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Why Corns Hurt

. Note this

diagram picture of a carn. Note its conieal
shape. The cause of the corn is
sure makes it hurt. The point o

And pres-
the corn is pushed

into the nerves. Applying a Blue-jay plaster instantly
removes the pressure. Note the felt ring (A) in the

picture below. The ring
tightest shoe.

But that is témporary.
ring. The corn should be

The bit of B&B wax in

gives barefoot comfort in the

Oné should nof continue a
quickly ended.
the center of the ring does

that (mat:hkeed hB‘in ilbug'i:ﬁon belov' In htnl;.da %
usually, whole corn disappears. stops Plg,
thene!zdsthecom And it wraps the corn so the action

is undisturbed.

Then the action of th: B&B wix is centered on the

corn. Held there by the

ted adhesive tape (C
e T

which wraps comfortably around the toe.

-~ -tissue is not affected,

These are the reasons w:x millions of
adopted the Blue-jay meth

when this easy way can end t*uh. Treating them in
cruder ways is inexcusable, *

For your own sake, convince yourself by applying

Blue-jay to’ one ¢orn.

BrdBlue-jay

BAUER & BLACK, Limited

people have
Keeping corns is folly

Stops Pain Instantly
Ends Corns Completely
25¢c—At Druggists;

Chicago, Toronto, New York
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Makers of Sterile Surgical Dressings and Allied Products (1088)
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for Love
of a Woman;
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Jew Romeo
and Juliet,
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CHAPTER XXXIIL

OUT OF THRE PAST.

“And you intend to marry him and
W with him! What o earth shall I
do without you? What shall I do?
What a wicked girl you must be to en-
tice me into loving you so, and then
to leave me! Why, I didn't expect
this dreadful marriage to take place
for at least two years, and now— Two
weeks! You must love him very dear-
1y, -Doris.”

“] respect him very highly,” said
Doris. “He is not like some men"—
she ‘sighed—*“he is true and steadfast,
and he—he really cares for me I
think,” in a low voice. “Why should
I not make him happy if I can?”

“Really care for you! Yes, I should
thipk he does! Why, child, he wor-
ships every inch of ground those little
feet .of yours tread on. And so he
might, considering the many others
who would be only too happy to take
his place. And why should you make
him happy? Well, I don’'t know. But
it seems to me, dear, that you are one
of those women who consider that
they were only born to make others
happy. you will
make yourself happy.”

“Oh, yes; I shall be as happy as I
deserve,” said Doris, with a faint
smile.

“And you have quite made up your
mind?’ demanded Lady Despard.

“Quite,” said Doris.

“Then the only thing to be done is
to grin and bear it, for I know the
stiff-necked, resolute kind of young
person you are. Oh, there is one other
thing we must do; We can set about
getting your things ready.”

1 shall not want many,” said Doris.
“We are both very poor, you know.”

“Yes, I know,” said Lady Despard,
drily. “All the same, 1 “suppose you
will: go decently clad.”

o ene

I only hope that

“And the wedding is¥to be very|

quiet,” said Doris, pushing back the
hair from her forehiead With a weary
little gesture; “quiet. I don’t wan
any bridesmaide~—"" " - g

Lady, Despard shrugged her should-
ers,

“Oh, very well; have it all your
own way. You shall be married at
Imldnlght. and in darkest secrecy, if
{you like. And in a fornight! Great
|henvens! Why, it scarcely gives one
time to make a couple of dresses.”

“Which are all I shall require”
sald Doris, with a smile. “Dear Lady
Despard, you forget that it is not your
sister who is going té be married, but
only your companion.”

Lady Despard moved away with a
despairing gesture.

“I only wish you were my sister. I
would show you if you should make
ducks and drakes of your future in
this way.”

“Don't let us talk about it any long-
er,” said Doris, rising and stretching
out her arms as if she were ridding
herself of some incubus.

