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WAYS WITH RHUBARB.

Rhubarb Baked—Peel and cut the
wtalks into inch lengths, put into an
earthenware dish with a little more
than 1 cup sugar to 2 cups fruit, and
only enough water to keep it from
burning. Bake until done. Serve with
the whitesof 2eggs whipped to a
Btiff froth with 2 tablespoons white
pugar. This is much nicer than when
Stewed and requires lesa sugar.

Rhubarb Cobbler—Sift 2cups flour
with 2 tablespoons baking powder
and 1-2 teaspoon salt. Rub in 2 ta-
blespoons .butter, Beat 1 egg very
light and add it to 8-4 cup sweet
milk. Mix with the flour, and make
to a soft dough. Line the sides of a
baking dish with the crust. Fill the
dish with rhubarb cut in smalk pieces
and Bweeten with 3cups sugar to 1
quart fruit. Cover the top of the
glsh with crust, cut a small opening
in the centre and bake far half an
hour in a moderate oven. Serve with
Bweetened whipped or plain cream
flavared with lemonm.

Rhubarb Sherbet—Simmer 1qt rhu-
barb cut in inch pieces with 1qt wa-
ter until perfectly tender. Add the
grated rind of 1lemon and 1cup white
sugar, stirring until the latter is all
dlmlve_d. Cool and strain. Keep on
fce uatil time to gerve. It should be
very oold.

Rhubarb Fool—Cut up 1qt rhubarb
and put in a baking dish with 1cup
water and sufficient sugar to make
very gweet. Bake until tender. When
dome, rub through a coarse sieve, then
Set away to get very cold. Just be-
fore gerving, atir in 1 qt rich sweet
cream.

Rbubarb Pie—Line a pie plate with
good crust, and fill with rhubarb cut
in small pieces. Sprinkle generously
with sugar, some small bits of butter
and 1 teaspoonful flour. Cover with a
topcrust, cut a hole in the centre and
bake in a moderate oven. Serve with
Hweetened whipped cream flavored
with lemon.

Rhubarb with Rice Border—Cook 1-2
Ib carefully washed rice in a kettle of
boiling water for five minutes. Drain,
turn the rice into a double boiler, add
1pt milk and 2 tablespoons white su-
gar, and cook until almost éry, stir-
ring occasionally. Pack into a but-
tered border mold, if this is not con-
venient, 2 substitute may be made by
placing a small mold inside of a larg-
er one, and buttering it—the small
ome—on the outside, and set away| un-
til cold, Then turn out on asmall
platter. Fill the center with very
sweet baked rhubarb, and heap over
it sweetened whipped cream.

Rbubarb and Rice Pudding—Place
a layer of plain boiled rice in a but-
tered pudding dish, cover with a layer
of rhubarb cut in small pieces, and
sprinkle thickly with sugar and bits
of butter, Add another layer of rice
(it should be sweetened). then more
rhubarb and sugar, and continue thus
until the digh is full, having the last
layer of riee, sprinkle over the juice of
a4 lemon, some sugar, and bits of but-
ter. Bake for 20 minutes in a mod-

erate oven. Cover if it browns too
quickly. Serve with cream or any

plain sweet sauce.

GOOD PUDDING RECIPES.

Orange—Peel and pick to pieces 4
or b5 oranges, according to size, put
into a pudding dish, sprinkling sugar
between each layer. Be careful to
take out all the geeds, ag they give a
bilter taste. Take the yolk of 3
eggs, 1 tablespoon corn starch, ‘l
cup sugar and 1 qt aweet milk. Boil
this custard. When done and while
sLill hot, pour it over the oranges.
Beat the whites of the eggs to a stiff
froth, add 2 tablespoons powdered
pugar and put mixture over the pud-
ding, which et in a pan of water to
keep the oranges from burning and
place in the oven until the cggs be-
come a delicate brown color.

Kiss—Deat the yelks of 3eggs and
1-2 cup sugar very light, add 11-2
cup sugar very light, add 11-4 table-
spoons corn starch, stir this into a
pint of beiling milk and cook on the
glove until it thickens. Pour into a
pudding dish. Beat the whites of the
eggs to a stiff froth, add 1-2 cup su-
gar, spread on the top and brown in
the oven.

