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,eustomers living at a distance.

J. HELLY, Agent.
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For all kinds of

' 'FURNITURE

| of the best makes

TRY

AMhewell & Lenahan

PROMPT ATTENTION TO

UNDERTAKING

DEPARTMEN'T.
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CALDER'S
OoLD
i STAND.

BARCLAY & NOBLE desire to icti-
! mate to the public of Darham
and vicinity that they have now
opened out in the Calder Imple-
ment Warerooms a full line of

i
i
1
|
; Implements and
Domestic requirments including

Agricultural

Maxwell Binders and Mowers,

" iSylvester Machinery, all kinds.
24 ‘Adams’ Waggons,

. 'li: WI'ndhope Buggies.

s 3 Lolton Pea-harvesters and Pulpers.

i
%

¢ SBlatchford Organs and Pianos.
#g Gurney's Stoves and Ranges,
ii-'.;rhu New Williams Sewing Machines.

! tﬁ"ilﬂ?t'r Maszzey Engines and Separators,
L t_

Ihe Knoli Washer and Wringer,

x Maxwell Churns and Barrows.
pi8Brantford Windmills,
tidas and Gasoline Eungines, Ete., Ete.
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L:;n garclay & Noble.
.I‘_II;-':I_L—-——I—_——
Ei A
T'-'--armt-':rs, Threshers and
{,‘.

iimen.

T THE OLD STONE FOUNDRY

e

WE MAKE

arnace Kettlos, Power Straw Cut-
ors, Hot Air Furnaces, Shingle Ma-
rinery, Band Saws, Emery Machines
Sor hand or power, Crestings, Farm-
rs’ Kettles, Columns, Church Seat
1ds, Bed Fasteners, Fenciug, Pump
ers' Supplies, School Desks, Fan-
ing Mill Castings, Light Castings
ad Builders' Sapplies, Sole Plates
id Points for different ploughs in
2, and Casting Repairs for Flour
and Saw Mills.

[l
W
k

.

WE REPAIR

Engines, Horse Powers, Sep-
, Mowers and Reapers. Also
and X-Cut-Saws gumed,
filed and set.

Q0D SHINGLES FOR SALE.

~ CHARTER SMITH,
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Paris oilice of the Londop Morning
News, to the daily “Paris le‘ter” of
wih.ch he was an occaslonal contributer
ol social and artistie gossip.

It was a bitterly co.d day in the lat-
ter part of March,1580. Dud!ey Revels-
worth suffered but little from changes
in temperatur, but even he turned up
the collar of his well-worn overcoat a3
de sallied foich into the keen east wind
on his way home acrcss the Seine for
als second b e kf:8'. At the cdies h: had
bhad but little time to ponder over that
Bdvertizement in the Morning News,,
'r._hu:h clearly related to himself, since
bis fa'her's nawme, Dudley Reveiswordh,
Was Ly no means a common one, and
Eince both his farhar and his uncle
Haro'd had dled between the datea
mentloned In the annouacement In
question,

Dudely Revelsworth desided that he
muet think things over a little in con-
nectlon with this advertisesment before
maklog it known to his home-cirele,
He therefgre turned iuto a restaurant
near the bridge, and, ordering a caf'e
Ru lalt, epread out his paper befora
him on the marble-topped table, and,
Supporting his face with his handa,
proceeded to devote his whole mind to
& 8tudy of the advertisement.

