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“It is a mystery, your Majesty, a 
mystery which may be cleared up in 
time.”

“ Dimilrios. if you assist in solving 
the mystery, I will be your debtor. 
Morosini «i l lend you all assistance. 
As for those who are dear to you, I 
will endeavor to mature some plan 
for their deliveiance. Meanwhile be 
of good cheer. You may now de 
.part.”

Dimilrios left the presence of his 
Imperial Majesty with a lighter heart 
than when he had entered the Pal
ace. He felt relieved now that be 
knew that Nicolaus was still alive. 
He could not suspect him of trench 
ery- He bad escaped merely to 
save hia own life and to rescue Irene. 
Even now be was, perhaps, on his 
way to Thessalonica to save Diogenes 
and his children. The guileless 
youth had not yet learned to fathom 
the almost unfathomable depths of a 
hypocrite’s heart.
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A VALENTINE TO ROBERT G. 
1NGERS0LL.

, * BY H. H. VAN MBTSB.

We hive read your pretty prattle, 
Bobbie dear,

Heard how you can prate and rattle, 
Ob*eo queer !

But we must be long-eared cattle . i.
If it’s clear.

Facing as we do the future,
Robert G.,

We would like to know the truth, sir, 
And to be—

Silly though it seem, forsooth sir— 
Truly free.

Free from every sinful fetter
Binding man,

To no doubt or fear a debtor,
If we can,

Truer, nobler braver, better,
By some plan.

Teach us if you can, the truth, sir, 
That will win.

Better far to be a Blucher 
Over sin,

— Than a Judas and a butcher 
v For the tin.

What a pirate he mast be, sir,
Who would hide

E’en a flickering light at sea, sir,
That might guide 1

Rob, a robber robbest thee, air—
’Tis thy pride.

We will soon be called to settle 
. “ By the books,”

And ’twill teat the best of mettle,
As it looks.

Let us stop and think a little—
Drop all jokes.

We will soon be called to die, sir,
And alone

Go to meet the Judge on high, sir,
On the throne.

May his Mercy hear our cry, sir,
When ’tie done.

’Ere we hear the deep death rattle, 
Sinking fast—

May he oardon all onr prattle.
In the past.

Help ns win life’s lataab battle

X At the last.

Let us look across the river
Just for once;

Which is greater, that forever 
Or this nonce ?

Is the scoffer very clever
Or a dunce ?

X
Robert, better to be paupers 

At the gate.
Than to deal in wholesale whoppers 

Over fate—
We might play the game of keepers 

Just too late.
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CHAPTER IX.—(Continued.)
A violent storm had burst. Dimi- 

trios fell exhausted upon a couch, 
he buried his face in a cushion, 
the strong man sobbed aloud, his 
frame shook violently.

Brother, brother,” exclaimed 
Helena, alarmed, running towards 
Dimilrios and throwing her arms 
around him. “Brother, calm your 
emotion, do not give yourself thus 
over to your feelings. Be brave, have 
you thus entirely succumbed to weak
ness ?"

Pardon, my sister, my too long 
pent up feelings need vent.”

“ Hark, Dimilrios, ■ I 
steps.”

The ycung man started up and ran 
towards the door. On the threshold 
he was met by a member of the Im
perial Guards, who, in a few words, 
informed him that his presence was 
desired at the Palace. Hastily tak
ing leave of his sister, and carelessly 
throwing his mantle over his shoul
ders, he 'hurried to the street, and, 
almost running, he directed his course 
toward the enclosure, where the 
Palace stood.

On appearing before the Emperor, 
he noticed that there was a look of 
disappointment and displeasure upon 
his countenance. On bidding Dimi- 
trios arise he spoke,

“ My son, we have once more been 
deceived in Nicolaus.”

Is Nicolaus still alive, Sire ?”
“ He is my dear boy, but he ought 

not to be.”
Dimilrios gazed in mute astonish

ment. The Emperor continued :
» Alter long and painful reflection, 

and a formidable struggle between 
justice and mercy I finally decided 
that the victory should belong to the 
latter.”

