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FVERY FAMILY
■ SHOULD KNOW THAT

Is a very remaÆble remedy* both foe XH- mafiL and MTSBNAL wandw^; 
derfnl In its quick action to relieve distress.

PAIN-KILLER

PAIN-KILLER MMEISE
^srWBfrfissaE;
PAIN-KILLER

VSSZlE&c** errml»». s.«~ 
Bums, etc.

---------- ~ tried sad»d ef^the
SKsSSaasKKSB&’si

A HOUSE-CLEANING SONG-

It U coming, eiatere, coming,
Don’t yon hear the dtitant hamming 
Of the mop and broom and duatpan 

In a wild fantastic jig,
With the carpet tacks and hammer 
Keeping np a constant clamor,
While we don the dingy dampness 

Of a worn-out wash-day rig ?

Happy we as pigs in clqyer;
Let the silvery snds slop over,
And never mind the puddles

On the parlor floor my dear.
Cold left-overs warmed for dinner ; 
Husband swear, by saint and sinner 
Tha# it’s all the “ blankest nuisance,” 

For house-cleaning time is herd!

For all that you mustn’t mind him, 
But just hunt around and find him 
His collar-studs and kerchiefs,

Mixed np in the general touee ; 
And" Revenge is sweet just mention 
With a casual inattention,
That when he lets you vote you won’t 

Have time for cleaning-honse.

And it’s coming, sisters, coming,
That is what the distant humming 
Of our Jin de eiede woman’s

Congress means as sure as fate 
Then we’ll drop the mop and duster 
Without any fuss and fluster.
Won’t we have a jolly jumble when 

We clean the ship of state ?

DIUTRIOS AND END ;
----OR----

The Conqnest of Constantinople.
A HISTORICAL ROMAIC Ü

. (Copyrighted)
A- —BY 

CHARLES WARREN CURRIER.

Publtshedjin the Herald with the Author’s 
permission.)

CHAPTER ivil.
Several days bad elapsed since the 

fgtnru of Dimitrioa to hie home. 
The siege had been carried on with 
increase! vigor by the Turks, who 

-.were daily approaching nearer to the
ill fated city. Their cannon con- by the arm> sajd .

11 mean Ammianue Maroellitme, tells 
as that the supreme authority over 
the Obrietaine wes vested in.the 
Bish'p of Rvmc. St Cyprian, in 
one of hte epie’l s lo St. Cornelius, 
shys ibat theChuruh waafonoded op
en Peter, and he writes that to be in 
communion wilh <he Bishop of 
Rome, is rqnivale t to being in 
oommanion with the Catholic 
Church."

“If that is the case,".-answered 
Dimitries, “we poor Greeks are bad
ly off, for we ere separated from the 
unity of the Church. Bo’, Laving 
ibis question for the presen!,—for 1 
in1 end to study it myr«lf,—allow 
me to aekyou another, one connect
ed with discipline. Why is it that 
the Latin priests are forbidden to 
marry ?"

MVrrsini smiled.
‘‘This is a peculiar question,” be 

said, “and it seems *o have little to 
do with the Primacy, but I will 
answer it. You admit tha’ a life of 
absolute oontinence is better than 
marriage, for your own monks and 
cans are bound to it for life, ai d ÿuur 
bishops are celibates. Acting on 
this principle, the Church baa from 
the earliest times, both in the East 
and the West, forbidden-pet sous in 
Holy Orders io marry, as is evident 
from the councils of Neooaesarea and 
Nioaea. About ’he year 305, it was 
decreed in the West, in .he council 
of Elvira, that the ministers of the 
Church should live in continence, 
even if they had been married before 
ordination. This law hdd good 
only for the West, and did not pre
vail in the East, as the Council of 
Nicaea refused to impose it upon the 
whole Church, It appears, though, 
that about the middle of the fifth 
century, the law of celibacy, which 
existed among the Latins, prevailed 
also, in certain parte of Greece, 
namely Thessaly, Macedonia and 
Aohaia. It rarely happened that a 
bishop was married, but tbe synod 
in Trullo required him, if married, 
to separate from his wife, and for
bade all clerics to marry after the 
snb-diaconate. Leo the Wise in the 
ninth century modified tbisdaw and 
permitted sub-det-oons, deacons and 
priests who had married after taking 
orders to remain in the ranks of the 
clergy, without, however, exercising 
sacred functions. Remember, this 
was in your own Constantinople. 
Tbese^praotiees finally developed 
into/the present practise of the 

iek Church, namely, that Bishops 
,nnot be married, that no cleric 

may marry after being ordained 
deacon, and that, al hough those 
who were married before ordination 
may continue to live in the married 
state, they can not marry a second 
tintfe?after the death of their wives. 
Thus you see that celibacy truly ex
ists among the Greeks, but only in 
a modified form. Are you satisfi
ed ?”