Speedily his cup of hot coffes
was before him. The waiters
knew him well and *“le grand
angials” was pever kept walt-
ing. Although fifteen out of his
twenty-seven years of life had been
Bpent In France, although he adapted
himself to French habits, liked tha
French as a natien, and spoke thelr
language with periect fluency, no ons
ever mistook Dudiey Revelsworth for
& Freachman. He was Euglish fiom
top to toe, Engllsh in his bright-color-
ed complexion, in bis broad shoulders
and massively-built figure, in his deap
musical volce and slow scpeech. his
clear blue eyes, wavy light brown baur,
and moustache innocent of cosme‘ic or
curl. English, tco, he waa In his slowe
ness to take offence, and his bull-dog
tenacity and courage against any oddy
When once anger or indignation were
thoroughly aroused within him—alto-.
gether a handsome, healthy-minded,
manly specimen of all that a typical
Eoglishman ought to be. '

At twenty-seven he was the head of
his little househeid, and had been its
chlef stay and director for ten years—
& fact which lent him a certaln dignity
and gravity In advaoce of his age,
Already he was too well inured to d:ge
appointment to build great hopes upon
this advertisement notwiths:anding
its pregnant line, “they may hear of
#omething to their advantage.”

“Probably It's some wretched little
legacy from some of the Manchester
Revelsworth,” he told himself. “Victor
and the Little One will be construciing
castels in the alr on the strength of it
But from what poor o!d dad told me
about hie rela ions and the abeminable
way In which they treated him, it isn't
likely to be anything much. Of courseg
I must write to Simpson & Watt at his
addresy. I well remember how my dad,
on his' death-bed, told me to starve
rather than apply for monetary
help from any one of :he name of Reve
e#lsworth. For all that a few pounds
would come in very useful just now—
and the Little One could have that
spring costume she has set har heart
upon.”

[here upon he finished his coffes,
and, comfortably fortified agalns: the
Inclement weather by its frazrant
warmh, ra d his gcore, leit the 105 a p.
ant, and proceeded on his jouruey
homewards.

The tiny flat In which the young
English journalist's household gods
were modeatly housed was situaled ag
Quaterieme in one of the tall houses of
& dingy old-fashlored street on the
cheaper side of the Seine. Dudley as-
cended the polishe” unearpe:ed sha!low
Btalrs two steps al a time, and paused
outside the entera=ce-door of the fiat
to listen, smiling, to 2 woman's voice
ohrolllng a Freoch ciic asonnette within
It was the Little Oue, singing as usual
over her task of arrsnging the breaks-
fast-table,

“Let’'s hope this paper may bring
some luck to her'” =was the thoneh* in
the young man’s mind as he let himself
In with uis key.

A tiny hall led ‘»'o the salle-a-man-
ger, from which the ather roums opened
and at a table in the middle of it a very
little woman with daintily-dressed
bwck hair, into the coils of which a 1eld

enemone Lower Wwas cogueLttisnly
thrust, was bending her head over ®
bowl of salad, and singing while sho
Rixed it.

At the sound of Dudley's step she

mouth, and bright dark eyes,to his
with an exclamation of

talk. But, when you have told your
plece of news, I have also sumething
to tell you,” said Dndley, as Le took
from hils pocket his ropy of the Morn-
ing News. “Now who is going to bes
gin—you or 1?7

“Here Is Victor! He shall ¢=-lda!"
cr.ed the Little (ize, as the thirc mem-
ber of the si1....: household va the
fourth flocr entered the room.

Vietor Revelsworch, step-bro'aer to
Dudley and his junior by four years,
resemuled him scuroey at all in appear-
ance. A man of medium height and
lightly built, his intelligent and sym-
pathetic face was marred by an over-
lonz and over-large nose, a full-lipped
mouth, markedly ge.itle ani ¢ven weak.
in outline, and a retrezting chin, the
defects of which last fealure were
partly concealed by a small polnted
dark beard, which, with his hair and
moustache, was trimmed in military
fachlon. Large brown eyes, full of
feeling and kindliness, lent charm to
a face whi.ch possessed but little of the
beauty of his mother, a little Parisian
belle, who had now, during ten years
of widowhood, been the presiding ge-
nius and household fairy of her son
and s'ep-son, and who was regarded
by boih yourng men wi.th a teader and
F:otective love.

