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FUR SALE OR EXCHANGE.

FARMS .

WYNDHAM DISTRICT. 270 Acres
Freehold in this famous locality for
£13 per acre. Good grass, well fenced,
watered and subdivided. Five-roomed
house, B-stall stable, with loft, large

woolshed, 6-stall cowbyre,  sheep
yards, elc. This is the cheapest farm
offering in Southland to-day. Terms

may be arranged.

—_—

LOOR AT THIS—325 acres near Wood-
lands; 45 ucres turnips, 100 acres
young gra.s. balance older pasture.
This land has been limed and is in
great heart  Well watered, fenced,
and sukdivided.  Six-roomed house,
gtable, cowbyre with milking plant,

ete. Drice £20. Terms could be ar-
ranged .
——
Here is something good—Five-roomed

house; bathroom, washhouse, gas. In
good order; situated alongside first
geotion of tram. A cheap home at
£550. Terms conld be arranged.

If you wizh to buy or sell a hcuse or a
farm consuit me. :

F. H. TUCKER,

LAND AGENT.

GILORRISTS
COUGH ELIXIR.

' 2/6.  Posted 3/-

FOR COUGHS, COLDS, INFLUENZA
COLDS., WHOOPING COUGH, Ete.

W. @. Clichrist,

PRESCRIPTION CHEMIST,

GRAND PHARMACY,
DEE §T., INVERCARGILL.

DINNER E8ETS!
DINNRR SETS! -
DINNER SETS!

jroma England’s famous

Just Tianded the Finest Selection
of
DIKNER SETS -
Soe in this City for many years.

Beauntiful Desizns in all all sizes.
Prices from £2 19s 6d vp to £14,

RNOBLE’S

“DEE STREET, INVERCARGILL.

TIME
AND
TIDE

WAIlT FOR NO ONE.

» SO HURRY UP AXND SEND YOUR
—CHRISTMAS CGREETINGS—

to friends abroad.

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

Also—

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

T. HIDE’S,

' TAY STREET.
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On the kitchen table lay the unwashed-
up crockery from dinner; it had been
there since one o’clock, and 1t was now
five, and at hall-past two Jenuy had
plamped down in a chair in frout of the
fire and gone ‘‘on strike.”

This strike of hers had a real grievance
behind it. It was her monthly ~‘hall
day out,” and a stupid telegram from w.e
husband of ‘““the missus,” requesting aer
immediate presence, had browshs that ad)
into the kitchen, just as Jenuy was
pecting to go out. :

“Yon can’t have your half-day. afley
all.  The master wires me to meet him
in the city. You’'ll have to have it another
day mext 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 cleck, Then a vindictive
Jook crosted her face,

Tl go out! Yes, I willl T'll go out. I
don’t care what her ladyship says. It izn’t
fair! Tt Jsn’t fair! Why should T be tbe
one to be put about? Cut T go. If she
doesu’t come back before me she needn’t
know ; if she does—oh, she can go hang!”

Into the Loxroom of the flat, called her
bedrodm, she dashed, tore off her apron
and dress, washed her face and hands, put
on her best dvess and hat and bools, and
humming defiantly, “I care for nobedy
and nobody cares for me,””’ she cpened
the front doow. -

“Oht”

A eutleman, high hatted and smarxt-
locking, was standing there; but Janny's
aclion startled him as she came cut.

“T was just golng to ring,”” he
pleasantiy,

“They're out!” she snapped. “And I'm
just going out, too.”

“l wanted a Miss Geneva Jenkins,”” he
remarked. “I undcrstand she is
ployed here.”

“That’s a fact,” she said. “She is. I'm
the young lady in question. What do

939

said

em-

you want

“Well, it's a long story.
n

“Not half! How do I know you're not
a2 burgiar? Say what you want to say
right here now, where other folk can see
vou.” )

He smiled.

“You seem a,very originel young per-
gon,” he vemarked,  ““Still, if you prefer
it T will talk here. You are Geneva Jeun-
kins, daughter of the late Tom Jenkins;
of Esseter, in Essex, I believe?”’

“That's a fact.”

“Well, your father had a Dbrother who
went to New Zealand, didn’t he?”

