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Broadway
Jones

From the Play of
cr,.u.é.f’;.:,.

Sepyright, 1014, by 0. W, Dillingham Company

BYNOPSIS

—

CHAPTER I-Jacknon Jones, sfoknasmed
sdway,” becmurs of his continual
ficatton of New York's great thor-
fare, s anxious to get away from his
sewn of Jonewville, Abnor Jones,
uncle, 18 very angry becauss Rroad-
um.- to settls down and (Ake &
in the gum factory tn which bhe stuo-
ta Nia ill}nll' - iy rul.
FIER 1 mlp dgn
wu‘y that $250 I '-“1
at his 4 upqnn.
B N‘M’d ihme In heading e his fl"
piree!l In Neaw York.

naation hz_

Way OUr years pass and
muddenly diacovers that ha s
broke, but heavily n
to his uncle for & doan

pachage of chewing gum with

choew f t his
w?otlr -J- ::‘d ‘:fl.:-oul“

h bnl falls to better the situation.
learns that Broadway Is hroke and
him & pnu'lm n with hia faiher's ad-

% bu't* It lc:dn.gnd ‘Wll'llm
lﬂll

AUAERE " s, SETE o
aln umnrmu tha death of hh|

in !umu llmdvuv in his

or Pembroka of t

ne COam muny uﬂﬁ‘!l
0,000 for his gum plant and
¢ to mcll, Fntiare takens
and pnd Inslsts (hat Broad-

htllg off for a Ligger price and rushes

to

onesvillo to conmilt Juden Bpots. |
waa Uncle Abner's altorney.

CHAPTER VII—Broadway finds his

hood laymate, Joste Richnrds, In

of the pinnt amd falls in fove with

allace ts smitten with Judge Spois-
mood's daughter, Clara,

CHAPTER VIIE-Josia polnts oul to
dway that by soi!lng the plant to the

he will ruln the town bultt by his
Bncestors and throw 70 cioployes out of

k. nﬁndway m,-\.'h,. that he will not |
. Wallace receives an offer of $1.5000m |
the trust and !a amazed when

y turns it down.

, CHAPTER IX Broadway explnins the
vation as set forth by Josle alm‘l Wal-
L] that it Is Brondway's duty tn

ptick by the town and his emploves. Ha |

Authorizes 2n announcement (o his wor-

rhﬁ employes that the plant will not be

o

CHAPTHER X-RArondway vislts

Tant and Jox's explulng the business o=

e to him,

CHAPTIR XY -TiroaAwsy makes »
I;:urh to hin empioves who in thelr en-
thusinam enrry him arouwnd the plant on
their “houldere

CHAPTHIL XTII-Pembrnks calls and
PBroadway turne down the lstest offer of

ﬂr tnml

Nelit, Wellace Intimates that hi
ars advertiving fn hacklng
and plane & blg advertising enmpalen
Mra Cierard arrives looking for Flrosd oo v

’ml i shooed back to New Torke by
LT

dntod
WAY

Wa
lﬂlll"ln

fat

nEeney Fopies

Wal-
1

Her wrnth was bolling fievcely /
B she showed the stufll of which she
wae ade. She went closer =il to
Higeins, never wavering; glving back |
no inch, although he towered above

her. shaking with wrath, and worked ' !

his clenching fingers ominously

“That will be about enougl uuw,i
Higging, you get out of this ofiice.”

“I'd ke to see an; bhody try to put |
e out till 'm ready (o go!™ he uhnub;
ed.

To bhis amazement and to hers, it

the | _

and announcen that he Intends | o

®n aTRPORItion, bul my heart’s In the
right place.”

“I understand,” sald Josle, who bad
known him all her Iife.

“I'll tell the men what you sald, Mr
Jones,” he sald to his employer—that
employer who had, In the past, em
ployed no one more lmportant than a
butler, a chauffeur, a Jap cook, or, tem-
porarily, a walter or a bellboy. It gave
Hroadway quite n little shook. “Gosh!
What a relief it will be to them all!
It's made a different man out of me al-
ready.”

To thelr amazement he hroks down,
blubbering like & mammoth ehild

“Well, what are you erying ahout
wild Juckson, utterly nonplussed.

