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SEVENTH INSTALLMENT

CHAPTER XXV, .
— |
Divided.
As Kitty approached the little room
of the count’s palace—which before
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gow had proved 10 bé something of &
storm conter In the affairs of the Grets
hoflen coin—there came to her the
conviction that there might be others
boalde herself who would have some
inkling as to the whereabouts of the
missing portion of the c¢oln, end who
might therefors arrive upon the scens
at much the same time as that of her
own wisit She altogether
surprised at the sudden Interruption
of her labors, just at the moment of
her success.

As she saw herself the object of a
poised weapoun, ghe swerved aside in-
stinctively—called out lostinctively for
halp

“Roleay!"

was Dot

she excisimed, for, wom.

anlike. she had learned the value of
A& strong nhn's arm, and her first
thought was of the falthful gervant

who so strangely had sttached him-
self to her own varying fortunes, And
Roleau came hastening from his !
watching place outside the door

He saw %Yhe litle room occupled by |
A& man-—who now suddenly
tered—and who metaced Kity, so
that, to save her lfe as she supposed
she wag on the point of surrendering
to him both pleces of the coln. The
sight of his mistress in dunger was
enough for Noleauw, With hig custom.
ary battle cry he plunged immediately
into tha conflict, eareless of the threat
ening weapon, In the melee the two
half coins both were dropped upon the
floor,

Even now the ruling lmpulse of Kit-
ty did not quite forsake her She
stooped and regained one of the half
colng, but the struggling men, shifting
here and there in the room, kept her
from securing the other. In the blind
instinet for escape she fled now to
the open hall, taking that direction
which led back from the front of the
bullding.

Rolony henrd her pass, and could
not joln her in fight—>but he heard
her give a cry of aularm whose cause
he could only guess. His energles were
fully ocoupied by the combat with this

lind en

8he 'Felt a Hard Hand Close Upon Her
Mouth,

stranger—whom now he saw to be one |
of Count Sachio’s men. He had noted
him at tha hunting lodge, He himself |
had not time to reason as to the pres- |
ence of this new factor in the general
{mbrogllo, but at Tast, able to bring
his own weapons into play, he stayed
the issue for a time. They both had |
time to recoguoize one nnother as they |
stood, the one as much bafed as the |
other, and neither quite comprehend-
ing what the other was dolng here.
Very naturally the sounds of all this
confusion could not be concealed, The
scream of & woman had rung widely
through the halls, and used as they |
were to extraordluary circumstances
hereabouts, the servants could not fall
to investignte the cause of this. They
hastened in the direction of the up-
roar, but their advance was stayed by |
ths command of the master of the
palace himself.
The men In

]

|

the room, &8 they

| window;

“You honor me greatly, gentlemen,”

| said Count Prederick with his usual
| cooluess in any extraordinary situa-
, ton.

“But might I ask why you cure
thus to disarrange my apartment?
Had 1 kunown your own curlosity re-
garding 1t, 1 might have asked some
of my servints to assist you in &
soarch more orderly.”

“l was sent back by my master,” be-

gan the stranger—who was none other |

than Bartel, the late successor to Ra-
doiph In Count Bachio's good graces.
“"Hea had left certain of his belong-
Ings—some silver cases of the toilet,
Monsieur le Comte—he did not trouble
to ask you about them, and now be
sent me—"

“Indeed! That Is most plausible!
But why seck for them In my rooms,
when his quarters were in quite an-
other part of the palace, my dear sir?”

