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CONFESSIONS OF A WIFE
BUSINESS WAITS FOR NO DREAMER

I have worried a good deal, little
book, over things Dick told me last
night You know I put all my little
savings into book concern stock and
if .a crash should come it would be
chaos until Dick could get on his feet
again.

I do not care so much for myself.
I know thatj given my health, I
could teach, and between you. and
me, little book, I really would like to
start that private school. I know
Dick would never let me do it unless
some unforseen thing like the failure
of the book concern would bring it
about

But poor Mrs. Selwin! In her old
age to have" to change all her ways of
living to know for the first time in
her life that she had not' enough
money to supply her wants oh, I
just could not stand that!

"Mrs. Selwin has always been a rich
woman. It was her money, inherited

.from her father, that started the
book concern. She always thought,
as did her her mother before her,
that-sh- e must give away so much of
her income every year. .Since Mr.
S.elwin's death her benefactions have
been greater than ever. From them
ihe seemed to get her only pleasure.

'Why, little book, she would not let
Dick pay one cent 'for .our living ex-

penses with her. She told us this was
as Mr. Selwin wanted it to be. He
had told her if anything happened to
him he hoped we would come to live
with her and if we did she must de-

fray all expenses of the household as
tf we were her son and daughter.

Dick and I, little book, have been
singularly blessed with good friends
who have always been looking out
for us. I hate to think that fate or
luck enters into any one's success,
but I know of many of my friends
who have never had such opportuni
ties given them.

Sometimes I think we have had
too much.ma'teriar success, but I do

hope if financial, catastrophe does
find us it will not come until alter
dear Mrs. Selwin has passed over to
where wealth is not needed.

I wish Mrs. Selwin would let me
take charge of her house; as I could a
run it on about half what she does.
But it would break her heart to have
any one else give orders in the old
home. Little book, we women, high
or low, rich or poor, generally play
a- - waiting game. It is always wait-
ing, waiting to see if our dreams
come true, and some of them,, some
that to- - us seem fairest, never come
to ifs except in the intangible stuff
of which they are made. -

Here I am, little book, almost
well, full of life and the desire to help
Dick. a.nd yet I must just sit still and
wait to see what the future will bring.
I cannot do anything to help or even
avert this trouble. If the calamity
comes, come it must, without me or
my intervention.

No wonder, little book, men think
we women are almost worthless in
any crisis in life that does not involve
an element of sex. Some time I be-

lieve there is going to be a great
change in the world of thought
Some time men yes, women, too
will understand women, are human,'
that they have a part in the great
scheme of life outside of the biologi-
cal one. It probably woil't come in
my time, but maybe iSliene's an'd
Mary's and Mollie's children's chil- -
dren will see it

And here is the awful part of my
waiting game I know Dick would ,

rather I was away while he is working

sb hard. He likes to think of me )
down here having, a good time" with
Mollie and out of the way.' He doesn't
want even to have to think qf me
more than he can help. He has a big
battle on no woman must intrigue
him away from the fight

I'm going back though, little book,
very soon. Mrs. Selwin'was down


