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ployed into action in regimental front,
the leader cheering his men on into
the charge. They met the advancing
infantry ot Grahoffen, many of them
with their rifies unloaded, depending
upon the bayonet—met them, and
rode them down. The line of assault,
unsuspecting this new resistance, re
, coiled and turned,

Kitty had pressed forward behind
;the column which now pushed back

Produced by the

SYNOPSIS,

y. newspaper woman, finds In
I:;-’;%E:{D half of a broken coin, the
:m.wd juscription on which arouses
curiosity and leads her, at the order
yer managing editor. to go to the prin-
lity of Gretzhoffen to plece out the

o euggested by the inscription. She ty
m“d, and on arrlval In Gretzhoffen
jr adventures while chasing the secret
of the broken coia begln,

IN
FOUHTEEN_TH__ SALLMENT bl
CHAPTER LI, | The plan ot Count Frederick was
— | completed. But as to Count Freder-
The Last Arbitrament, lick, where was he? She found him
The call to arms was a8 music to at last, surrounded by a lttle group
(ount Frederick’s ears. Leaving his Of bis men, who supported him as he
\ls, addied king steeped in bis follies, 187- 3
js hurried to the front. | “What do you here, mademoiselle?
The army was ready enough to put said he, Rﬁfll'ﬁ at once. This is no
gelt under his control; recognized | Dli? for you.” :
yim as the one ruler in all the realm. ! ou are alive! You will recover!
dis quick orders, supplementing the KItty Gray was on her knees beside
ymangements of the day before, soon _ Z
wt all events in train. It had been’
Mg plan to mask his men deep within
the town; and, as bas been said, the
jaws of the trap now were sprung,
The charge of the forces of King
fortislaw was met by the counter.,
shock of the Gretzhoffen arms. Fred-
atick's forces aprang forward with the
wthusiasm of troops long in leash,
ad swept back the invaders. For a
fsw moments the two lines writhed
pere and there in deadiy embrace, a3
two well-matched wrestlers, nelther
joving the advantage.

Deep within the palace Kitty had | ;
fiegotten her errand in the greatar:!:'::t':d him say. He staggered to his

import of these sudden events. The'! - :
o had done all this—it was indeed ', M0%~and her woman's heart
a thing of omen, a thing of destiny. | &

{ lute, rejoiced to see it—Count Freder-
:;'hz"::d ft':::a tE:ek‘;::“’; :;i': i ick's gage was turned mot to her but
Ri Inawiadgs of ths tray. Now sl jlt:;nrd the front where the fighting
fien & wounded man limped back.|: ™y e “Look e
Odere came, carrfed by the litter.| "1 Ty ’r:n:lgv::; g&o'ho“htl?:ﬁht
imarers of the palace. Defeat was at | | X

{/{them on? We have won! They are
kad for the defenders of the palace. ! Y
% theré 110 hape, theot” aha ds. | broken, The battle is ours, after all!

£t
maded of one of the high officials of |’
1k bousehold. “Where are our rsi{ CHAP'IE.R etk
mrves! See, our men can hold them ' R

; oleau, the Spy.
:m"“m” muet have help or all { In all thess rapid ove:t); of the last
{ The oficial, thus wmdjurad, pulled
‘bimeelf together for a moment of
‘hought.

Frederick egsayed to rise, bhut fell
back for a moment. “Give me a mo-
ment's time,” gaid he. “I am not hurt.

" saved me, I suppose. I am but glight-
Iy wounded. I think it was the shock
of the explosion. 1 was dazed for an
{ instant, Where are my men? Comse,
; Iet mo up!”