“Hecauvse I'm happy,” saild the con-
tradictory Higgins. “There’ll be oth
era to cry outslde. You don't know
what It meaus to us—it saves our
homes and famllies, too, maybhe.” With
that aud still intently blubbering, he
left them,

"Can you beat that?” asked Broad-
way, turning back to Josie, “He's a
nice, cheerful little fellow! 1'd like to
be around him a whole lot!”

CHAPTER X,

There was another than the foreman
"who was happler than ordinary words
woild have expressed, now that Jack
son Jones had stated, with what
scemed to be finality, that he Intend.
ed to continue at the business which
had made his fortune and bhad made
Jonesville. But Josie felt a strange

need for resarve in her young employ- |

er's presence, a peed which she had

ot felt the night before and one which
BB Ccoula not expiain,

Her impulse was to rush into ex-
travagance of praise after he had sent
the foreman out Into the worka (o tell
the men that he should not sell his
| putrimony to the trust, but for some
reason which she would have found it
difficult to explain fully she sald not a
word about it. Instead, she turned to
him with matterof-fact expression and
the words of commonplace occasions,

“Did you have a good night's rest?®

He felt like saylng something full
of emphasis, whether in access of joy
or sorrow he was not certain, but he

C—

knew that any words which he could

nse to her would be inadequate to fur- !

nigh him rellef, and so halled her com-
monplace question with a thrill of real
rellef,

“My back is hroken,'” he
expressive  grimace  atdd
“Who named that hotel?”

“The Grand”™

He nodded with another seriocomic
weind antle.

She lnnghed. “Is it ug bad as that?
“Thera are men in prison for doing
legs than running a hotel like that!"
Almoat he made the revelation of thelr
gtartling midnight wanderings, but
ught himsel! in time.
Why don’t you open yvour
]_],r',l o™
"My unele’s home?" he sald, a little
fartled
He had not thought of that. The
“restion probably did more to drive
cme definitely to his Inner mind the
trae significance of his decision to

sald with an
& writhe,

’

uncle's

I Had

tnke up the business than anvthing

ich had previously oceurred. His |

1&'s howme!

r hiy tather's death it had been |

Il- l."l'-'l
and his memories of it wers
enough, in some detalls almost repel-
ut.  Mis uncie had been hard: he had |
haad but little understanding of boy na
ture; the houge had been a sort
prison from which he could escape at
intervals each day

He hod not even thought of opening
it; it never had occeurred to him that
he I over live anothed of hie

D1l day

now deve .upv.t that iimy had had a lis- | life there,

1ener.
one slde.
“Good morning, N
Bhe whirled, 1
the tones.

# Rlchards.

ing at the newcower with drupplns
jaw. Jackson waited not a second aft-
&r he had greeted. Josle, bat marched
up to the belligerent foremun
wtood facing him, swcall bat
mined, not &!x inclise from the
ful, red-shirted figure

Instantly the foremian
<changed. Frowm buliy he
1he fawner Oih, hello, Mr
dldnt know you were in town.”

"Yed, you did.” said Jaokson
coldly; “Mles
I've been standing out there
%o what you had to say. |
wou, Higging. The only good thing 1
remember of you was thut yon
funny when you had craiups it

ewiming nole, You alwave were a
grouch amd forever nosing in oiher
peovic’s afelrs. Now, I wan! (o tell
you somncthing This pmnt belongs to
Mme, and it's pehod:'s business wheth
er | keep (1. o1 sell it or glve [t away,
Do yon undersand?

"Well,” sald Higging, hi !l tn apology
half dully, s men asked e (0 come
bere snd cer the information.”’

“They dldu't ask you (0 come here
snd Incoiit this gh!, did they? Now,
1INl put you out of the office, and throw
¥ou out of the plunt, and drive you out
of the town if | hear any more redfire
talk out of vou"

He paused, and Higgios stood
huibiod

ko
plan!

and
deter

manuer

tlhie
wly,

remember
were
the

juite
ust isn't golug to buy this
Hreadway continued, while not
oal KEi but Josie, gazsad r him
inte stefully, startled by the
pver .nim\bmy good newas, “for the

p'e reavon that It isn't for sale, and
: cun go m..i iell the moen | sald so”

