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I did a party all rigged to be

A Cute Little Snapshot of the
Former Phyllis Hare of Most
Exclusive Philadelphia Society

has become hardened to manners that are
both new and strange. i

But when lovely Phyllis Hare, of Philadelphis,
whose family is one of the most ancient of that
city, and whose brother, Truxton Hare, was one
of the national football heroes, sat down at her
wedding dinner with Husband Number Two
beside her and Husband Numper One only & few
chalrs removed, fashionable society paused to
wonder whether the limit of the new freedom had
not been over-reached.

Could if be, Philadelphla wondered, that the
divorged husband was in the future to be included
in the nuptial gayeties when his former wife took
on a new pariner? Think of the possibilities in-

volved when a bride had more than one divorced
husband to her credit! Or, the other way .
was the bridegroom golng to include his former
wife or wives when he took a mew partaer?

What could be the explanation? Only a fTuw
weeks before the former Miss Hare had divorced

NEW times bring new manners and‘ soclety

7 Mr. Kemble Yarrow—Husband No. 1—on the

grounds of “extreme cruelty!” Then, rapidly, she
bhad eloped with Mr. William Frederick Holzeman.
Mr. Yarrow is very rich and moves in the same
high social set as, his ex-wife. Mr. Holzeman is
very rieh, but, as B New York broker, does not
move at all in the same set. Had the recent Mrs.
Yarrow invited her ex-husband to look upon the:
happiness of her present husband as a reprisal
for the cruel treatment she swore he had inflicted
upon her? And if it was a sight calculated’ to
make him miserable, why did Mr. Yarrow accept?
Was it through an idea of doing penance for his

alleged matrimonial gins? Or'did this former wife -
think it would be a gracious little way of enter-

taining him and uﬂ?‘ﬂﬂ mind off his troubles?
And how on earth did Mr. Holseman take it and
the guegts? g : ;

That question can be

up quicker and lreak away mora uncomfortably.
But to resums the .qu

. - Mr,, Y
invited himself? And if so—why? ' As another
instance of pos|-marital ¢ moy - his
successor? Notiedy who ¢ -
and what a true gentieman
that possibility & moment. - -

Then there is|another story.
had been a guest of some of
former Phyllls Hare's o

fectly natural. Recall the proverbs anent the
“deacon's dsughter” and “minister’s sons” Her
first reaction led her to marry Mr. Yarrow at the
age of nineteen and to throw herself madly into
the ties of what is considered the gayest set

“in Am

'K_uinbln Yarrow, whom Phyllls married within
& vear of her debut, was a comparative newcomer
to her set. With marriage came greater freedom,
and Phyilis made the most of it. It was not until

after her baby was born that she tested her liberty

to fts full,

- a few months after this happy event soclety

T~ Ui

to hear that Phyllis was complain-
g that Yarrow punished her! Of course, no one
alieved these outrageous tales, for they usually
out after dinner partles at the Merion
Club or at certain sporty homes along the
m Idne. It was felt that perhaps Mrs. Yarrow
was only trying to provide her friends with a new
p of semsation. '
n March of this year, nine years after her
sriage., Mrs. Yarrow sued for divorce, charging

8l and barbarous treatment” To eyery one’s

mrige, Yarrow made no defence, although it
‘widely know that he was still madly in love
with his beautiful wife. In times past, a loving
husband would have made every effort to placate
his wife, and at least to persuade her to remain
‘under his roof and protection.
__But these new times, and being a new kind
®f husband Yarrow let his wife get the divorce.
Perhaps he hoped that his compliance would
soften her heart and win her back. Who knows
the thoughts that actuste a loving husband when
his wife jumps over the domestic traces?

