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CHAPTER I g
THE TELEGRAM, |
HE youth was strong with a thor- |
oughbred quality of muscle, 'rmt!
the man who had just struck him
apparently feared return

blow.

*“There.,” he cried, stepping
the Dbusy street into the
shadow of a large building, ‘“‘now per-
haps you'll know I'm thro 1 with you;
ungrateful rascal!” .

The blood trickled from a cut on the
boy's head, a cut which extended al-|
most Into the light wavy hair, but the|
raising of his hand was instinctive rath-

no

back from
protecting

*S0 you're through with me?’ he|
repeated. “I guess it's just as well for

us both.” |
“Sure, and now you get out, Jim—|
you with your schooling and gentle!

ways—thinking you can reform your
father—git out, I say.”” The man's an-
ger showed no signs of lessening, but !
the other stepped a little closer to him |
fu the durkness.

*T'll git all right—but—I'm—>" :

Another blow aimed at the youth's|
dodged, and wnhl
one quick glance at the man, Jim durk-|
ed across the street and into the first,

| shelter from the rain which opened t0|

-
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wonderingly at the

s Jook, however,

him. The burly man muttered an im-
precation, turned on his heel and dis-
appeared, severed from the only living
thing that cared whither he went.

Meanwhile Jim had seated himself in
the great rallroad station through the
entrance to which his heedless flight
had taken him, and oblivious to his
surroundings, summed up the situation.

His age was apout 22, his face and
body combining a strange mixture of
naturally gentle lines aimost obscured
By the furtive look constant associations
with the life of a great city always
bring to the poor. But perhaps the
Bbest characterization of his appearance
and the impression he gave to passers-
by came from a young weman sitting
almost opposite him.

“Agnes,” she whispered to an elderly
compenion, ‘“look at that boy with the
eut In his head. I-I'm sorry for him.
He—-he is troubled—and isn't he Inter-
esting.

“But he's o0 ragged, Grace,"”
ed her companion.

Unconscious of the kind comments so
near him, Jim sat sllent, his mind just
beginning to understand that freedom
had come from the foul restraint he
had long wished to shake off.

“And I have wanted to get away for
so long,” he told himself. “Now that
it has come I scarcely know what to
“."

Slowly he took from his pocket an old
wallet and absently counted the money
it contained. Ten dollars!

At last, holding the solled bille in his
hand, Jim approached the ticket win-
dow, and, after walting his turn, ad-
dressec the man behind the brass bars.

“I've got nine dollars,” he said,
thinking that he would retain one of
the bllls for an emergency, “and I
want to go as far away from this city
as that will take me, Give me a tick-

respond-

+ ot anywhere.” . |

SHum!" replied the agent, Mokinx»
youth. “That's a |

strange remark. Let's see—country |

or city?” 1_
%Oh, the country; as country as|
possible.” |
®All right, here’s a ticket to Chan-
ton, nearly 400 miles from here; and
it's country, all right. Eight dollars
and eighty-six cents. Wish you luck.

Train leaves at 9

Jim took the ticket and change and
again sought his seat, noticing that it
was already nearly time for his train
to start. His only thought was to get|

away from this place so full of un-

pleasant memories. |
*No more Bowery for me,” he mut- |

tered. “To the country it is—and

may the change be complete.”

The women who had taken such an|
interest In the lad's looks were in
earnest conversation now, but occa- |
sionally th younger of the two would |
turn her EBreat eyes in his direction,

safe in the knowledge that he had
not noticed her.
Jtm had just glanced at the big|

clock when he became conscious of

the two so near him, and it was at
this moment that & young man, evi-
dently a servant, approached the

women. Jim could not hear the words
he spoke, but he was momentarily
aroused from hils dejection by the|
episode that followed them.

“Mrs. Gordon,” began the newcomer
deferentially, ““this telegram came for
you just after you had left. I thought |
I had best bring it here.”

**Thank you, John,” rapllnd tr
woman. “That will do. I
to the answer If there is one.

At that moment the megaphone man
called the name of the train Jim was
to board, and he arose from his seat.
Some strange Instinet, however, im-
pelled bim to wait & moment.

