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Froissy, a French 
Town, Whence Many 
MenJ-(ayex Emigrated, 
Leamhg the; Work to 
the Gentler^Sex.
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ls E’VE all wondered how we would 

[et along in an Adamless Eden— 
with the Adams probably peeking 

over the fence. The enemies of suffrage have 
doite their worst to spread the impression that 
Eve tip to dale has nothing less exclusive in 
mind, although some of them have been mag
nanimous to admit that perhaps the conquer
ing heroines may let an Adam or two occupy 
the doghouse. You can never be too sure 
about the wild bulls and the serpents,
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But these have been speculations. fVe 
can forget them now. The reality has been 
discovered. The Adamless Eden, if not of 
romantic fancy, at least of modern, ama- 
sonlan fact, has been discovered.

It’s injFrance, where they do some amaz
ingly original things, and then cut loose so 
soon on another that they forget all about 
the first.

France at large, and Paris in particular, 
are so desperately occupied with being good 
and awful, dull and brilliant, edifying and 
shocking, that they have lost sight entirely of 
their most advanced community, in which, 
long ago, the problem of woman’s right to 
government was solved and all inquietudes 
were laid to rest. The suffragist of Great 
Britain and the United States could descend 
upon that overlooked, lost village and find all 
her brightest dreams come true.

She would probably make her escape 
within twenty-four hours, in hasty flight from 
the bleak, inimitably feminine, pitifully 
Adamless condition of affairs; but at least she 
would have beheld with her very own eyes 
how successfully any community of women 
can scratch along, under twentieth-century 
conditions, without the help of any man, from 
running the railroad to sharpening a lead 
pencil.
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but ♦ TS FROISSY, and It In't mori than fifty mllea 
I from Parle. Tou can remember that when you 
1 have run down the last militant suffragist of 

Gallic persuasion and completion In the capital 
and have decided that the portraits of Rosa Bonheur 
In trouser* are the only objects ot art worth studying. 
"Rosa In Pants’* Isn’t an inspiring theme, no matter 
how firm may be. your convictions. The 
who ask ydu 1609 for a "creation" In skirts, would prove 
far more amusing If they weren’t of the tyrant sex, and 
goo expensive to boot.
fc. Whether you Ignore their existence, and so leave 
femrself plenty to spend on pleasure Instead of Vàâltÿ. 
Iff whether you succumb to their fascinations and 

•^nust be poor for the rest of your trip abroad, 
will still have left the modest sum needed to make 
excursion to Froleey ,and Its Eves.

owed
X to /are

)\
i

EASY or ACCESS
It I, » simple enough Journey to tilt# the troln 

»» for no 81, Juet end there tern oft en the curvlo* 
breach lie# that rune (er e die lance of Ifteen mlloe 
apparently nowhere. But that ta Juet where foreign 
expectation# disappoint themiettee. For Eden I# 
nowhere, and thle nowhere U the perUcular Eden 
yen-te looking for. ire the Tillage of Frelaer. In the 
department of the gomme, wen ap In the north of 
France and near

if-f

\ enough to the herder to make a 
meter trip aoroee no mere than an hour er two.

than flra1 To the south, noMontrent!. At 1'rol.er-l feet, no nraoh n pîrVôf thé 
village that a child—wbtn there are any—can dabble 
Ua teas. rise the headwatw, of that ambltleaalr named 
eraah. the Moya rlrer. there wee Jut each another 
ntee little stream In the «final Garden, where Adam 
ead Eve need te Jump aortic It until they were thirsty 
and then drink tt dry. It
**- Cor yon can travel tti whole length In a'hrlah 
day a walk, although you Way need a pair of ever- 
ahoee in the middle of It, .where It Jeton that other 
noble deed, the Mlraumonti river, above Amiens, aad lets the mighty - ^ ’ —
en maleeUeeJly te the ultli 

Wall, yon hare attired, 
wu-te-th e-hUt cuff regist
er Mm Cl er ran M. Macks* brand, with good ana ooé o dgure to uuitob^rou^w cVrtiti t. <7x7 
a eel# er twoi in order le 
engnirb et seeing hew nn
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en excellent business woman, whose glances aloneâr* 
sharp enough, on occasion, to deter her admirera froo| 
talking love Instead of money.

How did It happen? Simply enough. All the younff 
farmers of Froissy and its neighborhood have been 
lured to Canada or the United States, or the French , 
colonies, by the hope of making their fortunes, and 
only the old men remained. They have had the!» 
gnarled hands too full with their acres to assume any 
office, however trivial. So they let the honors, and 
whatever profits there may be. go to the women, 
whose Instinct for economy will not let a sou slip by.

