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The action, or conspicuous in- 

action of the Alumni Society of the 

University of New Brunswick in 

refusing, or rather neglecting, to 

bestow the honorary degree of L. 

L. D. upon the Hon. A. G. Blair is 

the subject of newspaper articlesand 

communications that clearly demon- 

strate the fact that a feeling prevails 

that, considering the influences that 

usually control the best orval of 

such honors, Mr. Blair should have 

been remembered. It is scarcely 

likely that if Mr. Blair is deserving 

of the honor, the neglect to bestow 

it will worry him very much, but 

on public grounds it sught to be 

expected that neither politics nor 

religion will affect the action of the 

Senate in a matter of this kind. We 

do not, for a moment, believe that 

Mr. Blair should receive a literary 

honor because he is eminent at the 

bar or in political skill, though we 

presume that others, for no better 

reasons, have been distinguished. A 

literary institution shou.d measure 

the claims of all parties to such at- 

tention by their literary merits, and 

leave to others the task of reward- 

ing eminent ability or skill in the 

ordinary pursuits cf life. It will 

strike many people that the Uni- 

versity has not always remembered 

this, but it will also strike the same 

people that if it was customary to 

forget it, the claims of the Attorney 

General, if the word claims can be 

used in such a case, would have 

been deemed far in advance of those 

of others who have been preferred. 

Yet it is not a matter of vital im- 

portance and probably Mr. Blair, 

if he gets everything else he wants, 

will be able to worry along without 

the literary title referred to. 
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SAFE CRACKERS. 

“Eight of the worst characters in 
Halifax have left the city on a tour 
of the country. Four of them are 
graduates from Dorchester peniten- 
tiary, and the remainder are mem- 

bers of the notorious chain gang. 

The police were notified that they 
had passed Bedford. Country shop 
keepers, post masters, etc., should 

keeg a sharp lookout for the gang. 
—Herald. 

News like this reminds us of the 

unprotected condition of our safe, 

yet it don’t frighten us aearly so 

much as it would if Toole and Mas- 

ters had not got ahead of them. 
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DESTRUCTIVE FIRE AT LOCKE- 

PORT. 

THE RINGER PROPERTY TOTALLY DES- 
TROYED.—VW’, UNION TELEGRAPH OFFICE 
BURNED. 

LockepOrT, N. S., June 15. — The 

Ringer property, at the corner of Main 
and Beach street, was totally destroyed by 
fire to-day. The fire was discovered at 
abcut 2 p.m., and was well under way 
when the steam fire engine arrived. A 
steady stream kept the fire under control, 
though at one time, when the fire engine 
became unmanageable, some of the neigh- 
boring buildings were in danger, and were 
only saved after hard labor by a volunteer 

bucket crowd. The most of lhe local 

telephone lines were broken by the falling 

of the walls. Mr. P. H. Ringer estimates 
his loss at about $1500. The building was 

occupied by D. MacAlpine, general store ; 

W. U. Telegraph Company, and three 

families. 

Mr. MacAlpine's stock, part of which 

was saved, was insured for $2000, but a 

small part of the household effects were 

saved. The telegraph office has been 

removed to Hall street. It is supposed 

the fire was caused by a firecracker, which 

lodged under the store door-sill. 
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Mrs. William Horsefall, a near resident 

of Annapolis, gave birth to three of a 

family—two girls and a boy—on Srnday 

ast. In connection with the above it may 

uot be generally known that her majesty, 

Queen Victoria, upon proper presentation 

of the facts, carried out the old time cus- 

tom of presenting the mother of triplets 

with a £5 note and a woollen shawl, [N. 
S. Exchange. 
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INSANE AND NOISY. 

An insane man, named LeBlanc, be- 

longing to Memramcook was taken to the 
Lunatic asylum in St. John by the C. P. 
R. train yesterday. He was very noisy 
and so annoyed the passengers that the 
conductor had to order his removal from 
the passenger car to the baggage car, 
the transfer being made at the Moncton 
station. 

——— 

WANTED TO JOIN THE NAVY. 

NEw YORK, June 14.—Orlando K. Fay 

27 years of age, an engineer of Winchen- 

don, Mass., attempted suicide at the Astor 

House yesterday afternoon by shooting 
himself. Fay recovered enough to say 
hat he had tried to pass an examination 
or entrance to the United States navy 
and that he had been nnsuccessfnl and was 
despondent. 

