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CHAPTER XXVIIL

Old Sam Has 2 Visitor.

It was past midnight.

At eleven o’'clock old Sam Statham had
descended from the mysterious upper re-
glons, emerged from the green balze door
upon the stairs, which concealed another
white-enameled door—a door of iron—and
passing down to the study, had switched
on tHe electric light, thrown himself
wearily into an armchair, and lit a cigar,

Upon his gray, drawn countenance was
a serlous, apprehensive look, as of a man
who anticipated serious trouble, and who
was trying in vain to brave himself up to
face it. For nearly half an hour he had
smoked on alene, now and then muttering
to himself, his bony fingers clenched as
though anticipating revenge. The big
room was so silent at that hour that a
pin If dropped might have been heard.
Only the clock ticked on solemnly, and
striking the half hour upon its silvery
bell,

The old millionaire who, on passing
through that baize-covered door, had
locked the inner door so carefully after
him, seemed strangely agitated. So ap-
prehensive was he that Levi, entering
some time afterward, saild in his sharp,
brusque manner:

“lI thought you had retired lopg ago.
What's the matter?”

“I have an appointment,” snapped his
master; “an important one.”

“Rather late, isn't it?" suggested the
old servant. “Remember that there are
sples about. That little affair the other
night aroused some curlosity—I'm certain
of it."

“Among a few
Bah! my
anything.”

“But they may talk! This house has al-
ready got a bad name, you know."

common passers-hy.
dear Levi, they don't know

“Well, that's surely not my fault,”
cried the old man with a flery flash in
his eyes. "It's more your fault for act-

ing so infernally suspiciously and myste-
riously. 1 know quite weli what people
say of me.”

“A good deal that's true,” declared old
Levi, in open deflance of the man in
whose service he had been so long.

Sam Statham grinned. It was a sub-
ject which he did not wish to discuss.

“You can go to bed, Levi. I'll open the
door,”” he said to the man who was his
janitor.

“Who's coming?” finquired Levi ah-
ruptly.

“A friend. T want to talk to him seri-
ously and alone.”

“What's his name?"”

“Don’t be so infernaily Inquisitive, Levi.
Go to bed, I tell you,” he croaked with a
commanding wave of the hand.

The servant never thwarted his mas-
ter's wishes. He knew Sam Statham too
well. A strange smile played about the
corners of his mouth, and he looked
around that the whisky,
and glasses were on the side table.
with a rather il grace sald:

“Very well—good-night,”
he retired.

When

to See
Then

and, bowing.

the door had closed the old mil-
lionaire ground his teeth, muttering

“You must always poke your infernal
Jong nose into my affairs.
ter I'll keep to myself just for
tired of your constant in:(-r!o»rmrv and
advice. Ah!" he sighed. “How strange
life is! Samuel Statham, millionaire. they
call me. I saw It in the Pall Mali to-
night. Rather Sam Statham, pauper—the
Pauper of Park lane! Ah! If the public
only knew If they only knew!' he
gasped, halting suddenly and staring wild-
Iy whout him. “What would be my fu-
ture—what will it be when my enemies,
like a pack of wolves, fall upon me and
tear me limb from limb? Yes, yes; they'll
do that if I am unable to save myself.

“But why need 1 anticipate failure?
What does the saerifice of one woman
matter when it will mean the assurance
of future—my salvation from ruin?”
he went on, speaking to himself In a low,
hoarse voice. “It’s a thing I cannot tell
Levi. He must find it out. He will—one
day—when the pollee Inquiries give him
the clew,” and he snapped his thin white
fingers nervously and glanced at the elock
in apprehension.

once.

He threw down his cigar, for it had
gone out a long time ago. Sam Statham's
Jife had been made u;’r of many erises,
and one of these he was ;m=~wn.., through
On that hot, breathless night after the
motor 'busses had ceased their roar in
Park lane and tinkling cab bells were
few and far between.

One o'clock, the sound of the gong

" arousing him. He switched off the light,
and, walking to the window, raised one
of the slats of the Venetian blinds and
peered out upon the pavement where so
recently he had first recognized that man
risen from the grave — the man Jean
Adam

He stood behind the blue “roeade cur-
tains,—watching eagerly. The passers-by
were few—very few. Lower-class London
was mostly at Margate and Ramsgate,
while “the West End” was totally absent,
in Scotland or at the sea.

He was wondering if Levl had really
gone to bed. Or was he lurking there to
ascertain who might bhe the visitor ex-
pected? Old Sam crept noiselessly to the
door, and, opening it, peered out. The
wide hall was now in darkness. Levi had,
apparently, obeyved his orders and gone
below to bed. And yet, so faithful was
he to his trust that nobody could ever en-
ter that house without him being aware
of the identity of the visitor.

Sometimes old Sam would regret the
brusque manner in which he treated the
man who was so entirely devoted to him
and who shared 20 many of hiz seerets.

