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“Hebe? suspleiously

“IHebe wns n cup bearer to the myth
elogical In times,"” Car
mlehael explained had set o trap,
but the vintner had fallen into it

“A falry story.” The vintner nodded
He understood now

Carmichael would Iny another

“What happened to her?”

“Onh.” sald Carmichael, “she spilled
wine on a god one day, nnd they ban-
Ished her™

“It must have been a rare vintage.

“1 suppose you are familine with all
the valleys  Mosell 7"

“Yes. That Is a fine country.’

The okl tutters sat erect In
his chalr

“You have served ™

“A lttle. If 1 conld be an officer 1
should |1l the army.” The vintner
renched for his pipe, which lay on the
tahle

“I'ry this™
Ing his pouch

*“This wiil be gond tobaceo,
The vintner filled his plipe

olden
e

ot

gods

trap

man in

i

urged Carmichael, offer-

I know.™

n Hebe |

Carmichanel followed this gift with
many questions about wines and vin-
tages, ol hidden In these questions
were n dozen elever traps, Rat the |
other walked over them unhesitant,
with n certainty of step which cha
grined the trapper

By amd by the vintner rose and bade
his table companion a good night e
had not oflered to buy anything.  This
frugnlity was purely of the thrifty
peasant Put the vintner expressed
many thunks. On his way to the door

he stopped and whispered into Greteh
en's ear

The press In the room was thinning,
A earter snuntered past nnd eat down
at the table oceupied by
the old man, fuce Carmichael
had not yet A Inter na
buteher approached the sanme table and
sented himself. It was then a dusty
baker ecame along and repeated this
procedure, and Carmichael's curlosity
was enlivened. Undoubtedly they were
Socialists, and this was a little
clave, and the pecullar manner of their
meeting, the silence and mystery, were
purely fletitional

Had Cygrmichael not
ing over his pipe he would have seen
the old man pass three slips of paper
across the table. He would have seen

nnconcernedly
w hose

sien ke

COn-

the carter, the buteher and the baker
pocket these slips stolidly. He would
have s=cen the mountaineer wave his

hand sharply and the trio rise and dis-
Carmichael left the Mack
nursing the sunken ember in

perse
Eagle,
his 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
wnas having a pall filled with hot cab

bhage soup. It was the ancient cloek
mender across the way. The moun
talneer was startled out of his habitual
reserve.  The cloek mender had the as-
peet of a weary, broken man e
shufMled nolselessly  ont. The moun
talneer followed him eantiously. Once
in his shop the clock wender poured
the steaming soup into a bowl, broke
hread In It and began his evening
men| The other, his face pressed
agnfust the Jdim pane, stared and
stared

“Gott In himmel! It Is he!™ he
gaspesd chokingly.

. i . . . « .

Krumerweg was indeed g crooked

way. It ! ed a dozeg e'bows abd
ro e f edrdas as It =i from
the Adlergnsss It wos I fter
wiwn Gretechon .-:'l the vintner picked
thelr way over cobbles pitted here and
there with mudholes. They were arm
in arm
“Only a Httle farther,” sald Gretchen
for the vintner had never before pass
o over this way
“Long as it Is and crooked, bheaven
K i it I= short #ooug e en
ir d her wit ~ s d kissed
| i i i We s 15 5
[Her Ix " L I TRy throb
I il e | i «d In wstasy [he
SWeel « tr that rus d througt -
ok Fiossel
“Af viniage she said, giving
h nri 0 pressure For this hand
ampe lellow wuas be her hushand
when the vines wers nedd nnd fresh
e agai the coming winter
ye, after the vintage he echoed
But there waos tragedy In his heart as
deep and profound as his love
“My grandmot b | eall her that, for
I baven't any gra wther-—-1= old and
swldom leaves the house 1 promised
that after work tonight 1I'd bring my
mun home and let her see how hand
some he 8. She is nlways saving that
we need a man about, and yet 1 can
do o man's work ns well as the pext
ons 1 love you, too, Leo! She pulled
his hand to her lip= and quickly kissed
it, frightened but nnashamed
‘Gretehen, Gretehen!™
She stopped “What Is it?™ keenly
Fe WHaSs paln an your volee.”
 thought of how 1 love you hurts
i I'here is nothing else, nothing,
w-Ather Fiches nor erowns, nothing but
o G;retehen”
™ey proceeded until they eame to
the end of their journey at No. 40 in
he Krumerweg It was a honse of
neh gables, almost as old as the
own 1rselt
Fran Schwarz, Gretchen's grand
other vwvned  the house It wns
I that barrieaded her from poverty's
and, what with sundry taxes
| repn indd tennnts who pald TI;
‘ ntlv. It was little enongeh
CGretehen openesd the door, which was
inbowekedd Fhere was 1 light in the
Hil e pressed her lover In her
irms, kigzed him lghtly and pushed
il Into the living room Gretehen
in forward rhied two eandles, then
(0 the old woman seated in the one
mfortable chalre
“Tlere 1 nm randmother!™
*‘And who {8 with you?"
‘My man!™ eried Gretehen gayly.
“Bring him near me.”
Gretehen gathered up two stools and
Maced  them on  either side of ner
indimothier £ motionesd to the viat-
er o sit Jdown
‘Where ure vou from? Youn are not
i Drelbergec.” the old woman asked.
“From the vorth, grandmother.”
“Your nace
“Leopold  DMetrich, a  vintner by
rade
*Give me your hand.™
The vintner looked surprised for a
notnent Gretchen approved 8o he
gave the old wo
man his left hand.
The gramndmother
sinoothed it out

