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:: i^UHTEN CkY.
Journeying dn in the sorrowful gloom, 
Cramping onr spirits in narrowest room, 
Caught in the whirl of its tnrmoil and 

strife,
Oat of the din and the trouble of life,
" Hear ne I ”—we pray thee in bitter 

accord,— •
“ Thou seeet our peril—and thou art our 

Lord,”
We are thy servants,—yea, »et here by 

thee I
Only the coward can falter or flee—
Facing the world with its pitilees glare, 
Dazzled, yet striving the pressure to bear,

. Oh, what can we do but to ory unto thee ? 
Yea, help us, dear Master, for helpless are

Ever the brambles, the dust and the heat 
Show us the love of thy travel-worn feet, 
As Galilee’s flints lay for ever downtrod 
And a glorified earth sprang in splendor to 

God
Amid onr disasters thy coming we greet 1 
We love thee 1 We love it, —thy service I» 

sweet.
Come to us, Lord, with thy touch of relief I 
Let thy love shsde us 1 Consider our grief I 
Thou haa redeemed uel Thy grace over

flows,
Silvery, tender, ite bleeeednees glows ;
Send it, soft shining, adorn the hot sands I 
Help us, uplift us, 0 love-pierced hand» 1

Let thy redemption ennoble car souls, 
Strengthen and save nsl Its wonder-tide 

rolls
Into our feebleness, over our shame, 
Touching It all with the might that o’er- 

oame ;
Pouring the Precious Blood over our sins 
Till Jesus, our helper, the victory wins.
—Caroline D. Swan, in The Sacred Heart 

Review.

DIMITRIOS Al IBENE ;

a Historical romance
(Copyrighted)

—BY—

CHARLES WARREN CURRIER.
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CHAPTER XII.—(Continued).
The girl’s face grew white ; her 

head swam ; there was a ringing in 
her ears ; she threw up her hands, 
and with a piercing shriek, she tell, 
Helena had fainted.

Morosini, alarmed, hastily summon- 
ed the servants. Two old trusty do
mestics, who had been with the 
family for years, ran forward, followed 
by Zoe, the old nurse, who loved her 
young mistress mote than she loved 
herself. They bathed her forehead, 
applied various remedies, and carried 
her to her apartment. Morosini re 
mained in the house until be was as
sured by the physician, who bad been 
summoned, that there was no imme
diate danger. The latter, however, 
recommended absolute rest. When, 
after a long period of unconscious
ness, the girl opened her ayes, there 
was a vacant etare in them. She 
seemed to recognise no one, and, 
from time to time, muttered the name 
pf Dimitrioa,

The day paased, but there was no 
newa pf the young Greek. The Em 
peror'a orders had been strictly exe
cuted : no atone had been left un
turned, but no clue to the mystery 
could be discovered. Dimitrioa bad 
disappeared, aa if the earth had open
ed and swallowed him. The ruler of 
the Byzantine Empire wai disconso
late, for, although the young man was 

i knew that one of

hung pearl-like from the leaves, while 
a refreshing coolness filled the air ; 
eveu the grass in the tent of Selim 
was damp, and he had spread upon 
it the thick rug upon which he was 
•eaied. Suddenly he was startled 
by the sound cf footsteps outside ol 
the tent. Hastily closing the book 
he was reading, be concealed it with 
in the loose jacket that be wore, and 
looked angrily toward the entrance. 
A portion of the canvass that closed 
it was raised and a Turkish soldiei 
entered. Giving Selim a military 
salute, he spoke :

“ The Sultan desires your presence 
This is the pasayord,” and be whis 
pered into the ear of Selim, who, 
without a word of reply, arose, and, 
leaving the lent, directed his steps 
towards the Sultan’s pavilion1. It 
was surrounded by a detachment of 
soldiers. As he approached the en 
trance, an officer advanced to meet 
him and whispered :

“ The password !"
In an equally low tone of voice, 

Selim replied :
“ The triumph of the Koran 1 
He was allowed to pass on. The 

pavilion of Mahomet II- *as 
wooden house, raised high above the 
ground,' half Byzantine, half Moorish 
in style, and containing several apart
ments. A flight of stairs led up to 
the arched doorway. As Selim ap
proached the door, he spoke to the 
attendant :

‘I am Selim, the Sultan awaits 
me."

The guard replied :
« in the name of Allah, advance 

and follow me.”
The soldier proceeding, Selim fol

lowed and he was admitted into the 
presence ol the Turkish ruler, before 
whom be prostrated himself.

