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A corn today is just as need-
lesa as a spot of dirt..

It cau, be ended almoat as
easily, as simply and complete-
ly as a spot of drt

The way i8 scientific. It was
invented by a famous chemist.
It is prepared by makers of
surgie! dressingswhoen physi.
clans respect.

It is calied BIue-jay.
You apply it

usually but
once. There is
no musa. The
pain stops in-
stantly and for-
ever.

The action is

in- a jiffy, end

EndSTzo
28c Packagesq

gentie. It affects the corn
alone. The corn is wrapped
and protected, 80 you forget
it. In two days, usually, the
corn is gone. Oxly very
tough corns need a second ap-
plication.

The resuits are sure The
method is gentie, but no corn
can resist it. Millions of corns
are ended every month in this
way. Don't use harsh methods

-relics of the

'luejay d days. Sec
jaY what Blue-jay

ru Plasters does
instatly Prove it on
>mpI.te!7 one corn to-

t Drrdu jnight.

BAUR & BLACK LTD., Moicers of Surgical Dreuin#s, Etc., Toronto, Canad

H ow Bl e-j ythes O B &B wx, which gentiyudriethH o~ Bl e-jay Acts rn. UsuallY it takes only 48 hours to end the
corn compietely.

~ C is rubber adhesive, which stiàmo without wetting.
I t wraps around the toe and mak e i.piater
snug and comnfortable.

Biue-jay la appiied in a jiffy. After that, one
doesn't feel the corn. The action i gentie. and

à la a thin, eoft pad which stops the pain 1»' applied to the corn alone. So the corn disappears
reiieving the pressure. without soreness.

"You look dons bup, rare giiosit-ike, I
eaUl bit. I shall distribute the myle
w'en bit cornes."

"ýOh no, Bob, thanks. That's my duty,
you see. l'l wait up. It, will be bore
at ton and it's nearly eight now. Be-

ides-ý" and -she smiled through a
mîst of rising tears, "bosides, there wil
b. the package for the Canadian boy and
I don't.want to miss bis joy at the sigbt
Of it."1

The ordorly looked at ber and thon
looked awny. Ho ubook bis bead.

'That bit o' fluff 'o keeps rairing ababt,
sbe's a 'eartless piece o' gooda Miss, or
she'd remember hirn. I sbould like to
shyke 'or soundly!" 1"Sa would Vl For.*thre eeks naw
he's been calling for mail that nover
cornes and to-day was bis birthday.
He's been .awfully restless ail day, call-
ing out for Mary, Mary, every few min-
utes. Oh, if there's nothing for hirn ta-
nigbt, I don't know bow be'l1 get over

"You tyke it to'eart too much, Miss."
"Perbaps.' But you see-he's the first

soldier frorn my uwn country, that we've
had bore."

And the littie Canadian nurse, with a
finger an ber lip for silence ef t the
orderly and tiptood up tho ward ta the
Canadian ad's bed. Ho waa baif-dozing,
and moaning. fitfiiliy. At ber appraach
ho started up, but was arrested by a
short stab of pain, f el back and labor-
ed voice asked if the mail had'è%ne.

was the Engliuh captain who muttereii
constantly ini deflrum. The left aide of
his face had been blown away. Thore
had nover been any hopos for him eitber.
In lucid intervals ho b.d aaked for mail
but nothing had corne for hlm exceptimg
a. box whieh he had beei tea I ito open.
It was placed on a chair by his bedaide
at Madame Loisette's instigation, so
that when next ho came ta ho would see
it directly. 6

Miss Ellen gat up and crossed over
ta a window, the window facing north.
It was frorn this direction that the mail
van would corne. She peered down the
long stretch of muddy Flanders rond,
but could see nothing. They were'be-
hind the danger zone but every moment
or s0 she could seo the * whitisb glare an
the horizon lino ta the eat that told of
star shells boing sent up by eneny linos.

