
The patented underclasp of the
“Goddess” prevents pinching,
a disagreabte feature of many front-lacing 
corsets. Moreover this flap allows much 
more play in adjusting the corset 
“Goddess” corsets have special boning, 
fftviqfc greatest pliancy, wonderful ease, yet 
holding the figure snug and in good lines. 
“Goddess" corsets are now worn by many of 
the best dresspd women in Canada.

DOMINION COMET CO.. Qoabac. Montreal. Toronto.

i 'r %

mm

sffsaiB

' any minute, in this simple way
You can end any com

when you will. You
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Apply Blue-jay—the 

liquid or the putter. The 
pain will cease. In a few 
days the whole Com will 
loosen and come out

This happens to at least 
20 million eon»*year. It 
'wifl happen to yours when

The way is modern,,
It is not

mama. m 2*'- • »■*»»«
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keeps, them. t : N
his made' by a surgical dressing house which every

physician knows.
You do yourself injustice if you let corn 

hour. Millions have learned to avoid them, 
their way tonight
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THE

Lady of the Night
'• ■ --------0B--------

Amelia Makes a Success
CHAPTER XXXIII.

A DISCOVERT.
- *Tve brought you back your— 
charge, madam,” said Eliot.

Miss Deborah was engaged in an 
estimated conversation with the old 
dowager beside, her, and Eliot had to 
repeat his little speech before he could 
attract her attention; then*ehe turn
ed her head, looked up at him with 
# smile, and to his amasement and 
discomfiture, rose slowly, and stared 
at him, her face working.

“What* you, name?" St* demand
ed, after an embarrassing" pause.

"Eliot Graham,” said Eliot.
“Grahettn!” she echoed with a gasp.
"It's all right, ma'am,” said Btrip- 

ley, soothingly. “Come with me and 
get a ctfp of tea. I’m hankering for one
myself.”

Miss Deborah still stared confused
ly at Eliot; but Mr. Stripley, gesticu
lating waruingly to Nor*, drew Mies 
Deborah’s arm within his and led her 
off, leaving Eliot Graham standing, 
like a stock of stone with bewilder
ment, watching them disappear.

. Eliot felt the beautiful eyes of the 
Lady of- Night flashing through her 
mask at him inquiringly, as If she, 
too, were wondering at Miss Debor
ah’s agitation; but she did not speak, 
and a gentleman coming up to claim 
her tor the next dance, she went away 
with, hint, leaving Eliot still gasing, 
first after her and then after Mr. 
Stripley end the old lady.

He was so absorbed that Wedder-

1 burn, coming up, had to addrees him 
twice before he could attract his at
tention.

“Yon look as If your wits were 
wool-gathering, Eliot,” he said, with 
a laugh. “Smitten by your late part
ner, eh? I’m not surprised; I’ll wager 
anything that the face behind that 
mask to one of the most beautiful in 
the room. The affair to going with a 
swing, isn't It? Sir Joseph really to a 

1 wonderful man—of course, it’s his do
ing, he has stage-managed the whole 
thing: that poor little wife of his is 
only a lay figure. And, of course, peo
ple are Influenced by social success, 
especially such a big one as this. You 
see he’ll float ihat Company, and the 
shares will be at a premium before the 
wee’s up.” "~

"What Company?” asked Eliot
“Good heavens! do you mean to say 

you don’t know!” said Wedderburn. 
“Why, the great Byeworthy Copper 
Company, of course!”

S
said.

Wedderburn laughed again. “That 
would be rather a long story," he 
said. "But my good fellow! I thought 
everybody in London was talking and 
thinking of nothing else but the great 
Byeworthy Copper Company. There Is 
just that touch of .romance In it that 
catches the public. It appears that Sir 
Joseph while botantoing—fancy Sir 
Joseph botantoing!—down in Devon
shire, found indications of copper on 
the land of one of hto neighbours.—I 
can’t think of theLman’s name for the 
moment.—Of course, Sir Joseph kept 
the discovery to himself and bought 
the land, for a mere song. That’s the 
way It to usually done; but the ro
mance comes in on the fact that the 
land belonged to this neighbour’s 
daughter. I’ve got his name now! 
Ryall. It’s rkther hard on her, for, of 
course, if she had knoWn ef the exist
ance of the copper she could have sold 
the land for an immense sum, dr clung 
on and worked the Company and net
ted a quarter of a million—they say 
Sir Joseph will make more than that 
out of IL Strangely enough there’s a 
rumour that the girl has disappeared; 
at any rate, no one has met her, or, 
Indeed, seen anything of her.—What’s 
the matter?!' he broke of, for Eliot's 
face bad grown still grimmer, and he 
uttered a stifled exclamation.

