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VISION OF ST- PATRICK.

The green award h> ateeped in the meet 
mellow light,

Yet kneeling since Vespers doth Patrick 
still pray;

For hundredfold prayer he breathe forth 
each night, _

And as often communes with his Maker
by day.

«■ Look down on my labors, All-powerful

Bless thou the dear children I bring to 
Thy fold ;

Make them ever cling fast to the Faith o 
Thy Son,

And spurn with the tempter, his threats 
and his gold.”

Thus prayed our upostle, when forth on hie
sight 3

? Bursts a scene that with rapture hie 
glowing heart fills.

He eecs the horizon all dazzlingly bright,
And fires lighted pp on sweet Saul’s ver- 

dant hills.
With millions of praises he bows to the 

ground— i
For he knew by the lights that so 

brilliantly shone,
Hie Gadeliane would lumine the Gentiles 

around,
And hie teaching survive when the 

teacher waa gone.
He raises him up, and continues to pray,

Alas ! the bright vision no longer 
there ;

The lights are extinguished and faded away
And Patrick is buried in all but despair^ pjeca would ftl1

“0 Lord ! hear Thy suppliant ; take not'

es is just in her who présides over 
all, reverencing t1 e whole hermon- 
ions teaching ot God .* ”

“The Giyeck Council of Sirdice, in 
Ike year 847, teaches cleaiiy that an 
appeal may be. had to the Bishop ot 
Borne tgsicel the decision of other 
Bishops.”

“S . Let seas, , in the second cen 
:ujpysptaks onho Church of Borne 
as the greatest of the churches : pos
sessing a more powerful pi inoipality ; 
with which it is necessary that every 
church agree ; and in which Apos f l
ic tradition has been preserved. 1
might thus continue, but let what I 
have said suffice.”

“Father you have given me great 
information. I was never acquaint
ed with these citation». You have 
opened before my eyes a new field 
>f research ; if ever 1 find leisure to 

devo c mys-.lt to s udy, I will most 
assuredly, explore it. But, U11 me, 
what is your opinion of tbs beginn 
ingof the separation or schiste ?”

“If 1 may Jbe outspoken, 1 must as 
■urc you that 1 think the cause, lies 
primaily, and as it were, in g-rm, 
in the jealousy which existed be
tween the Bast and the West., From" 
time immemorial, almost, there has 
been a tendency in Constantinople 
to place the Patriarch of that city 
on an equal footing with the Bishop 
of Borne. The final development 
arrived when Photius became Patri
arch. This most learned man of his 
time was at first an intruder, and no 
the rightful Patriarch. The schism, 
begun uiiüer him, was, for a time, 
healed, but it was renewed *rgain 
some years later, about 1053, when 
Michael Cerulanus succeeded in 
withdrawing the eastern Bishops 
from communion with the West, on 
account of a discrepancy in doctrine, 
and a few minor differences in dis
cipline. But, once more, this sep
aration from the See of Borne wa
rn innovation, and entirely oppe ef 
to the teaching ot the early Fathers 
and the Councilj.”
' “After all, then,” said Dimitrios, 
“perhaps the Emperor is right. 
Father I will continue to reflect 
most seriously upon this subject.*’

He had scarcely ended the sen
tence, when another wild shout arose, 
which reached from one end of jhe 
line to the other.

“Let us go out,” said Selim.
Leaving the teut they took np 

their position on a commanding em
inence near by, whence they c-ould 
oveilook the entire scene. The btfls 
from the large bra s cannon were 
striking bard and fast upon the wall 
of which, now and anon, a huge

...............‘Poor Creeks I ”
said Selim, “Their end is nigh.

away
The faith from Thy people bo pious; and

X

Chaatiae them, but spare them this Besven 
ly ray.

Afld Mary, sweet Mother, my hope Js in 
you.

