London, Bept. 1.
ID the Duke of
Westminster to
the Duke of Marl-
borough when
they met in front of the
Travellers’ Club the other
day, “Have you heard the ''s
Jatest about Gabrielle Ray

“No,” sald the noble Mariborough ' “What

bas she [orgoiten now—another uaddhu
day?.

“Ha, ha! * Better than that, my dear felow
Bhe forgot that she was divorced from that
chap Loder!- She met him on the street yes-
terday, rushed up to him and kissed him
right there In publie. And there she bad her
divorce papers In her gold handbag.”

~And what did Erlc say then! asked Mari-
borough. *Suppose he liked it?

*He drew himself“up and sald, ‘Madame,
you forget yourself.’

“And Gabrielle, quick as a wrivet, replied,
"Not at all. 1 simply forgot you |1 realized
that I had once been married to you. but for
got that 1 was so0 no longer.'

o ‘We}l,’ sald Loder, ‘it was a very nice kisa
Suppose you keep on forgetting.'™

This spley bit of gossip that passed between
the two dukes has recalled to London's mind
many other Instances of this fascinating
beauty's forgetfulness. She ls the most for
getful beauty In the world. Bhe thinks of a
thing and forgets it instantly. As her recent

husband says of her, Gabrielle's thoughts are

but butterfiies that flutter through her breain
and then out again. Llke the butterfy, they
live but for a moment and then die,

* There are harsh critics in London who say
that It is not forgetfulness that makes this
delightful but irritating young beauty do the
many things with which she is credited. But
her friends know better They know that
from her youth up Gabrielle has been gov-
erned by a spirit of forgetfulness, This spirit
showed {tself on that most Important day of
any girl's iife—her wedding day.. She was to
marry Eric Loder on the 25th of Fébruary,
1912. Eric was at ¢he church two hours
ahead of time, but Gebrielle forgot all about
him, and he was left walting at the church
Bhe kept on forgetting him all day, and it was
not until he found her dining In state at the
Carlton that she remembered even his exist
ence,

“But I did not mean to do It, Eric, my dear.
It was just that 1 forgot you My marriage
was just & happy Inspiration, you see, that
dled slmost in the borning.”

“Forgot our wedding, did you, my dear Ga-

brielle;- but have you forgotten the jewels I

gave you, the promises as to an allowance I
made you?™

“Why—why, no, 1 have not forgotien your
jewels, ' They are so lovely 1 shall keep them
always to remember you by

“Then you will have to take me to remem
ber the jewels by,” sald Erle. “We shall be
married todmorrow,” whethar you {orget the
day or not.”
| And they were married, but only by the
luckiest chance, for at the last moment the
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*Forgo
 Her
aehegmi;'

“Forgot
Her
Manners.™

o

‘Forgo
Her
Broken Heart™

to & party at Windsor,
and when she entered her
brougham told her man
to drive her there In-
stead of to the churoh
But Loder had wisely paid
the mam to take the
beauty to the church, and
so the wedding went off
with no further hitch

But, %las, the “pret
tiest actress in all Png
land” did not reform heér
memoéry with marriage.
She kept on finding ft
expedient to forget. BShe comsuantly forgoi
she was married.

“Did 1 not see yop motoring with the Duke
this afternoon?” eternly growled ber hus-
band, oh, 80 many timea.

“Why, ves, Hrie, you did, and why should 1
not motor with whom 1 please. Oh, dear, 1
forgot that I am married now Yes, 1 did
forget all about you, Eric. 1 am not used to
being married, you see, and [ forget my role
all the time.”

Was there ever 8o forgetful a lady? When
she was married she forgot that fact, now
that she is divorced she forget that

*“Gabrlelle has forgotten things all her 1ife”
says her dear friend, Gertie Millar. “She hag
made forgetting a high art.”

“Very true,” says Gabrlelle, "1 have for
gotten things all my life. | began young,
when 1 forgot to mind my mother. If 1 had
not forgotten her orders 1 should never have
become an actress.”

On Miss Ray’s tablets of forgetfulness Rre
inscribed many other interesting “butterfly™
thoughts—thoughts and promises that, as she
would eay, died in the borning
There were diates made with the dedonnalr:
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‘Forgos
Her
Acting.”
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King Manuel, made but never kept, dinners
ordered by the ex-King have grown cold and
been thrown away: because Gabrielle “just
torgot all about him."™

When she was on the stage taking the part
of a gentle lover she forgot she was on ths
stage, and thinking that she was at home,
slapped her lovers lace instead of Kkissing
him, ,
One night she forgot that she was off the .

stage. and went to dine at m_snm-h-w‘ '
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Cabrielle Ray

Forgetful Pose.

Rl ]

“Forgot
Mer
Diveorce."

Joan of Arc costume She forgets rehearsals
and forgets to kiss the men she promised
such sweets to.

Say her managers: “Gabrielle forgets every-
thing but the day her is due.”

Say her lovers: “Gabrielle forgets us every '
.time’she meets some one she thinks ghe ifkes

better.”
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The Latest Forgetfulness of

Her Wedding Day, Then

Gabrielle Ray, Who Forgot

Forgot Her Husband, Forgot
She Was Getting
a Divorce,
and Never Can
Remember:
That She Is
Broken-Hearted.'
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