Thus he watched the young woman
taar open the yellow envelope and saw

e young
attend

ber lips move as she read the words
at first to herself, then aloud to the
elderly woman by her side. And he
saw the flimsy yellow thing fall
the floor, and the abject terror ex-
in the great eyes of the girl
whe had just held it

Slowly, as tho unconsclous, she
turned to her companion d stood in
the silence of unbellef Then, “Come

sunt,” bhe heard her say distinctly

the two moved away from him,
the door and out whe the

tk

re

wal
Bl Jim stood immovable,
i by the vision of a stricken heart, i

had come to him for Irst time n
his sensitive life

Another glance at the clock recalied
the fact that he, too, must start on his
journey, and with a last look abeout him
he moved toward the gates. That last

had shown him a black
rticle lying on the floor of the station
“near the spot lately occupled by 3
possessor of the glorious eyes He
hastensd to secure the fine leather hand-
bag, »eside whith the brilliant yellow
of the telegram attracted his attention. |

She had dropped both after her peru-|
sal of the message.

Hastlly picking up the articles, Jim |
started to make the rounds of the|
pgatées leading to the ftracks, but hls |
hurried inquiries after the two women |
brought no resuits. The call of “All |
aboan! for the nine-twenty’’ sounded in |
his ears before he gave up, but at last

he found himself on the train, bag and
telegram still In his possesion, and the

first puffs of the slow-moving engine
tell him that his new life had begun.
y didn't 1 jeave the things at

‘apparently asleep.

| known's dirty

the station?"’ he asked himself, but the
fact that they were still in his hands
brought a sense of companionship
which was not unpleasant.

After a long, absent-minded scrutiny
of the bag, and some slight temptation
to read the words which had.-made such
an impression on the girl, he opened tha
former, placed in it the yellow slip and
closed It again.

‘"Twouldn't be stralght to read it,”
he told himself, “and it wouldn't be a
very good thing to start ffesh with a
crooked act.”

He knew that he would be in the

train all night, so he settled himself in
as comfortable a position as possille,
remembering that the dollar and foar-
teen cents must not be spent upon any
such luxury as a berth in the sleeping
car.

He was just dozing off when there
came to him the sudden thought that
all he would have to do to restore the
bdg and telegram to their owner was
{to ascertain the address on the latter
and send them both there when he
reached his destination. Xe was glad
that he had not spent all his money,
and with the thought that he would be
able to do this small thing for the un-
known girl with the glorious eyes, he
; fell asleep,

CHAPTER 11

A STRICKEN TOWN.

NLY once during the long night
was Jim awakened, and on
that occasion, after giving his
ticket ‘o the conducitor and hav-

ing asowxtained that he would arrive
at Chanton about 9 o'clock the next
morning, he aimost immediately slept
again. But his next waking brought a
knowledge which drove all drowsiness
from him.

In the dim light of the early morning
he felt immediately for the black bag
which had been tucked away In a cor-
ner of his seat when he had lost con-
sclousness. It was not there!

Alert in 2 moment, he sat straight
and began & thorough search of the
floor in the immediate neighborhood,
but with no resuits. The bag was gone,
and there was no question that it had
been stolen from him.

Quick to act, Jim at once began a
careful examination of the other pas-
sengers in the car, and seeing that there
were not many of them, he determined
to make a closer investigation and if
necessary demand back his property.

Then another thought came to him.
How could he demand back property
which he could only d»scribe by its
outward appearance? Of the contents
of the bag he was In complete ignor-
ance!

With the decision to let that matter
take care of Itself when he had found
the article, he rose and walked down
the alsgle, stopping bheside each sleeping
passenger.

A respectable-looking c¢ld man and
equally unlikely middle-aged woman
he passed as not appearing to be prob-
able thieves, and, in fact, he had almost
reached the end of the car without no-
ticing any suspicious person, whon his

eyes fell upon a man who certalnly
looked the part.
Of "dirty, swarthy complexion, black

{ disheveled halr hanging over his closed

eyes, the individual under inspection lay
curied up In the front seat of the car.
The small rings of
gold In his ears at once proclalmed his
nationality, and his general appearance

was calculated to arouse suspicion in|cheapest hotel in the place,

one who had lost any article of value.

i

tiously refraining fre:n reading the
words written underneath—and the rest
of the articles seemed undisturbed.
he was satisfled to let the matter drop,
thanking his good fortune for his easy
SUCCess.

