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By Adele Garrison
Why Madge Wat Startled by the Doctor.

MOf all the annuals the sweet pea 
seems to be the universal favorite with 
flower lovers. And its popularity ih 
well deserved. It Is a constant bloom
er from July to the coming of cold 
weather, provided It is given the right 
kind of treatment.

It produces largo crops of flowers,1* "
It Is beautiful In color, and in fra
grance lb excels all other annuals ex
cept mignonette. For cutting it is un
surpassed.

It requires a treatment unlike that 
of any other annual. It likes to have 
Its roots deep in the soil, where there 
Is always likely to be moisture, and 
where the sun does not penetrate. It 
likes to get a start early in the sea
son, before hot weather sets in. In 
order to comply with its various re
quirements we plant it as soon as the 
trost is out of the ground, and we 
plant it deeply. „

The first thing to do 1* to make % 
trench for the reception of the seed,,
This should be about six inches deep.'* 
Scatter the seed thickly—-about/ onq 
inch apart—then cover with perhaps - 
an inch of soil, trampling it dowtri7' * 
with the foot to make it firm and 
compact.

When the young plants have grown, 
to a height of about three inches, n 
draw in a little more of the soil that. : . 
was thrown out of the trench, and»' 
continue to do this from time to time,*' '• 
as the plants increase in height, until- . * 
all. the soil has been returned to it.. lit* y;, 
this way we get the roots of the plants ' 
deep enough to benefit by the mois
ture and coolney which is only found 
at some distance beneath the surface. > (• '

Proper support Is an item that i 
should receive early attention. Most11 ■ 
amateur growers make use of woven' 
wire netting, stretched along the row on ! 
stout stakes. This will anSwef if no- ; • 
thing better can be obtained! but It is 
generally necessary to train the young 
plants thru the meshes of the netting 
before they will take hold of It. A : 
much better support Is furnished by ' 
brush.

The sweet pea prefers It to all other 
supports. And vines trained over It al- . 
ways present a much more pleasing ap- j 
pearance than those on netting, as the 
brjieh always allows them to grow 
naturally andz spread out on each aidé 
of the row, while a support of netting 
obliges them to wo up, up, up, in a meet U 
prim and formal way.
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results of her test the elder Mrs. Gra
ham broke out triumphantly:

‘Tehfectly normal, are they not7"
"To my great astonishment, they 

are," returned Miss Bonnot, smiling. 
"Well, then, spsead out those quilts.” 
Like most women.who enjoy needle

work, 1 have been much interested In 
the revival of the patchwork quilts of 
an older time. In one of my trunks 
were packed away two or three, made 
sacred to me by the fact that my 
mother's hands had fashioned them, 
But I had to admit that neither my 
mother’s handiwork nor any other that 
I had over seen compared in fineness, 
ingenuity of design or coloring with 
the collection before me.

The old-fashioned "Star Block." the 
“Apple Loaf,” the Double Tulip,” the 
"Double Irish Chain," the "Rose”— 
with all of these patterns I was fami
liar. My mothcr-ln-laW had all these, 
but It was when she undid a bundle 
containing some pieces, yellow with 
age, that I acknowledged the unusual
ness of her collection. I did not even 
know the names of the patterns she 
unfolded, with their multiplicity of 
tiny sitches, their f tnclful pat
terns carried out in tiny pieces of 
cloth cut In fantastic form, and pains
takingly hemmed down on the highly 
colored blocks.

The elder Mrs. Graham Was in her 
element. She had all the appearance 
of a curator explaining the objects 
under his care to an admiring audi
ence.

“These quilts were all made by my 
mother, who lived in Kentucky in her 
girlhood," she began. "This qtillt, the 
chariot-wheel pattern she pieced when 
she was but 9 years old."

I ldbked at the hundreds of tiny 
pieces which composed the wheels of 
the chariot, noticed .the fineness of the 
numberless stitches, and wafted a sigh 
oi sympathy to the little girl of long 
ago who had. been tied to so arduous 
a task when she should have been 
romping out of doors.
The Quiet Voice. i 
. "This 'XVreaih of. Roses' pattern," 
continued my mother-in-law, "was 
made entirely of green and pink mus
lin from my grandmother’s trousseau. 
,1 have heard my mother say that when 
her mother cut up the dresses she cried 
like a baby.”

