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  Chapter 1 - A mysterious blind date





  Airport Frankfurt, Germany, arrival level. The US-Airways plane from Philadelphia has landed on time at 10.20.. Laura Hill sees a young man. He is standing before the baggage belt with a sign in his hand: "Helicopter service for Miss Hill". She waves to him. Kevin, the young man, he calls himself transit manager, speaks on his radio to the helicopter pilot: "Hey Charlie, your pax (passenger) is already at the baggage claim. Spray yourself with your perfume of a skunk. This is an incredible good looking 'Sahneschnitte' (cream cut). See you in a minute, over!”




  In impeccable German Laura counters: "Actually, I'm American, I attended four years in Switzerland a German school. Thank you for the compliment 'Sahneschnitte'. No one has named myself so till now. Are you now frozen to a pillar of salt? My baggage is over here.” The guy from the helicopter flight service stammers:" Sorry, Miss, sorry." With a red face and shaking knees, he loads the cart with Laura Hills luggage and picks up his sign. During the ride to the helicopter we have time to get to know Laura closer. The rascal is right: Laura has truly an outstanding appearance. Her gait has the suppleness of a wildcat, her beauty is very expressive, we can well imagine her as a flamenco dancer. She is 26 years young and attracts the attention of every man. She could easily pass as a supermodel. After completing her legal studies, she is an assistant of her father. Dan Hill is a worldwide developer and in the meantime a billionaire.




  Laura wants to fly with the helicopter to the Nürburgring race track in the Eifel mountains. There the German Formula 1 race is being held at the weekend. Brian Cofax, her fiance, leads the world championship. Her father is planning a mega amusement park near the Lorelei rock.




  "Fortunately, you do not stink like a skunk. Good thing, you did not follow the advice of the Mini-Casanova. I always carry disinfectant spray in my handbag. By the way, I'm Laura Hill. Can we fly over the Lorelei rock? That should not be a big detour." She welcomes the pilot. The baggage is stowed and with a gracious smile Laura dismisses the totally disturbed young man. The pilot grins all over his face, "It was about time, that Kevin was rebuked. I can easily fly over the Lorelei. As soon as we get the permission to start, we'll take off."




  First the flight goes with the Main river. From Wiesbaden, they fly down the river Rhine. In bright sunshine are the ancient towns, castles, ruins, and especially the vineyards. The pilot indicates to the front right. It need no explanation, Laura knows, this is the Lorelei rock. She almost forgets to breathe, so it captures her senses. Suddenly she sees a female figure in a precious robe in the middle of the rock wall. The woman beckons Laura, clearly visible. "Please fly closer to the rock," she calls to the pilot. Before he can react, the lady has disappeared as quickly as if she had vanished into thin air. At Laura's request, the pilot flies twice around the rock. The person remains invisible.




  At the Overburdening Laura is enthusiastically greeted by Brian. At dinner with friends and team members, Laura is very introverted. Brian asks her, where her thoughts are. Laura reports of their strange encounter at the Lorelei rock. "There's an old legend of the Lorelei. I had read about it from Mark Twain." Brian says. "That's what I am now also thinking." Laura answers: "But that was already before a few hundred years ago. Why was she today on the rock, when I flew by?"




  "Now I must fight for you not only with rivals of flesh and blood, but also with ghosts," says Brian. Everyone at the table laughs, except Laura. Brian has no idea, how close he comes to the future development.




  After that, it's all about Formula 1. At today's Friday practice it went well for Brian. The tuning of his race car fits well and he drives the fastest lap. The whole team is very optimistic for tomorrow's qualifying session at which it comes to the best starting positions. It is important not only to stand on the pole position, so he will not be stopped by overtaking. Also he is not involved in accidents, these often happen in the races during the first lap. Some drivers, called crash kids, risk everything, to come right to the top. Brian achieved the fastest time in qualifying and he is on pole position for the race on Sunday.




  The start signal appears. Brian gets off to a very good start. After the first few curves he is still heading the field. Lap after lap he can extend his lead. Halfway through the race, it happens: Smoke rises from his engine. Brian has to stop and leave his race car. Engine blow out, the race is over for him. His mood is understandably down. Laura can not cheer him up. His adversary, the German world champion from last year, has taken over the lead in the championship. Brian has in London and Brussels sponsorship engagements. The Formula 1 circus heads to the Belgian Grand Prix at Spa Francorchamps.




  Laura travels to Mainz on Monday morning. Here she has a presentation with the state government and leaders from the Lorelei region. She demonstrates her father's amusement park project: "Mr. Prime Minister, ladies and gentlemen, I summarize the main points together: The investment volume will amount to 490 million euros. About 4,000 workers will be employed during construction. For the operation of the Lorelei Park 800 permanent jobs will be created. In the first year of operation, we expect 450.000 visitors. The visitors will increase to 1.5 million over the next four years. We are primarily aimed at Asians, who want to spend a few days during their trip to Europe in the Middle-Rhine region and the Loreleipark."




