JTL

-
[

" scoundrel I

. ana. seized Kitty firmly by the hand.

. suggestion of age or feebleness,

. Chase is suving Dick Foster on condition

THE

DIGGER. FRIDAY,

JULY 2, 1920.

Yoo s e e ol ofs oo o ol ol o o ot o 0

" CRAND SERIAL STORY.

The Most Amazing Story Ever
Penned.

. —
ﬁ%ﬁ%%ﬁ%

FOR. NEW READERS,

v_ ',S'IR JOHN MILLBANK, a successfal,
* but gtern judge, quarrels with his on-

ly som,
y 8 v

JACK, who leaves his father’s honse to
fight his own way in the world; and
whilst serving with the Australian
contingent, under the name of Diel

-Foster, ho meets, and {falls in love ,

with

KITTY, the adopted danghler of Sir
John,  However, Sir John has ar-
ranged for her marriage with

LORD BAVERHAM. In a moment of
despair, Kitty writes to Dick, asking
him to meet her in the Blue Room at
Rivercourt Mansions. At the appoint-
ed hour, Lord Haverham gods to the
Biue Room to wrile some letters, and,
unbexnown to lhe guests, Sir John
meets him  there. An altercation
arizes hetween the two men, resuiting
in the accidental death -of Lord Hav-
erham.  Later, Dick arrives in the
Bilue Room, is caught and aceused of
murder, and found gnilty. Whilst
passing the sentence of death, Sir
John recognises the prisoner nis

n son Juck! A few days later,

John interviews the prizoner a

as
[aXre

the warders, and tells him he will
have to serve at least three years’ im-
crisoument.  Just as they are leav-
ing, Dick with the assistance of Kitty
makes his escape, and that night they
decide to drive into Winnerleigh ; but
the car breaks and they are
forced to accept the hospitality of

down,

- BEAUMONT CHASE, a millionaire.
The following morning, Dick’s host in-
forms him that Sir John had called
during thenight and taken his daugh-
ter away. Dick, Dbelieving this
story, leaves that morning for Win-
nerleigh, Kitly goes down to break-
fast, and is cross-examined by Mr
Chase, but on his promise of assisi-
anco tells him the whole sfory. At
a faholong price Mr Chase engages
the serviees of :

ME PELMAM WEBB, a clever but un-
serupalons detective, to find Dick Fos-
ter, and extracts a promise from Kit-

_ty not to altempt to see or write to
“ her lover until a year has elapsed.
Peiham Webb discovers Dick, and un-
beknown to Beaumont Chase, takes
him to the latter's residence where he
is installed as gardener, Sir John and
Kitty arrive at Beaumont Hall, and
Beaumont Chase loses no time in asking
Sir John for the hand of his daughter.
Sir John consents.  That afternoon
Kitty receives news that the gardener
is seviously injured.

The concluding paragraphbs of last weck’s
instalment, 1cprinled to refresh reader’s
memories.

—_—

The sick man suddenly sat up in hed

“‘One minute, Miss Millbank,” he said
in a stern voice, in which there was no
; ‘ let me
understand. Do you say that Beaurons
thas you promise to be his w1f07 Is that
what yon say 7"’

Kltty bowed her head, but made no

SR erA T Yoy
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Qo saying, he flung his wig across the

room, and, throwing out both arms, caught
his little sweetheart to his breast.

THE MEETING,

Laughing and sobbing Kitty clung to her
lover, and for several seconds the two

their surronndings, and completely forgot
that there was anyone in the world but
just themselves.

This was fortunate for the plants of Mr
Beaumont Chase. It gave him time io
recover from his amazement and %o -con-
trel the jealous rage which leaped up like
a devouring flame within his breast.

As he saw Daddy Clark’s wig go flying
across the room, and the youthful face of
the escaped convict leap into existence, as
it were, in the dim light, he sprang for-
ward with a savage oath upon his lips
ard something very like murder in his
heart.

nis private residence under escort of ;

But he checked himsell instantly, and,
nging - rvound, confronled the discom-
fited Peltham Webb.
Beaamont Chass was what is called a
Ife eould be bold even
, bol when a mod-
eraie policy seev ned morve likely to achieve
his s, he was quick to adopt it.
2 he addeessed the detective he was
wdly quite calm,

“Yeu knew this?”

CaWell, sir, To-er -

“Why did you not tell me?”

With an effort Pelham Webb collected
hiz scatiered wits.

“I thought that in the interests of ihe |

87

Iong-headed man.
Lo rashiess on oo

out

inp pla(x the betber,” he said desperately.

