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Mushroom 
Farm. »

f

J. LUBLUM 
LEE.

(Mb were holding an Indignation 
=meeting. Clara Carruthera was curled 
Op too the window ledge. Myrtle Reed 
had stretched herself comfortably on 

•the. louage, Mary Bands was perched 
di^ht aids at a table swinging her 
** while two or three other girls 
astdt comfortably seated In armchairs. 
Mlptle Reed was reading the Goshen 
leader, the principal local paper.

“Girls, it ought to be stopped. Here 
she' Is advertising for a man to fix the 
roof Of that old stable. Yesterday she 
wanted a man to Ox the furnace, and 
the day before It was a boy she want
ed to *jatcr the mushroom beds. Her 
fumiy are poor enough without en
couraging Florence Weiss In any more 
of her foolish fads. Why doesn't she 
marry, as the rest of us have done!"

That's what I asked Jack the other 
night," chimed In Mary Sands. "But 

who says she hates the men and wants 
to raise mushrooms and make a for
tune pf her own. Her grandmother 
left her $200, you know, and that la 
what>she Invested In the mushroom 
fad."’

“Let’s go down In a body and apply 
for the Job,” suggested Clara. “It Is 

-a glorious day, and the walk will do us 
good"

In the meantime Florence Weiss was 
unlocking the door of the old stable. 
Dressed In a short walking skirt and 
scarlet sweater, with an old tam-o’- 
shanter on her golden hair, she made a 
picture most unfanner-llke. Her blue 
eyes sparkled with anticipation as she 
entered the cellar of the stable to view 
her precious mushrooms. Florence bad 
Ideas and Ideals, and she meant to live 
up to both. If the family expected her 
to marry Just to replete their purae 
they would be sadly disappointed Wo
men were born for nobler things, she 
argued, and she would go forth and 
make money with her own hands and 
brains and not tie herself to any man.

She knelt down by the side of one 
of the beds and with a spoon cut off a 
tiny mushroom sprung up overnight 
She examined the spawn in another 
bed felt the temperature of a third 
and then went to the door to call Mala- 
chi, the boy whom she employed to do 
chores.

“Malachl, Malachl!" she called out 
but Malachl did not appear, so she 
went out to look for him. Behind the 
stable on the side hill she found him 
covered with tar and beating a fire.

“Malachl, what Is all this?’ she de
manded

“Yes, ma’am—you see, ma’am—O 
Lord miss, I’ve set Are to the tar,” he 
walled. “You see, miss, I was gettin’ 
ready for the man to fix the roof, an’ I 
opened the barrel of tar, an’ it 
wouldn’t run, so I thought you see, 
ma’am, I thought I'd melt it—yes, 
ma’am.”

“Well, Malachl, you're an idiot that’s 
what you are, and I never want to see 
your face again. You've melted It all 
right, and I'll bave to boy more tar at 
$S a barrel.”

Malachl was discharged and the 
man who applied to put on a new roof 
was Installed In his place. ~

“Clean up the place," said Florence 
when asked -what be should do until 
more tar arrived for the roof.

Florence started for town and so 
missed the call that the girls paid 
She was back the next morning, how
ever, to see her new man started on 
bis work. . V

“Get some of that fertilizer, Joseph, 
and bring It to me. This bed Is In very 
poor condition and will never yield 
anything unless we work on It”

.Joseph stared In blank amazement
"Fertilizer, ma'am,” be said. "Is It 

tlog pile of rotten stuff that was lyin’ 
ouder what you’re speakin’ of?”

■Yes, yes!” answered Florence. 
"Right there at the side door.”

“Well. I’m after dumpin’ it In the 
brook, ma’am," bo announced “You 
told me to clean up the place, and I 
•done It, ma’am, to the best of my abil
ity." And he straightened up his some
what lient shoulders ag If to emphasizj 
bis brilliant stroke 0f work.

It was too much added to the loss of 
the barrel of tar, and Florence sat 
down on the damp cellar floor and 
cried, but not for long. She soon dried 
the tears on her old apron and vented 
her^iltter anger on the head of Joseph. 
He stood for a moment listening, then 
turned and went out, muttering:

“I thought It was a lady, but I 
might of knowed dlggln' In the dirt 
never made a lady yet” And Joseph 
was a thing of the past

Florence sat upon the stone wall to 
\ «hint it over. Eight dollars for the tar 

of yesterday, $12 for the fertilizer of 
today. Ideas were not always prac
tical, and Ideals did not materialise as 
■they might Fight as she would against 
■them, the tears would come again. 
"The sound of wheels on'lhe road near 
sit hand roused Florence. She turned 
to see the express wagon from the gea- 
-eral store about to deliver the barrel 
•of tar. She Jumped down from the 
- fence and hurried to the gate which 
ried.te the old stable.

