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Revelations From Secret
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Chapters of Hun Royalty

Colonel Schroeder, an officer with the armies of German Crown Prince, once
trusted messenger of the emperor, confident and companion of Baroness Else
Baronin Schweirin, and until recently aide-de-camp to Rupprecht, the Crown
Prince of Bavaria, no wa deserter in Denmark, makes sensational revelations
and reveals the hideous secrets of kaiserly intrigue before and during the war.
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v« (Continued from last Saturday.) ..
“‘Well, Behroeder, you look surpris-
ed?"

Surprised?

I should think 1 was surprised, in-
doed, when on May 25, 1816—how well
I remember the date, for it was that of
enc of our great nttacks on the French
af Vordun—l came faee to face with
the Baroness Elsa Baronin Schweirin as
I was bringing bnek o handful of men
after hours of murderous and unsucooss
ful fighting.

Wi eame dribbling back, tired, swent-

himself a lLeaven-bory general. Publ
The fellew’s only ®#had expericnce
ut manouvres, and then. he's made o]
muddle of everything he bhad 1o do.
Look how ho throws lives nway here.
:(}'u. it’s the navy that'll haev !u_liilp
| e, und that’s why I'm here. '’ ____

Y“Bat the navy isn't hewe, Fran bars
lonin! " T eonldn’t help sayiog.

Y My young friend's getting witty,"”
aho said, o little bitterly.

“well, TN tell you why I'm here,
| Beliroeder, beeause you are coming with
lme. I've got leave fop you—at seust, |
{you'll get it immediately you apply, and |

information was sent, through (he nsu:
al channels, that Herr Colonel Emil von
Sehroder, the bearer of an important
mossnge was weiting to see Hir Majos-
ty, I was shown through at onee. In-
deod, right before o crowd of notables,
highlv-placed offieinls, gescrals, ndmir
als mnd diplomats was the humble Colo-
nel von Behroeder admitted to
prosenco,

It was actually into the very midst
of & cotineil of war that I stepped. At
o long table were seated many great
sailors, all of whose faces were familinr
to ma either personally or through pho-

ing, bloeding and nngry and dejeeted.|no questions will be asked you—and tographe. The kaiser was at the head
There stood the Baroness nt the ent-|you's got to come with me to Ouxhaven | of thew and directly he suw me he rose

mnee of my dog-out,
I onp say now that it was no uncom
mon thing for ludy visitors to be enter-

| T must have an eseort, you know.”’
The German Fleet.

| s .
I was used to being tho Baroness's

fafued in our trenches, and it secmod|personal attendant—Iveky almosp it was
that no one had the slightest ideg that|then beginning to seom to me—and the
this lady with the rather thick vell was| kaiser himself seemod to prefer mo ta

the notorious Baroness Blsa Behweirin

“You're ' not uncomfortable hore
Behrooder,'’ she wont on, stepping in-
side with me. ‘‘A bed, o table, ichuirs
photographs even. It looks as if you
ware going to stay hore some time, my
friead, docen't it?"'

No ono was within
spoke freely,

¢ Curse it, yes! Btay here for ever,
we shall. We shall never get Verdun!'’
I answored,

Those Cursed British,

I was just dead bent, dnd 1 know as
did protty well all of ug the usclossness
of onr asswulis, But orders had to be
ebeyed, and we were simply flung in-
to the pit of slaughter.

“That’s exactly what T think.'' The
Baroness leant closor to me, Wy wore
to have had our Christmas dinper in
Paris, 1914, aud what is it now? 1918,
Sebirpodar, this way is going to be a
failure for us, I ean soo, and it's Brit
ain that has done us. But what fools
we have beon! What fools! What
fools! "'

She had thrown baek ey veil, and I
saw spots of angry color on hor cheeks,

““Yes, the British, those cursed Brit-
ish-?' she went on. * Whoever would
kave thought they would have baffled
ug? You know ag well us T do that the
rotreat from Mons was not a British de-
fleat; it was a British vietory, and we
shall nevey win, never, never, never, un-
h“ L]

“Unloss——what 1" I askod, seeing
her hesitate for a moment as if in deep
thought.

