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CONFESSIONS OF A WIFE
A FRIEND IN NEED

(Copyright, 1915, by the Newspaper Enterprise Association)
As I thought of the way Bill Ten-ne- y

and Dick laugheover that piti-

ful exclamation of Earl Wlnthrop's
wife and their unfeeling comments I
got angrier than ever.

"I don't care if Dick is hurt or kill-
ed," I said to myself. Are you shock-
ed, little book? Well, if that is the
case I am going to shock you still
.more. I believe that if every man
died when his wife wished him out of
her sight because she felt that he had
outraged not only her wifehood but
her womanhood this would be a
world peopled by young people and
widows only.

Perhaps men have the same feel-- j
ing. I remember what Jim Edie said
to me about being inexpressibly bored
at at the I'd come over
face across the table year
atter year.

JL Dick doesn't mean be unkind to
,me. If he thinks of me now at all J
.am sure he thinks that I am here in
comfort and plenty He has said to
ffie often, in when I have
told him that he does not show con-

sideration me:
"Why, don't I give you everything

I can? Don't you have everything
you want?"

I did not know my own father
and, perhaps, do not know much
about the real nature of man. But
I do kndw the nature of women and

do know that I like to go out
have a good time just as much as
Dick does. I do not have everything
I want when have enumerated
enough to eat and to wear a very
pleasant place to live. I think most
men are surprised when their wives
intimate this; they cannot understand
why their wives should feel hurt
When they go "out with the boys"

stay 36 or 48 hours without let-

ting us know if they be living or dead
They feel that they are very much

alone and that we ought to know it.
am finishing this entry after 12

o'clock, little book. About 11 o'clock
tonight there was a knock at my door

when I opened it I found a man
I never seen before.

"Is this Mrs. Waverly?" he asked
rather thickly.

"Yes," I
Much to my surprise and greatly to '

my fear he pushed his way in and
said: "I've comeMrs. Waverly, to
tell you (hie) whatmood fellow your
hisband is. Yes atrhic) I mean it
Dick's the best fellow in the world
and you must not scold him if he
makes a fool of himself, occasionally,
You see, Mrs, "Waverly, I was afraid
you didn't know that you have got a
prize in Dick Waverly (hie) and I
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and alsd tell you that everyone of the
boys (hie) say Dick is the best pal in
the bunch,"

"This may all be very true, Mr.

"Mack is my name (hie)," he said
with the gravity of an owl, as I
paused.

"This may all be true, Mr. Mack,"
I repeated, "but I fail to sea why the
information should be conveyed to
me by a perfect stranger at this time
of night. Has anything happened to
Dick?"

'Nothing, (hie) nothing at all," he
hastened to assure me. "Dick wijl be
home presently. He is fortunate to
have such a delightful wife (hie) and
beautiful home to' come to-h- I know
how it is when you stay away from
home and wife, she is apt to be peev-
ed she is apt to be peeved.

"Dick is such a good (hie) fellow
that I thought I'd save him trouble
and come and tell you he was just out
with the crowd, having a good time.

"I told him I was going to see you
tomorrow and he said 'go tonight

" 'Isn't it rather late, old man,'
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