out it, “Have courage, my
ly no,” ! .

A3

e' ’b ﬂf

and, last of all, to be sen-
dience, docility, submission
these are the virtues we.
A

e LT
ight- foot, - good

mth rythi that is agreeable,
what we n:tant her to have,

"y boy, o

1] COURAGE
, w.m?m“ma

wvﬁw g 4

Bt o rarter
i o8 do we lay upon them when we're
s eseove e |
o,-ocpoo.o;.);d
o.ao'.oa-lycov«‘”

ntams Batttliq‘u‘_,”

®0csvvcvensene

spapers today are

about girls

tessssrene |

‘@ % ¢ 1 is' ‘the new

but s it m‘:ﬂ;‘l‘ Does it seem
80 far? s

,the one fad of the moment in

“woman's club, this “life instruc-

a8 they call it., You can't go to

luncheon or a breakfast for:{’

any other place where wo-
‘without men, with-
tb‘ewzteml discussion of

rnal su L

“much does your daughter

» : .
did. you tell her?” /
e i8 no longer any question as to
t/that either you or some other
~intentioned person has ¢ S0y
s hours “telling” daughter.
der just exactly how much good’

‘and telling and specu-

4 ﬁ“““%“j commenting

done, really, fdr daughter,.
; seen and known in the course
n “hundreds dnd bun-
8 of wayward girls, I have visited
b8 of institutions from one end of
goun to the other, and in many
ties,.of this country I'know the way
jout, the woman’s side of the prison
.as well as the trusties who are’

arge. of it,

”nn-no,
health to the haly /

ural color, It
makes the m‘#

r hot water, the flour
ing powder has bee
nuts, Mix in the o
ﬂ‘,:"b:&'“?‘! : 1 igve never yet met ofie woman or
ng a2 good size £0 1 gne girl Ip any of these places who
as soon as taken from /W ae tiere be: uge she kneéw too little,

er to have them m % Sy mi&muc o
1O

havo them bake (! ge of evil never kept a boy

‘& man -good in the world, Why

ld we think that such knowledge

such knowledge alone should keep
or a girl good?

-

RRY SALAD,
berries, not too ripes

nes or the wind that blows,
mmon: Sense Most Needed,

»healthy, normal girl I know
@ants to be married and she wants to
'ﬁak ther, some day, and she does~
_ e any particular stock in the
itk story, afer she's 11 or 12 years
1ot unless she's a candidate for
ié feeble-minded asylum, and in that

be the less you tell her the better,
ut I do not know what is the use
f getting your own normal, elean-
ided, ‘healthy &irl off into a corner
ewherg and.telling -her, with an
of great mystery’ and tremendous
ortance, things which she probably
Just as well as you do. gShe
't tell them to vou, in so many
ds, perhaps, but unless she is a
you haven’'t got any particular

mpses of red cenbe
g-;%:%t?hmm -

e baths;
y white!
you_use

are |. .

[

Bagssss 4

and some 6! your time telling that
little girl, who is the core of your

how not to be bad? J

Are you teaching her self-control,
self-confidence, self-reliance?

Is she learning somewhere, somehow,
that she is accountable to herself and
to herself alone for what she makes
her own life? Are you making her
see thinge in the true and just pro-
portions, or are you Hhelping her
build up a weird world of imagination
where every man she meets is either
a fiend, come to drag her down to ruin,
or-an angel. sent for her to worship?

Plain common sense, that's what the
modern girl needs for modern living,
Self-respect, pride, reserve, modesty—
I'd send a girl with these attributes
out into a dfn of theives with less
compunction than I.'would: turn loose
an over-emotional, over-sentimental
gir], who has been talked to ‘about life's
mysteries until she can't think of an-
other thing to save her life, even if

ey to explain.
hy¥ not spend some of your energy

she were going into a college settle-

d Dutd

I (Continued from yesterday).
"Bhe gave it to
"ﬁeom('rxi.. n N MY
‘ ear Mother,” It read. “I am
goming back ‘from Africa. | will be

MHome for Chrigtmas Day, with thirt
Pounds saved, and | am brlnglnz

Elnd presents for you, but | will not

P

Il you what they are. Tell Charley
look out for his big brother. | have
ésents for him, too. | will be home
0 months from today, at Waterioo
ation, at nine o'clock. Be sure to
ve a Christmas pudding ready.
oping you are all well, | am, your
dutiful son, SIDNEY.
“Postscript—It is a shawl, and

ere are ear-rings, too, but | will not
tell you what else,”

