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RED OLOUD,

NEBRASKA, OHIE?P

Mystery and
Adventure

The Broken Coin

aq Sto’..v 0 By EMERSON HOGH

From the Scenario by T

Grace Cunard

(Copyright, 1014, by
B8YNOPSIS,

Kmr Cray, newspaper woman, finds In
& curio shop half of & broken coin, the
mutllated inscripticn on which arouses
hor curlonily and lends her, at the ordor
of her managting editor, to go to the prin-
cipality of Groetzhoffan to plece out the
ntory suggested by the Inscription. Bhe s
followed, und on arrival in Gretzhoffen
her adventures while chasing the seoret
of the broken coln hegin,

FOURTH INSTALLMENT

CHAPTER XV.
If Your Majesty Please.

In full view of the spectators, who
now had left the dancing floor and
gathered In groups at a respectful dis-
tance from royalty, Kitty received the
envelope from the messenger—the
sama packet which she had herself
sent to the palace that morning for
delivery at midnight,

Bhe did this with a fine alr of In-
souclance, for she felt quite sure that
succeas now had met all her plans;
nor did the outward appearance of
the packet afford any reason to sus-
poct otherwise.

Yet, even as she took the envelope
in her hand, there came to her a sharp
oonviction that something was wrong.
It had a strange lightness—it did not
@eem quite the same as whon she her-
self had sealed it that morning. Has-
tily, she opened the envelope, her lips
compressed. It was empty!

Yes, the mysterious coln was gone.
Entrusted to the safest messenger she
could find; sent to the king himaelf;
recelved by the king's trusted official;
guarded, as was to be supposed, every
moment of the time since it had left
her hands—none tho less, the coln had
disappoared as though some specter
hand had abstracted it.

The biank book of surprise which
cams to her face was something not to
be mistaken, King Michael frowned.
“What 1s this, mademoizelle—are we
made the subject of some sport? How
now?"

Kitty stood regarding first one, then
the next of the faces about her. On
the countenance of Count Frederick
she read only chagrin and surprise
equal to her own. There was no
trace of gullty knowledga there—she
was sure of that Then another
hand had come into the game! Some
other mind also was interested In the
mysterious coin of Gretzhoffon.

“What then, mademoiselle?' de-

manded Mlichael, himself not yet so
fully advised as others regarding the
nature of this packet which had been
Intended for him. “What was it that
You were 80 good as to Intend sending
us?’
+ Kitty dared not answer thls direct
guestion. EBhe concluded quickly that
It would be far safer to add as little
a8 poselble to the number of those
who kuew the full story of the travel
Ing coln.

“Your majesty.” eald she, turning
upon him so dazzling a smile as would
bave . mado any man forget all else.
"It was pothing! It was but a small
favor I would have sent your majesty,
to show the acknowledgment of my
own country, eince your majesty has
done such honor to me tonight. Per
baps someone in my humble menage
bas been unfalthful—if so, it was but
small loss after all. If your majesty
will forget it and give me a few added
days of grace, I will explain—I will
try agaln, I hope with greater for
tune.”

Michael was ready enough to agree
to anything which would bring back
to his soclety this dazzling young crea-
ture who stood beside him,

“Very well, mademolselle,” sald he,
*“as you llke."

A certain rellef was felt by all con-
asrned, as now he turned and made
% 8lgn to the leader of the orchestra,
who stood, baton polsed.

"With us, excellenza?' The king of-
fored his arm. The king and the
young American, of whose origin he
knew, and apparently cared to know,
nothing whatever, were the cbserved
of all. Michael at least could dance,
and as for Kitty, she was an Amerl-
can girl.

As they swept on in the eveluticns
of the dance, Kitty caught sight of the
dark face of Count Sachlo,

That she had earned this man's dis.
lke, or at least, had deeply hurt
his mascullne vanity, Kitty was well
enough aware.

As for King Michael, ha was extra.
ordinarily sober; which, in hls case,
wus equivalent to saying that he was
pot extraordinarily happy.

