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w RS. SAMUEL SLOAN CHAUN-
CEY, called by her admirers the
’- most beautiful widw in the
world, is disengaged again, according to re-
- ports. The match said to have been contem-
L iplated with Prince Miguel de Braganza, son
4 of the Portuguese pretender, is all off. So
~ everybody has a fair chance to start afresh,
and may thesbest man win.

There have been women in history

v
e

whom lovers pursued, with cruel fate always

at their heels, ready to snatch from their
eager grasp the lovely hymeneal prize in the
b hour of their realization of bliss,

Penclope wove her tapestry and held her
suitors at bay for two whole long decades,
while the gossips of Greece no doubt had her
engagemen! all ready for announcement every
Wednesday and Saturday, with a few side ru-

. mors saved over to make things interesting
Sunday.

p ut not even Penelope, so far as the

" records show, had as many engagements em-
phatically reported, and as empfari(aﬂy up-
set, as arc now down to the account of Mrs.

Chauncey.

: HE was born in Indlana; but she was bred in old
- Kentucky.
Her name was Allce Carr. She had & younger
- sister, Grace They were the daughters of &

. Veteran who, upcen his death, left only his meager
I Ppension to his widow
E There was a son, but !is health was always weak;
" 80 he was of practically no aid in the support of the
b family. On the coulrary, when Mrs, Carr removed

B %0 the vieclnity of Loulsville, the
. sumption,

i 80 the Carrs, widow and orphans,
= imdesd in LOw UW) s WuLO Lhey dived
S Bage owned by <Cunis Lel,

buy developed con-

were very poor
o the litlle wwul-

4 dodal carpenter, sowle

h Bve mlles oulside of Lowus lie,
" When the bLoy's dises manifested itself, his
Joother appealed wo Dr, wriwth ! Lowsyille, to treat
§ Bun. The amazing beaul t -rd, Alice and
i al 6 lulne, Drougnl

SOErace, a8 reported Oy the

daughler vut Lo see t

it was gium old biogene
beauty Is its own jnireduction,
o00d In Kentucky =as it
the giris visit her.

red Lhat
ent heid
8 UGrimin

‘u Grace was =Ll 100 much of a to pisy any
ie beyond that of channiug Jitlie r, bul & yoar

not passed before Alice wus arknowledged

belie of yulsville, [amous Mploupnuul Kentucky,

The Griftith family made her thelr dpeciul protegee.

“ t little later, Alice Carr, Lourn I8 & UK CabIl hear
b vanworth, Ind., was quecning It &t the Fiorida re-
I; SoTis, the guest of the Grithios, and the brigut par-

..4_1.14:11]!: stur of the Florids season.
e If you ever happen to live for a week In Brooklyn.
ou cannot fall to hear of the Chaunceys. They are

: he Chuunceys of Brooklyn, everybody knows what
Pl that means, .
'a Samuel BSlean Chauncey, the milllonsire who

eouldn’t be kept away from Kentucky's sweet Allce
a from the day of her arrival In Florida, was one of
2 the Brooklyn Chaunceys.
g« Only & few months puass
ane-of the Brookiyn Cha
Blage was a very happy
Joars, when the husband d
1 Alloe Chauncey, now wealthy beyond the dreams
o0, dmagined for her even by enthusiastie Loulsvillians,
b @ecided to travel In Furope—and declded, too, that her
smother and slster should have thelr share of life's
anjoymients. Then began a most remarkable series of
= Peported engagements of the bLeautiful widow, and as
b Inany denials Srrangely enough, thess prompt de-
£ Dol came. a8 g ruie, from the man in the case,
& Durin chting trip on the Maditerranean, they
e pet an AgHsh nobleman, Lord Newborough, who
il An Instant victim to the rlnnl&. charms of
Carr as Mr. Chauncey had to ose of Allce.
mdding followed soon,
Was new the turn of sister Grace to 'y
SER PArt in evievaing the family status, & _had
s WEALLh and position in Europe. whers
ey BAd porsesncd a similar |everage in Amerioa.
with ail ¢

L sald here that he prest
of a Chauncey of Br?ool:lf‘%...
mtbl;v:ad the path of New York

f:l rétmwhich er

*d, and Allee Carr became
¥5 with him. The mar-
but It lasted ouly a few

. ot. !
later days, has open

27 c:.:’,;x'n oF Koye/ Trge lardry.

arms for brains and monéy—open nearts when beauly
halos both.