Hi;

ing now was much abashed
i ocorry | was hasty, Jones. 1
mean Lo lose my tempear.'
*You don't want to loss vour job, do
rl
*“No, sir.”
*Then go on; get out of here.”
*Yes, 6ir.” The big workman turned
Ro Joste. *1 hope you'll forgive me,
Sdies Richards. ! lmow P've ot & rot

¥

An unexcited volea spoke from |

I hosplt le
cnizlng fnsiautly |
“Good morning, Mr. Jones.” | many ore
Higging stood there speechless, gaz- | tor

POWers |

brvame |

Jones! [ |

tichards fust (old vou, | Jone
iistening | fo:

Rut

The pl

now she spoke of It, why not?
was grim, old fushioned, in-
. ferbldding, as s0 wany old
laud houses are, und as so
New Eungland houses were
years ago: but that 1ere
was more that of it oceupant than
| that of the old pluce Qtself. It must

New Eug

RETOHN

it had been the ouly semb- |
lanee of a home which he remembered. |
harsh |

Of'

have boen o joyous und free-minded
Jones who chose the site for i, for it
wits very beautiful; It mmust have been
an artist Jones who plans
for | leslgn wis of that beau
COLON
¢ Lthe
t hag yer ord
whith nothing ia
utiful; It must have

ndded the
Wihg weroe

and a grew
meant 1o

choge thi

LIius. |

sk s

meri

| than
I

! which (bae

only arehit T

AT e T inated, and
truly
ol & social
wing 1o it,

bailrooms,

more
)

great

& whe
i that
rooms

plainly

| ting
quite

Blests

ki

W

room
many

emorins of the house

mod unattractive. for feom
AN RUO s pUoL e,

been taken to their final resting
and in it he had spent
Fhours Al the happines
Jonvs 110
homes of

were

it
ik

=\ Wil
vl s

aces

low joyuua
5 of his routh
Wy sace Intedd with the
out-ol
laugh

11}
vthers, places
had heard very little
old romestead. But might {t
Bappiness? He realized that
muake an ideal! amiting
Still, it was in Jon
That made him wince

“You don't think it will be u
lor me Lo live in this town,

She nodded. She was
to feel that it was right
She would have
tiong of the

publie
M doors hae
ter in thie
oot houss
it would

purs joy sville!

BATY
do i
rather
far her 1o
shrunk fro
sorrow which
tainly have filled her heart |f
tranegpired, now, that Hrosd
not to remain in Jonesville She
siirank from an acknowledgoien
this in her own bear

“The business will need v
tlon,” she sald gravels

He waved o hand which he tried to
lukke appear as If dispensing
leges, bul which, he knew
more that of a shirker

“Go right on with the busin-'ss Don't
pay any attention to me.*

She looked at him  very gravel
Then, dropjiug her eyes, she took
#ine paners fram the desk want 1o 8

You

."(}l!

rovelgs
e
had

Wk

would

wa
eVen
of

ur wtten-

privi
secmed

'l'lb'; | 8ip tp pure business
al |

git- |

| i

 really discovs

lor |

| knew it;

Hling enbinet, deponited them witl |
care in Lawir allotted places, sud slow
Iy went back to her desk. As gl
turned she did not agnin ralse her
o his

"Have von thougbt of
talked about last night?™ she asked

She made him most uncomfortabls
He had begun to wonder, for the first
time In his lfe, if, possibly, he did not
have a consclence. He hud never o
ken any obligation very seriounsly: su
denly It seemed necossary for W s
conslder many thinge with soleons,
pondering mind. He did not Hhe it 1
distinetly made him nervons What
was the uee of belng helr to all L
uncle's property {f riches brovght th
very thing which he had thought the:
might preserve him from--dull care?

Had he thought of what she had
enld last night? e had thought of 1t
tle else! Had that traln  of thought
been started by any buman being other
than her#elf, he would have bitterly
regented the lutense discomfort It had
cavsed him. Even now hiz volee was
peevieh when he answered:

“Have | thought of It' All 1 dreamed
about last night was poverty strioken
familles crving for thelr food, 'Thou
sands of men, women and cohlldren
chased me through the streets, out of
the town and into u wild forest
there wag nothing but chew
ireos”™

She let her head fall  back, and
lnughed. He wag sp funny! Yet she
plainly felt that there was truth in his
complaint. She belleved he really had
pagsed a most uncomfortable nieht.
Perhups she was not very sorry that
e had.

