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he was getting ready I bent my head Corset Section„By STEPHEN LEACOCK.
It was after we had been married uTover a big bowl of flowers and pre­

tended 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 bet­
ter if I tried all I could to make 
something out of John. I have al­
ways 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 for­
ward, 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 gener­
ally had a little music or a game of 
cards.

Attentions of Others.
About this time another difficulty 

began to come into my married life, 
which I suppose I ought to have 
foreseen. I mean the attentions of 
other gentlemen. I have always called 
forth a great deal of admiration in 
gentlemen, but I have always done 
my best to act like a lady and to 
discourage it in every possible way. 
I had been innocent enough to sup­
pose that this would end with mar­
ried life, and it gave me a dreadful 
shock to realize that such was not 
the case.

The first one I noticed was a young 
man who came to the house, at an 
hour when John was out, for the 
purpose, so he said at least, of read­
ing the gas meter. He looked at me 
in just the boldest way and asked 
me to show him the way to the cel­
lar. I don't know whether it was a 
pretext or not. but I just summoned 
all the courage I had and showed 
him to the head of the cellar stairs. 
When he came up he professed to 
have read the meter and he left the.

about two years that I began to 
• feel that I needed more air. Every 
• time I looked at John across the 

breakfast table, I felt as if I must 
.have more air, more space.

I seemed to feel as if I had no 
room to expand. I had begun to ask 
myself whether I had been wise in 
marrying John, whether John was 
really sufficient for my development. 
1 felt cramped and shut in. In spite 
of myself the question would arise 
in my mind whether John really un- 
derstood my nature. He had a way 
of reading the newspaper, propped 
up against the sugar bowl, at break- 
fast, that somehow made me feel as 

(if things had gone all wrong. It 
Iwas bitter to realize that the time 
had come when John could prefer 
the newspaper to his wife's society.

• • *
But perhaps I had better go back 

and tell the whole miserable story 
from the beginning.
4 I shall never forget—I suppose no 
woman ever does—the evening when 
John first spoke of his love for me. 
I had felt for some time past that 
it was there. Again and again, he
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hoped I would never regret what I 
had done, and I just just kept up my 
spirits by sheer determination and 
told them that I had made up my 
mind to be happy and that I was 
going to be so.

So presently it was all over and we 
were driven to the station and got 
the afternoon train for New York, 
and when we sat down in the com­
partment among all our bandboxes 
and flowers, John said, "Well, thank 
God, that's over." and- I said, “Oh! 
John, an oath, on our wedding day, 
an oath!" John said, “I'm sorry, 
Minn, I didn't mean—" but I said, 
“Don't John, don't make it worse. 
Swear at me if you must, but don't 
make it harder to bear.
do for our new house, so I could not 
be much with John, but I felt it was 
not right to neglect him. so I drove 
him somewhere in a taxi each morn­
ing and called for him again in the

seemed about to speak. But some­
how his words seemed to fail him. 
Twice I took him in the yery heart 
of the little wood beside mother’s 
house, but it was only a small wood 
and somehow he slipped out on the 
other side.

Perfection, on a Bench.
"Oh John," I had said, "how lonely 

and still it seems in the wood with 
no one here but ourselves. Do you 
think." I said, “that the birds have 
souls?" “I don't know," John an­
swered. “let's get out of this." I 
was sure that his emotion was too 
strong for him. “I never feel a bit 
lonesome where you are, John," I 
said, as we made our way among 
the underbrush. "I think we can get 
out down that little gully," he an­
swered.

Then one evening in June after 
tea. I led John down a path beside 
the house to a little corner behind 
the garden “where there was a stone 
wall on one side and a high fence 
right in front of us, and thorn bushes 
on the other side. There was a lit­
tle bench in the angle of the wall 
and the fence, and we sat down on it.

"Minnie.” John said, "there’s some­
thing I meant to say—"

Oh, John," I cried, and flung my 
arms around his neck. It all came 
witii such a flood of surprise.

"All I meant, Minn,—" John went 
on. but I checked him.

"Oh. don't John, don't say anything 
more," I said. "It’s just, too perfect.” 
Then I rose and seized him by the 
wrist. “Come." I said, "come to 
mother," and I rushed him along the 
path.

We Cry Once Around,
As soon as mother saw us come 

hand in hand In this way she guessed 
everything. She threw both her arms 
around John’s neck and fairly pinned 
him against the wall. John tried to 
speak, but mother wouldn't let him. 
“I saw it all along. John," she said.
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had happened.
There were others, too. There was 

a young man with large brown eyes 
who came and said he had been sent 
to tune the piano. He came on three 
separate days, and he- bent his ear 
over the keys in such a mournful 
way that I knew he must have fallen 
in love with me. Of course I told 
John nothing of all this.

