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CONFESSIONS OF A WIFE
YOUTH FINDS JOY AMONG TROUBLES

. "'Whither so fast, my pretty
maid?' said Alma in a laughing voice
as I ran into her at the entrance of
the alley that led to the stage door.

" 'I'm going to my room,' I ex-
claimed. You see, Margie, I was
completely unnerved by meeting that
darling baby and her sweet mother.

" 'You certainly aren't going to
turn us down, are you, Paula?' spoke
a familiar voice. I quickly turned
and looked up into the eyes of Jeff
Perygreen.

" 'Oh, I am so glad to see you,
Jeff,' I said as I started forward with
both hands outstretched, forgetting
my flowers, which fell to the side-
walk. We both stooped at the same
time to pick them up and our heads
came together with such an impact
that I think we both saw starsv

" 'Here, here, you children, get up
and let Alma introduce me to Miss
Newton.'

"Jeff and I rose laughing and he
said: Til do nothing of the kind for
I want to introduce my best friend
and classmate to you, Paula, my-
self.'

" 'And is Jeff your best friend, too,
Miss Newton?'

" 'Nothing of the sort, Tom,'
broke in Jeff. 'I'm just the

freckle-face- d grocery boy who
used to deliver meat and vegetables
to the area gate of the wonderful
house that belonged to Paula's fa-

ther.
" 'I wonder if you remember the

time, Paula,' continued Jeff, 'when
you snubbed me so unmercifully by
telling me that unless I stopped de-

livering the groceries at the back
door I need not try to speak to you at
the front?'

" 'Now, Jeff, I never was such an
insufferable little snob at that.'

" 'Yes, you were, and I remember
I stood so long looking after you and
wondering what I would do tf ybu
didn't speak to me any more cuat an
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alley cat stole up and ran away with
some fish I was expected to deliver
to your cook. You can imagine my
feelings when I got back and was
soundly tanned by dad into the bar-
gain.'

" 'Poor Jeff, I should think you
would hate me.'

"Just then I noticed a splendid
Rolls-Roy- car at the curb and Jeff
shouted: 'Jump in, the train is ready
to start' Alma got in the back seat
with Tom and I seated myself beside
Jeff and off we started.

"Do you know, Margie, such is the
unconscious unconcern of youth that
I forgot from that moment that I was
anything but Paula Newton out with
other young people for a lark.

"Honestly, Margie, I really think
we made that ten miles in fifteen
minutes. Jeff did not say much anjl
I was so happy just to be with these
joyous spirits that I was perfectly
content to be silent

"I can remember to this day how
good that simple dinner of chicken
and waffles tasted. We four young
people just ate and laughed and en-
joyed to the fullest the most won-
derful thing in all the world youth."

(To Be Continued.)
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EARS
Our ears are all wrong.
They got up on the side of our

heads in the first place because there
wasn't room for them anywhere
else. And there they sit, wide open
all the time. The worst of it is, they
will listen to anything insurance
agents, Sunday sermons, bum jokes,
bill collectors, wrangling pats or
peevish wives. It's all the same to
them.

There's no escape. If you don't
want to listen, go deaf. And even
then there are trumpets.

Elephants have all the luck. They
can let down the flaps.


