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FOR NEW READERS,
7 811 JOHN MILLBANK, a successful,
hup gtern judge, quarrels with his on-
ly son,

. .

JACK, who leaves his {ather’s house to
fizht his own way in the world; and
whilst serving with the Australian
contingent, under the mame of Dick
Poster, he meets, and falls in love
with

'KITTY, the adopted daughter of Sir
John.  However, Sivr John has ar-
raoged for her marriage with

i £ORD HAVERHAM. In a moment of
' despair, Kitty writes to Dick, asking

e _ -

him to wmeet her in the Blue Room ab
Riverconrt Mansions, At the appoint-
ed hour, Lord Haverham goes to the
Dius Room to write some letters, and,
uabeknown to the guests, Sir John
moets him there. An altercabion
arises bobween the two men, resulfing
i vhe accidental death of Lord Hav-
crham.  Later, Dick arrives in the
Bise Boom, ig cavght and aceused of
murder, and found guilty. Whilst
passing the seulence of death, Sir.
Jnhn recognises the prisoner as his
san som Jack! A few days later,
Aiv John inlerviews the prizoner ab

his private residence nnder escort of | moment’s thought?
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since his breakdown in health they had
been fewer than ever.

It had puzzled him at first that Beau-
mont Chase should want to know him,
but now be began to understand, and a
cynical smile curved the old man’s lips.

“If he has taken a fancy to Kitty, so
much the better,”” he muttered. “He is
rich, and money is power, and power is
everything. Yes, ne will teach her to
forget. She is young, and the young soon
forget.” :

An involuntary sigh escaped him, and
he stared gloomily straight in front of
lz.iém.

Sir Jobn Millbank did not find it so
easy to forget. On the contrary, old
memories crowded thick npon him to-
night.

Yerhaps it was because he knew in-
stinctively that his physical health was
failing, and that the future held little
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worth fighting for.  Certain it was thab
since his illpess his mind went persist-
ently to the past.

And in every picture of the past that
rose before Lim he saw one face miore
prominent than any other—-ihe face of his
so11.

I have no son,”’ he muttersd again and
again, ‘‘What is that worthless ne’er-do-
well to me? Why should I give him a
I owe him nothing.

ihe warders, and tells him he will ' He has wrecked his life by his own folly

Bavs Lo serve at least three years’ im-: and his base ingratitude.

voisonment.  Just as they are leav-
1ag, Dick with the assistance of Kitty

Tet him lie
on the bed he has made for himself., He
had ne right to come back into my life.

- wakes his escape, and that night they | And now I will banish him for ever from
decide 4o drive into Winnerleigh; but 1 w0y mind!”

tha car lreaks down, and they are
forced to accept the hospitality of

BilAUMONT CIASE, a millionaire.

But it was easier said than done. Beforo
| his mental vision rose scene after scene in
l which his boy was the central figure. Ho
[ saw him as 2 tiny $oddler; he saw him as

The following morning, Dick’s host in- | a schoolboy; and, above all, he saw him

forms him that Sir John had ca]ledj

“during the night and  taken his daugh-
away.  Dick, believing this
story, leaves that merning for Win-

tor

nerleigh. Kitty goes down to break- | be dismissed.

(ast, and is cross-examined by Mr
Chase, bul on his promise of assist-
anus tells him the whole sfory. At
a iabulous price Mr Chase engages
the ascrvices of

MPE PILHAM WEBB, a clever but un-
sernpulous detective, to find Dick Fos-
ter, and extracts a promise from Kit-

.ty not o attempt to see or write to
_ her Iover ungil a year has elapsed.
Dick arrives at the residence of

CLAGA CLARKE, a clever actress and
s friend of Kitty's. With the aid of
grease-paints she transforms Dick to
a life-like representation of her fath-
er. Just ab this moment Pelbam
- Webb arrives and insists upon inter-
viswing Dick alone. Dick realisos that
the detective has discovered his iden-
tity, and decides to make a fight for
it However, the detective explains
S thas he has come to hefviend him,
and Dick, helieving his story, ac-
" companies him {o  the residence of
* Beaumont Chase, where he is installed
.&3 a gandaer,

“A BIT OF TWISTED PAYER.
Sir John Milltank sat alone in the
great diuing-room of Besumont Hall, He
had aged greatly; hLis figure was bowed,
# and thers were deep lines on his intel-
Jdectual face, but tho cold grey eyes
X were stiil clear and keen,
i . Hig rocent illness had make him the
greck of biy former self, but his will-
power was unbroken, and he seemed to be
thting proudly and defiautly against his
sical weakness, Tle was glad to be the
gt of his new Iriend DBeasmont Chase,
millionaire.
e hud never hod many friends, and
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as a grown man, a prisoner, standing in
| tho dock.

