-

- ——

— i —

Ghe
Goose Girl

By HAROLD MacGRATH

Copyright, 1909. by the Bobbs.
Merrill Company

CHAPTER VL
GRETUHEN'S DAY.

RETCHEN wus always up
when the worning was rosy,
when the trees were still dark
and motionless and the beads

of dew white and frostlike, for what 18
better than to meet the day as it comes
over the mountaing and silence breaks
here and there in the houses and
streets, in the fields and the vineyards?
Let old age, which has played its part
and taken to the wings of the stage—
let old age lolter in the morning, but
not green yeurs. Gretehen awoke as
the birds awoke, with snatches and
little trills of song. To her nearest
neighbors there was about her that
which reminded them of the regularity
of 0 good clock; when they lhieard her
voice they knew It wus time to get up,

She was alwaya busy in the morning,
The tinkle of the bell outside brought
her to the door, and ber two gonts
came puttering In to be relleved of
their creamy burden. Gretchen was
foud of them. They needed no care
at all. The moment she had mdlked
them they went tinkling off to the
steep pastures.

Even in midsummer the dawn was
chill In Dreiberg. Gretchen blew on
her fingers. The fire began its cheer-
ful crackle, the kettle bolled briskly,and
the frugal breakfost was under way.

There was dally oue cup of coffee,
but nelther Gretchen nor her grand-
mother claimed this luxury; it was for
the slck woman on the third foor.

What the character of the woman's
illness was Gretchen hado't an idea,
but there could be no doubt that she
was {1, desperately, had the goose
girl but known it. Her face was thin
and the bones were visible under the
drumllke skin; her hands were merely
claws, She mystified the girl, for she
never complained, never asked ques-

tions, talked but little, and always| not customary."”

amiled kindly
freshened.

when the pillow was

“(ood morning, frau,” said Gretchen. | Gretchen on the spot. “will overlook

“Good morning, Hebehen.'

“I have brought you a brick this| lady

morning, for it will be cold till the sun
is high."

“Thank you"

Gretchen pulled the deal table to

the side of the eot, poured out the cof- |

fee and butiered The Dread.

“1 ought not to drink coffee, but it
18 the only thing that warms me. Yon
have been very patient with me."

“I am glad to help youn."

“And that Is why I love you, Now,
I have some instructions to give youo
this morning. Presently I shall be
leaving, and there will be something
besides crowns.'

“Youn are thinking of leaving?"

“Yes. When I go I shall not come
back. Under my plllow there s an en-
velope. You will find it and keep it."

Gretchen, young and healthy, touch-
ed not this melancholy undercurrent.

“You will promise to take it?"

“Yes, frav.'”

“Thanks, little gosling.
errand for you this morning.
take you to the palace.™

“To the palace!” echoed Gretchen.
“What shall I do?"

“You will geek her highness and give
her this note"*

“The princess!
and turn me out?”

“If they try that, demand to see his
excellency Count von Herbeck and say
that you ecame from No. 40 Krumer-
weg.”

“And if [ cannot get in?"

“You will have no trouble, Re sure,
thongh, to give the note to no one but
her highness.”

Gretehen decked her beantiful head
with a [little white eap, which she
wore only on Sundays and at the
apera, and bralded and beribboned her
nalr, Who was this old woman who
thought pothing of writing a letter to
her serene highnesst And who were
her nocturnal visitors? she pondered,

Belng of a dlscerning wind, she ldied
about the Pats til after 9, for It had
been told to her that the great slegp

I have an
1t will

Wil they not laugh

rather Inte in the moming What
should ghe gay Lo her seroue highuess?
Whnt Kigd of conetesy should she
muke? At least she woithd weur no
humble, servile alr, Do Gret-hen was
a bt of n Socdalbsi S net 1iem
Goidberg, whom the poiee dotested
=0 M ot s thnt i r
equaly  And rely this sweoping
Statearnt dncitdoad o Willi n
confidenye Juiru | G Wl lnno
conce she provectled tovwam] e east
or glde gates of the paloee. The seutry

smlled gt her

“I Bve o letier for ber serfene high-
ness,"” she «ali

“Leave It

T am uuder otders (o glve It to her

highnoss less
“Yon ennnot ent
out a permit’

or the gardens with

Gretehen  renmembersd,  “WI you
sond some ope o hils excelleney the
chancellor and tell him I bhave come

from No. 4 Krumerweg®™
“Krumerweg! The very name ought
to close nny gate. Buot, girl, are you
speaking truthfully **
Gretehen exhibited the note,
serntehed s eliin, perplexed,
“Run nloug. 1If they ask we 1'll say

