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CHAPTER XXI—(Continued.)

Murmurs of astonishment went round
the ring of men. They had been address-
ed in their own language, not spoken as.
I had trié@ifo speak it, but perfectly, and
with the aggént of high birth and the
tones of authority. i

“T will tell yon why,” she continued.“l

gnan, and this true gentleman has
defended’ e with his life, and would
rather die than tell my secret. 1 am a
woman, apd—f am ngt afraid.” She bur-
jed her iface in her hands to hide her:
blushes. 3"~ ;

There '&.‘S a loud burst of laughter from
the spectators, and they crowded round
her with rude stares and coarse jests.
beuil held out his hand, and raised me to
my feet.

“If it was for a woman,” he said, “it
was well done, and well borne. I will
stand by you both—but how shall we
knew ?”

“Aye,” cried the others, “how shall we
know?” and one of them knocked the cap
from her head. D

“This is no woman,”. he cried. “We
must see more than a head of curly hair,”
and he laid his hand on her shoulder.

“Stand back, you brutes,” she cried,
lifting her hands from her face, and deal-
ing him such a stinging blow on: the cheek
that the marks of ‘ltflf' five fingers stood
out red upon it. “Teke me to one of the
women of the housé, and she will satisfy
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“Aye, uye” they laughed, /“a good ex-:
cuse, my-young cockerel;'but the women ot
our house care not for the company of
beys.” i At Bhicge 4 ¥

“You devils,” I cried, struggling to be
free from the sp of Orbeuil’s arm.
“Have.you no shame? If you knew who
this lady was, you would bite your tongues
out before you spoke. I itell you Couat
Guy of Marmorel will have a' word for
some of you.- Take this lady to theé women
of your household, if you have a spark of
honor in your vile bodies.”

“Nay, nay,” they ecried, - “we will see
for ourselves,” and one of them again
grasped the Princess by the shoulder.

It was the man’s last action on this
earth. There was a quick = stir in the
crowd, the clank of steel, exclamations,
and a falling back of men.” Then‘a gigan-
tic black-visaged knight sprang #> the
struggling girl, and dealt her tormentor
such a terrible Blow in the face with his |
spiked and armoured fist,’ that the fellow
dropped like ‘a log to the ground, and his
features were and totn -out of all
recognition. 1 looked at the %kmight’s face
and recognized it. It was Count Guy of
Marmorel himself. g

“Tgke that man and hang him from he
battlements,” he said’ quietly. ‘“But Tet’
him come’ to. his senses first, so that he
may repent for his sigs.” L :

"Half 2 dozen men ki hold of the pros-
fignre. ‘The blood was pouring from
his foreh8ad, and his face Was terrible to
look upon. ‘“He is dead, my lord, said:
one of them; “the spike of your gauntlet
has pierced his brain.”

‘“So much the less trouble,” the knight
answered; “remove him; and hark you,
my soldiers, I do not take ‘prisoners to
provide sport for your jdleness.”

They removed the body, and the crowd
dispersed to different parts of the room,
leaving us three by ourselves. The Prin-
cess had buried her face in her hands and
was trembling from head to foot. Couut
Guy turned sharply to me.

“Who is this wench? ’he said slowly;
“your wife? your—

“Stop, Sir Guy,” I cried, “I am but her
servant.” .

“I have heard,” he continued slow'y,
looking hard at the Princess, “that there
was only one woman on your ship. Is
that so?” ;

«“There were two,” I replied. It was not
necessary to tell him that one was dead.

“And which of the two is this?’ he

-
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1’ hesitated, but the Princess raised her
crimson and tear-stained face from her
hands, and drawing herself up proudly,
looked straight imbo his eyes.

“Sir Guy,” she said quietly, “you are a
knight and a gentleman. I fear no ul
from you. I'am the Lady Thora de Brie,
and you received your knighthood at my
father's hands.” ’ : .

A Bird in a Gilded Cage.

From the hour that the Princess declar-
ed herself to Count Guy of Marmorel, we
ceased to be companions in adversity. For
a whole fortmight 1 never set eyes upon
her sweet face, but I heard the soldiers
say that she had been given a magnificent
suite of rooms for her own private use,
that she was clothed as became her high
station, and that a dozen attendants ad-
ministered to her wants. They compared
her to a bird in a gilded cage, and did
not spare their jests on the matter. 1
learnt from them what manner of man
Count Guy was, and that he was not in
the habit of bestowing favors for nothing,
and as 1 listened to their coarse laughter
and inuendoes, my heart grew cold withuin
me. . :

For myself, 1 was set to do the most
menial tasks of the household, and though
1 had won a certain. amount of favor and
esteem by my coutbat with Orbeuil, yet
1 was still Jooked upon as the lawful butt
of practical jokes and ‘climsy wit, and |
often wished myself back in my. solitay
cell.’

During these days of separation, dark-
ness completely settled down on the lan-,
and I saw for the first time how these ex-
traordinary pecple had succeeded in cre
ating an antificial daylight for themselves.
The Princess and Sir Trule de Brie had
previously told me of the great fires which
during the winter night blazed for twelve
bours out of every twenty-four, but now
1 had an opportunity of seeing the strange
spectacle with my own eyes.

