
WE

ARE OFFERIXG IN ALL DE-

PARTMENTS A

SUPERIOR SELECTION

-OF

SUMMER APPAREL

AND

CORDIALLY INVITE

YOUR INSPECTION.

Price & Bulleid

LIMITED.

TAY STREET, INVERCARGILL.

AND BLUFF.

FOUNTAIN PENS.

THE
kind that are always at your ser-

vice ; that never bauik, splutter, or

cultivate bacb Jlanguage. tried and

proved stalwarts of the pen world. You'll

get them here

The Dedonfte, Self-filler, 10/-

Tlie Capitol. Lever Self-filler, 12/6.

The Conklin, Cresoent Self-filler, 20/-

The Cameroii Waverley, secure, Self-

filler, 22/6 ; gold-mounted, 30/- and 35/ -

Tlie Onoto, Self Filler, 20/-

The Waterman, Lever Self Filler, 25/-

The self-filling prineiple saves bother
and i lky fingers and the quality of the

above pens is beyond dispute, Post free

anywhere.

HYNDMAN'S,

INVERCARGILL,

AGENTS.

M' NEIL
AND
CLAIIK

94 DEE STSEET.

ESTRA SPEGIAIt !

Just arrived! Samples for 28 only

gent's suits-to-measure for delivery
before 24th December or earlier

The materiai is of the finest woven

New Zealand worsteds in Browns,

College Greys, Dark Grey and Fox's

Navy. Shades are guaranteed fast.

The quality of thesa rare, high-grado

suitings is beyond question. Priees

are very reasonable
— £7 10/-, £8 10/-

£9 9s/-.

McNeil & Clark,
CLOTHIERS AND MERCERS

94 Deo St.

THE SILENT WIFE!

A

By MARK
ENGLISH.

THE FIRST PART.

Doris Thobury, the sister of the child-

rens's ward, was telling the little ones

stories, when the door opened and the

matron and Dr Weston came in. Doris s

cheekg took a deep tint, for she loved

the kindly, grave-faced young doctor

deeply

As the doctor went his rounds, she held

each little patient's hand, for the pain

never seemed so bad when Sister Doris

was near, and when all the patients
nad

been examined her duty for the day was

As she was going out of the Cottage

Hospital gate, Paul Weston overtook her.

"May I accompany you?" he asked, and

she smiled and nodded. They spoke of

many things, and at last when they liad

reached a inore gecluded spot the doctor

seized her hand.

"Miss Thobury," he said, "I love you —

I love you with all my heart and soui.

Will you be my wife?" She looked at nim

steadfastly as she answered "Yes.' It

was some time Hater when they parted,

and when they did so Doris was the hap-

piest girl in the world.

The next morning she received a tele-

gram : "Come home ijnmediately," it ran.

"You are wanted at once." And a little

. later she was speeding towards hef home.

At the very moment she was answering

Paul Weston on the previous night, an

interview was going on which was to alter

her whole life.

"Those are my terms; take them or

leave them. Accept them and I pull you

through; refuse and you are ruined!"

The speaker, Roger, Armer, was a strong,

hard man ; he was Walter Thobury's

manager, and the man he faced as he

uttered those wcrds was Walter Thobury
himself,

Doris's father was a failure ; he was

weak and lazy, and as he faced his man

ager he loolced frightened. His uncle had

died and left him the huge business of

i

Thobury
and Co. But he did not trouble

himself about the business; he left it all

in the hands of Roger Armer. And now

he found that he was on the brink of

ruin, and only Armer could pull him

through, and that he would only do so on

one eondition, and that was that he

should marry Doris. And in his weak-

ness and fear of ruin the- crushed man

agreed — actually agreed to sacrffice his

daughter to save himself.

When he told Doris she was horrified.

"Father," she cried, "you are not in

earnest. Marry Mr Armer? I couldn't.

You can't mean it." At last she cast

aside all her hopes for the future and

promised. That evening she wrote a

short note to Paul Weston teTing him

she had changed her mind and could never

be his wife.

Her engagement to Armer was an-

nounced, and eventually Doris Thobury
becarne Doris Armer.

She found hpr husband domineeHng,
and determined to break her proud spirit.
She discovered, too, that she had been

won by a trick, for her father's business

had never been anythin.g but perfectly sol-

vent.

Doris invites Paul Weston, the young
doctor to whom she had been engaged, to

dinner When he comes, Roger insults

him in front of the other guests, and

orders him from the house. In sudden

anger, Doris tells him she will never open
her Tipa to him again. At last finding
his threats of no avail, and that she nas

become a "silent wife," he takes her to
a house in the middle of a lonely wood,
and leaves her there in the charge of a

nurse, whom he tells she is mad.

When Doris is thinking over her terriBle

situation in her room a sliding panel opena
and a man appears, who helps her to

escape from her prison and conductg her to

a waiting car. Then he gives her a drink,
which causes Doris to fall asleep.

A DEN OF THIEVES.