Count Frederick evaded the throngs
about the king. Unwlillingly he turned
away his eyes from the beautiful fig-
ure of the young Amwmerican as she
danced. He never had geen a woman
who thrilled him thus. He himself did
pot dance. This was no evening of
pleasure for him. He had other plans.

Count Frederick started toward the
door before a sccond thought came to
his mind. If thera should for any rea-
son be miscarriage of hls plans—if
there should be need for yet greater
delay before his flual overt act was
committed—then he ought to have &
cire to retuln some footing In the
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king's good graces. Decause, revolu-
tion or no revolution, the throne ot
Gretzhoffen was nol worth having un-
less his owner had both halves of this
misging coln. Frederick cared not to
be a penniless king, and only the unit-
ed coin eould give any king of Gretsz.
hoffen actual wealth and actual power,

The murmurs of the people, vague,
Indefinite, had from time to time been
audible at the open door of the grand
entrance.

“Why do
dance?”

They began to edge towards the pal-
ace steps, a dark, dense mass. The
soldlery were not eager to oppose
them with steel. The soldlers were
themselves of the people., Moreover,
they had had small cause for loyalty
to the king and court of Qretzhoffen.
They were 111 pald and Il governed,

The people lacked leaderahip. Count
Frederick had hinged hia own plans
of actlon upon one event*~the public
dlsgruce of the king—and that event
had not oceurred.

He frowned as he stood looking out
over the dense mass which filled the
streets. Even ho began to feel, al
most in spite of himeelf, some sort of
A vague pity for these less fort@#nate
ones,

Still over tha volce of the strings
and reeds rose the low mutterings of
the mob, strange to hear, impossible
to describe,

King Michael heard this sound. All
heard It, this volce of the people, as
yet undecided, The king's face paled
~lerror smote home upon his soul,
The courage of his usual alecholle
stimulant being tenight dented him,
his weak nerves gave way.

He saw Count Frederick, now re-
turning to the salen, from the great
entrance door, The latter saw the ter
ror on his monarch’s face, and recog-
nized on the Instant the opportunity
for himself to strengthen his awn po-
sitfon In the king's good graces.
“Your majesty,” exclaimed the astute
nobleman, now advancing and oering
his hand, “forgive me! [ was in fault
today In my conduet toward your ma-
Jesty. 'Twas but a mad jest of my
own. CGive me but opportunity to
prove my loyalty to your person and
our country, and you shalt not find
me lucking. The people are about us
~—yes, it I8 true—there ls danger of
revolt, of revolution. I shall not at-
tempt to deny that: but give me leave

we starve while they

“Come to Me Tomorrow at My Hunt.
ing Lodge."

to handle them, your majesty, and 1
promise you safety, 1 promise you to
gend them away,

“You are Indecd my friend, after all,
Count Froderiek!"” exclalmed Michael,
"What you counsel geems wise, Use
your own diseretion, but disperse them
—disperse them,"”

Count Frederick, bastened to ad-
dress the people, who now halted, un-
certaln as to what move next to make,
His own apents had been among the
people, and bad made knewn his own
plans. Yot here was thelr master, eyl
dently, for some reason, disianclined to
glve the word for actual sutbreak, and
now counseling calm cons!deration,
dispersal.

“My geod people,” began Le, as he
stocd et the head of the great stalr-
way above them—"hia majesty thanks
you for the honor you have done him
in coming out upon this occaslon. He
himeelf has found great pleasure {n
coming hera to meet you tonight, ale
though he arose from a slck bed to do
80, He wishes you to be calm in these

[mrrinx_ daye. Fo hn  planned this
great ball In order that you might seo
the equaminity of his own soul in
thess events, so difficult allke for a
king and his people to endure. There-
fore, remain loyal to your king, whom
I represent before you. The ballroom
soon will be cleared. Lot the streets
also be cleared. Go to your homes.
Walit, and depend on us who have your
true welfare at heart.”

