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CHAPTER I.

Back of the massed red-brick and
clapboard buildings forming, in Jones-
ville, Conn., the extensive group de-
voted to the manufacture of Jones'
Pepsin Gum, was the abandoned power
house, wherein were housed the water-
wheels which once had furnished force
to drive the factory's machinery. The
stream's diminishing flow, the in-
creased needs of the business, and the
economy of steam all had militated to-
ward industrial abandonment of the
old building.

Small boys never fished there, for
the sluice-waters were too swift, loaf
ers never idled there, for the watch-
men of the mills were too strict in
their guardianship; but lovers some-
times wandered there, of moonlight
nights; and in the afternoons, when
the academy sessions had ended,
"Broadway," really named Jackson
Jones, but nici:namned '"Broadway" be-
cause of his continual glorification of
Now York's great thoroughfare, which
he had seen upon occasion, sometimes
went there "to get away from Jones-
ville." This afternoon he was to teach
two Jonesville girl friends new dance
steps which he had learned in New
York city. Later', dancing these with
him at the Odd Fellows ball, they
would confound all other girls in
Jonesville.

The girls came promptly. Clara
Spotswood was the daughter of the lo-
cal judge, Josie Richards the daughter
of a recent manager of the gum fac-
tory. Her father was now laid up with
rheumatism, and Josie was in training
for a bookkeeper's post in the great
enterprise which swallowed most of
Jonesville's youth of either sex, as
soon as they left school.

"Now this step, girls," Broadway
said in pieface, 'was invented on
Broadway for use upon Broadway by
Blroad(a! ;, ople. I)on't mistake it for
a quiet nal. It's not a sleep-dnnce. It
was not 'drean;ed out in Jonesvlle."

"And was everybody dancing it?"
asked Jlcie.

"Every girl I saw," he answered. He
had been telling of a ball he had tt-
tended in New York, but not quite all
he might have told about it. "Every-
one I saw, but one." 1

"And was she dlancing old style?"
"No; she was being carried to an c

ambulance. She had just sprained an
ankle."

"Oh, Jackson, you're too funny!" e
"Thanks for those kind words." He i

watched them whirl together for a f
moment. "No; not quite that way,
Clara. Don't give a Broadway step a N
Jonesville twist; you want to give a r
Jonesville step a Broadway polish."

Breathless they stopped their er-
forts. "Oh, you and your Broadway! t
You're always talking about Broad
way!"

"Clara," said Jackson very seriously,
"have you ever seen Broadway?"

"You know I haven't."
"Well, if you had, you'd never see t

another place you thought worth see-
ing."

"Oh, you and your Broadway!" Josie
Richards was an extremely pretty girl,
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Broadway Jones.

more serious than Clara, who was fluf-
fy. "No wonder the boys all call you fL
'Broadway!' " le

"I suppose a minister is proud when y'
people call him 'doctor,'" was the an- bi
swer. "When people call me 'Broad- in
way,' I feel about like that."

"I'd rather folks would call me An- d(
drew-Jackson," remarked Sammy. te

4'Andrew-Jackson-was. a-statesman
-not-a-street." p1

"Your-er-little brother," began m
Broadway, but, not being eloquent by I
nature, he left the sentence incom- ta
plete.

"He thinks he'll be a Caesar. He Jc
wants to kill some boys by strategy.
'for he's too fat to fight" os

The girls laughed again, Now they di
rhad begun the pleasant homeward
walk along'the high road to the border ar
of the village. th

"Can you come to supper?" Clara hil
:asked. nu

"As long as I can't eat on Broadway liE
T'd rather go to your house than to any
oe place I know,t maid Jacksmon

"But I've got to go home first. This
collar's wilted."
d He was the only boy :n Jonesville

es- who would have thought of that; he
de- was the only boy in Jonesville who
es' owned a pair of patent-leather shoes.
rer As they passed his uncle's residence i
er- the old man, who was his guardian, I
'ce caught a glimpse of him through an I
he opening in the neglected shrubbery on
in- the great lawn, and sent a serving-
he man to bid him enter.
to- Jackson made a wry face for the I
he benefit of the girls, as he said good-by

