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POWDER

Absolutely Pure.

This Powder never varies., A marvel of
purity, s wholesomences. More
economical than the ordinary kinds, and can-
not be in competition with the multitude
of low test, short weight, alum of phosphate

wders. SoLD oNLY IN caNB. ROYAL HBAK-

NG POWDER CO.,, 106 Wall Street, New

“WANTED |

1,000 LADIES

To buy CORSETS at

MURRAY&TAYLOR'S

176 Princess. Street,

Having just received 1,000 Pairs Corsets
direct from the manufacturers at Special
Prices, we now offer the Ladies of Kingston
and Vicinity some unheard of bargains in
this Special Line as we are able to sell
them away below Regular Prices,

JUST THINK |

30 differemt makes in al the latest styles
and cuts,

Corsets for 25¢, worth 35¢.

Corsets for 274¢, worph Hc.

Corsets for 43¢, worth 6G0c.

(Corsets for 63c, worth 8ic,

Corsets for 75¢, worth 90c.

See our Unbreakable Five-Clasped extra
long Corsets for 85¢c. worth £1.00,

We also show an extra fineSateen Corset,
silk flossed, and with five clasps, in Old Gold,
Light Blue and Pink, for $1.25, never sold
les than §1.50.

And a full line of Crompton’s Misses ani
Children's Corsets at lowest prices,

We invite every lady to inspect this Spe-
cial Lot

Rember the place :

Murray & Taylor,

2F The Leaders in Low Prices. "§3)

176 PRINCESS STREET.
May 20.

- BUSINESS AFFAIRS. |

NEW BOOT AND SHOE STORE.
THOMAS CUNNINGHAM,

Lateof D). F. Armstrong!, begs to Inform his
friends that he has openod a Boot and =hoo
Hiore on

PRINCESS STREET,

Directly opposite Parkhill's Old Stand.

—— e

He has on hand a large and well assorted
slock of Ladies’, Gentlemen's and Boys' Boots
of all varieties ; also Trunka, Valises &c.

I intend making Custom Work a specialty,
having secured the services of the best work

umen.
Having an experience of over 3 years, 16 of
which as Hﬂ lwithlwm, Kirk lm[ll I, F{
Armstrong of ¢ ciLy, palrons may depend
on getting good satisfaction.
THOS. CUNNINGHAM.

May 16

NEW GOODS

HORSEY'S HARDWARE HOUSE.

Refrigerator, loe Cream Freesera, Lawn
Mowers, Hose Reela, Garden Hose, Iron
Beda, Door Mata, Agate Hose and Brass

Bird Cages.
Ready Mixed Paint $1.25 a gallon

R. M. HORSEY & CO.

May 0.

D. McEWEN & SON.

Machine, sngm@d Boiler Works.

Engines and Doilers for all from
I to 100-horse power, and fully teed.
Steam Rock Drill and M

constantly on hand. Cheese Factory Boilers

and Fittings.
Also a number of New and Second. Hand

Engines and Boilers.

GEORGE OLIFF,
The General Leal Estate Agent,
HOUSKS E}lmxr."ﬁ-mn"m FOU XD

An, Farma, e, bought
sold on commisadon,

mmﬂlw & Strange, Clarence 1,

- FROM MAINE TO CUBA.

A CORRESPONDENT COVETS A SEA
' VOYAGE BY SAIL.

And II; Secures Passage on a Yessel
Loaded with Shooks for Cuaba=Tells His

Lxperiences with the Captain and Mor-
alizes on Sallors Iin General,

| Special Correspondence. ]

Bostox, May 24.—Dowm in old Dort
land town by the docks and slips; down
there where the tide rises and falls, and
the waters of the sea gurgle and splash
among the rotting piers; down where
it is ever damp and dank with spray and
foam from the (retful movements of the tugs
and steamers; down where the splendid air
of the sea forever battles with the reeking
odors of decaving fish and the ooze and slime
of a city, lay the Uranus, sunk in mud a half
a fathom, for the tide was ovt, and whatever
of her black, old hull was above the mud was
buried out of sight, save her jibboom, spank-
er boom and spars, by a great load of
“shooks,” lashed and stayed and battened in
place until the little fo'castle and the as little
cabin and bulky fife rails were fairly hidden
from sight.

