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DCOADW JONES'
His Vow Cam to an Anti-Clim- a.

A much heardtd man ram bled into a
barbrr shop and submitted toahv.
a turcui. a shampoo, a singe, a uia-ag- e

and -- verythii.K else the barber
could think of. a4t. same time listen-

ing with kertifst enjoyment to the
umsorUKst'a remarks about all thins
on earth and iu the waters und.?r the
t arth. So long before that he had for-

gotten the gentleman's name anil
what office he was running tor the old
man had vowed never to be shaved or
shorn until So and So was tlected.
When he at last awoke to a realization
that nobedy cared if he never shaved
he conclud. d to bhave just to show em
that he didn't care whether they cared
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Ja.kson Jones, nl. knamwl "nroiflway"'
.mu. f hi innrinii loritrriun of

New York's itrt-a- t thoroughfare, la anx-
ious to net away from his home town of
Jonesville. Abner Jones, his unt ie, is
verv anirry because Broadway refuses to
eettle down ami take a place in the um
factory In which he succeeded to his
father's Interest. Judge Spotswood in-

forms Broadway that J.'50,0u left him by
his father Is at his disposal. Broadway
makes record time In leadins for his
favorite htreet in New York. itn his
New York friend. Robert Wallace. Broad-
way creates a sensation by his extrava-
gance on the White Way. Four ye.irs
pass and Broadway suddenly discovers
that he Is not only broke, but heavilv tn
debt. He applies to his uncle for a loan
and receives a package of chewins g'ini
with the advice to chew it and tor"t Lis
troubles. He quietly seeks work without
success. Broadway gives what Is in-

tended to be a farewell supper to his New
York friends, and before it Is over be-

comes engaged to Mrs. Gerard, and an-

cient widow, wealthy and very p1'!
Wallace expostulates with the aged mrt-

CHAPTER V. Continued.
Broadway did not even wince, but

turned back to his Beatrice. "And how
is my little banquet queen thia morn-

ing?"
"I came here happy aa a lark." she

said complainingly, "but now I'm ter-

ribly upset."
"Why, what has happened to my lit-

tle round of pleasure?" He smiled

serenely, worshipfully into her scarce-

ly hidden wrinkles.
"This man has been saying terrible

things to me."
Jackson whirled reproachfully upon

his friend. "Why, Bob! What have

you been saying to my little Beatrice?"
"Oh. don't!" implored the utterly
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S disgusted Wallace.
"Tell uie," Jackbou begged in com-jo- t

forting tones of the excited widow;
4'what has he been saying to you?"

"Calling it a ridiculous match, say-KfJn- g

that I shouldn't take you serio-
usly, intimating that you didn't really

covpavc
pain that kept me in; it was the looks
of ,lie tt-- 4 face."

He drew his breath In slowly, almost
wonderingly. "Oh. what I haven't done
to Broadway!" he continued. "Well,
you've seen me. You've been with me.
You know."

Wallace nodded. "I always thought
you were pretty speedy, but I thought
you could afford it. The trouble with

you la you've been too liberal."
"Liberal! Why, when I go Into a

restaurant the waitera come to blows
to see w ho'll get me. In barber shops
as I approach you'd think some one
had just yelled 'Fire!' the way the bar-

bers dash for the chairs. Oh, I've been
the bright-eye- d baby boy around this
town, all right. It's coat me a fortune

all I had."
His voice trailed into silence; Wal-

lace sat looking at him dumb.
"But I've had a wonderful time!"

said Broadway finally.
"How long have you been broke?"
"About six months. My credit's car-

ried me on. When I first went broke
I made up my mind I woulrin t run in
ck-b- t, no matter what happened. I put
on on old suit of clothes that morning,
and started out looking for a job."

"What kind of a job?"
"Any kind of a job. Messenger boy,

elevator boy I didn't care! I promised
myself I'd earn my living without beg-

ging, borrowing or stealing."
He told Wallace of his stealthy

search for the elusive job which was

to have paid up his debts and started
him again, this time as a millionaire
in process of construction of new mil-

lions.
i started looking for a 'boy-wante-

sign. It sounds funny, but it is a fact.