Gossip solemnly repeated that Phyllis’s action
was due to the liberty she enjoyed during the
months that Yarrow served abroad in the aviation
pervice. And this may be true, for certainly she
had gone her gait joyously. Two men—J. Berens
Waters. a brother of the Princess Pignatelli, and
Alec Coles, both members of the set dominated by
Phyllis Yarrow—were steady contestants for her

‘t%‘in Yarrow got her divorce and freedom
soclety grigned and whispered that now she would
have to choose between the two men—Waters and
“Colel. The divorce was granted in June, and to
every one’s surprise Mrs. Yarrow sent both suitors
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necessary to review the

“But rapidly a pall of gloom fell over the erstwhile gay dinner party.
It didn’t really seem as though husband No. 1 ought to |
close to husband No. 2! And no one seemed to know quite what to
. say! And very quickly all gladness froze up!”

Just Like a French Farce in
Real Life Was the Most
Embarrassing Dilemma of
Fashionable Mrs. Phyllis Hare-

Yarrow-Holzeman When
Husband No.1—Just Divorced

for *““Extreme Cruelty’’—Sat
Down Among the Astonished Guests

{C) 1920, Internatioggl Fesiure Service, Ing,

L

o
o

be there so

On this eventful morning Phyllis was first, and
In her excitement she forgot to lock the door
leading to the hall. As she stood in her mightie
and negligee, the door burst open and there stood
her divorced husband! Again what a scene for
the farce! :

Did Phyllis faint, as her grandmother would, or
slam the door in Yarrow’'s face, as some modern
near-wives would have done? She smiled, so the
story goes, and said, “Oh, Kem, come in; don't
mind me, we used to be married; you know.”

Mr. Yarrow, however, did not accept her invita-

tion, he bolted from the doorway and ran gibber-
ing to his room, his only intelligible remark being
something about the “callousness of woman.”
* Yarrow’s feelings are said to have been £ er
lacerated when he found that while his #frmer
wife was displaying a comforting frierndliness
toward him she was also devoting herself to Holze-
man. Agaln, let us listen to Quaker City gossip.
“And, my dear,” said one dame to another, “I
heard that Kem faced Phyllis and asked her.opénly
if she intended to marry a man she had just met.
And Phyllis replied that she had met Holzeman
eight years ago in Washington and always re-
membered what nice hair he had!”

Be that as it may, five weeks after the Cape °*
May house party Mrs. Yarrow and Holzeman
slipped over to Elkton, Md., the modern Gretna
Green, and were married. Mrs. Brown and her
brother, Hollday Semple, were witnesses, and only
then did the former Mrs. Yarrow take her hus-
band home and present him fo her stately
mother. ;

‘““‘Mrs. Hare,” say the goseips, ‘““was not only afs-
mayed and peeved, but frightfully disagreeable to
both the bride and bridegroom. Why, she had
never even heard of Holzeman before and, my
dear, she certainly does mot think much of his
hair!” A

The elopement, as has been said, staggered so-
ciety, but the weddéng dinner given the following
night by Caleb Fox, Jr., at the Merion Cricket
Club literally gave it the blind staggers.

Fox, it seems, declded to get the “old gang” to-
gether and give the newly weds a fine send off.

And as the guests seated themselves at the big
table in walked Yarrow and took the chair directly
opposite the bride!

Consternation struck every one dumb but the
bride. 8She beamed over the table and, smiling
sweetly, sald: .

“Hello, Kem; you met my husband at Cape May,
I believe.”

Knives and forks rattled in order to drown the
deadly silence of that dinner party. Fox, who
has been separated from his wife for several
years, did his noblest to dispel the frozen gloom,
but even his sprightly wit failed. and the last
courses were served in & milence so deep that the
former husband’'s thoughts were actnally audible.

The party broke up in sudden haste and, con-
trary to report, Yarrow did not imvite his sue-
cessor and wife to ride home in his car. No,
they went off by themselves in a charming road-
ster, leaving the club tp resume its galety.

Such happenings as these can not help but havs
a tremendous effect on soclety and its conven-
tions. It is but natural, therefore, that Philadel-
phia, and even New York, Chicago and Boston,
;hau‘l!d op:ilﬂdar them seriously. The question i 5 =4

eard on sides is this: “Has soclety grown so ) » g
calious that divorced couples will meet in the pear t Mrs. Phyllis Hare-Yarrow-Hol

future with absolute nonchalance and accept each
other’s new partpers on friendly terms?”
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