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USSIAN BABY COUNTESS, ORPHANED BY WAR,
FINDS REFUGE FROM RED HORROR IN AMERICA

Rene de Montesse, Prenatal
Victim of Bolsheviki, Is
Adopted by N.Y. Widow

RETAINS HER TITLE
T0 REGAIN ESTATE

Mrs. Wendell Phillips, Foster
Mother, Recounts Thrilling

UT of the welter of Russian blood and Russian madness comes to

America a two-year-old Countess.

Her father was killed by order of the Soviet Government; her mother,
torn by the hardship of a heart-rending escape from death and worse
than death, died not many months after the premature birth of her little
girl,

Before this baby saw light o' day, destruction of dynasties touched
her life; millions of men, women and children suffered, were murdered,
died in battle and their grief and their blood swept into the life of this
unborn child.

and Prince de Lippe-Lipski, a cousin of the little Countess

A Russian Prince, disguised as a office on the in France
porter, effecteéd her mother's escape She ked, gassed
from grief-wracked Russia. sriously wounded, She wa

Radio mes: gges + ; wominn sent overscas
cast the die and a gr \: 1 Legion to do reliel work.
out of Britain move ir ra, chairman I° the
across the Medit rr‘ur:«:;r: to Con Carry-On Association,” & nu 3
stantinople and carried her mother ! the Legion of Honor, wear VT
to the safety of England, where, 5 from mast of the Govern
ghortly after, the daughter was born, ments, 1= an orar} mher of

The settings of this child's “"® Wenide!ll Phillips Post, of
dramatic story lis in many ooyn. ~‘Mericar  Legion, and has  Leer
tries: in Poland, n France, in B5°° ‘q' » ieard the Soidiers and Eail-

re' Memorial Institute ot Wa

Russia, in England and now
America

Today the two-vear-old Countess
Rene de Montesse i3 the adopted
daughter of Mra, Wendel]l Prillips

—
C'hild Retains Title
to Reclaim Estales

a widow, of New Yark, who spent “You are a very busy woman."”
thirteen and a half months on the She laughed when <he hewrd that
French battlefront, “And much he
Mrs. Pulllips, wounded and gas:e ppose 1 u
at Verdun, knew Rene's not rufige now d
Claude Lapedefsky, before she wa me to du something
married to the French Count [lenr My work has broug 0 Tnany
de Montesss good  friends.  [a 1 know, |
They wers pirtthood friends, and Maaiaoubll " n
it iy small wonder the dying mi ther, L5t ' counted it estimated [
' ' have welped  more than 7,001
tortured v, begged her | U help . it ty
goddliers since e Wal

American friend to promise to cars

. “But yvou don’t want to hear abou
for her little girl in a country far ¥

Seore (st of Tliew' ciawding bittere me ‘-'-.-;-.- '.t;x.':’._‘: hear ahout Rene.
B If you went bovk fyr el
DRRiRR fim! that Rene's forebear 1
Mrs. Phillips Recounts her's ‘-i'_!‘-. came originally from
Rene's Thrilling Story erked i:-vﬂ .i_.l ) : e thor G
In her beautitul home on fashion- uf Russia. The prm or
able Park avenue, New York, Mrs. Hene's mother was podfuther to the
Phillips recounted  something  of Lrother of the Czar, and this placed
Rene's thrilling stary him  and his family close to the
Mrs.  DPhillips  is a beautiful rogul presence,
woman, with a wealth of flaxen hat Eene's Tuther was a French noble-
and laughinr i, o vl man, who transferred all his props
Ameriea entered the war she has e tir Russin, The Bolshevist Goy

voted herself to the welfare of the ernment has since seized these es-
American  doughboy. She spent tates; but the Countess Rene will re-

Mrs. Wendell Philllps, her adopted daughter, the Countess Rene de Montesse,

present Government in Hussia

[he other Russian noblemuan who
fiwured In Rene's mother's e:cape
froma Russia is the Prince Nicholas
Lippe-Lipsky, first cousin tn Hen
“Ha 1 one of the lust of the
Baltie Knlghts," added Mrs. Phill ps
y rish-looking man he s,
‘haplin mustache
7 or thereabouts,” rezumed
. Phillips, ""'the revolutionary el.
t in Russia, you remembher
swept into power, and nohility were
verswhere ecaptured, imprsconed
lneed up against walls and

@

lene's father was a =cientific an.
gineer, He fought against the rev.