“Arise, Selim,” spoke the Mon 
arch, “may’st thou -conquer thy 
enemies and may thy face be ever 
white 1" ,

“May Allah protect thee, son of 
the Prophet 1” replied Selim.

“ Selim," said the Sultan, “ we 
have been fortunate, Allah has this 
night not only delivered us from the 
snares intended for us by cur ene 
mies, but he has delivered one of the 
Christian dogs into our bands."

There was a peculiar smile upon 
the lips of Selim.

‘ Last night," continued the but 
tan, “ after the Greeks had retreated, 
and we were once more lulled to resi 
and calm repose in the full security 
of our strength, an incident occurred 
that might have proved injurious to 
us. One of the guards at the great 
battery, thinking he heard a rustling 
of leaves and an unwonted sound on 
the side of the hill on which the large 
cannon is mounted, directed his steps 
towards the spot whence Ihe sound 
came. A good genius conducted 
him, for he had scarcely approached 
the cannon, when the figure of a man 
was seen to glide away. He immedi
ately fired a shot, with one of his 
small arms, thus giving the alarm, 
the place was scouted, and to our 

at and good fortune, » young 
ick was captured, fie was at 

brought mto my presence 1 
assure you, Selim, that I have seldom 
seen such a handsome countenance ; 
and what a noble hearing 1 I said to 
myself: he would be an acquisition 
for the Prophet, What, think you, 
had brought him hither ? A huge

MOON
WHAT

far beneath him, he kne 
bis ancestors haa'Been i

spike and a large hammer were found 
upon him. These sufficiently indi
cate his intentions. At all events, 
the star! have favored us, our cannon 
has been saved and we have been 
spared much annoyance. Wbat 
think you, we should do with the 
young map ?"

SeTÎm looked like | tiger, his eyes 
flashed fire, n.‘: ^OWI were knitted ;

"Son of Allah,” he «sdeimed,, 
death is too good for him, he 2?u,t I 
be tortured."

"I will be merciful," replied the 
Sultan, “I have thought much over 
the matter, and have come to the 
following decisioni “if the Greek 
consents to embrace the religion of 
the Koran, he shall live ; If not, he 
must die.1’

“Yes, and a horrible death," rer| 
plied Selim,

The Sultan gased at him in sur
prise. It was the first time that he 
had erer pleaded for the death of a 
captive.

" Selim," he spoke, »• I knew that 
yours was not the heart of a woman, 
but I never knew that you delighted 
in the shedding of blood."

" I delight in justice," the other 
replied, then continued i

"Can I serve Mahomet In this 
matter ?”

"You can, Selim, I entrust the 
prisoner to you. fie kind to him et 
first, endeavor to win him for the 
Prophet, leave nothing untried, prom 
isehim everything. Have patience,
I grant him to you as your slave. If 
you succeed, he shall be free, but 
reater reward shall be yours. If you 
si}, do with him as you list, torture 

him, let him suffer, end end hie 
agony by death when bp pm live no

Just spend his Four $ 
Quarters for a bottle of fa 
Burdock Blood Bitters ||
as all sensible people do ; be- I 
cause It cures Dyspepsia, Con- - 
stlpatlon, Biliousness, Sick de, 
Headache, Bad Blood, and all 
Diseases of the Stomach, Liver, « 
Kidneys, Bowels and Blood from c?
4 I’nwiiMftii Dlmnl a fn IB a irnvol

The most prompt pleasant and per
fect cure for Coughs, Colds, Asthma, 
Bronchitis, Hoarseness, Sore Throat, 
Croup, Whooping Cough,' Quinsy, 
Pain in the Chest and all Throat, 
Bronchial and Lung Diseases.
The healing anti-consumptive virtues 
of the Norway Pine are combined in 
this medicine with Wild Cherry and 
other pectoral Herbs and Balsams to 
make a true specific for all forms of 
disease originating from colds.

Price asc. and 50c.

it shall never cross your lips, until 
you have my permission."

“ I promise, if it is compatible with 
my conscience."

“Then listen. Dimitrios, you 
know me, you have seen me ere 
this."

The astonished look upon the face 
of Dimitrios grew more intense. 
Selim’s voice changed completely, as 
he continued

“ Do you not remember the monk 
Gregorios ?"

“ Father Gregorios?" replied tiimit- 
rios in astonishment, “ do you know 
Father Gregorios ? you have his 
voice now, but you had it not at 
first."

