6 AT Goodwin's Book,” which Richard G. Bed-

goer of Boston has just published, talls nll nbout
the suthor's encounters with Hymen, sketches Lhe
character of each of the feminine poarties to the
contract and throws in for good measure Some
humor and philosophy based on the several exper-
fences, All the Information wouchsafed in this
article has been gathered in the afore-mentioned
ook,

Nat Goodwin has had five wives, Thelr por-
trnits, stretohed In a row neross the cover of his
beok, testify to tha fact that all were beautiful.
Thelr names were respectively, Eliza Woeatherhy,
Nelln Baker Peage, Maxine Elllott, Edna Good-
rich and Muargaret Moreland. The last is the
present Mrs, Goodwin, having heen married to
the author sinee May of Inst yenr,

Kliza Weatherby, one of the most beautiful
notresses that ever graced the stage, came to
this country origloally with Lloyd Thompson.
From her galary she supported a widowed mother
and five sisters. Mr. Goodwin met her when they
were cast for the same company of Rice & Good-
win's "Evangeline,” and friendship soon ripened
fato love. They were marrled by the Rev, M,
Kennedy of New Roohelle on June 24, 1877,

The first Mrs., Goodwin, who wns ten years
older than lher husband, ix apparently the only
real wife the suthor ever had. He charncterizes
her among the five as “the wile who niotherea
me” and writes of her in the highest terms of
affection and appreclation, They played together
after their marriage until {llness forced her re-
tirement from the stage. When she died she left
her entire fortune to her husband, an sction which
was doubly gratifying to him, in_that it enabled
him to cancel all his debts and served as a sort
of vindication from the accusations of neglect nnd
eruelty which his villifiers heaped upon him, Of
her he says: )

“Hljze Wentherby was one of the most beautl
il women whom I have ever known, and one of
the most selbsacrificing wives that ever blessed
man with devotion and love,

"l was only a stripling when [ married this
penutitul cremture, Moreover | was unre’lable
and, 1 confess, unappreciative of what the fates
had been 8o kind as to bestow upon me, Many
have sccused me of ‘wanton neglect” 1 may
have neglected her, but only for the companion:
ship of men. She never complained and J=ing
the ten years of our happy married 1 thers
was never one discordant note. She was ten
years my senlor and treated me more lke o son
thun n husband, but, like the truamt boy who
rung away from school now and then, 1 was
always glad to return and seek the forglveness
thut an Indulgent mother always gives a wayward
ehild. Our own home near Boston was n little
parndise, 1 was seldom away from it and together
we spent many, many happy hours, surrounded
by our lttle sisters nnd my [(riends—who were
alwnys her friends, She was domesticated to n
degree nnd never cared for the theatre, A loving
gluter, s dutiful daughter, a loving wife, she is
rosting in Woodlnwn and the deisies grow over
her grave"

Mr, Goudwin's second and third wives ware
thrust on him by clrcumstances. First, for num-
hey two,

Along Io the early nineties Nat was living with
John Mason in a flat on Twenty-elghth street
Ha began to weary of single 1ife, Mrs, Nells®
Nuker Pense, wile of & Buffalo dilettante, ap-
peared nightly in his sudience and made herself
congplovoys by effusive applnuse, She was &
gitted womnn possessed of miany talents, musle
being the principal one. The author character
izea her as “the best pmateur plano player | ever
henrd,"”
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When playing In Buffalo, he wae Introduced
to all of her family, including the dilettente hus-
hand, whose income proceeded [rom n rich
fnther, and discovered thst her home wis noth-
Ing short of a whitened sepulclire. He promised
to get her out of it by fitting her for the sthge
and enlisting the aid of hia friends to get engags-
meants for her, His mother becime Intorested o
Mre. Pease's troubles and invited her to spend
i tew days In thelr Boston home, She cdme, and
remained severnl months. When the author re-
turned from his tour to the parental rooftree, he
tound Mrs. Pease atill present, and, being subse-
quently thrown with her a great deal, found her
very attractive and entertnining, He was just
about to place her In Steele Mackay's charge,
when her dilettante hugband suddenly served
him with papers charging alienation of the lady's
affecticns,

And there you are! Mr. Goodwin, always gal
lant, gave up a prima donnd to whom he had be
come greally attached and married the pianist
The birth of thelr son was the happiest event in
the suthor's Iife, just ns his death waus the snd-
dest, But Mrs. Goodwin was a chinged woman
(fom that day, 8She became insanely jealous of
the ehild, and the curtain §s charitably dropped
on their llves, In 1808 her husband secured o
divorea from her by agreeing to pay her $20,000.
His comment i§ that “wives came high, even In
those days."

Maxine Elllott was the third.

Mr, Goodwin met her at g banguet in San
Franciseo just prior to his Australian tour. Ha
was attracted by her marvelous beauly and de-
cided that she, instead of Blanche Walsh, should
be his leading lady. Everybody told him that
Muoxine was a rotten actress, and the papers were
full of rousts on her work, but he would not
listen. When he went home and told his manager
this f8 what happened:

“Why, vou're crazv!' he shouted. 'She's
besutiful to look at, but she can’t act; she hasn't
the emotion of an oyster! Blanche Bates {s play-
ing rings around her in Frawley's company! Get
Bates If you ean, but pass up Elllott! Read what
the San Franclsco papers say about her! Go to
aleep and in the morning Il iry to engige
Hlanche Bates for you!'

