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I was dressed in lounging praj-
emas and my faithful old ratty pur~
ple robe when the Countess first
came to see me,
The chimes at Weltzkirche were
merking the half hour, and I wes
just beginning to absorp all the old
aromas ond sights of my own home at
the time. My first Estter ciger in
four months wes in my hand, Msrie
wes knocking bowls about in the
kitchen, Rudi wes mucking sbout vith
his home-m2de wireless and the St.
Jurgend ’bendsprescse wes in my len,
I could feel the crres of the front
lepping eway from me, It wre good
to be home, :
The knock wss soft, =z very
polite knock, very hesitsnt snd maye
be a little unsure es to the nec-
essity for this visit,
None of our relatives yet knew
of my return, though I had naturally
registered with the Provostts over
in the Molslingerstrasse. While
Rudi went to see ¥& the visitor I
decided that it must be one of my
_ feithful comrades from the local
RN y police, who hed rushed over upon
e é___;**-—_:_‘:*_____ _/ hearing of my arvivsl in the city,
4 o Instead I heerd the voice of 2
woman, very harc on the R's like 2
Saxon, but cultured nonetheless.
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Therefore I hid my horrid stocking cap and wes politely stending
vhen this strenger entered. FShe wes o ybdung metron, not over 46 or
47 according to the clear  condition of her hands an¢ neck. She was
dressed in mourning black, a thick vell pulled back over her Viktoris
Hat, On her extended hend, as I bowed to offer a gentlemanly klsc to
it, I noticed a ring, an enameled ring, with & bleck and red stripped
shield cuartered with 2 gold nd red griffin. '

Therefore I wes able to =sk, "You do me 2 greet honor, Countess.
Vhet smell service might I be 2ble to perform for the Haus Moerser?
You know of course, that I am serving on the Provost!s at present, but
i1f you wish I can contact you ciscreetly with Inspector Rathers....?n

But the Countess wes adesmant. She had come to see me, 2nc no
other. ©She expressed curiosity as to vhere we had met, but-I as.ured
her we had not done so. Her femily crest, Riechard-Linensu, was on
her ring, 2nd as an Inspector of Lubeck Police, it was my job to keep
myself informed of all occurances within the locale,..including the
femily trees of the cities wealthy potential victims es well,

I begged her to be seated, chasing Fritzl off the Fmpire chair by
the windows, As Rudi passed on towsrds the Kitchen, I gave him our
signal indiceting that I thought thet this wes 2 business cell, and to
be unobtrusive, Such a distinguished visitor so soon after my arrival
back in Iubeck brocded trouble, I had geined an enviable reputstion
amongst my collesgues but not one to rate such a social calid.

I quickly took her coet, the brisk sutumnel airs radiating from
the cold surface. We remstked for = moment on some of the latest -
occurances at the front, the embezzlement scendal at the StadtBank,
the new rise in land taxes. In a short while Budi :eeturned with the
wine I had offered the Countess, - : ‘

It was an 101 Latrices-Cheambertin, but she said she would love ift,
It was very good at that. Very light, not at 211 springy or fruity.
But after exchenging a few more plessentries about cloths and the
latest rationing decrees, I queried her on the black she wes wearing.

She informed me that the Count hed died two months ago, with the
Lubeckner Rifles of which he hzs been Executive O0fficer for most of
the course of the ware It wes naturally, a grest shock to her system
when the Wer O0ffice sent an officer from the Garrison to tell her thet
her only son had died, also in the Tast Prussian Front. I menaged to
discover that only yestercday the body had reached Lubeck. That the
boy wezs to be buried in the femily cemetery tomorrow.

I tried to console her as best zs I could, end in time she cuieted.
A sense of bzlance 1s necessary in all things, efter sll. TFTven though
I have viewed corpse-fields littered with entire regiments, it does
no good to cry snew over each waste, Certrinly the Ksilser wes ot
fault, but no one can bleme him entirely now for whet is hanpening
all over FUTODPEes.ss

The Countess finally went on snd stated that mayhaps I hadn't
heard, but her brothers ha® also died recently. It had been & trying
period- for her, But she assured me that she could still reason log—
ically, she never hzd been prone to the faints or spells or for hear—
ing things or seeing visions. Therefore it was a shock to fincé theat
her son was still =livel

She p-used, and trying nét to look =stounded, I poured her anothe-
er glass of the Burgundy.

I sipped ocuietly upon the Chambertin and looked out over St.
Jurgend towards the irregulszsr old wooden homes of thousands of Lubeck-
ers. I toyed with the idea that her son might be & deserter, but tail-
atively discarded the idea. If he was, #nd she knew it, she would
either have turned him over to the suthorities, or tumed the family
drive apd fortune tqQ spiriting him out of the country.
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Certeinly I doubted if she woulé seek the services of an fé?@nw
medlary such s an ex~Inspector of Police,

Finally she strrted up egein, Just zs Waltzkirch rang the hour.
She downed the Burgundy in 2 most distressing menner, then went on
with 2 most unususl story indeec.

A few derys before, she hed happenec to meet =n employee of her
husbrnd!s shipls chﬁncler's firm, They had met on the street, and as
she had met him previously = numbér of times, she had stopped to say
& word or two with him. He had accousted her 25 to the heslth of her
son, after a few plessentries. ©She hac therefore tolc¢ him that her
omn Cear Jakob wes dead an” now in transit to be buried on Hohentern.

The employee had known Jekob from his ceays vhen he had clerked
in his fether's firm, md wes an olcd friend of him. He was therefore
astounded snd toléd her that thst could not be, He had seen Jzkob on
this very street, not four blocks from the Holstentor}

Upon 1ndu1ry he stated most emphe tlcally thet the person wag the
Jekob he knew and no other, He hac enswered Karl vwith his correct
neme =nd had inquired #s to the heslth of the Head Clerk, who w:is
knovn The Crocodile, Je&kob hzd not scted ot all well, he wns cressed
a little cueerly, it secemed, =nd he locked rcs if he had been cown with
something in the immedisate nrst, Jskob hzd seid that he 72c on cone
valescent leave, After = few nlensentries, Jekob hed left for the
clty proper, the island,

The clerk wcg sure of the dates, even vhen assumed by the Counte
ese thet it wss the very day she received wora of her sonl!s ceath.

