THE DIGGER.

FRIDAY. DECEMBER 24. 1920

THE DIGGERS

helped you to win the war.

Let THE DIGGER"” help
you to win again. :

It you have property to sell or insure we want to know
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LET “THE DIGGER" IN’TRODUGE us.
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- GOLIR MDONALD, R. B. GAWS & 60.,

PROPERTY SALESMEN, MERCANTILE BROXERS
GENERAL COMMISSION ADEHTS,
COLONIAL BANK CHAM3ERS, DEE STAZET, INVERZARILL.

Telephones : 736 and 1136. P.O. Boxz 249.

e

SOUTHLAND'S SHOPPING CENTRE.

DEE & ESK STREZTS.
BRANCHES ’

INVERCARGILL,
GORE and WYNDHAM.

2 2

Tea Rooms — Top Floor by Elevator.

Quality - Value - Variety - Service,

TYRES,
TYRES,
TYRES.

WHEN THE HOT WEATHER

COMES YOUR OLD TYRES
WILL <“BLORO.”
THEY MAY LOOK PRETTY

GOOD NOW—BUT WAIT TILL
YOU GET OUT ON THE
ROAD ON A WARM
DON’T BE LEFT.

DAY.

1
AHEAD.

LOOK

Have & good set of Tyres in readiness.

You can't afford to be
withont your Cycle during the holidays. -

DUNLOP TYRES ~. 25/6 . DUNLOP TUBES ... 8/6
OCEANIC TYRES ... .. 17/6 BRITANNIA TUBES, ved 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
Tyrves, Moseley Dunlop Railroad Tyres.

All aizes in Stock.
Goodyear Tyres, x 3, 26 x 2. Bates’ Tyres, 26 x 24
Get your Maching in order for the Fostive Seascn. We ave the
right people to give you the utmost satisfaction.

FIVE PER CENT. DISCOUNT F'OR CASH.

Davies and Prentice, Ltd.,

DER STREET, INVERCARGITd.

SOUTHLAND RUBBER 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 suggesiing that Mr
Armer should be taken to a nursing home.
I have an interest in one. A friend of
.ming is the physician in attendance; the
matron is my cousin.”

“That would be splendid, if you don't

think the removal would hwrt 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 hauds. .

“Don’t look so unhappy.” He comforted
her as best he could, “"All, I hope, will be
well. In the nursing home he will Lhave the
hest advice, and 1 will arrange with my
cousin that you shall nurse him.”

And so it was decided; and so quickly
were 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 Tondon.

Isobel had not yet left the Court. She
did pot intend to yield up her position
in the house without a fight to retain i,

Much depended on her holding her own,
for Roger Armer, believing Doris to he
dead, had made a will practically in
Isobel's favour. If he died, Isobel would
be a very rich woman.

She had thus & two-fold reason for her
hatred of Roger Aimer's wife.

Isobel’s apartments were siluated 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 sirength,” 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.

Unfortunately for her, she slept so
soundly that she heard nothing of Reger’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, the mistress went with the
master. After all,”” said the good woman,
who did not like Miss Vane or her methods
of ruling the household, “it’s quite right
an’ proper for a wife to nurse her own
‘usband. I can’t think however it got
a]“"“T" fi"“t t‘hﬁl m;s("ﬂ—"Qﬁ. TN~ t}Y’Y{; 1‘{‘,(\!‘
thing they buried by mistake.”

Mrs Spry was apt to get a Lttle mixed
occasionally.

“No, Miss Vane,” in answer to Isobel’s
frenzied gaerias, <Y don’ e they
went.  The moctor a ance ne, and
they put the master in, and drove away,
that’s all I know.”

“And if I did know, I wouldu't tell
her,”” Mrs Spry soid to herself as she
waddled away.  “Comin’ between hue-
band and wife like she does! She thonght
to have been mizzus here ouc day, and
now she’s mad becanse the vightind niiseus
has turned up!”
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WHAT THE DEIECTIVE LEARNT.

Needless to say, the search revealed no
trace of the stolen pearls, To Mark Lewis
it was a mere farce; for he knew it was
not on either Mr Farr’s guests or servants
Mrs Vanderdecken’s pearls would e
found. The woman who held the clue
to the mystery was gone! .

But it was Lewis’s intention to follow
Nurse Angela, and watch her movements.

And then into his head Sashed an idea
so extraordinary, so wildly improbable,
that at first he dismissed it as impossible
But was it? Was it so impossible as 1t
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-

i one dear to her. Who was she screening?

Was it Roger Armer?

He 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 s0 much as a torn letter,
reported.

“I'll go to Westways Court,” he decided,
“It's absurd, of course, but somehow 1
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 mn
the city. His credit is good, his reputation
as a sound man is beyond reproach.”

* she

For sone time the detective sat deep
in thought. Then he went to Morten Farr,
and asked if he would be s0 good as to
place & car at his dizposal,

_ “Of course. Take any you like. T have
three. Robbins is a capital chauffeur.”

“Thanks! But I'd sooner drive myself,”
Mark Lewis declared; and soon he was
seated in a small car, driving rapidly to-
wards Westways Court.

