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ANGLINS
L UMBLR, WOOD AND COAL YARD.

Hard Wood, Sﬂfﬁﬂm{ and Slabs.

Also all kinds of LUMBER BUILDING
TIMBER, LATH, SHINGLES, MOULD-
INGS, E"I‘t}.,nhupu any place inthe
city, as we will not be unders old.

The only place in the cityhaving three Ma-
chinea worked by steam for sawing Cord wood.

Telephone.
W. B. & 5. ANGLIN.
Feb. Oth, 1887.
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BRECK & BOOTH, ~

Wharfingers, Vessel Agenta and Wholesale and
Hetail Coal and W Dealers, Coala of the
very description, under cover, well screen-
ed and premptly delivered. Bunch wood and

ard and Soft Cordwood of first quality on
wiand. Inspection solicited and satisfaction
gunrantewml, -

YARD—Corner Ontario and West Streots,

£ 0ffice—Clarence and Ontario Streets—
Foot of Clarence Street.

£"ORDERS left at the stores of Mr. James
Redden, Princess Street, and Mesars, M-:Iiah;;.?
& Birch, Breck Street, will be promptly dlled,

l'elephone Communication.

L. W. BRECK.

Aug. 9. E. A, BOOTH.

Agents ** Black Diamond Line.

—

HARD AND SOFT WOOD.

It ruu want the Driest, Cheapest and Best
Hard Maple and Beach Cordwood, Oak, Birch
Ash, Elm or Hemlock Cordwood, Sawed or Un-

sBawed.
Or if you want Kindling Wood, (Dry), or Stove

Coal, Nut Coal, No. 4 Coal, Soft C or Black-
smith's Coal, go to

R. CRAWFORD & CO,,

Foot of Queen Street,

N.B.—Orders left at thie Grocery Store of Jas
Crawford, Princess Street, will receive prompt
attention. £ Telephone communication.

COAL, WHOLESALE & RETAIL

BEST IN THE MARKET.

Yard No. 1—-0Ontario Street.
" ' 3—-Clarence Street Whart.

3—5t. Lawrence Wharf.

£ Secure delive before broken wealher
seta in. Chief Office—S1. Lawrence Whart.
Branch Office—Corner King and Clarence Sta,
op te Hritish American Hotel.
npt and satisfactory delivery a specialty
Coal all under cover and well screened
£ Telephone Communication,

Aug. 9. J A.HEE SWIFT.

COAL AND WOOD.

Portland Cement, Water Lime, K. & P.
White Lime, and Hair, all of the best qual.

ty, at
P WALSH’S,
Cor. Ontario & Barrack Sta,

COAL YARD- Parrack St., next Dr. T,
M. Fenwick's. Aug. 9.

THE BEST DRY HARDWOOD,

Four feet long, SOFT WOOD, KINDLING
WOOD and SAWED WOOD cheap at

WILLIAMS' YARD,

Atlantie Dock, fool of Princesa St

o

ad &

Office -1 pstairs over Kilbeck & Murray's.

WOOD and COAL

M. MALLEIN'S

As Cheap as the Cheapest.
any part of the town.

FURNITURE, &:.

—

Aug. O

OPEN DAY AND NIGHT
W. M. Drennan'sﬂu_nﬁertaking Dp't.
IS NEVER CLOSED.

An experienced man always on the Prem-
ces. Telephone Communication.

W. M. DRENNAN,

Undertaker and Embalmer,
Aug. 9. 70 & 77 Princess St

WADE & ANDERSON,
LU pholsterers and Cabinet Makors,

NO. .68 BROCK ST,

Third oor above King Street.

-

Furniture made, repaired and polished. Mai
iremses renovaled. \!1 indow and Mantel Fix

lures At led.

8 Carpels cleaned and lald. Good Work at

Low Prices. Hest of city references.
Tow Wane ANDREW A NDEMSON
Dec, 14

IF YOU WANT THE

Cheapest & Best Furniture

OF ALL DESCRIPTIONS, CALL AT

H. BRAME'S,

2381 Princess S§t,, Cor, Sydenham
Ntreet, Kingston,

F. C. MARSHALL,
UPHOLSTERER & CABINET MAKER.

Parvor Svites axp Lovsees of every des
cription made 1o order,
EraimiNG promptly altended to

caned.
Marrhasaps restuffed or made to order,

Canrers cloaned and lnid.

