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Columbia Records are double-discs—They
fit your machine (Columbia or Victor)—

Fach one has a record on both surfaces,
front and back—The standard price 1s 85
cents, ranging up to $7.50.

We have produced one
Columbia double-disc record to
serve as a sample—the ‘‘dem-
onstration’’ record.

Over 2,000 dealers are ready
to sell you this record for 10
cents.

If you do not easily locate
one of +these 2,000 dealers,
write us and we will see that
you are supplied.

Columbia double-disc records
are guaranteed superior to all
others in tone, in surface and
in wearing quality.

The new Columbia records
are on sale the 25th of every
month—and the descriptive list
is always ready at the dealer’s
considerably earlier. Get your
name on the mailing list!

Our 200-page catalogue lists
records by Destinn, Fremstad,
Nordica, Garden, Slezak, Zen-
atello, Nielsen, Pasquali, White,
Gay, Cavalieri, Bispham, and
scores of other great artists.

¢ Favorite”
ar Leader

Columbia Phonograph Co., Gen’l.
McKinnon Bldg., Toronto, Ont.
Territory Open to Dealers.

So Smooth!
So Fast!
So Light!

That's what you feel instinctively—a
skating pleasure more delightful than
you have ever experienced before
when you use

HATES

The Automobile Skate has a feather-light
top of aluminum alloy, and blade of
tough, strong, genuine nickel steel. They
have banished forever the old heavy-
weight skate and brought a new pleasure
of skating to thousands.

Used by championship hockey teams and have the enthusi-
astic praise of the hockey skaters all over the Dominion.

Send for skaters and Hockey Year Book.
We will gladly mail you one free on request.

Canada Cycle & Motor Co., Limited

Winnipeg West Toronto, Oant.
Vancouver
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lently, whilst a profound astonishment
was depicted upon his face. Quickly
recovering himself, however, he strode
forward and with a note of challenge in
his voice, asked—

“How do you know who I am?”

The doctor’s lips widened into an un-
genial smile—

“No doubt you are surprised,” he
said. “You were not aware perhaps that
I include clairvoyance and crystal-
reading amongst my multifarious ac-
complishments; and have, therefore,
means of knowledge superior to those of
ordinary mortals; or am I wrong, and
is it in this capacity that you wish to
consult me?”

With a quick movement of head and
hand Dick seemed to wave assertion and
suggestion alike contemptuously aside—

“Try your mountebank tricks on
others,” he said. “They are lost on
me.” Then, standing so close to the’

short square figure that he seemed to
tower over it, he continued—

“Since you know my name—no mab-
ter how—you can perhaps guess the
purport of my coming.”

“I prefer to wait for information;

you are not encouraging to my poor
talents. Take a cnalr, »lr. Emberson.”

As he spoke, Dr. Kalfian, obviously
uncomfortable in the young man’s close
proximity, edged round to the other
side of the large writing-table by which
they were both standing; and having
by this simple manoeuvre secured in
case of emergency a very effectual bar-
ricade, seated himself and faced his
visitor. Dick remained standing—his
face was white and set, his grey eyes
gleamed with a sombre fire; his whole
expression was that of a man who 1s
putting an iron constraint upon him-
self.

“I have come here to-day to strike a
bargain with you,” he said slowly. *“If
I listened to my natural instinet, 1
should shoot you down like a mad dog.
No, you need not fear,” he continued,
as the doctor, whilst keeping his eyes
fixed steadily on him, stealthily opened
the drawer of the table and slipped his
hand inside. “I tell you I have come in
peace—not in war. What is done, can-
not be undone; but it may be avenged,
and shall be, if my conditions are not
complied with.”

Dr. Kalfian’s hand emerged empty
from its hiding-place. Arching his sin-
ister brows, and shrugging his shoulders
ostentatiously, he replied, with an
affectation of carelessness which did not
altogether hide a very real apprehen-
sion—

“My good sir, you are speaking in
riddles; I am a busy man, and have
neither time nor inclination to solve
them. Come to the point; you mention
conditions—eclearly, therefore, you are
of opinion I can be of some service to
you. Let me know in what way.”

“There is a certain object now in
your possession which must be given up
to me.”

Dick paused, his eyes rivetted on his
companion. The latter’s face paled to a
livid grey, and big drops of moisture
stood out on his forehead.

“I don’t understand you; I don’t un-
derstand you!” he muttered volubly.

“Lies and prevarication are alike use-
less!” cried the young man, bringing
his hand down on the edge of the table
with such sledge-hammer force that the
other instinctively recoiled. “I know
all, I tell you—all!—offence and pun-
ishment. If you refuse my conditions,
I shall place certain facts in the hands
of the police which will go far towards
proving the identity of the murderer of
Carlton Emberson.”

A cunning light crept into Dr. Kal-
fian’s narrow black eyes.

“The murderer of Carlton Emberson!”
he repeated as if In surprise. “Ah, yes,
I understand. You mean the man re-
sponsible for the conflagration in which
the latter lost his life.”

“T mean nothing of the sort, and you
know ict,” interposed Dick sternly; but
the other, unheeding the interruption,
continued reflectively—

“Perhaps I, too, might throw some
light upon that dark and mysterious
affair, which seems to have baffled your
police. On the whole, I don’t think it
would be advisable for you, Mr. Em-
berson, to stir in the matter—awkward
facts might come out—awkward ques-
tions might be raised.”

“T am prepared to risk that,” replied
Dick sternly. “Once more I ask you
which is it to be, restitution or—re-
venge? One I will have, I swear it!
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