“Do you know any more?" asked 
Eliot in a queer voice.
, "No," said Wedd erburn. "You seem 
rather interested. Look here, If yon 
want all the particulars, you should 
look up a man named Stripley, a kind 
of clerk of Sir Joseph’s. He's here to
night; going about advertising this 
Company, so to apeak."

Eliot rose, hie lips tightly shut. 
Without a word he went In search of 
Stripley, and found that Interesting 
Individual in a email ante-room; he 
wae alone, and seated In front of a 
huge raised pie, beside which stood a 
bottle of champagne. Mr. Stripley was 
devouring this rich fare with evident 
gudto. At sight of Eliot’s grave, grim
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face, Mr. Stipley's mouth opened an 
hto jam dropped, and he rose obedi 
ently, a» Eliot said firmly and I» 
tone Mr. Stripley had not yet hear 
him use— •

"I want a word with you, Mr. Strie 
ley. I won’t keep "you from your sup 
per for more than a minute or two. 
want to ask you about the copper min 
at Byeworthy."

“Don’t!" exclaimed Ur. Strlplei 
clutching Eltot’e arm In a frenxy c 
appeal. “Don't ask any questions, m 
dear young sir! Pray, pray, let thing 
go on! They are going all right, I aa 
sure you. Just put yourxtrust fh Strip 
ley; he's doing hto best----- "

At that montent Mr. Selwyn Ferra» 
entered the ante-room. He was dress 
ed as a cavalier, and, at a glaum 
Eliot saw, by Selwyn's unsteady gal' 
gushed face, and blinking eyes that h 
had been drinking. He had a-bottle c 
champagne in one hand and * glas 
in the other, and was looking to 
some qniet corner In which he coni 
rest and take his drink.

At sight of Stripley-and Eliot, Mi 
Selwyn stopped short, and bestow» 
a sneer on each of them with Ubew 
equality.

“What the devil are yen two—bio
doing here 7” he demanded. The quel 
tlon covered both, but hto eyes wer 
fixed insolently on Eliot. "Things ar 
coming—hlc—to a pretty pass whei 
our servants dree* themselves up- 
hlc—and have the Impudence to ap 
peer to the ballroom! You’ve no bus! 
ness—hlc—here; get back to th 
hiteben or the stable br wherever 1 
It—hie—you belong. You can eat; a® 
drink there till you hurst; but yo> 
shan’t do ti upstates here while—hie- 
I’m master."

He waved hto hand with an air o 
Insolent command, and, hto fingers be 
lng as unsteady as hto kgs, he drop 
ped the tumbler.

"Here, you! pick this up,” he sal 
to Stripley, kicking the broken glas 
towards him; “and yon," he nodded a 
Insolently at Eliot, "go and bring m 
another glass.”

CHAPTER XXXIV.
THE TEMPTATION.

Eliot’s face flushed, and he took a 
step towards the tipsy Idiot; bet Mr.
Stripley clung on hto arth. hto eyes 
shooting direful glances at hto mas
ter’s son.

“No, no, let him alone! Not yet, Mr.
Bilot, not yet! Go away, etr, go away, 
sir—It’s tempting, I know; but you 
mustn’t do it, not here, not now:"

Bowing and scraping/he slid up to 
Stlwyu and murmured, with his us
ual meekness, . "Certain"y, Mr. Bel- 
wyn: come with me; I’ll get yen an- 
e: her g'tss, end find you a nibs easy 
sofa to rest ou."

Looking over his shoulder at Ellft, 
and omitting a laugh that he doubt
less thought to be one of scorn, Mr.
Selwyn suffered himself to be 1 led 
away by Mr. Stripley.

