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À MIGHT IN JUNE-

L»dy 1 in this night of J une,
F*ir like thee end holy,

Art thou gazing at the moon 
That is rieing «lowly ?

I am gazing at her now ;
Something telle me, so art thou.

Night hath been when thou and I 
Side by eide were flitting.

Watching o’er the moonlit iky 
Fleecy cloudlets flitting.

Close our hands were linked then ; 
When will they be linked again Î

What to me tie etarlight.fltill,
Or the moonbeams’ splendor,

If I do not feel the thrill 
Of thy finger» slender ?

Sommer nightfl in vain are clear,
If thy footsteps be not near.

Roses slumbering in their «heaths 
O’er my threshold clamber,

And the honeysuckle wreaths 
In translucent amber

Round the gables of my home ;
How is it thon dost not oome?

If thou earnest, rose on rose 
From its sleep would waken 

From each flower and leaf that blows 
Spices would be shaken ■

Floating down from star to tree, 
Dreamy perfumes welcome thee.

I would leave thee where the leaves 
In the moon-raya glisten ;

And, where the meadows^lall in sheave», 
, We would Jean and listen

For the song of that sweet bird 
That in April-nighte is heard.

And when weary Iide would close,
And thy head wae drooping,

Then, like dew that ateepa the rose,: 
O’er the languor stooping,

I would, till I woke with a sigh, 
Kies thy sweet lips silently.

I would give thee all I,own,
All thou hast would borrow, .

I fromjthee would keep alone 
Fear and doubt and sorrow 

All of the tender that is mine 
Should most tenderly he thine.

Moonlight 11nto other skies, 1 
I beseech the wander,

Cruel thus to mock mine eyes,
Idle thus to squander 

Love's own light on this dark spot ; 
For my lady oometh not 1 

—Alfred Austin, Poet Laureate.
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CHAPTER IL—(Continued.)

trios. With an astonished expres
sion on his countenance, he exclaim
ed :

“ My lord, my father, rather, what 
has occurred? Why akk that ques
tion ?”

“ Patience, Dimitrios, you shall 
hear. I have been for you a second 
father, and, m order lo draw yon 
still closer to myself, I have prom
ised you my daughter in marriage, 
that daughter whom I love as the 
apple of my eye.”

Dimitrios gazed, bewildered, at 
the speaker, who continued :

“ Had I not a right to expect from 
you, gratitude, at least fidelity, in re
turn ?’’

Dimitrios was silent.
“Oonld I have dreamt that you 

would have deceived my daughter; 
in spite of all the affection I owed 
your father, never, no, never on 
earth, wouli you have crossed the 
hreshold of this house. O 1 whom 

shall I trust, since my idcl has fallen 
to the ground” and the angel of light 
has been changed into a spirit ol 
evil !”

Dimitrios grew pale.
‘ This evening when you entered 

my house I received you kicdly. 
would not that Irene should notice 
what was passing in my mind. But, 
henceforth, you shall never meet her 
again, your serpent eye shall never 
again rest upon her pure form.”

11 My lord, what do you mean ? ,1 
understand you not. Has any one—? 
Nicolaus, ab, yes, the demon !” and 
Dimitrios clenched his fist convul
sively.

“ I have not seen Nicolaus for two 
weeks. Vomit not your gall ôn’ his 
innocent head. I have other proofs, 
certain - proofs, incontestable proofs, 
proofs which you cannot refute, 
have the testimony of my dearest 
friend, who heard all from the lips of 
her whom you have chosen as your 
bride, while, you make a dupe of my 
innocent daughter.”

*• But, my lord, explain, I am ut 
terly ignorant of that to which you 
refer."

“ You are ignorant ! Yes, too long 
has the mark of hypocrisy covered 
your face. Begone from my pres
ence I never to return I”

“But, may I not defend myself? 
Confront me with my accusers." y'

“Dimitrios, I will be just, youi 
request shall be granted. On the 
twenty-fifth of next month, meet me 
at the Hippodrome, at the entrance 
to the imperial box, called the Ka- 
thisma, at two in the afternoon. Un
til then I decline to see your face."

“The tweoty-fifth of next month I 
Alas I must I wait thus long ? Who 
knows? It may be too late.”

