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l+ A Tife for a Life %
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‘ywith Spartan fortitude there was no .
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At the foot of the Rocky Mountains
a horse limped slowly along the nar-
yow track. Its rider was 2 young
girl of about ninecteen years of age,
dressed in a short riding-habit, with
a light gun slung across her should-
er.

Iivery now and then she peered an-
xiously around for some sign of hu-
snan being or habitation. A stranger |
in a strange land, and separated |
from her companions some three
hours ago, she had not the slightest
knowledge of her whereabouts.

Suddenly the horse stopped and be-|
gan to tremble violently. Looking!
about for the eause she Saw, about |

two hundred yards ahecad, the figure
of o man kneeling, and farther on a |
huge grizzly bear with two cubs.
Almost immediately a shot rang|
out, followed by a second. The huge |
beast staggered and fell, but rose!

again with |

a terrific roar of rage.
and pain. DBefore the man had time
to reload the bear had discovered her
enemy, and was shuflling over the
ground at a rapid pace. The man |
throw down his weapon and ran for |
the nearcst tree, but his foot catch-
ing in a projecting root threw him
headlong, and before he could rise:
the bear was upon him.

Making frantic slashes with a hunt-,
ing knife the man endeavored to |
ward the beast off, but a blow from
its paw sent the kniie whizzing
through the air and broke his arm.
Lying there helpless, with the bear
savagely clawing him, its blood-drip- |
ping muzzle but a few inches from
his face, the man gave himsell up:
for lost. Closing his eyes he waited
for death. Then suddenly two shots
rang out in rapid guccession, and
with & roar of agony the bear;
dropped, and a few yards away stood |
the girl with a smoking gun in her |
hand.

The man turncd his head and star-
ed curiously at his deliverer.

““Guess I owe you a life.”

«T think not; the bear was mortal-
ly wounded by your shots. 1 only
peppered its eyes.”’ i

“Iinishing touch, anyway. T should
have been all right, only I think T,
broke a leg when T doubled up over
that tree-root. May 1 ask your,
name?’’ ‘3

+T am Norah Swinton, and staying
at Claxton’s Farm. A party of us
came out shooting this morning, but
1 got scparated from them and have
lost my way.'

«My name is Derck Hamburg, o
wanderer on the face of the earth.””

“Put yvou are hurt; let me see what'
I can do for you.” l

<Guess I'm in a had way; left leg
and right arm both cracked, besides
o fow claw wounds. 1 you could tie
me up a little—but it appears to me
yvour friends are looking for you—I|
can hear the sound of horses."

‘Yes, how lucky; it is Mr. Claxton]
and his son.” |

“Halloa, Norah! Thank goodness
we have found you; we have been ter-;
ribly anxious. Why, what have we
bhere?”’

“My guardian angel,” answered
Derek. ““Shot the bear and saved my
life."’

“Nonsense! I only came in at the
finish: but, Mr. Claxton, he is terri-
bly hurt—an arm and a leg broken.’”

“Phat’s bad! Let me have a look
at you. Here, Jim, ride off to the
farm and send some men along with
a stretcher of some sort.”

Jim Claxton immediately rode off,
and his father set to work on Derek
Hamburg. In a few minutes, with
the dexterity of an old hand, he had
bound up his wounds and placed the
broken limbs in  hastily-devised
sgplints.

“Vou've had a narrow escape,
young man, and it will be a few
tnonths before you are on your legs
again. As for you, Miss Norah, i ¢
ghall have to keep an eye on  Yyou.
Qir Miles would never forgive me il
I let you run into danger.”

*Oh, the danger was nothing, and
dad has had too many narrow - es-
capes himsell to think anything of
this escapade.”

“Aye! I suppose he’s had his share
of fighting; but here comes Jim and
my men.'”’ -

Half an hour later Derek Hamburg!
was comfortably housed at Claxton’s !
¥arm, where his injuries received
more careful attention, and Norah
SQwinton insisted upon assuming the
role of nurse.

Although Derek bore his injuries

doubt that his condition was very
grave, and it was not until some
days later that he was able to enter
upon any conversation.

