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PAIN-KILLER

THE GREAT

Family Medicine of the Age.

Taken Internally, It Cures
Diarrheea, Oram'p, and Pain in the
Stomach, Sore Throat, Sudden Colds,
Coughs,“ete., ete.

Used Externally, It Cures
Cuts, Bruises, Burns, Scalds, 8prains,
Toothache, Pain in the Face, Neuralgia,
Rheumatism, Frosted Feet.

Mo articls ever attained to such unbounded popular-
e eat tesiimony %o the efMeacy of the Pain-
i e gk SO
B v hea yob the Pain-Killer, which is
the imost vainablo family medicine now in use~—~Tennesses

L erit; as 2 means of

removing pain, 20
nirad a reputation equal to Perry Davis'
U

i 2 5.
¢ ons. Puy on'y the genuins “PERRY
DAvis." Soid eve; ywhere; laige bottles, 25¢.
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THE POWER OF PRAYER.

Kneels a-little child in. prayer ;
Pain and grief his-heart are rending,
Thié it is that brings him there.

In the grave his mother’s lying ;
Scarce a fortnight is she dead ;

Now at home his brother’s lying
On what seems his dying bed.

He has come before the altar,
There his load of grief to lay;

To his faith he did nos falter, -
As he raised his voice to pray.

4¢ Thou hast taken my dear mother,” -
Baid the sweet voice, soft and low,

¢ Now Thou callest on my brother ;
Must, O, must he also go?”

0, my gentle Jesus, hear me ;
If it be Thy gracious will,;

Let my brother stay yet near me,
Heal him of the present ill.”

Then he waited long and listened
For an answer to his prayer;

In his eye the bright tear glistened
For no message heard he there.

Yet he did not feel forsaken ;]

-As from the Church he took his way,
His dear brother was not taken,

But from bed he rose that day.

DIMITRIOS AND IRENE :

—O R~

The Conquest of Constantinople
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CHAPTER VIII.

After the capture of Nicolaus, he
bad been conveyed to a subterranean
dungeon. He would have been put
to death immediately, but it was sup-

that bhe held important secrets,

which might be of use to the Greeks.
The place where be lay chained,
seemed to bim a portion of that eter-
“nal prison, where the soul undergoes
_everlasting torture for its wickedness
on earth.  Not the faintest ray of
light penetrated into tbat abode of
perpetual gloom ; no stariess night
was ever like uato it in blackness.
Silence reigned profoundly; it was
the silence of the tomb. [ts walls
that, for centuries, had been buried
in the bosom of the eartb, served as
the foundation for am enormous
tower, one of five that formed .the
Pentapyrgion, a prison for politieal
offenders. Constantinople might fajl
to pieces with a sudden ;a0
echo of the noise would reach the un-
fortunate inmate of that abode of
death. Thers lpy Nicolaus Leca-
nos, the traitor to kis country and
-j;‘ Sog Wh;:l‘! fu| n:o‘viv.&ly that
istract m Fe-

: He beheld, fa

recognized the one who stood gazing
at him.
¢ Dimitrios I he moaved.
*] am Dimitrios, Nicolaus,” the
other replied. “ I am here, not as an
enemy, but to forgive. Remember-
ing the example of our common Mas-
ter, I am here to pardon—my bitter-
est enemy.”
“ My God! canit be ible 7"
“Yes, it is possible. pardon all,
if thou wilt repeunt.” :
“Repent! How can there be re-
pentance without mercy, and how can
there be mercy for me ?”
“ There is mercy. Am I not
merciful? and think you that God is
less merciful than I?” .
Nicolaus was silent.
added :
“Pray; knock at the door of
mercy. Will you promise me to
pray ?”
“1 will endeavor.”
Some days had passed since the
scene we have just related.
The shock received by the pervous
system of Nicolaus, had been so great,
that he still lay prostrated in the cell
where we left him. However, he
was recovering.

