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Quality,
-in Seasonable Novelties

for Winter, 1920.

NOTED FOR MODERATE
 PRICES.

EVERY DIGGER

HOULD Enshrine his home these
records of those imperishable deeds
which made Kew Zealand’s fame.

in

VOLUME T.--— i
“The New Zealanders at Gallipoli.”
Dy Major Waite, 18.Q,, N.Z.E.

VOLUME 1L.—
*The New Zealanders in France.”
By Col. Stewart, C.M.G,, D.B.O,
M.C.

VOLUME TIT.—-
“The New Zealanders in Palestine
By  Lieut.-Col. Powles, CALG.,
D.S.0

YOLLIME IV.--
The War Effort of New
Mesopotamia, ete.
ORDER RIGHT NOW,
Price 6/- Vol.  Pusted €/6.

HYNDMAN’S,

INVERCARCILL,

E]

Zealand.

AGENTS.

The Premier Shop.

——

FOR MENS WINTER

UNDEEWEAR SUPPLYING THE

WELL KNOWN AND RELIABLE
ROSLYN MAKES IN
GREATEST VARIETY

AND AT

LOWEST PRICES,

McReil & Clark,

CLOTHIERS AND MERCERS
94 Dec St

Economic Egg Crates,

INDSAY AND CO., Tay street, Inver

cargill,  have = been  appointed

Souttdand Agents for this well known
Crate.

The Yconomic Egg Carrier has now
been on the market for twelve vears, and
Crates made as far back as 1608 are stil]
giving good rervice.

Supplied in the following sizes—

No. 1—Holds 20 Dozen.
No. 2—Holds 25 Dozen.
No. 3—Holds 10 Dozen, -

vt

Also Separute Trays to fit petrol cases—
: 4} dozen.

Frico on application
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Colonel Meredith Marlowe, white-bair-

ed, but clean-limbed and upright despite !

his sixty-eight years, surveyed his visitor
with an approving cye.  Conway Ferbes,
was a strikingly

a voung man of 29,
hardsome  specimen of  English  man-

hood. and one who might be relied vpon
at all times lo carry out his oldigaticns
feurlessly and without favour.

The old soldier was able Lo guess pretty
well what the young man bad come to

talk about, but he did nothing t¢  lelp
him with the subject.
Indeed, it rather amused him t¢  see

Forbes struggling to find an openiug.

ST have chesen this epportanity of com-
ing to see you hecause your danghter Dor-
cthy iz at present
heme with some friends,”

began ihe

soung man after a while, and finding Tis
¥ ) > 134 ;
“It s

vwords obviously with an effort.
about her that 1 wish to speai o yom,
sir.”?

“Fire away then, Forbes,”
colone! encouragingly.

“Well. sir,” went-on Conway, moisten-
ingz his Hps, I love Dorothy very dearly,
and, althongh I have not spolen te her
about, such matters, I have been bold
enough to hope that she cares for me
little in retern. I have come te vou. sir,
1o seek your permission to ask yo
ghier to beconie my wife.”

The cld man sighed.

“I will not pretend that your request
has came as & suvrprise to me, Yorbes,” he
replied, with some sign of emotion, '‘and
¢f all the men I have met 1 Jdo not think
there is anyone whom I would sooner
have as my zon-in-law, Al the same {ime
my child’s happincss i3 my, dearest care,
and you will undersland that T must be

said the

&

-~ ¢au-

uite eatisfied concerning yourseli hefore
q 8 ¥

I entrugt her to your charge.”’

*I understand that,” replied the young
man prompily, ‘“and that is why 1 want
to speak fraukly. As regards my financial
positivn, I do not think you will compliin
of that. I have a business of my cwn

which bribgs me in a certain income of -

2l

twelve handred o year, and 1 think T sh
be able to promise that Dorothy necd want

for nothing in the way of personsl com- |

forts.”

“That s satislactory enough,” agreed
the colone! readily. "I am convineed,
too, that you will make still further head.
wiy In your business.”’

“Thank you,” said  the young man
“But that is not all, sir. I think it is
necessary, too, that you should know zll
there is to-know about myself apd my
anbecadents.”

“They are beyond reproach, I am sure.”
remarked Marlowe, his brow clouding
aintly with suspicion.

“So far as 1 am mysell concerned,”
continned Forbes, ‘I <o not think that I
have ever willingly been guilty of 2 dis-
honourable or dishonest action.
years ago my father was sentenced to 3
years’ penal servitude for embezzlement,
and died in prison.”

