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WHO PAYS THE PROFITS? 

The statement in a newspaper, a 

day or two ago, that the recentrise in 

flour and grain had resulted in 

enormous gain to certain individu- 

als, is certainly an important one, 

and one that, in our judgment, 

ought to arrest more than the 

mentary attention of the 

reader. The sums made by differ- 

ent parties vary from $1,000,000 to 

$10,000 so that the total amount of 

very profits gained is a y large 

amount of money. This of course 

represents a total of losses of equal 

amount and it is this feature of, the 

‘case that calls for a moments at- 

tention from those who have neither 

made nor lost through the trans- 

actions noted. But who are those 

who have not lost? Perhaps they 

are not so numerous as might 

at first blush be imagined. 

Suppose that every consumer 

of flour is obliged to pay more for 

his flour because of such transac- 

tions, suppose that a scheme to ad- 

vance the price of flour is atthe 

very base of the 

that flour advances in consequence 

movement, and 

of it, then it will be evident that the 

million dollars cleared by Ogilvie 

may in the long run be gathered 

from an immense number of con- 

tributors—the people who buy and 

consume the flour. From this point 

of view the whole subject of gamb- 

ling in stocks, and particularly in 

merchandize necessary to human 

existence, is worthy of much con- 

sideration. We have no desire to 

pose as a purist of any type, but it 

does 

political economy might in some 

way be applied so as to prevent 

wealthy speculators from taxing the 

bread and butter’ that all classes 

find necessary to existence. The 

subject is a large one, however, and 

our only aim at the moment is to 

suggest matter for thought to those 

who are in the habit of thinking on 

questions of this kind. The Lord 

has given our great country to our 

people to manage, and He has pro- 

vided abundance for all, and it may 

not be quite 

should be afforded and methods 

sanctioned that 

right that facilities 

effectively prevent 

the distribution of the Giver’s boun- 

ty according to his evident desire and 

design. 

AN INDIAN'S RETORT. 

Bishop Whipple, of Minnesota, says that 

the Dakota Indians once held a war-dance 

near a mission house. He went to 

Wabaska, the chief, and said: ‘“Wabaska, 

you asked me for a missionary and a 
teacher. I gave them to you. I visit you, 

and the first sight is this brutal scalp- 

dance. I knew the Chippeway whom 

your young men have murdered. His 

wife is crying for her husband; his children 

are asking for their father. Wabasha, the 

Great Spirit hear his children cry. He is 

angry. 

Where is your red brother?” The old, 

Some day he will ask Wabasha, 

chief smiled, drew his pipe from his mouth, 

and said: 

his own brother in the same country; kill 

more men than Wabasha can count in all 

his life. Great Spirit smiles; says ‘Good 
white man! He has my book. I love him 

“White man go to war with 

very much. 

by and by.” The Indianis a wild man. 

He has no Great Spirit book. He kills 

one man, has a scalp-dance. 

is mad, and says ‘Bad Indian! I put him 

in a bad place by and by.” Wabasha don't 

believe it!" 

I have a good place for him 

Great Spirit 

  Botill Si Aceves 

BRITANNIA WINS AGAIN. 

DOVER, Eng., June 13.—In the regatta 

of the Royal Cinque Ports Yacht Club, 

Monday, Ailsa and Britanria started at 

12.02 p.m. The Prince of Wales 'and 

the Duke of York were on board the for- 

mer's yacht. The sky was overcast and 

a fresh north-east breeze was blowing. 

Both the big racers, carrying their four 

plain working sails, crossed the starting 

line too soon and were recalled for so do- 

ing. Inthe race for the twenty-raters, 

the Niagara, Stephanie, Audrey and Luna 

started at 12.30 p. m. The Niagara cross- 

ed too soon and was recalled, with the 

She finally 

won, however, beating the second boat, 

the Luna, by five minutes and twenty-two 

seconds. 

result that she got away last. 

In the big race the Britannia won on 

time allowance. 
—_— —_— 

It is easier to ccnvince a man that he is 

going to hell, than it Is to lead him to 

the belief that he is going to heaven. 

Which leads us to believe that the marjor- 

tys of menhave more faith in the existence 
of the evil place than the good one. 

