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CHAPTER I
I'm N. G—that's 2 cinch! The
sooner |1 chuck it the better!™
Caught ir the swirl of the busy|

s midday rush enguifed in Broad-

way s swift moving flood of hustiing
sumenity, jostled unceremoniously
¥ indifferent crowds, |
stemming fu;'!hv-rt
& elbowing men and
. ied up and down the
ETe », Howard Jeffries,
lire and thordughl!v dis-
- elf, stood still at the
COrT n s t, cursing the
luek which bhad brought him to his

present plight

It was the noon hour, the important
time of day when nature loudly claims
ker du when business affairs, Do

r how pressing. must be tem-

g0 that the bhu-

interrupted

man machine may lay in a fresh store|

]
of Dervous energy From under the
portals of precipitous office buildings. |

Rives of human industries,

mammoth

which to right and left soared dizzily
fr stréet to sky, swarmed thou
sunds of employes of both sexes— |

clerks

i

stepographers. shop girls. mes- |
nger bove—all moved by a common
fmpulse to satis{y without further de-
iay the snimal cravings of their phys-§
Theyv strode along with
ik each chatting and |
iphing with hiz fellow, interested
or the nomce in the day's work, ma-
Eing plans for wellearned recreation
when five o'clock should come and
the uptown stampede for Harlem and |
bome begin |
The young man sullenly watched
the scenpe, envious of the energy and
sctivity of S8l about him. Each unt—f
in these hurrying throngs, he thought |
bitterly himself was a valuable
unit o the prosperity and wellare of
the big town. No matter how humbie
his or her position, each played a|
part in the business life of the great
each was an unseen, unknown,
ret indispensable cog in the whirling, |
omplicated mechanism of the vast|
world metropoli Intuitively he felt
that he was not one of them, that he |
had no right even to consider himself |
their equal. He was utterly useless|!
o anybody. He was without position
or money. He was destitute even of a |
shred of sellrespect. Hadn't he
promised Annie no* to touch ligquor|
again before he found a job? Yet he
imbibed all the whisky
littie money Jeft in his
buy

fral nstures

nervous step
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tad alread:
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instinctively,
the shadow
the crowds pass
were now filled to over-
€ach momeni newcolmders |
streets came to swell |

into

the bum 5 He tried to avoid
cheervatios fearizcg that some obDe |
might recognize him, thinking all
uld read on his face that he was
a sot, a self-confessed failure, one of |
ife’'s incompetents. Im his painful |
: nsciousness he believed himself |
the cynosure of every eve and he!

winced a8 bhe thought be detected on
certain faces side glances of curiosity, |
commiseralion ang contempt.

Nor was
ook im
kis peculigr appearznce

| employment,
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He Was a Type Not Seen Every

tue was nothing to brag about. It
Was easy
posed to temptation.
born with the devil in them it came
hard. It was all a matter of heredity
and influence. Omne’s vices as well as

i one’s virtues are handed down to us |

ready made. He had no doubt that
in the Jeffries family somewhere in the
unsavory past there had been a weak,
vicious abcestor from whom he had
inherited ali the traits which barred
his way to success.

The crowds of hungry Forkers grew
bigger every minute. Every one was
elbowing his way
restaurants, crowding the tables and
buffets, all eating voraciousiv as they
talked and laughed. Howard was
rudely reminded by inward pangs that
he. too, was famished. Not a thing
had passed his lips since he had left
home in Harlem at eight o'glock that
morning and he had told Annie that
he would be home for lunch. There
WASE Do
longer. For three weary hours he bhad
trudged from office to office seeking
answering advertise-

ments, asking for work of any kind, |
ready to do no matter what, but all to,

no purpose. Nobody wanted him at

any price. What was the good of a |

man being willing to work if there
was no one to employ him?
look-out certainly.
left and no prospect of getting any
more

to be good when not ex-|
But for those

into neighboring |

use staving downtown any

A mnice |
Hardly a dollar|

_He hardly had the courage to.
| return home and face Annie. With a!
he altogether mistaken. | Muttered exclamation of impatienrei
More than one passer-by turped m: he spat from his mouth the half-con-,
his direction, attracted by |Sumed cigarette which was hanging | barrassed.
His was a|from his lip, and crossing Broadway. | the effect desired by the father. for.

