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EVERYWHERE

‘Nothing like VICTOR Records for

Quality, Smooﬂmess and Durability ¢§

1

DOUBLE-FACED RECORDS'

10tinch 90c.

(a) IrishbDances(No. 16368)
z“uegretto)

(8) IrishiDances(No.
(No. 163!

3 ) Popular Medley, No. 1 (Na. 16576) Pyyor's Band
% {20) ‘When The Autumn Moon is Creeping Thro’, (@)

i Theé Woodlands (

(e) Home of The Sonl( < WhstnevgBrothers Quartet| 3 (8)
o : ; o

{ (8) - 1 Am Praying For Yo;xl
(No. 16372) . @
{(l) ' Blue Peather (No. 16370)

(&)

&

(a)  The Yankiana R
(8) “A Couple of Goed

f (a) ICammot Sin

10 inch 75¢.

Cup)

.7 The Bohemian Orchestra

Loudon

Songe d'Automne (A Dream of Autumn)
. (No. 52022) 10imch 75¢. °

Victor Light Ope.a Company
Gems from ‘“Ihe Broken Idol” Williams-Van Alsiyne

QGeraldine Farrar, Soprano
Madama Butterfly—(Finale ultimo) (Butterfly and
Death Scene) " (No. 87030) 'ng
Madama Buuerﬂ{—leﬂ son salita
Say) (No. 87031)
Tosca—Vissi d’arte e d'amor (Love and Music)

(Hear What

In Italian (No. 8819

2)
Bonuie Sweet Bessie—In English (No. 88193) Gilbert
- German and English Songs By

(No. 87032)

Run, Brudder' Péssum, Run
3 (No. 16370)

(No. 16378)

The Oid Songs

v, and Mrs. Wheeley

(5) Yorsaken (Koschat)
(No. 16

(a)
() My Wild Irish Rose

Arthur Pryor’s Band ;
* The Enterprisers Military March (No. 5748) Lampe

| Hungarian Rhapsody No. 9—Finale
(e Carnaval de Pesth) 12 inch $1.25.

{.'Orchestre Symphonique
i Paris

Faust—Ballet Music (No. 2—Adagio)
12 inch $1.25. (Cleopatra and the Golden

- .- Ernestine Schumana-Heink, Coutralto
-a - (Ten-inch, with Orchestra, $2.00)
{1) -The Children’s Prayer (In Eaglish)
v 3 No. 87032)
.- (3) Licbesfeuer (Love's Fire) In German

Fitus—Sextus Aria—In Italian (No.88196) AMozart
‘Mopdrgcht (Moonlight) —In German .
(No. 88197
A Famous Air From Gluck’s Orpheus
Jeanne Gerville-Réache, Contralto

MUSIC ON BOTH SIDES

or's Band a
f’gor's Band W

0. 16376) Oakland

Stanley Burr

Jones-Murvay
Coltins-Havlan | | ()

Muriay a)
Whitney {§

(No. 16369)
H/)Iu‘hry Brothers Q1.

No. 16378)

{ (@)
)
Red, Red Rose

(No. 35085) (12 inch $1.

Macdonough and Haydn Quariet

SINGLE RECORDS

_Serenade
No.

( 0,3?32‘)‘
(No. 58018)
: Gounod|  Vienna String

Joyee

By Arthur P
accompani

THE NEW FARRAR RECORDS

Puccint
Puccini
Puccini (No. 88194)
Ruffians!) (No.

Schumann-Heink’

Reger
(No. 87502)
Weingariner

Schumann

(5) Semprona Walitz(Corniets)
(No. 16374)
Put On Your Grey Boanet’

Fldating Along (NO. 1637
(#)° Yanokee Patrol (Mtltlli!’gl))
(No. 16375)

Mammy Chloe and Her Joe

73)
Kitty Magee (No. 16333) . IWhkitney Brothers Q.
" Clough and Haydn Quartet

(No. 3508

Duet by Mr. and Mrs, Wheeler
Schubert® Serenade (No. 31753) 12 inch $1.25.

