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PAIN-KILLER

THE GREAT

Family Medicine of the Age.

Taken Internally, It Cures
Diarrheea, L'mm)p, and Pain in the
Stomach, 8ore Throat, 8udden Colds,
Coughs, ete., eto. :

Used Externally, it Cures
Cuts, Bruises, Burns, Scalds, 8p
Toothache, Pain in the Face, Neuralgia,
Rheumatism, Frosted Feet. :

AFn nrﬁdagnu‘:'w to such unbounded popular-
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severest pain, and know ,‘.‘s‘ﬁ‘.“. good .m«.

-.“Kolhl kiuyutlum—-dm Killer, which is
mm:ﬁu&mmw use,—Tennesses

SAGAS OF THE SEA.

’f
Oft beside the misty ocean
As I muse at close of day,

Watching = thbre ™ fhe white-capped | ‘the “information - con

billows ~* - :
Sport like Tritons in their play—
Then from‘out the mighty waters
Siren voices sing to me—
*Tis the waves forever chanting
The lone Sagas of the Sea. -

In the night I’ve lain and listened
To the waves, whose sullen roar,

Still advancing, still receding,
Beating on the sandy shore,—

.With their songs of ages vanished,

These the same wild waves repeating
The lone Sagas of the Sea.

I have heard the billows murmur

Of a legend old they keep—
£ How the Phantom Ship for ever
Haunts ' the wild and treacherous
deep— ;

From whose fateful sight the scamen
As from sure destruction flee ;

This the waves are ever singing,
This lone Saga of the Sea.

Lo.! from out the trackless ocean
I have heard the rippling waves
Chanting of the secret treasures
In their mermaid-haunted caves—
Telling how their boundless waters
Are to distant lands the key ;
Wondrous are the tales they tell ns—
The lone Sagas of the Sea.

Hark ! the ocean-voices echo
From those times remote and dim,
In the stillness of the evening
Sounds the Vikings battle-hymn,
Ag they sailed on warlike galleys
With their pennons floating free,
And of these the waves are singing—
. The lone Sagas of the Sea.

Like the roar of surges breaking
On some wild and rocky shore,

And the weird voice of the drowning
As they sink to rise no more,—

And the sea-gulls scream forever
Wi&humiofmokhg‘h— ¥

Theee the wild waves stll are singing,— | yode  fiery .

Lone Sagss of theSes.

J. A, BLDI.I-,‘
In Montreal True Witness.

DIMITRIOS AND IRENE ;
The Gonques?(;kc;nstmﬂnople

A HISTORICAL ROMANCE
(Copyrighted) .
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CHAPT)}RAIU.—(MM)

Dimitrios covered his face with his
hands to hide the tears that were
forcing themselves to his eyes. Moro-
sini, noficing his emotion, continued :
% Be not downcast, my friend ; your
country may fall, but Phcenix-like,

the Grecian people may still arise

from its ashes.  Let us at least have
the satisfaction of doing our daty.
Come! We proceed.”.

Morosini and Dimitries now direct-
ed their |tep:' :!:mdu the palace.
The guards-a € entrance, recog-
nizing the  Italian, allowed him. to
pass. Walking towards a" door with
which he seemed familiar, Morosini
whispered to an attendant who ad-
mitted him into a spacious apartment.
The floor consisted of mosaics, while
the marble walls and gilded ceiling

gave evidence of the spjendor ﬁiehj

_once belonged to the- ‘.o(--ihe

magpificent hall, Its

greatly resembled those. of'
apartment, but at one end of the
rooom there stood a gilded throne

begpoke;

“You will soon be proficient, I
see it in your manly bearing. I ap-
point you a member of my guard,
henceforth you will be attached to
my own person. Bat of this later:
Morosini bave you a communication
to make ?”

““I have, Sire, but for your ear
alone is it intended.” "Hereupon the
Emperor withdrew the Italian to a
distance and listened as he spoke.

% Sire, Nicolaus Lecapenos, whose
arrest you have ordered, has gone
over to the Turkish camp.” He left
the city secretly by water, and, before
taking his departure, he communi-
cated his design to a friend, through
whose indiscretion the matter has
leaked out.”

