
"WHY AND WHEN I LIKE
By Billie Burke.

I almost wish that Paul Poiret had
been able to make the bifurcated
skirt of his the fashion. For since
wearing boy's clothes in "The Ama-
zons" I find that no woman can un-
derstand how we are hampered by
skirts until she wears trousers. I
have decided to wear regular riding
breeches and the long coat in Eng-
land this summer, instead of the con-
ventional riding skirt when I go hunt-
ing.

Ever since I was a little girl I have
ridden to hounds, and I have often
been in at the death, but I have never
done so without a rather sick feeling
coming over me. It seems such cruel
sport for a lot of men, women, horses
and dogs to set themselves up to kill
one poor little fox. In fact, I do not
believe in killing anything. I almost
hate to "swat the fly."

By normal rights I should be a
vegetarian, because I know that some
one has killed the meat which I eat,
but, like many other things, I don't
think about it when eating a bird or a
fillet mignon. I don't, however, wear
those wonderful plummage things
which mean the wanton torture of
the birds, and I think any woman
who does so shows herself wanting
in feminine sympathy for those tha"t
are weaker than herself.

But, to get back to mannish dress,
I really wish it were possible for wo-
men to wear it, at least when they are
in the country, where they need to
have their linibs unhampered. I
have never been able to understand
the conventional idea which I believe
originated at the Court of Spain
with the saying, "The Queen of Spain
has no legs."

"Ever since that time women have
been politely supposed to be built like
one of those funny little Noah's
wives the children put in their toy
are all in one block.

If you are going to take your va-
cation in the mountains or anywhere

TO WEAR TROUSERS"

as far away from the maddening
crowd I am "going

you to do a very unconven-
tional thing. Have a khaki suit mada
with knickerbockers and'a IO'ng-Nor- r


