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YNOPSIS: In England a house in a
poor quarler of London is burned
: doun, and Dr. }escy-IHiton, a fash-
jomable physician, saves an old nurse and a
poung lady, both ltalians, who have papers
earing the name of Crescenzi. '
A Ol‘l‘ Hu' way o an,- f]nnur ﬂf!‘lf}'m'ut’ I
B wrain slows down, and two monks enter fur-
4 Eth,-dv, to lcave at another slowing down fur-
5 ther on. They leave on the floor of the car-
B8 piage a ring with a large gem carved with the
Crescenzi coat-of-arms. Ilonor twears 18 m
Rome, and Several people who sce show a
startled interest, Prince Caecar Crescenzs, a
roue, asks to be permitted 1o handle 1, and
looks distinetly spiteful swhen he 15 refused.
Princess Flavia Creseenzy, d heantiful young
L lady, gets Honor to her palace through the
medium of Honor's advertisement for the
. post of companion and claims the ring. She 1s
B gbout 1o tell Honor that she was one of the
& pwo monks in the ratlivay carrage.
8L Honor is alone in Rome, through the sud-
£ “den death of her godmother, Signora Mon-
tressor, but finds more than a friend in Alaric
Pggughan, an Englishman, who helped her in a
- difficulty on her journey ouf.
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1 (CONTINUED FROM LAST SUNDATY.)

- "CHAPTER XVII

(Continued.) i

Pt O DOUAT' It hrought swift
3 r doubt tg Mopor's mind. 'Hhe
) yttefed an  excimmation,
) ! “Hut 1 met n Prince Cassar
! v Crescenzl the other day,
‘B and he told me the ring I
fouod s only an imitation
af one he has and |8 of no
value 1 don't understand.”
“"Hea (uld you! Caesar
told you that! He knew
you had the ring!” What
was there In that to cause
the yprincess that wsudden
violent agitation? 'The color
flimad in her face. Her
P - eves looked actually fright-
ened. She put out her hand
and caught Honor's grm,
without knowing what sh#
did. “But, Do mio! You
did not give it to him! You
il not let him have it

s & e

: - 2‘: “No, 1 didn't. T was ad-
g vised not."” Honur spoka
& ‘ v o
: laly. Why, If |
il r‘-‘“‘u}r wero not to alier. My old nurse kept me hidden In London We
I ¥ ‘ 4 114 I d |
A Prince Caes Lo were poor, fer she dafed nob dpply lo my father's

prople for hélp, und she had uféd¥all the money he had
with him when he died. A fire broke out in the House
where we lived. 1 remember the terror of It now. A
Eculleman saved e lialian ambassador heard

. have It, did anather Crexcenzl claim |t and expect
8 have a better right?

I The princess clasped her hards and gave a litila,

ery of rellef and thankfulpess. “That would have

- A,

"é Heen fatal, tatal!” she sald. “Oh, 1 can nevar;th:-:'f of {f and suspecied who I was They found old Mari-
M the Madonna enough for saving us from Cha :f'.' efta and me and communicated .with my great-unclé,
fortune! It 1a splendid of you—splendid. Bul 197 0 o ana1 He ment for mo back, and recelved me

with the same Kindness g if 1 had been his dauvghter,
My dear uncle! What 1 owe to him!" The molsture
stood In her pright eyes. She winked her 1lds hard to
Keep the tears awny, "He gave me wealth and recog-

my=elf, this I8, of course, apother matter—quite, qulf».

W If Caesar told you that he Ied. It was just exactly

~ e him., but you might have belleved, you might
for

It up to him but vour wise, wiie

‘‘have glven

i friend. Come now, do pleass not keep me WalUINE ;510 " fle gave me this palace for my own. I have
- longer. 1 feel sure I can see something hig on your growl up under his care and guArdianship, and 1 owe
I finger under your glove. [ assure you It was not  Geeryihing in Hie to him
£ qrue what my cousin Caesar told you. This Is no “My uncle Valentino is dead, but vyou hava seen
B dmitation, but the real ring; he sald It only lo get Cnesur. Laet me whisper something to you—hold your
_wumlnn of it 1 eannot think how you manage:d in rur down that no one may hear df. He 18 my cruel
 pre t him, he is so0 clever and so unscrupulous cnemy. My relurn, you see, has ovéarturned all his
he ring % mine, wr-at Jeast It Is in my Keesping, I plane. Me was the head of the house afler my groat-
ve the snered charge of it. Please give 1t to me, upcle—and He Ix bad, bad—he has gambled socretly and
- ou cannot think what 1 have suffersed sinca 1 dis- wpent most of his monesy and all that he could lay

lands on. Marletta knowa—she loves me haller than
anything on earth—dear old Marfetta! She hears these
things., Caecsur has hoped to Inherit all my great-

