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Goose Girl
By HAROLD MacGRATH

Copyright. 1ÇO9. by the Bobbs- 
Merrill Company

SYNOPSIS
Gretchen, a goose girl, meets a mysterious 

mountaineer and C armichael, American consul 
in Dreilierg, Kingdom of Ehren.tein. Carmich
ael loves Princess Hildegrade.

Gretchen's lover u Leo, a vinter. The prince 
regent of ju^endheit sends Hildegard.* an offer 
marnage from King Frederick The princess 
was abducted in infancy and later restored to he 
father, the grand duke.

Gretchen and Leo are to wed after the vintage. 
Han. Grumbach of America reaches Dreiberg.

Carmichael becomes fond of Grumbach, who 
admit, he was born in Dreiberg. Hildegrade's 
bethrothal is announced.

Chancellor Herbeck suspects Grumbach, who 
later tell. Carmichael his real name is Breunner. 
He has a forged passport. King Frederick re
fuses to marry I lildegaide, who is pleased.

Gretchen takes a letter from a mystrrious old 
woman to Hildegrade. Tr.is woman cared for 
Hildegrade when she was abducted.

Herbcck prevents the grand duke from de
claring war on Jugendheit, Crambach proves to 
have been one of the princess' abductors.

Implored that you forget Hint black 
moment. He was young, lie said, and 
they offered him a thousand crowns, 
lu 11 moment of despair he fell."

“Despair! I»id lie confess?"
"Yes."
“Did lie tell you to whom lie sold his 

honor?"
"That lie never knew. A gypsy from 

tlie hills came to him, so lie'sttid.”
“From Jugendiieit?"
“I say that he knew nothing. He be

lieved that tlie gypsy wanted her high
ness to hold for ransom. Ilans spoke 
of a girl called Tekla.”

“Tekla? All, yes; Hans was in love 
with that doll face.”

“Hans followed the band of gypsies 
into tlie moontnlns. Tlie real horror of 
bis act did not come home to him till 
then. All, tile remorse! But it Wils too 
late. They dressed the little one in 
rags. But when I ran away from them 
I took Iter little sltoes and cloak and 
locket."

Hermann was on his feet. < 
bach’s eyes were as bright and 
Ing as coals.

Hermann leaned forward.
"Is it you. Hans, and I did not 

you T'
“Il is I, brother.”
“My God!” Hermann sank 

weakly. 3
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know
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CHAPTER VIII. 
THK HOCIAl.IHTS.

T
HE ceiling spun and the gaslight 

separated itself into a hundred 
flames before the gaze of the 
amazed Hermann. "You said 

he was dead!” lie gasped to Grumbach 
“So 1 am to tlie world. Io you and to 

al) who knew me," quietly.
“Wliy have you returned? The duke 

will hang you.”
“Perhaps I am a fool, perhaps 1 am 

willing to pay tin* penalty of my crime. 
At least that was uppermost. I havt 
learn«l that Iter highness has. been 
found, and the roi>e is not made thill 
will lit my neck. Will you denounce 
me, brother?”

“1 ?’’
"Wliy not? Five thousand crowns 

still hang over me.”
“Blood money for me? No, Hans!”
"Besides, I have made a will. At 

my death you will be rich.”
“Rli-h?"
“Yes, Hermann. I am worth 209.000 

crowns."
Hermann breafh«i witli effort.
"But riches are not everything." 
“Sometimes they are little enough." 

Hans ngreed.
“Oil. wliy did you <1<» It?"
“Have I not told you, Hermann? 

There is nothing more to be ntld«l." 
Then, with rising passion: “Nothing 
more now Hint m.v henri Is blister«! 
and Hcarr«! witli regret and remorse. 
God knows tli.-it I have repented and 
rejientisl. 1 went to war because 1 
wunt«l to be killed. They shot me 
here and here and here, nnd tills saber 
cut would have split the skull of any 
other man. But it was willed that 1 
should come linck here."

“My poor brother! You must fly. 
The chancellor Is suspicious.”

”1 know that. But since you. my 
brother. fnll«l to identify mo certainly 
his excellency will not. And you will 
not betray me when I tell you that I 
have returned principally to find out 
whence came those thousand crowns."

"All! Find that out. Ilans; yes. yes!" 
Hermann began to look more lik<* him
self “But what was your part?”

“Mine? I wns to tell where her 
highness nnd her nurse were to be nt 
a certain hour of the day, nothing 
more. My running away was the ex
pression of my guilt; otherwise they 
would never have connected me with 
tlie nlHluctlon."