She tried to convince him that he wes mist?ken, but he remained firm
on the point of identity. He sdmitted thst he didn!'t notice eny scers
on the right side of his frace, though Jekob hed ceught some Mustrien
shrzpnel at Goldap the year before,

The Countess finslly left 2 very confused person. Since thet
dete two other people had mentioned seeing Jekob, though neithsr had
talked to him, One had szicd thot he vwas very gl d to see Jekob alive,
as she hrd hesrd thet he had beaqm reported dend in Eest Prussia.

Even Freulein Konner wos sure thet 1t wes Jeokob, though she had
been on very good terms vith him before he left for the front =fter
his l=st leave. The verson wns of impecceble chrrecter, the Countess
knew, for cshe had hed her investlgasted, being 2 possible future wife
for her son. The Froulein Konner was not given to those pseudo—-gentl ew
lady eirs and giggles nd other foolichnesces,

But the rerl shocker hs¢ come the other dzy.

Mter heering there people, the Countess wrs not completely une
sure 2s to the 1dentity of the body coming on the trzin., VWhile I was
boerding my ovn leave tr=in, she -nd two of her canghters were wilte
to receive thes casket of Jekob Mocrser. The city!s fourteenth—-class
reservists, those too essentisl to dreft but fit enough to serve, had
been formed into & Corporaltc Guard with en officer to mcke the
turning over fonmalitieq es proper &g possible, The Komuendent of the
City of Lubeck Fortress wes on heand for sudr e distinguished desd, and
assured her that he had tezken 211 metters into his own hands end that
her son woulcd be buried with dlctwnpuished.militsryIhonors es befitting
one of Germanyl!s glorious deal,cbc,, etc,

The Countess h-d not unbent through the long wait for the
train or during the 2ctual turning-over ceremonies, She finslly re~
cuested to be left slone with her son for 2 moment in some TroOMaeoe _

The cacket wes ouickly vheeled into 2z smezll snteroom, endé after @
few cuiet words, they left her zlone with the now uncovered caskgts’

Mter a while, the Countess sald that she recovered enoughffrom
her emotional outburst that she felt the precence of someone else in
the room. She did not 1ift up her head, put merely began wiping her
tecrs off her son's face, and asked the person to lecve her zlone.



- The person did not do so, though a sob seemed to come from who—
ever it wes. She heard a volce clearly ssy, "You are right, There
is no place for me here,t-

It was herson's voice, &s surely zs if it were the corpse itself
sperkingl Ehe vhirled and instinetively clutched at the shadowed
strenger, the dim light not hiding from her the fact that it wes ine
deed hier sonri

It was rnot the resemblence of a freskishly nesrly identical pere
son to Jalot, not a twin, but Jskob himselfl The curl of his lips,
the way he held his body and his head =snd moved his honds, the offe=
balence curl of his lips. It wes no copy, beyond a doubt, The Count—
ess assured me, it wos her Jekob,

This Jekob then held her close with an snguished sob, 2 moan as
if from =2 cresture in the uttermost depths of Hell., Then he kissed -
her on the cheeks end whispered that there was no plece for him here,
there wes no returning. He had then turned, and despite her grebbing
for him, he had succeeded in sprinting awey =nd out of a door before
she could zet off her krees.,

Trhe Cotmtess had scresmed ancd fa2llen again and upon looking up f
from the floor, had seen the corridor wes empty. She was lying
there, crying and weeping end moaning hysterically for her Jrkob when
her - daughters ceme in. Not until later, when she had cried herself
out, did she realize that she had tcld no one of what she had seen
in that very room, No one; appnarently, had seen Jakob leave.

Recevering her senses, she mede a very minute of the examination
of the bhody, curreptiously uncovering pert of the sleeve to show a
minor scar, galned in soccer one summer yesrs ago, If nothing else,
thet 2lone convinced her, :

Afterwnrde she had sent telegrems, with the authority of the
Fortress Kormendant behiind here They were sent to the Comvany office
ers of her son's regiment. Also included were the platoon sergeant
her son commonded. :

They were all prompt in replying, and stated thst it was indeed
her son who had died there, The Sergeant reported that the Leften— -
ant was rebturning from a reconnaissance sortie into the Polish lines,
vihien a no~msn's land smbuschade had ridcled the detail. The Leftenant
hed been the only death, two others wounded, The Kepiten informed
her that cane of the wounded, a native of Schleswlg, was being conval-
esced home from Konigsberg, and could be ordered to see her if it
was cesired, She replied that it would not be necescsary.

The Countess then turned to me, away from the window where she
had been stending, and put two rings on the carafe in front of me,

I exemined the one very closely. Simply a gold ring, a small
crest below a twisted roll, an obvious heirloom of the family. The
motto was unreadable, from long wear, though the inscription "P,F. tu
M.", probsbly from Jezkobls grert—grandfether Peter, the one who made
e fortune in Bzltic timber.

I picked up the other snd almost dropped them both{ They were
not only identical, but identi-al even after prdlonged examination.
They had the csame amount of wear, the same scratch pattern, es my
magnifying glass nroved to my sstisfaction, the only difference being
a gouge in the motto of one and the tip of the other's crest being
elmost entirely gone., It was if both rings hac been worn on the same
finger on the same hand through three generations and then separated
not a year or less ago.

There was a flick in roll of one that was identical on both.

Not just close but identical.