A natural outcome, to be sure; yet one which. l8 
the conditions that prevail, has conferred on tiny 
Froissy the distinction of being the one civilised 
community which Is ruled entirely by the fair sex—and 
ruled as well as any bunch of Frenchmen ceuld do It 
in high hate and evening clothes.

The wrathful escorts,
St Just and Paris, will 
where madame holds the purse strings and sits at the 
cashier’s desk In her spouse's shop, 
prise and pride would let such a shame rest upon their
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them, even In notoriously romantic France.
The conductor of yotir train, for all the imposing 

grandeur which Invests conductors in every clime, 
wears a look ot abdication as the village draws near. 
Ho might be the emperor of China approaching the 
last gasps of Mancha rule. But don’t crow too soon 
over this incarnate evidence of the cowardice of h|s 
sox; wait, and your last laugh will he.the best one.

His Is another story from any seemingly obvious 
explanation of the èmbarraaament that cows him.

No mere response to the general humiliation of his 
•ex makes him lower that proud crest of the French 
government official; his increasing abasement Is in
timate and personal. He Is Chantecler, officially hen
pecked. At the station, the superintendent who re
ceives his train and boases him around. Is his own 
wife. She It Is who tells him what hie orders are; she 
It Is who, portentous with the awful dignity which 
marks the high rank of superintendent If only of 
fifteen miles of roadway, makes him look like a franc
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Suffragist, and keep modestly in the background, while pendable than Mme. Leseborn. They twain are Instltu- 
the eager opposition rushes in where their angel Is a tlons there, 
little too shrewd to tread. Jfanage It so that you drift 
In elegantly behind them, fio as to get the full benefit proclamation by the mayor, or any warning words of 
of their shock when they discover that the mayor of 
Froteey Is a woman, too.

That ought to be a happy quarter of an hour, for 
a suffragist accompanied by male admirers who don't 
believe In The Cause. You- van rely en Frolasy's 
mayor. She will furnish 100 per cent of the official 
Importance that appertain* to her, and she'll throw 
in a few truly feminine frills along the lines of ma
ternal solicitude for the welfare of her village that 
would make any male mayor pluck himself baldheaded 
with envy. Withal, you will find her a good, worthy, 
genslble homebody who can relax officialdom and talk 
crop prospects and hlgh-walst effects as well as any 
farmer's wife who lives fifty miles from New York and 
would be happy If ehe got there four times a year.

If you can happen to time your visit to greet any
when you fare back towardi 

contend It is only In France*the tax collector, you can have the satisfaction of see
ing confusion overwhelm your doubting Thomases at 
the surprising debut of Mme. Druhou-Marchardln, 80 
years, old and still the drummer of Froissy. She 
marches forth Into the street and rolls forth her arous
ing call with a rataplan of the kettle drum until all 
the doors turn ajar and all the heads pop out to 
learn what the proclamation Is. A fine old specimen 
of womanhood, this sturdy octogenarian; and you’ll 
have hard work keeping yourself from trying to In* 
duce her to quit her post, then and there, and come 
across the sea to drum up voters for The Cause.

Be not afraid of any disconcerting find on the part 
of your escorts. Let them search around for them
selves, to unearth at least some vestige of male 
domination. Sooner or later, they're bound to gravi
tate to the Froissy barber, in the last, despairing hope 
that where the whiskers go there must they find some 
last, superior male.

With the moral advantage gaiaed, you can now They won’t. There's the barber; but not a male, 
drive the Iroa into your companions’ souls until they Behind the wagon shed, while the hens cluck In
writhe. Discover that you must have lost an indie- sympathetic congratulation, they may find young, at-
peneable hairpin at the station and lure them back in tractive Mlle. Jeanne March aid in wielding the deft
time to see the woman swltohtender roll her handy razor on the lathered chin of some hawkbeaked patron,
Iron gate; walk them down the street of Froissy. who has traveled half a dozen miles for the dear de-
•o that they can note excellent Mme. Doubour way- light of feeling her thrilling touch upon his weather
laying some grateful, stray male and discharging her browned face. Or some tourist, In quest of a new
function of letter-carrier to the satisfaction of the sensation, doubtfully trusts his cherished features to
favoring French republic, it wouldn't be a bad idea her blade. They say that the
to arrange beforehand a telegram to yourself, uU- celved, from the little shaving
dressed to Froissy, for the sake of having the official than any belle or heiress of the department of the
messenger girl, Mme. Leseboro, come hurrying with It. Pomme; and they add that she can give such a warn-
Ten years has Mme. Doubour been letter-carrier at ing caress with her razor that no suitor has ever had

presence. Froissy, and long ago the telegraph company decided the nerve to Insist on receiving serious consideration.
Don’t be greedy for that greeting. Be a wéll-bfred. that the nimblest gamin of Paris would be less de- But that is a mean libel on a charming tonsorial artist.

