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THIRTEEN ’THE COURIER, BRANTFORD, GANApA, SATURDAY, APRIL 28, 1917.

THE SECRETS OF THE HOHENZOLLERNS
A Startling Exposure of the Inner Life of the Courts of the Kaiser and Crown Prince

A.
REVEALED FOR THE FIRST TIME BYNOTE- William Le is for that reason that you ask me 

to jot down, for the benefit of the 
world, a few facts concerning the 
plots of the kaiser and his son—the 
idol of Germany, the Kronprinz 
■‘Willie.”

A Strange Inexplicable Affair
In the early days of 1912 I found 

myself as the personal adjutant of 
his imperial highness the crown' 
prince, involved in a very strange 
even inexplicable, affair.

The drama opened in the emper
or’s palace in Berlin, on New Year’s 
night, 1912, when, as usual a grand 
court reception was held.

The scene was one which we who 
revolve around the throne know so 
well. Court gowns, nodding plumes, 
gay uniforms and glittering decora
tions— a vicious, tinselled, gossop- 
loving little world which with de
vilish intent sow seeds of dark sus
picion or struggles for the kaiser's 
favor.

1 TUTORIAL 
||1(.nx „iio here chronicles for his 
' Count Ernst von Heltzendorff 

latter’s revelations of tile inner 
die imperial German court, 

been recognized throughout 
the iassessor of its inner-

room with the key I carried, the. She has taken a box at the Konig- 
other two keys being in the hands liche opera to-night, where they are 
of the crown princess and her hus- to play Falstaff. I shall be there and 
band. I had placed upon the table you'will be with me. Then you will 
a bundle of reports which had just introduce me to your pretty friend, 
been brought around from the minis- Understand?” 
try of war, and required that scrib- 
bly signature, “Wilhelm Kronprinz,” 
when I noticed three private letters 
that had evidently been placed aside 
The envelopes were addressed in a 
thin, angular, female hand, and 
bore an English address. I noted it.
The name on each was that of a 
lady residing in Aylesbury avenue,
Hampstead, London. The letters bore
German stamps. In keen curiosity I. prise and undisguised delight, 
took one and examined it, wondering The prince and the countess cha. - 

could be the correspond- ! ted together while I sat with her 
had elderly companion. Then, when we 

had withdrawn, my imperial master 
exclaimed; . _ __

“Ah, my dear Heltzendorff. Why. 
she is one of the prettiest women in 
all Berlin! Surely it is unfortunate 
—most unfortunate."

What was unfortunate? 
further puzzled by that last sen
tence, yet I dare not ask any ex
planation, and we went back to our 
own box.

COUNT ERNST VON HELTZENDORFFthe
life <’> 
lui- long 
jCun»|>e »s

secrets.
(-j, English “Who’s Who” says of 

•He has intimate knowledge

Late Personal-Adjutant to the German Crown Prince, Commander of the --. 
Black Eagle, Etc., and Since the War a Resident in France A Puzzling Sentence 

That night In accordance with my 
instructions. I sat ia- the emperor’s 
box with the crown prince, Trester- 
nitz and two personal adjutants, and 
recognizing the Countess von Leu- 
tenberg in a box opposite, accompan
ied by an elderly lady, I took the 
crown prince' round, and there pre
sented her to him, greatly to her sur-

1110-1

" iii- stsivt service of continental 
and is considered by the 

•viraient (of Great Britain)
such matters.” Another 

“Few people have 
closely associated with or 
of the astounding inner 

of Germany than he.”
1,,Veilx probably has

information at

chair near by. and pui ting at his 
cigaret. “It is'really pleasant to 
have' an hour’s rest! ” he laughed, 
for he seemed in merry mood that 
day. "Look here! Do you happen 
to know Count Georg von Leuten 
berg of the Hussars of the Guard? '

“By sight only," was my reply.
“He is a very good fellow, I un

derstand. Do you know his wife 
—a pretty little Englishwoman?"

"Unfortunately I have not that 
pleasure.”

“Neither have I, Heltzendorff. 
But I soon shall know her, I ex
pect. In that direction I want your 
assistance.”

“I am yours for your highness to 
command,” I replied, puzzled to 
know what was in progress. Aftei 
a few seconds of silence the crown

noyed him? I confess that I became 
| more than ever puzzled over the cur- 
| ious affair.