“Your men are on ahead, Count
Frederick,” replied Kitty Gray: “too
- far for you to catch them up now.
Come, you must rest. Come with |
me."

his awn resources. His mistress
had alipped away from him without
i ; his knowledge. Count Frederick was
"Tes" be exclaimed, “there fs ® . gone, he knew not whero, He guessed
rigiment held in reserve back of the rather than knew that each of them

alace, toward the water tront.’:" |§m1;ht be meeking the other. That
‘Then summon them at once!” ex- |y oane according to his reesoning,
chimed the young woman.

ithat they must be at or near the royal
 Presently the retiring troops heard'\1i0e 1t was thither Roleau at
ithe sound of bugles, the clatter of length turned his own footsteps.

foofs from the opposite direction: Ii. Discovered at last through the notice
‘v the advance of the Gretzhoffen 'attracted by his lack of uniform, he

| |
:“::? :g bt?ily!?::fe?_ﬁﬂii 5:‘;:?:] was halted by an officer, who brought

; The shell came close, but my horse |

! “With you, mademoiselle?” ahe|:

Etmr hours Roleau had been left quite |

treasure. 1 myself have been in that kingdoms, jealous of the other, and

room.
—I kn

W the very plice where that

teedled, Look, we have

tdoeven if this half i

ir ilf, the true half

though it be, ic no ore than half,
The Loread the riddle of their
own 1 teoand yet we know it!
Wha, has  won this  battle?

weedliul for any king, With-
out the seeret which
i hold, what muay they hope? No, not
I all i3 yet lost, your majesty!”
The old king tnreed upon him his
burning eye. “Count Sachio,” said

we  ourselves

I have been beneath the walls rivaling mothods of richer cmpires

i their own, had doveloped as b
cath branch of the
b modern warfars,

Y eorn

SPrViC

of air crai, each

3.
Full djails of all this Roleay
not He Lnew

did
well enough,

e
Khow,

none the less, that eseape for him lay

by
It

water and not by lamd,
was night when he approached

Fach

ronavy, its submarines, its |

e

the wharves along the Grahoffen hap. ! |8

"hor front. At their anchorage lay the

dim gray bulks of the few battleships '

ha, “you have disappointed me tima; belonging to Cortislaw. At one of the

coln. Today we held it all in our pos-
session, and we still bold it. Bring
.me the coin. I want to examine both
‘haives once more with my own eyes.”

“It 18 well, your majesty. I will go
jget both halves, we will compare
them," .
. Count Sachio hastened to the room

:| ‘where on his return from the battle-

[feld he had changed his dusty apparel.
‘His tunic and trousers lay where he
had left them. Evidently his orderly
had fled.

Count Sachio took up the trousers
and thrust a hand into a pocket. Hs
knew where he had kept the coin, in
Mis little leather folding portemon-
‘male. But he withdrew his hand and
looked at it curiously. The blank look
on his face remained as he felt quick-
ly in other pockets of the same gar-
ment, as he searched nervously
‘through every pocket of the tunic
Which he had discarded.
 When Count Sachio returned to his
king he was in deep pallor: conster-
‘nation sat on his face.

“Well, well, SBachio!” demanded that
‘monarch, testily, “You have on your
face now the same look which I have
learned to know. But surely you have
not failed. Come, let me ses it.”

! “I cannot, your majesty. It fa
‘gone!”

“Gone? Yet you had it?"

“Yes, your majesty. Both halves—I
had them both. You yourself gave
them in my keeplng on the field. I
was responsible for them, that {s true.
But, see here where I hid them-—ev-
erything i3 empty now. They have
been taken away by someone. And
‘who could have known of it?"

A silence fell upon the group.

“Stay!" added Bachio a litle later—
“there was & man, a prisouer, who
was brought to me just before our re-
freat began—the man named Rolean.”
. “Find that man'” sald Cortislaw,
woldly, returning a savage eys upoh
Sachio.

_ The priscnera taken by the Grahof-

i t him forthwith to the commander of
‘retreat!

;rmm:gm;?(z[;' a:;iﬁ d]erz?-e:h:fc;{:f! the army, none less than Sachio, who |
mander of the battle; instead he saw |
the figure of a young gir! flash downi Roptens Of he batlle
m 1 [re
!ham“ nee-siins. aad Rucry: Camard) ‘‘here 13 a man who was trying to:
| "Yoader!™ ahe cried, © 'get through our lines. What shall we |
foat, me;porf;;;c;:?r ruﬁen::a:; the 4o with him? We think perhaps he |

| i "
It was ti | 8 a 8py. |
time now for the reserves,u “S8o, fellow, you are here again?"|

that was sure. Close -
i Uloeb t0 g awn thin| he said, grimly. “I know you, yes, |

bag front line, Frederick sat, from| 7 i
Ao it saning the vori of  at.| Tll S2ouh. o bare met mors i
ery en somewhere back of thB; lodging, and elsewhere. What do you |

