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PAIN-KILLER
THE GREAT

Family Medicine of the Age.
Taken Internally, It Cure*

Diarrhœa, Cramp, and Pain In the 
Stomach, Sore throat, Sudden Colds, 
Coiighe, etc., eta,

Used Externally, It Cures 
Cuts, Bruises, Burns, Scalds, 8pralns, 
Toothache, Pain in the Face, Neuralgia, 
Bheumatism, frosted Feet

No article ever attained to such unbounded popular*
ity.—Salem Observer.

We van bear testimony to the efficacy of the Pain- 
Killer. We have seen Its magic effects in soothing the 
severest pain, and know it to be a good article.—Cincin
nati Dispatch.

Nothing has yet surpassed the Pain-Killer, which la 
the most valuable family medicine now in use^—Tennessee
^It has real merit; as a means of removing pain, no 
anerli'-ine hus acquired a reputation equal to Perry Davis*
Pain-Killer.—Kcxcpart Keus.

î:-vare of Imitations. Buy only the genuine "PZBBT 
DAVU." Sold eve. y where ; large bottles. 2ÔC.

ST. VERONICA’S VAIL.

O. H. OALLAOHEK.

(In Baltimore Catholic Mirror.)

As on the first Good Friday 
The Son of God Most High 

Dragged painfully the heavy crota 
On which he was to die.

It happened that a woman stood 
Close to the narrow road,

And saw the patient Jesus sink 
Beneath His fearfnl load.

While from His Holy Face there fell 
Drops of His precious blood,

As thorns drsw from His sacred Head 
A cleansing, copious flood.".

At seeing Him, her heart was touched, 
And pushing through the crowd 

She knelt beneath HU tortured form 
Which to the earth was bowed.

She quickly took her clinging vail 
And giving it to Him,

She saw Him wipe away the blood 
Which made HU eyes so dim.

With grateful look He turned to her,
And Io, what gift of grace I 

Upon the snowy linen was 
The impress of HU Face.

With tears she pressed it to her heart,
And kissed it o’er and o’er,

And cried, “ My Lord and Master,
I will love Thee evermore !”

As on that cloth Thy Holy Face 
.Was drawn by heavenly art,
O Jeans, may Thÿ sufferings 

Be drawn upon my heart.

And may the blood from Tby dear Face 
Fall on my sinful sonl,

And washing every stain away,
Save me, and make me whole.
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CHAPTER XIX.
The dreary night was at an end. 

Before the break of d*y, the Em
peror and hie g hard stood beside the 
gate of S’. Romanus, where the 
principal breach was yawning to al
low the entrance of the foe. Two 
towers bad been levelled by the 
Ottoman cannon, and the debris 
filled the ditch. Gnistiniani was 
there with the men of Genoa, and 
there too, stood Morosini with his 
brave Venetian volunteers. Dimi- 
ttios, clad from head to foot in ar
mor, grasped his sword nervontly, 
while bis eyes remained fixed upon 
the Emperor.

Within the city, the inhabitants 
were filled with dismay, many 
spending hours in the churches, to 
implore the help of God. Dimi- 
trios had given strict orders to 
Helena not to leave the house, be
fore which several Venetian guards 
were stationed in accordance with 
the promise of Morosini.

When the first streaks of dawn 
announced the end of the night, the 
roar of Turkish cannon ushered in 
the day7 On all sides of the un- 
for' tinace city, the awful peals of 
war-like thunder rent the air. Si'll 
the brave defenders stood at their 
post. Mid fear and anxiety the 
day w re on. Constantinople was 
still in possession of its rightful 
ownet s. At night, the fire of ar
tillery ceased, but Constantine and 
bis followers remained at _ their 
pie', guarding the dangerous breach. 
Sleep bad fled from the eyes of the 
inhabitants, no one knew what the 
morrow might bring forth. Dimi
tries hastily partook of a slight re
freshment, though bis appetite had 
forsaken him, for he knew that the 
struggle of life and death was about 
to commence.

The Turkish army was drswn up 
on the other side of the ditch, along 
the land wall. It resembled a 
blood-thirsty tiger, crouching, in 
order to spring upon its prey.

