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Go about It in the right way, and |
evgn the most obstinate corm ean
be got rid of. Cutting, or so-cilled
corn solvents allow the corn to re-
appear, painful as ever. The right
way to get rid of corps is to dip
your foot into a footbath contalning
Radox Bath Balts. Radox forms s
protein salt of the actual corn itseif.
This-se softens the ¢OFN that It can
be lifted out bodily. Radox Bath
Salts do not affect the lving skin [the
corn) which It dissolves. Your drug-
gist stocks Radox Bath Salts. Half
pound pink package 60 cents.
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Capyright, 1926, by G. Howard Watt. &
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Radox Bath Salts

Bole Importers: Gyde & Son, Montreal |
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George Clark W_rﬁ

Civil Engineer and Contractor.

Office 81 Brock Bt, cor. Wellington
and Brock Street. 'Phone 8286,

MAGNESIA BEST
FOR GASSY STOMACH

Bisurated Magnesia Promptly Ends
Gas, Sourness and Acid

Indigestion.

R e

If everything you eat turns to gas
and your stomach Is & constant fer-
ment of sourness and Acid Ilandiges-
tion, try taking a little pure Bisurated
Magnesia after meals for a’ while and
get the immedlate relief from stom-
ach trouble this simple presecription
unfallingly gives.

It is & serious mistake Lo seek re-
Hef from Indigestion or a bad stom-
ach by using pepein or other artifi-
cial digestants, You get relief but
weaken the stomach and do not reach
the cause which nine times in ten, is
simply “too much acid” in the stom-
ach. Blsurated Magnesis, taken af-
ter meals, dissolves or neutralizes
this acid, sweetens and cleans up the
stomach, drives out gas and bloat and
lets the stomach digest your food as
nature intended without a particle of
trouble.

Reliable drugg!sts everywhers Bup-
ply the genuine Bisurated Magnesia in
both powder and tablets in sealed
packages. Do not confuse with ordi-
nary citrate, Milk or lump magnesia.
Be sure to get Blaurated. which is not
A laxative and Is espectally prepared
for stomach trouble.

DR. RUPERT P. MILLAN
DENTIST
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«DR.J. C.W. BROOM

Dental Sur

(Established 1871)

Steamship passages
booked to all parts of
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was him." added Keeler, shu!-
fling his feet.
“You mean
“1 met the best of them, sir, ¥ I

L5 ]

‘do say it— and most of them I put

away.”

Keeler stralghtemed in his chair
as be made the announcement and
assumed a certain air of dignity.

“You were a fighter, you mean?®"

“For upward of five years, sir.
Ona of the light heavies, aftar i
grew out of the middleweights.*

Trask was beginning to under-
stand things mors clearly. Keelar's
resemblance to a gorilla was sud-
denly explained, and hs wondered
why It had not occurred to bhim
bafore. He now recalled little Imel-
dents, guch as the affalr with the
young man who refussed to sur-
render his camera film.

The Tennesses Tornado was try-
mg to assume an air of meekness,
but pride In his past was ill-con-
cealed, now that the cover had been
siripped from It.

“And what made you give up the
game, Kealer?”

“The best of us have to qui
some time, »ir. A man can't fight
all his life. Whea it began to go
the other way around-—when they
started In putting me away, Instead
of me them-—why, them I began
lobking around for something else
Mr. Trask. I was mever champion.
you know; but—well, 1 was pretty
fair in my time, sir.”™

The guardian of the sick man
paused and seemed on the verge of
a smile,

“The man down at the gate there,
sir,” he obsarved A complacently,
“used to be in the profession him-
self. Name {s Dunigam now-—and
was when he was born—but for a
whila he was known as Two-Round
Tommy. You never heard of him,
sir? He had quite a reputation, at-
ter his own way. He never won a
fight.”

Ty

The Ex-Pugilist.

“Yet they called him Two-Round
Tommy?" queried Trask Incredui-
Husly.

“Because he never lasts more than
two rounds,” explained Kesler sol-
emnly. “The reason he's such a
friend of mine, sir, is that T let Him
stay three rounds once. His father

" WOMEN SACRIFICE HEALTH

There aré ambitious women avery-
where who, in their anxiety to keep
their homes neat and attractive and
their children well clothed and fed,
continually overdo and bring on all-
ments as evidenced by headaches,
backache, nervousness, irritability
and aches and pains which accompany
female ills. For over fifty years Lydia
E. Pilnkham's Vegetable Compound

has been the ons dependable remedy
to restore over-worked, sick and afl-
ing women to health and strength.
Thousands of women bear willing
testimony to this fact.

