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,j ' Why
It Is Belter
\ to Drop
Out of Newport
Than It Is to
Keep on Going Up

friend of Alfred and Reggie Vanderbllt; it waa
from the Vanderblit home that the elopement oo~
curred, by the way. After this hasty marriage
the young Grays settled down to lead the same
life that their friends did. Father Burnham cama
forward and made an nllownace—;t least he
f their frost-ni romance, settled a certain amount on his daughter, and the
"-&’L"l’aﬂ,ﬁ... you rnof:w:bwt New- young couple began spending it without realising
port?” that is is impossible to spend your principal and
“It is the city of exciting and peril- have it, too.
ous pyrotechnics,” said the Prince. They set up a New York establishment and spent
“And what do you mean by that?" thelr Bummers in Newport. Mrs. Gray took part in
asked uhe, all the pleasure of the colony, and life was one grand
“Everybody Is going up all the time rocksting of galty and extravagance, Austen was a
like rockets, and more or less of them favorite cotlllon leader, and the day he thought of no
keep coming down like sticks,” answer- new and charming figure was a day lost, They spent
ed he. quite as much as Mrs, Kip-Little.
“There §s something in what you Bump!
say,” sald Miss Eiking, "but the “But after all we are soclety in the moulding,”
metaphor is faulty. People can't keep sald Miss Elkins to her Duke. “The laws of two
on going up like rockets all the time— centuries {rom now are now being cast at this
and there are scores here and there moment."” ;
who have never fallen” “There aren't any lawa except the eternal laws”
“Ah,” replied Abrurri, "But every- said the Duke. “You'll never have a real society
one of them runs the risk of falling. untll you recognize this. The moment you do you
How else could it been in a sociely will have taken your first step, and your second
which is based primarily upon wealth step will be to cast aside all the laws you're now

% Mrs. Little in
'

y Her Favorite

o’.f.r "MIIIUII-”

Nawport, May 20,

“ HAT," ask-
ed Kather-
ine Elkins

of the Duke of the Abruzzi during the

and frivolity. A society that has no making.”
real traditions, no real caste; where “But there will always be one law,” wventured
! everything is make-believe, It will Mins Elkins. “The law against work.”
| L take centuries to evolve & real aristoracy.” “Not at all,” said the Duke. “You'll see then
§ “You don't admire the pyrotechnics, then” sald that it will not be that you do work—but the
JZ Miss Katherine, rather piqued. " way you take your work."
1 “I admire the sticks,” sald the Duke. “I think But it 18 now six-thirty in the Gray's apartment

they have all the best of it. They get down to There is a stirring in the kitchen, another stirring in
real e;inh lml!"actunllr get a chance to become the blue and white bedroom sacred to the head or‘tho
something real, family. There's a splashing In the bathroom. It is
All of which is apropos of the fact that Newport, . an by the clock In the hen, t ‘
takinl stock now that the season is opanl“l of what Dﬁople ap- Uw and two ll.‘p"ﬂ,ﬂd

/ODOJ QO pyrotechntc displays will be missing this year, has ;... (g y = =

y noTo Oy
= , Mrs, McCarty Little, Formerly Mrs. Spies Kip, Whe Has
rgﬁ.c{f:ﬁu- Two Choices—To Go to a Mhhl l:.‘.aup with Her
NY Husband or to Go on the Stage by Way of Paris.

already marked off three that threw out clouds of |\ 41010
0 golden sparks in thelr rush upward, And the first of room;lha; (
) these is Mrs. Jullan Little, the most striking and spec- . o .o 'pr o \
O tacular blonde in the circus set. Miss Little began life o4 a0 \§
@ as Fanny Jones, the fascinating d.ltl'htﬂl‘ of the Lowls Austsn Gl'ly- \
..// Quentin Joneses, of New York. She married Henry ey sit down
; Sples Kip, a young millionaire whose family was as to the table \
old as it was wealthy, consume
As Mre. Kip she sparkled and sparked with the :::g, frult and
showlest rockets of Newport. Then she decided to ooy ang coffee.