“0Inlogg wo toke o chanee, « g
ehance, o great big risk, and that with
the navy, What's the good ot envieg
our shipg loafing their time away in
the Keil Canal? It's that old fool Tir
pitz, pleading enution oll the time.
Mein Gott, Behroeder, they've got to
£o out, and thoy shall. It means ruin,
utter ruin, for Germany if wo ean’t do
something on the seal’’

He is & Funny “‘Hun.''

That foal, that dolt, that idiot, the
Crown Prinec! ™" went on the Baroness
angrily. ‘“It's his fault. He thinks

hearing, so 1

|m1)' ono else as a sort of confidentinl
{attendont and go butweey for him anid
[ the Baroness. And so onoe more I did
{na she askod,

| On our wiy to Coxhaven she told mo
that the German genorals on the Freneh
front had sent for her, that they had
deeided to ask her help, They kuew
|w|mt a hopeloss struggle they were en-
‘gaged in and they dide’t see why the
nevy shouldn't help—shouldn’t at any
riito take o chace,

Por there was intense discontent on
the part of the army. That the navy
ahould all the time be i.\'il'ig in the Keil
cansl angerod men who were fighting.

Aud T may tell you here that vvery
German really, absolutely and literaily
believed that our navy was invincible
—I thought so myself—and that is why
(it wns not sent out to fight., It waa
the kaiser's favorita toy, and he eonle
not bear the thought of any of hig be
loved ships being knocked about,

That was one reason.

Anothor was that the Crowpn Priuee

wog nguinst the navy eoming out, for|
ho was go convineed in his brainless
head that he waa going to ashiove |
oolossal vietory at Verdun thot he did |
not want his light in any way dimmed, |
i To the Baroness, then, had the Gen-
|ernls bppealed, and she had conmented
to go to Cuxhaven and use her influen |
e with the kaiser to get him to sond
the ships out in force to battle with the |
|l!ri1inh navy, which, strange as it map |
soem, wis really despised,

UTt's for the Fatherlund T'm doing |
this,’’ she said. *‘I may have taken
money before, but thet was when I tlu:ltI
vietory wns eortain, Now I know that|
it isn't, I'0 erawl on my lands wnd
kuees from here to Cuxhaven if neees |
sary. Just remembor that, Sehroeder.’

) A Council of War.

“iTake this to him,!’ she said to me, |
iw'ln-:'. wo lind established ourselves in
iHu- Hotel Gormania af Cuxhaven, give |
ing me n onote which ghe had seribbled
and put into o thiek eavelope,

Every one knew, of course, where the |
kniser (who wns they eonferring with |

tha naval chiefs) was staying, and when |
]

— -

Wm.S.HART
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the others looking up angrily at this in-
terruption.

‘tGentlomen,' he said, in his gutturs
al volee, ‘“you are excused for a few
moniants. '’

He waved his hand towards n door
whieh led into an adjaeent room, nnd
they all trooped out, some of them
looking very floreely at me s they left
ne alone with His Magjesty.

He togk the envelope which T handed
to him, read the fow lines  without
moving a musele of his face, without
u word of comment, of course; and then
looking at me, ho said-—

i Tonight at ten, then. That is all.??

Then he enme and put his hands on
my shoulders and looked me straight in
the face, n way he had when he want-
od to bo impreasive.

H Beliroeder, '’ he said, “yon're a for-
tunate man, to be so trusted. A véry
fortunate manl'’ he repented, with a
strange omphasis on the words, which T
took to mean that that trust should not
by abused.

The Baroness’'s Room.

He pointed to the door, and I went
out.

At ten o’clock then,'' the Baroness
ropoated the Imporisl words aftor me
when I returned to the hotel, *‘Don't
go out tonight Behroeder, T may wand
you,'?

