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WANTED
New York Harbor Disaster

s wanted everywhere at once for our

| the terrible ‘‘General Slocum’’ Dis-

| New York Harbor. A complete and
account of this great catastrophe,
ilustrations being a special feature. Nc
t of this book. selling. Outfits ready at
Send twenty cents in stamps for out.
1d full particulars and be the first at
in your district. Very best discount
inteed to those acting promptly. Address
.. H. Morrow, Publisher, 6 Garden
,~St. John, N. B. :

\NTED—Agents 10 sell ‘ for Canada’s
ireatest Nurseries. Bigger and better
jon of varieties and specialties A thar
liberal terms; pay weekly; exclusive
ory; cutfit free. Send 25 cents for oul
t microscope.” Everyone should ' have
0 examine plants and trees for insects
& Wellington, Toronto, Ont.
6-4-3m-d-sw

NTED — Teacheér, ~Hholding = superiol
cense, for School District No. 1, Parish
rby, to take charge the beginning.o
erm. Apply, stating salary, to George
‘ocker, secretary df trustees, Millertor
B) 6-22-61-d—6-25-2i-w

X
\NTED—A sccond class female teache
\or next term to take charge of the
il in District No. 8, Perth and Drum.
. Victoria county. Apply, slating
o John Walker, South Tilley, Vi
; 6425

NTED—First . class teacl
ity, N. B. Enroliment 20.
- to Geo. L. Gould, P. orcst City,
. : 6-25-1i-w

TED—A capable girl for thousework.
oply to Mrs. John Russell, jr. Douglas
nue, St. John, N. B. . S-Ttt-w

~
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" Are You Looking

For a school where for A SMALL EX-
PENDITURE you can equip yourself
to PARN A GOOD SALARY!

That School is
e,

Fredericton Husiness Co'l

v No vacations. You may enter at
any time. Address,

W J. OSBORNE,

Principal, Fredericton, N. B.

G

M. V. PADDOCK, PH G,
'nalytical Chemist and Assayer

e Office ar.d Laboratory,
i 131 Union Stre-t.

Noticel

The undermentioned non-resident ratepay-
sr of School District No. 14 in the Parish
) Lancaster, in the County of St. John, is
cequested to pay to the undersigned secre-
ary to trustees for said district the amoun?
¢ school tax set opposite his name. to-
sether with the cost of advertising, within
‘wo months from this date, otherwise the
-eal estate will be sold or other proceedings
‘aken to recover the mlg::—

s 1900. T'dl.
Fawcett Charles .. ..$3450 $21.75  $62.26
8. S. PRIDE,

; Secretary to Trustees.
olph (N. B.), May 14, 1904, 6-24t.2-sW
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Astonishingly Low Prices ..
on Carriages and Harness

Write for our free catalogue that tells you
Al about how to save all agents’ and deal-
‘e’ profits by buying direct from Factory
«t wholesale prices for cash.

H. A. AMOS & 00., Manufacturers,

FOR SALE

NOR SALE—Farm at White's Corner,

Springfield, Kings county, N. B., con-
ning 150 acres, 50 under good cultivation,
lance hardwood. ‘Apply to James Huggard,
ringfield, er €. N. Huggard, 166 Main
eet, St. John. 6-22-4i-sW

R SALE—3!oener Brenton, 69 tons, well

" found. Will be sold at a bargain.
. Meclanson, Meteghan River, Digby County,
S 6-11-t.f-w

oR SALE—Farm of 200 acres near Bloom-
field, I. C. Railway; cuts about 40 tons
y. House, three barns and outhouscs. Well
wded. Terms easy. Apply to G. H. Burnett,
x 133, St. John, 6-14.
v
OR SALE—Large burgiar proof safe, of
most reliable make, fitted with an Ishiam
\-pickable combination French leck, origi-
- cost, $700; will be sold at a great sacri-
to ensure sale. Call en or write for
articulars to W. Tremaine Ganrd, 48 Germain
Arect, St. John, N. B. -

FM‘UM FOR SALE—About five miles from
Norton Station and about one mile
from Central Railway in Case Setilement,
containing 200 acres more or less; cuts 30
tons of hay; a number of acres of hard
wood; good one and a half story dwelling
house, barn, horse barn, and outbuildings
in good repair; pasture land with good
water supply; farm under good cultivation.
Part of purchase money can remain on
montgage. Reason for selling, owner is out
of the province. Possession given at any
time. For particulare write to Willlam G.
Bleod, care of Globe Steam Laundry, Hali-
gax, N. S. 4-20 t2 wk

m
MONEY TO LOAN

[

MIONEY TO LOAN on eity, town, village
or country property in amounts to suit
st current rates of interest. H. H. PICKETT,
golicitor, 50 Princess street, St. Jobn, N. B.

on and after SUNDAY, June 12th, 1904,
trains will run daily (Sunday excepted), as

follows:i—
TRAINS LEAVE ST. JOHN.

