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“Do you think there will be any France
in the future?”’

Carmichael laughed. “France is an
fncurable cosmic malady; it will al-
ways be. It may be beaten, devas-
tated, throttled, but it will not die.”

“You are fond of France?”
“Very.”
“Do you think it wise to say so

bere

“l am the American consul; nobody
minds my opinions.”

“The American consul,” repeated the
vintner.

Gretchen set the tankards down, and
Carmichael put out a silver crown.

“And do mnot bother about the
change.”

“All Americans are rich,” she said
soberly.

The vintner laughed pleasantly.

CHAPTER IIL
THE YOUNG VINTNER.

ARMICHAEL thirstily drank
his first tankard, thinking: “So
this vintner is in love with
our goose girl? Confound my

memory! [ would give 20 crowns to
know where 1 have seen him., A fine
beer,” he sald aloud, holding up the
second tankard.

The vintner ralsed his. There was
an unconsclous grace in the movement.
A covert glance at his hand satisfled
Carmichael in regard to one thing. He
might be a vintner, but the hand was
a8 soft and well kept as a woman's.
Could a man with hands like these
mean well toward Gretchen? Gretchen
was both innocent and unworldly. To
the right man she might be easy prey;
pever to a mun llke Colonel von Wal-
lenstein, whose power and high office
were allke simister to any girl of the
peasantry. But a man In the guise
of her own class, of her own world
and people, here was a snare Gretchen
might not be able to foresee.

A tankard rapping a table nearby
ealled Gretchen to her dutles,

“@Gretchen is beautiful enough to be
a queen, and yet she is merely a Hebe
B e e eonanay,

“Hebe?" suspiclously. .

“Hebe was a cup bearer to the myth- |
ological gods In olden times,” Car- '
michael explained. He had set a trap,

but the vintner bad not fallen into it |
“A falry story.” The viotner nodded. |
He understood now, i.

Carmichael would lay another trap. |

“What happened to_her?"

“Oh,” said Carmi-'ﬂnel. “she spilled
wine on a god one day, and they ban-
ished her.”

“It must have been a rare vintage.”

“I suppose yon are familiar with ail
the valleys. Mosell?™

“Yea. That is a fina country.”

left

suulen

the DBlack
ember in

perse., Carmichael
Eagle, nursing the
lils pipe.
Intermediately the mountaineer pald
his score and started for the stairs
which led to the bedrooms above, But
he stopped at the bar., A very old man
was having a pall fillled with wot cab-
bage soup. It was the aunclent
mender across the The monn
taineer was startled out of his habitual
reserve. The ¢loek meonder had the ns-
pect of a broken man. [e
shuflled out. The moun-
taineer followed him cautiously. Ounce
in his shop the clock mender poured

way

weinry,
noiselessly

clock |

the steaming soup iuto a bowl, broke |
bread in it and began his evening
meal The other, his face pressed
agninst the dim pane, stared and |
oftared.

“Gott in himmel! It is he!" he
gasped chokingly.
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Krumerweg was indeed a crooked
way. It formed a dozen and
ragged half circles as it slunk off from
the Adlergusse.
when Gretchen and the vintner picked
thelr way over cobbles pitted here and
there with mudholes, They were arm
In arm,

“Only a little farther,” said Gretchen,
for the vintner had never before pass
ed over this way.

“Long as It Is and crooked, heaven

elbows

knows It Is short enough!” e on
cireled bher with his arms and klssed
her, *1lave you! 1love you!" he sald

Her bosom swelled, her heart thro!
bed, and she breathed in ecstn
sweet chill alr that rushed througl
broken street.

“After the vintage,” she sa!d, giving
his arm a pressure. For this hand
some fellow was to be her husband

when the vines were pruned and fresh-

ened against the coming winter.

“Aye, after the vintage,” he echoed
But there was tragedy In his heart as
deep and profound as his love.

