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Discussing Her Tactless Ex-

King's Conduct in Prefer- SAY'S
ing French Beautiesto Those
Picked for Him by Three
Kings and Pointing Out
How Absurd It Is to Think

One Woman Any Different from Another

Manuel of Portugal lost his throne, has heretofore kept
Manuel's re-

GABY DESLYS, the brilliant French beauty, for whom

scrupulowly quict about the linlle ex-King.
cent tactless conduct in alienating the Caar by snubbing the beau-
ties of his famous Russian ballet and pravoking the King of Eng-
land, the King of Greece and the Kaner by refusing 1o marry

By GABY DESLYS

HY, they ask me, 1s my former King Manuel 5o
W tactieaaT After losing & throne for a woman,
why now has he destroyoed his chances of get
ting back that throne by pursuing certain beautles of
Parls Instoad of quletly marrying one of the titled
Indies as two kings and an emperor deslred him? And
why did he allenate the friendehip of the Czar by snub
bing the darlings of Russin—the royal ballet—and cast
ing his affection at the feet of stlll another French
beauty?

Ah! 1 will tell you. You men wlll not bellave me—
my sisters will be so angry for the telling, but 1 will
tell. 1 will hreak my sllence just a little about my
former Manuel. Often I have been offered much money
to write of him, but always 1 have sald—Non, 1 must
wait for twelve years, or perhaps ten, until 1 can get
what you Americans call the proper perspective, Bul
now 1 will tell a little—just because you will not be
llave, you men,

It I8 this: Manuel 1s tactleam throws aside his chances
of elimbing back upon:his throns because he ls—a man.
That is all there is to 1t. He has not learned the losson
I tried to teach him. He still thinks that one woman 1s
different from all othersl Pouf, poor Manuel! No
woman i different from another, Manuel. And no
man is different from another, my sisters. The first
fs the lesson that no man will learn or belleve; the
gocond, ke the first, is what all women know. Do not
be angry with me, my sisters, for telling this—mno man
will believe me. You are still quite safe.

Here Iz an lll-Natured Cartoon
of ex-King Manuel Concocted by a
Russian Newspaper After He Had
Snubbed the Beauties of the Royal
Russian Ballet for the Charms of
" Lovely Mile, Manza, Who Is Seen
Lightly Holding Up His Chin,
Dancing on His Cheek Is Gaby
Deslys, Who Analyzes Him Here E

Head Is Mile. Trouhanova, One

of the Bewitchng Russian Dancers
He Snubbed.

=
-
=
%
nw!
r—l

Gaby
Deslys

the princesses ;nrh in turn picked out for him, thus destroying his
chance of regaining his throne, has led Gaby to break her milence.

Next week CGaby Deslys, who w the star of the Winter
Garden, in New York, will supplement this article with another
applying the new Gospel of Efficiency to “the profesion of
wamanhood,” in which she will tell women how to make them-
selves 100 per cent afficient,

It in your Kipling that says: The colonal's lady and
Julie le Grade are alstors under their skin. Wise Kip-
Ing-=in words. But doesa he practice what he writes?
I do not balleye,

Listen—If Manusl {s to be my theme I must recount
a bit of him. When he lost his throne the world sald:
“Cherchez la fomme.” They pointed to me. Poor little
kKing—It was not I, It was he himself who lost himaelf
his throne. And, belng & man, it was not his fault—{t
was, Indead, what your Jacques Rose would call a
“frame up.” Bome day | shall tell all of that. But the
world thought it was 1 and my pearls—"cherchez Ia

femime aip-p!
The throne
slides,

80 much for
A that. But Eng-
Vi land would have

helped him regaln
his thrope. There are
unmarried princesses In
England whom the King
desired Manuel te wed—one
of them at Jeast. He was glven
&n apartment in Kensington Pal-
ace. And lo, he files to German—
by way of Parls.

The Kalser has five uninteresting
nisors and cousing that must be married
off. Muanuel has heen drawing an allowanes
from the German Government. and it would
be a most excellent thing for him to repay this
debt and approach his emply Portugal throne
by way of the Kalser's niece or cousin. The

louse of Hohenzollern awnlts expectantly, And
Manuel flies to Greece—by way of Paris!

The King of Greece, although not so powerful
as tha others, can do mueh He, too, has ladles
of title on his hands. He offers. And Manuel
Nies to St Fetersburg—by way of Paris!

