
GRAND SERIAL STORY.

JUDGMENT.
The Most Amazisig Story Ever fjjjj*

*§1 Penrsed. #

FOR NEW READERS.

SIR JOHN MILLBANK, a successful,
but stern judge, quarrels with his on-
1/ son,

JACK, who leaves his father's house to
ftght his own way in the world ; and
whilst serving with the Australian
contingent, under the name of Dick
Foster, he meets, and falls in love
with

KXTTY, the adopted daughter of Sir
John. However, Sir John has ar-
ranged for her marriage with

LORD HAYERHAM. In a moment of
despair, Kitty writes to Dick, asking
hira to meet her in the Blue Room at
Rivercourt Mansions. At the appoint-
ed hour, Lord Haverham goes to the
Blue Room to write some letters, and,
unbeknown to the guests, Sir John
meets him there. An altercation
arises between the two men, resulting
in the accidental death of Lord Hav
erham. Later, Dick arrives in the
Blue Room, is caught and accused of
murder, and found guilty. Whilst
passing the sentence of death, Sir
John reeognises the prisoner as his
own son Jack! A few days later,
Sir John interviews the prisoner at
his private residence under escort of
the warders, and tells him he will
have to serve at least three years' im-
prisonment. Just as they are leav-
ing, Dick with the assistance of Kitty
makes bis escape, and that night they
decide to drive into Winnerleigh ; but
the car breaks down, and they are
forced to accept the hospitality of

BEAUMONT CHASE, a millionaire.
The following morning, Dick's host in-
forms him that Sir John had called
during the n'ght and taken his daugh
ter away. Dick, believing this
story, leaves that morning for Win
nerleigh. Kitty goes down to break-
fast, and is cross-examined by Mr
Chase, but on bis promise of assist
ance tells him the whole story. At
a fabulous price Mr Chase engages
the services of

AI R PELIIAM WEBB, a clever but un-
scrupulous detective, to find Dick Fos
ter, and extracts a promise from Kit
ty not to attempt to see or write to
her lover until a year has elapsed.
Dick arrives at the residence of

CLARA CLARKE, a clever actress and
a friend of Kitty's. With the aid of

grease-paints she transforms Dick to
a iife-like representation of her fath
er. Just at this moment the police
*rxive to search the house.

THE ACTRESS.

Clara Clarke had not obtained her re-
pntation as a great actress without deserv-
ing it.
Her taient was of the natural and con-
vincing qualiiy, which is so rare even
araong those who have achieved fame on
the modern stage.
In the present emergency her powers
did not iail her.
As the stolid pclice ofScial made his
announcement she starecl at him in open-
eyed wonder.
"An e3cap,ed convict ? Here? In my

house?"
Her tono and manner conveyed just the
right amount of alarm and incredulity.
"Yes, madam," said the ofiiciai coldly
and a little suspiciously.
The actress gathered her skirts ahout

. her with the instinctive gesture
of one

| who is afraid of contamination, and, with

her expressive eyes still fixnd on the
oflicer, glided to Dick Foster's side.
I "Oh, please find him and take him

away!" she exclaimed agitatedly. "feut
don't leave us alone —my father is old.

|

He cannot
protect

me. Let one of
your

! men remain here wh-ile
you

search the

| house."

i Inspector Biggs was a painstaldng and

fexperienced olhcer, but a far shrewder
mar tlian he was would have bcen de-
ceivcd by the accomplished actress.
AU his snspicions were immediately al-
laved, and he even felt a little guilty at
having so rudely disturbed this charming
wcman in the serenity of her own liome.
When he spoke his manner was quite*
apologetic.
"It is all right, ma'am. There is no
r.eed to be alarmed. It is true ihe man
ws-» convicted of murder, but he is not
a desperate rufSan. We do not anticipate
viclence of any kind. You and your father
will be quite saf,e if you remain here.
Have you licard no unusual noises in the
. house?"

Miss Clarke's face assumed an earnestly
thoughtful expression.
"No," she said, after a pause — "no ; I
think not. Oh, do you think he has been
here long? The servants?" A stariled look
cume into her eyes. "Is it possible'? Can
they be in league with him? Can they he ,
hiciing him?"
She pressed her hand to her bosom as ;
tliough to stay the .beating oi her heart. j
"1 cannot believe it ! It is too dreadful !

j
And I have been so kind to them —so '

geuerous! Oh, it is infamous!"
There was so much tense dramatic feel-
ing put into the last words that Inspector
B;ggs was deeply moved.

