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Astounding Story of the Mysterious
Plot That Drove Austria's Haughtiest

Royal Lady from Her Husband
on Their Bridal Night

By Ivan Narodny
"E presence In New York Cley
T of Mlle. Lucie de Classon, for-
mwer  lady-ln-waltlng to  Isa-

bella Marle, Archduchess of Ausatria,

mnkes 1t poesible to clear up one of
the most extraordinary tragic mys-
teries that ever cast lts shadow upon
a royal house of Europe

All the world was startied re
cently when the telegraph and cables
scinttered brondeast the news that the
young Archduchess lunbelln Matle
and her newly wedded husband,
Prince George of Bavaria, had sepa
rated on the eve of thelr nuptials,
after a4 scene In the bridal apart-
ments In the Bavarian royal palace
at Munich In which the hysterieal
Archduchess set fire to and destroyed
her wedding costume. Beyond the
additlonal detnlls that the Prince de-
piurted immediately on a hunting trip
and that the distraught Archduchess
went home to her mother, the Arch-
duchess of Teschen, there has been,

By Mile. LUCIE DE CLASSON,

RINCE GBEORCOE of Bavaria
P nnd Archduchess Isabella

Marie of Austria were mar-
rled early last February, in Vienna,
with all the pomp and ceremony usual
at the Austrian eourt upon such oo
caslons. Representatives of every
European court were guests, and &

untll now, no further light thrown
upon the mysterions affalr

The offlcial explanation of the
courts of Austrin and Havarin was
absurdly Inadequate—simply, “a
sudiden and irreparable clash of two
artistie temperaments.” The young
Archduchess, in bestowing her hand
upon Prince George, had been obligad
to renounce her clanim In the succes.
gion to the Austrian throne. This
was a solemn nnd Irrevocable act,
which carried with It alse her renun-
clation of precedence according to
her rank at the court of the Austrian
Empire. Not éven the annulment of
her unfortunate marriage wiil re-
store to her thees honors.

The rest was mers rnmor—that
Prince George was moody, talking no
Interest In sports, mot even In his
favorite pastime, boxing, and that
his Munich resldence Is for sale.

At the time of this matrimoninl
tragedy Prince George was thirty-
one years old, and one of the most
popular officers In the German army.
He held the mank of captain in two

Quite early the next morning [ was
summoned to the private apartment
of the Princess s chambermald, 1 was
shocked by the tragle expression
which her face held—ecalninlty was
written In every featurs,

“Leonora!™ 1 excinimed, “ls the
Princess 1

“Madamolselle T—I do not know,"
she stammered. ‘You will learn from

regiments, He enjoyed the reputa-
tlon of being the best boxer in the
army, and held both the middle
welght and heavywelght champlon.
ehips. The Kalder had decorated him
and he was in high favor with bis
maternal grandfather, Emperor Fran
cls Joseph, while belng the favorite
grandson of the Prince Regent of
Bavaria.

Archduchess [sabella Marle was
twenty four. Bosldes her beauty, she
enjoyed the reputation of n great wit
and racoptenset-n story teller safe
from rivalry n court clreles

Siuniflcancs was ndded to the sep-
aration of this royal couple by the
world-wide knowledge that ne two
thrones In Europe bave been more
beset with trugedles than those of
Austrian and Bavaria. Both the
Austrian Emprass and Crown Prince
Rudelf wers assasinanted, and hope
less ipsanity bas clalmed two Bavar-
Ian  kings—and Prince George b
directly descended from both thess
royal families.

At the time of that bridal night

Former Lady-in-Waiting to
Archduchess Isabella Marie of Austria

angninst the back of the gorgeous bed.
“Leopora will help to dress me,
but yvou attend to the reat,” she stam-
mered, Imploringly.
There was “nothing else left for

separation at Munich, Mile. Lucle de
Classon was one of the young Arch
duchess's ladies-In-waliting who ac-
compunied the bride from Vienoa
to her new home in Munich. Shortly
afterward she came to America on
a vislt to a melative. Learning that
she wiya staying at present I New
York City, I puld her a visit and was
fble to Induce her to reveal for the
first time the astonlshing occurronces
of that nuptial evening, In which ahe
was one of the minor actors. Mlle
de Classon's narrative s printed on
this page In virtually her own words,
trunslated from the French,
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Archduchess lsabella Marie Whose Wrecked Romance Is a Tragic Mystery.

