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Of all the annuils the sweet pea
Seems to be the universal favorite with
flower lovers. And its popularity 18
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(868, “mother, dear—all the  beautiful
ments. ' Wake up and see—it’s Christ-
] Bldney sald, taking her hand,
did not seem to hear at first, and
8 she turned her head on the pillow
ppened her eyes. 4
Here we are, mother!" we cried, hap-
“All the hard times are over—
;haye Christmas together—look at
lov,ely things Sidney brought—see
rlie's new clothes.” We tumbled the
ds togetHer, excitéd and eager.
‘Is—~it—morning?”’ mother safd, pain-

were no spots at all. Twelve make
dozen, and that's a half-crown, and
8 dozen’ more, and then a dozen
€, and then a dozen more—." ‘ She

not-know us at all, /
dney spread over the hed the beauti-
Bhawl he had brought for her and put
learrings in her hand, and showed her
beomb of brilliants for her hair, which
nurses had cut away, but she only
ed her head restlesgly on the pillow
talked wildly, until the nurse told

8 must come away,

8 rode back to the rooms, not saying
Sidney sat with hig arm about
¥ shouiders, and his eyes were hard
ang bright.. When we were home again,

Ehe ordered up a great supper of chops
f8id & meat ple and pudding. We' sat
fdown, and he plled my plate with food

poured out coffee for me., Then,
#uddenly, he put his arms down on the
ble and began to sob,
It was terrible, H& could not stop, I
ed to speak to hini, but could not, so
r a moment I got up and went over
D the window. 1 stood there leaning my
Pehead against the glags, looking at the
Ughts outside, so miserable that 1 could
’ ery. What was the good of all this
bmfort without our mother?
8 8ldney came over after a while, and
stood together, not saying anything

1 a long time. Then he drew a deep

ath and said :° “Well, all we can do
#8 to go on. I supposge we must look up
rth for you after you have heen fed
p"a bit. What do you want to do?"
“l want to be an actor,” 1 answered,

"Ail right. \“o'H gee what we can do
morrow,'’ he said,
r CHAPTER XI.
'liwhlch he vainly makes the rounds of
th theatrical agents, almost goes %o
and at last gets the chancs for
Which he had long been yearning.

i othing, 1 believe, makes so much dif-

@Mnce, not only with the appearance of
fMan, but with the man himself as

4 clothes and a well-filled stomach,
.

Men 18 even more true of a boy, who
r:lore sensitive to impressions of every

§
When I was dressed next morning in
¥ new clothes, which already had al-
8t ceased to feel strange to me, and
| eaten a breakfast so large that Sid-
B8y’'s eyes widened with alarm while he

‘
»
)
£

(Copyright, 1916)

watched me, I did not feel at all like the
shabby boy of the day before. 1 did a
few dance steps, in hlgh spirits, and
mimicked for Sidney’s benefit a great
many of the market people and the cos-
ter who had fed his donkey carrots. 1
even assumed a little of my old patron-
izing attitude toward Sidney, who had
never been considered the clever one of
the family, and promised him large re-
turns for all he had done for me as soon
as I should become a famous actor.

This matter of cleverness I believe now
to be greatly over-rated. The clever
person is too apt to let his cleverness ex-
cuse the absence of most of the solid
qualities of character, and to rely on
facllity and surface brilllance to supply
the want of industry and prudence, All
my life' I 'have been going up lke a
rocket, all sparks and a loud noise, and
coming down like one again, but Sidney
has always been the steady standby of
the family, ready to pick me out of the
mud and start me up again. He is the
befter man of the two,

hat morning, tho, after I had eaten
his breakfast, I could not imagine my-
self ever in need of help again, and my
mind was full of future successes on
the stage. I could hardly wait while he
dressed to go with me to the agents, nnd
when ‘we were in the streets I walked
with a swagger, and pointed out the
sights as if he were only a provincial
and I at least a capitalist of London.

I was just twelve then, and the law
was strict againet the employment on
the stage of children under fourteen,
but T dn not remember that I ever had
any difficulty in convincing the agents
that I was over the legal age, My. self-
confidence and my talent for mimicry
were so strong that they overcame the
impression of my small size, ani1 I sup-
pose the months of hunger and suffer-
ing for my mother had given my face an
older look.

In the weeks which followed 8id-
ney's home-coming we visited dozens of
agents. I climbed the long stairs to their
offices in a fever of exnectation and hove;
I talked to each agent quite confidentlv,
and when he had taken my name and ad-
dress and said he had nothing for me at
prerent, 1 came down again in the depths
of gloom, so despondent that only a good
dinner and a visit to the theatre would
cheer me, I always felt that I could play
the parts much better than any actor
rlxmiw' and so I came away In high spirits

gain, .