to them, promising to appear for sup- t
!or per at the Spotswoods'. He carefully
aft obeyed the summons, but it irked him.
!h- His uncle always irked him. He be-
in lieved, and there were others who be-
ie- lieved, that his uncle tried to irk him.
:ht They never had got on very well to-
en gether; the old man was hard, con-
ed, servative to the point of stubbornness 3
on and opposed every young Idea, particu- .1
)e- larly to every young idea which I
of chanced to have originated in his
ch nephew's brain.
es "Well, Jackson," said his uncle sour- t
s- ly. J
ch "Well, Uncle Abner."
ce "Ready to settle down in Jonesville.
tw are you?"
th "Now, uncle," said the youth protest-
ey ingly.
in "Your father settled down here, I

settled down here, and you'll have to
ra settle down here," said the grim, un-
to- lovable old man. "You have ttbliga-
er tions hero. The Jones Gum factory
Lc- has built this town, and is responsible
th for it. You will have charge of the
1g factory before long."
at Jackson writhed. He didn't wish to
of have charge of the factory.
as "It's not good business, uncle," he

I had once told the man who now sat
Y' staring at him moodily. "Th"v'll think

)n it was the gum that madle hint bald.
Y I'oor grandfather was too bar'headlod
)r to be a good advertisement 

for any-It tIhina, except-arn Indiai."
"\\'hy an Indian?" his uncle inquired

without suspicion.
".As an after-raking 'ad' of the best

Sscallper in the tril.e."''
t This irreverence had abruptily end-
11 ed that dlay's interview.
Y- But tlhis evening Abner Tones was

busy with more serious thourghts.
"When are you going to work?" he

n crabbedly demanded.
n "I don't see-"

"Jack'-y every Jones fdr two geii-
erations has learned the gum business

0 before he was as old as you; but you.
a foolishly indulged by your father-I

Shave never seen such madness as the
a way he brought you up---have come to
a manhood knowing nothing of it. D)on't

you ever wish to settle down?"
"Not yet," said Jackson, boldly. "I'm t

too young." f
S "You're twenty-one."
"I'm twenty-one; but I've lived most to

~. of the time in Jonesville. That mikes A'
me just fifteen so far as actual age le
goes-and yet the time seems longer th

e than it is," said the irreverent Jack- J
son.

"I'm almost discouraged. I'rp free to
1, tell you, Jackson, that, if your father's

will had left me any opportunity for
doing so, I should see to it that, when w
I pass to my reward, you woult have
no share of the great business which
you hold in such contempt."

"Pass on to your-er-yes, sir," Jack Si
son murmured. hi

"I have had tales brought to me of ar
some things you have said about Jones- th
ville," said the old man bitterly. "You
have compared it most unfavorably us
with that modern Babylon, New York."

"Well-er-uncle, you know New it,
York is-well, more metropolitan." qu

"Jonesville is metropolitan enough.
Jonesville is a pleasant little townf
built by the industry and brains of the th
members of your family, sir-in both Vii
of which you seem to be most singular- eli
ly lacking; and, while it has fewer th

- tcpeople than New York, it has more vir- ti
tues. You will be the only Jones re-
maining after I have gone. I am far him
from well. I-"

Instantly the young man was con- TI
trite. He had no wish to hurt his 'n'
uncle's feelings. thl

"I'm sorry, sir, If you are feeling ill,"
he said, respectfully, "but, you see, sa
you've always lived in Jonesville-a
great drain on a man's vitality. I
didn't mean to say a word to bother vit
you." pr

ar(But the old man was not to be paci- b
fled; his face continued stern. "It is be
less your words than what seems to be
your disposition which annoys me," he A
-burst forth. "Is there nothing serious thin you?" th

"I guess I'm pretty young to settle
down. Perhaps that's what's the mat wter." te

"I had settled down and had com-
plete charge of the bookkeeping depart- am
ment of this great enterprise before
I was eighteen. You might begin to bul
take life seriously."

me"You can't take it any c"her way in
Jonesville."

"I feel that 1 should tJl you varn- ma
ous details of the businiss. for my het
days here may be numbered."

The youth looked deprecatingly
around the dull old library, feeling, in
the earnestness of his revolt, that if
his own days in Jonesville were but Br(
numbered it would give him great re fan
lief. Even death, he thought- aft,

"I'm morry you're not well, sir." thil
"We are but shadow. cast upon the of

is stream of life. Mere shadows, Jack-
son."

lie Ja-kscn gazed at him with careful
he eyes; that his mouth was also careful
ho was entirely proven by the fact that

3. it said nothing. A careless mouth
ce might have remarked that his old
In, uncle was a pretty solid shadow, for
an he weighed close upon two hundred

on pounds.
ig- "Your father," said this very robust

invalid, "had some tendencies which I
he now see in you- exaggerated in you,
by Jackson. He, too, was frivolous; he,
p. too, longed for the flesh-pots of New

ly York."
M. "I never dlid, sir." he said, gravely.
1e- "I wish I might feel sure of that,"
,e- said Abner Jones. "I should feel surer
:n. of the safety of the gum."
:o. "I shall never harm the gum, sir."
n- "You must not only never harm it;
ss you must help it. Let me tell you,
u- Jackson-there is a trust in the gum
'h business-"
is "Yes, sir, I've heard of it."

