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i David Amber, slarting for & duck-ahnot-
il Ing vislt with hils teiend, Qualy, comes up.
un n yuu“ Iul"‘ sguestrian who his bhoen
dlsmounted by her horse becoming fright-
ehod B/t Lhe suddan appearanca tn the rowd
Pl A burly Hinduy, Ha Adsclares he

Mharl  Lal l.'hnnla:fl, "the nappolnted
mouthipleve of tha Baell," addreases Ambar
ne n man of high rank and pressing &
myntorfoun Iitle bronae hox, "Tha To«

1 '’ Inle hLin hand, disappesars in  tha
y woull, e girl calls Amber by name,

{6 In turn widresses her wa Misn Boplila

arrall, Mdanghter of Col. Farrell of ihe

riieh Aiplamatie service In Indla and
vistting the Quuine, Beveral nights later
the Qualn home I8 burglaries] and the
brapge Tinx stolen. Amber and Quain wo
hunting on an lsland snd become font wid
Ambor o Ioft marooosd. He wunders
abdrit, fAnally reaches n cabln and ree-
ognlizes nu It ovvupant an old  friend
fiamiad Rutton, whoin he laat mel In Bng
lnpd, &nd who a arn 1o bhe In WMding
When Mins err«“ ts mentionad Rution is
wirangoly agltatod Chatter)l nppears
and summons Rutton to a meeling of &
myulerious body, Ftution seiges a revole
Yor and dpahes after Chatterjl, Ha re
turns wildly exciled, ssys he has killed
the Hindu, takes poleon, and when dying
naks Ambar Lo go to India on & mysier-
ous orrand.

CHAPTER VI. (Cominued).

The mervant brought from Rutton's
leathor trusk ar battered Dbiack-
jnpanued tin box, which, wupon ox.

i ploration, proved to contaln liitle that
might not bave been anticlpated. A
bankhook lssuned by the house of Roth:
schild Freres, Parls, showed a bal
ance o the eredit of H. D. Rutton of
somelhing slightly under a milllon
francs. Thers was American money,
: chiefly In gold certificates of largs
. denominations, to the value of, round-
Iy, $20,000, together with a handful of
French, German and English bank-
notes which might have brought in
exchanga about §250. In nddition to
thoso there was merely a single en-
velope, superseribed: '"‘To be opened
fu ovent of my death anly. H. D. R."

Amber broke the seal and read the
e enclosures once to himaeslf and a seo-
: ond time aloud to Doggott. The date
-~ waa barely a yoar old.

"“For reasons personal to myself
and suficlent,” Rutton had written, "I
choose not to make a formal will. |
nhall die, probably ia the near future,
by my own hand, of polson. | wish
to omphasize this statement In event
the clreumstances surrounding my de-
mise should appear to attach suaple-
fon of murder upon any person or per-
sons whatever, I am a widower and
chfldless. What relations may wur-
vive me are distant and will never

N

property and effects, providing he be
in my service at the time of my death.
To faellitate bis entoring into pos-
sesslon of my means, whatever they
may be, without the necessity of legal
procedure of any kind, I onclose a
eheque to hils order upon my bankers,
signed by myself and bearing the dats
of thin memorandum. He s to fll It
in with the amount remaining to my
credit upon my bankbook. Should he
have dled or left me, however, the dis
position of my effects s A matter
sbout which 1 am wholly careless.”

The slgnature was unmistakably
gonuine—the formal "H, D. Rutton"
with which Amber was famillar, It
wWis unwitnessed,

The Virginian put aalde tha paper

and offered the blank cheque
on Hothschilds'. “This,” he sald,
"makes you pretty nearly independent-
. Iy rich, Doggott.”
“Yea, air" Doggott took the slip of
Y paper in & hand that trembled even an
his voles, and eyed ‘it incredulously.
“I've'never 'nd anything like this be-
fore, sir; 1 ‘ardly know what It
weans,”

“It moans,” oxplained Amber, “that,

hen you've filled In that blank and
had the money collected from the

Doggol temporarily inar
tivulate. “Forty-five thousands pounds!
« » Mr, Amber," he declared earn.
satly, “1 never looked for nothin' ke

this. L1 never—I1—" Quite without

warning he was qulet and composed

again, “Might T ask it of you as o

favor, sir, 10 look after thia"—he of.

fered to relurn the ohegue—“for n

while, till 1 can myke up wy mind
. what to do with 1"

“Cartainly.” Amber took the puper,
folded It snd placed it in his card:
“I'd suggost that you depoalt
it ma moon as possible In a New York
bank for collection. In the meantime,

;
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go on valeting until I'm too old; after

that (he money’ll be a comfort, 1
dares'y. Don't you think wso,
sir?"