241 PRINCESS STREET.

HENRY BRAME.
Leading Undertaker & Embalmer,

281 PRINCESS STREET, COR.

Sydenham St., Kingston,
Tole phone communication, Aug. b

NEW ENGLAND
PIANO.

—=trenn AYD UNExoRLLED, —

WOOD AND COAL.

Chalre |

KING SOLOMON'S MINES

A VERY THRILLING STORY.

One of the Best of a Famous Author !

(By H. Rider Haggard.)

CIHIATTER 1.
THE LEGEXND OF SOLOMON 8 MINES.

“What was it that you heard about my
brother's journey at Bamangwato?"” said Sir
Henry, as 1 paused to till my pipe before an-
swering Captain Good, :

“I heard this” | answerad, “and 1 have
never mentioned it to a soul tiil to-day, 1
heard he was starting for Solomon’s Mines,”

“Solomon’s Mines!” ejaculated both my
hearers at once, “Wlhier® arethey? ™

“1 don't know,” I said: *1 know where
they are said to be. 1 onee saw the peaks of
the mountains that border them, but there
wis a4 hundred and thirty miles of desert be-
tween me and them, and I am not aware
that any white man ever got across it save
one.  But perhaps the best thing I ean do s
to tell you the legend of Solomon’s Mines as
I know it, you passing your word not to re-
veal anything I tell you without my permis-
sion. Do you agree to that? 1 have my rea-
sons for asking it."” .

Sir Henry nodded, and Ciptain Good re-
plied, “Certainly, certainly.”

“Well,” I began, *‘as you may guess, in a
weneral way, elephant hunters are a rough
set of men, amd doun’t trouble themselves
with mueh beyond the facts of life and the
ways of Kalirs. But here and there you
meet a man who takes the trouble to collect
traditions from the natives, and tries to
make out a little piece of the history of this
dark land. It was such a man as this who
first told me the legend of Solomon's Mines,
now a matter of nearly thirty years ago, It
was when I was on my tirst elephant hunt
in the Matabele eountry. llis pame was

Evansg, aml he was Killed next year, poor |

|

-

‘the Suliman Mounfuns more than a hun-

Carm, ‘but 1 shall never reach it, never,

|

fellow, by a wounded buffalo, and lies buried |

pear the Zambesi Fall< 1 was wlling Evaus
one night, 1 remember, of some wonderful
workings I had found whist hanting koo-
doo awd elamd in what is now the Lyden-
burg district of the Transvaal. 1 seo they
have come across these workings again late-
ly in prospecting tor goll, but | knew of
thwm years ado,
gon road cut out of solid roek, and eading
to the mouth of the working or gallery, lu-
side the mouth ot this gallery are stacks of
gold quartz piled up rewdy for erushing,
which shows that the workers, wivwver they
were, must have left in o hurey, amd about
twenty paces in the gallery is built weross,
and a beantifal bit of masoary it is :
“Ay,! said Evans, cbut I will tell von &
queerer thing than that: and he wenton to
te | me how he had found in the Tar interio
a rained eity, whieh he believed to be the
Ophir of the Bible: and, by the way, other
more learned men have sabd the <ame long
since poor Evans’ time. 1 was, | remem®er,
listening open-eared 10 all these wondoers,
for I was young at the time and this story ol
an ancient civilization aml of the treasure

|

r

s

nesn naa gone., ‘I'nere was nothing but yel-
low parchment-like skin, white hair, and the
gaunt bones sticking up beneath,

““Water! for the saké of Chnst, water™ he

moaued. Isaw that his lips were cracked,

and his tongue, which protruded between
them, swolien and blackish,

“1 gave him water with a little milk in it
and he drank it in great gulps two quarts or
more, without stopping. I would not let
him have any more. Then the fever took
him again, and he fell down and began to
raye about Suliman’s Mountains, and the
diamonds, and the desert. [ took him into
the tent and did what 1 could for him, which

was little enough; but I saw how it must
| end.  About eleven o'clock he got quieter,

and I lay down for a little rest and went to
sleep. At dawn 1 woke again, and saw him
in the half light sitting up, a strange, gaunt
form, and gazing out toward the desert,
Presently the first ray of sun shot right
across the wide plain before us till it reach-
ed the far-away erest of one of the tallest of

dred miles away.
“"There it is!" ened the dving man in
Portugnese, stretehing out his long, thin

one will ever reach it!”

