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The *ice was in splendid’ condition,
and carefully avoiding the people she
knew in the crowd about the boat land-
ing Myra struck out with long, power-
ful strokes for up the river.

Bhe was in no mood for company.
8he wanted to be alone and think
3 things over. It is a scrious thing when
g ug girl gives back her first engagement

ring and informs the donor that she
mever wants to see him again. Tbhat
experience had come to Myra that aft-
ernoon.

It had all been ridiculously foolish.
Tom had scoffed at her for having
foined the Browning club, declaring
$Browning to be a prize puzzler and not
& poet, 8She had taken offense, and
they had had their first quarrel. She

N WAS LOOKING BTRATIGHT AHEAD, AND
IN THE DUSK HE PASSED HER.

bad given back his ring and be had
gone off in dudgeon, leaving her with
#he afternoon on her hands. They had
planped to skate to Riverdale, five
spiles up the river; have supper there
and skate back by moonlight, Now it
was all spoiled and she must skate
mlone, i
Bhe was fond of the ice, and the
v’lwltt motion and the bracing air soon
| put her in a more pleasant frame of
| mind. Perhaps she had been hasty in
' glving back the ring, but then it is not
every day that one is elected the presi-
dent of the Ifterary club, and he might
at least have congratulated her upon
her victory over Nettle Doran.

She had been so cngrossed with her
ghoughts that it was with surprise that
she found she had entered the ‘“cut,”
more than two miles from the landing.
Here the river ran between steep bluffs
for three-quarters of a mile, and she
shuddered a little as she glanced at the
¢liffs on either side. She never had
moticed it before, but now they scemed
®o black and forbidding,

" 8he was still glancing up as her skate
struck ‘a bit of wood frozen into the
fce, and with 8 ory she sank to the
glassy surface, She struggled to her
feet, but with another little moan she
sank to one knee; she had sprained her
left ankle. .
Several times she essayed to rise, but
time her ankle hurt her more, and
Ily she desisted and crept on hands
and kuoees to the bank. Perhaps some
. ofitha others would 'take it into thelr
beads to skate up and they would give
her-help. If no one came she would
try to creep back after she had rested.
~ But after an heur she gave up hope
of help coming. She was so numb she
sould scarcely move. She began to cry
@oftly. If she could not get to the
fower end of the :Ft, Jwhere she might
|ttract attention of some one on shore,
. @he might freeze to death. ;
With infinite labor she crawled a few
. feet, but she had to give up and sit
lown again, Perhaps they might miss
er at the landing and remember that
‘she Had gone up the river. They would

be an hour or more before she
hope. for help, but the idea

jlt her  sor
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0 her quick ear caught the wel-

‘comfort, though it

“Aré you Hurt?”
* “I'ye sprained my ankle,” she sobbed,
“and I'm tired and cold and hungry,
and it hurts an awful lot. I'm 8o mis-
erable.””

“How long have you been here?’ he
asked. ;

“Hours,” she moaned. “It seems like
days, and it's so black and lonesome.”

“Poor little girl!” he said tenderly.
“I'll soon have you out of it, I'll skate
down to the landing and” borrow a
! gled.” ‘

She grasped his coat In terror. “Don’t
leave me!” she pleaded. “I think T
would go crazy!” :

“It would take oniy ten minutes or
80, he argued, but she kept a convul-
sive hold upon his coat. Presently an
idea struck him,

“Can you stand on your other foot?"”
he asked. *“Will it bear your weight?”

For answer she put out her hands,
' andhe helped ber to rise. She winced
as the lame foot struck the ice, but she
smiled bravely.

“I think I can,” she said.

Tom dropped on one knee and start-
| ed to unfasten the skate on the injured
foot. The ankle was so swollen that
he had to cut the strap through, but
presently he rose -and grasped her
hands.

“Now keep the foot up,” he com-
manded, “and let me tow you.”

It was a little awkward at first, They
skated together nieely, but now she
could not take a stroke, merely sliding
along upon the single runner and lean-
ing heavily against him for support.
Under his coaching she soon caught
the idea, and presently they were
swinging along at a good pace.

The injured foot ached with the mo-
tion and sveight of the boot, but it was
comforting to feel Tom’s strong hand
clasp and to lean against his shoulder
as they sped along.

Somehow she had never realized
what a strong man he was until she
felt herself being carried along almost
without an effort. It was less than ten
minutes before they came in sight of
the town as they turned the last curve,

“Looks kind of_good, doesn’t it?” he
laughed as she gave a cry of delight,

“I thought I never should see f{t
again,” she confessed. “I had almost
given up hope.”

“Lucky thing I had to go to River-
dale,” he commented. “I had given up
the idea, but Johnson took me up in
his rig to look at a horse he wants to
sell me, and I took my skates along.”