“No, the better thing to do is to act,
and not talk. Put on your hat, and let
us go down to the shops and see it
there is anything decent 'we can buy.
A fortnight! I rather liked - Percy
Levant on the whole, but now I feel
as if 1 hated him. I wish to Heaven,
Spenser Churchill had not sent him
with us!” .

Apparently the Pescia drapers had
something decent on sale, for her
ladyship made purchases &0 extensive
as to alarm- Doris, who, when she re-
monstrases; was. told -te - mind  her
own bustysss; and the next two or
three days were occupied in consulta-
tion with dressmakers and milliners;
and Lady Despard had quite forgotten
the Marquis of Stoyle and his prom-
ised visit.

But Doris had not. And often as
she sat, surrounded by "materials”
and bonnet shapes, she thought of
the strange meeting with the man
who had stepped in between her and
Lord Cecil and robbed her of her
lover. 5

How surprised he would have been
if she had said:

“Yes, I know, my lord. You are
the man who has wrecked my whole
life and broken my heart!”

And yet that was what he had done;
for in losing Ceeil Neville she had
lost all that makes life worth living.

Was there a single night in which,
in feverish dreams, she did not hear
his voice and feel his passionate
kisses on her lips? Was there a single
'morning of ‘Which-she did not wake
with that dull aching of the-feart
which some of us know so well? And
she Was:to marry -another man in. a
fortnight!

During these two days Percy Lev-
ant was absent. He, too, bad to' make
preparations for the approaching
idﬂm’, and, ltunxo_ to 88y, Dorll
missed him, He had been so like her
shadow for months past, always near

‘| her and ready, and -promptly ready,

to forestall her lightest wish, that his
A S -

'{derstand and can ! undertake plain |

sewing. Who ie it, dear?

Doris- took the card. :

“The Marquis of Stoyle,” she ans-
wered, falteringly. \

Lady Despaird rose in her usual
languid “style.

“The marquis! Oh, I think we must
see ‘him, dear. He Has come to pour
out his gratitude—"

“It isn’t the marquis, my lady, but
his. valet,” said the fottman.

Lady Despard sank back into the
midst of the Wwhirlpool of muslin,

“Oh, well, show him in”

“Here, my lady?’

“Yes. I'm too busy to go to anyone
short of a marqquis.”

The valet—a grave, distingnished-
looking man, who might well have
been taken for a marquis, or, for that

-| matter, a duke—entered a moment or |

two afterwards, and bowed.

“His lordship’s compliments, my
lady, and he would be glad to know
how Miss Doris Marlowe is.”

Lady Despard jerked her thumb
lightly towards Doris. .
“That is Miss Marlowe.”

The valet bowed respectfully—very
respectfully—to Doris.

“His lordship is very ill, miss, or
he would have done himself the hon-
our to wait upon you to thank you
for your great kindness to him,” he
said.

Doris’s face flushed vor an instant.
“I am sgorry,” she said, bending over
her work; “but did very little, as the
marquis knows.”

“He is very ill, migs-——that is, he
is very weak—and”—he hesitated-——

ent. :
Hubley, of Upper Go-
tes: “My sister had
her foot that commenced
discharged. She

“I am ready.”
“I will get a carriage, my lady,” said
the valet; but Doris shook her head.
“It is no distance. I would rathor
walk.”
Lady Despard waved her hand to
her with a smile made up of affection
and amusement.
“Another conquest, my dear,” &he
said. “It's a pity Percy Levant isu't a
curate; yvou would -have mads such
an admirable district-visitor.”
On their way through the quiet
streets the valet, answering Doris’s
questions, gave her some information
respecting the marquis’s condition.
“It was the excitement of  the
grand party, you see, miss,” he said.

“and he requested me to say that he
should deem it a very great tavour,}
indeed, if you would come and see,
him. He wishes me to say that, if he:
could have crawled—crawled was his
word, my lady"—turning to Lady De-‘
spard—"he would have come himself.
But he is quite confined to his room,
and perfectly unable to leave it. The
marquis is an old man, you see, my
lady, and has been {l], very {11.”

