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How It Feels to 

be “held Up
AS TOLD BY THE ENGINEER

There have -been only three attempt* 
made in the history of western Canada 
to "holu up” an express train. For 
the first two of these the notorious Hill 
Miner was responsible, so that when the 
irdoitbiable Bill was captured in 1906, 
and his gang given a life sentence in 
Westminster Penitentiary, there was a 
general feeling that this particular vari­
ety of spectacular drama was ended for­
ever. These hold-ups all occurred in 
Pritish Columbia, and at about the same 
J'.avthe third and Ijst- happening on 
the night of June 21. On this occasion 
t ho "desperadoes showed such cool nerve 
and such deliberation of purpose as to 
m; he it impossible• to credit that it 
could be the work of amateurs. Such , 
a least is the opinion of Matt. Craw­
ford. the engineer, who for forty ex­
citing minute» that night obeyed or- 
iers—not from the despa toiler's office 
- under cover of a revolver held within 
a few inches of his head. This is the 
►ury of how it happened as told in 
Matt’s own words.

Rut first let it be in order to express 
a few words of appreciation and ap­
probation of t’u* men who day after 
•lay and night after night in storms of 
'.win or of snow, in danger of sand 
slide and snow slide, of rolling rocks 
kiid swelling torrents safely pilot their 
precious cargoes of humanity over tlii* 
magnificent, highway. Many a passen 
gfr sitting at ease in his Pullman oi 
observation car gazing on the awful 
grandeur of the scenery 1 vases his sense 
of security on the knowledge that his 
pilot is a man picked from among hun­
dreds. seleeted for hi* steady nerve, 
clear eye and sound judgment in time 
of danger. They *ay an engineer ron 
be identified invariably bv the alsrt 

" and watchful expression of the ey. 
and there may he some truth in 1 h- 
statement. Anyhow they arc heroes.
« very man of them, though they would 
probably be tliv la*t to think so. and 
one of the lvest of thm i* Matthew 
Crawford, popularly known from Fort 
William to Vancouver as "Mat.” In 
hi* twenty or move year*’ experience 
h«* ha* had many a hair-breadth escape. 
Twice he has seen hi* engine hurl it '-If 
1 » destruction one second after ho had 
leaped to safety through the cab win­
dow. but no passenger under his charge 
was ever injured. Mat** train may he 
late, but it always arrives safely.

Rut. of all his adventures he <a v- the 
one he would least care to repent was 
the hold-up on June _!i !a«t.

| “Well, to start at the beginning.’ 
said Mat. when vour correspondent de­
manded the story the day after, “we 
had left Revelstoke nearly two hours 
late the evening before. I hadn't been 
able to make up much time till we 
struck down grade. We stopped nt 
Notch Hill to take on water and I no­
ticed then that the night I tad got a* 
black as a pocket. There had been a 
new moon, but it was «et and the sky 
as cloudy and ~o dark that a man 
couldn't see his hand before his face 
Wc 1 vegan then to hit Iter up pretty 
1 aid. for this was the last stop before 

• reaching Kamloops, unless we were 
flagged at Sluts wap. 1 slowed in there, 
but the station agent»' light - were out 
end nothing doing. ‘<i 1 hit fast 
again. We were n-ar Duck- v 
fancied s-mv one called. It *o 
like ‘Hi. there: ‘ 1 looked on
I Firry t arpenter, thinking he ha 
. ’ • * : l f Mini Harry looking a 
thinking the same way.

iii. then !' v une again loude 
thi- time wc b »th lnard ii 
enough, though the engine was 
ing and pounding along with 
mendou.- din. WV both turn'd n 
quick and looked straight up tin 
rie- of a couple of revolvers. ,m

"Looked pretty large, ch?" inlet

"Well, ye*.' 'admitted 
,»veiled at me appeared 
of a small cannon. Tt 
to explode any instant, 
j.itching of the engine, to 
the men behind the gun. 
real thing in desperadoes 
biaek cloth hung over his 
big holes cut for his ey

Say what you got to say. mid say it 
d— quick. Re member one thing, 1 
want this train and I'm going to have 
it.' speaking every wold as forcibly 
as if it were shot out of a gun, not for­
getting the string of oaths, either.

" 'All right,' 1 said, ‘you can have it. 
It don't belong to me. I want to say. 
though, that we are due to meet a 
freight train between here and Kam­
loops. She’ll Ik* ou a siding, but 1 
don’t know which one. It’s a long 
string of perhaps fifty empties, too 
long for the filling, so that the rear 
end will be on the main track and I’ll 
have to stop to let her1 pull out.’

