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This humorous and interest-
ng apprecîation of the pie plant

Îs written by a Manitoba house-
<wife Who knows whereof she

afirnis, and it will no doubt
prove entertaining and suggest- ý
ive to readers in East and West.

R HUBARB! To you atres
adthose of you who are far-

ther West, with aIl your wealth
of fruit, this will seemu an absurdity.
Nevertheless, it is true, that in the
summeýr, this old, timle worn, plebeian
plant is the best f riend of the aver-
age Wonian of the W-est.

Froni the moment when it pushes
its first green leaf and pink stemi
above the brown soîl, it is hailed with
joy, and everything possible is done
to facilitate its growth and bring it
to the perfection of its kind. The
gardener digs around it, applies the
necessary dressing, and adinonishes it
to "grow quick !" The busy house-
wife gives it an additional little culti-
vation on her own accounti and adds
her fervent blessing, which doubtless
enriches the soul and inspires ambition
îi Vhe lowly plant. The children as-
sist miatters by mneans of a persuading
watering-can, and in due timne, our old
friend Rhubarb ushers in the spring
by appearing in a 4'lordly dish" before
the hungry famnily.

After a long wînter of prunes and
dried apples, temnpered, indeed, withl
saskatoons and wild plumns, the advent
of the tart, appetisinig rhubarb is a
vast treat; and fromn that blessed day,
onward, anxiouis wrinlll:es disap)pear
froni the brow\ o)f the 4busy cook, as
she realises aI1 thle possibilities hiddlen
beineath those large, clumsy leaves in,
the garden.

Peep into the steamer on the kitchen
stove and what do you see? A white,
foamll]Y-lookinig batter, every moment
becomning lighiter and lighiter I And,beneath its surface-if you will only
wait until dinner-týime-you will find
delicious, tender Rhubarb.' The whole
decoction fairly mielts in your miouth,
and you are surDrised tnt 6nAi tl,, ... l
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>ped cream, is something you do not
kniow whether to describe as green
or as pink-something which reminds
you of wild roses and green leaves in
one. You say to yourself: 'lIt simply
cannot be rhubarb again!" But that
only shows how ignorant you are!
For that is probably the culmination
of ail the wonderful delicacies which
Rhubarb is capable of evolving. You
take your share-quite a large share,
too-of that delightf ul dainty, and you
wish-how you wish-that you were
only greedy enough to appropriate the
whole glass dish full. You feel sure
you could eat it ail and then wish for
more of the delectable jelly!1

So, no wonder the Woman of the
West eulogrises the Rhubarb plant!
Among a]l the strawberrjes and apples
of the Eaet, and the peaches and pears
of the Farther West, it may seem
poor, mean and commonplace; but, in
the hearts of the prune-eating, evap-
orated-apple-consuming thousands of
the West, this homely plant is sur-
rounded with a halo of appreciation.
No Wonder it grows in profuion in
the West, where it is watered 'with
Showers of Blessings!1 No wonder
it lifts up its big head in conscious
digniity and grows taller here than
anywhere else!

Processions of trial little jars on the
sheif of the jam-closet, neatly labelled
"Rhubarb mnartnaladec," testify to its
popularity. Aýrrmîes of big "sealers"
proudly show forth throuigh their
glass sies the familiar piky-green
cubes, floating ]in clear lakes of greeny
pink syrup! Even the little children,
holding tightly to the leafy ends, and
biting resolutely through the sour,
eairth-encrusted stalks, neyer stopping
unitil "niothinig ýbut leaves" are left-
their toughi littie Western stomachs.
none the worsel ---even they bear
testimiony to its unîversal worth.

So, let uis take a gallon of good
pure rhuibarb iluice with water and
sugar; add thereto sontie finle hiome-
made yeast; put it in the cellar for
a few days, and theni-tie, we cati
fittingly drinlk to the health of this
inost uiseful of household fruiits-thie
Rhubarb!


