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% A Small Cruise on a Small Yacht§
: “ A Wet Sheet, a Flowing Sea and a Wind
A That Follows Fast,”
+ (Written for TaE PLANET by The Skipper.)
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«A wet sheet, a flowing sea, and a
sresze that follows fast.”

“Well, captain, that was a pleasant
run across the Late (St. Clair) was
it nmot ¢ ‘ \

«Yes, I have made quicker, but ‘it
avas as pleasani as any.”

. These remarks passed round among
ithe crew of the Qutlaw as they made
her -fast in a snug berth at Sand-
wich one Sunday evening, having made
b rather slow but pleasant run from

garly in ‘vhe morning, on our passage
wound from Chatham to Rond Eau.
We were hungry as hawks, or
avorse, as campers. So the cook and
this mate wene guickly senti ashore
v .h their paraphernalia, and the
-.w matlerial, to (prepare (a good
f30, or all round meal, while 'the
Wii.' and his matestowed the sails,
% 'Le tent and made comfortable
fiecs. for the night. Lots of dry
4o nips lying about, made a good
hn o short time, and soon the
it odor of bacon and eggs and
¢ dnd coffee filled the air and
iife nexi half hout there is silence,’
\only for he noise of the grind~
o By and by e quiei sigh that
s apek each one says plainer ‘thanl
sword “enough, and proclaims ‘hat
Leach .glividual is contented with him-+
‘alf d at peace withi the whole
or) Pipes being lighted, all round,’
e ‘"l to chat dnd, contemplation of

t_ frroundings. |
9, [ sun, like a |great red:globe,
scey o romgh the smoke of the city
L& nearing his goal. Away
b & ving light floods the danc—|
il ¥ of Lake St. Clair and the
h ) roseale hues, and resting

ive \
h 22 s ¢
1D rsl@stothes ihe beautiful
:flm h; a* glory oml' WaT, iml Q cool greaiful shade, which they cast,

ing -+, dark golden bron:

down, #« uanging ever brighier up-
wards, uncil ‘the feathery tops of the
trees, caiching the full splehdour of
sthe waning light, glow against the
blue sky like plumes of gold, down
‘to the south the marshes and woods
reflect this glorious light until lost
in the hazey ; dislance, away over
‘Wyandocwe, Sandwich behind with its
quaint old houses ,and magnificent
elms, lies in dreamy repose ; no sound
disturbs ‘the calm stillness - of the
Sunday evening, 'save ‘the distant
murmer of ‘the ecity and. the dull
throbbing of the . engines in the
Jjgreat sieamers, that ever pass and
repass, upon ‘the broad bosom of ‘the
river. The sun has set, the glorious
evening light has faded away, still
wet linger on in silence, watching the
stars peep out one by one, in the
pure heavens, uniil they have ecast
iheir spangied pet over all. The deep
musical bell of ,the old Cathelic
church striking nine breaks = the
spell ihat lis upon us; and with ome
wonsent we go ito rest.

Monday moraing, ‘e sirong west-
«erly breeze blowing up the river sels
us og ‘o be undenweight, but we

under a promise to wait in De~
C { until Tuesday; in the hope that
anfliher “Outilaw” will . 'be able to
3 us. So, after breakfast, we set
off in diffferent direciions to amuse
ourselves, agreeing io .meet again at
dinner time. Towards noon, when we
do meei, a thunder storm threatens,
which comes on with such rapidity
that we are forced to beat a retreat
with our dinner, under an old up-
turned boat for shelter; down comes
‘the rain in iorrents, the old boat
makes a good roof, but the ground
underneath, having been worn hol-
low by the feet of many pilgrims
such as ourselves, quickly becomes a
lake, round the shores of which, plate
in hand, we skirmish, in desperate
efforts, to keep our extremities dry,
presently the rain . 'stops, the sun
shines oul hot again, quickly drying
s.everything,  and - restoring . comfort
*%once more. % ) !
217 There is a |general desire ‘to go

‘er to Detroit, so we pack up, make

« 1, and in len minutes are aoross
Mg river, swelling by four, the al-
& mighlly army, of outlaws in the
of Uncle:Sand. ‘Wi ,wind up our
crinations about the city, by go-
. withe wharf and seeing the “City
““atham”—upon whi¢h . we have
4 friends—start on her return
“*which she does in the midst of
“ “/de - pouring thunder shower, then

