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"When a Woman Marries She
Prefers a Pretty, Gay Deyil

Instead of a Granite Soul"

Sophie Philosophy.

This Woman Novelist Would Rather Be Married to a
Burglar Than to a Man Who Eats Pie With His
Knife To a Pirate Than to One Who Would Never
Give Her a Compliment.

By Marguerite Dean.
CopnUW. 120. fcr Tho Vrtn rublUhtaj Co, (Tho Nw York World).

she sots tho 'chance, woman will always marryWHEN GAY DEVIL, Instead Granite Soul!
Why7

Because love's wireless works that way!
And there's the beat of chances she'll llvo happy over aftor,

Bophlo Kerr and agreed, when wo wcro discussing that problem so dear
to the gossiping piazza philosophers why Nice Woman marries Per-

fectly Terrible Han, and how she manages to stand him afterward.
" In her newest novel, as

charming and brilliant as Its
title, "Painted Meadows," So-

phie Kerr analyses appar-
ent enigma with feminine in-

sight and humor. For good
measure she shows her pretty
heroine married second time
(otter the tragic death of her
good - for - nothing Prlnco
Charming) to pattern of aU
tho solid virtues and much
less happy than she was be-

fore.
"A woman," declared tho

novelist, when wo talked It
over In tho oUco of tho Wom-
an's Homo Companion, of
which sho is managing editor,
"always prefers, as 'over and
husband, tho man who is good
looking, charming, loving and
lovable to the one who Is
Plymouth Hock of propriety
and probity.

Tt ts from the Qay Devil, tho pic-
turesque Prlnco Charming, that the
psychlo waves, tho emotional wire-
less we call love, go out most strong-
ly. He has the magnetism, and wom-
en fall In with him for Just tho
came reason that men fall in love
with radiantly pretty girls. sup-
pose the basis of it is biological. Cer-
tainly there's nothing moral or Just
about It the old saw holds true,
'Kissing goes by favor.'"

"And you don't think tho woman
Who marries tho Gay Devil Is to bo
Xltied afterward?" asked.

"Not bit of it!" laughed pretty,
blue-eye- d Sophie Kerr.

"A woman," she added more seri-
ously, "finds It dllllcult to forgive
unfaithfulness. But aside from that,

can stand whole lot of seMsih-nca- s.

Indolence, irresponsibility,
childish temper, failure in practical
affairs, petty untruthfulness, if her
husband Is gay, amiable, affectionate,
charming. Oh, I think almost any
woman In her heart would rather be
married to this typo of man than to
soma stodgy, respectable creature
who makes lot of money."

"Alter all, nine-tent- hs of life is
made up of little moments and llttlo
emergencies," eald, "and in these
moments onarm, sweet temper,
laughter, demonstrative affection are
what count most. It's only once in

great while that the tragic, rock-ribb- ed

virtues aro really needed. Bo
the man without them can succeed
In making you happy most of tho
lime If ho has the ed supor-flol- al

attractions."
"Which are vlrtum too," she point-

ed out, "and the most livable ones.
personally had rather be married

to burglar than to man who cats

A cako for the national tea or sup-
per can bo made by dividing the
battor thirds. Use red and bluo
coloring matter for two of tho di-

vided mixtures and leave tho third
ono white. It requires so llttlo color-
ing matter that tho tasto of tho cako
will not bo Injured. Of course each
portion must be baked separately, and
they can be put together with any
desired filling.

Bread crumbs should be used for
covering any food to fried. Cracker
crumbs aro proforablo for scalloped
dishes. i

When you havo nlco ploco of yol-o- w

laco to wash dip It In milk boforo
Ironing. Always put tissue paper
over lace when Ironing to secure per-
fect results. A warm Iron should
never come In direct contact with the
lace.

Do not bang feather pillows In tho
sun. This draws tho oil and Is apt
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pic with his knife, to a pirate than
to ono who would never give me a
compliment.

"When people say of any woman,
How can sho stand that perfectly
terrible husband of hers?' tho nnswer
is that, to hor, ho Isn't terrible at
all, that ho comes homo and makes
love to her, tells her how younfj andpretty she looks, explains, with en-
thusiastic attention to detail, how
much ho cares for her."

Then Sophie Kerr said a pro-
foundly wise thing.

"I havo ulways believed there
would bo no unhappy marriages, or
almost none, If, overy day, the hus-
band would tell tho wife that ho
loved her, If ho would say, some time
during tho twenty-fou- r hours, 'You
know, dear, I do lovo you!'

"Tho most selfish man I know is
llko that. His wife waits on .him by
Inches, but he makes her ifrrfectly
happy by telling her how great sho
Is and how much ho cares for her.
As for womon, they always havo
known tho power of
honey. How many llttlo. Incompe-
tent, plnk-nogllge- wives say to
their husbands, every morning, 'Dear,
I'm so tired: would you mind getting
tho breakfast and Just bringing mo
up a cup of tea? You're the sweet-
est old thing!" And tho men adore
these women!"

