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' ALL the helresses of the world—

and there are many—none just
now is of more general interest
Jacquellnae Lebaudy,
late Jacgues Lebaudy,
the BSahara,”
whose life was a rapld moving chapter of
mdventure and romance and turmoil.

His young daughter's affalrs are at the
part of the public
eve which he once had to himsslf.
only because of A somewhat unusual and
anfathomabls romance with the son of a
but also because of
her position, of the circumstances abont
Mlle. Lebaudy’'s life of her great wealth
heritage other than
her material fortuns, she has excited the
Interest of Europe and America.

Indeed, there ara other heiresses whose
fortunes are greater
fortune, whose pliaces In

young Mlla.
daughter of the

of her strange

he sun will be

tions of high
yut at this time a more
1ea itself to the affairs
Some may think

themselves gu:
and great wealth,
avlid interest att
of Jacquellne Lebs

fortunate of plrls;
“Wer fortunate—{for

future alone
And {t is upon
that there Is speculation.

husband's death. 1t g
Mme, Lebaudy

10 elusive source Mme
If was quoted as making a
that the marriage of her
1 of the detective was
of convanlence—proar-

tune; and from =«
Lebaudy herse

purely a marriage
ranged on & basis of gen
the hands of her
with the provisi iesiznation of
, tha younger Su-

iLther have made
y that she was Influenced away

Jacqueline's hus!

and his detect!

one of the thousands
But this one is said
Jaequeline into her power

 dictates of he

Roger Sudrean

investigate the busi-
Paris, looking to driv-

n might have persuaded
ny things would hap-

no longer accred-
primitive of races
ancestors be-
‘¢ Was such & supern

ought out and

& body of earthly men
ataral feature

spoiling & life wheravar fts hadaful glance

victim of the
Circumstances
ro she came into being,
that continued their inexplicable design-
ings until her maturity-

about her lifs be

' .!i!ill“i'm'.;i!

it
the “evil eys” which has been the blast-
ing Influence of her days, and maybe,
too, of the career and happiness of Roger
Sudrean, who perhaps has likewise fallen
under the malevolent glare.

Her background is a setting for a dra-
matie life. In addition to the millions of
dollars which came to her from her
father, she has a heritage founded upon
adventure and romance and intrigue.

The world now is interested passively
in such figures as Lady Mary Cambridge
and Lady Rachal Cavendizh, one of whom
is thonght almost certain to be the bride
of the prince of Wales—the fuiure gqueen
of England—Dbut this interest is mot an
eager Interest, It is rather a sort of
guessing game Moreover, it will be
mildly sustzined until at last the prince
does choose his princess,

The Interest In the affairs of Mlle
Jacqueline Lebaudy, on the other hand,
i an intense interest which will rise and
flag and die and rise again In keeplog
with the chart of her life as It makes
itself. Just now the interest is high.

No one knows Jjust how great a for-
tune she is heir to. Certainly it is $10,-
000,000, for the administrators of her
father's estate and her trustee have that
amount as lstdd assets. But the prin-
cipal efforts of the administrators now
are directed to sesking for lost assets—
money &nd property left by her strange
father in scattered guarters of the globe.
These "'lost assets" are interwoven Into
the background against which this girl
must act her life.

Attorneys say that these missing as-
sats might quite possobly amount in all
to as much as $100,000,000,

What are they? That Is the question.

There Is unguestionably much evidence
that Jacques Debaudy of Paris, son and
heir of the French “sugar king.'" left
properiy and monsy in various quarters
of the globa to which all trace was lost
after his killing by his wife in 1979, A
great search now on for this wealth

One of his keve—a key to which there
was no lock apparent—was followed
baeck to a safe deposit vault in & bank of
Milan, Ttaly. When this vault was opened
It was found priactically empty, but It stil}
was registered under the name of Jacques
Lebaudy., and it was learnad that at one

