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TAY STREET, [NVERCARGILL
AND ELUFF.

FOUNTAIN PENS.

HE kind that are always at your ser-
vice; that never baulk, splatter, or
cultivate bad la: nguage. The iried and
proved stalwarts of the pen world. “You’ll
get them here

Dedonne, Self-filler, 10/-
Capitol. Lever Self-filler, 12/6.
Conklin, Crescent Self-filler, 20/-

Cameron Waverley, secure, Self-
and 35/-
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The

- The
filler, 22/6; gold-mounted, 30/-

The Onotv, Self Filler, 20)-
The Waterman, Lever Self [Filler, 25/-

The self-filling principle saves kother
and iiky fingers and the quality of the

above pens is beyond dispute. Post free
enywhere.
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INVERCARGILL,
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McNEIL& CLARKS
SUITS to MEASURE
NEXT 14 DAYS AT THYIR

FAMOUS LOW FPRICES.

£5-17s 6d, £6 63, £6 12s 6d, £7 Ts,
£7 153, ete. »

s

Delivery Decemker, 1920,

Materials are of pure-wool New
Zealand Tweeds, fast dyes, in assorted
shades and patterns, warranted aceu-
rate fitting, and special® details strictly
attended to.

Book orders and leave your measures
to-day.

NOTE ADDRESS:

M°NEIL ** CLARK

94 DEE STREET.
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Remarkable Drama of Married Life.

By MARK ENGLISH. ¥,

‘THE FIRST PART.

Doris Thobury, the sister of the child-

rens’s ward, was telling the little ones
stories, when the door epened and the
matron and Dr Weston came in.  Doris’s
cheeks took & deep tint, for she loved
the kindly, grave-faced young doctor
deeply

Az the doctor went his rounds, she held
each litle patient’s hand, for the pain
never seemed so bad when Sister Doris

was near, and when all the patients nad
Leen examired her duty for the day was
aver.

As she was going out of the Cottage
Hospital gate, Paal Weston overtook her.

“May I accompany yc 17 he asked, zad
she smiled and nodded, They spcke of
many things, and at last when they had
reached a more geclurded spot the doctor
seized bher hand.

*Miss Thobury,” te said, “T love you-—
I love you with all my hcalt and soul
Will you be my wife?” She looked at nim
steadfastly as she answered "“Yes.” It

' was some time later when they parted,

and when they did so Deris was the hap-

_ plest girl in the world.

The nevt morning she received a tele-
“Come homo immediately,” it ran,
“You are wanted at once.” And a little
later she was speeding towards her home,

At the very moment slie wos answering
Paul Weston on the previous night,
interview was going on which was to alter
her whole life.

“Those are my terms; take them or
leave them. Accept them and I pull you
through; refuse and you are ruined!”
The spaaker, Roger, Armer, was a strong,
hard mar; he was  Walier Thobury's
manager, and the man he faced as ke
uttered those werds was Walter Thobury
hirnself. ,

Doris’s father was a failure; he was
weak and lazy, and as he faced his man-
ager he looked irightencd. His unele had
died and left him the liuge business.of
Thobury and Co. Bat he did not trozble
himself about the husiness; he left it all
in the hands of Roger Armer. And now
he found that he was on the brink of
rain, and only Armer could pull him
throuzh, and that he would only do so on
condition, and that was ihat he
should marry Doris.  And in his wegk-
ness and fear of ruin the crushed man
agreed—actually agreed {6 sacrifice his
danghter to save himself.

an

ong

When he toid Poris she was horriffed.

“Father,” she cried, ‘““you are nct in
carnest.  Marry Mpr Armer? I couldn’i.
You can’t mean it.”’ At last. she cast

aside all her hopes for the future and:
¢t hard as well.

promised. 'That evening she wrote a
short note to Paul Weston tc¢7ing him
she had changed ker mind and could never
be his wife. : ) '

Her engagement to Armer

was an-
nounced, and eventually Doris Thobury

became Doris Armer.

She found her husband domineering,
and destermined to break her proud spirit.
She discovered, too, that she had been
won ky a trick, for her father’s business
had never been anything but perfectly sol-
venb.