I had a sudden swift vision of that 
long dead young mother, and wonder- 

_ Ml„„ ed whether her tears wero those of
Ri «usa Sonnot, please -lndicat- bitterness for the lost Illusions which 
i a re^dy plIe<1 upo? the trousseau dresses brought to mliul,5 ‘T*™’Mar**ret- you can Put the br simply of regret that the things of 
* h*r“ at the foot of the bed and youth and springtime were far behind 

. spfvad them out one at a time.” -her. I touched the yellow fabric rev
ert .a minute, please.” Miss Son- ferently. How strange that the handt- 

nofs voice was authoritative. “When work was so beautifully preserved 
I gave permission for you to unpack while the slendtr Angers that fashioned 
your (trunks, I did not count on any it and the mother hands that directed 

'«eat! tong session as this. I am afraid the work had been so long dust 
TOO *111 overtax your strength." In prideful succession my mother-

All is Well. in-law displayed "Kentucky Beauty,"
"Nonsense!'* snapped my ittothér- the “Blue Blazes” and the "Tree of 

in-law.' ''When. I am over.an illness,*!1 Pgradtse” to our admiring eyes. 
tan efror .lt, .And it would worry me , 'This is to be Harriot’s, thljB Eliza- 
fer more not to see these things than 1,et,h *•eh1 said, indicating first one 

would lie still and fret over them. ’ ™ then the other of the collection. 
"Nevertheless, I must take your S® tW° are tor F11,'aUth'* two
teVeHreaXigh? before Met ^‘if’^tated a moment, holding up
im.XdywVrbabTyr" M‘88 8°nn°t * h^^always^mtondod this for

“^/Tut” m^de8^ve^ith * woSd never^ppre!
^’th^nu^jotted" d^wnTS; S&%rChSuee.”,r°m ** °the-'

not that trunk, the other one. 
e tray. Careful! ^here's a 
in there I wouldn't have broken 
rthlng. Now, do you aee that 
rapped In a blanket 7 That's 
want. Miss Sonnot. you would 
help Margaret lift that. It’s 
ivy, but It must not be drop-

ss; /
* #

j

a Note
Short Puff/VER’’ andMfcped against her pllto*s, her hair 

K| under a pretty boudoir cap, a 
Ee wrap around her shoulders, my 
Bet-In-law was superintending the 
Eking at her trunks.
Kp .and lingerie were piled care- 
Won the foot of the bed, on the 
dm In the room, and had. over- 
sad to the chairs In thé Hying 
K She would not hear of *ny- 
ng being put away until she had 
Isflad herself that everything con
ned in the trunks was all 'right, 
fias Sonnot flashed me a whimsical 
jc as we bent over the trunk and 
ad out the blanket-covered box she 
| !indicated, 
ked like “confusion worse confound - 
» I Shew that she. as well as I, 
ladsd another addition to the litter. 
'Bet that down on the door by my 
1.” . My mother-in-law's voice was 
cialk-r and Incisive as If she had 

tor been 111. I marvelled at the 
rer of recuperation which her frail 
y must possess.
low, look at those quilts which 
» under this box,”, she corpmanded. 
If they are all right,, not crushed, 
r may stay right where they are. 
(ways keep 'them In that trunk.” 
bent over the trunk obediently,

1 lifted the corner of some of the 
|Uf to see if any dampness had 
shed them. As I did so a little 

of admiration escaped from my
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1 A\Smart 
Sleeve for 
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Coat.Dr ess.

N "Empire" 
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Smart
"Combina-
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Sleeve.

Bishop Sleeve 
with Three ’ 
Overlapping 

Caps! W
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forÆ
Evening Gown.
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SleevesThatShow the Way Fashion’sWind Will Blow• •>!•»:<' The room certainlyI
HOSIO wife are interested In the chameleon- //■• /a ^ weight worsted material. It 1», Joined to the

like characteristics of fashion are watching ■ Wk V W m P shoulder team with a few gathers and fits the
the changes that are dally taking place in W ] [J / M | upper arm rather closely. At the elbow .lt begins
sleeve forma. It Is to be remarked that only ff / ■ \ to flare, forming a modification of the mediaeval.