“I'm glad it was you,” she murmured.

“Are you?” he asked in surprise. “I
thought you would have had almost
any one else rescue you.”

“I did feel that way for a moment,”
she coufessed, “whep I first saw it
was you. I wonder why you turned
around.”

“Something seemed to stop me,” he
explained. “It was a funny sort of
feeling. I just seemed to see you be-
hind me, and I had to turn around to
make certain, It secamed almost as if
a great hand made me stop.”

“I thiok it was fate,” she said softly.

“Maybe I sort of half saw you and
was not conscious of it until I had
passed you,” he suggested,

“I would rather believe it was Tate,”
she persisted.

“So would I,” he said soberly, “Here's
the landing.”

The crowd had left the ice and had
gone home to supper.  There were no
gleds around, so he slipped off his
skates and caught her up in his arms.

“It’s only a couple of Dlocks,” he
said. “We'll get home more quickly
this way.”

She did not malke any comment until
he had carried ber into the house and
had' bestowed her comfortably upon
the sofa. As he turned to go she spoke
his name softly. He turned back.

“Will you be over after tea?’ she
asked.

“Surely,” he answered. “I shall want
to know how you are getting along.”

“Will you bring the ring,” she whis-
pered.

“I have It right here!” he cried out
eagerly.

For answer she stretched out her
hand, and he slipped it on,

“This makes me think ‘of the only
Browning I know,” he laughed. “Re-
member:

“There’'s a time in the lives of most
women and men

‘When all would go smooth and even
If only the dead knew when

To come back and be forgiven.”

“I forgave you long before that,” she
whispered. “I care more for yod than
I do for Browning.”

Appeasing C A &

“In my morning walks,” remarked a
Brooklyn clergyman in réferring to his
vacation, “I had as a’' companion an
elderly gentleman, whose acquaintance
I prized highly. After a cross country
ramble of five'miles one hot afternoon
we stopped at a farmhouse for a drink
of milk, I drained my glass, and how
refreshing it was! But the old gentle-

|| man drank lightly and set his .glass

.down with a goodly portion of the rich
milk untouched. :

-4 ‘Very fine drink,’ he said as we re-
sumed our jaunt. .
. ““Then why didn't you drink all of
it? I asked.

ke s the way-T make my contrl-
 bution to the conscience fund,’ he ex-

 seriously. 1 ya

ways, after rinsing, to leave a little
water in the milk cans/’ "~New York
Times, ; ’

Men With Women’s Yolces,

Generally speaking, races living at
high altitudes have weaker and more
highly pitched 'voices than those living
in regions where the supply of oxygen
is more plentiful. Thus among the
Indians Hving on the plateaus between
the ranges of the Andes, at an eleva:
tion of from ten to fourteen thousand
fegt, the men have voices like women
and the women like children, and their
singing is a shrill monotone. The Aus-
irallan native has a weak voice, but
a knack ‘of sending it a long distance,
and the lowest fribes of African bush-
men also possess weak voices. Of all
human beings it.would seem that the
dwarf race discovered by Stanley in
central Africa have, in point of volume
and compass, the weakest of human
voices, and this 13 only what one
would expect from the feebleness of
their physique generally.

Modern Love.

Anxious Father—But do you feel
sure that you can make my daughter
happy? Calm Youth—I haven’t thought
about that. But I bave fihally decided
that ehe can make me happy.—Somer-
ville Journal

Destroying Money.

Paper money is nothing but a prom-
ise to pay so much coin., If you de-
stroy a five dollar note, for instance,
you simply release the government or
the bank which issued the note from
the payment of the $5 in gold which
the note called for. Of course, there-
fore, you are not punishable in any
wanner for destroying the note if it
is your own, Therc is no penalty for
_mutilating gold or silver coin if you
keep it in your own possession, but as
you have thereby destroyed a consider-
able part of its value you must not
try to pass it at par after the mutila-
tion,

Too Suggestive,

In a small town in California a hos-
pital was erected on Salsipuedes street,
and the board of directors, in lieu of
something Detter, suggested that the
hospital bear the name of the street.
One more cautious than the rest sug-
gested that it would be well to know
the meaning of such a name Defore
making indiscriminate use of it, and it
is to this man that the success of the
hospital is due, for on finding that Sal-
gipuedes meant “get out if you can,”
the name was hastily changed to some-
thilg less suggestive of ‘“who enters
here, leaves hope behind,”—Argonaut.

Altered In Repairing.

A man in Chicago, says a writer in
Judge, found himseclf in the chair of
a strange barber, to whom his fea-
tures, although unfamiliar, seemed to
carry some reminiscent suggestion.

“Have you been here before?” asked
the hair cutter.

“Once,” said the man,

“Strange I do not recognize your
face.”