_oeovered the logs of tt. T have linrdly saten or slept”
“But how am 1 to know your clatm 8 any hettor
8 than Prince Caesarc's?™ repeated Honor, sthll |n grave

b doubl. The princess tapped her Jtle shoe on Lhe umcle's riches. Now thal T am bouck, and like the car-
& murble floor: then she broke into & rogulsh laugh, dinal's adopted daughter, he knows the case |Is
ST will koon 1ell you thal'™ she sald, gayly. "What thanged. My grest-uncle is a rlghtcous man, a prince
% did the younger of the two mouks do when he went Of the haly chureh.  He s ungry al (Tasanr and
S out of the rallway carriage?™ Bliocked mr Liln ovil ways, 1t is Caesar's fear 1hal my
f Honor rang from her seat In her astonishment great unele will Ieave: me evervthing and that he wil]
" *He stopped and pulled the other monk’s robe out of D cast off. it hns made higy scheme and plot agalnst
. the cravk of the donr!™ shw sald. “Why—why—how me ever gince I was hrought back (0 Homa
b oonid vou know? Why do aou a8k tha§' "Now my dear grest-unole |y very Il I can trust
) “He pulted the hrown frock, and the ring slipped 5007 Yau will not hraatlie o word of what T say? If
from his tfinger In the struggle” The princess ape ko 1 were known how 11 he s, that his mind s really
W gravely, tut her voles sl had & Hitle hidden Jmiebh ciptfded for w time, 1t might do grievous hgrm. You
F Tt o Vou e to i Tt e WS i) Doy undoestand gl {hose Shinge oy, a7 Enejian
nure - ) y ’ < any [ v ] S N en, ]
;"g:;f'f \.-.P:'-,“Et.z.“'.l'}ﬁ'“'l 1"”‘.1,':.?1':; h:'\'.',"'l:ff‘]'”.::::; I"'”'_":; would not comprehend all the net of diplomaoy “we
Yene but the monks? Surely no one olsa was in the rar- necds must live in hers, we of the Vatican, Ounr power
\ e, ¥ou tried bard 1o keep them gt ' ' his been yobhed from us, the tegporal power of the
4 pe wiosm 6¢ Taushter 1a ‘I'.r- SN Svei Bad haly father, and all those at his court.  Unlawfully
"ﬂﬂfpfr‘ml and now shiv was LT; 0r .“r; fant .-m1|... snd unjustly siolen; to get It hack agaln ls our dears
B Honot stared in wtlll grester {.:.;-n&.-n.._'“,"_,\‘. n est desire; otherwise the causo of the church will
B8 else wus there how can you know!" \I‘ re o el sliffer-sharp)y. religion. whi Ba thrust to the waltl It
Faltetinge A suspicion ton wild "‘1_ | _-”3 t-lr_;‘w'- would harm nol only my dear great-uncle, but the
I ng. A suspic IR 1 i, 0 insanc tn entec- whole relliginus world, If hils enemien knew he was not
min really, was stealing info her overwhrinied mind able for & tIme to act for himsolf and to transact the
business of the Vatirnn. 1 have been In his confidence.
Those aboul him thought beat to glve me gome power
CHAPTER XVIII ~ 1o aet for him In Yemporal malters while he fu nat

himwalf, so that hilg incapacity might not be Know,
“That ring you found, and T 1osr -you cannot ynder-

The Found Princexs, stand all its powers. | told you it wis sald to be a pol-

. T NS L ] s . aon ring, glven by a wicked Borgla fo the then hend of
“ e ) il Y 1 know lwmok at me 10y *Aaw aur hugse Ihiwpver that may be, It has bean recoyg-
[ me hefor I found voy voking very hard nized as the =ign and seal of {he Crovcenzl might, for
when you thought T 0id nnt see.” Tha generations and geverasinns, by all who have crossed

thele puth It s so well those who

liave gerved or

knowrn

among
ipposed e that 1 s enotigh plodge

princess folded her arms and dropped her

\ A

! )

13 d aif mock humiiity nf nuthority when Il i ®xeen, My great-upcle wora
Fihead with a kind of Kk humiiity f nuthori i I My K 1 It
il In an instant Joaer enEize } Ane always, with his eavinal's ring 11 was Intrusted to
‘ rorecognized the tikoness thal i

hHad so eluded her : i me to hold for him, o sign dovuments of importance,

s - n.l'ltfi.'."‘ ; ’ 'Ir' '_" }?”" "‘ L e L raw you Lo roprdsett b dn all hiw worldly afficles, and to srand

a4 c lage fn the g girilens sha oriled; a8 Jiig proxy, It gives tis o power almost anlimited.

