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R. GAGE, .
ArcHITECT, OFrICE—Monireal Street,

ADAM M'ARTHUR,

ACCOUN “ANT, 'Aumimon, &ec., OMoe Clarence
Street, ne. King St.
POWER AND SON,

ArcHITECTS and Building Surveyors, Office
Nellington Street, Kingston,

. HL. ;Z:LP!MENTH, | -

IENTIST, directly o te the FPost Office,
;.:";:;nnmun lﬂtnm,r Erm&d > Kingston,
DR, W. G. ANGLIN, M.R.C.5., ENG.,
- —QFFICE—52 Earl Street. near King Tele

phone comuunication,

- JUHE:- -‘:iggANHE, LL.B.,

SOLICITOR, . —L1 e Sz
posite the Post Office. “‘anﬁﬂ% ml:‘innpt
nwest current rates,

WALKEM & WALKEM,

—— e e

ATTORNEYS, Solicitors, &e., Kingston, op-

posite the Post Office.

RICHARD WALKEM, I JOSEPH B. WALKEM.

D. EE MUNDELL, B.A., M.D.. C.M.. |

PRYSICIAN, BURGEOY, &¢. OfMce—Late Dr,
MeCammon 8, No, 25 Montreal Street,
H. M. MOWAT,
_qumrsﬂ:n, SoLICITOR, CONVEYANCER, &C,,
}unlj“: Block, Brock Street, Kingston. Money
0 n.

']U!-L.HHERA LD-' Mn An‘ }[-U-‘ ‘.—lq ;\‘I"l
(Sntressor to Late Dr. McCaMMON),
PHYSICIAN, SURGEON, &c. Ofice—Montreal
Strect, between Princess and Brock Streets,

WAM. NEWLANDS,JR.,
ARCHITECT, corner of Brock and King Street,
wver Wade's 1 Store. Entrance on King
Street, next to the WaHia Office,
SMYTHE AND SMITH,
SoLictToRS, Eto., 192 Ontario Street.
E. H. BMyTHE, LL.D., CHaAs. FRONTENACSMITH

ROBERT SHAW,

BARRISTER, SoLiciTor, CONVEYANCER, &0,
Office—Corner King and Brock Streets, over
Wade's Drug Store, .

D. A, GIVENS,

BARRISTER, SBoLICITOR, CONVEYANCER, &c,
Office—cor. Brock and King Sts., over Express
office. Money to Loan.

DR. ELIZABETH SMITH-SHORTT,

€.M., M.C.P. &£5.0,,

Late of Hamilton), 63 West Streel. Discases

Women and Children. Feb. 5.

DR. ALICE McGILLIVRAY.

Diseases of Women and Children a specialty.
OFrFicE—2330 Princess Street, at Dr. Sparks
old stand. Telep one number 186

HOMEOPATHY.

(. L.. CURTI®, M.D., successor (o Dr. Jarvis,
Physician Su n, &c. Office and Residence
nearly opposite the Post Office, Wellington
street. Calls in the city or country promptly
altended to.

K E. SPARKS, D.D.S., L.D.S.,
DeExTIaT, Offfice—Princesa St., bet ween Mon-
ireal and Sydenham Streets. Residence—MNo.
21 Charles Street. Office hours, Sa.m. to 6 p.m.,
nmdd on Saturday evenings 7 tol0o'clock, Tele-
phone 18,

J. H. CLARRE, M.D., D.D.8., L.D.5.,

DENTINT, Graduate of New York College of
Dentistry. Offlce—Wellington Street, bet ween

Princess and Brock Streets. Particular atten-
jlon pald to preservation of the natural teeth.

e —— ———— e —

FURNITURE, &c.

IN THE DULL SEASON

Have your

PAPER HANGING

Do not wait for thd Spring rash. The
work can be done betier now, An elegant line
f Hangings to select from. Always the besi
selected and most stylish stock in Eastern On
tario to choose from.
Give us a call and look over our stock. No

trouble 1o show goods at

one.