“Traitor I” exclaimed the Emper-
or, “on whom shall we rely? But,
tell me, have I been too hasty in ap-
pointing this young man? May
we depend upon him?”’

¢ Your Majesty, I can vouch for
him, I have been acquainted with
him for some time, though he knew it
not, though he had never seen me
until last night. J have watched
bim carefully; unseen by him, I
have overbeard his conversations. I
am convinced of his patriotism. Ni-
colaus Lecapenos, while pretending
to be his friend, is his mortal enemy.”

“ Enough,” said the Emperor, ‘ be
has my confidence. - I thaok you for
d to me.
Should  Lecapenos again ‘enter the
city, his life_ shall pay for his deser-
tion. ' I rely on you to report to me
anything of importance that may oc-
cur.”

Morosini bowed and the Emperor
turned towards Dimitrios, saying in a
‘| loud voice : “ Introduce the young
man to the chieftain of the guards,
to whom I myself will transmit spe-
cial orders concerning *him. But,
what is his name ?”

s Dimitrios Phccas,” replied Moro-
sini.

“ Well, - Dimitrios,” said the Em-
peror, ‘“show thyself a true son of
Byzantium.” s

The Emperor smiled upon the two
men, and turning, withdrew in the
midst of his soldiers.

In a few moments, Morosini and
Dimitrios were in the streets where
they parted, promising to meet in the
afternoon, to proceed together to the
quarters of the Imperial guavds.

OHAPTER 1V.

The day was nearly spent, the rays
of the sun descended obliquely to-
wards the earth, fleecy clouds soared
high in the heavens, while huge
masses of vapor gathered above the
‘| horizon toward the east where the
Black Sea washed the shores of what
was once the Byzantine Empire,
which had now, almost entirely, ‘suc-
cumbed to the Turkish power. Far
out towards the west, the eye dis
cerned the towers of Adrianople,
over which the sun still lingered as
though loth to part with another day,
which he was soom to losg forever.
At that moment another sun was set-
ting, the sun of Byzantium’s life. ‘In-
ternal dissensions, treachery and vice
bad done their work and the empire
was approaching its end. - A solitary
horseman was seen pursuing his way
in the direction of the city. He
A 3 —;"g—: ‘hq
Garth to ‘tremble bedesth ité’ hoofs
while here and there a flock of birds
flew upward from a neighboring bush,
fiightened from their petreat by the
unwonted sound. The country
seemed deserted, no other  human
being was in sight and the fertile
acres appeared to have been for a
long time neglected. Above the
walls of the city, floated the trium-
pbant standard of Mahomet. The
solitary rider, spurring his horse,
muttered to himself: “I must reach
it-before the gates are closed.” His
horse, foaming at the mouth, dashed
onward scarcely touching the earth
and seeming rather to fly than to run.
The city grew more distinct, its forti-
fications and walls standing out in
strong relief against the sky. The
sun sank lower, the day was fast de-
clining, the gates woyld sogn he
closed. Onward rushed the rider,
heedless of a]l save the goal of his
journey. Persons were seen to move
within the city’s eastern gate which
was now a stone’s throw away. A
Turk, with drawn scimitar, advanced.
Approaching within speaking dis-
tance, be exclaimed in the Turkish
laoguage:

‘“ Halt.”

Obedient to the command, the
rider drew the reins of his horse.

“ Who art thou ?" asked the Turk.
“A friend. I come from Con.
stantinople, I amthe bearer of impor-
tant news,”

~These words were spoken in the
same language.

' # A Greek,” exclaimed the follower
of the prophet .in a low voice, “a
Greek who speaks the Turkish tongue
probably sént to sue for peace. But
no! an ambassador would  hargdly
come alone.” ¢

“ Advance, stranger.” The rider,
gently touching his borse, proceeded
gﬂn’c towards the Tark over whose
face 8 sign of recoguition suddenly.