As far as the eye could reach long
columns of brilliant flame leapt up into
the darkness. The town itself was a blaze
of light, and the summit of every hill was
was crowned with fire. The first impres-
sion I had of-this wonderful sight was
that these flames served only’ to magnify
the sense of the great darkness over the
fand, but when my eyes grew accustomed
to the light I realised that every detail of
the landscape was clear to me. The’ As-
turnians had very nearly succeeded in
turning night into day, and it was possible
for them to carry on the ordinary pursuits
of life through the Arctic winter.

One of these pillars of light was just
putside the cacile walls, and T took the
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close-
Iy. It jssued straight  from the rocky
ground through a brick-lined funnel some
four feet in diameter, :
and spurting skyward to a hei ht of over
forty feet.” The heat from it ‘was o' great
that adthough it Wwas twenty yards away
from mé, I'could scarcely put my head out
of the window. I poticed, that a great
steel }id several inches in thickness swing
downwards on hinges from thé side of ‘the
funnel, and that long seel ‘chiains: trailed
away from it over the grotnd. The bricks
and part of the lid were white hot. - The
fire was lit by the simple expedient ‘of
leaving a burnihg:torch by the edge, retir-
ing to-a distance, and raising thecover by
chains. It was extinguished by the mere
elosing of the lid.
" A peculiar feature of these fires-was the
élockwork regularity with which they were
ht and extingtiished—a regularity: which,
1 understood, had not been broken for five
centuries, and which was as sacredly ob-
served as any temet of the national re-
ligion. I learnt that in the far past a wise
Archbishop of Avranches—the representa-
tive of the Pope in that remote island of
the north—had proclaimed the curse of
God on all or any who might distutb the
regular sequence of artificial day and might,
and either light or extinguish the fires for
their own private ends. yThis proclama-
tion, prompted by the ‘wisdom:® of man,
had come to be regarded as an edict of the
Almighty.

T could see at a glance the origin of the
flames. They were simply jets of natural
gas, which poured out from some sulphur-

opportunity of examiixing it more

‘ous reservoir, and I was confirmed in-my
‘opinion that the whole island-was but a

crust on the surface of some great internal
fire. It was small wonder that the As-
turnians were able to cope with the rigz-
ors of an Arctic winter. But, as I watch-
ed the bluish white light go streaming up
to the sky, I wondered how this nation
could live so cheerfully in the present,with-
out fears for their future existence. It
seemed to me like living on a barrel of
gunpowder with a million sparks flying
round it.- Only complete ignorance could
produce such a calm disregard of the possi-
bilities of a terrible catastrophe. Though
doubtless a practical Asturnian would have
answered any scientific’ conjectures on my
part with the simple statement that the
country had  existed for eight centuries;
and might well last another thousand
years.

The Asturnians, however, provided in
this manner with an artificial light which
enables them to pursue their occupations
during the winter months, lived a life not
very different in scope and character irom
that of their ancestors in Normandy. They
have made but little progress in anything
but the art of war, and the continual
feuds between. rival lords, and, between
various hostile parties in the state, have
left but little time for men to think of
ought but the sharpness of their swords
and the strength of their habitations.” " Yeat
even this endless warfare has served one
good purpose, for it has kept down the
population within reasonable limits.

The country itself seems to be a land of
plenty. It is remarkably rich in fruit and
cereals. The earth is a veritable hotbed,
and plants spring up with the rapidity of
mushrooms. The corn is sown in May
and reaped in August. In the same period
trees bud, and blossom, and bear fruit,
and lose their foliage. Vines and olive
trees, stunted but prolific, are in abund-
ance. Fish swarm round the coast. A
species of musk ox and a multitude of
hares and birds supply as much flesh a:
the nation can consume. A kind of spider,
whxch appears to be almost too abundant,
spins a fine substance which is scarcely
distinguished from silk. This provides
alothing for the rich. The poor depend
on skins and the feathers of birds, which
they weave into wonderful garments.
'Tlh? more barren parts of the island are
rich in gold, silver, iron, copper, and lead.
But for the six months of darkness, which
at present would weigh heavily on my
nerves ,the island. seems to be a most de-
sirable place.

I propose, Cordeaux, at some future
_da.pe, to write you a detailed account of
this nation and country. For the present
I am unwilling to interrupt the course of
my narrative with more than these few
passing remarks. .

When a fortnight had elapsed, I receiv-

ed a summons to attend the pleasure of |’

the Princess Thora. An effeminate and
silk-clad youth brought the message, and,
with an escort of two soldiers, conducted
me to her private apartments.

I passed through three ante-rooms. The
first 'was inhabited by a young squire and
a file of ten soldiers; the second, which
was ‘handsomely decorated, was empty
save for a couple of brilliantly-dressed
pages playing some game at a table in the
corner, The third, at the door of which
we knocked, contained four members of
the fair sex, three of them young and
beautiful women gorgeously attired, and
the fourth an elder.y person of somewhat
forbidding aspect. The youth with me
stopped and bowed.

“ls it her Highness’ pleasure to receive
us?”’ he said with a sly glance at one of
the girls. The old lady rose with an air
of exceeding dignity, and knocking at the
door on the far side of the room, enter-
ed and closed it behind her.