Slowly the weary hours wore on, 
there was no change in the situa
tion. The hour of midnight Anally 
arrived. It began the last day of 
the Byzantine Empire, the memor
able 29th of May, of the year 1463.

A soldier approached Dimitrioe.—
«The Emperor wishes yen to 

come to him,” said the man. The 
youth immediately obeyed tbe sum
mons, and, proceeding to the spot 
where the Sovereign of Byzantium 
stood, he found Morosini standing 
beside him.

“Dimitries,”said the Monarch, we 
have loved each other iu life, we 
sha'l love escb other in death. 
I now prr"oed to St. Sophia. I 
feel thi.t it is for tbe last time. 
Morosini goes with me. Will you 
accompany us?”

“ My heart ov< rfiows with grati
tude towards yog, my Sovereign, at 
the thought of the honor conferred 
upon your humble servant, to bear 
you company at this most solemn 
moment.”

1 J will partake of the Body of 
tbe Lord, will you too strengthen 
yourself with tbe Sacrament, which, 
as St. Chrysostom says, makes 
men strong as Bons V

I will most serene lord, for it 
may be for ns the Viaticum."

“ Come then, my faithful friends.”
Tbe Emperor mourned hie horse, 

and his companions following bis 
example, they rode off towards the 
church in which the Christian mys
teries were to be celebrated for the 
last time. Without, ell was plunged 
in the thickest darkness, broken 
only by the torches garried by the 
attendants of the Emperor, but the 
sacred edifice was in a blaze of 
light. Numerous lamps in which 
perfumed oil fed the flame, were 
everywhere suspended, casting a 
golden reflection npon the marble 
and the splendid* mosaics of the in
terior. Never did St. Sophia seem 
so solemn. A multitude bad gath
ered within it, in spite of the eaily 
hour and the fact that the Sacred 
Mysteries were to be celebrated ac
cording to the Latin rile. ,The 
awful solemnity of the moment 
reemed to have suppressed the ani
mosity of the Greeks against the 
Latin Church. Women were sob
bing, while strong men, with so
lemn faces, stood looking upon the 
awe-inspiring scene.

The Emperor had occupied bis 
si all, and he kept Dimitrios and 
Morosini near him. At the altar 
stood a pries', clad in the vestments 
of the Latin Church. A Roman 
Cardinal, the envoy of the S rver- 
eign Pontiff, was also there, besides 
high dignitaries of the Greek 
Church. They had all spent a 

night in anticipation of 
the awful fate that was impend
ing.

The Sacred Mysteries were offer
ed up. At tbe moment of the Ho'y 
Communion, the Emperor approach
ed the aitar. The deepest reooleo- 
iion was pictured in his oonnte - 
ance. He fell upon his knees before 
ihe priest, he raised his eyes and 
fixed them npon the Sacred Host ; 
there was something in them which 
was not of the earth. A sweet feel
ing of peace came over the soul of 
Constantine which mirrored itself 
in his features. Tbe voice of the 
celebrant re-echoed at that solemn 
hour, under the lofty dome and 
through the aitles of St. Sophia :

May the Body of our Lord Jesus 
Christ preserve thy soul unto eter
nal life I” For the last time / 
Words such as these rang in the 
ears of Dimitrios. “ For the last 
time I Tomorrow it will be the 
name of Mahomet.”

The Byzantine Emperor had par 
taken of the Sacrament of the Eu
charist in the Church of Justinian 
He arose and returned to his seat, 
to the west of the Sacred edifice, 
facing the altar. Dimitrios and 
Morosini alto received the Holy 
Communion.

Mass was over, but the people 
still remained. After a prayer of 
thanksgiving, the Emperor arose, 
bent his knee before the altar, and. 
beckoning to Morosini and Dimi
trios to fellow him, departed. As 
they left the Church, a piercing cry 
was heard at the distance of a few 
yards before them, and a man in 
long robes and hands upraised to 
heaven, darted away, disappearing 
in the darknem.

“ Woe I woe I" he cried, “ woe to 
Constantinople I”

The Emperor summoning one of 
hie attendante, bade him run after 
the strange individual, fearing lest 
his cries might excite a panic 
among the population, Again the 
cry resounded :

“ Woe to Constantinople ; woe to 
Byzantium ; woe to Constantine I”

All was silent once more, the man 
had vanished.