% hile his_rude countenance
¢ a ferocious gris, intended

for a smile,
“Ah] Nicolaus Lecapenos, hast
thou come at last ? The Sultan has
threatened to _strike off thy head, if
thoy shogld’st have deluyed twenty-
fmrlhouudtglnge(." :
“I'am delighted at having escaped
the danger, but the Grand Seignor
may also thaok bis stars, for he would
have lost one of his best and ‘most
useful subjects.”

% We want no impertinence, Ohris-
tian dog, take heed fo thy words,”

_|and with this the Mahomedan bran-

dished his sword.
“ Why call me a Christian ; have

11 not el;’a,bneed the religien of the
5 I

" Ves, hypoente, to oerve thy own

¢ | Dase purposes, but-—and " here he|.

spoke in lower tones—ghoy dost be-
lieve as much in the Prophet as I'do,
who was born a Christian in the far»
off North, but whom gircumstances

8 have turned info a Turk.”

~“Take thou heed to thy own

less trunk thrown to the ravens ere

 common mdtgtm that befall ﬁ words, Seliin, or I will have thy head-

country, we suspend the rules of
queu;., Morosini, who is this yoyog
“One of Your Majest

“ one who is

to-morrow’s sun sildn the minarets of

mosque.

“I mogk thy words, Nicolaus, it is
in my power to have thy head ex-
to the scorn of all the faithful
the summit ot this very gate.
thou remember Leils, the maid-

DYSPEPSIA,
BAD BLOOD,
CONSTIPATION,
KIDNEY TROUBLES,
HEADACHE,
BILIOUSNESS.

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

URDOCK PILLS act gently yel
thot’mzhly on the Stomach, Liver and Bowels
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thou would’st not hesitate to join .his
standard, that thou carest neither for
Sultan, Emperor nor Pope, but only
for thy own dear self, take heed how
thou speakest to me.”

Nicolaus, evidently embarrassed ex-
claimed: =~

« Qome Selim, let us be friends.” -

“ As long as it suits-my purpose,
young man.” -

With these words he beckoned to
Nicolaus to follow. Entering the
city, the Greek alighted from his
horse, which\he fastened to a post.
Follawing Selim into a- doorway be-
side the gate, he seated himself on a
stone bench.

“ Well, Selim,” he began, ‘“is every=
thing favorable ?”

* You?should knpow
than L”

«“So be it then. When do you
think that I can see the Sultan ?”

“This very night. Iwill inform
him immediately of thy arrival.

Hereupon Selim withdrew, leaving
Nicolaus to his reflections.

that better

A long}way to Constantinople.
time passed, which seemed an eter-|
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N o Pine
Syrup.

Rich in the lung-healing virtues of the Pine

bined with the and expectorant

properties of other herbs and barks.
A PERFECT CURE FOR

COUGHS AND COLDS
Hoarseness, X

Broachitis, Sore

Croup aad i RO AT BRONCHIAL and

LUNG DISEASES., Obstinate which

resist other remedies yield prom; to this

pleasant syrup.

PRICE 25C. AND BOC. PER BOTTLEs
SOLD BY ALL DRUGGISTS.

for thee that I know her Thou hast
made her thy tool, but that tool may
some day cut thee. Thou bast used
her lying tongue to injure young Di-
mitrios Phocas, thou didst even en-
deavor. to - employ her to ingratiate
thyself with the Byzantine Coust, and
thou wouldst have been willing to be-
tray the cause of the Turk, had the
Greeks consented to remunerate thee
according to thy desires. But the
Emperor knows all now, and thou
wilt do well if thou dost escape with
thy life from Byzantium.”

“ Heavens, Selim, thy knowledge
astounds me. It is useless to en-
quire from what source it bas been
derived, I see that I am between two
fires, but thou wilt be my friend, wilt
thou not ?”

“1 have told thee once that I
would, as long as it suits my purpose,
but beware lest thou offend me.”

