TS e et

b igE

B
+

= L L Yo
s .
_-.'f" -
.

and \ung diseases.
drungiels, 254500

-

~

GUARANTEED

Men and women of good address to repensent
e, some 1o travel sppoindng nts, others for
looal work looking after aur inberesis, SHON

A oM by 3l

walary guarsntesd yesrly: extra commissinns
and expenses, rapid sdvencement, old estab.
Halied lLouse. Grand chance for earnest san
of woman ko seciire pleassnt, permanant posi-
tion, liberal invome sud future. New, brilliant
Hues. Write at ance
NTAFFORD FREAS

'J;"l:'hlln'h L1 oY New Maven, Conn,
G218,

WRITER
CORRESPONDENTS or
REPORTERS

Wanted everywhere. Stories, news,
ideas, poems, ilustratel articles,
advance news, drawings, photo
graphs, unique articles, ete., ete,
purchased. Articles revised and pre.
pared for publication, Books pub
lished. Send for particulars and
full information before sending ar-
ticles.
The Bulletin Press Association,
New York.

® A DESPERATE FLIRT,

“Menvens! That dog is making goo-
goo eyes at me!"—Chicago American.

Merely s Hint,
When a girl declares it's wrong to kiss,
"Tis an easy matier to see through It
Like a good Christinn, the falr miss,
Would rather suffer wrong than do it
—{'hicago Dally News,

How Fascinating,

Said the mistress of m Marseilles
shop to a young—and impecunions—
journalist: *Thisisthe sixth time you
have been here without saying a word
about the momey you owe me, mon-
sier. What am I te understand by it?"

“Ab, madame,” said the witty jour-
nalist, “when one sees you one forgets
everything."—Le Voleur,

An \'napproached Trath,

Doctor—let me tell you this, my
friend; vou seem to leok upon infirm-
ity as pomething designed for your
punishment nlone. You forget that it
is the lot of all.

Patient—Yes, and you seem to for-
get that it is the lot upon which you
have bullt your palatial home.—Rich-
mond Dispateh,

All He Kmew About It

The jixdge called the next case and
said to & tramp who was ushered in:

“Where were you born?"

“Sir!™ said the tramp.

*“Where were you horn?™

‘“Yer honor, 1 was born where me
mother use ter live.—~Chicago Times-
Hernld.

One on Mr, Glatton,

Stout Man (whose appetite has beea
the envy of hiz fellow-boarders)—
declare I have three buttons off my
yeet.

Mistrosa of the Honse (who hasbeen
acldng to gve him a hint)—You will

probably find them im she dining-room,
sir.—~ dit-Bita, |

PILES

Wl snfferad the tortasres of the dammed
with protrudiog plles brovght on by constipa-
tion with whioh I wea aficted for tweaty
yoars | rea soross year OASCARETS (n the
wwn of Neweil, In, aad sever found saything
%0 equsl them. To-day | s entirely free from
Pligs snd feal llke o now mon
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9 wALAS! HOW EASILY
THINGS GO WRONG.”

BY MABEL H. ROBINS,

(T} 0 you mean to say that you are
going out riding nlone with
that—that bounder, Oshert Bowden?
Neil Chester’s eves flushed danger-
ously, and there was an authorita-

| tive tone in his voice.

Alyne Fortescue raised her head
with a hanghty gesture,

“I am going ont riding alone with
Mr. Dowden,” she cried, willfully,
“and will you please remember, be-
fore you call him names, that you
are speaking of o friend of mine!"

*Friend or not.," angrily, *I will not
allow such a thing. I forbid you to
gll,“

Alyne's eyes blazed.

“You seem to be anticipating mat-
ters,” she s=aid. "You and I are not
married—yet. I have not promised to
obey you—yet.”

“At least,” his tone softening, “an
engaged girl should respect the wishes
of her fiance."

“Not when they are unreasonable.*

“I'nreasonable?” hotly, “Do  yon
think it unreasonable because I re-
fuse to allow you to go out with a

man with such o reputation ns he
has?™

“Allow!  Allow!"™ sghe eried, pet-
tishly. I will not listen to such a

waord from you!