But the secret of that night he did not
intend Levi to share. It was his—and
ghouid be his alone. And for that reason
he was waliting to himself open the door
to his midnight caller.

He was about to close the study door
again when he fancied he heard a slight
movement in the darkness of the hall.

“Tevi!” he exclaimed angrily. “What
are you doing there when I ordered you
to retire?”

“I'm doing my duly,” responded the old
servant, advancing out of the shadow.
“I do not wish you to go to the door alone
and at night. You do not take sufficlent
care of your personal safety.”

“Rubbhish! I have no fear,” he an-
swered, as both stood there in the dark-
ness,

“Yes, but yon are injudicious,” declared
the old servant. “If not, you would have
‘hvedefl young Rolfe's warning, and your
present dangerous position might have
been avoided. Adams means mischief,
You surely can’t close your eyes to that!"

“I know he does,” apswered the million-
aire In a voice that seemed harsh and
hollow. “T know I was a fool.”

“You took a false step, and ean't retrace
it. If you had consuited me I would
have gh’en you my views upon the situa-
tion."

“Yes, Levi. You're far too fond of ex-
pounding your views on suhjects of which
you have no knowledge. Your incessant
chatter often annoys me,” was his mas-
ter’'s response. “If I have committed an
error, it is my affair, not yours. So go to
bed and leave me 2lone.”

“I shall not,” was Levi's open reply.

“I am master here. T order you to go!”
cried Sam Statham in an angry, com-
mand‘ng tone.

“And I refuse. T will not allow you to
rin any further risk."

“What do you anticipate? his masgter

siphons, |

But thi» mat-|
I'm|

asked with sarcasm. “Are you expecting
that my enemies intend to kill me in se-
cret? If so, I can quickly disabuse your
mind. It would not be to their interest if
I were dead, for they could not then bleed
me, as is, no doubt, their intention. I
know Adams and his iriends.”

“So do I declared Levi. “Whatever
plot they have formed against you is ne
doubt clever and ingenious. They are not
men to act until every preparation is
complete.”

“Then why fear for my personal safe-
ty?" asked the millionaire. “I always
have this—ang I can use it,”" and he drew
from his pocket something which glis-
tened in the darkness—a neat plated re-
volver.

“I fear, because of late you've acted so
injudiciously.”

“Through ignorance. I believed myself
to be more shrewd than I really am. You
sée I admit my failing to you, Levi. But
only to you—to noboody eclse. The city
believes Sam Statham to possess the
keenest mind and sharpest wits of any
man between Temple Bar and Aldgate.
Strange, isn't it, how each one of us
earns & reputation for something in
which he really does pot excel!”

“You excel in disbelieving everybody,”
remarked Levi outspokenly. “If you be-
lieved that there was some little honesty
in human nature you might have been
spared the present danger.”

“You mean I'm too suspiclous—eh? My
experience of men has made me £0,” he
growled. “Of the thousand enemies I pos-
sess, is there a man among them honest?
And of my friends, is there one I can
trust — except Ben and yourself, of
course?"

“What about Rolfe?"”

Sam Statham hesitated. It was a ques-

tion put too abruptly—a question not
eas!ly decided on the spur of the mo-
ment. Of late, ever since hig failure to go

to Belgrade, he had entertained some mis-
givings regarding his secretary. There
was more than one point of fact which
did not coincide with Rolfe's statements.
The old man was quickly suspiclous, and
once he scented mystery, it was always
a long time before his doubts were al-
layed., Like every man of great wealth,
he had been surrrounded by sycophants,
who had endeavored>to get rich at his ex-
pense. The very men he had helped to
fortune had terned around afterward and
abused and libeled him, It was that
which bad leng ago soured him against
his fellow-men and aroused in his heart
a disbelief in all protestation of horesty
[ and uprightness.

Levli recognized his master's lack of
confidence in Rolfe, and it causec him
to wonder. Hitherto he had been full of
praise of the clever and energetic young
secretary by whose smart business meth-
ods several great concerns in which he
held controlling interest had been put into
a flourishing condition. But now, quite of
| a sudden, there was a hesitancy which
told too plainly of lack of confidence.
Was the star of Rolfe's presperity on the
wane?

If so, Levi felt sorry, for he was at-
tached to the young man, whom he feit
| confident haq the interests of hils master
so thoroughly at heart. Oid Levi was a
queer fish. He had seldom taken to any-
body as he had done to Mr. Rolfe, who
usually cracked a joke with him and
asked after his rheumatics.

“Levl,” exclalmed Statham after a few
moments of gllence, “Is it not absurd for
us to chatter here, in the darkness? It's
past 1. I wish you to go downstairs and
leave me alone.”

“\\ hy?"* demanded the old retainer.
i “Because I have a strong reason in
| opening the door myself. I—well, I prom-

ised that my visitor ghould be seen by
no one except myself. Now, do you un-
derstand ?*

Levi did not answer for a few moments.

