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CHAPTER IV,
Omn the Nea-alp. Spring!

HAT change of decoration! As by
enchantment I #Hnd myseif In
the midst of the great, prouvd
solituds, “*They'" have Indeated
to me that 1 may remain here
for o considerable period, and alane, or at
least na good as alone, for, wilh the axeep-
thon of an old valet, the cook and one
lnckey, 1 have no enlourage cxiept one
eavalior.

And now | am here and I bave made a
Ereatl discovery, 1 am young still, only 30
years old!

The “Hes-alp’ can be reached only over
the Alp-nen, 1000 feet above sea leveol Neo
path leads hither, only along the right
band shore might It he possible In emerg-
encles to getl here,

Where the lake ends there arlses In un-
Aapproachabie jeecrowned majesty the
White Emperor. We royul ones thus are
amang our own kind,

From the walls of the White Emperor an
Immense plece seema to have fillen into
the depths and smashed there Everywhere
are puck-wrechn They lie helter-skeltesr.
But the forest drapes the ruin, cosks it
with vines, lets Alpine roses and golden-
yellow flowers blomasom over L

Thruugh the gorge the gray mountain
torrent riols and over the winling path
the snow-bunks on the rocks shine nearer
And natirer

Ever wildor, ever more sublime, ovar
more magnitieent! There was the sbrill
whistle of & chamols. A whole herd goaa
ke an arrow's fight up the steep walls
A shower of loosened stooes f4lls loto the
m.‘

And now we arrive

A fairly large green meadow lles like an
emerald in the gray wall= of the Wh.ta
Emporor. Rock, nothing but rock! A
bruad, shining snowfield above, and at ths
end of the gorge a glacier with gray top
and a deop blue splendid grotto from which
the waler Lursts,

Over my bead the blue heavens and at
my feet a colored sea of spring flowers.
And In the midst of this blissful mend the
Bea-alp!

It consists of three buildings erected in
the blovkhouse style, the so-called King's
House, the Cavallor's House, and a bullding
for kitehen nnd the servants,

1 dwell In the King's House, Its whole
Imterior shines with red shimmering cembria
pine. From iny bed-room 1 can leok
stralght at the gleaming crown of His
Majesty, the White Emperor.

Of my companiona in this Alps ldyH I
will nume ““Tony" frst.

Young, tull. lemn, the _whole Trfellow
muscls and power. Light bhalr, I'ght eyes,
brown fave. Fle can see an eagle & quarter
of an hour before 1 can find 1t with a
spyglass. You must know that I am a
misernble hunter among other defeoets.

When 1 arrived he yodled at me like a
madman and gave me his hand, which
mlimost killed my noble valet. 'Too bnd that
His Excellency the Lord Marshal was not
present.

Besides Tony, two other Alpine moun-
tainesrs help to maintain onr slight com-
munleation with the outer world. And
thoen there I8 Lolsl, the forester's nid, who
has bwen asalgned Lo me

And ho looks Hke a King's son! And
whbat a son! Other than 1! This King's
mon would bring a4 tace to the throne that
could win the world for ltself.

When Tony, Lolsl and my litlileress are
together, und Tony opens his red mouth
with the gleaming teeth to address one of
us two, | expect every time to hear him
say o Lolsl: “Your Royal 1lighness

Loisl bimeecl! does not say much. And
that, 100, becomes him well. He ennnot
benr me, which makes me very scrry. But
I understend it A man Hke him. 80 truly
by the grace of God, must have a naturnl
batred for all that preiends to be of a
quite empecinl grace of Ged.

Very well do | cheerve bow much self-re.
streint it costs him to salute me fn homage
and o ptand bhefore me with doffed hat,
Therefors | avokd as much as possibie fore-
Ing him Into this pesition. If It were pos.
sib'e [ should ke to associnte with him In
n perfectly socfal way. It would makes me
very happy conld he learn to ke me. His
mather i anfd 10 have been o great heauty.
Hhe lives nomewhere neardy, 1 should like
to know hes.

