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Mo SYNOPSIS,

Kitty Gray, newspaper woman, finds in

a c'rio xlmp half of a broken coin, the
mulllul--l ingeription on - which arouses
her curlosity and leads her, at the order
of her managing editor, to go to the prin-
cipallty of Gretzhoffen to plece ont tho
story suggested by the Inscription. She iy
followed, and on arrival in Gretzhoffen
her adventures while asing the seeret
of the broken coln begf, X

SECOND INSTALLMENT

ey SHAPTER VI.

- Count Frederick.

Kifty Gray turned suddenly to the
man seated beside her in the motor,
bending upon him a steady gaze.

“Who are you?" asked she. “Why
did you follow me?”

The swathed flgure suddenly
gtiaightened. “Whatever I am—what-
ever you may think me, do not helleve
me {fcapable of gratitude to yourself.”

“What i{s your name?”’

“They call me Roleau,
moiselle.”

Kitty Gray turned yet more closely
to him, gazed straight Into his eyes.

“Then why not enlist with me?
Surely we have a common cause, We
have ‘a common enemy. Would it be
wrong did you and I league against
bim?”

“You ask me, then—"

“To be my friend, my ally.”

“Surely 1 owe him no allegiance
further!” exclaimed Roleau bitterly.
“He struck me like a dog.”

“Yet you and I must see him again
-—and soon.”

“What! Would you trust yourself
once more in his presence? You are
an American girl—you are innocent,
you are ignorant. 1 warn you."

“None the less, if I am to go forward
with the business which brought me
here to Gretzhoffen, surely I must
once.more meet the Count Frederick.

The man at her slde hesitated no
more than an instant. “Very well,”
pald he calmly. ‘“As for me, my Mfe
has been forfeit many a time bhefore
now. What matter? I will go with
wou as you say. Indeed, I fancy 1
‘.ow why vyou ask me to go—they

Jow me at the palace—they will ad-

.t usg both.”
“-Jln as Roleau had said. When

finally the two drew up to the eourt
Iriveway in front of the count’s pal-
1ce, they were admitted- without ques-
tion. Roleau closed the door behind
him and put a finger to his lips for
silence.

“They wilt listen,” he  whispered.
“Be careful. This is the room where
Count Frederick recelves his—
friends.”

Curiously, silently, Kitty sat or at
timies walked about the room, taking
stock of the surroundings. Count
Frederick entered.

“Mademofselle! ' Tam charmed!
you remember me?”

“You may say as much indeed,” re-
joinéd Kitty Gray calmly. “I saw you
in the carriage this morning.”

He turned now to Roleau, with no
chiinge in his countenance to indicate
any recollection of the nature of their
last meeting. “You may retire to the
next room,” said he, dismissing him
with 2 wave of the hand.

“D¢ not in the lenst misunderstand
me, Mongieur le Comte,” said she
lightly. “My business is very simple.
1 have a proposition to make to you—
a business proposition.”

“PBut I am not a business man.”
mocked the smiling antagonist who
faced her. e came yet a half step
closer.

“Are you so sure?” exclaimed she
suddenly. “Is there no business in
whith also I am definitely concerred?
Then why did you send a messenger
to follow me in my own country, to
ransack my apartments there, to vio-
late my privacy gven on the steamer?"”

“My man served me but J1—if I
may admit pArt of what .you say
mademoisclle.”

“That is why I am here—and in his
company! Yes, I know your messen-
ger as I know you. Come, let us rea-
son together over this, Monsieur le
Comte. Shall it be business or war
between us?"”

The sheer audacity of this speech
for one moment daunted Count Fred-
erfeck. The next he broke into a roar
ot laughter and flung himself into a
chair. “Admlirable!™ said he.

She started away from him, moving
‘toward the door. “l1 came, Monsieur
le Comte,” said she boldly,” “to ask
you what price for the half coin which
you seek to hold. Suppose, for in-
stance, that Gretzhoffen lean were
executed for you finally in New York
—would that influence you at all?
Come now, let us reason.”

