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ACROSS THE ISLAND

U\usuafS’rorles
Of Former Days

NORMAU MATHESON, Forest mn told me nome un-
wsual yarns which I want to pass along to you.

Nelson Squires, Greenwich and his brother were coming
from Farmington one night when they saw what they took
to be a man on the road some distance ahead of them. He
appeared to be asking \for a ride as he had his hand out at
' ghoylder level.

When the Squires got closer, though, they saw that the
man was so huge his outstrefched hand was higher than the
top of the car. Nelson tried to tramp on the gas pedal and
ma\uyfrom the spot, but his car began to slow down on

’

The old story_said that the car apparently was being
slowed by the force]that was emanating from the gigantic
. hitch ‘hiker., But Sq¥ires managed to .keep‘the car moving
and got by.
The man “had a nose on him as hig ar 2 nal! keg'', and
his mouth was full of fire” the fanciful old story said. They
got a real fright, Norman told me. :
“Do you think they really saw something like that?" I
asked and Norman replied “Oh, 1 guess they did People
undmuemugeﬂumthw(hmlemebmrhwd
stories like that now.”
Norman was walking to St Peter’'s one night when he
* was a young man. It was the year before the rural mail routes
he told me. That would be somewhere around 1911,
Ibdlm.lldubeltinlu‘!ﬂlﬁﬂleuutlndlchQh.’
rural routes started about 1912,
i Mr: Matheson saw a woman on the road some distance
ahead of him.” T could walk fast then', he told-me, “but I
——gouldn’'t walk fast enough teccatch her.”

Norman did catch up to her when .the woman siopped |

'mddenlyontbemadnheaddhlm Alhedrewnenrheuwf

that her face s entirely unfamiliar. She was not anyone

he had ev in his life: And he got a good look at her
» for she met Rim face to face. She was standing right in front
of him,

“She Just Dlsappeared"

"BUT THE real lnght came,” 'he explained, ‘“‘when she
<-disappeared right in front of my eyes. She didn't go down,
she didn’t go up, she didn't B0 to either side. She just diup
. peared’’, Norman told “1 really ‘got a start then", he

dded.

“At 'The Bay (St. Peter's), he continued, "1 met ﬂnrry'
Thompson with a horse and wagon, and 1 got a drive home
with him ‘as far as he went.”

Norman had thought first of going to Thompson’ § place
and staying the night with him, !or he was still a bit shaken
by what he had seen.

Then 1 thought better of it and decided to walk home,"’
he continued. But ‘I was stepping pretty high until 1 finally
got in the house”, he recalled with a smile, as he told me
t.he story more unn 50 years later.

- Norman- was -
hls father, and a young man, Daniel MacPherson from Valley-
field who was teaching school at Forest Hill. The Mathesons
had a good driving horse, 'a beautiful black animal.

Suddenlyn!lmreemeunoﬁcedaweudreuedmnnwb

appeared by the front, left wheel of the wagon. Apparently
the wheel had struck him, but the man appel.red to sit on the
wheel until they got the horse stopped.

But there was no sign of the man then, though all three
had seen him plainly. They searched: for him, but they
eouldn't find a trace of him. Usually only one person used

©  tp see those unnatural, or ghostly figures.

o “PETER MACPHERSON used to live over there.” Norman
told me as he poifited to a house on a hill some distance away

~—we were standing in'¥ffe Matheson yard at that time.

. One night Norman and his sisters were going a piece with
two- neighbour girls. who had been visiting at the Matheson
home
road toward Dundas-until it dlsappeand from view’', Norman
recalled. "It was like a ball of light”, he told me: About one
week later Mrs. m(acPherm died, he recalled.

‘Most stories Jike I.have heen talking about areec usually
regarded as forerunners, or omens of things to come. But
none ol the others had been, so far as Mr. Matheson knew.

“Man Seen With No Head

BEN !EEPIIERD. a Forest Hill neighbour, and Alan
-MacKinnon were coming home from St. Peter's one night when
Shepherd stopped and said “Look there, ahead -a man with
no head.” MacKinnon said “I can’t see him." When Shepherd
said “Look over my left shoulder in that direction”, Alan
MacKinnon replied “Indeed and T won't. He didn't want
eomtl!lppnrlﬂon Norman told me, andwhocwldb!nme

Perhpahewmﬂdnthnve seen it anyway. —— :

A.nother Norman told me went like this.

o one morning—[ was only a youngster at
the time—when two hard s came at our door.

“Mother got up—it was around five o'clock—but there
walynobody there. A week later the same two hard knocks
came again. When mother got up Dan Matheson was there.
His mother had died during the night. Dan asked mother if
she would-go to help prepare the body—there were no under-
takers to look after such things in those days as there. are

The twe knocks could be heard distinctly on both oec-
easions. The first time, though, was a forerunner of the death
of the neighbour woman. 3

Norman told me several others but I'll save them for
another time. Incidentally Norman and I are not related.
T met .him first something more than 20 vears ago at the
. Dundas Plowing Match as it was called then, and we have
been friends ever since.

