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CHAPTER 1V,
“Hoch! The American!"™

It was Indeed a pretty sight, If one
could only overlook the disfiguration
of the principals necessitated by thelr
armament, and both men handled
their raplers In tlerce and guard with
n cleverness that would have brought
out cheers from an American aundience
to make the very rafters ring, while
three score of Germang sat or stood
around, watching every move, with a
grim sllence that was only broken by
the clash of steel upon steel, or the
sharp cries of the umplre directing
the affalr,

Those llghtz had never shone upon
a more gallant fight, and each student
hugged himself with delight because
fortune had been kind enough to
make him a witness to it.

Those most experienced in such
matters saw, howaver, that when ten
minutes of this terrific work had pass-
ed by with but a few slight cuts on
elther side, Hoffman was gathering his
forces and preparing to end the duel
with one of his hitherto Invinelble
tactics, and they trembled for the
brave American,

To Karl's eager Inquirles during an
Interval between the bouts, Paul only
gave a short laugh and assured his
second he was but playing with his op-
ponent.

Agaln the rivals faced, but this time
Paul was In deadly earnest, and amid
a clash of steel It was seen that Hoff-
man's face was coverad with blood.

Then the sonorons voice of the um-
pire was heard callinpg a halt while
the surgeons ascertained just how
serious the Prussian’s wound might be,
Hoffman seemed to be wildly pleading
with him to tel! the battle to go on—
it was his first defeat and unusually
bitter—but the doctor, realizing the
gravity of the wound, was inexorable,

“Abfuhr!” he ealled out, signifying
that the Prussian should be allowed to
fight no more,

The umpire repeated the word, and
in a loud volee declared the result in
the stereotyped phrase:

“Saxo-Prussian is Jed away,”

Then something occurred that had,
perchance, never been heard upon a
similar occasion—the glorious result,
the gignal downfall of the proud duel-
list who had lorded it over them so
long, was too much for the students
to witness without giving rellef to
thelr pent-up feelings.

“Hoch, hoch, hoch the American!"
they shouted. And "“hoch, hoch, hoch”
it was while they bore Rhinelander,
bloody as he was, into the ante-room
to resume his street dress,

Paul had recelved a few slight
scratches, but fortune had been very
kind to him In this respect, for none
of them were more than bagatelles,

As he, dressed again for the street,
was about to break away from the ad-
miring groups that surrounded him, he
paw o tall figure presging through the
throng, and recgonized the Englishman
who had been assisting the surgeon
who attended his bout.,, His eyes, blue
us the summer skies, beamed with good
nature, and Paul was drawn to him un-
consclously.

Then, too, the impulsive clasp of his
hand, how hearty it was after almost
formal congratulations of the Ger-
mans! Well, blood seems thicker than
water, after all, and the day is surely
coming when these cousins may stand
ghoulder to shoulder for peace
throughout the whole world.

“A  thousand congratulations, my
dear boy. It was beautifully done,
and 1 am proud to have been a wit-
ness to your victory. 1 hope we may
meet again. Bir Noel Travers Is my
name, and I am probing Into the col-
leges and hospitals of our German
cousins,”

Paul was dragged away by his com-
rades at this juncture, but he had a
singular premonition that he would
run across this big, frank Briton again
at some uncertain future date,

To Paul's lodgings they rode, The
day passed as had others, but Paul dis-
covered what he had not known before,
that he had many warm friends in the
university.

And, of course, he was by courtesy
compelled to accept their invitation
to be a guest of honor at the grand
meeting in the Kneipe or korps drink-
ing all that night, where the famous
Salamander with Its chorus and pound-
ing of empty beakers on the table
opened and closed the festivities,

Btill he was glad when the end came
and he could leave the hall without
giving offense, for other matters of a
more personal nature demanded his at-
tention.

One of the objects that had brought
him to Europe—to Germany—gave
promise of being attained.

He had seen the one he sought, the
sister who had for so many years been
Jost to him,

How the memory of her thrilled him,
and what agony swept through his
mind as he remembered In whose
company he had seen her,

The name of Hoffman, what a curse
it bad been to his father. Was the
son fated to perpetuate his sire's in-
famy?

CHAPTER V.
A Berpent In the Dovecote,
It was night again In Heldelberg
when Paul wandered about the streeta
of the classical city, Rhinelander was

not almlessly wandering,. The little
god Capld hud to do with his wander-
Inge, Paul was thinking of Hilde-
garde,

That haunting face, with ita melting.
brown eyves, was the lode star that
drew the recluge from his den,

And pray, who was Hildegarde?

Truth to tell, Paul would not have
been wholly able to have given a def
Infte answer to that question had he
been asked.