  A cabinet minister interjects: "Asians as the largest group of visitors. Is that not wishful thinking?" "The author Minaty writes in his 'Lorelei reading book' literally: "After the Fujiyama is the Lorelei the most climbed mountain in Japan.” Replies Laura and continues: "Our main target group is, however, China. More and more Chinese people have the funds to satisfy their longing for exotic romance, from their point of view. As you probably know, the Asians are insatiable karaoke fans. Dan Hill knows this very well. He is a partner in the company, which operates thousands of karaoke bars and clubs there. We are already working on an Asia-wide karaoke competition with the Lorelei song. The song will be translated to the relevant national language. One year before the opening of the park, people can sing the Lorelei song in karaoke establishments. The regional winner will win a trip to the Lorelei and participate in the grand finale on the Lorelei open air stage. This competition will be televised nationally in China. The Lorelei will then be a household name to more than 500 million Chinese."




  "All Rhineland-Palatinate has less than 4 million inhabitants. I hope the Chinese do not come all at once." says the Prime Minister, “Seriously, also in tourism, we have to adjust to globalization. A good example is the city of Trier. Most every Chinese tourist group, that comes to Germany, visits the city of Trier, because it is the birthplace of Karl Marx. Your project idea, your fluent German, the investment, the expected visitors and especially the large number of jobs to be created in the planned amusement park makes us open minded. Tell your father: We will check his project favorably and expeditiously. That is topped by your charm and beauty. You could be a future Miss Lorelei, Ms. Hill!" The Prime Minister is jesting at parting.




  In the Mainz Hilton Laura has already reserved a room. There she goes, and first sends a detailed report to her father. She informs him of wanting to remain in Germany. Especially in the area of the Lorelei. She enjoys the beautiful view of the Rhine from her room. Meanwhile, it has become evening. She has heard of the nice Old Town. This she wants to view and likes to take dinner. Laura is immediately in love with the cherry orchard, the most beautiful place in the Old Town.




  On the way to the old town she sees the wine house Germannia. She likes the facade and sees the posted menu. The hostess friendly greets and places her at a pretty table. Laura lets the hostess explain the menu written in dialect. She orders a Palatinate Worscht (sausage) salad and Meenzer (Mainzer) Handkäs (Harzer cheese) with Muusik (music). Under the latter expression, Laura could imagine nothing. The humorous landlady tells her: "Muusik is the marinade of onion, vinegar and oil in which the cheese is soaked for several hours. The music is created when the meal has passed through the stomach." Laura burst into a hearty laugh. For this purpose, she drank a delicious white wine from Rheinhessen. In total it tasted to her much better than a fine meal at a very expensive restaurant.




  Back in her room she watches TV. She turns on the local station and looks at a report on her appointment and the park project. She enjoys it very much. This is followed by a report on an foundation meeting tonight in St.Goarshausen, close to the Lorelei rock. The spokesman reported that a landscape conservation movement had arisen. Their goal is to bring up a referendum. Which would turn down the projected amusement park. Literally, he quotes the newly elected chairman, Count Phillip of the Palatinate: "We have not been fighting for years for a landscape-friendly tourism, to have it turned into a gigantic amusement park!" With this motto, he collects opponents of the project. He did not want to see his homeland changed into a commercial Disneyland. Laura is first angry, then thoughtful. She plans to get know closer this gentleman. First she orders a rental car for the next day. From the mini bar she still takes a whiskey to calm down, before she goes to bed.




  The sun even shines on the Rhine, as Laura opens the curtains. After a good breakfast, she checks out and takes over the rental car. She leaves the hotel and soon after the city of Mainz. She has already ordered a room in the Mountain hotel at the Lorelei rock. Today she wants to relax and leisurely explore the landscape of the Rhine Valley. For now, she stays on the left side of the Rhine and heads to the town of Bingen. There she visits the Klopp Castle. Like most Americans, Laura is also fascinated by castles and palaces.




  Behind Bingen Laura sees a signpost to the town of Idar-Oberstein. In a villa there, which is a gem itself, she can view the most extensive collection of gemstones in the world. The friendly receptionist at the Hilton Mainz recommended to her. Always along the Nahe river, she reached her destination after an hour. The gemstone collection is so extensive, that she could only marvel the most beautiful jewels.




  Back at the Rhine shore she drives to Sooneck Castle and takes a snack in the old German castle tavern. Laura then crossed the Rhine by ferry and arrives in the town of Lorch. “But now fast to the Lorelei,” she commands herself. When she sees the castle Palatine in the Rhine at a little island near the town of Kaub, she has to stop again. An incredible sight. All these castles and old towns deserve many days sightseeing. Secretly, she admits to herself to live here, maybe her father's plans brings her into the Rhine Valley? Her mind wanders back to the unknown lady at the rock. She wants to banish her out of her mind, but she remains in her thoughts.




  Laura arrives at the Lorelei at the mountain hotel. The young lady at the front desk friendly greets her, "Good afternoon, you must be Ms Hill, oh pardon me, shall I speak English?" "Yes, I'm Laura Hill and please, no English. I am glad, to use my slightly rusted German again." "Ms. Hill, then I warmly welcome you, on behalf of my parents." Laura looks at her questioningly. "Sorry, you can not know. My parents own the hotel, I'm Martina." She smiles. Martina is Laura very personable and she certainly knows many people here: "My name is Laura, the formal we leave up to the elderly." "I'll let your baggage bring up to your room. Please, here is your key."




