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DIGGER,

FRIDAY. NOVEMBER 19, 1920.

WE

ARE OFFERING IN' ALL DE-
PARTMENTS A
SUPERIOR SELECTION

or
SUMMER APPAREL

AND
CORDIALLY IXNVITE

YOUR INSPLECTION.

Price & Bulleid

LIMITED.

“~

TAY STREET, INVERCARGILL.

AX¥D BLUFF,

FOUNTAIN PENS.

THE kind that are always at your ser-
vice; that never baulk, splutter, or
cultivate bad language. The tried and
proved stalwarts of the pen world.  You’ll i
get them here

The Dedonne, Self-filler, 10/-

The Capitol. Lever Scif-filler, 12/6.
The Conklin, Croscent Self-filler, 20/-
The Cameron Waverley, secure, Self-

filler, 22/6; gold-mounted, 30/- and 35/
The Onoto, Sclf Filler, 20/-
The Waterman. Lever Self Filler, 25/-
The self-filling principle saves bother
_and iiky fingers and the quality of the

above pens is beyond dispute. Post dree |
anywhere. .

HYNDMAN'S,

INVERCARGILL,

AGENTS.

MCNEIL “® CLARK

94 DEER STREET.

_EXTRA SPECIALI

Just arrived! Samples for 28 only
gent’s sulis-to-measure for delivery
before 24th  Descember or  earlier
The material is of the finest woven
New Zealand worsieds in  Browns,
Collega Greys, Dark Grey and Fox's
Navy. Shades are guaraniced fast.
The guality of thess rare, high-grade
guitings is beyend quesiion. Prices
are vary reasonable—£7 18/-, £8 10/-
£9 9s/-

McNeil & Clark,

CLOTHIERS AND MERCERS
94 Deo St.

‘ — . Y 4 F S8
Remarkable Drama oF Married Lite.

By

MARK ENGLISH,

—_—

THE TFIRST PART.

Doris Thobury, the sister of the child-
rens’s ward, was tlelling the little ones
stories, when the door opened and the
mairon and Dr Weston came in.  Doris’s
checks took @ deep tint, for she loved
the kindly, grave-faced young doctor
deeply

As the doctor went his rounds, she held
each little patient’s haud, 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
over.

As she was going out of the Cottaye
Hospital gate, Panl Weston overtock ber.

““May I accompany you?” he asked, aad
she smiled and nodded. They spoke of
many tlings, and at last when they had
reached a more sccluded spot the doctor
seized her hand.

«Miss Thobury,” he said, *“I love you—
I love you with all my heart and soul
Will you be my wife?” She looked at mim
steadfastly as she answered ‘‘Yes. 1t
was some time “later 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 homo ignmediately,” it ran.
“You are wanted at once.”” And a little
later she was specding towards her home.

At the very moment she was answering
Paul Weston on the previous night, an
interview was going on which was o alter
her whole life.

“Those are my ferms; take them or
leave them. Accept them and I pull you
throngh; refuse and you are ruined!”
The speaker, Roger, Armer, was a gtrong,

hard man; he was Walter Thobary’s
manager, and the man he faced as he

uttered those werds was Walter Thobury
himselt.

Doris's father was a failure; he was
weak and lazy, and as he faced his man-
ager he locked frightencd. His uncle had
died and left him -the huge business of
Thobury and Co. But he did mot 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 condition, and that was that he
shoald marry Doris.  And in his weak-
ness and fear of ruin the crushed man
agreed—actually agreed to sacrffice his
daughter to save hirmself. ’

When he told Dotis she was horrified.

“Father,” she cried, ‘“‘you are not in
earnest,  Marry Mp 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 tc'ling him
she had changed her mind and could never
be his wife.

Tler engagement to Armer was' an-
nounced, and eventually Doris Thobury
became Doris Armer.

She found her huskand domineering,
and determined to kreak her proud spirit.
She discovered, too, that she had been
won by a trick, for her father’s business
had never been anything but perfectly sol-
vent.

Doris invites Paul Westen, the young
doctor to whom ghe had been engaged, to
dinner When Le conmies, Roger insults
him in front of the other guecsts, and
orders him {from the house. In sudden
anger, Doris tells him she will never open
her lips to him again. At Iast fnding
his threatg of no avail, and that she pas
become a ‘‘silent wife,”” he takes her to
& 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 Doxis is thinking over her terrible
situation in her room a sliding panel openg
and a man appeass, who helps her to
escape from her prison and conductg lLer to
a waiting car. Then he gives her a drink,
which causes Doris to fall asleep.

‘even smiled a little,

stirring.
A pair of heavy curtains hung across what .

