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PAIN-KILLER
THE GREAT

Family Medicine of the Age.
Taken Internally, ItCuree

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

Used Externally, It Cures
Cuts, Bruises, Burns, Soalds, Sprains, 
Toothache, Pain in the Face, Neuralgia, 
Rheumatism, Frosted Feet

No article ever attained to such unbounded popular*
ity.—SaU-in Observer. ...

Wo van bear testimony to the efficacy of the Paln- 
KiUer. We have se:n Its magic effects lnsoothlng the 
severest pain, and know it to be a good article^-Otseta-
tUU Notidng has yet surpassed the Pain-Killer, which la 
the most valuable family medicine now in use.—Tennessee

hae real merit ; as a meàns of removing ptin.no 
eordU ine has acquired a reputation equal to Perry Davlr
Pain-Killr r.—Nrioport. Keséé. „ __

V-'wai o of imitations. :Kny only the genuine PBBBY 
Dav id.” Sold ere. y where; largo bottles, ilôc. t

MADONNA.

BY ALFRED AUSTIN.

O Maiy Mother, foil of grace,
Above ell other women blest,
Through whose pore womb onr erring rice
Beholds its sin-born doom redressed,

.Pray for ns !

Thus by the Holy Ghost thou wert 
With every heavenly gift begirt,
Thou that omet shield us from all hurt,'

Pray for it 1

Tower of David, Ivora Tower,
Vessel of Honor, House of Gold,
Mystical Rose, unfading flower,
Bare refuge of the unconsoled,

Pray for us j

Mirror of justice, Wisdom’s Seat,
Celestial shade for earthly shade,
The sinner’s last and best retreat,

Pray for ns 1

O thou of heaven that art the gate,
That to the feeble strength doest bear,
To whom no outcast turns too late,
E’en when thy Son is deaf to prayer,

Pray for ns 1

BIMITRIOS AND IRENE ;
—OR—

The Conquest of Constantinople
A HISTORICAL ROMANCE

(Copyrighted)

—BY—

CHARLES WARREN CURRIER.

Published in the Herald with the Author’s 
permission.)

CHAPTER XIV.
With great anxiety, Dimitrios had 

waited for the end of the long, mon
otonous day which had been un
usually warm, and which he hoped 
would bring him an answer to his 
letter. Not a ripple had stirred the 
surface of tht ^ Bosphorus, and the 
vessels upon it had lain completely 
motionless, while their white sails 
flapped hither and thither, or hung 
lifeless against the masts. No breath 
of air had fanned the heated brow of 
the sentinels around the camp or the 
gunners on the • various batteries. 
Forming a striking contrast with the 
universal stillness of nature, was the 
dm of strife that filled the air. The 
Turkish cannon had poured forth a 
deadly fire all day, which was feebly 
answered by the guns of Constanti
nople, but, instead, the dreaded 
Greek fire had not been idle, and 
wherever the besieged bad found an 
opportunity of reaching the -Turkish 
ships, they had loaded their pistons 
and sent the fiery dragons whizzing 
through the air to burn more than one 
Turkish vessel and inflict unutterable 
torture on the soldiers and tailors of 
the enemy who were unfortunate 
enough to fall victims to it.

Towards evening the fire of the 
cannon had gradually ceased, and t&e 
combatants on both sides were pre- 
uaring to rest from the deadly 
labors of the day. More than one 
Turkish corpse had been dragged 
away from the scene of battle by com. 
rades swearing dire vengaoce upon 
the Greeks. N

Finally the long wished-for night 
arrived, to give rest to man and beast. 
Gradually its shades had fallen upon 
the landscape, and the towers of Con
stantinople were scarcely visible in the 
gloom. As the darkness of night had 
taken the place of the sweltering heat 
of the day, and a refreshing breeze 
was wafted from ths Bosphorus to
wards the land, Selim went forth from 
the Turkish camp, protected by an 
order of the Sultan. Alone and silent 
he pursued his way towards the city, 
lost in the gloom of night. The 
Turkish soldiers must have wondered 
what carried him abroad at that hour, 
but none dared interrogate him, for 
Selim war feared by all," and they 
knew that he enjoyed the confidence 
of the Sultan.