The okl Uranus was a three masted
schooner of about 500 tons burthen; was
laden with “shooks™ consigned to Havana and
some miscellaneous goods for Nassau, Baha-
mas; and when she had “cleared” for her
ocean venture her manifest showed that, for
this voyage, she was entitled to carry “ome
master, two mates, one cook, five seamen and
one passenger.” I, an humble American
journalist, in search of health and experience,
differing from those of the aristocratic liter-
ators who travel on passes and do Europs iIn
a month, was that same one passenger; and
if I bad any romantic notion about desiring
queer company, cramped quarters, tough fare
and a royally rough voyage, my most ex-
travagant aspirations were to be realized,

Our captain was what might be concisely
described as an Awful Presence,

Born among the rocks of Maine, he had
been reared in infinite penuriousness and
pickled in salt water and whisky. He was, in
fact, a sort of tough old “Finnan Haddie,”
dry and thin as a , and salter and
dirtier than the worst old bitter mackerel ever
left over in the rock salt of a cast away fish
tub. He was proud of filth, gloated in gen-
eral meanness, swore awful oaths simply to
enjoy the horror they caused, reveled in rag-
ged clothing because the ship ow ers objected
to it, and seemed to perennially enjoy a sort
of inner ecstasy in anything on the line of
miscellaneous cussedness. He was tall, gaunt,
skinny. His face was cadaverous, red, bleary.
His little green eyes, no bigger than peas,
were set away back underneath perfoct for-
ests of red eyebrows: and his otherwise
picturesque face was given sublime atrocity
of expression by a wide mouth, ever open,
and monstrous teeth, always set as if biting
quick and bard through all opposition, all of
which was half revealed, but strongly intensi-
fied by a tremendous mustache, usually orna-
mented with divers well defined stalactites of
frosen tobacco juice and drool

I am safe in the interests of historical
accuracy in saying these things, becaunse I
shall take good care to never meet this par-
ticular salt water hell kite again. But I can
never forget my negotiations with him for the
voyage, no more than the voyage itself.

A “life at the log” meant the keeping of the
ship’s log during the voyage, which I mod-
estly assisted in; and the greasy old record
will bear witness, in my humble chirography,
to a real land lubber's earnest efforts to put
in proper sea language each day's and night's
events, the queer impressions of the ship'a
officers, the countless reckonings,
changings and occurrences, which maritime
law makes stand as inviolable evidence of the
doings of a vessel and those responsible for
her safety.

Boon came a howling January night, and
our captain would wait no longer for fair
wealher, Bo we left the old seaport city of
which Longfellow wrote:

I remember the black wharves and the shipa,

And the sea tides tossing (ree;
And the Spanish sailors with bear.ed lips,
And the beauty and mystery of the ships,
And the magic of the sea

There were no beaudy and mystery of the
ehips that evening. The magic of the sea had
evidently knocked off, too. True enough, as
the sun went down behind the town there was

much to see as our snorting tug jerked and |

hauled our vessel through the choppy waves
of the bay. But it was ghastly, bilter,
dreary, awful ssaward in ev: ry recognition
and glimpse. That, perla; « added real
magic to what was being I-ft behind In
that sonse old Portland town grew little and
enug, nest like and dear as it receded.

But the tug is steaming back to port, the
sun has gone down bebind the | nd, the city
lights show faintly in the far distance, the

way Rock flash angrily, all sail is set, “four
bells” clangs and booms from the fife rails
hoarsely; we are alone in the night upon s
savage sea, and—

“Grub!"

Our captain stood in the cowpauwion way
and glared up at me from the cabin, as, half
frogen, | shivered among the “shooks” by the
creaking mizsen mast. "“Grub!” he chopped
out of his fang like teeth. “An'," he con-
tinwed in a baughty vein, “grub’s grub on

| this vessel. We has no style; 'n' no grub

ain't sent to private rooans neither!”

struck me a few times rquarely, as if deter
mined on intimacy. [ got down the narrow
companion way easier—in a heap, as it wera
That cabin was about six feet square, stifling,
stinking, startling. Owur captain his

11

agined | wasa milor. 1 put my whole bhe-
man power into being brave and looking
wise,

Our ea Bo did the
Mmates eook would have done so, had he
not rammed a towel in his mouth and choked
it off.

was unbearably loathsome. E

whirled and danced about me., My bead felt
like a big balloon banging about among
clouds of solid rock, | saw double. The little
mut&ehmphd great luminous rings about
it. faces and forms of our captain bold
and his two mates grew gigantic and éwarfed
to pigmies with each lurch of the laborihg
vessel [ don’t know what might have hap-
pened in my desperate sickness and fury had
not the schooner at that instant shipped a
generous sea, a ton or so of which burst
through the door of the companion way and
snuffed out the savage hilarity of these old
salts’ meal in a jiffy, giving me escape Trom
their persecutions and themselves something
besides a landlubber to play with, during
which heaven-sent intermission I reeled into
a berth and that sodden, deathly stupor which
follows the best physical and mental efforts
uf the Lravest of men to battle against, that
direst of scourges and most inscrutible of
mysteries, the sickness of the sea.

