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“~the impression of fingers.

" that ghastly touch.

actual, and yet
Seeking calmness in the reflection that I had
been the victim of a singular delusion, and
laughing, to inspire myself with muchneeded

confidence, 1 picked up the brush, which had |

fallen in the short erass, worked it to a ]‘niut
on the palette, and renewed the attempt to
commence the picture that T had determined
should bring me fame and fortune. Before 1
could make one stroke with the brush, before
it had come into contact with the canvas, the
cold, unearchly hand once more rested on
mine, as though with the intention of guiding
its movements.

I worked for hours without intermission.
Steadily, persistently, I toiled on heneath
the influence of that unseen presence, until
the sun was sinking low in the sky, and the
light faded inte a dim obscurity. Then I felt
the hand lifted from my brow, and with a
deep sigh of exhaustion, the brushes and
palette dropped from my cramped fingers. It
was finished, and I was free. Weary and
faint but free. The scene which I had in-
voluntarily depicted was the glade that lay
before me, but it wore the dress of another
season.

Crushing the wild hyacinths that lifted
their stems above the shorter growth of ver-
dure, lay the body of a girl.  Her upturned
face was palid with the shadow of death, and
the white dress about_her breast discolored
by a deed red stain.  Turning away with a
lingering look of hatred at his victim, was a
man tall and of stately bearing, but with a
face branded with deep evil passions, and a
life of unrestrained profligacy. He was in
the act of wiping his rapier with a handful of
grass which he had torn up by the roots.
The position brought into strong prominence
a peculiar scar that marked the back of his
left hand—a scar shaped like the rough rep-
resentation of a horse-shoe.  His dress was
the dress of the eighteenth century. 1
thought the middle, or end of that period,for
my knowledge of historical costume was de-
plorably superficial; but I knew that I was
safe in deciding that it was of the eighteenth
century.

I saw all these details in a very brief space
of time. I allowed myself no more,for dark-
ness was gathering on the face of the earth,
and T was eager to leave the woods. Not
that any expectation of evil, or of further
manifestations of a ghostly nature, troubled
me. My dread of the supernatural had van-
ished beneath the touch of the unseen hand
that hgd rested on my forehead. As it had
donN¥+ed my will, so it had given me cour-
age, and I felt an absolute assurance that,
with the completion of the picture, its im-
mediate purpose was accomplished.

My blood thrilled with an awful dread at
this repeated evidence of an unseen mys-
terious presence. 1 could be passive no
longer. Inaction was unendurable, and,
springing to my feet, I felt the hand remov-

ed, and knew that T was free from its
influence. But it had been no fantastic
creation of a disordered brain that had

tloublexme. Another sense confirmed the
truth oM@P:uas. Hastily glancing at my hand,
I saw distinctly, fading from the pink flesh,
There was no
work for me that day. Who could work
under such circumstances ! Apart trom the
want of courage to remain alone in the woods
after such weird experience, my nerves were
too unstrung to let me even hope to ‘make
any progress that would be of artistic value.
And I was reluctant to risk a repetition of
The mere thought of
the possibility made me bundle up my things
with careless baste and hurry back to the
village.

Half-a-dozen times during the day 1 was
on the verge of revealing the unaccountable
incident, but a sense of shame kept me
silent on the subject. It was like a con-
fession of cowardice, and what credence
could I expect them to give my story ! What
faith should I have in it if told by another?
It was so incredible, that I even wavered in
my own belief, as the hours passed by, and
the world jogged on as usual. T might have
been mistaken. Come what might, I would
put it to proof, and make a further essay on
the morrow. And I would go alone.

The worning came, calm and bright, the
very weather for painting in the open air. If

tion.—A rqosi/.
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In School and Out.

“It’s queer how people stand it,” said the
man with the baggy trousers, as the hotel
baggage waggon came up from the depot and
passed the window.

“Stand what particular thing 7 was asked.

“Permitting the railway companies to
smash their trunks as they do. There are
two on that load which will have to go to tha
shop for repairs, and the owners will foot the
bill and say not a word.”

““Well, isn’t that your way ?”’

“No, sir, and it hasn’t been for a good
many years. Last spring a baggageman
threw my trunk off his waggon in front of a
Boston hotel and busted it. He drove off
singing, as I stood looking at the wreck.
Half an hour later 1 walked in on him at the
depot and said:—

“ ‘1 want 89 of you.’

“ ‘What for 7’

“For smashing my trunk in front of the
Continental.””’

“ “You get out ! Trunks are liable to be
damaged, and who ever heard of anyone hav-
ing to pay for them ?’

‘¢ T'll show you a case right off. You had
no more license to bust that trunk than you
had to bust my head. You either come
down or I'll begin proceedings.’

*“ *What will you do?

“ ‘I'll sue you the first thing tomorrow.
“T'll not ouly sue you,but I'll garnishee your
wages. [’ll make it cost you at least $20 to
get out of it, even if you don’t pay for the
trunk.’

‘““He blustered and defied me,” said the
man of the trousers, ‘‘but before 10 o’clock
he came to the hotel and offered me $7 to
settle. - I took a written promise on his part
to handle all trunks with reasonable con-
sideration hereafter, and closed the case. He
admitted to me that he had probably
damaged 5,000 trunks in his life, but that no
one had ever kicked before. He didn’t sup-
pose that a trunk-owner had the slightest
legal right on earth, and he probably didn’t
get over looking vale for a week.”—Detriot
Free Press.

The pleasant and

beneficial effects of MCLean’s
Vegetable Worm
syrup Make it the best Worm Rem-

edy for children.
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Tale of a Resentful Cat.