Approaching near to the ditch, un
til be could almost throw a stone into 
the city, be placed his fingers to his 
lips and gave a shrill and prolonged 
whistle. It was quickly answered 
from the ramparts, above which 
appeared a light in the glare of which 
the figure of a man ms seen armed 
with a bow and directing an arrow to
wards Selim, who, striking a light, 
held a lantern high above bis head. 
The arrow was sent whizzing through 
the air aad fell at the distance of a 
yard to the right of Selim, who bad 
followed it with his eyes as much as 
the darkness permitted. He beard 
it fall, and directed by hft tight, he 
walked toward it The arrow lay up
on the ground and another whistle 
from Sefim announced that the mes
sage had reached its destination. 
* The lights were extinguished and 
all was dark and silent ae before,

When Selim reached the Turkish 
camp he proceeded direcily to his 
tent. Striking a light, he examined 
the amw and found two small letters 
attached to it. One was directed to 
Selim, the Other to Dimitrios. In 
the former he read <

“ All efforts will be made fo find 
Nicolaus, and, if they prove success
ful, a flag of trdee will be sent at once 
with an offer ot exchange. _Parewell.”

Taking the letter for Dimitrioa in 
bis hand, Selim at once proceeded to 
the tent of the prisoner. As be 
entered the Greek arose, and, with an

anxious expression upon his counten
ance, advanced to meet his benefactor.

“ Be ol good cheer, my boy,” said 
Selim, “I have an answer to your 
letter. I knew it would arrive in due 
season.”

Dimitrios grasped the paper with 
trembling hand and palpitating heart. 
Opening it, he read as follows :

“ Dearest Brother 1 It- is impos
sible to describe the feelings of glad
ness that took possession of my soul, 
when I learned that you were alive. 
I have been ill, very ill, but, thank 
God, this most acceptable news bas 
greatly revived me. Still I shudder 
when I think that you are among the 
Turks, although it is with the deepest 
feelings of gratitude towards God that 
I learn that even there you have found 
a friend and protector. Heaven 
grant that Nicolaus may be discovered, 
and that I may soon embrace my 
brother again I I cease not to pray 
for you, and to invoke the intercession 
of Holy Mary that you may return to 
me. Otfr friend, Morosini, does all 
in his power to console me. The 
jEmperor is, also, very concerned about 

our safety, and he will spare no sac
rifice to obtain your release. Have 
confidence, brother, and place your 
trust in God, we shall soon meet again. 

“Your Sister,
“ Helena."

The countenance of Dimitrios 
brightened, as his eyes ran quickly 
over the lines Handing the letter to 
Selim, he said :

‘‘Read, father. Thank God she 
feels consoled.”

Selim took the letter and read it.”
« God is good, my dear son,” he 

said, “ I feel that all will be well yet. 
To-morrow I will see you again, rest 
well, may the Holy Angels guard 
you I”

With these words he left the tent of 
Dimitrios and retired to his own. He 
found a soldier awaiting him.

“Selim,” said the military, “ to
morrow the army is to move onward, 
we are to approach nearer to the city. 
Constantinople is doomed. It may 
take a long time", for there is muck 
vitality still left in the old ruin, but it' 
is surely ours. I am rejoiced that 
we are to approach nearer, for this 
everlasting pounding away at the old 
walls is beginning to be tedious ; it is 
like wasting powder. Moreover, I 
am anxious for a little sport.”

You may have more than you 
expect,” replied Selim, “ and, besides, 
you may be badly scorched before you 
reach the city, if you ever succeed in 
going so far. Don’t forget the Greek 
fire.”

“It is the only thing I am afraid 
of,” answered the soldier, “ but tell me, 
Selim (you seem to know all), where 
did they ever gfct that infernal thing 
from?” .

“ The Greek fire was invented about 
the year 667, by a certain Callinicus, 
of Heliopolis, and brought by him to 
Constantinople.”

“ The fiends devour him 1 what is 
the accursed stuff made of ?”

It ii a composition of naptha 
pitch and sulphur.”

“ By Mahomet I they say that noth
ing resists it.”

