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VISION OF ST. PATRICK.
The green sward is steeped in the most
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. 5 §
< Look down on my labors, All-powerful

One! ?
Bless thou the dear children 1 bring to

Thy fold ;
Make them ever cling fast to the Faith of
Thy Son,
Apd spurn with the tempter, his threats
and his gold.”
Thus prayed our apostle, when forth op his

sight y
" Bursts a scene that with rapture his
glowing heart fills.
He sees the horizcn all dazzlingly bright,
And fires lighted pp on sweet Saul’s ver-
dant hills.
With millions of praises he bows to the
ground— y
For he kmew by the lights that so
brilliantly shone,
His Gadelians would Jumine the Géntiles
around,
And his teaching survive Wwhen the
teacher was gape.
He raises him up, and continues to pray,
Alas!the bright vision no longer is
there ;
The lights are extinguished and faded away,
And Patrick is buried in all but despair
«¢0 Lord ! hear Thy suppliant ; take not
away
The faith from Thy people so pious? and
true;
Chastise them, but spare them this heaven-
ly ray. 2
And Mary, sweet Mother, my hope‘il in
- you.
Thus fervently prayed he, with tear-
streaming eyes;
And lo ! as agsin he looks round in his
grief,
An angel all beaming with light he descries.
Who tells him to fear not, for God sends
N mw; "
Then points to the hills  that awhile
in gloom, =~ - P
And through the deep darkness there
glimmers a star,
And soox: it grows larger and brighter—
and soon S
It gloriously shines on the island afar.
_Sphe saint is enraptured, he pours forth his
soul f »
In praise to his' Maker, with joy as be-
" fore;
For though jages of darkness and sorrow

may. roll .
O’er Erin, her faith shall shine bright as

of yore;
Though the fierce storm of heresy vent all
its force, ;
Though tyrants wade deep in the blood

of her sons,
Yet. ne’er can. they parch up her faith’s

gushing soiirce,
Or lesson .the stream that unceasingly
runs.
No Father Omnipotent! neler shall bhe
race,
Whose Pagan sires no martyr blood an
aceuse
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 i
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 sop, Listen. You
subscribe totha Councilof Chslgcedon.
Well, this Council was presided over
by the legates of Pope Leo. The
Fathers of the Council csll the

Church of Rome the bead of the
chnrches, and, after the readicg of a
Jetter of Pope Leo, they all excloim-
ed : ‘We all believe thus ,
Peter has thus spoken tbrough Leo.’
They slso deolared that Leo ‘has
been coostituted interpeter of the
voice of Blessed Peter”to all men.’
The Greek historian, Sozomen, te]ls
us 1hat the decisfon of the Church of
the Romans in a matter of faith,
was acoepted by sll the churahes of
the East. Ai%qling bigher in an-
tiquity, we  the -Council of

Byhesue, in 431, assure us that it was

guided by Pope Celestine, whom it

oalls “Our Most Holy Fatber.' ”
«Rrom the Geesk historiar, Soc:
sates, in the fifkh gentary, we learn

that the Pope wds appoaied to 88

jadge, in the oase of St Athapssius

e ek Tynae. 81, Oysi of

also A k Father. * 8t. il 0

Alo'xs&ria, ca'ls the Pope the Arch.

bishop of the whole Universe, Your
.. great St, John Chrysostom, - Patri-

- arch of Constantinople, ;p;m'«l to
. Pope Innocent against fhis
‘secutors. - St Gregory of Nazianzen,
awrites: ¢ aith (of Rome) was
~ efold, and still is now, right, binding
. he whole West by the saving word,

o

s is just in her who pr?aides over
all, reverencing t'e who

ions tesching ot God.' ™
“The Gieck Council of Sardice, in

V]

