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|CONTINUED. ) | the top floor of my srandmo her's
house was rich. She left me a 3 hou- |

“Perbaps I am a fool, perbaps 1 am
willing to pay the penalty of my crime,

At Jeast that was uppermost. I have
learned that her highness hns been
found, and the rope s not made thnat
wiil it my wveck, Wil you denounce
me, brother?”

“™

“Why not? Five thousand crowns
still hang over me."”

“Blood money for me? No, Hans!"

“Desides, 1 have made a will. At

my death you will be rich.”

“Rich®

“Yes, Hermann,
crowns.”

Hermann breathed with effort,

“Put riches are not everything."

“Sometimes they are little enough,”
Hans agreed,

“0Oh, why did you do it¥

“Have 1 not told you, Hermann?
There s nothing more to be added.”
Then, with rising passion: “Nothing
wore now that my heart 18 blistered
and scarred with regret and remorse
God knows that 1 have repented and
repented. 1 wept to war because ]
wanted to be killed. They shot me
bhere and here and here, and this saber
cut would have split the skull of any
other man, But it was willed that 1
should come back here.”

I nm worth 200,000

“My poor brother! Youn must fly
The chancellor Is suspleions.”™
“l know that. DBut since you, my

brother, falled to llentify me certalnly
his excellency will not. And you will
not betray me when I tell you that 1
have returned principally to find out
whence enme those thousand erowns,”

“Al! Find that out. Hans; yes, yes!”
Hermann began to look more Hike him
self. “But what was your part?"

“Mine? I was to tell where her
highness and her nurse were to be at
a certaln hour of the day, nothing
more. My running away was the ex
presslon of my guilt; otherwise they
would never have connected me with
the abduction.”

Hans rose,

“ITans, have you no other greeting ™

Hermann asked, spreading out his
arms,
The wanderer's face beamed, and

the brothers embraced.

“You forgive me, then, IHermann?"

“Must I not, little Hans? You are
all that is left me of the blood. True,
1 swore that If ever 1 saw you agaln
1 should curse you,”

“And what has become of the prin-
cipal causo—~Tekin?"

“Bah! She Is fat and homely and the
mother of seven squalllng children.”

“What a world! To think that Tek-
In should be at the bottom of all this
tangle!™

A rap on the door startled
Hans slowly opened the door,
michael stood outside.

“Ah, captain!” IHans shook Car-
michael by the hand and drew him in-
to the room,

Hermann passed into the
saftly the door after bhim. It
wns better that the American should
not see the emotion which still flln
mined his face,

“What's the good word, captaln?’ In
quired llans

Carmichael put in a counter query,
“What was yvour brother dolng here?”

“l have told bim who 1 am."

“Was It wise?

“Hermann sleeps soundly

them.
Car

hall and
closed

He will

talk nelther In his sleep nor In his wak-
vz honrs, e has forgiven me"”
“For what thoughtlessly
“The time for explapations has not
yet coms, captaln”

“Pardon me, Grumbach. Dut 1 came
to bring you the invitation to the mill
tary ball.”

The broad white envelope emblagon.
el with the royal arms fascinated
Hans, not by Ita resplendency, but by
the possibllities which it afforded

“Thank you. It was very good of
you."

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

The Black Engle was lively, as usual,
and there were some familiar faces
The vintner was there, and so waa
Gretechen. Carmichael bhalled her,

drown

“This is my last night here, Herr
Curmichael,” ghe sald
“Somebody
There was a jest In Carmichael's eyes
“Yes,” replied Gretchen, ber lips un

bas left you a fortune

money

ments slyly.

dropped it to the floor.
ed his beer,

This was his second attendance,

siund crowns."
t will you do with all the't |

”-\“-! W ||"
isked Hans

The vintner erushed the
the sheet Into a ball
Then he finish-
rose and |-r‘1u‘|‘('l|i~|1 down
stalrs leading the I':l-']i‘-i!il-“l'l.'|
armichael ealled a waltress |

remnains of nnd

the
below,

and asked her to bring a copy of that |
day's paper

Meantlme he recovered
the vintner's paper, and when he final-
ly put the two together It was a simple
matter to replace the missing eutting.
Grumbach showed a mild interest over
the procedure.

“Why do you do that, eaptain?*

“A Nttle ldea I bave. It may
amount to anything.” But the Amer-
lean was puzzled over the cutting.
There were two sldes to It. Which had
Interested the vintner? “Do you care
for another beer?"