“The litt'e mo‘her has a marvellous
e2cret che ls longing to tell,” Viector
declared, as he pur down the palette
and brushcs he was carrying. “I have
tired my bralns out guessing; but she
would tell me nothing until you came,
It is my idea that Monsleur the Presi=
uent has proposed {o her, and that she
is 2frald of what may happen to us
it ¢he refuses his offer.”

“Your brother has also something to
Zell,” sald his motier. *Allons, Dud-
ley, maon fils, we must first hear your
news. [ have prepared for yocu both
80 deliclous a breakfast—potage, sar-
dines, a cold chicken, a salade, a Cuma~
embert cheese, and then a bottle of exe
Cu.l=ut Medoe——"

“Faeiile mere, you must have svent
the aullre week's housekeeping money!
And these flowers and oranges and
grapes! Then there is something un«
usual about you—you look younger and
prettier than ever——"

“Forty the next first of May!"” ex-
¢laimed little Madame Victoire. *“But,
pshutt”’—putting her finger to her lips
—"“we will not talk of that! What is
it you say in England? A woman i3
as old as she looks! I do not look for-
ty—hein?"

“Twenty-flve!"™ Dudley stoutly ase
gerted; and Victor supported him.

“But what, after all, is the meaning
of this grand breakfast?” the latter
presently ioquired. “It is not like you,
little mother, to be extravagant withe
out cause,”

“l have managed well always with
lhe money you two dear boys have
given me—have I not?’ she asked
eagerly as she helped Victor to more
soup.

“No better manager exists in Paris.”

“And 1 have looked after you both—
have I not? And, if you have both
‘had to work very hard all day and far
into the night, you have been happy
in your little home—have you not?
And glad to come Lack to it? And it
15 not my fauit that YOl
would always spend all your
savings omn liftle treats for me,
little journeys to the coun‘ry and Ver-
sailles, and little presents for me? [
have always said, ‘No—put them by:*
but I could not Xelp being pleased,
could 1?7

“You have always been perfectly
cood and sweet, petite mere,” said
Liedley, laying his hand upon hers on
the table and pressing it affeci.onately
—"our guardian angel, our househo'd
fairy. .I don't know what in the world
we should do without you!”

*Ah, don't say tha.!" exclaimed lit-
tle Madame Victoire, and gproaptly
began to cry.

The two young men looked at each
o‘her in some bewilderment. Such a
breakdown was utterly unlike the lit-
tle mother, than whom a gayver and
more sunny-tempered creature never
exisied. Even wher work was very
slack and francs far from plentiful,
she had always contrived to be cheer-
ful, and to fabricate excellent potages
out of miraculously scant material,
‘And here she was ecrying about noth-
ing at all, just wher the winter, with
its extra charges for fuel and lamp-oil,
mas coming to an end, and her sons
mvere borh in fairly lucrative employ-
ment,

The eoft-hearted Viector was on hls
fknesa by Ler side in a moment, cares-
eing ber and laughing at her by turn,

It was all her jealousy, he declared,
because a few evenings before he hal
brought home the portrait of a pretty
cafe-chantant singer and stuck it upon

little
mother, she is not nearly so pretty asg
Now don't ghake your head! You
how every ome admires you—le

Gerault and Monsleur Ber-
le Docteur Gilles. mw.hu_

Tiens, Dudley,” voun

cried, turning .

bhis step-brother
of despa'r;
of yours; g

Revelsworths, they are rich—oh, but
enormous'y rich! Your father he
would scarcely speak of your wicked
grandfather, who turned him out of
his houss because he would not joln
him in his business, and turned out
your uncle Harold with him; but I
know how rich your grandfather was,
and how all was left to your uncle
John, who married his rich cousin
Margaret, and went into the business
of his fathor. Allons—listen to mel
I know what has happened. Your un-
cle John and his wife, they are old and
at the point of death. They have pew
haps no child.en, and
themselves, “VV'e will make restitution.
We have tzlon all, now we will give
it back to our bro!lsr and our broth-
er's children.' Then they send for
their lawyver, and he advertises, and
vou two see it and go Iin triumph to
England to take possession of your
property!"

