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DOES THIS MAN
POSSESS DIVINE POWER?

- hundred foot in height, but so smooth on 
its sides that they were gently lifted to 
its summit, and saw it roll before them 
like a mighty wall, tearing the ice into 
fragments before it, and sucking them af
ter it at so grW-t a pace that men and 
women lashed themselves to the ships. For 
three days they swept onwards past crumb
ling rocks and whirling floes of ice. Then 
the darkness cleared a way, the sun was 
bright in a blue sky, and they passed gently 
into a calm and open sea.

jocts of this expedition, and he would wel
come his new comrades.”

With these words she turned to the By the end of May every ship in the 
stranger, and he held out his hand. We harbor, and a great ice floe was towed to 
each took it in turn, and it felt as though 
beneath the thick fur glove there lay a 
vice of steel. Oaplain Thorlassen .gave 4 
few words of hearty greeting, but 1 was 
silent. Then the two left us, aud I watch
ed them from the bows with a great pain 
at my heart. Sir Thule de Brie was look
ing earnestly into her face; and I could 
not decide whether his eyes expressed the 
homage of love or the loyalty of a faithful 
servant.

or mous blocks of ice that no ordinary man 
could have moved.
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Dr. Silex the entrance and jainbçd between two 
walls of rock. But wlien it was all finish
ed, the men began to grumble, and ask 
each other for what purpose they had 
wasted so much time, and such an enorm
ous quantity of valuable explosive. It also 
began to be rumored that our holds con
tained many article's not usually considered 

i necessary for an Arctic expedition, and 
^men whispered ‘of a case that had burst 
on the Sveltholm, and of an ugly steel 
muzzle that had showed itself through the 
gaping timbers.

I told the Princess of these rumors, and 
on the second of June she asked Captain 
Thorlassen to call a meeting of all the 
captains of the vessels, and place her fate 
in our hands.

Dr. Bilex if 
4h»'latest thingX STIRRING TALC OC 

ADVENTURE.
The Dead Brought Back to Life.In

fiction.

A\ “We regard this more as a fable than as 
an actual account of wiiat occurred. But 
so much is certain, though it is unknown 
to anyone in this room but myself and Sir 
Thiile de Brie, that in that open sea lies 
the land of* our birth, the country of As
turnia, and that in our viens flows the 
best blood of anciemt Normandy.”

She stopped speaking,, and looked round 
the room with flashing eyes, and her littlé 
hafids clasping and unclasping (with excite
ment. I saw the faces of the men light 
up with a sudden enthusiasm and then 
darken into a sullen frown of disbelief. 
And then again, as -they looked at her 
face, the light of a wild hope came into 
their eyes. If what they had heard was 
true, there was something worth discover
ing at the North Pole, and there was one 
in their midst who could lead them to it. 
I myself was too astonished to either hope 
or disbelieve. I could only keep my eyes 
fixed on the face of the woman I loved. 
But the thought of the guns and ammuni-^ 
tion in our holds flashed again across my. 
mind, and then I realised that no child’s 
play was before us; for our destination was 
a kingdom, armed to the teeth, in search 
of aught but war. I think some similar 
thought struck Captain Thorlassen, for 1 
saw his face grow very stern and his lips 
were closed like a vice.

Then one of the captains cried out, “The 
North Pole, my lady; the North Pole!”

**Before another winter sets in,” the 
Princess replied “l hope that we snail all 
be fat the North Pole, t myself will lead 
ÿôû tbçre ,iff you will follow me. It lies 
as jfar as I capjüdge, in my kingdçm,, "tiüt 
—die path to it will ‘be through blob'd'.* 

Again sue stopped,. faltering as' though 
afrfeid to çpntipue. Sir Thule ' dé ÈriO 
glijhtly moved. "his sword, So thWt *thle 
steel clanked against an iron bolt in the 
floô4- : At tie' 'sound she proüdfÿ threw 

dk her head", Atitf the diamonds in her 
iir flashed across diir eyes like a streak

Is But Little More Miraculous Than Some of the Marvelous Cures He 
Performs Without the Aid of Drastic Drugs, Medicines 

or the Healing Agents Commonly Employed 
by tha Medical Fraternity.

we.help you? Have you any comrades?” OJlAPrJi^t Xlf.
Thé man still shook his head. ^ • •_ ^ „ , , . The Narrative of the Princess.Then uaiptam Thor.aseen, who waa a
practical linguist of no mean order, know- Before Sir Thule de Brie had been with 
ing the few -most necessary questions" in us three weeks, he was regarded with 
about fifty diffenmt languages, plied him esteem and admiration by every man in 
with* Dutch, Eskimo, Samoyed, Russian, the expedition.
Danish, Swedish, German, and finany in Indeed, at first glance, no one could hèîp 
French. ‘ 1 . ' admiring so splehaid à figure of a man. 1

But the man did not seem to under- hàVe seen giants before; .huge, hulking 
stand any of them, though his eyes bright- lumps of fat, but 1 have never seen suqh 
ened a little at the Captain’s French, and a man as this. He was six feet six and a 
he seeimed to be trying to follow what was half in height, and as beautifully moulded 
being said. as the statue of a Greek god. Évéry limb

