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j oi OF THE HARE. 

"Hospitality Has Its Limits 
* Every Case. 

in 

.. Colonel Wiiliam C. Green, one of 
the greatest ranchers in the world 
~ —his holdings of Arizona grazine 
lands aggregate 1,800,000 acres— 

~ spoke on hospitality at a recent din- 
~ ner in Nev York. 
“Hospitality is an excellent thing’ 

~~ said Colonel Gircence, “*but it is open 
to abuse. Let me tell you how the 

Oriental hospitality of Nasr Eddin, a 
~ great man of the IZast, was abused 
many vears ago. 

~~ “From a distant village a poor 
man came to Nasr Fddin and made 
Bim a present of a hare. Nasr Ed- 
din was delighted with his gift. The 

~ poor man, on the strength of it, 
stayed with him a month. 
“A snort time after, a stranger 

came with his entire family to Nasr 
Eddin's house. 

‘We,’ the stranger explained, ‘are 
. [friends of the man who gave you 
the hare.’ : 
“Nasr Eddin welcomed the visitors 
armly and they stayed two weeks. 
“They had not gone lonz when 
ther family of strangers arrived. 

 * “Whom have I the honor to re- 
ceive?’ said Nasr Eddin. 

‘Friends of the friends of the 
n who gave you the hare,” was 

he reply. 
“Nasr Fddin looked grave. He did 

_ invite these guests indoors. He 
ved them on the lawn with cups 

ep clear fluid. Testing this 
they made wry faces for it 
hing but warm water. 

: hat is this you offer us, O 
» T2ddin?’ the strangers said re- 
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‘other in helpless hewilderment 

but in 

Vol.22. No, 35 

The address slip 
on it. 
is to remind the subscriber that he i 
out paying for it. See Publisher's a 

~~ Jala le 
ple Val 'a0 K 

ea - 1 ¥ wry r - —- - - - —— _— —— - — - — 

Ans | - : +5 . . ’ [ RECHACIASICIGICICICICICICISICISICICIORAS seemed to sweep over him, and he | desired for him in her father’s heart. 
7 lifted his head. 

$
5
4
2
 

B
A
Y
 

A Novel : 
bY 4 

E
N
 

"
~
s
 

h
e
a
d
s
 

a 

N
h
s
 

<
<
 

w
w
 

: . Experiment & 
es % 

ve
 

~
 
-
 

’.
 

SARA ARNSL NSN ANENABASASALNAR AANA WY) at! 2 HaLienes 4 Citests 
1 foro het tei her iw ROL SW BE A a a a 

“I don’t know what he will say,” 

\
 

! 

(quietly. 
“I am Ronald Haldane,” he said 

“Formerly convicted of 
forgery and sentenced to two years’ 
‘penal servitude. 
you, Mr. Arkwright?” 

| 

{ 

But the detective's eyes were on 
his daughter. She stood as if trans- 
fixed, gazing into the face of the man 
she loved. Then, with a quick 
movement, she went towards him 

said Nellie Arkwright, as she looked [and laid her hand on his shoulder. 

into her lover's face. “‘Sometimes I 

think he will be nice, at others, 
“Ronald,” she said shakily, ‘tell 

I me it's not true—oli, tell me it’s not 
fear he will be cross. But he’s a true!” 
dear old dad, and loves me very Ronald never stirred. 
dearly—so he can’t be cross long, “I cannot,” he said huskily. “It 
can he 2” is true. Your father was the man 
“Well, darling, I must take my Who arrested me seven years ago.” 

chance of a forcible ejection!” re-| “‘But—but you were innocent? 
plied Ronald, with a smile. “How murmured the girl brokenly. 

many steps are there to your front ‘‘As yourself,” was the reply. 
door?”’ “But the plea of innocence, in the 

face of. conviction, is one that has Nellie laughed. 

“You silly boy!” she said merrily. 
“T can't see my father doing that. 
He’s much too cool. I don’t think he 
could be downright angry if he tried. 
But he could be terribly stern.” 

For a moment there was silence. 
And then Ronald asked abruptly : 

“What is your father, Nellie 2 You 
have never told me his profession.” 

Nellie Arkwright hesitated. 
“Dear Ronald,”” she said at last, 

“I know you will think it strange, 
but dad has forbidden me to mention 
the nature of his profession to any- 
one. It is an honest one—that I 
may at least tell you—but there are 
reasons why he should, as far as 
possible, hide his identity with the 
profession he has chosen. When you 
call to—to ask him for me, dear, I 
expect he will tell you all about it 
himself. But I—I mustn't, until he 
bids me, even to you!” 
She looked intreatingly into Ron- 

ald’s handsome face. 
strange thing to have to say to one 
who should have had her every 
thought. But he understood and re- 
assured her in an instant. 
“You don’t mind, do you?” 

said. 
“Not a bit.” 
He pressed her little ungloved hand 

with tender warmth. The publicity 
of a park scat admitted of no better 
demonstration of his feelings. Pre- 
sently they rose and moved slowly 
out of the park and in the direction 
of Nellie's home. Nearing it, Ron- 
ald’s face became imbued with a sud- 
den resolve, 

‘“Nellie,”” he said, T shall have to 

she 

speak to your father ere long. Why 
not to-night?” 
Nellie started and flushed as she 

heard the words. 
“Just as you will, dear,” she 

murmured. ‘“‘Dad’s sure to be in.”’ 
Turning into a quiet side-street, 

Nellie led him to the door of her 
father’s house, and, in a.few mom- 
ents later, they were standing in a 
small, prettily-furnished room where 
Mr. Arkwright sat. 
“Daddy,” said Nellie shyly, ‘this 

is Mr. Ronald Haldane, and he has 
come to ask you a question. And— 
and if you say ‘Yes’ to him, dear 
father, it—it will make me very hap- 
py."’ 

