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diliomat, receves, ta a latter, neya of tht. dectulon. Ilhe
rtati 1t. 011.. tu alvisel by hi. toltter flot to adopt the
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CHAPTER VI.

STHINK,tperhaps, Sir Giles, you bave no
* idea of tbe value of thîs jewel ?"
j "Not the faintest idea. hti rcsl
the reason why I have brought it to you

ta bc valuced," Tredman ainsweý,red dril>', Iooking
with sonme amusement into thre face of the jeweller,
a mani wbose fame as anr expert În precions stones
was wvor1d %vide. Mr. Sbiarpland, tbe expert in
question, looked.( back at bis client with a reassuring
smile. Ife and Sir Gîle.s baid had miari> dealings
tagether, bie bad known the Tredmnan famnily ever
since bh inself, as a youing mari, first entereil bis
fatber's business, and bie and Giles bad for cacbi
other a mtual respect ani liking, T'Ilc stood
opposite ane another now iin the jeweller's private

roiat the hack of tbre big shup), and Mr. Sharp-
land beld in bis band the ivor>' box wbicb lad first
beeri shown ta Gi les b>' Sylvia's young mother.

"YVou are, ai course, aware that emleralds arc
somne oi the niost valuable gemis in thre market," tbe
little mani continuied, fixing shirewd cyts an bis ciis-
tumier's face, "and thre emneralds in this arnanient
are soame of the finest it bias ever been my lot to see.
Tht>' are miagnificenit, and I will say ta yon what
I would hecsitate ta say ta anyone eise, they are not
like stones whichi I shonld have imagined ta be in
the possession of an>' private individual,"

"Wbiat dIo you mean ?" Giles looked withb le-
wildermient at the jewelîer, as the latter paused.

"I inean that these stones are more the sort of
stones one would expect to find in regalia, or, at any
rate, belonging ta royal personages. Frankl>', Sir
Qiles, when I came ta examine it clasel>', the orna-
ment gave nmc a sbock. It is su ver>' vaînable, so
ver>' unique."

"Wb4-t is yaur impression as ta its vailue?"
"I unhilesitatingly place the value at eighty thoni-

sand pounds, and I sliould bce inclined ta tbrnk onc
hnndred tbonisand ponnds was nearer tbe mark,"
came the p rompt repl>', a reply se astaunding to
Sir Giles that for a moment lic ouI>' stared speech-
lessl>' into the other man's face.

"Are you serious ?' lie exclairned at last, "do you
really mean ta sa>' that yonr estinate af the thing
is as higli as that ?"

"I really mean it. If you wished ta seli the jewel
now, I should lie prepared ta offer you seventy
thousand poids for lt-itre at once. I can sa>'
nor mare than that."

"But-" Tredman stammered, "it is incompre-
hensible. It takes ni> breath away. 1 found this
arnament in the possession ai a lady who was living
in actual paverty. She was working for lier bread-
in a sort of hand-to-rnauth existence. She died
suddenîy under ver>' tragic circurnstances, leaving
me practicaîl>' in charge af ber chuîd and this jewel.
And as far as I could understand lier lat in.jurie-
tions, tIre> aniounted ta a request tbat the jtwel
sliould net be parted wltli. At least-" Giles
pauiscd, and drew bis browa togethrcr, "thie pour

laycould scarcel>' speal coeherently or collectedl>';
it was difficult ta gather exactly what ber wishes
were, but she certaini>' said 'Do not part witli it-
unless-' but the~ sen~tence weut unended. I do not
know what more th~e nnnw tm vilt -,, - -,1
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rassmient, "the purest chance (if there is sucli a
thing as chance) mixed me up in tbe motor accident
wbich cost Mrs. Burnett lier lufe. I wvas merel>'
walking along the road whcni it bappened. And as
the victini was a fellow couintrywanian, and tbe
bnund of a motorist went off without giving ber the
slightest belp, I did what I could for thbe lanel>' lady
and ber even more loncI> child. That is the affair
in a nutshell, I neyer heard ai Mrs. Burnett before,
nor cani I find an>' cue nuw ta bier belangings, ante-.
cedents, or past. But-sncb knowledge of the
world as I passess, tells me that the pour thing was
a lady, and a lady of refinemnent and breeding-in'
nu sense of tbe word ani adventnress. Therefore, I
can'*t believe that this jewel came into ber bauds in
an>' sbady way."

Plerba-.ps shet had a bulsband whase character
wouild bear less close inspection than lier own,"
Mr, Sharpland bazardeil.

"V'er>' possibl>'. Wb'len sbe was dying she maide
allusion ta sanie mari of w-homn it struick me sIre was
afraid. But likec al the rest af ber speech, the
allusions were broken and incohierent. I thonghit-
but it migbit bave beenl my iniagination-that she
wanted bier little girl shiclded froin sornebody--and
she spoke af that >e.wel as a chue. But ta wbiat it is
a chie 1 bave not the gbost of a notion."

"Anr ornamient so canspicuonus, and s0 valuable as
this woiild certain>'v be a chue ta anyaue who had
ever bcen kriawn to posqss it," Mr. Sbarpland raid
with a short lauigh, "and if there is the sligbitest fear
that the littîe girl of whomi youi spoke shouîld be
traced tbrougb it, I wuuild advise you to keep it
well bidden,. Unless yau tbinik it better ta part
wvitb it enitirely7"?

"I can't do0 that, Giles answered, decidedly, "at
any rate 1 can't dIo it ntil 1 find ont somietbing mnore

aouit myv small ward and lier antecedeuts. 1h lave
uindertaken the care of thre por chuld," lie added,
hutrriedly, "and-in view ailier mother's urgent
admonition nut ta part witb the jewel, I teed liond
ta keep it at Ieast for thre present-at least until
the child is grownl up, and can decide matters for
herseif."