“ap 10 the boat, dry everything

The sun sets red and glorious,

.og promise of fine weather and
Ny winds 'to-morrow. Some of
3 wiboys start off after supper to
5 At

fier very careful of the paint, or
‘v expeditious in its use, for we

en o'cloc rly i
- float over tm&m
viver, now rising, now fa

nelled by /the gentle air. *
R SUN Comes| “E,:.'ﬁ ‘his
pierce h

i,
room for * and

he mists
htway roll themselyes

‘melt away, reveali,

| specimens, too, of Unele Sam’s troops

1 and make preparations for the

the town red, ‘but they are

ve »ll turned in and are half asleep.

il
Mw4

are, so go ashore in search of break~
fast. We are in the outskirts of the
city, and the place im which we find
it, is not & Russell House, Cadillac,
or even & Swan's, there are many,
many, in fact too many, flies about;
‘there are sausages, and @ someihing
of potatoes, somehow none of us
seem to care about potatoes this
morning, but the bread and butter
are both fresh and good, and there
can be no mistake about eggs when
you take off the shells yourself, so
we satisfy owr appetites, and quench
our thirst in a fluid unrecognized
by us, but .whick the waiter assured
us was coffee. - We ‘believe him. The
genious waiter always is truthful.
When we return to the boat there
is not a breath of wind. However,
we had made up our minds to start
so we push out into the stream and
drift with the eurrent down the river,
past wharfs; boat houses, and crafts
of all kinds, down past the Fort,
with the strengith and capabilities of
which we are mot impressed, the few

that we see, rolling ; about on ‘the
dock, have no soldierly smartness
about them, their uniforms are not
uniform. They struck .us sailors as
being unsoldier-like. However, we
conclude that they will do to stop
bulleis ad well as any others. Aaway
down the river under the blazing sun
we drift, not a zephyr stiring, to
disturb the mirror-like surface of the
deep water, or move a leaf among
1he trees upon ‘the banks, past Des-
Chrec-Shoska, passed the great coal-
ing docks and endless rafis of pine
loge broughi from our own Canadian
foregis far away .-across Georgian
Bay. Passed a picturesque light-
house wiih pretty well-kept grounds,
sloping down, to where almost out
wof the water, rise the hugh rugged
boles. of some grand .willows, whose
long weeping branches droop loving-
ly ajgain Lowards jthe .water, in ‘the

o thergreen swatd, dozing in'a
comfortable shair, with the soft lap~

ping of the water for a lullaby—
surely quiet peaceful surrotindings.
among which to, dream away the

short remainder of a long life—is a
very old ' lady, beautifully prim and
neat, the whole forming 2 most en-
ticing picture, to us, out here, under
the blazing sun. And so, drifting, we
et away down abreast of Wyandotte.
Here light cats-paws of winds coming
apparently from nowhere in particu-
lar, help us along, presently they
come thickegp, ruffling the calm sur-
face of the itiver, and before many
minuies the south wind, which they
herald, has set in steady and strong.
We are wide awake mow, the sails are
irimmed and we pbegin crossing and
crossing the river making good.way,
tacking down with the current. Be~
fore very long we are down (o the

Limekiln Crossing. Here the narrow
channel, swift. current and many
vessels . make mavigation . difficult.

However we gec ihrough all right
and seem io be shoi down hill, and
out upon the broad waters of Lake
Erie before we know jwhere we are.
The wind falling light and somewhat
.ahead, we debate i{he question, shall
we go on or fie up at Amherstburg;
the unanimous decision is to “keep
agoing,” so we .make several short
boards, i. e /incks. After awhile, back
into the south again, goes the wind,
and away we (@o ,with a free sheet
round Bar Point and up the shore.
Far away we can see a bluff head-
land which we suppose is Colchester
Point and for which we steer. The
shore here is low, doited along with
clumps of beautiful trees and fring~
ed with a broad belt of smooth sand,
upon which ‘the merry little waves
chase one another and are lost. Pie~
turesque farm houses peep out from
among the trees. We see the teams
slowly crossing the fields, drawing
home loads of ‘the golden harvest that
so plentifully doisithe stubbles every-
where, and ‘the cattle contentedly
lying in ‘the wool ghade of .the trees,
or standing knee deep in the clear
waler. So we sail along (the quiet
shore this summer afiernoon, reading,
chatting, dozing, enjoying to the ut-
most the ever changing panorama of
earith, sky and water, around and
above us. |As ywe lcome up to the
Point the sun, sinking . behind the
western horizon, sends a. broad road
of ruddy JLlight across the waters,
lighting up the rugged sombre
elift with evening beauty and turn-
ing ‘the little wavelets that babble
about the wet, shining footrocks into
rosy gold. Far out in the Lake glis-
‘tening white, in lthe flood of warm
light, is the lighthouse on Colchester
Reef looking desolate iin its loneliness, |

