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CANADIAN
PACIFIC.
HOMESEEKERS’

EXCURSIONS

THE

RED YEAR

I
|
|

TO
Manitaba, Saskatchewan, Alberta

A Ciory of the indien Mutiny |

Special Trains leave Torcato 2.00 p.m. on |
APRIL 4,13  MAY 2,16,30  JUNE 13, 77 il 1 8 |
JULY 11,25  AUG. 8, 22 SEPT. 5, 18 |
Second clam tickets from Outario statices to princigal LOUIS TRACY j

Mecrthwest potnts at
LOW ROUND-TRIP RATES
Winnipeg aad return $33.00;  Edmoston and return

$41.00, asd s poiats n proportion. | ickets
o return within &0 days from going date,

TOURISTSLEEPING CARS
ure C ot Fully equ
e i e T . o acivoed
local agea:.
Early application must be made

K R HOMESEEXERS" PAMPHLET
S F?unni:niu rates and full informatos.
Apply to nesr=st C.P.R. Agentorto R. L. Thompeon,

Dhat. Pasms, Agt., Torooto.

ONLY DIRECT LINE NO CHANGE OF CARS
R. MACFARLANE, TOWN AGENT

Copyrizht by McLeod & Allen
VOAricn A,
Wharein Fate Plays Tricks With
Malcolm

If it is difficult for the present gen-
ration to understand the manners and
vays of its immediate forbears, how
nuch more difficult to ask it to ap-
Teéciate the extraordinary features of
he siege of Lucknow! Let the reader
who knows London imagine some par-
sh in the heart of the city barricad-
:ng itself behind a mud wall agalnst
‘ts neizhbors: let him garrison this
tlimsy fortress with sixteen hundred
and ninety-two con®atants, of whom a
‘arge number were men of an inferior
race and of doubtful lovalty to those
‘or whom they were fighting, while
scores of the Europeans were infirm
pensioners: let him cram the rest of
the available shelter- with women and
children: let him picture the network
of narrow streets, tall houses and a
few open spaces—often separated
from the enemy only by the width of
a4 lane—as being subjected to inter-
minable bombardment at point-blank
range, and he will have a clear notion
of some, at least, of the conditions
| which obtained in Lucknow when that
“loomy July 1st carried on the mur-

:RANBTRU Eﬁ;g‘zm

EASTER | 5‘_'1'3‘;&_&
RAT E S " Round Trip

with minium charge of twenty-five
cents) between all stations in Canada,
alse to Niagara Falls and Buffalo.
N.Y., Detrvit and Port Huron, Mich. |

Good Going April 13, 14,
I5, 16, 17th
Return Limit, April 19,” 11

LOW RATES

evening.
The Residency itself was the only

hundred yards long and four hundred
| yards wide, though by no means so
TO The WeSt large In arca as these figures suggest.
The whole position was surrounded by
: ! dobe wall and ditch, strengthened

Ask nearest Grand Trunk Agent |30 2 Sl e ’
about * Homeseekers'.” "(:U]Urliﬁf.“|ﬂ Intervals by a gate or a stouter

and **Settlers

- o ' tures, such as the Banqueting Hall,

dress A. E. Duff, D.P.A., Torento. Iwmch was converted into a hospital
JAMES R. GUN, Town Agent: J.!the Treasury, the Brigade Mess, the
TOWNER, Depot Agent. | Begum Kotee, the Barracks, and a
few nondescript houses and offices,

F'WEI'E utterly unsuited for

| against musketry alonse.
| capacity to resist artillery fire, that

I-';uinps, Carbing, _:l‘ile

ANYONB ONE NEEDING

; |  Even the Residency was forced to
1 =
hEW thpﬁ, PH!’I‘I]} R'E 'use its underground rooms for the pro-

pairs, Cement Curbing or | tection of the greater part of the wo-

Culvert Tile, see .. . .
JHO. SCHULTZ or myself at the shop

(eorge Whitmore

| dreaded the fallep MASONry as much
as the rebel shells.

