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The Startling Hiatory— of
This Fascinating Stone,
the **Curse’’ That Has
Followed Its Owners for
. Fourteen Centuries and
B the Sto'ry of the Ruined
i ”  Life of May Yohe,
T Diamand Before 1t Was Recnt - Who Once Owned

It -gnd' Wore It

by Ewropean Lapidaries.

rivaling the jewels of many a crowned head, with London town house,
country estates, castles, shooting pruerannld probably fulfill the
bappiest dreams of millions of American women.

And yet May Yohe, the daughter of a Peninsylvania country dressmaker, had
all this in her grasp-—AND THREW IT ALL AWAY. :

May Yohe, the beloved and petted wife of Lord Francis Hope, was also to
share with her husband thg added title and still greater estates of the Duke of
Newcastle. Was it the malevolent power of the unlucky Hope diamond that then
intervened and blighted her life? ;

The story of May Yohe's career will be told from week to week in these
pages by May Yohe herself. Few plots in drama or fiction equal the extraordi-
nary real life experiences of this remarkable American girl.

And the “cm;'_’ of the f:;nom Ho dilm‘tmdih.d g "

omething, indeed, seemed to cast its sinister ow over her life and pur-
lnedsber re!en‘tleuly in America, in Asia, throughout Europe, and even in South
America. May Yohe discusses this famous gem which once was hers, and reveals
much of its past history which has not before been made public—history which
begins with its theft from the sparkling ornaments of the Buddhist idol fourteen
hundred years ago and dr its sinister trail down through the centuries to the
shocking death of little Vinson Walsh McLean, whose parents now own the
“cursed” stone.

Jean Baptiste Tavernier came into possession of the stone in 1643, stolen
from the sacred golden statue of Rama, in the Temple of Rama and Sita, Burmah,
India. Tavernier was torn:to pleces by wild dogs.

Madame de Montespan, who wore the jewel, was abandoned by the King.

Nicholas Fouquet, intendant of France, who borrowed it for a festive occa-
sion, was executed by order of the King.

?ueen Marie Antoinette, who wore it was beheaded. A

, he beautiful Princess de Lamballe, who wore it, was torn to pieces by a
French mob.

King Louis XVI,, who owned it, was beheaded.

Hendrik Fals, the diamond merchant’s son, who stole it, was a suicide in
London in 1830. .

‘ The ‘;h'stao!'tho Hope, family who bought it suffered a long series of mis-
fortunes, including the death of his favorite son.

Simon Frankel, New York broker, who bought it for $:68,000 in November,
1go1, met financial difficulties. )

Jacques Colot, another owner, was afflicted with madness and committed
suicide. i

Prince Ivan Kanitovski, next owner, was killed by revolutionists.

Lorens Ladue, to whom he loaned it, was murdesed by her lover.

Simon Montharides, who sold it to thé Sultan Abdul Hamid, was thrown
over a precipice while riding with his wife and child; all were killed,

Zub the Sultan's favorite, was killed by her master.

Abd.u’l"l-llmid paid $400,000 for the stone. He was dethroned.

Jehver Agha, an official of the Yildiz, attempted to steal the stone and was

hanged. .
ms‘el? Hahib, Persian diamorid merchant, who had handled the gem, was

anuary 11, 191¥, Mrs. Edward B. McLean, of Washington, D. C., bought
worg it, and was sued for $180,000 by Cartier, the jeweler. - i,

In May, 1919, her only child, little Vinson McLean, the “Hundred-Million-
Dollar Baby,” was crushed to death.

. Nothing else in all history, nothing in fiction or the drama'parallels the ex-
traordinary record of this sinister jewel, which is related for the first time a
remarkable woman whose own life was blighted by its wicked “curse™
will be told from week to week on this page.

CHAPTER IIL ‘

(Continued from Last Sunday.)

(Copyright, 1920, by Intérnational Feature Service, Inec.)

8 I said on this page last Sunday, my

ambition as a chlld was to be a

great lady on the stage, and all my

thoughts pd energles were bent in that
lirection. ¢

Up to the day Lord Francis Hope made

me his bride 1 had met with every success

fn my stage career. And then, when 1
found mysell a member of the DBritish
titled aristocracy, with all the future
seemed to promise—wealth, title, social
position, castles, eslates, jewels-—then
there came into my life a sinister influence
which rulned everything.