“1 bolleve you're right, Doggott;
only your common-senss surprises mu-;
Amber fell thoughtful agaln

“'Ow's that, sir—If | m'y ask?
“This way," sald Amber: "Bafore
hea dled, Mr. Rutton nsked me to do
him & wervice, 1 agreed. He wug:
gosted that I take you with me™
“I'm rendy, wir,” interrupted Dog-
gott eagerly, “There's no gentleman
I'd like to valet for belter than your-
nnlf”

"But thers will be dangers, Daop
gott—I don't know preciscly what
That's the rub; we'll have to travel
half-way round the world and face un-
known perila, If Mr. Rutton were
right about it, we'll be lucky to get
awny with our Hves.*

“I'll go, &ir: It was ‘in with
go with you to Tndla, Mr. Amber.”
“Very well M Amber spoke
ahetractedly, reviewing his plans.
"But," he enquired suddenly, "I dldn't
meptlon India. How did you know—1"
“Why-—1 wsuppose 1 must ‘ave
guensed I, sir It socemed so likely,
knowing what 1 do about Mr. Rutton.”
Amber sat sllent, uoabla to bring
himnelf to put a slngle question 'n re-
gard to the dead man's antecedents.
HBut after a pause the servant contin-
uwed voluntarily.

“Ho always ‘ad a deal to do with
poersoms who came from Indla—nig-
gors—I1 mean, uatives. It dldn’'t much
matter where we'd be—london or
Parls or Berlin or Rome—they'd 'unt
im up; some ‘eo'd give money to snd
they'd go aw'y; others 'e'd be locked

m

him and Doggott found him sitting up,
with a haggard and careworn [(soe,
 but with the sane light of & Mman com-
posed In his oyes,

“Doggott,” he agked In an even,
toneless volce, “"have yon ever men-
tloned to anybody your susplelon
about Mr. Rutton's race?

“Only to you, alr”

"That's geod. And yon won't?™

OINn‘ .lr.“

“Have you,” éontinued Amber, look-
ing away and speaking slowly, "ever
heard bim mention his marringe?™

“Never, sir. 'E says in that paper
‘e wan a widower; 1 fancy the lady
must have died before | entered ‘is
gervico. 'E wan always n lonely man,
,mll the 156 year T've been with “lm,
| keoply very much to 'lmself, air”

maal, but within five minutes a gun-
shot gounded startiingly noar at hand,

door was colncident with a clear hall
of “"Ahooy, Amber!"——unmistaknbly
Quain's volce, ralsed at a distance of
not over 200 vards.

Amber's
with Joy. And with a bearllke rush
Quain  topped the nearest
drepped  down Into the hollow, and
whas upon him

"Hy the Lovd Harry!™ he ¢ried, al-
most embracing Amber in his oxcite
ment and relief; “I'd almost given
you up for good and all!"

“And T you,” enld Amber, watehing
curfously and somewhat distrustfully
a second man follow Qualn into the
vala. “Who's that? he demanded.