He appeared much calmer, though
from time to time a dark shadow
would flit across his brow. Oceca~

Dimitrios

* | sionally his lips seemed -to-move in

PRy =

Dimitrios entered the room. ~Ap-
proaching the bedside of Nicolaus, he
sat down. Taking the sick man’s
hand in his own; he said :

“ Nicolaus, you are feeling better
to-day; I think we may converse seri-
ously, You bave assured me, of your
own accord, that you relinquish all
claim to Irene. You also promised
me - that you would offer an explana-
tion which would clear up the mys-
tery of the last few days. Will you
now fuffil your promise ?”

“Ah! my good friend,” replied
the sick man, * it is a bitter tale, but
be it told to my own greater shame.
You have now learned of my intimacy
with the unfortunate Leila, When I
conceived that fatal passion for Irene,
I determined to ruin you, and to
make Lzila my tool. In order better
to succeed, I made nse of a third
person. Michael Dorcas is a most
intimate friend of John Diogenes ;
he is at present abroad, I believe. I
caused him to meet Leila, as it were
accidently. Obedient to .my com-
mands, she swore to him that she was
affianced to you. Out of interest in
his friend; he communicated this in-
telligence to him.  This was the be-.
ginning of your serrows. For more
than two years I have beem in secret
commuuication with the Turks. On
my last visit to Adsianople, Sultan
Mohammed commanded me to re-
turn hither in disguise. In that dis-
guise you have seen me. It was my
pilgrim’s garb that gained me admit-
tance into the house  of Diogenes.
While at the Turkish fort, on the
Bosphorus, I concoted the iniquitous
plan that took Irene away. I deter-

| mined to have her removed from

Constantinople, and, by bribery, I
gained over the Turkish Pasha to ‘my
cause. When I-arrived in the city,
everything worked:even better than I
persuaded R o4 g ve her
to the salubrious climate of Attica.
To the Capfain of ‘a Greek vessel,
with whom I" was acquainted, I gave
money to convey the family to Attica.
Traitor, as ever, I discovered that the
Captain carried despatches for the
Doge of Venice, and this I found
means to ecommunigate to the Turks,”

* But where is Irene " asked Dim-
itrios, with impatience. ;

¢ Listen. The Captain left Con-
stantinople under the impression that
he was nd for Athens. He was
instructed to stop mear the Turkish
fort to take on board-a detachment of
soldiers who were to act ostensibly
as the guard of Irene’s family,”

Dimitrios grew , - Nicolaus
¢ontinued : e /

# The soldiers had orders to allow
the vessel to proceed no further than
Thessalonica. Here they were to

ladd the passengers.”

% Great Heavens | Is Irene in the
bands of the Turks? Ob, Nicolaus,
it is monstrous-="'

#Pardon me; my frlend, did you
not say that you forgave me ali? It
was wicked, cruel, barbarous, I hate
myself for it, but be not alarmed.”
imitrios buried his_face in his
bhands ang sobbed. ¥ Oontinue,” he

mdto-theo‘put.
the anguish of his soul, the mother|moaned

who bad eadeavored to jastil jnto his
heart the seed of virtue, but whaose
wise counsels he had des , There
aross before him, one by obe, the
friends, in whose company he had
begun to wajke ypon that road whieh
finally led him to the unfortunate
condition in which he ngy found
himself, He saw so distinctly the
dn{l on wli:’ich s‘l:e ﬂmhmet 3
adrazzon e was then go young
po beautiful, and so innocent. 1
bitiel e - "'b?“ -
2 tongue,
dowa to'the lowest
- Hemw mﬁlﬁu
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f | trom thee, :
5| deavor to obtain thy Jife, but now a

Nicolaus went on ;

% On their arrival at Thessalonics,
the soldiers had orders to conduct
them to s mansion belonging to my
friend, the Pasha; there they were
to awall me, and meanwhile ta be
treated with the greatest respect.”

- & And- they are jnow in Thessa.
‘Opposije the Church of . the
Twelve Apostles.”

