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DIGEST.

Weidenbruck la the capital City of Grim-
land and the residence of Kari XXII.. who is
111 unto death. Fritz, Baron of Friedrich-

heirn. the fineat monarchiat in the realrn. ia
wuatin b9 is tirne witb "wamen and wine."

Wben the young king cornes ta the throne.
Fritz *oins wlth Max Stein, General Meyer,
andziierr Saundera to maintain the succes-
sjoni. About this tîme Mrs. Perowne and bier
daughter, Pboebe, arrive in Weidenbruck and
mci.: Fritz wbo deacribea hinaelf as Herr
Lugner. S'aunders intercepta a letter ta 'the
Ex-Queen of Grirniland which reveals a plot.

Theplot la the conception of Cyril of Wlf s-
naden who aspires to the Regency, and by

gobat>1y violent methoda. Stein, Meyer and
~aunders plan ta circumveLt thia by working
ta have Fritz, Baron of Friedriobhei, Pro-
inoted te the Regency. Fritz consenta to th
plot Under the leadership of the Frýeiherr
of Krag, the "lue blond" declare in favour
09 CyrlgasRegCflt, despîte deputations frorn
tic people urging then, te proclaimi Fritz.
Saunders buya the support of the mnajor.
Fritz secretea hirnscf i a barrel in the Coun-
cil Chantier and hiers the choice of the
Council fall on the Rigent. HI aIea was
aecreted in enothîr barrel. Fritz escapes
frm the counicil chamber and ultirnately
cornes face to face with Phochi Perowne.
wlth ivhorn ýheisl in love, who thinka i is
drunk. Cyril and the Ex-Quien shake banda
on a bergain to keep the young son of the
lati King in the cari af Cyri hsmsîlf, wihosi
desire la to aie that bis inernies gît no
chance to run the little heir as a rival can-
didate for the throne. iCyril prîtenda ta be
in love with the Ex-Queen.

CHAPTER XII.-(Contintued.)

tg S loyal as you were to Frite o!A idrlehahoïm whose death

"Ho was nover anythlug to me. No
man bus ever been anytbing to me
but Cyril o! WolfsuladeIL"

She wae acting *admirably and ho
knev elle vas acting; but hoe wae
weil euougb pleaeed. F'or oue thlug,
ebe vas a beautîful womau; for au-
other bier assistance vas essentiel. Ho
.kuow that se clung se foveriably to
hlm. becauso hie streugth and ambi-
tion migbt set bier ou a blgh ruug o!
tbe ladder of powerI but ulso bie knew
thut bier passionute femîilulty grap-
pIed hlm wltb soft violence because
hoe vas a ma and au admirer. -Sho
foît some teudernese for hlm, and If
se profàesed more 'thanf elle realiy
foît, ho was content. Ho vas a man
o! lost illusions, and such fantasies
as "ýlove for lovo's sale" hud ne place
lu hie echome o! existence. Neverthei-
lees he was buman and hoe deslrod te
test the strengtb o! bier deveto.

"Hiow amn I te kuow that you cure
for mo-more thun those?" and ho
vaved a baud towarde ber pbotograph
album.

She geutly dleengaged hersoîf !rom
hlm.

"Do I net carry your letter bore?"
she asked, placlug a baud ou bielr
bosoin.

"Iudeod?" hoe demlanded, net wlth-
out incrodulity.

For anever she drew forth a lettar
addreesed te Fruu Weber, 19 Hahn-
gasse, Weldeubruck.

He teok it from ber, and scrutin-
Ized it ciesely. And us hoe looked bis
brow cleuded and his jaw fell. Hoe
tore the letter from its coverlug and
glauced ut the eontents-

"The letter le mnine," hoe saîd, "buit
the envelepe la somneene else's."

"It le lu your vriting."
"Pardon me, it le la a wrlting ex.

ceedingly like mine . There le treacb-
ory hors. Someene bas tumpered
wlth this, aud the fergery le a choyer
one. Ah! 1 have net stupid foes te
deal wlth, but the clovereet mou in
the ceuntry. 1 emohll Meyor's bandi-
work bore."