3 It was filled with money and wvalu-

sponsible, unmethodical, without
any alm to system or regularity, Lebaudy
kept no record of deposits or business
transactions or land purchases. Still, in
spite of this lack of brlanece, he had a
gift for making money, surpassing evan
his gift for spending it, and it is believed
increased fivefold or more the
$20,000,000 inheritance f{rom

About tén vears ago. or less than that,
when bhe had hecoma so irrepressible that
he w accounted a menace te the safety
of soci and particularly to the safety
of Mme. Lebaudy and Mile, Jacqueline,
who were living at the time in the pala-
tial Jodge at Hempstead Plains, Long
Island, which he had bought a little while
before, “The Emperor of the Sahara' was
placed in a sanftarium. While In the
institution he carrled on speculations In
Wall street and made two millions

Another inecident in his Hife, which the
searchers for lost assets consider as elr-
cumstantial evidence, is that of the great
tract of land he purchased in Bolivia,
and which none knew he owned until a
friend mentioned having heard him speak
of it.

It seems that one of his wild schemes
was 1o set up a kingdom in tha South
Ameriean econtinent, so he bought thon-
sands of acres of land in a tract from the
Bollvian government—that was long after

his conguest of Lhe Sahsarsa, wheore twe
attempts to create an emplire of his own
falled because of Arab attacks upon his
subjects. His plan was to establish a
state in a part of Bolivia, of which he was
to be rulser; the Bolivian goveroment
ugrasnd that it would allow his potantial
kingdom to secede after its organization
wus perfected, Nor did this plan ever
come to consummation. And after his
death nothing was known of Lebaudy's
land in Bolivia until one of his Iriends
recalled his mention of it. An Investiga-
tion followed, in which it was shown that
he had millions of dollars worth of prop-
arty In that far-off land.

Now searches are belng made in all
parts of the earth. Banks in Berlin and
Vienna, in Rome and Madrid and Lisbon
and smaller ecities are belng sought and
queried as to whether Jacques Lobaudy
left any deposits or any records of de-
posits with them.

But to get back to the affairs of Mlle,
Jacguellne:

Mme. Lebaudy sald also from her ob-
scority that the marriage would be an-
nulled.

The groom replies that it was a mar-
riage of love, and that Mme. Lebaudy has
taken his bride from him without justice.
Meaowhile she and the [former Mle,
Lebaudy, now Mme. Roger Sudreau, jegal
owner and administrator of all the
Lebaudy estates, are hiding in an apart-
ment in & fashionable part of Paris. And
again, meanwhile, the Sudreaus, father
and son, are making threats and promises
and arrangements for actions and cancel-
lations of such arrangements, as Paris,
and the rest of the world looks on and
wonders what it all means It i8 a re-
currence of such turbulence as ooce
Jacques Lebaudy inspired.

Is it Jacueline's heritage? Was it a
life of turmoil that her father left her?

Perhaps her merriage was a marriage
of convenience. The younger Sudrean has
hinted that it was just that, but has gone
on to say in effect that it turned out as a
hest seller novel or two has turned out?
That assoclition, propinquity, nurturad
love, and that he cannot go on with this
life apart from Jacqueline. It {s believed
in Paris that he really loves her. Mme.
Lebaudy likewlse is tuking Roger Sudraau
seriously, for she has made preparations
to thwart any attempt that might be made
to abduct her heiress daughter.

There is no gainsaying that marriages
of convenience have heen often perpe-
trated, and it is as true that nmow and
again they hava turned ioto genuine love
matches, But, {f Mme. Lebaady is lo
have her way, seemingly. this one will
have no chance to develop into that.

It s really most reasonable and quite
easy to understand that Mme. Lebuaudy
would have been eager to transfer the
fortune to which her daughter was heir
to the hands of Jecueline herself; for,
aithough the trustess of the estate are Ir-
reproachabls and above the least tinge of
suspiclon, the peculiar experionces of

at IsTo Become #Jacqueline
and Hepr Millions?

“Emperor of the Sahara™ Leaves
Vast Fortune and Background
of Romance and Adventure.

