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Results of Overeating.

The brain is the last part of your
tomy to be hurt by hunger. Yet
m!nu ‘shows alteration at the very

first pang of hunger. The brain and
gerves are least damaged, while the
muscles, senses, flesh and blood are
njured soonest. - This confirms the
eries of the last dozen years that

tbo brain and nerves are merely path-

; of communication between |
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percéption and understand-

In the intellectual conditlom which
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bility, unsteady conduct, visions and
. hallucinations.
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CHARLIE CHAPLIN S STORY

By ROSE WILDER LANE.

(Copyright, 1916)

w
(Continued from yesterday).

“!n Mi;; .the ram:? o(r) dca'l}odmto muoi.
& ha'penn ‘Od 'is bloomin’
'ud for me and 1I'll gi’' you one’
seized the halter, and a fow
mtnum ter I had the half-penny and n
carrot as wou I tked the market, with
all its noise' and bustle and the excité-
ment of seeing new things, and while 1
wandered thru the crowd munching my
carrot 1 decided to stay there, Snooper
had said he would wait for me at the
barrel and divide the contents of the
‘purse, but among all the interesting
#ights and sounds of the market I forgot
that, and altho I looked for him several
days later, I never saw him again,
Before noon I had ecarned another
only partly
led. I had not eaten an upvle since
e old days when I was very little and
mother used to bring home treats to
Sidney and me. The lonelineas of iny
mother still lay at the bottom of my
to take the a,pple to her, The parish
heart like a dull ache, and I fletermined
. doctor who had taken her away had said

tal that aftermoon,
I held the apple care,full,v all the long

pital, It was a big, bare place, with
very busy people coming and going, and
for a long time I could not get anyone
to tell me where my mother was. At
fest & woman all in black. with a wide,
flaring white cap on her head, took my
hand and led me past a great many heds
with mouning people in them to the one
where my mother lay,

« hey had out away all her beautifnl
halr, and her sma)l bare head looked
Mrange upon the pillow, Her eyes were
wide open and brieht, but they frighton-
ed me, and tho she was talk rapidly
to herself, she did not say a word.fo me
when I stood beside her and showed her
the apnle,

“Mother, mother, see, I've brought you
pomething.” T said, but she only turned
" her head restlessly on the pillow,

‘Onn more. Are the buttonholes fin-
Ished 7 Nine more to make the dozen,
A then a dozen more, and that's n
Ralf-crown, and thread costs so mueh,’”
she went on to herself,

"What's the matter with mv mother?
Why don’t she speak to me 7' I asked
the woman in the white cap.

“It’s the fever—she's out of her head,
poor thing.'”’ the woman =aid,

“Won’t she ever be able to speak to

€7’ T asked her, and something in

way she shook her head and snid she
know made me cold all over,
Then she led me out ngaln and I went
back to Covent Garden Market,

CHAPTER IX.
R

.ln which he tricks a Covent Garden oomr'

to share a donkey's carrots, gets

glorious news from Sidney and makes!

another sad trlr to the hospital where
9

his mother is fighting for Iife.

I slept that night in Covent Garden'
Market, cuddled close to the back of a!
coster's donkey, which was warm, but|
caused me great alarm at intervals by
wheezing loudly and making as if to turn!
over upon me. Then I scurried out of the |
straw and wandered about in the empty, |
echoing place, feeling very small in the
vast dimness among the shadows, until
the donkey was quiet again and I could
creep back beside him.

In the strange, eerie chill of the morn-
ing, while the gas lamps in the streets
were stlll showing dimly thru in the
fog, the farmers began to come In with
thejr wagons, I humled about in the
darkness of the market, usking each one
if I might help him unload the vege-
tables or hold the horse for a half-
penny, or even for a carrot or raw po-
tato. The horses were large, heavy-
footed beasts, and their broad, huge-
muscled chests towered over
a8 I held the halters, while every tose
of their hecds lifted me from the floor,
But I held on bravely, very hungry,
thinking of the bun I might buy with a
half-penny, and indeed, before the mar-
ket was light, I had two half-pennies
and a smal mortmem of vegetables,

1 ate these, and then I went out into
the dirty, cobbled streets about the mar-
ket, where the heavy vans were already
beginning to rumble by; and found an
eating house where, for my penny, 1
hought not only two buns, but a big mug
of very hot coffee as well, As 1 sat on
A stool drinking and taki bites from
the buns, the waiter leaned his elbows
on the counter and asked me where I
had come from: and who I was.