In this feature of dress has there been a decided de-' 'rUf angel-wlng sleeve, and terminates In à snugly-
parture from old lines. Skirts continue to flare about .fitted cuff.
the ankles or spread wide at the hip line, bodices hug ^/■Bg . The full bishop sleeve, like the prevertol,
the figure closely and coats still ripple full below the bad-penny, always turns up again. Here we find
waist, but sleeves are no longer skin-tight and with- \ it fashioned of dark blue chiffon with three over-
out fulness at the top. *y il il MÛT lapping cape of blue taffeU at the top. A wrist-

Never before has there been such a varied collée- * frill falls well over the hand,
tlon of sleeves. Bach frock seems to boast of It# tndl- zV, T ✓/ 1 Somewhat similar to the “Marguerite” sleeve
vldual pair—no two are exactly alike. ///A IVv V U the one of striped black and white taffeta. In . ‘

Here is a quintet at sleeve forms sketched at a /If/* the short puff the stripes run In vertical lines,
recent fashion show. vr while In the tight lower portion they are horisqn-

The first appeared in a& evening gown of black By ANNETTE BRADSHAW tal. This sleeve Is buttoned half-way to the elbow, 
net. The upper portion was a tiny "Empire" puff of the net gathered Betwixt and between the "mandolin” and the "Leg-o’-mutton 
Into a band of black velvet. From this hung a full "wing" sleeve which is the last of this assortment. The full upper sleeve le of midnight blue
fell In graceful points about the arm. Sleeves of this type promise to chiffon, while the deep cuff Is of taffeta.
sound the knell of the sleeveless evening gown. Observe the new sleeves as they change from this phase to that, for ,

A smart sleeve suitable for a coat or coat-dress Is made of light» they are now passing through the incubator stage.
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Don't Look

Old I

Oh! Mother Graham!”—for this 
s the name .by which I had decided 
address her—"how wonderful these 
i! May I look at one Wf them 7” 
l Utile gratified smile played about 
! lips, I saw that unwittingly I had 
nd another path to my mother-In
i's favor. My perverse reserve, my 
L' of any form of “toadying,"

. my enthusiasm, made me wish 
never ..spoken of the quilts, 
the elder Mrs. Graham was pal- 
pleased. "Surely," she said, 
life thorn out and bring them 
Take these things in the living

Wn Is
• liter ” sleevesr with

LOCKYER'S
SULPHUR

■

’tS►ro-
Hairr l&

,1-VLa-

Restorer 1 wef
way now," laughed mother. "It took 
so long to make buttonholes that I 
discarded that plan—flow I use snaps. 
You can't Imagine how easy'It makes 
the laundering of the pillow covers! 
And It is no trouble at all to sew 
them on.

She looked at me shrewdly. I "knew 
she expected me to protest against heç 
words, to express a desire to care for 
the quilt for Dicky. But I could not 
utter the words. She was too arro
gant .too careless of my feelings for 
me to act. the suppliant for any favor 
of hers,,

She waited a moment, then with a 
sudden charge of manner laid the 
quilt aside.

"I thongnt so," she said coldly. "Will 
you kindly told these hack exactly as 
the ywere and put them back into the 
trunk 7 Then I will tell you where to 
put these other things." / .

“Afay. Iask what is the meaning of. 
this':"

A qtrtet Voice with a stern noté in It 
came from thc.omm.dpqr...Miss Son
not and I, startled, looked up into the 
disapproving face of Dr. I’ettit!
• *1 ' —— II ■■ 'll. .............

Fuchsias "enjoy heavy overhead 
watering.

Hyacinths and tulips should be 
lifted after the foliage begins to 
wither, keeping the bulbs in a dry, 
cool place during the summer, setting 
them out again in the autumn.

opening groyne* to 
p e few days, thee 
appearance, haa «»• 

retain tbelr position.
Little Stories Told in Homely Rhymet /alth to the heir end 

i»l»r. It eleencee 
ee the meet perfect

1
-•1 LU ELLA HAS CHANGEDIlls i &\V 7 ELL here I am," said Aunt 

\\ Hannah, “ and I've * brought 
* ' my work with me."
‘‘How splendid," cried the children, 

"and you’ll Stay for lunch ' with os?"
“I certainly Intend to stay for lunch," 

said Aunt Hannah, "This is one of 
the tasks of spring that one can al
ways tgte arouyl. I like to make 
porch cushion covers »11 right, but 
what a nuisance it always Is when one 
has to wash them—ripping them on 
the cushions and then sewing them, on 
again—and they get dirty So quickly!” 

