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WOMEN SUFFRAGE.

One of our friends interested in
the woman voting question has
favored us with a report of the de-
bate of March last in the Nova
Scotia Legislature on the proposi-
tion to permit the names of spinsters
and widows to be added to the lists
of voters. The report is very
lengthy, and the weather is too hot
for any but a deeply interested party
—say a woman who wants to vote
to wade through. We observe,
however, that the proposition was to
qualify only widows and spinsters,
leaving the married woman to wait
until her husband’s decease, when
she would inherit his vote with his
other property. The weakness of
this proposition consists in the dis-
tinction made between married wo-
men and the unmarried no such
difference being made in dealing
with the voting privileges of men.
Perhaps the mover intended to dis-
courage marriage by inflicting on
womeu adistinctloss of privilege and
power should they be tempted to
marry. But whatever the reason,
the distinction made is very absurd.
There can be no reason, apart from
sex, for debarring women from vot-
ing, and therefore no distinction
should be made between the married
and unmarried. If woman has
any interests affected by legislation,
these interests do not cease to need
protection and care simply because
she gets married. Often they would
cause even greater anxiety, tecause
the influence of ‘he household,
wielded by the husband, would be
detrimental and ought to be counter-
acted.

Intelligence, determinable by age,
and, perhaps, some educational test,
should be the basis of power used in
controlling the affairs of this coun-
try, and in determining civil rights
andprivileges andduties,andthetime
ought speedily to come when the
classes of disqualified will cease to
include women. Once get rid of the
idea that sex is either a quali-
fication or disqualification, that mar-
riage destroys no right, removes no
privilege, and the conclusion of the
whole matter is clearly discernible.

e g s
MRS. CLEVELAND ATGRAY
GABLES.

A local paper has the following to
say about Mrs. Cleveland and her
stay at Gray Gables:

““Mrs. Cleveland is fairly settled
for the summer at Gray Gables,
where her mother, Mrs. Perrine,
will go to visit her in July, in order
to be present at the great event of
interest to which the President is
looking forward with such hopeful
anticipations that it will result in
adding another voter to the Demo-
cratic party of the future. Before
leaving Washington Mrs. Cleveland
was urged to remain in the city by
the ladies of the Cabinet, who de-
sired that the interesting event of
July might take place in the White
House.  Mrs. Cleveland decided
otherwise however.”

The President’s hope that an ex-
pected event will add another vote
to the Democratic party, would be
almost a certainty if the sex quali-
fication of voters was abolished,
as it ought to be.

a
RICHES HAVE WINGS.

If John D. Rockefeller, Dnluth, Mass.,
aged 25, for whom Alfred Merritt secured
a verdict for almost $1,000,000, has an
idea that his troubles will end upon the
payment of fhat verdict. He is a much
mistaken man, for the suit was simply a
test case, to decide whether or not several
others of a similar nature should be
brought by other parties. The successful
termination of the present suit has made
them jubilant, and Monday morning the
other suits will be begun. The plaintiffs
will be Leonidas Merritt, Andreas Merritt,
and the estate of the late Cassius Merritt,
who died of a broken heart, after having
been frozen out of all he had in the world
by the Rockefeller aggregation. Then
there is the suit of John E. Merritt, whose
claim is substantially the same as that of
the others. The suits to be brought ag-
grogate several million dollars.
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OWES HALF A MILLION.

DENVER, Col., June 18.—Henry J.
Aldrich, president and general manager
of the Colorado Securities Co., one of the
largest in the west has disappeared, and
creditors of the concern are making strenu-
ous efforts to locate him.
amount to $500,000.

Aldrich acted as treasurer of St. John's
Cathedral for the last ten years, and was
accepted in Denver as a man of sterling
worth and deep religious character.

His debts

HER SILVER SPOONS.
THEY REMAINED HER PROPERTY, BUT
WERE VERY COSTLY.

The following story was told in a paper
read by Mrs. M. |. Coggeshall, at a meet-
ing of the Woman's Suffrage Society of
of Des Moines, and published in the Sat-
urday Review of that city :

To-day, when we women have not out-
grown the pretty fad of collecting souvenir
spoons, the great variety and beauty of
which were unknown to our grandmothers,
allow me to recall the story of a great
aunt of ours who also loved spoons, but
whose plain cupboard drawer contained
no sets of dainty after dinner coffees like
those from which we love to sip as we sit
in our clubs and talk of culture.

This aunt when a young woman was
a teacher in a country school until she
had enough money to indulge her great
desire for a set of silver spoon<. She
was married soon after to the young
man of her choice. Six years passed by

years of hard work ahd economy for
both, happy years, though no children had
come to bless their union—when by a
sudden illness the husband was taken
away. The day after the funeral the
grieved wife was surprised by the en-
trance to her home of the two brothers
of her husband, bringing with them the
village lawyer. They told her they had
come to set a value upon their brother's
property, in order that she might know
what part of it was hers.

