
Alex Peat & Co Ltd.,
LEET STREET. IN VERCARGILL.

(Ahx. Peat) (Alex. Lsslie)

Garage 'Phone— 471.
LEET STREET, INVERCARGILL.

Sole Southland Agents ; Allen, Maxwell,

and Oldsmobile Cars.

HAYE
you seen the 1920 Maxwell ? It's
an engineering treat to look it over

and an event that will linger in your
mcmory to ride a few miles behind the
wheel. The new Lemoine tvpe front axle
gives you a castering effect in steering that
will surprise you. A. lieavy gear axle
makes you hug any kina of road. Full
oval fenders express the rhythni of motion
and two tvpes of brakes bring you to a
bait in a very decisive way — the number
of fine developraents seern endless.
INSPECTION INVITED. THE PRICE

IS RlGHT.

TYRE D0CT0RS

B. & F.

RUBBER ODiPANY,
KELVIN STREET.

JJESSRS
BOYCE AND FLEMING

wish to announce that thoir

VULGANISING PLANT has arrived

from America and is now in full work-

ing order, and that they can REPAIR

ANY MAKE and SIZE of MOTOR

TYRE and MOTOR TUBE.

A TRIAL SGLICITED.

v I t'

-yyHERE
TO GET YOUR PRIME

JOINTS, *

WHERE THE BEST OF MEAT IS

KEPT.

PRIME OX REEP

And

WETKER MIJTTON

CHEAP FOR CASH,
At tlie Leading MEAT Suppiers.

Y.TLLS ANB METCALFE,

CASH BUTCHERS,

Dee street.

Registered Plumber. Telephones : Shop
320, House 74.

W. K. SCRYMGEOUR,

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

SANITARY HEATING AND VENTI-
LATING ENGINEER,

ESK ST., INVERCARGILL.
Sole Agent in Southland for Ward's
Patent Yentilating Skyliglit.
Supreme Petrol Light Installations on
shortest notice.
Certif. Sanitary Science. Certif. Sanitary

Inspector.
All work done by competent tradesmen.

T ALSW EILEE,

GENERAL CARRIER.

Thones—124, 518.

INVERCARGILL.

DEST7IMY.
Continued from Cage Two. )

also a third figure— a blackcoated figure
who had Ken tlirown by Fate against this
very raft to scramble upon it in. ihe dark-
ness of the night.
For fate is wont to fuay grim jokes at
times—though we try to pretend that the
workings of Destiny ave mere accidents
by cajjing them coincidence.
And so it was that Pastor MacKenzie
found himself on a raft in mid-ocean with
Nellie Shannon and Dick Fenton for corn-
pany.
When the light of dawn had come, the
clergyman had recovered from his pocket
his inevitable smoked glasses, and had
donned them to protect his eyes from the
tropical sun.
Presently the girl stirred slightly, and
opened lier eyes.
But- her consciousness was slow awakcn-
ing, and a long while passed bcfore she
realised where she was and what had
happened.
An hour passed.
In the afternoon both Neilie and Dick
wero awake. The raft contained a small
water-keg, and from this the t-wo drank
greedily.
MacKenzie looked on with anxions eyes.
"We must take care of the water," he
ventured mildly. "That's all we've got."
"Vve shall be picked up soon ," said |
Dick.
"We're bound to be."
"T hope so."
"Is there any doubt about it?" asked
Nellie.
The clergyman shook his hcad dubious-
ly'
"I was only advising caution," he said,
"in ca.se the storm had blown us off the
usual shipping route."
"I see," said Dick. "In that case
we'd better ration the water straighta-
way. How much do you estimate we've
got?"
MacKenzie inspected the keg.
"Two days* supply at the outside

"

He paused. "For two people, that is."
"Well, there are three of us," sakl Nel
lie, her pale, drawn features relaxing
momentarily into the ghost of a smile.
"Yes," said MacKenzie thoughtfully.
"If there were only two it would last
a day longer."
The evening passed slowly. Taking
watches in turn, the three survivors
scanned. the horizon about them for signs
of a -ship.
Then with tropical suddeness day gave
way to night.
With the darkness came lowered spirits
and depression. Dick and Nellie sat close
together on the raft, talking in low ear-
nest tones with his protecting arm about
her shoulders. MacKenzie kept somewhat
aloof.
"If we're not picked up by the day af-
ter to-morrow," said Dick presently, "we" He left the sentence unfinished.
"Never mind, Dick," said Nellie brave-
!y-
Dick squeezed her small liand reassur-