“I am beyond reason; I care little
for the cgordid ‘side. 1 value not so
much money &8 what money brings.
It could bhring me mo more than what
fortune has brought me at no cost,
this morning—this very hour.”

*“Roleau!" cried Kitty suddenly.
moi! Au sccours! Vite!”

“You waste br«-ulh.".lnughcd Count
Frederick. “He cannot come.'

Kitty madé one swift dart toward
“the door. She was tqo late. The
/ relentless face of her opponent smiled

made-
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So '

at her, his strong fingers tnrned the
key in the lock, removed it, thrust it
into his poeket.

“Mademoiselle,” he said calmly,
“you £ay you came on business. Very
well, let us tatk business. We know
something of the history of a certain
broken coin. Very good. You haye
half of it. We will say I have the
other, Give me your half the coin,
and I will let you go. Refuse, and I'll
never let you go."”

“I will do nothing under compulsion
from you or any other man,” said Kitty
Gray stoutly. “I offer you a fair price
for your half of the coin.”

““You will not give it to me?”

“No! No!” ]

A loud pounding on the door inter-
rupted them at this 'moment, “It is
Roleaw,” smiled the count, “I will
have him whipped.”

The face of Kitty Gray had grown
like marble. Suddenly, with one swift
movement, she dashed her clenched
hand with all her force into the face
which bent toward her. A livid mark
arose under the swift comp. t] {hL
tall, man staggered backi
instant Kitty felt her wrist eaught lll
an iron grasp. Struggling, she was
forced backward. She felt another
hand grasp her wrist.

The man Grahame, the count’s valet,
had appeared mysterfously from the
alcove adjolning.

“Give me the coin!” in=isted Count
Frederick still. “Tell me where [ may
have it—or by the Lord! you will rest
a long time to think this matter over.”

“Excelleney!” ejaculated the man
Grahame suddenly. “On guard! He
is breakjug in the door. Quick, excel-
leney!"

And even as Roleau, by a mighty
heave burst In the door, Grahaume and
his master hurried Kitty to the rear
door of the alcove. It made out upon
u dimly lighted ball,

Roleau heard them pass, followed
awiftly as he could. But it was empty.
‘The purr of a motor getting under
way reached his ears.

“So, then—we failed,” raid Roleau
hitterly.

CHAPTER VI, .
In the Desert.

Convinced agafnst her will, as she
hurried along in the grasp of the two
powerful men, that compliance would
gerve her purpose better than resist-
ance, Kitty Gray took her place on the
seat of the motor car.

“More and more I admire you,” said
the man at her side, as the motor
swung into its speed. “What a wom-
an you are! If you would but give
me time—"'

“You shall”have all the time you
ask, Monsieur le Comte!"”

“Still, I ponder as to your motive in
all this. It cannet be money.”

“Indeed it is money—in part.”

“How much, mademotiselle?™

“A year's salary—I have got much
at stake, on my word. Twelve hun-
dred dollars, Monster le Comte. It is
a fortune for me.”

Count Frederick flung himself back
upon the cushions and laughed long
and loud. “Twelve hundred dollars!”
sald he. “TPwelve hundred dollars in
a whole year, in an entirg year? My

dear, give me the half coin you have

upon you, and I promise you shall
have twelve thousand dollars to spend
as you Hke each and every day of your
life, as long as you live.
is it a trade? You said you came lo
talk business.”

For the first time now Kitty looked
about her, scarce having realized how
long their journey had been. So
great had been their speed that by
this time they had cleared the elty
walls of Gretzhoffen and passed the
tilled farmliands of the villages. It
was what was known locally as the
desert—a neutral geound, not tilled
and iucapable of suceessful tillage,
which lay between the two kingdoms
of Gretzhioffen on the east and Grahof-
fen on the west,

Whether it was the heat of the sun
which had expanded the air in the mo-
tor tires, or whether there was some
sharp stone under the wheel, there
was no time to determine; yet sudden-
ly, with the usual ritlelike report,
there was an explosion of the tire.
The car was practiedlly helpless.