She held her peace as they set down
the worth of each article of furniture in
the little home, until they finally came to
the box of spoons.

Then she spoke and said: “These are
mine. I bought them with my own money
before I was married.”

“Yes, ma'ma,” said the lawyer, ‘‘but
you know, ma’'ma, that after a lady is
married everything belongs in law to her
husband.”

So all the little property was divided,
the brothers taking half, and she took the
spoons withrthe rest at the price that had
been set upon them. But it obliged her
to give up the home, and she, with her
few effects, went into rented rooms and
began life anew. Occasionally teaching
a school and always sewing when possible
she supported herself very comfortably
for about three years, when a lifelong
friend of her husband, an excellent man,
offered her his hand in marriage.

She liked him well, and her friends told
her it was the best thing to do, and she
thought with pleasure of again being mis-
tress of a home. So they were married.

In a few years her husband’s health de-
clined, and for many months she gave him
most tender and unceasing care. She had
a few times spoken to him about making
a will, but as it seemed an unpleasant sub-
ject she had ceased to mention it. Finally
the end came. There had come to attend
the funeral his nearest relative, a nephew
from New England, whom she had never
seen before. In a day or two he brought
two men to the cottage to appraise the
property, and again was there a price set
upon the well preserved spoons. On the
evening of that day as she was preparing
supper the nephew entered the kitchen
and said: “Aunt Liza, I am disposed to be
very easy with you. The worth of all of
uncle’s property has been carefully esti-
mated, and I will allow you to include in
your half of it any article of furniture you
may choose.”

And again she paid the price of her
first darling purchase of silverware, but
there was not. enough left after the half
was taken for her to keep the house and
lot, so th>y went into the hands of strang-
ers, and with her cat Aunt Liza again
went into cozy, but hired roome. She
was a pattern of thrift and tidiness, as a
smart widower of the neighborhood was
wel' aware. and in less than a year he
made a call upon the comely matron.
He was wise enough to make his first
visit short, but lingered a moment in the
door and suggested that in the near
future they become better acquainted.

She answered, “I am living here very
comfortably, and I think, Mr. Johnson,
that it will not be worth while for you
to call,” and closing the door hastily she
turned to her cat and said:

“No, Tommy, I have bought these
spoons three times, and Idon't intend to
risk them any more.”

S
A TOUGH PIECE OF HUMANITY.

This is the way a man named Gaines of
St. Peter, Minn., got the better of an in-
surance company: Many years ago Mr
Gaines insured his life for $3,500. After
many years of payment of $go0 a year
premiun, at the age of 70 years he asked
the officers of the company how much they
‘\q\'uuld pay him to cancel his policy. They
offered him $2,000. He refused to take
it, but made them this proposition, ‘“If you
will give me $416 a year until death,
which is $8 a week, I will cancel the
policy.”

“Agreed,” said the company, which
thought it had a cinch in its favor, as he
would not live many years.

Since that time Mr. Gaines has lived
18 years, and the company has paid him
his yearly stipulation of $416, which up to
this time has amounted to $7,488. The
saving of the $g0 premium in the 18 years
and the interest make it the snug sum of
over $18,000 that the old man gained by
his bargain. Mr. Gaines is well preserved
at 88 and bids fair to receive many more
payments at the hands of the company,
which struck a tough piece of human tim-
ber upon which to base its calculations, —
Chicago Tribune.

P R e e

-—In the Imperial House of Commons
last week Sir Edward Grey announced for
the governmenl that it had been decided
to establish a protectorate over Uganda
and to bnild a railway to it from the coast.
Chamberlain and Balfour both warmly en-
dorsed the government’s action, and the
vote of £30,000 todefray expenses connect-
ed with the protectorate was carried by a
vote of 249 to 51. Evidently the opposition
in the Imperial parliament consider that
they have some higher functions than
merely opposing the government.

Whatever may be the cause of blanch
ing, the hair may be restored to its origi-
nal colar by the use of that potent remedy

Hall's Vegetable Sicilian Hair Renewer.

LOVE ON THE ARKANSAW.
THE PROUD BEAUTY IS WAITING TILL HER
PRINCE RETURNS,

It was evening after a glorious summer
day. A stylish-like maiden whose beauty
was of the Castilian type, sat on the door-
step lost in meditation. It was only a
humble cabin on the banks of the Arkan-
sas river, but she was not proud. Her
mother was inside declaring that she'd be
dog-goned to skunks if she wasn't gittin’
tired of coon meat an’ co’'n meal, but the
maiden heard her not. The old man was
digging a thorn out of his heel with his
jack-knife, and growling that he'un was
plum ripe, ready to be a gittin’ to some
place whar’ a man with ambition could
have two shirts a year, but the maiden
never moved a toe. The old yellow mule,
who was weary of looking for grub where
grub was not, leaned up against a corner
of the shack and raised his voice in
lamentation, but the Castilian beauty
seemed to have been carved out of a hunk
of Vermont marble. Could nothing move
her?

