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And promptly Mr. Frankau proossds to prove that the modern girl
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Can the Modern Girl

LOVE?

“loo
Centr
Herself to

but—Deoes

sh, Too Self
t» Alandon
Sacr fi.e Which Is

Love at Its Best”
Says G.lbert Frankau—

Know the American Girl?

That Self-

He Really

By Fay §

Stevenson.
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AN the modern girl loveT™"

oannot love.
Of ocourse, the modern girl loves,

That ls the question Ollbert Frankau, the well-known Hngllsh
novelist and author of **"The Beeds of Emchantment,” maks in the

Pernonally 1 will not sdmit Mr, Frankau proves a single point
Ehe loves very well,

say we, byt belng

modern, girls are alwayn willing to umd what v!hnrl say about them.

For Iinmance, Mr, Frankau, who
sdmits he Is nearly forty and a bit
of & sentimentalist, starts off like
this:

"Can the modern girl love? The
query, no doubt, will make the modert
young woman laugh. She will say, ar
ragantly curling those lips to which
the rouge-silck, which wos ones re-
sarved for footlight-ladies has added
shut toueh of art without which we
are told nature cannot be pearfect,
‘Why should 1 love? Love, after all,
Is mere soppinens.’

*Your modem girl s
that word ‘“soppy.' Sha
faect, 1o descrile most of
J.Cll)f noatarid
mid and late Victorian
were too prudish to Jiscuns

“*For there ls nothing prudish about

very fond of
uses |t; In
thiese  airs
her

prodoceisors

omotlons which

your modorn girl, Hep frankness vey-
asllies o mddieeaec . und par

alyaes the old.  She réwds the most
mtspoken  boaks Sle attends the
most outspoken lectures.  She dances
from carly morm to dewy eve in &
way which would have turned that
axtinet an'mal, the chaporon of the

wightean -ninoties, the deegpws! pink of
outraged decorum. She has, 1o sum
up, no peticepces eithur of thought,
apeech or action

1 do niot foel that among thowse
‘hings wiit the wiodern giel mios
suptemaly wan's love In the st
vanso (inds muc b poacs, She i orathe
@ erepture of sudden and febrile at-
tnchments, canily entercd into and
oSy broken, than of that deep. en-
during affoection whiel I ail the
faults, was the Lend eal of hier Vie-
torian producersonrs

"“You have t winich the modern
dance to wee the odern glel at hor

Hegnrd lier enres-
b - powdared,
our hectio

moal gelf-roveuling
fully, this be-painted,
ve-manicured product ot

age, w8 she cireles the Lallroom.  Bhe
dancas emotionally, but her emotions
are for the rhythm and the music, not
for the mere maly, har partoher, BEven
in a man's arms she is 68 nearly sox
loss am the lodias of the lysistrata
Rogarding her thus, one ounnbt help
nnswering the question which stands
ot the heud of thiy article in the most
amphatie negative, No!' Give her nll
her goiod gualition, Her polse, her o -
cleney. her intelllgence, and you will
still be forced to admit thut—judging
her superficiully—the mixdern girl s
not capibile of & great and enduring
leve, To begin with, she s too solf-
fsli. too welf.centred, oo 8¢l on
pursuit of what she constders pleas-
v, Lo nbandon hersell o thot self-
paorifice which I8 love st (ts bhast
And then, perhoaps, she |5 1 wlne
“Toa me It sddms that the romedy
Hes slmost entitely with the modern
voung nuin. The modelrn Young inan
has got to rid himsolf of the balla.
cinatlons of s  md-Vietoriin wnd
lnte-Vietortan predecossors,  He wiil
have to readize that his Legal uander
taking whon he marries o soif-sup
parting of an  Independent YOung
woman 18 not eonfined purely and
sy o housing her. The modern
womnan, you see, ln sometlilng more
dhan a mere domesticaled pet Hha
requires her leimures, her ples 1nae
nnd, maore perliaps evan that tivse,
hor full partnorship rights ™
Indeed, she docs require all this bt
as 1o the modern glol loving -well;
my one winh In that Mr. Prooka
cogld MHave bLeon W @ frar donm
whyieh | witnersed o faw nights ago
O porhapa i he would eido dpron one
of the Fifth Avenue buses momm
moantipht evening he might also road
chiphn mlgns of leve quite curnest
true ps in the mid-Victortan or
Victorian days  Girls may ocoma
and wiris may go, yes, and they may
boby their hidr and  lengthien thelr
ghirin, love gnen on farever!