“ Duet by Elizabeth Wheeler and

Can'( You See (No. 5751) 10 inch 75c.
@erman Dialect Specialty by Josie Sadler
Hilds Y.0ses Her Job (No, 5749) 10 inch 75¢. -
. Quartet
Danse Caprice (op. 28, No. 2) (No. 31756) 12inch $1.25.
Chant sans paroles (Song Without Words) JGw‘rz ‘|
(op. 2, No. 2) (No. 5750) 10 inch 75¢. 7sche:

Duet For Trombone And Cornet
or and Emil Keneke
ed by Pryvor's Band
Aida—-Duet,-Act IV(The Fatal Stone)

(No. 31757) 12 inch $1.25. ! e = (ND. 31754) 12inch $1.25.

NEW RED SEAL RECORDS A

Geraldine Farrar—Josephine Jacoby

Orfeo--J'ai perdu mon Euridice (I Have Lost My Madama Butterfly—Tutti'i fior (Duet of the Flowers
4 Eurydice) (No.88198) : Ghuck (No. 89026) ~ " Puccin

Any dealer will gladly play these Records for you.

10 inch 90c.’
Polka Scherzo (Mandoline-Harp) Pa:a-ﬁutm

(No. 16374)
Clarke-Keneke

Haydn Quariet

0. 16377,
It's Hard to Kiss Your Swectheart When The
Iast Kiss Means Gobd~B§-e Van Brunt

(No. 16377,

Corn Huskin’® Barn Dance Viclor Dance Orch.
. (No. 163759)
A Stubbora Cinderella’ Selection (No. 16375)
Pry Ban :

or's Ba
 Pryor's Band
Viclor Orchestra

Jones-Spencer

No. 163

Franz Schubert 1

Harry Maédonouih
Bryan-Gumble

n_rw:k} p i

Verd:

-

"

Bk, |
Two New Solcs By Scotti
Antonio Scotti, Baritone ™ -

(1) Don Giovanni-Serenata “Dehvienialla finestra™

(Open Thy Window, Love) (No.

(2) Falstaff—Quand'ero Paggio (When I Was Page)
Vi

88194) Mozart
evdi

195)

Falstaffi~-Monologo, ‘‘L'Onore ! Ladri! (Homnor, Ye
: Verdi

Two Superb Farrar—Scotti Duets
Geraldine Farrar—Antonio Scotti.
Contes d'Hoffman—Barcarole (Oh, Night o(gl.ove)
h

Nozze di Figaro—céudcl perche finora (Too Loug
You Have Deceived Me) (No. 8g027)

A New Record of The Beautiful

Mozast

“Flower Duet”’

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

UNCLE SAM AND

CANADA’S PULP WOOD

Legislation For Congress--Schoor.
er R. Bowers in Collison—Girls
Fight Duel

Nov.

Mann, who was chairman of the special

committee on woodpulp and print paper

of the last congress, and who prepared the

provisions on these items as first reported
to'the house by the Payne tariff bill, but

Washington, 27—(ongressman

T

€ir Pagy, R ereatte”
2 Zsgavep MiLkwill i
el :m"“ﬂal probection agem®

= ear the signature-
e

Berliner Gram-o-phone

NS CONDENSED

Limited, Montreal.

Sold in U.S.A. by Vietor Talking Machine Co,

who was overruled by congress in the
final passage of the tariff law, takes the
position that the country may well be
alarmed at the danger of a tariff war with
Canada growing out of the tariff on wood-
pulp and print paper under the Payne
act.

Mr. Mann has prepared, and at the be-
ginning of the forthcoming session will in-
troduce, several bills relating to this sub-
ject. One of his measures is a joint reso-
lution to postpgone the application of the
maximum fariff from April 1 next to Jan.
1, 1911.

Mr. Mann says that, unless some -legisia-
tion.such as he proposes be adopted, or a
reciprocal treaty with Canada he agreed
to, Canada. smarting under the injustice

CO¥DENSFD

IT HAAN@® EQUAL AS

Company

50555\..__...,_,'5;“00
SA

AN INFANT FOOD

NEW YORH U.

