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"'i"I begin to think there to no limit to worn* 
u'l iotuition. It frequently enable* her to 
read character on tigat, but what gets me 
and strikes me as uncanny is. the fact that 

< tius same intuition projects her knowledge 
into the future and makes her about as con
versant with things to come as with,things 

' -"put. * 
"Let me illustrate. When the copper mar

ket .was so active I put in hours every day 
studying quotations, fluctuations, and the 
ootlook. As the result of a conclusion 
teached by this careful method J invested 
WO, made good margins, and was finally 
glad to let go with a loss considerably larger 
uah my original investment. 
"During a period of confidence and in the 

enjoyment of prospective riches I had told 
ray wife of my investment and of the good 
things she might expect when the deal was 
closed. It gave her the speculative fever 
and she was bound to make a plunge. She 
doesn't know what the word stocks means. 
A market report is Greek to her. She 
'couldn't figure on the outlook if she had all 
the data, and a slate and pencil. Yet she 
came to me with $100 fihe had saved in old 
teapots and stockings and told me to buy 
P. Q. M. shares. I sneeringly told her that 
they were dead and buried; that she might 
as well invest in a dry oil well or a sunken 
ship. But her mind was made up. I thought 
the lesson would be a cheap one for her and 
I obeyed; 

"Those shares took a i to the 
surprise of everyone and she cleared $2,000. 
Hen don't seem to have any business sense,' 
she said, when we compared notes. 'P. Q. 
M. stands for pretty quick money, but a 
stupid man would never see it.' 

''Heavens!" Then the Detroit broker who 
had been talking dashed to the floor a 15-
cent cigar he had just lit.—Detroit Tribune. 

Its Glory Clone. 
In one of the fifiest cities of our wes*. 

there lives a certain man who has been 
prominent ali his life in the work of build
ing and managing theaters. He has been 
too busy at this to have much time for 
reading. When his pile was made h» 
start ea for Europe and visited the various 
countries. Among other cities he took in 
Rome. It chanced that he drove out in 
the country and was shown the Coliseum. 
The guide told him it was a theater. ' The 
old man was surprised. When he came 
back he was asked about his trip; he*men-

8oned Rome. Naturally he was asked if 
e had seed, the Colieeum. He had. He 

didn't think'much of it. To quote liis own 
words: "It was a blamed good house once, 
but it's in ruins now."—Detroit Free Press. 

THE ORDEAL OF :: 
THE HONEYMOON. 

j«v 
BY E5TELLB BURNEY. 
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Professional Curiosity. 
"Yer honor," said the prisoner to the 

Judge, "I should like to have my case post
poned. My lawyer is sick and can't come to 
court." 

The judge took two or three minutes to 
consider.. "The case, may be postponed," he 
•aid, at last, "if you desire it. But I see hers 
that you were taken in the act. What can 
your counsel have to say on your behalf?" 

"That's just what I want to know, yer 
.honor,"said the prisoner.—Collier's Weekly. 

: —  

Protection at Both Ends 
. A nervous drummer, who carries wuh him 

" wherever he travels a coil of rope, was asked 
¥y the landlord of a small hotel up in Shasta 
county what the rope was for. "That's a 
fire escape," explained the drumtner, "and 
I always have it with me so in case of fire I 
can let myself down from the window. 
"Seems like a pretty good idea," said the 
landlord, "but guests with fire escapes pay 
in advance at this hotel."—San Francisco 
Wave. 

Statistical Aid. 
"Billy, there are more than 8,000 women 

farmers in the United States." 
"Is that sb? Well, I'm going to make my 

Wife get a hen, or a cow, and take care of 
me."—Indianapolis Journal. 

A SENATOR'S LETTER, 

Peruna as a .Nerve and Catarrh 
Tonic the Talk of the World. 

Hon. W. V. Sullivan, U. S. Senator from 
Mississippi. 

