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MAYMEYS FROM CUBA.

There if no'bing new in nie. It 
hB« ill been done belote. But tell 
me what enewl Does the aspiring 
end perspiring eummer vaudeville 
artist flatlet himself that bis stuff is 
going big 7 Then does the stou1 
man with the oyster-colored eye
lids in the first row, left, turn his 
bullet bead on bis lat-oreased net k 
to remark huskily to bis companion :

' The hook for him. B-r-ro ten ! 
That last one we.s old Webber’n 
Fields’ gag, They discarded it back 
in ’91. Say, the good ones is til 
dead, anyhow. Take old Salvini, 
now, and Dan Rice. Them was 
actors. Dome on out and have 
somethieg.’

Does the short story writer felici 
tale himself upon having discovered 
a rare species in humanity’s garden? 
The blaze reader flips the magazine 
pages between his fingers, yawns, 
stretches and remarks to his wife:

• That’s a clean lilt from Kipling— 
Or is it Conan Doyle? Anyway, 
I’ve teod something just like it be
fore. Say, kid, guets what these 
magazine guys get for a full page 
ad r Nix. Thai’s just like a wo
man. Three thousand straight 
Fact.’

To anticipate the delver into the 
vast it may be stated that the plot 
tf this one originally appeared 
the E ernat Beet Seller, under the 
heading. ‘He Asked You lor Bread, 
and Ye Gave Him a S one,’

Toere may be those who oonld not 
have traced my plagiarism to its 
source.

Although the bookbas had an on- 
preoedentedly large run, it is said to 
be less widely read than of yore.

Even with this preparation, I 
hesitate to confess that this is the 
story of a hungry girl in a big city.. 
Well, now, wait a minute. Conced
ing that it has been done by every 
eoribbler from tyro to best seller 
expert, you will acknowledge 'bat 
there is the possibility of a fresh 
viewpoint — twist what is it the 
sporting editors call it 7 Ob, yes— 
slant. There is the possibility of 
getting a new slant on an old idea. 
That may serve to deflect the line of 
the deadly parallel.

Just off State Street there is a 
fruiterer and importer who ought to 
be arrested for cruelty. His win
dow is the most fascinating and the 
most heai tlasa in Chicago. A line of 
open-mouthed wide-eyed gazers is 
always found before it. Despair, 
wonder, envy and rebellion smolder 
in the eyes of those gezers. No 
shop window show should be so 
diabolically set forth as to arouse 
such sensations in the breast of the 
beholder. It is a work of art, that 
window ; a breeder of anarchism, a 
destroyer of contentmen', a second 
feast of Tantalus, It boasts peaches, 
downy and golden, when peaches 
have no right to be; plethoric, pur
ple bunches of English hothouse 
grapes are there to taunt the ten 
dollar a week clerk whose sick wife 
ebould be in the hospital; straw
berries glow therein when shortcake 
is a last summer’s memory, and 
forced cuonmbers remind us that we 
are taking ours in the form of dill 
pickles. There is, perhaps, a choice 
bead of oanliflower, so exquisite in 
its ivory and green perfection as to 
be fit for a bride’s boquet; there are 
apples so flawless that if the garden 
of Bien grew any as perfect, it is no 
wonder that Eve fell tor them. 
There are fresh mnsbrooms, and 
jumbo coooanuts, and green almonds; 
costly things in beds of cotton nestle 
nrx' to strange and marvellons 
things in tissue wrappings. Ob, 
that window is no place for the 
hungry, the dissatisfied, or the man 
outgof a j .b. When the air is filled 
with snow there is that in the sight 
of musk melons which incites crime

Itching Skin
Distress by day and night—
That's the complaint of tboee who

ere so unfortunate as to be afflicted 
with Eczema or Salt Rheum—and out
ward applications do not cure. 
They can't.

The source of the trouble if In the 
blood—make that pure and thb seal- 
log, homing, itching skin llsnsst will
disappear.