Panl Weston, a young doctor and her
former Jover, with whom she had been
forced to break her engagement.  He
cl:tains for her a post as a nurse at a
private house, which she thankfully ac-
cepts. ’

A few days after, she rcads in the

%

paper that the “missing Mrs Armer” has
been feund drowned, but actually the
nurecognisalle body that was discovered
belonged to an munknown girl to whom
Doris had given her clothes. '

Then one day a new housekeeper ar-
rived at My Farr’s house, and Doris was
horrified to recognise in her one of. her
thief-husband’s accomplices,

One day Mr Farr's house is burgled
and Doris, recognising her husband’s
work in this, roshes off to her old home
to warn him. TFrom the garden, she seces
L the figures of Armer and Isobel Vane sil-

widow,

ing man,

houwetted on the blina

Then one day Mrs Vanderdecken, the
a famous pearl neckluce, Is in-
vitedd to dinner.  Dorls watches fn,m be.
hind a curtamn; and hears Armer. who is
also present, ask her if she is not fearful
of her pearls Leing stolen.

owner of

HAD DORIS BROKEN
SILENCE!

HER VOW OF

“Afraid?” Nina’s high American accent
was extraordinarily carrying. Doris, behind
bher curtain, heard the laugh that accom-

| panied her words, “Not much !’ continueqd

Mrs Vanderdecken. T nearly always wear

| my pearls, and T don't mind telling you in

confidence’~she smiled archly into Ar-

L mer's impassive {face—"‘that I sleep with
them under my pillow.”

- Helena Farr leaned forward. )

“That's where T hid my jewels!” she
ried itedly.  “Only for that, they'd
cried excitedly. nly for that, they'

have Leen stolen when the burglars came ; . .00
- ° i the dining-rosm bee:

the cther night. They ranzacked my room

but they uever thought of looking under

the mattress.””

An awkward silence ensuved. To Morton
Furre the subject was, naturaly. moest dis-
tasteful, that among the
round his
retary,

seeing gnests
one of the cleverest detectives of
the day. He changed the subject abruptly.

“I e,peu ed Dr Weston,’
Nina, “I still expect Lim.

he szid te
But a Jdoctor's

time is not entively hix own,”

“Indeed, it isn’t” egreed the sprightly
to Avmer, “‘0f course,”’
you know Dr Weston, A charm,
he#

“I know Dr Weston very slightly.

Armer spoke stifily.

Doris wondzred at the covlness of the
man. Aud then she saw a footman hurry
vound, and throw the dour open.

“Dy Weston,” he announced, and Paul,
iooking very well-bred and good-leviing,

turiing
she gaid.
't
”

| came guietly im.

“I'm awiully sorvy I am late!” he =aid,
as he shook hands with Leana and bowed

politely to the table in general.

became general. Doris
amazement, that Armer was

who sat opposite to him,
in a most cordial manper. What his obiect
for this waz the girl could not imag

Conversation
saw, to her ¢
treating Poul,

T'gul met Armer’s advances coolly. It
secmed to Doris that Dr Weston was as
much surprised at the change in her hus-
band’s manuer as she was,

And,
lorg uninterrupted look at Roger.

He was very much changed in every
way.  His face always stern, was now
A curiously furtive expres-

sion  replaced the old  straightforward
glance.

“Ig" he awlat Tife of sin and crime he's
living, she thowght. “Tt's bound to tell

in time. Gh, if only he would give it up!
Have I the right to stand aside, and not
do all T can to save him? Have I7 Have
I

She stood back quickly.  Helena had
given the signal.  The ladies rose, and
filed to the deor.

Armer detained Mrs Vanderdecken for
a minate. It secemed to the distracted
Doris that he could not bear to let the
pearls out of his sight.

He had been most attentive to his
partner during the meal. He wag evidently
saying something about the fastening of
the clasp, for Nina put up her hands to
the clasp, and made some laughing ve-
mark which Doris could not hear.

The ladies passed through the hall, and
int> the drawing-room, before Doris could
recover herself sufficiently to slip away.

“Never mind,” she thought; “I can
easily slip round the terrace, and in at
the side door.”