“Not at all,” said the man.
changed a good feal as it healed,”

“Tt

To See Plainiy.

The more I think of it I find this
conclusion more impressed upon me,
3 that the greatest thing a human soul
ever does in this world is to sce some-
thing and tell what it saw in a plain
way. ITundreds of pecple can talk for
one who can think, but thousands can
think for onc who can see. To sce
cloarly is poetry, prophecy and. reli-
gion—all in one.~Ruskin,

Eaglish Humor.

The English brand of humor is se-
date and stately. It is not intended to
be laughed at. The man who would
laugh at Punch would go into hyster-
ics at a funeral. Punch’s notion of hu-
mor is altogether too sublime for any
place outside of an English drawing
room. — Bobeaygeon Independent,.On-
tario.

Huomorists,
ITumorists frequently have sad faces,

are humorists, They are humorists be-
cause they are sad. Humor is born of
acite sympathy. — Keble Howard in
Sketch.

The trickster is always proud of his
tact. <

Wilson's

ONE PACKET HAS
‘ACTUALLY KILLED

A BUSHEL OF FLIES
‘Bold by all Drugglsts and Genoral Stores
) and by mail. 5
" TEN GENTS PER PACKET FROM
. ARCHDALE WILSON,

‘ Sy mmxn ONT,

I'worked onia farm and Whs tiugntar

but humorists are not sad because they |

OLD TIME SEA COOKS

THEIR DUTIES AND PERQUISITES IN
THE BRITISH NAVY.

Many Sources of Revenue For the
Bosses of the Galleys—There Were
Other Things They Had to Do Be-
sides Preparing the Meals,

Sea cooks were and dare very neces:
gary persons in {he internal economy ofy
the ship of war, but there were rogues
among them as amdpg all classes of
men, says the London Globe. There
were gea cooks who rose by the aid
of influence and knavery to very lucra-
tive positions. Lord Nottinglham, when
Jord high admiral, gave a patent to his
own cook to appoint all the cooks in
the navy.

Stewards, purveyors, cooks and bak-
ers are classed together by one writer
as the chief beneficiaries under the sys-
tem of peculation and perquisites
which at one time made the navy so
happy a bunting ground for the rascals
of the country. Bt they were not all
permitted to ply their trade with im-
punity, and onec sca cook got seven
years’ hard labor from Sir John Field-
ing for a long serics of frauds. And in
sentencing the man the judge expressed
his regret that he could not order him
to be hanged at the hospital gates.

Pea soup was generally the best ra-
tion the men had and was certainly
the most liked. Potatoes were always
served in the skins, sometimes two to
each man, and a good natured cook
was frequently prevajled upon to cook
cakes and duffs that the men had made
themselves, demanding for his services
either a pot of grog or a portion of the
dish he cool-ad,

Somgetimes, however, he could only be
bribed by money, and in that way in-
creased his pay of 35 shillings a month,
in addition to which he was nearly al-
ways in receipt of o pension of 11s. Sd.
per month. Besides these sources of
revenue he also made a good deal of
monéy from the sale of “slush,” the
fat scraped from the ship’s coppers
after each meal had been served, and

half of which was his perquisite, The {

other half belonged to the ship for
greasing the bottom and running taclkle:

The ship’s cook was, moreover, hon-
oredl with a guard of two marines, who
stood sentry over the door of the gal-
ley during the preparation of meals to
prevent unwarranted raids upon the
provisions by ship’s thieves; he did not
wear a uniform nor was he expected
to keep watch, being allowed to sleep
in comfort and comparative privacy
throughout the night on the lower gun
deck. But, on the other hand, he had
some duties not connected with food,
among them the preparation when the
ship was in port of a- hot poker for
firing salutes.

And it was an established custom of
the navy that the ship was not properly
paid off until the pennant was struck
by the cook. This operation he was ex-
pected to perform as the last officer of
the ship, and until he had done it no
officer could consider himself discharg-
€d or at liberty to leave the port. This
rule beld good though every seaman
had left the ship, and sometimes the
cook himself, in a fit of absentminded-
ness, went off without earrying out the
task, and had to be routed -out again
before the incensed officers could leave
for their homes. There will be seamen
alive today who have heard thé phrase,

! “Bvery man to his station, and the

cook to the foresheet,” and the lands-
man who has read Marryat will al-
ways connect the man of the galley
with the famous phrase, “Son of a sea
cook.”