A flush of wuger again crossed his
’ill‘i“

“Then you persist In going on this
excursion, contrary to my wishes?"

“Most certainly T do.”

“Then," passionately, *“rou may
choose between us, I wlill not marry
a girl who has smything to do with a
scoundrel like Osbert Bowden, 1'n-
less you promise to give up this ride,
1 sghall break off the engagement."

She looked at him a little fearfnlly
for o moment, and then she threw
her head back and Inughed, Of course,
he did not mean it—he would never
earry out hig threat. Amd it was a
great mistake giving In to & man be-
fore marriage. What wouid he be
like after?

“That is & matter,” she said, prond-
Iy, “in which you can do ns you like.
I certainly mean to ride this after-
noon with Mr. owden.”

Neil's face grew very pale.

“Think of what yon are doing."” he
said, warningly. “I am not a boy to
be tossed aside fike a woman's play-
thing. If you send me away nbw I
shall not come back."

Alyne shrugged her gshonlders,

“You can do exnctly as yon please,”
she answered, defiantly.

She was the darling of her father's
heart. Al her life long she had been
spoiled and allowed to have her own
way. Bhe never imagined for a mo-
ment that Nell would not give in at
once.

He looked at her with stern, angry
'."l‘!.

“Then yon persist In going ont with
Oshert Bowden?" he said,

“I have told you so many fimes,"”
erossly. “Of course, I am going, I
promised Mr. Bowden, and 1 am not
one to break my promise. 1 only
wish T had never told you."

“Then,"” slowly, “there is nothing to
do but to say good-by,” and he took
up his eap and strode townrd the door.

"You mean to say that our engage-
ment has come to an end?" she said.

“T mean to sny that our engngement
has come to an end.”

“This is what you have been work-
ing for,” =sbe cried, passionately.
“You mever loved me, and you eatch
at the smallest excuse to break it off.
You want to marry Amy Tilden, 1
rappose; she has more money than I[.
Oh," recklessly, “it is just as well—
just as well. It {s better to find out
our mistake beforehand.”

“Just as well,” he said, in A white
rage. 'For you could not have Joved
me much to go out riding alone with
another man—and such & man! Good-
by."

And he turnmed the handle of the
door and went out, and, as if in a
dream, she listened to his retreating
footsteps until she could hear them
no longer.

And then, whh a sudden impulee,
the sprang up to call him back. Buf,
alas, it was too late. Bhe only enught'
a glimp=e of his tall, straight figure
as it dkappeared down the drive.
Bhould sbe run after him? Bhould
she stay him? For s moment it
seemed as i she would go, and them
pride romse up to deter her.

Nevertheless she eoncluded what
she would mot go out riding with
Osbhert Bowden,

8She wrete o Httle note and pewt It
round, and then she wondered what
she should do. There seemed nothing
in the workl to do. Bhe wished Neil

| would come back.

But the day dragged en, and & week
dragged on, asd gtill he did not enmme;
a terrible fear begmm to spring up I
Alyue’s heamt. And thes she met the
friend with wham Neil bad beco alay
ing the lewt few months.

Whe wee S0 prowd to ssk him after
Ned—<he wouli not eflow the weld
to keow they bad qumrreled. Puwl at
last he siteded %0 him kingelf.

"No" be mid, in anewer %9 & guee-
tion of har's, I how @owe e shonting
since Ohenter wil."

“Leftt” pepentad @7yne, ahmest be-

llow her beenth, whie hev heart

seemed to step beating

“Yoo—sliees he weot ou R mad
speditien of b @ Central Africa
1 told him be wim o periost lunsiie tc

“Contvel Airiea? onl bar wrice
smpded fer away, wiike afl the oolor
fled from bher fce.

“Yeu. DPiin't knowt” Be
looked omriously at the girl He had
imagined from Neil's mannesr thay

ere bnd toea o guagrel of some mrk

Rut Alyne turned away—she was
too stunned to answer.

“He went off one day last week,”
he continued; “he seemed upset about
something or other, I could not per-
suade him to stay an hour longer.”

