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CHAPTER VI,
O e nent tweo oF thres days
Alan enjoyed the rural jeace
ul the HRITY whid gave L
parents & Mrent deal of Bie
kel y Akiius an v Was
0 follow wp the biol of Boiey will
referviiie to the ot i Viuiime bder
wiok's Lreaimuio, by bk WIRBA F e
dUs sagerneen, Anue it was betiep (o
« Bhave in & cacuan wanner, et sla-
i plolun be arouscd
\ Tharofore Aisn protended to an In-
@ifference whieh be bl ot foul, and
Bept away frooe dhiv Monastery, Wil
Bis diplommcy wun rewarded about the
middle of the Week Ly ths wjmoatalioe
of Marie with i request that be stould
QUImID DV el
*Thin afternoon Uncle Ran wants
10 ste yull,'" sald the girl, puuting, for
ahe wis not plensed that Alag had

Rept cut of her company.  “He haa
gone this morning to Lewes on his
motor bleycle, and will be back at

2 'elock to et you "
“ln that case,” salil Fuller promptly,
and glancing at his watelh, " since it

h Just 11, we van have three bowrs
all 0 vursalves.”

It wan h pertect Dwcember day, and
by thia time they had come in might
of the srvat mansion, and patised to
admire tw irregulioe ity e red
revfs Wera sddon under billoay
massons of duzaling whitoness, as they
canght the sunlight, and the divrkly -
green gurment of vy whieh olothed
It owas tHecked everywhere with sanow
wroiaths,

“isn't it Javely, dearesy

®As lovely as sou are, my darling®™
aasented Alan roadily. 1 think you
might show me avoer the house, Marie,
a8 1 have never explored 1t completely,”™

For we flext hour they wore jvasss
Ing alovig cormrtdors, pecping into rooms,
asvending wnd desconding stairs, and
searching for secret hambers and
outlets, What struck Alan most was
the absence of furniture. Hoam after
room hud been stripped bare, and the

_ Waal houss gave huan oo e "
of boing an emnpty shell. Yet the
place had been ernmmed with

treasures no later than tweniy vears
ago, when Mrs. Inderwick had divd,

After a luncheon of plain fire, Ma«
rle carried Fuller off to the llbrary
and lighted his cigarette with her
own fair hands. When he was come-
fortably puthng ciouds of bLlwsh
emoke, Misa Inderwick, perched on
the arm of his chalr, ruffied nis hale
and tald him he was the most dis-

rccable person Iln the wide world,
This led to wmiable contradiction,
finally to kissing and it was when
they were ln the middie of thoese
philanderings that they ralsed thelr
ayes to sos Mr, Horley standing at
the door,

“So this 18 the wa
d.tnl\r-' m: Marie?
an 00!

‘!\?hy not,” sald Fuller, an the girl

rang away from Lis chalr In alarm,
2rluw Marls and she loves me. You
must have seen that axes ago, Mr.
Horley.”

"1 414, air' but the position does
not meet with my approval'”

“Who cares,” cried his nlece de-

"
“.‘?l'llnf.hu no money and no position.®

*1 shall mlkz1 moneiw lm-n‘.l make &

Wion,” sald Alan caliniy.,
lm'.‘l-lo will be Lord ll:bnncellu one
" d Marie boldly.
"’.?l.'m:t.1 ho is Lord Chancellor you
¢ertalnly shan't marry him™

*1 shall. Bo there’

#You shall not-—unless’ —

“U'nlgas,” olbnr\'ild ?‘m’?wlﬂwothly.

ou sald unless, Mr, A
“,"l‘nlou you find the Hegum's trea-

"
n""(.)'h. Unele Ran,” cried Marle in
dlsmay, “when you know that tha
peacock in lost, and without that no
one can solve the rld..'ilo. or even
know exactly what It Is

“The poncock 18— began Earley,
and stopped short. “Go away, my
dear, and lot me talk to Alan,

He spoke w0 mildly that Marie o
gan to think betier of the position.
Alan, on hls part, guessed from tha
abrupt stopping of the sentencs, thist
Horley know sotaething about tha
misging poacock which ha (il not
wish to reveal while Maria wWan in
the room, Acting u,ll this hint he

' bull by the horbi
‘U":;‘nu,llcn h-.-rn. sitd he sald, rising to

in which you
e suld with an

wn his host more Improessivaly,
'.‘?dl]:nnw that the discovery of this
treasups ¢ conns il With  soine

Hieh hns o do un‘h tha

wacock. 1 @ity sure that cnn
1;:15“* le mystery, 1 1 do, and the
troasurs is found, will you cousent Lo
unrie Raeoming my wife.