The wind heads us here and falls
nearly calm and -we roll about help-
less pear the beach. Presently we
espie a small boat: coming along,
wherein are two maidens and a
{ youth. (Ah, Cupid; are you here up-
| on the water, also?) We hail them |
with, How far is it to Kingsville?
Faintly across the water comes the
| answer, twelve miles. - At length we
ma

tiful, the high bluff giving place to
lower, densely wooded ground, with a

‘A.manda.

e to creep around the point, §
t}x‘oﬁt is absolutely calm, and the {
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HOW ONE WIFE
GETS A HUSBAND

Charles W. Nicholson and his wife,
will be remarried in their
home in Bridgeton, N. Y., on the
evening of Sept. 3. Their children and
grandchildren and about one hundred
old friends will witness the ceremony.
Mr. and Mrs. Nicholson were married
fifty years ago, and have lived happi-
1y ever since.

But Mr. Nicholson read ricently that
it was appropriate from ua scienlific
point of view for a man and woman
to remarry every few years, apd he
has decided not to let the second date
pass the half century mark. The
scientist explained there was a con-
stant change of tissue, and ihat on
their silver wedding anniversary hus-
band and wife were not the same man
and woman who had been marvried 25
years ago except for the enamel on
their tceth.

Mr. Nicholson says he has bought
store teeth since he married, and he,

therefore, considers himself a new
man. “And,” he adds, “a young man,
too.”

PAID $6 TO SEE
ONE PLURAL WIFE

John D. Rockefeller, Jr., is interest~
ed in the Mormons so much that he
journeyed to Salt Lake City, Utah,
from Denver, the other day, for the
sole purpose of investigating Mormon.
ism at close range. A cabman who
had learned the identity of his pass-
enger, promptly charged him $6 for
a short ride.

“It takes money to see the Mor-
mons, I find. Well, show me a plural
wife,” he said to the cabby. It hap-
pened that one of the wives of Pres-
ident Smith, head of the Mormon
church, was in the temple grounds.

Mr. Rockefeller saw. her. He was in
the city one hour and it cost him $5
to see one plural wife.

“If {hey were more plentiful, see-
ing them would soon break me,” he
declared.

imnmpingalies

What we truly and earnestly aspire
to be, that in some semse we are. The
mere aspiration, by changing the
frame of mind, realizes itself.

plaited ruffle.
to set the full flounce at the foot.

Pale blue accordion plaited crepe de chene, with insertions of ecru lace,
forms this attractive negligee by Singer, New York.
composed of tuckings and insertions placed on the bias and finished with a full-
The Soronis petticoat, worn beneath, supplies the flare required

The broad fichu collar 1s

VICE-REGAL SOUVENIR

.

Mayor McKeough has received
handsome engravings of Lord Minto
and Lady Mipto. [The pictures are
sent ‘to be hung jin Harrison Hall in
memory of the visit' of their Excel-
lencies to this city and will make
quite an addition to the pictures of
ex-mayors, with which it is proposed
to decorate the Council Chamber.
The following letiter accompanied the
pictures: t
Government House, Ottawa, |

i v August, 1908.

The Aide de [Camp in waiting is
commanded by the Gover eneral
and ‘the Counltiess jof Minto to forward
engravings of ‘their . Excellencies’
portraits to the Mayor of Chatham
for the City Hall. !