“Only Antone, We've him to thank.
He rememhbered this old camp here—
I'd completely forgotten t—and was
sure you'd taken refuge In it. Come
inelde” Ho dragged Amber in, the
Portuguess following. "Let's bave &
look at you by the light Lord! you
neem to be pretty comforiable—and
I've been worrying mysell. sick for
fear you—*" He swept the room with
an approving glance which passed
over Doggott and became transfixed
a8 it rested upon the hammock:-bed
with its burden; and his jaw fell,
“What's thin? What's this?™ He
swung upon Amber, appralsing with
roelontleas ayes the bhavoo his night'a
experience had. wrought upom the
man. “You look like heli!” he ex-
ploded. “What's up here? EL?"

up with in ‘is study for hours, talking,
talking. They'd ‘ardly ever come the
same one twice. 'E 'ated ‘em all, Mr.
Rutton did. And yet, sir, 1 always
‘ad a susplclon—"

Doggott healtated, lowered his voloe,
his gaze ahifting uneasily to the still,
ahrouded figure In the corner,
“What!" demanded Amber tensaly.
“I alw'ys thought por'aps ‘e was
what we call in England n man of
eolor, ‘Imaelf, slr"

“"Doggott!"*

"l don’t mean no 'arm, slr; It was
Junt thelr ‘ounding him, like, and 'is
belng a darkccomplected man the
syme as them, and speakin' their lan-
8o rendy, that made me think
lenst ‘o might ‘ave ‘ad a littla
of thelr blood In 'lm, sir. Thinga 'd
senm unsccountable otherwise,” con-
cluded Doggott vaguely, :

“It's Impossible!" erled Amber.
“Yan, wir; at least, I mean I "ope so,
slr, Not that it'd myke any difference
to me, the w'ya 1 felt towards 'Im, 'K
Was A gentleman, white or bilack. 1'd
'va dled for 'Im any d'y."

“Doggott!"” The Virginian had rigsen
and was pacing excliedly to and fro,
“Doggott! don't ever repeat one word
of thin to man or woman--while
you're falthful to the memory of Mr.
Rutton.”

The mervant stared, visibly Im-
prossed. "Vary good, Mr. Amber. I'll
remember, sir. 1 don't ordinarily gos-
slp, alr; but you and him belng so
thick, mnd everything ‘appening to-
night so ‘orrible, I forgot myself. I
‘ope you'll excuse me, sir."

“God In heaven!" cried the young
man hoarsely, “It can‘'t be true!™ He
flung bimself into his obalr, burying
his face In his hands. “It ean't!”
Yot irresiatibly the conviction was
belug forced upon him that Doggott
had surmised aright. Clreumstances
backed up circumstance within his
knowledge of or his experience with
the man, all seoming to prove incon-
testably the truth of what at the first
blush had seemed so incredible. What
did he, Amber, know of Rutton's par-
entage or history that would refute
the oalm bellef of the body-servant
of the dead man?

And then Amber's intelligence was
smitten by a thought as by & elub;
and he begnn to tremble violently, un.
controliably, belng weakened by fa-
tigue and the strain of that endless,
terrible night. A wstrangled cry es-
ocaped him without his knowledge:
“Sophia"

Bophia Farrell, the woman he had
promised (0 wed, nay even the woman
he loved with all his belng—a hall-
bresd, & mulatto! Hin mind slokensd
with the horror of that thought

His very soul seemed to shudder
and his reason cried out that the
{hlbg could nover be. . . ., Yet In
hie heart of hearts still he loved her,
atill denired her with all his strength
and will; in his heart there was no
wavering. Whatever Rutton had been,
whatever his daughter might be, he
loved her. And more, the honor of
the Ambers was In pledge, holding
bim steadfast to his purpose 1o seelk
hor out In India or wherever she
might be and to bear her away from
the unnamed danger that (hreatened
her—even to marry hor, if she would

| him untfl T call, please. This is Mr.

Amber turned to Doggotl. “Take
Antone out there with you and keep

The Virginlan's appearance at the |

dune, | nattonality.

suappod the high nervous tenslon

which hnd sustained Amber, He was

[nnw on the edge of eollapse and
(showed It plalnly, But two clreum-
| stances nlded Wi to recover his grip
vpon himsell: Qualn’'s compassionnte

| consideration In forbearing 10 press
| bix story from him, snd Doggotit's op-
| portune sppesrance with = pot of
coftes, steamiug and black Two cupa

of this restored Amiber to 4 condition

| somewhat napproaching the normal
| He Ut & clgarstte and began to talk.
For all his affection for and con-

| idence in his friend, there wore
things he might not tell Quain; where-

| fore he couched his narrative fa the
[lewest possible words and was miser
Iy of detall. Of the coming of tha ba-

{bu and his golng Amber was [(alrly
Doggott dlsappeared to. prepare A (.o & spenk; he suppressed Mitle If

iﬂnv of that éplsode. Moreover, he

had forgotten to remove the Token
(from his finger, and Qualy fnstant!y
remarked It and demanded an expla
| pation, But of the nature of the er
|rand on which he was to go, Amber

_ [pald nothing; it wae, he averred, Rut-
nugwering ory quavered | (on's private business.