“ Thou shalt not have to complain
of me, Selim. But I must go, to-
morrow’s sun shall find me on my
Farewel! l"”
Nicolaus now departed to the

nity to the Greek, the minutes api|house of a friend, where he was to

pearing to have grown into hours.
Finally, the door opened and Selim
appeared.  Beckoning to Nicolaus,
he said :

“ Follow me,
thy presence.”

Arising he proceeded to untie his
horse, but he was prevented by Selim,
who said :

¢ I will take care of the animal, go
thou hence with these two soldiers
who will direct thee.”

The men indicated, preceded Ni-
colaus in silence until they reached
the front of a large palace. Enter-
ing the arched doorway they whisr
pered to a servant and Nicolaus was
conducted by them to an anteroom,
where he was left to bimself. The
apartment was almost devoid of fur-
niture, there being in it neither chairs
nor tables, though magnificent rugs
were everywhere spread upon the
fluor. After waiting a few moments,
he was summoned to appear before
the Su'tan. Suddenly a large folding
door opened as if by magic, and he
found himself at -the entrance of an
immense hall, which was- Jiterally
flooded with the light of innumerable
torches. On both sides of the rovm
Turkish guards stood in line with
drawn scimitars which flashed in the
glare of the artificial light, At vari-
ous distances from oge gnother were
seated on carpets diganitaries of the
court with their legs crossed. At the
opposite extremity of the hall, and
seated in the same attitude, was a
man in the full vigor of youth. His
countenance bore the marks of the
most arrogant pride, his nose was
aquiline, hls lips sensual, and his eyes
cruel. He was clad in Turkish style,
with wide trousers drawn together at
the feet, while over his choylders
bung a rich mantle worked in gold.
In the front of his turban sparkled a
precious stone of enormous size, in-
laid in the same metal.

As his eyes fell upon the Greek,
they twinkled with an_ egpression of
cunfiing, mingled with pleasure. “'The
newcomer being led into the presence
of the Turkish Majesty, fe]l prostrate
upon the ground. At the bidding
oféthe Sultan Le arose.

“ Thou hast at last arrived,” spoke
the Monarch, “ but leave thy excuses
for another time, make haste and re-
Jate what thou hast learned.”

¢ In Gonstantjpople,” replied Ni-
colaus, ‘“the greatest digcontent pre-
vails with the Emperor and the patri-
arch, I myself have helped to foster
it. The population is in a state of
apathby ; nearly all have turned a deaf
ear to the appeal of the Sovereign,
end only two thoysand Greek volun-
teers have consentéd to join the de;
fenders of the city, the-number of
whom is known to you, The time is
now ripe, strike ons blow and Con-
stantinople shall fall.”

“ That blow shall soon be struck,”
replied the Sultan. * The Emperor
bas apgealed to my clemency in be-
half of 'his pemnant of an Empire, bat
appeals are now useless. - The Cross
must yield to the Koran,” omet
shall rule in Constantinople.  First,
however, thou hast a mission to fu}fl].
To-morrow thou must return to ‘that
city.” '

The countenance of Nicolaus fell.
Trembling, he exclaimed ; ¢ Return
to-that city, I will never leave it alive,
the Emperor hag ordgred my arrest.”

* Thou shalt go in disguise.!’

“So be it,” answered Nicolaus,
“and what shalt my mission be ?”

% Thy mission shall be to foster the
spirit of discontent among the people.
Fhou shalt remain in Jonstantinople
gntil the Torkish army has entered.
If though suceeedest, the Greek
beauty on whom thou hast set thy
heart, shall be thine ; if dot, thy head
shall fall. Thou mayst now retire,”

Nicolaus again prostrated himself
before the Sultan, and, conducted by
twg guards, left the palace.

It was ,n{ t when he reached the
house of Sselim, who awaited him,
* Well, Greek,” said the Mahometan,
“ how didst thou fare 7"

“ Badly enough,” was the reply, “1
must return to Constaatinople.
They will kill me like & dog, and
throw my carcass to the ‘beasts of

the Sultan desires

T "l
’ s‘y’l‘he world will be well rid of
thee.” :

_Nicolaus frowned, but repressed
his anger. - ;
* ¢ Tell me, Selim, be asked, * how
didst thou know Leila?”’ !

