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HE BROKEN (DIN

RED CLOUD,

A Story of Mystery and Adventure

EMERSON HOUGH
From the Scenario &

GRACE CUNARD
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S8YNOPSIS.

Kitty Gray, newnpaper woman, finds In
Y curﬂ: shop half of w broken coln, the
mutilated inscription on  which sarouses
her curlosity and leads her, &t the order
of her munuglnx sditor, to go to the prin.
clpality of Gretzhoffen to ‘nm-u ol the
story suggestad by tha inscription. Hhe Is
folluwed, and on arrival In Gretehoffen
har adventures while chasing the secrel
of the broken coln begin,

SEVENTH INSTALLMENT
\ cun‘;’; XXV,

Divided.

As Kitty approached the little room
of the count's palace—which before
now had proved to be something of a
storm center in the affairs of the Gretz.
hoffen coln—there came to her the
conviction that there might he others
beslde herself who would have some
inkling as to the whoreabouts of the
missing portion of the coin, and who
might therefore arrive upon the scene
at much the same time as that of her
own visit, Bhe was not altogether
surprised at the sudden Interruption
of hor labors, just at the moment of
her success.

As she saw hereelf the object of a
polsed weapon, ghe gwerved aslde in-
stinctively-—called out instinetively for
heolp.

“Roleau!™ sghe exclaimed, for, wom-
anlike, she had learned the value of
a slrong man's arm, and her first
thought was of the falthful servant
who go strangely had attached him
welf to her own varying fortunes. And
Roleanw ecamo  bhastening  from  his
watching place outglde the door,

He saw the little room cccuplod by
& man—who now suddenly had en-
terod-—and who menaced Kitty, so
that, to save her life as sho supposed,
she was on the polnt of surrendering
to him both piecea of the coln, The
plght of his mistress in dunger was
enough for Rolean. With his custom-
ary battle ery he plunged tmwedintely
into the conflict, careless of the threat-
ening weapon., In the meleo the two
half colns both were dropped upon the
floor,

Even now thoe ruling tmpulse of Kit
ty did not qulie forenke her. She
stooped and regained one of the half
coins, but tho struggling men, shifting
here and there In the room, kept her
from securing the other., In the blind
instinet for escape she fled now to
the open hall, taking that direction
which led back from the front of the
bullding.

Roleau heard her pass, and could
not joln her in Aight—but he heard
her glve a cry of alarm whose cause
he could only guess. His energien were
fully occupled by the combat with this
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8he Felt a Hard Hand Close Upon Her
Mouth.

stranger—whom now he saw to be one
of Count Sachio's men. e bad noted
him at the huuting lodge. He himself
had not time to reason as to the pres-
ence of this new factor in the genoral
imbroglio, but at last, able to bring
his own weapons into play, he stayed
the issue for a time. They both had
time to recognize one another as they
gtood, tho one us much baflled as the
other, und ueither quite comprehend-
fug what the other was doing here.

Very naturally the sounds of all this
confuslon could not he concealed, The
geream of & woman had rung widely
through the halls, and used as they
were to extroordinary clroumstances
bereabouts, the servants could not fall
to Investigate the causoe of this. They
hastencd (o the direction of the up
roar, but (helr advance was stayed by
the command of the master of the
palace himsaelf,

The woen in the room, @as they
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puugnd for breathing space, heard a
steady footfall advancing to the door,
heard the ealm voice of Count Fred-
erick himsolf,

“Gentlemen!"”

Tho intruders, whatever the errand
of each, took thelr eyes from one an-
other and turned now, recognizing yet
another man who scarce had come in
friendship.

“You honor me greatly, gentlemen,”
sald Count Frederick with his usual
coolness In any extraordinary situa-
tlon., “DPut might 1 axk why you care
thus to disarrange my apartment?
Had 1 known your own curlogity re
garding it, 1 might have asked some
of my servints to assist you In a
search more orderly.”