“T am an actor,” J told him, for this
idea was always In the back of my mind,
He laughed heartidly at this, and 1
swallowed the rest of the coffee in a
hurry, eopiding my throat, for I re-
sented his laughing and wilhed to get
away. 1 put the bits of bun in my pocket
and slipped down from the etool, but
before T had reachsad the door the man
"eme around the counter with another
bun in his hand.

“'Eve, me pore lad, tike this,” he
sald kindly enough, putting the bun in
my pocket, I let him do' {t, feeling con-
fused and resentful, und ate the bun
later, sitting on a box in the market,
but I never went back to that eating-
house again., I hated to be pitied.
All the months [ lived in Covent
Garden market I was hungry
eagerly every bit of spoiled = fruit or
partly decayed vegetable I could find, and
sometimes the fermers, amused by my
dancing for them wh!lo they were eat-
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TO the susceptible heart the hero follows the season,
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key's appetite,

ing, would give me! crusts from thelr
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But it isn't

only because at different times each changing hero looms largest
It's also because at each particular season
du matching hcro best F'ITS the hour,

You couldn’t imagine a football

baskets, but my stomach was never sat-
isfied. The people who came to Covent
Garden were poor and hal onnios were
scarce, tho I hunted all day long for
{ small jobl that I could do. .Very early in
the morning when the farmers first came
n was the best time to find them, but
sometimes days went b Y when all I could
earn was raw vegetables,

After a time, when the market peo-
knew me, 1 had permission to slce

le
;f one of the coster's carts, with a sac

over me for warmth, but at first -I
curled up in the straw beside the don-
koys. One of the donkeys in particular
was quite sleek und fat. His owner took
great e ir him, feeding him every
duy a large portion of oarrow, end fond-
y swearing at him while I ate them,
1 used to look cnvigusly at that donkoy,
and finally I evolved a great plan,

‘When the donkey had first begun to
munch the carrots I would scream from
the tail of the cart, ''Thieves! Thieves!
Cateh 'Im!” and » rinu away, overturn-
ing boxes and ma ‘g a great commo-
tion, The coster would leave his donkey
and come running, excited, and 'whﬂe
he was wonderlr: what had happened,
would steal slyly up on the other side ot
the donkey and filch the carrots. The
poor bheast looked reproachfully at me,
wagging his ears and sometimes bray-
ing frightfully, but I ran gleefully awny
and, sitting concealed bencath wa-
'ﬂ"' ate his dinner for him to the last

e.

The ~ stupid coster, amazed, would
z.oratch his head and marvel at the don-
but I do not remember
that he ever failed to run at the cry of
“Thieves!” or that I ever failed to make
away with the carrots.

Several times that winter I gerewed up
my courage to attempt getting work on
the stage, but after I had walked a lon{
way in the foggy, dripping streets
wotild b2 so cold and wet and so con-
scious of my ‘rags and of my dirty col-
lar.ithat I turned back to the market
again,

Sometimes at long intervals the people
at the hospitsl let me see my mother,
but I could not bear to look at her, she
was 80 altered and szeemed #0 strunge.
She lay quite still, sometimes, lnd would
nqgt speak or ansyer me when I called
to her, so that 1 thought she was dead,
and reat, black miscry came over me,
FomAf#nn rhe turned her head from
side top side on the pillow and talked
to rerself in a quick, clcar voice about
blouses, d and d of blouses.
#he never looked at me or seemed to
know that I was there, and I came away
from the hespital so wretched that I
wished never to go back,

Btill T went again, as often as they
would let me, and one day a marvelous
thing happened. The nurse with “the
flaring white cap took me into a little
office and showed me a letter,

“A woman brought it here from the
lodgings where your mother lived,” she
sald. ‘“We read It to your mother, but
she could not understand, so we uved
for you.”

\

‘(Continued tomorrow).
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MARY PCKFORDTD
BE INDEPENDENT

Company Being Organized for the
Star—Pictures to Bear Famous
Players’ Trademark.