A DEN OF THIEVES.

“Where am I? What has happened?”
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. )

Evervthing 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 the
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 sumpptaous coverlet
of softest down.

It was all very comforlable, the girl
thonzht, 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 recolection, of being driven
through the night in a car, came before
her with startling force.

It was cerfainly strange that she had
fallen asleep as soundly as che must have
done, seeing she remembered nothing
since the stranger beside her had made
her drink from his flask.  What extra-
ordinarily strong brandy it must have
been !

The ankunown had told her it was tne
very best, but she had only taken a sip
or two ’

And then, swiltly, came a sensalion that
get her heart beating, and sent her leaping
from hor couch. A sirange dizziness over.
came her. Her head swam, the floot
seemed to be rising up to meet her.

“The stufi must have been wrugged!”
she  thought, a pang of f{eav warting
through her every nerve. ‘I must dis-
cover in whose house I am.”

She Listened intently. To her ears theve
came an occasional rumble. 8he must be in
some town ; the scundy she heard were not
those of the comgiry. She crawled over to
the fireplace, and stirred the emocrs into
a hlaze. '

The watch on her wrist was still going.
The hands pointed’to three.

She ran her hand round the walls, in
gearch of an electric switch. Fresently she
touchad one.  She turned it, but with no
resait. The elcctric current 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, Lut it would
not open.’

Somehow, Dorig was not in the least
surprised to {ind the door locked.  Rhe
It sesmed 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 anycne in the house would he
e peered into the shauows.

was probably the window. How foolish
of her not to think of the window.

She rose, stumbled over a feotstool, hut
at lenyth reached the curtains, Very canti.
ously she drew them back. Some instinet
warned, her to make no noise.  Whoever
had placed her on the divan no doubt
thought she was still sleeping.

Thke window was a casemant, bpon{ng
out on each side.  Doris raised tlie latch.
To her intense delight it gave instantly
to her touch.

Noiselessly she flung it open, and in.
haled a draught of pure night air.

on,

what worlds of good it did the girl, whose :

brain had Leen numbed by one of the
most powerful narcotics known to science.

Sne Jeaned 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 envisble capacity
for throwing off ailments, mental or pay-
sical, quicker than most people.

Looking dowa, she saw she was in a[
street, one of those cordinary respectzeble-l
looking strects of which there ave miles
and miles in London.

From the distance there came the rum-
ble of a train; the hoot of a mator broke
the stillness that falls upon ihe greab city
in the early hours. )

“Fll go out on the balcony, and see i
I can discover any lamiliar landmarks,”
Doris decided.

It was an easy though sorfewhat risxy
matter to step on to the balcony, wineh
was only protected by a very low iron
parapet.

Peering over this, Doris saw below ser a
narrow stretch of leads  No palcony
ran along the lower floor of the house.

; things about the house to which the my-
" sterious stranger had brought her in the

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 Jooks out upon the street!”
Dorig, had yet to discover many odd

dead of night.

Suddenly, to ber amazement, a streak
of light shone across the strip of leads
below. She heard a window open; voies :
came distinctly to her ears.  DBreathless
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.

““Are you surc she’s safe?  Oughta't
somecne 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 cordial is
enough to send anyone to sleep for twelve
hours right away.”

“Well, I hope you're right,” the man
rejomned. “We can’t afford to run any
risks  What do you say, Armer?’

Doris’s hand went to her heart, Armer!
Her husband here in this house, the very
riame of which she did not know. Her hus-
barnd within hail of her! "Roger, from

whom shie had fled, had followed hev here!

Aund then into her head there came a
swift resolution.  They helieved her to
be upstairs, sleeping off the cffects of the
druyg they had administered to her,
far, so good.

She locked down, and messured the
height from the halcony to the leads be-
low. She was strong and athletic for
womarn.  As a child they had called ner
“tomboy.’” Climbing trees had been
tavourite pastime.

Catching firm hold of the low iron parrf;u
pet, she swung herself over, and ahghted
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safely on the leads bencath. She now saw
i that from this an Iron staircsse wound
{ down inte a closed-in yard.

Crouching, she moved cautiously to-

wards Lthe window. The window was ajar,
the two dvors Leing fastened tegether by
a hook,
- Dorig wished sho could have got a full
view of the interior of the room; hat, as
this was impossible, she had to ke con-
tent with what she conld see Ly peering
round the open shatters.

And what she saw migh
gered o loss damntless wowian than Doris !
Armer,

The scene on which she gazed heggared
deseription. The ceetpants of the room
were three men aad a woman, the lattor ‘
-a haggard person. who had once been
beautilul, but on whose face the signs of
dissipation were all too clearly visitle.