Kitty looked about her vaguely,
fearfully, but she bent from the
open window she heard in the dis-
tance the chug of another motor, driv-
en rapidly, thrown wide open and
coming forward at great speed.
“Quick! Grahame,” the count de-
manded. “This is your work. She
hasg it on her person. You must—yes,
you must take i¢ at once.”

As he lald hand upon her, all the
hot indignation of Kitty's soul flamed
up. She Wattled as best she might.
She defeated the man in his purpose
of snatching at the string which he
saw suspended about her neck. llis
suspicions were well founded, for once
more Kitty had concealed her portion
of the coin in a little bag which she
carried thus. Baffled, apd knowing
that he had small time fo finish his
work, Grahame at length rajsed a das-
tardly haundand struck thw girl in the
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fnce She fell, stunned, at his roet

“You ruffian, what have you done!"
exclaimed his master, as with a thin
smile Grahame held up the chamois
bag.

But Count Frederick ripped it open,
took from it what he saw, and thrust
it into his pocket. Even as this hap-
pened, the pursuing car was closing in
ufon them. It was Roleau who sprang
from the seat and hastened forward,
revolver im hand. As he did so a
weapon cracked from the car of
Count Frederick, and Roleau, stum-
bling, fell forward and lay still,

“Come Grahame—quick.” An in-
gtant later they had taken pgssession
of the motor impressed by Roleau.

How long she remained senseless,
she herself searcely knew, but when
Kitty stirred, raised her head, she
saw lying close beside her the figure
of the man who had sought to- be-
friend her.

Kitty suddenly raised her hand to
hef neck. The cord was gone. Thes
packet was missing.

Whemafter a time she censed in a
useless effort to lug the heavy body
of Roleau into the shelter of the ear,
she turned to gaze about her. She
paused, her gaze arrested. Yes, a
little carafan, apparently from some
far off land, and journeying hither
frankly ecnough across the neutral |
ground between these two little king-
doms. '

The apparent leader of this littlé
caravan was a reticent, dark-bearded
man. He agdvanced now quictly to- |
ward the young woman. :

“Phe hady isn distregs? There.has
been trouble here—robbers, bandits—
vour mian has been killed, perhaps.
Yes, there are many such’in this land,
between the two kingdems. There is
no; law here,amgdemoisejle. I cross
as you see, with ' my own men armed.
I am, if you please, a merchant of
Grahoffen. Sometimes 1 do a little
merchand!sing between the two king:
doms.”

He pointed to the coat of arms on
the door of the disabled car. “The
Count Frederick of Gretzhoffen has
been here.”

“Aye, the Count Frederick!
he who left us here.”

He made a gesture now to his at-
tendants, and as some of them lifted
the limp form of Roleau, he himself
assisted Kitty to mound. A few mo-
ments later and the strange proces-
sion was again on its way.

“Mademolselle,” sald the leader at
lenggth, us he drew up =alongside, “L!
must continue on into my own coun-
try. We ure near the edye of it here.
At the little stream which lies just
beyond there is a house of a peasant
—{t is but a hovel and no fit place
for you, that is true. DBut even go,

It was

that is better either for you or for
your man.”

They advanced now a little distance
farther, until within full gight of the
peasant’s little hut, Radoz made signs

Kitty Felt Her Wrist caught‘ln an
trom Grasp. :

that his charges should be assisted in
dismounting.

The cowlike peasant woman proved
not imept in ministrations—perhaps
she had seen such hurts as these be-
fore in her life here on the border.
She made Rolean comfortable,

CHAPTER VIIL
Count Sachio of Grahoffen.

At sunrise of the following morning
Kitty awoke as suddenly as she had
fallen asleep the night vefore,

After her frugal breakfast with the
old peasant foll—with whom she could
hold no conversation whutever—she
set out for the bedside of the faithful
attendant who had been injured in her
cause.

“Roleau, good morning,” she eaid.
“tlow goeg it, then?"

“RBxcellently! | am quite well, 1
find my wound not to be serious. 1
can travel.”

