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CERTAIN

Above are pictured three
ways to treat corns.

Blue-jay is the most cer-
tain. It is safc and gentle.

Yet the unknowing ones
experiment with harsh, mussy
liquids or the dangerous rasor.
% These two ways are tempo-

But Blue-jay is scien-

The spot of medicated
wax, discovered by a great
chemist, soothes while it
works.

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

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

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

HARSH
UNSAFE

Which Way for You ?

ezs
Blue-jay

For Corns

Stops Pain Instantly—Ends Corns Completely
28¢ Packages at Dv-chh

DANGEROUS
FEMPORARY

Hardly a corn can resist.
Of course once in- a while
there is an old stubborn
corn which “1?::“ a second
or application. But
such are rare.

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

Trya Bho-jn‘y Plaster now.
Join the pain-free thousands
who rely on Blue-jay.

Once you know Blue-jay,
you'll never consent to have
a corn again, nor to coddle
it with temporary ways.

The cost is slight, the ap-
plication simple.

Remember, we
mediate relief an
less corn.

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

omise im-
a defense-
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A Terrible
Disclosure ;

> OR,

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
In what misery and sorrow

London.
she had looked out at
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 2
word.” When they had got into the
Strand, Lord Edgar put down th2
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
: Heavens—

the rows of

be a new delight for me!
how. happy we shall be
She was happy enough that mo-
ment; too happy for many words; her
brain seemed in & wkirl, and yet
through all her bewilderment she
realized and clung to the thought that
he was with heér, that she was to be
his  wife, ‘
They reached the Albany, and Lord
gdgar sprang out and helped her to
plight,
“Home!” he whispered in her ear,
and a scant flush dyed her cheek.
They went upstairs, and Lovel, who
had been prepared in some measure,
and whose faithfulness could be reliad
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 iaster’'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 nicce of the
houseckeeper, 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.

“Yes, my lord, the table is laid ir
the next room; and Mr. Revel—"

“Is here to answer fcr himself,”
said - Clifford Revel, entering the
room, and grasping Lord Edgar's
hand. He looked around the room
questioningly, and Edgar ncdded.

“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 Lovel

Clifford Revel glanced at his wate'l.

“He is not here yet,” he said, quiut-
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 his wedding
is one of those social mysteries which
no man can be expected to under-
stand!-—was rendored festive by a
magnificent orchid in its buttonhole,
He held something wrapped in white
tissue paper in his hand, anl this he
laid on a side tahle.

“And how is she?” he agked. “Much
upset and alarmed?”

“No,” sald Edgar, with quiet pride:.
“Lela is not of the hysterical sore.
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
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/4 his oyes seémed to g» straight I~r

his eyes, ‘s it he were tiying to loox

| self-possessed and thoroughly at his

ease, and was afraid that he should
not succeed; but Lord Jidgar was no:
in the frame of mind to be critical of
any ono’s looks—excepiing 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 tho table and be-
gan to undo the tissue paper parcel
he had brought, when th9 dressing-
room door opened and Lela glided in,

a stranger in the room, aud Lord Ed-
gar took her arm through his aad
said: :

“Lela, this is my Cousir Clifford.”

Clifford Revel turned, not sudden-
1y, but slowly, and their, eyes met.
A swift chill, a sudden cold dreal,
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 unsatisfled.

“Come,” he said, in his 1mpufs(m
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 momentury, and

| Clifford Revel took it aud held 1t{

and as his slim white fingers closed
c.i)l again.
het—almost

over hers she felt the
though his hand was
feverishly so.

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

Lela listened—as one cdoes to some
voice which fain find
pleasant, which one weull wish to
like; but, for all its delicate modula-

one would

| tion, it ground upon her like a dis-

cord. She felt ashamed of the feeling.
It was sheer ingratitude to entertain
such a sentiment toward this man
who was Lord Edgar's t-+ied and
so much to prove his friendsbip, who
had already planned aid arranged
her marriage! And yet she felt she
mistrusted him.