It is the same person,” said 
Dimitrios, “ who, on Easter Sunday, 
attracted attention by his singular 
words on this very spot.”

“ Alas 1” /replied the Emperor, 
“ bis words are awful, but I fear that 
they truly indicate the tragic 9nd 
of the Queen of Cities. My friends, 
I leave you now to snatch a few 
moments’ repose which I badly 
need. To-morrow I will need it no 
longer. Farewell, once more, Vin
cent, may God’s blessing rest upon 
you for your fidelity to Constantine 
Paleologne I farewell, Dimitrios, my 
cherished youth, may God’s holy 
angels guard you I Farewell, my 
friends, until we meet in the Bosom 
of God.”

The Sovereign of Byzantium em
braced for the last time the 
two faithful servants, whom he loved 
as though they were his equals, and, 
with sorrow in his soul, departed to
wards the half ruined Palace, where 
so many Emperors of Byzantium had 
slept before him. Constantine soon 
fell into blissful unconsciousness, and 
the last of the Emperors slept his 
last sleep upon earth.

Dimitrios and Morosini, knowing 
that they would stand in need of a'l 
their strength, concluded to follow 
the Sovereign’s example and retired 
to the quarters of the guards within 
the enclosure of the Palace, where 
they snatched a few hours' sleep. 
They were up before the sun, and 
while daikness still covered the earth. 
They enquired whether tbe Em
peror had yet left the Palace, and 
learned that thus tar, he had not 
been seen. Hereupon they pro-

STRAIGHT AS AN ARROW

TO THE MARK.
In all. diseases that affect humanity there is 

some weak link in the chain of Health, some spot 
chat is the seat of the trouble. It may be the liver, 
it may be the ‘stomach ; perhaps it is the bowels or 
the kidneys; most likely it is the blood. Burdock 
Blood Bitters goes straight to that spot, strengthens 
the weak link in the chain, removes the cause of the 
disease, and restores health, because it acts with 
cleansing force and curative power upon the stomach, 
liver, kidneys, bowels and blood.

With good red blood health is assured, without 
it disease is certain to come and Burdock
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is the only remedy that will positively remove all 
blood poisons. In ulcers, abscesses, scrofula, scrofu
lous swellings, skin diseases, blotches, old sores, etc., 
B.B.B. should be applied externally, as well as taken 
internally according to directions.

ceeded through the Royal Gate, 
where a crowd bad already gathered, 
and where a richly caparisoned horse 
was held in readiness for the Em
peror,

Tbe boryes of the two friends were 
also saddled. They had not long to 
wait, for a tramp of feet within the 
walls announced that the attendants 
of the Sovereign were approaching. 
In a few moments the Emperor, care
worn and sad, made his appearance. 
Dimitrios and Morosini knelt before 
him, kissing his hands. The crowd 
drew back in mournful silence. The 
Emperor meunted bis horse. His 
ministers and the members of bis 
household crowded around him for a 
last farewell. Constantin^, bolding 
the reins in his left hand, and raising 
the right, made a motion that he was 
about to speak. The multitude 
awaited his words in breathless atten
tion.

“ My children,” thus sounded bis 
voice amid the silence of that awful 
morning, u my children, the end has 
come. Death shall find your Sover
eign fighting In defence of a city he 
may not save, but "—here the Mon
arch raised his voice—“of a city— 
let it be handed down to posterity— 
of a city he has loved until his latest 
breath.”

Suppressed sobs, bursting frpm the 
breasts of the spectators, were wafted 
upon the morning air. The Emperor 
continued :

“ Yea, I have loved Byzantium, the 
fair city of Constantine, the city that

bears a name I bear ; I have loved 
Byzantium, loved it to the end ; for 
Byzantium I have lived, for Byzantium 
1 die.”

Loud wailing arose from the lips of 
the multitude ; women shrieked, war
riors, grown grey upon the battlefield, 
brushed the tears from their eyes.

Weep not for me, my children, 
weep rather for yourselves. Weep 
for Constantinople. Whatever*- ills 
betide you, OI let your Emperor, 
with his dying lips, implore you, be 
true to your country ; be true to your 
God ! All men have their laults, 
Constantine has had his. If I have 
ever injured any man, if wittingly or 
unwittingly, I have been the cause 
that the innocent one has suffered, in 
this solemn moment of my life, be
fore our common Creator, and in 
presence of you, my brethren, I beg 
you all—forgiveness. "

Loud sobs and lamentations inter
rupted this speech.

