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THE NICKa PROGRAMME CULLED FROM THE BEST THE ENTIRE INDUSTRY AFFORDS,
. .A BROADWAY STAR FEATURE ENTITLED:—

«BETWEEN THE TWO OF THEM.”
A three-part Vitagraph social drama, presenting Sidney Drew, Jane Morrotv, Mary Maurice & Paul Scardon.

“THE NEW JANITOR.”
Charlie Chaplin—some janitor.
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“ At the Gates of Life Stands the Mother to Welcome Us ; and to 
Bid Us Hail and Farewell She Stands at the Gates of Death/' «THE HEART OF JIM BRICE.»

-, Maurice Costello as a detective.r
One word is universal. It is the the mere natural law of, tilings, In say than we wish she did, wbfin, itl^ej 

fust we babble in our cribs; it the» sheer count of nuiShere, vastly football season comes.'rpund; sja-e has 
is the last which is gasped 5 and less important'than are tüe^mothèrs. less to say than we jwish phey.jiid lrij 
groaned br^tbe wotinded lying out on In infancy, mother is oar Universe; the era of calf-love. Her too great
battlefields under cold starshine, be- in childhood she is ttie disciplinarian zeal in the one case; her too little|
vend human help—“Madre,” “Mere,” always for our own good. She muslin- zeal in the other ar.e scores against
-Mutter,” “Mother”; th# - speak a sist that the smaller reefër, shal£ be her at the time. They are .likely to
common tongue: our first cry to the worn. In youth, when father tajjkes be wiped out later. ^
first friend we know on earth; and the reins, she is our ally féjt defensive Young men suppose themselves to 
our last appeal to the one who stands operations; in young manhood she is be in love with a woman. As old men 
by when alii .the rest have failed. encourager and wise counsellor;- in they discover themselves to have 

We could do without Kings, with- our middle age she i^ the calm, snow been in love with a mother, 
out statesmen, without armies, with- capped summits to which the human mother is always beautiful, always 
out Governments, without artists, spirit may attain; above the storms, 
without leaders. We could not do out of the clouds, in still sunshine; 
without mothers. “Women and chil- ageless, serene, eternal, 
dren first!” is the cry in shipwreck— There are moments in life when
the instinct of race-preservation, mother’s conduct seems to us inade- amid the follies of selfish and extra- j diers and alphabet-blocks of the 
Men, “the lords of creation,” are, by quate. She has a great deal more to vagant expenditures of wealth.

SEND TBE CHILDREN TO THE GREAT BIG BUMPER MATINEE SATURDAY.
“MA’S GIRLS.” ~ ‘ !* ', “HAZARDS OF HELEN.”
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_ The Screen’s greatest bçw-boy? in a, thrilling Western drama.
.!• !......................................................

See Hden in another death-defying* feat.
AND NOW WE ANNOUNCE

“THE GODDESS!’
ANITA STEWART and EARL WILLIAMS in a Vitagraph Serial—one chapter every week. 

A Springtime Idyl. A delicious medley of Youth, Innocence, Joy, Lbve, Purity and Good) >
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holy. To the eye that sees, she is 
beautiful under rags, in filth, amid I looks on all the hot fevers of male 
squalor, under cloud of dishonor; to ambition, on all the mad rages of 
the heart that knows she is holy even male statecraft, as on the lead-sol-

With that gentle irony the mother u

ROSSLEY’S EAST END THEATRE.)) ;
nursery. She knows man to be the 
child he is. She has one use for him, 
and one alone: to be a father. His 
other toils and rages she views in
dulgently as whimsies that may 
amuse him whilst she fulfils her sup
reme, appointed tasl^of/Nature. It is 
the consciousness of that high task 
which sheds about her face and body 
a certain dignity, a aertain touching 
sweetness, which awes and abashes 
gll itien in her presence.

At which age - is mother most 
beautiful? In her youth, when she 
gathers tho tiny, yielding bodies of 
children in her arms and cuddles 
their cheeks into that haven-hollow 
of her shoulder? In her Summer- 
splendid maturity, when she utters ' 
ripe wisdom and sends us, Spatan
like, to our life battles to return 
wjth our shields or upon them? Or in 
those last years, when her old, 
bright eyes, beneath calm brow and 
corona of soft, white hair, shine with 
a depth and prity of spirit to give us 
a catch at the heart?

As children we bump our heads 
and run to lay them in her lap. As 
men we bruise our souls and seek 
the same sanctuary. And she looks 
out over us with eyes that pierce 
the ages. What does she see? She 
cannot tell us. But she sees.

At the graves of her children she 
stands sorrowing but undismayed, 
for she knows, deep within her soul, 
that she is stronger than death.

Fathers may abandon their chil
dren ; but the mother, never. She 
follows us up to the jail gates, and 
down to the deepest gutter. Hers 
was the anguish of creating us, and 
hers is the reward, the proudest 
mark of moral rank—loyalty un- 

I dying.
At the gates of life stands the 

mother to welcome us; and to bid us 
Hail and Farewell she stands at the 
Gates of Death.