»Yeu," snld Borloy woraely and des
elulvely, “but of couris part" of the
treasurs must ho given 10 e,

#0h, 1 shill buy your consent ta my
marriags with half of it suld Marie
in a rather contemptuouy tone

“Very woll” sald the old
mun, S underatand one

Wl L RWLY.
uu’l':‘:'n,‘:‘lr‘iet :-?fh'h-' :sr'rnr\' ard the
door was closed, Sorley, who had res
moved his overcont aml gloves and
ap, sank fnto o ehalr with a nigh.

o was evidoutly tired out lr?' his
rida to Lewes and baok apain. Sorloy
thought for a fow moments with l'!tn

o8 on Fuller's face, tlion  spoke
‘*f#&?yﬂmw that Misa Cirison hates

and why " he depanded shortly,

es, Bhe aecuncs you of haviopg
rulned her brother by having dise
missed him wrongfully.” .
"Bhe can think what she chonsos,

ted Sorley, coolly. “Da  you
w,wmr 1 dismissed her brother,
L]

eryptoprim w

pentle-
wnother,

ili
secrcted the hiding plnee of &
e o gems, und with this m\ m
Ve coupled that of & eriue of which the innos

f —
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I ol ber that of she did nol poiurn
] ewr siibinm Ny muthey
v i Piged ol Bhe e
fuscd wod § it distyine b
“Hut if she tonk i he pencoek why
A y rave lior stodd 7
“I should have done wa but that
whe lin'larssl NF  Liten of L]
stroving 1!} e arent sliigbd | st
In s - Wy
Ml wupiine whe glive he pescogly
to her brother,” sugiesied Alan arts |
u
'\ she 1R, he = 1 » piy, |
For e | Kovesw mie Bd 10 (b hioe
Pritmse mmlon nll these Twonty yedras
I woent again gnd agun to LN
Wl toy for s recovery, huat TeLt,
e thet | had rulned her ) her,
she rofuped to murrender it kod

lost
¥ It could not ww
lnw, Now | am ey,
had it all the time ™
"Why st Sou errtaln?  asked
Fuller, who was lmpresasd by the
frank way in which the man spoke
Mp, Sorley rose and went to an
Alcove ol thae room In which was st
a tall carved guploard of black osk.
Opening this he ook out an object
wrapped In chamals leathor, and re-
tureed o the writing table to display
L his wisitor's astonished eyes the
missinig poacoek of Jewels, "“On tha
lay when Miss Grison callsd me
niames, anld by her own confession
watnered ovoer the house uninvited,'
pail the man quletly, “sha must have
utisht this back. The day afrer
departed I found the peacock in
yotudop cupboard, o place whers |
frequemtly go, as Miss Grison Knew,
Why she should restore it In this
wiealthy way, or restore it at all, l]
am not able to say." |
Alan stared at the glittering bird, |
which was the slge of A thrush, and
greatly adwired Its beauty and per-
fection of warkmuuship. Ferrler
assuradly had leartned o great deal
In the Fast, for the sha und foathe
crs of the bird were truly wonderfully
created in delicate Unes. The eves
were :‘blﬁ.l. and thare wag a tuft of
emeralds on the head, but compara-
tivoly few stones studded the body,
ns nll wers resarved for the mlory of
tha tail. This was outspread like a
large fan—and In It wers set sap-
phires, opals, rubles and many other
precious stones which seintlllated o
glory like a rainbow, especially whan
Soricy nmoved the gems to and fro In
the thread of sunlight which plerced
tha dusky atmosphera of the poom,
"So far as | ean see™ sald Fuller,
*there 18 no seerot writing to be seen *
“There s no secret writing,” sald
Borloy, unexpectedly.
“Hut 1 thought vou wished me to
molve a ervplogram.”
“Sn 1 do: but A eryDlogTAmM cANn he
other than in letters or f'gurea” In
my opinion, the secret is hidden In

the tail”

Alun was still puzsled. “In the
il he cohoed.

“In the jewels somehow,” explained
My, Borley, meditatively, “You sea,
there are three semi-circles of gems on

the tail, wnd between the second and
tha third appears & trinngle of rubles.

who whould dest
the farce of the

tatn thnt =he

s probnbly the key to the whola
the problem for yedrs, and I am no
LAN FULLER laft the Mon-
him considerably. According to Jotty
pass Into Mr. Borloy's hands unless
brought back the ernament on that
tors over in his mind, he hesrd his
Wil me whit 1 nele Ran sald to you,
douutfully. Sinee he hoad lmparted 1o
did not intend to reveal that Sorley
Bulity.
whon
the peacoci s mbosing?™