Ilans rose.
"Hans, have you no other greeting?” 

Hermann ask«l. spreading out his 
arms

Tii«1 wanderer's face beam«!, nnd 
the brothers embraced.

"You forgive me, then, Hermann?" i 
"Must I Put. little. Hane? You. are

I

ail tlnit is left tne of the blocsT True, 
I swore that If ever 1 saw yes» again 
I should curse you.”

“And what lias become of tlie prin
cipal cause—Tekla?"

"Balt! She is fat and homely nw! the 
mother of seven squalling children.”

"What a world! To think that Tek
la should be 
tangle!”

A rap ou
Ilans slowly
michael stood outside.

“Ah. captain!” Hans shook

at the bottom ~ot all this

the door startled 
opened the door.

them.
Car-

by

of

Car* 
michael by the band and drew him in
to the room. •

Hermann passed into the hull and 
softly closed the door after him. It 
was better that the American should 
not see tiie emotion which still illu
mined his face.

“What’s the good word, captain?” in
quired Huns.

Carmichael put in a counter query. 
“What was your brother doing here?” 

“I have told him who I am."
“Was it wise?”
"Hermann sleeps soundly. He will 

talk neither in his sleep uor in his wak
ing hours. He lias forgiven me.”

“For what?” thoughtlessly.
“The time for explanations has not 

yet come, captain."
"Pardon me, Grumbach. But I came 

to bring you the invitation to the mili
tary ball."

Tlie broad white envelope emblazon
ed with the royal arms fascinated 
Ilans, not by its resplendency, but 
the pbssibilities which it afford«!.

“Thank you. It was very good 
you."

“It was a pleasure, comrade. What 
do you say to an hour or two ut the 
Black Eagle? We'll drown our sor
rows together.”

The Black Eagle was lively, as usual, 
and there were some familiar faces. 
The vintner was there, and so was 
Gretchen. Carmichael hailed her.

"This is my last night here, Herr 
Curmichael.” slie said.

“Somebody lias left you a fortune?" 
There was a jest in Carmichael’s eyes.

"Yes," replied Gretchen, her Ups un
smiling. “The poor lady who lived on 
the top floor of my grandmother’s 
bouse was rich. She left me a thou
sand crowns.”

"And what will you do with all that 
money?” asked Ilans.

"I uni going to study music.”
"I thought you wore going to be 

married soon,” said Carmichael.
“Surely. But that will not hinder.

I shall have enough for two.”
Tlie vintner scowled over the top of 

his pa]s*r. Cariniclmel eyed 
mischievously. Gretchen picked 
her coppers and went away.

"A beautiful girl." said Hans
stractedly. “She might be Hebe with 
no trouble at all.”

At that day there was only one news- 
•paper in Dreiberg. Tlie vintner pres 
cntly smoothed down the journal, 
opened ills knife and cut out a para- 
graph. Carmichael followed Ids move
ments slyly. Tin* vintner crushed the 
route ins of the sheet 
dropped It to tiie floor, 
ed his beer, rose and 
(lie stairs leading to 
below.

him
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It may not 
But the Amer 

puzzled over the cutting.

into ti bull and 
Then ho finish- 

proce«lcd down 
tlie rathskeller

Carmi, Intel culled a waitress 
and asked iter to tiring a copy of that 
day’s paper. Meantime lie recovered 
tlie vintner’s paper, and when he final 
lj put tlie two together It was a simple 
matter to replace tin? missing cutting 
G rumbar it showed a mild interest over 
tlie procedure.

"Why do you do that, captain?"
“A little idea I have, 

amount to anything.” 
lean was
There were two sides to it. Which had 
interested the vintner? "I>o you care 
for another beer?"

“No; I am tired and sleepy, captain." 
“All right. We’ll go back to the ho 

tel."
A little time later Herr Goldberg 

harangued his fellow Socialists bitter 
ly. Gretchen's business in tills society 
was to serve. They had selected her 
because thej* knew that she inclined 
toward the propaganda. Tho rat Its 
Roller had several windows and doors. 
These )«1 to the biergarten, to tho 
wine cellar and to an alley which had 
no opening on the street. Tlie police 
lias as yet never arrest«! anybody, 
but several times tlie police had dis- 
liersed Herr Goldberg and his disci
ples on uecount of tlie noise. Tlie 
window which led to the blind alley 
was six foot from tlie floor, twice ns 
broad as It was high and unbarred. 
J'nder this window sat the vintner. 
He was a probationer, a novitiate. 
Tltis was his second attendance.