I looked round the room and almost
felt inclined to turn back. My heart was
chilled at the sight of so much~form and
ceremony. I began to realize to the fuli
the distance that lay betweeh me and the
woman I loved. On board ship she had
been little. more than a sweet and moble
woman, of a proud and- dignified manner
indeed, but not set apart in a world of
her awn, nor fenced about with pomp and
circumstance. Here she was housed as a
queen, while I was cleaning up the pots
‘and pans in the soldiers’ kitehen. And
then there was Count Guy of Marmorel—
a man who never spent his goid in vain.
What purpose. has this tall dark-visaged
warrior? He was a knight and a gentle-
man, but ;

My unpleasant reveries were broken by
the re-entrance of the duemna. She Signi-
fied that Count Guy of Marmore. and the
Lady Thora would receive us. The sol-
diers fell back respectfully on each siae
of the door, and I followed the page into
the apartment.

1t was a large room with a vaulted ceil-
ing. This was painted a pal® blue with
golden stars, and the walis were hung €0
thickly with a damask of dark blue and
gold that not an inch of their grey stone
could be scen. -The floor was strewn deep
with rushes, and a huge fire of logs blaz-
ing in the open hearth filled the whole

and went roaring
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 ‘apartinent with a warm glow of theat and

Tight.

"Thé Princess was not aione with Count
Guy of Marmorel, and for that I gave
much thanks. A slender, fair-haired girl
~was in attendance on her, and the two
were laughing together on a codch as 1
entered. Count Guy stood a few paces off.
H,e was clad in complete: armor, save for
his plumed helmet, which lay upon the
table. He was apparently lost in thought.
He did not look up as I crossed the room,
but gnawed his moustache and frowned.

My dear lady rose to Lier feet, and step-
ping forward a pace or fwo to meet me,
stretchéd out her hand. I bent upon one
khee and kissed it.

“My @éar_friend,” she said in English,
“thy dear friend. How much you have
suffered far ity stke.
répay you by any word or deed of mine.”

f-amh repaid already,” I replied, rising
to my feet,” afid ‘lodsing her “little Hand
from’'mine, “and am ‘willing to lét you run

up o larger debt.  The security i3 aniple:””

“She laughed, bt ¢! re rwds a tender look
on her fate Wwhich ‘did not escaps the keen
eyes of Count Gy of Marmorel. - He 'did
not imiderstahll £Hé tvords that passed be-
tween u$, ‘but, 1 saw ‘the lines deepen o}
his face; ‘and e ‘gave an impatient move-
ment which brotght the sword at his side
clatiking ‘hgainst the leg of ‘the table.”
'““You ean go, D’Arcy,” he said sharply
bo the page, Wwho bowed and left the room.
Then he tuarned t6 me, and the expression
oh his face was not a pleasant one.

“Phe Lady Thora,” he said slowly, as
if weighing every word, “las told me of
your good services. She desires that you
be in ‘attendance on her, and her desire
amounts to & command. Do you under-
stand what I am saying?”’

I nodded assent. I understood him #o

mean a gallant compliment to the Prin--

cess, which I did not relish, and I bit my
lips with rage.

«] am assured,” he continued, “that
you know your station in life, and that
you know ‘hers, and what is due to her.
You will ‘of necessity not presume on your
past services.” He stopped and smiled at
the dark flush that rose‘over my face. Lne
Princess looked at him -with contempt,
and ‘her face was like a mask of stone.

“The Lady Thota,” he continued, “is,

my most welcome guest, but is still a pris-
oner of my lord the king. Amny attempt
at escape on 'her part will involve punish-
ment.  We do not inflict ptnishment, on
women, but we shall-hang you from the
battlements.” )

I Bowed. “I thank you, Count Guy,”
1 said, speaking the language as best 1
could. “I will accept the service and ail
the risks attached to it.”

And so omce more I rwas brought into
contact with my dear lady. 1 was cloth-
od in silks and satins, richly émbroidered
with gold, and became a fourth page in
waiting, a part which sat rather absurdly
on my shoulders. I had little work to do,

but from the date of my appointment,.
my three companions held sinecures. If]

anything was required, it was I who was
summoned, and every little task was ‘an
exouse for a few minutes’ conversation.
This created no jealousy. = The others
were left more free to lounge and flirt in
the ladies’ chamber. .

I moticed, however, that I fwas never al-

lowed to @ee the Princess alone. The fair-

haired girl, who was, so I learnt, no less
a person than Count Gay’s ‘daughter, the
Lady Margaret de Marmorel, was always
in attendance. She was a charming. girl,
sweet both in face and bemperament; and

I lost ‘no opportunity of making myself-

pleasant to her, though I often wished she

would leave us a little to ourselves. - Count,

Guy, on the other hand, 'had mdny inter-
views with my lady ‘alone. On those oc-
casions his daughter would absent herself
on some excuse or other, and no page or
lady-in-waiting ever interrupted the inter-
views. -And every time: the knight strode
through our room on his way to her
chamber, my, mind became 2 seething hell
of doubt, suspicion, and despair. I clench-
ed my hands, and averted my face from
his, and would have sprung at his throat,
if common sense had mot prevailed and
whispered in my ear that my death would
in no way improve the situation.