“Retter rest for yet a Ltime,” said
Kitty, “It will be the best medicino
for you. As for myself, T purpouso
now to go out and #py out the land.”

She left im, making some excuse
to her peasant hosts, passed out from
the little cottage, She walked on stead-
ily, not i1l content after all, until just
ag she arrived at the edge of the for-
est she noticed advancing from its
depths a little party of horsemen, who
were riding swiftly toward her on the
trail.

They came on at a gallop, foseign-
looking men, vielly clad, dark of
vlsage equlpped as thuubh tor the

‘claimed Count Sachio.
i land paths, since the merning is s0
 fresh.”

| my humble place ag well as I would

T
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“This Lady Is

hunt. The apparent leader of. the
party, & stalwart, sturdy man, dark
of hair and_richly clad—rode slightly
in ndvance of the others.”" 7,

(‘atching sight of a young woman—
and a very preity one—standing thus
alone on the forest road, this gentle-
man pulled up suddenlx. “Honjour,
monsieur,” gald Kitty, with her usual
recourse to the FrenchJanguage,

“Eh bien, c¢'est que vous purlez Fran-

cals?”’ And at once he himself broke
into voluble Freuch, much to Kitty's
delight,

“l am an American,” she went on to
say.

“I ask pardon, mademolselle,” re-
Jotned the dark mai—whose bold

eyes, after what seemed to Kitty to be
the fashion of the country, now were
carefully estimating her, line by line
—*[ beg your pardon, but mademol-l
gelle is alone? Why?”

“My companion is ill yquder at the
peasant's house. There was an aeci-
dent yesterday with our motor—he is |
not yet able to travel.”

“I am riding but now to my own |
hunting lodge, a few miles yonder at
the edge of the forest; why not come
with me so that we might speak over
this matter? I am - entertaining
friends there—a little house party—
there are other ladies. You will be
made weleome. If you can ride—"

“Oh, yes,” sald Kitty. *“I can man-
age.”

It was not long before they arrived
at the hunting lodge.

Count Sachio introduced his guests
with a few words in his own language.
They stared politely, smiled discreetly,
| but made Kitty \\elcome |

“Now, be off with \nu nll"‘ ex-
“To the wood-

“Mademoiselle, you wi!l have re-
freshments?” he asked, as, laughing
gayly, the others dispersed.

“Nothing more for me than a cup
of tea,” said Kitty gravely. “Lest you
think me rude—perhaps it may bo
well for me to excuse myself. Is there
any way in which I may get back to
the cottage where I left my man?"

“Not so fast, not so fast as all that,
ma cherie! You have not tested out

ask. Come, what you think of it?

Not his words so much as his man-
ner sent swift alarm into Kitty Gray's
heart. Swiftly she arose and made
back as he, warmcd somewhat by his
wine, now advanced toward her, smil-
ing. Her gesture angered him and ho
stepped forward, but moro swiftly.
At once Kitty gave voice to a loud
cry of terror—the appeal for help—a
woman's fimst weapon of defense. For,
even as shp did go, she heard the
sound of hoofs on the trail beyond the
edge of the forest.

“Roleau!” She cried aloud, “A
moi!"™ ! J
Kitty guessed, rather than knew,

that Roleau's uneacinecss on her ace
count had led him to pursue her.
Such, indeed, was the case,

“Who are you, man?" demanded
Count Saehlo, imperiously, “I am
Sachlo of Graheffen, man—one who
need not declare himself to you. \uur
llfﬂ shall pay for thha'1"

Jeod!  Why not now, my friend?”
retorted Rolean calmly. “I have seen
men of many sorts before now, but
none that § feared This Iady 13 in
my care. She will ride with me, and
we will ride better horses than that
on which I came.”

Even as ho spoke he passed rapidly
among the spirited mounts of the lit-
tle party lately arrived. Two he se-
lected for himself and Kitty., With
the others he was busy with a few
strokes of the short knife he wore.
He grinned as he came out from
among the horses.

“So, Monsieur Suchio of Grahoffen,”
said he, “vour will ride with short
girths. if you follow us.” In truth he)
had cut o plece out of the girth of
each one of the unused horses,

An instant later he and Kitty were
mounted and speeding away.