“ There is very little in Constan
tinople that I know not, thou art not

onl in the woild. It wat-

.

the only spy

spend the night,

The next morning, long before
daybreak, he had left the city, an or-
der from the Sultan having procured
the opening of the gates. As he
journeyed along, he thus mused with-
in himeelf:

“ Infamous Turk ! he has discov-
ered my secret. - Gladly would I tie
a stone around his neck and bury it
with him under the waters of the Bos-
pborus. But I will have ray revenge.
Nicolaus, would it not be better for
thee to throw thyself upon the mercy
of the Emperor, and reveal to-him
the plans of the Sultan? But no!
thy life would be in still greater dan-
ger, for Constantinople will certainly
fall, and thou wouldst lose thy head.
Even didst thou live, the coveted re-
ward would not be thine, thou
wouldst not posseéss Irene. Take
courage, Nicolaus, the danger is
great, but the reward is greater.”

Thus conversing with himself, Ni-
colous Lecapenos proceeded on' his
way to Constantinople, until, devi-
ating from the straight road, after a
Jong journey, he reached the Turkish
fort, on the Bosphorous, where a Jet-
ter from ‘the Sultan assured bim a
most cordial welcome. Here we
leave him, to follow the eveuts trans-
piring in Constantinop'e.

CHAPTER V.

“Father, father! Come quickly:”
exclaimed a voice from the courtyard
of the hoyse of John Diogenes.

“ What ails thee, my son?"” sound-
ed the reply from the inner portion
of the building, and, at the same
time, Diogenes stepped out into the
court where, beside a fountain, knelt
Basil, with his hand on the forehead
of h‘s sister, Irene, who evidently
had swooned.

“ Poor child I” exclaimed the fath-
er, “she has grown exceedingly
weak.”

Indeed, whosoever had seen Irene
when, a few days before, seated at
ber father's feet, she drauk in ‘bis
words, as he spoke of the history of
Constantinople, would hardly bave
recognized her now. Her eyes were
sunken ; the roses had faded from
her cheeks ; the springtide of joy had
vanished from her life, and it was
evident that the cold, :dreary winter
of some intense scrrow had  settled
ypon her. - Koeeling beside his child
and bathing her forghead with the
co#l water of the fountain, Diogenes
endeavored to recall her to conscious-
ness: Finally, his efforts seemed
successful, and she opened her eyes,
which had lost all their fire, and be-
cgme dull and languid. Allowing
them to wander hithey and thither,
with a puzzled expression on her
face, she moaned in a low voice:
¢ Dimitrios,” and again closed her
eyes.
“ My child, do you not know me ?”
said her father.

The: young girl opened her eyes
and allowed them to{-t;'t ‘:itb a lao-

jd egpression upon his face. .
‘ujg}‘ou are tired, my dear,’l he said,
* and need rest. Basi!, send for a
licter.” ¢
In a few moments the boy return-
ed, with two servants, who carried a
litter, upon which they. gently placed
the girl, then bore her into the house,
followed by Diogenes and his son.
The young }ady was takea to a room
and laid upon a magnificent couch,
while a female attendant was sum-
moned to wait upon her. . Gradually,
her strength seemed to return, but
the color came not to her wan
cheeks ; the roses seemed to have
faded l’orever. Her father sat by
ber side, looking anxiously at her.
At that moment Basil entered the
room and whispered to his father :

« Father, there is an aged pilgrim
in the atrium, who says that he de-
sires to see you.”

%I will come instantly, my son,
meanwhile stay with your sister, but
remain very quiet.” 4

The fathér now progeeded to
the atrium, where his eyes fell
upon .a man of venerable mien,

ose white .locks descended to
to his shoulders, while a full beard, of
immaculate®whiteness, reached his
chest. -He was clad in the garb of 2
pilgrim, a broad bat hung upon his
back, and he leaned upon a staff, as
though warn out by his”travels, As
bis eye fell upon the master of the
bouse, he bowed profoundly.

