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Devi, Mrs. Almee Gouran
Hurst, Nance Gwynn, Fran

Mrs. Gouraud and a G“.JL.' Guests at Her “Dance of All Nations™ Top Row, Reading from Right to Left—Mme. Kate Rolla, Princess Sita

The Much-Married American Millionairess Will
Now Try Her Luck with a Russian “Prince.”
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is not so torturing as t of the living
admirers, who have gone thelr dejected
way, or who are still hopefully ring.
De Max, the , who has beén styled,
and who _ title, “The Most Beau-
titul Man in “ is one of the lingerers.
And there was Genla Agarioff, a beautiful
boy snd the Princs’'s own countryman, a

s -

Yo
s b

Rugsian. Each had bean her shadow In
r'n.:l.-l. mrm followed her to New
0
And there are others, very many others,
who would have been delighted to marry
Mrs. Gouraud, notwithatanding the three

‘mlsu-nn. L&t it not be forgotten that
re. Gouraud has millions,

Many of the sultors found the whimaleal
widow in the mood she describes in her
more or less autoblographical storles, col-
Jected under the titie “Moon Madness:"

“Betty was tired of Bob,

And Bert. And Reggle,

Bo she took up with Buddha,

'Bob was t00 enthusiastie.

“ Bort was too cold.

Reggle waa tiresome.

But Buddha seemed fust right”

Will Prince Miskinoff be the Buddha to
thia Betty of many miillons and more ex-
porience? Parls Is saking.

Prince Alexander himself 1s asking it.
He intends to demonstrate that he is, and
it an intruder veutures too near the whim.
sleal widow—the Russian {5 a deadly dusl-
list. But should he draw sword for Mra
Gouraud he would not be the first. Even
In that he will have had a predecessor,
For there was the affalr of Benor Ernesto
Alvarez and Plerre de Barbaron.

Benor Hrnesto Alvares was a millionaire
from Buenos Ayres. The Argentine tem-
perament s as incendiary as that of Rus-
sla. Encouraged by her languid graclous-
Jo88 in sccepting the flowers he sent evéry
day 1o her room, Senor Alvarez began to
secrete gifts In the flowers, When a bunch
of Ulles disclosed a blazing ruby Mrs,
Gouraud yawned,

“Really, that man {8 becoming a bore,”
she said.

One morning as she sat on the lawn of *

the American Hospital=for her experiences
have included several dangerous opeora-
tions-—a card was brought to her.

“It is Senor Alvares” Turning to a
caller she said: “Monsisur Barbaron, will
you get rid of him?'

He got rid of him, but the next morning,
fn the DBols de Boulogne, the Argeatine
‘nearly got rid of the Frenchman.

Mra. Gouraud heard the news with that
languor of experience that overiles all her
vivaoity.

“1 ghall write Monsleur Barbaron, thank-
ing ‘him, but just now I must read the
proofs of my book."”

Mrs. Gouraud had seen everything, gons
everywhers, done everything, according to
Parisians. Bhe had followed svery fad.
She had pursued every will-o'-the-wisp Into
the morass of ennul. What should she do
next? There was no mnext. There re-
dained no new helghts to soar, no depths

to explors, But wait! There was one. Bhe
“took up” the Russians.
Mrs. Gouraud visited & studlo of a

portrait paloter in Parle The

In Foreground the Cannibal Dancer
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the Russian Dancer Genla Agaroff, Mra. Allen Sumner. Hotlom Row, Left to Right—Miss Maude Odell, Brandon
Jelferson, Fanla Marinofl, Payson Graham,

Princoss Elstoroff was the fashion. Inte
her portraits she painted all the zeal of
living that the sitters lacked. She painted
them llve, joyous, eternally youthful. To
her studlo came her countrymen of all
ranks. In Parls frlendships are quickly
made. The Princess painter became Mrs.
Gouraud’'s best friend. At her studlo the
whimsical widow met Prionce Alexander
Miskinoff, He becams one of her whims.

