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SYNOPSIS.

litty Gray. newspaper woman, finds in
SCurio shop half of a broken coin, the

,laatted inscription on which arouses
Icuriosi t y and leads her, at the order

s mans.gng editor, to go to the prin-
Iity of Gretzhoffen to piece out the

suggested by the inscription. She is
odw, and on arrival in (retzhoffen
advsntures while chasing the secret

the broken coin begin.

FOURTEENTH INSTALLMENT
CHAPTER LI.

The Last Arbitrament.
The call to arms was as music to

cast Frederick's ears. Leaving his
ie, addled king steeped in his follies,
kt hurried to the front.

The army was ready enough to put
ptlf under his control; recognized

ga as the one ruler in all the realm.
10 quick orders, supplementing the
Mragements of the day before, soon;
et all events in train. It had been
*i plan to mask his men deep within
tM town; and, as has been said, the
ns of the trap now were sprung.
T he charge of the forces of King

Cwtisiaw was met by the counter.
jeok of the Gretzhoffen arms. Fred-
alek's forces sprang forward with the
athusiasm of troops long in leash.
sd swept back the invaders. For a
aw moments the two lines writhed
here and there in deadly embrace, as
wo well-matched wrestlers, neither
~frtg the advantage.

Deep within the palace Kitty had
,lgotten her errand in the greater
mWort of these sudden events. The'
ce' had done all this-it was indeed!
a thing of omen, a thing of destiny.
She peered from the palace win.
ba here and there, seeking to gain
uMe knowledge of the fray. Now and

thi a wounded man limped back.
tihes came, carried by the litter.
itrers of the palace. Defeat was at
:ha for the defenders of the palace.
"s there no hope, then?" she de.

lmaded of one of the high official of
bet household. "Where are our re,

mres? See, our men can hold them
s loeger-they must have help or all

:i The oecial, thus adjured, pulled
!i elf together for a moment of
'toguht.

"Yes," he exclaimed, "there is a
01stmeat held in reserve back of the

place, toward the water front."
"Then summon them at once!" ex-

'ldimed the young woman.
Presently the retiring troops heard

the sound of bugles, the clatter of
,hoofs from the opposite direction:
mwi the advance of the Gretzhoffen

emerves so badly needed. They swept
*a now to the front. rallying their
retreating men. The leader of the
reserves looked around for the com.
reader of the battle; instead he saw
the figure of a young girl flash down
:th palace steps and hurry toward

* "Yonder!" she cried. "He is at the
.frot, supporting their full attack."

It was time now for the reserves,
that was sure. Close to his own thin.
sian front line, Frederick sat, from!
is saddle scanning the work of a bat-

tery hidden somewhere back of the
advance of the Grahoffen troops,
Mhlch was raining ruin on his own
111. It was hidden somewhere, hel.aJd net tell where, although he
mnpt the line beyond with the
lases time after time.

At last he found it, marked it by
the smoke belched from a screen of
Inen--green branches lashed to the
fames of guns.
SCount Frederick called an omEcer to
•ih. "We must take that battery." he
said. "I! we don't. in five minutes
we will be gone."

M eantime Sachio himself, bold lead-
e~ of armed men. albeit self-seeking
oUrter, open!ly exultd at what

laemed to him the quick success of
his country's arms. HI hold on. di-
rtCfly under the ev of ('ortilsaw him-
Self, and no unskicl,l sollir he now
hoWed himself to I,,
Il" five mlnuts. ,y:nr majesty,"
laid he, "we will havy' brokan their
_m-t. There will r,a: u :Ositng but
-- us to advance.
i lis eye. ski!ll, in obs:ervation in
Chb scene~. 'a',-lg si ht of the,
-ot;ted figur, or cou:t Fr .derick.

hader of th, tr, t:hli, "n arms. Ii, 1
rcognized him i t, -an
tllekly sent o:r n . t, r of
thi battery ' , t ' asdue to thi s . ' . t- , I

test salvo t: :.: t , ,
coloplish I -'

Once mo a
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ployed into action in regimental front,
the leader cheering his men on into
the charge. They met the advancing
infantry of Grahoffen, many of them
with their rifles 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
the advance of the enemy.

The plan of Count Frederick was
completed. But as to Count Freder-
ick, where was he? She found him
at last, surrounded by a little group
of his men, who supported him as he
lay.

