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Joel Herrick drove along disconso
lately In the moonlight, Mlcking his
whip about Bay Charles's ears. Be

expression  of  disappolntment and

The Whiskey of Montana -

wounded pride. and it was evident that

the five wiles of fine sleighing before
him o this keen, beautitul night held
Do charms. Disconsolate he looked and
disconsolate he felt, for had be not Just
been scorned by the lady of his heart?

Little had be thought when he drove
Susannah Peters out to Jolinson's gold.
e wedding that she would desert him,
and for bis bitterest rival, Ed Bporks,
and yei—

Joel bad danced often with the pret.

THE NEW AGE.

bind the yarn mufler his face wore an |

3
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5:‘-1:1«: ? smother the giggle in the |
of Joel's |
thet continned: T

“There hasn't been a soul along untll

you came | was scart to death.
Everything was so white ay' still, an’
1o the woods the moon was |oqlk|;l' at
me through the dark braneles of the
trees for all the world like a queer
faee. 1| don't belleve 1 could bave
stood It much longer.”

By this time Joel was chuckling over !

bl rival's predieament, and Susannah
| sat up In sudden dismay.

“But yeu won't tell anybody, will
Fou. Joel?! The whole town'll be lnugh- §
in' at we"

Jofel turned serious on the instant.

“No. they won't lnugh at you. If they f‘
do, they'll have to answer to me. Be- |
aldé: the Joke ain't on you It's on

| Bat fust at this time Bd was having

h troubles of his own. Careening,
swaying, he drew near Hufflesburg at
& racing gait, utterly unconscious that
| Busanuah was no longer clinging to
| the sent before which be still stood,
tugging at the reins, Oceaslonally he
threw an cncournging word over his
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ty, polden haired Susannal, She, hap- | shoulder or told her bhow brave she
plly couscious of her new blue ribbons | W08 Dot to sercam and add 1o thelir

him, daneing his heart quite out of | themselves out, and the road before |

and pink ehesks, bad benmed upon | danger. The bhorses would soon run |
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bim and Wimself Luto the brave resolve
to speak of bis love on the homeward
drive, for, altbough Joel had “kept
company”  with Susannab for six
months, he had always lacked the
courage to “ask her” point blank.
Now, Ed Sparks, on the other hand,
lacked not the courage, but rather had
pressed his sult, even when Susannah
bhad clearly snubbed him. Perhnps 1t
was dono only to nettle the hesitating
Joel; perhaps Susannah was really
Impressed by Ed's brand new soit of
store clothes, searlet tie and glittering
cufl buttons and studs. At any rate,
when the dancing was done and the
blg dining room was thrown apen It
was Ed Bparks who stepped quickly
forwnrd and “handed” Susanoah 1o
the delectable feast, and it was Ed
Sparks who filled her glass with Aunt
Marcy Johnson's best bluckberry wine
when the health of host and hostess
was drunk. And all the while Joel
Herrick, his heart enten out with Jenl-
ousy, tried to look gny as be served on

other and less favored damsel, began thelr mad run. What if she had
After supper goodbiys were said, | been back there In the woods all this
the stone bottles were Glled with hot| time, frozen, perhaps atticked by

| them was clear, I
| But, alas, Just as he turned into the !°
Itnwu & gudden obstacle appeared in |

their track—Farmer Schnelder's big | o
slelgh, laden with the rosy cheeked |3
Mre. Schuelder and three equally rosy
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HELENA, MONT.

daughters! At Ed's warning shout

Behnelder drew hils plackd white mare

to one side, but the fying team caught
the reur of Bchnelder's slelgh, and a
chorus of feminlne shricks was waft- |
ed to the fleeing BEd. The drift was
deep, nnd the five Schneiders, when |
disentangled, found themselves unin- |
Jured, but nevertheless wrathful at

