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CONFESSIONS OF A WIFE
MANY PAY TO MAKE OTHERS HAPPY

"When we read the telegram from
Alma's newspaper friend after the
Washington reporters had gone,
Margie," said Paula, "we realized it
was she who had discovered the sui-
cide.

" 'We found Mr. Smith lying quiet-
ly on his bed with a bullet hole in his
heart,' the telegram read. 'There
wasn't a paper or anything about ex-

cept an address and a request that
his body be sent there in care of his
brother.'

"The telegram ended with: 'What
was it all about? Thank you for the
beat'

"Of course we could not tell her,
and besides the next day found me
so busy settling up office affairs I had
not time to do anything else, and
Alma said she would tell her all about
it when she saw her.

"Frank Smith's brother satisfied
the clamoring creditors at great sac-

rifice to himself and I sent him the
letter my boss wrote me. In a week
we had everything in shipshape and
I was out of a job. I still had $200
which I had saved from my engage-
ment in the play with Earnest Law-to- n

and also I had a good wardrobe.
It was summer and unless I could
land a job in stock it would be almost
impossible for me to get a place on
the stage.

"Again, Margie, I was facing the
world, but now I looked the situation
in the face fearlessly. I was sure I
could get something to do, as I had
become quite proficient on the type-
writer during the last six months and
.n many offices they use dictaphones.

"Alma did not want me to leave
Washington, but I was impressed
with the idea that for me New York
was the place. In fact, it is the only
place for the young woman who
wants to get into a good theatrical
company. Neither of us had heard
a word from Tom Perry or Jeff

since they left and I could
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see Alma was going to be very lonely
without me.

"I arrived in New York, went to my
old boarding house, where Mrs. Mar-
tin was glad to see me, most of her
boarders being out of the city for the
summer.

"When I left New York I had been
head over heels in love with Earnest
Lawton and expected to be his wife
and perhaps go on being an actress
in his company until we were so old
we would have to leave the stage. I
had dreamed of our being known as
Mr. and Mrs. Lawton, and then my
awful awakening came. When I tried
to understand why Earnest Lawton
was bad and Jeff Perrygreen was
good, why Flossie Smith was bad and
Alma Huntington was good, I came
to the conclusion that it was because
the bad ones were wholly selfish and
the good ones were absolutely self-
less.

"And yet, Margie, the thought
would protrude, 'Was Jeff Perrygreen
any happier than Earnest Lawton?
Had Alma any more joy than Flossie
Smith?'

"Of course, we all want to be hap-
py, but not at the expense of the hap-
piness of others.

"Do you think, Margie," asked
Paula earnestly at this juncture of
her story, "that you would choose
your own happiness at the expense
of the happiness of another?"

"I don't know, Paula," I answered
honestly. "I only know that up to
now only once has the choice been
given me, and then even before I
could choose, the temptation to
snatch bliss at whatever cost was
taken from me and so I don't yet
quite know what I would have" done
had the circumstances been differ-
ent."

"I don't think I would," said Paula,
"for always I have been made un-
happy by the selfishness of others. I
thought this out very carefully that


