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BY ANTHONY HOPE.

The Indifference of the Miller of Hofbrau

There is a swift little river running
by the village of Hofbrau, and on the
',‘)”’r is a miH, kept, in the days of
¥ ing Rudolf the Third, by a sturdy

’-‘ﬂ-nuw who ' lived there all alone. The
! king knew him, having alighted at his

|

| triumph in her eyes and she was think- |

house for a draught of beer as he rode |

hunting: and it was of him the king
spoke when he said to the queen:
“There is, I believe, but one man in
the country whom ©Osra could not
Inove. and that the miller of ¥of-

is

brau.” But, tRough he addressed the
fueen, 1" was ‘his asister at whom he

fimed the speech. The princess her-
self was sitting by, and when she
heard the kingy she said:

“In truth I.do not desire to move any
man. What but trouble comes of it?
Yet who is-this miller?”

The Kking.tald.liér where the miller
might be found, and he added: “If

ror some days at the Castle of Zenda,
which is but a few miles distant from
Hofbrau, she found time hanging very
heavily®on her bands; indeed, she did
rot knovw shat to do with herself for
weariness; g0, for this reason and
none other at all,

and

her horse and rode off with a single
groom into the forest. Coming, as the
morning went on, to a wide road, she
neked the groom Where it led to. “To
Fiofbrau, madam,” he answered. “Itis
rot more than a mile further on.”
Osra waited for a few moments; then
=he said: “I will ride on and see the
village, for 1 have been told that it is

pretty. Walit
she rode on
f delicate tint of color in her cheeks.

here till T return.” And

Before long she saw the river, and
the mill on the river; and, coming to
the mill, she saw the miller sitfing

before his door. smoking a long pipe,
and she called out te him, asking him

rise, but lay there, lolling luxuriously
in the sun. For he did not know Osra,
never having %een to Streslau in his
life, and to Zenda three or four times
only, and that when the Princess was
not there. Moreover—though this, as
must be allowed, is not to the purpose
he had sworn never again to go so far

|
t
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you convert hih: io the love of wom- |
&n, you.shadl 1 the finest bracelet |
in Streslau.” 1
i “There is néiliti;s =ire, 80 remote |
from my thoughi= or desire, as to con- |
xrert your miller, 1id Osra scorn- |
tully. {

And 6 ‘thi& &#f the moment, she |
epoke truthfuily: bhut being left alone

one day she ordered |

smiling a little, and with .

to sell her a glass of milk.

“You can have it for the asking”
said the miller. He was a good look-
ing, fair fellow, and wore a scarlet
cap. “There is a pail of it just inside |
the door behind me.” Yet he did not'

afield.

Being answered in this manner, and
at the same time desiring the milk, the
Princess  had no choice but to dis-
mount. This she did, and passed by
the mille ausing a moment to look |
at hiim with bright, curious eyes that
flashed from under the brim of her
wide rirhmed, feathered hat: but the

miller blinked lazily up at the sun and
fcok no heed of her.

Osra passed found the pafl,
poured up a cup of milk and drank it
Then, refilling the cup, she carried it
to the miller.

on

“Will you not have some?" said she,
with a smile,

“I was too lazy to, get 1t." said the
miller, and he held out his h: but
did not otherwise change } position.

Osra’s brow was puckercd and her

ieek flushed as she knelt down, hold-

ﬂ 'z the cup of milk
| could reach it. He took and drained
» &ave it back to her. and put his pipe
in his nygouth again Osra sat down by
him and watched He puffed and

L]

blinked away, never so much as look-
ing at her.

‘What han ou for dinner?” asked
she presenti

A niece of 1d pie.’”’ said he
“There’s enough for two if you're hun-
:_\7.. =

“Would you not like it better hot?"
“Oh, av, but 1T cannot weary myself
with heating it.”

‘T will heat i said the princess,

and, rising. she went inte the house and
made up the fire, which was almost
burnt out; then she heated the pie and
sc¢t the room in order laid the
table and drew a large jug of beer from
t cask. Next she placed the arm

and

Jug by it; then she filled a pipe from
the bowl of tobacco and set a cushion
in the chair And all this while she

hummed a tune, and from time to time
amiled gavly. Lastly she arranged a
chair by the elbow of the miller's chalr;

then she went out and told him that
his dinner was ready, and he stumbled
to his feet with a sigh of laziness and
walked before her into the house

“May Y come?” cried she
“A¥. thare is enough for two.” said
f Hofbrau without looking

the 2
round.

