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MSHASWELLIN
UNUSUAL-ROLE
Be “G;;;'_in Delightiul

ttle Play of Optimism
. This Week.

Miss Haswell's selection this week,
as has been sunounced, is indeed a
happy one. 'Those who saw Miss
Fleanor Robsou ana Miss Gertrude El-
. liott (Lady Forhes-Robertson) in Mrs.
| Prances Hogdson Burnett's play of
~ cheerfulness will rcadily realize there
. is a treat in store for them when Miss
o1l appears in the role of “Glad.”

K?‘e;}':; Da."v‘m of a Tomorrow” is exactly
what its title indicates. It is a sin-
cere, laughable, interesting, gripping
play in which hope is held out for

1 every ill, In which cne of the brightest

rinnciples of huinanity is set forth as a
sehlcle for one of Lthe most interesting
" phases of pluywriting and which has
every element that makes for amuse-
ment. Mrs. Burnett has written many
good things in voth novel and play di-
rection, but those who have been privi-
leged to witness ar read “The Dawn of
Tomorrow” are unanimous in assert-
that she has never done anything

as well as she has done this.

‘Miss Haswell plays a child, a girl of
the London streets, a big-eved waif,
who has struggled with poverty and
emerged from the struggle with her
tryst and her hutnor unimpaired; who
has caught -at the edge of the sun-
beam of truth and who clings des-

tely to it with all the faith of a
child and who cmerges triumphant.
There is said to bc a quaint whimsi-
cality in the character that redeems it
from the ordinary traits of the stage
character. It 1s asserted that Mrs.
Burnett has drawn a distinctly human
Leing, and further that each and every
one of the types presented is recog-
nized as true. !

AT THE THEATRES

I

Vaudeville at Shea’s
: Today '

Today's matince will usher in the re-
gular vaudeville season at Shea's
Theatre. :

Heading the big vaudeville bill is
Madame Bessor and Company, as-
sisted by the well-known dramatic
star, Charles Dodsworth,. in “The
Woman Who Knew.” the.best of all
dramatic offerings for this season. The
#pecial attractions on this week's bill
are Angelo Futricoio, the great Italian
piano virtuoso, wnG FEurope’s sensa-
tional acrobats. the Equillo Bros. Other
feature acts to be seen are Claude
Golden, Kramer and Morton, Toubert
Sisters «nd DBios. Paul, Loro and

. Bdyne. Arnot Bros, ?nd the Kineto-
graph. «

SOUTHAM PRESS OUTING.

"r_he employes of the Southam Press.
With their wives and families, en-
Joyed a delightful trip toOlcott Beach
on Friday. An interesting program of
tvents was conteried for in the after-
Noon. and the prizes were distributed
by Chester Ames, late manager of the
Toronto Printers’ Board of Trade.
Richard Soutaam; vice-president of the
Boutham Press Limited, provided

- transportation for all. as well as the

* Valuabie prizges for the sports.

Tinv Town: Model
Municipality

’

and organizer of“Tiny Town. has ar-
rived in town. Iis remarkable com-
munity of miniature men and women,
averaging only 82 inches high, will ar-
rive this week. In an interview, Mr.
Beauraont.Smith said:

“The tour has now lasted two years.
and all that time has been spent in
Australia and South Africa. The first
Sydney season was one of 120 perform-
ances and in Melbcurne 104 were given.
The entertainment appeals to . all
classes ‘and. attracts remarkably large
numbers of people who are regarded
as non-theatregoers. This fact is due
to the wholesomcness of the entertain-
ment. I anticipated coming to Canada
with Tiny Town long before this., but
the Australiar anc African tours had
to be extended time after time and it
was impossibie to come earlier. Tiny
Town is a miniature village populated
by tiny men and women 82 inches high
and varying in ages from 19 to 56
years. Every tiny townsman is a per-
fectly formed midget. The men: are
dapper little peings, the women doll-
like creatures. posscssing among other
feminine vanities « mania for fashions.
The village is coantrolled by a maYor
32 inches high. Midget policemen
ratrol the streets. The town has a
fire brigade, miniature cabs and car-
riages. A remarkable novelty is the
miniature circus, in which are twelve
tiny trained midgel horses and ponies
as well as a pig company of tiny strong
men jockeys, wire walkers, acrobats,
.clowns and dumrmes. The town itself
is composed of miniature shops, houses.
postoffice, church, ete.