Nor did he
touch upon the question of Rutton's

mentioned
' Neverthelegs, h# sald enough (o
rondéer Qualn thoughtiul ol

"You've set on this thing, T supposa?”
he asked some time after Amber bad
concluded

“Set upon it, dear man? I've no
choles, T must go—I promised”

Quain went to the hammock-bed,
turned back the sheet, and for several
minutes lingered there, sorutinizing
the stony, upturnéd face.

“Sa!” he sald, coming back. “Here's
news that'll help you some. You
were biind not to see L yoursell
That man's=was, I should say—a
Rajput” He walted for the comment
which daldsnot come, “You RKnew
1t

3 suspected, tonight."

“It's as plain as print: the mark of
his caste is all over him. But per
hapa he was able to disguise It a little
with his manner—allve; undoubtedly,
I'd say. He was & gonlus of his kind
—a prodigy; a mental glant. That
translation of the ‘Tantras’'—' Won-
dorful! Well, he's gone his
own way: God be with him. .
When do you want to start?’

“As soon an possible—sooner.
not a day to lose—mnot an hour.”

T've

Quaein; 1 want to talk with bhim un-

The Signature Was

Cdisturbed. But you ¢an bring
un coffes when IU's ready.”
Qualn motioned to Antone; the
Portuguess disappesred into the back
room with Doggott, who closed the
communiesting door,
“You first,” sald Amber. “If you've
fretted about me, T've been orazy
About you—what tme I've had to
lm‘." "
Quain deforred to his Insistence.
“It was simple enough-—and damned
hard,” he explained. *1 caught the
Eoho by the skin of my teeth, the
skimmy almost sinking under me. S8he
was hard and fast aground, but I man-
aged to get the motor going and back:
ed her off. As soon as that was all
right we got a wave aboard that
goused the motor—Ilks a fool I'd left
the hatch off—and short-clrouited the
coll, After that there was heil to
pay. 1 worked for half an hour reel
lng, and meanwhile we went aground
again. The oar broke and ! hed to
go overboard mnd get wet to my walst
before 1 got her off. By that time it
wiha blowing great guos and dead
from the beach. I had to stand off
and make for She mainland-—nothing
else to do. We beached about a mile
below-the lighthouse and 1 had the
four-mile tramp homa, Then after I'd
thawed out and had a drink and a
change of elothes, wa bhad to walt two
hours for the sea to go down enough
to make s croswing in the launch
practicable. That's all for mine Now
you? What's that there?"

“A sulcide; a friend of mine—the
man Rutton whom we were discuss-

. { lng the night I came down. And that's
. | not half,

There's & man out thers
somewhare, ahot to death by
& Bengall babu.
lived in Purgatory ever
ed and now I'm

He was; the veming of

"

the case of mind

“Urgent aa that, eh? Qualn

Unmistakably Gemulins,

peered keenly Into his face. T wish
i knew what yon know, [ wish to
heaven 1 might go with you. But I'm
married now—and respectable, The
morning train leaves Nokomis at 7' 30,
You can make that, If you must, But
you need aleep—rest."
“T’ll get that on the train”

“'Kuew you'd say that. Very well

or the Luaitania, 1 don't know which
~galls tomorrow, You can ecateh
that, too, TU's the quickest route,
eastwards—-"

“But I've declded to go west™

“That means & week more, and yon
aald you were In a hurry.”

“I am; but by going westwards it's
barely possible [ may be able to trans-
aet or wind up the businesa on the
way.”

As & matter of fact Amber was hop-
ing the Rolands, with Sophla Farrell,
might llnger somewhere en route, re-
membering that the girl had discussed
a tentative project to stop over be-
twean steamers at Yokobama.