G My heart gave a great leap and seem-
ed to choke me, and 1 trembled so I could

P l‘lot speak, I had not thought of Sidney
,}or & long time, and now he was coming
/ tll:){m‘ With money and presents! And,
i nking of my poor mother, who was go
and could not understand the great
ilegvs, tears came into my eyves so that
ad to rub them, not to let the nurse

i :::-‘N;rhenll saw how dirty T was, and
¢ “d, and was ashame ave &
o g ned to have Sidney

%

. The nurse kindly told the day,
gomparing it with the date of the letter,
#8aw it was that very evening that Sid-
would reach London. »
#Quivering with excitement, T begged to
my mother again and tell her about
and, when they said I might, I could
Mt walk down the long ward, but must
M in my eagerness. ‘‘Mother! Mother!
‘B coming home! With presents
E -4 shawl and ear-rings!” T erled.
B was no use, My mother lay there
i With her thin, drawn face quite still, and

g Would not even open her eyes.
» With a heavy heart, wondering how
/ z'v"-"& to tell Sidney of all that had occur-
f 180, T came out of the hospital and tried

10 make ready for going (o Waterloo
i station

I washed m;

and,

ST f.

:’(I.

n~‘(- ‘Q

sy

&

! face and handg carefully
In & puddle and dried them upon some
Btraw. Then T took spme mud and black-

L 88 my shoes as well as possible, and (®e
e which showed so conspicuous. Then
My hands must be washed again and my

MOVIES—PROGRA
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WILDER LANE. '

(Copyright, 1916)

hair conibed. I smoothed out my wrin-
kled clothes as well as 1 could and tuck-
ed in the torn lining of my cap so that
it would not show,

All this took much time, that it was
almost dusk’ before I started to meet
Sidney, and I ran most of the way, not
to be late, hoping that I would not miss
him in all the confusion of the statfon.

CHAPTER X.

In which Sidney comes home to find his
little brother hungry and In rags, and
his poor, tired-out mother too Iill to
recognize him,

When_ at last I arrived, panting, at
Waterloo Station the lamps were already
lighted, and all the place was bright
with them. There was such a noise of
people coming and going and so much
confusion that, used as 1 to the tur-
moil of the market, I hardly knew where
to go, or what to do. ' Besideés, the man-
ner of these people was so different, and
their clothes so geod that ‘I felt more
than ever ashdmed .of My raggedness
and doubtful what Sidney would think
when he saw me.

However, 1 was so determined not to
miss him that I got'up courage to ask
the way to the trains, and was waitigg
there, trembling with excitement and
eagerness when the 9 o'clock express
came in, I had mot quite courage en-
ough to run forward, but hung back a
Ittle, keeping my brokén shoe with the
hole in it where my ‘toe behind
the other and lopking carefully at each
man that passed, in the hope that he
might be Sidney. .

At'last T saw him.. He was almost
17 then, big, well-dressed and heaithy
looking as he swung along with his
cap pushed lack, looking eagerly at
every woman in sight, expecting, 1 knew,
to see my mother. He went by me
without a glan®e, and I saw his bright
clean boots and the new glove he. wore
on the hand that held his bag. ‘They
seemed to put such a distance ,between
us that T let him go past, not daring to
stop him. I stood there stupidly, 100k-
ing at his back.

Then I realized that he was going,
that I was losing him, and I ran after

L

heart, how to be good instead of put.’
| ting so much force into telling hef

y
B

AN /\\'\\‘"

was the sea rolling its green waves to crests that matched the dazzling whiteness
of the sun-warmed beach on which they break. Suppose there were girls you like 8
Jot, calling to you to don YOUR bathiing suit-and-romp with them. But on the other ma.

