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. TENTH INSTALLMENT

. over it,” reaumed Count Frederick. “I

The Broken Coin

By EMERSON HOUGH
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lw’ . CHAPTER XXXVII,

U he Missing Vietim,

: _",w'-muur"_'mmm
. est Taotly, lookivg from. cne to tho
“athar of the groap sbout ki, “"Woald
miy of you mske s mockery of the

.V fa fern the wmembers of the wn

. willing and {li-assorted party gased at
r Kty Gray cione seemed to bring
to the sitaation a &iffereat point of
.view - For just one instant she ‘was

Bad been oommitied here by her aery-
sxt, perhags in tho interest of her|
‘wedf. But the heavy frows of tho offi

‘guickly suough.

fn turn alse cast a glance upen Reel”

lean and raized her brows in query.
bat that faithful soul only shook his
hesd to signify his own ignorance of
the nature of this new mystery.

‘“Whick of you has undertaken this
sorTy jest?” demandod the Drefect!
agaix. “Come, now, thers was mur
der hers. The town is aloot over 1.
And now we come here and are told
there is no murder, or at least no vio
tim of cne! Where 18 the body? You
sald you saw the man lying here.”

Ho spoke (0 Rolesu.

“Your excellency, so he was,” re
plisd the latier, “He lay here on the
fioor—divectly where you wmes this
stein, This man hers was bending
over him wher I cxught him. He was
mearching for sometking on the body.
It lay dirsctly hare when I left {iis
room, Mousisur le Prefect. That is
all ! cun sgy.”

The prefect im anger tumed 1o
Blake, the apachy Iseder. “What do
you say?” he demauded. )

“That I should be et frea!” smiled
the latter. showing his ragged testk.

“Tou, woman—~" the chief turned
once more to the incoherant maid who
stood wringing her hands—~“what do
you mean by coming with such an
aiarm, when thers is ns Eroof of
need " J

“But I saw bim lying tiare on the
floor-~there was blood-~"

“But blood: aione dses not make a

~ &rfma. 'There must be also the body

of ibe ¢&rime itself. We must make
fuitheép search. You will ail remain
in. ‘custody until we have lcoked (ut-
ther. You will all go with us to the Ho-
tal de Vills for the further exumina.
tion, We must find whet bottom there
i to ail this.”

“i beg your pardom, Monsieur le
Profeet,” here interrupied the deep
voice of the Count Frederick. “You
will ‘do nothing of the kind so {ar as
I am concerned, and wo far aa this
young woman hers is concerned.”

The face of the prefect flushed im
surprise, “How now, Monsieur le
Comte? You speak somewhat boldly,
it seems to me,”

*There is no need for argument

wag not here, as you well know, whes
this crime was alleged to be commit-
ted—your men found me sisewhsre
almost at the moment of the crime it
self. My own pecple can tell you
where 1 was all the day before that
wmoment. Moreover, this young wom-
an was not here, as I can testify—
she was at my house. As to this man,
whose name is Hoieau, ke was a sov-
ant at oue time, I cannot say where
he has been afl the morning, but he;
‘wig in my house, and apparently hed
been for some tims whken your menm:
arrasted us there—this young womag, '
myself and him.” §
‘“Prue, true,” veioined the official,)
“but all these things may come out;

at the examination.” ;
“We are not bound to join you inl
this examination,” rejoinad Couni.
Frederick coldly. “So far as this no-!
bleman of our sister kiugd 1 is eom;
cerned it iz something c. o indigd
’mty to hold him on any ci.....o which,
perhaps may not be made good. Would
you think it well for otr govarnment !
16 be obliged to apologize to that of
Grahoffen at this time?” i
© “#e prefect hesitated for an instant, !
pondering which hors of a possible:
dilemma would be safest for him. “Ati
least I may call upon his majeaty bim-,
#elf to declare his will,” said he at:
length, i
“Then lose mo time,” zaid Count;
Frederick siernly. “I faney that hil;
chamberlains, if you use my name, will ;
oarry any message to his majesty from’
us at once. We are to remain here;
safely—and you yourself may take up:
" the question of the message to -iha

