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W All Getting Married'.

Winifred Skelton, the demure haliet dancer, whe beenme the wife of Arthur

Geary, the Tasmagian tenor,
in the wings one hight,
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of the girls wher ie
learn why sSuch a rush
on th marriage 1l-
The Hippodrome was
more Lo make a record
rimony.

1f thore's one man
be

love, s

been o
buresu.

in mat-

in the world wheo
would to too busy for
the gon-
through air
and catches himsaelf on a steel bar by
means in his heal, It
entirely possible, though, that even as
he mokes thaf fateful whirl he
asking himself whethar Sophronia wii]
be on time tonlght, And if he's a Hip-
podrome performer aof
yours, you might as well start look~
ing for something inexpensive In
sugar tongs, because soonetr or later—
with the odds in favor of sooner—
Fyou are golng to be glving Sophronia
a wedding preszent.

Not only ha# the Hippodrome
sonnel proved beyond peradventure
that even the perils of acroballces may
be performed by reflex actlon, but it
hat also pulverized at least two of our
heartiest traditions, (1) That
tamiliarity breeda cdontempt; (2) that
all show giria either marry million-
airea or deteriorate Into boarding
houss kKospors

They develop not only the many
intimacie= that are a natural part of
asnociation in any sort of grojeot, but
they carry thase Intimacies into the
movamaents of the bailet, ths green
waters of the colossal pool and the
mazed of trapese performances, Y&t
the big playhouse (n SixXth avenus,
New York, muyljnm:finhlj- call itself
& hall of romance, for 19 weddings
among tha cas: of “Good Times™ with
49 of the principals drawn thersfrom,
took place durlng the presént season.
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Marringes of Romantle Rapture.

Ay the post-nuptial records—wiil
ghow, these are not the stage wed-
dings of tha newspaper héadlines
These are marriages genevated out of
a fine, full romantic rapture. In most
cases Lhey flowered among the plied-
up properties in the cavernous cor-
nirs back-stage.

Here one might have soen a preétiy
girl in the gilded scales of 4 mermald,
hiding ¢ach day Iln the wings until a
breathless harlaquin with his hands
full of hoeops would rush out for a
WwWord or two and & hurried kiss In the
friandly folds of tha blg velvet cur-
tain.

Out
Rasty
mooh

of this fervent episode came a
trip to the city hall, a honey-
supper in same little réstaurant

what ‘is |

This started when ahe bhrusked agalnst him

iIn the Forties, and a tranaformation
of pretty Mildred Barton Into Mra.
Willle Murray. Both of them still
managed Lo amuse the thousands
without prejudice Lo sach othar.

The ittle love god who consldars
himself clothed and in hls right mind
when he's wearlng & baby-biuwe aash
about hin waint Is given carte blanche
around (he Hippodromes, and perhaps
that 1s why he merges so easlly into
many different disgulssa. Somulimes
he tricked put as the gray-halred
old candy man who sita all day at the
faot of the rynway on thé Forty-third-
street slde and peddies his wares he-
tween scenes. He was in ruch a dis.
when ha sanared 4 sllm ®londe
youth aasmed JogepH Brown—u prop-
erty man who used. to come and buy
a bag of onndy during the anlr'aste

One day & little plack-haired giri In
ballet skirts bounded up at ths same
moment Mr. Brown appeared and
flirted outrageousiy with the delight-
#d old candy man as she selected a
bag of assoriad swoeels.

The next day—Mr. Brown happened
along nagaln nk |f by the merest
chianue, And strangely -enosugh he
found at hls elbow the sall-same
black-halred girl in. dallet skiris
They looked at sach other with curi-
ous eyes of longing and 1t s writ
in the book that once that happens
beneath the ront of the Hippodrome
the nude little hunter considers that
his work s done,

FPresenlly the two candy buysrs be-
ann to appedr by prearrangement and
lenve the themter, arm |k arm, to
snatch A bit of food Dbeilwaen per-
formances In a qulet corner of som#
tearoom. Two monthe later the big
slaze was littersd with rice and con-
Cetti. Tt was the wedding night of
Joseph Brown and Helen McDonald
of the chorus,

Principais, howover ®ars
mune, Arihur Geary, the
ténor who periodionily disturbs thae
rafters with his ringing High C
counted himsalf immune (o sentiment
and be-Aarmored agninst romagce. He
survived seviral seasony as A matines
idol abroad and In thilp esuntiry, But
the Hippodrome took him and made
a husband out of him,

A demute ballet malden—3Misa Win-
ifred Sheltog—brushed agnlost him
one day as both ware hurrying ous
of the theater, A few words were
spoken mnd after that he could be
found pasing to and fro In front of
the s=tage door and anxlously twirl-
ing his cane while Winifred replaced
her dancing costume of sequins for
her sireét clothes. Geary, -having
beeén & practieal joker, Bad to en-
dure many & gibe, but he was too far
gone Lo mind that,

On his Pridal night, howaver, by
some sirange trick of fute, all of the
tenor'a clothes mysteriously disap-
peared from the Hippodrome. All that
wiy left bim was & gaudy orlental
bathrobe, He raged and stormed all
over the places with nothing but the
empty Anditoriam to hear nim. Palsy,
nis drespger, finally iTned ' to Lhs
theatér and- suoceaded in unearthing
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All Because People Will Fall in Love Even in
That Make-Believe Behind the Footlights, Here
is a “Record” from the Biggest Stage.