It would have been remarkable if he
r- had not. For two years the air of

Jonesville had been full of timid ru-
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IJudge Spotswood.

tiwn ii as fearful that the great Jone.
factory might be sold to it and closed.

"After I am gone they will endeavor
t to secure our factory and business,"

Abner Jones went on. "I shall never
let theni have it. You must never let
Sthem have it. Of your pride in the
Jones gum-"

"It's surely been a handsome little
money maler," Broadway granted.

"I do not like your language," said
his uncle, "but the meaning of your
words is accurate enough. It has made 1
money. It still continues to make I
money-as an independent gum. It-"

Broadway was getting fidgetty. The
Spotswoods were waiting supper for
him. Mrs. Spotswood was a plump 1
and cheerful housewife, who doted on
the recipes he brought back from New
York upon the rare occasions when his
uncle let him go there.

"It would make more, uncle, wouldn't
it, if it lost ita independence?" he in-
quired.

"The plan of the trust is to take it i
from the market. They have not I
thought of continuing it as an indi
vidual product. They merely wish to
eliminate it utterly. This would free
their other products of its competi-
tion."

"Did some one of them chew it?"
his nopheW inquired earnestly.

"Jackson, you should be ashamed!
They merely wish to take it from the
market so that It no longer will affect
their-" 4

"Yes, I've heard." He had-a thou-
sand times.

"That is the reason I am anxious
that you should begin to show some
vital interest in our splendid enter-
prise. It must be protected at all hasz-
ards. It should be the pride, as it has
been the fortune, of the Jones family."

"Honest, uncle, I don't believe I
know enough to go into the business
Aren't you afraid that it would spoil C
the sale of the gum if anybody should a
find out I helped to make it? That E
worries me. The gum must be pro- 1
tected. I leave it to you, uncle. I- a

"Jackson, you are frivolous. YQu h
are a tremendous disappointment to 8
me. You-" P

"I don't want to be a disappointment. C
but I'd almost rather be a disappoint- P
ment than a gum-maker. I'd-"

"Go!" said his uncle angrily. "I-"
But Jackson did not hear the re- g

mainder of the sentence. He had b
heeded its first word.

CHAPTER II,
- ti

"I should enjoy the supper better,"
Broadway said later at the Spotsawood "family table, "if everything I chew. t
after I've seen uncle, didn't make me r
think of gum. I wish there was a way
of eatina wlthnit "hauIn.* a

They all laughed, but not very heart-
ily. Gum was a sacred word to them
also. It Was to every one in Jones-ville.

"Let's talk things over after sup-
per," said the judge. Then, after they
had gone into his stuffy little study:
"Broadway, I've been talking with your
uncle."

"That's one reason I would never
study law. You have to do such dis-
agreeable things. I've been talking
with him, too."

The judge laughed very briefly, very
dryly. "It's not politic for you to
speak that way, my boy. The old-er
-your Uncle Abner will be sure to
hear of it."

"Must I pretend to love him?"
"Er-It might be better to."
"Judge," said Broadway solemnly,

"I'm a pretty good little amateur actor,
but there are some parts I'd never try
to play. One of them is that of loving
nephew to my Uncle Abner Jones."

Judge Spotswood sighed. "I know,
my loy, and I don't know that I blame
you. I only wished to say that as a
matter of expediency-"

"I don't know just what expediency
means, but if it has anything to do
with Uncle Abner I don't want to."

"Well, he said today that he hadn't
any hopes of you. He said he didn't
think 3yu'd ever settle down. He
doesn't seem to know where you get
all your wild ways from. He is shocked
beyond expression to find that your
young friends all call you Broadway.
It's worrying your uncle."

"What will he propose?"
"If you won't go into the business,

he will try to buy you out."
Jackson looked at him in dumb de-

light. "For money? Ready money?"
"Yes; it's what I'm afraid of, Jack-

son. Be careful how you sell to him."
"I'll be careful that he pays me.