§—Mixed for Moncton. .. 8.%

:133'. 9—kxpress for Halifax, the Syd-
peys and Campbellton.. .. .. .. 7.50
No. 4—Ixpress for Point du Chene....11.00
No. 26—Express for Point du Chene,
Halifax and Pictou.. .. .. ....1l

No. 8—Express for Sussex.. .. .... ....17.15
No. 134——1‘3":;"9“ for Quebec and Mont-
No. 19

re
No. 10—Express for Halifax and Syd-

ney.. o

TRAIN’S ARRIVE AT ST. JOHN.

No. 9—Express from Halifax and Syd- "

TOY.cscos seosacee sessssescaecene .

Vo. T7—Express from Sussex.. .... ... 9.
"o, 133—Express from Montreal and Que-

8E
28 8%

pec
_\‘;]xcd from Moncton.. .. .. .«
5 _pxpress from Point du Chene..17.
. g5—Iixpress from Halifax, Pictou
: and Campbellton .. ... .. ....17.
_Express
i si.—Exgress trom Moncton (S
190 iiinisy oeseoenl iiiiiaaas
1 trai(;:symn bg i}tlll:ntlc Standard Ti
. s midn .
o'clock & D. POTTINGER,
General Manager.
N. B.), 'Ju%e 9th, 1904.
CKET OFFICE,
'Il‘ging Street, St. John (N. B.)
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Barkers’ Prices
On Flour.

Per Bbl.
darkers’ White Satin only - $5 2¢
Jarkers’ Pride ¥ . 5%
Mohawk S

| Cent.Mills w
e AT—

THE 2. BARKERS LMITED

100 Princes+ Street.

‘Our Flower Seeds
Have Arrived.

Large and very fime assortment to ehoose
trom. Seed Oats, Grass Seeds, Clover Seeds,
Oorn, Barley, Black Tares, Flax Seed, Buck-
wheat, and all the other varieties.

PRICBES LOW. '

IAMES COLLINS.
208 and 210 Union 8treet,
8t. John, N, }

Farmers’ and Dairmen’s Associa
tion of New Brunswick.

MIDSUMMER CONVENTION.
Gagetow , N. B Ju » 27th and 28°h, 1904,

The Programme begins at 2 p. m., Mon-
day, 27th, when a number of modern plows,
cultivators, etc., will be practically tested.
Practical demonstration of spraying, prun-
ing and grafting will be given, and address-
es both in the field ang orchard, and in the
Temperance Hall in the evening.

Among the speakers will be Dr. James
Fletcher, Dominion Entomologist and Bot-
anist; Mr. F. W. Hodson, Dominion Live
Stock Commissioner; Mr. W. A. MacKinnon,
chief of fruit division, Ottawa, and others.

One fare rates on railways and steamers.
On 1. C. R. Standard Certificates must be
asked for. On C. P. R. parties of five go-
ing by one train from one station, may get
tickets at 2 cents per mile.

A chance to combine a delightful summer
holiday with the hest information on field
and orchard work.

Everybody is invited. .

W. W. HUBBARD,
Cor. Secretary.

Remember !

We have no summer vacation, St. John’s
cool summer weather making study en-
joyable during our warmest months.

Also, students can enter at any time, as
instruction is mostly individual, given at
the student’s desk. <

Send for Catalogue.

U §. KERR & SON
./ Oddfeliowy’ Hall.
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CHAPTER XXXIII—(Continued).

Then the whole outline of the sunken
castle began to appear black in the moon-
light. The water sunk from our waists to
our knees, from our knees to our feet, and
half dead with the cold and the buffet-
ing, we crawled to the far side of the par-
apet, where the ice towered s'x feet above
the edge. Before we reached it, the ice
wall tottered backwards and crashed into
the lake.

We looked over the edge, and saw the

water lashing the stone like a whip of
steel. The floor trembled beaseath our
feet, as each block of ice struck the pro-
jecting portion of the tower. The sur
face of the lake was falling rapidly, but
no work of human hands could stand this
strain for long. One thing alone might
save us. The connecting wall with the
next tower was twenty feet broad, and
ran out for thinty yards stidight into the
face of the current. So long as that wai’
held, we were secuw'e. But it was a me.e
juestion of time. The tower at the other
end went with the first rush of the tor-
rent. And now in the moonlight we could
see the ice chipping the wall off foot by
foot. 1t was a race, and our lives were
the stake. If the water fell below the
level of the castle before that line of stone
was completely swept away, we should be
saved.
‘We leant over the edge and watched the
sontest. We were numb with cold, and
faint with hunger, for all the food had
been carried away. No one spoke. Tae
.atastrophe had been go terrible and cver-
whelming that it was hardly possible to
ealize it. Of all the men who had set
yut across the ice to take Avranches there
were ten left, and the lives of these ten
«till hung in the balance.