"Mother tried something new last 
ear," said Grace. “She put buttons 
nd buttonholes on all our porch 

covers and it "Svas no trouble at all 
to take them off and put them on.”

“Well, that sounds good,” said 
Aunt Hannah. "Let’s ask her about

Borne of the sempervlvums are ex-cellent for rookeries and for edgings. Copyright, l»l«. by the Author. Bide Dudley.

BmSBEH E îU»|Lp'a'"MCN™ho"rs Î l«w . -
lection whatever. They «quire little ^ complain of the strain. She’d reach home at three as gay as „
prqpogation is 'by'means of cuttings; could be, and always till two the girl slept. She’d dance with much
which should be dried a day or two vim, this maiden so trim, but Ma washed the dishes and swept,
treeijf produced' by ^suckergP^?om^the ella McNish would say, “Ma 1 wish I wasn’t so tired today, but 1
old ones, sempervivume are frequent- have an ache and, dear, I must take the rest cure and drive it away; *\
M“uS,r‘h.~htS; A «ason I must Intercept ”
They are all of the same family, but Aflu thCfl ât thÉj ^fRllu Sn6 u hammer, my iHIlu, Wnllô M3, WRShCu the 
the last two wii^ not stand our winters dishes and swept. Luella, one day, while in a cafe, met Archibald
out of doors. _____ ^ ( Jones of St. Joe. She struck him just right; at seven that‘night he 10

Many varieties of carnations grow-! wed her. The youth wasn’t Slow. Why String this yarn out? Idl
ing m the open ground are improved ella’s now stout. Six kids in her fam’ly have crept. I saw her today 
toPrTthegptonur^ith'ar«ha^nknifee 1 out raking and, say—she’d just washed the dishes and swept.

»
micements

r ebaraeW relat
ent*. the purpose 
raising of money, 

i tb* advertising 
■«" cents a liaa*

Lu- >
si

-vents, where the 
the raising at 
inserted In this 

tote a ward, with
----------- for each

:

AND HISTORICAL 
Fueeday June g, 3 •‘1 
J Canadian Institute. 3 
i Oliver. Esq., "The

h:U.”
"Oh, but I've found n. much better

■!v

OVIES—PROGRAMS FOR TODAY—SCREEN GOSSIP
MOTION PICTUME

xnaÈCToar /

tlon/' •n

> Circle Fete. Cm2 
1 gold and sliver to* 

it soldlera,

tings and furniture, 
moon tea at Had- 
9. 548 Yenge street, 
of the Lady Boss 

for the benefit of 
leecent Hospital
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ARLIE CHAPLIN’S STORY CLAIRE ÂLEXANpER NOW 
A STAR WITH HORSLEY

Started iii Pictures Four Weeks 
Ago—Thru Her Understanding 

of Parts, is Signed Up.

[WITH BILLIE BURKE INSidney must go back to sea. Nearly all 
of hie savings were gone, and he felt 
he must leave some money to buy deli
cacies for my mother. The problem of 
what to do with me bothered him, and 
Wien he spoke of it, a» he did some
times, ah my dreams faded suddenly, and 
I felt so desolate that if I had been small
er I would have wept in despair.

At last he arranged with hi* company 
to take me on the «hip as caibln-boy. He 
•aid it would not be half bad, I might 
grow to like the sea, and altho I haled 
the thought of It. it seemed 'better than 
going batik to Covent Garden Marker, 
again. We were to sail some time In 
January, bound for Africa. As a last re- 
sort, we made the rounds of the theatrical 
agents agailn, but there was nothing in 
eight for me, and so 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, 
time ehe was quieter, and looked at us 
several times almost a.e if she recognized 
us. It nearly broke 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
don 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 wong. I knew 
I should not like tqe sea. The meld 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 said. I 
turned It over In a hurry, end read It. 
It said, "Call and see me. Frank Stem, 
tin, the Strand." Frank Stem was a the
atrical agent.