And the Widow Chauncey ls ravishingly beautiful,
There |8 a dellcate, exqulsite perfection Lo Lthe charm
of her pulchritude such ns makes the beholder wonder
whether he is not in the presence of one of thosa
porcelaln prettiress of Bouguereau, oo exquisitely re-
fined to belong to the race of mortals,

Nearly all her time, pince her sister Grace became
Lady Newborough, has been spent abroad; for the
most of that time the world of fashlionable gossip
has been engaging her to some notable or other, And
no sooner Is the engugemenl announced than, usually,
the notahie hastens to deny It. As for the most beau-
tiful widow in the world, she has usually given an
fmitation of Bre'r Rabbit, who “lald low and sald
nuffin,'" ¢

The Bragansza affalrs do coeur has been positively
the limit of royal ungallantry. The announcement,
early in the dall, from Vienna, that young Prines
Migueal de Braganza, son of the Duc de Bruganza, the
Portugese pretender, was engaged to the beautiful

Mra Chauncey, was apparently so rellable that all her
extensive circle of acqualntance made ready thelr
crested stationery for the congratulations. They

were never sent

Post haste from his shooting trip In England the
De Braganza father dashed to Vienna, and there pro-
mulgated a denial which sweepingly, stornly and un-
equivocally declared that his son Miguel was not
engaged to be marrled at all. and that, when It is
time for him to become engaged, no bourgeolse Amer-
ican widow, however rich and lovely. Is golng to
figure as the party of the second part. The Breganzas
must wod royal blood or nothing.

Which was really very ungallant of the elder Bra-

EA&.

This Braganza romance followed hard on the heels
of one that was even more sensational. All England
was surprised afresh, not to say delighted, not long
ago., to hear that the brilllant Leord Rosebery had
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capituiated to her subduing charms. Lord JRosebery,
unee grlmo minlster, cultured, learned, one of Lhe
most distingulshed noblemen of Great Britain, owner
of Dalmeny and Barpnbougle castles, inheritor of mag-
nificent Mentmore Towers and the great fortune of
his deceased wife” the helresg of Baron Mever de

)6 !
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Rothschild—Earl Rostbery to marry Mrs. Chaunceyl
Why, the aowager dugneéssed wnd couniesses couid
scarvely believe tuelr ears.

They didn’'t bave to. Promptly and most unchival-
rousiy cauwie Whe aeniad from Loe Wps of karl Hosebery
himsell., He was not engaged to Mrs, Chauncey and
he wasn't LthinKing abuul weing eugaged Lo ner, As
for Mre, Chauncey, With the "utmost dignity and the
most lmpressive alstinction, sne sald nowtuihg, And
yeL Lord Hosebery had shown every sigu of being
very deeply impresssd,

An suddenly, gossip was off the scent,
vociferousiy as buelore, quite as pusitively, Yen, of
course, It had all been a mistake about the earl. Her
real sultor wans his son and helr, the young and de-
voted Lord Dalmeny., Now, at last, congratulations
must be in order.

Nothing of the kind, The denials, from the prospect-
ive bLridegroom’s side of the house, were us Instant
and emphatic as they had been In the case of uis
distipguished facher, That left just tlme envugh for
the lnpatient world of fashion Lo betrothh her Lo
Prince Miguel,

Therse would appear to have been some foundation
for the Rosepery rumor and, perhaps, f[or the Hose-
bery lack of gallantry, Five years ago—as f(ar back
as January, In 1903—all Engiand was absolutely cer-
taln that she had consented to become his second
wife. The reporis became so0 public, and were so uni-
versally credited, that for once the discreet widow
was haled from out her reticence. She announced,
over her own nama, that the reports were erronfous.

This time, with their revival, she did not proposes
to be forved into publiec utterance anew. The earl
was left in the position where he could set himself

quite as

right, take his revenge,” as he might choose to \'low\

hix denial

Her publle disearding of the match first attributed
tv her with the earl left the fleld open to other suit-
ora, rumored and real,

First came James J. Van Alen, one of the most In-
teresting widowers of the Unlited States, as Mrs,
Chauncey ls one of the most beautiful widows,

Mr. Van Alen has been classified as the most Eng-
lish American since Willlam Waldorf Astor became
the most un-American Englishman. Mr, Van Alen (s
the widower of the lale ra. Emily Astor Van Alen,
daughter of that wealthy Willlam Astor, whose widow
in still & power in the land. Mrs Van Alen left
$18.000,000, divided equally among her three childran,
with their father recelving a moderate annulty and
the management of their fortunes untll they became
of age and married.