“Suddenly he paused, and seemed to take
a resolution, ‘Friewl," he said, turning to-
ward me, ‘are you there? My eyes grow
dark.’

“'Yes" 1 sail; ‘yes, lie down now, and
rest.’

“*‘Ay,’ he answered, I shall rest soon, I
have time to rest—all etermty,  Listen, 1 am
dying! You have been good to me. 1 will
give you the paper. Perhaps yon will get
there If you ean live through the desert
which has killed my poor servant and me.”

“Then he groped in his shirt and brought
out what 1 thought was a Boer tobacco
pouch of the skin of the swartvet-pens (sable
antelope). 1t was fastened with a little
strip of hide, what we call a rimpl, and this
he tried to untie, but could not. He handed
it to me. ‘Untie it,’ he said. I did so, and
extracted a bit of torn yellow linen, on
which something was written in rusty let-
ters, insldﬂ Was A paper.

“Then he went on feebly, for he was
growing weak: “The paper has it all, that is
on the rag. It took we pears 1o read. Lis-
ten: my ancestor: a political refugea from

' Lisbon, and one of the first Portuguese who

landed on these shores, wrote that when he

¢ was dying on those mountains which no
' white foot fver pressed before or since.  His

There is a great wide wa- |

| &t last 1 did,

name was Jose da Silvestra, and he lived
three hundred years ago.
waited for him on this side the mountains,
found him dead, and brouzht the writing
home to Delagoa. It has been in the family
ever sinee, but none have eared to read it till
Ajul 1 lost mmy life over i, but

I1is slave, who | _
- die; I'd rather like to try a new country
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lowaDie 1o take A Ereennora in.” .

“1f you think that, Sir Henry,” 1 said,
much put out, and pocketing my paper, for
1 do not like to be thought one of those silly
fellows who consider it witty to tell lieg, and
who are forever boasting to new-comers of
extraordinary hunting adventures which

never happened, “why, there is an end of
the matter,” and I rose to go.

Sir Henry laid his large hand upon my
shoulder “Sit down, Mr. Quatermain,” he
said; “I beg your pardon; 1 see very well
you do not wish to deceive us, but the story
sounded. so extraordinary that 1 hardly
conld believe it.”

“You shall see the original map and writ
ing when we reach Durban,” 1 sald, some-
what mollitied, for really when I eame to
consider the matter it was =carcely wonder-
ful that he should doubt my good faith,
“But 1 have not told yon about vour brother,
I knew the man Jim who was with him. He
wias a Bechuana by birth, a good hunter,
and for a native a very clever man. The
moriing Mr. Neville was starfing T saw Jim

No |

another may succeed, and become the rich- |

est man in the world. Only give it to no
one; go yourself I Then he began to wan-
der agnin, and in an hour it was all over,
“Urod rest him! he disd very quietly, and 1
buried him deep, with bl boulders on his
breast; so | do not think that the jackals can
have dug him up. And then [ came away.”
“Ay, but the document.” said Sir Henry,

| In a tone of deep interest.

which those old Jewish or Phoenician ad- |

venturers used to extract from a country
long sinee lapsed into the darkest barbarisin,
took a great hold upon my lhnazination,
when suddenly he said to me, “Lad, did vou
ever hear of the Suliman Mountains up w

| the northwest of the Mashukulun:nhwe edun-

Delivered at |

try ™ L tolid him I never hadd.  “Ah, well,"

he said, “that was where Soalomon really |

Lad his mines—his dimmond mines, | mean.”
“*How do you know that? 1 asked.
“CKnow it! why, what is “Suliman”™ but

a corruption of Soloamon? (Suliwan is e

Armbic form of Solomont aud, besides. an

old isanusl (witch doctor) up in the Manica |

country told me all about it. She said that
the people who lived across those mountains
were a branch of the Zulus, speaking a dia-
leet of Zulu, but finer and bigger men even ;
and there lived among them great wizards,
who bhad leamed their art from white men
when “all the world was dark,” and who
had the secret of a wonderful
“hfumhtl‘ﬂﬂfﬂfl.

