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ren. The day after to-morrow it will
be the Butcher of Wolfsnaden.”

‘“We contemplate the entire elim-
ination of the unfit,” said Meyer in his
blandest tones.

‘“We inaugurate a revolution,” said
Drechsler. “The people cry out for
liberty and good government. There
is. no liberty while the Rathsherren
retain their powers; no good govern-
ment while Cyril of Wolfsnaden is
Regent-elect of Grimland.”

“I am a Radical and the son of a
Radical,” said Saunders thoughtfully,
“put T don’t much believe in mob-rule,
either in theory or practice. Also
being the offspring of a successful
business man, I have a sneaking re-
spect for ‘“hereditary prerogatives.
Nevertheless, whether our motives are
vengeance, as in Fritz’s case, or social
progress, as in Drechsler’s, I suspect
the only chance of young Karl coming
to the throne—which, frankly, is all I
care about—is to let you wild men
work your wicked way.”

“And what do you propose to do?”
asked Drechsler bluntly.

“I propose to escort two charming
ladies round the slums of the Morast.
It is possible, nay probable, that I may
see my way to combining a little busi-
ness with my pleasure.”

CHAPTER XIV.
The “Three Cats.”

SAUNDER’S waited for Fritz and his

party to leave, and then descend-
ed to the street with his wife and the
Perownes. His motor-sleigh was wait-
ing for them outside the north en-
trance of the Palace, and Saunders,
entrusting the driving to the chauffeur,
took his seat with the three ladies in
the body of the sleigh. The streets
were even fuller of people than be-
fore, and the atmosphere of excite-
ment which the Perownes noticed on
arriving had incre~<ed, if anything,
during the last half-hour.

A troop of Dragoons, heavily cloak-
ed and with drawn swords “at the
carry” trotted past them in the Konig-
strasse. Mr. and Mrs. Saunders ex-
changed glances.

‘“Nolda taking his men to guard the
Neptunburg,” said the former. “An
unnecessary precantion, but Meyer
never leaves anything to chance.”

'Some of the crowd cheered the sol-
diers, and some jeered at them.
Cheers and jeers were alike meaning-
less, but the atmosvhere was charged
with electricity, and noise of some
kind was necessary to relieve the sur-
charged feelings of the populace.

Presently, wgathe~ing speed, they
overtook a rapidlv driven sleigh,
wherein sat an elderly man, whose
imperious features were set in the
grimest lines, and whose face was
almost as white as his bleached hair
and imperial.

“The Freiherr of Kraag,” said Saun-
ders. ‘“His temper appears ruffled,
but his control is admirable. He
knows me well enough, but his blood
is too blue to take cognizance of a
tradesman’s son.”

“Where is he going?’ asked Mrs.
Perowne.

“TI should say to his club,” Saunders
revlied, “an exclusive affair in the
Topaz-strasse, where the Rathsherren
forezather and dream dreams of by-
gone grandeur. He will want to find
out who has eiven their secret deci-
sion awav, and judging from his ex-
pression he will make himself thor-
oughly ~ objectionable to his col
Teagues.”

The Freiherr’s progress was accom-
panied by hootings and cries of hos-
tility, unmixed with any greetings of
a favourable character.

The Rathsherren’s choice of Regent
was bitterly resented by all classes,
and the sight of the President inflamed
their wrath to an alarming pitch. The
cries in fact bhecame so powerful in
volume and so threatening in charac-
ter that Saunders rose from his seat
and gazed back. A wedge of people
had blocked the Freiherr’s progress,
and his handsome conveyance was
surrounded by a swarm of dangerously
angry citizens.

“Stop. Adolf,” cried Saunders sud-
denly. The sleigh stopped and Saun-
ders got out.