that virile enter*

But don’t you care. You will have captured an 
object lesson strong enough to clinch your arguments 
for years to come—-certainty until you find some 
escort who happens to be so persuasive that you all 
at once forget about Froissy and suffrage, and begin 
to wonder whether, when you two become old enough 
to hope the boys will stay at home, they will desert 
you and leave to your empty hearts only euperlfie 
tendencies and mayoralties to comfort themand a half and brooks not the smallest Infraction of 

her Imperious rulings.
When the situation of that pair’s affairs becomes 

patent to your devoted escorts, it is the duty of a lady 
suffragist, who has been reared In a good, kind, Amer
ican home atmosphere of tact and kindness to move 
on hurriédly the minute she hoars their teeth begin to 
grate or observes them biting off a couple of Inches 
from the points of their nice mustaches. It Isn't regarded! 
as fair to kick your enemy when he’s down, although any 
women knows It's her sacred duty to do so.

Explain that It Is your place, aa a visitor to 
Froissy, to call on the mayor. Those males will perk 
up right away, knowing what a . Work of art a French 
village mayor can be when he has American visitors 
to Impress and a pretty woman Induces him to cut 
himself loose.

Oh, certsment, the mayor will be rejoiced to wel
come you to this fair city; desolation would have 
reigned if the so distinguished visitors had not con
descended to favor Froissy with their delightful

Greenland Is Green
REENLAND is green in more ways than one. Its 

wonderful miniature trees are a most beautiful 
green, and travelers declare no such color is found 

elsewhere in the world.
Greenland 1* practically a great group of green 

mountains covered with ice that has a green tint, and 
which has formed great icebound glaciers, that are tied 
between the mountain ranges and can be penetrated 
only by a drill.

Where the sun strikes with sufficient force the led 
and snow let go, and the glaciers, which are called 
"live,’’ often melt enough to slide and dash down the 
mountain, or dro 
Very often such 
that has sought

During the long night period the country Is often 
I’lumlnated with what we term northern lights, or au
rora borealis. Without this electrical display, the coun
try would be wrapped In darkness of a peculiar density.

GSOME UNUSUAL SCENES

gentle Jeanne has re
chair, more proposals

p with an awful force Into the Inlets, 
glaciers do a lot of damage to shipping 
shelter In bays or Inlets.

the girls who have gone and married chauffeurs, coache 
men, automobile salesmen, and so on. The list would 
be extended. These romances of upstairs and down
stairs are too common to be Interesting. It took Jull» 
Moroslnl to Inject a dash of novelty by marrying n 
“cop." Until she set the fashion, the minions of thf 
law had never been pestered much by heiresses.

When a woman wills she will, though, and that IS 
all there is to it. Borne years ago Mrs. Florrle M, 
Cullen proved this when she allied herself to James 
Cullen, an associate of "The Allen,” one of the most 
select gamblers of New York. Bhe was only 16 then, 
and she knew better by the time she got to Reno. 
Not to anticipate, however, she made a bet that she 
would, and she did. Happily, she had enough money 
to enjoy the best that Reno had to offer while she 
was paying off her bet.

And even dear, sweet Margaret lllington showed 
the strengtli of love when she was panting to escape 
from Reno after she had done her six months' time 
for her first matrimonial offense. No sooner had the 
Judge handed her the decree than she came right 
back at him with a marriage license. "It would save 
so much time.’’ ehe said. Evidently the Judge agreed 
with her Ideas on scientific efficiency and the elimina
tion of waste, because he did the gr 
left posterity to form Its own conclu
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idk [wit,T OVÉ » far from the new or the novel. Like 
I the poor, it it with ue all the 'time. 
S J Nevertheleaa, some of ita manifestation» 

/ are of decided interest.
For instance, there wee lira. Eloise It. Heed, 

of Poughkeepsie, N. Y„ ‘who was charged with 
kissing her milkman. She denied the charge. 
What woman wouldn’t Still, in the divorce pro
ceedings brought against her, some of the witnesses 
averred that ah# had been seen to osculate with the 
said milkman, John L. Motile. He was not so 
young, either, having reached the allotted three
score and ten. 1

For • milkman. Moula may have been going 
some. He was able, at any rata, to deliver hi» 
bovine nectar at the home of Mr». Bead every day. 
According to a part of the testimony, he was like
wise able to amble about with her in the evening».

