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cial basis, and have a stirring election every two

years ; four years is too far apart for i new republic.

The nobles who are popular will be elected to the

first parliament, and that will give them a chance to

frame up the original laws to conserve property in-

terests. They'll enjoy the game. You have ma-

terial enough in your council and in the board of

trade to make corking good politicians, from ward

heelers to grafting senators, and by the time we ex-

pose a scandal or so, the people will be so crazy

about politics that they can't do without it. Of

course, you and I are too busy to fool much with

politics, but you'll be compelled to accept the first

nomination for territorial governor, and you'll be

elected by an overwhelming majority, too I"

"Territorial governor?" repeated the king. "I

don't quite understand. I thought the chief ruler of

a republic was a president."

"It is," admitted Jimmy, "but not the ruler of a

territory."

"Aren't we to be a real republic then ?" protested

the king.

"Oh, no," Jimmy suavely informed him. "That

wouldn't do at all. The minute this German aviator

gets outside and announces the discovery of this

nice little slice of rich land, the nearest kingdom

will annex it, kingdom or no kingdom, republic or

no republic, and then nobody will have any say

about anything; but if you have previously annexed