ing bulldings, except the Begum Ko-
tea, which was comparatively shelter-
ed on all sides, were 5o exposed to the

hundred and. thirty-five cannon balls

were taken out of the Brigade Mess

alone.
Before

the

Spring Term

From April 3-d merges into
our Summer Session from July
Jrd, and affords continuous op-
portunity for bright young
peopie to qualify for good busi-
n=ss posifions. Our schonl—

British also occupled a strong palace
| ¢ Jlled the Muchee Bhowun, standing
| outside the entrenchment and com.
- manding the stone bridge across the
| river Goomtee. A faw hours' exper-
lence revealed the deadly peril to
which its small garrison was exposed,
and Lawrence decided at all costs to

THE CENTRAL BUSINESS ;abandon it. A rude semaphore wag
COLLEGE OF TORONTO— erected on the roof of the Residency,

and on the first

morning of the siege,
| three officers

the largest and bost equipped
i i signaled to the com-

in Canada, invites your consid-

eration. Uatalogue wmailed on mandant of the outlying fort, Colonel
requaess. W. H. SHAW, Principal, Palmer, that he was to spike his guns,
Yonge azd Gerrard Sts., Toromto. blow up the building and bring his

men into the main position. The three
did their signaling under a heavy fire,
but they were understood. Happily,
| the prospect of loot in the city drew off

%
T
:

and Colonel Palmer marched out
' quietly at midnight. A few minutes
later an appalling explosion shook
every house in Lucknow. The Muches
Bhowun, with its immense stores, had
| been blown to the sky.

That same day Lawrence received

Boys And
Qirls

|' garrison regarded as a warning of his

L L L L T N S AN are

= II |-r II-I far ey 1 - - .

by which they can earn a >4 his room with hisg secretary when a
Is . T e ey | shell ecrashed through the wall and
Ih. hIt’_}:TTUh BUSI i_lhurﬂt at the feet of the two men.
NESS COLLEGES are the + :Nell;her was injured, but Captain Wil
S SR P 3, |Son, one of his staff-officers, begged
‘argest trainess in Canada, ifthe Chief to remove his office to a

graduates secure 4 ' less exposed place.
tha hoe B - : “Nothing of the kind,” said Sir Hen-
LILE i Ilf'hltlrﬁﬂ. - -'t Ol ¢can z‘ | r}r' ﬂhEErIUIJF- “Th'& EED{}?E ﬂﬂnft pﬂﬂ"
study at home, or partly at : | Bess an artillervman good enough to
home and finish at tha :L:E;??f & second shell into the same
College :I “It will please all of us if you give
:ifn on this point, sir,” persisted Wil-

N DIV . | OM.
i 1 ‘_r I“-._lﬂ[ "”_‘ : “Oh, well, if you put it that way, I
M INSTRUCTION ~ill turn out to-morrow,” was the
w0, 4 1 : 4 | Bmiling answer,

L ENTER ANY DAY f Next morning at eight o’clock, after
: iia round of inspection, the general,
. &4 | Worn out by anxiety and want of sleep,

4 |threw himself on a bed in a corper of
WALKERTON  $ the room.
Wilson came in.

_ BUSINESS COLLEGE a;'éhn't forget your promise, sir,” pe

4 *E < s 3 5 :

. GEO. SPOTTON PRINCIPAL “I have not forgotten, but I am tgq

tired to move now. Give me another

hour or two.”

———— Lawrence went on to explain SOme
orders to his aide. While they were
e e ———————————————————— lﬂlkﬂlg another shell entered the

small apartment, exploded, and filled
the air with dust and stifling fumesg,
Willson’s ears were stunned by the
noise, but he cried out twice:

“Sir Henry, are you hurt?”

Lawrence murmured something, and
Wilson rushed to his side. The cover-
let of the bed was crimson with blood.
Bumamﬂnﬂfthnﬂﬂndminandm
ried their beloved leader to another
room. Then a surgeon came and pro-
nounced the wound to be mortal. On
the morning of the 4th Lawrence died.
He was consclous to the last, and
passed his final hours planning angd

contriving and making arrangeemnts
for the continuance of the defence.