- |
UCay in the Commercial District. ]=
open arms. With a youth of his pro-!
clivities and inherent weakness tke
outcome was inevitable. At no time!
overfond of study, he regarded resi-
dence in «>llege as a most desirable
| emancipation from the restraint of
home life. The love of books he com-
sidered a pose and he scoffed at the|
men who took their reading seriously. |
The university attracted him mostly
by its most undesirable ifeatures, its
| sparts, its secret societies, its peuy
| cliques, and its rowdyism. The broad
spirit and the dignity of the alma
mater he ignored completely. Directly
he went to Yale he started in to en-
joy himself and with the sophisticated
Underwood &% guide, went to the
devil faster than any man before him
in the entire history of the university.

Reading. attendance at lectures, be-|
came only a convenient cloak to con-

ceal his turpitudes. Poker plaving,
automobile joy rides, hard drinking
became the dafly curriculum. Im

town rows and orgies of every descrip-
tion he was soon a recognized leader,
Scandal followed scandal until he was
threatened with expulsion. Thean his
father heard of it and there was a
terrible scene. Jeffries, Sr., went im-
mediately to New Haven and there
followed a stormy interview in which
Howard promised to reform, but once
the parent's back was turned things
went on pretty much as before. There
were fresh scandals, the smoke of
which reached as far as New York.
This time Mr. Jeffiries tried the plan
of cutting down the money supplry and
Howard found himself financially em-
But this had mnot gquite

i¥pe DL seeD every dav in the com-| Walked listlessly in the diregfion of | rendered desperate by his inability

mercial district—the post-graduate |
college man out at elbows. He was|
smooth-faced and apparently about 25/
vears of age. ‘'His complexion was
fair and his face refined It would
have been handsome but for a droop-|
ing. irresolute mouth. which denoted |
more than average weakness of char- |
gecter. The face was thin, chalk-like
in its lack of color and deeply seamed
with the tell-tale lines of dissipatiun.
Imurk circles under his eves and a
peculiar watery look suggested late
hours and overfondness for alcoholic
refreshment. His clothes had the cut
of expensive tailors, but they were
shabby and needed pressing His linen
was solled and his necktie disar-
ranged. His whole appearance was
careless and sugzested that reckless-
ness of mind which comes of general
demoralization

Howard Jeffries knew tnat he was a
faflure, yet like most young men
mentally weak be insisted that he
eculd not be beld altogether to blame.
Secretly, too, he despised these sober,
industrious people who seemed con-
tented with the crumbs of comfort
thrown to them. What, he wondered
idiy, was their secret of getting on?
How were they able to lead such well
regulated lives when he, starting out
with far greater advantages, had
falled” Oh, he knew well where the
trouble lay—in his damnzble weak-

That was respousible for everything. [

l

Park place

He had certainly made a mess of
things. yet at one time, not so long
ago., what a Dbrilliant future life
seemed to have in store for him! No
boy bad ever been
start. He remembered the day he
left home to go to Yale: he recalled
his father's kind words of encour-
agement. his mother's tears. Ah, if
his mother had oaly lived! Then,
maybe, everyvthing would have been
different. But she died during his
freshman year, carried off suddenly
by heart failure. His father married
again, a young woman 20 years his
junior, and that had started every-
thing off wrong. The old home life
had gone forever. He had felt like
an intruder the first time he went
home and from that day his father's
roof had been distasteful to him. Yes,
that was the beginning of his hard
luck. He could trace all his misfor-
tunes back to that. He couldn't stand
for stepmother, a haughty, selffish,
supercilious, ambitious creature who
had little sympathy for her predeces-
sor's child, and no scruple in show-
ing it -