“palace. Tell hie majesty that Count

Pyederick of Gratchoffen and Miss;
Gray of America are held hore, sus-
Dects, undar se grave and se abrurd §

e, -y,

1 A Story of Mystery and Adventure |

Drame. of the. Sames Nams. P ’
Aaraaa. S the Nems. Prouced by the

charge as that of murder.- Say to kim
Ahat we give our honur thai we know
sothiag ot " .. - A
“But, wonsisar, that pieture" -

. Count Frederick now.flushed and |
- | frowned in sudden anger. )

plcture, T admit that T

“Trus, the

t have it. 1 admit fresly that I came

to this reom and took that pleturs

| ‘withont process of law—1 make 8o de-} -
‘nial of thet in the presence of its late

ownsr, It interested me—-I took it—3
Will make such reparation as need be
for that. But that has notblog to do
with the erime of murder. You Rave
not eonnected my name or hers with
that. You shall not detait ue wnder
any trumped up, imaginary eause
which may pléase you, eager to find
somae viotim of the Isw.” -

the door, making & siga to his sab-

*Hold thesd prisoners hirs,” seid be,
“antil 1 return. I will make sueh
haste as 1 cav-~thers akall a méssen-
ger go to the royal palace, and mean-

-time 1 will see it I can save any mors

time by flodiag the king's servants by
nse of the telephone Ifrom the hotel
rooms delow.” - -

Loft presently slone, for a time the
tncongenial party sst or stood aboat
as best they might, moodily awaiting
the issue of the chief’s errand,

Ritty felt her eyes turning again
wnd sgain io the grave face of Count
Frederick himself, whase own glances
ware sverted from her. How calm he
‘seemed, how strong, how ressuroeful
—these thoughts came to her mind.
Without him now in this iast deaperats
coll of ecircumsiances regarding the
‘Gretshoffen coin, where wozld ahe

" be? What hope would she dere en-

tertain?

Count Sackio paced about or ast,
head in hand, brooding over the &all-
cute nature of hiz owa situation.

Of ali those thus strangely guthered
here only one seemed to fesl anything
hut suspicion or despairi—the apachs
leader, who remained under guard In
<the kall, somewhst apart from the
others.

A c¢onsiderable time had elapaed,
how iong none of these might have
said, when the air was split by a sud-
den shriil whistle which came frem
the heil beyond the door.

Blake, tiding his time, appraising
the proper instant. had given the sig-
nal of his tribe.

The resuit was contusion ta &ii but
Rim. . It was as though the call ef
Rhoderick Dhu had been ropeated,
summoning armad men from every
rock and bush about. Fer mow, In-
stantly, swiftly, it seemmed as theugh

But Roleau Shesk iis Mszad.
ir <hese small

every hiding plaee

| apartments produced an armed man!

Without doubt the apache band had
laid siege to Kitty Gray’s apartments,
and with nmo intent of failure.

The higk voice of one of the apaches
‘was first. “You, all of you, quick~—I
have no time to trifie with you. I

} want the coin—which of you has it?”

" The apache’s gaze turned f{rom
Count Sachio's faee to that of Count
Frederick, and “hen agaia from Kitty
to Roleau. But none of these meade
answer. Not one made him sure as to
any speeific guess.

“What, you refuse—yeu do not have
jt-—all of you? 1 know as I stand here
the coin Is in this room at this mo-
ment—some one of you has it—it is
worth your life not to own up to
that.”

Kitty's eves despairingly sought
those of Roleau, but the fAghting face
of that belligerent showed no sign of
war, Count Prederick looked at her,
anxiety upon his face, but made no
sign whizh could cateh her attention,
He was rot indeed entirely sure that
she had tbe sein in her possession.

