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UARREL with a man you like
Qpwtty well isn’t the pleasantest
diversion in the world, and it
seems absurd to find fault with him
because he happens to have too much
money., Yet that was my reason for
aking Ted Cam;;t;:ll and myself mis-

g esterda ernoon.
”?bd'l‘d:'t meanyto ruffie Ted’'s feelings
when I told his a few truths about pu
| aimless existence, For a long time I've
 wanted him to know how much more
we would all think of him if he went to
work instead of dancing about with the
8o I rushed in “where angels
!.u ‘to tread,” and sald that he ought
to take an active part in the business

world instead of clipping coupons,
gald that he should have a more worthy
bition than to be considered the best

daneer in town. :

Of course, 1 expected to be firmly
#gat upon,” and I was. No girl has
ever had the courage to .eriticize Ted.
for fear of losing his attentions. He
is 8 “spoiled child,” and has bolon ca-
tered to all his life, 8o 1 wasn't sur-

when he hurled uncompliment-
ary and sarcastic remarks my way, but
some of them hurt”

{ feel mean over the whole affair, for

Ted's
m"-’:;- that everything is bound to
blow over, but Ted has never been
mown to “kiss and make up” when any
one has offended him, '
1 promised Margerie Jennings to go
shopping with her, but as I'm not fit
company for any human being I tele-
honed and called the engagement off.
g‘hon 1 crawled away to the sewing-

last week. .
1t I1s one of the prettiest blouses I

have ever made, a dainty, slimpsy af-.

fadr of white and blue Georgette crepe.
1 dropped into a shop where they sell
'nothing but French blouses and looked
4 moumu I saw one which pleased
m cy, It was of white crepe

mmed with rose-colored strappings.

and hand-embroidery. I decided to
make my blouse exactly like it, Near-
1y all of the white blouses were trim-
med with a color, so I bought a half-
yard of old blue crepe for the trim-
ming of mine. .

1 found that it was a harder task to

mbroider the crepe than I had bar-

triendship a whole lot, I

Well-Dress |
" BY SYLVIA GERARD |

' " a Smart White Bl
‘How She Ahlad_c,‘ ‘c‘ _:. b Blouse

Relieved by a
lue. e SO

woven that it is inclined to Pult wh
you attempt to embrolder it. But
remembered that I was able to em-
brotder net successfully by first draw-
ing the design on tissue paper, then
basting it over the material and work- ;
ing through the paper, After the pa-
per is torn away the embroidered de-
sign is perfect. When the two fronts
were finished I cut out the blouse, us-
:;1: a pattern Mrs., Mathon had given
The back is perfectly plain save for
three oups
tucks down the centre, .1 trimmed the
fronts with narrow ltf-ivplnn of old
blue crepe, basting them in position,
Then I took the blouse to a shop and
had the seams outlined by hemstitch-
ing. I also had the rounded saflor col-
lar of blue crepe finished with. a pi-
c.eo'trh dﬂln‘,
en I made full bishop sleeves an
hand-stitched’ the seams together, dl
gathered them into wide, snugly-fit-
ting cuffs, and attached them to the
arm-holes. The cuffs seemed rather
plain, so I embroidered them to cor-
reldpond with the front of the blouse
:‘:,nmtrlmmed them with crocheted but-
After stitching the collar of blue
crepe in place I added a second collar
of white crepe, which turns over the
lower one, I like the relieving touch
of color.on all-white blouses, ‘ft gives
th;m more ‘¢ :grctor. p
am o0 g Ted just sent m
a basket of mignonette and ronlwm.i
a “make-up” note. He says: “Try
to forget what I said yesterday, zo-
bin, I didn’t mean a word of it. Every-
thing you told me is true, that is why
l‘t“:\u:tn!d I've tdeoldod tohput on over-
want you to hel ! !

‘suitable work.'” Fagsoth s

Shrubs for Hedges.

