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Revealing the Writhing, Loving “Isabella,”
the Snake, and the Interesting Contrasts
in the First and Latest Romances of
“Baby Paul,” Elinor Glyn’s Famous Hero

CE PAUL DE OLAIRMONT

P is the real hero of Ellnor
Glyn's tamous “Three Weeks.”
Prince de Clairmont, who & now in
New York, where he has bad trouble
some experiences equally as thrilllng
as those which occured to him In
London, vows that he is the hero.
He says that Mrs. Glyn ran across
his story, submitlted the proofs of
the novel to him, and that he was
forced to out out a number of pass-
ages to humanity’s irrevocable loss,
You are Introduced to Prince Paul
de Clairmont because he 18 golng to
Fet mamiled. This fact has already
been meutioned in the newspapers,
but the extraardinary difference be-
tween the lova making In "Three
Weeks” and this last romance has
not been mentioned, nor have the
intepesting facts contained In this
artlole and sottred from the Prince
de Olsirmont and Miss Hlisabeth
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Weeks'

Golden, his flances, been told,

Inatead of a Threa Week's quesn,
Paul's choles has fallen upon a sim-
ple Yankee spinster, old enough to
be his mother—she is fifty-four, he
ia twenty-seven.

The heroine of the febrile novel
waa a Blav., The woman the romanoe-
tossed Paul Ia to marry Is from
Haverhill, Mass., and lived there un-
Ul elght years ago. Thereafter she
dwelt in Boston, for it was only 4
year ago that she ventured as far as
New York.

The romsnoe of the book was un-
selfish, hasardous, impetuous, The
last one of its heroes culminates in
his own cool, clgarette-lllumined
statament: “She has been very gen-
grous in her settlements to ma. 1
recelve $35000 & year and a lump
sum of §30,000."

The Queen in the book desires an
nelr to her throne. The present
herolne admits that her great ambi-
tion 18 to be presented to the English
Oourt, and that she also llkes the

her.
Miss Golden 1s the last of the
Her father, Patrir

unters. Jokn , & dry
store superintendent, was fllited af-
ter an u:c.nmmt of several months

How intaresting will be this inter-
esting pair! The Prince de Clair
meut, If nothing else & a cosmopo-
lite. Miss Golden, of Haverhill
Mass, s NOT.

And then there {2 lsadella!

At Haverhlll, when not trimming
hats, Miss Golden was & gentle
minister to roses, hollyhocks and
shrinking violets in her garden. The
other parts of her life were not filled
In with glittering dances and hob-
nobbing with nobllity, ambassadors,
mondaines and demi-mondalnes, as
has been the life of De Clairmont.
Inetend she brought comfort and
peace to many s home that housed
llinese and poverty. Her house at
Haverhill was furnished with the
usually distressing New England
severity, Bhe has never mseen the
Tango!

On the other hand the Prince de
Clairmont's apartment might have

baen transported directly from Paris.
There & no New England slmplicity
there. Every article speaks of the
complex tastea of the French man
of the world.

Prince de Clsirmont greeted the
Interviewer with courtly courtesy,
On one side was a beautiful Louls
XIV. bed.

“Pardon me a moment,” sald the
Prince, “I am afrald that Isabella i
suffering.” He strolled to the bed.

Horrora! Who was Isabella?
What had the Interviewsr discovered
that might oconcelvably astop the
course of the Golden romance. Had
she discoversd anything?

Yos, Indeed,

worse than she could have aver ex-
pected!  Prince Paul went to the

Prince Paul d ¢ Claremont, “Baby Paul” of the Book, in Cunnine Costume.

Isabelln was far

P

“Come forth, Isabella, my darling,"

bhe sald.

But where was Isabella?

Prince Paul lifted the
plilow. There, ecurled
under the plllow was
& slx-foot anake.

“Come, forth, Isa-
bella, my darling” he
sa ld.

“This!™ eald Prince
Paul' ceremoniously, “is
my darling Isabella.”

The Prince lifted Isa-
bella from the bed, and,
seating himseif upon an
excellent louls XV.
chair, placed Isabella
upon bis knee,

The Interviewer sat
in frozen teérror.

“So, this la Isabelln”
she at Iast found the
strength to murmur, in
the classic phrases of
Mayor Gaynor on being
fotroduced to Tammauy
Hall, Isabella prempt-
ly shot up her length
with disconcerting swift.
(Ess. It seemed as
though she would never
stop growing. She placed
her fat bead upon
Prince Paul's e¢heek and
kissed him repturously
with her tttle polnted
fed tongue.

“Yeu, this is Isabella.
Bhe 15 50 charming. 1
love gnikes. Bome peo-
plg love eats, but I find
the suake so wonderful-
ly congenial and fem!-
Inine.  You see, I bave
removed her poison sacs,
which," sald the Prince,
sagely, “you cannot al-
warys do with women"”

Ded, and patted the pillow affss  *But will Miss Golden ke her as
tonately.

woell as oata?’ sald the interviewer.