Within a week, however, thanks 
the introduction of Hohenstein. 1 

had dined at Count von Leutenberg’s 
J pretty house in the Lennestrasse in 
i a fine room, the long windows of 
which commanded a delightful view 
over the Tiergarten and the Siege- 
sallee.

an(ion
authority 
uHliKcity
la,-, more

more

oil
‘ to

km"’
am' liînen

more sources 
his com-

whether it
ence which the crown prince 
been so eager to show Count von 
Zeppelin in secret. .

and his close-set 
strangely. “You will be far toe busy 
on taking up your new appointment 
to see much of her. No. Let her 
remain comfortably at home iu Ber
lin until you aré quite settled. Theu 
I will see that Kiderlen grants you 
leave to return to put your house in 
order.”

' „ i : han any contemporary in civil 
Hu anil for the last six years the 
llnii-li Government has made valu- 

W). of his vast store of secret 
ini,nation through a specially oi- 
..inize'l department with which Le- 
" ' works as a voluntary assist-

eyes glinted
The countess, extremely charming 

and refined, having the misfortune of 
being English, had not been taken up 
warmly by Berlin society. She was,
I found, a most delightful hostess.
The party included Laroque, the ele
gant first secretary of the French 
embassy, and his Parisian wife, to
gether with Baron Hoffmann, the 
burly, round-faced minister of the 
interior, and Doctor Paulssen. under
secretary at the colonial office. Hoh
enstein was, however, not there, as 
he had been suddenly dispatched by 
the emperor upon a mission to Corfu.

At the tabic the talk .rail upon 
Lcutenberg’s sudden 
whereupon the Minister 
declared:

“His majesty only gives reward 
when it is due. When he discerns 
talent he is never mistaken.”

A week later the crown prince had 
returned from a surprise visit the 
kaiser had made to Stettin. The em
peror had played his old game of 
rousing the garrison in the middle of 
the night and then laughing at the 
ludicrous figures cut by his pompous ridors to the south wing of the pal- 
generals and colonials rushing about a.Ce. where I found Tresternitz, mar
in their night attire eager to greet ghal of the prince’s court, in his 
their sovereign.

I was in the prince's private room 
arranging the details of a military 
program at Potsdam on the following 
day when he suddenly entered and 
exclaimed:

“Well, Heltzendorff, and how are 
you proceeding jn the Lennestrasse, 
eh?” and he looked at me with those 
crafty eyes of this. “1 hear you were 
at the house last night.”

I started. Was I being watched?
It was quite true that I had called 
on the previous evening, and. find
ing the countess alone, had sat in 
her pretty drawing-room enjoying a 
long and delightful chat with her.

"Yes, l called there,” I admitted.
“The count is returning from London 
next week to take his wife back with 
him. ’

A Visit From Count Zeppelin.
The crown prince smiled myster

iously, and critically examined the 
curious snake ring which he always 
we&rs "upon the little .ittg."r of his 
left hand.

“We need not anticipate that 
think.

I drew the letter from the enve- 
lone and scanned it rapidly.

What I read caused me to hold my 
breath. The signature to the letter 
was “Enid von Leutenberg."

Those letters of her had, it was 
plain, been seized in the post on their 
wav to London. The countess either
had a traitor in her household or se- n-iar-
cret watch was being kept by the1 After our retui waK'Bfanding
secret service upon her correspond-: the^crown pnnœ,^^^ taUdng witll

ence’ , : the slim, fair-haired Baroness vpn
All three of those letters I read— • Wedel one of his wife’s ladies in 

letters which opened my eyes and ; waitlng lett her and beckoned me 
broadened my mind. Tjjen, taking up i])to an’ adjoining room, 
my bundle of reports, I crent away i uGit,o,x,ir,rff in call
from the r*mi. carefully relatching * ™ von Leutenberg
the door. I intended that his high-1 ITTo’clock to morrow cveting Sh! 
ness should return, discover the let-atJ evening, ou»
iers left there inadvertently, and put,*111 expect you
them away ere my arrival, in which 1 looked at his 11 th t th_
case he would never suspect that 1 puzzled. How did he know that tbe 
had any knowledge of their contents. Pretty countess would expect me 

With the papers in my hand 1 But lie gave me no t me to repl^

»*-■> ” “•"« £%& t™ ,r
private apartments.
"You Are Witness He Has Drawn 

His Sword Upon Heir to 
the Throne."

Punctually at 9 o’clock that even
ing 1 called at the Lennestrasse, 
but Josef, the elderly manservant, 
informed me that his mistress was 
engaged, adding that his Imperial 
highness the crown prince had paid 
a surprise call.

