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HOUR OF TRIUMPH

A ROMANCE OF

—_—

AY, Mollie,” said Nolanp, in
an oft~hand mauner,
“what's that fellow in the
leggings doin® up here
Tie sun had the  meridian,
and the shadows beginning to
rail on Nolan's side, ‘U'he Lop-ticld code
ol courtesy demands that when a man
it picking with a *“iady™ he give her
alwaye the & Bur Nolun,

6 ¢

[mased

Were

wuly side, In

s periuchation of mind, forzot his
HNNners,
“Nothin', came indifferently’ from

Malie, feeling the tays pelting down
npon hee head, and rewnembering the
ihooghtfulness fellow in the
vzzings in pulilng tullest vines
down on her side,

“Bny, Mollie" asked Nolan, persui-
sayvely, atler a half-houy's silence, dur-
ing awhieh Lime cottples had
Jinnged sides the girl might
have the benefit of (he shade, “what
wis e bangiv' round yvou all mornin’
for™” -

“Nothin'!"™ The binck were
=iuvhbornly glued to their work, while
veads of perspiration stood ont on the
tanoned cheeks.

Theveafler, vine wWas
reached and stripped  in oppressive
silence. At length, after having de-

of e

il

several
so thas

1':"1'\

o

1id,

alter vine

cided 10 adopt a course of moody

enee, - which should break the
baaghiy spirit of this glvl, and make
fier hang wupon his slightest word,

Nolan heard himself say, before he

koew i, in fender, coaxing tones:
“Sav, Mollie, what wag he talkin® to
yaou about, anyway

“Nothin'!" Mollie's ehin went into

the air and her 1ips =snppped together
Jike the Dblades

beads al perspiration had grown into

or _fiil'[\'-iin‘l!-". The

usval frysting place
by the first row of poles, and saw thea
tan sowbrere looming ap In the wake |
| o the bive =o- t. The rest of the

rivalets that (ric I from npose to
.‘].il' aund splasiied into the basket. !
"The foreman of the Held rode by sev-
d tImeg, and noticed gratefully there

W logs talking and more work being
afween the two  than “usval,

at last the shadows grew so

adid not matter which side ol

1ive row 8he was on, and (he sun beran

to reqdden behind a bank of smoke o

«lust, the joxtul somrd of (e guitting

1 aled over the felds
ju=t Lfled 1o reach a vipe,
the acl of strinping a braneh,
Just wd to pick a lasl
hap, stopped avd Fell empty- at
oundof thal first tap. The unhapp

couidl lop hig thoughts =0

| T a last appealing, |
“wmay, Mollie, s the matter with
Yull, apywahy?

fut the maid ouly (hrew o defianl

“Nothin'!" lier gl
wits feined at the el of

1ali fellow

oV shoulder as

the row hy

i leroings he black eyes
lost thele defiatice, the lips ripplad inle

as she pushed hey sun-bonnel
back apd looked up ivio the ughing

aep under the sombrero.

smiles

CUQreat place, isn’t (0?7 the tahl {el
Tow, sal bhalf o himself, as e
witehed the pickers filing by—China
men, Indiagng, Japs, and whileg of ov-
ery brand, and all soets of conditions.
There was the evjectionable elemoent
or “hobow" n" sirse, in plentitude,

hut the w gotity of the pickers were
g o who, after Lharvesting (their
avwn meagre little hay crops, packed
their wagzone, loaded in their Caunilles,
whistled lo thelr dogs, and st ried off
tor a three or four weeks' camp in the

hop-fields.  Wilh these fmnilies it is
# veanlar insiitalion, and the one -
ieresting occasion of the year, Iere

new fequaintances

2Ussip exchanged for tule dlstriet sean

wls, flivtations and romances spring
up. flourish, and dle, with the hops,
il most of the back couniry belles

¢ale thedr socinl debut rom
urday night dances,

Mollie stole a one-sided glance
the Tellow in the leggings, and took
in overy detnll as his oves followed the
crowd. She held her head just a
higher than usual when f;

LHE

HY!

irifle

umiliar faces

inoked up and saw her chatting with
fliig stylish looking fellow in the cor-
duroy knickers, In fact, when some
of ber Coon Creck friends eame along,
ko fonnd it mecovenient to look thew

way, for #he felt that in refined soclety

“IMello Ao wouldd npot e con

d goml form.

