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SYNOPSIS.

Klllr Gray, nowspaper woman, finds In
& vurlo ahop half of 4 broken coln, the
mutilated Inscription on which  arouses
her curwoslty and leads her, at the order
of her managing editor, o go to the prin-
clpality of Gretzholfen to plece oul the
slory suggented by the Inpeription, Hhe In
followed, and on arrival In Grotzhoffen
her adventures while chasing the secret
of the broken coln bhogin.

SIXTEENTH INSTALLMENT

CHAPTER LVIL

A Tartar Taken,

“mnfln, mademoiselle!” exclaimed
Bachlo, with the smile which Kitty
Gray so well learned how to hato as
woll as dread. “At last!  You are
dificult, but as the maxim makors
have it, perseverance at length wins
its own roward."

“Well, then,” she began, facing him,
at bay, her hands clenched, her ayes
flashing. “What {8 it that you wish?"

“Ah, woll, many thinge, my dear,”
sald Bachlo, coolly. “But especially 1
desire all tho knowledge you have of
the affairs of this distracted kingdom
here. There Ia more than one secret
bhore—yes? It has a broken coln and
a brokem parchment as well—yes?
Together they may mean something,
each for the othor—yes? And we—I
~all of us who are sworn to advance
the Interost of our kingdom—we need
them both—all. Is It not true?”

He feit in his pocket for his sllver
olgarotte case, and would have served
himsgelf. As he opened the case the
girl made a sudden spring. His hand
dropped the little case and caught her
by the arm.

“Tut, tut, now!" he sald. "Do not
be foollsh. 1 may as well say it—you
aro going once more with us to our
own town, the city of Grahoffen."

She could only stamp her foot, too
much enraged to gpeak. But he went
on.

“I am thinking you will not so soon
make your escape the next time. We
have seen that Gretzhoffen here has
doep dungeons—yes? Grahoffen has
others quite as deep.

“Take her, men!"” he sald,
quick. We must march.”

“Ah, well,” sald Kitty Gray, “It
ghould not prove so difficult. 1 am
unarmed and & woman—I am helpless
and innocent of any wrong against
,Ol.l.."

“Mademoiselle,” sald Sachio, “it 18
fdle to waste words, Give over to me
the plece of parchment which 1 know
you have."

“1 will not,” sald she calmly.

“Search her, men!" eald Sachlo.
“Take away from her what she has—
be careful not to tear it more"

She was helpless and realized it
Blowly she drew from her bosom the
folded plece of parchment which she
had concealed.
| “Well, then,"” sald she, “since you
resort to such measures, here it is—
I do not deny it. 1 found it. So did
you. At least it is as much mine as
yours—and more mine, because I did
not lose what once 1 found. But as to
what it means, I know nothing. 1
never saw it befora,"

“Very well, then,"” sald Sachlo. "We
will seo If we can read {ts additional
riddle at some later time. Now we
must go."

In the confusion of the hour, there-
fore, Kitty Gray vanished and none
noted the fashion of her disappear-
ance, for all had matters enough to
occupy them tully. Count Frederick
alone of all those with whom she late-
Iy had spoken missed her, and began
search for her, Ile got mo word in
any portion of the palace which had
been frequented by her as guest or
prisoner,

Troubled deeply, Count Frederick
once mora turned to his own home.
Here he made urgent inquiries among
his people In the vague hope that
once more the young woman whom
he sought had for reasons of her own
found her way back to a place where
she had more than once ventured In
the past. But not one of his servants
could furnish any knowledge whatso-
ever. They had not seen her, knew
nothing of her presence.

Count Frederick called to him one
of his most trusted men,

“Listen,” sald he. “You know the
young American—the one of a certain
prominence in the court—the one who
has been here as my guest?”

“Yes, excellency,” replied the man
impassively.

“Very well, She has disappeared.
It is my wish that you discover her
for me a8 soon as possible—at
once."