“The Crown prince here!” I fasp- 
ed. astounded.

“Yes, count. And, further, ‘ my 
mistress is in high glee, for thy 
master returned quite 
pectedly this morning 
don. He has been out at the minis
try for foreign affairs all the even
ing and I expèct him home at any 
moment. The crown prince ordered 
me to ask you to await him here.”

Count von Leutenberg In Berlin! 
What did it mean ? He was absurd 
ly jealous, I recollected. He might 
return at any moment and find the 
crown prince alone In thé couhtess’ 
drawing-room. If so, the situation 
might certainly be a most unpleas
ant one.

Hardly had the thought crossed 
my mind when I heard the coupt 
enter, his spurs clinking and hU 
saber rattling as he strode up the 
stairs.

I crept forth, listening breathless
ly. A few seconds later I heard tha 
count’s voice ra!sed in anger and 
high, bitter words. Next moment 
I sprang up the stairs, and dashing 
into the room, found the pretty 
countess standing near the window, 
white and rigid as a statue, while 
the two men in uniform faced each 
other. Von Leutenberg's counten
ance was distorted with rage as he 
abused the crown prince, and open
ly charged him with having brought 
about his exile to London.

In the famous White Salon, with 
its ceiling gaudily emblazoned with 
the arms of the Hohenzollerns as 
Bur graves, electors, kings, emperors 
and what-not. its walls of colored 
marble and gilded bronze, and its 
fine statues of the Prussian rulers, 
we had all assembled and were wait
ing the entrance of the emperor.

Kiderlen-Waechter—the 
secretary was standing near me chat
ting with Von Jogow. 
haired and spruce.

serving as German Ambassador

X wa*
Quell X
ant.

Hdlzendorff became an 
of Le Queux several years 

the outbreak of the war;
living In retirement

From the count’s manner I could 
see that he was very much puzzled at 
his sudden promotion.

Indeed, on entering he had stam
mered out his surprise at being 
singled out for such high distinc
tion.

( vimt t on
Ultimate 
prim- to 
in- I"1'

prince suddenly exclaimed:
"So good is the report of von 

Leutenberg that has reached the 
emperor that—though he is as yet
in ignorance of the fact—he has . ,, . „ ,
been promoted to the rank of majo, A Vommand from the Crown PrU.cc 
and ordered upon a foreign mission ,„Von leutenberg s hesitation was 
-as military attache in London. He ‘he crown princes opporhinity^

• h . , i. t , , , Good ! went oil his highness in
n to-night to take up hjs imperious, impetuous way. “You

FFI Fa * will leave for London tonight, and
And the countess. the countess will remain until you
By a secret report I happen to have settled. I congratulate you 

have here it is shown that they are m0gf heartily upon your well-de- 
a most devoted pair, lie said, glane- ‘ served advancement, which I consi- 
ing at a sheet of buff paper

IX'Cll
Miioc August, 1914, and itin Prance

tli.rc that l/e Queux received 
prince’s late per- foreignI Ik- crown

x,mal adjutant permission to make 
publie llic-c revelations of tlie inner 
Iii,. ,,i Hi,- Hohenzollerns —that the 
ileims-raries of tlie world might come 

I lie real, but heretofore hid- 
personalities of tile two domi- 
iiit-nthers of tlie autocracy it is 

a craved against.
On August 5th. 1914. I shook the 

jnst of Berlin from my feet, crossing 
llic French frontier.—and have since 
resid'd in the comfortable old-fash- 
innnl country house which you as- 
si-loil me to purchase on the border 
of I lie lovely forest of Fontainebleau.

Am! now you have asked me to re
veal some facts concerning the public 
anil private life of the emperor of 
im imperial master, the crown 
prince, gnown in his intimate circle 
as •■Willie.” and of the handsome 
Put long suffering Cecil. Duchess of 
Mecklenbourg, who married him 10 
xears ago. and was known as “Cilli.” 
Ptipw! poor woman; she has ex
perienced ten years of misery, do
mestic unhappiness, by which she 
Pas become prematurely aged, deet>- 
ryrd. lier countenance at times when 
we talked wearing an almost tragic

slim dark- 
The latter, who

promotion,
Hoffmann

was
in Rome, happened to be in Berlin 
on leave, and the pair were laugh 
ing merrily with a handsome black
haired woman whom I recognized 
as the Baroness Bertleri, wife of the 
Italian ambassador.