- - — - — —

He

| sumed his beat,

that 1 didn'Tsee yor ~TUD ST l'tt-1

srofehen stepped Inside the gates,
and the real beauty of the gardens |

“IN YOUR PRESENCE, HIGENESS ?"

was revealed to her for the first time—
strange flowers she bad never seen be
fore. It was all a fairyland. There
were miarble urns with hanging vines
and marble statues,

A hand grasped her rudely by the
arm,

“What are you doing bere?" thun.
dered the head gardener. “Be off with
you!"

“How dare you touch me lke that?
she eried angrily.

Something in ber glance cooled even
the warm blooded Hermann.

“But you live In Drelberg and ought
to know."

“You could have told me without
bruising my arm,’” deflantly,

“Hermann!"

Gretchen and the head gardener
whirled. Through a hedge which di.
vided the formal gardens from the
tennis and archery grounds came a
young woman in riding babit.

“What is the trouble, Hermann?"
she inquired.

“Your highness, this young woman
here had the lmpudence to walk Into
the gardens.”

“Has she stolen any fowers?"’

“Why, no, your highness, but it i

“We, you and I, Hermann,” said her
highness, with a smile that wop

this first offense, Perhaps this young
had some errand and lost her
way."”

“Yes, your highness,” replied Gretch
en eagerly.

“Ah! You may go, Hermann."

Hermnnn bowed, gathered up his
pruning knives and scissors, which he
bhad let fall, mnd stalked down the
path,

“Whom were you seeking? her high.
pess asked, rather startled by the un-
denlable beauty of this peasant,

“I wns seeking your serene highness.
I llve at No. 40 the Krumerweg.

“Krumerweg?' Her highness reach.
ed for the note and read It, and as she
read tears gathered In her eyes. “Fol
low me,” she sald, She led Gretchen
to a marble bench and sat down,

“What Is your name?"’

“Gretchen, highness."

“Well, Gretchen, sit down.”

“In  your presence, highness?'
aghast,

“Don't bother about my presence on
a morning like this. Sit down.”

This was a command, and Gretchen
obeyed with alnerity. The two sat
mutely, They were strangely allke,
Their eyes nearly matched, thelr halr.
even the shape of thelr faces. They
were simllucly molded, too, only one
wns slender and graceful after the
manner of fashlon, while the other
wius slender and graceful directly from
the hmnds of nature,  The marked dif
ference lay, of course, In their hands.
The princess hed never toiled with
her fingers except on the piuno, Greteh-
en had plucked geese and dug vege-
tahlos with hers, They wore rough,
but toil hnd not robbed them of their
natural grace.

“How was ghe? her highness asked

“Abhont the sapme, highness™

“Have voun wondered why she should
write to me?"

“Mighness, it was natural that I

ghould,” was Gretchen's frank admis-
slon,

“She took me in when nobody knew
who T was, clothed and fed me and
tnught me musle so that some day 1
should not be helpless when the battle
of life begun. AL tmpulsively, “had
I my way she would be housed in the
palace, not in the lonely Krumerweg.
But my futher does not know that she
{s In Drelberg, and we dare not tell
him, for he still belleves that she had
gomething to do with my abductlon.”
Then she stopped. She was strangely

making this peasant her confidant,
What a whim!
Gretehen did not move,  She saw

that her highness was dreaming, and
she herself had dreams

“Do you llke musie?

“Highneas, T nm always singlog.”

“La, In, la! sang the princess ea-
[i”l'll!“h’!j'.

“La, la, In'™ sing Gretehen, smiling
Her volee wus nol purer or swoeeter;
it was merely stronger, having been
accustomed to the open air

“RBrava!" cried the princess,
taught you to sing?

