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Price & Bulleid

LTD,

TAY STREET,
INVERCARGILL.

for

Variety,
~ Value,
and

Quality,

in Seascnable Novelties

for Winter, 1920.

NOTED FOR MODERATE
PRICES.

EVERY DIGGER

HOULD Enshrive in his home these
records of those imperishable deeds
which made New Zealand’s fame.

VOLUME I.— -
*“The New Zealanders at Gallipoli.”
By Major Waite, D.5.0., N.Z.E.

VOILUME IL--
“The New Zealanders in France.™
By Col. Stewart, C.M.G., D.B.0O.;
C.

YOLUME HI-—
*The Wew Zealanders in Palestine.”
By DlLieut.-Col. Powles, C.M.G.,
D.S8.0.

VOIL.UME 1V.—
The War Eflort of New Zealand.
Mesopotamia, ete. )

ORDER BRICHT NOW.
Price &/- Vol  Posted 6/6.

HYNDMAN’S,

INVERCARGILL,
. AGENTS.

The Premier Shop.
FOR MENS WINTER
UNDERWEAR SUPPLYING THE
WELL KNOWN AND RELIABLE

 ROSLYN MAKES IN
FREATEST VARIBETY AND AT

LOWEST PRICES,

i

McNeil & Clark,

CLOTHIERS AND MERCERS -

‘9 Deo 8,

Economic Egg Crates,

PR

LII\"DSAY ANT CO., Tay street, Inver-

cargill,  have  been  appointed
Somtldand Agents for this well kaown
Crate,

The Economic Egg Carrier has now
been on the market for twelve years, and
Crates made as fst back as 1608 are still
giving geod servics,

Supplied in ihe following sizes—

Na. 1--Holds 20 Dozen.
No. 2--Holds 25 Dozen.
No. &--Holds 10 Dozen.

Also Scparate Trays to fit petrol cases—
4% dozen.

Price ¢n application
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Moreton Grant, his face set in lines of
grim determination, stood regarding a
pretty, poorly clad gitl, whe sat upon &
settee clasping a child in her arms.

The girl's face was pale and she was
labouring under the stress of deep emo-
tion as the man spoke.

“I believe 1 was always a just and
reasonable father tc you, and you had
everything a girt could wish for,” he said.
“I tried to persuade ycu net io marry a
penniless engineer, but you persisted in
your madnesss. And now, because you
realiss you have made a mistake, you have
come home 10 me!™

“Father, yo{z know that is noi true,”
returned ITreve Lorne. ‘I love Jasi with
all my heart, and all that we bhave en-
dured has only served to streagthen the
bonds between us. Tt iz not Jack’s fauls
‘that his health has broken down after
these vears of war strain, and that be has
lost his position in the firm. Then baby
came, and things have gone from bad
worse,”’

Sobs rose in her throat arnd threatened
to choke keg, but she struggled on brave
iy.

“For baby's sake, 1 have smothered my
pride, and come to ask you if you will do
something to get Juck inte a boerth,” she
told him. “He iz guoite fib again now,
but I eannect answer for him if he is out
of employment much longer.”

“Well, you have my aznswer: I refuse
to do asiything to help this worthless
hushand of yours!” declared the father
grimly.

“You refuse, evea though you could
give Jack a position in your own business
to-merrow ! cried the girl bitterly. *‘And
vou counsider that just -—because I have
dared to marry the man I love. And be-
cause of your pride, you will wllow yaor
own-child and grandchild io starve raiher
than give way.”

Sho rose from the seitee and wmoved
slowly towards the door. At the door she
paused, and, as she did so, Moreton Grand

__ca.lled her back.

“One moment, Irene,” be said sharply,
in the same hard tones. *‘1 have ous sug-
gestion 1o make to you hefore you go.
1 cannot forget you are my daughter, al-
though you have deceived and defied me.
If you will leave this man whe has rumed
your life and never see him again, you and
your child may come home to me, and,
surrounded by every luxury, you will soon
forget the greatest mistake of your life.”

“Leave Jack—legve my huskand!”
stammered Irene incredulously.

