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charmning owner has taken a house
for the summer. This owner is none
other than Miss Percy Haswell, who
has inaugurated ber second season at
the Royal Alexandra. What an ideal
place she bas chosen for a home!

And there is another garden be-
yond the snowball tree and the

the stage, the remnants of scenery
standing, sentinel-like about, the wav-
ing drops, hanging suspended in mid-
air, the curious inembers of Bern-
hardt's company who watched from
the dressing-rooma doorway, ail these
were unnoticed by Miss Keim, whoý
was Glory Quayle, and Glory Quayle
only, for the rest of the afternoon.

I learned for myseif that Miss Keim
is indeed a conscientious actress, one
flot afraid of work, onie whom work
bas rounded into a charmiû'g woman
before she bas left her twenties.

We sat on a stage platformi and
chatted between acts. Tncidentally I
asked -Miss Keim if ail the stories
wvere true, about the mnatinee girls'
gifts, which found their way to her
dressing-room.

"Yes, the girls send me ail kinds
of thîngs," she said. "Pickles and
jams, and pies and cakes, besides
flowers and candy and books. They
write to me, asking me what 1 like
to eat, thev flock to my dressing-
room to ask rmv advice as to what
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