PLACE it on your

throbbing corn tonight.
It uhu‘bm a second.

Relief will come instantly,
because the felt ring re-
lieves all pressuce.

The medicated of

wax soothes while it works.

You will wonder why you

waited so long.

Tomorrow your corn will

not hurt as it has today.

And within 48 hours the

corn will come out ecasily,
painlessly.

Blue-jay

For Corns'

Stops Pain Instantly
Ends Corns Completely

25¢ Pacl.ages at Draggists

How Blue-jay Acts

A is a thin, soft pad which
:tops the pain by relleving
he pressure.

B is the B&B wax, which
gently undermines the corm.
Tsually it takes only 48 hours
to end the corn cempletely.

C is rubber adhesive which
sticks ., without
wraps around
makes the plaster saug and
comfortable.

Blue-jay is applled In a
Jifty., After that, one does’t
feel the corn. The actiow is
geatle, and applied 1
corn alome. So the cc
smn’w!thout sore: Jj s

average corn.
an old and stubborn corn re-
quires a second treatment.

Then you

hurt ag

Chicago

Blue-jay is the gentle,

certain way, discovered by
a great chemist. Blue-jay
Plasters are made by Bauer
& Black, famed for surgical
dressings.

Paring Is Extremely

Dangerous

and only a makeshift. Infec-
tion is possible. Harsh and
mussy liquids are disagreeable,

Blue-jay is irresistible to the
Once in a while

Tonight these truths

t costs so little.
will never let a corn

At AR Druggiste—
25¢ @ Pachage

BAUER & BLACK, Limited

Mahers of Surgical Dressings
Teronto New Yeork

'A Terrible
Disclosure ;

OR,
What Fools
Men Are!

CHAPTER XI

“No, not very pleasant, is it?" as-
sented Lord Combermere; ‘but, by
George, it fits the brute!”

“Why?” asked Edith, sharply, with
a little catch in her voice.

“Because he kills any one 'who
comes within reach of his heels,”
sald Lord Claxtone, decisively.

s “gSteady, Clax!” laughed Lord Com-
ifermere. “He's not so bad as that!
He has won the name because he
kitts all the other horses—that s,
outruns them, if he gets a good start.”

“But as he only starts decently
once in five times, he doesn’t stand
much chance,” said the general, who
was supposed to be up in turf mat-
ters.

“But if any one can start him, Fane
Lord Claxtone,

can!” exclaimed
stanchly.

Lord Combermere nodded.

“Yes; and he means to ride him?
Well, I'd rather be excused! I have
seen the animal, in one of his tem-
pers, fling a jockey from the saddle
like a stone from a catapult—what’s
the matter, Miss Brayton?”’ for she
had turned her head aside, and not
go soon but that he saw how deadly
white the lovely face had grown.

She swung around to him in an in-
stant, with a smile in her eyes.

“Nothing! How coolly you talk of
—of what must have been a frightful
accident, Lord Combermere.”

“I beg yout pardon! I ought to
have remembered. Ah, Miss Dray_ton,
if you had attended Badmore as often
as I have done you'd get harden'i."

“Perhaps I may,” she said, smiling-

still. “But surely Lord Fane doesn’t
know the character of this horse!”

blushed.

“Why, it’s his own horse! He has
ridden him scores of times. The
brute broke his leg and arm once, but
Fane swore that he would master him,
and when he got well he did!”

“If”"—said Edith, and her pale face
flushed slightly—"if I were a friend
of Lord Fane—I mean a close friend
—1 should try and persuade him to
give up the idea of riding the horse,
and I would not rest until I had also
got him to kill it!"

Lord Claxtone laughed.

“You don't know Fane as well as I
do, Miss Drayton, that's evident. At
any rate, nothing on earth would dis-
suade him from riding it now. He
knows that all of us have or will back
him and the horse, and it would be a
point of honor with him to ride the
race!”

“Quite s0,” asserted Lord Comber-
mere. “Fane’s the soul of honor.
Look at his conduct over that Fly-
away! He must have lost thousands
over that. Refused to make himself
safe even for a penny. Oh, he'll ride
the brute now he’s promised to do so
it it costs“him his life!”