Blossom is a big grey cat. She has been
in the family for seven years, and her mis-
tress thinks she was fully ten when she came
uninvited and took possession. Her charms
made her welcome, and visitors, as a rule,
pet her to her heart’s satisfaction. Still she
shows her loyalty to her mistress by many
feline felicities. One day a young man came
for a short visit. He was an inveterate tease.
As there was no one else for a victim, he
took Blossom in hand, in spite of pleadings
and protestations. Her ears were greeted

with the strange terms, “Old rascal,”
“Scape-grace,” “Tramp,” and kindred

names, till the astounded cat did not know
what had come to her. Her pretty ways dis-
appeared, she fled from his approach, and
hid whenever she could till he was out of the
house. One morning she was missing for
some hours, aud was not to be found in
any of her hiding-places. A loud cry from
the chambermaid revealed her whereabouts.
Blossom had revenged herself on the visitor’s
nightshirt, which lay in tatters on the floor.
Pussy was scolded, and everyone was cau-
tioned to keep to keep the door shut. 1In
vain! The cat would find her way in and
hide till the chambermaid was through for
the day, and then the claws went to work,
first on the visitor’s own clothes if any could
be found, and then on the pillow-cases. The
young man tried to soothe her feelings, but
she would have none of him, and he was glad
to cut short his visit. Blossom quickly re-
covered her usual demeanour, and has never
been kuown to destroy anything from that
day to this.—Boston Transcript. -
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country. It is estiviated that the work will

cost over $130,000,000, and will require 33

years of coustant labor. The Duteh Govern- |

ment has l't‘(‘(‘llfl)' rece i\ ed a fl\'nl':l‘rl(‘ 1(‘[1()1‘?

on the plans from the Royal commission ap-
pointed to look into the project, and it is re-
i)m‘tcd that the gcovernment and many of the
leading citizens of Holland cousider the
scheme practicable. In the expausion of
territory, in the increase of trade and
agriculture, and in the giving to thousands
of people the opportunities of profitable em-
ployment, the project, though a stupendous
one, will be one that will recommend itself
to most Hollanders,

The work I)]'()[)('\(\'t‘l‘l to be done cun.\im?s,
first, of the construction of an extensive em-
bankment from almost the extreme point of
North Holland to the Friesland coast. so as
to shut out the ocean from all further access
to the Zuyder Zee; and, second, of the forma- |
tion, by means of further embankments, of
four great ‘‘polders” on different parts of
the shores of the Zuyder Zee for the purposes
of land reclamation. It is estimated that
the capital value of the land to be reclaimed,
for agricultural purposes, will be over
£135,000,000.

There is one important point which has
been risen by some of the objectors to the
plan, and that is that its consumation will
practically destroy the Zuyder Zee fisheries,
the revenues of which now average about
$850,000 per year, employment being given
through these fisheries to 3,000 persons and
1,500 vessels. To compensate the fishermen
for their loss the Royal commission proposes
to give to every man thus deprived of a

Before purchasing elsewhere.

CULTIVATORS
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meeans of livelihood a new vessel suitable for
the North Sea fisheries; and further to in-
sure them against accident, to pension old
fishermen and to exempt from harbor dues
all the craft owned by them. It is believed
in Holland that after the settlement of the
secondary questions the government will at
once order the great work of reclaiming these
lands under water to be begun.—Troy Press.
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Wee Babies.

Babies short and babies tall,

Babies big and babies small,

Blue-eyed babies, babies fair,

Jrown-eyed ones, with lots of hair,
Whether they cry

are again prepared to
supply them with - -

Annual Greeting.

To our many friends throughout the Country we are pleased to announce that we
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Or whether they laugh.
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Parsons & Blaine take their photograph |
In half a second, and quite as nice

of KEVERY DESCRIPTION.

old stuff to unload upon anyone.

As can be done at any price. growing business.

Bring you babies and have a few,

At Parsons & Blaine’s new studio.
can buy.
are making a specialty of our goods.

Parsons & Blame,

Everything is New.

During past years t has always been our aim to
merit the patronage which has been bestowed upon us and
During the coming season we will be in a position to offer you
goods that are far ahead of anything we have heretofore built.
Beauties in Style and Finish, and the Material the Best money
We are proud to say many of the BEST DEALERS IN THE LAND

, We have not reached the FRONT RANK without vigorous effort.
; stay right at the HEAD OF THE PROCESSION.

We have no accumulation of
e result has been a

The Vehicles are

This in itself is a certificate of Superiority.
g y
We intend to

Our Carriages, Surreys, Buggies, Phaetons, Bangor

Buggies, Road Waggons, Cornings, &c., for STYLE,

Main Street,

(Over Marsten's Grocery Store,)

Woodstock, N.B.

in this country.

Sheething, Flooring,
Doors, Sashes,

Sl

Mouldings
OF ALL SIZES AND DESCRIPTIONS.

Planing, Matching and Jobbing

Road Carts, Etc.

people who want good work.

QUALITY, and all appointments, are UNSURPASSED
All kinds of Farm and Sloven Waggons,

We thank those who have been our friends in the past, and given us their
business, and hope to have them continue with us, together with all other good

Very Respectfully,

- D. A Grant & Co.

of all kinds done promptly, at short notice.
Will send man to take measurements and
place screen windows and doors.

JAMES HAYDEN, Woodstock.

The Emperor of Germany, it is said has
decided to honor Bismarck by having his
head samped on a future issue of German
coins.

—~Justice Harlan, of the United States
Supreme Court, is snch an inveterate tobaceo
chewer that he is obliged to keep a cuspidor
in his pew at church.




