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bent my head over a big bowl of flowers and 
pretended not to notice. I think John must have 
been hurt as I heard him steal out on tip toe.

Well I realized that things had come to a 
dreadful state, and so I sent over to mother 
and mother came and we had a good cry 
together. I made up my mind to force myself 
to face things and just to be as bright as ever 
I could. Mother and I both thought that 
things would be better if I tried all I could to 
make something out of John. I have always 
felt that every woman should make all that she 
can out of her husband. So I did my best first 
of all to straighten up John’s appearance. I 
shifted the style of collar he was wearing to a 
tighter kind that I liked better, and I brushed 
his hair straight backward instead of forward, 
which gave him a much more alert look. 
Mother said that John needed waking up, and 
so we did all we could to wake him up. Mother 
came over to stay with me a good deal, and in 
the evenings we generally had a little music or 
a game of cards.
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