Lady Despard looked at Doris and
seemed to wait her eeply; and the
valet crossed his hands and also seem-
ed to wait, respectfully and patiently,
Doris's white brow wrinkled pnln-!
fully, and she laid a tremulus hand
upon Lady Despard’s arm.

“I—I don't know,” she said, in a
troubled voice.

“His lordship has spoken of you
several times Miss,” said the valet, in|
an earnest tone; “indeed, he has talk-
ed of little else since he came home,
He is very old, you see—"

Doris’s gentle heart melted at the
repetition of this simple formula.
“What shall I do?” she whispered to
Lady Despard.

Her ladyship shrugged her should-
ers. 3

“I suppose you had better go Of
course you will go. Why, you kmew
you couldn’t resist an appeal of this
kind!” /
Doris looked before her with wist-
ful, troubled eyes for a moment of two,
then she laid down the work she was
engaged on,

“I will come with you,” she said.
When she re-entered the room,‘
with her hat and jacket on, she looked
round, and taking some flowers from
one of the vases, quickly rearranged
them, and then said: 3 l

“The party given in Lady Grace’s
honour, the young lady who is to
marry my Lord Cecil—that did it. His
lordship isn't used to excitement, and
it was quite against Lord Cecil’'s wish
that the party was given; but the mar-
quis was so delighted at the engage-
ment that he would insist. I'm afraid
I'm walking too fast for you, miss,”
he broke off, as he glanced at Doris's
face, which had grown pale and wan.
“No, no,” she said, quickly, “It—it s

rather warm. Lady Grece {is very|{
beautiful, .is she not? Yes, I know||

ghe is beautiful.”

“Oh; yes, miss; her ladyship is one
of the ucknowledged beauties, as I
daresay you are aware.”

“Yes,” said Doris, raising her nose-
gay to her face, to hide the quiver of
her lips. “And—and Lord Cecil”—

how little the man guessed the effort ||

it cost her to speak the name!—“he
is very much attached—"

She stopped, remembering that it :
was rather indiscreet to discuss ‘his i

master's affairs with this man.
“Attached to her ladyship, miss?”
he said, with perfect respect. “Yes,

oh, yes! How could he be otherwise?’|.

He seemed to hesitate a moment, then
he said, rather reflectively, “Lord
Cecil has rather changed of late.”

“Rather changed?” said Doris, faint-
ly.

“Well, yes, miss. He used to be
rather wild, and certainly always in
the best of humours-—~what would be
described as light-hearted. I used to
say that it made onec laugh one’s self
tc hear his laugh, so free and blithe-
some it waé, 80 to speak. But he's got
quieter of late and we hear him laugh
scarcely at all now. But perhaps you
know his lordship, miss?”

(to be continued.)
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2950—In taffeta, serge, velvet, ga-
bardine or voile, this model will ke
very becoming. The trimming of but-
tons is smart and effective. As here
shown, taupe serge was combined
with georgette in a matched shade.
Blue velvet and satin would be nice.

The Pattern is cut in 3 Sizes: 16,
18 and 20 years. Size 18 will require
47 yards of 44 inch material. Width
of skirt at lower edge, is about 1%
yard. ¢ /
A pattern of this illustration mail-
ed to any address on receipt of 10c.
in silver or lc. and 2c. stumps.

t—— . ¥
A SIMPLE DRESS FOR THE GROW-
ING GIRL.
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2960—All wash fabrics are good for
this model, likewise serge, gabardime,
poplin, repp, voile, plaid and check
suiting, taffeta and velvet. The sleeve
may be finished in a wrist or elbow
length.

The Pattern is cut in ¢ Bizes: 6, 8,
10 and 12 years. Size 10 will require
28, yards of 44 inch material.

A pattern of this illnstration maijl-
ed to any address on receipt of 10c.
in silver or lc. and 2¢, stamps.

No.