Some weekg ago he han met her In
rather a strange way that bordered a
lttle on the romantic.  Chance had al-
lowed him to do her a favor, slight
enongh In its way, but when she
thanked nlm so sweetly, the mischief
was done, for with the modest grace
of those velvety brown orbs the lttle
god of love had shot an arrow true
to the mark, and ever gince Paul had
felt its polnt in his heart.

Severnl times he had seen her since,
and on each occasion had received a
bow and a blush of recognition. But
no more,

However, on the oeccaslon of their
meeting, she had dropped a small 'ker-
chief, which Paul had discovered, and
now he was on his way to her house
to, he hoped, become definitely ac-
quainted.

He found the house readily enough,
and was shown into a small, dimly
lighted parlor where he was to awalt
the coming of the lady of the house.
It was just at this moment that his
ear caught the sound of laughter,

It came from the next room, and
was a8 merry and free from care as
any sound he had ever heard—fresh,
girlish lnughter that quickened his
pulse, gince he could give a very good
guess as to the source from whenee it
came.

Few temptations arise that there
does not alse appear the means of
gratifying the desire, and in this case
he noted the fact that the connecting
door between the room in which he
awaited the pleasure of the tardy aunt
and the adjoining apartment was ajar.

Utterly unconscious of what awaited
him, he advanced gently toward the
opening, and with eager eyes sought
the object of his solleitude,

Suceess immeidiately attended his ef-
forts, for he discovered the nymph of
the hazel brown eyes In direct range.
She kad evident cause for merriment,
and as Paul turned his eyes toward her
companion he saw that it was a man,

The party's back was turned to him
g0 that he conld not discover whether
he were young or old, comely or ugly.
though he hoped the latter,

While Paul etood there wondering
what all the fun was about and cha-
grined to think he was not in it, the
man faced about, and the American
felt a cold chill chase up and down his
spinal column when, amid the multi
bandages he discovered the handsome,
ginister countenance of his bitter en-
emy, Conrad Hoffman,

CHAPTER VL
Paradise Lost,

Probably Iu all his adventurous life
up to date young Rhinelander had
never before experienced such a chill
a8 beset him when he made this as-
tounding discovery, and saw his hated
enemy apparently quite at home In
the apartments occupied by Hildegarde
and her aunt. The famillarity with
which she recelved Conrad, the lack of
conventionality, declared that they
must be related In some way,

And If so, what must follow?

His very Dblood ran cold at the
thought—this fair, angelic creature
connected with ties of kinship to the
family, father and son, whom he had
such reason to curse!

The idea was appalling,

In that minute of time Paul had as
sovere a mental struggle as comes to
most men,

He conquered his Weakness, too, and
resolved (o meet the emergency just
where he stood.

There had been time to leave the
house and avoid the encounter, but
Rhinelander was not the man to shirk
a duty, no matter at what expense to
his feelings,

And when the lady entered, present-
ly, with apologles for keeping him walt-
ing, Paul was himself again, resolved
to play his part to the bitter end, no
matter what the cost.

After & few minutes’ conversation
the good lady begged him to excuse
her for a brief interval while she
brought her nlece into the room, say-
ing she knew the young people would
be friends since they seemed to have
many views In common,

The time, then, had come, the fate-
ful moment which but a short while
back he had been antlcipating so
eagerly, while now, alas, he dreaded it
still more.

He felt his courage oozing from his
finger tips when Hildegarde entered
with her aunt, and he saw the sudden
wave of crimson that suffused her face
and neck e she caught a first slght of
him,

Ah! that telltale color would have
brought amazing satisfaction to Paul
but for the wretched dlacovery he had
made.

Then he saw Hoffman, bandages and
all, looming up in the doorway. Paul
was quite composed and ready to glve
and take fully as cheerfully as he had
done when, sword in hand, the Saxo-

Pruselan leader slashed and hewesd in
the endeavor to down him In the
schinger combat of the arenn, but Hoff-
man  promised to  enliven matters
speedily enough.

He was rapldly working himself up

to u white heat, when an explosion
wonld follow,
Meanwhile the good Ilady of the

house had Introdoced the young people
and at least Panl might henceforth
huve the privilege of addressing Hil-
degarde upon thelr meeting, unless she
took up Hoffman's quarrel and ent him
direct.