Cottage—One cup sugar, butter the
size of a walnut, 1-2 cup milk, 2eggs
Leaten separately, 11-2 cups flour,
and 2 teaspoons baking powder. Serve
wilth lemoen Bauce.

WITH A CANFUL OF SALMON.

If possible open the can and re-
move the conients several hours be-
fore serving.

To serve uncooked, remove ail bits
of bone and skin, drain off the oil,
and arrange on a bed of h‘:}um'
leaveg, breaking the meat 2as lll‘ll\‘
ag you can. Garpish the dish with
thin slices of lemon.

Sandwiches Noo 1.--To each cup-
ful of %olid meat add two tablespoon-
fuls of thick, sweet cream and a lit-
tle salt. Work to a yoth paste.

Spread thin lic of bread lu:h‘l_\:
with butter, and between (wao slices of
bread place a thick layer of the pre-

parved meat,

Sandwiches No. 2.—To each cupful
of meat add a little salt, one table
epoonful of irmon juice .nnl‘h‘!f‘-- ta-
blespoonfuls of butter. Let this last

be soft enough so the whole can be
worked to a smooth paste, ¢
the bread with this paste, using no
butter.

Scalleped Salmon—Heat one cup-
ful of gweet milk, and when it comes
to the boiling point add to it one ta-
blespoonful of flour and one table-
spoonful, of butter which have ll(;en
rubbed together until smooth. Put
the contents of a one-pound can of

Spread [0
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solmon minus bones, skin and oil in a
baking dish, and pour the sauce over
it, shaking the dish to thoroughly
mix the two, Cover half an inch
deep with cracker crumbs into which
enough melted butter hag been stir-
red to flavor them. Bake in the oven
until the crumbs are a rich brown,
and gerve hot.

Salmon-Loaf,—Make a sauce as
above, gtir in one half dozen crack-
ers crumbed fine, and just before
taking from the fire four well-beat-
en eggs; then stir in a canfull of sal-
mon prepared ag above. Pour into
a baking dish, powdered with crack-
er crumbs, and bake a light brown,

ap—
CHILDREN'S EATING AT ALL
TIMES.

Here are some reasons that children
should not be indulged too much in
the matter of promiscuous eating. In
the first place, if you allow them to
acquire the habit you expose them
to a great deal of discomfort upon oc-
cagions when, in traveling, for instance

may not be instantly accessible
to gratify the capricious appetite.

Secondly, you subject yourself to
the chance of embarrassment. When
you take the little ones shopping, or
when they accompany you on visits,
a series of requestg for dainties may
cause you blushes.

Thirdly, and this comes last, as be-
ing the natural climax, you undermine
their health. They will be incompar-
ably hardier and healthier if you ac-
custom them to plain food and regu-
lar meals, than if you permit this in-
cegsant tasting of unsubstantial
things, spoiling the palate as well as
the digestion.

YOUR CANARY.

Don't forget to give your canary
the best of water and seed cvery day.
See that he has a good fish bone,
Clean his cage every aay. Keep
him out of the hot sun and the glare
of night lights and let him have some

sunshine. Talk to him; talk to him
with a kind voice. Let bim out of
the cage occasionaliy. We give

crumbs of bread soaked in milk, lat-
tuce, chickweed, a little piece of egg.
Sometimes a little fruit, a nut and
lots of good things and let him eator
reject ag he pleases.

Remember he is a prisomer in com-
finement, dependent on you every
day for health and life, and constantly
gtrive to make him happy. A little
10 cent looking glass will greatly add
to his happiness, Take cars that nei-
ther sun or other light reflected shall
dazzle bhim.

—_—

NEW GUNS FOB OLD ONES,

RE-ARMAMENT OF THE BRITISH
ARMY IN THE AIR.
—

What Has Been the Result—The Scramble
in England for More Guns Together
With the Bocret of a New Rifie,

The air is full of re-armament. Ex-
penditure is being undertaken and
contemplated which not the most ar-
dent advocate of reform could have
dared to hope for fifteen months
back, writes a London correspondent.

Unfortunately, as usually happens
when inertion is suddenly galvanized
by panic into feverish energy, the
national treasury is being reduced by
vast sums of money which might eas-
ily have been saved by timely and
Jjudicious outlay.