Eliot sank on to the chair and 
ed hto head on his hands. This 
of the Byeworthy Copper Mine bad » 
only startled him, but filled him wl< 
vague forebodings and uneasiness, 
tqjd himself that Nora was nothing to 
blip now; she had married and disap
peared from his life; but, notwith
standing this reflection, hla blood boil
ed as he thought upon the piece of 
knavery -byjvhlch Sir .Joseph had rob
bed her ; tor ft - was frarthing abort of 
sheer, bare-faced 
which he had heard 
memory, his love for Nora, which, 
somehow or other, had slept during 
his time with Cyril on Lena way. And 
strangely enough, as he thought Of 
hey, the figure, the voice, of this lady 
of Night, encased hto mind and joined 
the figure and face of Nora, as forms 
and objects are merged In a dissolv
ing view.

Suddenly he felt a soft touch on hto ,-------- ■■
shoulder, and looting up, with a «tarir V* Indifferent tombât goes on about 
he found Florence Bartley leaning over them. Suppose I were to tell you that

you have been deceived; that a time
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robbery. This new* 
rd had awakened hto

Surely you don’t mind: you don’t 
care for such a thing as that?" she 
murmured in the softest, the most 
soothing and caressing of voices.

Eliot knit hto brows; then he re
membered. "Oh, you mean Mr. Selwyn 
Ferrand?” ,

“Yse," she said. “I «ras behind the 
portiere, the enrtain at the door ; I saw 
and heard all the pretty scene. I wish 
you had «true* him! And yet I am 
glad yog did not Be patient, Eliot, for 
your time will come. I know, I am 
sure it will.”

He looked at her with a puzzled 
frown, plainly indicating Jiis failure 
to comprehend her; and he was rising 
to give her his chair; but she seated 
herself on tim table, close to him, and 
laid her hajfl on hto arm to keep him 
to his seat. She removed her mask. 
There was a faint flush on her beauti
ful face, and her eyes dwelt on him 
with a took a woman’s eyes wear when 
she to deeply to love. Her breath came 
through the half-parted lips slowly, as 
if she were trying to still the rapid i 
beating of her heart which caused her ' 
bosom to heave under, the costly lace. 
Few men .could have resisted the ten
der light that beamed from the 
eyes, the love that radiated from 
her whole being. But Eliot was one of 
the few; tor he had been thinking of 
Nora, the girl whose beauty, to him at 
any rate, tar surpassed that of Flor
ence Bartley.

"I don’t to the least know what you 
mean,” he said.

“I know you don’t,” she returned. 
"You are lust one of those men who 
think so little of themselves that they

tatlon! The heavily perfumed air, on 
which floated the music of a divine 
waits, the nearness of one of the most 
beautiful women In London; the 
yearning tenderness in her eyes, to the 
voice which had almost sunk to a 
whisper.

(To be continued)

The Two Unfortu-
' natè Princes.

he found Florence Bartley leaning over 
him; leaning so closely that her face 
almost touched his.

“If you cant-
—keep sprightly, and full of pep yon 
muet have something the matter with 
your physical condition. You are 
probably—./see* mu-dew»/ Try a 
bottle of
H Dr..Wilson'» C 

tRBiNE BJTTERjU
A harmless tonic, made from the prin
ciples of Nature's herbe. It he» a 
wonderful, ewatire power,which taoda 
to relieve those suffering from Kidney 
or Liver Trouble, Dyspepsia Conati- 
pation, Jaundice, etc. It removes all 
impurities of the blood, and protecta 
the system against further disorders. ” 

Get a battle to-day. ••
50c. a bottle. Familjrstre, 4 times larger, $1.

The Brsyliy Dm* Co., Limitai, St Jeha, H.A

to coming when you will find yourself 
in a different position, a time when 
you would be raised from dependency, 
from poverty, to wealth, would you be 
glad, would you be grateful to the 
bearer of such good newer’

She bent still nearer, eo that the 
scent of her hair, the subtle perfiime 
of which Florence Bartley seemed to 
hold the secret, stole over ms senses 
tike Incense. The beautiful eyee dwelt 
on him, as If challenging him, demand
ing a response.