"Whllo true,". I remarked, "this
philosophy must bo depressing read-
ing to tho Pattern of Kolld Virtues!"

"Ho always gets rather tho worst
of things, llko tho good girl who Isn't
also pretty and charming," admitted
Sophio Kerr. "But there's ono thing
he can do, ono thing tho average
American husband ought to woke up
and do, and that's to train a few of
tho flowers of affectionate expression
and demonstration over tho solid
rock of character. Ho will bo muchhappier and so will his wlfol"

to create a rancid odor, nang them
In a cool, shady pJaco on a 'windy
day and they will become fresh and
Huffy.

To kcop tho air dry and pure-I-
tho pantry and cellar sot a small
box In each and keep It filled with
qulckllmo.

If tho oilcloth la dingy wash It with
clear water In which a llttlo borax
haH boon dissolved. Wipe it with a
Ilannol cloth dipped In milk and
wring as dry as possible.

CIwhiho your string of pearls by
washing them in lukewarm water
with white Castllo map, thon dry
them by shaking thorn In a box
fulled with Jeweller's sawdust. If
you leavo poarla wot they may bo
Injured.

It Is nil right to throw tho coffoo
grounds Into the sink. It Is said they
will not clog tho pipos, but, on. tho
contrary, will clean the eiak drain.
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Modern Woman's real enemy

TUB not Delaware, which refuses
to give her a vote,

Not tho sumptuary laws of Coney
Island, which keep her out of a one-pie-

bathing suit.
Not even MAN!
Her truly insidious foe
Is June! It's easy comparatively

speaking to live one's own Ufo all
the rest of the year,

To preach, and even practice, eco- -
nomlo Independence,

To sit on tho platform at women
voters' meetings.

To uplift, -- ' '

To lunch, completely surrounded Iby
females, at the Women's City Club.

To treat Man as something not so
good as a toy Pom, but not so dear
as a town car.

For at least nine months, annually,
tho programmo In perfectly prac-
tical.

Then along comes Juno
And from tho Superfluous, Man be-

comes the Indlspcnsablo Sex
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And everything that wears skirts wants to drop her Job, her club, her up-f- t.

her Ideas, her flat-heel- shoes, hcr mannish tailored BUlts. her
'freedom.

And FLOP Into a Primordial Past.
Every woman yearns to be a Bummer Girl.
She wants to wear "sport togs" colorod llko a barber's polo or a Narajo

blanket.
Alternating with organdie ruffles and plonty of blue ribbon and a wido

droopy hat with all the flowers that are, and aren't, on It,
And, somotlmcB, a bathing suit that would turn tho fishes Into

members of the animal kingdom If they ever were permitted to give It
tho onceover.

She longs to sit In a hammock built for two, with the perfume of roses
and the song of mosquitoes in tho ulr,

And a bored moon looking on, becauso he can't help himself.
Sho dostrpfl to go canoeing, with a sunshade and lots of cushions and a

sport shlrtod boy whose hair curls.
And who knows how to got aground where tho treo shadows are coolest,
And how to get OFF whon It's dinner-tim- e.

But always, and all the time, she wants to fish
Fish, fish, fish for MEN
And for tho shoer Joy of it
That's' what tho most inodorn maid sighs to do, whon summer days aro

long.
Oh, a woman may be tho nowest tiling outside of Grand Rapids, Mich,
But, until sho can euppresa rosea, moonlight,
Lovers' Lanes, tho Best-looki- ng Man at tho Summor Itosort, lingerie

frocks, poetry, romance, JUNE to say nothing of July and August
Sho will suftor, annually, a Uevorslon to Type. '
For tho Summer Girl, as Walter Pater so aptly remarked Is "older than tho

rocks among which sho sits,"
Old as Cleopatra, Circe, Helen,
Old as Eve I
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Large Calvoi Btrtha 8. To TO- -

duco excessively large lower legs, try
tho heel and toe raising oxerclao.
Tennis, rope skipping, stationary run-
ning and other strenuous leg exer-
cises will help to reduce them. Do
not massage them however.

Qat In Stomach A. Bj You should
consult a physician about this, as It
Is evidently the result of lowered vi-
tality. Do not allow this to continue
as your medical advisor will no
doubt put you on some particular
diet.

Laxative Fruits Mrs. W. P. Figs,
dates, apples and prunes are excel-
lent laxatives. Drink plenty of water

Women Now Rule
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and use bran product as often as
possible. Trunk excrclncs taken at
iright will eradicato nymptoiiui ot
constipation.