One of the principal sourced of this
waste has undoubtedly been the re-
cent desperate struggles to make up
for our lamentable deficiency in ar-
tillery. The immediate consequence
of this has been that we have paid
through the nose for a large mumber
of guna which can never become the
cattern of our British artillery, and
whoge introdnction into the aservice
has desatroyed, for a time, at any rate,
that absolute homogeneity which is
such an indispensable condition of all
true military efficiency.

Let it be said at once that the
whole defect of our present artillery
field gun hag been a deficiency of
range in South Africa, where the con-
dition of the atmosphere allowed guns
to be trained om objectives which
would have been invisible in any dif-
ferent climate.

Apart from this, the incontestable
fact remains that the admirable wea-
pon and varriage, with its non-recoil
attachment, which the Royal Axsenal
at Woolwich manufactured, has, for
simplicity, for endurance under the
most violent tests, and rapidity of fire
equal to all the demands of warfare,
shown itself to be absolutely unsur-
passable. :

Indeed, so wonderfully has our artil-
lery carriage and equipment sl'\)od the
wear and tear of this campaign of
constant movement over n_rough nr\}l
roadless country, that artillery offi-
cers strongly deprecate the abandon-
ment of a pattern proved by such ex-
ceptional tests for one _\\*hmh threat-
ens to be of greater weight and com-
plication, and of far less strength and
durability. [

Such, too, is the hnnmge}m(y :)fAuur
existing equipment that its various
parts are interchangeable lh_rmlgh—
out, so that the damaged portions of
one gun van, if nece y, be made
up from another.

Therefore it is not too soon for the
nation to realize the fact that a real
danger to its military \-ff'wn‘ncy is
being incurred by the panic expendi-
ture, into which it is being rushed
by the puick-firing craze

It is the expressed oplnion of the
best artillery authorities, that the un-
limited orders to private firms for
quick-firers to which the Govern.mout
has committed itself will result in the
service being saddled with a new cum-
brous artillery in which the lightness
simplicity, and endurance of the Ar-
senal batteries will be replaced by a
ponderousness acd delicacy of mec-

artillery arm.

AN UNNECESSARY AGITATION.

. The charge againat the Government
is that, whereas increase of range and
sufficient rapidity of fire might have
been obtained with a sacrifice of the
characteristic simplicity and strength
of the British batteries, they have
weakl.y yielded to influence of long-
atanding, lately eulminating in a well
engineered, decrying of the Arsenal
guns, which—if we except the mat-
ter of range—have shown such splen-
did qualities in South Africa.

It 18 very evident from the seriously
defective breech action of the 108 guns
recently imported from Germany that
the general craze for quick-firing me-
chanism has outstripped the dictates
of _expedienc{. And it is now freely
whispered that the new artillery
which we may expect to have shortly
on our hands, threatens to exhibit
a serious weakness in this very direc-
tion.

At any rate, I am able to certify
that it is the comfident expectation
in the inner circle of the artillery
world that a serious storm threatens
to break over the head of the Govern-
ment with refereance to the manner in
which they were induced to place con-
tracta of such value and consequence
to the future efficiency of the nation-
al defence.

Only a weapon and carriage giving
the highest efficiency and satisfaction
to our artillery men c¢an Jjustify the
action they have taken, or silence the
by no means pleasant stories which
might be told in thig connection. And
such perfection it now seems impos-
sible to hope for.

CHANGES IN OUR RIFLE.

We are on the eve of new things
in emall arms.

It is no longer doubtful that the
LeeEnfield has mot been all that it
should be either in loading or sight-

known mobility and efficiency of our

g.

The chief merit claimed for our
magazine system has been that a re-
serve of cartridges was always held in
readiness for an emergency, and that
single-loading ugefully restrioted the
expenditure of ammunition.

Against this it is urged that the
greatly increased difficulty of fire dis-
cipline makes it a dangerous thing
to rely upon the invariable preserva-
tion of his magazine supply by the
goldier in action; also that the theo-
retical readiness for emergency is lim-
ited to an expenditure of ten cart-
ridges, and when these are done with
single-loading is all that is left tofall
back upom, a3 the exiating magazine
cannot be loaded with anything like
sufficient rapidity.

Again, the provision of a clip system
for the magazine only would most un-
degirably involve the cartridge supply
in the field by mecessitating the car-
riage and issue of two different pat-
terns of ammunition packets, a con-
tingency to be avoided at all costs.