“Brothers, shall tills tiling take 
place?" eri«i Herr Goldberg. "Shall 
the daughter of Ehrenstein become 
Jugendholt’s vassal? Oh, how wo have 

fallen! Where is 
tin* grand duke’s 
pride 
hoard 
alroiit?
then, afraid of.Tu- 
gendlieit?"

“No!” roared his 
auditors.

"I have n plan, 
brothers. It will 
show the duke to 
what desperation 
he has driven us 
nt last. We will 
mob the Jugond- 
helt embassy on 
the day of the

i

we have 
so much

Are we,

I

I

TnEN.
AFRAID OF JUOKND-
HEIT?"

wedding. We will tear It apart, brick 
by brick, stone by stone."

“Hurrah!” cried the noisy ones.
Tho noise subsided. Gretchen spoke.
"Her serene highness will not marry 

the king of Jugendiieit."
"Oh, indeed!" said Goldberg, bowing 

with ridicule. “Since when did her 
serene highness make you her con- 
daut?”

"Her serene highness told me so her-

/

selr.
A rear < • t iv':ter w. u up. f->r th» 

majority ef Lieut t . it ’It: : Gtircb- 
en wm iiidit.'.’!: . in a lit .<• pie i.-rautry.

“Ho-bo! ,>■■> ■ >>u are on s|>eakiug 
term wlih it *r-! _ lin«- «?" llerr G id- 
berg langli.d

s there uaythins strange in this 
ft: t?” r! e aake .

“Strange?" <--iu»d IL rr Gu!dberg. 
“Since when did go >se girls become in
timate witli her s-retie flightless."

“Does u>>t yt.ur s s-ialism teach that 
we are all equal:"

Tlie vintucr tiillt'iped with his stein 
in approval, and othc.s Imitated him. 
Gtddberg was n<> ..niiiair.. fool. lie 
sidestepped defeat by an assumption 
of frankness.

“Tell us about it. Tell us under 
what eir. uinstances you met her high
ness. Every one knows that this mar
riage is to take place."

Gretchen nodded. “Nevertheless, her 
highness has < hanged her mind." And 
site recounted pi turtsquely her adven
ture in the royal gardens, anti till bung 
on her words in a kind of maze.

"Hurrah!" shouted the vintner. "Long 
live lief highness! Down with Ju
gendheit !”

There was a fine chorus.
A police officer and three assistants 

came down tlie stairs quietty.
"Let no one leave tiiis room!” the of

ficer said sternly.
Tlie dra mntie pa list- was succeeded 

bi- n babel of confusion.
“Ho, there! Stop him, you!”
It was the vintner who caused this 

cry, and tlie agility with which he 
scrambled through the window into 
tlie blind alley wits an inspiration.

“After him!” yelled tlie olilcer.
But they searched in vain.
“Out into tlie street, every mother’s 

son of you!" cried tlie officer, ’•'rids Is 
your last warning, Goldberg, 
next time you go to prison.”

Gretchen alone
her duty to carry tlie steins up to the

[To be Continued)

ed up with deus, tu the summer time 
when deus are plenty that to the busi
est dog I ever saw; when he isn’t bit
ing ut the deas he's snapping at the 
flies. He never has a minute to spare, 
but when he 
least account 
And there is 
neighborhood
watch and smokes cigarettes.
be isn’t winding his watch be Is light
ing a cigarette. lie is a mighty busy 
young man. but he isn’t worth two 
Loops in a wuter barrel.’’—Eli Grocer.

is the busiest be is the 
for practical purposes, 
a young fellow in my 
who has a Waterbury 

When

For the Business Man’s Benefit.
Some ads. are tiny tinkles 

when they ought to be dynamite 
explosions.

■t at
who starts in to 
cornjietitor knocks 

himself hardest.
at

who 
chap 
his

Tho man 
knock his

The man 
Is like the 
night with 
stake.

A human 
needed in 
leaven the 
think bubbles.

ft

The

remain«!. It was

NOW THE TIME TO GET BUSY
Take Your Mental Scales and Weigh 

Matters Thoroughly From the View
point of an Outsider—Keep on the 
Main Street of Success, Not the Side 
Alleys of Failure.

The science of merchandising has 
risen rapidly in the past half decade, 
but there are still merchants who sei) 
only trash and who care more for to
day’s profits than for future patron 
age. Such merchants are uo longer 
important. They are has tieens. They 
are too weak, mentally and iluancially. 
to withstand the rising standard of 
modern business. They are gradually 

1 finding their way to tilt* side streets, 
where they can dry up without any
body’s knowing it.