I leaned from my chair with a shout 
of excitement.

"Whet price the sea now?” I cried. 
"I've got a place worth the whole of It! 
Where's my hat?"

"Go slow, go slow, lad." cried Sidney. 
"You haven't got the place yqt, you 
know."

u

By ROSE WILDER LANE. I
v«I Os-(Copyright, me)

watched me. I did not feel at all like the 
shabby boy of the day before. I did a 
few dance steps, In high 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 clover one of 
the family, and promised him large re
turns for all he had done for 
a* I should become a famous actor.

This matter of cleverness I believe now 
to be greatly over-rated, 
person I» too apt to let hi* cleverness ex
cuse the absence of most of the solid 
qualities of character, and to rely on 
facility and surface brilliance to supply 
the want of Industry and prudence. All 
my life I have been going up like a 
rocket, all sparks and a loud noise, and 
coming down like one again, but Sidney 
has ahvaye been the steady standby of 
the family, ready to pick me out of the 
mud and start me up again. He is the 
better man of the two.

That 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 weJt while he 
dressed to go with me to the agent*, and 
when we were In the streets I walked 
witn 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 against the employment on 
the stage or children under fourteen, 
but I do 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 
wore so strong that they overcame the 
impression of my small size, and I sup- 
pom) the months of hunger and suffer- 

■Ing for my mother had given my face an 
older look.

In the weeks

: (Continued from yesterday).sftohes; then fill ts 
and weigh it Hr- 
of the oil as M 
: ounce, which wlQ 
Ity of the oil. The* 

obtained In 
iring the
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Maple Lssf, 94 W. Queen street, “Tbs' 
Little Rebel."

Model, 181 Dsnferth avenue, “The 
Great Smash," 3-reel feature.

Odeon, 1568 W. Queen st„ “The Sewing 
of Hell's Crown.” "The Byes of freer.’Ot

>, mother, dear—all the beautiful 
Ki»jt*,„,3Vake u” and aee—It’s Chrlst- 
Bs. Sidney said, taking her hand. 
8* did not seem to hear at first, and 
m she turned her head on the pillow 
« opened her eyes.
j”Here we are, mother!" we cried, hap- 
W; “All tho hard times are over— 

j^—^wll have Christmas together—look at f W* !ov«'y things Sidney brought—see 
I Charlie's new clothes.” We tumbled the 

IB*»» together; excited and eager.
1 , J»r-it—morning?" mother said, paln- 
W flwrt* "Three dozen more to sew. He 
I *fl8Ul(ln t keep out the money for spots; 
g were no spots at all. Twelve mate 

Aflosen, and that's a half-crown, and 
Jgsn a dozen more, and then a dozen 
™or«, and then a dozen more—She 
al not know us at all. /

Sidney spread over the hed the beautl- 
*5# shawl he had .brought for her and put 
«■earrings In her hand, and showed her 
t*«omb of brilliants for her hair, which 
(•burses had cut away, but she only 
t'5>*d her head restlessly on the pillow 
*sd talked wildly, until the nurse told us we must come away.

Ws rode back to the rooms, not saying 
• Vert. Sidney sat with hie arm about 

Shoulders, and his eyes were hard 
;an* bright. When we were home again, 
ne ordered up a great supper of chops 

, and a meat pic and pudding. We' sat 
1 down, and he piled my plate with food 
- and poured out coffee for me. Then, 
■W8“*nly. he put his aims down on the 
rtable and began to nob. , 
t jt was terrible. Ho eqfild not stop.' I 
iglod to speak to hltn, but could not, so 
Daft a moment I got up and went over 
f to the window. 1 stood there leaning my 
l lorehead against the glass, looking at the 
yjlntu outside, so miserable, that I could 
■tot cry. What was the good of nil this 
WOmfort without our mother?
(KBIdney came over after a while, and 
[Jwa stood together, not saying anything 
Idfor a long time. Then he drew a deep 
■breath and said ;1 "Well, all wc can do 
#•* to go on. I suppose we must look up 
VA berth for you after you have been fed 
•p a bit What do you want to do?"
^ want to be an actor," 1 answered, 

fully-
’“All right. We'll 
■borrow," he said.