In addition to the ehip’s cook, of
course, there were, as now, the mess
cooks, men who were appointed by the
seamen themselves to be presidents of
the messes for the weelk, and who had
to receive the provisions for the mess
from the purser at the daily issuing of
victuals and who had to hand these on
to.the ship’s cook in good time. As
compensation for his trouble the mess
cook drew a cook’s, or double, portion
of grog, and he deserved it, for his du-
ties were arduous and his critics se-
vere,

If he spoiled the duff he was tried by
2 jury of the mess, and this jury was
gathered by hoisting a mess swab or
beating a tin dish between decks for-
ward. He was condemned to most
painful punishments if found guilty.
He was also the carver for the mess,
and in order to prevent favoritism a
blindfolded member of the mess was
required to call out the name of the
person who was to receive the portion
as it was placed on the plate. Small or
large, that portion was given to the
man named, and probably no more gat-
isfactory method of dealing with the
question eduld have been found,

Appropriate,

“You in the hotel business?” snorted
Dumley’s friend. “Why, you were
never intended for a hotel man.”

“Maybe not,” replied Dumley, “but
I'm in for it'now. I notice all the
swell hotels have a motto, and I
thought you might suggest”’—

* “Better make yours, ‘Mistakes will"
happen.’” :
" 4
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A.D, 1906.

AKE NOTICE thst the list of lands in the County

of Lamuton liable for sale for arrears of taxes by
the Treasurer of the County, has been pre ed by
me, and that copies thereof may be had in tn'olar
of the Treas: of the County of Lambton inthe
County Buildings on Christina Strect in the towm of”
Harnia.

AND FURTHER TAKE NOTICE that the Hst of
lands liable for sale as aforesaid is now peing pub-
lished in the Ontario Gazette in the issues Kuool

bearing dates the 28th day of July and 4th, 11th'and !

18th days of August, A, D., 1808, .
AND FURTHER TAKE NOTICE that in defanlt o

payment of the taxes in arrear upon tke lands

fied in said list together with the costs ehlr[xblp
thereon as get forth in the said list go being publishe
ed in-the Ontario Gazette before the day fixed for
the gale of such lands, being the 81st day of October,.
A, D., 1900, the said lands will be sold for taxes pure
suant to the terros of the advertisemont in the Opn-
tario Gazette. S

AND FURTHER TAKE NOTICE that this publics
aticn 8 made pursuant to “The Aesessment Act 4,
Edward VII Chap 23 and amendnients, {

DATED at Sarnia this 28th day of July, A.D., 1908,
HENRY INGRAM,

Treasurer Lambton Covnly,

Voters' List=~1906,

Municipality of the Village of
Watford, “County of Lambton.

ad-13t

OTICE is hereby given that I have transmitted
or dehivered to the persons mwentioned in seo«
tions 8 and 9 of “The Ontario Voters' List Act,” the
copies required by said gections to be so transmitted o
delivered of the list, made pursuant to ssid Aes, ot
all persons lp(fcaring by the lastrevised assessmenty
roll of the said Mubicipality to be entitled to vote in
the said Municipality at elections for members of $he
Legislative Assembly and at Municipal Elections,
and that said list was first posted up at my office. ak
W atford on the 31st day of July, 190G, and remainy
there for inspection.

Electors are called upon to examine said liss,
and, if any omissions ox any other errors are found:
therein, to take immediate proceedings to have
vaid errorsoerrceted ardording to law,

W. 8. FULLER,
Clerk of Watford,

MUSICAL
" HEADQUARTERS.
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Schlemmer’s New Store

_PIANOS, ORGANS,
SEWING] : MACHINES,
THE BELL PIANO,
Made in Canada.
Unsurpassed by any.

Loading Mokes v Organs,

We handle the Sewing Machines tha¥
satisfy. Reliable, Tested and Sub-
stantial. "

Everything in the line of sheeh
music and musical supplies at popular
prices. Sole Agent for Rerliner
and Victor Gramophones — Ges
the Best,

Agent forCHATHAM INCUBATOR:

H. SCHLEMMER,
OPPOSITE SWIET BROB,

Delicious Ice Cream

'—AND—

Ice Cream Soda,
Summer Beverages of All Kinds

— X X —

Choice Contectionery,
Bon (Bons,
:Fruits and Nuts,
Fresh Crop.

Il | Ay

CIGARS

The Best Brands, popular = with.

smokers who appreciate something
good.

Special attention paid to
WEDDING CAKE ORDERS.

— X
Everything Fresh and Reliable

PEARCE BROS..

South End Bakery,

day, reachir~ Watfo
o ayes zntnr 4% 8,45 p. m. Passengers and fi

.

“ILson

STACE LINES,

ATFORD AND WARWICK STAGE LEAYESD
Warwick Village every morning except Samw
a8 1180 a, m, Refur

suveyed on r asonable terms, D, M. Ross, Pop's.

ATFORD AND ARKONA STAGE LEAVEF
Arkons st 9 a. m. Wisbesch at 10,10 (s, ™.
roing leaves Watfor! a8 8:45 p, m Passrm pavp
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