Then he suddenly began to speak quick- wras perfect in proportion and symmetry, 
ly and earnestly, accompanying the words every muscle was hard as steel, and show 
with gestures, and pointing first to the ed clear cut under his smooth white skin, 
west,; (then to the shores below us, and For the first two or three days lie held 
then to the north. I could not at first bimself aloof from the men, and it did not* 
understand what he said, but as he pro- seem as though he was likely to become 
cceded, an idea crossed my mind that I popular .with them ; but one clay lie ex- 
had heard some language like this before, pressed a desire to join them in their daily 
and I puzzled my brain -to recall the cir- sports and exercises, and he gave ns some 
cumstances. measure of his enontious strength. He

“Speak more slowly,” I said distinctly. tlnW a sixteen-pound shot twenty-two 
Then, remembering that he did not under- feet further than Captain Bulmcr, reputed 
stand English, I spoke very slowly in to be the strongest man in all our ëxpedi- 
French, parsing between each word and tion; and bent a crowbar in liis hands as 
pointing to his mouth„ He stopped and though it were a piece of wire. Then, to 
looked at me for a minute, and then pro- givie us some ideate of his own warlike ac 
ceeded with his story, or whatever it was. coifiplishments, he shot an arrow clean 
I listened for a minute attentively; then through half an inch of steel at a distance 
I gave a cry of surprise, and burst into a 0f iithree huiidred 'yards, "ùiid cut an irqri 
hearty laugh. He was speaking in old bejhÿitig 'pïfi iii liajptyitîv’à"' singlèv stroke 
Nonnan French. . 4 H „ of ?the lop^. itwp-handedi «word lie oatried

You may rememiber, Cordeau^ 1 JtW1 an|ong his baggage, and with no more /ef 
five years ago I made a study of this fq jt than* 'if1 he had been lopping off a 

language for the sole purpose of editing twig, a, bill hook- Aiÿl from that day 
an early 'manuscript of French ballads. I forward the men worshipped him us a 
recognized several words now sJ&gj. hero, and were never-tit^ti of watching
were epokeft slowly, but, as ± th| evidences of his physical prowess,
heard the languie spoken, I could not La duni^ &e4hieeAW*s I had eon- 
understaod what he was talking about. It si(grably added to my-knowledge of his 
was also impossible for me to" form any _ language, and found' myself able to con- 
telligent question, but a__ su eiL verse with some freedom, and understand
struck me that if he spoke Norman nearly everything that he said. And from
he might understand Latin; and I asked knowing him 1)etteI.j j had ]earnt to like 
him in the best Ciceronian w o the man and to recognize in him the most
and where he came from. e oo " p sterling qualities of a brave and straiglit-
zled for a moment, and rajx.a forward gentleman. I hea$d from the

time very * y -«mg* Princess that for five years he had lived
French accentua ion o • a]one on the coast of Grant Land, and had

His face brightened a on » , endured the awful solitude and semi-star-
wered me, but I 0,1 y ?aug , ,.De vation of that inhospitable region. And
Bp’^oked

the Ladyy

Wlio is he6?” Captain Thorlassen said But in aU the co"Ve‘7|t,ion|.1 had
gruffly. “What doe* he want, and what with him, not a word escaped 1 h» lips , as 
eort of language does he speak; aud how mysterious origin, nor did he throw
« a* p”
I QUughed. 'Tto’t think you know whether they talked of the Past or

tttis one,” I replied, “it has not been the future it was quite evident that they 
spoken for morothan five hundred yearn, had much to say to each other Every day 
1 don't understand it very trt. myself, he, spent several hours m her compart 
but he has mentioned a name we both ment; and 1 watched them, I am ashamed 
know very well, and that is the name of ^ say, with a growing sense of pain. The. 
H B Princess seemed to have thrust me entire-

I'lienthptain gave a low whistle. “Be lyasfiidc- 1 counted myself lucky if I could 
Brie?” he said thoughtfully; “that is get five minutes conversation with her ,r 
curious. What does he know about the th* d'- hour after hour she wou d
Ladv Thora? There is something ... this, deck, and Be Brie would walk
Ur Silex. Let us take him back to the bes.de her, pud neither of them had a 
x" „ word for, or cast a look at me. Heavens

I tu,medio the stranger and, pointing knows that I was not jealous of the man, 
to the vessel below, said we would be fo? splendid cieature that he was, he 
glad if he would come with us. He bowed, 8«fXIy dared ?y<* « her face,
and we all three walked down the slope I was jealous of the,r talk and the
m silence. As he strode along between business that required it; for whatever 
US, his enormous height became still more that- they d.ecused it rose
apparent. The top of my head no more hef° e me. as a so ld wall, shutting out 
than reac-bed to his shoulder, and his huge ''’hut 1 most loved to see. No, Cordeaux
—. rff LrTr^'r,:A?,,.T; LTÏÏ
"“‘“.md1' lb, ,l,p" »w little «B—teem '.net! .ment. lot »ho ... I 

c i „i • tv,,.„,wTl, the to dare to love the Princess, when this

rora, we found the whole of the crew look- ( and (kptam Thorklssen now thrown
‘“captam ThorlLsen ied the way up the than ever, discussed the
ladder on to the ship, and told a couple question of these two at considerable
of the crew to transfer the sledge and its >en«th, and with many vague guesses at