"What do you here, mademoiselle?"
said he. "Retire at once. This is no
place for you."

"You are alive! You will recover!"
Kitty Gray was on her knees beside
him.

Frederick essayed to rise, but fell
back for a moment. "Give me a mo-
ment's time," said he. "I am not hurt.
The shell came close, but my horse
saved me, I suppose. I am but slight-
ly wounde1. I think it was the shock
of the explosion. I was dazed for an
Instant. Where are my men? Come,
let me 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

k me."
'"With you, mademoiselle?" she
;heard him say. He staggered to his
feet.
! But now-and her woman's heart
admiring ever the strong and reso-
lute, rejoiced to see it-Count Freder.
i ck's gaze was turned not to her but
'toward the front where the fighting
Jay.

"My men," said he. "Look at them-
,the royal reserves! Who brought
them on? We have won! They are
broken. The battle is ours, after all!"

! iCHAPTER LII.

Roleau, the Spy.
In all these rapid events of the last

sewhours Roleau had been left quite
to his own resources. His mistress
had slipped away from him without
his knowledge. Count Frederick was
gone, he knew not where. He guessed
rather than knew that each of them
might be seeking the other. That
meant, according to his reasoning,
that they must be at or near the royal
palace. It was thither Roleau at
length turned his own footsteps.
I Discovered at last through the notice,
tttracted by his lack of uniform, he
was halted by an officer, who brought
him forthwith to the commander of
fthe army, none less than Sachio, who
6at close to the king, watching the
progress of the battle.

"General," said the officer to Sachio,!
"'here is a man who was trying to
'get through our lines. What shall we
do with him? We think perhaps he
is a spy."
* "So, fellow, you are here again?"
he said, grimly. "I know you, yes,
well enough. We have met more than
once before now. I recall you at my
lodging, and elsewhere. What do you
here? Where is she, your mistress,
the young American?"

"Yonder somewhere, excellency,"
said Roleau, pointing toward the pal-

"Take him away, lieutenant, and
keep him safe until I call for him."

It was thus that Rolcau remained
for a time unobserved, but was ulti-
mately caught in the general rout of
King Cortislaw's armies. It was night
when finally the rout ended under the
walls of Grahoffen itself.

Cortislaw was an old man when he
had started out that day. Since morn-
ing he had aged yet a dozen years.
Nothing was left to him! The end
of his life's dream was at hand.

"Curses upon all things!" exclaimed
old Cortislaw, at last. sweeping a level
glance under his bushy gray brows at
his courtiers. "Once more they have
proved too much for us. It was my
one remaining chance."

None dared raise a voice against the
wrath of the broken king. After a
time. he went on:
"What use, then, Count Sachio, was

their coin, after all? \\'~e had it, and
we lost."

'Count Frederick told me, your ma-
jsty." began Sachiio. "that ihat weo
had was only a countcrfeit. i!,to. said
lhie gave it to, the king of G(retzho'ffen
in a bit of d(1c. it for purpo-; of his
o' n. It real the sam, ..---that I mny be I
s\\orn. Its. errand should ia ., b)ehin n
the sa:me,. Put as to o!r 0 , ;torv- I
look, it I as couti'rfct." I

'es." said Cortislaw. s!ow i "cCmt I
that not for us, but aga~i'st ':. I say i

lthe cur"'I coin Is be" itc!id -- it is in
the ser'ice of Gretzhoffen, na, our I
o"n. It is the evil spirt o: u::t. own I
kingdom, that I will be ;vtri."

"But," ,aid Count Sachi~n afn:eCt a
time. "the end nevetr is ti!i a:ll i< ,!o..

ma 't, st •. bu, t aftr all. that do,:'. not

treasure. I myself have been in that
room. I have boon beneath the walls
-I know the very place where that
secret i. 'o-l,'ated. Look, we have
all t!he coii-- :n, , n if this half is
count(e : .it. their ih lf. the true halt
though it be. is no mIore than half.
They cannot read ih. riddle of their
own tra•sure, a nl vet •\, know it!
W\ho, then, has won this battle?
Rich es are needful for any king. With-
out the secret ~ hich we ourselves
hold, what may they hope? No, not
all is yet lost. your majesty!"

The old king turned upon him his
burning eye. "Count Sachio," said
he, "you have disappointed me time
and again regarding yonder coin; yet
after pUl, of all my noblemen, you
have beAn the most successful, for
surely you brought to us the secret.
That is true. At one time we had all
the coin. Long we have had half the
coin. Today we held it all in our pos.
, ession, and we still hold it. Bring
;me the coin. I want to examine both
halves once more with my own eyes."