Privet is the ghrub most -generall
vsed for hedges. but there m!o nothor’;
that answer ‘woll for this purpose, in-
¢luding' Berberris, in variety, chor-
chorus, jnponica, cydonia japonica,
duelzla, ononymous europaeus, exo-
chorda, grandifiora, Hippophae, rhar -
noides, lllac, lonicera, mohonia, anui-
folia, philadelphus, rhamnus catharti-
cus and frangula, rhodotypus kerri-.

The crepe is so loosely

Little Stories Told

THE NEW JOKE,

Copyright, 1916, by

with age, once hit upon a

! FUNNY fellow on the stage, whose jokes were gray and bent

* some night, 'Twas really néw and crisp and bright., . He felt,
’two'uld be a scream, 'Twas heralded about the town, and hundreds
of his friends went down to hear this brand new joke. They chuckled
for an hour before, believing they'd a treat in store. W

they thought they'd choke,
joke and out in front the

quick.”

roared at him in glee.

just a bit,

The funny man appeared and sprang the
] gang sat quiet as the grave.
hurried to the wings; the manager was saying things,
how he did rave! ‘“You've spoiled my show, you fool,
“You've fll_go“fm an -insult ?t thg crcglwd. Go back and square it

_ The funny man returned and tripped; then fell,
slid and slipped.- The laughs came fast ancf A oy B e
he proudly strode, and asked why chickens cross the road. They

r He told another of its ki i
just to find a famous man was he. o B g
Dear reader, when you have the time,

I'd suggest to funny men they read this over once again and ponder

oides, spiraeas in variely, taxus and
tamarix,

in Homely Rhyme

the Author, Bide Dudley,

scheme to fry a brand new joke

With laughs
The jester

Great Scott,
” he vowed.

thick. Then to the lights

A vivid moral’s in this rhyme,
you'd better look for it, And

of narrow hand-run|’

MAY 23 1916~ 13 ™
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_ Gigantic ateam shovels. welghing sixty-
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five tons cach, capable of eating up the earth. at the rate of 150 to 200

cubic yards an hour, and self-propelling extension track pile drivers, dre ‘paft of the equipment recently purchased by
. ‘ Ww. P,n%amuy of the Canadian Overseas Rallway Construction Corps. This plant

the government for Colonel C.
was selected by

for further construction,

efficiency, while Colonel Ramsay and”

s T Are You Doing
With Your Spare Time ?

HELPS

USINESS men consider it neces-
sary and desirable to have some
sort of hobby for spare hours.

No matter how hard a man works dur-
ing business hours, in his time off he
usually tries to get as far away from
business’ as possible. Indeed, we are
told repeatedly by authorities on the
subject of health that an “avocation”
—an occupation outside of daily work
—i8 absolutely necessary for the work-
er who desires to keep in good health
and spirits,
Has the homemaker her avocation?
Wgat does she do in spare bours? .
ne of the worst tired, dejected
housewives I ever knew was a woman
who was known fo all her friends as
an’ “ideal honest wife, Her home
was immaculate, likewise her children,
she was a perfect cook, an excellent
peamstress for her family, an all-round
fair expert in almost everything that
pertained to the management of a
home. And at 3 o'clock each afternoon
her day’s work was near completion
and she sat down for her hour or two
of rest. i
But so faithful was she to the duties
of the household that her “spare
time” was always devoted to some
house task-—-mending, occasionally em-
broidering or going over accounts, Of
course, a quiet hour in the afternoon
is an excellent time for such tasks, but
she never interested herself in any
other way, Her whole mind was con-
centrated on just one thing—the work

' The work has
capes there ‘have been no serious casualties. Out of the n
foundation. of -the corps 18 have alread

received commissions in the
djor Harvey have been mentio

BY ISOBEL
DS

of the house., It was a comfortable
house for everyone to live in, and as
a housekeeper she was all anyone could
ask., But she was doing an injustice
to herself and to her family, She was
simply an intelligent drudge, and, as a
matter of fact, it was wholly unneces-
.sary. for her to sacrifice her more
mental and cultural instincts even if
the making of a smoothly-run house-
hold machine,

