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ANCIENT PASTRY MOULDS.

1f the gingerbread of miizabethan
times was going out of fashion in the
17th century, the biscuit and the bun
were appearing in a quaint and orn-
ate state of infancy, says the Queen.
Kingly effigies and royal features
were vigorously and not always flat-
teringly impressed wupon the small
discs of paste and caraways, that lay
L in the windows of the fashionabfe bun
houses.

Tales were told upon the delectable
area of a sugary cake by means of
.o firm impression from the pearwood
of boxwood die, or romance was car-
ried to the lips on the surface of a
cracknel, possibly telling the story of
the famous Biddenden maids.

Stamping and embossing of delicate
takes and ‘‘jumballs’’ during the late
Stuart times became a characteristic
btanch of the pastry cook’s profession
while in private life, at a period when
tookery: was considered a lady’s most
graceful accomplishment, the country
thatelaine must have despatched many
an order to her agent in town for o
pearwood mould, preferably one de-
Picting the equestrian energies of the
reigning monarch. With these the loy-
Al‘host(-ss could do herself and her
teighbors justice. :

In Newhery’s ‘*Dives Pragmaticus’’
1563, a rhymed catalogue of the uten-
ils of an Blizabethan kitchen, we get
 8long metrical enumeration’ of the in-
tised rollers for thespaste-and vari-
W8 moulds  andornaments. Another
old hook of favorite dishes. A Queen’s
| Delight, refers to the moulds as cards,
Put your cake between wooden cards
ind sew the cards together till the
1 takes are ‘cold.—Currant breads, very
| popular throughout the 17th century,
talled forth all the energies of the
mould maker; prominent persons and
ten political crises left their mark
;’liethm the hollowed cavern of the

The favorite material for these old
tastry monlds was undoubtedly pear-
:ooxuq, but there. are many made of
Wood still in existence, and a set
n heccl} is discovered occasionally,
4 n1]0: solidity of the moulds is a notice-
& ¢ fealure;  frequently they were
L 1ore than .an inch thick and very
l::iw S0 that their impression on pie
f c(ako. must have been an emphatic
e 0 the other pand the early bis-
and household bun was of equal-
y r}:ﬂmsl:' constitution’ and quite able
§ Old its own againsh the assaults
(;)rnnmcntntion. Sometimes the al-
!w:etﬁ Wds stamped on a cake to
L e the way of learning for bab-
Hor Kagter cakes there
] were pear-
"eﬂt;d moulds of the Paschal Lgmh.
o:}ert shaped cakes with embossed
fe!tiv?l(m them‘appeared at betrothal
it “;\ S. Hunting scenes were popu-
tmegrovluz_hout the 17th and 18th cen-
bt ’.‘:lmghl_ng parties proved a fav-
g Winter subject, nor were Scrip-
zora"d mythology overlooked. The
ous moulds depicting Hercules
Circf Nemean monster under stress
wh Imstances did impartial duty
nﬂl!:Daun slaylng the lion.
inu"(‘lthmm'ood set of blocks carv-
Weoan aglio with flowers and geo-
"n& designa 1s sbill {n- existence,
the nE the armg of Henry de la Poer
They dcnml Marquis of  Waterford.
“ ate from the end of the 17th
".w“vnsand bear the maker’'s name,

It g to .tuf Vigo street, London. But
iam and
Most,
L old

he fascinating days of ~Wil-

inm}‘émz and Anne that the
8

Motilds helo‘; g‘l)eclmena of these
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CIVIL WAR GHNERALS.

those who attained the rank of major
general and brigadier general during
the Civil War and who were appoint-
ed general officers prior to April 9
1865. Of course, it is not possible to
verify the list in its- entirely as it
has been prepared in the adjutant
general’s  office of the War Depart-
ment, for there is no information con=
cerning the officers who are not now
of the military establichment. « Of
those who remain in the army, all of
them, of course, on the retired list,

the dates of hirth, respectively:
Major Generals Daniel E. Sickles, }
-October 20, 1825, and Peter J. Oster-
hous, January 24, 1823, the former
being a major general and the latter |
a brigadier . general on the retired |
list. ;

Brigadier Generals John R. Frooke |
(Major General, U..S. Army, retired). |
July 31, 1838; Henry B. Carrington |
(Brigadier Geberal, U, S. Army, re- |
tired), March 2, 1822; Brigadier |
General B. H. Grierson (Brigadier
General, U. S. Army, retired), July |
8, 1826; Martin B. Hardin (Brigadier |
General, U. 8. Army, retired), June|
26, 1837, John P. Hawkins *Brigad- |
ier General, U. S. Army, retired), |
September 29, 0830; Nelson A. Miles
(Lieutenant General, U. S. Army, re-|
tired). August 8, 1839; Galusha |
Pennypacker (Brigadier General, U.
S. Army, retired), June 1, 1843.