SAGE TEM KEEPS
YOUR HAIR DARK

~ Gray hair, however handsome, de-
notes advancing age We all know
the advantages

of a youthful

APPeATraAnca

Your hair is

your charm. “It

makes or mars

the face.” When

it fades,  turns

By E. . RATH

and his brother wers at the ringsids

[and be asked it as a particular

| favor. He never could do emough

: for me after that™

| Bo you berame a nurse?

| “Just an orderly in a hospital at

first, sir. You see, I was handy ia

taking care of the vi L cases.™
“l can Imagine it

et Yds W T war usually a506 ¥ |

quiet them with no great troubls.
Although the best scrap I ever had
in my life, #ir, was with a sick man.
He was 'out of his head a bit. And,
will you believe it, Mr. Trask, when
they brought him around his mind
was as stralght as a string?"

“And then you went with Dr. Van
Nborden*"”

“He took me out of the bhospital.
sir. Put me on difficuit cases and
things Hke that.™

“You mean to say you llked that
sort of work?"”

“Well enough, sir. It's a fair Hv.
ing. The work's easy enough, ex-
cept—well, except in a case Ike
yours, sir.™

“Have you had mauny like me?™

“Never In my life!™ exclaimeqd
Keeler earnestly.

Trask grinned.

“Did you tell Miss Sands anything
about the Tennesses Tornado?®™

Keeler was plalnly shocked. He
looked at his patient with reproach-
ful and surprised eyes.

“Why, no, sir! That's nothing for
a lady to know, Mr. Trask. I would-
n't have her hear of it. You"ll not
say anything about it, I hope?*

“Not &« word. But how
Captain Ferriss?"”

Kaaler becams

again.
ll “But you understand how that {a.
Mr. Trask. 1 coulda't tell her 1'd
been a fighter. And it wasa't any
better to say I waa & nurse. I had
to be somebody, sir. Bo I did the
best 1 could.”

abont

smbarrassed

Artistic Lying.

“Have you. aver been to any of
those places that Yyou romanced
about?"™

“Only to Australia, ‘sir. I fought
there for a year. But travelling
there and biick sort of gave me an
idea about the world generally;
that and reading about it.*"

“Well, you did an artistie job o
lying, Keeler. I'll compliment you
on that. But what did you expect
to gain by it?! You doa't imagine
that Miss Bands——"'

“You never can tell, sir. Bome-
times they take a fancy to adven-
tures. But, of course, I should ex-
pect to tell her before 1 married
hEI'-"

“Married her!™ Trask gasped the
echoing words. “You mean to sav
you've got the nerve to think that
she'll marry you?"

“There's always a
chance,” murmured Keeler.
taken a lot in my time, sir.™

Trask burst into langhtar, but he
was not wholly mirthful within. Hs
feit.a sneaking sympathy for Keeler,
a sort of irresponsible  admiration
for his vaunting duplicity.

fighting
“I've

case himaself?"

“S8he’s a very fine young lady,
sir.” observed Keeler, resentful of
the laughter.

“Oh, absolutely. I'm with you
there. But don't you see what & tre-
mendous fall you're coming to, Kee-
ler, when you have to tell her the
truth?™

“I suppose s0,” sald the nursa
with a sigh. "I expect it's partly hap-
pensad now.™

“Because I called you ‘Keeler' in-
stead of "Ferriss'?"”

Keesler npaded.

“Well, it's a standoft,” sald
Trask. “You called me “Trumbull.’
Where does that leave ma? And shs
saw right away that we knew each
other.™

Keeler awakened from a trance
and displayed renewed Interest in
his patient. He remembered that he
was still without an explanation.

“l doa’t understand about you,
sir.” he sald. "I've lald my cards
down, Mr. Trask, or Mr. Trumbull.
whichever it Is. Would yon mind
giving me an idea about yourself?”

“'m a hired man ths same. as
you, Keeler.”

“And your right name Is Trask?