Incidentally, as she recognized that
she was' simply a house worker, she
felt more and more the drudgery, and
less of the spirit qf‘pp;mlgoomng, and
Her oft expressed hope was that fione
of her daughters would have to do
her own housework! She made sure of
it by doing everything, and not teach-
ing her children any of the simplest
rudiments of caring for a home,

This is a typical instance of the wo-
man, who, in her extreme consecignti-
ousness, does not make a just provision
for her own development., The.home-
maker who has the best spirit toward
her dally work is the homemaker who
knows how to take her mind off her
work regularly and occupy it with
some other interest. 'The rest period
should not be spent regularly in doing
work directly pertaining to housework.
The homemaker will be all the more
‘efreshed If she thinks of something

ntirely different—if she reads a book
v a story about anything except
wusekeeping.

One of the most interesting home-
makers is a woman who does all of

EOVIES

CHARLIE CHAPLIN'S STORY

By ROSE WILDER LANE,

(Copyright, 1916)

CHAPTER |,

In which he relates his experiences up
o the age of five, and describes the
occasion of his first public appear-
ance on any stage.

Life itwelf is a comedy—a slap-stick
comedy at that, It is always hitting
you over the head with the unexpect-
ed. You reach to get the thing you
want—slap! bang! It's gone! You
sitrike at your enemy and hit a’ friend.
You walk confidently and fall, Whe-
ther it is tragedy or comedy depends
on how you look at it, There is not
‘a halr's-breadth between them,

When I was eleven years old, home-
less and starving in London, I had big
dreams. | was a precocious youngster,
full of imagination and fancies, and
pride. My dream was to become a
great musician, or an actor like  Booth,
Here I am today, bécoming a million-
:|'1m because 1 - wear funny shoes.
Slap-stick comedy, what?

Btill, there s not much laughter in
the world, and a lot of that is cyni-
cal.  As long as | can keep people
Jaughing, good, chuckling laughs, I will
be satisfied. 1 can't keep it up long,
of course. The public is like a child:
it gets tired of {ts toys and throws
them away. When that happens I will
do something elge, -and still be satis-
fled. 1 always knew that some day I
would have my ehare of the spotlight,
and I am having it, so after al I have
realized my ambitions.

My mother is proud of it. That
gnother of life's slap-stick comedltz:
~that my mother, one of the proudest,
most gentle women in England
should hope for 20 years that some day
I would be a great tragic actor, and
now should lle in an English hospital,
lad that I am greeted with howls of
auihter whenever I appear in comedy
make-up on the moving picture screen,

Whan I was 2 or 8 years old my
msther began to be proud of my act-
ing. After she and my father came
back from their work in the London
pousic halls they used to have little
parties of friends for supper, and
father would come and pull me out of

bed to stand o ab
M Sois. n the table and recite

My father was a great, dark, hand-
some man. He would put me up gn
hig shoulder to bring me out, and I
4id not like it, bocause his rough,
prickly cheek hurt me, Then he would
18et me up on the table in my night-
8own, with the bright lights hurting'
my eyes, and everyone '‘would laugh
and tell me to sing for the drops of
wine in their glasses. I always did,
and the party applauded and laughed
and calle? hfor more, I could mimic
everyone ad ever seen, and sin
the songs I had heard. "

They would keep me up doing it for
hours, until I'd get so sleepy I couldn’t
stand up, and would fall over among
the dishes. Then mother would pick
me up and carry me to bed again, |
remember just how her hair fell down
over the pillow as she tucked me- in. It
wag brown hair, very soft and perfumed,
and her face was so full of fun it seemed
to sparkle. That was in the early days,
of course:

I do not know my mother's real name,
She came of a good, respected family
in London, and when she was sixteen
she ran away and married my father, a
music hall actor. She never heard from
her own people again. She drifted over
England and -the continent with my
father, and went on the music hall stage
herself. They, never made much money,
and my father spent it all. Moést of the
time we livad very poorly,. in- aectors’
lodgings, and my mother worried about
food for us. Then there would be a
streak of Juck and we all had new
clothes and lived lavishly for a few days.