The others who are not now of
the regular military establishment
and who are supposed to be living
are:

Major Generals Adelbert Ames, Oc-
tober 31, 1835; Christopher C. And-
rews, October 27, 1829; John Beatty,
September 16, 1828; Edward 8.
Bragg,~ February 20, 1827; Cyrus
Bussey,, October 5, 1833; Fohn 8.
Caldwell, April 17, 1833; Joshua L.
Chamberfiain, September 8, 1828,

Augustus L. Chetlain, Decembet 16,
1824; Powell Clayton, August 7,
1833; Selden Bonnor, January 25,
1839; Lewis A. Grant, January 17,
1824; David M. Gregg, April 10,
1833; Edward Harland, about 1833;

Franklin 8. Nickerson, about 1828;
Charles J. Paine, August 26, 1833;
‘Byron—R. Pietce, September 20,
1829; Williagn H. Seward, jr., June
18, 1839; Alexander Shaler, March 3,
1927; William S. Smith, July 22,
1830; James H. Wilson, September 2,
1837

HOW TO WASH REAL LACE.

To wash real lace the best plan is
to baste it to a strip of clean white
muslin, catching each point carefully
to the foundation. After soaking in
a suds made from white soap amd
warm water, it should be thoroughly.
ringed in clear warm and then cold
water. Blueing should not be used
for laces, not even the imitation. In
order to restore the oil to the thread
and also to soften the color, the lace
ghould he finally rinsed in skimmed
milk.

To iron, lay g clean rag over the
strip of basted lace and press with a
moderately warm iron, Remove the
cloth, snip .each basting thread with
the scissors and the lace will lcok
fike new. Women often wonder why
lace curtains or those of net in an
open patern give better surface
than such materials as cotton voile
or dotted muslin, and the 1ecascn is
that closely woven fabries being
opaque, catch the sun's rays directiy
and in full force. Thig heat in time
weakens or burns the threads, while
the open weaves, allowing as they do
the entrance of the sun’s rays filter-
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THE HISTORY OF THE TALENTED COLONIAL %
'STOCK COMPANY NOW PLAYING IN CHARLOTTETO

The average actor or actress is

often asked, ‘‘why did you go on the
stage,’”’; and as there is usually a
certain amount of  curiosity felt
in regard to anything that pertains
;‘to‘ the theatrical profession, the
| writer thought that while THE COL-
|ONIAL STOCK COMPANY, was in
Charlottetown, this would be a good
opportunity of obtaining some facte
from the different members of that
favorite organization, whose efforts,
at the opera house this week are
meeting with well-merited and liberal
| patronage.
The combination is too well known
‘to  require extended comment upon
their histronic ability, or their per-
sqnalities, suffice is to say--that
each visit to Charlottetown makes
them nearer and nearer and it is felt
that Charlottetown theatre goers are
1 really their sponsors, as it was in
this town that THE COLONIALS
were first organized as a company,
in other words--Charlottetown is the
place where the The Colonial Stock
Company had its birth, To quotc
Mr, Hartman, - or “Billy-’ as he is
known to many, have been all over
the civilized globe, but it’s ‘‘Char
lottetown for ming’’, ang this is the
sentiment of every member of the ag-
gregation.

But to return to the subject ‘‘why
did yott go on the stage’’, The writer
felt a slight hestitancy about
| asking anything 80 extre-
i mely personal, yet the
| Colonials - one and all gave practi-
lcally the same reply, which was--
“'My dear sir, if anything about mc
|i8  of interest to the public here, T
shall be only too happy to give you
| all the information in my power.’’

