
I^'v.

'“H M-'

Page Four -•<\v '

=es=
THE UNION ADVOCATE. TUESDAY, JULY 8th, 1919

/

THE UNION ADVOCATE
A WEEKLY NEWSPAPER 

Established 1867

Published every Tuesday afternoon, 
at Newcastle, New Brunswick, by the 
Miramichl Publishing Co., Limited.

Subscription price in Canada and 
Great Britain $1.50 a year; in the 
United States and other foreign coun
tries, $2.00. All subscriptions are 
payable in advance.

Advertising rates quoted upon re
quest.

Address all communications to
MIRAMICHI PUBLISHING CO. LTD. 

NEWCASTLE, N. B.

TUESDAY, JULY 8, 1919

Conservatives To
Be Consulted

Ottawa, June 27—Hon. Robert RogA 
cis, former Minister of Public (Works, 
in an interview here today commented 
on the movement to organize a union
ist party, which was given a start at 
the government caucus yesterday, by 
the adoption of a resolution declar
ing the feelings of loyal and faithful 
Conservatives everywhere when he 
stated that from this time forward no 
decision for representation in any 
constituency of Canada will be reach
ed, until the organized forces of the 
Conservative party have been heard 
and felt. Mr. Rogers further declar
ed that the main proposition upon 
which the Unionist government de
pended for its existence were the mis
takes made by the late Sir Wilfred 
Laurier in connection with the war. 
These conditions have now been re
moved. Ini;, Jq •

Starting Something 
b Pellton

By JANBOSBOfiN

HAZELTON

has purchased 
and a new'

Hazel ton. June 29—The weather 
has been very warm for the last few

Mr. Davey Ward 
two fancy drivers 
wagon. ,

Mrs. Elven Holmes was calling on 
Mrs. Archie L. McRonald one day 
last week.

Mr. and Mrs. Harvey Autin are re
ceiving congratulations on the arrival 
cf a baby girl.

We are sorry to hear that Mr.
Hiram Storey is gone to «he Victoria 
Hospital with blood poison in his

Mr.. Archie L ' MvltonakTwas •all- 
ing on Mr. William Allison Oho night
Iasi week. | or shrewd In money matters, ho was

W.j are sorry to hear Mrs Allison ; regarded ns ‘'the old miser.0 There 
is ill. i were fabulous accounts of the Extent

Mis-» Minnie Ward was visiting ; of the Pell fortune, which hjid once 
Mrs. Archie L. McDonald on Saturday i**mvreil targe t» the mind's eye of

Mr. Duxy Ward was visiting Mr#. I>ol,u,n ranmmOT‘ tart had long since 
Jane Brown Carroll s tossing Sun- j b0 ****** ,n
/lay.
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•too sea, Mr. Pen, Pm trytng to 
start something in Pellton," was the 
way Lucy Brown, reporter, "society* 
writer end second mate at the BeUtoo 
Sentinel, explained her call at the oM 
Pell homestead. "The idea Is to send 
coptes of the home-town papers to the 
boys at the front and there are some 
hundreds of our town boys who win 
be getting the SentlneL Now, you 
know how ttfe been with the Senti
nel—how It's been with Pell ton. In tact 
Thereto never anything doing, and the 
boys over there don't want to read 
Just a rehash of the news from the 
front that was stale to them a month 
before. They want local news. They 
want to know what's going on in 
Pelltatk*'

“But nothing is ever going im to 
Pellton," said Mr. Prends Pell Indul
gently. “Ifs a conservative little 
place that stopped getting-excited over 
Itself some fifty years ago. Thereto 
never anything doing to Pellton."

