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PAIN-KILLER
THE GREAT

Family Medicine of the Age.
Taken Internally, It Cure*

Diarrhoea, Cramp, and Pain In the 
Stomach, Sore Throat, Sudden Colds, 
Coughs, etc., etc.

Used Externally, It Cures 
Cuts, Bruises, Bums, Scalds, Sprains, 
Toothache, Pain in the Face, Neuralgia, 
Rheumatism, Frosted Feet.

No article ever attained to such unbounded popular 
Itr —Salem Observer.

We can bear testimony to the efficacy of the Pain- 
I filer. We have se'U its magic effects In soothing the 
severest pain, and know it to be a good article,—Cwieb*-
***** JfotSng has yet surpassed the Pain-KfBer, which Is 
the most valuable family medicine now in use.—remuasse
0,5 Ithas real merit ; as a means of removing pain, no 
medicine has acquired a reputation equal to Perry DBVlr 
PaiA-Kilier.—Nevport Kites. , _

lie ware of imitations. Buy only the genuine PHtBT 
Davis." Sold everywhere; large bottles, 35a

HER PRAYER-

[G. H. Oauuohbs in the Baltimore 
Catholic MKbbor.]*

Jn the hneh of the twilight hoar,
She entered the ohuroh 10 dim, 

Where the perfume of many a flower 
Breathed its fragrance ont to Him 

Whose Preeenoe on the Altar 
™"" Was shown by the little light,

Which burned with a dearer radient» 
Ai darker grew the night.

And ae «he knelt in the eilenoe,
And prayed for thoee she loved,

A sodden thongt came o’er her,
Her soul was strangely moved.

The vision of Christ’s Passion,
In which she had a part,

Filled her with deep companion 
®For His most Saored Heart.

And she whispered, “0 my Jesus,
I ofler Thee my love,

Give me some test I pray Thee,
That 1 my faith may prove.”

And as she prayed near the Altar 
A soft Voice seemed to say—

«* My child, would thy heart not falter 
If I sent the# the test to day V’

“ What is it, Lord !” she questioned ;
The sweet voice spoke •Rein

s' Canst thou drink My oup of sorrow, 
And wear my crown of pain !”

“ Wilt thon help me, Lord, to bear It, 
This heavy cross 7” she cried.

« My child, I will surely share it ;
For love of thee I died.

If for love of Me, and Me only.
. Thon wilt bravely take thy cross,

I will help thee when thou art lonely, 
And bless thee in every loss.

I wilt stand beside thy pillow,
And soothe thy anxious fear,

When trembling at death’s dark billow, 
Thou shalt know that I am near,

And close I’ll draw thee to Me,
And calm thy throbbing heart,

When shades of death affright thee,
PH bid all fears depart,

Aslsta thy pain in over,
*—'T’gy home shall be on high.

My ehild, hast thou the courage 
To suffer and to die !”

One moment she was silent,
Then slowly spoke again—

" My God, with Thee to help me, 
i take this cross of pain,

“ For love of Thee, I’ll bear it,
Who bore so much for me ;

With faith in Thy freat mercy,
I give myself to Thee,

»» I know that Thon wilt give me 
The courage to endure,

And, trusting in Thy promise,
I feel I am secure.

And for these I love so dearly 
Aooept my every pain,

I offer my life, dear Jesus,
For their eternal gain.”

^ * * * * * #

The ohuroh grew dark, and darker,
One light shone like a star, /

And strains of heavenly mask i 
Came stealing from afar, _ ^

And Ailed the place with sweetness,
The flowers more fragrance shed,

The little star burned brighter,
And the Voice more softly said.

In accents sweet and tender—
“ My child, I will grant thy prayer. 

And guard thy dear ones ever,
With My meet loving oar*.

And when earth’s strife is over,
Thon shalt meet them, ne’er to part, 

And love shall be perfected 
Within My Saored Heart.

X

METBIOS il Ill;
-OR-

A HISTORICAL ROMANCE
(Copyrighted)
—BY—

CHARLES WA-RKEN CURRIER.