Hon. W. V. Sullivan, United State* 
Senator from Mississippi, in a letter 
recently written t® Dr. Hartman from 
Oxford, Miss., says the following: 

"For some time I have been a sufferer 
from catarrh in its most incipient stage, 
so much so that I became alarmed as to 

• my general health. But, hearing of Pe-
ro-na as a good remedy, I gave it a fair 

• trial and soon began to improve. Its ef
fects were distinctly beneficial, remov
ing the annoying symptoms, and was 
particularly good as a tonic. 

"I take pleasure in recommending 
your great national catarrh ctire, Pe-ru-
p«, as the best I have ever tried." 

||pr;,ff "W. V. Sullivan." 
Peruna cures catarrh wherever locat 

ed. Peruna has no substitutes—no ri
vals. Insist upon having Peruna. Ad-

1 dress The Peruna Medicine Co., Colum
bus, O., for a free book on catarrh. 
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Rheumatism 
U. SBim aad CATABBOt 
If all knew what thousands know ot the 
•fltaaer of "4»BOP»"u a Curatlre 
as weliaa a Preventive of any Ache or 
Pain known to the human body, there 
would not ho a family in all America 
without a bottle of "6 DROPS!" Send for 

Wdkettl^S&w Inn bottle $1.00, (containing 

'tWAMOK jStinUTIC CUBE CO., 
lSs-lH B. Xak* St., CUeac*. 111. 

CHARACTERS—Mr. Reginald Hill, 
Lady Margaret Hill. Scene, morn

ing room of a country house toward the 
end of July. 

Lady Margaret (discovered with 
Morning Post osi her lap on rise of cur
tain)—Later in the afternon Mr. and 
Lady Margaret Hill left for Hengrave 
Hall, Yorkshire, kindly lent by Lord 
Groombridge, brother-in-law of the 
bride. (Then, letting the paper slide 
out of her hands)—Kindly lent! H'm! 

(Enter Reginald Hill, his hands in 
his pockets, his eyes down.) 

Reginald—Raining again, by Jove! 
Lady M. (stretching her arms with a 

yawn, and rising to her feet)—I won
der if it's raining still. Sure to be. (She 
turns and sees Reginald.) Ah, Reggie, 
dear! 

Reginald—Hullo, darling, you there! 
(He comes and takes her tenderly into 
his arms.) 

Lady M. (looking up at his face)— 
Suppose we go for a stroll. 

Reginald—I was about to propose it. 
Lady M.—If it's cleared up. It looked 

a little threatening at luncheon, didn't 
it? 

Reginald (innocently)—Did it? 'Pon 
my word, Peggy, I didn't notice the 
weather. 

Lady M. (promptly)—Nor I. It's been 
all sunshine for us since last Wednes
day. Eh? (She hides her face on his 
coat.) 

Reginald (softly)—Precious! (There 
is a little pause during which he kisses 
her hair.)' ' 

Lady M. (lifting herself out of his 
arms, and drawing him on to a seat be
side her)—Then we'll settle down to a 
long, lovely, cozy afternoon. 

Reginald (involuntarily)—Just as we 
did yesterday. 

Lady M.—And the day before. (They 
remain seated; he is gently stroking 
her left hand that he holds between 
both of his.) 

Reginald—Queer, how often July is a 
wet month.' 

Lady M.—Yes, and such a favorite 
one, too, for weddings. Seems a pity. 
(She begins a yawn, which she prompt
ly stifles, leaning her head back against 
his breast.) What an ideal place this 
is for a honeymoon! So still. One can 
almost hear the silence. 

Reginald (with conviction)—One can, 
and no mistake. 

Lady M.—And to think we are only 
half-an-hour's run - from Rexborough, 
with its pier and its band. 

Reginald—And its theater. Wot a bad 
little theater, by the way; at this time 
of year they have most of the London 
companies down. 

Lady M. (indifferSbtly)—Do they? 
How horrid! (There is another little 
silence; tlien she pulls herself up, and 
rubs her eyes that have been on the 
point of closing.) Shall I read you 
some Browning, darling? 

Reginald—Will you, sweetheart? I 
should love it. I begin to understand 
bits of him here and there. The one 
yesterda}7, for instance, about a ride to
gether. 