My intentions were the best in all the
world. But I got to thinking of some

thing else, after I had walked a block
or two. and where do you suppose I

was when I woke up? In Delmonico's,

eating breakfast! Turned in there out"

of force of habit.
"I made a dozen attempts to do the

right thing. I cut out automobiles and
rode iu street cars for three days; I

went to an opening night at a theater
and sat in the gallery; I bought a pair
of ready-mad- e shoes; I ate meals at a

forty-cen- t table and smoked
five-cen- t cigars practicing, just prac-

ticing, trying to get used to it.
"But I couldn't. That was all I sim-

ply couldn't! All my good resolutions
went to smash every time I took a

look at Broadway. I knew my credit
was good; the things I wanted were

there; I could have them; so well.
I took them, that was all!"

"And now," said. Wallace, who had

sat, at first increJulous, and, later,
spellbound, during the recital,' "you
are fifty thousand dollars in debt!"

"I don't know the exact amount, but

that's a fairly good guess."
"You've been pretty quiet about it.

It hasn't seemed to worry you much!"
"Hasn't worried me?" Broadway's

voice was bitter. "Well, I don't mind

telling you that I have just come out

of the first sound sleep I've had In

weeks. I'll bet I walked to Chicago
and back every night the first month
I was broke."

"I don't understand?"
"I mean if you had measured Up my

carpet by the mile. I thought so much

and worried so much that I didn't dare
trust myself alone. I had the weird-

est ideas; I did the craziest things. Do

you know that I belong to the Salva-

tion Army?"
"What!"
"On the level. I went to Newark

and joined one night."
"What was the idea?"
"I thought it might help me forget

my troubles. I played the bass drum
for two nights and couldn't stand it

any longer. Er have you ever been
in Newark?"

(TO BE CONTINUED.)

nrtlen snuares of London are un

known In Paris. The largest open
space within Paris proper la the
cemetery of Pere Lachaise, which is

not exactly gay. Markets, barracks,
and hospitals would all be removed to
the outskirts, and their sites used aa

open spaces. The land containing
the inner ring of forts would become
almost entirely recreation ground, and
two Immense new parks would bo cre-

ated north and south of Paris.

St. Paul's Appearance.
All that we know of Paul's personal

appearance, from his own writings, is

found in II. Corinthians 10:10, which

indicates that he did not possess the
advantage of a distinguished or im-

posing presence. His sight weak (see
Acts 23:5, and Oalatlan. 4:15) nor

did he regard his uddrcss as impres-
sive. Much of this personal criticism,
however, may have been the outcome
of the apostlo'B desim to avoid mag-

nifying himself or his own talents. A

fourth century tablet represents him
an venerable looklns and dignified,
with a high, bald fcrehead,

and with featuros"lndicatlng force

of character.

carrs?GHrfst3, ev cm. anli
"Broke. Dead broke. Are you sur-- 1

'
prised?"

"Say, what kind of a joke is this7
Broadway laughed ruefully. "It's no

joke to be broke. Bob; but it's even
worse than that with me. I'm in
debt!"

"In debt!"
"To the extent of about fifty thou-

sand dollars."
"Well, what have you done with all

your money?"
"Put it back into circulation where

it came from," Broadway answered,
sighing.

"You'mean Wall street?"
"No; Broadway."
"Investments gone wrong?"
"I never invested any money. The

only thing I ever did was to spend it."
"But you couldn't spend all the

money you had!"
"It was easy. Everyone seemed

glad to take it."
"But I supposed you had an enor-

mous income."
"Well, that's what they all thought

and still think. That's why I've been
able to go along and run head over
heels in debt. I owe tailor bills, boot
bills, jewelry bills, flower bills, res-

taurant bills. I've got a stack of bills
it: that room there that would make
Rockefeller complain of the high cost
of living, and I can't pay them be-

cause I'm broke. Flat . . . broke!
It's hard to believe, isn't it?" -

"Why, you always led me to believe
that you were a millionaire?"
. "Not exactly that. But I did not
deny the stories that, somehow, got to

'

going round. Maybe I lied a little. At

that, I would be worth a million by
now if I'd had any business ability,
with the bank roll I had to start with."

