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CHAPTER I-—Jackson Jones,
*“Broadway,” becsuse of his contln
morification of New TYork's great thor-

fars, is anxious to away from his
wwn of Jonesvillee. Abner Jones,
uncle, Is very angry becauss Broad-
refuses to settle Zown and take &
in the gum urtor”y‘ in which he suo-

to his fa s interest,
CHAPTER dm'sTnum informa
that X eft him by his
s at h dieposal. Broadway

record ti In heading for his fav-
muﬂ.-"}om.

pEHAPTER I-Wih_bla New Yorx |
Robert Wallace, Broadway creates

sonsation his extravagancs on the
Sritte Way, four years pass and Broad-

mddenly discovers that he is not
broke, but heavily In debt. He ap-
to his uncle nd receives
package of chewing gum with the ad-

to chew It and forget his troubles.
seeks work without success.

Rankin, puzzled, withdrew carefully.
Be had learned to step with catlike
tread when he discovered that his
master was In serious mood. He had
mo wish to anger him. No butler in
the history of butling had ever had
8 place so utterly ideal. Pickings
plentiful; work trivial; all life had

Josle and Broadway Jones.

been congenial for Rankin since he
bad encountered Broadway Jones.
The day of the bank's letter was the
first after he had reached New York
when Broadway did not go about hie

say and slmple routine of up Broad |
way in the afternoon and down Broad |

way at nilght., with movements sc
timed that they made long pauses neai

the Circle and npear Forty-second
sireet seem natural. He went home
before five

When Rankin ventured to express
swrprise at his return to the apart
ment at that hour, he snarled at him

"“Go to the devil, Rankin!" he sug
gested when he lingered.

“Yes, sir; thank you, eir,” sald Ran-
kin and withdrew,

He reached the kitchen with a face
0 troubled that the Japanese boy, who
bad sought domestic service here with
(judging from his wages) the com
mendable intention of patriotically
sending home. each vear, enougk
American money to bulld a warshig
fer his nation's navy, showed Interest

“W'at iss matturr, Ranekeen?" the
sympathetic Oriental queried.

“I know men,” sald Rankin, “and i
I didn't know that Mr, Jones is really

& milllonaire—made it out of chewing!

gum, his family, I'm told—I should say
bhe wap hard up”

The Japanese boy stared politely;
he did not understand at all

“Of course he's not hard up” Ran
kin continued. “No hard-iip man could
have sworn at me as he did just now
It can't be money, so it must be
women."”

“Limmin,” sald the Japanese, who
had not masterad w's,
“Lemons,” Rankin granted. “You're

almost right. 1 never saw & mac
more popular. He spends his money
like he didn't care for it, and does It
well becauss that s the fact. Ha
doesn’'t care for It. [ never saw »
human being who cared less. Why
ke never counts the money om his
dresser in the morning. Just throws

it there when he gets into bed, and—' |

The Japanese laughed merrily. “You
gettin lich!™

“No; you little beathen; I only know

he does it, that Is all. 1 stack It ug
for him. Bometimes he throws it al
about—that snd his clothes and fur
miture. He's often merry that way
He threw me about one night. A fine
strong youth! I thought it better not
to say much till he went to sleep, and
then, as | erawled out from under the
bed, | had & chance o see his arm
Quite muscular It ls—fust as it felt
when he was joking with me.”

The next day, by chance, while visit
Ing the kitchen, Rankin bad a sudden

| fmdpiration. “1 wonder If he fs in
loveT™ he pondered. "“That Mr. Hen
riot that | attended just before he
married that grass widow was as ab
sent-minded—oh, quite absent-minded,
quite! Now, which one—"

Rankin suddenly came to a stand in
horror. Even to the small and very
yellow cook it was plain that tragic
thoughts had flashed into his mind.

“1 wonder,” he sollloquized If It
could possibly be that terrible Gerard
old woman., She's had her eye on him
ever since the first night that she got
a glimpse of him"

| As he spoke his master, as requoest:

ed, was talking with the first vice-pres
Ident of the bank. The man seemed
rather serlous-minded, although on
that previous ocoaslon when he had
marked the beginning of thelr ac
| quaintance, when Broadway had gone
| to open hie account with just two
hundred thousand dollars, he had been
genlality itself

“I merely wished to have a little
talk with you—er-—~Mr, Jones,” sald he.
“You know your balance is—er—run-

- "
O P iatT Tt Broadway, 1 amase
ment,

"% running rather low.”