“I was gont buck by my master,” be-
gan the stranger—who waa none other
than Bartel, the late suecessor to Ru-
dolph In Count Sachio’s good graces.
“He had left certain of his belong-
Ings—some sllver cases of the toilet,
Monsleur 1o Comte—he did not trouble
to ask you about them, and now he
sent moe—"

“Indecd! That Is most plausible!
But why scek for thom in my rooms,
when his quarters were In qu'te an-
other part of the palace, my dear sir?"”

“As to that,” replied the otlier with
calm effrontery, 1 cannot say. 1 only
came here beeanse the servants told
me that this wag the room. Of eourse,
if there has been any mistake—"

“Copse, | say,” exclaimed Count
Frederick, frowning now, his face
flushing.

He turtned from Roleau to the ather

intruder in his apartments, Rolean
stood dumb. The other shook his |
hieid. - l

“Monsieur le Comte,” sall he, “the |
young woman was here when I en-!
tered —when this man alse entered. |
She passged yonder—when she had the
opportunity—and took with her one
balf the coln. There Hes the other on
your floor, She disappearcd-—we heard
o cry—"

Count Frederiek gtooped and pleked
up the objeet pointed out to him. It
waa his own half of the coin—or that
which he had called hilg own—ginee he
had talken it from her,

S0 then, ho reflocted, ghe had found
the way to his most secret hiding
place—gho was on the very point of
success when this last controtemps
had interfered with her plans, A new
feeling of admiration for her keen- |
ness and persistence once more came
to Count Frederiek's heart. For a
moment he stood regarding ll:l"-'l'l‘-'
gretfully the bit of metal in his hand.

“1 ghall not offer this trinket to |
you, my friend,” said he grimly to
the mun Dartel, as he pocketed the
coin, “for of course you were not look-
ing for colns—only toilet articlea—sil-
ver ones, did you say, #ir? You shall
take back an excellent sot of my own
to Count BHachio, with my compll
ments,  Tell him thut it would seem |
i1l to me that any guest of mine should
suffer risk of losa ¢ither to his person
or his property while he was beneath |
my roof!"

With these stinging words, which |
brought color to the other's face, |
Count Frederick turned coolly away,
and once more faced Roleau. That
was In his face now which did not be-
speak remorsclessness, revengeful-
nees, No, something softer lay in the
man's cool gray eyes,

CHAPTER XXVI.
Solitary Confinement.

When Kitty in her blind impulse of
self-preservation sprang out of Count
Frederick's room, she did not at first
contemplate contlunued fAight. Once
out of reach of Immediate danger, she
paused, loath to leave what ghe had
come there to obtaln, and loath also to
abandon her stout-hearted ally in his
time of stress. She turned back,
paused Just outslde the door once
mora. As ghe did go, yet another door
opening  into the hall was pushed
silently ajar—opened fully, Yet an.
other man, whom never In her life
had she secn before, now stepped out.
She felt a hard hand close upon her
mouth, mwoere than hairstiflicg her
scream for help, “Sllence!" she heard
his volee ingist. “Go on ahead of me

Onco more Kitty undertook to
scream, and again the firm hand
stopped her volee, It geemed to her
that some pungent aromatie drug
filled the ecar with its fumes. She
strugegled  less  vielently. Events
seomod to pass by her in a dream,
and she regarded them earelessly,
apathetically. In ghort, elther in part
or In whole, she had lost consclous-
ness.