:‘\I_’\‘l".‘?.

-;It:.‘_ while he was with kRis

-
wile in their home in Petragrnd, the
Red= surrounded it."
The grim-visaged revolutionaries,
notheir nondeseript uniforme, trod
awa-shord into the Count's hause
Thoy svized Count Henri. v v ing
o, @wbout to become a n ther,
ng to him, begging tio bearded
nnd sllent men to take hey wyi! Hor
nushand.

Count Torn From Wile
and Shot by Bolsheviki

But they didn't want her- vhop
Fhe Count, brave but heart- tricken
of his poor weepinge wife,

L tarn hetween the immedinte
necessity for dignity and | con-
ern fur his beloved,  Surrounding
f..!.l. the soldiers led ki Out nto

the cold hlack night,

That was the last Cournt laude
ww o af her husband.,  She drow g
urtain al the window and, her fores

head ||!'r5-'-.-i_'l! to the fr tid pane,
watched the ereet figure of hey hus-

thirteen and a half months as rep- | tain her title, in order that she may | bund disappear down the street.

pesantative of the Surgeon General's |‘ claim her father's holdings in event | Later they placed the Coumt

f

Mrs,

Her Father Shot Agains
Wall Before She W as Born,
Her Mother a Fugitive

SAVED BY PRINCE

Brought to

AND BRITISH NAVY
Born in England, She W

U. S. After

Death of Parent

bat 4id she dare to murder her unborn
child?

Hastily she threw a wrap about her
and stumbled out into the dark night.

‘““‘Bhe went to  IPrince  Nicholag'
bor.e,'’ continued Mrs, Phillips, *'She
found hls mother and sister pleading
with him to go away, to escape before
the mad peasants murdered him,

“‘Prince Nicholas refused to go at
first, But when they insisted it was
not right for him to stay, especlally
aince Claude had come to them for pro-
tection, Lie reluctantly agreed to go.

“He diaguised himself as a porter.
He took Claude with him."’

Thelr flight from Petrograd to Con-
stantinople wgs fraught with danger.
On arar{ hand were sples and the
enemy. What was worae, the country

was poor and starving. Accommoda-
tions were not nlways at hand.

Countess Seriously Ill,
Ordered to America

, _ Through the ice and snow they fled.
Claude, because of her condition, weak-

P’rince’s charge finally renched Con-
| stantinople.

| "Prince Nicholns hpgd done some
service for the Rritish Embassy before

of an officer in the Hritish Army, And
after much dickering he was nable 1o

Countess and him=elf to England on a
| Biritish man-o'-war.

rival there, Rene wns born premn-
turelyt  8he weighed only three and n
hnlf pounds amd was expected to die
any moment,"’

lwry serfons condition.  The physieinne
at the hoswital told her frankly that

| ening day by day. |
Bick, weary and heartbroken, "m!:‘l.llilt‘ one hands her a nopkin,

and during the war., Ile had the rank |

arrange  for the transport  of  the |

And the Countess herself was in o |

make th but b

8 the voyage, but by the .

migration regulations were “.T;?u'ﬁ,

:-E:npllml n;lth tﬁw r{:lld was brought g
8 country by

Gowans. e marse, - Alleen
“*And there nover was a bet "

declared Mrs, Phillips. Toens oot

never have lived, I am told, 1f 1t B

not been for Alleen. She watched the

child day and night."’

On the trip to this econn
seemed (o be the only one nhoa::l’mhf
It was the President Polk, of the United
States Line—who did l::ét get sick,

‘““Her appetite v "
laughed Mrs, Phillips, oo

Rene 18 a dark-haired child
speaks English as well, and a 31;04':1:
better, than most children of two, Be.
sides, she is an nristocrat with many
pretty aristocratle ways,

“Myoh!" eried Mrs, Phillips, “yoy

| should wateh her ent. Like a little old

woman she sits in her chair, the lovel
of the table not much below her chip,
SBhe dines with simple dignity, and Ik
i queen expeects to be waited on, Fop
inktance, she will not begin to eat until

‘'She ents with the care and the dy
liberation of a grown-up. Al whey
she ig through eating she will not leays
the table until she bhns lind o finge
bowl placed before her, She dips her
fingers Into the warmed wuter sl then
holdy out her two little liands—they
are beautiful like her mother's—to be
properly dried,

“That eervice over, slie folds Ler

I “In England, shortly after their ar- | hands contontedly in hey lup and sighs,

You really should see her ent! '

“Iler breakfost she invarinhly Las {a
bed, ns any grond old lady might of the
mid-Vietorinn era.'’

