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HOME FROM THE SEA.

By Folokr McMy, “The Bsntztown

”%5^IZtTSea™'in

Home from the sea the sailor come*, 
Admiral tall and captain grand ;

Load the trumpets blare, the drams 
Sound a welcome to the land.

Ensign, middy, boatswain, all,
On their ear* the greetings fall»

Bat above the rant onr gun •
Hails the priest and sailor one I

Home from ventures o’er the seas,
Proud the mighty cruiser sails,

Home from peaceful" argosies,
Glittering all from keel to rails.

Brave commanders, valient men,
Hear the shout of welcome then,

But we center hearts upon 
Him, the priest and sailor one !

Foam before her and behind,
Stately o’er the wave she rides ;

Moved by mystery of the wind,
Steam and fire and salient tides.

As she cats the catling wave,
Hearts at home, the true and brave,

Best with joy, for father, son,
Ours for priest and sailor çne !

Dark the tempest loomed erewhile, 
Fierce the gale and deep the roar 

Of the ocean, mile on mile—
Onward on her course she bore t 

Safe in ports of home at last,
Anchored hard and anchored fast,

Glad to know the journey done 
Of the prreet and sailor one 1

Lo ! we greet him with a smile ;
Lo ! we bid him rise and stand ;

Rest ’mid happy dreams the while.
Press and hold each friendly hand, 

Net for him the flame and flare 
Of the drum and trumpet’s blare,

But love’s currents deep that ran,
For the priest and sailor one 1

Man-of-war’s men, cruisers all,
Craft that make the navy great ;

On onr patriot pride they call,
Adding glory to the State.

Brave commanders of the fleet,
Mates and middies all we greet,

But the noblest work is done 
By the priest and sailor one 1

Hie the arte of peace and love,’
HU the grace to cool and calm 

Warring hearts with trace above 
And the sacred spirit's balm.

Hail the mighty cruiser, then !
Hail and greet her myriad men !

But above it all our gun 
Haile the priest and sailor one 1

—Catholic Mirror.
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CHAPTER XXIV.
The hot enn of a glowing summ er 

day in June bathed the landscape 
in a flood of light. The waters of 
the Hellespont lay calm and lifeless 
at the foot of the castle of Sestos, 
reflecting upon their heated bosom 
the brilliant rays of the noon-day, 
and stretching on one side to
wards the Propontis, on the other, 
toward the Ægean Sea. Nearly 
directly south from Sestos, on the 
opposite shores of the straits, lay the 
town of Abydoe. All nature seemed 
sweltering in the heat, plants were 
drooping, while animals instinctive 
ly sought the shade. In a room of 
the cast le, overlooking the Helles
pont, eat Irene, pale and worn. 
Her eyes were snnken, her cheeks, 
bloodless, but there still shone 
around her the reflection of her ex
traordinary beauty. Opposite her 
stood John Diogenes. His grey 
looks bung carelessly on his shoul
ders, and hie wasted frame showed 
the agony through which he had 
passed. Basil reclined on a couch 
near by.

“ My child,” spoke Diogenes,“ if 
we are left as we are now, I feel 
contented, but when we awaken in 
the morning, we know not what the 
day will brin<? forth.”

« Father,” replied the girl, “ we 
are in the hands of One more pow
erful thee the Saltan , without His 
permission not a hair of our head 
will suffer.”

There was a rap at the door, and 
the maid of Irene enter*#, bowing 
profoundly before her mistress. 
Pointing towards the door, she pro
nounced the words :

“Ismael Pasha.”
Irene turned and beheld a tall 

Turk of rather handsome counten
ance, the same whom we saw at 
Constantinople together with Ali. 
Her face grew pair, her frame trem
bled. John Diogenes clenched bis 
fist. Advancing toward the lady, 
Ismael prostrated himself before 
her, as though «be were his sover
eign.

“ Hail, Suliana !" he exclaimed in 
Greek, “ my master sends thee 
greeting.”

Irene answered not Ismael arose, 
*nd, standing respectfully before 
her, again spoke :
^Suitana, my master greets thee.”

“ Why than address me? I am 
not a Sultana," answered Irene.