Was it the “curse” of the great, the
famous, the malevolent Hope Diamond?
Can 8 gem, can any inanimate sbject, cast
& spell, a curse, over a human life? -

1 wounld Mke to ask this question of the
long list of persopages, great and incon-
sequential, whose lives and fortunes and
misfortunes have been bound up with the
history of the famous blue jewel for four
Teen hundred years.

Last Sunday I narrated something of the
gemli-historic or legendary story of the
early episodes, centuries ago, which sur-
rounded the first supposed record of the
gem on the bosom of the great Thibetan
jade idol and the unfortunate Princess
Brisbux, - 5

However much of truth or misty legend
may be mixed up in this anclent story we
at least have authentie, historic, definite,
reliable knowledge of the stons in the year
1842, when Junotninnuste Tavernier came
into possession L .
., Tavernier, in his many travéls through
the then little known principalities of the
maharajas of India, came into pessession
of many jewels of a kind to fascinate the -
pretty eyes of the favorites of the rich
dukes and nobles in France. He fells us
in his quaint, old voluma, printed cen-
turies ago, of how he was received at the

TO find herself mistress of the palace of an English Duke, with jewels out-

noble due had ever looked upon.”

Western world.

many of s customs,
enteriained him royaily.

dedicated to his purse alone.

aparkling gems he knew. .

in France.

nier.

miniature court of the Duc 4"Orleans upon
his return from one of his visits to India
with a bag full of “the most precious ‘of
stones the fair eyes of the lady of the

Tavernier returned to India. Already
his fame as a traveler had spread through
the East, and upon his arrival at Delhi he
was summoned to the court of the Great
Mogul to visit with him the farfamed dia-
and splendor were noted throughout the
Here Tavernier was ini-
tiated #nto many secrets of the ‘Fast and
The Great Mogul

But that which interested Tavernier
most was an invitation from the Great
Mogul to visl¢ with him the far-famed dia-
mond mines m the midst of the Himalayas
—mines that were worked by the slaves
of the Mogul and thé productf of which was

With a great elephant train the Mogul
and his party, with Tavernier as the hon-
ored guest, set out for these minea. They
epent many days in the neighborhood, and
Tavernier saw, for the first time, how the
strangely shaped crystals came from the
earth to be cut and fashioned into the

Some of these crystals were of wondrous
gige. Tavernier was delighted when the
Great Mogul placed in his hand = rough,
uncut crystal, larger than any he had yet
seen, and told him he might have #t as a
remembrance “for his favorite wife” back

Tavernier tells us that it was now, when
he was so gratefully thanking the Mogul
and dwelling upon his admiration for such
a large and splendid stone, that the mon-
arch told him of a jewel even larger than
that—"larger than any we princes of India
have yet added to our treasury."” There
Wwas no more fascinating subject for Taver

Jean Baptiste
Tavernier, the
Distinguished

Traveller, Who
Secured th

e
gy 4 e i
ia an
Sold It to King Louis XIV. and
Was Created Baron d’Aubonne.
This Painting Shows Taver-
nier Dressed in the Robes of
Honor Presented to Him
by the Shah of Persia.

Then from the lips of the Greéat Mogul
himself Tavernier learned the tragic story
of the Princess Brisbun and how she had
placed the gem her husband had given her
as a nuptial gift on her favorite 1dol before
she had been slain by the frenzied mob in
the Temple of La Brang—as I related on
this page last Sunday.

During the rest of his visit to the Great
Mogul this diambnd of the illfated prin-
cess, which had rested untouched upon the
idol- Rama-Sita for almost two thousand
years, guarded by jealous priests and re-
vered by millions upon millions of wor
shippers, was constantly in Tavernier's
mind and the subject of most of his com-
versation. He discovered quickly that the
OGreat M 1 himself coveted this gem—
for the rsian princess who was at that
time the newest and prettiest of his wives.
But even the Great Mogul did not dare to
brave the wrath of Rama-S8ita and its fol
fowers, else he would have secured the
famous kem long beéfore.

With his servants, slaves @pd guides
joaned him by the Mogul Tavernier trav-
elled toward Mandalay, a fabled city upon
the famous Irawaddy River, in what now
is known as Burmah, Few travellers had

et ventured that far.

. Here he was received at the court of
the Sultan and entertained with the ro-
mantic dances and fetes of the Burmesé.
As a friend of the Great Mogul he was ae-
corded every courtesy. But Taveraler, he
tells us, was restless. Here from every
pundit, or religious teacher, with whom he
talked he heard new stories of the famed
Rama-Sita in the temple at Pagan.