In the meantime Ed bad reached the
center of the town, and his horses, ox-
hausted and steaming, finally respond-
ed to the rein. With a feeling of In-
tense reliefl Ed turned to his compan-
lon. Consternation selzed him. Where
wag Susannab? Caught In the mael
strom of Schneiders? No, his cutter
bad pot been injured in the eollision,

"
the reckless driver. X
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He remembersd with horror that she
had not spoken since the horses first

Forgotl Thelr Sorrow,
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water in anticipation of long rides| tramps? Ed was too frightensd to be
through the cold night, the women | logical. With a curse he turned his
bundled each other up in tippet and | fagged horses back Into the road and
shawl, while the men harnessed the | Whipped them on at o mad gai
horses. To be sure, Joel had but one | be passed the Schneider family, o
borse to barness, yet the e
maniged to reach the bouse door first
with hiz pronecing young horses and a
new, funey sleigh, SBusannoh gave obe
swift glance from Ed's daehing turn
out to stnld Bay Charley and the old
tashioned cutter,
a choros

his way, this thoe wore successfully,
his goodwife mwurmured:

wine was #o strong os that.,”

Vaguely she heard | stopped at the latter's vigorous hall,
of feminine “oh's”™ and
sprang into Ed's sleigh, the envy of | rivalk  “Are you goiw’ to look for So
every other girl on the great porch,
All this furnished anything but
pleasant thonghts for Joel as he drove | make such a wistake ngnin."
bome alone. and when bhe realized that Ed lgnored the
at this moment Ed's arm might be | making his best bow
enclreling the slender walst of Susan- | he could make while &
nab be fairly groaned in spirit.  Per- | two astonished and trembling horses—
ht even dare | sald:
“I'm awlul sorry I had soch an acel-

to kiss her, Joel grasped his whip 1
tightly, and Bay Charley sprang for- | dent, Mizs Poeters; but If yoo |m-I||l
ward In surprise, hort it dop't matter so much, an
Two miles had been eoversd, and he | hope you'll let me see you sale home™
reached a polut where the road wound Susanunh choked back n persistent
through a pateh of woodland. The | glegle and elang to Joel's nrm.
trees stood miunt, strange and block “Yon see, Mr, Sparks—Mr, Herrick—
agalnst the dazzling snow, Now and we—1"1s Just an
then a brapch snapped with the eold,
gounding lke the report of a pistol on
the still moonlight. Joel commencad

I mean Jovl-an® I
much obillged™

Juel took up ber faltering explana
thon and made it clear

to whistle from sheer loneliness, Then “1 don't mind Irllull' Yo, .\Ir:
suddenly the sound died on his lps. | Sparks. that hereafter Busatnal an
: ther for all

In astonishment e saw o woman walk- | 'l do our sleighin® to
fng townrd him Nenrer and pearer | time, but If you wiant ' rl-n--»lln-u‘:ui.r;l
they came together. More and more | tlon to nny other 1:-I|'I ,\n-.:mnﬂl.: she'
famillar beenme the outlines of that | glve It nn’ we won't mention this here

femiusine figor As be slowed up it | Uttle afair” ) .
n;:rnm; 'h:n X iinst a tree. And Mr, Sparks. with n dignified up
“Why, Susnunah!™ tifting of his fur cap and o few unio

¢, whipped up lis horses,

#0h, Jool ' so glad it's yon!™ telligihle w
There were tears fn her voice. But | swung o
Joel remembered the slights the | back to town
humiliation recently put upon him, and |
pardened Lis beart and his volee. =
wWell, Miss I'eters, if you are goln The followi
home alone 1 shall be pleased to take | an entertalnm
you under my enre” town: On tl
tis tone was pot Inviting, but the | e
ghivering Susannah quickly imbed to -
his slide.  Jool touched up Bay Charley. | effvet to the s
but for some time ren ined ellent | 4 fdreman
Now and then he g d at the e | three min
flgure eronched at his e ng | put and bort
with sobe d eold t Joel's | flis turn
heart repronched him, he finally | ground, 1
all the glory ¢
white hreeelies

it oevuried ot
wo provioneinl
eerinln vo
shug “The Miner's
* gl o pdd special

o walk from
| hils te
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recollection of her admirer's plight
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whit diws |
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. Il take | 11