“Ton are Sol ana, noble lady. 
My master has chosen you for his 
bride. He who wiil-fs the sceptre 
over the East and the West, will 
share his power with yoo.”

“ Biseech yonr master, in my 
name, to ebro-e another, I am. but a 
lowly Grecian maiden, unfit to reign 
over an empire.”

“Mohammed will have no other, 
the light of yonr eyes shines within 
his soul."

“Spare your pains,” said Dio
genes, “ my daughter cannot accept 
the offer of the Sultan. ”

Ismael cast a threatening look 
upon him. Diogenes was silent for 
the sake of prudence.

“ What answer shall I bring to 
our sovereign lord ?" the Turk ask
ed of Irene,

“T<11 him that 1 am a Christian."
“ He knows tbi-*, but he will al

low you the fiee exercise of your 
religion. Moreover, think of the 
glory in store for you : yon shall be 
seated on the throne of Conetan i- 
notl-, all that your heart can desire 
will he years. My master is young 
and powerful, he will render yon 
happy."

“ Your master'already has a Sul
tana." j

“ He wifi make you the flrefrin 
the realm.”

“ It would be unjust."
“ My master’s will is justice.”
“ But my religion forbids me to 

marry a man who is already wed
ded.”

“ My master has as many spouses 
as he wishes.”

11 This gives me no right to be
come hie spouse."

“ Think well, lady, before you re
ject the flattering offer of the Sultan. 
You belong to Mohammed.”

“ I belong to God.”
“Your God will Dot deliver yon 

from his hands."
“ I am betrothed.”
“ No one shall come between yon 

and the Sultan. Remember that 
yon are in his power, you shall be
come his bride or a dweller in his 
harem. I advise you to ohoete the 
former. Once more, what answer 
shall I bring to my master ?"

“ Tell him that I thank him for 
the honor that he offers me, but 
that my conscience forbids roe to 
accept."

“Foolish girl," cried Ismae1, in 
wrath, “ thousands would kiss the 
feet of the Saltan in gratitude for an 
honor you reject, but it matters not, 
the Saltan himself will visit you.”

Ismael retired.
“ My poor child,” cried Diogenes, 

“ we are in a sad plight, what shall 
we do ?" I see no hope. "

“Confide, father, remember Jo
seph in the prison of Egypt, Daniel 
in the lion's den, the three children 
in the fiery furnace. The same God 
who protected them, can protect 
as.”

“ He never seems to have aban
doned us.”

“ He never forsakes those who 
confide in Him ; there may be res
cue at the eleventh hour.”

“ The hope seems vain. Cor. 
stantinople has fallen, the Emper
or is dead, all the young men have 
been killed, whence can rescue 
come ? We have no right to ex
pect a miracle.”

“And yet I hope against hope."
“My child, this is foolish. Be 

not angry with yonr father, but al
low him to make his thoughts 
known to you."

“ Speak, father, speak.”
“ You know, dearest, what a fate 

will be ours, if yon continue to re
sist the Sultan. His wrath is terri
ble. There is a way of reconciling"' 
the acceptance of his offer wiih 
your conscience."

The girl looked at her father in
timaüVaent.

“Father,” s£? »lIdz “I under
stand yon not.”

“ Of coarse, the Sultan can be the 
lawful husband of only one woman, 
but we do not know with certainty, 
that anyone of the inmates of the 
harem is his lawful wife. If we 
find ont that the Saltan is married, 
yon know that the Greek church 
permits divorce in case of the infi
delity of one of the parties. Should 
you find that the Sultan is free to 
marry, may not the dire sorrows 
that surround ns be a sufficient ex
cuse for your accepting his offer ?"

“ Father, father, I am surprised. 
Wonld you see your daughter the 
wife of a Mussulman ?"

“ My child, marriage with ah in
fidel is allowed in a case like this.”

“ No, father, never 1 Moreover, 
what wonld Dimitrios say ?’’

“If Dimitrios is still alive, he 
may be married by this lime. How 
can you think of one who has been 
thus unfaithful to you ?”

