
CONFESSIONS OF A WIFE
WOlvfAN WHO HATES WOMAN LOVES HERSELF

"Do you remember, Margie," said
Paula, "that somewhat ribald but
very true poem of Kipling's in which
was iterated and reiterated, 'and I
learned about women from her?'

"I am very fond of Kipling," she
continued'and although it is a tra-
dition among men that women don't
like him, I think most of them who
have a sense of justice and an atom
of courage in their souls do like him.

"The man and woman who does
not learn about men and women
from every man and woman they
meet are pretty poor sticks. I have
never come in contact with any one
for any length of time that I have not
learned something 1 could not put to
good advantage, using it either as a
good or bad example.

"Right here, Margie, I am going to
give you some facts about Flossy
Smith. Some of these truths, of
course, I did not learn until I had
been with her husband a long time
as secretary, but I want to describe
her here as I ultimately found her.

"Flossy Smith was a vampire.
Don't raise your eyebrows, for she
always had the one virtue that makes
the worldly difference between a
good and bad woman, but she was a
vampire nevertheless. Some one has
given, I think it was Jack London,
these attributes of soul, 'Memory,
will and understanding,' and the la-

mented London, who loved animals
perhaps better than he did humans,
gave these attributes to a dog.

"You could not give them to Flossy
Smith, for she only had will--w- ill to
do what she thought would please
Flossy Smith at any cost to anyone
else. Her memory only held the
fancied hurts that had been dealt her
and she treasured them vindictively.
Understanding of even her own ma-
lignant nature was not In her make-
up. And yet on the surface was a
fluffy little woman who looked as
though she would not hurt a fly. 1

"She had blonde hair which was
softly curly, blue eyes that falsely
mirrored a small soul and there was
not a wheedling feminine art that
was not at her command.

"Congressman Smith loved her de-

votedly. He tried to give her every-
thing her voracious little mind
craved.

"She was his wife, but she also was
his ruin, as you will see when I tell
you the story of my secretaryship
with him.

"Flossy Smith had just one love in
her heart herself and as unerring-
ly as a homing pigeon brought back
the message to its homing nest, so
she brought everything and everyone
with whom she came in contact to
herself.

"She hated other women. I first
took a dislike to her when she told
me that, for Margie, 1 think a wom-
an who dislikes her own sex is not
quit normal."

"Yes, I know some women seem to
think it a mark of superiority to say
they do not like their own sex, but
to me it always means they them-
selves are not worth liking either by
men or women for they only care for
themselves. The reason why Flossy
Smith hated other women was be-
cause she hated to see another of her
sex receive the slightest attention
while she was around.

"She was the most intensely selfish
woman I have even known. She
never had. a good word or an act of
kindliness for another woman, or for
a man either unless she thought she
could get something for i.

"She was the worst woman I have
ever known, and yet she would have
drawn her skirts away from many
women whom I have known to have
possessed all the virtues she had not
and to have lost the virtue she proud-
ly flaunted'."
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