So she followed him in
the armchair and

riller «

. He sank into
ceat 187 for a

mo-
ment surveying the room, which was
#o neat, and the table so daintily lald,
And the pie so stem ing hot, And he

Sighed saying:

tongs and held it while he lit his pipe
from it; then she sat down by him. For
geveral moments he puffed and then at

“You seem to be a handy wench,"” ob.

s#erved the miller. *The pie was steam-
Jdng hot, and vet was not burnt: the
beer was well frothed, but not shaken

nor thickened, and the pipe draws well
Where does your father dwell?”

“He dead, sir,”” sald the Princess
Osra, very derm ‘rely.

“And your mother?” pursued the mil-
ler.

“She also is dead.”

“There iz small harm

is

in that,” said

the miller, thoughtfully:; and Osra
turned away her head to hide her
{ smile.

| ““Are you not very lonely. living here
all by yourself?"” she asked, a moment
ater.
“*Indeed, 1T have to do everything for
myself,” said the miller, sadly.

- ‘And there is nobody to—to care for
gou?’

“No. nor to look after my comfort,”
said the miller. “Have you any kin-
dred?”

“l have two brothers, sir; but they
are married now, and have no need of
me."

The miller laid down his pine and.
Princess Osra.

“H'm.” said he.
will ride this way again?”

chair ready for the miller and put the |

so that the miller |

| to

| twice;

i
|
i

|

“I may chance to do so,” said Osra,
and now there was a. gleam of malicious

ing already how the bracelet would look
on her arm.

“Ah!" satd the milier,
pause he added:
an hour before

and after a

dinner, and you can

when Osra, all blushing and laughing, |a great officer came riding posthaste
told him of her success with the miller | from Streslau to take the king’s com-
greatly amused,  mands on high matters of state:

of Hofbrau, he i
| and swore that no such girl ever lived, | although Rudolf was sorely put out of |
{and applauded her, renewing his prom- |
of the bracelet;
| that he would himseif ride with her to
“If you do, come half | Hofbrau on the wedding day, and see |
| how the poor miller

ise

lend @ hand in making it ready. Where | pointment.

did you get these fine clotnes -
“My mistress gave them to me,”
swered Osra.
*“*And that horse you rode?”
“It is my master’'s. I have
when I do my mistress’ errands.”
“And will your master and mistress
do anything for you if you leave their
service?”
“lI have been promised a present if

an-

it to ride |

“Indeed, I do not see
| going to excuse yourself to him,”
“She has cast them off.” !

laughed.

and he declared |

miller’s at Hofbrau.

bore his disap- jand fuming while

how you are
he |

bridge fretting also,

and

temper by this untoward interruption,
yet he had no alternative but to trans-
act the business before he rode to the

So he sat fretting
were
walked

for

long papers
,read to him, and the princess
fup and down the length of the draw-
before
king could escape from his affairs the

the

“A purse of 500 crowns must do that | hcur of the wedding was already come,

oftfice for me,” said she. {and doubtless the miller of Hofbrau
“What, will crowns patch a broken ! was waiting with the priest in the
heart?” {church. And, indeed, it was 1 o’clock

“His broken heart must heal itself, or more before Osra and the king set

as men's broken hearts do, brother.”

fout from Zenda, and they had then a
“In truth, sister, I have known them |l ride of an hour and a half—and all this

) """

said Osra, and she paused in ap-
parent confusion.
- said the miller, nodding saga-

ciously,

and he rose slowly from the
armchaig. *““Will you be in this way
again In a week or s0?” he asked.
“I think it is very likely,” answered
Princess Osra.

“Then look in,” said the miller,
“about half an hour before dinner,”
And he nodded his head again very

significantly as Osra, and, turning away

The Princess Had No Choice but to Dismount.
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cure themselves. us hope it may |when Osra should have been at the
be so with the méfler of Hofbrau.” { miller’s at 11 o’clock.

“At the worst, have revenged the “Poor man, he will be haif mad with
wrengs of women on him. It is unen- |waiting and with anxiety for me!”
{durable that 12 should scorn |cried Osra. “I must give him another
us, be he king hundred erowns on account of it.”” And

It is, indeed, proper that he |she added, after a pause, “I pray he

should suffer

pangs.”
pangs,

agreed

the

may not take it too much to heart,

Ru-

king, “in spite of his plaster of crowns. | dolf.”
I shall love the stolid fellow| “We must .try to prevent him doing
sighing and like a lovesick !any mischief in despair,” smiled the
courtier.” | King.