If the wont were true, it was a good showing 
for Moule. In fact, it’s things like this that dem
onstrate what the divine lightning will do when it 
strikes full and square.

enjoyed them, perforce, until the time came when the 
courts could no longer deny her the freedom which 
eventually wafted her Into a sumptuous London- flat.

Even this, while it may move one to shudder at the 
horrible fate that drove the lovely woman Into the 
picture places, Is not quite so novel as the manner In 
which Cupid—or Venus, as you please—dealt With 
Edward Brown Alsop.

Mr. Alsop lives In Pittsburgh and, of course. Is a 
millionaire. Under the circumstances, no one could 
forecast what he would be likely to do. These Ameri
can grand dukes have a way of their own that Is pur
chasing. If not exactly fetching.

At any rate, the fact that Pere Alsop is 76 did not 
prevent hie noticing that Miss Eflle Pope Hill, to 
whom both of his sons were devoted. Is as pretty as 
they come, even from the south. A few moons ago 
Miss Hill was making the best of Washington. Oa. 
But she tired of the effort and came to New York 
with her mother.
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NO ESCAPE FROM LOVE GERM
From Reno to New Jersey Is another far cry, but 

not far enough to escape the love germ. At Penning
ton there lived Miss Mary D. Winner, wealthy, 60, and 
likewise owner of a farm. For a time the farm 
claimed the presence of Clarence M. D. Knowles, only 
a few years more than half her age.

Knowlea admitted that he had liked drink, but 
that he had come to love love better. At any rate, he 
promised to reform when Mies Winner showed eigne 
of endowing him with her tender affection*. A mar
riage, Knowlea claimed, followed at Camden on Feb
ruary 11, 1910.

The family thought she was old enough to know 
better, and took charge of her for the purpose of gut
ting e crimp In love Just about long enough te lei 
common sense come Into Its own.

But whet's the use of going on any longer? One 
fey* bad as another. The divine madness is no re
specter of persons. We'll all do such thing 
slonally. The lucky ones are those who rec 
time to keep from being found out.

t\ Harold Alsop, fils, of Harvard, and Edward Alsop, 
file, of Groton, put In their spare time admiring Miss 
(Hill. They were at it whenever they could escape 
/rom college and school.

Meanwhile Pere Alsop decided to get In the game. 
Love got a etrang!*-hold on him, and the first thing 
he knew he was proposing to Miss Hill. She may 
have taken the sons as a Joke, but she was ready to 
recognize the old gentleman a* a good thing. Their 
engagement was announced and the boys were game. 
They declared that as they had to put up with a 
mother-in-law, they were glad they got a pretty one. 
Philosophy appears to teem in the Alsop blood.

From a Pittsburgh millionaire It may be a far cry 
to a Newport belle; but they both seem to act regard
less When the love germ Infects them. To prove It. 
It Is only necessary to cite the case of Miss Julia Tuck 
French, who le now doing her own washing aa Mrs. 
Jack Oeraghty. However, it is hardly fair to ring in

-
MORE touching, petbetlo effect of lore wkk 
witnessed In the case ef Mrs. Alfred Owynne 
Vanderbilt, it aetunlly drove her to the moving 
picture shows.

In tble ease there Is no divided testimony. The 
former Mrs. Margaret Emerson McKSen has never 
•ought to contest the charge that she was so bored 
with Reno that ehe sought the film parlors In Wlf-

A
"movie," Every man with a headache end a hangover 
who has contributed to her Income may well appreci
ate thle.

Yet lore actually pulled her down to the level of 
ordinary humanity. While she wee pining for a sever- 
ones ef the bonds that kept the heed of the house of 
Vanderbilt from claiming her, she had to put In the 
time somehow, fib# had to lire, even In Reno. Nothing 
hotter than the "nickelodeon** was la eight, a»d she

la the ordinary oourse of human events, Mrs.
Margaret Emerson McKJm, with more millions than
even Colonel Mulberry Sellers ever dreamed of at her
eexMneni, would never here ventured within •
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