I looked at the Countess inquiringly. ©She szid¢ that the ode
on the table is off the ring finger of her son, the one lying in &
casket in state in the family home.- The other one ceme off the tiDg
fineer of her son...the ~ther jskob, the visitor iz the railrosd



strtion, Or vwhoever 1t was vho she had tusseled with there,
"Inspector,® she said,Vit was my son thet I sew there, “ho snoke
to me, vwho broke away from me there, The enguish in his own voice
wos rerl, 1f it wrs, why did he lesve? 'nd yetass Inc yelesse Yet
it is indezd, undeniably, my ovn beloved son vho is lying in state
et Haus Moerser =t this very moments Vhen I leave here, I shell go
back to sit by his coffin. Incpnectore,.. Insnector, you must help
mell"
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My frugal nature revolted 2 little ¢t the thought of keeping the
hackney cocch weiting, but in this neighborhood I tended to =gree
with the Countess as to the necessity for time, rether then economye
Still, it felt expansive to be able to peel off a green-note fiver
andé tell the top-hatted old cabbie to wsait. He looked sbout unersily
at the Jingy surrouncings but sot back enywrys.

Stepning stones still conntected the mid les of the blocks, as
they had sinc<e medieval times, A greasy wrter razn down the center
gutter, =nd a starveling dog scurried =cross & cdoorstep necrby. The
entire sres reeked of tea 2nd machine oil znd rotting wood. I could
herr the shrill cresgking of the crenes on the river, but it still al-
most seemed es if at eny moment the Niht “ztch, with thelr leal-studde
ed poles, would come sweeping around = coiner, hollering "!Ware,

Tare, Curfew for 211 honest menl™®

According to Wee ¥illie, Hermenn =ncd Henrl were still in resid—
ence here in Wegneralle, Thelir living, s usuwel, ley in annlying
thelr knovledges and skills for a »rice to the inhebitonts of the
port. Most often they operated with the lew, of course, but not sl—
weys. Hermenn had-once szid to me thet they could afford to move
out to the suburbs, but why, vhen thelr contacts znc¢ clientcle vould
heve to go so much frrther to ses thenm,

Once inside the ill~1llt vestibule, I rang the unstairs chain
amc smilingly stered at vhere I knew thelr hole in the ceiling lay.
"Relax, Henri, It's only your dear enemy, Ins)ector Dreesl Come end
let me in before I condemn this ret-trasplh

Some noises burst from overhes! »2nd vithin seconds someone #2s
running down the steirs to the docr cnd tore it open, Henri »ulled
me in, pounding me furiously on the back ond gezing at my pearl-gray
uniform snd casuslly frisking me for srms, Hermann upbreided him for
doing so, but I told them it felt like old home week to be greeted in
the usual menner, I assured them thet my intentions were in no way
injurious to their usuzl nefarious pasttimes, but rcther profitoble,

Hermenn ushered me into the into the overstuffed chelr by the
glowing coals znd Henrdquickly drshed out for ¢ bottle of wine., Withe
in & few minutes 2 glaess of a dark red w~s in each of our hends, and
Hermann tocsted the future,

Henri sszid thet there wss sn Argentine trsmp leaving for the Unite
e¢ ftates tomorrow, if I had teken Bsverien leeve from the Reichswehr,
Hermenn adced that there wes = regular ferry service out of Tresvemunde
to Sweden, cCealing in blsack merket goods i1f 211 I rented to do was to
get out of the country,

I then told them that I'd expect them to follow up both of those
methocs of leaving the country. They sat stunned for a moment, then
Hermenn esked, "who is he, or she ‘

He had already deduced that someone might leave znd went to go fer,
and that I didn't went thet someone to go, I laid my cese on the end
table and sinped my wine., It ves a very good Burgundy, and I =zeid so.

"Richebourg 103," Henri said. "p little metter of = blonde, 2
blackmailer and the French consul, The blackmailer is no doubt regret—
ting the error of his wsys, between Russien bullets," he added.
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. Vhile Hermann shuffled the weds of banknotes end Henri stered =t
the photographs of the young Jekob, I added that it is marvelous what
the prospect of a vecation &t Grosswerten or Lauenberg will meke a
man volunteer for, '

I explained that the photographer Linpemenn will have aporoximet-
ely five hundred groups of photogrephs of this young man eveilable for
use by eight this night, They were to seek out this man within the
city, snd cover =nd block the exits, especially those out of the count-
ry. Purchese of forged exit viszls and forelgn pessports was to be
especially checked,-

For the moment, the Polozei were not to know of this, If recog=—
nized, the only information to be given is thet the person is an impos-
ter, an extorter with a very good resemblance to the Countess! Moerser!c
now c¢eal son. As they might have noticed, the body =rrived the other
day, en¢ 1s at state in MoerserHsus. -

Henri recited from his phenomenal memory, "Died five days ago in
Eest Prussia, according to reports. Is this person we cre seeking the
real son, or an imposter?" To which I replied thst the Countess is
ebsolutely sure that her son lies in thet bronze casket., I did not
add that she was emually sure as to the identity of the person who she
had fzced in the Bshnhof wasiting rcom. ‘

The money wrs operating expenses in the search, with znother 5000
ReichsMarks as bounty money for finding the lad. The lad, we!'ll call
him Jakob for convenience'!s sake, heas oculte a good deal of money,
though the smount 1s uncertsin.,

It had been quite & surprise to the Countess to come beck snd find
a femily chest unearthed, in en obscure corner of the ysrds, under-
neath sn slabezster cupid. : ,

The mystery had deepened, for the Countess thought no one but her—
self =nd the Count knew of the box, which wes stuffed with Swiss Frencs
snd gold soverelgns,

Naturelly the foreign currency should give =2 lead to Jekob, if he
dared spen¢ them. The Polozei would probebly also be interested in
anyone having possessioh of gold coinege end foreign notes, so dis-
cretion #nc speed wes ecgsential,

Wee Willie had alrerdy steted that someone wess looking for very
good papers, in the western pert of the Islend of Lubeck. Someone who
looked the part,

"Henri and Hermerm nromised to find the lacd, if he wes still in the
city, end follow him if he left, I let them know thet after finding
him, the ultimete decision a2s to vhether to turn him over to the Poloz~
ei would have to rest with the Countess.

