served she accepted his valuation of
himself very readily.

“I have come to see you to-day,” he
went on, ‘*“in relation to a matter
which is of supreme importance to
you. Do you mind answering a few
questions I put to you?”

“I have no objection,” she said.

“Your father was an explorer, was
he not?”

“Yes.”

“He
well?”

“Yes,—very well.”

“He discovered a mine—a diamond
mine, or something of the sort?”

She shook her head with a smile.

“That has yet to be proved,” she
said. “He had heard, from the na-
tives, of a wonderful river—the River
of Stars they called it, because in its
bed were stones, many of which had
been polished by the action of the
water until they glittered,—they were
undoubtedly diamonds, for my father
purchased a number from the people
of the country.”

Amber nodded. ;

“And then I suppose he came home
and got into touch with Lambaire?”

“That is so,” she said, wondering at
the course the interview was taking.

Amber nodded thoughtfully.

“The rest of the story I know,” he
said. “I was at pains to look up the
circumstances attending your father’s
death. You received from the Com-
missioner of the district a chart?”

She hesitated.

“T did—yes.”

He smiled.

“] have no designs upon the mine,
but I am anxious to see the chart—
and before you refuse me, Miss Sut-
ton, let me tell you that I am not
prompted by idle curiosity.”

“I believe that, Mr. Amber,’," she
said; “if you wait, I will get it for
you.”

knew Central Africa very

SHE was gone ten minutes and re-
" turned with a long envelope, from
which she extracted a soiled sheet of
paper and handed it to the ex-con-
vict.

He took it, and carried it to the
window, examining it carefully.

“I see the route is marked from a
point called Chengli—where is that?”

“In the Alebi forest,” she said; “the
country is known as far as Chengli;
from there on, my father mapped the
country, inquiring his way from such
natives as he met—this was the plan
he had set himself.”

“I see.”

He looked again at the map, then
from his pocket he took the compass
he had found in Lambaire’s safe. He
laid it on the table by the side of the

map and produced a second compass,

and placed the two instruments side
by side.

“Do you observe any difference in
these, Miss Sutton?” he asked, and
the girl looked carefully.

“One is a needle compass, and on
the other there is no needle.”

“That is so; the whole of the dial
turns,” Amber nodded. “Nothing
else?” he agked.

“I can see no other difference.” she
said, shaking her head.

“Where is the north on the dial?”

She followed the direction of the
letter N' and pointed.

“Where is _the
needle?”

Her brows *knit in a puzzled frown,
for the thin, delicate needle of the
Smaller compass pointed ever 8o
slightly in a more westerly direction
than its fellow. i

“What does that mean?” she asked,
and their eyes met over the table.

* * * * * *®

Lambaire and his host had finished
their business. Francis Sutton was in
a Jubilant mood, and came into the
hall with his: patron.

“You mustn’t worry about my sis-
ter,” he said; ‘“she’ll come round to
my way of thinking after a while—

north on

she’s a woman, you know,” he added,

Vaguely. ; .

“I understand, my boy,” said the
€Xpansive Lambaire. “We both un-
derstand, don’t we, Whitey?”

“Certainly,” said Whitey.

“Still, she’ll probably be annoyed if
you go off without saying good-bye,—
Where is your mistress Susan?” he
asked of the maid who had come in
answer to his bell.
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“In the study, sir.”

“Come along.” He led the way to
the study and opened the door.

“Cynthia ” he ‘began.

They were leaning over the table;
between them lay the map and the
two compasses. What Sutton saw,
the other two saw; and Lambaire,
sweeping past the youth, snatched up
his property.

“So that’s the game, is it?”’ he
hissed; he was trembling with pas-
sion; “that’s your little game, Am-
ber!”

He felt Whitey’s hand grip his arm
and recovered a little of his self-pos-
session.

“This man is not content with at-
tempting to blackmail,” he said, “not
content with committing a burglary
at my office and stealing valuable
drawings i

“What does this mean, Cynthia?”

Sutton’s voice was stern, and his
face was white with anger. For the
second time Amber came to the res-
cue.

“Allow me,” he said.

“T'1l allow you nothing,” stormed
the boy; “get out of this house before
I kick you out. I want no gaol birds
here.”

“It is a matter of taste, my Fran-
cis,” said the imperturbable Amber;
“if you stand Lambaire you’d stand
anybody.”

“I'll settle with you
Lambaire darkly.

“Settle now,” said Amber in his
most affable manner. “Mr. Sutton,”
he said, “that man killed your father,
and he will kill you.”

“l want none of your lies,”
Sutton; “there’s the door.”

“And a jolly nice door too,” said
Amber; “but I didn’t come here to
admire your fixtures: ask Lambaire
to show you the compass, or one like
it, that he provided for your father’s
expedition. Send it to Greenwich and
ask the astronomers to tell you how
many points it is out of true—they
will work out to a mile or show how
far wrong a man may go who made
his way by it, and tried to find his
way back from the bush by short
cuts.”

“Francis, you hear this?” said the
girl.

“Rubbish!” replied the youth con-
temptuously; “what object could Mr.
Lambaire have had? He didn't
snend thousands of pounds to lose my
father in the bush! The story isn’t
even plausible, for, unless my father
got back again to civilization with
the plan, the expedition was a fail-
ure.”