"The Canydian, Miss," spoke thevoqce of the arderly at ber elbow. "E
wishes ta see yau."
«It was the anme aid query-«any mail

Y etV""Marýce1 is bringing it," sho answered,
gontly. \,"Try and sleep, won't you?"

"Do you think-there'lI be-anything
for me? " ho asked, a world of nnxiety
behind the haiting words.

"Surely," returned Miss Ellen, brigbt-
ly. "She couldn't farget your birtbday.
Yaur twentietb, isn't it?"

Ho nodded. For a moment bis oyes
rested on a framed print of the Virgin
nnd Cbild that hung above the bed of

Two Gernian airmen captured by the British, and put in a prison camp near Maidenhead,
rnanaged te escape- but their prison leave was short. England was net big enough ta boRd
these two Teutoni, and after the authorities tracked and recaptured them, they were
returned te Maidex'head. The German. airmen are Lieut. joseph Flink and Lieut. Orbun 'A.

VonSchltz la% British officiai PKÏtograph shows them being re4urned. ta the prison
under military esc9rt. It is nlot known how these two airmen were captured, whether they
were brought dowý in a raid over England or whether they were brought ta earth in France.

"Pretty soon," she answered, smiling-
Iy. "Take this,,please."

"Do't give ie anything to put me
asleep," be protested, woakly. "I don't
want ta miss the mail."

"If you do fali asleep, l'Il eall you,"
she promised, with a mental reservation.

Hoe vas young-scarcely twenty Miss
Ellen judged.. This Mary whoever she
wvas, was probably bis very first love.
Miss Ellen smoothed the pillow under
lus dark curly head. Thon she went
down the ward again_ to ber desk to
make out the delayed reports.

There were nineteen patients in this
rude littie sehool -building, and they were
ail such stoics, so brave, so uncomplain-
ing! There 'vas the littie poilu with
seventeen wounds. He was in foyer con-
stantly, but no amount of suffering,
seemed ta dampen bis merry spirits.
There was the Belgian boy wiho had
been blinded. Ail day, if he were allowv-
ed, ho would sing, and bis clear tenor
ivas one of the things for wvhich Miss
Ellen nightiy gave thanks. It acted
uponthe others as no medicine possibly
could. Thon there wvas big Ivan wvho
had lost an arm and a leg. Gangrono
was setting in despite the best efforts
of doctor and nurses, anid novormore
wvould Ivan soe the grpen forestý of lus
littie Russia. Yet bis broad amile wvas
the celieriest sight in the wuard.

There wuuero others of vafying nation-
alities", ages and dispositions. And thero

big Ivan opposite. In the serni-darkness
a kind of benediction seemed ta descend
upon him frorn those haloed beads. He
cbosed bis eyos and presontly slopt.

Madame Loisette had risen at ton and
besought the othor nurse ta go ta ber
rest but Miss Ellen maintained that she
wasn't tired. The mail wuas late. It did
not arrive until midnigbt and Marcel
told, in voluble French, of bad ronds,
of hundreds of sheil-hoies, of an upset
they had had, of a narrow escape from a
collision with a transport going the op-
p)osite way.

"Nover mind. Just so long as yau
got hero!" Miss Elien returned, ebeer-
fully.

Foverishly she eorted the letters,
papers and parcels. There was notbing
for the Canadian! Thon and only thon
did the littie nurse's lips tremble. He
wuas sleeping now, but when ho awoke
how could she break the news, bow tell
him that there had beon notbing? AI-
most sho 'uished ho might nover waken!

"Cone-Mees! The Anglaise officer-
ho is-he dies, I think."

It was Madame Loisette in a burried
tvhisper at Miss EIlen's aide.

Somoone had drgyN-n a sereen about the
young captain's/hed. Ho laakod up
gravehy into the kind faces bent aver,
him. The calm light of reasan reigned
in bis fast-dimming eyos. Ho oven tried
to smile under the heavy bandages.

"I shan't becxeeding-this," ho said,
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