“No; thafe Just it," said Lucy* the 
color coming to her cheeks and the 
brilliance to her eyes at the thought 
that she was. being understood. 
"Nothing ever happens tn tB«s place— 
but Pm going to make something hap
pen go’s to put Pellton on the map 
and make the hoys want to get back to 
a real live, enthusiastic, human sort 
of place. I thought Pd begin by get
ting interviews with some of the local 
characters like you. I went up to see 
old Silas Snell yesterday. He’s a lnn> 
tired and three—ail the boys know 
htm—used tn call him Crazy SI. Well, 
he’s got some bullets and things from 
the Civil wnr and some old clothes he 
wore aeventy-fiv* years ago. I've per- 
Rmtded irtm to put them on exhibition 

•down at the bookstore, and I can 
make e story about that. Then there 
Is Miss Hawkins that's always kept 
the cunt shop—used to sell candy to 
the I toys thet are over there now, and 
she's promised to do something to 
make a story, and thereto the pot- 
cheese man and the old sexton—"

Mr. Pen was hardly flattered at be
ing put In q class with these local ec
centrics, and had Lucy Brown bad es 
much tact as she had enthusiasm she 
might have made her appeal to an
other wuy. But the fact was that Mr. 
Francis Pell, whose ^ancestors bad 
founded the old town, was quite as 
much of a character In his way as was 
either the toothless Silas Snell car the 
little* spinster who had "always kept 
the cent shop." Although scarce forty, 
and although no one had ever seen

toe Sentinel if you were to do some
thing like that and there would be 
presentation speeches and every one 
would turn out and there would be a 
big time—end then maybe If you did 
something like that they'd put you up 
for mayor and—well, ybo can see 
what a lot you might do to toep things 
going." Lucy sighed, and somehow 
her concern amused Mr. PeQ more 
than anything she had done before. 
She bad already proved Immensely 
diverting.

Then one day Mr. Pen called at the 
Sentinel office to see Lucy, and that 
was enough to keep Pellton tongues 
wagging for a few days. Be told her 
he wanted her to tell him exactly what 
sort of thing be might do for the old 
town. Lucy that afternoon had been 
reporting a picnic given by the em
ployees of one of the local factories. 
The place chosen for it was part of 
the old Pell estate, and because of a 
bubbü-ug spring of water that flowed 
out from the shale there It had proved 
a favorite spot for picnics tor some 
years past ; and Mr. Pell had never ob
jected, In spite of his reputation for 
miserliness. Children, too, from all 
over the neighborhood came with palls 
and bottles to get this water, which 
seemed to be more quenching than or
dinary water, and It was a favorite 
spot for pedestrians on hot Sundays, 
wt|D came there with little folding 
cups to quench their thirst at the 
miser's sparing, as It was sometimes 
called.

Lucy had seen the plcfcnlcbers 
drinking at the spring that afternoon, 
and she was ready with her sugges
tion. The thing to do was to give this 
tract of land as a picnic ground and 
to pot up a sort of fountain of rongh- 
hewn rocks from the neighborhood 
around the spring so that thirsty folks 
might always quench their thirst there. 
And there should be a drain so that 
the water when It ran off should not 
make a bed of mud around the spring. 
Mr. Pell may have had some questions 
concerning this. Not he agreed. v and 
within B few days he and Lucy were 
meeting ocrrskmaTTy to a secluded 
wtxwflami path to discuss designs for 
the fountain and to plan the presenta
tion. And all the time Lucy had visions 
of the btg writeup ft was going to 
make tor the Sentinel and the surprise 
that people would fee! when they 
learned about !L And Prends Pell— 
well, he still watched the eager work
ing of Lucy's lips and the color as It 
came quickly when she became espe
cially Interested tn the plans under 
way, and sometimes he toughed at her. 
too, but she had ceased to be nettled 
by that

The eve of the day when the an
nouncement of the plans was to be 
made came at last and Lucy had the 
first big «tory ready to send to the lit
tle Sentinel press. There was even ta 
be a cut showing the design for the 
fountain. And it hud all been kept a 
secret between Mr. Pell and Lacy, 
though people were beginning to w un-

Mrs. William Johnston was calling 
on Mrs. William Allison one day last 
week.

Mrs. Hiram Barttle was calling on 
Mrs. Hiram Storey one day last 
week.

Mrs. Rogers is in the woods cook
ing for Allen Storey.