"Suppoee a woman—we will not 
name her—had been watching, waiting, 
on your behajf, striving to help you, 
to restore you to your proper position, 
and hàd been thus waiting and watch
ing for a long, long time, wpuld you 
be grateful to her? Ah, wait?" Eliot 
had made a movement, a gesture of 
surprise, ol incomprehension. “And 
supposing that this woman was not 
sure that she could so help you—and 
yet, though she were a woman of the 
world, to whom money and position 
had meant everything—supposing that 
she were altogether wrong and mis
taken, and could do nothing to help 
you, and yet—and yet—she would be 
content to «hare your fortunes, whe
ther they were good br 111; whether 
you were rich or poor----- ?”

There could be no mistaking her 
meaning. She was making love to him, 
was offering to share those fortunes of 
hto, good or bad. Eliot was human, 
tike the rest of as. Think of the temp-

On June 83, 1483, Dr. Ralph Bhaw, 
brother to the then Lord Mayor of 
London, jkeached a sermon at St. 
Paul’s Cross, in which he unjustly at
tempted to convince his audience that 
Edward IV. had been previously mar
ried to a Lady Bntler, in consequence 
of Which Edward Y-, being hto son by 
Elizabeth Woodvllle, was illegitimate, 
and, therefore, not the rightful heir to 
the Crown. The congregation receiv
ed this sermon la amazed silence, but 
London was practically overawed by 
the presence of a large number oN re
tainers, of the Duke of Gloucester and 
the Duke of Backlngtiam, who were' 
anzious to get rid of Edward, and his 
brother Richard, Duke of York. When 
Edward IV. died, leaving behind him 
two sons, and several daughters, the 
need, of a regency was obvious. The 
young King wae at Ludlow to the 
hands of the Queen-mother’s brother 
and son, Rivers and Grey, and the 
young Duke of York was with the 
Queen herself In London, so that the 
advantages lay with the Queen’s 
family for securing the regency to her. 
But they were unpopular, and 
Gloucester, who was tu the north 
kneV that he could count upon strong 
support in securing the recency for 
himself. So in company with the 
•Duke of Buckingham he overtook Ed
ward and hto escort on their way to 
London, and forthwith arrested Rivers 
and Grey. The boy King was then led 
with a mockery of public honours to 
the city, and cast Into the Tower. The 
Queen-mother was forced to part alio 
with Richard, who was later commit
ted to the same prison, and there the 
two boye, busied with their sports, 
lived all unconscious of the dark web 
which was slowly enfolding them, and 
which later led to their assassination.

Fotx those, who prefer to give » 
Wedding Gift that is distinctive 
and of real value, the selections 
we have to offer yon cannot fail 
to appeal to your individual 
tastè. Our stock of Wedding 
Gift* is specially selected so that 
your gift is exclusive as well as 
beautiful and lasting.
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YOU SHOUTS ENTRUST
the administration of your Will only to those experi
enced in such matters. ;
Administration of Estates js this Company’s business, 
and its officers are especially trained for all the duties 
involved and will be glad to dis<?Ci3 the subject with 
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Appoint this Company to act as your sole Executor or 
jointly with your friends.
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Made Him Fed Up.
Three doctors wer» operating on a 

man for appendicitis. After the 
operation was completed one of the 
doctors missed a email sponge. The 
patient was opened, the sponge found 
within, and the man sewed up again. 
Immediately the second doctor missed 
à needle. Again the patient was open- 
led an* closed. Then the third doctor 
missed a pair a pair of scissors.

“Gentlemen," said the patient, as 
they were aobut to operate again, "for 
heaven’s sake! if you’re going to keep 
this up, put button» on mfe!"
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v Easily pot in OLD or NEW Houses, Farm or City
Why don’t you enjoy tins wonderful comfort; 

3 Which is so economical? Spend part of your improvement 
money for IDEAL heating. It is the safest and most
beneficial investment you can make. It mean*» much to you a» u 

bumper crop at high prices. Cellar or water pres
sure not required. Thousand* of tihueri today 
enjoy the labor-saving, deaniy 
end economical IDEAL 
heating—why not you?

We wHI figure up your heat
ing requirements end give 
you free estimate of cost— 
no obligation. NOW to a 
good time. Phone, call or 
write.

4L Holla»
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i Heat#

whole house 
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