“Well, [ laughed at this story at the time,
though It interested me, for the diameond
ticlds were not discovered then, and poor
Evans went off and got killed, and for twen-

| ty years | never thought any more of the

————

|

. again | shall be the richest man In the world,

!
i

John G. Meagher,

Nov., I AGENT

SECOND- HAND BOOKS

I Hand Nooks bought and sold by

A. SIMMON DX,
FRINCESS 8TRERT

}

matter. Bul just twenty years afterward—
and that is a long time, gentleman, an ele-
phant hunter does not often live for twenty
years at his business—[ heard something

mine of

more definite about Suliman's Mountains |

and the country which lies beyond It. | was

| up beyond the Manica coumtry at a place
| called Sitanda’s Kraal, and a miserable place

it was, for one could get nothing to eat
thers, and there was but Jittle game about.
I had an attack of fever, and was In a bad
way generally, when one day a Portugee ar-
rived with a single companion—a half-breed,
Now | know your Delagoa Portug « well
There Is no greater devil unhung in a gen-
eral way, battening as he does apon human
agony and flesh in the shape of slaves. Rut
this was quite a different type of a man to

the low fellows | had been acustomed to |

meet; be reminded me more and more of the
polite dons I have read aboulk [e was
tall and thin, with large black eyes and curl-
Ing kray mustaches. We talked together a
little, for he could speak broken English,
and | understood a little Portugee, and he
told me that his name was Jose Silvestre,
and that be bad a place near Delagoa Bay;
and when he wenl on next day with his
half-breed companions, he said, ‘Good-bye,
taking off his hat quite m the old style.
Uood-bye, senor,’ he sald, ‘if ever we moet

and [ will remember you.' | laughed a little
=0 was o weak to laugh much—and
walched him strike out for the greal desert
o the west, wondering If he was mad, or
what he thought he was going to find there

“A week passed and | got the hetier of my
fever. One evening | was sitting on the
ground (n front of the little tent | had with
me, chewing the last leg of a miserable
fowl | had bought from a native for a bit of

eloth werth twenty fowls, and staring at the |

hot red sun sinking down into the desert,
when suddenly | saw a figure, apparently
that of a European, for It wore a coat, on the
slope of the rislug ground opposite o me,
about three hundred yards away. The fig-
wre erept along on its hands and knees, then
gt up stageered along a few yards
on s legn, wnly o fall and erawl along

agnin.  Seelng that it mest be somebody In |
distress, | sent one of my huuters to help |

him, and presently he arrived, and who do
you supposs It turned oul o be®’

“dose Silvestre, of cour«*,” sald Caplain
oo,

“Yon, Jose Silvestr, or mther his skeleton
And & e skin. Mis face was bright yel
low with blllous fever, sud Lis large, dark
eves slood pearly out of his head. for all hie

“Yes the document: what was in it™ ad-
ded the eaptain.

“Well gentlemen, if von like 1 will tell
you. I have never showel It to anybody
yel except my dear wife, who is dead, and
she thought it was all
drunken old Portuguese trader who trans-
lated it for me, and had torgotten all about
it next morning. The original rag is at my
home in Durban, togetier with pusa Don
Jose's translation; but | have the English
rendering in my pocket-book, ana a fac-
simile of the map, i it can be called a map.

HH"' o d Frrgivry

Ia‘ fdww
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Map.

Here it s

*1, Jose da Silvestra, who am now dying
ol hunger in the little cave where no snow
s on the north side ol the pipple of the
southernmost of the two mountaing [ have
namwed Sheba's Hreasis, write this In the
yoar L3O with a eleft bone upon & remnant
of my miment, my bloosd being the Ink, 1
my slave should tind It when he comes, and
should bring it w Delagoa, let my friend
(naume lllegible) bring e matter o the
knowledge of Liw king, that he may send an
army which, if they live through lill‘ desert
and the mountains, and ean overcome the
brave Kukuanes and thelr devilish arts, to
which end many priests should be brought,
will make him the richest king sines Salo-
mon. With my own eyes [ have seen the
countiesa dinnwauwelds  stored  in Solomgon's
treasure ehamber behind the white Denth
but throngh
wilehtinder, | might bring naught away,
pearcely my lifee Let him who comes fol.
low the map, and climb the snow of Sheba's
eft breast till he oomes 1o the nipple, on
e north side of which is the great road So-
lomon made, from whenee thres
ney o the King's Piaee. Lt him
PPray for my soul. Farewell.
“Jhsk DA SILVESTRA."