. Qlaneing fom cihe to the other dubt-|
ously, the prefect at length terned to .

- the first to speek. “That was
erick, ‘& certain anxiety in his

_thieves gave exultant " exelamations
wheh at length they ssw the fruft of| -

their -offortv—the pieos . of brokea
coln. ‘The man who searched Kitty’s
bog eld it up, grinntng. .

sudden

‘work.” He turned to Count

i

|«

gaxe, for be might well faney
the latter held him in no 0o sale a
position of friendship, zizes his owa
Iate ranescking of the evunt's pulace
here in Grstshoffen town.

., “Who ware they, thiok __yoi?’ i

quired Sachie. . AP

“Who!” replied Count Frederick.
“They are thieves of our deloved city
of Gretghoften—s part of arganixed so-
elety as it exists here, my friend, and
well organized, 28 ia sasy to be seen.
Blake, yonder, is their leader. Hia
home s in the edge of this city, and
hix hand ia ready enough, me thinks,
for any crime. Fifty, s hundred men
or more are under his orders. Appar-
ently ae has lald his plans well. I
thought as much when 1 last saw him
8Di his rate.”

“And when was that, Monsisur le

Comte?”

At no Jong time ago I paid kim a
visit’ sajd Count Frederick, shragz-
ging. "I learned enough to be ready
to suspect thai man yonder or any of
bis tribe. They have broken aud en-
tesed these apariments. Within our
view they have committed robbery
from tbe perzon of this young woman
here, Thay have obviously taken what
they sought-~whatever that may be.
I trust it was of no coussguence, ma-
demoiselle?” o

Kitty took ker cue from the calm
speech of the count, her late rival,
but zow rather her frispd thax this
ether nnbjeman of Graho%en.

She only In turn shirugged her ewn
shoulders and turned a somewhat re-
proach{ul gaze upon the aficers. of
the law, who stood about, helpless and
chagrined.

Count Fraderick smflad. “This.”
said he, “ia somfewhat of a jeet. It
sefius to me that our friends the
gendarmes submittod somewhat nas-
ily. At least they hsve gone—they
have izken what they liksd, and they
have carried off their gdead from the
field—if thers kave bee¢r dend hers.
Have you suy matiom beycad this, my
daar Sachie?”

Bat Count Sachie, thus amiliagly ad-
fured, could add nothing to the fund
of information. He himsslf wxs lant
alone. If his own mnan had woem the
victin, s0 much the worse for the
man himself. But these reflestiess
eaused him mo satistaction.

“We must be out of this aow,” ke
exclaimed angrily, and strode iewerd
the door. He flung it open, aimost ia
the face of the prefect, who was hur-
rying back te hia demorslized ssso-
ciates in the admiaistration ef the
law.

The faee of the prefect hiniself was
red with ehagrin as he wew strede im
ai the open door.

“Gentlemen,” aaid he, facing Conmt

El

Frederick, “I have indeed received a
message from the king. It is eatirely
in your favor.”

“His majesty says, &f ceurse—" be
gan Comnt Sashie.

The prefect frowmed, and turnad
again to Count Frederick. “His ma-
jesty says Coumt Frederick ana tke.
young woman are to be set free at
once. They are to ga where they like,
in full possession of their liberty.

“Ag for this nobleman’—aad he
turned to Count Sachie at last. “lam
insiructed to set him free also, and
to ask him noft to add further compli-
cating circumstances dy too long a
tarcying on this sceme.”

“But tell me—why 4o you stamd
hers gazieg thus?’ he demanded of
his men. So then they were obliged
to tell him of what had transpired
during hic brief absence.

“Escaped—you allowed them to
come here and rob you in broad day-
light—to add yet another crime to
that which has besn committed here
—and then you my men, allow them
to escape even from that, and withont
pursuit? Surely this day the law ig
bumbled and abased im our sight.
Meongieur le Comte, you will pardoa me
if 1 say that I had rather retura to my
office now than to linger hera.” ¢

“But someone killed that man,”
broke eut the hysterical maid, who
all this time bad besn lingsring about.