“No; I am tired and sleepy, captaln.”

“All right. We'll go back to the ho-
tel.”

A little time Iater Herr Goldberg

harangued his fellow Soclallsts bitter-
ly. Gretehen's business In this society
was to serve. They had selected
because they kunew that she inelined
toward the propaganda, The raths-
keller had several windows and doors
These led the blergarten, to the
wine cellar and to an alley which had
no opening on the street. The police
has as yet never arrested anybody,
but several times the police had dls-
persed Herr Goldberg and his disel

her

| harbor there.

ples on account of the nolse, The
window which

was six feet from the floor, twice as |
broad as It was high and unbarred, |
Under this window sat the vintner. |
He was a probatloner, n

novitiate. |

“Brothers, shall this thing take
place?™ eried Herr Goldberg. "\‘hlll:
the daughter of Ehrensteln become |

how we have
Where Is
duke's

have

Jugendhelt's vassal? Oh,
fallen!
the grand
pride
heard so0 much
nbout? Are we,
afrafd of Ju-

wa

then,
gendhelt?
“No!"”
auditors
“I have a plan,
brothers., It will

roared his

ghow the duke to
< what desperation
Y he has driven us
e at last
“ARE WwWE, THEN, mob the Jugend-
AFRATD OF JUGERD- L1¢lt embassy on
et the day of the
wedding, We will tear It apart, brick
by brick, stone by stone.”
" Ii".i'."" l"-ll. the nolsy ones
The nolse subsidal. Gretchen spoke
“Iler serene highness will not warry

| the king of Jugendhelt.”

“Oh, Indeed!” sald Goldberg, bowing
with ridicule, *“Since when did her
serene bighness make you her con-
dant?"

“Her serene highness told me so her-
self.”

A roar of laughter went up, for the
majority of them thought that Greteh

| en was Indulging In a lttle pleasantry.
What |

“Mo-ho! Bo you are on speaking
terms with her highneas ™ Herr Gold
berg laughed

“Is there anything strange in this
fact? she asked

“Strange!” echoed Herr Goldberg

“Since

girls become -
timate with her serene highness.™

“Does not your soclalism teach that
we are all equal

The vintner thumped with his stein
in appro , and others \wodtated him
Goldberg was ne ondinary fool e
sidestepped defeat by an assumption

when did goose

smiling. “The poor lady swho Jived on | Of frankness.

led to the blind alley |

| was about

We wiil | know what to say.
| the ordinary.

“Tal | us about . el us under |
what reumstances you met her high-
s that § Mmar-
riag e

“Nevertheless, her

redl her mind.” And

icturesquely her adven-

tl gardens, seqd 2l hung

a kind of wreaaen

"shouted the vintoes “Iong

live he r highness! Down with Ja-
endhel
There was a filne chorus.
A police offices: and three assistants
came down the sitairs quietly.
2t no one leave this room!"” the of-
ficer sald sternl y.
The dramatic puause was succeeded
| by a babel of confusion.
“Ho, there! Stop him, you!"
It was the “Vintner who caused this
ery, and the nagility with which he
scrambled th rough the window Into

the blind allé-y was an Inspiration.

“After him ! yelled the officer.
But they searched in valn
“Out inte the street, every mother's

| son of yon! ried the officer. *“This Is

i.‘""”’ last “warning. Goldberg, The

next time you go to prison.”
Gretchen alone remalned. It was

Ihcl-r duty to carry the stelns up to the

bar. The «fficer, tather thorough for
his kind, staudied the floor under the

found a cutting from a
This interested him,

“Do you | :now who this fellow was?"
jerk of his head toward the

window. Ele

newspaper.

with a

| window.

“He Is Tweopold Dietrich,
and we are soon to be married.”
“What mader him run?”
“He is new to Drelberg
thought you were