“Then in that case,” he said with re-
luctance, *I suppose I must do as you
wish, only I'm very much against you
| opening the door yourself. You know
| that!"

!

| And

grunting, his dark figure moved
hall, and he disappeared down
wishing his master good-

the stairs,
night.”

Statham, having listened to his retreat-
ing footsteps, re-entered the iibrary,
which was still unlit, and, going again
to the window, peered forth into Park
lane.

Rain was falling, and the street lamps
cast long lines of light upon the shining
pavements. In the faint ray of light
that fel! across the room from without
he bent and looked at his watch. It was
1:30—the hour of the appointment,

WINS PRIZE OF $1,000.

Judge Norcross Gives Hest Reason
for Roosevelt’s Re-election.

The prize of §1,000, offered by United
States Senator Jonathan Bourne, of Ore-
gon, through the National Magazine,
ior the best-written argument why
Roosevelt should be chesen President
for a second elective term, has been
awarded to Judge Frank H. Norcross,
assoclate justice of the Supreme Court of
Navada.

The contest closed February 15, sine«
which time the judges have bheen Moy
examining the thousands of manuscripts
that have poured in from all parts of
the country. Fven Cuba and the Philii-
pines were represented by contestants.

The argument will be given wide pub-
lieity.

RECEIVED INTO PRESBYTERY.
Rev, Mr, Neibel and Rev, Mr. Kirby
to Be Installed as Pastors.

Rev. Charles L, N=zibel, pastor-elect of
the Eastern Presbyterian Church, and
Rev. E. N. Kirby, former pastor of the
Fifth Congressional Church, who wiil be-
come pastor of the Ballston Presbyterian
Church, were formally received into the
local presbytery yesterdsy at the New

York Avenue Presbyterian Church.

Mr. Niebel will be installed as pastor
of the Eastern Presbyterian Church March
31 at § o'clock. Mr. Kirby will be installed
pastor of the Ballston Church on April 1.
As Mr, Kirby is from another denomins-
tion, he was examined in theology by Dr.

Wallace Radcliffe, and was later &ad-
mitted,

AT THE LOCAL PLAYHOUSES.

The Belasco—Mme. Nazimova.

It is doubtful whether Washington has
ever seen a more satisfactory and in-
tensely satisfying performance of Ibsen's
“A Doll's House" than that which was
witnessed by a large and fashionable
audience last night at the Belasco. And
that the performance was stimulating,
intellectual, appealing to the head rather
than to the heart—as Ibsen undoubtedly
intended it shoyld—was due in no small
measure to the wonderful art, the beautl-
ful technique, the captivating voice, and
the grace and charm of Mme. Nazimova,
whose presence on the American stage
is another and most important factor in
the debt we owe to Russia.

“A Doll's House” is, perhaps, the most
human of all of Ibsen's plays. It is, per-
haps, the easiest understood. It deals

with elemental motives and passions and
iongings. The soul-strings upon which it
plays are the same to which every human
soul has at some time or other responded.
The play In itself is so vital; the prob-
lems it deals with are so insistent of
solution among poor humanity crawling
in the dark, and “with no language but a
cry,” that it could, possibly,
an utterly inadequate presentation,

But as it was interpreted last night it
wis a revelation. The very heart and
meaning of the great Norwegian drama-
tist—who “saw life sanely and it
whole”—was here revealed, largely be-
cause of the genfus of Mme. Nazimova,
an actress of enormous potential force, of
great capability, and a woman who
bound-—let but the opportunity come her
way—to make for herself enviable
position in the artistic

Ibsen’s Nora, the
course, Mme. Nazimova
tially a doll-wife; it i=s that fact|
the play gets its name, but it takes sor
art to make this clear to the audience.
Mme. Nazimova's pred the
role have relied almost whe m the
lines. She has
spirit of them.
the

saw

is

an

world.
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Her first entrance through
door Into her hous

e after the C

mas shopping is made laughingly:
that, all through the act she simply bub-
bles over with laughter; not laughter

of the lips, but laughter that shakes her
all over, which is a part of her: :
pression of her sou’. And who but Mme
Nazimova conld so portray the childlike
yet womanlike, lovs of Nora for
btand. He is more to her than a hushand:
he Is a demi-god. It is for him that she
has sacrificed herself—knowing no Wrong.
Hlow could it be wrong for her to do a
little thing the doing of which meant the
saving of her husband's life? But more
than this, though the lines of Ibsen do
not, peranaps, show so much, Mme. Nagi-
mova  makes it this Nora
would have done the same thing even if
she had known it was wrong. The
tiful,

her hus-

clear that

childlike simplicity of her acting

the scene with Krogstad is something to
be remembered:

Krogstad—Mrs. Helmer, you have evidently no
clear idea of what you have really done. But |
can assure you it is nothing and nothing
worse than made me an outcas m society,

Nora—Yom! You want me to belleve that you
did a brave thing to save vour wife's life?