Then, at college, he had met Robert
Underwood, the popular upper class-
man, who had professed to take a
great fancy to him. He, a timid young
freshman, was naturally fiattered by
the friendship of the dashing, fascinat-
ing sopho and thus commenced
that unate intimacy which had
brought about the climax to his trou-
bles. The suave, amiable Underwood,
whom he soon discovered to be a gen-
tlemanly scoundrel, borrowed his
money and introduced him into the
“sporty” set, an egclusive circle into
which, thanks to his liberal allowance
from home, he was welcomed with

given a better|

to secure funds with which to carry
on his sprees, the young man started
in to gamble heavily, giving notes for
' his losses and pocketing the ready
money when he won.

Then came the supreme scandal
which turned his father's heart to
steel. Jeffries, Sr., could forgive much |
1‘ in a young man. He had been young

himself once. None knew better than

he how difficult it is when the blood
is rich and red to keep onmeself in,
control. But there was one oﬂencei
which & man proud of his descent
could not condone. He would never
forgive the staining of the family |
name by a degrading marriage. The .
news came to the unhappy father like!
a thunder<clap. Howard, probably inm
& drunken spree, had married secretly
a waitress em.ployed in one of the
“sporty” restaurants in New Haven,
and to make the mesalliance worse, |
the girl was not even of respectable!
parents. Her father, Billy Delmnw.l
the poolroom king. was & notorious |
gambler and had died in convict |
stripes. Fine sensation that for the|
yellow press. “Banker's Son Weds |
Convict's  Danghter” So ran the]
“scare heads” in the newspapers.
That was the last straw for Mr. Jeff-
ries, 8r. He sternly told his son that
he never wanted to look upon his face
again. Howard bowed his head to
the decree and he had never seen his
father since.

All this the young man was review-
ing in his mind when suddenly his re-
::icluom were disturbed by a friendly

“Hello, Jeffries, old sport!
*ou know a
kim?

He looked up. A young man of
athletic build, with a pleasant, frank

Don’t
fellow frat when you see
.

i

| capades.

| was.

face, was standing at the pews stand
under the Park place elevated station.
Quickly Howard extended his hand.

“Hello, Coxe!™ he exclaimed. “What |
on earth are you doing in New York? |
Whoever would have expected to |
meet you in this howling wilderness?
How’s evervthing at Yale?”

The athlete grinned.

“Yale be hanged! 1 don't care 2
You Enow 1 graduated last June.
I'm in business now—in a broker's of-
fice in Wall street. Say, it's great!
We had a semi-paunic last week. Prices
went to the devil. Stocks broke 20
points. You should have seen the ex-
citement on the exchange floor. Our
football rushes were nothing to it. 1 |
tell you, it's great. It's got college |
beaten to a frazzle!™ Quickly he
added: “What are you doing?”

Howard averted his eyes and hung |
his head.

“Nothing.” he answered gloomily. |
Coxe had quickly taken note of his
former classmate’s shabby appear- |
ance. He had also heard of his es- |

“Didn't you hear?" muttered How- |

ard. “Row with governor, marriage
and all that sort of thing? Of
course,” he went on, “father's damnb-

| ably unjust, actuated by absurd pre- |

judice. Amnnie's a good girl and a |
good wife, no matter what her father |
D—n it, this is a free country!
A man can marry whom he likes. Al |
these ideas about family pride and |
family honor are old world notions,
foreign to this soil. I'm not going
to give up Annie to please any one.
I'm as fond of her now as ever. I
haven't regretted a moment that I
married her. Of course, it has been !
hard. Father at once shut down
money supplies, making my further |
stay at Yale impossible, and 1 was
forced to come to New York to seek
employment. We've managed to fix |
up a small flat in Harlem and now, |
like Micawber, I'm waiting for some-
thing to turn up.”