" I was taken with an Itching on my 
trms which proved very disagreeable. I 
concluded It was salt tiseum and bought a 
boule of Hood's Sarsaparilla In two days 
after I began taking It I felt better and tl 
was not long before I was cured, 
never had any skin dteeaee slnca"
[da E. Wut, Cove Point, Md.

rich dame comiog by here, wondering 
rhat she cm bave for dinner to 

tempt Ibe jaded palates of her dear 
ones, see? She sees them Cuban 
msymeys. ' Tbe very thing! she 
says. 'I'll have ’em served just before 
tbe salad,’ And she sails in and 
buys a pound or two. I wonder, now, 
do you eat 'em with a spoon?’

Jennie took one last look at the 
woven basket with its foreign con
tents. Then she moved oo slowly 
She bad been moving oo for hours— 
weeks.

Most people have acquired a habit 
of eatiog three meals a day. Io a 
city ol some few millions the hsbit 

nds the blood of all impurities and hag made Decesg lhe establishing 
cures *11 eruptions.

Have
Mes.

Hood’s Sarsaparilla

Queerly enough, the gazers before 
that window foot up tbe same, year 
io and year out, something after this 
fa-hion :

Item : One little anemic millin
er's apprentice ic coat and shoes that 
even her hat can't redeem.

Item: One aaody haired, gritty 
complexioned mao, with a drooping 
ragged mustache, a tic dinner 
bucket, and lime on his boots.

Item : One thin mail carrier, 
with an empty mail sack, gaunt 
cheeke, and an hatitnal droop to bis 
left shoulder.

Item : One errand boy troubled 
with a chronic sniffle, a shrill and 
piping whistle, and a great deal of 
shuffl og foo'-work.

Item: One negro wearing a 
spotted tan top.roa', frayed trousers
and no collar. His eyes seem all] 
whites as he gazes.

Enough of the wiodow. Bui 
bear it in mind while we turn to 
Jennie. Jennie’s real name was

wall, that is apt to carve sharp lines 
in the corner of the face.

The 'regie line dwindled, going 
abont its business. Tbe man with 
the dinner pale and tbe lime on bis 
bouts spat, drew the back of bis 
hand across his mou h, and turned 
away with an ugly look. (Poik was 
up to $14 25, dressed i)

The errand boy’s blithe wbisile 
died down to a mournful dirge He 
was window.wishing. His choice 
wavered between the juicy pears and 
the foreigo-lnoking red things that 
looked like oranges, and weren’t. 
One hand went in'o his coat pocket, 
ex racting an apple that was to have 
formed the piece de resistance of bis 
noonday lunch. Now he regarded 
it with a sort of pitying disgust, and 
bit into it with the m ddle-of the- 
morning contempt that it deserved.

The mail carrier pushed back his 
cap and reflectively scratched his 
head. How much over h's month's 
wages would that green ba-ket piled 
high with exotic trait come to?

Jennie stood and stared after they 
had left, and another line had form
ed. If yon oould have followed her 
gaze with dotted lines, as ibhy do in 
the cartoons, you would have seen 
that it was not tbe peaches, or the 
prickly pears, or the strawberries, 
or the musk melons or even the 
grapes that held her eye. In tbe 
center of that wonderful window 
was an oddly yvoven basket. In the 
basket were brown things that look
ed like sweet potatoes. One knew 
that they were not. A sign over 
the basket informed the pozzled 
gazsr that these were maymeys from 
Cuba.

May meye from Cuba, Tbe humor 
of it might have struck Jenny if she 
had not been so Scotch, and so hun
gry. As it was, a alow, snllen, 
heavy Scotch wrath rose in her 
breast. Maymeys Horn Cuba ! Tbe 
wantonness of it. Peaches? Yes. 
Grapes, even, and pears, and cher
ries id snow time: But maymeys 
from Cuba—why, one did not even 
know if they were to be eaten with 
butler, or with vinegar, or in tbe 
hand, like ai apple. Who wanted 
maymeys fr m Cuba ? They bad 
gone all these hundreds ol miles to 
get a fruit, or vegetable thing—a 
thing so luxurious, so out of all rea
son that one did not know whether 
it was to be baked, or eaten raw. 
There they lay, in their foreign- 
looking basket, taunting Jennie who 
needed a qaar'er.

