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'-. 3JAN fitting neaf.irto at the Or-

t.pheun! • t!/nv other afternoon.
' wmt<-'l,in-r Annette Kf>Hermann's
:!ija«k gloved body flash like a
iisK's in .the water, said • glee-

•: fully;;:"Tiiihk -of all the fun

:-;-Awy.having:'"-' The act had progressed
\u25a0;•':. Wc*_ :=!'n'>><t !;.;>-. ivi;h such an absence, of

and -._;.ptvtentiQusncss,. '.' that : tire
;y.spoal;'"'i"s <"mipan ion \u25a0'. had .missed the

\u25a0\u25a0\u25a0: iiiHr\cl yt it. lie remained unaware of
'.:';. t!,r- .h.rvzar.J thai' lurked '\u25a0 in!each -leap

:o';l-Iie:o';l-Iie :-:;iiil.l uank. iind had misled the
\u25a0• .;:-;<

-
:r; pklllthat %yas being"exhibited

\u25a0•- \u25a0•-\u25a0\u25a0: :i'it«as the airs anil enurks and . vain-
' "tif.rio.uJs. •;bows'- . wherewith yandeyille*^:i ;:\u25a0 ;ats arc -.vp])t :t0 their \u25a0. acts.

\u25a0'\u25a0:: iKe mjsse<a the morit in the turn J bej-.
\u25a0\u0084.;• Miss Kellfrmani) seemed; obliv-
:••::. t,. it .herself. .Perhaps he wanted

: Jo'fiC-e; her l>reak he;r neck. or maybe he.. •;.; etcj vtlie preity.lswminicr ;to. en-
\u25a0; \u25a0 fu:x-?, v."Hh immodest coMMeiry the: ana-
\u25a0 \u25a0\u25a0\u25a0'\u25a0\u25a0\u25a0-."itounral. disclosure of the act* The an-

>v;V r to Iris i-rltirisni. In any event, was

.. .1!i.- io-.nark of my neiglvbor, avho said;

:.-' "Thiftt of all the fun' shVs having!"

; .:T.!ii..V Ji-nea-! dpscendait of- th> - water
; :pVk this i-iyeii tiaughiet of . Poseidon,
'

V".':!..- to r-njey iior- dip' "with all 1 the
\u25a0•: ;cntliusiasni- of a youngster;; diving to'
'\u25a0>'.X3jj*;!-p*!i(lj:lcs:<«f H-.rlyor;bed '-ifor' coins.

'•-;-;iV:>.'
;y:>iri .'n^rc'y ineide«tsal;-ttiat the

:V^-jfcr-..::s. t^nkVd ,:.i:v«!-' set; ili; the ! Or-;
x'vp^eu-S;- :{\u25a0.'•;.\u25a0 ";.tiJ .that several thou-

. ;r.; ;.;:.- <'cil y t<> watch her splash^

/•^iV«:f»aT s iv\lit.cd to lier^pectatdrg, but

':\u25a0 o'J^lii. ii- :::nt>*rii*.iLi.d: drvijiS from moon

;r.;'^:v \u25a0! i-^k;?. for ali the."attention :she
'

-hi :.o .vs;;uh ti.:c ;niulijtude. : :•.•.;:.'-.'\u25a0\u25a0" .
v.- Ai?<l <-at-ir time slip dives she comes-

;:\u25a0;,;) -vvXth^ a -little; sacfc^of/'gojil-. and.:sil-
\u25a0 :'V'";;. ;1 . th|it adds to' the fun
\u25a0

;:"'«-:"'-Vi>..'.i:i;.r!S.. lt/usrd to \vhen .you and

K;'J;. u'. re \u25a0\u25a0'\u25a0jil'.i's,' diyirig' in the still xvaters

\u25a0:V«r. ;\u25a0' ;"-vl .for a «lime that. some' :spend-.
':.:.'HI-i^philanthropist %vith a' taste for

.;::CNj'jbiisiv.e entertainment had tossed in

'•\u25a0'~'':i<s ".'.'si-kLi'.. But' the rc'ivards-/ of pearl j
r*.;-Uiy-c'r*'-are /rsrareeiy to'.-.be' compared to;

. ;TTis j-:'-i!cniia)in's profitable plunges,
:-;i.!Ki diving for dimes, is a. pastime. she

3ias s<-ft far behind her with her penny

:.::-."'!iwiji'k."of tin and her dolls and pina-

\u25a0'/\u25a0 !.'ivji--«i-.<.":-'..'•>\'-e' Sigured it up, Miss Keller-;,

:riij;::na.!.i 1, during an interview at the j

: Fianris. . livery time she splashes

Cfbm siprinsboard to the friendly waters

\u25a0vkhcvfinJs a little sack, with $7,65 in it.
•;;^Cyt :Aliat it is a; tangible, coarse «ack
v'-Z-oi;reality filled -with 'vulgar gold drip-

V-jiihg wet. It is more like a promise or,

Vian-'ri^'P'^'a^t .This is the way
;it:ii^ruris up: '\u25a0. ,: '\u25a0 ;\ \u25a0;..-'