Mvance of the Grahoffen troops,|

2 > ps, | = :
which was rain I 5 i here? Where is she, your mistress,
i WHE Tdin an his-own, the young American?"

men. It was hidden somewhere, hae |

ld not tetl where, although he!  ronder somewhere, excellency,”
WOt the line bevond wi(ﬁ tha said Roleau, pointing toward the pal-
tlasses time afror time. | ace. ' '

tme after time { “Take him away, lieutenant, and

' At last he found it, marked it by
the smoke belched from a seraen of
Een—green branches lashed to the

]

keep him safe until [ call for him.”

It was thus that Releau remained
frames of guns . for a time unu“lmervctl. but wnsl ultir-
Count Frederick called an offcer to ! rr_tlamly mlught in thg general roMI: o
him, “Wa must taki that -h-‘m’n‘\lr.-v " he King Cortislaw's armaies. It was night
B, “It weo don't ._‘1‘ r]-;fl;‘ "1i'1;1'tf-1. when finally the rout ended under the
¥e will bo g;m.\" o T T walls of Grahoffen itsell. _
Meantime Sachin bimaals i+ Cortislaw was an old man when he

12 Sachio himsel?, bold lead- :
had started out that day. Since morn-
ing he had aged yet a dozen yeara.
Nothing was loft to him! The end
of his life’s dream was at hand.

“("uraes upon all things!™ exelaimed
old Cortislaw, at last, sweeping a level
glance under kis bushy gray brows at |

" his courtiers. “Once more they have
proved too much for us. It was my
one remaining chanee,”

Nong dared raise a voice against the
wrath of the broken king. After a
time, ha went on:

“What use, then, Count Sachio, was
their coin, after all? We had it, and
we lost”

“Count Frederick told me, your ma-

" began Sachio, “that what wae

albeit self-zpeking
Sourtier, openly  exultad at  what
emed to him the quick success of
s COUntry's arms. He holl on, di-
Tectly under the ave of (‘nrtizlaw him-
%lf, and 10 unskilled zoldinr he now
Showeq himself to bhe

I “In fiva minutps

“!d 110_ we ow

front, Thare will ro
for us to advanes.”
Hig oyp, skilled in ohservation in
Bk seenes, canuglyt  gight
Bounted figyre of Count Fr
e Of the Gret:uofen
fecognizad i
QWickly <ons
the bateer,
due lo T!'.:-.; 3]
Bext 8alvq f
Wmplisi. g i
B i bisesd s Briiae
Wee mora - i oL e .
mEm}- !..\! I S
ﬂ““‘n o '_4. 2 o
Bell, ang 10 1 6 Predartik
el lay proger o
b “Now, lJ 1 mpot
T‘IE)’ have 1t .. e
“th{’m :

ni
vl

jnsty,
had was only a counte

he gave it to the king of
ina bit of deceit for pu

ingdom, that T will be
sald Count S

i pever i

“But,"”

| sat close to the king, watching the! [%

: had been c¢onfined.

“General,” said the officer to Sachio, | IR

| and again regarding yonder coin; yet | docks signs of activity :_xttra(’tetl him,
after gll, of all my noblemen, you|* Yacht a long, cleaniined vessel, a
have beén the most successful, for| (NOrOughbred in all details, beauti-
surely you brought to us the secret.f
That is true. At one time we had all ;.
the coin. Long we have had half the F

fully equipped and apparently well
manned and officered, was geiting
ready to set out. Roleau looked at
i it closely. It bore the roval emsign.
In truth, it was none less than the
yacht of royalty itself.

“Good morrow, sir,” sald Roleau to
the captain of the yacht, before whom
he presented himself a littla later, “|
3ap you are setting out. Would you
take a passenger, one as anIious as
yourself to leave this place?”

The captaln looked at this intruder
for a moment with none too much
favor.