B breathlessly —"and yvou, you, 1
| ¥ou werc |
L "It cun't bie, hut it

ere iy somatliing more—
tha young monk; but, no, 11 can’t we'"

s Wondeiful as you may think

CCwesnt dld viet know that 1 had the ring, though he
must suspecet i onow., But he knew & was no longer
in my grent-unele's possession, Oh, don’t ask me how

4t T wax (n that monk's hood and frock ™ Then, as she & ke Lhat! ) q T it
w Honar's \I;'Td? eyen and loolk of only hall-convineed :a rret \:-n, :1-::.--. ]I\Iu;‘-h.-l'.|I 1?‘,“\..”1 I;::'lr ilhllit;;‘:h::]“‘":" '};l wthlnl
amazement, “Come."” dho sald, I wil] tell $0u all ahout Vathean fiself  Tle, too. knew of the cardinal’'s |liness,
1t that yuu may undersiand, 1 am syre somebow that and he dared to aet on his knowledge, He thought
Jtan trust you. | always know penple wilom 1 may my influence ton great with him, and he plotted to get
They are not 8o muny She !lost her =mile, and me Hway from Rome.

r!I»_ul-h. on a sadness that was strange un so “I ha! & mrssage from a friend In A convent In

?' el Pledmant, begging mea 1o come and mee lier, g she WAl

¥ dife ig 50 like a story that perhaps you will dangerovusly Il Marieita and 1 went, without any

1 nk L can be trye But it seem= 1o me that olhar attendunt Yo einnntl tnke A lrfl.iﬂ of sorvants

h. ! r and muore like a romance thin any into w convent; When we gol thers [ found my friend

Co or ads. Flrat of all, have vou heard any- wias not there at wil, but had gone to Spain. T found

use T belong to? It Is a family famijiar mysalf detilned by all korts of asenseleas pretenses

BORE who kuow Home™ when T wanted to come away aguin, At last | saw

y I Ene : ¥ A Cat wnd powerful family, very old thut the mother saperior was keeping mo  a  prisoner,
and very [ e priness Lent her besutiful hegd though | was treated with the greatest friendlinesa

and sighed  “ah, yes and 1t has heéen Kpown for ofher
L Ahingx hesides its power and plce,” she gald, “It has
gimometinies heen known far its crimes In the bad oid
cdays thers weie wicked Cresvenzi - friends of the HBor-

1T knew Cavsar wis at the poflam af (t. Tle had got mo
there 1o keep me out of the cardinul’s way. I could
not leave, 1 proved Impossihle Aarletta got word to
friends oulside by means of my ring, and they obeyed