“Is that you'n, Sal?"”

It was a gentle voice from the other
side of the beautiful brush fence in front
of the shack. Its owner was a young man
of Apollo outfit and beauty, and his tones
thrilled the meditative maiden like a snake
bite. She was coy. She waited to “blush
and giggle and still her fluttering heart,
and then she arose aud shyly advanced to
the spot on which his hoofs were glued.

ssSalr”

“Jim!"

The old mule brayed again, and the old
man came to the door and threatened to
knock his head off if he didn’t consider to
stop that 'ere infernal yawp, but the lovers
heard only their own softly spoken words:

““Sal, now much do yo’' love me?”

““Heaps.”

“How much is heaps ?”

“More'n a mewl kin draw.”

“And I luv yo' heaps on heaps.”

He strained her to his bosom. She was
awfully shy, but she liked it. Man-like
he would have been straining her yet had
she not suddenly recollected that there
were other fishto fry.

“ So you'un is going out into the world
to win riches and a name ?” she mur-
mured as she got her breath again.

““ You bet I ar’!"” was his hetoic reply,
“and I'll do it or bust a lung !”

“And when you'un _has accomplished
that yere job you—you” “I will return
and make you'un my bride.’

“Fur suah ?”

¢ Honest Injun.”

“Won't shine up to no other gal?”

‘“ Not a shine.”

¢ And it will take you'un ,bout thirty
v'ars ?"

“ I reckon ’'twill, but you'un will be
patient and true to me.”

“I will,” she firmly replied as looked up
into his manly face.

Then, as their eyes filled with tears, he
strained her to his breast once more.

Again the yellow mule cried out in
plaintiff tones that his commissary de-
partment yawned for grub.

Again the old man came to the door in
response and dod-rotted his wrinkled hide
to Texas.

Then they separated—he’un to go forth
and carve for himself a niche in the temple
of fame—she'un to continue right on inthe
business of being a proud Castilian beauty
in an Arkansas river shack. She'un
waiting for he'un. She’un has still twenty-
nine years, seven months and sixteen days
to wait for he'un, but he'un is her mutton.
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Fortify yourself for the diseases peculiar
to warm weather, by taking Ayer's Sarsa-
parilla.

il fri
SUDDEN DEATH.

The death of Mr. Henry Smith, of
Charlottetown, under peculiar circum-
stances, occurred on Sunday last. He
was driving home accompanied by a lady
when he became faint, and the lady got
out of the carriage to get him a drink of

water. When she returned he was dead.

- ““THE TRIUMPH OF LOVE

IS HAPPY,FRUITFUL MARRIAGE.

Every Man who would know the
Grand Truths ; the Plain Facts; the
New Discoveries of Secience as ap-
plied to Married Life; Who would
Atone for Past Errors and Avoid
Future Pitfalls, Should Secure the
Wonderful Little Book called “COM-
PLETE MANHOOD and How to At-
tain It.”

‘‘Here at lastis 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 vigoraud 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. 1
wanted to hug everybody and tell them
my own self had died vesterday 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 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 introdveedy

NO USE CRYI

OVER MONEY WASTED

in other stores. Bétter 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 eallat ourestab-
lishment. It is our aim to meet the
wishes of our custoiners in every
practicable way.

W. <. BELL,

314 Main S.

REPAIRING

—OF—

OLD CLOTHES
Is An Art

And it takes a ' first=class taior
to make a first-class clothes renovator.
Having had a long experience at the
trade I am in a position ‘te give good
satisfaction in all its branches. OIld
clothes cleaned, dyed, repaired and
made to look like new.

Second Hand Cloth-
ing Bought.

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
paying costs. RoBT. SMITH.
Apr26dii. Riverside.

High Grade

GROCERIES.

Everything we have is

FIRESEL

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 R
Groceries, provisions, Etc,
MAIN STREET,

Moncton, N. B.

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

Free Delivery to any part of the tow

REMOVAL
NOTICE.

On May st 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.

LBERT 0

prpmmne) SO -

Livery,
Boarding’,
Sale and

Training

Stables.

b | %

g% First class Barouchea and

Cabs always in atter lance

RAPH ENG BURE.

Greatest Offer Yet !

Beautif(ﬂ Portraits

o BN

BEAUTIFUL FRAMES

FOR SUBSCRIBERS OF

“THE LEADER.”

: olsin
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 triends

Every portrait will be enclosed in a handsome

OAK AND GILT FRAME

26x3oinches. 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 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 Guaranteced.

These portraits are unexcelled as faithful likenesses. They are done
by artists who have b:zen selected from those foremost in their line in
Boston, und 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.

Moncton. N. B




