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SYNOPSIS OF PRECEDING CHAPTERS

ONE of the important step in the designs of the Emperor of

Austria in the 1730*8 to absorb Brandenburg and Prussia
then ruled by King Frederick William, was to arrange a mar-
riage between Princess Wilhelmma daughter of the latter, and
Adolph Margrave of Schwedt Adolph was generally looked
upon as a half-witted drunken fool; but beneath hi maudlin
exterior lav concealed a lar-e kind h.-art and astonishing per-

SDicacitv
y
Adolph loved Wilhelmina; and. as his mother from

purely unselhsh reasons, was anx, to have the matchicon-
summated, he was easily persuaded to journey to Berlin _in
obedience to the summons of Grumkow, who was Prime Min-

ister of King Frederick William, but really the Emperor of
Austria's tool and spy at the Berlincourt

At the same time Frederick Henry (known as Frit Henry),
hereditary Prince of Bayreuth. secretly left home to escape an

expected offer of marriage to one of the daughters , of August

the Vt rk Km- of Poland" an 1 Elector of Saxony the patron •

BaVr. Il^and Ins father were agreed that almost any fate
wouUl beU-tur than an alliance ™th*ugus*^corrupt court

He traveled under the name of Captain Henry Churchill

Ellfea wis capt«re«l by emissaries of Kin,: Frederick William,

who we^^ingrecruits for the famous grenadier -gjgg
Mid token to Berlin. As soon as he saw Princess Wilhelmraa,

Inrv a", nisi, -d the King by expressing his willingness to

s rv"n the regiment, and, Ifterjproving ta abihjty. was^ven
command of a company. .The^King hated hj. -m rtd.r^k
(afterward Frederick the Great), as well a* Wilhelmma, anu
,'.nun a.!-.! th« Crown Prince to make a bompanion ofHenry

in the hope that the Prince might -learn sumething.

Henry Sprjn< Like 2 Cat to the H-irpsich.-rJ anJ Took Ffitt*i Scit.

he cati hes you playing on either the harpsichord,
flute, or violin

'"

"I'llplay when Ichoose! 1
'

said theCrown Innce,
slio.vi!!!,' . spirit the absence c>f his father.

"Ah,but you must not!"pleaded one of the pages.
"Your father seems to be insane on the subject of
your music. He docs not object to music in others,
and it must be the pleasure it gives you that hurts
him

•\u25a0 But Iwillplay! I11 play now!" said the Pnnce,
who, in a small way, ha.! his father's stubbornness
without his tone. .

"But your father may come upon us" insisted
Katt "You know he is always slipping around and
surprising you at unexpected moments. Judging
from the violence of his recent outburst, 1 should
not be surprised if he would try to killyou with his
own hand, should he come suddenly into the room
and find you playing^ Ibelieve the. King's hatred
of you and Min i has driven him mad.""

I'llplay, anyway/ said the Crown Prince. "I
wish he would come in and kill me!"

The Prince seated himself at the harpsichord and
began to play a selection from Handel's

"Kinaldo."
He h;"l been playing perhaps five minute-, beauti-
fully, idly, tenderly, when a heavy footfall and the
thump, thump, thump of a rattan cane wee heard
just outside the door of the room The footfall and
the cane were too familiar and too terrifying to every
member of the court of Berlin not tobe know when
heard The ominous sound: brought terror to the
Crown Prince and his friends. i>ne of the young men
quickly drew the Prime away from the harpsichord,
crying,

"The King, the King! For God's sake. Fritz—"

T> ITit was too late. The footfall, the cane, and the•*-' ominous, angry growl were just outside the door.
Henry turned toward the Crown l'rinee, and saw the
pale \u25a0• i'\u25a0::..\u25a0 face distorted with tear. Fritz had just

risen from the harpsichord but everyone
in the room knew that he had risen too

late for the offensive notes certainly had
fallen upon the ears of irate Prussian
Majesty, an<! the royal fury could be
beard with appalling distinctness. The
knob of the door had just begun to turn.

The Prince was standing by the bench
before the harpsichord, and a frightful
scene was imminent. Henry sprang v.ith
the quickness of a cat to the harpsichord,
took the seat Fritz had vacated, and,
much to the Crown Princes surprise.

caught up the theme of Handel's beautiful
melody just where the Crown Prince had
left off twenty seconds before. At the
same instant; the door opened and in

walked the furious old man.
When the King entered. Fritz Henry

apparently was so interested in his music

that he seemed not to be aware of his
Majesty's presence; arid continued playing
as if no one had come into the room.
When the King saw that it was his new
Captain playing, his cane, which he h id
lifted on high, came gradually and softly
to the iloor. and the old man stood listen-
ing to the rare, sweet strains so beautifully
rendered by our friend.

"Pardon me." said the Prince, laying
his hand on Fritz Henry's shoulder
"Music is offensive to his Majesty, and 1
fear you do not know he is in the room."

