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SYNOPSIS OF PRECEDING CHAPTERS,

Katinka, eldest daughter of Hiram JYenkins & ruined Insurance
man, lives In extreme poverty In a Bmolllyn tenement, with her
father, her stepmother and her hall-sister, Olivia. Erlc Har-
greaves, & student, who loves ICatinka, boards with them, The
@ir] Is also loved by Albert Lindsey, & man about town, who
pursues her with unwelcome attentions. Her father comes home
from a uln uunh for work, with a plan for thelr betterment.

vulgar or her bapd. iivia,
loves, ls dying for want of proper food, Nolwlthnhndlnt this,
Katinka nru-u In despair lh lsaves home.

the stage, "T her father money enough
hmuy pro m- enking pretends the new-
ealth 1s earmed by Nis own efforts. A year later Olivia,
Das recovered, falls in love with John BStrong, & reformer.
tonka visits her bome. Ghe tells Eri that she Is not

love—he must not leve her. Her mother
(9

Olivia returns, and, by her r'e threats, shrinks
from Ketinka, who, after a vain appesl for lom:‘ algn d‘:l:::
as

tion, d.olll- ber father's proffered arm, remarking
hb:u her carriags, ‘‘My father's daughter mumt forever walk
alone."”

—————

CHAPTER VI.

In Another World,

IRAM JENKINS stood In a large, somewhat
gaudlly furnished drawing-room staring at the
stained glass folding doors that led to a dining-

room beyond. From behind those doors came burest
of laughter and snatches of song. Somewhere, the
tiny cathedral chimes of a mante! clock rang out the
hour of midnight.

At each fresh sound of revelry Jenkins's face
twitched with longing to be a part of the jolly crowd
behind those doors,

There was, however, something of apprehension in
his manner aa he walted In the drawing-room of
Katinka’'s bijou little apartment. Nearly a month
had passed slace her visit to the Jenkins home, and
since then he had heard no word from her except in
the form of money She had always forbldden him to
come to her apartment; but to-night he had disobeyea.

He had just sent in his card and stood wondering
whether Katinka would £ee him or order him turned
out.

A collection of bottles stood on a eideboard across
the room, andhe was eyeing tham lovingly when the
folding doors opened and closed and Katinka stood
before him.

““Well?"” she queried, “what do you want?"

For & moment he could not reply, so taken aback
was he by her regal alr, by the shimmering evening
gown and by the masses of jewelry that flashed from
her bare neck, arms and hands.

‘*What do you waat?'"’ repeateq Katinka.

“A word with the queen of the vaudeville stage,”
he answered extravagantly. “But, Katinka, my
heart's beloved, you haven't even kissed your poor but
loving old father yet.

‘**No, I'm not on kissing terms with my family."

“But not including the poor, loving old papa?"

“Including you.'"

“My child,"” reproved Jenkins, ‘“from your callous
mood I fear you have been looking on the wine when
it is red—as the preacher hath it. And it seems to
have sown in your otherwise gentle heart the seeds
of a regrettable {f not wholly unbecoming pessimism.”

“Tell me what you want and get out, ordered
Katinka.

*I—1 thought I distinguished Brinker's volce among
yon gay revellers,” evaded Jenkins, unwilling to come
to thé point.

*You did. He's paying for the n!wr-thn(rt supper
to-night."”

“I thought you loathed him so?"

“‘Oh, no. As long as he doesn’'t bother me he's all
right. But why did you come here? You're not going
to be invited to supper, if that's what you're after.”

“Ah, my first born!" sighed Jenkins, with new-
found sadness of reproof In his voice, ‘your coldness
cuts me to the heart, You have grieved and wounded
me. But—be patient a moment—the old brave nature
will assert {tself. But I littla thought that my heloved
—may 1 seek some slight alcoholic refreghment 2

“Help yourself,' she sald shortly

“A clgar, too, might lighten my homeward way,”
fhe remarked, taking advantage of her back belng
turned to abstract a double handfu! of cigars from
3 box on the sideboard and pocketing all but one,

|

“My dear,” he went on, pouring out a full glasa of
whiskey, “to your very good health! Bven in this|
home whera your father's unwelcome. Ah! Home!
What thoughts it awakens! ‘They brought her home
her warrior dead,’ as the poet hath it."" He pauscd
to gulp down the raw whiskey. “Good old warrior!”
he commented, reverting to the poem.