Ayer’s Pills are palatable, safe for chil- 

dren, and more effective than any other 
cathartic. 

seem that the principles of 

“LITTLE BROWN FIST.” 

But Little Brown Fist did not throw 

away her old clothes. She quietly’ kept 

them, aud carried them with her to the 

South. 

There she soen became domiciled as 

one of the family. Mrs. Rushton and her 

brother lived in a pleasant house, some- 

what like an English villa. It looked on 

the beautiful valley through which the 

James River flows, amidst scenes that 

recent events had commended to history 

and to time forever. Minola was the hap- 

piest and brightest of mortals. Mrs. 

Rushton did really learn Spanish, so that 

our little girl did not seem to herself to be 

a mere dependent. Percival and she often 

sang together, and were very friendly and 

  

familiar. He grew quite fond of the girl. 

Indeed, everybody was fond of her. 

Everybody? Well, almost, but not lit- 

erally. Miss Sophy Kendal! disliked her, 

saw nothing in her; thought her silly, pert, 

affected, coquettish, almost improrer, in- 

deed; thought her quite out of her place, 

and wondered how Emilia Rushton could 

endure her. Especially Miss Kendall 

  

wondered how Em Rushton failed to 

observe that the odious little creole crea- 

ture was making the most outrageous 

love to her brother Percival. 

Sophy Kendall was a handsome, stately 

girl, of good family and good property. 

She and her people were close friends 

of the Weldons and Rushtons, and on all 

sides the families would have been glad if 

she and Percival were married. Percival 

admired her very much. They rode to- 

gether, walked together, and flirted a 

good deal; and he was once or twice al- 

most on the brink of saying to himself, and 

perhaps to her, that he was in love with 

her. Inher eyes he might at any time 

     wve read encouragement enough. Per- 

haps if he had read less of such encour- 

agement he would have been more bold 

and ready. Perhaps the genial, protect- 

  

Ing, unconcealed affection which he al- 

ways felt for Little Brown Fist was deep- 

ening into a profounder emotion. If it 

was, he did not then know it. 

  

“Pp ove 7? Sand - > : . Percie,” said his sister, one morning, 

  

with a’ smile, ““do you know that I begin 

  

to be afraid of something?” 

“Lives Emili» Rushton,” he demanded, 

in melodrams: 

  

intontation, ‘“to acknow- 

ledge that there can be anything of which 

she is afraid?’ 

“Yes, Percie, but not for herself; for 

you, boy!” She too fell into the approval 

tone and language of melodrama. 

     “Say on, fair sister 

*I begin to be afraid, dear, that little 

Minnie is falling in love with yon. 

“Oh, stuff and nonsense ! Excuse me, 

Emilia ; but of course it can't be, you 

know.” 

Nevertheless he colored and grew em- 

barassed, and presently he relieved his 

mind, after the fashion of old V irginia, by 

his horse mounting and taking a good 

J galiop. But all the while the words rang 

in his ears, “I begin 10 be afraid that 

Little Minnie is falling 

  

ove with you.” 

And the words seemed to call up from his 

“Yes, and 

I begin to be afraid that I am falling in 

heart a sort of refrain or reply: 

  

love with her.” For he really feared it. 

He dreaded, as yet, the idea of loving the 

little croele who came from nobody knew 
where. who was only known around the 

country as his sister's dependent, and 

whom some people suspected to be a 

As he 

returned homeward he saw Minnie on the 

petted octoroon born in slavery. 

steps of the house arranging some flowers. 

She smiled at him with her winsome, child 

like smile, and then her large eyes grew 

plaintive and dropped. Percie went 

round to the stables another way, put up 

his horse and did not enter the house. He 

strolled out into the woods, and lounged 

there, and tormented his soul with regrets 

and doubts and conjectures. He some- 

times wished he had either the courage 

to make himself happy by defying public 

opinion, or make her unhappy by, bending 

to it. 

While he was absent Sophie Kendall 

came to visit Mrs. Rushton. Emilia, in 

her outspoken way, told her laughingly 

what she had been saying about Minola, 

and Sophy ‘smiled as much as ever she 

could, and listened with apparent good 

humor. 

at the 

In her heart Miss Kendall raged 

insolence and impertinence of the 

creole. and thought to herself how dearly 

she would like to have Minola whipped. 