“Oh. I had an awful
mourned. “I could have slept this
momming, but the Ladies' Ald began to
rehearse their minstrel show across
the street, so | got up and ordered
breakfast.”

Having gone thus far he stopped. as
If there could be nothing further to be
#ald, but she did not understand the
reason for his sudden silence,

“Yeg?" she inguired

“md vou ever hreakfast
Grand?” he asked pathetically.

“No,” she smiled

“I dare you to!" he challenged,

“It's the best hotel in town. All the
theatrical troupes stop there

He nodded grimly “The troupes |
that play in Jonesville probably de |
sorve it

She dld
Shie was

e

you

what we

where
fog-guin

night" he

at the

not quite approve
sure that she had seen #8oins
acting there In Jone
she not wept her eyes outl over o
new play, entitled “East Lynne” the
previons winter? Had not another
novelly, which the Dbilla announced
came stroight to Jonesville from a

of this

wondrons

v il

| ered oy

put densery IgLorant of its character;

and while she ealinly went about the

business of her oflice management, at

which, it may as well be stated now

ag nver, she showed unmistakable eigns

of perfect competence, she went to &

compliented filing cabinet, extracted |
from it certaln other papers, carried

them norore the raom to the desk near

which he had found a seat, lafd thom !
on that desk, then slowly turned and
fuced him.

Do yon know that Mr. Pembroke, of |
tne Consolidated, s here In town?
ghe acked, after a second's hesitation.

To her great patisfaction, which the
wounld not for the world have admitied,
he did not hesitate befare he an-
swered; he did not try to beat around
the bush; he indulged In no evaslons
or delayvs of any kind whatever

“Yes, | know It," he sald promptly.

It may be that some detall in his
tone or mantner reassured her, at any
rate her volee, when she spoke next,
was [ree from a ecertain icy hint of
eriticism which undouptedly had erept
into It

“Did he come here with you?

“No; he followed me here”

“"Have you seen him?' She made
no attempt to offer an excure for
cross-examining him; she evidently
asked the question as an Interesied
party who has a right to be informed.
Was she not a cltizen of Jonesville and
an employe of the Jones Pepsin Gum
Company 7"

“"No; | have not seen him, but Mr.
Wallace saw him last night and turned
down his offer, too.”

Instantly the reserve, whioh, imtangl

ble but nergeptible, had afected her,
aropped from her, She was no longes

in the least suspicious.

“Oh, I'm so glad!™
cordially

But he falled to note this eircum.
stance; he falled to ward sguinst on
coming danger. As a matter of fact he
was not thinking of her as an employe
of the Jones company, he was not
thinking about Jonesville, he was con-
sldering his own pressing need for
money and the delightful possibility
that through Pembroke, in one way or
auother, that need must be relieved.
He rose and paced the fMloor with light
and hopeful tread, wholly without ap-
prehension

“We gave him to understand (hat we
wouldn’t sell for lesg than a million |
and a half.” He sald this half proudly.
Then, with the accents hoper:
“We expoect him here en o'clock
%ith his anawer.”

Her tace took on o puzzled and dis-
approving frown., “But you just gave
vour word to the men thut—"

Now he spoke definitely and crisply.
No one listening to him could imagine
that he dld not mean exactly what he
gald, that he had not earefully consid-
ery meaning of each syllable
that he wuas utteris

“Oh, don't be afrmsid”
lher. 1 meant exactly

she exclaimed

ot
at elev

he assured
whitt 1 said to

| Higgins."

Judge and Mrs. Spotswood.

metropolitan run of many weeks, and
which was known as "The Two Opr
held her spelibound for au
Had not the leading men in
tions been invariably very
thelr appearance from an!
ol the Jonesville youth, and therefore
romwentionlly wttractive: had not the
leading women worn enormous jewels
sl extraordinary, yvellow haly which
had envied fiercely? Her own hair
durk brown. She thought ¢
monplnce
looked ar him somewhat coldls
lime to turn from