LadyM. (murmurs)—"Whatifwestill 
ride on, we two, with life forever old, 
yet new?" 

Reginald — That's it — never got 
there, after all, poor chap! ; Rather 
rough on tim. ; > 

Lady M.—Where's the volume? 
Reginald—I'll run and fetch it at 

once, pet. (He doesn't attempt to 
move.) 

Lady M; (abruptly)—This has been 
quite a famous place for honeymoons, 
hasn't it? 

Reginald—Yes, Groombridge is al
ways lending it about. (Looking 
round.) Where's that album of his we 
were to write our names in? We may 
as well look it through. 

Lady M. (at once all animation)—By 
all means. 

Reginald! (as he brings the book to 
her)—This must be it. Ha! ha! ha! 
Where are they? (He points to the 
gold lettering on the cover.) He's a bit 
of a wag, Groombridge. (He sits, and 
together they look over the album.) 

Reginald (reading) — "June, 1887, 
Frank and Daisy Buck—Buckland." 

Lady M. (with a great start)—O, Reg
gie! 

Reginald (ruefully)—Bad beginning 
that! She went an awful howler, poor 
little woman, didn't she? (Turning 
the page) Ah, well, here are the Gray 
Egertons. 

Lady M. (dubiously)1—The Gray Eger
tons! 

Reginald (protesting)—They are not 
divorced'; at the worst, it's a friendly 
little separation. 

Lady M.—Very friendly! They lunch 
together on Christmas day at her moth' 
er's. Go on. 

Reginald—Ted and Eitty Colman. 
(In triumph) Come, now, they are all 
right. 

Lady M.—Are they? He has kept.in 
with most of his bachelor friends. 

Reginald—Well, as to that, Kitty 
doesn't wear the willow. O, I d'on't sug
gest there's anything wrong; but she's 
a bit fly, and if Ted goes his way, she 
goes hers, and they are the best of 
friends. 

Lady M. (as she gazes into space)— 
The best of friends. (She quietly takes 
the album from his hands, and closes 
It, laying it down beside her.) And to 
think they all began like us. Here, in 
this lovely spot, with nothing to dis
tract them fron^ one another. I wonder 
if any of them fell out during the hon
eymoon? 

Reginald—We'll hope not. 
Lady M.—Then, how often must they 

all have sat as we sit now, through the 
long, long summer days! 

Reginald—In perfect harmony. 
Lady M.—Absorbed- in one another. 
Reginald—Listening to the silence. 
Lady M.—And yet;—(They look at 

each other and she fives a little shiver 

ati the rite* and paces down left.) Of 
course, one can understand1 that to two 
people who were not very much in 
love— 

Reginald (eagerly; he,too, has risen) 
—That's what I was going to suggest. 

Lady M.—The very perfection of their 
solitude might prove— 

Reginald—A— leetle trying to two 
people who were not very much in love. 

Lady M. (eagerly)—Yes; for how im
possible to live up to such a pitch for 
two people who are not very— 

Reginald—Very— 
Reginald and Lady M.—Very much in 

love. 
Lady M.—I must say, Reggie, putting 

ourselves out of the question, I don't 
think a honeymoon should' be taken in 
the lump. It would be far, far wiser to 
break it up into little bits, like—well-
like wedding cake. 

Reginald1—Just so; nice business if a 
bride and bridegroom were not allowed 
to eat anything but that awful stuff 
for the first month. 

Lady M.—There are things equally 
indigestible. (Then, anxiously)—Of 
course we have nothing to fear! 

Reginald (with a forced laugh)— 
Dearest! 

Lady M. (as she turns on him vehem
ently)—But, unless we are beyond com
promise, don't you see the risk we run? 
Either we love as the immortals loved, 
who mostly died* of it, or—or, we are 
like everybody else. (They look at each 
other guiltily, and then turn away.) 

Lady M. (almost in a whisper)—We 
mustn't deceive ourselves, Reggie. You 
feel that, don't you? 

Reginald (in the same husked voice) 
—Yes, yes, I do. 