Thus fervently prayed be, with tear- 
streaming eyes ;

And lo ! as again he looks round in his 
grief,

An angel all beaming with light he descries.
Who tells him to fear not, for God sends

. • relief ;
Then points to the hills that awhile were 

In gloom,
And through the deep darkness there 

glimmers a star,
And soot: it grows larger and brighter— 

and soon
It gloriously shines on the island afar.

Jjfbe saint is enraptured, he pours forth his

In praise to his Maker, with joy as be
fore ;

For though jages of darkness and sorrow
may Toll . . _ .

O’er Erin, her faith shall shine bright as
>, of yore ;

Though the fierce storm of heresy vent all 
i,ts force,

Though tyrants wade deep in the blood
of her sons,

Yet* ne’jer can they parch up her faiths
- gushing soûree,
Or lesson the stream that unceasingly 

rune.
No Father Omnipotent! ne’er shall the 

race,
Whose Fagan sires no martyr blood can 

accuse
At the throne of Thy justice, be lost to 

that grace, , .
Which passion and pride may make 

others abuse ;
And though for a season oppression may 

twine
Around them her impotent legal re

straints,
The light of .Thy justice shall one day’o’er- 

shine
The see of Thy ^servant—the Island of 

Saints.
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CHAPTER XV.—(Continued).
“They do, my sod, Listen. You 

subscribe to the Council of Chaloedoo. 
Well, this Council was presided over 
bv the legates of Pope Leo. The 
Father* of the Council cell the 
Church of Borne the head of the 
churches, and, after the reading of a 
letter of Pope Leo, they all exclud
ed : *We all believe thus ,
Peter has thus spoken through Leo.’ 
They also declared that Leo ‘has 
been constituted interpeter of the 
voice of Blessed Peter to all men.’ 
The Greek historian, Sozomen, tells 
ns i bat the decision of the Church of 
the Romans in a matter of faith, 
was accepted by all the churches of 
the East. Ascending higher in an
tiquity, we bear the Council of 
Ephesus, in 431, assure us that it was 
guided by Pope Celeetine, whom it 
«dll» ‘Oar Most Holy Father.’ ”

“From the Greek historiar , Soc
rates, in the fifth century, we learn 
that the Pope wt& appealed to as 
judge, in the case of St. Athanasius 
The same is told ua by Theodore», 
also » .Greek Father. St. Cyril of 
Alexandria, call* the Pope the Arch- 
bishop of tU whole Universe. Your 
great St, John Chrysostom, Patri
arch of Constantinople, appealed to 
Pope Innocent against hie per
secutors. St..Gregory of Nazianzen, 
■writes : Tt£ faith (of Borne) was 
«fold, and still is now, right, binding 
the whole West by the saving word,

ver
past him, but he heeded

Do you ki pw what the present Pope, were sent ®f‘n8 ^te’’ 
Nicholas V., wrote to them some They flew ove; his head 
lime ago ? These are his words 
‘Long time have you abused the 
patience of God, by persisting in 
your schism. God is waiting, as in 
thvparalle, lo see whether the fig- 
trde, which Ihts been tended with

but,-, if within three years it shall 
bear none, the tree will be hewn 
dovfrn, and the Greeks will be over- 
wfolmed with the justice of God.’ 
Do not these words seem sadly pro
phetic ?”

Dimi trios could not help remem
bering the day when bp first met 
Father Gregorios on the threshold 
of St. Sophia, his venerable aspect 
had brought to mind so forcibly the 
Prophet Jeremiae, and now, as ho 
heard those dreadfol words uttered 
hy his lips, they seemed to fall upon 
Constantinople as those of the Pro
phets of the Old Testament had 
fallen upon Jerusalem.

“My poor, unfortunate country I” 
lamented Dimitrios, “is there no sal
vation for thee ? Father" be con
tinued, “I love your society, but I 
long to re-enter Constantinople, but, 
alas I hope is dying cut in my heart. 
Tell me, Father, would I injure you 
if I should effect my escape ?”