Precious Honeymoon.
We spent our honeymoon in New 

York. At first I had thought of go­
ing somewhere to the great lonely 
woods, where I could have walked 
under the. great trees and felt the 
silence of nature, and where John 
should have, been my Viking and cap­
tured me with his spear, and where 
I should be his and his alone and 
no other man should share me; and 
John bad said all right.

Or else I had planned to go away 
somewhere to the seashore where I 
could have watched the great waves 
dashing themselves against the rocks. 
I had told John that he should be my 
cave man and should seize me in his 
arms and carry me whither he would. 
But I looked over all the hotel and 
steamship folders I could find and it 
seemed impossible to get good ac­
commodation, so we came to New 
York.

I had a great deal of shopping to
Then there was Mr. McQueen, who 

came to the house several times to 
play cribbage with John. He had 
been desperately In love with me 
years before, at least I remember his 
taking me home from a hockey match 
once and what a struggle it was for 
him not to come into the parlor and 
see mother for a few minutes when 
I asked him; and thougli he was 
married now and with three children 
I felt sure when he came to play 
cribbage with John that it meant 
something. He was very discreet 
and honorable and never betrayed 
himself for a. moment, and I acted 
my part as if there was nothing at 
all behind.

I See Love Dwindling.
Then presently a new trouble came. 

I began to suspect that John was 
drinking. I don't mean for a mo­
ment that he was drunk, or that he 
was openly cruel to me. But I think 
he was drinking bevo by himself, too, 
though I could never be sure of it." 
At any rate he often seemed queer 
and restless in the evenings, and in­
stead of staying in his den he would 
wander all over the house. Once we 
heard him—I mean mother and I 
and two lady friends who were with 
us that evening—quite late (after 10 
o’clock) apparently moving about in 
the pantry. “John," I called, "is that 
you?" "Yes, Minn," he answered, 
quietly enough, I admit. “What are 
you doing there?" I asked. “Looking 
for something to eat,” he. said. “John,” 
I said, "you arc forgetting what is 
due to me as your wife. You were 
fed at 6. Go back."

He went. But yet I felt more and 
more that his love must be dwindling 
to make him act as lie did. I thought 
it all over wearily enough and asked 
myself whether I had done everything 
I should to hold my husband's love. 
I had kept him in at nights. I had

day I left him at the Zoo, and an­
other day at the Aquarium. John 
seemed very happy and quiet among 
the fishes.

I Notice Little Things.
So presently we came back home 

and I spent many busy days in fix­
ing and arranging our new house. I 
had the" drawing-room done in blue 
and the dining-room all in dark pan- 
neled wood, and a boudoir upstairs 
done, in pink and white enamel to 
match my bedroom and dressing- 
room. There was a. very nice little 
room in the basement next to the 
coal cellar that I turned into a "den" 
for John, so that when he wanted to 
smoke he could go* down there and 
do it. John seemed to appreciate his 
den at once, and often would stay 
down there so long that I had to call 
to him to come up.

When I look back on those days 
they seem very bright and happy. 
But it was not very long before a
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I change came. I began to realize that"Don’t speak, don’t say a word.
John was neglecting me. I noticed 
it at first in small things. I don’t 
know just how long it was after our 
marriage that John began to read 
the newspaper at breakfast. At first 
he would only pick it up and read it 
in little bits, and only on the front 
page. I tried not to be hurt at it, 
and would go on talking just as 
brightly as I could without seeming 
to notee anything. But presently he 
went on to reading the inside part 
of the paper, and then one day ho 
opened up the financial page and

guessed your love for Minn from the 
very start. I don't know what I shall 
do without her, John, but she’s yours 
now: take her." Then mother began 
to cry and I couldn't help crying, 
too. “Take him to father," mother 
said, and we each took one of John's 
wrists and .took him to father on the 
back veranda.

As soon as John saw father he 
tried to speak again—"I think I ought 
to say," he began, but mother 
stopped him. "Father," she said, "he 
wants to take our little girl away.
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He loves her very dearly, Alfred," folded the paper right back and leant
it against the sugar bowl.

I could not but wonder whether 
John's love for me was what it had 
been. Was it cooling? I asked my­
self. And what was cooling it? It 
hardly seemed possible when I looked 
back to the wild passion with which 
he had proposed to me on the garden 
bench that John's love was waning. 
But I kept noticing different little 
things. One day in the spring time 
I saw John getting out a lot of fish­
ing tackle from a box and fitting it 
together. I asked him what he was 
going to do, and he said that he was 
going to fish. I went to my room and 
had a good cry. It seemed dreadful 
that he could neglect his wife for a 
few worthless fish.