B&on the famiiy nas dwindiod o thren ihorlcee davs. the orderk | sent o without iasitation. We got th
ctgtives, all three N0 BRI Tlee e renE e «”"; Lty for n hetter dimcuise, and managed to
Eprdinal. 1 am only n weak, foolish gir), and my any Rtation (hes vl If we had entered the train at
Votusin Caesur—ol 1 will net tell you what he {9—yai any -hiation ihey ealld hive tracod. us and CauRhL M.
Yeun judge! His father was LHe oy He o l'“" A==y 0u Our friends put a tor neross the ralls and stopped the
S two brothers, vy fiather BN i i sun—1Lhere were trafn il we could gel futo if. One enfered a carcigge
Aodied when. thes were hoys llifed st 1I,I.'TI1T fl‘a”'w {l'.“l thut was empty, at the end of the truln. When we
SRt Thelr Lneis. wos i -l”-:‘ .;' m‘:‘. # n't' .!_l— Bad gone Ho fur that all pursult was hopeless, and
Mg father aof Caesar's mist ,‘u.‘, Y o e R e h were within rench of ald (hat would protect us back
ous of my father "‘-.r tll -“'.l|"~ .‘-f s I.II‘. --“_"-“ ‘-_ v to Home, the seerct friend tn the tratpy lat the door Ny
. Buppose. } No U!Il. CHTY rOve \" bt ]\- . ,' }‘, “. _““ “:!'I OpEn. ikl s siRGal "'h"_';‘d stup the train, He 5”:""""
BEthrourh him 154t My f81herse ey HAre 1t was ont, andfwas roady for us when waijoined him
. S Buch an angor to his family, ay |"[: ¥ ',".';.x "'{-'.'1 .:1—_1"'“,' Harsex were wilting quite close, It was only when 1
o my poor Yille mother s if she woere i fault She wan in the sadidle that [ found my precious ring bhad
= of the Lorenz!, people who hud breen uf enmilsy gone from iny tinger, and | was distracted with ailarm,
B W iLh tiie Crescenzl [Or Lenarations "nul :|‘n:i( W BRRUAY In the hands of apy one wlio Knew whiat 1t was |t
RN offense and a thing usforgivable AR mude cond do o hiarm rot Lo be told! All cautious search of
X _'. ¥My father was 1o Ve pped in. his MErFIRE the ],f"_’"_"" ‘!\1'.HI:-1| caould trace nothing I naw vau
But my  uncle gud om es, Caesar was in ": one Ay in the Borghese gardens, npd wondered with
Beaoe, T know It thouxh | cannol prove —tie w _“_‘ii a ﬁ=|“‘" ir vou could have found it. but hefars 1
AenOuRh t0 Join i the persocublon nguinkeg her  Thee oot bl the cheek sfring and get oul you had gone.
,mad.— per so unbappy that her health f f'l'-l whille ? 'I hen a _-"‘-‘--lllll'. aof this house, a conMentis) servant,
AR TRLEer was awa) In ALSUR 0n nn emnbassy from § e ]','".‘_’ Marietta he hud seen it on the hand of an Engiish
i. y I_U('JIT‘ It wps whon- 1 wis born—it s _”.-.1 Tt.-t I.}.“ ].‘1-;1:nli|..4:-‘h, iand folinwed her home to gser where ghio
3 mu*r end unhappiness Killed hWer.  She g i-;rr '.‘_W :a J\_-:ttl_ ! Wias 'I::-:r very  duy  that  Martetta brought
M RAcs m)y father when ho came (ashins ht-.-k D 3 me e p‘};.s-‘r with your advertieement in il, and 1
Ible mews, By her bed of deats he took o aarer @ Wrote 1o ¥ou on the chunce that you put In the adver-
Lath thit he would never agalh h*)‘t(j“'l'-:\'-t ":g‘- ...lll.-m.n ‘!:‘t:l’llvnt ou S how right 1 was!

h.-" th hiz poople, who had tremted “,',r .:” ”‘a "ll "F""E-T’::'_' i ‘r'\lul now you have {1 w!ih yvou! You will give It to
NG 1y nurke and left Rome, and 5o une knew wheen o7 at once, will you not™ Every minule seemr an hour
B Went or what became of lilm, He Left ',.._!.,_“'““1 'lt"- 1 ii-' it _1--_-1'.{_ Honor was pulling her glove off.
pe and positlon here and Lovurue whhiderer on s { b r_h‘g '“‘-h- re('l}ilr. y the princess.  Hhie drew |t
o It 'wes rumured that he Lad die3 ta b _;_“'Hll'.'_: noher Raker, and gaioit to her The princess gove

pee. bul no anéd knew. It was just by a Jithie o CEY of juy ww shiv clusped 1t "

‘Oh, Lu;l J!.-u_ bhow thunliful!” She beamed on Llowor
with her. beautiful, light-filled eyes,

chauce, by

d:gnco. u;u d was discovered jyearsy "l pwe you more

Cardmeals Iz

COPYRIGNT, 19/0,

. 1 - . - N g '
“‘Jt was only when 1 was in the saddle that I found that my precious ring had gone from my hoger.

than | ever
Vosey-Hilton

good Dr

since that gvod,
ire from Lhe fre’

owed any ohe
who aaved thy

r. Vescey-Flillon®  Was 11 renlly he who saved you?
Why, e war iy unele™ Princess Flavin flashed round
i her & lunk of amazemobat, and held out both hands
tapulsively TThen 1et us be friends!” sfie saidl “That
wis my =aviour. How Mtie sUd 1 think 1 should ever

hear of him aguin. Thay told me h# died jong ago."