So they agreed ride together to| “Indeed, it is a serious matter.”
the miller’'s at Hofbrau on the day |pouted the princess. who thought the
appointed for wedding, and both | king’'s smile out of place.
of them waited with impatience for it. “It was not so when vou began
| But, with luck that pursues | said her brother, and Osra was silent
mortals (even though they be princes) | Then about 2:30 they came in sight of
{in this poor happened that | the mill Now the King dismounted
|early in the morning of the Thursday | while they were still several hundred

went to his work, as a man goes who;
would far rather sit still in the sun.
But just as he reached the door the
turned his head and asked, “Are you
sturdy ?”

“I am strong enough, I think,"” =aid
she.

“A sack of flour I8 a heavy thing for
a man to lift by himself,” remarked
the miller, and with that he passed
through the door and left her alone.

Then she cleared the table, put the

pie—or what little was left—in the lar-
der, set the room in order, refilled the
pipe, stood the jug handy by the
and with a look of great satisfaction
on her face, tripped out to where her
horse was, mounted and rode away

The next week—and the interval had
seemed long to her, and no less long
the milier of Hofbrau—she came
again and so the week after; and In
the week following that she came
and on the second of these two
days after dinner, the miller did not
go off to his sacks, but he followed her
out of the house, pipe In hand, when
she went to mount her horse, and as
she was about to mount he said:

“Indeed, you are a handy wench.”

“You say m+uach of my -hands, but
nothing of my face,” remarked Prin-
cess Osra.

“Of wvour face?”
in some surprise.
of your face?”

“Well, is it not a comely face?”
asked Osra, turning toward him that
he might be able better to answer her
question.

The miller regarded her

repeated the miller
“What should I say

for some

minutes, then a slow smile spread on
his lips.
“Oh, ay, it is well enough,” =aid he.

Then he laid a floury finger on her arm

i and he continued: “If you come next
week—why, it is but half a mile to
church. TY'li have the cart ready and

{

|

¥ “It was like this before poor mother
died;” and he fell to on a great por-
fion of pie with which Osra had piled
his plate

When he had finished eating—which !
thing did not happen for some time—
she held the jug while he took a long |
draught; then e brought a coal in the

| vour face then

Jast he turned his head and loocked at
Princess Osra. and she dropned her
iong lashes and cast down her eves and |
fext she lifted. her eyes and glanced |
for an instant at the miller; and finally
she dropped her eyes again and mur-
mured shvly “What is it, sir? Why
do you look at me?”

bid the priest be there. What 1s yonr
name?” For he had not hitherto asked
Osra's name.

“Rosa Schwartz.”
face was all alight
amusement.

“Yes, I shall be
with wvou,” said the
be at the church
g0 that there may be time afterward for
the preparation of dinner.”

“That will be on Thursday
week?” asked Osra.

“Ay, on Thursday,” said the miller,
and he turned on his heel. But in a
minute he turned again, saying: “"Give
Y a kiss, then, since we are to be

said she, and her

comfortable
“We will

very
miller.

in next

and wife.”
»r. holding his arms open.
the kiss will wait
Mavbe there will be less flour on
; " And with a laugh she
dived under his outstretched hands and
made her escape. And, the day being
warm, the miller did not put himself

“Nay.

day.

| out by pursuing her, but stood where

he was, with a broad, comfortable smile
on his lips, and so he watched her ride

j away.

{

“And is it likely you ‘ to
| hunting the boar

Now, as she rode, the princess was
much occupied in thinking of the mil-
ler of Hofbrau. Elated and triumph-
ant as she was at having from him a
promise of marriage, she was yet
somewhat vexed that he "had not
shown a more passionate affection, and

this clouded her brow for full-half an |

hour. But then. her faee - cleared.
“Still waters run deep,’” said she to her-
self. “He is not like court gallants,
who have learned to make love as soon
as they learn to walk, and cannot talk
to a woman withtut bowing and grim-
acing and sighing at every word. The
miller has a deep nature, and surely 1
have won his heart, or he would not
take me for his wife. Poor miller! 1
pray that he may not grieve very bit-
terly when T make truth known to
him.” And then, at the thought of the
grief of the miller, her face was again
clouded, but it was cleared when she
considered the great triumph that

cask, |

with triumph and|

an hour before noon, |

and he came slowly to- |

till Thurs- |

|

she had won, and how she would en- |

joy a victory over the king and would
have the finest bracelet in all Streslau
as a gift from him.

Thus she arrived |

at the castle in the height of merri- |
setting his elbow on the table, faced | ment and exultation.

