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HOWTO END CORNS

S AFC 
CERTAIN

HARSH
UNSAFE

CANCEROUS1 
TEMPO RART

Which Way forVou ?
Above are pictured three 

ways to treat corns.
Blue-jay is the most cer

tain. It is safe and gentle.
Yet the unknowing ones 

experiment with harsh, mossy 
liquids or the dangerous raser, 
a These two ways are tempo
rary. But Blue-jay is scien
tific. The spot of medicated 
wax, discovered by a great 
chemist, soothes while it 
works,

Place a Blue-jay Plaster on 
your throbbing com tonight.

Relief is instant. The soft 
felt pad stops the pain by 
relieving the pressure.

In 48 hours the medicated 
wax has saturated the com — 
undermined it to its roots — 
and it comes off pain
lessly, completely. Na
ture responds quickly 
to such a gentle, cor
rective treatment.

Hardly a com can resist 
Of course once in a while 
there is an old stubborn 
com which requires a second 
or third application. But 
such are rare.

Blue-jay Plasters are made 
by Bauer A Black, the great 
surgical dressing house.

Try a Blue-jay Piaster now. 
Join the pain-free thousands 
who rely on Blue-jay.

Onee you know Blue-jay, 
you’ll never consent to have 
a com again, nor to coddle 
it with temporary ways.

The Cost is slight, the ap
plication simple.

Remember, we promise im
mediate relief and a defense
less corn.

Blue-jay Masters are 
sold by all druggists— 
25c per package. Also 
Blue-jay Bunion 
Plasters.

Blue=jay
For Corns

Slops Pain Instantly—End* Corns Completely 
2S« Pecker*, at Dnqkta

BAUER A BLACK. Limited Mek« «( Sendcsl Drrwiw Cfciwe Tweets New Tesk

A Terrible 
Disclosure ;

OB,

What Fools
Men Are !

CHAPTER IX.
Lela, as they passed to It, could not 

help thinking of the difference which 
lay between this and her first visit to 
London. In what misery and sorrow 
she had looked out at the rows of 
cabs, thinking of all she had lost ; and 
now she had gained her lover again, 
and was to be his wife!

The coachman had received his in
structions and drove off without a 
word. When they had got into the 
Strand, Lord Edgar put down the 
Window and pointed out the various 
lions that they passed.

“All this is strange to you, my dar
ling; we will see it together! It will 
be a new delight for me! Heavens— 
how happy >ve shall be!”

She was happy enough that mo* 
ment; too happy for many words; her 
brain seemed in a whirl, and yet 
through all her bewilderment slio 
realized and clung to the thought that 
he was with her, that she was to he 
his wife. •

They reached the Albany, and Lord 
tdgar sprang out and helped her to 
plight,

"Home!" he whispered In her ear, 
and a scant flush dyed her cheek.

They wont upstairs, and Lovel, who 
had been prepared in some measure, 
and whose faithfulness could be relied 
on to the uttermost, opened the door 
without the faintest trace of expres
sion on his face to Indicate that there 
was anything unusual or extraordin
ary In his master being accompanied 
home by a young and beautiful lady.

Lela entered the room, leaning on 
Lord Edgar’s arm, and looked around 
with a, thrill of lovelike interest. She 
was In her lord and master’s house;
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the room made sacred to her by the 
fact of his living in it.

It did not occur to her that she was 
sinning against the proprieties by 
entering the room until she had been 
made his wife; neither did it occur to 
him.

A neat-looking young girl, who had 
been standing in the background, now 
came forward. She was a niece of the 
housekeeper, and had been carefully 
instructed in her part

“Go and take off your hat, dear,” 
whispered Lord Edgar.

She went unhesitatingly, and Lord 
Edgar paed upc and down the room.

"Is everything ready?” he asked of 
Lovel.

“Yës, my lord, the table is laid ir. 
the next room; and Mr. Revel----- ”

“Is here to answer 1er himself,” 
said Clifford Revel, entering the 
room, and grasping Lord Edgar's 
hand. He looked around the room 
questloûlngly, and Edgar nodded.

"All right," he said; ’ rhe Is here.”
Clifford Revel smiled, and pressed 

his hand again.
“And—and my friend, the curate?"
"Not here yet, sir," said Level
Clifford Revel glanced at his watch.
“Ho Is not here yet,” he said, quiet

ly. Don’t be alarmed, he Is a punc
tual sort of fellow."

