
The Vest Pocket
Autographic €

KODAK
Prlce 50/-

Makes pictures 1 $ x 2£ inches.

'{Always ivith you—
never in the way"

Fits a Iady's handbag or a man's
waistcoat pocket. Simple and
efficient. Q
3 Other Kodaks up to £20.

Chief Agenta :

UEH'S DISPENSARY,

)EE STREET, INVERCARGILL.

EICE'S

■

Leading Confectioners,

DEE STREET.

H-CLASS CONFECnONERY.

IIGH-CLASS CONFECTIONERY.

HIGH-CLASS CONFECTIONERY.

RICE'S,
LEADING CONFECTIONERS,

DEE STREET.

istered Plumber. Telephones: Shop
320.

K. SCRYMGEOUR,

(Member R. San. Inst., London.)
Successor to Anchor and Co.,

sRTARY HEATING AND VENTL

LATTNG ENGINEER,

ESK ST., INVERCARGILL.

ie Agent in Southland for Ward's
nt Ventilating Skylight.

iprema Petrol Light Installations on
test notice.

if. Sanitary Science. Certif. Sanitary
Inspector.

work done by competent tradesmen.

REMOVAL NOTICE.

UjSiS> JENKINS & CO., LTD.

ate Farmers' Machinery Exchange),
OPRIET0RS & MANUFACTURERS

STOSRIE IMPROVED
milking machine.

sh to notify their Customers th&fc theye removed to premises at rear of Club
&el.

ENTRANCE:
ST. : Club Hotel Right-of-way.

•EVEN ST. : Mackerras and Hazlett
LEGRAMS : "Pulsator." Invercargill.

Right-of-way.
ff.O. BOX 278.

She walked across the hall. It was
cold and cheerless, like the outside. She
turned, in time to see a strangely mean-
ing glance pass between her husband and
the elderly woman with the hard, fierce
countenance.
What did it all mean? Where was she?
Why did they treat her like this?
"My name is Merton —Nurse Merton,"
her guide said, as she threw open a door
on the upper landing. "I hope you will
find all as you wish. Mr Ross was most
particular that you should be comfortable
and happy."
A bitter laugh broke from Dorie.
Happy ? And why did they call her hus

band by another name than his own ?
"My name," she said coldly, "is Mrs
Armer."
Again she caught a meaning look pass
between her husband and Nurse Merton.
"Yes —yes. Of course it is." The woman
spoke soothingly. "And now, eir, if you
won't take tea, pernaps you would go. I
should like to hegin my—treatment as soon
as possible."
Low though the words were spoken, they
reached Doris Armer's ears. Treat
ment ! Mystery upon mystery !

And then in a Hash it came to her. This
woman believed her to be mad ! She —
who was as sane ag any of them !
A dull sensation of despair crept over
was in her husband's power. She had
her, as she reali&ed Eow absolutely she
defied him, and Ee in'tended she would pay
the penalty.
"Y'es. I see you have everything in
order. I will call again as soon as pos
sible. In the meantime, let me irnow
how the—treatment succeeds."
He muttered :
"Good-Bye, Doris." And then sud-
denly he asked Nurse Merton to leave
them alone for a minuta.
"Will you speak? For the last time, will
you break this intolerable silence?" She
looked at him, her exquisite face white as
marble, and as unresponsiv,e. "Then on
yoar own head be all that will undoubted-
ly happen. In this house, far from the
world, you will remain. To those who
will attend on you—you ar.e mau; You
will be treated as insane. Good-bye!"
Ile was gone. She heard the front
door, and then the gate, close behind him.
Nurse Merton came, 'and with quiet
persistence induced her to go to her own
room. Then she left her, locking the
door behind her. '

After all, Doris was not unwilling to be
alone. Her little suite consisted of a
bed and sitting-room, opening off one an
other.

They were prettily and cheerfully fur-
nished. Ghintz coverings and hangings
banished, in a measure, the sombreness of
the panels and ceilings.
"If oniy I knew where I was!"
Doris beat her hands one against the
other. She pulled aslde the cuicains. Sne
could see nothing. It was pitch dark
outside. Only a wind had arisen, anci
fhe trees whispered to each other.
She took off her walking things, put on
a warm wrapper, and sat down by the
fire to nurse her gloomy thoughts.
Then a strange thing happened. She
thought she heard a slight noise ; and,
turning round, to her astonishment she
saw one of the oak panels slide slowly
back.
She held her breath as a man quietly
slipped down into the room.