‘‘lie considered this a while. •Engin­
eer.' he said ,then. ‘do your duty, but 
don't you -peak one word you don't 
have to or I’ll blow your - - - head 
off.'

I knew he would, all right, for when 
a man goc.s to hoid up an express train 
he ts not going to stop at taking a life 
or two if lie has to. It's a life sentence 
for him anyway if he is caught, so hi 
i- a desperate man. Oh. 1 was obedient 
all right. If lie only knew it, I hadn't 
an idea of doing anything but exactly 
what. I was told. Neither the fireman 
r.or 1 were armed, but if wc had been 
what would be the use? For all wc 
knew the re°t of the gang migii"- have 
hi-en I v. hind on the tender, like they 
were when Bill Miner held up Nar 
Scott in ]'.»()»> at ,ilmn*t this very place.

The fireman opened the .jour to 
throw on more coai. There wa- a y II 
f*urn behind. •Shut that d«or. fireman, 
tin re's too much light here.’ Thi* 
seetmd to rile Many some, for lie 
walked si might up to the fellow and 
hollered : If 1 don't coal up wv can't 
vim a mile." He got orders t her. to do 
his duty and no tricks, the stun • being 
expressed in sultry language. jn a min- 

j utc or two we rounded a curve, and 
j there «food a red light in lli ■ middle 
of the Ira. k. It looked like a lantern.

! " ‘Sufferin' Kate!" thinks 1 to myself,
j 'hi re’s a ounch of trouble.’
! ' Is that your signal":’ I yelled back.
| ” "You know d well it's not,’ lie
I answered: "you keep on going."
| ‘ TVs a red light, and I daren't c«>
| past it/ l said.

'"lie seemed taken In 'k by the sight 
of it himself. * I )n your duty, engineer.' 
he said at last, but keep your 
mouth shut.'

'Wc stopped, and it proved to Ik* two 
track rcpaiier- who had finished their 
job and want'll to be taken to Kam­
loops. We could sec them dimly mov­
ing. and then >aut Elliott, the <midnc 

i tor, came running forward, and we 
could tell that lie was bundling them 
an 1 their outfit into fhe second car. I 
found myself praying with all my 
heart that Sam would not take it into 
hi * head tv c-nic foiward to sp.a c to 
us. If he had lie would h:i\ •* '• ‘• u 
dropped where h • «ion.I. for i. \ns
plain that th" desperado*-- could not 
have their plan interrupted :iM they’d 
gut the 1 rain where it wit- wanted.

"Short as t he délai was it was too 
long for the mail on the coal. I could 
sen him dodging from side to side 
keeping a sharp look-out, but covering 
us at the smile time.

"What the h' ll are you wart mg for
iw led, and 1 11 seemed 

Elliott out

Mat. " th 
about the »ize 
re thing liable 
just with th­
an v nothing of
He looked the

face with two 
es. He had a 

soft felt hat on his head and n black 
coat buttoned up tight. Tie lay along 
cm top of the coal, partly leaning over 
tvto the cab so that he wasn't much ovr 
two feet distant- lie was saving some 
thing rt the top of his voice, hot of j 
course we couldn’t make it. out. so I 
began slowing down, thinking that was 
what He meant. I soon found it wasn’t.

“ ‘Engineer.’ he was yelling, 'keep her 
poing, keep her going, d yon. Don't, 
Hop till I tell you. Keep yoiu hands in 
front of you. "Tell the fireman to come

; in * t.li-re il ne-. Ilf r*rn ,1 xx bile h - train
h»*n l lia el ing di.lt know

xxlinl WC!. pre-entl. he ved h;-
Imiter n i on x ag.in

d call et al n ib- . till, oil •e. tlv
A fin . 1 ig o nd i • •I or .n*: hr hlack

vo s bu» n nc •-> the il*. Xt
igh

plain >nt - 'he -p ice behind tl i> cob. I
rock could II» lxx h. lrcs«c : Heavy

lx.ot* •li spin -bed xx it li ud. but
light.'" «mall. -"v<- light

broxvn ■inch
him. IT tilled aver h own: a
block d at he to l ’nder-

mpt'vl Death 1 •Oill.t -, 1 of 1
hol-te Fhe r evolve k.

lli- hands m.kvd small a nd fin,-.