*Yen,"W szid the prefect gravaly,

for the

firat tiive Kitty Gray
fears, excited at this

"What 86 you mean? demianded she
of the prefost. “This 1s my servant
Roless. He is innccent as & dabe. "Hs
bas bsen with ma &ll the day, every
moment of the day since 1 Jeft my
room. We were together when we
were taken in charge. He even brought
to you the Tasn Who was in this rocwm.
Why do you secuse him?” .

“Enough,” exld the prefect atlength,
and sigped to his mexn. *“The man Ro-
leau and this other with him will re-
‘main fu charge. You othsrs mey 3o
free. Messicurs, mademoissile, shall
1 say adieu or au revoir?” ;

CHAPTER XXXV,

The Midden Thief.
As he turned from the room where
these Inte exciting scenes had oe-
eurred, there was onc—Count Fred-

- erick—who gazed back with a Jook of

{nquiry to the solitary occupant who
tarried there, Kitty Gray, wrapped
i her own suxieties, did not ¢stch
this iook of sclitude, but as they all
pacsed out and left her to her own de-
vices, robbed now even ¢f tho aid of
her faithful servant, sbe cast herself
upon a couch in sudden access of ap-
prehension, :

Then she paused, her breath held,
fer heart stifiing her lungs for just an
instant. 1t seemed tc her that she
folt in tke couch beneath her momwz
suspicicus movement—yes, it must be
so! She sprang scross tae rsom to
the door, her firat fustinct that of
ight, but balted and fouznd conces)-
mant beyond the first curtaim ef ithe
alcove. Her eyes weorg fasténed on
the caver cf the couckk which hut uow
‘she bad accupled.

Tes, she saw the lid move, saw a
‘hand appesr beneath its edge—saw
‘a man slowly crowd himself out frem
-thia hiding place withiz the Mody of
the couch! It was the fage of one of the
apiche bavd—a facs that she saw,
turned questioningly into the room,’
which evidently he thought now va-
camt. Surely Blake kad abundant re-
tainly he kimseif did pot tarry. A
moment, and Ne was out of the win-
dow and passed from sight as had
his follows. :

There was mo time for Kitty to oall
for aid, even had there been ald whick
she 2ould have summoned. Sbe
wasted no time in futilities, but hai
owr fazbion of sclf-hslp, resclved to
iose mo opportunity to end cartain of
these complexities. Without time for
thougbt she sprang after the man, ne
definite plan in her mind. As she did
#0, she called out cnce mcre, almost
by instinct, upon the one friend who
thus far had zot failed her. “Re
leaun!” ske cried,— Roleau!™ '

But tbe faithful Roleau ¢id not hear
kis mistress summon him. By tisfe
time Le was in the front part of the
hotsl, himself in charge of the officers
of the law.

On his way to the station house fu
sharge of the gendarwmes he weighed
deliberately the chances of success
one boid man might huave against
these others ncw torn by indecision;
for certainty the gendarmes them-
seives had come out of this with noune
too much glory, and were in no too
gend coneeit of themselves. They
walked loosely heads dawn, dreading
what lay ahead. It was no greai feat
for Roleau, half guarded. te spring
away from them at speed, and once
mere to gain the front of the hotel
He passed rapidly to the desk. .

“¥adren,” he said to tha clerk wha
stocd there, himself irresolute, “the
captain has asked me to inguire of her
excellency—" and he did not step ta
specify as to the nature of that in-
quiry. Hg sprang to the stair, un--
deterred, ran down the hall, and onca
more found open the door cf the room
which but now he bhad left.

He entered eagerly, gazed about
himm—and stooa dumfounded for =
moment. There was no trace of hia
mistress. The rooin onee more wad
altogsther empty. !