"Yes, but my aunt Is Hving, Wi you tell me, plaase,
what you meant when you called thizs a polson ring?
I don't understand whar that Is'*

“Bee.! The princess drew her delicate finger nall
along the deep ild pettng - inte which the green em-
erald sank, "‘}'hﬁ Is sald Lo be A tny receptacle for a
deadly polson, enough to kil ten people, If they took It
It was carried always s a means of suickle, it need
came. They say, too, that there must be some way of
sinying an enemy by & secret stab from . but that
must b 8 falry story. In fact. It 1= likoly the setting
{s now quite. solld, whatever it may have been. Tis
power lles in ths nama it represents, not in the death 1t
could deal."”" i

“1 s=ee,”” sald Honor. The
peemed at an end

CHAPTER XIX

Honor's New Post

She =tood up. interview

I 11F, pelveens put out hei Hand to stop her, "0h,
o'y go et she snitl. “You were surely not
thidnlmig of going! 1f you knew how nice It i8
Lo lipvae strtde ope to talk tu) ey 1o |14 very

bonedy o Lo weeg Lo inve no frisnds of my owin wle, Wa

doan't go v nte societs o [ome. vou know; nonte of

s of the Vartlvaon set do. 1 g8 o real, rval plessure tn

husve aoine ope to have n clint with. Neod vog go? 13

It because your family will think you wre gone long?
Surely they will not mind for a little lenger If you
Etuy "

“There I8 no one who would onre.”™”
hi*ip & sorrowfal soumt in her volee
She might come or go as she pleased, no one but the
porter's wife would even notlen Il ghe never came buck
ot all T huve tg famlly. 1 am all alone in the world.
I am quiie nione in Rome, for my godmother, to whom
I was comnlng, 18 dead )

Princess 1lhivin gave a Itle pitving  exclamation,
Hhe poid out her hiapd geaclously and impulsively, as If

1fonor could not
No one sared now,

she would Tave tekes Honor s "That tn ke myself'
khe salil. i, too, am an orphan. | heve no one in the
worbl really to e for me hut my dear, dear uncle,
nil now, i, he does oot aven recogulge me! 1 oam
luneiy, lke s That la sirange, an't it? Girls seldom
nre with suotne o e epre for them, and to bhe dn-
happy verr Their unbuppiness. Then  stay and talk to
me, please. Perhaps vou will have tea with me, after
the Foghsl was, presently. Alone o Rome? And yvou
do not mean oy reltirn to your own country? Forgive
me If | wm fmpertiaent when | ask'

“I meao o ostay o Rome If 1 can get anything to
do here” Honor hiad st down again on the gllded chair.

ey bauds iy 18osely claspad In her lap. She looked up
at the princess with oyes that were full of candor, and
had a gleam of puthoe In thelr depths, 1 am trying for
work. 1 have no home pnywhere, [ cnmes out here to
be a compianion to a gedmather, but she dled the very
day I eame. 1 put in that adverlisement you saw fn the
paper because I must get somethling to do as soon as
possiblg.  Perbaps you may Know of goma one wlo
wants a guverness or a companio* 1 rould look after
quite Bttle children. 1 have pot got any certificate, you
know, und things of that «ort; but T could teach them
their letters and mgke their clothas, and speuk Engllsh
with them."”

“Poverine!" sald the princess under her breath. Her

beautiful black eyes shene with compassion as she
looked full at her guest. “You 1o teach little children
thelr Jetiora! 1t seems grotesque, But see—what an

inapiration! If vou want work, why will you not be my
friend-companion? T would love, dearly te have you
come and live with me. No, don't answer till 1 tell vou
all You must not think it Is a chiverful place in which
to llve. Jt is fuil of gloom, of sadnesx. of anxlety, even’
of peril, 1 am desolate and alone; I lead n e dull for
any girl o share I have muny, many encmies, somne
Keeret, some known, some Impolent, some powerful It
is not a path of roses | ask you o walk into. Those
who share my confidence must know how to bhe silent,
sllent like a tomb, They must be uble to hear and not
Hetap, see and not remember; above all, they must bas
able to hold their tongues. Can you do all this? Wil
vou take on yourself a life that is dreary and solitary
and Tull of lurking dangers? WIill ¥you be n companion
to a girl who has no rea! friend ip the world? Ared you
sure you can stand 1T Would you not huate this glaomy
houme and the shut-up lfe Instde L7 Would you net
want gnyety and Hfe anid brightness, suceh we glrls
ought to have? None of those is mine, | do assure you,
And you wouldd not have my ¢omfort in it all—the doing
all T ean for my beloved uncle In his Infirmity, Think,
don’t answer tHl sou have well consjdered. I1s the cost
too high? Do you shrink from paying it? If you refuse
1 shall well understand!”

