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Constipation

pied sweet apples, with some people, bring |
selief for Constipation. With others,
t breac, will have the same effect

' channels in which the current of many
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With the first streak of the dawn
Kabilovitsch crept cautiously from e
ledge and soon returned with the
that the Turks had vanished—swept
away by the tide of Christian soldiers
which was still pouring over and down
the mountain in pursuit.

Horrible was the scene which every-
where greeted them as they clambered
back toward the road. The dead were
piled upon the dying in every ravine.
Red streaks seamed the white snow—

a life had drained away. But the old
man’'s familiarity with the ground
found paths which the nimble feet of
the maid could climb, so that the day
was not far advanced when they stood
on the site of their home. Scarcely a
trace of the hamlet remained. What-
ever could be burned had fed the camp-
fires of the preceding night.

The old man sat down upon the door-
stone of what had been his home. His
head dropped upon his bosom. Mor-

gll-w hefd

mdoubtedly has a vegetable remedy ta
- every.eilment known to man, if physiciang |
wat findd Nature's way to health. And thisif |
ringly troe with regard to Constipation. !
he bark of 6 certain tree In Califomnia—Cas |
w sggraca—oifers o most exeellent aid to thig |
y Rut, combined with Egyptian Senna, Slip |
Fim Bark. <olid Extract of Prunes, ete., this i
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sl PR TION. A toothsomg |
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ode Tablet, called Lax-ets, is now made at the |
shoop Laboratories, from this ingenuous and |
o Meptive prescription. Its effect on Consti
e, Biliousne=s. Sour Stomach, Bad Br

+ Complexion. etc., 15 indeed prompt
Ealving.

’Fi;;:;;z, no unpleasant after effects are ex. |
jeneed, and . Lax-ets are put up in_beautifol |
bgranhed metal boxes at 5 cents and 25 cents
L. : :
o something new, nice, economical and
wtive, Iy & box of i
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| skulleap of scarlet, while an attendant
| carried his beavy helmet,

| that scene for our new cathedral at

' in Babylon.”

| holy
| chureh,” replied a companion, laughing.

Julian, as delivering them both.”

| torie, for the deliverance was not whol-
| Iy wrought until our time,” replied the
| cardinal, evidently gratified with the
' flattering addition which his comrade,

| Iy baptized king of half barbarian

' put now it is his that wants it,” re-

| one,” said the old man, rising.

" er down the

sinia stood by his side, her arm about
his neck and her cheek pressed close to
his, so that her bright golden hair min-
gled with his gray beard. They scarce-
ly noticed that a group of horsemen,
more gavly uniformed than the ordi-
nary soldiers, had halted and were
looking at them.

“By the eleven thousand virgins of
Coln! I never saw a more unique pic-
tare than that,” said one who wore a

X N &
hlrf" (L0 !':r l?e@)__l

Morsinia stood by his side.

“1f Masaccio
were with us I would have him paint

Alilano, as an allegory of the captivity

“Rather the captivity in Avignon. It
would be a capital representation of the
father and his daughter, the

“Only I would have the painter insert
the portrait of your eminence, Cardinal

«“That would not be altogether unhis-

King Vladislaus, had made to his pleas-
iﬁg conceit. “But if today’s victory be
as thorough as it now looks, and we
drive the Turks out of Europe, it would
serve as a picture of the captivity in
which the haughty, half infidel emperor
of the Greeks and his daughter, Byzan-
tium, will soon be to Rome.”

“RBut, by my crown,” said Vliadislaus,
“and with due reverence for the great
cardinal under whose cap is all the
brain that Rome can now boast of, I
think the Greeks will find as much
spiritual desolatioh in Mother Church
ag these worthy people have about them

here.”
“] ean pardon that speech to the new-

when I would not shrive an-
other for it,” replied J alian petulantly.
“Let us speak to this old fellow. Good
man, is this your house?"”’
“It was my bhome, gire,

Hungary,

yesterday,

plied Kabilovitseh. s
“And where do you go now? asked

the cardinal. 2
i od’'s tE- gire, Enﬂ 1 WlSh
Toward G ga o o this little

I might see it soon. but
“Holy Peter let you in when you get
there,” rejoined his eminence, turning

his horse away.

“Flold, cardinal!” replied the king. “I

will help the man. The golden 'hnir of
the child against the old mans head
were as good an aureole as ever a saint
wore. Ho, Olgard! Take the lass on the

saddle with you.
will keep close with your daughter ]"t;!:

will find as good provision
gate of Philippopolis as that in heaven,
if report be true.” :

Kabilovitsch
Olgard, who held Morsinia ‘before him. ’!
It was hard thfurw keep
from under the e DO
the attendant ts mmwﬂr |

scent. Suddenly the
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playmate, then dashed among tnhe
crowd toward her.