You are right. Water does not 
extinguish it, and it bolds on to wood 
tenaciously. II it ever takes hold of 

1, that you will long 
with Mahomet 1” 

those Greeks I If I 
ever penetrate into Constantinople, I 
will give them as much Turkish fire as 
they can digest, and let me tell them 
then which is worse, Turkish or Greek 
fire. But I was going to forget what 
I had come for. Hassan has arrived 
at the camp, and he was asking for 
you. He was as hungry as a wolf, 
and he devoured nearly a whole ox.”

Is Hassan here? Bring him to 
me at once. ” f

Selim entered his tent, and the 
soldier departed, Within a brief 
period the curtain at the entrance was 
raised, and a Turk of fierce visage, 
with an immense sword at his side, 
stood before Selim.

“ Fortuny,” excl rimed the latter in 
pure Castilian, “ Que barbaridad ! how 
unexpected this is ?”

“ I am exceedingly glad to see you, 
father,” answered Fortuny in the 
Catalan dialect, and, continuing in 
Castilian, he added : “ but let us con
verse in a low tone, porgue las paredes 
oyen, the falls have ears.”

“ Let us be seated,” answered Selim 
in a subdued voice, taking the hint, 
“ and relate to me what you have 
heard and seen.”

Both men sat down on a carpet, in 
the Turkish f»shion, crossing their 
legs.

“ Father Gregorio,” began Fortuny, 
•‘ Alas 1 I have no agreeable news to 
communicate to you. Nicolaus brought 
himself into serious difficulty by 
most atrocious deed.”

“I have heard”it, Fortuny. Poor 
unfortunate Leila ! I know it alL”

“ You know of th.e death ot Leila ? 
How could you have heard it ?

tenauiuuaiy. ai c
yon. I asHtre you, tl 
to be in paradise wit 

“ Confound those
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Selim related what had occurred* 
and continued : ‘

“ Fortuny, my faithful friend, we 
must find Diogenes ; you will help 
me, will you not ?”

“ If I should have to sail to the 
land of the Antipodes, if any such 
monsters exist, I will find them. That 
is, if they are in the land of the liv
ing.’ ’

“ Well said, my trusty Fortuny ; I 
know you will succeed, for you have 
yet to fail.”

“ Do not flatter too much, Father 
Gregorio. I do what I can. But 
let us now speak of mere agreeable 
matters. I know that you are very 
abstemious, but 1 have an elastic 
stomach. I have concealed under my 
jacket a flask of delightful Spanish 
wine. Ah I when I look at the spark
ling liquid, 1 seem to sit in the shadow 
of La Virgen del Pilar, at Zaragoza, 
where I lived lor many years ; I am 
home again in Barcelona, on the blue 
waters of the Mediterranean, when I 
quaff the delightful fluid.”

“ For heaven's sake, Fortuny, what 
are you doing ? If a Turk should 
happen to come in at this moment 
and find you drinking wine, we would 
be ruined. It would be as bad as to 
find you eating pork.”

“No fear ! Father, they will never 
find me-eating pork, whenever I have 
anything "else, but, as for wine, they 
quaff it themselves occasionally on 
the sly, when they think the Prophet 
io paradise is looking in another di
rection, and he has not his eyes upon 
them.”

“ That makes no difference, As a 
rule the Turks observe this law of the 
Koran with scrupulous exactitude, and 
you will surely draw upon yourself 
their enmity if they find you trans
gressing it,"

“ But it only takes a second, Father 
Gregorio,” and before the priest could 
interpose. Fortuny had brought the 
bottle to his lips and taken a strong 
draught.

Hastily concealing the flask, he 
said :

" Now, Father, I am ready to go to 
the end of the world, yea, to fight 
Mahomet himself if he were to come 
on earth. But, you know, I must 
have my, wine as much as the German 
must have bis beer.”

“ You said you wanted to speak of 
something agreeable ; what had you 
to say ?”

“ O 1 yes. I had mentioned the 
word Antipodes, do you believe in the 
existence of those beings ?”