“Nobody, highness

“What do you do?"

ST oum o goose glirl
winter 1 work
RBlack Eagle”

“Toll me nll about yourself."

“Who

In the fall and
nt odd times in the

there

]

This was en=y for Gretehen;
e — e — e —

was so lttle.
“Neither mother nor father. Our
lives nre something alike. A handsome

leff wWell Cuoapd alobe™ - Reds (his”

girl like yon must haye a swestheart." | desk

Gretehen blushed. *Yes, highness
1 nm to be married soon. He 1s a vint.
ner, 1 would not trade him for your

Herbeek pleked it up and worked vut
the creases.
“Well =

The query

king, highnese™ with a splee of bokd- | Fage.

DESS,

Her highness did not take offense. | was not uttered.

Rather she lked this frankness,
was 4 taste of the old days when she
herself could have chosen a vintner
and married him with none to say her
nay. She surrendered to impulse,

“Gretehen, 1 do not think 1 shall
marry the king of Jugendheit.”

Gretchen grew red with pride.

“You love some one else, highnesa?"

Her highneas did not blush.

“You must not ask questions ke
that, Gretchen.”

This was not understandable tw
Gretchen, but & locket the princess
wore pleased her eye. Her highnesa
observing ber interest, slipped the trin-
ket from her neck and laid it in Gretch-
en's hand,

“Open It she sald. “It is a pleture
of my mother, whom I do not recollect
baving ever seen. [ will open It for
you." Cliek!

Gretehen sighed deeply. To have had
a4 mother so fair and pretty! She
hadn't an ides how lher own mother
bad looked. Indeed, being sensible
and not given much to conjuring, sbe
had rarely bothered her head about it
Still, as she gazed at this portrait the
sonse of her isolatlon and loneliness
drew down upon her, and she in bher
turn sought the flowers and saw them
not. After awhile she closed the lock-
et and returned It

“Ko you love music?’ picking up the
gnfer thread.

“Al, yes, highness."

“1 will give you an opera ticket for
the senson. How can I reward you for
bringing this message? Don't have
any false pride. Ask for something.”

“Well, then, highness, give me an
order on the grund duke’s head vintner
for a place”

“For the man who Is to become your
husband "

“Yes, highness.™

“You shall have It tomorrow, Now,
come with me, 1 nm going to take you
to Herr Ernst. He I8 the direktor of
the opera, He rebearses in the court
theater this morning."

Gretehen followed the princess. As
her highuess entered the Bijou thea-
ter the herr direktor stopped the mu-
sle.  In the little gallery which servea
as the royal box sat severnl ladies and
gentlemen of the court, the grand duke
being nmong them,

“1 huve brought you a prima donna,
Herr Divektor,” pointing to Gretchen,

Herr Direktor showed his teeth,

“What shall she sing in, your high-
pese?  We are rehearsing ‘The Bobe-
mign Girl' " he Jested.

The clhiorus and singers on the little
stage exchanged smiles,

“1 want your first violin,” said her
highness,

“Anton!"

A youth stoud up in the orchestral

pit.

“Now, your highoess," said the hert
direktor.

“I'ry her volee ™

And the herr direktor saw that she
was not smiling. He bade the violin-
Ist to draw his bow over a single note,

“Imitate it, Gretchen,” commanded
ber highness, “and don’t be nfrald.”

Gretchen lHfted ber volee, It was
sweeter and mellower than the violin,

“Aguin!" the herr direktor cried,

Without apparent effort Gretehen
passed from one note to another, now
high, now low, or strong or soft; a
trill, & run, The violinist of his own
accord hegan the jewel song from
“Faust.” Gretchen did not know the
words, but she carrled the melody
without mishap. And then I Dreamt
I Dwelt In Marble Halls.” This song
she knew word for word, and, ah, she
gang it with strange snd haunting ten-
derpess. One by one the musicians
droppad  thelr Instruments to  thelr
knees,  All reallzed that a great volee
wias being tried before them. The herr
direktor struck his music stand sharp-
1y.

“Your highness has played o fine jest
this day. Where does madame your
guest sing—in Berlln or Vienna ¥

“In nelther.” answered her highness.
“She lives In Dreiberg, and thl this
morning I never saw her bhefore.”

