
gcther is refreshed and relieved when the American
woman dawns upon his cloudy horizon, and instead
of waiting upon him, commands him, withone dazzling
look of her bright, audacious eye to wait upon her.
The American woman is not such a fool as to play
hockey with him at all times and in all weathers,
thereby permitting him to take the unchecked measure
of her ankles. She is too clever to do anything that
might possibly show her in an unlovely or ungraceful
tight. She takes care to keep her hands soft and
small and white, that they may be duly caressable.
and makes the best and prettiest of herself on all and;
every occasion.

And that she has succeeded in taking English society
by storm is no matter for surprise. English society,
unmixed with any foreign element, frequently is said
to be the dullest t.i the world. Itis an entertainment
where no one is entertained. A civil apathy wraps
each man and woman in its fibrous husk, and sets them
separately apart behind barricades of the most idiotic
conventionality. The American woman is the only
being thai can break down these barricades and teas
the husk to shreds.

No winder she is popular! The secret of her own
success is in her own personal charm and vivacious
intelligence, in her light -corn of stupid ceremonies,
in the frank geniality of her disposition (when shj

can man; . to keep it unspoilt by contact with the
reserved hypocrisy of the "smart set"), and the
delightful spontaneity of her thoughts which tind
such ready expression in equally spontaneous
speech.

Altogether the American woman is a valuable im-
portation into tlreat Britain. She is an incarnation
of the Present, and an embyro of the Future. She
is a gifted daughter of the British race, holding within
her bright, vital,ambitious identity many of the greater

responsibilities of Britain. And to the question:
"Why is she popular?" the answer is simple: "Because
she deserves to be."
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['•The Palm of Beauty." next Sunday. ]

Tlhe Mission of Poettsry

by Earl Marble

Prose ruled the world with ruthless hand so long
That lazily men's aims were all fulfilled

—
When Poetry awakened them with song,

And at tinir tasks heni iforth their smik wire thrilled
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cine and surgery; she willpractise for the bar; she will
write books; and the days are fast approaching when
she willbecome a high priestess of the church, an.lwill
preach to the lost sheep of Israel, as well as to the
equally lost ones of New- York or Chicago; she will be
a "beauty doctor." a "physical culture" woman, a
\u25a0"medium,'" a stock-broker, a palmist, a florist, a house-
tie, orator, a dealer in lace and old curiosities; aye'

she even will become a tram-car conductor ifnecessity
eon.pels and the situation is open to her; and she
will manage a cattle-ranch as easily as a household,

should opportunity arise. Marriage is only one link
in the long chain of her general etl ciency, and like
Cleopatra, "age cannot wither her, nor custom stale
her infinite variety

A curious fact, and one worth noting, is that we

seldom or never hear Americans use the ill-bred
expression "old maid" when alluding to such of their
feminine relatives or friends who may happen to remain
unmarried They know too well that these confirmed
and settle.l spinsters are as capable and as well to the

front in the rush of life as the wedded wives, if n<>t

more so. They know that among these unmarried
feminine force- they have to reckon with ~..me of the
cleveresi heads of the day. to whom no opprobrious
term of contempt dare be applied women who are
editors and proprietors of great newspaper women
who manage famous school- and colleges, women who.
being left with large fortunes, dispense th.- same in

; but u;i.id-, erti: ed < hai i
women who do so command by their vi nflu-
ence cert; : movements i

indeed the] ry,soi onfusion
and catastrophe might ensue among the circles they

h
und< \u25a0mi ni "<Hd maid

"

u;if,- v male who ha the daj
he; youth in talking about men and in I
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ti<m to the brisk, brilliant. American spinster who at

fifty keeps her trim, svelte figure, dresses well, goes
lure, then- and everywhere, ami sheds her beaming
smite with good-natured tolerance, and perchance
something '>f gratitude as well, <>n the men she has
escaped from.

Lifedoes not run only in one channel for the Ameri-
can woman. She does not "make tracks" solely from
the cradle to the altar, from the altar to the grave
She realizes that there is more fun to be goi <>ut of
being l>orn than just this little, old measure meted out
to her by the barbaric males of earliest barbaric periods,
when women were yoked to the plow with cattle, as
they still are in some parts of Switzerland. And it i>

the innate consciousness oi her own power .in.lmi ni-
gent ability that gives her the dominating charm, Jhe
magnetic spell, under which the stolid Britisher tails
more or less stricken, stupefied and inert. He is
never a greal talker: -he is Her tlow of conversation
bewilders him. She know- so much, too she « haters

of Shakespeare. Byron, Shelley, K^ be !hi"ks
that he ha- heard of these people somewhere before.
He listens dumbh Sometimes he scratches hi • head,

illy he feel- his musta< he. ifhe has one. W ben
-lie laughs, he smiles slowly and dubiously He hopes
-he is not laughing at him Hi feels fa feel don't-
cherknow?—thai -he is ".ipping.

1 He couldn't tell
you what h-- mean- by "ripping" to

Bui painfully accustomed a- he i- to the dull
listless conversation of th British

he half-hoydenish conduct of the British toi
girl who will insist on \u25a0

him ii \u25a0 alto-
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