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helped you to win the war,
you to win again.

Let “THE DIGGER” help

_ If you have property to sell or insure we want lo know Q
you. »

LET “THE DIGGER” INTRODUCE US.
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COLIN MCDINALD, R. B. GFW'S & 63,

PROPERTY SALESH: N, MERD BROKERS
GENERAL GOMMIS3IDN ’
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COLONIAL BANL CHAMBERS, DEE STRE:T, PIYERGARDILL, ‘(<
Telephones : 736 and 1135. P.0. Box 249 \<<
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SHIP2ING CENTRE,

EE & ESK STREETS. INVERTARG
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GORE and WYNDHAM,

Tea Rooms; — Top Flosr by Elavator
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MIND YOU

, THAT THE SUMMER IS COMING ON AND YOU WILL REQUIRE

A NEW
33 28 Wl e
53 Bn@.ﬁ. siiﬂwa'

Hzw ACCESSCRIES FOR YOUR PRESERT MOUNT.

YOU HAVE HERE AT YOUR DISPOSAL A COMPLETE
SERVICE.

CYCLE

COND-HA¥D MACKEINES,

RELIABLE, NEW, ARD SR

ACCHSSORIES, TYRES,
SPROCKETS AKND
CYCLES.

TUBES, ALL SIZES SADDLES, CHAINS,
ALL THE NECESRARY PARTS OF

Repairs and Overhauls,
L-ENAMELLING DONE.

‘We consider ourselves Experts ir all manner of repairs, and we-
Lave the plant and efficiens skiliead mechanics to do the work,

HIP RELIABLE. TE CHARGES.
CALL AND CONSULT CS TOC-DAY.

) WORKHA‘\ MODERA

Davies and Prentice, Ltd.,
. DEE STREET, INVERCARGII.L.

SOUTHLAND RUBBER STORES.
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e laid his hand upon_her arm.

Tt would be wise if you eonfided in me,”’
he sald guietly. “T saw you driving the
car up the lane, It was twelte oclnck

“I—I—hagd a headache, Miss Farr told
me [ could always use her car.”

Doris knew bow foolish and inconsist-
ent this esplenation must sound to this
max, with his trained mivd and natural
quickness.  He held cut kis hand.

"Goodbiye, Nurse Angela!” he said.

cever you feel like sharing your twublcq

with me, don’t hesitate 1o dn 80, ~ou wiil

always find me a willi
“Theve's

torted.

fgo.

N lr\tenel
to confide,” ghe rve-

“Doctor Weston knew me veurs
My story is quite an ordinary one.
I made an uuhuppv marriage—ihat's all.
Many women do that.”

Lewis agreed.

“IWs a pity all the same. You ave gtill
quite young—a mere girl,

“Yes.”  There was a nota of passion
in the elear, Jow voice. ‘I am young. 1
may have years  before me—years of
sitence and desolation.”

He looked keenly ab lier ; opened his Tips

nothing

and then closed them.

1%

'hat is Mrs Roger Armev,”” he thought
as he drove to the station. “How she
managed to blind the world to the fact
that she is alive I do vot kunow., Who ever
the gitd Is who lies Luvied in the oussex
by the sea, under the name of
Armer, I do not know. But I
Enow she is not the wife of Roger Avmer,
of We Comt. I wonder if they
are ague tegether, It looks like  it.
Her hurried drive Jast night was wndoubt.
cdly to the Court. I wish  had seen
her go; Ud have followed her, That vow
of silence was a b]inﬂ, I expect. And
vet it seems incredible that a man lise
Roger Armer should be able to lead a
double life without being foand cut. He is

ors

in

such a prominent man in the city.
there's a deeper mystery here than I ab
first 1magined. It's qmu the most inter-
esting and complicated case 1've come

across as yet.  But I'll anravel ihe my-
stery--or 'l throw up the profession for
good .

days later Alr Fare’s new scerotary
vd at the Manor Ilouse, Mr .alter
! badly dressed man,
gait and unkempt

howaz a quiet,

A

ith a slouching oviz-
7led .[ H

2 5*

shight defect in hls eyes, Rr
-S"nth vtr,x.e ed gl usses.
in husky -tezes, and was extremely polite
to everyone with whom he come in con-
tact

a, iu spite of his plain and un-
ve appecarance, took an extraordin-
ary fancy to her father’s gecretary, and
invited him to have ten in the long, splen.
didly fuenished room wherever he cared

to do so. i
This exactly sui ted Matk Lewis, as it
gave bim =2.0 opportunity of stuﬁvmg NMiss
s altendant from an lmnalt‘al point

thras

a

 view,
The more he saw of Doris,
liked her.

the more he

That some hidden trouble,

had embittered her whele
ry evRlent.