And here, having talked herself out
of breath, Madame Victoire sank back
apon her seat, trembling still with ex-
citement, all tears and smiles, .

Her li.tle outburst was recelved in
characte:istically different ways by her
two audi.ora, Yictor applauded enthu-
glastical.y, belng easliy carried away
by her hojeluiness and excitement; bug
bis elder brother was not so readily,
elated,

“In the first place,” he began, “we
are not certa:n who it was that caused
Lhis adverisement to be lnserted. Then
aguin, our uncle John may have a very,
Lirge family of sous, and grandsons,
100, by this time, And in any case

€0 to the descendants of our uncle
Harold, who, as we Know, was mar-
ried to an lialian lady of rank some
years before he died, and who may,
very well have left a family of chil-
dren when he was killed in that Al-
pine accldeni twelve or thirteen years
ﬂ.ﬂ.’ﬂ."

“He will have left a daughter,” cried@
fittle Madame Victoire—"one {augh-
ter, as beautiful as an angel! And
you will fall in love with her and mar-
ry her, and divide Lhe fortune between

Yyou! v
“Which of us? NS AT
“Ah—bah! 1 do not know. You

must arrange that between you, Or

there may be two daughters——"

“Or there may be two souns, or even
slx! Oh, Little One, how your hopes
run away with you! Don’'t vou re-
member that in any case Victor and [
are bound to single blessedness and to
looking after you?"

The young man spoke laughingly,
but there was an undercurrent of deep
<enderness in hls tone. Rather to his
surprise, his step-mother did not
laugh. Bhe was standing just behind
his chair, and she patted his shoulden
affecilonately without speaking. Pres-
ently she resumed her seat, and pre=
tended to go on with her breakfastj
but her hands shook, and in a few mo-
ments she put down her kmife and
fork and asked Victor to opfn the
wine,

“1 feel all parched and thirsty,” she
explained. *“It is without doubt be-
cause I am efcited. And then I wang
10 drink to your healths, both of you,
in your new l: 2 in England!”

‘Our,” new life, you mean,” gald
Victor, struck by something in hep
tone, and pausing to look at her as he
rose from the talde, corkscrew in hand,
“And who said we were going {0 Eng-
land 7"

“Assuredly you will have to g0, to
prove to the lav ver-gentleman whosa
sons you are. And then Dudley is al-
ways wishing to live in his father's
country; and' you, too, my son—vou
are so fond of England.”

“But you are not!”
“Why, little mother, you
lish climate, the

cried Vietor,
2 e ll:;a’f the Eng.
ngiis s~ AN
then the crossing makes rmﬁk, Tu:
do not suppose that Dudley and I
:nulii EO :a Englacd and leave you
ere alone?"—layghing merri]
Suggestion. 5 S
“Ah, bien,” hls mother began hu
i 1 i
rledly, “I might not be alone, you sewe
I might have friends And you ‘lrifl
marry, later, both of you——QOh,
Cousin,

¥you will , 'O
is the little mother E Hiphece, Sy

our wives? Ah, no—do ont |

gry! 1 did not mean tha.t;mkﬂﬂ ﬁ
member I am growing old, and perhaps
lazy too. 1 did pot know that yon
would have any of the Revelsworth
money. And perhaps I say to myself,
“Here is a chance of g myself,
of being no longer a burden

they eay to |

the message is not to us alone, but al+ |

Fnr

 purchasing

Neither of the young men had ever
eontemplated life w.thout their sunny-
natured industricus little friend and
comforter, and the thouzht that sho
was lost to (hem and about to confide
her future to a comparative strangel
came upon them as a palnful shock.
| Dudley, the less emotional and more
| self-restra'ned c¢f the two, was the
| first to recover his equanimity,