The kaiser could do no wrong, neeord-
ing to the popular idea, and it was not
thought at all extraordinary that he
shiould come to the Hotel Germania to
vigit a lady. The Baroness had sy far
not besn recoguized, and had rogistered
under unother name, -

I was, of course, waiting in the hall
of the hotel to reccive His Mnjesty,
who ecame quite alone and ip n navel
uniform. I took him at once to the
Baroness's sitting-room, sod there left
them alone together,

An houy later 4 message wng sent to
me in the lounge of the hotel that the
lady, Prau Glattfelder wished to see me
at onoe,

The Baroness was waiting for me on
tho Innding outside her sitting-room
door, nnd when I eame up she put her

| fingers Lo her Tips and took me inside.

1 nearly shouted nloud in surpirse at
whnt 1 saw.

For thero, lving baek in & ehair, with
saennt look on his face and a cigar he
ing held in n very unstendy hand, was
the Lkaisey himself]

To all appearances he wns drunk—
nbsolutely drunk!

But even theough the evidenee was
there befire my eyes, to mo'this sdemed
nhaolutely  fmpossible, Por, whatever

L ]
elso the kaisey mny ¢r may mnot 1'""*'!”‘ and  they rop—in Germas, of lcause the Amerlean food nrmy hnd |Mr B“Slness Man
boty; he was al wny rale o most [om- | COUTSE ¥i - ’
perdle man, Ho waived lis cigar at To The Bravest. BMherio 1R8d9 . gpod Shec: tanie: b “n!

me, and tried to speak distinetly,
“YVon Schroedor,"” he said, mumbling
his words, “‘mave you got nan Tron

Croms?’’

the | ing enn stop il

{me by the arm and lad mo under a gas

{Himes to yhow that ho appreciated the

that 1 did mot love her mi all—that I[
hated her! 1 suw iuto the blackness of|
her heart. -

It was, [ think mow, the figure of the
kaiser lying in an epparently drankon
sleep that helped to destroy the last
little bit of Hlusion.

For, although he was, to me st any
rate, ng longor & grest man on & pinne-
cle, stitt he was the representative of |
the German poeple, of our Gorman Fa-
therland and this womag had worked
havoe with his soul.

Blave to Opium. |

‘“He's in' my hands now, he's in my |
power,’” she went on, pointing ugain
to the sofa. ‘‘If only I were to lot it
be known what—what—well, what be|
does, the Crown Prince and his party
would have him off the throme in
fow weeks, for, Behroeder, he ia a slave!
to opivm. I have long known.it, long,|
long. It is that which necounts for his
strange specches, his strunge ways at!
times, and those curious looks in his,
eves. Tonight 1 saw that ke took doub-|
lo hip uson) dose, and that—that is tho |
result. Ho'll sleop now until twelve—|
tog late to countermand the order

k|
hns given, evey if he remembers hav-|
ing given it. Onge the machinery lo;
execute that order s set in motion woth |
And now to the Admir r
al's room-at the Marin Amt "' !

The Admirals' room at the wive, of
fices wns o large room, wlere the ad: |
wirals and chiefs of the navy were en |
guged iy eonferspte. At first 1 hod)
seme little difficulty in obtaining ad-i
nission, but at length 1 found mysoll |
before them, and presented the sealed |
envelope from tho Baroness to the ehief |
man there, |

‘*Gentlemen! '’ ho eried, springing tui
bis feet aftey reading the message,'*To|
the Dy! We go out to battlel’’

Then he read the wessnge aloud, and
every one prosent sprang to his foet,
and Hoeh! Hoch! Hoeh! resounded
through the room.

Thus the great michine, Gormany's
navy, wag set in action, and the Battle
of Jutland was the result.