"As to that," replied the other with |
calm effrontery, "I cannot say. 1 only
came here because the servants Lold |
me that this was the room. Of course,
if there has been any mistake—' |

“Cease, 1 say,” exclaimed Count
Frederick, frowning now, his face
flushing [

He turned from Roleau to the other |
intruder in his apartments. Rt:th!ll:lI
stood dumb. The other shook his
head. o |

“Monsleur le Comte,” sald he, "the
young woman wa#s here when 1 m-'
tered—when this man also entered.
She passed yvonder—when she had the|
opportunity—and took with her one |
half the coin. There lies theother on
your floor. She disappeared—we heard
a cry—"' '

Count Frederlck stooped and pleked
up the object pointed out to him. It
was his own ball of the coin—or that
wlhich he had called hlg own—since he
had taken it from her. |

So then, he reflected, she had found |
the wny to his most secret hiding |
place—she was on the very point of |
success when this last contretemps |
had interfered with her plans. A new |
feeling of mdmiration for her keon- |
ness and persistence once more came
to Count Frederick's heart. For a
moment he stood regarding hall-re |
gretfully the bit of metal In his hand.

“l1 shall not offer this trinket to |
you, my friend,” sald he grimly to
the man Bartel, as he pocketed the |
coin, “for of course you were not look- l
ing for coins—only tollet articlea—afl- |
ver ones, did you say, sir? You shall |
take back an excellent set of my own |
to Count Sachio, with my compli-
ments. Tell him that it would seem
ill to me that any guest of mine ghould
suffer rigk of loss elther to his person
or his property while he was beneath
my roof!"

With these stinging words, which
brought color to (he other's fnce,
Count Frederick turned coolly away,
and once more faced Roleau. That
was in his face now which did not be-
speak remorselessness, revengefal
ness. No, something softer lay in the
man's cool gray eyes,

CHAPTER XXV
Bolitary Confinement

When Kitty in her blind impulse of
solf-preservation sprang out of Count
Frederick's room, she did not at first
contemplate continued fight. Once
out of reach of immediate danger, she |
paused, loath to leave what she had |
come there to obtain, and loath also to |
abandon her stout-hearted ally in his
time of stress. She turned back, |
paused just outside the door once
more. As she did g0, yet another door |
opening Into the hall was pushed
silently ajar—opened fully. Yet an-
other man, whom never in her life
had she seen before, now etepped out
She felt a hard hand close upon her
mouth, more than haifstifling her
scream for help. “Silence!” she heard
his volee Insist. "Go on ahead of me

Onee more Kitly undertook to
seream, and agaln the firm hand |
stopped her voice, It seemed to her |
that some pungent wuromatic drug
filled the car with its fumes. She |
struggled less violently, Events |
geoted to pass by her In a tlrml::l.I
and she regarded them carelessly,
apathetically. In short, either in part |
or In whole, she had lost consclous- !
Ness |

When uat length she fully regained
her senses she was alone—alone with

| & terror which seemed to her more

overpowering than any she yet had
known. Instead of her own apart-
ments in her hotel, Instesd of the room
of Count Frederick or the hunting
lodge of his gquondam friend, Count
Suchio, she found herself surrounded
by four burren walls—in what edifice*
or in what place, ghe could not gusss.
There seemed some eort of doopr—
yos. There was a small, high, burred
but the latter was at such
height as to be almost beyond her

“Yes, excellency, naturully | could
not prevent the man fron ping
and the count himself o 1 th
other man to do so.”

“What other man?"

“Roleau, they called him
wervant—he follows her i« o dog
and fights like one”

“So, there were two others present
beside yvourself?”

“Yes, it seemed as though «ioryone
Interested In the coin canic all at
once."

“Naturally
quick work of all of us.

the competition waake
And we will

Iy in a linte wad of paper. Surely
it had been meant as some communi
cation to her—{rom someoné outside
the room. It must have ¢come through
the window

She opened the paper and smoothed
It out, As she read it she wondered
how many other persons there were in
this strangs country who could eclalm
acquaintance with her own plans

“Better write an imaginary story for
your paper and return to America.
Give up the coins and you will gain
your freedom. Refuse and you will
fare badly.”

