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ABOUT

The Un-moral and the Im-moral

e un-moral woman is in the
s again. Not the im-moral
p—goodness, no! How can you

#o trude?
You mustn’t say peoplé are immoral
more—that's old and, besides, it

bigote

and narrow-minded. If
immoral, somebody ought to
law against it, or something.

t, entirely different.
A e immoral woman isn't invited—
you'd never think of leaving the un-
moral woman out. The immoral
pan is a “leper’—the un-moral
is a “type.”

*' You shudder at the very name of
jmmoral woman.,” When you hear
yn-moral. woman is going to
to the same week-end, you
urry and pack your sultcase and
catch the first train you ‘can get to

; there and begin to “study her.”
"8he seems to do about the same
things as the immoral woman, but she
: 't do them for the same reason,
what makes all the difference. She
s up families and runs away
with married men and takes little boys
ay from tleir mammas and teachesy
g girls to drink too much cham-
e—oh, it really keeps you quite
) "to study the ways of the un-
morsl woman, but, no matter what she
does, or how she does it, you mus
never forget the difference between
first two syllables, That's the

those
whole story. % :
"Rn gettng just tive ‘least little bit
in the world tired of the un-moral
woman—and the un-moral man—
honestly, now, aren’'t you?

I oan stand the Immoral people

s

place in the world or they wouldn’t be
here—and then you always have a

what they ar e it or leave it.
You pay your money—and they take
their choice,

1 never can see anything so very
mysterious or so very alluring about
these un-modral persons, What's the

secret?

1 used to like mysteries and hints
and whispers, I wish I could remem-
ber how many times I've thought that
love’ with some dark-eyed
stranger, just because he was a stran~
ger and his eyes were mysteriously
dark, And#honlgn.;tsdtodouhe
always turned out e a8 common-
place 48.8 1 otptt.:rndt moarl:og:
as WD as 2 T Of
an ':' -fashioped . thimble,

I've ‘found out by thig time that
the man who looks queer is queer, and
youw'd have to argue with me for a

Beverd! mon of experimenting and
study in- & Hﬁ:bcft‘ rfutrch institute
haye, i:.‘,pi bl‘ pment in which,

e i {eity

n
y old, At
L2 no: sy luncﬁ
G : W possesses &
of tbu:r' qualities. An investigaior in
the institution raferred to was permit-
devote his entire time to research
this line, ﬁuer two years of labor
he has announced that he has produced
e substance -which apparentl comes
very near meeting the 'Jﬁfetol demand
to appearance, plasticity and dur-
:tm . 4¢ such ‘proves to be the case
- ir'%m %u'?“nﬁh:ng:vi'gr g
A e a 0
glarns pobidnen (DL ik St e
; t color o
w.;‘th is somotmn{ which dental experts
have long louﬂh in vain., Beforc the
new cement placed on the market,
dentists in various parts of the country
will be permitted to exverirgent with it
and rtain more fully than tests to
date have shown, what its stréngth and
durab llt'ghare. and if it witl retain its

year to convince me that there isn't|

something queer about a woman who

keeps on acting as if there were. The

woman with advanced ideas—how in-
teresting that sounds and how disap-
pointing it is to find out that she has
the old, old-fashioned ideas that made
Delilah famous,

Honesty Needs no Explanation,

Honest people, decent people, well
meaning people, normal people—thess
require and want no explanations.

When a woman acts like a thief, ten
chances to one she is a thief, and when
she's around I'm just mean enough to
lock up my purse and hide what few
trinkets I happen to have. When a
man tells me that nobody likes him
because he's different, I make up my
mind to stop trying to like him then
and there.

“Different” people are very interest-
ing—at first. They always turn out
to be a good deal more than different
before you get thru with them.

1 do wish we'd get thru talking about
the psychology of the situation when
a woman marries e man for his money
and killg him. What is there peycholo-
gical about that? %

1 do wish we wouldn't begin to speak
of the reaction of this and the reastion
of that when a young fellow murders
his father-in-law to get his father-in-
law’s money.