She moved towards the door, her 
lovely face pink with blushes. But 
her father stopped her. 

the young man before him with 
quick, comprehensive glance. 

| | 
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It scemed a | 
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pow There was Power 
3 4 : » . “« 2 : , he 

a curious look on his face as he eyed | Obedience is not one of t 
a forces in life. 

Upon ‘realize this. 

no weight with the hard official 
mind of a detective. Such men are 
rich in brains, but poor enough in 
heart.” 
He spoke bitterly, and Nellie 

her small white hand over 
mouth. 
“Hush!’’ she whispered. ‘“You mis- 

judge him. 

put 
his 

ald, and, when my father knows you | 
better, he wiil do the same.’ 
She would have said more, but 

her father interrupted her. 
““Nellie,”” he said peremptorily, ‘“‘go 

to your roam! I will deal with this 
—gentleman!’’- . 
There was mocking taunt in the 

last word that cscaped neither Ron- 
ald nor his daughter. For a mom- 
ent Nellie stood still. Then she lift- 
ed her skirt with one white hand, 
and, with head erect and blazing 
eyes, turned to go. Ronald sprang 
to open the door, and she greeted 
him with a radiant smile. : 
“Always, always!’ she whispered, 

and swept out of the room. 
Ronald closed the door after her 

and walked back -to the centre of the 
room. 

‘“‘Now, then,” said Richard Ark- 
wright bluntly, ‘let us make an end 
of this business. You have asked me 
for my daughter. I would rather 
sce her dead than as the wife of a 
convicted felon. Do you understand | 
me?’’ 
Ronald bowed. The hot blood was 

surging to his temples, but he kept 
himself under control. 
“Quite!”” he said coolly. “But I 

shall not relinquish my pursuit of this 
object, Mr. Arkwright. Your daugh- 
ter is of age and can act for herself, 
an if she stands by you for a 
while, IT can wait. And I will wait 

—five, ten, fifteen, twenty years, if 
necessary—but I shall not abandon 
the hope of my life!” 
There was a bright light in his 

dark eyes as they looked fearlessly 
into the face of the detective. For a 
moment the latter regarded him in 
amazement. j 
“By Heaven,’”” he said at length, 

‘““vou have your share of eflrontery, 
my man! But you'll grow tired 
sooner than you anticipate; while, as 
for my daughter, she has heen too 
well schooled in obedience to act 
contrary to my commands.” 
Ronald smiled. 
“You may have never heard of the 

of love,”” he said coolly. 
first 

Some day you may 
And, in the meantime, 

: i i | even- Ronald’s face, too, there was an ex- ‘Permit me to wish you good e 
pression of puzzled 
that was slowly resolving itself into 
one of apprehension. But ere 
he could voice his 
Mr. Richard Arkwright 

request gone, Richard Arkwright sat 
‘door, let himself out. 

| vs 

bewilderment Ng. 
He bowed stiffly, and going to the 

When he was 
down 

turn- “gain in the chair from which he had 
ed to his daughter, and asked .cold-- risen. 
ly : 
“Am I to understand that {this 

man has come to me, with your san- 
ction, to ask to give you—the dear- 
est treasure I have on earth—to him 
—to him?” 
A strange, frightened look came 

into Nellie’s eyes ‘as she heard her 
father's words. Something—she knew 
not what—seemed suddenly to threa- 
ten her, and she glanced from one to 
the other in blank amazement. But 
Ronald, who had by this time par- 
tially recovered himself, 
the trouble of a reply. 
“Mr. Arkwright,”” he said resolute- 

ly, though his face was strangely 
white, “‘permit me, in your daugh- 
ter's. stead. to answer - Fda question 
in the affirmative. 
ask you frankly for your daughter's 
hand. My position is adequate to 
maintain a wile in comfort, if 

I came here to! 

| 

| 
| i 
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spared her | 
| 
! 

“I could almost have believed him, 
too!” he said to himself. ‘“The fel- 
low’s eyes were as clear and steady 
as my own. And when he dared me, 
he seemed a bigger man than I. 
Jove! 1 almost admired him for 
what I termed his efirontery! I won- 
der—— But that’s absurd! A British 
jury is not a pack of idiots, and the 
evidence was incontestible. 
man’s guilty, right enough, and Nel- 
lie must forget him as soon as she 

can.””’ 
So he dismissed the subject from 

his mind. But, though the days 
sped into weeks, and the weeks into 
months, Nellie did not forget the 
man to whom she had given all the 
wealth of love in her heart. 
Her face grew pale, her eyes 

brighter, and she lost all her former 
interest in life. The songs that had 

not once been constantly on her red lips 
quite in luxury. And I think I may | Were never heard now. 
be so bold as to affirm that vour 
acceptance of me as a son-in-law 
will materially add to her own rer 
sonal happiness.” 

made no reply, 
ently and sternly 
who asked 

He stood there sil- 
facing the man 

him to deliver his daugh- 

| 
| 

{ 
| 

‘writing always . 
(plume, and his literary genius 

ter's life and happiness into his . 
hands. 
“Do you know who and what I 

am?’ he asked. 
Ronald Ilaldane hesitated. 
“I am not sure,” Le said, a flush 

rising to his handsome face. 
“Then T will tell you!” came 

quick responce. “I am Detective 
Arkwright of New Scotland Yard. 
Now, be good enough to similarly 
introduce yourself to me, and to my 
datghter--not in your new character, 

the old.” 
There was a dead 

little rocm. Richard Arkwright's 
face was set and stern as he fixed 
his keen grey eyes on the man be- 
fore him. Nellie, pale and trembl- 
ing, could only look from one to the 

and 

silence in the 

anxious dread as to 
come next. For a moment Ronald 

| i 

i 

the | 

"which he had been 

what was to | 

She had received but one letter: 
from Ronald since his interview with 
her father. In it he told her that he 
was very busy with his work, to 

