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SUMMARY 0F PREVIQUS CiIAPTERS.

The p, eface and chaptcî s one and two intro-
duce several chai-acters: Sutton, an explorer;
Commîsslner Sanders, of Central Wes~t
Africa, the witch-doctor of the Alehi country.
and Amber, the anysterious and educated
gaol bird. Then corne Lambaire and Whlitey,
the ai-ch conispîrators who ball sent Suttan,
with a faise compass, te find a diamond
maine. And aid Peter Musk, friend ta Anther,
and a slave ta yellow romance. Fînally
cornes Sutton, the younger, whose father had
rllscovered the diamond mine but had ]est
himiseif in the doing. Lambaire pramotes a
pseudo-dianiond mine, Hie pi-oposes that Sut-
ton the younger should go out ta it. Thtis the

bo !arees ta do, tlsough against bis siste'
avc.Ainher discovers that Lambaire and

Whitey have been in the "coining" game. Hie
burgies Lambaire's. office, and reinoves two of
the Plates used for issuing taise notes. Then
be goes ta Scotland Yard, and showing the
Plates ta a "chief" there offers ta fin~ the
fang, but the Cluef refuses ta make an aid
Iag 1tt a detective.

CHAPTER VII.-(Coutiuued.)THEY looked at each other for a
space of time, then the linos
about the iuspector's eyes creas-

ed and puckered, and ho burst lnto a
roar Of laugliter.

"«MY Chief Detective Inspector," said
Amber reproachfully, "you hurt me."

]But Amber's plaintive protest did
not restore the detective's gravity. ýHo
laughed until the tears streamed down,
bis face, and Amber watcbed hlm
keenly.

"Oh dear!" gasped the detective,
wlping bis eyes. "You're an amusiag
devil-here."1 Ho got up, tnok a bunch
Of briglit keys from bis pocket and'
OPened a cuphoard ia the wail. Prom
a drawer lie took a shoot Of foolscaP
Daller, laid It on bis desk and sat down.

"Your convictions!" lie scoffed.
The paper was ruled exactly dow,,n

the centre. On the left--to whlch the
dletective pointed, were two entries.
On the rlght there was a l o!
c:amped writlng.

"Yon"r IMp)risonments," sald the de-
tective. - -

Amber said notblng, only lihe
scratchled bis chia tlioughitfully.

"13Y my rockionlng," the detectivo
Went on slowly, "you have beon sen-
tenced in your short but iurid career
to somne elghty years' penai servitude."

"It seems a lot," sald Amber.
"Tt does," said the dotoctive, and

folded the papor. "So whon you corne
tO lIe- and suggest that yon would like
to tutu over a new leat; would like

ho said, "If I can
irison for another

witli a saile-
iber clieerfnuly.

yard, wlth shunters' lanteras swing-
ing, the work of a new day bas al-
ready begun.

A far-off rattle of slow-movlng
wheels, nearer and nearer-a market
cart on its way to Covent Garden; a
steady tramp of feet-pollcemen go-
log to thelr beats ln steady proces-
sion. More wheels, more sbrielis, a
church dock strikes the bour, a
hurrying footsteps lu the street ....

Ail tbese thîngs Lambaire heard,
tossina fromt side to side in bis bed.
Ail these and more, for to bis ear
there came sounds wblcb liad no
origîn save In bis Imagination. Feet
paused ait bis door; voices wbispered
excitedly. H1e heard the click of
steel, the saueak of a key opening a
bandeuff. H1e dozed'at intervals, ànly
to 'sit up lu lied suddenly, the sweat
po-uring off hlm is, ears strained to,
catc'h somte fancled sound. The lîttIe
clock over the fireplace tlcked merci-
lessir, "«ten years, ten years," until he
Pot out o! bed, and after a futile at-
tempt to, stop it, wrapped it ln a towel
Pnd then ln a dresslng-gowfl to, stili
i-s omînotis tsiroghecy.

All niglit long lie lay, turning over
ia bis mimd plans, scliemes, methods
vil escane, if escape were necessary.
Fig bandaered liead throbbed unpleas-
antiv, ýbut stlll he thouglit, and
tbouglit, and tliought.