The Czar shows him hls ballet—those so beau-
tful ladies who have played so great a part in
the history of Russia. And what does Manuel
| do? He looks upon them with lack lustre eyes
¥ and can only be charmed out of his melancholy
by—a dancer from Paris' And thus {8 the Czar

allenated, Russia Is allenated, they cartoon my
former Manuel even. And he departs for Paris'

Volla! I touch upon these facts historieal- =
only becauss It |8 what |s happening In larger
or amaller way everywhera. [ hold up Manuel—
thagype, The type of what? Of man, of course,
Man who thinks because one woman has black
eyes and another blue that the women them-
selves are different, man who thinks that a mill-
imeter difference in the slze of an eye makes
women of woman,

I tall you, becausa you will not bellava it, that
ithers |s no such thing as women—there is only
wiman!

Man—man (s fust an explorer. The few ox-
plore lands - the many explora women The
lands—are they not, after all. the same? The
same earth—hers snow and ice perhaps; theras
palms and desert; here mountains—there plains
But all the same earth. So it is of woman, Man
is the great romanticlst, the great sentimental

\ fst, Ho thinks things are different., and so he

continually seeks the new He may think he
finds it—but he doesn't There is nothing difs
ferent; thers 16 nothing new. But you will not
aven believe Solomon—and you will not belleve
me—and so I am frank,

Manual (8 an explorer Manuel (8 a man.
Therefors all men are explorers. Manuel secds
aver somelbiog new, He gayve: “"Here 1 will Aind
d brighter eyve, & more sprightly wit: here Is the
road to Heart's Deslre” He finds not So of
all men, 1 kgow the ayllogism Is faulty In
theory. In practice It I8 perfect

All men crave change. They may deny (it
they may have to curb the desire—but there It
is. And that is why s0 many me. go about al-
ways looking as though they had someathing to
hide, It Is woman's art to make them think that
they secure change But they do not really se-
cure I

Listen—1 will tell you & greal secret that goes
far back to the time when women began to learn
to make men think them different. Oh, so far
mek-~millions of vears! First, there waa little
chapes for any charm. Life was too hard and
cruel. A woman was then just a woman, and
mwen were oo simple to cherish illusions, He
who cherished iHlusions fell by the club of an
coemy while 1lying dreaming

Then came the time when women banded to-
gother and formed what 15 called fhe—mother
rule.  And during that t'me man was too glad to
be picked by one woman or other as her mate
to fall under any usions, 1 do not think that
even al that time women bad the illlusion that
men were different, One mAan WwWas Sstrouger
nerhaps, one mors comely, ahe more amusing—
but basically woman Lkmew wll men 1o be the
same.

And then man rose and conguered wWoman
Aud woman to regain her place created the
great (llusion for him She made bhim belleve
that there was not just woman—but women!

She had to. She had become a serf, where
’ Vgretolore she had ruled. She was io what you

Great Britaln Righis Feaervaed,

“There is no such thing as women—there is only

woman.

When man first conquered woman she

created this great illusion for him—that one wo-
man is more desirable than another! and man, the

siy—competition supreme with her sisters.
Woman has ruled, does rule, will rule, And this
was how she did it. Bhe made man believe that
each woman was different—that one was more
dan!r'lhla than the other, La, la—poor, romantle
man !

She blinded him-—and she encouraged him to
explore. It I8 this that has made the world so
wonderful a place for us. Man's blindness brings
light to many wamen

Woman belleves nothing that a man tells her
and’ little that he writes. Men, on the contrary,
balieve nearly all a womnan says and all that she
writes. This s the reason woman saves letters
of love that a man writes, and has persuaded
man that it {s honorable to destroy thosa writ.
ten him by woman, She prepares hersell for
the time she knows will come—when man will
crave change, more exploration, and will stamp
himsaelf for what ahe has always known him—a
liar. If this were not so, more men would bring
breach of promlise suits.

If woman were truthful there would never
have been a novel written nor a play put on the
slage. All novels, all plays, all Jife and love are
founded on the deception of woman. And we
are go simply because It was necessary to hold
man and keep him held. The really natural
woman is never attractive to man. The abso
lutely truthful woman would never get a hus
band—never does. For every thousand men who
belleve that other men are deceived you will
find only a tenth of a man who believes he him-
self 18 decelved! 1g it not so? You know |t
And why Is |t 50? Because woman is the most
efficient of creatures.

