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Cohen at the Cedi Office A
v i

OHEN “in bad” again ! He pleads with the operator; he wrangles with the attendant p 
he jangles with the wrong party on the wire; he sheds moans and coppers all through the 

funniest Columbia Record you ever heard. Other side of Record finds Cohen actually jailed— ^ 
Arrested for Speeding—“Oi Toy, Oi Toy!” It’s Joe Hayman at his mirthfulest, and OC 
exclusive to Columbia! Your dealer wants you to hear him—to-day. Sold at............. mOnJ

While we’re at it, let’s have more of the Fun Kings out
Never a Dull Moment in Your Home for Family or Visit­
ors With These Stars of Joyland Ready to Entertain

WEBER * FIELDS.

cX

(
BERT WILLIAMS.

My Landlady, Orchestra 
Accompaniment.

Nobody, Orchestra accom­
paniment.

I’m Neutral, Orchestra 
accompaniment.

Indoor Sports, Orchestra 
accompaniment

AL JOLSON.
Sister Susie’s Sewing 

Shirts for Soldiers.
When the Grown-up 

Ladles Act Ljke Babies.

I You Made Me Love You, I Cohen on the Telephone.
{ I Didn’t. .Want to Do lt .A1618 l Happy -Tho' Married.
V Pullman Partners Parade.

RAYMOND HITCHCOCK. BILLY MERSON.
Ain’t It Funny What a Difference c The Spaniard that Blighted my Life.

Just a Few Hours Make! R1757 ^ i>m s0 Spiteful.
And the World Goes On. T, _ .
Recollection. °f °1<L R1631 { T™e Wreck of the Dover Express.

Hear Jav Laurier In “Silly-Billy Brown” and "Sneezing” (R1825). Listen to Nat Wills in “No ?r JY

lü^nyMLnndtroù8r o'ld^lv'orlte! Ca^sTiwa/t, in the “Uncle Josh” series, old favorites (A1715 and £*«>

Your Columbia dealer will gladly play any of these records for you—free of charge. Aek him for complete 
Columbia Record list, or, if you cannot secure It write to «.

COLUMBIA GRAPHOPHONE COMPANY
Canadian Factory and Headquarters, 35— 3S7 Sorauren Avenue, Toronto

JOE HAYMAN.
Cohen Is arrested for

Speeding.
Cohen at the Call Office.

( Hypnotic Scene, Joe
J Weber and Lew Fields.
I Drinking Scene, Joe
1 Weber and Lew Fields,
I Mosquito Trust, Joe '

„ Weber and Lew Fields. 
A1168 -j Helnle at College, Joe

l Weber stnâ Lsv? Fields . 
BILLY WILLIAMS.

Here We Are Again. _ ,
When Father Papered the Parlor. 
Where Does Daddy Go When He 

Goes Out? _ ..
Wait Till I’m as Old as Father.

{{ A120I{ A1289R29S8A1671

{A1817
A1374

1R1564 f
{AB231

R1978
{A6257

laa !
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Kote^y

I almost thought she must be talking 
in her sleep.

“Why, Lady MacNairne !” I exclaimed, 
“it’s half-past eleven.”

“I know," said she. “All the more 
for haste. I’m not joking.

worse for us, instead of better, when 
Jonkheer Brederodo dashed in and saved 
the situation. RAW

FURS
RED, WHITE, BLUE, CROSS, SILVER, BLACK 

FOXES, BEAVER, LYNX, Etc.
Wanted from all sections of Canada.

What would have hap­
pened if he hadn’t come, I dared not 
think, for there 
been

wo»uld certainly have 
a fight, and Nell and I might 

presently have found ourselves, with Sir 
Alexander McNairne, in the hands of 
the police.

Every raw-fur shipper who is looking for a better outlet for his 
raw furs should write at once for our price list. We are 

position to pay top market prices, and will 
do so at all times. Let us hear from you.

Send for our Price List—now ready. We buy Ginseng.

reason
There's a reason why we ought to be off 
at once.
boat, dear Nell, and it's your trip. But 

and Phyllis are so kind to roe al-

m a Of course, ‘Mascotte* le your

you
ways, that I’m sure you’ll consent with­
out asking for more explanations, won't 
you, when I say that It’s for my sake, 
and to save a lot of bother.”

When Lady MacNairne wants anybody 
to do anything for her, she makes her­
self perfectly irresistible. I don’t know 
at all how, but I only wish I had the 
art of doing it. Sometimes she is dom­
ineering—if it's a- mon to be managed— 
or even cross; sometimes she is soft as 
a dove; but whichever it is, you feel as 
if streams of magnetic fluid poured out 
of the tips of her fingers all over you, 
and your one un iety i > to do what she 
wants you to do, as quickly os possible.

like that with Nell and me.

The skipper might easily have enlarged 
on this, and pointed a moral lesson, but 
not a word did he say about anything 

happened. Maybe, 
umiliated us even more than if he had 

scolded, for his silence was very mark- 
as he appeared to take not 

lightest interest 
*fPt to get us indoors, where we could 

0 no further mischief. His manner was 
Cold; and
strafe preoccupation. 
a»ce with 
either 
were jn

STRUCK & BOSSAK, Inc., ^Z^\rsd^era.ia^yo^i

that had this

RAW FURStbe
in either of us, ex- WE BUY THEM I

Thousands of satisfied shippers say we glee good returns. Good reaaoaa; wept?