Dimitrios unfaithful I No, I 
will not, cannot believe it. Bather 
would I believe that Mount Pindus 
should move itself and float upon the 
waters of the Propontis, than that 
Dimitrios is unfaithful.”

“ My child, will you then condemn 
yourselj, your father, your brother, 
Basil, to a cruel death ?”

“My dearest father, I love you 
more than tongue can express, my 
heart bleeds for Basil ; but, oh, death, 
yes death a thousand times, rather 
than dishonor I”

There will be no dishonor, if you 
become the lawful wife of the Sul
tan."

“ But if I cannot become the wife 
of the Sultan ?’’

In that case we must die to
gether.”

“ How can I be unfaithful to Di
mitrios 1"

Dimitrios is not your husband j 
you were engaged to him, and if that 
engagement had not been dissolved 
by his meanness, there would now be 
sufficient reason to dissolve it.”

“ Ob, father ! tempt me not, my 
heart is breaking. Let me rest how, 
we will converse on this subject 
again.”

“ My poor child, forgive me if I 
have pained you. I will summon 
your maid, she will conduct you to 
your room. ”
“No, father, thank you. I would 

prefer to be alone.”
Irene kissed her father and arose 

to leave the room. Basil, who, thus 
far, bad listened in silence, now rush
ed toward her, He cast himself upon 
his knees before her, aed extending 
his hands imploringly, exclaimed :

“Irene, be ppt hard-hearted, let 
your heart be touched. Yield to the 
entreaties of father, let not our blood 
be shed, save him, Irene, save me,

OUR MAIL.
Our mail 

brings us every 
day dozens of 
letters about 
Burdock Blood 
Bitters. Some 

from merchants who want to buy 
it, some from people who want tç 
know about it, and more from 
people who do know about it be
cause they have tried it and been 
cured. One of them was from Mr. 
J. Gillan, B.A., 39 Gould Street, 
Toronto. Read how he writes :

Gentlemen,—During the winter of 
1892 my blood became impure on account 
of the hearty food I ate in the cold 
weather. Ambition, energy and success 
forsook me, and all my efforts were in 
vain. My skin became yellow, my bowels 
became inactive, my liver was lumpy and 
hard, my eyes became inflamed, my appe
tite was gone, and the days and nights 
passed in unhappiness and restlessness

For some months I tried doctors’ 
and patent medicines of every description, 
but received no benefit. Being advised 
by a friend to try B.B.B., I am glad to 
lave the opportunity of testifying to the 
marvellous result. After using three 
bottles I felt much better, and when the 
fifth bottle was finished I enjoyed health 
in the greatest degree, and have done so 
from that day up to date. Therefore l 
have^nuch pleasure in recommending B. 
9.B. to all poor suffering humanity who 
<uffer from impure blood, which is the 
beginning and spat of all diseases. *- 
j. Pillan, B.A., 39 Gould St., Toronto.

save yourself. Turn not a deaf ear 
to my prayers.”

“ What can I do, Basil, my poor 
brother ?”

“Say yes to the Sultan, be his 
wife; do, Irene, save us.”

“But, my brother, if it offends 
God?”

1 It dees not offend God, He could 
not be so cruel."

“ Basil, ask me no longer, let me 
rest now.”

Irene fled from the room. When 
she arrived in her own apartment, she 
cast herself upon her knees. With 
eyes raised to Heaven, and the hot 
tears 'streaming down her face, she 
prayed :

“ O God I it is for Thee I am suf
fering. Help me in this hour of 
peril, turn not away Tby ears from 
the supplications of Thy handmaid, 
give not Thy inheritance to the beasts 
of prey. Tojjch the heart of my 
father, let him not become a tempter.”

A sweet peace fell npon the soul of 
the afflicted girl, terror had vanished, 
for, though walking midst the sha
dows of death, she feared not evil, 
God was with her. Gradually her 
eye lids drooped, her head fell for
ward, she sank slowly upon the 
ground, exhausted nalqre succumbed 
and a deep slumber lulled the emo
tions of her afflicted soul to rest. 
The hours passed unheeded. Her 
maid coming to her room, found her 
lying upon the ground, l^astily she 
summoned Diogenes and, together, 
they laid her upon her couch.

