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T IS the old, old story of life—this Ger-
man tragedy which startled all Europe
®  and caused proud officers of the Ger-
“wnan army to hang their heads in shame be-
L vause of the villainous double crime of one of

;hﬁr numaoer,

. All the melodramatic elements enter into
" #his remarkable story—a beautiful tempiress,
an ansuspecting husband, a double-dyed wil-
Moin and false friend, a midnight encounter,
” and' later—confession, disgrace, the

ouse and suicide.
“She tempted me,” wus the cry of the
who fell and sinned, just as the same ex-
‘ewse has been man’s since Father Adam saw
he gates of Eden close behind his reluctant

. going.

- Did the woman’s brain conceive this, one

Yf the most diabolical, cold-blooded crimes of
pecent times? Did she actually hypnotize the
%00l self-poised, selfish army officer to do her

m bidding; to disgrace his uniform

Lwwith the incffaccable mark of Cain only to
igink into the grave of a despised suicide as his
revvard?

And was it remorse or fear that toppled
brain of the arch-conspiratress from its

‘wcheming throne and sent her shrieking and
poving to end her unhappy days in a mad-

ouse?

murdero

HE hypnotized me,” was ths only excuse that
wWas offered by Captain von Goeben when con-
fessing to the midnight murder of his friend and

R hospitable host, Major vom BSchoenobeck, hus-

S ®&and of the handsome temptress. And then he cut his

"‘ The terror-stricken woman who buddles beRind the
; of an Insana ssylum only shrieks and waves fiway

¥ Rhs borrible specters that come to torment her.

5 Allenstein, the soane of the tragedy, is one of the most

 mnattractive places in Germany—a somewhat squalid tawn

| Bf 20,000 or more people, and &n army post on the Russian
Wrontier.

" ' Garrison life there im deadly dull; it is one of thoss
P that become notorious as centers of gambling, of

5 m::: and of scandal, when a lot of strong and active

~ msn are removed from more fashionable and live-

' siations; cooped up and confined to a never-ending,
" monotonous routine of drill and disciplinary regulations,

B There is little intellectual life outside a small circls;

are few soclal events, because of the scarcity of
ne interested in the usual doings of socinl life,

A BORN COQUETTE

p this gloomy atmosphere Major von Bcehoenebeck
galety-loving young wife, Antoine, a year or so
of the most capable men In the army, he was
d by his superiors, and had bean stationed
o help improve the condition of that gar-
time this year he was to have been pro-

A the command of & regiment,
‘middle life, Major von 8choenebeck was not
y . sl companfon to the dashing voung
made his wife, He wae qulet, studious,
and his home life, and cared little

i amusements.

beck at the time of the tragedy was
woman of something less than 20
& brunette, of zlender figure, luxuriant
kKiing eyes; her manners and conversation were

-

Lo girl she was a noted beauty in the Sileslan town
3 .#"_ﬂu. léd to her selection, ten yearm Ago,
| a m‘p’rﬁ maédtuhor honor whuﬁv’un to

- an & emperor o
i f & wvigit to that wE'n. ; -
of t visit and of the rare

d of honor presented a bunech

empress. In the kalser's train

» Captaln von Schoene-

J v with the beautiful girl

sotion. followed by an ardent court-

found that he had been a4
no Althou What

. gh
% malintained the honor
it of scandsl ever touched

r
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Caplam von Goeben, the Murderer and Suicide

dered to Allensteln the removal there was & hard blow.
S8he missed the balls, the dinners, the opportunities for
fiirting and the display of fine gowns.

Repeatedly she secured her husband's permlission to
vizit Berlin, and he allowed her to go without suspicion,
‘While he deluded himself in the belief that she was belng
looked after by relatlves there, her visits were generally
productive of more or less scandalous reports.

Bome of these reached the ears of the husband; there
were disagreements, a coolness and a quarrel; but the ex-
asperated officer treated his wife only as an erring child
and endeavored (v bFing her back to a saner life by get-
ting her more deeply Interested In her children's welfare.

It was about this time that Captain George August
Hugo von Goeben arrived in Allerstein; he had been or-
dered there to command a battery of artillery,

Perhaps it was more because his arrival promised an-
other victim to her coquetry, rather than any Interest
aroused by his personality, that Frau von Bohoenebeck
began at once to throw about him the allurements of her
wiles. 1

Certainly Von Goeben was not attractive, About 37
Years old, with a sallow face, a lame foot and taciturn
of manner, he hardly seemed a man who could charm &
woman,

But he had come from the great oulside world, with
a recent knowledge of it happeninge and its gossip, -and

9
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even such a presence was llke & ray of sunshine in that
stagnant atmosphere.

