cSynopsis of Preceding Chapters.) |

Kitty Gray, a newspaper woman, lnds
haif of a broken coln, which arouses her
curfosity, and leads her to the principality
of Gretzhofien to plece out the story mrug-
geated by the tnsoription.

Bhe calla on Count Frederick, who oat-

mpts to detain her. She ls rescued by

oleau, who had wshadowed her ns the
count’s agent, and then had become lier
friend,
rought before King Michnel of Greta-
'en, Kitty Gray, confessing the ohject
of her vislt, |s given the other half of
the broken coin. It Thears the word4:
““Torture chamber, tréasureh of the King. "'

Later, fearing that the half coin will be
#tnlen from her, she gends It back to the
King by messenger Kitty . overhears o
plot agalngt the monarch and warna Lim
not to drink any wine at the ball that
evening.

The King remained wsoher, frustrating
the plana of Frederick 1o start a revolu.
tion. BHut when the messenger delivored
the package from Kittyito the King the
enin had disappesred Kitty overheara
Bachio plotting with ano her person  to
overthrow Oratzhaffen, Indleating that he
har Intercepted her messenger and  ob-
tained the half of the coin she had rent
to_the King,

Rolean follows Kitty, saves her from
attack hy a stranger. Sachio startled hy
the nolae drops the coln. The stranger
melges [t and makes off with Kitey In pur-
suit. Later Rolenu and Frederick fnl-
ow her, Ehe traces her man to the
and of desert hrigandna,

INSTALLMENT SIX.

W

CHAPTER XXIIL

In the Underworld.

HICHPVER way she turned,
eacape seemed quite cut off
for the young woman, whose

adventurer now had esrried
her iInto such deiperate care. Rehind |
her still rose the sounds of combat,

where Roleau and L&ndozi fought with
the occusants who remalned In the
thieves' den. On ahead, In the pas-
sageway, others of the gang swarmed
In, cutting off exit by the main gallery.
And here, holdinz her as his prisoner,
was the man ¢he feared most of them
all, as the most apt to win In this
contast for the possession of the coln—
Frederick, the nobleman of Gretzhof-
fen, whose resolution matehed her own.

8he beat at him with her hands as he
swung her llglitly from thes ground,
but he only amiled at her protests—
only smlled when he saw himaself out-
numbered by these newcomers who
confronted them In the main exit. At
bay, he stood beside his captive and
walted those who sought to make them
both captives.

From manaslon to cottage, from the
royal palace to the dens of outlaws and
thieves—such had been the travels of
this fateful coin! Hope, desppir, ad-
venture, risk—these were eiose about It
all the time. It seemed (he very touche

stone of hazard, invoking even the risk
of life on the part of inose who ven-
tured Its pursuit. These men were des-
perate, would kill for less excuse than
offer now. They saw their own lit-
tle underworld kingdom iInvaded, and
first motto for themn at all times
was that dead men 1ell no tales,
Roleau and Landozi, geeing that Kit-
ty had escaped, glared at une another

for & moment before they understood
that they both were her frlends. wrom
what they heard they knew that sus
still was besleged in the ma.n entry
way. A moment later Roleau forced
his way out of the rear eniry of the
den, closely followed by Landozl, as
agile a8 himself. They armod them-
selves at the car which had brouknt

them hither, and sprang forward to the
entrance of the nin gallery, eager to
assist the woman woom they
sought to serve,

This flanking attack upon the enemy
was more than offset by the march in
the rear of the maln enemy himgelf—

.
er, But tell me, monsieur, what s |t—
this coin? Why do s6 many pursue it?

He turned a keen ege upon the noble-
man who remained so composed In these
surroundings.

“Why, 1 may tell you but Iittle,’’ ana-
were Count Frederlck. “If I had It In
my hand now perhaps | could tell you
more. Hut always, no sooner do I
place a hand upon It than yonder young
woman Rppears oul of nowhere an
makes away with it again! [ have re-
solvad to have it—I admit that. Aas you
know, monsaleur, one doea not readily

ive up resolutions of that nature when
ormed. In it not so?"