Having taken these measures, pos-
sibly inefliclent, yet the only ones of-
fering to his mind, Count Frederick
himself hurried once more to the royal
palace.

it was. as so often {8 the case, &
small thing which changed the course
of greater resolutions. As he crossed
the palace grounds so lately the scene
of armed combat, he noted the tram-
pled eward. the torn bed of flowers,
the brok-n shrubs, the shorn trees—
all the n' ks of rifie and artillery fire,

“and

Here there lay the debris of the at-
tack and the retroat—arms, equip-
ment, The keen eyo of Frederick
noted them all, Tt noted also the
glitter of a bit of metal which seemaod
not a portion of digearded accouter-
ments. He stopped and pleked it up.

It wan a silver cigarette case, evl-
dently of value and evidently aban-
doned by some of the Grahoffen forees
who #o recontly had left the place.
Count Fredoriek examined it curlous-
ly, openad it,

Within the 1id there was written a
little inseription which gave him &
start. “To Count Sachio, our well
beloved, for deeds of valor, From his
king.”

*80,” exclaimed Frederiek, “so then
—#o0 then! he was hors but now. And
look=" Not far away ha saw the
prints of sharp-heeled bools In the
broken soil. He caught up a little
bit of filmy lace—a kerchlef whose
perfume was famillar to him. He saw
agalnst the bark of a nearby tree a
fragment of like lace, torn perhaps
In some strugglo.

“Yes, she was here"

Agitated, he hastened once more
now to the palace door. He domand-
ed of all whom he met where last they
had seen the young American, but
they could glve no intelligent replies.

“Let me tell you, then,” sald Count
Fredorick In a flash of anger, "since
you cannot learn for me, BShe has
gone to Grahoffen—aa a prisoner, Go
there then, follow Sachlo, as 1 have
already ordercd. The young Amerl-
can without question has been taken
prisoner. We must rescue her. We
muet do that for every reason in the
world—for her own safety and our
own-—

“And for my own peace of mind,”
he added sotto voce, as, haggard, he
turnod away to find such relief as he
could In the countless duties which
now were to devolve upon him amid
the wreck of a government and the
ruin of a city.

Although the forces of the king of
Grahoffen had been worsted in strat-
egy and had given their parole in or-
der to save thelr lives in the flonded
chambors of the dungeon levels, the
kingdom itself, its ruler and its lead-

ing men secmed® to feel litle of the [

terror common with those actually de-
feated.  U'pon the contrary, old Cor-
tislaw and his nobles wora vietims not
g0 much of terror as chagrin, Nelther
were they disposod too scrupulously
to obsorve their own plighted word,
which had purchased life and liberty.
Passing from the limits of the be-
leaguered capitol, they did not scorn
to take such loot as lay at hand, or
to carry with them such prisoners as
pleased them., Among these latter it
chanced that they had one more pris-
oner whoste freedom might much have
altered the course of events in this
complex little drama.

Had Roleau, the doughty servant of |

Kitty Gray, been on hand at the time
of the capltulation of the Grahoffen
forcos, no doubt ho would have kept
80 close to his mistress as to guard
against any such sudden surprise as
had now left her at the mercy of her
enemies, Itut Roleau, prisoner to
Grahoffen, had no knowledge of any
of the late stirring events, nor any
knowledge of the wherenbouts of his
mistress.

The windows of the cell In which
Roleau had bheen confined faced upon
the corridor somotimes used by the
rotainers of the palace, less frequent-
Iy by those persons of greater impor-
tance. Noleau heard foolsteps now,
volees, the eonfusion of n large party
arriving. He stepped eclose to the
hars of hia cell, pressed his face out,
so that he might see. Upon his fea-
tures any who had observed must
have seen Joy, exultation. For, though
himself a prisonor, Roleau had seen
now, down below there, the form of
that mistress whom he served!

But Roleau was wise, He did not
ery out. He did not shout in sudden
greeting, as she passed among his cap:
tors. Only he stood close and hoped
that she would look up.

She did look up, and saw him stand-
ing there, and guessed his reason for
gllence—saw his sudden finger on lip
demanding silence from hersell as
well. A flash of intelllgence passed
once more betwoeen the two.

“Well, well, my pretty one,” taunted
Sachlo, “Welcome once more to our
portals; and may you bide with us
longer this time than last.”

“Wae shall see,” was her retort,

Sachio did not answer, but grimly
led her on into the presence of King
Cortislaw himself. Cortlslaw was still
furious in his chagrin at the defeat of
his plans,

“S8o, again, mademolselle!” said he,
and his gray beard curled in his evil
smile. “We have you once inore, De:
lleve ua, it s the last time. You shall
not escape again., Why {8 she here,
Sachio?" he demanded—"How did you
take her?"