Have 1 told you how Jennie hap
pened to.be hungry and jobless? 
Well, then, I shan’t. It doesn't 
really matter, anyhow. The fact is 
enough.- If you really demand to 
know, you might inquire of Mr. 
Felix Klein. You will find him in a 
mahogany iffi.ee on the sixth floor. 
T'.e door is marked manager, It 
was his idea to import Sootob lassies 
from Daofermline for bis Scotch 
linen department. Toe idea was 
more fetebiog than feasible.

There are people who will tell yon 
that no girl possessing a grain of 
common sense and a little nerve 
need go hungry, no matter bow great 
the city. Don't you believe them. 
Tbe oity has heard tbe ory of wolf 
a often that it refuses to listen when 
he is snarling at the door, particu
larly when the door is next door.

Where did we leave Jennie ? Still 
standing on the sidewalk before the 
fruit and fancy goods shop, gazing 
at the maymeys from Cuba. Finally 
her Sootob bump of curiosity oould 
stand it no longer. She dug her 
elbow into the arm of the person 
s'ending next in line.

'Woat are those ?’ she asked.
Tbe next in line happened to be a 

man. He was a man without an 
ovircoat, and with hie obin sunk 
deep into|his collar, and his bends 
thrust deep down into his pockets. 
It looked as though he were trying 
to crawl inside himself for warmth.

‘Those? That sign says they’re 
maymeys from'Cuba.’

I know,’ persisted Jennie, ‘but

of eating places. Jennie would have 
told you that there were billioos of 

[them. To her tbe world seemed 
composed of one huge, glittering re- 
s'aurant, with myriads of windows 
through which one caught maddening 
glimpses ol ketchup bottles,and nickle 
coffee heaters, and piles of dough
nuts, and scurrying waiters in white, 
and people critically studying menu 
cards. She walked in a maze of re
staurants, cales, eating bouses. Tables 
and diners loomed up at every turn, 
on every street, from Michigan aven
ue’s rose-shaded Louis tbe Some- 
tbingtb palaces, where every waiter 
owns his man, to the white tile mau
soleums, where every mao is his own 
waiter. Everywhere there were win
dows full of lemon cream pies, and 
pans ol baked apple# swimming in 
lakes of golden syrup, and pots cl 
baked beans with the pink and crispy 
slices of pork just breaking through 
tbe crust. Every dairy lunch mocked 
one with tbe sign of ‘wheat cakes with 
maple syrup and country sausage, 20 
cents.’

There are those who will say that 
for cases like Jennie’s there are soup 
kitchens, Y W C. At^s relief asso
ciations, policemen, and things like 
that. And so there are. Unfortu
nately the people who need them are 
not up on them. Try it. Plant 
yourself, penniless, on the middle of 
State street on a busy day, dive into 
the howjing. scrambling, pushing, 
malestrom that hurls itself against the 
mountainous and impregnable form 
of the crossing policeman, and see 
what you’ll get out of it, provided you 
have the courage.

Desperation gave Jennie a false 
courage. Oo the strength of it she 
made two false starts. The third 
time she reached the arm of the cross
ing policeman and touched it. That 
imposing giant removed tbe whistle 
from his mouth, and iLajestioally in
clined bis head, without turning his 
gaze upon Jennie, one eye being fixed 
on a red automoiile that was showing 
signs of sulking at its enforced pause, 
the other being busy with a crossing 
drayman who was having an argu
ment with his off horse.

Jennie mumbled her question.
Said tbe crossing policeman :
‘Getcber car oo Wabash, ride to 

’umpty-second, transfer, get off at 
I Blank street, and walk three blocks 
sooth.’

Then he put the whistle back in 
his mouth, blew two shrill blasts, and 
tbe horde of men, women, motors, 
drays, trucks, cars, and horses swept 
over him, through him, past him, 
leaving him miraculously untouched 

Jennie landed on the opposite 
curbing, breathing hard. What was 
that street? Umpty-what? Well, it 
did not matter, anyway. She hadn’t 
the nickel for car fare.