With 10,000 BRM to work with, I -knew that by midnight Lubeckls
uncerworld would be alive with eyes, all looking for one man, In the
meantime I hed some investigeting of my own to do., The Countess was
just simnly too positlve about the icdentitcslness of the twe Jakobls.
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I wes waiting on the stoop, as the smell men trudged north towards
me. The Professor Frey lived in 2z small flat on the Boelerillee, jusf
off the GlocklandStrasse, Here, uncer the brooding bell tower of the
Jakobkirche, the Professor lived a solitery life, in the midst of the
medleval plaster—and-wood medieval houses of the AlteStodt. A gas
light sputteringly bumed two houses town znd did little more than
blenket the sight of the sters. A night patrol of one Polozel end oné
ctadtRelchsGehimePolozel wrndered by, the Reservist saluting my silvey
tabs. They stopped for ¢ moment and examined my papers in o perfunct—
ory monner, after ldentifying the Provost colors on my coller.

-
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As the Professor turned to enter his domicle, I introduced
myself, I had already recognized the Professor from 2 nhotogreph of
him svaileble et the Lubeck Universtcte Ph¥sicel Sciences building.
With the rest of the permenent staff, his picture decorated a wall
ther Ce

‘Up in his flat, the Professor invivted me to meke myself comfort—
able, While he changed. I gave the room a2 cuick frisk while he ex=
pleined that he worked an evening shift in a2 machine end chemlicels
plent over on DammStrasse., Duty calls every natriot, you know, he
commented, Hls librery res crammed with unpronounceable books crammed
in their own turn with notes, screps of neper snd the errsttis of =
bockich me Off to the sgide lay =n unllgted laboretory, in which I
recognlzed a few siacble electro-magnets, encd = wall of flesks ~nc the
unnemezsble glass crockery of vwhich the chemist is so fonde

Vhen- he returneo, in his bathrobe and slippers, ené¢ offered me =
cigsrette, I was sitting by thé window, I took one of his fstorls,
and looked out the leaded gless, # few young men, dresced in the
light blue overslls common to the ammunition industry, were welking
towsrds the old Henseatic werehouse vhich housed the Medicel Building

of the Universiteste. They were nrob ‘bly coming from the Karberger—
FineWerke on the PlﬂCledelStrp,ve, few looked like stucdentss The
war wes sweeplng everyone up in ltu me cwy, 1t seemed, Even the students
have to do something to keep their ceferrement. The meatgrinder had
sn insatieble epreptite,

-Rimless octangul-r spectscles glesmed on the Professorts fore-
head, as he lay bsck into the familiror contours of the overstuffed
chair, Helifted =zn eyebrow 2t me snd cgked finelly whet my business
was, with 2 mere Professor at the University. He folced his multi-~
colored hends across his lap, the yesrs of chemicel anelyces giving
his fingers an unrezl look even in *the dim gag light.

I introduced myself sgein, as en ex-Insvector of Police., The
Professor didn't know me, but he tipned his herd slightly at the mens
tion of the word Inspector, His circles just dicdn't run in the same
aress as mine,

He did however know the young Jekob, On that point everyone wes
sure, The Professor «émitted it, r~né steted thet Jekob wns one of the
most brilliant students to ever pess through his ministering hends.

The Profescor shook his hesd s=dly then r~nd said, "I knew some-
thing was very, very wrong =s soon e: I saw him",

Upon cuery, the Professor told = very unusuezl story. As is
usesl, the Professor ascended to the loft over the Physics Lzboratory
four times a yeer to check on the laborastory stock there, Vhile
there, the door to the east wingl!:s loft burst ogen, 8nd.3“kob stood
there shouting for the Professor,

The Professor knew very well thet Jskob wes in the ﬁrny, SO &
vhere in the T'astFront, he thought., ©So the spectre of a pistol-waving
Jzkob completely unnerved him, FHe burst in =nd asked vhere the
ecuintment, the Treonsporter and the Pusher was,

I come awske »t this, 2 wilc strronge idea sudcdenly burning in my
mind, But the Professor continued his story,

The youth seemed much as he had on his lest lesve, but the
spectecle of Jekob coming from 2 room which the Profescor had only
moments before checked out, dumbfounded him, Here was Jakob, cressed
in civilisn clothes, woving = pistol and %ﬂylng, "Don!t you uncer—
stand? I heve killed him, we have succeeded, why then have you hidden
the ecuiptment?®

The Professor remained silent es Jakob esked where the gient
coils and the build-up chambers were, The boy hed remeined incohergnt
en¢ had become violent as Frey finelly meneged to state that he did
not knOW'What he was talking about. 3
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" Jekob had then steggered back, :=znd sat down sbruptly upon & trunk
holding glasswcre for the lesboratories below. He let the nistol
dengle from his fingers ond me~ned and cried. The Professor tried to
COmi@rt Jezubt end ssked him whet wns wronge

Everything, the youth had renlied. Jckeob had then ¢sked the
most nonrensicel cuestiens, such ¢s who the Kelser was,

The Professor snswered, snd then suspicion quKPnlng in his mlnd,
esked him vwiry he wasn't vath his regiment at the from*

I Jooked =zt the Professor and he continued hic stcry. No doubt
the Professor realized he should have reported his susnicions to the
Military Dolo ely but whet wes peost Ls peste It i imuutanles

Jakob had quesiloned the Profpssor closely about this front, then
about the VaT, asking the most 2stonishing ocuestiors ss to who Germany
was sappgsed Lo be fighting., Jakob had then lept from the room, toking
the plstol with him, =nd 09sm1pg dovn the stairs snd outside towards
St. Jugend,

Then, jast yeqtnrdzy, Jekob hed come up to him on the street, He
had evid=tly been waiting for him, for he drew him into an alley and
gaestioned him extensively on, of all things, sclentific theoryl

Mterwards, after the confusing exchenge, the boy had again left
and had nct reapnerred. He hed henrd thrt night of the arrivel of the
body of the youth at his perent?s menor, but hed been afraid to go to
see the Lad for rhot he might find,

I l2id his mind to- rest with the notion thet the boy wss indeed
dead and lying in stzte, but someone who looked like Jakob had been
seen azpout town, ond had spperently gotten oulte a good deal of money
from the Moerser feamily.