I roturned at enee to the Hotel Gir-
mania, the Baronoss baving told me to
be outside the door of her sitting-room !
at twelve o'eloek, l

“He'll wake up,'’
me, ** fresh, and with his brais cioar. |
shall remind him then of what he's
done. Ho muy have forgotten, 1le eses
forget somoetimes when under the jufly
ence of the drug. Bo loock out for
squnlls, Sehrooder.”’

Shortly after twelve o'clock the kul
ser came out of the sitting room with
the Baroness, and, to my surprise, in-
stond of looking troubled or gloomy, he
bad quite n pleasant smile on his face,

‘“Ah, the faithful Behroeder!”' he
suid, ‘‘Sehroedér, you shall walk homo|
with me. I want some fresh gir.”’

The Kalser's Surprise

Sg tho enr, which had been stolidly
waiting in the same spot ever sinee Lis,
arrival, was sent away, and I walked |
back with the knisor to his residence, al
lr]rgu private house taken for the ooca:|
S100,

As the two senfeles outside sprang
stiffly to attention, he turned to hiu
me good might, and suddenly he ‘teok |

lamp,

“*Where did you get that from, Sel-
roeder?’? he paid, sternly, pointing to
the Iron Cross No himself had pinned
pon my browst,

The events of the pust two hours wnd
been sg bewildoring to me that T roally
hadn't taken time and trouble to exam:
ine tho cross very emvefully, It had
seemed tp me that it was just an ordl
nary Iron Cross which the kaiser him-
solf was in the habit of wearing some

Order. But now that 1 looked ot it
more elosely T hecame aware of o diff
Erance.

It eertninly was an Tron Cross, bt |
along the two eontre lorizontal arms|
iﬂ'mrn ran gome lottering, This 1 rmtim’d!
(a8 the kalsor took the cross in his fing |
ers.  But even then I did not under-
stand what it meant till he unhooked
(L and held it up for mo to look at,
There were three words engraved m

I gasped. 1 had only henrd of this
(fdecoration; T had nover yet soen it, but |
I kenew that it was the highest Ordor |
i the laud to whieh a German soldior|

she explained to["d at me and smiled,

S——

Tho joy of feeling fit and
m’ozewuism‘rho
heed the laws of heelth,
and keep the habits regu-
lar with .

to give battle to the eursed British, our
chief foes, ng wo all knew right well,
And when one ships same lomping

to hotue, leavisg—I ean tell the lmth_l
now—gver twenty-five at the bottom|

of the sen, op else entirely erippled,
shall-never forget the Baronoss's face.

1 was with her in her sitting room.
making preparatiens to leave Cuxhaye
en; when the news came in. It wos
brooght by an equerry - direet from the
kaiscy himself.

" Mein Qott, Mein Gott!"" she ened
""This means the end of everythiug. If
we can't win on sea we shall never win
on land, Pah! the fools, the fools!’*

. The Gjne to Blame.

As she said the Jast words she looked
out of the window down at the cheer
ing crowds in tho street below—for the
news had already gone forth that &
grest vietory had won by Germany,

“He was right. Ho was right for
onee,’’ she went on.

And | knew what she meant,

“He said all alosg that the British
nEvy wis stronger than ours; that wo
must wait, wait until oor new ships
wore vendy, bup I persanded him to do
it, nud, mein Goft, mein Gott, we'ro
bewten! Twenty-five of our ships gone
to sixteen of the British and thoy P
hold the scns, and we ecall it vietory!
Mein Gott, mein Gott!'’

Thers I saw her as the real patriot
she was.

But the next moment the evil side of
her nature eame uppermost ns she look-

‘But, thank goodness,’” sho said,
“T've plenty of money put awasy in
Britain, that fulse country, which will
never be beaten now. Oh, wo shall be
happy yet some day, Schroeder! !’

That iz the story of how the Battle
of Jutland enme to be fonght. It wos
jenlonsy on the purt of the army and
over-ohgorness on the part of our navy,
both eunniigly worked nud pluyed on
by the influence of an unserupulous,
besutiful woman, but for whom the
kniser would have nover eonsented to
allow the alrman Fleet to leave the
safe anchorago of the Kiel eqnal.

