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3., 1875. The big young man sits silent for u moment or two, with 
his hands in his pockets and his logs stretched out. I begin 
to think I am in for it—the old story of blighted hopes* and 
angry denunciation, and hypocritical joy, and all the rest of It. 
But suddenly Charlie looks up ^vith a business-like air, and

. autumn,and we met whole batches of pretty girls at every station 
and every table d’hote on our route. Did tie avoid them, or glare 
at them savagely, or say hard things of them? Oh, no!— 

He was a little shy at first; and when he 
saw a party of distressed damsels in a station, with their be­
wildered father in vain attempting to make himself understood 
to a porter, he would assist them in a brief and business-like 
manner, as if it were a duty, lift his cap, and then march off 
relieved. But bye-and-by he began to make acquaintances in 
the hotels; and, as he was a handsome, English-looking lad, 
who bore a certificate of honesty in his clear gray eyes and 
easy gait, he was rather made much of. Nor could any fault 
be decently found with his appetite.

So we passed on from Konigswinter to Coblentz. and from 
Heidelberg, and from Heidelberg south to Frie- 

burg, where we bade adieu to the last of the towns, and laid 
hold of a trap with a pair of ancient and angular horses, and 
plunged into the Hollcnthal, the first great gorge of the Black 
Forest mountains. From one point to another we slowly 
urged our devious course, walking most of the day, indeed, 
and putting the trap and ourselves up for the night at 
quaint roadside hostelry, where we ate of roc-deer, and drank 
of AffentluUer, and endeavored to speak German with a pure 
Waldshut accent. And then, one evening, when there was a 
clear green-and-gold sky overhead, and when the last rays 
of the sun were shining along the hills and touching the stems 
of the tall pines, we drove into a narrow valley, and caught 
sight of a large brown building of wood, with projecting eaves 
and quaint windows, that stood close by the,forest.

• Here is my dear inn!" cried Tita, with a great glow of de­
light and affection in her face. “Here is mem gvtes. Thai! 
Ich grass' dich ein tausand Mai! And here is old Peter come 
out to see us; and there is Franziska!”

“Oh! this is Franziska, is it?" said Charlie.
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CHAPTER I.

says:—
“Who is that doctor fellow you were sj>eaking about? 

Shall we see him to-morrow?"
“You saw him to-night. It was he who passed us on the 

road with the two beagles. "
“What, that little fellow with the bandy leg»and the spec- 

aeles?" he cries, with a great laugh.
“That little fellow," 1 observe to him, “is a man of sonW 

imi»ortanee, 1 can tell you. He—"
“1 suppose his sister married a Geheimer-Oborundcr— 

what the dickens is it?” says this disresiwetful young man.

1 and white; 
ike of Kent. 
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FRANZISKA FA1ILKR.

It is Christmas morning in Surrey—cold, still and gray, 
with a frail glimmer of sunshine coming through the bare 
trees to melt the hoar-frost on the lawn. The postman had 
just gone out, swinging the gate behind him. A fire burns 
brightly in the breakfast room ; and there is silence about the 
house, for the children have gone off to climb Box-hill before 
beiitg marched to church.

lie small and gentle lady who presides over the household, 
walks sedately in, and lifts the solitary letter that is lying on 
her plate. About three seconds suffice to let her run through 
its contents, and then she suddenly cries,

“I knew it! I said it! I told you two months ago she was 
only flirting xxith him; and now she has rejected him. And, 
oh! 1 am so glad of it. The poor boy!"

The other person in the room, who has been meekly waiting 
for his breakfast for half an hour, ventures to point out that 
there is nothing to rejoice over in the fact of a young man 
having been rejected by a young woman.

“If it were final, yes! If those two young folks were no4 
certain to go and marry somebody else, you might congratu­
late them both. But you know they will. The poor boy wil1 

rting again in three months' time, and be vastlx pleased 
with his condition.”

“Oh, never, never!” she says; “he has had such a lesson. 
You know 1 warned him. 1 knew she was only flirting with 
him. Poor Charlie! Now 1 hope he will get on with his pro­
fession, and leave such things out of his head. And as for 
that creature—”
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“Dr. Krunim has got the Iron Cross.”
“That won’t make his legs any the straightvr."
“He was at Weissenburg.”
“1 suppose he got that cast in the eye there."
“lie can play the zither in a wav that would astonish you. 