“ Farewell ! my children,” cried 
Constantine, and the Emperor rode 
on to meet his fate. Dimitrios and 
his Venetian friend sprang into the 
saddle and followed theii master

High arose, borne aloft by the 
breeze of the morning, as though a 
distant echo, the cry : *• Woe to Con
stantinople ! Woe to Constantine !” 
The Emperor heeded it not ; his 
friends were silent. They reached 
the gate of St. Romanus. The bulk 
of the little Greek army was there. 
Beside the Emperor stood Giustin- 
iaui, sword in hand. To his left 
Morosini and his Venetians took up 
their stand, while Dimitrios occupied 
his place among the Emperor’s 
guards.

The morn of the 29th of May was 
dawning. Faint rays from the Erst 
shot over the heads of tbe valiant de
fenders of Constantinople, reflecting 
upon tbe Turkish army before the 
ditch. Suddenly a shout arose from 
the thousands of Turkish mouths, 
and a horde, like an avalanche, heed 
less of danger and death, precipitated 
itself upon the walls. A general at
tack had begun all along the walls at 
the weak spots, where breaches had 
been made. The main attack was at 
the northwestern portion of the wall, 
where the great breach yàjrned, be 
side the gate of S'. Romanus. The 
Greeks filled» the outer ramparts, 
The Turks rushed ou, though thou
sands fell, pierced by tbe arrows of 
the city’s defenders, or hewn down 
'by their swords. The Greeks fought 
like lions, the Turks like demons. 
The ponderous weapons of tbe former 
fell thick and fast upon the felt caps 
and unarmored bodies of the latter. 
Countless infidels were hurled back 
into the ditch as they attempted to 
scale the walls. Shouts of despair, 
imprecations of the besiegers, cries of 
the wounded and groans of the dying 
mingled with the clash of arms. The 
intrepid Christians struck right and 
left, they drove back their assailants ; 
it availed naught. Twelve thousand 
Janizaries stood before them. With 
flashing sabres in their hands they 
formed successive columns of attack. 
Hardly was one repelled, when an
other took its place. The number 
of the enemies seemed infinite. 
Their dead bodies were,heaped up in 
piles ; they were fast filling the 
ditch ; still new hordes advanced. 
The Greeks were fast succumbing to 
fatigue. Dimitrios, with a shield on 
his left arm, and a long sword tu the 
right hand, slew right and left, 
and many a Turk paid dearly 
for encountering the young Greek in 
mortal combat. The ditch was now 
filled with the bodies of the slain. 
They formed a solid ground under 
the feet of the Janizaries, who rushed 
on directly to the attack. The 
Greeks fell back, impelled by the on- 

‘ ing forces of the enemy. A 
huge son of the desert, a Turk, a true 
Goliath in size, with flaming eyes, 
raised bis scimitar above the bead of 
Constantine. JDimitrios noticed the, 
danger of his Sovereign. The blow1 
had fallen, but upon the Emperor’s 
shield. In another moment the in
fidel lay biting the dust, pierced by 
the sword of Dimitrios. The Em 
peror’s life was spared, but another 
illustrious victim had fallen, Giustin 
iani lay wounded in the face with an 
arrow. Speedily the bleeding chiefr 
tain was carried away by his brave 
men and taken on board his galley. 
The ranks of the. Christians were 
sadly thinned, the Emperor and 
few companions stood nearly alone, 
still they yielded not.

A loud cry is heard ; there is 
fearful • rush ; onward fly a troop of 
Janizaries, headed by Hassan of Ula- 
bad. Dimitrios casts a rapid glance 
around him. Only a few Greeks are 
visible.- Where is Morosini ? The 
Emperor stands there still. But it is 
all in vain; naught can save him 
now. His sword still falls upon the 
heads of the enemy, but he is wound
ed, covered with blood and exhaust 
ed. The Turks rush on ; the breach 
is filled with their numbers. Con
stantinople is conquered and Con
stantine Palsologosjalb, unknown to 
his enemies, who rush over hit body 
into the city. All grows dark before 
the eyes of Dimitrios ; he sees no 
more ; he sinks ; he falls ; Dimitrios 
Phocas lies prostrate upon the 
ground. A piercing cry re-echoet 
over Byzantiumis walls: if Woe, woe 
to Constantine I Woe to Constanti
nople !” The prophecy bas been ful
filled ; Byzantium has fallen.