"You two are very fond of ca-cli other,"
came the voice of MacKenzie from the
darkness.
"We were to be married when we larid-
ed in India," said Dick.
dearly, Miss Shannon?"
"And you love this young man very
"Dick is the only man I have ever
loved—or ever could love," replied Nellie
softly. •
"Do you realise," said MacKenzie,
"that I am a clergyman? I could marry
you even liere if you wished it. So tah if
anything were to happen, you can go to
meet you Maker with the comfort of
knowing you are man and wife."
Thus it came about in the darkness, on
a raft in mid-ocean, the marriage was
solemnised between Dick Fenton and Nel
lie Shannon.
Around them Ihe sea glowed phoshores-
cent ; above them the sky gleamed with a
million jewels.
The night drew on, and presently Nellie
and Dcik fell into a dreamless sleep.
But the hunchback clergyman did not
sleep. He sat crouched up with his face
between his hands.
Then he took a small note-book from his
pocket, extracted a pencil, and with slow,
laborious care commenced to writc.
For a. long while he write steadily till

at last he had finished.
Then, iearing the pages from the book,
he carefully folded them, and jlter a
moment's thought, slipped them under-
neath the raft-strap that was bucklcd
about Nellie' s waist.
He gazed for a few minutes at the stars
then very quietly dived into the water.
He swam sbme distance from ihe rafl
with swift, vigorous strokes, never lujkin'g
back.
And thus he swam on and on, vutil ai
last exhaustion over cairn. him.
Then he ceased his efforts and sank;
never to rise to the surface again.
Soon after daybreak Dick awoke Over

coming the stiffness of his limbs, he rose
to his feet. At o.nce he missed ihe clergy
man.
"Good heavens!" he exclaimed. "He
must have fallen overboard in the night."
But before Dick had time to realise the
Ml meaning of his discovery, the smoke
of a steamer on the horizon caught his
eye-
Excitedly he seized a stray piece of sail-
cloth from the raft, and began to wave
it.
"Nellie!" he cried, "we're saved.
There' s a ship in sight.
At the sound of Dick's voiee, Nellie
opened her eyes. She unbuckled the strap
about her waist. As she did so, her
hand encountered a few folded sheets of
paper.
Wonderingly, slie unfolded them.
"Dearest Nellie." the note ran, "I am
scrawling this litt-Ie messago of good luck
to you before I take my long farewell.
"My oue thought through life has been
of your welfare and happiness. That is
why I realeased you from an engagement
which I realised was the outcome of fam
ily pressure. and not from the true dict-
ates of your heart.
"I realised that you never rcally cared
for me, but for Fenton. I realised that
youth attract-s youth, and that you looked
on me a.s a friend and not as a lover.
"I thank Heaven I took that step, for
the next day I was hit.
"I lay for twenty-four hours before I
was picked up, and was reported 'missing
—believed killed.'
"I expect you read this in the casualty
iists.
"After eighteen monthg in hospital, I
was realeased—the broken man I now am.
"My spine is permanently injured, and I
my sight affeeted. My hair has tuxned
quite white—I am but a shadow of what
I formerly was.
"Of course, in my prcfession I was a
finished man. Fortunateiy the Chureh
was open to me, and I became a mission-
ary.
"Iwill not weary you with the depress-
ing details of my broken, shattered life.
Suffice it to say that I have never ceased
to love you with all my heart." I have little more to say. What
worldly beiongings I possess, dear, have
long been assigned to you in my will. I
pray Heaven that you will be picked up
safely by a passing vessel, that you may
live to enjoy the life of happiness I wish
you.
"Gcd bless you, dear. When I have
finished writing this, I am going to give
my useless, broken bcdy to the sea for
good.
"WTith every gcod wish for your last-
ing happiness, I am taking this last good-
bye. From your devoted friend, John
Grant."
As Nellie was reading the last words of
the letter, Dick called her excitedly.
"Look, Nellie! They've seen us ! We re
saved—saved !"
But Nellie's eyes wero brimming with
tears, and a dull pain tore her heart, for
she knew she had lost something as preci-
ous as life itself— the love of a gallant
gentlema-n.

