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FashionLIFT OFF CORNS!‘bel», I want yon to be my wife?’r
“No,” she replie», simply.
"Why, no, of course not!” he says, 

emphatically, hie hot blood stirred up 
at the mere Idea of opposition. “Bat 
we are looking at the worst side of 
the 'case, aren’t we? Why shouldn’t 
Mr. Temple agree?”

"Oh, yes, yes,” «he sayt putting 
the dread from her. "When you tell 
him, he will be surprised, and, -per
haps. a little angry, but he will get 
used to it, and in a few years he 
won’t mind it at all; though,” and her 
eyes Ml with tears, "he will never 
bear me to leave him."

“A few years?” he echoes, aghast, 
then, afraid of frightening her, he 
nods. "Yes, he’ll get used, to it! And 
as to leaving him, why, well take hiss 
with us!”

She looks up at him with gratitude 
in her sunlighted eyes, and so, with 
the complaisance of two happy mor
tals, they arrange their destinies.

The clock strikes six as they crone 
the lawn; they are not arm in arm 
now, and Lela looks up at the tower 
with a little start.

“I must go now, at once,” she says.
“Good-by, my darling, my love!” 

he murmurs. "But not for long. I 
will come to the window to-night. 
You will be there?”

“Yes,” she whispers, her heart beat
ing wildly, then suddenly she lifts 
her head from his breast, and reach
ing utf puts her lips to his and kisses, 
him, then slipping like a sunbeam 
from his arms, and covered with 
shame, she flies up the steps and is 
gone.

Lord Edgar stands for a moment 
in silent communion with his happi
ness, then he walks around the ter
race to the front entrance.

As he does so, Mr. Palmer, the bus
ier, emerges from the hall with the 
air of a bishop or an executioner in a 
dress coat, and approaches him with 
a salver in his hand, 

j “A telegram, my lord,” he says, ex- 
i tending the salver with the familiar 
buff envelope on it

I Lord Edgar takes it and crushes it 
! into his pocket
j “At what hour will your lordship 
■ have dinner?"

“Dinner—oh, when you like—I 
mean now,” he replies, absently.

Then he rushes up the stairs, to the 
horror of Mr. Palmer, and begins to 
dress. He is half through the opera-

! tion when the sight of his shooting- 
'i . si jacket recalls the telegram, and he

takes it from his pocket and opens it. 
j It is from Clifford Revel to Lord Ed
gar Fane, and it runs thus:

! "Something is wrong with Flyaway. 
Come up at once. Most important."

Lord Edgar stares at the pink pa- 
! per with a frown of annoyance and 
disgust. Flyaway is the name of a 
certain horse upon which he and a 
considerable number of his friends 
have staked not only their hopes, but 

! a large sum of money for a coming

America’sPlatesApply few drops then lift sort» 
touchy corns off with 

fingers—No pain! A SEAT DBESS FOB MOTHER’S 
GIRL.

EMECOiT Sj
First Thing in 
The Morning

The Hats that
Abbey's Salt regulate» the action
of the stomach and bowels and
keep» the system healthy.

refreshing drink.
Just opened a new ship 

ment of the above
improves the tone of eveiy

organ of the body.
Sends you to business feeling like

a little2 year old.’ Doesn’t hurt a bit! Drop 
Freesone on an aching corn, Instantly 
that corn stops hurting, then you lift 
It right out Yes, magic! No humbug!

A tiny bottle of Freesone coBU but 
a few cents at any drug store, but is 
sufficient to remove every hard corn, 
soft corn, or oem between the toes, 
and the calluses, without soreness or 
irritation.

Freesone is the sensational discov
ery of a Cincinnati genius. It Is won-

made in all shapes ai
e the New Spring SI 
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iiiiiia&iiiiHfc

e I ’T do not know. He will he very— 
9 surprised!” she adds, naively.

| “By Jove! yes!” he can not help as- 
! sen ting. "I wish—I wish I knew how

She would take it! Lela, I am a little 
bit afraid of Mr. Temple.”

"Afraid of grandpapa!” with an 
amused and wondering smile. “Why, 
Lord Edgar—”

“My darling!” he exclaims, stop- 
16 ping short, and holding her at arm’s 
"n length. “Don’t—don’t call me chat 

I am Edgar—Edgar now! Oh, 
how hateful that sounded!”

at him, a

The Old Marquis The Acme of Comfort in this Corset
2744—This model Is economical of 

material and labor. It is easy to de
velop and suitable for wash fabrics 
as well as silk and cloth. It Is cut to 
slip over the head. The sleeve may 
be cut oft and finished at elbow 
length, or made in waist length. 
Either style has a smart cuff.