As he approached the magnificent man-
sion, his retentive brain recalled the oc.
casion of his previous visit. Every detail
was clear to hix mind. The words of the
anmonymous 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 “exposure
was bound to follow.”

Suppose Doris Armer had written that
letfer! Now that he knew Doris was alive,
the detective went back to his original
theory, that Mrs Armer was the writer of
the anonymous epistle that had mystitied
both him and Armer. ) :

And, if she had. wrilten it, she kuew as
much absut the ~robberies as the gang
who were responsible for them!

Only a couple of hours had elapsed since
Roger Armer, accompunied Ly Doris and
Dr \Veston, had left the Court, when
Lewis’s car drew up at the front entrance,
His quick eye noticed the traces of wheels
on the damp gravel.

“A car has been hero
thought.

“Can [ see Mr Armer?”’

“I'm afisid not, siv; but Miss Vane is
at home. What name, sir?’

'The dectective drew ot a card on which
was inscribed the name of Jeffrey Smart,
The footman was new, and did not re-
cognise it as that of the detective Mr
Armer had engaged to tiace his wife and
the jewels.

Bui Immediately Isobel recognised it, §
and was all excitement.

_““Show nim up at oncel wuick! Don’t
lose a moment!”’

Though Isobel had not met Jefirey
Smart personally, she knew all ahout him.
Roger had confided many things to Miss
Vane he would have withhelq had he not
believed Doris to be dead.

She went eagerly forward.

“Have you brought me news, Mt
Smart? Did Mr Armer send you with a
message !’

He Jooked his surprise.

“No. I've come to sce Mr Armer, hut
I understand it is impossible to see him.

“Tt is!” shrilled Isobel. “Roger Armer’s
wife has been here. Where she came from, i

lately,” he

€ Wueid sle bas Leon hiding ever smnce i
the nows of her supposed death, I don't
krow, Bnt Dovis Armer turned up during
the night!” -
“Are you sure It was Mys Armer?”
Jefirey Smart watched Tsobel closely.

He suw ab once that she hated beautiful
Doris.  He could have no better tool for
his

purpose than this red-haired woman,
who evidently regarded Roger Armer’s
young wife as her rival.

“Bure 7
“Of course I'm sure! She took her place
as coolly as though she had a rigit to
nurse him——7""

Isobel cried contzmpiuonsly.

“Then M7 Avmer i3 107 Too ill for me
to see him? It is important, or I wouldn’t
press the point.”

“Ul—terrikly ill. But she has taken him
away, and Paul Weston has helped her.

“Try and calm yourself, Miss Vane,”
the detective nrged quietly. “Tell me
everything. "I am acting in Mr Armer’s
interests—not in Mrs Armer’s.”

He emphasised the last words, but Isobe]
locked 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 seek my services. It is
My Armer’s intevests I am watching.”

* Jeffrey Smart drew from Isobel all that
there was to know; which, after all,
amounted to very little.

“I suppose,” 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. He would have avoided
the accident, ard .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 T am
following up. Did Mr Armer wiite or
‘phone to Mr Farr?” ’

“He said he would ving him up. Baut,
really, T don't know. I only know he left
for London, and was brought back uncon-
seious.”’

“Was no one with him?!”

Isobel shook her head.

“No one. Mr Armer prefors to drive his
own car, and leaves it in a garage near
the station. You will let me know where
Mr Armer is?"

{Continued cn page 4.3

The Vest Pocket

Autogmphic «
KODAK
Price 50/[=«

Makes pictures 1§ x 2} inches.
“Always with you—
never in the way.”

Fits a lady's handbag or a man’s
waistcoat pocket., Simple and
efficient,

*  Other Kodaks up to £20.

Chuef Agents:
NEIL'S DISPENSARY,
DEE STREET, INVERCARGILY,

RICE’S

Leading Confectioners,
DEE STREET.

HIGH-CLASS CONFECTIONERY.
HIGH-CLASS CONFEC1IOVERY,
BIGH-CLASS CONTFECTIONERY.

P

- RICE’S,
LEADING CONFECTIONERS.

DEE STREET.

Registorad Plumper.
320,

Telephones: Shop

W. K. SCRYMCEGUR,

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

SANITARY HEATING AND VENTI.
LATING ENGINEER,

P

BSK ST., INVERCARGILL.

Bole Agent in Sonthland for Ward's
Patent Ventilating Skylight.
-~

Supr‘eme Petrol Light Installations on
shortest notice.

——

Certif, Sanitary Science. Certif. Sanitary
Inspector.

All work done by competent tradesmen,

REMOVATL, NOTICE.

[ER—

ETELS, JENKINS & €0, LM

— —

(Late Farmers’ Mnchineliy Exchange),
PROPRIETORS & MANUFACTURERS
STORRIE IMPROVED
MILKING MACHINE.

Wish to notify their Customers that they.
have removed to premises at rear of Ch
Hotel.

. ENTRANCE:
DEE ST.: Cleb Hotel Right-of-way.

LEVEN ST.: Mackerras and Haaleg)
FELEGRAMS: “Pulsator,” Invercargilly

Right-of-way.
P.0. BOX—-Z78.