Perhaps he
going to arrest ev-

“1 :LIIII golng to study musie.” ory one”
"1 thought you were go to be | ™ Lxsk him if he is not a spy from Ju- |
married soon,” sald Carmicha -l P e ANl ¥ e GBGAE S Tonahie
“Burely But that will pnot hilander. | ®°, ° e s : ST ¢
1. shalt have etiotigh for two.” !Im steiw s clicked crisply in Gretch-
The vintner scowled over the top of | en's arnis.  One of them fell and broke
his paper. Coermichael eyed him at her fed
mischievously, Gretehen pleked up | L 5
her coppers and went away CHAPTER IX.
“A beautiful girl,” sald IInns ab- | LOVE'S DOUDTS.
stractedly, “She might be Hebe with : == R] TCHEN, troubled in heart
no trouble at all.” | a nd mind over the strange
At that day there was only one news | ) e vent of the night, walked
paper in Drefberg. The vintner pres- | 3 lowly home
ently smoothed dewn the _lu:u".::LI.I A 1oots .ep from behind caused her
opened his knife and eut out a paran- | to stait. 'Che viotner took her roughly
graph. Carmichael followed his move. | in lis tores and kissed her many times,

‘Gret chen?
She «.'d not spealk,

“What" is it?’

“You a 5.-\ ™

“Was |t a crime, then, to jump out
of the wi ndow?" [He laughed.

Gretehe 3's face grew sterner. “Were
you afraid ¥
“For a 1 woment. I have never run
afoul the police. I thought perhaps we
were all to be arrested.”
“Perhaps you did not care
the police as. © you questions?”
“What §s ai'l this about?™ He pulled

to have

not | her toward hiw so that he could look

! into her eyes.

*“*What is the matter?
Aunswer."

“Are you not a spy.from Jugend-
heit®" thinly.

He flung aside her hand. *Bo! The
first doubt that .enters your ear finds

That Is a pollce suggestion, and you

believed it."”
‘Do you deny it

e

“Yes,” proudly, snatching his
from his head aml throwing it vio-
lently at her feet—""yes, I deny it. 1am

pot u spy from any country."

“l1 have asked you many questions,”
she replied, “but you are always laugh-
ing. It is a pleasant way to avoid an-
swerlng.”

The vintner saw himself at bay.

“Gretchen, 1 have committed no
erime. But you must have proof. We
will go to the police bureau and settle
this doubt.”

“When?'

“Now, tonight,
Ing for me."

“Forgive me,” brokenly.

“] insist. This thing must be righted

while they are hunt-

| publicly.”™

“And I was thinking that the man I
loved was a coward!"

“I am braver than you dream, Gretch-
en” And in truth he was, for he
to set forth for the lion's
den and only amazing cleverness could
extricate him.

ing to these healthy young people. It
was Gretchen who drew back fearful-
ly.

The subchief of the bureau recelved
them with il concealed surprise.

I have learned that you are seeking
me,” sald the vintner, taking off hila
cap.

Immediately subchief did not
This was out of

the

“You are not a native of Dreiberg,”
he |

, herr; T am from Bavarla,
will find that my papers were present-
ed two or three weeks ago™

The vintner's passports were pro-
dueed. The subehief compared them
to the corresponding number in his
book, There was nothing wrong about
them

“What Is your business?"'

“l am a vintner by trade, herr.”

“Why did you jump out of the win-
dow?™

“I was frightened at first, herr. 1

belleved that we were all to be an
rested.”

“You accused him of being a Ju-
gendheit spy,” broke in Gretchen,

“lI am here becanse of that accusa
tion,” =ald the vintner

“What have you to say 7™

1 deny IL."

“Toad this™

It wus the eutting. The vintner read

it, | ows drawn together in a puz
gled frown

‘1 ens make nothing of this. herr
When [ cut this out of the paper it
L1 1 1 tice on 1
other side.” The vintner returned the
cutting

The subchief read aloud:

| early in the
| whose desth

| Is
a vintner, |

| In this part of the town so late?’

| play.

A iipy from Jugendhelt! |
| he leaves.

hat |

ware of n
butcher and a baker?

. senstein,
The police bureau was

i far away, but the distance was noth-

mustaches.
that had taken him into the Aldergusse.
This Gretchen had been haunting his
dreams,
| hls very
stopped, a cold flurry in her heart.

You I

laughed and eaught hold of Ser.
a supreme effort she freed herself and
| struck him
a fMash she whirled around and ran up
the streot.

Vintners and presses ond prund
for the seasor I i 1 1Moe
yaclar Apr Holt

Gretehen 1nnghed ously; the vint
r2r grinned; the subchlef swore undar
Lis breath,

“The devil iy away with you both
he cried ik t! ! of his cia
asrin, *: wl lon't In
vite me to the wedd

After they had ne, however, he
called for un assistant

“Did you see that young vintner?

“Yes,"

“Follow him night and day Find |
out where he lves and what he does |
and rausack bis room If possible. He
is elther an jnoocent man or a sleek
rascal. Ih-[i--r[ to me this tyme each
night.”

