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B8YNOPSHs,

David Amber, startly, for & dusk.shoot
Ing visit with bis frieg.. Quain, comos up-
on & yo lady squesirian whp hns heva
ﬂhmwu? by Err Lasne hecoming frigh!
&t the sudden

'?cd ranes o the rees
E .- rrlr't‘rulllndu.‘ !!n I:‘humn p::t"r-uﬁ
A “hat . "The ap
hpléce ot‘;nv ml," nddresnes A v e

A 4 man of high rank and ”""““l,'
yaterioum Mitls bronge boax, “The Toe
", m'FI:n s hand, disuppenrs In the
wood, o girl oalls Amber by naie,
e In turn addressss her as Migs Bophis
1), dmughter of Caol. Farrell of the
Mt diplomatie service In ITndia and
v!.lusg the Quains. HeVeral ni
the Quain homes Is burglarized and the
bronss bax mtolen. Ambbr and Quain go
huoting on an lgland and becoms lost ani
ber In ‘eft marooned e wnnders
sit, finally reaches a ecabin and ree
ofnisen _as ils occupant nn  old  friend
Lll ad Rution, whom he last met in Eng
and who appsars tp be In hiding
When Miss Farrell la mentioned Hutton s
strangely agitaled Chalter)l appenrs
and summons Rulton (0 & mecting of »
mysterious body. Rutton selzes n revols
var and dashes after (Chatisr)l, s &
turns wildly exclted,

ous arrand.  Amber decides to leavs at
onoe for Indla. On the wiy he wends a
Inttar to Mr. Laberiouche, n sclentific
friend In Caleutta. by & quickesr route
Elpm: arriving he nm{n A pote swedtin
m. It direcin Amber 1o meet hin friem
gl A cerinin place  The Iatter tells hirm
n knows his nleslon is to got Miss Far
rell out of the country Amber nitempts

digposa of the Token to a money-lnn
er, In mistaken for Rutton and barely
escapes belng mohbed

CHAPTER X. (Continued).

“Pardon, bazoor, but is this worth |
thy while? 1 am mno child: what 1
know [ know, If thou mrt Indeed not
Har Dyal Rutton, how Ia it that thou
dost wear upon thy finger the signet
of thy house"—Balig Bingh Indicated
the emerald which Amber had for
gollen~"the Token sent thes by the
Ball? If thou are not my lord the
rightful Maharana of Khandawur, how

summons of the Bell? Are the serv-
ants of the Hody fools who have fol-
lowed thee hither, losing trace of thee
no gingle instant since thou didat slay
the Bengall who bore the Token to
hee? Am 1 blind—I1, Ballg SBingh, thy
childhood's playmate, the grand vizler
of thy toobrief rule, to whom thou
dl‘ﬂ surrender the reins of govern-
meot of Khandawar? 1 know thee;
thot canat not decelve me. True It Is
ou art changed--sadly changed,
i &nd the years have not
upon thee as they might—I had
to find thes an older man
by thy grace, & wiser. But even
am Sallg Singh, thou are none
than my lord, Har Dyal Rut-
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Bingh put his  shoulders
the wall and, leaning so with
folded, regarlied Amber with &
not unmizxesd with contempt.
platn

it

-
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that he conaidored hia
t final, his cuse complete, the
his. While Amber found no
with which to combat his false
Impression, and could only stare, open-
mouthed and fascinated. But at
length he recollected himuelf and
enlled his wits together,

"That's all very precty.” he admitied
. "but It won"t hold water. I
don't supposs these falthful servants
Bell you mentioned happened
you that Chatter)l himself mis-
for Rutton, to begin with,
found out his mistake in
ime to recover the Token, Did they™
shook his head wearlly,
Nothing to that fmport hath come
to mine cars.” he sald,

“Al right. And of course they didn't
toll you that Rution commitied su)
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anys he han kitled |
the Hindu, takes polsca, and when dyving
aaka Amber to go to Indin on a mysteri. |
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“That my lord doth know ™
“You think sa? Well, have It your

own way.,  But suppose | decline the
[ tnyitation
! Sallg Bingh looked bored “Sinece

thon hast eame so far,” he sald, “thou
wilt go farther, hazoor
“Meaning-—-by foree?™
“Of thine ewn will. Thoss whom
the Volce calleth are not led to tw
Gatewny- by thelr noses.”
|' "Hul," Ambet perslated,

“supy vse

hix Inter i they won't go?

