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1Ashamed of Corns
As People Sbould Be-They Are So Unn.cessatry

The instinct le te bide a corn. And to Cen you think of a reuan for paring cornacaver the pain with a smule. For people and letting themn continue? Or for uslng harsbn]owAdays kn<>w lhat a corn la passé. And or' musay applications? Or of linging to anythbat nauglit but negleet eau account nid-ïme mnetliod \iuichla us ow taboo?
for It. Or for suffering colrn-for aspoiling hur-

It ia like a tomn gown which you f al]1 repair. when millions of othera escape?
Or spt hlc yu fli10 ezoye Te fur Cen y ou think of e reason for nt tiying Blue-lieasplu neg!cting a f ewmlnu e -ut iay? It ila amodern acentifie 'treetmneuýt,'in-lisi egtn a comu.tcdtyjsta vented by a famous ohemit. It ie made b>' awith acorn.bouse of worid-wlde fame lu the meking of sur-

Any corn pain can be topped in a moment, gical drigsrgs.
and stopped for good. An>' corn cau ha ended It bas ended corna b>' the tans of million-
qulckly and completely. corna wbkth are jst lie

Allbatsncessryat * nur easy uaudoenl
All hatis ncesarvis t BI&j y aure, tlaasy ari gentie

apply a littIe Blue-jay pasa- fryusl ongt
ter. It is donceineajiffv. It le"a o

Thn n nena'b i ent orCons I ry Blueay on n onFor Cornaa If getti ac<as we ey, keep iTiOLn an t of scieunaly, fiPan & 1-3tly by you. On future cornawax egis is getleac- Stos Pan Istatlyapply it the moment they
the whoe corn digappears. EndIs Corna Completely appear, That wll meen pr'
Sonma ld, tuh corne, ra petual freadom. A corn ache,
quire a secndaplication, Large Package 25c ai Druggistsa fter that, will ba unknown
but nt oten. SmaI11 package dscontlnuad ta you.
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The Sky Coaster
By ETHEL BAIN.

A Special Story for the Girls and Boys.

MHello Hel!" cried Blue Jay,
'First Urne I've seen you thls eeason."

"Is ft? Why I axIved several weeke
age, but than Yeu see lme more of a
night bird tlhan Yeu are."

"A reg-ular nlght-hawk," remarked
Blue 3s-y,

"I'm nlot a hawk at ail," retorted the
other hatly.

"'Well, then, why deo't you change
your neme?"

"Couldn't If 1 wanted te, for you
know that V've 100 mauy names al-
raady. Some people cSl me the n1glit-
jar, othere the bull-but; surely they
eausece that l'm et albatllkeat ail,
wilst atIlll aIlers cal me the imosqulto-
liawk. Now tliay axe partly right, for
1 eat thousauds af mosquItoas, but ail
the same l'mnet a hawk.",

"'Then whs-t are yen?" chattered
Buohy -Squlrrel as lie eut lltenlng lu a
near-by tree.

"I'il inet San ordluary bird," replaed
the NIght-liawk, "and uat a bird of
prey s-t ail. Beeldes, Blue Jay, 1 do fiy
abouit In the dayIdght, only you're al-
ways teo busy teasing the îlittie blrde
to sece me. Eseaslly ln Septamber we
Nlgtht-liscago! togetlier in f oclie,
sad then you wa! sea e sflig qulte
close 10 the grouuid. The upper air le
gettlug cooler then, a-ndl we have te
eeek our food nesrer ta the esrtli.
people saem ta mnix me up wlth my
cousin, the Whip-poar-will. Npw, lis
le really a n1ght bird, fer lie leops al
the day lu a deep, ehady plga. l in te
wood, tha,-n aiter dark ha files about ase
silantly aseany owl, yet, unllke the
owls, lieeaste oly Insecte as I do. W.
bath love mosgultoos, and2, oh, how they
try ta, escape us~, but we are too quick
for theen,"

"But sy!" cried the Red Squlrrel.
"That boomug noise you inake whefl
flyfng. Haw'e hst doue?"