Coxe nodded svmpathetically:

“Come and have a drink.” he szid |
cheerily.

Howard hesitated. Once more he
remembered his promise to Annie, but
as long as be had broken it once he |
would get no credit for refusing now.
He was horribly thirsty and de- |
pressed. Another drink would cheer
him up. It seemed even wicked to
decline when it wouldnt cost him
anything.

They entered a bar conveniently
close at hand, and with a tremulous
hand Howard carried greedily to his
lipe the imnsidious liguor which had
undermined his health and stolen
away his manhood.

“Have another?” said Coxe with a
smile as he saw the glass emptied at
a gulp.

“1 don’t care if 1T do,” replied How-
ard. Secretly ashamed of his weak-
ness, he shuffled uneasily on his feet.

“Well, what are you going to do,
old man?" demanded Coxe as he
pushed the whisky bottie over.

“I'm looking for a job.,” stammered
Howard awkwardly. Hastily he went |
on: “It isn’t so easy. If it was only
myself 1 wouldn't mind. 1'd get along
somehow. But there’s the little girl
She wanis to go to work. and 1 won't

hear of it. I couldn't stand for that,
vou_kmow.”

xe feared a “touch.” Awkwardly
he said:

{TO BE CONTINTED.)

Hiusions.

It is true we labor under many il
lusions. but if these were to be done
away with we should hardly deem ft
worth our while to labor at all.

Almost none of the things which |
man so ardently pursues in the belief
that they will make him happier is
really capable of doing so, and yet it
is needful that he keep up the pursuit
for the sake of what he Incidentally
achieves in behalf of destiny.

The illusions we labor. under par- |
take. in fine. of the nature of sanitary |
conditions. though they chiefly affect
the health of the spirit, and by that
bave no municipal functionary ap
pointed to look vigilantly after them.
Nor, in fact. do they need any such,
since providence has been so
to see to it that illusions we
wars have.—Puck.

e

kind
shall

| man to interrups

Being Natural.
Can you. if you be the gentler sex.
walk down the street behind an ele

Upon Singer

note when a little brown mouse ran
across the fi ts. The diva
shrieked, gathered up her skirts, and
ran

“My prospects are forever blight-
ed,” she moaned.

At that moment there came a fever-
ish knocking at the door. It was the
manager's assistant.

“The manager”” he exciaimed,
“wants to know whether you ran away

from the curtain because you were
{ar

| "“No. I am well. It was only—"
“And he wants me to tell you that
high C you let out at the end was the
i finest he had heard for years, and the
| audience is crazy over you. You must
give an .encore.”

“I can’t—1 can't,” wailed the prima
donna: “not unless you get another
mouse.” -

year 1030. It was adopted in Spain
about 1050, in England about 1080.
According to this famous treaty, a ces-
sation of all viclent quarrels was en-
joined, under heavy penalties, during
nﬂdmhruﬂmud&nnm

| been with me bhe's scarcely said a
| word.

His Limit. {
Joshua had just made the sun stand
still.
“Fine, but we bet you can't make
Willie Jones do it,” we cried.
Herewith he acknowledged his lim- |
itations.—Harper's Bazar.

Natore's laxative, Garfield Tea, over- |
comes constipation and is ideally suited to |
tone up the system in the Spring.

He who gives pleasure meets with
it; kindness is the bond of friendship '
=and the book of love.—Basile.

F

'Lnris' Single Binder gives the'smoker a
rich, mellow-tasting 5 ¢ mar.

Jt is nmot necessarily true that
worst is yet to come.

the

| mg the winter.

Household Remedy

Taken in the Spring for Years.

Ralph Rust, Willi Mich.,
"'Hoog‘s Sarsapariiia] 111::5 bc;:n

writes:
a. _house-

i hold remedy m our home as long as I

can remember. 1 have taken it in the
spring for several jyears. It has no
equal for cleansing the blood and ex-
pelling the humors that accumulate dur-
Being a farmer and ex-
posed to bad weather, my svstem is often
affected. and 1 often take Hood's Sarsa-
parilla with good results.”