When | had fnisbed reading the above
and shown the copy of the map, dmwn by
the dying hand of the old don with his blood
for Ink, there followed a sllence of astonish-
ment,

“Well," makd Captaln Good, “I have been
round the world twies, and put In st most
porta, bl may | bo bung if 1 ever heard »
yarn like that out of a story-book, or In W
elthet, for the matter of thal™

“IC & guovr story, Mr. Quatarmaln,” sald
Sir Heury. “l suppose you are not hoaxing
e 0w | know, sonetimes houshbit al

nonsense, and a |

standing b my wagon and eutting up tobac-
co on the disselboon.
“Jim,” said I, *where are von off to this

trip? 1s it elephants?
“UNo, Bs” he answered, ‘we are after

- something worth more than ivory,'

“cAnd what might that bet” 1 said, for 1
was curious, ‘ls it gold?”

***No, Baas, something worth more than
gold,” and he grinned.

“1 did not ask any more questions, for I
did not like to lower my dignity by seeming
curious, but I was puzzied. Presently Jim
finished eutting his tobacco,

*‘Baas,” said he.

“I took nio notice.

“‘Baas,” sald he again.

“'Eh, boy, what s it" said 1.

*‘Baas, we are going after diamonds,”

““Diamonds! why, then, you are going in
the wrong direction; you should head for
the Fields.’

**Baas, have vou ever heard of Suliman's
Berg? (Solomon’s Mountains).

il rﬁ}, IF

“*Have you ever heard of the diamonds
there

**1 have heara a foolish story, Jim.'

“*It is nostory, Baas. 1 once knew a wo-
man who eame frum there, and got to Natal
with her child, she told me—she is dead
now.'

“**Your master will feed the aasvogels
(vultures), Jim, if he tries to reach Suli-
man’s country, and so you will if they can

| get any picking off your worthless old car-

cass,' sald 1.

“He grinned: ‘Mayhap, Baas. Man must
myself; the elephants are getting worked
out aboul here,’

ALY my boy.” 1 said, ‘yvou wait till the
“pale old man™ (death) gets a grip of your
yellow throat, and then we'll hear what sort
of a tune you sing.’

“Half an hour after that I saw Neville's
wagon move off, 1'resently Jim came run-
ning back." “Good-bye, Baas,' he said, ‘I
dido’t like to start without bidding you
good-bye, for | dare say you are right, and
we shall never come back again.’

**ls your master really going to Suliman’s
Berg, Jim, or are you lying?

“*No,' says he; ‘he is going,.  He told me
he was bound to make his fortune some-
how, or try to; so he might as well try the
diamonds.’

“Oh?” said 1; ‘wait a bit, Jim; will you
take a note to your master, Jim, and prom-
Ise not to give It to him till you reach Inya-
L™ (which was some hundred miles off).

*Yes, " said he,

“no ] ok a serap ol paper, and wrote on
it, ‘Let him who comes climb the snow of
Sheba's left breast till he comes to the nip
ple, onthe north side of whieh I8 Solomon’s
great rowd,’

“iNow, Jim," | said, ‘when you give this

———— e

{LIL-E"I__&'_D.}
NEW YORK AND LIVERPOUL.

(CALLING AT CORK HARBOR.)

FROM PIER NO. 40, N.R..
NEW YORK.

FAST EXPRESS MAIL SERVICE

SCYTHIA............ Saturday, Feb, 19th
ETRURIA.... ...... Saturday, Feb. 26th
GALLIA............. Saturday, Mch. fHth
AURANIA........... Saturday, Mch. 12th
UMBRIA. ........... Saturday, Mch. 19th
SERVIA..............Saturday, Mch, 26th
ETRURIA............ Saturday, Apy. 2nd
AURANIA . ....iu5a0s Saturday, Apl. 9th
RATES OF PASSAGE :

Cabin—860, $80 and§100, accordingto ac-

commodation. Intermediate

pmnse_m
Steerage at Very Low Rates, Steerage
lickets to and from London and Queens-
town and all other parts of Europe at low-

est rates.

