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BARCLAY & NOBLE desire to icti

mate to the public of Durham
and vicinity that they have now

opened ont in the Calder Imple- |
ment Warerooms a full line of |

Agricultural Implements and

Domestic requirments incluoding

« Maxwell Binders aund Mowers.

Sylvester Machmery, all kinds.
Wagzous,

}'Tmllmmh Buggzes.

B Tolton Pea-harvesters and Pulpers.

Blatelhiford Organs and Pianos.
_ﬁlh]:rn-*'. 1 Stoves and] Ranges,

"The Nev Williams Sewing Machines,
r-Mas
1wll Washar and UI’:'.LII_','"F,

0y Engines and Separators.

a!‘-l'i'i[ Uhnaros anid Barrows,

ranttord Windmailla,
as and Gasline Etc.

Engines, Fte.,

rosr  Rarcly & Hoble

TO

armers, Threshers and

WE MAKE

rnace Kettlos, Power Straw Cut-
rs, Hot Air Murnaces, Shingle Ma-
hinery, Band Saws, Emery Machines
or hand or power, Crestings, Farm-
rs’ Kettles, Columns, Church Seat
ds, Bed Fasteners, Fencing, Pump

akers' Supplies, School Desks, Fan- |
g Mill Castings, Light Castiugs |
Builders' Supplies, Sole Plntesi
Points for different ploughs in |

, and Casting Repairs for Flour
and Saw Mills,

WE REPAIR

Engines, Horse Powers, Sep-

ors, Mowers and Reapers. Also

lars and X-Cut-Saws gumed,
filed and set,

SHINGLES FOR SALE.

CHARTER SMITH,

Foundryman, Durham, Ont.
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An Imperceptible movement ef the
knife of the blind man tarned the blow.
Alichael Stroeoff had not been touched
and coolly wed to wait anothior at-
tack without, however, challenzinz it.

A ecold sweat ran from the face of
Ivan Ogareff. He recoiled a pace, then
made another thirust. I‘llir_"  secobd
blow. like the first, fell Lbarmloss. A
simple parrying with the ‘Inirge knife
Lad sudiced to turn aside the sword of
the fraitor. The latter, mad with rage
and terror before that living statue,
fixed his terrified look on the large

open eyes of the blind man. Those
eyes that seemed to read the very bot-
tom of L's heart and which could not
see—those eyes seemed to have for him
an awful fascination.

Suddenly Ivan Ggareff gave a cry.
An enexpected light had entered his
Lirain.

“He
sep!”

And, like a deer trying to re-enter its
eave, step by step, terrified, he retreat-
ed to the lower end of the room. Then
the statne took life. The blind man
walked straight to lvan Ogarell., and,
placinz himself in froot of him, said:

can se¢!' eried he. “"He can

“Yes, | see—1 see the blow of the knout |

with which 1 bave marked you, traitor
and coward! 1 =ce the place where I
am golng to strike you. Defend your
life! It is a duel whieh I condescend
to offer you. My knife wil. suffice me
agninst your sword!”

“He sees!"” sald Nadia.
cy, is it possible?

Ivan Ogareff felt himself to be lost.
But suddenly, taking courage, sword
in front, he rushed upon his lmpassible
adversary. The two
but at the first elash of the knife of
Michael Strogoff, grasped tirmly in the
hand of the Siberian hunter, the sword
flew In pleces, and the wreteh, plerced
to the beart, fell dead to the ground.

At that moment the door of the room,
pushed from the outside, opened. The
grand duke, accompanied by some offi-
cers, showed himsz=elf on the threshold.
The grand duke advanced.
nized on the ground the dead body of
him whom be thought to be the courler
of the czar, and then in a threatening
volcoe he asked:

“Who has slain this man?

“1.”" replied Michael Strogofl.

OUne of the officers placed a revolver
to his head, ready to fire.

“Your name?' asked the grand duke

“(:od of mer-

' before giving the order to shoot him

dead.

“Your highness,” answered Michael
Strogoff, “ask me rather the name of
the man stretched at your feet.”

“That man I have recognized., He I8
a servant of my brother. He is the
czar's courier.”