phans.”
evenlng?
there prodi

gl
vas rich
VETY oD
=l
was plainly a8
thie morning with
pou a statement which
car's business up to the
of this month,” itified him
5 Frow an upper drawer of the
k it which she had Leen sentegd
she socured a long, formidable
paper and, rising, approached him
“Ido vou care to go over It now™"
He eyed | iIr it might
have been a dangoreus thing and Habils
to sting. Business! Should he ever
how to feel the slight.
est interest in it or understanding of
it What a tiresome lpoking thing it
Was, |
“No: not right now ™ told her, gl- i
most shivering, “1—-Mr oe pron
fsed to do all that for e |
She put the statement back into hes
desk, a Hitle disappoiuted Fpen he'll
be here this morning ™
“Yes: he'll be here right . Fie
had to go to the barber shop’ He |
Jaughed, *1 shave myself, thank God!”
he added fervently |
Her manner now be more serk
ous and rather puzziing It 1m1.|
us If he had done anything which dis-
pleased her, it was not even as if she
thought he might; ft was only that of
the delightful woman who is wonder
ing If, presently, shie may not think he |
might. She was no! suspicious. she |
suspected that she might suspect. He |
men always know when wom-
«n are beginning to wander If they had
not better very soon begin to wonder. |
It's the only intuition mers men have. |
The others are all feminine monopo-
lies
Mreseatly,
consclous that
soent had e

e
Lhe aundito
shows the

worked all

she n

(VLA ]
oot i

wih
wnese

Y. 3 s

[{RILL
was

while he waited. acutely |
some unplessant ele |

Inta tha

st witnntion.
e ——

‘the way of women,
(an intuition whieh her

| reuson for enthusiasm,

| hod

She siched with real relief.

“1 don't mind telling you, Miss Rich
ards, that when | eame here yesterday
my inteution was to sell thiz business
and get it off my hands at uny price
or sacrifice™

The mere statement of this evidently
past and gone Intention was a shock
her, He noted, and not without
emotion—mind that: Broadway unmis
takably was touched-—that her face
blanched at the thought of that which
he had detinitely declded not to do

The young man was beginning
think; he was forming some [(aint
realization of the fact that his own
troublés were but somewhat unimpor-
tant bubbles in st mide up of
evervbody's troubles. The thought
was forming in his that, while
he hod been severely worried aliout
ways and means for getting luxuries,
these people, here in Jonesvilie, wh
had lived and probably wonld die wit
out bavine heard the names «
1ni4n s the things his sybaritic sou!
had learnvd to crave, had felt them-
selves coulronted by the possibility of
lose of the neccssitivs, |

Indefinitely, but for the first time in
hig life at all, he how grim the
strugzle a bare existence Is with
the wmajority; how, although they
straln and strive to thelr limit of abil-
ity, they vever feel quite in thaiy
poseession of the means lor getting it
He acknowledgzed to hlmseif a feeling
of embarrassment considerad the
undenlable selfisinass of his previous
axiatance.

Put he brightened visibly, as he
went on. He had learned his lessom

#! had learned it thoro :rhlv

ranld hur *ho - oy
he mald simnly “11’ he of-
fered every JJollar he has in the world
Mr. Wallace and 1 sat up talking it
over until two o'cloek this morning. |
told him everything you sald, and went
over the whole situation with him. |1
promised (o take his advice, and he's
convinced me that the right thing to
do Is 1o stick right here and put up »
fight for these people, the same as
uncle did."”

Her regserve qQuite vaoplshed; as
she took eradit for |
previous man
Where she hail
of a reason for sus
became enthusiastic over

({4}

o

@ a

ever
ol

HAW

a8 hie

-y w rle

morning."

nar had not indicated.
been suspicious
picion, she
“I kmew vou would'!" ghe ecried. "1
knew—I| knew you would!"
had not Known he would; she
fvared, had balf belleved thut he
would not: butl that pow made not the
slizghtest diference with her tirm bs
lief that ghe had known he would. Nor
had fact that Broadway, a shor!
minute before. had suspected, with
good reason, that she serlously doubt
m, any influence whatever ou his
deop pleasure when he discovered that
g#he did not—dld not because she could
not, nee she would nol
think clear to the
They take what wom
when they glve them
are humbly grateful and
gel a smile

sShea

(ITE

ot beep

Men do no
of thest
el give
apylhing,
Burprised

bottom

FTIT

Decause they

| Insurmountable obstruction

| 8rew on his face
| then reached his hand into his pocket

'ing it
| recitation, looked at her wild e
| appointed, gelf-disgust writ pla
| his

| earnestly declared. **
| quito-bites!

when they deserve one, rather (han a
brick when they do not deserve one,
Nothing which the world has ever of-
fered to the gaze of the philosopher
has been one-hall so pitiful as the as-
tonished gratitude of the right-minded
male when he findg that the one fe
male for whom he has begun, con-
sclously or without his knowledge, to
live his life and do his deeds, does not
utterly condemn him when he has

| done his level best and (hat best has

beon worthy. Men are the world’s nat-
ural “"come-ons,” women the world's
natural vendors of payvchological, sen-
timental and often very raw gold
bricks.