An Old Woman Came In

These strange words  suddenly
brought Kitty back to a train of
thought which for the time had béen
broken, She felt quickly at her bosom
and at her walst for the bit of coin
which she had brought away from
Count Frederick's room. 1t was gone!
At soma time during her journey from
Count Frederiek's palace to this place
—long or short whether it had been,
#he could not tell—the coln had been
taken from her,

Kitty sprang to the sill of the little
window aud peered out
stant; but ber hold wag too feeble,
She sank back, not seeing what would
huve given her great joy to see,

Apparently gome eye had caught
glght of her face, brief as had been ita
appearance, In truth, Roleau, hound-
Hke, had run his game to earth. It

for an in- |

was he who had caught sight of her |

Just for an instant. Later she heard
onee more the tinkling of some falling
object upon the floor, Bhe picked it
up—it was a substuntial fAle, which
evidently had been Aupng through the
window by someone having the intent
to ald her. This thought gave her hope,
Almost as soon as she grosped it she

| tried to be of uld to her

Bringing Some Food for Her.

net quickly.
then?"

“The Count Fredericek nllowed her
to escapr—strangely, he seemed to
have small resentment for her after
all.. Nor did he have too mueh for
Roleay, whom he must have ranked &
wholly fuithless seryant. He did not
punlsh blm—but even sent him off
alter the girl! Excellency, my word
for it, he seemed to miss the girl as
much as the coln—did Count Fred-
erick.”

Follow them then, Bartel, Follow
Roleau—1f vou can find him—he will
lead you to the girl, wherever ghe may
be, For myself, 1 cannot guess.'
followed dill-

Tell me, what happened

It was (his counsel,
gently by the unhuppy messenger of
Count Sachio, which resulted in
quick shifting of the forces of Kitty's
enemies. It was true Roleau had
gained access to a point within sight
of Kitty's window, whers still he
still hoped
she soon would be able to ald herself,

| But hers e wis surprised by these

fell to work b the bars which had re-
I

strained her,

Meantime, at the scene from which
she had heen so uncercmoniously ab-
stracted but now, Count Frederiek re-
malned still pondering on the strange
events which had been brought home
g0 close to him. He was too much
preoccupled in his concern over the
young woman's disuppentrance Lo note
carefully anything else that went on
about him. When one of his house-
hold placed & message in his hand, for
the time he gneed at |t, scarce com-
prehending that it came from the roy-
al palace.

Since he had left unattended the
servant of Count Sachio, whom he
had found in his own room, the latter
selzed the present opportunity to es.
eape from the place and to find his

emissaries of Count Sachipo—it was
none legs than the nobleman himself
who led the forees now.

Therefore when, after all her toll,
Kitty at length managed to make her
escape through the barred window, it
was but to fnd hersell once more &

prisoner—Roleau once more a prisoner |

with her! The fact of captivity had
not changed—only the phnses of cap-
tivity, She and her ally had only ex-
changed captors, Who her last prison
guardian had been Kitty could not
tell. Now, without doubt, she was
onece more to be subjected to the seant
vourtesy of the pobleman of Grahof
fen,

CHAPTER XXVIL

The Counterfeit Coin.
Count Frederick finally  aroused
bimself from the apathy of inaction

“The coln! 1 thought your majesty
cared little for ft—so Httle that you
gave It away unasked to one who is
not aven of our country-—a stranger—
the young American.”

“Precigely. That is true, And | had
cause for my act. But, see you, one
does not make gifts unrequited. Now
the young American has dlssppeared,
and 80 has the coin. Perhaps, rather,
I should reverse that, and say that the
coin has disappeared and with it the
young American. At least, that ls to
say—they both are gone. Bo 1 sent
for you, my dear Frederick, to tell me
| what to do.™

The nobleman stood for a moment
but half conceallng his real feelinge,
gauging the wan before hiwm, this fml-
tation of a king.

“She was a most charming young
person,” began the king, trylog to
conceal his own thoughts. “Do you
nol think such hair as hers is rare?”

“Rare, Indeed, your majesty—she 1a
in all things rare,” suddenly ex-
c¢luimed the connt,

‘And where I8 she gone?”

“1 do not know—1 have no (dea.”

“But you can find her—you certainly
can bring her back.”