She had luld one soft hand, with itg glitter and flash
of dinmends, on Honor's arm, Her face was full of ear-
negtnese. Her ever fustened on Honoi's us if she would
redgd down into her very soul. Hoanor met the look with
g as unflinching. Her own Jlipe parted a ttle in a
confident smile. *'1 could bear anxthing that vou bear.*
she sald; “try me and gee if [ connot. And T néed naot
wait 1o answer. I should think it a very happy life
spent with you., and a grent priviiege (0 be your triend
I am only too, too thankful for nn offer like yours. Are
you sure you pre not meking It only out of kindness
to me? Cauld 1 be of any real use to you?"

“Use! You cnuld make my life quite, quite different.
1t would take hitlf the lopeliness away. Hesides, don’) you
whit It nivuns to me? | ocan feel 1 gn doing some-
tting. something o oeeturn ror thist gond. Lirave doctur's
rosege of mo, trajs and A e dg dead, you 1]l
me. 1 can never thank hiim now, s [ so often have
longed. Bul 1 chn take you for hitn, sed care for you
and make you happy. Let mo do it, please, p'sasart

M=
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“Honor lifted the hand which she held wn@ pressed her lips to the snowy hugers.”

Bhe pad slipped ler Hand down Ilonor's arni e
pulsively, and now their hunds met and clasped tight.
In that clusp each resd the cther's heart, and knew that
they were friends from that strange moment. Honor
Ifted the honu which she held and preseed her lips lo
the spnowy fpgers, 1t was an net that surprised her-
self In s effusivennss,  She wag uot used 1o doing such
things, and eha bardiy what dmpulse prompted
her show Nep fealligs frankly. Jtut this charm-

1R princess was unlike anything and anybedy £he """rd
ever met I mll her DL She felt she could serve
ber on her kKnees,

“Then that 15 wettled * The princess spoke with sud-
Aen gy ety. 1 haove noude Yo promise, o von’t 12 Fro:

' p v hore ’ ' ot talk of
thls minutn vay are at home hore. Wa ri‘;‘f”:‘hh“‘: and

know

L lopre,

any salary, shall we? All nilpe 18 yours: v And
share with you.  Just snmething fnl- vour pin-monity n 't
to buy you pretty frocks; | do love Parts frocks, d'nr;

My ? \3‘“ will rHoose @ #uite of ronmy for you. The

Lirlglitest and prottiest in the whole palhee, laf"“ me 5:‘-:?- i
think the Psyvelie und Cupld ones, whera are the '.'IQ:‘:"‘_’
painted by Gilovanni du 1ondine, thosa ara roully lovely,
and the very thing for a girl, Tell me where lo send for
vour hoxes and iwlonglngs, . They uitali be brought at
onee, and yvou neod never go awny again,® )

“Ah. but T mugt' Indeed, 1 mlml.F 1 am laking care of
the things in my godmather's apartment for ler dausﬂ“‘!'
in ludia. I must go back and make arrengements with
the porter's wife to have them looked after and taken
care of if | vome away. And my thing: ure not packed,
Vil Know.  They wre lying about anywhere, nud no one
knows but myzelf where they are, and which are mina
and which nren't. | must go und get them together, ready
to be brought here.”

“Ah. must you really, really? Waell, then, you need
not go till this evening, and come back early tomorrow.
I hate to have you go, now we huve met. You shagl stay
and dine with me, just w little dinner of TWo, you & d4 me,
You know, 1 live aline here, and 1 cannot entertaln, be-
eunse [ ohuave go chaperon—1 won't have one. 1 hate
them, but compandons [ leve, [ 1old you we of the Vatican
party don't really entertain or go Into poclely now. sinca
the holy father has becn so shamefully jll-used. TBut be-
sldes that, my uncle hus alwuys wished me o live vory
guietly, Ne knows, an | know, that there are -i.i_r.ls“ﬂl.
and that [ am safer pnd better not too much seen,

They took tea together—lew served in & gmalier room,
all hun with  bewatitel  old  brocaded  white nnlmd
W rt-u!hwf with hand-worked silken embralderies i.n fade
groens and blues, of flower wireaths, roses and tulips and
purple [ris. It was served on a little table of golored mar-
hies, Inintd with tralls of jessaming flowers, The wonder-
ful ol repolisse sver was alimo=t toe haeiavy for the prin-
coss’ delivnte wrist, vet ghe would pour taa out, mutead
of having 1t handed by dne of the tall, solemn foolmen
who stond {n reverent altendance, bowing thelr powdared
heads over the cakes I their .flligres sllver
bausket® and the cucamber snpdwiches, "It {s Engiish—it
will muke vou feel ul home," she said, wrestling with the
sugar tongs.  Houor made a private resolve to get hold of
the tea things when she cae (o Mve there, and save the
princese that and all otlier ¢orts, however easy. Bhe
looked as If she were moade (o be willed on by slaves,