A bitter laugh fell from Alyne’s lips.

“Has he gone to shoot big game?”
ehe cried, harshly, *“I hope he will
have good sport,” and then she nodded
her head by way of adieu and hurried
away home,

But, nlas, her heart was breaking—
breaking. Why had she not run after
him that day in the drive? A little
word, a whisper, would have made it
nll right. But now it was too late,
and he had broken with her irrevoca-
bly,

It was two years later. Lady Mai-
shall was sitting in her drawing-room
in Mayfair, talking seriously to her
niece,

“Sir Neil Chester would be nn ex-
cellent mateh, Maud. 1 am delighted
he is coming to stay for a few days,”
she said, “I do hope you will make
the best of your opportunities.”

Maud smiled rather too confidently.

“From my previous experiences [

don't think my task will be very dil-

fienlt,” she answered, taking a fur-
tive look at her fair face in the glass,

“Perhaps not, if prettiness were the
only matter in question. But your
admirers have been only boys so far.
Sir Neil is quite 30 years, and has trav-
eled a great denl; indeed, it is only a
few months since he came home from
Africa. And a man does not only re-
quire his wife to be pretty—it is much
more important to him if she is
smart and charming; and you know,"
looking anxiously at her neica, “you
da require a good denl of dressing.
You look twice ns well when your
huir ts properly done, and Elsie does
not uffderstand the shape of your
head. You never look go nice as when
that girl from Lascelle’s in Bond
street his dressed your hair. I really
think that I ghall have her round here
every morning during Sir Neil's vialt.”

And as Maud was delighted with
thig itlea she wrote off at once,

Bir Neil arrived about tea time, and
Maud cnrried out her purpose and
made the most of her opportunities.
Chester had altered a great deal dur-
ing these two years, for he was very
bronzed and his hair was growing
gray. There wus alse 8 stern expres-
sion on his face when in repose, and
his features rarely relapsed inte a
smile. He wondered vaguely what had
become of Alyne. Of course, she was
married—had probably married that
brute, Osbert Bowden. And his face
would darken at the thought,

He monnted the stairs in Lady Mar-
shall's house a little wearily on his
way up to dress for dinner—he was
not looking forward to his few days’
visit,

His thoughts were so far away that
he did not motice a girlish figure com-
ing down until she was gquite close
to him.

He stood aside at once %o let her
pass, snd » cursory glamce sssuring
him that she was ptetty, he looked
aguin, and his breath came quickly.

“Alyne!”™ he cried fa a hoarse volce.
“Alyne!"

The girl shivered a Mttle, and for a
moment her Jarge violet eyes met his
full,

“I did not think you would recog-
nize me," she sald, haH nervously.

“Not resognire yoeu?" he repeated,
while his eyes devoured her face—that
same face that had havetad him so
long—paler, indeed, and thinner, but
still, thank God, the mme.

“Are you staying here?™ he cried,
eagerly.

A faint smile curved hea lipa.

“No! Oh, no!" ghe answered, “I
have only come to dress Miss Morx-
shall's hair., | .am a hairdresser now,
you know, with Lascelle’s in Bond
street.”

“Yeu!™ he cried. “You a hairdress-
er. You—the daughter of the squire
of Bandford? You are joking."

Her face was grave emough mow.

“It is mo joking matter to me,” she
said sadly., “My father has been dead
more than & year," and she turned
away to hide the tears vhat would
come to her eyes,

“But—but—" he aried—"he wes
rich—"

Alyne fmterrupted him By putting
up a warnlmg band, for the sound of
an opening door upstairs fell on her
ears .

“l must go,” she seld, Warriedly;
“and pleass—please do not my that
you have—bave met me before. They
know nething about me, and perhaps
it would prevent my comiog here
again;™ and without a word of fare-
well, she hurried down the states,

“Alyme!™ be cried. “Alype!”

But she Bad disappeared, and with a
groan of @isappointment Be ascended
thé staircase,

He was late for dinner that night.

He was loaging to sak about Alyne,
bat his tongue waa tied. He eould
only glance st Maud's head snd notice
how mmeh better looking she ap-

pesred with her hair artistieally ar-
ranged.