What a relief it will be when we g0
back to the good old-fashioned way of
calling a spade a epade, and let it
go at that,

When that day comes I shall kiss
my hand to the un-moral woman and
say, “Good-by, you e, good rid-
dance to bad rpbbish!’

new composition, which is a silicate
cement, will uud'ouo this test sucCess-

fully.
A Grapefruit Fernery

One of the prettiest greeneries for the
gﬂ(%n‘ table, on amyl when i }l‘h
ers are heim\g. s made by planting
thickly the seeds of grapefruit. ep in
a warm place and water daily. In a
fortnight, the tiny. shoots will appear.
In. another fortnight the leaves unfold
and soon there is a mass of rich, glossy
freen that will outlast a dozen ferner-
es
the

:ll r:ht. ordinery sort obtained from
orist,

Altho this item may ‘not be as helpful
at this season, when garden flowers are
plentiful, as in the winter, it would_be
well to clip it out and save it for Wie
fern is not affected by the steam heat
or gas, as meny table ferns often are.

MARSHMALLOW BLISS.

Half a pint of rich cream, one pound
of chopped English walnuts, and one
pound of marshmallows cut in small
pieces. Pack in a mold, chill on ice fully
eight hours before serving, and  cover
with whipped cream at the last moment
before serving. Instead of marshmal-
;owne,d sliced bananas may be used, if pre-
erred.

color, e producers believe that the
Wr——_-

(Continued from Yesterday.)
CHAPTER XXVIIl.

In which he Introduces an Innovation
In motion-picture production; appropri-
ates an amusing mustache, and wagers
eighty doliars on three hours’ work,

: , what are we going to do about
1t 7 Mr, Sennett asked when the flicker
of the second film had ccased, and wée
!t‘now it a worse failure than the tirst.

Looks M{uleu. doesn't it 7

“Yes,” said, with a sinking heart,
for after all I had had

a flicker of ho
for success this time. We had both
worked hard, and now we were tired and
discouraged, I went alone to my dress-
ing-room, shut the door and sat down to
think it over.

The trouble with the films, I decided,
was lack-of spontancity. I was stiff,
[ took all the surprise out of the scenes
by anticipating the next motion. When;}
I walked against a tree I showed I knew
I would hit it, long before I did. I was
so determined to be funny that every
muscle in my body was stiff and serious
with th® strain. And then that con-
founded clicking of the camora and the
effort it took to keep from looking at it—
and the constant fear of spolling a foot
of“;‘l{m. {

_you're a fallure,” 1 sald, lookin
at myself in the mirror, "\'ou're,u (aﬂs
ure, no good, down and out. You.can't
mn:l;{‘n t-h:lr*ma f'llm. You're beaten by
e ck and an inch of ce
n.rre a roue{r. ino mm’“k"!"llu!oid, *on

was 80 furious at that tha -
ed the mirror into nitsa with l‘ﬂ\'- ’f::ta'hl
walked up and down the dressing-room,
hating myself and the camera and the
£ilm, and the whole detestable business.
I thought of haughtily stalking sur and
telling Mr. Sennett T was thruy with the
whole thing, 1 was going back to Lon-

on where I was appreclated, T'hen I

ew he would be glad ro let e go:

he would say to himself that [ was no
good in the plctures, and T wouid always

now it was true, My vanity ached nat
the thought. No malter how mich sue-
pess 1 ¢, no matter how loud the aud!.
ence applauded, I would always say to

yself, ‘‘Very well for you, but you
Em you falled in the cinemas.”