For a moment Richard Arkwright ‘which he was devoting himself with 
He was an author, 
under a nom de 

was 

rapidiy bringing him to the front. 
He told her, further, that the dark 

secret attending his early life had 
become so insupportahble because of 
the barrier it created between them, 

that he had resolved to clear up the 
mystery by hook or hy crook. 
To this end he was devoting both 

time and money to the discovery of 

the real! perpetrator of the crime of 
accused gnd for 

which he had unjustly sufiered. By 
this means only, he said, could he 
reasonably hope to establish his in- 
noccnce. 

Finally, he would not write again. 
Her father had forbidden it, and for 
the present, at least, he would not 
thereby add to the humiliations she 
must endure. But he was, she knew, 
just the same as ever. 

Day after day Nellie Arkwright 
waited for the glad news that would 

renewed energy. 

stood speechless. Then a great wave restore her lover to the place she 
p— 
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‘But it did not come. He was work- 
ling hard to bring it about, she well 
(knew ,but the task was not an easy 
(one. 

Seven years had gone by since that 
| darkest day in his past history, and 
rall his efforts seemed wholly futile. 
| He was slowly but steahily mount- 
ling the golden ladder of Fame, and 
iwith his increasing popularity came 
‘an increasing danger of his identity 
being discovered with that other 
‘Ronald Haldane who stood, a con- 
victed felon, in the dock of a great 
court and heard the dread sentence 
of two years’ penal servitude passed 
‘upon him. 

He had begun life in a large com- 
mercial house as a junior clerk. His 
progress had been rapid, and he had 
been promoted above the heads of 
‘several of his seniors. 

Such promotion too gives rise to 
the bitterest envy, and young Hal- 
‘dane found his own case no excep- 
tion to the rule. He was shunned 
and ostracised by his fellow clerks, 
|studiously leit out of their conversa- 
[tions and discussions, and made to 
feel that he was not one of them. 
But he paid no heed to the matter, 
though he felt the slight keenly, 
deeming it best to live it down 
with the quiet demeanour of seli- 
‘respecting manhood. 
! All too late he learnt to what 
depths the human heart will sink to 
grasp the empty hubble we call re- 
venge. : 

It was Ronald’s duty to keep the 
| cheque-book of the firm under lock 
and key. One day—a day he would 
never forget—he was summoned into 
the private office of his employers 
to find them closeted with a man he 
‘did not then know, but whom he 
knew now as Detective Arkwright. 
To his utter amazement, a cheque 

was held before his eyes and he was 
‘asked if he could account for it. It 
‘was filled in in his own handwriting, 
the signature was a forgery, and the 

Fe » 
in his charge. 

His own handwriting! Yes, it 

filled in no such cheque. 

(other in helpless amazement. 
‘power of speech seemed momentarily 
‘to have forsaken him. And then his 
hooks were placed before him, and, 
to his astonishment, he found falsifi- 
cations of which he had been wholly 
unconscious the day before. 
He had left the office earlier than 

some of the rest the previous even- 
ing, but this thought never even oc- 
curred to him. He was too bewil- 
dered to think, and marched like a 
‘man in a dream to the district police 
station, where he was formally 
charged. And then had come his 
first hearing, his remand and lastly 
his final trial. 
Even he, innocent though he knew 

himself to be, was staggered by the 
mass of evidence brought against 
him, and the sentence had struck 
him like a blow, to send him reeling 
down the steps that led from the 
dock to the vault below. 
How he had lived through those 

two years he did not know. When he 
once more returned to the great 
world outside he found his commer- 
cial career closed to him for ever. 
Then he had sat down one day to 

write a story, based on his own ex- 
periences, and the editor to whom 
he submitted it wrote to him for 
more. That was how it had begun. 
Genius, dormant so long, was as- 

setting itself now, and Ronald Hal- 
dane was a rising man in his proies- 
sion. But that heavy, dark cloud 
‘still hung over his head, and he 
{longed to sweep it away for ever. 
‘So he waited, and hoped, and work- 
‘ed to bring it about. But he never 
did. 
Fate, or perchance a higher power 
‘than Fate, had destined that this 
‘task should fall into the hands of 
(another, and that other the man he 
| least expected. 

| Richard Arkwright sat at his little 
study table and glanced for the twen- 
tieth time at a 
(sheet that lay thereon. Presently he 
went to the door and called his 
‘daughter. When she entered the 
‘room, he was again in his seat by | 
(the table. He looked up as she 
came in and smiled. 

| ‘‘Nellie,”” he said, ‘‘come and kiss 
‘your old father, dear.” 