Rome «gvinst the decision of other
Bishops.”
«“S . Icerar, _in the recond cen
| ‘urys speaks of_‘fﬁo Church of Rome
a8 tbe greatest of the churches ; pos
pessing a more pow-rful principality ;
®ith which it is necessary that every
church »gree ; and in which Apos cl-
{o tradition hss been:preserved. 1
might thus conticue, bat let what 1
have ¢aid suffice.”
“Father ycu bhave given me great
informatioc. I was never acquaint-
ed with these citations. You have
opened before my eyes a new field
of research ; if ever 1 find leirure te
devo'e mys:1t to s'ndy, I will most
sssuredly, explore it. Bat, tell me,
what is your opirion of the beginn
ing of the separation or schisa ?”
“It 1 muy be outspoker, | must as
~ure you that T think the canse, lice
primarly, and as it were, in gsrm,
in the jealousy which existed be-
tween the East and the West., From'
time immemorial, almost, there has
been a tendency in Constantinople
to place the Patriarch of that city
on &n equal footing with the Bishop
of Romw. - The finsl ‘development
arrived when Photios became Patri-
arch. This most learned man of hir
time was at first an intruder, and no
the rightful Patriarch. The schism,
begun uuder him, was, for a time,
healed, but it - was renewed ;-gain
some years later, about 1053, when
Michael Cerularius sucseeded in
withdrawing the eastern Bishops
from commaunion with the West, on
acconnt of a discrepancy in doctrine,
and a few minor differences in dis-
cipline. Bat, once more, this sep-
aration from the See of Rome wu-
an innovaiion, and entirely oppe el
to the teaching of the early Fathers
and the Councils.”
' «After 8ll, then,” said Dimitrios,
“perhaps the Emperor is right.
Father I will oontinue to reflect
most seriously upon this subject.”
He hbad scarcely ended the ser-
tence, when another wild shout arose,
which reached from one end ‘of the
line to the other. Y
“Let us go out,” eaid Selim.
Leaving the teut they took up
their position on 8 commanding em-
inence pear by, whence they counld
oveilook the entire scene, The b:1ls
from the large bra s cannon were
strikirg bard and fagt upon the wall
of which, now- and aron, a hugé
piece would fil'. “Poor Greeks!”
gaid Selim, “Their end" is nigh.
Do you krow what Lhe present Pope,
Nichclas® V., wrote 19 them some
time ago ?, These are his words:
‘Long time have you abused the
patience of God, by persisting in
your schism. God is waiting, as in
the‘parable, to see whether the - fig-

such care, will at last, yield its frait;

but,, if within three yesrs it shall

beay mnone, the tree will be hewn

'd(zn, and the Greeks will be over-

whelmed with the justice of God.’

Do not these words seem sacly pro-
»

s T

- Dimitrios could not help remem-
bering the day when be firet met
Father Gregorios on the threshcld
of St. Sophisa, his venerabls aspect
had brcught to mind so forcibly the
Prophet Jeremias, and now, as he
heard those drcudfol words utiered
by his lips, they seemed tofall upon
Constantinople as those of the Pro-
phets of the Old Testament had
fallen upon Jorusalem,

“My poor, unforianate ‘ country 1"
lamented Dimitrios, #is there no sal-
vation for thee ? Father” be con-
tinned, “I love your scciety, but I
long to re-enter Constantinople; but,
alas | hope is dying cut in my heart:
Tell me, Father, would I injure you
if I should effect my escape 7"

“No, my &6n, you would not rjure
me, for I could show that you es-
caped withont my go-operation. Be-
sidr:&:,i the ‘ank); srepen t likely to
tronble themselves concerning en io-
dividual prisoner, whom tbey are
inclined to look upon asa fool ; even
vad they a desire to injure me, they
would abstsin from doing so, for I
am too useful to them.” ~ .

#See 1” exclaimed Selim, pointing
towards the city, ‘‘what is that? Do
you - see that multitude of men ?
The. Greeks are issuing forth from
Conpstantinople.