The water fell rapidly, but still' more
vapidly, so it seemed, did the end of the
wall come nearer and nearer to us. In
ess than an hour what was left of the
.astle stood ten feet above the surface.
And all that remained of it were the two
walle that etood sideways to the stream.
The rest had been levelled down as
though with a plane. The spires anu tow-
ams of the city were now beginning to peer
sut from the flood. Here and there a
black speck would rise, grow for & min-
ute, and then vanish as an jee floe aliced
f and hurled it into the water. It was
morning mow, and the Great Tires began
to blaze on the circle of hills, and flood
the scene with light.

Then I saw what had happened. A quar-
ter of a mile to the left of the ravine, the
s0lid ‘wall of rock had been split asunder.
A new gorge had been formed by some
stupendous upheaval of the earth’s crust.
{t was, as far as I could judge, at least
bwo hundred yards in width, and even at
this distance, I could see the broad river
»f foam spinning into its darkness, and the
spray of its tumultuous waters thrown sky-
wards in a silver cloud. Beyond it a dense
wall of smoke and vapor and flame tow-
sred wp and hid the stars, and 1 could
hear. the hissing of mingled fire and water.

Lower the lake sank, and still lower
‘The ruins of the castle began to rise above
the flood-—great tangled heaps of masonty
that no ice could move from their death
bed. Here and there dead bodies . were
jammed among the stones. All round us
the city began to rise from its watery
grave, and glisten in the light; walls,
hiouses, towers, spires, heaped up with ice
and debris, broken, crushed and distorted
nto mere piles of stone.

At last omly ten feet of barrier stood
between us and the raging flood. But the
does of ice were growing smaller and
further apart, and only three feet of w?.ter
swept round the castle wall. Inch by inch
t sank, till at last the dwo fragments of
“he building stood out jagged and gaunt
vith the foam syirling harmlessly round
their ice-wrappcd bases. Then the bare
rock appeared, and the flood beat upon it
n vain. We were saved.

In three hours’ time the whole city of
\vrarches was uncovered to the light.
Yever have I looked upon a more terr..ble
example of desolation and destruction.
Black and silent as the grave, it was .iter-
ally torn to pieces. Here and there blocks
and heaps of ice glittered in the moon-
light. The waters still dripped and
trickled from every wall. There was not
a single outline of a ‘house to be seen.
Everything was jagged and broken, as
though some giant had crushed the p}ace
under his heel. The town had been liter-
ally blotted out from the land of Astur-

nia.

Beyond the outer walls—now a mere
heap of masonry—the swelling Tiver rush-
ed eparkling down its course. Beyond
that again lay the valley, a plain of mud
and stranded ice floes, streaked with small
streams, and dotted with shining pools.

1 stood there in silence, and looked
round me with a heavy heart. Ten of us
were alive to boast of the capture of Av-
ranches. The catastrophe that had given
us life, had overwhelmed our comrades in
one awful grave. Of 2 truth my conscience
cried aloud in the gilence, for this had

been my work.
CHAPTER XXXIV.
The Darkness and the Dawn.

Worn out with cold. and hunger and
want of sleep, we descended the tower,
and made our way ghrough the silent city
to the plain. I, Thorlassen, and the two
sailors staggered rather than walked, and
every climb across a pile of fallen stone
made such demands on our strength that
we had to Test for a few minutes before
we wcould proceed. Even the enormous
physical powers of the Asturnians had
felt this long strain of the last month, and
the concentrated homrors of the last few
hours. Compared to us they were able-
bodied men; and they gave us all the as-
gistance in their power. But the life and
energy had died out of their great frames,
and they moved mechanically. Sir Thule
de Brie and Sir Hugh de La Perche still
felt the effect of their wounds, and the
latter’s arm still hung useless by his side.

We were fortunate enough to find one
of the bridges still left. It had been ghat-
tered by the ice, but we managed to find
a foothold on the debris, which bad fallen
into ehallow water, and had been greatly
augmented by piles of broken masonry
from the walls, As we crcssed over to the
plain, we saw a great body of men leaving
ltzhe billside by the camp and coming
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towards us, their wWeapons and armor
flashing in the light of the fires.

