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WffPw VwMl ROAD on a warm day.

1 1 1 f /^SlllPs DON'T BE LEFT.

LOOK AHEAD.
Have a good set of Tyres in readiness. You can't alford to be
without your Cycle during the holidays.
DUNLOP TYRES ... 25/6 DUNLOP TUBES 8/6
OCEANIG TYRES 17/6 BRITANNIA TUBES, rod 9/-MARVEL TYRES 12/6 OCEANIC TUBES ... 7/-
CHEAP TYRES 10/6 CHEAP TUBES 5/-
We stock all sizes in Cycle Tyres, Motor Cycle Tyres, Motor Car
Tyres, Moseley Dunlop Railroad Tyres.

All aizes in Stock.
Goodyear Tyres, x 3, 26 x 2*. Bates' Tyres, 26 x 2$.
Get your Machine in order for the Fostive Season. We are the
right people to give you the utmost satisfaction.

PIVE PER CENT. BISCOTJNT POE CASH.

Ilavies and Prentice, Ltd.,
DEE STREET. INVERCARGIT.L.

SOUTHLAND RUBDER STORES.

"Do you really wish this?" he asked
her.
"More than anything else in the
world," Doris answered, so earnestly as to
leave no doubt on the subject.
"I had thought of suggesting that Mr
Armer should be taken to a nursing home.
I have an interest in one. A friend of
mine is the physician in attendance; the
matron is my cousin."
"That would be splendid, if you don'tthink tlie removal would hurt him."
Doris's eyes sparkled with hope.
"Not in his present condition," Paul
said. "Later on he would have had to
be moved. An operation will be neces-
sary."
Doris went white.
Is it as bad as that?" She clasped and
unclasped her hands.
"Don't look so unhappy." He comforted
her as best he could. "All, I hope, will be
well. In the nursing home he will have the
best advice, and I will arrange with my
cousin that you shall nurse him."
And so it was decicled ; and so quickly
wero Dr Weston's arrangements made,
that in a very short time Roger Armer
was conveyed in an ambulance to Dr
Graham's nursing home in London.
Isobel had not yet left the Court. She
did not intend to yield up her position
in the house without a. fight to retain it.

Much depended on her liolding her own,
for Roger Armer, believing Doris to be
dead, had made a will practically in
Isobel' s favour. If he dicd, Isobel would
be a very rich woman.
She had tlius a two-fold reason for her
hatred of Roger Afmer's wife.
Isobel's apartments wcre situa-ted in a
distant wing of the house, and as soon as
she reached'them after her interview with
Doris, she retired to rest.
"I shall need all my strength," she
thought. "I am worn out, as it is. A
few hours's sleep will fit me to fight for my
rights."
This was how Miss Vane looked at it.
Unfortiuiately for her, she slept so
soundiy that she heard nothing of Roger's
departure. It was from Mrs Spry she
heard that the master had been taken
away to a nursing home by Dr Weston's
orders.
"And Mrs Armer?" Isobel cried, "Did
she go, too?"

"Yes, tlie mistress went with the
master. After all," said the good woman,
who did not like Miss Vane or hermethods
of rnling the household, "it's quite right
an' proper for a wife to nurse her own
'usband. I can't think however it got
aboufc that the roistregq was that poor
thing they buried by mistake."
Mrs Spry was apt to get a litt-le mixed
occasionally.
"No, Miss Vane," in answer to Isobel's
frenzied queries, "I don't know w'nere they
went. The motor ambulance came, and
tliey put the master in, and drove away,
that's all I know."
"And if I did know, I wouldn't tell
her," Mrs Spry said to herself as she
waddled away. "Comin' between hus-
band and wife like she does ! She thought
to have been missus here one day, and
now she's mad because the rightful missus
has turned up !

"

WHAT IHE DETECTIVE LEARNT.

Needless to say, the search revealed no
trace of the stolen pearls. To Mark Lewis
it was a mere farce ; for he kriew it was
not on either Mr Farr's guests or servants
Mrs Vanderdecken's pearls would be
found. The woman who held the clu,e
to the mystery was gone !
But it was Lewis's intention to follow
Nurse Angela, and watch her movements.
And then into his head flashed an idea
so extraordinary, so wildly improba-ble,
that at first he dismissed it as nnpossible
But was it? Was it so impossible as it
appeared?
He had no doubt at all that Nurse An
gela and Doris Armer were one and the
same, and that she was screening some-
one dear to her. Who was she screening?
Was it Roger Armer?
H,e took out the handerchief with the
initials R.A. upon it. Did they stand
for the name of "Nurse Angela's" hus-
band, for Roger Armer? If they did not,
it was certainly an extraordinary coinci-
dence.
But in the course of his professional
career, Mark Lewis had come across many
stranger coincidences than this.
The female searcher had found nothing
of an incriminating nature in Nurse An
gela's room.
"Not so much as a tom letter," she
reported.
"l'll go to Westways Court," he decicled.
"It's absurd, of course, but somehow i
can't help thinking that Roger is in this !
The affair of the telephone confirms me in
the belief. And yet, Armer is a power in
the city. His credit is good, his reputation
as a sound man is beyond reproach."