He bullt a perfect English Tudor manor houss at
Newport, educated his daughters In perfect English
style, and adhered to the administration of the for-
tunes In perfect EHnglish fashion. with the good old

Af ‘and t]’e

Entered So

Prompt
Objection?

English opposition to any llkely young fellows whe
wanted to marry the helresses.

When, therefore, In the good old English manner,
the exceedingly exclusive Mr, Van Alen pald defer-
ential court to the exquisitely beautiful and very
wealthy Mrs. Chauncey, it was reported that hlis
daughter May was far from regarding his Inamorata
as soclally qualified to be her stepmother, If she
chose to be as firm as her character qualinéd her to
ba, she could do ln:n? lmu_rryi_ng on har own accounti
and then the adminlslration of her $6,000,000, like
that of the $6,000,000 which departed from him with
the wedding of Mrs. Robert Colller, would pass to her
and her husband.

Well, that was the end of the Van Alen-Chauncey
match. But not of the Widow Chauncey romuances—
rather, It was the real baginning. -

England hastened to enter a cendidnte In the race
for her hand and heart. He was Arnold Morley, son
of the famous Arthur Morley, London's millionalre
merchant, who haa besn known the world oyer as a
philanthropist. All London was quickly on the qul
vive, because, by this time, the fame of the beauly of
Allee Chauncey was surpassing.

ALWAYS CAME DENIALS

Great Britaln was then In the mldat of Ita firat
reallzation that, to Amerlcan wealth when reinforeced
by American beauty and American cleverness, nothing
war to be denled except royalty—and Great Britain
wasn't feeling altogether safe about |ts beloved roy-
aity, If Andrew Morley should have the luck to land
the belle who had publicly repudiated the earl of
Rosebery, he would not be dolng so badly. whoever
his father was

But it wasn't true. Rumor was only foo'flng. 1t
neerned as though Venus, jealous of a modern Psyche,
was making her the sport of love's strange fortunes,
But even Venus must find herself hard put to it when
she measures wits with a widow,

No sooner was he gentle Morley out of the run-
nin than a famous son of Mars was falrly hurled
Rt ra. Chauncey's head and heart by every gossip In
the United Kingdom. No less a personage than Lord
Kitchener was reported to ba the latest adorer, and
the report had a success such as seldom attaches to
rumors of the most Important of royal romances,

Kitchener, the gruff, grim warrlor—thes Hercules
of the African campaign tied at lant to a distaff—it
was the most deliclous bit of gossip England had en-
gofad for years, [Even the Rosebery romance was
eclipsed.

A -few days, only a few dayvs—only long enough to
Jet the rumors grow blg enough to requira denials—
and 1t was all over. Lord Kitchener, however deeply.
impressed, as he seemed, was not to be the favored
one. He sald g0 himself.

It |s hard to say, at the untimely and ungmliant
ending of the Braganza eplsodes, whether Europe
breathes more freely or more anxiously over the news
of the utill untrammeled freedom of the entrancing
American widow. Thers seems, at present, to be a
marked |'ne of division,

It is nonticeabls that the men are the ones who
breathe eanily.
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HE fair model stirred uneasily. The artist
paused in deep study, his eyes fastened
upon the besutiful woman who stood be-
fore him, holding the draperies about her,

waiting his pleasure.

“Truth to tell, I' do not know how you should
hold your arms,” he said, in pure Grgek. . Qutside,
the Aegean sea shimmerad with a heavenly blue,
the palms stirred in the breath of a haleyon wind
and in the trees birds sa.g.

Btanding before him the wor-an—one of the

most beautiful of her age—began posing with her
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Arms in various attitudes; pose after pose was
struck, but still the artist paused undecided.
Finally he uttered an exclamation—*The
pose! The perfeot pose!”
And the unknown artist began modeling the
most famous statue of the ages, But the pose of
the arms the world has never learned.

HE statue of the Venus of Mlilo was found on
= the island of Milo, or Melos, which is one of &
group In the Aegean sea, In 1820,
It has begn regarded since as the mcme of perfec~
|
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tion, the standard of the highest form of feminine
besuty in the eyes of the warid, Its woman's form I8
deemed ahsolutely faultless in all proportions.

As a work of art it {a without flaw. In execution
it f» marvelously true. It is one of the expressions
of Shelley's poem, whether & vase or the marble figure
of & woman s a joy forever.