She waited a short time, until the men
had settled down to their wine and cigars,

and then, quietly- opening the window,"

she slipped out on to the gravelled path.
“After all T need not be uneasy. So

long as tuey remain clasped round Mrs

Vanderdecken’s neck, there’s no danger.”

cevtainly, now she could have a |

table sat, disguised as his rec- .

-

This was what Doris told herself; but
deep down in mind lay an uno.{;,y
feeling that it was not so impossible
she would like to believe. It seemed that
uothing that was bad and cruel was im-
possible for Roger Armer,

And thexn, even as she twned the angle
of the house, she came face to face with
the man of whom she was thinking.

How }1\. got there, she dida’t stop to
thmi., That Le was there ghe knew, The
moon shone down upon his face- —pale and
Liard as ever.

The fualtlessly cub evening-dress showed
off to perfection his cqually fauwitless fig-
e looked strikingly handsorne, and
Doris’s heart contracted with a strangely
sharp pain. '

her

&8

ure.

It was bevond doubt her husband on
whom she gazed, ana yet she experienced

the sensation that a stranger stood belove

. her

“I ber your parde
it hope- I did not

" he said formmally.
rm you. ‘lue
«me Insufferably hot, 1
came oul for a breath of ani”

Sheer amazement beld Deris silent,  1le
was actually pretending that she was a
stranger —she, the ill-tveatzd, insulted wile
of Roger

fact 1s

Armer was Leing addressed Ly
him as though he had never seen her be-
fore! )

And then came swiftly an explavation of
Armer’s conduct, MHe believed hey to
dead! She was dressed in

e
uniforn, and
moonlight is deceptive, plays strauge teichs
with form and featwres. And she hevself
was changed.  She locked older.

And yet it
did net vecognise her,

Well, let.it te so. It made her task mora

esy.  Nurse Angela must say fo Boger
Armer things that Doris Armer dare nat

utter.

“Roger Armer’ —she gpoke in low, tune
tones—-“I will give you a word of wariin:,
Yoa are being watched., Do not retuen to
the house. You cannot steal Mys Vander-
decken’s pearls. 1 know I ought to tell Mr
Fary wha

onee—l will not speak. Becauze of-—the

past, I will be silent.”

Her voice choked ; she hardly knew whap & -

sho gaid.
Armer continued to gaze at her.

could see his face chanze eolour.

She
Then the
look of Llank aslonishment faded.
“It is good of ;you, Armer said. SOnly—
1 do’t understand you, St {
ml T g mistake—taking m
else %

wow-ne” A strarge doubt gripped her,
This wan was Reger, and yet--he was not
Roger. She determined {o make sure.
are Roger Armer?”
“Yes, I am—Roger Armer, but—"
““Quick ! She pushed him from her, Her
guick ear had caught the sound of an
opening ‘window. She glanced up, to see
the shocik head and coloured spectacles of

“You

Mr Smith Jeaning cut of the passage win-

dow ahove them. “I've warned you. Go.”’

Without a backward glance, she sped
away, nov did she pause until she had
gauied her own room. She locked the door
and threw herseli down into a chair, her
heart beating as though it weuld suffocate
her, every nerve tingling with excitement.

“How will 1t end?” she moancd, “liow
can it end? He believes me dead, and I--1
alone—-can. save him. I am his wife. No-
thing can undo that. I have broken my
vow of silence, a vow I ghoukl never have
taken,”

She sat for what seemed to her a long
iime, her face hidden in her hands, think-
ing what was best to be done, praying

| to be shown clearly where her duty ray.

At last she rose, and bathed her tear-

' stained face.

“T will go to him to-morrow. I will {cll

' bim that it was his most unbappy sife 1o
. whom he spoke to-might. T will implore

him to give up his double life, to make
amends to his victims, and returm the

jewels he has stolen. If anyone krew
that Nurse Angela was Doris
wonld they think? But no one krows
except Paul—my one, my only friend."’