upon her own and

bent her shrewd
eyes, A frown be
gan to gather on
the vintner's
brow and n swent
in his pnlm

“1 see many
strange thing
here” wnid the
palmist In a
brooding tone

“"What do yon

see?'’ asked

Gretehen

2 i “1 see very It

1 BEE RICHES tle of vineynrds
I see riches 1 see vast armies moving
against each other; powder and fire
devastation 1 do not see yon, young
| man, among those who tramp with
guns on their shoulders, You ride
There is golkl on your arms. Yon will
| become great But 1 do not under

stand.”
“War!” he murmured
Gretehen's heart sank
“Shall 1 live? asked the vintner,
“There is nothing death In
age, vintner.,” Her gnarled hand
selzed his In a wse. *“Do mean
well by my gicl?”
“Grandmother!™

here save
l':l!
you

Gretehen Femon-

| strated

fallen a-dream- |

The vintner withdrew his hand slow
iy.

“Is this the hand of

a linr and a
cheat? Is it the bhand of a dishonest
man?’

“There Is no dishonesty there, bt
there are lines T do not understand
It is like seelng people In a mist. They
| pass Instantly and disappear But 1
repeat. do you mean well by my girl 7

“Before God and his angels 1 love
her; before all mankind T would glad
Iy declare it Gretehen shall never
come to harm af these hands. | swear
"

“T believe you.” The old woman's

form relaxed Its tensencss
There wns a sound outside
ringe had stopped
the door and began to elimb the stairs
“There is something going on
up there,” sald Gretehen In o whisper
“Three times a velled lady has eniled
at night on a sick lodger: three times
a man muflled up so one conuld not see

A car
Some one opened

strange

his face.”

“Let us not question our 20 crowns
rent, Gretehen.” interrupted the grand
mother “So long as no one s dis

turbed, so long as the police are not
brought to our door, It I8 not our af
fair.*

The vintner picked up his hat,
Gretchen led him to the streot

He bufried away. giving no glance
nt the closed earriage, the sleepy driv
er. the weary horse. Nelther did he
beed the man dresmed as a carter who,
when e sax the vintper, tyroed and

and
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studious friend.”
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the
ile
ironnd
his Lack
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ne v
“Wall
"nrmiels
“1"m
mitted
“Not always, my friend. Now, I do
not believe thar it absentminded
ness whiich made you step in between
me and that pretty goose girl the other

night
“Ah!™
“1t was nol,
“It was

Tountnl i1tz

strolled
bhehind

ane

ld
the
his

I moment,

s
saluted
"
1!l halted
nbsentminded,”

smstedl I didn't see you”

Carmichael ad.

Wis

Carmichael was all aiertness
I belleve?™

coldly premeditated,”
Carmichael, folding his arms over his
which he held behind his
hack ‘Iiuat that happens to be an in-
nocent girl, colonel,  You're no Herod,
You really annoyed her.”

said

cre, sl

“I"'retense.  They always begin that
Wy 1 do not wish any quarrel, my
captain But that girl’'s facegas fas-
cinated me, [ propose to her as
often as 1 like”

“1 have no objection to offer.  But |
told Gretehen that if any one, no mat
ter who, ever oifers her disrespect to
repoft the matter to me at the con
-Ilfllt-"

Well, in ease she Is what you con
gider fnsulted what will you do?™ a
hallenge in his tones

‘Report the watter to the pollee,”

Wallenstein laughed

“Anmd if the girl finds no redress
there” tranguilly. *to the chancellor.”

I'he onel  Ilaughed harshly and
strode abruptly awny

Carmichael saw a carriage coming
tlong.  He recognized the white horse
18 it passed the lamps. e stood still
for a space, undecided, Then he sped
rapidly toward the side gates of the
roval gardens The vehicle stopped
there But this time no woman came
it Carmicimel wounld have recog
nized that lank form anywhere It
wis the chancellor. Well, what of 1t?
Conldn’t the chancellor go out in n
common hack if he wanted to? But
who was the u.\ in the veil? A3
soon  as the chancellor disappeared
Carmichael hailed the eoachman and
engnged Bm for a drive for 3 crowns

Carmichael shid over to the forward
seat and tonehed the jeha on the bacek.