“Very well,” Quain gave in; “you're
the doctor, Now as !0! things hers,
make your mind easy. [I'll take

I can anawer for
myself and Antone; and the two of
us can wind things up. Get ready
now to trot along, and I'l take care
of everything."

“There's no way of thanking you."

“That's a comfort. Call Doggott now
and tell him to get ready. You
baven't much tims to lowe.”

While they walted for the sorvant
to pack his hand-bag—it being obvi
ous that to take the trunks with
them was not feasible; while Qualn
was to oare for Amber's things st
Tanglewood untll his return from In-
dis—Qualn was posssased by an ides

Th )y *
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Bophla Farrell he never|™
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which he was pleased to christen an
inspiration.

“It's thig,' he explained: “What
do you know about Caloutta?”

“Little of nothing. I've been thers
~—thiat's about all”

“Precisely. - Now | know the place,
and I know you'll vever find thin gold-
suifth (n the Machua bazar without
A guide. The ordinary, commot-ur
garden gulde I out of the question, of
course. But [ bappen to know 8D
Englishinan there who knows more
ubout the dark aide of India than any
other ten. men In the world. Ie'll be
invaluable to you, and you can Lrust
ki ne you would Doggotl Go to him
in wy namwe—you’ll need no other n-
troduction—apnd tell him what you've
told me"

“That's Impossible. Rutton exe
presaly probibited my mentionlng his
name (o any one In Indin”

“Oh, very well. You haven't, have
you® And you won't bhave to, Il

“Hang Your Promise”

take care of that, when 1 write .and
tell Labertouche you'rs coming.”
“What name?”

“Labertouche. Why? You don't
know him.”

“No: but Rutton d4id, Rutton got
that polson from him.”

Qualn whistled, his eyea round.

“IMd, eb? So muech the better; he'll
probably know all about Rutton and‘ll
take a kesner Interest.”

“But you forget—"

“Hang your promise. I'm not bound
by It and this s business—blacker
business than you seem (o realize,
Davy. You're bent on jumping biind-
fold and with your hands tied into the
soething pool of infamy avd intrigue
that 1s Indla. And I won't stand for
ft. Don't think for an instant that I'm
going to let you go without doing
evarything I can to make things as
pleasant as possible for you.

No; Labertouche ls your man"

And to this Quain held Inflexibly;
#o that, in the end, Amber, unable to
moye him, was obliged to leave the
matter in bhis hands.

A sullen and portentous dawn hung
in the sky when the llttle party left
the cabin.

Hetween iwo sand hills the Bengall
lay suplne, a huddled heap of garlsh
color—scarlet, yellow, tan—agalnst
the cold bluish-gray of anow,

At & word from Qualn the Portu-
guese paised and begun to dig.
Quain, Amber and Doggott went on &
lttle distance, then, by mutoal con-
sent, halted within sight of Antone.

“I wouldn't leave him If I were
you," Ambar told Qualn, nodding back
at the Portuguese. "It mightn't be
safe, with that other devll skulking
round—heaven knows where™

“Right-0!" pgreed Quain. His
hand sought Amber's. "Goodby, and
God be with you, ™ he sald huskily.

Amber tightened hls clasp upon the
man's fngers. "I can't Improve on
that, Tony.,” sald he with =mn feeble
“Goodby, and God be with you" He
dropped his hand and turned away.
“Oome along, Doggott."

The servant led the way baywards.
Behind them the angry morning blas-
ed brighter In the aky.

In the sedge of the shore they
found a rowboat and, launching It
embarked for the power boat, which
swung &t her wmooring In deeper wa-
ter. When they were aboard the lat-
ter, Doggolt took charge of the motor,
leaving to Amber the wheel,_and with
lttle delay they were in motion.