The herr direktor stared blankly
from her highness to Gretehen and
back to her highness ngnin,. Then he
grasped It. Here was one of those
moments when the gods moke glfts to
mortals,

“You have a great volee, frouleln. I
shall teach you. 1 shall make yon a
great singer,”

But Gretechen never hicame a primn
donna, There was something different
on the knees of the gode.

— -

CHAPTER VIL
AFFAIRS OF STATE,
HE grand duke stamped back
und forth with a mmble as of
distant thunder. They would
play with him, «h? Waell, they
had loosed the lon this time, e had
sent hls valet to summon her highness
and Herbeck.

“And tell them to put everything
else aslde.”
He kneaded the note In his hand

powerfully., It was anonymous, but it
spoke clearly, ke truth. The sender
remained undiscoverahle

Huad he not opposed It for months?
And now, having surrendered against
his better judgment, th.@ ratuitous af-
front was offersd him. It wns damna-
ble. He the offending note,
War! Nothing less, Ile was prepared
for It. Twenty thousand troops were
now in the valley, and there were
LOLINN) reservies,

Kiote

Herbeck came calmly In
“Why the Cevll couldn't

- ———— - ——

\

vouy linve!

The answer on the chancellor’s lips
Hildegarde came i,

It | He embraced her and kissed her brow.

“Read.” said the duke to her,

She slipped from her fatber's arms
and looked with plty at the chancellor.

“What do you think of this, Hilde

gande?”

“Why, father, I think it Is the very
best thing In the world,” dryly.

“An insult lke this? The duke
grew rigid. “You accept It calmly In
this fashion?®"

“Shall 1 weep and tear my bair
over a boy 1 have never seen? No,
thapk you. 1 was about to make
known to you this very evening that 1
had reconsidersd the offer. 1 shall
never marry his majesty.”

Herbeck explained the situation.

“Your highness, the regent is really
not to blame, for his majesty had giv-
en him free reln in the matter, and
his roynl highness, working as I have
been for the best Interests of the two
couniries, neTef Trehmed that the Klog
would rebel, The king has been gen-
erous enough to leave the publiclty in
our hands—that s to say, he agrees to
accept the humilistion of belng reject-
od by ber serene highness"™

“T'hat I8 very generous of him!" said
the duke sarcastically. “Send for Duc-
witz.”

“Ducwlitz, your highness?" cried the
chancellor, chilled.

“Immediately ™

“Your highuoess, it you call Ducwita
I ghall surrender my portfolio.” 'The
chancellor was firm,

“Dio s0. There are others to take up
your work."

Hildegarde flew to the duke's side
and snntehed at his sleeve.

“Father, you are mad!"

“At least [ nm master in Ehrenstein.
Herbeck, you will have the kindness
to summon General Ducwitz,”

“Your highness,” replied Herbeck, "1
bave worked long and falthfully In
your serviee. 1 ean not recollect that
I ever asked one personal favor. But
1 do =0 now, Do not send for Duewits
tonight. See him In the morning. This
is no time for huste. You will throw
the army into Jugendheit, and there
will follow a bloody war.”

“I will have my revenge!” stubborn-
ly.
“Aly Sear chifT™ Le safd. “I have
snffered too much at the hands of Jn-
gendhelt, It wos
my daughter the
first time; It ia
my honor now."
proudly.

“WiI It balanee
war and devasta-
tion? the glirl
nsked quietly. “Is
it not pride rather
than honor? The
prince regent
made n pardonn-
ble blunder. Do
ot you, my fa-
ther, make an un-
pardonable one?”

“A Portin to the
judgment!” anid
the chancellor, his
eye kindling, “Let
YWILL IT BALANCE |t all rest upon

WAR AND DEVASTA® gy shoulders, I

TIONT alone am to
blame, It wans I who first suggested
the allinnee”

Notwithstanding that he was gener-
ally hostr, the dnle was 8 just man.
He offersd his hand, with half a smile.

“You are bidding me farewell, your
highness?" sald Herbeck,

“No, count. 1 would not let you go
for half my duchy. Even a duke may
be a fool sometimes."