SSI Z.VS —S steiàEâêsthe men who were pressing close r.ound I . » . w. ..... V
him and plying him with questions. Cap- r alreldy the ad'risabü
tain Thorlassen, however, said a few curt- were already comaaeiang the adnsabil
words about a wreck and the sole survivor,? of getting ail; the ships Ihte our little
„d „d.,^ a, me, „ «...««

As they dispersed and left a clear view cùçtamg were.m favor ,of such a course; 
of the ship, the stranger suddenly gave an indeed; s* seemed- fofiy^ to waste ' two 
exclamation of joy and surprise, and strode of ?the best Summer mopth^ pooped up in 
rapully towards <the stem of the vessel. a^ ^reat well of rock.. But 1 and Captain 
We turned round and saw the Princess Thorlassen had given oW word in the 
standing by the bulwarks, with the sun matter, and we Were quite firm in oui1 re
light streaming full on her beautiful face solve to carry it out, if it were possible, 
and crown of golden hair. Her eyes -were I was, moreover, sure in my own mind that 
fixed on the man, as he advanced, with a Silver would not have laid down such a 
puzzled expression, as though sue were strange and apparently disadvantageous 
trying to remember something; then quick- condition without some very good and suffi- 
ly her face lit up with a glad smile 6t wel- cient reason, based on his own exclusive 

and she moved forward with both knowledge of the locality. His words had
been most emphatic: “Your ships must 
remain in this harbor during the months 
of June and July.” The language w.m 
plain enough, though the reason was still 
far to seek, so on the 1st of May we •began 
blasting the ice round the imprisoned 
vessels.

By the middle of the month there was 
already a thin line of water along the 
const, and the thermometer was seven de
grees above freezing point; a circumstance 
which was almost unknown at this lati
tude, and which in the opinion of many 
old Arctic .navigators presaged some un
usual disturbance of. the atmospheric con
ditions. The desolate land to the south 6f 
us was shovying some signs of life. Small 
green mosses and- lichens appeared in the 
black rocks, and here and there the tiny 
flowers of the saxifrage burst inttT a faint 
pink blood. Stray gulls came up from 
the south end circled about our ships in 
the hope of food. Most of them returned 
southwards over the land, but a few more 
venturesome ones flew northwards over the' 
waste of iôe. The atmosphere seemed un
pleasantly close and hot to us after the 
bracing cold of winter. Occasionally there 
were a few falls of snow, and the ice was 
covered with a most unpleasant slush. 
Everything seemed to be damp, and largo 
pools of water formed on the surface of 
the Frozen Sea.

The unusually mild temperature assisted 
us materially in our work of freeing the 
ships. An ordinary Arctic May would 
have rendered the task almost impossible, 
for some of j(>ur vessels were more than ten 
miles from us. With the help, however, 
of nearly a thousand, strong workers, and 
many thousand pounds of dynamite, we 
finally effected our object. No one worked 
harder than Sir Thule de Brie, and he 
won golden opinions from every man in 
the expedition. He toiled like a common 
sailor, and many a look of envy and ad- 
mir&tiw was oast on him 95 he shifted ea-

CHAPTER XI.
The Lonely Man of Cape Alfred Ernest.

Towards the end of January the cold 
grew so intense that it was impossible for 
us to leave the ship for more than an hour 
at a time. All thought of expeditions 
was abandoned, and the men only left the 
warmth of their quarters to tajte briôf'and 
violent exercise on the mainland. It was 
a trying time for -all of us, and’I félt as 
though a huge ball of darkness bad en
tombed us for all time, amd that the light 
would never come to us again. Howe vet, 
we had plenty of amusement and work; 
and if it had not been for the awful de
pression and the scourge of scurvy, which 
we had not been able to successfully com
bat, we should, I think, have been fairly 
comfortable. We were absolutely pro
tected from the cold, amd as snug ala hu
man ingenuity could make us.

The Princess bore all the hardships and 
gloom with a courage which was almost in
credible in a tenderly-nurtured woman. 
Before the end of December she was the 
only woman left-among a thousand men, 

% for her maid died of scurvy after her mis
tress had nursed her day and night for a 
whole week. She was thus placed in a 
position few women could have endured 
with any show of fortitude. Her rank and 
sex placed her absolutely alone.

Yet she showed no signs or fear, and 
moved among us as a ministering angel; 
nursing the sick, comforting and cheering 
the sad, and straining every nerve to 
brighten the lives of the men. She' was 
a noble woman, Cordeaux, and as I sow 
her thus struggling against every hardship 
and peril that a woman could encounter, 
and yet moving amid it all with a cheer
ful face and an air of supreme dignity 
and tenderness, my love for her grew into 
such reverence es one offers at the shrine 
of a saint.

Doctors and Scientists Unable to Eiplain theWonderfnl PhenomenaWe all assembled in the big deck-room 
of the Aurora, twenty men of different 
nations and various characters, but all 
bound together by one common purpose. 
Thé Princess sat at the head of the table, 
and by her express desire 1 was accorded 
a seat on her right hand, and Captain 
Thorlassen a seat on her left. The gigantic 
De Brie refused to. sit at the long table, 
and took his place behind her cliair, where 
he stood as if to guard her, leaning upon 
his naked sword. I watched the expres
sion in his evies, and felt sure that he ex
pected difficulties, and was prepared to 
meet theim.

