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B, STEVENS,

MANAGER.
SUBSIDIZING RAILWAYS.

The Railway committee of the

Commons had an interesting and

instructive discussion on Friday,

prporate the South Shore Railway

plication being opposed by several
members, acting apparently in the
Sir
Charles Tupper said that the coast

interests of a rival company.

line project was a political scheme

designed to win a seat for the loca
government of Nova Scotia, ar

object that did not seem to com

mand his sympathy. He though

there was no good reason

parliament should not extend con
fidence to the South Shore Com
pany.

The character of the debate, indi

cating the influences that operate to

control the disposal of public money,

arising out of a proposition to in-

bmpany, of Nova Scotia, the ap-

why

KITTY’'S FORTUNE.

a rustic bench be-

She

neath the trees, and he paced moodily up

was seated on
and down before her.
“] can’t understand it,” he said, paus-
ing at last. “You refuse me flatly, and
yet you say you love me.”
“I'm sorry, John-— awfully sorry—but

vou must understand now that it's final. I

have told you my reasons for the refusal,
| and you must see they are good reasons,

| that hysteric and overpowering passion

and, as for the love, I don't feel any of
that the story books tell about, but I love
you.”

“Humph!”

Neither

vou nor I have a dollar, and we are both

“Indeed I do. But just look.
orphans without prospects.”

“] can make money, Kate,”
“] don't believe it.”

“You ought to give me a chance, Kitty.
It's not fair. Wait a year and only give
me a grain of hepe, and I'll prove to you

what I can do.”

“It’s of no use whatever,” said the girl
firmly. ‘““You can’t make money. You

. | haven't got the gift. You're not thrifty.
No, I won't wait at all. I won’t delude
you with even a grain of hope.  In fact, I

have decided to put a speedy end to this
nonsense. I am going away—off to the
city to seek my fortune, John, and if I'm
lucky"—and she laughed a little sadly
“] shouldn’t mind to send for you to come
and share my fortune with me.”

1 The young man'’s face flushed.

1 ‘“You've got a very poor opinion of me,
Kitty.”

t

“How hard you make it for both of us!"
“But 181

hard times came

she exclaimed. listen, John.

should marry you and

upon us, as they would surely come, pov-
- | erty and humiliation and grim and grimy

want and desolation, I should hate

John.

drink

you,
And you would perhaps take to
Oh,

be sinful to tempt fate

or commit suicide. it's too

tragic! It would
g

that way.”
is the main feature of the discussion “I didn’t think of all that,” he said bro-
worthy of consideration at this kenly. ‘I only knew that I loved you.”
point. It scems to be indicated that H'T‘.ml Sl J.”]m' .df.”r'dmr John, goad;
bye, she said, rising. “Let us part

the efforts of parliament and the

disposition of public funds are not

contingent on considerations

public necessities, but are

determined by party exigencies and

interests. This trend of affairs i

becoming increasingly strong from

year to year, and there is therei

much danger to the general interest

of the country. The tendency is t

causecommunities thatdesire a share
of the public funds to shape their

policy, in respect of the choice of

members, by considerations «

local advantage, and so to ignore
5% s

weighty considerations of gener:

concern that will permanently affect

the prosperity of the

large. To

direction will eventually be fraught

with disastrous results, results re-

alized, perhaps, when it may be to

late for the independent and unsel-
fish thinkers of the country to se-
cure more honest and judicious con-
siderations of public requirements.

Too strong party feeling,
grit;
the powers of parliament and th

people’s cash, is controlled by se

interest, is dangerous to a large

degree and no duty of the electorat

is more conspicuous than that of

watching any such tendency in th
conduct of public affairs. As to th
special merits of the claims of th
disputants respecting the propose

Nova Scotia scheme we
sufficient knowledge
that if

moved by party considerations an

we do know

Tupper contra from like influences,

- . . L)
the whole business is bad and we

deserving of the attention of the

people who have not axes to grin

but taxes to be ground—out

them.

According to the confession of Samu
Milch, New York's firebug gang he:

burned up more than $1,000,000 worth of
property in that city, and robbed the in-

surance companies

of between $500,0¢
and $1,000,000.

On one fire, the detai

of which cannot be made public, because
of the exalted position of the chief bene-
$200,000 was obtained,
to the
ghastly coterie. The workings of the band

ficiaries, nearly
while another yielded $28,000

were those of a Mason
body.
words and
letters.
a bright young insurance agent, 27

old, with a glib tongue and an assuranc

as secret as

a cipher in which

of

rather

country at

continue to drift in this

tory or

party feeling that in using

have not
to speak, but

Fielding is

They had their grips and pass-
to write
Their organization, due to Milch,
'\V('le'\

friends.”

He turned and caught her passionately
in his arms and covered her face with kiss-
es, swearing that he would never let her
g0.