We struggled on as best we could across
the icestrewn meadows, now stumbling
knee-deep through small lakes of water,
now crossing long broken ridges o: ice on
our hands and knees, now slipping and
sliding over acres of slippery mud. 1t was
a hard task for weary men, but we set
our teeth, and the sight of our comrades
slowly advancing towards us gave us fresh
strength. : . ;

In an hom’e time t:ey were close to us,
and we could distinguish their faces. In
their midst was the flutter of a crimson
dress. It was the Princess herself, not
riding or even borne on a litter, but strug-
gling and stumb'ing over the broken
ground like the meanest of her followers.
Lord Fulk of Brabancon and the Lord of
Marmontier supported her on either side.

As we came up, the whole vailey rang
with their shouts, and the circle of huls
echoed and re-echoed with the sound of
their cheering. The Princess came for-
ward,her beautiful face flushed, her silken
robes torn and plastered with mud, and
yer hands outstretched 4o greet us. We
knelt to pay her homage, but she would
have none of it. She commanded each
man to rise, and clasped him by the hand,
attering broken words of gratitude. Then
her feelings overceme her, her lip tremb
ted, and she burst into tears. Count Guy
went to her side, and whispered something
in her ear. She raised her head proudly
wnd emiled at him through her tears.

“Hail, Queen of Asturnia,” he cried in
+ loud voice, and his dark face was flush
od with pride. *“Char'es the Red and his
two sons are dead. The remnant of his
army are scattered on the hills. ..e capi-
tal of the kingdom is in your hands. OUn
behalf of those few who stand with me,
wnd those many who have died for you,
[ offer you Avranches.” :

He pointed his hand to the black mass
of ruins on the plain—that mockery of a
nce fair city—and emiled grimly. The
Princess winced with pain, as though he
wad struck her a blow. The crowd were
silent. There was not a man there who
4ad mot lost some brother or father or
friend. And there were many who looked
»n the wreck of a home, mnot knowing
where their wives and children were to
lay their heads.

But the Princess had the spirit of he.
fathers, and it rose above the weakness
\nd cenderness of her womanhood.

“] thank you, Count Guy of Marmorel,”
she answered, with uplifted head; “though
my heart is sore for the sufferings of this
kingdom. 1 ¢rust I shall live my life so
18 to reward those who live, and to honor
those who have died. The price shall not
be paid in vain; and God grant many
vears of peace and prosperity to this un-
happy land. The wives and children o!

' the dead shall be my own care. Avranches

shall be xebuilt, so far as my fortune will
allow it, at my own expense; mor will 1
set the crown upon my head il this city
has risen once more from its ruims. And
may the wrath of God be averted from
this unhappy courtry, and may He suffer
me bo atone for the misery I have brought
upon it. To the day of my death T will
try to be not only your queen, but your
servant and friend.” .

Then her courage gave away, and once
more she buried her face in her hands .

“Hail to the Queen of :Asturnia!” cried
Sir Thule de Brie; and the whole mass
of men took up the cry and shouted again
and again. Then ‘they brought us food and
drink, and Captain Bulmer produced a
bottle of brandy and cigars. The Princess
would not hear of @ return being made
until we had satisfied our wants, and
she brought us food with her own hands.
[n twenty minutes’ time I felt another
man; I had eaten heartily, and ‘the blue
smoke of a cigar curled from my lips.

Then we returned to the camp, where
the rest of our comrades gave us s0 hearty
a welcome that we almost forgot the mis-
eries we had endured. A royal feast was
prepared, and the whole place resounded
with the sound of laughter and merriment.
There was many an aching heart in the
camp that night, but it was bravely con-
cealed with a smiling face, to welcome the
few who had been spared from the gen-
eral catastrophe. :‘And however much &
man might mourn his own loss, he could
not but rejoice that Count Guy of Mar-
morel, Sir Thule de Brie, and Sir Otto
Thorlassen had been spared for the fu-
ture service of ‘the queen.

And many were the tales we theard by
the roaring camp fires. They told us how
the ground had rocked and crumbled un-
der their feet, and how they bhad been
forced to fly up the mountain-side. How
rocks had eplit and chasms opened up
beneath them. How they had watched the
water mise, and realising ‘the cause, had
gone to the gorge and seen half a moun-
tain piled across it. How day and night
they had labored in the fog with drills
and dynamite, and, under the direction -of
Captain Bulmer, had attempted to blast
a tumnel through the debris. How they
had nearly succeeded, when the Toof caved
in, and another hundred lives had
been added to the death-roll. How. they
had then tried to construct a pathway ot
pine-trunks across the ice and water, and
how time after time it had been broken
and carmed away. And how through all
they had never caught a glimpse of the
castle, and did not know whether we were
victors or prisoners within'its walls; mor
if we lived, nor even if the building iself
had withstood the repeated attacks of
earthquakes and ice and water.