“That is exaetly what I mean!” rc-
tutned Moreton Grant. “Upen those
terms only will I consent te take you back
as my daughter,”

“It is a cowardly proposition!”” ex-
claimed the girl hotly, ‘“‘Life spent apart
from my. hushand would not be worth
living, and I would suffer poveriy in all
its sordidness than part from the man I
love !

Her outburst left Moreton Urant ab-
solutely unmoved. Clasping his hands be-
hind his back, he stood before the mantel-
piece and watched the girl closely. 1lle
sow her move agaim to the deor and he
made no attempt to prevent her from pass.
ing out,

Not until the deor had closed hbehind
her did he give the slightest sign that the
interviaw had bad any efiect upon him,
and then he sank into an srmchair and a
deep sigh escaped him.

“1¢’s hard to held out ags
ings?’ he muttered br
her {ather,
fied me!™

Inaware

inst lier plead-
nly.

pressed at all by her sad plf Irene
Totne hurried to the two shably iitude

rooms waere she lived.

An hour later, Jack FLorne rclurned

from af ali-day searchk for work. 1
necded but one glince at his white, wan
face to tell Irene how the search had re-

sulted, and she refrained from quasticn-
ing him. :

“Cheer up, dear ¢ld@ man,” murmured
the girl bravely. “Our luck iz Lound io
tarn seon.”

VEverything seems se hopeless,
girl,”” answeved the roan in a
spair.  “It doesn’t matter abort me, it's
the thought of you and baby; that's whas
makes it 5o hard, Sometimen the remem-

Hitle
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“But 1 am .
and she should ned have de- !

that ber father had been im-

“old and shabiy,

tone of de-’
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brance of whait 1 have brought you to
nearly drives me to desperation!”

The girl slipped ber arms around his
neck and pressed her face against his.

“‘Hush, dear; you mustn’t talk like that.
1f I had the choice again, I would do
exactly as I did before,”’ she murmured.
“And while we are together nothing is
too hard {¢ bear.”’

“God bless you little girl, you are ithe
troest little wife & man ever had,” he
answered brokenly.

There was s moment’s paunse, and then
the girl spoke again.

“Jack, dcar, I do hope you won't be
angry with me,”” she begar, “‘But I went
to see my father to-day.

“I would not have gone, only I thought
it was for the best,”” went on Ireme
Lorne quickly. “I thought he might use
his influence to obtain a sitnation for you;
but he refused. Not only that, but he so
fa- forgot himself as to make a suggestion
that was both cowardly and insulting.”

Jack’s grip’ tightened on her arm.

“Go on,” he aaid grimly.

“He-—he gaid that he would look after
baby and me for good—if—if T would
promise to leave you and never see you
again!” :

'The mer’s jaw seb, and he stared away
over her shoulder.

“And what did you say to that, Irenc?”
ho asked in a voice that sounded strangely

unlike his own.

‘“What would you expect me to say,
dear?”’ cried the girl in sarprise. “Why, I
told him that snder no circumstaness what-
ever would I part from the man who

meant more than life o me!”

IL.

The following morning, when Irene

Lerne awoke, her husband had already
£ v

left the house. This was not an unusual
ocourence, for he cowmenced his daily
search for work as soon as it was dayiight.
He had done go ever since the day that
had followed his discharge from his previ-
ous berth. :

Trene dressed herself and passed into the
sitting-room. A sheet of notgpaper on tne
table caught hLer eye. and she crossed
to it. A puozzled expression appeared on
her face us she recognised the handwriting
of her husband. -

“My Dear Wife,—I1 am going away
to-day and I shall not return, I am doing
this because T think it will be for the best
for you and baby. -Hver since the day you
linked your life with mine, I have brought
serrow into your young life, and now I want
you to find some of the happiness.

“Go to your father and tell him that I
have gone out of your life for ever; if his
promise still holds geod, he can now take

"~ you back, because I shall never seec you

azain, .

“1 know that you will misse me, dearesi
wife, for you have shown me how great
your love is; but remember that you have
our haby to consider, and your father’s
proposal means life and happiness to her.

“May Heaven bless you, Jittle woman;
T shall pray for youn always.

“Your devoted husband, Jack.”