-The seasons at Montreal and Ottawa
were big successgés. They open at
Masscy Hall ¢nn Monday afternoon,
August 4 two performances being
given daily for the whole week.

i

Max Spiegel’'s New College Girls of
1918-1914, ~which opens the QGayety
Theatre Saturday. August 2, 1913, with
a matinee. needs no introduction to the
public. This vear's production is by
far the mcst pretentious and brilliant
that Mr. Spiegel has ever given to the
publie. .

Fifty people are employed in the.ex-
cellent cast of thig year’s production.
Prominent amonk them are Abe Rey-
nolds, Hebrew comedian of grotes-
que methods; Wilbur Cox, an Irish
comedian, who has scored heavily over
the farce comely circuit; Miss Dolly
Morissey, who plays the part of the
College Widow. iz a beautiful woman
and possesses 2 beautiful voice, and is
an actress of rara ability. Others in the
cast are such weil-known celebrities
as Ray Shirley, Leah Henry, LeRoy
Pruette, Arthur Henry and Walter
Johnsun, Beatrice, the ragtime violin-
ist, and the Ubpllege Girls’ Chorus of
thirty haadsomsly gowned girls noted
for their oeauty. Many bright and
ncvel specialtics will be introduced
during the action of the piece, which,
with the many new and dazzling scenic
and electrical effects, pronounces the
College Girls tue leader of ail other
organizations ot rhis character.

The bock is by George Totten Smith.
A well-known writer. music by Paul
Rupens. The productioa—is staged by
Julian Alfred. Especial attention is
called to ths fact that the College Girls
give  special ladiey’ matinees daily
thruout the week.

MANY HAPPY RETURNS

Wm. Armstrong, one of the founders
of the R.C.Y.C., and its first com-

He- lives at 648

modore, is 91 today.

Hanlan's Point.

LECTURERW

Marketing Series—No, 5

O ocean yesterday, lady; no ocean, so no grape afruit today.”

A_ swarthy son of Italy was gesticulating with hand and shoul-
ders in an endeavor to explain why he did not have the fruit Edith

144

wanted,
}idx'x. “he means yesterday was a heliday,
importeis.

“Don’t you understand?” exclaimed Hdith's neighboz, Mrs.'

Ste S0 no fruit was shipped from th\"‘r‘
These things make the greates: difference in public

market

Prices; next market day lemons, oranges and grapefruit will be away down

in price. We will remember that.”

Edith and her husband had accoxﬁpanied Mr. and Mrs. Hart to the Sat-

urday night markesf.

directed._

It was a novel expedition to the young married folks,
wlro watched the Harts with full attention

- nd bough: where Mrs. Hart

“I don’t buy grape [.ait in market very often.,"” remarked Mrs. Hart.
They are too-heavy and take up s0 much room in the basket.

“What haye you on your list?” she continued.
Suuday “dinner; and Monday night, and fresh vegetables,
‘Get some fruit that is in season,” advised Mrs. Har(

“Kggs,, fruit, meat for
answered Kdith.
“Here are

raspberries that look fresh, and the man is mez2suring them up instead of

having them in st'ngy little baskets.”

“Now for the meat stands,” said Mr. Hart, picking np his basket and
leading the little procession into the market house.

“Go to the pork stand firsi, Tom,” called Mrs. Her:.

“Do you use

pork in hot weather?” asked Edith.——
“I use bacon; I broil it in the hot oven on a rack, then it is erisp, but

not rich.

Tonight I shall buy sliced liver and have fried liver with bacon

for Sunday breakfasi, with hot buttered toasti.,” she answered.

bett

thing
the meat man sliced
“you must be

the bacon.

“You get some, toc, Hdith,” directed Nad, “ihere’s nothing I like

you want something that will do two meals, T do not think any=
is better than fowl, unless it is beef rosst,” remarked Mrs. Hart as
“I know,” sde continned mischievously,
tired of made-over beef dishes.™

She was thinking of the three big porterhouse steaks Edith had pur-
chased: on her first trip to market, and how she ha2d helped her to plan to

use them in different ways.