Philip Eulenburg, one of the em
peror’s personal friends ( by the way 
author, with Von Moltke, f of the 
kaiser’s much-advertised “Song to 

Aegir”—a fact not generally known) 
approached me and began to chat, 
recalling a, side-splitting 
that had occurred a few days before 
at Kiel, whither I had been with the 
crown prince to open a new bridge. 
Oh, those infernal statues and 
bridges!

(0 kll'W 
den, 
mini 
now

. upon (jer jS an hono'r conferred by the em-
which was typed a report, one which | peror up0n my regiment. I know, 
I recognized as emanating from the too, that you will act to the honor 
secret bureau at the Polizen-Prasi- 0f the Fatherland abroad.’ 
ilium, in Alexander Pitaz. “They “A charming man!” remarked the 
live in the Lennestrasse, No. 44. prince, after the door had closed, 
facing the Tiergarten. Note the ad- “He has only been brought to my 
dress.” notice quite recently. An enthusias-

A Sudden Promotion to London tic officer, he will be of great use to

\

room.
The crown prince imitated his 

father's sharp punctuality, there
fore T knew that lie would be there 
at. 7 or soon afterwards.

Tresternitz wras always full of 
scandal concerning those who lived 
in the higher circles of Berlin, and 
it was to one of these stories of 
court scandal concerning one of 
the ladies iu waiting which 1 listen
ed while 1 smoked one of his excel
lent Russian cigarettes.

Then, glancing at the clock, I rose 
suddenly and left him, returning 
again to the private room.

I found bis highness there, and as 
I entered I noticed that lie had hid
den those remarkable letters which 
he had in' secret shown to Count 
Zeppelin.
“You Will Introduce Me to Your 

Pretty Friend.
A fortnight went past. The kaiser 

with his mad love of constant, travel 
had been rushing up and down 
the empire—to Krupp’s at Essen, 
to tlie trials of a newly invented 
howitzer, thence to an inspection at 
Kassel, and afterwards to unveil 
monuments at Cologne and at 
Erfurt. The crown prince and the 
princess had accompanied him. the 
kaiserin being indisposed, and I, 
of course had been included in Wil
lie’s suite.

inciden.

-

COMMANDER R. G. R. EVANS, OF H. M. S. BROKE-

Of a sudden the tap of the Cham 
berlain’s stick, was heard thrice, 
tlie gold-and-white doors instantly 
fell open, and the emperor, his dec
orations gleaming beneath the ray 
riad lights, smilingly entered with 
his waddling consort. the crown 
prince, and their brilliant suite. 
Cause of tlie Kaiser’s Annoyance

All of us bowed low in homage 
but as we did so I saw the shrewn 
eyes of the all-highest one. which 
nothing escapes, fixed upon a "wo 
man who stood close to pay elbow. 
As he fixed his fierce gaze upon her 
I saw. knowing that glance as I did. 
that it spoke volumes. Hitherto I 
had not noticed the lady, for she 
was probably one of those unimpor
tant persons who are commanded to 
a grand court, wives and daughters 
of military nobodies, of whom we 
at the palace never took the trouble 
to enquire so long as their gilt 
command-cards, issued by the grand 
chamberlain, were in proper order.

That slight contraction of the 
Emperor’s eyebrows caused me to 
ponder deeply, for knowing him so 
intimately, I saw that he was in 
tensely annoyed.

For what reason ? I was much 
mystified.

Naturally' I turned to glance at 
the woman whose presence had so 
irritated him. She was fair-haired, 
blue-eyed, petite and pretty. Her 
age was about twenty-five and she- 
was extremely good-looking. Beside 
her stood a big, fair-haired giant 
in the uniform of a captain of the 
first regiment of the hussars of Uie 
guard, of which the crown princ) 
was colonel-in-cliief.

Within a quarter of an hour l 
discovered that the officer was 
Count Georg von Leutenberg, and 
that his pretty wife, whom he had 
married two years before was the 
eldest daughter of an English finan
cier who had been created a baron 
by Great Britain’s rule-of-thun.0 
politicians.

m

unex- 
from Lon-

look.
No wonder indeed that there is a 

heavy and alas, broken heart within 
the beautiful marble palace at Pots- 
ilmi, that splendid residence where
you once
afterwards commanded to a recep
tion held by his imperial highness.