She went quickly over to him, and, 
‘putting her arms about his neck, 
‘kissed him tenderly. 
' ““That’s right,”” he said huskily. 
“Now, I'm going to ask you a ques- 
‘tion. Do you know where Ronald 
Haldane is?” 
The girl started, flushed painfully, 

and stood erect. 
“No,” she said, with just the least 

| suspicion of hesitancy. 
The detective regarded her keenly. 
“But you could find him—eh?’ he 

asked with a twinkle. 
Nellie’s color had leit her now and 

‘she was very white. 
“I—I don’t know,” 

“Why, father?’ 
“Because 1 want him.”’ 
“You—want—him!"”’ She 

‘rather than spoke the words. 
“Yes, I want him. I'd rather you 

| ent than I. Take a hansom at 
the corner and see if vou can find 
him, and if so, bring him back with 
you—that is,”” he added smiling, if 
‘he wants to come, of course.” 
{| “Oh, daddy!’ But her father mo- 
‘tioned her away, and she sped up- 
‘stairs like a bird suddenly freed from 
long imprisonment. 
Richard Arkwright got up from his 
chair and began rapidly pacing 
floor of the room. In less than an 
‘hour he heard the stopping of a han- 
som outside, and a moment later his 

daughter Nellie and Ronald Haldane 
(were in the room. Richard Ark- 
wright held out his hand. 
hesitgted. 
“Do you still regard it as 

hand of a criminal?’’ he asked. 
Ne. 

| The two men grasped hands 
‘stood «silent {or some time. Then 
Ronald, who had been closely study- 
ling the face of the old detective, 
asked suddenly : 
“Mr. Arkwright, surely you 

she faltered. 

gasped 

the 

have 

‘not discovered anything bearing on 
my case?”’ 

“Did you know anyone by the 
name of George Thorold?” he asked. 

Ronald started. | 
| 

! “Yes,” he said eagerly. ‘‘He was 
ia fellow clerk of mine. IIe never 

tliked me, and, truth to tell, I re- 

(turned the compliment.” 
| “Just so,”” said the detective. 
| “Well, for the past three weeks 1 
have been hunting down a man who 

‘has committed some of the most 
lelever and daring forgeries of the 

century. Two days ago I captured 

‘him, and his name is George Thor- 
old.” 

{ Fle paused and locked kindly at the | 
Walvwves amd E*4ito. young man before him, 

‘““the 

and 

“Yesterdayv,”’ he went on, 

‘magistrates granted a remand, 
{he was conveyed to prison. In 
afternoon he 

cheque had been torn from the book | 

was his, and yet not his, for he had 

He could only look from one to the | 
The | 

long blue foolscap | 

the | 

Ronald 
| 

and | 

be r—— 

NEW BRUNSWICK, JULY 14, 1904 
warders looked in last night, but this 
morning he was found in a dying 
conditien, owing to a dose of poison 
which, in spite of the vigilance of 
the prison authorities, he had 
itrived to retain on his person. 

‘““The sheet of paper was covered 
with writing, and the confession it 

dishonor and shame which have been 
yours for eight long vears. The 
man was not dead, and the state- 
ment was read over to him in the 
presence of witnesses, who after- 
wards aflixed their signatures to the 
document. You can read if for your- 
self.” 
He Leld the paper out to Ronald. 

who took it dazedly and read it 
through. 
“Thank God it has come at last!’ 

he exclaimed fervently. 
“And now,’ said the detective, “‘T 

have to ask your pardon for 
treatment of you a year ago. An 
old man like I am should have learnt 
enough of this world’s doings to 
‘know that even the smartest of men 
‘cannot judge by appearances. I have 
done you a wrong, and it is now my 
‘duty to make atonement for that 
wrong. I trust you will he amply 
‘satisfied with that atonement.’’ 
i Without another word he left the 
‘room, closing the door softly be- 
{hind him. For a moment Ronald 
‘and Nellie stood facing each other. 
Then Nellie dropped her eyes de- 
‘murely. 
“1 suppose I am the atonement,” 
she said. 
And Ronald supposed so, too. Or 

at least, he acted as though he did. 
—Pearson’s Weekly. 

THEIR LAST "G00D-BYES” 
| : 
| THE FAREWELLS OF FAMOUS 

STATESMEN. 

'Leave-taking Words by Some of 
| Britain’s Politicians of 
| Other Days. 
. The coming retirement of 
‘great political gladiators 

two 

from the 
‘arena at Westminster brings to the 
memory many a leave-taking of fa- 
‘mous statesmen of other days says 
‘London Tit-Bits. 

The great Lord Derby's farewell to . 
‘his fellow peers was both dignified 
and pathetic. ‘“My Lords,”” his per- 
oration began, ‘‘I am now an old 
‘man, and like many of your lord- 
‘ships I have already passed the three 
‘score years and ten; my official life 
is entirely closed, my political 
'is nearly so, and 
‘Nature my natural life cannot now 
‘be long.” 
Sir Robert Peel said ‘“‘good-bye’’ 
to the House of Commons in an ex- 
| ceedingly powerful speech in opposi- 
‘tion to Lord Palmerston’s policy in 
sending a fleet to blockade Greece. 
‘Peel rose to speak at one o'clock on 
the morning of Saturday, June 29th, 
‘1850, and after a scathing denuncia- 
‘tion of Palmerston’s foreign policy 
‘he concluded by declaring that non- 
‘intervention in the rights of others 
is ‘““by far the wiser course, the least 
likely to involve us in trouble and 
embarrassment, the best calculated 
to enable us to promote peace, to 
make commerce prosperous, and to 
prevent nations with whom we have 
(commercial and international rela- 
‘tions from entertaining jealousies of 
jus.” A few hours later Peecl’s horse 
stumbled and threw him on Consti- 
tution Hill, and on the following 
‘Tuesday the great statesman 

BREATHD HIS LAST. 

O’Connell’s final appearance at 
Wesminster was strangely pathetic. 
‘He was suffering from softening of 
‘the brain, And was a feeble, bent, 
‘broken old man; and yet his fare- 
| well speech, in opposition to a Coer- 
cion Bill, occupies eighteen pages in 
‘Hansard, though not a word of it 
| . . (was heard in the gallery or even 
| across the House. 