Cardinal performed the marriage
Sacrament. Toe bride and bride-
Eroom created the genernl lmpres
slon thet they made the happlest
couple In the warld

It was evident that the marringe
was pot the result of any political
calculations, but was purely the re
sult of love on both sides. The mar-
rlage ceremony was followed by a
brilliant ball, and lmmediately after-
ward the bridal party departed for
Munlch, the futore home of the happy
young Archduchess. now cousort of
the ravorite grandson of the Bavar-
ln ruler

Prince George's residence |n Mun-
feh—truly o palace of regal propor-
tlons—was prepared for the becom-
g reception of the .Prince and
Princess When [ retired to the
private apartment allotted to meo,

rather early In the evening, .all was
screne

Her Highness."

I followed her through many long

corridors and wide halla to the doow
of the bedroom of the Princess, and
wis immediately admitted I be
beld Isabella Marle leaning nganinst
the piliows of her bed In her nlght
gown, sobbing as If her heart would
break, For a moment | was utlerly
dazed npd d4did not know what to
say. Then, summoning all by
courage, | auked:

“Your Highness, bhow can I serve

you "

“My dear Lucle,” she sald between

her sobs, “1 wish that you would
pack al! my things and make all
ready for an lmmedlate departure
for Vienna. [ must leave here. O,
my dear! Don't ask me soy more
I must go. Please, secure an extra
car aud a closed carriage, so Lhat
nobody will know of my departure.’

Bhe could hardly finish because of

extreme excitement. Trembling and
utterly exbausted, she leaned weakly

me toan to obey the lnstructions eof
the Princess, fince | was In her em-
ploy. 1 thouglit it even advisable to
f8@ tha Prince, but while passing
through the corridor | met the seo-
retury digcussing something mysterl-
ous with the aged superintendent of
the palace Seeing me, the superin-
tendent left hurriedly and I asked
it 1 could see the Prince

“His lighuess has left the town

for m huuting trip in the country
and will not return to-day," he re
pled, embarrassed.

For a moment we both looked at

each other as If it was hard to find
the words, but fually I told the
message with the Drincess had
Elven me.  The secretary lislened
with u sphinz-llke expression and
gald that he would arrange the cars
ringe and the mpecinl ear, while |
could go shend with the other affalrs,

Leonora, the chambermald. was

the first to see the Princess at mid-
pight, and had remaloed with ber

All she could say was that the Prin
cess had wept the whaole time

We left the palnce In a mysterious
way by the back door and, beavily
velled, the Princems entered the car
without being recognlzed. Moat of
the way, uutll pear Vienna, wshe
looked mutely out of the window,
Al last she began to talk aod lo-
structed me how to secure o carcinge
80 that no one could sea us In Vienna
As | was to leave her upon our ur-
rival, she Imploraed that I should not
tell 0 nmyone In the oourse of a
month what | had seen, or of her
return to the realdence of her mother,
1 promised. Buddenly she sald

“Oh, dear Lacke, don't marry & man
whose past you do not kpow. The
mere memory of my muarriage wtill
haunts me. Ugh!"

“Your lllchm-n I am exeeedingy
sorry. 1 suppose the Prince s gullty
in his behavior” 1 sald.

“The Prince? Why, of course, But
it is something mysterious, somo-
thing roatural," she began I
beilove t there are places in the

“Soon | heard a weird noise, and, looking around, | saw distinct

the figure of a pretty young girl in a nightgown, staring at m
How she had come in | do not know. She just’
walked to the bed and occupied it without a word.
‘Madame,” she said, ‘this is not your bed; it's mine.'
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Prince George of Bavaria, Whose Wife Forsook
Him on Their Wedding Night,

palace In Vienna which are haunted

I know a gypey woman who tells my
Koing to uumu n,u.-!. it lmmmuu Aud
hung slwaye
w55 peused and growned

rooked blankly
ar, and then sud-
» proposed to me,
1 asked him 1w glve me

hours to think over

he asked me,
“"You, I replied

‘But marriaze ls
ment of affsction.'

wetll to our famlly

Bhe read her cabalistic g
ures, looked ut the siars,

HER MARRIAGE 1}
ANNULLED

my hand and whispered :

““Thore I8 n black shadow of a
woman between him and you, Her
name Is Ottille. Bbe has long black
laulios, a pretty face and figure and
big black eyen. If you can drag her
down from his neck, he s vours.'