With a furious gesture I grobbed my

at and went out to find Mr., Semwnett.

was on the stage watching the work
another company. 1 walked np to him
a sort of cold rage and said: ‘‘See
ere, Mr. Bennett, T ean succeed in this

y work. know 1 can. You let

e have a chance to do things the way

want to and I'!l show you.”

don’'t know what I can do. You've
Bad the best scenarios we've got and

we haven't hurried you,” he paid, rea-
sonably, “You know the rest of the
companies get out twp reels a week,
and we've taken three weeks to do
what we've done with you—about a reel
and a half."”

‘“Yes, but the conditions are all wrong,”
I hurried on. “Rehearsing, over and
over, and no chance to vary an inch, and
then that clicking beginning just when I
start to play. And I miss a cane, I have
to have a cane to be funny.”

It must have sounded childish enough.
Mr., Scnnett looked at me in surprise,

“You can have a cane, if that's what
you want., But I don't know how you
are going to make pictures without re-
hearsing, and without a camera,”” he

sald.
— ‘1 want to make up my own scenarios
as I go along., I just want to go out on
the stage and be funny,” I said. “And 1
want the camera to keep goingiall the
time, 80 I can forget about it.”

“Oh, see here, Chaplin, you capn’'t do
that. Do you know what film ‘costs?
Four cents a foot, a thousand feet of
film. You’'d waste thousands of dollars’
worth of it in a season. You sce that
yourself. Great Scot, man, you can't
take pictures that way.”

“You give me a chance at it, and I'll
show you whether I can or not,”” I re-
plied, “Let me try it, just for a day or
#0, just one scene, If the filim's spoiled,
I'll pay for it myseil."

We argued it out for a long time, The
notion seemed utterly crazy to Mr. Sen-
nett, but after all I had made a real syc-

must have been great at my failure on
the films. Finally he consented to let
me try making pictures my own way, on
 condition that I should pay the salary of
‘the operator and the cost of the spoiled

film.

That night I walked up and down the
street for hours, planning the outlines of
a scenario and the make-up I would
wear, My cane, of course, and the loose,
baggy trousers, which are always funny
on the stage; I don’t know why. I ge-
bated a long time about the shoes, My
feet are small, and I thought perhaps
they would seem funnier in tight shoes,
under the baggy trousers. At last, how-
ever, 1 decided on“the long, flat, floppy
ngloes, which would trip me up unexpect-
edly,

These details determined upon, I was

discovered I was hungry, and remembered
that I had eaten no dinner.

into a cafeteria for a cup of coffee, and
there 1 saw,a mustache, a little, crip-
pled moustathe, worn by a very dignified,

cess in comedy, and his disappointment.

returning to my hotel, when suddenly 1| 4a

THESE ARE TH

INote the Wide Skirts, Cape or Shawl-Like Collars and Full Sleeve

H® vagaries of the weather
are often such that we are
forced to hold the top-coat
as our most useful and de-
pendable garment. Onenever
knows when a few hours’ great heat
may give place to a chilly wind, 8o
the practical, long coat of light-
weight material is added to every
well selected summer wardrobe.
_ Here the heavier silks woven with
rough surfaces play an important
part—tussore, shantung, grosgrain and
faille are numbered among the fa-
vored varieties, Ofall these, shantung
is probably the most durable and be-

|
solemn gentleman, who was eating soup.

He dipped his spoon into the bowl, and
the mustache guivered apprehensively,
He raised the spoon, and the moustache

drew back in alarm. He put the soup to
Hps, and the mustache bhacked up !
| white mustache,

his
ugainst his nose and clung there.

It was the funniest thing I had ever
seen. 1 choked my coffee, gasped, finally
laughed outright. 1 must have & mus-
tache like that! ?