"Oh, Vliait's whast manklnd cals
coaeting. It's lovely, and ell Niglit-
hawks anJoy it. You sec, when we are
away Up in the slcy we isuddenly malte
a headloug dive to eartli ou aur hail-
closed wlngo. Our wlng feathers are
long and etiff, sad il le the wlnd rush-
lug Ilirougli thern asý we dart down-
ward that maltes the 'selrd sound you
liear. Woo etade au'y Insecte Ihat ae
in my way at such tîmes, for hst's
liow 1 get a geod meael." As ha Ihinihed
epeaklng, lie spread hie long wlngs and
iiew glihly upws-rds. Higlier sad
hlglior le went, until BushyiSquirrel
s-w luxa as a mnere speclt agalnstt he
red gold clouds ef the suneet land. The
speclt Gssppeared, then wltliuut warn-
lng came thst strange, ruelilng sound,
and seemlngly out of uowhere the
Niglit-,hs-k appearai. Dowu, dowu ha
came, untll thie equirrel faIt sure ha
weýuld daaulist brains out, but no, for
bafore lie was anywhere near to tho
eartil, Mr. Nglit-ilawk took a suddeu
turn sad gai.ly ls-ughed as he fiew
round te paroi beslde the wonderlug
equirreêl.

"Oh!" gasped Busliy, "Yeu scarad
me etIff. You'Il kill yourself oe ofa
theýse das. l'in sure- you Will. Oh!"~

brealli0f Summertime, myriade of in-
secte corne te lîfe. Insecte that man-
liud daes net see, for thley lîve lu the
uppar air. Now my cousin Whlp-poor-
will and I have'our woe'k eut ont ta
keep dowra thase lu6ects, se that le wliy
we are 9 sedeam seau near te the
grund. We fiy Ibrougl tlie air with
Our menthe wlda open and catch thon-
sans o f Insecte. The firet touch of
frost kilîs theen, and that le a warnlng
tc, us ta leave the !Northland, for if wa
did net lieed that waralng we would
sean starve. Se, whiliet'Cauads- le gat-
tlng on her enow drese, we are fsar
awray In Southi America, where Nature
neyer leape. 'Weenjoy aur eky-co'ast-
ing juet as mucli as auy achool boy,
offly rau seae lias te walt -for a snew-
etorm, and we liaven't."

"Awfully lntarestlng," murmnurei
Bushy Squirrel; then said lie, "But
,where do you bulld your nest? I'va
nover seau ene."

The lg.ht-hawk lauglied as ha re-
plied: "*Nest! We den't bulld a neet."

"*Whati" excladmed the squirrel.
"Mre. Nlgl-t-liawk jmat laye lier two

eggs la a suny plale; If lu the elty, on
the. roof oi sone lieuse; If lu the coun,
try, lu the heilow aifs- rock or marely
an tha bare ground. New, den't think
that ehe Ls iazy, but uo nest le needed.
The eggs are s>-eckled beauties, a-nd
they canet be seau, for lu celer tliay
umatch the dead leavas so Very Well.
Mdrs. Nig.ht-hawkla l a davoted miother,
a.nd loves lier babies very mucli. We,
have the hepplest tlmes tes-chIng aur
birdies te ceset, but thare, I muet
iasten, for my failly wtill lie anious

If ýI les-va themaxu semuchl lgr."1
"Good-bye,' echoed the squirral, as

lie wsthed hien swlflily disappeaar and
lietened ta his nasal cry of "peau!,
peent," whIch ls very muceli Mit the
meadow larl's vs-l. Buehy s-t awhile,
thInnug uver wilat lio had learued.
Suddenly lie chattered, "I've get lt.
I'vegot it"

"Got whst?" aakeds- solema vole.
The squirrel ieeked up anud dowu and

liera and there, but could see notlhing.
As hie .hlisrp eyes notlced a treaeRtump,
lie sid te ibiielf, "Tliat'e very funny,
but I'm sure that V've neyer seaun that
stump before srid hie 14111e hes-rt beat
uervously. Hie neyer meved s- nchd,
but watched the uew 5t>up wi t eady
eyes, than as It slovlry moved and twe
yellew ayce ahane out In the twilighlt,
he crIed, "low do, Mr. Owl. I was just
wçýondering why Ntght-hawk wasu't
caiied the sky coslAtar. Anyws-y, J'Il
Calil ble by that name, aud-"

"1Yo¶'d baller coast, too, Busliy, for
lî'e lats for yen te be out, and fsome-
thlng miglit get yen."

The sequirrel gave Mr. 0wl ana
friglitafed glance, thea ha iaugliad and
clisttered, '"Get me! Not yet, Mr. Owl,"
and sheldng hie tail Ia defis-uce, scam-
pered eut ai siglit.-

Camouflage le what eue would cs-l
the Baril OwlYe trick ef pullln~g i hie
feathers se close that lie lk exactly
lilte the atump ofa t roc, but that le one
Of the pecuiaritles wlich belong ta
these sitranlge birds. When allier birds
have lait us for thelr wiuter home ln