< 4 .
l ET'S “pretend” for a moment——1let’s pretend that YOU are the girl,. Suppose on one hand,

ment or among an Amalgamated
Brotherhood of Sunday Scheol Sup-
erintendents to earn her own living,

“"Have courage, my girl, to say no,”
A few little teachings along that line
would do more to keep #irls from
wandering down in to the paths of
misery and disgrace than all the lec-
tures on life mysteries that all the
won}‘en'l clus could give anywhere on
edarth,

For Shirley poppies the bed should
be dug at least eighteen inches deep,
first giving a very heavy coating of
manure, incorporating this with thz
soil in digging. The top four inches
should be made as light and fine as
possible. Let the bed settle and then
rake it over evenly and sow the Beeds
broadcast, first mixing them with
about six or seven times their bulk
of fine sand to insure a thin and even
sowing, When the plants come up
thin out until they stdnd seven inches
apart.

and desperately touched his arm. He
looked down at me impatiently.

“No, lad,” he said sharply, “I will
carry the bag.”

He went on thru the station, still
watching for my mother, and.1 followed
him, med to speak to him again,
mfced and dirty as I was, and m not
being able to let him go. At it he
gave up hope of my mother's coming to
meet him and wént outside, where he
hafled a cab. 'I stood there beside him,

k to him, and choking,
| river opened the cab “"door
and he got in. Then I could bear it no
longer. 1 seized the door
clung to it desperately,-

“Oh, BSidney, don't you know me 7"
I erfed. “I'm Charife.”

He looked at me a minute, surprised,
before he recognized me. Then his faco
went wkite, and he pulled me into the
ca}?, calling to the driver to go on, any-
where.

“For God’'s seke, what has ha ed?”
he asked. o

“Father's dead, and. mother's in the
parish hoepital, and.I haven't had any-
wu!%ere to sleep or to-wash,” I blurted
out. ‘

Eldney did not speak for a migute,
His face seemed to sef and harden as I
watched it, while the. cab bumnped over
the cobbles.

“How long has this been going on?"
he said at last, choking over the words.

“About three months,” I saic.. Then I
told him as much us I could, tangling
it up, because there was so mucﬁ to
say—about father’s death, and how my
mother had sewed, and why I was 0
dirty becatise I had no soap and had tc
sleép in the cart,’ and that I could not
make mother understand that his letter
hadAc%mIe. bj A ek

“And T've been-sfaving my money!” he
said, once, li a groan, ard his hand
shook. Then he became very brisk and
spoke sharply’ to the driver, ordering
him where to go.

I sat in tha cab while he got out to
see about rooms, &nd then he came baé
und took me Into a place that seemed
as beautiful as a palice—a suite of rooms
with laes curiaing, and carpets, and a
plano, and a fireplace. I stood on some
papers and undressed, while Sidney drew
the bath for me, and it
a fairy tale. /

“Good heavens, you're Btarving!’ Sid-
ney cried when he saw how thin I was,
and he gent out for hot milk and bpis-

cuits. Then, leaving me happy with the
hot water and soap and plenty of clean,

‘

r ne:ned unreal ‘as -

“Let’s Ask Moth;t”"

BY FLORENCE HOWARD::. ;.

: 0w
WONDER why mother doesn't
buy a new stove brush/ said
Lois. "1 can't make the stove

look like anything with this one. Why,
the bristles are all worn down to al-
most nothing!” |

“It does seem careless, but mother
never is careleéss,’” sald Harriet, “Let's
ask her about the brush right gway.”

“I know it is worn, but I won't blpr
a cheap brush and I can't afford 'a
good one this month, my dear,” said
mother, “We can fix this one, anyway,
so that it will go for' a long time an
do good work. Just get me an ol
piece of velvet from the piece bag
and we'll fix it.”

The girls got the velvet and mother
covered the bristles of the brush, and

goft towels, he went out, taking my rags
done in a bundle,

When he came back I was sitting wrap-
ed in his bathrohe, curling. my toe
efore the fire, as ha as
sibly be. He ‘brought new clothés for
me, warm underwear and. a Norfolk suit
and new shoes, When I was dressed in
them, with my hair combed and a. bright
silk tie knotted under a clean, white
collar, 1 walked up and down, feeling
cocky ‘enough to speak to a king, except
when I saw Sidney’s white, set face and
thought of my poor mother,

“I got a permit to see her ight,”
8idney said. I have the cab waiting. 1
thought maybe . when saw. the {ro—
sents I brought—and saw you looking
80 well—sha alwesys liked you Best—''

So we set out in the cab again, for the
hospital. I felt quite grand, coming up
the steps in my new clothes, and walk-

among the nurses, who did not re-
cognize nie at first! with a superior air,
speaking to them confidently, I led Sid-
ney down the long ward I knew so well,
holding my head high, but all my new
importance left me when saw my
mother.