ARCHIE'S SURRENDER. 

A STORY OF FRATERNAL DEVOTION. 

It was the very saddest summer that I 

ever spent abroad. I do not think I shall 

ever forget the pathos—the tragedy of 

it. 

After a two week's tramping tour 

through the Southwest of England—I do 

not believe that such of you fellows who 

have never taken such a tramp, mm the 

summer, will ever know what Heaven 

  

means—I found myself again in London, 

somewhat freckled and tanned, and my 

senses full of the perfume of mignionette 

and wild-rose hedges. I did not intend to 

stay long—only long enough to glance at 

accumulations of mail, and send a few cable- 

grams and then be off again to the streams 

and meadows and the quaint old roadside 

inns, with their apple-cheeked barmaids 

and excellent provender. But where to 

go? That was the question. 

Ah, here was a letter on the very top of 

the little heap that my landlady had piled 

on my mantlepiece, and that decided 

me at once. It was from Archie 

Trevor, as bright and handsome a boy 

as ever toed football-leather, and who 

had distinguished himself scholastically 

as well as athletically at Harvard. * I 

won't take any refusal,” he wrote; ‘‘ you 

simply have to come, old chap. This is 

the loveliest spot in the world, and be- 

sides, I'm engaged, and I want you to see 

I'll expect you at any time within ten days. 
theloveliest creature that ever drew breath 

If you don’t show up in that time I'll come 

after you." 

As the friend of Archie's father, though 

many years his junior, I had been thrown 

much into contact with the boy, and since 

the old gentleman's death we had been 

warm friends. Archie in love, eh ? Well, 

I felt sure it would be a serious matter 

with him. He was earnest and intense by 

nature, and had never played the butterfly 

with the women of his acquaintance. 

Archie's letter was, [ perceived, a 

week old, but in just three days I found 

myself in the quaint little Welsh seaport 

town with the wholly unpronounceable 

name which he had written, I climbed 

the hill and inquired my way to Rose Cot- 

tage, and when I came to it and to Mr. 

Archie it was all I could do to prevent 

myself bellowing with delight at the in- 

finite beauty of the scene. 

The long, white walls of the cottage 

were massed with roses from top to bot- 

tom. Roses clustered over the thatched 

roof; roses nodded their heads from the 

mullioned windows, and brushed your 

coat-sleeve as you walked along the nar- 

row path. At the back of the cottage 

was a comfortable lawn and more roses 

ever—roses, countless roses. And stretch- 

ing away in the distance, like a great 

sheet of burnished sapphire, shimmering 

in the sunlight was the sea. 

Archie leaped from a hammock and 

grabbed me by the hands, ‘How glad I 

am to see you, dear old Jack,” he exclaim- 

ed, his delicate cheeks flushing with plea- 

sure. I returned his greeting in kind and 

then for the first time became conscious 

of the girl standing shyly by us. 

She had risen from a low chair on the 

farther side of the hammock and had a 

hook in her hand from which she bad 

evidently been reading to my constitu- 

tionally lazy young friend. I went through 

the form of presentation to her in a 

sort of trance. Her beauty simply 

stunned me. She was very tall, quite 

two inches taller than Archie, with one of 

those almost faultless figures that, in 

girlhood, at least, one finds in England 

and nowhere else. She had light brown 

hair on which the sun scattered little gold 

flecks, and her eyes were of the deepest, 

tenderest blue, and big and earnest and 

wistful. Lastly, she was dressed all in 

white the only hue fora sweet girl's dress 

in cummer and it is scarcely necessary to 

say that I surrendered to Master Archie's 

fiancee at discretion, mentally voting him 

the luckiest young dog under heaven, no 

matter who she might be. 

That night, as ve sat smoking our fare- 

well pipes, and with that glorious odor of 

roses stealing in through the open window 

Archie told me his story. It was roman- 

tic enough. He had heen riding past, 

three weeks ago, on his bicycle, and had 

a bad fall at the very moment he had been 

slackening speed to admice the beauty of 

the garden ofroses. Dorothy for thatwas 

hername hadseen the ungracefu| preform- 

ance and his ineffectual effort to rise. At 

her command, an ancient gardener had 

wheeled him into the house in ridiculous 

fashion enough. and the village doctor 

had attended to his dislocated knee. 