Then they described to us the horrors
of that night when the earth seemed to
have gathered together all her dtrength
for one great convulsion, and had torn the
solid wall of rock apart like a man tears
a newspaper. They ‘told us how they had
watched the thin black island swept clean
by the raging flood. How hour after hour
they had seen the waters fall,and the rem-
nants of the castle crumble into the
waves. How through the telescope they
had discerned a few figures on the tower,
and knew not if they were friend or foe;
and how the/Princess had never moved
from one spot for six hours, but had stood
with a white face, hard and stern, and
wet with tearg and had watched the seeth-
ing lake as & woman might watch the
grave of her lover:

All these thifigs they told us, and many
more; And wej realised how it was that
men could forsa while forget those who

”

g

had

oL
perished in the joy of welcoming the
living whom they thd thought to be dead.

Tired as I was, I did not sleep much
that night. I vested my aching limbs on
a couch and watched the moonlight
streaming through the door of my tent.
My mind, strained to the utmost by a
long month of real horrors, was now Vi-
brated by ‘the ‘touch of evils to come. The
Princess had paid a terrible price for her
kingdom, gt she was still in debt, and 1
knew that she would not go back from her
word. Indeed, she would estimate her own
sacrifice as a small one compared to that
which had been already made. It was even
quite possible that she would look upon
it as an atonement for what she had
brought on her country. But to me, as 1
lay there tossing through the night, her
marriage with Count Guy seemed more
horrible than all the slaughter of men and
ruin of cities. And the thought was mnot
entirely due to the selfishness of a pas-
sionate lover. There was that in Count
Guy’s face which did not promise hap-
piness for the life of any woman commit-
ted to his charge. He was a brave man,
an accomplished satesman, a skilful soldier
and leader of men, but the very rock of
the island was not more hard than his
heart. He had shewn himself a passionate
and devoted lover, but the inward nature
of a man will outlive his passion and de-
votion.

So I lay there in the silence, and in the
ingratitude of my heart gave no thanks
to God that He had spared my life. The
long months of darkness and artificial light
had crushed the spirit out of me. They
lay over my existence like a cloud, and
now at this moment they seemed to over-
whelm, suffocate, and imprison me. Never
had I so felt my loneliness. I was indeed
a stranger in a strange land, and with
no 'hope of ever seeing my country again.
Most of wmy comrades were dead. With a
thousand of them at my back, I could
still have prevented the marriage. But it
semed as though I stood alone in this
matter. Sir Thule de Brie, who had bet-
ter cause than I to hate County.Guy of
Marmorel, had twice stepped in to save
42is enémy from death, and seemed to have
sunk all differences in the one object of
the campaign. I was alone in my hatred;
ind as I thought of my loneliness, a ter-
cible thought crept into my brain, and it
stung like a viper. I began to whisper to
myself that a single hand could cut the
thread of a man’s life.

1 rose from my couch with a ecry of
worror, and slipping on my clothes, rush-
»d out into the night. Assassin is an ugly
word, but it rang in my ears again- and
again. For assassination was the only pos-
sible tool that lay ready to my hand. 1t
~yould have been a childish waste of time
to meet the man in fair and open fight. L
leaned over the low parapet of rock and
let the cold night air blow on my burning
face. 1 reasoned to myself that any means
were justifiable for so good an end.
That I should be a martyr giving myselt
ap to certain deatih for the woman 1
ioved. That my hands would be the
shosen weapon of God. No anarchist ever
reasoned with more certainty and com-
placence. Then the shame of my bhougbts
struck me in the face like a blow, and
<ent the red blood rushing to my cheek.
{ remembered that I was an English gen-
tlemen, and a knight of Asturnia. I would
\ave given much to have been some des-
perado, without honor and without shame.

1 did not stir from my place for several
nours. All through the cold night I stared
into the heavens, and across the moonlit

.plain as though to read some answer to

the question of my heart. But no ansWwer
dame to me save from the ruins of Av-
ranches, and I could not read the words
arightt. At first they spoke of a great
sacrifice; of live laid down, and ‘honor
would ask at least as great a gift. ‘Dhen
they “whispered of the power and wrath
of God, and dangled a phantom before
my eyes. Would God himself intervene
and stop this unholy alliance, this sordid
bartering of the greatest thing on earth
—the love of a human heart?

Then the Great Fires burst out upon
the hills, and for the first time for many
months I saw a long thin line of twilight
on the horizon. I had seen it once before
—a year ago—the gladdest sight in all the
Arctic world. It was the advent of day-
light. I drew myself up with fresh hope
in my heart. It was an omen of good.
With the sun would come new life to this
unhappy country, ‘the birth and growth
and harevsting of crops, the warmth and
gladness of light.

CGHAPTER XXXV.
The New Regime.