"It is well, your majesty. I will go
;get both halves, we will compare
.them."

Count Sachio hastened to the room
where on his return from the battle-
field he had changed his dusty apparel.
His tunic and trousers lay where he
had left them. Evidently his orderly
had fled.

Count Sachlo took up the trousers
and thrust a hand into a pocket. He
knew where he had kept the coin, in
.his little leather folding portemon-
naie. 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, Sachio!" 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 see it."

"I cannot, your majesty. It is
gone!"

"Gone? Yet you had it?"
"Yes, your majesty. Both halves-I

had them both. You yourself gave
them in my keeping on the field. I
was responsible for them, that is true.
But, see here where I hM1 them-ev.
erything la empty now. They have
been taken away by someone. And
who could have known of it?"

A silence fell upon the group.
"Stay!" added Sachio a little later-

"there was a man, a prisoner, who
,was brought to me just before our re-
treat began-the man named Rolesu."

"Find that man!" said Cortislaw,
coldly, returning a savage eye upon

achio.
The prisoners taken by the (Irahof-
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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
had been confined. Thither Count
Sachio now turned his steps. Hastily
he inquired of this officer and that, of
this prisoner and that.

Once more the spy Roleau had es-
caped'

CHAPTER LIII.

By Land and Sea.
In the confusion which followed the

retreat of the Grahoffen troops upon
their own capital, Roleau found him-
self swept away from the officer who
first had taken him in charge.

Roleau. not unused to scenes of vio-
lence, had himself well in hand, and
now studied his situation calmly, find-
ing it somewhat tohis own advantage.
lie say that he now had better oppor-
tunity for escape than at any time
before.

Resolved at last, he slipped away be-
yond his guards, and made off through
the city. not to tile westward toward
the plain which lay between the two
citiles, but to the east where lay the
water front of G;rahoffen.

Tlihe Cs,err which lay between th.se.
two iittl kingdoms ran far to the
:outhward in a barren peninsula. on
either side of which swept the hlu.
sea. Eah.h kingdom, therefore. migh:
he said to have a seaport as good as
the other. although that of Gretzhof-
fmn lay closer to the Mediterran:o'n
proper. Nevertheless, the Grahofern
harbor wis an ample one. and her :
all th" tiny navy of the little kingdom
lay-be:.o nd the aviation groin Is
whFr.r, t!: scanty corps of that serv,
ice ,wne: i:n,'s held their maneuvers.

As may be seen. each of these iittl:.

kingdoms, jealous of the other. and
rivaling methods of richer empires
than t heir own, had leveliopesl as best
it , iouldi 'at h branch of the s',rvic-
:ppIr;!' , i n moder!l warfarfare. Each
had its littleh corps. of air craft. each
i' :nl:,::, navy. its subruarines. its
(11-t royers.

Iu:ll l tails of all this lPo 'au did
I:,o t know. lie knew well enough.
)noe the less. that escape for him lay

by watir anti not by land.
It was night when he approached

the wharves along the Grahoffen har-
hor front. At their anchorage lay the
dim gray bulks of the few battleships
belonging to Cortislaw. At one of the
docks signs of activity attracted him.
A yacht. a long, clean-lined vessel, a
thoroughbred in all details, beauti-
fully equipped and apparently well
manned and officered, was getting
'ready to set out. Roleau looked at
it closely. It bore the royal ensign.
In truth, it was none less than the
yacht of royalty itself.

"Good morrow, sir," said Roleau to
the captain of the yacht, before whom
he presented himself a little later. "I
see you are setting out. Would you
take a passenger, one as anxious as
yourself to leave this place?"

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

"This boat is not for charter," said
he. "We are leaving, it is true, but
we offer no passage for the public."

"Nor am I under charter for the
public," rejoined Roleau calmly. "I
am in high service. None the less, I
am ready to pay for transportation
from this place. I am careless where
you may be sailing. 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," said he, at length, "we
have room, that is true. But as to
refugees-"

"Call me no refugee!" said Roleau
frmly. "I tell you, I am on business
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 him. He only shrugged,
his shoulders, and accepted some.
coins which Roleau placed in his'
hand.

CHAPTER LIV.