Dorothy's aunt, Mrs. Brett, a sweet old 

old lady with silver hair and gold rim- 

med spectacles, had, in the course of the 

next three weeks, fallen almost as deeply 

in love with the handsome young sufferer 

as had her niece. Yes, indeed, I con- 

gratulate Archie over and over again. The 

Lord knew he had no need of money with 

his wife, and for goodness-—well, one 

glance into those sweet, honest blue eyes 

was enough to tell me of the beauties of 

the girl's character. 

Dorothy and I became firm friends at 

once. Perhaps it was because I knew 

myself to be too old and worldly-wise to 

get into any sort of danger that led me 

to associate with this pair of lovers so 

freely. The three of us took long rambles 

together through the meadows and down 

by the restless and ever changing sea. It 

did me good on such occasions to note 

Archie's almost childish delight in his fian- 

cee and his happiness. Afterall, he was 

nothing but a boy, despite his twenty-sev- 

en years. He laughed the whole day long 

and made love to Dorothy as one makes 

to a beautiful, spoiled child. 

And she? Why, she accepted it all in a 

silent, satisfied sort of way. She accepted 

the boy's kisses soberly, without any show 

of course. I sometimes thought I would 

give a thousand dollars to see her tremble 

or blush. It was easy to see that this was 

her first love. She was so matter of fact 

about it all, and it was so easy to see that 

there was not a vestige of passion in it 

for her. 1 could see, too, that she was 

proud of her handsome lover in a certain 

way. As she sat on the sand, looking so 
« H 

very lovely in her white dress, with that 

far away look in the dewy blue eyes, she 

would stroke with her slim fingers the 

blonde head that lay so luxuriously on her 

lap, and smile shyly up at me for congrat- 
ulation an. approval. 

And then came the first chapter in the 
tragedy. 

TN 

  
  

The three of us had been for a long 

ramble along the beach, and Archie had 

his peckets filled with the shells and other 

treasures gathered by his sweetheart. 

We were on our way back, for rain had 

begun to fall heavily and- a few rumblings 

of thunder warned us of the typical Welsh- 

storm that was in store for us. We were 

making a short cut up in a winding path 

through the cliffs, when the storm broke 

in all its fury. 

I don't think I have ever seen such 

lightning or heard such thunder, not even 

in the tropics. I was leading the way, 

and between the awful peals I could hea 

Archie encouraging the beautiful girl he 

was half carrying, half dragging along, 

for she was terrified almost out of her 

wits. 

There suddenly came a peal loud enough 

to wake the dead, and as it died away I 

uttered a yell of warning and sprang 

aside. A huge piece of rock, fully four 

feet high, loosened by the shock, was slid- 

ing down the path. At it passed me I 

glanced back and turned sick with horror 

for the pair were just ata point where 

they could not hope to escape it. They 

could not turn to the right or left, and im- 

mediately behind them was another rock, 

immovably fixed, and against which the 

down-coming fragment would grind them, 

as it seemed, to pieces. 

[To BE CONTINUED.] 
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A SUCCESSFUL KINGS COUNTY: 
MAN. 

A correspondent writes: Robert Men- 

zies, who left Greenwick, Kings county, 

12 years ago, with his father and family, 

has been very successful. He first went 

to New Zealand, but, seven years ago, 

leaving his father and family there, he 

went to Western Australia, and went into 

the gold fields. He did well as a mining 

engineer, and, last year, discovered a 

rich gold vein, called Menzies’ Find, or 

The Florence. He sold this mine last 

winter for the sum of £100,000. He is 

now acting manager of the Lady Shenton 

gold mine, at a salary of £300 a year, 

and expenses paid. He is a large share- 

holder in this mine. He lives in Coal 

Gardie, where the Lady Shenton mine is 

situated. The Florence mine is in Menzies 

township, so named after Mr. Menzies. 

He is also largely interested in lands in 

Perth, the capital of Western Australia. 

At present, Mr. Menzies is prospecting for 

the Lady Shenton Co. The blacks are 

troublesome, and the prospectors have to 

travel accompanied by an armed escort. 

They use camels as a means of transport. 