Krogstad—The law takes no

Nora—Then it must be a very

Krogstad—Bad or net, if 1
fore a court of law you will
ing to law.

Xora—~1 don't believe tha
me that a daughter has
father anxiety?

ACCo

f motives,
bad law,

lay this document be-
be condemned accord-

+

Do you mean to tell
» right to spare her dying
that & wife has no right to sare

The old fellow raised both hands to his
head and smoothed back his gray hair.
Then he drew a long gigh, and waited In
patience, peering forth In eager expec-
tancy.

For another ten

minutes he remalned
almost motionless, until at last his ear
caught the sound of a footstep coming

her husband’s life? I don’t know much about law,
but I'm sure you'll flud, somewhere or another
that that is allowed. And you don’'t known that—
you, a lawyer! You must be a bad one, Mr
Krogstad

Krogstad—Possibly But Dbusiness—such business

a8 ours—] do understand. You believe that? Very
well; now do as you pleae. RBut this I may tell
you, that if I'm flung into the gutter a second

time, you $hall keep me company
ovt through hall)
Nora istands awhile

(Bows and gowd

thinking n tosses her
head)—Never! He wants to frighten me. I'm not
s0 foolish as that. (Begins folding the children’s

from the direction of Oxferd street, and
a dark figure, passing the window, \'!Am-l
ped beneath the porch.

Next second he flew along the hall tol
the door, opening i1* noiselessly to nd'nt
a woman in a black tailor-made gown
and motor cap, her features but half con-
cealed by a thin veil of griy gauze.

She creossed the threshold without
| speaking, for he. raised his finger as
though to command her silence. Then,
when he had closed the door behind her
{ and siipped the boit into its socket, he
| conducted her along to the dark study,
without uttering a word.

Her attitude and gait was that of fear
and hesitancy: as though she al-eady
regretted having come there, and would
fain make her escape—if escape were
possible,

TO BE CONTINUED TO-MORROW

MARCH 24 IN AMERICAN HISTORY.

149%—Columbus commeneced a campaign against the
natives of Hispaniola and reduced them to snch
obedience that every inhabitant was subjected
to a quarterly tribute to the King of Spain
in gold dust or cotton.

1638 —Canonfeus and Miantonoméh, for forty fathoms
of beads, sold Providence to Roger Williams.

1782—Spain  acknowledzed the independence of the
United States

1820—Stephenson’s “Rocket,”” the first modern loco-
motive, was traveling on & regular schedule
at the rate of from twenty-five to thirty-five
miles an hour.

1564—Gen, Grant, the new commander-in-chief of the
United States army, started for the froot with

Wadsworth

his staff.

1882—Henry Longiellow died. Bomn
2, 1m0,

1884—Twélve persons killed by cyelone in Kentacky.

Febpuary

THE NEW ADDRESS 1S
708 14th St.

All eye examinations are made
by our Mr. Kinsman, who em-
ploys the most effective methods

known to the profession.

An examination of your eyes by
Mr. Kinsman will disclose their
actual condition and the lenses fur-
nished will correct any existing de-
fects.

Kinsman,
708 14th Street.

jand a certain powerful

clothes, Puuses) Buot—-!

did it for love!

‘“his is Nora's first awakening to
rea! duties and responsibilities life
{ Not life as God made it, or interided it
{ should be, but life as it is chained down
by human laws and social customs,
which puts law—a thing of rote—above
justice, and which condemns for an act,
piacidly and blindly ignoring the cause.

That i{s the protest of the play; that
exemplification
of how human life may act and react
upon human life, until if ohe comes to
belleve the lessons that Ihsen
here, he must come to see
his lightest acts may be of
consequence to the whole world. Chat
is the meaning of the fpclusion of Dr,
Rank in the play, the man who suffers
for the sins of his father. That is the
meaning of the substory of Nils Krog-
stad and his wife—poor souls who have
drifted apart and have found ruin and
emptiness and who come together at the
last,

But ever the central theme of the play
is the relation between Nora and her
husband—or rather, not so much in the
relation between these two as between
Nora and the soul that has awakened in
her.

Mme. Nazimova's most powerful acting
was done in the last act, when the awak-
ening comes. Through all her fear for
berself you can seg, by the power of her
genius, has been the fear for the illusions
she may lose; the fear that the miracle
will not happen; that her husband, the
man she has loved and to whom she has
born three children, is an idol with feet
of clay—a coward, a time-server. The
bitter contempt that comes over her is
magnificent, and you have to realize that
it is all the more effective in its marked
change of note because of the lightness
and gayety that this fine actress hag im-
pressed upon you in the eariler scenes.
She tells him that she has come to know
that she has other duties besides those to
her husband and children—her duties to-
ward herself. It was with a bitter con-
tempt and something like loathing that
Nazimova's Nora turns from this hus-
band who has fallen so low in her esti-
mation, and tells him that—

I think before all else I am & human being, fust
as much as you are—or at least 1 will try to be-
come one. I must think things out for myself and
try to get clear about them.