•. - >'i dive: 14 times everyA
perfprmancc','*

".':::-"J^'dii|\u25a0\u25a0\u25a0M-ii:s Kellerniann,' ;That makes 2$

;:• jilunßos. every.day. • \u25a0" Seven days of"dlv-
"i;.ing inalvcs^ 19t leaps from the spring-.
\u25a0• ."iioard. :. \Vhen sh<>. -has' accomplislied-

\u25a0 \u25a0r'-that. many".- the -Orphcum.: like a fairy

-.. iibd'ui.oUiei;. .hands her
:$1,500.:

$1,500. • . By- a

.• liroc.esa -of 't-omputation, the" intricacies
-of Avhichwerc still possible for us con-

\u25a0-...joir.tiy to unravel, we. found that $7.65
\u25a0.'\u25a0yvajs tF.c tanjjfble material reward Tor
• -each -ducking. "-'."._ . \u25a0 • \u25a0" I. '

"Iiie^'er looked at it- tliat way be-
.-.for.f,'' said the pretty swimmer, who sat. "a." garbed "match "of Venus, beside .a,

statuette of her only rival. . "But 1
:rcjiscniber well enough the lirst. time.l
That tl-ie-pay envelope was put in my

Lhauids; Idid not think till then that
there, isus so much money in- all. .the
wt'.rH:. It Kecjued"- a miracle, and I

'J*Jjrpad -It out ou my t>.ed and counted
"itirod -played with it and wondered if
1'wasn't <1team ing." \u25a0\u25a0 :

•\u25a0.'.- . * ,* * . ' '\u25a0'\u25a0:.-'

\u25a0\"/}oiJ would; fmd Mif-s-KeHermann's
.V^.'frankness almost disconcerting.. It•• .'\u25a0 is not regarded in polite circles,;

:I'mad.vised.as the proper thing "to/ask;
•
:'a comparatiyotranger how old she is,

••hcrsv much she e^rns. whether she wai>

%ver. troubled with bowed legs or is J

. ' • . • •• .« *
•..

ilISS KELL.ERMANXwas gowned in

/VV a lavender dress, and she wore
V on her head a miraculous bonnet.

She said she made it herself. But if it
were" not for her assurance Ishould
have preferred to believe it the result
of. a..spell woven by some milliner
whose province was poetry. My de-
scription must needs end here. I
should like to tell you more about the
dress and the bonnet, but my sarto-
rial vocabulary arid pow"crs of descrip-
tion falter. Moreover,Iam afraid that
even the artist will fail to convey an
inclusive suggestion of the w"ay in
which the drfcss and bonnet ."became"
the wearer.

'

There are limitations in
all arts, and drawing is no exception.

You,.a.rc! entitled, however, to .the in-

formation that by some mysterious
weavings of fate just tho right colors
and fabrics had. assumed just the right

relations and shape for the woman who
donneJ. them.

One question brought out the secret
of Miss Kcllcrmann's artistic tenden-
cies. . .

Her mother was formerly the head
of a. conservator}- of music; in Sydney,

Australia. Her name, Alice Charbon-
net. is not unknown to pianistic fame.
Even sensitive Paris recognized her ge-

susceptible toerabips. But with Miss
Kellermann you need go to no trouble
of. apology for impertinence nor lay

diplomatic traps to catch intimate sta-

tistics. You need only ask ami she'll
tell; and the asking and the telling

are more like the conversations, of the
immature. She is quite guileless -and

her sense of modesty; which is great, is
neither prudish nor forced. She is

without self-consciousness. She is of
that type of woman that does not com-
mand respect

—
she wins it!

Not that she
*
is' unsophisticated,

either. t>he is wise with the intuitive
wisdom of her sex. • Once she said to
me in discussing her act: "It would
spoil the turn to pose and strut. Ido

not play to the men; I. play to the
women. A woman se"es>' through an-

other woman's tricks right away. .IfI
were vain enough to try to engage the

men's attention to my act by making

the ;diving a consideration second in
importance to the physical exhibition,

I'd lose the respect of the women and I

wouldn't dare do that. Often Iam
criticised for not .coming out and tak-
ing "curtain calls' after the act, or for
npt standing around bowing after my

dives. That, would be a silly thing to

do.- wouldn't it? . ""What business.' would
Ihave coming before the curtain with
my bathing suit dripping wet and my

hair. matted by the water to pose and
bow and wave my hands as though I
were a trapeze performer?"

' .
So Miss .Kellermann romps through

the act; stands perched for an instant

on the springboard's edge; slips in
graceful \u25a0 curves into the water, and
disappears like a frightened seal. Itis
all over before you quite realize that
you have seen a wonderful exhibition
of fancy dicing presented by a beauti-
ful woman of faultless form, or that
you have been witness to the strokes
of one of the world's- greatest swim-

mers.

my hand. Ithink Icould have trained
them to do stunts in a little while."

