my blameless path as a T square.”
He observed the quick, professional
“look over” the man gave him. The
plates were showing out of his pocket
he knew, and the next remark might
easily be a request for information
regarding the contents of the flat
package. His eye roved for a means
of eseape, and a slow moving taxicab
attracted him. He raised his hand
and wlistled.

“Doin’ the heavy now, are you?”
asked the constable disapprovingly.

“In a sense I am,” said Amber, and
without moving he addressed the
chauffeur who had brought his ma-
chine to the kerb. 1

“l] want you to take me to New
Scotland Yard,” he said; then ad-
dressing the policeman, he asked,
“Do you think Chief Inspector Fell
will be on duty?”

“Inspector Fell’—there was a note
of respect in the constable’s voice—
“] couldn’t say, we don’t know very
much about the Yard people—what
are you going to see him about?”

“l am afraid I cannot appease
your curiosity, my officer,” said Am-
ber as he stepped into the cab, “but
1 will inform the chief inspector that
you were anxious to know.”

“Here, Amber, none of that!” said
the alarmed policeman, stepping to
the edge of the pavement, and laying
his hand upon the door. “You're not
going to say that?”

“Not a bit,” Amber grinned, “my
little joke; honour amongst police-
men, eh?”

The cab made a wide circle, and
Amber, looking back through the
little back window, saw the policeman
standing in that indefinable attitude
which expresses doubt and suspicion.

It was a close, shave, and Amber
breathed a sigh of relief as the dan-
ger slipped past. He had ten minutes
to decide upon his plan. Being more
than ordinary nimble of wit, his
scheme was complete before the cab
ran smoothly over Westminster Bridge
and turned into New Scotland Yard.
There was an inspector behind a
desk, who looked up from a report he
was writing.

“T want to see Mr. Fell,” said Am-
bez. -

“Name?”

“Amber.” ;

“Seem to know it,—what is the
businers?”

For answer, Amber laid one hand
on the polished counter that separ-
ated him from the officer, and placed
two fingers diagonally across it.

THE inspector grunted affirmatively
and reached for the telephone.
“An outside—to see Mr. Fell.

Yes.” He hung up the receiver.

“Forty-seven,” he said; “you know

your way up.” 2 &
It happened that ‘Amber did not
possess this knowledge, but he found
no difficulty in discovering number
forty-seven, which ¢ was a reception
room. i

He had a few minutes to wait before
a messenger came for him and showed

him into a plainly furnished office.

Very little introduction is needed to
Josiah Fell, who has figured in every
great criminal case during the past
twenty years. A short, thick-set man,
bald of forehead, with a pointed
brown beard. His nose was short and
retrousse, his forehead was bald, the
flesh about his mild blue eyes was
wrinkled and creased by much laugh-
ter. He was less like the detective
of fiction than the unknowledgable
would dare imagine.

He recognised Amber, and for a
good reason, for he it was who had
exposed the working of an interesting
little fraud which, although it had
been directed against the least
serupulous of outside brokers, and ex-
cited a great deal of private sympathy
in police circles, was, nevertheless
criminal—as Amber had discovered to
his cost.

“Amber, by heavens!” said the de-
tective.

He had a habit of using strong and
unnecessary language.
~ “Amber, my boy, come in and firmey
la porte. Well: o

He unlocked a drawer and produced
a box of cigars. He was always glad
to meet his “clients,” and Amber was
an especial favourite of his.
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“You’ll have a cigar?”

“What’s wrong with ’em?”
Amber, cautiously selecting one.

“Nothing much,” and as Amber lit
the cheroot he had taken—“What do
you want? Confession, fresh start in
life—oh! of course, you've got some-
body to put away; they.telephoned up
that you were doing outside work.”

Amber shook his head. .

“I told ’em that because I knew that
would get me an interview without
fuss,—an old convict I met-in prison
gave me the sign.”

He took the packages from his
pocket and laid them on the table.

“For me?” queried the officer.