Now, If wa can read the meaning of
the thres rows of preclous stones,
mystery,*”
Mr, Rorlay carefully locked up the
acock In the cupbonrd and shrugeed’
nearer tha solution than ever I wis,
But If you solve it, you shall marry
my nlece,”
antery In a very perplexed
state of mind, as may be
Kuehsed, for the revelations
—who could not have manufactured
such & story—the deceased had been
In posseasion of the arnament shortly
thut gentleman had committed tho
erime? It must be mentioned as a
point in the man's favor that he did
oveanion, butl only kave out the idea
10 wovount for his own production of
Lhe artivle,
name called and lovked round to see
Marte {i¥lug over the snowy ground,
“You are mean,” she crind. “I'va
But you left without & word. Why do
YOu Bet in tols oriid, seeret way, you
disagrocibio thing?"
the girl that knowlodge regarding
Grison's posscssion of the pracocik,
whieh bo bad obtalned from mspectop
hid displayed the ornament in the
library. shouid he do 5o, Marie would
at onee, on What she Know, jump 1o
YOL" sald Alan Hghily; “your uncia
only asked me to assist him to learn
the ridile of the peavock.”
‘Your uncie had drawings of the
bird," replicd thu Yyoulg man ¢vas-
Ively,

they muy explain the triangle, which
18 shoulders. *1 have thought over
CHAPTER IX.
made by Mr. Borley startled
befare his death, How then did it
not way positively Miss Grison had
While Alan was thus turning mat-
been walting for you to come out and
Fuller halted and looked afier her
Muogn, throush Latimer, he certainly
the concvliusion that ler uncle wiss
*But how can that y done
“l have never ween them," declared
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Marie rather crossly, “and as the
peacock belonge to me, 1 should sve
them,"

“I will siow them to you In & fow
days,” answered Alan quickly. and
Mmado & mental resolve Lo propure Lo
drawings himself, “Don’t you bother
your uncle abwout the matter, Marle,
or he may withdraw his permisston”

“What permission?™

“That 1 should become engaged to
you"

“Oh, Alan! oh, Alan! oh, Alant!"

“That is" sedd Fuller, correcting
himself, “ho does not directly sanc.
tion an oMeinl engagement. But he
says that It 1 solve the problem and
nd the Jewels that hoe will agree to
our marriage, Meanwhilo we can be
together a8 often as we like"

laving—as she now presumed—full
permission from Soriey to dispiny her
preference for Alun, Marle boldly took
bis arm and walked through the
village with him in a most cpen man-
ner. There wis no chance now that
her Uncle Ran would appeur to mike
trouble, and the girl declared ua sho
clung to her lover that all their
troubles were over. “For of courso,
& very clever boy such as you
are, dear, will eAsily solve the riddle”

“1 hope #0," replied Fuller doubt-
fully, “but 1t {s & hard riddle, Marie,
and has baffled avery ones for over
ona hundred years,"

"Well” snld Misa Inderwick, argu-
ing from & feminine standpoint, “if
any onw had *gucssed tha riddle the
Jewels would have heen soid by this
time, ghd probably the moncy would
have bbten spent, You will gusss the
riddle, dear, elover boy that you are,
and then we shall beoome very, very
rich, even though the half of what
you find goes to Uncle Han™

“Nothing shall ? to Unecle Han*
snld Alan grimly, “because Unele Ran
hirs no right to ask for a share—un-
loss, of course, he solves the riddle,

“The peacock and the treasure it can
point out, Marie, both bBelong to you,
S0 don't go making hasty promises to
Mr, Borley; and abave all, dear—
mirk whnt I say, Uitle feathorhond—
don't mign any puaper A he asks
sou et &

Miss Inderwick nodded vigorounsly
to imply that she knew what she was
ibout, and the two walked on for
some distanes It sllenecs, over the
cobblestone  pavement of Belstone's
mAin  street,  Alan appeared 1o
be thinking deeply, and apparently of
samething noe connected with hersolf.
With the natural Joalousy of @ woman
in Inve, Maria eould not permit this

*What uro you thinking sbout,
dear? she asked suaplclously.

“About Morad-Bakchie!™

“Who Is he?™

“He (8 an Indian gentleman, Adear,
wham 1 met nt Mlss Girison's"™

“MWhy should you think absut bim
Just now when I am here, Alan?"

“Well," exclaimed the young man
quictly, he has come to England, so he
told we, W search for some mislald
fumily propecty. He is desconded from
the Hajah of Kam, to whom Goorge
Indeirwivk was sont by the H.BLC,
my dear.”

"T'hen he knowa ahout the pencock 1
she cried in disinany.