"Where am I? What has haippened?^

These were Doris Armer* s first conscious

thoughts on waking from her drugged

sleep. For a few moments she gave her-

self up to the delicious sensation warmth

and drowsinesg induces.

Everything was very silent. The room

in which she lay was. in darkness, except

for a smouldering fire in the grate. By

this dim light Doris got an idea of tne

room she was in.

Presently she discovered she was not

lying in a bed, as she had
at first be-

lieved herself to be. She reclined upon

an enormous divan heaped with silken

cushions. She was fully dressed, and

over her was.spread a gumpptuous coverlet

of softest down.

It was all very comfortable, the girl

thought, as she watched the firelight

flickering on pale-tinted walls, on which

a few good pictures were hung.

Gradually Doris's mind became normal.

Her last recollection, of being driven

through the night in a car, came before

her with startling foree.

It was certainly strange that she had

fallen 'asleep as soundly as she must have

done, seeing she remembered nothing

since the stranger beside her had made

her drink from his flask. What extra-

ordinarily strohg brandy it must have

been !

The unknown had told her it was tne

very best, but she had only taken a sip

or two

And then, swiftly, came a sensation that

set her heart beating, and sent her leaping

from her couch. A strange dizziness over.

came her. Her head swam, the iloor

seemed to be rising up to meet her.

"The stuff must have been urugged!"
she thought, a pang of fear uarting

through her every nerve. "I must dis-

cover in whose house I am."

She listened intently. To her ears there

came an occasional rumble. She must be in

some town ; the soundg she heard were not

those of the couirtry. She crawled over to

the fireplace, and stirred the emoers into

a blaze,

The watch on her Wrist was still going.
Tlie hands pointed

*
to tliree.

She ran her hand round the walls, in

search of an electric switch. Presently she

touched one. She turned it, but with no

result. The' electric burrent must have

been cut off !

By the light of the dancing flame she

was able to grope her way to the door,

softly she turned the handle, but it would

not open,

Somehow, Doris was not in the least

surprised to find the door locked. She

bven smiled a little. It seemed to be

her luck to exchange one prison for an-

other!

The .faint, dizzy sensation had nearly

gone. She gat down on the edge of the

divan to consider what she had better do.

Only three o'clock ! It would be hours

before anypne in the" house would be

, stirring. She
peered into the shauows.

A pair of heavy curtains' hung acrors what
was probably the window. How foolish
of her not to think of the window.

Shevrose, stumbled over a footstool, but
at length reached the curtains. Very cauti-

ously she drew them back. Some instinct
warned. her to make no noise. Whoever
had placed her on the divan no doubt

thought she was still sleeping.
The window was a casement, opening
out on each side. Doris raised the latch.
To her intense delight it gave instantly
to her tonch.

Noiselessly she flung it open, and in-
haled a. draught of pure night air. vn,
what worlds of good it did the girl, whose
brain had heen numbed hy one of the
most powerful narcotics known t6 science.
She leaned out over the narrow balcony,
breathing her fill, and soon the "last mist
had cleared from her brain.
Doris Armer was extraordinarily strong
and healthy. She had an enviable capacity
for throwing off ailments, mental or pny-
sical, quicker than most people.

Looking down, she saw she was
in a

street, one of those ordinary respectable-

looking streets of which there are miles

and miles in London. ^

From the distance there came the rum

ble of a train ; the hoot of a motor broke

the stillness that falls upon the great city

in the early hours.

"I'U g0 out on the balcony,
and see if

I can discover any familiar landiharks,"

Doris decided.

It was an easy though some what risay

matter to step on to tke balcony, which

was only protected by a very low iron

parapet.

Peering over this, Doris saw below
ner a

narrow stretch of leads. No oalcony

ran along the lower floor of the honse.

This struck Doris as being rather peculiar.
"I believe this must be the back of the

house," she thought, "although it's odd.

that the back looks out upon the street!"

Doris, had yet to discover many . odd i

| things
about the house to which the

my-

1

sterious
stranger

had
brought

her in the

dead of night.

Suddenly, to her amazement, a streak

of light shone across the strip of leads

below. She heard a window open ; voices

came distinctly to her ears. Breathless

with excitement, the girl leaned as far

over the parapet as she dared.
•
A man's voice was speaking.

The words

he uttered reached Doris distinctly.

I
"Are

you
sure she's safe? Oughtn't

some one "to go up and have a look at her?"

|
A woman laughed.

"No need at all. Philip knows what

he's about. One sip of his eordial is

enough to send anyone to sleep for twelve

hours right away."

"Well, I hope you're right," the man

rejomed. "We can't afford to run any
risks What do you say, Armer?"

Doi'is's hand went to her heart. Armer !

Her husband here in this house, the very
name of which she did not know. Her hus

band within hail of her ! Roger, from

whom she had fled, had followed her here !

And then into her head .there came a

swift resolution. They believed her to

be upstairs, sleeping off the effects of the

arug they had aaministered to her, So

far, so good.
She looked down, and measured the

height from the balcony to the leads be

low, She was strong and athletie for a

woman. As a child they had called ner a

"tomboy." Climbing trees had been a

favourite pastime.