“Frankly, 1 own a llke deslre,' re-
iolned Blake, I will win-—my men will
brine her back." b

“] am not so sure. L find her most
active In her ways'

“Wha Is she then?—and what Is she to
vou, monaleur?’ demanded Blake,

Count Frederick paus®d for half an
instant. ag though himself engaged In
Lthought,

“Monsleur,’” sald he, “vou ask me a
ouestlon there indeed! I have not yet
myself declded. upon that answer. ho
is she? Bhe s an American—that |s
almosat all T know of her, She may or
may not be of quality In her own land,
lhut she has some desperate errand here
n oursa." .

“"With such beauty as hers,” sald the
apache leader, ‘rank matters but little.”"

“Stop!" exclalmed Count Fredericx.
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had managed to scramble up the bank
at some other point,
“Excellency—quick ! he crfed
more. “We must Away.
Ride!” And they hurried off to one
side Into the darkness as best they
lmluhl. avolding  what  they funeled
would be the line of advance of thelir
pursuers.
l “Which way, excellency?" panted Ro-
leau, riding alonga'de.

“Where Ia Landozi?" demanded Kitty.
“This Ia hin horse'

“l.eave Landozi to his own ecare—ha
will look for his own safety, excelleney.
A horse here or therg In nothing. Which

once

wny? Shall we ride to the outlnws—or |

where

“Into the city,” crled Kitty, "fast as
we can! 1 will be safer at the hotel.”

And so, an hour later, she gave the
management of the Itz yet more cause
for wonder, when, in the early hours
of the morning, hedraggled. disheveled,
pale, ghe and her unprépossessing at-
tendant pulled up once more in the
street In front of the door.'

In her own room, after a certain time
devoted to her tollet, which left her
more at peace with heraclf, Kitty sat
for a time Fondorm‘. Yes, she once
more had half the coln—that hal§ given
to her hy the king. Bo far, sa good.
But after all, she was as far from the
ultimnte succesa of heér errand asr ever
the had been. Her own half of the

coln—that which ahe had brousht with

both |

Blake, the renegade, who fading him- '

ing  himself freed of his nasaailunts,
aprang into the passageway after I tty.
She, as he knew very well, was in
possesion of the coin. He found her
there in the company of a stranger—a
tall man whom he never before had
seen, and who now showed amall fear
of himself or of the othera conironting
him. There was no time for Iilake to
tiTure upon relat'on tiaese two
mig

for.

“Glva It to me!"

what

he demnanded as he
Count Frederick stepped toward him,
“Fellow, what Is it that you want?
Leave this voung lady alone.”
““He has 11! Scarch him!" exclalmed
K'tty qulekly, polnting to Frederiek
himeelf. That ind.vidual experienfed a
swift surprise at this sudden turning
of the tables upon him But the russ
worked—unceremoninously the apaches
lald hands upon Count Frederick and
haled him back to the rear of the sub-
terranean pAsSsagewny, Belleving that
he had taken the co'n from Kitty, they
set her advice Into vigorous effect at

opce, l
A palr of thleves atlll guarded the
exit, but these npaw were to meet the |

escaped Roleau and hia confederate, as|
keen for conflict as they, and better pre-

pared for It. Klitty heard rapid shota,
the acrid smell of powder fllled the
lace. Then, hefore she hal further

Ime for thought. she felt herself hurrisd
forward, the strong hand of Roleau
upon her arm.

“"Qulek, excellency,"” he called,
18 yet time.”

As ahe felt the conl alr of the outer|of

world upon cheerk Kitty shook off n
trace of her despalr. The coln still
was In her hand—she might yet es-

cape,

Cut off by snme of the apachea from
the car townrd which they ﬂl\l'nng’.i
Roleau turned and hurried Ki'ty to the
two horses which had
and herself thither. An instant
Landoz! to fend for himself, ns
well knew he could., What Interested
them more was the cries of the two

re— . N - be,
ht have—the coin was all he "umd| With diffrvity restraining himself, the |

| nobleman
sprang at Kitly w'th a raised weapon, | heart arose that same guestion.

hrought T.andozt
Inter’ o h
they were mounted and flea'ng, leav ng 8L Kitty's ear;
thvy|

|

ruffians who themselves had sprung to

the car and now were cranking It furl-
ously with the Intent of pursulng them
in thelr own mnator,