“Thut Is what | wish to learn. The
Begum of Kam cortainly gave the jew.
els we are looking for to Usorga Ine
derwlck, from whoni they descend to
you, 80 w8 Morad-Bakche representa
the IKaum family It by Just possible that
he has come to get buck the gems if
Le cun ™

“He sha'n’t have them,"” murmured
Marie, “they are mine. And after all,
Alan, he may not bave come for the
Bogum's treasura”

“I am unprepared to give an opin-
fon. Only it is so stranges that he
rhould live at Miss Grison's boarding
house, considering thut she knows
about the peacock. e dldn't get to
thint boarding house by chance, 1 am
cortiin,  And Dick fancles also--hy
his  wsixth senss, he declaroes—that
Mormd-Bakeho may have designa on
the treasure,”

"It s very strange,” sald Miss Inder-
wick, “but how ¢ould he find out that
Miva Grison kuew about the pea-
cook 1"

“We must learn. Have you ever
seen an Indian gentleman in the vil-
lage, my dear, or haunting the Moous-
tery 1"

“No. If I had I should bave told
you, or would have writton about it."

“Well, you may not have seen tho
man, but others may have. Who Ia
the greatest gossip In the village?™

“Oh, Alan, as If you didn't know,
when your mother Is always ulkm1
nbout her. It's Mrs. Verwin, o
courss,*

“Ah, yea! and abs kespa tha Itad
Fox, our one and only Inn. Come and
let us Interview Mrs, Verwin®

Mrs, Verwin herself welcomad the
young couple the moment they set foot
on the threshold, as she had already
espied them from the window,

“Lor' sir and miss,” she cried, en-
ergetieally dusting a chalir for Maris
to sit down «.u. “Who'd ha' thought
of you an' Mr. Alan coming to ses me,
friendly like. And very well you're
Inoking, miss, though Mr. Alan there
could do with & little red In them pale
cheeks of his. Now do have a oup of
tea, uir, and”———

“No, thank you, Mra Verwin® in-
terrupted Alan quickly, "we have only
come for five minitea 1 want to ask
you & qestion, iIf you don't mind®™ *I
simply wish to know If during the
last year you have seen an Indian
geotieman In the villnge"

“SWell, I never, and to think ns you
didn't hear of him, stapping here as
he was In July last for ona nlght, and
saying as the rice ho ate waas balled In
A way he adodred.”

“Oh, 50 thera was an Indian here?"

Mra. Verwin nodded and placred her
stout arms akimbo, with curlosty in
her snapping black evos  “Quita the
gentleman he was, though 1 hope
thore's nothing wrong  with  him,
thore's nothlipg wrong with him"”

*“Thora's nothing wrong about him,"
sald Alan, “but I happened te mest
him st Misa Grison's boarding-houss
in London and"——

“Lor', sir,' sald Mra Verw!in ngain,
“may I nover apsak another word, If
sha don't owes me a pood turn for
having told him to go thers, whois
ho'd ba comfortable, though I never
could see as Misa Grison, and Toanlan's
er name, was much of o houselenp.

er.

"Why dld vou send Mr Ilnkcohe ta
Miss Grison's? asked Alun im-
pationtly,

"Well, T dldn't In n way, slr, he.
enuse It was the peacoch on sent him

"The pencack,” repeutod Murle, and
lonked nt Alan nnxiousiy,

“And well do you know all about I,
mim” erled the volablo Mes Verwin,
"It being the luck of yvo Loty On
will never have no fortune I "%
prought baek nealn, And that Cirisan
PErsROm ak wan your ur In'a elvrk took
It over twenly years buck, wx 1'm a
living woman, 1 suid wnd athers sald
as Mr, Sorley should hnve perans
o ted’ ——

“IMA you tell all this to Mr
Bakche?' queationed Fuller, quick!y.

“And why shouldn't I tell him, Mr,
Alan?' Ilnguired Mre, Verwin, ‘'kie

asked {f there wnan't people called
Inderwick herenbouts, and | up and
told him nll mbout the family. Mr
Bakcho says, aa his father knew some
of ‘em in his own land, and said o
how Nilm he met—not mentloning
nignes, though it was an Inderwick
ns wpoke, wnd perhaps, miks, o counln
of Your very own-—waoll, hitn an he mot
mentioned o peacock, So’! tells Mr,
Bakehe all about the stery of the poas
cock being the Juck of the fumily, and
says us how we belleved thag Urison
person had took 1t He sald We'd liko
1o ank him or her nbout the peacoek,
sines he Hked to hear them sort of
stories, 8o 1 recommended her house
te hitm ns belng comfortable, and
beaven forgive e for the lle'

“Oh, Mr. Bakohe Is vory comforta.
ble there,” sald Alan, easily. “Did Mr,
Bakiehe suy nothing ahout any troas-
sonpocting with the peacock?’