Next day, dressed in the costume I
bad chosern, I gliued the mustoche (o
my lip before the. dressing-room mirror,
and shouted at the reflection. It was
funny; it was uproariously funny! It
waggled when I laughed, and I laughed
again, I went out on the stage, still
laughing, and followed by a shout of
mirth from everyone who saw me,
tripped on my cane, fell over my shoes,
got the camera man to shouting with
mirth, A crowd collected to watch me
work, and I plunged into my first scene
in high spirits,

I played the scene over and over, in-
trodueing funnier effects each time. 1
enjoyed it thoroly, stopping every time
I got out of the range of the cemera
to laugh again. The other actors, watch-
ing behind the camora, held their sides
and howled, as my old audiences had
done, when 1 was with Carno, ‘“This,"”
I sald to myself, tﬂumphantly, “This
il‘zomg to he a success!’

hen the camera finally stopped
cllcklng. all my old self-confidence and
gﬂda ad come back to me, “Not so
ad, what?'’ I sald, triumphantly twirl-
ing my cane, and in sheer good spirits I
pratended to fall against the camera,
wringing a shout of terror from the
operator. Then, modestly disclaiming
the praises of the actors, tho indeed I
felt that they were less than I deserved,
I went whistling to my dressing room,

‘“How soon do you want to see the
film, Mr. Chaplin?” the operator asked,
tapping at my door, while I was chang-
ing into street clothes.

“Just as soon as you can have it, old
top,” I replied, cheerfully. “Oh, by the
way, how many feet did we use?”’

“Little over two thousand,” he called
back, and I heard the sound of his re-
treating feet,

A little over two thousand! At four
cents a foot! Iighty dollars! 1 felt as
tho a little cold breeze was blowing on
my back. Nearly a month’'s salary with
Carno. wagered on the success of three
bours’ work! After all, I thought, I was
not sure how the film would turn out,
the beastly machine might not see the
humor of my acting, good as it had been,
1 finished dressing in a hurry, and went
out to find Mr. Sennett and show him
the film in the dark room.
1 sat in the edge of my chair in the

rk room, waiting .for the picture to
flesh on the screen, thinking of that
eighty dollars, which alternately loomed
large as a fortune and sank Into in-
significance. If the picture was good
-—3 but suppose it, to, was a [allure!

By ANNETTE BRADSHAW

ocoming, and it certainly taflors well

Coats suitable for motoring, travel-
ing and afternoon wear are of this
effective material, and the newest
“models have wide skirts, cape or
shawl-like collars, full sleeves and
broad cuffs.

The stunning coat, of which the
back view is given, is of natural
shantung, An odd feature of this
model is the fan-shaped inset in the
back of the wide cape. It hangs far
below the waistline, and is pleated.
Wide bell-shaped cuffs finish the long
sleeyes, and a high, standing collar
gives a touch of trig smartness to the

‘neck line.

" Grosgrain sflk of that rich oolor
known as midnight blue is used for
the second coat. It is more dressy in
character than the coat of shantung,
and is suitable to wear over after-
noon frocks.

This coat is out so that it flares
gradually from the shoulders. The
cape-collar forms points in front and
at the back. Large silk tassels of the
same shade of blue are hung from
each point. A tassel trims each point
which hangs from under the sleeves,
the neck line is pointed in front, and
a narrow half-collar turns down over
the cape at the back.
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| Ship Baby
Chicks

There is no phase of the poultry
business that has attaimed the wide-
opread popularity and to such
enormous proportions as the traffic in
gng-old chicks. lThll buslno:: em-

odies the underlying princ u
which all successful r}m‘p : .m
must be based—full value and a bar-
gain to both buyer and the seller,
something that other departments of
the poultry dustry have not been
persistently accused of.

Nearly every poultry plant that hag
eggs and stock for sale is in the mar-
et for day-old ‘chick business, and in
addition there are & number of large
plants scattered over the country
which specialize in them alone, buying
up thousands of eggs from neighbor-
ing keepers of pure-bred stock, hatch-
ing them in their mammeoth incuba-
tors and shipping the chicks eut over
the country to their numerous cus-
tomers.

It is not uncommon for these plants
to have an incubator capacity of 120,-
000 eggs at one setting.