"Nov yen are sud ugalu," Bhie eom-
plained. "Surely there le uethlug
bore thut an ho used agaluet yeu."

"Meyer cau rend betweou the linos.
The fact that the tblug bas passed
throeuglr ble figers proves that every
mnvAmsAnt of ours le watched, every

sand timos botter than we can. We
muet bo bold. They know the rela-
tions that subsist between you aud
me. They know my ambitions. Tbey
kuow, thanke to Fritz's spylng, that
I have been elected to the Regency.
lu the week tbat intervenes before
my appointment le officially anuounc-
ed they will move heaven and eurth
to overtùhrow me. But by the blood
of ail the devils It wll be I who strike
the tiret blow!"

"How?'r
"The condition o! affaire demande

the Instant proclamation e! my Re-
gency. There are plots afoot wbIcb
demand a strong man lu autborlty
te queli tbem. There le a coneplracy
againet the Young Karl; hoe muet boe
removed for ea!ety to Woifeuaden."

"Will the Ratheberren consent?"
se askod.

"Circumetauces wiii compol them
to consent. We muet bave a riot lu
Weldenbruck. Lacberberg muet stîr
Up the scum tiret agaluet Fritz, and
thon agaluet me. There wlll be no
dIfficulty, for the people bate me ai-
ready. Thon wlll come the tug-of-
war. The Ratheberron wlll feel that
my cause le their ovu. It viii be
aristocrate and grupeshot agaluet
scum and pavlug-etonos. Providence,
as usuel, yull be ou the sideo f arme
o! preciston. Biood vill flow lu the
Moraet and the slums of the Goose
Market. There wil be a few unare-
blets the lese, a few socialiste wlthý
hoies lu thoir bot scuils, a f 0v dIrty
blackguarde of ropublIcans stlffenIng
lu the snow. Thon the people wll
have learned their lesson: the doge
vili kuow thoir master; they yull lick
the baud that has beaten tbem. Cyril
of Wol!suudeu yull rule lu Weidon-
bruck; Grlmland wlll puy hlm borni-
age t"$

"And my boy, Karl?"'
"'WIhi occupy the position o! ose,:

Indolence, aud lusigulficunce at Wolf-
suaden vbich 1 have euJoyed'for the,
last flfteen yeare."ý

OHAPTFIR XIIL.
Saunders at Home.

A WOMÀN'S tears are sacrod thlngs.
Temeet brutal o! buebands

ceases te buliy hie wlfe from the me
meut that sobe supplaut argument,
and a flow o! brlny dewdraps super.
sedes the outpourlng of petulant
worde. Thle moment ebe weeps a
woman pute herself beyond tbo pal*
of combat, even lu the most trivial
mattors. But if ber weeping le lu
seeroy and solitude, If Its cause le
unselflsh and deep, if It tukes place
from no tacticul motIve, but out o!
pure vomauhinese, boy mucb more
sacred le it, boy mucb more worthy
of retîýclent treutment from the peu o!
the most cold-blooded chroulocler!

Wbeu she reached the Hotel Cou-
cordia a!tor ber vîsît to the public gai-
beries o! the Stra!eburg, Phoobe Per-
owue retired to ber be-droom and lhad
wbat women call "a good cry." Sho
vue dieappoluted lu heref, lu the
comely~ Herr Luguer, lu l!.e Iteelf.
Here wae a youth, baudeome, cbarm-
ing, fascinating, deepite hie admltted
defecte, the v'ictim te the great curso
o! uicohollem. That vue 'what sebe -
Ileved, and what ehe wept for. With
ber, lifo vus aI black and white, and
neo baîf-toues. Occaslonal lapses from