Within the den where these th'ngs
ad accurred Freder ek, eount af Gretz-
offen, now wns prisoner to the rat-
faced leader of the apaches, the rene-
g?da Blake. The latter stood menacing
m,

"Why he agitated, my friend?
manded the nobleman, enoly encugh.
“You see T have not the coin. The girl
has outwitted vou—mvseelf as well 1
swear. her wit {8 n'mhle ennugh! She
has left me—and vou—in the lurch, and
has eacanad once moare. She has flung
me lo vou, as Russlan travelers rrme-
times fling somethineg tn gton the wolves
which pursue them, While ¥vou are rend-
fne me ghe grins time! But why rend
me? If T had the coiln 1 would give It
to you now, for [ fanery a whale throat
more than T do n divided coin. But you
ses T haven't (1t."

“wWor have I, assented Blake, ruefully
snourh.

“Ah? Perhaps you have something
elssa, my friend—a eclgarette, et un say?"

Blake tossed him a hox of clgnrattes,
and Count Frederick it one ecalmly,

“Very well, monafeur,”” anid tho rene.
gade leader, "I am foreed to helleve
what you say—the coln Is gons, no ona
knows where by now. But vou yoursaslf

remain here unt!l my men bhring

An-

back those two—the girl and the ruffian
who used us go hard n her Aefense,
We do not

landosi—he |8 safe enough.
Gar for in & way he is our broth-

[

tide! |

rather than bhetray me! Ah, you boe-
trayved our couniry as well.'

The man addressed, now practically a
prisoner, and If not an objéct of sus-
pielop, at least one of histolity, sat
; moody and unhappy In the main room
of the lodge,

1 ean say no more, excellency,” sald
he, *“I falled, It I8 true. Jlut you do
not count the akill and power of thoso
who are arraved agalnst um, -

“How should I ecount them?' ex-
clalmed Bachio, flercely. "“"Why should
1?7 Can | explain to my own King-—-can
vou explain to him? - Bah! man, they
come to nothing In life—explanations,
excures, reasons,  Results, results, re-
multa—those alone count for aught.”

“xeellency, 1 tried.”

“You (ried—what I8 that? Rather say
son falled, for that 18 the maln thing.
The eofficlent man alons I8 worth hia
milt nt my table or that of the king or
tirahaffen. What good can come of
excusea? 1 gave you a free hand—and
you falled. You were the weak link in
our chain, and the chain 18 done! Yet
yvou had the cAance to do a great deed
for your eountry—and now you say you
‘tried!* By the Lord! sir, If times were
pet back a century Oor mo, your body
would hang on the walls for crows to
peck at’’

“HBut, excellency,” spoke up anothsr
mnan after a time, a friend of Bacmo,
“If 1t ta useless to cry over apilt milk—
and we eannot wholly mend this pitener

“But where Is his hidden treasury?
We  know something of ift—It s
under the fortifications of Gretzhoffen.d
Our own monarch knows so much as
that—but no more. He.arks me to learn
more definitely the location of that
treasury—und what have I done? What
cnn 1 do—unlesgs at length I shall gain
not one hoth hoth halves of this Gretz-
hoffen coln? 8o la It not plain enough?

“Thirty years ago, your excellency,”
rejoined his friend, "these kingdoms
did fght."”

“"Yen, and that was ended by the
alliance Michael the first formed with
our own princeas, Love d'd that, mes-
#leurs—he loved our princess, so all was:
forgotten. He was a good king and a
strong one, There I8 need for anather
strong man Hke him these days-—-but
not like the second Michael of Gretz-
hoffen, Why, he gave away hin very
birthright—won by the falr face of &
girl—this strange young American, who-
ever she may be, He gave her the
Gretzhoffen coln out of hand, as though

It were no more than a farthing, for
all he cared—-"

“But she cared, that Ils evidence
enough!"

“Yes, she cared, that is true! and so
di4 another care,”’

“Count Frederick?"