For two months he was ever at her
olbow In the cafes and studios of Parle.
He dined avery day in her charming home.
He admired her starving Buddha, all her
Buddhas, on the Oriental floor of her
home. And Mrs. Gourand 1s a Buddhist,
She has been one ever since the honey-
moon—the Gillig one—of which the larger
part was spent in Indla,

Whims pass, and Prince Alexander
Miskinoff might have passed with all her
preceding whims had he not been a Rus-
slan.

“] must run over to the United States
for a month,” she sald. “Business con-
pected with my properties there calls me.
I've enjoyed knowing you In Paris. Per-
bhaps we will meet again.”

Her hand was cool; her eyes cold, Prince
Miskinoff was puszled. Bhe was #o un-
Russian.

“It Is high time I started on my tour of
the world,” he sald. *“l wlll go as far as
New York on your steamship. May 17"

“Yes," sald the whimsleal widow. *“But
1 never expectad to see him again, and X
was amaged when he saluted me on deck.”

The Prince tarried In New York while
Mrs, Gouraud arranged her business. When
the business was completed and she salled
back to France he salled with her, and
with her foster daughter, Yvonne, who had
accompanied her here,

Belore going aboard, she sald to &
friond: “Yes, we are engaged. Next month
wo will go to Cairo to vislt my daughter.
In March | shall return to Paris to ar-
range for the wedding. The Russians are
ndorable. They remind one of Americans.
They are so natural. They are more llke
Californians than anyone we ever meet in
Europe.”

Uniess Mrs. Gouraud's whim veers, she
will reside, after the marriags, for alx
months of each year In Parls and six
months in St. Petlegrsburg. She will not
return to America for two years, and her
visits will be brief and of a business
nature,

Preceding the wedding there will be a
great Orients]l ball. Tt will be as original
as Mra. Gouraud's “Dance of All Nations,”
which startled New York. At this Mrs.
Gouraud danced the tango with Genia
Agarofl while that dance was still young.
Dogmeens, the Iggorots malden; danced
her cannfbal dance while the guests, par
ticularly the plumper ones, moved away
when she approached. Dogmesena's attire

Why Children Love Ugly Toys.

formal beauty with the ravishing flaxen
halr, the languorous, long- lashed blue
eyes that opened and shut, the rosebud
nose, the perfeot Cupid's bow of a cherry
mouth, the thrilllng volce that sald ‘Pal’
and ‘Ma!'-—the exquisite creature that
won for herselt the name par excsllence
of Doll. There was no surpasaing her;
art could no farther go.

“The Dutch doll, the rag doll (the kind
with a real rag face and none of your china
or ‘composition’ masks), thess were the ln-
fantlle works. The modern grolesgus ia

" thumod return to simplicity, to im-
tion,

“Mankind in fta healthy and sager
i:nl.h loved the grotesque just as children

“And chlldren love the sharp favor of
the ugly. We doubt whether there are
many suthsnile chses of heaithy children,
the very youngest excepled, being afrald
may be the thrill of

of & golliwog, There

adventure In the frst acqualotance;
such thrills ara bLracing.

“Again, children are Innocently insensi-
blo te vulgarity or evihk To them the
bulging eyes, that are now so popular in
toys and posters, convey no suggestion of
& painful disease. They find them, o their
fnnocent minds, amusing. Over-stout
policemen with flery noses have nothing to
do, for them, with drunkenness or the ridi
oule of order. They will smile in thedr
careless sleep, hugging close what to us
is & revolting brute, and wake to kiss the
monster with dewy lips. There is oaly

put

‘one form of ugliness from which they nped

to be protected; and it 1 & form not
wholly absent from the designs of the
artists in toys, Anything that is melig.
nant, angry, peevish in axpression; amy-
thing that suggests misery, discontent-
menl, or hatred, should be left for the
dust to gather deep upon its scowl"”

R —

S —

Tiie OMAHA SUNDAY  BEE MAGAZINE PAGE

——— —T—————r—

TeWhimsica/ Me

B,
R & Y

Mrs. Gouraud's
Famous
Photograph,
Taken
with Her
Statue
of the
Starving
Buddha.

ider Last Photograph., Beside Her ls Prince Alex-
ander Miskinoff, Who Will Be Her Fourth Spouse.

was pleturesque. It was 8 red sash. Nance
Gwyn represented Salome, after Banger's
excessively candid painting. Many other
guests ware so lightly clad that they wooed
influenza and the unwelcome attentions of
Anthony Comstock.