Un reaching the street Gretchen gave
rein to her laughter. As they turned
into the Krnmerweg they almost run
into Carmichael,

“Herr Carmichael!” said
“And what you dolng
time of the night¥”

“l am looking for a kind of ghost, a
specter in black that leaves the palace

Gretchen

are bere thls

evenir
lon has invarlably
40 Krumerweg."

The vintuer started.

“My house?" cried Gretchen.
“Yours? I'erbaps you can dispel this
hantom ¥’ said Carmichael.

“She was a lady who comes on a
itable errand. But will

been

chi now she
Come no more,
gone,” Gretchen answered sadly.
“My luck!" ruefully

“Are you not afrald

to walk about

in the vintuer,
“Afraild? Of
my little man!
and, moreover,
tolerably well,
swung along
The vintner was not patient tonight,
“Who is this mysterious woman ¥
*“1 amn not free to tell you."
“Oh!"
“Leopold,
you tonight?

Thieves?
u sword stick,
how
ht.”

what?

I earry
I know
Good nig

what is the matter with
You act like a boy.”

“l am wrong, Gretchen. You are
right. Kiss me."”

She liked the tone: she liked the
kisses, too, though they hurt.

"

“Good night, my man!" she whisper-

| ed.

“Good nlight, woman! Tomor-
row night at 8"

He turned and ran lightly and swift-
Iy up the street. .

From the opposite doorway a moun-

my

taineer, a carter, a butcher and a
baker stepped cautiously forth.
“He heard something,” said the

mountalneer. “Ile has ears like n rat
for hearing. What a pretty picture!"
cynically. "All the world loves a lover
—sometimes. Touching scene!"

No one repllied; no one was expected
to reply. More than that, no one cared
to court the fury which lay thinly
disguised in the mountaineer's tones.

“Tomorrow nlght; you heard what he
sald. 1 am growing weary of this
You will stop him on his way to
yonder house. A closed carriage will
be at hand, Before he enters, remem-
ber. She watches him too long when
ool !”

The gquartet stole along in the dark-
ness nolselessly and secretly.

The vintner had indeed heard some-
thing. He knew not what this nolse
was, but it was enough to sct his heels
to flylng. His room held a cot, a ta-
ble and two chairs. Out of the drawer
in the table he took several papers and
burned them. Ah! A patch of white
paper just inside the door caught his
eye. Ile fetched It to the candle.
What he read forced the color from
his cheeks, and his hands were touch-
ed with trausient palsy.

“The devil! What shall I do now?"

| he muttered.

What indeed should he do? Which
way should he move? Carmichael,
Carmichael! The vintner chuckled

softly ns he seribbled this note:

If Herr Carmichael would learn the se-
cret of No, 4 Krumerweg, let him attire
himself a8 a vintner and be in the Kru-

merweg at § o'clock tonight.

“So there is a trap, and I am to be-
"’Inl]nhlhll‘!‘i'. a carter, a
Thanks, Schar-

my friend, thanks!

watching over me."
- - . L] L] L -
von Wallepsteln ecurled his

It was a happy thought

Colonel

and here she was coming into
arms, as it were. Gretchen

“Herr, I wish to pass."
“That s possible, Gretchen.”
“Wlll vou stand aside?"

“You haunt my dreams.”

“That would be a pity.”

“I nm pot golng to let you pass till

I have bad a kiss."
“AlL!" Battle lamed up in Gretchen's
eyes

“Will you let me by peacefully?”
“After the toll—after the toll.”

Too late she started to run. IHe
With
across the face. Quick as
The one hope for Gretchen

now lay in the Black Eagle., and into

| the tavern she darted excltedly

“Frau Bauver,” she eried, “may 1

| eome behind your counter?”’

Wallenstein came in. His hand, held

| against his stinging cheek, was telltale

enough for the proprietress of the
Black Eagle

“Shame!” she cried. “She shall stay
here all day,” declared Frau Bauer |
decidedly,

‘1 can walt.,” The colonel made for
the door. But there was a formidable
b in the deorway

“What s going on here, little goose |

girl ™ aaked the grizzied okl
Herr Colonel losulted me”
‘Insulted you!™ The colonel laugh-

ol boisterously. “Out of the way!” he

and returns late, |

The object of her visits |

y b . e
put | in the right.