One thing, about the ladies and
gentlemen of the Colonials is, their
“uniuiling courtesy to everyone.
| Miss Edith Warren was the first
| one to be interviewed, she is staying
| at the Queen and had just returnec

'from the photographer, where for
/two days the Company have been

|'photographed in scenes from the dif-
| ferent plays in their repertoire. The
popular  leading lady of the Colon-
ials received the writer graciously
and after it was made known the
object of the visit, said--‘‘Though 1
am a woman and love to talk-- T
hate to talk about myself-- prefer

THE TALENTED

others to do that, of course, I want
them to say nice things about me.’’
She was assured that every one, to
certain knowledge, had only words of
praise for Hditk Warrep, and she re-
plied, ‘“‘Now that’'s a very pretty
compliment, believe me, I appreciate

it. [ §
“Well,’’ continued Miss Warren,
‘“‘now for the plunge--.you want to
know why il went on the stage? 1
didn't go-- I literally fell on it.
Years ago-- I won't say how many
~(I'm a woman) when iI was a little
kiddie, five years old, my mother and
I lived in San Francisco, California,
on Mission street, next door to the|
Grand Opera House, a theatre fam-|
ous in  the ‘‘80's for its wonderful
productions. A revival of ‘‘Uncle
Tom’s Cabin'’ was in rehearsal, and
a day before the opening of the play

the ~ ‘“‘infant prodigy who was to
the etherial :

The Different Members Tell How They Came to Take up the Stage as b
Profession—The Company Consider Charlottetown Theatre Goers
Their Sponcers as it Was in This Cigy That Their

Company Was Formed.

el

va'. was taken seriously ill. There
was no other child available who was
up in the lines, so the management
was in g quandry, ‘‘Uncle Tom's
Cabin”’ without “Eva’ was out of |
the question, a large amount of mon-|
ey had been spent on the production,
and it being Christmas time, it was
impossible to close the theatre with-|
out great financial loss. Stage muu-!
ager, manager, star, actors, actres- |

'ses, electricians and stugc-hun«lﬂi
stared  at each other in dismay, or|
scratched their heads in  vain|
for an idea to extricate them !
from the dilemma when Lhc1
stage carpenter, and a sort of ora-|
cle in- his way, said--“‘What’s: the|
matter  with that little red-headed

ireckled-faced  kid, next door, she’s
zot cheek enough to go on, and I'l'
bet my boots, she’ll make good.”
The manager was willing to grasp at
the proverbial straw, so they sent|
for the little red-head’s mamma, and
explained the situation,

She, like most mothers thought her
“Cheild” g “Born Actress'’ and con-

sented.  Little red head, or as the
play  bills read, ‘‘La Petite Edie”

was yours truly. Then all that after-
noon my mather worked like a trojan
Well the time came for my first en.
trance. I wasn't a bit nervous, hut
was “dhowing off to beat the band’
as children say. “‘Uncle Tom’' = and
“Eva'’ were supposed to have been
out walking out about the grounds

and she brings him on the stage
holding bhoth his hands
while she backs on, say-

ing-—‘Come, Uncle Tom—come Uncle
Tom !"" now for the critical moment
—Mamma, and stage manager, were
telling Edie to go on, and Edje, who
by the way was as broad as she was
tong---lisped her lines and started to

walk backward dragging Uncle Tom
alas ! the old proverb.

“Pride cometh before a fall”
true in.my
turned a

was

complete back

and landed on the middle of the!
stage. of course the i
howled, Mr. 8t. Clair my stage,

father interpolated the line ‘‘Eva, are:
you hurt %" gnd ‘““Eva’’ answered !
with perfect sang froid, ‘‘No, papa, I

ACTRESS, MISS EDITH WARR

did that on purpose.”” You can im-
aglne the rest.

The criticism in the Chronic next
morning, speaking of my performance
said, that I did very well, but that if
‘“‘Little Eva'’ had been as chubby as
“Little Edie”’ she never would have
faded away as soon and® joined the
angels.””

MISS MODA DOUGLAS.,

This young lady is a new-comer of
THE COLONIAL STOCK COMPANY,
but she has already made a host af
friends.  In speaking of her adoption
of the stage as a profession she said
=1 was born in Arkansas and was

gsent to the University of Chicago to
finish my education, while at the
University we gave a number of dra-
matic performances,

this experience I have done nothing since taking his

inspired me with a desire to follow
the profession. 1 started with a
small’ company out of Chicago, then,
worked East and have remained in
that section of the U. S. up until my
joining The Colonials. This is my
first visit to Canada and I must de-
clare that I am enjoying myself im-
mensely. X

MISS MOLLIE REVEL.