Through Bills of Lading given for Belfast,
(ilasgow, Havre, Antwerp and other points
on the Continent and Mediterranean

ports,
For freight and passage apply at Com-
Es'anr‘u Office, No. 4, Bowling Green, New
ork.

VERNON H. BROWN & CO.,
Or to J. P. Gildersleeve, Agent, 42 Clar-
ence Street.

ALLAN LINE
Royal Mail Steamships.

WINTER ARRANGEMENT.
THE - SHORTEST - SEA - PASSAGE,

AVERAGE TIME 8 DAYS.

DATE OF SAILING :

or

STEAMER. FROM PORTLAND. FROM HALIFAX.
Peruvian. . Feh, 10th Feb, 13th
Sardinian Feb, 3th.. .. Fab. 36th
Polynesian Mar. 3rd Mar. 5th
Circassian Mar. 10th Mar.12th
Peruvian . . Mar. 8th Mar. ¥th
Par Apl. Tth. Apl. ith
Polynesian Apl. 2lst Apl. 23rd
Circassian May 5th. May Tth

S ——]

RATES OF PASSAGE :— From Portland or

from Halifax to Live | and Londonderry,
('abin—§50, Hﬁdﬁ. !gqrtum- 100, $125, $150.
Intermediate—$X. Heturn- ;
Steerage placed at §15
GLASGOW AND BOSTON LINE.—Glasgow
to Boston. Intermediate—§25. Children under
. one year, §2.50; over one and under twelve,

half-fTare.
The Steamshipa of the Allan Line come direct

tothe wharves of the Intercolonial and Grand
Tanh Railways at I}n.ll.h::‘_l ;!I\d Mhl'm“mﬂi
and passengers are forwa on by s
trains to H“cﬂrnl] and the W“L}"o i

The last train connecting at Portland with
the Mail Steamers, sailing from that port on
Thursday, leaves Kingston on Wednesday at
1:40 p.m.

'I'I'E:; last train connecting with the Mall
Steamers at Halifax leaves Kingston on Thurs-

| day at 1:40 p.m.

' brin

to your master, tell him he had better follow

the advice inplicitly.  You are not to give it
to him now, because [ don't want him back
Asking me questions which | won't answer,
Now, be off, you idle fellow, the wagon is
nearly out of sight.’

"Jim took the note and went, and that is

- all I know about your brother, Sir Henry:

but 1 am mueh afraid

“Mr. Qaatermain.' said Sir Henry, *1l am
zoing to look for my brother: 1 am going to
trace him to Suliman's Mountaing, and over

| them if necessary, till | tind him, or till 1

| such an ldea

know he is dead. Will you come with me™

| am, as | think 1 have maid, a cautions
man, Indeed a ready one, and [ shrunk from
It sevmed o me that to start
on such a journey would be to go to eertain
death, and putting other things aside, as |
had a son to support, | could not afford to
die just then

“Nu, thank you, Sir Henrw, [ think 1 had
rather not,”’ | answered. I fm too old for
wild-goose chases of that sort, and we should

| only end up like my poor friend Silvestre. |

have a son depondent on me, 8o cannot af-
ford to risk my life."

Both Sir Henry and Captain Good looked
very disappoiited,

“Mr. Quatermain,” sail the former. “I
am well oll, atvl wm bent upon this business.
You may put the remuneration for your
servioes al wlhintever figure you like in rea-
son, and it shall bo pald over to you before
we start.  Morcover, [ will, before we start,
arrange that in the event of anything hap-
pening o us or to you, that your son shall
be suitably provided for. You will see from
this how neccessary | think your presendce.
Also, If by any chance we should reach this
piace, and find diamonda, they shall belong
o you and Good equally. I do not want
them. Butof course the chanoe Is as good
as nothing, though the same thing would
Apply to any ivory we might get. You may

Yy well make your own terms with me,

r. Quatermaln; and of course 1 shall pay
all expensea ™

“Sir Henry,” sald I, “this Is the most |ib
eral offer | ever had, and one not to be
mmeezed at by a poor hunter and trader, But
the job js the biggest 1 ever came acrosa,
and | must take time to think it over, |
will give you my answer before we get to

| [}“rh.“L"

Hie treachery of Gagool, the |

i GagooL, |

|

. & fow doses of West's Cough Syrup will cure

“Yery good,” answored Sir Henry, and
then | sald good-night and turned in, and
dreamed about pour long-dead Silvestre and
the diamonda

To be Contimued.)