The Princess was attired more magnifi
cently than I had ever seen her since the 
day we firet md. Her sable jacket was 
thrown atrde, displaying a gorgeous white 
bodice embroidered with pearls and gold; 
a circlet of magnificent diamonds eprakled 
on her hair, and was worn in such a way 
as to suggest a crowni Her beauty seemed 
nu re marvelous than ever, and I do not 
think theie was a man in the room who 
was net dazzled by the sight cf so much 
loveliness.

tares Those a Thousand Miles Avaj the\

Eame as Those Mho Call in Person.
Takes No Mtney for His Services, Says His Mission is to Heal Diseases 

and Tetch Ma- kind a Secret Law of Nature Which Has Been 
Overlooked by Doctors and Scientists for Centuries Past.

Now, after taking onecouldn’t live long, 
month’s treatment, I am almost well and 

another mouth’s treatment.
I have gained in 

there is no

Prof. Thomas F. Adkin, a wealthy resi
dent of Rochester, N. Y., has truly created 
a. sensation among the medical fraternity. 
By some mysterious law of nature he has 
done practically everything hut bring the 
dèad to life, and doctors and scientists 
who have witnessed his work hre looking 
for him to do this next. In fact, they 
have been so taken aback that they would 
not now be surprised at anything. They 
admit that all their remedies and treat
ment are but toys and tinsel as compared 
with the. wonderful discovery of this re
markable man. People say he possesses 
dtv!n# power. Many of those who have 
been cured by his mysterious power look 

, on i him as a god. But Prof. Adkin says : 
“Nt>. I have no divine power. There is 
nothihg supernatural about me. I have 

• simply discovered a secret law of nature 
which has been overlooked by doctors and 
scientists for centuries past. I believe that 
any man’s life can be saved so long as 
he is not actually dead and the vital or
gans of the body have not been destroyed, 
and I further believe that when I perfect 
my discovery a little more I shall be able 
to restore life to any one dying from 
drowning or other causes which do not 
destroy the vital organs, provided decom
position has not set in. I know these are 
strong statements, but look at some of the 
people I have cured. They were all but 
dead; doctors said there was no hope, yet 
in many cases I rid them of actual disease 
in less time than it takes to tell you about 
it. There was Mrs. L. A. Phillips, of Tra- 
wiok, Tex., wbo was the next thing to 
dead when I took hold of her case. Here 
is her letter. Read what she says. I never 
saw her, but I cured her just the same as 
if she had been in my office.” The reporter 
was handed several letters from patients, 
among them that of Mrs. Phillips. The 
following extracts are taken, word for 
word, from some of the letters. Mrs. Phil
lips writes: ‘‘When I first began your 
treatment I had no faith in it at all, and 
had tried so many different kinds of med
icine with no benefit. I had been under 
the treatment of 12 different hospitals, with 
no relief, and then I employed tiwo home 
doctors, but they soon got so they did me 
no good, and told me they could do noth
ing for me, and that if I could find any
thing that could do me any good for me 
to get it, for they had done everything 
they could. I suffered from every disease 
that flesh is heir to. I had been bedfast 
for five years, unable to stand up longer 
than ten minutes at a time. It evet a 
woman suffered I did. I could not lie but 
on one side. I had two large bed sores 
thait gave me a great deal of trouble, and 
I suffered so much fn other ways. I had 
kidney trouble, catarrh of the bladder and 
also gravel. I used to suffer at times until 
I had spasms. I also suffered from falling 
of the womb, ulcers and chronic indiges
tion, Aid, of course, all of these diseases 
left my nerves in a terrible condition, when 
I finally wrote to you. You have done 
for me what no one else ever did. But my 
friends all say that I have been raised 
from the dead. I was nothing but skin 
and bones; now I am feeling splendid. I 
say to every one that if they would place 
their case in your hands you will do the 
same for them. All they néed to do is to 
give you a trial.”

Miss Hattie L. Kelly, Seal Cove, Mo., 
hardly express the

I know that 
will entirely cure me. 
flesh wonderfully, and think 
treatment on 
with it. You may use 
way you choose, and hope it will be the 
means of bringing others to you.

E. A. Wallen, Flney, Mo., writes: I
was atlicted with paralysis for over four, 
years, and was treated by different mag
netic healers and other, doctors, and got 
no relief. I think your treatment is more 
than you claim. They all sa<y it was like 
bringing the dead to life to be restored 

short time. I cannot

earth which can compare 
this letter in any

.0

When vve were all seated in out places, 
she' looked at us for a moment, as if 
measuring the sort of men she had to deal 
wifîh. Then she began to speak, and I 
give you her words as nearly as I can 
reroenther them, though all the charm of 
vofte and expression thkt drove them deep 
into our heart, is lost.

<rMy friends,” she said in a quieit bat 
firm voice, “I owe you much and have 
paid you little. You have brought 
far on my journey, and 1 aiq grate fid to 
you for your courage and protection, 
it is my duty to give you something more 
than mere thanks, amd first of all I wish 
to offer you some explanation of my pres
ence here today.