She stayed to dinner, jn spite of her excuses over her
morning frovk. The princesyg ont her short with a charme
tng smile.  “Most NMalians don't =g at zll A&t home,
when they live quietly,” she sod ol are Not WnUSURL

When the meal was over, In the great gloomy dining
reom. with it buffet of mugnifieent silver plate at either
end, and {ts Httle table for two alope in & kind of dismal
snlitude, while the great long table fllnd the center of the
view: when 1they had deunk thelr coffee out of priceless
frnglle cups that were like cggshells, Honor gotsup and
vic lared she st 17 vou really must, you will, [
st ppuse’" wxid May iy, a little petulantly. “You
1iaAt have a carringe to toke vou,” Bhs gave orders to
the major-domy bowing over Lis wand eof office, and
Honor at last stood up 0. 8%
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“Come early, estly,” sald the princess. Wit
ecourtewy #he had jiot changed her For Siong
aince her 8he noew in
chiffon nat rk-
exquinite carved sandalwood
floating cloud
:'ll:nr tlo'n‘;lril of gl ':And hcrwwhlu r‘on‘h L ":’I
give you oo repant,’” ahve sald,
ha frudsin(ly. up wauxer f 1 have mpn:ln ou under-
I'e"iﬁ"m'r‘.'.‘i m:,r. "Il:d. gliou full l‘."l'r parils; ltm- not ey
adera A ﬂth"-ﬂe?‘" (] lﬂp’. et you w C(IJI'R‘ un
“1f you say any more, I shall think ¥eu are sarry vou
anked me,” maid - Honor, with frank outspokennass
“Whatever your life s, 1 am grateful and glad to make
riing!” sald the princess, warmly. She bent

it my lite loo.”
“You
nuddenly forward and kissed Honora cheek. "1 Bouldn't
heip it," she sald, laughing, and apologetic, as she re.
leamed the surprised Honor. “You ked go dear when
you sald thatr, I hope you didn't mind!"
It was a new sensation to drive through the lamp-Ht
streeta in the comfortable carriage, with the rubber tires
and the servants on the box. It ntoP 4 at the sntrance
to No. 83, Via Croce Blanea, and Honor got eut The
roﬂer‘s wifa must he gossiping somewhers with a nelgh-
vor, for no one came out of the durk silent lodge as she
pasased. The court was dusky, and the stalrs were In

darknoss as she began to mount them. Only onhe faint
light glimmered high above, down the well of the stair-
Cass, dim to light one down here.

Hh1 had gone up the Qirst Aight, when she gave soms.
thing llke » start, pasiing s doorway set well into the
darkest shadow. thing sesmed o her (o move Was
It only her funcy? She edged neater the eide of the stairs,

and usleed If any one were there. But ng one spoke. Per-
hapa It was fanoy; yet she could have declared she saw
the outline of a furm in the gloom. Bhe went In mare

qulekly, with a vague discomfort Al the turn of the
next fAlght there caine over her a swifl, uncontrollahle
fancy that some one wus close hehind  She turned her
head over her shoulder with a thrill. Bhe had just time
to cateh a glimpse-of & man's fuce, so closa behind har
that hers almomt brushed as she furned, She had not
time even to recoll, to cry out: she found nelther vaolca
nor motion, In tNé fear of that !nstant, befors a hand
was flung over her mouth,

As she struggied violently, another hand, powearful,
rude, hasty, selzed on first one of hers, and (hen the other,
dragging rough fingers down her own, and reellng them
over hen her ring was touchad there wan a low grunt,
and It was half wregched from her Anger The next In.
mani, with s low curse, she felt her hands free, and har-
2]t thrown reeling agalnst the stalrcase wall

... CHAPTER XX
' Attacked.

ER volce eame back to her. Her lipa were fres
from the smothering hund. Bhe opened them and
sereamad for help an Joudly as she could. The miun
ran down the stalrcase, hls footateps -patlering
softly, as If his shoes wore muMed, Honor pursued him,
calling agaln, at the top of her volee. It was a Jdangers
ons !glmr to do, haid she stoppad Lo consider. He might
have turned and murdetred her there, on the darkeng”
sinircase. Instead, he fed the faster. Bhe ran, oo,
all her active vounz might, She teached the courty
Just In time to e hing butting Into Lhe Yory « hest J
some one entering hastiiy, who grasped at him, and tried
tue hold bim fast. The 1obber doubled. crouched, rose sud-

Tl

-

dendy. and had bulted past his would-be capturer and flad
Into the =trect, belore one conld draw a breath.