“Then, hasoor, doth tha Counal of
the Hand sit in Judgment upon them.*

The slgnificance was savagely obvl |

ous, but Amber merely laughed. “And

the Hand strikes, 1 presume? Sal'g
Biogh nodded. “"Bleas your heart, I'm
not afrald of your ‘Hand'! Hut am 1

o nnderstand that compulaion s not |

to be used In order to get we to the |

Oateway-—wherever that a7 [ mean,
I'm free to exercise my judgment,
{whether or not I shall go—free to |
leave this place and returm 1o my
hote]

Gravely the Rajput Inclined hin
hénd "Evan 80," he assented 1

cauned thes to be brought (hither sole
Iy to make certaln what thou hast out
of thine own mouth econfirmed—the
report that thou hadst become altee
gether traftor to the Bell. Bo be it
There remalne but the warning that
for four days more, and four days
only, the CGateway remalns open o
those summoned. On the Afth It
closes.”

“And to those who remald In the
outer darkness on the ffth day, Sallg
Bingh—7"

“God 18 merciful,” sald the Rajput
plously

“Very well. 1If that is all, T think
I will pow leave you, Sallg Singh,”
snld Amber, fondling his plstol mean-
Ingly.

"“One word more.” Sallg Singh In-
Lterpoxed, very much alive ta Amber's
attitunde:  “I were unfalthful to the
trust thou dldst once reposme In me
were | not to warn thee that whither
thou goest, the Mind will know; what
thou dost, the Eye will aes: the words
thou shalt uatter, the Ear will hear,
To all things there s an end, also-—
even to the patience of the Body,
Shabash!”

“Thank you 'most to death, Sallg
Bingh, Now will you be good enoygh
to order a gharl o take me back to
the Great Fastern?”

“My lord's will s hizs servant's”
Salig Singh started for the door the
least trace too eagerly.

"One moment,” sald Amber sharply
“Not so fast, my friend” Ha tapped
his palm with the barrel of the pistol
(o ndd weight to his psremptory man-
ner, I think If you will Wt your
volce and call, some one will answer,
I'va taken a great fancy to you, If
you don't know It, and 1 don't pur:
pose letting you out of my sight until
I'm safely out of this house."

With a sullen alr the Rajput yleld-
ed. From hia expression Amber
would have wagered much that there
was & bad quarter of an hour in store
for thoss who had neglected to disarm
him when the opportunity was theirs,

“An you will,” conceded Salig Slngh;
and be clapped his hands smartly,
erylng: “Ohe, Moto!"

Almost justantly the fron door
swung open and the lamp-bearer ap-
peared, saloaming.

“fall him,” ordered Amber, "to
bring me & clonk of some sort—not

olde down there on long laland, just
after he pad killed the babu?”

Again Callg Slogh replied by making
& negative movement of his hewd,

“Well, all I've got to say ls that
your Infernal ‘Body' ewmploys #
glddy lot of incompetonts to run fis
errands.”

Ballg Bingh sald nothiog, and Amber
pondered the sltuation briefly, He
understood now how the babu's com.
panion had fallen Into error; how
Chatter)l, possessing aufficlapt {ntel-
ligenes to recognlze his inltis) mis
take, bad, having rectified It, saved
hils fuce by esyiog nothing to his com
panion of the incident; and how the
Iatter had remained in ignormnce of
Rutton's death after the sluyiog of
Chatter)l, and had pardooably mis.
taken Amber for the man he had been
sent to spy upon, The prologue wus
plaln enough, but how to deal with
this, s sequel, was a problem that
taxed bin Ingenulty. A single solution
seomed practicable, of tho many he
dobated: to get ln touch with Laber
touchs and leave the rest to him.

¥He stood for so long In meditation
that the Rajpul began 1o show. trages
of impatience. Has moved rostlesaly,
yawned, and at length spoke.

“Ia not my lord content? Can he
not see, the dice are cast? What
profit can he think to win through
furtheranoe of this farce?"’