Now Interested in the Jdark man, ard
determined not to sleep again—as it was

So

already morning and he feared a repe-
tition of his loss—he kept the fellow in
view. He was soon rewarded for his
surveillance. As the train came to a
stop before a small country station, Le
saw the foreigner pick up his roll of
biankets, cast one disgusted look back
over his shoulder, and leave the car.

Jim’s last sight of him was through the
car window, as ragged figure
slouched around the corner of the sta-
tion.

The next time the boy
gusting figure there was
his attitude, but the koeenest
tion.

Undisturbed by further incident, the
young man passed the next three hours
alternately thinking of the bax and of
his future life. At last the brakeman
announced *“Chanton,” and Jim alight-
ed from the car, eager to begin his new

his

this dis-
slouch in
satisfac-

saw
no

ife.
k“'lth characteristic erergy he at once
inquired the way to the express of-
fice, anxious to discharge the first duty
which lay to hand. It was a short walk,
but when at lacl he stood on the busi-
ness street of the town, an unpleasant
spectacle presentsed itself.

In every direction siretched the ruins
of what had lately apparently been a
busy village. Temporary wooden struc-
tures had been erected in the most am-
ateur fashion, and after overcoming his
wonder at the sight of a whole Adistrict
burned almost to the ground, Jim suc-
ceeded in finding the express office.
Here he wrapped the bag In strong
paper, addressed and presented it to the
clerk, to be forwarded to the unknown
girl. of the glorious eyes.

The expressman had just come from
the train which had brought Jim to
town, and eyed the adiress as he re-
moved his coat preparatory to doing
the work of the office Lefore delivering
the lately arrived packages.

“Funny,” he remarked, reading the
name, “The Mrs. Gorfion you're sendin’
this to just came home this mornin'.”

“What?' exclaimed the boy. “Why I
came on that train, too.”
“You prob’'Hly wan’'t in the sleepin’

car,” replied the other, glancing at the
young man's ili-kept attire

*“No.”

“Wall, she's here anyway. Want ter

send it jest the same?”

“No. TI'll deliver it myself if you will
tell me where she lives.”

Arter giving Jim a detailed account
of the varifous streets which he must
traverse in order to reach Mrs. Gor-
don’'s home the clerk commented upon
the recent fire which had played such
havoe with the town.

“Don’t know how it started,”
“but we know as how it
the place.”

“Do you suppose I can find
here?” inquired Jim, timidly.

“Sure; there’ll be lots o' work bufldin’
up.”

With this satisfactory information Jim
left the office thinking that he would
at once Seek cut Mrs. Gordon and re-
turn her property. But the uncomfort-
able feeling resulting from a night spent
in . the train made his shabby clothing
seem even more uninviting than it was,

he sald,
nearly busted

a job

and, remembering his dollar and four-
teen cents, he inquired the way to the
determined

to bathe, breakfast and try to freshen

Jim took the seat across the alsle from |up a bit.

the fellow, and he, too,

keeping his eyves half open, upon the

simulated sisep, |

The only hotel which had escaped the
fire prn\.d to be at some distance, but
Jim reached it at last, and for twenty-

other, and thinking of the best way in,m— cents obtained permission to make

which to make his accusation.

While he watched, the man opessc his
eves once, looked out of the window
then again slept.

.f‘onaciousness seemed honestly deep, and

| Jim feit that he would be able to make
any investigation he desired

He was still wondering what to do
when there came a sudden whistle from
the engine, a slowing down of the train,
and then a halt. The passengers in all
parts of the car were roused, and even
the dark man straightened up.

velopments.

lm_ i
however, remained still and awsalted de-

|

In a moment hix un- |

|
|

One by one the younger passengers |
rose from thelr seatr and moved to the
door, some even stepping to the ground

outside, to ascertain the cause of the
delay. And, at last, the dark man also
rose and was lost in a moment in the
gemall group of pecple near the plat-
form.