There surged up to him now the
figures of more than one man, soms In
uniform, from places in the throng, in
the street. “What 1s it—what Is wrong
~—why do we not have the order to
march on the palace?" they demanded
eagerly.

"All's wrong,” whispered the Count
them. “For some reason, best known
to himself, the king 18 not drunk to-
night, but sober. His people are not
turned against him—on the contrary,
they seem to respect him more than
they have done for months—there
would be division among them if we
started a new revolt now,

“Here, take this gold, my friends,”
he added, and stripped himself of
some considerable pums he had
breught with him. “It s all 1 have
Give it to those who need It most.
Take them away from here—Ilet them
g0 to the drinking places. See that
these places are filled now, and that
the toast shall be ‘Long live King
Michael!"’

“"We may not yet cry ‘Long live King
Frederlck? ™

The nobleman shook his head. “Not
yet, sald he. “They still shall cry
‘Long live King Michael,! That will
do for the time at least.”

Count Frederick returned through
the great entryway and rejoined King
MicLael where he stood. “Your ma-
Jesty,” suld he, “your pecple are re-
turning to thelr homes.”

“Frederick, my frlend, my savior!"”
The weak king, his features werking,
grasped the bands of the stronger
man, “You tell me they will dis-
perse?”

"Even ncw they do so, your ma-
Josty."

Kitty, by this time somewhat for-
gottgn In the king's vacillating mind,
atood looking from one to the other
of these two. As she read the situa-
tion, it carried something of defeat
to her. An fustant ago she herself
had dominated the scene, Otherwlse
now; for Count Frederick gave her
& somewhat sarcastic smile, It was
the time of hia triumph and of her
discomflture,

“Mademoiselle Is distralt? sald he.
“She 1s not dancing—she will return
to ber hotel, perhaps? What can one
do for mademoiselle?"

Kitty turned toward him calmly.
“If 1 might ask one of you gentle-
men t. securs my car fcr me?” Count
Frederick smiled and bowed as he
turned away.

But Kitty was not so scon to leave
the great salon of the palace that
night, She passed toward the entrance
slowly, caught in the crush and confu-
slon of others who were crowding <ut
in the flasco of the much-vaunted
black and white ball. Fer the time,
she fiund herself In the shelter of a
great cclumn, where she was willing
enough to pause. As she halled here
she heard velces just bekind her—one
deep volce, which it seemed to her
she had surely heard before.

“It s a pity that the affair did ot
come off tonight, vour excellency,” she
heard anciher whisper hoarsely, “We
have everything in our own hands
now. | have all the plans of the forti-
lications, the maps of the avenues, the
specifications for each street cromsing.
it would have been entirely simplae for
the army of Grahoflen to march
tirough this ramshackle clty as it
liked.”

“Yes!" broke In the deep volce
which haunted Kitty's memory, “1 sup-
pcse sc; but what would we do it
weo could not puy our trocps the next
day? How much better off than Gretz-
hoffen would then be our own case?
No, Frederick is right in his main
plan. The throne alone {8 worth noth-
ing—it 18 worthless in his kingdom
or In cur kingdom, or in any other—
a poverty-stricken kingship is no busl-
ness for any man. Why have you not
a diagram of the treasure's burial
place—with that, now, the matter
would be somewhat dilferent tonight."

“Hush!” slie heard the cther v.lce
whisper. Apparently warned, at least,
by their suspleions, they moved away,
although Kitty shifted her own posd-
tion ®#o that her presence was not
known,

Was it Count Sachio's volce she had
heard—was he, the king's frlend,
Count Frederick's friend, the worst
traiter of all, and was he aiso plot-
ting for the resicratlon of the two
lost bits of Gretzhcffen ccin?

“Which way should she turn now?
To Frederick? linpossible. To Mi-
chael? Equally impossible,

The twe men whose talk she had
overheard passed now from behind
the pillar teward the Interior cf the
palace, Apparently they were known
there and welcome, for surely they
were not stopped by any of the king's
guards or chamberlalns, and Kitty her-
self, equally well Identified, passed
readlly just behind them,

Kitty needed but one glance at the
man she tralled to geo it was indeed
Count Sachlo whoge voleco she heard.