-
a -
e e A

COURIER
OF THE CZAR

Jules
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the traitor; hence that energy which
he displayed during the second part of
the journey: hence that unchanging
will to reach Irkutek and om arriving
there to fulfill wilh Lis own volce his
inission. e knew that the town was
to be given up by the traitor. He knew
that ile life of the grand duke was
threatened. The safety of the brother
clf tlie ezar and of Siberia was still ip
his Lands.

[i: 1 few words all this history was
reccunted to the grand duke, and Ml
chael Strogofl told also, and with what
¢trotion, the part which Nadia Lad tak-
¢n in these events.

“Who is this young girl?’ asked the

grand duke.
“The daughter of the exiled Wassill
Feodor,” answered Michael Strogoff.
“The daughter of Commander Feo-
dor,” said the grand duke, “has ceased
to be the daughter of an exile. There
are no more exiles at Irkutsk.”

Nadia, less strong in joy than she had |
been in sorrow, fell at the feet of the |

grand duke, who raised her with one
hand, while he held out the other to
Micl:ael Strogoff.
Nadia was in the arms of her father.

Michael Strogoff. Nadia, Wassili Feo-
dor, were reunited. It was on all sides
complete happiness.

The Tartars had
their double attack upon the town.
Wasslli Feodor, with his little troop,
had cushed the first assallauts who
had presented themselves at the Dol
cLain gate with the expectation of tind-
ine it open.

At the same time that the Tartars |

" were driven back the besieged had ren-

bladea crossed, |

He recog-

- -

i s

dieredd themselves masters of the fire.

soiore daybreak the troops of Feofar-

Ikban had returned to their encamp-
ments, leavinreg a good number of dead
under the ramparts.

Among the dead was the gypsy San-
garte, who had tried in valn to rejoin
ivan Ograrefl.

For two days the beslegers attempt-
el no new assault. They were discour-
aced by the death of Ivan OQgzareff.
That man was the soul of the invasion,
amd he alone, by his long continued
plots, had suflicient influence over the
khans and their hordes to be able to
lead them to the conquest of Asiatic
Itussia.

Meanwhile the defenders of Irkutsk

had held themselves on their guard, |

and the investment coutinued, but on
the Tth of October from the first streaks
of day the boom of cannon resounded
on the heights around Irkutsk. It was
the relieving army which bad arrived

| under the orders of General Kissely,

“That man, your highness, is not a

courier from the c¢zar. He is Ivan Oga-

-refl.”

“Ivan Ogareff!” cried the grand duke.
“Yes; Ivan the traitor.”

“But you—who are you?

“Michael Strogofr.”

CHAPTER XX.

ICHAEL STROGOFF was
not, had never been, blind.
A purely human phenom-
enon, at once moral and
physical, md neutralized
the action of the redhot
blade which the execu-

tioner of Feofar had passed over his
eyes. One remembers that at the mo-
ment of that terrible punishment Mar-
fa Strogoff was there, stretching out
ber hands toward her son.

Michael Strogoff looked at her, as a
son can look at his mother when it Is
for the last time. Streams of tears
welled up from his heart to his eyes,
which his high spirit tried in vain to
restrain and, tilling the sockets of his
eyes, had thus saved his sight. The
actiom of the heat bad been destroyed

' just in the same manner as when o

smelter, after having plunged his hand

it ter, th it with i i
; T OLD STONE Fﬂ'ﬂH]]RT.' 0 water rusts with impunity

into molten iron.

He realized the advantages which he
might gain from this situation for the
accomplishment of his projects. 1t is
because they would believe him to be

- blind that they would leave him his

liberty.

It was mnecessary, then, that he
should be blind, that he should be
so for all, even for Nadia—in short,
that he should be so everywhere and
that not a gesture at any moment could
cause any doubt of the sincerity of his
role. His resolution was taken. Even
bis very life must be risked in order
to give to all the proof of his blindness,

 Nadia and Michael Strogoff safe and |
- er queer for any one in the United

Michael Strogoff had at once under-' for the emir and his allies. That Inva-

' stood the danger he would have run
| In making known his secret to any one. |

- towns. Besides, the winter was terri-

 journey in order to assist at a touching

- after the entry of the Russian troops.

and one knows how he risked it. Ifdulndlnthupmnfherhthu

His mother alone knew the truth, |

and it was on the square of Tomsk that
he bad whispered it in bher ear when,
bending over her In the shade, he had

~ “No,” replied Nadia; “none what-
ever.” :

who thus signaled his presence to the |

grand duke.
The Tartars did not stay any longer.
I ey did not wish to risk a battle un-

| der the walls of Irkutsk. The camp of

the Apgara was immediately raised.
Irkutsk was at last delivered.