“I am Father Gregorios, my sen. 
Sit beside me, Dimitrios, and you 
shall hear all. You recollect that I 
first met you at the outer porch of 
St Sophia, on the western side, as 
we were both leaving the church. I 
accosted you, for there was something 
in your features that pleased me. I 
gained your confidence, you related 
to “me matters concerning yourself 
and your family, my interest in you 
was awakened. You believed me to 
be a Greek monk, as my habit seem 
ed to indicate ; you were mistaken.
I had not lied to you, no ! I was in
deed from the monastery of Agios 
Kyriani, for I had spent there two 
months quite recently. I was also a 
monk, but not in the sense in which 
you understood it. Now, Dimitrios, 
relying on your fidelity. I will tell you 
all. I am a Latin Christian, my 
name is Gregorio de Los Santos, and 
my country, the Kingdom of Ara
gon, for I was born at Lerida in the 
principality of Catalonia. I am not 
only a Latin, but I am a religious 
and priest of the Latin Church, in 
communion with the See of Rome. 
You look surprised, but, astonishing 
though.it be, it is true. Were this 
known, my head would fall. Thus, 
Dimitrios. my life is in your hands, 
but, perhaps, your happiness is ip 
mine.”

ance still more ugly by the habitual 
savage expression I have assumed in 
order the better to awe my inferiors, 
who, if they knew me, would be my, 
enemies. My position has been a 
difficult one, indeed. Brought into 
constant relations with the Mahom
etan religion, I have had an inces
sant struggle to avoid practising it, 
but circumstances have favored me. 
I speak with respect of the prophet, 
as I would of some great ancestor of 
the Turks. In fact, I have become 
a Turk, in all but their religion. Sev
eral times I have had the opportu
nity to escape, but I have never 
availed myself of it, knowing the im
mense spiritual succor I am enabled 
to render the Christian captives who 
tall into the hands of the Mussul
mans. Many a one I have saved 
from death, and to hundreds have I 
brought the consolations of our holy 
Religion in their list moments. 
When you met me in Constantinople, 
disguised as a Greek monk, I had 
gone thither to receive myself those 
consolations from which I am so fre
quently deprived. I have kept ray- 
self informed of matters happening 
in your city, by meant of a shrewd

I The oamp was well guarded, and it 
appeared almoet impossible to leave 
it vrithStit exposing himself to great 
risk, nor was there a single person 
within his reach on whom he might 
rely. Finally, hie eye brightened, 
a smile lit up his countenance. He I 
arose, left his tem, and walked di- | 
reotly toward the prisoner. Posh
ing aside the canvas, he entered.

“ Dimitrios,” said he, " can you | 
give me any information concerning 
Nicolaus Lecapenos ?”

“ I can," was the answer, and 
Dimitrios related briefly all that had 
occurred. Gregorio looked sad 
when he heard of the murder oi 
Leila, and exclaimed, in a mournful 
voice t

“Poor girl! God is just. Thank I 
you, Dimitriot,” he added, “ I shall 
soon find means to send a letter te I 
Helena, meanwhile, be of good cour
age."

Selim left .he tent, and, for a time, 
paced up and down as though great
ly pieocoupied; finally, he moved 
towards the Sultan’s pavilion. An 
officer of the Janizaries advanced to 
meet hitju.

‘îYdannot give yon the password 
now," said Selim, “ but, think yon 
that there is a possibility of seeing 
the Snltan ?"

“It is exceedingly donb'ful," an
swered the officer, “ bat I will see ; 
terry here a while."

Within a brief ptriod he rtturned, 
eying:

“Yon may enter.
Selim, after the preliminaries, thus 

addressed the monarch :
“Sublime Lord, I have learned 

that Nicolaus has been condemned 
to death ; however, he has escaped 
from prison ; bnt he is in imminent 
danger. He may be useful to tie; 
ehoul 1 we not endeavor to save him ? 
He is a bold, daring and shrewd man, 
and f-uoh men are not found every, 
day.”

“Tr e, re:lied the Saltan, “but 
how can we communicate with 
him ?"