And in that ont thing at any rate he
he was right. He dorided the British
army, he thought wo should wallk owver
it onsily, but in hiz soul he knew that
the British navey was, and the great
bottle of Jutland, disastrous as it whie
for my eountry, most not he deemed his
mistake. For that shattering blow at
Gergan prestige the Vampire of Berlin
was responsible.

(T bee ontinved.)

(Next week, Colonel Sehrooder will|,

deseribe the dramatic events whiek lod
to his still further promotion.)

Our ﬁ‘od éospel
eat less

serve less
waste nothing

America’s Pledge of Food
Gave Heart to the Allies
In .Their Darkest Hour

Whatever b8 necessary Amerien will
send. That was Ameriea’s pledge to
the Interulliod food councll, And be-

and went forward,
e ——
Farm enterprise and much soft corn
Incrensed pork supplies, food conser-

“Not yot, your Majosty,’ T nnawer-| tould belong. Tl Boverign himself Le -‘Wlﬂlili Increased exporis—lotal sbip-
od, hoping lie wnsn’t going to bestow|longed to jt by hereditary right, and it |™eHs doubled,

one gn e, For the numbey of Tron eros-
pos whinh were showered arcund wag
alréady the lnughing stock of the army,
e hore, Mok

decorate you.'’
The Order For Battle,

And, fumbling with the orders on his|
ho wns covered with decorntions|
mounged to detsel al

cont
of nll kinds—he
eross, and pin 1t on my breast,

okt foll off his chair as he was doing |

it, and 1 eould have wept with shame
as Lknelt by him to roeeive the honor.
This was my emporor,

The Baroness went up and Inid her
hand on his arm.

i And ngw you'd better have a litile

sleep, I think,”” she seid.

““Ag vou wish,"" wus the thick re-
spanse,

With her help he stretehod himself
full length on the sofn, and elosed his
oy os

It was not a pjretty sight vo seo onr
kalser lying thure in e drunken sleep.

“iTake this at onee t5 the Marm Anit
(offices of the navy)., The Admirals
are now in eonferencs theore. Buot look
at it first. It may interest yom.'*

(was, of course, in kis powir to bestow |
]:t for any speeial deed of valor, thougu |

Defeat.

Agnin the omphasis on those words
| whieh ke had used before, and T knew
that ho understood, and that he knew
that T understood too.

i And the next day, in the official re
[ ports igsued from His Majesty’s head |

-_—
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ADVERTISING THE VALLEY,

(Hubbard Eaterprise,)
The Northwest Prodoets  eompany
with offieey at Salem, gre dolng more

The Baronesas took a sheet of paper|avarters and published in the papers | for the Willametto Valloy just now

from the talile, and, before folding it

than any other ageney in it. Their

-

“BORDER WIRELESS”

Make your arrangements accordingly
THE

OREGO

_l

and potting It inty an envalope, she

| showed it to me,

s my brave nave T give the order
—go forth!’™" {Bigned) Willielm."’

1 remember the words well,

The Barosess smiled ns she gave me
the envelope.

Byt how—how——"" I stammerad.

i Mow did T mannge it you mepn, en?
Do vou ask me that Selroeder?’’ She
loaked struight into my gnee. ‘‘Ts there
a man living whoy ean yosist me when T
ehoose that he should not, espoeially a
man whose searet I, T alono, know?
But vou are going to know it now, Beh-
roeder, Look!’’

Bhe pointed to the sleeping fugpre
on the sofa.