“No,* cried Mrs, Yertin, “never a
word did he meation of & troasure,
and whnpg''s——

Fuller saw that he had made a mia-
tinks i hinting a thing which was
known only to the Inderwicks to this
gossip, and basteoned g repalr his wre
ror. “I am talking of the peacock jt-
welf, which % & treasure” he said,
qudckly, “And 1 m-ml-{ naked nbout
Mr. Hakche becnuse he seened to
kuow somellhing of Belstone™

“Ile know? Nuw | aak you, sir,
what ean he kunow, staylng but fur
one day, and cnly giving an eyvowink
ut tha Monastery where ho''—

“Oh, he went thers, did he?” asked
Fuller, turning hack at the door,

“Yen nlr, he did, saying he'd liks to
see such a lovely plave about which
I'd told hitn such a queer story, for
queer he wild was the bame for the
luck of the pescock. I think Mr
Huakehon was ana of thom genls who
writes and who asks others for things
a8 they can't think of themselvos,
]

“Yoa! «Yea! Very probably, Mre
Verwin, Thanks for answering my
gquenstions, | Just did so hecauss |
chuneed to mert this gentlsman at
Misa Girlwon's."

Alah and Miurle wore followed in-
to the open by Mrn Verwin, talking

nil tha time, anid curtaeying at n-
tervale with auffioulty ma the dis
tance hetween her and the visitors
luerapsed,

“Ho linkens cama down hera to
ask alter tho peacock. That shows,
an 1 thons g uegn, that he in
aftar the Migam's gema'

“Whit w vou doy Alun™
Marie anxiously.

“Cansult ek, and tell him what
I have founid out., Meanwhile Maris,
you need not Lell your unele what wa
have diseroversd”

“*Mra Verwin will  probahly
that” salil Marie darkly,

Alan frowned, “We can't stap her
tangun, wores Juek,” he sald wi*y

ankrd

dn

rizh.
CHAPTER X,
HEWNE was no  doubt that
the evidencs of the villags
! gvssip woulll ha valuable
in ron tion with the
Finthorhithe erime, sines (1
showsed that ansthsr poreaan hoeaides
A SBorvley decorsd 1o abtain possess

wiieny Of the peacnel of jewnle,

“Ars, Verwin,” thouprht Alan, na he
to bod, “undoubtedly must
have told him that | waa paying at-
tontions to Moarle, 0 thiut wins why
Hukche hehaved mo amiably to me ot
the boarding-house. He s certain to
look me up again, and if | pretend to

retired

know nothing, he will have to apeak
out himmelf if he desiros my Asaist-
ance. Bul then thore's Soriey—"

It was at this point that the youns
ian's senses beeames confused, and
he foll asleep. Butl nest morning he
determined to see Mirle's yncie, and
Ak If *he hiad seen Hakehe in the
villa or maunting the grounds of
the “‘\!ﬂlmuh-n Howover, the sola
chance of learning more or lvas of
the truth lay in questioning both men,

Also he wished to anake o drawing
of the peacock, so as to have bofore
his eyea an exuct ropresontation of
the bird, Ho possessed  sulliclient
technleal akill to draw the bird and
oolor the drawing, so looked up Lis
Japanned tin paint box and took I
in his pocket to thas Monastery.
Luckily vn this ocoaston Marle had
Kole to see & schoolgirl friend st
Hrighton, ao Fuller was glad that she
Wolld not bd ot home Lo Inlerrupt his
interview with Mr. Borley. He sa-
Tuted his host with a sinile

“1 camo o say goudby and te aslk
you to allow me to make a drawing
of the peacoch.”

“"Uertulaly, sinca | wish you to
work with e (n tha endsavor toa
sarn whoere Fervier concealed the
treasure. Hut 1 don't want you to
show the drawing sl over thn place,
lest mome one elge should guess the
socrat” v
)b, I shall be careful,” sald Fullep
¢! corfully.

sSatinfied with his promise, Horley
took tha golden peacock from  the
cupbonrd of biack ook and un-
wrapped the ohamols leather cover-
Ing to display it on the table.  But
befors doing a0 ho locked the library
door without aptologleing, an actlion
which soomed Nilghly sasplcious to liie
viniror,