Henry sprang to his feet, gave a stir:,

military salute, and said.
"
Ibeg your

Majesty's pardon 1 did not know you
had entered the room, r.or did Iknow
that you objected tomusic Ishould not
have' dared accuse your Majesty of tl'.e
crime of hating music.

'•Idon't hate it. Go on! Go i :.'
-
:1

the K:n:.'. much to everyone's astonish-
ment. "Im not so great an idiot asjto
object to music if it is of the.: right kitul
and doesn't rob a young man of his

-
tv i.

Ilike your music' If my worthless sou

would:-play that sort of music as you :! •'

it.Ishould not object; but his miserable
French dancesdrive me mad. They are :.. t
for men;they are for French courtesans.

'
Fritz Henry had conquered this stub-

born King, 'and had a<. '::.: '\u25a0:-':.\u25a0 •'. the
extraordinary feat within half a da} Iy
using the King's ownmethods, terni orized,
softened.; and sweetened to suit the occa-
sion. Henry was'careful always to make
the Kmg feel that nothing he did w:.s

exactly right; but he" administered his
corrective doses in such sugar coated,
diminutive iills that the King felt the
curative effect only and did not rt-.Ji^e
that he was being drugged.

"Go 01 Play, play! Why do you stop-" 5..;.i
the King, evidently indignant that anyone should
accuse him < f disliking good music though he h..d
many times declared, instormy outbursts, his hatred

Henry played, and h.ird. half-mad Prussian Maj-

esty listened' standing defiantly in the middle «t

the room, and refusing to sit in the presence of his

despised sun After Henry had played for ten or
fifteen minutes, he rose, and the King walked de-
liberately away, leaving our astonished friends
staring at one another in open eyed wonder.

AFTER he had kft the room. Henry walked back
to the window where he had been standing.

The Crown Prince cast several glances in his iii-
rection and went over to him••

1 beg yourpardon, sir." he said, speaking English.
"and 1 want you to do me the great honor oi giving
me your hand."

"I'llgladly give you my hand." answered Henry;

"but Ihave nothing to pardon in your Highness."
You have, indeed." insisted the Crown Prmce.

"Ihave, without the slightest cause, treated you
discourteously; but my apology shall not be in words.
From this hour my (effort willbe to make amends by

what Ido. and my conduct shall prove the warmth
of my friendship, if you can find it in your heart to

overlook what 1 have done, and willgrant me the
favor of your kind regard. These are my friends.
This is Lieutenant Katt. and this is Lieutenant
Keith. Each; you see. is over six feet tall, and you
may judge from that fact that they are in my regi-

ment, the Grenadiers."
lit:. acknowledged the introduction, and tne

Crown Prince continued:
•\u25a0There is one other person whom 1 wish you to

know —my sister 1 have but three friends m the

world". Katt. Keith, and Mina. Before 1 present
you to my sister, 1 want to tell her of the mistake I

CHAPTER V

Little Prince Frit;

the Crown Prince and Henry
™I»X=3» entered th<- Prince's apartments.

((aIh^'l' Frit/ \u25a0\u25a0..\u25a0' o'.ti friend :••\u25a0 wi.r<! • !
/^S#W #T welcome The little fellow'changed
(i^yl^M/^M hi r"11

"'
1 militar) coal forasilk

*^/wJH-ff-v'1 * 'ii' I!.1 go'-vn, took a book from a
l/£s\t)Wf jjj shelf, seated himself in a window,

K^&Jm^JJ '''' began to read. Henry took
\Vj7t**T/f7=**/l hi: stand by another window ovi i

rfSsJOlf(U
time

the palace gardens, and for—
a time was divided between pity

for the Crown Prince and an inclination to be angry.
Little Fritz seemed to be such •' forlorn young

Prime, stranded on the stormy reef of hi father's
unnatural hatred, that Henry's anger soon gave
way to sympathy. Presently two pages of the court
entered the room and began a conversation with the
Crown Prince. They talked at first in undertones;

but once in awhile Fritz Henry caught the King's
name linked with the words

"
damned Old Stumpy,"

"old brute," "old tyrant."
The Crown Prince addressed one of th pages as

Keith and the other as Katt, though which was
Katt and which was Keith, Henry did not know,
since the Crown Prince did not honor his guest by
presenting either of the young men Soon the con-
versation became louder and grew excited in tone,

and after a few minutes the Crown Prim and the
pages seemed to care nothing for Henry's presence,
and spoke aloud regardless of what he might hear.

"Stumpy says they must go," said one of the
youn^ men.

'
The harpsichord, violin, and flute all

must go, nd a bonfire will be made of them on the
parade ground. Kate Sonhsfeld told me that
Stumpy swears he will beat you with his stick in
public, and will imprison you in the dungeons of
Spandau Castle on bread and .•-.,:. for a month, it
CnpyT^M. 1309. ly(lull.-, Major. Alln.l.t- .r <-t..-l. 8