And then, when he in his conceit cannot
follow the course of her mind, the strug-
gle of her soul, she tells him what she
has hoped; how she had longed for the
miracle—the miracle of his self-sacrifice—
and how it had failed her. «:And she so
sends the words at him with scorching
contempt that the man who plays
the part of her busband scems to grow

No, it's impossible, I
the
of

teaches
that even
the gravest

never have |

after|

beau- !

|
|

"‘"‘u'ng amusing and clever,

little before you, and he stands there a
miserable thing that makes a man
ashamed, and you think of Kipling's—

And the fool was stripped to his naked hide,

That is what Nazimova does with Ibsen;
clothes the dry bones of his library play
with the flesk: and blood of real passion
and hot emotion, and makes you live and
fe:] and think. And this is genius!

It is perhaps a‘*pity that Mme. Nazimo-
va's supporting company is not more
adequate to its task, thougzh the loss is
little felt. Mr. Dodson Mitchell, because
of past reputation, is a little di)nppomt«
ing in the role of Helmer—heavy, stolid,
unemotional. The Dr. Rank of Mr. Bran-
don Tynan was very well played, and Mr.
John Emerson as Krogstad was strikingly
good in the last act.

The performance as a whole was one
long to be remembered; and if in her
other plays Mme. Navimova can repeat
the success she made last night, inere
can be po doubt as to the brilliant futura
that awalts her. HECTOR FULLER.

New National-Elsie Janis.

A dainty little actress and 2 dginty
comedy proved = combination of most at-
tractive proportions lest evening at the
New NfUonal Theater, when an audience
probably one of the smartest and most
distinguished of the season, was on hand
to lend aid to the worthy benefit of the
House of Mercy and tc do homage to the
youngest American star—Elsie Janis.

“The Hoyden,” sdapted from the French
by Cosmo Hamilton, is precisely the style
and weight of setting in which ons would
prefér to see Elsie Janis; and if bright
songs, a bunch of pretty and handsomely
dressed girls, snappy comedy, and other-
Wise entertalning business constitute a
success, this show needs to run second to
very few of the performances of its Rind
seen here in quite a while, If plot there
be, no one seems to take much stoek in
{it, the people on the stage are too busy

and the au-
in applauding
in enjoying itseif to bother ahout a
small thing like that. It was a case of
every one being satisfled last night, and

0 “The Hoyden” and Elsie Janis may be
said to have admirably performed their
Joint duty, which is obviously to rescue
us from the parched desert of recent in-
ane attempts to separate the public from
its coin,

dience too much
and

ed

Elsis Janis is the same frolicsome and
charming little girl that we have known
ever since she was “so high,” or there-
abouts. Her capabilities are upon every
one's tongue, and if not, they ought to
be, for she is a home product, and a

elip of a girl who has grown up frem a
state of precocious childhood to be a real
comlort to the public In its cld age. She
has shown us that she has an ambition
above the Imitations in which she first
attained top-line notoriety Last night,
Just as though to prove her versatility,
she gave us Barrymore (Ethel), An
Held, Rose Stahl, and a few others
sccentric mlen, turned a handspring
two, climbed a iree. descended a
from perilous heights, 4:.«1

romped,' hopped, skipped, and
jumped into the affections of the
ence, until, after the

forced to acknowledge

@
1'!
or
iadder
variously

au
cond act, she was
her gratitude in
a curtaln speech, whereupon an enthusi-
ast tore off a corsage bouquet of violets
and threw it upon the stage—with mighty
good alm for one of the falr sex, too,

Joseph Cavthorne, hailed with sh
of laughter upon his entrance,
through the play, in which he has much
to do, enveloped the scene with a thick
fog of his familiar Dutch dialect, and
seemed unable to keep his r's from r-r-
rolling all r-r-round the stage. He has
one of the funniest roles he has had for
some time, and made good in furnishing
nearly all of the comedy. having little or
no assistance from the male portion of
the cast. He and Miss Janis makea an
excellent comeady team, and sang a Dutch
song together most effectively. Caw-
thorne's topieal song, “That's Why I'm
Single,” was repeatedly encored. BEqually
catchy was Miss Janis' “I'm Growing
Fond of You.”

The cast surrounding Miss Janis is an
excellent one, and includes Nellie Beau-
mont, Arthur Stanford, Samuel Reed,
Annie Esmond, Jessie Richmond, who has

S

uts

and all

& voice of unusual sweetness; Edgar
Haisted, and La Noveta, danssuse.
The scenic effects are tasteful and have

an appearance of freshness, which
the lateness of the season.
are beautiful and expensive-looking, at
least. The orchestra is under the direc-
tion of Robert Hood Bowers, who, with
John L. Goiden, is responsible for most
of the music sung during the perform-
ance,

“The Hoyden” is a good show and a
clean one, and amusing from start to
finish. It is swift, and has a go to 1t
that many a more pretentious musical
comedy might envy.