\ “The Amulet Seller,” a Famons Painting by Ferriss, in Which a Mother Has Brought Sorcerer
to Ply His Black Magic as Her Danghler in the Guise of a Seller of Lucky Charms

Jacgueline and Her Mother

Amened Jacgues

ftzalf abont the life of the daughtsr of
Jacques Labandy, lorming a setting [rom
which she cun scarcely ever escape, had
its Inception, of course, in the life of her
himself motorious
as a scatter-hrained, unbalanced and Irre-
sponsible adventurer—by turns lsughed
at and pitlad—who was not respected In
any quarter of the world, although he was
known and talked of in every city of evary
nation. The calling of the name "“Jacques
Lebaudys,"” with or without the chimerical

Mme. Lebaudy during more than 20 years
have brought her to a stute of mind which
wounld make her distrustful of all men.
Her husband was legitimate prey for
adventurers, as she has been since his
He attracted attention, and the
attention he attracted has been reflected
Advanturars of all the world have
them out and
them all they could manage to get.
has no longer any faith In the honesty of

The peculiar situation which has built

N TR e
Litfle Jacqueline, Daughter of the Il
Amened Jacgues First, Emperor of
the Sahara.

enough to bring a smile of amusement or
a laugh in any land where a language was
printed.

It tollows, then, that Jacqusline
Lebandy was without any chance to ever
get away from the memory of her [ather
That was the first material in the back-
ground which was building Itself about
her without giving bher any right to ald
m its making.

Then, in 1919, at Phoenix Lodge. In
Hempstead Plains, Long Jaland, another
wing was upread In the predestined back
ground of her days when Mme. Lobaudy
shot and killed her husband, Jacqueling's
father, A new Inevitability was launched
That eclircumstance was woven into the
satting of Jacqueline’s life.

Now this IHttie storm has arisen in
Paris and the world wonders about the
future of the peculiarly fated heiresa of
the Lebaudy fortune, Thare is no other
girl In all the world bound by so sirange
& chaln of clreumstances. She Is & study
in many things—soclology, psychology
and drama—shs s a drama, a serfos of
dramas, and only the beginning of it has
been written. But that Is in ltseif-—the
mmere beginning—a tremendous story
Doubtless a greater and more deaply
tragic story 1s to come with the remainder
of her days.

It is posaible that all this speculation Is
dnduly peasimistic. It is not beyond the
bounda of bellsf that this preity young
helress, in the grip of persistent succes-
slons of wunusual eclrcumstances and
strange, unfortunate situations, will yet
straighten her tangled affairs and will be
sventually as happy as any heroine of a
best seller which treats of a somewhat
similar but much less snaried motif has
ever beyvond the climax, been discovered
to be. ¢
Bpeculation on the future of an halress
has ever been Interesting. Moreover, it Is
always done. Her place in the world,
her power to do good, her plan of life and
how it will be carried ocut.

Miss Muriel Vanderbllt ls one of the
most Interesting of American helrosses
Her future s already established, bat
gtiil interest may be found in speculating
upon what her bearing will be toward the
leadership into which she will come in-
evitably. Her background, woven In eir-
cumstance ,has assured her sustained a
high place. But it |8 a far different weaw-
ing from that of the background of Jae-
queline Lebaundy. Her “magle celoak™ has
nssured her of only uncertainty

Most interesting of all helresses; nome
has a future so Inscrutable.

What will the future have for Jacqne-
line Lebaudy—Mme. Roger Sudreapg—
voung and pretty; heiress to many mil-
llans of dollars? Only the future knows,
and perhaps that, too, Is doubtful

THE DEVIL'S HUN

TING HORN--BY EDEN PHILLPOTTS

{Continued From Page 1)
bide there, and invited t'other to say the
word 18 season and tell him what he ought
ty do to be saved.