Dimitrjos Jooked in the direction
indicated, and, werily, proceeding
from the gate Polyandrion, gver an
improvised bridge, marched a small
army in battle sreay, Spears and
pikeg glittered in “the sanshine,
whidh caused the armoar of the
soldiers to glisten like polished sil-
ver, Like one compact mass they
advanced. Imppediately the Turk-
ish cannon were directed gppon the
maltitude. = The guns front Constan:
tinople belched forth flames of fire
and clouds of smokein reply, #s il
needless of the danger to the wallg.
The Turkish balls flew over the

.| heads of the Greeks as the} «d-

vanced. ;
= “Bravo | Bravo " excliitiedy
rios, *“Oh | how I wishT were there .,
“ Restrain ‘'your ardor,my young
man,” said Selim, calmly, ¢ See!
a Turkish regiment is forming in line
of battle , there will be a hand-to-hand
encopnter. Look ! the Sultan 'has
come out of his pavilion. Beside
him stands Mustapha.Pacha, one of
the trusty servants. 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 Ymultitude ;
beside it, fluttering in the preeze, was
that of Genoa. =
. “ Oome, Father, come,” said Dim-
itrios, *‘can we not advange to the
front ? "I will, at least, behold the
scene in which I cannot acta part.”
I will go to the front,” said Selim,
“Tam always where danger is greatest ;
my services may, be required, but I
cannot take youMith me. It would
be considered treason.”
“ At least, let me stand where I can
see the fight. May I not place my-
self near yonder treg ?
Dimitrios pointed to a tree at one
of the outposts, beside which stood a
horse, from which the rider had shortly
before dismotinted. :
Selim beckoped to a Turk. The
latter advanced ; it was Fortuny.
4 Hassao,” sai¢ Selim, in a loud
voice, and in thg Turkish language,
with a sigoificant twinkle of his eye,
“1 confide to you this man ; take him
:‘h::: he may behold the destructiop
: otrymen, but remember, your
life -hm hjr.” ’

bzrmon-
e B

the year 347, teaches cleaily that én |
appeasl may ba had to the Bishep of |

trde, which jhas been tended with|

."’ﬁ‘
B
FOR THE

BLOOD In

Rich Re

and purifying properties

only cleanses internally, but it

nally it removes all morbid
system, and thoroughly regula

buoyant health and spirits, so t
appetite is poor, your energy g

Turns

‘Bad Blood

to :

d Blood.

In Spring Time get Pure Blood by using B.B.B.

No other remedy possesses such perfect cleansing, healing
as Burdock Blood Bitters.

It not
heals, when applied externally,

all sores, ulcers, abscesses, scrofulous sores, blotehes, eruptions,
etc., leaving the skin clean and pure as a babe’s.’” Taken inter-
effete or waste matter from the

tes all the organs of the body,

restoring the stomach, liver, bowels and blood.to healthy action.
In this way the sick become well, the weak strong, and those
who have that tired, worn out feeling receive new vigor, and

hat they feel like work. If your
one, your ambition lost, B.B.B.

will restore you to the full enjoyment of happy vigorous life.

WW

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 cut
off his head ?”

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

The Turk laughed. Wher Foctuny
and Dimitrios were alone, the former
whispered :

¢ Fear nothing, young man, I wifl
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 ali the spectators
were turned in the same direction.
Suddenly Dimitrios disengaged -him-
s:1f from the light grasp of Fortuny,
and, with one bound he 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 stumbld and fell heavily,
as if by accident, Meanwhile, in less
time than it takes to think of it,
Dimitrios had loosed the animal
and sprang into the saddle. Kicking
it under its ribs, be darted oft 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
were sent flying after tne fugitive.
‘They flew over his head and whizzed
past hini, but'he beeded them not.
Suddenly he turned, and in an oblique
line, galloped straight towatds the ad-
vancing Greeks. ~More than a dozea
Turks, on fleet Arab steeds, were in
pursuit, but the Greek was out of
their reach, Oaoward he flew, 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 dared advance no fur-
ther, yand, ~with rage  within
their hearts, abandoned .the chase.
Dimitrios had been recognized,  and,
amid a roaring outburst of applause,
he reached thg ranks of his country-
men, and, in another ‘moment, the
Emperor had embraced bLim, as
though he.were a long lost son.

CHAPTER XVI.