My brother Bidney was four years old
w:hen I was born in a little town in
France, between music hall engagements.
As soon as my mother could travel we
went back to London, and she went to
work again. Her stage name was Lillle
Harley, and she w
English music halls,
character songs,
sweet voice, but s

sang
had a beautiful,

hated the stage and
s at night she came
into my bed and ‘cried herself to sleep
with her arms around me, and I was
80 miserable that I wanted to scream,
but T-did not dare, for fear of waking
my father,

He was Charles. Chaplin, the singer of
ve ballads, His voice wun‘:l‘.no

—PROGRAMS

descripti
baritone and he was & great music hall

success, and is still remembered in Eng-
{amd.m My rgoﬂ;cr and hemwcre a.‘lswayl
aughing and & together, and my
mother was veryrmol him, buta Iittle
afraid, too. When he was a she grew
white, and her hands shook. ' She had
thin, delicate hands, which reminded me
of the claws of some little bird when she
dressed me, p

In spite of the hit-and-miss life we led,
always moving from town Lo town, and
my mother's hard work on the stage and
our lack of money, she tonok pride in
keopin mx' brother and me beautifully
dre: " t night, after her music hall
work was done and the party had gone,

JOHN BARRYMORE

I woke and saw her pressing out our| M

little white Eton collars and brushing our
suits, while everyone was asleep.

One day, when I was about five years
old, Bldney and I were playing on the
floor when my mother came in, stagger-
ing. 1 thought she was drunk. ad
seer g0 many persons drunk it was com-
monplace to me, but seeing my mother
that way was horrible, I ned my
mouth and sereamed in terror. I screamed
and screamed, it seemed as if I could
not atop.

Sdney ran out of the room., My mother
did not look at me; she stumbled across
the room and tried to take off her hat.
All her halr eame tumbling down over
her face, and she fell on the bed,

After awhile I crawled over and touch-
ed her hand, which hung down, It was
cold, and it frightened me so I could
not make a sound, I backed under the
bed, little by little, until I reached the
wall, and sat there, still, staring at my
mother's hand.

After a- long time the door opened and
1 saw my father's boots walk in, I
heerd him swearing. The boots came
over and stood by the bed. I smelled
whiskey, and after awhils I heard my
mother’'s volce, var? weak. :

“Don’t be a hysterical fool. You've
got to work tonight. We need the
money,”” my father said. ’

“I can't. I'm not up to it. I'm sick,”
I heard my mother say, sobbing. -
dM,v father's boots stamped up and
own the room.

“Well, I'll take Charley, then " he said.
“Where's the brat?”’

I backed closer to the wall, and kept
still, With no reason, I was terrified.
Then the door opened again, my father's
boots tramped out and down the stairs
and 1 heard my mother calling me. 1
came slowly out from under the bed.

My mother sajd she wanted me to go
on the stage in her ?lo.ce that night and
sing my very best. said I would, Then
she had me bring her a lit‘le new coat
she had made for me, and a fresh col-
lar, She still lay on the bed, and my
c¢hin barely came above the edge of fit,
s0 it took her a long tithe to dr2ss me
and to g2t my hair combed to suit her.
She was still busy with it wh2n .ny
father came bark.

(To be continued tomorrew.

is the youngest son of the late Maurice
Barrymore, brother of Ethel and Lio-
nel, and ‘a nephew of John Drew. He
has had careers of equal success in
plays and on the stage, and at the
present, working for the latter, he re-
mains one of the foremost of current
comedians, His latest relcase is show-
ing in Toronto this week, He is mar-
rvied and lives at Rockville Centre,
Long Island, PP

interests which k

Colonel Ramsay’'s colleagues in the enginéering department of the Canaddn Pacific Rallway and is
being prepared by that company at the request of the government for shippment abroad. The Canadian Overseas
way Construction Corps has already builé rnymﬂu of track at strategic points g

s often to be done under fire, and tho there have been so many narrow es-
on-commigsioned officers and sappers that eniisted on the
al Engineers, a remarkable tribute to their
in despatches. The splendid work of these
Canadian engineers has been ‘highly appreciated by the allled gommanders, . e s