"When I came here to New York
and started to burn up Broadway, five

rs or so ago, I was worth two nun- -

a and'flftv thousand dollars. There
Is cash, real estate and my small

in the chewing gum factory.
First thing I did was spend the cash,
then I sold the real estate, then I

sold my interest in the factory.
"I had no U3e for anything but cash.

"My Uncle Abner bought me out
and cheated me. He paid me just a
hundred thousand, a measly hundred
thousand, for my share of the prop-

erty out of which he's since then made

a dozen fortunes. I hear the gum
trust offered him a million dollars for

ilant and the good will last year."
'

Pepsin!"
nes Pepsin, maae in

the oldest gum on the
chew it?

"Don't It's awful. It's terrible
stuff!"

"Well. go on. What happened.
then?"

"I could scarcely wait to get hold of
that money and get out of that town.
I wanted New York; nothing but New
York. I had heard about New York; I

had read about New York; I'd been
down here as a kid on visits. I talked
New York, I dreamed Xew York. Why.
from the time I was a kid, In knicker-

bockers, to the time I left Jonesville,
everybody called me 'Broadway.'
That's where it began."

"I thought it started here."
"No! when I was a kid in Jones-

ville. That was my name 'Broadway'
just because I wore patent-leathe- r

shoes and put on a clean collar, now
and then. That's the kind of a town it
is.

"I've lived up to the name, I guess.
I know every newsboy, policeman, ac-

tor, chorus girl, wine agent, gambler
and bartender on the street. I've been
to bed just one night in five years be-

fore six o'clock in the morning and

that was when I had a toothache and
mv face was swollen. It was not the

PLAN FOR BEAUTIFYING PARIS

Recreation Grounds and Two Im-

mense Parks Are Contemplated
In Scheme Put Forward.

The prefect of the Seine, M. Delan-ney- ,

has drafted a large and fascinat-

ing scheme for developing and beauti-

fying Paris. Baron Haussmann's fa-

mous renovation would be almost put
In the shade. The boundaries of Paris
would be extended so as to Include all

the suburbs which lie round the forti-

fications, and create a "Greater Paris"
six times larger than the present city.
The inner fortifications the haunt of

low characters, who terrify the dwell-

er In the suburba. on his way home at

night which have long been disman-

tled, would bo completely removed.

The feverish building that would cer-

tainly follow would be carefully regu-

lated. There would be a great num-

ber No cityof new open spaces.
of theneeds them more. Memories

nolH and the openness of the Champs

Elysee are apt to docelve English vis-

itors In thia respect. Parla la Inhab-

ited bv 118 persona to the acre; Lon-

don by only 61. Such things as Uia

or not. Kansas tity Mar.

STOMACH Iffif
GAS. INDIGESTION

"Pape's Diapepsin" fixes sick,
sour, gassy stomachs in

five minutes.

Tlran it! In five minutes all stomach
distress will go. No indigestion, heart
burn sourness or belching or gas, aciu.
or eructations of undigested food, no
dizziness, bloating, or foul breath.

Pane's Dianepsln is noted for its
speed in regulating upset stomachs.
It Is the surest, quickest and most cer-

tain indigestion remedy in the whole

world, and besides it is harmless.
Please for your sake, get a large

fiftv rent case of Pape's Diapepsin
from any store and put your stomach
right. Don't keep on being miserable

life is too short you are not here
long, so make your stay agreeable.
Eat what vou like and digest it; en

joy it, without dread of rebellion In
the stomach.

Pape's Diapepsin belongs in your
home anyway. Should one of the fam

ily eat something which don t agree
with them, or in case of an attack of
indigestion, dyspepsia, gastritis or
stomach derangement at daytime or
during the night, it is handy to give
the quickest relief known. Adv.

