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CONFESSIONS OF A WIFE
(Copyright, 1915, by the Newspaper Enterprise Association.)

"I think," Dr. Atwater said again,
solemnly, "that Aunt Mary not only
has cancer, but shehas let it go so
far that we will not beable to oper-
ate, but that can only be surely ascer-
tained when we have begun the op-
eration. She has no symptoms of
appendicitis, and taking her age and
appearance in due consideration, I
should say that she has sarconoma of
the stomach."

"It isn't right, it isn't right," I said
quickly.

"We are not always able to judge
the right and wrong of disease, Mar-
gie. At least, I am not sure that we
can judge disease from a moral or
ethical standpoint," said the doctor.

"Do you mean to tell me that there
is any sense of proportion between
the right and wrong that will let a
beautiful character like Aunt Mary
lie in agony, as she will have to do if
this horrible thing is true."

"I don't know anything about it
from any physical or surgical as-
pect," he said. "Just why one wom-
an out of eight who is over 40 will
die of cancer, science has not yet
found out I only know that it is so,
and I also know that some of the best
an3 sweetest women are victims of
the scourge, and science can do noth-
ing for them."

"Then your own medical science
does not amount to much. Why don't
you, if this be true, when you find a
person suffering as does Aunt Mary,
put her out of her misery. Give her
something thatwill send her painless-
ly from her agony to that peace
which passeth all understanding?"

"Margie, Margie, you don't know
what you are saying. It is not brave
to speak or even think like this."

"I am getting rather tired of that
word 'brave'," I answered petulantly.
"It has so many meanings. You tell
me it is a very brave thing to die to
save myself from the same thing. It

is brave to do things for others that
it is cowardly to do for one s self, doc-
tor, or all the rules of morals and
ethics are wrong."

"You will feel differently tomorrow
when you have gotten hold of your-
self," the doctor said, as he left.

Of course, after this terrible shock
about Aunt Mary's illness I was com- - I

pletely unnerved, and when Eliene
came after me to go to her home I
told her I did not feel able to go.

Dear Eliene, I didn't know until I
saw her how much I loved her and
how selfish I had been in refusing to
see her because her baby had lived
and mine had not. She is looking
fine, little book, and tells me she is in
the best of health. She was much
shocked, however, at the news I had
to tell her about Aunt Mary, and we
both tiptoed in and looked at her
while she was sleeping. I was sur-
prised at her pain ravaged counte-
nance, and again it came to me how
selfish I had been in just thinking of
myself and my own troubles. At any
other time I would have noticed how
badly she looked. Dear Aunt Mary,
she kept it all from me before baby
came for fear she would spoil my hap-
piness, and afterward she did nob
want to add to my sorrow.

Eliene's face showed her sympathy
and love as she said: "You have hard
times before you, Margie. You will
suffer and go down into the very
depths of hell with your aunt, be-- A

cause you win see her suffer. I know
this, as my mother died of cancer,

f
and to see those you love day after3
day torn by agony and almost crazedj
by pain and know thatyou can onljr,
await the hand of death to bring sur-- r
cease from it is one of the great trag-s- T

edies of my life that I would not want,
any other woman togo through if lx
could keep her from it, but like all j
the rest of the ills that come to us in
life, we must bear them alone."

(To Be Contineud Monday.)
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