Academy, Bfoor and 8t. Clarens, "The 
Ulster Caeg,"

Manager Not Worrying About 
Business During ‘Summer 

Months,
SECLUDED place In filmdom 
four' weeks ago—a 
woman today. That Is the ac

complishment of tiny Claire Alexan
der, who thru her excellent work and 
thoro understanding of the parts as
signed her has been signed to a con
tract at the David Horsley studios 
and In the future will be seen In tho 
leading feminine roles In support of 
George Ovey, star of the Cub Com
edies.

Four weeks ego, Miss Alexander, a 
little miss whd lacks two Inches of 
being five feet tall, was guided to the 
Horsley institution by her big brown 
eyes and a desire to cast aside the 
more dramatic side of the silent 
drama for cofnedy.

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” y as given her to do.

Director Milton H. Fahrnay, 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 tho 
voung 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 
“blg"enough tq. handle leads In sup
port of Mr. Ofrey.

"The Traitor" was the first, picture 
In which Miss Alexander was cast. A 
small part was assigned to her, and, 
her work and general understanding 
of what was wanted Impressed her 
director as well as everyone else who 
witnessed her performance.

Aster, Dundee and Arthur, "Hit World 
of Darkness.” "Gaby’s Gasoline Glide."

121* "$*• Clair, Chaplin In 
"SHangm^d’’i Mary Plckford "Informer."

Empire,'Sooth and Queen, "Graft,” No. 
8| "Oh What^ Whopper," ball comedy.

Aa the
malted leading

;me as soon / People's, 338 W. Queen street, Clara 
Kimball Young In "Camille,”Tophoavy business for the summer 

months la almost unheard- of in the mo
tion picture 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 lies in the 
fact that these managers have one arid 
all signed up contracts calling for the 
showing of Billie Burko In the new Geo. 
Klelne ^notion picture novel, "Gloria’s 
Romance," from the pens of Mf. and 
Mrs. Rupert Hughes, al their theatre»;

The magic name of Billie Burke haa 
kept open more tan one Broadway house 
during the hottest days of the summer 
season, when Misa 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 tnc 
same season. In addition to seizing tho 
opportunity of playing Billie Burke dur
ing what is ordinarily a dull season 
these managers Jumped at the chance 
to screen a clean, wholesome story with 
nothing of the sensational or melodre
tira malic In Its entire length of twenty 
feature chapters. Dainty, fascinating 
Billie Burke will charm and hold every 
one who beholds her In the opening In
stalments of the new screen novel, and 
her romance grows more and more in
teresting as it progresses, so managers 

thoir patrons, who witness chapter 
of "Gloria's Romance” are certain 

to flock back to the theatre, no mat
ter how hot the night, emce they begin 
to follow the tale.

MEDICINE 
>D AILMENTS

The clever
IPeter Pan, Blanche Sweet, In' ”Th% 

Blacklist."
■

Family, Queeh and Booth, “The Price 
of Malice."

lets are an axeelfr 
htldhood aliments, 
bowels, sweeten thS
bold* and simple 

minor Ills of UttiB 
kbem Mre. H. N,
. N.8-, writes: "I 
p Own Tablets tot 
k find them an ex* 
[or childhood ell-» 
pts are sold by 
k by mall at Iff 

The Dr. Wtlllemff 
bkvilie, Ont.

Thda Savoy. 214 W. Queen, "Vendetta 
Hospital,” "A Tribute to Mother."

Sunnyelde, The "Iron Clew," “The Re-'r

, Queen and Broadview, “Voles ef 
mptatlon."

‘Barden Theatre, College et., Friday 
nd Saturday, "Gladlola," 4-act comedy.

a

Ideal, Beat Toronto, “The Old Home
stead." union.

Teck 
the TeKing, College and Manning,, “The Un- 

known," 3 reals.

rk-ecen&rlo form and writer* can roa 
down their ideas as they. come. Many 
requests have been m/ude to the World 
moving picture department for parti- 
’culare regarding picturee stories, and 
anyone desiring sample scenarios and 
full details can secure them by men
tioning The Toronto World In writing 
the World Film Corporation at 130 
West 46th street. New York.

HERE’S WHERE TO SEND 
YOUR MOVIE SCENARIOS

Mention The Toronto World and 
Write to the World Film Cor

poration in New York.