Millons of plaster replicas have been made. Mill-
fonm, too, of E.uble re';mm. in all sises. And yet
the name of the original sculptor is unknown. he

name and fame of the falr model have perished from

the S th tue, that 1s, the maln part of it, and
t tatue, tha

lheng‘robtl‘:m! which doubtless confronled the artist

when he began moulding the clay, remain.

of the arms
What was Lhe position b

Many and various atiempts have bheen made
store tl!{e gtatpe. Sculptors and artists have pl ed
thelr minds to conjecture the original position of the

t in nsaumi to restore the statue
Ezrxzk;rua‘lrmn!ﬁ:orélthin n!nﬂl Mttle known origin.
Critics have come to the conclusion that the figure
was modeled in the second tury B. C. It Ia known
that in the early od k sculpture goddesses
were never un 'l'mln onelngoa that
the figure .3'-& ¥ t be of the and t pe-

¥

riod, but was possibly a slater In the same age of th
I.;nm;uuu. the Farness Bull and the Borgh:u‘o G‘ll.dl.-
ator

An interesting account of the finding of the statue
was written in 1847 by Dussault, the French architect:

“In the year 1820, n farmer pamed Gorgos,'” he
wrote, "while working In & pistachio fleld, dlscovered
e deep hole In the ground. Pgering in he saw, he
nsserts, ghost-/lke shapes. He d In terror and ap-
pealed to me, as a representative of the government,
to exorcise the ghosts.

“We dug and found & rectangular vault, which,
With the surrounding earth, had slipped a little WAY
down the bank. In this eavity we discovered several
Hermes busts and the masterplece of Greek art. The
Statue stood on a pedéatal thirty Inches high, and the
arma imy at Its feet. One arm was extended and the
hand appeared as If it had held the garment; the
other arm was bent, and the hand Erasped an apple,”

According to the writer, the two arms disappeared
while the figure was belng conveyed to France as a
present to Louls XVIIL Authorities have never been
able to corroborate Desault's account, and whila it |s
accepted by some, others regard It with doubt,

OUne of the restorations, after the Frenchman's ds-
acription, represents Venus immediately after she had
received an apple as a prize of heauty from Parls. In
this fgure her garment ls supported by her right
hand. She holds the appls In her laft hand, which
rests upon & pedestal. he introduction of the ped-
estal Is justified by the marks In the pedestal of the
statue, which indicate the Insertion of a peg.

On looking at the figure, it is evident that the left
Arm Was raised, because the left shoulder is elevated
The other shouldér droops and the arm must have
Eunng l?‘ni\;nwurg.l N(;tﬁar:lnm;ll could be draped as this
n 'ing model without s ing.
hn\:;l bean supported at the hll‘gs‘ i petioros,

1e restoration with the apple might bde de
consistent with all theories. But how :‘bout th‘: :;';:ﬂir
Would the expression of a woman recelving a prize
for beauly be grave? The face of the Venus de - e
is :‘erir:-;u. nunleraly, beautiful and stern.

nother restoration pressnts Venus as
of victory. Her left hand, with tha laurel :'rﬁtd}‘l!“l:
ralsed. Her right hand, drooping, also holds a wreath
But how about the garment? How was It held in
place If this was the posture? And the expreasion?
Surely the face of a goddess about to crown a victor
would express foy, triumph, enthusinam,

Nor would a woman at her toilet look as thou h
her lofty mind were troubled by the problems of the
world. A French reatoration shows Venus holding a
mirrov in her righl hand, and her left hangd coguet-
tishly arranging her hair. Beautiful, surely. Byt the
great goddess would not stand, with drooping hips
her ayes fixed on Infinity, If sahe were arranging hor
tresseas,

What, then, Is the solution of the problem?

Professor A Lenhert, of Lelpzig, has made a draw-
ing representing Venus holding a great shield, In thig
drawing her left hand. raised, hoids the shield at the
top, Aand her right arm is extended grasping It at the
bottom, while she gazes at her reflection. Possibiy
she _musesiupon the vanity of mortal beauty,

But these are still only restorations—mers conjea~
tures. Some nr that the Venus of Milo is no Venus
at all, but merely the goddess of the elty of Melos. In
anclent times Melos was a prosperous city, where of)
and fruit were exported in abundance. As a revenge
for the neutral position of the people during the
Peloponneglan War it was pearly destroyed by the
.Mtgnlnn!nrmrh In 41; B C Gt 4

oubtioss the unknown sculptor and the unknow
but fair, mode! themselves ndared long about ll?‘
mollon of those arms. And the position f ?; de-

upon—is still a 'NF‘ mystery., . : %
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