S0 when Josle soulfully declared
that she had known he would, Broad-
way did not let It pase with an unap-
preciative, “Of course you did.” but
looked at her with gratitude alight In
bis pleased face and humbly gueried,
“Did you?”

For a moment the fact that she de-
elared that she had known he would be
decent and not villulnously selfish so
completely overwhelmed him  (and
pleage do not forget that she, within a
minute, had sdmitted that she thought
him ecapable of basest selfishness) that
he could not lind worils with which to
proceed couversationally, All men are
that way.

Bul presently he recove
sesslon and continned;

“‘Now, I don't kuow susthing about
business, and I don't 1 anything
about money. | never Jdid a day's work
in my life for the simple reason that ]
never had to”

He looked at her
smile, the first evi
ever shown of an'ilbing but pride in
his ability to live idly with encrmous
dand successful effort

“The only trial of skill into which |
have entered since | went from Jones
ville to New York has been a general.
endlegs contest with the world at large
to see which conld stay up the latest.
I have genernily won-—won in a walk”

She was listening intently. All wom-
en are intent to breathlessness when
they are hearing any man tell bils un
worthinesa: if there a hint of & con
fesslon of real wickedness in his decla-
ration they will Heten with on abgorp
tilon v!luch approaches & hypuootic
trance

“Five' nevas
cause

ul self-pos

VW

with a shamed
lence that be had

is

wd, he
& sood to

done an
I've never had anythin

“Can You Beat Thati"

do,” Broadway went on
reached the next fall stop.
She sat absolutely spelly
he feel a4 vivid hove that
nto Jdeta
uone
citale always
quisitely, yet
never interrup
forget
G

before

il i

he would go

I of (he thiugs w 1 he hed

which wera not goad? Such re

min good women

they never shin

them-—never

them or fail 1o hay
ends  afterwards

recalling them, they ¢

L1 :l!' W .[:" 413 1

shne

ayv tols

inles This was

part;
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ex
them

by the

Wiy,

al their
wh by

abviash th

1,
wrded fopli
W
villa
his
I

hier dis

el w

It Wiks Iuek
was definitely isa
lress was more or
the next momeut fon
somewhat wildly

L I've needed 20
incentive—something |
someining to insplire nu
needed was—"

He could not complete the senlence,
It was as if his tongue had found an
in the
groove of language which it had begun
to follow and bad to leap out to a side
groove. An expression of dlsgust
Ile hesitated, dushed,

slee)
npolnlec
lese allevl

he burst

ated
lortl

o '8 O
] e

What

Q-

I've

and drew forth the paper on which he
hud lsbored with such assiduity and
such a tensely working, cheek manipu
lating tongue in the small hours that
omang

"What I've needed was"—he
more satd, in desperate
remember what came

onue
endenvor to
next, asd, find
with hls
yved, dis
in upon
his hands in
uized fashion to

impussible 1o continue

face, and dropped

helpless and disorea
hig sides

“"Can you beat thut? he demaunded
of the fascinated girl “l1 knew that
thing by heart when I Jeft the hotel™
Almost apgrily he thrust the paper in-
to her receptive hands

“It took me hours to write thet!'™ he
Hours full of mos-
I got up early, oo, and
learned the thing by heart Bur 1
might bave known that I'd forget It! 1
never could remember aoyihing™

She took the paper, glanced at it
with highly kindied interest snd was
on the polnt of readine 1 when

there

e them |
i)

ed him in childhood ag:

Wi e interruption. It was Sammy
or is n Sammy rendy to sfep
i and spoll big moments In our lves

Are—~you-—-too— busy —for— com
prny? usked dellberately and ir
‘The Imp, though far, wan
agnizant of the fact that he had
al the wrong woment, and his
heart was Mled with joy because ho
1t wo in of it

Who ¢ I, Sammy?”