Sheridan's eloquent tongue 
last heard at Westminster on 
| 21st, 

was 
July 

1812, urging England to fight 
to the last drop of blood against 
Napoleon. She might perish, it was 
true, he declared, but her future his- 
torian would say, ‘‘She fell, and 
with her fell all the best securities 
for the charities of human life, for 
the power and honor, the fame, the 
glory and the liberties of herself and 
ithe whole civilized world.” Sheri- 
‘dan lived for four years after these 
words were uttered, but his Parlia- 
‘mentary days ended with them. 

The last speech of the great Earl 
jof Chatham was the most pathetic 
lof them all. Chatham was carried 
ito the House swathed in flannels, 
and, leaning on a crutch, with little 
more to be seen within his large 
iwig than his penetrating eves and 

‘aquiline nose, he began his farewell 
speech with these words : “I am old 
‘and infirm—more than one foot in 
‘the grave. 1 have risen from my 
bed to stand up in the cause of my 
‘country, perhaps never again to 
‘speak in this House.” As he spoke 
| something of his old fire and energy 
returned to him, and he concluded 
with a burst of rare eloquence, end- 
ling with the words : ‘““Shall the peo- 
‘ple that seventeen years ago was 
[the terror of the world now stoop so 
low as to tell its ancient inveterate 
enemy, ‘Take all we have, only give 
us peace’? It is impossible!’ 

CHATHAM'S GREAT SON, 

William Pitt, closed his last public 
speech—it was delivered at the 
Mansion House—with these patriotic 
words : “Europe is not to be saved 
‘by any single man. England has 
‘saved herself by her exertions, and 
will, as I trust, save Europe by her 
example.” 

| Palmerston spoke his final words in 
(the House on May 28rd, 1865, in 
‘answer to a questi -n as to how the 

"Times had obtaincd certain informa- 
tion as to the forthcoming Budget. 
{ “Newspapers,” le said, ‘live on the 
future as well as on the past and 
present; and it is their business to 
make guesses which are sometimes 
right and sometimes wrong. When 

‘they are right, they gain credit; 
‘when they are wrong, people soon 
{forget their mistakes.’ 
| Cobden last used his eloquence in 
| opposition to the extension of Gov- 
ernment manufactures. “I advise 
‘vou,’ the great Iree Trader said, 
“in future to place yourselves en- 

tirely in dependence on the private 
' manufacturing resources of the coun- 

(try. If you want gunpowder, artil- 
lery, small-arms, or the hulls of 
| ships of war, let it be known that 
you depend upon the private enter- 

| prise of the country, and you will 
get them.” 

ISP Sa 

{ecstaticallv)—'‘Oh, Ethel Charlie, 
| would you just propose all over again 

| and 
the | Cholly—* “Why?” 

asked to be permitted | have something to remember you by 

do it into this phonograph?” 
“Why, I want to 

to write a statement, and pen, ink, | after vou have gone in and spoken to 
and paper were accordingly taken to !papa about it.” 

his cell. He was all right when the 

con- | 

contains not only bears upon the 
present case, but also completely 
clears you, Ronald Haldane, of the 

my | 

life 

in the course of 

potatoes to cause 

b=] 
| & 
3 

COOKING RECIPES. 

Spinach and Egg Salad.—Prepare 
and mould the spinach. 
also, some cold boiled egg and may- 
Onnaise. 
moulds on to nests of shredded 
tuce. Dispose, chain fashion, around 
the base of the spinach, the whites 
‘of the eggs cut in rings, and press 
a star of mayonnaise in the centre of 
each ring. Pass the yolks through a 
‘sieve and sprinkle over the tops of 
the mounds and place above this the 
round ends of the whites. 
Cornstarch Puffs.—Rub one cup 

sugar and half a cupful of butter to 
a cream; add the beaten volks of four 
eggs amd a cupful of cornstarch al- 
(ternately with the stiffly beaten 
‘Whites; stir in two teaspoonfuls bak- 
ing powder and one of vanilla ex- 
tract; bake in well greased, heated 
‘gem pans, in a quick oven: ice with 
& boiled icing. This recipe makes 
‘twenty pufis, and they last fresh for 
(several days. 
| Shepherd's Pie.—Cut 
cold roast beef to make a quart of 
small, thin slices. Season the meat 
With salt and pepper, and after put- 
‘ting it into a deep carthen dish pour 
over it a sauce mace as follows: Put 
two tablespoonfuls of butter into a 
irying pan, and when it has become 
‘hot add two scant tablespocnfuls of 
flour. Stir until this dark brown, 
and then add a pint of water. Sea- 
‘son with salt and pepper, and boil 
for three minutes. Pare, boil and 
‘mash eight good-sized potasoes: then 
‘add to them a cupful of boiling milk, 

up enough 

‘a tablespoonful of (butter, and salt 
jand pepper to suit the taste. Spread 
this preparation over the meat and 
sauce, heginning at the sides of the | 
‘dish and working toward the centre. | 
‘Bake for thirty minutes. Other meats 
‘beside roast beef may be used in a 
shepherd's pie if desired. 
Fotato Salad Dressing.—Used in 