“It must have occut^d to many of you 
that this is a stran 
who can be nothing 
an enterprise of this sort. You are risking 
yoiir lives to discover the North Pole. It 
is a quest that has attracted many brave 
men, and cost many valuable lives. So far, 
wei have come in safety, but even now 
there lie between us and.our destination 
400 miles of iœ, a barrier tliiut has never 
been crossed, and ivhicji has been the> 
final and insurmountable difficulty in the 
path of every explorer. Not1 a man of 
yo’l knows what lies Jpeyond that pathless 
and rugged wilderr.efS^Jput I knew, and 
Sir Thule tie Brie kjpofxisj^ and I will tell 
you now, and what tell you wid explain 
my presence here tod^ÿ. Beyond the Great 
Frozen Sea there lies an island five thou
sand square miles in extents It is the 
country of Asturnia,, and it has a popula
tion of 200,000 people. I am by right of 
birth queen of that country, though I have 
been defrauded of my inheritance.”

She stopped and looked round the room. 
The men stared' at each other in silent 
astonishment and manifest unbelief. One 
or two of them smiled, and 1 saw a look 
of pity on the face of Captain Thorlassen. 
For myself, I eaw everything in a new 
light, and if her words were not the re
sult of a disordered imagination, all the 
previous mysteries were made plain. This 
expedition had been equipped and armed 
with the ultimate object of recovering her 
kingdom.

“Perhaps,” she continued, “I shall not 
weary you if I tell you my tale from the 
commencement of my country’s existence.”

“Aye, aiye,” said the men in chorus, 
nudging each other as they spoke.

“In the year 1105,” she continued, “there 
set sail one spring morning from the town 
of Avranches in Normandy three ships, 
having on board one hundred men and 
seventy women and children. They fled 
from the wrath of Henry I., of England, 
who, after his victory at Tenchebray, had 
laid their country desolate With fire and 
sword, and driven them northward to 
take, refuge on the sea. Among them were 
some of the noblest families of France, yet 
with scarce more possessions left to their 
name than their swords, the clothes they 
stood up in, their horses, and the ships 
that were .to be their castles and their 
homes,

“They pointed their course westwards 
bo as to sail round the coast of France to 
Gascony and Aquitaine, there to wait till 
the wheel of fortune turned. But a strong 
S.E. wind arising, they were driven north
wards to the iuliospitablc si lores of a land 
called Munster, Here they fell in with 
tribes of wild and uncivilized men, mo less 
savage than the great cliffs that formed Vue 
bulwark of their land. Our ancestors slew 
many hundreds of these half-naked bar
barians, and having filled their ships with 
food, set (hit toÿSCa again, hoping to re
trace their course to France,

“But again, So our historian Gaillard 
tells us, the winds proved adverse, and 
drove the ships far out into the ocean,” 
where they sailed for?.more than forty days 
seeing no land,- and in daily peril of their 
lives from the great waves. They suffered 
terribly from cold and semi-starvation, and 
many of the women died. Buit at last, 
when despair had begun to settle down 
upon their hearts, they sighted a bleak 
and barren land, the name of which has 
not been handed down to us, but which I 
have subsequently ascertained to be Green
land. At first it appeared to be totally un
inhabited, but after they had landed and 
built themselves a few rude hubs of loose 
stones, they encountered some, of the na
tives, a thick-set. dwarfish race, whom-they 
forebore .to slay, because they thought to 
obtain more provisions by peaceful meth
ods. When they had accomplished this, 
they again set sail, and again; the south 
winds drove them north ; and thç cold in
creased so much that they were glad to 
make use of the skins which the natives 

• had sold them. And also the historian tells 
us in quaint language how they first en
countered that ice which ever since has 
been the limit and boundary of our land.

“Then his story descends from what is 
probably true to that which it is hard for 
a reasonable person to believe, lie tells 
how turn days after they left land the sky 
darkened and the wind so increased in vio
lence tint they rap before jt with bare 
masts. Then suddenly the whole world 
seemed to tremble and break to pieces. Be
hind them rose a mountain of water many

to health In such a 
praise you enough.”

Doctors have sought out and brought 
the very worst cases in the country to 
Prof. Adkin, thinking they might baffle 
him, but they have gone away convinced: 
that he uses some invisible power or force 
unknown to them. They cannot explain 
the phenomena. Prof. Adkin is quite 
wealthy. He lives in a fine home in an 
aristocratic section of the city. He has a 
number of business interests, but devotes 
most of his time to healing the sick. He 
offers a certain amount of help to any one 
without money or price. All you need to do 
is to call on him or write to him. If you 
write, state the leading symptoms of your 
trouble, your age and sex, and he will 
■write you fully in regard to the nature of 
your disease, the length of time required 
to effect a cure, etc., and tell you the 
exact treatment for your particular com
plaint.
light in curing cases tha/t doctors have given 
up to die.

He disdains the use of Christian Science, 
osteopathy, faith healing or drugs. He claims 
his method is scientific in the highest de
gree, although scientist® eo far have been 
utterly unable to comprehend it. One thing 
is sure, and that is he has some mysterious 
knowledge, agent or process by .which he 
restores health to people in the very last 
stages of usually fatal diseases. Over twenty 
doctors have taken up ^\e study of his 
methods. Some are staying right with him 
and daily witness the remarkable cures he 
performs. Nearly every train brings in
valids to be healed by his power. He gets an 
enormous mail from persons in nearly all 
parts of the globe. The most mysterious 
thing about bis whole work is his ability to 
heal at a distance, but there is no lack of 
proof that he does heal those thousands of 
miles away the same as those who call per
sonally. This would seem to prove beyond 
doubt that thought, will power or some mys
terious, intangible force can be sent through, 
space the same as we are now able to tele
graph without wires; but how this force 
takes hold and quickly rids the body of 
material disease is totally inexplicable. In 
some cases Prof. Adkin sends a peculiar 
magnetized food product in concentrated 
form, which, he claims, immediately revital
izes the whole system. What his food pro
duct is, how he makes it or charges it with 
magnetic fluid, is his secret. Doctors and 
scientists are vainly puzzling their brains 
frying to discover it. Those who are sick 
and would like to be healed may communi
cate with Prof. Adkin by addressing him 
as follows: Thomas F. Adkin, Box 410 E, 
Rochester, N. Y. Rich and poor alike re
ceive the same courtesy. Hq has an ex
tremely affable manner, but is intensely 
earnest in everything he does. Leading busi
ness men and bankers speak very highly of 
him, and some say that he has done more 
for the upbuilding of the city than any 
other man in Rochester.

