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THE CONFESSION. 

Once 1 was a youngster happy, 
Not a shred of care 1 knew ; 

Mirth was ever on the tapis, 
Winged with joy the moments flew. 

If T had a heart it neyer 
Was the kind inclined to ‘‘love,” 

And the meaning of “forever,” 
Was a thing 1 dreamed not of. 

How 1 scorned my cousin Dolly ! 

“Nothing but a girl 1” I said ; 

How I mocked at melancholy, 

Moony, spoony, brother Ned ! 

But the height of my abhorrence 

Was a chap who went around, 

Quoting verses to” “his Florence,” 

With his eyes upon the ground. 

Woe for all my olden revels ! 
Mirth and joy—alack a day! 

Now I dance with the “blue devils” 
[f she looks the other way. 

She 1—My heart is limp as vellum 
When 1 touch her tiny glove, 

And there haunts my cerebellum 

“Love forever”—ever “love!” 

But—(O direst alteration !) 
(Awful irony of fate !) 

1, who from exalted station 
Made such mockery but late. 

Now—and this my pen rehearses 
With abasement most profound), 

Love to wander, quoting verses, 
With my eyes npon the ground. 

—Detroit Free Press. 

‘$F FOUR-FINGERED HAND,” 

Or The Fatal Vision Of A Poker Player. 

~- 

Charles Yarrow held fours, but as he had 

come up against Brackley's straight flush 

they only did him harm, leading him to re- 

mark—by no means for the first time—that 

it did not matter what cards one held, but 

only when one held them. *‘I get out here,” 

he remarked, with resignation. No one else 

seemed to care for further play. The two 

other men left at once, but shortly afterwards 

Yarrow and Brackley sauntered out of the 

club together. 

“The night's young,” said Brackley; ‘if 

you're doing nothing you may as well come 

round to me.” 

“Thanks I will. I'll talk or smoke or go 

go far as to drink; but I don’t play poker. 

It’s not my night.” 

“T didn’t know,” said Brackley, ‘‘that you 

had any superstitions.” 

“Haven't. I've only noticed that as a rule 

my luck goes in runs, and that a good run or 

a bad run usually lasts the length of a night’s 

play. There is probably some simple reason 

for it, if I were enough of a mathematicians 

to worry it out. In luck as distingt from 

arithmetic I have no belief at all.” 

“I wish you could bring me to that happy 

condition. The hard-headed man of the 

world, without a superstition or a belief of 

any kind, has the best time of 1t.” 

They reached Brackley’s chambers, lit 

pipes and mixed drinks. Yarrow stretched 

himself in a lounge chair and took up the 

subject again, speaking lazily and meditative- 

lv. He was a man of 38, with a clean-shaven 

face; Le looked as indeed he was, traveled 

and experienced. 
“I don’t read any books,” he remarked, 

“but I've been twice around the world and 

am just about to leave England again. I've 

been alive for thirty-eight years and during 

most of them I have been living. Conse- 

quently, I've formed opinions, and one of 

my opinions is that it is better to dispense 
with superfluous luggage. Prejudices, super- 
stitions, beliefs of any kind that are not 

capable of easy and immediate proof are 

superfluous luggage; one goes more easily 
without them. You amplied just now that 

you had a certain amount of this superfluous 
luggage, Blackley. What form does it take? 

Do you turn your chair?—are you afraid of 
thirteen at dinner?” 

“No, nothing of that sort. I'll tell you 

about it. You've heard of my grandfather— 
who made the money?’ 
Heard of him? Had him rubbed into me 

in my childhood. He's in Smiles or one of 

those books, isn’t he? Started life as a navvy, 

educated himself, invented things, made a 

fortune, gave vast sums in charity.” 

That is the man, Well, he lived to be a 

i X age, but he was dead before IT was born. 
What I know ¢f him 1 know from my father, 

and some of it is not ii¢ldded in those im- 
proving books for the young, For instance, 
there is no mention in the printéd biography 
of his curious belief in the four-finge¥ed hand 

His belief was that from time to time Ye saw 

a phantom hand. Some times it appeared to 
him in the day time and sometimes at night. 
It was a ‘right hand with the second finger 

missing. He always regarded the appearance 
of the hand as a warning. It means, he 

supposed, that he was to stop anything on 

which he was engaged; if he was about to let 
a se, buy a horse, or goa journey, or 

whatever it was, he stoppea if he saw the 
four-fingered hand.” 
“Now, look here,” said Yarrow, we'll ex- 

amine this thing rationally. Can you quote 

one special instance in which your father saw 

this maimed hand, broke off a particular pro- 

ject and found himself benefited ?” 