Dimitrios had scarcely reached the
ranks than'he entreatcd 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 to 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 bear of the pro-
position, and sternly' commanded him
to retyrp to the city with a guard of
norsemen whom hg detailed to accom-
pany him. Obedient to the eom-
mands of his Sovereign, but with dis-
appointment in his heart; Dimitrios
turngd his horse’s head toward the
city. However, ihg thought of so
soon meeting his sist=r consoled him.
He had proceeded half way, whea his
curiosity impelled bhim to turn.
Ciouds of smoke and dust filled the
air, loud shouts could be heard in the

istance, swords- were flashing right
and left over the heads of the soldiers.
Tre Greeks and Turks were in a close
engagement. Dimitriog and his com-
panions halted, they could. not pro-
ceed og their way while Grecian blood
was flowing like water, Gladly would
our hero have rushed back to take
part in the encounter, but the positive
command of his master held him to
the spot.  Kis eyes were riveted upon
the combaiants, and the l;re tha
sparkled from them was sufficient evi-
dencg of what was passing in his heart.
At that distange jt w38 almost impos-
~hla.s~ distingpish the Greeks from

-’ i i qu. il .o‘nl

'he batde-field secmd et?) be one
seething mass of humanlty. Evidently
the Greeks were endeavoring to force
back their enemies upon the great
battery which wag now silent, for,
although the latter were more nymer-
ous, they wore little or no armor, and
they found themselves unable to with-
stand the ponderous weapons of the
Greeks. JFor 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 | my braye brothers, onward
for Carist and Byzantium ¥/

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

o Dimitriosri,exclaﬁmed one 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. ~If the
Grecks, flushed by their first syccesses,
advauce, 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 by ruse or strata-
gem, :

" % See I cried out Dimitrios,  they
are fast retreating. with the Turks
following. See our brave cavalry, how
it protects the flanks, striking right and

left into the enemy. Let us not abide

&

here, the Emperor would be dis-
pleased.”

Turning their horses, they galloped
off towards the city. Before the ditch
they halted. The Greeks were still
retreating, followed by the triumpbant
Turks.. They had approached near
to the city. It was a ruse on the
part of the former. Suddenly the
Byzantines make astand. The Turks,
surprised, fall back an instant. The
combat beging anew. Farin the rear
of the opposing hosts, huge columns
of the enemy are moving forward to
assist the vanguard. But, lo! 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 rauks are broken,
for a moment the utmost confusion
prevails among' the enemy. A wild
shout is heafd to the left, Dimitrios
turns his head, the standard of Venice
is fluttering in the breeze.

¢« God wills it, advance |”” sounds over
the din of battle, and the old war-cry
of the crusaders seems to animate the
Venetians with superhuman ardor.
Though only 4 few bundred men
stronz, they advance to meet the vet-
erans of Mahomet, followed by a thou-
sand Greeks, who, like themselves,
have issued forth from the nearest
gate to the south. Few men remain
upon the Jand wall, most of the others
are engaged on the side of the Pro-
poatis,

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 wasim-
possible to withstand the i‘{,easﬁng
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 heads of the infidels,
-his sword fell right and left, claiming
countless victims on either side.

¢ It is Morosinil” exclaimed Dimi
trios who knew the armor of his friend,
¢ Morosini I’ I never knew he
was such a lion. The gentle, phil-
osophieal Morosini, what a hero I”

He would have flown to the assist-
ance of nis friend, had not the com-
mand of the Emperor kept ringing i
his ears. Meanwhile, the deadly
Greek fire was doing ifs work, pene-
trating through the openings in the
armor of those who were thus pro
tected, inflicting inexpressible torture
and cousuming those who weré un-
armored. But =2ll was unavailing
against the overwhelming numbers cf
the Turks. The Choristians, 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 battle was at
an end. The grcund was strewn
with the dead and the dyiog, beart-
rending shrieks of agony fiiled the air,
broken swords and helmets lay scatter-
ed in all direc:ions, . The wounded
might not be forgotten. There was,
perhaps, no nation in mediaeval times
which was so solicitous for its wounc-
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 ldier
whom it brought off the field after a
battle that had been lost.  On this
oceasion, jn the midst of the fight, the
surgeons and ambulancég- might be
seen moving among the ‘combvataants,
carrying off, as soon as possible, every
wounded man to the rear, and when
the Greeks retreated, the disabled
were placed in the ceotre and thus
protected, so that few, if any, fell into
the hands of the Tyrks. Now thay
the fight was over, the woundgd were
all removed into the city.  Dimitrios
and his companions had crossed the
.jqfigge and entered the gate of Poly-