“ feel already as if you and I were
old friends,” he said, giving her time
to recover. herself, for hLe saw = the
mistrust shining 1ﬁ her pure, ‘candid
eyes, and saw that sne was strugg-
“Edgar and I have

go often and so

gling against it.
talked about you
much.”

“And he has told me sc much about
you,” she said, in her sweet voice.
Clifford Revel looked ilzased.
“That was kind and good of him:
But, indeed, we have been raore like
brothers than cousins.”

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

He looked at her more closgely, aal

for the first time felt some respect
for the man he was dnping.
Fool as he was, Lord Ydgar hal
won the love of a beautiful creature,
whom he, Clifford Revel, knew i2-
stinctively was as good and pure as
she was lovely. He had wronged anc
misjudged her; he knewyas le looixel
into the beautiful face and listened to
the sweet voice, that there vras nos
an unworthy thought or desis in her
mind or heart; that she loved Lord
Edgar for himself, and not for hs
title or wealth, And yet he wouid
not spare her!

Lord BEdgar went into the next room
where the table was laid for the
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 expreesed in his
eyes, she put her lips tu tle glass.

“you are not tired with your jour-
ney, I hope,” said Clifford Revel, and
his manner, as he stood beside her,
was as reverential as Iord Edgsr's
own.

“No,” she said, “I am not t'red. The
time passed over quickly,” she ad-
ded, innocently.

Then she wondered why they did
not start for the church. Nothing had
been said about it, it was trite, Lut she
had a vague idea that they would pro-
ceed to some church at once

She was thinking of this, with Clif-
ford Reovel still talking to her, ani
Lord KEdgar fidgeting about and glanc-
ing at his watch, when Lovel opened
the door and 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 uanaturally

_} 80, and his dark eyes scemed to gleam
and burn from the pallor of the face.

His lips was tightly set, and she no-
ticed that, as he entered the Yroom,

face, and to linger there searchingly

N

She paused at the threshold, seeing f

closest friend, the man who had dore |

RAZOR

" Every man who uses an
AutoStrop Safety Razor is
loud in its praise. He's
proud to own one,because
it is his best friend.

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

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

Guaranteed to Satisfy

Complete Outfit
$5.00

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 Lis hand
can be called “shaking.”

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

Lord Edgar shook hands ‘n his us-
ual hearty fashion, aud Nagle’s face
that were

wouldd be punctual,

seemed to turn paler, il
possible, and his eyes to drep during
the greetihg. But he bowcl calmiy
to Lela, and turned quict.y to Clifford
Revel with some remark about the
time.

They drew apart to the window
while they compared watches, &ni
Lord Edgar bent over Ioia, and whis-
pered:

“You are not nervous,
my darling?”

“No,” she said, though she was &
little pale. “But I may lLe when I
get to the 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 cerc-
mony was to be performod in private,
in his own rooms.

He touched her on the shoulder as
a sign to rise, and drcw her away.

“We are not going to a church,
dearest,” he said, in a lcw, gentla
tone,

“Not——" B8She gazed at him, bo-
wildered and surprised, but with not
a trace of fear, only su:prise.

“No!” he said. “I meant to have
told you, my darliug!~ 1t is just like
me!  Forgive me! You 4o not mind!
It docs not matter, you know except-
ing as regards your feclings, Lela. I,
and Clifford, too, thought it moie
prudent to arrange it as we have
done!” If you wish it, horever,—
Clifford!” and he called to Clifford
Revel.

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

“wOliford, Lela woull prefer that
we were married in a church—"

"“Why, Miss Temple——-" began
Clifford Revel, but Lord DIdgar stop-
ped i\im, almost curlly.

{To be Contirued.)
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Fashion
' _ Plates.