The next morning, Irene was too 
ill to rise, Several pays passed, but 
her strength returned not.

It was the roornfng of the twen
tieth, Diogenes entered her room. 
Advancing toward his child with cau 
tious tread, he laid his hand upon 
her forehead and spoke :

“ My daughter, you appear some
what stronger, do you fee} better ?”

“ I feel much stronger, father."
“Can you bear wbat I have to 

say ?"
“ Speak, father.”
“ My child, the Sultan is expected 

here to-night."
“To-night}” ejaculated the girl.
“Yes, a courier has arrived in 

breathless haste, announcing the 
Monarch’s approach. The entire 
castle is in commotion, and innumer
able preparations are being made for 
his reception.”

“ God help us !” exclaimed Irene - 
“ Will yoy not accede to my propo

sition ?”
Irene made no reply.
“ Think of your poor brother, your 

suffering father.
The girl wept in silence.
“ Irene have pity on us, I ask you 

to do nothing wrong. Promise me 
that you will accede to the Sultan’s 
request, if you find you can do so 
without sin."

“ Father, I cannot promise j give 
me time.”

“ Time is short, my dear, the Sul • 
tan’s wrath is terrible.”

Fear not those that kill the 
body,” answered the girl.

The door was suddenly burst open, 
a Turk entered, accompanied by a 
man whose face indicated that he 
was of Grecian origin, though he was 
clad in the Turkish costume. The 
Utter spoke in Greek :

“ John Diogenes, the hour of your 
deliverance is at hand; prepare to 
follow us at midnight, we shall meet 
you in this room, leave thé" door 
open." j

" What snares are being laid 
us ?" cried Diogenes. \

“ No snares at alL We are friends. 
Say not’ a word of this to a mortal or 
you shall die. Do you no)t know 
Nicolaus Lecapenos ? He will be 
your deliverer.”

“ This is more than I can believe." 
Grasping the man's hand, he cried 
out : “ Friend, friend, is it true ? 
Will Nicolaus save us ?”

“ Hush," said the other, “ not so 
loud. Nicolaus will save you.”

“ Brave youth ! Do you hear, 
Irene ?”

She spoke not.
“ But," asked Diogenes, “ what if 

the Sultan arrives first ?”
“ The Sultan is not expected until 

morning, You have understood us?" 
“ Yes, we shall be in readiness.” 
The men, one of whom was Ali, 

disguised as a workman, left the 
room.

The day sped onward in its course, 
mid hopes and fears. A vessel was 
beating against the wind in the 
Ægean Sea. Since early morning it 
bad been obliged to tack, in order to 
make a little progress, but it was still 
several miles from the Hellespont. 
Calm and adverse winds had, thus 
for, retarded it. Dimitrios paced the 
deck in the height of nervous agita
tion. From time to time, he would 
stop, gaze at the sails, or fix his eyes 
in the direction of the straits. He 
was c}ad in complete armor. At the 
bow of the vessel two men stood in 
earnest conversation; they were Se
lim and Fortuny. The former was

still did as a Turk, but the latter 
wore a full suit of steeL Some dis
tance from them, two men, steel from 
bead to toot, walked, arm in arm. 
We recognize Morosim and the fugi
tive from Constantinople whose nar
rative had so alarmed Dimitrios and 
whom Providence had brought on 

%oard this vessel in bis hope cf ob
taining a passage to the Islands. He 
had offered his services to Selim. 
The crew consisted of six men, be
tides the captain. Indomitable cour
age was. stamped upon the features of 
each ; they were adventurers from dif
ferent countries in Europe The 
ship on which they sailed was a cor
sair, but, this time, at least, she was 
on an honorable expedition.

Hours wore away, but the wind 
changed not. Darkness was begin
ning to cover the face of the earth. 
The impatience of Dimitrios was at 
its height. They had now reached 
the mouth of the Hellespont. At 
the entrance to the straits, a fair 
breeze sprung up, which swelled the 
sails and the vessel flew over the wa
ters of the Hellespont.