With a mighty effort Henry began his
praanching, and he was just forgetting his
own horrid erime for a minute and warm-
ing to his work, when he lifted his eyes
to the tower and saw, so white as an owl,
a woman's shape
with her hands
calling on heaven.
reed to make & sound, for the sight of her
wis more'n enough—as Jacob knew it

wood and flung open the door for Jewnima

But whila she and Jacob had arraunged
the next scene very careful, they'd forgot
there was aunother party to ft
their plans by
means, for instesd of biding where he was
and facing Jemima when she came {rom
the towear, as they expected, the love-mad
had enough. Indead, he
ross up and fled so soon s Jacob left him
and never saw Jemima again. Thus he was
gone when she came forth, and as rhare
no catching him
night, the woman went home with Jacob
to Clege's mother. And tha next day she
was back in Thorpe, with her secret still
hidden, until that happened which blaged
all sbroad and ended
and made & nine dayzs' wonder for us all.

lifted, as though man found he'd

Jemima hadn’t no

Henry crumpled like a dead stick and
his words stuck in his throat.
though he'd been hit over the back of the
head and dropped at Jacob's
the fearful atffair
elutched hold of his leg with one hand and
pointed up at the tower with the other.

“God's justice! What's that?™ he yelled
out. And Clegg looked where he pointed,
but shook his head and lied.

“I don't see nothing,” he =sald.

“On the tower, looking down at us!"’

“Nothing thers,"
do sou think you seae?’

And Jemima stood a few seconds more,
but sha knew by the scream that Henry
had marked her, and then she sank slowly

mora out of the common, and it was the
turn of Jacob and Jemima to be a good
bit surprisad at his next step,. Jemima had
meant, If he'd only listen, to tell the man
how God Almighty had saved him from be-
ing a murderer and so on, and thera's no
could have wailted and
gone through with it, she'd have forgiven
him, because ont of his evil actions had
sprung good for her. But Bird little knew
living woman. When
cpened the tower the other belleved his
number was up no doubt and his erime to
so0 hiz mind broke
the strain of his own dreadful
actions and he thought
come to pay for ‘em. Therefore he went
straight home and cut his throat in the
shed where he kapt his bicycie, and theérs
he was found afore noon next day.

It all come out then, and a few weont so

vowad Henry. ©

collapsed altogether and
flung himself on the ground. while the
man carried on the farce.

“Thera's more here than masta the aye,

be discovered;

more than meets my eve; but If you saw
something, ‘twas either & living creature
or else & ghost, gnd whichever it may be
I'll damn soon find out.”™

He ran to the tower, pulled down the

far as to say that Jamima pever ought to
have been s0 fearfully revenged on the
man, though most people was glad to be-
lisve her when she sald she had meant to
let him off and forgive him his sios

The affair cast a gloom on un all and
gave the unrighteous a good opportunity
to scoff, but "twas brought |n “‘suicide
whilst of unsound mind"—a very right
and proper verdlet—and it was just an-
other case of crossed love bringing out
hidden evil and proving how nature may
ha stronger even than religion when
thare's & woman in the balanee

The only bright thing about It were
that the minister, & very large-minded
man and a working Christian, didn’t « 3
Heary proper burial; and the other gooc
thing was that Jacob Clegg. owing to his
love atfair, was reformed afore the nation
and turned over a new leaf and did his
duty to his neighbor from that day for
ward. You see Jemima, when he offered
for her, granted that she ldved him very
much indeed, but she demanded a clear
vear afore she sald “yes™ or “no,” which,
resing Jacob's shady past, wern't an un-
reasonables bargaln. But he rose to Lhe
trial and proved once more the power of
a good woman on a tricky nature. In faect,
Jacob wasa properly born agaln, to his
mother's joy and the people’s agreeable
surprige. And {t weren't a case of virtue
being itz own reward, neither, for he got
Jemima all right, and he never looked
back but made a rare huosband and loving
father.

For love will save g had man as aasy as
it can wreck a good one, according to tha
mysteries of human nature, as ba like the
peace of God himself, past all under-
standing.