She lay there with her eyes closed and
her sweet face so thin, with deep hollows
in the cheeks and dark marks under her
lashes, that the. old fear hurt my heart,
and I trembled.

1 asked the

‘Is she—is she alive?”’

, Speak to her and rouse her if
you can,” she said. Sidney and"I-leaned
over the bed and called to her.

“Mother, look! Here's Sidney home!
Look, mother!” I 'said, cheerily.

(Continued tomorrow).

»

Do you Know That

Puceini tried to stop‘the film pro-
duction of “La Boheme,” which Worid
Film recently made with Alice Brady.
The picture was so beautiful that he
decided to stop legal proceedings? He
loves his art, .

. * 9

Thomas Ince is in New York trying

to launch “Civilization”?
% * L e

The next movie convention will be

at Chicago July 187
- L J L d

Kitty Gordon spends more money

on clothes than any other stage or

, " Copyright, 1916, by Nowspeper Fosbus Servce, o Geeet Bl rghts esepond.

suppose that there rested beside you SOMEONE who was resding to you out of s book; and
who now and then punctuated his silences with signif Bt ‘W o h
the sand—s something that you just COULDN'T quite keep ?M'?"’!",'; .
hearf from answering., What would YOU do? Which ould claim you

the girls found that it did its work |
‘| really better than when it was s

In tying plarnts up to stakes

tie the stems tigh

encircle the stem of’

fow free space for the to

in size, Make the knot of the second
loop over the first knot, agal

stake and not ‘against’ the plant.

The greatest operation of tree sur~
gery ever attempted was performed
for John Armstrong Chaloner of Mer-
rie Mills, Va, The tree is a red oak
estimated to be 800 years old, twenty-
four feet in circumferance two feet
above the ground. Cement filling was
four feet in circumferance two feet
from the surface and a cement anchor
was imbedded in ground to support
the tree in heavy winds, Six wagon-
loads of sand, twelve loads of fleld
stones, twenty-eight bags of cement
fourteen iron.straps re-enforcing the
concrete, forty-four eye bolts and a

ignificant
interest wc

PR PG X ﬂ&m i

glances at what he had written ia

& g

L

C

after lie,

Then, throwing a
A flat: :

brick

Mrs. Brown, . I'd
lain—just as. you

roll of galvanized wire were used.

S FOR TOD

screen player? 'She will soon be seen
in “The Crucial Test.” :
L N
“Trilby” has played almost every
film theatre in .the. world? :
*

“Allas Jimmy Valentine” was play-
ing at Liege, Belgium, when the Ger-
mans captured that city?  The fiim
escaped damage. ¥

. 5 &

Maurice Tourneur is working on a
stabjlizer for aeroplanes?

. & 8 )

Albert Capellani s directing Clara
Kimball Young in “The Dark Silence”
at the World-Peerless studios in Fort
Lee, New Jcr-e!‘f. 5

House Peters was on the stage and
that Carlyle Blackwell receives four
hundred letters a gn.y‘ from admirers?

. -

Edison hopes to make 8 camera and
projection machine fit for home work?
He already has a model completed?

. %

A moving picture of Limberg flying
thru the air from his racing auto was
taken? It was elintinated by the pro-
ducers as too grewsome for exhibition
purposes, :

s " ’

They give picture shows in sections
in Argentine?
hour at the rate of six cents per sec-
tion. ;

. !
Stock companies are not. maintai
by film companies ahy more-—each pic-
ture is now cast. from appifcants by
the directors?

Charlie Chaplin lost his case against
Essanay, and now they are suing him
for a few miiHon—just like that!’

Chaplin’s wardrobe expenses to date
equals two dollars and twenty cents?
The mustache’ cost twelve cents. Shoes
cost fifty?

Helent Arnold, a Louisville girl, has
heen selectec as the most beautiful
'hotographic type by Willam H

yow'd never complain of decay.

- e il S b 0
Academy, Bloor 8t. . :
VAT Sl % Sy =t

. Agter, Dundas. and. Arthur, “H
of ar ﬂ ,."”"&;:.q‘y'p d?nlln:.o‘“::g

Beimont, 1218 8t.. Clair, Ch .
“Shanghied”; Mary eﬁm.’-a iformer.