“ A strange question, Fortuny.”
“ You kpow, Father, I delight in 

those questions. I have sailed down 
the African coast on one of the ships 
sent out by Prince Henry, the Navi
gator, and it is natural that my mind 
should occasionally revert to a topic, 
which, at present, occupies much 
attention. ”

“ Well," replied Selim, “ there are 
differences of opinion, some believing 
in the existence of Antipodes, while 
others maintain that this opinion is 
heretical. Listen to the words of the 
famous Cardinal d’Ailly, Bishop of 
Cambrai, who died some years since, 
in 1420. In his Imago Mundi—Im
age of the World, he writes :

“ ‘The earth is spherical, and the 
western ocean relatively small. Aris
totle maintains against Ptolomy, that 
more than a fourth of the earth is in
habited, and Averrhoes holds the 
same opinion. The Stagyrite affirms 
also that the sea is small between the 
western coasts of Spain and the east
ern shores of India. There is here a 
question not of Spain proper, but of 
Spain extended, or Africa. Seneca 
assures us that this sea can be crossed 

a in a few days with a favorable wind.' ” 
“The Cardinal thus believes that 

the earth is round, that the eastern 
shores of India are west of Spain, 
and, the consequence is, that he be
lieves that the other side of the earth

now wbsre you have been, and how 
you came hither,”

Fortuny related bis 4«t Interview 
with Nicolaus, and continued :

“I was determined to go to Thes- 
salonica, even if Nicdlms had not re 
quested me to <lo so, but I left him 
under the impression that I was under
taking the journey for the sake of the 
gold he had promised. I left Con
stantinople shortly before the siege 
began, on an A-ragone#e vessel, which, 
with an excellent wind, soon landed 
me at Thassalonica. My first thought 
was to seek for the family of Diogenes, 
and I consequently directed my steps 
towards the Church of the Holy 
Apostles. I looked for the house 
and found it without difficulty. But 
jmggipe my cruel disappointment 
when I discovered that it was unin
habited and without the slightest sign 
of life. I enquired from fevery pos
sible source, but no one could give 
me the slightest clue to the where
about; of Diogenes and his children. 
4II I could legrn was that strangers 
bad been there, but, that, a few days 
since, they had left the place ip com
pany ot the Turkish escort that had. 
brought them. No one could tell 
whither they had gone. My search 
bed been vain. As quickly as I could 
I returned to the shores of the Bos 
phoms.”

“ Poor Dimitrios,v exclaimed Selim. 
“ Fortuny, say nothing to him con
cerning your voyage to Thessalonica.”

“ It is useless to caution me.'for I 
Will have no opportunity of seeing 
Dim Wo*."

“You are mistaken, my friend, 
Dimitrios is here. Iris from bjm 
that I learned of the sad fate of the 
worn*» Iftila.”

“ Dimitrios hpre? How can that
be?” .

DR. WOOD’S

tipodes exist
“Who, did you say, was the author 

of the work you cited ?"
“Cardinal Pierre d’Ailly, or, as they 

call him in Latin, Petrus de Alliaco.”
“Father Gregorio, I have heard of 

that author ere this. It is very 
strange that you should recall bis 
name. I had almost forgotten a 
conversation held some six months 
ago, which made a deep impression 
upon me. You remember thaï I once 
arrived very suddenly in Adrianople. 
as suddenly as J came hither to-day ? 
Wei1, I had just come from the 
Ægean sea, qn a Genoese vend 
bound for Fera. J boarded her at 
Crete, and vp stopped tor some time 
at Tinos to take ea a cargo of figs 
and grapes, besides a lot of silk that 
the vessel was to take back to Italy.. 
There was a young lad on board with" 
whom I became very intimate, and 
we'bad m»oy SB interesting conver
sation . I found him a most in- 
telligent youth and he said that he 
had studied" at the University of 
Pavia. One evening, just after leav
ing Tinos, we were leaning against the 
bulwarks, engaged in discussing cos
mography, Cnstoioro, for thus was 
the boy known to all his shipmates, 
Oristoforo, suddenly pointing towards 
the west, exclaimed : ‘I have a pre
sentiment that my name has a deep 
significance. Yes, I feel that the day 
will come yheu I shall carry Christ to 
the inhabitants of unknown regions far 
beyond the Dark Ocean.’ Father 
Gregorio,, never in my life have I 
seen a face that bore so much the 
marks ot inspiration as the counten
ance of young Christoforo Colombo 
did at that mdraeat, Jumjng to me. 
and taking in bis hand a book he had 
been holding under his arms, he said : 
‘Here, Fortuny, here is a wonderful
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book. It was written by Cardinal 
Petrus de Alliaco. I simply devour 
it. It contains wonderful things.’* 
Your citing the words of this author 
has recalled this conversation to my 
mind. Young Colombo was a firm 
believer in the existence of Antipodes. 
We parted from each other at Fera, 
and I have never beard of him 
since.”