Tha young man lnoked sanrchingly
at the baautitul spaconen of gold-
sruith's work whieh ghittered on the
talbile,  Tho bregst shions with faw
Eews, but the body of the hird waas
of featharsd gold, and thoe artist
wew to have reservod thae full biaze
of boaury for tha omspread tail Yot
thare wors fewer Jow m this than
might hiava been axpeeied, for i the
thres enrved rows which follawal tha
seml-cireular outline of the tail, Alan
counted only fiftanm® prooious stones -
namoly sight gema In the Lirst pow,
four fu the second, wd thres In the
tpird. Then betwesn tha second and
third wus tha iriangle which ©one.
tained fftesn minute rubies on earh
onie of ks thres slides,

“Fifteen gean In thréa Hinas™ mur-
mured Fuller thoughtfully, “and 0.
toori of them In each Line of the tri

anle. 1 wonder, Mr, sSorley, If the
vumber fifteen Is the key to tha
secrat ™

"1 ocan't say. I don’t know. T cors
talnly cannot see how It can ha' ra.
plisd the host doubtfally ‘1T havae
tried In avery way to solve the rlddle,
but 1 cannot exen ses how fo make a
heginnipg. The sacret may be oons

thined In the position of the stonpsse
the shapos of the ptanes or t

wr
if tha stones™

When finlched, Alan 1aid Aown his
hraeh with a tirmd steh snd hoeld out
the sketeh ot armes length. Mre. Sor-
([ resctargd  the  porcock 1o Its
phlvmols leather wrapping and to tha

enupliinrd. after which ha roturned to
eviiinine Alan's nriistie offarl

“NVory good, very goold,” he anl |
nodting, “san aavy done it voery

setiy, althiugh the drawning in very
stire

"Hother architactueal, tsn't it, sir?
PBut the original is a0 aiso. and 1
am not drawing from an artistie

point of view, but with the ldea of

..________!-'

!
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By A. 1. QUILLEg-T10
| It / i L i 1002, 0 / w ' e T |
" N | find Trem d
Ioongouned Uy | vy ) oo ﬂ
} il Typwr hll Ty TUT Bi% 4 apiy h
imie wha doved him one whom
NIH!' wite whe mred him whe
dire  perd  Whevatenad
BEGINS IN NENT MONDAY s EVENING WaltLD
———— Paa—— e e e emn—
'R # &b dsact pepressatatiom ol Bl te apdt all «fied Bopley,
" ‘o She etalied tn o i peR*
Madom o b aller doter nipsl 1 » LT
W n - oat ) hewind KR 1 se !l whrt
] Irm Vwiwim rwgas i Howin ] ' . h - T . wmant.
Bovrmal Dimhe y Iwia ol Lol e
W e din- w J Ml A
vl Lertach o Iemrding " Wil e e Wleedihlret g™
maba . LR wuuld e [ . nd afler
- i al f you fear Ny Bot give
» b e al e speaker Kim The praiack
Ahy did you visit Mie. Criean e N enid Mutiey cnergetioaily, *1
g e Vel anruplly. shant mive up 1w ehsncs of get

i i U aliowt e Ihe treasurs, It ke WA ta Marie

' Phlthe colime, Me Soriey.  Dick cab’t us her gusrdian give up Lhat®
ot the IAguest RoT  Alan thaught thal Borley
K Who s ok ™ wan rather thinking of hineslf,

Uk Latiner, m peporter, the mas of His niecs, “but whst's (o be done
whi shares my rodims Vou have Nothing, 1 tedl yua, nothing.” sald
i iy domn Lere, Mr Soriey.® the athier man alimost foreniy, “1 shall

Yor, yos, | rvinembsr  pow MHis Wide ¢ fovek along withh my own
name alij pell iy meinary Mo he Jowels babind thal panel. No ane will
wis al the fhquest, was he?* ver guens that it in there, and | shall

Vea, and LRe myscif o in vary ins hok the village pollteman o Kesp an
trivated in thin orfime” #ye on the Monastery in case |

Fhere i pothing interesting aboul tries to roh me . . . And what
T mid Noriey sbruptly onee more, You do, Alan®

e mvoandel uf- A BAUIOPF mure My cugree |n obwvious, Mr '
dered the posr devi] Latall ey and solve the riddie

But  the molive®™ asked Fuller, y

wandering If his host hinted ot the

dead man's possession of the pes.
| Gl
Hotiey  whrueeed  his  shoulders

"Huve those sort of people aver any
motive, Alun® it let us changs this
divagrvonbile subjoct I promisesd to
show you my own privale gollsetion
of wema ™

“Neu, 1 shall ba pleassd to ook at
them™ nnswered the young man. who
saw tht his Inst remark hnd Kroatly
HToeted Tils host, a fuet whioh aenin
Arctised Wi muspicions, and made him
heink from the duppor gentleman.