The next day the Princess Thora was for-
mally proclaimed Queen of Asturnia, and
the mext fifteen months were spent in
ceaseless activity. Before three weeks had
passed the Government of the Queen and
Count Guy of Marmorel was firmly and
awiftly established in the country. A few
counts in distant parts of the kingdom re-
belled against the new order of things, and
gathered to themselves small bodies of des-
perate men. Count Guy, with admirable
tact, exhausted all the resources of diplo-
macy ,and then burnt their castles over
their heads. But the knights and nobles,
as a whole, flocked willingly to do homage
to their new Queen; and cvem those whe
had borne arms against her and her father
were received with the utmost courtesy
and consideration. I think that perhaps
Count Guy would have advocated a few
veprisals and a little less kindness. But
the ‘Princess was firm on this point, and
she showed there by her fitness to rule her
subjects.

But the broad base of her sovereignty
was fixed on the love and affection of the
common people. This was indeed the foun-
dation stone of her policy. It was for these
that her father had died. It was for these
that she had battled to regain the throne;
and she had given her own self as the
price of their freedom. Through every-
thing that had happened they had been
first and foremost in her thoughts. The
feudal spirit which had survived through
eight centuries, was now at last to find an
opponent in the head of feudalism itself.
The Princess had not spent five years in
a free country in vain. What the dictate
of her own heart had whispered to her was
now graven in her mind by what she had
seen and heard—by .the practical know-
ledge of what freedom can do for a nation.
Her brain had swiftly taken in and assimi-
lated the histary of progress. She saw in
the feudal system a constant menace to
ker own throne, a continual source of
strife, and an unending persecution of the
people. And she had determined that her
country should awake from its long sleep,
and move forward as the other nations of
the world had moved. And she saw with
wisdom beyond her years that the first
step in this progress was the freedom and
happiness of the common people.

With this end in view she immediately
set to work to repair some of the havoe
che had nvrought in the struggle for the
throne. Before half the sun had shewn

i ]

FU

itself above the horizon, large gangs of
men were at work upon the ruins of Av-
ranches. Before a week had passed, one
hundred thousand of her subjects were
laboring in the city. Their white tents
dotted the plain, and the mountains echoed
with the blows of their stalwart arms. In
this she achieved a threefold good. She
rebuilt her capital; she put money in the
pockets of the common people; and she
withdrew practically the whole male popu-
lation of the country, save those employed
in agricultural pursuits, from the authority
of their over lords. And she accomplished
this without friction, pleading the urgent
necessity” of the case.  But I, who had
plumbed some of the depths of her mind,
guessed that she had more far-reaching
plang in view than the mere re-construc-
tion of a ruined town.

Day by day lines and squares of walls en-
veloped themselves out of chaos. Most of
the material was on the spot. It was, to
a certain extent, a question of rebuilding
heaps and piles of masonry into inhabitable
houses. The architects and builders work-
ed with the old plan of the city in their
hands. The Queen had insisted that, as
far as possible, every house should be re-
built on the place on which it had former-
ly stood, so that the inhabitants could re-
turn to their old homes. And money was
not wanting to accomplish this stupendous
tagk. Besides the £820,000 in gold which
she had brought from England, the vast
treasures, accumulated and wrung out of
the nation by generations of kings, were
poured out like water. Long vaults in the
solid rock beneath the castle were flung
spen to the sunlight, and the gold and
silver and jewels were redistributed tc the
sources from whence they came. 1 fancy
Count Guy had much to say on this mat-
ter. He looked on these treasures as the
basis of power in a land where any man
could be bought as a soldier; and in this
he had the approval of all the governments
of Europe. They use their credit for their
commerce, and keep their gold for battles.
But the Queen’s will prevailed. Perhaps
she converted the Count to her own ideas
of future government. Perhaps he¢ was
wise enough to see that the throne would
not be secure till the fortress city of Av-

ranches was rebuilt. In any case, the work

procecded with marvellous rapidity, and
the cost of it must have been an enonmous
strain on the royal exchequer.

The subterranean forces of the earth had
been silent since the last great convulsion
which had opened out a passage for the
waters of the lake. From that night there
had not been a single tremor of the ground
nor any sign of internal disturbance. The
violence\of nature had apparently exhaust-
ed itself. The Asturnians regarded it as
a tribute to their new Queen; the inaugur-
ation of a reign of peace. I was mot so
contented in my own mind. The fires be-
neath our. feet were like a sleeping giant.
They had slept for eight hundred years,
and had warmed a frozen island in the
north into a land of smiling prosperity.
Then their mood had changed, and they
had risen to destroy the child they had
purtured. Now they had once more sunk
to rest. Perhaps they would not wake
again for another eight hundred years. Per-
haps they were merely dozing, and might
any day start from their slumber and fling
off their coverlet of earth.

But during these fifteen months the
kingdom of Asturnia was allowed both by
God and man to recuperate its shattered
strength. The crops were sown, and the
whole land smiled with corn and foliage.

