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And lie whimpered weakly.

Bui Herr Sclunalx had come to him-
self =that better self of his that he and
hla neighbors had somewhat lost sight
of for a considerable number of years:
such n salutary working had the shock
aready had on that crease in his char-
acter.

“Never mind, Hesselbarth,” he said;
“you haven’'t hurt me. And it served
me right. 1 was v fool. | won't re
member this and | promise ! will do
my best for you In every way.”

And he kept his word.

Some years after this an article ap-
penrtd in “The Magdeburg Times”
throwing doubt on the Immemorial
claims of Altpoppeudorf to the Inven-
tion of chess The anonymous author
proceeded to pooh-pooh Altpoppendorf ®
chess legend, and advanced one of a
different complexion to the following
effectmm

In the evening of the day on which
that Graf Albrecht von Regenstein.
Raubrltter, proposed to carry into ef-
fect the abduction of her Grace of
Quedlinburg, a stranger rode up to the
gates of the Castle of Regenstein and
askel for an audience with the lord of
the stronghold. Introduced Into the
Ruubritter's presence, he recounted that
the fame of his lordship's prowess at
chess had come to his ears, and, being
of the mind to try a bout with such a
renowned champion of the noble game,
be had turned aside from his road in
the hope that his lordship would not

Blackwood'* Mafactox.

disappoint him of fi tria of skill.
Oraf Albrecht was at that season in
want of a worthy opponent, for he had
been unfortunate enough lately, when
in his cups, to hang his chaplain==the
only one of his suite who eouid bring
things even to s draw against him.
So the board was laid out, and the Rau-
lwitter and the Stranger set to. They
played al night; and when the sun
rose=her Grace the Abbess being now
safe within her walls=the mysterious
rnknown vanished,=not so quickly,
however, but Graf Albrecht had <<coig-
nized in the strong morning light the
grinning and distorted countenance of
his late chaplain. And when the at-
tendants came in to their master, his
hnir was white

The anonymous writer was refuted
with great skill and boldness by the
Herr Kantor Heinrich Hesselbarth of
Altpoppendorf, son-in-law of his Wor-
ship the Herr Schulthelss Bchinaa.
The Herr Kantor, who, by the way, Is
renowned for his skill as a chess
player beyond tbe bounds of his vil-
lage=sthey say at Altpoppendorf that
hie wife has made him what he Is and
he does not deny |t=-drove the name
less enemy in disgraceful rout The
history of tbe discussion [s t00 long to
enter into here; but, generally speaking,
Herr Hesselbarth showed conclusively
that the new-found legend was never
drawn from that old volume of which
the pages are memories and traditionx.
and the book-markers the centuries

Charles Oliver.