The Profescsor immedlztely assumed thet it was a clever thbeving
double, 2nd that I wes merely vorking quietly to recover same, Which
wes why no notice wes out zbout the lad.

-I asked the Professor what the young men hed questioned him ae
bout, =nd received a long dissertction insteed,

Frey started out by cuestioning whether I hed heard of & Dene
called Bohr, vho had reveeled a number of interesting theories about
the vltinete state of matter. When I =dmitted my ignorance of such
esoLerle sciont;fic matters as atoms, the Professor expleined how they
were sssumed o be the ultimately tlny ‘tmz,].dj.m7 blocks from which 21l
things are bult,

Jakob had been a brilliant student, ond follewed this thinking
with ease, tiiough his real forte lay in electricel mechenics snd elé~
ctrical theory. But it wos Frey himself who w-g the nhysicist, and
vho explained everything to the young J=2kob so he could understand,

I tried to follow the Professor, but it had been many yeszrs since
my own years at the Universtete, snd many theories before,

Frey pointed out that Bohr hod found much of the truth, in his
theories on the state end composition of matter. But there were gape
ing holes in his logic or his theories, The Professor wrs sure that
the holes were in the incompleteness of Bohr!s theories, rather than
eny fault in the logic ivself,

The Professor had eventislly cdecicded that one way of expleining
the conflicting =nd unexpected phenomena in the actions of mstter lz
both in the existence of hitherto unéreamed of sub-petricles and in a
sementic misconception introduiced by Bohe himself,

For Bohr assumed that the negatively and positively charged part~
icles revolving sbout s solid nucleus were in fect ultra-minute pari—
icles, Frey assumed thot they were stresks of energy, rather, Later
on he toyed with the ice= thet they were waves, completely wrappieg
the nucleus, rother than even streaks.

These wavicles were states of energy, simply glven & plus or
rinns- sign by nzture or accicdent,
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To fill the gaps in this ztomic theorem, the Professor héé""—
theorized a number of sub=cub-psrticles, which regulated end chenged
the signs =znd stetes of the outer =nd inner shells of the stom. In
some of his more wild flights of imeginstion, the Professor had won—
dered on the loglcal existence of such sub-sub-psrticles =2¢ positive
acting bits of negative electrons, negrtive acting bits of positive
electrons, slow snd fast and ultrewfzst snd ultra—small sub—sub-sube
particles, a vhole uwheat field of remnants of inter~rtomic interzct~
ionse He said that a cloud chember showed occosionally the ecdenfrie
antics of such strange bits, or waves, though their own vnaths could
not be reslized, -He hed had an interesting idea once on how to photow
graph such things, but the war ceme then, =nd he never had any time
to go eny further, :

One though, he thought, would be able to exist in twe places at
the seme time, 2nd snother would be so slow moving that it would not
appesr to exlst =2t all, These =znd the others would constently collide
ing with other ztoms =nd unbalancing them =nd forcing them to shoot
off bits themselves.Once unbslanced, the atom would have to shoot off
more wavicles until the tuter and/or inner shells would bzlence a—
gaine This he presumed zccounted for most of the effects of the
cloud chamber =nd other such electron detecting Jdevices,

The whole fileld wes entrancing, but the war had come, Jakob had
become a Leftenent in the Relchswehr, and the Professor had teken up
a highly techniczl analysis position at a fine shop not too far sways
There were a number of experiments the Profecsor would heve like to
have tried, =nd meyheps even more theories beyond these, But the
War had comes.,» Lverything these deys was excused by The Wer. Ome
could not even get electroemagnets these days, end getting special
equiptment built wes out of the cquestion,

Jakob could have probsbly built some of the electron~megnets for
him, equiptment able to gresp end then speed up electrons to the poln$
where thelr speclal charscteristlics would register when they were
shot towsrds 2 camera or cloud—chember device of some sort,

Jakob as a matter of fact, had csked the Professor cuestions as
to vhat he knew of the matter of =ub-perticles and their sctions snd
what eculptment I had to test them, Neturelly the Professor seid that
he knew nothing, only hed = few theorles, =2nd no empirlcal dats or
equiptment to gein 1t,

Frey seid that hls a2dmission of l=ck of knowledge in these mette
ers had szddened Jekob extrzordinerily. He had stated, "You were the
only one vho kmew, you know, You hsd gone fer beyond me, I merely
worked on whet vistas your own brein opened up to you,"

After this quizzical statement, ancd with teers stieeming down
his face, the lad stelked swiftly away, towards the Trave, :

The Professor!s talk had sounded close to witchcraft at times,
with his weves troversing all solid matter like it wes alr, his
vaves traversing time by being in multiple plzces =t the seme time,
his linkages holding metter together emitting wesker paerticles which
formed the basls of matter,

So, I asked him if he might not have 2t some time attempted to
achieve one of the alchemlc dresms of cduplication of matter? The .
icea was preposterous in itself, but as thet Fnglish fellow had sald,
ihen only the impossible remains, it is not impossible, after all,

I understznd he had some sort of =zccident the next year, when he re-
turned to Richenbach Fells, but 2t the time the Provost had recuested
me to help in the criminal division, ~nd I had never been able to
follow the matter up,

