CONFESSIONS OF A WIFE
| AM GETTING BACK TO HEALTH

(Copyright, 1915, by the Newspapar Enterprise Association.)

1 am feseling befter. _Have been out
with Eliene for a ride today and did
a Hitle shopping. We met Jim Bdle
and he bought us both & EOTEEOUN
bunch of fowers, While we were in
the florist shop Eleanor Falrlow came
up and he gave her a bunch, too, al-
though 1 always have a feeling that
Jim does not especially care for her.

“You gee, Miss Falrlow, I'm cele-
brating because | did not kill Margie
with the tango the other night. She
doa't look now as though a little
tangoing would kill ber, does she? 1
think I'm g:tassed above my fellows to
have as friends ounly the best lobking
women in town."”

“You must be mather catholic In
vour taste, Mr. HEdie, for T do not
now of three women in town who
are more dissimilar in type than we
thres are,”

“Well, T guess [ like all types.
Whenover I am with anyone of you 1
feast my eyes and say 'Gee, Jim,
you're in Tuek.' And I am determined
never to marry, for where wouid 1 be
with one pretty woman if another
should throw me a glance from her
m?r.

“You are all right now, Margie,”
gald Jim to me eoftly as we walked
out of the fower sbop a little behind
the others.

“Perfectiy all right,” | answered,
glad to know that Dick had not lold
him about me.

“1 feit dreadfully about you, for
some way 1 conld not help but think
1 was to blame.”

“No, you were not, Jim, 1 love to
dance.”

“Invite us over to your house to-
night, Hiene," askad Jim eageriy,
“and T teach Margle those new
atepa™

"I 'don't think T can eome tonight,
Jim. Dick is coming home early and
I have hardly had a visit with him
since I was ill, besides 1 want to be

real strong again before 1 try o
dance,"”

“All right, you have got something
coming to you, Margie. The new
steps are the dandiest l've ever
tried.”

When I got home 1 found i mes-
sage from Dick ssying he would not
be home to dinner. And x litle later
ke called me up, asiked me how [ wus
fecling and said that Mr. Selwin had
asked him to stay down town mnd
talk over the book situation.

“] haven't sesn vou very much for
over a month" 1 said rather pit-
sously. ) S

“But you have been M, dear,” Dick
answered 1 Cwuogh no one could be
called upon to see much of a sick
WOImAN.

“Yos, 1 know | have heen 11l dear
heart, but 1 am well now. Am feel-
ing fine. I think I'll go over and see
Mother Waveriy and Molly tonight.”

“Take Aunt Maf¥ with you and
walt for me. [l come up early and
bring you home."

“That will be fine, Dick.”

“Sounds llke your old-time volcs,
old girl. I've been feeling mather lone-
some with you jil, lately.”

And you see, little book, T had been
thinking that Dick did not know—did
not care, while ail the time he had
besn worrying about me. How silly
a woman Is when sbe is sick. T've
felt hurt at Dick betause he did not
leave his daily affairs and baby me.
I've even bean pettish over the fact
that so many of my friends had given
me begutiful things for my baby that
I wanted to make and buy myself,
and [ expect 1'd have cried my eyes
out if po one had sent me nnything.

Like Toddy, I'm going to be mood.
I've been looking over those heauti-
ful clothes that Eliens hans sent me
and the wonderful things that Aumt
Mary bas mkde, but most of all U

.

| love that little diess thol once Wil