Practical Celebration.
He was idealistic and poetical. She

was practical a good matrimonial
combination. He came home one eve-

ning after a hard day at the office and
said: "Maria, my dear, do you real-

ize that tomorrow will be our wooden

wedding? We ought to celebrate the
occasion somehow, don't you think?"
And she said: "Hank, my darling, I

know it. Been thinking about it all
day and have it all arranged. I have
ordered a big wagon load of'kindling
to be delivered tomorrow afternoon,
and you will come home early from,
the office and carry it into the , cel-

lar."

Hearty Welcome.
Mrs. Clay telephoned to a friend that

she would come down and spend the
day.

"Well, here I am!" she exclaimed
cheerily, a3 the little daughter of the
hostess opened the door.

"Yes," replied the child; "I'm glad
to see you; and I know mother will be
glad, too, for this morning when you
phoned she said that she was thankful
she was going to have the visit over
with." Lippincotts Magazine.

Progress.
"How is your Shakespearian club

getting on?"
"Splendidly. We learned two new

steps last week." Life.

It sometimes requires a buoyant na-

ture to keep up appearances.

ANOTHER COFFEE WRECK
What's the Use When There's an Easy

Way Out?

Along with the coffee habit has
grown the prevalent "American Dis-

ease" nervous prostration.
The following letter shows the way

out of the trouble:
"Five yearsago I was a great cof-

fee drinker and from its use I be-

came so nervous I could scarcely
sleep at all nights. My condition grew
worse and worse until finally the phy-
sician I consulted declared my trou-

bles were due to coffee.
"But being so wedded to the bev-

erage I did not see how I could do
without it, especially at breakfast,
as that meal seemed incomplete with-
out coffee. ,

"On a visit, my friends deprived ma
of coffee to prove that it was harm-
ful. At the end of about eight days
I was less nervous, but the craving
for coffee was intense, so I went back
to the old habit as soon as I got home
and the old sleepless nights came
near making a wreck of me.

"I heard of Postum and decided to
try it. I did not like it at first, be-

cause, as I afterwards discovered, it
was not made properly. I found, how-
ever, that when made after directions
on the package, it was delicious.

"It had a soothing effect oh my
nerves, and none of the bad effects
that coffee had, so I bade farewell to
coffee and have used only Postum
since. The most wonderful account ot
the benefit to be derived from
Postum could not exceed my own ex-

perience."
Name given by Postum Co., Battle

Creek, Mich. Write for a copy of "Tho
Road to Wellville."

Postum now comes In two forms:
Regular Postum must be well

boiled.
Instant Postum is a soluble pow-

der. A teaspoonful dissolves quickly
in a cup of hot water and, with cream
and sugar, makes a delicious bever-
age Instantly. Grocers sell both kinds.

"There' a Iteasou" for Poo turn. ,

a Wallace found a chair and, as if

exhausted, sank into it. Broadway

paced the room uueadi!.
"I"
The bell rang and Rankin hurried in,

on his way to answer it.
"If it's anyone for me, I'm not at

home," said Broadway. "I'm visiting
in Paterson."

He turned again to Wallace.
"Now, in the first place," he said

gravely, "I want you to understand
thoroughly that I'm positively serious
about this whole affair and that noth-

ing you can Bay will change my plans.
Is that understood?"

"Well, go on."
"Mra. Gerard and I are going to be

married, and it's going to happen very

shortly, whether you like It or not. If

you care to retain my friendship you
must get used to It" he sighed "the
same as I shall have to. Am I clear?"

"Well, I'm listening."
Broadway sighed again. "I know sev-

eral girls, who will cry very bitterly.
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and I know a lot of fellows who will

laugh very heartily; but the fact re-

mains that the lady who just left this
room is to become Mrs. Jackson Jones.
So, once and for all, get it out of your
head that it is a joke."

He glanced distastefully at his very
mournful friend, who seemed, some-

how, to have shriveled as he heard all

this uncompromising talk.
"And don't sit there like a pallbear-

er! Smile! JLTtter a few kin words!