Rail-
nd is all the while engaged in surveys

her own work, byt who has always
made a determined effort to attend
each year some course of lectures at
school or club that related to topics
of interest outside of home. BShe is
not only a more cheerful, more in-
telligent personality, but thru all the
years of hard work she has maintaineu
a feeling of camaraderie with her chil-
dren. She has kept up-to-date ment-
olly on must subjects, so that ‘“mother”
is really contemporary with her chil-
dren. 'They regard her not only with
the dutiful affection of the child to-
ward the mother who has made many
sacrifices for the comfort of her family,
but there is a spirit of spontaneous
joy and interest in that household
.which is really the life and spirit of
the ideal home,

If there is ever a choice between de-
voting time to the maintenance of im-
maculate pots and pans, or devoting
time to the development of the personal
the mother pereri-
nially companionable with her chil-
dren, which holds the greater value?
Is there any doubt about taking the
uat;rem and letting the pots and pans
g0

It's a serious business is homemak-
ing. There's no use making a hard
drive to get work finished early in the
day if the spare time is only going to
ke devoted to the same kind of work.
Spare time should be invested wisely.

e best investment is in the cultiva-
tion of an avocation—a new interest—
which will keep the homemaker’'s mind
refreshed, and, most important, retain
her hold on the interests which fill
the lives of her growin~ children,

Bulbs that have finished flowering
in pots should be kept watered and
planted in a sheltered position in the

garden,

o S
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BY RACHEL R. TODD, M.D,

| Desirable Perennials v, The Paeony.

There is probably no perennial now
known to gardeners that has a more

| interesting history, nor a longer line-

age than the paeony. Just when this
plant first became known in its prim-
itive form, will never be ’ducoveredv.
That most ancient of all putfons. the
Chinese, cnitivated the plant both for
the sake .of its magnificent blooms
and because of the medicinal value of
its juley nerid roots.. And the name
by which it was then known signified
“The King of all Flowers.”

Later it became known in western
Asia and Asin Minor, finally appearing
in the beautiful gardens of the Creeks
and the Romans. And the name by
which we call it, “Paeonia” is claimed
to have boen given ft by the Greeks
in the time of Pliny. Suffice it to say
that it is an aristocrat of the aristo-
erats among plants, and anyone inter-
ested in flower history can spend no
more interosting evening than in the
study of some of the delightful legends
and myths which cling so closely to its
origin. ‘ Kt

B
The Plant Itself.

I am not going to attempt any de-
seription of the blossoms, because it
is waste of time, and unnecessary.
Yiveryone knows what a paeony blos-
gsom looks llke, Many of us know
that the newer hybrid varietfes ‘aro
delightfully fragrant, and rival the
roseas not only in scent, but in beauty
of form and daintiness of coloring.
Indeed, some of the paeony buds are
so. exquisitely lovely that we would
keop them buds, iIf we could. And

these on the first day's opening, rival
any rose I have ever seen, their deep,

purity.

But what I am going to try to de-
scribe to you is the appearance of the
root, and tho method of its develop-
ment. Common sense shou
amateur that a plant which produces
such immense hlooms, such coarse,
rank foliage, must of necessity be n
gross feeder. And to be a gross
feeder huge roots are in order. Those
{mmense blossoms require, and must
have, an amazing amount of nourish-
ment to become perfect. And that
nourishment comes principally by way
of the roots from the ground, and also,
to a very great extent from the roots
themselves, which act as a permanent
storehouse,

This is why the plant will not pro-
duco blossoms until the roots have de-
veloped to a very appreciable size.
And this takes time. A three-year-
old plant may send out a bloom or
two; a five-year root probably . will
yield six or seven; but it is only when
the plant has attained from - to
‘fifteen years nt least that many flow-
ers can absolutely be counted upon.

Do you see now why paeony must
he placed in some permanent spot,
and left alone? You can not be shift-
ing it about from place to place, And
since success in flower-production de-
pends on psrmanency and large roots,
the wpot chosen should be one that
will always afford sufficiont. ropm for
adequate root development.