Hoping for some allusion to Alyne,
he sdmired % to Maud lster in the
evening, bet she only blashed and
bridled, and $ook all the credit to her-
welf,

He thought at first that he wenld
go %o Lascelle's in Bond street, and
then he felt that it would ba futile,
and that he woukd never mee Alyms,
8o he deeided 0 wait until the even-
ing, and #f she did not eeme again he
would write, The desire to pee her
and to talk te her grew stronger with
every minute.

But she did come again, and sgain
he met her on the staircase, not only
once, but three succeeding days.

" _’..: "

But she would pever stay, He could
never induce her to talk to him for
more than & few minutes. He wanted
to hear so much—there was such a

deal he could not understand.
nd she eluded him like a will-o’-the-
L]

wisp, until he grew angry sad defer
mined that it all should come to am
end.

The Marshally were going to a fancy
dress ball, and with great difficnlty
had pursuaded Sir Neil to geo with
them. There were many preparations
to be made, and Maud and her aunt be-
gan dressing very early. However,
they decided to leave the powdering
of their heads until after dinner. Of
course, Alyne was much in.
and was very busy with both their
hairs and getting up of their faces.
This was being done in Laedy Mar-
shall's little boudoir.

“Send word to Sir Neil to come in
when he is ready; we want to see how
he looks," she said to her maid.

And presently Chester came in. He
looked very well in his eostume of
Edward I, and his eyes flaghed with
pleasure as they fell on Alyne. He
had been considerably put out at not
meeting her at the usual “rendesvoys,”
and now scorned himself for not at
once understanding that the halrdress-
er would be wanted later in the even-
ing.

He watched her deft fingers as she
put a little more rouge on Lady Mar-
shall's checks, and scarcely notieed
Maud's rapturous remarks about his
OwWn appearauce.

“Aren't you shocked, Sir Nell,™ gaid
Lady Marshall, playfully, “when you
sce how I am getting myself up?”

Chenatar smiled dreamily.

“Not. at all,”* he said. *I am think-
ing of following your example, These
gay-colored clothes and your wig maxe
me look very pule, and I am rure thiut
was nog right for Edward 1.”

Alyne looked up startled, BSo far
ehe had tuken no notice of him at all.
He determined to have his revenge,

“Of course—of course, you muat he
rouged,” cried Lady Marshall. *“You
must come npd 6it im this chair, and
Miss Forteseue shall do it for you.”

Sir Neil gave a triumphant smile
a8 he took the chair, but Alyne fidget-
ed with the powder boxes and did not
turn her head.

“I don't think we have apy too
much time,™ he said, mildly,

“Infeed, no,'" cried Maud, “we ought
to be off now, Se be as gquick as you
can, Miss Fortescue.”

S0 Alyne reluctantly took up the
hare's foot and turned round. But
still she would not meet his eyes. She
only colored his cheeks & deeper
bronze tham they alregdy were, but
he could feel ber hand tremble as she
did it. .

“And now,” he said, “I think I
should like my eyes accentuated a lit-
tle wiff} that sort of dark mark some
women have,”

glyne drew a Ocep breath, and a
glorious color mounted to her face
as she took up the pencil. She was
obliged to look Into his eyes mow.
But what ghe saw there mafle her
falter, and her hand fell to her side.

“I can't! Oh, I can't!” she mur-
mured, only so that he could kear.

But perhaps somethlng in her
glance told him all he wanted to
know, for he sturtegd from his chair at
once.

“I have been ‘got up’ quite enough,”
he said, and there was a glnd ring in
his voice. “Ought we not to start?"

And s0 the threo went downstalrs
and Lady Marshall bade good evening
to Alyne, and told her that she had
ordered her mald to fake her mome
supper in her boudolr,

Alyne deew a deep breath as she
heard the earrlages foll away, but her
tears were falling among the rouge
pots, ns she began to pack fhem awny.

