ek Mk 3o L ok ool ek fll

AT

- TheHope Diamon
| ‘6 g ]\/[c'?z; ]6he ( ﬁ,a&y %ﬂci;)‘fopg)_ ==

TherStartling Flistory of This
Fascinating Stone, the ““Curse” That
Has Followed Its Owners for
Fourtcen Centuries and the Story of-
_ the Ruinec_l Lafe _, of May Yohe.'
Who Once Owned It and Wore It

O find herself mistress of the pal-
ace of an English Duke, with

- < jewels outrivaling the jewels of
many a crowned head, with London town
house, country estates, castles, |hoo_ﬁn¢
preservess—would probably fulfill .the
happiest dreams of millions of American
women. -

And yet May Yohe, the daughter of a
Pennsylvania country dressmaker, had
all this in her grasp—AND THREW IT
AWAY. Was it the malevolent power of
the unlucky Hope Diamond that them in-
tervened 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 ip
drama or fiction equal the extraordinary
real life experiences of this remarkable

. Americad girl
" And the “curse” of the famous Hope

Diamond? Something, indeed, seemed to
suddenly cast its sinister shadow over
her life and pursued her relentlessly in
America, in Asia, throughout Europe,
and even in South America.

Jean Baptiste Tavernier came into pos-
session of the stone in xﬁ:fz,xltolen f'la:m
the sacred gglden statue ama. - Tav-
ernier sold the diamond to King Louis
X1V. Tavernier was torn to pieces by
wild dogs. Madame de Mont
wore the jewel, was a on by the
King. Nicholas Fouquet, Intendant of
France, who borrow it for a festive
occasion, died miserably in prison. Queen
Marie Antoinette, who wore it. was be-
headed. Beautiful Princess de Lamballe,
who wore it, was torn to pleces 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 Lon-
don in 1830. Francis Beaulieu, who sold
it, died in misery and want. The first of
the Hope family who bought it suffered
a long series of misfortunes. Lord Fran-
cis Hope, the grandson, suffered, finan-
cial -cverses, scandal and unha mar-
riage, bankruptcy, and was forced 'to sell

the diamond to Simon Frankel for $168,-

ooco. May Yohoef. Itlin :ﬁih‘:'pp whom
tells the story er L

Simon Frankel, New York broker, who
bought it for $168,000 in November, 1901,
met financial difficulties. Jacques Colot,
another owner, was afflicted with mad-
ness and committed suicide. Prince Ivan
Kanitovski, next owner, was killed by
revolutionists. Lorens Ladue, to whom
he loaned it, was murdered by her lover.
Bimon Montharides, who sold it ta the

wore it,

Viscount Fouquet, Minister of

France for King Louis XIV.,
. Who Mixed Himself Up
- with the Great Dia-
mond and Died a
Miserable Death
\ in Prison.

)

King Louis XIV. and His Sweetheart, Mile.
de la Valliere. The King’s Jealousy of His
Minister of Finance, Viscount Fouquet, Who
Helped Himself to the Royal Blue Diamond
: alliere’s Bosom,
Started the Trouble-Which Ended in Fou-
quet’s Miserable Death in Prison After Be-

ing Stripped of His Enormous Wealth.

to Adormn Mlle. de Ia

Sultan Abdul Hamid, was thrown over a

recipice while riding with his wife and child; all were killed. Abu Sabir, a
apidary, who polished it, was tortured and imprisoned. Kulub Bey, who guarded
it, was hanged in the street by a Turkish mob.

Zubayba, the Sultan’s favorite, was killed by her master.

Abdul Hamid paid

$400.000 for the stone. He was dethroned. ~Jehver Agha, an official of the Yildiz,
attempted to seal it and was hanged. Selim Habib, Persian diamond merchant,

who had handled the gem, was drowned.