Dimilrios breathed more freely
“Imagine my consiernation when 

I learned that this morning the cell 
of the prisoner was found vacant 
the door had been left open, ana 
both Nicolaus and his jailer had dis
appeared. « Search was made for 
them in all directions, but it hsi 
proved useless. The traitor has es
caped.”
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Just spend his Four $ 
Quarters for a bottle of 
Burdock Blood Bitters
as all sensible people do ; be- ^ 
cause It cures Dyspepsia, Con- da, 
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Headache, Bad Blood, and all 2, 
Diseases of the Stomach, Liver, o* 
Kidneys, Bowels and Blood from ç. 
a common Pimple to the worst 2, 
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a most narrow es 
said a cut-throat 

kind of a man, seated in a small 
house situated in one of the many 
tortuous streets of the city. Observe 
him attentively, and you will recog 
nize the individual who stood gazing 
at Dimitrios on the Augdstaeum, on 
the evening of his disappointing au 
dience with the Emperor. Opposite 
him sat a person whom no power on 
earth could have recognized as Nico
laus Lecapencs. He was clad in the 
garb of the lowest classes of the pop
ulation, while his unkempt hair and 
beard, both of an almost fiery red, 
seemed to indicate that he was a de
scendant of the Germanic nations of 
the North. His brow was furrowed, 
while his nose and ,cheeks resem 
bled tlyee glowing coals.

“You speak the truth this time, 
Fortuny,” replied Nicolaus, “ for, the 
first time in your life, your Catalan 
tongue has not told a lie.”

Fortuny, brandishing a large knife 
of Toledo workmanship, retorted :

“ Did I not know you were jesting, 
Nicolaus, this blade would quench 
its thirst in your blood, and you 
would find that it is less easy to es
cape from a son of Catalonia than 
from Constantine Paleologos ; but, 
leave all jokes aside, and relate to me 
the manner of your escape. First, 
however, take a good draught out of 
this skin. It contains an excellent 
red wine, made in Castile. I obtain
ed it not long since on board a vessel 
from* Barcelona.”

Hereupon, Fortuny handed the 
goat-skin to Nicolaus, who, after a 
copious draught, returned it to the 
owner# the latter glueing his lips to 
the mouth of the vessel and imbibing 
freely, as he said, in honor of the es
cape of the Greek.

“ Now, old friend,’’ he added, “ be
gin your story.”

“ You must know," said Nicolaus, 
“that the brutes threw me into a 
black hole, under one of the five 
towers of the Pentapyrgion. I thought 
my time had come, and that I was 
about to be left there as food for the 
rats. By all the gods of Olympus, 
if there is a place on earth resem
bling hell, it is that dungeon. I as 
sure you that, when a man is left all 
to himself in a Tartarean vault like 
that, he sees strange sights. Balls of 
fire seemed to dahee before my eyes ; 
phantasmata of the imagination be
came realities. What happened after 
that I cannot tell, for I must have 
fainted. The next thing I knew 
was, that I lay on a couch in a cell, 
and, who do you think was bending 
over me ? Really, it seems like a 
dream. Dimitrios Phocas was there, 
Noble youth ! I hated him once, 
but it is impossible to do so longer. 
He forgave me all, he said, He ex
erted himself to the utmost to save 
my life. Now, Fortuny, I am a bad 
man, but bad as I am, I cannot long
er hate Dimitrios. It is true I de
ceived him. I made him believe 
that I was repentant, but, notwith
standing this, I esteem him now, and 
wilkgo for him all that I can, but one 
thing—I cannot give up Irene. To 
come to the point; Constantine was 
inexorable, and it is fortunate, that 
he was or I would not be here. 
He flattered Dimitrios with vain 
hopes, but as sure as you 
are alive, I would, ere this, have 
crossed the Styx, had not fortune 
favored me. My jailer happened to 
be an enemy of the house of Pale- 
olgos ; I soon discovered this. More
over, I found out that there was one 
idol the fel'.ow worshipped with all 
the intensity of. his heart—gold. For 
the glittering metal he would, at 
any time, be willing to sell his soul. 
I put a handful of gold pieces into 
his band I promised that, after the 
fall of the city, I would make his 
fortune. The old fool’s head was 
turned , the gold dazzled him. He 
obtained for me a disguise ; a suit of 
clothes belonging to one of the work
men of the prison. In the middle of 
the night I left my cell. Knowing 
the entire place, he conducted me to 
an exit where, fortunately for us, the 
guard had fallen asleep. My jailer, 
who was a boon companion to many 
of the soldiers, had, . beforehand, 
taken the precaution to dose, with an 
intoxicating beverage, the poor fellow, 
whom herknew would be on duty on 
this spot, and at this hour. The po
tion worked admirably." To these 
fortunate circumstances I owe my 
escape. I have placed my jailer in 
safety, where he may remain con
cealed until after the city capitulates, 
or it is taken.”

