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DIGEST,
Weidenbruck is thse capital city of Grirn.

]and and thse resîdence of Kari XXII., who is
ii nto death. Fritz,cB3aron of Friedrich-

hem tiefinest tnonarchst 'in thse rea3m, is
atlgbs tirne with "womnen and wine."

Wen heyoung king cornes to thse throne,
Fritz *oins with Max Steiný, General Meyerand Flerr Saunders ta niaintain the succes-
sion. About this timne Mrs. Perowne and her
datsghter, Phoebe, arrive in Weidenbruck and
meet Fritza who describes hfrnself as Herr
Lugner. aunders intercepta a letter ta thse

ExQenof Grimland whîch reveals a st
heplot is thse concection of Cyril of Wils-

naden *'ho aspires tb thse Rel;en.cy and by
% obably violent metisoda. Stein, Meyer and

aunders plIan ta circuinvent this by workiag
to have Fritz, Baron of Friedrich9heimný pro-nioted ta thse Regency. Fritz consints ta the
plot.

CHAPTER VII.-(Contlnued.)
6'7 UMMAT?" repeated Fritz, lu

some mystification.
"'1Zummat' Is West Coun-

try dialect for 'somethlng.'
"Ah! j see; excellent!"
'Il hall from the West o! Engiand,"

Phoebe pursued. "If you have studlod
Engllsh bistory you wli remembr
that it was !romn the West Country
that the old sea-dogs salled forth lu
Ellzaboth's tinte to singe the King o!
Spain's beard."

"A country o! brave mon! 1 eau
well bolieve It.",

"IWby?" asked Poobo.
"Because a country that produces

brave mou lnvarlabiy produces beau-
tiful women."

Miss Perowne's eyes glowed a sol-
emu rebuke. "'Yoü perslst lu gai-
lantry despite my objection," sbe said.

"«Your reasons for obiectlng seem-
ed go Lhin," ho protested. "A motto
,which says 'Do zummat'-"

"IDon"t you eee? Do sometblng!
Be somethiugi Dou't be a more doil,
an empty-headed plece o! china with
a draping o! artIstic chiffon and a
host o! sawdust-stuffod, admirera. It
ls easy for men to work,. to vote, to
o11 the macblnery tbat makes the
world go round. It ia vory difficuit, for
women, and I waut to beip to make It
easier."

"That 18 a fine ambition!"
"You say so, but I cannot fflieve

that you think go.'
Fritz was sileuced for a moment.

Thonn ho sald qulte simply:
*"You are rlght. I am insincore. I

have realiy no views, on the subject.
lu Grlmlaud they would be out o!
place."

"Buroly a truth ta a truth the world
over."

"I thInk not. What Is a trulsm lu
London le a lie lu Weidenbruce.
Have you brougbt your motto wlth
you to GrImland? Does it hang over
your bed at the Concordia?"

"No, I left It ln Eugland."
"You were wlse. While you are in

Grlmland give up the Idea o! dolng
'zummat.' Confine your activities to
Ice-skating aud ski-ing parties. They
are more healthful. Adopt as your
motto-'Dolce far niente,"'

"That la the eue you have adopted
for yoursol!?"

"I?" ho crled iightiy. "Yes, I do
nothing, I am~ nobody, and I exist. if
I were a somobody, au ambitious, ac-
tlve-mluded man 1 shouid probabiy
cease ta exist. That would ho deplor-
able. But 1 see >trs. Ferowuo ap-
proacbing us, and that remlnds me
t1hat 1 bave a Iuncheou-party at hall-
past twelve, for which 1 muet ou noa
aecount be lato. A thousaud thauks,
Miss Perowue, for partuerlng me lu
that dlilgbtfui waltz. Good-bye.'

"Dos Herr Lugner skate botter
than ho figluts?" asked Mrs. Perowne
with a shrewd side-glauce at ber
dp.ughter, as they skated back to the

perfectiy," was
say he was an

F usoiess aecom-

party at Weldenbrucç that day, but the
most important was taking place in
the aristocratie thorougbfare known
as the Rodericli-strasse.

In the dlnlng-room of an old stone
house qulte a number of gentiemcn
were eating and drinking heartily,
and lncidentaiiy dolng a fair amount
of taling.

At the head of the table sat an el-
derly personage, very thin and up-
right, with close-cropped white hair,
a short, pointed beard, and one of
those blgh-brldged noses that go often
accompany a domIneerlng tempera-
ment. The rest of the company was
composed of men of varylng ages, and
though they differed widely in phy-
sique and complexion, some vague
suggestion of. a type pervaded the
gatliering. They gave as a whole no0
great Indication of lntellectuallty, no0
tinge o! the artlstlc temperament, no
suggestion of business capaclty. And
yet, If what they iacked was obvions,
it was equaiiy plain that they were
not common men. Perhaps the room
ltself gave, as weli as anytblug could,
the keynote to their pervadlng type.
It was a lofty, well-proportloned
chamber, panelled in richly carved
walnut from friezo to skirtlng. The
leaded lights of the heavily transom-
ed windows were coiored and diversi-
fiod wltb the quartorluga of lunumer-
able coats of arms. The great stone
mantolpiece was an affafr of pompous
and flamboyant masonry, expresslug
with heraldlc rodundeucy the dlgnlty
of the bouse It adorned. Round the
sombre walls was ranged a number
of portraits of men and women ar-
rayed In the, costumes o! difforent
perlods, but breathing one and ail the
same atmosphere of cold pride and
Self-sufflclency that anlmated the
white-halred old gentleman wbo pro-
sided over the banquet.