With the first Russian soldiers two
friends of Michael Strogoff had entered
the town. They were the inseparable
Blount and Jolivet. DEy gaining the
right bank of the Angara along the

barrier of ice they and the cther fugi- |
tives had been able to escape before |
the flames of the Angara had reached |

: the raft.
* Aleide Jolivet in his noteboos and in |

This had been put down by
this manner, *Was near ending like a
lemon in a bowl of punch!”

Their joy was great to once more find

sound, especially when they learned

that their brave companion was unot |
» blind, a statement which led

Elount to jot down this obscrvation:
“A redhot iron Is perhaps insuilicient
to destroy the sensibility of the optie
nerve. To be modified.”

Afterward the two correspondents,
well Installed in Irkutsk,
themselves in putting in order the im-
pressions of their journey. From thence

two interesting chronicles of the Tartar |
invasion were sent to London and PPar- |
is. which, strange to say, only contra- |

dicted each other on points of less mo-
went.
For the rest the eampaign was bad

slon, useless, as are all those that at-
tack colossal Russia, was most fatal to
them. They soon found themselves cut
off by the troops of the czar, who re-
took successively all the conguered

ble, and of those hordes, decimated by
the cold, only a small number returned
to the steppes of Tartary. The route
froru Irkutsk to the Ural mountains
was free.

The grand duke was In haste to re-
turn to Moscow, but he delayed his

ceremony which took place some days
Michael Strogoff had sought out Na-

bad said to her, “Nadia, my sister still,
when you left Riga to come to Irkutsk
had you no other regret but that of
leaving behind you your mother?”

“So that no part of your heart has
remained down there?’
“None, brother.”

“Then, Nadia,” said Michael

' the eathedral of Irkusl. 4
. glmple in its preparations, Lmt very

: beautiful in the concourse of the mili- |
| tary and civil population, which thus

An hour afterward |

' of Siberia.
been repulsed In |

e

| visiting cards,

Harry |
butter?' or “Banker Hutchinson, will

| day?” but that is the custom in Swe-
occupied |

" ing us togetber, 1o allowing us (o pIss

" through these great trials togefher, bas
s o o s bl FobbeeE™ o |
 wAR™ gaid Nadia as she fell into the
arms of Michael Strogoff, and, vu:u-a:nluﬁE
. toward Wassili Feodor, “My fatber, |
| id. blushing deeply. -
fsh'?NE:dt," gaid Wassili Fecdor, “my
' jor will be to call you both my chil- |

dren!

The marriage ceremcny took place in
It was very

wished to show its gratitude to the
young couple. whose strabge journey
had now become legendary.

Alcide Jolivet and Harry EBlount of
course assisted at the marrisge, of
which they wished to give an accoui
to their readers. .

w i does it not make you envieus 10

witate them 7' asked Alcide Jolivet ta

cravinEI RN,

“Pehaw! exciaimed Harry Diount
“1f, liiie yon. I had 2 ccusin™

“A vy eousin Is erot apny lotger mal
ringeable,” laughingly answered Aleide
Al RY LS

% A1 the better,” edded Harry Dioun
“for they speak of difficulties whica
are about to arise between Loudon and
Peking.”

“YWould you not like to see what i
passing there?

“Why, my dear Blount,” cried Aleide
Jolivet, **1 was about to propose it
youl!" g
This is how the two inseparables set

out for China.

Some days after the ceremony Mi- |

chael and Nadia Strogoff, accompanied
by Wassil IFeodor, started on their
journey to Europe. That road of sor-
rows was only one of happiness ob
their return. They traveled very rapid- |
ly with one of those trains which giide
like an express over the frozen steppes

Meanwhiie, arrived at the banks of
the Dinka, just opposite Briskoe, they |
stopped there one day. Michael Stro-
goff sought out the piace where he Lad
interred poor Nichiolas. A cross was
planted there, and Nadia prayed for
the last time on the tomb of the hum-
ble and heroiec soul which neither the
one nor the other would ever forget.

