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T will horsewhip him it he ever again 
crosses my path.’ 

‘In that case, I think he will require to 

spesk personally to you,’ said the messen- 
er. 

’ *I think not,’ retorted the artist. ‘Should 
he so wish I shall be here until balf-past 
nine. 

But, altogether Hugh waited till ten, 

Stanton never came ; then the young artist 

called on Estrella, who granted him her 
first sitting. 

His visits became frequent, and he felt 

his ioterast in this beautiful girl deepen. 
And as Inez’s mother watched the pair, 

she began to hope that a new love would 

overcome her daughter’s grief. 
But although Hugh admired his {air 

model greatly, the old love was as strong 
as ever within his breast. 

Several times he went to hear Estrella 
sing, and on each occasion it seemed to 
him her voice had grown more beautiful. 
At last the picture was finished, and he 

stood gazing, first at that, and then at the 
blushing medel. 
‘Why do you look like that?’ inquired 

Inez, fixing her brilliant eyes upon him, 

and then quickly lowering them. ‘Are 
you not satisfied with your work ?’ 

‘It has not been work,’ answered Hugh. 
‘It has been only pleasure. But I am not 
satisfied with my picture.’ 

‘Perbaps the fault rests with you model,’ 
suggested Inez, smiling. 

“That is undoubtedly the case,’ replied 
Hugh. ‘How could I, or any other man, 
reproduce on canvas such beauty as yours? 
It is hard to catch the expression of eyes 
that change with every glance, as yours do 
I am und ra great obligation to you for 
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‘And what are my obligations to you P’ 
interrupted the beautiful maiden, meeting 
bis eyes bravely now. ‘Do you think I can 
ever forget that I owe my life to you P’ 

‘No. I tbiok you are as good as you 
are beautiful,” he answered, taking her 
hand in his. ‘I believe you would remem- 
ber the past, even though that memory 
marred the future.’ 

‘You, too,remember the past,” answered 
Inez, though she made no attempt to with- 
draw her hand. 

‘Yes,’ returned Hugh sadly. ‘A first 
love is not lightly to be forgotten. Good- 
bye, Inez. You will let me take you for 
a walk this evening P’ 

‘Certainly. Adios !’ 
He released the little hand, and hurried 

away, while Estrella sat pondering over 
his words. 
And as it did so, thoughts of the past 

came to her, and filled her eyes with tears. 
For she pic ured that fearful scene when 

ber loved one lay upon the sward, with a 
cruel wound in his breast. 

She was recalled to the present by her 
mother’s voice. 

Inez mia ! why are you weeping ?’ 
‘It is nothing, dear mother. 1 was but 

recalling the years gone by, and there is 
sadness in them.’ 

‘But there is bappiness in the future. 
Ab !it is a beautiful picture. I bave s en 
you look like that so often, Inez. The 
young Englishman bas true genius; 
one day his name will be famous. 
He is good and true, too; I can 
see it in his eyes. Tell me, Inez, has he 
ever spoken to you of love !’ 

‘No, no; indeed he has not,’ cried the 
girl, with crimson face. ‘Why do you ack 
such a question P’ 

‘Because I would wish it, dear,” an- 
swered the old lady. ‘I should feel at 
rest if I could see you the wite of that 
young man. I am old snd cannot live 
much longer ; betore I cie I would desire 
to see you happy, and, as Senor Alling- 
ham’s bride, | am convinced happiness 
would be yours. Now, tell me, Inez nia, 
supposing he should ask you to be his 
wife, wbat would be your answer ?’ 

‘He will not ask me, mother,” answered 
Inez. ‘He bas asked that question of 
another, and he is not a man to forget— 
neither can 1.’ 

‘Ah ! time changes all things, and hap- 
piness, which we think we have lost for 
ever, comes back to us, leaving the past 
but a dream. Once, when I knelt by 
your dear brother's deathbed I felt 
that an agony of griel would be mine 
for all time. Then you came to me, and 
happiness was mine once more.’ 

‘Yet you have not forgotten, dear 
mother ?’ 

“True; but the wound is healed, 
and though it may ache at 
times, tis not to be compared 
with the first great grief. If Senor Alling- 
ham has told you so much, he will ell you 
more.’ 

‘Nay, madre mia, he does not love me; 
neither do I love him.’ 

‘But the love will come. You will look 
upon the past as but a dream of what 
could not be. And I shall live to see you 
a brave man’s wife. May Heaven grant 
my prayer.’ 

Later that day Hugh called, and took 
Inez for the promised walk. 

It was a glorious evening, and they 
wandered on up the bill towards the little 
church, then listened to the music of the 
organ mingled with the voices of the choir. 
And somehow those sweet strains re- 

minded Hugh ot home. 
He thought of the sad light in Muriel’s 

eyes, as he and she bad stood on the sun- 
lit hills, and he knew that his love for her 
was as strong as eve . 