That's all I cart about."
"Don't he in a hurry. What I'm

afraid of--but I ought not to talk in
this way. Abner Jones has never
done me an ill turn. Of course your
father was my clienlt-"

"And dear uncle put his hooks into
myPlad whenever hlie could get them
caugt so's he could pull, didn't he?"

e is a shrewd business man. But
do sell, Jackson." The judge was
p1 ly ill at ease.

I don't sell, will I have to turn

otught to. A goose that lays
Ide egg should be well cared for."

"Let uncle raise the poultry. I'd
rather sell the eggs."

"But, .Jackson-"
"Judge, will you come to see me in

New York?"
The conversation had brought JTack-

son Jones to sudden realization of the
fact that in eleven months or less he
would be twenty-two, and that, as soon
as he was twenty-two, he would be
free, according to the terms of his
dead father's will, to spend his own
exactly as he pleased.

"I suppose you'll gg there just as
soon as you are master of your for-
tune."

The boy leaned forward eagerly.
"When will it happen, judge? Will it
be on the midnight that begins my
birthday, or the midnight that it ends
with? Quick! I've got to know."

"Better wait till the next day, Jack-
son. That's the safest. Oh, I know
you'll go! But don't sell to your uncle.
Promise me."

"When will he make me the offer?"
"Before your birthday, Jackson."
"Is it as close as that? Is liberty as

close as that? I hadn't realized!
Couldn't we get him to talk to me to-
night about it? If I agreed to sell to
him for half, would he agree to let my
birthday come at once instead of when
it's scheduled? Would-"

The judge was laughing, somewhat
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HAD KEEN EYE FOR BUSINESS
Theatrical Manager Was Not Going to

Let Any Money Get Away
From Him.

Soon after the theaters opened a
cowboy came up from the stock yards
and Purchased a ticket for a matinee
performance. The cowboy was coat-
less and when he presented his ticket
at the main door the officer there told
him that it was against the rules to
allow a coatless man to sit in the
parquet. He was referred to the box
office. At the latter place he ex-
plained his predicament and said he
supposed he would have to cash his
ticket and go elsewhere. The mana-
ger overheard the conversation and
began an inquiry.

"Where is your coat?" asked the
manager.

"Down to the stock yards," said
the cowboy.

The manager tweedle-tummed for a
moment. The audience was very
small and he hated to see any money I1
refunded. I

"Step into my ofce for a moment," (
mid the manager. I

-ruefully. Jackson Jones amused him.
L always; to some extent he could sym-

;- pathize with his revolt against Jones-
ville. lie himself had revolted against
-Jonesville in his youth, but there had

y been no fortune coming to him with
: the arrival of his manhood to release

r him from the hated village. And, be-
Rides, he was uncomfortable tonight.

r He wondiered if he ought to tell Broad-
s- way what he had learned.
9 "Will you consider me your law-
yer?" the judge asked.

YV "Consider you my lawyer, judge? Of
o course you are my lawyer. Weren't
r you my father's lawyer?"

"Not always; I did not draw his
will, for instance. And in other things
your uncle--well, if your father had
but listened, as I hope you'll listen, his
brother Abner never would have-"

"Sure! I know. And you've already
F been my lawyer. Didn't you get me

I out of jail there in Now Haven? Imag-
ine being locked up in New Haven!

SAnd I'd only dropped a melon from the
a window. If the chief of police hap.
4 pened to be going by, was that my
fault? I'd have eaten the melon it it

hadn't been so spoiled. And still they
> locked me up! They made a criminal
of me! It's had enough to be a crim-

t inal, but to be a criminal imprisoned
t in New Haven-heavens! Suppose a

Sman should be locked up in Jouesville!
t Why, he'd die of shame."

1 "Well, if you accept me as your law-
r yer, when your uncle asks you to sell

out your interest in the Jones Gum
company you will refuse. When you
do that, he'll try to bind you not to
Ssell out to the trust as long as you
both live. I hope you'll never sell out

Sto i lie trust, but don't sign any pa-
per's. Jaclson, although you know
what the trust purchase of the factory
wou!l menan to Jonesviile--and to all

Sof us."

"'I'll iot I11 out to the trust, judge.
Sbut if my uncle-"

"HeII'll not offer you a fair price. He'll
r want to get a bargain. And remem-

r her that the company will get richer
every year."