  "Thank you, I would now like a cup of coffee. May I also invite you?" "Gladly, here comes my mother. Would you please replace me at the reception for a short time? I would like to show Mrs. Hill our hotel and have a cup of coffee with her." Mrs. Stark nods, "Welcome, Ms. Hill, if you have any requests, please do not hesitate to ask us. We are a family hotel and love to serve our guests as such. "Thank you, I am often in big hotels, so I enjoy to be here in your familiar house." "Here is the restaurant, Laura. Also, you can take breakfast here. The sun is shining so bright. Do you like our coffee on the terrace?"




  "I love to, Martina." "Would you please select a table? I'll get us coffee." "A few minutes later, Martina is back with coffee and cake. She sits down with Laura, who has chosen a table away from the other guests: "This is a homemade cake. A welcome gift for you." „Thank you, Martina, I was in Switzerland for four years in school. Since then, I love European pastries. By the way, I suggest we use first names, okay?" "Gladly, Laura, but then also with the Middle Rhine tradition. I'll be right back.” Martina brings with two glasses of brandy. "If you grew up among the vineyards, you can not enter into sisterhood with coffee. Cheers, Laura." "Cheers Martina."




  "By the way, if you have come in nice weather over the weekend, at this time you would have hardly found a free table and I would be very busy.” "Yesterday I had an appointment in Mainz. Since it offered to come forth today here. Last Friday I flew in a helicopter over here. It's something completely different, when you're even here on the rock." "Then it was you, who has blown my food almost from the plate." Martina tells, "almost everyone here in the region knows, who you are and why you're here. The opinions are very contradictory. My parents really welcome your project. Good friends of mine are total enemies." “Does Count Phillip of the Palatinate also belong to your good friends?" Laura wants to know. "Absolutely, he's an extraordinary man. For him, I have the highest respect,” praises Martina.




  "That sounds fantastic. Why don't you try to win him as a spouse, Martina?" "The answer is quite simple, Laura, I am in love with his best friend Louis." "Excuse me, I'm still very annoyed from the TV report last night about the inaugural meeting of our opponents. My presentation at the state government went so well. A real punch in the stomach. That was unfair of me. Can you forgive me?" "All right, Laura, but you see now, I'm hanging in the middle. On the one hand are you and my parents, on the other hand Philip and Ludwig." "Such conflicts have considered neither my father or I. No matter how it turns out, we both remain friends," Laura soothed. Martina shows a slightly pained smile: "Would you like to take a walk before dinner? I have to return at the front desk, to replace my mother."




  Laura enjoys the magnificent view and thereby forgets her stress. Suddenly the weather changes. A thunderstorm is brewing fast and furious. Lightning and thunder unloads into the Rhine Gorge. Sodded, she seeks protection under a rock ledge. Once there, Laura recognizes, that a young man has also found refuge there: "Come quickly, there's room for two." He hangs his parka protectively around her shoulders. Between both it sparks powerful spontaneously and they kiss passionately. So strong, that they do not realize, that the storm has moved on. "When two people are destined for each other, you are!" Startled they drive apart. They see right in front of them a beautiful lady in a precious, ancient robe. From appearance it could be an older sister of Laura.




  The young man and Laura are utterly confused. The strange lady approaches them smiling. She puts a hand on each of their shoulders: "You will not have it easy, to become a couple. Do research in the past. There you will find the key to your common future." Before they both realize, what has happens, the mysterious lady is vanished. A renewed sound of thunder brings them back to reality. They run quickly to the hotel.




  There they are welcomed by Martina, who looks at them quite astonished: "Have you already introduced yourself?" Both shake their heads. Almost chortling with laughter, Martina says: "Laura, this is Count Philip of the Palatinate. Philip, this is Laura Hill from Lorelei-Mega-Park.“Completely perplexed the two are looking at each other. Without a word Philip turns and leaves the hotel. "Martina, now I need a double brandy. This is my opponent?" "Yes, correctly identified. Me too, Laura. Daddy, please take over the reception. Thank you."




  “Come over here to the sofa set. I will bring a whole bottle. I do not believe it. The two biggest opponents in the whole area are stumbling clueless in here together. Did a horse just kick me? Cheers, we'll drink to the highest bang." Martina and Laura drink their glasses empty. Martina refill immediately. "Laura, so I do not lose my mind, please tell me slowly, what happened in the nearly 60 minutes, that you were out there?" “Martina, please believe me, I'm stunned myself, let me first take another brandy." She drinks, moans, leans back and tells the story without the kiss and the unknown lady. Martina listens, she looks at her for a long time: "I'm might live out in the country. But that does not mean I've fallen on my head. There was more. Out with it. If I'm hanging in between, I want to know everything."




  Laura surmount herself and tells everything. At Martina the facial features derail and she asks dumbfounded: "You've never seen a picture of Philip?" "No, and he probably never saw one of mine." "Who is, by Gosh, that woman?" "I do not know. The young m.., Philip, did not even know it. Otherwise he would have reacted differently. Before I go insane, please book me on the next flight to Philadelphia." “Hey, now slow down with the young horses. You come here, turn everything on its head. Then you take off again and leave me here totally distraught. This will not work. Tomorrow I will introduce you to my boy friend Louis. He's a tough scientist. We'll tell him everything. I can't wait to hear his opinion.