277 Bagot Street,

Jan, 1%

"ALWAYS ON HAND

Picture Frame Factory,
115 BROCK STREET,

" The Largest and Best Assortment of MOULD-
INGS, FRAMES, PICTURES, viz
STEEL ENGRAVINGS CHRO-

MOS8 AND OILS.

Mush work and Gaold Gilding a specialty,
Nemember that pricea are 33 per ceml. lower

P OHLEKT.

June 14

CARNOVSKY & ANDERSON,
Cabinet and Ornamental

WOODWORKERS & UPHOLSTERERS.

FINE ART FURNITURE. ANTIQUE AND
MobErx. MipE 10 ORDER.
TURKISH & ALL OVERSTUFFED WOIRK
A BPECIALTY.

4% Dosigns and Estimates furnished,

281 PRINCESS ST.
_TELEPHONE-33 CAprils

— —am.

HENRY BRAME,
Ludlu‘-l{.rndm-r and
—231 PRINCESS STREET,
Cor. Sydenham Street.

Te!ephone communioation,

F. C. MARSHALL,

UPHOLSTERER & CABINET MAKER.

FAI‘I-III nt'u AND i.m':mnnf every dos
0 .
Aling promptly aitended to. Chalrs

A uffxl or made to order,
CARFETS and lawl

241 PRINCESS STREET.

— o Em— S - - e Ee

IF YOU WANT THE

- Cheapest & Best Furniture

OF ALL DESCRIFTTONS, CALL AT

H. BRAME'S,

251 Princess Strewl, cor. Sydenham Street,
Kingston,

~ NOTICE.
| AYE thin dy

:ll- o the busin e un.
[T YT w
continue t ol -
paid hiu-l ﬁt:-. lhm
- !
presnled e TN NEREw AxDERSON

« Kingston, May mhun. e
GEORGE OLIFF,
The General .TL Estate Agent.
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A HISTORY F - ADVENTURE,

BY H. RIDER HAGGARD.

olly, art thou tired of me
hou dost sit so silent?’ she

“Well, m
already, tha
said presently, with a little yawn,
less man! And but half an hour sinece thou
wast upon thy knees—the posture does not
suft thee, Holly—swearing that thou didst
love me. What shall we do? Nay, I have
it. I will come and see this youth, the
Lion, as the old man Billali calls him, who
came with thee, and who is now so sick.
The fever must have run its course by
now, and if he is about to die, I will re
cover him. Fear not, my Holly, I shall
use no magic. Have I not told thee that
there is no such thing as magie; though
there is such a thing as understanding and
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though she had been shot orstabbed, stag-
gering back till at last she struck the
cavern wall, and then there burst from
her lips the 'most awful and unearthly
scream that I ever heard in all my life.
“What is it, Ayesha?’ I_cried.

 dead?” °

She turned, and sprang toward me likea

| tigress,

“Faith- |

applying the forces which are in nature! |

(30 now, and presently, when I have made
the drug ready, I will follow thee."
Accordingly I went, only to find Job and
Ustane in a great state of grief, and declar
ing that leo was in the throes of death,
and that they had been searching for me
everywhere, I rushed to the couch, and
glanced at him. Clearly he was dying.

| He was senseless, and breathing heavily,

but his lips were gquivering, and every now
and again a little shudder ran down his
frame, I knew enough of doctoring to see
that in another hotuir he would be beyond
the reach of earthly help—perhaps in
another five minutes. How 1 cursed my
selfishness, and the folly that had kept me
lingering by Ayesha's side while my dear
boy lay dying! Alas! and alas! how easy
the best of us are lighted down to evil by
the gleam of a woman's eyves! What a
wicked wretch was I! Actually for the
last half hour I had scarcely thought of
lLeo, and this, be it remembered, of the

man who for twenty years had been my |

dearest compunion, and the one interest
of my existence. And now perhaps it was
too late!

I wrung my hands and glanced round.
Ustane was sitting by the couch, and in
her eyes burned the dull light of despair.

Job was blubbering—I am sorry I cannot |

call hisdistress by any more delicate word—
audibly in the corner. Seeing my eye fixed
upon him, he went outside to give way to
his grief in the passage. Obviously the
only hope lay in Ayesha. =he, and she
alone—unless indeed she was an impostor,
which I could not believe—could save him.
I would go and implore her to come. As
I started to do so, however, Job came fly
ing into the room, his hair literally stand-
ing on end with terror.