XX.CHAPTER
“ Oh, my brother, ray brother l” 

This was the stifled cry which burst 
from the lips of the sister of Dimi
trios, as, now and anon, she arose 
from her attitude of prayer, to give 
vent to her feelings.

“ Zoe,” she said, turning to her old 
nurse, “ tell me, how think you it will 
end ; shall I ever behold him again ?"

“ Courage, dear lady,” replied the 
faithful servant, “ God is good.’’

The words were spoken in such a 
hopeless tone, that they brought little 
cinsolation with them.

“ The firing has nearly ceased,” 
said Helena, “ but that ominous 
sound, like the distant roar of the 
ocean, bodes no good. Perhaps at 
this very moment—”

She covered her face with her 
hands, as if afraid to think what her 
lips were about to utter.

Hours of intense anxiety had thus 
worn away, Helena, now lying- pros
trate in prayer, then seeking relief in 
the exchange of words with Zoe. 
From time to time, the old woman 
would go to the outer door, to inquire 
from some solitary pedestrian as1 to 
the progress of the struggle, but what 
she neard was far from reassuring. 
Then she would return to her young 
mistress and endeavor to cheer her 
with hopes which she knew were 
groundless.

Suddenly, loud cries were heard 
in the distance, as of a multitude 
rushing onward.

“ O, Heavens I” cried Helena, 
“ what does that mean ?”

“ Be calm, lady,” replied Zoe, “ I 
will go and see/’

“ O, Zoe, be careful, venture not 
into the streets 1”

The latter, without waiting to re
ply, hastened to the door. She was 
met by one of the Venitian guards, 
running breathlessly into the house,

“ Noble lady,” he exclaimed, “ fly 
fly quickly, if you value your life; 
the Turks are upon us !”

The uproar grew loudér, and it ap 
peared as though the sound of ta 
muliuous voices proceeded from the 
street in front of the house. Cries 
and shrieks of females could be 
heard above the din.

“Heaven, protect us I" exclaimed 
Helena.

“Follow me,” shouted the Vene
tian, leading the way.

“ Dimitrios, where is Dimitrios ?” 
I do not want to live without Dimi 
trios," shrieked the girl, half crazed 
with terror. Zoe took her mistress 
by the hand and dragged her to the 
door, through which the Venetian 
had just passed. As they reached 
the threshold, a horrible sight met 
their eyes. The unfortunate guard, 
who bad risked his own life to save 
theirs, lay lifeless upon the ground in 
a pool of blood ; his head had been 
cleaved by a blow from a Turkish 
scimiter.

•- Ah, here 1s a prize I” exclaimed a 
ferocious Turk, as his eyes fell upon 
the Greek maiden. Though Zoe un
derstood not his words, she divined 
his intention, as he advanced towards 
her mistress. Clasping her aims 
around her, as though she would 
hide her from tbe infidel, she cried 
out :

" Help, mercy, spare her I”
Tbe follower of Mahomet rudely 

thrust her off, but still she clung t > 
Helena, who was rendered speechless 
by fright.

“ Begone, hag I” roared the Turk,
‘ this girl is mine. I was the first to 

lay eyes on her.”
The faithful servant held on to her 

mistress.
“ If you will not let go your hold, 

take that," and the brute severed tbe 
bead of the unfortunate woman with 
one blow of his sabre. Scenes simi
lar to this were being enacted in all 
quarters of Constantinople. -The 
sight of this atrocious deed caused the 
head of Helena to reel; her eyes 
grew dim—she had fainted. The 
Musselman caught her as she fell.

“ What are you doing, Ali, ugly 
scarecrow ?” exclaimed a young Turk, 
more than six feet high, “ give up that 
woman, I claim ber I”

•i She is mine, by right of poosses- 
sion."

“ I say she is mine by the right of 
the strongest, or the right of conquest 
if you like ; give her up at once.”