“No, my son, you would not-rjure 
me, for I could show that you es
caped without my cooperation. Be
sides, the Turks are n t likely to 
trouble themselves concerning an in
dividual prisoner, whom they are 
inclim d to look upon as a fool ; even 
bad they a desire to injure me, the> 
would abstain front doing so, for I 
am too useful to them.”

“See I" exclaimed Selim, pointing 
towards the city, “what is that ? Do 
you see that multitude of men ? 
The Greeks are issuing forth from 
Constantinople. r~

Dimitrios Jooked in the direction 
indicated, and, verify, proceeding 
from the gate Polyandrion, qvpr an 
improvised bridge, marched a small 
army in battle array, Spears and 
pike» glittered in the senehine, 
which caused the armour of the 
soldiers to glisten like polished sil
ver. Like one compact mass they 
advanced. Immediately the Turk 
ish cannon were directed upon the 
multitude. The guns frouFConstan
tinople belched forth flames of fire 
and clouds of smoke in reply, es il 
needless of the danger to the walls. 
The Turkish balls flew over'be 
beads of the Greeks as the) *d- 
vanoed.

“ Bravo I Bravo t** exetàtriieA-$," , 
nos, “ Oh 1 how I wish I were there v 

“ Restrain your ardor, my young 
man,” said Selim, calmly, “ See 1 
a Turkish regiment is forming in line 
of battle , there will be a hand-to-hand 
encounter. Look 1 the Sultan has 
come out of bis pavilion. Beside 
him stands Mustapha.Pacha, one of 
the trusty seivants. The affair is 
serious, Dimitrios.”

Meanwhile, the Greeks marched 
steadily onward, heedless of the Turk
ish fire. The standard of the Em
peror floated above the multitude ; 
beside it, fluttering in the freeze, was 
that of Genoa. /

“ Come, Father, come,” said Dim
itrios, •* can we not advance to the 
front ? I will, at least, behold the 
scene in which I cannot act a part. ”

“ I will go to the front,” said Selim, 
“lam always where danger is greatest ; 
my services may be required, but I 
cannot take yea,4&l> me. It would 
be considérer) treason.’’

“ At least, let me stand where 1 can 
see the fight. May I not place my
self near yonder tree ?

Dimitrios pointed to a tree at one 
of the outposts, beside which stood a 
horse, from which the rider had shortly 
before dismounted.

Selim beckoned to a Turk. The 
Utter advanced ; it was Fortuny.

“ Hassan,” said Selim, in a loud 
voice, and in the Turkish language, 
with a significant twinkle of his eye, 
“ I confide to you this man ; take him 
where be may behold the destruction 
ot faisaouptrvmen, but remember, your 
life shall answer for hjqa.”

Selim pointed to the tree,
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Fortuny, drawing his scimitar, took 
Dimitrios by the arm and led him to 
the place indicated. ‘ _

“ Where are you going with that 
Greek, Hassan ?”
queried a Turk, “ are you about to eu» 
off his head ?”

“ No, but be is about to see other 
heads cut off.”

The Turk laughed. When Fortuny 
and Dimitrios were alone, the former 
whispered :

“ Fear nothing, young man, I win 
not harm thee.”

They reached the tree. Dimitrios 
gazed in the direction of the combat
ants, who were fast approaching each 
other. The eyes of alt the spectators 
were turned in the same direction. 
Suddenly Dimitrios disengaged -him- 
s.lf from the light grasp of Fortuny, 
and, with one bound be sprang to
wards the horse. The seeming Turk, 
noticing this, wheeled around, and, 
raising his scimitar as if about to strike, 
rushed upon Dimitrios, but, in his 
haste, he stumbled and fell heavily, 
as if by accident. Meanwhile, in less 
time than it takes to think of i»; 
Dimitrios had loosed the animal 
and sprang into the saddle. Kicking 
it under its ribs, he darted off towards 
the city with the speed of lightning 
Hearing the sound of hoofs, the 
Turks turned their heads, and their 
surprise was so great, that, for a 
moment they stood, as it were, be
wildered. In another moment, 
volleys of shot and showers of arrows 