“That’s a fact!”

“He's dead. But before hie cied he made
some money, and it seems he left i all
to vou.”

“How did you know I was here?’ gus-
piciously. .

“I went {o the clergyman at FEsseter,
and he feund éut your address from owme
of the old neighbours. 8o if you are the

1

young lady in question 1 congratulate you

May I come
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Jenny Jenkins “General.”

|

on coming into a very nice little fortune, !

and I shall ke pleased to act for you in
1f, for instance yvou want any
money at the present, Pll—--""

“Oh, will you?’ she ssid sarcastically.
“Perhaps yea’ll hand me over £5 on the
spol.”

“Certainly I’ he said. “Here it is.”” And
ke produced a five-pound note, and gave
it to her.

She, took it, felt it Letvween her thumb
and finger, held it up to the light. It was
clearly all right,

“Come in!”’ she said, throwing open
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

ny way.

to you. You are, I presume, the maid
here?"”
“No,”  Dbitterly. “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, Mies Jenkins, be a sensible girl;
be sensible! Herve is my card. The address
of my office is on it. Come and sec me.
And just to convince you that 1 am in
earnest, here's the rest of £50—youw have
£5." And he handed her £45 mora.

That dig it.
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‘“Chen it's true!” she declared. I am
very much obliged to you, sir for your
tecuble in finding me out, and I'll come
round and sce you to-morrow, or 5001,
Are you one c¢f the partners?”’ looking at
the card.

“No; I'm only the managirg clerk.”

“Well, you manage very well,” said
Jennle graciously. “Perhaps you won’t
wind takivg one of these fivers for your
trouble ?”’ )

“Nonsense!” he said. “It's my job. Bat
if you dou’t mind, I should like to Le al-
Iowed to wish you every happiness.”

“Thanx you, sir,” said Jennie, “‘Stay
a minute. If you're u lawyer tell me—
tell me, am I bound to stay in this place a
month ¥’ )

*Not. if you forfeit your wages.”

“And if T broke a few things before I
went and had a general bust up, could
they do anything to me.”

“You'd better send to me 1n such an
event,”” he smiled. “It might cost u
trifle, bubt we'd squave any litéle cost.
Why, do you want to get your own back
with them for something?”

“Do T want to? Why there’s a kind of
inzide fire here burming for it
I shall have to wire you to come and help

e

Perhaps

2
m

“Very well,”
Good luck!” .

Jenny let him oxt, and stood slaing
after him; then, as soon as he was oul
of sight she dashed out, too.

“Taxil”  she cied,  “Kilbuwen High
strest.  The DBon March!” '

“T'H get some clothes there.” she mut-
tered. -“'I'll just have time between now
and eight.”’

The Kilburn business proved a longer
matter than Jenny expected; Dbut she
made her purchases, and in a taxi she
whirled back to the fat.

She let herself in
they wore not back yet.

She poked out the kitchener, and laid it
recady for the morning; then lighting the
gas in the little haill ard in the dining-
room, she went to bed.

“No doubt they’d like fo find me wup,
and it'd ke, Jenny, get me a cup of tea,
I'm dying for u?’ Well, she'll have to die,
that’s all.  And there’ll be no cups of tea
in the morning, missus. How will you

Qs
*

like that, ‘Mrs Montagn.’

he said.” “Now I'll go.

with her key—

Saddenly her eyes gleamed with mis-

chief, and going into tke kitchen, she lit

~the gas again, and left it on. inen she

went to her box-room.

It was eleven before Mrs Montagn and
her husband returned, and seeing the gas
lit rexdy for them, the mistress naturally
imegined Jenny had waited up, so rang
the dining-room bhell.

No Jenny!

“Jim, that gitl’s gone to bed, and lefv
her gas on.”’

“Go and make her
out,”” he prowled.

“Ive put it out already,” she said.
“I’s too bad she should have gome to
bed. I wanted a cup ¢ ’

“Well, go and light it again, and call
ot to her to geb uvp instantly and turn
it out. It will teach her a leszon; and
while she’s up she can get your tea, 1'd
like a cup, too.” )

That was the programme. This is what
happened :

Bang! Bang! Rang! on Jenny's door,

No answer, Jenuy was hugging herself
with glee.