“You don't mean that I've—"

“You've drawn rather heavily
against it."

“But it was strong enough to stand
a terrible strain.”

“Not gquite strong enough to stand
without a protest the strain to which
you have subjected It, Mr. Jones, It's
not exhausted, but it's—"

“Getting tired?” Broadway himself
supplied the words.

“About that. You have not befm
having It written up, you know; 1
| thought perhaps you didn't realize the
‘ﬂ:urec‘ I've had them all made out
for you."
| Broadway took one swift look at
them, then sank back In his chair and
took a longer look at them. "Well, I'll
1" he ventured.

“l was afrald you'd feel! that way.
1 only thought you ought to have a
hint of just how things are running.
Young men lose track of things some-
times. ['ve known It to occur before”

Jackson scarcely saw HBroadway
when he went out of the gray bulld-
ing, and i1t was the first time he had
ever trodden Broadway without see-
ing and admiring It.

“Hello, Broadway!" cried a merry
volce from just beyond the curbh, It
was a blonde volce, and Issued from a
| natty Iittle motor car with a sedan-
chair top. Broadway had bought that
| motor car and given It to the blonde
' volee. “Let me put you down some
| where?"

*I'm not feeling very fit.
take me to the morgue.”

“Jump In: we'll make It the Knlok-
erbocker.”

But the Knickerbocker had no
charms for Broadway at that mo-
ment. He made his stay as brief as
possible In the bright restaurant.

“Dollle, darling,” he sald gloomily,
“lI don’t need a restaurant, today; 1
need a hospital, How would you Hke
me, Dollle, honestly, if I was broke?

You might

“You? Broke?” She langhed.
“No; seriously. How would you llke
me?"

“It's nonsense; but vou know what
Bhanley does to broken dishes.”

“The ush can. Eh?™

“It wouldn't be, for you, of course;
but—what's the use of being Mr.
Grump? Brace up? Come on up to
Churchill's and we'll drinky-drink it
outy-out.”

But Broadway would have none of
such a plan as that. He went to his
apartment, and, rummaging In every
drawer and pocket, collected every
bill which he could find. There were
2 hundred of them, ranging in all
sorts of figures and for all sorts of
articles, from diamonds to gasoline,
from charity to faro. The arrival of
the eympathetic Rankin, who belleved
this master had a headache, with a
note from Mrs. Gerard, iuterrupted the
bookkeeping which, for the first time
in bie life, Brondway had begun. It
had not been encouraging, as far as
he had gone.

He read the note and found it to be
an invitation. Deciding to accept it,
he decided, also, that it must be the
last one of the sort he must accept.
It had become intensely plain to him
that now had come the time when he
must cease his gaietles and fAind more
money.

He was a gloomy figure at the feast
that night, and his gloom grew with
every aged amile which Mre. Gerard
cast in his direction. It was plain
enough to him, to everyone, that this
exceadingly rich lady, of uncerialn age,
regarded him with very friendly eves.
She even sometimes called him “Jack-
#son." After the dinner he ook Robert
Wallace downtown with him In his
sixty horsepower touring car.

“Mre. Gerard,” he ventured, “seems
a well-preserved old—er—I mean that
she seems well preserved.”

“Well canned, you mean,” sald Wal-
lace. “But too much chemical presery-
ative in females is as dangerous as
it is In food. How did we happen to
go there tonight? You roped me into
that, Broadway, You didn't tell me
where you meaut to take me. You
merely sald we'd go to dinner with
some friends of yours."

“Well, she's a friend of mine.”
Broadway defended rather hotly. An
idea, 0 terrible that It was fascinat-
Ing. had occcurred to him.

“S8he might have gone to school with
your grandmother. It makes me sick
to see her oglie you. I think she wants
| to marry you"

Broadway burst into a Jaugh which
he was wsll aware was quite too loud,
oo cackly and too hollow;: he feared
scutely that his friend would recoguize

| its falseness.

“To marry me! Ho, bo!” Instantly
his manner changed. “But I don't like
| the way you speak about her, Bob.
Remember—we have just enjoyed her
| hospitality!*

. “"Enjoyed it!

Speak for yourself, old

man! If T had known whers you were
going, do you suppose [ would have
gone with  you? | can meet grand
mother's schoolmates at the Old La
dies’ home. 1 don't have to go to din
per with them.”

