
ftGSSffFplf- Aw5-- '1

CONFESSIONS OF A WIFE
JIM EDIE TRIED A LITTLE FLIRTATION

(Copyright, 1914, by the Newspaper Enterprise Association)
I started, little book, to tell you

last nigbt about the club dance and
ran off on other tangents, but you
should know of the dance, for it was
a jolly experience, and through it I
learned many things both for myself
and others.

First when we got into the taxi
Dick insisted on riding on the back
seat with .Kitty and me, "because I
am an invalid, you great, hulking
cave man," he said to Jim.

As soon as we were comfortably
settled Dick put his well arm about
me and snuggled me up to him.

"I want you to teach me some of
the new steps, Margie,". he whisp-
ered.

"But I don't know them, dear."
"You can pick them up easily.

You are the most graceful dancer
I ever saw, with the possible excep-ti- o

of Eleanow Fairlow. I think she
dances as well as you."

"Will she be at the club tonight?"
"I don't think so. Eleanor doesn't

have as much attention as I would
think she would have. She is a beau-
tiful creature and radiates personal-
ity."

"You don't know the reason why,
Master Dick," broke in Jim, scorn-
fully. "Six years ago Eleanor Fair-lo- w

had every one of us at her feet,
but when you came on and copped
her out we dropped off, one by one,
all thinking we would be invited to
your wedding soon. Then, to every-
one's surprise, you sprung Margie
on us. Most of us have tried to go
back to Eleanor, but for some rea-
son she has hung back. Is she still
wearing the willow?"

"Jim, you don't know what you
are talking about," answered Dick
with a ring of annoyance in his
voice: "Of course, I liked Eleanor
and she liked me, but we were never
engaged and I was free to marry
whom I should choose and she could

do the same. I am still very fond of
Eleanor, but for me she can never
be of the every-da- y charm of Mar-
gie."

At last I had botten to the real
story, I thought, as Jim said: "Well,
I don't blame you, old man, for Mar-
gie charms me every day more than
Eleanor, and I hope she will charm
me with about four dances tonight.
You know, girls, I'm not going to
dance with anyone but you. I'm go-

ing to show everyone that I think
the women in oUr little party are the
belles o the ball. Come along, Kit-
ty, the first turkey trot is ours."

This was said as we drove up to
the door, and Kitty and I 'hurried to
the dressing-roo- m to divest our-
selves of our wraps

Dick took possession of me as
soon as I entered the big danceroom
and we went gayly trotting about.

It was astonishing how well he
guided me with only one arm

When we had finished I gave the
next dance to Jim and Dick took
Kitty.

"Margie, I'm going to say some-
thing if you kill me," whispered
Jim. "You are by far the prettiest
woman in the room. You should al-
ways wear white, with your spark-
ling eyes, your tempting mouth and
that tantalizing, burnished copper
hair of yours. You are simply ir-
resistible."

"Look here, Jim! I am perfectly
content for you to try your compli-
ments upon me before saying them
to some other woman who is unat-tachab- le

and fancy free, but I Tvarn
you that I shall compare notes with
KJtty and I'll waer you said the
same thing to her." t

"Ask her what I said and you will r
find out that I did not. However, ,
Kitty is a good sport, and I've a mind
to go down there and wake up that;
'dry bone' of a husband of hers until
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