0 ﬂ,“\\ take & trip to Reno, and out she went. There she got ™ coven . thirty \

\ \

gtore and made them see that she could sell hats, and
to-day she has the cream of ths customers who want
“Something different, do you know, from thes ordin-
ary bat. my dear."

f-n-s-a6h! 1t 18 no secrot to admit that this former
golden butterfly more used to ballrooms than work-
shops, has made good and that she is making money
for her firm far beyond thelr expectations,

“How doeas It feel,” she asks, “to leave my Newport
friends and pleasures? Well, I simply had to do some-
thing, and I did not want to sit home and make boudolr
caps and satin pin cushlons for my friends who would

rid of one husband and her six-yearold son, but ac- Austen takes his
\4} quired speedily the present Mr. Little. Mra. Kip-Little [ 0, 5 o, o nd

. only eriticlss them and porhaps forget to pay me, 8o
@ ra:o.elvadd no ;limlrzg:r :Vr:t{lw!\!r. ét:r":z:h!::‘ tI:amElti:ln-: goes forth to his 1 prefer to be Insulted by straugers rather than by my
A overburdene ‘r: t. d coruscated again with the G8¥'s work. He hasa friends and sequaintances and I got pald every week.™
‘\J'O reappeared "i} ?wpag. I.II.“ e l‘“ll B job in one of the big de- “Up in Newport," said the Duke, “1 revise the
O M mightiest. hey've done or yeare, partment stores and Holy Writ for them. 1 say: ‘From her who hath
[% . and now. his hours are from shall be taken all she hath; but to her who hath
(‘( Bump! elght to six with an hour not shall be given mightily.'"”
!

“But 1 think you're unjust,” said Miss Elkins
to the Duke of the Abruszzi. “There are hosts
of nice folk in Newport who haven't any money ,
at all and yet they go everywhere.” r:“’; m‘l‘“’“‘”"rl nd“l:apfd Mr.s

“Shining by the light of the other rockets—and u“‘g "’; g "°A o S
all their own powder gone” sald the Duke. *I h“’ Just ‘;“";" usten hﬂl?
haven't a bit of respect for them. They're only is apprenticeship at the de
real when they come down like a stick, bump— partment store,
and become something real” “Just llke & skyrocket that

fr. Little has gone into the Harlem Operas House Went up with a hurﬂuh and came
Stoek Company In New York. What will Mrs. Little down dov & hans” replisg Mrs.
do now they have sublet thelir Newport palace? Even hrl;’_ ‘; the bang tnl;u- 2

it she has used all her power she doesn't have Lo leave F ut ﬂrGWhocma ;. o ;wt_:u
Newport. She has two cholces—to go on the New York A “-’:'l:“- 5 0 I{'I? t G{ t?anl “u:t
stage with her husband or go to Paris and prepare togo 27® they dolng? 0 ge elr story

. we must drop In at one of the big shops
on the stage this Winter in one of the light opera com- ', say that we want to see their latest

off for luncheon,
“How dosa it fesl to lose

“Given what?" asked Miss Elkins,
“Courage, independence and reality,” said the
Duke, "I bow to the sticks! They have to work!™

——

The Origin of “Show Me!”

SUMF: days ago a well-meaning has passed Into (he vernacular o

e e |

eritie of Bt Louls informed the 'he Btate,

) That Is & very probable story, and
business men of that city that one (hat ought to hold bali:{' but

they had outgrown (ts stick-in<dhe- alas, ¢this {s a practical age, and
mud slogan “You'll have to show #ooner or later some ono Is sure to
Mrs. Newe o and that the first step of prog- SOMme forward with proof that there

-

.. T soct " il do. "
panlu."w':':l‘odl:l::‘fl ‘Jtl::‘oll the e'{;:‘:hil;lﬂ: :t;::, :." French hats,. We will be taken to a ton Adams ross would be the selectlou of & less :::l:h Iil:’\‘:;:..:‘nuhm?:‘ cﬁ;“?f:h :Tl
married rich men and are what you call rockets tall, gracious young goddess who will Whe w"s“"l‘: slow slogan. Many of those present other gentleman with a fondness for

at Newport?” asked Mss Elkins of the Duke. tera out to be Mrs. Adams. Mis. Adams Rather protested that “show me" never delviug in the dust laden arobives
“I've a lot greater liking for the selling hats when a year ago she was i’ Hats in & .y (ho property of Bt Louls, yet tried to show proof that there was

women who married rich men, lost voted the real leader of the youngest Department ).y weren't sure from where it mo such chiof as Yumus S8homs. He