“0Oh, (rod help us, sir!” he ejaculated in
B frightened whisper, "‘here’s a corpse
coming sliding down the passage!"

For a moment [ was puzzled, but pres
ently, of course, it struck me that he must
have seen Ayvesha, wrapped in her grave
like garment, and been deceived by the ex
traordinary undulating smoothness of her

| walk into a belief that she was a white

ghost gliding toward him. Indeed, at that
very moment the gquestion was settled, for

Ayesha herself was in the apartment, or |
| across the room.

rather cave. Job turned and saw her
sheeted form, and then, with a convulsive
howl of “Here it comes!” sprung into a
corner and jammed his face against the
wall, and Ustane, guessing whose the dread
presence must be, prostrated hersell upon
her face.

|

| altogether—only the eyelid still twitched a |
| little,

| know if he would live or die.

“Thou dog!" she said, in her terrible
whisper, which sounded like the hiss of a
snake; “why didst thou hide this from
me?" and she stretched ont her arm, and
I thought she was gofng to slav me.

“What?'" I ejaculated, in the most lively

terror—"*what?'"’
“Ah! she said, “perchance thou didst

not know. [Learn, my Holly, learn; there |

lies—there lies my lost Kallikrates., Kalli-
kratas, who has come back to me at last,
as I knew he would—as I knew he would:”
and she began to sob and to langh, and
generally to go on like any other lady who
is a lttle upset, murmuring “Kallikrates,

Kallikrates,”" '

“Nonsgense,” thought I to myself, but 1 |

did not like to say it; and, indeed, at that

moment I was thinking of Leo’s life, hav- |

ing forgotten everyvthing else in that terri-
ble anxiety.
he should die whilst she was *‘carrying on."”

“Unless thou canst help him, Avesha,”
I put in, by way of a reminder, ‘‘thy Kalli-
krates will goon be far beyond thy calling,
Surely he dieth even now."

“Trae.” she said, with a start. *Oh,
why did I not come before? Iam unnerved
—my hand tremMBies, even mine—and yet
it is very easy. Here, thon Holly, take
this phial,” and she produced a tiny jar of

pottery from the folds of her garment,
“and ponr the liquid in it down his throat,

It will cure him if he be not dead. Swift!
now, swift! the man dies!”

I glanced toward him: it was true enough,
Leo was in his death-struggle. I saw his
poor face turning ashen, and the breath
hegan to rattle in his throat. The vial
was stoppered with a little piece of wood.
I drew it with my teeth, and a drop of the

fluid within flew upon my tongue. It had
a sweet flavor, and for a second made my

| head swim and a mist gather before my

eyes, but happily the effect passed away as
swiftly as it had arisen.

When | reached Leo’s side he was plainly
expiring—his golden head was slowly turn-
ing from side to side, and his mouth was
slightly open. I called to Ayesha to hold
his head, and this she managed to do,
thongh the woman was quivering from
head to foot, like an aspen leaf or a startled
horse. Then, forcing the jaw a little more
open, I poured the contents of the vial into
his mouth. Instantly a little vapor arose
from it, as happens when one disturbs nitric
acid, and this sight did not increase my
hopes, already fains enough, of the efficacy
of the treatment.

One thing, however, was certain, the
death throes ceased—at first I thought be-
cause he had got beyond them, and crossed
the awful river. His face turned a livid
pallor, and his heart beats, which had been
feeble enough before, seemed to die away

In my doubt [ looked upat Ayesha,
whose head-wrapping had slipped back in
her excitement when she went reeling
She was still holding
leo's head, and with a face as pale as his,
watching his countenance, with such an
expression of agonized anxiety as I have

never seen before, Clearly she did not
Five minutes

. passed, and I =aw that she was abandoning

“"Thou comest in a good time, Ayesha,' |

1 said, **for my boy lies at the point of

' death.”