“We musi{ drink to your heal!th and
sappine:zs in the Modoe,” he sald cheer-
lity., “Lut why did not Monsieur Gileg
| come to the wed nx-breakfast?”
“] thought you would rather have
| ae to yourselves for the last dejeuner,”
| his step-mother ansiered, as she sat
| up and wiped her eyes. “And then I
I had to tell you; aad 1 didn't know how
you might take i, I assure you I
| tremb®led. 1 d'd not dare to tell you
beforehand, lest you should think me
cruel for leaving you. At the samo
time 1 said to myse!f, Monsieur Gilles
i3 oply forty-five, big and handsome,
and kind and rich, a8 man most intelli-
gent and amiable, and our house will
be yours. Ard “hen it is not lMkely I
shall have another offer! He belleves
me to be thirty-eeven, and Victor twen-
ty; but, after all, that is nothing! Oh,
I have cried about it—you do not know
how 1 have eried! But clearly the
good Providence does not think I am
wrong, since lle is going to let yoo
have some of the Revelsworth fortune,
And, now that it is all told, will you
forgive me; and will you be very an-
gr}; ir I go and put my traveling-thingg
on 7"

“Already, little mother? At what
time is he then coming, this Doctop
Cilles 7

| "“At half-past two we go by the trainm
| Into the country. Give me each a kiss,

my dear good boys! And you will not
be angry with me, or think me selfish
or cruel for leaving you, will you? I
have engaged an exce.lent old bonne,
whaﬂwill ¢ook and look afier you, and

“Run away and dress, dear, or you
%11l be late!"™

| Thus admonished, she disappeared,

laughing through her tears. By this
time Victor had tears |n his eyes too,
and was utter!y unfit for work or food
conversation; eo, leaving him
smoking In melancholy fashion by the
slove, Dudley hurried out and returne
ed before long laden with a boquet of
iovely white blooms, a bag of benbons,
and a dozen gloves numbered “five
and a half” enclosed in a hand-painted
satin case. Sixty francs of his hard-
carned money had been expended in
these trifles, but it was
necessary to give the Little One a good
“send-off,” and he knew that such atls
tentions pleased her.

Pleased she was indeed when she
entered a few minuies later, daintily
drgssed In gray velvet and fur, stil]
baif-apolcg=tie jn her attitude to-
wards her “oi~ * vy " meled to ready
tears at the = .. of Victor's distress,
and touched &.d delighted beyond
measure by Dudley’s prefly presents,

They must take great care of them-

- selves, and they must write to her ev-

e
r

ery day, and they must tell her all
about the Revelsworth fortune and
their English relations, and above all,
they must not think her unkind,

In the middle of these, her last ad-
Moniiions, a coupe was driven up to
the door of the house, and a tall, stout,
gnﬁd-humureddauklng Belgian gentle-
man, with gray whiskers and fur-lined
Oveércoat and an expansive smile, ag.
scended to the fourch floor to claim hig
bride. Monsieur Giiies, for it was he
was d.sposed to ..ok kindly upon hi;
€ons-in-law, and to consider Victor's
grief at parting fr .n h's mother as al-
logether natural = 4 Siial But he had
elready deferred hi. brida! tour by
some hours in d: areace to Victoire's
entreatise, and he rlunced more than
once at his wateh Huring the Little
One’s protracted leave-takings.

“AHons, ma pe
will not wajt!™

And down the four
#lippery, uncarpe'=
One accompanied - -
master, casting wistful
over his broad shoulders
€0me Englishman and

flights of narrow,
stairs the Little
new lord and
Elances back
at the hand-
the

ing the ten years they

together in the
6tairs,

three nad spen
cheap little m;“ -

. ¥ “m. ﬂ
boy, pull yoursel together. You have

crying for the
of you; remember you

1
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[wwers seemed to puzzle Mr

| fey smiled. "
~_“We haven't been able to afford

in Paris in the year 1550, aged filiye
six.

On one polnt the young men's aps.
S:In]lsuq_
It appeared Incomprebensible 1o the
man of law that the great-grandsops
of the faimous collon-spinuer Isage
Revelsworitk: should know and appar
ently care so little about the monetary
posiiion of thelr surviving relatives
England.

