
The Vest Pocket
Autographic

kodak
Prlce 50/-

Makes pictures 1f x 2J inches.

'lAlways witli you—
never in the ivay."

Fits a lady's handbag or a msn's
waistcoat pocket. Simple and
efficient.
Other Kodaks up to £20,

LfeS Chief Agents :
nhl's dispensary,
dee street, invercargill.

"^COPELAND'S,

1T0RE IS FULL OF WARM
)
WCOLLEN GARMENTS

FOR SOUTHLAND WEATHER.

_____

hir BOXED SUITS in the Famous

ALL-WOOL COLONIAL TWEED

are far the nicest Tweed seen to-day.

Our Motto—

"A SQ.UARE DEAL ALWAYS."

COPBLAND'3,

36 DEE STREET.

EICE'S
Leading Confectioners,
DEE STREET.

flGH-CLASS CONFECTIONERY.
i l''!" 0

HIGH-CLASS CONFECTIONERY.

HIGH-CLASS CONFECTIONERY.

RICE'S,
LEADING CONFECTIONERS,

DEE STREET.

Registered Plumber. Telephones: Shop
320.

ti. K, SGRYMGEOUR,
(Membef R. San. Inst., London.)
Succe&sor to Anchor and Co.,

SANITARY HEATING AND VENTI
LATING ENGINEER,

ESK ST., INVERCARGILL.
Sole Agent in Southland for Ward's
'atent Ventilating Skylight.
Suprerae Petrol Light Installations on
ihortest notice.
^ertif. Sanitary Science. Certif. Sanitary

Inspector.
AI1 work done by competent tradesmen.
' ~ ' "

REMOVAL NOTICE.

^HIELS, JENKINS & CO., LTD.

(I.ate Farmers' Machinery Exchange),
'ROPRIETORS & MANUFACTURERS
STORRIE IMPROVED
MILKING MACHINE.

Fish; to notify their Cnstomers that they

ave^rem°ved
to premises at rear of CIud

ENTRANCE':
DEE ST. : Club Hotel Right-of-way.
LEVEN ST. : Mackerras and Hazlett |

fiLEGEAMS; "Pulsator," Invercargill,
i Right-of-way.

j. \
P.O. ROX 270.

But this was no timo to give way toher i'eelings, to analyse the passions that
had forced sd;h a dreadful decision pub-
licly froni her lips.
Sho forced. a laugh, and tumed to her

i embarrassed friends,

I must apologise for treating you to a
domestic scene. Mr Armer entirely for-
got himself— for the moment."
She touched the bell, and "when ihe
butler appeared, bade him announce din-
ner in five minutes' tnne.
During that five minutes Doris glidedabout among her guests, trying to set
them at their easo.
Ont oniy was missing. Unable to con.
ceal lier tnumph, and also to satisfy her
curiosity, Isobel Yano had slipped out of
the room, and followed Roger Armer and
Paul Weston into the hall.
"Will you kindly give me some explana.
tion of the extraordinary manner !n which
you have resented niy presence in your
house, Mr Armer?"

Although s^thing with anger, Panl
Weston, for Doris' sake, forced himself to
speak quietly.
"Certainly, Dr. Weston, Come this
way."
Uiey both entered, and the door was
shut. Isobel, remembering that a small
ante-room opened off Roger's den, slipped
into the little dark chamber. To her
gratification the door of communication
was ajar, and she could hear everv word
that passed between the two men.
I demand the reason for your insult,
Mr Armer. Mrs Armer gave me an in-
vitation to her house, and I availed my-self of it."
"I countermanded that invitation, and
yet you forced yourself into my house. By
doing so you laid yourself open to any —
unpl easan tness—•— ' '

"Hold, sir! There must be somo mistake
her.e."
An unpleasant smile crossed Armer's
stern, cold face.
"None, Dr. Weston. I instructed Mrs
Armer to write and inform you that it
was not my pleasure to receive you. You
ignored my very natural request, And
so, for all that has happened you have
yourself to hlarnc." He looked- at his
watch "If you will excuse me, I must
return to my invited guests."
The emphasis on the word sent the hot
blood flying to Paul WTeston's face, but he
made no remark.
"Your car is at tbo door," said Armer
as he left the room.
As Paul Weston drove off, he thought
of Doris and her str&nge declaration of
silence.
"She never wrote—-she disobeyed him.
Were I not certain iliat thi3 ig so, I would
have struck his cold, "cruel face! Oh,
Doris! I grieved when I loet you! But I
thought—I hoped—you would be happy
with th.e man for whom you deserted me.
But you're not, rny dear, my dear. You're
heart-broken 1 If

only I could comfort

yon ! But — 1 raay not." Ile sighed deep-
ly. ' How will this tragedy of an un-
happy marriage end ? Who can tell ? There

was something relentless in Armer's face.
Oh Doris'— — "

But to what he read on his old sweet-
heart s, he could give no name.
The Armers' guests, though not all as
weil-bred as they might have been, yet
had sufficient good sense to appear indil-
feTent to the unpleasant scene enacted
b.efore their eves. They took th wisest
course ; they ignored it.