Thank God," gasped Dimitrios. 
“It was eleven o’clock at night 

when they arrived at the point indi
cated by the old woman. The huge 
towers of th£-;castle arose like grim 
sentinels in the darkness, rendering 
the waters still blacker by their 
shadows.

“There within those walls,” said 
Dimitrios to Morosini, “ languishes 
Irene ; I will save her or die !,r

The friends grasped each others 
hands in silence. Two boats were 
lowered. Into the first stepped Dim
itrios, Morosini, Selim, Fortuny, two 
sailors and the old woman. The 
other boat followed with the strange 
Greek, two sailors, and the captain of 
the vessel. Helena was left on board 
in charge of the remaining men of the 
crew. Noiselessly the muffled oars 
cleaved the waters. In a short time 
the boats reached the land, where they 
were made fast. The men sprang 
ashore and helped the old woman to 
land.

“Follow me,” she whispered to 
Selim, as she preceded the company.

All walked after her in single file. 
Suddenly she stopped, and, taking 
Selim by the arm, she spoke:

“ See you those two men ? One of 
them is, no doubt, Nicolaus ; be on 
your guard.”

Selim looked, andk half hidden in 
the bushes, he saw the dark figures ol 
two persons.

“ Halt,” he spoke in a little more 
than a whisper, “lie flat on the 
ground.”

All obeyed the injunction. Taking 
Morosini, Fortuny and the Greek by 
the arm, be bade them follow him 
half creeping oyer the ground. They 
moved toward the rear of the men.

“ When you are near enough," 
spoke Selim, “ spring upon them.”

Cautiously they advanced. Only 
a couple of yards separated them from 
their enemies. There was a rustle 
among the leaves, one of he men turn- 
ed. Jn the twinkling of an eye, Moro
sini sprang upon him and felled him to 
the ground. His companion darted off 
like an arrow towards the water.

“ Speak not a word,” said Morosini, 
“ or you are a dead man.”

In a moment Nicolaus was bound 
hand and foot and gagged. Morosini 
handed him over tq a sailor, who took 
him to the boat, laying him flat on his 
back id the bottom of the craft. The 
wretch was unable to stir.

“ Now,” said the old woman, “ take 
your positions.”

“ The entire company united ; all 
lay down except Selim, who remained 
standing where Nicolaus Lecapenos 
had stood, not far from the subter
ranean passage to jibe castle.

While the rescuers of Irene re
mained on guard outside of the castle, 
within the walls the deepest silence 
prevailed. Diogenes and his children 
sat impatiently awaiting the moment 
that was to free them from the Turks. 
They could hear the beating of their 
hearts. Every sound caused by the 
creaking of a door, the whistling of the 
wind or-the shrieking of a night-owl, 
caused thpm to start. The minutes 
seemed hours. Finally a soft foot 
step was heard outside the door, and 
a subdued voice reached their eats : 

“Follow us.”
Diogenes «rose and, taking his chil

dren by thé hand, followed in the 
direction whence the voice came.

“ Gently !" spoke the unknown, “let 
not a sound be beard•”

Two hands were laid upon Irene’s 
shoulders and an individual pushed 
her before him, as he said :

“Quietly! tread lightly. Diogenes, 
lay yopr hand on my shoulders, and 
take your ion by the hand. IJow, f°r" 
ward, as noiselessly as possible," 

Together they groped their way 
through the corridor, then descended 
cautiously a flight of stairs, which 
seemed interminable. They had 
reached the door which communicated 
with the subterranean passage ; it was 
open. Irene stood near thp threshold, 
when suddenly the light of a torch 
fell upon them, and a voice cried :

“ Hold, robber : to thp rescue, 
men !”

Half a dozen Turks sprang forward. 
The man who held Irene released bis 

for hold, and started through the subter
ranean passage. He bad escaped.

“ Treason !” cried Ali.
“ Treason, workman, what treason ? 

Where do you come from at this hour 
of the night ? asked one of the Turks.

“ I heard the sound of voices and 
footsteps in this direction. Thinking 
that the Sultan had arrived, curiosity 
directed me hither, Who would have 
thought that such things were happen
ing ? Where is the traitor ?"