"All this was so mixed with oath* an l 
profanity that it sure sounded prettv 
forcible. So T told Harry to go back. 
And then a thousand phn* chased them- 
•vives through my brain, and it took a 
little while before I got them just in or­
der. As for myself and Harry, I was 
pretty sure that when we had put the 
train where the fellow wanted it we 
v ouM meet the same fate as happened 
the fireman and engineer when the Spo- 
kan-Seattle express was held up last

“What was that?” we enuqired.
“Shot in their tracks/’ replied Mat, 

briefly, “as soon as they had placed 
the train where the gang wanted it.”

“Then Horry came back, and called 
over to me: ‘He says you are to keep 
her going till you come to a fire built 
alongside t-he track.- <io four»telegraph 
poles past the fire and stop.’

“Well, that soumis easy enough till 
you come to think it over. But first 
I suddenly remembered that I had a 
roll of $1*25 in my pocket. If I could 
slip the wad out unnoticed and drop it 
on the floor of the cab. there was a 
chance of somebody picking it uo next 
morning. Gvntlv T slips my left hand 
hack till my fingers nearly touched j 
the pocket, making the motion look »* 
rasual as possible, you «ee. Then I 
stole a look out of the tail of my eve 
to see how's chances. They weren’t 
good. The desperado had changed tin 
direction of his aim so a* to cover m.’. 
left hand. That was enough. T laid 
mr arm back on the ledge again t-nd 
never let on.

“ •"Harry.* I called over, 'tell him T 
want to speak to him.’ Harry went 
rick, and the fellow agreed, «o T get 
>ff the seat and moved nr* close. Tie 
pro’ontlv laid hi» pistol dose up to my

•• ‘Say. for hoaven’s sake tik- that 
thin»; away from there.* 1 shout“d. ‘I 
*.in"t talk with that a» mv ear.*

Tic drew the noint hadx about a foot.
‘All right, engineer/ he said, sharply,

but. of course, well grimed with coal.
In an in-taut he had pushed hi» gun 

up against the kick of my head.
• Mivt down, ungineer.’ he yelled: 

‘stand there."
" "This is the end of me.’ I thought 

to mvself. and mentally said good bye 
to the wife and kid in Kamloops, as 1 
did what 1 was told,

" Do you want the engine cut oft ?" I | 
n-ked.

• "Out off li- ." he said. ‘"They re g" I 
ing to shoot the light out. and then-"* j 
n" need of you getting hit.’

"Considerate of him. wasn’t it ?"
""•The headlight' I asked.

• "That's what I said." he snapped.
" If that's all. I ran switch it out from 

here." 1 explained.
“Switch, then, and be - - quirk 

about it." he said; so I gave Carpenter 
the order, the button being on his side, 
and out she went, leaving only the in­
candescent* in the cal*. He «aid they

"‘Now stop her!'he yelled : 'stop lier; 
just four telegraph poles, rememb-r.’

“'We're not there yet/ 1 «nid. begin­
ning to argue, for we were a good deal 
farther off than he thought.

He clapped the pistol to my head 
again quicker than a flash.

“No crooked work, engineer." lie 
swore with a string of oaths; “you go 
exactly four poles past or I’ll blow your 

brain* out.’
“I felt pretty well riled up about this 

time, tor !t was as dark as Egypt out-

’“Well, I’ll go as iuis I can,’ I 
said: 'but 1 can’t see t * unt the tele­
graph poles any more than you can.*

“We passed the light anil stopped, 
and it seemed to suit him all right till 
I blew the whistle. He was l>ack at 
me again with a jump.

“‘ What’s that for?’ he demanded. 
“‘It's to send the rear brnkenmn out 

to lay torpedoes along the track t-o stop 
the freight that’s following us/ l ex­
plained, and just then the front brake- 
man came running forward to see what 
was the trouble.

“We could . see that two men had 
joined the first on our side, but their 
shape was almost indistinguishable in 
the gloom. We were closely covered 
and ordered forward gruffly to the first 
car. It ■ proved to, be an express, but 
nobody answered our knocks, so Harry 
was ordered to break in the door with 
his pick. i>o in it went. Harry put 
hi* head through the hole, struck a 
match and deck red the car empty. 
Along we were marched to the next. 
This one proved to be a combination 
express anil mail. The express door 
was opened at once, and there were 
two of the sea red est looking track re­
pairers ever 1 . saw, a long one and a 
short, one.