“You say,” Mr. Simpson observed,
looking keenly through his tinted
spectacles at Dudley, “that you werg
both at boarding-scheol in Eugland tgp
saveral! vears?”

“Five years.”

“Your holidays were srent in Parlg

-

where your facher, as 1 understang,
was eetiled as a water-color pa.uter?
But surely, durinrz your residence ig

England, you must have hear’ some.
thing of your famuy? The firm of
Revelsworth i3 30 well known in the
North——"

“We were at & college at Drighton
—]ittle :H.'IJ"'H 0f seven aud eleven wheg
we jJolned—and by cur tather's special
wish we never gues.ioned him gbou’
his family.”

“But he must have explained to yon
bdow it was that he ief: h.s home?”

“You must remember, Mr. Simpson,
that 1 was a lad of seventleen and
my trother a child of thirteen when
our father died. He was always a re-
eéerved man, and he hardly ever, to my
remewbrance, alluded 1o his early life
in Ecgiand. Except to impress most
emphatically upon me that I was w0
work my own way up in the world,
and never to apply for help to any one
of the name of Revelsworth, he avold-
ed the subject of his relations, and [
am under the impression that he (eep-
ly resented throughout the whole of
hiis life his father's treatment of him
and of our uncle Harold.”

“l presume, then, that your (father
was a4 man of means? DPossibly the
first or the second Mrs. Revelsword
bad money——"

“The first Mrs. Revelsworth was an
English govermess, and the second was
the daughter of a teacher of painting
Nelther bad any money; and | shall
always believe,” Dudley added, with a
touch of regret which verged upon bit-
terness In his volce, “that my poor
father's life was shortened by his
Struggles to earn a safficient living by
his art. All this however can hardly
anterest you, Mr. Simpson.”

“Pardon me, my dear sir, but it doas
interest me, and puzzies me too great
1¥. By the disinheriting of his brothe
€rs your grandfather's e.dest son John
came into possession of the entiré
Revelsworth properiy, being already
& rich man through his marriage with
his cousin Margare: Manningion. He
has now been dead for twenly years;
but I have reasen to know that long
before he died he would gladly have
met elther of his bhiothers halfway, had

they shown tle sligh'est wish to be
reconclled with him. For I suppose
¥ou know he had warmly sided with
yYour grandiather in the family quar
rel?”

“It was to his in*erest to do so”
gald Dudley simply.

“Quite so—quite s0. And my late

elient, Mr. John Revelsworth. was al-
WaYe a cautious and far-seeing man 0.
business, But he and his wife hal
children, and in the latter ycors of
his life he was a great sufferer fio.0
painful affection of the heart and
breakdown of the perves. (o1

than one occasion before his dea h ho
consulted me on the subject of N3
brothers. But he would never au hors
ize me to find out th-ir wherinhouis
arnd communicaie with them. fearing
£5 he asserted, that they would rc,ulsd
his advances,”

“1 believe my father wou!d hove
:“mﬁ 80,” Dudley observed thouZ:l.ue
Y.

“And your uncle Haro!d?" -

“l know very little about him.
father was deeply grieved when .
heard of the accident which resulted
in my uncle’s deaith;, but as boys m¥
brother and I had scarcely ever s¢°0
him. He lived wholly in [Italy, an
was absorbed in seleatific investiod
tions.” ol

“You know nothing of his family.

“Nothing at all. Hut I rememicr &
a child being _lhn‘lrﬂ A very h--.!n s
woman’s portrait, and told that it W17
that of a Roman contessa whou G
uncle had married.”

“You don't even know if he left
children?"

, Dudley ghook his head. .

*“We only learned of his death I¥ **
cldent in the newspapers several Wwocs?
it occurred. Previous to t}mr:
lleve my father had not heard (/0%
him for a considerable time.”
back in his chatf,
his long wrinkled
d
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