Makes Friends With All

When Crossing Atlantic

On bonard the vessel she made friends
with everybody,

“I just know,'' Inughed Mrs, Dhils
lips, ‘that ghe was o perfect nufsunee,
but someliow  she will ake  Teiends,
Adleen tells me that Rene spent g greog
denl of time drowing what seemed 1o
her fuees an picees of paper, awl she
|would go up to nlmost any one and
Leniie, point ut the pieture ad sy,

- Wendell
Phillips, New
York society woman,
who has adopted the
two-year-old orphaned
daughter of the Count and
Countess Henry de

Montesse

“Ihits I yon," "'
| **Whea the bont lamded, unl sbe
Imet e for the fiest time, she came 0
| me without any cmbarrassment und e
| medintely called me “mother,’ But thers
happened to be an old gentleman whon
T didn't know stunding beside e, ao
quick as o floeh Rene asked bim, "Ar
[you my daddy?
[ Mrs. Phillips owns a little bulldog,
And, one day, it seratened [ere's knee
| Itene didn't ery, but she came quickly
to Mrs. Phillips, and, her little fores
head weinkled, she said with dimityi
LoYou have a nussy, mssy dog !l

“Phen she raised lher knee,'' cone
tinued Mrs, Dhillips, “aml 1 hwd o
kixs it better,

“You know, she has been tnught nes-
er to wnke any noise when she eries,
L And she is so broave, aml so pathetl.
Her lips quiver, tears come to her ey
und roll down her checks, but she,
stifles every nolse. . She's ns brave a8
| her mother wns, and as lovely.
[ “Rene is now in my lome In the
CHighlands, with her noese, 1 hm‘eyi
made any real plans for her et I
been buying  her clothes, aml T
continually  strack by this dlgnity o
[hers,  One might fmagine she were 8
little adult.
| “'Later I suppose we'll be having her
| educnted.

It is my destre that she beeome 1ke
"her mother, 1 want her to get the best
that this conntey amil Europe v 286

I want her to be as distinguishel

Countess Rene de Montesse, whose father way shot against a wall hy

Russian revolutionists and whose mother died after coming to Ameri
. . America,
Adopted by Mrs. Wendell Phillips, she will retain a

against a stone wall,  Standing there was but litte lope for her life if
th“!ll', he saw his dear wife, with sl penuined iy Fnglnnd, They 14l
Cher beautiful ivory-white hands. He | ywpop,

the nrts aml  general eniture s hee
mother wis, T want to see few delicate
Lndls grow more beautifol—and then
csonre day T oshindl ell hier T Dk liers
her pother’s s wsed o be

| Puts on Mother's Tiara
And Calls It “Pretty Hat"

G%he s the sopt of ehill who bothers
|_\'l|l| wit] questions=—the nost paive i

her own name and title

[ vised W telp to Amerien,
she asked whetliey liop bithy

saw the little child, unborn as yet might go with hee, they said no, e | FE0H and gquaint quostions hut Wb

but filling his mind, so weary of trip wdight o her good, but oar that

pain, with the intensest longing
What would hecome of them?

In & moment he erumbled into the while the baby clopt Conntess Clinle Hrtle ehiled found this britlinm
snow.  Red stuinel the snow—red
spreading from his broken and buls bve and most of the lust lonrs of Lep BlEiming stones,

let-torn heart,
“Claude had the loveliest hands,'

deaws your Jove too, ad iedy
In one of Rene's lete tranls 188
getn-stindded tiaen,  Ruganeging nbout

among Ui garents i e ok, the
e wther

twment It wouhbl &G the baby,

For many days the Conntess pefasol
t leave hee el Dinfing 1hiese diayvs

knitted n bowatiful white Joce woolen 99

showle Inte this worl went all her S sat oon the toor, ph hing at (e

fifes Bhe wos mabling it for Rene to It Wi Lier qulhl-r'.‘l,l It was hr”""':;
[ e miber lier ]IF-rll't‘Ill'lIHI'F! winther by BUL L seulhing Lu~tja, e il r;lﬁ‘d
“the bunds of vandals, Ttopepresen