‘Inez!’ he exclaimed suddenly, after they 
had been silent for some minutes, ‘I am 
thinking of returning to England.’ 

‘I am very sorry,’ she answered. ‘It is 
4° hard to lose a friend.’ 

‘Then you would wish me te stay?’ in- 
quired Hugh. 

‘I would advise you to go," she answer. 
ed. ‘We are friends, Senor Allingham, 
and I give you a friend's advice. Go to 
that beautiful place you have told me of— 
Surrey, is it not P’ 
‘Yes ; Heazlemere, in Surrey.’ 
‘True ; then plead your love to Muriel 

once sgain. Hark | what is that 
¥ugh stepped towards a clump of bush. 

a’close by, and saw a man walk quickly 

v
d
 

yl
 

r
y
 

away. The moon had risen now. and be 
recognized that form quite distinctly. 
The man was James Stanton, and that 

he had heard every word of their conver 
sation the artist never doubted. 

But why had the villain gone away so 
suddenly ? 
Why had he not waited to bear more ? 
That he must have heard Muriel's name 

mentioned Hugh felt certain; also the 

place where she lived ; and that be should 

have hurried away at tbat moment struck 

the young man as very strange. : 

He could not help thinking that thi 

man was in some way connected with his 
fate. 
However he made light of the incident 

to Inez, and that night he bade her fare- 
well, as he believed, for ever. ’ 

‘Good bye,” be said. ‘I will strive to 

win the fame you predict for me. I shall 
never forget you.’ 
He pressed his lips to her band; then 

hurried away, and it seemed to him that 

he had said farewell to a dear friend. 

He even wondered whether this 

beautiful girl was not something more to 

bim than a friend. 
For long that night Inez sat by her open 

window gazing out on the moonlit scene, 

while a deep sorrow was in her breast. 

But when at last she rose, she murmured 

«Jack ! My loved one ! I shall never for- 

get my vows. For all time my heart 1s 

yours.’ : 

Hugh made his way to the hotel with a 

feeling of desolation for which he could ill 

account. 
Entering the coffee room, be was accost 

ed by a young Mexican lieutenant, whose 

acquaintance be had previously made. 

‘Ah, senor !" he exclaimed, speaking 1n 

Spanish. ‘I am glad you have arrived. I 

have the opportunity of taking you over a 
Mexican prison, a sight that might give in- 

spiration to your artistic mind. What say 

you ? Will you come ?’ inquired the young 

fellow, handing the artist his cigar case. 

‘With pleasure. Lieutenant Ramona,’ 

answered Hugh. ‘I am about to leave your 

beautiful country—’ 
‘Beautiful ! exclaimed Ramona. ‘Do 

you speak in jest?’ 
‘No, indeed; I was referring to the 

scenery.’ 
‘But not to the people; to the men and 

women, and our laws ?’ 
‘Your women are surely beautiful,’ an- 

swered Hugh. ‘If I may judge the men by 
Lieutenant Ramona, I certainly have 

naught to cavil at. Of your laws I know 
nothing.’ 

‘Senor Allingham, you have flattered 
me ; but—’ 
‘No! I spoke as I have found you—a 

man whom [ am proud to call my friend.’ 

STAND 4RDS OF MEASUREMENT. 

Veriation: In Different States and In Various 

Countries of the World. 

‘The establishment of the bureau of 

standards authoiized by the recent session 

the U. S. Congress means ultimately, 
though not immediately, the adoption of a 
standard Unrited States bushel, ton and 

every other weixbt and measure,’explained 

a gentleman who bad taken great interest 

in the legislation. ‘At present some 
States bave what is called a ‘short ton’ and 

a ‘long ton,’ the former 2000 pounds and 

the latter 2240 pounds, though nearly all 

the states which have legislated on the 
subj :"t in recent years have adopted a ton 
of 2240 pounds on the standard. The 

United States government bas no standard 

ton, though in all contracts when made 

there is a provision stating that the ton 

shall be 2240 pounds, even in Stat2s which 

have a standerd of 2000 pounds for a ton. 
The sam: is true in regard to the bushel. 
There are a lot of instances in which the 

same state the vaiiovs couvmties have a dif- 

ferent weight stated as a bushel. It is to 
remedy all these conditions and seeming 

contradictions that a national standard is 
found to be necessary. Of course the fed: 
eral goverament bas no power to provide a 
standard of anything for a state without 
the consent of the state, but it is under- 

stood that, as the federal government is 

to provide a standard there will be little or 

no objection to the adoption of 
that standard by the various states. 

It seems a work of some years, however, 

for each state will have to accept the fed- 
eral standard by an expressed statue. It 
will be a good thing for !l soncerned. 

