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if thefortune for the 
had crossed over to death!

“At the end of that time. I went hack 
Into the world to find—what I might, 
have expected! Floretta Coreint had 
disappeared, and, of course, Godfrey 
Brighton had disappeared also. They 
had gone together, no one knew 
where!”

He paused, and Clarence Montacute 
wiped the perspiration- from his 'fore­
head. An awful foreboding was taking 
possession of him, and all his thoughts 
—his heart—were with the girl whom 
he thought was -upstairs in her room. 
If he could but have guessed that Iris 
was standing, white and motionless as 
a statue, behind the curtain, within a 
few feet of them, listening in a dull, 
dreamy horror to every word that fell 

what would he
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amount being required. In all popular 
flavors from your grocer. *

from the man's Ups, 
have done? *

Pile and motionless, Iris stood and 
listened. At first the signor's words 
fell upon her ear without conveying 
any meaning; but gradually she 
gathered that he was telling the story 
of her father’s life in Italy, and, with 
an aching heart, she listened more in­
tently 'To ' connect this Floretta Cor- 
sini with herself did not occur to her. 
She was simply some one her father 
had known and loved—that was all. 
No foreboding such as had fallen upon 
Clarence Montacute had touched her
_u yet The awful moment had not
yet come.

"I sought them everywhere,” con­
tinued the signor, with a long sigh, 
“and at last I found' them. Ii was 
months—a year and more—since they 
had fled. I found them living in a 
pretty little cottage on the hills----- ”

"Walt!" said Mr. Barrington. “The 
name, please, Signor Ricardo?”

“Certainly!” responded the signor. 
"I wish to conceal, to keep hack, no­
thing. The name of the village was 
Trlvall.”

Mr. Barrington wrote the name 
among hie notes.

“And the date, please, signor?”
The signor pulled out a pocketbook 

and tore out a leaf.
“Here is the name and the date,” he 

said, with perfect frankness. “Observe, 
gentlemen, that I wish to conceal no-.
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Mr. Barrington remained silent '
“The next day the rich Englishman 

called at the signorian’s lodgings, 
where she was living with her sister. 
Now, the signorina, though a great 
and divine linger, and a popular*idol 
—they worshiped her!—was as good 
and innocent as a child. Yes, as a 
child! Godfrey Knighton spent an 
hour with hey. She liked him—he came 
again. Presently he got into the habit 
of conducting her to tfie theatre and 
back to her house. Then she would 
walk in the green lanes round the city 
with him. Ah, well; people began to 
talk! But she knew not that she was 
doing wrong, and ha”—the signor 
paused, and his face grew dark—"he 
was like all great, rich men! He 
thought that the world and all that it 
contained of beauty was Just made for 
him! That was all! I saw bow things 
were going. I saw that I, Baptiste Ric­
ardo, would lose my beautiful Floretta, 
and I went to her! I told her what the 
world was saying, and showed to her 
the precipice upon which she was 
standing. Ah, well!"—he paused and 
stretched out his hands—"she Just 
went white as a sheet, and pointed to 
the door. What was I to do next?”

Mr._ Barrington regarded him in 
grave silence.

"The next thing to do was what 
every man of honor would do,” con­
tinued the signor, touching his breast 
"I went to Godfrey 
proud and rich Englishman, and I 
challenged him .to the duel. He laugh­
ed at first in his haughty fashion; then 
he said, with a shrug of his shoul­
ders,
to fight with 
I haven't the
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: ----- CHAPTER XI.
A STORY OF SHAME. 

k' «T despair of telling you, gentlemen, 
phOTf beautiful she was! She was like 
•the star that shines above all others 
An the evening eky! She was lovely! 
She was a «Vest ginger! She was the 
prima donna, the- first lady of the 

giopera, and there was a great fame be­
fore her! Ah. yes, she would hare been 
.one of the noted ones of the I earth, 
there is no doubt! Well, gentlemen, I 

"loved this lady----- *
"Principally for the sake o* her eal- 

jjary,*’ thought Clarence Montacute.
“And I did hope to win her tor my- 

n«jt one night I saw Godfrey Knlgh- 
ÿtoa at the opera. It was for the first 
Hime? He was fond of music, that I 
Ifcnew; but he was not fond of mixing 
jSn a crowd, and he had kept away 
jtrnm the opera and the concerts. But I 
poet him there one night, and Floretta 
iCerstol sang. It was in one of her 
(great parts, and that night she excelled
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thing! No, I resolved that I would tell 
you everything! You know the Eng­
lish law better than I do, you are both 

Knighton, the men of honor, and friends of my poor 
friend, Godfrey Knighton, and I trust 
you,” and he stretched out his hands 
with a gesture of confidence.