Moving picture 
wonderlrig from I 
where they could submit stories which 
they think they 
movie thrillers arc afforded a 
chance by the World Film Co, Wil
liam A Brady says that most of tho 
material now being turned out by pro
fessional writers Is trash, and that If 
anyone has an Idea, a story, or. any 
series of incidents that will form a 
plot, will be well looked after by him 
personally.

The stories do not have to be Ip

tIt
9;a Reserved. fans who have been 

time to time how and “THE YELLOW MENACE" SOLD.
An Important deal in the motion pic

ture industry waa consummated recently 
when the United Ktatea Corporation, thru 
negotiations conducted by Andrew J. 
Oho, It# vice-president and general 
iranager. purchased a new serial, en
titled "The Yellow Menace," starring 
Edwin Sloven», and written by the cele
brated author. Ixuils Tracy. The pic
ture was made by tho Serial Fibn Cor
poration. under the direction of William 
Steiner, and i* an elaborate end costly 
serial in sixteen chapter*.

realare

:a5W , which followed Sid
ney « home-coming we visited dozens of 
agents. I climbed the long stairs to their 
offices in a fever of expectation and hope; 
I talked to each agent quite cpnfldentlv, 
and when he had taken my name and ad- 
drorg and *%ld he had nothing for me at 
present, I came down again In the depths 
or 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 
I saw, and so I came away in high spirits 
again.

Every day we went to see my mother, 
and the nurees said she waa a little Pei- 
ter, hut she never knew us, or spoke to 
us. and we could not eee anv change. 
This sadneee because she could not be 
heppy with us made our rooms 
gloomy when we returned to them, and 
! know that Svdney felt It always. Often, 
planning what we should do when ehe 
was well again, and how proud ehe would 
be of my success when I was a great 
actor, I almost believed It all true, and 
was as happy ae if It were. My imagin
ation has always seemed truer to me then 
facts.

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

"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 h!s 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. AH' the way I cave 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 Stem was a little man. plump 
and Important, with a big diamond on 
hie finger, and he began by clearing his 
throat in an impressive manner end look
ing me over very sharply, but I eat down 
with à careless air, 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 felt 
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.
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MARGUERITE CLARK
IN “SILKS AND SATINS”see what wc can do

RECIPES FOR THE CARD INDEX COOK BOOK“THE FALL OF A NATION”
TO OPEN IN NEW YORKPicture Starring Her to Be Re

leased This Month."
- CHAPTER XI.

which he vainly makes the rounds of 
«to theatrical agents, almost goes to 
•*li and at last gets the chance for 
which he had long been yearning.

Hothlng, I believe, makes so much dtr- 
lersnco not only with the appearance of 

n, bwt with the man himself ns 
Wod clothes and n well-filled stomach, 

ts even more true of a boy, who 
■* more sensitive to Impressions of every tort. ,

When I was dressed next morning In 
•y tl*w clothes, which already had al- 
JJ>»t ceased to feel strange to me, and 
JJd, eaten a breakfast so large that Sld- 
toy a eyes widened with alarm while he

The National Drama Corporation 
will present Thomaa Dixon and .Victor 
Herbert’* 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 Grlfllth-Dixon spectacle, "The 
Birth of a Nation,” was first present
ed March 3, 1915. Mr. Dixon has de
scribed the new offering as a sequsl 
to the earlier work.

Belgian Fried Potatoes.j1 On June 12, Marguerite Clark will 
star in "Silks and Satins," a de
lightful combination of comedy and 
drama, 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, la 
Wllllafii Courtlelgh, Jr., who haa been 
seen recently with Marguerite Clark In 
“Out of the Drifts." and with Valentine 
Grant in "The Innocent Lie." - The ex
teriors for this play of romance and 
adventure were taken on picturesque 
Block Island.

seem
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_/. METHOD
Melt the butter in the pah. C\it each 

potato in half and put into the pan, sprinkle 
thickly with parsley: season and try for 
about 10 minutes, stirring “til the time to 
keep from burning. ,

lINGREDIENTS
t cold, medium-sized potatoes. 

• Chopped parsley.
Seasoning.

1 tablespoonful of butter or 
dripping.(Continued sa Monday).M-Z-+*
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“Let’s Aik Mother”
BY FLORENCE HOWARD. '
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