The time to tone iip our business is 
now. Tomorrow begins with every 
tick of the watch. Every good busi
ness man knows the necessity of plan
ning for the next minute and the next 
hour and ttife next day.

Take your mental scales and weigh 
your business thoroughly, from the 
standpoint of an outsider. Would you 
consider ft a high class business if 
some one else owned it? That's the 
test.

What are you doing to raise the tone 
of your store?

Are you steadily improving the qual 
tty of tin* goods, to give your custom
ers it maximum value for the price? 
Your competitor probably Is.

Do your methods conform to the 
golden rule? Arc they ns liberal as 
your competitors?

Do you run your business with as 
much dignity as your banker conducts 
Ills? You should.

Do you try to sell each customer 
what is really best for him. or merely 
try to pick Ills pocket as soon as pos- 
siitle?

Do you lie or juggle words tn your 
advertising? Exaggeration does more 
harm titan good.

Do you use big box car black cap
ital letters in your advertising? Cir
cuses do. tint they appeal to a different 
kind of crowd.

Do you print your entire catalogue 
in each advertisement? 
not. Nobody wants to 
voice.

Do 
each 
clpal

Do
pneknges? No customer wants to tie 
a walking signiionrd for your store.

Do you pay enough attention to the 
appearance of your store? Is It mod
ern and attractive? Take a look nt 
it now, from the standpoint 
man on tho street

Do you notice whether every 
Is thoroughly clean and every
ready for a customer to see or handle? 
Do you use enough light for n close 
inspection of tho goods? If you don't 
customers will distrust you.—Progres
sive Retailer.

I

You should 
rend your In

i

i

I

the
That’s

ft
doubts himself 
who rowed all 
boat tied to a

ftft
yeast cake or two is 
every community to 
lump and start the 

Be one yourself.
ft

No small minded man can be
come a great success as a mer
chant. The man who would 
achieve a big success must have 
a brain to grasp large things In 
their entirety nnd in their detail 
as well.

X « «
•5* Merchants in the south have 
X awakened to the value of rural 
❖ telephone lines and are seeking 
<a> to develop them with a view to 
j increasing their trade among the 
¿. rural population. In certain sec- 
? tions they have made large con- 
J trlbutions to aid the farmers in 
X building their lines.
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The Pacific Monthly’s Special 

Introductory .Offer

The Pacific Monthly, of Portland. 
Oregon, is a beautifully illustrated 
monthly magazine which gives vert 
full information about the resource; 
and opportunities of the country 
lying West of the Rockies. It tells 
all about the Government Reclama
tion Projects, free Government land 
and tells about the districts adapted 
to fruit raising, dairying, poultry 
raising, etc. It has splendid 
by Jack London and other 
authors.

stories
noted

The Price is $1.50 a year, 
introduce it we will send six months 
for fifty cents. This offer must be 
accepted on or before February 1, 
191 i. Send your name and address 
accompa tied by fifty cents in stamps 
and leatn all about Oregon, Wash 
ington, Idaho and California.

Address, The Pacific Monthtv, 
Portland, Oregon. 37 t4X

Contest Notice,

but to

Department of the linterior,
United States Land Office,

Roseburg, Oregon, Sept. 19, 1910
A sufficient contest affidavit having been file 1 

in this office by Noah M. Davison, contestan' 
against Homestead Entry No. 13645, Seria 
03779, made July I. 1904, for S.-W. 1-4 
Section 20, Township 29 S., Range 13 W , 
Willamette Meridian, by Benjamin Perry, con 
testee, tn which it is alleged that said Benjamin 
Perry has never resided u[>on or in any way im 
proved said land since making said entry, but 
has abandoned said land for over five years last 
past; said parties are hereby notified to appearl 
respond, and offer evidence touching said al
legation al 10 o'clock a. m. on November I, 
1910, before A. D. Morse, U. S. Commissioner, 
«I his office in Bandon, Oregon, and that final 

eariing will lx* held at 10 o'clock a. m , on 
November 15, 1910, before the Register anil 
Rceiver at the United States Land Office in 
Roseburg, Oregon. The said contestant having, 
in a proper affidavit, filed Sejitember 19. 1910, 
set forth facts which show that after due dili
gence personal service of this notice can not be 
made, it is .hereby ordered and directed that 
such nctice be given by due and proper pub
lication. BENJAMIN F. JONES. Registro