Edith Drayton shuddered behind
her sunshade. Like a flash of light-
ning she saw Clifford Revel’s motive.
“If it cost him his life!” Could there
be any doubt that Clifford Revel hop-
ed that the horse would vindicate-its
name, and prove the assassin of the
man who stood between Clifford Rev-
el and the marquisate!

Yet, what could she do! As she sat
shuddering and burning by
turns, she knew that they had spoken
truly; that no man nor woman could
turn him from his pronﬁse, from his
word of honor. If ever she had hated
Clifford Revel she hated him at this
moment.

A storm of dread and doubt,
perplexity raged in her heart as they
galloped through the beautiful shady
lanes, now“ touching the banks of the
silvery Thames, now winding through
pine woods, and then climbing some
steep and tree-crested hill. :

They stopped at a small village to

there,

and

Lord Claxtone laughed aloud, then K change horses, and while the grooms
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did their work with switt, deft move-
ments, Lord Combermere miked a
champagne cup and insisted wupon
the ladies partaking of it.

Then they were off again, with the
excitement of a fresh team, and the
refreshing cup. Lady Delgenhn.m
woke up and grew talkative, Lord
Combermere tried his hand at the
horn, and all were enjoying thems
selves immensely, excepting the gen-
eral, who found his work cut out for
him by the fresh and skittish horges.’
and Edith, upon whose soul sat dark-
ly the vision of Lord Edgar riding the
horse named Assassin, :

With several squeaks, with his reins
in & fearful jumble, with the perspira-
tion standing in huge drops, and with
an inapdible thanksgiving, the gener-
al drove the coach into Pangley, and
pulled up, safe and sound, at the door
of the ivy-colored inn.

“Here we are!” exclaimed Lord
Combermere, cheerily. “Now ladies,
I hope you’re prepared to rough it
It will be quite the truly rural, you
know! Claxtone, will you give Mrs.
Drayton a hand?” And poor Clax~
tone, who had been fondly  hoping
that he might be permitted to assist
Edith, turned obediently and as
cheerfully as he could to her mamma.

Chatting and laughing, they enter-
ed the “Moorhen,” and were met by
the anxious and smiling fandlady,
who, with a snow-white cap and
apron, dropped innumerable curtseys,
and led them to the best room.

“You got my telegram, I suppose?”
said Lord Combermere.

“Yes, my lord,” she said, “and I've
done my best. I'm sorry—leastways
for your sake, my lord—that some of
my rooms are occupied. A young
gentleman and his wife it is—"

“Oh, never mind!” cried Lord Com-
bermere, pleasantly. “We shall do.
Do not disturb yourself, Mrs. Jones,
and I hope we shan’'t disturb them.
Newly married, eh?”

“Yes, my lord,” assented the land-
lady; “and you won't disturb them at
all, They are out nearly all day, and
won't come home till dinner time.”

“When we shall all be gone, -All
right. . Now, ladies, follow Mrs..
Jones, and by the time you have got
your bonnets off we will have lunch®
eon ready; eh, general?”

The hampers and wine cases were
carried from the coach into the par-
lor, and the cloth was soon laid. Lord
Combermere was a capital caterer,
and in addition to the dishes which
are beloved by men, he had brought
some sweets and an ice pudding for
the ladies’ delectation, and he and the
general assisted—or imagined they
did—in the arrangement of the table.

“Now I call thfs a sensible way of
doing: things,” said Lady Debenham.
“I must say—to speak candidly—that
if there is one thing I hate more
than another, it is an ordinary pic-
nic.”

“Quite right,” assented the general.
“So do I. Had too many of in
service. I've picnicked on roast cam-
el and moldy biscuits in Africa, and
bear’s ham and grass-hoppers in Am-
erica, also on stewed boot leather—
in the Crimea—and I'm
satiated with picnics, No, give me
something decent to eat on a table,
and a chair to sit on while I eat it,
and I'm content.”

“Now, you are tb make yourseives
comfortable, and we gentlemen are to

‘em

that was

Clax, I'll get you to open that bottled
beer, and give the general a glass o
begin with. We must keep him in
form, or he won’t be able to drive us
back. Miss Drayton, will you sit
here? Lady Debenham, you are ex-
pected to carve that ham.”

It was very enjoyable; Edith would
have been happy but for that carking
care which never left her heart for a
moment. But she could smile and
laugh with the rest, and no one guess-
ed how far her thoughts were from
the scene—certainly not the young
marquis, who enjoyed the felicity cf
sitting beside her, and who waited
upon her with the devotion of a de-
votee for his goddess.