Poppy Guintinl, now Mrs. Billle Wes-
ton. Billle was a tramp comedisn,
hat I"oppy and the Hippodrome have
made n husband of him.

an ennlent jumper and overalls, and
thug elud Goeary went home to his
bride, who by now—it being 2 o'elock
in the moerning—wan almost frantic,

The leve affalr between Eleanor
Maritin, one of the chorus, and Ralph
Mure, a cornet player in the orchés-
tra, flowered unseen, but noné the
less affoctively. Belfoy, the door man,
wah the firat to suapect. Every day
At haif-past one, Bobby, the door
mian, would see a white arm slip
something from behind the surtnins
‘hto the rack whers the musiblans'
time cards are flled, and a few mo-
menty later the roung Itallan mu-
slelan would rush in, selze the note,
stand devouring iis conlants and then
wander off without remeambering to
punch hig time oard.

“It must be love!" sald Bobby, whe,
through long practice, had becoms an
expart diagnostician.

His obaervation would be justified
& fow moments iater wheéen Muro
would rush back mnd place ths an-
swer to the note in the 'rack under
Misy Martin's name,

HExchangen Silk for Gingham,

And now Mra. Muro collects two
pay fnvelopes on Baturday mfternoons,

The arounde lesding into the Forty-
third-stréet stage entrance of tha
plavhodpe has been the favorite
trysting place of Hippondrame lovers,
It was here thel Happy Lamber,
elnger and dancsr, smoked Innumer-
able clegarettes and walted for pretty
Doris Dunoukn, another chorua girl,
through two solld years of courtahip.

Doria waus one of “those who refused
io get excited oven by the mad, mad
passion. Always onlm and lelsurely,
elie was the last of the giris (o [eave
the building afier 4 parformance. But
Happy was nlways there, He got hkis
rewnrd o'y a fow woeka agth, when
Dorls cunsented. to becomes Mrs.
“Happy"” and take a brief honeymoon
Ba far 28 Central park.

When Happy wan dolng hig ssntry
g0 In the arcads he was oftén ac~
companied by Blille Weston, the
trump comedian, and Eddie MoArdls,
A propéerty man. Bobbla Kerns, &
ballér girl, was ibhes one who would
presently be mwinging to thé srm of
the embarraseed My, MeArdle. 8he is

now his and he héfs, Hillle Waston
finally captured Pogpy Guintinl, who
hus changed her nil 0 dancing frocks
for a blg gingham apron, In which

Elsie Ringle and Nita McDoanald, hoth
of whom founid love lurking behing

the lippodrome seenery.

Camilie Guintind looked at Jack Gillard and he looked nt her.

She now dravws

his pay envelope and cally him friend husband,

ghie presides over the Westion menagée,
Romancé g always jn season at the

aliow,

Hippodroms, as

the wvital
Two weddings a month was

AMERICAN FAC

President Harding and Other Well-Known Men are Cited as Proof of Startling Assertion, While Character
isties Also Are Noted as Reflecting Those of Lo.

FAMOUS ENGLISH PORTRAIT PAINTER SAYS
E RESEMBLES RED

INDIAN

I:" YERYBODY knows :h.‘;:;. the

: Amorican soldler was easily rec-
14 ognized in France, even I his
uniférim was not thére, to say that he
came from "“U. &% Tha American’s
frée galt, Bik frank naturs, his will-
Iingness to ahare hle smokes and his
Eruby, End hls optimism, were a fow
of the characteristics which di=tin-
guished Him. The story goes that
even in the dark one could not hkls-
také an American.

Such s theé Armeérican spirit. Now
comes E. O. Hoppe, tamous London
poftrait palnter and photographér,
who s=ays that after studsing many
Americans he e fifrmly of the opinlon
that there has developed a distinetly

American face, ag well
can spirit, a ftace which
to look more and more
the American Indian.
-

a8 An Ameri-

is béginning
like that of
- -

Hers are Mr. Hoppe's own ztartling
words:

*The rarial mixture
in the United Statea
toward
Indian.
Aaniable,

which dxists
is Ening back
the charactéristic of the rad
Tha:t 8 stirange but wun-
Is It somiething’ In the soil
whith réaches up inio the ¢ounten-
inte? Another addity: nationality in
ether countries is shown flrsl and
most cléarly in women's faces; hérs
in Ameérica In msn's. No type of
American woman's face exists. The

l

American man's type s perfectly o8-
tablished.”