Quick as a flagh Jim was across the
alsle dnd rummaging among the un-

luggage. A solled blan-
was rolled the traveler's
he moved from its posi-
e seat, and then could scarcely
believe his good fortune, as in the cor-
by the window he discovered the
small black bag.
With & hurriled

in whi
er b‘uzz‘«x‘
in th

ner
ner

glance In the direc-
tion of the dark man, Jim seized his
treasure, and was again 1in the seat
across the aisie by the time the ihief
had returned to his place. Now JMm
clogsed his eyes actually and considered
situation, but a few moments’
thought convinced him that it would be
to make no disturhance for fear
that the bag might eventually be taken
from him, and his honest desire to re
turn 't to its real owner be frustrated

And casually, he arose and re-

the

hest

0,

turned to his former seat, noticing us |

he walked down the alsle that the for-
eigner eyed him keenly. The sight did
not disturd him,
that the thief would make no outery
if he himself remained silent.

But he take the precautlon, once
he had reached his former position, to
open the bag and ascertain, to the best
)f his inadequate knowledge,
the contents were intact.

Yes there was the telegram—and he
now looked at the address, conscien-

Those Corpuscles

In your blood,~red and white ~
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cause you sickness if diseased.

To make and keep them healthy
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did

however, as he knew |

whether

use of the bathroom. The good break-
fast furnished him subsequently took
another gquarter, but when he had fin-
ished he felt that the expenditure was
worth while.

It was nearly 11 o’'clock by the time
he finally stood on the steps of the ho-
tel porch ready to start again * the
home of Mrs. Gordon.

CHAPTER IIL
AMAZING GREETING.
IM had scarcely left the veranda when
some one approached him from the
rear and jaid a detaining hand on his
shoulder. It was a good-looking young
man, somewhat older tian Jim,

“Just a moment,” he sald. “I1 will
troyble you to answer a few questions.”

Jim was courteous enough as a rule,
but he had just come frem a large
city where he had lived in one of the
mast notorious sections, and he was not
acustomed to allowing such liberties as
this stranger seemed to take &s a imnat-
ter of right. So perhaps his reply was
a4 Dbit curt.

“Well, what is 1t?”

“Now, don't be =0 high and mighty,
young man,” ’and for the second time
that morning Jim's garments were a
source of disdain.

“I am waitirg at your request,” re-
torted Jim, "‘and you are detaining me.”

“And maybe wiil do so for some time.
Where did vou get that bag?”

Jim glanced at the black object held
securely under his arm, then at the
man before him.

“I don't know if it's any of your busi-
ness,” he replied.

‘“Is that sc? You ought to be careful
to learn who you are talking to before
you get 80 fresh. Again I ask you
where did you get thst bag?"’

“And again I say ncne of your busi-
ness,” repeated Jim, determined that he
would share with no one the affairs ¢?
the girl who had lost it.

““As I happen to know {0 whom it be-
longs 1 will ask you to hand it over to
me,"” said the stranger haughtily.

“And I will take the trouble to re-
fuse,” replied Jim with an equal amount
of dignity.

But the young man madc a grab for
the bag at that moiment. A quick move,
however, saved the article.

“I am now on my way to raturn ii,”
explained Jim, “and there is no occa-
sion for you to try to take it frcm me.
That was done once and I do not care
to have it repeated.”

Jim could not resist the temptation to
add something which would hurt ard
he succeeded.

“The other would-be thief was more
pooriy dressed than you are, ho-vever.”

This remark had e pecullar effect
upon the tall stranger, and that effect
was Instantaneous.

Beck In his mind might have been the
desire to play the hero and by physical
force pretend thut he had rescued the
girl's property from a ra--ged vagabond.
At any rate with the remark, “Likely
you are on your way to return it,” hLe
made a vicious swing at Jim, and, just
grazing the boy’s head, again opened
the cut which had been so recently a
fresh wound.

The blood started, but Jim no longer
felt called upon to limit his scorn to
words, and so was in the a2ct of return-
ing the other’s blow with interest, when
he was seized from b ind by strong
arms.

‘“What's the matter,
came from Jim's captor,

“Boy trying to get away with some
property of a friend of mine.”

“What will I do with him, sii'?"

“Oh, let him go,” magnanimously,
“T'1l attend to him.”

But Jim interrupted vehemently.

“I'm doing nothing «f the kind. I'm
now going to return this bag to the

Mr. Black?"

person who lost it, and I will give it to
no one eise.”