1 ‘!1:- detective’s surmise wag correcl—
that she had discovered Roger Avmer’s
scoret after she was his wife—her sadness
way easily accounted for.

‘There were, however many links mis-
sing in the chain that Mark Lewis noped
to make perfect.  But Le by no
measn puired of findine there. And when
hoe had done betide the pang
whose outra gelting move and
more daving. .

There was hardly a day one did not read
of some fresh bueglary, Sometimes a flat
in Mayiair would be entered and robbed;
ab other times city stores would be rifled
of valuable furs, of bales of cloth and

silk,

Country houses were pillaged. The gang
worked ..uu‘}v silently-—coming 'Lnd 20~
ing, and leaving no trace bebiad them.

Scotland Yard was baffled, The woman
‘who had personated the homsekeeper had
disappeared, and no trace of her could
they find.  Only Biark Lewis knew that
her narze was Wanda, and that she was
not unknown to Nurse Angela.

At last tho day which Doris longed for,
and yet dreaded, arrived.

one

£0,
were

woe

The morning of the seventeenth dawned
as so many other monotonous days had
dawned for Doris Armer.  Nothing out of
the commoen marked this particular Thurs-
day as different Trom all the others, except
that Helena Farr was in one of her excit-
able moods.

It was Pacl Weston’s day to visit lis
hysterical patient, and Helena always
gave her nurse trouble on these occasions.

This afternoon she was particularly way.
ward. Nothing pleased her.  Three times
she insisted ¢n changing her rest gown,
until at last Martha Cox was in despair.

“Now she says she will dress for the
evening,”  Martha told Nurse Angela.
“You know she insists on dining downstairs
to-night. I wish Doctor Weston would
forbid it, Something tells me there’ll be
2 scene before tha cveping is over.”

Noj §

He spoke.

50 as to be in good time.

This presentment of Mrs Cux's was to
be realised, but not quite in the way she
meant. -

“IIl spoak to Doctor Weston,” said
Doris.  ““Afier all, if she insists on dress.
ing o early in the afternoon, it won't
matber.  It'll give her a chauce of wear-
ing lrer jewels. That’s what-she’s think-
ing of, I know.”

Alartha Cox flung vp her hands.

“Ang to think they're only bLits of
paste and glass!” she wailed. “If she
found out that her jepels wore stolen L
belteve she'd wo ont of her mind!”

“I believe she would,” Doris sighed.
“Tt 15 awful for anyone to worship jewels
as Telena does.”

When Doctor Weston enteved Helena's
room, even he, accustomed thowgh he was
to his patient’s vagaries, was a litfie taken
ahack at the splcndom of Ler toilette. Ifis
expression of astonishment  seemed to
amuse the impish creature.

“Im dinisg with the party
she informed him;

to-night,”
“and so I've dressed,
Are net my
fewels bLeautiful, Docter Westoni  And
was't it a good thing the thieves did not
discover where I had hidden them?~

Docter Weston,” who knew the truth,
adroftly turned the conversation to a
strictly professional one. He made his visit
as Drief as possibie. The girl’s openly ex-
pressed preference for himself disgustd
and repelled him.

“If you will coms with
Angela,” he

Nurse
s3 Favr

me,
said, as he hado &

| good-bye, “T will give you instructions.”

ITelena 1,outecx

“Can’t you give them to nurse h<_19"’ 1

she asked, T helieve you ilirt with narse
when I'm not there.”
Doris’s {ace grew hot,

“I don’t like sunch joi

“Nor I, Miss Farr,” Paul Weston add-
ed coldly.  “If you suggest such a thing
again I shall be obliged to throw up your
caze. I muz,o allow vou to insslt Nurse
Angela or me.’

s,” she said,

Iustantly the jealous girl was all con-

oI °I\a11 die if you dont come, Dr
Weston!” she wailed, in her extravagaut

way.

