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CONFESSIONS OF A WIFE
CARELESS MOLLIE HAS LOST HER ENGAGEMENT RING

"Margie, Margie, can you come
over a minute? Lam in awful trou-
ble."

Before I could ask what was the
matter Mollie rang off, and I called
up the garage, ordered the car, and
in a few minutes was over there.

Mollie met me with tear-stain-

face.
"What is the matter, dear?" I

asked. "You look as though it were
something perfectly terrible."

"It is terrible," she said. "I've lost
my wonderful black pearl engage-
ment ring."

"Oh, my dear girl, you will find it
somewhere. Surely you could not
have lost it. When did you have it
last?"

"Well, you see, Margie, I cannot
tell whether I left it in the toilet room
of the restaurant, or whether I
left it in our own bathroom when I

' washed my hands before going to
bed."

"If you left it in your own bath-
room it would be there."

"Oh, I can't tell that, for there
have been five or six workmen in
there this morning. You know the
pearl is almost priceless. It is one of
the few registered jewels in this
country. It has been in Chad's fam-
ily ever since it was given to one of
his women ancestors by a French
king. I told Chad not to give it to
me, that I was sure I would lose it,
and here I have gone and done just
that thing.

"I was not keen on having a pearl
for my engagement ring anyway, for
you know they say that pearls mean
tears. But Chad was so happy to
give it to me. He said: 'It had never
been worn by any woman unless a
man's great love went with the gift.'
Then he confided to me that his first
wife had never worn it, for the rea-
son she did not like pearls, and as the
ring had been worn by his mother, he
simply could not give it to a woman

who would not particularly care
for it

"After that, Margie, I could not tell
him that I was superstitious about
pearls, could I? The ring was beau-
tiful, and I am afraid I was very
proud to be wearing so many thou-
sand dollars on my hand but now
it's gone, and while I know that
Chad won't say much he will be
broken-hearted- ."

"Can't you think of some way to
find it?"

"We can advertise, but I am afraid
that Chad will see the advertise-
ment."

"Why, Mollie, aren't you going to
tell him?"

"Not right away."
"But you must, dear."
"Why must I?"
"Because it is the rigLc thing

to do."
"Now look here, Margie, right

here is the point where you and I dif-
fer. I don't think I am doing any-
thing wrong by not telling Chad a
disagreeable thing until I have to do
so. I am sure he would keep it from
me. Do you know I think the wom-
an who tells is a fool."

"Tells tells what?"
"Tells anything. Oh, don't look so

shocked. I am just as sure, Margie
Waverly, as I am sure that I have lost
my pearl engagement ring, that you
have something on your mind this
very moment that you are not tell-
ing."

I know I colored, but I thought it
best to "lie a little."

You remember, little book, in
Madame Butterfly, where the little
Jap girl says: "It is better to lie a
little than to be unhappy much."

I should be more unhappy than
Mollie if she knew that I had lost
something more valuable than her
pearl ring, and so until someone else
tells her she will never know that I
am almost sure that Dick does not
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