“] found her as an angel disdaining
the earth, your majesty,” laughed Sa-
chio, “spurning the ground—in short,
safe, ns she supposed, high In the

pranches of a trea? We pulled her out
of that, and found in her possession
gomoething I had lost—this parchment,
your majesty."

Cortlslaw  oxamined it eurlously.
“What, another half-told tale?" eald
he—"""tis torn across."

“Yeu," assented Sachio, “it s & mys-
tery like that of the broken coin, If
my Latin serves me, It says something
of a lost prinee.”

“You are very falthful, Sachio,” sald
Cortislaw. “You are very falthful,
and very efficlent, What do you say,
mademotsclie?"

“I say nothing.” rejoined Kitty Gray,
and stood deflant.

Count Sachio spoke for her. "I am
persuaded from the way she comports
hersclf, vour majesty, that she kpows
more than she pretends about this in-
seription here.”

“So, then, you undertake to be ob-
durate? The eyn of Cortislaw was
fixedd on her with ita cold menace,

“1 am not ohdurate, but I stand up-
on my rights,” she went on. 1 have
not both the halves of the coin, and if
I had 1 would not glve you either. As
to this inscription, 1 know nothing of
it—=this 13 the first time 1 have seen
it

“Take her away. men,” sald Sachlo,
“Keep her under guard. We will call
vou when we need you."

The door of the great reception hall
¢lored now upon Kitty Gray, prisoner
once again in Grahoffen towers.

“Well, what think you, Sachio?" said
Cortiglaw, turning at length to his of-
ficer. “She speaks with boldness.”

“Yes, and always hae,” assented Sa-
chio, musingly. “What Is the secret of
hor cournge? She seems to have no
fear whatever for us,”

“Listen, Sachio,” said he. “We have
mado acquaintance with that young
woman before, and have got no profit
from the meeting. S8he 18 too mysteri-
ous, and she makes us too much trou-
ble, Were there certain to be a reward
for that, very well, but what reward
may we hope? We dare not torture
the truth from her, as once the king
of this country would have done. Since
she will not talk, and since we cannot

had proved successful. An Instant and
Roleaun was past them, beyond the
door, and in the hall before their scat
tered senses had time to reallze what
had happened.

As he fled, Roleau had no plan be
yond that of mere flight. But it
chanced that he reached the outer cor-
ridor just as Kitty's guards were
bringing her into it. He fell likewise
upon Kitty's guards with such des
perate valor that before long they, too,
were scattered and helpless, A mo
ment later Kitty and Roleau fled, sook-
ing eome exit from the palace walls,

The hue and ery followed them now.
Almost they had escaped, bt not
quite. Even at the great door of the
palace Itself they wero apprehended
by yet other urmed men. Once mors
they were brought before the king.

“fHo it seems we have two Incor-
rigibles,” commented that monarch
coldly as he faced Roleau and Kitty,
gtill panting, “This man, as you
know, Sachio, 18 far more dangerous
than his accomplice here, She I8 dan-
gerous, ves, in a way, but this man
has hesitated at nothing—not even
murder. What shall we do with him?”

Sachio stood also regarding the two,
“I'll tell you, your majesty,” sald he
at length, slowly, “if you ask me my
own feeling in the matter. Let us
gend them out of the country to
gether. They have a way of gravitat
ing together—Ilet them go together to
that America of which they talk so
much. Let them find the protection
of that Uncle Sam of whom they
prate.”

“Away with them!” command Cort-
islaw, Imperioualy.

Sachio therefore now had his task.
But how to achieve it was his ques-
tion. He knew well enough he could
not oblige either Kitty or Roleau to
book passage across the ocean unless
they so desired.

“Attend to these two, lleutenant,”
gald he to the officer of the guard.
“Keep them safo until I return.”

He hastened now as rapidly as he
might to the water front, where at the
somewhat restricted docks of Grahct-
fen an occasional ocean liner touched.
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compel her to talk, why, let us cast
her into the discard as of no use to
us."

“What is It your majesty means?”
inquired the nobleman.