Babh, |

to use it ,I
And he |

You are |

| you like

| upon it

| angraved inside the back 11d.”

her will Is alwa g ut heart a

tid,” saud the mountral Jever.

Phe o ¥ d the old wan by
the should to sh hin. aside He
put t we of | nre nd clasped
the colonel in such o wanner that he
gasped He wis In t e clutch of a
Carpathinn bear.

“1 will kill you for t'als!

“So? The old man thrust him back
several feet without any visible ex

ertion. e let
his stalr slide

into his hand
The colonel

his saber
lunged to-
nssull-
ant, 'T'he old man
lhughed. lle
turned the thrust
with his staff
Then the old
man stroek back
The suber rattled
to the stone
flooring., The
vietor put his
foot upon I+,

On his pait the

blood
i 'uul].l_'tl‘

drew
and

waurd his

colonel's
suddenly
“My sword™
the colonel de-
manded.

‘T WILT

o _K_'”;_ ¥ou “1 could have

FOR TiIR broken it half a
dozen times, Here, take It. XBut be
wise In the future and draw it only

Outside the old man lald his hand
on the colonel's arm.

“You must never bother her agaln.
Listen You are Colonel vwon Wal-
lenstein; you ave something more be-
sides.”

“What do you infer?"

“I infer nothing. Now and then |
there happens strange leaka ge In the
duke's affairs. The man {s well pald
ITe is a gambler, and one is always
reasonably certain that the gambler
will be wanting money. Do you un-
derstand ¥

“Who are you?"

“Who 1 am is of no pr sment r‘unsn.‘-[
what |

quence. DBut 1 know wh > and
you are. If y behave ;jourself you
will be allowed to continu 2 in prosper-
Ity, but if you attempt te. molest that

girl ngain there will be ao more gold

—
4

secret is g8 dead s It ever was."

“glott! For seventeen, eighteen years
I have traveled hither and thither, al-
ways on some false clew, Never a
band of gypsles I heard of that I did
not seeck them out. Nothing, nothing!
You will never know what I bave gone
through, and uselessly, to prove my
innocence., What benefit to me would
have been a crime like that of which
I was accused? Was I not high in
honor and wealth? What benefit to
me, I say—all my estates confiscated.
my wife dead of shame!”

“But why the clocks?" In wonder.

“It was a pastime of mine when I
was a boy. I used to be tinkering

THE CLOCK MENDER PRIED OPEN THE CASE.

among all the clocks in the house.
The grand duke bhas a wonderful Frie-
slan clock. One day it fell out of or-
der, and the court jeweler could do
nothing with it. 1 was summoned—I!
No one recognized me, I have changed
80, I had begun to give up hope when
the gypsy 1 was seeking was seen by
one of my agents, He alone knows
the secret. And I sm walting, walting.
But you belleve, Ludwig?”

“Carl, you are innocent of it all
Come to Jugendhelt."

“No, Ludwig; this is my country,
however unjustly it has treated me.”

“Yes, yes, Dut If your gypsy falls
you?

“Still 1 shall remain. I am only six-
ty-elght, yet no oue would belleve me
under elghty. There were letters
found in my desk, all forgeries. I fled
to Paris, I wrote Herbeck once while
there, He belleved that I was inno-

coming over the frontier from Jugend- | cent.”

helt Now do you unde rstand
“Yes,"” weakly.
“Go. But be advised and walk elr-

cumspectly.
The colonel, pale and «llstralt, saw in
his mind's eve a squad. of soldlers, a
wiall, a single voiley nndd a dishonored
roll of earth. Military
given short shrift.
to the barracks,

CHAPTEI X.
A LOCKET.
Gretch-

The colonel went |

ORUMDACH . PICKS TP
Y AM going into the garden,
en. Bring me a stein of brown.'
The muuntaineer smiled genially, |
“NDut I am not working here
any more,” sald Gretchen,

“She has had a fortune left her,”
said Frau Bauer,
“Well, well!” The mountalneer

pls\ﬂut .

seemed vastly
much is this fortune?

“Two thousand crowns.” Gretchen
was not sure, but to her there always
seemed to be a secret laughter behind
those clear eyes.

“Handsome! And what will youydo
now

“Study for the opera."

The old man was jubilant.

“Where were you going when this
poplnjay stopped you?' he cried.

“To the clock mender's.”

“I've nothing to do. I'll go with
you. I've an idea that I should llke

to talk with you about a very impor- |

tant matter. Will you come into the
garden with me now?"