Herbeek lald his cold hand upon the
duke's. Then he went over to her
highness and kissed her hand grate-
fully, for It was truly at her feet the
wreath of victory lay.

“Mighness,”” he said  softly,
shall marry when you will”

YAnd wheera?”

“1 would thut I could make It 80
But there i3 n penalty for being placed
sgo high. We cannot change this un-
written law.”

“Heaven did not write it she re
]I“l’l’,

“No, my daughter,” sald the duke.
“Mun I8 ot the bottom of all the kinks
and twists In this short life, not heay-
en. But Herbeck is right., You shall
marry when you will*

The knock of the valet was agaln
heard,

Your highness, there I8 a young
woman outside, a peasunt, who desires
to spenk to her serene highness."

“What! She enters the palace with-
out any mone trouble than this?"!

‘By my orders, father,” =sald ide-
garde, who guthered that this privileg-
od visltor must be Gretchen of the
Krumerweg, “Admit her*

Grotehen was ushered In, Her throat
wis 0 lrtde full as she recognlasd the
three most important persons in the
grand duchy,

“The Hitle gonse girl!” the duke snid
hnlf anodibly,

“Yes, bighness.” Gretchen's facoe
wis serlous, and her eyes were mourn-
ful. She ecarrled an envelope In ber
hand tightly

“Come to me, Gretohen”
princess, “What s It?"

“She Is dead, highness, and 1 found
this letter under her plllow.”

Herbeck took the envelope,

“Dead ' Hdegarde's eyes Olled.

“Who 18 dead ¥ demanded the duke

“Emma Schulig, father. Oh, 1 know
vou will forgive me for this decoption

"’mi

gald the

She has been In Direltberg for a month
dying, and [ have often stolen out to
see her” Bhe lot her tears fall uonre

sirained

tingled with |

The duke stured at the rug, Present

The duke fung the note down ou his | Iy he sald: “Let her be buried in con-

| wecrated ground, Wrong or right, that

vlm]*l--r [£] {'Illrw'd. my child. What Is
| In the Jetter, Herbeok ¥

Herbeck was p strong man.  Fle was
always fur removed from tears, but
thers was a mist over the ususl elarity
of his vision. He ripped down the
| flap. 1t was only a simple note to her
serene highness begging her to give
the inclpsed banknotes to one Gretch-
en, who lived in the Krumerweg, The
notes represented a thousand crowns.

“Take them, lHttle goose girl” sald
the duke. “Your ship bas come In,
This will be your dowry."

An fey shiver ran up and down
Gretchen's spine, a shiver of wonder,
delight, terror. A thousand crowns! A
fortune!

“And I shall add to It another thou.
sand,” sald Hildegarde. “Give them
to we, father™

In all this fortune amounted to Ut-
tle more than $400, but to Gretchen,
frugal and thrifty, to whom a single
erown was a large sum, to ber it rep-
resented wealth. She was now the
richest girl in the lower town. Dreams
of kaleldoscopie variety flew through
her head. Tears sprang into her eyes,
She had the power to do no more than
weep.

The duke was the first to relleve the
awkwardoess of the moment,

“Count, has it not oceurréd to yon
that “We TN 10 e presener of two
very beautiful young women?"

Herbeck scrutiniged Gretchon with
care. Then he compared her with the
princess, The duke was right. And
the thing which struck him with most
force wos that, while each possesswd
a beauty Individual to herself, It was
not opposite, but strangely alike,

When the duke was alone he slowly
passed on to bis secretary and opennl
n drawer. He lnld a small bundle ta
the desk and untied the string. One
by one he ranged the articles—two It
tle yellow shoos, 4 lttle cloak trimmed
with ermine. There had been a locket,
but that was now worn by her high-
NSRS,

. Ld L] L] . L] L]

Hermann Breunner Hyved in the gran-
fte lodge Just within the castern gutes
of the roynl gardens, He was n wid-
ower and shared the ample lodge with
the undergardeners and thelr familles,
He was o man of brooding moods, and
there was no laughter In his withered
hieart, He adjusted his heavy specta-
cles and beld the note slantingly to-
ward the candle. A note ot o letter was
n singular event In Hermann's lfe
This note, left by the porter of the
Grand hotel, moved bim with surprise,
It requested that he present himself
at 8 o'clovk at the office of the hotel
and nsk to be directed to the room of
Ians Grumbach, whoever he might be,

te declded to go. Certalmy this
man Grumbach did not urge him with.
out some definlte purpose. The con
clerge at the hotel, who knew Her-
mann, conducted him to room 10 on
the entresole. Hermann knocked, A
volee bade hlm enter,

“You wished to see me?"