I have hit upon a plan. If Nioo- 
lans is found, be will surely be pat 
to death, for it is known that he haa 
betrayed the Greeks. On the other
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countryman of mine, whom you shall handi in hi present'position, he can 
meet. Fortuny is his name. Ihus, 0f D0 service tous. You may be 
Dimitrios, you kLOw my history. aa8Ured that the Bmperor Qdnstan 

The youth who had listened with tine will do anything to gain your 
the greatest attention, now spoke : favor. Now, my plan is this : The

"Father, I can scarcely believe my young Greek yon have captured will
— __—;---- be of little nse. He has never borne

arms until now ; he could not 
possibly stand any hardships, and he 
lackg prudence. Offer to exchange 
him for Nicolaus.”

“ Would the Gswfcka be willing to | 
make the exchange ?”

“They will do anything to con

ears. Your narrative is wonderful. 
How good Divine Providence is 1”

“ Dimitrios. you are ssfe in my 
bands. I will restore you to Helens, 
but not now. Have patience. How
ever, to relieve your anxiety, $ will 

relioinm Ifind m®an8 to communicate with her
nrrh in I this Ver? mghtf aod the da7 after to-
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morrow, you shall hear from your Saltan Mahomet
’__ : . T * .. If T>„ 4 • Ï A _-A l. _ 4,

sister. Write a letter to her immedi- 
diately, and send it by me,"

“ How can I ever thank you, Fath
er Gregorio ?’’ exclaimed the grateful 
youth.

“ Fear nothing, my son, answered 
“ Fear nothing, Father Gregorios, | the priest, Divine Providence watches

over you.' I will provide for you a 
tent, and, to avoid suspicion, place a

__„ , . ,,,, .guard before it. Baar with'"this
Merced for the Redemption of pap- smell inconvenience tor the sake ol 
lives, an order which was established | Helena. Farewell now."

have

the ties of a common Christianity 
unite ns. Please continue.”

I belong to the order of Li

at Barcelona, in 1218 by Peter No- 
lasco, Raymond of Pennafort, and 
King James I. of Aragon. Our ob

Gregorio arose and conducted

But is it not better to 
Nicolaus in Constantinople ?"

“ Since he has been once caught, I 
no disguise would be safe, His use-1 
fulness in the city is at an end. ”

“ How will you communicate with | 
the Greeks? I am absolutely un
willing to treat with them ; they I 
shell not for a moment imagine that | 
I desire any favor."

“ 1 will send » letter into Goes tan- 
tinofl-i this very night by metis of 
an arrow, if I may have the permis- 
«ion of your highness. That letter

The iron bound bucket==”

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

E. B. Eddy’s INDURATED
FIBREWARE

Dimitrios to the door, placing him in -will seem to come from a private 
the hands of a guard, to whom, in source. The Greeks will make use

are in the power of the infidel. We 
even take a vow by which we bind 
ourselves to surrender our liberty and 
remain as slaves instead of our breth
ren. It was my fortune to be called 
upon by Divine Providence to fulfil 
my promise. More than twenty years

ject is the deliverance of captives who the Turkish language, he gave orders of it, and, if they find Nicolaus, they
— «-----------nr-lt--— - —— ,u* will certainly offer him to you, and

be glad to be rid of him. All I need 
ie your permission to cross .the lines 
to-night,"

‘I It is granted. But are you will
ing to give np your slave thus 

iilv ?"
“ For thf- common good, I am. 

and, after the city falls, there will 
be no lack of slaves ”

The Saltan wrote, and handing the 
paper to Selim, said :

" Go, and do as you have spoken. 
In a half hour from then, Selim 

had passed1 the lines, and he Was on 
his way to the city, A bow was 
strung from his shoulder, while sev- 
oral arrows were protruding from a 
ouiver. To two of these a letter 
wm attached,

A black palj of darkness covered 
the earth : notan object could be dis
tinguished, but Sjelim knew the en
virons'of Constantinople perfeotjy. 
Be was new only a few' yards from 
the ditch. Noiselessly and by stealth 
be had approached. Fixing one of 
the arrows to hl| bowl ho ralgad it, 
and, In a moment, 'be improvised 
letter-oarrler went whining through 
tfie air. Selim bat toeaaured hie 
distant)# anfi tbs strength of hie bow, 
and ne knew exactly how far it 
wool! reach, A few seconda later 
the other arrow fe 
bad appdmplfehfd ‘bjs mlssiqu,

(To be continued,)

to keep a strict yatcli over the pris
oner, but to treat him with respect. 
Gregorio, or Selim, as we shall still 
call him, re-entered his tent.