“They were ordered out and told to 
k<ep their hands above their-heads. 
They obeyed to the letter.

"’hie mail clerks also opened then- 
door and told who they were.

" "Whçre is the express agent?'
'• ‘I don’t know,’ said one of them, 

‘this is the mail.’
'“To —h— with the mail!’ said the 

leader. ‘Move along to the next car.

“It proved to be another express, but 
no one answered, so Harry had to break 
that door in also. .Still no answer. I 
was afraid the agent might be lying low 
to shoot, ami if he did. of course. Harry 
and I would get it. for the robbers kept, 
us in front.

• By ----- . I’ll make him come out.'
said the leader. ‘Pa*s up that giant

Then I became aware of a man under 
the ear near my feet. lie grasped a 
rifle In one hand and held un a bag of 
dynamite with the other. Two stick» 
were shoved into my hand.

" ‘Light them, engineer, and blow that 
! door open. We'll make the — rat

I “l saw the fuse» weren't four inches 
lone Tliev wouldn’t last- eiadit second».
1 had visions of myself filling the a*r 
for a mile around about half a minute 
l.iter. so Î bucked that order. The re 
vr.lver wa« on mv head instantlv. Har- 
rnv «aved us that time. He .had nut 
his head through the opening and lit a

“ 'There isn’t a soul here. It’s an emp 
tv ear.' he called out. 'Nothing here

I >- >kod and declared the same. Then 
th - X"1 t coolly took a look himself. 
The v:V*7 drew back a little and dis­
eased the puzzling affair*. Three omp- 
tr exnroe« ear»: not a single agent.

"The next ear wa« til* luggage. Th® 
Under demanded to know where the 
cvpree» agent \x—<

" "Wliv." said the lviegage man. and he 
seemed sort of surprised at the que» 
lion, •there i* no express agent ever 
travels on this train.’

" I«n’t this No. 07?*
• ‘Yes. but the agent travels on No. 

Went through about an hour ago,* 
Then there were curse* both loud

and deep. This was the one fact they 
hadn't known. They had risked all for

•••Well, boys,* said the leader, get 
lv.rek to your places. He spoke coolly 
nnd civilly for the first time. We obey 
cd quick enough, but tliev kept us well 
covered. 1 whistled in the rear brake 
man. He told me afterward» thi« wa* 
the longest stretch of track he ever 
walked over on a dark n:gh;.

"We pulled out. and glad enough, too. 
I,ut we hadn't got a train length when. 
Sufferin’ Kate! There he xxn* again. 
The same man in the same place.

•• Slop her/ he said, a* cool a» you 
please : ‘the boys aren't satisfied.'

"And as eiurw as fate, that fellow 
made ns get down, and the gang delib­
erately went through every car again, 
til! tliev were absolutely satisfied that 
what they wanted wasn't on the train.

• Talk about nerve! That leader had 
it. lie gave me the most anxious quai 
ter of an hour that I ever exrv'rienced. 
fur he would not let me whistle out the 
rear lira kern an. and I expected every 
moment we’d he crashed into by the 
freight. I little guessed then that at 
this self same hour that freight was 
wrecked anil five hoboes killed outright, 
hv a broken rail oil the track.

• Weil, it was *1! over at last, and we 
made a record run into Kamloops. The 
gang made a safe get away in a boat 
thev had lving clo«e by.

"No. I don t want that experience 
again. Id rather take chances with a 
snow-slide."

j STANLEY MILLS & CO., Limitai}
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Where shall I sail my little ship 
Out on Life's great broad sea?

Tell me. wise men. w here shall I go.
You have sailed long and you should know 

The safe harbor for me.
Where shall I sail my little ship?

How shall I sail my little ship 
To reach Life’s brightest shore?

The waves roll high, and weak am I,
The screaming winds they terrify 

This child, I’m nothing more.
How shall I sail my little ship?

How shall you sail your little ship?
My child, 1 cannot tell.

Life’s uncharted seas none may know ;
From skies serene a gale may blow.

Be brave, be good—ah. well.
How shall you sail y our little ship?

THOUSANDS OF TOYS
For the Last Minute Rash

Your wants at the last minute can be attended to 
here, in the greatest of all Christmas Toylands.

With a bigger demand than ever before for Toys of 
every possible kind, we are able to show you a fairly 
complete assortment of thousands of Mechanical Toys, 
Steam Engines, Lanterns, Railways, Dolls, Dolls’ Eurni- 
iture, Dishes, Games and Ornaments. Every Toy is 
good, all reliable and absolutely no misrepresentation.