“This is one of the jolliest days I
ever had in my life,” he ventured to
confide to her.

“It isn't over yet, Clax,” said the
who had overheard him,
“There is plenty of time for you to
fall into the river. You've orderad
some boats, baven't you, Comber-
mere " ' N a6

“Yes,” said his lordship. “And
there’s plenty of time to bo pitched
off the coach! Eh, general?” | =
There was always & certain amount
©f amiable chafing between thege two,

wait on you,” said Lord Combermere. L
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Comfortable Shave
Guaranteed

Every soldier shaves
‘under difficulties—
cold water, chilling
atmosphere and a
time allowance of
about three minutes
for the whole job.

The AutoStrop Safe
Razor overcomes all
shaving difficulties—
it is the only razor
that is always ready
for use—that always has
a keen edge because it
sharpens its own blades
automatically. Strops —
shaves — cleans — without
removing blade.

Give him an AutoStrop—the

gift of the hour

AutoStrop Safety

Zor COc
Limited

83-87 Duke Si., Tercate, Ont.

an up-river man, knew nothing about
a boat; and Lord Combermere retalia-
ting by declining to believe that the
general would ever learn to drive a
four-in-hand properly.

Amidst much lauzht@r at the mu-
tual good-tempered raillery, the party
left the Moorhen and strolled toward
the river. They found some boats all
prepared, and the usual verbal con-
fusion on the question of who should
brave the watery element and who
should remain on dry land.

Most of the ladies, though they de-
clared their ardent love for the water,
remarked that they should only be in
the way in the boats; and in the end
Edith and one or two of the other
girls got into a skiff, and the marquis
and Lord Combermere took the oars.

“We'll row up the river to thé is-
land—it's an awfully jolly island.
Clax, just see if they have put some
champagne in, will you?”

It was a lovely afternoon, and the
river looked at its best; from either
bank the golden poplars and dark-
robed yews rose towering toward the
skies. Soon they reached a lock, with
its tumbling weir, over which the wa-
ter rolled and frethed like silver in
the sunlight; and presently they
“made,” as Lord Combermere put ‘it
nautically, the island.

There was an exclamation of de-
light from the ladies.

“Why, it is fairyland!” said Edith,
forgetting in the pleasure of the mo-
ment her secret sorrow.

“Prettiest place in England!” de~
clared Lord Combermere. “Now,
Clax, help me to take the cushions
out of the ‘boat; we'll make a divan
for the ladies under the trees.”

They seated themselves in this
“divan,” as his lordship called it, and
the marquis was made happy by being
allowed to manufacture the cham-
pagne cup; then the two gentlemen
lit their cigars, and they were all
very happy and gquiet for a few min-
utes. At the end of that time some
impulse prompted. Edith to . remark
that, she should like to see the - weir,
which stood at the furthér side of the
island, and Lord Claxton sprang to
his feet, begging to be allowed to es-
cort her, o b W :

“Doun't let ' Miss: Drayton go too
nesr|” called out Lord Combermere,

ag they started.
#I'll take care of Miss Drayton, you
may d”ﬂm upon it!" retorted the lad,
Y &
*T’am depriving you of your well-
umd; ;ut. Lord - Claxtone,” said
Edith,'as they made their way through
the:irregular avenue of trees.
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ARE MORE BECOMING THAN
FLAT LENSES.

The edges of Toric Lenses do
not show as prominently as
those of flat lenses, They fit in
close to your eyes. You will find
Tories much more becoming and
useful. They give you a wider,
clearer field vision. You should
know about Toric Lenses. Let
us explain them.

R. H. TRAPNELL*
Eyesight Specialist,
St. John’s,

J.J. ST. JOHN

Don’t forget the best

TEA

to be got in New-
foundland is at our
Store, retailing at

60c.

per 1b,

Sun Ammonia,
10¢. package.

English Breakfast

COFFEE,
1 1b. tins,

s .4.,.-}‘4 Ba 5 R ! TN
BREt. ¢ 4 444

LLLLLLLLATELE LS

SGOBOSOOS

DOOOOOBOTOBOT %

. oy

ood

4
b

i

Yes, the best there isy ang
the wearer of a Warners lookg
comfortable.  She looks as
though she really enjoyeq
wearing her corset. Evep poor
dressing cannot concea] the
good lines that a Warney's Cor.
set will give.