Tavernier does not tell us that he de-
liberately set out from Mandalay to steal
the diamond from the idol g&har. he
tells us, he hoped to “barter” for it—from
the priests on guard. Perhaps he had had
experiences with these temple priests in
connection with his many other trips and
the bags of rars jewels he brought back
to France. But history lives long
the peoples of the East, whose pundits
professional story tellers bring down
through countless generations tales
things that bappened even thousands
veats ago as ¢learly and with as complete
romantic detail as if they wers told in the
printed record, So from these tales
one may still hear in the market place
Mandalay, where the name "Hope
mond” means nothing, but where
merest mention of “the gem of Brisbun
and Rama-Sita™ stirs vengeful gleams in
the dark, mysterious eyes of the native
priests and pundits, we may gather almost
a detafled narrative of what happened
when Tavernier started out from Mandalay
toward the nearby city of Pagan..

Tavernler was accompanied by a care
fully chosen_ group of retainers, selected
from those of the Mogul's men whom he
thought he could trust—with the aid of
bribery.. Distributing alms as he went, he

. was halled as a foreign prince all along the
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nobility and be created Baron d'Aubonne.

How Travellers

ed h th
APt senid ourney Throug ¢ Orient Fourteen

This Picture an Ildea of How
the Distinguish Lh.r'dnﬁ and French Traveller, Tav-
ernier, No Doubt Made His Way to Delhi When He
Secured Possession of the Great Hope ' Diamond.

road. He aanounced that he had
come to pay his devotions to the
famous RamiSita. Arriving at
the outskirts of Pagan, he won
the respect of the natives by zo-
ing with the whole company to
thes river and “bathing twelve

times that he might be pure in th’i. :
the presence of the God of the H'm
Sun and the Goddess of Love.” ;&'_

For five days, until the novelty Yoliz.

of his visit began to disappear,
Tavernier stayed at Pagan. Each

morning, noon and Aight he vis.
ited the temple ¢nd made his de-
votions to RamaSita, And at
each visit he added one more to
the gems whHich decorated the
idol. These gems were of his own
store, and one may believe they
were not the most wvaluable;
oyeliher.  But they gratified the

Oa the day, after a.day of unusual
ceremonies—a di tion of largesse
among beggars by the rich traveller—
priests and travellers retired to their sleep-
ing quartars much wearied. ‘That is to say,
the priests were really fatigued and the
travellers apparently so. It was a moon-
less night. There wérs fio watchers on
the hillgides to ses the small herd of
elephants used by the travellers nolse.
lessly assembled by |drivers who moved
with echoless feet and muffled commands.
The white robes donned by the travellers
at their first approach to the city were re-
placed now by sombre garments, which re-
fiected none of the star gleams,

Suddenly there was a quickly hushed ery
from some belated priest or attendant still
hoveriag within the temple. A few beg-
gars who had taken vantage of their
pri of sleeping on the stone fioors of
the 16 moved uneasily dnd then awak-
enéd t0 find themselves neatly bound and &
gagged. There was a swift rush of feet &
toward the silent, majestic jade idol A
subdued rattle of goldeh chains, and then
outside the temple the soft thud of the ole-
phrlnttl'; feet.

. in the morfting, when the priests wak-
ened to observe the early morning devo-
tions of the first worshipers, there was
panic among them. They unbound the
beggars, who mnay have hhd faneiful iales
to tell of what ha ed to them. From
the outside eame the shout, “The traval
lers have gone!” Tt was some time, 'we
may ‘well beliave, before the priebts dis-
:::ttqm that their idol had been defiled—
at from smong its breastplate of gor
geous jewels the most magngli‘eent of all
was gone! We may imagine, too, that it
took some time for the priests to realize
that their eyes were not decelving them—
for such a saerilege might well have
seemed to them impossible. o

At any rate, we Hear of Tavernler agaim,
many miles away, 'with hiis retinue, safe in
the domain of the Raja of Luckimpur,

;!:my!er set at once to;t France.

year 15682 the King many fol
Heés, Louiz XIV., Wnown as the *“Grand
Monargue,” ruled France. His was a reign
of fickle loves and extravagance. The two
hobbleg of the Grand Monarque were beau-
tiful wotien and besutiful gems.

Tavernier spread before the King twen-
tyfive gems of great beauty, rubies, emer-

e

into debt and had even commitied

the rest of his immense fortune.

he set

ter was one of great size and -wonderful R

color—a pale, opalescent blue, as delicate
in its shimmering tint as the frothiest
tloud on & Summer's afternoon. This was
the “blue crystal” which had rested in the

the temple at Burmah, as I told last Sun-

arits | ruined lives and wrecked ambitions.
%. nl:;ewiﬂ:i 3:1?.’.‘. largest al':gnom Let me mow return to the broken nar
in the world. rative of my own childhood.