“Yes, berr.”

“S8o you are going to become a prima |
donna?" he began, seating himself op-
posite her on a chair in the garden.

“l am going to try,” she smiled.

“Have you any dreams?
kind one has in the daytime—when the
eyes are wide open.”

*“Oh, yes!"

“Who has not dreamed of riding in
carringes, of dressing in silks, of wear-
ing rich ornaments?’

“Ah!" Gretchen clasped her hands.
“And there are palaces too.”

“To be sure. Iow would you like a
dream of this kind to come true?

“Do they ever come true?"

“In this particular case I am a fairy.
With one touch of my wand—this oak
staff—I can bring you all these things

Informers w |~ro|

“And how |

I mean the |

“PROUD OLD IMBE-

this!

you have dreamed about.
a little palace, with servants
at your beck and call, with carriages
to ride in, with silks and velvets to
wear and jewels to adorn your halr?”

A shadow fell upon her face.

“By what right should I possess
these things?"’

“By the supreme right of beauty—
beauty alone."”

“Come, let us go for your clock,” he
sald, rising. *I am an old fool.”

Gretchen had gone home with her
clock, but still Herr Ludwig, as the
mountaineer called himself, tarried In
the dim and musty shop,

“I've a watceh I should like you to
look over,” he sald to the clockmaker.

The clock mender literally pounced |

* he demanded suspletously.
You will ind my name

ke this?
“It is mine.

clock mender pried open the

adjusted his glass and dropped

it, shaking with terror

this is the end,” the amazed

watchmaker gasped, “of all my labors,

to me and to what little 1 have left!™
“Fiddlesticks! I am here for no pur

The

case,

“Ro

oW Wews | gendhelt will always welcome you. I

| must be going."

| mountain
“Where did you get & wateh | &, poh 00l renched the fork he heard
the farof mutter of hoofs.
along the road from Elssen
of riders. Carmichael laughed weakly

she made the turn?
as lovely as Diana.

of her hend she signaled for the two
soldiers to fall back.

pose regarding you, comrade. Your

“IIe keeps a steady hand on the
duke.”

“But you—what are you dolng in
Dreiberg in this guise?*

“Well, once upon a time there lived
a king, He was young. He had an
uncle who watched over him and his
affalrs. This prince regent had an
idea regarding the future welfare of
this nephew. IHe would bring him ap
to be a man, well educated, broad
minded and clean lived. The lad grew
up clean fn mind, strong in body, Hb-
ernl, a fine prince, In his palace few
saw anything of him after his fifteenth
vear. He went nto the world under
an assumed name. By and by he came
home quietly. In one month he was
to be coronated. And now what do
| you think? IIe must have one more
adventure, Just one. And one morn-
ing his uncle found him gome. Ah!
The prince regent set It going that his

majesty had gone a-hunting In Ba-
varia. Then the prince regent put on

some old clothes and went a-venturing
himself.”

“And the end?”

“God knows,"” sald Ludwig.

“And fatuous fool that this uncle
was. He trled to marry off his
nephew.”

“I understand. But If you are dis-
covered here you will be harshly dealt
with.”

The other shrugged and picked up
his wateh. “Can I be of material as-
slstance? No? Proud old imbecile!"
sald the mountaineer kindly." “Yom
have been deeply wronged, but some
day you will be right. I myself shall
see what can be
done with the
duke.”

“He will never
be brought to
reason unless in-
dubitable evi-
dence of my in-
nocence con-
fronts him. The
place once occu-
pled by my
name is obliter-
ated. I have glv-
en the best of
my heart and of
my braln to Eh-
cILE!"” rensteln—for
I am innocent.”
“T believe you, Carl.

Remember, Ju-

. L L] L L] L] L
Carmichael walked his horse. This

morning he had ridden out almost to
the froatier and was now on his re-
turn.

No longer did Carmichael take the

south pass for his morning rides. That
was the favored golng of bher highness,
and he avolded her now.
dared not meet her now;
have been out of wisdom.
marry the king of Jugendheit; it was
in the order of things that he ride
nlone.

In truth, he
it ‘would
She was to

The road to Elssen began about six

miles north of the base of the Drelberg

It swerved to the east. As
Coming
were a trio

Stould he mount and be off before
e waited,

She came in full flight, rosy, radiant,
With a short nod

' _ {wo »x cosrixvmD.) -