f* Perfectly,” answered Dimitries, 
“you have rendered the matter clear. 
I thank you. Really, Morosini, you 
ought to have been a priest, you are 
so versed in theology and ecclesiastical 
history, although I would not have 
said so when I saw you cutting off the 
heads of the Turks not long ago.

“ We are not all called to that sub
lime vocation, my friend—there are 
various degrees in the Ohurcb, and it 

fteceuary that all positions should 
be filled.”

As io walking up and down, they 
turned toward the sea, Morosini sud 
denly stopped, and, taking Dimilrios

tinned to pour massive stones agains 
the walk, which, in several places, 
began to give igns of yielding. 
The cannon of tbe defenders of the 
city grew more useless as time went 
on, on account of the increasing 
weakness of the walls. The end 
could not be doubtful. The Saltan, 
assured of victory; absolutely refused 
to listen lo any terms ; nothing could 
satisfy him but the complete pos 
session of Constantinople. Still, the 
Emperor, sided by Giutsiniani, did 
all he could to protract the siege. 
They led sorties against the enemy, 
but it was like endeavoring to hold 
back the waves of the ocean. They 
organized ’attacks by water, but it 
was evident that nothing ooulji save 
Constantinople. A dark cloud of 
gloom was descending over the in
habitants, though some, especially 
enemies of the Emperor, seemed to 
take their fate lightly. Had they 
not said that they preferred the tur
ban of the Turk to the tiara of tbe 
Pope? ’

Not a day passed without, Moro- 
sini sr.d Dimitries seeing eaeffother. 
Helena had gradually recovered her 
strength, feeling happy in the 
thought that her brother was near, 
Dimitries and his bosom friend were 
pacing up and down on a terrace 
near the southern Wills of the city, 
engaged in deep conversation.

“Yes, Dimi triop,” said the Vene
tian, ‘it is perfectly true that human 
passion was the sole cause of the 
schism. H<d there not been an un
reasonable >mbjtion in the breasts 
of the Greeks, voe might still be 
subject to the Pope, as your fathers 
were."

‘ I have told you. Vincent, that I 
will readily admit that a certain 
primacy of honor had been developed 
in the Church in favor of the Bishop 
of Rome, a primacy which was rc- 
knowledged both by the East and the 
West, even by the (Eiumenioal 
Patriaicb, bat I do not see that this 
primacy was one of jurisdiction.,,

“My dear Dimitrioe, the very fact 
of the intervention of the Sovereign 
Pontiff being invoked in grave mat. 
terr, the very fact of there being an 
appeal to him against the decision of 
the Bishops, the fact that bis legates 
presided at the Councils, the words 
of the Fathers of Cbafoedon and 
many ot her facte prove that Rome 
exercised jurisdiction tver all the 
Churches.”

“Even this,” answered the Greek, 
“may £ave owedits origin to spon
taneous growth.
It is not evident to toy mind that it 
was founded upon divine right.”

’•Do you not know, Dimitrioe, 
that Christ said that He was to 
buill His Church upon a rock? 
Now the Fathers of the first five 
centuries s!l agree in applying this 
figure to St. Peter, to whom the 
words are addressed, so that they 
consider Sf. Peter as the foundation 
of tbe Church. Was it not natural 
that Christ, having founded His 
CJhnrob should give it a head ? But 
what is a head without authority 7 
All tends to prove that St. Pater 
was the first of the Apostles, there
fore he must have beep the head of 
the Church, for he was the first 
among the first. Even e heathen 
writer df the fdurih century with
whom you are, no doabt acquainted,

“Do you see those vessels in the 
distance ? They are bearing this way, 
and are evidently coming from the 
Hellespont with all sail set. Behold I 
they are firing cannon ; see the smoke 
as it suddenly bursts forth ; they are 
pursuing an enemy.”