England with sorrel and onion salad: 
‘Boil and mash two large potatoes, 
‘season with salt, pepper and a little 
mustard, and a teaspoonful of sugar. 
Stir into the potato gradually at 
first, as in mayonnaise, three table- 
spoonfuls of oil and 5 tablespoonful 
of vinegar. Beat until the dressing 
is like cream. Add at the last half a 
cupful of cream. 
Strawberry Shortcake.—Strawberry 

shortcake with whipped cream col- 
ored green with pistache is attractive 
to behold and very good to eat. Nev- 
‘er make strawberry shortcake with 
‘cake dough. The original shortcake 
‘mixture is like baking-powder biscu- 
its. Roll out the dough and divide 
in equal parts. Spread one piece 
‘with butter and place the other piece 
on it. Bake and while hot gently 
separate the two pieces. Spread with 
‘the berries and put together again, 
‘Serve with cream. y 
| Marble Cake.—Cream half a cupful 
‘of butter with one cupful of sugar 
and then add yolks of two eggs. In 
‘another bowl sift two cupfuls of the 
(best pastry flour with two teaspoon- 
\fuls of baking powder or one of so- 
‘da and two of cream tarter. Repeat 
‘the sifting three times, gradually 
‘mixing the flour with the eggs, butter 
‘and sugar, and adding also hali a 
|cupful of sweet milk. After a smooth 
batter has been formed fold in the 
‘whites of the two eggs, stifly whip- 
ped. Melt four large spoonfuls of 
grated chocolate, and mix with g very 
little of the batter. Butter a loaf 
tin, and just before putting in the 
cake fold the chocolate batter into 
the other in streaks. Bake in a mod- 
(erate oven for about three-quarters of 
an hour. Take it out when it has 
separated from the sides of the pan 
and turn it upside down to cool. This 
recipe can be made into a plain cho- 
colate cake if desired by mixing the 
‘melted chocolate at the beginning 
| with the batter as the flour is agdded. 
Ice with any soft icing. A nice icing 
for this cake is either 5 black choco- 
late icing or a gelatine frosting. The 
(latter is made as follows: Melt a tea- 
spoonful of gelatine in two of cold 
‘water, and in about an hour add a 
tablespoonful of boiling water. Mix 
it when the gelatine has dissolved 
jenough, with a large cupful of sifted, 
powdered sugar and flavor with va- 
nilla. 

Almond Pudding.—This is made 
‘with a heaping: quart of grated 
breadcrumbs, rather firmly packed: 
two teaspoonfuls of baking powder, a 
scant three-fourths of a quart of 
‘milk, a cup or sugar, a cup of sweet 
‘almonds, blanched and shredded: a 
| quarter of a pound of citron also 
‘shredded; the whites of four eggs, and 
[from ten to fifteen drops of almond 
extract. The breadcrumbs should be 

| thoroughly mixed with the baking 
(powder, add then the citron, nuts, 
(sugar, extract and milk added. Fold 
‘in last the whites of the eggs, stiffly 
| whipped, and bake in a steady oven 
{for over an hour, ar until it is a rich 
| brown and thoroughly done in the 
(centre. Serve the pudding hot, with 
hard sauce, flavored with almond ex- 
tract. This pudding can be baked in 
lindividual moulds, which should be 
‘buttered and sugared, or in an ordin- 
‘ary pudding dish. It will not need 
(to bake so long if in small cups. 

USEFUL IIINTS. 

1 

| 
| 

| When ‘““hanging space’ is insufficient 
in the closet as usually arranged, a 
‘hint may be taken from the show- 
|frames in stores. By placing a wood- 
‘en or irom bar across from end to 
end, and using coat hangers, double 
if not triple the quantity of suits or 
gowns can be accompanied without 
crushing or tumbling. 

| Inexpensive Nottingham’ and other 
lace curtains which 

ironing are best dried 
Wash them 

slightly. Pin them 
wooden frames which come for 
purpose, and on which they may. be 
evenly dried. 1f they are ironed they 
are likely to Le pulled out of shape. 
When there are no 

a clean carpet and allowed to dry 
evenly in this way. Curtains that 
are dried on gu clothesline are so pull- 
ed out of shape by the process that 
can seldom be hung properly. 
The women who keeps house with 

a cellar should pay it a daily visit 
and sce that it is aired, even if she 
has to neglect her parlor. Enough 
germs may lurk in the wilting leaves 
of a cabbage or .a handiul of decaying 

inexplicable 
in her family. 
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water. The latter process tends to 
harden it. 
Tettuce and green peas cooked to- 

gether mafe a dainty summer dish. 
‘Few people know that lettuce is as 
good when cooked as spinach. Boiled 
with voung peas and fiavor is delici- 
ous. Also it is very wholesome. 
| One of the reasons why spinach is 
sich a valuable food is that it is 
‘such an excellent butter carrier. City 
‘dwellers need more fats than most 
of them get and butter is almost the 
best fat in the world. Oil is better, 
but it is too expensive for every one 
to use. 

Raisins for fruit cake are 
‘improved by cooking. Let them soak 
‘slowly and then simmer until the 
skin is tender. 

| The old idea of putting oilcloth un- 
‘der the washstand cover is now adop- 
ted for doilies on highly polished 
‘tables 
| If silver is washed every week in 
‘warm suds containing a tablespoonful 
‘of ammonia the polish can be pre- 
|served for a long time. 
| Salted pistache nuts may be had at 
‘any of the pretentious fruit stores, 
‘and down town they are sold on the 
‘street by swarthy and picturesque 
Turks. The nuts should be carefully 
cracked, or better still, split with a 
small knife, and the outer skin re- 
‘moved. Heat slowly in a cool oven. 
‘and shake in fine salt. 
| Any one who is in the habit of 
making snow pudding will find pre- 
‘served pineapple ga great addition to 
it. When the snow is ready pour it 
into the mould until you have g good 
foundation, add your pinepple, and 
‘then the rest of the snow. When it 
'is cold, serve, as usual with soft cus- 
‘tard. 

Sliced young onions and ripe olives 
make an excellent spring salad. The 
‘ripe, black olives are to be Had in all 
| large grocery stores. The taste, 
once accustomed to them, the green 
ones seem insipid. 
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NIGERIA PROTECTORATE. 

Fulani and Haussa are the Lead- 
. ing Tribes. 