The men passed ncw to a lttle
rocim at one side of the main hall,
which traversed that portion of
the palaes. A window and a door,
both lghtly curtalned, opened from
the hall within. Kitty, as she drew
up, could see them now—8achlo, and
one whoese fdentity ghe did not know,

“Listen now,” shea heard Count
Sachlo’s voice boom out, gince here
they felt themselves quite safe from
intrusion; *“llseen, while I tell you
what {8 the real key to all these mat-

ters, It 18 this decument, bearing on

the missing treasure of old King
Michael. He died rich, but llke a
miser, ho hid his gold. He left g
clue, yes—I have told you all of that.
That clue was the broken coin.

“That coin was the same as a deed
in the old days. All transfers of realty,
as you remember, were made on
parchment, written Iin pen, and the
parchment always was cut in two
pleces on a waving line. The geller
kept half the parchment, the buyer the
other half. And always it ran This
indenture witnesseth.' The ‘lndenture’
wns the waving line which divided the
purchment; and the parchment was
preof of the transaction, so each hold-
er held half the proof.

“Now, this indenture of the broken
coin of Gretzhoffen witnessed that
Michael the First had transferred to
his pecple his treasure—their treas-
ure—he kept half the deed for nim-
gelf, or for the man who was to stand
for himself. In some way he meant
to give the people the other half—that
is to say, the other half of the inden.
ture went somewhere, no one to this
day can guess where—except myself!
“These papers of old told of the tor-
ture chamber somewhers under the
fort. Our maps cover that, but they
do not mark the spot of the treasure's
hiding, Only the old coin restored, in-
denture to indenture—the one-half to
the other—ever can settle that.

“Now, look here, my friend,” Count
Sachlo held up before him a litfle ob-
jeet, which caused Kitty to start
where she gtood:

It was the king's coln! Yes, thers
was the half coin which she with her
own hands had sent for dellvery to
the king ¢n the dancing floor at mid-
night that night—and Count Sachio,
by means which he only knew, had
been the thief! It now was plain w0
her Here was one more claimant for
the treasure of the dead king of Gretz-
hoffen.

Count Sachlo wenton  “This I8 one
half cnly of the coin. Alone, it does
not gerve. | know well enough where
Hes the other half. Within the next
twenty-four hours 1 will have {t—I will
have both halves within my own
hands. Then, my friend, we ghall gee
what wo shall see! Events will happen
which will surprige this purt of the
world, at least.

“Come to me tomorrow at my hunt-
ing lodge in the forest, at the edge of
the neutral lands. That Is the rendez-
vous of the other half of the coin. 1
shall seek a messenger to secure it. 1
know well enough how. Have our men
there, for I, Count SBachio, will be pre-
pared to show them all the reading of
a riddle which bas puzzled both these
kingdoms for #0 long."”

Had Kitty remained a moment or 8o
lenger she might have geen what the
conspirators themselves, anxious as
they were, did not see. The face of a
strange man peered in at the window
of the room which they occupled, He,
too, could see now all that Kitty had
seen, although he had not been no-
ticed by the latter at the time of her
departure.

The grand salon by this time was
well cleared, and Kitty made her way
rapidly toward the maln exit. Sud-
denly she found herself face to face
with a lttle group made up of the
king and nctables of his court. They
too, for a time had been aksent from
the grard salon—apparently for a cer-
taln purpose, King Michael now did
not lack the st!imulus of wine. “Our
fulr young American again!" he ex-
claimed, a8 he came. “What, made-
moiselle has pot even yet departed 7"

“It 18 my fault, your majesty,” sa'd
Count Frederick. *“l1 promised to se-
cure for her a car, but for the time 1
lost sight of her., The confusion has
been g0 great that it has been difficult
to find service of the usual sort."”

An wttendant of the palace escorted
her to her car—wllling enough to con-
clude the events of the day.