“And now, Nicolaus, what are 
your plane ?”

•iPlans? Well,-1-know them not 
myself. Have T:not the Sultan’s or
ders to remain in Constantinople 
until it is captured ?"

“ Do you intend to abide by these 
order* ?”

“ What else can 1 do ?"
“ But your life is in danger. ”
“ I am aware of the fact ; but you 

see, old man, I am now between 
Scylla and Charybdis, At all events, 
1 want you to help me in a matter of 
great importance. Here is your re
ward.”

Nicolaus held a small bag of gold 
coins before the greedy eyes of the 
Catalan.

«’“You know that John Diogenes 
and his family are held in custody à! 
Tbessalouica. I am uneasy concern' 
ing them, for it has been impossible 
for me to receive any news of their 
condition. 1 wish you to go thither,
for you have more than enough op
portunities at your disposal, find out 
how they fare, and report to me."

“ Give me the gold first.”
” No I No I That would nev^r do 

You know I do net pay in advance

The most prompt pleasant and per
fect cure for Coughs, Colds, Asthma, 
Bronchitis, Hoarseness, Sore Throat, 
Croup, Whooping Cough, Qninsy, 
Pain In the Chest and all Throat, 
Bronchial and Lung Diseases.
The healing anti-consumptive virtueà 
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 1 
disease originating from colds.

Price 35c. and 50c.

Fulfil your mission, and this gold is 
yours. "

The Spaniard hesitated. The jour 
ney was tedious, and not without 
danger ; on the other band, an op- 
portnnity to gain such a sum of 
money was not Ho be lost.

“ Will you agree ?" asked Nico
laus.

Fortuny made no reply
“ Well, if you will not, I know 

others who would be well pleased 
with half this sum. Farewell !’’

Nicolaus arose, as if about to de
part

“ Hold I" cried the Catalan, •$ 
do you wish me to start ?”

“ Tnis very night."
“ The time is short."
“ Yes , but the affair is urgent.”
“ Well, Nicolaus, you may rely on 

me. I will leave to-night by a vessel, 
the owner of which is my friend. 
Without delay, I will return ”

“ Well said, but ere you depart, I 
must ask some information of you. 
What news is there of the Sultan’s 
movements? Has he left Adrin- 
ople ?"

“I have some wonderful news. 
The army and the fleet are last en- 
encircling the doomed city, and 
the Sultan has placed himself at 
the head of his troops. The Bos
phorus is filled with Turkish ships. 
You remember that immense brass 
cannon that was cast at Adrianople ? 
It is calculated that it will throw a 
stone of six hundred pounds weight. 
Well, two months ago, it started on 
its journey tor Constantinople, and 
only a tew days since it arrived at 
the army, amid the acclamatidns of 
the multitude. In a day or two, I 
have no doubt, it will be placed in 
position, ready to belch forth death 
and destruction over this unfortunate 
city. The strength of the Turkish 
forces is of three hundred thousand 
men, against which the handful of 
Greeks and Genoese that Constan
tine commands, can avail nothing.”

“ So we may expect the siege to 
begin at any moment?”

“ Yes, at any moment.”
“ Well, Fortuny, in a few days I 

hops we shall meet again. I will 
rely on your prudence and intrepid
ity. Farewell.”

Nicolaiis now arose, pressed the 
hand of the Catalan, and. departed.

A few hours later, Fortuny had 
left the city.

Meanwhile neither the Emperor, 
Dimilrios, nor Morosini, were enabled 
to form any conjectures concerning 
the whereabouts of Nicolaus. The 
Emperor had, after bis interview with 
Dimitrios, returned to the Palace of 
Slachernae, in the suburb of that 
name, which, since vthe twelfth cen
tury, had gradually superseded the 
old Palace as an Imperial residence. 
However, the latter had not been en
tirely abandoned, and it was within 
its walls that Dimitrios had conversed 
with his Sovereign on the occasions 
mentioned in the preceding chapters.