Major von Bchoenebeck took the new comer to his
friendship and extended to him the hospltality of his
home. Both men were great huntérs, and talked enter-
tainingly of adventures and experiences while in the
quest of game.

Viaits of Von Goeben to the villa of the major were
not always made while the master of the place was at
home. It came tg pass, in the course of time, that Fray
van Bchoensbeck would signal from an upper window to
the captain almest the moment her husband left home
for his round of duties.

‘Whether Von Goeben walked into the trap set for him
with elosed eyes, or merely In a spirit of adventurs, 1s an
open question. Cool, calculating, supposedly Immune frolm
the charms of women, hé had long boasted of his free-
dom from conguest and of the flinty quality of his heart
as regarded the other sex.

His final plea was that she had hypootised him. In
his lester of confesalon he asserted: *"The woman must
have used a kind of suggestion upon me, Without thought
or inward resistance, I committed the greatest of crimes
for her. 1 felt she would have me do it, and was happy
in its doing.

“l never felt any qualms of conscience, although I

new from her own llps what a light life she léd.
Nothing could restrain me In my madness or prevent my
tdolizing her. -

“With her eternal complalnts over the mlistreatment
of her husband, she raised in me the fixed ides that he,
who was only seen by me in the most hideous colors,
must ba gol rid of. Bhe would not permit a duel."

SWORN TO MURDER

An understanding, whether discussed or not, had been
reached between the two. The husband must be put out
of tha way. To Von Goeben's credit it must be said
that he wished to give Von Bchoenebeck & chance for his
life; he wished to insuit him deliberately and force him
into a duel. Thé scheming wife would not permit that.

At one tims Von Goébeén purchased and gave to Frau
von Behoenebeck enmough poison tor'kill a gcore of men.
He Instructed her In its use, so that she might escape
belng charged with the erime. But, when {t came to ad-
ministering the polson, her courage falled.

Both knew, howeéver, that the time for deliberats
murder was drawing steadlly nearer; it might come now
At any time. Both steeled themselves, to be ready when
the moment should arrive.

Major von Schoenebeck gave a little festival enter-
talnment for one of his children; Von Goeben was thers,
in costume, and helped entertain the merry littls ones,
The next day he was invited to the villa again, for the
afternoon and evening.

While her husband was temporarily absent from the
room the wife mafle Captain von Goeben stand Iin the
mliddle of the floor and swear a solemn oath that he
would commit the deed that night.

Before the captaln departed that night, ostensibly for
his own quarters, the two men made an agreement to go
hunting the next day. But when he went cut the door
Von Goeben did not go home; he retired to ge shadow
of an outbullding—and walited,

In his pocket he had a palr of thick woolen socks be-
longing to Major von Schoensbeck; they had been given
him by the desperate woman.

When he entered the house again on his murderous
misglon he was to ‘wear them over his bools, both to
deaden the nolse of his tread and to pfevent the house
dog from following the scent.

An hour, two hours, and more, he walited in the
ehadow, When he tried the front door he found it had
been left uniocked. The big house dog was not in the

front hall, its usual sleeping place; the woman had taken
the animal to her own room, on the second floor,

|

(78 CRY IZEFORE
Now the Madhouse Holds:the Woman Who E

Where 1 b Mordered

Aotbine vanr Schoenebeck, who lspired Fer
Husbands Morder

Major von Bechoenebeck occupled a room on the first
fleor., Toward this the Intrudeér made his way, knowing
that he was about to kill the man who had befriended
him, who had received him into his home, but thinking
only of the masterful, bewitching woman on the fcor
above, who had exacted from him an oath of blood. .

Bomething of the soldierly spirit remained in Von
Goeben's breast. He wore the socks—that was from fear
of the dog—but he did not don a mask his thoughtful ac-
complice had made for him. ‘

He muads no Attempt to move ndiselessly; he really
hoped, he sald afterward, that his victim would meet
him and fight for his life.

Aroused from slesp by the opening of his door, the,

unfortunate master of the house saw before him, In the
dim light. his guest of the evening, pistol In hand. “Herr
Major,” cried the intruder.

The newly aroused man grasped his own plstol from
iix place beside the bed and ralsed it; but sleep had
numbed Lhe alertness of mind and hand. Almost befora
he fully realized what was happening a bullet crashed
into his brain, and hea fell bacle on his piliow, a corpse.

Upstairs, a walting, listening woman hugged herselr
with joy as she heard the shot that ended her husband's
life.