( Published in the Herald with the Author* 
permission,)

CHAPTER XXII.—< Continued. )
Dark sight lay over Constanti

nople when the little party boarded 
the vessel that was to bsar theta 
sway forever, and Dimitrioe and 
Helena bade their native city a last 
farewell. It was a solemn moment 
While Dimitrioe leaned over the 
side of the vessel, as she slowly 
moved ont of the barber, and the 
buildings of Constantinople stood 
faintly outlined against the shadows 
of the night, the past, with all its 
flies forever gone, and with all its 
horrors, rushed to his memory, like 
the sudden flash rf recollection that 
•bell burst upon every child of 
Adam, when time shall be no more. 
He seemed to live again, as he 
lived in the “long ago,” mid the 
untainted joys of childhood's blessed 
parted. Thai noble father and that 
gentle mother, whose loving voices 
still sounded in his ears out of the 
distance of an pnforgotien past, 
were sleeping the sleep of the dead, 
beneath the soil now desecrated by 
the ruthless invader who respects 
not the symbol of Redemption than, 
easts i's shadow over the tomb 
where Christians list Mid the sor
rows conjured before the living by 
the voice of the dead, there arose, 
too, a vision of beauty and inno
cence, a vision, alas I that bad fad
ed.

“Irene, Irene/' thought Dimi- 
Srioe, “how pleasantly the hoars

sped aw- v in thy cr-mpeoy I Ob. 
hfw ► i l_r I r< mvinlx r ti e Its 
glmce 1 fast upon thy fair f.,i m at' 
it vanished before my eyes in the 
housefA thy father, on tlat fata: 
evening that soot me forth an exilt 
Irom a t pot 11 vtd i-o well V 

From the iom rmost depths of bit 
pool, theie sc unded n voice as h< 
hetrd it or that very same even
ing :

“ There is nothing tine bu 
Heaven. ”

The yonng man raised bis eyes. 
The stars were shedding their sof1 
radiance upon the tmbulent scene, 
of death and desolation, over which 
the night had cast its mantle. The) 
looked down upon the exiled son c 
Byzantium, and, as bis eyes fell up
on the dark waters of the Gi lden 
Horn, he saw the wavering reflee- 
ion of those stars beneath the mov

ing waves.
“An image,” thought he, “<f 

time and eternity. There, all it 
steadfast and lasting, eveu more to 
than the firmament, which standh 
while kingdoms and empires crum
ble into dust ; here, there is an evei 
moving, ever changing variety a no 
vicissitude, like the unstable reflec
tions beneath us.”

Recollections of the past few days 
crowded upon him. He still fel 
the warm grasp of the Emperor's 
hand, that hand now stiffened in 
death, he atilj heard the echo of that 
voice, a voice now hushed forever. 
It seemed to sound out of the silence 
of the grave : “ My children, fare 
well I”

“ How then, has the mighty fa'l 
en ! Ob, Constantine, I shall never 
again behold thee t But thou art 
happy in thy sleep. Slumber, then, 
hero, and rest from thy labors until 
the day when the grave shall sur
render its dead.” Emotions like 
these filled his soul which, from 
scenes of woe and carnage, was 
turning to a last relic of happy 
days, his sister Helene, when a 
band was laid upon bis shoulders, 
and a voiee sounded in his ears ;

“ Dimitrioe, why stand you here, 
thus pensive ? Do you not know 
that excessive sorrow unnerves the 
sool? Bather prepare yourself for 
thé labors that await you."

Dimitries, turning, beheld Selim
“ Thanks, my father, my mind 

had wandered off into the past.’
The priest now led Dimitrios to 

Helena' and Morosint, and some 
time was spent in conversation, in 
which Selim endeavored to raise the 
drooping. spirits of the afflicted 
Greeks.

The night passed, and a sleepless 
one it was for the travellers. When 
morning dawned, the first light of 
dhy revealed a vessel in the dis
tance, sailing in the same direc
tion.'”

“Do you see that craft?” said 
Fortuny, “ I know it, it sailed a few 
hours before we did. It carries 
Nicolaus Lecapenos,”

“ The wretch has been quicker 
than we were, bu' we have right on 
our aide,” replied Selim.