wndrion as soon as it hecame eyident
that the battle was at an end, for he
feared the displeasure of the Emperor
if hg should be found outside ,the
nstead of immediately retgrning
to his 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-
osini did not observe his friend, until
the latter vode up fo him, cailing him
by name. g
% Great heavens! Dimitrios, have
you fallen from the skies?” ,
" “No, my hero, you would better
ask if T bave risen from the ground,
for have I not been butled in the cap-
tivity of the Turks ?”

«'And who broke your bands, reck-
less boy ?”
“ ¥ effected ;

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 %isapp"e"ar nce,” and had she not
received your letter, I fear the worst
would have occurred.’ As it is, she
is still 'very weak.”

% Vincent ] cannot return home in
this guise, will you not prqcure me
clotbing?” T

¢ Qartainly. friend, go to the Heb-
dgmon, I will send you all you need.”
#Phose Turkish brutes stole my
beautiful armor that had newly beeo
made.”

“Nzver. mind your armor; thank
God and the Madonna that your life
has been saved.”

¢ HasNicolaus been found ?”

# No; the rpscal” has gompletely
disappeared. The city has been
searched in all directions, but all was
fruitless. It is al} the same now, you
are home again.”

y esgape, hut I will

v

he was rejoiced at

“ Efome again,” repeated: Dimitrios,

with-a. -tone-of -sadmess-in' his voice,
“but, alas | for how long ?”

'I” ¥ Drive away those sad reflections,

Dimitrios, and leave the future to

God.”

“ Farewell, my (riend,” answered

the Greek, and be galloped off to-
wards the palace.

Within an hour, Merosini and his

friend were standing before the door
of the latter’s bouse.

The heart of
Dimitrios beat violently for, though
the thought
of meeting Helena he could not
restrain . a certain feeling of “fear
and a presentiment of il', which fre-
quently takes possession of a nervous
temperament like his. = They enter
the portal. How fam:liar isthe scene !
The events of the past few days seem
like a dream, There stagds the fount-
tain scattering the spray of its cool
water in all directions, beside it is the
marble seat upon which Dimitrios
and his sister reposed on the morn-
ing wnen the life of Nicolaus Lecap-
enos seemed to hang surpended on an
ancertain thread, the will of the Em-
peror. Suddeily 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.

“ Q! my brether.” she exclaimed,
“ my lost brother, God has brought
thee back tof 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 througb,
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 soom recover, let us
thank . God that He who delivered
Daniel from the lions’ den, has deigr-
ed to save me from the cruel'y of the
Turks. But, alas! poor Irenel!
where is Irene? Heleona, 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 perl, 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
ghare our happiness.”

It was evening. The exciting
day was over, and the red glow of sun.
set illuminated the westera 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 bad caused
a !ull in the bombardment, and Con-
stantinople seemed to breathe more
freely, though in many a home there
was sadaess and grief for tae dead that
bad fallen. More than one heart was
breaking as the sun sank to rest at the
end of a day which long since has
been blotted from the pages of history,
but which theo stoad 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 close to the
aching breast of its mother, slept
goundly in the blissful unconscious-
ness that war had rendered it father-
less. The aged father knelt beside
the bier of him, whom, years before,
be had cradled on his knee, but who,
cut down in the er of his man-
hood, had preceded.him to the silent
grave, though He had fallen for his
country’s sake, [Wﬁs fall.
The mother, greater than whose love

there is no earthly love, gazed with

7| tear-stained eyes upon the face of the

boy she had nurtured in his infancy,
baving given him his life mid dire
sufferings, upon the face of the son,
once a babe, whom she had fed with
her milk, But, O cruel death | thoy
tyrant of the human race, thou avenger
of the first injury ioflicted by man
upon the Deity, thou hast conquered ;
there lies thy victim| There lies g
flower ‘from one; of old Byzautiumls
trees; its young heart has ceased lo
Beat, no more doth glow within ils
veins the fervor of Byzantium’s blood,
but weep not, mother, for the dead,
for greater ills await the living. Thy
son has faﬂlen, but on earth his sor-
rows are ended. See you not how
calm and peaceful is his brow in death?
Weep rather, mother, weéep for the
liviog ones, weep for thyself; weep
for the babe still unborn, for Byzan.
tium’s doom is sealed,