“Well, Fortuny,” said Selim, 
too believe that the Antipodes are no 
fable, and I am not the only one. 
When I was in Barcelona, I met a 
young Dominican friar from the house 
of his order in Salamanca, the convent 
of St. Esteban, and he assured me 
that it was an opinion shared by sever
al of his Fathers. However, Fortuny, 
we have had enough of this learned, 
or, as you are pleased to call it, 
agreeable conversation for the present 
You must be tired, I surely am, for it 
is late. You may share my tent.”

Fortuny thanked his host, and in a 
short time, both friends were lost in 
sleep.

CHAPTER XV.
Long ere the day dawned, the 

Turkish army had moved nearer to 
the city, so that when the first rays of 
the sun broke upon it, the astonished 
eyes of the Greeks beheld thé change 
that had taken place noislessly, and as 
if bv magic. Even the Sultan’s 
pavilion had been moved without 
difficulty, as it rested upon a system 
of rollers. The besëiged had scarce
ly time to recover from their surprise, 
when the fourteen Turkish batteries 
opened fire upon them. In the 
camp the noise was deafening ; the 
veiy earth trembled. The Greeks 
endeavoured to reply, but their fire 
was feeble, for no sooner had they 
mounted their cannon in one spot, 
than the old walls shook to such an 
extent that they were obliged to de
sist, However, whenever a detach 
ment of Turks happened to approach 
near enough, they would sling their 
dreaded Greek fire at them, thus 
sending many a Turk to the other 
world. They also succeeded in 
setting fire to more than one of the 
mediaeval war engines which the 
Turks had been endeavouring to place 
into position. The distant report of 
cannon showed also that things were 
lively on the water, especially at the 
entrance to the Golden Horn, which 
was defended by the Greek ships.

Dimitros heard the report of 
cannon, and he chafed with im 
patience at the thought t,hat he was 
powerless to aid his country. He 
could not leave his tent before the 
arrival of Selim, anj), though the sun 
was alreaedy high'49 the heavens, the 
latter bad not yet visited him. 
Dimitrios grew uneasy. Had some 
thing occurred ? Of course, he knew 
that the army had approached nearer 
to Constantinople, for his own tent 
had been moved, together with the 
rest, and he bad been obliged to 
assist. The thought of making his 
escape had presented itself to his 
mind, but the evident uselesness of 
the attempt, and above all, the fear 
that he should injure Selim, deterred 
him. While many painful thoughts 
were passing through his mind, the 
door of bis tent suddenly opened and 
a guard entered, saying :

“I have orders to* conduct you to 
the tent of Selim.”

Dimitrios accompanied the soldier, 
and, in a few moments, he stood be
fore his friend who thus addressed 
him :

“Dimitrios, I have taxed your 
patience, but important matters de
manded my attention , however, I 
sent for you as soon as possible,”

“Father, is there any news from the 
city ? I am growing anxious ’’

“Be-, not alarmed, my son ; you 
know that such matters require time. 
Exercise patience now as a penance 
for your rashness. If, within a few 
days, Nicolaus is not discovered, I 
have' other plans. Sit down and let 
us converse. We are comparatively 
safe here, for the cannon of the Greeks 
do little damage.”