At this candid confession Coloned Maz-
lowe drew back with an expressior: of in-
dignant horrer.  For a. moment he stocd
there, his grey eyes abl and Conway
Forbes vead in them a y
upon all his fendest hepes,

“You need suy no more, Forbee,” said
the old man at lagt. ‘In view of your
coufession T will never congent
daughter's marriage to vou.”

Conway Korbes
kravely. even though it struck his heart
& biow that jeft it stunned.

“1 am not responsible for the sing of
my father,” was all he said.

“You are not responsible, but you must
suffer for them,” returned the stern old
man. I am sorry for you, but nething
will alter my decision. When a man is
without honour the taint is in the blood.™

Caonway Forbes remained silent.

““Fhere is no exscuse for a man who goes

-

ane,

te

i
wrong. A man who steals or who preys

upon society in any way is not deserving
of sympathy,” declared the old man firm-
ly. ““He knows well enough the difference
between and wrong, and must be punished
without mercy if he takes what he thinks
ta be the easier way.”

“There are many men who are good by
accident,” said Conway quietly.  ‘“They
have never been tempted, and so they
have had no chance of taking a step in
the wrong direction ; others are beset with
temptation all their lives, and some ara

not strong emowgh to fight against it.”
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The colonel drew himself up baughtily.
“A man of honour will conquer any
temptation,”’ he avowed. “‘Do you sup-
"pose 1 have never been tempted in my
life? Yei I come of a family whose honour
is vnsullied, and I would sooner die than
“cast the faintest shadow of shame upon
the name which I bear, A Marlowe has
;ne\-'er disgraced- his name, and a Marlowsé

"never will.”

The evening had been drawing in while
they spoke, and the room in which they
stood was lighled only by the pale light of
the rising moon.

“My danghter and I are all that remain
i ol our stock,’” yepeated-thie old man, “‘and
1 can vever allow her to be linked to a
man whose name is less clean than our
own.,”’

“Very well, sir,”’ answered Forbes, in &
steady tone, 1 bow to your decisicns, and
‘1 give you my word #hat never without
iyour consent will T attempt to speai to
" Dorothy again, I love her too well to
| bring the slightest shadow of shame or
P sorrow into her life.”

f *“1 accept your promise,” said Colonel
Marlowe. “T am very sorry, because under
other circumstances, I would have welcom-

'ed a man like you to take the place of

my own boy.”

As he spoxe he locked up at 2 picture
whicl: hung upon the wall.

I “That i my son,”” he went on, “and
"he was a true Marlowe if ever there was
“one. Mo died in France, and since my boy
“could not be spared I should ask for
nothing better than that he should have
died as ke did. Ifis end is another ad-
dition 1o the records of our glorious
family.”

The old man choked back a sob then
! crossed the room and cpened the French
windows. The cocl evening air coming
across the open moor scemed to vestore
some of his old ecquanimity, and he guick-
Iv overcome the emotion which the men-
tion of his son had caused him.

. And while he stood there his keen oyes
caught sight of something moving in the
bushes a few yards away.

! He said nothing, but turning into the
a!room opened the drawer of his desk
“and lock cub a revolver.  With the hand
that held the weapon thrust into the
pocket of his dinner-jacket, he walked
calmly out threugh the window zgain and
casually made hiz way in the direction
sf the bush in which he had seen the
moving chject.

1 Canway Forbes, who had seen nothing,
[ watched the old man wonderingly.

'Now stand up and show yoursell,”
called out the colonel suddenly, as he held
the revolver loosely in his hand,

Instantly a figure rose from the bush.

. The man was dressed in the lidecus
felothes of a conviet.
l “Now wals in front of me and get
Cinto that room!”  ordered the colanel.
Don't ey any tricks, for I. know how
te de:l with your sort.”

The convict led the way sheepishly into
the room.  Arriving there, he turned
"about, and the moonlight fell upon his
~begrinned face.

The hand that held the revolver opened,
cznd the weapon fell with a thud to the
carpet.  Then, with a great sob which
| shook his frame, the cld man fell hack

cand buried Lis face in lis hands to shut
| out the spectacle of the pale, dusty feat-
BieR,

“Creat ‘Heaven!” he cried piteously:
“Renald--my son !

.

Conway Forbes, standing back in  the
shadow. took in the scene, and kis heart
“overflowsd with pity for the crushed pride
of the oid man.

Witl a great effort Colonel Marlowe un-
: cm'{‘;:ed his face and looked steadily at the
amvict eon whe stood before him in al
Lis shame.

ST thonught

e You were dead, Ronald,” he
said at last.

