
CONFESSIONS OF A WIFE
. MOLLIE GIVES MARGIE A LECTURE ON LOVE BEFORE AND AFTER

MARRIAGE
It is astonishing, little book, how

impossible it is to stay out of one's
own world socially. While I was a
log and everybody was expecting me
to die I did not know anything about
any world except the little one that
went on in my own room.

Now everyone seems to think I am
back, and not only the action buf the
thoughts of all the world is flaring
back to me. Oh, little book, can you
not give me, an inspiration that will
help me regain my desire to live with
Dick as his wife?

I don't hate him, in fact I feel al-

most as though I like and admire him
more than I have ever done before.
But every time he comes near me
between us falls the cold spectre
hand of Eleanor Fairlow.

It would not be so bad if she had
been a woman that I could feel was
my inferior. It is probable that
Eleanor Fairlow would have made
Dick a better wife than 1. 1 feel every
time he kisses nre that he contrasts
my coldness with her warmth. Oh,
little book, I don't want to enter the
lists for Dick's interest and affection
with a dead love.

I can't bring myself to be one of
the "57 varieties" in Dick's life and
so I am alternately torn between my
sensitiveness and my duty. I know
I must either leave him free or live
with him and I am sure he will not
let me free him.

These thoughts came to me after
Mollie's visit, little book. Mollie has
changed a good deal since her mar-
riage. For a while I thought she was
unhappy, but now things seem to
look differently to her. Mollie's head
was always a splendid balance wheel
for any eccentricities of her heart.

She began by saying I was looking
better and she hoped I would soon
come home to Dick and Mrs. Selwln,
as they both needed nje

"And what about me?" I asked
rather querulously.

Mollie looked up in surprise. "You
were not like this, Margie.
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of anyone was an opportunity to
you."

"Let's not talk about me, dear. Tell
me about yourself. You are bloom-
ing and happy, are you not?"

"I am that, as Annie would say,"
answered Mollie. "You see, Margie,
for a little while I lost my bearings,
my good sense deserted me, and then
all at once it came to me that the one
great reason for the failure of mar-
riage was that few understood it We
seem to think love is changeless.
Even our gods change with our ex-

periences whioh will always broaden
or shirk our conceptions.

"For awhile after Chad and I were
married I was constantly on the
verge of being miserable. Then all
at once a light came to me. I real-
ized that marriage was my business,
not Chad's. And then I set out to
readjust myself on that basis.

"I found out that the love which
comes to a woman and a man after
marriage is no more like the love
which goes with the first kiss. To-
day I love"Chad for his faults. The
happy married woman, Margie, must
purge her heart of the love of the
sweetheart and substitute the calm
sustaining qualities of a mother for
a child." j

(To Be Continued)

WHAT MR. CANDIDATE HUGHES
THINKS OF HIMSELF

In 1912, when Justice Hughes was
a member of the supreme court and
was asked to become a candidate for
president, iie said:

"The man who on the ihghest judi-
cial tribunal would consider another
offlcs is fit neither for. the one he
holds nor for the one to which ho
aspires," - -


