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0 "Craftily Mme. cTe MontespaxX
11 would pour these lore philtres
MT into the infatuated monarch'mJ7 f cup at their tete--tet- es

hoping by such means to keef
; the fickle Kin lore

2e Startling History, of This Fascinating
Stone, the "Curse" That lias Folio

Its Owners for Fourteen Centuries ;

and the Story of the Ruined Life of
May Yohe, Who Once Owned It

and1 Wore It -

f-T-
AO find herself mistress of the palace of an English Duke, with jewels out--!

f J ' rivaling the jewels of many a crowned head, with London town house,,country estates, castles, shooting preserves would probably fulfill the 1 -

happiest dreams of millions of American women.
A,nd yet My Vohe, the daughter of a Pennsylvania

II this in her grasp AND THREW IT ALLAWAY cotry dressmaker, had

will be told from week to week in

vav a A -- WAV rJ

ine story ot Mav Yohe'i cirrthese pages .by May Yohe herself. --

Few plots in drama or fiction equal
the extraordinary ' real life : experi-
ences of this remarkable American
girL

And the "curse" of the ' famous
Hope diamond? , ,

' Something, indeed,' seemed to
cast its sinister shadow over her life
and - pursued her - relentlessly in
America, in Asia, throughout Eu-- --

rope, 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 ftforc ; been " made public his-
tory which begins with its theft from
the sparkling ornaments of the Bud-
dhist idol, fourteen hundfed years
ago and drags its sinister trail down
through the centuries to the shock-
ing death of little Vinson Walsh
McLean, whose parents now' own'

;. the "cursed" stone.- -
'

i f "

Jean' Baptiste Tavernier came
into possession of the stone in 1642,
.Stolen from the sacred golden statue
ot Rome, in the. Temple of Rama and
and Sita, Burmah, India. Tavernier

' was torn to pieces 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 fes-
tive occasion, was. executed by order
of the king U ";' . ::: '! ;

Queen Marie Antoinette, who
wore it was beheaded. f

The beautiful . Princess de Lam-- '

. balle, who wore it, was torn to piece
by a French mob. f f

'

King Louis. XVI., who owned it,

'
,

mm

3
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An- - Old Engraving Showing the
Chateau Louis Built Near Paris
for This Early Favorite of His

witiuin the Kings' notice. ' It was at a ball
given by Louis, at which was staged a
daring ballet": which the monarch called
the) "Amours of Hercules."

After the ballet was concluded the King
called before him tha dancers whom he lly

wished to compliment. Among
these was Mile, de Tonnay-Oharent- e. ,

At this ball Louis wore dangling from
his neck chain the flashing blue diamond
he had purchased from 'Tavernier. Per-
haps the young mademoiselle was quite as
fascinated ; by its malevolent rays as by
the smile of the King himself.! At any
rate, there are? those who, writing their ?

memoirs at that time, have recorded that
there is no doubt but that very night Mile.
Francois determined to become the "fav-
orite declared" of France, : .

Mme. de la1 Valliere was then the
avowed faiforitejof the King, and she pern
suaded the monarch during 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
to be staged there. Louis demurred, butat 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 ot examining it. A few weeks later
Mme. de la Valliere ran away to a convent
to. escape being made a mere screen for
the King's meetings with the beautiful
Montespan. "

i ' .
The letter writing Mine, do Sevlgne

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
oy me court as tne real favorite. Withma year she suffered the first slight at the
hands of Louis, whicii, while It proved but

. a lovers quarrel, worried her considerably
and sent her to her friend, the Marquise
de Brinvillters. i who, with the aid of laVoisou --the poisoner, summoaed "witch-crafe- "

to aid de' Montespan keep the King
bound to her.; j , -

De BrinvilUers. la Volsin and their con-
federate, Gulbourg,. assured the troubledfavorite that even a King could not with-stand the sorceries of the black mass,"and declared that this must be the riteperformed if she was to have the means ofkeeping hia love. - t -

Accordingly de Montespan appeared,wrapper in a heavy cloak, at midnight be-
fore the , gate of a gloomy chateau at
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Hendrik Fals, the diamond merchant's son, who stole it, was a suicide in
'' ' ' .London in 1830. .

i The first of the Hope family who bought t suffered a long series of mis-
fortunes, including the death of his favorite son. t .

- Simon FrankeL, New York broker, who bought it for $168,000 in November,
sgoi, met financial difficulties. !;!.!- -

Jacques Colo t, another owner, was afflicted with madness and committed
fuicide. . . j.j- ;" t" -

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

Lor ens Ladue, to whom he loaned it, was murdered by Jier lover. I

Simon Monthar ides, who sold it to the Sultan Abdul Hamid, was thrown
Over a precipice while riding with his wife and child; all were killed. ?