The Originak

Borden’s Condensed

* Quality.”

Writd for free
catalogue of our
3000 Records.

of the Payne tariff law, is likely to forbid

for Times Readers
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Velvet is the aécepted fabric {or dressy
?aftemoon wear, but this year's velvets|
| are softer in texture and richer in color- |
!ing than anything seen heretofore. This
{ handsome suit is of mirror velvet in 8l
‘;deep burgupdy shade, the coat being a

CALLING COSTUME OF BURGUNDY VELVEL.

’

Russian smock model with cord girdle
around the hips. The hat is of rosecig-
ored felt, faced with burgundy velvet,
and with a huge, draped crown of the
velvet. The 'aigrettes are black, and the
black touch is repeated by the lynx collar
and ‘revers on the coat.

THE THREE KEYS

BY FREDERICK ORMOND.

POOR

ettt (e e gise o & b it 2

 Special

Hose :

Wool Socks

HOSIERY
~ Wool and Cashmere -

-35¢ Ladies’ Plain Cashmere

. s 19c pr.
50c Ladies’ Llama Hose 33c¢ pr.
35¢ Boys’ Heavy Wool Hose235¢ pr.
35¢ Ribbed Cashmere Hose 25¢ pr.~
40c English Worsted Hose 29cpr..
35¢ Men’s Light and Dark Grey

DOCUMENT

Sale of

&

25c pr.

“30c Men’s Black and Heather
Worsted Socks -

I. CHESTER BROWN

32 and 36 King Square
_ﬁ

: - 22c¢ pr.

e

in spite of ‘all that, 1 am going to propose
to you, and I want you <o accept me!”

*"Accept vou!” 'Rita exclaimed, in new
bewildérment. W

“Yes, that is the idea!” Millington de-
clared, with the utmost complacency. “We
shall be engaged for precisely five min-
utes. Then, at the end of that time, you
will tell me that you have changed your
mind.. You will, in ¢hort,” break the en-
gagement. I suppose that I ought to ex-
plain: 1t’s the only way by which we can
manage to keep Morris bere, and his pres-
ence here now™is absolutely necessary for
his well-being: Will you do ‘this, Miss
Ortega?’

The girl, confused by the extraordinary
proposition, stared at the energetic plot-
ter mutely. It was her resolve that nev-
I er, never would she do a thing so strange,
| so ‘unseemly. Nevertheless, despite her
! volition, she was swayed by Millington’s

(Continued)
CHAFTER XXIV.

It is not necessary to d:seribz at length
the hours of bitter ‘mental struggle which
took place between Lathrop and Milling-
fon when the former disccvered that his
friend had been shamming all the time,
that ‘the physician€, the servants, ‘every- -
body indéedl’ whe Wwas in any way connect-
ed with the affairi had been acting under
an agreement with the young financer,
though mone savpifidnd understood aught
as the object to be attained by the decep-
tion. Lathrop avag. very angry at first,
but, bit by bit, he wae brought to a’pomt
where he was able to perceive somPth!ng\
of the rathér grisly humor in the situation
and, finally, he laughed doubtfully with
his friend. But it was by no means 80
easy to prevail on him that he should keep
his sin secret. He insisted that he mus$
go to Sam Millington, and make full con-
tession. Thereafter, if the capitalist chese
to overlook the matter, he would be con-
tent to let it rest. :

But Jack was of a different mind.
“Took at the position in which you
would place me, and Edna, too,”, he urged
“The governor would forgive you, I verily
believe; he’d clap you on the shoulder,
tell vou that you are smarter than light-
ning, offer you opportunities, and make
vou a millionaire all over again, in less
than no time.” For Lathrop had told of
hia losses, and the entire history of the
night when Trévor had sought the loan.
“Now,” Millington .continued, “I ‘don’t
think that you ought to profit from my
father because of your theft. and yet that
is just what you ‘would do, if you went to
kim with a confession. Oh, ves, indeed,
he’d forgive you. But what of me? Do
you believe for a moment, that he would
ever forgive me for playing this horrible
accidént game on him? Not much!

