
THE CONFESSIONS OF A WIFE
I CANT FIND DICK

Chapter LXXIX.
Dick had hardly gotten out of the

room and on his way to the office the
morning after he had stayed out all
night when the telephone rang and I

heard Margie's tearful voice.
"Oh, Margie, is Dick there?"
"No. dear; is there anything that I

can do?"
"I wish you would try to. get him

as quickly as possible. Father has
been very sick. Mother and I were
up with him all night. I guess he is a
little better this morning, as he is
sleeping. The doctor says he has
acute kidney trouble."

"How dreadful. I'll- get Dick just
as soon as I can and I'll qome right
over myself."

"We thought many times last night
that we would send for you, but Dad
was awake and wouldn't let us. He
said it would be time enough in the
morning," said Mollie as she hung up
the 'phone.

"Poor Dad!" I thought. I am
mighty glad they did not call us up,
for I would have had to tell them
Dick was out. It would worry him
greatly to know that Dick had been
drinking and had stayed out all night.

I called up the office and found that
Dick had been there and was report-
ed "Called out of town for the day."

This made me very nervous, be-

cause I did not know whether he real-
ly was called out of town or whether
he was still keeping up his foolish-
ness. I could not ask any more ques-
tions, so I simply had to act as though
I were satisfied and said: "If he
should come in tell him Mrs. Waverly
called him."

"When I got over to Dick's father's
I found them very nervous and wor-
ried. Mrs. Waverly's first question
was: "Is Dick coming?" I had to tell
her that I could not get him and that
he had gone out of town for the day.

"Didn't they tell you where he had
gone," she asked.

"I didn't ask," I answered.
She looked as though I was an un-

feeling wretch as she commanded:
"Call them up immediately and find
Out and we will telegraph. I cannot
bear this trouble without my boy.".

I called up the office and found that
"Mr. Waverly did not leave any word
as to where he was going. He said
he would not be at the office until
tomorrow morning."

I was nearly frantic over this, and
all the while I kept thinking, suppose
something should happen to his fath-
er and I could not find Dick. I did not
dare say a word to his mother, who
simply collapsed when I gave her the
message and had to be put to bed.

After we had made her comfortable
Mollie said to me: "Margie, is there
anything the matter with Dick? Have
you and he quarreled?"

"No dear," I answered quickly.
"What makes you ask?"

"Well, you looked so perfectly un-
happy when you came back from that
telephone that I thought Dick had
been hurting you in some way. I
know he is a thoughtless sort of a
man. I guess all of them are," she
said with a sigh.

"I was worried that I could not find
him, dear." Mollie did not look con-
vinced and, as she is such a sensible
child, I was almost tempted to tell
her about her brother, and then I
thought what a terrible thing it would
be to .shatter-he- r confidence, in him.

I wonder if I am being strictly hon-
est about seeking her hejp and sym-
pathy. Rather is it not that I am so
outraged with which Dick., did last
that I want to punish him by letting
his only sister know what he has been
doing? Perhaps ''there is a little of
both feelings in the matter.

BUT, OH, I DO WISH I KNEW
WHERE DICK IS NOW.

(To Be Continued Tomorrow.)