At Omsk old Marfa was awaiting
them in the little house of the Stro-
goffs. She pressed in her arms that
noble girl whom in her heart she had
already a hundred times called bher
dauvchiter. The brave Siberian on that
day had the right to own her son and
to say that she was proud of him.

After some days passed at Omsk, Mi-
chael and Nadia Strogofl returned to
Europe, and, Wassili I'eodor being well
fixed in St. Petersburg, neitlivr his son
nor his daughter had any occasion ever
to leave him, only when they went to

. gee their old mother.

The young courier had been received
by the czar, who attached him specially
to his person and decorated him with
the cross of 8t. George,

Michael Strogoff afterward attained
to a high post in the empire. But it is
not the history of his success, but the
history of his trials, which has deserv-
ed to be chironicled.

THE EXD,

 see me with 'em, all gallant an gay |
' Give us another kiss, Cris. on the

Swedish Titles. |

One of the old customs is for people
to indicate their business upon their
You will receive the
card of Lawyer Jones or Banker Smith |
or Notary Johnson or Music Prufulurl
Brown or Grosserer (which means
wholesale merchant) Furgeson or Geol-
ogist Thompson, and If a man ever .
beld an office it is customary to indl-
cate that fact upon his card. A burgo-
master is always a burgomaster, a con-
sul is always a consul and an alderman
always an alderman. The prefixes
“Hon.” and “Mr.” are seldom used, and

 the title, whether commercial or pro-

fessional, is observed in conversation
in the same way. It would sound rath-

H!:tt{*fi to ask, “Wholesale Merchant
MacVeagh, will you kindly pass the

you escort Frau Board of Trade Oper-
#tor Jones to the table?’ or “Director
of Music Ziegfeld, I wish you good

den, and it is obiserved by children as
well as grown people, A lisping ehild |
will approach a suest, wake a pretty |
little Lob courtesy and say, “Good
morning, Chief Justice of Bupremu‘
Court Smith,” or “Good night, Repre- :
sentative In Congress Brown.” |

It is customary also for
prl?t their maiden names
visiting cards in smaller |
their married names, mr:ireﬁa;:di:l
they bhave a pride of family and want :

people to know their ancestry,—Ch
go Record. ; i |
|

“T do pot believe but that God in bring. |

| thing o’ me. "’

Juen, an we'll get our medals with

. Yon true forever, "

ladies te  an I'm
upon their | o' geein service,

s zi;tbgr:il:rkin a short time previonsly,

. own.
Vi I promise, s'elp me Gawd!" gig

g8y. Go away an get your medy b
make you a new button Vel

an I'll keep it in
['m alive, "

By RUDYARD KIPLING.
«Very how much?"
«Very close veins,

can go, we can go. sir.

Again the colonel looked at them long .

and intently.

«“Ves. the band is going, ' he said as |

gravely as though he bhad been address-

ing a brother officer “Have you any |

parents, either of you two ¥

““No, sir,”" rejoicingly from Lew and | .y &onidn't let mother noy the g,

Jakin. *“We're both orphans, gir

There’'s no op< to be considered of on |

our account, €.

«You poor littlesprats. Andyou want |

to go up to the front with the regiment.
do you? Why"V : :

“I've wore the queen's uniform Zor
two years,’’ said Jakin “It’s very
ard. sir, that & man dun‘tgel&nn recom-
pense for doin 'is dooty. 8ir. o

san—an if 1 don't go. sir, 1nter
rupted Lew. *‘the bandmaster ‘e says
e'll catch an make a bloo—a blessed
musician o' me, sir Before ['ve seen
any service, sir

The cclonel made no answer for a

long time. Then he said quietly: “If
von're passed by the doctor, 1 dare say
you can go. Ishounldn’t smoke if I were

you.'

The colonel walked home and told the

-gtory to his wife, who nearly cried over |
it. The colonel was well pleased. If |

that was the temper of the children,
what would not the men do?