When at length she fully regalned
her sensces she was alone - alone with
a terror which giemed to hier more
overpowering than any ghe yet had
known. Instend of her own apart
ments in her hotel, ingtead of the room
of Count Frederick or the huntivg
lodge of his gquondam friend, Count

Sachio, she found hergelf surrounded
by four barren walls—in what edifice
or In what pluce, sho eonld not guoss
There secmoed some sort of door

vesa. There was a emall, high, barred
window: but the latter was at such

rench Por the time Kitty waa of the
bolief that her senges must leave her
forever. The gense of golitude was a
polgnant torture,

How long she had thus remained
she could not tell, when at length the
elose-fitting door In one glde of the
four walls opened. An old woman
came In, bringing some food for her.
Kitty tried her In every language
which ghe had ever known, but got no
answer, The old woman shook her
hond, and after a time retreated sl
lently as she had come,

Getting no answer to her appeal for
help, Kitty sat down once more, Hght-
ing herself to retaln her faculties, her
calm, her polse, Escape? How could
there ba hope for that? For once she
wus at her wit's end as she looked
about her. Bhe sat moody and silent,
too dazed, suffering too much, too un-
certain in her own mind to plan Intel
ligently any course of action. B8he
was brought to herself somewhat by
hearing the tinkle of some object on
the floor at her feet.

It was a bit of stone wrapped tight-
Iy in a littlo wad of paper. Surely
It had been meant as some communli-
cation to her—from gomeone outside
the room. It must have come through
the window.

She opened the paper and smoothed
it out, As she read It ghe wondered
how many other persons there were In
this strange country who could elaim
pequaintance with her own plans.

“Better write an imaginary story for
your paper and return to Amerlca,
Give up the coins and you will gain
your freedom. Refuse and you will
fare badly.”

An Old Woman Came In

These strange words suddenly
brought Kitty back to a trauin of
thought which for the time had been
broken. Ehe felt quickly at her bosom
and at her walst for the bit of coin
which she had brought away from
Count Frederlck's room. It was gone!
At some time during her journey from
Count Frederiek's palace to this place
—long or short whether it had been,
she could not tell—the coin had been
taken from her,

Kitty sprang to the sill of the little
window and peered out for an in-
stant; but her hold was too fecble,
She sank back, not seeing what would
have given her great Joy to see.

Apparcatly some eye had caught
slght of her face, brief as had been its
appearance. In truth, Roleau, hound-
like, had run his game to earth., It
was he who had caught sight of her
just for an instant. Later she heard
onca more the tinkling of some falling
object upon the flpor. She picked It
up—it was a substantial flle, which
evidently had been flung through the
window by gomeone having the intent
to ald her. This thought gave her hope,
Almost as poon as she grasped it she
fell to werk at the bars which had re-
strnined her,

Meantime, at the scene from which
she had been so unceremoniously ab-
stracted but pow, Count Frederick re-
muoined still pondering on the strange
events which had been brought home
g0 ¢lose to him, He was too much
preocceupled in his concern over the
young woman's disappearance to note
carefully anything else that went on
about him. When one of his house-
Le!d placed o mesange In his hand, for
the time he gazed at it, scarce com-
prehending that 1t came from the roy-
al pilnce

Sinee he had left unattended the
servant of Count Sachio, whom he
had found in his own room, the latter

| Eeized the present opportunity to os-

c¢apo from the place and to find bhis

height as to be almost beyond her|own master, Count Bachio himself=-
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who waited for him  impatiently
anough at the rendezvous which had
been established

“Well, well, then, Dartel,” exclaimed
the count, “why tho delay? What's
wrong? You are not golug to tell me
the same story that Rudolph brought
~you have not failed?”

The shamefaced look of the other
gave him his own answer Count
Snchlo himself gave way to hearty
curses of all incompetence.

“The count retained onehalf the
coin,” went on the unfortunate mes-
senger. “l don’t know which It was,
The girl—the young American—got
the other piece. 1 saw her pick it up.
But she did not get both! [ don't
know which one sghe did get, but 1
know that each has onehalf—the
count and the girl. She must have
been carried away by some other
man. I heard her acream, then all was
gllent.”

“8o all escaped you? It {s another
matter what 1 myself may have done
as to the girl and the coin—they es-
caped you?"

“Yes, excellency, naturally 1 could
not prevent the man from escaping,
and the count himself allowed the
other man to do so.”

“What other man?"’