ROBINSON'S WALL PAPER DEPOT |

“S0,”" she said, =softly; “provided he be |

not dead, it is no matter, for I can bring
him back to life, my Holly. Is that man
there thy servant® and is that the method

wherewith thy servants greet strangers in |

thy country®"’
““‘He & frightened of thy garb, it hath »
death-like air,"” | answered.

she laughed.
“And the girl* Ah!l see now. It is she

of whom thou didst speak to me. Well,
bid them both to leave ns, and we will see
to this gick lion of thine. [ love not that
underlings should perceive my wisdom. "

Thereon [ told Ustane in Arabic and Job
in English both to leave the room—an or
der which the latter obeyed readily enough,
and was glad to obey, for ha conld not in
any way subdue his fear. But it was oth
erwise with Ustane.

“\What does She want*' she whispered,
divided between her fear of the terrible
queen and her anxiety to remain near Leo.
“It is surely the right of a wife to be near
her husband when he dieth. Nay, | will
not go, my lord the Haboon. "

“Why doth not that woman leave ns, my
Holly!'" nsked Ayesha, from the other end
of the cave, where she was engaged in
carelessly examining some sculptures on
the wall.

“*She doth not like to leave leo." | an
awered, not knowing whattosay. Aycsha

= e
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Next seeond her tall and willowy form
waa stagypering bowk neross the room.

wheeled round, and pointing tothe girl Us
tane, sald one word, and one only, but it
was gquite ehough, for the tone in which it
was sald meant volumes

“Go!"

And sullenly Ustane crept past her on
her hands and knees, and went,

“Thou seest, my Holly," sald Ayesha,
A little langh, “it was thne that |
these people & lesson In obedience.

hope: her lovely oval face seemed to fall
in and grow visibly thinner beneath the
pressure of 1 mental agony, whose pencil
drew black lines about the hollows of her
eyves. The coral faded even from her lips,
till they were as white as lLeo's face, and
guivered pitifully. It was shocking w see
her, even in my own grief 1 felt for hers.

“Is it too late?" | gasped.

She hid her fnce in her hands, and made
no answer, and I, too, turnedd away. But
ns [ did so I heard a deep-drawn breath,

' and looking down perceived a line of color
| creeping up Leo’s face, then another and

| maved.

" oan draw him, And If he

another, and then—wonder of wonders—
the man we had thought dead turned over
on his side.

“Thou seest,”’ I said, in a whisper.

“l nee,” she answered, hoarsely. “He i=
I thought we were too late; anoth-
er moment—one little moment more—and
he had been gone!" and she burst into an
awful flood of tears, sobbing as though her
heart would break, and yet managing to
look lovelier than ever, as she did . At
last she ceased.

“Forgive me, my Holly
my weakness,' she said
ter all, | am a very woman.
think of it. This morning didst thou speak
of the place of torment appointed by this
new religion of thine. Hell or Hades thou
didst call it—a place where the vital es
sence lives and retains an individual mem-
ory, and where all the errors and faults of
judgment and unsatisfled passions and the
unsubstantial terrors of the mind where
with it hath at any time had to come to
mock and haunt and gibe and wring the
heart forever and forever with the vision
of its own hopelesaness. Thus, even thus,

forgive me for
“Thou seest, af

" have | lived for two thousand years—for

some siXty generations, as ye reckon time
—Iin a Hell, as thou callest jt—formented
by the memory of a erime, tortured day
and night with an unfulfilled desire— with-

out companionship, withont comfort, with-

“Is he

What I feared now was that |

| Friday, May |

| Cabin—

|

|
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sIngie venomed spear, an! pierced me

through and through, becanse. onee again
I had lost Kallikrates! And then, when

all was done, behold! he sighed, behold! he

lived, and I knew that he would live, for
none die on whom the drug takes hold.
Think of it now; my Holly—think of the
wonder of it!' He will sleep for twelve
}:;}Iﬁlrﬂ. and,then the fever will have left

m!" :

And she stopped and laid her hand upon
the golden head, and then bent down and
kissed the brow with a chastened abandon-
ment of tenderness that would have been
beautiful to behold had not the sight cut
me to the heart—for [ was jealous!

(To be Continued.)

TRAVELLING.

