
t The Vest Pocket

| Autographic

1 KODAK
i Prlce 50/-

I .
f Makes pictures 1$ x

2i inches.

DLilj I I 'Always with you —

^ i ||f neiw »« way"

Fits a lady's handbag or a man's
il
Kj I waistcoat pocket. Simple and

efficient.

j
Other Kodaki up to £20.

Chief Agents :
KEEL'S DISPENSARY,

DEE STREET, INVERCARGILL.

:

COPELAND'S,

gTORE
IS FULL OF WARM

WOOLLEN GARMENTS

FOR SOUTHLAND WEATHER

■

Our BOXED SUITS in the Famous — —

ALL-WOOL COLONIAL TWEED

ara far the nicest Tweed seen to-day.

—

Our Motto— •

''A SQUARE DEAL ALWAYS."

iS
OOPELAND'3,

.. 56 DEE STREET.

RICE'S

Leading Confectioners,

In

'
-4 ?

"
DEE STREET.

HGH-CLASS CONFECTIONERY.

RIGH-CLASS CONFECTIONERY.

IHIGII-CLASS

CONFECTIONERY.

RICE'S,
LEADING CONFECTIONERS.

)] DEE STREET.

:
Registered Plumber. Telephones: Shop

320.

W. K. SGRYMGEOUR,

(Member R. San. Inst., London.)

jj
Succeosor to Anchor and Co.,

^ BANITARY HEATING AND VENTT
LATING ENGINEER,

, ESK ST., INVERCARGILL.

Sole' Agent in Southland for Ward'a
, Palent

Ventilating Skylight.

Supreme Petrol Light Installations on
ahortest notice.

Certi| Sanitary Science. Certif. Sanitary

U
'I Inspector.

AI1 work done bycompetent tradesmen.

-
, %

REMOVAL ^NOTICE.

jJjHIELS,
JENKINS & CO., LTD.

(Late Farmers' Machinery Exchange),

^PROPRIETORS & MANUFACTURERS

^
STORRIE IMPROVED

> MILKING MACHINE.

Wiah to notify their Customers that theyhave removed to premises at rear of Club
Hotel.

|
ENTRANCE:

DEE ST, : dub Hotel Right-of-way.

LEVEN ST. : Mackerras and Hazlett

®ELEGRAMS ; "Pulsator," Invercargill.

J Right-o'f-way.
P.O. BOX 278.

ment in their unhappy married life, he
wondered if he had been wise. Afteir all
he might have retained Barlow in the
fircn, for he considered the man a valu-
able servanfc.

It was Henry Barlow 's ihreat that had
sefc hia back up, as opposition of every
description invariably did,

Had Doris pleaded to him, begged him
to give her time to get over her disap-
pointment and distress, all might have
been well. But she had dared him — aa
his horse had done — and the penalty must
be paid.

"Then you refuse to undo the wrong
you have done?"

She still stood before him, looking ex-

quisitely lovely. She wa$ wearing a sim

ple gown of some pale-green'Tabric, which
threw up the creamy pallor of her face,
and brought out the tints of her russet-
brown hair. Yes — she was a wife to be

proud of ! All the county had congratul-
ated Armer on possessing such a beautiful
wife.

But did he possesa her? Might not Dorig
1

soon find life insupportable and leave him
to live her own life as best she coiw:
The fear this thought engendered sent the
blood ebbing from his handsdme face. But
it did not alter his determination.

"Yes, I absolutely refuse!"

And then sonxething urged him to ex-

tenuate his harsh conduct, to set himself
in a better light before his young wife.
"Believe me, Doris— there were very
good reasoiis for my dismissal of Henry
Barlow."

Her short upper lip curled.

"Ah! as if I didn't know that, You

were afraid of Barlow !
' '

Without another word she turned and
left him.

In her sitting-room she found Henry
Barlow standing, staring out of the win-

dow. Had she entered her room a few

minutes sooner, she would have found

him busily engaged in turning over the

contents of her bureau, which stood open
between the long French windows.

There was a queer, furtive expression
on the ex-clerk's face, and in his hand he
clutched a treasury note, which he had

abstracted from a packet Roger had given
Doris for current expenses.