Remember our Toyland can help you out when all 
other stocks have been exhausted, simply because this 
is an AII-the-Year-Round Toy Store, and it makes pro­
visions for just such occasions.

like

BOTH MISNAMED.
“I don't see why they call you a tortoise shell cat : you have n<> shell.” J 

And 1 don’t know why they cal 1 you a Rouen duck ; you don’t look il

Stanley Mills & Co., Limited
Extends to All Best Wishes For

A MERRY CHRISTMAS
—And A—

Happy and Prosperous New Year
CHRISTMAS EVE, 1909 )\

First Rooster—After a 
winter?

Second Rooster—Sure, 
path to the barn.

IN FOW LVILLE

is there a ny fun m gettme up

perf ect circus watching

'“(let back or I’ll shoot!' the despera- 
do shouted to him. .The hrakeman evi­
dently thought lie hadn’t heard right, 
for after stopping a second ho came 
running forward again. Then a bullet 
riptied up the sand to the right of him. 
and a second one to the left. He didn’t 
wait to investigate, but turned and 
hiked hack to give the alarm to the 
coaches. At once, in answer to the two 
shots, there came a perfect fusillade ol 
small arms from both side». The gang 
gave warning in this way to everybody 
to understand they were safer in«ide. 
Wo were on a curve, anil I eould <ee 
that the passenger* were in eommo-

“ ‘fiet down* on the ground, both of 
von/ ordered the bandit. ‘Fireman, take 

! veur pickIe

CHURCHES ON SUNDAY.
Spcciil Service» eed Special 

Mask.
At Unity Church on Sunday evening 

the subject uf the sermon will be 
“Christmas Beatitudes."

At First Congregational Church the 
Christmas services will he held. Rev. h. 
U. Tippett will preach morning and o\eu 
ing.

Service, conducted by Rev. \\ . 11. 
Sedge wick, will be held in l entrai Très 
byterian Church Christmas morning at 
11 o'clock.

Rev. -I. A. Wilson will preach at both 
services in St. Andrew's Presbyterian 
Church. Christmas sermon in the even 
ing. Special Christmas music at both

In Ryerson Methodist, special Christ 
as services on Sunday. Rev. C. S. Ap- 

plcgath will preach, and the choir. under 
the direction of Miss Dorothy Yeates. 
will sing Christmas music.

At Central Methodist Church Rev. 
Isaac Couch, M. A.. B. D., will preach on 
The Influence of the Christmas Christ.” 

In the evening there will be a beautiful 
song service. Visitors welcomed.

At the Men’s Own P. S. A. Brother­
hood at 3 p. m. in the First Congrega 
tional Church the first open meeting at 
which ladies will be welcome will be 
held. Mr. Frost and Mr. Tippett will

At Chalmers’ Presbyterian Church, on 
the mountain. East End Incline, the spe­
cial Christmas services on Sunday will 
he conducted by Rev. Mr. Sedgwick in 
the morning and Rev. Dr. Lyle in the 
evening.

Rev. Dr. Williamson will preach a 
Christmas sermon on Sunday morning, 
and in the evening it will lie "a farewell 
to the old year." (Iioice Christmas mu­
sic will lie rendered at each service by 
the choir. Organ recital at li-45.

The pastor of St. James’ Presbyterian 
Church will be in hi» own pulpit both 
morning and evening. He will speak in 
the morning on “The First Vhristma-”; 
in the evening, on "The Christmas of 
To-day.” Seat» free. All welcome., 

Rev. J." X". Smith. I). D.. will occupy 
the pulpit of Centenary Church to-mor­
row. hi» morning subject being "The 
Christina* Note of Brotheihood.” and 
the evening. "Thoughts For the Season.' 
Special ami appropriate musical services 
by..the choir.

Tn F.rskine Church Rev. S. Flipside 
Rv.=«ell will preach. Morning, a Christ­
mas message, My Soul Doth Magnify

the Ixird. and My Spirit Hath Rejoiced 
in Cod My Saviour." Evening. " Fhe 
Influence of Je«u*.” Stranger» cordially

At the Sinicoe Street ( hurch the pa* 
tor. Rev. 11. B. Christie, will conduct 
Christmas services both morning and 
evening. At the evening service M*. 
Vivian A. Howell will sing “The Star "t 
BeUilehem." illustrated by limelight

The Lord Bishop of Niagara will 
preach at the 11 o’clock service in 
Christ’s ( hurch Cathedral to-morrow. 
Christmas Day. The following day. Sun 
day. .December 26. Rev. Dean DnAIoulin. 
of ( fevcland. will la* the preacher at the 
morning service, and Parson Almon Ab­
bott, M. A., in the evening.

