Pacle. Oathering wp the plankz, the
N £i«klxe and the empty bag that had

eld the gold, he sirode with them to .

4 & stunted tree, dug & shallow kole, in
| which he buried them, and with =
N ﬁnift glunce around, strede away in
the direction of the village. As svun an
. ba was out of sarshiot Molstead went
Y direct to the tre:, and with his pocket
knife cut & cross deeply into the bark.

With the story of Don Paolo's: in-

I multing declaration of love for the Prin-

. cess, und his tlireats against her, burn- |

. ing in his mind, everything that the
. *conjuror” did mspumed a curions in-
terest for the Englishman. His imagin-
_ mtion was ready to see in any unex-
. piained, mysterioun act, a plot aguinst
. rhe Ionely, unprotected girl; and thouglh,
» in the preseat instance, he could not
.. comprehend how Don Paolo's burying of
. = the gold could eoncern her, nevertheless
" he felt a haunting uneasiness which he
could not banish. -

The most feasible explanation appear-
ed to be that the man in black had hid-
den treasuve- dishonestly come by, per-
haps, which he would dig up at m con-
venieat scason. What if he had stolen
it from the Princess?! Hoelstead asked
himself; and his supposition took hin

_back to the same sput on the following
night, at a later hour, He waited for
role time, and at lemgth in his im-
patience was about to go away, when
from far away came the sound of foot-
steps. He stood in dense phadow, but
the tree with the cross, and the stream,
weTe silvered, so that he was able to
see several men approaching, in a hud-
dled group, with one leading.

This last was Paoclo, erect, Lis iall
body rigid, like a man hypnotized. 1n
his right hand he held a polished brass
rod, of which liolstead had hearrd that
the magician's “familinr spirit” was
sai]l to have This habitation therein.
Pressing close upon the necromancer,
watching each mmovement of the rod
as if dipped and swayed in lis hand,
were three men, As they came up, the
puconlight touched their faces, and Hol-
stead remembered that he had seen
two of them before. The trio were
worthleas loafers from Minori, a village
below Ravrello, by the sea. Up the side
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of the steesmt they mwe, jostling each
sther in their ougrroess; but at lengtn
Paclo xtopped.
times. It in here,” he wail. ‘[hen, ar
H waking [rom & trenee, he directed
them to turn the course of the stream.
Two wf the men carried planks and »
pick, anmd quickly did the work; the
third stroke with the piek lap bere
the cache. Wilh guttural cries of joy,
the three woulii huve faullen upon the
gold; but Paclo bestrode it and thrust
them hack. ' *

“You wce” he said, “I have kept my
word. I never liv. Of this tredsure 1
shall give you each m bundred lire; the
rest i mine, But to-marrow I will dis-
cover for you in the Palazuo Stefuno the
aich larger treasure the existence of
which my familisr has revealed to me.
In that we shall all shave equally. You
alrepdy know the conditions, and what
you must Jdo in order that 1 may win
it for you' As he spoke. Paolo had
been hastily stuffing the gold piecan in-
to = bag he had brought with him,
having tirst handed their sharea to his
open-mouthed dupes. This done, they
undamnxd the stream, and disappeared
like shadows.

The next day should bave Leen Hol-
stead’s last in Ravelio, but, having ac-
complished mnothing.
mind doggedly, that lie would stay un-
til he lhad. He would telegraph next
morning to his father, Lovd Durtmoor,
at Naples, where the party would ex-
pect letters, saving that he was “un-
avoidably detaipad.”

The day of his delay passed in failure;

" he dined globmily, his thoughts divided

between Immaculata, and wondering
what villainy Den Puole woukl be up
to in the Palazzo Stefuno. The might
was plorious, and he strolled out upon
the terrace after dinner, his cigar wmak-
ing a point of yellow brightness in the
moonlight.