Januvary 11, 1911, Mrs. Edward B. McLean, of Washington, D. C., bought

it, wore it and was sued for $180,000 by C

jer, the jeweler. In May, 1919, her

only child, Vinson McLean, the “Hundred-Million-Dollar Baby,” was crushed to

death under the wheels

an automobile in Washington. The extraordinary

record of this sinister jewels, is related on this page, from week to week, for the
first time by the remarkable woman whose own life was blighted. .
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first great happy moment that came

=< into my life—when John Russell, the

star of the old musical comedy, “Natural

Gas,” told me I was employed to take the

place of his prima donna, Jeannis Yea-

mans, 'who was ill, at a salary of| $60 a
week.

That night I took the part and stepped
for the first time before real footlights.
Mother was out in the audiemce, and as
soon as ]I found her I acted and sang to
her alone. I was frightfully nervous at
first, and stumbled a little in my “lines.”
But In the second act came my big song.
1 was confident now that the time had
come for me to sing, and I salled into my
song without a tremble. It was Tosti’s
*“Bid Ms Good-by and Go.” I was almost
swept off my feet by the avplause that
greeted the end of the first verse, and
when I had finished my success was as
sured, for that audience proclaimed me a
star—never dreaming that this was my
first appearance on a stage, -

After @ short season with Mr. Russell 1
was offered the principal part in the musi-
cal play, “The Crystal Slipper” Now I
was known as a star, and my salary was
to be $200 a week. This«was a very large
palary indeed for those days.

How different might not my life have
been if the magnificent Hope Diamond
never had been added to the jewels,
which came to me as a reward for my
guccess on the stage, and which were mine

I AST week I told on this page of the

alone! In sea¥ching backward. for the
history of this sinister gem I came across
in after years a long forgotten box of
centuries old letters hidden away with the
archives of the Bourbons of France, in
which I discovered some of he secrets of
Nicholas Fouquet, the proud Intendant of
Louis XIV. and the beautiful la Valliere.
whom Fouquet tried to win from his royal
master. Here again I found trace of the
“Blue Diamond,” and discovered that the
great Fouquet fell from his high estate
because he, like me, 'was not content until
the fascinating gem Tavernier had brought
to Europe had been added to the famous
Jewels which he already owned. How
Fouquet lost favor of the King because
he coveted the two most precious jewels
in Louis’s possession—la Valliere and the
Blue Diamond—and how after he had
been spurned By the one, but had suc-
ceeded in obtalning the other, he became,
it is Dbelieved, that tragic fizure history
preserves as “The Man in the Iron Mask"”
is ap interesting chapter in the biography
of the Hope Diamond.

Fouquet was known as an indefatigable
worker. Secretly, however, he was a roue
of the worst type. He gained a power-over
the court and the monarch himself that
was almost irresistible.

Louise da la Baume de Blane was the
daughter of the Marquis de Valliers. Her
mother, when widowed, married a con.
troller of the King's household, thus in-
troducing Mlle. Louise into the soclety of
the court. Louis at this time was just
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King Louis XIV., Who Bought the Diamond from Tavernier and

Delighted in Adorning His Favorites with the Famous Stone.

twenty-seven years old, and had just been
freed from the supervision of the Cardinal
Mazarin by the latter's death. He found
great consolation in the charms - of the
young KEnglish Princess, Henrietts,  his
sister-indaw, and # was not long before
there was busy gossip going among the
boudpirs of the ladies of the court.

At this time Fouquet was known to favor
the attentions of Mlle. Menneville, a cele-
brated beauty, who was the intimate

friend of many of the most prominent men - .

of Paris. She was not, however, of court
‘rank. The superintendent eoldly decided
fe would dismiss Mlle. Menneville

“wu%. and replace her in his favor with one of

The Princess Henrietta proposed to-the ‘thq_youns ladies who moved in court cir-
King a plan which, she argued, would * ¢jes, and thus begin his usurpations of
protect her from the accusing eyes of both * one of the prerogatives of the royalty of

her~husband and the court—that he sheula
seam suddenly to feel an interest in one
of her maids of honor, and dpenly bestow
his aitentions mpon this “foil.” Thus, the
Princess argued, the King would be en-
abled to visit her apartments each evening,
ostensibly to call upon this -waiting
woman. =l '