Jrene -
# It would be rashoess now.”
“ What then ean we do "

41 alone can save them,

I wil'l save

:“&h;n?tiql otin pée falls, as it
lonica, give thém thefr (r::dt;f: 0::‘&

$ m‘?&:‘m to_you.

e hd_ Qom nowj: i

‘ : t
are perfeotly safe ln“l‘heb.ﬁ:iloaiu.’ b u:’-
der the protection of the Pashs, while
I;:n they would be In the greatest

WhRd if you die " -

“.They will remain in the hands of
the Turks,"” ;

¥ Wicolaus, did I expect no benefit
even then would I en-

double motive impels me. Fare-
well 7 :
Dimitrios arose
S e
d

bad been transferred to 8 mare sgree.
able prison, principally through the
in - of Dimitri The

g?m red the youth's forgiv-
sh

it, but he believed that justice
take its course, and be there-
fore refused to commute the sentence
which condemned the traitor and mur-
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. BAD BLOOD,
GOHQTIPATIOI,
KIDNEY TROUBLES,
HEADACHE,
BILIQUSNESS.

B.B.B. unlocks all the secretions and removes
all impurities from the system from a commor
pimple to the worst scrofulous sore.

CK PILLS act gently yel
thornogzﬁynog the Stomach, Liver znd Bowels

p
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Rich in
combined with the and
peoperties of oehu',‘m'h‘wu and
A PERFECT CURE FOR
COUGHS AND COLDS
Hoarsen: Bronchitis, Sore mma {
Croup and all THROAT, BRONCHIAL and |
LUNG DISEASES., Obstinate coughs which |
resist i pmncx;:fy to this

other remedies yield
PRICE 28C: AND BOC. PER BOTTLE.

songht in vain for that. refreshing

gift of nature which is slways we!-
ccme to the sufferer and the weary,
but it came not.

Dimitrios, too, tossed. restlesely
upon his-couch.’ With longing, and
yet with fear, he awsaited the dawn
of that day which was to decide hie
fate, and when Aurora began to
gild the eastern sky, and the first
glimmering of the new-born day
appeared within his room, his heart
beat rapidly, as though the sentence |
of death were to be executed upon
himeself. Fatigued, he arose from
his couch. His first' though's as-
cended to the Author of life, and,
casting himself upon his knees, ho
spent some time in silent prayer.
Arising, he left the apar ment and
went out-to the inner court. How
delicious was the morning! The
fresh breeze from the barbor wafted
the perfume of many flowers upon
the fragrant [air, the light spray of
the fountain sprinkled the face of

pleasant piny syrup.
SOLD BY ALL DRUGAISTE.,

the bearer of an imperial message ap
proached him with a summouos to the
presence of his Majesty, into whose
private apartments he was conducted.
As he entered, the room the Emperor
looked up, and Dimitrios noticed for
the first time an expression of im-
patience on the Sovereign’s face. The
youth knelt before him, and the Em-
peror, contrary to his custom, did not
bid him rise. This appeared omin-
ous to Dimitrios. - Constantine thus
addressed him :

turb me in connection with that un-
fortunate renegade? Knowest thou
not that weighty affairs of the Empire
occupy all my attention ?”

“ Pardon me, your Majesty,” Dimi-
trios replied, ' if I have the boldness
to intrude and encroach upon your
valuable time, but I would now im-
plore your clemency on my own be-
half as well as that of a family most
devoted to your interests and those of
the empire.”

The Emperor’s face assumed a
softer expression, while a look of sur-
prise overcast it as he enquired :

« What is it thou hast at heart, my
son ; hast thou transgressed a law, or
hast thou been guilty of a breach of
military discipline ?”

# Neither, your Majesty, but my
happiness and that of persons most
dear to me are in the hands of Nico-
laus Lecapenos. His death will be
the death stroke to that happiness.”

The Emperor frowned.

“ Explain thyself,” he said.

Dimitrios in a few words related the
occurrences of the pust few days. The
Emperor looked serious, perplexed,
even sad. He shook his head as
though an unpleasant duty lay before
him.

¢ Dimitrios,” he ssid, “ what thou
askest of me may at first sight seem
reasonable to thee. Gladly would I
grant thy request, but reflect. There
is here a question of the common
good. The man whose life thou beg-
gest me to spare is a public malefactor.
Had I alone been the victim of his
crime, I would not hesitate an instant
in exercising mercy, but be has shown
‘himself an eaemy of the Empire, yea,
of society at large. My honor, the
State, the people,-eternal justice itself
clamor Joudly for his execution.
Would I not be unfaithful to my trust
were I to let him live? Would it not
be like harboring a venemous reptile
who might give death to those who
save its life?