Hoed's Sarsaparilla is Peculiar to Iltself.
There is mo “just as good.”

_Get it today in usual liguid form or
chocolated tahlets ealled Sarsatabs.

DEFIANCE STARCH—:.".w.2

—uther starches only 12 ounces—same price and
“DEFIANCE" I8 SUPER'22 QUALITY.

. WeLcoMe Worbs To WoMEeN

i Women who suffer with disorders peculiar to their
sex should write to Dr. Pierce and receive free the
udvice of a physician of over 40 years' experience

—a skilled and soccessful specialist in
of women.
cercful considecation end is regarded
confidential.

is pretty sure to say thst he cannot

without “‘an exeminstion.” Dr. Pierce holds that
these distasteful examinations sre generally need-

Every letter of this sort has the most

Many sensitively modest women write
folly to Dr. Pierce what they would shrink from
telling to their local physicien. The local physician

the diseases

as sacred!y

do anything

Jess, and that Do woman, except in rare cases, shonld submit to them.

Dr. Picrce’s trestment will cure you rifht in the privacy of
your own home. His * Favorite Prescription” has cured

bundreds of thomsands, some
It iz the ooly medicine of its kind that

of them the worst of cases,
is the product of a regularly graduated

ghysicj.m. The oaly one good enough that its makers dare to print its every
angredient on its outside wrapper. There's no secrecy. It will bear examing-

tion. No slcohol and no habit-forming

ulous medicine dealers may offer vou a substitute. Don’t take it.

with
V. Pierce, President, Buffalo, N. Y.,—

drugs ere found in it. Some unscrup-
Don’t trifle

your health. Write to World's Dispensary Medical Association, Dr. R. :

tske the advice received and be well.

A ROUGH WAY.

it 1
Pete—1 hear dat Sam's wife done
cracked him over de haid wid a rollin’
pin an’ frowed all de kindlin' wood at
him.
Joe—Well, T specks she were
bratin® dere woodin' weddin’.

“ECZEMA ITCHED SO |

cele-

COULDN'T STAND IT.”

“] suffered with eczema on my neck
for about six months, beginning by
little pimples brzaking out. 1 kept
scratching till the blood came. It
kept getting worse, 1 couldn't sleep
nights any more. It kept itching for
about a month, then 1 went to a doc-
tor and got some ligquid.to take. It
seemed as if 1 was going to get bet-
ter. The itching stopped for about
three days, but when it started again

was even worse than before. The ec- ;|

zema itched so badly I couldn't stand
it any more. I went to a doctor and
he gave me some mediciner but it
didnt do any good. We have been
having Cuticura Remedies in the
house, so 1 decided to try them. I
had been using Cuticura Soap, so 1

. gotl me a box of Cuticura Ointment,

and washed off the affected part with
Cuticura Soap three times a day, and
then put the Cauticura Ointment on.
The first day I put it on, it relieved
me of itching so 1 could sleep all that
might. It toock about a week, then I
could see the scab come off. 1 kept
the ireatment up for three weeks, and
my eczema was cured.

“My brother got his face burned
with gunpowder, and he used Cuti-
cura Soap and Ointment. The peo-
ple ali thonght he would have scars,
but you can't see that he ever had
his face burned. It was simply awful
to look at before the Cuticura Rem-
edies (Soap and Ointment) cured it.”
(Signed) Miss Elizabeth Gehrki, For-
rest City. Ark., Oct 16, 1910.

Although Cuticura Soap and Oint-
ment are sold by druggists and deal-
ers everywhere, a liberal sample of
each. with 32-page booklet on the care
and treatment of skin ard hair, will be

sent, postiree, om application to Potter |

D. & C. Corp.. Dept*X, Boston.

Sclely to Blame. 1
Diner—Who is that singing so dread-

| fully out of tune? ]
Proprietor — It is my l

Restaurant
wife.