"This hoat Is not for ~harter,” said
he. “We are leaving, it 18 true, but
we offer no passage for the publie.”

“Nor am I under charter for the
public,” rejoined Roleau calmly. "I
am in high service. None the less, [
am ready to pay for transportation
from this place. I am careless where
you may be saillng. Ask me not too
many questions, and I will not inquire
of you, my dear captain, why you are
now sailing with the king's yacht.”

This bold chance thrust went home.
Roleau suspected now that the cap-
tain was sailing under orders of his
own and for reasons of his own. The
man hesitated now.

“Well, then,” paid he, at length, “we
have room, that is true. But as to
refugees—"

“Call me no refugee'” msaid Roleau
firmly. “I tell you, 1 am on husiness
of importance, and care little where
you go, save only that you take me
hence, I can pay.”

By this time Roleau was aboard,
The captain neither welcomed him:
nor repulsed bim. He only shrugged,
his shoulders, and accepted some.
coins which Roleau placed in hia
hand, -

CHAPTER LIV.

By Air and Water. '

Rolean wakened at dawn, The
rinple of water was in his ears. The
yacht was under way. Soon it was:
out of earshot of all that went for-
ward at the wharves. None shoand
might know what mesant the little

group of men who burried hers snd

S

sailing like some monster bird,

It was Count Sachio at length who
turned, his attention arrested by the
familiar sound of an air craft motor.,

“Look! your majesty,” sald he, turn-
ing and pointing.

A sudden exclamation came from
the lipa of Cortislaw.

“It i3 from Gretzhoffen'" he said.
“Our own air craft are not mobhilized.
T wonder who planned that raid. You
told me Count Frederick was killed—
that you saw it with your own eyes,
That cannot be. King Michael, weak
as he is, never would be afoot—never
would he have had his air craft mov-
ing at this hour. They have been
| above our clty—it ls a mercy if they
i have not dropped hombs upon our
shipping.”

“Look!"” said Sachio. He indicated

craft, which, far from following them
directly, now swept aside in a great
tangent.

“They are bound also for the yacht!"
aaid Bachlo. “It Is not us, but yonder
boat they are pursuing. What does it
mean? Surely they can have marked
us under water or above—they see us
now, if they have eyes. But now they
evade us and pursue the boat which
we pursue. What does it mean? And

The Army of Grahoffen Retreating.

[
heard above the loud drone of the en-
gines. “What have we gained? What
do we know?”
"Look!" sald she.
below us yonder.

“Look at them
They want what

‘i we want. They pursue what we pur-

sue? Why? Believe me, they know
that the coin i{s on ahead. If they
know it, why shouldn't we? Monsieur
le comte, your ride this morning wana
an inspiration. The accident of fol-
lowing what might have been the
wake of a fish, but was the flash of
& submarine—the accldent of sesing
yonder cloud of smoke ahead—that
was fate fighting with us. Belleve
me, Roleau is yonder on that hoat!
Believe me, he has the coin. Fate ia
fighting with us at last, I say. The
end of all our troubles is at hand.” |

As they swept forward, now near,

now the course of the pursuing alr {now dropping eff from the courss of
[the 8peeding yacht, always Kiity

turnad her glass upon the decks of

ithe water craft. At length she ex.

claimed :

“It is ha! 1 see him. He Is thers,
standing looking back. He has no
glass. He cannot recognize us now.
But it is he. Ah! trust yonder faith-
tul soul not to be travellog in valn. I
am sure, as though I saw it, that he
has the coin with him there. I am

who la In command?”
Blow enough would even keen-witted
Count Sachio bave been to guess the

was his enemy who was in commend
of this pursuing air craft—Count Fred.
erick, not killed, but in fuil possession
of his powers once more,

It bad been Frederick's plan to
hdsten across the neutral lands and
over Grzhoffen itself In a foray of
scouting and discovery. He wished to
nee whether the forces of the snémy.
would rally or whether they ware to He
utterly broken, accepting their defeat.
And at the last instant, when he had
atepped into the seat of the air craft,
he had been followed by one who

.| sure, as though I saw him, that it is

Count Sachio himself fn yonder sub-
marine pursuing bim. Come! Lit-

real anawer to his own question. It | erally, we must fiy.”