“Oh, let him go; don't follow” him' e has a Knifa
most likedy, and will stab vou ([ you try 1o siop
bim!™ Honor gasped it aut breathlessly, The vaolee that
answered her was a well-!nown one. “Misgs Maoly-

nenx! W's not you, murely! That hrite hasn't
harmed you? What has happened? 1 felt sure |t was
Your wvojce!"

It wax Mr. Vaughan,
relief and gladness that

Bhe racogniged him with a
: weare light after midnight
dirk. He was at her glde-——her hands were in his,
h." was esogerly examining her by he llght of tha
dim. swinging lamp on ns fron bracket oaver thele
head. “What fg {t?* he repeated, vohemently, “He
has not dired to hurt & halr of ¥our head'™

UNoo no, 1 oam not hurt, but he meunt to rob me!
He selzed me on the stalrcaxe, and teied to drag off
o1y rings, T shouted for help. and he ran down the
stafrs and out Inte the apen. You all but cought

him! But perhaps IL 5 betler that ha ot off. These
nen gtab, when they are taken, don't (hey? It would
Litve been tou horrible if he had done thot.”

broken the heggar's neck for him

Vaughan spoke ecoolly, but his pul=es wern
Did sha cars really for whal happenod
“Whnt are the porter's people abont?™’
he trying not to let his volce betray him elntion.
“I'he ledge (s durk, and no one came out just now.
Much good tha‘v arn!” He walked over to the little
sllent lodge and opened the door.

An exciamation, Honor crossed over gqulckiy and
wared In betind his shoulder. There on her rush-
ottomed chulr sat the fat wife of the porier. A
handiterchisf was stuffed between her jaws. and her
hands and fect were tled. Only her blg rolling eyus
atarnd out over the bandage that crossed her mouth,

1 should have
If ha had.”
Ungling.
lo himself?
he said,

eyes siacting from her head with terror and wrath
and lmpotent vengeance.
“CGlagd hewvens'™  gald Vaughan. He pulled thae

handierzinial from her mouth, and taking his Kknlfs
from his pocke!, with twn swift slashes he cul ithe
cords that wers crue!ly hurting her ankles and wrists,

A= 1T a stopper kad coms out of a bottle, Her fury
birst forth as the gag came nwnr' and a torrent of ex-
ecrations and Pru)'erx and cHoked rage burst ont. “Ah,
Madonna mia! AN, the thlef, the villaln, .the cursed
one! Ah, the hoyr that & respacted, well-lving woman
ghould be treated ke n mnlefactor! Mg mia! e should
be flaved allve und seared with red-hot irons; hanging
wotld be too merelful for him! I was sitting hers with
my knitting, cheerfol as a little bird, with my man

one out to bts dominoes at the cafe round the corner,
uet for a Httle minute, I swenr It; men must have
thefr leasure now and agnin.  Some oue came (n
throu the arﬁhwnly. and asked if a Signor Ricardlcel
lived here. Before cvould answer a dirly rag was In
my mouth and my hands were whisked behind me and
tled as one ties the legs nf a calf for the slnughter. [
coulld nor even kick with mv hsels before they, too,
were bound. Here 1 had to sit, in the tortures of-pur-
gnatory, not knowing who was heing nssassinated some-
where. Signorina, blezsed Ilttle signorinal At |east
you are safe. I heard a shriek just now. and m# heurt
leapt into my mouth, for, fool that T am, I thought It
was your dear littlg volee,'

"“The signorina has nearly beon robbed on the stair-
case.” sald Voughan, gravely. Rome (s a city where one
growg to have many suspiclong. For o ‘moment ha
wonderad if the porler's wife were really a vietim or
an acromplice, “Walt a moment,” as once more her
lamentations end maledletions. filtac the alr about
them. *'Stay here together, both of you, for a momeant,
1 am going to inform the police.”

“Oh, need you go? Honor's volce was failnt. 2he
felt a coward for the first time In her life Her nerved
wer hpginnln[’ to gpive way undar these myeterloun
aua:_-\cs upon her. S8he felt almost hystorical. © She
could not bear that he should go out of her sight.

(CONTINUED NEXT SUNDAY.)
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