- Avranches rose from its ruins, and the
population began to return to the shelter |.

of its walls. Close to the edge of the dark
gorge of the Pasquerelle, a new fortress
had risen white in the sunlight. It bristled
with gune, and its fortifications were de-
signed on modern principles. I had found
the weak spot in the impregnability of Av-
ranches, and this new castle was there to
defend the ravine from any subsequent ai-
tempt to dam the river.

The Court had its temporary residence
at Sancta Maria, and from the centre of
this great castle the threads of a new and
just government were spun over all the
land. The Queen gathered round her the
finest intellects and the most. renowned
warriors of the kingdom. She did not for-
get her old friends. Sir Thule de Brie, who
was now, after the death of Charles and
his two sons, the heir apparent to the
throne, was made Count Thule of Sancta
Maria, appointed chatelain of the -castle
wnd elected Lord President of the Council;
a body which, as far as any comparison can
be made, resembles our Privy Council and
Parliament combined. Count Guy of Mar-
morel, as the future consort of the Queen,
held no office, but he was the head of the
military forces of the country, though in
a'reign of peace this post promised to be a
sinecure. Sir Otto Thorlassen was given
.arge estates near Pasquerelle, of which he
was appointed the Governor. I was made
(Commander of the mnew fortress by the
ravine, and this was henceforth to be my
home. But, in addition, a most delicate
and difficult task was enirusted to me—no
less a work than the theoretical reconstruc-
tion of the laws, taxation, and government
of the country, based on the light of mod-
ern Eurcpean experience combined with
the practical knowledge of Asturnian re-
quirements. This was to be prepared in
the form of a report, and to be submitted
first to the Council and then to the ap-
proval of the nation. As advisors and co-
adjuators in the matter, 1 had Lord Fulk
f Brabancon and the Lord of Marmontier,
both men of sound and mature judgment,
wnd with the fullest knowledge of Astur-
vian law and history.

You can imegine, Cordeaux, that with

my own private affairs.
Jast year I have found time to write you
this narrative, in the hope that some day
it may reach your hands. It is possible
that I may never see you again, and L
should wish you and the world to know
the true story of the Silex Expedition, and
that I myself was the first to reach the
North Pole.*
(To be Continued).

*Since writing this we have made fresh
observations, and have discovered uhat the
North Pole cannot be pinned down to a par-
ticular spot, but that the end of the axis
of the earth varies within a circle one hun-
dred yards in diameter.
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SHIP NEWS.

PORT OF ST. JOHN.
Arrived.

Tuesday, June 21
Schr Onward, 92, Wasson, from Providence,
A W Adams bal.
Schr Genevieve, 124, Butler,
York, A W Adams, coal, etc.
Coastwise—Schrs D H Thomas, 144, Cann,
from Halifax, R P & W F Starr, and cld for
Louisbourg with barge Grandee; Chieftain,
Tufts, from Alama; Susie N, 88, Merriam,
from Digby; Abbie Verna, 65, Morris, from
Advocate; C J 'Colwell, 82, Alexander, from

from New

Point Wolfe; G Walter Scott, 75, McDonough, -

from Alma; Little ‘Annie, 18, Poland, from
Campobello; Beulah Benton, 36, ‘Mitchell,
trom Sandy Cove; stmr \Brunswick, 72, Pot-
ter, from Canning, and cld for return; Kil-
keel, 65, Pettis, from Windsor.
Wednesday, June 22.
Sch Domain, 91, Wilson, Providence, J W

McAlary, bal.
Sch Ida May, 119, Steeves, New York, D J

Purdy, coal.

Sch Winnie Lowry, 216, Campbell, New:
York, D J Purdy, coal.

Sch James L Maloy (Am), 147, Whelpley,
Providence, J E Moore, bal.

Bqe Providenza (Ital), 1,191, from Glouces-
ter, J H Scammell & Co, bal.

Sch Lena Maud, 98, Giggey, ‘Boston, John
£ Moore, bal.

Coastwise—Schs’ Centreville, 32, Grahan,
Sandy Cove, and cld; Nina Blanche, 30,
Crocker, Freeport; 8§ S Mikado, 43,

Apple River, and cld.

Cleared.

2 - ¢ Tuesday, June 21.

Schr Manuel R Cuza, Shanklin, for Provi-
dence, A Cushing & Co.

Schr G H Perry, Wood, for New York, JA
Gregory.

Coastwise—Schrs Emma T Storey, Gough,
for St Martins; Abbie Verna, Hopkins, for
Advocate Harbor; C J Colwell, ‘Alexander,
for Point Woife; Little Annie, Poland, for
West Isles; stmr Aurora, Ingersoli, for
Campobello; Kilkeel, Pettis, for. ‘Windsor’;
schrs Eastern Light, Cheney, for Grand Har-
bor; Bessie A, Gates, for River Hebert;
Serene, Lyouns, for Parrsboro.