The Columbia—Maxine Eilllott,
Whether by accident or design 1s not
apparent, but Miss Maxine Elliott's new
play, “Myself<Bettina,” is decidedly in
keeping with leap year, for the heroine
proposes, or at least takes the initiative
in a decided declaration of love, It is an
interesting and pleasing little play, show-
ing to a marked degree the femininity of
its source, but teaching. a high moral
lesson, with a clear exposition of some
New England village characters; a suf-
ficlent quantity of exhiflarating comedy,
and some clever lines, all put together
by means of an interesting story. Be-
sides all this, the personality and beauty
of the star, assisted by a company of
quality, contribute toward making an en-
tertainment well worth the while,

Bettina and Mamie Dean are half-sis-
ters, the former Inheriting alj the money
of the family and going out from the
peaceful precinets of the Puritanical vil-
lage into the gayer life of a large city,
with the ultimate purpose of cultivating
her voice, really good, to the quality of
high operatic attainments. The latter,
although unknowingly having the true
caltber of artistic vocal accomplishment,
remaing in the humdrum atmosphere of
the straight-laced town. Bettina, how-
ever, loveg John Marshall, the pastor of

defies
The costumes

WHERE T0 DINE.

LITTLEHUNGARY
711 @ St 2neovsatcs:

M-comeo.
Cafe and Restaurant
for Ladies and Gentiemen.
First-class Austro-Hungarian Coeoking,
Lunch, 12 0 3. ....0c000cvicicrsens B8
DINNeT, B 8. ....concninascns anses S
Served by white waiters,
Hungarian coocert evary evening.

= { zanne
literally |

The kind uthlguee of our patrons is respectfully solicited
for any inconvenience that may arise incident to the unannounced
removal of departments to new locations. The final work of the
extensive improvements planned for our store has been entered

npon and everything will ke

in shipshape very soon.

8™ ST 8 Pa Ave. -
“THE 'BUSY CORNER'

A novelty are side-bordered lawns
to seli at 19¢c a yd.

Very sheer lawns.

Groundwork of white, with stripes or polka dots, in Copen-
hagen blue, light blue, lavender, pink, brown, green, navy, rose,

and black and side border to match.

This lawn will make up into very stylish suspender,

style dresses.

You are sure to like this lJawn, and we may

Morai—Buy to-day.
First Floor—-8. Kann, Sons & Co.

jumper, or other

not have any left later.

the quiet flock, and before going abroad,
refurns fur a brief visit to the place of
Ler childhood, really for tae purpose of
satisfying herself whether or not the old
love still lives,

She disturbs the serene atmosphere for
a while by the expression of the freer
views of life which she has imbibed by
her life in the ecity, views distinctly
distasteful to the people of the narrow
and tradition-hemmed community. She
organizes an entertainnient for the benefit
of the church and Introduces a Salome
dance, which shocks the sensibilities of
the family at the first rehearsal and
breaks up the show. She then goes on &
kalf-escapade with Lennox Marshall, the
worldly brother of the minister, who
should have been married to Mamie Dean,
but now is beat on transferring his af-
fections to Bettina, and upon the pair
returning from the dance in the early
morning, he declares his love, and the
declaration is heard by Mam'e, concealed
behind the cver-faithful curtain, ané the
true state of affairs as existing between
Lennox and Mamie is revealed to both
Bettina and John Marshall before the
termination of the scene, She (Bettina)
is furious, bu{ John in true Christian
spirit forgives the erring one, and urges
her to redeem her fault by endeavoring to
lead a higher life, hers striking the key-
note of the story. Bettina, thinking on
his words, sees things clearer, and after
preventing a marriage between Lennox
and Mamie, gives up her own ambition
and money that her sister may cultivate
her great voice, and finally declares her
love for John Marshall which has really
been, in spite of her artistic
ment and high aspirations,
force in the shaping of her career.
the story of self-sacrifice taught and
practiced by John Marshall throughout |
his life, and attained by a single stroke
by Bettina for his love's sake.

Miss Elliott, usual, is very en-;
gaging in the leading role. Her superb
naturzal gifts of and figure are
accentuated by a remarkable personality
and grace of bearing, while her express-
ive powers are certainly of more than
ordinary force. She plays the character
with cenvincing =kiil, and at uo time
during her presence on the stage did she
fail to dominate the entire situation.