Dimitrios seemed crestfallen, the
Emperor gazed at him with pity.
< #Be brave,!’ he spoke, ¢ trust lov-
ingly in Providenee, I will reflect;
if there is any possibility of saving the
life of Nicolaus Lecapenos, thy request
shall be granted. I will send thee’
word to thy dwelling before the heur
of nine tosmorrow ; -meanwhile, fare
thee well I” - :
Dimitrios thaoked the Sovereign,
and bowing profoundly before him
departed.
| Leaving the Palace, be digected his
steps toward the Augustaeum, For'a
long time he paced up and down, lost
in reflection, and observing not’ that
at a few paces distance, a stranger of
rude appearance was intently gaziog
ypon him. -Suddenly he turned to-
ward the Hippodrome, and the words
of Diogenes séemed t6 ‘ring in his
ears: *“ On the twenty-fifth of next
month meet me at the Hippodrome,”
. ¢ Where are they now !’ he mut-
tered. “Oh! Irene, Irene, had I
wings, how gladly would I fly to thy
assistance "

These words had been uttered suffi-
cient}y loud to be understood by ibé
stranger, on whose face, fa spite of
{ts stern and even cruel features, a
look of deep compassion seemed to,
settle,

With 8 sigh, Dimitrios turaed
away toward the Church of §t. So-
phis. There at least he expected to
find ' balm for  his afflicted heart.
Human aid bad failed him, be would

seek the Divine,

———

OHW "% < 48
- The execut., -~ ad
been set for 19 o'clock of the day
after the sudience granted b{ the
Eggemr to Dimitrics. The Ilatter
bad" visited the gn{og e prisoner
to reconcile bim; if ble, to his
impending fate. ‘He had found him
resigned, though apparently down.
cagt. Although out youn}Greckhld
1ost all’ hope, sti}l he endeayored to
cheer the unfortunate man, by repeat-
ing to him the Emperot's promise to
spsge his life, if possible,

“ Had I been ahle to sommunicate
to them secrets which they supposed
T had learned among thé Turks, my
life. might have been spared, but I
cogld give them no information; all
I gﬂe wad the mission jmposed
on'me by the Sultab, and' it is
very mission which becomes the prin-
'Ed for my exeoution, and
rhich renders me dangerous to the
Emperor.”

Thus spoke the condemned maan.
In spite of the awiful fate that awaited
him, there was a lightness ip his
voice and a quickness in ‘his eye
which contrasted ill with his sur-
roundings and the solemnity of the
moment, .

- % Nicolaus, are you not afraid to

| die?”” asked Dimitrios.

¢ Afraid to die?  Not in the least.
What is there to live for?”

he pronounced these words, an

imxe flashed before his mind; he

- | seemed to behold Leila, as she stood

before bim in that fatal hour which
was her Jast, Again he beard her
voice, as she exclaimed :  What have|
I to live for 7"

“ Dimitrios, hast thou come to dis-|"

kAt

dered, his emotion seemed to give
the lie to his words, but, regaining bis
self-control, he added :

% The only reason why I hope for
life, the only -motive why I cling

despair are fast rolling over me, is the
éarnest wish to give back Irene to
you. I know that my death will se-
parate her from you for ever.”

0O, God !” exclaimed Dimitrios,
“ i there no ray of hope to break the
darkness of this night ?”

All was darkness in his soul, life
seemed a blank, happiness appeared
to have departed out of it forever,
and yet the star of faith was shining
still, for Dimitrios was a firm believer
in the governing hand of a wise Pro.
vidence, without whose permission
not a sparrow falls to the ground-
Had this faith deserted him, he
would have sunk down into the abyss
of despair, his life would have be-
come utterly wretched, but he be-
lieved, and his faith sustained him, it
gave him hope, it made him feel that
he would meet Ireue again, if not in
this world, then surely in a better one
where pains and sorrow .cease. It
was his faith which, in all his woes,
caused him to seek refuge in prayer,
and which had rendered the Temple
of St. Sophia so familiar to him.
Grasping the hand of Nicolaus, he
said :

« My good friend, all is not lost
yet. I tiust that the Emperor will
be moved, he is naturally merciful,
and I know that he loves me.” There-
fore, let us hope even in/the midst of
our darkness, I leave you ndw, but
I feel that we shall meet again. I
sincerely congratulate you on. your
return to God, The good priest who
has shown himself so kind to you,
will visit you again to-morrow morn-
ing, endeavor to persevere in your
good dispositions.”