Jakin and Lew entered the boys’ bar-
rack room with great stateliness and
refused to hold any conversation with
their comrades for at least ten minutes,

Then, bursting with pride, Jakin drawl- |
' ed: “I've bin intervooin the colonel

Good old beggar is the colonel. Says I
to 'im, “Colonel,’ sayes I, ‘let me go to
the front along o' the regiment.’
the front you shall go.' says 'e. ‘an ]
only wish there was more like yon

among the dirty little devils that bang |

the bloomin droms. ' Kidd, if yon throw
your 'counterments at me for tellin yon
the truth to your own advantage your
legs’ll swell. "'

None the less. there was a
roval in the barrack reoom. for the boys
were consamed with envy and bate,
and neither Jakin nor Lew bebaved in
concilintory wisa

“I'm goin out to say adoo to my
girl."' said Lew te cap the climax
“Don’‘t none o' ycn tonch my kit. be-
canse it's wanted for active service, me
bein specially invited to go by the colo-
nel. "

He strolled forth and whistled in the
clump of trees at the back of the mar-
ried qnarters till Cris came to him,
and. the preliminary kisses being given
and taken. Lew began to explain the
sitnation.

“I'm goin to the front with the regi- I

ment,'" he said valiantly.

‘“Piggy. you're a little liar,' said |
Cris, bnt her heart misgave her, for |

Lew was not in the habit of lying.

“Liar yourself, Cris,"" said Lew |

elipping aa arm round her. *‘I'm goin.
When the reg'ment marches out, yon'll

strength of it. "’ ;

“If you'd on’y a-staid at the depot.
where yom ought to ha' bin yon
could get as many of ’em as—as yon
dam please,” whimpered Cris. putting
up her montk

*“It's 'ard, Cris. I grant yon it's 'ard.
But what'saman to do? If I'd a-staid
at the depot, you wouldn't think any-

“Li_L-u as not. but I'd 'ave you with
me, Pigzy. An all the thinkin in the
world isn't like kissin, '

_**An all the kissin in the world isn't
ll.kt.‘ ‘avin a medal to wear on the front
0 your coat."’

“You wou't get no medal.’

“_Dh, yus, I ehall, though. Me an
dalki n are the only acting drummers
thut'll be took along. All the rest is full

them. "'

“They might ha’ taken an

1 ! vbody but
you. Piggy Yeu'll got killed—yon're
80 venturesome. Stay with me, Pigey,
darlin, down at the depot. an I'll love

**Ain’t yon goin to do that now '
You said you was, " Yo

**0" course I am, but the other'
1, b T'8 more
comiortable. Wait till you've Frowed a

bit, Piggy You aren’ -
o ke t no taller than

“I've bin in the army for two years,
not goin to get out of a chunst

an don't yom t
make me do so. I'll come hac{r. Crif:g
when I take on as a man '] marry yoa
—marry you when I'm a lance. "
“Promise, Piggyt"
Lew reflected on the fature as arrang-

month was Very mear to his

Cris slid an arm round Lis
“Iwon't ‘old yoa back o meore.

iI:!aow how."" she whispered.
Put some o' your air into i, Cris,
my pocket so long’s

MW were attached 1o the h:h

e

sir That's why
they swells after long E*rade. gir If'e

The boys saluted and disappeared. |

"To |

battle |

bag as uice as

surplus returning to the I‘Huk;T“

_ es, thongh
much have preferred being Ez:ﬂ Wouly
buglers.

“mﬂlt matter mmuch, * _l-';'id ]
after the medical inspectioy .
thankful that we're "lowed 1 o, t
The doctor 'e said that if ., ‘!l.l.
gtand what wa took from tle l='.;:'.;':u;mu
geant's son we'd stand pregyy H?T'
anything. ' ' g

“Which we will.”" said Leyw Lonks
tenderly at the ragged and jj ”“Eﬂ
bounsewife that Cris had zivey him f:,:I.ﬂ'!
a lock of her hair worked ini, 4 ol I. m‘
iﬂ'g wL npon the cover Jawl

“sTt was the best [ conld, :'-hll'-s.J}Irﬂ

Ny

' = . - ;
geant’s tailor r.-i,*: me. Keep it alwayy
Piggy, an remember I love voy qpy, »

They marched to the railwiy ctas

Elatin

' 960 strong. and every sonl f.:|-'.?
| ments turned out to sce they o The
drammers gnashed their 1 t Jakip
i

apd Lew marching with 1t od

married women wept upon I;{"
form, and the regiment cheered jig gy,
' ble =elf black in the face
*“A nice level lot." said the eg el
to the second in commard e they
watched the first fonr cowpanies Py
training
*Fit to donnything, " suid the seeopg
in command enthusiasticall; ut it
geems to me they're a thonght g
| young and tender for the wor: ig hapg

[t’s bitter cold np at the frout pow*

“They're sound enongh.'' said th,
colonel “‘We must take our chanee of

- gick casnalties.”’