And in that moment it came to me

jrhnra was & mentlon of the fact that|

{;umlwlirrwg it wae givon to those whn | ® + h l J I’
aroeder, nnd 1T will ind distinguished themsolves in other!® FAITH JUSTIFIED + d l h
a]:n]k;‘ of Iul’;- apart from militury, 1In|® BY EVENTS. # s ou consu t t e ourna- s
the Frunco-German War of 1870.71 |® L ] J b D b f l
| there had :ml,]r been threo of those Ger: | 1 do not belleve that drastic 1 0 epartment e Ol'e p aClng
man crosses bestowed, amd not one in|# force need be gpplied to main- % | ¥ 2 3 f -3
Im_n. prosont wat, and yer hero T was & taln economie distribution and # | YOIII' pl'lntlng--we arﬁsatu ymg
He al- “J.!_h one in my hand ”_““-' |® sane use of supplles by the & 9 . .
But! I:‘ 1"" - ':!“J""_‘ gave it to|@ great mujority of American peo- salem 1 leadlng flrms--nput us
me vourse! wt a short timo apgo! % --|:.. I'I“ and 1 have learnod n deep # .
pinned it on e breast, youraalf.” [® and abidiog falth fn the Intelll- % r l‘
e Ko Tood a1 g bard s, 200, S0Miek ek s hu a3 | on your calling list. Phone 81
.".IT' , _— 1 g & bosiness man, whose ald we an- @
Ah, hL “ I romembor! " ko siid, mov & tlelpnte and depend on to reme- $
ing stll] closer to me. ‘It was |ﬂ|'.u?" dy (e evily developed by the
dced, Vou Beliroeder, and it shall bely war—Herbert Hoaver August ¢
| reported in the offieinl pupers tomor-| 'I" o o ' ®
row. Yon're a fortunpte man, \'--n:" 10, 1017, M
| Behroeder, 1
Lo n & very fortunato young| o, 40 4044404800400444

EXTRA FANCY
CORN FATTED

TURKEYS
GEESE
CHICKENS

NOW ON SALE |

SIEUSLOFF BROS. ic.

Wholesale and Retail Butchers And Packers
MEATS OF ALL KINDS, SAUSAGES, LARD, ETC
Northwest Corner Court and Liberty Sts

Perfection and
SALEM, OREGON

Cleanliness of Phone 1528
“Everything Guaranteed”

Manufacture

————

While Eating Salem Bread-
Did You Ever Stop to Think?

That you should buy your clothes from a
“SALEM TAILOR”

One who contributes to Salem’s welfare.and pays
taxes and employs Salem men.

We can guarantee better materials, better work-
manship for less money, than offered by Portland
Tailors. Give us a trial,

D. H. Mosher

Tailor to Men and Women
447 Court Street Salem, Oregon,

-
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As a matter of economy you

l-'upi. von Behroodor knd boan |u-rmna].Iﬁllt‘i‘{'il!nih;{ ‘plnn curri;ln the OX[H udi
Iy dosorated by Hig Majosty the kaiser|ture of more than £170,000 [y onit eon
| with the Grand Cross Supreme—thas |tront wlone, with the Hsturday Evening
what it was called—for an set of the |[Post, for fourteen puges of ads, ad
mest distinguished bravery, vertising thelr produets, Loju, Appljue

“¥an'l| stop hirs now, Behropder,?* (8nd their jellies wod jams, The ecom
said the Baroness to ma the noxt day,|PAny is offoring to write attrastive

*‘nntil ‘wo hear the news. It's for the|five year contructs with hercy growers,
ko for Derrics of all Xinds nnd if Hab-

Journal Classified

“
Bist, " . : e @
T knew what she mest, The navy was| 087 gets busy on. gércage n juics a s rln resu s
to go out on the S1st of May 1916, | PHat could be locuted here, w9 s

And with hey I ptood watching In 2

soetudod spot to whieh & pass obtaired | % & % % * ok ¥ ok ok ok ok ok ok %
by her had admitted us. Nat another » *

woul wns menr us; only at some dis-[#  Whon you use Journal cluasifi- 3

taneo the kniser and a fow of his staff [#% od ads get what you want them *
And all of us wore watehing the dim,'% to—they work fast, +

Jong ships gliding out throngh the %k *
blackness of tho might, out ty the pea ® % % g kK K K kK K kK