He was carefully dressed In a frock 
coat, which, If not of the regulation 
blue—why on earth a man’s friends, 
as well as enemies, should be expect
ed to wear a blue coat at hie wedding 
Is one of those social myetei lee which 
no man can be expected to under
stand!—was rendered festive by a 
magnificent orchid In its buttonhole, 
He held something wrapped In white 
tissue paper in his hand, and this he 
laid on a side table.

"And how Is she?" he asked. "Much 
upset and alarmed?"

“No," said Edgar, with quiet pride ; 
"Lela Is not of the liysteilcal sor\ 
You will not do her Justice, Clifford, 
until you know her.”

Clifford Revel nodded, and his eyes 
wandered to the door of the dressing 
room. There was a strange look In

To be perfectly gowned at minimum expense choose a D & A.
All the latest styles, but without exaggeration.

For sals by ths most papa tor Cortot Dopartmsat. throashogt Comada._ 
DOMINION CORSET CO.. Mfrs, QUEBEC, MONTREAL AND TORONTO. 

Mshtrt also of ths LoDtoo amd of ths CoMsss Corssts,_______

his eyes, as if he were tiying to loot 
self-possessed and thoroughly at his 
ease, and was afraid that he should 
not succeed ; but Lord Edgar was no; 
In the frame of mind to be critical of 
any one’s looks—excepting Lela's. 
He felt pleased with him for donning 
attire, and showed It by a grateful 
nod and smile at the frock coat.

Clifford turned to the table and be
gan to undo the tissue paper pared 
he had brought, when the dressing- 
room door opened and Lela glided in;

She paused at the threshold, seeing 
a stranger in the room, and Lord Ed
gar took her arm through his and 
said:

"Lela, this Is my Cousin Clifford."
Clifford Revel turned, not sudden

ly, but slowly, and their eyes met 
A swift chill, a sudden cold dread, 
seemed to run through Lela’s veins, 
and her eyes grew large, as he came 
forward and bowed.

She Inclined her head, but Lord Ed
gar laughed unsatisfied.

"Come," he said, In his impulsive 
way, "that’s too formal a greeting for 
you two, who will be such friends; 
shake hands!”

Lela extended her hand with a hesi
tation that was but momentary, and 
Clifford Revel took It aud held it; 
and as his slim white Angers closed 
over hers she felt the Cl.Ill again, 
though his hand was hi t—almost 
feverishly so.

"I hope and trust Miss Temple will 
let me be her friend!” lie said, in his 
low voice. ~ “I cannot tell how delight
ed I am to see her!” I

Lela listened—as one does to some 
voice which one would fain find 
pleasant, which one would wish to 
like; but, for all its delicate modula
tion, it ground upon her like a dis
cord. She felt ashamed of the feel log. 
It was sheer Ingratitude to entertain 
such a sentiment toward this man 
who was Lord Edgar’s t'ied and 
closest friend, the man who had done 
so much to prove his friendship, who 
had already planned cud arranged 
her marriage! And yet she felt she 
mistrusted him.

"I feel already as if you and I were 
old friends," he said, giving her time 
to recover herself, for he saw the 
mistrust shining in her pure candid 
eyes, and saw that she was strug
gling against it. “Edgar and I have 
talked about you so often and so 
much.”

“And he has told me tc much about 
you,” she said, in her sweet voice.

Clifford Revel looked i leased.
“That was kind and good of him:. 

But, Indeed, we have been more like 
brothers than cousins."

As ho spoke, he drew a chair near 
for her, and she sat down.

He looked at her more closely, and 
for the first time felt some respect 
for the man he was duping.

Fool as he was, Lord Edgar hal 
won the love of a beautiful creature, 
whom he, Clifford Revel, knew in
stinctively was as good and pure as 
she was lovely. He hail wronged and 
misjudged her; he knew as he looked 
into the beautiful face and listened to 
the sweet voice, that there was no: 
an unworthy thought or desire In her 
mind or heart; that she loved Lord 
Edgar for himself, and not for U s 
title or wealth. And yet ho would 
not spare her!