For some time the detective sat deep
in thought. Then he went to Morton Farr,
and asked if he would be so good as to
place a car at his disposal.
"Of course. Take any you like. I have
three. Robbins is a capital chauffeur. "
"Thanks ! But I'd sooner drive myself,"
Mark Lewis declared ; and soon he was
seabed in a small car, driving rapidly to-
vvards W estways Court.
As he approached the magnificent man-
sion, his retentive brain recalled the oc-
casion of his previous visit. Every detail
was clear to his mind. The words of the
anonymous letter Roger Armer had shown
him, of which he had made a copy, came
vividly before him.
The writer had referred to Mr Armer's
"double life" —warned him that "exposurewas boLind to follow."
Suppose Doris Armer had written that
letier ! Now that he knew Doris was alive,

the detective went back to his original
theory, that Mrs Armer wa.s the writer of
the anonymous epistle that had mvstlfied
both him and Armer.
And, if she had written it, she knew as
much aodut the robberies as the gangwho were responsible for them !

[ Only
a

couple
of hours had

elapsed
since

Roger Armer, accompanied by Doris andDr Weston, had left the Court, when
Lewis's car drew up at the front entrance.His quick eye noticed the traces of wheeis
on the ctamp gravel.
A car has been here lately," he
thought.
"Can I see Mr Armer?"
I m afraid not, sir; but Miss Vane is
at home. What name, sir?"
The dectective drew out a card on v/hich
was inscribed tlie name of Jeffrey Smart.Ihe footman was new, and did not re-
cognise it as tnat of the detective Mr
Armer had engagecf to trace his wife and
the jewels.
But Imrnediately Isobel recognised it,and was all excitement.
"Show him up at once ! l^uick ! Don't
Iose a moment!"
Though Isobel had not met JeffreySmart personally, she knew all about him.
Roger had confided many things to Miss
Vano he would have withheld had he not
believed Doris to be dead.
She went eagerly forward.
"Have you brought me news, Mtr
Smart? Did Mr Armer send you with a
message?"
He looked his surpri&e.
"No. I've come to see Mr Armer, butI understand it is impossible to see him.
It is ! shrilled Isobel. "Roger Armer's
wife has been here. Where she came from, jci whare siie hcks oeen inciiiig' evcr since |

the news of her supposed death, I don X
know. But Doris Armer turned up duringthe night!" •

"Are you sure it was Mrs Armer?"
Jehrey Smart watched Isobel closely.He saw at once that slie hated beautiful
Doris. He could have no better tool for
his purpose than tliis red-haired woman,
who evidently regarded Roger Armer's
young wife as her rival.
"Sure? ' Isobel cried

contemptuously.

Of course I ra sure!. She took her place
as coolly as though she had a right -to
nurse hira—— "
"Then Mr Armer is ill? Too ill for me
to see him ? It is important, or I wouldn't

press the point."
"IB —terrihly ill, But she has taken him
away, and Paul Weston has helped her.
"Try and cairn yourself, Miss Vane,"
the detective urged quietly. "Tell me
everything. I am acting in Mr Armer's
interests—not in Mrs Armer's."
He emphasised the last words, but Isobel
looked at him suspiciously.
"How am I to know that?"
"Isn't it to my interest to be on Mr
Armer's side?" he said quietly. "Mrs
Armer did not seeic my services. It is
Mr Armer's interests I am watching."
Jeffrey Smart drew from Isobel all that
there was to know ; which, after all,
amounted to very little.
"I supiDose," Smart rose to go, "Mr
Armer was coming from Mr Farr's dinner-
party when the accident occurred:"
"Oh, no. He wasn't there at all! He was
coming from London. He sent an excuse to
Mr Farr that important business would
prevent him joining the party. It's a pity
he was not there. Ile would have avoided
the accident, and might have been of as-
sistance in helpirg trace the thieves who
stole Mrs Vanderdecken's pearls. Is there
no trace of the gang?"
"None at present. Only a clue that I am
following up. Did Mr Armer write or
'phone to Mr Farr?"
"He said he would ring him up. But,
really, I don't know. I only know he left
for London, and was brought back uncon-
scious."
"Was no one wdh him?"
Isobel shook her head.
"No on.e. Mr Armer prefers to drive his
own car, and leaves it in a gurage near
the station. You will lefc me know whoie
Mr Armer is?"

(Continued on page 4. ,
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Makes pictures I | r inchea.
"Ahcaya with you— j
never in the icay"

Fits a lady's handbag or a mans
waistcoat pocket. Simple and
efficient,
Other Ko daks up to £20.

Chief Agents :

NEIL'S DISPEIT3ARY,
DEE STREET, INVERCARGIL3^

EICE'S
Leading Confectioneraj
DEE STREET.

HIGH-CLASS CONFECTTONERY.

HIGH-CLASS CONFECTJO'TERY.

HIGH-CLASS CONFECTIONEr.Y.;

RICE'S,
LEADING CONFECTIONERS>

DEE STREET.

Registerad PlumDer. Telephones; Shop
320.

W. K, SCRYMGEOUR,

(Member R. San. Inst., London.)
Succeosor to Anchor and Co.,

SANITARY HEATING AND VENTI-

LATING ENGINEER,

liSK ST„ INVERCARGILL.

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

Supreme Petrol Light Installations oa
shortest notice.

Certif. Sanitary Science. Certif. Sanitary
Inspector.

All work done by compctent tradesmea.

REMOVAL NOTICE.

gHIELS,
JENKilNS & CO,, L7T*,

(Late Farmers' Machinery Exchange),
PROPRIETORS & MANUFACTURERS
STORRIE IMPROVED
MILKING MACHINE.

Wish to notify their Customers that theY
have removed to premises at roar of Clua
Hotel.

ENTRANCE:
DEE ST. : Club Hotel Right-of-v/ay.

LEVEN ST. : Mackcrras and Hazlet>|

ffELEGRAMS : "Pulsator," Invercarg^

Right-of-way.
P.O. BOX 27S.