‘““Have you anything else to say?" asked Katinka.

“Yes''—fortifisd by the whiskey he grew braver—
“Olivia is about to be married.”

*I don't care to talk of her. Do you need money?"

“Thank ycu, no. Your conduct in continuing those
generous remittances after the heartless behavior of
vour miserable sleter and still miserabler stepmother,
has been most noble; and I''—

It was nothing of the sort It was just a weak-
ness. 1'll keep It up as long as I've any money."”

‘“Lion-hearted child! Ah!" as a fresh shout of
laughter penetratcd from the room beyond. ‘“What
a merry life!"

“Merry!" cchoed Katinka. “If you only knew how I
hate it all! I'd glve anything—anything to end {t."

She shuddered, but qulckly recovered herself and
went on briskly:

*'Now tell me what you want and go."

“You are aware your nalf-sister {s engaged to bdbe
married. The man is a reformer. He is about to
become a public preacher. He {s a sort of moralist
run mad. You know the breed.”

“Well 7' »

“He's written reports to his anti-vice soclety de-
nouncing your perfonmamce on the vaudeville stage.”

“Well 2"

“\Well, he says you've given him an appointment
for to-nlght, The name's Strong—John Strong.'

“Oh, that's the man, Is {t? He wrote saying he
wanted to write up my home life. T answered that
the only time I could see him was after the theatre
to-night, and I told him he could join our aupper-
party if he cared to. I'd forgotten all about him."

*Ie spent the evening at our house and hoasted
you'd asked him to supper. He's going to write up
a roast on your private life. He went home to get
Into his glad rags and I hurrled here to warn you."

“0Of what?*

“Of—of-he doesn't know who you are."

“And you want''—

“He'da drop Olivia If he knew she was kin to you.
The pletistic, prurient little heast!”

“If he's like that, why not lose him?
he marry Ollvia?"

“Why not? He sults her. She thinks he's gr:md.l
Under his influence and her mother's she's developed
into a enivelling little prig, She only bores me once
a day, but that's all day long. This man will marry
her. My wife will go (o live with them. Then, thank
heaven. I'll he free. ‘Tis freedom swells the laborer's
heart, and’ "'—

“wWell, I'll see your John Strong and I'll be careful
what 1 say., I'll tip off Brinker not to let on who
I em*

“I'd rather you didn't see him, He'll write a lot of
low abuse about you."

“What do I care? Besides,
the bell now. That must be the man.
he sees you."

Jenkins had barely left the room when Strong was
announced,

“Good evening.'' sald Katinka, politely, *“Youn are
the Mr. SBtrong who wished to see me in private life?"

“Yes,” replled the little reformer, gloomily. He
tried to appear superior and at his ecase in the pres-
ence of this glittering figure of another world, but
the attempt was a wretched failure.

“You write reports about me, I hear,™
“Are they nlce reporte?”

He fidzeted and looked embarrassed.

“Oh, 1 see,’” laughed Katinka; *‘they aren’t nice re-
ports. Perhaps you disapprove of me?"

“1 Aisapprove of vaudeville ™

“Then why do you go there?”

“Solely as a reformer.’’

“And it iz as a reformer you come here?

“Solely.”

“Not to have a

Why ehould

it'll amuse me. There's
Get out belore

she went on

jolly evening, eh?"

“I never have folly evenings. ] take aserious views
of Ilte."”

“Won't yvou come in to supper now? But I warn
vou you'll dislike my guests.'

“I'I try not to show my dislike.”

“Yet they—=the ladies, st least<are charming.
Though not the sort 1 suppose that you'd like your

wife to meet. Have you a wife, by the way?'
“No. 1 N engaged, however,''
“You wu u't care to have her meet me, though?

Now confess.'

“IT yvou will pardon my frankness, no

“NoY' echoed Katinka, in a flash of anger. ‘Yot
I am not had hearted, 1 am generous—in my wn,\ui
I don’t le and sulve!l and cheat my consclence and
turn from those whao have helpel me. But 1 forgoet”
she ended, recovering herself. “You want your sup-
ter. Come along."”