some

ba
ha
of liffht.

“My friends,” ehe continued in a low 
hesitating voice, “I will now in a few 
words tell you my own story, and you 
shall choose whether you will be with me 
in the enterprise whicn is so dear to my 
heart. Five years ago my father died. 
He was the wisest and noblest ruler of 
our country since the days of Fulk the 
Great, who gave us our present lawe. Yet 
he died by the hand of his brother in 
open1 fight. His loyal followers were rout
ed, and .the rebels pursued and slew them 
till scarce a quarter of their number lived 
to tell the tale of the defeat. The Com
mon people of the country were on the 
side of any father, for he had raised them 
out of sordid slavery and made them men 
instead of beasts of 'burden. But they 

ignorant and disorganised, and of no 
avail against the power of the great lords 
and counts, who were handed together 
against them. He died like a king, with 
his dead heaped up around him, and his 
brother went through the land with a 
white face and a bloody sword and an ac
cursed soul, slaying till his arm could slay 
no, more, and his tongue was too tired to 
give the sentence oif death.

“In the confusion, I was taken from the 
palace -by four of my trusty servants, Sir 
Thule de Brie, the Lord of Argenteuil, 
Sir Hugh de L’Espec, and Sir Guy Le 
Mains, and, as it seemed that there was no 
hope for life in our land, which was run; 
ning wÿd with fire and -blood, we set forth 
from a lonely peninsula on the southern 
shores where a thin barrier of ice runs 
out from the coast to the Frozen Sea be
yond. We took enough food to last us for 
six months, and also carried away with 
us some of the crown jewels of Asturnia, 
and an ancient scroll in the possession of 
the Lord of Argenteuil, in which he as
sured me lay the ultimate hope of 
our return. Then we set off to
wards the unknown south in the 
hope of finding some shelter till the na
tion’s madness was overpast. No man 
had ever set foot on this ice further than 
ten miles from the land, save one or two 
criminals flying. from justice. The region 
beyond is kno^i to us as the ‘Acçqrsed 
Land,’ whiçh no man may qrosp and live. 
Yqt .we preferred to risk the .i&aggçrs of 
thkt awful ; wilderness of ice .rather than 
trtyst 6urselye$ to the mecç^s of £hq vile 
patricide wfyo had gained possession of, our 
land. .... (1

*•‘1 will not weary you, my frignds* with, 
an- account „of: what befell us, • nor what 
perils and hardships we endured., Nor 
■will I bell yon the story of how Sir Hugh 
de; L’Espec and Sir Guy Le Mar ns died 
in saving me from death—may God rest 
their souls. I will only say that for three 
-months we wandered south,until we reach
ed the land where you have passed the 
winter; but, according to Sir Thule de 
Brie, many miles further west. Here we 
built ourselves a permanent home in a 
sheltered ravine and stored our scanty 
stock of provisions, living on such flesh 
as my two brave guardians could procure.

“Then one day, when I was a few miles 
from our camp with the Lord of Argen
teuil, a tribe oF dwarfed savages swept 
down upon us, and in spite of the bravery 
of my companion, who slew ten of them 

‘before he was overpowered, we were car
ried away captives towards the south. 1 
cannot describe to you what we endured, 
nor the savage cruelty with which they 
tormented my brave and faithful follow
er. I had some power over their brutal 
-minds, and kept them off from me to the 
last, when they took out the Lord of 
Argenteuil and tortured him before my 
eyes. Then, suddenly, loud shouts burst 
upon my ears, and then louder reports, 
and I saw five of our captors fall headlong 
in the snow and stain it with their blood. 
A minute later a band of sturdy men 
rushed up to us, and the Eskimos took 
refuge in flight. These men were of your 
race, and to thçm I owe my life. They 
treated us with every kindness, and we 
were sore in need of it. My gallant fol
lower had been so maimed by the crue.ty 
of the savages that the doctor had to cut 
off both his legs. In the course of many 
months we reached what I now know to 
ibe the land of Canada, and there we lived 
for nearly a year, perfecting ourselves in 
the language Of its people, and making, 
ourselves acquainted with the great worn, 
that had been a sealed book during all the 
history of our nation. We subsequently 
journeyed to England and settled down in 
the capital of that great country.