“Yes," offering a chalr.

“You are Hermann Breunner,” be
gan Grumbach, “and you once had o
brother numed Hans,"

Hermann grew rigld In bis chair, "1
have no hrother”

“You did have."

Hermaun's bead dropped.  “My God,
yes, [ did have a brother, but he was
n scoundrel,”

“Perhaps he was a scoundrel. He ls
~{dead!" saftly.

“God's will be done!™
mann's face turned lghter,

“As 4 boy he loved you"

“And did 1 not love him?* sald Her.
mann flercely. “Did 1 not worshjp that
boy, who was more like n son to me
than a brother?”

“I knew your brother., 1 knew him
well, e wns not a scoundrel, only
weak. He went to Amerlen onpd be-
rame successful In business, He fonght
with the north In the war. e was
not a coward. He did his fghting
bravely and honornbly. He died facing
the enemy, and his Inst words were of
vou. He hegged your forglveness, He
implored that yo. forger that black
moment. He was young, he said, and
they offered him a thousand crowns.
In a4 moment of despale he fell.”

“Despair!  DId bhe confess?”

“Yes'

“Did he tell you to whom he sold his
honor ¥

“Phat be never knew. A gypsy from
the hills came to him, so be sald."

“From Jugondhoeit ™

“1 spy thut he knew nothing. He be.
leved that the gypsy wunted her high
ness to hold for ransom. Hang spoke
of a girl called Tekln™

“Tokin® A, yves; Hons was In love
with that doll face.”

“Hans followed the band of gypsles
luto the monntaing. The real horror of
his act did not come home to him till
then, Ab, the remorse! But It wus ton
lnte. They dressed the lttle one in
rags, But when [ ran away from them
I took her little shoes and cloak and
locket”

Hermann wius on his feet. Grum-
bach's eyes were as bright and glow-
Ing a8 conls,

Hermann leaned forward.

“Ia it you, Haok, aod T 4l not know

But Her

you?"

“It 1= 1, brother.”

“My God!” Hermann sank down
wenkly,

. —
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Steal Safe With $6,500 In It
Aulg, 12.-—An army pay-
contiaining $6.500 was

Choyenne,
masters jale

stolen from the maneuver camp ot
Pole mountain and  carried away
There {8 no traee of the mbbevs, Of

flicers are searching the hilla.

CALLAGHERTO
PLEAD INSANITY

Alienist Holds Conference With
Would-B2 Assassin’s Lawyer,

LAY GROUNDWORK OF DEFENSE.

Mayor Gaynor (s Gaining Strength and
Bulletins Do Not Vary in Their Tone
of Optimism—Brother Leaves fer
Three.Day Visit to Baltimore—Ne
Cause for Alarm,

New York, Aug. 12—Because of
alarming rumors regarding Mayor
william J. Gaynor's condition, Dr. Ars
litz, who was in charge of the patient,
fssued the followlng bulletin:

“Pulse, temperature and respiration
remaln unchanged. Everything is sat
Isfactory.”

Mayor Gaynor showed greater
strongth than at any time since his
life was attempted on the steamship
Kaiser Wilhelm der Groase on Tues
day. Not only were the physiclans
encouraged by the mayor's condition,
but Thomas L. Gaynor, the mayor's
brother, left for & three days' visit to
Baltimore,

The two sections of the bullet fired
by James J. Gallagher, the discharged
dock employee, remain embedded o
the mayor's neck and throat. The
possibility of danger from these frag-
ments grows less each day. If the ine
fection period be safely passed prao-
tically the sole apprehenslon of the
madical men will be from the poask
bility that one of these fragments lles
=0 near an arterin]l surface that dan-
gerous hemorrlinges may result. Bueh
a rupture might come without warn-
Ing.