What did you do next? You beg 
ged from people on the street. Jennie 
selected a middle-aged, prosperous, 
motherly looking woman. She framed 
her plea with stiff dips. Before she

Suffered From Her 
Heart, Could Not 
Stand Hard Work

Mrs. Harry Smith, 81 Eagle Ave., 
Brantford, Ont., writes:—"I have suff« 
fered with my heart a great deaL and 
could not stand any hard work. I was 
doctoring with the Doctor and he told 
me I had to stop doing anything, but, 
however, a friend told me about your 
Milburn’s Heart and Nerve Pills, so I 
got a box and tried them. I had to take 
several boxes before I felt any benefit, 
but after doing so I found they were 
beginning to help me so I continued 
their use and am now in a position to do 
all my own work, which I felt I would 
have to give up.”

Milburn's Heart and Nerve Pilla are 
a specific for all weak run down women, 
whether troubled with their heart or 
nerves, and if you will only give them a 
trial we can assure you that they will 
have the desired effect.

Price 50c. per box or 3 boxes for 11.25, 
for sale at all dealers or mailed direct 
m receipt of price by The T„ Milburn Oo»« 
Limited, Toronto, Ont.

A too convivially inclined young 
clubmio was introduced at a recep 
lion last week to a clever society wo
man whom he understood in some 
hazy fashion to be a great artist. She 
was not an artist, nor had she ever 
made any attempt to be. But the 
young man, whose wite were apt to 
go wool gathering at times, thought 
she was. And he was very anxious 
to make a sufficiently pretty speech to 
her.

He murmured the usual conven
tionalities when he was presented, 
and ‘you paint, don’t you? So many 
people have told me about it V he 
then said ingratiatingly

Tbe young woman stared at him, 
looked him severely in tbe eyes, let 
her glance fall on every feature of his 
perplexed face, glared her indignation 
and then she spoke :

‘If I do,’ she remarked icily, 'at 
least I don’t make a mistake and put 
it on my nose.’—Philadelphia Times.

W, H. Wilkinson, Stratford, Ont., 
says:—It affords me much pleasure 
to say that I experienced great relief 
from Muscular Rheumatism by using 
two boxes of Milburn’s Rheumatic 
Pills. Price a box 50c.

I said she looked, like Venus, rising 
from the sea.

But when I told her of it she was 
much vexed with me.

Not that she was so modest, as she 
observed, but, shoot 1 

ft seemed I hadn’t noticed her etylisb 
bathing suit !

—Milwaukee Daily News.
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I City Schools i-

Lowest Prices.
WHOLESALE and RETAIL

Fennel and Chandler

1912

Fall and Winter Weather
-:o:-

Fall and Winter weather calls for prompt attention
to the

impairing, Cleaning and Plating at Clotting
We are still at the old stand,

r’niiraB street, oharlottetowit
Giving all orders strict attention.

Our work is reliable, and our prices please onr customers.

h. McMillan

For New 
Buildings

We carry the finest line of

Hardware

Educational Books,
7 I L

—INCLUDING THE—

- Newly Authorized TEXT 
BOOKS for School and 

College.
We have an immense Stock on hand. All 

School and College Books sold by usât Publishers 

Prices.

Scribblers, Exercise Books, Penmanship Pads, 

Pads, Palmer Method of Business Writing, Pens, 

Inks, Pencils, Foolscap, Examination Paper, 

Fountain Pens, School Map#, Erasers, Rulers, 

Note Books, Book Keeping Blanks and Text 

Books, Slates, Pen Holders, Note Paper, Pencil 

Boxes, bchool Bags, etc., all at,lowest possible 

prices.

Wholesale and Retail

. r

$

A Sensible Merchant.

Milburn’s Sterling Headache Pow. 
ders give women prompt relief from 
monthly pains, and leave no bad 
after effects whatever. Be sure you 
get Milburn’s. Price 25 and 50 cts

‘I tell you’ said Farmer Oorntossel, 
‘bein’ a sheriff around here is a 
mighty hard job.'