“ It cannot be otherwise, it will be 
impossible for me to see the interest
ed parties until then.”

“ And may I not see Irene, may I 
not bid her a last farewall ?”

“ Your eyes shall never fall on my 
daughter again. This is my final 
decision.”

With this, the master of the house 
arose and pointed to the door. Di
mitrios, with tottering limbs, with
drew. In a few moments he was in 
the street. The door ot the house 
he loved so well, where he had spent 
so many happy moments, was closed 
upon him—tiosed forever, 
reignèd'supremely, not a sound dis
turbed the stillness of the night save 
the gentle murmur of the wavelets, as 
they broke upon the shore, or the 
wind, as it swept past the forlorn 
youth, causing his locks to rise and 
fall in graceful ringlets on his shoul
ders. The stars looked silently 
dowu from the heavens, seeming to 
sympathize with the poor, suffering 
heart on earth, and reminding it that 
there is nothing steadfast, nothing 
true, but Heaven. For a long time 
Dimitrios stood, fixed in the same 
spot, with his eyes raised heavenward, 
as if unconscious of his own exist
ence. His illusions had vanished, 
the earth seemed as naught, his spirit 
flew far away, and be exclaimed to 
himself: ‘ Cotild I but share the 
solitude of Father Gregorios in his 
monastery of Agios Kyriani ! I will 
seek him ; tomorrow be leaves for 
Athens.” .

With these words he departed from 
the spot most loved on earth, a spot 
to which he had so frequently re 
sorted, but which he was never td 
tread again. A moment, and Dimi-
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reasons, 
Dt-

“ I did not, my lord ; m my pre
occupation I forgot to enquire, but 
you will pardon me if I say that 
suspect.”

“You suspect? And whom?”
“ I suspect Nicolaus Lecaptnos.”
A fiown passed over the brow of 

Diogenes, as he enquired: “You 
suspect, Nicolaus, and why ?”

“I cannot really say why, but an 
instinctive feeling tells me it was he."

“This is most unreasonable, Di- 
snittios. It is dangerous to be.guid- 
ed by imagination."

“ I think I have reasons. I know 
how bitter Nicolaus is against the 
Emperor aud the- Patriarch. Yon 
are acquainted with the power of his 
eloquence, mprqover, a short time 
before the tumult, I met him on the 
Augustaeum, not far from the Patri
archal dwelling.”

“ These are far-fetched 
but, we shall see. .Meanwhile, 
mitrios, I fain would exchange some 
words with you in private. Irene, 
withdraw, my child, and you, Basil, 
follow your sister.”

Brother and sister, in obedience to 
their father’s commands, after bid
ding Dimitrios good night, withdrew 
towards -the inner part of the house, 
through the row of pillars on which 
the tapestry hung suspended. As 
Irene vanished behind the folds of 
the heavy curtain, she turned, • and 
cast a look of deep sympathy on Di
mitrios, who gazed after her in be
wilderment, as though he would, 
pierce the draperies look.
Ljttle did she dream, pe«KgM, of the 
sorrows that were in store for her, 
and that this was a last look she was 
casting Upon him whom she called 
her betrothed. The night winds 
sighed, as though conscious of im
pending evil, and the gentle murmur 
of the waves could be heard, as, break
ing upon the shore, they appeared to 
sing a melancholy chant. Dimitrios 
Celt his heart {.ink within him, when 
he found himself alone with Irene’s 
father, and a sharp presentiment of 
evil seemed to sting bis soul. For 
a few seconds the two gazed at each 
other in silence, as if loath to begin. 
Finally, the elder spoke :

“You know how I loved you. 
Tour father, who now rests in the 
grave, was my bosom friend, On 
his deathbed, be begged me to watch 
over his inrant son. Have I not been 
true to my trqst ?"
A tear «tood in the ere of Dimi-

trios bad vanished into the gloom.