We are sorry to hear, that Mrs. 
Fred Carr is ill.

“BEST MEDICINE 
FORWOMEN"

What Lydia L Pmkham'i 
Vegetable Ctygonml DU 

For Ohio Women.

Portsmouth, Ohio.—" I suffered from 
Irregularities, pains in my aide and was 

ao weak at times I 
could hardly get 
around to do my 
work, and es I had 
four iq rov family 
and three boarders 
it made it very hard 
for me. Lydia E. 
Ptnkham’s Vege
table Compound 
wae recommended 
to me. I took it 
and It baa restored 
qiyjienlth. It is 
certainly the best 

medicine for woman's ailments I ever 
sew.”—Mrs. Saha Shaw, R. No. L 
Portsmouth, Ohio.

Mrs. Shaw proved the merit of thti 
medicine and wrote this letter In OrM 
that other suffering woman may find 
relief as she did.

Women who am suffer tug as aba Was

table Compound, a trial. For _ . .. 
advice In regard to each ailments writ! 
to Lydia E. Piekham Medicine Co.,Lynn, 
Mas a. The result at Its forty years 
experience le et ywr sereine,

Road Tax Blank Forms, ' 
Poor and County Tax

for sale at

Advocate Office.

nvsCkible,
So Lucy pnlfl her drat mil on Mr. 

Pell end was eery politely shown to 
the door otter she had made herself 
Quite deal, and «he went away teeP 
tog as much confused and disheart
ened as she had euroe seven years be
fore. when she went ont an her first 
assignment for the big dry paper. For 
Lucy was not a native Pelltonlte. It 
she bod beat she would have known 
better than to try to make news ont 
of anything that Fronds Pen might be 
dofcff, But ebe knew he was one of 
the most gossiped shoot 
tn toea Falling to find anything 
mans fertile tor dtscasakm about htm, 
the women dtecnaead the atze of Ids 

Mils—though they were per- 
normal—«• kept clow track ct 

harmless old mammy housekeeper 
<jr the new coat of peint on hie bouse 
or the condition of his apple orchard. 
But these things wouldn’t make news 
items for the SentlneL 

Lucy was rebuffed the first tone, po- 
ntaly but effectively, and went away 
perhaps more upset over a certain 
gracious courtesy that Mr. Pell had 
shown toward her than leonw. of the 
actual rebuff.

JBut Lucy had not been a reporter 
for seven years lor nothing, and ones 
her cheeks had stopped tingfing from 
toot,first call she decided to make ai> 
etp»j- She would get some sort of 
story ont of him—that she determined.

him eonnttng out bags of money, nor 
had he ever I«en known to be crafty I der why there had been surveyors and 

** *■——* ——— 1 " 1 workmen on the old picnic grounds- of
tote.

The Sentinel was Just going to press 
nnd Lucy was putting file last ilour- 
(nhes on the great nnnoun,«ment In 
the dingy little office tong utter other 
grwi Pefitonttee had retired for the 
night. The owner-editor, an errand 
boy. the other reporter and a handful 
of compositors and pressmen consti
tuted the entire staff, and they were 
too preoccupied with their tasks to no
tice the figure of Francia Pell aa it 
passed quickly across the floor to 
Lucy* desk. He eat down beside her. 
laid a nervous hand on the copy she 
was still working on. -There’s a hitch 
Id our plana. I can’t tell you now. But 
trust me. You mustn’t make the an
nouncement now." Then be went, tell- 
•ng Locy be would wait for her out
side the little office and tell her more 
se be escorted her home a» noon as she 
bad finished her wort.

-It’s this way," he began. -Men 
from the water department have been 
feettag around lately, and today I got 
a notkx from headquarters. That 
spring Isn’t a spring at alL It’s a leak 
from the main. That water te lost the 
same water every one has piped Into 
their booses, end now they send me 
formal word that In future m have to 
have It metered and pay for tt at regu
lar rates. I don’t mind paying the-fvw 
hundred dollars tt would cost s year, 
hut no one would care about the foun
tain if it was plain city water, and 
they’re likely to have the joke on the 
old miner. So well have to think of 
something rise to do.” They walked 
along In alienee for a few minutes, 
Lucy’s pretty lips working overtime 
trying to hoM hack the tears of disap
pointment Two or three times Mr. 
PeH tried to begin his next speech be
fore be succeeded.