"Why, Mr. Rivers, what are you d> 
Driving the express wagon T" she 
mad as she r-vogmleed In the 
see at Goshen’s lending

“Oh, JMek—Mr. Rivera. I mem. I 
haven’t any mam. nor any bey, nor any 
mushrooms. Yes, I’ve been crying,™ 
she added, as be glanced sharply at 
the somewhat wet dheeks. “You see," 
she went on, “I’ve bad bad lock with 
my termine*

They wandered Instinctively toward 
the wall. Dick took out his pipe and 
began to tight It

“Didn’t your idea work ont?’ he said, 
with fine impersonal interest

“Not very well,” she admitted. “The 
Idea is all "right but skilled labor Is 
hard to get, and after all I’m only a 
woman.**

“What about the Ideals?* suggested 
Dick as he puffed, away. “Seems to 
me you told me that you bad Ideals 
as well as Ideas.1* 8

“Oh, I still hanmdhem—In my mind, 
of course, but thayare so hard to find 
In real life."

Dick crossed hMllg» and bogged the 
uppermost knee. He was not looking 
at Florence, but straight ahead, across 
the fields which ftay before them. It 
was one of than» beautiful winter days 
which apparent* had pothlng but 
warmth of sun aHUhrendth of blue sky 
to offer.

“It’s Just a year ago today,” be mus
ed aloud, yet as if talking to himself. 
“A year ago today. A man In love 
and a girl with Ideals. Couldn’t make 
It go. Such a team couldn’t pall to
gether in harness. Twelve months 
finds the man still In love and the girl 
clinging to her Ideals. Hopeless case, 
cb, don’t you think?*

“Oh, I don’t know.1" sighed Flo. “Not 
so hopeless as raising mushrooms, for 
instance.”

Dick’s knee slipped through bis grip, 
and he stood beside the girl.

“What do yon mepn, Flo?* be de
manded. “Can yon forego the Ideal 
and take me after all?” and he stretch
ed forth both hands.

"Will yon take me, Dick?’ she said 
as her two hands met his.

“Take yon, darling I" and he drew 
her close within his arms. “Bat you 
said ’No.’ ”

“Bat I didn’t mean It," she whisper
ed ns she nestled close to his neck.

“Didn’t mean It!" he cried, looking 
down at the radiant face. “Well, bat 
you said it, and bow was I to know? 
Yon told me you bad Ideas of your 
own and an Ideal besides, so I got oat 
to give the other fellow a decent 
chance.”

“Men are such stupid creatures," she 
assured hlm. “I didn’t think you’d 
take ‘no’ for an answer, and my Ideas 
were to be happy In a borne with yon, 
and yon, Dick—oh, yon old dear—you 
are my Ideal!”

The strains of the wedding march 
sung In several different keys by un
trained voices reached them, and they 
were confronted with the girls, who, 
having failed In their mission the day 
before, bad returned to meet with bet
ter results.

On the wedding day among the prsar 
ents arrived a barrel of tar labeled 
“Stick to It" Dick suspected bis pater
nal parent while Florence has always 
attributed It to Malacht It stands In 
the yard of “Mushroom Farm,” the 
title of their country place, so called 
because Dick asserts that his hope 
sprang np to a night

One Way to Get Food.
Four young fellows left Kimberley 

to try their lack at diamond digging 
near Christiana, South Africa, but 
were very unfortunate. All but their 
last shilling having been spent In bay
ing meslle meal, ways and means had 
to be found to replenish the larder. 
After considerable discussion and won 
der as to where their next food was 
coming from, a bright Idea struck one 
of them, who, stalking ont of the tent, 
said, “All right, mates, leave It to me." 
Proceeding to the camp store, he asked 
for a small bottle of diamond add. In 
which the digger cleans his diamonds 
of Imparities before selling them.

“Yes,” said the owner, “but sorely 
juu want some stores?"

“Well, I do,” said the starving one, 
“but I Intended sending you an order 
perhaps tomorrow.”

“Never pot off till tomorrow what 
you can do today,” was the shopkeep
er’s response. “Make year order oat 
and pay when you come up to sell 
yoor diamonds."

