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“When I Marry You

Villa Seng

Paris
Faust—Prelude (No. 58016)

Act III)

Aprile (No. 92070)
Wilhelm Backhaus,
Prelude (No. 71046)

Bxperiences in the Show Business (No. 16354) |
Charley Case

Foolish Questions (No. 16354)
(from “The Beauty Spot”)

De They Think of Me at Home
Metropolilan Trio

White Wipgs (No. 16355)

My Pony Boy (No. 1635¢)

”’ Mediey (No. 16336)

Beriin Echoes—March Two-Step

Chiribiribin Waltz (No. 16357)

Gavotte from Paris and Helena

Little Willie (No. 16339)
Strawberrics (No. ¥#359)

(Lebar)
Widow'') (No. 35082)
Then You'll Remember Me

{ta)
(%)

L’Orchestre Symphonique |

Faust—Ballet Music (No. 580153)

The November Pryor March
Arthur Pryor’s Band
Forest King March (No. 5744)

Victor String Quartet
Le Secret d’Amour (No. 5742)

Duet by Miss Jones and Mr. Murray

'm1 Glad I'iz a Boy—I'm Giad I'm a Girl (No. 5745)

Luiza Tetrazzini, Soprane

Blanche Arral, Soprano
Lombardi—Polonaise (No. 7.

Any dealer will

MUSIC ON BOTH SIDES
l { (o)

Billy Murray | | (&)

| (e

‘No. 16355) { (%)

Wik Oakland {(1)

(No. 16361)

Ada
Janes (No. 16362)

American Quartet
Arthur Collins

i (%)

(No. 350682)
Harry Macdonough

Spring (Grieg) (No. 35084)

SINGLE RECORDS

Lonesome (No. 5743)

11 Bacio (Waltz Air, *

Parsifal—Char

Tostt !

DOUBLE-FACED RECORDS 10-inch

Don’t Be an Old M;id,:\‘[ol;y(xéfxq&) and charming is this pretty little costume of rose-colored moire

Haydn Quartet silk k was designed by the Callots, who have incorporated their grace
F{(’d Head (No. 16360) Ada jones of drapery and distinction of line into a bona fide sailor dress loose blouse,
T'he Vacant Chair (No. 16361) Haydn Quartet broad coilar and flowing tie being cleverly suggested. The black taffeta silk

When You aad I Were Young, Muggic

Eternity (No. 16362) Whitney Brothers Quartet
(6) Twenty-third Psalm and Lord’s Prayer

When We Listened to the Chiming of the O)d

Victor Orchestra | 1r {(&° Whenl Dr]{:aer ia the Gloaming of You
(Xo. 16357) | 1 () (No. 16353)
Victor Orchestra ) [ Church Bell (16363)
ot {8 The BarSty A ST oot T
Ocean Breezes Waltz(No. 16358) Pr_v(o\f(‘)s i&:ng { (No..x():y_;(,S) v . Pal
Victor String Quartet Baii [ (e) Yady Love (No.16366)

Dixzie Lanad, I Love You (No. 1636€)

DOUBLE-FACED RECORDS 12-inch

(No. 35083
() The Blind Gallery Boy (No. 3

Vicior String Quarte:
Evening Belis—Idyll (No, 3508¢) Pryor’s Band

Twe New Lauder Records
Comic Songs by Harry Lauder
Rob Roy McIntosh (No. s80i1)
Foc’ the Noo' (“I've Something in the Bottle’)

Harry Macdonou

Mile. Korsoff, Soprano
of the Opera Comique Pari
The Kiss :
Victor Light Opera Company

Gems of “The Dollar Princess” (No. 217

NEW RED SEAL RECORDS

Wvagner Numbers by Gadski

Joehanna Gadski, Soprano
Die Gotterdammerung—Fleight heim (No. 88185)
(Immolation Sceue)
Siegiried—Bwig war Ich (Deathless Was I)
(No. 88136) (Brumnnhilde's Appeal to Siegfried,

Herbert Witherspoon, Bass

|
l Meistersinger—Was Duftet doch der Flie
' (No. 74145) (The Scent of Elder Flower)

Leo Slezak, Tenor
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Turnbull’s Unshrinkable.
White or Natural Color.