“Never mind, Edith,” said Ned,

coming to the rescue, “thai sieak en

casserole, with vegetables, was fine and I'll stand for it again.”

‘‘Nonsense,” laughed Edith, “I know a joke even when I'm.it.

Now 1

am going to buy a nice fat hen and see if I can cook it.”
“We will get our chickens when we get the eggs; they are always nice

there, and I want you to get acquainted with the dealer, »

said Mrs. Hart.

This completed their marketing and on the ride home Ned and Edita
compared market prices with store prices, as quoted in the evening paper.

“Chicken 22 cents,” read Ned.
cents.” he continued.
and sixteen cents on the fowl
and payvs our car fare.”

“We paid 18 cents,” said Edith.
“These cost 31 cents—a saving of four cents there
That is twenty cents on two articles alone

“Eggs 35

‘T thought it was fun.” said Ned, “"to walk around and pick jus: what

yYou want.”
go alone and
market gay.”

“It is fun with you along,” smiled Edith. “Dut i¢ is

not fun to

carry a heavy basket, so I am not promising to go every

Mr. Beaumont Smith, the director |

John - Henderson . 'of London, Eng.,
who will ‘stage and-diréct “Nero and
the Burning of Rome"” ‘at the Cana-
dian National Ex!liblt_ion. ;

s

How are your poppies? Look at them
well and take notice whether-they are
in the Dbest possible .place that you
could choose for them.in ‘your garden.
Or can you find a better .spot for next
year? Unfortunate  the lower leaves

of thesa pretty grey foliaged  plants
are apt to become spotted . and turn
vellow, - iong ®Hefore their blooming
seasoh is  over. They are a prey to
a destroying blight that very soon rid-
dle the leaves thru and thru.

A simple medicated spray, either of
whale-o0il, soap lution ‘or even the fine
spray of clear waler from the -hose,
should  be used constantly and early.

Too much heat will turn. the leaves
a dirty yellowish- brown. Too much
shade and dampnesd will soon bring
along a mouldy fungus, utterly ‘de-
stroying. And Yet some people have the
most perfect poppy collections that
nothing seeins to- iujure.

This is the trying time of the sum-
mer for meoest plants. The prolonged
heat and Jack of any other moisture
save the scanty night dews, soon has
a disastrous effect,  and the results
quickly se2n. Nu plant shows this
sooner than thie poppies.

It is such a piity to see'their grey
leaves, so0 soft, anG so restful to the
eve in corntrast tu_the many brilliant
greens of othe: plants, 10 see these
grey deeply %olched leaves, all with-
ered ‘and eaten up. And again: so
many plants arc ceen to be half pulled
out of the ground, either from the
weight o the flowers. or from lack of
support to the loag stem.

Poppies have loug deeply penetrat-
ing top roofs, that should form a suffi-
cient hold on the ground to keep the
plant erect.  ¥ct they need support,
even tho it be: siight.

The chief objection to the poppy is
the shortness ¢f the flowering season,
and the death of tile plant almost im-
mediately aftciwards; thus, the poppy
beds are bare in midsummer. The ques-
tion is, what to plant so that these
bare spots are not too noticeable. And
that is the proolem everyone must
work out fo. thimselves. ,

Some gardener: claim that these
plants- are so ulcertain, the season
80 snort, and the trouble required to
bring them to even a small degree of
perfection, so great, that other plants
give s0 much more satisfaction, thev
are preferable to the poppies. But not-
withstanding all the grumbling, there
is something so aiterly and indescrib-
ably lovely und ethereal :about the
silky short-lived Ossue-like blpssoms,
the réstful shade of the leaves, surely
nothing can compare ‘to them.

Then' the scedpods are truly decora-
tive in thomselves,

BRITISH AND FOREIGN MAILS.

British and forcign mails (via Eng-
land) will be ciosed at the general
postoffice, Torento., during the
part of August o> fellows: Friday,
August 1, § p.m.; Manday, August 4.
‘6 pan.; Wednesday. August 6. 6 p.m.:
Friday, August 8, 6 pom.