“I only wish I had followed his advice, but
Fate was peeping over my ramparts! And he
caused me to pnss 4 very restless night!

“Dregsing In my best regnlin the next morn-
ng | called upon Miss Ellloit at the Baldwin
Hotal. 1n o few moments I was usherad into het
presence and quickly told her of my purpose, 1t
appenred to appeil to her, hut there were severnl
harriera in the way, She was about to slgn with
Harry Miner and Joseph Brooks for the following
senson. 1 soon learned that that part of it conld
be easily arranged, as no dotuments were signed
nor material secured. Ter lit'e sister Gertrude
must also be looked after. T sald | would engage
her whole family, If she so desived,

“As 1 look back to that lttle Impromptu busi
ness tulk I eun ses the demurs, simple, Intelligent
Gertrude Killott, whose fawn-like, penetrating eyes
and shell-llke ears drank in svery word of our
conversation. 1 reea’! the awe with which she
reviewad every aol and speech of her beautiful
sister!

“Fate plays pranks with us all and shifts about
to suit Its plepsure, Why did he concentrate his
force upon one cIster at thit interview and de
mand obedienes? ;

“There were Lwp prizes In that room for me
to seloct. As usual T drew the blank!

“Had 1 pot mude those two engugements the
puages of listory would have Dbeén gréatly
changed, Had the little Kentucky fumily held
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albof there would have been no Muxine Elllott
theatre In New York: FHorbes-Robertson woula
never have met the sweet Gertrude; the latter
would never have been launched as A star; Max-
ine would not now be a retired aotress, rich and
tomous,; Clyde Fiteh's career would have besn
postponed, and the avenues of my poor life would
have heen broadér and less clogged with weeds.”

They sailed for Australla, where theéy had &
most successlul season, Now It go happened that
Maxine had fAled suit for divoree against her
husband on almost the jdentionl day that Nat
wis arrnoging to separate from his second wife,
Nelther kpew ol the action of the other until the
decrees wore granted, when the papers began to
bristle with scandal about the coincidence, Max-
ine and Gertrude were almost prosirpted with
humilintion, which did not decresse as the time
for returiiing o America approanched:

*'I'l] never go back to that beastly country,
walled Maxine, ‘Just see what they say about
vou and me' And she thrust an armful of news
puperg at meé. ‘Never mind me,' I replied. Think
of sourself’ And when 1 discovered that that
attempt at consolntion was nao g, I-added, 'Why,
It will all be dead by the time we get hack. Max-
Ine was nol to be comforted, however. She waa
sure our arrival In Ameriean would result in a
fresh outhurst of seandal. * Maybe It will, 1
agreed, ‘but we haoven't doné any wWrong, any
harm, so why should we worry?' Maxine wrung
her hands and sobbed, ‘We know our behavior
nas been absolutely right,' I urged, ‘We know,'
gald Maxine, 'but the world does not know." And
| confess [ could find 'rmllslng to say to that, 1
was rattled. A chicken | had bought on my way
home {rom the track and had put on a spit to
roast over my grate fire was a mnes of charcoa_l
when [ Onally digcovered it. At dipner 1 upset
n bottle of eclaret all over the table cloth and
spilled a pot of hot tea into Gertrule's lap. It
wis the most inharmonious meal 1 ever ate. 1
was rattled!

“and all the tims Gertrude sald nothing, That
{8, up to the moment that scalding tea hit her,
Then she let go!

“‘You two people are acting ke & couple of
fools,” she bLegan succinetly. '‘There’s only one
way out of it and you have got to take it.*

“What fs 11?7 Maxine and T asked.

v 0able Amerfen you're engaged and nre to be
married some time next season.’'

“1 left the room. At the thestre Maxine and
1 made no reference to Gertrude's suggestion. On
our return to the hotel 1 tried to excuse mysell
from our usunl supper, But Max, with a merry
lirtle twinkle in her eyes, sald, ‘Oh, come on.'

“ownhnt do you think of Gertrude's sugges-
tlen?' askad Max.

SV hat do you think of 17" 1 purried.

“I'm game,! snid Mnx.

" ‘You're on,' sald,

“And thus began my romance.' "

Mr, Goodwin doesn't remember the date of
the marriage. It Is very difficult for Lim to re-
member dates. Fle knows the place, however, It
wis the Hollander hotel in Cleveland.

“Max recelved two wedding presénts—n dia
mond ring from me and an  anonymous letler
from some ‘Christion lady' worning her againsi
the *‘Mongter” who had lured her into ‘Holy Matrl-
mony!'

“We owere very happy—at least | wias—for a
few months, 1 made the mistake of dntroducing
her to few conspleuous, powerful financlers who
gave her tips on the stodk morket (and casunl
lunchenns!), They also gave me tps, Mine lost
Invarinbly, Hers always won. How very strange!

“As we toured through the country to splen-
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