•11 will not, you shall have to fight 
for her first. ”

“ Look here, Ali, what is the use of 
friends fighting ? We shall cqmrpo 
promise the matter. But, focA, the 
girl is dead I”

“ No, she is not, she has only faint
ed. Wejrill toon revive her.”

A sound of horses hoofs is heard ; 
the Turks look around. A rider is 
rushing on at full speed. The ground 
groans beneath him ; heedlessly be 
rides over the Turks he encounters, if 
they are unfortunate enough to fall in 
his way. No one dares to intercep' 
him, all eyes are turned with wond.er 
toward him. Ali, still hoi ling 
the unconscious girl in bis arm 
and the new-comer look bewil
dered toward tbe rider. As 
latter approaches the two men, he 
gradually slackens his speed, then, at 
a distance of a few yards from them, 
he makes a sign as if about to speak 
They gaze at him in astonishment. 
Arriving near Ali, as quickly as light
ning flashes, he bends over, clas Hel
ena in his left arm, draws her across 
the saddle, and darts off like an arrow 
shot from the bow. The shock re

ceived by Ali was so great that 
clumsy Turk fell sprawling upon 
ground.

“ Hold him," he cried, “ hold the 
thief, the dog of a Christian I”

His companion roared with laugh
ter as he beheld the discomfited Ali 
struggling to his feet. This enraged 
the brute still more and he sprang at 
his neighbor like a tiger. ^
“ This is thy fault, villain !" be ex
claimed, “ and thou darest laugh at 
me !”

“ Be cool, Ali,” said' the other, 
“ don’t be angry.”

“Angry?” roared Ali, “angry? 
thou hound, I will choke thee I”

“Choke me? Come, Ali, learn 
better manners than to talk to a com
rade about choking. There I I will 
not choke thee, I will do something 
else,” and the giant placed one arm 
around All’s waist, turning hiên as 
though he had been a reed, and set 
ting him upon his head, while be held 
both feet in the air.

“ Now, AH,” he inquired, laughing, 
“ are you prepared to choke ?”

The unfortunate Ali struggled to 
free himself, but his friend, or rather 
enemy then, held him in bis iron 
grasp. The comic spectacle attract
ed a number of other Turks who had 
witnessed the proceedings from afar, 
and, for a moment, forgetting their 
work of plunder, they ran up to enjoy 
the fun.

“ What is the matter, Ismael ?” 
queried one of their number.

“Nothing of importance. Two 
rftens happened to catch a beautiful 
little dove, but an eagle suddenly 
flew on and snatched the dove away 
from both. The dove is gone and 
the ravens are fighting it out between 
themselves.”

“ Let me go, for Mahomet’s sake,” 
cried Ali, " the blood is- rushing to 
my head.”

“Wei, I will let go, for we are 
losing our precious time, but if thou 
ever again dost threaten to choke 
me, I will not let thee off so easily
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Then'* be loosed his hold on Ali’s 
feet, and the poor fellow again tum
bled on the ground, to tbe great 
amusement of the spectators. Ali, 
red with shame and rage, arose and 
skulked off, casting upon Ismael 
look which, to any one acquainted 
with the art of reading the human 
face, would have spoken the language 
of deep revenge. In the midst of 
these speties, the rider and the Greek 
girl hid been forgotten.

No sooner had Morosini, the de
liverer of Helena, placed the poor 
girl upon his saddle, than he gal 
loped off as fast as the fiery steed he 
rode could carry him. His position 
was one of extreme danger, for the 
streets were filled with Turks, and no 
Greek was safe. Still, it was a mat 
ter of life and death, and Moroi ini 
sped on his way. He knew that it 
would be impossible for him to gain 
the open country beyond the walls, 
for the Turks were scattered in all 
directions. There wtro, no thought 
of entering a bouse, as the whole city 
was given up to pillage. His only 
hope lay in gaining a boat which, by 
his orders, lay concealed in a-remote 
part of the harbor, and he hoped that 
the Turks would be so busily en
gaged in plundering the inhabitants 
that they would pay little attention to 
the water front. But how could he 
possibly reach the boat? At all 
events, it was necessary to hazard the 
experiment, so on he flew. He had 
arrived opposite the Hippodrome on 
his way to the south-eastern portion 
of the city, when an arrow came 
whizzing through the air. It pierced 
Jhe breast of his steed ; the animal 
tottered and fell over the rider and 
his charge. In a moment half a 
dozen Turks surrounded them.