Geo. Crook will speak in Ebenezer Hall 
on Sunday evening at 7 on “A Closed 
Book, a Seated Preacher and a Wonder­
ing Congregation.” Everyone is wel­
come. Song service at 6.45. On Mon­
day at 5 p. in. a tea will la* given to the 
Sunday school children, after which the 
Christmas tree will be stripped.

In Knox Church Christ ma* message» 
and songs will characterize the service» 
on Sunday. In the morning the pa-tor 
will preach on "Christmas and the 
World"» Uplift." and in the evening *m 
“Some f/'esons From the Shepherds." In 
the afternoon at 5 o'clock tin* men's 
meeting will he addressed by Mr. F. i . 
Robinet t et. K. of Toronto, on the 
subject of "Indifference." Ml men not 
otherwise engaged arc invited to In ar

migii
lion and stood over 1 
though deciding t-> fig 
leap toward m»\ 1 raised my rifle and
pulled the trigger. Tin-re was no ex 
jdush.n. V pulled l*i« k my litie Lilt t«> 
thru-t a cartridge into th- lmrrel. win ii 
I *a\v that the magazine was not load -d 
Trusting to fate ami my leg-. I dropped 
nn u-ele-s weapon ami ran for the 
nearest ti-'e. the lion»-»» gaining on ne 
in leajts and bound*. I had not sue 
ceded in reaching the tree when a 
shikaree broke through the hu-Ji in the 

la me a ml opened fire with an auto-

) Stanley Mills & Co., “'-Î

confection. One grows to like it after i tie 
has lie d m Mexico for a while.

"Tin* vimanone-» were a!=u rather i n e. 
The sweet potatoes ate boiled in water 
until they are soft. They arc then snak' d 
in hot syrup and candied. A final « "at 
ing of powdered while sugar is add» <1 
«ml gives them the appearance of large 
Faster egg*.

"Beets, carrots, turnip* ami artichokes 
are some of tin* vegetables made into 
sweetmeat* in Mexico. Tropical fruits 
m" ex cry description are also u>»*d for 
thi* purpose, nnd candied watermelon 
peel a great favorite.

"Fhe regular stand of the «\vee!,.,ieat 
venders is on the plaza. 1ml 
thex turn out ill force around

impossible to make my 
office through the «-row. 
blocked the -trent and 

"Bumpkin*, carrots, 
seiioi:" they «houted il 
I he light from many oil

the "\ ei v

vay to the box 
"f pedlars that 

id-xvalk*.
‘W ee| potatoes, 
Spanish, while 
lamps flickered
cheap. Only 10
u can eat.’

-I range -.cent*, mil of color 
i the «oil. Indeed, it i« the 
vendors that will alxvays re 
nind when I t hink of mv i *>ii

Ml
Tx' 

ful (

LAVER ( AKE
of «ttga

of the thv.itn 
would not etijo 
a goixl snpplv 
lo munch. It

mal itice girls.
" List \exv ’t ear»' 

gale>. a pueblo on t hi 
between Arizona and 
of Som.ua/ A vaude

A Mcxicar 
lie show nub"

her substitut 
that xve bli­

the

Eve I xx a » in \n 
• international line 
the Mexican State 

, i 1 le entertainment 
Hie lit lb* theatre.

at- I'd

( i"u"
egg* beaten well, r 

i'Ia ; milk, three cuptuls 
ha<1 get he. with two tea 

powder, one ten.«pm 
Mix nil

hake,l
Frost, with caramel frosting as fol 

lnxve: Txrn cupfuls of broxvn sugar, one- 
half cupful of milk or cream, piece of 
butter t lie size of an egg. Roil ten min­
ute*. then beat until thick enough to 
spread : add one teaspoon ful of vanilla 
before beating.