«T've n lot to thank you for, Mlss|
Swinton: I've been lying here hour |
after hour in a kind of oaze, but
T've always been conscious of :.n::uurJ
form fluttering about, and it appears
+o meo that I've seen the best concep-
tion of an angel 1ihat ever dazzled
the brain of man.”

«‘Hush! You mustn't talk like that,
av T ~halt think we have not sun-
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dued the fever after all, and I shall
have you delirious again.”

«T's @ delirium that I should like
to keep always. Tell me something
phout yoursel.”

««Qh, there ie mothing much to tell.
T am the osmly child of Sir Miles
Swinton, ™ gwinton Aanor, Surrey,
which, of course Yyou know, is in
England. Dad and 1 have been trav-
ellfug, and Wwe came 10 vigit Mr.
flextaw wham dasd Lnaw before he

| made my way up to Ballaroo. I

'through his lungs, and half an hour

: My Lrother took two sLCps and got

. camped, without even wailing to see

| searching yet.”

' gailed for South
' heard of him being seen in Canada,
 New Zealand, and many places. I

'tv. At last the

- was that Derek opened his heart.

settled in Tngland and was made n.r
baronet. When dad had to go home
on business he left me here for a few
months, after which I go to New
York."”

“And then?™

«T ghall stay there for a few weeks,
and then home for Christmas. Now
you know all about me, it is your
turn.”

«Well, I'm Derck Hamburg, a mil-
lionaire in dollars, and when you've
said that I'm just accounted for.”

“Qh, I ecan’t believe that. You
must have some aim in life, some
mission."

“3uess you're right. I have a mis-
sion, but I don’t want to lose Yyour
sympathy by telling you o Pl |

“Or perhaps gain my sympathy,
for I am sure your ambition must be
a worthy one.”

«vou shall judge. It is just this.
When I was eighteen years of age I
had a brother. Jack was ten years
my senior, but the bond of friendship
between us was as slrong as steel
bands. I simply worstipped him as
the embodiment of everything manly.
We were orphans, and he sent me to
a good school while he went. to Aus-
tralia to try his luck at the gold-
dipggings.

e had a partner, a man named
Martin Craik, and after varying for-
tune they struck it rich—so rich that
in o few months they were made for
life: and then Jack sent for me. You
can imagine my excitement when I
sailed to join the brother I loved.”

] can, indeed,”’ answered Norah.

**Well, I reached Australia, and
found my brother with a bullet
afterwards he died in my arms.”

“Murdered?”’

“Well, that’s about the size of it.
[t appears that after Jack and Mar-
tin Craik had made their pile they
both fell in love with Carrie Cross,
the daughter of a rancher in the
district. Irom what 1 could gather
Miss Cross suddenly left the neigh-
borheod, and at the same time Mar-
tin Craik sold his share of the mine.
Then the two partners quarrelled,
and from hot words there came hlows
Then they agreed to scttlo their dis-
pute with revolvers.”

“A duel?”

“A nice duel it was. The two went
into the bush. It was agreed Lo
stand back to back., Ilach was 1o
walk ten paces, turn round, and fire.

shot in the back.”

“Qh! Coward!”’

“You are right; that’'s Martin
Craik. He ety Jack there and de-

if he was alive. Over my hrothers
hody I took an oath never to rest
until 1 found his murderer. That
was twenty vears ago, and I am

“And when you find him?”’

“‘Guess he dies, or T do.”’

“Would you murder him?”

“Hardly that. I'll give him what
he never gave my brother, and that's
fair play. Fe shall have a gun in
his hand, and I shall have onc in
mine, but he won't see my back for
an instant.”” _

““And did he marry her?”

“Carriec Cross? He did so. They
wore married in England, and then
Africa. I Thave

shall find him yct.”

“perhaps he has children; would
vou make them fatherless?'’

“He killed my brother.”

“And perhaps his life is filled with
sorrow and remorse.’’

“Poo late. A life for a life.”

“You will still go on?”

“Po the bitter end. But this is
no talk for vou, Miss Norah, and 1
ought not to have told you, only I
don’t like people to form a Wwrong
impression of me. If 1 have forfeited
your regard 1 am sorry.’’