After; winning' all the ..Australian
championships there was. nothing;: for
the pretty swimmer to do but try other
waters. >>o she .went to 'England. Aus-

tralia is '\u25a0 proud of Its people .who do
things and Jliss Kellermann had justi-

fied her choice of a profession.' "They
arc ay, grand 'people," said the. little
Australian, about her home folk.."They
were proud of ;me when Iwent away

after biprprer records. . •'. . \u25a0'
'

\u25a0

;'
t
"."The 12ngrlish /sportsmen arc. from

Missouri," said she. "When I
'
attempt-

ed to 'swim the English channel there
was a-tugboat loaded with 300 men ito
watch' metry. Iwas 10% hours in the

TO think of.;struggling across
'
the

billows of the channel; or breast-
w ing the. waters of .the Seine or

swimming that endurance testing route
from the CJiarlestown bridge, to' Boston
light, and then to glance at the trim,

feminine form sitting conventionally

in the' St. ;Francis-; apartments was to

companies you on long endurance
swims. They ""pass food to you from
the. boat in-bottles or in small pieces,
which you devour while you tread wa-
ter. You devour ravenously every-
thing from hot chocolate to crackers
or chicken." •.\u25a0:>;";

nius and presented her with high hon-
ors for her achievements in music. Her

mother's father was chief justice of
New Caledonia, and ;her mother's

mother was born in England of French
parentage. Indeed, the genealogy of
Miss Kellermann is .interesting and
baffling. Her ancestry had a habit of
being born in the wrong, country. Her

mother's people were journeying
through America, and here in Cincin-
nati her "mother saw the light. Her

'father's mother was 'born in Spain of
parentage. / Perhaps such

vague terrestrial ties may, account , in
some psychological -'.way for.Miss Kel-
lermann's preference for the water.

Her mother's musical-, attainments
exerted a double influence. •••They sur-
rounded her. with artistic. environment
and then drove her out of it.

"Think,", she said? "of living under
the same roof with'eight active pianos,

a half dozen tortured fiddles and a
dozen, or mors ambitious 'vocalists.
Life in our conservatory at Sydney was
one, long orgy of music. The pianos

were going all the -time; fiddles .were
being scraped to the

(bone in- adjoining
rooms, and the placer was full of un-
recognized Melbas. 'One thing Iwill
not be,' said Ito myself, \s a musi T

cian.' \u25a0/'.
'

\u25a0

. "It never occurred to. me that I'd
ever become a swimmer. "My"legs were
terribly bowed, for one things and even
iron braces failed to straighten them
out. Itook to> swimming and to toe
dancing as a means of strengthening
my logs. My father encouraged nio in
this. He was a fine,'swimmer himself,
and fond of all.kinds of athletics. It
is from him Iinherit my disposition to
muscular snorts.- .These exercises and
the braces .straightened -me up, and
when 1 was 15 years old 1received my.
first offer as a professional swimmer.
There was in Melbourne a great
aquarium and. I'"was hired for $25 a
week to frolic with the fishes in the 60
foot glass tank" whicli,was the main fea-
ture of the institution. Before that

;
time,

•I had swum 'in a five;mile race in'the
Yara river and covered the; distance, in
3 hours and 15 minutes.

'
That attracted

some attention to.me, but when Ipro-
posed to my. family accepting the pro-
fessional engagement with the fishes
and eels in the big- Melbourne aquarium

there was a terrible to-do." Itwas as
though Iwere about to.become a'clown
in a circus or do something else shock-
ing. However, Idid, and my first en-
gagement was a success. .Even. the eels
got to know me after a few days' and
the fishes .would swim unconcernedly,
eying me as though Iwere one of them,
only "bigger. They'd -cat crumbs out of

water, and missed making: 'the trip by

only a fraction of a rnile.'j
Then the tide turned, and neither

man nor Avoman 'can breast the tide rip

of the English channel. So the plucky.
swimmer, was pulled "from the waves
and 'taken by a little towboaf to the
tug against her will... "After you've been inttic water," she
said .simply, '-'for an- hour and a half
yon get .your, second wind; then tho

re.st is just.the.same'^s .walking. "'. Only

you. get so terribly, hungry.V. Why, the
champion Burgess ate the meat of four
chickens in the Seine annual-race. -That
was about one" chicken an houi*. You
arc not permitted 'to put; your hand
even on: the:sides of

'
the boat that ac-

get a'shook. Itseemed impossible that
anybody, other than a giant or a .fish

could do it.. Miss Kellcrmann has an' 4

interesting theory to account for her
own prowess and for her ability to pen-,
form such marvels. '.:•">'• ;

. "Swiniming," she said, "once you \
have secured that mysterious breath-

•

inp power called the 'second wind," i* '::
the only sport in which a woman. cam
compete. with a man. In short sprints.
which Ido not try for. v. man will
gather together his brute fsho saitf 'i
"brute") strength and will beat a
woman. He will do it because he.caa'

•

gather, more vitality and energy for th»
*

short test. But in long: distance swim- •

niinpr a woman's superior power of en-
durance will tell against a man**"
strength and place her abreast of him.
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