By Air and Water.
LRoleau wakened at dawn. The

ripple of water was in his ears. The
yacht was under way. Soon it wasr
out of earshot of all that went for-
ward at the wharves. None aboaNd
might know what meant the ittle
group of men who hurried here rad.

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 less than Cortislaw had
joined Sachio in this last pursuit of
the evasive coins. Hurried Inquiry
had convinced Sachio that Roleau had
made his escape in this direction.

As for Cortislaw, he raged.
"It is nothing, your majesty." re-

Joined the dauntless Count Sachio.
"All is not ended till all is done. We
shall not let them evade us. Come,
we have craft of our own. Here are
some of our fast boats. Would your
majesty dare the submarine?"

"I dare anything that another man
dare," rejoined Cortislaw savagely.
"Quick, then-order the first boat
ready."

Now in truth the nobleman and his
sovereign were to embark in a novel
undertaking. The long, slim fish-
nosed craft, with its upright peri-
scope. received them. They heard the
hatch closed firm above them, heard
the si:gi•n, of the air pumps and saw
thie gray opaque wall of the watter. not
below t!"em, but around th.?m, above
themn.. as at length the craft, obe.di,'nt
to the ce.mmand of its offie,r. slid out
from aS s:ip into the hrrhbor and head-
:.,i f,,r:ar after what had been
pointil ',:t to it as its r,.'.

Par' of the time submfrg:.d, most of
the ti:,,e j:.t breaking the -urface ith
the d-,k, thiiy sped on.

W\V1+ it at !,.ngth, with hatches open
and a?.t •'s given to the deck, the:,

.spe.d o:,. unsubmergcod. close Upon
th•!ir ,:'arry:, none of the! r at first
i ,.ri t!'.. curious hum:ming which
camn:, on from the rear, none for the
ruonima.t sav the vast shap', which ap-
proac !:ed from behind them anl above,
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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," said he, turn.
ing and pointing.

A sudden exclamation came from
the lips of Cortislaw.

"It is from Gretzhoffen!" he said.
"Our own air craft are not mobilized.
I 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 city-it is a mercy if they
have not dropped bombs upon our
shipping."

"Look!" said Sachio. He indicated.
now the course of the pursuing air
craft, which, far from following them
directly, now swept aside in a great
tangent.

"They are bound also for the yacht!"
said Sachio. "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, it they have eyes. But now they
evade us and pursue the boat which
we pursue. What does it mean? And
who is in command?"

Slow enough would even keen-witted
Count Sachbio have been to guess the
real answer to his own question. It
was his enemy who was in command
of this pursuing air craft--Count Fred.
erick, not killed, but in full possession
of his powers once more.

It had been Frederick's plan to
hasten across the neutral lands and
over Orabhofen itself in a foray of
scouting and dispovery. He wished to
see whether the forces of the enemy
would rally or whether they wee to lie
utterly broken, accepting their defeat.
And at the last instant, when he had
stepped Into the seat of the air craft,'
he had been followed by one who
would not accept denial from him-
the young American. Thus they had
swept across the 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.

The aeroplane for a time fell off
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
and swoops, at a speed incalculably
fast.

"Your majesty," said Count Sachio
at length, laying down the glasses
with which he had been examining the
ship of the air which passed above
them, "I was wrong! At first I thought
some leader of their aviation corps
had developed this raid today, but it
is not so. I told you that Count Fred-
erick was dead. My eyes must have
deceived me. It is he, yonder! He
himself is guiding this pursuit. With 1
him there is another-a woman, your
majesty! It is none less than the
young American, who has been the
most dangerous enemy we yet have
met. They two-for what reason I am
not informed-are aloft together. Their
purpose I can only guess."

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

"Your majesty," said Count.Sachio
at last, "it must be as your majesty:1
reasons. But it is by sinking yondler
craft, not by saving it, that he can
most hurt us. Yes, I am convinced,
yonder is the coin. How they know it ]
-how they guess it, I do not know. i
More than once it would seem to me 1
that intuition rather than knowledge I
has guided them in their plans. I say 1
that yonldr coin is bewitched and al- 1
ways fights for Gretzhoffen and not
for us."
Tho chase went on, and now under i

such curious relations as left the three
vessels of the surface, of the subsurf-
ace, a'd of tne air, drifting along, none
taking the offensive. 4