t 4
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lnte-
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Intimate I[nterviews

By James True.

Copyright

REAT weaslth and soclal position
handicaps to Certrude
Vandorblit Whitney In attaining
her sminent posi.
tlon g8 & soulp
tor, but aho suys
that wenlth
also an aid, for it
enabied her to
employ the bhest
instructors. Long
age her work
won the praise of
eritics In London
anid  Parls, and
nince the wur
Americans have cxpressed thelr up-
preciation by awarding her the com-
mission of five importhint memorisls.

Her workroom, where she spends
from seven to nine hours almosl every
. s the second floor of & remodeled
table behind her studio In West
Her figure ia elight,
though talier than the mverage; her
manner has the charm that culturs
gives, and in appearance she is re-
markably youthful,

“rhrotghout my girlhood," ahie satd
the other day. “l trled to express iy

wure

Wias

.t‘lm in sketching and painting, but

it was not until 1 tud heen married
two yeara that | discovered sculpturs
to be the most congeniul medigm of
cxpression for me. My hustand stil)
gays that I am n bpeiter painter than
soulptor, but 1 won't belleve him.
“always 've bean convineed that an
artist, no matter the form of his art,
should ervate w record of hin  day,
should express only the feellng, the
movement of tife, the spiritusl con-
sajolisnesan angd ‘deals of hie time, Thut
s whut I've tried so hird to do,
Home have been surprised to fnd
in my work o rugged. masalve gual-
fry, because It was done by a woman
Vut It s wrong to judge a work of
art from a standpoint of sex, What
difference does It malke whethor
was created by a mun or 4 woman
it conforms to the princlples of teoh
nigue and expresmes a fine ortistje
ideal? We can only duovelop our
by Judging it impersonally,
*I'he war memorials ar

work, 1 think.

-
-

art

my bunt
You koow I went

1022 (New Yoark Evening World) by Press
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Mrs. Harry Payne Whitney—>Sculptor of Her Time.

Europs witkk an ambulance in "14 and
I spent G pront deid of e g U
hospitnles, Thers 1 found 1he real sig-
niNeanco of England's, and loter, out
weln peert In thie wWoor Thore wWarw
the vesults, the emblems of gront sne
rifice, of the moust mngnificent ideal o

e generatinn

“When Alberica entered the
eame home, worked in the cantesns,
und wus (o dolly contpet with the
men and women who hnd braved thy
dungers, They wlone expresged Lo my
the grandeur the luve of |baerty,
bmvery, compussion—all the wola
ents of the only deal that can fur
nish anvibing really benutifal in war
The pourudes and bunds, e fug way
Ing and rallles were o me the Ula
sluns. '’

Bho trmasl to o #inll brotiae group
The Bpieit of tha Bed Cross.** o sol
dier in n position of defonse, u wound
wd mun, «nd jJust behind them th
Wi lwnrt fAgure of o womoan, her e
onistrelohed, For n  moment
atudied the group, 'hen caised ey
eyes, smling.  “"When the world un-
derstands that Weal there will e no

w1
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Fables for
The Fair
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Conjugal Kickers
MORAL: ‘1here Are Too Man

Kicks in Marriage—and Not
Enough “Kick!"”
LADY whose husband is in the
mories
Wants to dethrone him as
the star of her domestis drama,

Wanta a divoros,
in short,

Recause he Kicks
#0 muchl

dho says he kioks

About the grocery

and buteher bills

About har lemon
meringue plo
and potaloss mu
zratin and corm
mufMine,

Aboul her ldeas

on bringing up
the baby,

About her financiad polley In Langing
on to her own hankbook,

About the scenery and the tampur-
ture when they go  limossining
togethir—

About pretlty nearly every
thing Indoors and out.

