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American Guls, Wails Noted Paiute
o Blames Outdoor gpor?:s

HY STERLING HEILIG.
ARIE, March {Special corre-
p spondence.)—*“Where ars the dim-
ples that wers on your handa?

The speaker was a famous American
painter of Parls, who claims that he
has quit portralts for landscapes he-
cause of the srtistle sorrows which
American femininity has caused him.

The Amearican soclety girl whom he
scolded was having her portrait done
again In Parls. £he dld not worry.
Complacently, she pointed to the re-
mains of two dimples on her right
hand: Now you sea them, now you
don't

“I am wvery fit” she =aid, "in perfect
form. Why wear fat on the handa?™

Albert Gihon—it was he—threw up
his arms.

“My country,” he exclaimed In con-
centrated accents, “unhappy land, de-
voted people, where the falrest and
best samples fall for esthetic heresies
not worthy of examination! Daniel
Choester French, you did well to sound
the alarm!"

The Amerlcan painter referred to the
recant pronouncement of the American
sculptor which has cauvsed a stir on
bath sides of the Atlantic. American
girls are in danger of discarding thelr
beautiful hands, says Danifel French.
The practice of out-door sports is re-
spansible for the calamity.

American girls have naturally the
most beautiful hands in the world, hdds
Gihon, They come—wlith the whole
dower of beauty—from the excellent
nutrition of American parents and the
healthy mixture of bloods that marks
our land. We had even developed race,
that last distinction of beauty. It !s n
pity that such lovely hands must grow
Bobby, distorted, masculine!

. . .

With all this seething in my mind, I
hurried to Glhon's studio, which never
changen, No. 68, Avenue de Eaxe, in the
Latin quarter.

It was for his anatomiecal intuitions
that I went to Glhon—his women's
hands wers famous In Parls befora ha
practically sabandoned portrailts for
landscapes. He it was who painted the
Countess Hellain, reputed to have the
most perfect hands In all France.

“Are Ameérican girls" hands growing
bigz I asked.

“Yes,” he answered promptly, “big-
Eer and almost, I might say, ugly, dis-
torted, coarse—in a word, mo¥te like
men's hands, French women's hands
will go the same way, doubtless, In the
course of the next 10 years, !f the
present craze for outdoor sports con-
tinues among them; but, as yet, the
effects are not as general or as appar-
ont in France a5 in America. It |s still
the rule to see dainty, dimpled hands
and shapely, tapering flngers in noblas
familles, in the upper bourgeolaie, and
even among daughters of French shop-
keepers before they have taken to hard
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fcan woman, These differences are due
to the hardening effects of athilstie
sports and the strenuous life. The del-
foate, benutiful lines of the female
form disappear; the hands and lmbs
become angular, muscular, bony; no
dimples, with which Nature may have
dowered them, remain in face or hands,
8port broadens their shoulders, dimin-
ishes their hips, muscularizes their
arms and lower limbs, enlarges their
feet and brings lovely woman to the
level of a ‘mere man.' The hobble skirt
wes a good creature!”

“SWhat, that hideous inventfon?" I
asked.

“Hideous the hobble skirt was,” an-
swared the painter, but, by hobbling
them, It inadvertently restrained the
ravages of sport. Could Fragonard,
Wattean or Pater, or could Lawrence,
Reynolds or Oalinsborough have had
the inspirations of the exquisite women

of antigue Gresce become masculine?

Do the athletle goddesses of the old
vases lack feminine grace of line or
attituda?

1 put it to Glhon, the painter,

He laughed.

“Did our girls no more laborious
training than the nymphs of antique
Greace,” he sald, "“there would bs no
question. They played with oranges on
marble terraces, quite’ ladylike, Un-
fortunately, we have the example of an
athletie race of women nearer to us—
I refer to English militant suffragettes,
horsewomen and golf and tennls ref-
ugees. Do these athletic, ungainly, an-
gular females make for a better and
strongar race?”

