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Miss Laura Stallo and Her Sister Helen, Who Is to Marry
Prince Michel Murat,

AD luck to lose my fabled
“B - sl
fabulous miillonal ox-
cinims Miss Helen Stallo,
one of Alexapder MeDonald's grand-
daughters and lielressps, ‘Never!
It was the very best kind of good
luck. I have lost a huge fortune, of
course, but what care 17 IHave |
not won a prince who loves me for
myself alone and not for my golden
ducats? 1 have becn loved before,
al least men have sald that they
loved me, but that was In the days
when | was supposed to be a
$30,000,000 helress. Those men
were (n love with the ldean of
marrying my fortune, they did not
think of me at all. In those days [
was not a buman being; a glrl with
a girl's heart; 1 was merely a bank
AcCCcount.

“Ah, how different it all {8 to-day.
1 am to marry the prince of my
fairy-tale days, the prince who
loves me and only me., What is
my beggarly 320,000 a year Lo
Michel Murat, favorite nephew of
the Emprees Eugenie? Tha veriest
bagatelle. He spends that in a
month; 4t ia only a hundred thou-
pand francs. And how far will that
go {u keeping nup our position in
T'aris? It Is laughable, Why we
have never mentioned money, We
are in love with each other and
that explains everything, does It
not?

“Why am 1 so sure that my prince
loves me and not the remnants of
my $£30,000,0007 Ah, easlly. Be-
cause | won him in a fair fight from
the greatest beauty of Parls, the
fascinating and averso-loving
Heloise Yane, and you, who know
vour Paris, know what thls means,
But. there 1 am too busy Dbeing
happy, too busy skating with my
prince, too busy being in love to
tell you any more, But walt, who
was it sald, ‘Oh, to be in Paris and
in love? Well, he was very right.
To be in love in Paris is the most
wonderful thing in all the world.”

This romance of which Mlss
Stallo speaks so happlly and girl
{ghly Is the sensation of the day iIn
Paris and has aroused a good deal
of Interest in this country, where
the “Htallo slsters” are very wall
known., Thelr history reads like
some wonderful fairy tale. Their
mother, the only child of Alexandear
MoDonald, a Standard O!l magnate,
died when they were children, leav-
ing them to her father. Naturally,
the grandfather |dolized them and
they bad everything Iin the world
that they wanted, They did not
know, however, that some day they
would be called the greatest Amer-
fean helressas of their day.

elr father, Kdmund K. Btalle,
did not live with them; he spent
most of his time in New York and
Chicago, and after Dan Hanna was
divorced Mr. Stallo married Mre.
Hanna. After that marriage the
two sisters saw very little of their
father. ;

In their big mansion, Dalvay
Clifton, near Clneinnati, these girls
dreamed great dreams of what the
future held for them; they would
live in Paris when they could afford
it. This was thelr keenest desire,

Then Mr. MecDonald dled and
theae girle found that they were
credited with being worth §80,000,
00 aplece. They dld not know how
mueh they were worth, for they
had been kept in 1gnorance as 1o
thelr prospects They had little
{den of the valus of money, and
after they were given a share of
thelr fortune they were most ex
travagant, as girls always will be
under such conditions,

Helon, who is the heroine of this
tale, was fourteen when her grand:
father died. Immediately she and
her older sister began to lve up to
gome of the!r early ldeals. They
gpent wonderful months in New
York, they shopped, went to the
theatras and gave parties for thelr
young friends

They wesra taught by highly paid
tutors and governesses and fipally
the day cmme when thay want to
Paris

At sixtean Helen satd: “I shall
marry a Frenchman. He need not
have money, but he must be noble
and have a noble history.”

Helen, you dses, devoured French
higtory and In her . secret soul
yearned for the days of Marle An-
talnette to slurn

‘1 ahould have loved to have
been o Thucless or even A Countess
in thoss dmys,” she would say.
“Why, oh why, was | born In
Amerlea! Liven the days of
Eugenle woidd have been better
than these (rightfully commonplace
times'"”

Thus the pestty Helen would re
pine, and ghe only became happy
when she wms presented with a
beautiful home of her own In the
elty of her drogums

YVes, her father, as her guardian,
rented an apmatment for her and
her sister in Parls, and there Helen

ved and dream ed.

But pot wlwawrs could she dream,
<he bad alro to live and go about
pocinlly When she was eighteen
e cama back to New York and
mada her dabut, Al once she and

her slater were spoken of as the
richest girls of thelr age in
Anteriea, and, naturally, they were
bessiged with lnvitations and
sultors. Great woealth always
drawa forth a crowd of sultors,
whether the holder of the wealth
be as homely ap o hedge fence or
as beautiful as an hourl. Now little
Miss Helen had enarm, as waell na
money, and the result ean be Im
agined. BSultors hovered about her
a8 bees about flow .8

Because of her \utense love for
French history and her Interest In
everything French, It was natural
that this charming heiress should
be just a bit distrait when she
found herself besalged by bustling
voung New York admirers.