‘When the standard weights and mea- 
sures bave been adopted copies of the 
same will have to be distributed to each of 
the state capitals,‘ so that the pound, pint 

and yard will have to be absolutely identi. 

cal in each and every state and all portions 
thereof. The fact that the United States 
have adopted a standard will bave a great 
influence in secuiing the acceptance of the 
same in all the states, but it cannot be 
legalized in the states unless the states 

themselves legislate on the subject. Strange 

as it may appear, the British government 

though it has a standard yard, pound, and 

gallon, has no standard acre; and an acre 
in many parts of the British empire means 

considerably different from what it means 

in other parts. 
‘The term ‘foot’ has but little meaning, 

though as a rule there are twelve inches in 
every foot. The inch, however, is not 

always the same. The American inch, by 

common consent—for there is no law on 
the subject—is identical with the English 
inch. One hundred German feet make 
103.6 American or English feet. The 

French foot varies from ours also, though 

it is not tbe same practically. Though 

the gas companies charge so much for 
every hundred feet, and the electric light 

companies so much for every hundred 
watts used, there is no standard gas foot 

or electric watt in this country, that isa 

legalized standard. The gas company 

footis an arbitrary thing settled to suit 

the gas companies, the toot of bardly any 

two gas companies in this country being 

absolutely identical. To standardize such 

things is the eventual work of the bureau 
of standsrds. There is no standard what 
ever in connection with electrical measure: 

ment, every electric company working out 

its own salvation and profit.’ 

Where They Belonged. 

The Baltimore ‘Sun’ prints a story as 

told by the wile of a member of the House 

ot Representatives. Toward morning, not 
long ago, the lady was awakened by un- 

usual noises below stairs, and tried to 
rouse her husband. ‘Wake up! Wake up!’ 
she said in a low voice. ‘You must wake 
up and go down stairs: there are thieves 
in the house!” ‘Oh, no, my dear,’ rejoined 
the halt-awake husband, resssuringly. 
‘There are no thieves in the House: they 
ere all in the Senate.’ 

WANTED-—Men and women wh) want to 
make money and have money to save, 
to sell Dr. White’s Electric comb. It 
saves hair and makes hair grow. It en- 
ables agents to get rich. Pat. Feb. 2, 
'99. Send 60c¢ for one. D. N. Rose, Gen. 
Mgr., Decatur, Ill. 

A STORY WITHOUT WORDS. 
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Seal 
Brand 

—— 

(1 Ib.and 2 1b. cans) 

Every bean effuses fragrant Coffee 
of absolute purity. 

It Is largely imitated. Examine your purchase closely. 

CHASE & SANBORN, 
MONTREAL AnD BOSTON. 
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RATTLESNAKRES COMING OUT. 

Aud Huntors Busy Now OCollecilng Hand- 

some Belts for Women. 

This is the time of the year when the 

rattlers in this region come out of the dens 

in which they have spent the winter and 

make for the water. It is #'so the time of 

the year when the snake hunters get out 

thei» implements and set forth for their 

annval ha. vest. They get at work as early 

as they can, because the sF'ns of the 

snakes are more brilliant now than they 

will be three months hence rund therefore 

bring a higher price in the market. Later 

in the yeer the snekes will be fatter and 

there will be more oi! in their bodies to 

reward the hunters, but that is a factor 

which is not of so much importance to the 

hunters as the skins, which have been in- 

creasing in value ever since it was learned 

that they had a commercial worth as the 

mateiial for belts. 
Women don’t like the snskes when they 

are a'ive, but there is no handsomer belt 

in the world than the hide of one of the big 

diamond backs when it hes been tavned in 

such x way that all the markings are pre- 

served and its scales are retu.ned in their 

places. A snake skin is a delicate one to 

handle sud there ere not many men who 
know how to take it off its owner, tan it 
and keep it in shape for use in a belt. The 
skin is used for other purposes, but most 

of the good ones are worked into belts, 

and the supply is never ahead of the dec- 

mand. 

Only once in awhile is one of these belts 

made up for a man. The vast majoriiy of 

them are wo.n by women and most of 
them ere made up to order, usually being 

the present of some young man who does 
not hesitate to tell a story of the capture 

of the snrke that will meke the wearer 

think that he is one of the bravest snake 
hunters that ever lived. 

As a matter of tact there is nothing par- 

ticularly dangerous in the pursuit and kill- 

ing of a 1attler. The snakes are timid and 

always fry to ian if there is any chance 

for them to get away. Usually there is 
such a chance that the snakes aiiempt 

to escape and when it does its capture is 

assv-ed, unless the hunter 1s clumsy or the 

ground very broken. No man experienc 

ed in the hunting of snakes ever placed 

himself in a position to be stung by the 
quarry, end in the case of the hunt of the 

rattler the prey always gives notice of its 

presence before it strikes. 