" \ han .
it and then go on the stage," said division in the Circus Set? BSelling hats Y Store Th came, nor why, They could recall contended that his w
the Duke. “They're being real at when & yoar sgo she wes giving dances Vi e o Make P;.'?“ viguely that It belonged to the faots of the “”'h:hn:r:u;h.a.m
last, you know."” for one and two hundred guests at the ¢ AiE b'“;:- "% HSuste of Missourl, surely not to any In this WAaY, N
’ “Nevertheless,” said Miss Elkins, Casino, snd when her presence at any \ Oreny ﬁ“' ons &t e olty. When Omaba first talked of hold- :
“ivs much harder to give up whag nnlertalnmc:;t Wwai necessary to make ome. The speaker's words appeared In Ing & trans-Missisalppl exposition 1
ou have not, It's one thing to sigh A fuccess ' io v , the dally papers, and one gentleman, the newspape ;
and say; ‘T can't buy » fith motor But yes! You seo It bappened thus. Mrs. 0,0 COONY. 616 Newion devoled Bt iy fondneas for digging fnto the dulged in & Pusiiade b so et \
car this season.’ and it is quite an- Adams was Alics Potter, & danghter of lng up & Neuilu‘r-t Pruttlf;:h HL:! ai;n dust laden records of loonl history, jlbes. The ides of Omaha, the dead
: other to say: ‘I must sell my one Frank Potter, who was one of the most Auni Sersna’s money R'l\‘l;.ler'I. all of & ™peared with the Information thst one, bestirring Itself enough ¢o -
motor car this season”™ popular men of his day in New York 4 et s ¢+ the challenge, “You'll have to show & get

*“It is indeed,” said the Duke; “it
is the difference between Sparta and
Sybaris. Between intelligent will
and pulling luxuriousness!”

It is six-thirty in the apartment where

s well as In Newport. After his death
Alice was brought up by her aunt, a
prominent Newport cottager, and when
ghe fell In love with & poor but am-

sudden; it couldn't stand the strain of
such a pace as thess young people set,
for it tnkes a big income, {udeed, to hold
any sort of leadership fn Newport.

And so last Fall the Adamses found

me," was & corruption of the name
of a famous Indlan chief of the
Sloux tribe old Yumus S8home, who
led the tribe which erossed the low-

up a world's fair was too

terous to be sccepted as ur!ﬁ?:cm
And so, when the falr becams a

fact and included among {ita days &

Kansas City day, a huge dalegution

i bitious young lawyer, her sunt told her thelr fortune depleted, a wothing but lands below the mouth of the Iill- went up from the
\\ the young Austen Grays sare lving. Mr. (o marry him and be Dappy because work and Pmm&, nu-rl::: {m-m’:ﬁ the NOIS. carrying thelr canoes on thelr \Hmrinl:) " butllrﬁl tlnr(l:: :E:nl'e :.nc: ‘
: Gray 15 & son of Judge and Mrs. Clin- all her money and the house in New- face. heads from the Misalssippl to the “I'm from Missourl. You wlll'hnu' ]
O ton Gray, of Newport and New York. port would be hers anyway. And then As it takes time for even the most Miksourl, and thus giving the name to show me” 'The expression .
: Mri. Gray Is the daughter of the very Aunt SBerena took to her bed and died, ambitious lawyer to work up a practice, 10 the historieal old French town, caught the publie faney. and ia & A
wealthy Charles Burnhams, of Rbode but on ber death bed she insisted that and in the meantime one wust est, Mra, Fortege des Sloux little time Mlasourl was known the '
Island. They ran away and married Alice and New ton be married at once, Adams sald Lo herself Yumus Shome, It s averred, {8 world over as the “Show Me Btato." I
against the will of the Burnhams and they were “I ke hats! I should sdore solllpg Duried at Westport, Jeckson County, Bo it was Kaosas Oity, not St. Louls -
yoars ago. Mr. Gray was and con- It was s0 romantie, and Allce proved them; 1 will sell them,” and straight- Missourl, and his nume—carelesaly that started the stick-ig-the-an Y

\ tinues to be & close and Intimate

& clever geueral, ahe became a leader

why weot down te s bl department

prooounced. “you mus' show me”

slogan,




