Junt then he Lelt the ladder SYppihg:
a.%y fipih hlin and, as the oul
of $nving hiniself, he droppe
anil selzed the Fulter With
Down went the ladder ‘zm
‘pafnter himz. 85 feet trom

" He ahotted for help, but

Mi--00  one but » dos‘.
round the corner’'in answer
ﬁviﬂenﬂy 'the doz took: |

x&x‘a e did. thi
it ‘the: policéman biga
something wisthe Atk
hii to the rear of the '.hu rY g
- Then It was bhut the ‘'work oftv m{
went 1o put up the Indde¥ an T

No owner could belauml to
aﬁd Cder ailaptm

miftutes 1813 days and 20 minutes; 30 - Ao

minutes Is 19 dayy4 hours 30 minutes;: gé

60 minutes is 39 duys 1 heour”

Bow Ko}‘e“ia Made, - .
The snapplog of & whip drives & eer-§

 tain smiount of alr out of its plaoe, ‘
leaving 8 vacuum. Themir rushes back| the i
with grent foree (nenrly 15 pounds to} 2rd

“the square Inch),and the -violent con-,
 ¢uasion o produged -sends out 2 soi.d

den wave of sound which is the ¢rack:
or’ i:!lc

wounded m-ect ont ot hams m .
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