Soldiers who have used both the
Mauser and Lee-Enfield in action de-
clare that not only can they load and
fire the former svith ag much rapidity
as the latter with magazines, but that
the Mauser pystem of loading allows
the eye to be kept on the objective,
while firing, with much greater facil-
ity than is possible with the Lee-En-
ficld. Thisis an important fact which
undoubtedly goes a long way to ac-
count for the accurate results obtain-
ed with the former weapon.

At the present moment the Govern-
ment factorieg at Enfield are hard at
work upom a conversion of the least
satisfactory features of the Lee-En-
field breech mechanism. This, how-
ever, is intended to provide only for
the immediate future, for already
there is something else behind the
goenes, of which the secret is known
to the writer.

—_—
FAMOUS SHOEMAKERS.

Some Eminent Men Who Worked on

the Benoh.,
No one but a shoemaker could have
thought Coleridge serious in his

gtrange saying that the shoemaker’s
bench had produced more eminent
men than any other handicraft. Hans
Christian Andersen, who needs no in-
troduction, may head, the list, and
Hans Sachs of Nuremverg, who,
though he made shoes all his, life, yet
also made 6,000 poems, plays, farces,
and rhyming fables, may be put next.
Sir Cloudesley Shovel was a shoe-
maker until he 'listed in the Navy,
and so was Sir Christopher Minns, an-
other English admiral. John Hew-
son, one of Cromiwell's colonels, and a
signer of Charles L’s @eath warrant;
Samuel Bradburn, the "l)umosl.honea'
of Methodism,” as well as a bishop;
James Lackington, whose catalogue of
publications reached the total— en-
ormous for that time—of 30,000 vol-
umes in 1787—all these were cobblers
at first, if not at the last, =
Continuing the English list, Wil-
liam Gifford, whose memory is pre-
served by a complimentary allusion
in Byron English Bards and Scotch
Reviewers,” and whose body is buried
in Westminster Abbey; George I'ox,
the arch-Quaker; William Carey, a
missionary, famous a century ago,

T 7 D UL N AT U U g

| .
3 2
It was the sound of my own name
being mentioned that camsed me to
listen.

“I'm. glad,
voice

ma'am,” an unknown
was saying, “that you have
changed your mind about giving me
a recommendation to Lady Barnes,
as otherwise I should have told Cap-
tain Tremayne that another, be-
sides Miss Yorke, uhderstood the sec-
ret of Mr. Delamere's jewel cabinet.”

“You meed not be impertinent,
Martin. T shall give you the recom-
mendation, although you certainly
don't deserve it. As to Captain Tre-
mayne, I did not wisk him to know
that I was aware of the secret, be-
cause he is so crazy about Miss Yorke
that he woluld have thought mnoth-
ing of accusing me of stealing the
ruby. "

I recognised the last speaker’s voice,
and the information I had gained
might be most important.

I had coms to Borrodale on a visit
to my old fricnd, Mrs. Delamere. She
had invited me in the hope that 1
might renew an old love affair with
Maggie Bomd. Five years earlier
Maggie had jilted me in order to
marry a rich brewer. He obligingly
died three years later, and Mrs. Dela-
mere thoyght that we might repew
our old relations. But any expecta-
tions that may have been formed were
quickly destroyed, as I speedily be-
came a captive to May Yorke, the
children's governess and a distant re-
lation of Mr. Delamere.

On the very day in which I found
that I had gained May’s love a great
misfortune fell upon us  The valu-
able Delamere ruby was taken from
the jewel cabinet, which was locked
and opened by a secret device, known
oaly to its owner, her husband, and to
May. When the loss was discovered
the latter imsisted on her possessions
being searched, and, hidden away in
one 9{ her boxes, a dlamond ring be-
longing to her employer, which bhad
bsen taken from the cabinet, was
found. Although there was no sign
of the ruby, the discovery of the ring
was not unmreasonably, perhaps, con-
sidered to be prooi of May’s guilt.