“ They must he friends,” exclaimed 
Dimitrios, “ if they are firing upon the 
Turks, for theré ate no other ships to 
fire upon, while these waters are filled 
with Turkish ships.”

It could be distinctly seen that there 
was a distant naval engagement, al
though the sound of cannon could not 
be heard, it being drowned by the 
greater noise caused by tbe firing 
which was kept up in tbe vicinity of 
the city. Tbe ships, however, drew 
nearer, for their sails were filled with a 
favorable breeze. They were firing 
broadsides as they advanced, while it 
was evident that there was some defect 
in their enemies, who seemed to be 
firing at random.

“ I can see distinctly,’’ said Moro- 
nni, “they are five, and they are fol
lowing due another in a line. Look I 
do you notice that large vessel to the 
right 7 it is sinking ; the bells of the 
newcomers have taken effect."

The ship-indicated was evidently 
going down ; it could be'seen to settle, 
when, suddenly, plunging headfore
most, it disappeared beneath the 
waves.

“ There is one of the infidel ships 
gone I” said Morosini.

The strangers plowed the waves, 
dividing tbe waters as they sped our 
ward. The Greek ships in tbe Golden 
Horn bad noticed their arrival, for 
they redoubled their energy in firing’ 
upon every Turkish vessel within 
range of theiy guns.

“ Another one is sinking," exclaim 
ed Dimitrios, “ do you sec *»t huge 
craft yonder? Its day» are 
bered.”

The old ship sank from sight, and 
still another, and another was disabled, 
two were set oq fire, but the new
comers seemed to suffer nothing. 
They were now in the midst of the 
Turkish fleet, but still they flew on
ward, wafted by the breeze, and firing 
as they went, Not only balls of stone 
were hurled against the wooden hulks 
of tbe infidels, but the (freadéd fl-reek 
fire flew right and left among the fleet 
ot tbe enemy, carrying death and 
terror into their hearts, and causing 
them, as it were, under the influence 
of a panic fear, to fly for their lives. 
Tbe five ships had forced their way 
through the Turkish fleet, and they 
were now under the walls of Constan 
tinople. A bud cry of joy and web 
come arose from the ranks of the city’s 
defenders, a demonstration in which 
both Dimitrios and Morosini joined 
with heartic.lt gladness. It was an 
swered from the decks of tbe ships.

“ 1 told you they were friends," said 
Dimitrios, “ whence can they have 
come 7 One is flying the standard of 
Constantinople, but what aie the other 
colors?"

Dimitrios pointed to the ships, and 
Morosini replied :

* It is the flag of Genoa, I think.”
“ Whatever they are,” said Dimit

rios. “they have performed a brave 
deed. In spite of Turkish ships and 
Turkish cannon, they have reached 
the fyoldeo Horn in safety ”

Indeed, tjtte five vessels were just

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 to 
know about it, and more from 
people who do kna*r 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. $ead how he writes:

Gentlemen,—During the winter of 
1S92 my blood became impure on account 
of the hearty food I ate in the cold 
«feather. 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 
!Tard, my eyes became inflamed, my appe- 
lite 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 
have the opportunity of testifying to the 
marvellous result, After using three 
bottles I felt much better, and when the 
rfth bottle was finished I enjoyed health 
in the greatest degree, and have done so 
:rom that day up to date. Therefore I 
lave^nuch pleasure in recommending B. 
•3.B. to all poor suffering humanity who 
uficr from impure blood, which is the 
îcginr.ing and seat of all diseases.
,. Gillan, 13.A., 39 Gould St., Toronto.

entering the harbor, the chain having 
been lowered to allow them to pass, 
and, as they sailed triumphantly into 
the Golden Horn, they were greeted 
by prolonged cheers from the decks of 
the Greek vessels, as well as from tbe 
shore. A great and heroic deed had 
been performed. The news soon 
spread from one end of the city to the 
other ; it went from, mouth to mouth, 
as usually, growing as it grew older 
assuming gigantic proportions, and 
raising the spirits of the Greeks.

