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“Many an applicant for her
hand was lifted into that
empty place in her mental
map, only to find none fitted.”

188 BESSIE YOAXUM, the younger Gang.
ter of Benjamin Yoakum, the Texas rall-

road man and mult-millionaire, has ploked
out & husband at last Behind her recently an-

| and milllonaire In embryo, lles the story of an In-
| I teresting, devoted and unusual five years' quest
on the of falr Miss Yonkum. And here ia the
my that search and the answer to the gues

of those of her friends whom phe had not
taken inte her confldence—why did she walt
until I'l; was twenty-three before choosing her

'‘Becauss say the friends In whom she has at
concaded, because whe wanted a mate who
At ber Texas ranch! Who would, as an
say, compare well with the scenery;
ioot well riding & bucking bron-
look well hmn, off sald brongco;
wear “chaps” with ease and a
distinetion, b eabls to kill a rat-
trafl and lasso the fleelng coyote.
s man who would bs blg enough to
.3 Waest serlously, the ranch just as
who would take hold and run it up

per cent efficlent standard.
Bui—sald prospective mate must also At well
ity drawing room, be able to drink tea without
it or making a face, wear conventional
without looking llke a waiter, and
o rm'm of theso last condl
sa Y naturally sought her future

ew York set.
ghe thought, "among all the men here
ork 1 my ideal. In Texas of
the man to fulflll the
mht mld 1 find the Texan

ton making a face?”

mot tatoresting tals as the
@ a8 ghe
friends the tea cups in
boudolr. her nister,
has known
ts, who have
ad that
even they did
that all the
experimenting with
back
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b men In this country, It was
) seen that Paul Fosdiok, the tall, good.
of Mra, Oharlls Chllds, had the inside
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HB that has interested peycholo
T gists for centuries, the mysterlous gues
tion as to whether such insects as the
grasshapper and the cricket hear, or whether
lghtning bugs and moths see, has at last been
answered in the affirmative by two noted sclen.
. At least, that ia the interpre-
mthu.:yhmrerthormlob-

servations sxperiments of Professor Mast,
of Jobus University, and Dr. Karl

other
responded to by thelir mates,
of Dr. Poters, The
oreatures may be maorely
man, but they contaln thyg
of wedding hymns to them.
s dlscovery has to do with the

and seems to indicate to many

| thess “benutiful tlluminants
nights

|

really are pos-

the behavior of light
and his observations

fon that the female fire
far from her own freside, but
lghbor-
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A stendy stream of Muftors has since wended
thelr way to the Yoakum drawing room, but oné
and all they, llke the King of France, turn and
march home agaln. In this procession were Cryil
Hatch, one of Newport's millionalire mholo&’{
and usually devoted to Nieanora Sears,
Burke-Roche twins Mrs. Burke-Roche's sons
Charlle Bands, “Stuyve” Flsh, Jr., oldest son of
Mr. Btuyvesent Flsh, Ralph Thomas, Henrl Mar
tin, the Swisa Attache, and a dozen other men
of all agea

In the days when the two sisters were small
girls running about the Hig ranch they showed
the disparity in their tastes that is still so
marked. Katherine, the older, cared not a bit for
the ranch; in fact, she hated it and all that It
meant She would not learn to shoot, she would
not ride the broncos and ran away from ocow:
boys and rattlers,

Beasle, the younger, was much braver. Hhe
learned to shoot before she was ten old and
rode the worat horses on the ranch before she
was twelve., When she saw a rattler she killed
it, and when she saw a cowhoy she smiled at
him. The scenery that made Katherine shudder
with dread, made Besals thrill with joy.

When she entered 'soclety she was
beocause she waa compelled to live the l'fe con-
ventional. Tt was the great difference between
the ranch and the men she met in Newport and
New York that made her decide to marry only a
man who would fit her ranch.

fald Miss Yoakum onoe:

“You ses, 1 was born In Texas on the most
beautiful rench I the world, There are thou-
sands of acres of the most wonderful hills and
rooks and grase figlds, and the scenery is thrill-
ing. I always feel like kloking "‘1“{ heels when
I go bmek, It is nothing llke Fifth avenue or
lrng known that it would be. .

e man I will have to love the ranch
as much as 1 do and he'll have to fit into its life.”