  The day after tomorrow there are also flights. You're not on the run!” "Martina, you're right, when it gets difficult, I overreact slightly. I really need to change that habit. Come on, the rest of the bottle, we can empty. But I will pay for the bottle." “Well, if you will not vanish tomorrow, you may pay for the bottle. I then book your flight for the day after tomorrow. Is that okay with you? You will like my Ludwig. He is coming at 9 clock for breakfast. But please don't forget: There is a law up here. During 24 hours, you should only kiss one guy on the Lorelei rock." Laughing they wish each other a good night and Laura goes to bed. Luckily she has enough bed severity.




  Martina can not resist, to call Ludwig. "Oh god, you want to tell me such folly?" moans Ludwig, "as the crazy one here, who brings me almost to despair with his story!" "If you mean by the madman Philip, I've heard the same from his female opposite. To calm down, we needed a whole bottle of brandy. Be here for breakfast tomorrow morning at 9 clock. Then you can get to know Laura. In no case bring Philip with you. That would be a highly explosive mixture. Sleep well, I love you.”




  Ludwig is already there at 8.30, even the scientists are curious. "Hey, you peeping tom, right from the beginning, Laura is nothing for you. If you can not get that in your mind, you may immediately go away with an empty stomach!" Martina hisses at him. "Good morning, my dear darling, when I look at other women, it is only in the certainty, that I have made the best catch with you. Hi, this is an encounter of the third kind! Philip, how have you deserved such a goddess?" Laura did not walk, she was floating down the stairs. No wonder, Martina thinks, that guys are all the same. "Pinch yourself once on a sensitive location, that you come back to your senses!" Martina riles him. "Good morning, Martina. The nice young man here is certainly your Louis? Hello, I'm the wicked witch Laura, who only brings trouble into your intact world."




  "Hi Laura. Now we are not in New York City, but we are not backwoods, either. We do not need to import witches, we have here our own. In the Middle Ages it was easier for our ancestors. They needed only to say that the 'soandso' is in pact with the devil, so she's a witch. Voila, she landed on the pyre.




  I hope you girls have mercy on a poor guy, who nearly dies of shame and hunger." "You may tell us a little bit more, Mr. Klug,” Martina grins, “you see, we are both blond and..." "Dear Martina, you enjoy it, to drive me crazy with your cliches," moans Ludwig. "Such a relationship as yours is really worthwhile. Just bring out a relationship book counselor. That would definitely be a bestseller,” laughs Laura: "Louis, I simply call you by your first name. Tell me, who is crying in your car upholstery?" "You know exactly, poor Philip dare not to be with you. So Martina, this is a command: "Get him in!" "I do not take commands from anybody. But Philip is my friend. Come on, Laura, we get him in now!"




  The two young women leave the poor Philip wriggling. "A guy who runs away without saying goodbye, may not re-enter our hut normally!" Says Martina. "And one who kisses me and does not make a marriage proposal, should get no breakfast!" Adds Laura. The flabbergasted Philip gets kissed by both women at the same time on the cheeks. Both take an arm and go with him into the house. "Here you have your half-dead man. He really does not look so very much alive. If he does not say goodbye to me, I do not care. But to kiss Laura so intently and then just run away... A very good excuse or a bag of diamonds would be the very least to be put back into our illustrious circle of nobles."




  "Martina, you can really be sarcastic! Please forgive me, Laura.” Philip struggles for words: “To hear, that you are the daughter of Dan Hill, was the biggest shock of my life. Please excuse my unintentional rudeness." "Do you think that would be enough?" Martina is in top form, "kiss her like last night, then you are saved!" Philip and Laura turn red. "That was a joke. Good appetite." says Martina, then she bites into her croissant.




  "Well, Louis, do you still have questions to Laura, in respect of the unknown lady?" Martina wants to know. "Sure, Laura did you notice something special about her?" "Yes, her look. She could easily be my older sister, who I do not have in reality. I'm an only child. Also, my father was not in Europe, before I was born." "Quite correct, the resemblance was striking." Adds Philip. "Guys, I'm an historian, and not an esoteric," Ludwig says, because the others look at him quizzically: "I also only know the legend, in which a young forefather of yours, Philip, he tried to reach the Lorelei from the boat, but drowned. His father immediately sent soldiers to kill the Lorelei. She leap laughing from the rock into the Rhine. She was allegedly carried by two giant waves swift as an arrow down the Rhine.




  To find out more, I have to sift through the archives and material source. But cheer up, if there's anything, I'll find it. By the way, I have to go now to Mainz, in the institute they are waiting for me. At least, I'll tell your story, then I'll be in the insane hospital and have my peace." Ludwig kisses Martina, waves at the others and is gone. "My dear friends, unfortunately I have to work, could you be busy yourself until lunch, without killing each other? Thanks, I'll see you again at around 12:30 for lunch, okay?" "Martina, please do not worry about us, we are already grown up, we reach the ground with our feet." said Philip with a grin on his face.