SiZe oo ws oo o0 00 o

Address in full:—

Nam® ce 5o oo oo o0 oo

e #9008 B 84 08 e e

te 28 oo Me P8 Ne Be e

European Agency.
ey

N tal goods, includiag:
r’%“.:eg:mm Druggists’ |
bt
R St gt

Jewellery, Plato and Watches, |

ol i e »e

[ o o T Y

Q1o

3
]

DI 2 |3)0 |e

S

Ladies’ Straw Hats
‘at Bargain Prices.

We have made very generous reductions on
our entire stock of Ladies’ Straw Hats.

Prices from 50c. each upwards.

Boys’ Straw Man-¢’-War Hats from . . . .20c. ea.
Children’s White and Coloured Cotton Hats at

29c. each.

U

Ladies’ Coloured
Muslin Dresses.

These are all American made and offering at
specially reduced prices from $4.00 and $4.50

each upwards.

A specially Cheap Lot of Dresses we show in
Ladies’ and Misses’ Cotton Serge Dresses at

$6.50 each.

J

Ladies’ Silk _

&Gl

4 iC

Blouses.

Ladies’ White Silk Blouses at $3.50, $4.00, $4.50

and $5.00 each.

Ladies’ Navy, Black and Pink Silk Blouses -at

$4.50 each.

We show very best values in Ladies’ Muslin

and Cotton Blouses of all kinds.

Ladies’ Mercerised
Coat Sweaters.

Mostly rose trimmed white. Extra special
value at $7.90 each.
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Ladies’ White
Cotton Hose.

©le|Bleifolcicicio

Good values at 30c. and 35c¢. pair-

Children’s Colton

H 0Se inWhite, Tan and Black.

G.

(ol ofelol

All sizes from 5 inch to 914 inch, only
26¢. to 35¢. pair, according to size.

We show a good selection of Children’s Cot-

ton and Silk Socks.

HENRY BLAIR
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Piano

Needs No Puffing.

*
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The Emerson
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N.B.—This adv. is to let the public

know that it is sold by

‘_M\»; Wyt

“Bolé agent for Newloundland.
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Retailing at our
gsual low prices.

M. J. 0’Brien

42 New Gower St.
o
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Dr.A.B. Leh
Dentist,
9203 Water Street.

This-is the Old Reliable Offic
Established 27 years.

PYORRHEA.
‘of all the poison taken inf
plood, the germs and pus contri
by diseased gums (Pyorrhea
the most destructive to the !
system. If every red blood c¢
forced to fight against number|
gérms to the cell, the blood ¢
attend to the building up of the
and it allowed to continue the
tem is bound to break dow1
eventually you are an invalid.
ney, stomach, heart mwuh}n, rhe
tism and many other diseas¢
prought on by diseased gum

- EXAMINATION FREE.

[ CIGARETTE
 CASES!

A very suitable presentat
gift to the man who smokes;
yer Plated or Sterling Sil

Prices

$3.50 to $30.00.
T. J. DULEY & (X

THE RELIABLE JEWELLE|
f,m,w
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Newfoundland
Postage Sta

Dsed.—WANTED FOR CASH.
We want to purchase for ca

guantity of Used Postage Sta

Newfoundland, especially Carib

now in use, and will pay the fol

prices:—

1c. value per 100 .. .. ..

9¢, value per 100 .. .. ..

8c. value per 100 ..

4¢. value, each .. ..

bc. value, éach .. .. .. .. -

For higher values we wil
one-third each of the face va
take any number of these a
prices. :

Stamps must be in good co
not torn, damaged or too heavi
celled.

We will also buy for c:ash a
values, issues, etc., of Newfor
Postage Stamps.

Send us all the stamps yoO
and we will remit promptly
ceipt. We also buy West
Stamps. Price list free on
We are the Oldest and the
Dealers in Postage Stamps in
North America.

MARKS STAMP CO.,
262 Spadina Avenue,
Toronto, Canada.
§ly8,fp tt

r""])0 lt__l_\lo

Insure your property
the old reliable

.. ACADIA FIRE
INSURANCE C¢

il BARRD & CO’

~ Water St. East, Agen