Ten minutes later she raised her
head and listened, for a step was on
the ataira—that step which had al-
ways the power to set her heart beat-
ing, and then in another moment *“Ed-
ward 1.” gtood ty the doorway. For
one necond they ed at each other
in silence—e¢yes #® eye nnd heart to
hearg, and then he held out his arms.

“Alyned™ be cried. “I» a stupld
quarrel of wo yoars ago to separate
us for ever?’

And Alyne left her rougs pota and
ran into his arms, and in the mext mo-
ment was crylng gently on his breast,
But her toars were only teams of joy.

“It ia mod ¥ight,” she cfled at last,
when he would allow bar %o speak,
*“it was different befors, Bmit now—
now—you eught not to marry s hale
dresser.”

He laughed amusedly as he prosned
8 kiss on her dark head.

“If the whole world had alt-
ered, it wonld nod® matter much as
long as Alyne was pot different.”

She glanced up st him shyly.

“T mever thought yom would go
away,” she whispered. “I never
thooght yen woull be so crnel.”

‘T waa a jealoms brute. I found out
my mistake under the African sky. Tf
i* had been any one else But Bow-
den—"

She hid her head ashamedly.

“And yeu did quite right,” sbe sald.
“He wag @ stoundrel. I't was through
him we lost all our monen He per-
sunded my father to lnvest In some
bogus mine.”

“Was it really? Then I abhor him
still more, for it waa through him
you had to earn your lving."

She sighed a Jong, deep sigh.

“It is over now,” ghe sald, and then
looked np suddenly. “Dut why are
you here?" she cried. “Yon ought to
be at the dance. How was it you
came back?"

He umiled.

“I had purposely left my sword
behind,” he said, “and King Edward
could not appear without his sword.”

“But you onght to go back,” she
said, reluctantly. “What will they
think?"

“They may think whal they Mke”
eontemptuously. “But I am not golng
untfl I have seon you home. Do you
think after quarreling for two whole
years it will only take five minutes
to ‘make it up?'"

And Alyne only smiled. She was

too happy to protest
Ledger Monthly,

any more—

)
. THE SUNDAY SCHOOL. .

sasen in the International Series for
June 30, 1001—-Quarterly
Review,

[Prepared by H. C. Lenington.}
THE LESSON TEXT.
(1 Corinthiame, 16:1-5, 56-58.)

L. Moreover, brethren, 1 declare unto
‘ou the Gospel which | preached unto you,
thich also ye have recelved, and wherein
% stand:

2 By which algo ye are saved, If ye keep
t memory what I preached unto you, un~
t8s ye nuve belleved in waln.

4 For 1 delivered unto you first of all
hat which 1 also recelved, bow that Chrlst
lled for our eins according to the Scrip-
ures;

4 And that Fle was burled, and that He
ose agnin, the third day, according to the
eriptures:

6 And that Fie wis seen of Cephas, then
€ e twelve:

& Arfter that, He was seen of nbove five
wndred brethren at onee; of whom the
reater part remuin unto this present, but
ome are fallen asleep.

7. After that, He was seen of James;
hen of all the apostles.

L And last of all He was ween of me
deo, ae of one born out of due time.

66. The eting of death 1s sin; #And the
inrength of sin 1= the law.

. But thanks be to God, which glveth
I‘:‘i l!ln victory through ear Lord Jesus
‘hrist,

B8, Therefore, l:!.\' beloved brethren, be
‘e steadfast, unmovible, always abound-
ng In the work of the Lord, fornsmuch
¢ Ye know that your labor is not in valn
n the Lord

GOLDEN YEIT.—6od hath both
mised wp the Lerd, and will also
mise up wa by MHia ewn power.—lor,
(G EN

NOTES AND COMMENTS.

Read the whole of the fifteenth
thupter of First Corinthinns It forms
serhaps as appropriste a text as
wuld be found uwpon which to bose
« review lesson.

There are three lnea aulong which
¢ review study, in the present case,
would be conduoted. One might be
itrietly a quarterly review. A second
night be & summing up of the teach-
ngs of the lessons beginning with
lanuary 1 of the present year. The
third, amd very profitably, might be a
seief summury of the principles of
he kingdom ef Heaven as set forth
n the teachings of Jesus and exem-
slified in His life and & statement of
;he muin purpose of the life and
leath ef Jesus.