“Drat the witch!” said a knight be-
tween the legs of whose horse the boy
had gone, aiming at him a blow with
his iron mace. Constantine would have
been trampled by the crowding caval-
cade had not the strong hand of a
trooper seized him by his ragged jack-
et and lifted him to the horse's crup-
per. '
“S0 may somebody save my own lad
in the mountains of Carpathia!” said
the rough but kindly soldjer.

As night darkened down, the plain at
the base of the mountain burst into
weird magnificence with a thousand
campfires. The Turks were in full re-

treat foward Adrianonle, and joy
relgnea amonyg the Christinns. It was

the eve of Christmas.

Cardinal Julian, reining his horse at
the entrance to the camp, listened to
the sound of trumpets as he gazed:

“‘And with the angel there was a
multitude of the heavenly host praising
God! Let us accept the joy of this eve
of the birth of our Lord as an omen of
the birth of Christian power to these
lands, which have so long lain in the
shadow of Moslem infidelity and Greek
heresy. Our camps yonder flash as the
sparks which flew from the apron of
the infant Jesu and terrified the devil
Sultan Amurath has been scorched this
day, though the infernal fiend lodge in
his skin, as I verily believe be does.”

“Amurath was not in personal com
mand today. At least so I am told,” re-
plied Vladislans. “He is ocrupied with
a rebellion of the Caramanians in Asia.
Carambey, the sultan's sister’s hus-
band, led the forces at the beginning of
the ficht. He was captured in the bog
and is now in safe custody with the
Servian despot, George Brankovitch.
Hunyades and the despot have been
bargaining for his possession. But the
rea]l commandant, as I have learned
from prisoners—at least he was present
at the beginning of the fight—was
Scanderbeg.”

“Scanderbeg!” exclaimed Julian, with
great alarm. *“What! The Albanian
traitor, Castriot? Iscariot, rather,
should be his name. This, then, your
majesty, is no night for revelry, but
for watching. The flight cf the enemny,
if Scanderbeg leads them, is only to
draw us into a net. What if before

morning, with t®e Balkans behind us, |

we should be assaulted with fresh
corps of Turks on the'front? There is
no fathoming the devices of Scander-
beg’s wily brain. And never yet has
ke been defeated, except to wrest the
better victory out of seeming disaster.
Does General Hunyades know the an-
tagonist he is dealing with? That it is
not some bey or pasha, nor even the
sultan bimself, but Scanderbeg? I
have heard Hunyades say that since

the days of Saladin the Moslems have

not had a leader so skillful as that
Albanian renegade, that a glance of his
eye has more sagacity in it than the
deliberations of a divan and that not
a score of knights could stand against
his bare arm. We must see Hub-
vades.”

+1 confess,” replied King Viadislaus,
“that I liked not the easy victory we
have had. I would bave sworn to pre-
vent a myriad foes climbing the ice
road we traveled yesterday if I had but
a company of pikemen. Yet 10,000
Tuarkish veterans kept us not back, and
they were led by Scanderbeg! There
is mystery here.”

Hunyvades was found with the ad-
vance corps of the Christians. But for
his white armor he could scarcely be
distinzuished from some subaltern offi-
cer as he moved among his men in-
specting the details of their encamp-
ment. The contrast of the commander
in chief with the kingly and the ec-
clesiastical soldier was striking. He
listened quietly to their surmises and
fears and replied with as little of their
excitement as if he spoke of a new
armor cleaner:

«Yes, we shall probably have a raid
#rom Scanderbeg before morning. But

we are ready for him."”

CHAPTER IIL

fellow sufferers.

safe tonight muttered the old man.

As the walking figure passed across
the line of a fagot fire he revealed a
splendid form, too straight for one ac-
customed to bend at his dally toil.

“A mountaineer? A hunter?’ thought
Kabilovitsch. “For the field tillers are
all round of shoulder and bow backed.
But, no! His tread is too firm and
heary for that sort of life. One’s limbs
are springy, agile, who climbs the
crags. A hunter will use the toes more

fv ~tomnine ™
Kabilovitsch’s curiosity could not

keep his eyes from growing heavy with
the cold and the flicker of the firelight
when they were forced wide open
again by the approach of the stranger.
The old man felt rather than saw that
he was being closely studied from be-
hind the folds of the hood which the
wanderer drew close over his face to
keep out the cutting wind which swept
in gusts down from the mountains. He
passed very nmear and was talking to
himiself, as i= apt to be the custom of
men who lead lonely lives,

“It is bitter cold,” be said, with chat-
tering teeth—“bitter cold, by the beard
of Moses!” ;

The last words etartlod Kahllovitarh
®o tnat ne gave a sudden motion. The
stranger noticed it and paused. Gazing
intently upon the old man, who had
now assumed a sitting posture, he ad-
dressed him:

“By the beard of Moses, it's an awful
night, neighbor!™

“Ave, by the beard of Moses, it is, and
one could wear the beard of Aaron, too,
with comfort. Aaron’s beard was long-
er than Moses' beard. 1s not that what
the priest says?”