-
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of the skirt at the lower edge is 174 yards when the plaits are laid.
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A mnnsom,

DssicN 3Y MaY Mantow
7781 Fancy Blouse, 34.to 42 bust. :
7780 Four-Piece Draped Skirt, «
22 tO 30 .waist. $

y Fashion
BY MAY MA]

GOWN OFCHARMEU

IKs

FAN

'

E CREPE
E gown that
L 'x;mde,“in
semi-prin-
cesse style, closed
at the front, is one
of the most attract- .
ive as well as one
of the most useful
gzssi_ble. It can
worn upon the
‘street and within
doors  with equal
propriety. It is
ideal for the bridge
luncheon, it makes
a good costume for
the afternoon visits
and it is altogether
satisfactory.  The
*trimming portion
on the blouse and
the panel on the
ekirt afford oppor-
tunity for the use
‘of fancy material
and the little sepa-
rate chemisette can
made just as
illustrated or with-
out. the collar. "If
liked, ' the sleeves
can be made shorter
too with rolled over
cuffs, but the long
sleeves are fash-
ionable and women’
who find them
" bearable during
the warm weather
— will do well to
chioose the (ulf
length. - Frills oves
the hands ars
dainty and attract-
ive,. Foulard
would be pretty
made in this way
with trimming of
sl -l
e c is
always delightfu!
to wear in warm
weather. One of
the cotton crépes
would ~ make up
attractively,  too,
with the trimming
rtions. of heavy
ace. The skirt i3
a very new one, the
back formed by
three side plaits -
that. are .stitched :
just a portion of
the way and fall
free - below; The
‘lines are ‘unusually
- becoming.
For the medium
., size, the blouse will
require 31{ yards
21. 2 yards 36 or
. Iﬁ»yardsﬂinches
wide, with 14 yard
8 inches wide for,
the trimming 'por-
tion, 3¢ yard 18 for
the chemisette; the
.skirt 43¢ yards 27,

4% (Kards 36 :; &% :

i dnches
wide, wit ard
of  banding .- 1

inches wide for the
panel. - The width

The May Manton pastern cf the 'blouse 7781 is cut in sizes from 34 to

42 inches bust mee<ure; of ths skirt
measure. . :
of this paper, on reccipt of

No ..
Name .....

Address.....

They will . 3 mail-1

N R i

io anay a
15 cents for each.
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7780 from 22 to 30 inches waist
c{dress by the Fashion Department
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Six days should be allowed for the delivery of the patterns.

CHARMING MUSKOKA.

The Muskoks Lakes, of which Lakes
Z\Iyskoka. Rosseau and Joseph arc fhe
principal among some 800 in this dis-

trict, are secluded in some of the most !
beautiful

gcenery that .- can

be

im-

agined, 112 miles ncrth of Toronto, on
the line of the Grand Trunk Railway.
They are in the midst of the “High:

lands of Onmtario,”
famous

thruout the Neorth

and have Dbécome
Ateri-

can c¢ontinent for ‘the diverse attrac-
tions which they hold forth to-the tour-

ist,

pleasure-seeker,

gportsman

those in gearch of health.
The curative odor of the:balsam and

pine and tho

and

preponderance of watier

area to land surface, together with the

high altitud:>

f1000 feet. above

the

sea) render hay fever impossibie and
rerfect immunity from this annoying

ailment is secured

The way

to go is

via Grand Trunk Railway, the line
that-made Murkci:a famous.

Train leaving Touronto 2.20 a.m. daily
carries- Pullman sleeping cars (open
10.30,pm.) and ctaches, making direct
cornnection for Muskoka Lakes resorts.

Train leaving "Toronto 12.01 noon
daily, except Sunday, carries parlor-
library-buffet car, parlor-library-cafe
car and coaches, making direct con-
nection at Muckeka Wharf for points
on Muskoka Lakes.

Tourjist tick:ts at reduced rates. good

to return uatil Nov, 30, are on sale to |

Muskoka resorts ana week-end tickets
at single fare. plus ten cents, for round

| trip, gocd going any Saturday or Sun- |

day and valid to return Monday-follow-
ing date of issue are also on sale to a
great many Muskoka resorts.

Call at city ticket office, northwest
corner King and Yonge streets (phone
Main 4209) for copy “Muskoka Lakes’
folder. ticizets and full particulars.
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L
¢
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MAIN 4155

Sowsons®»® actt

Head Office: 28 King Street W.
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THE TRIPLE TIE
BY A. H. C. MITCHELL

(Centinued From Saturday.)