As Morosini and his friend descend
ed into the streets of the city, they 
were greeted on >11 sides by questions 
such as these : “ Have you heard the
news?" “Did you see the ships?" 
’• Is it true that the Turkish fleet has 
been burned ?’’ Or, information was 
vouchsafed to them in this form 
“ We are saved ; Venice and Genoa 
have sent us a combined fleet of fifty 
gal'eys each ; they have sunk a num
ber of Turkish vessels, and are now 
scouring the Bosphorous and tbe Pro
pontis ”

“ Would to God it were true !" 
answered Dimitrios toone who brought 
him this wonderful piece of news, but, 
alas I my friend, you have been mis
informed.”

“ What I have no ships come to our 
assistance? I was informed by one 
who had seen them.”

“ That may be true, but he cer
tainly did not see more than five, ex
cept it be ships of the enemy.”

When the real state of affairs be
came known, |nd the excitement had 
somewhat subsided, it was learned 
that tbe five ships, with their heroic 
crews, had come from the AegeariSea. 
The effect of this arrival was, forj a 
brief period, to revive tbe drooping 
spirits of the Greeks, But this was 
like tbe last flickering of a candle 
about to be extinguished.

I am rejoiced,” said Morosini to 
Dimitrios, “ that the ships have come, 
but they will not avail to save us. The 
numberaof our enemies are overwhelm 
ing. We may hold out a few weeks 
longer, but the unfortunate city is 
doomed ; nothing can save us now 
except a powerful intervention of the 
West, or a miraculous assistance from 
on high.”

CHAPTER XVIII.
Easter had come and gone. The 

cermonies of Holy week, performed 
according to the eleborate ritual of 
the Greek Church, had never been 
more impressive. It seemed as 
though Constantinople was anticipat
ing its own crucifixion by a Gethse- 
mane of fearful anticipation, A 
damper was thrown over the joys of 
Easter, which all felt would be the 
last celebrated under the doqie of St. 
Sophia.- Only a few Greeks had part
icipated in the celebration within the 
walls of that glorious temple, for the 
populace and the inferior clergy, to
gether with the monks, could not be 
reconciled to the thought that the 
Pope's authority was again received 
in Constantinople, and its principal 
ch.urch,

A singular circumstance had occur
red on Easter morning, which had 
produced a strong impression upon 
the sensitive heart of Dimitrios. At 
the moment that he was leaving St. 
Sophia, after assisting at M*ss, a man 
of wild aspect, with flaming eyes, was 
standing at the western entrance, ex
claiming in a solemn voice; “Woe 
to Constantinople I” Continuing, he 
cited the words of the prophet : “ De
clare ye among the nations, and pub 
lish it ; lift up a standard, proclaim 

qumr sod conceal it not ; say : Babylon is 
taken . . - , for a nation is
came up against her out of the ^ortb( 
which shall make her land desolate. 
My people hath been a lost flock; 
their shepherds have caused them to 
go astray. Remove out of the midst 
of Babylon , , , . Her
foundations have fallen ; her walls are 
thrown' down, for it is the venganee of
the Lord......................... Woe to
them, for their day is come, the time 
of tjieir visitation .... At 
the noise of the piping ol Babylon, 
the earth is moved, *hd the cry is 
heard among the nations. "

A crowd had gathered around the 
speaker, and they listened to him in 
a most ppofouqfl silence; bis words 
seemed prophetic; he appeared in
spired. Proceeding in the same 
strain, but no longer usiqg the words 
of Scripture, he spoke thus, with his 
eyes raised heavenward :

•< Thus spoke the Prophet concern
ing Babylon, and thus speak I con 
gerniog thee, Ol city of Constantine, 
thou Constantinople of to-day, and 
Constantinople of Centuries hence; 
for what is done to thee now shall be 
repeated in ages to come, when the 
beseigers shall be besieged. As tbe 
Empire of Constantine bas fallen to 
pieces, thus shall tbe Empire of 
Mahomet grumble. In the South the 
children of Greece shall arise, anfl the 
children of the Prophet shall Be con
founded end pot to flight ; in the 
Norths the provinces shall free them 
selves from the yoke. Then shall a

nation come upon thee, O, Constan
tinople I from tht North ; a nation that 
shall devour thee. That shall be the 
day of revenge. Then shall once 
more sounds of rejoicing be heard 
within the walls of St. Sophia, and the 
Empire of Constantine be restored."