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

Abdul Hamid paid $400,000 for the stone. He was dethroned.
Jehver Agha, an official of the Yildiz,

'
attempted to steal the stone and was

faanged. if- ii ' - ':.
Selim Habib, Persian diamond merchant, who had handled the gem, wasirowned. i i. - j. ' :

January u, 191 1, Mrs. Edward B. McLean, of Washington, D. C, bought it,wore it, was sued for $180,000 by Cartier, the jeweler," f i
- In May, 1919, her only , child, little Vinson McLean, the "Hundred-Millio- n-

Dollar Baby," was crushed to death. v I i

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 by a
remarkable woman whose own life was blighted by its wicked "curse." This

9

-

urea to convent. Here repentance
" upon her her mortlficaUon of?the flesli makes o$e of the most unique!chapters in the history of (the discarded!
, favorites of the French kings.. I

Her chemises and sheets were of thecoarsest ' and roughest unbleached linenalthough in deference to j her inherentpride she concealed them j beneath ordi- -
f nary sheets and underwear. She worecontinually bracelets, garters and corsetsin which werefled sharp i iron points,

and. as a most poignant torture of alt shehired waiting women to comer to her bedejrery hour when she slept jto awaken herlththe cry, "Madame, arouse yourself:'
the King Is approaching!' Could therebe a more pitiful punishment this awak-ening every hour from forgetful slumberwith a summons to receive the king andIts constant reminder when i slfeep wasrobbed from her yes tht never again- would that summons mean aught but amockery of her past. j f .,

story
DOW 1 mo8t retD" again, to my own

If my answer to the Prlpce of Wales'squestion as to what was the happiest mo-
ment of my life seems to be j rather eva-
sive, it was because I am not ure at thismoment whether the vista' of my future
in British' titled society or the offer of
A M. Palmer of a opportunity on thestage gave me tire greater thrill.

Ho!L Tlvldly I remember Mr. Palmer'sremark, so bad, little. girl; not sobad!. Ill engage you." j j

Away I soared into a heaven of delight." '
I was to be a New York actress. My headbegan tq whirl; I was In the clouds; but Icame bade to earth again with a rushwhen the great manager said, "Tour salary

K' X.-

Mme. de Montespan, King Louis
XIVs Favorite, Who Wore
the Blue Diamond and

Who Was Discarded and
Driven Out of the

Royal Court

Inc.)
"We will hope," the Duke ot Edinburgh '

said, "that Lord Francis's famous diamond
does not visit upon you the misfortunes
it. has brought to so many beautiful women
and famous men. j ;

f" "Never fear, j Your Highness," I re
turned. I havei heard there is . . devil tn
the diamond, but it wrill 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 i Marchioness de Monte-
span was a favorite' of Louis XIV.. and no
doubt my buoyant feelings and brave: hopes
were also in the heart ot the fascinating
MaYchioness. ! ;

Among alMhe historic characters who
have been associated with the Hope Dia-
mond and who have suffered their trage-
dies perhaps as the result, this Mme. deMontespan surely is the most interesting.
For twelve years she was the left-han- d

consort of the greatest monarch in his-tory. To-da- y her blood runs in the rein.of almost every royal and ancient ducalfamily of Europe.-- . Her ambition to be-
come the favorite of the Grand Monarque
was born at the very moment when firsther. eyes rested- - upon . the malevolent"Dashes of the beautiful gem of the Prin-cess Brtsbun, and her" downfall occurredwithin a few. years after she finally hadpersuaded her royal admirer to hang thediamond about her shapely neck.She was twenjty years old, already notedfor her train of admirers and for her beauty
and rather caustic wit, when she first came

wiu uc iuiu 11 um wets 10 wcck on wis page.

1 CHAPTER IV.
; (Continued from Last Sunday) j
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A.

An Old Print of the Torture of the
Beautiful Marquise de BrinvilUers.
A Close Friend of the Montespan,
She Was Accused f
Among Others Certain Ladies ofKing Louis's Court of Whom Mme.
de Montespan Was Jealousj She

. VVas- - Beheaded
MesnIL She was admittedby a woman, -- Francolse Fil--

; as-tre- , who, the Judges laterdiscovered, had brought herown child, a girl of fouryears, to be sacrificed, so
rich was the fee collected by
Gulbourg for this sorcery up-
on the King.