“ Holy man,” spoke the former,
“1 bid thee welcome to my hospi-
table dwelling. No doubt, thou hast
come from a distance, and needest

g ]

rest and refreshment; \ thou shalt
find both under my roof.”\

‘"% A thousand thanks; \ may -the
Virgin Mother of Ohrist protect thee !”
replied ' the aged man, in a feeble
voice, “I have been refreshed, and
the pangs of hunger have been’ still-
ed, but I will gladly accept thy hos-
pitality, and may it be in my power
to reward thee.”™

“ Hast thou been to the Holy
Places, venerable pilgrim ?”

“T have just returned from Jeru-
salem, and I am now proceeding to,
my own country, Bargundy.”

“You sre a Frunk? Bat you
speak our language perfecily.”

“] am a Frank, but I hope our
difference of creed will not cause me
to be less acceptable in your sight.
I love the Greeks, I have traveled
mueh in the Levant, and there I
learned to speak your beautiful
language.”

“ May I inquire into the nature of
your profession, holy father "’

] am a physician, I learned the
art in the Monastic Schools of Italy.”

“ A physician; thank God | You
are tbrice welcome. You maust
know, I have a daughter; a beautiful
girl; an angel. For some time
she has sickened and wasted away.
The least tatigue or emotion causes
her to faint. Only this morning 1
found her in a swoon. The men
versed in the science of medicine,
whom I have consulted, have been
unatle to console me. The disease
seems to beffls their skill. Perhaps
Providence has sent you to this
house to relieve the heart of & dis-
consolate father.”

“ It may be in my power to afford
some relief, and I will be infinitely
happy thus to repay your hospitality.
May I see the lady ?”

“ Undoubtedly. Follow me,"”

Diogenes led the way, accom-
panied by the pilgrim. Eatering
the room of his daughter, he spoke:

“1 bave brought yeu a friend ; a
physician, a holy man, who has just
returped from a visit to Palestine.
He will cure you.”

‘The strabger approached. Irene
smil d faintly, bat as/her eye fell
upon the face of the pilgrim, she
experienced an indescribable feeling
of antipathy. The holy man took
her hand and felt her pulse ; its beat-
ing was weak, but rapid, He gazed
at her countenauce, Feoked into her
eyes and smiled,

¢ She will recover,” he said to her|
father, ¥ If you foll )w the direations
I will give. Meanwhile, she must
be kept quiet, and no one must be
allowed to see her.”

Turning :0 Irene; he said :

“Young lady, I will see thee
again.” .

He bowed and left the room, fol-
lowed by her father. When they
wereé slone, the pilgrim spoke:

approaching nearer to this city. A
long siege will ensue, and I assure
you that, besides the danger to which
your daoghter will be exposed, if the
city falls, the excitemert of a long
siege will be fatal te her in her pre
seot weak condition. Have you a
villa removed some distance from
Cqostantinople "

“] bhave a splendid villa in

Attica,”
. “You have ? The climate .of
Attica is del ghtful -—a perpetual
apring reigoa there; rsia is rare,
and a clondy day is seldom seen.
There could be no better place for
your daugbter than Attica. Re-
tlnova her at once if you value her
ife.”

“ But the whole country is in the
bands of the Turks; sach a journey
could -not be wundertaken without
danger.”

¢ Not the least existr, I am &
friend of the Pasha w mmands
the Turkish fort on fhe Bosphorus.
I have rendered him) great services,
and he is in my debt. I will obtain
a guard to accompany you and your
daughter.” .

Diogenes regarded the pilgrim
with 8 iook of diffideno-,

“You need not be alarmed,” spoke
the latter.. I see no other way of
eaving your daughter’s lifs. It wi'l
be certain death for her to remain
in Constantinople. I will fullow
you after a few days.”

“I would like, to reflec!,” said
Irene’s father, ;

‘ Delay is dangercus. After the
siege begine, it will be impossible
to depart. You must go now or
ue{iﬁoe your daughter.”