“ Hold !” cried a man of Hercu
lean frame, “ I brought down the 
rider ; these Greeks are-mine. Woe 
to him who touches a hair of their 
heads ! You know me ?”

The Turks drew back.
“ Help me to draw away the ani 

mal,’’ he added.
A number set to work, and the 

horse was dragged off. The Turk 
approached Morosiui and said to 
him in Greek :

“ Arise, young man, I did it for 
your own good. Fear nothing. You 
and the lady are safe now. Tuink not 
of resistance, for it would be ycur 
death. I assure you that not a hair 
of the lady’s head shall be hurt. 
But she has fainted.”

Spreading his cloak upon the 
ground, he said :
.“ Lay her down here.” Then, 

turning to one of the Turks, he spoke 
in a tone of authority :

“ Fetch some water, immediately.
( To he continued.J.
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Horse Nails,
Clinch Nails,
Horse Shoes,
Sleigh Shoe Steel, 
Disston's Circular Saws, 
Disston’s Cross Cut Saws.

/

NEW SERIEi

Calendar for

Last Quarter, 4th di 
New Moon, 13iK di 
First Quarter, 20th 
Full Moon, 27th day,

-:o>

Apts for ICeleMefl American HUH Banos.
-:0:-

-DEALERS IN-

Books, Stationery, Fancy Goods, 
Chinaware,

TOYS AND WALL PAPERS.

FENNELL & CHANDLER.

D Day o Sun Sun ÎB

M Week rises Sets Ru

h m h m lift!
1 Wed 5 43 6 a 11
2 Thur 42 25
a Fri 40 27 1
4 Sat 38 28 1
6 Sun 36 29 2
6 34 , 31 3

Tues 32 32 3
8 [Wed 30 3.1 3

$hur 2x 35 4
Fri 26 36 4
Sat 25 37 4^2 Sun 23 39 4

13 21 40 6
14 Tues 19 41 5
15 Wed 17 42 5
16 Thur 15 44 6
17 Fri 14 45 7

48 Sat V. 46 8
19 Sun 10 48 920 Mon 8 49 10
21;Tuea 60 11
22'Wed J 52 aft
23 Thur : 53 2
24 Fri 2 54 3
25 Sal 0 56 5
26 Sun 1 5- 57 6
27 Mon 57 58 8
28 Tues 55 59 9 !
29[ Wed 54 7 0 10
30Thur 52 7 2 11 -

The Prince Edi

Commerci 
.Cl

Charlottetown, Jan. 8, 1896.

Ian Bead 
And Write

Then write us at once 

for quotations on all 

kinds of

‘The iron bound buckets” .
heavy and clujnsy, but good 
hi its time : out of date now 
though—given way to the 
modern, light, hoopless, Fibre* 
Pail—kept by all grocers and 
called

ED rjjlr|. INDURATED • May S FIBREWARE

•THE PRINCE EDW| 
Commercial College and 
stitalion is now op#n. 
women desirous of acqn 
Education should' embrj 
tunity.

Subjects taught includd 
Commercial Arithmetic! 
Liw, Business and 
ness Correspondence, 
Shorthand and Typewrit!

Students admitted at 1 
-We guarantee attentio|

8. F. :

Box 242, Chi
Oct. 23,1895—3m\

Grateful—Co

GOODS. X

r

pr. H. T. Morrill.

Results Astonish
MEW OF SCIENCE-

AYERS
A MEDICINE

WITHOUT AN E(

Furniture !
We can furnish you from 

garret to cellar for Less 

Money than any other 

firm in the trade on 

P. E. Islsnd.

JOHN NBWSON
June 12, 1895—6m

Boots 1 Shoes
BEMEMBER THE

OLD
RELIABLE

SHOE
STORE

when yon want a pair of Shoes.
Our Prices are the lowest in town.