The miner acquiesced, and there was 
great rejoicings In those poor beggars’ 
tent when the wagon delivered that 
order. It Is evident that the store
keeper thought the party had found 
some diamonds, or what use could 
have beta the arid! After this lack 
changed, and the account was paid, the 
storekeeper Joining heartily In the 
laugh at how he had been done for the 
time being.—London Serene

The New Footman.
Fun seems all the funnier when com

ing from the Quakers, because It is un
locked for and In contrast with their 
usual sobriety. For Instance, what 
could be funnier than the method used 
by Nkholes Wain, a gifted minister of 
the Friends who lived in Philadelphia 
during the eighteenth century, to mor
tify the cevriei pride of his wife? Tbs 
story Is as follows:

The wife of Nicholas Wain was an 
only daughter, and for those days pos
sessed » voir large Inheritance. She 
thought it would be suitable to her 
wealth mad station to have a footman 
behind her carriage. This wish being 

er husband at 
to comply with It Ac- 

the next time the carriage 
for the purpose at

I
Her he cried as he tied the 

» the gatepost “IPs me, 
Just losing around for a

pen ordered*this tar from the 
I eeli P* dritver It

•
rived at he piece at « 
doer at the carriage wan S| 

a ataps let down In a very «
sansr by the new f

SAWED OFF ITS HEAD

No Giving Up.
"I am determined to collect this bill 

eventually," said the dan. “I assure 
yon rn never give up.”

"Neither will I," replied the man1 
who disputed the debt—Exchange.

A girl generally plays with a man’s 
heart Just about as carefully aa a ba
by toys with a watch. •_

CAISSON WORK.
Hew Steel

Net

Storm a Wooden Statue of An
drew Jackson Raised. W\

ON A FAMOUS OLD FRIGATE.

A Bold Boston See Captain Mutilated 
the Constitution’s Figurehead and 
Then Went to Washington and Defied 
the Authorities.
The figurehead which was placed on 

the frigate Constitution Is now at the 
Naval academy In Annapolis. It Is a 
figure of Andrew Jackson, and con
nected with It Is a carious incident.

The original figurehead of the Con
stitution was a figure of Hercules. 
This was destroyed by a cannon ball 
at Tripoli, and then a figure of Nep
tune was crested. This also came to 
grief, and at the time the vessel was 
rebuilt there was no figurehead ex
cept a billet

At the time the new ship was finish
ed Captain Jesse Duncan Elliott of 
Hagerstown, MIL, who had distinguish
ed himself In the battle of Lake Erie, 
was In command at the Boston navy 
yard. Captain Elliott was an enthu
siastic Democrat and an ardent ad
mirer of President Andrew Jackson.

captain e-mous last voyage ou me 
Constitution was from the Mediterra
nean to Hampton Roads lu 1838. Here 
be was removed from command be
cause of charges of severity to the 
men and of having Incumbered the 
berth deck of the ship on the home
ward voyage with Jackasses for the 
Improvement of the breed tn the Doit
ed States. The Constitution finally 
went out of commission for active 
service at Portsmouth, N. H., after a 
career of nearly fifty-eight years In the 
service. In 1860 she was transferred 
to Annapolis for the use of the mid
shipmen.

When the civil war began her posi
tion there was deemed unsafe, and she 
was sent to the New York navy yard. 
In 1805 she was returned to Annapo
lis, where she remained until 1871, 
when she was taken to Philadelphia, 
where she was again rebuilt In 1878 
she was used to transport exhibits to 
France for the Parts exposition of 
1878, and her career at sea finally 
ended In 188L The centennial of her 
launching was celebrated at Boston In 
1807, where she was built—Baltimore 
Sun.

A Libel.
*T see by the county paper," said the 

visitor, “that Jonas Jones, the prosper
ous druggist of your town. Is sojourn
ing" -

“I saw that too, and it’s a libel," ex
claimed the native, with some beat 

"Why, Isn’t he year druggist?’
"Yes, bat this town’s too healthy for 

him to be prosperous."

«ASSESSORS’ NOTICE.

The unJe-signed having been ap
pointed and sworn as Assessors of 
Rates for the Town of Newcastle, in 
the County of Northumberland, here
by give notice to every person and 
body corporate liable to be assessed 
in the said Town, to furnish tlie 

ssessors WITHIN THIRTY DAYS 
from the date hereof, with a written 
detailed statement of Real and Per
sonal estate and Income for which 
they are liable to lie assessed within 
the said Town.

Blank forms for statements may be 
had from any of the Assessors on 
ap' lication.

a he valuation list after expiration 
of 30 days will be posted in Post 
Office.

ASSESSMENT FOR 1908. 
County:

Almshouse pur
poses, 5 3Î5 27 

Pauper Lunatics, ill 95 
Schools, 1,386 17
Contingencies, 1,610 36

------------ 53,533 75
Town:

Board of Health, 5 165 00 
Police and Light, 2,oHa 00 
Park and Fire, 1,485 00 
School Purposes, 6,600 00 
Public Works, 1,650 00 
Contingencies, 1,760 00 
Sinking Fund, 770 00 
Interest, 6,248 00

------------ 20,713 00

Total, 124 246 75
JAMES FALCONER. |
JOHN FERGUSON, j Assessors 
EDWARD HICKEY, J

Dated this 19th Day of March, 1908. 
No. 25-4.