“What know you of the beard of
Moses?’ said the stranger. “Was it
gray or black?”

“Black,” said Kabilovitsch, studying
the other’s face with suspicion’and sur-
prise. “Black as an Albanian thunder-
Jloud, and his eye was as undimmed
by age as that of the eagle that flies
oever the lake of Ochrida.”

“You speak well,” replied the stran-
ger, pushing back his hood.

His face was massive and strong. No
peasant was he, but one born to com-
mand ang' accustomed to it.

“You an —Drakul?” asked the man,

“No.”

“Harion?™

“Eﬂ'.“

“Kabilovitsch?”

“Avye, and you?”’

“Castriot.”

Kabilovitsch sprang to his feet.

“Lije down! Lie down! Let me share
your blanket,” said the visitor. We
can muffle our speech beneath the
blanket. I feared that I should find no
one who recognized our password. 1
must see General Hunyades tonight,
yet must not approach his quarters.
Can you get to his tedt?”

“Readily,” said Eabilovitsch. “Dur-
ing the day my little lass yonder won
the attention of King Viadislaus, and
he gave me the password of the camp
tonight for her safety. ‘Christus natus
est.””

“You must go to him at once and say
I would see him here. "You will trust
me to keep guard over these two kids
while you are away? 1 will not wolf
them."”

“Heaven grant that you may shep-
herd all Albania!” and the old man
was off,

“] knew that the prodigal Prince
George would come back some day,”
gaid he to himself. “Many a year have
I kept my watch in the pass and among
the mountains of Albania. And many
a service have I rendered as a simple
goatherd which I could not bave done
had 1 worn my country’s colors any-
where except in my beart.”

Kabilovitsch was challenged at every
turn as be wound between the bun-
dreds of campfires and tents, but the
magic words, “Christus natus est,”
opened the way.

A circle of splendid tents told him he
drew near to headquarters. In the
midst of them blazed an immense fire.
Camp tables, gleaming with tankards
and goblets of silver, were ranged be-
peath gorgeous canopies of flaxen can-
vas, which were lined with blue and
purple tapestries. A multitude of gay-
ly dressed servitors thronged into and
out of them. Here was the royal splen-
dor of Hungary and Poland, there
the pavilion of the despot of Servia,
there the glittering cross of Rome, and
at the extreme end of this extempo-
rized array of palatial and courtly
pride the more modest but gtill rich
banner of the White Knight.

Kabilovitsch approached the latter.

“Your errand, man?’ said the guard,
holding his spear ageross the flapping
doorway of the tent.

“Christus natus est!” was the re-
gponse,

“pPhat will do elsewhere, but not
here,” rejoined the guard.

“My business is solely with General
Hunyades,” said Eabilovitsch.

“It cannot be,” said the spearman.
“He has no business with any one but

himself.”
“No ear on earth shall bear mine but

:

«Heaven grant that all his kids be
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buge form, extended by the campfire.

removed the blanket from the partial-
ly covered faces of the children.

“Constantine!” he exclaimed. *“God
be praised. And Kabilovitsch’s girl, or
the starlight mocks me!”

“Father™ cried the boy, waking and
throwing his arms about the neck of
the man who stooved to embrace him.

“And Michael, is he here, too?" asked
Milosch.

“No, father,” said the child. *“We
were parted at the cave, and I bave
not seen him except in my dream.”

“In your dream, my child? In your
«dream? Jesu grant he be not killed,
that his angel spirit came to you in
your dream! Did he seem bright and
beautiful—more beautiful than you ev-
er saw him before—as if he had come
to you from paradise? No? Then he
is living yet on the earth, and I shall
find him, though I tear him from the
dead arms of the traitor Castriot him-
self."”

“And our mother dear?’ asked Con-
stantine. “She is safe?”

“Aye, aye, safe in heaven, I fear. But
i we will not give up hope until we have
gearched our camps tomorrow, nor then
antil we have burned every seraglio of
the Turks from the mountains to the
seq. But who brovught you and the lass
here?' asked Milosch, eying the form
of the surly man beside him.