A% in a dream Irene Lorne allowed the
message to drop to the ground, then, pass-
ing into the olher room, she sank to her
kuees beside the tiny cot.  Lifting the
baby ficia ii, she crushed the mile to her.

“Ch, my baky!” she sobbed.
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him to the house that night. He had not
tasted food for more than twenty-four
hours, and it was to obtain some that he
was contemplating = breaking into this
quiet suburban house, standing alone in
its grounds. _

He did not intend to touch any money—
only foed; and for that he was risking
his liberty. i

Again the siunder roared in the heavens
and this time the peal was Jouder than the
last. )

“Providence is playing. into my hands,”
murmured Jack Lorne. “My task will be
eagy, for in the rnoise of the storm ne-
body will hear me,”

He tied a mask across the upper part
of his face, emerged from his hiding-place
and made s careful survey of the rooms
at the hack of the house. ‘'The French
windows of the library officred the best
chance,

He appreached them, and with a knife
worked vpou the catches that held the
window. An experienced barglor would
probably have succecded in lifting them
within & {ew minutes, but twenty minutes
elapsed before the way wae open o Jack
Lorne.

Cautivusly he parted the heavy curtains
that bhung before the windews, and step-
ped inte the room.

Standing in the doorway was a waman,
holding a revolver in ber right hand,

A cry of dismay broke from the lips of
Jack Lorre, and he started back.

Bui it was wot her presence there nor
the fact that she held the revolver, that
cagsed him to ery out.

It was becauwso Jack Lorne had recog-
nised the woman-——as his wife!

He had broken into the house of her
father-—the house to which, for the sake
of the baby, sbe had gone when ker hus-
band i:ad Jeft her.

Jack straightened himsel! as the woman
regarded him intently. At all costs he
must prevent her from guessirg his ident-
ity.

“Steady, ma’am!”  he mumbled in a
hasky voice, whichk it would have been
impossible te recoguise as his.  “Don’t
shoot. It's & fuir cop, I never srgue with
guns!t”’ :

“You eame to steal?’ inguired the girl
gternly. “‘From your methods I should
think you weve a particularly bad burglar,
for even amidst the noise of the thunder
I heard you at the window.”

“T’m not an expert yoi,"” returned Lorne
gloomily; “‘and from what I can see of
it now, I don’t look like having much
chauee for praciice for seme time.”

“Why don't you try and get honest
work ' asked the girl, after a pause.

Jack Torme could not repress a bitter
smile. She ought to know as well as he
did how hard it was to find work.

*I’ve iried hard encugh, Heaven khiows,
but ¥ can’t get auy,” he answered truth-
fully, ““There’s many an honest man whe
has gearched for work for six moaths or
more without Bnding it!"”

As he spoke a vivid flash of blee Yight
tore its way across the black sky outside,
and instinciively the woman drew back
and closed her cyes. The stormlight was
followed by a deafaning clap of thunder
which seemed to shake the building {0 its
foundatlions.

A moment later a dull  reverberating
roar as of fajling masonry scunded from
another part of the building - then all was
silence.

An ezpreszion of terror came to Irene
Lorue's white face, and she swayed slight-
ly.

Jack Lorne sprang ferward, and while
he supported ithe tottering figure, a girl
clad in her nightdress burst into the room,

“The lightaing!”® screameéd the girl.
“The top ficor, ma'am!”

Irene Lorre cowmposed hersedf with an
offort. '

she gasped. HWhere—

where is she?”’ v
“I—was ¢n my way to her room when—
h 2 came and--—-and —the-—-=""
Irenc did not wait for the girl to finish,
but darted cut of the rouns,  The man
caught her up  before she reached the
stairs, s thrusting her aside, commene-

hurried 7l
disappeared fr
the nerse
nr

e Jong corridor, and so

o the sight of Irene and

¢ part of
ed by the
huge mounds of plasler and
cut off the way to the

Lory in the distance came to the
vas Whe ory of a child.

we of geiting hor thab
“I must try the out-
dashing through the open
way  theough
# to thai part of the building which
v demolished by the lightning,

f.o.:p part of the buliding on the
» Bre condid see the dumage done,

I
LU TR

i
[

| window a cry went up, and barely a

'to your father.”

