it of the musged red-brick and
hard bulldings forming, in Jones
Conn., the extensive group de.
to the manufaoture of Jones'
y Gum, was the abandoned pow-
naé, whereln were housed e
wheots which ones had  fur-
force ta drive the faoctory's
wry, The stream's dindnlshiog
he lncreased noeds of the busi-
and the sconomy of stream oll
ititnted townrd industrial abun-
nt of the old bullding.
11 boys never fished there, for
fce-watdrs were oo swilt, loal-
pvor Idled thers, for the walocn
f the mills ware too striet Iu
puprdinnship; but lovers some-
wandered thers, of moonlight
and In the ufternoons, when
wdemy segslons  had | ended,
Hway,” really pamed Incksou
but nfoknamed “"Breadway™ he
of hig continunl glopifieation of
ork's great thoroughfare, which
woan Upon oconslon. sometimon
hore “to get away from Jones
This alternoon lie was to teaoh
pueaville gitl frionds new dance
which he had learned In New
“¥ity. Later, dancing thesoe with
the Qdd Fellows' hall, they
confound all other girls n
e,

girls ecame promptly. Clara
ool was the deughter of the
Bludye, Joesle Richards the davgh
A recent manager of the gum
Hor father wag now lafd up
heumatism, and Jogle wan 1n
M (or a bookkeeper's post in the
enterprine  which sawallowed
f Jonesville's vouth of elther
woom as they lelt sehool.
this step, girls Broadwny
n preface, “wne [nvented on
ray for use upon Broadway Ly
@vay people. Don't mistake it for
Bt nup, Tt's not u sleep dance
not drepmed out o Jonos

Wiy @varybody dancing it?
okle
ry girl 1 zaw” he aswered,
Ml Lieen telling of a ball he had
fbd In New York, but not quite
tight have told nbout it. K
2 T saw, but one."
wen she dancing old style?"

whe wis being currled o an
Nnoe. She had just gprained an

Juckson; you're too funny!”

Al them
Y No-
BR Don't glve a Rroadway utop o

Wwhirl
not

togoether for a
quite that way,

1 [ twist;
le wlep &

You want to give a
Hrondway polish.*
itopped thefr of
O you und your Brondway®
§ alwaye talking about Hroad

they

Canld Jackson very serlous
VA You ever soen
Kuow I haven't.”

I'roadway

Broadway Jones

FROM THE PLAY OF GEORGE M. COHAN BY EDWARD MARSHALL
(Copyright, 1918, by C; W. Dillingham Co.)

“Well, If you had, youd never sen
another place you thought worth see
Ing."

"Oh, You and your DBroadway!"
Josle Richards was an extremely pret.
ty girl, more serions than Clara, who
was flulfy: “No wonder the boya all
call you ‘Broadway!" ™

“1 suppone . minigter la proud whon
people call him ‘doctor.’ " wig the
ANBWoT. “When people call me
"Brondway,' 1 feel about lke that"

“I'd rather folks would call me An
drew—Jackson," remarked Sammy.
‘Andraw-—Jackson—was 0 stalesman
—hol—a—street”

“Your—er—Iittle brother,” Dbegin
Broadway, but, not belng eloquent by
nature, he left the sontenee ineom-
plete,

“He thinks he'll be n Cnesar® He
wants to kil some boys by strategy,
for he's oo fat to Nght™

The girls laughed agsin.
had ‘begun the pleasant
walk along the high rosd
dor 6f the village,

“Can you ¢ome to mupper? Clara
nakod.

“A# long as [ can't eat on Broad-
way I'd rather go to your house than
to any other place 1 Enow,” spld
Inokson. “But I've got to go homa
first. This collar's wilted.”

He was the only boy in Jonesville
who would have thought of that; he
was the only bay in Jonesville whao
owned n palr of patent-lenther shoes

As they pasged his uncles residence
the old man, wWho wns his guoaredinn,
caught u gllmpse of him through nn
opening in the neglected ghrubbery on
the greal lawn, and sent a sorving
man to bid him enter,

Juokson made n wry face for tho
benefit of the girls, as he sald good-
bye to them, promising to appenr for
supper at the Spolswoods’. He ocare-
fully obeyed the summaons, but it
frked him., His unele always irkad
Wim. He baelleved, and there were
others who bhelieved, that his unaele
tried to irk him, They never hnd got
on vory well together; the old man
wag hard, conservative to the point
of stubbornness and opposed oevery
young fidea, particularly every young
fden whioh chaneed to have originat-
ed In bis nephew's brain

“Well, Jackegon.” sakd
sourly,

“Wall, Unele Abnoer”

"Really ta settle down In
ville, are you?"
uncle,” sald the

Now they
homewnrd
to the bor

hie uncle

Jones

“Now,
testingly.

“Your father settled down here. |
sottled down here,' sald the grim, un
lovable old man ‘You have obllgn-
tiong hore. The Jones Gum factory
hus bullt this town, and s responsible
for it. You will hove charge of the
fuetory before long."

Juekson writhed, e didn't
to have ohnrge of the factory,

"It pot good business, upele” he
had once told the man who now aat

youth pro

wlsh

sliring ut him moodily, “They'll think
it was the gum that made him bald
Poor grandfather was too bavehended
o he a good adyvertisement for any
thing, oxcept—an Indian.”