For a moment she drank in his caresses.

T'hen, more angry with herself than with
him, she pushed him back.

n “Leave me,” she said. ‘I will never

s speak to you again.”

0 . 3 ?
It was late in the afternoon of a sum-
mer Sunday, and the park was filled with
the usual restless and motley throng—gay

ladies in gay turnouts, toil worn working-
F men with their wives, babies rolling under
the trees, troops of bicyclers whirling
along the graveled ways,maidens, shy and
| sweet, lovers whispering divine nonsense
into eager ears

all the breath and blood

and brain and bone of the great city
stretching itself out for an hour’s rest and
enjoyment.

A young maiden, standing alone by the
shore of the lake, looked wearily at the
o | stream of life that flowed by her. What
did it
she hungered for sympathy and compan-
ionship? How much

ly she felt!

alone and how lone-

A little farther down a young man stood
and he gazed, not at the boats, nor at the
water, but at the girl who seemed so for-
g | 1orn.

e “It
If | “Older

much like her

looks like her,” he murmured.

and whiter and thinner, vet so

as she might have looked

after sickness.”
(]

He came closer, and the girl turned
about, facing him,
€ “John!”
e “Kitty!"”
e It seemed a lame greeting. They

clasped hands. Each looked at the other,

d thinking of the day they parted beneath
the trees, uncertain as to how their friend-
ship should be renewed.

““Have you been sick, Kitty?"
d “Noj; do I look dilapidated?”

“You look pale,” he said gravely. “Has
the city treated you unkindly?"
1l ‘It has given me my fortune, John,”
“I am glad to hear it, glad indeed.”
d i T

»f laugh, ““look at

she said, with a nervous little

this dress, John, and at
this last year's hat and at these shabby

boots. They tell the story I might be
| cnly too glad to conceal,”
e

c “Why, I thought you were in the very

height of the style,” he exclaimed. “I am
sure I never saw you so handsome.”
i“ There was a look of glad pleasure in
| her eyes at this praise, but she shook her
head.

“I'm a failure in this big town, John.
And that's the fortune I found.”

ic ““ Mine is better. I have been here a
year now, and my career has proved the

When

fused me that time, Kitty, you were a for-

truth of your prediction. yon re-

.e | tunate girl.”

worthy of a book agent, was complete “Do I look fortunate, John?” she asked

and thorough. It bcre the familiar | softly.

title of the ‘“Dark Secret.” For “You look like an angel,” he said and

five years, the public, through the news- | looked as if he believed it.

papers, has ('lelg’l.ll a glimpse of some M_ “But you, you,” and with critical gay-

its black transactions, and at the time of | .. 1 sk : 7 3
o ' 4 ’ % ety she surveyed hin from head to foot,

the Fassett investigation it narrowly es-| | A é 2

caped a serious disclosure of its methods. | ‘YOU are well dressed, sir. ~ You have a

But not until some of the conspirators ha

been arrested and Milch himself had been
caught in an inexorable web of evidence

did Assistant District Attorney Davis suc
ceed in extorting the confession which lai
bare the great conspiracy.

MOST DETERMINED SUICIDE.

A most determined case of suicide took

place at Birmingham, in Pittsburg town

ship, late Saturday night. An old

lor, $homas Hutton, drove a staple in the

floor, l)\us"il‘d a string through and tied it

to the trigger of a rifle.
down he placed l\ln‘ muzzle against hi
heart, pulled the sn:hg and fell back dead
In his clothes was a paper;_on which wa
written. ““Don’t bury till dead.”

\\

e

YesterdaySun a reporter saw a letter]

bache-

Th>n sitting

d | watch and a diamond and
Why, John,

regular’swell!”

patent leather

shoes. [ declare, you are a

d “I get $12 a week,” he said, laughing.
“Think of it, and I only get $5. Twelve
dollars a week! Why, John, I tell you
that's riches."” :
“You wouldn't advise that, Kate?" he

insisted.

“I know two young people who live in

luxury on $10,"” she said shyly.

“Suppose we try it, Kate?' he whis
pered.
“I don't deserve it,” she said. “I have

been a proud girl,” and there were tears
*“but I
. | well T love you, John, and have been so

S | lonely.”

s | in her eyes. have found out how

Chicago News.

DEATH OF DAN DESMOND.

addressed to a well known firm in this city? \t{l\t‘\p:nchl]'mnL’:nnphcllmn,.'um\nmcvs
1 | the death of Mr. Dan Desmond, proprietor

and it was dated Angust 12, 18go, from :
own in Switzerland, and i1 only arrived ‘1

St. John, June 18th, 18g3.

years, the firm would like to know?-

The address
was very plainly written, and the letter
had not been tampered with in any way.
Where has the letter been for the last five

Sun

1 | of the Revere House, Campbellton. De-
ceased, who was fifty-two years old was

well known in thiss

@s well as alonz the
North Shore where hehas been connected

. . T o,
with the hotel business for years. He was

i

ill only a short time.

matter to one of all that throng if

HIS FIRST DEPOSIT.
THE FIRST STEP IN THE FINANCIAL CAREER

OF A MODEST CITIZEN.