  "I am here without a car, but you've got a rental car?" Asked Philip. "Let us drive into the back country, where we can pause at a beautiful spot and talk in peace." "Well, I like listening to interesting stories. What should I enter in the Navy?" "We'll have about two hours time. Enter in: Katzenelenbogen. Or better, I'll enter it in. This was once the family seat of relatives. They built a castle at the Rhine which was named Katz after them. Their opponents also built a castle, which was popularly known as the castle named mouse." "It's like Tom and Jerry," laughs Laura. Philip laughs also. In a relaxed mood they continue. “About what do you want to talk to me?"




  "Laura, I love you." Says Philip and looks devotedly to her. “Attention, emergency brake, Laura!" cried Philip, who saw a wild boar out of the corner of his eye, which quickly crossed the driveway. Laura just managed to stop in time. "Please wait, there will certainly be more." In fact, about 10 animals crossed the road at a pigs-gallop. "How did you know that, Philip?" Asks Laura amazed. "Wild boars are herd animals. Such a group is called a 'Rotte' in the German hunter language. They must have been stirred up by a tractor from their camp. Otherwise you will not see them during the day. They have a very strong sense of smell, to help them finding their food in the dark. They are also very smart and are difficult to hunt. They often do great damage on agricultural land. So now we can continue."




  Hey, Philip, how did you know all that?" Asked Laura, while she drives off. "One of my hobbies is hunting and I particularly like wild boar hunting. To catch them is unfortunately rare. Over there is a park place. Stop there, please." Laura stops the car and looks at him expectantly. "Laura, I love you and ask you to be my wife." "Which is heavy strong!" Laura's eyes almost fall out of her head: "How dare you?" "About two hours ago, you accused me of kissing you and not making a marriage request. Or should I kiss you first?" Philip replies gravely. " Stop it! In almost 12 weeks is my wedding with Brian. Are you crazy?" Laura yells. "I'm crazy with love for you." "But we only know each other for few hours," Laura says.




  "This has nothing to do with time. Already in the first second last night I knew, in you is the soul, my soul is seeking for a long time. I firmly believe that every living being can find an intended partner for them. If they find each other, this is the greatest in life. This is something completely different than being in love. I have to say that to the woman I love with my soul." “How did you imagine that? Your puppy eyes don't work with me." "You stop your engagement and marry me," said Philip, while he looks at her lovingly. Laura says tartly: " you'll need to do more than that!" "Well, I still have arrows in the quiver," Philip continues talking: "The unknown lady, I call her from now on Lorelei, has clearly stated, that we belong together. A higher authority does not exist yet. I guess that you have also positive feelings for me."




  "I have to agree with you," Laura lays her head on his shoulder, "But now please tell me, why you have no female partner yet. You look good, are certainly not poor and stupid. Plus of old nobility. There must be lots of women, who desire you." Philip looks at her seriously and says:" This is really very hard for me. You know what is a procures?” Laura nods, and Philip says further:" In the European nobility are several. They know all the tricks and are not shy to use them." "That sounds thrilling. Do they want to marry you off?"




  "Yes, they have lists, where all unmarried noble men are on it. Starting with the reigning monarchs, the Crown Princes, the high nobility, and so on. At first, I was naive and pleased with invitations to hunts and festivals. Very quickly I realized that it was all being directed. My hunting neighbor was a pretty and rich heiress, who wanted to get a noble name. Or at balls, where I stayed at the castles, suddenly a princess was standing in a negligee in my room, because she had allegedly mistaken the door. Similar situations happened several times, now I am very careful with the acceptance of invitations."




  "But why did you give none of these young ladies a chance?" Laura wants to know. Philip is even more serious: " By none of them have I the same feeling that I have with you. Our spiritual kinship." Laura looks at him quite happily, and kisses him on the mouth: "No matter what comes, no man has ever told me before something so wonderful. So, let's hurry now, to cat's paws or whatever it's called. Otherwise Aunt Martina will scold us, if we're late for dinner." Laughs Philip: "Look, over there is already the place. Let's park here and look at the castle and the village."




  "Yes sir, I'm already your slave and do everything you say," Laura jokes. "That would be too good to be true. Okay, we can joke that way. But my wife for life time should be on full and equal rights! "Says Philip very seriously. "You fool, I'm now an American tourist and you are my clever guide. Should I even stick a piece of gum in my mouth and chew it around so that it looks real? " giggles Laura. "It is enough, if you keep calling: 'Oh, how beautiful'." laughs Philip. Then he tells of the relatives of his ancestors. That after the extinction of their line, the castle fell into disrepair and has nothing in common with today. At the half-timbered houses, he points out special features, such as the 'wild man'. "Great, Philip, it is amazing that you know so much about old places." Laura is amazed. "This is my homeland, so I should know,” Philip smiles,” and then I still have my friend Louis, who often overuses my historical capacity."




  "By the way, Martina, she may well be fiercely jealous and catty, I realized this morning, right?" Laura wants to know. "Yes, Martina's temperament, is sometimes more than the quieter Louis can cope with. I guess Martina’s ancestors were Romans. They have brought a lot of Mediterranean temperament into the Rhine area 2000 years ago.” Clarifies Philip. "In contrast to the Rhine valley it's heavenly quiet here." Notes Laura. "Good that you noticed that. Do you understand now, when I say, we've enough hubbub. Through your project it would be much worse. Excuse me, please, this is not an attack.” Rants Philip.