tho | about his wife’s shoulde
h

Three rooms had been addeg
ing, and they were the yoq

to th

been set aside for the chnjlﬁiwhichm
these had entirely disappcared' w}:;o o
’ e

third remained practically e
. i Tty
was likely o collapse at any moxf]];:%'
Jack Lorne stared about hip . ..
then he noticed an old free grow;qmcklyi
to the house. Without a m‘)nlent‘:h(,
tion he ran towards it, and 5 Seck LS

he was lost to view among thy h:;fca'%
o,

Opposite the remaining rooy o
ihree he paused, then, with ap ...
commenced to swing backwards
wards on the stout branch. Nearer
nearer he swung, until at last L re}e%d
his bold and swung from the tree tow
the window.

With a crash Le landed full ai g, pan
and a few minutes later, bleeding ang t;)b
by the glass, he picked himself uy ;
was inside the bedroom, and a "’hii‘]‘bj: ]
child—was sitbing up in  its cot jg
around it in fear and alarm.

The man darted across the ronm, ad
picking up the Laby, crushed her 4 h'un,: ‘

Then, realising that any moment bt
part of the building might give way, i
wrapped up the child in a blanke o
darted to the window again.

Down below he saw a small crowg d
people, but even as he appeared af g,

Hom,‘ b |
and ty,

ardy

ity

ute later one of the wmanservaniy '™
clambering up the stont ocak tree toway
the window.

From branch to branch scrambied g,
young man until ho was on a level wiy
Then, taking from his shoulders z leng
of rope, he grasped one end of it in ky
left hand.

“Catch!”” he called to the waiting may,
the window at which Jack Iorne giogd,

Lorne set the child down and wuite]
The man flung the rope and Jack Toe
caught it.

*Right! Let go!” he tured, and o
orce vanished from the window.

Tieing the rope securely arcund the
ckild, he lowered the precious baby down
the front of the house.

Below a dezen hands were walling to ve
ceive ib, and the moment that he wa
quite sure that it was safe a profound
sigh of relief escaped the unbappy b
er’s lips.
tied the rope arcund a large wardroly

Turning back to the room again, h .
standing in ome corner, He crossad toth
window again and as he did so he hegant
realise that his sirength was fast faily
him.

His senses were reeling, and ihie rom-
seemed to be swimming around him, B
was weak through want of food, and ke
efforts had told wpon him in his foeh
state.

tutching at the rope, he loweréd lin
self over the sill, and then. as o pig
swept before his eyes, he lost bis balancs,
and with a ery he pitched Jorward and
fell--down-—down

. . . . ’

When Jack Lorne opened hig cver ones
more his gaze fell upon the fuce which
during the past year had ever been present
in his dreams. It was the face of hisbe
Toved little wife. :

For some time he laid there, aud it wa
not until a soft kiss was imprinted on s
cheek that he realised that it was i
deed Irene herself, and not a dres
woman who was bending over him. ;

“Jack dear, how glad I am that you &t
better at last!”’ she murmured, *“The tiw
has gone so slowly, and has bew s fll
of dreadful fears. It seemed at liue
that you were never coming baci tum
out of the shadows.” )

“Ifow long have I been here, deusst” |
asked the mavn, gripping her hand whid
rested upon the coverlet, '

“Nearly a [ortnight, dear.” aswerd
the girl.

“And where am 177 went on Jark ¢
ing around the unfamiliar rovm.

“You are in the house of some f
of my father’s,” was the reply.

A low moan escaped the mans [

“T didn’t mean to come back; brt1¥
go as soon as 1 get well enough. ) st

rients

Irene Lorne smiled happily.

“Dear old Jack,” she whispered
“I have got all sorts ol good news for V["t,
Dad will never be sabisfed wilas ™
promise never to leave us agajit. -
went away, dear, baby and 1 wes
snd {rem thal very moment he @

uﬂl]

change, I think it was baby b
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out success, bl in the end
gave up-hope of ever finding
Then came that wonderful 1
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you might save your own baby jat

The man did not answer, for B 7
was too full for words. i ﬂr‘“‘ pc,»iill
ve, and b
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he- fave pressed against his,
—to dream of the bappmé
come to him at lash

The rade