The whimsical Mrs, Gouraud's life has
been a continuous performance of romance,
The interminable series began with Prince
Alexander of Saxe Welmar, with whom she
fell In love while she was in school in
Dresden.

He was of soldierly bearing and distin-
gulshed manner. “I was infatuated with
him and we ware engaged until I learned
that he paid $100 & palr for his boots,” she
sald. Vanished Prince Alexander of Saxe
Weimar and his golden hopes. Entered a
Spanish palnter, since famous, Arrived
dashing Miss Crockers mother, aaying:
“Amy, | shall spank you if this goes on."
Back went fourteenyearold Miss Crocker
and celebrated her return to S8an Francisco
by begging her mother to buy her Jumbo,
the biggest elephant on earth, for a pet,
and weeping bitterly for a day and night
because she was denied,

Then came Porter Ashe as comforter,
and Harry Olllig as complicator. They
were friends and rivals for the hdnd of the
beiress for many of the Californla rallroad
made millions,

“1 like you both,” she said.” Don't pester
me by looking foolish and saying silly
things. Fight for me. I'll take the
winner.”

They fought, but peacefully, at cards.
Porter Ashe had a bhand full of aces. Miss
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Crocker married him, but divorced him In
Jess than s year.

The loser won, BShe came as consolation
prize to» Harry Gllllg. After & few years
gha divorced Harry Glllig and wedded
Jackson Gouraud, a youth who had writlen
a popular song. She and Gouraud wers
known In the playhouses ss “The Two
Measks,"” because they attended all first-
nights, and no one knew whether they
liked the plays or mot. Their faces told no
tales. Thelr visages never moved &
muscle,

Two years ago Mrs. Gouraud lost her
first ald in devising strange euntartaln-
ments, Gouraud had helped her plan &
btall for Odette Valery, the dancer, when
snakes were worn as ornaments, and some
of the guests carried home wriggling live
perpents as souvenirs of the strange ooca-
sion, the strangest ever given at !hlnrtin'n..
tamed for curious entertalnments. Gouraud
who had looked more and more bored
every time he sppeared in public, died soon
after the ball for the danoer.

Mre. Gouraud lived in brief, compara-
tive retirement untll the advent of Edmond
De Max.the temperamental actor who was
painted in a blue silk robe lylng before his
mirror, and who accepted ms his right the
title of “The Most Beautiful Man in Parls.”

The actor accompanied Mrs. Gouraud Lo
this country last Winter and was her
escort 1o the theatre, and even went for
walks with her white terriers, Babbelts
and Cherub., But De Max vanished from
the horison.

Mrs, Gouraud Likes Snakes, as the Photegraph Here Reproduced Shows

Who should be the fourth husband of
the whimsical widow? Faris gmiled,
watched and walted.

Prince Alexander Miskinoff appeared in
her carrisge on the Bois and at her aide at
studio dances. He talked of a trip around
the world.

He sald his trunks were packed. They
must have been unpacked during his daily
dance of attendance upon the American
widow, for he wore a brilllant new ile
every hour. Mra. Gouraud likes colors.
When he consented (o wear Japanese
kimonos in public if she wished, she lis-
tened to his suit. Had she not been earry-
ing forward this crusade for Orlental attire
for men for years? Could her ons dlsciple
be resisted? He came to America with
her and her adopted daughter, Yvonne. He
gald it was his start on the deferrad
trip around the world, He remained in
New York the month that Mrs. Gouraud
was here in counlference with her men of
business. Then he went back to Parls
with her,

He will accompany her to Calro to vizit
her daughter, the former Mrs, Russell, and
her grandchild, next mounth, When they
return it will be to make praparations for
the wedding that will take place in May,
Until May he will be at the windlike will
of the whimsical widow, Afier that, per
haps, Bt, Petersburg and the conventional
Russian court. How will Mrs. Gouraud
adapt herself to the court of the finlcal
Czar? And what will the court think of
Prince Miskinof's quadruple wife, if it
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