“1 hope it, your majesty—I1 hope it
very much. But then, as to the coin?
he added, somewhat maliciously—for
he knew well enough where sat the
wind in royal quarters,

“Oh, yes, about the coin. Well, 1
| Witk only golng to ask you to find I
for me."

“That seems simple, your majesty!
Even though | do not know where the
young girl 18."

“That is why 1 ask you, my dear
count.”

“Agreed then, your majesty, Of
what use I8 a gervant of the king if
he cannot do the king's will? 1 ac
capl your errand
to you the coln—at least, 1 hope so,
After all, perhaps It has no guch value
a8 you seem to think—1 am sure It has
less value for you than other things
that we might mention.”

Count Frederick did not add aloud
what wus In hls own mind—the truth
—that the coln had more vilue for
"him than he at auy thme before now
had belleved.

Presently he excused himself from
the royal presence and departed to
put into effect a little plan of his own
which he fancled might blunt both

| horns of this dilemma into which the '

' nnlvete of King Michael so suddenly
| had placed him.
| As luck would have it, there had
| been thrown into his hands the king's
half of the coin.
| Count Frederleck thought for & mo-
| ment before he made a plan. Then
| he made a hurried journey to a cer
taln,sllversmith in whose skill he had
much confidence
“Make me."” ho gald as he lald upon
the counter his plece of the coln—"a
| roplica of this—absolutely, Hlne for
line, 8o that 1 mysell cannot tell the
two apart. Do you hear me? Can it
| be done?"*
| “Yeu, excellency,” sald the workman,
1 "t can bo done—so nicely that | my-
| selr scarcely could tell them apart.”
“Then quick with 1t sald Count
Frederick. “How wsoon?"
“Hy tomorrow, excellency, 1 promise
you & duplicate"”
It was therefora on the morrow
thut Count Frederick was able once
more to visit the royal palace with a
| mind more at pesce with cireum-

stances, With him he carrled what
| was apparently the king's half of the
coin which he had given to the young
Americun §0 carclessly, and which
| now ut once ho coveled agaln—sinre
| the young American herself was gone.

“8o soon!” exclalmed Michael. “You '

| are the seme of punctillonsness and
| efMielency, my dear count. You are
Indeed & man of results. Go now to

such jewels aa you fancy.”

|  *“No more, your muajesty, I thank
i you, If I have been of service 1 am

pleased. Jewals are not for ma.
| are for women—uand no woman has
| jewels from me now. 1 have reformad,
| your majesty. 1 shall ba taking my-
| mell to a monastery next."

King Michael laughed loudly at this
Jost on the part of hle former boon
companion, “Not so far as that for
mo." he sald. “I am not yet ready for
any monastery. 1 swear 1 can remem-
ber & gqueen’s face and & queen's figure
when | see them, well as ever, And |
saw them both here not so long ago.
I thought 1 had secured the chance to
ses them yet again—when I gave her
| a8 our gift this which you bave re-

stored to me now, It seerns | falled
in that. But should the same case
come up again for action—should she
by lutent or aceldent meot us agaln—
1 am In possession once mors of what

1 will soon return |

my cabinet again and help yourself to |

They |

the summons of opportunity found no
hearing, but now she began to plan
anoe more,

Ehe sought to study the exlts of the
apartment in which she found herselt
There were (wo doors, so It seemad,
both fastened. She pushed strongly
at one; It opened before her. Ehe
stood once mores face to face with
Count Sachio, the mocking conspirs-
tor who had of late had so much to
do with her own misfortunes!

"Mademolselle!” sald he, “I am so
pleased.”

“For mysell,” rejoined Kitty indig
nantly, “1 was never so much dis-
pleased aa [ am now. So the gentle
| men of this country iu this way show
their quallty—in their treatment of
women? 1 compliment you."

“Your words are at least better than
your absence, mademolwelle—l1 ke
neither,”

“And what of me? What shall 1
say of n man who treats me as a crim-
inul? Nay, a eriminal would be treat-
ed better In my country—he would
bave & trial. There woud be process
of law, observance of the law. 1s the
habeas corpus writ a thing unknown
in this country—have the people never
you wrung that right from the hands
of tyrunts? In my country there are
' wome recourses which any eltizen may
| have.”