“Tt is not for me to judge your
actions, but you have talked too
much already, so I must leave you
before 1 do any further mischief.”’

As the weeks went by, and Derck
Hamburg made slow bul sure recov-
ery, it became manifest that he and
Norah Swinton were far more in
sympathy with each other than is
usually the case between patient and
nurse.

They spent the long days together,
and although no words of love were
spoken between them they were su-
premely happy in each other’s socie-
time came when
Derek was able to get about with
the aid of a pair of crutches, and
Norah was making preparations for.
her journey to New York. Then it

«] owe you a life, Norah,”

“] have not claimed the deht.”

“No, I guess not; but I wish you
would, and take mine. Tt Just
amounts to this. I reckon that you
contain all the sweetness, purity,

and goodness that can be concentrat-
ed in one being in this world, and’
there will not be much happiness for|
me in the future unless I can be
somewhere around to fill my heart,
that's just hungry for love. Can I
hope that you fcel any affection for
me?"’

«I—T think you can, Derek.”

“And you will marry me, Norah?'

The girl slowly shook her head.

“No, Derek, I cannot promise that,
unless you can assure me that vou |
have given up your ideg of seeking
Venjreandé ToT your brother’s death."

T loved my brother.”

“And T want to love my husband;
hut do you think I could do-so if I
knew that he was living in hopes of
staining his hands with the blood of
a fellow-creature? Why should you
take his punishment on yoursell?’’

«T made an oath.”

«“By what ri ht do you constitute:
yourseli his judge?’”’

“CGuess we don’t see this matter in
the same light."”

“No, and we never shall, Derek. I
love you very dearly, but I could not
live under the daily apprehension of
my husband taking a human life.’*

“The man may he dead.”

| It is true that I shot Jack Hamburg

«T hope so; but until you can come
to me and say that your quest 1is/
over and your hands are clecan we
can never be anything but friends."”’

«Well, let it stay at that for the
present.. Just tender Iriends—you
and I. I am following you to Eng-
land just as soon as I can walk,
and then, perhaps—"’

«your vendetta may die in the
kindly influence of Iinglish home-
life.”’

So they parted, and six weeks later
Norah landed in England, where she
was joylully welcomed by her father.

Sir Miles Swinton, the well-known
philanthropist, was an aristocratic-
looking man still on the sunny side
of fifty. He lived a quiet, retired life
making a hobby of benevolence, but
the one great joy and pride of his
life was his daughter Norah, and as |
he sat listening to her adventures he
was happy in the contemplation of
her wonderful beauty and buoyant
spirits.

«And what of this great adventure
of yours that you wrote about—
shooting a bear and saving a man’s
life?’’

“1t’s true, dad, just as I told you
in my letter. We thought he would
die, but he's all right now.”

“‘Dangerous thing to save a man’s
life, Norah; he gencrally wants to
marry the girl after.”

< pAnd—and he did want to, dad.”

«“Qood heavens! I thought as much.
And you?”’

«+T—] love him very dearly, dad,
but I cannot marry him.”

“T say, this is serious; tell me all
asbhout it.”’

““Well, he has
arainst the man
brother.”

«“Oh! A melodramatic villain. Go
on."”’

“It happened about twenty years
ago, before I was born. 1is hrother
and another man quarrelled about a
oirl at Ballaroo—""

“Ballaroo?”’

““Yes:; a mining camp in Australia.’

«Ilis name, Norah, his name?”’

«H{amburg—Derek Hamburg. Why,
do you know him, dad?"’

“Tjerek Hamburg! I—I know the
story, Norah. I was in Australia at
the time. No, no, you cannot marry
him; of course not. Absurd. And—
and is he looking for Martin Craik?"”

“Vou know the man’s name! Yoes,
he is spending his life in the quest.
Oh, he is such a fine fellow, dad; you
will like him when he comes.”

“Fle—he is coming here?"”

“Ves: he left New York a week bhe-
fore 1 dit. Why, what is the matter,
dad? Are you ill?”’

“No, I'm all right, Norah; but
you must run away now if you want
to be dressed in time for dinner.”

Rather surprised at her father's
manner, Norah went to her room
and left Sir Miles alone.