CHAPTER IX.

King Michael 1L

When (‘ount Frederick and his ac-
complice Grahame left their two vie-

in My Care.”
tims lying helpless in the sandy plain,
they themselves made all speed possi-
ble back to the capital. In spite of
Lis regret at violence to a woman, ex-
ultation sat on the dark features of
Count Frederick.

“Now, Grahame,” he exclaimed, “at
last we have it.”

“Excellency,” rejoined the other,
“you have but half the coin. 1 told
you where the tweo pleces were—
where each was, One you have at last,
and after some trouble. But the other
is still .in the possession of Michael
the kin2. Ile may not yield it eastly.”

“Vith ease or difficulty, We shall
give it up,” growled Count Frederick.
“We will take it from him if need be.”

And straightway to the Royal pal-
ace of Gretzhoften they fared on, fast
as might be. There was no difficnity
in securing admission, for Count
I'rederick was well known at the pal-
ace, almost as the king himself.

"King Michael 1T looked with a cer-
tain disapproval unon Count Fred-
erick’s dusty clothes.

“I ask your majesty's pardon, hut I

{ have had no time to arrange myself

In proper courtesy. My errand is ur-
gent. DBut [ fancy you cannot guess
1ty

“Not in the least. Tt could not be
that you wich to ask me again what
you asked me the last time you came
here—about the broken eoin!”

“Yes, it was preecisely that™

“Why, then?”

“Your majesty has, promised me
some little thing in re¥ard for a cer-
tain-service which I was able to ren-
der not long ago. It was rude of me
to remind of that—but suddenly there
came up a need for some little trinket
{=—some Jewel—some oddity. Your
m.]jmt\. I wish it for a lady, and my
jm\vlor told me he could muke of
this broken coin—"

“There is a woman in {t?" The
puffly eyves of the king showed inter-
est now.

“To he sure—there
woman."

“Why %ot then a pearl, a sapphire,
a diamond perhaps? Take as you

is always a

{like." Hao waved gin indifferent, pudgy

hand toward a cabinet. “Michael.the
Second keeps all his promises.”

“Put why not the coin, your maj-
osty?”

“You persist? So do I. 1 suggest
that for a lady—and you say there Is
2 lady—you make some gift more fit-
ting.~ I have explained to you thdt
the coin i3 not presently at hand. But
as I said, help yourself to something
that is better.”

Count Frederick was a man of wit
quick enough to sce that here was no
time to force an argument. Defeated
oners more, he even aecepted his de-
feat, He stepped now to the little
drawér which the king pulled open for
him, und sclected a very modest little
ring, which carelessly he dropped into
hie own pocket. \

CHAPTER X,

Greek Meets Greek.

Arrived at his own home, €ount
Frederiek of Gretzhotfen found a little
pile of unopened letters waiting for
him, and picked up one bearing the
crest of Count Sachio of Grahoffen, a
man he had known for many ycars
and with whom, if truth be told, he
had had certain plans which neither
wonld have eared to have come Into
publie kmowledge. He tore open the
envelope.

“So, Sachio agks me to joim him at
a little hunting party at his ledge In
the forest beyond the neutral ground!
1 belteve I'l} go. After all, it might
not be a bad thing to find out a little
more about the condition of those two
we left yonder lr the desert. Yes, I'll
ride back the véry way 1 just came.”

Mile after mile slipped ribbon-like
beneath their speeding wheels. Soon
they had left beiind them almost all
siglits of the green commons and the
ful%t‘d flelds which lay under the

alls ‘of Gretzhoffen town, It wuas
Grahame who first detected, far ahead,
a little dust eloud of advancing trdv-
clers, lle called the atteution of his
master.

“(ilasees, Grallame—find what it 1s.”
'Even the stolld Grahame gave &

-

sharp exclamation, “Here come two
riding, & man and a woman. | swear,
I believe it is the two, both come to
life again!