€ To be continued.)
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James E. A\ochoon.

Almost

BRI R T T A

Passes Belief

Mr. Jas, E. Nicholson, Flore
"N, B, Btruagies ,!or!Saven%’gxzu "
g Yoars with 5 oo

CANCER ON THE LIP,

AND IS CURED BY
Sarsa~
Eeewmmr as

AYERS =

Mr. Nicholson says: *I cons:
tors who ;)resux};bed for mgn%%tdo&;
no purpose; the cancer began to

Eat into the Flesh,

spread to my chin, and I #
agony for segeu Iong ga}s.‘uﬁ%?ﬁ!y hl‘
s Ear. saparilla. * In

I began taking Ayer
a week or twogl nyotiood

Decided Improvement,

Encouraged by this result, I

vered, uutil in a month or so th:es':g
under my chin began to heal. In three
months my lip began to heal, and, after
using the Sarsad:arﬂla for sfx months,
the last trace of the cancer disappeared.”

Ayer's S=i Sarsaparilla

Admitted at the World’s Fair,
AYER’S PILLS Regulate the Bowels.

NO

guaranteed or no sale.
L

S A “SHOER” THING

BOOT
GOFF BROT

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.

GOFF BROTHERS.

NEW SERIE

Calendar fo

MQON’S (

Last Quarter, 4th di
.New Moon, 13th d
First Quarter, 20th

Full Moon, 27th day,

ETT:
STILL LEAD,

e

HERS

Fi
¢ D |Day of|S
M Week.' i
ih m‘h
11Wed ;5 43(6
2(Thar |
3(Fri

EwW

Our New Goods

Are pouring infrom Germany,
Austria, France, England,
Canada and the United States.
More than ever our store this
year will be ‘Santa Claus

Headquarters.”

GEO, CARTER & €0,

—DEALERS IN—

Books, Stationery, Fancy Goods,
Chinaware,

TOYS AND WALL PAPERS.

Goods

4{Sat
5/8un
6/Mon
7| Tues
8 Wed
9 Thar |

10 Fri
. 11 Sat
12 Sun
13 Mon
14 Tues

WHOLESALE | |-

R e R T R e
Zinc,

: Glass,

Bar Iron,

Cut Nails,

Horse Nails,

Clinch Nails,

| Horse Shoes,

| Sleigh Shoe Steel,
Disston’s Circular Saws,
Disston’s Cross Cut Saws.

The Prince B
Commerg
2_ {

THE PRINCE ED
Commercial-College an
stitation is now open.
women desirous of acq
Education should em}
tunity.

A o i ol Anerican oo s,
FENNELL & CHANDLER.

Charlottetown, Jan. 8, 1896.

Bubjects taught inclo
Commercial, Arithmel

o —— T

If You
Gan Read
And Write

Then write us at once

for quotations on all

kinds of
Furniture |
Furniture !
We can furnish you from
garret to’ c;allar for Less
Meney than any other

firm in the trade on
P, E. Islsnd,.

JOHN NEWSON

June 12, 1895—6m

Boots ¢ Shoes
oLD Bmm 12
RELIABLE
SHOE
STORE

whea yon want a pair of Shoes.
Our Prices are the Towest in town.
B. E. McEACHEN,
THE SHOE MaN,
Queen Street.

! | Railway Office, Ch’town, 23rd Mar., ’96.

Law, Business and
ness Correspondence|
SBhorthand and Typewnx

“The iron bound bucket-"

Students admitted a!
We guaran
heavy and clumsy, but good et attfmt
in 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-risrewars

NEW GO0

PROWSE BROS.