Compton Story Is Unusual

BOB COMPTON told me this unusual forerunner story
when we met some webks ago at the 50th Wedding anniver-
~ sary of Mr. and Mrs. Alban MacAdam in Morell,

His father was William Compton who was known as
“Windmill Bill"” because he built a windmill and devised a
mechanism so it could be used to drill holes in logs which
were used with the wooden pumps the Comptons-built at one -
time. This story wilk be told in a future column,

William Comptoti had seen [nrerunners on several oc-
easions which had indicated to him that somebody in the
settlement was going to die in the near future. 1t was the
unusua! form the forerunner vision took that interested me in
particular.

Mr, Comptonusedﬂslee!nldreamnuh!pgmngncmn
the land The ship would stop and take someone ahoard. He
would tell his wife next morning that a certain neighhour is

not going to live long. And the foreminner would prove te be
true. This went on for some time.

But one mofning Mr. Compton came to the hreakﬂm
table wearing a worried expression that indicated some-
thing unusual was worrying -him-:- Finally-.he- -iold. his wife '}
that he had seen the forerunner of hiz own death, or words
#tn that effect. When his wife naturally tried to cheer hifh up,
with the ohservation that he had dften seen the ship before
in his dreams, he told her that it’'s entirely different. This
time, he told her, “the ship stopped to take me ahoard.” Mr,
Compton ,died within the \M‘Pk 1 was told.

- Mother’s Call Heard At Sea

WILLIAM COMPTON was not a superstitions ‘man, 1 was
told, far from it. But he had another unusnal experience. He
was at sea when his mother died and he had heard his
mother call to him and use his name.

Later, after he had returned home, he learned that hle
moiher had died on the .day he had heard her call to him.

_Gay’'s swamp one night with | -

Ve -saw-a-ight Ieavmg that_house; and going_along the | -

And the time of her death corresponded with the time he had
heard her voice. In case vou are wonderinz - know: " you
muzt be—-William's moiher reallv had called to her son just
bziore she died. For this latter story I have to thank Robert

- Compton’s daughter, Mrs. -Barr: Macl.aren. Parkdale - «who |

ic - arandd2u~hfer oL William
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: Big choice, of luxurious eomfoﬁ : 4 L{'j“%“ range of vifle V8's
i : ' ¢ " and seating options . . 'qnd smooth, swift sixes .
‘ TRy : Fibregloss reoffiners insulate lincluding reclining bucket seats,” lincluding Torque Command, the
\ g ? 'you from noise and weather. adjustable headrests, armrests). six that combines the economy of
5 © . i el ‘ a'six with the power of an eightl.
5 .,,__up_m,,m_ lmmﬂ.v,_,,_«,‘...», Bt N 0 i / :

six separate fimes.

. Bhdust sysfom armoured
with a ceramic shield
to resist corrosion and wear.

1966 Ambassador DPL

-

At American:Motors, we believe a car with quahy is a car
that lasts you longer, serves your needs beﬁer saves you
worry and expense.

To achieve that. kind of quomy, _you've got to build it in.
From the beginning. You con't odd it on. |

~

Thot's where we've taken the lead. We build qquy into
our cars. From the beginning.

On every American Motors car, body and frome are welded
together into one, single, solid unit for remarkable strength.
Then that unit is dipped to its ‘roofline in ‘rustproofing six

separate times. The exhaust system is bonded with a heat-'

defying ceromic shield to give the heave-ho to corrosion.
Two sets of brakes give dauble safety. If one set ever fails,
the ovher still stops you. (We introduced this feature in 1962.
Only now for their 1967 models are some others adopting it

- Single Unit. Comhucﬁon for
tremendous strength and wfoty

++ start 16 eat your pocketbook out from under you.

Double door seals
for weatherproof warmth.

ﬁno-lurmfuro coil springs :
go into all seats. ' v

Wait. There's more. The most powerful standard engines in
their classes deliver superb performance. Ceilings are insulated
with noise-hishing fibraglass. Doors are weatherproofed with

double door seals. Real coil springs go into the industry's widest

range of seating options. And as an example of our attention to

detail, even our ash trays slide ‘on easy-rolling ball bearings.

‘That's our kind of quality. What does it mean to you?

It means that the muffler won's start to rot oyt ‘at 25000
miles. The body won't start rottling and bangmg TEe weather-
proofing eliminates chills up your spine. Rust won't start to
eat your car out from urider you. Needless repair bills won't

It means that every American Motors car is built stronger,
sounder, safer—from the begmmng It means that it can last

{4

" ‘We do. We take the

American. Theros no better

Astoys roll out
on ball bearings.

Double Safety Brakes:
If one set of brakes ever fails,
the 6thor“still stops you safely, .
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you longer, serve your needs better, save yoy worry and
expense.

Isn't that the<kind of quuhfy you want in your car? A lot
of car makers don't give-you that kind af quality ot any price.
j;e We take the trouble. We always

have. We always will. That's why you're assured of quality in
every American Motors ‘car, whether you buy it new or used.

Come '67, '68, '69, and later, other car makers may offer

“you some of the features you find in our cars now. We say:

Good! Because when that time comes, we'll still be leading

the industry W|th better quality, better value and better features.

Discover our kind of qualify in dur complete range of cars:

. f.—}hrtafgsr foxurious Ambassador, the fierce fostback Marlin,

the family-minded Rambler (q%:sm ht':nd fhhe youthful Rambler
e than right now. Why won?
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" Where we believe ‘quality is whdf you bﬂd h=not what you add on.- / e