“Well,” corfosity prompted Amber
wr “what do you want of me,

“Is there neod to wek? Through the
Mouthplecs, the Bengall, Hebarl Lal
Chatter)l, whom thou didst slay, the
mosnnge of the Bell was brought to
thee. Thou hast been called! It is for
thes to answer”

g

“Called—1"

“To the Gatsway of Bwords, ha
woor.”

“Oh, yes: to bs sure. But where

e 1

too consplovous, I've no fancy to
kick up a scandal at the hotal by re-
turning with these duds viaible, You
ean oliarge It up to profit and loss;
It It hadn't been for the tender treat-
iment your nasassing gave me, 1'd be
loss disreputable.”

A falnt amlle fNickered In Balig
Singh's eyes—a look that was not
wholly dovold of admiration for the
man who had turped the tables on
him with such ease. “lndoed.” he
sald, “l wna lacking In courtesy did
I refuse thes that” And turning to
the servant he Issued Instructions In
necordunca  with Amber's demands,
ndding gratultously an order thal the
wany of exit should be kept clear.

As the man bowed and withdrew
Amber grinned chearfully. "It wasn't
n bad afterthought, Salig Singh,” he

obgerved. “precautions Hke that re-
lleye the mind wonderfully some-
timen."

But  the humor of the situation

seonied to be lost upon the Rajput

Without undue delay the servant
returned with a light cloak and the
anpouncement that the gharl was in
walting.

His offer to help the American don
the gerinent was gracioualy declined
I've a*fancy o have my arms free
for the  presant,” Awmber explained;
"I ean get it on by myself in the
gharl”  He took the cloak over his
left arm. “I'm ready; lead on!" he
nald, and with a graceful wave of the
plstol bowed Sallg Singh out of the
cellar.

Amber civilly lnslsted that both the
servant and his master loave the
houss before him, but, once outslde,
he made & wary detour and got be
tween thom and the walting convey-
ance, Then, “It's kind of you, Balig
Hingh," he sald; “I'm properly grate
ful. TN say this for you; you play
the game falrly when anybody oalls
your attention to the rulea Uood

| briskly Into the gharl,

| and Juldee jao!"

| minute they were in the Chitpur road.

| Ha passed within & foot of Amber,

| 1L wan signed:

night te you—and, T may, be lllu!1
enough to shut the door an you go ia.
'l Just walt until you do.™

The Rajput fountl no answer; son-
caivably, his chagrin- was Intense.
With & ¢urt nod he turned and re
entered the house, Moto following,
The door closed and Amber jumped

shah Junetion, Rajputans Routs, .

Then tonga to Kuttarpur. .
Farrell's there and his daughter,

That's right, my man, throw me
out! 8

His downfall was spectacular. Tn
his enthusiasm for the part he played,
he had erred to the extent of delly
ering & blow In Doggott'a face, more
foreible, probably, than he had In:
tended it to be. Promptly he landed
sprawling on the station platform

And the train continued on its ap-
pointed way, bearing both Amber and
the Injured Doggott.

Thos they eame to the
Rajputana

In the chill of dawn they wers de-
posited at Badshah Junetion. A scanty
length of rude platforin recelved them
and thelr two amall traveling bags,

Thay atood, then, forlorn In a bowl
Ing desolstion, For signs of life they
bhad the station, a flimsy shelter roof-
ed with corrugated fron, a beaten
track that wandered off northwards
and disappeared over a grassless
swell, a handful of mud huta At &
distance, and the ticket agent. The
Intter, & slespy. surly Eurasian In |
pyjamas, surveyed them listlessly
from the threshold of the siation, and
without & wsign elther of Interest or
contempt turned and locked himself
in

“Home, Jumes,” ha told the ghart-
wallah, In great concelt with himaelf,
"I mean, the Great Hastern botel=

The driver wrapped a whiplash
round the corrugated flanks of his
horse and the ghari turned the cor
ner with gratifyiog apesd. In half a Mgty &
In 16 they drew up before the hotel

A Hengall drifted liatlogaly past, &
bored and blase baby in a sult of
pink satin, wandering home and fn-
terested In  npothlog save his own
biland self and the native clgarette
that drooped languldly from his lips.