“They are mot a bit like the
Frenchmen we know and I do not
understand them at all,” rhe would
say,

“But you are American and
Westerna, too,”” her sister Laura
would answer, bluntly. “You ought
to be happler here with your own
people than in Paris.”

Then Helen would shrug her
shoulders In un truly Parislan
fashion, and say:

“Well, {f any man wants to make
himself interesting to me he must
talk to me In French™

What a brushing up of French
there was among the gllded youth
who yearnad to share Miss Stallo's
milllons! After a brilllant Winter
in New York the sisters went to
Cinelnnuti. They opened thelr
beautiful mansion and entertained
in & delightful and, It must be eon-
fessed, an extravagant manner ag
well. But why not? Were they not
worth something ke thirty mill-
loneg aplece?

At the close of thelr stay In Cin-
cinnat| the young bloods who had
been devoting themscives to Helen
were made most sad by the an-
nouncement that she would marry
Nils Florman, And who Is Nils Flor-
man? asked her homs friends.

New York did not need to aak

Copyright, 1813 by the Btar Company

Great Pritatn Rights Meserved

ball mom  and

come true

wise Helen),

this question. for young Mr. Flor

mian was only too well known, He

was a son of A Swadish lady of high
runk and a S8wedish masseuss. He
was also & warm friend of the late

Colonel John J. Astor, and before

the Colonel's marriage was sup-

posed to be engaged to Katherine

Force. The announcement that he

was to marry Helen BStallo was

{herefore a surprise all around. The

sngagement. lasted several weeks.

it waa understood that Miss Stallo
knew all about her flance’s parents,
but her friends could not under-
stand why she was golng back on
her declslon to marry a Frenchman
of hllt}oiri;.! {nk::!ly.'

But Helen ow!

Michel “Nilsa is more Jlke & French
. pobleman than any man | have met
in in America. He has the most ax-

quisite manners, the most distin.

gulshed appearance and he s so

He chie in his costuming. 1 just adore
the way he ties his necktles. And

Wore then, Nils s 80 in lova with the
French. He adores Pnhr!n andl BAYS

Wh that we shall live there always

- when we are married.”

He But a few wesks after this glow:
ing explanation Edmund Btallo an

Met ounced that his daughter had

He ocould

Mile. Heloise Yane, the Beautiful French Actress, Who Lost the Prince
Michel Murat to Miss Stallo.

,After his death.

spread thick and fast concerning
the fortunes of the two pisters.
Thelr father was removed tem-
porarlly from his executorahip, and
then the rumors were confirmed,
The usixty milllons shrank to one.
Yes, the famous helresses were
worth but twenty thousand dollars
yoeurly. It was simply another case
of a man's securitier shrinking

Thelr losse of fortune did not
affect the sisters at all, apparently.
They were as lighthearted and as
fond of pleasure s ever. Helen,
however, was firm in one thing,

"I am perfectly willing to be poor
In Parls. Wa must make our home
there for the rest of our lives. It i
not unfashionabla to be poor over
there. Just think of the marquisss
and the duchesses who have to
wear the same gowns season after
senpson, yst they are the most im-
portunt women In all France."

And so, with her lover lost. her
fabled fortune lost, Helen still
stuck to her guns. HBack to Paris
they went, whars thelr apartment
on ths Rus Christopher Colombo
waas ready for them, and there they
lived ever since

The American women who are so

The prince was presentod to the come true
little American girl,
Into sach other's eyeas
out two dances togoether, The beau-
tifu!l and seductive Helolse, unused
to being neglected, sent courlers to
toll the prinoe that she was walt
Ing for him. The prinea hesitated.

That very beautiful young girl
with whom you were dancing is
walting for you? asked Helen (oh. that her princa was In part an
Do not keep her

A

bad Luck!

The Unusual Romance of
the Standard Oil Heiress
Dho Lost the Millions
She Thought She Had, but
Got a REAL Prince Who
Actually Marries Her
for Love and Not for Money

neninted by the Prinse Michel Murat,
When the fair Helen entered the

from that moment Helon knew that
her prince had been found,

saw the prinoe ‘And  Just think,” she happily
dancing with the beautiful Heloels
Yane she atd not dream that at
lust ghe war to moet her fate, that
nt last her girlish dreams were to

eald, the day her engugement wan
announced, "I am really aoarrying
A nobleman whose history s Inter
wover with that of France, What
I drenmed of when a wes girl has
For the history of the
Murats Is the hlstory of France,
My Michel is the nephew of the
wonderful Bugenle, the woman |
have loved to read about, and his
mother was n lussian Princess,
and we will apend much time on her
astates In Southern Russia, Oh,
bow blissfully happy I am"”

Miss Stallo might have sald also

They looked
They nat

American, for his grandmother was

roken her engagement.