Put John to Test.
So I decided to put John to the 

test. It had been my habit every 
morning after he put his coat on to 
go to the office to let John have one 
kiss, just one weeny kiss, to keep 
him happy all day. So this day when

she said, "and I think it our duty 
to let her go, no matter how hard it 
is. and Oh! please Heaven, Alfred, 
he'll treat her well and not misuse 
her or beat her," and she began to 
sob again.

Our Wedding Day.
Father got up and took John by 

the hand and shook it warmly, “Take 
her. my boy,” he said, "She's all yours 
now, take her."

So John and I were engaged, and 
in due time our wedding day came 
and we were married. I remember 
that for days and days before the 
wedding day John seemed very ner­
vous and depressed; I think he was 
worrying, poor boy. as to whether 
he could really make me happy and 
whether he could fill my lite as it 
should bo filled. But I told him that
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Prompt delivery to all parte of 
the city to open it and read it for him before I 

left. And I nearly fainted when I 
saw that it was from a lawyer in 
Bermuda—of all places—and it said 
that a legacy of two hundred thous­
and dollars had been left to John by 
an uncle of his who died there, 
and asking for instructions about the 
disposition of it.

A great wave seemed to sweep over 
me. and all the wicked thoughts that 
had been in my mind—for I saw now 
that they were wicked— were driven 
clean away. I thought how com­
pletely lost poor old John would feel 
if all this money came to him and he 
didn't have to work any more and 
had no one at his side to help and 
guide him in using it.

Love Triumphs.
I tore up the wicked letter I had 

written, and I hurried as fast as I 
could to pack up a valise with John's 
things (my own were packed already, 
as 1 said). Then presently John 
came in and I broke' the news tn 
him as gently and tenderly as I 
could about his uncle having left him 
the money and having died. I told 
him that I had found out all about 
the trains and the Bermuda steamer, 
and had everything all packed and 
ready for us to leave at once.

We left for New York that evening, 
and after we hahd been to Bermuda 
and arranged about a suitable monu­
ment for John's uncle and collected 
the money, we sailed for Europe.

All through the happy time that 
has followed. I like to think that 
through all our trials and difficulties 
affliction brought us safely, together 
at last.

(Copyright 1923, by Metropolitan 
Newspaper Service. New York.)

cut down his smoking. I had stopped 
his playing cards. What more was 
there that I could do?

Decide on Great Step.
So at last the conviction came to 

me that I must go away. I felt that 
I must get away somewhere and think 
things out. just face things as they 
were. So one morning I said to John, 
“John, I think I'd like to go off some­
where for a little time, just to be. by 
myself, dear, and I don't want you to 
ask to come with mo or to follow me., 
but just let me go.” John said. “All 

! right, Minn. When are you going to 
start?"

The cold brutality of it cut me to 
the heart, and I went upstairs and 
had a good cry and looked over 
steamship and railroad folders. I 
thought of Havana for a while, be­
cause the pictures of the harbor and 
the castle and the queer Spanish 
streets looked so attractive, but then 
I was afraid that at Havana a woman 
alone by herself might be simply per­
secuted by attentions from gentle­
men. They say the Spanish temper­
ament is something fearful. So I de-

Orchard’s
York St. Phone 384. 

KT PURITY BREAD
he was not to worry because 1

IS Ameant to be happy, and was deter- 
mined just to make the best of every- 
thing.

Father stayed with John a good 
deal before the wedding day. and on 
the wedding morning he went and 
fetched him to the church in a closed 
carriage and had him there all ready 
when we came. It was a beautiful 
day in September and the church 
looked just lovely. I had a beautiful 
gown of white organdy with tulle at 
the throat, and I carried a great 
bunch of white roses, and father led 
John up the aisle after me.

The First Oath.
I remember that mother cried a 

good deal at the wedding and told 
John that he had stolen her darling 
and that he must never misuse me 
or beat me. And I remember that 
the clergyman spoke very severely 
to John and told him he hoped he 
realized the responsibility he was 
taking and that it was his duty to 
make me happy. A lot of our old 
friends were there and they all spoke 
quite sharply to John and all the 
women kissed me and said they
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R. FAIRFULcided on Bermuda instead.
A Telegram For John

I said nothing more to John, but 
in the next few days I got all my ar- 
rangements made and my things 
packed. And when the last afternoon 
came I sat down and wrote John a 
long letter, to leave on my boudoir 
table, telling him that I had gone to 
Bermuda. I told him that I wanted 
to be alone; I said that I couldn't 
tell when I would be back—that it 
might be months, or it might be 
years, and I hoped that he would try 
to be as happy as he could and forget 
me entirely, and to send me money 
on the first of every month.

Well it was just at that moment 
that one of those strange coincidences 
happen, little things in themselves, 
but which seem to alter the whole 
course of a person's life. I had nearly 
finished the letter to John, that I was 
to leave on the writing desk, when 
just then the maid came up to my 
room with a telegram. It was for 
John, but I thought it was my duty
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