“You needn’t think that I excuse you,”
he went on, with stern emphass. “If you
had done the thing,for yourself, I'd have
helped to put ‘a: ‘striped suit on you: As
it is , you ought to be punished—I'll ad-
mith that, too., But it will punish you
more to compel iyou to lock the thing up
in your heart than it would to let you
reveal the whole affair to the governor.
He'd be proud ‘of you, and the chances

the expurtation of wood trom Canada 10 ,.. that before you had been an hour

the United States.

Vineyard Haven, Mass.,, Nov. 28—The
firat news of a collision between the steam-
or Buffalo, New York for Hull (Eng.),
carrying passengers and freight, and the
South Amboy  for
(alais, off Sandy Hook on Friday morn-
ing last, was brought here today by the
The Bowers sustained damage
to her hull and her jibboom and attached
She is not
The Buffalo proceeded for her
destination, apparently uninjured. No per-

schooner R. Bowers,

schooner.

rigging were carried away.
leaking.

son on either vessel was hurt.
Quincy, Mass.,

Nov. 27—Machinery and ' governor might run in, you know.

with him, you'd be ass enough to think
you had done ‘a’fine thing. i
““And Edna! If you have @any apprecia-
tion or chivalfy in your soul, you'll hold
your peace for her raks, Morris.”

Jack Millington had a-way of overcom-
ing opposition wherever he met with it,
and this case was not an exception. By
the time that 9 o'clock struck, the two
men had reached a thorough understand-
ing.

“Now, Morris,” Millington said, “I'm
’zoing out for an hour or two. I think
{ that you ought to remain here, for the
will

equipment valued at $100,000 were destroy- { you telephone for a cab, while T dress?”

ed tonight by a fire which burned the |

“Where are' you going?”’ Lathrop in-

plant of the Boston Gear Works at Nor- | quired, as he went to the telephone.

folk Downs.
of the property.

Frank Burgess is the owner ! “To get somie air.”

Millington replied,
| carelessly, “I feel as though I had been

Camilla, Ga., Nov. 27—While pursuing‘on that bed for a week.”

his'eloping daughter, who ran away from
Columbus Huey, T. J.
Sellers, a wealthy Mitchell county farmer,
was shot to death in the public road ten
Leaving his body
in the road, Huey and Miss Sellers, it is
rapidly in a
buggy, intending to complete ‘the elope-

her home with

miles from here today.
alleged, went ' on, driving

ment with a wedding.

Bradiord, Ark., Nov. 28—In a street duel
| with knives at Alicia, near here, today,
Miss. Nora Owens was stabbed over the

heart and killed py Miss Stella Belk.

Both young women were prominent in
the town, and for some time had been
When they met on the
sireet today they began slashing at one

bitfer enemies.

another with knives,
Shreveport, La., Nov.

men. The negro had been captured by a
sherifi’'s posse and bloodhounds and was
being taken to prison at West Shreveport,
overpowered his captors
and hanged him from & street car trestle.
Jennie McMillan, the victim, and a girl

when the mob

companion identified Rachel.

When a woman puts on new clothes
her female neighbor calls it putting on

airs.

27—Two hours
after Henry Rachel, a negro, nad attempt-
ed assault upon a seven-year »ld girl here
today, he was hanged by' a mob of 200

But he had: another object than fresh
air, for, when he entered the cab, he bade
the driver take him to the Millington as
quickly as possible;: and, when he arrived,
he went at omce to 'Rita’'s apartment,
where he rang the bell.

The maid who opened the door instant-
ly invited him to enter. He passed
through the corridor, and on into the par-
lor, and found—as it seemed that he had
expected to find—Clarita Ortega, eagerly
awaiting him.

“Mr. Millington!” she
am so glad you have come, at last.
growing very anxious, although you as-
sured me in the note that you believed :t
would be all right. You are very late!

s

extlaimed. *'1

’

there anything that I—%

ingly.

“Everything is all right,” he said. “That
answers all your questions, at once. So,
1 was right, eh? You have been here all
the time!”

“Yes,” the girl confessed. “I did not
go away. I have not left the house at
all.”