JL

where the table was laid for tho 
luncheon, and poured out a glass of 
wine and brought it to her.

She refused It at first, but In defer
ence to the wish exprersrd In his 
eyes, she put her lips to tl.e glass.

“You are hot tired with your jour
ney, I hope,” said Clifford Revel, and 
his manner, as he stood beside her, 
was as reverential as I. ord Edgar s 
own.

"No," she said, "I am not tired. Tho 
time passed over quickly,” she ad
ded, Innocently,

Then she wondered why they did 
not start for the church. Nothing had

She was thinking of this, with Clif
ford Revel still talking to her, anl 
Lord Edgar fidgeting about and glanc
ing at his watch, when Lovel opened 
the door anti announced, “The Rever
end Mr. Browne.”

She looked up and saw a tall, thin 
man enter. He was dressed as a 
clergyman, and looked like one. His 
face was pale, almost unnaturally 
so, and his dark eyes seemed to gleam 
and burn from the pallor of the face. 
His lips was tightly set, and she no
ticed that, as he entered the room, 
his eyes seemed to go straight IAr 

I face, and to linger there searching!?

, True Shaving Cemfort
Every man who uses an 

AutoStrop Safety Razor ie 
loud in its praise. He'a 
proud to own one,because 
it ie hia beat friend.

It matters not how ten
der your face or how stiff 
your beard, the AutoStrop 
will give yeu a clean, com
fortable shave in short 
order. *

It is the only rater on 
the market that sharpens 
its own blades automati
cally.

Guaranteed to Satisfy

Complete Outfit
$5.00

AT ALL STORES
AutoStrop Safety Razor 

Co., Limited
8S47 DukaSL, • Torooto. Ont.

50-1-1»

for a moment before he turned them 
to Clifford Revel.

Clifford Revel went up to him and 
shook hands, if the Irresponsive way 
In which Mr. Browne gave his hand 
can be called “shaking."

“I said you would be punctual, 
Browne,” said Clifford Revel, pleas
antly. "This is my cousin, Lord 
Fane, and this is Miss Temple."

Lord Edgar shook hands in his us
ual hearty fashion, aud Nagle’s face 
seemed to turn paler, II that were 
possible, and his eyes to drop during 
the greeting. But he bowel calmiy 
to Lela, and turned quietly to Clifford 
Revel with some remark about the 
time.

They drew apart to the window 
while they compared watches, and 
Lord Edgar bent over leia, and whis
pered;

"You are not nervous, tightened, 
my darling?”

“No,” she said, though she was a 
little pale. "But I may be when I 
get to tho church;” and she smiled.

Lord Edgar started, but recovered 
himself. It flashed on him in a mo
ment that, in his excitement, he had 
forgotten to tell her that the cere
mony was to be performed In private, 
In his own rooms.

He touched her on the shoulder as 
a sign to rise, and drew hep- away.

"We are not going to a church, 
dearest," he said, in a lew, gent’.a 
tone.

'Not----- " She gazed at him, bo-at Byu.ru uon
Lord Edgar went into the next room wildered and surprised, but with not

trace of fear, only su i prise.
"Not" he said. “I meant to have 

told you, my darling! li Is Just like 
me! Forgive me! You do not mind! 
It does not matter, you know except
ing ae regards your feelings, Lela. I, 
and Clifford, too, thought It more 
prudent to arrange it as we have 
done! It you wish It, however,— 
Clifford!” and ho called to Clifford 
Revel.

He came with a calm smile, and 
Lord Edgar laid a hand upon his arm 
impressively.

"Clifford, Lela would prefer that
we were married In a church----- ”

■Why, Miss Temple----- ” begannot Start ior me uuui vu. a*vuixue Wily, liiiDo icuijhc-------- wefei».
been said about It, It was trite, hut she Clifford Revel, but Lord Edgar stop 
had a vague Idea that they would pro- pea him, almost curtly 
ceed to some church at once iTo be Continued.)

Collars
FOR SPRING" 

Casco - 21/s m. Clyde-2v#/a

ASE FC3 MIN ARB’S AND TAKE NO 
OTHER.

Fashion
Plates.

The Home Dressmaker sheeld keep 
a Catalogne Scrap Book of our Pat
ter* Cats. These will be found very 
useful to refer to from time to time.
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Hebe is a new and pbactical
. APBON.