“Get inside,” he said brusquely to
the chauffeur, and as the man obeyed,
he himself mounted the driver’s seat.
Turning the car he drove straight back
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towards the Freiherr’s blocked con-
veyance. The Freiherr himself was
seated bolt upright in his sleigh, look-
ing neither to right nor left. His pale
face expressed anger and contempt,
but not a shade of fear. His ears
were assailed by a flood of insults,
but his lips were compressed in a
frozen silence that scorned retort.
Fists and sticks were brandished be-
fore his face, but the expressionless
eyes never blinked or faltered in their
glassy fixity. By his side sat a gigan-
tic wolf-hound, a splendid animal for
whom the Freiherr had a very genu-
ine affection. The beast, comprehend-
ing dimly that danger threatened his
beloved master, occasionally bared his
teeth in a low growl, but the Freiherr’s
hand restrained him from overt
action:: =

Saunders sounded his horn vigor-
ously, and drove at his top speed into
the press of humanity. By a miracle
he hurt nobody and found himself
alongside of the Freiherr conveyance.

The crowd held back. Someone
raised a cry of “Saunders,” and there
was a brief-lived burst of cheering.

The President scarcely noticed the
opportune arrival, but took off his hat
to the ladies with a gesture of con-
strained politeness.

‘“Where do you wish to go to, sir?”
asked Saunders.

“I am intending to visit my club,”
replied the Freiherr stiffly.

“Is it absolutely necessary for you
to make this visit?’ Saunders de-
manded.

“If it were not important I should
scarcely have turned out on such a
night,” was the ungracious retort.

“So I supposed. Unfortunately one
man’s will is not much use against a
hundred.”

“A gentleman’s will, sir, is more
important than the squealing and
grunting of a herd of swine.”

“More important perhaps, but under
the circumstances quite ineffectual.
Do you wish for my assistance?”

The Freiherr’s frown deepened in
perplexity.

“I do not much care about accept-
ing assistance,” he said, “though I
recognize that your offer is well meant.
Are there no police about?”

“So far as I can observe,” said Saun-
ders dryly, “there are not.”

“Then as these people appear to be
friends of yours, you might suggest
to them that their proximity is ex-
ceedingly offensive to me.”

“If T put it as tactfully as that,”
said Saunders, ‘“the Rathsherren
would have to elect a new President
at their next meeting.”

“I am not afraid.”

“S 0O I perceive. But you are, never-

theless, in danger.” Saunders
bent down and lowered his voice to a
whisper. “At the moment the Frei-
herr of Kraag is one of the three most
unpopular men in Weidenbruck,” he

caid. “It is possible for him in a few
seconds to become one of the most
beloved.”

“How?”

“By rising in his sleigh, and saying
these words: ‘We have provisionally
elected 'Cyril of Wolfsnaden to the
Regency. We see that our choice is
unpopular, and we shall not confirm
1t.l ”

For the first time the Freiherr
smiled, and the smile transformed his
face from a mask of impassivity to a
mould of bitterness.

“T understand you are connected
with the millinery business, Herr
Saunders,” he said. “If my ancestors
had been tradesmen instead of soldiers
the town from which I derive my
title would have been a Turkish out-
post, and Grimland would now be a
province of the Ottoman Empire.”

Any other man but Saunders would
have flushed at these words. The
Eneglishman laughed lightly.

“In my country,” he said, “the mil-
linery spirit and the military spirit are
not mutually incompatible. T gather
that you refuse to adopt my sugges-
tion.”

(To be continued.)

Why He Refused.
A YOUNG theologian named Fiddle
Refused to accept his degree,
“For,” said he “’tis enough to be Fiddle
Without being Fiddle, D. D.”
—Philadelphia Public Ledger.

NLESS a man has some-
thing interesting to do at
home in the evenings he’s

almost certain to sit and think
about his business and its atten-
dant worries. His mind keeps
on travelling round and round
the same old circle. And that's
not good for a man.

But the man with a Burroughes
& Watts' English Billiard Table
in his home.. He has something
interesting to do. He plays
English billiards—the most fasci-
nating and thrilling of all indoor
games—and forgets business.

His mind gets the needed relaxa-
tion. He enjoys himself. Gets
some excellent exercise. And
quits the game feeling bright
and cheerful.