Paul and Doris went into’ the liLrary.
Dr Weston sat down at the table to write
a prescription,

“What are you going to do this even-
ing, Doris?’ he asked. “‘Can you hear to
know that your husband is, bencath the
same peof as you, and not speak to him?”

An expr
over the perfect face of the gixl whom
Paul Werion had loved so well.

*Do you remember that once I told you
that one day Roger Armer would be in
great danger, and that i that day should
come, my lips would be unsealed—that I
woeld bmak my vow of silence? Paual
that day is’at hand!”

e looked into the calm, lovely face.

“If only you would fell me all! Let
me help you?”’

She shook her head.

“It is impossible.”

“¥ou know I have been asked to dine
Lere to-uight?’ he said,

Doris stavted.

“Yes. But you cannot, Paul. *My-—
my hushand and you are not friends.”

She shuddered at the remembrance of
that fatal day when Roger had openly in-
sulted Paul Weston in a manner no man
would forgive,

“Have you forgotten, Paul?”

“No, I have not forgotten—neither the

insult nor your defence of me. Doris, only
for that you might have been—happy—
in time.”
“I wonder——""  she sighed, a dreamy
ghtt coming into the clear, grey eyes. “I
oftén wonder if it would have Leen IIOS-.,LbIG
to—to care for—him one day?’

And then, before Paul could answer, the
softness died out of her face.

*‘No, no! Not now I know! Is that the
prescription? F'll send it to the chemist’s
at once.”’ 8he moved away. Good-bye!”

She held out her hand.

“I-shall iry to see you to-night,
said.

“Then you intend to come?” .

“Yex, Doris, Something tells me you will
be in need of—of—a friend tomiit.”

“You mustn’t see me!”  Her agilation
surprised him, “Pmmltc you won't iry to
—find out what I do!’

Paul Weston was alarmed.
something about Doris he could nut ander-
stand.

There was a vh'rht movemant, The secre.
tary, Mr Smith, stoed belore them.

Mr Smith yawned

“Pardon me! I must have fallen asieep
I was in that big chair over there. It’s
such a charming room—lulls one to sleep
against one’s will,”

Paul looked annoyed.

“I did not know anyone was in the
room,” he sald curtly. “I was giving
Nurse instractions about her patient, Miss
Farr.””

» Taul

There was

(Continued on pagé 4.)
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"The Vest Pocket

Autographic
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Price 50/-

Makes pictures 1}

x 2} inches.
“Aheays with you—
necer in the way.”
Fits a lady’s handbag ot a man's
waistcoat pocket. Simple and
efficient,

Other Kodaks up to £29,
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Chief Agents:
Nuil’S DISPENSARY,
DEE STREET, INVERCARGILL.

RICE’S
Leading Confectioners,

DEE STREET.

pe

'HIGH-CLASS CONFECTIONERY.

HIGH-CLASS CONFECTIONERY.
HIGH-CLASS CONFECTIONERY.

RICE’S,
LEAGING CONFRCTIONERS,

DEE STREET.

Registered Plumber.
220,

Telephones: Shop

W. K. SCRYMCE

—

GUR,

{Member R. San. Inst., London,}
Bucceszor to Anchor and Co.,

SANITARY HEATING AND VENTI-
LATING ENGINEER,

ESK ST., INVERCARGILL.

Sole Agent in " Southland for Ward’s
Patent Ventlh,tmg Skylight.

Supreme DPetrol Light Installations on
shortest notice.

Certif. Sanitary Science.

Certif. Sanitary
Inspector. <

All work done by competent tradesmen,

REMOVAL NOTICE.,

.SE’IELS, JENKINS & (€0, LTD.

{Late Farmers’ Machinery Exchange),
ROPRIETORS & MANUFACTURERS

STORRIE IMPROVED
MILKING MACHINE.

Wish to notify their Customers that they

bave removed to premises ab rear of Clu
Hotel.

‘ ENTRANCE:
DEE ST.: Club Hotel Right-of-way,

LEVEN BT.: Mackerras and Hazletd
YELEGRAMS: “Pulsator,” Invercargill,
Right-of-way. -
P.0. BOX—-278.