It chanced that the king also came
Zenda that night to spend a week
in the forest, and

[S——

}_vards away, and tied his horse to a
’trce in a clump by the wayside, and
| when they came near te the mill he
| made a circuit and approached from
the side, and creeping along the house
hid himself behind a large water-butt,
which stood just under the window, and
from that spot he could hear what
passed inside the house, although he
could not see. But Osra rode up to the
front of the mill, as she had been ac-
{ customed to do, and, getting down from
her horse, walked up to the door. The
| miller’s cart stood in the vard of the
mill, but the horse was not in the

shafts, and neither the miller nor any- |

body else was to e seen about,
ithe door of the hov<e was shut.

“He must be wa'ting at the church,”
said she. “But I will look in and make
sure. Indeed, T feel half afraid to
meet him.”” And her heart was beating
rapidly and her face was rather pale,
as she walked un to the deer. for she
feared what the miller might do in the
passien of his disappointment on learn-
ing who she was and that she could
not be his wife. “I hope the 600
crowns will comfort him,” she said, as
{ she laid her hand on the latch of the
door: ahd she sighed—her heart being
heavy for the miller, and maybe a lit-
tle heavy for the guilt that lay
on her conscience for having deceived
him.

Now. when she
aopened the door,
eyves was this:
with the remains of
two burnt-out pipes
plates. A smaller
of the fire; on it
jug. entirely nty.
of having been fnll
and on either side
armchair, sat niiest of the village
and miiler of BHofbrau, and both
{of them were sleeping very contentedly,
and = somewhat they
{ The princess, smitten by remorse
{ this spectacle, said softly:
|  “Poor fellow, he grew weary of waftt-

ing. and hungry, and was compelled to
| take his dinner; and, like the kind man
| he s, he has entertained the priest and
kxept him here, so that no time should
be lost when I arrived. Indeed, T am

and

also

lifted the
the sight
The

latch and

table was strewn

brave dinner;
lay beside the
table was in
a very
bearing signs

stoord
but
not
of it, each in an

em

the

the

wring as

at

siepe. |

that met her |

front |
large |

“You should have been here at 11,
said the miller. “T went to church at 11
and the priest was there, and my cou-
sin Hans to act as my groom, and my
cousin Gertrude to be your maid. And
there we waited hard on two hours,
and you did not come.”

“I am very sorry,” pleaded Princess
Osra.

“And now that you are come,” pur-
sued the miller, scratching his head
again, “I do not know what we are to
do.”

At this the Princess Osra, thinking
that an opportunity had come, took the
purse of 600 crowns from under her
cloak and laid it on the table.

“What is this?” said the miller, for |

the first time showing some eagerness.

“They are for you,” sa'd Osra, and
she watched him while he unfastened
the purse. Then he poured the crowns
out on the table and counted them one
by one, till he had told al! the six hun-

dred. Then he raised his hands above
his head, let them fall again, sighed
slightly, and looked across at the
priest.

“I warned you not to be in such a
hurry, friend miller,”” remarked the
priest.

“T waited two hours,” said the miller,
plaintively, “and you know that she is
a handy wench and very fond of me.”
And he began to gather up the crowns

1

{

| the miller,

of
The

moment from the door the room
where the sacks were. princess
turned around and saw in the a

a short and very broad girl, with =a
wide face and straggling bhair. The

girl’s nose was very flat and her eyes
were small; but her great mouth smiled
good-naturedly, and as the princess
looked she let slip to the ground a sack
of flour that she had been carrying on
her sturdy back

“Ay, Gertrude is well enough,”’ eaid
looking at her contentedly.
“She is very strong and willing.”

There was a crash upon the floor and

the 600 crowns rolled out of the purse
and scattered hither and thither all
over the flioor.

“Ah, you are the other girl!” said
Gertrude with much amusement. “And
that was your dowry? It is large. I
am glad you did not come in time.
But see, I'll pick it uop for you. Nay,
don’t take on. 1 dare say you'll find
another husband.”

“Ay, you'll find another husband.”

nodded the priest encouragingly.

“Ay. you'll ind another husband AS-
sented the miller placidly “And just
as one girl is pretty nearly as good as
another, if she is handy and sturdy,
30 one husband is as good as another,
if he can keep a house over you.”

Princess Osra said ) But Ger-

1wthing

trude, having picked crowns,
| came to her with a full a 1d said

{and return them to the purse.

“T trust T am a handy wench,” =aid|
Osra, smiling, yet still very nervous,
“and, indeed, ] have a great regard
for the miller, but—-" -

“Nay, he does not mean you,” inter-
ruvted the priest.