“Where did you take the chancellor
tonight 7 he asked

“Im liber Gott! Was that his ex-
cellency? He said he was the chief
stewand.”

So be is, my friend I was only
fegting.  Where did yon take him?*

“1 took him to Ikr erweg. He was
there half an hour—No. 40"

“*Where did yom take the velled
Indy

The conchman drew in suddenly
“Herr, are yom from the pollce?”

“Thonsand thunders, no! It was by
1wecident that 1 stood near the gate
when she got out Who was she™"

“That is better. They both told me
that they were giving charity She
went Into No, 40 You won't forget
an extra crown, herr?”

“No; I'll make it five. Turn back
and leave me at the Grand hotel.”

On the return to the hotel the station
omnibus bad arrived with solitary

guest

“Your excellency,” sald the conelerge,

rubbing his hahds, “a compatriot of
yours arrived this evening

“What name? indifferently.

“He Is Hans Grumbach of New
York."

“An adopted compatriot., it would
seemn. He'll probably be over to the
consulate tomorrow to have his pass-

ports looked Into. Good night™

S0 Hans Grumbach passed ont of his
mind: but, for all that, fortune and
opportunity were about to knock on

' Qarmichael's door, for there was a

great place i histery veady fr Hass
Grumbech

n mutter of form
nt once."
Grumbach produced a
which was then, ag now,
able that side of the Rhine

leon. accept

“Drink n bottle, you and your com-
rade.” he said
; This the otficer promised to do forth-
with and, followea by his assistant,
walked off briskly
Grumbach took off his derby and
wiped the perspiration from his fore-
head
Coming up the thoroughfare with a
dash of spirit and color was a small

of horses Girumbach

troop

courtvard He ealled to
nalter
“Whaoe
t-’T 1
stafl
*The g

gentleman

“That was his
micnael, the
“NVery gowd
“Iler
iilldegn
B A
Cernmime

are they ™
rand duke

herre

duke? Whe

fa civillan clothes?”

1

excellency Herr Car-
Amwertean consul.”

And the young lady 7
sereine highness the Princess
rde’
glass of beer,” sald
down at a table
When the waiter
returned he said,
“*Where does
ilerr Carmichael
live?

(R ETRS
h., sinking

"

“The consulate
Is in the Adler-
gasse.  He him-

the Grand hotel.”™
S0 Herr Car-
michael lived

“neEn nian-
NESS THE PRINCESS
HILDEGARDE."

SERENE

energetic  stride

Grumbach rose

and caught Carmichael by the arm.

“Your pardon, sir, but you are Mr.
Carmichael, the American consul?”

“] am.”

“Will you Kindly look over my pa- |
pers?” Grumbach asked.

“You are from the United States?”
Then Carmichael remzembered that this

must be the compatriot who arrived
the Ili;:h! e fore
to see in the Adlergnsse

Any one will show
cannot transact my
dusty elothes.

at half
you the
business

You
after 10.
way. |
in these
ng.'

Grumbach liked the consul's smile,
More than that, he recognlzed Instant-
Iy that this handsome young man was
a gentleman

He had more than an hour to idle
away, so he wandered through the
mrk. admiring the freshness of the
green, the well kept flower beds, the |
crisp hedges and the clean graveled
paths, Nothing had changed in Drel
berg save the Konigstrasse, whose cob-
bles had been replaced by smooth

blocks of wood., At times he sent swift

but uncertain glances toward the pal-

nees.  He longed to peer through the
great fron fence, but he smothered this
desire e would find out what he
wantid to know when he met Car-
michael at the consulate, Here the
bell in the eathedral struck the tenth

hour, Nt 'mitone had this volce
of bronze changed in all these yeurs.
It was good to be here in Dreiberg
again

He had put out
against the world in the Adlergasse
forty years since. e eame to a stand
before the old tavern. Not even the
sign had been painted anew. [He noted
the dingy consulate sign, then started
up the dark and narrow stairs. The
consulate door stood open. A clerk,
native to Ehrenstein, was writing
n table At a desk by the window sat
Carmichael deep in a volume of Du-
mas

“Mr. Carmichael 7" sald Grumbach In
English

The clerk Indicated with his pen to-
ward the Individual by the window.
Carmichael read on. Grumbach went
boldly over and seated himself In the
chair at the side of the desk.

“Iam Mr. Grumbach. 1 spoke to you
this morning about my passports. Will
vou kindly look them over?"

n s

his first protest

[To be Continued]

I shall return them

Louls Napo-

wateched
them il they disappeared Into the pal-
the

and some of his

wns the

self lives here at |

here. That would
be convenient,
Grumbach decid-
wl to wait for
him. The Amer- |
ican consul later

came along with '

“1 shall be very glad |
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