Many of the cirizens of St. John will re- 

member Robert's father Mr. John Menzies, 

who is doing well in New Zealand. Mrs, 

Wm. Barmer, of Yak Point, is a sister of 

Robert. 
BRS RA RI St 

Fortify yourself for the diseases peculiar 

to warm weather, by taking Ayer's Sarsa- 

parilla. 
2 ° S17 

It is said that there is to be found in the 

old furniture and curiosity shop of Boston 

enough furniture that was taken from the 

Mayflower to fill a whole fleet of such 

primitive craft. 
& HE al Su 

Fortify yourself for the diseases peculiar 

to warm weather, by taking Ayer’s Sarsa- 

parilla. 
2% 5 PHD 

One of the strangest coffins ever told of 

is that for which the British War Depart- 

ment is said to be responsible. The story 

is that a workman engaged in casting 

metal for the manufacture of ordnance at 

the Woolwick Arsenal lost his balance 

and fell into a cauldron containing twelve 

tons of molten steel. The metal was at 

white heat, and the man was utterly con- 

sumed in less time than it takes to tell of 

it. The War Department authorities held 

a conference, and decided not to profaue 

the dead by using the metal in the manu- 

facture of ordnance, and that mass of 

metal was actually buried and a Church 

of England clergyman read the service 
for the dead over it. 

Se SRE A 

Whatever may be the cause of blanch- 
ing, the hair may be restored to its origi- 

nal color by the use of that potent remedy 
Hall's Vegetable Sicilian Hair Renewer. 

“ PRE 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 Littie Book called “COM- 
PLETE MANHOOD and How to At- 
tain It.” 

“‘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 of excesses, 
overwork, worry, etc. 

To give full strength, development and 

tone to every portion and organ of the 
body. 

Age no barrier. Failure impossible. 
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 did't 
you tell me when I first wrote that I would 
find it this way?” 

And another 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 ERIE MEDICAL COMPANY, 
Buffalo, N. Y., and ask for the little book 
called * COMPLETE MANHOOD.” Refer to 
this paper, and the company promises to 
send the book, in sealed envelope, without 
any marks, and entirely free, until t is       well introduced. 
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TIRATIL 
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 areagot 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 our estab- 
lishment. It is ouraim to meet the 
wishes of our customers in every 
practicable way. 

W. G. BELL. 
314 Main S. 
  

REPAIRING 
—OF— 

OLD CLOTHES 

Is An Art 

And it takes 

to make a first-class clothes renovator. 

Having had a long experience at the 

trade I am in a position to give good 

satisfaction in all its branches. Old 

a first=class taior 

clothes cleaned, dyed, repaired and 

Second Hand .Cloth- 

ing Bought. 

made to look like new. 

Don't forget the place, 

NO. 200 MAIN ST, 

A. McLEOD. 
Formerly Occupied by J. W. Gay, printer. 

  

"BOAT FOUND 

A Boat found floating down the 
river. Owner can have same by 

RoBT. SMITH. 
Riverside. 

paying costs. 
Apr26dri. 
  

High Grade 

GROCERIES. 

Everything we have is 

FRESE 
We guarantee quality We 

want you regular all-the-year 

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. 

Particular care is taken to keep the very 
best class of Teas, Coffees, Sugar and 

all stap'e articles in the grocery Vine. 

  

Free Delivery to any part of the tow 

REMOVAL 
NOTICE. 

On May 1st I will remoye to shop on 
Main St., opposite W. O. Schwartz's 
Grocery Store, where 1 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. 

A. HEBERT & CD. 
TELEPHONL: o7. 
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Livery, 
Boarding, 

Sale and 

Training 

Stables. 
——0:0—— 

EZ First class Barouchés and 
Cabs always in atter lance     

  

    
FELL ORAPH ENG BURE       

Greatest Offer Yet! 

  

Beautiful Portraits 
iV a 

BEAUTIFUL FRAMES 

FOR SUBSCRIBERS OF 

“THE LEADER.” 
  

. ; Fong 
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 

26x30 inches. These pictures are equal to, and in somerespects better than 

those which have been selling at from five to seven 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 furnish- 

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 Guaranteed. 

  

These portraits are unexcelled as faithful likenesses. They are done 

by artists who have been 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, 

THE LEADER. 
Lp Sl 

Moncton, -  