And fiy they did. Moment after mo-
ment, hour after hour, unttl at leagth
the smoke ahove Gretshollap harber
thickened, until the towers of the
cathedrals and the palace appeured,
untll the shipping grow mere distinat,
until the long green slope of the coast
fortifications showed to the eyms of
Count Frederick, high above the lavel
of the ges.

“We will make it safely, made
molselle,” sald Count Frederick, at
last, “For some reason the subme-
rine dees not attack, I do not kmew

would not accept denlal from him—

swept across ths broad plain, across
the city of Grahoffen itself, and along:
the water front—and now far down
the great arm of the sea which thrust
up from the south.

| from the direct course held by the sub- |
| marine. Ahead of the wind and driven |
'at top speed by its own tremendous
| engines, it advanced in vast{ sweeps
tand swoops, at a speed incalculably

The aeroplane for a time fell off

fast.

“Your majesty,” sald Count Sachio
at length, laying down the glasseaI
with which he had been examining the |

i ship of tho alr which passed above !

them, “I was wrong! At first I thought |
some leader of their aviation corps |

The Army of Gretzhoffen in Action.
i fen men, more by chance than plan

in their own tempestuous retreat,
had been grouped under loose guard
in the rear compound of the Grahoffen
palace. It was with them that Roleau
Thither Count
Sachio now turned his steps. Hastily
he inquired ol this officer and that, of
this prisoner and that.
Onece more the spy Roleau had es-
caped!
CHAPTER LIl
8y Land and Sea.
In tha confusion which followed the

their own capital, Roleau found him-
gelf swept away from the officer who
first had taken him in charge.

Rolean. not unused to scenes of vio-
lence, had himself well in hand, and
tow studied his situation calmly, Rnd-
ing it somewhat to,his awn advantage.
He say that he now had better oppor-
tunity for escape than at any time
before,

Resolvad at last, he slipped away be-
vond his guards, and made off through
not to the westward toward
the plain which lay between tha two
citivs, but to the cast where lay the
water front of Griahoffen,

The di which lay betwesn thesa
two i far to the
southward in a barren peninsula, on

ithor side of which swept the bi
Fach kingdom, theretfore miz
gaid to have a seaport as good as
the other, although that of Gretzhof
fen lay closer to the Mediterra
proper.  Nevertheless, the Gra

harbnr 071, |l

the city,

kingdoms ran

w3 oan ample
tiny pavy of the little kingdom
aviation

1
the

As may be seen, each of theze little

|
|

| : : { shall not let them evade us.
i refreat of ahe Grahoffen troops upon |

i
|
|

there along the water front, giving |
this order and that.

“In the king's name!" one man
cried.

It was, indeed, in the king’s name, |
for now, shallow though was his dis- |
guise, none lesg than Cortislaw had
Joined Sachio in this last pursuit of |
the evasive coins. Hurrled Mquiry |
had convineed Sachio that Roleau had
made his escape in this direction,

As for Cortislaw, he raged,

“It is nothing, your majesty,” re-
foined the dauntless Count Sachio.
“All is not endad till all is done. We
Come,
we have craft of our owa. Here are |
some of our fast boats. Would your |
majesty dare the submarine™

“I dare anything that another man

dare,” rojoined Cortislaw savagely.
"Quick, then—order the first boat '
| ready.”

Now in truth the nobleman and his !

| sovereign were to embark in a novel

"nosed  eraft,

undertaking. The long, slim  fish-
with its upright peri-
receivad them, They heard the
closed firm above them, heard
inz of the air pumps and saw
opanue wall of the water, not
but around them, above
rth the eraft,

]

e

seope,

hatch

ohediant

pointed out t

deck,
5 close apon
them at first
which
e for the

2 sttap whicrh ap-
frem behind them and aboyve,

to

"

J

' majesty! |
| young American, who has been the

| had developed this raid today, but it i

1s not so. I told you that Count Fred- |
erlck was dead, My eyes must have |
deceived me. It is he, yonder! He
himself i3 guiding this pursuit. With

' him there is another—a woman, your

It is none less than the

most dangercus enemy we yet have
met. They tvo—for what reason [ am
not informed —are aloft together. Their
purpns'e I can only guess."