“Roleau, they called him—the girl's
servant—he follows her like a dog—
and fights like one"

“So, there wero two others present
beside yourselr?”

“Yes, It geemed ag though everyone
interested in the coin came all at
once.”

“Naturally,

the competition nsks

quick work of all of us.

And we will

Bringing Some Food for Her.

act quickly. Tell me, what happened
then?"

“Tha Count Frederick allowed her
to escape—strangely, he seemed to
have small resentment for her after
all. Nor did he have too much for
Roleau, whom he must have ranked a
wholly faithless servant. He did not
punish him—but even eent him off
after the girl! Excellency, my word
for it, he seemed to mlss the girl as
much as the coln—did Count Fred-
erick.”

Follow them then, Partel. Follow
Roleau—Iif you can find him-—he will
lead you to the girl, wherever she may
be., For myself, 1 cannot guess.”

It was this counsel, followed dili-
gently by the unhappy messenger of
Count Suachio, which resulted In a
qulek shifting of the forces of Kitty's
enemlies. It was true Roleau had
galned acecss to a point within sight
of Kitty's window, where still he
tried to be of aid to her—still hoped
she soon would be able to ald herself,
But here ho was surprised by these
emissaries of Count Sachio—it was
none less than the nobleman himself
who led the forces now.

Therefore when, after zll her toll,
Kitty at length managed to make her
escape through the barred window, it
was but to find herself once more a
prisoner—Roleaun once more a prisoner
with her! The fact of eaplivity had
not changed—only the phases of cap-
tivity, She and her ally had only ex-
changed captors. Who her lust prison
guardian huad been Kitty could not
tell, Now, without doubt, ghe was
once more to bo subjected to the scant
courtesy of the nobleman of Grahof-
fen,

CHAPTER XXVIL

The Counterfecit Coln,
Count Froderick finally aroused

himself from the apathy of inaction
i{n which Kitty's sudden disappearance

tad teft him

attendance at the palace as soon a8
mizht be, The king bad, it reomed, A
communication which he desired to
make to Count Frederick at once.

“Confound his royal highness'" ex-
claimed Frederick to himeself, “1 never
lenve him but he asks me back at
once, He is alwaye in some trouble,
and [ am i11-diaposed now to bo nurse
to any king, for 1 have affairs of my
own to trouble me suffictently”

Nevertheless, grumbling, he went
his way to the palace, for the royal
will was something not yet at least to
bo set uslde.

“Good! Count Frederick,” Michasl
greeted him, "1 asked your return be-
cause of a sudden thought that had
come to my mind."

“As to what, your majesty?
come to you alone, unsssisted?”

Tho king was too much preoccupled
to concern himsel! with sarcasm.

“Yes, assuredly. It is regarding the
coln.”

“The coln! T thought your majesty
carcd little for {t—so little that you
gave it away unusked to one who Is
not even of our couniry —a stranger-—
the young American.'”

“Precigely. That i1a trus, And I had
cause for my act, But, see you, one
does not make gifts unrequited. Now
the young American has disappeared,
and so has the coin. Perhaps, rather,
I should revoerse that, and say that the
coln has disappeared and with it the
young American, At least, that is to
suy--they both are gone, So I sent
for you, my dear Frederlek, to tell me
what to do.”

The nobleman stood for a moment
but half concenling his real feelings,
gauging the man before him, this fmi
tation of a king.

“She was a most charming young
person,” began the King, trying to
conceal his own thoughts, Do you

Did 1t

pot think such hair us hers s rare?"’ |

“Rare, infdeed, your majesty—she la
in all things rare,” suddenly ex-
clafimed the count

“And where 8 she gone?”

“1 do not know-—1 have no idea”

“But you can find her—you cortuinly
can bring her back™

“1 hope it, your majesty-—1 hope {t
very much., Dut then, as to the coin?
he added, somowhat maliciously—rfor
he knew well enough where sat the
wind in royal quarters.