«Nemesis, after twenty years!
What man can escape the reward of
sin? That fatal act has dogged my
steps all through life, and now the
end is in sight. Was it the hand of
destiny that threw Norah across this
man's path?”’

The room was in semi-darkness, the
fire in the grate threw fitliul shadows
on the walls as Sir Miles sat with
bowed head in his great armchair.

The door opened, and a footman,
thinking the room unoccupied, usher-
ed in o visitor.

“1 will tell Sir Miles you are here,
snid the man, as he switched on the
light.

As the door closed Sir Miles arose,
and for a brief sccond he and his vis-
itor eyved each other in gilence.

“Derek IHamburg!™’

¢Martin Craik! Have I found you
at last?’

And what would you with me af-
ter all these years?”’

“They are years that you denied |
to my brotler when you treacherous-
ly shot him down in cold blood.”

It is not true; it was an accident.

«1 am not here to discuss how it
happened. My brother told me with
his own lips as he lay dying in my
arms, and I swore that I would nev-
er rest until I had exacted the full
penalty for his death., The time has
come at last.”

«awWould you murder me?

“No; that is your role. 1 will give
yvou what Jack never haod, and that
is a chance for life. See, herc is ‘the
revolver with which you did the
deed, and left behind in your hurry
to escape. 1 have kept it for this
occasion. Take your stand with
your back to the wall over there and

sworn a vendeltn
who Lkilled |Tis

put it was an accident.”

«T can’t believe that,”” said Derek,.

*Y,isten, Norak, and I will  tell
you briefly of the episode that has
filled my life with bitterness. Jack
and I quarrelled over your mother.
In that lawless camp we agreed to
sottle our difference with revolvers.
The arrangement was back to back,
walk ten paces, turn round, and fire.
I slipped and fell, my revolver went
off, and when I turned Jack Ham-
burg was on the ground. When I
found that I had shot him I was fill-
ed with horror. I turned and fled.”

“Dad, I know you always speak
the truth. I believe you.

She placed her arms
neck and kissed him.

“Derek, when I first met you at
the foot of the Rocky Mountains I
did you a service. You said that
you owed me a life.”

“That i8 s0."’

“And now I claim that life—the
life of my father.”

«\yell, Sir Miles’s explanation 1Is
foasible, and as I can’t disprove X
1 must believe him. I give you his
life on one condition.”

“And that is?”’

“That you give me yours.”

Tle held out his arms, and Norah,
nestling her head on his shoulder,
shyly raised her lips to his.

“Ciuess, with your consent, sir,
we'll all forget this unpleasant epis-
ode and settle down to a life of hap-
piness. Sir Miles—shake!"’

‘And as the hands of the two men
met in reconciliation, Norah, with a
happy laugh, cemented the [riendship
by clasping their hands with her
own.
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TEE-TOTAL MATCIES,
periment  Shows Suiphur Matches’
Antipathy to Alcohol.

It may scem extraordinary, but it
is nevertheless, strictly true, that so
innocent an artless of domestic use as
an ordinary sulphur match may be
made apparcntly to exhibit a most
marked antipathy to alcohol stimu-
lants of various kinds. The ordinary
wooden matech does not protest by
word of mouth, nor does it burst
into the indignant flamme of protest,
when brought in contact with spirits,
Under certain eircumstances, how-
ever, it will act with great prompt-
ness in placing itself as far as it can
beyond the reach of the obnoxious
stimulant.

The conditions under which a
match may be made to show its tewn-
perance principles are readily ob-
tained. 1f it be thrown upon the
curface of some pure clear water,
contained in a bowl or soup-piate,
it will be ready for trial. For the
sake of definiteness let  us call the
head of the match that end to which
the red phosphorus mixture has becn
applied, and the other end we .will
hore call the tail. If the match lies
motionless upon the surface of tLhe
water at or near the center of the
containing wvessel, we take a minute
drop of undiluted whiskey or other
strong spirit, and carry it upon the
end of a knitting needle, and drop
it upon the tail of the match, we
will see that the match will instant-
ly move off briskly in the direction
towards which the head was point-
ing. It will probably only stop
when it strikes the side of the bowl.
We can now drive the match back
again to the other side of the howl
by the addition of another drop
from the decanter. In fact, the
match may be driven back, forward,
sideways, or given a gircular motion,
in gecordance with the portion of the
match to which we apply the stimu-
lant. In all cases the match  will
cortainly move away from  tho
whiskey.