CHAPTER III. 
bad risen highThe sun

heavens, casting its rays u[ 
placid waters of the harbor whicj£?jn 
appearance, was converted into ‘ a 
sheet of polished silver, studded with 
diamonds. The light fell through 
the glazed windows of St. Sophia, 
scattering itself in various hues over 
all the objects in the vast edifice. A 
ray of violet, darting in a straight 
line from above the sanctuary, fell 
upon the face of a youth who knelt 
absorbed in prayer upon the^marble 
floor. Dimitrios had spent a sleep
less night and, before the dawn ol 
day, had hastened to St. Sophia, for 
his heart in its utter loneliness, had 
turned instioptively to the compan
ionship of Htm who calji the weary 
to Himself and invites to come to 
Him all “ who labor and ate heavy 
burdened/’ for three hours he had 
been kneeling unconscious of his sur
roundings, when a manly band was 
laid upon his shoulders and the monk 
Gregorios stood beside him. Dimi- 
trios arose with a smile upon his 
countenance and jibe monk beckoned 
him to follow. They both left the 
temple at the western door and stood 
beside the covered passage built on 
arches and leading to the Imperial 
palace.

Dimitrios," said the monk, “ I 
had hardly expected to see you again, 
but I am delighted to find you in -the 
bouse of God. I suppose you were 
recommending your afflicted Country 
to the Almighty, faut also pleased 
to notice that you do not share in the 
fanaticism of the populace, who have 
abandoned St. Sophia since the patri
arch has been reconciled to Rome. 
After all, my son, for centuries we 
were in communion with the See of 
Rome and our greatest men, the 
Chrysostoms, the Gregorys, the Cyrils 
-and the Basils, looked up with fever 
ence to the Bishop of oltf Rome. If 
we do not share in the communion of 
the fuie Onurcb, nor take gait in 
the services of those who have sub
mitted to the Pope, there is no reason 
why our veneration for this ancient 
and venerable edifice should cease. 
Think you not so, Dimitrios ?”

The latter, lost in revery, had 
ICarcely understood the words of the 
monk, Suddenly startled in the 
midst of his thoughts, he coujd not 
conceal his embarrassaient.

“ You seem preoccupied,” said the 
venerable man, “ has anything occur
red to disturb your tranquility ?"

“ Father, I will accompany you to 
Athens.”

'• Accompany me to Athens, and 
why ; what unexpected business calls 
you thither ?”

“I have resolved to become a 
monk, to bury myself in your solitude 
of Agios Kyriani.”

* *• To become a monk l Dimitrios, 
you are jesting, what sudden resolu
tion is this?”

“ I am in earnest, thoroughly in 
earnest. Disgusted with a world 
can no longer love, I wish to leave 
it.”

“But you spoke not thus yester
day. Have my words alarmed you, 
are you afraid of the Turks, .will you 
fly from the enemy ?”

“ No, father, there is no fear in my 
heart, another motive power impels 
me.”

“ Confide in me, my son, you know 
i am your friend, what ails you ?”

“ Father, you are aware that I was 
bethrothed to Irene Diogenes.”

“ Aha l I suspected there was a 
love afiair in this matter. Well, 
have you had a disagreement ?"

“ Not in the least, but her father

“ Does her father object ?’’ *
“Most emphatically. Heat'me.”
Dimitrios here related the occur 

rences of the previous evening, the 
monk listened attentively When 
the former paused, he thus began :

“ I understand your situation, I 
sound the depths of your feelings, 
but, believe me, all will be well in 
the end. This thought of becoming 
a monk is only the impulse of a mo
ment, it comes not from God. You 
would wrong Irene were you to aban
don her now, she is perfectly inno
cent of the whole affair, and, who 
knows ? she may need your assistance 
in the perilous days that are impend
ing. Take my advice, my son, and 
for the present, stay where you are, 
Remember your sister Helena, she 
has no one to depend upon but you, 
she was entrusted to you by your dy
ing mother, would you abandon her 
in the hour of peril ?”

The youth was silent, the imgge of 
his sister arose before him; and Irene, 
he could not forget Irene."

“ If after six months,” the monk 
continued, “ you still persevere in 
your resolution to abandon the world 
and Helena has been provided for, 
pome to me, I will see that the doors 
of Agios Kyriani be opened to re
ceive you, and I, myself, wilf^adly 
welcome you.”

" Thanks, father, thanks, I will 
abide by your decision and do no
thing hastily.”