The Home Dressmaker should keep
a Catalogue Scrap Book of our Pai.
tern Cuts. These will be found very
useful to refer to from time to time.
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HERE IS A NEW AND PRACTICAL
. APRON. .
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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 the centre front.

The Patiern is cut in 4 sizes: Small,
82-34; Medium, 36-38;- Large, 40-42,
and Extra Large, 44-46 inches bust
meéasure. Size Medium requires 4%
yards of 36-inch material.
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A pattern of this illustration mailed ! -

to any address on receipt of 10 cents
in silver or stamps.

‘A PRACTICAL, COMFORTABLE
MODEL.

2419—This will be nice for ging-
ham, percale, seersucker, chambray,
linene, linen or khaki. It is 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 2% yards
at the foot.

The Pattern is cut in 7 sizes: 34, 36,
88, 40, 42, 44 and 46 inches bust
measure., Size 38 will require 5%
yards of 44-inch material.

A pattern of this illustration mailed
to any address on receipt of 10 cents
in silver or stamps.
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COLLARS
FOR SPRING™
CASCO-23/8in, CLYDE-2V2in

ASE FCR MINARD'S AND TAKE NO
\ ~ OTHER.

Now Linding,
Anthracite -

Coal,

ANl Sizes.

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 & <O,

Reliable J

ers, St. John’s.
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Business

That is where we shine.

Good Goods well made, mod-
erately priced, and honest effort
made to deliver on time. Expert
accounting and satisfactory sete
tlements of all claims.

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

WHOLESALE ONLY.

Newfoundland. Gloth

mar6,eod,tf

e L//'/)
ey

ng Go, I

WM. WHITE, Managt
J—

ZRIS|91012 191210 | 2110 3 jo2ie Jofo o} jo)s

M. MOREY & CO.|

1S9

&

Britisher.

Mo iy

sia.

Russia 76,

° PRcfiSm and non-resistance cost ;
33,000,000,000 inde

of territory, 56,000,000 people and a
and although peace is signed Germaly is 8

Young

Join the train for Berlin and help sign & B!
-This Space Given by the Newfo

o ') 5 .J T o o L S )
.

| DON'TBE
PACIFIST!

- Be a red blooded

000 square B g
ooty B

11 plunderiag B

M_.a. n 5 'ﬁ:

ghteous Peac®

s Cl@!ly’*—’if

-

-

e

I am add
Newfoundla

Your Goy
special atten
ties forced u
plain to you
duties are y

In your s
dangers and
mind is still
zel. But W:
sound of the
England, I.h
the beauty a

That awe
vou to imagifig
I ask vou to @
for Right F
onlv France g
including th
awful strug:
now and youl

]

El
Some malhs
purpose to efigke:

By some
we rdn not
tacking 2jl
Germanv h-o§
law_ of Righf

Never bef§re
like this. I g
pretext of ri :

. served to thB#iG

and wantonlf
kind. 3!

And the Rbp
the crime riille:
treated the Eari
Under zppedl t¢
malignities @@ith
knows no LW e
ravisher. théhu
the Earth. §hd
fight and cofigiue
we are bounfito
a far broada@iang
pelled the Cg@bad

We may giiani
World have fali
believe that [@fer
be thankful f#hat
question—* it
humanity fr@ d

Rememb@# th
cottages, vo “] bo:
man breaks ro
foolish Russighs,
he touches-Sfime
him mére o cti
entirely evilile
of Mercy. §

This madiiof
the strong : of
of British r§ék de
crush it? fl

At this fifime
Germans arjiinov
the truth o that
sword, shallileris
will they haaigate
ment that i ei

Now on B§ery
duty to beafill har
a duty not @My t«
or health prient
prevent us m f
set to mankil and
is dearest tofhr hd

me:
11 on
ieve
e hi;
ence

You you
peals which
few weeks.
impelled by
the mere ob|
ment.

One speq
the sufferin
Germans co
Belgium
Let your m
helping to d
honour and

o

Government
30th