+

TABLE OF PRECUDIENCE.

You Must Eeep Voar Place in Engiish
Sniety,

around his

The soversign,

'fhe queen consort.

The Prince of Wales.

The Drincess Royal (the Duchess of
[Fife.)

The children of the sovereign.

The sovereign's brolhers.

The sovercign's nephews,

Foreign ambassadors.

The Archbishop of Canlerbury.

The Lord High Chancellor.

The Archbishop of York.

The Prime Minister of England.

The Lord Chancellor of Ireland.

The Lord President of the Council.

The oflicers of Slate if of the rank of
a dule.

The Lord Great Chamberlain,

The earl marshal. :

The lord steward.

The lord chamberlain.

After lhese comes the dukes according

your hands down. The clock is on!
ihe stroke of six. With the last:
stroke of the hour we fire, but lkeep
vout hand down until then, for I am
watching.”’ :

T ghall not fire; it will simply Do
murder.”’

«Jack did not fire either.”

The two men faced each other: Sir
Miles Swinton resigned and pale as
death, Dereix Hamburg flushed with
triumph. The clock commenced to
strike: One—two—three—four—five—

As Derek raised his weapon the
door opened and Norah Swinton
grazed wonderingly at the scene.

"\What dees this mean? Derek,
would you murder my fﬂ.t-!.'iﬂl"?”

«vour father! Alartin Crailkk your
father!”’

“Martin Craik! What do you mean?
This is Sir Miles Swinton.”’

Oraik or Swinton, he killed my
brother.” _

T cannot believe it. Tather, it is
not true.”

«Tt is true, Norah, that in Aus-
tralia I was known as Martin Craik,

tc their crealion, the Duke of Norfotk
standing al their head, although ne

'lakes rank above the dukedom, being

eacl marshal of England.
1
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THE PURCHASER.

“James, my lad,” said the grocerymail
to his new clerlk, “who bought that
mouldy cheese to-day?”

“Mrs. Brown, sir,” was the youlh’s
reply.

“And the stale loaf we could not sell
last night?”

“NMrs. Brown, sir.”

“Where's that lump of rancid buller
{hat the baker refused?”

“Mrs, DBrown bought it cheap, sir,"
was Lhe answer.

“and the six eggs we could net sell a
week sincel”

“Mps, Brown. Are you fll sir?” asked
James as lhe groceryman {urned green
and groaned.

“No, no; only I am going to supper
al the Browns' lo-night,” replied the un-
happy man, as he wiped the perspira-
ation from his face and sank inlo &
chair.

COUNTRIES WHICH GAINED THEIR
OBJECT BY REVOLUTION.

Misgovernment, As In the Case of
Russia, Surcly Brings
Disasler.

Of the world’s biggest revolutions,
two of those which have occurred in
Great Brilain were successful Lo the
revolutionaries. Both ended disasirous-
ly for the rulers who opposed Lhenl. In
1649 Charles the First, after being pro-
nounced by Cromwell and his followers
al Weslininsler Hall as “tyrant, traitov,
murderer, and public enemy lo he good
people of the nalion” lost his head on
the scaffold before Whilehall,

Nearly forly years later, lhe misgov-
ernment of James the Second led 0 &
furlher big revolulion, which ended bY
hiz abdicalion and {Re-offer of his throne
lo William of Orange and Mary.

Many things broughl about the death-
knell of monarchical absolutism in
FFrance. The poverly and sulferings of
lthe masses. lhe misrule and injustice vf
the Government, were among lhe lead-
ing causes responsible. Afler having
lived through four years of the lerrible
revolulion which began in 1789, Louis
XVI. met his doom at lhe hands of the
execulioner. A less cruel fate. however,
was meled oul to his successors.

HESITALION AND INDECISION.