Ihe dinner was excellent, the wines
priceiess. Roger had ordered that no ex-
pense was to be spared, and he had been.
obeyed. Doris, at the head of the table,
beamed and sparkled as though shc had
not a care in the world. Those watching
her furtively marvelled at her self-con-
trol.
"She evidently liiaeI making scenes !
Look at the humiliation she brought upon
Roger Armer in the church!" Thus the
woirisrt
The men, more lenient to a beautifui
woman, condemned their host's conduct.
"Jealousy, of course! Paul Weston, was
his wife's oid sweethearfc, and the fact
rankles. All the same—he'd no business
to insult . the man as he did."

They ate and drank, and apparently en-
joyed themselves. But there was a feeling
of restraint on all present, and after din
ner, ons hy one the guests dropped away.
Once or twice Roger pointedly addressed
Doris, but she made no reply. The long
period of silence had commenced.
Isobel was the last to go. Perhaps she
was hoping to be invited to remain the
night, as she had been on previous oc-
casions.
But Roger was impatient to be alone
with his wif.e ; anxious to learn if the
girl had really meant what she said.
When Isoibel stooped to kiss her hostess
goodbye, she ventnred to whisper :
"You didn't mean it I know. No one
could liv© with dear Roger, and keep up
—spite against hina,."

She waitbd for a reply, but Doris only
smiled inscrutably, and was silent.
Roger sent Miss Vane home in the car,
and then returned to the drawing-room,
whcre he found Doris preparing to retire.
Closing the door, he went up to her.
Doris, what possessed you to disobey
me? l"ou are responsible for all that oc-
curred to-night."
She only looked at him ; a strange, cold
little' smile npon her tightly-closed lips.
His temper began to leap up. If she
showed temper, so could he !
Answer me ! ' ' He seized her white

wrist. StHl no word issued from those
soft red lips he longed to kiss.
By heavens, I '11 make you speak!" He
shook the wrist he held. "Answer me!
Say something ! Explain — I order you to

speak!"
The faint smile remained. But for that
smile it might have been the face of a
dead woinan on which Roger Armer's
ey.es rested.
For, litce a flash, it came to him that
she had^ meant what she said. Never
more would she open her lips to him!
Never again would that sweet voice ad-
dress him !
The idea was so appalling that, loosing
her wrist, he shook from head to foot. He
was afraid of himself —of what this un-
natural silence might tempt him to do—
But it wouldn't last. It couldn't last.
To-morrow she would forget, and speak,
and all would be well ; or, if not exactly
that, they would settle down as other ill-
matched couples did. Even that was
better thanfthis weird dumbness!
"You had better go to bed," he said
curtly. "If you still persisfc in this
childish courso of action, I will take steps
to force you to speak. But I do not think
you will."
He was turning off the elec-tric light
when he felt a light touch on his arm.
Doris was holding out a sheet of letter
paper, on which she had written some
sentences. Curious to see what their pur.
port might be, Roger perused them.
"It will be no different to-morrow, or
for tll the to-morrows aiter. My lips
remain damb. My vow of silence was
not lightly made. It shall be kept. It is
going to be kept-. We live beneath the
same roof. Heayen help me, I am forced
to do this. The bargain which a lie
made possible shall be kept—-but you can-
not force me to speak. I register my
vow on paper. I will never open my lips
to you again.—Doris."
Before he had linished reading, Roger
heard her light footfall crass the hall and
asceuding the stairs. 1 1 is ,-i. -

al-ncomally

sensitive, heard the cioor of her suite open—shut. A key turned in the lock
From henceforth lio was alone. He
owned no wife.
And then tlirough iiis veins j>uch pas-
sionate angei' rau—the kind of anger that
breeds madmen. He laughed wildly, and
his laughter echoed th rough ihe quiet
house. But none heard. All, save
Doris, were at rest.
"Not force hei ! By heavens, 1 will

force her ! I will iock her up in her room ;

keep her a prisoner; depvive her o£ all
she cares for! I will break her stubborn
spirit —I will makes her speak!"
For hours he sat brooding over the dy-
ing fire, his sor.ibre eyes gazing on a
sparklin.g object that lay on one of the
tables. It was a diamond tiara which
Doris had worn that night, and in which
she looked so regallv beautifui. She had

quietly removed it.
"I'll ask lier why she left it hei'e to-
morrow," he said.
And then he remembercd she weuld not
answer him.
In the morning he woke unfreshed —
w-it.h a sensation making life almost in-