The Nesl Taken,

“T had dy ia for & long time. Waa
entirely oured by two bottles Burdock Rlood
Bitters. The best medicine for regulating
and invlﬁ‘nu? the .ﬁmm I had ever
mkon.’ . P. Tanner,

sebing P.0,, Ont.

To ladies. The great beautifier for the
pomplexion : One of West's r conted
Liver Pills taken nightly. 50 pil All

droggists.

A —

Why will you suffer with a bad eold wheh

L

on. Invaluable for all throat and lung
| troubles.  Consumptives t it. Small sise
| 98¢, large bottles £1,00. A | droggists.

_ i |

£ 1f you are sending for your friends we can

furnish you with prepaid certificates Lo
them from Ehmlnnm:ru. (rermany,

Hweden, Norway, ac  Rates of passage always
as low as by any oth ne.
For Tickets and every information apply to

THOMAS HANLEY,

World's Ticket Agent, Corner Johnson and On-
lario Streels,

| GRAND TRUNK CITY PASS'GERSTATION.

Montreal Winter Carnival.
THE GRAND TRUNK RAILWAY

WILL IRSL'E

Return Tickets to Montreal Carnival

{n FEB. 4tu, Jtu, 6t and 10TH. at

B5.80.

Special ExcursionTick's
AT 84.165

Un FER Ttu, it and . All Tickets good
lo return up to the 16th February.
M'nssengers will have the privilege of visiting
Miawn on thelr return trip withoul exim cost.
P'nssenger Trains leave the new City Passen
ger Depot, foot Johnson Stroet, as follows :
NG EAST GOING WEST,

No. | at 140 pm. | No. ¢ st 345 p.m,
No. § al ' am. | Na al $08 am.
Mixed at &lda.m. | No. 8 al 55 a.m
Mixed al K15 am.
Mixed at 8:10 p.m.

Express Trains Noa. 3 and 4 run Sundays in-

oludod.

No. 6 doea not run on Monday.

T HANLAY.
KINGSTON & PEMBROKB

e W =

CANADA PACIFIC RAILROADS.

and

New, [Hrect, Rhortost _i:h‘lﬂl. Chea
i ani

Hest Equl Al il Route to
1“"2% the North Weat,

THE BEST AND CHEAPEST ROUTE

Between Kingston, I'eterboro, Toronto, (iawa,
Mont real, Quebec, and all polnis east and west.

SBEFTHY IT ONCE AND YOU WILLTAKE NO UTHER

Elegant Drawing Room Cars are run on all
m- li;ipm Trains bet ween Kingwion and Shar-

0.
No 3 Kx lsnves Kingwion at 12:30 p.m.
Arrives mm H10 pom. ; Otlawa, 53 pom.
Montreal, P p.m. ; w, 6400 p.m.,
I'asnengers leaving by this train will reach
“'1||I|~m in @ hours,
Ny | Mined loaves Kingston 73am.  arrives
at Sharbot Lake 10000 am., sl Henfrew £45
P, cOnDBo tllhl'.l‘ﬁl_ kxpross for points

‘.‘E-; A Kx [ IFT'HHII T;:m al P pm.. con
necting with P 1 ipress Train sl
Hharbo! |ake for all ,;-um-.- and wost,
JHTavion, F.Conxway, RW, En,
Asst. Hupl. Am Gen. Pass. Agt. Supt.

TAKE A LOOK]

We would be ploased 1o have you oall and
napect our Fine Line of

CHRISTMAS GOODS |
Oonslsting of RRUSH COMB, MONICURE,
BHAVING JEWEL sad ODOUR CABRS,
in Plush and Leather, FINE PERFUMES
OUT AND FANCY BOTTLRS, &o

A.P.CHOWIN

|24 PRINCESS STREET

T“r'_l' our Hot Smla. W e lend in Canada.
Do, 4