CUNARD LINE

S
NEW YORK AND LIVERPOOL

(CALLING AT CORK HARBOR.)
From Pier No. 40, N.R., New York,
FAST EXPRESS MAIL SERVICE,

ETRURIA.... .. .... Saturday, June 25th
AURANIA. ... ... ... . Saturday, July 2nd
UMBRIA.......... .. ~ Saturday, July 9th
SERVIA........... . .Saturday, July 16th
ETRURIA........... Saturday, July 23rd
AURANIA... .. .. ... Saturday, July 30th
UMBRIA............ Saturday, Aug. 6th
BERVIA............. Saturday, Aug, 13th
RATES OF PASSAGE :

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

commodation. Intermediate passage—§35.

Steerage at Very Low Rates. S
Tickets to and frgu London and m
town and all other parts of Europe at low.
est rates.

Through Bills of Lading given for Delfast,
Glasgow, Havre, Antwerp and other points
on the Continent and for Mediterranean
ports.

For freight and passage apply at Com.
[L:un{‘a Ottice, No. 4, Bowling Green, New

O k.

VFEFRNON H. BROWN & CO.,
Or wo J. P. Gildersleeve, Agent; 42 Clar-
ence ostreet,

e

ALILAIN LINE
Royal Mail Steamships.

SUMMER &I:EITLANGEMENT.
THE - SHORTEST - SEA - PASSAGE,

AVERAGE TIME 8 DAYS.

DATE OF SAILING :
FROM LIVERPOOL. STEAMER. FROM QU EHEC,

Thursday, May 5. Sarmatian. Thursday, May 2%
“Uireassian. .. Friday, June 3
h May 19 Sardinian. Tharsday, Jne. §
Friday, May 27. *Polynesian... Friday, Jue. 17
Fhursday, Jue.2 . Parisian. . Thursday, Jne. 8
Thursday, Jne. 9. Sarmatinn. . Thursday. Jne. 30

Ratea of Passage by the Mail Steamers :

From Quebec to Londonderry and Liverpool :
$70, #30. Return—§110, $130, §150,
Return — §80, Steerage

Thursiday,

Intermediate — §30.
$3. Heturn $40.
Rates of Passage by the Extra Steamers :

Cabin—830, 800 and §70. Return— 110
and $130. Intermediate — &30, Itutﬁ h
™ eo at very low rates

Ti';n :-I;;ﬂlmnhip- of the Allan Line come direct
to the way wharves, and passengers are
forwarded on by special trains to l!nmnﬂ and

| the West,

The last train connecting at Quebec with
the Mail Steamers, sailing from that port on
';I"h‘;tru']l}'. leaves Kingston on Wednesday at
A3 p.m.

_The last train ﬁmnﬁ'tlnlg with the Extra
Steamers sailing on Friday, leaves Kingsion on

| Thursday ai 1:45

- of the 1,000 Islands and the Rapl

i
Passengers d:-ij;lhu' can be booked via R &
Umit, Nav, Co. Bteamers. enjoying the scenery
of the BL

Lawrence.
For Tickets and every information apply to

THOMAS HANLEY,

World's Ticket Agent, Cormer Johnaon and On-
lario Streels,

 GRAND TRUNK CITY PASS'GER STATION

Think—now |

—

out death, and led on only down my dreary |

road by the marsh Ughts of Hope, which,
though they flickered here and there, and

as my skill told me, would one day lead
unto my deliverer.

“And then—think of It still, oh, Hally,
for never shalt thou hear such another
tale, or see such another scene, nay, not
even If | give thee ten thousand yearm of
life—and thou shalt have it In payment (f
thon wilt—think: at last my deliverer came
—he whom | had watched and walted for

| throngh the generations—at the appolnted

 time he came to seek me, as | knew he

must come, for my wisdom could not err,

:, though | kaew not when or how, Yel

see how £t I war, See how small

- now glowed styong, and now were not, yet,

— e T e

Richeheu & OntaroNavigation Company.