Ridge on tho Nails Emma D.
Acidity will causa this, also brittle-nes- s.

Avoid diet which causes this
condition und rub cocoa butter on the
nails at night

Large Pores Salllo G Dilute
lemon julco slightly, always using
cold water. As this Is very drying
to the skin, It will serve to reduce
largo pores. Equul parts of alcohol
and witch hazel applied to tho k)n
with a puff of cotton, Is also very
beneficial to large jporrut and oily
akin.

Bad Man's Town

town in the United States to
of five women. At the recent
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ACKSON, Wyoming, metropolis of Jackson's Hole, famous as
a rendezvous for horse thieves and bad men. is now claiminc

distinction
an municipal ticket

election the women defeated their male opponents by a vote of
two to one. Their platform is a sane and business-lik- e administra-
tion of public affairs. From left to right Mrs. Mae Deloney,
Councilwoman; Mrs. Rose Crabtree, Councilwoman, her hus-
band was her opponent at the recent election; Mrs. Grace Miller,
Mayor; Mrs. Faustina Haight, Couqcilwoman, and Mrs. Gene-
vieve Van Vieck, Cocncilwoman.
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Vacation, Big Eats,
Canoeing, Marshmallow Roasts, Water-- i

melon Sprees n Everything.

For Girls Only Y. W. C.
Lake, Great Bear Mountain, Berkshire Hills and

Thompson Lake; 150 Other "Y" Camps
Scattered From Pacific to Atlantic.

By Fay Stevenson.
CotrrtHW, by t Ttrm rublliblrtt O. (no Xrw Tort EtosUi WnU), V

A WEEK'S vacaUon for 111! And with It goes all the trimmings tn
way or sunourn, appetites and pep. M

Yes. maml That la all Mias Marxarot O. Weddell of th Centr
Y. W. C. A, No. 00 Lexington Avenue, says any girl need spend to hat
me new summer or her young life. t

"And tho secret," says Visa Weddell. "Is the T. W C. A Summer Camps

THE8E YOUNQ WOMN CAMPERS ARE INDULQINQ IN
THEY ARE PLEASED TO CALL "A BACjON-BAT- ."

"Would you guess that a girl could
spend a week In a wooded place,
swimming when she liked, canoeing,
bacon-battin- g, hiking across country
when she felt particularly poppy and
lying around In cool, still places when
sho wanted to bo quiet to tho tuno
of twelve dollars? I wouldn't, only I
have been to several of tho camps
myself and I know it Is nil true."

"Probably another very Important
feature of those camps Is that a girl
does not havo to have an expensive
summer wardrobe," I said,

"That Is one ot the best features ot
camp life," was MIsh Waddell'a en-

thusiastic reply. "Many of the girls
who go to this camp wear bloomers
efery day and all day. To the little
liiHslo who has boon tripping along In
it' tight skirt all year no words can
descrtho the Joy of swinging along In
a looso middle and bloomers. On
Sundays, perhaps, and guest days
Kklrts ure doniicd, but for the rest of
tho tlmti never!

"All of tho camps," continued Miss
Weddell, "havo what we call "play
Icadors' or athletic directors, and.
planning with them, a counsellor for
every group of ten or twenty girls.
Among them baseball and busketliall
matches are arranged, cross-countr- y

hike, bird-hunti- trips (with field
IllaBses In lieu of guns), water sports
nikl contests planned, enrly morning
bacon-bat- s, moonlight marshmallow
rcairta and watermelon sprees.

"For the girl who wants to bo lazy
and quiet there are such places a.,
'crows nests' 'built high in the true
branches, whero leading or dreaming
is the most natural sport to Indulge,
or there's tho sunny beach, where n
blanket Hproad on the sand makes the
laziest sort of a 'chaise longue.'

"Then, of courso, there Is the Joy of
simple life which ono gets from
sleeping In tents, wun a woouen oos
for a dressing tublo and an eight-inc- h

iVurlibt. lltt, hr Tin IrtM I'uUlililm

iiiht" H.ilil Mr. Jurr. looklnr
Hlnto the front room. "You've1 . . ....got company, i unnit i u run

out and gut a little fresh air for a
few minutes."

Vim won't do nnvthlnr of the
kind!" said Mrs. Jarr sharply. "And
don't you seo Mrs. Klttlngly?"

