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"They're ail coming to it !"Ten

years ago, Henry Ford saw that
excess weight in an automobile
was the one thing to be avoided.
He made a light, strong and sturdy
car. And to-day-" they're al
coming to it !"

Thinli wbat these priceia mean-for the car
that bas stood the test: Runabout $600:
Touring Car $650; Town Car $900-f.o.b.
Walkerville, Ont., with ail equlpment. Get
catalogue and particulars from Ford Motor
Company of Canada, Limited, Walkerville,
Ontario, Canada.

Moulton College
A HIGH GRADE RESIDENTIL SCHOOL FOR GIRLS AND YOUNG WOMEN

- Matriculation, Engfiah,
Music, Art

Careful trainîng under competent teachers.
School re-opens September loth.

A. S. VOGT, Mus. Doc.,
Consulting Musical Director.

MISS CHARLOTTE THRALL, Vice-Princîpal.

34 Bloor St. E-*st, Toronto

Colted!e Schoot oIas u
PORT HOPE

ONTARO
Residential Sehaol fer boy

BeautIf Leahthy situation, overlo LAIg e Ontai
wfth 20 acres of Playing Fieldis, Gynsnaium,4 Mancent New

Boys preparec for the Universifs al Militai7 Colae and Business. Religious
traininq .boughout the course. Sp atteni oiven to yosmgcr boys.

Par Calen'darep>Zy to the Headotuaitr-
REV. p. GRAHAM ORCHARD, MA. Canb. N.xt Tenu blegi»s

(Late Headmaster St. AlbWns Scisool. Brockvile.) Septoenber llth.

ST. NDRE S COLER OINIOMR10,g A Residaentiai -na Day Sehonl for Boys.
RoYaiMilitIO. Prepe.UpoauLration for Univeisîties, TRusicesSsandloya iityCIgeUpe nLower Schools. Calendar sent on application Autumo Term

comneSept. nlth, 1918. RBv. D. BARucE MAcDoN.sU>B. M.A., L-L.D.. Hleadmaster.

ASHB3URY COLLEGE
ROCKCLIFFE PARK, NEAR- OTTAWA

Resident and Day School for Boys
s, Acres of PIlaylng Filds, Qrnnsslumn, Cadet Corps, Chape!, Excellent Sanitation.
Tise School base ia owss Artesiau Wsll. and the raost moderm filtration plant. Ra.

pt d' fofical anayss have pioved war retl P=re.
Speclaalleparatlon for teUnlveusties and R . Coflse.

For Calendar apply
REV. 010. P. WOOLLCOMBE, M.A. (Oxeus). Headuîastsr
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round askin' this or tbat?-an old lag
too!"'

As his courage revived lhe began to
swear-perhaps the courage waited
upon the expletives.

II...After goin' througb al
this!" lie spluttered, "an' hunger an'
tbirst an' flgbtin'-%o 1be questioued
by a crook."

He feit the fierce grip of Whitey's
baud on bis wrist and stopped hlm-
self.

"Say nothin'.-ore than you can
help," muttered Wbitey. Lambaire
swallowed bis wratli and obeyed.

&6yJHAT Is tliis about a diamond
feld?" Amber went on In a

passionless, level voice. "The Gov-
ernmeut lcuow of nlo sucli field-or
sucli river. You have told the Com-
missioner that you have found such a
place. Where la it?"

"Fiud out, Amber," shrilled WbItey,
"1you are clever-find out, like we had
to; we didn't get our Information by
askiug people,;-we went and looked!"

H1e groped round on the floor of the
baîf darkened bungalow and found bis
bat.

IlWe're leavin' to-morrow," said
Whltey, "an' the first thing we shall
do when we reach a civilized port is
to put tbem wlse to you-eh? It
dou't do to have gaolbirds wandering
and gallivanting about British Pos-
sessions!"I He nodded bis head
threateniugly, and was rewarded by
that smile whicb was Âmber's chief
charm.

"Mr. Whitey!" said Amber softly,
"1you will not'leave to-morrow, the
ship will sail without you."

"Eh!"V
"The ship will sali minus," repeated

Amber. "No Wbitey, no Lambaire."
H1e sbook bis head.
"1Wbat, do you mean?"
For auswer Amber tapped the fools-

cap whlcb lie bad taken back from the
protesting hand of Whitey. "Some-
wbere bore," he pointed to a place
marked wlth a cross, "near a dried
river bed, a man died. I want evid-
ence of bis deatb and of the manuer
lu whicb lie met it, before 1 let you
go,

There was another Pause.
"Wbat do you mean by that, Mr.

Amber?" asked Wbltey, and bis voice
was unsteady.

«'Exactly what I say," said the other
quietly.

"Do you thinli we murdered lim?"
Amber sbrugged bis shoulders

IlWe shall know one way or the other
before you beave us," ho said easlly.
There was sometilng lu his tone
whicb chlled the twi rnen bofore
hlm.

111 shall know, *-ýcause I have sent
a searcli Party 'bacli to t' place
where you say you left Mr. Suý,ton,"
ho went on. "IYour late Interprete.1
will bave no dlfficulty ln flnding the
spot-be ls already on bis way."