A3 1*1!‘_-' Mmye vou worked here
ale tnll fellow asked her, shortening

are wade, Toot-hill |

rHE HOP-FIELDS,

- BY MARGUERITE STABLER.

stride to fall in with her 1litile lrip,
Mollie, delighted e eallsd upon
for Information, gurgled out evervthing
she Knew about the hop-fields; ihe ad-
vantnge of pald by the picce
instead of the day, the amount the
avérage pleker conld make a day, the
“welghing in the baskets, the processing
in the kiln, the pressing and baling.
amd the joys of the danee glven every
Saturday night. Adding, for she conld
seaveely believe this distinguishel-look-

i

being

ing personaze coulil by g epminon
piekei, Hke Mike Nolun and Iinny
smith, and the rest of thewm: *“Arve
you visiling at IToptown?"

“I'm 2 cit-
these beastly

P » - | .
nest few woeeks |1

N the fellow langhedd,
fzen, I I can
noprs. For the 15
a =on of the soll In ovder to il up my
coffers lor the next
fellow relished the dilating power of
the black eyes beside hhn, and Mollio,
having studied Short Primer of Chemn-
istry, felt hersell on an intelleetual
level with this college senior,

As they neared the camp she
consdious of a double row ot enrious
eyes !H'i'rin;.‘: av her from uwnder tenl
flups, but tucking nLer elin up ino
the air, sbhe walked along as oblivious
of thew, apparently, as if

stnnd

semestepr.”

was

b ¥t il
“ho anud this

new feiend were alone in a wilderness,

Before picking-time the nest morn-
Ing it was thorenghly undersiond by |
sl the tenters on Mollie's side of the
fieldd that Nelan's raee was run, awnd
ikat Mollie had o new “steady” fron
“helow,” as the southern conunties are

tormed by the inbabitants of the nortl:
L B8

a nighl
beeaine aware of this faet wnen
wiaited nr the

Nolan, his wrath cooled by
repose,

e

dny he we pursueii by the cheerful
Hibes of hig frionds about being thrown
down for a clity “giuy.” Poor Mike
even Lis donnfloss oo hnior went
down yader their elminsy efforts at

consolation.
Tt

sddonly effaced from the

Mike Nolan was noe the ouly one
sirl’s fiekle
memory. There wers I'inuy, amdl Spike
and Big Terry, into
apsceptible hearts her
hnrned hoies
whoen they pass

The unde
nothing the
'.;i'.'i

LY bl |

wihoge yoeung ani

Ihack oyes h

i now 1

ler ot Tite POy

II.'\'
situntion.
undoubted!v  pi

wild-rose

Vs sombrero
of

little

aflloe o

Tiiis
wins
of

iy

rortainiy

type, she
was the only oue in the fleld who eonld
help make the
durable to him.
widening when he {all
highly agreeable
spared no opportanity

Lo long ol davs

tn-

Haor eyes bad o way of

witleh
he

el to 7'r-:'.
o him, and

o produce thaf

Wis

eMect, Her checks, too, had o frank
Hitle way of going pink—sometimes

fred—when  the allosion swas diveet
enough—and altogether hizr open a0l
wiration put a tine gili edge on K35

| =elf-esteem.

[ “Is It possilide you have never been
o San Pranviseo®” he asked her, on
day,

“No, 've uever been thope,” ghe o
nitted, apologetically, L 1T P sho

nsteped to add, in ovder to dispel any
itlen of rusticivy that mdmission mighi
have given, "I've twiee Red
Bluff, and we live only nine miles from
Coon Creek.”

“Have you ever (honght you
like to live there” he porsued, reach
ing up ta pull down a cut viue from thy

pole. His glance was very direct this

heen L

mighi

time, and his tones (all of meaning,
It was pretty o see her eves and
cheeks glow with a deeper hue, so in-
tent was he on noting the effeet he
conld produce with the slightest touch,
e did not wait for an answeyr, but
went on. “Wouldn't yvou like——"

But just then the Sacramento train
thamdered by on the trestle, drowning
his words, but not the ook in his oyes,
And on the the heels of that, the noon
bell prang, at which quit
and they walked np to the sot-
ment together in gilen iltile Mol
feot eround only In

tl

Jotnds, he ny

every body

1l

touching

i hedadl

g, her foolizsh U

in t

il& miles n
and the hop

Wting on iHhe varsity

Inst |

Favm, watehed the seone

By the end of tWe season Miss Maol-
lie's social civele had narrowed down
to few more thaa her own family, and
one tall man, She had discovered her
tastes to be of the climbing vaviety,
anid had reached the faial conelusion
that not one of her old friends at Coon
Ureek possessed a particle of culture
or style.  And when, hefore dispersing
for nnother year, the pickers prepared
to give o grand ball in honor of the
wind-up of the hop-season, Mollie de-
termined to show them the size of the
gull that now yawned Lier-
self and them.