Every day we went to see my mother,
and the nurses satd she was a little bet-
ter,: but she never-knew us, or spoke to
us, and we could not see anv change.
This sadness because ehe could not be
happy with us made our rooms seem
gloomy when we returned to them. and
] know that Syvdney felt it always. Often,
planning what we should do when she
was well again, and how proud she would
be of my success when I was a great
actor, 1 almast belieyed it all true, and
was as happy as if it were, My Imagin-
ation has always seemed truer to me than
facts.

Christmas came and went, and I did
not have an offer of a place on the stage.

when he spoke of it, as he did some-
times, all my dreams faded suddenly, and
I felt so desolate that if I had been smali-
er I would have wept in despalir.

At last he arranged with his company
to take me on the ship as cabin-boy. He
sajd it would not be half bad, I. might
grow to like the sea, and altho I hated
the thought of it, it seemed, hetter than
going batk to Covent Garden Marke.

in. We were to sail some time In
anuary, bound for Africa. As a last re-
sort, we made the rounds of the theatrical
agents again, but there was nothing In
sight for me, and &0 it was settled that
I must go to sea,

Sidney bought me a little bag, and
packed it with things I should need on
ship-board. We gave up the lodgings,
and paid a last visit to mother. This
time she was quieter, and looked at us
several times almost as if she recognized
us, It nearly hroke my heart to leave
her so, but we could not think of any-
thing else to do.

The morning of our last day in Lon-
doit my breakfast almost choked me, Our
bags were packed, waiting beside our
chairs, and it seemed to me that every-
thing in the world was wrong. I knew
I should not like the sea. The mald had
brought in a few letters, with the bill for
the lodgings, and Sidney was looking
them over. Suddenly he looked at me
queerly, and threw a card across the table
to me, ’ :

““‘Seems to be for you,” he sald. 1
tnrned it over in a hurry, and read it.
1t sald, ‘Call and see me., Frank Stern,
66, the Strand.” Frank Stern was a the-
atrical agent.

I leaped from my chair with a shout
of excitement.

‘“What price the sea now?' I cried.
“I've got a place worth the whole. of {t!
Where's my hat?”

“Go. slow, go slow. lad,” cried Sidney.
;You haven’t got the place ygt, you

now."

‘“I've as good as got it.”” I retorted,
tearing open the bags to find my comb
and a clothes brush. “Come, now, Sid-
ney, lend me your cane. An actor has
to have a cane, you know."”

Sidney lent me his cane, and I leaped
down the stairs three steps at a time.

A tram would not do; I must have a
cab to go in style suiting my new posi-
tion. All' the way I gave myself the airs
of a great actor, looking haughtily from
the cab window at the common London-
ers, and thinking how the .audiences
would applaud when I strode down the
stage.

Frank Stern was a little man, plump
and Important. with a big diamond on
his finger, and he began by clearing. his
throat in an impressive manner and look-
ing me over very sharply, but I sat down
with ‘& careless alr, swinging Sidney’s
cane, and asked him in an off-hand way
if he had anything particularly good. At
the moment, so great was the power of
my imagination on my own mind, I feit
quite careless as to whether I got the
place or not, and was resolved not to
take any small part unworthy of my tal-
ents, .

(Continued on Monday).
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“DL0RN' ROMANCE

Manager Not Worrying . About
Business During Summer
Months,

Topheavy business for the summer
months is almost unheard of in the mo-
tion pieture industry, and yet there are
a vast hoard of exhibitors, in the Unit-
ed States this year who are not worry-
ing over the takings during the hot
months, The reason for this liés in the
fact that these managers have one and
all signed up contracts calling for the
showing of Billle Burke in the new Geo.
Kleine jmotion picture novel, ‘‘Gloria’s

Romance,”” from the pens of My, and’

Mrs. Rupert Hughes, at their theatres:

The magic name of Billle Burke has
kept open more tan one Broadwauy house
during. the hottest days of the sumner
season, when Miss Burke was a star
of the speaking stage, and like results
are assured for the picture theatre man-
agers who have arranged for her ap-
pearance on their screens during tho
same scason. In addition to seizing the
opportunity of playing Billile Burke dur-
ing what is ordiparily . a dull season
these managers jumped at the chance
to screen a clean, wholesome story with
nothing of the sersational or melodra-
dramatic in its entire length of twenty
featurc chapters. Dainly, fascinating
Biilie Burke will charm and “hold cvery
one who beholds her in the opeuing In-
stalments of the new screen novel, and
her romance grows more and more in-
teresting as it progresses, 30 managers
feel their patrons, who witness chapter
one of "“Gloria’s Romance” are certain
to flock back to the theatre, no mat-
ter how hot the night, ence they begin
to follow thé tale.
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MARGUERITE CLARK
IN “SILKS AND SATINS”

Picture Starring Her to Be Re-
leased This Month.