“Mua-—aml -—Clara

Josie gighed, then looked at Broad
vway with an inquiry upon her face. Hao
vodded, Shes thrust the paper ho had
given her into the top drawer of her
desl,.  “All right, Sammy; tell them
to coine In.”

With a gravity llke that of tha
sphink, but with a glint of mallce sat
iefied In hig small eyes, the fat boy
ambled heavily to the door. With a
voice as disproportionate to his years
48 were his cplves, he erled invitation
to his mother and his sister. It was as
if they walted on the other side of a
wide stream and he was battling »
howling tempest with his tones, His
“All right, mom, come on in,"” rasped
Broadway's nerves: the fact that he
ind failed in the dellvery of the briet
eloquente which had been fruit of mid
nizht and past-midnight oil at the un-
apeakable Grand, a certain  feellng
such as all of us have had) that he
was doing worthily while getting less
than proper eredit for it, made him
ale Bammy at thal moment.
wondered if he might not throttle
hitm in some deserted spot.before the
day was over, looked him over carefnl
Iy, ohserved the size of hig columbar
neck, and hopelesgly abandoned
hought of it. His bands would never
reach arpund ! The visitors ap
prcired

While attention was distracted from
wer, in auswer to an lrresistible im-
vulse, Joste wok from the desk draw-
the paper Broadway had intrusted
to her, and thrust it into a sacred, se
cret placs within her shirtwaist

Mrs., Spotswood. filled with the fine
excitement of the matron who is cer
fain thut romamwee is working in her
neighborhool, was devoured by that

1odifieation of the spirit of the chase

ith ds the ladies, rich or poor,
i or bad, upon the scent of soch
feive news with all the zest of sports
moen after squirrels or elephants, She
wh lined toward worry in regard
to Jonesville's fate and also fnelined
to confldence In 1t becavse she had
known Broadway since he was a little
boy (ah, whal errors have good womea
made because they have known some-
one sinee he wns a little boy!) and
knew that while he might be “wild" he
wag not wicked, for his baby curls had
been so sweet; | beyond ex-
pression by the doep finpression which
her own deliclons Clara had made up
on Broadway's aMuent, well-mannered,
competent Iriend—animated by
Lhese varwus emolions and not leass
thau twenty others which I have not
mentloned Mrs. Spotswood wore @
hitrtering smile as she accepted her
haby-mastodonle son's infant fog-whis
tle invitation.

“Cood morning, Josie.™

Jesie smilpd at her,
had rezretied ars
1 el as Bro
wi &il 1O
tel leiter
ployer had
writing.
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oer

Hen

easod
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although
ival

sha
wimost aa
wway had, She had so
the wards upon the bo-
which ber new em
spent half the night in

her

ead

L ey

Spoetswood's emile expanded il

at Jozie before sho
to Broadway, and then
with surpr It was be
: had been laia be waos

that she had come; a visit from
Lo the fuctory was an unheard-of
thing: she had Jdistinctly heard his
as she had paszed outside the
open door, but now her deep ugtonish-

because he var within the room

secmed almost overw) Hng.

“Oh. hello, Proadway ! "

ke smiled nervously and hurried for-
ward, Things had not gone as he had
wighed, but he was not resentful. Nev-
€r had he been so humble. Had he
not, the night before, defaced that pa-
per with the tale of his humility and
the detuile of his good 1« By
gides, had not Mrs. ood guard
Unst wrath at
home on more than one oceasle and
had she not, the previous evening with
the understanding and gzood humor of
an angel, prepared for him that 'emon-
ade which held the magic toueh for
which bis system yvearned?
awfully =iad (o gee you her
g plant.” =)

it Jeamed

her eves

tarted

th
hep

Uive

1 y
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“He Spent Over $25 One Night,
and meant every word of . Then
“Did you have a good nlght's sleep?

Even the guestion was a nervous
shock, but he smiled bravely, although
he shuddered slightly as he asked in
answer, “"How do | look?™

“Grand!" she excluimed.

Now his shudder was mot sllghbt
"lw.»n'l mention the name, please’

Yuu must pome to our house to sup
[lr'r

“Belleva me, | shad be glad to get
L." he gald tervently

Now her soul paid tribute to that
fubtle hint of romance whith was in