It would be safe to record about one week
of my voyage to Cuba as being a period of
dreadful blank. It is possible that such expe-
riences are needed to humble man. If so,
one should figure on things so as to be hum-
bled that way only once. But after what
one might term a partial restoration to con-
sciousness, there was much of true interest
about me.

The captain, who, to do him credit, bad
underneath his usly mean nature
some bits of warmth-and geniality n}d an
occasional revelation of colossal humor, gave
me the half of his own berth, which stood in
the side of another little six foot cabin at the
rear of where we ate. This compartment
was a queer place. The walls were filled with
pictures of sea fights, and many worse than
those pasted against the partitions and
glossed over with varnish. The carpet, whose
migzag pattern was obliterated with grease
and tar, bad been woven uﬂl:l old cak loom
up at Eastport by our captain's grandmother,
-jl::ng about the time when the Enterprise

“took in the Boxer and the Constitution cap-

tured the Guerriere in Portland and Boston
harbors. The old bair lounge yawned and
creaked with the ceaseless movement of the
vessel, and nobody had the heart to burden it
further. At the head of the bed stood the
softly ticking ship's chronometer. Against
the center of the forward partition was a lit-
tle desk where the captain studied his courses,
his logarittms and charts, and figured his
“reckonings” and bis gains; and over this,
day and night, swung a very smoky lamp.
Before this, as before a midnight shrine, I
shall ever remember our : for, of wild
nights, and almost all nights for that
matter, clad only in drawers, undershirt, a
sou'wester hat and rubber shoes, he roamed
about this mite of & den like a caged bear, or
snorted and sputtered at his desk, scratching
and creaking on an old slate with a flinty
pencil, and s the most terrible oaths
one ever heard, as il to keep himsell agreea-
ble company. At these times an old briar
root pipe stood out sidewise from his scraggy
jaw. And he puffed, puffed, puffed For
certain reasous | am patient with those who
love tobacco. Bat the grade of our captain’s
tobacco, the age of that briar root pipe, the
condensed and recondensed sections of that
smoke which could have been caught, spliced,
twisted and hung up to dry, were something
undoubtedly worse than Virgil and Dante
encountered in the tenth gulf of old Lucifer's
dominions

Then this old sea dragon would take a
whirl around the little cabin in front, until

he had stirred up the tired mates and the
cook, and they would rise up in the darkness
of their little fllthy caves, and humbly ask:
“Be's ther anything wantin’, sir/™ When be
would bellow at them the inquiry why in the
name of blankety blank be couldn'ts be let
alone, and return to his lair to chuckle and
ir.
WA very interesting and lively chbaracter
was our captain, taken “by and large,” as the
farmers say.
But as the days grew into weeks and we
into the warmer latitudes, the mani-
fold asperities of this sort of actual existence
seemed to fade away, giving one who can
apply the philosophy of patience and indiffer-
ence to immediate surroundings extraordi-
nary opportunity for the larger view and

| more generous study of sea folk and sea life.

One thing was made clear: A sailor's life is

' mot the one sung in the ballads. It is an end-

Jess round of duties day and night. Take, for
instance, our vessel Two men and a mate
comprised each watch The watches are
each four bours night and day, with the
exception of the two dog watches of two
hours each. That is twelve hours of each
twenty-four to hand labor and responsibility.
Then there is endless sotting and reefing of
sails: all hands are liable at any moment to
be called on deck into service where danger is
as great as service; (he pumps are to be tend-
ed, for every ship leaks; the rails and guards
are to he meunded ; e batcbes are always need-
ing attention ; new sails must be “bent” in place
of those lost in squalls; old sails must be
patched ; Us cargo requires continual

great lights from Portland Head and Half- | fter, for il it “shifa® God pity all; the