" «No. In telling my father about it he 
spoke quite generally.” 
tr ily wid Yarrow, drily. ‘The 

people who see these things do speak quite 

generally as a rule.” ‘ 

“But wait a moment, this vision of the 

‘four-fingered hand appears to have been 

hereditary. My father also saw it from time 

to time. And here I can give you the special 
instances. Do you remember the Crewe dis- 

.aster some years ago? Well, my father had 

intended t» travel by the train that was 

wrecked. Just as he was getting into the 

carriage he saw the four-fiugered hand. He 
at once got out and postponed his journey 
until Jater in the day. Another occasion was 

two months before the failure of Varings. 

My father banked there. As a rule he kept 

a comparatively small balance at the bank, 

‘but on this.oconsion he had just realized on 

an investment and was about to place the re- 
sult—£6000—in the bank, pending invest- 
ment. He was on the point of sending off 
his confidential clerk with the money when 
once more he saw the four-fingered hand. 
Now at that time Varings was considered to 
be as safe as a church. Possibly a few people 
may have had some slight suspicion at the 
time, but my father certainly had none. He 
had always banked with Varings, as his 
father had done before him. However, his 
faith in the warning hand was so great that 
instead of paying in the £6000 he withdrew 
his balance that day. Is that good enough 
for you 7” : 
“Not entirely. Mind,I don’t dispute your 

facts, but I doubt if it requires the super- 
natural to explain them. You say that the 
vision appears to be hereditary. Ddes that 
mean that you yourself have ever seen it ?” 
“I have seen it once.” 
“When?” 
“I saw it to-night.” Brackley spoke like 

a man suppressing some strong excitement. 

“It was just as you got up from the card 
table after losing on your fours. I was on 
the point of urging you and the other men to 
go on playing. 1 saw the hand distinctly. 
It seemed to be floating in the air about a 
couple of yards away from me. It was a 
small, white hand, like a lady’s hand, cut 
short off at the wrist. For a second it mov- 
ed slowly towards me and then vanished. 
Nothing would have induced me to go on 
playing poker to-night.” 
“You are,excuse me for mentioning it—not 

in the least degree under the influence of 
drink. Further, you are by habit an almost 
absurdly temperate man. I mention these 
things because they have to be taken into 
consideration. They show that you were not 
at any rate the victim of a common and dis- 
reputable form of illusion. But what service 
has the hand done you? We play a regular 
point at the club. We are not the excited 
gamblers of fiction. We don’t increase the 
points and we never play after 1in the morn- 
ing. At the moment when the hand appear- 
ed to you how much had you won?” 

“Twenty-five pounds—an exceptionally 
large amount.” 
“Very well. You're a careful player- You 

play best when your luck’s worse. We stopp- 
ed play at 11.30. If we had gone on playing 
till one, and your luck has been of the worst 
possible description all the time, we will say 
that you might have lost that £25 and £25 
more. To me it is inconceivable, but with the 
the worst luck and the worst play 1t is parhaps 
possible. Now then, do you mean to tell me 
that the loss of £25 is a matter of so much 
importance to a man of your income as to 
require a supernatural intervention to prevent 
you from losing?” 
“Of course it isn’t.” 
“Well, then, the four-fingered hand has 

not accomplished its mission. It has not 
saved you from anything. It might even 
have been inconvenient. If you had been 
playing with strangers and winning and they 
had wished to go on playing you could hard- 
ly have refused. Of course it did not matter 
with us—we play with you constantly and 
can have our revenge at any time. The four- 
fingered hand is proved in this instance to 
have been useless and inept. Therefore, I 

am inclined to believe that the appearances 
when it really did some good were coincidents. 
Doubtless your grandfather and father and 
yourself have seen the hand, but surely that 
may be due to some slight hereditary defect 
in the seeing apparatus, which, under certain 
conditions, say of the light and of your own 
health, creates the illusion. The four- 
fingered hand is natural and not a super- 
natural, subjective and not objective.” 

“It sounds plausible,” remarked Brackley. 
He got up, crossed the room and began to 
open the card-table. ‘‘Practical tests are al- 
ways the most satisfactory and we can soon 
have a practical test.” As he put the candles 
on the table he started a little and nearly 
dropped one of them. He laughed drily, 
“[ saw the four-fingered hand again just 
then,” he said. ‘But no matter—come— let 
us play.” 

**Oh, the two game isn’t funny enough!” 
“Then I'll fetch up Blake from down-stairs 

you know him. He never goes to bed and 
plays the game.” 