Yet when he returned from these visits,
my heart beat fiercely with joy and hope,
for he generally came back like a thunder-
storm, with darkened brow and flashing
eye, and a look on 118 face that boded ill
for anyone in .his path. I chuckled with
savage glee at every little sign of his
wrath and discomfiture. My lady was evi-
dently not too kind to him.

For a whole week I had the wild idea
in my head that Count Guy} was attempt-
ing to dishonor my dear lady, and that
she had spurned his advances with such

firmness and regularity that she had |

driven him to a state of mind bordering
on madness. I had started with this
idea, founded on a fairly accurate esti-
mate of Count Guy’s character, and had

not stopped to. Teason the matter out.

Biit one day, after Coupt Guy had gone
in, I happened to be in the ladies’ room
and - saw. the Lady Margaret come out,
with an arch smile on her pretty face, and
like a flash of lightning a new and more
reasonable suspicion entered my mind.
The Lady Margaret was, evidently helping
her father in his campaign. It was hardly
likely that she would assist him in an-
other woman’s downfall, or even that he
would ask her to do so. Count Guy was
a widower. Perhaps he intended mar-
riage; though at first sight marriage with
the sworn enemy of his “lord, the king,”
seemed an wunlikely and even impossible
event. But on turning the matter over
in my mind, a sudden idea struck me, and
T resolved to watch and wait until I could
learn the truth.

From the broad windows of our ante-
room I had an uninterrupted view of the
gea and the town. The ice was now with-
in half a mile of the shore. though there
was still a passage to east and west, and
the vessels were .lying quite close to the
forts. . The Bnglish flag still fluttered in
the breeze, and *night after nizht search-
lights played over the town and castle,

and threw white lines across the room in |

which I slept.

For hours in the day-time, by the light
of the great fires, I would wateh the small
black specs moving along the decks of the
vessels, and behind the parapets of the
long sea wall, and was thankful for this
one link with my companions. But I look-
ed in vain for any sign of activity on their
part. After the defeat, they seemed to
have settled down to a kind of armed mneu-
trality, content to let the Princess work
out her own affairs in her own way, and
apparently careless of what happened to
either her or her kingdom. But I knew
in my heart that this could mot really be
go.~ Sir Thule de Brie was gtill with them,
and I knew that he would not rest until
he had rescued his mistress or died in
the attempt. . Still, it nvas strange that mo
word or sien had come from him. 1 eer-
tainly expected that he would have made
some effort to communicate with us.

Meanwhile, I watched my dear lady’s
face for some signs by which I could read

*Whenever the words “night” or “day’’
ate used in my, narrative during the winter
fmonths, they merely signity the Asturnians’
own division of the twenty-four hours into
equal periods of light and darkness,

It ds impossible to.

the story of Count Guy of&[ﬂl‘m‘c‘)rel. She
never spoke of him, except in terms that
could have been applied to any kind and
courteous. Host.” I thinkia nice delicacy
_on her part prevented her from discussing
him in his daughter’s presence,even though
she spoke in a Janguage that the daughter
could not understand. And the Lady
Margaret was always avith her, so we had
no opportunity of talking alone. All the
information ‘that I could gléan was writ
ten on her sweet face, 1 moticed with
anxiety that it grew paler from day to
day. might have put this down to her
enforced captivity if I had mot also noticed
the shadows in her eyes and the mew lines
of thoughtfulness and perplexity on her
fair white brow. It seemed to me that
she was thrashing out some problem ‘in
her mind, and was unable to find a satis-
factory solution.

Then one day the whole truth was flash-
ed before my eyes like a blaze of lightning
across a dark sky. On October 2Pth 1
was serving my lady in some trivial mat-
ter—I think I had to convey.some mes-
sage to the kitcher about her meal—when
the Lady Margaret went suddenly white
as a sheet, and leaned back on her stiff
oaken chair with closed eyes. In a sec-
ond ' the Princess was by her side, hold-
ing her hand, and using such words as
women have towards each other on these
occasions, The girl opened Bar eyes, and
asked to'be excused from attendance for a
few; minutes. - The Princess opened the
door and summoned a stern duenna to as-
sist her from the room. The door closed,
and ;we were alone. I knew Count Guy's
instructions, and vealized - that it would
not be for more than & minute or two,
uiftil the slight ‘confusion’ had settled
down. I resolved to come to the point ab
once.

“Poor girl,” the Princess murmured; but
I am afraid that ‘I dismissed the Lady
Margaret from my mind with an indif-
ference that amounted to brutality.

“Lady Thora,” I cried, coming up close
to her, “we ‘are alone for the first time
since—since that awful night of defeat and
bloodshed. I want to know the truth.
I have no right to ask it, save that I wish
to serve you. But I want to know the
truth. What does Count Guy of Mar-
morel require of you?”

She stepped back from me vith.a look ]

of surprise, and even of anger, om her
face. Her eyes blazed, and for ‘a seeond
I lowered my own. Then I looked her
squairely and unflinchingly in the face.