On June 12, Marguérite Clark wiil
star in “Silks an Satins,” a' de-
Ughtful combination of comedy and
Arama, which opens in the present and
goes back to mediaeval times. Appear-
ing with Louis Huff in ‘‘Destiny’'s Toy,”
which is to be released on June 15, is
William Courtleigh, Mjr., who has been
seen recently with arguerlte Clark in
“Out of the Drifts,” and. with Valentine
Grant in “The Innocent Idie.”” - The ex-
teriors for this play of romance and
adventure were taken on picturesque
Block Island.

Started id Pictures Four Weeks
Ago—Thru Her Understanding
of Parts, is Signed Up.

fours wecks ago—a leading

A SECLUDED place in filmdom
woman today. That is the ac~

comiplishment of tiny Claire Alexan-.

der, who thru her excellent work and
thoro understanding. of thé parts as-
signed her has been signed to a con-
tract at the David Horsley studios
and in the future will be seen in the
lending feminine roles in support ot
George Ovey, star of the Cub Com-
¢dles, &

Four weeks ago, Miss Alexander, a
litfle miss whé lacks two inches of
heing five feet tall, was guided {o the
Horsley institution by her big brown
cyes and a desire to cast aside the
more dramatic side of the silent
drama for comedy.

She was given a hearing., She told
of having had about a year's experi-
ence before the camera, and frankly
admitted that most of her work was
in the background, but occasionally a
“bit” yas given her to do,

Director Milton H. Fuhrnay, who
has supervised the Cub Comedy Com-
pany ever since that brand of pic-
tures has been produced -at the Hors-
ley studios, became interested in the
young woman and consented to give
her a trial. It was at a time when
Mr. Fahrney was casting his .net
about to find a capable young actress
“big”enough to.handle leads in sup-
pirt of Mr. Ovey.

“The Traitor” was the first, picture
in which Miss Alexandér was cast, A
small part was assigned fo her, and
her work and general understanding
of what wags wanted impressed her
Girector 2s well as everyone clse who
withessed her performance.

{“THE FALL OF A NATION”

TO OPEN IN NEW YORK

The Nﬁtional Drama Corpomtlon
will present Thomas Dixon and,:chtor
Herbert’s musical film spectacle, “The
Fall of a Nation,” for the first time
on any stage Tuesday evening, June
6. at the Liberty Theatre, New York,
The playhouse is the same at which
the Griffith-Dixon spectacle, “The
Birth of a Nation,” was first present-
ed March 3, 1915, Mr, Dixon has de-
scribed the new offering as a sequel
to the earlier work.
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HERE’S WHERE TO SEND
YOUR MOVIE SCENARIOS requests have been made to the World

Moving picture fans who have been
wondering from time to time how and “THE YELLOW MENACE"” SOLD.
wheré they could submit steries which R

chance by the World Film Co,

not kave to

the Temptation.’

scenario form and writers can mark.
down theif ideas as they come, Many

moving picture department for parti-

Mention The Toronto World and culars regarding picturee storfes, -and- :
Write to the World Film Cor-
poration in New York.

anyone desiring- sample sconarios and
full details can sccure them by mon-
tioning The Toronto' World in writing
the World Film Corporation at 130
West 46th street, New York.

‘ ! {mportunt deal in ‘the motion pic-
ot tujn}an lndl?:try was consummated recently
2 | when the United States Corporation, thru

‘Wil- | negotiations conducted by Andrew J.
liam A, Brady says that most of the | Cc¢he, its vice~president and genersl
material now being turned out by pro- | manager, purchased a new 'n'eriumy ?:‘
fessional writers is trash, and that if ! titled “The Yellow Meln(m.og "nw ‘::role-
enyone has an idea, a story, or, any | Edwin Stovens, and writicn by

brated author, Louig Tracy. The pic-

series of incidents that will form a | 7 " nade by the Scrial Film Cor-
plot, will be well Jooked after by him | bire MO8 FOCE i direction of William

Steiner, and is an elaborate and costly

be ipn | gerial in asixteen chapters.

RECIPES FOR THE CARD INDEX COOK BOOK

INGREDIENTS

6 cold, medium-sized potatoes.
*Chopped parsley,

1 tablespoonful of butter or

Belgian Fried Potatoes

METHOD'

Meit the butter in the pan, Cut each
potain in half and put into-the pan, sprinkle
thickly with parsley; season and fry for
about 10 minutes, stirring “all the time to
keep from burning. .
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