Blake, who was a youngish man, had 
chambers downstairs. Brackley easily per- 
suaded him to join the party. It was decided 
to play just exactly an hour. It was a poor 
game; the cards ran low and there was very 

little betting. At the end of the hour Brack- 
ley had lost a sovereign and Yarrow had lost 
five pounds. 

“I don’t like to get up a winner, like this.” 
said Blake. ‘‘Let’s go on.” 

But Yarrow was not to be nersuaded. He 
said that he was going off to bed. No illusion 
to the four-fingered hand was niade in speak- 
ing in ‘he presence of Blake, but Yarrow’s 
snile of conscious superiority had its meaning 
for Brackley. It meant that Yarrow had 
overthrown a superstition and was conse- 
quently pleased with himself. After a few 
minutes’ chat, Yarrow and Blake said good- 
night to Brackley and went downstairs to- 
gether. 

Just as they reached the ground floor they 
heard, from far up the stair-case, a short cry, 

followed a moment afterwasd by a heavy fall. 
“What's that?’ Blake exclaimed. 
“I'm just ‘going to see,” said Yarrow, 

quietly. “It seemed to me to come from 
Blackley’s rooms. Let’s go up again.” 

They hurried up the staircase and knocked 
at Blackley’s door. There was no answer. 
The whole place was absolutely silent. The 
door was ajar; Yarrow pushed it open and 
the two men went in. 
Thé candles on the card-table were still 

burning. At some distance from them, in a 
dark corner of the room, lay Blackley, face 

downward, with one arm folded under him 
and the other stretched wide. : 

Blake stood in the doorway. Yarrow went 

quickly over to Blackley and turned the hody 
partially over. 
“What is it?’ asked Blake, excitedly. ‘Is 

the man ill? Has he fainted?” 
“Run downstairs,” said Yarrow, curtly. 

“Rouse the porter and get a doctor at once.” 
The moment Blake had gone Yarrow took 

a candle from the card-table and by the light 
of it examined once more the body of the 
dead man. Or the throat there was the im- 
print of a hand—a right hand with the second 
finger missing. The marks, which were 
crimson at first, grew gradually fainter. 

LOOK OUT FOR OUR 

New Thresher and Horse Power 
Lightest to Handle. 

The Best Thresher made in America. 

Thresh Faster. Total Weight 2300 Ibs. 
Call and examine or write us before placing your order. 

Connell Bros., Main St., Woodstock, N. B. 
FEE 

Holloway’s Red Blood, #% 

Syrup, 

Herbageum, the Best 
Blood Builder for 

Horses and Cattle, 

: 
Manchester's Condition 

Powders, RN 

Jewett’'s Condition 

Powder—our own make. 

Scott's Sarsaparilla, 

*  Hood’s Sarsaparilla, 

Ayer’s Sarsaparilla, 

Prescriptions carefully compounded 

from Pure Drugs. 

HARTLAND DRUG STORE. 
HRS RIOR RRR Sok 

5 

Fine Tailoring. 
The gentlemen who have boughe 

in 

money. 

their Clothes from us are well suited, 

and the poor fellow who gets his 

Clothes elsewhere is having an ilk 

fit. If you have had any misfortune 

ordering your Clothes at the: 

wrong place,don’t make the mistakes 

again. 

some to us and get value for your 

Our Clothes fit. Our 
. 

Cloths are Reliable snd Enjoyable. 

W. B. NICHOLSON, 
Corner» EHEing and Main Sts : 
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Some years afterward,in Yarrow’s presence 
a man happened to tell some story of a warn- 
ing apparition that he himself had invested. 

“‘And do you believe that!” Yarrow asked. 
The evidence that the apparition was seen 

—and seen by more than ope person—séems 
to me fairly conclusive in the case.” 
“That is all very well. 

the apparition if you like. But why speak 
of it as a warning? If such appearances take 
place, it still seems tc me absurd and dis- 
proportionate to suppose that they do so in 
order to warn us, or help us, or hinder us, or 
anything of the kind. They appear for their 
own unfathomable reasons only. If they 
seem to forbid one thing or command an- 
other, that also is for their own purpose. I 
have an experience of my own which would 
tend to show that.” 
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Hall's Hair Renewer is pronounced the 
best preparation made for thickening the 
growth of the hair and restoring that which 
1s gray to its original color. 

-> 

Facts of all Sorts. 