*Wlnt do you thiuk? My heart
throbbed and I spent a  sleepless
night. [ told the words of the gypsy
te my mother. She took the predie
ton serlously; yet she deelisd that
1 should uceept the proposal.

“When, upon my arrival In Mun-
ieh, 1 entersd my bed chamber in
the evening, 1 suddenly remem-
bered the words of the gypsy. Thae
rosm tanlf looked mysterlous, When
I undressed mysel! and wenl to bed

how econ | deseribe my horpror?’

The Princess puused with shudder
“]I-!I'.. her fnoe, she continued with
an effort

"I behald on the white plllow three
drops of fresh, red blood, How It
hud come there [ do not know |
Jumped out of bed, trembling, and
rong the bwel! Bt nobody came
I rung more. Still nobody Then
1 opensd my golden case, contalning
g sacre! amulet and & miniaturs
holy pleture and begun o murmur
n prayer. Boon | heard & welrd
nolse, and, looking around, [ saw
distinetly  the tigure of a  pretiy,
young gir! In & uight gown, stariug
wt me ironfeally. How she hud come
in I do pot hnow Bhe just walked
to the bed and ocoupled It without
n word 1 trembled all over.

“‘Madame,’ she whispered, ‘this
I not your bed, IU's mipe!’

“l gould hardly ¥ p trom fuinting
She was Iying under the covers aud
polnting at the drops of blood on the
plllow as {f to say, 'Don't you know
that? Bhe was vreily, with dark
loug lushes aund black eyoes, just us
the gypsy bud told me. Remeowber
ing the words of the gypsy 1 asked
her;

“iAre you Oitille? Bhe nodded
und whispered: ‘Certalnly 1 am
What do you want of me?

Her glance was so full of threat
and irony that | could pot stand
it any longer and collnpsed. When
1 opemed my eyes, the Prinee was
kpeallug befofe we ou the foor and
keeplug a4 towe!l with cold water on
my bhead, Holding my hband, he
loked ut mwe (rightened

“rim she gone? | asked,

“'Who? asked the Prince. “lsa-
bella, let me holp 7om to the bedl

I trembled

Wils atursl gy

What on earth Is the matter witd
you?t

“'Well, la she gone?" I asked
ngain.

“The Prince looked at me om
barrussed. 1 got up with effort
a ' took a seat on the chair. ‘Ot
e 1T stammered

“'What? he asked, turning pale

“"Wall, if you love 'lur vou should
not have marcled me' | sald The
Prince wus ke n ghost, nnd ¢id not
know what o sav He sat on o
chalr as If paralveed and [ sat or

another, But | did not dare look

nt the bed
“"'George, | am not golng to stand

thi.' 1 sald, 'You keep your Ot

tille. But | leave yon!'
"rOttibe, he mumbled falntly, and
Etnggered out of the room
“Now I glanced at the bud The
womin and the plllow with the thres
arnos of bvvsd  had Vatisnesa, L
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AN more In that horribie bed
Then, Leopora, the echamoermald

me and you mot me In the morn

lng Sluce that George never eni.

in and Loonora told me when she

brought fresh water, that the Prine
hed dressed himeel! In hunting cos
tume snd left gt nlght for the coun
try. What became of that terrible
wommnn, 1 do it kpow ™

e Princess tinlshed and fell baek
on her seal There was no guew
than that the memory still hasunted
her. After o pause of a few winute
| said

“"Your Highness, I can't believe
that there renlly was & woman |g
your badroom,'

“Oh, 1 have no doubt that Ir was
Ril n vision,” she admitted fintly
‘nithough at the mowent when 1)
veheld it 1 belleved It wos mnil rems
Ity M

“But Your Highoess, then *hu
Prince might be altogether Inno
cent,” 1 argued

"Oh, no” she objected. *““If M
hnd been Inuocent he would not have
acted ub he dld. He wus perfeotly
bewildered at my kpowlog of hls
secrets, That Is the reason he lef
the palpee so suddenly, sad why
he would got sée He any Wmore."

Dazed by the strange story, 1 fell
bark on my sest unilble to say auny
thing wore. ESince that day ths
Princess has remained with he
mother, apd the Prince I8 wacitun
apnd gloomy., He refuses to maks
any comment or explanation.