Mre. Horley sle no roply, but went
faon pansl marked with & crose eat in
ity wool, whioh formed a portion af
the dnslde wall of the lbrary. He
fumbiled ot some spring for o moment
and then the panel alld into o groove

Lo display o cuypboned with many
shelves  wpon  which wers  ranged
& of jowels. One by one the

wnn - brought them to the eantral
talile and hia oyes giittered with fa-
nhtle oy na he pointed out thelr
Yarious beawies,

And the jewels were certalnly well
worth looking atl.  There woers din-
monds cut and aneut, rubles enlored
ke part wine, and some of the true
phzvon blood hue; emeralds displayed
their verdant tints, and there were
sapphires the color of & summer aky.
The colleetton was not of extraor-
dinnry value, but Sorley glonted over
his darlings, strenming the stones be-
Twean hin fingers, holding them up to
the light and pointing out te Fuller
the partlenlar axeellence of each.

It an exponsive hobby” mald
Alon, after an hour had heen
In this way, for Borlay talked on with
the mercllens zenl of & collector,

“In & manner it In, my boy. 1 can
nlways well these I necessary.” He
shadderad, 1 hope 1t will not bha nac.
oasary. It would be lke parting with
my lifa to give up these. 1 could tell
yan the Nigory of snoh gem,

“1 fenr that would be too long.” said
Fuller, hastily, "but are you not afrald
of thess being stolen v .

“Well, of course, there 9 mix thou.
sand pousds worth of gema there,
:-h--ll1;- one might"——

“Have you an rti r
your mmﬁﬂ"" ¥ iieier punea s

Horley  turned  gray and  gasped.
“Why do you say that? he asked
rhiarply.

tulier looked at him barder than
aver. Y1 told you that 1 dined at
Mins Grison's rMing house,"” he
axplained; “while thers | met with a

mun, who called hi | .
Fakibers o i msalf Morad
Mr. Sorley amFnin.  "“The

lh-'lranl," ho muttored nervously,
YARET Alan gusppd, “So you hav
meen him.* v o8 have

“Hean him, asen hln.

Wiy What 46 you

“I mean that this Mornd-Bakche
came down to Helstons to ask after
the peacuok and gained somes infor-
mation from Mrs. Verwin at the inn.
Bhe told him how, It was nuspacted
that the Grisons hind stolon the ornae
ment, and gave him the Bioomsbury
adilrosa,

o Morad.-Hakoha s
Grimon's,"”  muttersd Sorley, altting
down; “that makes It more certain
that she 1s up to no good In connec-
tion with me.™

“1 thousht 1t strangs myself,” sald
Alan dryly.™

“AD' he rose and began to walk
e and down In a startied way. [
wew her game now, Alan, Bhes will tell
Bukolin how [ hove L peacock and
he will =und he will oh Alan!"*

The man gripped Fuller's arm and
appeared 1y Lo thoroughly frightenod
At the M of & rald being made hy
the Indian The  waligltor sently
foreed Sorley to it down asnin st
asked for an explanation. “You tiust
hes frank with ma if 1 am to help
v, osadd thim wes e

"Well, then, he' did dome
Monnstry abeoit July last
fhere openly and yald

it BT 1 staimd

AL Miss

ta the
Ho called
me what Mrea
fn He gava me o
e pstaml that he was Lths repre-
of the Kam royal peopls
ant Wiaw wll shaut the peacoek.'"
“How il hn laapn
“From sume fanmily
utnted that aha Berum had given the
goina o (dearge Inderwick  Dedgiass
ot saved hae life and the e of hep

Pt

papers which

"Hum!" murmured Alsn to Him-

scif. “Ho through the excuse of have
g been told by an 'nderwick In
Irickin It was loat

A Makelie know that the percook
would revoat the whereatante of Y

Moy Hata e ruagts whgerly ()4
aunrke e did Thie paperd in guestion
told bl that ) r had manufacs
il the pencork ax o gulde. Hakehe
dec Lt 1hnt the teenm had no right
bis give famtlly pewadla ta Inderwick,
and Inslated] that 1 shouwld suriender
Tho | . mo that he could trace
i them. 1 sadid that tha
tird wa i, Ang he wait away
Erv . Husntianed, saying thut he
weallg 1 T L

SN paurse,” sall Alan nodding,
“atd A% Mra Vorwin had told him
that v Uirlsony had stolen (¢, and
hat wiven him the boarding house

wdidress, ho woiit thers Lo gel it from
her."
“l wonder why she 4ldn't give It to

va,

yer And we cnn then gel the
treasure, and Makohe will be outwit.
ted,  Kven I he sleals Lhe peacosk,
we have the drawing (o unravél the
profibem, Go! go Alan, '"i..m' hold

.
your tongue, for Miss CGiriso Ay not

:]:liil\ told the man that | have the
rd ™
“Perhaps”  sald Paller Aublousty,

"time wlone will ahow!'" and he

him lonve foating that Miss nrl-nat':::
probably inforimed Nakehe ahout the
pracock, on *he ehance that he would
trouble the man she hated,

CHAPTER X1.