“1 suspected it this morning,” Milling-
ton explained. “I heard the swish of
your skirts.”

“What was the danger that threatened

part of it.
of you now as ever; omly, it is as a big

T was |

Tt is almost ten: What was the danger!
that threatened Morris? Is he safe? I:rt

Millington held up both hands, laugh- |

§ ; - X . - b1
Morris?”’ Clarita questioned, anxiously.

| “Will you tell me?”

But Millington shook his head.

“It isn't necessary. now. It is all over,
and he is safe. But there is something
else ‘on my mind." Do you remember that
evening when .1 called with Morris?”.- | -

“Perfectly,” the .girl acquiesced.

“Well, 1 fell in love with you
night,”” Millington announced.

‘Rita drew back quickly, and her face
paled perceptibly. She could not under-
stand this man, He uttered the words
so calmly, his expression was so benign,
and he seemed so unconscious of having

that

said anything unusual that she could not

take - offefise.

“I do®™not understand,” she said, with
such reserve and dignity that he smiled
amusedly. J g

“Yes,” he continued placidly, as though
he were discussing the most commonplace
of things; “heels over head, thought about
you all the time, dreamed about you
nights, wrote you letters, and burned
them all, came East a week ahead of time
on ‘your account. But I've got over it!”

“Oh!” the girl ejaculated, in irrepres-

| sible amazement.

“Perhaps, it isn't a very polite thing to
say,”” Millington suggested.

“It is a very pleasant thing for me to
hear,” ’Rita retorted, demurely.

“Yes,” Millington continued, imperturb-
ably, “I have got over it—that is, over a
I think that I am just as fond

brother. you know.”

The girl nodded and smiled. She had
regained a measure of her self-assurance,
for_ she believed that she was coming to
understand ‘the man better.

“But, unfortunately.” Millington went
on, I was led inte making a bad mis-
take on account of you. When I got
back from Chicago, Morris met me, and I
went to his apartment. There, we got to
talking of ypu. He told me then that
you were away on a visit. So, finally, ‘T
let him know that I was in love with you,
and 1 asked him; as your guardian, if
he had any objection to my suit. He said
that he had not. More than this; he is
going away, just for the sake of giving

me a clear field. He informed me that you

had refused him, and he seemed to be sure,
too, that you would not take me. Now,
———————————————————

When“Work” Becomes “Labor”

There's Something Wrong,
Dr. Morse's Indian Root Pilis Will Right It.

When it seems
as if you . simply

could not bear up.

any longer it is high
time to look for the
_ cause of the trouble
—and the remedy.
In an astonishingly
lgrge number of
ses the real cause
o} woman'’s jmisery
is{found to ke cons-
i d the
always

fned in the body.
ig#stion, biliousness and
M, often more serious
brought on or
aggravated.

Dr. Morse's I Root Pills not
only regulate th&4bowels, but they
stimulate kidneys and skin as well to
throw off waste matter and purify the
blood, The result is quickly apparent
in the disappearance of the headaches and
biliousness, and the return of health and
vigor. Thousands of women all over the
world ewe their present good health to
Dr. Morse’s Indian Rest Pills,

Made by W. H. Cemstock Ca., Ltd.,
Brockyille, Ont., and sold by all dealers
at 25¢ 2 box. TR i :

kindly and masterful air. In the end,
she questioned him, reluctantly:

. “Tt will be for only five minutes? You
asgure me cf that?”

“Oh. certainly,” Millington replied. “So,
now then! Arve you ready? Well, will
you be my wife? Quick! Answer! = Say
yes!-r e 5

Before the plotter's urgency, she found
herself quite helpless.

“Ye—eg,) -camé.-the stammered answer.
- At that, Millington laughed aloud.