“And during all this time neither of us 
breathed a word about our true history. 
Nor throughall these years up to the pres
ent day have we said or done anything 
that might have revealed the secret of our 
country’s existence. We saw the great 
nations round us armed to the teeth with 
•strange and powerful weapons,their armies 
countless as the sands, and their hearts 
-filled with a lust of conquest. We feared 
that ia single word from us might send.

me so
1 gave h>eit no hint of my secret by out

ward word or action. Yet I thought it 
quite possible she had guessed it, for a 
woman’s intuition is «aid to be keen in 
such matters, and she may have been 
equally careful to «how no signs of her 
knowledge. At any rate, she realized that 
I was her faithful servant in all things; 
but the same might have been said of so 
many men in the expedition.

The winter passed by, and when the 
first sun rose again above the horizon, the 
blood rushed through our veins with fresh 
vigor, and our hearts beat with fresh hope.

Fifty-eight of our number who had been 
with us at the commencement of that long 
night were not there to see the first faint 

v * flush of rose glitter on the fields of snow 
and hummocks of ice. Twice that num
ber were «till sick, but not a man of them 
was too weak to raise a feeble cheer as 
he heard the tumult of applause ringing 
from ship to ship. The night was over, 
and another long day’s work lay before 
us. We all felt that much would happen 
in the next six months.

And on April the tenth, something oc
curred which, as it turned out, influenced 
the whole future career of both myself 
and the Lady Thora de Brie. *

On that day Captain Thorlassen and 
myself were on the top of the hill over
looking the harbor, a dreary mass of snow- 
covered rock some 800 feet in height. He 
was taking observations, and I was amus
ing myself by scanning the surrounding 
landscape with a telescope. At our feet 
the harbor and the whole coast line stir
red with human life. The men were shift
ing the stores back to their various ves
sels, and lines of small black figures were 
passing to and fro in all directions. In
land I could see range after range of round 
white hills, with here and there the black 
face of a precipice. East and west the 
coast line faded into an indistinct blur, 
and seemed to lose itself in the whiteness 
of the sea. Northwards, the sun glittered 
on endless hummocks of ice. as far as the 
eye could reach ; and it was in that direc
tion that I looked longest and most keen
ly, wondering whether the summer would 
break up a path for us along the coast so 
that we could manoeuvre our ships round 
the frozen sea.

My meditations were cut short by a 
sharp bark from Flo, one of otir Eskimo 
dogs, who had followed us up the slope. 
I turned sharply round, and saw Captain 
Thorlassen gazing intently down the val
ley, which ran to the southwest. He point
ed to a place about a mile distant, and I 

dark spot moving slowly across the 
In front of it moved a larger blur

%But

Prof. Adkin takes an intense de-ge place for a woman, 
but an encumbrance in

were

J •
writes : ‘‘ Words can
gratitude I feel for what your treatment 
has done for me. When I began taking 
it I had given up hopes of ever being well. 
The doctors said I had consumption and

them streaming to the north. The know
ledge that a fair country existed in the 
region of the North Pole might have temp
ted thorn to brave the Eternal Ice, and 
thpugii that terrible barrier might have 
proved tiie bulwark of our land, wc re- 

Asturnia to no risk of
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as solved to expose 
subjection to an alien race. It was even 
'better for the Red King to rule .than for 
a stranger to sit on the throne of our 
people. Dr. .Silex and Captain Thorlassen 
will now understand why I have been sil
ent so long, and why the Lord of Argen
teuil only unsealed his lips on his death
bed to a priest of God. But through all 
these years the expedition has been upper
most in our minds, though .we had to wait 
our time.

House to Adjourn from May 20 to 
25 -Electric Smelting Ores Re
commended by Experts.

saw a
Ottawa, May 8 -(Special)—Parliament, 

will adjourn from the 20th to the 25th mi 
account of the 24th,\ ictoria day, being on 
Tuesday. This will only lose one day, 
Monday.

Dr, Haanel, superintendent of mines for 
Canada, who was sent by the Canadian 
government to Europe in 
other commissioners „ to 
economic possibilities of electric smelting 
of ores, has made a preliminary report to 
the minister of the interior in which he 
pronounces the process .both economical 
and easy and encourages its adoption in 
this country.

At Gysinge, Sweden, steel of superior 
quality is made.by smelting together char
coal, pig and scrap in an electric fumai è 
of the induction type. The cost at the* 
rate of $10 per electric hqrse power a year 
would be $1.16 iver ton of product. At Li 
Praza, France, steel is also made from 
melted scrap but the process differs from 
that at Gysinge. Different classes of steel 
are made at a cost per electric energy ah- 
sorbed of $1.54 per ton. The selling price 
of steel varies from $363.60 to $123.0) per 
ton, depending on the quality.

Interesting experiments were mai^e 
the commission at this plant in the pro
duction of pig from the ere in a vcry 
simple furnace consisting of an iron hoy 
of rectangular form cro*s section, open 
on top and lined with refractory material.

By far the most important experiments 
witnessed by the commission were those 
made at Si vet, France, where nine tons of 
iron ore were used to demonstrate tlift 
economic production of pig iron by tw 
electric process. The furnaces used for 
these •experiments were those used in the 
regular work of the company for turning 
out by electric process the various ferros 
such as 1'eiTO-silicon, ferro-ohrome, etc.

snow.
of white. It appeared to the naked eye 
as though a wolf was following a polar 
bear. On looking through the telescope, 
however, I eaw that it was the figure of a 
man clothed apparently in white, and that 
he was dragging a eledge behind him. I 
handed the glass to Captain Thorlassen.