“Never surrender!”
injunction. Shot and

In New Quarters

Near the Garafraxa St. Bridge

I wish to announce to
the public that I am
now settled in my new
quarters, T. Moran's old
stand, near the Gara-
fraxa St. bridge, where I
am prepared to cater to
rheit wants in all kinds
of custom blacksmith-
ing. All work guaran-
teed first-class,

M. D. McGRATH

i Near the Garafraxa St. Briige
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derous work begun on the previous |

strong bullding in an enclosure seven |

Excursicns, or ad.|®@brasure for a gun. The other strue- |

defense ;
As to their'

lwas a grim jest with the inmates, who |

y men and children, while the remain- |

enemy’s guns that when some sort of |
clearance was madas in October, four

riege commenced the

thousands of thg rebelg after sunset, '

what the Celtic soldiers among the |

: THE DURHAM CHRONICLE

noblest T0 The British character.

And Death, who did not spare the
Chief, sought lowlier victims. During
the first week of the siege the average
number killed daily was twenty.
Even when the troops learnt to avoid
the exposed places, and began to prac-
tise the lttle tricks and artifices that
‘empt an enemy to reveal his where-
abouts to his own undoing, the daily
lzath-roll was ten for more than a
nontn.

here was no real safety anywhere.
=ven in the Bezum Kotee, where Wini-
red and the other ladies of the garri-
on were lcdged, some of them were

L. Twice ere the end of July Wini-

*d awoke in the morning to find
uliess on the floor and the mortar of

ne wall brokzn within a few inches

* her hcad. That sbhe slept soundly

nder such conditions is a remarkable

“onte to human nature's knack of

Capilag o circumstances.

Iter a few days of excessive nervous-
timorous among the
vamen were heard to complain of the
wenotons of existence!

And two amazing facts stand out
rom the record of guard-mounting,

artridge-making, cooking, cleaning,
:nd the rest of the every-day doings
‘nseparable from life even in a siege.
Although the rebels now numbered at
€25t twenty thousand men, including
six thousand trained soldiers, they
were long in hardening their hearts to
attempt that escalade which, if under-
taken on the last day of June, could
scarcely have falled to be successful.
They were not cowards. They gave
preof in plenty of their couraze and
Ifighting stamina. Yet they cringed
t before men whom they had learnt to
regard as the dominant rece. Tha
other equally surprising element in the
| situation was the readiness of the
garrison, doomed by all the laws of
war to early extinction, to extract
humor out of its forlorn predicament.
| The most dangerous post in the en-
trenchment was the Cawnpore Bat-
tery. It was commanded by a building
kEnown as Johannes' House, whence an
African negro, christened “Bob the
' Nailer” by .he wits of the 22nd, picked
off dozens of the defenders during the
opening days of the siege. What quar-
rel this stranger in a strange land had
' with the English no one kEnows, but
. the defenders were well aware of his
identity, and annoyed him by exhibit-
ing a most unflattering effigy. Need-
less to say, the whites of his eyes, and
 his woolly hair were reproduced with
‘marked effect, and “Bob the Nailer”
gave added testimony of his skill with
& rifle b yshooting out both eves in
the dummy figure.

Winifred had heard of this man.
Once she actually saw him while she
was peeping wurough a forbidden case-
ment. Knowing the wholesale des-
tiuction of her fellow-countrymen with
| which he was credited, she had it in
her heart to wishk that she held a gun
at that moment, and she would surely
bhave done her best to kill him.

He disappeared ard she turned
away with a sigh, to meet her uncle
bhastening to vards her.

“Ah, Winifred,” he cried, “what
were you doing there? Looking out,
Have you forgotten the
wife

s
trealf
LL5ell

g ' .'l"“'.r'- TMNnerT
B - s

- -

1 am certain.
punishment .nflicted on Lot's
|when she wou.d not obey orders?”

“I have just had a glimpse of that
‘dreadful negro in Johannes’ House,"
she said.

. Mr. Mayne threw down a bundle of
i ciothes he was carrying. He unslung
: his rifle. His face, tanned by exposure

to sun and rain, lost some of its brick-

- red color.