At this moment a Turk advanced 
towards the two men.-r

•“ They have found the Emperor,” 
he epeke, “ I learned this just before 
leaving the city.''

“Is the Emperor alive ?” inquired 
Fortuny, surprised. ,

“ No. I mean they have found 
his body. The first thing the Sul
tan did on entering the city was té 
order a search for the sovereign of 
Byzantium. The body was finally 
discovered, but it was so disfigured 
that it could only be identified by 
the golden eagles on the mail shoes 
The Sultan had the head struck off 
and he has ordered that it should 
be sent arogpd to the chief cities.”

Both Selim and ^orfiqny turned 
away their beads with tokens of evi
dent disgust,

On board the other ship, which 
was several miles In advance of the 
one which carried Dimitrioe and 
bis companions, /strange spectacle 
was seen. On the deck of the ves
sel lay hpddled together a number 
of unfortunate Greeks, who were be
ing carried away from their homes 
to be dispersed in varions seetionn 
of the O.toman Empire and lan
guish in slavery. They were, near
ly all, young persons of both sexes. 
Bjund by huge chains of iron, they 
eat with drooping heads and closed 
eyes, as if indifferent to their fate ; 
the mark of despair was upon their 
countenances. At the stern of the 
■hip two men were engaged in 
earnest conversation, They were 
both clad in Turkish costume, but 
the countenance of one showed that 
he was a Greek. Observe them at
tentively and yon w 11 reoovniza the 
one as Mioolaap Lecapenos, the 
other asAli, the Turk, from wJiosb 
Helena waS rescued by Mofosint.

“You may rely upon my words, 
Nicolaus,” spoke the fatter, 
know where they are, I wifi oon.- 
duot you to them. X want no re 
ward, nothing, nothing but revenge. 
He made me a laughing stock, he 
despised me openly, he shall pay for 
it, 1 will have revenge, ^.h I little 
does he dream-that I know »H.,,

“Are yon perfectly sure, Ali, 
that Ismael has Irene in hie power ?”

As sure as you are a living man, 
and that, too, by the orders of the 
Sultan. Mohammad has simply 
used you as a tool and he would 
care no more about cutting off your 
head, than he would about killing a 
fly. He baa beard of the wonder
ful beauty of the Greek maiden and 
he baa. determined to enrich his 
harem with the golden sunshine of 
her presence. Ismael is merely the 
custodian of the girl. Her father 
and brother are left her for the 
present, that she may be more re
conciled to her fate, bu1, in a short 
time, you may be sure of it, they 
will be removed. ”

“ If what yen say is true, as I have 
no doubt it is, how can I compete 
with the Sultan ? It would be m*d 
ness to attempt it”

If you follow my directions, you 
will succeed. At the time we ap
point, you will have a boat hidden 
among the rushes not far from the 
castle, I will gain admittance as a 
workman, for the place is undergoing 
repairs. No one there knows me, for 
Ismael will be absent for several 
weeks. I am well acquainted with 
the place, in which there is a subter
ranean passage. I will endeavor to 
persuade the girl that 1 am her de- 
iverer ; if she consents, so much the 
better ; if she resists, she will be 
drugged. I will save her father and 
brother if I can; if not, they must 
be left to their fate,”

“The expedition is a hazardous 
one.”

“It is; but if managed prudently,
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r
it wid succeed. Forget not that 1 
will have confederates ; there are 
enough dare-devils in this world who 
are willing to risk their lives for a few 
gold pieces And think of the re
ward ; you will have Irene, and I, 
revenge. When Mohammed hears 
that bis prey has escaped, he will be 
furious and ray enemy’s head will 
fall. Ob, it is glorious to think of it ! 
Ismael, Ismael, thou wilt never insult 
Ali again I”

“ Give me your hand, Ali, the af 
fair is settled.”