The poor, dear woman la tired of
serving as whipping-girl

darned

Jivery time her husband has &
grouch.

You can't blams her!

Just the same,

There's no sex in coujugal Kicherns

Male and fomale ereated FHo them
I know o woman
Who kicks Lesiuse her husband hae
to worj late two nights § mnonth,
Beeauss v somelimes stays in town
for dinner,
Bocause on Sundiy mornings he cata
broakfast in hig shirt slesves,
Beeauss he wan't go to church,
Because he refuses to let thelr six-
teen-yenr-old son drive the car
Hecausn he llkea bholled onions with
his roast beef,

Beecause he thinks Harold Lloyd s
funny

And Chulinpin & bore,

Hecapae he lokes with the mald—"‘sc
undignificd,”

Hevnuge he won't join & bridge club,

Heonuse ha busta the Volstead act,

Pocanse he is too devotsd to hiw din-
nor partner,

Neciusn he (si't devoted encugh,

Becauss he nevir telly his wife uny-
thing funny,

Hecause he telis ler somothing funny
but ,-"l-‘-'h‘--'\‘.

[HEL ls  Jealous
tenux,

Heenuse—ho lan't]

You the kicking wife and the
Kicking huaband

he of her old

LI

Conwider thal 1helr respsctive part- Copyright. W02 (New Yark Exwning World)
! come under s great nutural

([N RB. JARR greeted her husband
YW hatever 1 i WRONG with & oold, cold kisa. “Ti
| wonder landlord’s agent was here again
1t there aren’t too many kicks per to-day," . .0 sald with a sigh.
squnre Marriage— “"What's the matter with that peat
And not enough “kKiek'! again®' replled Mr, Jar., *“The rent
Por n Yklck™ is what males o motor 18 pald, tsa't 2"

engine g *Yes, the rent la pald,” unswared
And what makes a cocktall go— Mrs. Jarr, “bul the way that man
1

dawny acts you would think he woas doing us
It's the mysterious, mighty THRILL & favor by perenitting us to live In

Thint breathes life into dead machin.
ery—and men,

There's plenty of “Kick’' in courtship,

WWhen cach Is ready to “'drink to me

only with thine eyes

And | will pledge with mine''-

it “#ck' in the average mac-
ringn

1N

the

1 one-half of one per cent.l

Can You

Beat It !

By Maurice Ketten
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The Jarr Family

By Roy L. McCardell.

Reconciliation
By Sophie Irene Loeb

thls apartment. There's something
suspicious about the way he acta’’

“IJut what's hs calling now for?
Have the children been marking up
the halls with lead poncils or playing
on the stalrs?” askaed Mr Jarr,

=No, our children are never an
cause for complaint.” anld M= Jorr
“only, to hear you talk., ono would
think they were hoodiums! Of conrse

Ank the conjugal Kickern—they'll ad- the man wus nlca abount i, but. w-
mit it themae ves— I always sald, those peanle who ars
too sweet ta be wholesomea alwiys
The dull, drab diyneas of thelr UVe®— yo00 Loine mnenn, wifiah object In
And they'll toll you whno's (o blame: view, or are trying to chont you when
The Husband who oriticlses Instead of they come grinning around yvou, rob
Kisuing, bing thelr hands and sayving, *Nide
THe wiie who puts snecrs in the plags Weather we're having for this tima
of faith yoar, fsn't it