and from somewhers a voles spoke—
the Virginiam ecould have taken an
onth that tha bBabu's lips did not move
—~in a clen”, yeot discreet whisper,
“Tomorred,™ it sald: “Darleeling ™
Amber Fighed his cloak round him
and ente™s the hotel

CHAPTER XL

Amber sat down on his upturned

The Tonga, sult case and laughed and lit a clga-
“Madshah Junction, Mr. Amber rette. Doggott growled.
Badshah Junetion We'll Presently the sun rose In glory and
be there in ‘alf an hour . , *

sent s burning level rays 1o cast &
shadow several rods long of an en
raged American beating frantically
with clenched fists upon the door of
an unreponsive rallway station,

He hammered until he was a weary,
than deputized his® task to Doggott,
who resourcefully found him a stone
“Not much time to dress, sir; we'te | of uize and proceeded to make dénts
due In less than ‘alf an hour” [in the door. Thisn method elicited the
“"Even a tonga will be u rellef after [ Euraglan. He eame out, listened at-

=T
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Inexorably the voles droned on, re
peating the admonition over and over,
Mutinous, Amber stirred and grum-
bled In his &leep; stirred and, grum-
bling wakened to another day. Dog-
gott atood over him, doggedly Insist-
tent

, .
e e

It Waas Bigned: "“Pink Satin"

three days of this, Doggott,” he ob- | tentively to abuse and languldly to
served, surrendering bimself to the | thelr demanda for a touga to bear
minkstrations of the servant, them to Kuttarpur, and observed that
It was the third morning succeeding | the mall tonga left once a day—at
that on which he had risen from his |three In the afterncon. Doggott
bed In the Grest Eastern hotel in |caught him as he was on the point of
Caleutta, powsessed by n wild aoxlety | returning to his Interrupted repose
to find his way with the loast possible | @nd ealled his attention to the un-
delay to Darjeeling and Sophla Far- | Wisdom of his ways.

rell—a journey which he was destined | Apparenily convinced, this ticket

wink deliberately at Amber the
while he broadly aketched for him his
ancestry and the manner of his Iife
at Bome and abroad

Thunderntruck, Amber cauvght hime
solf Just na he was on the polnt of at-
tempting to drag the drifr from his
seat dnd beat him Into & more endur:
able frame of mind. He swallowed
the hint and gave up the contest

“Oh, very well,” he conceded. “1
presume you're trying to say there
lun't another tongn to be had and it
ean't be helped; but 1 don't ke your
tone. However, there doesn’t seem
to be anything to do but take you,
How much for the two of us?”

“Your servant, salib? He cannot
ride in this tonga,” asserted Lhe driv-
ar impressivaly,

“He oan't. Why not?™

“You oan see there la room for but
two, and 1 have yet another passen-
'er‘u

“Where?"

“At the first dak-bungalow, sahib,
whers the mall tonga hroke down last
night. This tongn, which [ say is an
excellent tonga, An aram Ltonga, a ton
ga for ease, s sent to take ita place.
More than this, | am bidden to go In
haste; therefore thera in little time
for you to decide whether or not you
will go with me alone. Aas for your
servant, he can follow by this alter-
noon's mall tonga™

Upon thia ultimatum he stood, Im-
movable; nelther throats nor bribery
avalled., It was an order, he sald: he
had no choles other than to obey.
Shabash! Would  the sahldb be
pleased to make up his mind quickly?

Perforce, the sahlb  yielded., “TIt'H
be Labertouche; he's arranged this™
he told himself. “That loafer sald
he'd gone on ahead of us” ' And
comforted he Isaned his orders to
Doggott, who recelved and aceeded
to them with all the ill-graca Imagin-
able. He wan to remaln and follow to
Kuttarpur by the afternoon’s tonga.

Climbing aboard, the Vieginlan set-
tled himself against the endless dis-
comforts of the ride which he fore-
saw; the tonga was anything but “an
aram tongn—a tonga for ease;” there
was no shade and no breeze, and
the face of the land crawled with
beat-bred hage.

To a erigp crackling of the whip-
lash over the backs of the two sturdy,
shaggy, MNea-bitten ponles, the tonga

Yours for uni-
formity.