A E. MoEAOHEN,
THE SHOE MAN, 

Queen Street

. PROWSE BROS.
Have received 125 cases and bales of

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

1

Epps’s
BREAKFAST—SG

“iBy a thorough1, fcnd 
natural laws which govern 1 
of digestion and nutrition, [ 
fnl application of the 
well-selected Cocoa, Mr. ! 
ed for our breakfast and su| 
flavored beverage which i 
doctors’ bills. It is by th 
of such articles of diet th 
may be gradually built 
enough to resist every 1 
Hundreds of subtle mail 
around us ready to attack I 
is a weak point. We may| 
fatal shaft by keeping ou 
fled with pure blood 
nomÿshed frame. ”—OivU j

Made simply with boilii 
Sold only in packets by Gl 
thus : ^
JAMES EPPS & Co., Ltd!

Chemists, London, \

MADE PiLDTHINfi
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 
thisvseason. A good man’s shirt for 20 cents.

PROWSE BROS,
The Wonderful Cheap Men.

Joli T MelMJ

NOTARY PI

CHAHLOTTETqWN, [I 

* Ovfiob—London Hj

Collecting, conveyancin 
of Legal business prompt! 
Investments made on best] 
sy to loan.

Sarsa
parilla fqWLER’S

Statement of a Well Known Doctor

“ Ayer’s Sarsaparilla Is without an equal 
ns a blood-purtfler anil Spring medicine, and 
cannot have praise enough. I have watched 
its effects in chronic cases, where other 
treatment was of no avail, and have been 
astonished at the results. No other blood 

the! medicine that I have ever used, and I have 
tiled them all, la so thorough in Its action, 
and effects so many permanent cures as 
Ayer’s Sarsaparilla.”—Dr. H. F. Mebbill, 
Augusta, Me.

The ,
OnhAyer'siÜÊ Sarsaparilla

Admitted ot the World’s Fair.

Ayer's Pills for liver and bowels.

Nt cures ->r
JV&era

#Se

ALL KINDS OF

JOB WORK
Performed at short notice at 

The Herald Office.

Tickets 
Posters 
Dodgers r 
Note Heads 
Letter Heads 
Check Books 
Receipt Books 
Note of Hand Books

Executed with Neatness and 
Despatch at the Herald 

Office.

Mortgage Sale.
To be sold by Public Auction on Tuesday, 

the twenty-fourth day of March, A. D. 1896,, 
at the hour of twelve o’clock, noon. In front 
of the Law Courts Building In Charlotte
town, under and by virtue of a poweu^ 
sale contained In an Indenture of Mortga^M^ 
bearing date the twenty-first day of Decern-^ 
ber, a. ÜTT837, and made between Thomas 
Connors, of Grand Tracadie, Lot or Town
ship Nuxpber Thirty-five, In Queen’s County 
in Prince Edward Island, farmer, and Anne 
Connors, bis wlf©v of the one part and Cre
dit Fonder Franco-Canadien of the other
P Ali that tract piece or parcel of land «i t- -, 
uate lying and being on Lot or Township 
Number Thirty-five, aforesaid, bounded 
and described as follows thatls to say :— 
Commencing on the shore of Winter River 
at tbe southeast angle of a farm of land 
formerly In the occupation of Hugh Ready 
but now in the possession of Michael Mo- 
Nab ; thence north twenty-five degrees east 
for the distance of sixty-nine chains to the 
shore of Bedford Bay ; thence eaetwardly 
along the said shore- for such a distance as 
to admit of fifteen chains at right angles to * 
the last named line ; thence south twenty- 
five degrees west to Winter River, afore
said ; and from thence westerly along the 
said river to tbe place of commencement 
containing ninety-five and one-half acres 
of land a little more or less.

If not sold at the time and place aforesaid 
thé said property will thereafter be sold by 
private sale.

For farther particulars apply at the office 
of Æneas A. McDonald, Solicitor, Char 
lotte town. _ ,

Dated this eighteenth day of February,
A. D. 1896.

Credit Foncier Franco-Canadien,
Feb. 19, ’96—U sale. Mortrfhgeea.

The above sale is postpone 
the fifth day of May, A. D. 1 
place at the hour and place 

Dated this fourteenth day of 
1896.

Credit Foncier Franco-Canadien,
e ow, U sale. Mortgagee#

until
to take 

d-
arch, A. D.

lies,
COME A1

If you can’t see cc 
a pair of

SPECTACLES or
And you will 

assortme

4 Watches, Clocks, 
S

SWT
CAHERON