Then the missus opened (he door.

“Jenny! Jenny !’

”get up and put it

b 1t
vel.

“Yeés, mum?’ sleepily.

“Do you know you left the kitchen light
on?” ’

“Did I

“Yes, you did!”

“Then put it out.”

“What 7"’

“IMdn’t I speak plain?” queried Jenny.
“1 said, ‘put it out’!”

“Jenny, I'm very much surprised at
you!” And she was. Then Jenny sat bolt
apright. o

“And T'm gurprised 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 fingers? 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 basband, who had overheard the |

patter between them.
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‘“What's comé to her?”’ he said.

And his wife made a hopeless gesture.

Next morning Jenny rose 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 crosswise
over the shoulders, and gave a glance in

- the ylass.

“Fetchin’!” she said. “Not half!™

So Mr Moutagu thought as he break-
fasted.

“Smert this morning, Jenny 7

No answer as she removed his plate in
offencled silence.

But he langhed, and the laugh stung

" her.

‘“YWhat's it to do with you whether I'm
smart or not?”’ she demanded angrily.
“You keep  your place, and Il keep
mine."”

He remained at the table, very, very
thoughtiul; and presently as he rose to
rush away, he said:

"I didn’t mean-any harm. I'm not that
kind. Buck up, and take your misiress
in a cup of tea.”

“Take it In yourself, sir,”” she said.
“It'd be a bit of a surprize.” And went
off into the kitcheu.

He stat®d;, then did it.

“Brought you in some tea, my dear.”’

“tow good of you,” she murmured
sleepily. “Rreakfast is all right?”

“Yes, the breakfast’s all right, Dlut
Jeany’s all wrong.  Guess you upsel her
last night.”’ And he left for the city.
“Tle Jay back for a second sleep when—

Crash ! !

“Good heavens! What's that?’ Mrs
Montagn aled.  8he sprang out of bed,
and rushing to the door called:

“WWhat have you done now?

“Breakfast thirgs, mum. Dropped ibe

tray, that’s all!”
“Yery well, then, you’'ll have the cost

of the breakfast sevvice stopped out of
your month’s pay. It cost thirty shil-
Lings; and I can’t mateh it.”

She waited for the retort, then she
leard something hit the wall near her, 1t
was n soverign, Before she could gel over
her sarprise a half-soverign followed.

She picked them up dared, and went
back to her yoom. ‘

“Now where did she get this?’ she
muttered.

The owner of the next flat called in for
a few minuvles, 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 bad asked him in.
“He stayed, my dear.” He had gone
away, and Jenny had gone out soon aiter
and taken a taxi; and she came back
dressed like a lady.

It was enough.

“You will have to leave at cnce, yenny!
XNot another hour will you stay in a re-
spectable flat. And it is no good referring
to nmie for a character!” exclaimed her
nustress, as sng reciled all this.

Jenny went red with indignation, and
flounced cut of tlie room, put on her hat,
dashed to the 'phone, and summoned .nec
solicitor, who came rushing down in a
taxi.

“Now," said Jenny, as she let him in,
“march in there! Here, mum.”” she said
spitefully, “here’s the gentleman who
came last night. He is my solicitor! Tell
her why yot came and who you are; and
then bring an action against Ler for tak-
ing away a poor girl’s character.””  And
he very quietly told her.

Mrs Montagu listened in amazed fash.
ion.

“YWhy, then you're an heiress,”” she said.
“I see it all mow. I—I wish vou every
joy iun your fertune.”

“Ch, ke quiet!” soid Joamy., “What 1
want to know is, do yuu take back what
vou said abouvt me and him?”

“Certainly I’ said Mrs Montagu, ““Cer--

tainly ! Bot when you have a house of your

own you will understand my anxiety aboeut

servants.”’

“When I have,” Jenny  retorted,
“they’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 aud 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 & payivg guest,” she
suggested ; “Uill T decide what to do. At
present I only want to do one thing, aud
that’s to stari a home for servants that
are put upon Ly the like of you,” to Bbirs
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 larger than
marbles in Greenland.
From the date of the armistice.to March

31, 1820, the British naval and military

| eperations in Russia have cost 85,873,000,

£

{ chance, found in himself at once . .