If one climbs behind the Sea-alp over a
mighty rock-strewn woy and up & neck-
breakivg poth one reaches the \‘v"pllr BEm-
peror Mecdow. There, It is wadd, o wonder-
fully Beputiful dairy madd MHyes in lopell-
ness Bhe Ix they tell me, Lolsl's swoet-
heurt, and duy after day Do finds his way
up the dangerous path to see her

I have to Lthink a great deal of the two
benutiful young people, af all the happiness
that there s on esrth and of which I shall
never know anything

- L L - - L

There must be something spectal In con-
nection with lolal Accidentally 1 lemrned
that the forester of the district—he is a lats
arrival-made a mistake In assigming him
to me armd had been ordered to reeal him,
But 1 veiced that energetically.

B this I thoughi less of my own pleasure

him
some bel
‘White Em
time in
good.
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Count Gebbardt is the cavaller who has
been given to me as companion, The Count
Is only two years older than I, so we could
be young together. He is very reserved al-
ways, but never a courtler, Therefore he is
sallsfactory to me

Of his Inner person 1 know nothing. I
should jike to learn, not as a Prince, but
as one man knows ancther. But I Jdeo net
know how [ shall go aboat it

He Is my direct pntithesis, fir he newe
speaks of himself, and [ think forever of
myself, despite the warning of my good,

E

of the love of the two band-

up there cach evening on the

Meadow. So, for the Arst

life I bhave done sowmethiog
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wise Lrother, that we musi not think of -

ourselves or we shal! be Jost us on a lonely
helght., We never speak togelher of per-
sonn) matters—of course not., | must not
be a personality to hbm st all

1 long to ask bim tw tell me of his
tamily, his home, his youih-—of all that
which ks not to be found in the Almanach
de Qotha. He was most surely 2 rexl boy,
with & head full of madness and {wlieh-
ness, The happy on¢. IProbably he has
nlready love@t—a first love, springlike, pure
and good.

Is he happy? Did he go willingly wilh
meT Why did he come to cousrt” Hew
could he come te ecourt, free as he Is and
sagucious and steoag?

In one regpect we ary eengonial We
both love ‘solitude. And we bath love it so
passionately that we avoid ewh ofter
wherever and whenever we can. [ fenr the
count acts sadly agrinst his imstruelem
for as a matter of fact he rhould renain
forever ol my heels

If he knew how gratefwl [ am te him for
letting me go!

He s small and exrcesdingly graccful,
simoat dainty., He ks the fSmest lmnd i
ever saw on o man, wiile and slender. yet
full of character smd strengtd. H=
fealures nre as distinet asd fAoe ot the
heaad of an antigue cames,

What 1 do pot HKe is his mten-e el
gance. Thot is s escadyve that R has

won oven the admirailon of my vale .,
If loisl feels a disERe for e, hes eon-
tempt for the count knows uo hounl
L] - . . . - - Ll

CHAPTER ¥V

I wish to know Laisl's mother «n)d 'efl
him 80, Cu hia best bebhacviar. bul with
fave ax M | deroundsd somet.ing oot-
rugeous, b replled

“What dom your Haval Highoess wish
with my mwolber? Bhe s a poer, warn
woman and il besiden And she will noe
receive jou well™

“Why oot

"Ske cannal beur the grent”™

"Then you are just Uke your mother?™

"“Why ‘just™ ™

“Well, you cannol bear me '

He &id not say "no” He only eaked at
me, and--traly, he did rcot sy “"ne™ |
should have hugged him.

In the dawn we started on a lewr. We
had to ¢ross the lake and (hen pge over
mounisin acd valley for nearly three hours,

Weary Kings |

"I CREPT NEARBR AND LISTENED.

It was = beaming morning and 1 wus as
bagpy as a sehowl boy who beging his vaca-
tien time

After we left the boat Lois! wolked ahead.
1 ealted himm beck.

“Tell me something ef your mother.™

“There s nothing to tell nboutl hes.™

“Fow old s she?™

“Abksut #®. Maybe she Is older.”

“Where does she ltve?”

“With Miss Frits.™

“Who is thar

“T'oes jour Itoyal Highness not know
Miss Prit=?"