Carrier pigeons have been used for a great 

many purposes, one of the latest being on 
board fishing boats, whence they are let loose 
in the morning when the nets or lines are 

hauled, with a message attached to their 

wings informing the agent on shore of the 

amount of the catch and wher the boat is 

likely to arrive, 
Justice a it is dispensed, offically aiid 

otherwise, in Arizona had an illustration the 

other day at Phoenix, when a man who had 
thrashed a Peeping Tom went to Justice 
Johnstoae and wanted to plead guilty, he 

was told by the justice to go back home and 
drub the offender again upon any provoca- 
tion. 
The United Kingdom builds her war ves- 

sels both more cheaply and more rapidly 
than any other country in the world. Inthe 
following leading navies of the world the 
cost of building typical irounclads per ton is 
as follows: United Kingdom, $300; United 
States $390; France and Germany $435 tp 
$450. 
The duration of sunshine in the various 

countries of Europe was recently discussed 
at a scientific meeting. It was shown that 

Spain stands at the head of the list, having 
on the average 3,000 hours of sunshine per 
hour, while Italy has 2,300 hours, Germany 

1,700 hours and England 1,400 hours. 
It would almost seem that the proper 

material for making roads in London has at 

last been discovered. Asphalt and wood 

have been alternately tried, and both are 
considerably used at the present time, but 

wood on the whole is considerably ahead, in 
the paver’s estimation. 
The Buffalo Center, Winnebago County, 

Towa, school board has passed a resolution to 

use corn for fuel this winter. Ten cents a 

bushel for corn they consider cheaper than 

coal. To them it means a redugtion of half 

their fuel bill, providing corn does not ad- 
vance in price. . 

KARL'S CLOVER ROOT, the great Blood puri- 
fier gives freshness and clearness to the complexion 
and cures Constipation, 25cts., 30cts., $l. 
sale by Garden Bros. 

I will grant you | 

What the People Say. 

Mactaquacy, York Co., N.B., April 29, 1895. 
Messrs. Small & Fisher, Woodstock: 
Gentlemen,—Having used one of your 

Threshing Machines for a number of years, 
I can say that it did the work to my encire 
satisfaction. It is not only easy on horses, 
but does not waste any grain and cleans well, 
and always took the lead wherever I worked. 
I threshed 10,000 a year for 4 years and it 
did not cost me fifty cents for repairs. 

Yours truly, Wn. GraHAM. 

: Scotch Settlement. 
Tracey’s Mills, N. B. 

Small & Fisher, Woodstock: 
Dear Sirs,—I think that the Little Giant 

Thiesher and Sawing Machine is the best 
that is put out. I had a share in one in 1894 
and earned about $500 with her. 

Yours truly, G. W. Stirs. 

Whitney, Northesk, N B. Mar. 1, 1894. 

Small & Fisher, Woodstock: ; 
Dear Sigs,—I have been using your 

Thresher for six years, and it has given per 
fect matisfsotion, I consider your Machine 

| the best in the Maritime Provinces, as it is 
so casy on the horses, cleans well and feeds 
very easily. = L cal recommend it to the pub- 
lic as being first clasd. {3 

Yours truly, Davin WHITNEY. 
North Tay, N. B., March 11th, 1896. 

Small & Fisher, Woodstock. 
Sirs,—We have run one of your Threshers 

for the past five years, and it gives good 
satisfaction both in threshing and cleaning, 
and in that time have not lost an hour fa 
breakage. We are also well satisfied wit 
the Wood Cutrer. 

Yours respectfully. 
Davip DELUCRY. 

For Prices and Terms call on or write to 

SMALL & FISHER CO. Ltd, 

Woodstock, N. B. 
A cough which persists day after day, 

should not be neglected any longer. It 
means something more than a mere local 
irritation, and the sooner it is relieved the 
better.. Take Ayer’s Cherry Pectoral. Tt is 
prompt to act and sure to cure. 
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When thou shalt have dominion over 
others forget not that thou hast been, like 
them, weak, destitute, and afflicted; be it thy 
happiness, therefore, to afford them comfort. 
—Fenelon. 
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Mrs. 8. T. Hawkin Chattanooga Tenn., says, 
“Shiloh's Vitalizer ‘SAVED MY LIFE." I con- 
sider it the best remedy for a debilitated system I 

For ever used.” For Dyspepsia, Liver or Kidney trouble 
Price Thole, 4 t excels. For Sale by Garden Bros. 

WANTED. 
Birch, Ash, Pine, 

Butternut and Spruce 

Planks and Boards. 
I will pay cash, 

————— 

JAMES HAYDEN, Woodstock 