*“Why should wae trade in such small
deer as this after all?” said Cortislaw.
“Wa may well lose all our time and
have only additional trouble for our
pains, Certainly there are enough
things to do. As for these larger
troubles which she threatens—might
we not well have a care? Well, then,
let her have her way., Let us send her
back to that country of which she
talks—Ilet us send her back whether
she wishes to go or not!"”

“As your majesty wishes," sald Sa-
chio gravely.

“Coome to me within the hour, Sa-
chio,” sald Cortislaw, turning away.
“Bring me the plan by which we can
gend her out of our country. Let it
be soon, and good riddance of the
vixen as well,"

“It shall be a8 you say, your majes-
ty.” sald Sachio.

CHAPTER LVIIL,

Travel Incognito.

Roleau paced his narrow cage like
some restless wild beast, some half-
formed plan In his mind. The time
was at hand for his guards to bring
him his midday food, He heard them
approaching before long, four of them,
all careless, singing some ribald ditty
of the line and trench. He saw them
open his door and enter, putting, down
the basin which held his meager prison
fare, It was enough! The door of the
cell was open,

With a leap and a snarl of rage the
powerful man was upon the guards,
striking, wrestling, assafling here and
there with such violence and such skill
that soon the four were much at his
mercy, taken altogether by surgrise as
they had been. Once more boldness

“You Shall Have Some Time to Reflect on the Expedlency of Being More
Complaisant.”

He knew of such an instance now—a
vessel of sorts was lying loaded and
almost ready to sall, Perhaps chance
would favor him.

He made his way across the erowded
docks to the gangway of the steamer;
but he sought no converse with the
captain or the purser of the ship, In-
stead he beckoned to him one or two
deck stewards, whom he sclocted after
a quick look as countrymen of a land
he knew.

“See here, my good men,” sald he
when he had them aside, “As I fancy,
wa are all interested in making money
-—{a it not true?"

A grin made the ansawer of the two
sallors, who stood expecting some gra-
tuity.

The gratuity came—it fell into their
hands—in gold—and in large pleces!
They stood dumfounded and speech-
less for the moment, but Sachlio went
on:

“Listen, men,” sald he. *“There are
two sples here In the city, a man and
a young woman. They are dangerous
to our country, They are our pris
oners—we took them in the assault
on QGretzhoffen in the recent war be-
tween these two countries. They are
both Americans, I know how much
your country loves Americans—you
can guess how much 1 love them."

“True, true,” said one of the men.
“That la rightt We know them—
thosae Americans!"

“Precisely,” resumed the nobleman.
“Now, we must get these spies out of
this country secretly. They refuss to
take passage. Very well—we will
book it for them then, And see, 1
pay you the passage money instead
of paying it to the ship's purssr.
Somewhere in the hold you could
watch them, could you mnot, men?
None will be the wiser, and you will
be the richer. What then, my
bearties?”

Hig bheartles hesitated for a moment,
but at length agreed with him, “Why
then,” sald the spokesman. "I sup-
poge*—and once more they looked at
the gold pleces in their hands,

“There is not the least danger In
the world about it sald the strange
man who had thus accosted them
“You are committing no erime, but
are doing this country a service.
These two splea will be brought here
to the dock just befora the ship salls
There I8 sgome confusion—but they get
ahoard—they are hoisted from the
dock into the ho'd, where they will be
gafe, Very good, the vessel saila. She
Is at gsea one day, two days, Then all
at once there Is hue and cry—stowa-
wayvs discovered-—two of them. Very
well, that is all. They tell their story,
but the captain of the ship thinks
them to bo stowawayvs, amd nothing
elga. They have the look of such. As
such they will be landed in due time
at New York. Thelr passage money
fa pald not to the ship but to you
yourgelyes—more than  you would
make for six wonths’ wages. And be
gides that, you have done a gooid serv-
jee to our country, which is far more
friendly to your own, my hearties,
than that America to which these
gpies must be deported. What say
you, then? It is a bargain®"’

It seemed that it was to be a bar-
gain.

CHAPTER LXX,
A Broken Voyage.

Alone In his palace, Count Frederick
paced up and down, engrossed in
futile plans. After many hours, an
attendant asnounced the arrival of
one of the emissaries he had sent to
follow Count Sachlo.