Ar a quarterly review the lesson
would be confined to- the resurree-
don and subsequeat appearancea of
Pesus, Eleven of these appearances
wre recorded and have been studied
n these lessons. These appearances
reached over a period of 40 days, be-
:ween April 9 and May 18, A. D. 30.
There are two other appearances re-
rorded in the New Testament. One
was to Paul (or Saul) on the way to
Damascus, the other was to John in
the Apocalypse. But both of these
were subsequent to Jesus® sacension.
lhe main lessona to be enforced from
this study are:

1, The resurrectlon of Jesus (which
ivent Is more concluslvely proved by com-
petent evidence than is any other event
n all anclent history) Is the crowning
proof of His divine nature.

2 The resurrection of Jesus is proof of
A life after death,

3. Into each fatthful Hie may come the
Holy Bpirit which shall gulde disciples of
Jesus "into all sruth,” aid them in overcom-
ng weaknoss and temptation, and continue
@ the bearts of men the work that Jesus
‘began’ to do when on earth,

—

Another method of taking up the
‘eview would extend back another
juarter and include that part of the
ife of Christ just prior to the cruci-
ixion and also the death and burial
»f Jesus, This plan would make pos-
tible the drawing of a very effective
wind Instructive contrast. :Picture in
the first place the apparent triumph
of the foes of Christianity, Jesus
wrucified, the disciples scattered, Hin
whole werk seemingly brought to
aaught. Now picture the risen
3aviour, with His disciples together
sgaln with stronger hope, more en-
luring courage, ministers of faith
daring el in epreading the glad tid-
inge of salvation among the nations
of the sarth. Truly
Truth erushed to earth shall rise agai;

Th' sternal years of God are hers;

But Error, wousded, writhes In pain,
Apd dles among his worshipers,

Tt will be remembered that we have
beem atudying the life of Jesus for
the pmst 18 months. We are now
abeut to take np a series of lessona
in the Odd Testament. Before doing
this, however, it would be of immense
advantage to take o swift bird's-eye
view over the map of Jesus’ gracious
earthly mhistry, and ecrystallize in
our minds i%s emmential truths, This
cannod be attempted in a paragraph,
but we might suggest the following
poimts for consideration:

1. The Incaraation, or God'become roan,
as the graatdsl miraslo of the ages,

L Jesus' object In ocoming to earth; was
i merely o "o good" (taking that ex-
yression tn W8 more limited and commonly
ne«pnddm:r‘lx)il or l:“ there a};o|tho

u manifosting @ DOWEr aAn or,
gt zod and the "Deauty n? holmur" 4

2 Tho purpose In the death of Jesus, or
Christ's atonement.

4 Tho 1ite of sacrifion, na exemplified by
Posns

Fign and Thistles.
Idlencss fa the deril's industry.
The {deal determinea the real.
Righteousness is the best ritual.
Thunder In the pulpit does not
lighten the world.

He who desecrates his body dishon-

‘|ors his Creator.

Hollnesa surpasses morality as love
surpasses law.

God gives riches to our hands when
our hearts are not fixed on them.

When earthly goods become our
kighest good they become our greats
el ovil.

The doetrine of grace fall flat from
owr lipa excopt when our lives have
the grace of the doctrines.

The kingdom of heaven will not
come til men come to make ite laws
supreme and His will greater than
the word of majorities,—Ram's Horp.

In Danger,

Every one is in d-.nr: wh el
the warnings of declin he:h;:#m%:

arni; are not as startling as the g4,
L. k of a locomoti .’bnt lh::i

,m as ominous, When the body beging
to lose in floy,
when the chirel 1:.

'ho;llm\’ apd the
skin sallow 1
Nature's Warning
Q that the Ly 4
fll.ﬁl!z of Propet
nourishment. 'y
18 a condition of
o "weak” stonick
‘o oand Mweak " o,
. % ach soon involies

- i other organs. [y
o F Pierce's Goldey
. Medical Discovery
- Clres diseases of
Yl‘le stommiach und

other organs of
digestion un! g
trition, and | res
lhrnngh the apt.
ach ||.lw‘|\|-1 rem-
hlgl.v remote, but which have 1
origin in the discase of the stonil iy
its allied organs.