The End.

BATTLEFIELD MEMORIALS.

NEW ZEALAND'S MONUMENTS.

A correspondent reccntly wrote to
the Wellington "Evening Post" point-
ing ou that while Australia was at
work erecting war memorials at Poi-
zieres, Polygon Wood, Mont St. Quen-
tin, and "elsawhere, the Kew Zealand
Government apparently was doing noth-
mg. Ihe writer wanted to know what
ground had been secured on the battle-
fields where Nev,r Zealand ers fell, and
what steps had been taken towards erect
ing Memorials.
This enquiry drew a reply, from -which
it is learncd that New Zealand has been
allotted four sites in France and Belgium,
by a Military Advisory Committee acting
imder the Imperial War Graves Commit
tee. These sites are : At the Somme
(Factory Comer), Messines (Tho Sqnare),
at the Gravenstafel Cross-roads, and at
Le Quesnoy. Other nominated places
were Anzac and Palestine, 'though it is
not known what transpired in this latter
respect. The Belgian Government has
geherously undertaken that certain places
shall be reserved for this purpose without
resti'iction. The French Government has
nct undertaken to aCquire the sites but
will approve what is requested, and pass
a decree givlng them the stat-us of public
memorials, but leaving it to the com
mittee to acquire the actual properties.
No rnention ig made of a Memorial in
Y pres, but all must agree that there
I should be a memorial erected in that ruin-

ed city , besides one at Gravenstafel, to
commemorate tne New Zealanderg who
fell at Passchendaele and who gave theirlives in holdirg the trencnes at Glencorse
j
and Polygon Woods.

The Nature Column.

(BY "STUDENT.")

Mr Jules Tapper who is a keen nature
student, lias lately returned from a trip
to the Titi or mutton-bird islands. He
supplies us with some welcome and inter-
esting notes in regard to some of the
native birds which are becoming rare.
On the islands to the South of Stewart
Island he found that rare bird the
Saddleback quite common. The bird is
so tame that it may be caught in the
hand without great difficulty. It seems
to be more or less of a ground bird and
feeds either on the gra&s or small insects
in the grass. Mr Tapper says the maroon
coloured saddle was very prorninent on all
the birds noticed by hirn.
The friendly little robin, once so plenti-
ful around Invercargill and now found in
only a few isolated localities in Southland,
is ako in numbers on the islands. The
Parakeets ara numerous and sometimes
quite a pest to the mutton-birders, as they
settle on the lines where the mutton birds
are drying and eat the fat. Is this bird
trying to ernulate its distant -reiation the
Kea?
In connection with the Parakeets Mr
Tapper mentioned that on tho islands to
the South of Stewart Island the Para
keets were all yellow heads and tbose on
the islands off Ilalf Moon Bay were all
red-headed.