The strange being ceased speaking, 
and, without addressing a word to any 
one, he wrapped his cloak around him 
and walked away; no one knew 
whither he had gone.

Several weeks had passed since 
then; the siege had been carried 
on with increasing activity on the 
part of the Turks, who were now near
ly under tbe wall?, in spite of the 
Greek fire which was poured into 
their ranks by the besieged. They 
had their engines of war into position, 
using catapults, which cast huge 
blocks of stone among their enemies, 
while their cannon continued to bat
ter the wall», which bad given away 
in several places. Battering rams 
stood ready to be used in case tbe 
opportunity presented i’stlf, and a 
number of scaling ladders were at 
hand. The loss of tbe Turks was 
considerable, but, as fast as they fell, 
others immediately took their place, 
either at the cannon, the formidable 
mortars which wrought dire havoc 
among the besieged, tbe catapults, or 
among the archers

Constantine had made a last appeal 
'o Mahomet In behalf of his capital, 
i-fferiog to submit to him and pay any 
tribute he might desire. It was pot 
cowardice which prompted him to this 
step, but rather a wish to save the 
population from massacre and pillage, 
which, be knew, would be inevitable 
in case the city was carried by storm. 
But all was in vain ; the young mon
arch of the Turks, flushed with victory 
rejected tbe proposition with scorn. 
For Constantine there remained 
uaught save—to die.

Tbe month of May was hastening 
to its close. Dimitrios and Morosini 
had both spent a sleepless night upon 
the walls. The morning found them 
together on the grounds of the old 
imperial Palace, The tun had not 
yet risen, but at that season of tbe 
year it was alreajdy broad da>light. 
The Eastern skyi adorned with the 
roseate hue of the morning, announced 
that the glorious orb' would soon 
burst forth in all its splendor.

“ My friend,” said Morosini, sadly, 
“ all may be considered lost ; tbe 
Turks have gained possession of the
Golden Horn.” \

“ What a gigantic undertaking 1” re 
plied the young Greek. “ Yes, who 
would have dreamt of it? In one 
single night they have launched at 
least a hundred vessels in the inner 
harbor."

“ But I cannot see how they could 
possibly have done-it.”

“By dint of labor. Y ou know that 
Mahomet caused a passage of nearly 
two leagues to be dug over land be
yond Pera. This he lined with planks 
smeared with grease. His vessels 
were placed upon rollers, and these, 
by means of engines and a multitude 
of men, were dragged from the Bos 
phorous into the Golden Horn."

“ A stroke of genius, worthy of a 
better cause 1" exclaimed Dimitrios.

“ But this is not all,” said Morosini, 
“ three great breaches are appearing in 
the walls ; the first between the Pal 
ace of the Hebdomen and the Gate of 
Polyandrion ; the second near the 
Gate of Charisius, and the third be
tween the Gate Roussion and the 
Selymbria Qate • • Our brave men are 
posted at these weak spots ; they wi-1 
fight like lions, I know, but numbers 
will overwhelm them.”

“Ah! Morosini, hard days are 
before us. Shall we ever 
meet again in peaceful conver
sation? Who knows? Qur dead 
bodies shall, perhaps, soon lie side by 
side. I have thought seriously over 
tbe question of the Papacy. Helena 
and myself have conversed on the 
subject, and I find that, long before 
I had thought of it, she had given the 
matter earnest consideration. I found 
her determined to be reconciled with 
the Latin Cfburch, and she entreated 
me to follow hpr example. I have 
prayed long and fervently, light has 
Succeeded to darkoess, I believe. I 
would not dare to die in schism. I 
see now dearly that the Chqrch of 
Christ is one, one in doctrine and one 
in government. I see that the 
Pope is the historical successor of St 
Peter, and that it was to Peter that 
Christ gave authority to feed His 
lambs and His sheep. Christian 
antiquity shows me clearly that those 
who were not in communion with the 
successors of Peter, were looked upon 
as heretics and sphismatics. If I en
ter into communion with Rome, I 
must believe as Rome believes, for 
Christ prayed, for Peter that his faith 
might not fail. He told him to con- 
firm his brethern and the doctrine of 
the Church is one. Moreover, there 
must be a cen’re of truth, and a cen
tre of unity, and this, I am convinced 
is nowherf to be found, but in Peter 
and his successors. I we now,de
cided, all steps have been taken, the 
Emperor is delighted, and, on this 
very day, I wi}l be reconciled to the 
Church of our Fathers by the Papal 
Legate himself. Helena will kneel 
at my side to abjure the schism.”