Absorbed in conversation, Nicolaus 
had not noticed an old woman seat
ed at some distance from them. She 
was near enough to overhear their 
words, but she seemed to heed them 
not. Her chin rested in her hands, 
while her elbows were supported by 
her knees. An attentive observer 
would have noticed that her eyes 
woqld occasionally steal a furtive 
glaoce^at the speakers The woman 
was evidently not a captive, and she 
had, probably, paid for her passage,

The ship on which Nicolaus sailed 
arrived at Thessalonica several hours 
before the one that carried Dimitrios. 
No sooner had Lecapenos set foot on 
land than he directed his steps to
wards the house where Irene had 
been detained. He found that he 
had been correctly informed by For
tuny. The mansion was deserted. 
He left tbe spot, determined to exe
cute his plans, not noticing that, at 
some distance behind him, walked 
the old crone, bent under the weight 
of years, whom we saw on board the 
ship.

CHAPTER XXIII.
Two weeks bad passed since the

arrival of Dimitrios at Thessalonica
All enquiries concerning Irene bad 
proved fruitless, no one knew whither 
she had gone. A heavy load weigh
ed upon the soul of Dimitrios, and 
clouds of anguish gathered over him. 
The efforts of Selim to console him 
were in vain ; even Helena could 
hardly elicit * faint smile. Still, 
there was that in his countenance 
that denoted a fixed purpose and 
firm determication. Wherever there 
seemed a possibility of obtaining in
formation, Selim sought for it, He 
was standing outside of the door of 
the house in which he bad placed 
his wards, when his attention was 
drawn to a Greek with tattered 
garments, who, at that moment, was 
passing. The man seemed shy, and 
he glanced from side to side, with 
a frightened expression upon his face.

“ I greet thee, stranger,” said Se- 
}im.

The qun stood still, but replied 
not,

“ You have nothing to fear. I see 
that you are a Greek. I am a friend 
of the Greeks. Perhaps you may 
have fled from Constantinople , if so, 
you are weary and, perhaps, need re
freshment ; will you accept my hospi
tality torday ?”

The stranger, raising fiis eyes to 
Heaven, exclaimed with tbe words of 
the Liturgy ;

“ Kyrie eleison, Lord have mercy 
on us I”

“ You have been witness of awful 
scenes, no doubt, my friend ; my 
house, humble as it is, is yours.”

•? Thanks, kind-hearted man,” re
plied tbe styangey timidly, “I will 
rest awhile beneath thy roof.”

Selim led the way and the Greek 
followed him ifito the small house, 
which had been engaged for the party 
during their stay in Thessalonica. 
Dimitrios aod Morosini sat facing 
excb other in silence, Helena was in 
the apartment set $sifig fopr her use.

“ Dimitrios,’-’ said Selim, If here is 
afi unfortunate countryman of yours 
wi)o has fled from the Tiirks.”

Tbe ytraoger looked mope at ease

end is not yet. Shall I proceed ? 
My tongue almost refuses to perform 
its service to relating such horrors.”

“Yes, go on,” cried Dimitrios, 
tell us all.”

“ Well, a young lady of our nation 
was made a slave by one of the pa
shas. Sne was of noble birth and of 
surpassing beauty and hardly seven
teen years of age.”

Dimitrios looked on with suppress 
ed anxiety, his eyes riveted on tbe 
speaker, while his countenance as
sumed an ashen hue. Tbe stranger 
proceeded :

“ As I said, her beauty was unsur 
passed ; the Orient had never wit
nessed anything so charming. The 
pasha deemed her a present worthy 
of the Sultan. Mahomet accepted 
the gift and became entirely subdued 
by the charms of the poor girl. To 
this new passion he yielded himself 
entirely. It diverted his attention 
from his duties, and, for several days, 
he refused to see bis ministers and 
the principal officers of the army 
The men murmured, both officers 
and soldiers complained, but none 
dared remonstrate with him, so ter
rible is his wrath. Finally, one of 
bis most faithful officers, Mustapha 
Pasha, informed him of the discourses 
which the janissaries were holding 
against him. The Sultan remained 
silent, as il considering what course 
to pursue. Finally he ordered Nfus 
tapha to summon, the next day, all 
tbe pashas, the guards and the troop 
for a review. To Irene he paid the 
most devoted attention, more than 
ever.”