But though the giant air craft fol-
lowed clos;, seeming ever to hold the i
yacht at its mercy, it mad.' no offen- i

sive movlemlnt; it se'rmed rather to 1

shelter than to menace the fleeing I
v'sstl wii h stea:ned onil so gallantly. I
Ad in .,. r.ar of both. helpless, im-
poi nit. ~ rh speed andl naught but 1
sped at i.s disposal, came the sub- 1
mniarin'. orf ('ortislaw and his noble- 1
man. Tnhus r•.ither of the three could I
or wouln hurt another.

tBIt Sachio's guess had been right.
Thlv gove rning influence in Gretzhof- 1
fen affairs scarce was so muLlch rea-*
son a; iast•!i't. intuition-a woman's 4
intuition. For he had been right--a
woman was aloft, yonder with the
pilot of the air craft.
"It is a curious chase, mademoi.

selle." said Count Frederick, turning
to the companion at his side and
speaking so that his voice could be

heard above the loud drone of the en-
gines. "What have we gained? What
do.we know?"

"Look!" said she. "Look at them
below us yonder. They want what
we want. They pursue what we pur-
sue? Why? Believe me, they know
that the coin is on ahead. If they
know it, why shouldn't we? Monsieur
le comte, your ride this morning was
an inspiration. The accident of fol-
lowing what might have been the
wake of a fish, but was the flash at
a submarine-the accident of seeing
yonder cloud of smoke ahead--that
was fate fighting with us. Believe
me. Roleau is yonder on that boatl
Believe me, he has the coin. Fate Is
fighting with us at last, I say. The
end of all our troubles is at hand."

As they swept forward, now near,
now dropping of from the course of
the speeding yacht, always Kitty
turned her glass upon the decks of
the water craft. At length she ex-
claimed:

"It is he! I see him. He is there,
standing looking back. He has no
glass. He cannot recognize us now.
But it Is he. Ah! trust yonder tlith-
ful soul not to be traveling in valn. I
am sure, as though I saw it, that he
has the coin with him there. I am
sure, as though I saw him, that it Is
Count Sachfo himself in yonder abh.
marine pursuing him. Come! I&-
orally, we must fly."

And fy they did. Moment after lm-
ment, hour after hour, until at legth
the smoke above Gretdehals &tam
thickened, until the towers of the
cathedrals and the palae sppeahl,
until the shipping grow uere diagtlt,
until the leag gree.slopeaof taeet
fortiloatioes showed to tile eyes
Count Fredlrick, high abovy the lvel
of t•e es.

"We wlB make it Mfely, ama
molselle" said Count Ptedwlok, at
last. "For aomre ason the sn ,
rlue does not attack, I do not kein
why. The three of us soon will be
within reach of our own guns. I wea-
der-"

The wonder of Count Frederick was
not Ill placed. In a few moments they
heard the dull report of a 30.cent-
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
across the bows 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 armed. Our
gunners take it for an enemy. Now
heaven send them bad aim for ones!"

A shot, and yet another followed,
bracketing the yacht between the

Iranges. Count Frederick held his
breath for what he knew would dome'
Come it did. The yacht, struck full
by the impact of a heavy shell, reeled,
careened, halt broke apart and began
to settle by the head.

"It is too bad!" exclalmed Count
Frederick: "sunk by our own men!
Yonder yacht was coming to our har-
bor for protection, carrying our own
man--carrying our own fortune-the
Gretzhoffen coin! And now all Is
lost!"

lie turned the prow of the air craft
full toward the settling yacht. The
wake of the submarine was no longer
visible.

Then, what the men of the Greta-
haoffen batteries saw-what the men
of the submarine might have seen had
their periscope then been above the
surfac--was 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
itself would dip into the sea. Below
it there swept the great anchor rope,
its end whipping white here and there
on the tops of the waves.

"Ahoy. Roleau!" cried the voice of
Count Frederick.

Roleau looked up at this summons
from the clouds, and saw above the
rail of the air craft he so long had
noted in wonder two faces that he
knew and loved! A great sob shook
his giant chest. Even his callous soul
was affected. Out of the very deep
they had come-his master and his
lmstres:--t3 save him, when he
thoug•t all was lost! He lifted up his
hands.

The whipping rope coiled and
turn.ed, 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 swift
grasp, felt himself swept flee, off his
feet. An instant later, hand over
hand, he began his ascent from what
had been the extremest peril of his
life.

(TO BE CONT!NUETD.)


