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The Wling History of This Fascinating

Stone, the ‘““Curse’’ That Has Followed
Its Owners for Fourteen Centuries
3 and the Story of the Ruined Life of
'  May Yohe, Who Once Owned It
| - and Wore It

- rivaling the jewels of many a crowned head, with London town house,.

= ' To_m herself mistress of the palace of an English Duke, with jewels out-
! 7

/s

country estates, castles, shooting preserves—would probably fulfill the
bappiest dreams of millions of American women.

= And yet May Yohe, the daughter of a Pennsylvania country dressmaker, had

L all this in her grasp—AND THREW IT

I May Yohe, the beloved and petted wife
. ﬁ.,u_ with her lusband the added title and
i ewcastle. Was it the malevolent power
o then intervened and blighted her lifey

ALL AWAY.

of Lord Prancis Hope, was also to
still greater estates of the Duke of
of the unlucky Hope diamond that

I The story of May Yohe's career will be told from week to week in

sse pages by May Yohe herself.
ew plots in drama or fiction equal
the extraordinary real life experi-
ences of this remarkable American

And the “curse” of the famous
Hope diamond?

‘Something, indeed, seemed to
cast its sinister shadow over her life

pursued her relentlessly in
America, in Asia, throughout Eu-
rope, and even in South Americg
May Yohe discusses this famous gem
whl{h once was -hers, and reveals
much of its past history which has
not before been made public—his-
tory which begins with its theft from
lpnrklinf ornaments of the Bud-
st idol fourteen hundred years
ago and drags its sinister trail down
h the centuries to the shock-
Iﬂg eath of little Vinson Walsh
cLean, whose parents now own
the “cursed” stone. !

Jean Baptiste Tavernier came
into possession of the stone in 1643,
stplen from the sacred golden statue
: ‘. Rome, in the Temple of Rama and
h- and Sita, Burmah, India. Tavernier
# was torn to pieces by wild dogs.

Madame de Mon who wore
the jewel, was abandonell by the King.

Nicholas Fouquet, intendant of
France, who borrowed it for a fes-
tive occasion, was executed by order
of the king. !

' Queen Marie Antoinette,
wore it; was beheaded.

The beautiful Princess de Lam-
balle, who wore it, was torn to pieces
by French mob.
ing Lounis XVI., who owned it,
was beheaded.

who

London in 1830,

fort

1901, met financial difficulties.
Jacques Colot, another owner, was

ide. 2y el
Prince Ivan Kanitovski, next owner,

Qver a

hanged
drowned.

Dollar Baby,” was crushed to death.
Nothing else in all history, nothin

of my early girlhoed days, of my stage

ah:bilious and the happy moment when
a great stage manager gave me my first
contract. 1 remember that day wery
cléarly—was it the bappiest day of my
life? _

Suddenly, under quite unusual circum-
stances for an American girl, I was faced
with that very question.

“Would you mind telling me, Lady May,

%_has been the happiest moment in
LB

IN previous chapters 1 have told a little

e so far?”

a8 the Prince of Wales, afterward
d WIH.. speaking to me. Always the
alled me “Lady May,” and not by
par and more formal title, Lady

as at & Christmas Eve dioner at the
Alfred de Rothschild, in Seymour
ondog, not long after my marriage

. The Prince sat on my left,
“right sat his brother, the
who had, then just
of Coburg-Gotha, reign.

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

The first of the Hope family who bought it suffered a long series of mis-
es, including the death of his favorite son. !
n Frankel, New York broker, who bought it for $168,000 in November,

Lorens Ladue, to whom he loaned it,
Simon Montharides, who sold it to the Sultan Abdul Hamid, was thwrown
recipice while riding with his wife and child; all were killed.

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

Abdul Hamid paid $400,000 for the stone.
Jehver Agha, an official of the Yildiz, attempted to steal the stone and was

traordinary record of this sinister jewel, 1 . f 2
remarkable woman whose own life was blighted by its wicked “curse.
will be told from week to week on this page.

CHAPTER 1IV.

fContinued from Last Sunday)
(Copyright, 1920, by International Feature Service, Inc.)

Mme. de Montespan, King Louis
XIV.'s Favorite, Who Wore
the Blue Diamond and

Who Was Discarded and
Driven Out of the
Royal Court

afflicted with madness and committed

was killed by revolutionists.
was murdered by her lover.