P o

The Royal Mail Through Line,

Composad of the following Arst -class side-
w howl Stoamers

HETWEEX MONTHEAL AND' QU EBET,
Yuebee, Uapt. Nelson, | Montreal, Capt. Hoy,
RETWEEN TORONTO AND MONTREAL.

j
f
|
1

l_"ll'lultﬂil'l.fl Sinclair | Algerian, Capl. Trowell |
~orinthian, Capt. Ada. | Spartan, Capt. Irvine,
Commencing on THL REDAY. THE #xp OF

JUNE. and until further not ice,one of the above
Hioamers will leave lHT(nn daily (Mondays
exovplod) at & pm. for TORONTO, calling at
Cobourg. Port Hopeand Bowman ville, (weal hor

117 lqlnl.n-li on SATURDAY, THE ita, at
Pam. for MONTREAL and QUEBREC, calling
al Clayton, Round Island. 1000 Island Park,
Alexandria Hay, Brockville, Prescotl, Corn-

‘wall and Coteau, passing thro the beautiful

and romant ke sconery of the Lake of the The
sand Islands and the Rapids of the M1, ”

enoe by daylight.

Law.

Heturn Tickets al Greatly Reducod Rates.
Excursion Tickets ro the uenay . Ports on
the Oulf of 51, Lawrence, Halifax, Portland,

Roston and New York,
For tickets and any other informalion apply
1o the undersigned, al the Ullce, foot of Juhn-

sy M reet,
May 19 1887, (. H. HATCH. Agent.

TRI-WEEKLY TRIPS

BETWEENKINGSTON & SMITH'S FALLS.

my knowledge and how Iaint my strength! |

For hours he lay here sick unto death, and
I telt it pot—1 who had walted for him for
two thousand yvears—| knew it not. And
then at last | see him, and bebold, my
chance is gone but by & halr's-breadth

THE STEAMER
RIDEAU BELLE,

D, NOONAN, b
Will leave K on e m Thu
and Saturday oo a.m., oalll m
ill"lﬂllﬂllllrml. will arvive at Iih's
Falls at 12 o' nm
will leave Emith's Falls every

u"“.:'..""%.'!' worni
' Al
A n'elock 'Iﬁnl L .Jﬁ-.
| :.lﬂ fate poris arriving al

O r

even before I hadl it, for he Is in the very |

of mine
. surely musi
the hell be lived through once more—ones
more must | face the weary centuries, and
wanlt med walt til time In its Mallpess shall
bring my beloved back 1o me. And then
thou gavest him the modicine, and that

five minutes dragged along before | knew
it he would live or die, and | tell thee that

Jaws of death, whenee no

All lrr;.-ﬂr unity he
R T L S

lours st the

ot romant » on the
B ol B, o] B
W to onr oare

A. }'.'r.“.'.m‘u’-.

BOATING.
J. KNAPP & @Ammm.

- T

| Sasead 19 wbe

the Cataragn
J. KNAPP & BON.

L e @@y
BAY OF QUINTE STEAMBOAT ROUYE.

DAILY LINE TO PICTON AND TRI-
WEEKLY TO DESERONTO AN
BELLEVILLE. :

The Fast and Elegant .

STR. ﬁﬂenq

. (C. H. NICHOLSON, MASTER), .

Will, until further notice, leave Gunn's Whart
at 330 p.m. for Picton daily, going
throngh to Deseronto and Belleville Tuesday,
Thursday and Saturday nights only,

< Rﬂtumingl: lenves Belleville Monday, Wed-
nesday and “'rl:d.n‘f at 6:00 a.m, sharp ; Deser-
onto 7:30 a.m., and Picton 30 a.m, : and leaves
Picton Tuesday and Thursday at 7:00 a.m.. and

Saturday at 6:00 a.m.
agnificent accommodation for passengers

and lowest freight rates given,
Full information given by applying to the

O R BATOR "*® ., GUNN &GO
J. P, BILDE%LEEVE, Freight Ag'ts, '
Pass, Agents.
April 2,

QUEBECSS.COMPANY
RIVER AND GULF OF ST.LAWRENCE

SS. “MITRAMICEHT
Leaves MONTREAL

ON MONDAYS, AT 5 P,M.