"'But thie trust may bust it."
"I hope you'll take that chance, my

boy, rather than ever be a party to
ruining the oll home town."

"All right, judge. I won't sell to
Uncle Abner-anyway, just now. I
Swon't need the money. There's enough
coming to me to keep me busy for a
Swhile."

".Jackson, I wish you might feel dif-
ferently about the starting of your life
as a grown man. If you could culti-
vate a feeling of responsibility-"

"It bores me. I could never even
spell it."

"I'm afraid it does, Jackson, and
that worries me. But-"

I"You'll conie to New York, some
time, and-and-"

"Jackson, I'm afraid I shall."
"And keep it secret that we're either

one of us from Jonesville."
"Jackson," said the judge, reproving.

ly, "you'd better get along toward
home. And don't think tor much about I
those lights. Broadwa9 like every
other street, is safer in 1the daytime,
before the lights are lit.'

"The lights are Broac'lay's eyes,"
said the young man. '':ntil they're
lighted, Broadway is asleep, and you
see only men and womer on it."

"And what do you see aterr'
"You can search me fur the name,

But they're several degrees beyond
mere men and women."

After he had left the judge, Jacksou
found it quite impossible to go sedate
ly home, as he might possibly have
done on almost any other night. He
often went to bed in Jonesville, he ex-
plained upon occasion, because le
could not bear to stay awake there. He
said it made him feel ashamed.

(TO BE CONTINUED.)

The manager and the cowboy were
gone for a minute. Presently the cow.
boy emerged from the private ofice.
He wore a neat black alpaca coat. He
presented his ticket at the door and
was promptly admitted.

The manager, who was quite warm,
anyway, had lent the cowboy his own
coat, and saved a dollar.-Kansas City
Star.

Dog Gets Legacy.
Mike, a pet dog formerly owned by

Mrs. Madalen Hendrickson of Creed-
moor, N. Y., has been left a legacy
of $100 for his maintenance, and the
fund has been entrusted with
Mike, to Edward Martin of Flushing.
Philip Frank, deputy tax appraiser
for the borough of Queens, doesn't
know whether to levy an inheritance
tax against Mike or against Mr. Mar.
tin.

Mike is to have the benefit of the
$100 fund during his lifetime, and
Frank doesn't think it quite right that
Mike should beat the tax. The err
tire estate is valued at about $5.000.
Friends of Mike say that as his be.
quest is less than $1,000 it ought to
be exempted from taxation.
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For aily'-solved once

for all by C(lumet.
For daily use in millions of kitchens has

proved that Calumet is highest not only in
queality but in Iea'znzi'rpoweras well-un-
i failinginresults-pure to the extreme-and
wonderfully economical iin use. A-k your
grocer. And try Caluruet next Fake day.

Received Highest Awards
World's Pure
Food EPit.. poEitie
Chicago , Il.
tie., Francae
March.
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amgqeemsmical~-serswhoiosouan~ heat rualis.
Calumet is far superier to sear moth and aeda.

So Obedient.
Stealthily Light-Fingered Sam

slipped up behind the strolling pedes-
trian.

"My doctor said I needed a little
chance, didn't he?" he murmured to
himself.

And then he took it.

"CASCARETS" FOR
A BLIOUS LIER

For sick headache, bad breath,
Sour Stomach and

constipation.
Get a 10-cent box now.
No odds how bad your liver, stomach

or bowels; how much your head
aches, how miserable and uncomfort-
able you are from constipation, Indiges-
tion, biliousness and sluggish bowels
-you always get the desired results
with Cascarets.

Don't let your stomach, liver and
bowels make you miserable. Take
Cascarets to-nlght; put an end to the
headache, biliousness, dizziness, nery-
ou'ness, sick, sour, gassy stomach,
backache and all other distress;
cleanse your inside organs of all the
bile, gases and constipated matter
which is producing the misery.

A 10-cent box means health, happi-
ness and a clear head for months.
No more days of gloom and distress
if you will take a Cascaret now and
then. All stores sell Cascarets. Don't
forget the children-their little in-
sides need a cleansing, too. Adv.

Has to B.e
'What a fine building that is!"
"Naturally; it sl a police court."-

Baltimore American.

THINK OF THE MILLIONS
that have been relieved in the past 75
years by Wright's Indian Vegetable
Pills and decide w thrhey are not
worth a trial. They regulate the
bowels, stimulate the liver and purity
the blood. Adv.

Social usages seem to make a dis
tinction between marrying well and
marrying happily. j


