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CANADIAN COURIER.

dining-room like a being from another
world.

Of whatever peculiarities the type
of the Rathsherren consisted, the
Prime Minister possessed none of
them. He was a short, thick-set, de-
termined-looking individual, with dark
hair and a scrubby black moustache,
and practically no neck at all. His
nose was fully as aquiline as that of
the Freiherr of Kraag, but it lacked
the fine bridge-bone and the delicate
curve of the nostrils. The one sug-
gested the eagle, the other the crow.

No one rose or offered the slightest
civility to the intruder.

“Do you desire to see me officially
or unofficially, Herr Drechsler?”’ be-
gan the Freiherr coldly.

“I find you met in an unofficial gath-
ering,” replied the Prime Minister,
“but I nevertheless come on an official
errand. I am deputed by my col
leagues to approach you on a matter
of the highest importance.”

“Pray continue.”

“The Rathsherren will meet at four
o’clock in the old Council Chamber in
the Strafeburg,” the Prime Minister
went on. “It is not unnatural to pre
sume that the decision which will be
recorded at that official meeting may
have been influenced by an unofficial
discussion such as is now taking place
at your lordship’s board.”

“Very possible,” agreed the Frei-
herr, politely smothering a yawn

“Well, then,” resumed the Premier,
“since the informal gathering may
well be the more important of the
two, I should like to place certain
aspects of the situation before your
iordships.”

“You desire to offer us advice?”
demanded the Freiherr, with a freez-
ing sarcasm he knew so well how to
employ.

The scowl that sat on Drechsler's
brow deepened. He hated the nobles
quite as much as they despised him,
but being something of a patriot as
well as a social democrat, he was not
unwilling to do his share in straight-
ening out of the tangle of the times.

“If the word ‘advice’ is unpalatable,”
he said, “we will substitute the ex.
pression ‘suggest.’ I am going to
‘suggest,” then, that when the time
comes for you to decide on the per
son who is to be Regent, you also de-
~ide that that person shall be some-
one who is agreeable to the people’s
elected representative.”

“Herr Drechsler looked round at the
seated herren to see the effect of his
words. He might as well have gazed
at a marble cliff, or a heap of bould-
ers, for all the effect his words pro-
duced. Some of them were smoking,
some were sipping, but the impas-
sivity of their countenances was abso-
lute. Despite the warmth of the room
the poor Premier felt like an ill-clad
wayfarer at sunset when the wind was
blowing from the mountains. He was
accustomed to speak in an assembly
where friends shouted their apvlause,
and foes bellowed their dissent. The
frigid silence of restrained contempt
wags hateful and almost overpowering,
but he went bravely on:

“The last time that a king of Grim
land died, leaving his heir a minor,
was in the year 1591’ he said, “and
on that occasion the Rathsherren
elected a certain Hertzog Arnim von
Grusis to the Regency. He was a hard
man. who opvressed the people; he
taxed the poor that he might live in
greater luxury, he administered the
laws according to the caprices of his
own lust. The people bore it because
he was powerful, and they were weak.
But since then a great deal of snow,
as the saving is, has fallen on the
mountain-tops.”

“A great deal of snow has fallen,”
agreed the Freiherr calmly, “and a
great deal has melted. The average
depths of the snow on the mountaix_l-
tops is probably much the same as it
was in the year 1591.”

Herr Drechsler permitted himself a
gesture of impatience.

“You imply that nothing has chang-
ed?” he said.

“I imply nothing,” said the Freiherr
icily. “I merely press your metaphor
to its logical conclusion.”

Herr Drechsler folded his arme.
The duty he had come to discharge
was disagreeable enough, and a
glance at the hard faces of his listen-
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This week, 250,000 corns will be re-
moved with Blue-jay.
So every week.
This invention now is
ending a million
corns a month.
Think of that—you
who pare corns, you
I who daub them, you
! who still use ancient

methods.
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This Week’s Corns

Will be Gone Next Week—250,000 of Them

A in the picture is the soft B & B wax. Itloosens the corn,
B stops the pain and keeps the wax from spreading.
C wraps around the toe. Itis narrowed to be comfortable.
D is rubber adhesive to fasten the plaster on.

Blue-jay Corn Plasters

I ” Sold by Druggists— 15¢c and 25c per package
“L’j’m il Sample Mailed Free.
(i

(276) Bauer & Black, Chicago & New Y ork, Makers of Surgical Dressings, etc.

Apply a Blue-jay plaster and
the pain will end at once.

In two days take the plaster
off. The corn will be loosened.
Simply lift it out. There’ll be no
pain or soreness.

You will never feel that corn
again. Others may come if you
still pinch your feet. But that
corn is ended forever.

You can prove ‘his with one
plaster, in two days

Also Blue-jay Bunion Plasters.

from being a failure.

The best meal will be spoiled
if the coffee be of poor quality.

will save even a poor meal

CHASE & SANBORN - Montreal.
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Hundreds of the best selected furnishi

Furniture?

We send Furniture and Home Furnishings to any part of Canada.
Home folks who wish ts purchase to the best advantage should send for our

Photo - Illustrated Catalogue No. 17
nge for the home faithfully illustrated—

no exaggerations—and priced at just what the 11
station im Ontardo. Write for this Catalogue tﬁa:;? ‘:ont et e s

The Adams Furniture Co., Limited. TORONTO
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WINES OF QUALITY NEED NO PRAISE

THE HOUSE OF

GONZALEZ & BYASS,

Jerez de la Frontera, Spain.
The Premiere Sherry House of the World.
THEIR

SHERRIES

enjoy a world-wide reputation for absolute purity,
delicate bouguet and flaver. The following
brands are recommended to those who desire a
good, sound wine at reasonable prices.

ROYAL Medium Dry
VINO DE PASTO Frui'y, Ladies’ Favorite
AMONTILLADO Very Dry Club Wine
IDOLO Pale, Soft, Ideal Dinner Wine
OLOROSO Old Golden, Rich East India
Sold by high class dealers at
75¢., $1.00, $1.25 and $1.50 per botile.

ASK FOR

GONZALEZ & BYASS SHERRIES

IN ANSWERING ADVERTISEMENTS PLEASE MENTION “THE CANADIAN COURIER.”