“I have refused to paint many wo-
men’s portralts,” says Glhon, “simply
becausa 1 did not feel up to Iit—the
originals were so uninspiring. Of late
years, more and more, I have been on

T2 ez?lp?a 227 a")

a tennis racquet had developed fingers says Gilhon, "would evolve a hinge—
with knobby joints? or eurve it permanently to right or
Horsewomen obtain similar knobby " left, so that the poor child would seem
joints. The grip on the reins, espe- to be continually moving In a circle.
einlly when the horse is spirited or In We must remember that the hande of
gallopilng cross country, thin® the fin- a well-bred American girl, before she
gers below the joint, which Iitself is takes to outdoor sports, are regulariy
over-exerclsed by a kind of pulling unexercised, delicate, beautiful, tender
massage, The shock of the golf stick, and exquisitely cared for. They are
repeated indefinitely, evolves the most not llke boyax" hands, symmetrically
blzarre effects on the delicate, hith- hardened from childhood. As respon-
erto unxerclsad, but perfectly healthy sive as tender, they have only to be
fingers of the soclety girl. massaged continually the wrong WwWay
“An equivalent pushing of her nose,” to obtain horrid effects!"

Identifying Crooks by Pores of Their Skin
HAT your pores will tell who you

T average pore is between 80 and 250
are is the aessertion of Dr. Ed-

thousandths of a millimeter in diame-
mond Locard, director of the police ter, but in the individual it iz Invaria-
laboratory st Lyons, France., Dr. Lo-

ble. Different persons have pores of
card has besn for many years employed different shapes, some clreular, some
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women are further apart than those of
men,

Dr. Locard claims for his new meth-
od of {dentification the advantage over
the finger print system that in the lat-
ter it Is necessary to have an imprint
showing a good part of a finger end.
while in the former all that Is needed
is an imprint of only 2 minute patch of
skin,

One-elghth of an Inch =quars {8
enough to make ildentification possible,
Furthermore, criminals cun do nothing
that will destroy the pores,

There was recently a burglary In
Paris which baffled the detectives be-
cnuse the burglar had worked with
gloved hands and had come and gone
without eny human belng baving seen
him,

The enly clew to his ldentity which
the pollee had was the imprint his
gloved hand left on & pane of glass In

trying to raise a window.
catlon of the old finger print sy
was Impossible here, but Dr

noticed that an Imprint of a bit

The appli-

burgiars skin—that part which
exposed where the glove bu ed—
Was present,

He had an enlarged photogrs
this made and he studied it care
determining the size, shape nume-
ber of the pores. After this every

burglar arrested In France was foreced
by the police to glve an imprint of the
heel of hig palm
these with the one found
dow Dr. Locard identified the

had left the imprint on the pane
glazs, He proved to be Jean Sabot,
an old-timer, and was sentenced to sis

and compar

on the wir

one who

.

years In Jjall Five other crimin
have gone to jall through by
titled by “poroscopy,” &as

sclence {5 called.

Why the Gardens Are Aromatic at Night

HE light we recelve from stars of

the first magnitude, llke Vega, Is
equal approximately to & fortysthou-
sand-millionth part of that of the sun.
It is caleulated that the total light re-
celved from the lesser stars is equal to
that of 3000 stars of the first magni-
tuce,. or a slxth part of that which is
sent to us from the moon.

Light exereclses a mechanical pres
sure which ean be measured in the lab-
oratory. It hag been shown by experi-
ments with artificial light that in its
production enormous quantities of en-
ergy are dissipafied.

In an ordinary wax candle the total
energy which is tranaformed into light
Is really but 2 per cent. Gas and kero-

pene lnmps are not more sconomlieal.
On the other hand, the glowworm
transforms Into light (by means yet

unknown) 80 per cent of the total en-

intensity of the perfume exhaled by u
flower depends upon the pressure of
water in the cells of the plant, which
tends to throw out the essentlal olls
that produce the odor, t n
of the solar Hght dir cs
sure of the water
French Love of Perpetunl Motion.
‘Ltmuh