Therefore, when Cyril Hatoh, dark syed, mys-
terious looking and a whacking good tennis play-
er, came up the path leading to her heart she
put him to a severe test.

Over the garage in her several homes Miss
Yoakum has a grmpasium and ﬁm
fitted ur. When Mr. Hateh began to show in.
terest in her, it is sald, she took him into
the gym and sald:

“Any man who hopes to win me must
fultill thesa conditions.” And she pointed
out & printed list pasted on the wall Mr,
Hatch went over, and his dark eyes grew
darker as he read—

What I expect HIM to do:

Live with me on my Texas ranoh,

Wear “chaps" and sombrero.

Composs wall with tthe sceasry.

Ride a bronco.

Lasso a coyotts,

Kill & rattler,

Keap the trall for twenty hours at s stretch,

Killl and dress a stoer,

Throw and brand s ecalf

ireflies Flash Love-Messages
With Their Little Lanterns

of the firefly community, are the foragers, gal
lants, lovers and voluptuaries. It is the gentle-
man firefly that goes fiylng around, seeking what
he lHeteth, finding adventures and making love.

Professor Mast found that the gallivanting
msale insget would fiy about, whan suddenly it
would flash e lving lantern. If & feminine
mamber of the tribe was sticking to & tusk of
grass, a twig, or at reat upon the ground, any-
where within a nearby area, it would fiash a shy,
modest response’ in the way of a fSash of light.
First the female, thea the male would signal in
this way one to the other. This would contlnue
uantll the lover discovered (ts timorous mats
hiding In the dell. Once they caught up with
oach other, and found thelr heart's desire, thelra
would be sparking of the true-lovers kind,

The conclusion that may be drawn from a
great series of experiments by Prolessor Mast
is that fireflles make animated love by the glow
of thelr wanderful Mitle lights. They must have
eyes that ses, otherwise the one sex could not re.
spond to the light signals of the other sex.

Whoen ail is sald and dons there {s really lttle
difference after all batween lovemaking and the
amours of these little nsects. The butlerfiles,
erickets, cleadas, and grasshoppers make love
with thelr Hitle Jutes and lyres, man makes love
with stringed lostruments and “Nttle lars”™
Lightning bugs make love with the winking
love-light of thelr glowing lanterns. The love
light In the eyes of the human lover, the flashes
of color in milady's gowns ang are
much the same sort of thing.

Great

H

Dress for dinner avery night.

yihoot a deer on the run.

When Mr. Hatch read this remarkabla lat he
turned and bravely sald that he could but try, and
what should he do first?

Mr, Hatol's experience was typical of each man-
Some suffered more than others, but all materially
went through the same things. He was willing
to live on the ranch, he could shoot very well and
was & good rider, In these two last things the
Newport-New York men excell anyway. But his
voloe broke when he attempted to sing, and when
he tried to lasso the Yoakum's pet cat in place
of a coyotte he missed and lassoed the chauffeur,
who was mtlu through the door. The cat ran
away and stayed for three days.

This was sad, but not half so sad as Mr. Hatch
and his later competitora looked when they tried
to throw and brand Miss Yoakum's Beotch collie.

Mr, Hatch did fairly well until he had to don the
chaps and sombrero and pose for his photograph
before Mlss Yoakum's camera. Sadly she shook
her head and said: "Go away, you won't do. You
do not Ait"

“Nelther do the chaps,” muttered Mr. Hatoh,
And he went away. Bad—and not much wiser,
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Britain Rights Naserved

Ticking A Husband
ToFit TheRanch

How Ended the Romantic Quest of a
Multi-Millionaire Railroad President’s
Daughter to Find a Mate Who
Would Combine the Virtues of a

Chesterfield and a Buffalo Bill

Miss @ Bessie Yoa-
kum, the Newport-
New York - Texas
Heiress Whose Un-
usual Requirements
for a Mate Have at
Last Been Fulfilled.

for the lindoch!!:’lnndlurdidnot conform to the

ranch standards,

Each man oddly enough failed on a different
count.

