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Coast," she said, "that is what I have
paid my passage money for."I

Amber was welI-nigh speechless.
"But-you can't--your Iuggage?"l
"My luggage is in my cabin," she

said innocently; "didn't you know I
was coming witli you?"

Amber said nothing, his heart belng
too full for words.

When they were five days out, and
the sugar-loaf mountain of Teneriffe
was sinking behind them, Amber
awoke to the gravity of the situation.

"l've been a selfish pig," lie said, ',if
I'd had the heart to do it I could have
persuaded you to leave the ship at
Santa Cruz-you ought flot to corne."

"J'y suis-J'y reste!" she said laz-
ily. She was stretched on a wicker
lounge chair, a dainty picture from
the tip of lier white shoes to thý
crown of lier pretty head.

"I'm an explorer's daugliter," she
went on haif seriously, "you have to
remember that, Captain Grey."

"I'd rather you called me Amber,"
lie said.

"Weil, Mr. Amber," slie corrected,
"thougl iIt seems a littie famniliarl
what was I saying?"

"You were boasting about your
birtli," lie said. Hle pulled a chair to
lier side-"and we were Iistening re-
spectful"

She did not speak for some time,
lier eyes followlng the dancing wave-
lets that slipped astern as the slip
pushed through the water.

"It is a big business, lsn't it?" sle
said suddenly. "This country killed
my fatlier-it lias taken my brother

"It shall fot take you," lie said be-
twecn his teeth, "l'il have no folly of
that kind; you muet go back. We
shall meet the homeward Congo boat
at Grand Bassam and I shall transfer
you-"l

She lauglied out loud, a long 10w
laugli of Infinite amusement.

"By for ei, I suppose," she ralled
him, "or wrapped up la canvas
labelleel 'Stow away from boliers.' No,
I arn going to tlie base of operations-
if no further. It ls my palaver-that
Js the riglit word, lsn't lt?-mucli
more than yours."

She was wholly serlous now.
'II suppose It is," lie said slowly,

"but lt's a man's palaver, and a nasty
palaver at that. Before we catch up
to Lambaire and lis party even-"
He hesitated.

"lEven If we do," sble suggested
quletly; and lie nodded.

"There is no use la blinklng possi-
blitiles," lie went on. HI-s littie drawl
left hlm and the gentieneas ln lis
voice made the girl shiver.

"lWe have got to face the worst,"
lie sald. "Lambaire may or may not
believe that the River of Stars ls In
Portuguese terrltory. His objeet la
falsifylng the compass may have been
to hoodwink the British Government
into faltli In lis bona fldes-you see,
we should have bellive your father,
and accepted ls survey wlthout ques-
tion."

"Do you thlnk that was the idea?"
she asked.

Amber slook his head.
"Frankly no. My theory is that the

compass was faked so that your father
should, fot be able to Elnd the mine
again: I think Lambaire's Idea was
to prevent the plans from belng use-
fui to anybody eise but hlmseil by
chance they fell Into other bande."

"But why take Francis ?" she asked
in perplexlty.

"The only way thoy could get the
plan-any way their position was
strengtliened by the Inclusion of the
dead explorer's son."

This was the only conversation
they had on the subject. At Seirra
Leone they transferred their baggage
to the Pinto Colo, a llttle Portuguese
coastlng steamer, and then followed
for themn a lelsurely crawl along the
coast, where, so It seemed, at every
few miles the shlp cMme to an andhor
to allow o! barrels of German rum to
le landed.

Then one mornlng, when a thlck
white mlst lay on the oIly water, they
came to an anclior off the low-lylng
coast-nvlslble from the shlp-whlch
was the beglnnlng of the forbldden
territory.

"We have arrived," sald Amber, an
hour later, wlen thle uurf-boat was
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