I risk much I know in taking up 
my pen to tell the truth, 
make these exposures to you, but 
do so because I thiuk it is only just 
th“ world should know the true char
acter of the emperbr and of the un
scrupulous and ubiquitous “Willie.” 
who is the idol of the German army 
and upon whom they pin their hopes.

A Son as Cunnmg «h His Sire
It is line that the commander of 

the Death’s Head Hussars once de
clared that “the day will come whe l 
social democrats will come to court.” 
True, lie has been known to be pre
sent at the golden wedding festivi
ties of a poor cobbler in Potsdam; 
that he has picked up in his ninety- 
horse-power car—with its black imp 
as a mascot—a poor tramp and taken 
him to the hospital; and that he 
possesses the charming manner of 
his much-worshipped grandfather, 
the Emperor Frederick.

But he is as clever and cunning as 
his father
• William the Sudden) or Der Ein- 
ziR" (The Only). as the kaiser is 
called by the people of the palace. 
He shows with double cunning but 
one side of his character to the 
misguided German people, the Prus
sian junker party, and the Tom, Dick 
and Harry of the empire who have 
hem made cannon fodder and whose 
hones lie rotting in Flanders and 
on Hie Aisne.

Ali. my dear friend, what a strange 
hfc was that of the German court 
before the war—a life of mummery, 
01 Say uniforms, tinsel, gilded decor
ations. black hearts posing as virtu
ous. and loose people of b6th sexes 
evilly scandalizing their neighbors 
and pulling strings which caused 
their puppets to dance to the war- 
'"rd’s tune.

I ' nre lifted the veil slightly to 
>0 when you stayed at the Palace 
lr’tel in Potsdam and came to us at 

,l!‘ Marble palace, and I suppose it

f .

Ivisited with me and were

and to
Commander Evans who commanded the torpedo boat destroyer Broke in 

of the most thriving episodes of the war is not à stranger to 
On his return from the ill-fated Scott expedition in 1913,

I I
Kiderlen will not grant him 
He is far better in Carlton 

in the Lennes-

one
Canada.
he visited Canada and addressed Canadian Clubs in many cities, 
is shown here with his wife, formerly Miss Elsa Andvord, “the belle 
of Christiania.’’ The destroyer Broke rammed and sunk a Hnn des
troyer pit Dover and wnen uerma,n-„ attempted to board and capture 
the Broke they were driven into the sea by the British seamen.

leave.
house terrace than 
trE3S6. ’ *

“I hardly follow your highness,” 
I remarked.

He

“H’m. Probably

count,” he laughed. “I do not intend 
that you should.”

And with that mysterious remark
he turned to meet Coupt von Zeppe- w k had been „ strenuous
lin the round-faced, snow-haired, the weeK had been a strenuous
somewhat florid inventor, who was one'of tram travel, luncheons, tiring
one of his highness’ most intimate dinners, receptions, dancing and gen- 
friends and who had at that mom- era! junketings, and I was glad 
ent-entered unannounced. Zeppelin enough to get back to my bachelor 
was a character in Berlin. He sought rooms—those rooms in the Kraus- 
no friends, no advertisement, and enstrasse that you knew so well be- 
shunned notoriety. fore the bursting of the war cloud.

“Ha. my dear Ferdinand!” cried To dance attendance upon an imper- 
the prince, shaking the hand of the jal crown prince as well as upon an
man who so suddenly became world- autocratic emperor, becomes after a His highness made.no reply, but 
famous at the age of seventy. “You time a wearisome business. how- only swiled sarcastically and shrug- 
have travelled from Stuttgart to see ever gay and cosmopolitan a man ged his narrow shoulders;
me__ unwell as you are. It is an hon- may be. So enraged the other became at
or But the matter is one of greatest J had only been at home a few this latter gesture that, with a sud- 
urgency, as I have already written hours when a telephone message den movement, he drew his swprd.
to you. I want to show you the cor- summoned me at 5 o’olcck to the The countess shrieked and swoeff-
respondence and seek your advice,” crown prince's palace. ed as I sprang forward and stayed
and the prince invited his white- His imperial highness who had I her husband’s hand,
hailed friend to the big carved arm knew, been lunching with the era- It was a dramatic moment. Th*
chair beside his writing table. Then peror at the Konigirclios Schloss, count Instantly realized the enor-
turning to me. he said; across the bridge, seemed unusually inlty of big crime, and his hand

