
fc\,R 8ALE OR EXCHANGE.

FARMS .

WYNDHAM DISTRTCT. —270 Acres
Freehold in this famous locality for
£13 per acre. Good grass, weli fenced,
watered and subdivided. Five-roomed
house, 5-stall stable, with loft, large
woolfhed, 6-stall cowbyre, sheep
yards, etc. This is the cheapest farm
offering ir. Southland to-day. Tenn3
may be a"ranged.

LOOK AT THIS —395 acres near Wood
lands; 45 acres turnips, 100 acres
young gra. s balance older pasture.
This land has been limed and is in
great, heart. Well watered, fenced,
and subdivided. Six-roomed house,
stable, cowbyre with milking plant,
etc. Price £20. Terms could be ar-
ranged

Here is something good — Five-roomed
house; bathroom, washhouse, gas. In
good order; situated alongside first
section of tram. A cheap home at
£550. Terms could be arranged.

Jf you wish to buy or sell a house or a
farm consult me.

F. H. TUCKER,
LAND AGENT.

GILflHBIST'S

CCUGH ELIXIE.

2/6. Posted 3/-

pOR
COUGIIS, COLD3, INFLUENZA

COLDS, WHOOPING COUGH, Etc.

a V-si at W& y E a in a 1 3s
|

PRESCEIPTIO N CHE MIST,

GRAND PHAEMACY,

DEE ST., INVERCARGILL.

B I IT 1? E II SETS !

BIIIISS SET3I

DIUHEE SETS 1

Direct from Englan-d's famous
Potteries.

Just Landed tlie Finest Selection

of

BIHFEB SETS

See in this City for many vears.

Beautiful Designs in all all sizes.
Prices from £2 19s 6d up to £14.

N'-OBLE'S

-DEE STEEET, INVERCARGILL.

TIME

AND

TIDE

WAIT FOR NO ONE.

HO HURRY UP AND SEND YOUR
o

—CHRISTMAS GREETING S—

to friends abroad.

I have just opened the righfc thing in
CHRISTMAS CARDS with local views.

ALso—

BOOKS OF VIEWS at 1/6, 2/. and 4/-.

T. HIDE'S.
TAY STREET.

Jenny Jenkins "General."

On the kitchen table lay the unwa&hed-
up crockery from dinner; it had beon
there since oue o'clock. and it was now
five , and at half-past two Jennv had

plumped down in a chair in front of the
fire and gone "on strike."
This strike of hers had a rcal grievance
behind it. It was her montlily "haJf
day out," and a stupid telegram from
husband of "the missus," reauestirtg uer
immediate presence, had bronghi ihai i&6y
into the kitchen, just as Jenny w&3 ex-
pecting to go out.
"You can't have your half-day. after
all. Tha master wires me to meet him
in the city. You'll have to have it anolhei
day next week.
And without another word she had
gone, and the sullen fit had come.
Five o'clock struck, and the girl glanced
hopelessly at the clock. Then a vmdict-iv.o
look crossed her face.
"I'll go out! Yes, I will ! I'll go out. I
clon't care what her ladyship says. It isn't
fair! It isn't fair ! Why should I be the

one to be put about? Out I go. If she
doesn't come hack before me she needn't
know ; if she does — oh, she can go hangi"
Into the boxroom of the flat, called her
bedrocfrn, she dashed, tore off her apron
and dress, washed her face and hands,_put
on her b.est dress and liat and boots, and

humming defiantly, "I care for nobody
and nobody cares for me," she opened
the frout door.
"Oh!"
A fgentleman, high hatted and smart-
looking, was standing tlxere ; but Jenny's
action stariled hiin as she came out.
"I was just going to ring," he said
pleasantly.
"TheyTe out!" she snapped. "And l'xn
just going out, too."
"I wa-nted a Miss Geneva Jenkins," he
remarked. "I undersland she is em-
ployed here."
"That's a fact," she said. "She is. I'rn
the young lady in question. What do
you want?"
"Well, it's a lor:g story. May I come
in?"
"Not half ! How do I know you're not

a buxgiar ? Say wliat you want to say

right here now, where other folk can see
you."
He smiled.
"You seem a very original young per
son," he remarked. "Stiil, if you prefer
it I will talk here. You are Geneva Jen
kins, daughter of the late Tom Jenkins,
of Esseter, in Essex, I believe?"
"That's a fact."
"Well, your father had a brother who
went to New Zealand, didn't- he?"
"That's a fact!"
"He's dead. But before he cded he rnade
some money, and it seems he lef t it all
to you."
"How did you know I was here?" sus-
pieiously.
"I went to the clergyman at Esseter,
and he found out your address from one
of the old neighbours. So if you are the
young lady in question I congratulate you
on coming into a very nice littlo fortune,
and I shall be '

pleased
to act for

you
in

anv way. If, for instance you want any
money at the present, I'll

"