"Yen are undertaking a seriaus responsibilit>',
Sir Gilet ?" the eider mari said, geuti>', "a very lcnd
anc-but a ver>' serions onc. Thtc chitd of unknown
parents, with a certain doubtinîness about ber ante-
cedents, ami witb this extraurdinaril>' valuable and
unique thing in lier possession. Isn't it, torgive ni>
prerumptiuni-isni't it a trifle-Qulxotic ?"

"My solicitor assures nie it is mare than a trifle,"Giles answered, "and if I hiad relations, 1 have no
danbt ni> decision wanild call dawn a stanm af re-
nionstrance on ny i>'had. But I have no relations;
I arn ni> own master, and-well ! the fact of tht
mnatter is, ni>' mmnd is made uip."

"Your beat iriends wili bonour you for what you
are daing," tire jeweller said, sinipl>', "and now, Sir
Giles, ta retuirri ta business, 1 will give you a
written valuation ai the ornarnent," as lie spake, lie
unîockcd the ivor>' box, and drew eut the jewel,
"and pîcase nnderstand, that if at an>' tume yen, or
yaur ward, wisli ta sel] it, 1 will give yen sevent>'
thousand poninds for il. 1 frankl>' awn that yen
miglit get mort for it elsewbere. That ir what it
wauld bic wortli ta mc; and if this littît girl is
penuiless, as 1 gather she is, tht sale ut tht jewel
wiIl remove that <lisabilit>'."

'r H exqisite ernarnent lay on bis outstretched
JLpalm, and both men lookcd silentl>' at the flashi-

ing jenis, thc vivid green af thre emeralds, tht
scintilating white iovcliness ai the brilliants.

"It is a lovel>' Piece of wark," Gilet exclaimed,
at Iast,

"ît is unique," tht other answered, empliatical>',
absolntel>' unique. Iu ail ni> long experience, I
have neyer corne acrors anything quite like it, and
thougir I have ne idea wliat'it costs to ransorn kings,
I should sa>' in pplar panlance, that it was wortli
a king's rano,'

"Weil, if liad certainl>' better lie depositcd at once
inmmy bank," Giles laughed, "ta thinkeof tht reck-

carelenniieam ---- Lý.. .. L -- -- --- 0

you know."
"And I amn glad you couldn't," the jeweller

smiled, "in this degenerate age it is refreshing to,
find that there are stili some Don Quixotes left
arnongst us."

"You thînk 1 arn tilting at windmillà ?"
"Not at ail. I arn sure you are doing a fine thing,

and equally sure you will be rewarded for doing it.
The world would be a better place if there were a
few more people in it ready to.do such dîsinterested
things."

The kindly jeweller's praise warrned Giles' heart,
for, truth to, tell, the letter he had received that
uiorriing fromn his fiancee had cooled somne of the
warm glow in his heart. H1e had felt so sure of
Grace's understanding and approval; so certain that
she would endorse his action and enter into his
motives and feelings, that ber somnewhat chilly letter
came with the effect of a cold douche. She wrote
f rom the country house where sbe and her mother
were spending the week end, and beyond some
expressions o f rege at being ont of town for Giles'
arrivai, ber letter was mainly filled with descriptions
of ber fellow guests, and the delightful time shte was
enjoying. Only in a f ewý words at the end did she
make any reference to the guardianship Giles had
undertaken, and those words, as the young man
instinctively feit, showed a lack of warmnth and
interest.

"When we meet we will talk 'about your scheme
of taking charge of this littie girl, Sylvia Burnett.
It \vill walit a great deal of consideration. It seems
z hi g undertaking."

That was ail. And, whilst Giles' beart con-
tracted a little over the chilly sentences, be also
smiiled a trifle grimly.

"The day for talking over and consideration is
past," he reflected, "'Grace will understand it ail
when 1 can explain it ta her. It is only that she
doesn't quite understand yet."

BUT when, on that same afternoon, after bis visit
ta the jeweller, bcwas alone with Grace in the

Cromwell Road drawing-roam, he found that ta
miakec her understand his point of view was not the
easy task be bad imagined. Grace was cbarming,
fascinating, as irresistible as ever in bis eyes, and
whilst they talked of themselves, and their own
future, she was everything that the heart of lover
coul desire. Her eyes, as they met his, seemed to
hirn to shine with tenderness; ber smile set his beart
leaping; the toucli of lier lips had the samne power
as of old to thrill his pulses. But directly lie began
ta spealc of Sylvia, Grace's face and manner subtly
cbanged. It was flot that sbe spoke hardly or
irritably, yet almost imperceptibly-she hardencd,

"Oh I Giles," she aaid pleadingly, her hands-and
they were very pretty hands-turning themselvcs in
bis, "don't let us spoi our first hours tagether by
talking about anything but ourselves. I t is so
heavenly ta sec you again; I don't want to hear
about little girls, or-or any tiresome business
worries yet.'

"Pontr little Sylvia is hard>' a business worry,"
Giles answcred, bis hand still holding tiers in a close
clasp, bis eyes greedil>' drinking in the loveliness of
ber face, the delicacy of ber coiouring, the briglit-
nesa of bier hair, "she is a ver>' hunian little soul,
and I amn sure you will love bier, darling. I want
to know when 1 cari bring lier ta see yau."

OnI>' by a genuine effort at self contrai did Gr.ce
keep frorn ler face the distaste she inwardly ex-
perienced, ouI>' b>' reminding herself that she would
lie a fool ta upset Giles at this moment, did she
contrive ta banish froin lier vaice any note of
petulatice.
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