“Not one of our men,” he said, after a 
pause. “They all had orders to work at 
the cargoes -today; and I don’t know of 
anyone that wears white furs.” ^

“It is the man we have found traces of,
I replied.

We watched him come nearer and 
and Flo barked frantically as the

“The rest of the story I need not tell 
Most of it is known to Dr. -oilex,you.

and I will only tell you that my unicle, 
Charles the Red, is still King of Asturnia, 
unless he hasi already met his fate by the 
hands of God or his people, and that I— 
and that 1 have vowed before -heaven to 
sit upon the throne of that kingdom.” She 
stopped and stretched out her hands ap
pealingly towards us.

“My friends,” she continued, “I have 
tried to make myself one 'vyith 
have prayed for you in your undertakings. 
I have sympathised with you in all your 

and sickness. I am' very sick and 
at heart myself. My country and my 

people wait for one. During these last 
five years the nobles must have ground 
them to the dust. My place is with them. 
My hand is burning to he..p them and to 
avenge .them. My heart is full of their 
sorrows and full of the lust of revenge on 
the man who slew my father. But I am 
only a woman. I am in your hands. You 
are powerful—a thousand men of the 
greatest nation in the world; a nation 
which is a thousand years ahead of us in 
intellect and device. You are armed with 
weapons of destruction unknown to us, 
and so terribly conceived and planned that 
the whole army of our kingdom would 
melt away beneath their breath. You can 
go anywhere and do anything. Amd our 
goal is the same. You desire to stand at 

■ the North Pole, and I want my kingdom. 
I am in your bands.”

come,
her hands outstretched. He grasped them 
in his own, and for a moment gazed at 
her hungrily, as if she were some deal 
friend given back to him from the dead. 
Then he suddenly dropi>ed on to one knee, 
and raised her hand to his lips. I was 
irresistibly reminded of my own experience 
in Silent Square, and there seemed noth
ing strange in the action. But Captain 
Thorlassen and all the men looked on in 
astonishment. Then the man rose to his 
feet, and I could hear the Princess speak
ing to him in his own language; and as 
she spoke a shadow.wof disappointment 
crossed his face, and he answered her 
with one short sentence, in which I could 
hear the word “De Brie.”

Then she spoke again, earnestly, and al
most as though she were asking for for
giveness. And, as she spoke, she laid her 
hand upon liis arm aud looked up into his 
face with so much affection and admira 
^ion that a throbbing pain went through 
my heart.

Again they conversed, 
to .be explaining something. Then at last, 
his face brightened, and once more he knelt 
and kissed her hand. Then men began to 
smile, and Captain Thorlassen ordered 
them off to their duties.

Then the Princess advanced towards us, 
leaning slightly on the man’s arm. 
winced, but faced her with a smile.

“Gentlemen,” she said, so that we two 
alone could hear, “this is my cousin, Sir 
Thule de Brie, a knight of my kingdom, 
and with royal blood in his veins, lill 
today I thought him dead. *Jf he had died, 
it would have been for my sake. For five 

he has lived with death very near

company with 
ascertain the

nearer,
faint south breeze brought the scent to 
her nostrils. The stranger was concq&led 
from the men below by the hill on which 
we were standing, and we were the" only 
ones conscious of his approach. He must 
have noticed us, but be made absolutely 
no sign to attract our attention, plodding 
steadily up the side of the hill "With long. 
Blow strides, and pulling .the sledge caTe- 
leesly after him with one hand. As he 
came closer to us, I saw that be was an 
exceedingly tall man, and that be was 
clothed from head to foot in dirty white 
furs, apparently made from the skin of 
the polar bear.

In a few minute* lie bad reached the 
summit where we stood. We saw with 
surprise that he was a European, and 
moved forward to greet him. He bowed 
his bead gravely in acknowledgment of our 
outstretched hands,and looked at usfrank- 

if doubtful bow

Lyou.

sorrows 
sore

for

and she seemed

ly and fearlessly, but as 
to address us.

All that we could see of his face pro
claimed him to be am exceedingly hand
some man; hie eyes were of a bright blue, 
and a piece of light-yellow hair strayed 
out from under the white fdr of his hood.
I had no doubt in my own mind, when I 
looked at bis general build and features, 
that he -was some Norwegian who had been
.wrecked in this desolate region, and who years ,had managed to support life during the to him, preferring that to dishonor. A. 1 
winter bv bis own skill and courage. he, too, thought mu dead. ^

“Glad to see you,” I cried heartily, surprising that wc should have much to 
"Where do you come from?” The man say to each other. But before we leave 
shook his head. He evidently did not you, he would grasp your hand in fnen^ 
BD , . « ship. I have told him of your true and

oWhat ship have you come from?" said loyal services, of your kindness and of 
Betafo Tboitagn, ip Norwegian “Cita^ur earnest dear* t» accgmghsh the 6b-

1

(To be -continued.)

He—“There 1s one woman in the world 
her happy 
know you 

m not; I broke the

who can thank me for rendering 
for life.” She—“Why,* I didn’t 
were married.” He—4
engagement.” English Steamer for Gispe Service.

Ottawa. -May 9 The North American 
Transportation Company -will pevfrom tin* 
steamship service this season between Dal- 
housic and Gaspe Basin. A steamer wul 
he&brought from the English Chu 
the service,
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