“Tomorrow,” sald she to herself, as
at length she composed herself for a
brief slumber—"“tomorrow 1 must be
at the hunting lodge of Count Sachio
once more!"

CHAPTER XVI,
Another Seeks the Coln.
Debarred by his own station in life
from participating in any such func-
tion as the state ball, the falthful

Roleau had contented bimself as best

Slowly, Deliberately, He Ralsed His Right Hand Above the Unsuspecting
GI"O

might be by remalning at the hotel
until the return of his mistress, By
morning, as soon as he got word of her
presence In her apartments, he sent
word that he was in readinesa to be at
her commuands,

“Roleau," she said to him when they
met, “llsten, We have still more to
do. There I8 still unother journcy
across the desert.”

“Whither, excellenzn?”
Roleau.

“To the hunting lodge of the Count
Sachio—the same place where you and
I took the part of two horse thieves,
Roleau!"

A few moments later the two, once
more provided with a speedy motor
car, were on thelr way down the ave-
nues of the capital

“I think it might be well to drive
past the two pulaces,” sald Kitty Gray
“We might pick up some news there.
Firat, let u= go to the palace of Count
Frederick—perhaps he |s not out this
early.”

But, early th ugh it was, Count Fred-
erlck was astir—vaug Indeed ready for
the street apparently, as was also his
guest, Count Sachio. Even as Kitty's
car swept by the palace front they saw
the count and Sachio step into their
own car, which walted for them,

“Quick!” sald Kinty, sinking back
deeper in the geat thut she might not
be sbeerved, “Drive around the block.
Don't let them sce me.” She motioned
also to Roleau to eonceal himself as
best he might. Their own car, swing-
ing around the corner, gave way for
the vehlicle of Count Frederick, which
sped on down the strect

Once more, still undaunted Kitty
directed her own car to pass around
the block and stop in freut of Count
Frederick's pulace. This was done in
the nick of uvme; for now, us they
passed at lower gpeed, in order to have
time for such examivation as they
cared to make of the exterior

inquired

form walking from the froat down the

driveway f(or the side entrance ol the |

great bullding

‘Btop!™ cried Kitty to Roleau-—1
know that mun—thut 12 a friend of
Sachio! | saw the two of them to-

It was {5 him Sachio
I heard him tell this
man where the missing  half was
Rolenu, that man has gone to get
Count Frederick’'s half of the coin!”

“Certainly, excellenza,” sald the
stolld Roleaun. “Count Sachio algo
means to put this and that together,
does he nct? What can we do? ls
your excellency gume to try one more

gether last night
showed the coin,

entrance lnto Count Frederick's
house?"

“Yes,"” snid Kitty, “"Come—let us see
It we ean trace where this man is
going."

Once more these two presented

themselves at the door of Count Fred-
erliek's abode, and were admitted with-
out question

The two passed without detention
through the muein hall to the passage-
way which Kitty knew g0 well. They
followed down this narrow hall, sus-
pecting that the dostinution of the man
whom they bad scen about to enter
wias none less than Count Frederick's
little bedchamber,

Thelr suspiclon was correct. Bven
As they approached they heard gsome-
one In the room whe had arrived be-
fore themselves, telean, followed
closely by Kitty, stepped up to the
door—pecred In, and gave one mighty
bound.

In the powerful hands of Roleau, the
stranger, tuken by surprise, was help-
less. Rolean clapped a hand over his
mouth, anather to his throat, and held
him until he himself made the sign
of submission. “Silence!" hissed Ro-
leau.  “Don't move—one word of
alarm and 1 will end you!”

“What are you doing here?" de-
manded Kitty virtuously—"what do
you seek—tell me!”

The man, gone sullen now, lcoked
from one to the other, and knowing
well enough what fallure would mean
for him, refused to speak. “Well,
whatever It wos” sald he at length,
“I bave not found it. At least, you
came too soon,"

“1 will tell you, excellenza,” sald Ro-
leau at length. *it will do us no 8pe-
clal good to have him joln yonder
party of which we know, I will tle
him up, It your excellency will allow
me,"

they |
Saw @ man g sort of official uznils |

Accordingly he Ald Bind (e 1rate
clficiul of Grahoffen neeck and crop.