Yours for great-
est leavening

Yours for never
failing results,

Yours for purity,
Yours for economy.

Yours for every.
thing that goes 10
make up a ‘sirictly
high gradeo, overs
dependable baking
powder.

That isCalumet. Try
it once aond note the im-
provemant in your bak-

n £ muchh more
economical over the high-
priced trast brands, how
much bettar than the cheap
and big-can kinds,

Calumet is highest in ity
=—moderate in cost. ot

swept away from the station, !!"l".
as & hunted fox with a dusty plume,
Amber leaned forward,
the driver's face,
wallah? he enquired.

“Ram Nath, sahlb."” The man upuka;l

without moving his head, altending
dlligently to the management of his
ponies,

“And this other passenger, who
awalts us at the dak-bungulow, Ram
Nuath—is he, perchance, one known
both to you and to me™

Ram Nath flicked the fiagging
ponles. “How should I know?” he re-
turned brusguely.

“One,” persisted Amber, “who
might be known by such a pame as,
sy, Plnk Satin?"

“What manner of talk fs thig?" de-
manded Ram Nath. “I am po child
to be amused by a riddle. [ know
naught of your 'Pink Satin'™ He
bent forward, shortening his grasp
upon the reins, as if to algnify thltl
the Interview was at an end.

Amber sat back, annoyved by the

watching |
“Your name, tonga- |

fellow's Impudence yet sensitive to a
auapiclon that Ram Nath was playing
his part better than his passenger,
that the rebuke was merited by one |
who had ventured to speak of secret |
things in a land whose very stbnes
have ears. For all that he could say
thelr every move was watched by In-
vislble sples, of whom the rock
strewn waste through which they
sped might well harbor a hidden
legion. But perhaps, after
all, Ram Nath bhad nothing whatever
to do with Labertouche, Undeniable
as had been his wink, It might well
have been nothing more than an im-
pertinence

Meanwhile the tonga rocked and
bounded flendiahly over an infamous
parady of a road, turning and twist-
ing between huge boulders and in and
out of pebbly nullahs, Ham Nath tool-

nevar 10 make. For while he break- | ngent announced Wis Intentlon of en-
fanted n telegram had been brought | deavoring to find a tonga for the
to him. Iuhlb. Besldes, he was not unwilllng
"Your traln for Benares,” he sald, | 10 scquire rupees, 1o  scowled
“leaves Howrah at 9:30. Imperative.” | thoughtfully at Amber, ferociously at
"Pink Satin” Doggott, went back Into the station,
He acted upon (L withont thought of | Eo8sipped casually with the telegraph
disobedionce: he was in the hands of sounder for a quarter of an haur. nnd
Laibertoducbe, and Labertouchs knew | finally reappearing, without n word or
best, Hetween the lined ho read that | & Dod left the platform for the rond
the Engishman consldered it unwise | And walked und walked and walked
U attempt further communication in | #nd walked
Caleuttar Bomething had happened An hour passed as three. The heat |
to eliminnte the trip to Darjeeling,  became terrific; not a breath of wind |
Labertouche would undoubtedly con. stirred. The face of the world lost
trive to meat and enlighten him, eith- | Its contours In wavering mirage
or on the way or o Benares (taelf In the simple fulness of Asiatic {lme
In the long, tiresome, eventless Jour- | 4 tonga came from heaven knew
ney that followed his falth was sore- | where, Amber got up and locked It
ly tried; nor was it justiled untll the over with a just eye snd = temper
traln paused some time after midoight ' none the swester for his experlence.
at Mogul Seral. There, Lefore Am- | It was & brute of a tongn, a patched
ber and Doggoit could alight to  and ramshackle wreck of what had |
change for Benares, their compart- | once been n real tonga, with no top fo |
ment was lnvaded by an unmistakable | protect the travelers from the sun,
loafer, very drunk. Tall and burly: | and aceommodation only for three, In-
with red-rimmed eyes In a pasty pock-  cluding the driver
marked face, dirty and rusty with a The Eurasian ticket agent ulighted
waek-old growth of beard; clothed [and sollclted rupees, He got them
with sublime contempt for the mode \and with them Amber's unvarnished
and exalted beyond reason with liguor 'wpinlon  of the tongn: nomething
==& typlcal loafer of the Indlan rall- | which was not recelved with civility
ways——he fAung the door open and | by the driver,
himself into Amber's arme, slmost He remained In his seat—a short,
knocking the latter down; and resent- | ywart native with an evil countenance
od the Wecldent st the top of his | and, mcross his knees, & sheathed tul
Turigs. war—argulng with Amber In broken
“You misarable, misbegotten blighter | Bpglish and sbusing him scandalous
of & walleyed American—" At this [1y In {mpurest Hinal flinging at him
polnt he becames usprintably profane, | in silken tones untransiatable scrape
and Doggott fell upon him with the | of baear Billingsgate. For, as he ex.
Inudable Intentlon of throwing him |plained In an audible wside to the
out. In the struggle Amber eaught |tcket agent, this sabib was an out-
his eye, and It was bright with mean- | lander and, belng as lgnorant as most