To discover the actual facts con-
cerning the future activities of Miss
Mary Pickford, star of the Famous
Players Company, is a task requiring
the presecience of a chess player., Last
week there was every indication that
the favorite player would shortly sever
connections with the organization with
which she has long been affiliated, but
at the present writing.it seems prob-

able that she will head a company of
her own, which will, however, be con-
nected with the Famous Players on a
fifty-fifty basis. as in the past, when
pictures featuring Miss Pickford and
produced by that company were halt
property of the actress.

According to her attorneys, Little
Mary's company is being reorgapized,
and, while it will not be known under
her name, will be a new concern, the
pictures in all probability bearing the
trade-mark of the Famous Players.
She will, it is understood, retain her in-
dependence as a star, What the new
company will be called is as yet un-
decided.

As to her negotiations with the Vita-
graph Company, which were evidently
quite well along, nothing definite can
be learned. Of course, if the new or-
ganization is a fact, as, according to
Miss Pickford’s counsel, it is, this would
end the negotiations. From J. Stuart
Blackton’s offices, however, the word
comes that the matter has not been
concluded.

From what is now stated, it is ap-
parent that the new company has been
in process of organization for a month
and will be in such shape that details
of its personnel and plans can be made
public within a few days.

The Vitagraph Company of America
announces the addition of three néw
members to their stock company, They
are Olive Trevor, Charmine Mayfield
and Garry Mc@arry, who has already
made a name for himself in Vitagraph

productions,
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player much of a hero in his padded suit and masking helmet in MAY,
could you? No, indeed. So here’s to the REIGNING monarch—may
his flying feet bear him lround his destined course, and bring him u
last, smiling, ntoly—HOlm
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CHAPLIN LOSES ACTION.

The supreme court of New York
has turned down Charlie ~ Chaplin's
plea for an {njunction restraining Es-
sanay from showing, “Carmen.” The

WANTED REALISM—GOT IT

Colin Chase, who is ghylng the lead
in a two-reel drama which is being di-
rected by Jay Hunt at Universal City,
Las acted with wild animals on num-
erous occasions and has .beéen in
“ticklish positions” e than once.
But it was only few days
ago that Chase got his first
real scare, The story, entitl-
ed, “The Jungle Hero,” provides
for a number of sc2nes at a zoological
garden, in one of which, while Chase
is passing the cages of lions, he s
gtruck at by one of the beasts,

“Now don’t get too close to the
Lary, Colin,” admonished Director
MHunt: “these cats are mighty quick
and don't mseem 10 be in a very
amiable mood today., So have a care.”

“Might ns well make lt reallstic,
boss," answered Chageé.

And 1t was  “realistic” for ~the
you antor .escorting Goldic Cald-
well, 'the leading woman of the comn-
pany, past the cages, stood a little too
closely and one of the lions Innded ho
paws thru the bars on his shoulder,
The kecpers ran quickly to Chuse’s as-
sistance, anl as he was pulled away
from the cage his coat was ripped from
shoulder to clbow, Miraculously,
however, tha lion's claws failed to
penetrate the skin, and after a short
interruption the coat was mended :md
Chase was able to continue,

MAE MURRAY'S S8UCCESSES

Mae Murray, the beautiful and
talented young actress who scored
such a ‘wonderful success in a recent
Lasky production of colonial days in
Virginia, will shortly be seen in an-
other piet entitled “Sweet Kitty
Bellairs,” deals with English
“West Countree” life ig the aighteenth
century. In “To Have and to Hold.”
Miss Murray occupied the leading role
for the first time in her career, play-
ing opposite to handsome ‘Wallace
Reid, and in the part of Lady Jocelyn
Leigh caused quite a sensation among
moving picture crities.

“Sweet Kitty Bellairs” a really
good. picture, and is an ptation of
Dl:v.d Belasco and Egcrton Castle’s
play,

Work on his big feature production
of the Cleveland Moffett ive story
is progressing so rapidly that Rollln
8. Sturgeon s to nnuh it in re-
cord time, With a thoroly efficient cast

of interested und studious players the

great in its own way as “God’'s Country
and the Woman” has proven.

George
Holt, Willlam Duncan a.nd Nell shtp-
man are the featured leads,

picture has every chance of being as

Academy, Bloor and 8t. Clarens, Ed-
mund Bruge, ‘““Lure of a Heart’s Desire.”