“Yos, nmow you have named them
both,”” rejoined Count Sachlo, hia grim
jaws set, ‘“The young woman has half

the coin, Count Frederick has the other!

e
.

g

ggégz’f ? r"’gdeﬂ'c'ﬂ’

mofe theer escape

*“It 18 not for you to comment In that
way. ' The blood surged Into the noote-
man’s face as he spoke,

“Why?! What s It
covert sneer
ghowed his own susplcions ns to whici
wiy the wind might set regarding these
two.

“It 18 no matter what It s to me—
nay, I do not know in truth what It is
to me,” sald Count Krederick,
almost beyond speech. '3he In, a8
huve sald, an American—slhie hns some
businesa here—l know little more."*

“And you did not answer iny main
question—What Is she to you?*

to you?"'

The nobleman turned on him angrlly, |

in loathing of such familllarity on his
part. 'If 1 could answer that question,
tellow,” sald he, 'l would not. Bince
L am not able to do so, | shall not.”
“She 18 not vour sweetheart?'
slated Hlake—"nor your wile—nor your
daughter—nor ot your famdly—7?"'
Count IMrederick made no reply.
“Ah, | bee, '
not what she |s, but whal she might

In his own
He nad
seen the pleading look on the face or
the young girl us she turned towarda
him, his prisoner. H#o reflected now on
the brutality of some of
duet toward her. He felt anew an Ad-
miration for the struggle which she wns
muking tor what she desired so keenly—

turned away.

admiration for the indomitable quality |

of nher will; for, ag he reminded himseir
onee more, ghe was here alone In a
foreign 1and, and as rghe claimed, not
intenaing to viclate any ol the lawa of
that land.

“Monsleur admires that jeune flle!"
The egneer of the renegade once more
wna evident.

“Yes!” Frederick turned full upon
him now. “Monsieur admires her!"™

CHAPTER XXIIL

The Plunge.
Roleau and Kitty learned soon enough
that in A race of the best «f horses

" ia;nlnst a good motor car t'ie former
there has small chance. They heard the clhug

the motor coming swiftly
turn those In the car could hear the
hoof-fa!ls of the fleeing horses. The
fugitives had hurried to the rough coun-
try at the edge of the desert, but gulded

on. In

by a reckless driver the speedlng car !

clung close to them,

“Hide, excellency, ride!" called Roleau
and scarce Dbroke the
sllence agaln as they sped on. And Kit-
ty settled herse!f to rlde as never before
had she rldden, forgetting the risk of

& stumble In the darkness, having lnl

mind only what was coming on Lehind.

A sudden exclamation from JItolenu
came back to her after a t!me, He pull-
ed his horse up strongly, and sho her-
gelf reined In Just In t.me. Ahead of
them lay the brink of a sheer drop of
unknown depth.

“Pu'l off!" crled Roleau. "o to one
side and let them come—let themm come
on!" Bhe swerved quickly aside just
in time, and pulled up ut the brink,
There she was the witness of a sudden
trugedy.

The men In tha car, thelr syua fixed
only on the two whom they pursued, d!d
not moe the brink of the bank In tlme,
Throttie wide upen, 'lhar chma on at
speed, Too late they reallmed whn' was
anhead, The car speed out inte spuce—
how far, nelther of Its vcoupunts ever
bad time to know,

Roleau's horsa dropped Into Nlll‘llﬂ:
waler as bol!dly he sprang on out nhea

of the car, Huved by h's horse, o swwam
it to the bank. Not so fortunhmte those
In the car, The vehlela turned over even

as It fell, and dropped—a drop of muny
teet, piuning them under It beuruti th»
surfuce of the stream, Thay were |ost
hopelessly, for had the ear not orushed
them they must at onoe have drowued,
thus Imprisoned,

Kitty, tremibling at what she saw, re-

mmalned ms though arul:)'nsd by the
scqne, untll at length she hear .
volos of Relsau at her ean m—&

Tne ,
on the face of the other |

jrritated !
1!

per- |

mocked the other; it ams |

his own con-

“Your mafesty,” he exclaimed when at
length he met the King. "1 greet your
majosty with joy—and I must say with
surprise, How could yvou know where
1 was—I sought In valn to get out
some word."”