Mr. Jarr saw Mrs. Klttlngly. jjer
eyes were red with weeping. xrn
I spoke to her," answered Mr. Jarr.
He hadn't, but tlien it uoesn c uo to
be too genial and sudden with pretty
grass widows-w- hrn your wife's
around,

"Oh, I'm only going to stay a mo- -
ment, exualineu Mrs. luiunMy.
"But Mrs. Jarr has been so good to
me during my trouble surh a com-

fort."
Mrs. Jarr gave her husband a slg- -

fiment- -

Swimming, Sunburn,'

A. Summer Camps at Summr

Sr

WHA

mirror for nv or six girls. And there-I-s

always a chanco to pull your cog
Into the open .and sleep under thtf
stars." ft

"And how about the food?" I tvskedj
"Ot courso the tired little city gUJL
does not wish to preparo her own-- ;

meals. She may enjoy bacon -- hats or.
toasting marthmallows, but 'Shtf
jloesn't wunt to cook all of hop
meals." " S

"The food la all prepared for that
girls In a regular mess hall," replied!
Miss Weddell. "One always acccpii.
good cats as a part ' the camp gam,
perhaps becauso one Is so hungry;
almost anything tastes good! But
things are good when there la ti
special cook to prepare the food and
the whole countryside to choose from
in tho matter of strawberries, creatni
newly made butter and green vegei
tables."

Thon I asked Miss Weddell whero
some of these camps aro located and
she named Camp Summit Lake batween West Point and Central Valjj
ley; Camp Cluannaout, Great Vrap,
.Mountains; Shadow Brook Camp Irr
tho Berkshire Hills and Camp MaquI
on Thompson Lake. U

"Thero are 15 J Y. W. C. A. campa!
In all parts of the country from tliM
Pacific to the Atlantic." concluded
Miss Weddell, "accommodating oven
50,000 girls during the season. PertJ
sonnlly I know of no better way foH
young girls to build up good health!
and have a ripping good time. It'si
tho healthy, fresh-skinne- d, nthletlq
girl with tho 'rouge that won't comei
off on her cheokn because It's!
'minted from the inside.' who hold?
her J(b all the year around and make '

a successful business woman." 31
So, go to it girl j ! The falntlogi

heroine and delicate Illy maids arn
out of existence. If you havo a weo'ft.'
or two weeks and are undecided
wnere to go, senu in your name and
address to Miss .Caroline At LetV
Central Branch Y. W. C. A., No. OOOt

Lexington Avenu? and obtain full
particulars of tho various camps.
And don't forget your bloomers!

Co. (Tto Nnr Tcrk rrtolss World).

"Well. 1 m telling you her temDetu
105, and nothing we db

seems to help her. She Just moans
t t(J brcak your hcartr BaId Mrfc)

Klttlngly.
"Doesn't the doctor know what s"
on with her?" asked Mrs. Jarr."
"Doctorr echoed Mrs. Klttlngly.
Vhy. I've had four SDeoiallsta and

they have had thrco consultations
already."

"lt'B dreadful expense," mur- -
milrn.l Mr. In- --

"Expense!" cried Mrs. Klttlngly
wun a sou. -- wno considers expense

.".H0,1!.'1 HJL , h
youV " ffik "SEh

"Mabel," repeated Mrs. Klttlngly.
"f won't let Mabel come near her.
N. she s In a sanitarium. They had
to -- .iminuter oxygon yesterday:

"Dear me." said Mrs. Jarr in k
most sympathetic tone.

"Yes," whispered Mrs. Klttlnely,
"and now the specialists say that
nothlnir can save her hut n

nslfen la a mftA rfiiwo.v! 4i.

mtlcant look, which meant, "You sit tlon. But I cannot bring myself t'B
down right thero whero 1 cun have give consent. Would you?"" Jun eye on yuu." "If they say that Is all that wfij

Mr. Jurr sut down. But, Oh, for uavo her, I would," replied Mrs. Jarn
a good excuse to cscapo! "After my husbands acted llko they

"Oo on, dear," said Mrs. Jarr turn- - did, she was all In the world I had
Ing to Mrs. Klttlngly. to lovo," sobbed Mrs. Klttlngly. "Welt

Mrs. Klttlngly hud come down to I'll go now and. oh, thank you you
tho Jarr flat in light marching order don't know how you have oncouraged
Sho had on u housi'guwn of clinging and comforted me!" So saying, slio
suftness, but she drew a powder puff arose and Mrs, Jarr followed her to
from her sleeve, remarking sadly tho door with words of encourage-th- at

she didn't mind Mr. Jarr, he be- - ment and condolence. ,
Ing tho hiiHliaud of her best friend "Her mother or sister?" asked Ma.
and the only conlldunt sho had In the Jarr, who was somewhat affected
world, und, as she cndeavoml to himself,
compose herself, sho powdered bor "Nonsense!" cried Mrs, Jarr. "H4r
pretty llttlo nose. llttlo chow dog Nankt Pool"

That "What?" yelled Mr. Jarr." You
attltudo that pretty grass widows drag me Into a weepfeat over that
take is a most exusperutlng one to pie faced mutt" if
men nt Mr. Jarr's butterfly temper- - And out he strode. A little Indlf.
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