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to me by the custodian, who hadthis belt specially
rnade for mry accommodation. I had important
business to transact in Ceylon, and came across
hioping to catch this very, boat, and so to reach
England in time. I did not suppose a soul knew
of tlie strange wealth whicli I carried round my
person, but yesterday 1 received a queer communî-
cation. A native of Besselmir lbad followed me
f romr the Maliarajah's palace. Last niglit lie thrust
a paper written in cipher into my hand. Tliis was
to inforrn mie that a certain gang of thieves of
world-wide repuitation knew that 1 was coming
home with the jewels and had resoived t6 deprive
me of tliem. Ln what speciail way L was bringing
them to Enigland was stili my own secret, but I was
already the victim of a conspiracy, and it belioved
mie to be extra cautiouis.

"As soon as possible 1 got on board and stood
by the gangway, watching each passenger with in-
tense interest. L was informed by one of the stew-
ards that no fresh passengers, with the exception
of myseif, liad corne on board at Colombo, and my
fears were just being laid to rest when the steamn
launcli at the hast moment shot tlirougli the water.
1 alnost gave up hope just then. You can imagine
mny relief when I discovered that the new passenger
was a woman, and not only a woman, but a girl L
happen to lçnow aIl about, for Miss Keele is con-
nected with some of my oldest friends ait Kandy."

"Let me look at the belt a little dloser," I said.
"Ah! what a very curious inner beit!1,

Lt certainly was, beiiig made of countless trniy
links of soiid gol to give it flexibility, something
after the mariner of Maltese work. Along its whle
length laya perfect galaxy of precious stones of al

some and most attractive girl - the prize was
enormous.

I tossed, f rom side to side, a queer sensation of
coming trouble oppressing me. L wished lieartily
that Major Strangways had neyerý taken me into
bis confidence. Towards rnorning I f ell into a heavy
doze.

TH1E days sped by witliout anything special occur-
ring, and, in spite of myself, my fears slurn-

bered. Meanwhule Major Strangways and Miss
Keele becarne the centre of interest on board the
Morning Star. Tliere is nothing which gives sucli
liveliness to a voyage home as an active flirtation,
and we liad not left Colombo many days before it
was evident to every passenger on board that Major
Strangways had lost bis 'heart to the beautiful,
briglit-eyed, vivacious girl. He fol 'lowed lier about
like a shadow, was seldom absent frorn lier side,
watched lier every movemnent with burning eyes,
was mnoody and silent when away from lier, and
raised to the seventh heaven of biiss wlien in lier
presence.

Miss Keele, on the other hand, lield lierself
sornewhat aloof frorn the gallant fellow's attentions.
She acted on every occasion as a dignified and re-
served woman, neyer for an instant giving herself
away or letting herself go.

Wlien we reached Brindisi most of the passen-
gers went on shore, and arnongst tliem Miss Keele.
Major Strangways, taking rny advice, remained on
board. He had said little or nothing to me about
the treasure which lie carried since that first even-
ing, and L observed now that bis mind was occupied
with more personal matters. The briglit eyes of a
certain girl were of greater value to him than the
rnost brilliant diamonds which had ever been ex-
cavated out of tlie depths of the earth.

No fresh passenigers carne on board at Brindisi,
and, having coaled, we proceeded clieerily on our
voyage.

At Gibraltar, liowever, we had quite an influx
of fresh arrivaIs, and amnongst tliem was a wiry-
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"lOh, purser," she exclairned. "I arn glad to see
you! I' particularly want to have this letter posted
before we start. Lt is for Colombo; shall I be in
time ?"

I noticed a slightly worn and anxious expression
round lier lips. I spoke abruptly.

" The vessel won't start for half an hour," I said;
"but I have news for you, Miss Keele."

"Tndeed! " she answered.
"Yes, a special friend of yours has just corne on

board."
"A friend ?" she replied. She kept her com-

posure admirably, but I noticed that in spite of
every effort a queer, chalky hue was stealing round
her. lips. 1 "u uey"A friend of mine ?" she said again; btsuey
Mr..,Conway, you do not know any of rny friends ?"

"I have only just made the acquaintance of this
friend, but Major Strangways knows him well. 1
allude to Mr. Morrison-Dick Morrison, bce calis
hirnself."

"Dick Morrison ?". she exclairned with a start;
"Dick ?".

"«Yes, lie has just corne on board; he is goixig
to England with us. He is delighted to hear that
you are one of the passengers. He will be down
in a mornent to see you."

"Oh, I must nlot wait for that," she said, jump-
ing up ait once. "Dear old Dick, liow more than
pleased 1 shall be to welcorne him I What a splen-
did, piece of luck !"

She made a sudden iurch as she spoke against
the little table and the bottie of red ink was upset.
Lt rolled down over the blotting paper, over the
half-finished letter, and then streamed on to the
floor.

"What mischief bave I done? Oh, do send for
one of the stewards to have it mopped uip," she
cried; "I rnust not wait another moment. L rnust
see Dick without delay."
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