“What does Count Guy of Marmozrel
want with you?”’ 1 repeated slowly, and
sternly. “If you cannot answer me, 1
will ask him myself.”

Tor a few scconds her eyes met mine,
and I fought them with my own till the
light-of anger died away in their depths,
and the blood rushed to her cheeks. She
opened her mouth to speak. Then there
was a sound of voices in the outer room.
and I could hear the clank of steel. “It
is Count Guy,” she cried, catching me by
the arm.

“Well?” I said quietly, “so much the
better. I can ask him what I want to
know.”

«If he finds you here, he will kill you,”
ghe cried, looking up into my face.
“Quick, Dr. Silex, you must hide. For
‘my sake, for 'y sake.” She looked at
me in such a qway .that no resolution of
man could have held out against the ap-

peal. ]

I slipped’ behind some hangings which
covered a small recess in the wall, and
she held out her hand. I kissed it, and a
moment later the door opened, and I
ghrank into my place of concealment.
bigger than 4, threepenny piece, I siw
Count Guy, ta., handsome, and soldier-
like, on the threshold. He was clad in
complete’ armor, as if prepared for war,
and his dark face was lit up es though
he anticipated: a victory.

CHAPTER XXIII.
A Traitor to the King.

For a moment he stood in silence. The
Princess bowed stifly, and looked at him
with questioning eyes. It was evident
that his love suit was mot prospering as
he would twish. He turned round, and,
closing the door, walked across the room
to her side.

“You are alone?’ he said quietly, giv-
ing a awift glance round the apartment.
I shrank closer to the wall, and began to
wish that I held some weapon in my
hand. It was probable ‘that someone out-
side had’ told him that I was in attend-
ance on the Princess.

“Your daughter is mot well,” she ams-
wered, ‘“as- perhaps you saw before you
entered.”

“T saw mothing,” he cried passionately,
“and thought of nothing but you, my
dearest queen. I have news from the king
of the highest importance, and I can stay
RQut a few minutes. He upbraids me with
inactivity and asks me why I have not
blotted out your followers from the face
of 'his land.”

“He would get an answer to that,” she
replied with a smile, “if he came him-
self.”

“Aye, #f he came here and saw me
now,” he said, tenderly.

“T meant,” she replied coldly, “that he
would find a quite sufficient answer, if he
asked it a quarter of a mile from the
mouth of our guns.”

“Pshaw,” he said, “you do mot think
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“Through a small rent in ‘the. damask, no

I agnl afraid. We can afford to lose a few
men., Numbers must tell in the end.. But

why talk to me like that? ¥You know,

the reason of my imagtivity. You Know
why I have spared your followers. You
know mwhy I, Count Guy of Marmorel,
have forfeited my sworn honor as &
knight.”

! «It is no honor to serve your king—a
murderer and a tyrant. You swore to

serve my father. He gave you your knight--

hood, yet you helped to steal the king-
dom from his only ohild.”

Count’ Guy came a little closer to ber.
“Tt is possible to make amends,” he said
in a low voice. She looked at him stead-
ily. I do mot know rwhat he read in her
eyes, but I saw his own flash dangerously.

“A man may make a mistake,” he con-
tinued; ‘“‘he may repent, and wish 'to make
honorable amends.” '

“And why should Count Guy of Mar-
morel repent?’ she asked. “He is high
in the service of his king, and may Tise
higher.”

“Aye,” he muttered, “and he may rise
higher.” :

“He is a bulwark of his lord and mas-
ter,” she went on in a voice that mush
have cut the man to the heart, if he really
loved her. “If all I hear is true, he props
ap the rotten edifice he: helped to build.”

Count Guy was silent for a moment.
Hhen a burst of passion seized him. He
canght her by the arms and looked into
her face as though he would devour it.
«“The bulwark is broken,” he cried, “*shat-
tered, crumbled into a thousand pieces—
and you have broker it, and may break
my heart as well. Lady Thora, I have
asked you to be my wife. I love you with
all the passion of a man whose conquests
have been on the battlefield rather than
in the courts of love. I care for nothing
if T have not you. The favors of the king!
Bah, toys for fools! If you will “consent
to be my wife, I will forswear all, king,
country, wealth, position, everything, ab-
solutely everything! I ‘will return with
you in secret to the forts. We will embark
on your ships. There is always a few
hundred yards of clear water round these
coasts. We will wait until the summer,
until the ice breaks up, and we ‘can Te-
turn to those other countries you speak
bt

I knew that he spoke idly, for it was
more than likely that the ice barrier would
never be broken again. But the Princess
Thora looked straight into his eyes and I
could read nothing from her face.

“I do not love you,” she said slowly:
«T ghall never loye you, Count Guy of
Marmorel. You are a brave and honor-
4ble soldier, according to the standard of
this unhappy land, but there is too much
blood between us. I thank you for your
offer. Made to a captive, from whom
you might have enforced favors and not
sued for ‘them, it does you much credit.”

«T am the captive,” he said, loosing her
arms and striding across the room to the
window, “and you have made my capbiv-
ity very hard for me.”

“I am sorry,” she replied simply. He
returned ewiitly to her side, and in the
white light of the flaring fires outside wis
armor looked like some tall pillar of flame.