"Oh, will you?" she said sarcastically.
"Perhaps you'll hand.me over £5 on the
spot."
"Certainly !" he said. "Here it is." And
he produced a five-pound note, and gave
it to her.
She. took it, felt it between her thumb
and fin-ger, held it up to the light. It was
clearly all right.
"Come in!" she said, throwing cpen
the door. "I guess you'll want a receipt.
Now, sir"— pointing him to a chair —
"sit down and tell me all about it. How
much is it? Five hundred?"

"He left £50,000, and a very nice little
sum it is. It will make a great difference
to you. You are, I presume, the rnaid
here?"
"No," bitterly. "Only 'the slavey.'
At it from six in the morning till half-past
ten, and lights out at eleven. Every other
Sunday night off and a half-day a month.
But do you mean to tell me that I— me,
Geneva Jenkins—have got £50,000 to do
as I like with? Oh, I "can't believe it!"
she said desperately. "You are up to
some game, and I'm here all alone."
"Now, Miss Jenkins, be a sensible girl;
bo sensible ! Here is my eard. The addres3

of my office is on it. Come and see me.
And just to convince you that I am in
earnest, here's the rest oi £50—you have
£5." And he handed her £45 more.
That did it.

"Then it's true!" she declarcd. "I am
very much obliged to vou, sir fcr your
trouble iu finding me out, and I'll come
l'ound and see you to-morrow, or soon.
Are you one of the partners?" looking at
Ihe card.
"No; I'm only the managirg clerk."
"Well, you manage very well," said
Jennie gra-ciously. "Perhaps you won't
mind taking one of these fivers for your
trouble ?"
"Nonsense!" he said. "It's my job. But
if you don't mind, I should like to be al-
lowed to wish you every happiness."
"Thank you, sir," said Jennie. "Stay
a ininute. If you're a lawyer tell me —
t.eli me, am I bound to stay in this place a
month ?"
■"Not if you forfeit your wages.
"And if I broke a few things before I
went and had a general bust up, could
they do any thing to me."
"You'd' better send to me m such an
event," he smiled. "It might cost a .

tribe, but we'd square any little cost.
Why, do you want to get your own bac'k
with thern for something?''
"Do I want to? Why, there's a kind of
ins.ide fire here burnicg for it. Perhaps
I shall have to wire you to come and help
me."
"Very weli," he said. "Now I'll go.
Good luck!"
Jenny let him out, and stood staiing
after him; then, as soon as lie was out
of sight she dashed out, too.
"Taxi!" she ciied. "Kilbum High
street. The Bon March ! ' '
"I'll get some ciothes there," she mut-
tered. "I'll just have time between now
and eight."
The Kilburn business proved a- longer
rnatter than Jenny expected ; but she
ma-de her purchases, and in a taxi she
whirled back to the flat.
She let herself in with her lcey—
they were not back yet.
She poked out the kitchener, and la-id it
rcady fcr the morning ; then lighting the

gas in the little hall and in the dining-
room, she went to bed.
"No doubt they'd like to nnd me up,
and it'd be, 'Jenny, get me a cup of tea,
I'm -dying for it !' Well, she'll have to die,
that's all. And t.here'11 be no cups of tea
in the morning, missus. llow will you
like that, 'Mrs Montagu.'

"

Suddenly her eyes gleamed with mis-
chief, and going into th& kitchen, she lit
the gas agaiu, and left it on. x nen she
went to her box-room.
It was eleven . before Mrs

Montagu
and

her husband returned, and geeing the gas
lit ready for them, the inistress naturally
imagined Jenny had wait-ed up, so rang
the dinmg-room bell.
No Jenny !
"Jim, that girl's gone to bed, and left
her gas on."
"Go and make her get up and put it
out," he growled.
"I've put it out alraady," she said.
"It's too bad she should. have gone to
bed. I wanted a cup of tea."

"Well, go and light it again, and cali
out to her to get up instantly and turn
it out. It will teach her a lesson ; and
while she's up she can get your tea. I'd
like a cup, too."
That was the programme. This is what
happcned :
Bang ! Bang ! Rang ! ou Jenny's door.

No answer. Jenny was hugging herself
with glee.
Then the missus opened the door.
"Jenny ! Jenny !"