“Dead beat, that’s about all,” returned
the other hoarsely. “The false report of
my death was very convenient, because it
saved me from being kicked out of my
regiment for cheating at cards.’ ’

“Oh Heaven!®’ gasped the colonel.
Would I had been struck down before T
lived to see this day!” '

T]lfi convict's lip twitched slightly, but
be bit it, and then forced g dry lsagh

from his throat.

“Come, don’t waste lime! I want some
money to help me and & pal to get away.
Fvery minute is precicus. You don't
understand the position I am in. T've got
to pet clean away from here before the
warders get on my tracs.”

Jis callous tone had a strange effect
upan the old man, whe seemed to harden
strangely.

“You are right.” he said, "You must
nuke good vour escape if only to give you
a ¢hanee of hiding vour shame in _:z»nothcr
part of the world. My sen is dead to me,
and T could vot Jive knowing him to Le
a convict.  You ghail have money.”

He weut to his degk, and his hand did
ot shake s he unlocked the centre draw-
er of his desk and ieok ocat twenty-five
pormds. He held the money out to the
vounyr masn, who tecx it from hira,

“Now go!’ cricd the humbled father
in & voice that did not flinch. “And never
let me see vour face again! If you want
money, write to me. but do notl attempt
to reteru here, or ¥ gy forget what you
ance were fo me.  Begone.

Agaiu there was the feint twitching of
the convict's lips. and again he forced
biissell to laugh. Then, turning, he strode
ont of the reem on to the lawn of the
garden, .

A second later he was lest 1o view be-
bind the bushes,

Paying no heed to Cunway Forbes, the

colonel crossed ihe  reom to where his
revolver lay, and  slipped it into his

pecket. At the window he stopped and
laoked out.

The gavden was bordered by e hedge,
tand from the window the opening leading

ot on to the moor was visible
Standirg there, with the moonlight bath.
ing his set face, old Marlowe saw the

~
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outline ¢f a iread-arrow-clad figure emorge
from the shelicr of some Lushes and ap-
preach the opening.

The fugitive, who swas now clasping a
heavy spade in his hand peered cauticusly
rognd to see that the way was clear, Like
a startled hare he jumped back, for stand-
ing o the moor. just through the cpen-
ing, was a wirder.

&

The calonel. watching. saw the convict
dart back at the sight of the warder; he
saw bim go forward sgain, and creep
glowly lowards the unsospecting  prisen

ofticial 1 he saw Lix ¢ the ¢pade to
strike a conard’s blow from behind.
“My God!” gasped the colonel.  “Not

that; Yon have sunk very Jow, Ronald,
but you shall not sink ta cowardly murder,
Death & hundred times rather!”

As lie spoke the old man gnatched his
revolver frorm bis pocket and fived!

The convict Hung  up his arms, and
pitching down on his face, lay still, Then,
with a step that showed ne sign of falter-
ing, the old mah went down the garden,
and Conway Forhes {followed him.

“Is he dead?’ asked the colonel calm-
Iy. )

“Yes, sir,” returned the warder, ‘And
1ooyou had net fived vou did he
would undoabledly Lave killed me.”

when

The warder, who was kneeling by the
side of the fallen man, turned the Lody
over, and (clonel Marlowe looked down
at the staiued fuce.

The dead man was nov his son!

The velce of the warder broke in upon
his confused thoughts,

“You've dune eveivbody 4 good Lurn by
bringi this feliow  dewn. sie, for
was one o the mo:t desperufe men from
Bleakmoor,  He broke away to-day with
a young lellow named Denten, who seems
foe the time being to have given us the
slip.  But he's a different type of fellow
altogether. and we shall get him sooner
cr later, for. he's  only a novice at the
gagne !

o
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Colone!
were

Marlowe and Conway Forbes
alone  tepether in the Library,
Neithor had spoken since they had come
in from the garden, and Conway was only
waiting until ke could decently take his
departure and leave the old man alene in
his grief, . )

St

without

speaking,  the old man
erossid te where Lung he picture which
a short time ago e had gazed on Wiew
such pride.  His hunds trembled a Little
as he reachied up for tie phatograph, Lut
there was no hesitation in his manuer.

Deliberately he  removed the picture
from the wall, and went with it to his
desk.  Without 1 glance of the hand-
some face he placed it in a centre drawer,
and thic Le locked.

Then, for the first time since that tee-
rible interview, he looked into the face
of Conway Forbes.

“If you had prayed for retribution to
come to me  for my words to you to-
night,” he said quietly, “‘your prayer
could net have heen  angwered more
swiftly,” .

‘(Jonway Forbes was filled with compas-
sion for the broken old man.