“Excellency,” began his gervant agl
tatedly—" ulck, or we shall be too
late."

“What now—why too late—what has
happened? Tell me, men!” Count
Frederick was none too gentle in his
moods of anger.

“They have taken her prisoner—
they plot to ship her away today—
tolnght—now, for all I know!"

“What are you saying, man?
you found her, then?"

“Found where ghe s, or was. As
you suspected, she was taken pris-
oner by Count Sachio and carried to
Grahoffen, 1 followed him. He went
to the docks and bargained there with
gome fellows of an ocean steamer due
to sail within an hour or so. I heard
them agree to take over a prisoner, a
woman—another prisoner, a man.
Count Sachio said he would dellver
them just before the vessel sailed
They were to be hid in the hold and
discovered later as stowaways too late
for return.”

“Quick, men.” Te turned now to
his assistants. “Hasten to the ship-
ping offces on our own dock, Have
them make ready a hoat to carry my
message to the captain of the roval
yacht, Tell him to make ready to sall
at once on my arrival—and to expect
a race with an ocean liner”

A few moments later he was at the
dock and, hurrying into the small boat
which lay awaiting, was carried
swiftly to the side of the roval vacht,
on whose decks already thera was evi-
dence of the orderly confusion of a
boat ahout to get under way. Evi-
dently his message to the captain of
the yacht had been received,

“Come on board, sir!” sald Count
Frederick, as the captain met him at
the ladder. “You understand?”

“Your servant, Count Frederick,”
gald the commander, "I know you
well. Command us.”

“Under way at once then, captain,”
aald Count Frederick. “Lay a course
to the foot of the bay. The vessel we
must search has perhaps even now
gailed from Grahoffen port. It is our
duty in the name of the king to in.
tercept her. They have on board prig-
oners of our own people—there has
been treachery done by Sachio, leader
of Grahoffen.”

An instant, and the jangle of the en-
gine-room bells made sweet musiec to
(Count Froderick’s ears. At least now
there would be action, at least Bus-
nense would be at on end.

The speedy yacht ripped through
the water as though conscious itself
of its imperative duty. Ere long they
had paseced the lower headlands of
the Grotzhoffen harbor. Eagerly Fred
erick scanned the levels of the seéa as
they opened before him. At last an
exclamation escaped his lips. A long
and heavy cloud of smoke lay on the
horizon, the trail of a great ship mak-
ing for open sea.

“Captain, there she goes! A thou-
sand napoleons if you lay us along-
aide—dishonor if you fail to do B0.”
And the captain nodded,

Meantime what was the secret that
the dlstant liner was carrying with
her? None save those aboard could
tell that, and of these but two or
three rude deck men, The bought
agents of Sachio had done thelr work
well, None on the ship save those
interested had noticed when two bun-
dles, trussed up and concealed In
heavy coverings, had been hoisted
aboard by the ship's donkey engine
and dropped into the hold.. Yet in this
way two human beings were loaded
as cattle, without the knowledge of
the ship's officers,

When Kitty Gray recovered her
genses she found herself In a dark
and noisome hole, she Kknew not
where. Terror smote her, kHer pulses
refused to work, her mind rebelled,

Above she heard tramplings, shout.
ings, the creaking of tackle, the sound
of machinery muffied by intervening
walls of the ship's structure. ..t last
she thought she heard the swash of
water alongside. What did this mean
—was this the sea? 'Was she a pris-
oner to be handled in some new and
mystitying way? What did ‘it all
mean?

But

| friend,

A mint light enme from nigh apuve,
whera the hatchway yet remaluned
open, She saw it all now—she was
in a ship’s hold, and beyond all aid.
She ecalled ou!. Hut got no answer,
E<hauated by her fruitless eoffarts, at
lagt she flung herself down upon &
nearby bundieand stared up again
with a shriek of terror!

The bundle beneath her had stirred
—moved—yes, she was srure of that!
It moved again, Terrified as she was,
ghe stooped and cut the thonge which
bound the neck of the long bag of
Jute.

There appeared to her gaze the
tousled bhead and livid face of her
friend Rolenu! Without her knowl-
odeo he had been holsted in with her
and left to lve or die, ag he chose,
bound tight in a bag which gave him
Httle enough chance for air.