Apparently these islands —landing on
which is forbidden without leave—have
bccome miniature sanctuaries, and every
effort should be made to induce tho native
owners to respect the bird-life found on
them.
The land birds apparently have an en-
emy in one of the sea birds which is des-
cribed as a fierce hungry brute.
The Saddleback was reported from Stew
art Island some years ago but nothiug lias
been heard of it sjnce. "Student" would
be pleased to hear from anybody who has
seen this or any other rare bird there of
late years
A few weeks ago the writer had the
privilege of an afternoon round Invercar
gill with *one of the Dominion's foremost
geologists. A visit to the heap of gravei"
from the bores at the Water Tower elic-
ited some facts which should p-rove of in-
terest to those taking an interest in the
record of the rocks. This gravei which
extends to something like 120ft in depth,
is practically all quartz. Many years ago
when people were more serious, and a
brancli of the N.Z. Institute fiourished in
Invercargill, the oginin of this gravei was
discussed. There are no mountains round
the Southland plain with any quanti ty of
quartz in them, and local scientists were
unable to explain where the large masses
of quartz gravei came from. A Mr Ham
ilton put forward the ingenious theory
that the quartz came from silified lignite,
the carbon having changed places with
silica. He tabled several specimens part-
]y lignite partly silica. This theory how-
ever has not been gencrally accepted.
The geologist on cxamining the gravei,
stated, that in 1ns oplnion the quartz had
been in masses and liad come from a
schist district. The only country around
liere that is schistose is Stewart Island.
In all probability therefore, the rivers in
ancient days flowed from thc direction of
Stewart Island towards Invercargill,
which is opposite to the direction now
maintained. This reversal of the direc
tion of fiow is not uncommon. The geol
ogist instancing South Australia where the
rivers of present day flow in a contrary
direction to the old watercourses. At a
about 80ft in the bore is found a strat-
um of pure milky white gravei. This is
probabiy the same as the outcrop in Bluff
Harbour, and which forms one of South-
laud's rather unique cxports. This white
gravei would make a fitting facing for
onr soldiers' memorial.
On ihe same afternoon a visit was paid
to the outcrop of rock which oc-curs at
the junction of the Makarewa and Oreti
rivers. This outcrop which is not very
widely known is not rnarked on any geo-
logical map. Exa-mination of the rock
showed that it was in a state of dceom-
position, this being sliovvn by tho little
green crystals appcaring in it. It was
very ditficult to decide whether the rock
was sedimentary or igneous in eomposi-
tion. Specimens were taken and in due
time miscrOscopic sections will reveal the
origin. It is probabiy an igneous rock
for from the Bluff to the Lakes District
rocks of this character outcrop.
The Ruapuke granite of which mcntion
has been mado lately in the newspaper
is somewhat similar to the Bluff Hill
granite—^hich is a plutonic rock,
i.e., an igneous rock which has cooled at
a greath depth. The proper name for
the Bluff rock is norite. At some future
time I may give a few notes on the Bluff
hill, and the interestlng rocks adjoining
it a,t Greenhilla-

RAEBITSEIN2.

RAEBTTSKINS.

RABBITSKINS. RABBITSKIEs.
EABBITSKIIIS. -

J. K. MOONEY & 00, ,
(Geo. Stewart, Manager),

STUART STREET, DUNEDIN.

Postal Address : Box 54 Dunedin,
Telcgraphic Address: "Mooney," Dunedin
TRAPPERS, WEEKENDERS ANB

OTHERS.

It is to your own interest to send yoy
RABBITSKINS to us.

We PAY IIIGHEST MARKET PRICES,

CHARGE NO COMMISSION.
SEND PROMPT RETURNS.

A TRIAL CONSIGNMENT WILL CBN-
VINCE YOU.

'Phone—1415. 'Phone— 1415.

TRILLO'S GARAGE
DEE STREET.
IS THE

DIGGER'S GARAGE.

TklGGERS, bring your REPAIRS alonj
—"Large or Small"— and have them

executed by an "Experfc Digger." The
more complicated it is the better I like it.

OIL, GREASE, PETROL, ACCESSORIES

AND FORD PARTS ALWAYS IN

STOCK. *

ALL REPAIRS GUARANTEED.

C. S. TRILLO,
ENGINEER AND MOTOR EXPERT,

Dee street,
INVERCARGILL.

LAND HO !

WHEN
the sailcr on the look-oui makes
the welcome cry frcm the ctow'b

nest, he has just caught sight of the top
of a mountain, but he has disceraed the
land and it is welcome news, no mata it
it be a bleak and barren mountain.

But let us get down to the plains. Hers
we find the real land that will yield up its
hiddeu treasure to the man who seeks it.

To the sailor, whether mountain or plain,
it is merely land, quality not concerninj
him. But the practical landsman wants
quality, and he will recognise the following
as the right stuff.

235 Acres in Eastern District. Sixty acrfi
turnips, 9 acres oat-s, balanco grass
£16 per acre.

1000 Acres tussock country : three fflfc

from Gore. Carries 1000 -ewcs. i
snip at £7 per acre.

We have a very fine selection of hf®
far and near.

Your enquiries will be appreciated tjno pains on our part will be spared to
you prcperly suited.

TOWN PROPERTIES.

We handle large numbers of Town L
perties and invite you to call on us
make known your wants.

MEEK k OUCHTfll

LTD.
Land Agents,

ESK
STREET^^

1

| Anglo-Amcrlcan

Caatly

AYSON'S
72 DEE STREET.

Our Toffees Sweet
Are hard to beat ;
In any line,
At any time,
And especially "oW-

—

For a Soda Drink,
I do not think
You can surpasa,
A delicious glafi
Of our assortment.