- ————

Don’t worry apout that, Sweetheart;
come with me,” and he led her along the
edge of the brook until they came to the
telephone in its box fastened to the tree.

‘“Always Gordon”

“Steve,” sald Gordon, as soon as his
ring .was answered, “take a car .out of
the garage, put a rope in it, bring Mose
along with you and come down to the
bridge. You will find a runabout there.
1 want you to tow it to Miss Deery’s
bu ow. Do you know where it is?"
‘“Yes, Mr. Bud.”

‘“All right; hurry it along.”

“You are a regular Aladdin with his
wonderful , lamp, don,” said Mildred,
slipping her arm thru-his. “I am just
dying to see all that lies beyond those
two great gigantic pillars.”

“And I"'m just crazy to have you see
it all, sweetheart, for it's all yours now,
and I hope you'll like it. I have lots to
show you and lots to tell you. But I did
want to tell you something else first.”

“I wanted you to, Gordon.”

With her head resting on his arm
they drove to her mountain home, he at
the eel. He had to switch on the
electric  headlights before they reached
it. When they were within a few feet
of their destination she made him stop
theqcﬁr' she whispered, ‘‘they can’t
< 'Quick,” e whispered, ‘‘they ‘
see us behind the headlights.” He fold-
ed her in his embrace.

“No more Mr. Kelly?”’ he sald.

* **No more Mr. Kelly,” she replied.

“No more Mr. Bud?"

“x:{o moreG‘])ﬂr:-i. B"ud." <

“Always on?"’

‘““Always Gordon,” she repeated softly.

“Hey!"” yelled the voice of Elmgt in
the distance. ‘‘Break away there!” °

“The little rascal is only guessing;
laughed Mildred. A 3

CHAPTER XXXIl.

The telephone line from Pew Creek
to Atlanta earned more meney. in tolls
that night than it had -earned in the
previous six months. Mildred called up
her mother and talked with her more
than half an hour. This is the way she
began: :

“Oh, mother, won't you please come
up to the mountains right away? Ii?
No indeed; I'm feeling simply great, but
there’s lots of things I want to tell you.
S no; not over the telephone.
... Of course not, mother dear. 1
am perfectly happy and contented up
here, except that you are not with
and the way I feel tonight IL never want
to go back to Atlanta again. But you
must come up right away.”

And so on and so on. But not once
in their long talk did Mildred mention
Gordon Kelly’s name to her mother. She
wanted to hold her supreme secret all
to herself, at least until her mother ar-
rived. Nor did she tell of the trouble
she had with Forrest Cain, deeming that
a matter that would better not be spread
on a public telephone wire. In the end
Mrs. Deery promised to come up for a
few days, as she, too, needed rest after
her labors in the household of Cain's
sister.

68 Commigsion,

Gordon Kelly called up Judge Barbee
as soon as he reached home. He could
not get him at his office, but reached
him at his home. This is what he said:

‘““Hello, Judge Barbee? This is Gordon.
judge, I have a most important com-
mission for you. Tomorrow morning, as
soon as you go downtown, I wish you
would buy for me the finest dizamond
ring there is in Atlanta.—Yes, judge,
you have guessed it.——No, Judge. 1
can’t tell you that until J have the young
Jady’s permission. But if yvou think hard
vou can come pretty near naming her.
I will write to you as soon as I have the
proper consent to do so. Please don't
ray a word about it to anyone. Go to
the best jeweler's. Of course you will
not get the largest stone by any meann,
but T want the best stone there is in At-

lanta. You know, it doesn’t make a
particle of difference as to the cost.
Send it up by express addressed. to

Stephen Jackson and be sure not to use
my name in any way.——Thank you for
vour good wishes and thank you for your
trouble ‘in the matter. No. T can't
say when 1 will be in Atlanta. It is all
up to Her Hichness. She ias the com-
mander-in-chief now, you know ——
Thank you a thousand times. Good-bye.”

Gordon had a mighty bhard time try-
ing to amuse himself until bedtime. He
tried everything on the calendar, but the
things that gave him pleasure in the soli-
tary yvears he had spent in the moun-

tains no longer seemed to suit. At last
he' picked up a newspaper and .thru
force of long habit turned to the base-
ball news.