On the morning after the departure 
of Fortuny, Morosini and Dimitrios 
met accidentally on the Mese, or 
Middle street, in one of :he emboli or 
arcades, which lined it on the sides.

"Well, dear boy,” said Morosini, 
with a serious countenance, 11 are you 
ready ? You will soon hear the call 
to arms. The Turkish army may be 
seen from the towers. Multitudes 
cover the land on all sides. The 
gates in the Theodosian walls have 
all been closed, and the bridges over 
the ditch which connect them with 
the country roads, have been taken 
down, so that Constantinople is now 
cut off from communication with the 
outer world, and it must depend upon 
itself. Do you hear that ? It is the 
sound of the bugle, calling on every 
defender of the city to join his regi
ment. The Emperor is at Blacher- 
nae, but you may be sure that he will 
be everywhere, (or Constantine is a 
brave Prince. Return to the Choice, 
where your quarters are, for you will 
be needed. Be a brave man, Dimit
rios, and remember, that you are the 
descendant of an Emperor, and a 
heio, the courageous old Nicephoros 
Phocas. You may not save the Em
pire, but, at least, the honor of de
fending it is yours. - But, tell me, 
wtrBre is Helena?”

“ My poor Helena !’’ sighed Dim
itrios, f* she is at home. She fears 
much for my safety, and her alarm 
nearly .distracts her. Morosini, my 
friend, if I should fall, will you be a 
protector to my sister ?”

“ Dimitrios, I swear to you, that as 
long as there is life in Vincent Moro
sini, as long as his heart beats, as long 
as one drop of blood courses through 
his veins, no harm shall come to 
Helena ;f do you believe me ?”

'• Ah 1 my^dear, good noble friend, 
it is so muctulike yourself. Thanks, 
a thousand thanks !"

Dimitrios pressed warmjy the hand 
of his friend.

“ Now, Dimitrios,” “I must leave 
you, but we shall frequently be to
gether. The city may be in the pos
session of the Greeks only for * short 
time longer. At the first opportunity 
we shall procure horses and ride 
through Constantinople, to study its 
streets and fortifications, and thus to
bid it a last farewell. I will meet you 
soon again.".

The two friends parted, the former 
going to the quarters of the Em
peror’s Guards, and the latter towards 
the Golden Horn.

When, on the morrow, the sun 
arose over Constontinople, it was to 
cast its rays upon the Turkish army 
encamped outside of the walls. The 
iostrun):n‘s ot mediaeval warfare 
mingled with those of modern tiroes, 
which were still in a rude condition, 
Huge towers and battering rams 
arose at intervals in the enemy’s en

emy’s encampment, while catapults 
stood ready to hurl deadly missies in- 
to the city. Instruments such as 
these had frequently been tried upon 
the walls of impregnable Constant! 
nople, though unsuccessfully, but Ma
homet had other offensive weapons 
to rely on, weapons to resist 
which, tho?e walls had not been 
built. It was more than a century, 
since for the first time, the roar ol 
artillery'diad been heard above the 

battle. At Cressy, in 1346, it 
been used by the English against 

he French. Although more than a 
hundred years had elapsed since then, 
the use of gunpowder had made 
comparatively little progress, and 
small firearms were only beginning to 
be employed. Large cannon, how
ever, were used extensively. The ar
tillery of Mahomet consisted of four
teen powerful batteries, which were 
directed against the city from the 
land side. /

The defenders of Constantinople 
were not idle. Detachments of sol 
diers were stationed on the terraces 
between the wall of Constantine and 
that of Theodosius, while the mouths 
of cannon were pointed towards the 
enemy. From the tower in Galata, 
on the other side of the Golden 
Horn, an iron chain was stretched 
across the harbor and attached to the 
Tower of Eugenius, in Cbnstanti 
nople. The entrance to the harbor 
was also guarded by the Greek ships. 
The dying Byzantine Empire deter
mined to sell its life dearly. The 
Emperor himself assumed command 
of his forces, while the Genoese, 
Giustiniani, was second to him.