"Yes, mum ?" sleepily.
"Do you know you left the kitchen light
on ?"
"Did I?"
"Yes, you did!"
"Then put it out."
"What?"
"Didn't I spcak plain?" queried Jenny.
"I said, 'put it out' !"
"Jenny, I'm very much surprised at
you!" And she was. Then Jenny sat bolt
upright.
"And I'm surprised at you," she said.
'"What kind of a woman are you, I'd like
to know, waking up a poor girl out of her
first sleep to go and turn your silly gas
out? Haven't you got hngers? Why don't
you use them?" And she lay down again,
saying : ' ' Shut that door !

' '

"Jenny, you will have to leave."
"Oh," came the reply, "I don't care
when I leave if only you will go away and
turn that gas out."
Pale-faced, Mrs Montagu joined her
grinning husband, who had ov.erheard the
patter between them.

"What's come t-o her?" he said.
And his wife made a hopeless gesture,
Next morning Jenny ros.e with the lark.
Instead of scrambling down anyhow, as
usual, she carefully brushed her hair,
donned one of the new prints, put on a
smart linen apron, fastening crosswiso
over the shoulders, and gave a glanc,e in
the glass.
"Fetchiu'!" she said. "Not half!"
So Mr Montagu thought- as he break-
fasted.
"Smart this morning, Jenny?"
No answer as she removed his plate in
offended silence.
But he laughed, and the laugh stung
her.
"What's it to do with you whether 1 m
smart or not?" she demanded angrily.
"You keep your place, and I'll keep
mine."
He remained at the table, very, very
thoughtful ; and presently as he rose to

rush away, he said :
"I didn't mean anv harm. I'm not that
kind. Buck up, and take your mistress
in a cup of tea."
"Take it in yourself, sir," she said.
"It'd be a bit of a surprise." And went
off into the kitchen.
He starecl, then did it.
"Brought you in some tea, my dear."
"How good of you," she murmurcJ
sleepily. "Breakfast is all right?"
"Yes, the breakfast' s all right, but
Jenny's all wrong. Guess you up.set her
last night.". And he left for the city.
Che lay back for a second sleep when —
Crash ! !
"Good heavens! What's that?" Mrs
Montagu cr!ed. She sprang out of bed,
and rushing to the door called :
"What have you done now?
"Breakfast things, mum. Dropped the
tray, that's all!"
"Very well, then, you'll have the cost
of the breakfast service stopped out of
your month' s pay. It cost thirty shil-

lings ; and I can't matc^i it."
She waited for the retort, then she
lieard something hit the wall near her. It
was a soverign. Before she could get over
her surprise a half -soverign followed.
She picked them up dazed, and went
back to her room.
"Now where did slie get this?" she
muttered.
The owner of the next flat called in for
a few minutes, and in that few minutes
Jenny's character was torn to shreds.
She had been seen talking to a young
man, and after a little had asked him in.
"He stayed, my dear." He had gone
away, and Jenny had gone out soon after
and taken a taxi ; and she came back
dressed like a lady.
It- was enough.
"You will have to leave at once, jenny!
Not another hour will you stay in a re- !
spectablt flat. And it is no good referring
to nie for a character!" exclaimed her

mistress, as sne recited all this.
Jenny went red with indignation, and
flounced out of the room, put on her hat,
dashed to ihe 'phone, and summoned cne
solicitor, who came rushing down in a
taxi.
"Now," said Jenny, as she let him in,
"march in there! Here, mum." she said
spitefuliy, "here's the gentleman wno
came last night. He is my solicitor ! Tell
her why yofi came and who you are ; and
then bring an action against her for tak
ing away a poor girl's character." And

he very quietly told her.
Mrs Montagu listened in amazed fash-
ion.
"Why, then you're an heiress," she said.
"I see it all now. I — I wish you every
joy in your fortune."
"Oh, k,e quiet!" said Jenny. "What I
want to know is, do you take back what
you said about me and him?"
"Certainly!" said Mrs Montagu. "Cer-
tainly ! But when you have a house of your

own you will understanci my anxiety about
servants."
"When I have," Jenny retorted,
"the^v'll be treated like human beings,
not necessary evils. Well, my hour's up.
And if you will wait, sir, I'll pack my
boxes and come away with you. Have you
got a wife?"
"No," he said; "but I have a mother."
"I meant perhaps your lady will take
me for a little, as a paying guest," she
suggested ; "till I deeid,e what to do. At
present I only want to do one thing, and
that's to start a home for servants that
are put upon by the like of you," to Mrs
Montagu. "Can your mother do that?"
anxiously.
"Certainly," he said.
And in half an hour Jennie— neat,
stylish-looking, far more of a lady than
her mistress—-hailed the driver to help her
with her box, and drove oif.

