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tow aa'anréas sparks fly upward.’ ” 
“Leave It to your uncle,” said Bran

don. “I wouldn’t miss It tor a golden
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don.
corkscrew.

“Suppose they find one another out 
before supper.”

“They Can't break loose and wax con
fidential between now and 7 o’clock.”

Brandop announced the guests as 
they entered the drawing room. Sam 
Bangs came last, his face radiant with 
smiles and soap; placing one hand on 
his spine, the other on his heart, be 
made a -real dancing school bow and 
said:

I “This is the proudest moment of my 
life.”

I John thanked him and Brandon said 
he was lucky to keep his heart where 
he could lay his hand on It so readily.

I Ethel arrived and Insisted on going 
with the housekeeper to the butler’s 
pantry, where she stayed, looking 
through the door.
| Brandon, opposite John at table, 
^forced the conversation to be general, 
steering It off the book, until the des
sert appeared, then John rose.

'Ladles and gentlemen,” he said, “I 
have been fortunate enough to bring 
together a number of people represent
ed in my book. We have the hero, 
Thomas Presley ; the heroine, Jennie 
Jenkins; the patriarchal parson, and 
Aunt Mary Moffat herself. Will those 
I have named rise while I drink their 
good health?”

“Here Is to Aunt Mary Moffat and alf 
her friends, relatives and acquaint- ' 
ances!” said John, and glasses were 
drained amid great applause.

Then, in order to Identify each char
acter, he suggested that all should be 
seated except the hero and heroine, 
and four Thomas Presleys and three 
Jenny Jcnklnsès were left staring, first 
m perplexity, then in rage, at one an
other.

“There must be a misunderstand
ing,” said John. “Surely there can be 
but one hero or heroine of a single 
book.”

The three women talked at once, the 
heroes muttered bitterly, the personal 
conductors exchanged hasty confi
dences; John cast a glance toward the 
door, but Brandon laid a detaining 
hand on his shoulder.

“My friends,” he said, “it is plain 
that Mr. Hastings has drawn compos
ite characters, taking from each the 
quality for which you are best known. 
Is one clown in a three ringed circus 
less a clown because there are two 
others?”

Nothing coiild have been more in
geniously offensive, and smoldering ir
ritation threatened iff burst forth. The 
widow stood by John to protect him. 
Brandon tried again.

“We have all seen ‘Uncle Tom’s Cab
in’ with two Uncle Toms, a pair of 
Topsies and a brace of Evas, and none 
of them differeth from another in 
glory.”

Here the butler announced that the 
doctor was wanted across the street 

“For heaven’s sake, don’t go!” whis
pered John.

“Talk to them yourself; make ’em' 
laugh.”

Before John could utter a word Sam 
Bangs rose in wrath.

“This is a nice job you have put up 
on us. If these ain’t the real folks in 
the book how do we know you are the 
real author?”

Approaching footsteps turned atten
tion toward the door, through which 
marched a lively gentleman, who salut
ed and addressecNhb company.
. “I am rejoiced, delighted, enchanted 

to see you all,” he bawled, “the crea
tures of my imagination—the charac
ters of my book. I—the famous—the 
clever—the inimitable—the greatest of 
authors, greet you.”

"I knew it,” Sam exclaimed. “Then 
you really wrote ‘Aunt Mary Moffat,’ 
and he is an impostor?” pointing to 
John.

“To perdition with him in five m bl
utes! Certainly I did—I wrote all the 
books In all the libraries—I made the 
world, and the people are my chil
dren.”

“It's genius,” said the maiden.
“It’s rum,” said the widow.
“It’s mania,” said Brandon, entering, 

followed by a man who, stepping be
hind the elated gentleman, took him 
by the elbows and walked him out of 
the house.

“That is a paretic patient of mine, 
who overheard me speak of this party 
to his daughter today, and stole away 
from his attendant to come.”

“I don’t believe he is a bit crazier 
than you are, with your composite 
clowns, your three ringed Topsies and 
your piratic patients,” said Sam.

“There is no time to explain—I have 
terrible news,” said Brandon. “One 
of the servants has developed malig
nant smallpox, and you must all leave 
the house as soon as possible to avoid 
infection. There is a train to New 
York in half an hour.”