‘“Poor
“Wallowing ground in the second divi-
sion. But they're not out of the race by
any means. I would kind of like to
get in the game at that. Maybe I could
help some. BEverybody says I could.”

He threw the paper down and walked
aimlessly around the room with his
hands in his pockets.

“Gordon, old boy, you're talking fool-
ish,” he contipued.; ‘‘You've got enou“h
on your hands to keep you busy for
awhile. But the trouble of it is you
can't be with her all the time and ithe
hours you can’'t be with her will drive
you crazy. The Red Sox can go to
blazes, eh, Gordon? You bet your life
they can.”

Could Hardly Sleep.

His thoughts flitted from baseball to
something nearer his heart. He could
hardly sleep that night from happiness,
Gordon despatched his breakfast
frantic haste next morning, after which
he supervised the gathering of the most
gorgeous collection of roses ever seen in
the State of Georgia. He despatched the
flowers 'to Mildred by Steve and then im-
patiently awaited the colored boy's re-

urn.

“What did she say?”’ demanded Gor-
don of the boy when he appeared.

“She done ask who sent 'em.”

. “What did you tell her?”

‘*Ah done tol'’ her Mr, Bud sent ’em.”

“Yes, yes; and then what did she say?"”’

‘ She say is mah name Steve, an' Ah
tol” her ‘Yessum,’” and den she say fo' me
to call you Mr. Bud no mo,” an' dat Ah
mus’ call you Mr. Gordon,' The negro
lac rolled up his eves and grinned.

“Wel, what then?”’

‘“Ah jes’ sald‘ Yessum,” Mr, Bud.”

‘“Whatever that young lady tells vou to
do, vou do; understand that; Steve. If
she told you to call me Mr. Gordon, you
call me Mr. Gordon; understand that?’

* Yessuh, Mr, Gordon."

‘‘Now bring me my new car, and be
quick about it.”

“Yessuh, Mr. Gordon, an'.she say—"'

. "“Don’t say ‘she’ when you are speak-
ing of that young lady, ‘Call her Miss
Mildred."” %

‘ Yessuh, Mr, Gordon, Mis’ Mildred ske
say "you all can come any time. - Mis’
Mildred done rode back t' de maln road
in dishyere car”

Mildred Met on Way,

‘“She did!” exclaimed Gordon. “Why
didn’t you tell me so in the first place.
Get that other car in a hurry,” he thun-
dered, clapping his hands, The distance
between Gordon’s home and the Deery
bungalow is just short of seven miles,
reckoning the ‘curves in the road. Gordon
covered the distance in less than nine
minutes. Mildred was waliting, for him
at the point where a road turned off. to
her house. Gordon jumped out of the car,
and before it came to a full stop had her
in his strong arms. v

“What do you think of me, Gordon?"
she asked demurely, “Couldn’'t wait till
yeu came; simply had to come here and
meet you.’'.

‘What do I think of you? I haven't
adjectives enough in my vocabulary to
tell you, Mildred.”

““Good joke on Elmer. I sneaked off
with Steve while he was carrying those
lovely flowers in the house. Elmer thinks
we are keeping a secret from him

“Well, we are, aren't we, Honey-
bunch !
‘“We certainly are, Gordon. I called up

my mother on the telephone last night'’

“Did you tell her?”

““Not over the telephone, dear, But
she's coming up right away.”

*““Can’t 1 have you for a day or two all
alone?"”

“Of course you can; she won’t be here

for a day or two. Butidon't you think
mother is a dear?” i

“Why not, 'Mildred; what have Iever
done?” ’

“Well, of course. I am the one to
blame for that time on the ball field, but
Dad blames you for it all.”

“T ean fix that in about two minutes.”

“Don’t be too sure of that.”

Another Reason.

“What makes you think he doean't
like me?"”
“Oh, I can tell. He has been just as

nice as pie to me ever since that hap-
pened; he can’t do enough to please me,
but he has never mentioned your name
since then.”

They had entered the automobile and
were riding slowly along the road in the
direction of Pew Creek. There was si-
lerice between them for a time after Mil-
dred’s last remark, Finally she added:

(To Be Continued.)
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old Red Sox,” he said aloud.

“I should. I've got to go carefully in
this matter, 1 don’'t believe dad liKes *
you.”
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