He has got a little money. Franziska and he would bo able to 
live very comfortably together."

“Franziska and that fellow?" says Charlie; and then he 
rises with a sulky air, and proposes we should take our can­
dles with us.

But he is not sulky very long; for Ziska, hearing our foot­
steps, comes to t ie passage and bids us a friendly good-night.

“Good night, Miss Fabler!" he says, in rather a shame­
faced way; “and I am so awfully sorry we have kept you up 
so late. We sha'n’t do it again."

You would have thought by his manner that it was two 
o'clock; whereas it was only half-past eleven!
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She was a well-built, handsomeYes. this was Franziska.
girl of nineteen or twenty, with a healthy, sun-burned 
plexion, and dark hair plaited into two long tails, which 
taken up and twisted into a knot behind. That you could sec 
from a distance. But on nearer approach you found that 
Franziska had really fine and intelligent features, and a pair 
of frank, clear, big brown eyes that had a very straight look 
about them. They were something of the eyes of a deer, in­
deed; wide apart, soft an t apprehensive, yet looking with a 
certain directness and unconsciousness that overcame her 
natural girlish timidity. Tita simply flew at her and kissed 
lier heartily, and asked her twenty questions at onee. Fran­
ziska answered in very fair English, a little slow and formal, 
but quite grammatical. Then she was introduced to Charlie, 
and she shook hands with him in a simple and unemhan essed 
way, and then she turned to one of the servants and gave 
some directions about the luggage. Finally, she begged Tita 
to go indoors and get off her travelling attire, which was done, 
leaving us two outside.

“She's a very pretty girl,” Charlie said carelessly. “1 sup- 
she’s sort of head-cook or kitchen-maid here.”

“I will do you the justice to say," observed her husband, 
who is still regarding the table with a longing eye, “that you 
did oppose this match, because you liadn’tYhe making of it. 
If you had brought these two together they would have 
been married ere this. Never mind; you can marry him to 
somebody of your own choosing now.”

“No,” she says, with much decision, lie must not think of 
lie can not think of it. It will take the poor lad

CHAPTER 111.ite face; sire,
1)R. KRl’MM.

There was no particular reason why Dr. Krumm should 
marry Franziska Fabler, except that he was the most import­
ant young man in Huferschingen, and she was the most im­
portant young woman. People, therefore, thought they 
would make a good match; although Franziska certainly had 
the most to give in the way of good looks. Dr. Krumm was 
a short, bandy-legged, sturdy young man, with long, fair hair, 
a tanned complexion, light blue eyes, not quite looking the 
same way, spectacles, and a general air of industrious com­
mon sense about him, if one may use such a phrase. There 
was certainly little of the lover in his manner toward Ziska, 
and as little in hers toward him. They were very good friends, 
though, and lie called her Ziska, white she gave him lus niok- 

of Fidelio, his real name being Fidclc.

life face; sire,
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marriage, 
a long time to get over this blow.”

“lie will marry within a year.”
“I will bet you whatever you like that lie doesn’t," she says, 

triumphantly.
“Whatever I like? That is a big wager. If you lose, do you 

think you could pay? I should like, for example, to have my 
way in my own house.”

"Ii 1 lose you shall,” said the generous creature; and the 
bargain is concluded.

Nothing further is said about this matter for the moment- 
The children return from Box-hill, and arc rigged out for 
churcli. Two young people, friends of ours, and recently 
married having no domestic circle of their own, and having 
promised to spend the whole Christmas-day with us, arrive. 
Then we set out, trying as much as possible to think that 
Christmas-day is different from any other day, and pleased to 
observe that the younger folks, at least, cherish the delusion.

But just before we reacli the church I say to the small lady 
tlic letter in the morning, and whom we generally

1Green, Mar- 
hire.
ii shear Cots- 
; I shearling 
; 1 two-shear 
lidown rams; 
prize pen at

1

1 he impudence of these young men is something extraor­
dinary. Now on this, the first morning of our stay in llufureehin- 

gen all the population had turned out at an early hour to see 
us start for the forest, and as the Ober-Forster bad gone away 
to visit bis parents in Bavaria, Dr. Krumm was appointed to 
superintend the operations of the day. And when everybody 
was busv renewing acquaintance with us, gathering in the 
straying dogs, examining guns and cartridge-belts, and gencr- 
ally aiding m the profound commotion of our Betting out. 
Dr Krumm was found to be talking in a very friendly and fam­
iliar manner with mir pretty Franziska. Charlie eyed thorn 
with askance, lie began to say very disrespectful things of 
Krumm. He thought Krumm a plain person. And then, 
when the bandy-legged doctor had got all the dogs, keepers 
and heaters together, we set off along the road, and presently 
plunged into the cool shade of tile forest, where the thick 
moss suddenly silenced our footsteps, and where 
moist and resinous smell in the air.