She receives splendid support from her
company. Mr. Robert Drouet appears as
Rev, John Marshall, and he gives a good
presentation of tha quiet, yet forceful
character of the New England pastor,
and Miss Mary Jerrold Is effective as
Mamie Dean, the erring half-sister, dis-
playing marked evidezces of strong emo-
tional power, and Miss Helen Tracy is
clever as the narrow, prim, and upright
Christine Marshall

The comedy of the play—and It is a
very delightful ingredient—is furnished
by Mr. Grant Mitchell, as Charley Hope,
an exuberant church worker; Miss Su-
Perry, as Anabelle Greenleaf, his
co-worker, and Miss Sarah McVicker,
the sharp-voiced, hard-sensed
England house servant. he delin-
eations of Mr. Mitchell and Miss Mec-
Vicker were especially faithful as to
character depiction and highly prolific of
humorous results.

Chase’'s—Polite Vaundeville,

The programme at Chase’'s Theater yes-
terday afternoon and evening was a de-
lightful one, and longer than usual, but
interest grew as the show progressed.
The last act, the Romany Opera Com-
pany, was the best thing offered. This
romany Opera Company a band »f
some eight or ten, made up in the tradi-
tional gypsy costumes. They sang beau-
tifully, both in solo and chorus, many of
the long-familiar opera afrs that have be-
come prime favorites, The chorus werk,
partienlarly in the *“Soldiers’ Chorus”
from “Faust,” évidenced most conscien-
tious work on behalf of all. The soloists
were Ettore Campana, Alexander Bevan,
Lola Renard, and Mary Obey. A choice
violin solo was also given by Miss Rosa
Garrettl. This company is sald to be one
of the most popular in vaudeville,

Mr. Hymack, styled “The Chameleon
Comedian,” was a very amusing feature.
He ha@d a surprise every minute. The fa-
eility and rapidity with which he changed
his gloves, necktie, collar, coat, or what-
ever it might be, was a revelation that
might save lots of time if we could learn
to follow his example. Miss Fanny Rice
was the cause of much joliiment with her
minfature embodiments of Roosevelt,
Bryan, Rockefeller, and others. She never
falls to please. Tom Nawn and Company,
in a =kit wherein he plays “Pat,” and a
genil, impersonated—if such a thing is
possible—by Miss Charlotte Apellse, takes
a principal part, add lots of lightness to
the entertainment. The opening number
is Torcat, a Frenchman, who demon-
strates the possibility of such a thing as
a trained rooster. He has several of
them. The Five Majors sing. whistle,
and play the piano. Mr. and Mrs. Kemp
reproduced some gorgeous views taken in
Arizona, to the accompaniment of an
instructive and interesting talk. The
vitagraph picture, “A Runaway Horse,”™
shows what a horse may do in the way
of creating wreck without disaster.

The Academy—"Me, Him, and L”

Hurtig & Beamon presented for the
third season the second edition of the
musical comedy, “Me, Him, and 1" to a
highly pleased, ¢apacity audience at the
Academy last night. The bright, eccen-
tric trio of comedians—Wrothe, Watson,
and Arlington—are featured as the stars
of the company, ¢ast as three trampe.
Tie story tells of their ruany efforts to
reach the far-off country overrin with
those who seek their fortuties among the
new-found gold fields. The many unex-
pected conditions and obstacies which
they master and finally overcome are
formed )into three acts of clever comedy
situations, bright melodles, and graceful
dances, and numerous very well- planned
specialties, which seemed to gain new
popularity and be as pleasing as ever to
lovers of this ¢lass of eatertainment.

The production 4s good, the company
clever,” and, taken as a whole, it is the
best all round and most satisfactory even-
Ing’s entertainment given at the New
Academy this season. The three stars—
Worthe, Watson, and Arlington—were
given a fine weicome, and delighted the
auditors throughout the three acts with
their clever comedy, songs, and dances.
Mr. Billy W. Watson, an old Washington
favorite, had the house with him from his
first entrance, and furnishes excellent
reasons for his friends' ovation extended
bim. Miss Agnes Lynn was without doubt
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the most clever and truly pleasing among
the large female portion o the company,
which has 2 most capabla, pretty, and
graceful number of girls, who can sing
and dance in a most greceful manner.
The production throughout is satisfactory
in every way and affords a highly pleas-
ing evening’'s entertainment.

Majestic—Under Southern Skies.”

That talented woman playwright, Lottie
Blair Parker, hag discovered to a re-
markable degree the gecret of winning
public approval, few authors having se-
cured so lasting a demand for their writ-
ings. While Ler plays have never claim-
ed rank as powerful drafnas, they possess
that attribute, far more rare, which for
want of better expression, we call homely

beauty. Long after the story of “Under
Southern Skies,” which is this week
playing at the Majesticc has bheen
forgotten, its atmosphere of 8sweet
Southern culture, of gentlewomen and
gentlemen, will stay with us The
production which Manager Weston has |
secured is uniformly good. All of the
characters are satisfactorily handled, and
a few of them excellently. Mr. Gulse
plays Maj. Crofton with much dignity
and inteiligence. His readings are gquiet

and Impressive. The work of Mr. Stewart

and Mr. Walsh, as the good and bad
suitors for the'hand of the heroine, re-
spectively, is very acceptable, neither al-
lowing his enthusiasm to « y him be-
yond the probabilities. The Col, Daubeny
of Mr. Seigman is a clever character
sketch, and Mr. Rogers does good work
as the clergyman. The leading feminine

role is in the hands
who ig very conscient!
successful, though

Miss McHenry
and reasonahly
at times more intense

| than is required. Miss Myrtle Hass has
only a small part. but plays it v
daintlly, and is very attractive withal
It is lu be regretted that her opportuni-
ties are not larger. Miss Ward and Mlss
Vollmer contribute execellent negro char-
acters.

