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lier checks burn crimson and her bosom heave
at his ''jmiker narrow-mindedness and stu-

pid arrogance"—; ''a stupidity that will be
the ruin of Germany in tht end I" she ex-

claimed one day in a sudden moment of illu-

mination, for, as a matter of fact, she had
given little thought to politics. However, she
recalled her typical papa.

Of course they talked their German souls
inside out. At least Nettelbeck did. As time
went on, Gisela used her frankness as a mask
while her soul dodged in -anic. She believed
him to be lightly and agreeably in love with
her (she had witnessed many summer flirta-

tions at Bar Harbor, and been laid siege to
by more than one young American, idle, enter-

prising, charming and quite irresponsible
,

and she was appalled at her own capacity for
love and suffering, the complete rout of her
theories, based on harsh experience, before
the ancient instinct to unleash her woman-
hood at any cost.

She plunged into a serious study of the
country, which she had heretofore absorbed
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