Armer waited till the white-capped £g-

Armer, v hat

seemed Impossible that he

you are. Bat if you will go —-at

ure had disappeared, and then, Lza:'v’w- a
quick glanee ronnd, to see ro one e v as
lm)mxw he shppcd into the shrabbery, |

qd not Mr Walter Swith been vy 11 )
tent cn following Nurse Anzsins iwroves |
ments, he would have gainad sume valy, |
able Information My Eugcr."
Armer, j

Yespreting

But even the orentast detectneg 0ecag.
lonally make mistxe

and this wag ote i

. L . i
of Mark Lewis's L L 8% 10 (re yag EJ
mere veady to concadr than himeci— "é
§
later o f
Vi

Meanwhile, Armer
wicket gate leadiug to the woeis
soft whistle,

nad reachad theg
A JHW
and a man app-ral Lefore ~
him

“Ive bhad an
said,
tell you. Gh, yes,
Faer and the other
wine for sowe time.
s-clgars, oo,

YA piy,” said Uerry Barlow, who was
s disguised that »eesgmtior was piactie
ally impossible, “tiat ool hiave
adventire, 1 was watehie al,
fromi behind thesa

advaature,
“Come

Ar-
away andg '}
p?o-:\:"y RUR FRITS
aou't feave thelr
The port i: )y geed
beyond yeproach.”

E!h]]u‘\‘,'
mev EISRIE ”
we' ce

imnom

the {are
twhe of evergreen 1
1w you and Noris-

“Tovis!  Was that Dorie? Ay er's

tomes were {ull of astonishment, “IHow
ghe's changed! Td never bave recogrized
her. My gsodoess vou have anazed
me '

You're too ieckless, armor Petry

Barlow complained.

wh.rper,

And then In a tense
Is evervibing ar

he add-d:

5
e for a ﬁirtution
the fastinuy of bep
necklace, It's int'veute, but ]t‘ practic-
ally the same as that R WemEn's
veekdace I pinched &
vecklace I pluched as
opera in July,”

“Yes, Nina Van is
and I understaad

101
veyvsrt guet

the g

“En

she was pving

“Well, be careful! D0is Anwer biows

—” B

“Or thinks she knows. laughel the
other. “The odd part aboat it al is—that

everytody believes her to be dead™™

“Oh, well!™  Armer  shrugged his
sh,mld_ms impatiently. ‘“\We can’t Lathpr o
aveat Doris.  I've got to get on with

i

the pearl busmess. | e_\:‘u‘ct my charm

s wondering why T don’t put n an f
: pearance. I there w as no Waunda,?
might do worse than p Nira
deidecken,” \;-
Flhere i3 Wanda—and thera 13 Dorig,

¥

also,”" rald Henry Bariow. ]
They converzed in low tines for a few

mitiutes, angd presently  Avimer strolled
I rely in, through the dining-room win-

dow, and he Jnmcd the other men
Al right, Aymer?’ Morton Farr asled.

“Gh, yes! Never could stand a hot
room.”’
Panl Weston locked steadily at him.

There was something about Roger Armer
to-night that he did not understand. R.oge':r 0
Armer did not look in the least ill. But,

> there certainly was something strange
about hin.

WHAT HAPPENED IN TiLE WINTER
GARDEN.

Nina Vanderdecken Jooked up Im‘itin-glf; A
mnto Aly Slie swept aside
her rich d'{ew, and made room fur him
on the sofa beside her. )

The group of ladies had broken up.
Helena had attacled herself to PPaul Wes-
{on. Morton Farr was wishing that Doris
was present. Her dislike to joining the
perty vather puzzled him.

“Have you seen the winter garden, Mrs
Vanderdecken ¥’ Armer whispered, as he
slewly waved the widow's jewclled fan »"}o N
ana fro. M

“No; not for ever so lona.
telling me of some wonderiul orchids he
chad secared.”

She seat him a flirtitious glance. T

“Will you allow me to show it to you¥

Nina shivered affectedly.

“Won't it be cold?”’

“No; quite the reverse.
heated, 1 think.”

Armer's face.

413

AMr Farr was

oVers

It is

For your Garden S:zeds,
Plants and Trees, go to
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Biildings, D22 Strz

I

S>uthland Fioral, Plaat,
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