Joel, bLut " 1
T—I—fell | eptled to @
& e ine Sided

Jogdenl law

Why Many thil
It Is n
that the
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n and un-
led at the

Her recital came to a su
Qignified end a# she gleg of eertaln T

tking of a r¢

srtaln posture.

fty Eid | as the farmer once wore pulled out of

“1 did vot think Marcy Johnson's
Half a wile farther he met Joel and

“Good evenln', Ed" sald Joel, with
“ah's,” and Joel's fate was sealed. She | & cheerful smile for his discomfited

saunah? 8Bhe's hebe, safe in my sleigh,
' you ¢an Just bet she ain't goln® to

snplacent Joel and,
that is, the best
& to hold the

nwusing story of & visit be once made |
to the boose of three slsters whose |

Lrot ber bad been drowped:
"It was o very hot July day, and w

guard agninst sunstroke 1 has put a

cnblsge leal In my hat. On the wuy

over | forgot all about it, and the lear, |
geitivg lhwp, setthed down sougly om
my bead, Hke n eldiculons green skull |

cap. Konowiag nothiog of this, | was

wholly uupreparesd for the effect my |

entrance, batless, bad upon the weep
Ing family. The young ladies censed

erying, stared wildly and then, to my |
utter bewllderment, broke into hyster

feal laughter. For the moment !
thought they had gone mad. For some
years afterward the thought of it had
the sume effect upon me that the eab-

bage lenf produced so unexpectedly In |

that grief stricken bome,™

| in the road and raeed

friemd |
sl |
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A Case Where Suspicion Might Be
Carried Too Far.

1 told the postmaster of a town at
the foot of the Cumberland mountains
that 1 proposed n two weoks' frip
among the sights and scones of the big
il said n Detrolter who ronms all
over the country, “and asked bim i be
couldn't give me & writing of some sort
that would be & safe conduct in ense |
met with movnshiners,

*Yes; | could write something, but
I'm afeared It wonld do Ge good,' he
replisd.  “They might road the letter
and know 1 wrote it, but they'd still be
wusplcions.”

* ‘Rusplelons of what¥

“‘Suspicions that you was & spy.
They'd be so susplclons that they'd
prolably draw you up to a Hmb with a
rope around your neck and let you
hang for a minit*

“Then they'd let me down and be
Heve T was all right, wouldn't they ¥

“'m afenred not. 'm afeared they™d
wtill be wusg & of vou.'

“ Buspicioos of what?

“guepicious that you woas a revenou
man. Then they'd draw you up agnin |
amd It might be two minlts befo' theg|
Tt fown this time. Two minits ls
a purty long time to be kickin® amd
chokin'.'

“‘Hut they would
wi ¥ 1 asked
) 1 reckon so
il be convineed that T was no
revonne Lonn ¥

Sy they might, but that wouldn't
enil It They'd still be suspicions’

oOf whnt B

“*Thnt you wos o blawed fule D!
beln' up thar at all, and this time
they ull you gp and leave you hang
in" 0 e Lest part of & week," "'—1e
troit Free Press,

fnully let we

A fainy Day In Japan,

::: vl In the how the mtroets and the

" 6| gurdens, the wi of publie resort,

::: ﬂ L ::- everywhere In Japan, s to be found

‘:’ % | the all pervading element of art nind

1 B! peauty. A ralny day in Japan is not as

& AND ! in 1 B and borror,
&

- & | but fuscination

* %' Whnt n Joy i the spectacie of all tiose

’:‘ PR“VISION CO | jovely yellow paper gmbrollas wnfus

- * % jug themselyes beneath a showe: like

':‘ B fowers before the sun! The Japanese

. c > # the BBt wit unly the

& s glven the nation o wly i

o h A wautiful, but the street beagtl
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