In a description of the kingdoms 
of Nigeria Lady Lugard, wife of Sir 
Frederick I.ugard, Tigh Commissioner 
for Northern Nigeria, said that the 
reigning chiefs were of the semi-Arab 
race of the Foulahs, or Fulani, and 
what the Great Mogul of Delhi was 
to the India of Clive's day such Uas 
the Great I‘oulah of Sokoto to the 
Nigeria of four years ago, says the 
London Times. 
The Fulani were a striking peo- 

ple, dark in complexion, hut of the 
|distinguished features, small hands 
‘and fine, rather aristocratic carriage 
of the Arabs on the Mediterranean 
coast. They were of the Mohamme- 
‘dan religion, and were heid hy those 
‘who knew them to be naturally en- 
rdowed with the characteristics which 
fitted them for rule. Their theory 
of justice was good, though their 
‘practice was bad; their scheme of 
‘taxation was most elaborate and was 
carried evgn into a system of death 
duties, which left little for an Eng- 
‘lish Chancellor of the Fixchequer to 

The caravan trade across 
the dessert, which was already old 
‘when the Arab historian, El Berki, 
‘wrote of .the country a thousand 
years ago, and which then supplied 
‘the ports of southern Europe with 
"the leather known to us as morocco 
leather, and with many other ar- 
ticles of luxury which Fnalish peo- 
‘ple of that day had not yet learned 
to use, continued and paid its tolls 
‘to the Fulani. 
| The Fulani had come to be the rul- 
‘ing people, but the Haussa, who were 
jalso for the most part Mohammedan, 
formed a very important industrial 
and commercial portion of the popu- 
lation. The cotton cloth of Kano 
was famous through the world of Af- 
(rica long before the Fulani had made 
‘their appearance as a governing race 
{in history. Iron smelting and smith’s 
‘work were spoken of in an Arabic 
‘manuscript, not 
lated, which carried them back to 
{the mythical ancestry of the founders 
of Kano. Weaving, dyeing, tanning, 
brass work, leather work were among 
‘the local industries, and trade in 
Ithese as well as in the raw materials 
‘with which the ‘country abounds is 
largely carried on by the Haussa 
\peaple. - .. 

Speaking of the slave trade, Lady 
‘Lugard said that at the time of the 
‘transfer thé principle currency of Ni- 
'geria was in slaves. Large sums 
‘were reckoned, not in pounds, but in 
‘slaves; public tribute was paid in 
slaves, and all labor was slave lab- 
or. The result of the slave trade was 
‘seen in depopulation. Where Barth 
‘described in 1854 a population of 
150,000,000 there were probably not 
| sore to-day than 10,000,000 or 12.- 
000,000. Yet so wedded were the 
(Fulani rulers to the system that 
'when, on the assumption of power by 
the British Government, the Emir of 
|Bautchi was remonstrated with and 
‘asked to give pledges of abstaining 
|from slave raiding for the future, 
his reply was: “Can vou stop a cat 
| from mousing? When I die I shall be 
found with g slave in my mouth.” 

+ 

AN ORIENTAL STRATAGEM. 

Many a man has failed to guess an 
easy riddle because the simple solu- 
{tion looked like a trap to him. V, 
| C. records an instance in:which this 
trait of human nature was cleverly 
played upon by a Japanese noble- 
j man. 
| The lord had been forced to flee 
| with only three hundred men beiore 
an enemy with ten thousand, and 

{barely had time to reach his castle 
‘ahead of his foes. There were no re- 
inforcements near at hand, and he 
‘knew that if an attempt was made 
| to. storm his defenses he and his men 
would be dead before help would 
cogne. 
The enemy's forces advanced rapid- 
lv, and scouts rode up near the cas- 
tle to reconnciter. To their amaze- 

they found the gates, doors 
and windows open, and all the ap- 
pearance of a holiday celebration. 
They rode hastily back to inform 
their master that the foe was danc- 
ing and that bands were playing 
music in the castle. 

The powerful enemy : Ras too wise 
'a man to put his head into any such 
(trap as that. The defenders of 
castle must have €ome plan to slau- 

|ghter his forces by wholesale, or 
they would never invite him in that 
way. He drew back a safe distance 
land encamped to await developments 

Soon the reinforcements for the 
‘castle came up behind, attacked him 
| suddenly, and defeated him. While 
the garrison which had risked all on 

charged him on the 

| ment 

side. 

Many a man who takes himself ser- 
ioke 

the soap suds without rimsing in clear | by others. 

Vet properly trans- | 

the ! 

ES RE RE at) 

(THPLEHERTS OF WAREARE 
INVENTIONS THAT SCORED 

MANY VICTORIES. 

Telescopic “‘Sight’’ at Ladysmith 
—®rupp Gun Helped the 

Germans. 

In the first twelve hours of the 
fighting at Port Arthur in the preseny 
Korean war, the Russians lost threa 
‘battleships, while four cruisers weve 
{put out of acticn, some permantly. 
| This amazing success of the Japanese 
| was due almost entirely to their us- 
ling in dleir torpedoes a little ma- 
chine termed the gyroscope. 
i The gvroscore is a small weighted 
| wheel which spins round at about 2,.- 
(100 revolutions per minute by means 
of air pressure, and works a small 
!motor connected with 5 pair of mov- 
rable rudders placed in the rear of 
the torpedo. This makes it possible 
for the torpedo to travel without de- 
| viation a distance of irom 2000 to 
18,000 vards. 
| Before its inventicn the torpedo 
‘would travel eight hundred yards on- 
ly, while its likelihood of hitting the 
‘target aimed at was always an un- 
‘certainty. Hence the immense im- 
‘portance in warfare of the gyroscope. 
Tt has opened out a new lease of life 
for the hitherto disappointing tor- 
pedo. 