N due course Mr. Fuller re.

turned to his ofMece and to

the chambers 1n Rarkers
Inn, enly to und that Dick |

mwnlputuulp-
pearancs. He heard from his olerk, |
that during il Absence an trehin who \

-

ealled Nmsalf Al had b

the office, demandi very oo-
caslon to see Mr. Ful :. -~ .

200N an
change of clothes had :.'5'."1::?1.? '

tplc\‘l.;bll.

“What the deuce Is the matter™” :
asked Mr. Latimer, when the !!rl:t
ETeetings wore over. “you look slek.
Nlllcr“:m:::r Hm. it O
o o cally. “It's that in-

"Have you bhesn looki \
0':?1::."-,. asked Dick .p.rn:"otl.ln::

“You, I have, and in consequence |
have scaronly anjoyed my C
at r;\nn‘u." eried Alan, iadoinone
“Not even with the most
‘m\rm lhlm world ™ AERag
UNo.  Hocauss she asks questions,
;:;I'l bave to kesp a great 3«1 from
“On meeount of her uncle?™ |
“Precisely ™
":ll:lm! In he mullty»
L on‘'t know, Anyway,
Ih;.pr.cock." YIRS, k6 Nad :
timer pusiind back hig ¢
lat llltllhj-lpl fall, "Wllll‘."-" Rl and
“Ha has the peacock. I've seen
And what ls more he alluwed me ?’o
make w drawing of 1" and Alan
fumbled among his pors for the
skatoh.  “lHere it is, Dicky!*
“The devil!” ejaculated the journal-
Ist, siaring at the painted bird: “then
the man murdered Grison af'er all.’
‘Well, you won't bs so sure of thet
what you have heard my story,” sald
Alan In a tart way, for his aerves

wers all jangling.
remarked Lat.

“Tell it, old son,*
Imer, recovering his pipe,

Tha mollcitor told him everyt
from the tima he had arrived at -
stone until the moment of departure
and carried up the narrative as far
a8 London by relating how Jotty had
been haunting the ofMes.

“Hullo, what's up?™ Latimer [
this queation becauss Alan sud enly i
aturted to his feet and listensd in-
tently to & nolse In the outer offiee,

"l hoar a boy's volce,” sald the
solicitor hastily throwing open the
door Just in time to permit Jotty to
be pushad Into the room by the indig- !
nant eisrk. "Oh, it's you, Young man,

i though! so, That's all righ Bay- I
mour, U'll attend to him*" and lier.
cloning the door, “8it down, Jotty*

“Alonzer, please sir” said the Iad
anieikly. I don’t want ' hev anythin'
oo wilf m' ole bad self."”

"Who's  hun, sir? usked  Jotty.

pointing at Dick in negro fashion with |
his sharp chin

“You know this gentleman, so don't f
pretend IRonorapes.*
"Hoo ves" murmured Jotty with

prefonded surprise, "y'wos st Lh' ia-
quiteh wosn't vmir"

Fuller leaned over and gave him
nl ke NGO nonaense, boy he anin
sliarply, “you have to answer a few
questions I'm glad you have come 1o

o me ot lasi, vou yvoung rip,™

Oh, T ain't mut nathink ¢ et ®
sl Jotty readily, bt 1 thought es
v'd help A pure ¢ove en wanta t* be
rivepectnble

.

T whiall help vou at a price. sald

Fuller, who did all tha wtatking whils

Pivk amoked  In allonee. "Iy sou

know this®* asked Alan, pushing tha

shetch  under Joitty's alirewd Blus

vVUR |
Vosmir anid Jotty quieckly, ‘s a !
cter of him es woas klad t° mo's {

goiabird e ho showed me times an'

wEnan

“Well, then,” satd Alan, and Diek's
frown relaxed ad ha apoke, “this ple-
ture, as you call it was taken long
Wgo, befure Mr. Girison @0t tha peas
cock. When did you sce the pescock
Tt 5

"On the very nizht #sx he er woa

i

Kind ' ma wox murdersd.”
“Arn you surs thuat Mr Cirison did
not give the peacock o sama one,

say, a day or so before hoe met with
his 'IMthE

"Him give It away"” crisd Jotty
with supreme contempl. “Why, air,
ha on wos good t' me, sea U me o8
ho'd rather dle nor give up thet shiny
thing. An' dis ha did, when it wes

took,"
(To Be Continued.)
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