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The Idol of the Studios, One of New
York’s Most Famous Artists’ Models,

| Sadly Preaches the Lesson of H
Her Wrecked Career

i
[
l
A Photograph of Miss Fanning as She Was at the Height of Her Fame as an Artist's Model. g
i
By Nellie Fanning Hulges. L
AM not vet twenty-nine vears old and yet I have And here | want to say that there was nothing that
l have lost everything In life worth having. 1 have dragged me down but drink. It was my good fortune, !
lost my opportunity for success, I have lost my perhaps, to meet only gentlemen. Certainly I never met .=|
husband; I have lost my own dear daughter; 1 have any creatures such as Stanford White was supposed to N i
lost my frlends and ] have lost my beauty. I have be. The men I posed for, without exception, were Inter.
wasted my Ife. Jt Is my own fault. Drink did iL ?sted in my good, and thelr advice was always of the
Jestl.
When I waa seventeen I bes‘atn pc]ming h;: ”“::" 1 was only seventeen, and I was a beauly. My arms 1
My success was Instant and astonishing. rom the and shoulders were exquisite, T had the grace of maiden- .|_
depths of misery into which I have plunged mysell T  hood. The great artists vied with each other for me, .
can say this without risk of being called immodest. Then 1 began to tnao&other ml(::e!sl and i: to atml‘lln i
! y Iw ught after by the most parties. They are gay, these parties. It Is what is called |
When 1 “;":'m::y ¢ul ::“m ¥ 4 Bohemia. They called me the lttle Puritan, for I re - :
tARIOUN SFUSEE SRS RCRINEE, e membered what my artist had told me, and T held tight - " . o O, : ‘ &
1 posed for Abbey for his wonderful murals, “The '\, vuae { g’ T S s AR b 41 Sk o - . B W
Quest of the Holy Grall” in the Boston Public Li Then one night there was a very gay party. They || mw. S i N o i
brary, and now 1 who helped ineplre that exquisite  pressed me to drink. One model said: _ Vo R e pre' Lottt f
conception of the hunt for the most sacred vessel am “She thinks she's too good to drink with us. 1 guess 5 -
s b ! 1t s ironie we'd better not invite her any more!” I was ashamed
ruined by the devil’s brew 1 to refuse, and I liked them !l and didn't want them to
I posed for Gibson, for Christy, for Bryson Bur- drop me.
roughs, for the great sculptor, George Gray Barnard— So I took a glass and drank, It made me feel funay 1

. and gay, and I drank another. And afer that I was
‘"_‘I} . d;"‘: othe:u :)f. tlhe. RSt AR ’t';::ly ":o 1 :‘g among the gayest of the gay at the parties. But always,
my world at my feet. 1 was queen in LR, AR except for that, I was still the “Little Puritan’” but I
iwow—at barely twenty-nine—! am done for. was also a queen of Bohemia,

I tell m¥ story so that some other girl may read In those days I did not drink greatly. But the point
t and be saved, perhaps, from taking the road that :5'::':[ E\z:;d‘::::l;-o :r?::‘:hz‘;m:uk:do?z::eﬁii:?;: ;l;:;
28 led me to the pit. If only one can be Baved it ) "o S inity to spring. And the chance came,
will have been worth while. I married. | was still & child, but I loved my husband

1 want to urge every girl who 1s standing &t the dearly. I loved him so well that I forgot to drink. A
ihreshold of lfe to avold drink as she would Satan  baby came, a little girl. And then things began to go
and everything that goes with him, hac.llty for us. Wln ne;tll];d monay. lMylhuab:nd ra’ r:mted

Throw the giass in the face of the first man, even :}:‘ II?»D:ES :g:ag and m:::‘:,.‘:ﬁ l;ﬂa:d..n g o
if he is your husband, who offera you drink. It s not true that | drank then. Btill, my busband

To drink means to lose out. 1 spy that through m¥  ..aw more and more restless. He didn’t forbld re to
own experience and through that of others whom I've pose—abut one day he left me. Then he took from
observed and 1 have been in a position to observe, for s my Iittle girl Helen. And then I was served with di.
I studled to be n trained nurse at ope time. 1 saw vorce papers!
the victims of drink brought in on stretchers and I When they came 1 thought I would die. And then the
gaw them carrled out In pine boxes and often thes® .,.my arose and whispered: “Drink—and forget it |
poor broken wrecks had started out with brillant  opambered how gay drink had once made me. And I—
CATBers, drank again. I drank myself into a stupor.

| knew one beautlful girl who posed at the time 1 When | awoke from it I was horrorstricken. And It
dld. She had lntelligence of mind and heart ms well  .pe to me that my drinking hac not washed away sny
as beauty, She would have maede n wonderful wife of my troubles. ] read the papers. My busband had
ind mother. She allowed herself to be mastered by the  chargeq that | had been unfaithful to him, and that I
polson that wrecks the body, dulls the mind and .4 heaten my little girl. It was les, all lies Hven

carsens the sensibilities. | remember the first glass hen 1 drank | was kind to her.
he took. She was st her first party in a cafe. I :::“‘ in Tloved her. But there

ink she was the prettiest thing 1 have ever seen.

s was & lttle confused by the glitter and the dresses, lnlddul;.rnl]:tu.:‘gl?;i llg:nwg:fdﬂ:rlﬁ:‘ for my good name

happy young artist leatsd over to her with a glaas Reall £ what I a again!