“You have suffered a terrible blow,

8ir,” ‘he said -eamestly. “'But it is your
. 1

he b . 4
i tis bold and sank in a heap to the rad

tpride. I was wrong, and [ apolisige
s

duty to bear it bravely, ang You

“I placed myself on a falg, pedwm‘"
pride, Forbes,” he said, “‘anq Heﬁm‘ﬂ
dealt 2 rapid and terrible fl“dgmcn:n by
‘me. You have seen me humb]ed ium
dast—yon who only filf 4 hcu} h
leard me boasting of my family
I told you that you must sufie, for
father’s crime because it ig gaiq “lat"“
sins of the fathers shall be visiyeq “th'
the children.  Just as true ig i Uiag
sins of the children shall be borne Ty ﬂ:
parents.” L

The old man seemed upou the

& h(mmn

Pl gf

lesson, Conwy
.

ny old i“‘lb.sh

voir fer what T sald. Wil yo sh,::

hands?”’

Conway Forbes gripped the hang wan,
ly.
y“Vou must forget what I said,” e
oa the colonel, “becanse I need a sop Tad.
ly mow. You will not fail me?’

“I will try to prove worthy,” sy
the young man.

“I have learned a hitter
and I sce the folly of

Iv.

The following morning Colonel Maglyy,
galloping over the moor on his kay may
showed no sign of the ordeal {hrough
which he had passsed overmight, gy
iin2 spirit had stood him in good stcad ]
his time of trial.

Coming in sight of the long mowing
road which made a tortuous course ovg
the brow of the hill, the colone! reing
into a walk, and, leaning forward. patig
the mare’s sleek neck in approval of he
cfforts.

He had gone on another half & doe
paces when the sound eof frantic hoofhcats
reached him, mingled with the eries of
children.

The next moment there came m viey
upon the winding slope & waggonetis
drawn by two plunging horses, and filld
with children who were screaming uley
with {ear of impending disaster.

The colonel was under no misapprelios
icn as to what had happened. The hong
of the waggonette had belted, and thy
wore tearirg down to their own destm
tion, and they were taking with them,
school-party of innocent children.

The passing of years had mnet s
the courage of Mevedith  Marlowe,
clasing his legs to his mare, he wrgnl hy
into a gallop and made for the road. M
hau little hope of reaching it iu tmety
cnt off the ruvaways, but he wae wite
try hard, counting his life weli Jost if
it were Jost in an attempt to save ihe .
kelpless mites in the swaying vehiele.

And just as he realised that the chance
was hopeless, a figure leapt up inie viex
from & fissurc in the moor and pelted 1o
the road. ’

Steaight at the runaways the man flng
himself, and, by a combination of sl
and luck, suceeeded in catehing the tridl
of the near-side runaway.

The beast reared before the sudden on
slaught, lifting the man jnto the air, the
dropped to all fours again and tried b
coutione its mad way, dragging the ma
with it.

But he clung on frenziedly, and in i
end the horse could carry on no longd
finorting, trembling, and in a smother o
foam, he cams {o a standstill, the obe
Least at once following ibs example.

Then and not till then, the man relrasd

At this moment the colonel reached e

sceire, and as he sprang dow {rom hig ilcﬂtée
he saw {hat the inert figure was clad
the tunic of a convict. He guesed v
was revealed to him as he dragged ¥
razn from wnder the lorse at the sided
the road. .

The man who had been capatle of ¥
amazing exhibition of dauntless :mr&{‘!
was Ronald Marlowe, and the {ather |
heart swelled with pride at the di.EﬂO\"’-r.‘"

Gently he set bim down vpon the slop
ing bank rumning up from the road &
as he knelt beside the prostrate form ti'j
merest flicker of the eyelids was ik onf
sign that remaied within the
bedy.  Yet Marlowe felt no patt “t",‘
boy's condition,  He thought n:m‘.‘r" t‘p
a warming glow of .the manner ¥ e
he had obtained his injuries.

He had offered all he held most-I g
save that party of merry-makers IKIO“];H"_':
appalling catastrophe which would
brought sorrow into a dozen homes. "™

And in the estimation of Colon®’ "
lowe no man could seel a better OPF“""U
ity of proving his value in the w:naln'

A deep moan escaped the ymmgueg "
lips, and, opening his eyes, he Toe
into his father’s face.

“Dad!” he murmared softly:

“My dear boy!” answered th
with a quivering lip.
you for v(vlhat you have just do“e't hIi:."
that is past matters in face of "

Ronald Marlowe struggled 1 © ‘
elbow.

“P'm sorry, dad, that
he said, speaking with di

crnd
I

dear ©

_ .
I went WO
fliculty-
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