“Pray proceed,” said Mr. Barrlng- 
■If K will give you any pleasurel ton, grimly.

Signor Ricardo, why “Well, I found them living there to-
__________i_____x t Lavtnv owovfrrvm fchA
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Though there is no exact counter­
part to the Irish Banshee, the Welsh 
possess a ghost, the Gwrach y Rhibyn, 
or Hag of the Dribble, that la very 
similar.

It. sometimes appears in the guise 
of a man, though more Often in that 
of a woman, afid -is said to foretell 
the death of £fijf person outside whose 
house 1^ makes its demonstrations.

According to those who claim to 
have seen it, the phantom has long 
black teeth, lank withered arms, 
something resembling, wings, and very 
white cheeks. It is' uatislly rather 
vague and shadowy, though at times 
it would seem to be quite vivid and 
real.

It genesally comes In the stillest 
hours of the night, howling and wail­
ing round -the cottage of the doomed 
person in hollow, far-away tones.

A Dreadful Laugh.
' A perfectly authentic case of the 
appearance of this apparition took 
place recently near Cardiff.

A farmer on a visit to an old friend 
was aroused at night by a series of 
fearful screams, accompanied by a 
veloped in. a long flowing gown of 
in hie room.

Much alarmed, he got out of bed 
and, throwing open the window, called 
out, but the only reply was a dreadful 
laugh, followed by another series of 
screams, and he then saw* floating ap­
parently in mid-air, a figure resem­
bling a very aged woman, with long, 
dishevelled hair, tusk-like teeth, and a 
startling white face. She was en­
veloped in a long Slowing gown of 
black.

While he was staring at her, too 
alarmed and fascinated even to move, 
she crossed the road and disappeared 
through the “closed" entrance of the 

The old farmer then

ii4.iii was in the stalls^ and I look- 
jed up at the box where the great and 
wich Englishman sat, and I saw his 
stern face soften and grow pale, and 
Bin-eyes moisten, and, from that night, 
whenever Floretta Çorsiijl appeared#!

Your list of words must be written with ink, in 
alphabetical order, on ruled paper, and must 
reach us before Dec. 1st, 1921.

thgge sat the rich Englishman in hti 
jfcox. You understand, gentlemen?" and 
(the eignor shrugged his shoulders. FHE CRISIS STEL1
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L Mr. Barrington nodded quietly.
**He was fascinated, bewildered, 

-captivated—Just tike a young boy. 
^Godfrey Knighton, the stern and re- 
eerved Englishman, had fallen—what' 
you call it?—head and ears in love 
fwith the Signorina Corsini, of the 
(Italian opera!”

He paused and wiped his tips, look­
ing furtively from one to the other, 
t “Ah, well! One night the signorina 
-was going to her carriage, after the 
opera, and there was a crowd waiting 
to see her. and they pressed forward 
mo eagerly that they discomposed her, 
and she dropped the roll of music 
(which she was taking home to prac­
tice.. Godfrey Knighton was close by, 
an* he stooped and picked up the roll. 
But by that time the signorina had en­
tered her carriage and—poof!—she 
jwas whirled away. Can you not guèse 
Jwbàt happened, gentlemen?”

With your list you must enclose that part of a 
Lahtic Sugar package which bears a red ball 
showing the words Lantic Sugar.

Save up all the red balls on Lantic Sugar packages. 
They will count in another competition which we shall 
have after this one is dbmpleted.

Look out for our advertisements each week and read 
them for your mother.Godfrey Knighton was generous 

enough to help me. Bah! I said I 
would conceal nothing, and I will not! 

-He gave me of the gold which Heaven 
had blessed him with and deprived me 
of. Well, gentlemen, sty went happy as 
a lizard in the sun, until one day the 
-signorina caught cold. She was not 
strong—ah, no—she caught cold, and” 
—he shrugged his shoulders and gesti­
culated with his white hands—“and 
she died!”

There was a moment’s silence.
“It was a dreadful, a cruel blow! 