A Sure Way.
Country Doctor — Thetis the worst 

ease of wryneck I ever see, Peleg. 
Bow’d you get tt? Peleg—Drlvln’ thçt 
new mare o’ mine an* everlastln’ly 
lookin’ behind ti see If an ante was 
cornin’.

Foundations or Great 
Structures Are Built

The foundations for the great steel 
Structures ere built by means of cais
sons In which the men can work under 
a great pressure of air. It la a very 
Interesting eight to watch them, and 
the best of It Is that any one may sea 
them at close range from an adjoining 
sidewalk. The caisson Is a hollow steel 
cylinder open at the bottom end Jnst 
large enough to permit a man to work. 
The workman climbs down a ladder In 
this tube and digs away the earth at 
the bottom. As the earth la taken 
away the steel tube Is gradually low
ered. The earth is taken ont by a 
bucket, which is lowered and raised by 
a tall derrick at one side. As the 
caisson sinks, air Is pumped Into the 
compartment containing the man. This 
Is to force back any water or dirt that 
might fill the hole from the ootslde as 
fast as the workman removes It from 
within. The pressure of this sir la of
ten so great that a man can work but 
an hour or so at a time. At the top 
of the caisson Is a steel cylinder with 
an sir tight door at either end. which 
serves as a kind of vestibule to the 
tube below.

When one of the caisson workers 
starts to go to work be opens the door 
or lid at the top and climbs In, when 
the opening Is once more tightly clos 
ed. This door or lid Is air tight Aft-, 
er the opening to the outer air has 
been closed the workman opens the 
door at the bottom of this steel com 
partaient and lets In compressed sir 
from the caisson below. It takes a 
few minutes to become accustomed to 
breathing this atmosphere, for the 
heavy air make» the head ring. Aa 
soon as the workman can do so be 
climbs down Into the funnel below.

the lower door of the steel 
antsroom aa he does as. AU this most 
*e done In the dark. If the workman 
wishes to signal the outer world he 
may do so by striking tbs steel sides 
of Ms narrow prison with his shovel. 
He usually signals in thla way wtw. 
the bucket Is to be raised or lowered^ 
Frances Arnold Coltina tn fit

On and after April 15th, 1908, the 
usiness conducted by Wm. L. Curtis, 
Iridgetown. will be rnn on strictly cash 
ines, and all bills due him not settled 
or, on or befo-e that date, will be placed 

with bis lawyer for ce!!ec:ion.
WM. L. CURTIS, Grocer,

No. 26-1 mo. Curtis’ Corner.

MILLINERY.

Clearing 
Out Sale!

We Are Now Going Out of 
the Stationary Business.

Estate of Joseph J. Fournier
NOTICE OF TENDERS.

Seale 1 tendexs addressed to tte 
undersigned, address’d and marked, 

‘Tender for Stock" will be received 
at the office of John O'Brien, Sheriff 
i f Northumberland Co., Nelson, N. Ç., 
up to Saturday, 11th day of March, 
next, at 12 o’clock, noon, for the 
stock in trade and fittings, belonging 
to the above estate, also book debts 
at Rogersville. The stock lut may 
he seen at the office of the under
signed assignee, also tender for 1C" 
cases boots and shoes, stored at 
the warehouse of Messrs. L. Higgins 
& Co Moncton N. B. The stock list of 
the latter may be seen at the office of 
undersigned assignee and at the office 
itf David I. Welch, Esq., barrister. 
Moncton, N. B.

The assignee does not hind himself 
o accept the highest or any tender. 
Terms cash 

Dated this 25th day of February, 
1908.

By order of the Inspectors, 
JOHN O BRIEN’ 

Assignee.
The date for the receiving of the 

above mentioned Tenders is hereby 
tostponed till Friday April 10th 
text at 12 o'clock, noon.

Dated this 3let day of March, 1908 
By order of the Inspector,

JOHN OBRIEN
Assignee.

Bargains may now be had in

Writing Paper 
Envelopes 
Pencils 
Pens 
Ink
Playing Cards 
Etc., Etc.

Scribblers 2 for 5c,

NOTICE.
Get Your Job Printing 

Done Here.

Best Work, at Fairest 
Prices.

We are selling all our Hats 
-rimmed and untrimmed at a big 
Recount during the month of 
December. We have a very com- 
,lete stock of Velvets, Silks 
tibbons, Plumes, Wings, Birds 
Quills, Flowers, and in fact every-. 
hing necessary to make a pretty 
tat All work neatly done, call 
tnd4eave your order early, before1 
•he Christmas rush comes on.

MB8.H. A. QUILT Y 
Che Baraeent Store.

ADVOCATE OFFICE