Diner — Perhaps the accompanist |
plays out of tune? N 1]
R."P.—She is accompanying herself! !
London Opinion. |

A Backhanded One.
He—The great trouble with Gab-
bleigh is he talks too much.

She—That's strange. When he's

He—Oh, he's too much of a gentle

Splendid Crops

in Saskatchewan (Western Canada)
800 Bushels from 20 acres

of wheat was the thresher's
return from a Lloyd-
minster farm in the
season of 1510. Many
fieldsin thaiaswell as
other districts yield-
ed from 25 to 35 bu-
shels of wheat to the
acre. Other grains in
proportion.

LARGE PROFITS

ere thus derived
from the FREF
HOMESTEAD LANDS
of Western Cannada.

This excelient showing canses
prices to advance. Lund values
should doublein two years' time,

Graln mwlnfn.m ed farm-
Ing, cattle rals fR
ing mre =ll profiiable. Freo
Homesteads of 160 acres are
to be had in the very bhest
districts: 160 acre pre-emgl
tions at 83.00 peracre with-
in certaln areas. ke is and
churches in every settle-
ment. climate unexcelled,
soll the richest: w water
and ':»ft“li Iding material

ent b
i ﬂrur particnlars as to location,
ey low geui»n.’I railway Tates and
descriptive iliustrat pam
“Last Best West.” and other in-
formation. write 1o Sup't of Innmi-

ration, (Mtawa. Capads. or to
canpadian Govemnment Agent.

W. V. BENNETT
Bee Building Omaha, Neb.
(Use address neprest you.) 89

Save Money and Toil
Modernize Your Countrv Home

The Pleasure of Living in the Countrr or
?:_mll&own is Gl‘ﬂtl‘!h Enﬁznceg by a few

X nveniences, e Most Necessary
u.g(‘om!un Giving of which is & Satie-
factory Gas Supply.

your
rates. Omibe market over 40 vearn
More than 15000 tn ume in Hesi-
dencen Stores. Factories, Churches,
sch.l‘_:h.mk‘n Hospitals It will

o Vo investizate, Write us
:::L.-mw—. post-card.
BETROIT MEATING & LISHTING CO.
434 Wight Btreet, Detrst, Mact

A COUNTRY SCHOOL FOR GIRLS
in New York City. Best features of coun-
try and city life.  Out-of-door sports on

school park of 35 acres near the Hudson
River. Academ:ic Course Primary C issto

SHARKE INTO YOUR SROES

Allen’s Foot- Ense, the Antiseptic powder for Tired, |

Graduation. Upper class for Advanced
Special Students. Music and Art.  Write

aching, swollen, mervous feet. Gives rest and | for catalogue and terms.

comfort. Makes walking a delight. 8old everywhere,

|
| Be. LRt accept any substitute. For FREE :

sample, address Alien 8. Oimsted. Le Roy, X. Y. |
— |
If a girl bas a grown up brother she i

satisfving quality in Lewis’

The Single
Binders found in no other 5c cigar. k

Some women are like some old hml
~—set in their ways.

EATS WHAT HE LIKES

s Bangs and Miss Whilna, Rivendae Avespe. near 2500 5L Wesd AL L

MAKES
SORE EYES
WELL
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AFTER TAKING FREE SAMPLE

Pepsin and is now cured. Hundreds of
others would gladly testify.

It is a guaranteed cure for indigestion,
constipation, ‘biliousness, headaches, gas
on the stomach and similar eompiaints.
A bottle can be had at any drug store
for fifty cenis or a dollar, but if you wish
to make a test of It first send vour ad-
dress to Dr. Caldwell and he will suppiyv
u free sample bottle, sent direct to vour e
address. You will soon admit that yvou
have found something to replace salls,