In no other ca f

as they do in F‘ur. =

An excitementn VerEs
conversation and exclamation
Years ago I thought I had analymes
political situation “¢limax."
left for Alx-le-Bains, The ne
brought me word of & complete
throw of the government and th
revarsal of my conclusions It is so
with every session of the Cham
Deputies. It Is so In art, in literaturs;
from~one faith to enothar, from fad to
fad, like a child tiring of its toys, thess

work with needle and cares of the they portrayed from the American or the horne of a dilemma with respect to as an expert to ldentify suspects and ¢liptical and some Irregular in shape, ergy expended. brilllant people glide. They never set-
house.” English up-to-date female? I fear thelr hands." criminals by the finger print syvstem, but only one shape Is ever found In & It is known that light Iinfluences tle & question, never reach a resting
“Poor things,” I said, “and It is so not™ He told of a conscientious French but he now ldentifies persons by exam- PCrson. very largely the aroms of flowers. A 5:-?-'::9!:;““::.:!:‘s:tlulc‘-t\'lg;l:pv:::‘!.r‘11:::\T:“r.-}'-
easzy to work in gloves!™ Of course,. It is sasy to demand benu- econfrere who painted an American mil- jning enlarged photographs which show Pores are sometimes grouped so &8 garden {s more fragrant when 1t is r.h-;lr ahlﬂin; is M“_a“,ﬂ d‘ Ilé'.r:io __'.’m_‘_
“It might help,” mnswered Gdlhon, ty at any price—in others. Foreign llonaire's bride with her hands behind their pores clearly. to form the three corners of a triangle, shaded than when the sun | allowed 5 Drevfus, a Mme Steinhall, u Briar
*Work Is moble; and even when thelr tourlsts in Rome cry out against the her back! And when the critics Insin- Dr. Lochrd has found that in any in- sometimes as the four corners of A (o shine In full blase upon it. This, At a Reodin, a Bonaparte., & bandit,
hands are injured, the young working modernizing which destroys plctur- uated that it had becn done because gividual the characteristics of the pores square and sometimes they are In hap- any rate is the conclusion of a French- actress or a Mona Lisa. There must be
glrls of France—llk) their more fortu- esqueness and poetry. But llls Romans hands are difficult to palnt, the chlv- arae 81“'a}‘5 the same, but that in no haxard fashion, but evervone has h!'S man who has recently made a vast & new pehnuqu\- :-\':_\r‘_\' week, o ‘:n_‘_w
nate  sisters—preserve the pretty Teply: "“"" have to lve here!” Ferhaps .1ious follow sald nothing to defend two persons are they similar. The own Individual grouping, The distances pumber of experiments. That which rﬁli’f: ':;{I: '“ ‘:m""':':"'“:_t_:'j'\ﬂ::_r"'fl‘c: i_"
mouths and soft, gentle expressions of %::l:;ii young women make for a bet- himsell The subject had a lovely, number of pores in a given area of skin between pores, though they differ In gaffects the fragrance of flowers Is not ground J, aally m“u';!,_ }mf thase chi
childhood, altogether free from that pid Daniel French, the sculptor, Pleoming face, and her gown hid any remains the same throughout life. The various individuals, always average Lhe the oxygen of the atmosphere, ns has dren of the hour weaving mytHs @
domineering manner so regrettably think of this? angularities of figure, How tell that number per squars centimeter may be same in the skin of any one person. been commonly supposed, but the light. legends around contemporary charac-
distinctive of the modern young Amer- Did the hands of ‘ball-playing girls her hands rrom continually squeezing anywhere between nlne and 18, The Dr. Locard has found that the pores of According to the same authority, the ters. S,
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I AY, honest! I could have married
S Perky yesterday if I had been
mean enough. Give little red-

head credit for passing the boss one
squars deal, please, I don't know yet
whether I'm sorry or not. My con-
eBclence has a regular silk-lined, rose-
tinted, melt-in-the-mouth fesling, and
that's something: but when I think I
might have had Perky ecalling me
“Mre." by now I get such a grouch
that I want to take my consclence out
in the hall and step on its face.

A redheaded stenographer has about
&8s much right to a luxury llke a calm
consclence as she has to a sealskin
coat with diamond buttons, Her mot-
to ought to be, “Marry a gent if you
can; but if you can't, marry anything
that can pay alimony.”

Every since I pulled down thisg job
of pounding keys for Perkina of Port-
land at 12 per I've been getting surer
and surer that Perky Is not ths one
man I'd be willing to fry breakfast
cges for. And what does he care?
He's been about as eager to enter mat-
rimony as T. Roosevelt I8 to enter a
convent and become a sllent nun. Good
chonce, what?