“For you, my Hawkshaw,” said Am-
ber.:

THE detective stripped the paper
away, uttering an exclamation as
he saw what the parcels contained.

“Gee—Moses!” He whistled long
and softly. “Not.your work, Amber?
Hardly in your line, eh?”

“Hardly.” 7

“Where did you get them?” Fell
looked up' quickly as he asked the
question.

“That’s the one thing I'm not going
to tell you,” said Amber quietly, “but
if you want to know how I got them,
I burgled an office and found them in
a safe.” -

“When?”

“To-night.”

The inspector pressed a bell and a
policeman came into the.room.

“Send an all station message: In
the event of an office burglary being
reported, keep the complainant under
observation.”

The man scribbled the message
down and left.

“I send that in case you won’t alter
your mind about giving me the infor-
mation I want.”

“I'm not likely to tell you,” said
Amber decisively. “In the first place
it won’t help you much to know where
they came from, unless you can find
the factory.” The inspector nodded.
“When a gang can do work like this,
they’ve usually got more than ordinary
resources. If you went for them you’d
only bite off a bit of the tail, but the

rest of the body would go to earth.

quicker than money melts.”

“I could put them under observa-
tion ” began the inspector.

“Pouf!” said Amber scornfully,
“pouf, my inspector! Observation be
blowed! They'd twig the observer in
two shakes; they’d recognise his boots,
and his moustache, and his shaven
chin. I know your observers. I can
pick ’em out in the crowd. No, that’s
not my idea.” Amber hesitated, and
appeared to beva little ill at ease.

““Go om, have another cigar, that
will help you,” encouraged Fell, and
opened the box. .

“I thank you, but no,” said Amber
firmly. “I can talk without ahy such
drastic inducements. What I want to

" say is this; you know my record ?”’

“T do,” said Fell; “or I think I do,
which amounts to the same thing.”

“My Chief Inspector,” said Amber
with some severity, “I beg you to apply
your great intellect to a matter which
concerns you. A flippant and a care-
less interest in the problem I am
putting forward, may very well choke
the faucet of frankness which at
present is turning none too easily. In
other words I am embarrassed.”

_He was silent for awhile; then he
got up from the other side of Fell's
desk, where he had sat at the detec-
tive’s invitation, and began to pace the
room.

“Jt’s common talk throughout the
prisons of England that there is a
gang, a real swell gang, putting bank-
notes into circulation—not only Eng-
lish but foreign notes,” he began.

‘It is also common talk in less ex-
clusive circles, Amber, my dear lad,”
said Fell dryly; ‘“we want that gang
badly.” He picked up a plate, and held
it under the light. “This looks good,
but until we ‘pull’ it I cannot tell how
good.”

“Suppose”’—Amber leant over the
table and spoke:earnestly—“suppose it
is the work of the big gang,—suppose
I can track ’em down——"

“Well?”

“«Would you find me a billet at the
Yard?”

(To be continued.)

asked |

27

at Windsor, Ontario.

is not a new one with us.

all over the world.

New Club (black powder).

July 1st.
aira about it.

‘Windsor,

The Latest Important Event in
Ammunition Circles is Canadian-

Made Remington-UMC

HEN you buy Remington-UMC ammuni-
tion from your dealer this season, you will
get the product of our new Canadian factory

‘The plan of establishing a Remington-UMC factory in Canada

We have seen'the preference for Remington-UMC grow and
‘spread into every part of Canada.
““sportsman, only—but with the representative dealer, because no
-dealer can escape being judged by the ammunition he carries.
Right here, in this matter of relability, is the secret of the
Remington-UMC success, in Canada as in the States, and indeed

And not with the user, the

Remington-UMC is the most costly ammunition made in
Can}ada: and'we have yet to find the keen sportsman who balks at
paying the price, or the alert dealer who is afraid to ask it.

Your first acquaintance with Canadian-made Remington-UMC
will probably be shot shells—Arrow and Nitro Club (smokeless) and

We began shipping this fresh stock from Windsor on
Your dealer will have it—or can get it. Ask

Remington Arms-Union Metallic Cartridge Co.