For a time I thought Godfrey Knigh­
ton would go mad! I nursed him, gen­
tlemen, through his illness; I and the 

lived * with
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used, as in corn, we have a comdifferent from the originalis quite
skin and never looks quite like tne 
surrounding parts. When much wash­
ing is done the tissues are irritated 
and formation of new tissue or flesh 
goes on more rapidly than is normal 
orjiecessary and “proud flesh” results. 
It protrudes from the wound as ah. 
angry, red mass and is nothing more 
nor less than superfluous new healing 
material. Filling in of a wound takes 
place by granulation, or depositing of 
successive layers of cells of granules 
of new flesh. Superfluous flesh, term­
ed “proud flesh” by stockmen is cajled 
exuberant granulation by the ve&ttn- 
arian. It is not a disease, but is a 
condition caused by Irritation and lack 
of pressure.

Treating Animalthe return of her husband from market. 
The night was very dark, but abso­
lutely calm and still, not a breath of 
air anywhere. As the hours passed 
and he did not arrive, she began to 
grow rather anxious, and was strain­
ing her ears listening for him, when 
from afar off, quite suddenly, came 
a curious moaning, wailing sound un­
like anything she had hitherto heard.

* Increasing in volume, it gradually 
came nearer and nearer until finally 
swept past the window, dying 
ominously away in the distance, and 
accompanied, so she fancied, by the 
darkt shadowy ontlines of something 
almost too grotesque to be hujnan.

He Was Quite Dead.
“Whatever was that, mother?” one 

of the children asked, when there was 
once again silence. Striving to con­
ceal the emotion in her voice, for the 
horror of soma impending catastrophe 
had come over her, she answered : 
“Oh, that was only a bird.” "A bird,” 
the' child replied. “Well, I’m sorry.

able amount of sugar-as well as so 
protein since the"seed must cod 
title elements of fooif necessary tot 
young plant tiêtore it can take M

Wounds.
iihmeht from the ground for itseltIt is a mistake to constantly wash 

wounds on farm animals. Nature 
tends to heal such wounds by forming 
a protecting crust or scab, under 
which new tissue is built up to fill the 
space or gap and form a scar. The 
latter is termed cicatricial tissue and

Fads and Fashions.
signorina’s sister, who | 
them, and who was a second mother 
to the little child; and, gentlemen, now 
comes the point of my poor story! It 
was during the illness of Godfrey 
Knighton that I, Baptiste Ricardo* dis­
covered from his ravings that he and 
the signorina were not married!"

Clarence Montacute started.
“It is a lie! An infamous lie!” he ex­

claimed, indignantly.
The signor sprang to his feet, white 

with passion, but Mr. Barrington held 
up his hand.

he said, sternly.
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house opposite, 
got back into bed, and in the morning 
learned -that the owner of the house 
which the Gwrach y Rhibyn had en­
tered, had died the very hour the mani­
festations had occurred.

Farmer Failed to Return.
Another case occurred a few years 

ago near Barmouth. The wife of a 
farmer was sitting in her parlor with 
the children one evening, waiting for
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. t “One moment,’
“Lord Montacute, I beg that you will 
remain silent! Signor Ricardo, do I 
understand you to state that this lady, 
Floretta Corsini, the mother of this 
little girl, was not Mr. Godfrey Knigh­
ton’s lawful wife?”
i "Certes, that Is what I state!” re­
sponded Ricardo, glowering darkly at 

■Clarence; then he forced a smile, a 
sinister entile. “After all, his lordship’s

" ■ ~....  ■ §H*§
of an

Vegetables vary a great dpal in their 
special food values, usually according 
to the part of the plant they come 
from. The “leaf" vegetables like let­
tuce, spinach, swiss chard, cabbage, 
asparagus, celery and greens of all 
kinds are rich in mineral salts. Cauli­
flower might also go in this class. 
Onions, too, have this property, and 
tomatoes like most fruits contain a

Regularity ounces fill themother, for the bird that made a noise 
tike that.” A few seconds later one 
of the farm servants came into the 
room white and trembling. “Hadn’t 
we better go and look for the master,"

ited sugar
Nujol makes you regu­
lar as clockwork. 
Without forcing or irri-
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\ large proportion of valuable tonic 
t acid. The "root" vegetables are entlre- 
r Jy different in compétition. The root 

being the storehouse of food for the
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