The shock of the accusation brought
on a serious attack of illness, which
made it impossible for the Delameres
to carry the Unvestigation farther.
Tha evidence wans 8o clear that, had
it been other than May who was ac-
cused, my owa common sense must
have made me acquiesce in the belief
that she wan guilty. But nobody
who knew May—as I fondly imogined
I did—ought to believe her to be
guilty of a base theft,

I undertook to be responsible to the
Delameres for the value of the ruby,
in order that the whole affair might
be kept quiet; but [ reserved the right
of making inquiriss myself. Unfor-
tunately, I had as yet succeeded in
discovering no clue. Now, however,
the conversation between my old
flame, Mrs. Bond, and her maid, Mar-
tin, ssemed likely to assist me in my
imquiry.

Waiting until mistress and maid
had settled their gQuarrel, apd the
former had returned to the house, I
strode out of the shrubbery and faced
the startled girl.

“I overheard some of your converaa-
tion just now,” I said, sternly. “Is
it true that Mrs. Bond understands
how Mrs, Delamere's jewel cabipet is
opened?”

The girl refused to answer my gues-
tion.

“Clearly understand your position,
Martin,” I said. “Owing to Miss
Yorke's illoess the investigation into
the loss of tha ruby has been post-
poned. It has been understood that
only Mr. and Mrs. Delamere and Miss
Delamere and Miss Yarke were ac-
quainted with the device for opening
the cabinet. From what I heard you
say to Mrs. Bond, your mistress was
also acquainted with the secret, al-
though she has allowed DMr. Delamere
to suppose that it was unknown to
her. If i should turn out that Mrs.
Bond knows where the ruby is, it will
ba awkward for you, since the law
punizhes an accessory to a crime.”

“You don’t think my mistress stole
tha ruby, sir?” Martin asked, breath-

lessly.
“l don't know, my girl, but I
would as soon be e her guilty as
iss Yor » I passionately exclaim-~
ed. “In case you had better let

. Bond has had to
do with the j net.”

“I only know, m, that my mis-
tress is able to open it.”
“How do you knaw thi

st I demand-

ed"l?aea she invariably keep it lock-

“Only recently, sir.”

There did mot appear to be miuch
chance of discovering more from Mar-
tin, so I turned towards the house. 1
was quite sure that neither Mr. nor
Mrs. Delamere would take any notice
of an accusation made against their
guest on such slight grounds, and as
Mrs. Bond wias leaving at once, there
would not b> much time to make any
further investigation.

“I’'ll go up and see a private detec-
tive and get him to shadow Maggie
Bond,” I determimed. “There’s no
tima like the present, and I'll go at
once and wire to Fenton’s to send a
:um!‘t man to meet me at Padding-

on.”

Mrs. Bond's luggage was already in
the hall awaiting the carriage, and as
I glanced at the boxes and packages,
I recognised by Martin’s description
the case which had been kept locked.
It was exactly cimilar to one of my
own, and, for a moment, I wondered
whether 1 might not palm mine
off upon Maggie and “annex” hers,
S0 as to obtain a thorough examina-
tion of its contents.

But the carringe was at the door
and the luggage stowed away before
I could hit upon a feasible plan.
Meanwhile, I hasiily told Mrs. Dela-
mere that I was obliged to leave by
an earler train than I had intended.

“Then yom will be going up with
Maggie?” my hostess exclaimed, but
I registered a mental cath that Mrs.
Bond should see but little of me on
the jowrney to town.

Arrived at the station I slunk into
a smoking compartment unseen by
Mrs. Bond. In my present frame of
mind I could not risk a tete-a-tete
with my former love, and I wanted
solitude to think out some plan by
which I might get possession of the
box in which I imagined the lost
ruby to be nidden.

At Swindon I was no nearer a soiu-
tion of my difficulty. Returning
from the gefreshment-room, I was
almost too late, for the train was just
starting as I came out on the plat-
form. The guard's vam was nearest,
so I swung mysal! up.

“Can’t offer you tirst-class accom-
modation, sir,” said {he guard, as he
Jumped in after me.

“I'll be content with what I can
get,” I  answered, laughing. *“It
would have been very annoying to
have been left behind at Swindon, I
suppose the holiday traffic is begin-
ning, the train seems to be very full?”

“Yes, sir, the schools are breakin'
up. Did you see those youngsters
racin up aa’ dewn the platform? Drat
‘em mearly worrited me to death!
They got into this van, amd, as the
train was so full at Bristol, I could-
o't hardly say po. But while I was
out looking arter the passengers,
what must them yousg gents do but
begin changin’ the labels on the lug-
gage? Idon’t know how much mis-
chief they've done, but I guess there’ll
be an awful xow at Paddington. I've
taken the names of some of ’em—
that’s ome comiort.”