A they reached the folding doors Brinker confronted
them, coming in from the «'lnlm: room,

“Why, Mr. Brinker!" gasped Siron.

“What the deuce are you dolng here?”’ growled
Brinker, looking down at the littile reformer as a
mastiff might look at a puppy.

Katinka, over Strong's shoulder, lald her finger on
her lips to enjoin silence, Then, taking the re-
former's arm she entered the dining-room.

Brinker, who had come to the drawing-room for a
clgar, selected one and was lighting it when Lindsey,
who had followed him In, touched him on the arm,

“Brinker!" he exclalmed, 1 want~d to see you alone
a minute, I must gpeak to you on bHusiness '

“I'm here for fun. 1 never talk business alter hours,
Come to my office to-morrow.”

“To-morrow may be too late.
ut once."

“Well, what s 117" grunted Brinker, throwing him-
sel? Into a chalr,

“Iirst, about those notes. They must be renewed.”

“Too late. They've passed out of my hands.”

“Good heaven! You haven't parted with them?”

““At a loss. Yes. In the course of business I'm a
straightforward man, Lindscy: and 1 warnod you''——

“Oh, all right. I'll take them up. But'—

“But what?"

“I—-1 was going to ask you If you couldn't let me
have four or flve thousand, perhaps and' —-

“Mr, Lindsey, yon amuse me,” sneered Brinker,

“IU's only for a fow weeks,” pleaded Lindsey. "Only
till T can realize on gome securities. You know how
weak the market's been. It's only a question of
ready money. Katinka's go reckless, you know, and
she doesn’t know what money means™

“You mean sha's above your form.
cash enough to stand the racket.”

“I don't care to pursue that subject, Mr. Brinker.”

‘“SWhat do T care whether you want to purguc it o:
not? Tace the truth like a man. What's the use of
playing dog In the manger?"

‘1 refuse to allow you to speak so to me."

“Keep on refuaing till you're black In the face
you like., I''—

“Do 1 understand you to refuse my request?"”

“I most certalnly do."

“But you made me a promise.
duced you—gave you a chance of seeing life—
make things casy for me."”

“Well, haven't I? I've stood your lles about thoso
bills for weecks. 1've spent my cash when you ought
to have been blowing yours., Who's paying for to-
night's epree, hey 7"’

““Well, vou are, but—""

“And why? To gee you having a good time on my
money forever? If you're wedded to that bellef, you
loge. I've known that girl since ghe was a bahy. I've
more love for ner in my lttle finger than you have In
yvour whole body. She's been true to you hecause she
has more honesty and {5 a better girl than a cad like
you can reallze. But your time's up. You've got to
get out of the game."

“Oh, I'm to look on you as a rival, am I?" sneered
Lindsey.

“You can look on me any way you llke, as long as

1 must gpeak to you

You haven't

You sald if I Intro-
you'd

yvou don't look on any more of my cash. Don't you
get the ldea vou're the real thing just hecause you've
introduced an old money-lender to a bunch of sports
like those in there'* |

i
“Curse you, Brinker!” soreamed the desperate man, | Genevie

snatching up a decanter threateningly.

“Don't do it," counselled Brinker, unmoved. ‘'Put
that dewn, you {diet!"”

The men £tood facing each nther for a saecond. Then |
a walter enterad and handed Lindsey a letter

He tore It open, and ag he read it his fa '\nm‘
ghastly white,

“What alls yon?' asked Brinker

“Send Katinka to me!” groaned the other in n‘
hoarse whisper, 1 must see hier at once!"™

(To Be Continued) l
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TWO NEW PRODUCTIONS WILI, BE OFFERED.

With two ecffervescent musical coms |
edies just getting fairly into a spright-
Iy galt on Broadway and two new ofs |
ferings got for Monday night the the- |
atrlcal season is taking a {resh grip on
Hfe, The new piee YKing Dodo."
at Daly's, and “Heart's Aflame,” at thy

|

o are

orman
i rlom Opera

Cheridab
> /mn,§01\-7a’yao

Garrick,

“King Dodo," which i3 of some such
stuff as the two musical productions
now running, will complete a
Broadway trinity for the spring sen-
son. Tt comes 1o New York with o
promise of Western breeziness, arvising
from a long run in Chicago. 18 place
or origin. A doddery old king's experi- |
ences in love and with the fountain of |
youth form the story.