"Will you see Von Glascnapp for serious and thoughtful. Perhaps dropped,
me and hand him those orders,^ for | the emperor had again shown his "Enough! ” cried the crown prince 
Posen ? He must leave to-nightATlie anger at his peccadilloes, as he did waving his adversary aside. Then 
general court martial at Stendal I so frequently. turning to me, he said in a calm,
have fixed for the 25th. I shall be j “Count.” he said, after a few sec- hard voice:
with the emperor this afternoon. Re- onds of silence, during which I not- 'Heltzendorff, you are witness 
Dort here at seven to-night—under- ed that upon his table lay a private that this man has drawn his sword 
stand?” letter from the German ambassador i upon the heir to the throne. '

Thus was I dismissed, while his in London. “You will recall my con- | A“d with those haughty words 
imperial highness and Count Zeppe- versation regarding the Countess von ; 1,e bowed stiftly and strode out oZ
lin sat together in the secret conn- Leutenberg—eh?” * r£.°m" ,, -,

b "Perfectly,” was the reply. A Message From the Emperor
A Startling Discovery. “I told you that I should require ' T*° ll0Ur® 1 was command-

At ten minutes to seven that even- ' you to introduce me.” lie said. “Well • ° tlle kaiser s
ing I unlocked the crown prince’s j I want you to do so this evening. |

not, my dear

us at Carlton house terrace. There 
is much yet to be done there, my 
dear Heltzendorff. Fortunately we 
have put our friends, the English, 
comfortably to sleep. It has cost us 
money, but money talks in London, 
just as it does in Berlin.

and,Then his highness paused 
rising, crossed to the big writing- 
table set in the window, and there 
examined another report. After
wards glancing at the pretty buhl 
clock opposite, he suddenly said:

“The count should call here now. 
I have sent informing him of the 
emperor's good-will, and 
him to report here to tak 
me as his colonel-in-chief.

Scarcely had he 
Count von Leutenberg was announ 
ced by a flunkey in pink silk stock
ings, and a moment later the tall 
officer clicked his heels together 
and saluted smartly on the thresh- 
hold.

“Heltzendorff,” 
few moments later, after he had re
flected deeply between the whiffs of 
his cigaret. “Heltzendorff, I wish 
you to become acquainted with the 
Countess von Leutenberg, and you 
must afterwards introduce me. 
have a fixed and instinct reason. I 
could obtain the assistance of others, 
just as it does in Berlin.

"But I do not know the lady,” I 
protested, for I had no desire what
soever to become implicated in any 
double-dealing.

“Hohenstein knows her well, I 
will see that he introduces you,” re
plied the Kaiser’s son. She’s uncom
monly pretty, so mind you don't fall 
in love with her! I've heard, too; 
that Count Georg is a highly jealous 
person, but, fortunately, he will be 
very busy writing secret reports at 
Carlton house tefrace. So go and see 
Hohenstein at once, and get him to 
introduce you to the 
English-woman. But remember, not 
a word of this conversation is to be 
breathed to a single soul.”
“His Majesty Only Gives Reward 

When it Is Due.”
What did it all mean? Why had 

the emperor singled out for advance
ment the husband of that woman, 
the sight of whom had so greatly an-

he exclaimed a
ordering
leave of

spoken when

I
Willielm-der-Plotzlich-

“I thought you would be pleased 
at your well-merited promotion,” 
said his highness in a quite genial 
tone. “The emperor wishes you to 
leave for London by the ten o’cIock 
express for Flushing to-night, so as 
to report to his excellency the am
bassador before’ he departs on leave. 
Hence the urgency. The 'countess, 
of course, will remain in Berlin. 
You will, naturally, wish for time 
to make your arrangements in Lon
don and dispose of your house 
here.”

“I think' she will wish to accom-

Crown FilnceInterview With the
Next day, just before noon, on 

entering the crown prince s private 
cabinet, I found “Willie” in the un
iform of the 2nd Grenadiers, 
parently awaiting me in that cozy 
apartment, which is crammed with 
effigies, statuettes, and relics of the 
great Napoleon, whom he worships 
just as the war Lord reveres his 
famous ancestor, Frederick 
Great.

"Sit down, 
his elegant highness,
•w.blitE1, Well-manicured hand to a

ap-
pretty little

pany me, your imperial highness,” 
replied the fond husband. “London 

the is her home.”
"Ah! That is absurd!” laughed 

Willie.” “Why you who have been 
married two whole years are surely 
not still upon ydur honeymoon?"

sel.

presence, and 
(Continued on page 18)

Heltzendorff,” said 
waving his
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