Lambairo was as white as death.
-We did notblng to Sutton," ne

said doggedly.
Amber- lnclined bis head.
"'That we shahl know," hie sald.
Waîking from the bungalow te the

but whlch the Commissîoner bah
placed at their disposai, Lambaire
suddenly stopped and touched bis
companioti's arm.

"Supposeý," lie gasped, "suppose--"
Whltey sboolc off the grip. "Don't

go mad," lie sald roughly, "suppose
wbat?"

"-Suppose-some wandering native-
found hlm and speared hlm. We'd
get the credit for tbat."

"lMy God, I nover thouglit of that!"
It gave tbem botb somethlng te

thlnk about iu the woary days of
waitlng. They learut that the word
of Amber was law. They saw hlm
once at a distance, but they sougît
ne interview wlth hlm. Also tboY
learnt of the prosenco, at lieadquar-
ters, of Cynthia Sutton. For some
roason this worried them, and they
wondered how mucli she knew.

Sho know ail, If the truthb 1e toid.
Dry eyed and pale she lad listenod
whIlst Ambor, wlth ail the tendernoss
of a woman, had broken the news the
CommissioflOr had sent.

4-1 would lilke to bold out sopie
hope." lie sald gently, "but that would
bo cruel; tbe atory bas the ringM
trutb, and yet tbore la somothhng be,
bind it whleh we do not know." Ho)

did not tell lier of bis suspicions.
These lie bad conficled to San-
dors, and the little man had sent a
party back to make an examînation
of the place where Sutton was bur-
led.

"White men die very suddenhy In
the Alebi," sald Sanders. "Tbere Is
ovory chance tbat the story Is true-
yet they are not tbe kind of men wbo,
from any sentimental cousîderation
would take upon themselves the work
of burylng a poor cbap. Tbat's the
part I can't believe."

"Wbat wlll you do wbon the search
party returnsI" asked Amber.

"II bave thouglit It out," replled
Sauders. "II shall ask them for no
report except lu the presence of your-
self and the men; this enqulry la to
be au Impartial one, It Is already a
lttie irregular."

Weeks passed-weeks of Intoler-
able suspense for Wbhitey and Lam-
haire, playing humble puppy whist lu
the shade of thoîr but.

Sanders paid them duty calls. 11e
gave tbem tbe courteous attention
wbicb a prison governor would give
to distingulsbed prisoners-that was
bow it strucli Lambaire. Tben one
morniug, an orderly came wltb a note
for tbem-Their preseuce was ro-
qulred ut "The Rosldency." No two
men summoned from tbe celîs below
the dock ever walked to Judgment witb
sucli approblension as did these.

Thoy found the Commissionor sit-
ting at a big table, wblcb was the one
notable article, of furniture lu bis
office.

Three travel-strained natives lu the
woru blue uniform o! police stood by
the desk. Sanders wus speaking
rapidly in a native dialect which waï
încomprebensible to anybody else In
the room.

Amber, witb Cynthia Sutton, sat on
chiairs to the riglit of the Commis-
sloner's dosk, and two vacant chairs
bad been placod on tbe left of the
desk.

It was curiously suggestive of a
magistrate's court, wbere tbe posi-
tions of plaintiff and defendant are
well deflned.

Lambaîre shot a sidelong glauce at
the girl lu ber cool white frock and
lier snowy helmet, and made a lîttie
nervous grimace.

Tbey took their seats, Lambaire
walking heavlly intq bis.

Sanders finlsbed talking, and with
a Jerk of his baud motloned bis men
to tbe centre of the rooxn.

"I was getting tbeir story lu con-
secutive order," lie said. "II will ask
thçfm questions and wlll translate
thloir answers, If It Is agroeable to
you?",

Wbitey cougbed to clear bis tbroat,
tried to frame an agreement, failed,
and expressed bis approval witb a
nod.

"Did you flnd the place of the four
trees?" asltod Sanders of the natives.

"Lord' we found the place," sald
tho man.

Sentence by sentence as lie spoke,
Sanders translated the narrative.

"For many days we followed the
patb the white men came; restIng
only one day, whlcb was a certain
feast day, we belng of ilie Suli Soct
aud worsbippers of one god,"' sald the
policeman. "lWe, found sleepln7' places
by the asbes of lres that the whi te
men bad kludled; also cartridges and
other thlngs whlcb white mon thror
away."

"How many' days' Journey did the
white men corne?" asked Sanders.

"Ton days," sald the native, "for
there were ton niglit fires wbere there
was mucli asb, and ton day f1res, and
wbere there was only se mucli asb as
would show the boiling of a pot. Also
at these places no beds lad been pro-
pared. Two white mon travelled te-
gether for ton days, before then were
three white men."

"How do yen know this?" said San-
ders, lu the veruacular.

"Lord, that was an easy matter te
tell, for we found the place where'
tbey bad slept. Also we found the
spot where the third white man had
been left beblnd."

Lambalre's lips were dry; his mouft
was like a lmekiln as, sentence by
sentence, the native's statement was
translated.

"lDld you find the white master wio