The Professor lauighed and stzted thet theoretically a person
could be duplicsted, But to do so would be sgkin to duplicating the
city of Lubeck itself with present engineering methods,
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T Not just a close cuplicrte, mind you, but zn exsct duplierte.
One would have to »ick a moment in time, =nd before it could chenge,
duplicate 1t. -Domm to the last chip in esch brick, the smellest crack
in e2ch cobble, dowm to ezch weed treilinp under each pler in the
entire city, the refuse drifting dovn the Traove and the handkerchief
in the pocket of a clerk in a store in Nord St. Lorenzl 211l in en
instrnt, because in the next instant, 1t!'d be chenged. The neonle
woulcd move, the coal would burng the wine would be (runk, end your
duplicete would only be a "nesr" duplicete., Thet would be the probe
lem involved in dupliceting a person, only in & much grecter megnit—
ude, because the humsn body is composed of biliions of cells and each
cell itself hes an elmost infinite complexity of molecules and etoms
-within, Md whet to keep the rest together while you go on to dupe
licate the next cell? It would be impossible,
Upon stronger cuestioning, the Professor stated that he imsgined
that in a world vhere msn could talk suthoritavely about thinge he
- cannot even see, nothing is impossible, But it would be more probw
able that men vill learn to fly by flepning his wings then for a
single cell be reproducec excctly. In other words, not very, . .
Nevertheless, es I left the Professor to his well~esrned repose,
I determined to investigzte the Professor further, The vhole ridic~
ulovs situation of scturlly icdenticel persons could be solved if by
some nearly magicel feat the Profecsor had occicdentzlly or purposely
duslicated Jekob 2t some time in the past, It smacked of Possession,
or some other cultist claptrap, but I had best not lezve zny stone un-
turned in this ccse, :
Misteken 1cdentity I wos sure it ves not, Th.ore w~s undubltably
something fentastically bizarre sbout this case,

-3 * I * X 3 E 3 3 &3 = 3

: A ec2ll was weiting for me when I finelly crept up to my rooms.
Marie and Rudi were asleep, but had left = note that I was to see a
certain Cornflower Kerris, on the DelPeortalille, number 12. Henri wes

going there slmost immediately himself, and would mcet me there, I
ouickly wrshed my face 2n¢ re-buttoned my tunic =nd let myself back
outsicde, Henrl rfnd Hermann must have found out something vretty ime

portanti
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The sign read Fine Tngraving snd Printing Done To Your Specifio-
etions. But the street recked of wine, petrol and disinfectsnt. It
didn't seem to fit into this kind of dismel setting =t 211,

A ringing of the nightbell brought someone to the door, who open~
ed for me, Henrl motioned me in, =nd lighted the ray through the
shop, past the oresses, nov silent osnd smelling of ink =nd clesnser,
to rn enclosed room way in the brck, -

Here I found a wizened little old prune, & veritable mummified
relic of some by-~gone age, slumpecd back onto en zncient cheise lounge
propoed up with pillovws and blankets, Henri introduced me to Corm-—
flowery, onc¢ said thet I wes the one looking for the young man.

He cackled, ond s:id that he had been sure thet the young men was
some sort of deserter, when he zsked for good pspers.

Henri was quite contemptuous of the men, seying thet they had
d;scovered him trying to pass off s large box of British gold sover—
elgns, along with # small nacket of Swlss Frzncs, If he had exchenged
them at 2 bank, he probebly would never heve been discovered, but in-
stesd had attempted to evade the Reich Registry act ané income tax
laws by dumping them in the underuprld.
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Under the threat of GroSSyerten, Kreiss telked resdily, and
grudgingly =dmittec that he hac¢ on occession fitted select persons
with first-quelity forged documents, though-he had informed the Secret
Brench of most of them when the war sterted, 2nd hed continuec doing
so throughout the war, After first collecting, of course, for the
PEPEeTrS, -

The lad had purchased two sets, one of ¢ Iitch citizen with the
appropricte vassport end travel visas, and the other for a2 citizen of
Irgentine, a business agent for a beef exporter. The Dutch papers
had contained 2 photogrsph of him blond with derk clothes. But the
Argentine had shown him brunette, with e light moustache, and out-
dated clothes,

Disguisedl Of coursel -

Henrli added that ss soon as he had hecrd of this, he had spread
the news of Jakobl!s disguise, and expecteé news of his vhereabouts
cuickly, /t any rete, he had still been in Lubeck not four hours
ago, and still blond., How the heir trick then? Probebly shoe black
for the first nhotogrsph, =nd permsnent dye by now,

The trail w=ss groving hote
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Once more, as I sterted upn my scrubbed neat shone steps, I saw
thaet I was not to receive my by now welleecarned rest, Hermenn came
up to the kerb and motionecd me inside his ceb, I reluctently joined
him in the two~sester =nd listened to him rs he told the story.The
destination I socn discovered w' s the Bahnhof, and thet Hermenn had
tickets for us both on the eesrly morning locai to Trevemunde,

Hermenn informed me theot a2 person snswering Ja2kob!s description
had left =2 pensionen in Sud St. Lorenz that night, It wes not an
undéerworlc hideout, vhich is vhy it took =o long to discover, The
Lubeck underworld is noet so large thet 2 man can dlisapperr in it very
easily. But Jekeb hzd menaged for 43 hours by the simnle cevice of
staying 2t a resnect:zble pensionen, He welked with a limp...Hermenn
found peds in a2 drewer vhich made him believe that FJakob hed inserted
one in the hekl of one shoe to force him to limps His Icentity Card
wes in order, =nd she thought nothing of the fect thet he was named
Moerser, After #l1, he didn!t seem to be rich or a noble.

Mfter medly thresding our way through the streets, while Hermann
telkedy, we eventually: arrived ot the Bashnhof, Hermann told me of
vhat he had found here, thenks to the 2lert mind of one of the snesk
thieves vho frequent the railway stetion.