“Willlam Hamilton Trask. Do you
remember the man who came aboard
with me, that you first saw at ths
clab?™ ' :

Keeler nodded.

“That was Trumbull, your pat-
fent."™ g 3

“But—"

“He simply put it over oma you,
and the doctor, and his father and
everybody else concerned. He hired
me to go on the trip.

After all, was 2e In any Detter |
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ship, while his nursa listemsd a‘-
tealvely. Thea for a little while
they sat sllently contemplating each
other,

“Well, we know each other, any- |
how, Keeler.,” remarked Trask. “Soc |

what's to be dome about {t? I sap-
pose I'll bave to keep on being call-
ed “Trumball’ while

“It looks ltke it, gir.™

“And go around 1in that econ-
founded chalr? I'm getting tired o*
that. "

“It woulda't do to recover the
use of your legs too soon.” sald Kee-
ler cautiously. “You wmusc waxs i1
gently.”

“Of course, in the second cabin
it's all right,"” mused Trask. consol-
ing himself. “Il can be exactly who
I really am.™

“It's best for you not to go thers
agaln, sir.”

"whr?"

Keeler cleared his throat and
hesitated. He liked this able-bodled
invalid who bad been committed to
his charge, but he was afrald ' of
him—when Sldney Sands was con-
carned.

“It's like this, sir. 1 called you
‘Trumbull® down there, and it might
be hard to explain. And then thers's
the things I said about you to Miks
Sands. I'm sorry I did it: but it's
dome. I didn't know who you were,
of course.”

“But I'll explain all that to her.™

“Mr.—Trask! You'll mnot give
me away, sir?™

There was keen alarm in Kae-
ler's voice. He leaned forward  in
his chalr and thrust out his handsg
in an involuntary gesture of sup-
plication.

“But I called you ‘Kesler,’ didn't
I?'Il‘l

“I'lll manage 1o explain that,
sir,” sald the nurse hastily. “I'll fix
that all right. You leave it to mo,
Mr. Trask.”

“You mean to tell me that you
propose to go omn parading as Cap-
tain Ferris'?"

“What else can I do?™

“Kealer, pyou're shameless! 1
won't permit it. You've got no right
to palm off such stuff on an ilono-
cent girl”

“Well, I wounldn't want to be 4is-
respectinl, Mr. Trask, but doesn't
that make about an even break ba-
iween you and me, pir?"

“*Cortainly not! I've told Miss
Sands who I really am. ,I'm mot
trave.ing under a false flag.”

“I=—1 wasn't thinking of her,
oir,” sald Keeler, with an apolo-
getic eough. "It was Miss Kent 1
had in mind.”

Trask was jolted. It was as If he
bad run beadlong into . &' stone
fence. :

“You see,” added Keeler, press-
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A Double Escape
DOCTOR'S DAUGHTER'S STORY

Another Toronto home provides evi-
dence of how a -mz cut, scratch or
bruise, may pave way to deadly
biood-poison. and how vital is the need .

Mﬁﬂﬂim" Te

great relief, the balm soon cansed
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opt that only an

remove the mass of inm
mation and pus. But | again pinned
my faith to Zam-Buk, and it cleansed
and healed the wound.” All druggists
and stores sell Zam-Buk at fifty cents
yr bpx. Equally valuable for ecaema,

cuts, burna, etc.
i, i = =y e e, i

ing his point eagerly, “it's the same
between ycu and Miss Kent as it is
between me and Mids Sands. If it's
wrong for me, it seems a8 if it
ought to be wrong for you, sir.”™

“Keeler, this is blackmall!™

“Now, Mr. Trask. You surpriss
me #ir. I'd not think of such a
thing. I was only trying to polnt out
that —well, that it was about six of
one and half a dozem of the other.
And there's no real harm done.
either, so long as you stick to your
story here and 1 stick to mlne
Lthere.”

“Yes. But when T ses Miss Sands
again, how about explaining affairs
between you and me?™

“Won't Miss Kent do for
sir?™" he pleaded.

Trask laughed.

“1 like to roam around, Keeler.™
he sald. “What harm is there in it*
Besides, how am I golng to get rig
of that dragon?"

“That's a hard one, too,™ admiti-
ed Keelor sadly. “But I'll help yon
all I can there.”™ '

“Anything to keep me from. go-|
ing back to the second cabin—is

you,

“I wouldn't llke to put it that
way, sir, but——"'

““Are you jealous of me, Kealer?”