While all Constantinople remained 
in expectation of the things to come, 
Dimitrios Pnocas, and many of his 
comrades, were stationed at the Palace 
of Blachernae, they being held in re
serve. The ardent nature of the 
young man could ill brook the state 
of inactivity to which he was con
demned, while so many soldiers of the 
Empire stood at the post of danger on 
the ramparts, but Morosini sustained 
his courage and cheered him With the 
assurance that he would soon be called 
upon to take an active part in the de 
defense of his native city. While they 
were conversing on the possibilities 
and probabilities of the siege, suddenly 
loud peals as of thunder, rent the 
air. Both men understood the mean
ing of the sound ; they rushed to the 
walls, whence a sight of the Turkish 
camp might be obtained ; the air was 
filled with smoke. Fo# a short while 
there was silence; then, while they gazed 
towards the Moslem army, white 
clouds suddenly burst forth from the 
enemy’s ranks, all along the line, and, 
after a brief interval, another pro
longed roar re-echoed over "the sur
rounding country ; Mahomet 
brought his fourteen batteries to 
upon Constantinople at the same ti 
Almost immediately the noise oi ar
tillery resounded from over tBe sea. 
The Turkish ships were playing epou 
the city,while a naval combat was taking 
place between ttte Greeks and Turks. 
The roar became deafening, for the 
Greeks on the tills had opened fire 
on their enemies, and formidable en
gines of war on both sides were belch 
ing forth deadly fire, which cost many 
a life.

In solemn silence Morosini and Di 
mitrios contemplated the deadly con
flict. The ardent Greek would gladly 
cast himself into the fray, but military 
discipline held him aloof, and con
demns him to play the part of an idle 
spectator. In the midst of the ex
citement his thoughts wander away 
now to Helena, whom he had entrust
ed to the care of a faithful old servant, 
and whose frignt he painfully pictured 
to himielf, as the sound of artillery 
broke upon her ear, then to Irene. 
As the image of the latter flitted across 
his mind a feeling of unutterable 
anxiety filled his heart. Where' can 
she be ? Perhaps, at this very moment 
—Oh ! he dared not thiuk of it—in the 
power of a cruel follower of Mahomet. 
And where is Nicolaus ? These pain
ful thoughts filled his mind, as the 
deafening roar of cannon sent forth its 
echoes •

While the two friends stood silently 
gazing at the awful scene, an artillery 
soldier passed them.

ft What is the progress of affairs, 
friend ?” asked Dimitrios.

ft Bad enough !” replied the soldier 
“ Pieces of the wall are falling ; it was 
not built to withstand, gunpowder, 
Moreover, what is still worse, the 
walls are too narrow for our cannon, 
and the recoil shakes them to an 
alarming extent, we fear lest we may 
have to desist firing.”

“In that case," exclaimed Dimit
rios, “ Heaven protect us ; we will be 
at the mercy of our enemies.”

“ It is not as bad as that, yet," said 
Morosini ; “ we shall fight desper 
ately ”

ft But what can we do without can 
non ?"

“ If a break is made, we shall de
fend it to the last man, and if the 
Turks enter, it will not be before 
hundreds of the infidels shall have 
fallen under our blows.”

As Morosini, who was now clad in 
full armor, spoke these words, he 
grasped the hilt of his sword, as if to 
add weight to bis assertion.

Meanwhile, the roar of cannon con 
tinned ; the clouds of smoke filled the 
air, and the work of death went on > 
the agony of Byzantium had begun.

Dimitrios, being free from duty-was,
according to agreement, met by 
Morosini at the palace of Blachernae. 
The latter had procured two beauti
ful and riobly caparisoned horses. 
As they both stood beside the ani
mals, ready to mount them, Morosini 
spoke ;

“ Dimitrios, you are acquainted 
with the political and religions his
tory of your country, I know, but 
although you are a Constantincpoli- 
tan by birth, and I am a foreigner, 
nevertheless, I pride myself on know
ing Constantinople better than you 
do. You will, therefore, not take it 1 
amiss it I assume the role of an in
structor.”

• By no means, my dearest friend, 
on the contrary, my gratitude to you 
for this, as well as for ell else, will 
be unbounded.”