Algy s different. It is mot much
of & jogh to say that Algy has pro-
posad the holy bonds to me so often
during buginess hours, and hefore and
after. tkat if the Government made his
propesils legal tonder it would have
to give them a serial letter—ADGG432187
and CE54320804—Ilike bauk notes,

As a would-be husband little Algy
can lasus more wildeat currency to the
equare minute than you could print on
a rotary presg: but when he tries to
casl in with me the perfectly ladylike
answer I hend him is “Oh, mush!™ I'm
suah 2 real New Yorker that until 1
was 14 I thought the words *“sllent
night" meant anything no nolsier than
a fiat on Ninth avenue, with the ele-
vated alongside the window and a
night shift of rivetera putting up &

SIHE EXPLAINS HOW IT IS THAT
HER BOSS STILL REMAINS SINGLE

stee! frame building next door, and ten
trolley cars spesding to get out of the
way of a fire engine that had just tel-
escoped two street planog and & Hal-
vation Army band, but, believe me! 1
can't stand a Willle boy who carries
his eane to work just for the fun of
carrying It homo agaln, "

Algy is the sort of real thing that
Sends out for the evening paper at 10
A. M. to see if the llnen collar style
has changed since he read the ads In
the morning paper. If it has, he ut-
ters & blush of shame and does not
dars look at his reflection in his mani-
cured fingernails until he has the new
kind of collar on his neck, Honeat,
if I married Algy I'd expect to have to
brush his halr In the momning, Nix on
that! A girl who has had a perfectly

good lttle shop window jeducstidm,
like me, can do all the swell<iress
businpess one famlly nedds, I don't

want an example! I want & ehance.

So that's Algy, the Junlor stockholder
of our business, and you can tell I've
Elven you the right dope about him
when I say that when the directory
min came In the other day and sskal,
“What is the styls of the firm?" I
said, “Algy 15, Instead of "Ferking the
Originator, Incorporated.” Algy Is the
man that goea out and gets bloated
piutocrats to put money (nto the
schames Perky thinks up. Perky is the
man that thinks up things for the
coupon cutters to back. “I'm the little
red-head that sits and pounds the type-
writer to mnke & noise like a busy
office. I'm a sort of “what-is-home-
without-a-mother?" attachment for of-
fice use. Algy s the style,. Perky is
the braing, and I'm the business atmos-
phere,

When Perky came In yesterday and
pushed his hat on one slda of his head
and took a seat At his desk and put
his feet on it, I knew he had a thought,
but far was it from me to guess what
is was. Business had been on the
toboggan for a month with us, for
Perky hadn't thought of a thing except
the Perklns Patent Cackler, run by
clockwork, to put in a henyard in cold
weather. Every five minutes the
Cackler would cackla like a hen that
had laid an egx, and Perky said that
when the hene heard it they would
think zome other han had lald an egg,
and then they would be ashamed of
themselves and would go and lay eggs,
too.

I thought it was a good ldea, and so
did Algy., but when Algy went out to
&ot some plutocrat to put money into

it he found that all the really rich
owned stock in cold storage ware-
houses and were against mora eggs.
Bo the Patent Cackier cackled a couple
of times and went out of blz. So, when
Perky came In, in that thoughtful
mood, Algy Jjust sat ot his dexkk and
held his breath, and 1 hammered the
kevs like a business atmosphere get-
ting doubles pay for overtima when her
best fellow is waiting for ler at the
foot of the elavator, Perky thinks best
when the business atmosphere Is on
the job,

All at once ha jumped up and wallked
over to me,

“SEuranne,” he said, "“are You mar-
ried?"

"Gee!" T sald, “do I look as worrisd
as that?"

“I ask,” says he, “for* Information,

Are you married?

"Not yet,” I sajd.

“Good!" he sald. “Pur on your hat,
You're going to be—immediately,”

"Now, walt" I said. “l don't pre-
tend to be jnqulsitive, Perky, but when
I was born I made it & rule never to
get married on Thursdeys unless I
knew who I was going to marry. Unp-
less it 1g & business secret 7'd like to
know who the cholce of my fond heart
Is, SEmall matter, but it just oocurs to
me. If it s any trouble—"

“You are going to marry me,” pald
Perky. *Get your hat on, and we can
have It over In time to write the pros-
pectus this afternoon.”

1 saw Algzy's head rise over the top
of his desk, and he looked quite an-
noyed. My heart was beating so rap-
idly It felt like a six-cylinder motor
climbing & hill in first speed, but I did
not like the look on Alzy's face.