By the time he introduced me to a tell blond man dressed in =
thick swecter and cap @nd heavy prnts, I knew & lot sbout him, The
pervert Tanlella was strictly = professional criminel. He h=d been
in and out of Leuenberg a helf dozen times, usually for some for of
theft though once he had proved his infalllble detection senses about
policemen to be fellible by propositioning a2 young detective for an
indecent act,

A mixed odour of perfume 'nd Hennessey hung over him, as we
. bupdled into our compartment. Not s moment too soon, for the trein
gave a lurch and we were of, north clong the Treve to the Baltic.

It scemed that Danielle, in his ususl menner of selzing up pote
ential- cereless tynes who might be ceteched from thelr luggage or
wsllet, had noticed = youngmilitary-ege type, vith en extremely welle
filled wellet, mixed Swiss Francs :né ReichsMarks., VWhile trying ter
think of = notion that might mske the bundle exchange hends, Deniella
noticed something extreordinery, He had no luggsge ot all, nothings
Inc¢ the beck of his collar weas quite dirty.

It wes then hat he thought the heir might be dyed, and lesped to
the conclusion that he might be = detectivel
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~ But then he noticed thet the lad seemed to be as nervous zbout
the socusds of Militeory Polozei as Deniells wes, In a flash he had
recognized Jakob underneeth hic moustache #nd black heair,.

He knew a gmall fortune wes being offered for informestion on
the lad, but how to collect? He hardly dered turn his eyes away from
him, for fear thet 5,000 RMs would diseppear into the next train. He
presumed he had good pepers or he vouldn!t be wendering eround where
the Provost coulc pick him up {with no slur intended to your brench,
Deniells seid), .

The snswer came in the form of an clmost inconspiktuous fat men
knovn =8 Luxembourger Dan, Den was a small time retaller for stolen
and smuggled goods, who had menaged to goin a certeain smount of fame
in his line by being lucky or smart enough to keep out of jail for the
past eight years, The astounding longevity es a2 peddler of hot goods
wzs sttributed & good deal to his mirnaculous ebility to blend into
the bsckground eolmost instanteously. Reverszble coats snd ceps and
& rabber expression helped,

Deniella cuickly expleined the whole matter to Luxembourger Den
end offered to solit the rewrrd fifty-fifty with him, 1f he woulcd tail
the young msn in question.

Dan hed beén henoy to do- so, and they had worked out en errasnge-
ment vhereby Den teziled Jekob, encd Tenielle went and contacted Henri
or Hermann, x o :

Dan hsad only just sent beck & telegrem from Trevemunde, then
from Brodten, vhere Jekob hzd gotten off the trein, I agteed with
Dmiella snd Hermenn thet more then likely this beach resort wes the
place where he probsbly would be ferried scross to Demmark or Etweden
by come smuggler, At Brodten, Dsn had lodged =t the locsl PostHsus,
but Jekob had taken up night residence, evidently, in one of the
small summer houses along the dune rozd,
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‘The fet men introduced himself »s Luxembourger Dan. Deniella
h=¢ brought 2 smell pot of kaffee and = bottle of spirlits, which Dan
gretefully took, It had been a trsk finding Tan, ¢s he had staked
himself near the Moerser summer cottege 211 night long, to prevent
helf of 5,000 RMs from slipping away in some little dinghy, :
) Pen compleined that he had slmost frozen out there on the dunes,
but the cuarry was still there, ‘

He gave me a spy glass #ncd pointed towards = smell pertially
ruined wherf jutting out into the cold windy Bsltic, The spy gless
—~revealed g coated figure sitting out there, just stering out over the
grey waves,

I told Dan to go bzck to the PostHsus nd send Hermann on to
us, Peniella would cover me, Luxembourger Den hsnded Deniella =
five-shot revolver of some kindy much like the Webley, snd trudged
o°f towsrds the miniscule villrzge of Brodtene

I, myself, climted cowm the dune and onto the trasck around the
dune. It wes time I received o few znswers from this mysterious
Jakob, or vhoever it was, - ,

No doubt, come summer, these berches would be filled with vecat—
ioners- snd week—enders, ™ith their endless kinder, young desperate
lovers, =ccordions, becr snd bicycles =nd muscle-bound ccrobrts,
Todey the Nobember wind cur cruelly through my pesrl-grey grestcoat,
I had to hold my ce» on during the ocuick gusts.

Jekob did not turn around when I stood beside him, though he had
herr¢ my boots on the slete of the stone jetty. He seemed unarmed,
though I remembered that pistol the Professor hed tslked obout.

"Hello, Jakob. Do you weznt to tell me about iter
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: scted like a man struck z body blow, £he 2lr went afi"ﬁut
of hin® Hdhe tirmed DAL v bioTs

For a little vhile he still did nothing, he just st red out over
the Baltic, Then he turned back =nd looked ééhind.us. Maybe he saw
Deniellz on top of the dune, maybe not, 't =ny rrte he seld, "I
sunpose youlve got someone back there: covering me, cont't you?n

I declcded to sit down beside him, 2ct netural -n¢ friendly. I
stid, "I'm from your mother, Jckob, So for the Police know nothing
sbout this, But your mother is sure you are her son #nd for some odd
reeson I think you are too. Tell me, did the Prefessor induce you to
be somehow duplicated, a few years beck? One to go to the wors, the
other to continue living sbout Furope?"

"Duplicete? Yes, I suppose you might think so, In a ey you
might say youlre right, but not really. Instead let me tell you a
stery." He curled up zgeinst =z nier and commenced telling me one of
the odcdest stories I!'ve ever run across.