tne fugitive, 
and» whizzed 

them not. 
Suddenly he turned, and in an oblique 
line, galloped straight towards the ad
vancing Greeks. Mare than a dozen 
Turks, on fleet Arab steeds, were in 
pursuit, but the Greek was out of

a care, will at last, yield ils frai:; their reach, Onward he flew,

the
as

though borne by the wind, his ringlets 
gracefully floating in the breeze. His 
friends had noticed him- In an 
inttant their arrows flew against his 
pursuers, who dated advance no fur
ther, y and, with rage within 
their hearts, abandoned the chase 
Dimitrios had been recognized, and, 
amid a roaring outburst of applause, 
he reached thp ranks of bis country
men, and, in another moment, 
Emperor had embraced him, 
though he were a long lost son.

CHAPTER XVI,
Dimitrios had scarcely reached the 

ranks than he entreated the Emperor 
to allow him to take part in the fray. 
Unmindful of the danger from which 
be had just escaped, his ardent nature 
spurred him on tQ cast himself into 
the midst of new perils. His armor 
had been taken from him in the Turk
ish camp, and he wore nothing save 
the few pieces of clothing that had 
been left him and an old garment that 
Selim had obtained for him. The 
Emperor would not hear of the pro? 
position, and sternly commanded him 
to retyrp to the ci)y with a guard of 
horsemen whom be detailed to accom
pany him. Obedient to the com
mands of his Sovereign, but with dis 
appointment in hit heart, Dimitrios 
turned his horse’s bead toward the 
city. However, the thought of so 
soon meeting his sister consoled hit#. 
He had proceeded half way, when his 
curiosity impelled him to turn. 
Clouds ot smoke and dust filled the 
air, loud shouts could be heard in the 
distance, swords were flashing right 
and )eft over the heads of the soldiers. 
Tne Greeks and Turks were in a close 
engagement. Dimitrios and bis com
panions halted, they could not pro
ceed on thejr Vay while Grecian blood 
was flowing like water. GUdly would 
our hero have rushed back to take 
part in the encounter, but the positive 
command of his master held faim to 
the spot. t^is eyes were riveted upon 
the combatants, and the Ijre (has 
sparkled from them was sufficient evi
dence t?f what was passing in bis heart. 
At that distance jt tr}3 almost impos- 
" • distinguish the (Greeks from 

tebyjtaeir position, 
xhe bî«ie-iieid seemed to fag one 
seething mass of humanity. Evidently 
the Greeks were endeavoring to force 
back their enemies upon the great 
battery which now silent, for, 
although the latter were more numer
ous, they wore little or no armor, and 
they found themselves unable to with 
stand the ponderous weapons of the 
Greeks. For a moment the Turks 
fell back ; the Greeks, profiting by 
every inch of ground yielded to them, 
advanced. Dimitrios, perceiving this, 
could not refrain from exclaiming :

“ Bravo I my brave brothers, onward 
tor Corist and Byzantium I’»

His enthusiasm, however, was but 
momentary, for, lo I Turks innumera
ble were advancing in the rear and on 
the flanks of their pomrades. The 
ranks of the enemy opened by a sud
den movement, so that the way to the 
coveted battery lay clear before the 
Greeks.

“ Dimitrios J, exclaimed ope of the- 
veterans who stood beside him, “ it 
is a fearful ruse. Nothing can save 
our brave men against such frightful 
odds but a hasty retreat. ft the 
Greeks, flushed by their first successes, 
advsuce, the Turks will certainly close 
in their rear, and, thus hemmed in, 
the Emperor and every man will 
perish.”