Kitty gave a cry of delight and dis-
may mingled ng she bent above her
He was half unconscious, un-
nhle to gpeak, because tightly gagged.
She aided him and freed him as she
might. The air, bad as it was, pres:
ently began to revive the sufferer,

“"Excellency,” sald he at last, “ex-
celleney, It 1s vou! And where are
wae "

“I do not know, Rolean,” sald she.
“1 can only guess, We are somewhere
in the hold of some ship. We must
have bheon smuggled here, for what
purpose 1 do not know, It may be
we shall ba carried out to sea, How
then can we escape?”

The boat now was far from the dock
in the lower bay of Grahoffen harbor,
Under full way, she was headed for
the open sea, The executive officer
came to the captain in his offce, and
the latter turned upon hin an inquir
ing eve,

“Steam yacht on our starboard quar
ters, sir,” said the latter, “going fast,
flying signals for us to slow down so
lie may come aboard.”

“Come aboard-—when wo are under
way and two hours back of our sailing
hour? A pest take these little states
which are fighting this cat and dog
war! We have nothing to do with
:hnt—and I warrant it yonder stranger
ias."”

“What ordera, sir?"

“Stralght ahead, and full speed.”

"Very good, sir."

“What I8 the hour, Judson?" de-
manded the captain as the executive
turned away.

“Four bells, sir.’

“Make it #0.” And thus in nauticm
terma the voyage of the Prinz Adler
was begun,

Hegun, but not ended. Begun, but
goon to be broken. The [ast yacht
swerved slightly and headed on such
an angle as would Intercept the liner's
courge, She salled a splendld gait
her clean-cut hows rising black above
the waves as now and again she
leaped from one erest to another io
her desperate spend, Some man was
driving her who had a purpose; that
wiaa plain

The captnin himself wont on deck
as he heard the sound of a distant
shot, It had come from the yacht's
how gun, a formidable looking black
picee which might carry iron enough
to gink a helpless lner,

“The domnod pleate!* axelaimed the
captain. A socond report, a second
plunge of white ahead gave him warn-
ing that it was time to halt,

“He'll =ink us if we don't slow
down,” muttered the captain, e
hand went out to the engine-room
switehboard. A third shot gave evi
dence enough of the yacht's Inten
tions, Once more tha engine bells
jangled far below, The order had
come to slow down, to reverse, The
glant liner trembled, half paused, slow:
ly slacked her speed, and at last lay
purring, even as the yacht swung
swiftly anlongside.

“What do you want?" called the cap-
tain of the Prinz Adler, addressing
a tall Agure which stood at the bow
of the yacht, “What do you mean by
stopping my ship?”

“Send me a boat at once,” was his
only anewer, 1 will explain when |
comp aboard, llesitate and you may
regret it’

Feeling under this the threat which
may or may not have beean meant in
foith, but which served none the less,
a ship’s boat put out to the yncht
and brought Count Frederick aboard.
1le at once moado his way to the cap-
tain, whom he addressed brusquely,

*You have persons aboard this ship
who are fugitives from justice. I come
in our king's name to search you be-
fore you leave the three-mile iimit
of our own waters, Perhaps you are
ijgnorant of these facts yourself, Lay
to, while we try to get the informa-
tion confirmed for you. 1 know they
are on board.”

They were indeed on board, but
none knew of their presence, Far be-
neath the lowest deck of the ship the
gullty deck hands had met thelr pris-
oners and sought to use such argu-
ments as they could find to Induce
their silence,

As for Roleay, he would hear to
nothing, The joy of combat once more
came to his soul, He fell upon these
seamen, and weak ans he still was
waged such battle that at last they
fled. Kitty and himself tollowed them.
Almost they gained the freedom of
the upper deck,

But what could a weak woman do
agailnst such odds—or even Roleau?
Even as Count Frederick's boat came
alongside, and as he stood conferring
with the ghip's captain, the two pris-
oners who made the subject of the
controversy were left in such case
as might very well prove the captain’a
assertion that he had on board no pas-
sengoers save such as ship's passenger
list showed and had a right to show,

Neither Kitty nor Roleau had knowl-
edge of what went on. Both had besn
lald senseless,

(TO BE CONTINUED.)