Many of the hunters of rattlersnakes 

are chaimers of snrkes ina way. One of 

them, Cherles Mason, who for years made 

a part of his living by the sale of snake 

skins and oil to visitors in the Berksbire 

Hills, was able to handle any one of the 

many snakes he caught alive without ap- 
parent effort or danger to himself. Long 
experience had accustomed him to the 

society of serpents, ani he knew all their 

babits so well that be was prepared for any 
move. 
The favoiite spot for a snake is on the 

sunny side of a rocky ledge, where it can 

lie and get wa med through. The serpents 

go to such places in great numbers, and 

hunters, approaching them from behind, 

catch them with a s'ip-noose of piano wire 
at the end of a small but rigid pole. Creep- 
ing up behind the snakes the hunter slips 
the noose over the head of the snake that 
he bas selected until it is just behind the 
triangular head. Then with a quick jerk 
he draws the snake into the ir. Sometimes 
the force of the jerk is enough to break the 
neck of the snake, but to make sure that 

it is killed the bunter strikes it a smart 
blow on the head with a switch. A very 

light blow will break the neck of the snake 

and then the body may be laid aside until 
the muscu'ar contraciion has stopped and 
his snakeship is ready to be skinned and 
the oil dried out of the body. 

In the countiy there used to be great 
faith in the properties of rattlesnake oil as 
a cure for rheumatism and similar diseases 
and there was a'ways a ready sale for it. 
Once in awhile a man would tun up with 

a belief that the poison from the glands of 
the snake was good for the disease from 

which he was suffering, no matter what it 

was. The poison is not barmful if it is 

teken into the stomach, ur'ess there is an 

abrasion of the membrance through which 

the poison can enter the blood. Mason 

used to drink the poison once in awhile 

just to show that it was not barmful, and 

he told those who saw bim do it that the 

stuff tasted good. No one ever wanted to 

meke an experiment to find out what the 

flavor was, and Mason’s word was taken. 

The supply of snakes is running low of 

late years, for the wer made on taem by 

the farmers and the owaers of the big 

places in the country is beginning to tell. 

My Lady’s Toilet. 

Is incomplele without the daily use of 
Dr. White's Electric Comb. No more hair 
falling out, dendruff or headache. Thou: 
sands of testimonials but what you want is 
the comb. Send Oc. for it. Sold on a 
written guarantee. D. N. Rose, Gen. 
Mgr., Decate=, Ill. 

Conveying a Mild Rebuke. 

‘That is ung ammaiical,” said Mr. Up- 

perby, a smart young man much given to 

criticism. ‘Waoat is ?° asked bis business 

partner, an elderly blue eyed man of a 

sly humor but unfailing good nature. 

‘That sentence you just now uttered.’ 

‘Perhaps it was. I did not notice how 

I spoke it. By the way, suppose you look 
in Webster's dictionary and see if you pro- 

novnced ‘that word ‘ungsrmmatical’ cor- 
rectly.’ 

‘I am qui‘e cectain I did ’ returned Mr. 

Upperby, taking the volvme dowa from 

the shelf and opening it. 
‘Why,’ be exclaimed, aller a moment’s 

search, ‘I can’t find it in Webster !’ 
‘I thought perhaps you couldn't rejoined 

bis partner, with a twinkle in bis eye. 

Dead Folk’s Hair. 

You can buy it. They make wigs out 
of it; but why wait until you are forced to 
wear it. Use Dr. White's Electric Comb 
and have live hair, your own hair, glossy 
and lvxuriant snd iree irom dandruff. 
Sample 60c D. N. Rose, Gen. Mgr., De- 
cater, III. 

A Brave Hen. 

An Oregon woman is the owner of a hen 

that she would not trade for an entire 

flock of povltry. A Philadelphia daily de- 

clares this hen to be the only one in the 
United States that ever tought and killed 

a hawk. 

The ben was tending her brood in the 
usual way, when a chicken-hawk made its 

descent. The hen did not squawk and run 

but with a fierce and well-directed blow 

buried her bill under the bawk’s left wing. 

It may have been a chance blow, but it 

did its work. The hawk seemed surprised 

and dazed. It rose feebly, flew aimlessly 

against a clothesline and dropped dead. 

ABSOLUTE 
SECURITY, 
Ceénuine 

Carter’s 
Little Liver Pills. 

Must Bear Signature of 

See Fac-Simile Wrapper Below. 

Very small and as easy 

to take as sugar. 

FOR HEADACHE. 
FOR DIZZINESS. 
FOR BILIOUSNESS. 
FOR TORPID LIVER. 
FOR CONSTIPATION, 
FOR SALLOW SKIN. 
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