“Now, Bob!"

Wallace burst into a laugh. “I be
lleve It Is pure charity,” he guessed.
“You are trying to make others happy.
You emile on her as you would throw
A dollar Into n Salvation Army oash
pot around Christmas time ™

“Bob, I'm thinking about getting
married.”

His friend sat straight and looked at
him In dumb amazement for a second.
“Married? And Is grandma In some
way related to the bride who may be?

“Bob, 1 need—"

He stopped. Almost he had told his
friend he needed money; but he had
not the courage. To confess poverty
on Broadway is like confesalng mur
der In a church.

“Need what?™

“A rest I'm going to—er—take
some sort of a vacation. Don't know
what., Maybe back to the old home.
Anyway, you won't see me around for
quite a little while.”

“Never mind, old chap! I'll tell
them all that you have had to go
away on business. Go somewhers and
get stralghtened out. You need it
There's something wrong with youn, or
you would never have gone to that
dinner where that ancient mariness
could ogle you the way she did.

"Well, you won't see me for a week
or two."

“Drop me & llne if you want any-
thing.”

Jackson Jones went away early on
the following morning, As ignorant of
business and of business methods as
A baby, yet he tried to scheme some
way by means of which he might re-
coup his staggering finances. Wild
fdeas, all unpractieal, whirled through
his brain.

He must have money, that was oer-
tain. He had not the least idea of
Just how he had accomplished It, but
he had spent his patrimony—spent it
all and more than all of it. If he had
pald up the debts he owed—which all
the world seemed glad to have him
owe—that was the hard part of fit;
everyone geemed anxious to have him
go In debt to them—he would have far
less than nothing left.

For days he stewed above his fig-
ures in a room of which he kept close
guard upon the key. He told Rankin,
who was curlous, that he planned to
write a book.

“Indeed, sir? PFlction, sir?”

“Fictlion? Gad, no! Faot”

“A book of travel, sir? I've traveled
quite a bit. Perhaps—"

“No, Or yes. Of travel up and down
Broadway.”

“Splendid, sir, If T may be excusad
for taking such a liberty. I'm sure no
gentleman in all New York is more
famillar with the subject, sir. I shall
be glad to read it, sir. I'm sure it

will be quite a revelation!”

“Rankin,” sald Broadway earnestly,
“if I wrote what I really know about
Broadway it would be a revelation.”
He grew very serious, for him,

"I‘

Robert Wallace.

would put some men on pedesials, and
they would not be those who now
stand highest. It would put some men
behind the bars, and among them ara
some men who now are free to come
and go, with welcomes when they
come and invitatlons when they leave,
n every place where people gather in
this town.”

He burst Into a sudden laugh. “Great
stuff, eh, Rankin? When you say
‘Broadway’ you stir me up, [ love It,
hate it; It always fascinates me.
There's no street like it in the world.”

“If your book is like that, sir, it
will be & blg wsuccess,” commented
Rankin, spellbound. It's golng to be
& fine book, Mr. Jones."

“It won't interest Broadway. There's
only one kind of book that Broadway
cares about.”

“And what is that, sir?™

“Check books, Rankin. Now I'm go-
Ing Into—into—" He dld mot know
Just what to call the room which he
kept locked.

“Your study, sir?™

“Thanks, Rankin. Yes: I'm golng te

my study. Dou't let me be disturbed.”

T not, sir®

When he left that “study™ he avold.
4 Rankin. His fingers were Ink-
nined from ealenlations, his halr was
iie divheveled, hisa eyer weore wide
ANa TMolng. He could see no hope
nhead,

He wrote a letter to his uncle ex-
plaining that Investments had gone
wrong and that he needed a small loan |
of fifty thouvsand dollars for three
months. He war pure that If he got
this he would be enabled to find some
way out. By return of mail he had |
&n answer In an envelope which ‘
strangely bulged. He openod It with
trembling fingers and a package ot |
Jonew' Pepsin Qum fell out, -

“Chew this and forget it.” sald the
cheerful note whieh Unecle Abner had |
wrapped round it. It sald mnhor:‘
“I'm going to Europe for five years.
Don’t bother me again. You've made ‘
you hed, now lle on It."

That was the last straw. Without
the least idea of what he wished to
do, the frantle Broadway started out
to find some work by which, at least,
he could earn honestly hls board and
keep.