There are two favorable conditions
which make the shipment of baby
chicks just taken froma the bator
to distances as great as 1 mfles
safe and practical. One is that each
chick is supplied by nature with suf-
ficient food (in the form of the egg
yolk) to make feeding unnecessary—
mz.injurioul—-tor from two to
ee ve lftt.t l.n.u‘shln..

in
thr
The other is the principle upon
whic
brooders i based, being that 2§ of the
tiny little fellows closely packed in one
compartment of the fibre board Z
in which they are shipped, generate
enough heat of their own to keep each.
and every one warm and comfortable
until their destination is reached.
Chicks are shipped in boxes contain-
ing 25, 50 and 100 chicks, the 50 d.zg
having two compartments and the 1
A
e losses duri transit are very

}l—in fact, much smaller than one
would naturally suppose. The-hatoh-
erfes usually guavantes safe arrival
and full count and place two or three
extra chicks in each compartment as
insurance against possible loss. Good,
strong chicks lho% however, come
thru, even iconsi !
safe and sound, and many times the
purchaser upon opesing up the box
finds he has 105 lively little fellows
instead of even 100 ordered and paid
for, .

Our - largest venture In bug:
chicks was the purchase of 1100 a
years ago. These came a distance of |
shape, there being only
ones in the entire lot,
were counted

found we had 32 extra chicks and were
that number to the good. pur-

ﬁ LITTLE girl was standing on &

and said: “Oh, goodness mel

haif,

my daughter back.

Then I would be stranded in California,
thousands of miles from home, and
where would I get the eighty dollars?
The shutter clicked open, and the
negative began to flicker on the screen.
I saw myself, black-faced, with a little
and enormous ‘white
shoes, wa.lkinq in great dignity across
the patch of ht. I saw myself trip
over my shoes, I saw the mustache quiv-
er with alarm, I saw myself stop, look
wise, twirl my cane knowingly, and hit
myself on the roge. Then, suddenly in
the stiliness, I heard a loud chuckle fromn
Mr, Sennett. The picture was good, It

wWas very md.
“Well, Chaplin, you've done it! By

George, you've certainly got the comedy!
It's a corker!” Mr, Sennett said, clap-
ping me heartily on the back as we cam2
out of the dark room, ‘You've wasted
a lot of film, but bang the film! You're
worth it! Go on and finish this up. 1'd
like to release it next week.”

(Cont}nuﬁmorrow.)

GRACE CUNARD PROVES
SHE IS A REAL RIDER

Pony in Circus Ring Tried to Run
Off With Her.

Grace Cunard, who is playing the
title role in “Peg o' the Ring,” under
the direction of Francis Iord, had a
touch of circus “atmosphere” this week
not in the script. While a big scene
was being filmed in a circus ¥set,”
with clowns, audience, ringmasters
and others scattered around, Grace's
duty was to ride in the ring on a beau-
tiful dappled pony. She did so,
just as the camera had ceased turning,
the horse became frightened, In a
minute the clowns and audience had
scattered, but Miss Cunard waved
away the stage hands who went to
her assistance, “I'll master him my-
self,” she sald. After an anxious mo-
ment in which it seemed as If the
horse would throw her, she managed
to tame the animal for the mnext
geene.

Alice Joyce will return to the screen
soon,

Pearl White bought a house recent-
ly in Bayside, L. 1.

- —

Eight big film productions are to
open on Broadway soon. “La Boheme”
fs one of them. “Civilization” and
“The Fall of a Nation” are two more,

but |

CHARLES CHAPLIN GIVES
MARIE DORO A CAMERA

Marie Dorv, the brilliant Lasky etar,
celebrated her birthday anniversary
last Friday night. Quite a party was
arranged for her at -her; Hollywood
home, Among her gifts was a com-
plete motion picture camera, presented
her by Charlde Chaplin. Nou sooner
was the gift received than an auto-
mobile was' despatched to the studlo, |
and some lights hurried to the Dexter
home—a scenarfo written and photo-
graphed with the little camera. Later
in the week the scenes were projected
‘n the basement vf the house and
promises to be a great success, The
cast was an all-star one, including
Douglas Fairbanks, Charlie Chaplin,
Eldott Dexter, Miss .Doro and others.