"I remarked 
mer. Why, 

thousand

you wish to have your head in your hands, 
to him, “just you repeat that remark at dii 
Franziska is no end of a swell. She has two 
pounds and the half of a mill. She has a sister married to 
the Goheimer-Ober-Hofbau rath of Hesse-Cassel. She lias 
visited both Paris and Munich; and she has lier dresses made 
in Freiburg.”

“If
1875—1 two- 

hearling lam, 
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at., has made illustrious creature bury herself in“But why does such an 
this valley, and in an old inn, and go about bareheaded;

“Because there are some folks in the world without ambi­
tion, who like to live a quiet, decent, homely life. Every girl 
can’t marry a Geheimer-Ober-Hofliaurath. Ziska, now, is 
much more’likely to marry the young doctor here."

“Oil, indeed! and live here all her days. She couldn’t do 
better.’ Happy Franziska!”
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“When do you expect to see Charlie?”yearling bull 
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After this cruel affair he“I don’t know,” she answers, 
won’t like to go about much."

“You remember that be promised to go with us to the 
Black Forest?”

there was a

Well the incidents of the forenoon’s shooting, picturesque 
as they were, and full of novelty to Tita's protege, need not 
he described. At the end of the fourth drive, whet, we had 
got on nearly to luncheon-time, It appeared that Charlie had 
killed a handsome buck, and he was so pleased with this per­
formance, that he grew friendly with Dr. Krumm, who had, 
indeed given him the hmipt-KtelU’. But when, as we sat 
down to our sausages ami bread and red wine Utarlle Incident- 

commander-iii-vhicf that, during one of the 
out of the under wood

Wo went indoors. It was a low, large, rambling 
place, with one immense room, all hung round with roe-deer s 
horn’s, and with one lesser room fitted up with a hillianl- 

„ table The inn lav a couple of hundred yards back from Hut-
"I suppose so. erseh’iiigen, hut it had been made the head-quarters of the
"Franziska is a pretty girl.” keepers" and just outside this room were a number of peg^ for
Now VOU would not think that any. great mischief could lie them to sling their guns and hags on when they came in of an 

(lone bv the mere remark that Franziska was a pretty girl, evening to have a pipe and a schoppen of white wine. /,iska s 
Ail, hodV who had seen Franziska Fabler, ncice of tile pro- unvle and aunt were both large, stout and somnolent poop e. 
nrietor of the “Goldelicn Bock,” in Iluferseliiiigcn, would ad- vurv good matured and kind, but a trifle dull. Ziska really 
nit that ill a moment. But this is, nevertheless, true, that ;mj the management of the place, and she was not slow to 

our important but diminutive Queen Tita was very thoughtful len,i a hand if the servants were remiss in waning on us. But 
(lurino the rest of our walk to this little church; and m that, it was understood, was done out of compliment to our 
church too she was thinking so deeply that she almost forgot 6mall Queen Tita.
to look at the effect of the decorations she had nailed up the live-aml-bv we sat down to dinner, and Franziska came to 
day before. Yet nothing ci ukl have offended her m the sw,-that everything was going on straight. It was a limiter 
tiare observation that Franziska was a pretty girl. ith scenery!” You forgot to lie particular about the soup,