“Why, good Uncle Kabilovitsch did,”
gaid the boy, staring in amazement at
the spot mow usurped by the strange
fizure of Scanderbeg.

“Kabilovitsch went to fetch some
fire peat from the gully I told him of,”
muttered Scanderbeg.

“Yes., bhe is coming . yonder,” said
Muosch as Kabilovitsch’'s well known

no longer.”
hood and cape were outlined agalnst

ed fir tree a short distance off. “But he
has found no fuel. Wrap close, my
hearties. You will have no more blaze
tonight. Ha, Kabilovitsch!” said bhe,
raising his voice as the familiar form
seemed about to pass by. “Has the fire
in your eye been put out by the cold,
that you cannot find your own place,
neighbor? I would have sworn that,
if Kabilovitsch were blind, he could
find a lost kid in the mountains, and
pow he hardly knows his own nest.”

The assumed IKabilovitsch came near
and gave an awkward salute, which,
while intended to be familiar, was not
sufficiently unlimbered of the habit of
authority to avoid giving the impres-
gion that its familiarity was only as-
sumed.

“By the beard of Moses! I had al-
most mistaken my own camp, now the
fires are smoldering,” said bhe, ap-

The man stooped down and eagerly |

“I can endure the service of the sultan |
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Don’t Allow Your-
self to be Misled ...

by the windy talk and big pro-
mises of other dealers--you will
find our values in

DRY GOODS AND
MILLINERY

are unsurpassed, and buyers will
find evverything new and up-to-

getting right goods at right prices
and we Invite a Call.

WM. CAMPBELL.

FENELON FALLS
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g Gentral Fair is in Full Swing

The 1908 Show will be the best ever. Profiting by the

experience of former years, backed by liberal resources,
assisted by scores of enthusiastic exhibitors, it is a safe pro-
phecy that Lindsay Central Fair for 1908 will eclipse any-

'thing of its kind in the history of Victoria County.
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Priestley’s make

stripe, reg. 60c., special
navy, reg. $1.25, special

Flannelettes and Wrappereites

36 inch Flannelette, regular
13%ec., sale
36 inch Wrapperette, regular
133c, sale ...cceenvennrnnns 10¢.
Heavy Shirting Flannelettes,
reg. 15c., sale
30 inch. Grey Factory Flan-

nel, reg. 36c., sale
e ——

Table Linens

Unbleached, 62 inch, regular
35¢., SAle ..icirerescccannens 25¢.

Unbleached, extra heavy, 70
in., 65c., sale

3 specials in bleached Table
' Linen: 32c., 39¢. .....cc0enn 47c.

Roller Towelling, reg. 1le. for
kq Iﬂtic- fﬂl‘

VISIT OUR

Apron Ginghams and Tickings

40 inch Apron Ginghams, reg.

12¢., sale 9)4; reg 13)c.,
sale

34 inch. Ticking, reg. 30c. for

26¢., 28¢. for . 22,
Men's Cotton Underwear, reg.
50c., special ........cie0000. 40c¢.

Men’s Soft Front Shiris

Regular 85c., sale 66c.; reg..

55¢, sale

Men’s Sweaters, 50c., 75¢. and
$1.00..

Men’s Cardigans, $1.00, $1.50

B gt R 2.00
Men's Work Bhirts, 45c., S0e.

STORE DURING FAIR WEEK.

Authoritative Styles for Fall Wear.

Stripes are

There is no doubt about it, there is no
gtripes must be worn,

mand. Dame fashion says

the fashionable patterns for women’s suits this autumn.

way getting around fashions com-
go little wonder that

three-fourth of our new suiting for autumn are in striped patterns.

Brown Green and Navy Cheviot
striped dress goods,

Navy, Green and Brown Heronbone
rrrrrrrr m‘-

Chiffon stripe, in brown,

Black Voile, reg. $1.00 special ..75¢c.

special .....oiceirasaseneraeenns $1.00
RBlack Mantle BSilks Taffeta, 36
- inch-p I'Ei¢ "1-”. m.l - .‘1.33

white bear skin coats and bonnets.

W
Dress Goods and Silks Mantles, Skirts, and Blouses

Don’t buy your mantle till you see

our $10 line in black and colored.
They are supurb.

We have a tweed mantle, 15 only to

sell at $5 during Fair week.

Ladies’ fur-lined coats $50, $60, and

§75.

3 specials in green, brown and

black covers.

Magnificent showing of furs for fair

week.

12 per cent. off all colalrs, stoles

and throw ties.,

Ask to see our ladies’ skirts at $4.50

and $6.50.

Carpets, rugs and house furnish-

ings, 15 per cent. off for fair week.

10 per cent. off all children’s
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