Wednesday, June 22.

Sch F & E Given, Melvin, Providence,
Dunn Bros.

Sch H A Holder, McLean, Stamford, Conn,
A Cushing & Co. .

Coastwise—Schs Nina Blanche, Crocker,
Freeport; Rex, Norris, St Martins; Susie N,
Merriam, Port Greville; Mildred K, Thomp-
son, Westport.

R

(CANADIAN PORTS.

Chatham, N B, June 21—Cld, bge Brilliant,
for Tralee; stmr Herbert, Horn, for Liver-

pool.

Halifax, June 21—Ard, U $ training ship
Essex, from Portsmouth (N H) dor Toledo
(0), in tow of tug Portsmouth; stmrs Mexi-
can (cable), from sea, and cld for New York;
schr Alexander, from Philadelphia.

Sld—Tug Portsmouth, for Portsmouth (N
H).
Chatham, June 22—Ard, bge Ansgar, from
Liverpool; Tancard, from Norway.

Halifax, June 22—Ard, strs Olivette, Char-
lottetown and Hawkesbury, and sailed for
‘Boston; Halifax, Boston, and sailed for
Hawkesbury and Charlottetown; sch Lille,

New York; Enterprise, Montevideo.

g —————.

TORBIGN PORTS.

Boston, June 21—Ard, stmr Cestrian, Thom-
as, from Liverpool; Michigan, [Eynon, from
Liverpool; bgetn Reform, Spiers, from Ro-

sarjo.

City Island, June 21—Bound south, stmrs
Rosalind, from St John’s (Nfid) and Halifax;
sohrs Vere B Roberts, from Sackville (N 'B)
via Port Chester; Carrie, from Port. Daniels
(P Q) via Fall River; Calabria, from Wind-
sor (N S); Quetay, from Meteghan (N B);
Samiuel Castner Jr, from Celais.

Kinsale, Jm‘xg ngz—l"?med. str Manxman,
Montreal for istol.
-Liverpool, June g1—Ard, str Nordkap, Tilt
Cove.

Shields, June 21—Ard, str Bellona, Mont-
real.

Liverpool, June 22—And, strs Georgian,
Portland; Sag-nn}orekﬂ%os)sm: Ulunda, Hali-
fax and St John's ( L

Prawle Point, June 22—Passed, str On-
tarian, Montreal for Londoa.

Liverpool, June 22—S1d, str Damara, st
John's (Nfid) and Halifax.

Manchester, June 22—Ard, str Tberian, Bos-
ton.

Queenstown, June 2—-81d, str Ivernia,from
Liverpool for Boston.

Kinsale, June 22—Passed, strs Knutseford,
Quebec for Manchester; Marseillsborg, St
John.

London, June 2—Ard, str Cambrian, Bos-
ton.

Liverpool, June 21—Sid, Helene Horn, Dal-
housie. :

Liverpool, June 22—8ld, str Teutonic, New
York.

rt, June 22—Ard, lighthouse stmr
Lilac; revenue cutter Woodbury (cruising),
sch Decorrah, New York.

Fall River, June 22ZSld, sch Omaha, New
York, to load for Calais.

City Island, June 22—Bound south, schs
Wandrian, Walton (N 8); Dora C, Port Gre-
ville; Vineyard, Advocate.

Hyannis, June e2—Ard, sch Stella Maud,
St John for western port. .

Cadiz, June 16—Sld, brig Energy, St John's
Nfid.

; New) York, June 22—Anrd, strs Oceanic,Liv-
erpool; Bovic, do. -

Sld—Str Majestic,

Vineyard Haven,
Sisters, St John for

Sld—Schs Annie A Booth, from South Am-
boy for Luebec; Andrew Peters, from Eli-
zabethport for Calais; Priscilla, from Perth
Amboy for St John; Noble H, from Wey-
mouth for New York.

Passed—Tug Gypsum King, towing sch
Gypsum ‘Emperor and barges Ontario and J
B King & Co, No 19, New York for Wind-
sor (N 8.)

Portland, June 21—Ard, tug Springhill, with
barges 2 and 3, from Parrsboro (N B).

Philadelphia, June 21—Ard, schr A P Em-
erson, from St John.

Liverpool. |
June 22—Ard, sch Three
New York.
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e of Brass and Iron Beds

We are showing will give you
satisfaction.
recommend these beds; they
are cooler and cleaner than any
other kind The designs are
new and attractive, and the
prices surprisingly low.

We can highly

e $3 25 10 $44.00.

GEORGE E. SMITH,

‘Successor to F. A. Jones Co, Ltd,

18 KING STREET,

Lewis, .