“ Well said, thy son. Now I must 
leave you. Stay an instant, here 
comes the emperor with his suite."

At that moment there appeared 
man whose countenance indicated 
that some momentous preoccupation 
weighed heavily upon him. He was 
clad in long robes richly embroidered 
in gold and on each of his shoes he 
wore a golden eagle,. Accompanying 
him were ten noblemen of bis court.

“ How different from the ancient 
splendor of out Emperor I” said the 
monk, “ surely Byzantium is only a 
ghost of its former self.” White he 
still spoke, the suite entered the 
church.

«Poor Rmperor!” exclaimed Di
mitrios, “ one can see that be suffers.”

“ My son, I must now bid you fare
well,” said the monk, “ remember 
yoqr promise, may God’s blessing 
rest upon you [’ With these words 
he embraced the youth and departed. 
Dimitrios re-entered the church.

It was the hour when the faithful 
were wont to assist at the Mass of the 
Presanctified which, during Lent, is 
celebrated daily instead of the Mass 
proper that, in the Greek Ohurcb, is 
offered during that holy season, only 
on Saturdays and Sundays, The edi
fice was singularly vacant" only here 
and there a solitary individual being 
discernible in some -secluded nook 
or recess. The church itself, built 
in the form of a Greek cress, 241 
feet long and 224 feet broad, seemed 
to stand there on the banks of the 
Bosphorus as a gigantic reminder ot 
things that had been and a warning 
of things to come. It spoke of the 
distant past, when the great Constan
tine laid the foundations of the first 
St. Sophia, built probably in the style 
of the Basilicas, it told of its total de
struction by fire on Easter night 404, 
the eve of the banishment of St. 
ohn Chrysostom, and how, when it 
lad been rebuilt^ it was once more 

burned to the ground during the 
riots at Constantinople, which took 
place in 532, in the reign of Justinian 
to whom the present glorious edifice 
owes its origin. A lofty dome, reach
ing to a height of 180 feet above the 
floor, and pierced by at leçst forty 
windows, surmounts the cross. The 
aisles and side apses are divided from 
the central spaces by magnificent 
colonnades of marble pillars brought 
from the ancient pagan temples of 
Asia. The whole of the interior, 
both roof and dome, is covered with 
gilding or mosaics, but the day is not 
far distant when all that magnificence 
shall disappear before the whitewash 
brush ol the fanatical Turks.

The Rmperor and his suite have 
taken their places !■ their tgagnifi- 
cent stalls, the clergy have entered Ike 
sanctuary. The Patriarch officiates 
assisted by many of the clergy- 
among whom are present, the Pro- 
tosyn-cellus, or Vicar-General, the 
Proto Presbyter, or Archpriest, and 
the Chartopbylax, or chancellor. 
The service takes place in the ancient 
Greek tongue, and the liturgy used 
if that of St. John Chrysostom.
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At the foot of the first pillar to the 
left of the altar, kneels one with 
whom we have been, rendered ac
quainted, it is Dimitrios Phocas. 
The setvice is familiar to him, for it 
has undergone no change since the 
reconciliation with Rome, and the 
Latin Church has respected the ven
erable liturgies as well as the discip
line of the Greeks. In his hand he 
holds a copy of the “ Eucologion,” 
which contains the service.

At the end of the office, when the 
Emperor and his suite had left the 
church, Dimitrios arose to take his 
departure. As he reached the west
ern door, he was brought face to face 
with the man who, the evening be 
fore, had been his informant con
cerning the riots on the great square, 
called the Augustaeum. Dimitrios 
recognizing him, bowed, when the 
stranger, smiling, exclaimed : “ Ah ! 
the young gentleman whom I had 
the honor of meeting last night I" 

“The same," replied Dimitrios 
with a bow, afi^ he added ; “ Can 
you tell me the name of him who 
aroused the populace to such a 
pitch ?”

“ I can,” was the answer, “ he 
bears the name of Nicolaus Leca- 
penos, but I think that he has been 
rendered harmless for a time, for an 
order has been issued for his arrest."

“ I suspected as much," replied 
Dimitrios. “ Are you a Greek sir ?”
/ I am a Venetian ; my name is 

Vincent Morosini ’*
“ It is a great honor to me to form 

your acquaintance. I am Dimitrios 
Phocas.”