That last picture seemed indelibly print- I

ed on the old man's brain. It would not
Hs now raised his un-
[ steady hand to his eyes as though to shub
i out the sight.

“Why did he come back?”’ he muttered
hoarsely. ‘“Was it not enough that he so
utlerly disappointed me? Why should he
come back and spoil my life again? Bah!
I will think of him no more. I have
still work to do. 1 have won success and
fame, and now my race is nearly run. But
before I go I will see that Kitty—dearer
to me than a child of my own flesh—shall
be firmly established in a position of
wealth and power.  Happiness I have
been unable to win for myself; I will win
it for her.”

Qutiside the room, on the moonlit ter-
race, two figures were moving slowly side
by side. One was Deaumont Chase, and
the other was Kitty Millbank.

“It was kind of you to invite us down
here, Mr Chase,” said the girl. “I
sure it will do father good.”

“I believe that,
man. “He is better already, and I think
he likes me.”’

“He does very much. It has surprised
me the way he has taken to you,” said
Kitty simply.

The man laughed softly.

“It surprises you that anyone should

am

in a low, significant tone.
“Oh, no; I did rot mean that.”

ithe man.

“If you mean me, Mr Crase, you are
wrong,’’ sald Kitty quietly. “I like you,
and I am very grateful to yow.”

“Crateful 2

“Y('}S.”

Beaumont Chase sighed ostenlatiously.
“T am afraid I am not the kind of man

- year is out many

too,” answered the .

like me very much, Miss Kitty?” he said, |

““All the same, you know someone who -
does mot like me over well,”” suggested |
t John, T believe I can make Kitty happy.

who derives much satisfaction from grati-
tude, All the same, I am pleased that I
have been able to do you even a small
service.”

“It was a not & small service,” said
Kitty gravely, “It was. you who helped
Dick to escape. But for you he would
be even now in a prison cell. I shall
never be able to thank you enough for
that,”

“You bave nobt heard from him?”~

“No, not yet.”

“You expect 10?”

“Oh, yos, he will write ag soon as he
can.”’

“‘Suppose he doesn’t?’’

“Oh, but he will!”’

There was a note of quiet confidence in
the girl’s voice which somehow irritated
the man.

“You remember your promise to me? -
he said, almost sharply.

““Oh, yes, I remember,” ghe said sadly.
“And I--I will keep it.”

Her ,voice faltered, and it was some
minuntes before she conld o on, but when
at Jast she spoke again she had recovered
. completo control of herself.

1

“You have promised to save Dick, Mr
Chase, and if no harm comes to him with-
in the next year I have given you my
word I will marry any man you select. I
do not know what your purpose is in mak-
ing such a condition, but if you keep your
part of the bargain I will keep mine. 1
am content if I can save Dick, It is not
likely that he and I will ever meet again,
but I will not forget him and he will not
forget me.”

“You are young, Misg Millbank,” said
the man quietly, “‘and even befcre this
things may happen
which will belp you to forget.”

She gave him a quick look of inquiry,
but he made no further explanation. There
was, however, a hard and resolute expres-
sion on his face which somehow frightened
her,

She had the old uncomfortable {eeling
that thig man bad taken her life in his
hands, and that he meant to shape it
according to his fancy.

Hitherto her concern for Dick’s safety
had prevented her {rom giving even &
thought to herself or to her own future.

But now she contemplated the man who
had saved Dick with a certain anxiety
and a certain fear.

Her gratitude bogan to be mixed with
a touch of resentment. However, she was
still prepared to keep her word, Romantic
and unseliish as she was by nature, it
seemed a glorious thing to gacrifice herself
to save Dick. '

A little later they returned into the
house, and Kitty, after kissing her father
good-night, retired, leaving the two men

together.

“You are better, Sir John?” said the
millionaire, looking at his guest.

The judge glanced up and smiled grim-
1y.

“T am ag well as I am ever likely to
be now,” he said. *‘Anyway, I am quite
well enough to hear what you have to say.
You want to talk to me, I think?”’

"The milionaire nodded.
“You have a gilt for reading other
men’s thoughts, Sir John,” he said. ‘‘Yes,

* there is something 1 want to say—and I

can say it in a very few words, I am in

love with your adopted daughter. I want

you to help me win her for my wifs.”
“You think you will need my help ”
“Yes. The young lady has s prior at-

" tachment.””

The old man gave a contexmpluous wave
of the hand.

“It is potiing.  Utterly absurd! A
private soldier, I believe. . Romantic
nonsense. He has disappeared. You need
not trouble about that.”

““She takes it seriously.”’

“Does she? She only spoke to me aboub
the fellow once. I thought she had for-
gotten him. I don’t even know his name.
She will soon forget that girlish folly. You
are wealthy and in every way desirable,

i I gladly give my consent.’

“That is not enough,” said Beaumont
Chase qnietly. i

The other gave a quick look.