"Quick!"” rald Kitty. Stealing away
sllently they left the door locked and
took with them the koy.

CHAPTER XVIL
At Count Sachio's Lodge

Such speed did Roleau manage to
get out of his own car that Kitty and
he arrlved at the hunting lodge of
Count Sachlo well in advance of all
others bound thither that eventfu!
morning,

Kitty and Roleau moved about very
much as they pleased after their entry.
It pleased them begt to hide them-
selves in & small room adjacent to the
maln hall where they fancled the main
events of the day would perhaps find
enactment. A dcor aud window made
conmection between these two rooms,
and behind the curtains in the smaller
roowmn they fancied they could be suf-
ficleutly ¢oncealed,

But there were others who had an
Interest In the events to occur in the
huuting lodge of Count Sachio that
morning. The tangled skein of the
mysterious coin was expanding, draw-
Ing in yet others. Hardly had Kitty
and Roleau secreted themselves be-
fore they heard footfalls under the
window of the gnllery which ran along
that side of the chalet. They won-
dered who might be the author and
what his purpose.

It was somewhat Iater before they
heard the mingling of volces and the
sound of footfalls

“Rudo!ph!" exclalmed Count S8achio.
“Why has he not come? What has
gone wrong?"

But none could explain to him why
Rudoelph had not arrived—nor at the
time did either Kitty of Roleau know
whe or what Rudolph might be—al-
though, ns a matter of fact, it was he
whom they themselves had left tled
hand and foot in Count Frederick's
palace. Nor could any of these pres-
ent know that before this time Count
Frederick bimself, returning to his
palace, had found yonder {ntruder,
bound and left helpless, in his own
private apariment. The man had
made such excuses as he could by de-
ciaring that he had been robbed and
thrown in the room by a ruflian, as-
sisted by a besutiful woman. And
Count Frederick, finding on the floor
of his own apartment a tiny handker-
chief, had needed scarce more than
one guess asg to who that young wom-
an had veen.

But as to all these side scenes
which had been enacted, Count Sachio
was altogether ignoraut, Wherefore
e now walked up and down, now ex-
claiming his own doubts. His irrita.
tion was obvlous enough to Kitty as
she peered through the veiled curtain
and strained her ears to learn what
he was saying

Even as she stood intent on what
was going an in the main room, Ro-
leau clnse at her side, also absorbed—
the author of the stealthy footfalls on
the gallery below the window crept
gilently up and looked In upon them
as they watclied—a epy upon those
who in turn spled upon others,

‘So, she is not alone!™ he whis-
pered to himself, “That man with her
will muke a different proposition. Be-

In the Powerful Hands of Roleau the
Stranger Was Helpless,

tween them, they will take away from
Count Sachio what 1 want for myself!"

He slipped 1o now from the gallery,
through the open window, Btealthy
as a cat, he crept up inch by inch
upon the two watchers,

“I teil you," erled out Count Sachlo,
crashing his fist down upon the
table, "there Is no such thing as ex-
plaining a thing like this! This fail-
uro can never be justified. I sent Ru-
dolph to get the coln—he knew where
It was—he was not suspected by any-
one—1I told him precisely what to do.
Has he done 1?7 No. And here we
walt. It is something I shall not for
get."

These loud words caught Kitty's at-
tentlon, She pressed forward eagerly,
her flgure still halp ghrouded, Her
Uwn scnses, stralned as they were to
calch what was golng on {n the main
room, were less regardful of what was
golng on tmmedlately about her,

The silent man who had spled upon
them erept fneh by inch toward them,
Blowly, dellberately, he ralsed his
right hand above the unsuspecting
glirl, In that hand he held r-nisuut
murderous-looking blade, )

(TO BR CONTINUED,)