'['|I"‘1'
tvepry

hetween

hop-plekers” dances are
one, there are nol
Lines of =socinl distinetion drawn., T
men their  baodanan neck
‘kKerchlefs for =i cellulold collars, and
the jrivls wash

Opeil

10 S0 miny

exchanee

out a spriggcd
frock, and are radiant and ready fol
the fralic. But Mollie, with a reck-
n her snmmers earnings,
o gl the eventrol
Billow of
l-l‘l'lll'llll\“‘:.

tess slasi Tut
buysi
cvening, an
and Hounees

AN
Fellow

SCONe, G
nuiiuaied
Al

raotic

thp the tali
tnder

the dooy

progiessod,

with his sombrero liis

from

| wiy with an amused, wondering suile,

| tnl
hunory pickers

Phis |

he Dig dinine roowmn

that

theee times o A4

seated S0
av had

heen teagstormed in less than an ooy
into a danecing hall, The tables had
heen  holgted 1o (e eelling by stont

bale ropes, where they were secured te
the vafters, while (he shelf that
the length of the room on both
was stndded at regular intervals with
empty bottles, nto each of which wae
=tuck a tallow eandle.

ran

sides,

Pinny Smilth, with a girl in a yellow

lnwn |
| recounting

frifls, |

[ eoming down Crom Shasta,”

I
After the gool old-fnshioned enstoin, |

| s the same look, the same

frock, led off the grand march, after!
whilch there were polkas, quadrilles, |
seliottisches, and davces ais town-hyroed |
Ferest heaad 1\:.'_‘_"1!!!1_'[1. or never leartbed
When  his eve  eaughi Mollie's, he
crossed the room th ask her Tar
danece.  Prom the opposhiie doorway
Sike had stavted toward her at th
same titne. She held her fan-—o gougy

Himsy thing that repeesented the

of several long Jdeys' pieking, so she
might not seem to notice Spike—iand
ey e in fear lest he should reoel
her tivst, The fellow in the i id BE IS
wis g0 Infterestod in his surronndinges
| e walked siowly, and Spike, she saw,
Wis ining, In a second he would b

.||
H 3

within speakinge rauvge and

he lost, The next instant £he rose (o
iver feot, warned hor back on the eresi
Ciillen “’;,Iil\.-'. nnd  reached 1l
the tall rfellow, apm i
indifferent manng
i aceordion began to wail
ol i -i'; 1y the m
Found (o

! this Hitle bavl
wouds beauty conld danee, I

tap, nor “serape mmehes,”

the doininan

fgounpees, everyvthing bay

would

iHie Eer fn his she dnnecd |
with lithe free wee with whiel
b Dled flles, or a fish swimms, beeavse |
wits  the npineal expression of i
hiding, lightsote spirits.
But, all too =oon the mnsgie wos
stopped, and there was A 1 sl
for the counter, oy ich pink
leinmonade and cookies were sald. The
leerined feliow, bowever, led the ra-
diant HE e il out hto the moonlight,
which had transfovmed the denuded
redwooil hopspoles into endless colon
miades,  Regardless off her slippers sl

ing presence of the man beslde hey, she |

the row on the reugh
When they regaimed the
the music

~“ vl T,
swinging

strolled down
have gronnd.

il
stenek into the long,

ol “Creole Belles,™

laidd

=irains

rooiy pro fenns,,

roand and ‘round, nover pansing for a
Lreath until the music stopped.
Happys litle Mollie! Thiz was her

hitief hene of trinmph, and she carrvied

it off with a high hand. Hee Coon
Croele  friends, who  were nol top
' ded by her aleg and geaces, can
un as usual and asked her for a dance,
but the next one was always engnger

Nolan looked a mowment longing
Lher direcilon when be caught the
Loy of *The TPoneysuckle and the Bee,
hut havinge heard of the tréatment a
corded the other fellows,
anl himself with
cssy givls,

When at last the dance was
when the accordion bhad wheezed
ihe plaintive strains of “Home,

Lol
IHen-

L
consoled the
0ver,
ol
Nwoet

Home," and the happy dancers paired
off In twog for the best part of the
cvening's fun—the walk home In the
moonlight—Mollic wondered, in h
simple Mitle soud, I heaven coulid be
any betler than this
Her vompanion did not {ell her that
he wasg zoing away (he next morning
i1 they had reached e own ten
i Flee had fancled she mig T
4 liaadd i sl (l = vauld |
ile wi orry 1he moom ! |