(To be continued)

Sachville News,

The panishioners of the Rev. George
Steel kindly presented him last weel with
Q superior new milch cow.

Misses Gwendoline Boyle, of St. George,
Bermuda, and Miss Eleanor Colter; of St.
John, are expected to arrive in Sackville
on kniday to attend the closing.

Aliss Jeannebte K. Thomas, of Kentville
(N. S), a foriner teicher of the lauies
college, arrived in town on Monday, and
will remain during the closing exercises.

Among those ‘who are expected to attend
the closing this year are Mrs. J. A. Rogers
and Miss Rogers, Fredericton; Miss Nora
Webster and Miss Luana Lydiard, Kent-
ville; Miss Annie Faton, Canning (N. S.)

Rev. Wilfred Gaetz, of Parrsboro, will
attend the Mt. Allison closing this year.
Mr. Gaetz has rceently accepted the invi-
tation of the Amherst Methodist church
to become its pastor in July, 1905.

Mrs. Stark and Miss Stark, of Waltham
(Mass.), arrived in town Saturday, and
are the guests of Prof. and Mrs. Ham-
mond. They will remain in Sackville dur-
ing the summer, while Prof. and Mrs.
Hammond are abroad. .

Last evening about eighty of the friends
of Miss Tillie Tingley, teacher at .uidgie,
assembled at the residence of Mr. and
Mrs. Nathan Sears, it being the eve of
Miss Tingley’s departure for Alberta (N.
W. T.), where she has secured a position
as teacher. She was presented with an
address and a handscme brooch. /

Word reached Sackville recently of bhe
death in New York of Duncan Trueman,
who formerly lived on Weldon street,
Sackville, with his father, the late Charles
Trueman. Deceased, who was about forty
years ok, leaves a wife and one daughter.

"The Alumnnae Society of the ladies’ col-
lege has received $25 from Mrs. Neel
Steeves, of Hallowell (Me.), for the hospi-
tal fund. Mpns. Steeves was formerly Miss
Jane Humphrey, a former student of the
ladies’ college. The fund now amounts to
upwards  of $800.—-5a4:kv‘ille Tribune,
Thursday.

D:er Island Notes:

Deer Island, May 30—\ very pleasing
entertainment was given by the Mission
Band in the F. B. church at Fair Haven
on Saturday evening last, after which a
silver collection was taken amounting to
$9.81, which will be devoted to mission-
ary purposes.

Cummings Corr Council and Bay View
Oouneil, of = Lecnardville, attended the
Methodist church at Cummings®Cove on

Sunday cvening, where a Sul ahle address
was delivered by the pastor, Rev. Mr.
Lawszn. g

Mr. agll Mrs. W. H. Harris, of Calais,
spentg® few days with M. and Mrs.

Lay#®n last- weelk.

fs. Wilt*Whalen, of Eas'port, is visit-
B: relatives at Fair Haven.

Mr. and Mrs. Frank Green, of Perry,
are visiting Mr. Green’s parents at Fai
Haven.

Miss Emmd Farris, of Eastport, is the
guest of Miss Myrtle Fountain.

The steamer Vikingswhich has been off
the Poute for repairs, is again plying be
tween the border towns, after an interven-
tion cof some weeks.

Miss Margaret McNab, a former teach-
er at Fair Haven, spent a few days here
recently visiting old friends.

Inspector Carter, . we understand, is to
visit the schools of the Tsland this week.

St. Louis has on exhibition a 3,000 horse-
power gas engine.. T Witention of our
political spellbinders espectfully directed
to this item.—JacksgWille Times-Union.
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GREAT CROWOS AT
* MOUAT ALLSH

Visitors Powring In to Witness
Closing Exercises of
Institution.

—_——

ART MUSEUM DISPLAY

Is a Great Credit to Instructors and
Students—Rev. Mark Guy Pearse
Preached Baccalaureate Sermon
Last Night and Electrified’a Vast
Audience.

Sackville, N. B,, May 29—(Special)—
Closing Sunday at Mount All‘isog 5“5 wgell
observed today. This morning Rev. David
Hickey, of Barrington (N.S.), delivered
the annual sermon before the theological
union.  Dhe attendance was large and the
address highly spoken of. The music was
very fine.

This afternoon the farewell service
the ¥. M. C."A. was held in the oollegcfa
ctape]. A large number were present and
the service most impressive.

Tonight the Sackville Methodist church
was filled as it was mever filled before.
Fully 1,400 people were present, many be-
ing obliged to stand during the entire ser-
vice. The music was furnished by a choir
of fifty voices and an orchestra of seven-

teen pieces, mnder the direction of Prof. }-

Wilson and Dr. Archibald. The Bacca-
laureate sermon was delivered by Rev.
Mary Guy Pearse, who took his text from
Psaim xc—12, his subject being The Busi-
ness of Religion. He began by saying that
religion was something to be done, not a
notion, and proceeded
that we should live one day at a time;
second that we should be sure we are on
the right road. After eloquently illustrat-
ing the meaning of these headings he gave
five rules, as follows: First, get a good
start; second, put the word in the right
place; third, pray for what you want.
fourth, get a little dinner for your soul
at moontide; fifth, end the day right

The sermon was‘one of the best ever de-
livered in Sackville and was listened to
with closest attention.