Have received 125 cases and bales of

New Goods for Spring

500 Remnants Dress Goods at about ﬂalf price, 300 Rem-
nants Gray Cotton, 250 Remnants Print Cotton, 5 cents up,
150 pieces‘Flamnel, 200 Rolls Carpet,~65 Rolls Oil Cloth
100 dozen Shirts, 500 suits ;

READY- MADE (SLOTHING

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
this season. A good man'’s shirt for 20 cents.

PROWSE BROS, -

The Wonderful Cheap Men,

Box 242, Charld
Oct. 23, 1895—3m.

Grateful—€

Epps's

BREAKFAST

“By a thorough k
natural laws which govey
of digestion and nutritio
ful application of ‘the
well-selected Cocoa, Mr,
ed for our breakfast and
flsvored beverage which
doctore’ bills. It.is by
of such articles of diet ti
may be gradually builf
enough to resist every te
Hundreds.of subtle mal
around us ready-to at
is a weak point. We m
fatal shaft by keeping ed
fied with pure' blood
nourished frame.”—Cip

Made simply with boil
Sold only in packets by
thns :

JAMES EPPS & Co., Li
Chemists, Londo:

Johy Mol
Barister - At

N&g‘ARY PT

C tARLOITETOWN,
Orrice—London B

rCollectinh,, conveyang
of Legal;business prom
Investments madegon b

- éy to loan.

Mortgage Sale.

To be gold by Public Auction on Tuesda,
the twenty-fourth day of March, A.D. l&:,-
at the bour 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 hfgrtguo
hearing date the twenty-first day of Decem-
ber, A. D. 1837, and made between Thomas
Connors, of Grand Tracadie, 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 Foneler Franco-Canadien of the other

part.

All that tract plece or parcel of land sit-
uate lying and being on t or Townsht
Number Thirty-five, aforesaid, bounaeg
and described as follows'that is to say :—
Commenecing on the shore of Winter River
at the southeast angle of a furm of land
formerly in the ocoupation of Hugh Ready
but now in the ssion of Michael Mo-
Nab ; thence north twenty-five degrees
for the distance of sixty-nine chains to the
shore of Bedford Bay; thence eastwardly
along the said shore for such a distance as
to admit of fifteen chains at right angles to
the 1ast named line ; thence south twenty-
five degyees west to Winter River, afore-
said; and troxnbthenoe westerly along the
said river to the piace of commencement
containing ninety-five and one-half aeres
ofdand a little more or less. °

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

For further particulars apply at the office
of Aneas A. McDonald, Solicitor, Char
lojtetown.

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

I ILANDRALWAL

EASTER HOLIDAYS.

Tadies, Gents,
COME AN

If you car't see
a pair @

SPECTACLES o,

And you will

Excursion return Tickets at one first-
olass fare for the double journey will be
issued to and from ull stations on this Rail-
way on the 2nd, 3rd, 4th and 6th April,
1896, good for return up to and on the 7th
April, 1896. Tickets no good_for going
journey after the 6th April.

A. McDONALD, D. POTTINGER,
Superintendent,  Gen, Mgr. Gov. Rys.

25—3i :
march i assortmes

Watches, Clock 3

ENEAS A. MACDONALD,
BARRISTER  AND  ATTORN:Y-AT-LAW

Agent for Credit Fongier France Cana

gashire Fire Insurance Co.,
dieg,“;::i West Life Assurance Co.

g w T}

CAKRERON

CREDIT FONCIER FRANCO-CANADIEN,
Feb. 19, 96—t1 sale. Mortgagees.

The above sale is postponed until Tuesday

the fifth day of May, A. D. 1896, then to take

orge ~1.
Oﬁce’ Great Ge ge 4 place at the hour and place aforesaid.

Dated this fourteenth day of March, A. D.
Near Bank Nova Scotis, Cherivitetowr. | 1698
NBv 9, 18021y :

CREDIT FONOIER FRANCO-CANADIEN,
e 0w, tl sale. Mo