Say something, anyhow! I"
Wallace leaned toward him, his eye

lighting with the Are of combat.
"Now"

"Don't you dare to give me any ar-

gument about this thing! . It would

only be a waste of words. My mind Is

positively made up."
"Do you realize what "

"What people are going to say? Of
course I do. I've gone over all of that.
I've threshed It out with myself from

every possible angle. I know what
they're going to say, and I know exact-

ly what they're going to think."
"Well, what are they going to

think?"
"The natural thought wilbe that I

am marrying her for her money."
"Nonsense. They'll know better than

that. Everyone's aware that you have
all the money any man could "

"So you think so?" For the first
time Broadway laughed. It was a
scornful, scathing, tragic laugh. It
startled Wallace.

"Well, haven't you?"
"Just a second. Rankin! Oh, Ran-

kin!"
Rankin was entering, even as he

called, bringing in a telegram. Broad-

way took it without heeding it and
thrust it in hla pocket unopened. He
waa Intent on showing Wallace how
affairs really were with him.

"Rankin," he warned the man, "I
don't want to be disturbed for the next
ten minutes. I have Borne business
which I wish to talk over with Mr.
Wallace without a single interruption."

"Very well, sir."
As soon as the man had left the

room Broadway settled to. hla task of

making a clean breast of tt.
"I'm going to let you In on a little

sreret, Bob my secret. No one else
in the world knows. I wouldn't tell
anyone else but you. I wouldn't tell
you If it weren't for the fact that we've

always been so close and "such good
friends. But remember It's Masonic!"

Wallace gravely bowed. "Certain-

ly." He was intensely puzzled; ho
could not Imagine what was coming.

"Well," said Broadway, with no
further prelude,' "Boh, I'm broke!"- -

"You're . . . what?" said Bcb

should you think sui h a thing? IS It

at all unusual that people iu love
should marry

He thought her positively aged as he
looked at her. Every wrinkle in ner
countenance took on new length, new

depth aa he observed her. From her
he looked to Jackson. How very young
he seemed! A mere child, in fact.

"Why, no," he granted, knowing that
he lied. 'Of course not. But I I didn't
understand. I "

Broadway, himself with nerves un-

strung almost to hysteria, began to
hum a tune and walk about, endeavor-

ing to look unconscious. Wallace eyed
him with new hope kindling in his

eyes. Was it, after all. a jest?
"Now see here, Jackson; if you're

trying to fool me I want to know! I "

Mrs. Gerard, who had been upon the
point of granting him forgiveness,
stiffened in new wrath. '"There you go

again!" she screamed hysterically.
"Another insult!" '

"Really. Mrs. Gerard. I didn't mean

it." ,

"Then what did you mean?" The
lady fixed him with a baleful glance.

He was entirely undone. "Why, I

God knows! I don't!"
"Well." said Jackson, "I think I do.

You're still in doubt as to whether or

not we are really going to be married.
Isn't that it?"

Put thus lucidly and simply. Wahace
could not definitely deny that that .ex-

plained his mental state. He had

opened his distressed lips to admit
this when Mrs. Gerard prevented tne
expression of his worries with:

ri.,t tiv chmild ha imnirine sucn a

thing? I"
Broadwav rose to the occasion, near

ly making Wallace faint with the glib
ease with which ne usea enuei iu6
words when talking to the ancient
dame. "Just a moment, sweetheart-dea- rie

please!" Then he turned to
Wallace. "Come on, now; tell me the
truth!"

"WpII I will admit." said his mis
erably hearts.ck friend, "that at first
I did think it was a joke. But

"And you're not quite satisfied yet
that it is not?"

"Why, of course, if you say why
"I'll put you right. It'll all true.

We're engaged. We're going to be

married and we expect to be very nap-

py. Do you believe it, now?"
"WTiy. certainly, if you say so. iis

next question .was of Mrs. Gerard.
"May I ask how long you,'ve been en

gaged?"
We became engaged last night at

dinner."
"That's right. It was last night at

dinner," her fiance corroborated. "It
was during the ice cream."

"It all happened in a moment, saia
the bride-elec- t.

"Just like this." said Jackson. 'See?
Only one question asked: 'Will you

marry me?' And I said Yes.

