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SOUTHLAND'S SHOPPING CENTRE.

DEE & ESK STREETS. INVERCARGILL.

BRANCHES , . . GORE and WYNDHAM.

Tea Rooms — Top Floor by Elevator.

Quality - Value - Variety - Service.

TO REMIND YOU
THAT THE SUMMER IS COMING ON AND YOU WILL REQUIRE

A NEW

IVANHOE OR B.S.A. 0Y0LE,

NEW ACOESSORIES FOR YOUR FEESENT MOUNT.

YOU HAVE IIERE AT YOUR DISPOSAL A COMPLETE •
CYCLE

SERVICE.

EELIABLE, NEW, AND SECOND-HAND MACHINES.

"ACCESSORIES, TYRES, TUBES, ALL SIZES SADDLES, CHAINS, .

SPROCKETS AND ALL THE NECESSAEY PARTS OF

CYCLES.

Repairs and Overhauls.
RE-ENAMELLING DOME.

We consider ourselves Experts in all manner of repairs, and we

liave the plant and efficient skilled mechanics to do the work.

WORKMANSHIP RELIABLE. MODERATE CHARGES.

CALL AND CONSULT US TO-DAY.

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

SOUTHLAND RUB3ER STqRES.

the case. The idea of this girl sleeping
with thousands of pounds' worth of

jewels hidden beneath her mattress gave
her an uncanny feeling.
She was glad when the night had

passed, and she woke to see the gloriou3
sunshine flooding her room,

"YOUR WIFE IS DEAD."

"Have you no news of her, Roger?"
Isobel Vane's voice was full of sympathy.
She was sitting in Roger Armer's study,
Armer himself opposite to her.
He shook his head. He looked old and

very weary, very different from the man
who had stood beside an unwilling bride
but a few months ago.
'No. It's extraordinary. She has

disappeared as completely as though the
earth had opened and swallowed her up.
The detectives are at fault, too, and the
offered reward has not brought any clue."
"Poor Roger!" sighed the girl, whose

heart was filled with malicious joy at
Doris's disappearance. "It's dreadful for

you! And there seems to be no end to

your troubles. First youlose Doris, and

then your jewels!"
"The loss of the jewels is nothing,"

Roger said. "It is Doris that matters.
'

"You care for her still?"

Isobel -could scarcely control her voice.
"I have never cared for anyone Lefore,
I shall never eare for anyone again, as
I do my wife. My love for her has be-

eome part of myself."
Overcome by an emotion which the

jealous woman saw all too plainly was

genuine, Armer turned away.
"And yet," Isobel sneered, "you dld not

treat her as though you lov,ed her.
"

A flame flickered in Roger's deep-set

eyes.
"To my shame, I did not. If ever i"

find her, she shall se,e the difference. With

my own lips will I confess my mistake.

Isobel laughed.
"And you will get no answer. I know

Doris better than you do. She made a

vow of silence, and she will- keep it." She

laid her hand on his arm. "Come, Roger;
don't let us quarrel about Doris. Some-

thing tells me you will never see her

again."
Such an expression of anguish swept
the man's face as satisfied even Isobel's

malice.

"If I thought that
"
he murmured.

Isobel adroitly changed the conversa-
tion. She had succeeded in getting what

she wanted. She and her aunt were now

installed at Westways Court on a long
visit.

"Have the police succeeded in tracing
the burglars who stole the jewels!''
No ; but that is quite a minor affair

compared to — Doris."

"Do you think so?" Isobel said rnean-

ingly. "I'm Hot so sure. The burglary
was carried out about the time of Doris's

disappearance. The police are agreed that;
the thieves musi have had intimate know

ledge of lue house. The lock of the safe

in which the jewels were was not tamp-
er.ed with. A duplicate key had been

used. Roger, if ever you find Doris, you
will discover the key to the mystery of

the robbery !
"

Roger swung round on her.

"Do you suggest that Doris, my wife

is concerned in this?"

Isobel shrugged her shouldets.

"I suggest notliing," she said cooliy.
"There's no need to-scowl at me lixe

that." She went away.

Rcger began to pace the room.

It certainly was a strange coincidence,
he reflected, and it struck him as rather

amusing that Isobel should try to make him

helieve his wife was implicated, when act-

ua-lly he himself was responsible for the

"theft."

But, notwithstanding his troubles, life

went on much as usual. Except for the

fact that Isobel Vane, chaperoned by her

aunt, acted as mistress of the Court-,.
there was little change in the usual

routine."

The clever London detective engaged

by Roger to trace Doris came occasionally
to ialk matters over with his employer.
Several clues had been followed up for

j
a time, only to be dropped. Mr Jeffrey

Smart was inclined to agree with Isobel.

He considered the simultaneous disappear.
ance of Mrs Armer and the burglary at

the Court to be more than a coincidence.

And then, all of a sudden, two things

happened. At his offices in the City

Roger Armer found, amongst his corres-

pondence, a letter awaiting him. It ran

thus :—

"Let Mr Armer be assured that his

double life will end in disaster — that the

cleverest detective in Scotland Yard is on

his track — that the robberies are getting
so daring that exposure is bound to follow.

Beware ! Mr Armer is very clever, but

there are others quite as clever as he is
— •

One who, in spite of all, wishes Roger

Armer well,"
An extraordinary letter — so extraordin

ary that the recipient adopted a bold

plan, and instantly went to the telephone
and rung up Mr Smart.
"What do you make o"f that?" He

placed the badly-written effusion in the
detective's hands.