Louis readily agreed. The Princess

- chose the one young girl from among her

attendants whom she thought, because of
her simple manners and unfamiliarity
with court intrigues, would be the last to
take advantage of such a situation. This
was her maid of honmor, Louise de Blane,
afterward known as the Duchess de la
Valliere,

It was mot long before the fickle Louis
was paying his attentions in truth to this
winsome maid of honor—and the Princess
was forgotten.

(T) 1820, International Feature Service. Ina.

those days.

There were many charming young
women among the maids of honor of the
various princesses at court, and many, no
doubt, would have been deeply flatPered
by the notice of the powerful superintend-
ent of the finances of Framce. Fouquet
canvassed them all, and but one appealed
toeuhlm—-—nono other than la Valliere her-
8

That la Valliere was known to be the
\favorite of the King, and, besides that, she
gave to Louils that happiness so rarely
vouchsafed a King—love for himself alone
and not merely for his royalty—seems “to
have made no difference to the ambition-
mad Fouquet. .
Fouquet summoned to his cabinet Mme,
de Boissons, who had been the Mlle, Man-
cini with whom Louis had his first
love affalr. Mlle. Mancini had been a shy,
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“There in his cell, his face hidden be-
hind the grotesque mask, the violin
his only solace, was Louis’s myster-
ious prisoner—the famous ‘Man in
the Iron Mask.” .Was he Fouquet?”

diftident girl, very mueh embarrassed by
tha plan of her uncle, the Cardinal, to at-
lach her to the King. BShe had piqued
Louis by her sensitiveness, gand he trans-
ferfed his suit elsewhers rather than be
troubled with obstacles. '

Now, however, Mme. Soissons was not
80 conventional as she had been as Mlle.
Mancinl. Fouquet desired that she pro-
cure for him a tete-a-tete with the Mile. de-
la Valllere. &

Mme, de Solssons brought la Vallerie
and the Superintendent of Finance to-
gother in her apartments. She then with-
drew, leaving Fouquet and the favorite

tlone. For what passed we must turn to
the'letters of Mme, de Solssons, who says?
“We who watched from an ante-thamber
were much Iinterested to observe the
haughty Minister depart from the presence
of the favorite with an indignant refusal”.
Fouquét now planned what in his nar-
row soul he believed would be an irresis.
tible coup—a parade of his own power and
of the wealth at his eommand, hoping to
awe the young favorite with a splendor
whin? even the King himself could not
equal, |
The Intendant invited the King and his
court to a great ball at the Fouguet estate,
Chateau de Vaunx, in northern France.
This chateau was the most magnificent of
its time, in beauty and magnificence ex-
ceeding anything possessed Ry the royal .
family. -
Fouquet decided that his display of
pomp and power would not be sufficiently
dazzling unless he could further prove his
influence over the King by persuading him
to loan him, for the evening of this grand
fete, the famous blue crystal. | At first the

King was astounded by his request and in- -

dignantly refused, it is related. Fouquet
blusterad and threatened. There was a
bitter sceme in the Kin
minister threatened to

passed temporarily into the

possession of Fouquet, we are told.
In all but one the triumph of
Fouquet the night of the ball was com-
plete. Only la Valllere was unaffected.
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May Yohe in One of Her Early
Stage Successes.

The punishment meted out to : r4
has been something of a mystery.
lettre de cachet took him to the Bastile.
There history loses track of him.

that mysterious prisoner, who ended his
days under a peculiar torture and whose
identity has come down to us only yaguély

as “The Man in the iron Mask," was none
other than the fallen Fouqnet.k'.

I have met a lot of very fine
in my wandering life, but the
‘Westerner was just a prinee.
Just bubbled over with r

were about ripe for another
1 learned to p !
I've always loved a I
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