Knowing what was coming Paul ae-
tually felt relleved when the man of
bandages advanced to have his little
sy,

Hoffman was & man whose talents
Iny somewhat in the line of oratory,
Consequently, when he let loose his
vials of wrath upon the American he
gald some very bitter things In his
tongue Inshing,

The ladieg were aghast,

Paul smiled through it all

Wearying at length of the tirade,
which he could not answer, e put up
s hand as If to signal that enongh
had been snid,

And  Hofiman actually  stopped,
though in all probability It was more
on account of hig lack of breath than
any desire to humor his enemy that
Influenced him,

Having gained the floor, Paul stated
his case in a frank and manly way,
calenlated to gain the respect of the
gentler gex,

“Ladies, 1 am sure vou will believe
me if 1 say 1 Lad not the remotest
gusplclon when | came here to-night
that 1 should find this gentleman prea-
ent, or that he was connected with
vou In any manner whatsoever,

“Unfortunately he chose to take of-
fense In the concert gavden recently,
accuging my friend and myself of an
action of which we were entirely Inno-
cent, and as you doubtless know there
followed the passage-at-arms in which
1 hud to take part.

“1 do not regret my action in the
premisges, but deem it my misfortune
that 1 should have been compelled to
disfigure any relative of yours. Sines
my presence here Is evidently nunwel-
come to Mynheer Hoffman, T shall in-
glst upon withdrawing myself without
further ceremony.”

The effect of this manly speech was
evident from the fact that both ladies
smiled upon him.

Secing which, the miserable Hoff-
man, smarting in the bitterness of his
first defeat, snarled:

“One of you did insult the lady, and

a German knows how to resent such
things."”

Then 1t was the American turned
upon him with flashing eyes, fully

aroused,

“1 say you know that is a base lie,
ginee you siould he aware of (b » sacred
bond between that young woman and
myself—that 1 would sooner cut my

right hand off than offer her the
slightest harm. 1 will even go further
and solemnly declare, as you well

know in your cowardly soul, that your
presence in her soclety was the basest
fnsult ghe could receive. 1 shall stand
by these words always,

“And now, ladies, since this scene is
painful to you and to me, permit me
to retire with the hope that posaibly
we may moet again under other and
more ageeable conditions.™

Hoffman looked almogt as white in
the face as the bandage that padded
his gplit cheel.

Evidently he knew to what Paul re-
terred, and the consclonsness cut him
to the qulck.

‘He glided over to the door, and as
the other, having bowed politely to the
ladies, was passing through, the Teu-
ton sald In a low but passionate tone:

“Thig is only the beginning between
us."

(To be continued.)

A MAN OF INTUITION.

Investment of » Small Som of Mooey
to Good Advantage.

“I had just come back to the slore
from my lunch one day.” sald the mer-
chant, as burgla:-proof safes were un-
der digcusslon, “when a middle-aged
man with & hard-up look entered my
private office after me. The object of
his call was to strlke me for half a
dollar, and I am surprised yet that I
didn’t at once turn him down. 1 guess
it was because he had the look of a
first-class mechanic out of a job, and
because trade was rushing with me. To
accede to his request 1 had to open my
big safe, and as 1 handed him two
quarters he thanked me and added:
‘Excuse me, sir, but isn't that safe of
yours too deand easy? ‘How do you
mean? I asked, ‘Why, It's a four-
number combination, but you have il
set only on two. 1 think 1 could open
it in & couple of minutes." ‘If you can
I'll give you $5," 1 sald, feeling a littie
nettled at his disparagement. 1 shut
and locked the door and stood bick
for him, and In lees than forty seconds
he had swung it open. ‘I told you it
wne dead easy,” he sald, without a
smile. ‘But how did you get on to the
combination? 'Oh, it's Intuition, I
guess. Better call in a man and have
the lock set on four numbers, It could
be opened then, but it might take an
hour or two. Thanks again, and good
day.' 1 didn't let the grass grow un-
der my feet,” continued the merchant,
“‘and fromn that day on I carried a heap
less money in the safe. The man might
have been a mechanie, but somehow
I've always had the idea that he was
a safe-cracker, and that I made a good
ipvestment when I handed over that
$5.50. He might have got $2,000 that
night as easy as rolling off a log,'~
Detroit Free Press

A Tonawanda (N. Y.) milkman has
been struck three times by the same
train at the - rallroad crossing.

-

Maud
instead,

He stopped taking her to th

’/. .

Ethel =What makes you ll:lnl: they are engaged?

e theater, and takes her to church

One and Two-Tenlhs Drunk,

“Judge, your honor, this man was
one and two-tenths drunk last night,”
n policeman told a poliea court judge
voatorduy, when a decrepit old fellow
named Kelly was arralgned on @
charge of vagrancy,

“What's that?" nasked the court.
“"How do you figure that out?”

“Wall, your honor, your theory Is
that If a man takes 10 drinks he's
loaded,” replied the policeman, count-
Ing on his fingers. "Kelly told me
he had 12 drinks.”

Kelly went down for
Washington Times,

30 days—

Mad Its Compansations.

“1 am afraid, madam,” sald a gen-
tleman who was looking for aparts
ments, “that the house Is too near the
station to be pleasant.”