So they went northward, ever porth.
ward, past droves and droves of camels
armies of camp fellowers and legions of
laden mules, the throng thickening day
py day, till with a shriek the traiy

Ep'lﬂled up at a h::rI'rl.‘L-r-rI_'-.' congested
| junctiun where gix lines of t L1 POTary

track accommodated six 40
trains; where whisetles blew, Babos
sweated and commissariat officers swoe
from dawn till far into the night amid
the wind driven chaff of the fodder
bales and the lowing of a thonsand
steers.

“Hurry up! You're badly wanted at

wagon

ed the Fore and Aft, and the ocenpants
of the Red Cross carriages told the
game tale.

“*Tisn’'t so much the bloomin fight-
in,” gasped a head bound trooper of

hussars to a knot of admiring Fore and
Afts *'Tisn't so much the bloomin
fightin, though there’s enough o' that
It'a the bloomin food an the bloomin

climate. Frost all nizht 'cept when it
hails an b’ilin sun all day, an the wa
ter stinks fit to knock you down [ got
my ‘ead chipped like an egzr ['ve got
pneumonia, too, an my guts is all ont

o' order. '"Tain't no bloomin picnic in
those parts, I can tell you.'

“Wot are the niggers like ¥’ demand-
ed a private

““There’s some prisoners in that train
yonder. Go an look at "em. They're the
aristocracy o' the country The com-
mon folk are a dashed sight uglier. If
you want to kmow what they fight
with, reach under my seat an pull out
the long knife that's there "

They dragged out and beheld for the
first time the grim, bone handled, tri-
angular Afghan knife It was almost
as long as Lew.

““That’s the thing to j'int youn." said
the trooper feebly.

‘*“It can take off a man’s arm at the
shoulder as easy as slicing butter. I
halved the beggar that used that un
but there’'s more o' his likes up above
They don't understand thrustin, but
they're devils to slice. "
~ The men strolled across the tracks to
inspect the Afghan prisoners. They
were unlike any *‘niggers’’ that the
Fore and Aft had ever met—these huge,
black haired, scowlinz sons of the Enei-
Israel As the men stared the Afghans

spat freely and muttered one to apother

with lowered eyes.
“My eyes! Wot awfnl swine!" said

Jakin, who was 1n the rear of the pro-
Cession.
puckrowed, eh? Kiswasti, you

”Eﬂy. old man, how yon gol
wasn t
hanged for your ugly face. hey "

The tallest of the compuny turned,

his leg irans clanking at the movement,
and stared at the ]]:)}', #8ap "’ he cried
to his fellows in Puoshto. **They send

children against us Whata people and
what fools!™

“Hya!"' said Jakin, nodding his head

cheerily. “*You go down country. ahand
get. peenikapanee get—live like 8
bloomin raja ke marfik
ter bandobust than baynit ot it 10
Your innards. Gcodby, ole an Take
care 0" your beauntiful figure'ed an Iy
to look kushy."

That's a bet-

The men langhed and fell in for their

first march, when they began to realize
that a soldier’s life was not all becr and
skittles. They were much impr ssed
with the size and bestiul ferocity of the
niggers whom they had now learned 10
call *‘Paythans,”’ and more with the
exceeding discomfort of their own sor
roundings. Twenty old soldiers in the
corps would have taught them Low 10
make themselves moderately snug it
night, but they had no old soldiers. and
as the troops on the line of march said
“:ﬂr lived like

kitchens and camels and the depravity
of an E. P. tent and u wither wrob
’::h:;ﬂmﬁ animalcule iiﬂ wa-

8 few cases of dysel”
tery in their study.

pigs.” They learned
g cussedness of camp

At the end of their third march the¥
disagreeably surprised by the &

rival in their camp of a bammered irod

a steady rest at
the brainsof ®
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