“ He has escaped,” cried a Turk. 
Diogenes and his small family were 

conducted back to their apartments 
and locked together in a room.

The hour of midnight was approach
ing ; with the greatest anxiety did the 
party outside of the castle keep their 
eye riveted on the spot where they 
knew the entrance to the subterranean 
psisage lay. At any moment Irene 
and her would-be-deliverer might come 
forth. Not an instant did Dimitrios 
avert his gaze from the spot. The 
minutes dragged slowly along, his 
heart thumped within his bosom as 
though it would force itself out of his 
breast. Still all was silent, as silent 
as the tomb. The breeze had 
(jied away and not a leaf stirred upon 
the trees.

“Hist!” whispered Fortuny, “do 
you hear ?"

“ There they come !” exclaimed the 
old woman in a low tone.

“ Attention I" spoke Selim. 
Suddenly a man sprang as it were 

out of the ground. Io an instant 
Morosini was at his side, holding him 
in an iron grasp. ?he stranger spoke

a few unintelligible words in Turkish
Morosini replied in Greek :

“ Move not, if you value your life."
‘ I am a Greek,” replied the stran

ger in the same language.
“ Where do you come from ?” ask

ed Mbrosini.
From the castle—let me go, they 

are pursuing me."
Morosini dragged him away from 

the spot towards his companions.
“ What have you done ?" he asked, 

“ why are you flying ?"
“I was attempting to rescue a 

Greek maiden from the Turks, but 
the wretches discovered the plot as 
we were about to put it into a suc
cessful execution."

“ Is the maiden still in the castle ?”
“ Yes, in the power of those brutes, 

and the Sultan is expected before 
morning.”

“ Is there a garrison in the castle?"
“ No, it is guarded only by ten 

men."
“ Do you hear, comrades ?”
“ We bear,” sounded the reply.
“ What shall we do, brethren ?" 
Dimitrios had drawn his sword. 

Raising it above his head, he cried 
out :

“Forward, brothers, forward Fol
low me, liberty for Irene, or—death!”

“ Be calm, Dimitrios," remonstra
ted Selim, “ let reflection precede ac
tion. Men, I advise that we storm 
the castle. It is true they are ten, 
and we are only eight, but we are 
better equipped.” »

Turning to the old woman, he 
said ;

“ Return to the boat and await 
us.”

“ I will await you here," she re
plied.

To the fugitive from the castle 
Selim spoke :

“ You shall serve us as a guide ; 
but, beware man ! if you betray us, 
you die.”

“ Betray you ? I am too glad to 
render assistance.”

“ Get the torches in readiness,” 
cried Selim, “ and advance.”

Steadily they marched forward. 
Reaching the entrance to the passage, 
Morosini took the guide by the arm. 
The captain of the ship lit a torch, 
which cast an unearthly glare over 
the men, and revealed a long, dark 
passage that lay before them.

“ Advance I” cried Selim.
Dimitrios, sword in hand, took the 

lead. The end of the passage was 
reached, they ascended a flight ol 
stairs, at the head of which stood a 
door. It was locked.

“ The door is locked !” exclaimed 
the guide.

“ Force it open !” cried Dimitrios,
“ To work men, with a will !” 

shouted Selim.
The two sailors and the ship’s cap

tain came forward with huge axes. 
It was clear that the door opened 
from the interior.

“ Strike away !" cried Dimitrios, 
impatiently.

The axes swung in the brawny 
hands of the stalwart tars, they fell 
aggmst the massive oaken door, 
which groaned under the shock.

1 Courage, men I" exclaimed the 
captain, “ it is yielding."

The blows fell thick and fast.
“It is yielding !" repeated a sailor.
“ Bravo I" exclaimed another, as a 

panel gave way and fell with a loud 
report tb«t reechoed through the 
long dismal corridor, in which even 
the low voices of the speakers as 
sumed enormous volume. Still the 
blows fell, another panel was yield
ing. A confused sound of voices 
met"them from the inside.

“Forward with your torch !” com
manded Selim

As the torch-bearer advanced, a 
bright light was thrown into the in
terior, which revealed a Turk rushing 
down the stairs

“ Forward, my men !" yelled Di
mitrios, as he forced his way through 
the broken door, followed by the 
others.