| tep,

Ing. "Pink Satln!” he hlssed. “He's | sahibs, could not understand Hindl,
gone ahead + You're to keep | At this the Eurasian turned away to
ou to Agre. . . . Change for Bad- | hide & grin of delight and the driver

¥
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ing It along with the hand of a mas.
But all hls attentlon was of ne-
ressity eentered upon the ponies, and
pregently his tulwar slipped from his
knees and clatterad upon the floor of
the tovgn. Amber saw his chance and
put hig foot upon it

Ram Nath,” he asked gently, "have
you no other arma®"

“1 were a fool had T not."' The man
did not delgn to glance round. “He
hath peed of weapons who doth traf-
e the Chosen of the Voloe,
salilb.”

with

(TO RE CONTINUED,.)

By-Product From Smeliter Acid,

It Is announced by the geologleal
survey that the dlacovery of phosphite
rock In Montans 18 Ukely to have an
fmportant effect In providing an out
let for the sulphuric aeid that might
be manufactured by the blg smelters
thers, but which 18 now allowed to go
1o wakte and polsons the range within
a radlus of thirty miles from the
smelter works The withdrawal of
the phosphate lands from bomestesd
entry was announced some weoks ago
afier the fields were reported by Hoyt
Dale, one of the fleld geologlsts, Thess
depokits are extenslve and are con-
sldered of great potential value. The
smelter troubls with the production
of sulpburie acld fumes bas been lue
vestigated by the bureau of animal in
dustry of the department of agrieul
ture. There have been & number of
suits agalnst the smelters, but they
bhave allowed the acld fumes to go to
waste for lack of some profitable way
to employ them. With the combina.
tion of cheap sulphuric acld and phos-
phate rock in close proximity, the of-
ficera of the geologioal survey say
cheap phosphate fertilivers are a pos
sibllity,

Received I-li*: Award—
World's Food
Exposition,
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MEAN MAN.,

I ...

“Now, John, If I were to dle you
would weep over me and tell every-
bady what a good wife I was”

“No, 1 wouldn't, belileve me."

“Well, T would for you, Just for de-
cency’'s sanke. And that shows I'm
not hall as mean as you are.”

Up-to-Date. -

Uncle Mose, a plantatic. negro,
wns being asked about Wis religious
afMliations,

“I'sé a preacher, sah,' he sald.

“Do you mean,” asked the aston-
Ished questioner, “thas you preach the
Gospel 7

Mosa felt himself getting Into deep
wiater,

“No, sah," he =unld, "“Ah touches
that subject very light"—Success
Magazine,

New Disappointment.

First SBummer Girl-—8o0 you thought
A& man was coming?

Second Summer Girl—Yes;
we got closer view we suw
only a bird.—Puck,

Where It Points,

“For whom Is whe wearing black—
her late husband?

"“"No, for her next. Sbe knows she
looks well In it."—Judge

but as
it was

D
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Try For
Breakfast—

Scramble two eggs.
When nearly cooked,
mix in about a half a
cup of

Post
Toasties

and serve at once—
seasoning to taste,

It's immensel!

“The Memory Lingers”

Postus Coreal Company, Lod
Bautle Creck, M
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