There is no alcohol in the * Inscoviryw
and it is absolutely free from o
cocaine, and all other narcotics =~

" Before | commenced 10 use your rol e g
was in & bad condition (for eight ver, 4
four dnﬂo? treated me," writes Moo [
Askew, of Garysburg, Northampten ¢« o
"They, of course, gave me at

relie ,hul it did not last long,
iu my bed and some days
house

he time o me
T wae some ! T
drugged about the
. 1 have used five bottles of the . ldeg
Medienl Discovery' aud fve of the "5
Prascription' and four vials of the * pe iy
Now 1 feel like & new woman, and | wint rhe
world w know it."

Dr. Pierce's Medical Adviser, (00§
large pages, paper binding, sent /e on
receipt of a1 one-cent stamps to pav
expense of mailing only, or 31 swunpy
for it in cloth bindiug. Address Dr,
R, V. Pierce, Buffalo, N, Y.

Possibly the next plece of oheese
you buy may lack what Bill Nye «aid

New Way of Make all good bread
ought to have,
ing Cheese. that Is, “air holes™
Certain chemists—tfese chemists ars
great detectives, in their ficll—
have been searching around in
the cheese world to find out if thers
wasn't some quicker, eheaper and bet-
ter way of ripening cheese than the
old method. Among thoss who have
been studying this subject are Profs.
Babcock and Russell, of the Univer-
sity of Wisconsin, Some time ago
they announced the disoovery that all
good milk contains & esmall per
eentage of a ferment which tends to
digest it. This ferment they called
“galactase.” Rxperiments were made
in curing cheese with it which proved
entirely sucoessful and saved a great
deal of time, as $t was not necessary
to keep cheewe in the curing room,
but it could be shipped direct to the
oold storage warshouses In cities like
Chicago and kept there until ready to
be distributed. A large cheese dealer
in Chicago has already contracted for
the entire product of a Wisconsin
cheese factory where cheeso is made
on this plam. The only question is
whether the people will Bke this kind
of cheese as well as that they hare
been used to. If they don’t like it and
can’t be taught to like it, the discor-
ery will be of little commercial value.
If you get & piece of this cheese, tasie
it very carefully and see what you
think of it.

A German sclentist has recently de
scribed the symptoms of love s fol-
lows: *The oscillations in the interior
of a person's body, as may be seen
in the came of vibratory attruction
are in harmony—that is to say, they
are at the first movement in com
plete comcordance with the oscilln
tions in the interior of some other
person’s body. It is, of course, neces
sary that the reactionary sentiment
in the case of the two subjects should
be of an agreeable nature, since the
twe vibrations facilitate the movt
ments of the atomm wifich in this
ecase acoumulate and emit their reys
without disturbing the diffusion”
That sclentist may have the correct
seientifie idea, but the moat under
standable symptoms sppear when 8
tdiow gets the crazy no¥ion into his
head that he san't exist amother min
ute unless he ia given the privilegt
of paying » girl's board bill for life.

. scthen sl SR

An odd dispute is rveported frdm
Cygne, Kan,, where a bank failed re
cently. A man was at the wicket l"‘"
ting his money on a eheck for §217,
when the deputy bank commissiontr
walked in and took posseasion, The
cashier had paid the man $200 in big
bills, and was counting out the 3%
in amall change when the commission
er stopped him. Yhe commissiont!
claims that the man should pay back
the §200; the man claims that the com
missioner should have allowed him 10
receive the §7,

Well Trained, -

“He scomm to have a trainef mind.
“Yhat's right. Did you notice bo¥
quick he was in answering “You, mf
dear,” whem his wife ealled him®™—
Mevelaud Plain Dealer.

irvepavrable Losa.
He—{'ve lost & wealthy aunt.
Sho—Roally? Whon did she die’
To—Oh! sho isu't dead; but be
niece has Puat filted me.—Tit-Bits.
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