Again they eireled |

wis nof hrighter, for he knew he was
missing much of the tell-tale play of
expression in her eyes and cheeks, And
when, after repeated protestations of
remembering her until his dying day.
anil of coming up to Coon
Creck to visit Unele Sy's dairy ranch
the very first chance he got, he took
ler Dand to say “good-by™ and Lent so
low her cheeksz fHlamed up as red
her lips, But she coulid not have been
20 angry as she pretended teo be. be-
canze, alter the lights were out all ap
aml dewn the line, they were still
sayving “good-by.”

It was not & long walk to Hoptown
station, and next day the tall yonng
fellow, agnin in tweeds and a Panama
hat, tramped up and down the plat-
form, impatirnt 10 be back into the stir
and bustle of the [ife Le had left, and
him=elf for the hun-
dredth time his chances of getting on
the ‘varsity wam half-baclk.

“Hello, old man™ he
jumped on the step, wondering
gathering of the elans,

“Hello! Hello!™ o
echoed le entered

promises

as

o

Vs
shoutel, as Le

at thie

of volees
~Just
the
Fellows explainmd; “my =ister and gome

hers i the

\\Ii:( v
HE the ear.

one ol

car. Come on?”

The traln moved slowly when it
rrossol the trestle, Mollle had connted
azy thae, and hurvied 1o the ewnd of the
ight got a last smili

Four

firiends= of

hop-field so =he nii

" -

sedfen From the ear window

i Ve,
aind her heart

<ix windows sHpped by,

began to (all, but at the eightly, there
liee was, looking townwrd her, too. The
ek eyes widened az the windpw
cie abreast of her fenee-post Y p8,
hig hread was tarned in b tlireetion,
but why, ol why. ¢did he not gepn her
handkevchiel waving wilddy  at him?
The nexr moment hrouziid into viesw o

Fafi=hadred el in e seat belind him

. 1o i
sSNlie sie

had Hved upon all tihese weeks W
Bent tpon the new face. It could not
he po=sible hat he had forgetten her
already ! Still, trosting Qe Molli
wived her hondierchier, and then her
bonael. s Lhead was tarned in here
Jdivection, but he had eves Tor no one
butr ihis trim-looking girl with tue
dotted veil. A momeni more and the
rain wiar gone, the ronr end of  the

aue eny evew smaller nnd dimpse

Pl i was ont of sigin

Wien the forlomn litile deure turned
k1t Wl n & i. dry =soh

] I i vzl b
two Coon Creek peo
lesh e they had Tearned
P 1 wiore ot expected to spenk to der
i i il <hie passed o
larions «roup of pickors exehanging

rin-types with heariy promises of meet-

IS nanhin poext yenr. I'i‘|i.I'. was (lvere,
ryviehly il et oo 1l
i, e saw 1 h 1id
} 1o 111 £ ( I honnel
dovn over her eves ated told hersely
ecare,  Bat ax she walkied up
. hat avenue alone, she med
Nolan, his high sonivits restored, walk-
n:y home with the rod-bhaired Henessy
—San Franeisco Argonatt.
How MHe Saved Himsel!.
A prominent clevgyinan used to tell
1] one of hig l..|1‘;.-]':-'.1'.'.- who had
een very sielk: A pbysician had given
i some meidicice and tolil hita he
COTMCL S0 o but under no cirenm-
sianees was he (o gof wet The man
woeitt out on the fem and a sltower of
pdn dame wp swildenly. There was no
shelver pear, and to save himself he
vrawled nio a hollow log The aetion
the rain eansed the log to shink so
& 1o endangor hiis 1ide.
comlid pot move, il being
whir faee to face with death tl
voft Bis past life came before LM
L IR PR TR N T BT Fie remembered the

davs of h childhood, hiz cutrance

upron Tife, iz saccesses aid his sing,

e e remrembered, lust of all, thnt

en i 1ot home that worning he re-

I ol his wife. when she asked him for

ey ceats for the church, and fthe

shonehl teade him feel =0 small that h

il no Menliy in getting oul of the
f‘ ~ I"-"" ('l :u'l':l I‘I 1"-".