“ Great Heavens !” cried Dirait 
rios, “ no, it cannot be Irene ! im 
possible.”

What ails thee, friend ?” asked 
the stranger ; perhaps I have been 
imprudent. ”

“ Go od’’ exclaimed Dimitrios,

when he heard the words, but be 
gazed with surprise from Morosini to 
Dimitrios, neither of whom he would 
fiaye taken for a Christian. Selim, 
noticing his embvxssment, said :

“ We are clad as turks, in ordpr 
to escape observation. Be seated, 
and tell us of the unfortunate city.”

The Greek began thus :
f‘ Words gfe unequal to the task. 

Tongue cannot express, mind pgnnot 
conceive the abomination of désola 
tion that these eyes have beheld. I 
have «68S tbe bodies of tbe slam 
heaped up in the public places 
More than two thousand have fallen 
by the sword. Sixty thousand of our 
unhappy countrymen have been car
ried off to the fleet and the camp, to 
be dispersed among lÿobametan na
tions. The Sultan, on his arrival in 
the city, seemed touched by the 
sight thjt met his eyes. He de
clared that be would be the protec 
tor of our people. It was lying de
ceit and hypocrisy. But how could 
we btjp being flçceived ? The Sul
tan ransomed several pgrjons of rank, 
to others he gave their liberty. Many, 
deluded by his words, cast themselves 
upon bis protection, alas I to become 
his victims. I was among the num
ber of tfio^g who implored his clem
ency, and only my flight fias saved 
me. The Sultan has left the city, 
but before doing so, be g»vp orders 
that the noblest of his captives should 
be beheaded in cold blood. They 
have fallen, the sons of Byzantium, 
fallen undey the deadly swords of the 
infidel. Numbers of our poor people 
are scattered over the country, flying 
from death and disgrace. I have 
seen them driven like herds of cattle 
through the streets of the city, their 
trembling pace being quickened by 
menaces and blows ; but, alas 1 the

“ let me hear the rest, tel} me a}l.”
“X fear to continue.”
"I beseech you proceed ; it was 

only an exclamation drawn forth by 
the simil-arity of the name with one I 
know, proceed, I pray. ”

“1 said, that to the lady he began 
to pay greater atteqtipnr than ever, 
giving her numerous' proofs of his 
love. On the morrow he bade her 
maids exert all their care and skill in 
dressing her. Taking her by the 
hand, he led her ipto the middle of 
the assembled troops, when, tearing 
off her veil, he haughtily asked the 
pashas if they had ever seen a more 
perfect fieauty. All the officers 
praised her to the skies and congratur 
lated the Sultan. Thereupon, Mo
hammed took hold of the hair of the 
beautiful Greek and, with the other 
hand he drew his sword, at one 
Stroke, separating her head from her 
body, ’ wLi}e be exclaimed : “ Tfois 
sword, whenever I please, can cyt 
asunder the ties of love. ”

S.lim sprang to his feet, as if 
touched by an electric spark, Moro 
sioi clenehed his fist, and Dimitrios, 
poor Dimitrios ! his hands fell lifeless 
by his side, bis eyes closed, his head 
sank upon his preast, bis body leaned 
to one side, he fell hcavify upon the 
floor.

"bGreat God I what have I done?” 
exclaimed the stranger.

In an instant Selim and Morosini 
were by the side of the prostrate man ; 
they laid him upon a couch and ap
plied various remedies to recall him 
to consciousness.

For a long time Dimitrios }ay de
prived of his senses. Helena was 
nearly djstragted with grief; while his rescue 
friends did all In their power to revive 
him. While they were thqs engaged, 
Fortuny entered. On learning the 
cause of the illness of Dimitrios; he 
exclaimed t

“How unfortunate 1 Why was I 
not here ?”