Wall street offered nothing, for when
he went down to see hia friends there
his courage falled entirely and Instead
of ssking them to find a place for him
he bought them, one by one, expensive
luncheons,

He went to nelghboring clties, hop-
ing there to find some means of get-

| ting food to eat without getting it on |

credit, and there he had some strange
experiences which lasted several days.
But, while he just escaped the uniform
of the Balvation Army, he did not find
work and wandered back to Broadway,
the apartment and more debt,

He had no profession, knew ne
trade, Half erazed with the obsession
that he must no longer run in debt, |
he decided to sell out the fiat, dis
charge the servants and do menlal
labor. Running through the llst of
his abilities he decided, with frank
self-contempt, that about the best |
which he could do was help Iin a hotel
as bellboy, He knew too little about
mathematics to keep books: he never
would succeed as desk-clork. But he
could not bring himself to try to get
& job of that sort—It would too often
bring him into contact with the folk
he knew, |

One afternoon, whlle wandering In
an aimless funk upon a side street, he
saw a card In front of an apartment
house announcing that an elevator bhoy
was wanted. He rushed In with alae- |
rity and determination—and at the
very threshold met Mrs. Gerard, who
had been calling on a friend there, In-
stead of asking for the job he took
a drive with her,

It was while this drive progressed
that the sordid, viclous tempter defl-
nitely seized him In his toils. The an-
clent but vivaclous dame was very
affable—most agreeable Indeed. Bhe
was not motherly; she was flirtatious.
And she accompanied her coqueiry by
a shrewd exposition of the magnitude
of her unquestionably enormous
wealth. It staggered him.

It he had not at the moment had &
simple little Josie Richards' letter in
his pocket he might have been swept
under. A thousand times he had dis-
covered the necessity of assuring him- |
self, as he traveled up and down
Broadway, that he did not eare -for
Josie Richards. She was not the sort
of girl who captivated one who knew
life as he knew it; she was dear, but
she was simple, unsuphisticated and
what he most adniired was wide so- |
phistication; he thought as little of
ber as he could, but now she popped
into his mind and made him edge away
from the aged, wealthy widow.

When he went back to the fiat he
found awalting him new gheafs of
bills, none pressing him—mers state
ments. The rumor bad not started
that he was not good pay. Broadway
#till delighted in him, still endeavored
to Induce him to accept Its credit. This
gave him new distress: he knew him-
self—he knew he would go out that
night and run more debts.

Buddenly he knew what to do. It
came to him without an effort of the
brain. It was u tragic inspiration.

Without a word to Rankin, stealthily
and secretly, he went forth Into the
afternoon in his smart runabout, still
driven by the taxlcabman, who now
regarded him with something akin to
worship, and sought & gunshop and a
chemist's.

In the former he made purchase of “
large, grim, blued-steel sutomatic pls.
tol of the largest caliber they had In
stock, and secured one box of cart
ridges. It seemed a waste of money,
which by rights was definitely the
propertly of creditors, to buy so many
cartridges, for he should need but one!
However, he feared that to ask for one
would pin attention to him and frus-
trate what he had In mind, so he put
the heavy box Into his pocket., It
made It ssg outrageously, which very
much annoyed him, No man on
Broadway was more careful of Lis
clothes, But what, after all, did a
sagged pocket matier now?

At the chemist’s he wecured sn ounce
of bichloride of mercury, which had
been fashionable of late among smart
suicides. He had no diffculty {n ob.
falning 1. This eased him and & fur
ther satisfaction grew out of the fact
that though it held potentialities an
deadly as the automatic gun and eart-
ridges could hold it made & little pack-
Age, not heavy In the least, and so
did not sag the other pocket, where he
placed it very carefully.

As he whirled uptown in the run-
about he frequently felt of the deadly
things

He lked the feel of neither of them.
The revolver was so hard and busi-
ness-like, the pill botile was so slip-
pery, 80 cold and heartless! What an
eud was this for Broadway Jones!

Agaln seated in the little study, he
solemuly reviewed his life. He saw no
points at which he had mads very
Ereal mistakes. save the important one
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of thinking that a quarter of a million
is a lot of money In New York.

“T've been nothing but a piker,” he
reflected, “and I've acted lke the
trademarked article. I ought to get
it In the neck and I am golng to get it
in the neck.”