A MAN OF MYSTERY.
Doris's amaz,ement at this unexpected
invasion of her privacy was unbounded.
She stared at the man, whilst the man
returned her stare with mterest. It was
quite evident that he was utterly sur-
prised to find the room occupied.
A heavy muffler hid the lower part of
his face ; a slouck hat pulled down over
his face; a slouch hat pulled well down
over his face added to the disguise.
"Who are you? And how do you come
to be here?" he demanded roughly. "Are
you a spy? If so—

" -His hand went to
his hip pocket with a gesture whlch could
mean one thing only.
But Doris did not flinch. Not by so
much as the flicker of an eyelid did she
show fear.
I do not know what you mean,"
she said coldly. "I did not even know
of that secret entrance." She pointed to
the panel, which the intruder had not slid
back into position, but had left open,
showing a yawning chasm.
"l~ou swear that?" His attitude was
inenacing, his hand still remained in his
hip pocket.
"There Ts no need to swear. I give you
my word of honour that I know nothing
about this house. I only came here a
few hours ago."
The man, whom Doris now saw had
pale eyes antl a bearded face, camo up to
her, and looked steadily at her.
"I wonder n I can believe you?" he
muttered.
His voice was cultivated —that of an
educated man. Very quietly shd re-
plicd i

"I assure you you can."
Again He muttered :
"I wonder?" And turning quickly
closed the panel.
Doris Armer's heart began to thump,
and small wonder if it didl Up to the
present, by reason of her declaration of
silence, her existence had been one of
dreary monotony. Now it t'hreafened to
be full of incident.
Alone in a room with a strange man who
had suddenly appeared before her, a bur-
glar, or desperado, in a house the very
name oi which she had never heard— a
supposed lunatic imprisoned by her hus-
band'g orders—surely the situation might
well have terrified a defenceless woman.
But Doris felt no fear, not in the or-
dinary acceptance of the term. She had
gone through so much that her senses had
become numhed.
And well for her, in this crisis, that
this was so. Had she shown abject fear,
screamed for aid or resorted to the usual
means of summoning help, there is no
knowing what might have been her fat-e.
"You're a good plucked 'un, and no
mistake!" There was a note of reluctant
admiration in the man's voic.e, and he
withdrew his Eand from his pocket.
"Aren't you afraid?"
Doris shrugged her shoulders. •

"Not particularly," she said coolly. "I
do not suppose you will shoot me. Fire-
arms make quite a loud noise. My at-
tendant would come running to see what's
the matter. I am a prisoner."
"A prisoner! Who has imprisoned you?"
The man's tone hs3 altered in an extra-
ordinary manner. It betrayed the deep-
est interest. It seemed as if he had for-
gotten the object of his visit —whatever
it was—in contemplation of the beautiful
young woman who stood calmly meeting
his gaze.
"Does it matter?" she said..
"To me— a great deal."
Certainly this was an extraordinary
reply, and Doris stared—as well she
might. She had never seen the man be
fore, and yet he appeared to take an
intense interest in her.
"T'hat can hardly be," sh.e said quietly^
"since you don't even know my name."
The fact that she asked no questions of
him seemed to surprise the intruder.
"Shall I guess-ft?" he said, after a
long pause.
"If you like. I do not think you will
succeed, though."
"I'm not so sure."
Again a long pause, during which the
man's eyes never left the lovely face, on
which was tha imprint of deep suffermg.
"You ara M'rs Roger Armer —the Silent
Wife!"
Now indeed was Doris Armer's interest
aroused.
"How on earth did you know?"
The man laughed.
"There is very little we don't know. It
is our business to know most things —par- I
ticularly about Roger Armer."
There was a sinster note in his voice
that did not escape Doris.
"But why about him?"
Again the man laughed—this time
grimly
"Trade secrets, lady —business secrets.
secrets that must never be told!" And
then suddenly : "Would you like to escape

from this prison of yours?"
"lres!" She drew an eager breath.
"Then you shall. But not to-night —
'twould be too risky. Be ready to go to-
morrow at this hour. I will arrange
everything. Leave all to me.