“Six hundred,” sighed the miller,

so long ago; !

|
{
|
|

|
|
i

afraid the poor man loves me very |
i much. Well, miller or lor@ or prince— |
they are all the same. Heigh-ho! Why |
did I deceive him?” And she walked |
up to the miller’s chair and leant over |
the back of it, and lightly touched his
red ip -with her fingers: and he put
up his hand and brushed with it, as|

{ though he brushed away a fly, but gave

no other sign of waking.

Then the king called softly, from be-
hind the water-butt under the win-
dow:

“Is he

there he

pooOr

Osra? 1Is there?”
“The man has fallen asleep
eariness, she answered. “But

priest is here, ready to marry us.

Rudolf, 1 am for what I have

aone,

in
he

22

|0 SOITY

t this moment the miller of Hofbrau
is chair and gave a great
1 by this sound the

ikened. . Osra came
between the
1 at her, and
priest

father.

up i

SNeezs an

sat
priest
also was aw for-
ward nd
miller looke

ross to the

stood m.
thei
and said:
“1t is she, She has «
The priest
wnd smiled uncomfortably

ome.”

Oh, |

The !

1 he looked |

rubbed his hands together, |

“We waited two hours,™ eatd he. !

lancing at the clock “See, it is 3
ck now.”

am SpIrry yo waited so long,”

said (iﬂ'y'_‘x/" t d not come be-

fore And—an t I amm come,

I I cannot

“and Gertrude ha=s but two hundred.

Still, she iIs a handy wench and very
sturdy. I doubt if you could lift a
sack by yourself, as she can,” and he
looked doubtfully at Osra’s slender fig- |
are.

“I do not know why wvou talk of
Gertrude,” said the princess petulant-|
ly. “What is Gertrude to me?"”

“I waited two hours,” said the mil-

ler. “And Gertrude urged me. saving

~ them

husband

“Hold up your lap and
in. They'll you a

get 7

Then Princess Osra 1iddenly bent
and kissed Gertrude’'s cheek, and she
said gently:

“I hope you have got a good husband,
my dear:; but let him do some work
for himself And keep the 6§00 crowns
as a present from me, for he 1 value
you more with &0 than with ’

Then she turned to the miller and
she bit lip and dashed her hand
once across her eves and said

“And you, miller, he only sens
ble ma I have fom all the king
dom. Therefore d luck and a

wife to you.” y she =ave a
short laugh and turned and walked «

that you would not come, and that she | of the cottage, leaving them ali P
would look afier me better than you, | pound in wonder,
being one ¢f the family. And she said| One day King Rudolf rode agair Y
that it was hard that shfe should have | the miller of Hofbrau, and, having sen!
no husband, while her own cousin mar- | for the priest. told the three enough of
ried a stranger. And since it was all he truth, savinng that the
the same to me, provided 1 got a handy 3 of jest at co
and sturdy wench——" a hand s
“What!” cried the Princess Osra VOW he 0 Secrs
“It beingz,” pursued the miller of Hof d attachme S S«
brau, *“all the same to me, 8o that 1 |: hone
got what I wanted, why, when you did | 1 WE Al ut quits, and all
not come——"' well,” said the miller. “Gertrude
“He married his cousin,” said the|jugz. my laas!”
priest. A SO irdeed it scemed
A sudden, loud burst of laughter | king that they uits
came from the window. All three turned | said so to th
round, but the king ducked his head | declared that she
and crouched agai behind the ‘\\;{tr:r«f-\i|‘z miller
butt before they saw him. | marriage as
“Who was that?”’ cried the priest thing in itself
“A lad that came to hold my horse,” | persuaded him -
answered Osra hastily, and then she | ment whom a m
turned fiercely on the miiler he was anxious
“*And that.,” she said, “was all vou | let which he had
wanted. 1 thought yvou loved me.” than once pr €
‘AYy, I liked you very well,” gaid the | Osra saw the laugh
miller. “You are a handy e A | the king's eve,
stamp of her foot drowned the r lto h the bracele =
“And this Gertrude—is she pretty?” | time she did not lo :
demanded Osra. miller of Hofbrau. €1 i
“Gertrude well enough,” said the | king on same occas cried out ver)y
miller. *“But she has only 200 crowns impatiently that all then were fools
And he put the purse, now full ain .sh« said:
on the table, with a resis “Sire, you t 1 of Ho
“And you shall have ne d | brau!” And t ed a laughed

Osra, snatching up
rage ‘And you and Ge
“What of Gertrude?”

her

t | and turned her eyes away.
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