Sam made a bolt for the door, fol
lowed by all but the widow, who re
fused to leave John.

“You needn't wait—I will attend to 
him,” said Ethel, confronting her sud
denly. >

“Who are you?” demanded the aston
ished widow.

“I am the girl who is to marry Mr. 
Hastings.”

“Are you sure you are the original 
atfrl or only one.of several?” asked the
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The most popular novel and “blg- 
*est seller" of the year was “Aunt 
Vary Moffat,” written by an unknown 
Author, whose name and fame had sud- 
Benly gone abroad throughout the land. 

,l| Young Dr. Brandon, just ' returned 
jCtom Europe, hastened to congratulate 
,61a successful friend, and to his amaze- 
latent he found the writer In the depths 
i«t despair.
|l “John Hastings, what is the matter? 
lire you not satisfied with being the 
most admired and discussed man of 
She hour? You ought to be ecstatic, 
elated, delirious with joy, and you look 
•a if you had swallowed a bad oyster.” 
,1 “Why should I rejoice in success 
■Then the only reason I tried for it is 
-gone?” John groaned.

I “What do you mean?”
I “I was engaged to Ethel Ransom, 
Sou remember, and onlyswaltlng for 
aioney to support her”— 'N

“Some people consider that an insig
nificant detail.”

"Unfortunately Ethel’s father did 
not, but now my fortune is assured 
•he refuses to marry me altogether.” 
i "May I ask why?”

“She declares that I have drawn the 
Staaracter of Aunt Mary Moffat from 
tor grandmother and held her up to 
ttdlcnle before everybody.”
I "She is crazy!” Brandon exclaimed.

There are plenty of others,” point- 
tog to a pile of letters. “All those are 
Crom people who recognize themselves 
tor one of their relatives among the 
nharactere of my book. Listen to this:

"Dear Mr. Hastings—I was so pleased 
•o find you made me the heroine of your 
took. .1 told the. editor of .pun .village na-

per. ailcrne put a piece In the HucKISberfy 
Junction Post about It. Please send me 
your autograph.

“There are more heroines, a number 
of heroes, and you remember the man 
I called the ‘patriarchal parson’—the 
woods are full of grandfathers exactly 
like him, it appears. As for the Aunt 
Marys, their name is legion—there are 
at least three in every village in the 
states.”

Brandon helped himself from the pile 
and read aloud:

•Tear Hastings—Perceiving, as I cannot 
fail to do so, the depiction of my late lam
entable aqnt in the title character of 
your bookUl suggest that it would be a 
thankful act for you to put a monument 
on her grave. Her folks can't afford it. 
It would be a good ad. for the book too.”

Brandon laughed heartily.
“What fun It would be to get these 

people together! Suppose we go to my 
house at Knowlbrldge and give a party 
for them. Perhaps if Ethel sees the 
■numerous other claimants she will give 
up her idea Août grandma.”

John demurred, but was finally per
suaded by Brandon, who assumed the 
entire responsibility, and sent the fol
lowing letter to each of the originals:

Mr. John Hastings requests the honor 
Of your presence October the sixteenth at 
seven o'clock to meet the ladies and gen
tlemen from whom characters in his 
“Aunt Mary Moffat” were drawn.

“I have seen your capricious charm
er and prevailed upon her to come to 
our party," said Brandon, a few days 
lat^ “She hesitated, but she will be 
there—the unmistakable glitter of cu
riosity was in her azure orbs.”

First among the author's guests to 
arrive on the auspicious 16th was 
an alleged “patriarchal parson,” per
sonally conducted by a nephew named 
Samuel Bangs. The heroine was repre
sented by a married woman (whose 
husband came also), a young widow 
and a sentimental maiden. Two clerks, 
a bank cashier and a commercial trav
eler appeared for the hero, and four 
Aunt Marys In various stages of se
nility came attended by enterprising 
relatives.

i “I wish we had never Invited them,” 
said John nervously. “We .wUl have a

Bileans are altogether different and superior to the ordinary etomaoh and Brer 
medicines. They are purely vegetable in composition and are a certain cure for head
ache, nausea, and all the effects of indigestion. They also cure constipation, piles, female 
alimenta and irregularities, anmmla. rheumatism, debility, blood Impurities, ard all 
ailments and disorders arising from defective bile flow and assimilation. Of all drug
gists at 50c. a box, or post free from the Bilean Co., Toronto, for price. 6 boxes for 12 30.

widow sarcastically. “But perhaps 
you are a composite.