And at the last she lets go of our 
hands to walk on out into the Great 
Unknown, wistful but unafraid, like 
a little trusting child told to go into 
the dark and nothing will harm her.

And nothing will harm her.
You, therefore, whose mothers 

live, think of a time when they will 
not. And you whose mothers live no 
longer, think of the many mothers 
who do.

Blow, trumpets! Blow your noblest 
hymn in her triumph ; her triumph 
over dishonor, over ruin, over de
spair, over war, over death. She has 
conquered, and there is no victory 
but berg.

Men of the race, stand up; stand 
up at proud salute to that author of 
your race, that crown of womanhood, 
the mother of us all.

St. John’s Leading Vaudeville, Dramatic and Picture Theatre.
mz T

HP! vJF the present war has taught us
anything, it has at least taught us 

the propriety of abandoning the illu
sion th,at we never succeed except by 
“muddling through.” This illusion is 
not an old one. In the days of our 
grandfathers utterances of it would 
have been regarded as a declaration 
from Bedlam. There was not much 
“muddling through” in the exploits of 
the British navy from Quiberon Bay 
to Navarino.

What is supposed to be muddling 
through is merely energetic initiative 
rapidly adapting itself to the condi
tions of the moment. Nothing could 
seem to a landsman more confused 
and anarchic than a man-of-war’s 
crew preparing the ship for action. 
Yet in the operation every single man 
has a particular duty to perform; and 
if any individual happens to be in
capacitated, his duty is taken over 
by others. That has been the system 
of the British navy for 150 years. 
Every one knows the result. Yet, be
cause the working of the system is 
carried on out of sight, the general 
pubic knows nothing about it.

The truth is that, while organizing 
capacity is not uncommon, capacity 
for rapidly adapting organization to 
the needs of the moment is very rare; 
and among those nations who can lay 
claim to the possession of it, the 
British and Americans are conspicu
ous in a variety of ways—organizing 
new settlements turning a boister
ous mining camp into an orderly 
municipality, utilizing some newly 
opened path of navigation.

We have expended much laudatory 
comment on the organizing power of 
the Germans. Our admiration is 
evoked almost exclusively by the 
military organization of Germany. 
That rests on two things—docility, 
amounting to servility in the people, 
and extreme slowness in the working 
of the organizing mind. The “won
derful” military organization has 
taken at least five and twenty years 
to bring to
Does any sane man believe 
the British Empire, or France, or 
Russia had been organizing forces 
even half as long for what Mr. Owen 
Wister calls a “spring at the throat 
of Europe,” any one of thase coun
tries would not have done quite as 
well as Germany, or better?—London 
Spectator.

DON’T MISS TO-NIGHT’S GREAT CONTEST. ALSO

CARROLL & ELL ORNEW THINGS TO WEAR AND THE WORLD’S GREATEST FEMALE IMPERSONATOR 
IN SCREAMINGLY FUNNY MUSICAL COMEDY:

“ The Bogus Prima Donna.”
The Pictures, Newestxand Best:

“THE CROOK’S SWEETHEART, in 2 parts.
’ A funny Keystone comedy, “Fatty and Mable Love Troubles.” 

“JIM’S HORSE,” great Indian drama.
DON’T LET THE CHILDREN MISS SATURDAY’S MATINEE. 

THE BIGGEST AND BEST IN THE CITY.
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From a shipment lately arrived, Comparison .

gwill show that they are RIGHT in QUALITY, 
STYLE and PRICE.
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Ladies ApronsF*retty
Ladies Collars

NOTE—The Vaudeville and Contest does not start until after 
the Stores close, to give all a chance to see it. ■It mil

White Lawn Apron, with shoulder 
strap

White Lawn, Embroidered Front. 32c. 
White Lawn, Embroidered Front and 

Tucked
White Lawn, with Front and Shoulder

Straps Embroidered..................... 45c.
White Lawn, Pretty Embr’d Front, 50c.

!
ml III22c.Lace Collar, nice design (Sailor style)

............................................................. 12c.
Embroidered Organdi Collar (very

23c.dainty) ..............
Paris Lace Collar. . .

Ill40c.
ii i
8ÜParis Lace Roll Collar.. . . 

Vestees (White)....................
II
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[ 1 rffi Ï It!t Made from Heavy Mot
tled Brown Mixture ma
terial with Semi-Storm 
Collar; Belt at Back, Strap 
on Sleeve. Special Price,

: ill ;Underwear MATTING .:lf!
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in Green, ! - ■ «|if iflgyfSelling $14.50.,-r‘ Red, Blue 
and Black 

Labels.
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Men’s Grey 
Knit Sweaters
75c each.
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its present-day state.
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■ THE CRESCENT PICTURE PALACE. M i
m | $ \III

m m Presents Bessie Learn in a great Edison feature,m ■

is: ftExtra Good Value. "The Experiment”
" The Lure O’ Ihe Fandigo,”

11■

Children’s 
Wool Hoods

Children’s and 
Misses Wool 

Knit Caps

For the Ladies o
'# iNext War Will 

Be One of Brains, 
Says Edison

An Edison romance produced by the Selig Company in 2 reels. I.
I

Best Shell Hair Pins, 4 on 
card; 7c. card.