When I go intoa bank I get rattled.
The clerks rattle me; the wickets rattle
me ; the sight of the money rattles me ;
everything rattles me.

I went to the wicket marked ‘‘ Accoun-
The

The very sight of him rattled me.

tant.” accountant was a tall, cool
tlt‘\'”.
My voice was sepulchral.

“Can I see the manager?” I said, and
I don’t

added, solemnly, ‘‘alone.” know

why I said “‘alone.”

“Certainly,” said the accountant, and
he fetched him.

The manager was a grave, calm man.
I held my $356 clutched in a crumpled bal
in my pocket.

“Are you the manager?” I said.

W& € Tl

“Can I see you,”

he replied.
I asked,

didn’t want to say ‘‘alone” again, but with-

“alone.” 1

out it the thing seemed self-evident.
The looked at

alarm. He felt that I had an awful secret

ll\iln.’lg\‘l' me in some

to reveal.
said, and led the

He

“Come in here,” he

way to a private room. turned the
Key in the lock.

““We are-safe from interruption here,’
he said; “‘sit down.”

We both sat down and looked at one
another. I found no voice to speak.

“You are of Pinkerton's men, I
presume,” he said.

He had gathered from my mysterious
manner that I was a detective. I knew
what he was thinking, and it made me

one

worse.

“No, not from Pinkerton,” Isaid, seem-
ingly to imply that I came from a rival
agency. ‘To tell you the truth,” I went
on, as if I had been prompted to lie
about it, I am not a detective at all. |
have come to open an account. [ intend
to keep all my money in this bank.”

The manager seemed relieved, but still
serious; he concluded now that I was a
son of Baron Rothschild or a young
Gould. >

“A large account, I suppose,” he said.

“Fairly large,” I whispered. “I pro-
pose to deposit $56 now, and $50 a month
regularly.

The manager got up and opened the
door. He called to the accountant :

¢ Mr. Montgomeray,” he said, unkindly
loud, ‘‘this gentleman is opening an ac-

count; he will deposit $56. Good morn-
ing !"”
l rose.

A big iron door stood open at the side
of the room.

“Good morning,”
into the safe.

“Come out,” said the manager, coldly,
and showed me the other way.

I went up to the accountant’s wicket
and poked the ball of money at him with
convulsiaAe movement, if 1

I said, aud stepped

a quick,
were doing a conjuring trick.

My face was ghastly pale.

“Here,” Isaid, “‘deposit it.” The tone
of the words seemed to mean, ‘‘Let
do this painful thing while the fitis on us.”

He took the money and gave it to an-
other clerk. He made me write the sum
on a slip and sign my name in a book. I
no longer knew what I was doing. The
bank swam before my eyes.

“Is it deposited?” I asked in a hollow,

as

us

vibrating voice.
ll[l
News.

is said the accountant.—Chicago
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Hall's Vegetable Sicilian Renewer Hair

the hair. It is also curative of dandruff,

tetter, and all scalp affections.

“'THE TRIUMPH OF LOVE

IS HAPPY,FRUITFUL MARRIAGE.

Every Man who would know the
Grand Truths ; the Plain Facts; the
New Discoveries of Science as ap-
plied to Married Life; Who would
Atone for Past Errors and Avoid
Future Pitfalls, Should Secure the
Wonderful Little Book called “COM-
PLI‘E'II‘L.E MANHOOD and How to At-
tain o

““Here at last is information from a high
medical source that works wonders with this
generation of men.”

The book fully descrihes a method by
which to attain full vigor aud manly power.

A method by which to end all unnatural
drains on the system.

To cure nervousness, lack of self-control,
despondency, etc.

To exchange a jaded and worn nature
for one of brightness, buoyancy and pow-
er.

To cure forever effects
overwork, worry, etc.

T give full strength, development and
tone te every portion and organ of the
body.

Age no barrier.
2000 references.

The book is purely medical and scientific
useless to curiosity seekers, invaluable to
men only who need it.

A despairing man, who had applied to
us, soon after wrote :

“Well, I tell you that first day is one I'll
never forget. I just bubbled with joy. I
wanted to hug everybody and tell them
my own self had. died yesterday and my
new self was born to-day. Why didu't
you tell me when I first wrote that I would
find it this way?"

And anothor thus :

“If you dumped a cartload of gold at
my feet it would not bring such gladness
into my life as your method has done.”