Hold on!" sald Algy, coming over to
my desk. “Hate to Interfere with
business, Perky, but It there's any
marrying going to be dome, with Bu-
zanno as the lucky bride, I elaim prior
rights, and a ecaveat and copyright.
I've already spoken for her hand.”™

“You've yelled for it 1 seid. *“Ana
what dld you get? Go on, Perky: I
love to listen to you."

“Most Impartant matter of business,”

sald Perkins, “Algernon may, no
doubt, be in love with you, but when
Perky the Great has an idea all else

must walt. Put on your hat, Suzanne.”
“Now, walt!” 1 sald. "I don't know
whether I've brought my marrylng hat
with me today or not. Why thls sud-
den matrimonial inclination, Perky ™
“Income tax!” aald Perkins, like a
shot out of & gun. "Greatest idea ever

thought by Perkina the Originator.
Vast wealth In sight. How can a man
reduce his income (ax?"

“Barn less,” 1 esuggestad.
haw 1 escape mine.”

“By marriage,”" sald Perkins, waving
his arms. "“How much may & single
man deduet before figuring Income
tax? Threr thousand & year. How
much may & marrie man deduct?
Four thousand & year, One thousand
& year per wife, Regull, enormous de-
mand for wives from now on. Every
one will want a wife, Those who
never married before will] marry now.
Immense call for unwed females. What
does Perkins do? Creates the Perkins
FPrompt Wife-Supply Company. Sup-
plies wives at a moment's notice. Con-
tracts with all unmarried ladles that
they will not marry except by permis-
slon of Perkins. Perkins cormers en-
tire available supply of wifely raw ma-
terial. Those who would reduce their
income tax must come to Perkins”™

“Bosh!"” I sald, sliding my chair up
to my desk again. “If that's the {dea
why don’t you corner me and sell me
to Algy? Why do you want (o Marry
me yourselif?™

“How could Perkins advise income-
tax-reducing marriage If unmarried
himeelf?" asked Perkins, “Conslstency’
is a jewel. Perkins, unmarried, can't
talk: Perkins, married, can talk., Mill-
ions of unmarried males, §60 commis-
slon per wife; millions of dollara profit
for Perkins, the Originator, Incorpo-

“That's

rated.”
“Ferky.,” I =ald, "go back and sit
down! If every man in America be-

came 2 Mormun and every Mormon
wanted 100 wives, and you had every
poesible wife signed up, you'd lose. How
much is the income tax rate? One per
cent. How much does & married man
save per wife? Ten dollars. Much
obliged for the kind Invitation to be-
come Mrs, P, but I won't accept you
under false pretenses. The wife-ra-
ducing-income-tax business won't work,
Who would marry to save §107

“Oh, say! I would!" sald Algy.

“Who, with common sense,” 1 sald,
“would marry to save ten plunks? Save
$10 and get a palr of lced feet along
vour spina] column. Save #10 and get
up in the middle of every night to put
out the cat. Save §10, and spend hailf
an hour every gve hooking a lady into a
tango gown so she can tango with a
mih who don't have to pay her board
bill! No, Perky,” I sald sadly, “It won't
work. Marriage for Income-tax-reduc-
ing purposes is a rosy dream. The kid
in the misfit uniform hasn't set up that
card at the side of life’s vaudevilis the long fizht five 1o the parson that
stage yet. As a sweet reward for as- drops the hamdkerchief, and 3$!0 for
suming the cares of married life §10 n/n:p_ee same old stick-pin presents for

vear s a wet dishrag in the facs to the
bachelor man. Three dollars to the
doe. for a eufenle certificate, one-fifty
to the County Clerk for the license for

B e

the ushers, and there you are! Twenty-
five-fifty outzo aguinst $10 saved."

“But only the first year,” said
kins. *“In threa years e

“In threa years?” I sald. looking him
square in the eye, "In three.yeéars the
saving of ten per year would wipe out

Par-

I SAW ALGY'S HEAD RISE OVER TH E TOP OF HIS DESK

the twenty-five-fifty.
vou call vou

Is thet 127
irself a buslmess man!

And
Bay,”

I sald, tl-\) ou know the market price
Of paregorio right hore In New XL\F{. to.
day?
Then he went back and sat down.
(Copyright, 1914,) .