Within a half hour a guard entered 
bearing a letter from Dimitrios to 
Helena. Selim placed it in his bos- 

have elapsed since I have seen any of om and nodded to the guard to re- 
my brethren, seldom in that time has tire ; he then took out the book we 
it been my privilege to offer up the had seep in his hands in the morning. 
Holy Sacrifice, but a loving Provi- and continued to read. It was his 
dense has sustained me jn the midst breviary.
of many difficulties- Truly, I have When Dimitrioa found himself 
become anathema for my brethren, alone, an inexpressible feeling of sad 
I will rplate to yon bow it all occur- neis came over him. He wai far 
red. I was a young man, full of fer- from thoae be knew and loved, 
vor, and I had lately béep ordered and he could imagine their 
priest in our monastery of Our Lady state of angiety on his account, 
of Puch. We had fieard of the cap Moreover, although he bad foyqd a 
ture of-Tbetsalonica. and leftnÿjl that friend, still he was a prisoner, and 
a number of Christian captives, both deprived of bis liberty, and, besides, 
Greeks and fcatin», had been carped in the mldsf of enemies His deed 
off to Aleppo, Qur superiors deter- bad been a rash one, but it was asm 
mined to send two religious tbitfier ated by thé purest motives of patriot- 
with large sums of money foreran? Ism. ft was with mingled feelings
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sora.. Their choice fell upon me. of awe and self-satiifeRljqn that he re- 
With one of ma brethren, I sailed volved its circumstance* in hfe mind, 
from Barcelona, in 143a, through the though he, at the same time, feared 
Mediterranean as far as Smyrna the blame of the Emperor and of his 
whence we journeyed by land to friends, The though!, else, of the 
Aleppo. We had ferge sums 0/ amount oi suffering he mbit hive 
money contributed by charitable per- ceil Helena, plunged hid. Into the 
sons In Christendom, and fe were deepest grief j but alas | It was a 
enabled to ransom a number of eap- thought that came too late What, „ . 
tjves. There wee a poor Greek wo. had brought “ Qimilrioi Ifi thiè’ sad I the other avrow followed j the prieet

' ' plight. On leaving eonstintinr-p'e, 1‘'iJ m'~À *"■
the night before, he bad «et his 
heart upon being one of the first to 
mount the Turkish battery, and he 
had'even provided himself with tools 
for spiking the cannon Whea the 
order to retreat waa given, hie heart

man, advanced in years, who had 
fallen into th* hands of an inhuman 
Turk. Her lot was pitiful, §ub- 

to the most érijél

I lnniiAf "
same throne he occupied, and, more-1 *he Sultan, placing a board end 

over, be was deeply attached to
Dimitrios.

^loroiini’s grief knew no bounds. 
He offered great rewards for any clue 
that would lead to the discovery of 
hft friend, but it wae ell of no aveil. 
The mystery could not be unraveled.

Irene had been treacherously taken 
away from Constantinople, aod now, 
Dimitrios had vanished. Dark tore? 
bodings filled the soul of Morosini.

CHAPTER XIIL
While a part of Constantinople waa 

disturbed and lost jo painful reflec
tion» on account of the sudden dis
appearance of Dimitrios," grange 
things were lâljtoL place within the 
Turkish camp, gi a small tent, not 
far from the piMtifbn of the Sultan, 
eat upon the 'jçÈpid a mao, appar
ently in the prime of. life. His face 
was ferocious, resembling that of a 
blood-thirsty animal, yet there was a 
mildness in his eye and a peculiar 
kindly expression about his lips 
which contrasted strongly with the 
rest of his features.- He held in his 
hands a manuscript; book, with illu 
minated letters, which he was reading 
attentively. It wai not written in the 
Turkish language, neither was it 
Greek, but the characters were un
mistakably Latin or Roman. On 
dosé observation, yon would not have 
failed to recognize the reader; it was, 
no other then Selim whom we met at 
the gate of Adrianople.

_ It was the morning after the at- 
which Dimitrios

paper op bis knee, wrote. Handing 
the document to Selim, be said

“ Here is my firman, show it to 
thp officer of the guard, and he wfil 
have you conducted tp the tent where 
the prisoner is in oystpdy, You rosy 
go now."

Selim prostrated himself before the 
Sulun and departed. The signature 
of the Monarch worked like a talis
man, Two soldiers were immedi
ately detailed to conduct Selim to 
the prisoner. As be entered the 
tent, his eye fell upon a young man, 
half nude, who lay chained to a huge 
block of wood. Selim approached 
him, be raised up the head of the 
prisoner, it was Dimitrioa Pbocas. A 
look ol intense surprise showed itself 
Upon the face of thÿ Turk. Turning 
towards the guards,^hp said :

“ Unlock the prissuer's chains, and 
conduct him to toy tent.”