“That's all right, sheriff, I'll see that
he does,” sald Mr. Black, *“‘and, by the
way, you had better take a good look at
him. I have an idea that he was going
to get away with it, lut now sees that
it is too late. Look at his clothes. A
hobo alimost.”

The sheriff, who now
Jim, answered firmly.

“That I will, Mr. Black:
kind of seedy.”

Jim's anger had cooled now, and, re-
alizing that he ought to try to control
his temper, he made a low bow to the
officer of the law and turned to go.

“Just a moment,” sald Biack, with a
confident laugh, “I am going with you
to see that you do <> you say you will
I guess I will take your arm.”

“I guess you'll not,”” and Jim turned
a now-incensed face upon his tormentor.
‘“You may follow me if you care to,
but I am not compelled to walk in your
company.”

Black also showed his anger again,
and two determined men faced each
other.

““See here,” said the native, ‘““you havea
got to aect carefully when you are in
this town; I''—and he turned to see that
the sherlff was Peyond hearing distance
—*“1 own the officials here; I'm th& boss,
understand? If yon want to get out of
here without any trouble, you had better
do about as I say."”

But Jim's retort was just as deter-
mined, and he showed no signs of re-
treating from the positon he had taken.

*“You're not my boss,”” he said, “and
if you don’'t trust me you may foliow
me, 'as I suggested; otherwise I will
go alone. Good-by.”

Chagrined, but thinking that he Wwould
make no further disturbance, Black
looked at the youth a moment and then
fell in behind him, forcing a4 smile to
his handsome face.

It was a strange sensation for this
city youth, and an unpleasant awaken-
ing from the dreams he had had of the
kindness of dwellers in the coultry.
Instea¢ of kindness and generosity to a
strang:r, his t'mt experience had
brought realization of the fact that bit-
terness and suspicion Io not exist in the
cities alone, but wherever mfn live.

And so the two walked up the beautl-
ful old street, the honest, straightfor-
ward youth leadirs, the way according
to the directiors which had been glven
him, the “boss” of the town—a man
very young for such an honor—following
in all confidence.

They had reached a turn where the
old elm tiees softened the noontime
heat of the summer sun when Black
calied out: *“Say, you, wait a moment.
Fix that head of yours.”

The blood had begun to flow again
from the cut, and Jim was thankful
that the other had called attention to
it. In a moment he had made the abra-
gio. as respectable as possible, and
once more Black spoke.

“Now see here,”” he said, frowning,
“be very careful what you say about
me, for they won't believe a stranger
against my word. They're the swellest
and richest people in these parts, spe-

came close to

he does look

cial friends of mine; and I'm the boss,

—s0 be careful.”

“Any more instructions?’ replied
Jim, +7ith a little note of patronage in
his voice.

“There is the place,” went on Black,
poiniing to a large residence far back |
from the street, about which stood |
more of the tall trees which had al-
ready won Jim's heart.

Again he started forward. followed |
by his shadow, but now there began to
come to. this youth in whoese life zaere |
had been nntgllng but sorrcw, unkind-|
ness, ingratitude, and blows, the mem-
ory of a girl reading a yellow telegram,
the recollection of the birth of grief

and terror in rer eyes, and he instine-

which he knew
the saddened eyes.
On the porch they
awaiting a response to Black’s ring,
when the large door opened slowly
and the elder woman whom m had

were standing

them.

Black was not backward about ad-
| dressing her, nor was there any lack
of confidence In his tone.

“How do you do, Mrs. Graham?™
said, “I'm glad to see you back.
recognized——"

He stopped suddenly, as through an
open door within the house came the]
figure of a slight girl d)essed !n

he
I
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In “ROBIN 400D"

Next Week—Seats now—*‘“The Serenade*
1t

NEW ACADEMY

ALL THIS WEEK.
Mats, Tuesday, Thursday anc

For Her
Children’s Sake

A Powerful Drama.
NEXT WEEK-GRAUSTAREK.