{ wine. He held it to her lips. She objected to t ";‘P“l" "1 t I was doing came to me from time

He murmured something about hoping that she “was lm;{. ;lll cm&fg‘r::ltg‘hﬂphm’du".dAt last they put

it provincial” He pointed out to her fashionable "“I‘ n d" “:“ o ephord, and jJust when I was

omen who wers taking straight whiskey. The word released my divorce case eame up |'n New York. 1 had

grovinclal” had made ls Impression. Bhe had not no money or clothes to go even. What little I did have
went for liquor, 1 couldn’t appeal to him or to the judge

e sophistication to know that she was better than oF B
. y one. How could I—without money, and with the
(hose fashlonable women, Bhe took her first drink. seobid £ e M agoil

e g B g B s B i r“,""": she 18 an outcast. The day the divorce was granted 1 was drunk!
Famalag Was the Inspleation. LR Last weok I was arreasted in Philadelphia for intosd
ostlon. | was released after I had taken the teamperance
pledge. | am golng to try to keep it. If | could only

| was seventesn years old when |
began to posa. My father was & gen
tleman. He had been a graduate of

the University of Dublin. Ha loft us see my litle daughter now and then 1 know 1 ecould '
no money {\'hm I was sixteen | ““"'Il' :' “'L!l they will not let me pen the chlid—and |
worked in a department store in s0 | do not know
Philadelphia. 1 did not ke it. 1had I am only twenty-nine. 1 am too young to go under
what | afterward grew 1o know was And yat | have lost everything in the world that would
called tempers men! i did mnot maks ma keep gp—Ilost It through my own criminal folly
know It myself unt!! 1. by sccident and weaknes »
went 1o a famous artist's studia The It | had refused that first drink it may wall be that the
besutiful place. the charming pol crisls would never have come 1o me. And that s why |
ished people, the soft, colorful Iife want fo repeat what | sald st the beginning of this ar
struck from my heart chords 1 did ticle—Iif & man offers you drink throw the glass in his
not kpow wers thers, [ let my ey face
ing for beauty burst s bounds | h\w ean’'t beat drink It sapa ambition, will, \ J
wanted to live. | torned from my charactar—averything that s worth while. Amnd in the 20 2 -
dull, pemtup life and became u  eod It has taken from you sverything In your Iife that is Another Striking Barnard Statue, for Which Nelse rannmg rosca Betore She Wasted Her
mode] worth having Lif
e.
The H ltled M f N at
ER Berene Highness the Prin London High Court of Justice—by defendant (Josephlne MoMil) ape privilegne of her husband. Including tto Hunantis —y
eona Victor of Thurn and I'Tiecess Viclor agalnst Joweyhlne she admits now fully that she peser obviously ithat of preseslation el suMelent ¢ \ " i
Fazia, who before her mar Maftitt, and which, for all tme, set had & claim st all 0 b known or Mt characier
riags to Pringe Vietor, &t 1'sioa Ued the scandal created %y Mise -I:;[:(i. l;)':ru- aame of the wife of .'\ftn' het murviage. )rincess Vie Sninasss W) o amc
. s 1 lor » ted T r nd ’ I & photograp
awn. e, on Nev. 1, 1911, was Mm Moffitt mesquarading without any The sugg-etion um. Princess Vis sadvad 3 ,' .',‘_“L .',_ ,.:':.', : 3. e
Lida Magersld, baving Lees Ly her jestification a8 the wife of Prince e 80 Bot snt et -2l g - R o - - !‘" “ l; yran vy . .
fret marriage the wifte of Gemid \‘?‘”" i be Princees b aleolat . . ¥ - - ‘I-:'. ‘u,.'- " .n.n. L. ary . !:
azeall P . - ! w rememberesd that Jo the fasmily law : arin . : e A L e :
. ‘1... ’ "‘"r.‘“ which warviage sephing MofMt's socalled delease L erimen aivd ' Pt Y p “ " . g . " I R
- iareay had digaeived by o r ‘hat dbe had cantencted a prisr war petrely besine fey ' bia o 4 ’ e (
» of Parftames!. has il the age with 1" iae Vieiwr waa wilh sod B da il 4 v b - &y g )
Afperiras & allegtog 4 iraws o8 1he ave af the (rial. whes belng neilher Uors e ad - R - e . -
& sppenred b e of Jaii Jamtire “prgar r e & 2 - - v ' L ' Y the Hun Be has refys
! L Erantsd @ i et e s & Havgeria ha and = - 2 PR o "
Afy I8 sl cencerning olf and s &ad 1s e sourss of his Jeds cording o th . " . e phstagraph to | ' "
Fricce Victer The ooy |a sues meh! siated " s - . VLS § 3 aslLg mmal . Y -
.- S o . ! Al earh rale aalsts ihe wife od & Miun ' that e » & weomiber of [} i 4 .
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