'. one scant nip 
together, three 

cupful of sweet 
flour sifted to- 

nnfuls of baking

well together, then add one 
chopped walnut*. This can he

Sin
d the shik.u

f hull.
dr.wpp

A Lioness in Defence of Her Mate.
On another o<y»«r,nn we were camped 

on a strrteh of veldt near the Kafn 
Ri\-«r. A number of mulos that we 
used for transportation purpose» were 
in a kraal some distance from the eamo. 
About midnigfit. when the whole camp, 
with the exception of the guards, was 
asleop. a wild yreeeh. followed by the 
unmistakable roar of a lion, came from 
the direction of the mules. We were 
too familiar with the sounds not to 
know what wa.« happening.

Sewing mr rifle and rushing from my 
tent, I mode straight for the noise, 
preparing for emergencies a» I did so.
A half dozen natives were beside in'*. 
We were half way to the kraal when a 
couple of shots sounded from the dwer 
lion of the guards, ami the next instant 
the huge bulk of a lion came in leap* 
and bound-» towards u». As soon as he 
raw us coming he turned at right ancle* 
and made for the hush. As he did so 
I raised my rifle nnd emptied the nv.ig.t 
vine at his form, which was soon lost 
in the black ness of the night. N«»t with­
standing that my «hots were fireil onlv 
as luck shots. 1 could tell that I had 
at least wounded the animal by a low- 
growl of pain that e«esped him.

The next morning before davhreak w * I 
resumed the erarch for the lion. A> I 
the first signs of dawn broke through j 
the eaat we came upon the lion's blood- . 
stained spoor. We followed ii for t-ui j 
minutes; then it led into the oven veldt, j

There, illumined by die first ligtit j 
•hafts the «un shot through the hill», lav 1 
the lion, «tretehed at full length. B>*

matie rifle, driving 
into the hone--' 
witlnmt a groan. 
mi»ed or iwd a - 
n-> doubt xvottId liaxe been chewed, if 
not killed.

After getting my breath I examined j 
the lion xx v had «tarti d <»ut t<> get. He 
was n».t dead. 1 found h<- h id l>c*n j 
*-h«»t througii the rump. 11b* hind quar- I 
ti rs were paralyzed and he had dragged 
himself with his forepaxvs at least a 
mile. II*' rolled hi* eye» helph'sslv as | 
vvx looked him over. Not a murmur came 
from him . He seemed to xvait in silence, j 
like a Roman, for the d *nth >ti«*ke. One : 
shot put him out of In* mi- rx « aptain j 
Frilr Duqu«"*n<‘. m Hampton*- Magazine, j

CANDIED VEGETABLES.
Pumpkins, Beets, Carrots and Turnips

Among the* Mexican Sweetmeats.
"I -mpri.-ed at the \|.*xi«'an sweet ;

nv'ats. " «aid a New Yorker just hack ! 
Irom Mexico. "1 do not think there .an J 
l*e any fruit or vegetable xxhich th 
do not candy, preserve in «yrup or con 
\ ert into jam.

"In a queer little pueblo in the State 
of Zacatecas 1 heard a woman call ng 
monotonous lx, *t_"iniarrone-. calabasas.* 
Noxv th«*sv word» i:i English mean »xveet 
potatoe» and pumpkins. She had a small 
tray. held in place by a leather tiling 
timl went around her neck.

"I x'l-ossed the plaza and asked her for 
five cents xrorth of calabasas. She placed 
sex-era 1 pieces of a sugary yeiloxv sub­
stance in a pa|w*r h-.ig and l realized that 
I was going to have the experience of 
tasting candied pumpkin.

"If you can imagine pumpkin pie frozen 
hard and saturated with »ugar you can 
get an idea of the flavor of that queer
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The palate is almost tickled 
with Scott’s Emulsion o! 
Cod Liver Oil. The stomach 
knows nothing about it, il 
does not trouble you there 
You feel it first in the strength 
it brings; it shows in the 
color of cheek and smoothing 
out of wrinkles.

It was a beautiful thing tc i 
do, to cover the odious taste 
of Cod Liver Oil, evade the 
tax on the stomach, and takethe lion, «iretctidl at tun icngrti. tv* j. . .

side him .»at a huge blond lioness licking j nCîllth by SUrpFlSC.
a wound in hi» hack. It warms, soothes, strength- i

Mv first impulse was to drop on my i , . . 1
kneès and <4v>or. But something in mv i CHS ailCl invigorates, 
hf^trt rexrolted. It wn» «o path'tic. th:* i FOR sale uy all drcgoists
11-inees «O like * woman : she seemed a | _ ______
civilized being and I a s*x-*ge.

