CONFESSIONS OF A WIFE
PAULA WELCOMES A TALK FROM EMMA ON CONFIDENCE AND

* '‘Say, Pauln, didn't [ see you with
Horace Chalmers this noon?' asked
Emma as | went up the steps of my
boarding house.

“For & moment 1 felt mysell grow
angry at the idea of any one mixing
into my affuirsa, and when I looked
Into the ingenuous face of my new
friend 1 knew 1 had no right to ques-
tion her interest in me.

““Yes, he knew some of my friends
at college, and it geemed so good to
get back for a little into the old life,
Emma, that I could not resist going
to luncheon with hln’

““ "Better cut all that out, kid," was
her advice. “If his mother should see
yout with her darling offspring,
through whom gshe intends to make
the society hurdles of this town, you
cnn be sure she will make it not only
hot for little Horace, but warm for
you."

“I could not help laughing st
that, Margie,” ‘sald Pauls at this
point of her story, ‘She does know it,”
1 answered. ‘You see, Emma, [ an-
ewered ber advertisement for & so-
clal secretary this moming and her
son entered the room——'

“'And you were promptly turned
down,' interrupted Emma.

“ 'Right you are, my dear. She
sgald she was afraid I know more
about the employer than the em-
ploye side of social secretaryship.’

“ Wwell, that shows me,’ gaid Em-
ma, ‘that Mrs. Horace will never get
into society. She hasn't brains
enough to see that having & real so-
ciety girl like you as a member of her
household would be the greatest
help.”

“‘Emma." 1 sald, ‘some day I ex-
poct you will be & society leader.’

“ “Well, stranger things than that

‘have happened,” she sald with a

smile,

““Did you lose your position to-
day, Emma?’

“'f did not, she answered drily.
“The boss knows that Tl save him
more money every day than that
frosty dame will. Besides, if you
must know it, the bogs has an jdea
that some day Il marry bl and try
that soclety game mysell.

“ ‘Now don't smile, Paula, or I may
not tell you that from the position of
checker in a restaurant to the first
row in the diamond horseshoe at the
Matropolitan opera house i8 not g0
far. And what any other women has
done, your little friend Emma can
do.’ .

“As I looked at her, Margie, 1 be-
lieved she could. and I said involun-
tarify: ‘Oh, Emma, 1 wish 1 had your
confldence.

*“ *This world will edt you up If you
don't show It you are not afraid of #.
It has always got its great maw open
for such dellcate morsels as you are.
You have got to go right up to that
eruel mouth with [ts awful tongue
and sharp teeth and looking into ks
shiffy eyes say: “I am not for you
and I am not afraid of your fierce
ook and bungry growl"”

“Emma looked so fierce that T
could not help laughing and imme-
dintely I found that nothing puls so
much courage into one as to laugh.

“Evidently Emma thought the
same thing, for she said:

““That's right, Panla, Ilangh.
Laugh st me, at the world, at your-
self, at circumstances, st misfortune
—lnugh with joy, with love, with
happiness, with lfe. When 1 first
started out and was having aplenty,
1 tell you, I used every morning to
stand In front of the Jittle old
cracked mirror in my tiny hall bed-
room and say to the discouraged face
I saw there: "Laugh, damn you,
laugh!” ' "

(To Be Continued.),