Their Excellencies hepe ‘that these
souvenirs will be acceptable
a8 mementoes of their visit to the
dtﬁ of Chatham jof their Excellencies
will always retain the happiest re-
collection. : g }

¢ ‘beech, overshadow:
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b wooded landscape, -and th, sandy _ over
drsilvery rlﬂx,i,nnllp:hnit‘ morn- '%ﬂou elms and willows, whose

& v . &
Many friends may reveal your kind-
ness, but numerous enemies will prove
_your courage.’ , | g §

AMERICA’S cUP

The famous Amenica's cup, the Blue
Ribbon of the Sea, which British
yachismen have been trying to recap-
ture for over half a century, was
originally won by the Yankee keel
schooner yacht America from a fleet
of English cutiters and schooners in
n race around ‘the Isle of Wight on
August 22, 1852. The trophy, which
is valued at 100 gui was p t
ed by ‘the Royal Yacht Squadron of
Cowes, and ‘the contest was open to
the yachts of all nations. The cup is
in the form pof o silver pitcher, and
stands 27 inches in hight, is 36 inches
in circumference and weighs 134
ounces, or over 111 pounds. The
famous cup is kept in the vaults of
Titfany & Co., New York, and is sel-
dom seen © it on state occasions.
It will be hard for Sir Thomas Lip
ton and friends to drink a toast out |
of it, if he iwins it, as either |
constant use at dinners in the e
‘days of its history or some m P
in later years,.it has no bottom.

The world is wide, but still some }

Ago.
-

interesting Events of Ye Olden Times'Gathered
from The Planet’s lssues of Half a Century

From Planet fyles August 22nod,
1856, to September 15th, 1856.

A new, newspaper is started in St.
Thomas called tne Liberal.
On an average, Australia exports
100 tons of gold per annum.
Henry Northwood advertises a new
store on Fourth St. for sale.
October 15th was the date set for
the Fall Assizes in Chatham.
Dr. Douglas opens an office on King
St., opposite McDowell's foundry.
An engineer in England ran his
train a hundred miles in an hour.
Edward Bainford, a
was drowned while bathing in
Thames. |

young man,
the

About 200 people were lost in a ter-
rific storm on Last Island near New
Orleans.

The Grand Trunk Railway was op-
ened between Toronto and Oshawa on
August 25.

Two London newspapers, the Pro-

totype and Herald, unite their forces
for better or worse.

Charles Williams and Elizabeth
Anne Traxler were married on Sept.

4th, by Rev. A. McColl.

The corn and other grains were
greatly injured by severe frosts in the
early part of September.

The local branch of the Canadian
Bible Society meets S. B. Johnson, of
the head branch, of Toronto.

In a game of cricket between Cana-
da East and Canada West, the East
won by an inning and 12 runs.

On the 29th, Daniel Van Horn, of
Harwich, was married to Marvy Anne
Smith, of Chatham, by Rev. A. Camp-
bell. ,

The death occurred on Sunday, ‘Aug.
24, 1856, of Wm. Winter, Sr., aged 68
years and two months, after a short
illness. i

Miss L. L. Lyons, head teacher in
the Central school, died in this town
and was removed to her home in Lon-
don for interment. \

On August 27th David Arnold, of
Howard Township, was married to
Miss Mary Arnold, of Chatham Town-
ship, by Rev. A. Campbell.

The beloved wife of Walter Eberts,
this city, died at the home of her mo-
ther in Gananoque, on August 27th,
at the age of 27 years and 4 months.

‘Wxn. Winter died August 13th, at
the age of 42 years, arter a lingering
illpess, of some months. Deceased
was born in Timberland, Lincolnshire,
Eng.

Y

The Detroit Trioune announces that
the city is building an engine at a
cost of $50,000 to pump water into
the reservoir of the city water works
department. o0

The debt of the city of Toronto in
1856 was $2,312,770. A (‘onsi(*gfable
amount of the city debenlures were
‘disposed of to London, England, cap-
italists at par. :

‘Wheat is worth $1.18, barley brings
90c., corn 50c., oats 30c., rye 80c., po-
tatoes 40c. a bushel, butter 16c. per
1b.; eggs 12. a dozen, chickens 20c.
per pair, and hay $1.00 to $8.00 per
ton. \ 5 L &

| A i

The woollen mill of Mr. Davis is
totally destroyed by fire at a loss of
several thousands of dollars. Mr .Da-
vis had previously lost two grist mills
by fire besides the Jloss of a boat.
His woollen mill was insured for $2,-
000.
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people take a very narrow. view, of.
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at the foot and will be vigorously car-

ried on as the draining in that direce
tion iw finished. The stones are part-
ly squared. They are small, however,
and we trust that the laying will be
dope in such a way as to prevent
their presenting, by-and-by, the sharp
end uppermost. (Editor’s Note—This
is not the present King St. pavement.)