Without saying goodby, she marched 
majestically out of the room.

“Heaven forgive that lie about the 
smallpox,” said Brandon, mopping his 
brow. “Nothing less would have 
saved the roof over our heads.”

Breaking the Chain.
In 1881 a bill was introduced in the 

Massachusetts senate which provided 
for a bounty of $5 for the killing of 
“a lynx or wildcat,” soys the Boston 
Herald. When the bill was under dis
cussion Senator Rice of Essex, who 
had a habit of asking the committees 
to explain some parts of bills they had 
reported, said he would like to ask the 
committee who reported the bill wheth
er the term “lynx or wildcat” referred 
to two different species of animals or 
whether it was the same kind of ani
mal called by different names. Sena
tor Rockwell of Pittsfield, who never 
let an opportunity to say a good thing 
pass, arose and said, “In the absence 
of the chairman of the committee who 
reported this bill I wOuld say for the 
information of the honorable senator 
from Essex, who, having always lived 
In the eastern part of the state, is not 
probably aware that for years there 
has been a chain of wildcats roaming 
ever the Berkshire hills, that the ob
ject of this bill is to take some of the 
links out of that chain.”

Bank Note Paper.
The nine kinds of notes printed by 

the Bank. of England are all on thin, 
white, crisp paper. The ink used is 
black, a hard, dry preparation, said 
to be made from naphtha smoke. A 
peculiarity of the English notes is that 
the engraving is simple and old fash
ioned, in contrast to the notes of other 
countries, which are most elaborately 
engraved by complicated machinery, 
the designs being difficult of imita
tion by hand and the lathes and ruling 
engines being so costly as to discourage 
counterfeiters. The English paper is 
made by a private concern, as is that 
in use In the United States, the pulp of 
the latter being a mixture of linen, cot
ton and silk, the silk threads coming 
into prominence after the printing. The 
French bank note paper is of similar 
texture, hair being used with the pulp 
instead of silk threàds. Over 50,000 
notes are issued by the Bank of Eng
land daily of an average value of £20. |
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For Infants and Children.

The Kind You Have Always Bought

WOMAN’S mm CURE
Backache, headache, weakness, pa/lor, poor~ 
circulation, cold feet, leucorrhœa, nervousness, 
irritability, fainting spells, slight spasms, heat 
flashes, irregular menses, disposition to sleep, 
desire for solitude, bearing down feeling, pal» 
at side of womb—these are the certain signs of 
womanly weakness. DR SHOOP’S NIGHT- 
CURE is a local treatment that cures th»- 
cause for these ailments while the patienfr-- 
sleeps. For sale and recommended by

WANJED.
For Fall and

Winter Months» 
A Reliable Party as Agent

In Lambton County or Vicinity.

This agency is a valuable one and offers 
good inducements to anyone desiring te*- 
make extra money.

We F»ay Cash Weekly
AND SUPPLY OUTFIT FREE.

Our agents have over
GOO ACRES

of choice Nursery Stock to draw upon, and 
the assurance that they will be paid CASK 

for the orders they take.

Wnte Us for Full Particulars Now.
Manager»

PELHAM NURSERY COMPANY,
U2-I6 TORONTO

MUSICAL
HEADQUARTERS.

Schlemmer’sNew Store
PIANOS, ORGANS, 

SEWING MACHINES,
THE BELL PIAWO,

, Made in Canada. 
Unsurpassed by any.

Leading Mates in Organs.
We handle the Sewing Machines that 
satisfy. Reliable, Tested and Sub
stantial.

Everything in the line of sheet 
music and musical supplies at popular 
prices. Sole Agent for HerllneM 
and Victor Gramophones'—GO 
the Best.

H. SCMÆMMER,
OPPOSITE SWIFT BROS.

agsin worth living.”—Mrs. L Rich
ards, Murric its Cove, N.3.
1 “ My lungs are now sound as a bell 
after using Psychin?.”—'H. bobbins, 
Bridgeburg, Ont.

“ Psychine saved my life.”—A.Wal
den, 7 Cornwall St., Toronto.