{ Prior to 1898 shells containing the 
' deadly lyddite were unknown, but in 
that year they were used against the 
‘Khalifa's forces at Omdurman with 
terrible effect. ‘Their. baptism was 
truly ome of fire. Lyddite, which is a 
‘special preparation of picrate of pot- 
‘ash inclosed in a steel-cased shell, 
when exploded, insures destruction to 
rany living thing within two hundred 
to three hundred yards of the spot 

WHERE IT BURSTS. 

The first practical trial of an in- 
significant little instrument called the 
hyposcope was made in the siege of 
Mafeking. The hyposcope consists of 
a square metal tube, fixed to the rifle 

'in a perpendicular position, and con- 
taining a number of mirrors so 
arranged that the highest mirror can 
look over the top of a trench or tree 
trunk, or other cover, and reflect 
what it sees in the mirror at the 
bottom. The marksman gazing into 
the latter mirror can thus look over 
the top 38f his cover while his head 
is several inches below. 
To the men who defended Lady- 

‘smith with the Naval guns another 
little invention was worth untold 
‘gold. This was Dr. Common’s tels- 
scopic “sight,” which reduces gunnery 
(to an almost exact science. Fitted 
on to the barrel of the rifle or big 
‘gun, the marksman brings the abject 
lof fire exactly behind the tiny point 
made by the bisecting of two hair- 
|like straight lines which cross each 
‘other at right angles on the lens. 
{When he fires it is a certain bull's 
eye. There are some who say that 
iwithout their aid Ladysmith wauld 
have been lost. Anyway, Captain 
‘Percy Scott is one among many Na- 
val experts who are its enthusiastic 
‘advocates. 

THE MACHINE GUN 

began its carcer in 1885, during Gen- 
eral Gordon's campaign in the Sou- 

dam. A number of these death-deal- 

ment of Lord Charles Beresford, when 
in command of the steamer Sofia, 
which, while on the Nile, was attack- 
ed by the Soudanese. But, despite 
their intrepidity, the enemy were un- 
able to stand to their artillery in face 
of the incessant fire from the newly 
invented guns, and were cut down in 
hundreds. . 
Prior to this Armstrong guns had 

'been remarkably successful wherever 
| used. In the attack on the Chinese 
forts at Taku, in 1890, they com- 
pletely demoralized and destroyed the 
enemy. The gums then used for the 
first time in actual warfare were the 
321b. breech-loaders, of great dura- 
bility and extreme lightness, capable 
of sending the prdjectile gq distance of 
five miles. 
The Krupp gun. used by the Ger- 

a great factor in their success: while 
the Indian revolt of 1890 in the Unit- 
ed States was repressed with terrible 
slaughter by the Hotchkiss guns, thea 
being used for the first time, 

It was so far back as 1819 that 
' shell-guns, or rather the practice of 
firing explosive projectiles from guns 
‘as well as from mortars, was invent- 
‘ed by the French General Paishans: 
but their destructive efficiency was 
not demonstrated in warfare till 

1853. In that year at Sinope, the 
1 Russian fleet. though inferior in num- 
ber, destroyed the wooden ships of 

shell- the Turks entirely with these 
guns. 

SHARPNEL SHELLS, 

however, filled with balls and lighted 
fuses to make them explode just be- 
fore they reach the enemy, were the 
invention of Colonel llenry Sharpnel, 
R.A., and were employed with very 

great success in the Peninsular War, 
where they turned the tide of battle 
on many occasions with their terrible 
destructiveness. 
The debut of the mitrailleuse, the 

gun which has now a permanent place 
in all European troops’ armaments, 
occurred in the I‘ranco-Prussian War 
of 1870. It was invented in 1866 
by a Belgian, but was bougn yp 
by the French. It consisted them of 
thirty-seven or more large-bored 
rifles, combined with breech action, 
by means of which a shower of bul- 
lets could be rapidly projected by one 
man. As its bullets flew through the 
air they made a fearful shrieking 
sound, which, together with its dead- 
liness, struck terror into the hearts 
of the Prussians. 
Mainly through the assistance: of 

their new gune, the French were suc- 
cessful in storming the Prussian town 
of Saarbruck, and dislodging the 
enemy. 

It was at the battle of Kinburn in 
1855. between the British and French 
as allies and the Russians, that the 
floating battery, the immediate pre 
decessor of the modern ironclad, first 
came into prominence. Three French 
batteries, the invention of Napoleon 
HT.. consisting of vessels of built-up 
masses of thin iron plates, advanced 
towards the Russian fortress of Kin- 
burn. In an hour and a half 

THE ENEMY WAS SILENCED, 

nearly all the gunners were killed, the 
guns dismounted, and the ramparts 
for the most part demolished. 
The batteries, on the other hand, 

| though they advanced within less than 
half a mile of the walls, suffered lit- 
tle damage in comparison. 

The ironclad itself first received its 
‘baptism of fire in the American Civil 
i War. The battle which showed the 
supremacy of this type of war vessel 
was really a duel between two ships, 
| the Confederates’ Merrimac, a fifty- 
ton steam frigate, and the Federals’ 
‘much smaller turret ship, Monitor. 
The Monitor won. Its success 
prompted the United States to build 
a class of monster turret battleshi 
ton the lines of the winning vessel, 
which class still bears its name. 
Not only America, but almost ev- 

ery other country. then began to build 
tiron-plated ve«y els more or less on 
ithe lines of . ?IMonitor. During the 
| following the yeyears Great Britain 
{launched no “fv than thirty iron- 
.clads. 
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