In one of the men, Doris at once re-
cognised the stranger who had liberated
her. The other two she knew only too weil,
COne wag the ex-clerk, Henry Bz{r}ow; the
other was hor husband, Roger Armer!

Yz, though he sat with his back turned

to her, ske knew beyond doubt that it was
her husband on whom she gazed.

What wag he doirg 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 K amazement he held
up her diamond iiara, Roger's birthday
present to herself!
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hair. A stab of pain went {hr
‘silent watcher outside. i
; 17 ghe mand
“I'alse in every way. & o 0
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“You've got me to than:

husband said. And thennh
round, and Doris got a gog
profile.

How changed he was,
much older he lonkeq! Bow sty
careworn his expression! \\'Nl-?md .
that she was mistaken after ;111 bty
the man on whom she Wwag ai.w thay
he:%rt m her throat, wag not ?fltlg, b
‘ She looked again af the hand\:ém
file. - Noj she had made 1 mi\ﬁme ]
was Roger Armer!

Nearer {0 the windoy she ¢

hi; 4
she thougyy Yoy

stie, i

) o rept

now every word reached hep \\'ﬁhlhf ug

distinetness. ooy
L a few

minutes she realised what s
strange scene meant. T, three nu i
the woman hefore her wepe cmuf-m\]m
was it a den of thieves; gpg oh ks!‘ Kha
of all horrors!'—hLoep husban;{ ;-lorm, ;
whom she had respected iy s‘m:eﬂe malu .
stermness, was oue of the leagers i

Everything pointed tq this, Althoygy
they wrangled and disputed certgjy o
in the end they all boweq to &Eomt,s,
decision. - .

Presently Roger got up, stretched b,
self, and yawned. The Wonan ;md Blm.
low began packing up the Jewels fy parcae]z
that might contzin anything,

“These are old Blinkipon's |
alds,

are fe's oy,
There's a ball at the Munsigp

House to-morrow night, e ladyshiy *
will have a fit when ghe disegvers !
boen robbed!”
LThey all laughed,
horror.

s she's

Doris shrank with
Lady Blinkiron ang he pg.
band, a city magnate, had begy their
guests on the vight when she mads per
vow of silence.

And all the time her hushand jing been
leading a double life.  Pussie 1 i
ciby as o man of means, & fnancis of by
repute, he had been ail the tinleﬂfn‘i‘ei
and a rogue! His dcceit appalied ker,

His treatment of Hewy ¥ had
been but 2 blind. ITe hod preiinded to bs -
disgusted with Barlow, while all the time
he was working with him!

Doris’s one thought was to get avay—~
geb away and hide herself; so thub never
in this world would Reger Armer fnd ber
again,  She decided that the mysley
that surrounded the whole affoir mm
mam one. She had neither the Latmr |
the desire to varavel it—ut least, thisws
what Doris thought in her firet hideons
awakenmg. , .

Later on, it became the ane end ud
aim of her life to discover the seurch of
Roger Armer's life,

“1 HAVE NO HOME NOIF AVT:
WLLERE

Thea Doris contemplated the immedicle
future. 14 was jmpossible for her o :
reburn. to the toom above The drop
down had been attended with ('ﬂt’ﬁculty;
to get back was out of the question.

She wore 1o hat or cort; b, €o¥tun-
ately, at this early hour she: : Lkely 2
to mect anyone. Even the trous seemed
to have stcpped runmag.

A movement inside the room sent 2]?
crouching down into the shadur o
» standing beside iy

saw her husband ¢
woman, his arm fung fumiliony Tais-

; ‘ o )
her shoulder. His volce reached ber “
tinctly. '

w
“Yowd better et off to bed, Wands

. : eq'y up AR -
he caid, “We're going to breas W a ;
immediately.”’

el
He dropped a careless kisg on her de

ough W -

bitterly. “False to me, IR ol
worle ! And to think I am his wife
to o man like that!” i
However, this was no twe o anwa!
her own sensations. She mash gd‘;:me-.
before the gang of thieves m.’LdGI aU' o
ment. The woman wouldnpl‘(j‘m\}f
upstairs to see if she was still 135.19?1.59 "
finding her, she would naturally rfda‘u
alarm.  Doris shuddered at the 1: !
coming face to face with her hus,kf“: k
Down the twisted iron stade®

For your Garden Seceds,
Plants and Trees, go to

Albion

e

S

IE

Southland Floral, Planf,
and Seed Supply,

——

Buildings, Dze 'Streét, Tavercargill