The speaker forgot how hard it was 
to conquer Greeks j?y ruse or strata
gem,

“ See I” cried out Dimitrios, “ they 
are fast retreating, with the Turks 
following. See our brave cavalry, bow 
it protects the flanks, striking right and 
left into the enemy. Let us not abide

would be dis
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here, the Emperor 
pleased.”

Turning their horses, they galloped 
off towards the city. Before the ditch 
they halted. The Greeks were still 
retreating, followed by the triumphani 
Turks. They had approached near 
to the city. It was a ruse on the 
part of the former. Suddenly the 
Byzantines make a stand. The Turks 
surprised, fall back an instant. The 
combat begins' anew. Far in the rear 
of the opposing hosts, huge columns 
of the enemy are moving forward to 
assist the vanguard. But, lo i fiery 
serpents are seen to wing their way 
through the air from the wails of the 
city ; they fall upon the terrified foe- 
man The Turkish ranks are broken, 
for a moment the utmost confusion 
prevails among the enemy. A wild 
shout is heard to the left, Dimitrios 
turns his head, the standard of Venice 
h fluttering in the breeze.

“God wills it, advance !” sounds over 
the dm of battle, and the old war-cry 
of the crusaders seems to animate the 
Venetians with superhuman ardor 
Though only â few hundred men 
strong, they advance to meet the vet
erans of Mahomet, followed by « thou
sand Greeks, who, like themselves, 
have Issued forth from the nearest 
gate to the south. Few men remain 
upon the land wall, most of the others 
are engaged on the side of the Pro
pontis,

The Turks, perceiving the new 
comers, divided their forces in the 
van, but the vacant space was imme 
diately filled by the onrushing 
columns from the rear. It was im 
possible to withstand the increasing 
numbers of the enemy. The-Veneti- 
ans fought like lions. At their head 
a man of giant form was dealing dead 
ly blows upon the beads of the infidels, 
fais sword fill right and left, claiming 
countless victims on either side.

“ It is Morosini 1” exclaimed Dimi 
trios who knew the aymor of his friend 
“ Morosini I ’ I never knew he 
was such a lion. The gentle, phil 
osophieal Morosini, what a hero !”

He would have flown to the assist
ance of nis friend, had not the com
mand of the Emperor kept ringing iu 
his ears. Meanwhile, the deadly 
Greek fire was doing its work, pene
trating through the openings in the 
armor of those who were thus pro
tected, inflicting inexpressibles torture 
and consuming those who were un
armored. But all was unavailing 
against the overwhelming numbers cf 
the Turks The Christians, seeing 
the impossibility of keeping up the 
unequal contest, slowly retreated 
toward the walls with their faces to 
the enemy, in order to afford an op
portunity to the Greek cannon and 
fire to thin their ranks The Turks, 
seeing that they were being drawn fur
ther from their camp, halted and be
gan their retreat. The battlè was at 
an end. The ground was strewn 
with tfie dead and the dying, heart
rending shrieks of agony Ailed the air, 
broken swords and helmets lay scatter
ed in all directions, The wounded 
might not be forgotten. There was, 
perhaps, no nation in mediaeval times 
which was so solicitous for its wound
ed as Byzantium. A corps of sur
geons and ambulances was never want
ing, and the bearer company received 
a gold piece for every disabled s. Idler 
whom it brought off the field after a 
battle that had been lost. On this 
occasion, in the midst of the fight, the 
surgeons and ambulanc^pr might be 
seen moving among the combatants, 
carrying off, as soon as possible, every 
wounded man to the rear, and when 
the (Greeks retreated, the disabled 
were placed in the centre and thus 
protected, so that few, if any, fell into 
the hands of the Tflrks- Now that 
the fight was over, the wounijfd were 
all removed into the city. Dimitrios 
and his companions had crossed the 

idge and entered the gate of Poly- 
idtion as soon as it became evident 

that the battle was at an end, for he 
feared the displeasure of the Emperor 
if fig should be found outside Jhe

Instead of immediately returning 
to bis home, he proceeded to the gate, 
where he knew Morosini would enter. 
He had but a short time to wait, 
when the Venetians rushed in. Mor- 
osjni did not observe his friend, until 
thé latter rode up Jfl him, calling him 
by name.