It is the best Corset we sell,

You may be stout or extreme.
ly slender, but:we can fit you
with a Warner’s—fit yoy com
fortably, too, with a Corset that §
we guarantee not to ’

RUST, BREAK, or TEAR,

Price from $1.80 gp,
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Now is the Time ard This is the
Place to Buy

Millinery Flowers,

Your choice of 5000 bunches for

25C.

Special Prices to Wholesale Buyers,

ROBERT TEMPLETON,

Eddy’s Matches.

J. J. ST. JOBN.

Duckworth Street and
LeMarchant Road.

Fishermen, now is the time to se-
cure O. Mustad’s Jiggers or Pilk
Hooks. They are bright, small and
act’'as a minnow, attach small swivels
to make. it spin. Jus try this famous
Norwegian fsh killer, any ordinary
lead sinker will suit, but place one
swivel above the sinker and the other
below to keep your line from twist-
ing. apr26,tf

Why Be

A CONSCRIPT

When
You Can

Volunteer To-Day

This space given by Geo.
Queen Insurance.

Coughs and Colds seem to be
creasing the past few days.
a bottle -

Halley,

1 until 9.
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The sentiment represented by

THE WEDDING RING

suggests the selection of an article guar-
anteed to be Finest Gold, 2ood colour,and
made with great care—a ring to be found

at—
T. J. DULEY & CO,,
eJewcl , ons.

NO MATTER HOW THE
FIRE IS CAUSED

{ if you're not insured, you'ré
@ loser. Take time to 8
about your policies. We
« ¢ JoU the best companl
' reasonable rates.
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‘'Wash Dresses

.‘ in Tweed and Navy Serge.

day much above the price we

 Boys’ Sui

TWEED CLYDE, to fit age
at the following prices:
$3.40, $3.80, §

TWEED NORFOLKS and SU

fit age 4 to 12
from .. .- -~
NAVY SERGE SAILORS, t
8 years, at the following
$1.85, $2.35, ¢

. [WEED THREE-GARMEN
- short pants, to fit age 1(
Ranging in price from. .§:

Boys’ Serge Cly
| Boys Pa

€ TWEED, straight leg, short;

to 17 years. Ranging in |
5063

8 LEAVY NAVY SERGE,
8"  short: to fit age 3 to 12 ye
in price from. . s W DOE

COTTON TWEED PANTS,
short, for hard wear; to fi
years. Ranging in price

years. Ran;

BOYS' FLEECE CASHMERE
ing shades: Saxe, Brow
in price from ,.
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ON EXTENSION BILL RE-

WULTS IN SENSATIONAL EX-
POSURES,

WHeH the Gouncil went into Com-

mitiee on the Bxtension.of Parliament

Bill ¥esterday, ‘Hor, Mr. Milley mov-

I@iresolution ‘to Section 1, making

f68d not: later than April 30th, 1919.

0L “the President rose and said

ot have an opportunity of ex-

his “wiews " while the sccond

#UE was under debate. He regret-

(AU Hat there had been opposition. to

Seasurc, and thought the wiser

86 would have been unanimity in

8 Houses, as with the Military Ser-

8 Act. He believed the Govern-

MEBL had acted honorably and fairly

S#ending both- Biils to the House. He

@mazed at the statement of Hon.

Bishop that once the measure was

4 on the Statute Book there

d be no trouble in its operation.

an election on, the Government

mid have no chance of carrying cut

e easure, It would be impossible

BTy out the one on the one hand

the other on the  other hand.

der did he agree with- his state-

that only 300 were required for

i ceiment at the end of April and

i wonth for the.year. He did not

e that covered the Prime Minis-

¥iews, or what Lloyd George ask-

It that were only s6, Con-

t n Would hardly be .necessary.

. two-thirds of that total were
military jurisdiction to-day.

Eﬂs to be the extent of our ef-

€Te was no need for the bill.

d support the Extension Bill

; € Government full oppor-

¥ 10 put the Military Service Act

~ect. He viewed with concern

ould ocecur if a general elec-

In progress while the Con-

toal h{mnib
1o are tWo essentials to the
b el
right way to make it.
#t tolls how to Kave both, Ma