Best Shell Side Combs,
9c. pair.

Best Shell Barette, 8c.
each.

Best Shell Back Combs,
10c. each and up.

r."It Doesn’t Pay,” -Plain White, 22c. up.
Fancy Colored, 35c. up. 
White Bear Bonnets, 65c. 

each.
White Chinchilla Bon. 

nets,«65c. each.

A strong Biograph Drama. v
♦ t *I

" Ham and the Jitney Bus,”2000 Women in 
Serbian Trenches

mQHIGAGO, Oct.. 30.—Thomas a Edi
son, chairman of the U. S. Naval 
Advisory Board, was in Chicago for a 
few hours, to-day, on his way to San 
Francisco from the east. The inventor 
favored a giant plan for a United 
States war chest.

“Our next war will be a machine 
war—a war of brains rather than 
blood,” he said. “It is my opinion, 
we -should subsitute machines for 
men so that the efficiency of each 
man in time of war could be multi
plied by 20 through the aid of ma
chinery.

“But the country must be prepared 
for the ordeal. It would be cnconomy -H* 
for us to erect factories with a cap
acity for turning out just twice as 
much powder as is being 'Shot away *M* 
each day in Europe. These-factories, 
would not be so expensive if kept in 'jj t 

readiness to turn out powder when? *j S 
it is needed.” . : k

from
:A Bud and Ham Comedy; a regular side splitter.35c up. :

DAN DELMAR, The Popular Crescent
y, oeaiist

SINGING NOVELTY SONGS AND BALLADS.’
LONDON, Nov. 4.—There were near

ly 2,000 women in Serbia’s army 
when I left, and more women soldiers 
were being organized,” said Dr. Gru- 
itch, a Serbian army doctor now in 
London, to-day.

“The women, are not in special bat
talions. Some of them wear the com
plete uniform of a soldier for the sake 
of comfort, while others wear skirts 
with a blune tunic. The younger 
women go with their brothers or their 
husbands. The women are of’ every 
class of the population and we can
not prevent ihém from serving. They 
ipspire the men, with whom , they 
march side by side, and with whom 
they eat and serve, shoulder to shoul
der- in the trenches.

“These women are nqt. afraid. No
body in Serbia is afraid, and the wo-

JOB LINE
Men’sBoot Department Extra Pictures will be shown at the Rig Saturday Matinee. 

Send the Children, the Crescent staff will look after them.
BELTSLittle Gent’s Box Calf Boots; sizes 7 to 

10..

Misses’ Velour Calf Blucher..
3 isLong.. . .$1.40. 

. ,$1.50.
Children’s Black Laced Leather Boots,

Black Sateen Belts, out
23c. each. 

Black Silk Belts, 33c. eâch. 
Leather Belts. .25c. each. 
Tinsel Belts.. . .25c. each.

*>?««$• *** A *** 
** 4»*$*,v*l* »1« y *1* v V V ^TVRubbers sizes ii I*4» Gunpowder For Sale60c. Reg. $4.50 value 

Sale Price
ft•M*

Women’s All Leather Slippers.. 
Misses’ Velour Calf Blucher..

.. 70c. 
. $1.50. *4

i

$3.70 ;
is

-TO ARRIVE------
Per Sthooner " Alembic,’

400 Kegs and 100 Half Kegs

WÊ3£k9lir&School Bags Ladies’
Velvet Blouses

u
:|$1| 

El If
Made from best jute with 

good shoulder straps,
20c. each.

Waterproof makes from 
35c. up.
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BELGIAN FARMERS ARRESTEDmen in the rank do not lose their
VJI §1
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SBest Indian Rifle Powder. 
I JOB’S

fire- \ H ««D ™ .
e, tjie great power of our

Very Latest Style, 
in Saxe, Navy and Black 

colors,

rsne:
AMSTERDAM, via London, Nov.*3.

Four thousand former Belgian 
soldiers who reported themselves for 
registration at Brussels in accord
ance with a German order, says the 
Hcho Beige, have been arrested and 
sent to a military school pending es
cort to Germany. The population of 
Brussels ’ is reported to be greatly 
excited at this interpretation of the 
registration order.

“We
friends in the war. Every soldier 
feels that we are only part of a world 
army,'andxif it is necessary that our

\ ■111MS!

army shall be lost—well, it is only 
a part There is time yet to save 
Serbia, but assistance to her cannot 
come too quickly.”

< 9 *

FISHERMEN’S UNION TRADING CO ❖
ÇI1

♦ mADTMTIsi nr T11
____ ^AH. AI» ASTOCATV Advertise in The Mail and Advocate>
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\s J OUR MOTHER *

School SuppBes
Rulers.....
Lead Pencil..
Penholder. .
Eraser.. ..
Exercise Book, 12 pgs., 5c.

. .Ic.

Ic
it
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OURS-Rossley’s West End Theatre.
5 COMPLETE NEW FILMS.

All New. Never seen anywhere. 
The finest in town.

Miss Aneta, Latest New York Songs
2 Shows Nightly—7.30 and 9 p.m. prompt
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