To him thers> was enly one conclu:

i

They Tee Ware on the Treln.:

" sion possible. Cextataly his mistrest
- hud not come out .by the fromt bhall
- therefores she must have passed out

- ment. Roleau himseli was through the

.fire escape which he saw now gave as-
i--lgqcol- desk, Rolesu once more was

‘to the front of the Nhotel, whars, not

:Bachio, looking about bim for some

; firat caught sight of the excellency
: wiom he served thal she was wait-
: lpg for someone, holding

- to Grahofien around the north . a1 ex-

- What he said no one heard, but an

by yonder window, which hed offsred
exit to the intruders. Ths naxt mo-

same window and hurrying dawn the

cess to the strest.- By the iime the
eaptsin of the guard and his hurrying
men: were ¢loss on kis track at the

“The acene of action of all this was
Bow but transferred from the resr

apprebending the presencs of others,
the pariles of thia drama met with-
out plan. Count Frederick had halt-
ed, reluctant to leave tbe young girl
in such a tims cf distress. Count

sign of the man who he knew had
the coin ho coveted, also sicod ir-
rasolute a: the curbh. Kitty, pursuing
the fiylng thief—and after her now
Roleau—pansed as they saw others
shead. it sesmed fo Rolesu when he

back for
some purpose of ber own. .

The fiying apache passed close to
Count Bachio. He haited at some
quick word, some sudden sign which
the noblemsn gave to him. Rolssu
saw them converse for just & momenrt
—saw Sachio pass monay to the fiy-
ing- thief, apd then motiom him to
speed on his way. Rolesu saw Sachie
lock at his baugd, hurriedly clasp it
shut, and thrust it into his®pocket—
saw him in turn beckon to his own
man, Bartel, kis lats agent in certain
c¢f tiese allairs,

Thiz could indicata but one thiag.
Sachio bad obtained possession of the
coin, had transferred it to his mes-
senger! And now they saw that mes.
scnger hasten to the nearest maotor
car standing at the curh.

Another car stood, as yet umacca:
pied, and toward this vew started
three persong—Count Frederick, Kiity
Gray, and Roleau, the idea of pursuit
being foreinost in the oilud of each of
thece three. But Kitty Gray, re-
jolced at fiuding her servant once
more at her side--for now Roleau had
hasteuned forward-—was of zo mind to
take awy other ally into ker own
plans, Even as the ageut of Count
Sachic sprang into the car, hey
rueled swiftly to thai approached by
Count Frederick, and with more force
thaan politeness puslied that gentle
man aside, sprang in, aud made guch
argument to the driver of the car thar
he was off at speed within the next
moment. '

“Quick, Roleau!” called Kiltty Gray
“AMake him drive—thst man is Bartel.
tae partner of Couni Sachio. He iz
bound fur the train—he has the coin,
I am sure, and he meane to take it to
the kingdom of Gralhoffen. Onee
there, it iz lost to us. Quick, he must
not beat us to the train!”

So rapidly had these evemts oe
curred that she seareely had tlme for
thought.

“In two hours, or ihree at most—
{¢ that man caiches the train—the
coin will be in Cortislaw’s hands, and
out of our reach forever. Drive, Ro
lean—make him drive!”

Therefore, what Count Mrederick,
left mlone in the street, was forved to
seq was the speetagle of thoss twe
hurrying vehicles leaving him to his
own devices. He looked about him
hurriedly for soma means of locomo-
tion of his own, and his gazc fell
upon a horse standing at the curb.
in defaunlt of holter means, be sprang
to the saddie. and himself was off in!
such pursuit as he could ecmpass,

Bartel, the Gretzboffen agent, was
in n> mood fo delay. e urged his
own ¢ar hard, and hastened toward;
the station ef the littie railway which.
as Xitty and Roleau both know. 1.1

cwse in
the  little

tremity of the neutral str';.
under the shoulders !
mountains.