"Pray do not be alarmed," he said
auxiously. "According to my informaiion
he man has bcen hiding in this house for
srrae time ; but there is no danger. I

wor 't deny that I had a suspieion that
you were protecting him." He smiled
apologetically.
"You will forgive ine for that, madam.
Our profession makes us suspicious. You
give us permission to search the house?"
"Oh, of course—of course ! Go every-
wbere! Don't for Ileaven's sake, miss
him ! I should die of fright if you went

away and left him in the house."
The officer smiled complacently.
"You need have no fear of that, mad
am. Will you, please, remain here until
we have completed our search? Then, if
you will permit m,e, I will see you again."

:
EA

and his two men
withdrew, closing

t^g. door after them.

Dick Foster gave a gasp of relief and
'

opened his lips to speak, but the actress

j
raised her

finger warningly motioning
him

| to silence.

j "Oh daddy," she exclaimed, in an

'

agitated voice,
"what a dreadful

thing
to

i have
happened!

We
might

all have been

j murdered in our beds! A convict! A

j
murderer! If they don't find him I won't

| sleep
in the house to-night

— I
simply

J
won't !"

! Her voice was shrill and high-pitched,

i ar;-.i with a note of fear in it that seemed

[ so genuine that even Dick Foster coukl

scarcely believe she was acting.
j He watched her in blank amazement as

j
she strode agitatedly up and down the
'

room, wringing
her hands with the air of

'
a tragedy queen.

! Suddenly she glided to the door, ope-ned

it an inch, and listened.
! Then she turned and faeed Dick, and

j her eyes were laughing.

"You'll never make an actor, Mr

Foster," she declared; "I was in mortal
fear you'd give the show away. Do try
t.i look a little frightenod."
"A little frightened!" gasped Dick.
"Good heavens, I'm sweating with fear!"
"You don't look it. It is no good feel-
ing the part if you don't get it across the
footJights. Just fancy the feelings of an
old gentleman who is suddenly informed
that an escaped murderer is concealed in
the house. Get that into your mmd and
behave accordingly. Don't overdo it. A
judicious blend of indignation and alarm
is what ig wanted."
"I don't like the look of that fellow.
He means business. He won't leave the
house until he has got me," said Dick
moodily.
"Bah! He's a fool! Leave him to me,
and keep your courage up," said the act
ress cheerfully. "Sit down in that chair,
and here—this is my poor pa's snuff-pox.
Take it and i>lay with it. It will give
you something to do when the crisis
omos. You need not say anythiug; but
cai.'t you snuffle and wheeze like an old
man?"
Dick did his hest, and the actress went
off into fits of suppr.essed laughter.

"Not a bit like it. You keep quiet. 'Sh!
Someone is coming! It's all right, daddy
dcar," she added raising her voice. "Don't
excite yourself. You know your heart
won't stand it, and there's nothing to be
afraid of. If there's any danger these
bravn raen will defend us. Keep cairn."
The door opened and Inspector Biggs
reap'peared.
He was alone, and his face wore an
expression of ill-concealed annoyance.
"The fellow has slipped through our
hands," he said shortly.
Clara Clarke clasped her hands in an
agony of doubt and snspense.
"Oh, are you sure you have not over-
looked him Have you searched the roof ?
There is a space between the ceiling and
the rafters!"
We have searched everywhere," cleclar-
ed thejnan, irritably. "I have also sev-
erely questioned tlie servants. They ap-
pear to be honest, but the fact remains
that the fugitive could only conceal him-
self here with the connivance of someone
living in the house."
"How dreadful!" exclaimed the actress,
pressing her hand to her bosom. ;

"Quite so," replied the inspector drily.
"Don't imagine for a moment that I
suspect either you or your father, madam,
but " |

"Suspect us!"
The woman's eyes were wide opou, and
her whole demeanour was oue utterly
taken by surprise.
"I say I do not suspect you," retumed
the rn.an eagerly. "At the same time, it is

| my duty

to leave no stone unturned.

I Therefore, I am
compelled

to ask both of

' you certain questions, and I must beg that

!
you

will answer me
frankly. Moreover,

I

must see each of you alone. I propose first
to examine Mr Clarke, your father. If you
will, therefore, leave us alone together I
shall be obliged."
The actress was genuinely alarmed, not
only by tlie. suggestion, hut also by the
note of dogged tenacity in the man's
voice.
Hitherto the inspector had scarcely
looked at Dick, hut if he came to hokl
a lengthy conversation with him, face to

face, he would almost certainly penetrate
tlie disguise, clever as it wras.
She made one last deperate effort. to
avert such a calamity.
"I am sorry, but my father is old and
infirm. He is not equal to the ordeal. He
knows nothing. How coold he? I shall he
pleased to answer any questions."
Her manner was quietly emphatic, and

'■
intended to

put
an end to the discussion

;

|
but Inspector Biggs was obstinate by

nature and not easily turned from liis
purpose.
"I must see the gentleman and ques-
tion him alone," he said bluntly.
The acti'ess glanced desperate !y at Dick.
He was twiddling his snuff-box. In his
clear, youthful eyes, gazing out of his
make-up, there was no glint of fear—-

only a dull r.esignation.
"Go, Clara," he said, in a low but
steady voice. "I will see the gentleman
alone."
In despajr the actress moved towards
the door, realising that all her efforts had
been in vain and that discoverv was im-

j minent.
j Beforo she reached the door, however,
| it opened, and a maicl appeared.