“Why an Indian?" his uncle In-
quired without suapicion.

"AR nn after-taking ‘nd’ of the leot
scalper In the tribe

This freaverence had abruptly end-
od that day's interview.

But this évening Abner Jones wns
busy with more serions thoughts,

“When are you golng to work?" he
orabbedly demanded.

l.l d(m‘t SQH.'——"

“Jackson, every Jones for two gen-
erntions han learned the gum busi
neys before he was as old as you; but
you. foolishly lndulged by your father
—1 have never seen such madoness as
the way he brought you up—have
come to manhood knowlng nothing of
ft. Don't you over wilsh to sotile
down ™

“Not yet.” said Jackson boldly. “1ha
oo young,"

“You're (wenty-one.'

“I'm twer Vone; but Pye Hved
most of the « ae In Jonesville. That
makes me Just fifteen so far as actunl
ape goes—and yet the time seems
lenger than it is" sald the Irrevereat
Jackson,

“I'm atmost digcournged.  'm fron
to tell you, Jackson, that, If your
father's will had left me any oppor
tunity for dolng so, 1 sheuld dea to it
that, when [ pass to my rewnard; you
would have no share of the grest bhusi
ness which yon hold in such con
tempt

"Pass on to your—er
son maroarad,

*1 have had tales brought o me of
some things you have sald  about
Jonesville,” sald the old man Litterly
“You have compared it most unfavor
ably with that modern Bahylon, Now
York."

“Well—ar—uncle, you know Now
York lg—well, more matropolitan.™

ven," Jnok

“Jonesville (g metropolitan enough
Jonegville I8 a pleasant lttle town,
buflt by the Industry and brains of
the members of your family, sir—In
poth af whlelh you segm to bha most
sinpulanly  lacking: and, while it hos
fewer people than New York, It has
more virtues. You will ba the
Jones remaining after 1 have gone, !
am [ar from well, —"

anlv

Instanlly the young man
trite.  He had no wlsh to
unole's feallngs

WHE con
hurt hid

"I'm dorry, sie, M vou are fecling
BL” ho wald, respectfully; “bul, yon
e, you've always Hyved In Jonesyilie
- grent denin on o man’s vitadity. 1
't mean to say 0 word to bothor
Vi

But the old
pacified: hix faew continued stern. "It
g lese vour words Lthan whit sesms

man wae nol v b

to e yvour disposition which annoya
me,”" he buret forih "In there
Ing serlous in you?"”

noth

“lI muesa I'm pre(ty young to selids
down,  Perhaps that's what's the mit-
tor."

“I had settled down and hod com-
plete aharge of the bookkeeping (-
partment of this great onterprise be
fora 1 wis elghtecon, You might be
ein to take lfe seriously.’

“NYou can't take it any other way
In. Jonesville

"I feel that [ should tell you wvar)
ous detulls of the business, for ny
dayy hore muy be numbored."

The youth lonked duprecatingly
avound the dull old lbrary, feeling,
In the sarneatness of his rovolt, thust
il his own days in Jonosville wane
bitt nutnberad it would give bim grea:
tullef, Even death, he thought——

' sorry you're not well, sir,»

“We are but sbhudows esst upon
the stream of life, Mere shudowp,
Juckpon,"

Juekson gazed at him with carfenl
oyos; thnt his mouth wae also care-
ful was entirely proven by the fact
that it sald nothing, A carsless mouth
might have remnrked that his old
uncle was a pretty solld shndow,
he welghed close upon two hundrod
pounds.

“Your father." said this vary rooust
Invalid, "bhad gome tendencles which
I now s#a o yvoo—oaxaggorated In
you, Jackson, He, too, wius frivolous;
He, too, longed for the flesh pots of
New York

“1 naver did, sle,” he sald, graveiy,

“I wish | might fecl sure of that.®
suid Abner Jones, 1 should feel sur-
wr of the safoty of the gum.™

"k oshnll wever harm the gum, sir’

"Yon must not only never harm it:
you must help it, Let me tell yoau,

Acksom—thore is n trust in the gum
tusiness——"

“Yes, npir. I've

It would have

henrd of It."
been remackable i
he had not, For two yvenra the ale
of Jonesville had been full of timid
rumors of the gum trust. The whole
town wus fenrful that the groat Jonos
factory might be sold to It and closed,

‘Alter 1 nm gong they will andeavor
L gooure our factory an' bhusiness,"™
Abner Jones woent on. Y[ shall nover
let them have It You must neves
let them have it. Of your pride [y
ne Jores guam——:="

“It'e warely heen o handsome Jltile
ticney maker,” Broadway granted

“I do not ke your languape,” sald
bis uncie, “bhut the mesning of your
witpdls s accurate enough, It hns
mongy, It willl continues in
money—us an Independent gun

AT (U
milke
It
Broadway was pefilng Odgety. The
sSpotewoods were waltlug supper o
him Men, Bpotswood plnmp
and ebearful housewife, who doted on
the recipes he bravght back from New
York upon
hig unpele let him go there

| | wonld

Wi M

the raure occaglonas who

oo more,  unaly,

(Continued o Fage 41)