A oone dduy, the doctors tal) her

g s WL ity
murmured Mro, Phillips.  “White | that ehe st eave  Eugluond,  thar JPUERA0S 0 dyiing vause, - 4ot

like ivory or pearl, and so delicate

> : o v oolae, At Bl somes
death was Bmigent if she renmined. beyond everything else,

Mrs. Wendell Phillips and the buby Countess on the S. 8 P'resident
I'olk, on which the child came to America from England

and slim.  Little Rene's hands are _ "l_':I:{:v:-"}u:::llh‘t'ul:-:-. ',\.,-T.l-" Ilpl::!l:;'li.u'jll
guing to be thut way, [ live,"

“Claude  was  un  acecomplished Ile ( ouftess heard the uews with u

. grent oy in her hearet,

woman, She painted, spoke a num- Phen T owill go to Awerlen

her of langunges, loved poetry and “r-r-]']'lfw iulllwl"” Iﬁl,»'",.l""""'"“""'

. 3 .. . (U shie leeldn, iy "y pr

all the beautiful things of life. Phitlips, xhe rullll"'-l' e |I|.'“:'!..'.

“She had dreams, and she loved uhllln- .-i;luwl. uuil -Irw protidsed to get

; g Wi wid ot ek vo ler,
her husband. . ot Prinee Nicholus |||'|||ig;4ll Clnuile ta
Awervica, T et thens at the pier, Nl

| . ]
Mother Flees to Home was loveller thay ever—pale, worn, but
st henygtiful,

| ”f the Pr'"{‘e ‘.\lt.’l“’m ;""ur n thime she nppeaved Lo -

Al o r secnped thoar e mnttered | prove. and  then ber o life seemed 1o
i Junger, Nl t'\-luu-h,,i fhint FT "I'h‘. Honr l"‘l |llllll‘ whe “I".l‘hl of
:u-r little child,  8he wanted to lve for
. wr, but the teagedy and the hnpdslilp
wionnthil o retarn Do her Well, it llil[|I|T|~\||g' Ll s fTerl \\iﬂ‘v oo iy, i
(LLeT f Dreath sovimed o lotiger Sdust before shie divd she onlled for

feant careense, ol her obe | 1 Bhe asked e to promise 1o tnlor
cnre ol ey by = to wdopt =t iy -
: e it il e want oo refiuse, bine w o
e votpe nlonstip v th e busband in | eould have, anywny?  “The laat tlioughit
that golden place of many mansions, i hee mind waw for ber by, the

Shie rewemhered hee child—the ligde | st word on her lips wos Btope,'
Ifml--- who had vt seen hoe yet, whow | lmmedintely  following the death of

o get

enwngh the soliiers of the pevalution

rorriie s it

[ivivn, v, the priest spoke sooth, o

she lad not seen, for whom she and | the mother, Mrs, Philllps and  Prince
ber husband had planned so muel, To [ Nicholas made arrangements for bring.

remain in tha honse spelled suicide for | ing the baby to this country. Th
her. That alq didn’t mind-any more;)at the moment was not ?n ,u'ondll‘lnt;:ﬂ:g

& Ay

thilng of the groar griel of lie tother
he tragedy of death, the huedship of
flight,

Nomehow, her mother waunted Kot
to huve this tara,

Amd Rewe, tingerlng H, et liave
Do witllbog too sghve br uge bt o [I:_rrlﬂlf ‘
doll thitt eoat perlinps K, veits e
thars gl no viddie fur b exeept @
et hing to atitise,

Prorbnps insthictively, perhips It
rensan at oall, the (ke elild e
tharn ool plaeed ie on live boewads

It owas 0 little Big, =u @t sank m‘"i
her short bobbed black hadp sl rest®l
vrooked over ane ear.

Lke a little comitess, indeal, ghe st
theve thinking, but liep only con et
lwas:

“Pretiy hat 1" )

P'erhaps taliy, that's all it is
[ A pretty hat, to be sure, vith o9
aring slory.

Lomsorronw, depeiullng on the :
ol peoples, depending one Maropeii 'I"I,.ll;
tles, depeanding on the astureness, ‘l
erime of  statespnship, s “|""l-’:
hat"™ thut sat so comionlly on "‘l“:&
tle child, way - take her to conting
courts, to econtinental power. '

For isn't she the Countess Itens S
Montesse, beside belug just a drul
tle old-woman child?
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