“Mr. Trask'"

“But you act as if yon were."

Keeler seemed to be suffering
misery. He turned an appealing look
upon his patient.

“It looks like the.. only real
chance I've ever had, MFr. Trask.,”™ he
blurted. “But if you're golng in for
it, I—well, it's unfortunate, sir.
Now, this Miss Kent is & very fine
young lady, sir.”

“Unquestionably.™

“And she's handsome, too.,"” add-
ad Keeler. “And rich, 4 hear. And
I'm sure she takes a great interast’
in you, Mr. Trask. It seems to me,
sir, that your future's made, If you
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We carry choice stocks from the large mills.
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COAL, LUMBER AND WOODWORK,
BAY AND WELLINGTON STREETS, KINGSTON,

Private Branch Exchange "Phone 1571,

don't mind my saying L™

Trask gazed upon his keeper with
amusement and admirationm.

“You've ‘become a suddem cham-
plon of Miss Kent, Keealer.”

“I slways try to speak well of
the ladies, mir.™

“In short, you want me to kdep
away from Miss Sands™

Keeler was silent and uncom-
fortable. Trask studied him briefly,
then shook his bhead.

“Sorry, Keeler, old mian, but
can't be done.”

Keeler groaned.

“That being the situation. how is
it between us? Peace or war?" in-
quired Trask.

“Good heavens, sir! It'll never he
war. 1've taken a liking to you, Mr
Trask. We—er—we may be rivals
sir; but there'll be no war between
us. But I'll ask you, sir, to give an-
other thought to Miss Kent fore
you decide. She's a wonderful young
lady, Mr. Trask."

“Thanks, Keeler; I'll think abont
it. Meantime., who am I—while I'm
in the first cabin?"

“You'ra Mr. Trumbull
can't be helped now.*™

“And I keep right on belng an In-
valiq?®™
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“It's better, sir. There'll b
aexplanations required thep.™ |

“And you expect to keep on |
ing ‘Captain Ferriss' down ’

“Unless you give me away, o

“Well, how am I going to
plain calllng you Keeler in BN
of M!ss Sands?" i

“And how are you golng o 8
plain my calling you ‘Mr. '
bull?*™ countered the
guardian.

Trask frowned. ;

“It is something of a pussie™
admitted. “If you want my I
opinion, Keeler, 1 think we're
in Duteh—downstalrs.

Keeler nodded his head
fally. signifying his fear that
was hitting very closs o the

There was a knock at the |
room door and as Keeler arose”
answer L he made a swifi sig
Trask, who dropped hastily inte
wheel chair. A moment of whispe
od conversation between the
and somebody outside followed,
then Keeler stepped on deck
closed the door after him.

He was gone for several
utes.  When he returned his
was moist and his eves anxious. '
(Te Be Coutinued.)
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A Flavour all
its own

- Quaker
orn Flakes

Rare Beauly

Good 1aste decrees this harmony
of design in your table service

the
taken
1o maich

a further stride towards
craftsmen have created gloriously lovely
in design, Communtry PLATs flat silverware. They

Featured in the Displdys During

OMMUNITY PLATE WEE
IN KINGSTON - Oct. 30th to Nov. ‘6th

ing of exquisitely beautiful silverware for your
on  C :
fﬂ, Coffee and Dinner

The Grosvenor Design Tea Service illustrated, is considered to
hl'mnduumﬁmlhurauiﬂ&nninth:bmtyaﬁud:ﬁc
Adam ornamentation; in the ing, curving loveliness of its Lines;
[in its softly glowing finish and craftmanship.
Surprisingly the ownership of such rgeous silverware does noc
involve mtt outlay. For iﬂﬁ:lm; Six Grosvenor Tea-
but $4.25. Other picces in Grosvenor flas silverware are
mojﬂ'lte, A Grosvenor Bread may be had

Keeler dcvoted a minutes to as-
similating this intelligence.

“It explains a lot, of course.” he
sald. “You didn't look mueh ke
& patient to me, sir. B0 the other|

Rare Beaury,
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 degof Lamb ... ......... 80
Lamb Fromts ........... 18c
Lamb Shoulders .. ......18c
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