“Your own country?! Why did you
ever leave It, mademolselle !

“The reasons concern mo alone, sir®

“Indesd, you mistake—they do mot
concern you alove, We are many of us
in this country also concerned with
them. We would that you never had
come from Ameriea. There are many
imuonl moving to that. And, indeed,
we even ask your return to your owa
country."
| “So, then, It was your message to
me that 1 got? Most melodramatio
of you, Count Sachio—but by what
right do you demand my return?”
| "“There are some large rights,
mademolsells, which need amall es
planation.”

I| “But which allow you to hinder me
in the performance of my own duties—
to nsk me to be unfeithful to my em-
ployers? Why, you even ask me to
deceive the publie—to present a coun-

terfelt—to pretend that 1 bave done

what 1 have not done.”

“80? And you cannot take much
good advice?”

“No, I will not. To decelve, to pre
tend, to counterfeit—thoss are attrib-
, utes of your kingdom, not of my opn

country, Ameriea, In my country we
have better styndards—men and wom-
,on allke—for which 1 heartily am
| glad.”

“You haye s stinging tongue, ms-
demolselle,” sald Count Bachio, red un.
dor hils swarthy dfkin. “Perhaps it will
grow milder If left unused. 1 shall
[ leave you here—untll you are willing

to say you are done with Gretzhoffen
and ready to return to your own coun-
try, This Iand, mademolsalle, can
keep Its own secrets—It could evem
close over the secret of the disappear-
ance of a young woman—and leave
her fate & mystery. 1 trust that you
will reconclder what you bave sald™
] A moment and he had left her once
more. Hefore he passed through the
| door she glanced beyond. The room
was occupled, apparently, by his
| triends—escaps on that gide was im-
possible.
| The other door still remained fas-
tened, Kitty turned to it with bur
glarious Intent—using an art learned
when she was a schoolgirl, With no
better Instrument than & hairpin, she
had seen wonders done at opening
locks.

Her brisk interchange of eompll-
maents with Count Sachio had set her
pulsos stirring onee more, She want-
ed to get out—she wanted to escape,
and she proposed to edoape. Once
more free, she admitted to herself, she
would be willlng enough to take the
| advicea which but now wehe had
scorned—willing enough to take ship
back home, to ses the familiar sky
line of her own elty, to find her own
place back in the smoky and grimy
| elity, her own place In the hum and
| grind of the old newspaper. How
| good I would seem to her now to ses
the faces of the local room. They
might chaff her all they liked, Yes,
she would go back home.

And now, with schoolgir] Anesss In
| the employment of the small instru-
| ment at her dhposal, she succeeded
. In her burglary. She felt the lock turn
| at lnst—felt it glve—saw that she
| could open the door. Bhe did open
| t—and closed It again.

Back of her she heard once more
the creak of the other door as It
opened. Bhe turned—to encounter
once more the figure of Count Sachio.
He smiled at her ss once more he
entered unannounced.

PEOPLES NAVIGATION COMPANY

Steamer

Down Sundays, Tuesdays, Thursdays
Up Mondays, Wednesdays, Saturdays

All kinds of freight and passengers handled.
given special attention.

Jack Bagley, Agent, Phone 3514

Tahoma .

Horses and antomobiles

own master, Count Bachlo himself= 10 which Kitiy's sudden disapoearuncy

il Slab, Fir and Oak Wood

Also Rock Springs Coal

your winter fuel,

See

Taft Transfer Cofnpany

1
l Now is the time to bargain for

formerly wans mine. Perhaps the als
m———

(TO BE CONTINUED)

Mill at Fir, Oregon.

THE COLUMBIA MILL

E. V. SCHILLER

" All Kinds Building Material, Dimensions
Shiplap, Timbers and Boards

Address Hood River, Oregon, R. F. D. Number 1

Telephone Odell 302
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