"What?" cried his horrified inamo
rata.

i mean she said 'yes.' Beatrice said
'yes,' " corrected Jackson.

"We're going to spend our noney- -

moon in Spain," she gushed, restored
to a good temper by Broadway's expla
nation.

"Spain!" It was Wallace who ex

claimed, i

"Yes. Soain." said Broadway, too
elated at the thought of finding cash
to pay bills to ba worried about any-thin- .

"I'm oing out this afternoon
to buy a sombrero and a tambourine.
Won't you congratulate us, Wallace.'

But' Wallace simply could not trust
his ears. "Jackson, if you re trying to
fool me "

"There he goes again!" cried the
now thoroughly infuriated bride-elect- .

"Jackson, I'm not going to stay here
and be insulted in Buch a manner!"

"There! There!" Jackson soothed,
following her as she essayed to leave
the room. --"Don't be worried. Mr.
Wallace only thinks we're fooling
him."

"But why should he think such a
thing?" . .

Wallace, again'contrite, approached
and started to apologize. She waved
him back with a wild hand.

"Leave him to me, dear," Jackson
urged her. "In five minutes I'll con-

vince him that it all Is absolutely
true.'-- '

She was comforted a little by his
tone. "Then you won't come for a
drive?"

"Stop for me In, say, half an hour."
"Well, I'll run along, then. I must

get the air. All this has given me a
dreadful headache."

Jackson turned reproachfully to
Wallace. "See what you've done? I "

"Bye bye, dearie!" cried his fiancee.
"Bye bye, sweetheart!"
"In half an hour?"
"About that."
"Don't you listen to that man!" This

in a warning tone.
"No; I'm going to make him listen

to me."
"Oh, you dear boy Bye bye, dearie!"

She waved a plumply wrinkled hand at
htm, and left the two young men alone
together.

"Say, are you going crazy?" were
Wallace's first words, spoken as soon
as he was sure that she was gone.

"Nothing of the kind. I'm perfectly
all right."

"You mean to tell me that "
"I've got a whole lot tr ell you. Sit

down."

J'love me, and "

She was very close to tears, but
fought them back for the sake of a
complexion which she feared might
not be waterproof.

Broadway went with an accusing
mien to Wallace. "You said these
things!"

"Yes," said that young person, un-

ashamed, "those and a great many
more."

"Bob Wallace! I'm surprised!
Shame on you!"

Wallace scarcely was prepared for

thia. "Now see here, Jackson, I "

He did not complete the sentence,
but seized his old friend by the lapels
of his coat as if to bear him from the
room to some spot where, unworried
by the lady's presence, he could talk
or hammer sense into his head.

But Broadway would not have this.
He pulled away with emphasis. "Don't
do that! Don't do that!" he cried.
"You've you've insulted my future
wife and I demand apologies!"

Were all his plans for paying up his

debts to be thus put at naught? Was

his first venture as a financier to be

thus nullified? He thought not!
"You mean to say you're going to

be married?"
"Of course we're going to be mar-

ried," Mrs. Gerard said very snapplly.
"Of course we're going to be mar-

ried," Broadway echoed with a quick

glance at her which Wallace thought
held something indicating apprehen- -

He stood aside with face all woe-be-gon-

worried and amazed. If this

thing this unthinkable, unbelievable

insanity was seriously planned by
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"Do You Realise What People Are Go

Ing to 8ay?"

his young friend, If he had actually
hla word, why then, of course,

nothing more was to be said upon the
Hiihlpct.

Vort w.n then: I apologize." he
Id defectedlv.
"Not to me," said Jackson grandly,

"to the lady."
Wallace went to her In humility of

altitude, but in revolt of soul. Mrs
Oerard" (he never before had found it

im nit tn avoid nrofanlty in a lady 8

presence), "I offer a thousand apolo

gies."
She waa not convinced of his sin

.pritv. which l not in the least Bur

prising. "After such impertinence I

don't know that I ought to accept your
noloirv." v

"But. don't you see? I thought it

was all a Joke."
fhcredulously.f This was a new offense. "But why!'.'...'.'ut

; I