all sizes
23¢c. Each
Extra Heavy Vests and Drawers
38c¢c. Each
Out Size, Vests and Drawers
‘ d3c.
Heavy Fleeced Vests, white only
50c. Each
f'ine Wool Vests and Drawers
50c. Each
40c. Heavy White Knit Corset
Covers 29c. Each

Vests and Drawers,
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A LITTLE “SAILOR” FROCK BY CALLOT.

border trimming is a salient style feature of this year’s modes. The bodice of |

this sailor frock is cut without shoulder or arm seam, the sleeve being shaped by a

Wheeler— ﬂJ"acdonou;:}z

: g : four-cornered gusset set in under each arm.
Sacred Reading

Wailer Van Brunt

HO-I

Manuel Romain

Coliins and Harlan
~k's Day
Murray and Haydn OL.
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BY E. P. OPPENHEIM
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Macdonough and Haydn Q.

Billy Marray
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. ¥ ! “One-of the village girls,” Cecil ans-|

(from ‘“The Merry ¥ - i S (Continued) ! ) g : :
Elizabeth Wheeler ((®) Tlong t?:ec PR it et ?:lf/ omain “What do vou want, Kate?’ Cecii as Iz- wered, ‘“an old sweetheart of mine. They |

Bell k are strange people, and have few frienc

ed at last. “What do you mean by com- | doubt whether any one knows that she |
ing here like this? If you want to see|is oyt tonight.” |
me vou know how, without arousing the| ¢If we are going to put our necks into |
whole household at this time of night.” the halter,” he muttered, “a little extra|

“You are not fool enough,” Kate saidtrouble won’t hurt us.” |
calmly, “to imagine that I came here to-i They paused before the door. The girl |
I‘iglw‘. to listen to your lies. I came to was looking at the padlock. {

|
keeping | ‘“A new padlock, I see,” she remarked. |

know whkom it is':that you are
den aw in the s s’ room. en!”
Neither man answ They looked at [hey istened, and now there was!
one another, and ( face grew once no doubt about it. - From inside the room
(No. sy more as pale as de t uld hear the sound of a man, half
gh and Haydn Quartet 5 “What do you he ‘exclaimed. | singing, half moar !
. ‘What rubbish is this you a “Are those, r¢ t82’ the oir]l asked,
1 Kate?’ he added, in a leaning forward, so that her eyes seem-
: | “There is no oné theré that ed to gleam 1 live coals through the
I “You lie,” she answere kness. = ““Ceéil, you are being n a
lie, as you always do wher fool of by this ma I don’t wish you
your 1;111'1‘<:\<n Only an ay | any harm. Do the right thing now, and
’ upon the turf in the pla e, | I'll stick by you. Let this man free,
and T heard a man moaning- down in the ! whoever he is. “Don’t listen to what he
store-room. Now tell me the truth, Cecl'tells you,” she - added, pointing toward
de la Borne. I do not wish to bring any | Forrest
harm upon you, although God kno you Cecil ated, Forr who was watch
deserve it, but if you do not bring me|ing hi meciosely, could not tell whether that

s genuine or only a feint.
101-

hesitation

J‘Lh(' man \‘,"}UHV you hi‘\'(‘ (l(J\‘. n T‘H('Y'\‘. <l‘|!’{

| set him free before my eyes at once, I'l “It was ¢ a Jjoke, this, Kate,’ he

reitags Zauber (No. 74144) bring half the village up to the mound! muttered. “It was a joke which we have

(Good Friday Spell) Scene from Act 111 and dig him out.” carried a little too far. Yes, you shall
| Forrest stepped forward. His manner | help me if you will. 1 bhave 1 d enough

| was suave and his tone was smooth, but'of it. Go inside and see for yourself who

New Victor Records
on sale throughout
Canada on the 1st of
every month.

