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THE OLD MAN

Ohe afternoon in the late autumn a welldressed old man
was walking slowly down the street. He appeared to be
returning home from a walk, for his buckle-shoes,' which
followed a fashion® long since owt of date,® were covered
with dust.

Under his arm he carried a long, gold-headed cane;* his
dark eyes, in which the whole of his long-lost youth
seemed to have centred, and which contrasted® strangely
. with his snow-white hair, gazed calmly on the sights
around him or peered® into the town below as it lay
before him, bathed in the kaze? of sunset.

He appeared to be almost a stranger,® for of the passers
-by? only a few greeted him, although many a one Znvo-
luntarily ® was compelled ! to gaze into those grave eyes.

At last he halted before a high, gabled'® house, cast
one more glance out toward the town, and then passed into
the hall. At the sound of the door-bell some one in the
room within drew aside the green curtain from a small
window that looked out on to the hall, and the face of
an old woman was seen behind it. The man made a sign
to her with his cane.

“No light yet!” he said in a slightly southern accent,'®
and the housekeeper let the curtain fall again.

The old man now passed through the broad hall, thr-
ough an inner hall, wherein againsz'® the walls stood huge
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-oaken chests' bearing porcelain vases;? then through the
door opposite he entered a small Jobby,® from which a
narrow staircase led to the upper rooms at the back of
the house. He climbed the stairs slowly, #nlocked* a door
at the top, and landed in a room of medium size. <

It was a confortable, quiet refreat.® One of the walls
was lined with cupboards and bookcases; on the other
hung pictures of men and places; on a table with a
green cover lay a number of open books, and before the
table stood a massive arm~chair with a red velvet cushion. ®

After the old man had placed his hat and stick in a
corner, he sat down in the arm-chair and folding? his
hands, seemed to be taking his rest after his walk.
While he sat thus, it was growing gradually darker;
and before long a moonbeam came streaming through
the window-panes® and upon the pictures on the wall; and
as the bright band of light passed slowly onward the old
man followed it involurtarily with his eyes.

Now, it reached a little picture in a simple black frame.
“Elisabeth!” said the old man softly; and as he uttered
the word, time had changed: he was young again.

THE CHILDREN

Before very long® the dainty form' of a little maiden
-advanced toward him. Her name was Elisabeth, and she
might have been five years old. He himself was twice
that age. Round her neck she wore a red silk kerchief
which was very becoming to'' her brown eyes.

“Reinhard!” she cried, “we have a holiday, a holiday!
No school the whole day and none to-morrow either!”
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Reinhard was carrying his slate' under his arm, but he
flung it behind the frontdoor, and then both the children
ran through the house into the garden and through the
garden gate out into the meadow.? The unexpected® holiday
came to them at a most happily opporiuns nwoment."

It was in the meadow that Reinhard, with Elisabeth’s
help, had built a house out of sods of grass. They meant
to live in it during the summer evenings; but it still
wanted a bench. He set to work at once,® nails, hammer,
and the necessary boards were already to hand.

While he was thus engaged, Elisabeth went along the
dyke,® gathering the ring-shaped’ seeds of the wild mallow®
in her apron, with the object of making herself chains
and necklaces out of them; so that when Reinhard had
at last finished his bench #% spite of® many a crookediy "
hammered na11 and came out into the sunlight again,
she was already wandering far away at the other end
of the mecadow.

“Elisabeth!” he called, “Elisabeth!” and then she came,
her hair streaming behind her.

“Come here,” he said; “our house is finished now. Why,
you have got quite hot! Come in, and let us sit on the
new bench. I will tell you a story.”

So they both went in and sat down on the new bench.
Elisabeth took the little seed-rings out of her apron and
strung them on long threads. Reinhard began his tale'
“There were once upon a time three spinning-women 't «

“Oh!” said Elisabeth, “I know that off by heart 12 you
really must not always tell me the same story.”

Accordingly Reinhard had fo give ud 18 the story of the
three spinning-women and tell instead the story of the
poor man who was cast into the den of lions.
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“It was now night,” he said, “black night, you know,
and the lions were asleep. But every now and then' they
would yawn? in their sleep and shoot out their red tongues.
And then the man would shudder® and think it was mor-
ning. Al at once* a bright light fell all about him, and
when he looked up an angel was standing before him.
The angel beckorned® to him with his hand and then went
straight into the 7ocks.®

Elisabeth had been listening attentively. “An angel?”
she said. “Had he wings then?”

“It is only a story,” answered Reinhard; “there are no
angels, you know.”

“Oh, fie!" Reinhard!” she said, staring him straight in
the face.