Louis Philippe, as a young man, favor-
ed the principles of lhe greal Revolu-
tion. In lhe year which saw the dealh
of Louis XVI. he fled lo Ausiria, and
thereafler spent a  wandering life,
chiefly in England. On lhe restoralion
of the Bourbons he settled in Paris, and
immediately after the July revolulion f
1830 was proclaimed King. The “Cilizen
King,” however, did nol give salisiac-
lion for long.

Too late, he called upon his advisers
to form a Ministry, [or the insurgents
were already in Paris., Then he abdi-
caled in favor of his infant grandson.
Again he was loo late. The Chamber
was already invaded by the crowd, and
a republic once more proclaimed.

Hesitalion and indecision, again, were
the causes of the downfall of Napoleon
[I. He was loo late in allempling to
save his lhrone by calling upon his gen-
erals Lo stop the fearful [Franco-Prussian
war, which he had entered inlo in the
hope of regaining his waning crown in
a single hour.

Rebelling against the reactionary anil
oppressive policy of lsabella 11, of Spain,
her people rose in 1868 and

DROVE HER FROM HER COUNTRY.

Two years laler she abdicaled in favor
of her son Alfonso.

Bul Maximilian of Mexico slayed in
his country and died a hero. Previous
to becoming Lmperor in 186%, he was
Commander of the Auslrian Navy and
Governor of Venice, yel no sooncr had
he occupied the lhrone of Mexico than
he was engaged in quelling conlinual
revolulions. In one of these rebellions,
headed by Jaurez, he was caplured and
chot. The death of the ruler is invar-
iably one of lhe ccadilions in lthe suc-
cessful revolulions of the countries south
of the Uniled Slates.

Dom Pedro 1. of Brazil was lwice
ousited from his Llhrone. Expelled wilh
Dom John VI., his father, he took refuge
in Brazil. Dom John, however, afler
opening lhe Brazilian ports o foreign
commerce, crealing new law courls, and
removing resirictions on domestic -
dusiries, retived to Poriugal. leaving
his cldest son as Prince-Regent.,

AMBITION LED TO REVOLUTION.

Personal ambition and the advice of
men opposed 1o government [rom a
place so far olf as Lishon, led the young
prince o declare for Brazilian indepen-
dence. As Dom Pedro I., he was pro-
claimed and ecrowned Emperor. [Four
years laler. on the death of his father,
he endeavored to occupy s well the
throne of Portugal. Bul, afller a reign
of only two months, he felt compelled
to abdicate in favor of his daughler,
Dona Maria de Gloria,

Yelb his return to Brazil was nol hailed
with enthusiaslic loyally. IFinding iha
country in a revolulionary ferment, and
vexed with the opposilion he every-
where encountered, Dom Pedro volun=
{arily abdicaled and withdrew to Por-
lugal,

His successor, Dom Pedro II., was
jusl as unfortunate in ruling his pmpira.
Ascending the throne al the age of fil-
{een, afler Brazil had been governed for
nine years by rcgencies, the crown was
no sooner upon his head than trouble
began. He reigned, however, for forly
years after this—until the revolulion of
1880, in fact—when. being imprisoned,
and refusing lo submit, on the procla-
mation of the empire as a republie, he
and hLis family were forcibly canveyei
to the Alagoas, which therecupon gel sail
for Europe.

i 2 4

CAUTIOUS MAN.

Wife (2 a.m.)—"John, are you awalkel™

Husband—"Yes."

wWife—"1 think I hear o burglar prowl-
ing about downslairs.”

[usband—"1 thought I heard some
one. Suppose you go down and sce
what he wants.”

Wile—"Bul why don’t you ga?”

Husband—“0Oh, I think it would be

safer for you lo go, my dear, Even 8

burgiar isn't al all likely to sirike a
woman.,"”

DEW AND COLORS.

Dew is a great respeclor of colors.
To prove lhis take pieces of glass or
Loard and paint them red, yellow and
green, and black. [Expose them at
nicht and you will find that the vellow
will be covered wilh moisture, the green
wilt be damp, bul that the red and the
hlack will be left perfectly dry.

If you have the waler of life you wilk
not need to waler lile's slack.
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SUGGESSFUL REBELLIONS
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