If Amber liad tbe 'Plates, wbat
would be do witli them? It was liard-
ly lileely he would take tliem to, thie
police. Blackmail, perliaps. That
wast more ln Amber's lîne. A weekly
lucome on condition lle kept bis
moutli shut. , If that was the course
adopted. it was plain saillng. Whitey
wýould do something, ýWhItey was a
desuerate, merciless dovil. . . Lam-
haire sbuddered-tiere must be no
murder tliough.

HE hdread that very day an arti-
Hl ha sliowed that only four

ner cent. of murdorers ln England oq-
rane detection. . . If by a miracle
this blew over, lie would try a
stroirliter course. Dron) the "silvp"
bus-Ine-s" Pnd the "nrintlng buisiness"
and concentrate on the River of Stars
Tliat was lezitimate, If there wa-,
aaythlng shady about the flotation of
the Company, that would all be for-
t'otten in the sfflondid cumination..
De Beers would corne alonz and off er
to buv a share; lie would lie a mi'-
lionaire . . . other mon have madle
millions and have Ilved down their
sliady past. There was Isadore
Jaracli, 'who lad a palatial residenne
off Park Lane, lie was a bad egL-. lit
bis bezinniflgs. There was anothe"
man . .. wliat was bis name. .. ?

11e fell Into a troubled sleen iuet as
the dawn bep*nn to show fainlb. .A
knoekinz at thie door aroused hlm. and
lie sw'awr out of lied. Ne was full o!
the wildest fearq. and bis eyeq wan-

dpsrp(l tri the desk wherela lay a

Whitey, "no nigbt at ail," he repeated
slirilly. "Do I look like a sea-sick:
turnip? I hope not. You in your little
bed,-me, tramping streets looking for
Amber-l found bim."

Lambaire was wiping bis face on a
towel, and ceased bis rulibing to stare
at the speaker.

"You didn't- "he said fearfully.
Whltey's lips curled.
"I didn't kill hlm, if tbat's what you

mean," be said shortly. "Don't jump,
Lambaire, you're a great man for
jumping-no, I didn't kill hlm-be
ives ln the Borougli," he added ln-
consequently.

"110w did you find out?" asked
Lambaîre.

"Don't pad," begged the other test-
ily. "Don't ask questions for the sake
of Asking Questions,-get dressed,-
we'll leave Amber."

"ýWly?"
Whitey put two long white fingers

Into bis waistcoat pocket and found a
golden tooth-pick; lie used this absent-
mlndedly, gazing througb the wiudow
witli a far-away expression.

"Lambaire," lie said, as one who
speaks to, hlmself, "drop Amter,-cut
hlm out. Concentrate on dlamouds."

"That's wliat I thought,"' said L>am-
blre eagerly, "perhaps If we went out
ourselves and looked round e

S"Go out be-blowed," snapped
'Whltey. "If you see me goiug out to,
Central Africa .. . heat. ... fever..
Rot! No, we'll see the young lady,
tell lier tlie tale; throw ourselves, lu
a manner of speaklng, on lier mercy-
lle flxed an Interview witli young
Sutton."

"Already?'
"eAlready," said Whltey. "Got lm

ontlie 'phone."
lWliat about Amber and the

plates?"
"Blackmaii," said WhItoy, and

Lambaire cliuckled gléefully.
"So I thouglit, of course that Ils the

ldea-what abonut Sutton ?"
"lHe's comlne bore ta b-eakfast;

hurry up witb your dressing."1

H ALF-AN-HOUR later Lambaire met
hlm ln the louage of the liotol. A

bath and a vislt to the hotol barber
hiad smarteaed hlm, but the traces of
bis niglit with Conscience liad not
been entiroly removod, and the black
s»lk bandage about bis hoad gave hlm
an unusually sinister appearanco.

On the stroko of aine came Francis
Suttbn, carrylng himself a little Im-
portantly, as hecame an emplorer la
emhryo, and the throo adjouraod to
the dlnlng-room.

Thero Is a type or character whlcli
resolutoly refuses to ho drawn, and
Francis Suttoa's was such an one. It
was a character so elusive. so indefin-
Ite, so exasperatinfL-v pnlas;tic. that thsn
outline one mîglit draw t--day would
lie fais@ to-morrow. Mu ch eRsier
would It he to sketch a nobula. or tri
convey la the medium of black aud
white the clianzing shau)e of sanoke,
thaaa to give verity to this amorphous
seul.
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