At dinner in tile evening, wo had our two guests and a few the venison and the Affellthalcr when, from the window at 
vomi ' fellows from London who did not happen to have their your elbow you could look across the narrow val ey and behold 
famuTes or homes there. Curiously enough, there was a vast a long stretch of the Black Forest shining in the red glow of 
deal of talk about travelling, anil also about Baden, a mi-more the sunset. The lower the sun sank the more intense became 
particularly about the southern districts of Baden. Tita said the crimson light on the tall steins of the pines; and then y " 
tile Black Forest was the most charming place m tile world ; could see the line of shadow slowly rising up the side of the
and as it was Christmas-day, and as we have been listening to a ........ site hill until only the tifmmsl treesi were touched w ith
senium all about charity, mid kindness, and consideration for tin; fire. Then these, too, lost it, and all the forest aimmd us 
libers nobody was rude enough to contradict her. But our for- seemed to have a pale, blue mist stealing over it as tile night 
1- ranee was IHdti, a severe test, when, after dinner, site pro- fv,| a„,l the twilight failed out of the sky overhead. I’rcscnt y 
,i ‘ I photiu'raphie album and handed it round, and chub the lung undulations of Hr grew black the stars came out 
“ ..vervhodv to suv whether the young huh in the corner lu„l the sound of the stream could lie heard distantly n the 

not aiisohitcl v In el v Most of them, said that she was hollow; and then, at Tita’s wish, we went off for a ast stroll 
.... very nice looking; and Tita seemed a little disap- i„ among the soft moss and under the darkness of the pines,

certainly eery nice looking, ||i|W ,U||1 agaill startling some great capercailzie and sending
"perceived that it would no longer do to say that Franziska it flying and whirring down the glades, 

wis -i i>rutty -irl. We should henceforth haxe to swear bx \y|„.n wu returned from that prowl into the forest we found 
everythin- we held dear that she was absolutely lovely. tllv iim dark. Snell people as max have called in had -one

° hume; hut we suspected that Franziska had given the neigh
hint not to overwhelm us on our lirst arrival, when 

we entered the big room, Franziska came in with candles; 
then du- iiriiu-'lit some matches and also put on the table an 
odd little pack of cards, and went out. Her uni te and aunt 
had even before we went out, cnme and baric us giuul-mght 
formally and shaken hands all round. They are early folk in 
the Black Forest.

“Where lias that girl gone now?” says Charlie.
Couldn't you ask her to eoine

sure it will he a pleasant trip for him."“Yes; and 
“Shall we go to Iluferschingen?"
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ally informed
d'Imd^aredîa'idmliwtLe or four seconds, the 

doctor uttered a cry of despair.

they kill the young deer; we are glad to shoot them, and 
Franziska she told me she wanted a yellow fox for the skin, 
to make something."

Charlie got very red in the face. He had missed a chance. 
If Ile ha 1 know u that Franziska wanted a yellow fox, all the 
instinctive veneration for that animal that was » him would 
hav e gone clean out, and the fate of the animal-for Uiarliu 
w as a smart shot—would have been definitely sealed.

“Are there many of them?” said he, gloomily.
..v„. ,.„t mam. But where there is one there are generally 

four nr liv e, hi the next drive we may conic on them, yes.

“A rug, I suppose," said Charlie.
I ' subsequently heard that Charlie went to his post with a 

fixed determination to shoot anything of .vs'l'-w c,,'or ‘
.. i ;l[i-g ei..tion was next to that of Dr. 1\r*mm, the' were Lia,,,.,. each Other. The horn.

the1 heaters sounded a warning; the gunners cocked their
1 . the alort the perfect alienee each one

guns and s_ ,,f a lirown hide down the hwg
waded for the hr ' k ^cording to Charlie’s account, by

!;::Ld'and made -tratght for 1 line O hcatcra ^ Tw=

;m<1 I1"'1' distance' either some of the more distant stu- 
Ml."‘.ume hlrtunate, or one or other of the beater.
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CHARTER H.
zl XI “uOI.DKNRN IKK K."

We felt some pitv for the lad when we 
with us; hut it must he confessed that at first lie wa. not a 
very desirable travelling companion, lhere was a gloom about 
him Despite the eight months that had elapsed lc professed 
that his old wound was still open. Tita treated hull with the 
kindest maternal solieitu,le, which was a great mistake; tomes, 
not sweets, are required in such cases. ï et he xxas \ crx ate 
ful- and ho said, w ith a blush, that, in any ease lie would not 
rail amiinst all women because of the badness of one. Indeed 

would not have fancied he had any great grudge against 
a great many English abroad that
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“Into
tha t lonely billiard-room, 
in here? Or shall we go and play billiards."

Tita stares, and then demurely smiles; but it is wfth 
sumed sexeritx that she rebukes him for such a xwckc.l pro 
posai, and reminds him that lie must start earl) next morn­
ing lie groans assent. Then she takes her leaxe.

f 3had tried his luck.
(To be Continued.)
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