“«Great heavenst Dimitrios, have 
you fallen from the skies ?”

“ No, my hero, you would better 
ask if I have risen from the ground, 
for have I not been hurled in the cap
tivity of the Turks ?”

■‘ And who broke your bands, reck
less hoy ?" „

“ Ï effected my esçape, but I will 
tell you later. How is Helena ”

" Dimitrios, this will be the happ
iest day of poor Helena’s life She 
has pined away eyer since your sud
den disappearance," and bad she not 
received your letter, I fear the worst 
would have occurred. As it is, she 
is still very weak.”

? Vincent I cannot return home in 
this guise, will you not procure me 
clothing ?"

‘ Certainly, friend, go to the Het> 
dpmon, I wil) send you all you need."

ff Thosp Turkish brutes stole my 
beautiful armor that had newly been 
made.”

“Never mind your armor, thank 
God and the Madonna that your life 
has been saved.”

“ Has Nicolaus been found?” 
f‘ No ; the rascal" has cotppletejy 

disappeared. The city has been 
searched in all directions, but all was 
fruitless. It is aty the same now, you 
are home again.”

“ Home again,” repeated'Dimi trios,
witb-e- tone-of sadness-in: his voice,
“ but, alas ! for how long ?”
~ Drive away those sad reflections, 
Dimitrios, and leave the future to 
God.”

“ Farewell, my friend,” answered 
the Greek, and be galloped off to
wards the palace.

Within an hour, Morosini and his 
friend were standing before the door 
of the latter’s house. The heart of 
Dimitrios beat violently for, though 
he was rejoiced at the thought 
of meeting Helena he could not 
restrain a certain feeling of fear 
and a uresentiment of il', which fre
quently takes possession of a nervous 
temperament like his. They enter 
the portal How fam liar irthe scene 1 
The events of the past few days seem 
like a dream. There stands the fount- 
tain scattering the spray cf its cool 
water in all directions, beside it is the 
marble seat upon which Dimitrios 
and his sister reposed on the morn
ing wben the life of Nicolaus Lecap- 
enos seemed to hang surpended on an 
uncertain thread, the will of the Em
peror. Suddenly the door opens. 
It is Helena. -How pale and wan 
since we last saw her ! She' sees 
Dimitrios, and with a cry of joy, she 
rushes towards him. Another mo
ment, and brother and sister were 
locked in close embrace.

“ O ! my brother.” she exclaimed, 
“ my lost brother, God has brought 
thee back to* me. How can I ever 
thank Him ? How couldst thou be 
so reckless ? I have learned all from 
thy letter, but what suspense and 
anxiety did my soul pass through, 
until that blessed message of joy 
reached me

“ My sister,” said Dimitrios, gently 
disengaging himself from her embrace 
“ your health has suffered much, I see, 
but you will soon recover, let us 
thank God that He who delivered 
Daniel from the lions’ den, has deigi 
ed to save me from the cruel'y of the 
Turks. But, alas ! poor Irene ! 
where is Irene ? Helena, day and 
night her image haunts me, and my 
heart is harassed by fear.”
“ Calm your anxiety, dearest brother, 
for I have the firm confidence that 
the Almighty Power of Him who pro
tected you in the midst of peril, will 
suffer no harm to befall Irene.”