“What I admire about Miss Golden
is that she comes to my point of
view so qulckly., Bhe will accept
Isnballa as she does all my other
personal fancles,” sald the Prince,

He caressed Isabolla reflectively.

“Mrs. Glyn and | have been friends
for a long time"” he sald. “Charm-
Ing woman and very talented. She
got the story by belng on the sceno
when it took place.

“Ihe queen’s beauty and the scenos
of the story are correct. Bullie Boy,
the dog, waa my own Plke, | must
say, however, that the tiger skin
waes exaggeratad out of Its true im-
portance, For one thing, I dido’t buy
it. It was {n the hotel rooms. And
the time consumed by the romance
was pot thres weeks but three
months,

“l1 knew and loved her. Her
name was Marie. | called her Queen
Marlee. Tha romance was very
sweet and sad and final”

The Prince sighed and Isabella
beat the alr with her tall

“l was born In Russia, My father
wis Admiral of the Britlah Navy,
Paul Preston Arnott,” he sald, “a
great friend of the late King Edward.
Tihis cabuchon sapphire 1 am wearing
was given to hioy by the King, My
mother was the Princess Blanche da
Clstrmont of Rusala. On my father's
side | am a cousin, once removed. of
the Duka of Norfolk, | am &
widower. Beven years .fo 1 mar-
ried & Bpanish lady. She s dead, I
have a lHitle daughter who s o Eng-
land.

“But Misa Golden, ah, Miss Golden'!
Wa met at the Waldorf-Astoria
Hotel at & dinner,” he saldi * 1 was
Introduced to her by a fellow guest.
| admired her because she was #o
different from the other women. She
was dreesad In something black.

“Oh, yes, it was guite lelsurely.
Nothinr )lks Three etks Many

women, many wooings, youn know,
Miss Golden refused me at firet be-
cause she sald 1 should marry a
titled woman, ‘You should m a
Princess,” she sald, and for the first
time we differsd.

“The msecond time I was able to
oonvince her that sha was mistakan
Bhe has honored me and we will
be married early In Beptember at
the Cathedral, An Archbishop will
perform the ceremony and my wile
will travel with me with the sketch
‘The Vendetta,” which | have written
and will present, with my classica)
dances this season.

“Eventually we will return to
london to lwe. 1 will open my
house there. That is necessary In
order to be presented at court, as I
fiave promised Miss Golden.

“The diaparily In our ages? Yes,
I'veé considered that, It ls of no con-
sequence If she looks older. I admire
older women myself, 1 have always
admired them. Ths older woman
can gulde a man's career out of the
shonls.

“Miss Golden s beautitul simpli-
city itsell” smiled "Baby Paul' "Bhe
has been here & year and hus glven
away thirty thousand dollars. Every-
ane who aaked got.

“Would you lke Isabella to kiss
you :.ood-b!?" tnkod‘tho .Prlneo.

L]

Miss Elizabeth Golden,
home on Madison avenue,
happy. The Prince had sald she was
happy., One wondered whether she
knew of Isabella and what gshe would
eny. But she looked so hsppy, one
hadn't the heart to ask.

“] met bim at s dinner at the
Waldorf-Astoria,"” she sald. *“1 ad-
mired him &t once. He looked so
innecent and lonesoma. [ supposs
he thought [ looked lonesoma, too.
Weo saw each other quite often after
that apnd he proposed, 1 told him
to walt and think it over. Then
somothing bappened pod 1 did not

in her
looked
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seo him for several months. T tha
#‘mu . ?dn:iw.‘lio !::mnl..
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This time 1 accepted.”

The *“something” at mention of
which Mise Golden winced, was the
enforoed stay of the “Baby Paul” of
;‘l’h;u Weeks" in the Tombs In New

ork.

He had been charged by & woman
with stealing her watch. The Prince
stayed In the Tombs because he could
not get ball. The Arst jury dis-
agreed; the second sald “Not gulity.”

“l1 don't know much about it. but
I know ba s A noble young man and
wouldn't do anything dreadful at all,
It was & orusl, frightful mistake.”

The scrap of newspaper that re-
called the Ignominlous event fiut.
tered to her feet. Tears gathersd
In hur’ syas,

“It 1s awful,” she breathed, tn &
hushed little voice, “What
family think? I lved guietly at home
all my life until my mether died,
elght years ngo. 1've glven my life
to charitles. I've never had my
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yoars,” she sald,
wear it. He told me g0

As she sat there, epinster of AfLn
four, from Haverhill, Mass.,
thought of Isabella would not down,
What would she do about Jsaballa—
Isabells under the pillow? One had
& swift vision of the Prines sleeping
placidly with his darling pet ralsing
up its whole dreadful length snd tho
Haverbill sploster, now Princsss de
Ehmd u::'t. pesping in horror around
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It all soemed, indeed, different
from “Thares Week=* " !