The rage of Cortislaw now was such
a3 left him silent.

“Your majesty,” said Count . Sachio !
at last, “it must be as your majesty
reagons. But it is by sinking vonder
craft. ngt by saving it, that he can
most hart us. Yes, I am convinced,
vonder is the eoin. How they know it
-—-how they guess it, 1 do not know. !
VMore than once it would seem to me
that intuition rather than knowlcdge

! has guided them in their plans. [ say

that vonler coln is bewitched and al-
wavs fights for Gretzhoffen and not

| for us.”

This chaze went on, and now under
such curious relations as left the three
vessels of the surface, of the subsurf-
aco and of tue air, drifting along, aone
taking the offensive.

Hut thouch the giant air craft fol-
lnwed close, seeming ever to hold the
vacht at its mercy, it made no offen-
Sive move it scemed rather to
shelter than to menace the fleeing
vissel wiich steamed on so gallautly,
Aol in the roar of beth, helpless, im-
potint, with speed amd naught but
; dispnsal, came the sub-

L

ont;

speed ar itz
marine nf Cortislaw and his noble.
man, Tiuus nucither of the three could
nid hurr another,

‘hio's guess had been right
rning influence in Gretzhof-
8 searce was so much rea-
son a4 instinet, intuition—a woman's
intuition. For he had been right—a
womaen was ajoft, vonder with the
pilot of the air craft,

“It is a curious chase, mademoi-
salle," sald Count Frederick, turning
to the companion at his side and
speaking so that bkis voice could be

‘ “’o
| the young American. Thus they had

full toward the settling yacht.

The thres of us soon will be
within reach of our own guns. I wom-
der—"

The wonder of Count Frederick was
not il placed. In a few moments they
heard the dull report of a 30-cemth
meter piece of one of the coast bat
teries—saw the white cloud of smoke
burst from the emplacement in front
of the disappearing gun. On ahead
they saw the white splash of the shell
acrost the hows of the advancing
yacht.

“What do they mean?' exclaimed
Count Frederick. "“Ah, I see. The
yatch carries the ensign of the royal
navy of Grahoffen! It is srmed. Our
gunners take it for an enemy. Now
heaven send them bad aim for once!”

A shot, and yet another followad,
bracketing the yacht between the
ranges. Count Frederick held his
breath for what he knew wounld come.

: Come it did. The yacht, struck full .
' by the impact of a heavy shell, reeled,

careened, half broke apart and began
to settle by the head.

“It 13 too had!” exclalmed Count
Frederick: “sunk by our own men!
Yonder yacht was coming to our_har-
hor for protection, carrying our own
man—=carrying our own fortune—the
Gretzhoffen coin! And now all in

| loat!"

He turned the prow of the air craft
The
walke of the submarine was no longer
visible,

Then, what the men of the Gretz
hoffen batteries saw—what the men
of the submarine might have seen had
their periscope then been above the
surfaco—wag the swift volplane of
the air craft which they so long had
followed. It swept down now like a
giant bird, at a keen angle, as though
tself would dip Into the sea. Below
it there swept the great anchor rope,
ts end whipping white here and thera
on the tops of the waves,

“Ahoy, Roleau'” cried the voice of
Count Frederick,

Rolean looked up at this summons
from the clouds, and saw ahove the
rail of the air craft he so long had
noted in wonder two faces that hs
knew and loved! A great sob shook
ks glant chest. Even his callous soul
was afferted. Out of the very deen
they had come—his master and his
mistress—to  save him, when ha
thoug#t all was lost! He lifted up hia
hands,

The whipping rope coiled and
turnad, twisted this way and that. But
the steady hand at the rudder of the
air craft guided It straight onward,
downward,

Roleau reached out, made a swie
grasp, falt himselt swept féen, off his
feet. An instant Iater, hand over
hand, he began his ascent from what
had been the extremest peril of hia
life,

(TO BE CONTINUED)