A pattern of this illustration mailed 
6 and 8 years. Size 4 will require 214 
yards of 40 inch material.

A patern of this illustration mailed 
to any address on receipt of 10 cents 
In silver or stamps.

derful.

Hundreds of satisfied cus
tomers wearing this Corset 
to-day.

race hesidb her which he Is looking 
forward to.

And yet—and yet—it Is not only his 
own money. What about the trust
ing friends who, relying upon hie 
faith in the horse have staked their 
hundreds, ay, and thousands? Can 
he in honor leave them in the mire, 
sacrifice them to his own selfish 
pleasure?

It is a question that permits of only 
one answer. With an exclamation 
consigning Flyaway—the ■ dearly be
loved and believed in—to Jericho, he 
sits down and scribbles an answer to 
the effect that he will be in town to
night He sends this off, then looks 
up "Bradshaw.” There le only one 
ti^ln, and that starts-fn; an hour and 
a'half! No time to see Lela and ex
plain, no time to see his father! Yea, 
he must see him; at any cost he

Sold o:

HENRY BLAIRnow
The Leading Hatter; 

P. 0. Box 701.She blushes and looks 
little curve of timidity on her lip. 
“But why are you afraid—Edgar?”

"Because he Is so grave and se
vere. I am thinking that perhaps he 
will not be overpleased.”

“No?” doubtfully.
“No! I’m afraid he hasn’t a very 

high opinion of the fellow whose 
heart you have stolen! And he’s 
right. But suppose, only say sup
pose, he cuts up rough—Lela, come 
what will, you will be true to me?”

“True to you!” she" repeats, puz
zled. “Do you mean that I will love 
you always? Why, yes!”

“Yes, love me always!” he says, 
ardently. “Let who will try and step 
between us. Lela, do you mind keep
ing our love secret for a little while 
—for to-night, say?” ,

"If you wish it,” she says, with 
heartfelt obedience.

He takes her hand and kisses it, 
laying it against his cheek caresslng-

Sole Agent for Newfoundland.
A GOOD SUIT STYLE FOR THE 

SMALL BOY.

ships Going Cheap
WARNER’S 
Rust-Proof Corsets!

3 millionaire who seeks a new 
t for his gold will soon have an 
rtunity without precedent, when 
ge number of ships which have 
useful work in the war come 

r the auctioneer’s hammer, 
one of the last Admiralty sales 
e the war, no fewer than fifteen 
i were sold, and for £50,000 it 
possible to become owner of a 
a South American State might 
envied.

longst them was the Beiletsle, a

TUB THEM—
CS RUB THEM—

SCRUB THEM—
i^ . }t KEEP THEM CLEAN 
Ot You can’s hurt'Æ WARNER’S RUST-PROOFfk CORSETS.
. //J They have every Quality that
S6PelIs Service—they are light, dur- 
Üfi f / able and comfortable. 
k j The first feature that a woman ap* 
B] ; predates in a corset is shape, but the

shaping must be comfortable.
Li This you can rely upon through a

«< Warner’s Rust-proof. And the fact 
that a corset is impervious to moist* 

I ure is a feature not to overlook.

Price from $2.30 per pair up.

every now and then his hand touches 
hers, god sometimes her fingers close 
over his with a gentle pressure. She 
is too innocent to hide her love; 
there is no false shame iir her; r.he 
has given him her first kiss, as she 
has given him her whole heart, with
out reserve, wholly, totally. Her pure, 
unstained soul is free to his gaze if 
he could see it, and there is only one 
word written there—love!

There is not much worldliness about 
Lord Edgar;,it never occurs to him 
that there is anything unusual or in
convenient in this Iqys of his. He 
quite forgets that he is the heir to the 
marquisate, and that she is the grand
daughter of his father's servant, until 
a word from her reminds him of the 
fact, and calls up some horrid doubts 
and difficulties. The word is this:

“I wonder what grandpapa will 
say!” she murmurs, more to herself 
than to him.

“Mr. Temple!” he says; "ah, yes!”
“Why do you say that?” she aslts, 

quickly, already learned In every 
tone of his voice.

He smiles in his frank, careless 
fashion, then suddenly his face 
grown grave.

“Lela,” he says, slowly and looking 
preternaturally wise, “I wonder— 
what do you think he will say?”