SCOTTISH HIGHLANDERS
MEET MARY PICKFORD

No ambassadoy \or government dig-
nitary was given h more enthuslastic
1eception by the visitors of the Allied
Pazaar than was accorded to Mary
Pickford when she stepped in the
Grand Central Palace,

Mrs, Benjamin Guinness, Miss Con-
stance Collier and Miss Janet Scud-
der, who were her hostesses, had anti-
cipatad 4 demonstration, and so sent
« guard of Scottish Highlanders to
meet her at the entrance and escort
her to the Parisian Tea Gardens, But
an entire regiment could not have kept
ithe crowd away from little Mary. Be-
fore she was fairly in the building
the Highlanders lost their charge and
went marching on without her,

When Little Mary was found again
she was lifted upon the stage, pre-
sented with a bouquet of roses that
e¢ntirely obscured her from the crowd
that surged around, and autographed
photographs of her were.auctioned off
by Douglas Fairbanks, -

The pictures bBrought high prices,
and when they were disposcd of Little
Mary’s party bag was put up for sale.
Miss Pickford announced tkat she had
made it herself and that the pur-
chaser might keep the gloves, hand-
kerchief and powder contained therein,
The bag hrought $35. Owen Moorn,
who was lost in the mob at the en-

trightful, for 'twill break my

MOTION:
~ D ,

West Bloor, Charles

Academy, 1 f
cn.%?m, 'xl’holglcomllar."-

Aster, Dundas and Arthur, “The Wed-
ding Guest.”

Cariton, Cleo Ridgley
M.'k"’

Cum-Bac
Triangle,” 5

in “The Love

1012 Dovercourt, “The Black
parts, ‘

i

borlc, 1098 W. Bloor, Ossin Johnsen, In
“Fighting Bob.”

Empress, 317 Yonge, Valeska Suratt,
“The Soul of Broadway,” 30 changes cos.

"Family, 2173 East Queen, Dorothy
Bernard, “The Llittle Gypsy.

Garden, Spadina and College, ““Medra’;
B acts. " .

and Queen, Chaplin, In

Globe, Tornulaz' -
ckford,

“Police’”; Mary

Griffin Yon?o and Shuter, Mrs. Fiske
in “Vanl'cy Falr.,”

His Maj'ny'l, Hazel Dawn In “The
Feud Girl,’

h the success of the fireless|

| enou

2ad when they
heting 5 et

The impression seems to prevail
among many growers of house
Plants that they ought to be
trl:pc.)ttod yearly. The truth _of

e ‘'matter is—they should be
repotted when they need it ,and this
may be annually or semi-annually, or
once in two years, There should he
no stated time for it. 'Che condition
of & plant must decide the matter,

This brings up the question: How
are we to know when r is
u,m—u-{'l Study your plants for the
answer to this question. If they not
seem inclined to grow, turn them out
of_their pots and examine their roots.

If the soll is a mass of roats and
these have woven a network of them-
selves about the ball -of earth, tle
probahilities are that about all the
fertility that was in it has been made
use of and fresh soil should be given,
But if the soil is not full of roota you
may rest assured that repotting is not
necessary at this time,

Pl
ants oﬂemktzwft‘““ “?OE

other causes t
wac than St T s o 3
m & e e, Or you

may have used -oulﬁnch ?nhr ‘xn
them that the goil bas soured and a
diseased cendition has get In in con-
sequence, : : R
may have oaed iham o excessiys

ay ve R In ex Ve
quantity ‘and thereby given your
plants a vegytable dy ia.  In such
cenes repotting is not needed. You
must t the treatment you give
your plants before you can expect im-
provement in them.