“ Father Gregorious, I would con 
verse with you on a very serious topic 
Qur life is so uncertain, it is well to 
be on tjje safe side, I have, thus far, 
never had a doubt of the righteousness 
of our cause—1 mean that of the 
Greek Church. I have studied his
tory carefully, and all seemed so clear 
But, I cannct say why of late a strange 
Leling of inquietude has come over 
me, an4 the thought forces itself upon 
my' mind : suppose, after all, that we 
are wrong, and that the patins are 
right, as the Bjraperor and the Patri- 
aréh think, j mentioned this to an 
archimandrite of my acquaintance not 
long ago, and be told me not to 
trouble myself about it, that such 
doubts will come. .But this has not 
satisfied me. Whenever I am alone 
my thoughts necessarily fall back upon 
this subject, even in spite of the inex
pressible anguish I am enduring fiom 
anxiety for Irene, and fears for Helena. 
I know that you are a mao of God, 
can you not relieve my mind ?*’

“ My dear boy,” replied the priest, 
“if you felt sure that the Greek 
Church is schismatic, and that in the 
Roman Church, alone the true 
Churoh of Ohtist was to be found 
would vou hesitate to make a 
change?”

ff Not a single instant,” replied 
the young man, “even though it 
were necessary to sacrifice that

which is dearest to me on earth : the
love ot Irene, and of my sister, Hel
ena."

“ You are a brave boy, but let us 
hope that such a sacrifice will tot be 
required. Did you ever pray that 
the holy spirit might euligh'en 
you ?”

“ It ie my constant prayer.”
‘•You shall have that light, my 

child ; doubt it not. In this matter 
there is really only one thing to 
soli le, oily one vital question, and 
that is this : Is the Pope of Rome 
the Vicar of Christ ; are all Chris
tians bound to live in communion 
with him, and submit to his decrees ? 
All else is secondary. If this ques
tion be proved, all has been 
proved.”

“ You know father that I have 
been taught to look upon the Pope 
as a usrurper and tyrant.”

“ I know it my son but it is not 
too late to be undeceived.”

“Well I am willing to be en light
ed."

“ Thus far, Dimitrios, you have 
studied from only ooe standpoint, 
that of the Greek Churoh ; but, in 
this matter, we must go back to the 
time before the schism, when we 
were all one, when we all believed 
thé same, when we were a'l subj-tet 
to the Pope. We must see what all 
believed then, why they believed it, 
and why some changed their belief 
and broke with the Pope.”

As Sel i ta finished the last words, 
loud shout and oriea of joy were heard 
on the outside. He rushed to the 
door and enquired for the reason of 
the tumult.

“ We have hit the mark,”- cried a 
veteran ; “ the tough old walls are be
ginning to yield.”

“ Is there a breach ?” asked 
Selim.

“ No, not yet, but large pieces are 
U lling. See I there it goes," and, as 
he spoke he pointed towards the 
city.

Selim gazed and saw that pieces 
of the wall between the Palace 
of the Hebdomon, io the suburb of 
B'aohernae, and the gate ot Polyan- 
drion, were flying in splinters.

“ This looks serious," he said.
Again he re-entered the tent 

and addressing Dimitrios said :
“ It was only a better shot than 

the ordinary ones. I thought the 
whole wall was oomming down. If 
you desire, I will proceed, ”

“ You will oblige me greatly, 
Father, but will you fir t allow me 
to ask you a question ?”

“ Certainly, my son.”
“ Does the L «tin Churoh recog

nize the validity of our orders ?”
“Undoubtedly. The valid admin

istration of the Sacrament of Holy 
Orders does not depend upon juris
diction. If the one who ord> ins is 
truly a Bishop, and he has the 
intention of doing what the Churoh of 
Christ intends ; if, at the same time 
all other essential requisites are 
present, the candidate is validly or
dained, even though the ordaining 
Biphop be a heretic or schismatic. 
For that reason the Church did not 
require a second ordination in the 
case of those Greek Bishops and 
priests who returned to the commun
ion of the See of Rome. For inst
ance: there is Cardinal Joannes 
Bessarion. This learned man was 
born at Trebizond, He must now 
be about sixty years of age. W-fi, 
in 1423, Bessarion became a monk 
of St. Basil. In 1437, John Psleo- 
logos made him Bishop of Nioaea. 
He accompanied the Emperor to 
Italy, and he has remained there 
ever since, enjoying the favor of the 
Holy See, so much so, that Pope 
Eugene IV. conferred upon bin) the 
dignity of Cardinal. I am sure that 
Bessarion would become Pope were 
he not a Greek,"

f‘ Thank you, Father ; now pro
ceed, for our time piay be limit
ed.”