“This waa my adviee,” rejoined the
King, nnd placed before him the note
which he had but now recelved from _the
young American. Frederick gazed at it
surprised, perplexed.

"Again the American!" he exclaimed.
""8he seems everywhere. Ia It not so?
I awenar—"'

“Vow not at all, my dear count! We
do not yet know the end. Bhe writes
thia from a hotel in the cijy, but no
one knows where she may be now, or
what she may be dolng.'

Meantime the young lady of whom
they eppoke actually remained at her
own hotel, plotting yet other things.
Bhe did not doubt the justice of her
Impulse to secure the freedom of the
Count Frederick, but no more did she
underestimate some of the consequences
of that act. Surely, she reasonwd, he
would go at once to the King's palace—
and there would no doubt he detained
for a considerable time. So much the
more time for her own plans!

Count Fredsrick still had charge of
her half of the coin—sp ahe reasoned to
herself, In all probabllity he had laft
it in the room where he slept in his
own palace. What better time than the
present, therefore, to make one more
vinit in that dangerous locality? -~

“Roleau."” pald she a few moments
Iater. after she had arrived upon this
resolution, “'Get our car once more."

"Which way now, excellency? Must

you atill g0 on In these dangerous Ad
venturea? Why not gilve it up? You
may lose your life."”

“l cannot give jt up, Reoleau,” replied
Kitty., *""This. time {t should not he dif
ficult—we must make one more effor
for Count Frederick's portion of the
coin,”

“That means we must go to the pal
acal''

{Ktty nodded. Soon the car was speed.
Ing once more down the avenues,

“Why do they stlll admit you here?
asked Kitly of Roleau as once mort
they drew up in front of the gounts
palace. *I should think they would
forbid us both.”

“T am a rson of No confequUence, #x.
cellency, Once of the household staff of
& nobleman of this land,
posed to remain.
to me—so It may seem.
others, they flgure that I atill belong
here. He would not speak to others of
the matter at all. 8o I am still admit-
ted on the old fooling.”

“But as to myvself?""

“"Excellency, I may not tell you that.”

"“Why not?"’

‘““Because the truth may not wholly
Pluu you. You see, they sdmit you
because they think you still to be &
friend of Count Frederick—one of hli
frienda—1 cannot explain."”

(Continued Tomorrow.)

See this Installment Wednesday at
the Alhambra Theater, 419 Tth St
N. W.—Advt.
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There are three words with one letter omitted in these Mo-
Find these words and send your solution to the Movie Contesl

The three neatest correct sets of answers will receive $1.00
worth of tickets to one of the theaters advertising in these columns.
Answers to be in our hands by goon Monday. The judges are in-
structed to be guided by the following definition of the word “neat”
in going over the answers submitted: ‘“Neat” means orderly, very
clean, free from what is unbecoming or in bad taste; trim, tidy,
pure, unadulterated, well pruportioned, finished, clear, and with
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H

her from Americrn -where
|the posseaston of a o rtoin,
iman—a man who h-d smiled
| gers threatened
with all her sou
herself, She o

it? In
tall, stroay
Ahon Jdan-
him—u man she hated
i #he ow persaaded
ty lhiate him

wna

ght

all her heart—yes, sh¢ v 40 aure of that

| Where was he now? A: least she had
evened matters with iim. Onece ha had
{left her helplers in the (Jesert—now
"In turn she had left him the prisoner
of ruthleas men. Perhaps he never
agaln would see the llght of day—his
Iife even now mizht be forfeit, for all,
she knew., If 80, rhe would have been
the cnuse of all that,

suddenly she atop vad, her eyvea wida
The thought xave h>r no comfort}
lThrnuuhnut he had sought for the coin
ardently, as had he hersealf, Psrhaps

hig reaponz for doilg so were gui.e as
| honorable ms her own.  After all, iha
had eonly profassional plgue to
her on, whareags it was gulte poanilie
'he had more than that. Thers wera

'him. She could not
Thia was his muntrr‘. it was not hers.