2 20y Ty Y D e TR o] B TR T

Berliner Gram-o-phone Comip

Pianist ! Die Lotusblume (“The Lotus Flower”) Schumann there was a dangerous glitter in his|is the re.” ' ;
’ | (No. 612e7) ! (ecil threw open the door and Kate
Rachmaninoff | cavalleria Rusticana-—Abschield von der Mutter is rather absurd, Cecil,” he said. | stepped boldly insid Forrest entered
(No. 61205) (Turiddu’s Farewell to His Mother) “T do not know whom this young lady and remained the threshold.
4346) Verdi | Manon—raum (The Dream) (No. 61206) ie, but I feel sure that she will listen to Engleton started to his feet when he saw
reason. There is no one down in thea 'd person. |
giadiy E)an ﬁh@SC RCCOZ'E}S ﬁﬁl‘ yOu. smuggler’ e-rcom. If she heard an) “We i‘_’_(\'n brought you a visitor,” For-
thing, 1 rabbits.” rest cried out. “You have complained of
“Lies! calmly. “You | being lonely. You will not be lonely any
are another of the 1 [ can see it in 1
your face. I would not trust the word Kate turned toward him. |
of either of you.” | . “What do you mean?” she said. “We;
93?? { rrest \llll'llg’:""! his shoulders. Te|ave going to leave here together, that man |
: d towards Cecil with a vht up- ! and myself, within the next few min-|
ing of the eyebrows. utes.” |

Limited, Montreal.,

I AT TN S B

EH‘V Write for free “Your friend, my dear Cecil,” he re-| *“You lie!” Forrest answered fiercely. |
ot 7 1 ‘“ 4 ~ 1 S BT > +hy N £ In toyp !
A v marked. ““is like most of her sex, a trifle you have thrust yourself into a matter
catalogue of over ‘ : . : : o ks
unreasonable. Ho er, since she which does not concern you, and you are
3000 Records. that she will believe no evidence save the!going to take the consequences.”
| evidence of her eyes, show her the smug “And what might they be?” Kate ask-
428 A TN R A 0 CHR P 2  M GN EEENGD S I ev ldence Oi he e ow h ”: aees At what might tl a
| gler’s room. It would be a quaint excur-|e v,
|

Dictrolo XII, $150,00 [ will go with you

Latest in Victor Talking Machines @

Having no horn and cased in an elegant solid mahogany cabinet.
get a surprise ; also the whole list of October Victor Records just arrived |p

JOH}V FRODJﬁVﬂj;f, 1>]m\'|). “but the place has not been open- !

hey rest with him,” Forrest answered
toward Engleton. “There is a
who was our friend until a few
He dared to accuse us of r'h“nF‘

o
pomting
| man therd

stead- | days ago

sion to take at this time of night, but I|
or the sake of proprie- |
with a little laugh.
Cecil looked at him for a moment

d away. Thete w

| ties,” he added,

ily, and then tu

s fear Is, and if we let him go he \'.'i'l]i

ing

e YW yon |} w fear Whe g Find 1 RIS 8 rhe any

Comc and hear it and {mow upon his e, a mew fear. What | ruin b the: . We are' doing what any |
was - this thing -which Forest could pro-| reasonable men must do. We are geek-|

{ing to preserve ourselves. We have k(‘;)t:

“She can come if she insists,” he said|him here a prisoner, but he could have |

gained his freedom on any day by simply |

‘'HI1S MASTER'S VOICE''
REG.U.8.PAT.OFF.

i(>(l for a long time. The air is bad. It| promising to hold his peace. He has de-|

ROYAL HOTEL | 18 really not fit for any human being.” | clined, and the time has come when we!
| The girl faced them both without can leave him no more. Tonight, if he 1s|

| shrinking. | obstinate, we are going to throw him into

“Perhaps veu think that I should be!the sea.” |

For the Long Evenings

The “DICTOR’’ is a periect Musical instrument.
most celebrated artists, made exclusively for the * Dictor,’’

duces the human voics perfectly.
Opera to Ragtime.

McMillan's )

“And what about me?” Kate asked.
“You are going with him,” Forrest ans-|
wered. ““If he is obstinate fool enough |

she answered. ‘“Perhaps you thir
that when I am there it would be very
casy to dispose of me, so that I shall not

Records by the

Repro- | ask more inconvenient questions. Never:to chuck your life away and his he must|
Band and Orchestra Records. C,r‘and‘miml. [ am not afraid. I will go with ! do it. Only he had,6 better remember |
L you.” | this,” he added, looking across at Engle-
i Ceecil shrugged his shoulders as he led, ton, “it will mean two lives now, and not
J. & A. McMillan, 98 and /00 Prince |the way across the hall. one.”
Wm. Street, St. john, N. B. “There is nothing to fear,” he said, Engleton rose to his feet slowly.