A tear glistened in his eye, as be
pressed the hand of the doomed man,
and, with a heavy heart, he departed
from the cell, gently closing the door
behind him. Lost in sad reflections,
He pursued his way until he reached
the portal of his own home.

~In one of the aristocratic quarters
of the City of Constagtine, stood a
venerable mansion which had long
been the dwelling of the ancestors of
Dimitrios and Helena, who were the
only survivors of the family. It was
night when young Phocas passed
through the arched doorway of his
ancestral mansion. Going through
a spacious courtyard, be entered a
magnificently furnished room where
a light was burning. On a rich
couch, or jounge, as we might ca!l it
in our days, reclined the figure of a
young girl. She had fallen asleep,
but, as the footsteps of Dimitrios re-
sounded on the tesselated pavement,
shie suddenly started from her gentle
slumber, A gracioys smile played
upon her lips, as she welcomed the
youth,

& Dimitrios,” she speke, ¢ you have
tarried long. I awaited with impati-
ence your return, until, overcome
with fatigue, my drooping eyelids re-
fused to perform the mogturgel ser-
vice ] had demanded of them. Bat
you appear sad. unusually depressed.
Alas! I read upon your counten-
ance that you have no favorable com-
wynication ta make to me. Have
you seen the Emperor §"

Dimitrios; seated beside his sister,
related to het the events of the day,
and closing his discourse, added :
#8till, I hope against hope, and
put my trust io God, and He will not
cayse meé ta be tried above my
strength.’! i Sy
With.these words he arase and
pasted from Helena. for the night,
both going to thely respective apart-
ments. The sister of Dimitrios Pho-
cas was & tall gir], about: theee ygars
bis junior, . Biace the death. of their
mother, he bad been to ber more
than a brother, he had takea  the
place of a father, :She clung to him
with the ardor of her uthern
heart, and looked up 1o him iy fa ber
only g 3}:;)070 were hers,

'l"gﬂﬁ'l on Of the - of
Dimitrios which did not find its echo
in that of Heleaa. ~During the past
few days he had communicated. to
l‘:er his aﬂlictiom,‘ his fears mlt: his
opes, and the amly trye goasolgtion
hcp;:ri::g out:ldcyof the supernatur-
al strength which came to. him from
on High, be found in her . society.
She was as much like bim in her
character and o the norh sspirations
of her soul, as she ‘waw in ‘her fea-
tutes, Ina word, for years, she bad
been living his life seeing’ with bis
eyes, hearing with his ears, thinking
his thoughts, and feeling with his
heart, ntil now, no sorrow had
ever darkened ber path, and she bad
ived in blissful ignorance of that
whigh bears the same of grief, §he
bad been happy, because she saw
Dimitrios happy, she loved Irene be-
cause Dimitrios loved ber, for hers
was not & jeajous nature, and she
willingly shated her brother's affec-
tion with one whom she Jooked upon
as a sister,” The first 'sorrow of her
life had ngw east its shadow over her
young heart, and that serrow was the
same that wrapped the soul of Dimi-
trios in gloom. She retired to rest
that night with an aching heart, for
she knew that ber brother was suffer-
ing and she could do nothing to alle-
viate his pain. Intense anxiety for
the fate of Irene, dread and uncer-
tainty, and the horrible fear that
Nicolaus would be eyecuted kept
her awake for the rest of the night.
Slowly the hours dragged salong, the
night had never seemed so intermin-
able. Thus far, she had never known

His countenance “paled, he shud-

what sleeplessness was, but now she

it, even though the black clouds of

Dimitrios, who bad seated himself
beside it, while a captive bird raised
its melodious 'voice to greet the ad-
vent of another day. All seemed
0 out of harmony with the soul of
the young man, where night still
reigned and no ray had yet announ-
ced thé advent of a joyous morning
Nature appeared to sport with bis
‘SOrrows. : £