“ An illustrious name,” said the 
Venetian, with a somewhat sarcastic 
smile»

Dimitrios noticed it and . replied : 
“I think not that the blood of the 
usurper and tyrant Phocas flows in 
my veins, and, if it does, I repudiate 
the deeds of my inglorious ancestor.”

“Well said you are a true Greek. 
May I have the pleasure of your com
pany this mornfcg, if you are not 
otherwise engaged ?”

Dimitrios bowed his thanks.
As they moved onward, Morosini 

spoke :
“ I would be inclined to say that, 

like most Greeks, you will not wield 
the sword in defense of Constanti
nople, but the fact of jour assisting 
at the office in St. Sophia, has caused 
me to doubt.”

“Sir," replied Dimitrios, redden
ing, «I am a Greek( and, as a Greek, 
I will remember my duty to my 
country; danger shall find me at my 
post.”

“ Bravo ! give me your hand 
henceforth we will be brothers. I go 
now to the Palace of the Emperor ; of 
course, you accompany me.”

“Will I be admitted to the Im
perial presence ?”

“Undoubtedly. You will be my 
companion ,N I have free access to the 
Emperor.”

They had been moving in a north
ern direction, in front of the Church, 
when, turning to the right, they walk
ed toward the east, between St. 
Sophia and the hospice of Sampson, 
until they reached the Chalcoprateion, 
or Brassmarket, whence they turned 
around St. Sophia, and walking in a 
southeastern direction, came to the 
Royal Gate, which gives admission to 
the enclosure, in the southern portion 
of which the Palace is situated.

“How sad!” exclaimed Dimitrios. 
“ One may truly say, that Constanti
nople is in ruins. Everywhere the 
eye meets nothing but remnants of 
former magnificence ; more than half 
of the city is unoccupied ; our popu’a 
tion, which was 700,000 in the year 500 
has now dwindled down to a hundred 
thousand, most of whom dwell in great 
poverty; part of the porticoes of St. 
Sophia have fallen, and our people 
have not the means to make the neces 
sary repairs, and now. behold I this 
great and noble Palace, with its 
grounds of 150 acres, its outer wall a 
mile long ; this pride of our city, is so 
dilapidated that the Imperial family 
only inhabits a mere corner of if 
Ajas I I fear the end is nigh.’-’

“Too true,” replied Morosini, 
“such is the fate of nations. Let us 
rest a while upon this broken-column, 
an emblem of the decay of human in
stitutions.”

They both sat down in silence. The 
Venetian, gazing at the Palace, seemed 
lost in reflection ; finally, he began ;

“ ft is evident to every reflecting 
and unbiased mind, that the world’s 
history has been developed according 
to a fixed and determined plan, and 
that the hand of a wisely-governing 
Providence appears throughout the 
entire coarse of the events that have 
occurred during the existence of man 
upon the earth. The same causes 
have universally been followed by the 
same effects, and there exists within 
the great variety of scenes enacted in 
the drama of history, a most perfect 
harmony. Rations, however much 
divergent from one another in man
ners, customs, laws and aations, all, 
more or less, resemble one another in 
the great outlines of their history. 
The invariable laws that seem to rule 
the course of human events are so 
fixed, that the world's past serves as 
a basis for conjecturing what the future 
will be. Nations were born, flourished 
and died, thus resembling the indi
viduals of which they were composed ; 
for there is a marked analogy between 
the life of nations and the life of indi 
viduals, and man, the microcosm, is a 
miniature image of the great world of 
which he forms a part,

“ Some nations " there are, with 
whose history we are, more or less, 
acquainted, that long since have 
ceased to be, whose birth remains 
wrapt in obscurity. Moat of the 
world, such aa the Assyrians, Baby

lonians and Persians, belonged to this 
class. Others there are who still live 
on, either in a decrepid old age, as the 
remnant of the ancient Egyptians, or 
in the full strength and vigor that be
longed to youthful days, like the in
habitants of Schythia. When we fol
low the history of nations, either those 
which are extinct, or those that still 
exist, we find that their prosperity, as 
well as their decay, is generally attri
butable to similar causes. This is 
true, not of separate nations alone, 
but also of an entire class of nations 
that form an existing state of society.