© Well, so be it. I will give or-
ders immediately to prepare for the
journey, but how shall we travel ¢’

“A vesse] swils to-morrqw morn-
ing for Athens; embark upon it.
I will gwve directions te the Cap-
tain ; he wil] land not far from the
Tarkish fort ; the gnard will come
on board ; tke vessel carrying you
will hojst & signal fl.g, understood
by the Turks, and yon will pass
without risk throygh the flset of
the enemy. After landing at Pirae-
us, your daughter can finish the rest
of the journsy in a litter,”

“But, will the oaptain of the ves-
sel consent to vndertake this expe-
dition ?’

(To be continued.)
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Meney ihan any other
firm in the trade on
P, E. Islsnd.

JOHEN NEWSON

June 12, 1895—6m

Boots#Shoes
i
RELIFBLE
SHOE'
STORE

when you want s pair of Bhoes.

Our Prices are the lowest in town.

A. E. McEAOHEN,
THE SHOE MAN,
Queen Street.

~ Sections, Knives,
_ Rivets, etc.

Also, New Model Buckeye Mowers, Easy-dump Ethica
Rake, Potato Scufflers, Hay Carriers, ete.

D. W. FINLAYSON,

H. T. LEPAGE'S OLD STAND
Charlottetown, P. E. I, July 17, 1895.

Zing,

Glass,

Bar Iron,

Cut Nails,

Horse Nails,

Clinch Nails,

Horse Shoes,

Sleigh Shoe Steel,
Disston’s CircularSaws,
Disston’s Cross Cut Saws.

Aot fr o Cratd Ansvn Hghat Reag,
FENNELL & GHANDLER.

Charlottetown, Jan. 8, 1896.

They Must be Sold

All our Coats,
All Reefers,
All Suits,

All Ulsters,

All Fur ‘Chpes,
All Fur Robes,
All Fur Goods.

This4s a good cpportunity to buy Goods, for when we
say all G;gs must be sold we mean it, and go they must.

Tell your friends and come yourselves.'

Fur Robes worth $5.75 for $4.25. Fur Robes worth
$7 75 for $6i00, and’ Fur Coats worth $16.00 for $12.00.
Ulsters warth 87.50 for $5.00, and many such bargains will
be found in our tremendous Stock.

PROWSE BROS.

The Wonderful Cheap Men.

NEW SERI

Calendar fo

MOON'S

Last Quarter, 5th d
New Moon, 13th d
First Quarter, 21st d
Full'Moon, 28tk day|
D/| Uay of|Sun | \‘un;
M| Week. riscssset,g1 R
n !]]:' :

1{Sat 7:29

|Sun 3
3‘ Mon
4{Pues
5| Wed
6/ Thur

The Prince Ed
Commenrc
é_ {

THE PRINCE ED
Commercisl College an
stifation is now open.
women desirous of acq
Eduocation should emb
tunity.

Sabjects taught inclug
Commercial Arithme
Law, Business and
ness Correspondence,
Shorthand and Typew

Students admitted a
We guarantee attenti

8, F.

Box 242, Charla
Oct. 23, 1895—3m.

Grateful—€i

Epps’s (

¢ By. a .thorough! ki
natural laws which gove
of digestion and nutrition
ful application of the fi
well-selected Cocoa, Mr.
ed for our breakfast and sf
flavored beverage which:
doctors’ bills. It is by #
of such articles of diet th
may gradually built
enough to resist every téd
Hundreds of subtle mula
around us ready to attac
is a weak poitit. We ma
fatal shaft by keeping ou
fied with' pure blood
nourished frame.”— Civil

Made simply with boili
Sold only in packéts by. ¢
thns :

JAMES EPPS & Co.; Ltd
Chemists, London,

Jom T Mellish,
Barrister & Atto

NOTARY PU

CAARLOTTETOWN,

OrricE—London Hu
Collecting, conveyanc 0
of Legal business promp
Investments made on bes
ey to loan.

Ladies’, Gens,
COME A

If youcan't see
a pair o

SPECTACLES 1t 1

And. you will i

assortme

Watches, Clocks,
S

B i
E W TS

CANERON