But she was very calm, and she put a 

   series of quiet questions, which soon drew 

  from Emilia the whole story of the first 

discovery of Minnie, and the rediculous 

nickname by which she had been desig 

nated. 

“Little 

name ! 

Brown TIist! What a funny 

Was it your invention?” 

“No dear, it was Percie’s. He is so 

absurd sometimes. Do you 

for a long time we could hardly learn to 

I her by her right name ; and even still ca 

yesterday, I think it was, Percie asked me 

where was Little Brown Fist.” 

“But does she know of it?’ 

“Oh, no, Sophy dear; of course we 

took care that she shouldn't. She is very 

sensitive, and she might think, poor child, 

that when first saw her we were laughing 

at her, which we certainly were not. 

Only we had names to distinguish all our 

fellow passengers, and Percie hit off that 

name for her quite at random, and without 

the faintest idea of contempt or redicule. 

Miss Kendall's eyes sparkled. She 

thought she had a weapon now at last—a 

whip wherewith to punish poor little Min- 

nie. 

Minnie herself came in prese ntly, and 

Miss Kendall was over poweringly gracious 

and friendly. Emilia was greatly pleased, 

believing that Sophy only increased her 

friendliness because she knew the girl's 

poverty and her whole story. Miss Ken- 

dall insisted upon carrying Minnie with 

her to her own house, which was near, 

that they might sing some duets, of which 

the music was not to be found in Mrs. 

Rushton’s house. 

Sophy’s eyes beamed again when she 

had got the girl all to herself in her own 

drawing-room. She exu'ted in anticipa- 

tion over the punisliment she was about to 

inflict. 

Some duets were sung; Minnie played 

the piano, Sophy bending over her. 

“What a pretty little hand!” Miss Ken- 

dall said, suddenly stopping her song, and 

I think the brown color quite becoming— 

and it isn’t so brown now.” 

“Isn't it?” 

ing half round to look up at her companion. 

asked Minnie, simply, turn- 

‘But it seems dreadful, next to your beau- 

tiful white skin. I do wish my hands were 

not brown; but I can’t help them.” 

“Oh, but they are hardly brown at all 

now. I don’t think they ever could have 

been so very brown—and I think the name 

was quite riduculous.” 

“What name?” 
“Well, that silly name. 

when first I heard of you-—I mean before I 

Why, my dear, 

saw you—I expected to see a girl with 

hands the color of old Chloe's, the mulatto 

nurse. I declare I hate that fashion of 

giving nicknames. I never could see any 

fun in 1t.” 

Minola’s blood ran hot, and her lips 

trembled. 

“What name, Miss Kendall? I don't 

know what you are speaking of.” 

“Why, Little Brown Fist.” 

«Little Brown Fist! What does that 

mean?’ 

“Oh, that ridiculous name that he gave 

you-—that they always called you.” 

“That ke gave me—that they always 

called me? Did he give me a nickname— 

did they call me that?” 

“Why, didn't you really know? I 

thought you knew. I suppose I oughtn't 

to have said anything about it, but I 

didn't know there was any secret; I 

didn't suppose there was any harm. 

Why, they always call you Little Brown 

Fist to every one. I thought it was quite 

a pet name, and that you knew it ; but of 

course if they didnt’t wish you to hear 

it—" 

“Oh my God!” 

“What a pity I should have said a word 

about it? I'm sure I wouldn't if I had 

only known. But it's nothing, and you 

needn't be offended in the least. They 

never meant any harm, you may be sure. 

It's only his pleasant way, he is so redicu- 

lous, and he laughs so at things; but he 

wouldn't hurt anybody’s feelings for the 

world.’ 

(TO BE CONTINUED.) 
: Hee dad 

Premature baldness may be prevented 
and the hair made to grow on heads al- 
ready bald, by the use of Hall's Vegetable 
Sicilian Hair Renewer. 

MILLIONS MADE IN A DAY. 