Francls Roche, for instance looked perfectly
adorable In the chaps and sombrero; he rode well
and wall, too, but he could not swear in the
vernacular, and ha utterly refused to go down to
the slaughter house on Enst River and kill a steer.

ilis twin brother, Maurioce, did not even qualify
to that extent, He falled to lasso one of the
nelghbor's hens, and stopped right there.

Charlie Bands out through the entire list until
he had to stand up agatnst six cactus trees placed
in one corner of the gym and lean nonchantly
agalnst their stems. COharlle has always been
consldersd rather handsome, but he did not look
#0 under the shade of the catous. He lost his
chanoe utterly. .

Ralph Thomas, who has since married Mra
Frank Gould, looked so perfectly improper in the
chaps that he stopped there and would go no
further.

Hanrt Martin, being attached to the Swine Le
gation in Washington, refused to live on the
ranch, and he was out the very first count.

With all thess admirers galnt through their

Miss Yoakum was a very dDusy person. It
1akes little time to tell, but these adventures and
a few others took five years. But all this thme
there was apother who was steadily qualifylng
for the place of ideal husband. No one realized
it, for Frank Larkin began when he was a student
at Princeton.

He went through bhis paces in the gym at the
Yoakum estute in Long lsland

When the came, last November, when he
sould slip into his chaps, toss his sombrero perkily

on the back of his head and twist a elgaretts
while riding bare-back around the polo field, Miss
Yoakum knew that she was looking at her future
husband, But—— she would not say “yes" until
she had seen him on the ranch {taelf, until ahe
had fAtted him with her own hande into the
scenery and seen with her own eyes how he com-
posed with it

Therefore in Decembar she persuaded her par-
ents to go to the ranch for a few weeks' wvisit,
and with the party went Mr. Larkin, With Mr.
l},.n.ritn went the chaps and sombrero and s new

fle, ”

When the party reached the ranch Mias
Yoakum happlly discovered that Mr. Larkin com
pared very favorably with the men born and bred
in Texas. He walked with the same swagger,
wang well, and talked eagerly of the day when he
should kil his Nrst steer,

There on the ranch, therefore, the Princetonian
qualified ln every particular. He lassoed a coyelte
on the run, rode & bad bronco for three days on
the trall, swore in the vernacular and killed six
rattlers.

“But will ha compose well with the scenery,
will he harmonige with the cateus? asked Miss
Yoakum of her palpitating heart.

To answer this guestion she took him one day
to the wildest part of the ranch, where the cactus
were prickly bevond words and the jrocks
sbounded with rattiers.

Nonchalantly Mr. Larkin leaned up agalnst
the cactus trees, rolled a clgarette with his jeft
hand, sang a cowboy ballad with his tenor volee,
and, when he heard & susplclous sound back of
him, twirled around with the song still on his
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“Clearly any man who would try to catch a rattler by
putting salt on his tail wouldn’t do on the ranch.”
lips and the clgarstte still in his left hand, he leaned over and

kfiled a raltler with the gun In his right hand.

“You are to be my husband,” cried the preity girl who had
put bim to this tesl., But there was more to follow before
they reached the ranch house.

On their way home, riding among the clouds, so to speak, &
group of wild hogs broke through the bushes in front and oharg-
ed down on them. The javalina Is o ferocious peast, and attacks
humane &8 readlly as small beasts. Mr, Larkin bad never seen
one, but he had heard of them, and swiftly he jumped his horse
and with his new rifle shot six of them. The rest ran away.
The head of the largest hog has been mounted, and will have
& place of honor in the fulure bouse of the adventurous Larkin.

Thus bas pretly Miss Yoakum, one of the wealthiest y

women lo this eountry, and all-around sport, plcked her hus
to fit her raoch,
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