Suddenly, from helow the terrace wall,
a voice aspirated in a shrill whisper; the
ward “Signore!” He looked down, and
saw the fipure of a woman, which, with
a thrill, he recognised to be that of
‘Assunta, the Prinvess’s old nurse.

l'o -rearh her he had to ga thromgh
the hetel, as there wns no other exit

Hin roal dipped three -

© ping to take breath.

e made up hia -

frum the terrace; but im three minuten
he wan by hor kide, “Do not think
sirangely of me, Kignore,” she implored
in Itailisn, “for seeking you im suweh a
way, & W secret, You are an English-
man &kl you hive lookeml with honour-
nlle admiration ot my mistress; no 1
truxt yvou to help me in iy trouble, au
I could trust no other man here. It in
wisdom and courage thut may be weed-
ed, prrhapa; so ¥ thooght of yen, and I
ran here in haste.”

* Has anything happened to your mis-
tre«s?” Holstead quickly asked.

“Lizten, Nignore, and it in for you to
say what you think, aml what is ta be
done,” said the old woman. Then she
poured out a strange stary, hardly stop-
How she had been
to an old friend in the wpper part of
the village a5 was her custom om Lhis
Rame eveuing, every week: llow on her
relurn to the Palazzo cella Marra she
had found ile Princess gone, UOo the
flnor of the Princess's room, however,
she hind picked up 2 note. Unfortunately
she could net read, but she had brought
it to tl'e English gentiewan,

Holstead struck & wax vesta, aund
read the few linea om a crumpled slip of
paper, by its flare. The mother of a cer-
tain Auita Strozei prayed the Princess to
come to her daughkter, who was dy-
ing.

*It is a lie!” broke out Assunta, *1
- this morniag that Anita is
This is a plot—a trick of seme-
one who wishes my sweet Iady harm;
and wha in all the world wishes that
but ounc?”

“You mean the conjuror Panle!” ex-
elaimed Holsteadl. .

O, Nignore,” the okl woman sohled,
“he is clever; he knows how to hide his
tracka. yvet I think I sce his hand in this,
Like the hawk that he iz, he hus watced
her since she refused to listen to lim,
and—and since your coming to Ravell,
he has looked at lier—ob, 1 dare nof say
how lwe has looked. TFerhaps [ should
not say this to you; but 1 believe you
have admired her very much; rhe has
thoughi of you too, sometinies, Signore,
as a lady may when she leads a sad and
lonely life with seldlom a new interest.
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And he has seem alt—the arch Semd!
Heoty Marim, F eannet forget bin threats]
Ard now—ahe has disapperared.”

“ Trixt we (¢ find her, and bring ber
salely hack to you,” Holtesd spid enrn-
eutly. Ir I Jon’t com: with Lhe I'tincsep in
un hour,go tothe carabineri for hodp”
Assunta weized his hand, kieged it, much
to his embarrammwnt, and hnrried away,
towands the Palazea della Marra,

Holslesd, without an instant’s hesita.
tiom, ran lightly dowa the slony way
to the Palrro Stefano, one of the oldest
and maost moble ruina in the neighbour-
hood of Ravello. lately it had been
bought for a song by a rich archaeola-
gist in Naples, nlho was having the
Moorisvh court excavated.. Already Hol-
ztrad had explored the place, during the
hours when the work of excavating was
in progress; but he knew Lhat the pate
in the high wall which surrounded the
old gardens was kept locked &t night,
sidce the work of restorntion hnd been
begun, Htravge chilling suspicions Hitted
through hix mind, and instinctively he
had eome here, to the place where the
eonjurer bad appointed for a rendezvous
with his dupes, for the solving of the
mystery.

1le listened nulside the talt locken
iven gate in the thick wall, but could
liear unthing—not cven an echo from
the village in the distance, for Ravello
goes varly to bed. The gate was high,
amd had spikea at the top, bt in a
moment he hail elimbed it. aud dropped
dawn on the other side. To his surprise,
n great key was in the fock, which
Inukedl g if someone employed about the
plare were nob far uway, 1%erhaps one
of Paolo’s friemds—but Iolstead dad not
stop to linish the thowght. Lte unlocked
the gule. in ease of fwluwre need, and
mat the big key inte his pocket.

Kesping in the deep shadow of the
wall, he moved noisclessly past the clois-
ters to the steps leading down to Lhe
partially exeavated Moovish Court, the
vldest part of the Pulnzzo. Now, above
the soft whispering of the wind among
the tree branches, came the sound of
game, but the theught of danger to him-
rubillued  voicea.  Btill cautiously Hol-
atead descended. He was playing A rieky
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