“My grandmother
I haven't any grandmother—is old and
seldom leaves the house.
that after work tonight I'd bring my
man home and let her see how hand
some he is. She is always saying that

I eall her that, for |

I promised

we need a man snbout, and yet 1 ean |

do a man's work as well as the next
one. [ love you, too, Leo!”™ Bhe pulled
his hand to her lps and quickly kissed

it, frightened but unashamed

“Gretchen, Gretchen!™

Bhe stopped. “What Is It?™ keenly
“There was pain In your volce.”

“The thought of how [ love you hurts
me. There is nothing thing
neither riches nor crowns, nothing bot
you, Gretchen.”

They proceeded untll they came to

else, ne

| er,

It was balf after 0|

it."
“1 you." The old
form relaxed Its tenseness,

There was
t

belleve woman's

A car-
Some ane opened

3 a sound outside.
ringe had stopped
the door and began to elimb the stalrs.

“There is something strange golng on

} " said Gretehen In a whisper
“Three times a velled lady has called
at night on ledger; three times
a man muiled up so one conld not see
his face.”
“Let us not question our 20 crowns

sick

rent. Gretchen,” interrupted the grand-
mother, “S80 long as no one Is dis
turbed, so long as the police are not
bronght to our dogr, it is not our af-
fair.”

The wvintner picked up his hat, and
Gretehen led him to the street.

He hurried giving no glance
at the closed carriage, the sleepy Adriv-
the weary horse. Nelther did he
beed the man dressed as a carter who,
when he saw the vintner, turned and
followed. Finally when the vintner

aws

veered into the Adlergnsse he gfr.!u[u-t]_ |

hia
npon
angninst
for the moment
“Wretch that I am!
wretch! Krumerweg,
Crooked way, Indeed!™

hands
each
the

hard
leaned
his face
his arm.

Damnable
Krumer
He flung down

teeth
even

clinched, his
other. He

winll of m bhouse,
hidden In

his 1 passionately. *“There will be
A God up yonder,” looking at the
)--ﬂ-r-":.'“\';_ = ‘. T
i =g =7 f(} e
< 40~ by

I DO NOT WISH ANY QUARKEEL, MY CAP
| TAIN."
| starg “He will gee Into my beprt and

They both told me
that they were giving churity. Sbhe
went Into No. 40. You won't forget
an extra crown, herr?"

“No: I'll make it five. Turn ba<k
and leave me at the Grand hotel.”

On the return to the hotel the st
omnibus had arrived with a soli
guest.

“Your excellency,” gald the conclerge,
rubbing his “a compatriot of
yours arrived this evening.”

“That Is better.

ary

hands,

“What name?" Indifferently.

“He 18 Hans Grumbach of New
York.”

“An adopted compatriot, it wonld
seem. He'll probably be over to the
consulate tomorrow to have lus pass.

ports looked into. Good night.”
So Hans Grumbach passed out of his

mind; but, for all that, fortune nand
opportunity were about to knock on
Carmichael's door, for there wns a

great place In hLilstory re: for Hans

Grumbach.

CHAPTER IV,
AT THE BLACK EAGLE.
ANS GRUMBACH

ing on the eur 1 fron

wns stand-

t of the

Grand hotel, to the
sun It wus O o'clock. Ilans
was short, but strongly built—n mild,

blue eyed German, smooth faced, rud
dy cheeked, white halred, with a
brown button of a nose

Preseutly two police officers came
along and went into the hotel. Grum-
bach turned with a sigh and followed
them Doubtiess they had come to

look over Lis passports. And this hap-
pened to be the case

The senlor officer unfolded the pre-
clous document

“It is not yet vised by your consul,”
sald the officer

“1 arrived late last night. I shall see
him this morning,” replied Grumbach

“You were not born in America?”

“Oh, no; 1 eame from Bavaria when
twenty."