He was dethroned.

ed.
Selim Habib, Persian diamond merchant, who had handled, the gem, was

January 11, 1911, Mrs. Edward B. McLean, of Washington, D. C., bought it,
wore it, was sued for $180,000 by Cartier, the jeweler.
In May, 1919, her only child, little Vinson McLean, the “Hundred-Million-

in fiction or the drama parallels the ex-
which is related for the first time %_a
is

“We will hope,” the Duke of Edinburgh
said, “that Lord Francis's famaous diamond
does mnot visit upon you the misfortunes
it has brought to so many beautiful women
and famous men.”

“Never fear, Your Highness,” I Te-
turned. *“I have heard there is .- devil tn

- the diamond, but it will never pester me.”

How foolish I was and how confident
that my love for Lord Francis and his
love for me would surmount all evil!

The charming Marchioness de Monte
span was a favorite of Louis XIV., and no
doubt my buoyant ‘eelings and brave hopes
were also in the heart of the fascinating
Merchioness,

Among all' the historic characters who
have been associated with the Hope Dia-
mond and who have suffered their trage-
dies perhaps as the result, this Mme. de
Montespan surely is the most interesting.
For twelve years she was the left-hand
consort of the greatest monarch in his-
tory, To-day‘her blood runs in the veins
of almost every royal and ancient duneal
family of Europe.~ Her ambition to be-
come the favorite of the Grand Monarque
was born at the very moment when first
her eyes resied upon the malsvolent
flashes of the beautiful gem of the Prin-

ope Diamond My

cesg Brisbun, and her downfall occurred

within a few years after she finally had
persuaded her royal admirer to hang the
diamond about her shapely neck.

She was twenty years old, already noted
for her train of admirers and for her beauty
and rather caustic wit, when she first came

An Old Engraving Showing the||

~

i

Chateau Louis Built Near Paris |
for This Early Fn?or.igp of His |

.

within the Kings’ notice. It was at @ ball
given by Louis, at which was staged a
daring ballet which the monarch called
the “Amourg of Hercules.”

After the ballet was concluded the King
called before him the dancers whom he es-
pepially wished to compliment Among
thése was Mlle. de Tonnay-Charente.

‘At this ball Louis wore dangling from
his neck chain the flashing blue dlamond ,
he had purchased from Tavernier. Per-
haps the young mademoiselle wils quite as
fascinated by its malevolent rays as by
the smile of the King himself. At apy
rate, there are those who, writing their
memoirs at that time, have recorded that
there is no doubt but that very night Mlle.
Francols determined to become the “fav.
orite declared” of France.

‘Mme, de la Valliers was them the
avowed favorite of the King, and she per-
suaded the monarch durlng one of the
grand military parades he used to give
when his army was not busy at war, to
allow her to take the blue diamond from
its case and wear it around her neck when
the beauties of the court gathered in
Flanders to witness the parade, which was
tc be staged there. Louis demurred, but
at that time la Valliere was first in his
favor—de Montespan only second. He al-
lowed her to enjoy the sensation caused-
by her appearance in public with the fam-¢
ous gem dangling from its chain, and even
watched with satisfaction the admiration
bestowed upon it by the many courtiers
who thus were given their first opportu-
nity of examining it. A few weeks later
Mme. de la Valliere ran away to & convent
ta escape being made a mere screen for
the King's meetings with the beautiful
Montespan. .

The letier writing Mme. de Sevigne
tells us that the very next evening Mme.
de Montespan appeared in the grand ball
room wearing the blue diamond.

After that de Montespan was accepted
by the court as the real favorite. Within
& year she suffered the first slight at the
hands of Louis, which, while it proved but
a lovers’ guarrel, worried her considerably
and sent her to her friend, the Marquise
de Brinvilliers, who, with the aid of la
Vc:li;on th?d J'Jiols;ner. summoned “witch-
crafe” to a ¢ Montespan keep the King
bound to bher. #

De Brinvilliers, la Volsin and their con-
federate, Guibourg, assured the troubled
favorite that even a King could not with-
stand the sorceries of the “black mass.”
and declared that this must be the rite
performed if she was to have the means of
keeping his love.

Accordingly de Montespan appeared,
wrapped' in a heavy cloak, at midnight be-
fore the gate of a gloomy chateau at

(C) 1820, International Feature Servics. Ina.
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An Old Print of the Torture of the
Beautiful Marquise de Brinvilliers.
A Close Friend of the Montespan,
She Was Accused of Poisoning
Among Others Certain Ladies of
Kmﬁ'Louis's Court of Whom Mme.
de Montespan Was Jealous, She
Was Beheade .