Captain von Goeben rushed from the house by & rear
door, and hastened, in a roundabout way, to his own

#

ly important post of foreign secretary
in the Britieh cabinet formed by Sir
Henry (ampbell-Bannerman he was re-
garded as one of the coldest, most unapproachable
wmen h' English pyblio life. ' T

" N 7HEN Sir Edward Grey assumed the high-

He is even more silent and reserved today than
ever; so much so as to excite comment. He rarely
appears in the House of Commons unless ecom-
pelled; seldom is he seen with an associate.

Few persons outside the circle of his friends
know that back of the icy reserve of the powerful
minister lieg & pathetic heart tragedy and a ro-
mw}e of memory and devotion not often found
in life.

“I

AM Tom."-'go:e T. P. O'Connor, recently, “that
this man, who is probably the most powerful
figure in the world, wiclding more influence over
destinies than any other minister in any other
u!?tww:‘:ﬂuﬁmmm;'orhmmm
o s 1 S
rey, possessing one of the most brilllant
was al resarved. A

W7z Yicariory Corumiory

It wis two years ago that the blow feil on heart and
home. His beautiful and accomplished wife, who was
companion and helpmeet in the fullest and happlest sense,
met sudden and violent death just when the future
seemied brightest for the loving couple. Lady Grey was

" thrown from her trap while driving, and died several

daym later without having regained consciousness.

This talented woman had married 8ir Edward Grey a
few months before ha entered Parllament, and had al-
wRys n & keen [ntérest In his political work, ren-
derral valugble services ally st election time.

Tull and strikingly handsome, with a kindly disposi-
tion and pléasing manner, she was one of the most popu-
lar woman In all the kingdom.

Had he not felt so strongly the call to duty it Is
probable t Bir Edward Grey would have retired from
public life after the loss of his wife. He was made to
reallze that his country needed him aud romained at his
post, although his heart was heavy and sore,

Hinte then, as O'Connor states, llail has been lost to
the world at every week end since. s leisure moments
are given over to his f; he takes it with him on his
lttle vacations from toll

There is a splendid mansion on his country estal
but he rarely enterid it; the place holds foo many
meémories. 80 he has bullt for himself a tiny cottage on
the banks of the river Itehin, In & corner o H.-rp:hlm.
where he may pass his Jelsure hours undisturbe

It is really a little hut, constructed of zinc, this rest-
ing place of the ous statesman, But all about It
mrt:?“ ll: tranquil, beautitully soft and sympethetic to the
aching heart.

To this littla place Grey retires without & companion;
not even & .ma?u is alfowed about hlf. The man who
is so powerful in London takes with Bim a few loaves
of bread and a few boxes of canned food, and
vacation hours either fishing or lying down in his hut,
with books or papers relating to his work besi him;

One of the many promising young men d vared by
Willlam E. Gladstone, Sir ward Grey has succeeded
In spite of himself. He has never had any taste for
politica; he would much rather fish and commune with

pature

When little more than grown bhe was elected to the
House of Commons much against his will; but having
been put into public life, he made a conscientious study
of public questions. His maiden speech in the House
was made when he was 2 years old, and he aocquitted
himself well. L

8oon after that Mr, Gladstone remarked of him: "1
have néver known so signal a capacity for liamentary
life and so small a disposition for it.” 8ir Edward him-
self sald: "I feel convinced of my unﬂtnlﬂ for a pursult
which* I detest, which interferes with nll my private
somfort and one which I only -iqr‘h’ for an opportunity of
abandoning decldedly and forever.”

A man of siriking personal appearance is the forel
ucruurly. Only about 4 years old, the spring of youth
is still in his siride. 2
wlﬂs face hz{n'unw “l-d clun-:lda::n. set wl:.l;

eyes; ore arown B MASS
jet Biak hatr; the betoken in ty of,

chin and jaw
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i award & a VR SR e

o T
.ﬂ- . Ly . '.’ .‘..T-.\ 4’.,

apartments. But in a short time he was on his way
back to the scene of the tragedy, impelled by an im-
pulse to take his victim's body and cast it Into the river.

As he neared the gate, & corporal's guard approached
to relfeve the sentinel always posted there. To edcaps
notice, the captain slunk back into a shadow, but too
late; he had been seen.

When the major's body was found the next morning,
suicide was suspected at first. But his revolver was
found beside him, fully loaded; there was no other
Weapon mnear.

It was seen that he had died instantly, so that he
could not have disposed of the dedth weapon after hav-
ing used 1t himself.