Doris could not but own her husband

was generous in money matters. Ti*ue, she
had not her own banking account, 01* even

a settled allowance. Only in case of his
death could she count on any settled
sum yearly ; then she would he a rich
woman. In the meantime she was obliged
to come to him for every penny.

Roger had the old-fashioned idea that

married women should be dependent upon
their husbands in all things. Another

sign of tyranny in Doris' eyes!

"Mr Armer," said Doris, "absolutely
refuses to help you, Mr Barlow, Fut I

will do so. I cannot allow — my— Mr

Armer's injustices to injure all your pro-

spects."

"God bless you !" Henry Barlow fur^

tively slipped the note into Bls pocket,
"You are one the best. And your father

was an open-handed gentleman if ever

there was one, A bit careless in his busi.
ness ; but there — he never thought what

Mr Armer was up to — never dreamed

he'd lie as he did."

Doris suddenly stiffened. Somehow

she did not care to hear her own opinion
thus tcrudely expressed hy this gaunt-

looking man, with the furtive expression
and shifty eyes,
"That will do, Mr Barlow. Mr Armer's

reason for not assisting you is not quite
what you seem to believe it to be. He

hinted that he had 'other reasons for — all

he did."

"Ah, madam — he would do that! A man

doesn't Iike
"

"Here," said Doris hurriedly, "are

three pounds. Let me know how you

get on. Leave me your address. I might
call and sea your wife when I am in

London."

But, as this would by no means have

suited Barlow, he got out of it by hint-

ing that they had been sold up, and

were on the point of changing their

abode.

A certain f ealing of loyalty to her

husband gripped Doris..

"I should prefer you not telling Mr

Thobury what you have' told me," she

said. "If it is necessary for him to

know — it may not be
— I will myself tell

him."

And, as this exactly suited Henry Bar

low, he eagerly acquiseced in Mrs Armer's

decision. And as he quietly left, Barlow

congratulated himself on hi3 afternoon's

work.

"I almost wish I had not pinched that

note. Had I known she would have

turned up trumps. I wouldn't have run

the risk. Never mihd — I'll keep my eyes

open, and spy on 'em both. Mrs Armer

isn't likely to put up much longer with

Armer's ways. There's money to be made
out of one of them — maybe out of both."

AN UNNECESSARY SACRIFICE.

After the last encounter of wills be
tween tlie ill-matched couple, a wordless
truce was declared. Husband and wife
met as seldom as possible, but they had

to meet.

The county, in spite of that unpleasant
scene at Mrs Armer's wedding, were de-

termined to taka up the bride of the

wealthy financier. Doris got bewildered

by the number of her callers whom it>

seemed impossible to escape.
Most frequent among them was Isobel

Vane, who was always agreeable, and

tactful in ignoring the strained sit-uation

she was far too sharp not to notice. .

Towards Armer's bride she left a bitter

animosity. Years ago she expected to

marry Armer and to occupy the position
held now by Doris.
But for some reason she could not

fathom, Roger cooled off, and the proposal
Isobel had longed for and expected was

never uttered.

The reason for this was locked in

Roger's heart. Isobel had run after him

too palpaply. He was a born hunter

was Roger Armer. A woman who showed

as plainly as Isobel Vane did how madly
in love she was with him lost all vaiue
in his eyes.
It was Doris' coldness, and, lafer on,
her definite distaste for his society, that

drew him to her by, chains well nigh un-

breakable, and had led him to do the

one thfng of which, in his inmost heart,
he was ashamed.

He knew that, had he not acted the lie

that gave her to him eventually, he would

never have won Doris Thobury's consent

to be his wife.

Isobel, reading her old lover as a hook,
but reading him too late, determined to

pay Roger out by doing all she could to

worn herself into the confidence of both,
gainthesecrets of their hearts, and use her

knowledge to part them.

She did not show her hand. at first
She made herself upseful to Doris, by

acting as the third person present, and
so relieved the strain a tete a tete brought
to husband and wife.

Already Doris began to regret having
cliampioned Henry Barlow's cause so

resolutely. For his demands upon her

purse became more and more insistent, and

once or twice there was a covert insolence
in his manner that she quickly resented.

Walking one day in the woods, Isobel

caught sight of Dori8 in earnest conversa-
tion with a queer, shady-looking man.