Mesnil. She was admitted
byrz woman, Francoise Fil-
astre, who, the judges later
discovered, had brought her
own child, a girl of four
years, to be sacrificed, so
rich was the fee collected by
Guibourg for this sorcery up-
on the King,

Mme. de Montespan was
led to the darkened chapel
of the chateau, . '

At the foof of the “altar” the little
daughter of the woman Filastre was
strangled by QGuibourg himself and its
blood drawn to mix in the phiter that
was prepared, while a chant was sung to
“Ashtaroth, Asmodeus, Princesses of Affec-
tion.” It was a bestial, pagan ceremony,
& hideous trayesty of the holy sacrament,
with rites so degenerate the callous judges
of the torture chamber years later could
scarce beligve their ears when it was de.
scribed on the rack by the Marquise de
Brinvillers and the degraded Guibourg
himself. "

Three times, a weelk apart, this *"La
Messe Noire,” or “black mass,” had to be
performed. Then the philters compounded
each time were delivered to de Montespan.
Craftily Mme. de Montespan would pour
these love philters into the infatuated
monarch’s cup at their tete-a-tetes. .

At last whispers of these weird cere-
monies in the chateau at Mesnil reached
tbte King. His leutenant of police was
summoned and instructed to establish an
inquiry, to summon before him all who
were sald to know about these rites of the
“devil worshipers.” That any one at
tached to his own court could be imphi-
cated never occurred to Louis, and we may
imagine his horror when victims of the
torture chamber, including even . one of
his victorious Marshals, Luxembourg, dis-
closed the names of thoses for whom the
“black mass” was performed, ladles®of his
most intimate circle, noble duchesses who
were attendant upom his Queen and, most
horrible of all—for de Montespan herself!®

When she could endure her disgrace no
longer de Montespan, bereft of many of
the gifts the King had showered upon her,
including the splendid blus diamond, re.

Creat Britain Rights Reseryed.

wergs - &

- nary sheets and underwear.

tired to & convent.
selzed upon her
the flesh makes ome of the most unique

chapters in the history of the discarded
favorites of the French kings v

Heor chemises and sheets were of the

Here repentance

coarsest and roughest unbleached linen,

although in deferencea to her inherent

pride she concealed them beneath ordi-

She wore

continually bracelets, garters and corgets

in which were fixed sharp iron points,
and, as @ most poignant tarture of all, she
hired waiting women to come to her bed
every hour when she slept to awaken her
With ‘the ery, “Madame, arouse yourself;
the King is approaching!". Could there
be a more pitiful punishment—this awak-
ening every hour from forgetful silumber
with 8 summons to receive the and
its constant reminder when sl ep was
rubbéd from her eyes the#t never again

would ‘ that summons mean aught but a

mogkery of her past.

.tBu:t now I must return again to my own
ory. |
If my answer to the Prince of Wales's

question as to what was the happlest mo-

ment of my life seems to be eva-
sive, it was because I am not sure at this
moment whether the vista of my futiire

In British titled soclety or the offer of

A. M. Palmer of a real opportunity on the

stage gave me the greater thrill

Ow vividly I remember Mr. Palmer's

remark, “Not so bad, lttle girl: not so
bad! Il engage you.” '

Awnz”f soared lng'u heaven of delight.

Iw h? New York actress. My head

Whirl; I was in the clouds: but [
came back to earth again with a rush

Wwhen the great manager said, “Your salary

apd her mortification of '

May Yohe Before She Ma
Lord Frangis Hope

will be nine dollars a
rs and keep myself! [
better than that teaching the
Philadelphia. -1 slipped my hand into
. madre's and we crept  out of the
empty, dreary place like two mice

had been badly sca

I wanted to go home right the

but mother said, “No, let's go and try Mr.
Daly." 'Kt was the same thing over a
only he offered me a little more mon
but oh! so little—mot enough to live onlan
buy boot leather. We went home an
didn't say a word to any one about
blighted hopes, but I. became fII'
brain fever. [ guess I worried quite ]
about that time. One defeat to the yery
young looks like disaster, but the passi
years hring courage ¥ you bave any -"5'

Ouce agaln Fate threw a bouquet atim
John Russell, the actor-manager, cam
Philadélphia with & company. , He ¥
producing a musical comedy called 5
%nl Gas.” [The leading :

't.oc

P

confidence, and m

Down I sat and ) AaMOous sSon

-mo‘aﬂ oodldby m;“_ = i.“ ey
ussell was just a - :

York (3 a bie miovih Bt B

or a

beamed on me offered me the eng

g

the litt] usic teach
<} le m er, mot
short frocks, was a fortune.

(To Be Oontinued Nezt Sundoy)
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