A famouns detectlve was summoned from Berlin and
set to work on the case. All the clues that he worked
out pointed to Von Goeben. When General Beottl, com-
mander of the garrison, ordered the captain's arrest, the
gullty man broke down and confessed.

While In prison awalting trial Von Goeében was sub-
jected to repested tests In order to determine whether
he was insane. For four days Baron von Bchrenck-Not-
zing, the celebrated alienist, .was his cellmate for the
purpoge of studying his mental condition.

“The baron declared, as a result of his study, that the
murderer was not craszy, but, as he asserted, had been
hypnotized by Frau von Schoenebeck.

In due time a court-martial was conveéned to try the
captain; it had not conéluded its investigation when the
unhappy man committed sulelde. He knew what the
verdict would be

Perhaps the garrison officors were not averse to such
an ending @f the case; no attempt had been made (o
guard agauinst the prisoner working out himself the ex-
piation of hig crlme. In fact, he waa allowed, rather
openly, the use of knives and forks, and, it Is sald. the
breken table knife with which he opened an artery In the
neck waa susplciously well sharpened.

Antoine von Bchoenebock, the cause of {t all, had not

counted upon such a swift and direful ending of her
plans. The wmesh that enveloped her partner In crims
spread its folds about her, too; but insanlty stepped In
to clalm her before the hand of the law was ready,

Her guilt-burdened mind gave way, and she was car.
ried, shrieking and struggling, to a madhouse, She has
made desperate efforts since to end her life, and a closs
watch 15 kept upon her at all times.

When thes end comes, It will be from the bars of the
asylum, doubtiess, that her blood-stained soul will go to
its reward.

Some Curious Facts
N ORANGE tree will continue to bear frult untll
it is 150 years old,
The average weight of tvory obtained from a
single slephant 1s about fifty pounds,

New Zeajand's frogen meat trade with Great Brit-
aln now equals about 15,000 sheep a day.

According to bakers, people eat % per cent, more
bread when the weather I8 cold tham when it Is mild.

The leaf of the cocoanut tres Is nearly thirty feet
long; while a single leat of the parasol magnolla of
Caylon will shelter fiffeen or twenty persons.

. At the present moment there are IE monuments in
Germany that have been completed to Prince Bis-
mar while forty-four others are In process of con-
struction or are planned.

The malled cities of China are well named, for the
m or‘ltg are surrounded by walls thirty to forty feet
In helght and from sixteen to thirty feet In breadth,
The city of Helan-fu IS surrounded by a wall sixteoen
m!l_ﬁl in c}n\itmt:m;euce.l ¢

& principal factories of the mouth organ are at
Trossingen, in the Black Forest, Germnny."l‘hele in-
strumenth, It appears, are sold in greatar quantities In
the United States than In any other country. At Tros.
singen ond firm alone has fifteen branch factories,

employs 2000 hands, and turns out 6,000,000 Instru-

me:}u every year.
0 some parts of West Africa the girls have long en-
'n.nmont.l. On the day of their birth .t'her are betrothed
10 & baby boy a trifie older than themsalves, and at the
nge of 20 they are married. The girls khow of no other
way of getting a husband, and o they are quits happy
and satisfled. ‘As wives they ara patterns of obedlence,
and the marringes usually turn out successes.
A séction of the Canadian Northern Railway, running
northwest from  Budbury and crossing the Vermililon
river, I8 unique In that it is ballasted with gold, Every
yard "of the gravel used for ballast has been found to
contaln from 60 cents’ worth to a dollar's worth of- the
reclous metal In the shape of flne dust, and a syndicate
installing machinery for its extraction.
The most curlous almshouse in land {8 Bt. Mary's
Hospital at Chichester. There elght old ladies live actu-
ally in the church, a fine old building dating from 1680. It
was originally a monastery, but Queen Elizabeth turned
it into an almshouse to endure as lonﬂ a8 almshouses
exist. The old ladies have two neat little rooms each
down the sides of the maln church, with windows looking
out on the garden. They each have a coal supply, a
kitchen ran water and At a chipel dally seryices
are held. choir stalls are- heautifully ecarved old
oak, the original seats that the monks used.

The maintenance of the pride, pomp and clrcumstance
of olvig state costs the corporation of LOndon a yearly
sum of close upon §00,000. The Jord mayor receives $50,000
and jthe income tax on that sum is pald for him, while
BT b mm t!ia‘;gwy s (s Yabim, tebsh aod
bis ro! ¢ upon A én the 08, taxes an
J:hu able o Mansion House total upw. of

. ! represent an nal-

periodloall :!Eu in
gu nount at
belng §22