The bouse was the bouse, of the
F'relherr of Kraag, and tbe gentle-
men who graced bie board were the
imuer circlo o! tbe Rathsborron.

The Frelberr blmsolf was an mndi-
vid-ual wbose remote ancestor bad
won lus patent of nobillty for the
fearless defeuce of the clty o! Kraag
against a vast host of Invadlng Turks.
Since tbat extromely eariy date the
famlly had existed calmiy and docor-
ousiy In a massive castie on the Out-
sklrts of Ki-aag, adding the presenit
manision Iu the Roderich-strasso to
tbeir foudal dlgutty towards the lat-
ter end of the sixteenth century. The
hlstory of the other herren was equ-
ally picturosque. They represonted
the blue blood of Grland. Their
pedigrees were long, and thoir qu'ar-
terings innumerablo. Tbey wero the
Rajpoots of the State. Tbey coude-
sceuded to live lu the world, but not
t~o do the work o! the world. Nobil-
ity forbade, and clrcumstances did
not compel. They bad their vineyarjs
anIý their tilth, thoir, Pine-forests aud
their prerogatives, ani they clung to
them wlth th~e same praisewor'thy ton-
acity that the Frelherr's ance-stor had
cluug ta the battie-swept ramparts of
Kraag.

T0 use one's privlleges," the Frei-
indignation. To forego Oue's prlvi-
loges is inevltably to excite coutempt.

A YOUng man wlth broad shouIders
and a big frame--the Count of Tor-
tenform-answered bis host's dictum.

"As we desire nelther to Invite in-
dignation uer contempt," lue said, "I-t
Would be wisest te exorcise our legal
rlghts lu the best iuterests o! the
country."

1 We are luere not to consider the
interests o! the country, but the in-
terests of the Rathsherren," was the
Presldent's cynical retort.

"The two shouid ho Identical my
lord," respouded the young man.

'They probabiy are, my dear Tor

tenform," sald the Lord of Kraag
amiably, "but It ls our Immediate lu
terests whlch are under discussion.
We have been much threatened of
late, and it behooves us In eiecting a
Regent to chooso someone who wll
give us the full support of bis auth-
ority."

"Iu other words, Cyril of Wolfs-
naden," said Count Ernest von Torten-
form.

The Frelherr smlled tolerautly.
"His name certainly occurs Ini con-
nection wlth this Important post," lie
sald. "He Is, I have reason to sup-
pose, well dlsposed towards our
order."

"He is distrusted and feared by the
people," maintained the othor. "If we
elect hlm. to the Regency we excite
the bostlity of the Town Council, the
House of Representatives, and every
popuiariy eiected body in Gx-imland."

"Undoubtedly," admitted the eider
man, "but to shrink from consoquences
Is no part of our noblity."

AROUND of genteel applause greot-
ed this statement. A deal of wlne

was belng absorbed, white wlno from
the valley o! the Niederkessel, rough
red wine from the hilisides of the
Wodentbal, maraschino front Sebeulco
In Dalmatia. Wbatever e15e they
lacked the Ratbsaherron were not do-
ficiaut Iu stubboruness, and their
native tenacity was not modlfled by
tbe genorous fare of their lordly bost.

"My lords," sald Tortenform as the
murmurs died down, "we are ail wiil-
ing to do right Irrespective of conse-
queuces; but I submit that tbe elee-
tion o! Cyril o! Woifsuaden would not
be the riglit action, aud that if It Is
dictated soiely by a consclous need
of protection for our order it Is -not a
very brave action."

"Wbom tben do you suggest as Ra-
gent?" asked the Frelberr qulckiy, for
Torton!orm's thrust had gone home.

III suggest Fritz of Friedrichshelni"
"A youtb! "
"A young man of great promise, and

one devoted to the dynasty.".
"A popular hero, ,my dear Torten-

form," sneered the Freiberr. Il dis-
trust popular heroes. They are too
like popular mnediclnes--they promise
mucb and perform littie. It ls true
he ls a noble, the equal o! the proud-
est o! us In lineage; but be Is too, con-
taminated wlth socialistie and fautas-
tic theorles. Had he been, sounder In
bis views ho migbt have become one
o! us, wbeu deatb made the last gap
in our rauks."

"We sbould bave been richer for
bis Inclusion," sald Tortenform be-
neatb bis breath.

Thon a flat-featured man with a yei-
10w board spolce.

III tbink our good Count of Torten-
form bas learned too mucli from bis
Englisb frlend Horr Saunders," ho said.
.IWbat mlght be wlse lu a hlgbly de-
veiopod and demnocratic state liko
Eugiand would bo very foolish lu a
less advanced nationality. We shall
shortly bave our formai meeting in
the Strafeburg, when ail members wll
be presont, and 1 bave an idea we
shall oleet a man of maturer years and
soundor Idoals than tho beardless
Baron of Friedrichbsbelm."

The ontbuslasm and appiauso which
greeted this declaration was prolongd
were mollowing.

As the bu.,;z o! applause died dlown
the clang o! the front-door bell was
distiuctly audible, and a moment later
the Frelherr's butier stood In tboTdln-
iug-room doorway.

"Herr Drechsier desires to see your
lordslulp," annouuced the meufl.

"Herr Drechsier! The Prime Min-
i ster!" said the Irelherr, frowulug.
"Show hlm ln."

"Herr Drecbsler cama.-, lnto the
smoky, fume-laden atmosphere o! the
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