Such roots! They will grow as
thick as one’'s wrist, dozens of them
| 80 closely intergrown that any attempt
ut separation means breakdge becauss
¢f the extreme brittleness; and they
burrow deep down into the soil for
many feet. To attempt the trans-
planting of even a 10-year-old clump
is a herculecan task, and ome of very
poor success. 1 know. I tried it

once. That pacony, in the end, Jaugh-

|3| Questions
sl and Answers

A. F—I am very anxious to become
a moving picture actor., How shall I
begin, and do you always need any ex-
perience to become one?

Ans~—1 am afraid, A, ., that unless

|| vou have had considerable stage ex-

perience your chances of becoming a
film actor are rather remote unless

you journey to one of the film manu-
facturing centres and wait your chance
to work into 4 minor role, which will
bring you to the attention of the di-
rector, You might send your photo-
graph to the director of one of the
large fllm companies, but in any case
he would require that you paid all your
own expenses, and then waited your
turn, You had better start by tryinz
to work into some amateur theatricals
around town and get a little experi-
cnce,

Eva—~How many companies are there
making moving pictures now, and
which is the best one to apply to for
a job as an actress?

Ans.—I1t is impossible to answer your
first question, because picture compa-
nies are something like fools, there
is a new one born every minute, to
say nothing of the hundreds that die
every year. Our official list gives the
number of going concerns in America
at the beginning of May as 34, but this
{s rather misleading, for some compa-
nies given, as, for instance, the Uni-
versal, are composed of numerous sub-
sidiary companies, all working under
the same general management. . Then
there are numerous small concerns that
market their stuff Jocally, and also
many that sell their pictures to other
big exchanges. They are all best, or, [
mf‘ht say, are all “worst” when |t
comes to “applying for a job,” unless
you are right on the job and are will-
ing to work for nearly nothing until
you have proved your worth,.

GARDEN THEATRE

The leading feature at the Garden
Theatre, College street, for Monday
and Tuesday of this week is the
Klein-Edison masterpiece, “Children
of Eve,” A most fascinating 6-part
photo drama, with charming Viola
Dana in the title role.

Academy, Bloor and St. Cllnno,"V¢-
laska Suratt in “Soul of Broadway.

Doric, 1098 Bloor W. Frederick Perry
in “The Famlly 8tain.” ;

Empire, Booth and Queen, *‘Sons of
Satan,” In five acts.

Family, Queen and Lee, Sarah Bern.
hardt In “Jeanne Dore."”

Globe, 75 Queen W., “The Gods of
Fate,” and Mary Pickford.

Griffin's, Yonge and Shuter, Wm, Far-
num, In “The Spollers.”

Owen Moore is szid to have had
more heautiful women play with him
in pictures than any other leading
man, First of all there was his wife,
charming Mary Pickford, Their ro-
mance was started in the old Blograph
days. Then there was Florence Law-
rence, at one time considered the most

full-pétalled cups marvels of waxen

tell any

cd at me, and was not ncarly as tired
as 1 was.
. 40

Be Patient.

I have deliberately headed this para-
graph so because that is the main
burden of any advice to disappointed
amateurs. A paeony will not be hur-
ried. It blooms when it gets ready
and not until then,
you that time will be when ‘sufficient
root development has taken place.
Buy the very largest root you cen
afford, and get hold of,
largest won't be. very big. Indced, if
you find one much larger than o long
winter radish vou will be very lucky.
Then plant it in a properly prepared

ouat. L
A Novel Gardening Outfit.

Despite the proteésts of women who
work in their own gardens that the
fancy smocks are both too warm and

to be shown in ever-increasing mum-

ber in the handicraft shops. The
newest one of all is the picturesqué

difforently from the ordinary smocks.
The sloeves are broad, flaring thingy,
similar to Japanese kimono sleeves,
and the collar is a continuously flar-
ing one, as the garment slips on over
the head. The foature of this smock
which decidedly is worth while and
might be copind on a simpler garment

on the front,

the smock with coarse orange-colored
yarn, They aro at least a foot square
and will hold trowel, dibble, pruning

plique on the front eaciy
big pocket, is a small pocket
say four inches square, for small ob-
‘Jects—perhnaps the rings which onn
has forgotten to remove, or a specin!
packet of choice seed, or change for
the small boy who is helping ona
weed,
smock I8 a broad band of the rose-
colored lincn, embroidered in a rough
design with colored yarns wandering

linen. The pockets are also em-
broidered in this way, and the .rose-
colored collar as well; the sleeves are’

blue and orange and black embroid-
ery. A floppy hat of the same mu-
terials accompanies the smock,: thy
edge being rolled and whipped with
huge yarn stitches and the crown em-
hroidered in a scrawly pattern over
blocks of antiqued Jinen.