‘You never arrest anybody?’
‘No, but there’s ao awful lot of 

false alarms. Every time one o' these 
summer girls sees a caterpillar you 
think there's murder bein’ commit
ted.1—Washington Star.

to be found in any store. 4 

Architects, Builders and Contractors, will find our line 

of goods the newest in design, the most adaptable and im

proved, and of the highest standard of merit in quality and 

durability.

Also a full line of pumps and piping.

Stanley, Shaw & Peardon.
June 12, 1907.

-BY-

CARTER & Ltd.

1

------ DEALERSxIN-------

Books, Stationery, Fancy Goods, Seeds, etc. 

Charlottetown, P. E. Island.

, 1

$

We believe MINARD’S LINI
MENT is the best.
Matthias Foley, Oil City, Out.
Joseph Snow, Norway, Me.
Charles Whooieo, Mulgrave, N. S. 
Rev. R.O. Armstrong, Mulgrave, N.S, 
Pierre Sanders,sr., Pokemouche. N.B, 
Thomas Wasson, Sheffield, N. B.

Friend—What about the rent of a 
place like this? 1 suppose the land
lord asks a lot for it?

Hardup—Yes, rather. Be’s al* 
ways asking for it.—London Opinion.

Jack—So you smoked only ten

what are they ?’
‘Search me. Say, I ain’t bother

ing about maymeys from Cuba.' A 
couple of hot murphies from Ireland, 
served with a lump of butter, would

i one a 
Tom-

day, I suppose?
-No, sir—tea on the last day.

Janet, and she was Scotch. Canny ? look good enough for me.’
Not necessarily, or why should she ‘Do you suppose anyone buys 
have been hungry and out of a job them ?’ marveled Jennie, 
in January? ‘Sorest thing you know. Some

Jennie sttoi io the row before the 
window and stared. Tne longer 
ehe stared the sharper grew tbe 
Vnee that fright and under feeding 
bad obisled about her nose, 
et.d mouth and eyes, When yonr 
last meal is an eighteen-hour mena- 
01 y, and when that memory has only 
near-coffee and a roll to dwell on,
Shore is something ’n the eight of 
Jainary peaohn and great straw
berries oarclosely spilling out of 8 
tipped box, jest like they do in the 
fruit picture on the diningroom)

is the only emulsion imi
tated. The reason is plain— 
it’* the besL Insist upon 
haring Scott’s—it’s the 
world’s standard flesh and | 
strength builder.

ALL DRUGGISTS

had fioished her sentence she found 
herself addressing empty air. The 
middle aged, prosperous, motherly, 
lookiog woman bad hurried on.

Well, then, you tried a mar. You
had to be careful there. He musn't
he the wrong kind. Just ao ordinary
looking family man would te tbe best.
Ordinary looking family men are
strangely in the minority. There are
so many more bull-necked, tan-1_. , cigars on your entire wedding trip—shoed ones. Finally Jennie s eyes,J J \ nnp a a nau
grown sharp with want, saw one. Not 
too well dressed, kind-faced, middle- 
aged .

‘Please can you help me out with a 
shilling?'

Jennie’s nose was red and her eyes 
watery. Said the middle-aged family 1 
mao with the kindly face:

‘Beat it. You’ve had about enough j 
I guess.’,

Jennie walked into a department 
store, picked out the oldest and most 
stationary looking floorwalker aod put 
it to him. The floorwalker bent his 
head, caught tbe word ‘food,’ swung 
about,and pointed over Jennie’s head.

‘Grocer, department on the seventh 
floor. Take one of these elevators 
up.’

Anyone but a floorwalker could 
have seen the misery in Jennie’s face.
But to floorwalkers all women’s faces 
are horrible.-

Jennie turned and walked blindly 
toward the elevators. There wss no 
fight left to her. If tbe floorwalker 
had said ‘Silk negligees on tbe fourth 
floor. Take one ol these elevators 
up,’ Jennie would have ridden up to 
the fourth floor, aod stupidly gaz ’ at 
pink silk and val lace neglige in 
glass oases,

1 Tell me, have you ever visited tbe 
grocery department of a great store on 
the wrong side of State stree'? It’s a 
mouth-watering experience. A de.