“They may kill him,"” sald Kitty to
i herself, "I could not endure the thought

clalm so much,

will not admit that It wea his fault I
wns used so cruelly by hism man., Ha
himaelf ha= !2ld no hand on me until
thia very night—ind then not in rude-
nees, Inderd, for all I know, had he
not come when ha did, I myself might
have pald the forfeit hs may be paying
now."

| Kitty pauesed for a time to losk at

sudden resolve to hearasif, “Thers hns
haern lifa sanoukh lost over this already
—his muat not be wdded. 1 will help
to get him free.”

Count Sachlo and Hls Friends,

Far across the neotral lunds, bayvend
the dAesert of Intergraflfen, In his hunt-
ing lodge mt the odge of the rforeat,
(‘ount Bachle for long heurs of uncer-
talnty has nursed his own wrath and
disappointment at the denousment of
the acensa which he had seen take plana
about nim. Pacing up and down, re-
fusing rood or drink, s rage nlwavs
turned toward the unhuappy ngent Mu-
dolph, his unsuccessful messengor.

“You Rudolph of Grahaffpn,” he ex-
claimed at last, ''‘peu dusd

CAarry

affalrs of state which perhaps animated |

of that—it would be my own fault. |

her own facoe In the glasa, It was very
pale, very unhappy,
“1 must st him free,” sald ahe with !

Metty cbout to 7notch poth parts of The coin

| —even the trifie of milk remaining In
"the frangments may have sbme value,-
do you mean?’

this. The voung girl who was
tun) Instrument of Rudolph's fafl-

Cthe ace

i"ll\'l‘ and still at Hberty.™
[ "Well, what of that?”
I
ean he found—we could even plek up our
| skeln 1t the same knot where we left
It. Bhe iz somewhere on top of earth—
ghe Is not a apirit, after all, elusve
though she srems."

“Then what |la your own plan, my
friend ™’

“Seek her nt her best-known haunts.
Every creature hag some lalr, o den, a
house, a hiding place. Where |8 hera?’

“Sp far as I know," replled Sachin,
l“.‘iha {8 a stranger, and has no home
here."'

“PBut she must have some stopping
place—~theres must be some placs of pro-
tection for her.”

“By Jove! true,” mused Bachlo, "She

stopped at the Ritz Hotael In Gretzhoffen
when last T heard. We might try that
u8 & Inst resort.’”

“1 offer the suggestion &8s nathing
better than a last chanee. It I8 some-
| what apparent to your eXcellency how
dealrable it 1a to take back to our own
povereign sominthing definlte—"

Sachlo grumbled gomse response, and
thoe other went on,

“These strained timea cannot held to-
gether farever—the break will coma be-
fora lang. Our own monarch will not
continue te andure this cond'tlon, haif
wnes ‘g1 half suspicion, that exists
{l'.'l\l'l"f‘!l the two kingdoms, ™

“Yag—wur!" exclalmed Bachlo, *“But

|l why war witheut puecess War for plan |

or purposs o resuil—yon, wa could agres
| te that, Dut pursoe It! man, do you not
ses that It all henga on the ownership
cof this spirit eoln? There I8 the lasus,
Without that we could galn nothing If
woe did go to war, nor even though we
| won the war" }

| “The noanomy of a king may mean
fmuoh, my  frlend,” went on _ Faohlo,
“Michne!, the desd king, was 8 Huslness
mun—he pnved, Tha economy of A Pens
ple la the hope of business—the scenomy
of a king la the hope of u peopla Itaslf,
Thera are two sorte of folk In tha worll
—ihess who make merigages and thoss
whoe pay them, King Michae] the Seo-
ond of Cretzhoffen lg ope who makas
mortgages, King Michaal the First was
one who planned te ay them, Ia

uwved thy meney [eg that purppse—he
faiaied "t Taave als ingdod skl

we found her—and perhapa she '
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THUNSDAY
“What_the Gods D
FHRIDAY,
ROBERT WARWICK In
“The Man of the Hour,”
SATURDAY,
“The Hrass Bottie.”
Bargain Mntinee Dally Except

Sdanday, 12 to O0—Ue.
Evening, 10c. Always a Tereel

ree.”

Charles

haplin
and
Mary

Pickford

DAILY
Virginia
Theater
608 9th Street

The Home of Charley & Mary

Bhow.
World Ffim Feature Dally
9th St. Bet.