Empire, Booth and Queen, “Graft,” No.
6; “Oh What a Whoppen,”. bail ”"ﬁnouy.

Family, Queen and Booth, “The Price
of Malice.” ; !

Garden Theatre, cmo’o st.,, Friday
‘and Saturday, “Ol'ldlolu.' 4-act comedy,

ideal, East Toronto, “The Old Home-
stead.”

M ing, “Th o
¢:ﬂ:&ol',m¢ anning, “The Un

s ! v’ 2
!E 'a I'd
yoe, i s

e AR

Copyright, 1916, by the Author, Bide Dudier,

LARISSA McCARTHY was seated oneunlskt
sweetheart, Joe Brown, They’d just had a : :
fight in which she knocked the boy down., But wrath had been
conquered and love reigned supreme and, tho he had one purple’
eye, he said he adored her and called

Now is the time to be putting eut
our porch and window boxes, and while
here more than anywhere else we ar:
reminded that there is nothing, noew
n the sun, still there are somea
lovely combimations of plants each
year that at least seem new from thg
way lace in which they are used: ' '#
“try this yéar to have ,oud
beautiful than ever before,
own enjoyment and for -
(] t to take in having..
‘W&m as possible r?)‘»‘-q' g
of visitors that willy 7
oMMt with ‘plantifl %
with pl e
ays the soil, The roo:’? %
- plants are necessarily cramped,;
: ,_be made far richer,
e | , the roots cannot” ;.
re, 80 the soll mostls & .
moisture, but with- ¢
Y. . |
#

o,

‘plant too many kin

.. Don't try
plants - in- the same

mﬂntk&ndu and one vine are
1 myuself prefer only onc¢ of eac

the loveli

4§33.‘1 *

/
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i
&
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SR seaA A3 ank dhar.
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als, - Sprinkle: the .
possible in the even- '
o AL s 3 el

™ ’

' by the side of her, -
vigorous sort of 2"

‘her a dream and told the girl'lié

at'a cat, he sgng her this song fn |7

CHORUS ' | ; :
. If. 1. were a dentist and you were a tooth I'd lgive
crown, for you are a pippin, to fell you the truth. 1 be

you a beautiful’
you to be

ive my sweet.molar a gold tip, forsooth; or parce-:
R syl W weres adunss '

and. you were a tooth’

4 1./,'v ﬁ“
i

" Qs

I.lrtf:“ l.nk 94 W Qy_-ul'v .!f?ltt.

‘Model, 181 Danforth avende
Great Smash,” 3-reel feature. |
Odeon, 1568 W. Quéen st., “The Paséing’
of ﬂoll’o’ Crown.” “The iyu_ of Fur.":,

People’s, 332 W. Queen street, Clard
Kimball Young In “Camiile.”

Peter Pan, Blanche Sweet, In “The
Blackhist.” :

Savoy, 214 W. -
Hospital,” 1A Feiby

lunn,yoldc, The “iron Cl-w," “The Re-
union,’

w
“The '

n, “Vendetta n a
s to Mother.”

Teck, Queen and Broadview, “Volce of
the Temptation.”

Queen of

. INGREDIENTS

3 oz .breadcrumbs.
2 oz. butter.

1% pint milk.

1 oz. sygar.

2 eggs.

n peel,
A tﬂp Jam or jelly.

Cut

strain

yolks

Brady—he ought to know, with 36
years of t experiénce.

N

av

lightl

milk and bring slowly to a bofl

"RECIPES FOR THE CARD INDEX COOK BOOK

You pay, every hall| -

Puddin;i

METHOD.

rind v thinly, put into
the lemon rin ery 7 dhonit

on to the breadcrymbs. Add the

butter -and sugar and mix all well together
with a fork. Separate the eggs.

the

and add to the rest, Buttér a deep

“dish and put a thick ‘layer of jam or

Ij):ly in the bottom and then cover with the

mb mixture,

::: an hour until quite set,” When cold, beat

m‘: whtta; O‘Od.‘l‘gar e U
Iittle powdered su ile

- the pggd(né’m rocky lumps,. Si

Bake in a very slow oven

to o stiff
and pil

, shake in atx
~op top o
t g‘:'e‘;' this
little powdered sugar and brown

undeér the griller or in the oven.

o~