“Exactly!” applauded
and smiled triumphantly.
Amber answered smile for smile.

“It wasn’t the question of his get-
ting back, as I understand the mat-
ter,” he said quietly, “it was a ques-
tion whether, having located the
mine, and having returned with the
map, and the compass, whether any-
body else would be able to locate it,
or find their way to it, without Lam-
baire’s Patent Compass.”

“] see, I see,” she whispered.
“Francis,” she cried, “don’t you ua-
derstand what it all means %

“I understand that you're a fool,”
he said roughly; “if you've finished
your lies, you can go, Amber.”

“I have only a word to add,”—Am-
ber picked up his hat. “If you do not
realize that Lambaire is the biggest
wrong 'un outside prison—I might add
for your information that he is a no-
torious member of the Big Five Gang;
a forger of bank notes and Continent-
al securities; he has also a large in-
terest in a Spanish coining establish-
ment—didn’t think T knew it, eh, my
Lambie?—where real silver half-
crowns are manufactured at a profif,
thanks to the fact that silver is a
drug on the market. Beyond that I
know nothing against him.”

“There’s the door,” said Sutton
again.

“Your conversation is decidedly
monotonous,” said Amber, and with a
smile and a friendly nod to the girl,
he left. | e

(To be continued.)

A Tested Hero.—She—“When I
married you I thought you were a
brave man.”

He—“So did
Weekly Scotsman.

later,” said

said

Lambaire,

everybody else.”—

Accommodation for 750 guests.
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MADE IN

ideas, in his stock.

UMC.?

that for granted.

circles today?

Windsor,

The Man Who Sells You
Arms and Ammunition

RE you interested in him?
/ for selfish reasons.
that he keep abreast of the times—in his

Much depends on your interest in him and his in you. Is he
one of the alert thousands who are specializing in Remington-
Does he keep his assortment complete?

Caq he give you the loads you want for the game you are
after, in the Remington-UMC ammunition you ought to have?

If he is a leader, he specializes in Remington-UMC—take
thz " For reasons of uniform quality and because
it is the ammunition that flatters any make of gun.

The q‘uesti()n for you is{ is he giving you the benefit of the
full Remington-UMC service—the biggest thing in ammunition

Remington-UMC Shot Shells and
Metallic Ammunition

Remington-UMC Solid-breech Hammerless
Repeating Shotguns and Rifles

Remington Arms-Union Metallic Cartridge Co.

You should be,

It is to your advantage

Ontario

CLASSIFIED ADVERTISING

Educational

MAIL course in stenography, bookkeeping,

civil service, matriculation. May finish
course by attendance at College. Dominion
Pusiness College, Toronto; J. V. Mitchell,
B.A., Principal.

MATRICULATION—Any or all subjects

taught by mail at your own home.
Canadian Correspondence College, Limited,
D:pt. K, Toronto, Canada.

Male Help Wanted

BIEN 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. Pi84,
Rochester, N.Y.
‘ ANTED — By :
Railway mail clerks, city letter carriers,
postoffice employees; big pay; three weeks’
vacation; many apppmtments coming; com-

Canadian  Government :

Bakers’ Ovens

UBBARD PATENT PORTABLE Ovens

—plans supplied; latest machinery; low-
est prices; catalogue free. Warren Manu-
facturing éo., 732 King West, Toronto.

Patents

E SELL, MANUFACTURE, DEVELOP
and market patents; rights  obtained:
Canada forty-five dollars, United States sixty-
tg,v;: d;)llsarlsl_; expel;it R;lvic? given free from the
atent Selling an anufacturing A
College Street, Toronto. it o
R S S s

Investments

FRILL-—Investing for Profit Magazine. Send

me your name and I will mail you this
magazine absolutely free. DBefore 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-

ron_ education sufficient. Write immediately | 'ng plov\'?r of_‘your money. This magazine six
for full information and list of positions open. ;‘)10"1 ‘rs, ree 1f you write to-day. . L. Bar-
F-anklin Institute, Dept. Ri81, Rochester, Ciri’cag:bhs}xer’ 465 28 W. Jackson Blvd.,
DX .
Stamps and Coins Printing
ACKAGE free to collectors for 2 cents RICE TICKETS that sell th
P postage; also offer hundred different for- P prices in stock. Fifty ce::sgogg:' hﬁ}

eign stamps; catalogue; hinges; five cents.
We buy stamps. Marks Stamp Co., Toronto.

dred. Samples for stamp. F
35 Dundas St., TOl‘ontg, rank H. Barnard,

HOTEL DIRECTORY

KING EDWARD HOTEL

Toronto, Canada.
—Fireproof—

$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
x 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 12z
p.m. Geo. H. O’Neil, Proprietor.

PALMER HOUSE

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

THE NEW RUSSEL:
Ottawa, Canada.
250 rooms.

Anaer}can Plan ....$3.00 to
European Plan ..+ $1.50 to gg:gg

$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.
e e e e S T e

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
acknowlet}ged Montreal’s best, but the charges
are no higher than other first-class hotels.

IN ANSWERING ADVERTISEMENTS PLEASE MENTION “THE CANADIAN COURIER.”