“I was thinking," he said, “tn fhet. 
I've thought It for B| long time—ever 
since a little while after you came to 
me that first time—that I couldn't give 
the Pelltonlte» and the boys at the 
front from Pellton moeh more of a 
surprise than to, get married. That 
would be a real piece of news, 
wouldn't Itl”

-Tee—hot- and the Upa worked 
overtime, -I didn’t know there was 
anyone yon—- Locy couldn’t get any 
farther.

-There’S yoe." said Mr. Pell simply. 
-Bow’d that be for starting something! 
We could run off and be married, and 
then when we come back we can do 
the other things the curb around the 
town hall aad the drinking fountain 
foe «say. flogs and oats and the picnic 
ffoMUd anything else yen say." 
thflnbd failed to revolve around

thh.tehws at the Pellton----------
6* the™ apd when rite arid that tt 
around -perfectly wonderful" she w

only at her awn selfish pouri at

It was on her third call that Mr. BeU 
shelved signs of weakening.

-Ton say yon went me to do some- 
fotng to make a story about." he began 
qaotloosly, looking amusedly Into 
Lucy’s eager face and studying the 
nervous twitching of her still glrilah 
Mps. "What sort of thing would yon 
suggest—not, of course, that I Intend 
to do R."

Locy chose to take him entirely seri
ously. -Make some gtft to the town," 
she aifoouneed. "Beery one thinks you 
have brada of money, but—"

"I know," smiled Mr. Pell, "tijey call 
me the old miser. 11 has always enrased 

I choose to keep my beas
ts myself. I will tett you com 

that I have just sent a 
rethqr Important contribution to an 
astronomical observatory In Labrador 
flWMby tether endowed, end the bon- 
Pi tel for lepers t* Shanghai that my 

hi tuterkstod In—"
don’t care shoot 

Interrupted Ley. -They want 
« fo *> «m—Ihfog for Pettsee. If tt 
i only a drink 

i —hi

DAINTY NEW WASH 
—= FABRICS =— ‘

We have anticipated your summer require
ments with an assortment oj New Wash 
Fabrics that never has been rivalled in this 
vicinity So lovely, crisp, bright and pretty are 
these fabrics that an inspection of them will 
be a complete assurance oj their purchase.

X These materials are all of the most trustworthy 
quality which seem to improve with each launder
ing, the assortment is large, and of equal im
portance is that the prices are exceptionally low.

Our Stock comprises, Voiles, Ginghams, 
Organdies, Bateste, Cotton Gaberdine and 
other striking effects.

Prices 25c to $1.25
PER YD.
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Just Arrived !
2 Mixed Cars of Flour and Feed

X

Consisting of

RobinHood Flour, Baker’s King Flour, 
Rainbow Flour, all 3 Hard Wheat

Lily Flour, for Pastry
Shorts, Split Peas, Bran,

White Beans, Feed Flour, 
Rolled Oats, Barley Dust,

Feed Wheat, Cracked Corn and Oats, Cracked Corn 

Golden Corn Meal, RobinHood Porridge Oats, 
Colonial Feed Floor, and Western and 

P. E. Island Oats.

Specials i k

We beg to advise that we are specializing on all Robin Hood Products, 
which we guarantee to be not only the equal, but better than any Hard 
Wheat Flour on the market, and Colonial Feed Flour, which is composed 
of wheat and barley, and contains a high percentage of protein.

We are now in a position to supply your wants in the above lines, and will be pleased to 
receive your patronage. Our Terms are CASH with order, and we guarantee prompt service 

* and the lowest prices. Telephone and Telegraphic Messages at our expense.

% Maritime Produce Co.
Russell, Manager. NEWCASTLE, N. B. Phone 83-21
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