“Oh, yes, ebout the coin. Well, 1
wae only going to ask you to find It
for me."”

“That seems simple, your majesty!
Even though 1 do not know where the
young girl is"

“That is why 1 ask you, my dear
count."”

“Agreed then, your majesty, Of
what usge is a servant of the king if
he cannot do the king's will? 1 ac
cept your errand. 1 will soon return
to you the coin-—at least. 1 hope g0
After all, perhaps it has no such value
as you seem to think—1 am sure it hias
lessa value for you than other things
that we might mention”

Count Frederick did not add aloud
what was in his own mind-—the truth
~—that the coin had more value for
him than Lo at any tiine before now
had believed,

Presently he excused himself from
the royal presence and departed to
put into effect a little plan of hils own
which he fancied might blunt both
horns of this dilemma into which the
nalvete of King Michael so suddenly
had placed him,

As luck would have it, there had
been thrown into his hands the king's
halfl of the coin,

Count Frederiek thought for a me-
ment before he made a plan.  Then
he made a hurried journey to a cer-
taln.sllveramith in whose skill e had
much confidence,

“Make me,"” Lo sald as he lald upon
the counter his piece of the coin—"a
replica of this—absolutely, line for
line, so that I myself cannot tell the
two apart. Do you hear me? Can it
be done?"

“Yes, excellency,” sald the workman,
“it can be done—so nicely that 1 my-
self ecarcely could tell them apart.”

“Then quick with It," sald Count
Frederick. “How goon?"

“Ry tomorrow, excellency, I promise
you a duplicata’

It was thercfora on the morrow
that Count Frederick was able once
more to visit the royal palace with a
mind more at peace with elrcum-
stances, With him he carried what
was apparently the king's half of tha
coin which he bad given to the young
American so carclessly, and which
now at once he coveted again—sinca
the young American hersell was gone.

“So soon!" exclaimed Michael, “You
aro the acme of punctiliousness and
efficiency, my dear count. You are
indeed a man of results, Go now to
my cabinet again and Lelp yourself to
such jowels as you foncy.”

“No more, your majesty, 1 thank
you. If 1 have been of service 1 am
pleased. Jowels are not for me, They
are for women—and no woman huas
jowels from mo now. I have reformed,
your majesty. 1 shall be taking my-
self to a monastery next.”

King Michael laughed lendly at this
jest on the part of his former boon
companlon. *“Not so far as that for
me,” ha said. *I am nst yet ready for
any monastery. 1 swearl can remem-
ber a queen's face and a gueen's figure
when 1 see them, well as ever. And 1
saw them both here not so long ago.
I thought 1 bad secured the chance to
seg them yet agunin—when I gave her
o8 our glit this which you have re-
stored to me now. It seems 1 falled
in that. Hut sheuld the same ense
come up agaln for action—should she
by lutent or a¢cldent meet us again—
I am In peraession once more of what
formerly was mine. Perhaps the af

Now he tearned thatl'
the messsge from the king asked his

rair could be nndertares oo wavo, My
dear count, She gave i to you to
return to me? Well, no matter, only |
hope thet in some way, on some Jday,
she will come back again*

“[ trust It, your majesty,” sald Count
Frederick fervently; and the deluded
monarch, pleased at the guick execu-
tion of hia wishes, knew nothing of the
deeper machinationa of the keen braln
which he fancled stiil was in his serv-
i('..

CHAPTER XXVIIL

Means to an End.

Kitty, left alone once more, found
herself In better heart than she had
been but now. At least, she had seen
Roleau—had found once more procof
of his falthfulness and his efficlency.
Surely he would help her to escape yet
again. And as for Sachlo—better he,
of whom she knew something, than &
stranger of whom she knew nothing
at all. Of late despair had been knock-
ing at her heart In such fashion that
ths eummons of opportunity found no
hearing, but now she began to plan
once more.