This unpleasantly reminded him and
he caressed the neck whereln he was
to get it Never, in the past, when
he had used that slang expression had
it really suggested his own neck to
him or any other actual neck. Now
It made his flesh creep and his blood
run cold behind his collar,

"Well, here goes!™” he whispered,
and took out a pill, afterwards arrang.
ing the revoiver, .which was already
loaded.

He held the plll between the fingers
of a tremulous left hand; gripped In
his faltering right he held the weapon.

“Here goes!" he sald agaln—and
Rankin rapped upon the door.

Hastily he hid the dreadful eve
dences of hia dire Intention

“Come in!" he feebly called.

Rankin brought him a pink envelope
upon a little sllver tray. Rankin was
most eareful to bring everything upon
A tray. Broadway steadfastly main-
talned that If a drowning man asked
Rankin to bring help he would first
Eo to gel & tray to take It to him on.

The pink envelope was marked with
an elaborate monogram, of which the
dominant letter was a “G."” It was
from her whom he had left so short &
time before. Mrs. Gerard, by means
of it, implored him to become & mem-
ber of a theater and supper party for
that evening. The note almost Was
affectionnte.

The theater and supper parties were
to both occur In Broadway! Ah,
Broadway! It would be hard to leave
it by the chilly byv-path, death, which
leads out of the light into the shad-
ows!

It occurred to Broadway Jones that
he might decently accept this invita-
tlon, even If the crowd which she
would have would probably ba not
quite to his liking. Ah, there were
erowds upon the thoroughfare he
loved which were so fully to his Wk-
ing!

And then another plan flashed into
his mind. Why not glve a farewell
supper? No one but himself would
know it was a farewell supper—all tha
rest would think it just the best af-
fair of many fine affairs which Broad-
way Jones had given, The restaurant
which gave It would be pald undoubt-
edly out of the residue of his esiate,
and if there wasn't any residue the
restaurant could well afford to lose. It
had many thousands of his money.

He would make this dinner—muno; it
would be better to make it a supper—
the finest little supper which had yet
slectrified Broadway. It should
sparkle, it should flax, it should re-
sound with jJoyful chords and merry
laughter; in short that supper should
achleve the limit and surpass it. Then
would he be more content to go.

He locked the polson and the fre
arm oarefully in & deak drawer. He
salled Rankin, and, to that stald serv-
ant's great delight, made out the Nst
of iavitations w0 the wildest supper
he had ever planned; he telephoned
als good friend, the restaurateur.
wrnlng to the study bhe took the
sou and the pistol from the drawer
and put them lu another. The second
drawer bad two locks, while the first
drawer had but one. He refused agala

i%s

lo think about them !lllllﬂ.ﬂ'l.llll

given the extraordinary supper.
(To be Continued)

CIVIL SERVICE EXAMINATION

The United States Civil Service
Commtssion has anbounced open com
petitive examfnations to be held as
Indicated bedow. The places of ex-
amination in Nebraska are Aldance,
Urand Isiand, Lincoln, Nebmska
Oity, Norfolk, North Platte and O-
maha. Application blanks may be
obtained of the local secretary of
the U. 8. Civil Service Poard at the
post office In edher of the cities
named, These blanks should be ap-
plied for at as early date as possible
by persons wishing to take either of
the examdnations, as they must be
filled owt seme thue In advance of
the dates set for the examinations.

Februtry 4. Velerinarian (male),
salary $1200 10 $1400, [

February 18 Assistont In papers
plant investigntions (male), aalary
81380, Nouteal expert (male), sal-
ary $1000 to $1800. Assistant in rond
economics (male), salary $1500.

February 1818, Surveyor (male),
sulary $100 to $160 per month

The indefigite postponement of ex-
ammination for immigrant inepector
is anpounced, It woas to huve been
held on February 18,
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Try Daily Merald Want Ade.

l] Being Timid
About a Thing
- Because

It Is Netw
Isn’t Business

ANY business men are loath
to exnmjue the advantages
of the parcel post, chiefly bLe-
cause it s vew. ‘I'bey do not
see In It & weans to do business
| at the old smud in &8 brand new |
way. But they should not let |
their copservallsm stand be-
tween them nnd substantial dol
lars and cenls profits
THE PARCEL POST QAN
BE MADE THE MOST VAL
UABLE SELLING MEDIUM
THAT THE SBMALL MER-

| CHANT HAS if be will only
adapt hiwmself to new conditions.
It eusbles Lim to reach every
buyer withis afty mlles of him
At less expeuse and far more |
quickly