Jeffrey Smart pereud it in silence.
"A fak.ed hand," he said curtly, "and
written by a woman. Have you a speci-
men of Mrs Armer's writing?"
Roger drew one of Doris's few letters
to himself from his pocket-book. These,
and a be-autifully painted miniatm'e, which
he had had painted recently from a photo.
graph, were Roger Armer's dearest pos-
sessions.

Jeffrey Smart stood at the window,
closely comparing the handwriting.
"There's a certain similarity— the 'i's'
and 'g's.' Mr Armer, we must trace the
writer of this anonymous letter, and when
we have discovered her — or him — we shall
be on the right track. Can you throw any
light on the meaning of the words 'your
double life' ?"

"No, indeed I canno't;. Tlie whole letter
is a mystery. It seems ridiculous, but it

really almost looks as though the wnter

connects me with the robberias."

Smart laughed.
"Ridiculous? Rather!"
The telephone-bell rang sharply. Roger
took up the re-ceiver.

"Yres, Mr Smart is here — in Mr Armer's

offjee." Then he passed the receiv.er on to

Jeffrey Smart. "It's you they want, Ex,
cuse me a moment. Whilst you are

engaged I'll just speak to one of my
clerks in the outer ofRce.

When, five minutes later, Roger Armer

re-entered his office, he was met by a very
grave-faced Smart.

"Mr Armer, I have news for you. Your

wife is found."

Such a wave of pure joy surged within

Roger Armer that for a moment he was

incapable of uttering a reply.
' 'E ound ? Doris ? Thank Heaven !

'

"It's — -bad news, Mr Arpier," jeffrey
stammered. "It's — the worst. Mrs Armer
is — is dead." Roger staggered back.
"Hold up, sir! I'm a fool!" Smart told

himself. "I should have broken it eas-
ier. Poor chap — how he feels it! And,
after all, she wasn't worth it — a silent-

wife! AJi, well, she '11 never get the

-chance of speaking to him again. Better,
sir?"

Armer staggered to his feet.

"Tell me — how — where is she?"

Briefly Smart ga-ve the details of the

tragedv. The body of a young woman,
dr,essed in Doris Armer's -clothes, had been

recovered from the Thames, where it must

have been for many days, as the features

were unrecognisable, and only the clothes

afforded any clue as to her identity.
An hour later Roger Armer had gazed
for the last time upon the woman he be-
lieved to have been his wife.

"You will, of course wish to discover,
if possible, what happened to the un-

fortunate lady during- tha weeks that

elapsed between her mysterious disappear
ance and the discoveiy of — of her body
in the water?" Jeffrey Smart ventured.

Armer turned on him almost savageiy.
"I shall never rest till I know?" And

then " bitterly, "You see, ypu made a

mistake, Mr Smart. That anonymous
letter couldn't have been written by my
wife."

Mr Smart agreed.

"No, it couldn't. I made a mistake."

Later on, the unknown girl to whom

Doris had giv.en her clothes and rnoney
was buried in a pretty little churchyard in

a Sussex village by the sea.

Roger f,elt that he could not bear the

publicity that would come if he brought
her to her old home. Doris and he had

once visited Sea Cove.

"One could rest in peace here."

That was what Doris had said as they
stood under the shadow of the old Nor-

man Tower.

Isobel's conduct was perfect. She left

Roger Armer to himself. Time heals

everything. This was what she thought.

THE FACE AT THE WINDOW.

Doris's life at Fairwell Manor most cer

tainly did not lack excitement. Her pat-
ient provided that. Exelceable, prone to

violent likes and dislikes, Helena kept her

nurse in constant attendance upon her.

For a week, too, Nurse Angela had to

act as liousekeeper, for the hew house-

keeper had written to say she was un-

avoidably prevented from coming on the

day she was expectcd ; and Miss Farr was

as capricious about her food as she was

in every other way.
"I'm sure I shall hate Mrs Warr,en,"
she remarked one day to Doris. "Slie's

father's find, and I never like anyone
father chooses."

Doris rather pitied the new lady-house-

keeper, who would have to please both
father and daughter.

"Any way, when she comes," Doris

thought, "I shall have more time to my
self."

(Continued' on page 4.)

The Vesfc Pocket

Autographic
'

KODAK
Price 50/-

Makes pictures 1§ x 2J inches.
"
Always with you —

never in the icay ."

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

Chief Ageuts :

NEIL'S DISPENSARY,

DEE STREET, INVERCARGILL.

RICE'S

Leading Confectioners,

DEE STREET.

HIGH-CLASS CONFECTIONERY.

HIGH-CLASS CONFECTIONERY.

HIGH-CLASS CONFECTIONERY.

RICE'S,
LEADING CONFECTIONERS.

DEE STREET.

Registered PlumDer. Telephones : Shop

320.

W. K. SGRYMCEGUR,

(Member R. San. Inst., London.)
Succe&sor to Anchor and Co.,

SANITARY HEATING AND YENTI-

LATING ENGINEER,

ESK ST., INVERCARGILL.

Sole Agent in Southland for Ward's
Patent Ventilating Skylight.

Supreme Petrol Light Installations on

shortest notiee.

Certif. Sanitary Science. Certif. Sanitary
Inspector.

All work done by competent tradesmen.

REMO-VAL NOTICE.

gHIELS,
JENKINS & CO., LTD

( Late Farmers' Machinery Exchange),

PROPRIETORS & MANUFACTURERS

STORRIE IMPROVE-D

MILKING MACHINE.

Wish to notify their Customers that thej
have removed to premises at rear of Cluf
Hotel.

ENTRANCE:

DEE ST. : dub Hotel Right-of-v/ay.

LEVEN ST. : Mackerras and Hazletl

FELEGRAMS : "Pulsator," Invercargill,

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