  "Cool down, man! Sometimes I slip into English. I agree with you. Bad daughter, or?" Philip shrugs his shoulders: "Now we really have to drive back, otherwise Aunt Martina will get angry and we do not want that, right?" He imitates Swiss dialect, Laura laughs heartily: "Anyway, you have humor, that's a positive tick in my book for a possible husband." "That plus point I do not want to forfeit, so I remain silent from now on and say only in the mountain hotel: Bon Appetite, dear Laura." Philip mocks very tenderly. "Come closer, you will get a kiss for that, than to kiss you in the mountain hotel is really not possible." Laura smiles at him. On the way back both enjoy the presence of the other and are simply happy.




  They arrive exactly on time at the mountain hotel. Laura goes to her room. Martina takes Philip to the side, "Boy, you look forward to your being in love at 10 meters ahead. Do you know about her fiance?" "Yes, we have spoken about everything. Of course, Laura must decide for herself. I have a positive feeling for our future together." Says Philip. "You don't have much time. At 13.10 tomorrow she fly back to Philadelphia. I got her flight documents.“Martina waves with the ticket.




  "Then I have to be very convincing." Philip is afraid. "Will you not show her your castle and your winery? That will impress even very rich Americans." suggests Martina. "No way, she should love me as a person and not what I possess! Please, not a word to Laura." Philip is excited. "I hear my name, what is it about?" Laura throws in. "It's about your flight documents, I printed them out for you: U.S. Airways Flight # 703 from Frankfurt to Philadelphia at 13.10." Martina passes the confirmation to Laura.




  “Too bad Philip, then we have only today for us." "I'm also quite sad," replied Philip: "Wait, I can escort you to the airport. After your departure I take the train to Mainz. There I have to do something, which I have been waiting to do for a long time and then come back with Ludwig. So tomorrow morning we have a few more hours together." Philip ponders aloud. Laura cheers: "I am looking forward to every minute with you. Do you already have an idea for this afternoon, my dear?"




  Martina grins: "You are setting a strong pace. By the way, now we serve 'wedding soup'. This is really a random. The menu has already written by my mother 10 days ago. Do you want as main course fresh trout, the taste certainly will be quite good. Okay?" "What can we already argue against aunt Martina’s suggestions?" Dares to tell Philip. "If you were not my friend, Laura, I would Philip slay now!" Martina hisses, "You know that I react to 'aunt' allergically." "That was your for meanness this morning. Are we friends again?" "Yes, okay.”




  To answer your question, dear Laura, "suggests Philip:" I would really like to show you my favorite castle at the Rhine: Stolzenfels. My American cl... eh, acquaintances, they all found it fantastically beautiful and called it Cinderella's Castle.” Philip saves himself despite his slip of the tongue. Martina has to turn away, so she does not laugh out loud. "What have you for American acquaintances?" Laura wants to know. "To the Lorelei come many of your compatriots, who want to know what is really worth seeing." Replies Philip. Laura puts up with it. After the dessert, they sets off in the direction of Koblenz.




  A few minutes later, Philips phone rings: "It's a text message from Louis. He has reserved a table for four in a restaurant. If we agree, he picks us and Martina up at 19.30. Do you agree, my darling?" Philip smiles at Laura. "Of course, I'm happy together with Martina and Louis especially with you." Laura agrees with this. Look to the upper right, you see Tom and Jerry, the castles cat and mouse." "They are really not far from each other." "Yes, the former residents have stalked each other at every turn." Philip continues: "All these castles are not here because of the beautiful view. From the castles the cure princes let collect duties from the traveling merchants. This custom made the transport of their goods more expensive on the Rhine. The overland transport often ended with total losses by robber barons and highwaymen. We still see Mark Burg and Lahneck. Then we are already at the confluence of the river Lahn into the Rhine. We take the first bridge and then castle Stolzfels is very close."




  "Philip, this is really an incredible trip to past centuries!" Laura is amazed. "Yes, I am also very happy to live here." "Over there is that the city of Koblenz?" "Yes," answered Philip, "a very interesting City, although in the second World War it was destroyed by about 80%. This we can do if you're back at the Rhine." For today there is no time for sightseeing. This we can do, when you stay here longer." "You're sure that I come back?" Laura smiles at him. "The Lorelei told me in a dream tonight." Philip replies quite seriously. "Against such authority, I'm helpless. Then I must return," laughs Laura.




  “Please, my dear, park the car right here. We'll walk to the castle. Like King Frederick William of Prussia, who led the procession in 1842 to the inauguration of the rebuilt Stolzenfels with his wife, Ludovica Elisabeth of Bavaria. By the way, all participants were dressed in medieval costumes. The Prussian king, to his dominion the Rhineland belonged at that time, was a great romantic and loved very much our Upper Middle Rhine Valley. Only he loved his Elisabeth even more, but that you may see, when we are at the castle. This park and the gardens above, are created from the most famous landscape artist at this time, Peter Lene."