"Many yeers 2go, Professor Leopold Frey learned of new theorems
in the ideas of vhet constitutes matter... Have you talked to the
Professor? He doesn't seem so, but he has e fant-stic mind, cepable
of bridging one hypothesis with logic to snother =ndé even further away
theorem, These rere jumps of logic in which someone seems something
that is not recdily seeable, is prob-bly vhere most of our grect ideas
heve come from, ©Sort of like =sdding two =nd two and coming up with
or.e—mundred and forty-~four, There is & vattern of loglc which connects
ene group of deta with an almost completely dlfferent theory, but 1t
is usvelly only connected sfter yeers of filling in the gepse Frey
was able to bridge these geps =2t = single bound, = sort of seven—
league boots mind, , ’ :

"In my second year at the Universtate, my fether, the Count dee—
1ded to finsnce a number of experiments snd emiptment purchzses by
the Professor. Tother entered into s few legel srrengements vith the
Professor in vhich he would have first chence to use and purchase
eny useble technicues, ldess or prtents which might result from the
work, Actuelly the Count wrs Just finencing my interest in the hard
physical sclences., :

"Father hed nothing 2geinst me being o scientist, too many fore
tunes had been mzde by scientific discoveries for him to sneer st
whet seemed useless theoreticel sclientific resesrch,

"After 2 number of yeuzrs, the Professor had lezped across one of
these geps between d=stz and conclusion to develor & theorem concernlng
one of the probeble types of wevieles vwhich mske up the space we live
in. This one h:=d the rbility to be in tvwo places at the c.me time,
as far as ve could see, TFrom this the Professor deduced something he
called the Gravitron, vhich wrs tn extremely attentuated ' sve-perticle
vhose "friction" wcs the effect vialch bounc other metter together,-
nemely gravity. He coulcd think of no wey of testing the Grzsvitron,
but he deduced the existence of another friction-creating cevice which
had effect on time. Ve introduced & frictionless cell into the "time

~stream" to test this one, It brought us unexnected results,

"We introducec...2 wild fector., Whst we discovered we had wes a
goeteway, According to how much "waching" ve performed on the field
vithin the electro-magnets, we coulc send it back., We collected quite
a-nmumber of wonderful things through it. But the Profecsor wondered
if we could go the s me wzy.

"Unfortunately, or meybe fortunately, we could., We brought back
a history book from the fer future, :

"It wes only by merest- chance thet we discovered thet it wrs
aliv® with r=c¢ium particles, dengerous to men #nd besst, Nevertheless,
after mony clesnsing opetetions, e decided the book =as usable, ‘Ye -
wondered how the book had gotten thet way, though ¢t the time we &isd
not know that it w s 2 history book, o
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horror ané hope,

Do the words Ghermin Titov or Albert Einstein fill you with
hope? Or the words Dmitriv Suslov or Adolf Hitler fill you with
terror?

Does Stelingrad or Chateau Thjerry or Muschwitz or Hirochima
fill you with any emotions?

‘They do to mee The last nemed filled us both with an unholy
dread, So much so that ve had to look through this world of the book
"g?ln.

In thet world there ics no Lub@ck, my good Sir, There is only a
trancuil lske, three miles or four kilometres across, The sides
are smooth glﬂss snd the very =ir msede me sick for weeks afterwardse
The{g wes not so much 25 2 blade of grzss showing, It wes z dezd
WOTLC,

We were sble to move the equiptment to znother ; lcce this one
further south, near the Vierllend, the rich fermlﬂnés of the Elbe,
The Profesgor looked through this tlmeb #nd he lost grest patches of
his hair as » result, There was = road there, 1t wes linec with
fentastic mechinese Great armoured monstors, ?venicles carrying tons
end tons of armoured pletlng, guns of the same size =znd length as
our medium field howitzers, welghing over :eventy English tons and
capable of reaching sveeds of elghty kilometres sn hour, the book
salds The rond wos lined with them -nd sll sbout lay skeletons, with
theirwespons in thelr hsnds, steel helmets on their skulls, lying atf
peace as 1f they he¢ just 1 -§¢ cdovn to rest, All the vegetetion hzd
the look of maetter long deasd, There was no green thing there, the
very grass had dieds nc yet, from the rusted condltions ef the
steel monsters and the weapons, the Professor estimsted it must heve
occurreed decedes 5g0e

That is vhy we decided to cend me back,

We could not let such a world, = planetary gre veycrd, come 1o
pess, We had to ch=snge history.

So I went back and killed the men who cent the Revolutionary
World of France into a2 continental Fmpire, the gre<t First Citlzen,
the Emperor of the French,

Oh, I killed him =11 right, You say thoughy thst he llved° qu.
you might think that.

But the men I killed wss sn engineer in Louls XVIth?s ﬁrmy, z
man called Jecoues Berolll, the man who almost commtered the world,
Here you have never even hear¢ of him, Vhy not, after 211 I k%lled
him while he wrs still 2 young cadet, No one ever heerd of him, So
here instead of Boos»Boos, you hsve Bielefelds Here you have heeped
corpses in Saxony instead of Plcsrdy,

And I have no place here, In my world there wzs not ferty-onme
million men under crms, no grest ermies marching and counter~marching
from Siberia to Morocco. It is 2 nightmare world you live in, as bad
as anything envisioned in the hlstory book I read., Maybe somevhere
there is still a world vhere Jacoues RBerolll marched the Crend Armee
to Moscow, But I am here and this vorld!s Professor Frey cannot
build me 2 device to send me back, becsuse he does not know how,

How cen he send me back wvhen he cCoes not even know the effects of
a neutertroen? Vhaot could be worsed
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I vwill heve to think of something to tell the Countess, probably
that he was zn imposter, But he will be gone to Imerics in & few
hours, TYorever, There 1s no place for him here, He killed Berolll
tut Deurchamps took his places Moybe Lif Deurchamps one of his Marshell
would teke hls place, Murat, Ney, DeChess, Neo poleanv...

~ The Baltic breeze wes chlLly 1008V e vsnsne ™ w§~m figﬁﬁ}“”