The weather is all that can be desired
and the prospects are bright for a very
successful closing.

Among the visitors who have arrived
are Misses Daisy Weddall and Jennie
Payson, Fredericton; Miss Togle, Mem-
rameook; Mrs. Harvey /I'reen, Sydney;
Miss (3. Crane, Halifax; Miss G. Eaton,
Cinning (N, )2 Mr and Mry J- R
Taylor -« 'Rev. W. @ Galer,
Parrsboro; Mes. Thos. Reach, Miss Roach,
Nappan (N. 8.); Rev. o. C. Berrie, Jack-
sonville, president N. B. & P. E. I. con-
fercnce: Mrs. Masters, Windsor; Rev. J.
C. Donkin Bear River; Mrs. Comber,
Woodstoek; Mrs. R. N. Colter, St. John;
Mrs. George M. Clark, Rexton (N. B.);
Miss Helen Read, Mrs. J. W. Webb, Hal-
ifax; Mrs. Stephen Ilsley, Berwick; Mrs.
B. A. Mowat, Campbellton. i

Art Museum Exhibition.

The art museum was opened to visitors
yesterday morning and shows an excellent
exhibition of the students’ work in the
past school year. In the breadth and
seriousness of the werk there is a steady
advanpe, the exhibits displaying every
year less copying and more and better
original work. The sketching class in
color is a movelty and many successful oils
painted from nature have been turned
out under the direction of Prof. Ham-
mond. Those who show specially good
work in this department are Misses M.
Killam, H. Perley, H. Wood, Dexter, C.
Borden, G. Borden.

Another feature which is important is
the display made by W. C. Kennedy of
Moncton (N. B.), who, after only two
years’ work, has arrived at the distinction
of having one wall given over entirely ‘to
his pictures. This promising artist makes
an admirable exhibit, his paintings from
the casts being specially noticeable for fi-
delity and color. The gems of his collec-
tion are three representations of the main
room in the art museum in which he re-
produces the pictures and statuary with
that artistic insight and fine perspective.

There are a large number of pictures in
black and white, chiefly drawings from
the casts and the work appears to ‘be of a
high character. Among the many good
things there worthy of more than a pass-
ing glance are pictures by Misses Turner,
Ruggles, Gee, E. Borden, G. Borden,
Cassidy, Jardine, Humphrey, Richardson,
Langstroth, Carr, Killam, Balmain, Mur-
ray, Johnson and B. Luther.

The painting frem casts has been made
a specialty this year and is counsidered to
rank next in importance to painting from
life, being in scme respects quite as serious
werk. The result has been not only sat-
jfactory ‘hom an art Wandpoint but
charming to the eye as well, the graceful
poise of the figure and the gleaming white
colcr having been in most cases admirably
caught.” Particularly goed pictures have

 been done by Misses Killam, Perley, H.

Wood, Dexter, 1llsley, G. and E. Borden.
There are but few copies which indicate
plainly the march upward. Those that

\will attract attention are ‘“Cattle in a

Sterm,” by Miss Turner; “Coast of Corn-
wall.” by Miss Dexter; “Corner in Barbi-
zon,” by Miss Gee, and “Sunday,” by
Miss Ruggles. Other good pictures are by
Misses Carr, Langstroth, Prouse, Tomp-
king and Cassidy.

The china painting department which
i3 under the capable dircction of Miss
Fanny Harris, is larger than usual but has

e

to impress first read by

“parishioners:—

no advanced: pupils. There is, however,
an admirable display of work. Among
the pretty things that will attract are a
black vase with gilt dragon by Miss Por-
ter; biscuit jar, Miss Cassidy; seaweed
plates by Gs and E. Borden, poster plate,
Miss ' Tuaner, marmalade jar, Miss Hum-
phrey, nut bewl, Miss Burchell; mug with
child and bird, Miss Crowell; delf blue
plate, Miss Johnson. .

In the paintings from still life much
faithful work and no little ability is dis-
played. Among those specially worthy of
mention are studies by Misses M. Killam,
H. Perley., A. Harlow, M. Ruggles, E. and
G. Borden.

The great centre of attraction is, how-
ever, in Prof. Hammond’s studio, where
are displayed an unusual number of pic-
tures from his masterly brush. Chief of
these are three splendid pictures that
are part of a scheme of mural decoration.
On the easel is a long picture, a view of
Vancouver harbor, the town in the dis-
tance and the blue mountains to the left.
On the south wall is hung'a painting of
lake Louise, in which’the cold 'white of
the glaciers on M. Temple and Mt. Vie-
toria is depicted with‘care and skill. On
the west wall hangs a 'magnificent view
of the Tantramar Marsh, where it
stretches “miles ‘and miles”?. and‘in the
background a finely painted figre of a
man plowing. The perspective in this pie-
ture is marvelous. ' There are also a large
number of paintings and studies shown,
interesting and beatutiful which ‘would
make an hour spent in this studio delight-
ful and enriching.