Miss  Mollie Revel, the versatile
actress  was suffering from a severe
cold when called upon but cheerfully
gave us the information asked.

‘““When I ~ was a child in Philadel-
phia, Pa., (to which city my father
took his family from . our native
Stratford on the Avon) I was never

permitted to visit a theatre, but
would when opportunity presented
stand outside of the various play-

houses admiring the gaudy posters
and reading the play-bills, longing
to see the great wonders that were
hidden within those sacred portals.
When I grew older I joined the fam-
ous  Wheatley Amateur Dramatic
Cluh an organization well known all

over the eastern part of the United
States, and it was through this
club that I secured my first pro-
fessional = engagement. That grea

comredian E. A. Sothern--  father of
the present tragidian, was: then;

playing a starring engagement in our
city, one of the ladies of the cast
met with an accident, and actresses
at that day, were not as plentiful as
at  present. Mr. Sothern, had often
been a guest at The Wheatley - per-
formances and had been kind enough

to praise my work, My lucky star |
was in the acendent; the part to be
filled was right in my line. I  was

sent for and made my first profess-
ional appearance.

We enjoyed a long run in Phila-
delphia, then I went on the road in
Mr. Sothern’s . company. Returned
home in the late spring, and found
an offer awaiting me to join ‘“'LOT-

.

.

. VENGENCE

advice, but WORK-- not long, some-
times fifteen, sometimes eighteen
hours a day, and after each day's
work the directors have always been
kind enough to allow me to go home
and study a new part that I was to
play in the next piece. But I LOVE
my profession? Yes. Think of the
beautiful scenery I have witnessed;
Most of it . was painfed by Frank
Qliver after he had finished his usual
eighteen hours work, for believe me,

TA''  whom old-time theatre-goers

e, only ¥ didn’t fall—I will remember as the greatest comed- / ductor is kind enough to let me--
somersallt  iene of her time. After a successfulsteal some of the managements time
: i became a member and sleep from town to town. Still|
audience | of John Ellsler's Stock Company at|I would be an ACTOR.

season with her, I

Cleveland  Ohio, and had the honor'
of supporting such artists as Edwin |
Forrest, Charlotte Cushman, Edwin
Booth, Barry Sullivan and other cele- !

|

brities who have ‘‘Rung dows . the
curtain for the last time’ and joined
urphe  great Majority’’. My last
metropolitan appearance was as
“Kathleen’'' (which I m'igmuted)' in |
Israel Zangwill’s masterpiece. ‘‘The
Melting Pot."’

J. W. HARTMAN. (“Billy")

You want to know how I went on the
stage? Well, my father made a fort-
une in gold mines, all the rest of my
family had in other ways acquired
wealth, and someone told me tha,t’
the easiest way to ‘MAKE MONEY

was to go on the stage. They said
“You have nothing to do but speak
a few lines, wear good clothes and
live at the best hotels, and for this
you get an enormous salary.’’” This
man even impressed upon me that I
would be really funny on the stage.
Oh, if T could only find that man!!!

show!
!small parts,
| parlance.
covered that
ant—they also gave me the privilege
of helping him.

| “One day while I was on the paint
|frame some one heard me singing the |
| tirst song that T had learned in Pan-!

| his
{ minstrel men of the old regime.

| a pogition with one of the “‘Dr. Jek-

when I hit the train-.- if the con-

JOLLY FRANK OLIVER.

When asked the usual ‘question,
friend Frank said—‘‘Why write any-
thing about me? If you say some-
thing good, no one will believe it—
and everybody in this part of the
country knows the worst of me, but
if you must know ‘‘The sad, sad story
of mv life’’ here goes—I took te the
stage, as ‘A duck takes to water'’'—
when a youngster in old lngland.

Almost every kiddie in that country

kind of work nothing
could drag me from behind the foot-
lights. Oh, the work I did with that
They first started me playing
or ‘‘bits'’’ in theatrical
Then the scenic artist dis-
he required an assist-

tomime, this good and henevolent
that night I was informed, that T
would do a specialty. Now, with thig
show, it- was a case of learn three

new parts a week, help paint scenery

and specialize.

CARL BLYTHE.