We advamed. and th«* lt»mc«s. seeing 
us for tire first time, sprang up and d“ 
fianriv approached a few yards, her tail 
w hipping the air. She returned to the

>d bmder». IÔ
10c

Quick “Snaps” To-night
Here are quick "snaps" for the last minute gift buyers in 

all kinds of useful and sensible gifts. Come to-night at 7 p. m. 
sharp. Come anyway. Open until 10.30 p. m. to-night.

7 to 10 p.m.—25 Dozen 25c XVomen's Linen Handkerchiefs 10c
On sale sharp 7 p. m. to-night. Women'» Bun* Iri-h Linen Handkerchiefs, 

plain and crossbar centre». Iiem»titched, some with coin 
. to night .

7 to 10 p.m.—15c to 20c Fancy Embroidered Handkerchiefs 9c
Fine White Sxvi-».» and Irish Embroidered Handkerchief-, plain, hemstitch 

»t| or scalloped borders, pretty patterns. l-n nurlx 15. I < _MV. to night t><

75c Linen Carriage Cushion Covers for 25c
10 dozen on -ale 7 p. ni. sharp, f’li-hion (’"oxers of Bure Irish Embroidered 

Linen Liwn ( «•litre*, with hemstitched frill, value at 75c. to-nij^lit ...........25c
$1.50 Linen Table Napkins Clearing To-night 98c

A serviceable and useful gift. Pure Iri-h Linen Fable Napkin-. •>* size, a* 
sorted pattern», border all round. Forircrly .<1.50 dozen, clearing at, 09r

35c, 40c Santa Claus Hosiery To-night at 26c
Hang up the stocking to night. Here'» some in pure all wool qualities, in 

English rihh makes, in assorted women's -i/e.-. formerly 55. tile, to night.. ‘25c
8c, 10c, 15c Christmas Greeting Cards Clearing 5c

All remaining Christmas ( nid» go o i -aI* at .*>«■ after 7 p. m ; «cores of pret­
ty design* for last minute greetings that xx ere S, 10 and 15c.

300 Rolls Green Crepe Paper 10c, To-night 5c
Plain Crepe Paper for decorations, in green only, full size rolls, former 

value HV. clearing to-night ..........................................................................5c
65c to 85c Men's White Silk Handkerchiefs 39c and 49c
Men's [‘me Silk White Handkerchief», neat hemstitched borders, plain or 

assorted, initials, formerly 65. 75 and S5v, clearing to-night .3ft and 41>c
$1.25 Women's Gift Umbrellas Clearing 76c

"A number of Women’s Umbrellas, suitable for la*t minute gift need*, as­
sorted handles, good covering*, formerly $1.25. clearing to-night.............. 75c

$2.00 Swiss Muslin Waist Lengths 98c
A limited number of Embroidered Swiss Muslin Blouse Lengths, $2.00. to­

night ........................................................................................................................................... ft 8c
Fancy Basket Stock Up to 40c, Sale Price 2 for 25c

All remaining Fancy Baskets clearing to-night, xvere 25. .15 and 40c. to­
night 2 for................................................................................................................................ 25c

$1.00 and $1.25 Women’s Gift Belts at 75c
Scores of styles in tinsel and elastic all colors, handsome buckles, clearing

$4,00 to $5.00 Fancy Gift Net Blouses $2.98
Pretty Gift Blouses, in fancy nets and black Jap. or Taffeta Waists, for­

merly to $5.00. to-night.....................................................................................................$2.98
$1.00 and 85c Woolen Shoulder Shawls 69c

Gifts for an elderly lady in white of grey honeycomb shawls, large sizes, 
on sale to-night ..........................................................................................................................69c

$1.50 to $2.00 Women’s Lingerie Blouses 89c
Women’s White Lingerie Blouses, assorted styles to clear, formerly up to 

S2, clearing.......................................................   89c
Everything to Go To-night in Fancy Goods

We are determined to clear ex-erything in our Christmas novelties in toi­
let articles, brushes, albums, boxes, etc. To make sure of this vervthing has 
been reduced in some place to half and more, starting at 7 p. m. See them 
to-night ; may Ik*- just what you xvant here.

8*»'l !#r.. name <*f r*n»r and thi* ad. for on, 
O*aunfol Sarin*» Bank and Child-» Sketch-B—'k. 
Each bank coolant» a Good Lack Fean;-.

SCOTT & BOWNE
126 WeUioate* Street. Weet Terete. Oat '
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