I should have been told,” replied the '
ml]'louauc coldly. “You knov. very well |
that I thought Mr Foster was safe in-the
Argentine, secure from arrest, and doing
well.”

He raised his voice a litlle as he attered

"the last zentence, and the detective, under-
i standing his object, was quick to follow
‘the Jead.
“Yes, sir, 1 led you to believe that in
j the Intevest of all parties. You have done !
so much for the young man, you have !
spent such vast sums of money in order
to save him from arrest; you have proved
such a true friend to hiin, and have shown
yoursell so anxious for his welfare, that 1
had not the heart to tiell you that my
effort to get him safely out of the country
han prowd unavailing.”

Mr Webb's well-meant eloguence was
rather wasted.
Neither Kitty nor Dick heard very

much of it.  They had no ears or eyes
but for one another.

Beaumont Chase turned up the light,
aad moved to the bedside.

Ignoring Kitty, he addressed Dick.

“Well, my lad,” he said, with affecled
gocd-humony, “it seems you are on my
hands again. What am I to do wiwi you
this time?”’

Dick sat up in bed and looked at the
speaker with a very stern expression on his
handsome young face.

“Mr Chase,”” he said sternly, *‘I think I

disinterested friendship for me was just
a pretence. From the first you have been
scheming to make Miss Millbank your wife.
Sl doesn’t love yon.  You know that,
but you don’t care. You mean to force
her to marry you if you can.. Know-
ing her love for me, you have used that as

answer.  She was sobbing,

“Then I say that Beaumont Chase is a
ericd the remarkably rejuven-
ated old man. “You shall not marry him!

T forbid it' Do you hear? I, Dick Foster.

Now let My Beaumont Chase do his

‘worst. "’

a weapon against her. ‘Be my wiie, or
T'll send the man you love back to prison.’
That has been your sort of love-making.
You blackguard! To torture a girl like
that! I'm pretty powerless I know, but
thank Cod I can prevent that.”
“How?’

young people were entirely oblivious of |

young man the fewer who kuew of his hid- ]

utow now the kind of man you are. Your .

‘Beaumont Chase, anpry and humiliated,
could not resist the question.

Dick Fosler gave a laugh, and put hig
a'm around his little sweethearh

“Kitty, my darling,”” he said, “‘this is
our last meeting, but you must be brave,
for T am going to ask you to make a
solemn promise.  After I have gone out
of your life—perhaps a long time after,
but some day—you will marry—"'

“No, no! I will never marry!” pro-
tested Kitty, pitifully, between ler sobs.

Dick kissed her tenderly.

“Yes, dear, some day,” he said gently.
“You are young, and 2 long life and
many happy days are before you. But
when you marry, see that you mmrry )
mar. you can respect, a man who is honest
and true.  And, above all, dear, promise
you will never marry . except for love.
Premise me thas, my darling. 1t is the
last favour I shall ask of you.”

“Oh, my dear, my dear, I promise!”
cried Kity, clinging to him as though she
would never let him go.

And the young man looked over her
head into the frowning face of the million-
aire.

“And now, Mr Chase,” he said quietly,

“you ma,f do wmh ma whatever you
please.’

Beaumont Chase, quivering with rage,
tarned to Pelham Webb.

‘“Tiet the police be sent for,”” he said,
in a low, {ense tone.

The detective bowed.

“And the ceremony to-morrow ™
whispered.

“Is postponed,” replied the millicnaire
eurtly. Then, turning abruptly, he strode
ont of the room.

On leaving the pavilion he made his way
Lurriedly to the house, and burst in upon
Judge Millbank, who was beginning to ©e
freiful at the Jong absenco of his adopted
daughter.

Jiis face lit up when he saw the mithon-
aire. .

““Ah,” he exclaimed,

111 is settled, eh?”’

AN what 18 settied IV
irritably.

“The wedding, of course.
be married to-morrow, eh?’

“go you are hack!
Angd
nquired Chase

You are to

“There will be no marriage to-morrow,”
growled the other,
chair.

Sir John Millbank, in spite of his weak-
ness, rose unsteadily to his feet, his fine
"old face dark with angev,

i' “Are you trifling with me, Mr Chage?”’
he said coldly. 7

‘No; bat your precious adopted daughter:
iy trifling with me,” petorted the million-
"alre savagely. “If you doubt ne, go to
i ths summer-house pavilion.”

“What do you mean, sir?”’ t-}numc;refl
the judge, taking a threatening step fo-
| wards the speaker.
| ©I mean what I say. Go to the pavil-
There you will find Miss Kitty, and
you won’t find her alone”

“Are you mad?”’