“Are you sure?” he whispered, as if
their voices might betray them. Like
every other man in the garrison he
longed to check the career of “Bob the
Nailer.”

“It is too late,” said the girl.,
 was visible only for an instant.
.1 saw him at that window.”
| She partly opened the wooden shut-
‘ter again and pointed to an upper
story of the opposite building. Al-
most instantly a bullet imbedded itself
in the solid planks. Some watcher
had noted the opportunity and taken
it. Winifred coolly closed the case-
Cent.and adjusted its cross-bar.

' “Perhaps it is just as well you miss-
ed the chance,” she said. “You might
bave been shot yourself while you
were taking aim.”

“And what about you, my lady?”

“I sha'n't offend again, uncle, dear.
I really could not tell you why I looked
nut just now. Things were quiet, I
suppose. And I forgot that the open-
ing of a window would attract atten-
tion. But why in the world are you
bringing me portions of Mr. Malcolm's
uniform? That is what you have in
. the bundle, is it not?”
| “Yes. The three men who shared
‘nis room are dead, and the place is
‘wanted as an extra ward. I hap-
pened to hear of it, so I have rescued
his belongings.”
| “Do you—do you think he will ever
claim them, or that we shall live to
safeguard them?”

i

-I-EHE
Look!

- | “My dear one, that is as valdanma

‘directs. It is something to be thank-
|ful for that we are alive and unin-
' jured. And that reminds me.
'need a lot of bandages in the hospi-
tal. Will you tear Malcolm’s linen
into strips? 1 will come for them
after the last post.”

He hurried away, leaving the odd
' collection of garments with her. The
clothes were her lover's parade uni.

form, which Malcolm had carried from |

' Meerut in a valise strapped behind the
| saddle. The other articles were pur-
'chased in Lucknow and had never
| been worn. In comparison with the

iama.rl: full-dress kit of a cavalry offi- |

cer and the spotless linen, a soiled
'and mud-spattered turban looked sin-
gularly out of place. It was as though

some taterdemalion had thrust him-
llelr into a gathering of dandies.

Being a woman, Winifred gave no
- heed to the fact that the metal badge
- 0n the crossed folds was not that worn
i’hr an officer, nor did she observe that
It carried th= crest of the 2nd Cavalry,
whereas Malcolm's regiment was the
drd. But, being also a very thrifty
and industrious little person, she de-
 cided to untie the turban, wash it, and
use its many vards of fine muslin for
the manufacture of lint.

The folds of a turban are usually
kept i1 position by pins, but when she
came to examine this one she discov-

ered that it was tied with whip-cord,
w

They |

folds, and a pearl necklace ana a plece
of paper fell to the floor.

moment. No one heard her cry of sur-
prise, almost of terror. One glance at
the glistening pearls told her that they
were of exceeding value. They rangeda
| from the size of a small pea to that of
| a large marble; their white sheen and
velvet purity bespoke rareness and
skilled selection. The setting alone
would vouch for their quality. Each
pearl was secured to its neighbor by
clasps and links of gold, which a
brooch-like fastening in front was
studded wifh fine diamonds. Wini-
ired sank to her knees. She picked up
this remarkable ornament as gingerly
'as if she were handling a dead snake.
| In the vivid light the pearls shimmer-
ed with wonderful and ever-changing
tints. They seemed to whisper of
:ove, and hate—of all the passions that
stir heart and brain into frenzv—and
rhirough a mist of fear and awed ques-
fioning came a doubt, a suspicion, a
searching of her soul as she recalled
certain  things which the thrilling
‘vents of her recent life had dulled
almost to extinction.