Psychine Never Fails Psychine has no Substitute
AT ALL DEALERS, SOc end $1.00 A BOTTLE

OF XMAS FARE !
Pardonable at this Season, but the Results 

are Unpleasant

Eating more than is necesssary is like 
choking a fire by putting on too much 
fuel. The food is not only undigested and 
useless, but a menace to health. Depres
sion, drowsiness, headache, nausea, flatu-j^ 
lence, and indigestion, are some of the 
consequences. A Bilean after dinner is the 
best help to the overburdened stomach. 
All sufferers from dyspepsia find Bileans 
indispensable. They enable you to eat 
what you like, when you like, and how 
you like. Unequalled as a family medicine.
INTERESTING CURE BY BILEANS.

Lady who had Dyspepsia for a Year.

Mrs. Charles Merrett, 35 Cornwall Street, Toronto, Ont., says : “ I was i. 
, sufferer from acute dyspepsia for 12 months before using Bileans. Pains in 
'’the chest and in the region of the heart, and a sensation of fulness in the 
stomach, usually after meals, were some of the symptoms. Such sudden and 
severe attacks of pain in the region of the heart made me think I had hôarfc 
disuse, but my doctor said there was nothing wrong with that organ, and 
the whole trouble lay in the food not digesting properly. I tried doctor’s 
medicines and various remedies advised by friends and by druggists, but 
nothing seemed able to cure me of those terrible pains and the distress after 
food until I began using Bileans. A very few gave me such relief that I kept 
on using until I had no more trouble with my heart or stomach. I was recom
mended to try Bileans by parties who had used them as a family medicine for 
a long time, and now I would strongly recommend them to any sufferer from 
indigestion or allied symptoms. There is nothing to equal Bileans as an 
all-round medicine for young and old. ”

MONEY can buy advertising space, but it can’t buy a 
quarter century’s successful record of wonderful and 
almost miraculous cures of the most difficult and 

intricate cases of throat, lung and stomach troubles. Such is 
Psychine’s record. Thousands of cases given up by leading 
doctors as hopeless and incurable have been quickly and per
manently cured by Psychine. It is an infallible remedy for 
coughs, colds, bronchitis, pneumonia, consumption, indigestion, 
loss of appetite and all wasting diseases.

“My son hud a terrible cough and 
was wasted to a shadow. Doctors 
said he could not live. lie used Psv- 
chlne.lt cured him.’’—Mrs. J. Rang
er, Brockville.

“ After taking $5.00 worth of Psy
chine my lungs are will and life is

HEART DISEASE
RELIEVED IN 30 MINUTES

AND THAT IS NO IDLE STATEMENT TO CATCH THE UNWARY. BUT A 
THOUSANDS OF TIMES OVER PROVEN AND VOUCHED FOR FACT—AND THE 
MYSTERIOUS POWER OVER THIS DREADED DISEASE LIES IN TEE FORMULA OF

Dr. Agnew’s Cure for the Heart
A cure that has stepped to the bedside of a sufferer in the clutch of 
death. A cure that has unloosed the grip and stopped the pain in 
30 minutes and gently led the heart-wracked soul out from the darkness 
and despair to the brightness and happiness that comes to one whose 
heart beats true, whose blood tingles with life and vigor. Dr. Agnew’s 
Cure for the Heart is not heralded as a mirâclÿ worker, but it has 
many miraculous cures to its credit. \
Weak heart — weak blood—weak nerves travel hand-in-hand, and you 
find the symptoms in such sensations as palpitation, fluttering, shortness 

- of breath, weak and irregular pulse, sifiotbering spells, chilly sensations,
■ fainting spells, swelling of feet and ankles, weariness, tired feeling ; 

all these presage heart disorder arid you cannot afford to neglect them. 
Dr. Agnew’s Cure for the heart is a tried remedy—the sure remedy — 
tile quick acting remedy — a real life saver.

ALL DRUGGISTS AND MEDICINE DEALERS SELL IT. I
DR. AGNEW’S OINTMENT relieves Itching and Protruding Pilee with one application. 
DR. AGNEW’S CATARRHAL POWDER cures Catarrh, Hay Fever, Cold in the Head.

sold by t. p. taylor & sons.