“Well, let us begin here. Since 
the Twelfth Century ihrold imperial 
palace has been gradually abandoned 
for this one in the suberb of Blach
ernae. 1 doubt whether the Em
perors have done wisely. The old 
psLioe connected with so many on- 
dtari: g traditions, is so beamifnlly 
situated on the Bosphorus ; wool1 it 
not be better to ke-p it in a good 
condition of repair, in-tead of allow
ing it to go to ruin ? But such is the 
state of man. Yonder you behold 
the dungeon of tae Pentapyrgion, 
from which the traiter, Niorlaus, so 
recently escaped. I believe that 
you never set foot within i’s walls 
until you visitech" the unfortunate 
man.”

“ You are right. I had often 
wondered what the interior of the 
Pentapyrgion was like, but I hau 
never seen it.”

Bath the yourg men sprang into 
their saddles, and as they trotted on 
Morn-ini continued :

“Yonder, to the northeast, you 
behcl 1 the church of St. Mary of 
Blachernae. Have you ever been 
within it ?"

“ Yes, once ; I assisted at the 
Euobaristio Sacrifice on the feast of 
St. Spiridion.”

Do you behold yonder hill ? 
It is the Cosmidion. It was there 
that the first crusaders pitched their 
tents daring the reign of Alexius 
Comnenas.”

“Yes; I have read with the 
greatest interest that poition of our 
history in the works of ihqg cele
brated female historian, Anna Com
nena, the daughter of the Emperor 
Alexias. ”

“ Now bllovç me to draw your at
tention to ’he walls. That with 
the massive towers, at the extreme 
northwestern portion of the city, 
and to our left, is the wall of Her- 
aolius, built in the Seventh Century. 
It protects the palace and the eu. 
burb of Blachernae. The walls of 
Constantinople have all been erected 
at varions epochs and under differ
ent Emperors, The old Megarian 
city of Byzantium stood at the ex
treme eastern portion of Constan
tinople, there where now are the 
palace, St. Sophia, the Hippodrome 
and adj went buildings. The first 
Christian Emperor designed to erect 
his New Rome on seven hills like 
it* namesake in the West. This, 
plan was executed, but only long 
after his death, The originel walla 
of Constantine : stretched on the 
south along the Propontis to the 
mouth of the River Lycos and, on 
the north, along the Golden Horn 
to the Church of the Saviour, which 
lies yonder to the southeast. Both 
these walls Constantine united by 
the land wall passing around the 
Polyandrion, near the Church of the 
Holy Apostles. The two Theoio 
si an walls were erected early in the 
Fifth Century during the reign of 

leodosius IL The town gates io 
the latter walls, which are now 
closed on account of the siege, cor
respond with the seven gates in the, 
wall of Constantine. Ttie Leon line 
wall was constructed during the 
reign of Leo the Armenian in the 
Ninth Century, Thu-1, you see, the 
city is fortified first by the groat 
ditch, then by the Theodorian wa ll 
back of it, the «vail of Heraclius, the 
Leontine wall and finally the wall 
of Constan-ioe, which is the oldest 
and which forms the inner line. 
Now let ns return and Lllosv the 
land wall."

“ We are in a dangerous position," 
said Dimitrios, “ entirely exposed to 
the enemy’s fire."

SNAP r

JUST NOW IN

CHAPTER XI.
The siege had bren lasting five 

days, sometimes the cannon roar
ing 'without intermission for sev-

a} hours.__t___ , «bile at intervals the
bombardment ceased, to bsgin with 
renewed vigor.

On the morning of the sixth day.

(To be continued,)
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Canada artd the United States. 
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Also, New Model Buckeye Mowers, Easy-dump Ethica 
Race, Potato Scufflers, Hay Carriers, etc.

D. W. F1NJLAYSON,

D
M

bay oi 
Week.

Sun
rises

San
Sets

h m h m J
1 Sun 6 45 [5 42
2 Mon •41 45
3 Tuee 3$ 45
4 Wed 38 46
6 Thur 36 47
6 Fri 34 49
7 Sat 32 50
8 San 30 52
9 Mon 28 63

10 Tae» 26 54
11 Wed 24 56
11 Thur 22 57
l3|Fri 20 69
ÎS

Sen
, 18 

16
6 0 

1
16 Mon 14 3
17 Tue» 13 4
18 Wed 11 5
19 Thur/ 9 6
20 Fri 8 7
21 Sat 5 9
22 Sun 3 11 iq
23 Mon 1 12 ii
24 Tues 5 59 13 afy
25 Wed 57 15
16 Thur 55 16
17 Fri 53 17
28 Sat 51 19
29 Sun 49 20
30 Mon 47 21
31 Tae. 45 22 10

jL. Ltflar,

Result of a
Neglected Cold.