Quickly she drew her own conclusions, as
she saw Doris hand the man an envelope.
"She is hidin'g some secret from Roger,"

she told herself. "I wonder what it is?
I shall have to find out. Either the man

is some blackmailer of whom she is afraid
or he is the means of ^communication be

tween her and aomeone whom Rcger does

not like. I wonder if it is "Paul
Weston?"

By now Miss Vane had discovered that
Doctor Weston's name was Paul.

"If it ia — let her look out! My chance

will have come, and when the right hour

arrives I shall not fail to make use of

it.'

"I cannot afford to keep on giving you

money," Doris told Barlow finally.
"Should my husband discover that I have

assisted- you against his wishes, he would

be, naturally, terribly angry."
"I don't think you'd mind much incur-

ring Mr Armer's anger."
He saw the flush on her face, and

hastened to corroct his error. He fell to

whining, and the girl relented. It was

very hard to be poor, with an ailing

family.
She gave him money, and told him tc

be careful-of it, for it might happen she

would not have so much at her dis-

posal.

"Roger is getting mean," she told her

self, "or else suspicious. He now over-

looks my accounts — a thing he never did

before."

Then other matters claimed her at-

tention, and she forgot Barlow and his in-

ereasing demands. Had. she known that

gambling was now added to Henry Bar

low's vices, she would never Eave rohbed

her dress allowance to provide for her

husband 's victim, for in such light Doris

persisted in regarding the blackmailer.

(To be Continued).

The United States to-day is producing

about 70 per cent. of the world's supply

of petroleum. About 16 per cent. ia

coming from Mexico, and ahout half of

this Mexico supply is being produced by

American capital. The other 14 per cent.

is coming from Central an>d South

America, Russia, Roumania, Galicia, and

other spota of tlie world.
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THE DIGGERS

|(

(Kj helped you to win the war. Let 'THE DIGGER" lielp (Aj
Xa you to win again. W

XX If you have property to sell or insure we want t-oknow W

W f you. (flj

XX LET "THE DIGGER" INTRODUCE US. M

|
COLIN MgDONALD, r. B. eAWS & 00.,

|
PROPERTY SALESMEN, MERCAHTILE BROKERS. (|

CEMERAL C0MMISSI9R ACENTS,

(M
COLONIAL BANK GHAMBERS, DEE STREET, INVERCARGILL.

^ Telephones : 736 and 1136. P.O. Box 249. M

SOUTHLAND'S SHOPPING CENTRE.

DEE & ESK STREETS. INVERCARGILL,

BRANCHES . . . GORE sirf WYNDHAM,

Tea Rooms — Top Fioor by Elevator.

Quality
- Valae- Variety

- Service.

12 OUT OF 13

NATIONAL GHAMPION8HIP,

Have this year been added to the credit of tha

INPIAN MQTQR CYCLE.
The Championship events include all makes of Motor Cycles, and tha

results below leave no doubt as to the

NATIONAL CHAMPION.

25 MILE NATIONAL CHAMPIONSHIP.

25 MILE ROAD RACE. NATIONAL CHAMPIONSHIP.

50 MILE ROAD RACE. NATIONAL CHAMPIONSHIP^

10 MILE NATIONAL CHAMPIONSHIP. i
'

10 MILE SIDECAR NATIONAL CHAMPIONSHIP. \ ,

5 MILE 30.50 NATIONAL CHAMPIONSHIP. ;
| ,

25 MILE SIDECAR NATIONAL CHAMPIONSHIP. j ; ;

2 MILE NATIONAL CHAMPIONSHIP. j : ]

5 MILE SIDECAR NATIONAL CHAMPIONSHIP. i ; (j;. !

25 MILE 30.50 NATIONAL CHAMPIONSHIP. ,
J ;! j

.

1 MILE 30.50 NATIONAL CHAMPIONSHIP. j ,j |;U

2 MILE 30.50 NATIONAL CHAMPIONSHIP. ;
\j i

'-1^

The 5-6 Scout Model has beaten all road records put up by any ft,Fs
Motor Cycle in the world. 1114$ miles in 24 Hours,

Davies and Prentiee, Ltd.,
DEE STREET, INVERCARGILL,