  Philip stops, enjoying the view of the nature and the Rhine. "Now I did not say, oh, how beautiful. You really are the best guide!" Laura hugs him as hard as she can and kisses him, that makes him quite dizzy. Passing castle visitors smile at the couple in love. "With such a reward I am on top form." Philip laughs at her. They have now reached the castle. "This garden is so gorgeous! Have a look." Laura is amazed. "This is the pergola garden, it's a dream of roses and wine plants.” "The most prominent visitor, of course, except you, my queen, was Queen Victoria of England, about 160 years ago." "That you have explained so very well, Philip, as sign my favor you still get a royal kiss."




  "Let's go, my queen, now the tour begins," says Philip, "The reconstruction was designed and done by Karl Friedrich Schinkel, the most famous architect of Prussia, who built among many other buildings, the Neue Wache in Berlin." "That's to much information for your tourist. Let me just have a look inside." Laura groans. "Good, then I can save my voice a little," grins Philip: "You will soon again assail me with questions." The very tastefully furnished living rooms and magnificently painted Knights Hall have a very strong effect on Laura. She is sheer enchanted by the royal bedroom, which hangs like a bridge between the wings of the castle. From the window you can see the unique pergola garden. "Please, may we again look at the living quarters, dear Philip, they are incredible. That is, how I want to live.” Laura sighs. "This is not possible, unfortunately. But similar premises I already know. Of course, we still have time. If you have seen enough in here, we visit the pergola garden." Replies Philip.




  Later, Philip goes to the cashier and buys a picture book of the castle for Laura. During this time, Laura looks around in the hall. She discovers a sign, that says you can get married at the castle. A smile plays around her mouth. That she keeps to herself. In the Pergola Garden they sit still for a while. "Philip, please be honest, have you ever been with another woman here at Stolzenfels?" "No, my dear. You're the first and only, Believe me, I considered it seriously, "replies Philip. "I cry tears of happiness." Laura sighs and hugs him intimately: "It seems to me, as if we are in a fairy tale."




  "Me too, my queen, let us enjoy it. As tomorrow, we are separated.” Philips face darkens. "I'll be back as soon as I can. Then I may be able to tell you, whether and how our tale continues." “Sorry, Laura, it's so nice with you, my wishes already rush ahead. It's all going to develop positively." Philip looks happily at her: "Half my life I've been waiting for you. After just three days, you're gone again. Do you understand me?" “Yes, my dear," Laura moans, "I must clarify a lot until I can return. Send thoughts of love to me, when I am away.” "My thoughts will lend you strength. But now we have to go the car, or we'll be late for Ludwig. I don't like to be unpunctual." says Philip. "Goodbye, Stolzenfels, we'll meet again." Laura waves to the castle, while the smile from before again is playing around her lips.




  "Nice to see you. Did you had a good day? " Asks Louis. "It was one of the best days of my life," Laura replied: "Philip is an incredibly good guide. I always cried: oh, how beautiful." "Philip can do much more. Let him surprise you." Says Martina. “I have something against personality cult. Where should we go tonight?" Gives Philip the conversation another direction. "To Oberwesel" "Then I know where we will eat. You've made the best choice, Ludwig." Philip continues, "today is the very best day of my life. Therefore, I invite you all. So we can celebrate properly, I will pay for a cab." "The donor is a Trullala, long may he live." Martina sings, "Come on Laura, let's make us even more beautiful. Guys, we will be right back. Order a vehicle for about 30 minutes."




  “After the young women have gone to their rooms, Louis looks admiringly at Philip: "In recent years I have often wondered, why you have not started anything serious with some of the women, who were virtually at your feet. You really felt the right one will still come. Congratulations to Laura.” „Thank you, Louis. Martina told you everything, even about her fiance? As fast as I want, she can not decide. Keep your fingers crossed. Also say nothing of my estate." “Martina has already told me this. I would keep to that. Then even more positive is her response," agrees Ludwig: "During dinner I will report about my current research. Tomorrow I want to leave Mainz about 18.00. Have you completed even your things by then?" "Alright, I will come to you at the university on time.”




  Both men rise, as the young ladies appear together: "You are so pretty," marvels Ludwig: "Will you take us with you?" "Only if you promise to be very good and consider giving us precious gifts." Martina acts the diva. "I'm gonna make my father's son as a gift for you." reacts Louis. "I previously did not know that you have a brother." mutters Martina. "Your taxi is here" calls Mr. Stark, laughing: "I wish you a beautiful and most important a peaceful evening." With thanks the four leave the mountain hotel and drive to the other side of the Rhine.




  "Is that our restaurant?" asks Laura amazed, as the taxi van stops in front of a very neat half-timbered house, "Oh, how beautiful, I mean that quite seriously." Inside, they are greeted by the hostess personally: "A very good evening to you all. Hello, you have brought to me an unknown beauty." " May I introduce, this is my friend Laura, and this is our favorite hostess Traudel.” replies Martina quickly: "What table do you have for us? It would be nice over here." Traudel nods: "Take a seat, I'll get you the menu soon. A glass of champagne to start? Laura, we have a sparkling Riesling from the region, which tastes very special." "Gladly," answers Martina, "by the way I have to tell you something from my mother. I will come with you for a moment." "I'm afraid with two men. Do not leave me alone for long." Laughs Laura. "We both would not hurt a fly," Philip plays the indignant: "Indeed, we are your knights and protect you." "But Laura is not a German?" asks Traudel, as they are far enough away from the table. "True, but I can not tell you the story now.” Martina whispers: "Philip does not want her to know of his possession, before he tells her himself. Please don't bring us wine from his vineyard." "Yes," agrees Traudel and says loudly, "Tell Irmgard thanks for the invitation. I'll call her."