As thelr distance from the shore in.
creased Amber glanced back Ten
island rested low sgalnst the faming
sky, a shape of empurp~] shadows,
scarcely more substaxlinl to the vis-
fon than the fack 4f cloud sbove. In
the dark sedgea tho pools, here and
there, caught the light from sbove
and shone blood-red. And suddenly
the attention of the Virginian was ar
rented by the discovery of a human
figure—a man standing upon & dune
top some distance {nland, and staring
stendfastly after the boat. He seemed
of extraordinary helght and very thin;
upon his head there was a turban; hls
arms wers folded. While Amber
watehed he held his pose, a living
menace—Illke some fantastic statue
bulking black against the grim red
dawn.

(TO BE CONTINUED.)

Fencea Werd Off Rabblta,
Owlng to the Increase of rabbita in
certaln parts of Australia a movement
has heep- started in the Armidale dis
trict to construct & barrier fence along
the eastern side of Central New Eng
land. This will serve to ward off the

ning to erowd westwards, and are al
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BACKACHE

Cured by Lydia E. Pinkoam's
Vegetable Compound

Morton's Gap, Kentucky.—*T suf.
l two years with femals disorders,

ng sen.
hardly bear ei%.uhll
had sorenesa in each side, could not
stand tight clothing, and wasirregular.
1 was completely run down. On ad-
yiee I took E. Pinkham’'s Vege.
table Compound and Liver Pllls and
om oylngwnod health. It is now
more than two years and I have not
Lad an ache or pain gince Idoall my
own 'o“f; washing and everything,
end never have the backache any more.
1 think your medieine is grand and I
mm it to all my neighbors, you
nk my testimony will help others
u may publish it."~Mrs Oruie
Voopary, Morton's Gap, Kentueky
Backache 'is a symptom of 0
weaknoss or derangement, you
hinve backache don't neglect it. To
t permanent rellelf r.m must reach
he root of the trouble. Nothing we
w of will do this so surely as
Pinkham's Compound.

Write to Mrs. Pinkham, at

Mass.,, advice,
A R A

Plenty of Stability.
A western mining prospector was
payiug his firet visit to New York.
“What do you think of It?" asked
tha proud Gothamite as he polnted
out the skyscrapers,
“Wall," replled the miner, “it looks

‘like & permanent camp all right”—

Bucecess Magnzine.

Reanon Enough.

“What's the matier, o¢ld man?
asked the sympathetic friend.

“Well" answered the judge, "you
fee, my wife and 1 have never been
able to get along very well. -The re
lationship has become sp unbearable
that we both want a divorce.”

- “l1 see,” anawered the friend. “Then
why don't you get one?"

“Because,” anawered the judge, sad
Iy, 1 have sent all the bogus divorce
lawyears (o the penitentiary.”

Cacron hoan

Jessle—How does Sve m to
win so many guessing contests? -

Joe~—Her father {s in charge of the
local weather bureau, and she gets
him to predict the result of the con-
test, and then she guesses the other
way.

AT THE PARSONAGE.
Coffee Runa Riot No Longer.
“Wife and I had a serious time of 1

while we were coffee drinkers.

“8he had gastritls, headaches, belch-
Ing und would bave periods of sick-
nees, while I secured a dally headache
that became chronle,

“We naturally sought rellef by drugs
without avall, for it {8 now plain
enough that no drug will sure the dis-
sises auother drug (coffes) sets up,
particularly, so long as the drug
which causes the trouble 18 continued.

“Finally we thought we would try
leaving off coffee and using Postum, I
noticed that my headaches disappeared
li%e magle, and my old ‘trembly’ nery-
susness left. One day wife sald, ‘Do
you know my gastritis has gone?

“One onn bardly realize what Poat.
um has dons for us,

“Then weo began to talk to others,
Wife's father and wother were both
coffes drinkers and sufferers. Thotr
beadaches left entirely a short time
After they changed from coffee to
Postum,

“I began to enqulre among m .
ishioners and found to my‘ast:m;l':;-
ment that numbers of them use Poat-
um in place of coffes, Many of the
ministers who have vislted our par
sonage have become enthusiastic cham.
plons of Postum.” Name giyen by
Fostum Co., Battle Creek, Mich,

Read the little book, “The Road to
Wellville,” fn pkgs. “There's a reason.”

Hver read the above
.‘Cll-num-ll-..t:"m-.‘“

Brrefionaine: true, wad Fuil SF human

'tll.-