Morosini, having now beheld the 
happy re-union of brother and sister, 
deemed fit to retire in order not to 
encroach upon their joy.. Divining 
his intention, Helena exclaimed 

“ Morosini, do not leave us. You 
are now one of the family, you have 
been to me a second brother, stay and 
Share our happiness. ”

It was evening. The exciting 
day was over, and the red glow of sun
set illuminated the western horizon, as 
Morosini, having excused himself on 
the plea of urgent business, lelt Dim
itrios and Helena to each other’s so
ciety, The deadly combat had caused 
a IqU in the bombardment, and Con
stantinople seemed to breathe more 
freely, though in many a home there 
was sadness and grief for the dead that 
had fallen. More than one heart was 
breaking as the sup sank to rest at the 
end of a day which long since has 
been blotted from the pages of history, 
but which then stood, marked in letters 
of blood upon the tablets of Byzanti
um’s memory. More than one young 
widow shed tears that evening for the 
husband that would never return, and 
the babe, as it nestled dose to the 
aching breast of its mother, slept 
soundly in (the blissful unconscious
ness that war hgd rendered it father
less. The aged father knelt beside 
(be bier of him, whom, years before, 
be had cradled on his knee, but who, 
cut down in thefiewer of his man
hood, had preceded him to the silent 
grave, though Be had fallen for his 
country’s sake, falJen. jw^herpés fall. 
The mother, greater than whtSse love 
there is no earthly love, gazed with 
tear-stained eyes upon the face of the 
boy she had nurtured in bis infancy, 
having given him bis life mid dire 
sufferings, upon the face of the son, 
once a babe, whom she had fed with 
her milk. Ijut, O cruel death | thoq 
tyrant of the human race, thou avenger 
of the first injury inflicted by man 
upon the Deity, thou hast conquered ; 
there )ies thy victim | There lies g 
flower from onej of old Byzantium's 
trees ; its young heart has ceased lo 
beat, no more doth glow within its 
veins the fervor of Byzantium’s blood, 
but weep not, mother, for the dead, 
for greater ills await the living. Thy 
son has faden, but on earth his soy- 
rows are ended. See you not how 
calm and peaceful is his brow in death? 
Weep rather, mother, weep for the 
living ones, weep for thyself," weep 
for the babe still unborn, for B;zan- 
Hum’s doom is sealed.

(To be continued.)

GOFF BROTHERS STILL. 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 no sale.

GOFF BROTHERS.

Goods
Our New Goods

Are pouring in from Germany, 
Austria, France, England, 
Canada and the United States. 
More than ever our store this 
year will be “ Santa Claus 
Headquarters.”

GEO. CARTER 4 CO,
----DEALERS in —

Books, Stationery, Fancy Goods, 
Chinaware,

TOYS AND WALL PAPERS.

WHOLESALE
'

If You

Jame* E. Nicholson.

Passes Belief
Mr. Jas. E. Nicholson, Florenoeville. 
" tf. 8-, Struggles tor 'Seven tone '' 

ü . .. - Years with ' a ;
CANCER ON THE LIP,

AND IS CURED BY
Saesa- 

parilla

Mr.Nicholson says: ‘‘I consulted doc
tors who prescribed for me, but to no purpose; the cancer began to

Eat into the Flesh,
spread to my chin, and I Suffered In agony for seven long years. Finally. I I Began taking Ayeris Sarsaparilla, in 
a week or two I noticed a

Decided Improvement
Encouraged by this result. I perse
vered, until In a month or so the sore 
under my chin began to heal. In three 
months my lip began to heal, and, after 
using the Sarsaparilla for six months, 
the last trace of the cancer disappeared.’’

Admitted at the World’» gelr. 
A.YEB’8 FILLS Regulate the Rowels.

And Write
Then write us at once 

for quotations on all 
kinds of

Furniture !
We can furnish you from 

garret to" cellflr for Less 

Money than any other 
firm in the trade on 
P, E. Island,

JOHN NBWSON
June is, 1895—6m

Boots f Shoes
REMEMBER THE *

PUP ;
RELIABLE

SHOE
STORE

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

* ». E. McEAOHEN,
THE SHOE MAN, 

Queen Street.

strawbep?
-’-COL/Cj,

PoLOlb-MORBUS
fSlRY

,-âricoMPiAte

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

-:o:-

Apts for tie Celebrated American HIM Ranges.
-:0>

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

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

E. B. Eddy’s-XS

NEW
PROWSE BROS.