38-15

Notice for Publication.
you always state 
advertisement? 
point the reader wants 
you put glaring printed

price In 
the prln- 
to know, 
signs on

of the

corner 
nrtlcle

Busy, but No Account.
Tho generally accepted belief that 

n person Is useful in |>ro|>on1on ns he 
is busy la controverted by n writer 
who aAjtl; “I have a 4l<>fl who Is load-

I
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Capital Stock $50,000

■

aï í¿rrx¡ak<íaa

Twin Screw, New and Fast

Bi BHtx

Horseshoeing a Specialty

NEW STATE-ROOMS INSTALLED

KENNEDY

Strs. b iHeld & Bandon

•J. E. WALSTROM, Agoni, Bandon. Gregne.
E.A E. T. Kruse, owners and .nanacers, 24 California St., San f rancisco.

BOARD OF DIRECTORS: J. L. Kronenberg. President. J. Denholm. Vice 
President; F. J. Fahy, Cashi r; Frank Flam, T. P. Hanly.

S.S. ELIZABETH '

PROP. I

(.)/■ BANDOB

A general banking business trai .acted end customers given every accommodation con- 
su'eat with safe anti conservative banking

CORRESPONDEN IS; The Amr icon National Bank, of San Francisco. Calif; 
Merchants National Bank, Portland, Oreg, n; 1 he Chase National Bank, of New York.

Home Baken
Ist Class,Bread,Cakes, Piesand Pastry 

OF ALL KINDS. SATISFACTION 
GUARANTEED 

A trial will convince you 
Opposite Trcwbridge’s Store

(’¡IAS. IIERZK

THE COQUILLE RIVER LIN S gI

i

1st Class Passage, 
Up Freight,

$10.00 & $7.ö()
3.00

Our interests are your interests. Fair rates and 
good service our motto

A. F. Estabrook Co., 245 Cal. St., San Francisco
L. L. BRANDENBURG, Agent, Bandon, Oregon
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BLACKSMITHS ANI»
Wagons of All Kinds Made to Order

Job Work attended to promptly and all work guaranteed to give satisfaction. Prices 
reasonable. Shop on Atwater Street, Bandon, Oregon.

s
i
J

Eight Day Service Between the Coquille River and Pj
San Francisco 5

First Class Passenger Fare, - $7.50
Freight Rates, - $3 on Up Freight

MARTIN TRANSFER LINE
B. C. MARTIN, Proprietor

(Successor to J. Jenkins)

Heavy and Light Draying. Best grade of Coal on Hand.
Barns—Timm ms' Old Cannery

C<M
M tS'.X 2i

Have you Thought About Lights for this Winter
Now is the time to make preparation for electric lights tor the long 

winter evenings. Call and see us and let us show you 
may have better lights than the kerosene lamp can give, 
with Itttle or no more cost. Avoid the risk of fire—do away 
with the nuisance of cleaning lamp chimneys. Install electric 
lights, and you will not be without them for twice the cost. 
Let us figure with you We will treat vou right.

BANDON LIGHT & POWER COMPANY
Next Door West of Cotimerilh Christensen Co.

«
Department of the interior,

U. S. I.and Office, at Roseburg, Oregon,
September 14, 1910 

Notice is hereby given that Albert N. Treadgold 

of Cass City, Michigan, Who on September 3,
1909, made Timber and Stone Entry No. 05456, 
for Lots 2, 3 and 4, Section 2, Township 30, S. 
Range 14 W. W. Meridian, has filed notice of 
intention to make Final Timber and Stone Proof, 
to establish claim to the land above described, 
before A. D. Morse, United States Ciommisuon- 
er, at Bandon, Oregon, on the 29th day of Nov-
1910.

Claimant names as witnesses:
Robert Walker, of Bandon, Oregon 
Harry Walker, of Bandon, Oregon. 
G. T. Treadgold, of Bandon. Oregon. 
Pearl R Walker, of Bandon. Oregon.

BENJAMIN F. JONES.
Register.37-10
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A. Me NAllt
THE HARDWARE MAN

BRIDGE 8c BEACH Stoves, Ranges and Heater« have in them to many excelleni-ier 
that they are now acknowledged the greatest «lien on the coa«t and they are growing 
in favor every year. We have the exclusive agency in Bandon for these household 
and office necessities, and price* range exceedingly modest in either case.

TINNING AND PLUMBING A SPECIALTY.
Oar Assortment of Hardware. Tinware and Edged Tools is Most Complete.
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