He looked at her with a frown,® and she asked him
hesitatingly: ® “Well, why do they always say there are?
mother, and aunt, and at school as well?”

“I don’t know,” he answered.

“But tell me,” said Elisabeth, “are there no lions
either?”

“Lions? Are there lions? In India, yes. The heathen
priests 1 harness'' them to their carriages, and drive about
the desert with them. When I'm big, I mean to go out
there myself. It is thousands of times more'* beautiful in
that country than it is here at home; there’s no winter
at all'® there. And you must come with me. Will you?”

“Yes,” said Elisabeth; “but mother must come with
us, and your mother as well.

“No,” said Reinhard, “they will be too old then, and
cannot come with us,”

“But I mayn’t go by myself.”

“Oh, but you may right enough; you will then really
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be my wife, and the others will Zave #o say' in the
matter.”

“But mother will cry!”

“We shall come back again of course,” said Reinhard
impetuously.? “Now just tell me straight out,® will you go
with me? If not, I will go @/l alone,* 2nd then I shall
never come back again.”

The little girl came very mear t0° crying.

“Please don’t look so angry,” said she; “I will go to
India with you.”

Reinhard seized both her hands with frantic glee,® and
rushed out with her into the meadow.

“To India, to India!” he sang, and swung her zound
and round,” so that her little red kerchief was whirled
from off her neck. Then he suddenly let her go and
said solemnly:

“Nothing will come of #£® I'm sure; you haven’t thepluck.®

“Elisabeth! Reinhard!” some one was now calling from
the garden gate.

“Here we are!” the children answered, and raced home
hand in hand.®

IN THE WOODS

So the children lived together. She was often too quiet
for him, and he was often too kead-strong'' for her, but
for all that® they stuck to one another.'® They spent nearly
all their leisure hours together: in winter in their
mothers’ tiny rooms, during the summer in wood and

field.
Once when Elisabeth was scolded by the teacher iz

'Rez'nhafd’s hearing,™ he angrily banged his slate upon the
10
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tabie é% order to! turn upon kimself? the master’s wrath.*
This failed to attract attention.

But Reinhard paid no Jurther attention to* the geography
lessons, and instead he composed a long poem, in which
he compared himself to a young eagle, the schoolmaster
to a grey crow, and Elisabeth to a white dove; the
eagle wowed vengeance® on the grey crow, as soon as® his
wings had grown

Tears stood in the young poet’s eyes: he felt very
proud of himself." When he reached home he contrived to
get hold of® a little Darchment-bound volume ® with a lot of 10
blank pages in it; and on the first pages he elaborately
wrote out his first poem.

Soon after this he went to another school. Here he
made many new friendships among boys of his own age,
but this did not snterrupt® his comings and goings with
Elisabeth. Of the stories which he had formerly told her
over and over again'® he now began to write down the ones
which she had liked best, and in doing so the fancy
often took him to weave in something of his own thou-
ghts; yet, for some reason he could not understand, he
could never manage it.

So he wrote them down exactly as he had heard them
himself. Then he handed them over to Elisabeth, who
kept them carefully in a drawer' of her writing-desk,
and now and again of an evening when he was present
it afforded him agreeable satisfaction '8 to hear her reading
aloud to her mother these little tales out of the note-
books in which he had written them.

Seven years had gone by. Reinhard was to leave the
town in order to proceed to his higher education.
Elisabeth could ot bring herself to think " that there would

12
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now be a time to be passed entirely without *Reinhard.
She was delighted when he told her one day that he
would continue to wrtie out stories for her as before;
he would send them to her in the letters to his mother,
‘and then she would have to write back to him and tell
him how she liked them.

The day of departure' was approaching, but ere? it
came a good deal® more poetry found its way into the
parchment-bound volume. This was the one secret he
kept from* Elisabeth, although she herself had énspired®
the whole book and most of the songs, which gradually
had filled up almost half of the blank pages.

It was the month of June, and Reinhard was to start
on the following day. It was proposed® to spend one
more festive day” together and therefore a picnic® was
arranged for a rather large party of friends in an
adjacent® forest.

It was an hour's drive along the road to the edge of
the wood, and there the company took down the provision
baskets from the carriages and walked the rest of the
way. The road lay first of all through a pine grove,
where it was cool and darksome, and the ground was
all strewed with pine needles.

After half an hour’s walk they passed out of the
gloom of the pine trees into a bright fresh beech wood.®
Here everything was light and grecn; every hkere and
there ' a sunbeam burst through the leafy branches, and
high above their heads a squirrel 12 was leaping from
branch to branch.

The party came to a halt at a certain spot, over which
the topmost branches of ancient beech trees inferwove 18
a transparent'* canopy' of leaves. Elisabeth’s mother
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