Within a quarter of an hour, Selim 
and the young Greek were alone in 
the tent of the former. The Turk 
wai seated, while the Greek stood be
fore him.

“ Christian,” said Selim in Greek, 
with a kindly voice, “ what brought 
thee hither?"

“ My Ally to my country."
“ Didst thou not know that thy jife 

was in danger?”
“ I was willing to sacrifice my life.’’
“ Had’st thou forgotten Helena ?"
Dimitrios was dumbfounded, he 

stared in mute surprise.
“ Be not astonished, Dimitrios, I 

know you;" then, continuing in a 
low tone, Selim added :

“I will communicate to you a
The dew drops I great secret, but promise me first that

jected day after day 
treatment, and rpade to perform ... 
bon far above her strength, the poor 
creature seemed about to succumb- 
How gladly would ! baye paid her 
ransom I But my money bad ail 
been spent. I remembered my vowL 
aod offered myself to her Turkish 
master $0 be bis elsve in her stead. 
The Turk seeing In tpe an able- 
bodied young man, considered the 
exchange favorable, and let the old 
woman depart. She went away heap
ing blessings upon my bead. My 
companion took hey jo Charge end 
returned to Europe with bis esptives :

remained in bondage 1 Had ex* 
pected to be subjected to the fame 
cruel treatmeut, but the contrary waa 
the case. For some tenon or other 
my master took a liking to me. I 
was most faithful in the performance 
of my duty, I was skilled in medi
cine end thus rendered many • ser
vice, and, moreover,*! amused him 
with certain arts in which I was pro
ficient. For instance I constructed 
a piece of mechanism, an automaton, 
that would walk towards him as the 
door of bis apartment opened, More.- 
over, I played the harp with a master- 
touch This man being an officer of 
high grade in the army, I followed 
him to the ware, and I was thus 
brought into relations with'the Sul
tan. My knowledge and tact gained 
me universal esteem. The impres
sion I made upon Sultan Amurath 
II. was such, that hg obtained my 
freedom ind attached me to the 
army. With his successor, Mahomet, 
I have enjoyed the same favor. I 
have rendered immense services by 
my medical «kill, agd tfie boldness of 
my manner has made me respected 
by the soldiers.

“ gome persons poesess the power 
of contorting their features and tak
ing the expression of any emotion.
I am one of these. Though never 
gifted by nature with any degree of 
beauty, I have rendered my co tin ten-

Furniture !
We can furnish you from 

garret to cellar for Less 
Ifeney thqn any other 
hnu in the trade 
B, B. Island.

JOHN KBWSONl
June 12, 1895—601
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Apnts for ft CeMMAiorici Hliblamt Boos.
FENNELL & CHANDLER.

Charlottetown, Jan. 8, 1696.

GOODS.
■y » bard
1 he would

impulse, sad be hid 
lesson yet to learn before 
overcome the Impetuosity of his tem- 
pediment. Without reflecting on the 
dangers to which fig was exposing 
himself, without even e second 
thought, he blindly decided fo at
tempt alone what several companies 
of soldiers had not ventured to under- 
teke, Profiting bv the darkness to 
evede observation/ be glided opt ol 
the rinks, and literally groped his 
way IP the Turhi*h ‘battery. He 
might nave succeeded, had pot the 
sharp ear of the Turkish guard de. 
tected a faint sound made by the 
rustling of some bushes, egsiost 
which he brushed. The reader 
knows the rest, How that be found 
himself alone, and calm reflection 
had taken the place ot the excite
ment of the previous night, Dimitrios 
say into bis rashness, but it was too 
late. The thought of Helens, and 
her anxiety, tormented him, and be 
would have given the world for wings 
to fly into Constantinople, and be 
with his sister. The only comfort he 
found was in the promise of Father 
Gregorios to communicate with 
that very night. ,

S lim discovered, on mature re
flection, that jt would not be snob an 
easy task to fulfil his promise, but 
he was a man 1 f an bounded reSonroes 
when there was a question of form
ing plane, and one who never gave 
up, If he had undertaken s thing, 
he went through Are and yater ip 
accomplish it. For a long time after 
reciting hie office, he sat in a pen
sive mood, revolving in hie mind 
various mwne of reaching Helena 
through a letter, but difflooltiee 
Kerned to increase around him.