————

RLLIED BLUNDERS IN THE WAR,

Very frank criticism of Allied war policy
and methods of command is contained iy
an article, “At the Supreme War Coun-
cil,’” in the September “Blackwood’s, ” by
Captain Peter Wright, late Assistant; Sec.
retary, Supreme War Council, Captain
Wright maintains that “for a period that
can almost be called of years the British
and French were. at least seven to four
to the Germans on the Western front and
almost double in material.”” At the end
of 1817:—

Britain and France alone were, and had
been for two years, numerically stronger
tan Germany. . . . How much more,
and l.xox.v crushing, had their nomerical
S)Upel:lol‘lty been  when more thay 120
Russian and Rumanian divisions were
fighting on their side. Yet they had failed
to win the war,

This fajlare Captain Wright attrvibutes
to the lack of wunity, both of command
and plan, of the Allies. Tpon Sir Wil-
Liam Hobertson he is specially severe. “'His
plan, and he had no other, was to raise
more and more men. If the two sides
were allowed {0 go on killing each other
in France indefinitely, when all the (jcr-
mans were dead there would still be a few
Allies left and they would win the war,”
But at the end of 1917 German divisions
were pouring from the east to the western
front.  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 tie
Allies before  safficient help conld be
brougit up from other paris of the front.

Hence, says Captain Wright, the schemeo
of a (teneral Reserve, to e formed from
the Armics of the west and o be placed
under the control of the Executive \War
Board—Foch,  Wilson, Bliss, Cadorna.
Tais plan was elaborated after Cavporetio
by Foch and Wilson.

It gave each Commander-in-Chief the
advantages of ‘a Generalissimo. The Gen-
eral Reservo was a banking accomt on
which each could draw il he were ab-
tacked ; his drafts would be fixed by tho
War Board according to their judgment.
On the other hand, he had none of the
disadvantagzes of a Generalissimo, No
Commander-in-Chief  could suspect his
forces were being exploited for the bevent
of an Ally's forces, for cach nation had its
revresentative an the Vvvar Board.

Foch, says Captain Wright, foresaw that
the Cerman Llow must Tall 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 (erman at-
tack, whether it were towards Amiens or
towards Reims; for “‘the rore successiul
the Cerman’s attack is, the longer and
therefore the more open ana ungnarded
his flank will be.”

But the General Reserve was never
formed.  Why? Because, says Caplain
Wright, Haig and Petain met at the end
of February and formed a plan which was
wholly incopsistent with and destructive
of the plan of the General Reserve. This
plan of the British and French Comniand.
ers-in-Clief was unknown to Foch. That
is Captain Wright’s belief.

The immediate consequence was that the
General Reserve vanished, for the Italiang
at once withdrew their assent. Captain
Wright does not blame Sir Douglas Haig—
his refusal ‘“‘was natural, {or Le cenld not
undertake the double Lability of taking
over more French line (as far south as
Barisis) and feoding the Ceneral Reserve
as well.”” But the defeat of Gough's Army
in March at once became inevitabie if the
Cermans should attack him,

From the frst week of Maveh, when the
plan of the General Neserve was zban-
dened, Cough's Army was doomed, During
the fortnizht that preceded the battle no
otie on the immediate Staff of Foch had

wny doubt that a catastrophe was inevit-
able.

Iy came. Reinfercements, whick would
have been speedily available if the major
part of the General Reserve had been con.
centrated as Foch had planred, counld nub

e brought up in time. And then, in the

midst of disaster, after ihe Pritish had
sustairied what Captain Wright describes
as “‘the greatest defeat we have ever suf-
fered in our history, measured by any
standard,” Foch was at last given his
chance,

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 Deb-
eney on the telcphone, He now had auth-
ority to command. He at once ordered
him to take all his troops out of the lne
fartber south on a front of six miles, risk
leaving a gap there, and send them up in
front of Amiens. Against these, on the
Wednesday, the last effort of the spent
(erman wave broke itself.

So Foch, as soon as he
. tha
means of retrieving the faults and errors
of other leaders, and so saved them, b
only just, on the edge of rius.

was gi\‘en : 3
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