PRESENTATION /10
BV H. A, CODY

i.i‘ie Rector of Greenwich Given a
thj. Watch and Purse by His
éariihipners' — Qther News of
Ihtereéﬁ;

l

e

Greenwich, Kings Co., -May 26—The par-
ishipners 'of the-‘parish of Greenwich met
in the hall at Round Hill on Tuesday even-
ing, May 24, when the following address was
James Hannay on behalf of the

To the Rev. H. A. Cody:

fbs: and Dear Sir,—We the members of
the cemgregations of the churches under your
pastorat.. tare in the perish of Greenwich
and outlying parishes, feel that we cannot
part with you without expressing once more
our regret®at the severance of the tie that
has united ws for the past seven years.
During the pefiod you have labored among
us your work+has been’ abundantly blessed
and our esteem,and affection for you have
steadily increased; until we feel that in part-
ing with you we are loging one whose place
can hardly be fillex But we are consoled
in a measure by 'the reflection that elthough
working in another field your thoughts will
be often with us and you will look back
with interest and affection to the churches
here whose- growth you have so greally
stimulated, or which have been built up a3
the result of your faithful and unremitting

We feal one and all that in parting with
you we are losing a true and faithful friend,
one who has always worked with a single
eye to the good of the church; and we beg
to assure you that our hest wishes and
prayers will always be with you in your new
field of labor.

Finally we desire you to accept the ae-
companying gift as a slight token of our
regard, and we trust that you may live long
to wear it, and that it may be a faithful
record of those hours and minutes which
are so swiftly passing away.

Daniel Marley, the semior warden,
presented Mr. Cody a handsome gold watch
and a sum of money on behalf of the par-
ishioners. Mr. Cody replied in fitting and
heartfelt terms, after which Auld Lang Syne
was sung by all present. Refreshments were
served, and after a few remarks by the Rev.
Mr. Cody, those present sang God Be With
You (Till We Meet Again, after which final
good-byes were said. all wishing their be-
loved clergyman good-bye with much regret.

Rev. Mr. Cody leaves here on Saturday
for a few days’ visit to his parents at Cody
Station, Queens county, after which he will
leave on the first of June for his distant
field of labor at White Horge.

‘An excursion came on the steamer Beatrice
E. Waring on Tuesday. But the weather
was mot .all that could be desired as the
frequent showers prevented the excursionists
from enjoying as pleasant a day as was
anticipated.

S&m. Wi;o?estvi;i 4h‘as arrived from the
es an s t her daughter, i

Frl;rii V&Exelpley. = S =
ss Lee, of St. John, is the gue

aunt, Mrs. W. S. Belyea. e

Q‘M'r. and Mrs. Ralph Fowler returned to

St. John last week after making a visit to

Mr. Fowler’s parents at Elmwood.

Mr. and Mrs. Geo. R. Vincent spent a
:&::r; kdays at thelr summer residence here this

Miss May Pinder went to Fredericton last
:Jere;(e;o natteaﬁiedtge teachers’ institute and re-

n ;
s esday accompanied by her

Harold Climo and ‘amil i-
day at their residence harg. i e

Mrs. Welling, who was here attending the
g;qc:‘;:?tl, :gt heredbrother, the late Fred A.

ur
it I to her home at Andover

Mrs. David Crowe and children, of Fred-

e”ﬁ':f’“- are visiting her mother, Mrs. Holder.
s. Fred Flewelling and 'children spent
several days visiting Mrs. H. B. Belyea.

ST. JOHN MAN CLAIMS
HE WAS DEFRAUDED.

A ‘cuse~ \\'}H soon be ventilated in the
courts of New York in which a former
St. John man, Edward L. Temple, appears
as _the p_liuntiif. It is said he met James
1&e1th Fisher some time ago  and that
Fisher m;}de rapl‘csentatiun: to him thai
be had discovered the lost art of temper-
Lng copper; Fhut he persuaded Temple
buy a halt interest in the discovery for
$5,000; that Temple gave Fisher $500 %
cash and notes for the balance. After he
had redeemed one mnote for $500 he be-
came suspicious and demanded his moncy

then

back and it was refused; that he then

laid an informati ; i
; an Information against Iisher, who
was arrested. A

A P.E. | Appointment.

Ottawa, May 27—(Special)—B. D. Mec-
Lel_hm, of Summerside, has been guzstted
acting collector of customs at Suramerside.

e '

4 0 DR SN R R ? f
. I& Qog trtst! would: apbress the Filipinos 3t

th i i
(I}jaEVorlds Fal‘r.f-“:&gai-lfemld, Birmingham

¥
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has been adopted:
or had in possession from the 2lst
in each year, both days inclusive.
into force in Richmond Bay (P. E.
where on the 21st day of May, 1905.

No person shall fish for, catch,
than

oysters measuring  less

IMPORTANT CHANGES IN
OYSTER REGULATIONS.

Ottawa, May 27—(Special)—The fcllowing regulation in regard to
Oysters shall not be fished fer, caught, killed, bought
day of May to the 22nd day of Scptmber
Provided that this prohibition shall come
1), on the 2lst day of May, 100¢, ant else-

; : kill, buy, sell oF have in possessict Any
round oysters of a less size than three inches in diameter of shell
three and a half inches of outer shell.

o/sters

sold

nar awy hng




