CONFESSIONS OF A WIFE X
WHAT WILL BE THE OUTCOME FOR MARY?
(Copyright, 1915, by the Newspaper Entarprise Aassociation.)

‘Ag Kitty was observations
on Tove and applying them, to Mary's
case | could not help but think. Ht-
tle book, that we certainly had made
& me=s of it for Mrs. Jack Waveriy.

Dick, with the best intentions in
the world and with the fear that Jack
would do just what he had done, had
persunded his father lnto making »
will which wonld only give Jack his
share of his mother’s estate If, at the
time, he was “still married to his
wife, Mary."

There is the "rub.” I that will
had been worded, "still lving witn
his wife, Mary,” # is probable that
Jack would have stayed with her and
tried to be nice to her so that she
would not leave him. Instead he can
o his own sweet way and still be
“married,” while Mary, with her great
sense of honor and duty, will not try
to get a divoree frfom Jack. In fact,
little book, ahe sald to be the other
day: ~ no matter what hap-
pens, I can't divoree Jack, for it wounld

easy to fall out of love as to fall in
One day you are hurt and sick be-
cause the person you love is unkind
to you, sud the next day you wake up
with & feeling of joyousness and light
heartadness that you baven’t had for
a leng time,

“You may not realise what has
nappened. When 1 firat felt it 1
thought it was becanse 1 had con-
genial work. Then all at conce T real-
izest it was because what Jack did or
whit he did not do did not concern
me ln the Jeast any more. He only

wortied me because he was deter-
mined to get money from the shop
efther honestly or dishonestly. Now
that he has gone his way [ feel per-
fectly comfortable and happy. The
only hurt that | have, Margle, Is that
I no longer love him,"

! must have smiled at the ncon-
sistency of her last remark, for she
spoke very seriously. ““Margie, 1
hope ¥ou will never realize the feel-
ing that comes to 3 woman when
she finds that her love is dpad. 1 be-
leve the pain & as poignant as when
the loved one himself dies, Some-
tmes I almost feel Uke a wickesd
woman when I realize that | am real-
ly and truly more content than [
have aven been in my lfe. Of courss,
I baven't that ecsiatic joy and bbas
I had with Jack in the first wesks of
our marriage, but 1 know, Margis,
that no one can have that more than
once or twice in one's earthly exis-
temce. Hach one's life only holds one
real dramatic moment — mine has
come and gone, but the sun still
ghines and my heart s still warm™

Afier what Kiify told me this con=
versation came back to me and it
seemed to me that Many's troable
bad only made ber more lovable, but
1 could not help thinking that, having

. | known the bliea of love, it would be

very natural for her to want to ex-
perience it again.

[ am somewhat worried, littls book,
about this new friendship with Mnx
Pendleton. Heis charming and 1 can
gee where she would be the ideal of _
2 boy with his tastes and mode of
thought. -

Well, we all tried to fix' things for .
her snd made the mistake of our '
lives, so 1 guess we'll just have to et °
her work it out for lerself this time.

(To Be Continued Tomorrow.)
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