“IMd you go to Amerlca with your

parents?”
“No: 1 was alone.”
“What is your business in Ameriea?”
“1 am a plumber, now retired
*“You loor, re
ferring to the §

forty " sald the «

are

“Yes.'
“As soon ag these are approved by
his excellency the American consul

kindly have
to the burean of police
A matter of form. I shall return them
at once.”
Grombach !

i porter bring them over
It will be anly

el n Louls Napo
leon, which was then, rs now, accept

able that side of the Rhine.

lon |

against the world In the Adlergasse
forty years since, He came to n stand
before the old tavern. wNot even the |
glgn had been palnted an He noted

the dingy cousu

te slgn, then started

| up the dark and narrow stairs I'he
consulate door st 1 open -||1!..j
natis to Ehrensteln Vi nt
|a Al n desk by th nidow L
(' ¢l deep Iin a volonme of Du
1
Mr., Carmichne tid Grumbach in
English
The clerk |1 ed v Is pen t

boldly over
chalr at the side of
“I am Mr

ael 1
and seated himself in

my passports. Wil
ok them o -

took

the papers, frown
The consul went over

the paper
“You will have no trouble golng
about with those,” Carmichael sald
listlessly. *“Is there anything I ecan

do for you?”’

“There Is only one thing,"” nnswered

Grur

“What do yon wish

“An invitation to t military 1
t! I ‘ fter t maneun

1l t up

“T am i id ] r ! y Bomao-
thi '.' il r q i obtaln,”
cold

M L ! it | ol i

portant that I 1 I
Eive you i nns | h to
attend (1 ball I do it care to
meet the 1 duke or v one elee
Put me in t ilery where I shall
not be noticed.'

“That might be done. But vou have
onsed my eurfosit You have some
purpose?

“A perfect harmless one snld
Grumbach, mopping his forehend

This movemeoent brought Carmichael’'s
eye to o sear on the back of his visi
tor hend Grumbach acknowledged
t! + by running his finger along
the snhiect

b | rp i In o 1 ks
th I thnt ! redd
“] t It ) ¥
\ | but the
h t

- \ It

'A (:

Car liffer
ont !

T f r What
ment

‘U Lro |

ke to you |

Armly,
his eyes

Grumbach deelined Carmichael's in-

vitation to Junch and Immediately
gonught his own room. Once there he
closed the shut-

A ters and opened

[-'\ his battered

From tha
bottom he
out a small
bundle. Mnd fool
that he had been!

trunk
fnise

How many times
had he gnzed nt
Grpet® these trinkets In
these sixteen or
l}g\t‘:“"fi’l more years! How
= "g_f"lrj“ many thnes had
] |(-_, <a!  the tnlons of re-
morse gnshed his

MAD FOOL THAT HIE ey !
HAD BEEN! I'wo little yel-
low shoes, like two butterflies; a little

Clonk trimmed with ermine, n golden
locket shaped like n heart!

Grumbach was very fond of musie.
I'bere w [ T it the opern, so he
d 1| 1 the earller part of
1 eves ! prhlle gardens

ibsequently he fo mself stand
ing besidi 1 i wer and his
" nt eetl rt I'helr handa se-
Ct v met and locked behind thelr
I Grnmbach hiedd e would

e ¢ trned he end She loos-
encd the vintner's hand

| of mind me, girl"” sald Grum
I i e ' enin

i irl | ¢d easily and without

confu n Her mmpanion, however,
hed ier his tan, nand a scow! ran
over his Tors |

| band was playing “Les Hugue
nots.” aed the girl hummed the alr.

A hand was put upon Grumbach's
sghonlder authorltatively The polies
officer who had examined his pass
ports that mornlng stood at Grum
bach

Herr he sald guletly,
“hi » chancellor has di-
rected me to bring 1 ut once to the
pa

o 1} pal Grinm! hi's faco
. o ’ wont

Al a re

0 ) I ’
L T | i 1
e
t whatever enn the chancellor
w f i
I wns
t ] [lis excellen.
oy 1 In German
At ]
ITO M ONTINUED. )