The Gayety—Buarlesque,
The attraction at t!

the Gayety Theater
this week

i

is the Blue Ribbon Girls, an
excellent company of clever comedians |
backed by a graceful chorus. The show |
opens with a one-act farce entitled “atl
Monte Carle,” in which there Is nm«‘?;;
humer and many catchy songs. 'I'Y:r-|
“Merry Widow,” by Miss Ida May, was
heartily applauded ose eccen
comedians, Charles Rice and Fred Cod

lead the company

Anna Armstrong and May
the ollo with singing a:
feature of the show is th«
who performs some -e'n
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The Lyceum—Burlesque,
Frank B. Carr's Thoroughd is at
The

{the Lyceum this week.

esques are full of v 1
rn:de with several pleasing
ensembles. Harry Le Clair is the star
of the company in his dramatic charact
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MME. GADSKI RECITAL
Only Appearance of Great Artist In
This City Next Sunday,

The forthcoming engagement of Mme
Johanna Gadski at the New National
Theater next Sunday evening promises to
be one of the chief events of

musical season. As this will be th
appearance of the great artist

tu“. Howard and Linder

in coni
and the

the local

Iv

e C

this

surpassed even the expectations
m.’umgr.ms"u In the r"*ks of the Metro-
politan Grand COpera Company,
Gadski won fame as th{' pri
prano, but' it has been the concert
stage that her latest triumphs have
won.
The programme announced for Wash
ington is as follows:
Classical songs —
Wald,” Mother O Sing M
Franz; “Frue Mingﬁnaom.
Cradie Song,” Schumann; “Hark!
the Lark!” “Whe Is Sylvia?
French and American rmrpw‘-:—
“Aime-mel,"” Bemberg: *“Nous-almons.'
Saint-Saens; “A Maid Sings Light,” Mac-
Dowell; “Verborguée Wunden,™” F. La
Forge; “Like the Rosebud,” La Forge;
“June,” Mrs. H. H. A. Beach.
Modern German songs—'‘Mit
Primula Veris.” Grieg: *‘Freundliche
fon.," *“‘Staenchen,” R. Strauss; “Verbor-
genhelt.” “Er ist's” H. Walf; “Dich
theure Halle” (“Tannhauser’”). Wagner.
Frank La Forge, pianist, will be heard
in two aumbers, “Rhapsodie” and “Theme
Varie' the latter his own composition.
The advance sale of tickets is being
conducted by T. Arthur Smith, of 1411 F
street northwest. | Mme. Gadski is ap-
pearing this séason under the direction of
Loudon Charlton.
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—ALL THIS WEEK-
AMERICA'S GREATEST MIRTH-PROVOKERS,
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Ouly local theater offering exclusively American
and foreign stars of the first rank
CHARLES DILLINGHAM PBESI'-XTS

ELSIE JANIS

In the “Classiest” Comedy with Musie,
“THE HOYDEN"
75 CLEVER PLAYERS, INCLUDING
JOSEFPH CAWTHORN.

REXT
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BELASCO ==

TO-NIGHT ™=oor gt md 7

maorrow Matinee.

Mme. NAZIMOY

in ADOLL’S HOUSE

Taursday and Fridey Nights and Sat. Matices,

HEDDA GABLER

Saturday Night Only,

THE COMET
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MONSEN LECTURES

DIRECTION BREESE STEVENS
TUESDAY, MAR 31 AT 439, “OLD MEXICO.”
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COURSE TICKETS $0. §.00, AND 232
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SPRING MEETING
Washingion Jockey Club

March 23 to April 14

SIX RACES DAILY
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SIXTH LECTURE

By EDWARD HOWARD GRIGGS,
The Fiaal Attitude,

THE TEMPEST

WEDNESDAY, MAR. 25, AT S P. M.
CHURCH OF OUk FATHER, I5TH AND L STS.

Benefit of Washington Plargronnds Ass'n, Tickets,
Sic and T8¢, at T. Arthwr Smith's Ml F =

SKATIRG RINK, CONVENTION HALL

THE GREAT THREE-MILE RACE,
CHAMPIONSHIP 1908
Between MR. PRESTON PORTER; MR Jack
O'BRIEN, the "985 Filyer, and MR. JACK WO~
WORTH. Washington's Pride,
THUESDAY NIGET, MARCH 8
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