They advanced now mniore slowly
and pulled up at the foot of a little
ravine, where a cross trail came in
from the right, leading no omne knew
where, out into No Man's Land be-
tween the two kingdoms of Gretzhof-
fen and Grahoffen. ilere the depres-
ston concealed them and they awaited
the arrival of the two travelers,

That came in due course, but with
it almost synchronously yet other
events, A sound of shouting became
audible, To the right, along a curving
cross-road of the desert, there came
into view, riding at top speed, whoop-
ing aloud as they spurred forward, 2
ragged band of drunken rufllans—
none less than a party of the banditti
which In those g#mewhat lawless days
infested this open and little-traveled
region, a sort of No Man's Land.

“(Come, your money—your valu-
ables!” exclaimed the leader of these
rufiiuns, “You know me? 1 am Lan-
dozi, chief of the Brotherhood. My
men like work none too well, and we
must eat and drink. Your money,
please—or we will take it whether or
not you please."”

Contemptuously, €ount Frederick
reached Into his pockets and flung
upon the ground before them such
wuluables as he had.

The bandit now turncd to repeat
this process with the other two stran-
gers, whom they could not classily
as friends or foes of those whom they
had now found in the motor car.

“What have we here—-ua woman, and
2 beautiful one!" exclaimed the ban-
dit chief. *“She wears no jewels-—per-
haps she has net much money for us.
But still, there are other ways. What
fellows, shall we hold

say you, my
ber for a runsom?”
The man Roleau here raised his

hand and spoke with authorfty

“*My friends,” he said, “what I have
is Ittle and it fs yours, for you are
my brothers and I know you must lve
as well as I [ Know you are frlends
of the king's trcops—shortly we will
ride thither together, if you don't
mind. As for this lady, lay no hand
on her. I teil you she i3 a bhighness
of a foreign land, none less than Amer
fea across the sea.”’

“And why not fit for ransem then?”
demunded the bandit chief.

“Recruse; I tell you she s one of
the ladies of the king's household—she
ts protected by King Michaet H him-
self, no less, She Is of his rank
in Ife, T tell you, my brothers.

Irresclute the bandit turned toward
his men, but a murmur of assent rati
fied what Roleau hud said,

“Good!” said he suddenly. “I know
you well, Rolean. The lady is safe
with us. We will do mere—we wil
accompany you to the walls of the
city ftself, so that you muay be safe
from any of our brotherhood."”

Under the walls of Gretzhoffen it
self they met a troop of the king's
horse, riding out for practice. Their
officer was not unknown to Count
Frederick—and for that matter, the
leader of the bandits, Landozi himself,
seemed not unknown, Loitering along,
they rode now up to the city’s gates,

Yet another event transpired be-
fora the two partles separated near
the city'sM\gate. An additional party
of horsemen, riding hard (rom the dcﬁ-
ert, appeared—none less than (‘ouut
*-uchlo a friend or two and,. i small
group of retainers!

“Sachio!” exclaimed Count Fred
erick. "My friend, you come but just
in'time.”

“I may well believe 1t,” said Sachio
dryly,” gazing at the assemblage about

“At Last We MHave It!"”

him. *“Had I met this gentleman,” he
nodded toward Lundozi, with whose
Identity he was well enough acqualnt-
ed, “perhaps I might have needed
greater argument.”

“All is well that ends well, my good
Sachio!” exclaimed Count Frederick.
De my guest instead of my host. Ride
with me now to my own homo and at
another day I will return with you to
your hunting loedge.”

“You know this lady 7" asked
aside, nodding towards Kitty.

“But slightly,” rejoined Count Fred-
erick. “And you?”

“But slightly,” smiled Sachio, and
he told no more.

“Who is che?" asked the captain of
the troop, sotto voee, of Roleau.

Sachio

“I tell you all, my friends,” answered -

that sturdy soul. “She is a highness
frqm abroad, an excellency. Take no
liberties here. She goes to the palace
—-she 1s to meet the king.”

(TO BE CONTINUED.)

The ,.n'!. will s00n bhe resting from
their exertlions in dancing all winter,
by dancing all summer at the hotels.
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