He then proceeded to inform them 
fhaf tfye alarm of Dimitrios was ut
terly without foundation, that he bad 
learned the same sad history from an 
other source and thatt finally, the 
victim of tbe cruelty of Mabomef was 
not Jrene Diogenes, but another no
ble Ddy of Xfie same' uaiye,

After long and patient labor on the 
part of his friends, Dimitrios gradual 
ly returned to bis senses, though it 
was sometime before he recollected 
where he waa got} poqld gonoect the 
present with thé past.

“ My dear boy, how foolish you 
have been 1” said Selim.

“ Qh ) father, the blow was terrible.”
« But, my son there was no (flow at 

all, except that inflicted upon our 
common sentiment of humanity.”

“ But is not Irene— ?”
“ Yes. but nqt your Irene ”
“ Fatne'r, are ybq eerfain ?”
“ Perfectly sure, my son.?’
“ How do you know ?”
II Fortuny has it from a reliable 

source."
» You are not deceiving me,

Father ?”
*1 You do not think me capable of 

such an act?”
“ Oh no 1 forgive me, I am much 

calmer now.”
A loud knock was heard upon tbe 

outer door. We must not forgot to 
Itate. ere we proceed, that the Greek 
who had related tfle trçgjc end of the 
unfortunate Grecian lady had, alter 
partaking of refresnmenl, proceeded 
on his way. Hearing the rapping at 
the door, Fortuny proceeded to open 
a smafi aperture, which al owed him
to gee who tyas outside, while he re
mained unseen. There stood an c 1J 
woman, stooping under the weight of 
years. Over her head she wore a 
coarse veil, which almost completely 
covered it, exposing to view only her

eyes. She is the same creature whom 
we beheld on board tbe vessel where 
sat Nicolaus Lecapenos.

"Who art thou, inquired F- rtuny.” 
“ A harmless old woman. ’’
“ What dost thou want ?”
“1 would see Selim.”
“ What hast thou to communicate ?” 
“ A matter of tbe gravest i in port

ance,” and she added in a lower tone, 
“ regarding Irene Diogenes."

Fortuny, bidding her wait, returned 
to communicate in a whisper this in
telligence to St lira. The eye of the 
priest brightened.

“ Dimitrios, said he, turning to the 
young Greek, “ an urgent affair re
quires my attention ; converse with 
Helena until my return. Morosir.i 
and you, Fortuny, accompany me.”

The heart of Dimitrios beat vio
lently, but, without showing bis emo
tion, he nodded acquiescence For 
tuny now proceeded to unfas’en the 
door and admit the strange visitor 
into an inner room, where Selim aod 
Morosini awaited her. She bowed 
profoundly, as she entered, and ac 
cepted a seat offered her by the 
Italian.

“ My good woman," spoke Stlim, 
“ what have you to communicate to 
me ?1

She looked around anxiously.
“ Fearing nothing,” he added, “ you 

may trust my friends as you trust me, 
and no one can overhear us.”

“ I know where Irene is,” she began, 
in a voice that sounded strangely 
melodious for a woman of her age.

“Speak,” replied" Selim, “ Speak, 
good woman, give us all information, 
no reward will be too great for you.”

“I wish for no reward, save the 
testimony of ray conscience.”

“ What, then, do you know ?”
“ Diogenes and his family remained 

for some time in this* city, and they 
were removed no one knew whither ; 
but I have discovered all. The re
moval took place by the Sultan's 
orders. He had learned of the ex
traordinary beauty of Irene, and be 
determined to possess her himself. 
In consequence of this he decided 
t at, together with her father and 
brother, she should be detained at 
the castle of Sestos on the Helles
pont.”

“ Sestos !” exclaimed Morosini, 
“ the spot where Sclyman crossed the 
Hellespont some years ago ?”

“ The same, answered the old wo
man.

“Go on,” said Selim.
“ I have now told you where Irene 

is. You understand what her " fate 
will be, if she is left there. She must 
be rescued.”

'* If it costs us every drop of 
blood,” exclaimed Morosini.

“ Be not impetuous, young man; 
replied the stranger, “ let prudence 
hold the helm. Will you listen to 
my suggestion ?”

“ Proceed,” replied Selim.
“An attempt will be made to res

cue her by those into whose hands 
she should not fall.”