Write to the ERrRIE MEpicAL COMPANY,
Buffalo, N. Y., and ask for the little book
called ‘“ COMPLETE MANHOOD.” Refer to
this paper, and the company promises to
end the book, in sealed envelope, without
any marks, and entirely
well introdveed

of excesses,

Failure impossible.

free, until t is

THE PERFECT Tca

THE
FINEST TEA
IN THE WORLD

FROM THE TEA PLANT TO THE TEA CUP
IN ITS NATIVE PURITY.

“ Monsoon" Tea is packed under the supervision
ofthe Tea growers, and is advertised and sold by them
as a sample of the best qualities of Indian and Ceylon
Teas,  For that reason they sece that none but the
very fresh leaves go into Monsoon packages,
That is why **Monsoon,’ the perfect Tea, can be
sold at the same price as inferior tea.
It is put up in sealed caddies of % Ib., 1 Ib, and
5 Ibs..andpsold Fn three flavours at 4oc ‘, soc, and 6oc.
If your grocer dces not keep it, tell him to write
STEEL, LAYTER & CO., 1z and 15 Front St.
ast, Toronto.

s, unquestiouably, the best preservative of
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NO USE GRYING

OVER MONEY WASTED

in other stores. Better resolve to
deal with us in the future and you
will always get satisfaction. We
use no deception, but do everything
fair and square. We are not better
than other men, but we have ad-
opted that policy because we be-
lieve it pays. For best goods, best
value and best satisfaction in every
way, do not fail to eall at ourestab-
lishment. It is our aim to meet the
wishes of our customers in every
practicable way.

W. . BELL

314 Main S.

REPAIRING

—OF —

OLD CLOTHES
Is An Art

And it

to make a first-class clothes renovator.

takes a first-class taior
Having had a long experience at the
trade I am in a position to give good
all Olid

clothes cleaned, dyed, repaired and

satisfaction in its branches.

made to look like new.

Second Hand Cloth-
ing Bought.

Don't

NO 200 MAIN ST,

A, McLEOD.

Formerly Occupied by J W. Gay, printer.

forget the place,

BOAT FOUND

A Boat found floating down the
river. Owner can have same by
paying costs. RosT. SMITH.

Apr26dri. Riverside.

High Grade

GROCERIES.

Everything we have is
FRESEL
We We

want you regular all-the-year

guarantee quality

round trade. Let us. sell you

all you can eat.

J. T. RYAN,

Main Street, Moncton, N. B.
Tel. No. 125.

J. W. Brewster,

DEALER IN——
Groceries, provisions, Etc,
MAIN STREET,

Moncton, N. B.

Pariicular care is taken to keep the very
best class of Teas, Coffees, Sugar and
all staple articles in the grocery tine.

Free Deliverv to any part of the tow

REMOVAL
NOTICE.

On May 1st I will remove to shop on
Main St., opposite W. O. Schwartz's
Grocery Store, where I shall be pleased
to meet my old as well as new customers.

BOOTS AND SHOES MADE
TO ORDER. REPAIRING
NEATLY DONE.

S. R. DOUCETT,

Moncton, N. B.

I, HEBERT & 0.

TELEPHONE o7.

—0:0——

Livery,
Boarding,
Sale and

Training

Stables.

wivy: ) S iy

E=Z" First class Barown.. es ard

Cahs always in atter .ance

X
4

"% e
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TELE GRAPH _ENG BU

Greatest Offer Yet ! <

Beautiful Portraits

S N e

BEAUTIFUL FRAMES

FOR SUBSCRIBERS OF

“THE LEADER.”

We have made arrangements for the preparation to our order] of

First-Class Crayon Portraits

Of Subscribers to the Leader, or of their departed or living friends

Every portrait will be enclosed in a handsome

OAK AND GILT FRAME '

26x3o0inches. These pictures are equal to, and in somerespects better than

those which have been selling at from five to scven dollars each. Our
Prices are : -

Semi-Weekly Leader and Portrait $3.50

Daily Leader and Portrait $6.50

We require photograph of the person whose portrait is to be furmish-
ed—the photograph in all cases to be returned uninjured when the
picture is delivered.

Payment of $1.00 must in all cases be made when portrait is ordered

and the belance when it is delivered.

Satisfaction Guaranteced.

These portraits are unexcelled as faithful likenesses. They are done
by artists who have b:en selected from those foremost in their line in
Boston, and no more suitable or artistic adornment for parlor or drawing

room can be found. Belonging, as they do, to the class of work which

gives tone and rich effect to a room, they ought to be found in every

household.

WE GUARANTEE THE WORK

To be as represented.

Send Your Photograph

accompanied by $1.00, for which you will receive The Leader — the por-

trait to be ready within a fortnight of receipt of photo.

Address,

i LEADER.

Moncto;!.,N.