The French monarch was fascinated by
the jewels, especially the blue one, and in-
sisted upon purchasing them immediately.

e - “finished” my schooling in Dresden m
Louis sent word to Tavernier that if he mother sent me to Mme. Bronier’s School
in the Rue de Passy, Paris. After two
terms there I had completed my education

would P with them he womld be given
mﬂlnuand.m“cﬂmd
The title appealed to Tavernier, who and safled home to my mother.
was old and ready to cease his travels and
settle down to an enjoyment of the fortune
he had gathered In his years of wandering and

“blue crut&l." Bwhieh attorzuﬂ bee:nmt:

known as the Hope Diamond, came

the possession of t%: Grand Monarque. _ I didn’t know how, and at last
Taverniler had possessed the dimmond tervened in my favor

but & few months, and when he. parted Quite

with it he seemed in & way to enjoy his a solo in church, and cousented.

declining years in luxury and with the full astonished at the effect my singing bad
Grest Britain Rights Reserved. k ¥

joy of hiz new title. But the “devil im
the dlamond” did not spare him. Soon
after he transferred it to the King, Ta-
vernier discovered that his favorita son
had embarked upon a most disastrouns
series of speculations during hia last ab-
sence in the East The son had gotten

many
serious indiscretions from which his father
had to savh him. Tavernier was obliged
to part with not only the 2,500,000 francs
he had received from the King for the blue
crystal and the other stones, but with all

Broken-hearted, impoverished, but still
eourageous, Tavernjer, at the advanced

more diamonds and runbies and thus recoup .
a portien pf his lost fortune, But the oid

out n expedition with which to pene-
{rate the then comparatively unknown, be-
low the ucasus. Leading his company,
bravely, but just optside the
city gates he was set upon by a pack of
ferocions dogs, which came from no one
knows where. Poor Tayerniér was torn
to pleces before help eould reach him, and
llowers, attacked in turn by the dogs,

fled in & panie, leaving the old man's body
where it had fallen. Thus Tavernier paid
for ha taken the blue crystal from ita
place in the Buddhist temple, and

breastplate of the great ido], Rama-8ita, In nﬂmnm ﬁ'm““’,, a wt:t:nm r:t::y mo:

Mother wanted me to be a fashionable
ess—+to teach the piano and Freach
German. xaummm?u this

H id the gems to Louls, and thus the should be my career, although gppar-
s ently submitted to mother's wishes.
was determined to go on the shg:,.u”w

unexpectedly I was asked to sing
: 1 was

upon the comgregation. The peopla al
turned and looked at me as I sang, and it
set me thinking that if the public would
stare like that in a church they would pay
to hear me sing on the stage.

My stage aspirations I nursed in seecret
until one day Mrs. John Drew, then one of
the most celebrated of actresies, came ta
our house to order some new gowns from
mother, While she waited in the drawing
room until mother disposed of another call-
er I gathered courage to 'wpeak to her. 1
told her I wanted to go on the staga, that
I wanted to sing, and that I was sure I
would succeed if only I could get a chance,

Mrs. Drew was very kind and much in-
terested. I went to the piano and, playing

Wwere to obtain serious congideration of my
voice. She told me to learn something bet-
téer, & dramatic poem, which would also
display my Interpretative ability, and then
eom[ e to he‘rkam.
was quick at stady and very impstient.
me & new “plece” by heart, an4
rs. W gave me another hearing, this
ﬁmawnln t!mhl;d mﬂ hotel suite.
en nished she sald, “Quite nice,
child.” Then, putting her hand on my
shoulder, she remarked: “If you work hard
1 don’t see why you shouldn’t win on the
siags; but remember, it is wor

worlk! It you're afraid of hard la '::::
away from the footlights.,” 1 told her I

was willing to work, and sho gave me le%
ters of introduction to two big New York

theatrical managers—Mr. Augustin Daily
end Mr. A. M. :‘Elmr ;

My gracious! I ngver as long as 7
live forget my first trial. [ bad to recits
to Mr. in theatre. Tha place
was empty, except that mother Mr
Palmer were in the gallery. Tham
was cold and dreary, for it was a Win-
mm:wmmmnimr
able and uncanny to me. Thers no
scenery, no big audience, no music, mo
mu:mm:mmmhmum
mmhmb&m!iru:a but
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