The traulijo

And that's why

% they'rs BOTH right—
ALL

more wir,” she sald tuken out of married 110!
ok ."
Feed the Brute
Favarite [(L'\lpc;e. by Famous Men.
By REED SMOOT, Senator From Utah
rvach CUobbler iroken. ciust of pastry; sl It
NE of my favorite dinhes (9 tghtly wloung e sidis, 80 thal
none ul the Julces or LrcMmal May
O peach cobbler I am told | RGN P Bake (n 4 slow oven until
that It eriginated In the | neany hrown—then eprinkls the
South, but s fame has spread | 10D With powdered sugar, thot wiil
far beyond the lmits of the Mawon | EIve U oortaln prof sslonal lustre
and Dixon Hne. 10 8 iade in tpgs | e the dish. After thut finish the
wayi | Lrownlog proiedssy
Line n baking dish or pun, about | A gobbler contain®g o guart of
three and one-hulf 1pohes decy | peahivn shoudl hake for about one
with u rleh  puotry Thare foust | .
e 10 break in the pastry. Then |
il the dish to the brim with | Editor's Note:  Sunator Smoot
pradchas—ripa, ustiows ones, that is nol siong o hin pertialily to.
hiave been pared and broken-—not wiard peach ocoliblor Huek 1o the
cut-—in  hulf Sugutr  genoroily dove bitfore Volsten fnmous cobie
and Tewve In about glx or glalit «if Il Were perodyoed st ks above
thie popch plie—they glve u v With the sddition of Leitly, say 8
W Bavor that anly poaeh joia oup Lo w gquart w piches—bul
Hiay impnaset that, of course, Wwa v R time
Cover the pedches. with on un- | B9,
fCaprrighe 103 by The Wil Byndigaie, Lnod

the “kiek' wets

“But for poodness sake!"
Alr. Jarr, who wus not feellug in
particularly good humeaor, “will vou
tell me what It was the man wanied?’

“Ploass don't speak to me Hko that!”
snld Mrs. Jarr, ready to cry.  *'f have
all the work and worry of thisx houe
o look mfter and I Lave to attend to
& thousand things youa whould do and
you Insult me when 1 try 1o cxplule
to you''

*Yes., but T wany e
Inndlont's agont
Ture, wonr|ly.

"Ha wants to know whut
tend 1o do abunt the
unurtment for wnethar year,
ning the Arst of next month,"
Mra, Jare, “"He savs lie must have
definite rendy  within Yhe weel, |
other people arm anxinus to hdve the
anartment, and that he hava 1
rilve the rent, Bocause of the cost of
eaud, and the owner certiinly
paper the dintne-roaom and paint th
wopdwork, althouh 1 took him 1o an
showed him the awful conditlon ti s
ware In.""

If the awner wausn't anxious nwhou®
having ns stuy he wouldn't be s
Ing his agent around. He knows 1

riarulate)

know whit
wnnted,tt gl M

you
leans  of
beizin

m!

will

TARAOT

reudy W sign another lease, bue
won't pay uny more rent. W |
ralsad ond rolbed and PFaised |

“Yeu."" whimpered M Jarr,"" 1
what will vour wifs and femgly do if
the furniture I8 thrown oyt ap th
Hdewullh and we are evieted? Y

: - w

b

p won't mind the disgrace bocuuse you

by Presa Pubiiphing Co
don't care!"
“Wall, let us thep!™ nsubl
Mr. Jarr. "Anything to satiafy you.'
“"How cun we mnove when It's im.
porsible 1o get an apertment et this
time of yenr s good as this for nest

move

the money, 4l you'd leave Wil th
work of movine fur me o tend to? 1
won't move! "'ha shire i

I haven't son bown saying all
mionge that youn wouldn't sty hare?
naked AMr, Jarr, "You sdy You don’t
Wk 1l mplirttnent, that we pay too
miuch  rent il the peopis In the
hotise wre Dot §hedsant