Grain an flour dealers in Montreal have 

Mem- 

bers of the corn exchange declare that 

W. W. Ogilvie has cleared $1,000,000; 

the Lake of the Woods mailing Co., $500,- 

000; Hugh McLennan $200,000; Robert 

made fortunes in the recent rise. 

Esdaile and Harry Reapphael $350,000 

each; Alex. McFee $100,000; Crane & 

Baird $100,000; Lake Hunsicker $60,000; 

Adam Thompson and Ewan McLennan 

Robert 

R. E 

Wight, Ed. Craig, Wm. Stewart, ex-Mayor 

$50,000; Jim Carruthers, $63,000, 

Peddie $80,000; Jas. Campbell, 

McShane and Edgar Judge $500,000 each. 

J. L. Smith & Co. $75,000; Jos. 

& Co., $50,000, and twenty or more out- 

McBean 

  

siders profits ranging from $10,000 to $30,- 

000 

  A ETL 

Ayer's Pills are palatable, safe for chil- 

dren, and more effective than any other 

cathartic. 

  
I'HE HORSE YOUR FRIEND. 

This being so, be sure to keep the har- 

ness soft and clean, particularly inside of 

the collar and saddle, as the perspiration, 

if allowed to draw in, will cause irritation 

and produce gall. The collar should fit 

closely, with sufficient space at the bottom 

to admit your hand; a collar too small ob- 

structs the breathing, while one too large 

will cramp and draw the shoulders into an 

unnatural position, thus obstructing the 

circulation. Never allow your horse to 

stand on hot, fermenting manure, as this 

will soften the hoof and bring on diseases 

of the feet; nor permit old litter to lie 

under manger, as the grasses will taint 

his food and irritate his lungs and eves. 
As ® x 

A wagin’ tongue makes me tired, re- 

marked the wheel tothe axle. Did you 

speak? said the tongue. ‘“No, I spoke 
said the wheel. “Well,” replied the 
tongue, it I could reach you I would break 
vou fellows in pieces. 

“THE TRIUMPH OF LOVE 
IS HAPPY, FRUITFUL MARRIAGE. 

    
know that | 

we sometimes fall into the old habit. Only | 

       

  

Every Man who would know the 
Grand Truths ; the Plain Facts; the 
New Discoveries of Science as ap- 
blied to Married Life; Who would 
Atone for Past Errors and Avoid 
Future Pitfalls, Should Secure the 
Wonderful Little Book cailed “COM- 
dy Lo MANHOOD and How to At- 
ain 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 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. 

2000 references. 

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

“Well, I tell you that first ddy 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 didn'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 

Failure impossible. 

    taking Minnie's fingers carelessly in her 

own. ‘“‘Whata dear little pretty hand!   any marks, and entirely free, until t is 
well introduced,   

Tae 

NO USE CRYING 
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 call at our estab- 
lishment. It is our aim to meet the 
wishes of our customers in every 
practicable way. 

W. 4. BELL 
314 Main S. 

  

REPAIRING 
FDP 

OLD CLOTHES 

Is An Art 

And it first-class 

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 

takes a tai.or 

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 
paying costs. RoBT. SMITH. 

Apr26dii. Riverside. 
  

High Grade 

GROCERIES. 

Everything we haveis 

FRESEL 
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 staple articles in the grocery line. 

  

Free Delivery to any part of the tow 

REMOVAL 
NOTICE. 

On May ist 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. 

A. HEBERT & C0. 
TELEPHONE o7. 

  

rm) SOF   

Livery, 
Boarding, 

Sale and 

Training 

Stables. 
——0:0—— 

EZ" First class Barouches and       Cabs always in atten lance. 

  

    

  

    
  

  

Beautiful Portraits 
icons IN 

BEAUTIFUL FRAMES 

FOR SUBSCRIBERS OF 

“THE LEADER.” i 

  

          

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) b | 

Every portrait will be enclosed in a handsome | 

4 
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 $3.60 

  

Daily Leader and Portrait $6.50 : 

  

We require photograph of the person whose portrait is to be furnish- 3 i 

ed—the photograph in all cases to be returned uninjured when the bt 

picture is delivered. hg : 4 

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 b:2en selected from those foremost in their line in x i 

Boston, und no more suitable or artistic adornment for parlor or drawing i 

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.   Monctd 

 