“Whyt ls sbe o famous 4 person?”

“Suarely. Mise Frita—"

“What a slmige name.™

“Ske wus christencd as a boy.”

“As A bay T

“Her father wanied a boy., But the girl
came. Them the old man got into & tre-
mendous mge,. and, as he had made up his
mimE te have 4 Loy, the girt hnd to be a
buy fer 2 fime So e nomed the child as
& boy. Al zheisa p rs>, th s Miss P jge*

I was Lhe oy 21 speech Lhat | had heard
from YokEly woullh., He spoke with elo-
quenee, abrowicly invpired.

F wos stll] ngulalllve.

“Be jcus mpwiler B with the splendid
Miss Pria? Is not yeur father living any
cpe T

“3y fMmther?”

When [ loaked il won | was frightencd.
Iils fuce war disiorted, the whole man
was in passionate cxeftement. [ cried (o
ki

‘Fut Lols!

He forewd the words through his throat:

"My father? If | koew where he be-
Heaven, if | knew-—"*

e yan net know yeur failor at all?"

“"How shon'd 17 A grand geotleman I
was wis treated my molber s, who rulnoed
ber bty apd soyl,”

“Four Laist ™ .

“¥ou peed pot pity me. beeause 1 am
enly Laiml, emly loleh without a father.
Pat | will fimd my Soe father yet. And
then—"™

Without peying further attention to me
he womt for shead

One grand mountnis view followed an-
other. The curlous Miss Fritz dwelled on
the highest estute In he land and we had
1o climb bravely,

e came f0 meet us from the field,
dressed Mhe a proasant Her balr was
brafded and lald siowply around her head.
Bhe was between thirty and forty. leow
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I BECAME AN EAVESDROPPER."

did she look? Good. 1 Uked her. I liked
her extraordinarily weil. 8She had thrown
back the wide saleeves and one conld see
that ber arms were as brown as her face

“Sce, 1 work,” sall the brown, sturdy
arms.  "“There i» pothing more precious
than work. Work fromn morning until
evening. Work the whole life Jong. TYes,
look at me I am o happy belng—happy
through freedom and work."™

The Count approached her, Introduced
Himself and tald my name. Bhe wos not
it the least embarrassced. She was clearly
glid to sen the son of her King In her
high Alpine farm. Bmlling, she came to
me. Now L knew; this Miss Frilz was not
only sirong, bul also goml Her smile
betrayed It. She made a motlon as If she
woull give me her hand, hut unhbappily
ghe checked the impulse. Bo | gave her
mine and she squeczsd it heartily. Before
we had spoken a word together | knew that
we would become good friends.

1 arcepted her fronk Inv#ation to be her
gueat, with pleasure. [ confessed that I
was hungry a8 & bear and also spoke of
my Intention of visiting Lofsl's molher.

Miss Fritx became very serlous at onca
I obrerved that she looked ut the Count
with surprise and inqui:y In ler face. At
lenst it seemed so 10 me. Then she sald:

"That s teo bad Lolsi's mother isn't
here this week, Sho Is up In the mountain
dairy, where the olr Is better for her.”

Avd® cgair it geemed to me as If ahe
look«d strangely at Count Gebhordt. He
Stecd torned oway from me, so that 1 could
patbhor nothing frem his expressjon

Meanthme we wandered toward the house.
I skl to her;

"Lokl told me about yow How did yoa
happen 1o go up here?

"Viery simply. The world was too parrow
for e down In the valley, 8o I ¢limbed up
here—and here 1 am.*

“Iid you find this farm here when yoa
arrived ™

I found nothing. Where the Lipiledings
Atuand there was o pine foreat. Where the
wheatl grows was & morass. | rozed the
forest, dricd the morass, and now YOu pee
for yourseif."

"'The beginning must have been hopd. ™

“Not at all. True, people thought that I
wWis craxy, for so long as the mountains
have been standing no daring pessant had
ventured to cultlvote flelds so high above
the valley. At first 1 could get no heip here,
and had to hire [tallan labor. But st last
it succeeded. 4nd now, pleass coles, your
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