rigging i newly “served.” the anchors
“beaten” and the decks “tarred
down,” amd night and day there is never an
end to “lashing” things fast and faster. It is
a dog's life, and sailors nearly all live like
dogs and are treated like dogs. Out in the
fo'oastle there, their bunks are wretched
boxes that a land tramp woukd scorn. From
port 0 baven they are in the sune “toga”
which never leave their bodies. The master
himself, once a seaman, “gets even” by Lis own
brutality and meanness, In the main their
days are unrest, their nights uncleau, their
lives are unwholesome, and all this from what
the master would make you believe are their
actual necessities and conditions, in order for
the little remunant of Amwrican shipping to
exist at all EvGan L. WikENAN,

army surgeon, who was a handsome and
dresmy man, armanging bis cravat
cently before a glam “Cu " eald
“you must be the man creation. *
“Way. general® * ¥ replied Les, “e
sause you are in love with yourself, and bave
nok & rival on the earth. "—Argonaut
The New English Flevt
The wew Eu:lhﬁ Beet b= 1o cone Jul 1 0 -|.|1|Ir-..

five vesscls bulle at & cost of owver @0 00,000,
Four of thes ships bave been cooupd Lal, vwo
of them belug barbettes, one a tu vt ship
and one a protected crubser.  Pour ol litinal
vessels are to le Gnished this yeer a sl L welve
el yoar aoul the remaining five within Gve
years — New York Tribune

Machine olithes

“Do you kmow, my friewd,” seld a very sols

emn political individua,, *that v v you s

lemtly dro:: tat smow white bally from vour

it foats down in rhythmie crowe and

Whe ddostindes of & nationf” “2o. wr: 1

don't,” replie] the Impectaious voter; “Lat |

Emow when | It lato the buz it sttles

my bargaiu with boss o' this e wanl ®—
Uartford

LADIES!

Your attention is called to the im-
portant fact that we are now

CLEARING OUT

At 50, 60 and 75c on the Dollar,
our entire stock of

EMBROIDERIES.

All-Over Embroideries,

SILK, SPANINH AND ORIENTAL LAGES

In Black, Cream and White, All-Over Laces,

White Muslins, Swiss Check Muslins,
Lawns, Pigues, Etc.

F. X. GOUSINEAU & GO0.

May 25,

FINE ORDERED CLOTHING A SPECIALTY.

DEVOTING OUR TIME EXCLUSIVELY

To the manufacture of Ordered Clothing, and guided by a very long experience in buying
in the different markets, we are enabled to offer to our (ld Customers and to New Unes
West of England Broad Cloth, for Dress Suits. |
Fine English Worsted, for Evening and Dress Wear.
English, Scotch and Canadian Tweeds, for Business Sultings.
Black and Blue Serges, for SBsummer Suitings.
| Light Overcoatings, in different colors, for Evening Wear.
Fancy French Trouserings and Hilifax Tweeds, especially adapted for the
Hot Months of Summer, at Prices which defy competition.

Our time is given exclusively to the manufacture of Clothing. We feel justified in as.
suring our cnstomers that Perfect Satisfaction will be given as to Fit, Workmanship and

Durability .
Thos. Moore, - 59 Brock Street.

May 16.

HEADQUARTER
_.SHOE STORE.--

| Ladies, see our Daisy French Kid Buttoned

mom Passenger mak the
1 whrl-_l-' 'I'hh.i: M‘k-{:l walers .e::nnu-w be sl

' Boot at $2.560, the finest finished and best fitting
'Boot in the city.

D. F. ARMSTRONG

141 PRINCESS STREET.

April 19

————— g

THE IRON PALACE PASSENGER STEAMER

T AR %ﬂ

scenery Lak
over Sunday at the |..-1Ih’d Park, cal

comfortable trip will do well to go early, Only $14

S SR Acon 8 Tawrence Wiart, Kingston.

——

Berthe tncluded

The Right Place for House Furnishings.

900 Pairs Oream Lace Curtains from $1.35,
New Smyrna Rugs, Coco Mats, Lapland Mats.

New Kensington Bquares, 8x3 and 3 1 2x4 yards, cheap.
New Art Blinds, handsome designs, extra cheap.
Oheapest Brussels Carpets, Tapestry Carpets, Dutch Carpets.

R. W ALDROIN.

May 20,

OAREFULLY - CHOSEN

=2

B o — . am SmE

CARPETS -
RICHMOND, ORR & CO.

! from the most colecbrated English makers. The Latest Modern Patterns (rom

sach of famoun ish makers
Heatdes stook of Lace, Madras s other Curtaine stands alone for

VOLUME A VALUE,
This is the house for House Furnishing (iomls

Five per cent. off all cash purchases and thirty day accounts by

May 21 RICHMOND, ORR & C0O,