Here she related what she knew of 
the plaus of Nicc}aus and Ali) and 
added ;

“ Thus far, they have not been able 
to execute their design, because Is
mael had unexpectedly arrived at the 
castle. However, be has again left 
if, and it is rumored that he will 
soon return with the Sultan himself. 
Thus, you see, there is no time to be 
lost. This is what I propose : There 
is a small vessel lying here at anchor. 
I know the captain. He is a Moot 
from the south of Spain and a friend 
of the Ghristians, but he hates the 
Turks. I have spoken with him and 
be has agreed to take your parly on 
board for a compensation. He has 
with him an amount of armor and 
weapons, and be will be of service to 
you, for he is a daring man. Let 
your party board his vessel to night. 
I will accompany you to guide your 
movements. Nicdaus and tiis com
panions have already started by the 
ovetland route. The time set aside 
for the execution of their plans is the 
night of the 20th of this month, June, 
at midnight, only three days irom 
now. We will arrange matters thus 
that we arrive on the spot at dusk, 
and land after dark, We will then 
hide ourselves oppostie the subter
ranean passage, through ^hich Jrene

ijl be brought—the very passage, 
through which Prince Solyman enter
ed the castle. Nicolaus is far from 
suspecting that his secret is known 
As soon as I whistle, you will know 
that All is leaving the castle with 
Irene. You will then divide your 
party, the half will render Nicolaus 
and bis cotupamont harmless, while 
the other half will overpower Ali and 

Irene. The rest we must 
leave to Providence. If we gain tbe 
vessel in safety, we will immediately 
set all sail for the Island of Rhodes.

“My good woman,” said Selim,
your story is indeed marvellous, but 

yhat proofs can yop gjve us that tfie 
facts are as you st^te ?’i

“ Proofs ? None. I have only my 
woid to tff , the word of a stranger ; 
but reroeiiifièr that a drowning roan 
catches at a straw ; you would find 
Irene at any cost, you know that she 
is not in Thessalonica, I assure you 
that I speak the truth ; if you pay no 
heed to my advice, you may }ose 
your only chance of finding her, and 
think of the terrible consequences if 
she is not found.”

“ Well, good woman," answered 
Selim, “It is a matter of life and 
death, we wil} catch at the straw and 
risk it. To-night we will be on 
board the vessel, to which you will 
conduct us.”

“ Well said." replied the old wo
man, “ you shall find me faithful. At 
midnight, when Thessalonica is 
plunged in sleep, I will meet you 
here.-"

She arose and departed,
(To pe continued.)

We just ask you tasee our

GOOD VALUE.

GOFF BROTHERS.

<<

are the best. They are 
suitable to the climate 
and soil of P. E. Island, 
and are sold at the Seed- 
store in Charlottetown 
and by leading merchants 
throughout the Province.

Always ask for CAR
TER’S SEEDS and
take no other.

GEO. CARTER 4 CO

WHOLESALE 1
Zinc,
Glass,
Bar Iron,
Cut Nails,
Horse Nails,
Clinch Nails,
Horse Shoes,
Sleigh Shoe Steel, 
Disston’s Circular’SawSy 
Disston’s Cross Ciit Saws.

-:o:-

Agents for tlo Geienrated American Higbland Reps.
-:0>

FENNELL & CHANDLER.

PYNY-PECTORAL
Positively Cures 

C0UQH8 and COLDS
In a surprisingly short time. It's a sci
entific certainty, tried and true, soothing 
and healing in its effects.

W. C. McCombs* & Son,
Bouchette, Que.,

report in a letter that Pyny-Pectoral cured Mre. 
0. Oareeau of chronic cold In chest and bronchial

8, s
Mr. J. H. Hutty, Chemist,

528 Yonge St., Toronto, writes:

has given the utmost satisfaction to all who 
have tried it, many having apoken to me of the 
benefits derived from its use in their families. 
It is suitable for old or young, being pleasant to 
the taste. Its sale with méfias been wonderful,
î&urÆssrr- » - » ^

x*rac Bottle, S3 Cu.
DAVIS * LAWRENCE CO., Ltd. 