Gallaghor, the would-he assassin, In
prison In Jersey City, Is beglnning to
Iny the groundwork of his defense, [t
will be Insanity, His Inwyers and De,
E. 8. Potter, an allenist, held a confer-
ence with him.  Alexander Simpson
of Jersey City, of counsel for the pris.
oner, says he has lnvestigated the
man's record and finds a hasls for a
trace of hereditary insanity.

FROZEN EGG KILLS GUINEAPIG

Philadelphia Dealer Who Sells to Bak-
erieg Arrested.

Philadelphia, Aug. 12.—As the re
sult of an experiment upon & guines
plg that died twelve hours after be-
Ing Inoculated with frogen oggs, J.
Buschel, an egg denler of this elty,
was arrested. Harry P Cassidy, spe-
clal agent of the dalry and food de-
partment, ulleges Buschel sells frosem
eggs that haye been removed from the
ghell and In a solid body are disposed
of to bakerles, which thaw out the
product.

Mrs. McCaughan Dies of Injuries.

Beltast, Ireland, Aug. 12.—Mrs. Will.
lam John MeCaughan, who was lo-
jured by jumping from the window of
a burning hotel on July 26, died. Mrs.
MeCaughan's husband, pastor of the
May Street Congregation and former
ly pastor of the Third Preshyterian
church of Chicago, was a vicMm of the
same fire and died July 31 from the
injurles he recelved.

SHARP ADVANCE IN WHEAT

Buying of Options Is Active, Especially
on Part of Foreigners,

Chleago, Aug. 11,—Largely Increased
Imports probably needed by France
because of crop damage from ralns
narrowed the gap today betwesn
wheat prices in this country and Bue
rope. DBuying of options here was ac-
tive all day, and especially so on the
part of forsigners. In consequence
there was an advance of 1%@1%e to
140, Corn also advanced, but for an
exactly opposite reason, absence of
rain In the west., The cereal closed
%@ 114c higher than last night. Oate
and provisions sympathized, the form.
er with a final gain of 4@ %e to %@ We
and the latter 124 40e. Close;

Wheat—S8ept., $1.02%@1.02%; Dec,
$1.060601.06%; May, $1.10%@1.10%.

Corn—8ept,, 64%e; Deo., 008@ 63%e0.

Oats—S8ept., 37c; Dec., 38%e.

Pork—8ept.,, $21.40; Jan., $18.50,

Lard—S8ept,, $11.70; Jan, $11.35.

Ribs—8ept, $11L6TY; Jan, $9.62%.

Chicago Cash Prices—No. 2 hard
wheat, $1.021461.04; No. 2 corn, 65%e;
No. 2 onts, 351,@35%4c.

South Omaha Live Stock.

South Omaha, Aug. 11 —Cattle—Re-
oolpts, 3,610; steady; heef stoers, $3.50
17.40: cows and helfers, $2.6564.25;
stockers and feeders, $3.00@04.86;
enlves, $3.004 8,25, Hogs—Recelpts, 7.
207: steady; heavy, $7.70@7.76; mixed
grades commanded $7.90 or better;
good llghts ranged from $8.10 up to
the high price, §8.40; bulk, $7.6508.00,
Bheep—Receipts, 13580; dull; fat
wethors went 4t $4.00 and grass year-
linge at £5.00: it took good lambs to
gell at $6.25 or better,

Chlcage Live Stock.

Chleago, Aug. 11.—Cattle—Recelpts,
7.000; fdElbe lower; beeves, $4.60@
£.55:  western  steers, $4.00@6.75;
stockera and feeders, $4.00006.25; cows
and helfors, $2.60§06.40; calves, $6.5¢
@i 8.50. Hogs—Recelpts, 14,000; 16a
lower; lght, $8.40@8 00; mixed, $7.80
@8.85; heavy, $7 504 8.40; rough, §7.60
@17.75; bulk of sales, $7.80408.20. Sheep
—Receipts, 18,000; 10e lower; natives,
$2.20404 26; westorns $250@4.165;
yenrlings, $402@5.40; lambs, $4.250
8.50,
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