WELL PLEASED WITH
NEW BREAKWATER

Grand Manan Work Comp!etedj
in Few Days—New Campo-
bello Wharf—The Fishing

The fisher folk at Seal Cove, Grand Man-
an, are greatly pleased with the new break-

water on the western gide of the cove
which is now nearly completed. The struc-
ture was built by Contractor E. R. Reid
for the dominion government and J. W.
Wooster, of Seal Cove was inspector. It
will be finished in four or five days and
will be a great improvement to the har-
. bor there.

The fishermen claim that there is need
of a breakwater on the eastern side of the
harbor ag well and the matter will prob-
ably be brought to the attention of the
public works department. !

The present season has been much’bet- |
ter for the Grand Manan fishermen, than'
laat year, but it was not as goed as some

| Thaw +was illegally

——— e o | “except the bad air and the ghosts of ! “Who is she? ’he asked, pointing to|
] % ; . 3 2 S5 smugglers. if vou are superstitious enough the girl.
other years. The (\vm;mL of smoked hu,-ymg;‘ WGRTH A M;luﬁﬁ HE | to fear them. Only, when you ave perfect-] I am Kate Caynsard, one of the village
from Seal Cove this year will be about i y |1y satisfied, and you are convinced that|people, here,” she answered. “I heard|
3i J-(‘[O\) b”:\‘»‘ and a ]'T”w"( ‘I“J'“‘J*,.\ o1 >r‘l~“| » iy R jyour errand here has been fruitless per-|you working tonight from outside. \0111
herring will also be shipped. Early in 1‘-’“’] vg{ll- Slﬁb iﬁ BH“HUS haps 1 may havé something to say. heard shout back?” {
season many hogsheads of small herring| The girl’s lips parted. Curiously enough He nodded !
Ele ! ‘als Pty woi B | : ; < 4 S
were also sold to the sardine packers at S K ; iy N s ; f real merrime PPy g ek S Y |
e ‘; iy U Packers ab|  Boston, Oct. 29—In a desire to acquire a | there was a note almost of real merriment Yes!” he said. “T know. i
Gastport. Stadticals lrtsdeda o ak i AT Vet |in the laugh which followed. “T will tell the truth,” the girl contin-!
3 xEr o SR I ~n comble act1ce ledge o patrics si- | Y e 9y !

A fine new wharf has just been complet- Anowledge ob the wheatrical busk} oy oin riot . very hrave, my 'desr Ceeil,” Fued.: “Y"was fool” enolgh “ones to- cofte
ed at Campobello Island and the people| ness, Dudley E. Oatman. who is reputed to | gshe said, “but I am mnot afraid of you.|here to meet that man’—she pointed to
there are greatly pleased at the manner injbe worth over a million dollars, has be- I think that one does not fear the thing: Bor “that is all over. But one

hic 3 inion’ gove N & recog] ; i i 2 W g S Bl S,
\\_mL‘h ‘1hz4 dumm}(_n gove rm’nfl}t h'a €COg" | oun rehearsing with - the - chorus of the that one understands too well, and you [z t T was restless, and I came wander-
nized their needs in this particular. F i i BEES do understand too well, much too well.” }; through the plantation here. It was |