13th and 27th June, 11th and 25th July, &th and
nd A ‘IBI. dth and 19th Sept., and lf?h
October, for
Pictou, N.8,, calling at Quebec, Father
Point, Gaspe, Perce, Summerside,
P.E.I., and Charlottetown, P.E.I.

The finest trip of the sesson for health and

m——

comfort, ARTH L*HIA HEREH-::
For Tickets and State Rooms n.pﬂ.;r i;i "
C. H. HATCH,
June 9. Kixastox, OxT.

MONTREAL AND WAY PORTS

Fast, Commodious, Upper Cabin Steemer
s “ALEXANDRIA," -

{CAIT, BMITH, MASTER,)

Wil leave Gunn's wharf every Monday even-
ing at 8 o'clock, for Montreal, calling at Gan-
anoque, Brockville, Prescott ensburg, Mor-

nntrnif early

risbnrg, ete.,, and arrivi in
Tuesday evening. -

Returning, leaves Montreal Thursdays at 12
o'clock noon, for Kingston, arriving Friday
night, leaving Kingston for Trenton and Bay
of Quinte ports on Saturday mornings at :30
ﬂ‘.l"!l:h'.‘.t sharp, running nu'l'.li rapids. -

assenger accommodation unsurpassed. -
tnroed liﬁuta at reduced rates. ¢

Freight rates as low as the lowest,

For tickets and other information apply to

A.GUNN & CO,,

May 6th. ARgenits,

[ -
GRAND TRUNK RAILWAY COMPANY.

DOMINION DAY,

FRIDAY, JULY 1st, 1887.

Cheap Execursion Tickets will be sold be-
tween all stations in Cananda at ome Single
First-Class Fare, good on Friday, 1st July,

only.

3 A’h} Iteu;nh Tl.:::.intn will h&J Tldlnn Thﬂ;l-
ay, June , & Friday, Ju sl, at ©

Single First Class Fare and One 'lll-m'di good to

return until July éth inelusive.
June 22

ON 30th JUNE ONLY.
ﬂanadimhciﬁcﬁm'umminn

Winnipeg and Return
FOR LAND SKEKERS.

FARE FOR ROUND TRIP ONLY $25.00.

Tirkels can be obtained from the uwnd ersigned
on production of ordor sigued by D,
MeNicoll, G.P.A.,

-ﬂm-ul
ontreal, or W. . Calla
way, ILP.A., Toronto,

J. P. GILDERSLEEVE,

Axent, {2 Clarence 51, Kingston.
June .

' GROCERIES, LIQUORS.

COOK'S FRIEND

BAKING POWDER

IS A PURE FRUII' ACID POWDER
It containe nelther alum, lime nor ammonia
el d g ".".‘.;";'._..‘“‘{ e
w o " i
from its H’ T

arisi . THE BE=ST
?Ahrl‘. IN 'l‘lillm.lltll'r&t;.rﬂll: Lhor
n adaptod Lo wanls e
l‘ll:%‘ﬂ envious [mitations of its name n:i:.;.
pearance. Deware of such.

- No addition to or variation from

the simple name :

COOK'S FRIEND IS GENUINE.

 READY FOR ALL

Trade Mack on every package.

S R e S ———

INCREASING TRADE.
We have the -tw:lf:l-l:h?ssﬁ

We

ul owmr goods he (]
oan confidestly clal g for h:
asm i imenl our st L]

dPRICREs WY Pk ARAe oY

A CHEAP TEA & BREAKFAST A SPECIALTY.

DAIRY GOODS, of the Choloeet as we!l
the Cheapest, received dally .
CANNED GOODS of every grade at

REDDEN'S - CHINA - TEA - HOUSE,

Robertson Brothers,

Lmporters aml Wholesale Dealers in

Crockery, China, Glassware,

Lamp Goods, Plated Ware,
Cutlery, &o.,

178 Princess St., Kingston

JUSTTHE THING FOR PIC-NICS.

Ginger Ale, Lomon Soda, Ilreh Beer and
Cremm Soda the finest In the sity. Dwrios
Uold Medal Ale In pints and guarts.

8 Alwo a fne stock of cholee Wines and

JAMES

Juse L, m.-




