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CONFESSIONS OF A WIFE
I SIT AT MRS. SELWIN'S FEET

(Copyright, 1914, by the Newspaper Enterprise Association)
I found Mrs. SelwinJqoking frailer

than ever. She impresses me more
than ever as being all intellect and
"will and yet her handclasp was warm
and her eyes brightened as she wel-

comed me.
"I'm so glad you came, Margie,"

she said. "I have not been very well
since Mr. Selwin left and I was grow-
ing rather lonely and pessimistic ly-

ing here."
I expect it was because I was so

full of Mary's and Jack's troubles and
the bearing that Mrs. Bill Tenney's
story had on them that I brought
the conversation around to a discus-
sion of how much a woman must
bear from her husband before she
leaves him. I had always wanted to
know what Mrs. Selwin thought on
the subject

"I'm going to recite to you the his-
tory of a friend of mine, Margie, and
let you decide for yourself if you
think she did right

"Do you know, dear, I believe there
comes a time in the lives of every
married couple when each wishes the
other was not there.

"N," she continued as I started
to interrupt "I don't mean that this
time only comes after a violent quar-
rel or some terrible wrong has been
done by one or the other. It can come
after some of the most trivial diffe-
rencesone of those thousand and
one tremendous trifles which seem
like 'God Almighty's devils singing
small.'

"Humans of both sexes usually are
able to cope with the big affairs of
life. It is only the little pin pricks,
the little things that nag and annoy
like midges' bites that wear away the
patience and turn love to fretful con-
tempt Some people tell you there is
only one excuse for divorce, but you
have but to know a little about the
inner lives of any of your friends to
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know that infidelity is excused per-
haps oftener than lesser but more
torturing evils.

"But, to get back to my friend's
story. You must know it happened
some years ago, my dear, at that ter-
ribly critical period when both hus-
band and wife awoke to the fact that
they were beginning to grow old.

"They both came to this tragic
conclusion about the same time, and
for the wife it was more terrible than
for the husband, for she was a year
older than he, and you know that
means ages when hoth the man and
woman are on the shady side of
forty.

"Naturally they went about to
fight this awful fbe, each in his own
way. The woman, poor thing" (Mrs.
Selwin stopped for a moment to sad-
ly contemplate that "poor thing"
who was beginning the battle to pre-
serve her youth) "began to haunt the
beauty parlors. She even had her
hair, which was beginning to show
strands of gray 'touched up.' She
spent more money than conscience
on new dresses that were too youth-
ful to be becoming, for she saw with
what avidity her husband's eyes rest-
ed on younger women.

"You see, she had not yet learned
that by calling attention to one's lack
of youth by wearing clothes that are
only the complement of that delecta-
ble age" one only defeats the very re-
sults one wishes to attain.

"So engrossed was she in trying
to cheat time that for a month or so
she did not realize that she was being
left more and more alone; that her
prettiest gowns and

hats did not evoke a quiver of
the eyelid, let alone a brightening of
the eye in her lord and master.

"All at once she perceived that he,
too, was indulging in fine raiment of
the most youthful type that a flower
always adorned his buttonhole,