AN the people e the bhouse
pleasant but you," repdled Mire Jar

‘Waell, what will we o then?
nskedd M. Jarr

“Sou lcave thiat Lo e I know how

o handie the landlopt. | only luuched
al the peant . | tald Ko we'd sty an
other year ot the same ent i he
wind rodecorate, and he peomined, 't

T A

-

Mow We |

"Yan ol

ave ti

NASEL B rrrpenr
raR g

AKE him for hee withh bits
I\'jl ol striped w»ilk or ribban,
AW & Miurror int

le a powder

thas hack

puff, lipstiek and
32 box in pochket nder the
srments, and there & e Wit
ttle Frimnd Faut

Lesuty segretsl

who Il kuep

Copyright. 1#Td (Naw Yerk Evening World) by Press Publishing Oo
ABT night |, the Bpirit of Horrow, stood by & woman's ohair

L ‘Neath the lamp of rosy glow

And watehed the aparkle in her eye

And heard the heart beatl fast,

Bhe waa lintening, listening for the step of him

Bhe loved nnd had cast away

Every few minutes ahe would go to the mirror

And it refiected » joy, an anticipation.

Hhe fingerod the stray tress

And wdjusted her llehy nervously, excitedly,

And soon the sound that she longed [for cirme,

Ho entorsd—he pstood for a moment—and
opened his arms

And she seemed to meit Into them.

Not & word wuas spoken; heart beal ecgalost
heart

And that moment was one of sostacy

A moment that only the gods can know

The moment of reconciliation.

And I moved away Into thin alr

\giin wt aoon I stood on a erowded corner

bl two men cama face to face-—

Men who had worked together from boyhood,

vnd through misundemmtanding the misvry of years had beun theirs

And as they met for the Aret time since the break

Eurh hesitated, but soon the spirit of me

fEntered into Lhelr being and both looked

Intu each other's eyes. wod Lhe lears cumo—

Manly tears that only big swotls can shed

And the weight of woe thst had been thelrs (ell away

And the whole gamut of their lives came before them,

The time they had spent together as true comrades was m™mcalled

\nd Lhey lived It agais In that brief moment of reunion,

When the pain of the past was put far behind

And only the prosent pleasure wia thairs.

Theirs was the exquisits joy of Reconclilation--

And [ was sorsly shaken and fMed awey

If only humans could know

How spon | ean bo dispelled

By mummoning Lthe gladsome spirit of lecoaciliation,

Al me! There \\m:\d b no mm for me.

Look Your Best

iNew York Evening World) by Preasa Publishing Co

Doris Doscher's Answers to Readers' Questions.

Daar Miss Doscher tall and weigh 102 pounds. Would

| am nineteen years old, weigh you kindly tell me through your
120 pounds and am B fest 4 inches helpful column If this is my cor-
tell. | am quite flat-chasted and roct weight and haight? | hava
roem Lo have all my Heah around very small bones.
my hips, which is just where | A CONSTANT READER
don't want it. Can you tall me A small boned person cannot stend
just how | can develop my bust us mueh fleah ws o large boned per
Do you

copyright, L0Eg

and decrease my hipsl son.  You fre at least twenty pounds
think this is my proper weight? underwolght | wil be glad 1o acnd
L. A You some  puggestions  on geaining
You are wbout tha correct welght welght If you will send me o seir-ad
Veok s B I able 1o doowonders in de- deennad envelope,
voeloping Sour " Into betler piro- P
wilhoma f you 1ake up some gyme Miss Doscher will canduct the sec-
pustum work for this purpos 1“6l sud of hor physical cultire exercise
aliing &3 are excdbo ittt Lot rgases gt the Washington [rving
. rcisds will ducrrass yru i ik Schant 1Fyheasiusy af 280 . M
Dear Misn Doscher: ter-day, A char! of the erois demon
| am ssventeen years of age. atvaded Wil priuged ou shis puye
five feet four and one-hall inghes Momiay.
v

Barbara’s

Beaux

By Caroline Crawford

1992 (New York Evening
by Press Publishing Cue.
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A RAINBOW AND A POT OF QOLD
TRANGE to say, Bartara did nol
S feel at all depressed whem sha
Awoke the next moming and
realized that she had received a two-
wooka' dinmissal from her present po-
#itlon. Then Marion suddenly burst
into the room with a breakfast trivy
and a large legal envelope

“For ma?' asked Barbara, and
then, giving a little gusp of surprise
when she saw the letter mark of her
home town, burst open the envelope
and fairly screamed for joy.