Her uncle had told her of the Prin-
&8 Roshirara's words to Malcolm on
‘kat memorable night of May 10, when
ie rode out from Meerut to help them.
At the time, perhaps, a little pang of
Jealousy made its presence felt, for no
woman can bear to hear of another
woman's overtures to her lover. The
meeting at Bithoor helped to dispel
that half-formed illusion, and she had
not troubled since to ask herself why
the Princess Roshinara was so ready
to help Malcolm to escape. She never
dreamed that she herself was a pawn
In the game that was intended to
bring Nana Sahib to Delhi. But now,
with this royal trinket glittering in
her hands, she could hardly fail to
connect it with the only Indian prin-
cess of whom she had any knowledge,
and the torturing fact wag seemingly
undeniable that Malcolm had this
priceless necklace in his possession
without telling her of its existence,
Certainly he had chosen a singular
hiding-place, and never did man treat
such a treasure with such apparent
carelessness. But—therg it was. The
studled simplicity of its concealment

d been efiective. She had heard,
long since, how he parted from Law-
- 2ce on the Chinhut road. Since that
hour there was no possible means of
communicating with Lucknow, even
though he had reached Allahabad
aafely,

And he had never told her g word
about it. It was that that rankled.
Poor Winifred rose from her knees in
a mood perilously akin to hatred of the
negro who dealt death or disablement
to her friends of the garrison, but,
this time, it was a woman, not a mMan,
whom she regarded as the enemy.

Then, in a bittar temper, she stosped
again to rescue the hit of discolored
paper that had fallen with the pearls.
Her anger was not lessened by find-
ing that it was covered with Hindu-
stani characters. They, of course,
offered her no clue to the solution of
the mystery that was wringing her
heartstrings. If anything, the illegible
scrawl only added to her distress.
The document was something un-
known; therefore, it lent itself to dis.
trust.

At apy rate, the turban was destined
not to be shredded into lint that day.
She busied herself with tearing up the
rest of the linen. When night came,
and Mr. Mayne could leave his post,
she showed him the paper and asked
|him to translate it.

He was a good Eastern scholar, but
the dull rays of a small oil lamp were
not heipful in a task always difficult
to English eves. He bent his brows
over the script and began to decipher
some of the words.

" 'Malcolm-sahib . . . the Company’s
3rd Regiment o: Horse . . . heaven-
born Princess Roshinara Begum , . .
Where in the world did wou get this,
Winifred, and how did it come into
your possession?” he said.

“It was in Mr. Malcblm’s turban—
the one you brought me to-day from
this quarters.”

“In his turban? Do you mean that
it was hidden there?”

“Yes, something of the kind.”

Mayne examined the paper again,

“That is odd,” he muttered after a
pause,

“But what does the writing mean?
You say it mentions his name and
that of the Princess Roshinara? Sure-
ly it has some definite significance 7

The Commissioner was so taken up
with the effort to give each spidery
curve and series of distinguishing dots
and vowel marks their proper bearing
u) the text that he did not catch the
rote of disdain In his niece’s voice.

“l have it now,” he said, peering at
the document while he held it close to
the lamp. “It is a sort of pass. It
declares that Mr. Malcolm is a friend
of the Begum and gives him safe con-
duct if he visita Delhi within three
days of the date named here, but I
cannot tell when that would be unti]
I consult a native calendar. It ig
signed by Bahadur Shah and is alto-
| gether a somewhat curious thing to
be in Malcolm’s possession. Is that
all you know of it—merely that it was
stuck in a fold of his turban?”

“This accompanied it,” said Wini-
fred, with a restraint that might have
| warned her hearer of the passion it
 strove to conceal. But Mayne wag
' deaf to Winifred’'s coolness. If he was
he was positively
produced the neck-

=

' startled Dbefore,
'amazed when she
lace. 1 :

He took it, appraised itg value si-
lently, and scrutinized the workman-
' ghip in the gold links.

“Made in Delhi,” he half wWhispered.
“A wonderful thing, probably worth
two lakhs of rupees or even more., It

is old, too. The craftsman who fash-
loned this clasp is not to be found
| nowadays. Why, it may have b:ep
| worn by Nurmahal herself! Each of
| its fifty pearls could supply a chapter
-of a romance. And you found it tg-
. gether with this safe-conduct, ip Mal-
colm’s turban ?”

| “Yes, uncle. Do you think I woulg
speak carelessly of such g Precious
object? When one has dis

by Roshinara to Ma] i
\AY t0 Deil Irumﬂ]:t::l ere she drovg

She was alone in her room at the.