"

Before she could utter a word or ask a
single question, the man went towards the
panel.
It slid back. Lightly as an acrobat he
leapt upwards. The panel closed noise-
lessly behind him. Doris stood in the
centre of the room.
Was it a delusion after all? Had her
brain indeed given way, as it was sup
posed to have done? Had she fallen asleep
over the fire, and dreamed a remarkably
vivid dream? No, she could not believe
that.
She crossed to the epot where the
stranger had appeared. and disappeared so
mysterionsly. She ran her hand along
the worm-eaten oak panelling, and found
it stronger than it looked. No sign that
this particular panel was in any way
different from the others was apparent.
She stirred the fire into a blaze, and sat
down to think. Suppose she trusted to this
stranger to leiease her from her prison?
What might the result be?
It was a risky and dangerous proceeding
to trust herself in the hands of a man
virtually unknown to her.
And yet that way lay freedom. By go-
ing, and leaving no trace behind her, she
could escape a far worse fate than any
the fntnre could probably hold for her.
That Roger would seek her far and
wide she knew well. He would not be
baulked of his vengeance. Yet she need
never see him again. She would never
see him again.

[(Continued on page 4.)

m THE DIGGERS
(A j . helped you to wan the war. Let ^THE DIGGER" holp U]\
Xa you to win again. A\

W If you have property to sell or insure we want to know W

yi) y°u. 10/

M LET "THE DIGGER" UJTROBUGE US. M

|
C9LIN M0D3MALD, R. 8. 6AWS & 03.,

|
m PROPERTY SALESMEM, MERCUmiE BR0KE8S, M

m CERERAl 03MMIS3I9R ACENTS,
GDL0K3AL B.Vfl CHAVSERS, DEE STREET, IMTESSARQILL.

Xa Telephones : 736 and 1136. P.O. Box 249. A\

SOUTHLAND'S SHOPPING CENTRE. '

DEE & ESK STREET3. INVERCARGILL.

BRANCHES . . . GORE and WYNDHAM.

Tea Room 3 — Top Floor by Elevator.

Qaality - Yalua- Variety - Service.
c

SOUTHLAND RUBBEB STORES.
NOTE THE ADDRESS :
CORNER OF SPEY STREET AND DEE STREET

(Opposite Briscoe's).

WE HAVE LARGE STOCKS OF

TY R^S,
MOTOR GYCLE TYRES,

M 08ELEY MOTOl GAR T1TRMS.
CYCLE TYEES — £. s. d.
Dunlop Covers, guaranteed 12 months ... ... ...... 1 5 6
Dunlop Tubes u. ... ... 0 8 6
Oceanic Covers, guaranteed 6 months ... 0 17 6
Oceanic Tubes 0 7 0
In all th9 following sizes of Covers and Tubes: 28 x 1£, 28 x If,
28 x lf, 26 x li, 26 x lf, 26 x 1§, 24 x lf, 24 x 1*.

£. s. d. £. g. d.
No. 4 Covers ... ... ... 0 12 6 Sackeville Covers 0 15 0
Marvel Covers ... ... 0 12 6 Ghampion Covers ... ... 0 17 6
National Covers 0 12 6 Velox Covers 1 0 0

Serang Covers 0 15 0 Trillith Covers 110

£. b. d.
Britannia Covers, guaranteed 12 months >.• 13 6
Britannia Special RED TUBES ... ... ... 0 9 0

MOTOR OYOLE TYRES—
Dunlop Lozenge Covers, 26 x 2{- 3 4 0
Dunlop Railroad Covers, 26 x x 2£ ... ... ... 4 11 0
Dunlop St'udded Covers, 26 x 3 18 0
Firestone Covers, 26 x 2^ x 2\ ... 3 12 0
Goodyear Covers, 26 x 2^ ... 3 14 0
Redfirm Covers, 26 x 2\ 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
Bate3 Covers, 28 x 3 5 12 0 9
Federal Covers, 28 x 3 ... ... 5 15 0
Dunlop Tubes, 29 x 3i ... 13 6
Dunlop Tubes, 28 x 3 ... ... ... 0 15 0
Dunlop Tubes, 26 x 2\ 0 11 0
Dunlop Tubes, 26 x 2^ x 2^ ... ... ... ... ... k>. 0 12 0

COUNTRY OTJSTOMERS PLEASE NOTE.— All prices are subject to
dlscount of 1/- in the £, and goods will be posted free on re-
celpt of cash with orders.

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