No sooner had the Turk beheld 
the armed men before him, than be 
halted, as if thunderstruck.

“ Come on, son of Belial," Dimi
trios fairly screamed.

The Turk turned on his heels and 
ran up the stairway, shouting at the 
top of his voice, Dimitrios was after 
him, taking two sieps at a time, and 
crying :

“Follow, brothers, follow. Here 
Byzantium, down with the infidels, 
down with îfahoraet !"

“ Hold, Dimitrios I do not separate 
from the rest,” Selim’s voice sounded.

“ Lead the way," cried Morosini to 
the guide

“ This way, countrymen, this way, 
up the stairs.”

Up the stairs they rushed. Di
mitrios had outrun them in bis eager
ness. They heard the clash of arms

( To be continued.')
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VIGOR
Restores natural 

color |o the hair, 
and else prevents 
it tailing out. Mrs. 
H. W. Fenwick, ot 
Dlgby, N. B., says :

“A little more 
than two years ago 

my hair 
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to turn
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and fall 
out. Af
ter the 
use of

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

Growth
of Hair.

......... ..
“Bight years ago, I had the vario

loid, and' tost my 'hair, which prey i, 
ously was quite abundant, Ttriea 
a variety of preparations, but with
out beneficial result, till I began to 
fear I should be permanently bald. 
About six months age. my husband 
brought home a bottle of Ayer’s 
mir vigor, and I began at once to 
use it. In a short time, new half 
began to appear, and there is now 
every prospect of as thick a growth 
of hair as before my illness.” — 
Mrs. A. Weber, Polymnia Sti, New 
Orleans, La.

Ayer'S Hair Vigor
PBBPABKp PT

DR. J. C. AYER k CO., LOWELL, HASS., U .8. A
Ayer’s Fills cure Sick Headache.

THE

CORRECT SHOES
GOFF BROTHERS.

To the Clergy
—OF—

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

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

GEO, CARTER 4 tio.,

PRINCE EDWARD ISLAND.
W e have a fine assortment of Soutane Goods, which we 

will make up in good style at short notice. We guarantee a 
perfect fit and finish in every case. Prices ranging from

$13 to $20.
MOST OF

OUR SPRING C LOT IIS
—IN—

Suitings, Trouserings § Overcoatings,
Have arrived, and have struck*within the circle of popular

favor.

Shrewd buyers are investing with us. Our prices are 
right. We guarantee the hebt values,in the market. Call 
and examine our stock.

And Write
Then write us at once 

for quotations on all 
kinds of

Furniture !
We can furnish you from 

garret to cellar for Less 

Money than any other 
firm ip the trade on
P, E. Islsnd.?

JOHN NEWSON
June 12, 1895—6m

Boots# Shoes
REMEMBER THE

OLD
RELIABLE

SHOE
STORE

when you want a pair of Shoes.
Oar Prices are the loweet In town.

* E. McEAOHEN,
THE SHOE MAN, 

Queen Street,

John MacLeod & Co.
March 4, 1896.

The iron bound bucket==”
heavy and clumsy, but good 
In its time : out of date now 
though---given way to the 
modern, light, hoopless, Fibre1 
Pail—-kept by all grocers and 
called

ER P/Izlwr’t? INDURATED • May S F1BREWARE

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.
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Agents for tlo CeleHelAm Higblanl Ranges.
-:0>

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

THE subscriber offers for sale his farm 
and kqlld'ng*, situated

* —AT—

Five Houses Station,
2 mile® east of Head St. Peter’s Bay, on 

the Ray Fortune fyad.
The farm consists of 25 acres of land ; 15 

acres of which are in a good state of culti
vation . There are on the premises a good 
dwelling house and store ; a good barn and 
stable i also a wood house, a well house and 
a dairy.

The property is freehold, and is situated 
conveniently to the railway and to 
churches, and is within two chains of a 
school house. The buildings are in a good 
state of repair. It is well adapted for a 
mechanical or business stand.

For further particulars apply to the 
owner on the premises,

JAMES DWAN.
April 29, 3i.