Catching firm hoid of the low iron para,

pet, ghe swung herself over, and alighted

safely on the leads beneath. She now saw

: that from this an iron staircase woiind

I down into a closed-in
yard.

I Crouching, she moved cautiously to

wards the window. The window was ajar,
the two doors being fastened tcgether by
a hook.

.
Doris wished she could have

got
a full

view of the interior of the room ; but, as
this was impossible, she had to be ccai-
tent with what she could see by peering
round the open shutters.

And what she saw might well have stag-
gered a less dauntless woman than Doris
Armer.

The scene on which she gazed beggared
description. The qcciipants of the room
were three men and a woman, the iatter
a haggard person who had once been

beautiful, but on whose face the .signs of

dissipation were all too clearly visible.
In vone of the men, Doris at once re-

cognised the stranger who had liberated
her. The other two she knew only too well.
Oue wag the ex-clerk, Henry. Barlow ; the
other was her husband, Roger Armer !
Y es, though he sat with his back turned
to her, she knew beyond doubt that it was
her husband on whom she gazed.
What wag he doing there ? What was

the meaning of all the money they were

busily counting, that heaped-up pile of
jewels?

This is worth more than a bit," she
heard the man they called "Philip" say.
To Doris's further amazement he held

up her diamond tiara, Roger's birthday
present to herself !

"You've got me to thank for ti ,
husband said. And then he t,,

'
'

^

round, and Doris got a good v^profile. • oi
bj

'

How changed he was, she tho
much older he looked ! How st

' ^

careworn his hxpression!
that she was mistaken after al/ P°?sibl«l
the man on whom she Wa,

'

heart m her throat, was not
^

■

She looked again at the handsT''
file. No ; she had made no misbT

^
i

was Roger Armer! K

Nearer to the window ghe ^
I
j

now every word reached her wittA',1®4-
'

distinctness.
Ul

hldeons|
In a few minutes shq realised wh .

strange scene meant. The three
the woman before her were crook^"3
was in a den of thieves ; and 0h t

^

of all horrors !-h?r husband, the
^

whom, she had respected in s'pite fv
'

|
sternness,

was one of
the

leaders!

Everything pointed to this Altho 1
they wrwgled and disputed cert,in |m the end they all b.wed t.
decision. 1

1

|
Presently Roger got up, stretched him.

'

self, and yawned. The woman andJh,low began packing np the jewels in p^ejthat might contain anything.
*

"These are old Blinkiron's wife's
alds. There's a hall at the Mansioni
House to-morrow night. Her hdyshij
will have a fit when she discovers she's 1
been robbed!"

They all laughed. Doris shrank with 1
horror. Lady Blinkiron ana her ha8.
hand, a city magnate, had been their i
guests on the night when she made her
vow of silence.

And all the tirne her husband had been '

leading a double life. Pussing in fhe

city as a man of means, a financier of high \i
repute, he had been all the time a thiei
and a rogue! His deceit appalled her. 1
His treatment of ■

Henry
Bsrlow hui >

been. but a blind. He had pretended to hi/
-'

disgusted with Barlow, while all the time
he was working with himl

Doris's one Thought wds to get avay-dB

ge.t away and hide herself, so that never 4

in this world would Roger Armer find her^
again. L She decided that the myster/||
that surrounded the whole affair miirf »

mhin one. She had neither the heart nor -

the. desire to unravel it — at least, this wai

what Doris thought iu her first hidwush^
awakenmg.
Later on, it became the one end and J
aim of her life to discover the secret ofi

| Roger
Armer's life.

"I HAVE NO HOME NOF ANY- M

WHEfih.

Then Doris contempLted the immediate j

future. It was impossible ior
her to

return- to the room above. Ihe drop
:

. down had been attended with difficnltyij

to get back was out of
the question, .

|

She wore no hat or coat ; but,
forte

J

ately, at this early hour she
was r.si i

to meet anyone. Even the trains seenie 1

to have stopped running. .

A movement inside the rt»m sen
^

crouching down into the shadows.
,

saw her husband ■standing besi
e .

woman, his arm flung f amihaidy

her shoulder. His, voice
reached her

tinctIy*- , , n orda,"!
"You'd better get off to

'

he saicl. "We're going to
break up J

immediately." yj
He dropped a careless kiss

0

hair. A stab of pain went
through*

'
silent watcher outside,

^

"False in every way!"
aho

hitterly.

'

"False to me,

worlu !• And to. think I am his J

to a man like that!" ,J
1

However, this was no time
to -

|

,

her own sensations. She mn£ Se
^

before the gang of thieves
m e a

ment. The woman would P10
®

upstairs to see if she
was sti a® _

^

,

finding her, she would
natura y ^ j

alarm. Doris shuddered at
®

^ j

coming face to face with
her huS

^

Down the twisted iron stairca

TINY DANIEL
Albioa Baildiags, Dze Street, lavercargill