-rectitude, from sobrlety, froeu chus-
tlty, vers thînge that she had no cog
nizunce o! I lier theorles o! existence.
Meu wero "respetable"-to use the
eharacterletie Englisb phrase that hud
se amused Mrs. iSaunders--or thoy
were sînuers. A man who wue Iutoxl-

slow, heart-breaking humiliation of a
drunkard's fate she wept bitter tears.
She could forgive hlm being a coward
-hoe was young and deiicately fash-
ioned. She could forgivo him being
au ldIer-he had extraordinary per-
EonaI charm and skated divinely. But
this horror-the slurred speech, the
flushed cheek, the partially controlled
limbs-what an abyse of degeneration
and misery It opened 'to the prophetic
vision of the mind! And yet, even in
this hateful episode hoe had shown for
a moment a straugo natural dignity
that haed broken through the Ice of
bier contompt and released the warm
waters of 'plty from bier lachrymal
glands. She had nlot wept ln the
Strafeburg-not more than a tear or
two, for pride, was as religion wlth bier
-but In bier bedroom at the Coucordia
she wept nearly ail the tears In ber
bod>. By dinuer-time. perbape be-
cause there were no more tears to
flow, she haed composed herself. Soap
and water, and the pride that was
eutreuched In bier nature, obllterated
the stalus of sorrow, and It was a pale
but trauquIl Phoebe who !aced ber
mother at the table d'bats that ýeven-
Ing.

"'You look tirod, Phoebe," sald Mrs.
Perowne. 'II hope you dld not flnd the
Strafeburg tao fatigulng."

III am glad 1 wont,II replIed Phoebe;
",not' because 1 saw some beautîful
pletures, which bored me, or some
ugly Instruments of torture, which
horriled me, but because I met Mrs.
Saunders, whom I fouind most fascîn
ating."

'lShe ls certaiuly au attractive per-
Sou," consonted the eider woman, "and
I believo, liko most people who stay
long enough in Grland, has bad
some stlrrlug experieuces."

III admire bier," sald Phoebe.
"There ls a caim strength lu bier face
whichsuggeste a fine mInd bebind the
cool grey eyes. She le a "superior
persou"l-uot lu the odious and cou-
veutional meaniug o! the phrase, but
because ehe posseeses, I feel sure, a
suporior Intellect and suporior moral
qualities."

III am giad you Ilke bier," sald Mrs.
Perowue, "because she-bas lnvlted us
round to bier roome lu the Neptuuburg
to-ulgbt. She suggested a visit to the
slums of Weidieubruck."

III should love It above ail things,'
sald Phoebe, wlth enthuslasm. I
adore slumnmiug. Also 1 have to thaukt

"For what?"
",For portraylng a beo to me. I

have nover met a bero off the stage.
1 have nover hourd one described ex-
copt lu booke. But Fritz o! Frled-
rlchshetm, Young, baudeome, patriotie
and fearless-tbero, le a man to cap-
tîvate the Imagination and restore
oue's falth lu the present'degene!ate
days!"

."Ho seems a llttle-a lttie wlld,"
suggested the mother.

"He bas been, a littie wlld," cor-
rected Phoebe. "Ahl saluts aud heroos
are wiId tili thoîr ceil oomes. You
know My motto: 'Du 2ummat; du
gude If yout can; anyway du summat.'
Fritz le evldeutly a 'person of flerce
activities. Till the ueed of his country
called hlm is activitîes were com-
mouplace. Ho speut hie youth and
money, as Mre. Saunders put It, roy-
ally. Ho was more of a mau, even la
his revelling, than hIe fellows. New
ho Is a hero; ho has put aside the
foflios of youth. The heur bas made
hlm ama.
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M US. PEPfOWNE suiiled ut bier
daugbter's onthuslasm.

"Perbaps the roui Fritz, If we c~hance
te meet hlm, will prove lees l2nepirlng
than the ldeal," she suggested\

"Perbape. 1 am use>d te disilluiens.
But, anyway, whatever hîs fault, hoe

wiUl render a compilexion that will
be the envy of every one.

The surest guarantee of its per
fection la the f act of it having been
in actuel uite for nearly three-quai-
tera of, a century.
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