“Oh, tell me at onee,” demanded
Marton, peeking over her shoulder.

*I've heen left tan thousand dol-
lare. Me! Ten thousand!™ eried Bur-
bara at the top of her wvolce. i 4
can't bellave It and yet read this for
youreelf,"*

A typewritten shoet Informaed
Marion thut o Miss Barbara Denning-
ton was the sole hair of ten thousand
dollnrs left by a widower uncle, The
luwyer suggested that she come back
lo her home town for thoe week-emid
and slgn up sume necosERry pNpers.

“Ten thousand," eried Harbars
again, *“‘and I'm ashamed to say 1
hardly shed a tear when | heard of

his death & few months ugo. You
seo, he ls only wun uncle by mar-
riage."”

“And you are hils only heir and did
not know 1t

“My dear, I never thought about
bim. My aunt died several years ago,
he sold thelr home and went Lo live
In & boarding house, but of course L
diin't worry about the little property
he seomed to have, [ suppuose that
len thousand is Just about what he
recelved for his home., Come fo think
of It, he always seemod to Lhink &
good deal about me when [ was o
kiddie, and | think he was wll nlons
in the world, Ten thousand, why,
Marion, I'm rich, for me."

“What on earth will you do with
ne

*Go to Europo, buy a Plerce-Arrow,
& bungaiow on Long Island 'm la-
ble to do anything.”

Well, why not go to Europe?'" en-
thusiastically pointed out Mariop.
“It's the thing every artist of means
doen.""

““New York 1s goud enough for me,””
rmiled Barbara, 1 think Il just put
that little 1an thoumsand in the bank,
worl away in my studio and s how
things turn out In another year.™

“Yankee thrift,"” eseaped from Ma-
ron's lpw.  “If | had ten thovsand
doliars 1'd buy a steamer trunk, o
rug, & big coat and away I'd o sall-
ing over the deep blue sea. [t's tho
darnest fact, but evary tight-wad in
town gets a large lump of monoy and
il the good sports never !lave the
good fortune to havs an old vacle who
lomves them even ¢ 10-cent plece.”™

“Yankee thrift or not," exclaimed
Harbara, "I've got some sense, asd
now that 1 have a “Sence to st back
in my studln and pdut I'm going to
do It. That hiessed s=2 thousand casiig
the very day | most needed It [t's
the ralnhow of my lifel | expacted
to have to hunt a job all next week.
Now | ean go directly to Bruce Wii-
mington, tell him | do not need hin
two weeks of dimnissal and walk Jud
to-day.""

*And then what will yog do?

“rake s tax! over to Twmn's hos-
pital.*

“Oh, T had forgotten Dan A lover
and ten thousand dollars, what biss!™
aughod Marion,

Montday—Breaking the Good News.

'

ACH your ehlldren to

Helps for Mother
T cure far thelr clolhing
ftipress this upon their

mimls us & thrift tem—that 11
not only saves time aud laber
bt money Have convenlent
otk and hangers and let snch
vhlld have his or her own place
for keeping gurments.  Hang-
ern shouid be individual prop. §
erty. Do pot allow clothing to
be left on fAoor over night or ]
when aotllet. Teach children Lo
fold eclothing when taken off
A two-year-old will eagerly
give this attention 1o clothing,
if encouraged this

will beoome

-

and care

and neathoss nn

watntittghed hahit

b

i T et maan

| et

-
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