Yes, the best there ia. ... 
the wearer of a Warner’s’look, 
comfortable. She looks 
though she really ^ 
wearing her corset. Even Z 
dressing cannot conceal ths 
good lines that a Warner’s Cor 
set will give.

It is the best Corset we sell
You may be stout or extreme, 

ly slender, but we can fit you 
with a Warner’s—fit you 
fortably, too, with a Corset that 
we guarantee not to

RUST, BREAK, or TEAR,

Price from $1.80 up,
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Sole Agents for Newfoundland.
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2446—This design Is good for ging
ham. chambray, lawn, percale, drill. 
Indian Head, Jean and alpaca. The 
back has belt extensions which hold 
the fulness at the waistline and are 
fastened at tho centre front.

The Pattern Is cut in 4 sizes: Small, 
82-34; Medium, 36*38; Large, 40-42, 
and Extra Large, 44-46 Inches bust 
méksure. Size Medium requires 4% 
yards of 36-inch material.

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

1 A PBACTICAL, COMPOSTABLE 
MODEL.

m?

2419—This will be nice for ging
ham, percale, seersucker, chambray, 
linene, linen or khaki. It 1* also good 
for lawn, voile and crepe. The 
waist fronts are closed over a stay. 
The skirt Is straight and gathered. 
The skirt measures about 284 yards 
at the foot.

The Pattern la cut In 7 sises; 34, 36, 
88, 40, 42, 44 and 46 Inches bust 
measure. Sise 38 will require 584 
yards of 44-lnch material.

A pattern of this Illustration mailed 
to any address on receipt of 10 cents 
in silver or stamps.
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Now Lànding

All Sizes.

M. MOREY & CO.

The sentiment represented by

THE WEDDING RING
suggests the selection of an article guar
anteed to be Finest Gold, good colour,and 
made with great care—a ring to be found

T. J. DULEY & CO.,
Reliable Jewelers, St. John’s.

The First Principle of Modern
Business is SERVICE* I

That is where we shine.
Good Goods well made, mod

erately priced, and honest effort 
made to deliver on time. Expert 
accounting and satisfactory set
tlements of all claims.

The biggest clothing manu
facturing organization in New
foundland backs up its claim 
for Superior Service.

WHOLESALE ONLY.

Newfoundland Clothing Co, M
WM. WHITE, Manager-

i of pl o| c,| o| r,|

DON’T BE A 
PACIFIST!

Be a red blooded 
Britisher.

Pktraem and non-resistance cost M 

of territory. 66,000,000 people and a *3,ouv, rus-
and although peace is signed Germany is st p 

ela.

Young
Join the train for Berlin and help sign a R‘6bt ^ ^ 
This Space Given by the Newfoundland Clotting

I

I am add| 
Ncwfoundlan

Your Gof 
special atter 
ties forced ul 
plain to you | 
duties are yc

In your 
dangers and 
mind is still 
zel. But Wa 
sound of the] 
England, I h 
the beauty a

That aw 
you to imagi 
I ask you to 
for Right—c 
onlv France, 
including thi 
awful strug 
now and you

Some ma 
purpose to ei f;

By some 
we -H not <7- I 
tacking all 1 ft | 
Germanv ha
law of Right

Never be 
like this, 
pretext of r'l 
served to thH[G| 
and wantonlj 
kind.

And the| 
the crime 
treated the 
Under aupe^ 
malignities 
knows no Ld 
ravisher. thd 
the Earth, 
fight and col 
we are houn| 
a far broade 
pellcd the Cl

We may 
World have 
believe that 
be thankful) 
question—“ 
humanity fr

Remembd 
cottages, voi 
man breaks) 
foolish Rush 
he touches- 
him mA-e ol 
entirely evil) 
of Mercy.

This mad 
the strong id 
of British r| 
crush it?

At this 
Germans ail 
the truth of 
sword, shalf 
will they he 
ment that id

Now on 
duty to beaij 
a duty not 
or health pi] 
prevent us 
set to mank| 
is dearest tc

You youj 
peals which [ 
few weeks, 
impelled by I 
the mere ob| 
ment.

One sped 
the sufferinl 
Germans col 
Belgium anl 
Let your m| 
helping to 
honour and i


