
- THE CONFESSIONS OF A WIFE
Aunt mary decides

Chapter CXV.
After Dick had gone to cany out

Aunt Mary's charitable idea I went up
to her room and found her sitting
beside the window with her hands
folded in her lap and with such a look- -
of utter loneliness on her face that I
hastened to puttny arms about her
and tell her that Dick had gone to
bring some comfort to that other
woman who had buried not only her
love and her hopes, but. probably her
dnly support.

"Oh, I do" hope that he will find her
and tell her that I will defray all he
funeral expenses."

"He will, dearest Auntie," I an-
swered.

"Margie," she continued, "I have
' been thinking about what I am going

to do and I have decided and I think
you and DickjWill agree with me
to just shut up the house ana go in
and liye at your hotel for a while.
don't want to break up this house, for
I may want to come back here to live

' and, besides, I could not bear to begin
packing up just npw. Whtffdo you
say to having me go home with you
and Dick tomorrow and get a room at
your hotel until I can get my bearings
and find out how I am going to.adjust
myself to living alone?"

"I was wishing that you would do
that, Aunt Mary," I said gladly, "but
I am afraid that Dad and Mother
Waverly will feel that you should
come and live with them. Do you
think you will be happier over at our
hotel?"

"Yes, Margie, I know I would. Your
mother is a good woman, but we do
not think, alike on many things. I
talked the matter over with John be-

fore he went away and he said: 'That
if I though you and Dick wanted me
he was sure I would be happier by
myself and near you than with Sallie
and Richard.' "

"Of course, we want you, dear
Aunt Mary, and if you are not too

tired to direct me I'll go through the
house and pick up some of your
treasures enough to make a fur-
nished hotel room habitable and we
will start for the city tomorrow
night."

Before Dick had gotten back I had
gone through thehouse and picked
up some small pictures and rugs, a
tea service and a few other things
that Aunt Mary though she would
like to take with her.

Catching Dick by telephone, I told
him to send up two large packing
trunks, as Aunt Mary was going
home with us.

When he arrived at the house he
found the lawyer there and Uncle
John's will was read. Much to Dick's
and my surprise, Uncle John gave
Dick five thousand dollars and said:
"I also place in the care of Richard
Waverly, Jr., and Margaret, his wife,
my much-belov- wife, Mary, and I
ask them to be to her a son and
daughter as long as she shall live."

It was pitiful to see the question-
ing, eager look with which Aunt Mary
scannedour faces. Dick held out his
arms to her and she leaned against
his breast and wept softly while the
other bequests were made. The home
was left .to Aunt Mary unconditionally
and the income of one, hundred thou-
sand dollars for her life. At her death
the estate is to be divided between
Dick, Jack and Mollie.

"Dick will be able to take up an-
other block of the book publishing
company's stock," said Aunt Mary
after the will was read. "John and I
talked this over and we decided that,
as you and Margie were the executors
and as you would be bothered more
or less witii me and mv affairs, it was
110 more than fair that you should
have something for it.

".Uncle John did not name Dick s
father and mother in the will, for he
knew they had enough, and he said
he wanted to know that young hearts