Ontario

CLASSIFIED ADVERTISING

Educational

MAIL course in stenography, bookkeeping,
civil service, matriculation. May finish
course by attendance at College. Dominion
Business College, Toronto; J. V. Mitchell,
B.A. Principal.

Bakers’ Ovens

HUBBARD PATENT PORTABLE Ovens
—plans supplied; latest machinery; low-

est prices; catalogue free. Warren Manu-

facturing Co., 732 King West, Toronto.

I EARN ENGINEERING—Stationary, Trac-
4 tion, Gasoline, Automobile, Marine, Loco-
motive; taught thoroughly by mail. Canadian
Correspondence College, Limited, Dept. K,

| Toronto, Canada.

Patents

WE SELL, MANUFACTURE, DEVELOP
and market patents; rights obtained:
Canada forty-five dollars, United States sixty-
five dollars; expert advice given free from the
Patent Selling and Manufacturing Agency, 22
College Street, Toronto.

Investmeats

FREE——Investing for Profit Magazine. Send
me your name and I will mail you this
magazine absolutely free. Before you invest
a dollar anywhere—get this magazine—it is
worth $10 a copy to any man who intends to
invest $5 or more per month. Tells you how
$1,000 can grow to $22,000—how_to judge
different classes of investments, the Real Earn-
ing power of grour money. This magazine six
months free if you write to-day. . L, Bar-
ber, Publisher, 465 28 W. Jackson Blvd.,
Chicago.

Male Help Wanted -

EN WANTED for Canadian Government
Railway Mail, Postoffice and other posi-

tions; excellent salaries; three weeks’ vaca-

tion each year; many appointments  coming;
common education sufficient. Write imme-
diately for full information and list of posi-
tions open. Franklin Institute, Dept. P184,
Rochester, N.Y.

Stamps and Coins

ACKAGE free to collectors for 2 cents
. postage; also offer hundred different for-
eign stamps; catalogue; hinges; five cents.
e buy stamps. Marks Stamp Co., Toronto.

Printing

PRIQE TI'CKETS that sell the goods. All

prices in stock. Fifty cents per hun-
dred. Samples for stamp. Frank H. Barnard,
35 Dundas St., Toronto.

HOTEL DI

RECTORY

KING EDWARD HOTEL

Toronto, Canada.
—Fireproof—
Accommodation for 750 guests. $1.50 up.
American and European Plans.

HOTEL MOSSOP

Toronto, Canada. F. W. Mossop, Prop.
European Plan. Absolutely Fireproof.
RATES:

Rooms without bath ..$1.50 up.
Rooms with bath ....$2.00 up.

THE TECUMSEH HOTEL
London, Canada.

American Plan, $3.00 per day and up. All
rooms with running hot and cold water, also
telephones. Grill room open from 8 to 12
p.m. Geo. H. O’Neil, Proprietor.

PALMER HOUSE

TORONTO - CANADA.
H. V. O’Connor, Proprietor.
Rates—$2.00 to $3.00.

THE NEW RUSSELL

Ottawa, Canada.
250 rooms.

American Plan ....$3.00 to $5.00
European Plan ....$1.50 to .$3.50

$150,000 spent upon Improvements.

THE NEW FREEMAN’S HOTEL
(European Plan.)

One Hundred and Fifty Rooms.

Single rooms, without bath, $1.50 and $2.00
per day; rooms with bath, $2.00 per day and
upwards.

St. James and Notre Dame Sts., Montreal.

LA CORONA
A Favorite Montreal Hotel, 453 to 465 Guy St.

Room with use of bath ..$1.50 and $2
Room with private bath..$2, $2.50 and $3
Cafe the Best. La Corona and its service
acknowledged Montreal’s best, but the charges
are no higher than other first-class hotels.

IN ANSWERING ADVERTISEMENTS PLEASE MENTION “THE CANADIAN COURIER.”