As epvidenoe to support Mr. Hoppe.
the reader s respecifully Invited to
gtudy the {acinl characteristics of no
Ifss A personsge than Frogident
Harding, ao@ compare them with the
characteristios of the Indian face.
The reader will notice the sharp.
alear-cut, and finaly formed features,
the prominéent nose, The llps ex-
nress n firm, résoluies, prédise, And
exact characiar, They deéncte Lhat
Mr. Harding, llke the typleal Indlan,
haz much contrel, and s Inclined not
to talk unless he hak something to
say. and then t6 the point. The chin
conveys will-power and mental farce,

|

and a natute that
perserve In what the mind under-
tekds to do. Yer Presidernt Harding
& not charged With having asy 1h-
dian blood In his velns,

Before they plucked up thelr goods
and “went west," the Harding
Oeptors had been residents
syivania, where some o0f
colonlal mad revolutionary days had
bzén murdered by the Indians. Oih-
érs of this fine cld gtock had fought
in the war for independonce. On his
riiother'a side of the family tree, Mr.
Hardlng is deacended from the Dutch,
- - =

There are doubting Thomases, of
course, who cannot be brought to
agres with Mr. Hoppe's views, so
that explanation of the Indlan fea-
tures ln nedessary.

From Lhe earliest period, the In-
dlan tribes have been reégarded an
possassing what npaturalistis term =
set of suite featurea, such as are
pot only peculiar ‘to thelr dévéion-
ment and physical life, but which,
taken as a whole. form oéna of the
distin¢t varisties of the Bhuman race.

will persist and

an-
of Pann-
them in

These features ara the same among
tribés, whethr: they be the Al-
gonquins, the Iroguols, the Crees, the
Sloux, or the Choctaws, To bear out
AMr Hoppe's contantion with reference
10 the American today In this respect,
it is stated that Mr. Harding was
boern in Ohlo, Mr. Bryan in Illinois,
¥r., Bchwab in Pennsylvania, and Mr
Cannon in North Carollna.

all

- - - -

Miillons of good Ameéricans today,
Mr. Hoppe grants, do not ook like
Indians; but that Is because, he
arguss they are elther naturalized
themselves, or ars the children of
naturallsed paréents. I'mn other words,
they have not béon long enough o
aequire the American characteristics
Mr. Hoppe's contantion thit the
Américan fuce I8 beglinning to look
like that of the Indians conséquently

¢xcludes thess examples. The photog- |

rapher’'s salaments are based purely
on that Indefinable “atmoaphere,” or
climate; or what-not which gives to
Amaridans of the fourth and f{ifth
sonerations the Indian “look.”

statistics |

| a¥e of

Eleanor Martin of the chorns, wha
married Ralph Muro, a cornet playe

er in the orchesira.

Helen MeDonald, who meg her husband, Jogeph Hrown, while they both wers

buying candy betwern the acts,

the average durlng the
Timas."
*And the and

run of “Good [ pered from
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FORGETFULNESS AT DINNER
IS ENTERTAINING TO GUESTS

Speaker Just Can’t Gef It Straight That Way to Man's Heart Lay
Through His Stomach and Everyone Bursts Into Laughter.

is not yeat It s wh

L THANKSGIVING
A elaborate dinner was
the college dining hall [for
dormitory students, The f ]
friends of the students were
guoests. During the menl
Eramme- wan rendersd,
being miven Lo
baen asked to glve one to
cook, 1 arose at
siarted my speech, and
nioely until 1 got to the
i1 intended to say everyons knt
the way to & man's leart lay through
his stomach, annd therefore our cook
held first place hearte of the
studenta. Bomehaw Longue RO! ract She had ! und me none 100
twistéed and 1 the amphatl '»"--"'5"1;' cap
announcement everyor However,
the road
through
right
what
burst

swe#theart's mother had just
given In|pliced my dessart and it
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of applauss, si
private secretary and
anjoyed Juoke
“dignitied™
his work. For the next
when 1 met & young man
broadly as he tipped his hat 1
the guestion would “Do you
the way to a young man's heart?
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Svpeh a Plt-y!
I had traveled

and
walting

500 mileas
at tloae

for

my fiancee,
while
sarved I was relating what s wretal
had had
ended my nAarrvative
tone of disgust, “And h
with they brought ma oh pis with
the pits In 1t Constéerpation seized | cpl)
me when I glagued down and sawliL”

dengert Literary Effort Wasted.
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