“It 1s a lttle nolsy,” assented the
landlady; “but from the front vernn-
da one hag such a fine view of people
who miss the tralns,” she added, withs
an alr of trinmph.

Over the Danger Line,

“Weary,” aald Shiny Patcheg, asg the
Iwo woere resting as usual, “this Is my
birthday, and 1 draw a deep breath of
relief, for 1 am out of danger.”

“What are yon talking about?"
asked Weary,

“1 am 356 yearsz old, and for some
time | have known that between the
ages of 20 and 36 men do thelr great-
est work., It has kept me worrled, but
now 1 feel sole

Maodent,

“Do you think that literature is like-
Iy to assume a higher standard?” in-
quired the serlous thinker. I do”
answeread the man with long haly and
black-rimmed glasses. “In fact, as |
am now at work on my masterplece,
1 feel almost justified in giving a per-
sonal guarantee to that effect.”

Hud 1t Ready,

He—0f course, dear, 1'11 be back
from the club in time for the opera,
Lut in eage It should turn out to be
fmpossible 1'11 send you a note by mes-
genger,

She—That's not necessary; 1t just
dropped out of your overcoat pocket,

First Klondike Miner (looking down the shafty—What Is it, BIll?
Second Klondike Miner (from below) -1 wish you'd step over to the
cabin and cut me off about two drinks of whisky., The lce-suw In under the

bed.

ARROGANCE REBUKED.

“I am the Duke de Bossn.”

Hotel Clerk—Well, so long as you don't get noisy, and pay In advance,

we'll let you stay here,

A FPlenaing Result.

“You know that measly little eur
that my wife made so much of?”

“The dog that bit me in the leg?”

“Yes. A motorman ran over and
killed him. Yes. And I had to go
down to the rallway office and report
the motorman o he could be prompte
ly discharged. 1 went.”

“What was the result?"

“The man was promoted."

One Explanation,

“How did the United States Senate
get the reputation of being such anm
exceptionally digniled body?’ In-
quired the man who is always eager to
learn,

“Probably it was going Into execu~
tive session at precisely the proper mo-
ment,"” was the cold-blooded man's an«
swer,

Hialns Were Gone, Weren't They T

“You told me, sir, that all 1 had tor
do was Lo leave the tablecloth outside
during the night, and the fruit stains
would disappear. Well, 1 did so last
night.”

“Ah! then the stalnsg—"

“No! It was the tablecloth that dis-
appeared!"

Did She Take the Hint?

A distinguished cavalry leader was
once at a dinner party to which he
had been invited as the guest of honor,

Beside him was a loquacious widow,
with hair of raven black, who rudely
interrupted the conversation by ask-
ing the warrior why it was that his
beard was still black, while his hair
was turning gray.

With greut politeness the old warrlor
turned toward her,

“I fear I cannot give you n satisfac-
tory answer,” sald he, “unless, possi-
bly, the reason is that I have used my
brain a little more than 1 have my
jaw.”

Her Way.

Mr. Hennypeck (musingly)—Il won-
der why a woman never gives her hus-
band the kind of a Christmas present
he wants?

Mrs, Hennypeck (severely)—Because
she doesn’t try to. She gives him the
present he ought to want,

He “"Reckonsd.”
Johnny—Paw, what does it mean
when it says “sound the toesin?"
Mr. Wise—Oh, I reckon It's one of
these fights about anti-toxin,

She—Wonder why tall men always marry little women?
She—They take the lesser evil,

Haarding » Gueas,
Della—"Phwat I8 this copper com-
pany that the man o' the house does
be talkin' about so much?"
Bridget—"Shure, Ol suppose ‘tls a
polissman's unlon, no less."

Would De First on Record.
“Ah,” sald the great singer., "I have
hit on & plan which will Indeed bring
me distinction.” What is It?" asked a
friend. *I shall make a farewell tour,
and—1I shall not go back."
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In Hentucky,

Many Citizens (as they see the
keeper of the insane asylum leading
Colonel Bluddangore, handcuffed, to
his ambulance)—"Why, look hyuh,
man, whut does this mean, suh?"

Keeper—"Gentlemen, I assuah yo' I
am as prostrated ovah this affalh as
yo' all, but the Cunnel has announced
publicly that he will not touch an-
otheh drop of whisky afteh the fust
of the comin' yeah, What else {8 thuh
to do with him?"
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Accounting for Is

Maud—Mr, Wellalong seems entirely
wrapped up in his bride, I wouldn's
have expected it in the case of such an
old, old bachelor as he was when he
was married.

Mabel—He had kept hls heart in cold
storage all those years, perhaps.

Why e Was Coming Home
“lg your uncle coming home from the
Philippines soon?" asked the visitor.
“Yes,” sald the editor's little boy,.
“his subscription has expired."”