Aster,' The Voice of the Tempter,” with
Eddle Polo; Myr. Gonzales, "Fool’s Gold.”

Beimont, 1218 8t. Clair avenue, Robert
Warwick In “The Man of the Hour.”

Empire, Booth and Queen, “Blue Blood,
but Black 8kin”; Leonard & Hall, drama.

Family, Queen and Lee, Valeska Suratt
in “Soul of Broadway.”

Garden, cmon and Spadina, “The lo-
generation,”

ldul, East Toronto, Donman Thomp-
son In “The Old Homestead.”

THREE MORE PICTURE .
HOUSES FOR SOLDIERS

Buffalo Agency Will Build Near
Military Camp at Niagara.

To accommodate the Canadian sol-
diers camping at Niagara during the

action
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RECIPES FOR THE CARD INDEX COOK BOOK

comes. Tts flowers of white, pl.le ﬁink.
rosy lilac and yellow are borne in
long spikes that make them fine for

a | entting, and they are as tra.mnt as

& carnation.

Watch the plants when they are
into hloom and pull up every
t bears a single flower., The
doubles only are worth growing.
are many boxes to fill, I

y recommend nasturs
uuiu. for a porch there is nothing bet.
ter, and 1f you will use the soil from
the florists for your boxes, they will
grow wonderfully, will either hang or
climb as you want them to, and you
will - only have many flowers fn.
yo but you can pick a bouquet
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plenty of water when you give an{
One good soaking {s worth twe!
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‘the box that the water is n»M, not.
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THE OLD CHOPPING BOWL

Copyright, 1916, by the Author, Bide Dudley,

SEE it in the cupboard yet 'mid pans in brlght array—a memory,"

that cannot fade, tho years have Fme away—so chipped and

cracked from blows amiss, but still

duty ev'ry week—that wooden chapplx’xs bowl.
I hear! No

remaining whole to do itg
ow well those ol
grander notes could w%
tlge scent that filled the airy.
hash——one joy
and watch for pieces of the mea
: ~ right for dogs to.eat! And
5pet's chair and watch
:.shn.f :Such Jlome&zsi i
ndgmw gt

the-hash today

sweet

:i the last m’.’; >
uppuud Pnor

burluq,no on Omndli
ture in which t
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lns Chaplin for

uoo.ooo !nr a,n all 35“ shortage ' of four
pictures - in y claims
haplin was duo to appear in, g

King, College * and Mnnmn\,', Joupll',

Kllgour in “The Ruse,” 3.reel

ple Leaf, 94 West Ouun street, “Tlll
I.u't of the Redman.”

s <o
Maple Leaf, 94 West Quun
“The Little

Rebel.”

Modsl, 181 Danforth dve., “A Knight '
of the ﬁnngo." futurlng Harry Carry.

Odeon, 1668 w, Qum st /8,5 Kin lum
n “Half a Ruuo”; B-part * eather.”

Peter Pan, 1919 lm Ouoon street, “TM
tron Claw,” first episode. °

Savoy, 214 W, Queen, ""Broken Colin,”
6th ep.; "uBride of Nancy Lee,” Gonzales.

stroet,

Sunnyside, 176 Roncnvlllu, "Tho iron
Claw” and "The Reunion.”

summer months, a Buffalo theatrical
agency has announced their intention
of building three new moving picture
theatres at Niagara-on-the-Lake. The
town has a population of 9000 and there
are 10,000 men at the camp.

For the “extra” people’s henefit,
Doris Kenyon is going 1o open n
penny - lunch room near the World
studios, in New Jersey.

Dandelion

INGREDIENTS

ib. dandelion,
teaspoonful sugar,
oz, butter,

1b, sorrel,
teaspoonful ufnon

juice.
Salt and pepper,

& very
%
% Jutes

most
until

sorrel and cook a

and Sorrel

MET, HOD

Wash and pick over the dandelion leaves

carefully and then boil in ‘a very little

water until tender, adding the ounr and
the lemon juice to the water about 8

min-
before taking from the fire. Add the

ain until bolled to an al-
gut with a wooden -poo:

dry pulp.
cm’;ot.h mix the butter and se

and serve eu.her with or without a sauce.
Melted butter is an improvement and
ishing of thinly-siiced lemom. . -

g

in the boxes with masturtiume, -

Jow, either of the plain or -
and will grow and be more lovely