Sole Proprietor»
Momteeal

If You

And Write
Then write us at once 

for quotations on al 

kinds of

Furniture !
We can furnish you from 

garret to cellar for Less 

Haney than any other 
firm in the trade 
P. E. Island.

on

JOHN NBWSON
June 12, 1895—6m

Boots I Shoes
REMEMBER THE

OLD '
RELIABLE

SHOE
STORE

when yofi went a pair ef Shoes.
Our Prices are the lowest in town.

E. MoEAOHEN,.
THg SHOE MAN, 

Queen Street.

V0WLER
■ J f EXT. OF

Ju -V

1

Charlottetown, Jan. 8, 1896.

‘The iron bound bqcket==”
heavy and clumsy, but good 
hi its time : out of date now 
though—given way to the 
modern, light, hoopless, Fibre* 
Pall—kept by all grocers and 
called

Ed indurated• D- Kiddy S F1BREWARE

NEW GOODS.
PROWS® BROS. -

Have received 125 cases and bales of

New Goods for Spring
500 Remnants Dress Goods at about half price, 300 Rem
nants Gray Cotton, 250 Remnants Print Cotton, 5 cents up, 
150 pieces Flannel, 200 Rolls Carpet, 65 Rolls Oil Clot^i, 
100 dozen Shirts, 500 suits ;

Ready- made Rl5tHIw6
All bought for spot cash, to be sold on the same terms. Talk 
about Bargains, but if you want real genuine Bargains you 
can get them at Prowse Bros. Never in the histoiry of trade 
in this Province was such nice goods offered for the price as 
this seasoh, A good man’s shirt for 20 cents.

PROWSE BROS,
The Wonderful Cheap Men.

ALL KINDS OP

JOB WORK
Performed at short notice at 

The Hebalp Office.

Tickets 
Posters 
Dodgers 
Note Heads 
Letter Heads 
Check Books 
Receipt Books 
Note of Hand Books

Executed with Neatness and 
Despatch at the Herald 

Office.

Mortgage Sale.
To be sold by Public Auction on Tuesday, 

the twenty-fourth day of March, A. D. 1896- 
at the hour of twelve o’clock, noon. In front 
of the Law Courts Building in Charlotte
town,. under and by virtue of a power of 
sale contained in an Indenture of Mortgage 
bearing date the twenty-first day of Decem
ber, A. D. 1897, and made between Thomas 
Connors, of Grand Tracadle, Lot or Town
ship Number Thirty-five, in Queen’s County 
in Prince Edward Island, farmer, and Anne 
Connors, his wife, of the one part and Cre
dit Fonder Franco - Canadien of the other 
part.

All that tract piece or parcel of land sit
uate lying and being on Lot or Township 
Number Thirty-five, aforesaid, bounced 
and described as follows that is to say re
commencing on the shore of Winter "River 
at the southeast angle of a farm of land 
formerly in tbe occupation of Hugh Ready 
but now In the possession of Michael Mo- 
Nab ; thence north twenty-five degrees east 
for the distance of s xty-nine chains to the 
shore of Bedford Bay ; thence eastwardly 
along the said shore for sneb a distance a» 
to admit of fifteen chains at right angles to 
the last named line ; thence south twenty- 
five degrees west to Winter River, afore
said ; and from thence westerly along the 
said river to tbe p ace of cr mmencemenfc 
containing ninety-five and one-half acres 
of land a little more or less.

If not sold at the time and place aforesaid 
the said property Will thereafter be sold by 
private sale

For further particulars apply at the office 
of Æneas A. McDonald, Solicitor, Char 
lottetown. 4

Dated this eighteenth day of February, 
A. D. 1896.

Credit Foncier Franco-Canadien, 
Feb, 19, ’96—tl sale. Mortgagees.

The above ssale is postponed until Tuesday 
tbe fifth day of May, A. D. 1896, then to take 
place at the hour and place aforesaid.

Dated this fourteenth day of March, A. Dt 
1896.

credit Foncier Fbanco-Canadiwn,
. e ow, tl sale. Mortgagees.