She shakes her head.

2748—For the blouse, one could use 
galatea, gingham, drill, or linen? for 
the trousers, these materials are suit
able too, and likewise flannel, serge, 
velvet and corduroy.

The Pattern is cut in 4 sizes: 8, 4, 
5 and 6 years. Size 4 requires 1% 
yards of 27 inch material tàf" the 
waist, and 1V& yards for the trousers.

A pattern of this illustration mailed 
to any address on receipt of 1# cents 
In silver or stamps. -r

Sole Agents for Newfoundland

Address In full

SLATTERY’SName

Wholesale Dry Goods
are now showing

Boys’ Tweed Suits. Crib Blankets.
Men’s Wool Socks. Chintz Quilt Cotton. >
Blouse Flannelette. White Nainsook.
Dress Goods. White Cambric.
Misses’ Dresses. Children’s Dresses.
Remnants of Dress Goods White Pique.
White Flannelette. Ladies’ F. L. Underwear.

A large assortment of SMALLWARES always in
gto'-k. in Vr.. r~~

HOW WEAK ien you want something in 
ry for tea, go to ELLIS’—I 
Cheese, Ox Tongue, Boiledl 
Cooked Corned Beef, Bo- 
Sausage.

Telephone 806.WOMEN ARE LONDON DIRECTORY,
MADE STRONG (Published Annually)

enables traders throughout tho World 
to communicate direct with English

MANUFACTURERS Jt DEALERS 
In each class of goods. Betides being 
a complete commercial guide to Lon
don and Suburbs, It contains Mats of 

EXPORT MERCHANTS 
with the goods they ship, and the Col
onial and Foregn Markets they sup
ply; also

PROVINCIAL TRADE NOTICES 
of leading Manufacturers, Merchants, 
etc., In the principal Provincial Towns 
and Industrial Centres of the Unite! 
Kingdom.

Business Cards of Merchant» aid 
Dealers seeking

BRITISH AGENCIES 
can now he printed under each trad) 
In which they are interested at a cost 
of 86 for each trade heading, larger 
advertisements from 116 to 866.

A copy of the directory will be sent 
by poet on receipt of postal orders tor 
87.60.

Syrup of Figs” is 
Child's Laxative.Mrs. Westmoreland Tells in 

the Following Letter.
Harrison, N. Y.—“When my first 

Child was born 1 did not know about
mniiimniniiiHiminLya» Pmkham’sIUMrUU Vegetable Corn-

Look at tongue! Remove potions 
from stomach, liver and 

bowels.
SLATTERY BLDG.. Dnckwerta & George SIi. BIRD’S COSTA

■
 Eard time. I read in 

the newspagerti>out

second chüd came I

time/and childbirth 
wo a hundred tunes

then I have used it 
for any weakness and would not be 
without it for the world. 1 do all my 
work and am strong and healthy. I am 
nursing my baby, and I still take the 
VegetableCompound asitkeeps a woman 
in good health. Yon may publish my 
testimonial for the good of other women, 

if you choose to do so. ’ ’—Mrs. C. West
moreland, Harrison, N.Y.

Women who suffer from displace
ments, irregularities, inflammation, 
ulceration, backache, headaches and 
nervousness should lose no time in giving 
this famous root and herb remedy, 
Lydià E. Pinlcham’s Vegetable Com- 

‘ ' tnd for special advice
ES PiekhK3 Medicine

Ex Digby to-day: 
Neave’s Food.
Bird’s Custard Powder. 
Bird’s Egg powders.

-Ih-Stock:
3 s Quaker Tomatoes, 30c. 
2’s Quaker Tomatoes, 25c.

J. J. ST. JOHN, Duckworth St. 

250 Bags, 100 lbs. each, of Best Quality
White Table Meal.

This price, for one week, $4.40. 
100 Bags Bran, at $4.50.

Alymer Green Peas. 
Alymer Sugar Corn.
Wheat Meal . (Cream Wheat:

Accept “Californie" Syrup of Fig# 
only—look for the name California on 
tho package, then you are cure yeui 
child is having the best and most 
harmless laxative or physio for tho 
little stomach, liver and bow-la. Child
ren love Its delicious fruity tarte. Fqll 
directions for child’s dose on each bot
tle. Give it without fear.

C. F
The London Director) Duckworth Stri

write to
86. Abchnrch Lane. LOndoa, B.C. 4.3o., Lynn.
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