The Emperor had promised to
send him word to his dwelling,
hence Dimitrios decided not to leave
his house until all hope had en-
tirely vanished. Helena had also
come out to seek refreshment in the
cool air of the morning, and she
now sat beside her brother. Thsy
were silent, for no, words seemed
adequate to convey their emotions,
which “were better felt than ex-
pressed. The hours had passed
slowly, and the warm rays of the
sun forced the youthfal pair te
withdraw into the homse. Dimi-
trios was evidently in a state of agi-
tation, and he paced to and fro, oc-
casionally stopping to listen, as a
distant sound broke upon his ear.
Helena respeeted the deep sorrow of
her brother, and spoke no:,though
the look she ocoasionally cast upon
him, betokened her anxiety.

The hours passed, and yet no
word from the Emperor. The
shadow on the dial indicated that in
another ha!'f hour the moment of
the execution wo:ld have arrived.
The beart of Dimitrios beat slmost
audibly, every moment he would
stand aod listen. Silence itself had
now become unbearable, his agitated
though's sought ven:. Tarning to
Helsne, he exclaimed :

¢ My dear sister, I fear the worst.
If there had been a favorable deci-
sion, | wonld have heard of it ere
now. Ooly a few minutes more,
and all will be over,”

¢ Liose mnot hope, dear brother,
{x:rhaps the Emperor may huve de-

yed the execution in order to gain
time for reflestion. It appears to
me that the very fact of your re-
ceiving mo tidings is good news, it
shows that, thus far, nothing has
transpired.’’

“On the contrary, Helens, I will
not receive information if the exe-

-wishes to spare himself all f
'ungxortnnitiea, and, when the head
of Nicolaus shall have fallen, he will
endeavor to comsole ‘me. Alis!
poor unfortunate man, is this the
end of one whom I supposed to be
my friend!| Do we -not behold
clearly that the wages of gin is
death ?. Bat I have now no time to
morslize, every nerve in my body
trembles, my heart appears as if
ready to burst out of my breast, my
blood is on fire. Q| Helena ; Hel-
ena | suspense is worse than death.
Suspense, do I say ? No, there is no
longer suspense, but certainty,
dreadful inexorable certainty stares
me in the face. The hour is passed,
behold the shadow moves onward in
its course, Alas] Nicolaus Lecap-
enos is no wore| - His sgul bas
passad through the dark vall -y of the
shadows of deatb, it has heard its
sentence. And thou, Irene, the
lignt of my life, yes, my life itself,
thou art lost to me, last forgver, ‘Thé
doldness of the gr‘ve benumbs me,
its shadow is cast over me, why
should I iive ? O, Cnnstantine, Con-
stantine, thon 1sat scion of the house
of Paleologos | is this thy affsetion ?
Where are thy worde of estéem ?
Soattered by the wind of thy actions.
Where {s my love for thee? Dashed
to pieces against the rocks of a stern
mgit O! what oruel destiny is
mine! My God | my God | strength-
en me lest I sink forever in this
shoreless and yofathomabjs ocean of
dire anguish. Lord, Lord, save me,
for I po'nsh " :
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“ Ayer's Sarsgparilia is without an equal
as a bleed-purifier and Spring medicine, and *
cannot have pralse ugh. Iha¥ve watched
its effects in chromic cases, where other
treatment was of no avall, and have been
astonished at the results. No other blood
medicine that I have ever used, and I have
tried them all, is so thorough'in its action,
and effects so many permanent cures as
Ayer’s Sarsaparilla.”—Dr, H. F. MERRILL,
Augusta, Me.
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Charlottetown, Jan. 8, 1893.

You Ought
0 Keep Warm,

And we can help you do
it if you leave your orders
‘with us for a good, warm
Overcoat or Ulster; and.
if you want the

Cheapest Ready-made’
Ulster or Overcoat

sold’ in the city we can
supply you with it. It
won’'t cost you much to
prove it. ust step in
and see them. All Winter
Goods at special prices,

lJohn MacLeod & Co.
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