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King, Kaiser, President and Czar

The Quartette of Rulers Now Doing Various Things on the Programme in the Concert of Europe

LITTLE more than

4 year ago King
George rode in

: the same carriage
thh‘ the Kaiger through
Berlin, It was the occa-
sion of the wedding of the
Crown Princess of Ger-
many, ang 4 return com-

. t to the Kaiser, who
igi prfgsent at the Corona-
0f King George, in
gune, 193.11. The King was
u_ressed in Field Marshal’s
c;ﬂfOPm; the Kaiser as
emmander-in-chief of the
br(:‘man army. If a cere-
llsetgimph could have been
on
arehs these two mon-

: strange
thought. Thus
I!;)a:l:;onarchs wear smiling
large_s to the world at
spg?g George has never
I:)lvllch time dreaming
ar. He is a man

[
Dfré’e:t(:e, head of an Em-
hzgt depends for jis
€Xistence on honour-

brain, and has used it in
the most complete mas-
tery of twentieth century
civilization ever achieved
by any monarch. The
Kaiser knows Germany.
He knows the army and
the navy, the university
and the opera house, the
Junker and the art gal-
lery, the crooked counsels
of the bureaucrats and
the vaguely splendid
dreams of the Socialists;
and he has made of Ber-
lin a vast civic hobby that
makes the German capital
the greatest city in con-
tinental Europe. More
than that, he knows by his
matchless system of “welt-
politik” more than may be
going on in the courts and
counsels and practical
affairs of the world at
large than has ever been
achieved by any national
head in our times. Under
his rule Germany has
been organized on the
factory system into a
great civilization-machine

g peacg and justifiable
1n Gy ache he has been

nads . . 1
;113901. af‘ti;-as Prince of Wales: in

a
fre; ip tour of most of the

te 1908, at the Tercen-
w,‘,‘ggyo Celebration in Quebec,
belgy rt:,l his way back he went
In the o St0ke one of the boilers
as CWarShlp_ King George is
battlagp; ** home on a British
ng}‘&ndp aS on the throne of
Sailolf € was brought up as

. th;st ?}essage to the
Whep a man who

thingi, *8% he was probably
Wbo&? x:ﬁ ™More than he expressed
Sog € Work that navy might
0lng.  Not long before
ome “alled the Conference
thingg 4y RUle, at which he said
the gqy, at meant more than met
Wag dowe s few weeks earlier he
Whoge ml.l N the mines of Wales,
British RIS supply most of the
: AVY With coal, There
dwawho say that if only
'd had been alive the
i g red. o vglllght have been
so, if ible;
thlltt :VOt better tq havepfsslg&{gr
King Wlsl Sure to come, under a
Sy 2 Whatever he knows
he&d, fes and fears, keeps his
ang is ues.pecm his counsellors
by a f Niversa)yy looked up to
Tee Deople ?

H
ﬁT Of the Kaiser? A fow
Wi Dhis 5 28O With tears in
Rith all tEYeS, he shook hands
elch&ta € members of the
um’ted & in the name of a

Wepg , Ger Wany. The tears

The Kaiser wept
s Quee:"%gland; at the funeral
lip WPy, CtOTia. He is a man
b5t egory, WO With the sub-
 myepy é:‘m since Napoleon,

S th

flan a Napoleonic

3 ol : rt time ago now looks like one of the ‘“shadows
President Poincare’s V|sh|tv:: R‘iss;-iezc:h%resident and the Czar passing the guard of honour
before.” This picture sho at Kronstadt.

that must find work to do
bigger than Germany. If
the machine cannot get work,
the peace-prepared-for-war re-
gime of Kaiser Wilhelm II. will
have been largely in vain. The
machine is now at work. When
it fails, as it must; when « the
conscriptionized, war-taxed de-
mocracy of Germany gets its say
in the Reichstag—what then of
the Kaiser?

ND the Czar—what of him?
Head of 130,000,000 people
scattered over one-fourth

of the world’s surface, a vast
cosmos of arrested development,
of oppressed moujiks, penal
colonies, anarchies, corrupt
nobles, bloody archdukes, assas-
sinations, Hebrew massacres,
Polands and Finlands crying out
for vengeance, an army of ten
millions on a war footing, a navy
demoralized by Japan in 1905, a
people who are bled white to
glut the aristocracy and the war
chest, a Duma that is the bur-
lesque of popular government-—
and yet a tremendous and ter-
rific machine of conquest and
revolution that once it gets un-
der way may grind the face of
Europe as a glacier does a
mountain. Was there ever a
monarch with such awful, in-
comprehensible powers at his
command; who is in hourly fear
of a bomb or a dirk or a draught
of poison; yet who in a world
crisis like the present is able to
command the blind allegiance of
130,000,000, mostly Slavs, eager
to crush 120,000,000, mainly
Germans, including Austria?
The Czar trusts in God because
he can’t trust anybody else out-
side his own family. His alliance
with England is one of the prac-
(Concluded on page 14.)