  "With Love" cheers Philip to the others. "It tastes better to me than a top brand champagne." Laura calls out amazed. "Yes you're right," Louis agrees, "Only sparkling wines from the Champagne region in France may be called Champagne. What we drink here comes from better soil and the best winemaker in the region." "Philip, when I come again, we can then visit a good winery?" Asks Laura. The other three laugh out loud. "Why are you laughing at me?" She wants to know. Philip catches himself first: "My dear darling, we do not laugh at you. Up and down the Rhine nearly every second house has a winery. This is of course natural to us." He takes her hand and says: "When you come back, I'll take you to a winery, you will surely love. I promise!"




  Laura looks at the menu: "Philip, this all sounds good. Can you choose something for me?" “Yes my dear, I suggest the world heritage menu. There are three courses. Always fresh, with local ingredients and Hans, Traudels man, has good ideas, which he turns into excellent dishes." Louis joked, "I call this the doomsday menu, I'll take that.” Martina nods and as Traudel comes to pick up the order, she adds: "But please, no wedding soup or trout, this we had for lunch." "Good, I'll tell Hans. Do you desire a particular wine? Hans has now tasted a Riesling from some young winemakers, who call themselves summit climbers or something like that. He just said my gosh and looked quite satisfied. Laura, this is the highest praise from my husband."




  "Yes, please bring us a bottle, " agrees Philip: "These guys have made their goal to plant more grapevines and to create only natural wines. Something like that we want to support." The Riesling is placed in the cooler and then they drink, they all look happy. "We join in the praise. This guys really understand their craft," states Philip, while he reads the label," I know their father. I'll visit them."




  At the main course Louis reports: "In almost every legend is a core of truth. The Count Palatine and Duke Christian III. had situated a hunting camp in the vicinity of the Lorelei in early summer 1744 with his then 20 year old son Frederick Michael. This Frederick Michael married a younger sister of the cure princess Elisabeth Auguste in the year 1746. They say he was one of the most beautiful men of his time. Anyway, he became a lover of his sister in law." "Philip, have you inherited such behavior from him?" Laura wants to know. "I'll answer for him," continues Ludwig:” 250 years ago, the courtly manners were different than ours today. But his beauty may explain, why the Lorelei fell in love with him and saved his life."




  "Up to your Adonis ancestor! Traudel, please bring us one more bottle of the excellent Riesling." Martina calls. "To save Frederick Micheal’s honor," Louis mentions more results: "He was also a capacity in the military field. He became the imperial field marshal and commander of the Imperial Army in the Seven Years War against Frederick the Great from Prussia. He died at the age of 43. At that time, the average life age was 35 years. His son became King Maximilian of Bavaria. Philip, you see, although I had to do a lot for my boss today, I did research for you. "




  "It's great to hear that," thanks Philip: "Laura, do you know roughly when your Revolutionary War took place?" "With historical figures I was never good, I guess around 1770 – 1780" Laura answers. "The wave of immigration from Germany was before that." Ludwig considers loud, "Most immigrants came between 1740–1760 in the former British colonies. Why do you want to know, Philip?" "Just a thought, the Lorelei escaped her captors in 1744. Maybe she was an immigrant to the new world." " What makes you think that?" Martina wants to know. "The incredible similarity of Laura and the unknown lady I can not get out of my head." All four are pondering about that and they don't find an answer.




  While they eat the delicious dessert, it flashes suddenly and they are photographed. "Hey, what shall that?" Complains Philip. "Count Philip and Miss Hill are undeniably persons of public interest. Readers of the morning post will be surprised, how good the opponents get along so well. Have a nice evening! "And the reporter leaves the restaurant. "He will not miss this scoop," sighs Ludwig at the look of Laura and Philip: "Laura is gone tomorrow. But you, Philip, should be ready for probing questions."




  They all feel that the good mood is gone and leave as soon as possible. Martina and Ludwig drop Laura and Philip off at the mountain hotel and drive to Louis apartment. "The two lovebirds really don't have it easy." Says Martina, as she puts her hand promisingly on Ludwig’s knee." I like the two just as much, as you do, Martina. But now let's think solely about us."




  Almost automatically Laura and Philip embark their way to the rock. "Laura, your flight leaves tomorrow at 13.1o, right?" Asked Philip. Laura nods. Philip calculated loudly: "Two hours earlier you should be in the terminal. Two hours with safety cushion for the ride to the airport. We leave at 9:15. I'll be at your hotel at 8.00 clock, so we can have breakfast together. Agreed, my darling? " Laura nods again, but now in tears, "I do not want to be separated from you. I am afraid of what is to come." "I do not want you to fly away. But the sooner you come to terms with you and your family, the earlier we'll meet again.” Replied Philip soothingly and dries her tears.
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