“I am a schemer, and no mistake!” he
boasted. He sprang to his feet, seized his
hat, ‘and,~before Clarita had realized his
intention, reached the door. There, he
turned, and spoke with triumphant ve-
hemence: “Ah, I have you -now,  Miss
‘Rita. Iy know thaf you could never go
back on a promise. Morris said that
you. wouldn't say, yes, to me; but you
have. He wantd you himself, of course!
But I have stolen a march on him. T have
vou,- and—what's more—I'm gding Lo
keep you!” i

With a cry of fear, the outraged girl
leaped to her feet, and started toward
him. But he only laughed again mocking-
ly, and darted from the place. Pursuit,
she knew, must be useless. Quivering with
excitement and. wrath, she threw herself
down on a sofa, where, for a long time,
she lay sobbing.

CHAPTER XXV/

The first post of the morning brought
the following note to Lathrop:
“Dear Morris,

“I am at home. Something very ter-
rible has happened. I must see you at
once. Come to me without fail, the mo-
ment you receive this.

“Rita.”

Millington, who guessed the authorship
of ‘the Jletter, made his friend's obvious
perturbation an”excuse for questioning,
whereupon Morris frankly explained that
the writer was ’Rita, and that she was in
trouble 'of some sort.

apparent astonishment. ‘That’s curious.
&he was not in any trouble last might.”
“Last night,” Lathrop repeated amazed.
“Did vou see her last night?”
“Yes; I called there,” came the cool re-
ply. : |
- .Lathtop blushed, angrily.

“In trouble!” «Millington exclaimed, in-

“May T ask why you waited until-th
morning before telling me?” he demande..
“You must have known my anxiety!” -

“Your anxiety concerning what?’ the
guest inquired. nonchalantly.

At the question, Lathrop bit his I
with vexation. For the monient, he. ha
forgotten that the other was.in ignoranc
as to the facts concerning (larita’s flight

“You see,” Millington went on, withou
waiting, an answer to his question,
wanted to keep my great happiness to my
self for a little.while. You, of course, am
the first to be told. The fact. is: [ aske
’Rita to be my wife, and she said; yes!

Lathrop started back as though he.hov
been struck in the face. But, almost o
the instant, he recovered his poise, - an
then, very calmly, he held out the lette
which he had just received.

“In that case,” he said. “it is- -you
place, rather than mine, to answer thi:
appeal.”

**No, no!” Millington protested. ‘“The
letter is addressed to you. You must an
swer it. Docs she want you to go up gnc
see her?”’

Nes

“Then go!“ was the concise adviee
“Only, wait till the governor has beep and
gone. I’ havelro crawl back into_bed
again. But, before I do it. I'll.just write
a short note which T shall ask you to give
to Miss ‘Rita. And be sure that yor
don't give it to her until you have ha’
vour talk out. Will you-do me. thaf ¢
oreY sl

“Yes,” Lathrop agreed,
stified. i

Millington wrote ;the letter, and, afte
repeating the injunction thag 1t ~~uld no
be delivered until after the interview: witl
'Rita was concluded, gave it to Lathrop
Then, he got back'into bed, replaced. hi:
bandages, and awaited the coming of hi
father. who, punctually, at nine o'clocl
presented hirself.

( To Be Continued )

The Nox Tasteless Liquor, Drug

completely my

We have yet to
cure where 3 fgi
Can be given
it, is harmles ;
taste, Mother, siste
be doing a great wWoR
edy to some members of your family. W
will mail a full month’s treatment for fiv
dollars. The Scobell Drug Co., St. Cath
arines, Ont., or at your druggist.

A temperance meeting under the dire
tion of the W. (. T. U. was held in ti
Seamen's Institute Saturday evening Rey
H. D. Marr delivered an address. Rev. A
B. (ohoe spoke last evening in the Inst
tute before a large number of seafarin

men. He took for his subject Fishers «
Men. The choir from Brussels street Baj

1 tist church sang.

" TO CURE A COYp
Take LAXATIVE B
Druggists refind mo
E. W. GRCVE'S sig

The Times Daily P.uzzrie 'Pftture

THE THAW.

“1 am here to stay!’ exclaimed the snow;
“At all complaints I scoff!” .
But the southern breeze sighed soft and
low,
] “Come off!”
Find another Boy.

ANSWER TO SATURDAY’S PUZZLE

Upside down, between two,