She sought to study the exita of the
apartment in which she found herself
There were two doors, so It seemed,
both fastened. She pushed strongly
at one; it opened before her. She
stood once more face %0 face with
Count Sachlo, the mocking conspira-
tor who bhad of late had so much to
do with her own mistortunes!

“Mademoiselle!" sald he, “I am so
pleased.”

“For myself,” rejoined Kitty indig-
nantly, “l was never so much dis-
pleased 8 1 am now, So the gentle
men of this country In this way show
their quality—in their treatment of
women? 1 compliment you."

“Your words are at least better than
vour abscnce, mademoiselle—l like
neither,”

“And what of me? What shall 1
gay of a man who treats me as a crim-
Inal? Nuay, a criminal would be treat-
v better in my country—he would
bave a trial. Thers woud be process
of law, cheorvauce of the law. Is the
habeas corpus writ a thing unknoewn
in this country—have the people never
yet wrung that right from the hands
of tyrants? In my couniry there are
some recourses whilch any citizen muay
have."

“Your own country? Why did you
ever leave it, mademoiselle?”

“I'he reasons coneern me alone, sir™

“Indeed, you mistake—they do not
canecern you nlone, We ate many of us
in this ecountry also concerned with
them, We would that you never had
come from America, There are many
rensons moving to that,  And, indeed,
we even ask your return to your own
country."

“So, then, it war your mossage to
me that 1 got? Most meledramatic
of you, Count Sachio—but by what
right do you demand my return?”

“Thero ure somo  large rignts,
mademoiselle, which need small ex-
planation.”

“Iut which allow you to hinder me
in the performance of my own duties—
to ask me to be unfalthful to my em-
ployers?  Why, you even ask me to
decelve the public—to present a coun-
terfelt—to pretend that 1 have done
what 1 have not done.”

“So? And you cannot take such
good advice?”

“No, 1 will not. To decelve, to pre-
tend, to counterfeit—thoso are attrib-
utes of your kingdom, not of my opn
country, Ameriea. lo my country we
hive botter stundards—men and wom-
en nlike—for which 1 heartily am
glad.”

“Youu haye a slinging tongue, ma-
demelselle,” gatld Count Eachio, red un-
der his swarthy skin, “Perhaps it will
grow milder If left unused. T shall
leave you here—until you are willing
to say you are done with Gretzhoffen
and ready to return to your own coun-
try. This land, mademoisclle, can
keep Its own secrets—Iit could even
cloga over the secret of the disappear-
ance of a young woman—and leave
her fate a mystery, 1 trust that you
will reconclider what you have sald.”
A moment and he had left her once
more. Before he passed through the
door she glanced beyond. The room
was  occupled, apparently, by his
friends—cecape on that side was im-
poseible,

The other door still remained fas.
tened, Kitty turned to it with bur-
glarious intent—using an art learned
when she was a schoslgirlk With no
hetter instrument than a halrpin, she
hadl seen wonders done at opening
locks,

Her brisk Interchange of compli
ments with Count Sachlo had set her
pulses sti.rfng once more. Sha want
ed to get out—she wanted to escape
and she proposed to escape., Once
more free, she admitted to herself, she
would be willing enough to take the
advice which but mnocw ghe had
scorned—willing encugh to take ship
back home, to see the famlliar sky
line of her own eity, to find her own
place back in the smoky and grimy
city, her ewn place In the hum and
grind of the old nmewspaper. How
good it would seem to her now to see
the faces of the local room, They
might chaff her all they llked. Yes,
she would go back home.

And now, with schoolgirl finesse in
the employment of the small Instru-
ment at her dfsposal, ghia succeeded
in her burglary, She felt the loek turn
at last—felt {t give—saw thut she
could open the door, She did open
it—and closed 1t again

Dack of her she heard ence more
the creak of the other door as It
opened, Bhe turned—to encounter
ance more the figure of Count Sachlo,
He smiled at her as once more he
entered unannounced

(TO BE CUNTINUED)
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