“ O, Dimitrios !" exclaimed Moros
ini, taking both the hands of bis friend,

how can I congratulate you ? This 
is, indeed, the happiest day of my 
life. Now can l die in peace, for I 
know that the prodgial has returned 
home.”

Although Morosini was by no 
means a man of sentiment, he cou|d 
not restrain, nor did he attempt to 
conceal, the tears that were trickling 
down his cheeks. They were tears ol 
joy over the return of an innocent 
wanderer to the mother he had 
despised because he had net known 
her.

“ I feel happy,” he went on, “ be
cause now I will know that you and 
Helena are safe."

“ Poor Helena 1" said Dimitrios, 
•f what wi|l become of her ?"

“ As to Helena,” replied Morosini, 
“as long as my hand can wield a 
sword, she shall be protected ; if that 
fails ”—the Italian pointed upward— 
“ there liveth and reigueth One who 
rules tbe world, trust in Him. ”

“ Shall we leave Helena at home ?"
“ What better place of safety can 

you find? Hÿ vigilant eyes shalj be 
ever upon that house. You know my 
position. I am perfectly free. The 
handful of yenetians under my com 
mand are in jpy pay. I am subject 
to none, having volunteered my ?e?' 
vices in behalf of the Empire. l/ly 
leiutenant is if yell |b(e to coudpet 
my little company as J am jpyself. 
I will be everywhere at once—guards 
will be stationed at your house, and a

swift courier, who will aprise me at 
the first approach of danger.”

“ But what wnl you be able to do 
io the midst of the contusion, when 
the city is taken by storm 7"

“ Leave that to me. Do you not 
confide in your friend i"

" As much as in myself, Vincent.”
The cannonading was terrific. 

From all sides a heavy fire was being 
poured into the unfortunate city. Al 
the batteries on the land side were 
playing against the tottering walls, 
while a number of moriars were cast
ing heavy stones upon the besieged. 
Tne Turkish ships io the Golden 
Horn as well as those upon ihe waters 
ol the Propontis, united their efforts 
with those of tbe army. It was now 
certain that Constantinople would 
soon be 10 tbe power of the Infidel.

Mahomet, to urge on his troop?, 
promised tneni the spoil. “ The city 
and tne buildings,” he had said, *• ate 
aime; but l resign to you the 
captives and ti e spoil, the treasures of 
soid aud beauty ; be rich and be 
nappy 11 Nothing more was needed 
10 spur on men, inusiing for Christ 
tan blood and Ctiristian riches, and 
already rendered impatient by the 
protracted siege, and the stubborn re
sistance of tbe Greeks. Tney work
ed with a will at the cannon.

While the Turkish cannon roared, 
announcing the approaching end, the 
day wore on. Tne. evening was ap
proaching, Dimitrios and Helena 
bad botn been reconciled to the 
Church of Rome, their hearts, as well 
as the heart of Morosini, were filled 
with peace and happiness, in spite of 
the awfnl fate that seemed impend
ing. As the shades of night began 
to fail upon the doomed city, the can
nonading gradually ceased, until il 
was finally succeeded by an ominous 
silence which, all felt was the calm 
that proceeded the storm.

The Emperor had summoned 
Dimitrios and Morosini to his pres
ence, in the Blachernae Palace. 
Alas ! it was the last time they 
would meet there.

As the two friends Tentered into the 
presence ot the Sovereign, they found 
him standing with his arms crossed up
on his breast. His face wore an expres
sion of deep agony, his furrowed brow, 
and the lines upon his countenance 
betpoke the strain of mental anguish 
that had been laid upon him. As 
his glance fell upon the two faithful 
subjects, his eye brightened and a sad 
smile formed itself upon his face. 
They knelt before him, he bade them 
rise. Embracing Dimitrios he spoke :

“ My dearest son, once more re
ceive the sincere congratulations of 
Ooostantine, the last Emperor of By
zantium. Thou art now my brother 
indeed, a son of Holy Church, our 
common Mother."