Dialogue of the (-;nt.mmmdlln kind and |

gAY

othera,

The preparations uc for a
Into the heated porde
‘‘The Hall of Mme'

lﬂd

still Injeoting pew humer Into
the house.

In playing wmmut LY
will put a new

8leeping Beauty and the n-."
riaplendent show,
There are but twe 'olh

C.. ANGING ATTKACTIONS,

“Poxy Orandpa.'* with J Hart and his
romping companions, has T™ea its one
dredth night and a gouvw
come Mouday—at the Fourteenth

man Agalnst Woman''
slock company at the

GIrl" 18 to be szesn mln u\ her w
the New Star.
wiil revive Djon Ihu:

at the Murray HiiL
Forreat,

thur

ron smotional situations
a serles of strong ¢ | PL

Southern life and an octoroon

e sald to be two of the strangesi
?:n(u:ﬂ of the mocloty play ‘Hearts | Horains:
Aflame,” which Is to be brought forth |
at the Garrleck Monday for the first Otis Skinner comes to
time on the atage. To this play My (l;\m.--lh:l ¢ with his elaborate re\:‘!;‘all
h "

of the mancesca da Riminl"

ve Halnes occuples a triple re
has done more to strengthen Mr, BSkin-

| Jatfon. She wrote Iit; she Is ,.r.-d lnu !
| or “backing’’ It; she ls stage ma ! ner's position than any other play he
it. To complete her actlvities she ~h‘- il I | 7 pal hag ever produced. .
also play a part This alone she \ { are 7 ’
to do, but her husband makes un for| L J 3 a =
her absence from the stage. He is (o K b/”y D YS !T""' "ROA"WA! SHOWS
play the 1'”"“"‘" man's role | i Way Lhere are no :hmu" ol ﬂu--(rn
R ) that ! | and A exiensions of fune ‘Tons of the
The outline of the atory, which 8 that TR than which Mrs, ¥isk tas done |
of the wife of a man w ho “u“‘ st e Lpre ) Bet? foves, (h a 1| 6 ng beier, e one of the extended plays. Its |
fortune in Wall stree I Neae I3 v n 1 this | run | mtinue untl! thers comes & LIF |
fmmdﬂ: on a real o wreence in NeW ' wiak wit ‘ ‘ i Hoeng ! 1s0ge  ih DY sentiment [mdorer's new
York life Wil i # Stuart Ay : The Wild Rowe s @0
" for th ) eral of the authom v
1f “King Dadn” and “H ? Attame gy 1 Y 1 A royaltion at ot
it expectatio it 1 E i asf Marie Cahill
.lun.l disappol ext i 1 1 ; Toe. thaeharis
s migh “The
} AL ka
L and

WOMEP\ WAPR'UH TRE |

ek Dr.ZCKERSEY (PA

~ . SHAK: JMORE ‘,AFLT‘;‘;;;T

I l“l:ia;J ’\ ) P L BARETY Bk Mant
e " 4.1 By L

. sty

o ot Wle frook for 8 eblid of four . (‘ ) e
Posre o Al attle 81 lnchies wid H RR E U L 4 T ¥ § TP
e o nl N HARRIET HUBBARD AYER REVEALS BEAUTY SECRETS. 7% I 0