Have received 125 cases and bales of^

New Goods for Spring
1

500 Remnants Dress Goods at about naif price, ^300 Rem
nants Gray Cotton, 250 Remnants Print Cotton, 5 cents up, 
150 pieces Flannel, 200 Rolls Carpet^dg Rolls Oil Cloth, 
100 dozen Shirts, 500 suits

Ready- made Rlôïhïnd
All bought for spot cash, tp be sold on the same terms. Talk 
about Bargains, but if you want real genuine Bargains you 
can get them at Prowse'Bros. Never in the history of trade 
in this Province was such nice goods offered for the price as 
this season. A good man’s shirt for 20 cents.

PROWSE
The Wonderful Cheap Men,

P. I. ISLANDRA1LWAÏ.
EASTER HOLIDAYS.

Excursion return Tickets at one first- 
class fare for the double journey will be 
issued to and from all stations on this Kail- 
way on the 2nd, 3rd, 4th and 6th April, 
1896, good for retorn up to and on the 7th 
April, 1896. Tickets no goodjor going 
journey after the 6th April.
a. McDonald, d. pottinger,

Superintendent, Gen. Mgr. Gov. Kys■ 
Railway Office, Ch’town, 23rd Mar., ’96.

march 25—3i

ÆNEAS A. MACDONALD.

BARRISTER AM AÏÏORIHT-üi
Agent for Credit Foncier Franco Cana 

liep, Lancashire ï ire Insurance Co., 
Great West Life Assurance Co.

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»power of 
sale contained in an Indenture of Mortgage 
hearing date the twenty-first 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 County 
in Prince Edward Island, farmer, and Anne 
Connors, his wife, of the one part and Cre
dit Fonder Franco-Canadien of the other 
part.

All that tract piece or parcel of land sit
uate lying and being on Lot or Township 
Number Thirty-five, aforesaid, bounded 
and described as follows" that is to say 
Commencing on the shore of Winter Elver 
at the southeast angle of a fkrm 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 eastwardly 
along the eald shore for such a distance a» 
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 thenoe westerly along the 
said river to the place of commencement 
containing ninety-five and one-half acres 
of laud a little more or less. ■

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

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

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

Crbiht Foncier Franco-Canadien, 
Feb. 19, ’96—tl sale. Mortgagees.

r

Office, Great George tl.,

Near Bank Nova Scotia, Chariuttetowr.
NTv 9,1892—ly

The above sale is postponed until Tuesday 
the fifth day of May, A. D. 1896, then to take 
place at the hour and place aforesaid.

Dated this fourteenth day of March, A. D, 
1896-

credit Foncier Franco-Canadien, 
e o w, tl sale. Mortgagees,
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The Prince Eti

Comme:

THE PRINCE EDI 
Commerciali-College I 
stitution is now open, 
women desirous of acql 
Education should emq 
tunlty. -

Subjects taught indu 
Commercial Arithme 
Law, Business and 
ness Correepondeno 
Shorthand and Types

Students admitted al 
We guarantee attent

s. FI
Bpx 242, Charlij 

Oct. 23, 1895—3m.

Grateful—<

Epps’s
BREAKFAST-

“ By a thorough 
natural laws which gov 
of digestion and nutrifcicî 
fol application of the 
well-selected Cocoa, Mr. I 
ed for our breakfast and f 
flavored beverage which 
doctors’ bills. It is by 
of such articles of diet 
may be gradually builtj 
enough to resist every i 
Hundreds of subtle mal^ 
around us ready* to at1 
is a weak point. We ml 
fatal shaft by keeping ea 
fled with pure blood I 
nourished frame.

Made simply with 1 
Sold only in packets by 1 
thus :
JAMES EPPS & Co., .

Chemists, Londo
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