A Changed Man.
A Sieotchman bad reached the sum-

mit of his ambitions, says Everyvbody's

Macazinse, in attaining to the magiste-
rial beneh, The honor secmed to him 2
grent one, and he tried to live up

Wiih hiz head high in the air le
swageered along till he went bolt up
vinst a cow which had not the mamn-
ners 1o got ong « f the v ayv, bt « j11-
wd to browse by the roadsid n mild
Y I
M cried indignant owner,
I m
Wi ] ) | i
1 L i IS

THE DESK SLAVE'S SONG

O this is the song of the man who's
chaned
All day to n roll top desk;
Who, sweldtering over o type-machine,
Assumeth a shape grotesque.
The breeze and 1l]w sunshine are not f[of
him,
The sky is a mere hearsay:
He site and grinds 'mid
sheets
Through all of the dall, dull dny.

the rustling

He thinks of the years when his hands
were hard,
Miz arms like the best of steel;
He thinks of the day whken his lithe linvbs
mide
Good time on a racing wheel;
He thinks of the day when he held lis own
In harvesting bay or grain—
Then smiles at the thought that a ¢roquet
game
Can give him a next-duy pain,

He cighs to remember the mighty brawn
He showed on the college track;

He thinks of the dayvs when he pluyed bose-

||..|. .

And wishes those davs were back:

He thinks of himself in o football suit

Wel: padded and picturesque,

"hen weeps o’ er recalling the flabby form

at’s chuined (o the roll top desk.

O mamn in Lthe field, with the hee or plow,.
) man with the ditching spade!
Yeirn not for the “‘easy, white-handed
joby”
Instend of vour sturdy trade.
There's money—sometimes—in the olliee
grind— N
There's life in the
You are fanmed and we
and sun
And arched with a rool «

work vou do!
mied by Lthe breese

i blue..

ar food ik the food of n hungry man,
You sleep like the dead at night; ]
Your muscles are firm, and your heart 1#

_L{n.'all,
Youp cause 15 the enuse of right:
Ve slnves of the desk wonld rénounce our
I]"[u' ks
Ot wealth or 2 “eaise’” 1n pay
If we conld but |l'l'l ! we used to feel

in onr “husky’ day.
lurs, in the Los Angeles Hes-

I'tiere’s only one irouble about that

new  author.” *And wihat's that?
“IVhy, every time a book of his is sue-
ceggful e whirls right in and writes
another!”—Atlanta Constitution.

The chap who savs beloy y airl

I nol i tongue enn tell
iy p mixht _Iu we, f he should know

£ 1AEL money ciug H LI i

Philudelphin Record

Tadge =00 ecourse, I wmizht let you
off, Casey, if you hod an alitvi.”! Casey

“Shure + Honol Oi haven't wan
about e, but here's me lasth quarter,
il that'll timpt ye"—I"liiladelphia Bual-
letin.

“Non soil Indi here?" begao
the sour lecking man. “Certainly.,”
replied the milliner, repressing a smile.
“You want to buy one for your wife?"
“No. T don’t, boi it looks as if I'd have
to hitadelphia Dress

Flie Wile—"Reully, my dear, you are
awfully extravazant, OQOur neighbor,

Mr. Flint, is just twice as self-denying
The Husband—*But he
ns much money to be
Brooklyn Life.
“Our maghzines,” complaing the dis-
satified nerson, “show a decided falling
off in the inventiveness of our writers
fiction.” *“Why,” responds the up-
fo-date reader, “you not seem
up with the advertisements.”—
Let us then be up and doing;
“All or nothing's"" sut of dateg
Those achieving fnd pursuing
Are the ones who arbitrate
—Chicago Record-Herald.
Financier (tenant of our forest, aller
an week'sunsuccesstful stalking)—“*Now,
look here, my man, I bought and paid
for ten stagg. If the brutes ean't be
shot you'll have trap them! I've
promised the venlson, and [ mean to
have it!"—I'unch,
Orphens had just

s You

has just

uare.”
twies

self-denying with,”

of

o tor

Beop

heen hoasting to

hisg wile of his ability to move inani-
mate things by music. “So can our
cat,” ieplied Eurydice: “I saw your

brush and bootjack going his way last
Angered beyond measure by
nt forth and slew

night.”

this suggestion he wi

his rlval.—Brookiyn Life.
Chinag's Confession,
The actlon of the Chinese Govern-
ment in sending a4 nsmber of young

linus o different univergities In

Mong

Americe wonld seem to imply ‘that
some things may be learned im, this
conntry which have uot been known in

China 0000 years,—Kansas Cily Star.

N s el onsist of nine-
- . . 1 thes remalning
t eE tlous than

&