Migs not tell why, because he did not
hnow Halen's reason,
Stallo. “I found that we conld never bhe

happy together. It was Impossible
Why, just think, Nils told me that
he thought Fugenle was tha real
cause of the fall of the Empire and
that she was only an extravegant
little hussey. Of course | told him
that It was all over between us"
It was just after this that rumors

Important u part of the social life
in Paria did not give up the sisters
when their fortune shrank. They
have had just as mouny Invitations
as when fhey were supposed to
have great wealth

A few wonks ago they, In eommon
with all the fashionable folk of the
gny clty, attended the magnifieent
costume ba!l glven by halt a dozen
duchesses and marquises, The Cotll
lon was ed by Mons. de Fouquleres

walting any longer. | think

; ] that |
have several partners somaewhare
who are waiting fos me, she
finished, archly '

“leet them all wale,” growled the
p‘rincn “"We are so happy here
Tell me, will you skate with me to-
morrow ™

“Yes. perhaps, but do go and
d_;m:u with the beautiful Mlle
Yane."

But the prinee would not Ko, and

Caroline Fraser, a Virginian, who
declined several times to marry be
caune ghe did not connlder that the
Murat family equalled her own.
But the history of the Murat family
In New Jersay 1&g ¢ tale by [tself,
and has no place in this romance
of the girl who lost thirty millions
and found a lover. The part of
her prince’s history that pleases her
most s the fact thnt he la directly
descended from the Marshall Murat.

was discovered ten yesrs or more ago in Cali
fornia by un indolent minerturned-farmer, who
found that it saved immense labor, and did not do any

damage, to blow oaut tree stumps with curtridges.
In Engliand, however, dynamite is belng used more
successfully for deep tillage than Is possible by other

means

On Sir John Cockburn's farm at Harrietsham, Eng
lund. in & bare hour two men “cultivated” & rud of land,
prepared the ground for planting three [ruit trees,
and cleasr d away two tough old ash trees and
two tougher oak roots which cumbered the ground. Tha
last three operations, it was calculated by the farmers
who came to wonder and leary, would have taken a
full three days &t the rate men work o Kent. Here
they were done in an hour at & total cost of & little
more than a dollar

Stirring the Soil with Dynamite for Bi

ARMING with dynamite lp not a new Invention. It The first operation could not have been done at all
F The two man might have dug
the laud in two hours. or they might have ploughed
it, but that is merely scratching the top to what was
dir John wanted to open the subsoll so
that the deep roots of the corn would find an easy
pasange among fAssured and loossund soll [nstead of
having to fight every inch through stifly loam
Jock drove a hole 3 fest
f Inches deep with a crowbar, and extracted the bar
Conzens who han.
dled cheddite and gellgnite with
experlence, dropped Iin a 4 ounce
foryer explosive with a detonator and a fuse attached
Nineteen of these mines were lald, each' 10 feet from

by manual labor alone

sctually done

The method wns easy

with & cunning lever. Then

the other

The soll where each charge went off lifted & little
and that was all. But when Jock got a spade and
examined what had happened was found & bhole 4 flest
below the surfece. and all the ground round &, both

Young rools

dite cartridges

the certainty of
cartridge of the

gger Crops

downward und ncross, fissured and broken open for tha
The turf above was undlsturbed, but all
the subsoll was tilled ut u cost of less than $35 to the
Acre; and, according to # Canadian estimate, more
than a double welght crop secured

Next the meu made holos for fruit (rees at & cost

of 20 cents each, which would have cost 30 cents with
muscle and spuade

The chargs Ip this case—two ched-

[ wWie placed 2 Yfeet helow the surface,
The turf wus lifted and the soll below and all around
Bave easy parsage for the young trees’ roola.

Next two tress and two onk stumps were axtracted,
but this time gelignite, which is more violent and less
expensive, was usad
bar under the rool, and In the case of the
n emsall charge wax fired first In’ ., i it -
two pounds of gellgnite were packed.
fred with & primer—the two hundred apaciatory hav-
ing discrestly retired- the stump vanished.

In grubbing out old wood dynnmite will do a month's
work In & day at less than a third the cost.

A hole was driven with the crows

the hole It made
When this was