The tender-hearted youth, heedless 
of the Imperial dignity, leaned his 
head upon the Emperor’s shoulder 
and wept. Morosini could not re
strain his tears, » The scene was touch
ing. There stood the last scion of 
the Imperial House ofrPaleologos, tbe 
last successor of Constantine the 
Great, Oonstantine XL His eyes 
were dimmed with tears. In his 
arms he clasped a noble descendant of 
a family that had once-wielded the 
sceptre over the Byxantine Empire 
That sceptre was broken, the crown 
was about to tail forever, the Imperial 
Eagle was dying.

“ O 1 Dimitrios, how joyful and yet 
how sad !” spoke the Monarch, “joy
ful to think that we'die in the Church 
of Christ, and yet sad to leave our 
chijdren in the hands of the enemy. 
I feel the shadows of death fast 
gathering around me ; my son, we 
soon must part, I feel that Constan
tine soon must die, but his death 
shall be the death of tbe brave, 
Blessed are the dead tbgt die iq the 
Lord 1 But, O 1 how frightful the fate 
of the living I My heart is pierced 
with anguish when I think of the doom 
of this fair city."

The Emperor’s voice faltered, it 
was choked with bis sobs, A- silence 
succeeded, more paicfql^than words. 
The hearts of the three men seemed 
to meR into one. Dimitrios and 
Morosini both knelt before their Sov
ereign, they kissed his hand?,

” My children, said the Emperor, 
•< farewe}! ! We shall meet upon (he 
field of battle, and .hen—=•"

Pointing his hand upward, he 
added :

“ And then, beyond the skies."
I^e pould speak 00 more, Casting 

a last, loving glance upon those he 
had loved so well »ad who had proved 
themselves faithfu to the end, Con- 
stantine withdrew.

Dark night fe}i upon Byzantium’* 
walls, silence reigned supreme.

(To be continued,)

IT’S A “SHOER” THIJIC.
NO BQQT better.

GOFF BROTHERS STILE LEAD.
The very latest custom Lasts just received, and with our English Tops, the best in 

the world, we are now prepared to do the best custom work at moderate prices. Fit 
guaranteed or ntysale.

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 & CO.

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

t

-jo:-

Apts for tie Celratei America! HiûlaM Beos.
-DEALERS IN —

Books, Stationery, Fancy Goods, 
Chinaware,

TOYS AND WALL PAPERS.

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

The iron bound bucket==”• . j i

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

ED PJJ,,). INDURATED • D» fcUdy S FIBREWARE

4. Ltfiar,

Result of a
Neglected Cold.

DISEASED LUNGS
Which Doctor* Failed to Help,

CURED BY TAKING

AVFP’Ç Cherr?Ta I Pectoral.
“ I contracted a severe cold, which settled 

on my lungs, and i did what IS "olteil dong 
la such cases, neglected It, tMnklng H would 
1-0 away as It came ; but I found, after a 
lirtfc while, that the slightest exertion ,-alued me. I then

Consulted a Doctor
h') found, on examining my lungs, that the 

- yer part of the left one w»8 badly affected, 
j g ive me some medicine which I took as 
■2 ;ted, but it did not seem to' dcrany good".

-unately. I hapnened to >ea<( in Ayer'4 
rnriinc. ot the effect that Ayer’s Cherry 

• tor si had on others, and 7 determined to 
73 f t a trial. After taking a few doses mV 
o ible was relieved, and Before I had fin- 
v*d the bottle I was ovayfT—A.-v ate:.maker, Orangey"

Ayer’s Cherry Pectoral
Highest A-g&iwto at World1* Hal», 

itfvy'ti l „>e cation.

And Write
Then write us at once 

for quotations on al 

kinds of

Furniture !
We can fUraish 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

HOODS.
, 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

Boots f Shoes
REMEMBER THE

OLD

RELIABLE . 
SHOE

STORE
when you went a pair of Shoes.

Onr Prices are the lowest in town.

4 *- E. M9EAOHEM,
THE SHOE MAS, 

Queen Street.

Ready- made Olothinb
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 BrOsl Never in the history of trade 
in this Province was such nice goods offered for the price as 
this season. A good man’s shirt for 20 cents.

PROWSE BROS,
<--- - - ‘ " " ' . " " ";v" • "*■ Ï -

The Wonderful Cheap Men.