Gross Feeding Vegetable.

[

tabln udu.z: up large stores of food
from the soil, ?numo soils it thrivgs

with applications of stable manuro”
#nd in others does hettor with chemi.
cals, A:gin § Tikes ‘well-drair-d-
‘soil snd should have a good application
of stable manure in the autumn, fol.
lowed in the spring with applications
of wood , & dressing of salt (salt
should not be used on henvy, wet land)
and nitrate of soda., Kanit scems to

tilizers recommended for ‘usparagus,
with the exception of salt,

Beets, carrots and parsnips -ean
easily be overfertilized with stable
mamire, which for them is best when
put down a foot under the surfdce,

Nitrate of soda, one part, bone flour,
one part; superphosphate, thres
parts; sulphate of potash, two parts,
makes an excellent 1op dressing for
beets, carrots and parsnips, applied nt
the rate of four ounces to the squarvs
vard. Potash is out of the question
this season, owlgt to the scarcity on
account of the European war, so tho
mixture may be used without potash,

His Majesty's, Yonge street, Lenore Ul
rich, in “The Heart of Paula.”

“Park, Bloor and Lansdowne, Mary
Pickford in “Poor Little Peppina.”

Photodrome, 39 Queen W., “Martyrdom
of Nurse Cavell.”

Savoy, 214 Queen w., Black Box No, 2,
“The Connecting Link.”

Garden, College street, Kleene Edison,
“Daughters of Eve.”

Clark

Bloor & Bath,, Marﬂ; il
er,

Madison,
{In “"Molly’’; Chaplin In “Floorwa

beautiful woman on the screen. Elsie
Janis and Fritzi Scheff arc the two
stage favorites whom Mr. Moore made
love to pictorially, Dorothy Zish is his
most recent leading lady, and befor.
bhe played with the younger Gish sistcr
he played with Fay Tircher, Lois
Meredith, Marion Leonard and other
well-known stars,

RECIPES FOR THE CARD INDEX COOK BOOK

INGREDIENTS

1 caulifiower,

6 pleces of buttered toast.

1 dessertapoonful chopped
parsley,

6 mushrooms,

1 ounce butter.

1 ounce of fiour,

14 pint white stock,

2 yolks of eggs.

Juice of half a lemon.

6 we
with

A grate of nutmeg.

Cauliflower With Mushroom Sauce

METHOD

Soak and wash the caulifiower, break into

11.shaped sprigs,. cook in ‘boiling water
a little salt until tender, Take out and

put on the toast, coat with the following
sauce and garnish with the chopped parsley.
Sauce:
the butter in a saucepan, stir in the flour,
add the stock and stir until boiling., Add the
mushrooms, cook ten minutes, then add the
jemon juice, nutmes and yolks of epgs. Mix
well and season with pepper and sait,

Skin and chop the mushrooms, meit

And I have shown
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And the very
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bed, and feed it month in and month _,
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too much in the way, they continue “*

n
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affair of dull blue lincn, made rather .

o o
Ly
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is the pair of huge double pockets
These pockets .are made
of rose-colored linen, appliqued on 4o ..

i

knife, seed packet, gardening gloves .»
and any other small garden tools, Ap- o

o
-
u

]

Around the bottom of tho.«

-

aver’ appliqued squares of ‘the bluo !

"

finished, In rose bands, with- blocks of -

4

Asparagus is a gross feeding vege.

;-(

-
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be pdrticularly suitablo, "y
Beans and peas thrive with the far.
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