Only the man with a billiard
table appreciates what a splen-

Forget Business Worries--

Play Billiards

Burroughes & Watts

By Royal Warrant to H.M. the King
‘34 Church Street, Toronto

Montreal Agents: James Hutton & Co., Shaughnessy Bldg.
Winnipeg Agents: J. D. Clarke & Co. - - -

Head Office: London, England

did, wholesome and healthful
game English billiards is. And
only the man with a Burroughes
& Watts’ table realizes the full
possibilities of the game.

Burroughes & Watts’ Tables
are the only tables with Steel
Vacuum Cushions—the fastest
and the only absolutely accurate
cushions known to science.
Rapidé Pockets, too, from which
the balls are instantly removable
without putting your hands in
the pockets. :

Other features, too, which we
will be glad to tell you about.
Many styles and sizes to select
from, including combination
dining-and-billiard tables, port-
able tables, also pool tables.
Write for particulars, and forget
business in the anticipation of
soon owning a Burroughes &
Watts’ Billiard Table.

Limited
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And the one way to real internal cleanli-
ness—by which you are protected against
ninety per cent. of all human ailments—is
through proper internal bathing, with plain
warm water,

There is nothing unusual about this treat-
ment—no drugs, no dieting—nothing but the
correct application of Nature’s own cleanser.
But only since the invention of the J. B. L.
Cascade has a means for proper internal
bathing existed.

Pending its discharge from our bodies, all
waste matter is held in the organ known as
the colon. This waste, like all other waste
in Nature, is Poisonous.

And twice during each 24 hours every drop
of blood in the human body circulates through
the colon. Unless the poisonous waste is
properly washed away more or less of it is
necessarily absorbed by the blood and carried
to other parts of ‘the body.

To accumulated waste may be traced the
omfm‘al cause of many dangerous ailments, ot
which appendicitis is one of the most common,

Naturally this poison in the blood weakens
the system and produces that “run down”
condition which opens the way for attack
from countless diseases either by contagion
or by natural processes.

Typhoid rarely can secure a foothold in
the system of one who bathes internally as
well as externally,

Indigestion, headaches, dizziness and, most
common of all, nervousness—these are some
of the distressing and life-shortening troubles
caused by continued absorption of the poisons
in the colon.

Only one treatment is known for actually
cleansing the colon without the aid of elabor-
ate surgical apparatus, This is

The Internal Bath

By Means of the

J. B. L. CASCADE

You're Not Healthy Unless You're Clean INSIDE

Prof. Metchnikoff, Europe’s leading author-
ity on intestinal conditions, is quoted as say-
ing that, if the colon and its poisonous con-
tents were removable, people would live in
good health to twice the present average of

human life.

Dr. A. Wilfred Hall, Ph.D.,, LL.D., and
W. E. Forest, B.D.,, M.D., two world-famous
authorities on internal bathing, are among
the thousands of physicians who have given
their hearty and active endorsement and sup-
port to the J. B. L. Cascade treatment.

Fully half a million men and women and
children now use this real boon to humanity
—most of them in accordance with their doc-
tor’s orders.

. Mr. T. Babin, proprietor of Ottawa’s lead-
ing hotel, the Alexandra, writes:—

Ottawa, Ont., Dec, 18, 1912.

Dear Doctor,—I cannot express myself as
I feel. I don’t think I could find words
explicit enough. I have used the J. B. L.
Cascade two years. It has made a new man
of me. In reality, I feel that I would not
sell it for all the money in this world if I
could not buy another. 3

Through my recommendation, T know a
number of my friends who have been using it
with the same satisfaction.

For people troubled with Constipation, I
say it’s a God-send. Hoping this will help
the poor, suffering humanity,

I remain respectfully,
T. Babin,
Proprietor Alexandra Hotel,
Ottawa.

LET DR. TYRRELL ADVISE YOU

Dr. Tyrrell is always very glad of an oppor-
tunity to consult freely wath auyune wno
writes him—and at no expense or obligation
whatever. Describe your case to him and he
?fives you his promise that you will learn
acts about yourself which you will realize
are of vital importance. You will also receive
his book, “Why Man of To-day is Only 509},
Efficient,” which is a most interesting treatise
on internal bathing.

Address, Dr. Charles A. Tyrrell
Room 752 280 College Street Toronto