THE LEADER g i v:

TODAY

A Vitagraph Droadway Star
Feature,

“The Mystery of Mary”

With
Retty Grey and Andrew Randolph.

Alno

“The Battle of Elderbush Galch”

A apetacular Blograph produc=
tlon with a caxt includin Mae
Marsh, Henry Walthall, anche
Sweet, Robert Herron. Direcled
by D W, Griffth.

TOMORROW,
“The Goddesas.” 1ith Chapter.

half, They
swiftly as may be.
me? Not you, Rudelph—some ono
do the errand you falled In dong.
tJohann; you, Marco—come, e

must both be found, and,
Who will ride with |
must
You,
must

with i ure—as none of us can doubt—is still | bring back not either half of the Grgta-

;hnf‘ren coln tenight—but both halves.™

; CHAPTER XXV.

| The Quality of Merey. .
A two-fold mental attitude occupled

Kitty as she satl In her own apartment

Ctrying to make Just estimate of her own |

necesa'ties and those of another, i

| *1f 1 sent to the poll'e to reacus
him," she snld to herself—and now ahe
{called “him'* one who Jately had been|
y her enemy—*"they would only laugh at
ime, They do as they like thess days.
I No one knows whose frienda thoy are—
those of the Lhieves or of honeat people,
No, It would be useless to tell them,
“What then?"' sahe
“The king!"' Hut how could the king be

“1 have 1t!" she exelnimad half aloud,
*1 #an It now,
of his peopls—he Is hid In
palace now lest he ses his shadow—and
all the time he |s locking for a strange

r|“|-.hrt— the same whom he called te his aldé

Very well, King Michasl wanta Count
Frederlek—and he shall have him, That
ls to say, he shall knew where he s,

If the king retnlns an

4

that his chamberlalns should know whe
wug the sender of this missive; nnd she
vounted en hls majesty's memory of
her own eelf,

“Your majestyt' she wrats, "It may
Interast you Lo know that Ceunt Fred.
erlek le Leing hold a prisonse by A hand
| of ppaches, In their dive near the sewai's
'lm thw lower part of tha aity, Wellaw the
desert read for Grahaffon, tikie steps
Heading o oellar of lnst houss en left
Iaui".-- of roand. Kitty Oray.”
| The plan worked to merfection—was

admirable. Within two heurs tha RKing's
| men had resoned the imprisoned nobile-
man and brought him ouce more to the

nsked herself. '

reached now after all the flusco of the|
‘nmm of the ball? l

The king !s atill afraid!
hin own |

that night of the ball-Count IFreder.ok, |

ower In tlmlt

distracted country, sure e oan prevall
agalngt thieves sucli na thewse, Yen, 1|
will write to the king"'

And forsooth K'tty dld geat hersell
'te write one more Mmossage Lo his
| majesty, King Michasl, Hlie madd ptire

REVE Park Rd. & Ga. Ave.

FRANCIS X. BUSHMAN
IN

“Providence and
Mrs. Urmy”

Essnnay in 1 Reels.

ALICE NRADY

] N

“A Cup of Chance”

Kniekerbocker Featare.
Hearst-Selig News

Ham Comedy

ARCADE PARK

14th and Park Road

TODAY

Lillie Leslie and
Joseph Smiley in

“WHOM THE GODS
WOULD DESTROY”

Lubin Feature in 3 Acts

Charlie Chaplin in
“THE STAR BOARDER”

TANGO PARK

14th and V Sts. N.W.

TONIGHT -
"Honor Thy Father

Kalem Drama in 3 Acts
Pathe News

MOVIE FANS

NMave the Manager of the Theater
You Attend Nook These Photoplays

“The House On
E Street”

Featuring Edyth Hallor~a Wash-
ington Girl,—and

Featuring Mabel Van Buren—For-
merly of the Columbia Stock.
Phone M. 7040 apnd ssk for Mr.

Sldney Lust, manger United Flim

Service—whe will gladly Inform

you when these pletures cam he

scon.

l;mlavu, although of thin Kitly kaew
Bathing ad all

“Stepping Westward”