■K 8S ssSSUMSi *•***
RAW FURS, 6!WSE*6. GOLDEN SEAL

whether this arose from his 
or from annoy- 

us, I couldn’t decide.
was thankful when wo

Nbw YorkIn 147 West 24th 8t.case, I
our rooms, and had taken off 

shawls and the beautiful helmetsour AUCTION SALE
Wednesday, December 22nd, 1915

45 Registered Holsteins 45
Write for catalogue.

GEO. KILGOLR, Prop. 
Mt. Elgin. Ont.

which now 1 detested.
But we had not time to undress, when 

there
We said, both together that we 

he ten minutes, and
now. 
wouJdn'tNellwas iv knock at the door, 

opened it, ,tnd there stood Lady Mac-
‘Nairne,

But in spite of the wild speedweren’t.
with which we flung together the few 
things we had unpacked, and In spite of 
the fact that we were dressed, except 
for our hats, while Lady MacNairne was 

she was ready before

in a dressing-gown, with a veil 
r her head—perhaps to hide 

I thought that Jonkheer 
ust have roused her up to

wraPPed «a
Curling-I)in. 
Brederodo ,, 
report 
us the 
such 
first

All young and right including a 30 lb. Herd Sire.
Auctioneers.I H. LIPSIT, Sales Manager 

Stralïordville, Ont.
in her wrapper.■ rimes, and sent her to show 

■ if our ways, though to do 
But her

ELMHURST LARGE ENGLISH BERKSHIRES
_ imnnrtotion of sows together with the stock boar, Suddon Torredor,

II. M. B„ntlo,d «. Hamilton Rndlol.

room, and 
dressing-bags in

to meet in her 
arrived.

We were 
just as we 
hand—for it was not a time of night to 
ring for porters—Mr. Starr appeared 
round a turn of the corridor. He didn’t 

at first, but began to say some-

a t! was unlike him. 
roved that I had misjudgedword

Poor ipper.
to ^r^S’ saifL "could you be ready
0 leave i li•- hotel and go on board

CODeM i’^ " d ^aci°US' 1 mean 
* *n a quarter of an hour ?”

our

When writing advertisers please mention “Advocate. see ub'Mas-

FOUNDED 1866

>n about like ninepins—all 
diers—and got close to
the soldiers were not to be thrown 
easily, even by such a big 

Alexander MacNairne, and Nell 
would have been in all the 

I of a fight-a fight on our ao 
too—!f Jonkheer Brederode had 
peared in the midst,
Lexpectedly as if he had 
he round, full

except
us.

suddenly
dropped

as

moon.
lust have come from behind 
’ mouth was 
il I was to

open to exclaim how 
see him, when he

whispered, just loud 
id me to hear, “Don’t 
me.” Then

enough for 
seem to 

he began talking 
datively in Dutch to the young
i, looking so stem and formid- 
at it was no wonder the fun died 
their faces (they were mere boys, 

r), and they shrank away from 
id me as if we had been hot 
phich had burnt them when they 
I us.

Jonkheer Brederode first dashed 
rescue. Sir Alexander MacNairne 

en extremely busy with two of 
Je soldiers, but overawed by their 
man’s distinguished manner and 
words, they lost their desire to 
nd sheepishly joined their com- 

This gave Sir Alexander a 
to see to whom he owed ‘.he 

m, and to my surprise he ex- 
, “Rudolph Brederode !” 
id not speak the name as if he 
eased, but uttered it quite fierce- 
is good-looking face grew red, and 
e eyes sparkled with anger. I 
tonished, for neither Nell nor I 
ly idea that they knew each 
and 1 was still more startled, 

rrified as well, to see Sir Alex­
in ake a spring toward Jonkheer 
ide, as if he meant to strike him. 
ikipper stood perfectly still, look- 
him, though Sir Alexander’s arm 

ised as if in menace; but at that 
the lifted hand was seized, and 

a was moved up and down rapid- 
if it were

i.

a stiff pump-handle
ieded oiling.
is Mr. Starr who had seized it, 

to shake it so furiously. Be-çan
e tall Scotsman had time to un- 
d what was happening, Mr. Starr 
eeled him round so that h|s back 
rned toward us, and I heard the 
nerican voice exclaiming, " How

Never had such a surprise.do ?
wife ?’your

re's my wifo ? 
to ask Brede-” Sir Alexander 

, struggling to get his ban

That’s what 1

gun
Mr. Starr's cordial clasp.

the end of the word, 
syllable of another, 

hustling Nell 
of the others.

But

[ could hear 
ess the first 
er Brederode was

out of sight 
the carousel.
s,

ie with me, and get out of 
,” he said, but not in a scolding 
inch as I had dreaded when he 
red us in such a shocking 61 ua 

own folly-ought on by our

at first that Nell would resist, 
s as meek as a sugar la»b; 
motive seemed very nivs ’

:ouldn't help fancying it ”as
MncNaime’s account^

think

but of

ixander
er Brederode had wished us 

X could not
When we had talked about ' 
1er MacNairne the other day ^ 

the Jonkheer saMjotting

and if 90' 
about, though

Sill, it
andl

ze him; still

dam,
;,hcir acquaintance. I
iad been a quarrel,
t, could have been 
tertoinly nonff'ir of trine.

to control one’s th'oug 
>d more and more as 

Nell and me

Jonkheer 
back to

the short way we had 

dodging about

de hurried
el, not by through 

if he were 
who

icfore, but
intricate Streets as 
to give trouble to any

Our skipper

one 
seemed 

a good 
mind ofl 

he actually
COST

je following, 
pied, too, 
or us,

waswhich 
ns it took his

was,As it
O allusion to our ^“"^atelul

escapade, or e-n^ ^

wasre from which he 
t he had rescued us 

Alexander 
s quick temper, and 
Dutch character 
language, and the 

was

there
MacNairn6'

his ignorant 
well as the 
privileges of 

matters

Sir

a9

makingweek,s

Ja
r*
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