“Pretty nearly. Anyway, I am very an-
rm)ed I hate to be beaten, and, by
Heaven, I won’t be beaten in the end!
i But for the moment there is a setback,
there’s no denying that. Look here, Sir
i John. Kitty had a love-affair before she
i knew me, didn’t she?”

““Oh, just childish nonsense,”” replied the
judge, with a contemptuous wave of the
band. I did hear somecthing about a
young man—a private soldier, I believe—
whom she had met while engaged in war-
work. It was nothing. The person fas
disappeared long ago.”’

“Well, he’s turned up again,
thz pavilion.”

““What!”

“Qh, doi’t be alarmed! We have all
been th.re tegetlier. left because they
were talking about me. The young man,
Iwho as you say, is an nnpoqsﬂ;le person,
{scems to have a very poor opinion of me,
and I am afraid he has influenced Kitty’s
mind against me. I really think you had
;batwl go and fetch the girl in.  Youn
| see— :
But Judge Millbank had Already disap-
peared, passing out of the French window
into the garden,

When, after much stumbling in the dark-

55 he reached the I\a\ ilion, be found the
dom open.

He entered without ceremony.

finging
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" He's

in

self was lighted by a solitary caudle.
Immediately he slipped into the room he
was confronted by two figures. '
One waz Xitty and the other waz Pelham
Webb.

(Continued on page 6.)
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bimself into a |

- The ante-room in which he found him- |
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POTTING THE R¥ED T0O LEAVE AN
IN-OFT FROM THE WHITE,

Two of the innamerable ways that posi-
tion can be gained by means of potting
the red into one of the baulk pockets.
Running side on the cae-ball, will, when
the red has to be potted by a fallish
stroke, be of great assistance in taking
the ball into a favourable position for an
in-off from the angled white. \

The portion of the upper part of the
table—just referred to—which must be
avoided by the cue-ball wher the object
white is located on the lower angle of a
centre pocket. The reason that the in-off
cannot he plaved from  these enclosed
spaces is that, owing to the side cushion
being in the way, it is impossible to hit
the white on the side facing the pocket,
and the nearer the object-ball is to the
pocket the larger will the proseribed area
become. A ball is on the lower angle
of both centre pockets, but more over the
pocket in one case than in the other, and,
naturally, in the one instance the pro-
seribed area from which no in-off is pos-
sible is greater than in the -other. - The
enclosed areas are not intended to be ex-
act, but rather to convey a rough idea of
thy part of the upper half of the table
which must be avoided, The exact area
will vary somewhat on different tables,
as the cub of the cushions is not always
quite the same, and even the size of the
balls will have a slight bearing on the
matier. It must not be forgobten, how-
ever, that even from positions from which
the in-off is just possible, tixe shot would
be a diflicult one, as the cue-ball would
have to miss the side cushion, it would not
have to miss it by much more than a
hair’s-breadth in order to hit the object-
ball in such a way as to ensure the in-ofi
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A STRONG SCREW-BACK STROKL
TO OBTAIN POSITION FOR AN
IN-OFF FROM AN ANGLED
BALL.

The white ball on the lower angle of a
coutre pocket, and the cue-ball in an ab-
sclutely straight line with the red ball,
and the centre of a bottom pocket. The
red ball being some  distance from the
pocket necessitates the pot being made by
means of a full ball stroke, and this will
render it impossible to bring the cue-ball
to the upper-half of the table via the bot..
tom cushion. To players, however, who
cin serew back a long distance with facil-
ity and certainty, the screw will be the
stroke to play in the position given, especi-
ally as-the pot cannot well be missed ow-
ing to the cue-ball being 51tua.Led 50 near
to the red—six or eight imches away. Of
course, the best game for a player who
could not attempt the long screw-back
weuld be to get a six shot, and then from
baulk he would have the choice of a can
non off the red—a very difficult shot to
judge—a four shot into the centre pocket,
or a pot only, played in such a way to
leave the cue-ball in postion for an in-off
from the red, the last stroke being for
ordinary players certainly the best.

A variation of each position. The cue-
ball and the red ball are likewise in &
dead straight line with the pocket, so that
the only stroke of any avail to bring “the
ce-ball to the upper half of the table is
the screw-back. In this position the screw
will have to be a powerful one in order
that the cue-ball may travel far enough to
reach & point higher up the table than
the white ball, especially as it will have te -
strike a cushion first.

At Gisborne Robert Roland Kidson wag

being made.

fined £100 on a second conviction for-
street betting.

For your Garden Seeds,
Plants and Trees, go to

”» ¢

Southland Floral, Plant

and Seed Supply,

Albion Buildings, Dee Street, Inveréargill.