There &t~} in the station now, at-
tached to the fuming engino. a mixed
train, partly made of coaches, parily
ol fats, apparenily ready to depart.
Bartel approached the guard rapidly.

instant later the guard had received
from Bartel a telegram, had trans-
ferred it to the station agent, znd
himsel? was blowing the signal for
the starting of the traim—perhaps
svme minutes bhefore the xegular

Roleax whirled into the station
staat too late, or 80 it seemed.

» beyond ‘hope, . .
“Quick, Rolean, close - to the
' trmeks!”  commanded Kitty Gray.

i - “Drive, drive—they are not out of the

switeh yards yet™ - Ce

With Roleau's revolver mussle st
his back, the driver obeyed his oe-
ders. Neck and neck he racad the

j op the train! - .
_ As for Count Frederick, be pounded ..
§. along ) .
- race. Hs saw what had oceurred, but -

-oould do av. rrore than  sccept

hopelessly distanced in this

facts s they were. - ’

| But Connt Frederick himsel? was
no - irvesoluts soul, a2d moreover ba

| kBew his cotuntry wall enough. He
§- did not pull up sow, but tode off

taking the are of the gremt semiciivie
-which he knéw the train must make

ed plains. :

_ On the traln Bartel, the king's cols .
in his own .possessior, sat walk

encugh content with the turn of Ais
fortunes. Ha kmew that a few howrs
now would place him in safety-~and
knew that more than safety would

await his arsival in Grahoffen. with

the coin.  Perhaps Cortislaw would
reward him in measure even bayosd

that awarded - to his superior, Count. -
Sachio, Surely thers would be pro- -
motién for bim, pay of material sort. .
He Iwd 1ot seen the -desperate
~means - employed by  Kitty and Ro-

_lean to board :ithe same train—did not
know that even as he sat comfortably
sufokiag end . complecently lcoking

forwand to the futnre, these two par
suars were but. & coach or so In the..

rear, making plans of thsir own.

“Remain, exceéllency,” sald Holesw
at length. “Let me go forward slone
~—~he may be bard to handle, for
surely he will not give up whsat he
has except with stiff resistuace.”

“I ahall go slso,” sald Kitty stout
1y. I must ses how it goes on~no
one can tell what nest may happen
to the coip—I must be thers to ses it
afl. Nevertbeless, I tbank you for
your chivalry, Roleau—~you bring tu
‘mind the mexn of my own country.”

A flush of pleasure came to the
face of the honest fellow at words of
praise whose ke he had never heard
iz ail his life.

“Come, then,” asid he, “st least
there 18 no chance for him to evcaps
from us.”

“But, excellency,” he added «s they
passed the window in the next osr
forward, “look! What is that?"

She followed his gesture, and

looked out across the rugged ’and-
scaps in which they now found them.
Ahead, coming at recklema

selves,

They Ail Passed Out and iLeft Her to

Her Cwn Devices.

speed down the face of the steep
grade, rode a man whose going was
fast and ruricus. ‘“te rode a horse
spent almost to his limit, but rode so
recklessly as showed disregard of his
own life and that of his mount as
well.

“He is going to be killed!” cried
Kitty. “Look. it is tke Coant Fred-
erick~—how has he come bere?”

Roleau suppressed a2n exclamation.
“By the sbort road across the bend—
how did he happen to think of ity
But he is helpless!” .

Ard so it seemed—the rider, who
did not draw rein, but spurred furi-
ously cn down the slope—secemead rid-
ing to Lis death.

But once more courage proved fts
own best defense. The rider came
head on toward the train. paused on
the cut just above it—spurred for-
ward recklessly, and pulling his stag-
gering horse together leaped boldly
out and forward—those who looked
through the window could not teil
with what resuit.

“Now,” said Rolean, “we have =
dead man for sure. Dead or alive,
there are two men on the train with
whom we must account. There will
be work for us, excellency, that is
sure.”

Ritty Grey turned a pale face
toward him. "“IHe tookx his chance
like & wan,” said she. “I hope—oh,
1 hope--" .
(TO BE CONTINTIED.)
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