The new steamer 'Amity went on
a short trial trip last Friday evening.
She had on board a large number of
our most respectable citizens, among
whom were the owners, George Thom-
as, A .McKellar and Allen Couits. The
“Chatham Distin Band,” under the
able leadership of Prof. Schilter, ea-
livened the trip with excellent musicak
sclections.
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Misses Katharen Burns and
Pineau spent a week in C
Amherstbung Echo. !

Mrs. Arnold and Miss Mary Green,

Lena
atham.—

of Chatham, visiced last week with
their brocher, Jas. Green, Camden and
Chatham Townline.

Leonard Marsh, Dawn Mills, has

leased his farm for a term of years
and he, wiih his family, will go to
British Columbia for a couple of years
and if they like it they will remain.

Robert Boyd, of Downie township,
(ourl(i a bed of marl while ,digging
i a ceriain part of his farm by the
advice of a clairvoyant” Tn®¥tat ford:
He has been offered $50,000 for his
properiy. )

S 3

Crude oil to the exten®# of 5250
barrels, 35 cars, was shipped from
Bothwell oil fields in July. The price
per barrel a. presen. at the receiving
siation there is $2.01, meaning an in-
come of $10,552.50 for 31 days for the
Bothwell field. \

Mrs. Florence Hyde, wife of Robt.
Hyde, who resides on the 10ih line
about three miles west of Petrolea,
has jusi fallen heir to $1,000 by the
will of James McCormick, a well
known stock broker, who died in
Brooklyn, N. Y., on July 30ih.—Dres~
den Suandard.

Mr. Orlo Jacklin, who for the past
six years has been engaged as a clerk
in Bounsall & Co.’s grocery store, left
on Monday for London, where he has
secured a job as brakeman on the
G. T. R. Orlo will be much missed
here, especially by ‘the lacrosse boys.—
Blenheim Tribune.

- 'Mrs. Dunn, of Courtright, went into
the Hyde ho.el at ithe same place last
week and afier purchasing a boitle of
whiskey, had ihe hotel keeper arrest-
ed) for selling liquor after hours. The
magisiTace imposed a fine of §20 and

cosis, in all $34.55. — Glencoe Tran-
seripi. \ .
C. E. Lister, proprieior .of the

Maple Cily Creamery, Chatham, was
in town Salurday calling on his bro-
ther, James Lesier. Mr. Lister look-
ed over the Essex Union Cheese and
Butter Co.’s plant here with a view
to taking it over and making into a
butter plant jif o deal can be nego-
tiated.—Amhersiburg Echo.

Mrs. Alfred ‘Woods, of Comber, died
the other night under very sad efr-
cumsiances. The deceased was sirick-
en wilth blood poison and erysipelas
in her face only @ short time before
her teaith. On Friday she took to
her bed, bui’ she was beyomd all
human aid, and death released her
from her suffering the nexi day.

Married, at the home of the brides
parents, in London, on Wednesday,
26th inst., Wm. C. Cowley, of Tilbury,
to Miss Minnie, daughier of Mr. and
Mrs. J. C. Lansing, formerly of Til-
bur{.‘l The happy couple are expect-
ed ck on Monday, and will make
their home. for a while with the
groom’s parents here.—-Titbury Times.

O_ut in A.l(lborotuh township there
resides a fine old Scot¢chman, John
Mclkny. who was ome of the first
white children born in Manitoba. He
is now 89 years of age, and lives with
his daughter. His father came out to
Canada by way of Hudson Bay with
Lord Selkirk's party, and John Me-
Kay was born on the way from Hud-
son Bay to the present site of Winni-
The mather had to eat fish for
several days afier he 'was born as
the party had run out of other foed.
With his father, Angus McKay, the

came ‘to Ontanio early in life and
spent his years in West Elgin.
It & - C. ‘W. Gordon,
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The :)lvim of King St. has begun !,