DISEASED LUNGS
Which Doctor» Failed to Help,

CURED BY TAKING
A VpD’g Cherr?

I JUly ^ Pectoral.
“ I contracted a severe cold, which settled 

on my lungs, and I did what is oftm done 
lu such cases, neglecteiMt, tQipking if would 
co away as ltnftme;*but I fpuna, after * 
little while, that the. slightest exertion 
pained me. I then

Consulted a Doctor
who found, on examining my lungs, that the 
upper part of the left one was badly affected. 
He gave me some medicine which I took as 
directed, but it did not sèem to do any good. 
Fortunately. I liapnened to read in Ayer’s 
Almanac, of: the effect that Ayer’s Cherry 
Pectoral had on others, and I determined to 
g. ve it a trial. After, taking a few doses my 
trouble was relieved, and before I had nn= 
ish^d the bottle I was nired.,,f4-^. Lbtlar, 
vatc’ maker, Orangeville, Out,

Ayer's Cherry Pectoral
jrtghest Awards at World’s Fair.

Ayoy-'B Ty/H&'iè&i-lCzt>

Mirsrd’s Liniment Lumberman’s 
Friend.

Mmsrd’s Liniment is used by 
Physicians.

Keep Minard’s Liniment in the 
House.

Then write us at once 

for quotations on all 

kinds of"

Furniture I
We can furnish* yon from 

garret to cellar for Less 

Money than any other 

firm in the trade on 

P, E. Island.

JOHN NEWSON
June 12, 1895—6m

Boots 1 Shoes
remember the

OLD
RELIABLE

SHOE
STORE

when you want s|pair of Shoes.
Our Prices are the lowest in town.

A. E. MoEAOHEN,
THE SH0E:MAN, 

Queen Street.

:STr5mbER.P I
A CDRCS

'Solera

Charlottetown,
H. T.

E I., July 17,1895.
LEPAGE’S OLD STAND The Prince Edi

Common
i he iron bound bucket==>7

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

J '

E. B. Eddy’s INDURATED
fibrewarh

z

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

THE PRINCE ED^ 
Commercial College 1 
■titution is now open, 
women desirous of acqj 
Education should emb 
tunity. 1 . j

Subjects taught indu 
Commercial Arithme 
Liw, Business and 
nees Correspondence^ 
Shorthand and Types

Students admitted at| 
We guarantee attenti

S. F.|

Box 242, Charti 
Oct. 23, 1896—3m.

-:o:-

Apits for tlo Celebrated American Miami Raises.
-:0:-

Grateful

Epps’s
BREAKFAST-

*\By a thorc 
natural law» which govei 
of digeetion and nutritto 
ful application of the 
well-eeleoted Cocoa, Mr. | 
ed for onr breakfast and « 
flavored beverage which < 
doctor»’ bill». It ii by 
of inch article» of diet 
may be gradually built I 
enongh to re*i*t every t

Snnareda of enbtle 1 
ound as ready to ath 
I» a weak point. We 1 

fatal «haft by keeping < 
fled with pure blood 
nonriehed frame."—C"
.. Made «imply with I 
Sold only in packet» by 
thn»:
JAMES EPPS k Co., 1 

ChemUta, Londo

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

GOODS.
J061T ioim:

NOTARY JPl

CAAKLOTTETOWN? 

Ojtiok—London Ha

Collecting, abuveya 
of Legal builnei 
Investment» made on I 
ey to loan. ■
— --------—V

BROS.
Have received 125 cases and bales of

Jüew Goods for Spring !
iifeT

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

u

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 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,
bnderful Cheap Men.1The X,

COMB
If you can’t see j 

a pair

SPECTACLES or
1 f

Anctyou will" 

assort

Watches, Clocks

S W Ti
CAHEROXl

5432328629