“What more do you want?”

The millionaire hesitated, and then re-
plied firmly : .

“I want you to use your authority, Sir
I want you to insist that she shall accept
me when I offer her my band.”

The eyes of the two men met, and in
the judge’s face came the old look of
authority which had brought him so much

. success and so much sufiering.

{Continued on page 6.)
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FURNITURE!

Do you want Well Made, Well Finished
Up-to-Date Furniture at reasonable prices?
If s0 call at

Geo. MOIR & SON,

FURKITURE DEALERS

ﬁ

& MARUFACTURERS,
Invercargill,

QQ 72 & 74 Tay Street,

mmm@qwmﬂrﬁmg
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¢ CIVIC

BILLIARD

NEWS OFFICE BUILDINGS, DEE STREET, INVERCARGILL
{Above “The Digger.”)
EVERY ATTENTION AND CIVILITY.

ROOM. ¢

BILLIARD HOTES

Last Friday evening there was a large
attendance at the Civic Billiard Salson to
witiess a game between Mr Clarke Me-
Conachy, the New Zealand billiard cham-
pion, and a local player. The play right
through maintained the interest of the
spoctators.  The champion breaks aver-
aged about 50, and the greatest being 152.
The local man had 400 of a start. At the
close of the game of the Billiard display,
a game of snocker was played and proved
interesting. A fine display of shoots was
given at the termination of the game,
after which Mr McConachy expressed sat-
isfactionn with the tables.

BREAX OF 604

Close on 300 gathered in the Grand
Saloon on Monday evening to see Clark
McConachy, the New Zoaland champion,
in an exhibition game opposed to P.
Cooke, an amatevr, who is at the top of
the tree among local billiardists. The
gamo was the longest MeConachy has
played during his visit, being one of 1000
up, and his opponent received a stary of
560 points. As was expected the amateur
did not offer sericus opposition, though
he put up two nice runs, one of 32 and
the other 30, but in all he did not score
more than 115, which, added to his han-
dicap made his total 665 when the visitor
went out. The gams, however, was a
most interesting one and the applance
which was so freely bestowed on the
champion’s cfforts was indicalive of the
pleasure the spectators derived from them.
In the first part of the contest, M-
Conachy gave a display of break-building,
the methods adopted being similar
those used by the average player, but, of
course, he kept things going longer and
went about his work in a masterly man-
ner. It was pleasing to the spectafors to
see him at the all.round play, but this
is not the most effective means by which
large breaks are made and the champion
tried to establish himself at the top of
the table. Several attempts were made
to get into this advaniageous position,
but he did not appear to be able to do so.
A number of losing hazards were played
and he resorted to all kinds of tactics

:ab.
| pected that with only two balls on tha

to-

and ultimately gave a very fine exhibitiox
at tho top-end, his nursery cannon play
being of an especially attractive descrip.
tion. His opponent opered the game and
McConachy compiled a 27. His second
visit to the table resulted in a eontribu-
tion of 889, his next yielded ro score and
the course of his game after that wase:—
56, 8, 0, 59, 0, 3, 13, 15, 45, 93, 2, 0, 604.
This last break is the biggest ever recor-
ded in Invercargill, anu showed lhe
mastery the champion has over the balls.
He aimed at securing iop-sf-the tabls
position and had put up 37 whea he lost
the white and so had only the red to play
Most of those present probably ex-

table he would have little chance of mak-
ing a break of any dimensions and there
awaited them a pleasant surprise, for Mc-
Conachy worked the red into pesition and
set out on a journey that cccapied over
thirty minutes, during the whele ot this
time the champion being au the table

: using top and side pockets with faunltless

aim and-remarkable tonch and judgment.
He reeled off century after century,
and at the close of each received the en-
thusiastic plaudits of the spectators, Ulti-
mately 600 was reached and he set oul on
hiz seventh hundred as if he would easily
accomplish it but when he had scored.only
once and was about to strike the hall for .
his second shot a spectator suddenly rose
from his scat and distracted the atten-
tion of the player, who failed in an in-off
in a top pocket. All present voled thi
game the best they had seen in Inver-
cargill, The rapidity of McConachy's
scoring  will be seen in the fact
that duoring his red-ball play his aver-
age  was 100 points every six
minutes. He made sixteen visits to
the table during the evening and compiled
1015 points, which works out at an avere
age for each cue of a little more than 63
a decidedly creditable performance, ac-
counted for, of couise, largely by the phe.
nomenal break he placed to his credit.

Grand Billiard Saloon.

NINE TABLES.
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Bilence, Civility and Attention.

For your Garden Seeds,
Plants and Trees, go to

"
v

TINY

DANIEL

Southland Floral, Plant,

and Seed Supply,

Albion Buildings, Dee Street, Invercargill,