I part ment store grocery is a glorified 
mix'ure of delicatessen shop, meat 

j market and vaudeville.
I (Concluded io our next).

LIME.
We are prepared to supply I 

best quality Roach Lime from | 

Kilns on St. Peter’s Road in 

large and small quantities 

suitable for building, farming 

and whitewashing. Orders 

left at our office will receive 

prompt attention.

C. LYONS & Co.

COAL. COAL.
THE UNDERSIGNED DEALERS IN

Hard and Soft Coal
HAVE ALWAYS ON HAND

At their Old Stand, Peake’s No. 2 Wharf

A large supply of Coal suitable for all purposes. Orders, 

verbal, by mail or by telephone promptly attended to. 

Our telephone No. is 512, and we should be pleased to have 

our orders.

Peake Bros. & Go.
Ch’town, July 19, 1911—8m

Diarrhoea
Dysentery
Summer

Complaint
and all

Bowel Troubles
Are Curable by the Use of »

DR. FOWLER’S
Extract of 

Wild Strawberry

June 28, 1911—tf

INSURANCE.
Royal Insurance Company of 

Liverpool, G. B.

Sun Fire offices of London. 

Fidelity Phénix Fire Insur
ance Co. of New York.

Combined Assets
$100,000,000

Lowest rates and prompt set 
tlement ot Losses.

THIS STERLING REMEDY HAS BEEN 
ON THE MARKET FOR OVER 65 
YEARS Aim HAS YET TO FAIL 
TO DO WHAT WE CLAIM FOR IT.

If an unscrupulous druggist or dealer 
says:—

“This is just as good or better,” just 
say—“Give me 'Dr. Fowler’s,’ I know | 
what I want when I ask for it, and give 
me what I ask for.”

The price is 35 cents per bottle. See 
that the name, The T. Milburn Co., 
Limited, Toronto, Out., appears on the 
table as we are the manufacturers and 
sole proprietor» of this remedy.

AGENT. 

Telephone No. 362. 

Mar. 22nd, 1906

‘.A. LC- Ponald Me!

McLean & McKinnon
Barristers, Attorneya-at-La*, 

Charlottetown, P. E. Island,

Price $2.50
Amherst 

Boots
■Hre tfte Farmer’s 

friends.
Made from Solid Leather 
throughout, counters, in
soles and heels. They 
stand up and stand the 
strain of hard wear 
through all kinds of mud, 
slush and wet.

Men’s Amherst Boots, $1.60 to $2.75
1.25 to 
1.50 to 
1.40 te

1.75
2.00
1.95
1.60

Pey & Co.

W.J.P. MCMILLAN, MB..
PHYSICIAN & SURGEON.

A BIC TEN DAYS'

SHOE SALE
-:o:-

OFFICK AND RESIDENCE,

148 PRINCE STREET

CHARLOTTETOWN.

Jane 16, 1910—tf

Here is a chance you will never get again.

150 Pairs of lien’s

American Lace Boots
Goodyear Welted, Yelvour Calf, made on two different 
lasts, medium heavy oak sole — “a beauty” comfort. 
Compare them with any Five Dollar Boot in the city.

Ten Days Only—$3.50 a Pair.
We have also RUSSIAN CALF and PATENT at the same 
price. All new stock.

They’ve got the lead, they’ve got thejstyle,
, They’ve got all others beat a mile.

Hockey Boots ! Hockey Boots !
We lead for Low Prices on Hockey Boots. A good Boy’s 
Hockey Boot at $1.66. Men’s $3.00 a pair. Others at 
$1.76, $1.86 and $2.25 a pair.

A. E. McEACHEN
THE

82 Queen Street,

i^TTOTETVr A 1ST
Charlottetown, P. E. I.