X I

prrqv/LERü
Cl 1RES -

: <HOL£-R/)s 
. -'hole: r a- m orb

sSgU|
JSSlUvmL

Mortgage Sale.
To be ?old by Public Anctlon on Tuesday, 

the twenty-fourth day of March, A. D. 1896,, 
at the hour of twelve o'clock, noon. In front 
of tbe Law Courts Building In Charlotte
town, under and by virtue of a power of 
sale contained In an Indenture of Mortgage 
bearing date the twenty-flrst day of Decem
ber, A. D. 1837, and made between Thomas 
Connors, of Grand Tracadle, Lot or Town
ship Number Thirty-five, In Queen's Oonnty 
In Prince Edward Island, farmer, and Anne 
Connors, bis wife, of the one part and Cre
dit Fonder Franoo-Canadien of the other

that tract piece or paroel of land si t- 
uato lying and being on Lot or Township 
Number Thirty-five, aforesaid, bonnued 
and described as follows that is to say 
Commencing on the shore of Winter River 
at the southeast angle of a Jhrm of land 
formerly In tbe occupation of Hngh Ready 
bpt now In, the possession of Michael Mo- 
Nab ; thence north twenty-five degrees east 
for the distance of sixty-nine chains to the

Siore of Bedford Bây ; thence eastward!y 
ong the said shore for snoh a distance as 
.O admit of fifteen chains at right angles to 

he last named line ; thence south twenty- 
live degrees west to Winter River, aforesaid ; and from thence' westerly along the said river to tbe p &C6 of commencement 
containing ninety-five and one-half acres 
of land a little more or less.

If not sold at the time and^hece^aforesald
the said property will thereafter he sold by
^ ForÇarther particulars apply at the office 
of ÆneasA. McDonald, Solicitor, Chhr

atecT this eighteenth day of February, 
A. p. 186§.

Credit Foncier Franco-Canadien, 
FebTft, 'W-tl sale. Mortgagees.

The above sale Is postponed until Tuesday 
the fifth day of May. A. D 189Û, then to take 
place at the boup and place aforesaid- 

Datep this fourteenth day of March, A*
Credit Foncier Franco-Canadien, 

e ow, U sale. Mortgagees.

ALL KINDS OF

JOB WORK
* t

/Performed ut short notice at 
The Herald Office.

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

Executed with Neatness and 
Despatch at the Herald 

Office.

ET

A®

«■rim

JEW SEI

Calt

Lut Qu.rter, 4|| 
New Moon, 13th 

j First Quarter,
Full Moon, 27th i

I>»y of 
Week.

1 Wed
2 Thur
3 Fri 
i Sit
5 Sun
6 Mon
7 Tue. 
8! Wed 
9 Thur

10 Fri.
11 Set
12 Sl6l
13 Mon
14 Tue. 
10 Wed
16 Thur
17 Fri 
ISSat 
lOSuu 
20]Mon

Tue. 
Wed 
Thur 
Fri 
Sal 
Sun
Tue. 
Wed 
Thur

7< 0 
V 2

The Prince

Comme:

THE PRINCE 
Commercial Coll6_ 
stitution is flow op 
women désirons of i 
Education ahouldv 
tunity. -t

Subjects taught 1 
Commercial Arithij 
Law, Business and 
ness Corresponde 
Shorthand and Typ

. Students admitti 
We guarantee atl

SI

Box 242, Chd 
Oct. 23, 1895—3m.

Gratefnl—(

Epps’s
Breakfast

“|By a thorough 
natural laws which go| 
of digestion and nutriE 
ful application of fchf 
well-selected Cocoa, ] 
ed for our breakfast a 
flavored beverage 
doctors’ bills. I 
of such articles of diei 
may be gradually 
enough to resist ever 
Hundreds of subtle j 
around us ready to at] 
Is a weak point. We| 
fatal shaft by keepin 
fled with pure bio 
nourished frame.

Made simply with 1 
Sold only in packets 1 
thus ?
JAMES EPPS & Co.,| 

Chemists,

Ml T Mel

NOTARY

CHARLOTTETOWN 

OïHCB—London |

Collecting, convey 
of Legal; huaineei pr 
Investments made on | 
•y to loan.

èM

s=

If you can’t
a. paii|

SPECTACLES
> And you wi| 

assor
/

Watches, Cloc