supportable. But for his masterful nat-
ure. Roger Armer might well have given
in, and left his young wife the victory.
But in the man was that dogged, al
most brutal strain that some strong nat-
ures possess. Not lovable natures, per-
haps, but interesting, uncommon ones.
Accustomed to be obeyed by his subordin-
ates, he could not brook rebeliion in his
wife.
Th.e days that followed were intensely
wretched ones to him. What Doris felt
remained locked within her breast They
met at breakfast. and again at dinner.
No word was spoken on either side, for
Roger had given up attempting to unseal
those closed lips, about which there was
a sad droop that might have caused a less

hard man infinite pity.
Visitors came during Roger's absence
in the city, where just now h© was very
busy. Mrs Armer wag always a charm-
ing hostess, turning off all sly allusiona
to the fateful dinner party so adroitly that
they began to think that Doris's conduct
liad been. but a flash of girlish temper.
After all, Roger had behaved abomia-
ably !
It was left to Isobel to aci the spy, to
carry taies to each other. To Roger it wa* :
(Continued on Page 4. )
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U THE DIGGERS

Wj helped you to win ihe war. Let THE DIGGER" help A]A\ you to win again. W

X\ ^ you -have property to sell or insure we want tokaow
Wj you. (fll

/M LET "THE DIGGER" IHTRODTJCE ITS, W

|
COLIN McDOXALD, R. B. 6AWS & Gl, |m PROPERTV SALESUEN, MESSAHTEE 8R0XEIS, Wj

Wj
GEHERAL COMMiSSlQH ftGESTS, S

/M COLOHiAL 8ASK QHAM8E33, DEI SrgEIT, [SUISA3C1U, A\

/X\ Telephones : 736 and 1136. P.O. Box 249.
^

SOUTHLAND'5 SHDPPING CENTRE.

DEE & ESK STREETS. INVERCARGILL.

BRANCHES . . , GORE and WYNDHAM.

Tea Rooms — Top Fioor by Elevator.

Qaaiity - Vaiue- Variety - Service.

|
SOUTHLAND RUS6ER STORES.

j
■

NOTE THE ADDRESS :
OORNER OF SPEY STREET AND DEE STREET

(Opposite Briseoe's),

WE HAVE LARGE STOCKS OF

CYCLE TYRES,
MOTOR OYOLE

MOSELEY MOTOR CAR TYRES, j

CYCLE TYRES— £. s. d.
Dunlop Covers, guaranteed 12 months ... ... ... 1 5 6
Dunlop Tubes r, ... ... ... 0 8 6
Oceanic Covers, guaranteed 6 months ... ... ... ... 1 1 0
Oceanic Tubes ... 0 7 0
In ail the following sizes of Covers and Tubes: 28 x 1£, 28 x-lf,
28 x i|, 26 x 1|, 26 x 1|, 26 x 1|, 24 x 1|, 24 x 1£.

£■ s. d. £. s. d.
No. 4 Covers 0 12 6 Sackeville Covers ... ... 0 15 0
Marvel Covers 0 12 6 Champion Covers ... ... 0 17 6
National Covers 0 12 6 Velox Covers ..100
Serang Covers ... ... 0 15 0 Trillith Covers ... ... 1 2 0

£. s. d.
Britannia Covers, guaranteed 12 months ... 1 3 6

•
Britannia Speeial

RED TUBES ...• ... ... 0 9 0

MOTOR CYCLE TYRES—
Dunlop Lozenge Covers, 26 x 2} 3 4 0
Dunlop Railroad Covers, 26 x 2J,- x 2|- ... 4 11 0

Dunlop Studded Covers, 26 x 2{- t. 3 18 0
Firestone Covers, 26 x 2^ x 2\ ... 3 12 0
Goodyear Covers, 26 x 2£ ... 3 14 Q
Redfirm Covers, 26 r ... ... 4 5 0
Dunlop Railroad Covers, 29 x 3^ ^ ... 7 19 0

Dunlop Railroad Covers, 28 x 3 ... 6 11 0
Goodyear Covers, 28 x 3 ... ... 5 15 0
Bates Covers, 28 x 3 ... ... 5 12 0
Federal Covers, 28 x 3 5 15 0
Dunlop Tubes, 29 x 3g ... 13 6
. Dunlop Tubes, 28 x 3 ... ... ... ... 0 15 0
Dunlop Tubes, 26 x 2^ ... ... ... ... ... ... 0 11 0
Dunlop Tubes, 26 x x 2£ ... ... ... 0 12 0

COTJ3JTRY 0USTOMERS PTJ.ASK NOTE. —All pnces are subject to
discount of 1/- in the £, and goods will be posted free on ro-
eeipt of eash with orders.

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