I could scarcely refrain from smii-
ing. The old guard’s disgust and the
mental scene I piotured at the Lom-
don terminus when the enraged pas-
sengers found themselves saddled
with the wrong luggage were almost
too much for me, even though I might
be one of the aggrieved parties.

Suddenly an piration came to
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I laughed outright at the colunel’s
perplexity. ‘Then I told him th
of the case oind urged that I ha
use of the boys’' mischief in arder g
examine Mrs. Bond’'s box.
ozl looked grave.

I think you've done an awiully ip.
duscreet‘ thing—not to use a s
express.on. 'Tis a felony in
dear boy, and you may find it awk.
w:‘nrd Lo explain matters.”

‘Those youngsiers have made
path clear,” I retorted, triumphan

But the colonel was inclined to be

“What? Hasn't
farce open his own box when the rail-
way company’s employes have ruined
the lock by romgh treatment?”

“I see,” and
“Yoa appear to be rather
a dangerous sort of man.”

“I won't lose achance of clearing
a Little
sort,” I retorted, losing my temper

“Oh, well, youw needn't get excitec
over it," the colonel chuckled. “I'll

I was so nervous that
scarcely put my key into the lock.
“Hurrah, it turns all right,” I ex-
claimed, and threw open the box.
“Now for a dainty sight,” said my
companion, wickadly

But to our surprise a rather un-
tidy collection of manly garments met
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“It’s a question, whether I'm not ex
posing myself to all sorts of pains anc
penalties for aiding and abetting you

“Oh, sir, I don’t want to put you
to inconvenience. It is not, I admit
quite the thing to——oh, hang it, ¢ol.
onel, I'd do anything that wasn't ab.
solutely mean to save my little gir
from the disgrace that confronts her
and I thought that you would see me

through this escapade.”

» Tremayne,” the oid

A exclaimed. “It’s a mad pro
ceeding, but I understand your feel
ings. I'l do what I can to help you
but, to be strictly honest, 1 don't
think you will find the ruby.”
Arrived at the hotel I ordered the
luggage to be brought up at once.
“What'll you do éf you can't un
lock the box?” the colonel asked
“Send for a locksmith,” I answered,
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When the coloanel fully realized that
tho box was indeed mine he sat down

I think he was rather

relieved to find himself guiltless of
assisting in a felony. But I was be-
side miyself with disappointment.
“Those young fieads!” I angrily ex-
“They must hawve
the labels, so that I merely righted
What a fool I was not
to make more sure!”

“I can’t belp laughing, my boy,”
, in an intervai of cam-
sobriety, “but I'm awfully
sorry for your divappointment. You
had better see if your other luggage is
all right. You camwe away in such a
burry that you may have
away some other plunder.”
I looked around.
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Now was my chance. I

to move slowly on, I succeeded

fore the guard again joined me.
At Paddington I directed
to collect my luggage and place i
cnce on a cab. As I was wre

of my regiment.
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“I was in her dressing-room on|

and who read the proofs of the Bible
in twenty-seven languages; Samuel)
Drew, “the Locke of the nineteanth
century,” whose experience as an
author led him to formulate the sad|
truth that “the man who makes shoes
is sure of his wages, but the manwho
makes books is mnever sure of any-|
thing;"" Thomas Helcroft, whose name
is not mearly so well known as thaf
of a single one of his plays, “The
Road to Ruin;” the Bloomfield bro-
thers, whom Byron thus apostro-
ized ;—
Ye tuneful cobblers still your nates
proleng.
Compose ~at
song;
John Pounds, and lesser lights too|
numerous to mention, were English
shoemakers. 3
In the United States, Roger Sher;
man, one of the "signcrs._" leads the
list in time, but Vice-President Henry
Wilson in rank. Besides there were
Congregs-men Sheffey and Noah Web-
gter, not the lexicographer, but the
founder of the Massachusetts Peace
Society. And ex-Governors .H: P.
Baldwin, of Miochigan, uqd William
Claflin, of Massachusetts, if they nev-
er made &hoes, at least dealt in them
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