| Ann: eld company. ot / 3i S I R as |
| it S s : i They reached the empty gun-room. Ce- 'n I saw from the other end that ihe|
- THA‘R! APPEAI_ CASE | Despite his fortune, Oatman, who is c¢il threw open the hidden door. place had been altered, and it struck me |
| ] | twenty-three years old, has signed a year’s “Will you go first or last?”’ he \:s_ul W0 | to listen there where the air-shaft is. 1!
New York, Oct. 20—The court of appeals | contract with Manager F. Ziegfeld Jr., the girl "(.‘hm,q-‘ your own  place. heard voices, and the next day they were
g 3 ; ¢ ; 3 R he girl laughed. all ) ) isappearanc &
has dismissed Hary Thaw’s appeal from|and for his services he will receive the A’I‘-]!‘ Jx” - seemed to open easily.” she i }v.:Y”] Alle . KesRpCA MIoR of
the appelate division ruling that he was St Fi g T The door seemed to open easily.  she}Tord R Engleton. You, I suppose
not illegally committed to the Mattewan| s .mﬂl( chorus salary—$20 a week. | remarked, “considering that it has not|ghe added, ““are’ Lord Ronald.” |
o Pt SR irough * f his SRR : i o o : |
State Hospital for the Insane. gl ,(A,‘ Hf(\ ]‘)“ “t'h of his uncle, Pume- | peen used for so long. W i [ believe I was,” he answered, with a'
The appelate division upheld the ruling| : as, of Denver, a year ago, young ! ‘Never mind about -that,” Cecil saidlittle catch in his throat. “God knows|

of Justice Mills when he dismissed a writ
of habeas corpus where the only contenticn
set forth was that of the legality of the
commitment. Judge Gaynor had held that
committed and should
be discharged from custody.

A BUSTED HEIRHESS,

He—Will you be—

She—Before you propose, Harold, 1 feel
I'd better tell -you I've spent. the-dime my
uncle gave me,

{ Oatman

| place in Teaneck, N. .J.

| can more than double his fortune in the
| show business, but asserts it will be nec-

fell heir to a million dollars in
cash and considerable mining property in
Crippie Creek, Colorado. He came east a
tew months ago and purchased a country |

| who I am now!

sharply. “Are you coming with us?” ’
Kate answered compos- | If vou

I give it up, De la Borne. |
r are going to send the girl after me,
alk last. I will give it up. - I'll sign anything you
Cecil anS\‘f(‘T"']«l,li‘:w. Only let me out of the ~
ay as well see this! place!”

“] am coming,”
edly, “and I will

“As you please,”’
| “Come, Forrest, you 1
thing “through with me.”

As they stumbled along the narrow way
Cecil whispered in Forrest’s ear.

“What are we going to do with her?” l !
Do | That is LAXATIVE BROMO QUININE. Lool |

Oatman is imbued with the idea that he (To be.continued)

t ¢ nly One “Bromo Quinire.” |

essary to acquire a practical knowledge of |

[ it first. He will make his debut as a c¢hor- “God knows!” Forrest answered. {
Gster Whh Ahs. “Miad Rileghy: 7 el TR o G knows where | for the signature of E, W, GROVE. Used'
ister with the Miss Innocence” company ' you suppose Lh}“ any one Knows Ww here | {15 World over to Cure.a Cold fn One Day. |
1_)[onday evening. she is? Who is she? 25,
£ r
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Interest of your Health
discard the imported and so frequently adul-
terated liquors,and insist on having the genuine

“RED CROSS GIN”

when you feel in need of a pleasant tonic,
restorative or stimulant, .

€ “RED CROSS GIN” is a pure Gin, a perfect
blend of the finest, thoroughly matured Juniper
berries and Canada’s very best grade of malted
barley and Corn.

€ “RED CROSS GIN” is generally prescribed
by the highest Medical Authorities for Stomach,
Bladder and Kidney Diseases.

@ “RED CROSS GIN” affords the greatest help
in all Female Troubles.

“RED CROSS GIN” is made on honour, matured and
bottled under the supervision of the Government and free
rem all spurious ingredienis.

Bo1viN, WiILsoN & Co.

SOL®E AGENTS

520'ST. PAUL ST. MONTREAL

Soap Economy

Premiums sometimes induce people to buy wrapped soap. You
pay for the premium; 10ozs. of soap for 5 cents; 16 ozs. of Coll’s
Soap for 6ec. Figure it out, Every 100 wrappers has cost you
)0 more than if you bought Coll’'s. Compare this with your
premium. Insist on getting it.

The Times Daily Puzzile Picture

COULDN'T FOOL HIM
Pa Squirrel brought home some wormy
nute
Long fallen from, the tree,
Naid Willie Squirrel, “T'hese nuts are not
What they're cracked up to beld’
Find a dog.

ANSWER TO WEDNESDAY’S PUZZLE

Left side down, nose under arm,