Mme. de Montespan wasled to the darkened chapelor the chateau,
At me; foot of the "altar" the littledaughter of the woman Filastre wasstrangled by Guibourg himself and itsblood drawn to mix In the philter that" .TVaax..prepred while a chant was Isung toAsntaroth, Asmodeirs, Princesses Of Affec- -

tm, Y38 Destlat pagan ceremony,a hideous travesty of --the holy sacrament,with rites so degenerate the callous judgesof the torture chamber years later couldscarce believe their cars when It jwas de-
scribed on the rack by the Marquise deBrinvilliersi and the degraded Guibourg
himself. IThree times, a weefc apart, this "LaMesse Noire," or "black mass," had to beperformed. Then the philters compounded
each time were delivered to de Montespan.
craftily Mme. de Montespan would pour
these love philters Into the infatuatedmonarch's cup at their tete-a-tetes.- j-

, --
At last whispers of these weird cere- -

r-S,?- ft? teu at Mesnll Ireachedthe lieutenant of police wassummoned and instructed to establish aninquiry, to ; summon before him all whowere said to know about these rites ot the"devil worshipers." That any line 'att-
ached to his own court could a impli-cated never occurred to Louis, and ,we mayimagine his horror when victims- of thetorture chamber, including even t one ofhis victorious Marshals, Luxembourg, dis-
closed the names of those for whom the

, black mass" was performed, ladled of hismost intimate circle, noble duchesses whowere attendant upon his Queen arid, mosthorrfble of all for do Montespan herself!When she could endura her disgrace nolonger de Montespan. bereft of many ofthe gifts the King had showered upon her.Including the splendid blue diamond, re--
Ct Britain BirhtB Beaerred,

May Yohe Before She Married
Lord Francis Hope I

to commacicA will kta . .Li. m

ine dollars and keep myself! I could do
?.ter, Jh.n that teaching the piano InI hiladelphia. -- I slipped my hand into! the, madre and, we creprout of the !big,
empty, J dreary place like two mice that
had been badly scared

I wanted to go baclf .home right then,
SI? 9fber; said.i "No, let's go" and try jMr.
laly. jit was the same thing over again,only he offered me a little more moqey;
bulohii so little not enough to live on andbuy boot leather. We went home and
didn't say a word to any one about lour
blighted hopes, but I , became ill' rith
brain fevers I guess I worried quite aj lotabout that time. One defeat to the yery
young looks like disaster, but the pastingyears bring! courage if you haye sny back-bon- e.

j j :.. i

Oucel again Fate threw a bouquet at We.
John RussejU. the actor-manage- r, came toPhiladelphia with at company. . He was
producing a musical comedy called "'ab-uralGas.- "

The leading lady. Miss Jcaanl
Yeamahs, became ill, and I heard thatJohn Russell .wanted some one to under-study her, o, without a word to any ?ne,

ttUV uu ott jkuuu. xio tooaea mes up
and down rather disdainfully, I thought,
and asked,1 "Can you , sing?" "Yes."He seemed rather surprised at my self,confidence, and motioned me to the ptati.SSJ ?? 8an Toll famous song,

uvwwy ana no. 1

John Russell was Just wild with delight
He had expected to have to send to NewYork for a big salaried prima donna, llle'-beame- d

on me and offered me the engage-en- tftlri?.then at sixty dollars a
ZJ f1?8 aky. looked very blue at that
?iom.e.n me' or 8lx dollars a weeK touo utus,masio teacher, not yet out! of
uvib uwu, was a rortune.

previous chapters I have? told a little
INbp my early girlhood days of my stage

, ambitious and the happy moment whea
a great stage-manage- r gave me my first
contract. I remember that day Try
clearly was it the happiest day of Jny
life?

Suddenly, under quite unusual circuin- - .i
stances for an American girl I was faced
with "

that very question. J , J f

"Would .you mind telling me, Lady May,
what has been the nappiest moment in
your life so far?" , j

. Ii Yas the Prince, of Wales, afterward
Edward VII.. speaking to me.' Always the
Trince called me "Lady May," and not by
my proper and more formal title, Lady
Francis. ,

' It was at a Ctristmas Eve dinner at the
. house of Alfred de Rothschild, in Seymour
place,: London, not long after my marriage
to Lord Hope The Prince sat on my left,
while at my right sat his f brother, the
Duke of Edinburgh, who . had , then just

"become also Duke of Coburg-Goth- a, reipn.
lng sovereign of, the German principality
ot that name. .

;

"I do not know whether it was when I
got my first engagement on the stage or
when I found out the man whom I was en-
gaged' to marry was a real live lord. Iwent out ot my head with happiness each
time."

The Prince studied me for in.

and then a merry twinkle cane into his

'(To Be Continued Next Sunday!