Mr. Blythe, whose home i8 in Mew-

;urk, N. J., was raised in the theat-

rical  profession, his father up until
death, was one of the famous
Mr.
Blythe says he was scarcely able to

| toddle when he made his first ‘‘Par-

ade’’  with the old Haverly Min-
strels. His reason for not following
the ‘same line as his father,
love for dramatic work.

was his |
He secured

le and Mr. Hyde'' companies touring
the U. 8. and proved a very valuable
member. He next joined a stock un-
der the direction of Sedley Brown,
one of the best and largest producers
in ‘the states and to whom he grate-
fully acknowledges his present suc-
cess.
J. C. LAWRENCE

This young actor who is making
rapid strides in his chosen profession
received his first practical experience
on the vaudeville stage, although
previously he had been well and fav-
orably known as a Dramatic Read-
er.

I am a Canadian by birth, said Mr.
Lawrence, and as Canada has pro-
duced some great histrionic artists
I didn't see but what there was
room for one more, of course, I
haven’t amounted to much as yet, but
then, I'm young--that is, compared
to “Bill’’ Hartman and some of the
rest of the old bald-heads, and I

often say--if T had Bill's years of ex-
perience and my own ability, I'd
“do."" \

BURTON MALLORY.

This sterling actor rejoins The Colo-

I8 MINE.

(nia. In expressing his opinion of why
‘rhe went on the stage, Mr. Mallory,
isuidw“l have always Joved the Dra-
imatic profession and in my home
town of -New Haven, Conn., I al-
|ways hung around .the theatre, beg-
|ging for any small parts that were
|open; after gaining quite a- bit of
|knowledge of the professiom in: this
iway, L went to New York, the Mecca
of the Actor,. and there secured a
| position with what we call ‘A fly by,

/might.”” T had a hard season of it bug
|gained a world of practical ex‘peri;
nce. My next season proved more

pleasant. ;
It has been hard work but it has
| paid doubly, for -any cne who loves
|their art, will find each hour’s work,
will yield two of solid pleasure.
| I cannot find words to express how
glad I am to be once more among
my Canadian friends, whom I more
than missed while away.

| COURTLAND HOPKINS,
| Next the writer ran against Court-
land Hopkins, or ‘‘Hoppy’' as his
friends call him, and when asked the
fatal question he replied—‘'‘To use
'the words of ‘‘The Parson’’ in ‘‘Ari-

'has a chance at Christmas to appear!zmm Skies'” ““I can’t say it— there’s

|in Palltomjlne; after my first experi- [ladies present—so ‘I'll just go through
ence in this

|with, the movements.’’

Do you really want to know why I
went on the stage? T was a young
|fellow knocking around New York city
{and among my acquaintances was the
|stage director of The Empire Theatre.
{One night he needed an extra man

Jand asked me to goon for a small

,part—as he put it—just for the fun ot
{it. The first morning at rehearsal he
introduced me to the various mempers
of the company who easily found out
that I was a novice, I expected that

(friend of mine told the manager, and this would lead to no end of jokes, but

all did everything in their power to
make me feel at ease and gave me ev-
ry assistance possible, Then I thought
—if T am to be surrounded by influen-
ces like this, I should like to adopt
|the stage as a profession,

| That summer, 1 started a course at

one of the dramatic schools, at the
close of which, 1 accepted an engage-
ment with a small company to gain
actical experience and have been a
‘“Trouper'’ ever since.

One thing of which I am proud, i&
the fact that six years afler I left
he school I had the pleasure of play-
ing a season with the star of the Em-
pire Theatre, -and many a laugh we
bhoth had over the night I went on the
STAGE, d

FULLY EXPLAINED

(Toronto World)

Dr. Forbes Godfrey, the light dra-
goon of West York in the Ontario
legislature, soaks reciprocity morn-
ing, noon and night.. He tells his
audiences  a story which he claims
illustrates theé benefits the pact will
confer upon Canadians. A Yankee
foreman on a paving contract in the
city of Toronto, hearing some of the
workmen in a discussion on.the.ques-
tion, undertook to show'them how it
would work out.

“‘If you fellows will get vme a pipe,
some tobacco and a couple of mat-
ches T'll show how this reciprocity
business works out,”” he said. They
did go. He filled the pipe, lit it, and
proceeded to smoke,

““Where do.we .come in'’ asked the
waiting workmen who did not see the
point of the illustration.

“Why, you just stand round and
spit,’”” replied the son of Uncle am.
““That's where you come in.'”

nial Stock Company today, after a
successful stock season in Pennsylva

WN