When you r ? plant do not
Rerdh e ool S8 ut s

of, * Yy u 8 ‘yoots the
better it will B:‘;or“&ﬂ plant.
away all the soil from ' the w‘f
side of the ball that will come
u‘vzyb wl:hout .1!&“;;‘ th: I:.tl
0 e satisfied with that. ¢ O\
(a: plant into its new pot En’? p“u
t fresh soil about it firmly ' and
water it to thoroly settle tha selk

Do not ufn the mistake using
hlr pots for gmﬂ? t:.‘ n-
and ‘eight lmi‘h.. pots are quite large

for the ' majority of plants

ada; for wintey It\n":z in their
second year. In fact, most . plants
blossom ; when their roots are a
le ¢ ‘ More room and fresh

wi erally result in e
mm%ﬁnut&ww o

about 200 miles, arrived in excellent o

I'm mad about this thing would put it far too mild.”
fisherman and bade bim save her child.

CHORUS
“This grief of mine is fierce, alas, alack!” the mother-wafled. “Ob,

It you do, "twill be delightful,
heart to have to dress in black,” f

Little Stories Told in Homely*Rhyme

OUR OWN POPULAR SONGS

Copyright, 1916, by the suther; Otls ¥. Weod,

rosring river's bamk when all trenod

she tumbled in and to the bottom sank. Her mother saw the acoMent
- I haven't had on mourning
fall of nineteen-three. I don't look well at all in black; it doasn't
I'd rather wear pale blue or pink—in pink I'm such a besr!

sinoe

matoh
To

And then she-ocalled.

1f you don’t, I'll logk jus§

OVIES—PROGRAMS FOR TODAY—SCREEN GOSSIP

LIE CHAPLIN'S STORY

By ROSE WILDER LANE.

(Copyright, 1916)

Ki oom.%‘ and Mann! “The
OIM" / is Are Coming,” > :

Ki om”' rge, Bloor Bathurst, “Peg
of the Ring," énd ....:'&1 i

lMadison, Bloge ang Bathuret, Valen-

i —————
Model, 181 Danforth, ‘“Her Hw
Falth,” '“‘I'ouoh Luck on & Rough Sea. .

Monarch, Coll nd Crawford
fian w.lko'r, in m&u‘on lmmv”." s

Park, Bloor and Lansdowne, John - Bars
rymore, In “The Lost Bridegroom.”
Rl i
Peter Pan, 1060 Hast Q Cyril
Maude In “Fhe Greater WIlL"

R s
Photodrome, Queen, Pauline Prederfok,
in. ‘"Audrey.”

884 Coliege; Mutual masterplecs
whe .a'l'n"; two Somediss. f

U.Kum, College and Dovercourt, M
Page, In '5A Stranger In New York.” -

Vietoria, 681 Yonge, Wm, Farnum In
“The Wonderful A ture’’; B acts.

lola, Danforth avenue, Olga Pétreva In
“The Soul Market.”

Windsor, Col and Dufferin Ouno‘
Wi S ae Love Lints” five. aote

INGREDIENTS

% 1b, dried gpricots,

8 1b, sugar, * .

1  orange. i

115 vz. cornstarch.

21 quarts water,
Cinnamon.

cook

trance, appeared during the auction!
and assisted Douglas Fairbanks, ‘

RECIPES FOR THE CARD INDEX COOK BOOK

Apricot Soup

METHOD

Wash the'apricots and leave soaking in
1 quart of the water for at least 34 hours.
Then boll together with the
orange, the cinnamon and rest of water;

rind of the

until quite tender. Rub thru a

sieve and boil up again, adding the sugar
and the juice of the orange,
storch with a little cold water a!
the soup.

Mix the corn
stir into
Continue stirring while it boils

for 3 minutes, Serve either hot or cold,