. f‘“.":‘:“'“:"f ‘:""‘"": ',':'m‘"f'_’ ““, B w«uuc Vorvaidine : " ' /}U D, e
.0 Ao | {
wh Wit imdine -~ |
Satiod - A sl B 41 R N gl Wb was e ¥y | ““', o T) SUMMER GIRLS Aid A ']”1 Av .
$ anetnl will e st Lo W caiide davlinh e biswsl e Lak L) 5 4
| ane) A athi Phe Ward ‘| e o s el . @hioh Ras o . TR Il e e Mo “y ' \1 ’ .
'“‘“.‘u .Mu‘““ Bew Yk u wibed i A8 Sins ais didlee i--“ had kb Yeu Masains Mubbssd A ovr . ' | U
: : “: .‘i' ;- l' ) 'f' ..“,‘:“ '.‘.h MMal AbsiaMr e il A o " k?bl"
- fomat T M s e al el A AV . M Al B asakies wus e )
LETTERS FROM— | it s d 377 00 T WK1 150
.~ Bkt M 00 bl i 1 - s illiad 2 19 Nas Wt
o Tl TS e L i SHAKE INTO YOUR SHUI : L
Geren 4 2 . 84 i J,, ‘\‘,. i i | :
v b el g d § el - s B ! Mus e Beminr e ' ' | )L s "
I E™r | 0 Rohees "':.._‘. vl e Tigr 21 » ’ \( e
O e Mol W A Boaed Ve N # Sgead Mapde o b0 i ]“"l. FLRTULE R AR

Al hel e b maithags e B g PRy : | T
iave happins! | Ais bips wod g - .

w‘ " b gt o M ks e ‘:.'.é._. e oo 24h bbun bowbinws b ‘' B Ll ¥

wis sob rilhpioni “ a8 . '
gir hihassal . ! . b ki (T -e 4 R LR R
x.':‘: I esirinis b b | SR BN b s bl gran s of b . Y W e
S i w" g 8 LR Y IR ! .
o Ay e v . " nlisadig " m '5“ ’ ' "’ ' | {
8 we & '} DR e Y S b s ) .

...‘.“.‘“ “'"ff. ’ SR Ll T e TR PR LR

b sapen § Praliatig s B M T = AL IS Sieisina A | . .

SN0 46 aiblg  dhv wae Vo ".‘..*f‘ oy vl g .‘:*:.h % v = 2 " W AMERICAN

P mw. o ‘Mu -u J'O‘ vk BT o ';Y‘“ b e g ' i : ; | A . R
g | dsaliad » $rae ! §
.1 “".,.‘.* ‘E ti I o o Si0ashi ¢ theiey R ol | AMILIA MING AN,
- ‘ $ A bt
:mu. 1V Pulle “3 1o Diente Site @ & oty i sonsunibllil TIT K Srid e b O B Wﬁﬂu [T T | o S o aubblie

R B e I

A A

| on

8iga of the Croms,'*
similar yet dissimilar play ot

Terracs Garden arraggements
the Harlem | ward for the '‘Black Ilunu." p tb
smmer
aught tn the Web"” 1a at the 'l\hl A

THE YAUDEVILLE HOU“’.

Will M. Cressy and Bianche Darme,
as much charaster In their na:. ia s
plece as some aotors do in A
head-liners &t xoom;
Jurky oities,
many others of rank on the bl
Jindrsd eud Twenty-fith IM

At

Nussel”

ter,’
w10

ves Drumont, of Qe h‘ Leard, ot He
Bar' s ew Eroups are ot tha M 1
- Tir there  hariamquars, s al Dewey.

s ]

4“ J\ w;‘

'\”l'i v

(
b
dl
"

the

* ol phy
for tte principa’ player Mﬂ
most & repiles
Yance Is at
| souvenirs st matinees. The
frolghied with memories of Afn
e seen ot the Pl avenide,
and »
head

AN

operas

nr' ue rC’f"
Jark:
chkecbockon

e, Do e Bt

is the

zi*‘
i

in ﬂlll
'1

SRR

10 be

who put

ope,
m‘-

s anotler lnhl‘ and

‘Peanetul

of the desd

this houee re

‘M':.Dl‘-

vany,
[ners 1u the vaudeville.

' xpery le act, will
n An expery bore e e

support

watheigat
e how many sV AMe

the 'r."\"li'"-

nas Joe Welch and meny etbam of

Ly

Amusements,

3 HUBEYS ‘7 WUGEDM
g ;‘;_ "ln-rn.l Hen

I‘ Ly
‘ l ..m .rm
4 “ ,i( -qn-l

o fomm g

- e -

- ——

Ee A A e
LAk AT AT
MhbAn ! LAM

R R
Al &
v L]
‘\’ ! &
’ ik
v -
Wit