The above cut represents one ol the many 
designs of my Linen Stencils so useful for 
marking your name on articles of clothing 
such as collars, Cuffs, Hapdkerchiefs, etc. 
They prevent loss of clothing in many cases. 
They are especially useful to parties resid
ing in boarding houses, and to those sending 
clothes to a laundry. Price of above Sten* 
cils (name in fancy scroll) 50 cents ; plain 
name only 35 cents, a bottle of Indelible Ink 
and brush furnished free with each Stencil. 
Fancy designs made to order. If you want 
anything in the Rubber Stamp line send for 
estimates. Steel Dies of any kind supplied, 
also large stencils for all purposes. German 
Silver Key Checks with name and address 
only 20 cents. Any of above offers sent to 
any address. Stamps taken.

Address,

April. 15.
R. F. MADDIGaN,

Charlottetown, Box 299

NEW SERIES

Calendar for
-moon's cha 

Lest Quarter, 4th day, l| 
New Moon, 12th day. 
First Quarter, 20th day 
Full Moon, 26th day, 5h|

D
M

Day of 
Week.

Sun
rises

Sun
Sets

Tirai
RiseJ

1 Fri
h m 
4 51

h m
7 3 mod

2 Sat 4S 5 o a
3 Sun 48 6 1 1
4 Mon 46 1 1

i 6 Tues 45 8 î a
6 Wed 43 10 2 Ü
7 Thur 42 11 2 d
8 Fri 40 12 2 1
9 Sat 36 IS 2 a

10 Sun 
lljMon

38 15 3 1
37 lfi 3 a

12 Tues 35 17 4 1
13 Wed 34 Is 4 a
HlThur 33 19 5 1
15jFri 3-2 20 6 U
16'Sat 31 22 .7 'll
l7|Su« 29 23 8 A
18! Mon 28 24 9 4
19 ! Tues * 27 25 ti° 5

At I20 Wed 26 26
21 Thur 24 27 1 3
22 Fri 23 29 2 5
23 Sat 23 30 4 lj
24 Sun 22 .31 5 3
26 Mon 21 32 0 58
26 Tues 20 33 8<1
27 Wed 20; 34 9 2^
28 Thur 19j 35 10 20
29 Fri 18 36 il a
30 Sat 181 37 11 32
31 Sun 4 17 7 38 11 5fl

Don't neglect 
Lost sight is irr^ 
A dentist can 
tooth with a if 'art 
which may pass fol 
of nature, but no 
restore the eye one 
to its normal staj 
your eyes from 
taxed by using sp 
relieve and strengJ 
We can fit almost [ 
with the lens requl 
the sight and span 
nerves. Parties i| 
country can have 
tested at thejr 
'sufficieffrYiotice is 
our store

E W T,
CAMERON BI

The Prince Edwa

Commercil 
C<

^ THE PRINCE EDWl 

Commercial College and | 
atitution is nbw open, 
women desirous of acquil 
Education should embrq 
tnnity.

Subjects taught includd 
Commercial Arithmetic 

Lafr, Business and 
neea Correspondence, 
Shorthand and Typewrit]

Students admitted at i 
We guarantee attentio

s. f. :

Box 242, Charlo 
Oct. 23, 1895—3m.

Grateful—Coi

Epps’s
BREAKFAST-

u|By a thorough^ 1 
natural laws which govei 
of digestion and nutritio 

‘ ful application of the 
well-eelectedf Cocoa, Mr. 
ed for our breakfast and e 
flavored beverage which l 
doctors’ bills. It is by 
of such articles of diet 
may be gradually builti 
enough to resist every 1 
Hundreds of subtle mall 
around us ready to atta 

4 la a weak point. We i
fatal shaft by keeping od 
fled with pure blood ] 
nourished itame.’*-

Made simply with boill 
Sold only in jackets by 
thne :
JAMES EPPS & Co., ] 

Chemists, Londoi

Jol T MM

NOTARY

C-lAKLOTTETOWN, | 

Office—London !

Cblleeting, convey an
oi Legal.busineee 
Investment* madejbn j 
ey.to loan.