( Continued on page 6.) ,
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|| FURNITURE ? b
t" Do you want Well Made, Well Fmished r

p : Up-to-Date Furniture at reasonable prices?
-
j

[ If so call at ^

I GEO. MOIR & SON, §
ti FMM1WE DEALE3S i MANEEACTUSESS,

'

^ 72 & 74 Tay Street, Invercargill.
'

|

CIVIC BILLIARD ROOM.
NEWS OFFICE BUILDINGS, DEE STR EET, INYERCARGII.L.

(Above "The Digger.")
EYERY ATTENTION AND CIVILITY.

BILLIARD NOTES.

McConacy, the expert billiard player,
will give an exhibition tournament in the
Civic Billiard -Saloon, on \Ycdnesday,
April 7th.

LONG IN-OFF THE WHITE AFTER
TPIE BALLS ARE TOUCHING.

With tlie very hest of players, as well
as with the average player, the cue-hall
will not infrequently remain in contact
with an object ball after playing a can-
non. When this happens with a profes-
sional player, it is, as a rule, during a run
of close nursery cannons ; but a touching
of the balls may occur to any player from
the most unlikely positions. The touching
of the cue ball with another ball has two
entiuely different aspects, viz., when it
eauses good position to be compulsorily
ahandoned, and when it rescues a player
from a practicaily impossible scoring posi
tion. When the cue ball remains in con
tact- with another ball, the red, of course,
goes on the billiard spot and the w'nite
on the centre spot.
When the balls are so placed, the stroke
that is almost invariably played nowadays
is an in-off from the white into one of the
top pockets. Whichever pocket is selected,
the stroke is absolutely the same, both as
to itself and the after position. Most
players, however, perhaps from habit, al-
ways play for the same pocket — somc for
the left, others for the right. The stroke
shotild be played as a lialf-ball one, with
out the use of side, and to make the cor-
rect angle the cue ball should be spoited
ahout 31in from the end of the D when

'

playing
with

ivory
balls. With the old

Bonzoline balls, tlie cue ball had to be

(
spotted nearly

2in nearer the end of the

i D, but with the latest make of these balls

it is only necessary to spot about half a.n
inch nearer, and with Crystalate balls the
j angle for this stroke is practicaily the

I same as with ivory balls.

I
Speaking generally, the hest way of

j playirtg tho in-off is by means of a nice

free stroke of sufficient pace to causo the

object white to strike the side cushioj^
top cushion, and side cushion, and finallj
to come to rest in good position for an in-
off into the centre pocket. Unfortunately,
the strength of different tables varies se
very greatly that a stroke which leaves
perfect position on a fast table might, if
played in the same way, and with the
same strength, on a slower table, leave
very bad position. In this case the object
ball has simply not travelled far eaiough.
Of course, it would be quite possible to
score from this position, but no shot would
be anything like a certainty for any play
er. }-r
In the shot under discussion, ihe object
bali has to strike three cushions, and, nat-
urally, each oontact takes a lot of pac^
out of the ball. On a very slow table the
white requires a lot of driving to bring it
right round into position, and, in attempt.
ing to do this, one might easily put too
much strength into the stroke, and tkus
miss the pocket by making the shot ap.
proach a forcing stroke. In any case,
when playing the stroke at a pretty fast
pace, though not at forcing pace, the cue
ball should aiways be placed half an inch
or so nearer the end of the D to allow
for the somewhat stronger than normal
fmpact between tho balls.
When the object ball is struck a true
half -ball, it will strike the side cushion at
a point about twenty-seven inches from
the top pocket, travel round the table,
but, without the in-off being misaed, a
so-to-speak somewhat thin half ball in-off
will sometimes cause the object ball to
kiss the red as it rebounds from the top
cushion, or even to go behind the redj
but if the stroke 'be at all well played tha
object white should aiways pass in fron^
of the red.

Grand Billiard Saloon.
NINE TABLES.

Silence, Civility and Attention.

For your Garden Seeds, i | g /% i i Southland Floral, Plaat,
Plants and Trees, go to a m. A i & Jr X n .m. M J B. J aa^ Seed Supply,

Alblon Buildings, Dee Street, Invercargill.