Potatoes seldom grow large r than
marbles in Greenland.
From the date of the armistice to March
31, 1920, the British naval and military
oporations in Russia have cost £55,973,000.

ALLIED BLUNDERS IN THE WAR.

Very frank criticism of Allied war policyand methods of command is contaiixed in
an artiele, "At the Supreme War Coun-
cil," in the September "Blackwood's," byCaptain Peter Wright, late Aseistant See-
retary, Supreme War Council. Captain
Wright maintains that "for a period that
can almost b,e called of years the Britishand French were. at least seven to four
to the Germans on the Western front and
almost double in material." At the end
of 1917:—
Bntain and France alone were, and liadbeen for two years, numerically strongertnan Germany. . . . How muc}x morftjand how crushing, had their numericai
superiority been when more than 120
Russian and Rumanian divisions were
lighting on their side. Yet they had failed
to win the war.
This failure Captain Wright attributes
to the lack of unity, both of command
and plan, of the Ailies. Upon Sir Wil-
liam Robertson he is specially severe. "His
plan, and he had no other, was to raise
more and more men. If the two sides
were allowed to go on killin, g eacli other
in France indefinitely, when all the Ger
mans were dead there would still be a few
Ailies left and they would win the war."
But at the end of 1917 German divisions
were pouring from the east to the western
frout. Germany might be counted on to
fling them against the weakest point in
the Allied line, and that pressure might
be sufficient to inflict disaster upon the
Ailies before sufficient help could be
brought up from other parts of the front.
Hence, says Captain Wright, the scheme
of a General Reserve, to he formed from
the Armies of the west and to be piaced
under the control of the Executive War
Board—Foch, Wilson, Bliss, Cadorna.
This plan was elaborated after Carporetto
by Eoch and Wilson.
It gave eaeh Command ei'-in-Chief the
advantages of a Generalissimo. The Gen
eral Reserve was ,a bankirg account on

wbich each could draw if he were at-
tacked ; his drafts would be fixed by the

War Board according to their judgment.
On the other hand, h,e had none of the
disadvantages of a Generalissimo. No
Commander-in-Chief could suspect his
forces were being exploited for the benent
of an Aiiy's forces, for each nation had its
rerresentative on the Vvar Board.
Focb, says Captain Wright, foresaw that
the German blow must fall either towards
Cambrai or towards Reims. His plan was
to concentrate the larger part of his Gen
eral Reserve round Paris, ready to be
flung in on the flank of the German at-
tack, whether it were towards Amiens or
towards Reims; for "the more successful
the Germau's attack is, the longer and
therefore the more open aria unguarded
his flank will be."
But the General Reserve was nevei
foi'msd. Why? Because, says Captain
Wright, Haig and Petain met at the end
of February and formed a plan which was
wholly inconsistent with and destructive
oi tlie plan of the General Reserve. This
plan of the British and French Ccmmand.
.ers-in-Ghief was unknown to Foch. That
is Captain Wright's belief.
The immediate consequence was that the
General Reserve vanished, for the Italians
at once withdr.ew their nssent. Captain
Wright does not blame Sir Douglas Haig —
his refusal "was natural, for he could not
undertake the double liability of taking
over more French line (as far south as
Barisis) and feeding the General Reserve
as weli." But the defeat of Gough's Army
in March at once became inevitable if the
Germans should attack him.
From the first week of March, when the
plan of the General Reserve was aban-
doned, Gough's Army was doomed. During
the fortnight that preceded the battle no
„ne on the immediate Staff of Foch liad
itny doubt that. a catastrophe was inevit
able.
It, came. Reinforcements, which would
have been speedily available if the major
part of the General Reserve had been con.
centrated as Foch had planned, could not
be brought up in time. And then, in the

midst of disaster, after the British had
sustained what Captain Wright describes
as "the greatest defeat we have ever suf-

fered in our history, measured hy any
standard," Foch was at last given his
cliance.
•
He was only appointed

towards the mid-

dle of the day on Tuesday. But at a quar,
ter to five, a few hours after his appoint-
ment, he managed to get through to Leb-

eney on the telephone. He now had auth-

ority to command. He at once order
ed

him to take all his troops out of the line
farther south on a front of six miles, risk

leaving a gap there, and send them up in
front of Amiens. Against these, on tlie

Wednesday, tlie last effort of the spent
German wave broke itself.
So Foch, as soon as he was given a

chanee, found in himself at once . . • tlie

means of retrieving the faults and eiioi-,>
of other leaders, and so saved them, h't

only just, on the edge of ruiai.