“ Of man, before the Délogé, we 
know comparatively little ; onr in 
vfstigatioDs are limited to the na
tions that toll >wed the great Oa'.ai-- 
trophe. The peoples of the eaitb 
fotmed, after the Dcloge, with the 
exception, perhaps, of the Assyri
ans, we find livirg in a barbarous, 
semi-barbarous or nomadic oor di 
tion. Then, after many struggle, 
they attain to a period of great 
prosperity, in wbioh the sun of their 
history seems to have reached its 
meridian. Finally, their glory de
clines; the very greatness of their 
civilization becomes the cause of 
their rain. Weakened by internal 
dissensions, or excess of luxury, 
they easily fall a prey to strong, 
and often barbarous, nations ; they 
are swept out of existence, or they 
mingle with their conquerors.

“Ancient Babylonia, developed, 
probably, from Tnrainian, Acadian 
and Semitic tribes, had rt ached a 
high degree of civilization in times 
moat remote. Being conquered by 
Assyrie, it regained its independ 
ence in he seventh century before 
Christ, and reached the height of 
its glory under Nebuchadnezzar II. 
The Babylonians were noted for 
their effeminacy, luxury and licen
tiousness, and this, no doubt, paved 
the way for the Persian don inion 
Bib; Ionia waa conquered by Cyrus 
in 539 B. C.

Assyria wae, it appears, origin
ally an offshoot of the Baby Ionian 
monarchy. It attained to a high 
degree of power, and, after the reign 
of Sennacherib, in the eighth cen
tury before Chris', gradually decay
ed, until it wae destroyed about 606 
B. C.

“ Egypt, over the origin and the 
duration of which a veil of mystery 
hangs, was, after a succession of dy
nasties, and a series of conquests 
and defeats, subjugated by the Per» 
sians in 340 B. 0., and it finally fe'l 
under the dominion of Alexander 
the Great, and, la.er, of the Ptole 
mies, in whose possession it remain
ed until it was incorporated into 
the Romau Empire.

“ The Medes and Persians, first 
separate peoples, were united by 
conquest, and they became one na
tion under Cyrus. Under Dai ins 
Hystaspes, the Persian Empire had 
reached its highest period of pros
perity, but the reverses of fortune 
sustained in the struggle with 
Greece, under Xerses, began its de
cadence. Under Darius III., it fell 
into the possession of Alexmder the 
Great.

“ This monarch, son of Philip of 
Maoedon, conquered the world, and 
founded the short-lived Macedonian 
Empire. ’ Moat of the civilised coun
tries of the wo4d fe l under hie 
sceptre, and ht pushed bis conquests 
beyond the Indus. His teturn 
march from India waa fattl. After 
his death, in 323 B. C, Jiis vast em
pire, too vast to continue, was split 
up and divided among hie Generals. 
Thug ended the power ot Greece, 
that' now made room for another 
and more lasting power, that of 
Rome.

R ime, from its humble beginning 
upou the banks of the Tiber, gradu
ally grew to be the mit tress ol the 
world. The Roman eagle soared 
above almost all the nations of the 
earth, and overshadowed them with 
its wings. Under Augustus, it was 
at the very smith of its glory , but. 
like the nations that had preceded 
it, the height of its prosperity was 
the beginning cf its adversity. The 
worm of luxury began to gnaw at 
the root of its civilization until the 
huge tree fell. When in the fifth 
century of our era, the barbarians 
from the north closed in around, 
and the steppes of Asia let l >ose 
tbeir hordes upon i , the sturdy Ro
mans of the days of the Republic no 
longer existed, and their degenerate 
descendants possessed n -ilher the 
skill, the strength, nor the valor to 
resist the invaders. Centuries of 
licentiousness had rendered them 
completely powerless, and the Em- 
p re of the West disappeared in its 
tarn from among the nations 
Does it not seem to you that the 
turn of Byzantium has yrived? 
The empire of Constantine is in -a 
state ot irreparable decay, the bar» 
barons Turks are before the walls, 
Byzantium shall Ml, aa Assyria, 
Babylonia, Persia, Macedonia anc 
Rome fell, an i 1 hold it for certain 
that the empire which began with 
a Constantine, shall end With a Con- 
stantine. Is there uot a singular 
coincidence here? The founder of 
Rome waa Romulus, and the found
er of the Roman empire was Au
gustus. The last sovereign of Im
perial Rome was another Romnlus, 
with the diminutive name of Au- 
gnsiulus. The found r of Constan
tinople was Constantine, and it may 
be that hjs lçst aupoegsor will bear 
nia name.