, “ If we ascend to the beginning 
of the schism, whicn was under 
Photius, in the middle of the ninth 
century, we find that, until then, the 
Greeks had acknowledged the enure? 
macy of the Pope. But why? I 
will seek for the answer to this 
question among those whom you 
revere and love, the early Fathers ot 
the Greek Churoh.”

“Do the Greek Fathers teach the 
Supremacy of4he Roman Pontiff ?’’

{To be continuedI)
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Seville, a copp of the Imago Mundi, printed 
between MHO and 1488, tons a few years beforenffiihimself. It is by no means Improbable that 
he was already acquainted with this author

AYER’S
Hair

VIGOR
Bestores natural 

oolor to the hair, 
and also prevents 
It falling ont. Mrs. 
H. W. Fenwick, of 
Digby, N. S., says :

‘‘A little more 
than two years ago 

my hair

gray 
and fall 
out. Af
ter the 
Uge of

one bottle of Ayer’s Hair Vigor my 
hair was restored to its original 
color and ceased falling out. An 
occasional application has since 
the hair in -good condition.!’—:
H. F. Fenwick, Digby, N. S.

Growth
of Hair,

“Eight years ago, I had the vario
loid, and lost my hair, which previ
ously was quite abundant. I tried 
a variety of preparations, but with
out beneficial result, till I began to 
fear I should be permanently bal4t 
About six months ago, mÿ husband 
brought home a bottle of Ayer’s 
Hair vigor, and I began at once to 
use it. In a short time, new hair 
began to appear, and there is now 
every prospect of as thick a growth 
of hair as before my illness.” — 
Mrs. A. Weber, Polymnia St., New 
Orleans, La.

Ayer'S Hair Vigor
PREPARED BY

DR. J. C. AYER & CO., LOWELL, MASS.. U .$. A.
----- tv-rava-*- ■—«
Ayer’s Pills cure Sick Headache,

Our window of WOMEN'S BOOTS for 96 cents
a pair.

GOFF BROTHERS.

Sections, Knives,

Onr New Goods
Are pouring in from Germany, 
Austria, France, England, 
Canada and the United States. 
More than ever our store this 
year will be “ Santa Claus 
Headquarters.”

Rivets, etc.
Also, New Model Buckeye Mowers, Easy-dump Ethica 

Rase, Potato Scufflers, Hay Carriers, etc.

4
D. W. F1NLAYS0N,

H. T. LEPAGE’S OLD STAND 
iharlottetown, P. E. I., July 17,1895.

GEO, CARTER & GO., ‘The iron bound bucket- »,

--- DEALERS IN —

Books, Stationery, Fancy Goods, 
Chinaware, -

TOYS AND WALL PAPERS,r

heavy and clumsy, but good 
in its time : out of date now 
though—-given way to the 
modern, light, hoopless, Fibre * 
Pail—kept by all grocers and 
called

ER FrlrlVc 1NDlJRATED • n-uay s fibreware

And Write
Them, write us at once 
for quotations on all 
kinds of

Furniture !
We can furnish you from 

garret to cellar for Less 

Honey than any other 
firm in the trade on 
P, E. Island.

JOHN NEWSON
June 12, 1895—6m

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

7

Boots# Shoes
REMEMBER THE

OLD
RELIABLE

SHOE
STORE

when you went a pair of Shoe*.
Qur Prices are the lowest in town.

A. E. MoEAOHEN,
THE SHQF MAN, 

Queen Street.

i4»i
^COL/O,

ses?1JSZAjül

-:o:

Agents for lie CnlBDrafefl American Haul Ranges.
-:0>

FENNELL & CHANDLER.
Charlottetown, Jan. 8, 1896.

GOODS.
PROWSE BROS. ;

' A
Htave received 125 cases and bales of

Jdew 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 Cloth’ 
100 dozen Shirts, 500 suits 1

Ready-made Glothims
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 Pfowse Bros. Never in the history of trade 
IB this Province was such nice goods offered for the price as 
this season. A good man’s shirt for 20 cents.

PROWSE BROS,
The Wonderful Cheap Menu

5449880629