Lady M.—We've an awful warning in 
those ill-fated ones, who were here be
fore us. 

Reginald—That's true. 
Lady M.—Perhaps, if Frank and 

Daisy Buckland had begun by admit
ting a honeymoon was beyond them, 
they might not have ended in the di
vorce court. (They turn with an in
stinctive movement, and fling them
selves into each other's arms. She is 
almost in tears.) We have been mar
ried nearly a week and have made pre
tend to enjoy it; but, if I say just what 
I think of things, will you? 

Reginald—I will. 
Lady M.—Then I do find it dull. Do 

you? 
Reginald—A little. 
Lady M. (eagerly)—It's not that I'm 

disappointed— . 
Reginald—Nor I. *.v 
Lady M.—I feel sure that, once we've 

shaken down and begun to behave like 
other people— 

Reginald—Exactly; we shall be all 
right. That's how I feel. 

Lady M.—But I couldn't go on like 
this. 

Reginald (with a sigh of sympathy) 
—Phew—nor I! 

Lady M. (laughing)—Dear old boy, I 
knew you were bored. What a comfort 
to own up! I say, Reggie, how do you 
like Browning? (She goes off into a 
peal of laughter.) 

Reginald (reproachfully)—You never 
thought I did, did you? 

Lady M.—You played up awfully 
well. 

Reginald—To fling two people into 
the sea is a barbarous way of teaching 
'em to swim. (They both laugh.) 

Lady M.—What right has society to 
shunt two people into a siding on pre
tense of doing them a kindness? 

Reginald—H'ml Have you ever heard 
of the fox who lost his tail and in 
sisted on all the other foxes—well, you 
know. The married people who survive 
their honeymoon take jolly good care 
that the newcomers shan't escape. 

Lady M.—How mean. Well, we'll leave 
this. 

Reginald—Rather, and at once, now 
we've come to an understanding. 

Lady M.—Where shall we go ? Abroad 1 
Reginald— I fear we can't manage 

that. We should upset so many peo
ple's plans. Your father and mother, 
for instance, who are expecting us for 
the 12th. V' 

Lady M.—When we are to be let out. 
So kind of them! 

Reginald—And my sister and brother, 
who are to meet us there. 

Lady M.—It's a positive conspiracy 
Reginald—Of course. There's Rex

borough. It's a bit noisy? 
Lady M.—Should you mind that very 

much? (Coaxingly.) ' 
Reginald—All right; we'll ue off to

morrow morning. 
Lady M.—To-morrow morning. (She 

looks at him.) It's not yet tea-time, 
(They laugh. Blowing him a kiss.) I'll 
run and tell Susan to pack. (Then 
suddenly coming down from the door.) 
We can't do it. And the servants? 

Reginald—By jingo, I'd forgot 'em! 
Lady M.—It's no use; here we are 

and here we shall have to stop till we 
quarrel. 

Reginald—We'll cut to Roxborough 
and then wire—say we went for the 
afternoon and lost the last train; and 
so we'll drift off. Anything can be 
done by drifting. 

Lady M.—O, you genius! (Then) We 
shall have no clothes. 

Reginald—We'll buy 'em. It will be 
something to do. (They roar with 
Ipughter.) 

Lady M. (all excitement)—Get me my 
mackintosh and garden hat; they are 
hanging up outside. (He goes; calling 
out to him in the passage.) Be quick, 
or they will be bringing in tea. (As he 
reenters in a long ulster and deer
stalker, with her things over his arm, 
and a great carriage umbrella.) H'sh 
Was that a rattle of cups and saucers? 

Reginald—I'm afraid so. 
Lady M. (flinging her things on)—O, 

don't let's be caught! I say, Reggie 
(she speaks in a whisper, bursting with 
laughter), have you ever noticed how 
travelers, when they come home and 
write their book, invariably devote 
chapter to "Strange marriage customs 
among the tribes?** 

And, huddled up under a great um
brella, they creep out through the wir.' 
dow into the garden as the curtain 
falls.—London Sketch. 
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