{ COLUMBIA 55

The Columbia Players

in

i In the Grand

!

|
Tonight
| B at 8:20

i 25c, 500,

Saturday.

my3-6t
Toni(ht at 8:20

i
’
|

The above illustration shows the first |

siep in an oper atiu'} for cataract. BYy|
this method the eye is often lost, an £ e ree u s Matinees
best, the sight is but imperf ! 2S¢ and 30c.
stored. Which wili you choose: the |I"Next Week—THE LITTLE MINISTER,
terrible risk of the knife, or a mols | my3-8t
and harmless Heme Treatment whieh | < am
has no risk and no danger whatever? | B ——

We curet Mrs. A. P. Rifle, 117 Morgan b s | POLITE
St;, Buffalo, N. Y., of Cataracts five! ) Safasn =
| years ago. Mrs. Lucy Seitz, Mound | FVAUDEVILLE
| City, Mo., was cured in two months. |
iJ. G. Burdett, Fayette, W. Va., Was| paily Matinee, 25c. Evenings, e, 5c, & Te.

{ IRENE FRA\KL N,
EVILLE;" BERT COOTE & CO.; The Sut-
clf Troupe; Raymond & Caverly; Linton &
Laurence; Willle Weston; Ruby Raymond &
Co. Vitagraph. Next week—*""A Night With

Mr. Hymack. Etc. my3-6t

the Poets.™
Mendelsschn Concert
WASHINGTON CHORAL SOCIETY

HEINRITH HAMMER, Director
. A. B. Continental Hall, 17th S§
Tuesday Evening, May 11
The program includes parts of the unfinished

! .OFERA “LORELEY”
| “TaE PIRST wum&xsnarr'

\ Mmp yvetent soloists, in
»Mr. J. xumbl.rd :Dnﬂey. of n’ew York,
‘\‘(A TONE
The Society willi b» assisted by
EHigh Schooi Chorus
Selected by 1
Full Orchestra of Porty Piecel
| Tickets, $1.50, $1L.00, and 5l On sale at
lr. ARTHUR SMITH'S, 1411 F Street, on and
after May 4 my?2,89,19

Eagles’ Carnival
N. J. Ave, and C St. N. W,

‘Now Going On

‘ Aftemoone and ﬂening

B
x

“QUEEN OF VAUD-

a

errari’s exposi-
see a worid of
hours of fun,

s;cnr.n COICE‘ET SUNDAY.
It

N-W LYCEUM

Smoking Permitted in All Parts of the House
TUNIGHT-MATINEE DAILY.

The Star Show Birls

|  InTwo Funny Burlettas

am‘
a " w

Forty Miles and Return °

| Initial Trip of the Summer Season.
Steamer St. Johns
SUNDAY AFTERNOON
Leaving Seventh St. Wharf 3 p. m.

|
|
|

l Faro, round ftrip........

| MOUNT VERNON
{ Btr. Charies Macalester (Cap., 1,700.)

Leaving wheart,

and M sta.

except Sunday, 0 m. and 1.45 p. m.
FARE—75¢ ROUND

Including admission te grounds and mansion

aplé-tf

ORFOLK & WASHINGTON
STEAMBOAT cCo.

Every day In the year from foot Tth st
for )'“ort Monroe, Norfolk, Newport News and
! puuts sout h steel palace steas

land, “Ne »t News,’ ‘Nor

“Washingtor

Lv. Washing .6:45 pm|Lv.

Lv. Alexandrin..7 06 pm|Lv,

Ar.. Ft. Moaroe..” .0 au'.‘Lv.

Ar. Norfolk......8:0 am|Ar

Ar. Portsmouth .8.30 am|Ar,
| S&rGemeral Ticket Office,
orado Bullding.

i th St
INO.

705 lsitn ot.,
(Phone \Ialn 1520.)
Wharf (Pho= ain 3760.)

|
‘l W. H

CALLAHAN, 24 V f'r~s & Gen. Mgr,
CAI.LALLAN. Gen’l Pass, Agt.
aplé-tf
»

l NEXT WEEEK-TH . sMART Sﬁnmﬁ-@!
GAYETY THEATRE 3{‘5‘.,",".

AW This '\\

Real

TS
J-

'SPRING RESOR
! Atlantic City.

CHALFONTE

|

|

{ Onthe Beach Fireproof
! y Send for Litaerature

!

THE LEEDS COMPANY

| The Express rurhino Steel Stﬁ-:xlhipl

YALE AND HARVARD

Water Betwe

x:sw YOBI and

irkers 0
al Rallroad
reservations ad-
oF Pler 45 North
o myd. 8§
. Express Service for Passengers.

Freight, Automoplies, and Horses.