Bootsi Shoesl
REMEMBER THE

I OLD
RELIABLE

•HOE
tTÇRE|

whip yop want a pair of Shoes.
I Our Prices are the lowest in town,

t *. MoEAOIfEN,
THE SHOE MAN. 

Queen Street, j

fflWLERS

STROBES'
th her

A * «5 ^ *«**>
Almost a 

Hopeless Case,
A Terrible Gough, No Beet Night 

nor Day. GHven up by Doctors,

A LlFÊTgaVEP
FT TAxgrg

IlffniA CHERRY
ATERSpectoral

•■Several year» ego, I caught a severe «old, 
attended with a terrible cough "that allowed 
me no rest, either day or night. Tile doc) 
t irs, alter working over me to the best ol 
their ability, pronounced my ease hopeless, 
and said they could do no more for me.
A friend, learning ot my trouble, lent me 
a bottle ot Ayer’» Cherry Pectoral, whieh { 
began to take, and very soon I was greatly 
relieved; By the time I had used the whole 
bot lie, I was completely cured. I have never 
had much ot a cough since that time, and I 
Emily believe that Ayer's Cherry Pectoral 
saved my life,”—W. H, WAJto, | Quimby AND AU
Avo., Lowell, Mas». ’-• ' J CfflVfMAyer's Cherry Pectoral c™DREN--ADUi:rsj

HI6«ST.WWDt.Tff¥m

PROWSE BROS.
Have received 135 cases and bales of

flew Goods for Spring ,
500 Remnants Dress Goods at about half price, 300 Rem
nants Gray Cptton, 250 Remnants Print Cotton, 5 cents ut^v 
150 pieces Flannel, 200 Rolls Carpet, 65 Rolls Oil Cloth/ 
100 dozen Shirts, 500 suits

ilSnn
21 Mon 
3 Tues 
* VVed 
6 Thur 
6 Fri 
7] Sit 
8 Sun 
9'Mon 

lPTuee 
VVed 

-■! Thur 
13 Fri 
1< Sat
1C Sun
16 Mon
17 Tuee
18 Wed
19 Thur

■ rj
Vt Sat
fiZSun
â^on 1 

-MTuei j
25 Wed
26 Thur
27 Fri
28 Sal
29 Sun 
30, Mon

■i 311 Tues

h mth 
6 43,5

47 21
45j 22l

The Prince

Comme:

IE PRINCE 
ComWircial College i 
etitntion ie now openj 
Women deeirons of i 
Education should en 
tunity.

Subjects taught incl| 
Commercial Arithn 
Liw, Business and 
ness Corresponde!] 
Shorthand and Typeu

Students admitted J
We guarantee atten’l

8. J

Box 242, Charfi 
Oct. 23, 1895—3m.

Grateful-

Epps’s
BREAKFAST-

“IBy a thorough' 1 
natural laws which govei 
pf digestion and nutritio: 
Jill application of the l 
well-eelecfced Cocoa, Mr.l 
ed for opr breakfast and I 
flavored beverage which I 
doctors’ bills. It ia by f 
of snch articles of diet ti 
may be gradually buil| 
enough to resist every 1 
Hundreds of subtle mt 
around us ready to atti 
is a weak point. We i 
fatal shaft by keepibg < 
fled with pure blood ] 
nourished frame.”—C

Made simply with 1__
Sold only in packets by | 
thus :
JAMES EPPS & Co., !

Chemists, • Lend

Join T Hell

NOTAKY yPI

CHARLOTTETOWN,

OrviCB—London H|

Collecting, convey ana 
ot Legal business promj 
Investments made on 
ey to loan.

lki
jllIl,

1

CUR F 3j CÔL/C w 
C HOLER A

CHOLERA-MORBUS
DIARRHOEA 
DYSENTERY
ÏMER COM&ÂIt'

-------- * r*z n*7

All bought for spot cash, to be sold on the same terms. Talk 
about Bargains, but if you want real genuine Bargains you 
ean get thèm at Prowse Bros. N ever in the history of trade 
in 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 Men.Ayer’* J‘Ul* th» Beit .Family Bhytio.

COME
If you can't see 
_ a pair. o|

SPECTACLES or
And you will 

assortn

Witches, Clocl

S W T,
f CAMERON

> *

5432329629