In this art of deception woman has spent un-
told ages. Fashlon started a million vears ago,
when one woman wore her wolf skin looped over
a shoulder instead of tied around her walst. Why
dld she do 1t? To appear aifferent. To stand
out from the others, and so to appear more de
sirable. And this 18 all of fashion—to help
woman to seem not woman—but women.

Listen—you have seen card conjurors. Yes
They have a pack of cards and they riffle them
before you and they say, “Plck a card,” You
pick a cardy you think of your own will. And
then the conjuror, without seelng it, tells you the
name of the card Is It not wonderful? you ex-
clalm. No, it |# not wonderful. He does that
which woman has done for centuries. That card
you took out he put out just a little hit more
than the others. He made It geem dilfferent.
Tnconsclously man’s desire for the different sald
to him, “Take that card.,” He takes 1l He
thinks he has taken it of his own will. It has
been forced upon him by the conjuror., This ls
all there is to women. Ah, women are the mas
ter conjurors

And all this you will not belleve, Will not be-
lleve when 1 tell you that for untnld centuries
woman has spent the greatest part of her life
upon this art of seeming different. She hss pa-
tiently bred the desire and the [llusion in the
hodies of untold geunerations of men children!
She has bred the art of It into the bodies of
untold generations of girl chlldren She ar-
ranges her hair In so many ways; she decorates
her face; she studies, learns—all for this. Whs
is A woman so angry when she finds another
woman wearing a dress just llke hers? There
is nothing that makes her so angry! But no
man. ever challenges another to a duel because
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great sentimentalist, believes it. Pouf!’’ Says Gaby

he finde him wearing exactly the same kind of
#uit. The woman, the primitiva to the
higher. resents looking the same as another, and
evan {f she does no: know why she resents it
ahe I8 no leas angry. But men, knowing that he
Is man and not men—knowing, too, altheugh
not consciously, that wowan knows all men are
Just the same, wears the same unitorm without
A question. How pathetic are his efforts now
and then to snatch a leafl from woman and to
Iry to appear different. And how ashamed he
looks when he succeeds

Is it not plain to you? No, nor ever will be
The habit is too strong -woumen are (oo strong

80 much for now, Next week I shall tell
you how woman came to make herself so much
more powerful than man, how she learned to
create the great lHusion I have described, and
how she can make herself and why she ought
to make herself 100 per cent efficient in her
professgion of womanhood. [ will ecall it the
“New (Gospel of Efficiency s Applled to Belng
a Woman."

It will be Interesting—and frank and truth-
ful—Ah, ves, all of that 1 promise you,

Eat Lime and Ward Off Flat Feet

disenses among those who are compelled
1o be on thelr feet a great deal. Pollce
men, lelter-carriers, bookkeepers, who stand al
their desks, barbers aund others who perform
thelr daily dutles without ever once gelling a
chance to rest, suffer greatly from this allment,
which involves a breaking down of the arch of
the foot
Flat-ioot has been attributed to the hardness
of city pavements, to poorly made shoes and to
faulty habits I walking. but recent research
seams to indicate that the blame has been mis
placed, and that the matter Is really one of diet
At any rate, It seems that flat-fool may be largely
préventéd and may possibly be cured by the ad-
ditlon of lime-contalning foods to the usual dlet
Human bones are constructed largely of lhma.
To bulld up the bones forming the arch of the
foot a .certaln nmouu{.ut lime-containing foods
is neceéssary, and this amount should be in
oreased &s one grows older, becauss of the In

FLAT-FODT is one of the most common of.

-

creased welght of the body with age

Ag one grows older aud heavier the strain on
the arch of the foot is correspondingly increased,
and it i8 necessary, ln order to meet this ad
ditional #train, that the bones forming the arch
of the foot should not only grow heavier but
ghould be knit more closely together.

Most of the foods found on the modern Amer
fean table are devold of the lime which the bony
gystem requires, Bread is made from brauless
flour, cereals are often prepared in such a way
that much of thelr Hme contents are lost, and
other articles of diet are similarly deprived of
thelr bonestrengthening valoe .

For this resson, i oue would protect himsell
agninst fint-foot, it |s recommended that a gluss
of Hme water be taken nt least once or twice a
waeek, Taken with milk, Hme water 18 not at all
unpalatable, and, indeed, makes milk the more
digestible for those who find it otherwise hard
0 teke.

Lime water may not cure flat-foot, but it is
balleved to be Instrumental in wardiog It off.
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