April 13th. 1911,
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The City Bakery

Headquarters for

all BakeryjGoods

ed Meats, etc, A

Garafraxa Street
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E. A. ROWE,

FRESH OYSTERS

With the Oyster Season at hand,Ywe’ars fullvy stocked with a
seiect stock of Owysters, which we are selling at close prices,

A Full Stock of Groceries, Cook-

Iways on Hand

CONFECTIONER
AND GROCER....

= Durham

W

SPRING! SPRING !
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SPRING !

e —
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Now is The Time to

Buy Your Spring Shoes

And where are you to buy them—AP MeGRATH'S—where
you can get the latest style, best quality and lowest
prieces. We have a larger and more up-to-date stock than

ever before and are prepared to cater to the wants ol the
public. Call and see our stock before buying elsewhere,

The following are but a few lines of our specials:

Ladies’ Pat. Bal., velvet
top, high arch,short vamp

Ladies’ Gun Metal Calf
Blucher, Goodyear Welt..

Ladies’ Gun Metal Calf,
button, Goodyear Welt....

$4.50

$3.75

Many other lines in Ladies’ Bhoes’ at
all prices.

llllllllllllll

Ses our Trupks and Suait Cases, the
best for the wmoney.

Lhis is the place to drop

HIGH-CLASS REPAIRING PROMP

$4.00
$3.50

| Men's Pat. Blucher.
Goodyear Welt frem $3.50-

Men’s Box Calf Blucher
Goodyear Welt, prices,
$2 50, $3.00, $3.50, $4.00,

, Men's Gun Metal Calf
Blucher and Button Shoes
$4.00, $4.50 and

-----------

*

Women's and Men's
‘Shoes at lowest prices.

off and

TERMS: CASH OR EGGS

The Big
ShoeStore

Commencing at 12 o’cleck

of Ready-mude Clothing,
Underwear and all

REMEMBER—We do as we adve
the season. Come in and pick up

Best Groceries

S. SCOTT

iﬂﬁiﬂﬂiiﬂiiﬂiiﬂ“m

For the next 20 days my entire stock of Dry Goods, consisting
Teeeds, Prints, Cottons, Flannelettes,

Dry Goode kept in an up-to-date Dry Goods
Store, will be placed on sale AT COST AND LESS THAN COST,

rtise. Thae biggest bargains of

the snaps.

at Right Prices
a Garafraxa St,
(- DURHAM

4
s
:
noon, Friday, March 10th ) 4
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BURNETT & COOPER

For all kinds of Bakery Goods

Cooked Meats

We have a full line of
very nice thing for

ho

) _ the skaters—alj
'omato Bouillon, Fluid Beef, hot ¢o

and Oysters..... .

me-made Taffy. We have a

kinds of hot drinks,
fiee and cocoa. Don't

g0 home cold when you can 2et a good hot drink like this

Lunches served at all hours

BURNETT

& COOP

M
+M‘M

—— T R
Wm

OTHING DARK

About the Shoes we sell ex-
Cept the color. Our new
Spring Footwear for Men,
Wt_:nmen. Misses, Boys and
Children is ready for your
inSpection. We know yon
will like them when you see
them. We have some sizes
In Men’s, Women’s, Misses’,
Boys’ and Children’s Shoes
We are clearing out at reduc.-
ed prices to clear quick,as we
are not stocking these lipeg
‘118 season. They are bap.
if your size is hepe,
see our Hosiery,

$5.00
$4.50
$5.00

i Misses’, Boy's and Youth’s Shoes in
tam, patemt and velour calf at all
prices. We also have a large stock of
Heavy Working

get your footwear.
TLY ATTENDED TO

R o
§ o

April 13th, 1911
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THOS. McGRATH |
St JINES ST B

20-Day Bargain Sale

ST
1.

=

TP

il

A

szt
L -‘,'E!'";- k

ER |

——

+$H
i
)
; okl

ool fonfontesffunfonteofeofe o oo fente e e e ot

Your Plumb
Tiosmithing

Special prices
aft_er whicl
order now witl

N'

THE DL

Iron and Bress Casting
; e i

C. SMITH