(To be continued.)

A manuscript of Josephus of the 
thirteenth century was sold for a 
thousand dollapi at the recent 
Jackson sale .in London, and a 
f* Pontificale Romanum,” made in 
1539, for Cardinal Ma-oantonio 
Colonne, librarian of the Vatican, 
was sold for one thousand and twenty 
dollars.—True Witness. :

ARE ,YOU -

Shivering in your Boots?
IF so BUY A PAIR OF

Goff Bros. Felt Boots,

»■» 4IH» ►

Break Up a Bold in Time <
■v usina •

PUNY-PECTORAL ;
The Quick Cure for ÇQÇQpi 

egLpS, CKO UP, BRON
CHITIS, HOARSENESS, etc. t k
M*s. Joseph Norwick, 1

of 68 Sorauren Ave»,Toronto, writes: * [ 
‘•PTET-Peetotsl has never felled to ear 

ray children of Oroup after » few doe*. I.
. cured myself of a loos-stendlBC cough after .
* several other remediee had filled. It has

* SSëîîBass181
NA» writes :

"As a cure tor oougfcs Prny-Pectoral is 
the best selling median» I nave; ray cos- 
turners will have no other."

large Bottle, ftff Cte.
DAVIS A LAWRENCE CO., Ltd. 

Proprietors, Montreal

AND SHIVER NO LONGER.

GOFF BROTHERS.

New
Goods

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."

GEO. CARTER 4 CO.,
----DEALERS IN----

Books, Stationery, Fancy Goods, 
China ware,

TOYS AND WALL PAPERS.

Sections, Knives,
Rivets, etc.

Also, New Model Buckeye Mowers, Easy-dump Ethica 
RaKe, Potato Scufflers, Hay Carriers, etc.

D. W. F1NUY80N,
H. T. LEPAGE’S OLD STAND 

Charlottetown, P. E I., July 17,1895.

►H4.

i LEADERSHIP THELEÀDÎE.B. EDDY’S

If You 
Can Bead

Then write us at once 
for quotations on al 
kinds of . " -

I

Furniture !
We can furnish you 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# Shoes
SREMEMRFRymF

OLD "
RELIABLE

•HOE
•TORE

when you want s|pair of Shoes.
Our Prlcee ere the lowest in town.

>. B. MeEAOHEN,
THE SHOEÇMAN, 

Queen Street.

:^0V/LER’5
5 3 i cXT

V A/ /O

HÙLERr^unCBA

%^NTÉRY

.Scomisl

SUPERIORITY

IMillUUùUi
V ■Ax-Ax-AxAx-A.-Za.Ax.Zx.

MATCHES sf

SI NOE

1851.

mmmzrn

Zinc,
Glassi 
Bar Iron,
Gut Nails,
Horse Nails,
Clinch Nails,
*Horse Shoes,

^/Sleigh Shoe Steel, 
k Disston’s Circular Saws, 

Disston’s Cross Cut.» Saws.
-:o:-

Apis Mi CeleteteiAirn mm Blips.
-:0>

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

I
=K8H*

U1 our Coats,
All Reefers,
All Suits,

< -

All Ulsters,
All Far Capes',
All Far Robes,
All Far Goods.

This is a good opportunity to buy Goods, for when we 
say all Goods must be sold we mean it, and go they must.

Tell your friends and come yourselves.

Fur Robes worth $575 for $4.25. Fur Robes worth 
$7. £5 for $6.eo, and Fur Coats worth $16.00 for $12.00. 
Jlsters worth $7.50 for $5.00, and many such bargains will 
)e found in our tremendous Stock.

BROWSE BROS.
The Wonderful Cheap'Men.

1432328629


