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FOR SALE OR EXCHANGE.

i FARMS .

WYN DHAM DISTRICT.—270 Acres
Freehold in this famous locality for
£13 per acre. Good grass, well fenced,
watered and subdivided. Five- roomed
house, 5-stull stable, with loft, large
woolshed, 6-stall cowbyre, sheep
yards, et.t, This is the chea.pest farm
offering in Southland to-day. Terms
may be arranged.

[P

LOOK AT THIS—385 acres near Wood-
lands; 45 acres turnips, 100 acres
young gra.s, balance older pasture.
This land has been limed and is in
areat heact. Well watered, fenced,
and  subdivided. Six~ronmed house,
gtable, cowbyre with =i'king plant,

ould be ar-

ste.  Price £20. Tew
ranged

t. Hers  is  something  good—TFive-roomad
house; bathroom, sashhouse, gas. In
: order; sitaated alongside first

ion of tram. A cheap home at
Terms could be arranged.

i-h to buy or sell a house or a

farii oo

1

. H. TUCKER,

LAND AGENT.

S

PADPER FAMINE iz world wide.
Take roy

AR
Supplies are running low.

advica and replenish your stocks while
prizos are reasonable.
MY

PRICES—

LETTER TABLETS, 94, 1/-,
and-1/9 cach.

ENVELOPLS, 4d, 6d, 94, and 1/- per
packet.

BOXES OF STATIONERY, 2/.
2/3.

LETIERETTES, 2)-

T. Flaide,

TAY STREET, INVERCARGILL.

1/3, 1/6,

and

GILCHRIST'S
COUGH ELIXIR.

F()R COUGHS, COLDS, I\IFLUENZA
COLDS, \VHOOPIl\G COUGH, Ebc.
2/6.  Posted 3/-

W. G. Gilchrist,

' PRESCRIPTION CHEMIST,

GRAND PHARMACY,
DEE ST., INVERCARGILL.

STOUKTAKING BARGAINS
At
NOBLES'S.

LADIES® HANDBAGS, almost given
away. 126, now 6/11, 12/6 now
5/11, 14/6 now 10/11, 20/- nuw 12/11.
Don’t miiss this opportunity.

LADIES HA'\TDB'&G%—IZ/‘ﬁ now '7 11
16/6 now 1 ég 10/6 now 7/11

now 9/11, 15/6 now 12/6, 4/

3/11. These prices keep us busy.

NOBLE’S

Dee street, Invercargill

1 of honest grey eyes

.ﬁ@ﬁﬁﬁf’ﬁ%@éfe Drama of Married Life.

CHAPTER I

DORIS TUOBURY.
It was not a very big wacd; it ouly
contained some thirty cots, bub it was

bright, airy, and stnshiny.

There was a bird singing merrily in s
cage, aud toys and picture-books, and
everywhere a wealth of flowers, There
were only two nurses to the wasd, It
was such a small one. it did nob need
more. Indeed, there was only one in the
ward ab the moment.

Bister Doris sat in a chair at the end of
ihe ward, so that she could keep her eye
cn it right the way dowun.

1t was really miraculous hew she man-

i aged to keep as neat and tidy as she 4id,

tiow she mavased to look as cool as she

one on wither knee, whilst 5 little fellow
with one leg and a stump had clambered
up st the back of lLer chair, and had ygob
his arms round her as though he
meant to strangle her, whils his poor little
face—and yet it was a langhing face now
—peeped round to lock ab her; an elder
child, also with erutches-~crubches were
prr.sd;nm,‘s.l.t in the ward--was bending
the chair, and there wers a couple
reors sprawling at her feet.

Tn the beds near, three littly otes who
could sis up were propped there with pil-
lows, straioing their cars to Iisten to the
eonversation, doils and t-eddy-be;u‘s iying
by neglected ; and even in Lwo other beds,
whore the litile ones were oo ill to move,
they turned iheir faces, so that they might
fvasy their eyes with looking at “‘dear
Bister,”

“And so you must know—" said Sister
Doris 3 and then, “fommy, if you squeeze
me so tightly round the neck 1 caw't told
you the story.”

‘There was just a {raction of zeiﬂatmu
in Temmy’s grip, rather grudgingly given,
it must be owned, and the cripply gind py
her side looked up with grave reproof.

“Tommy, dou’t be so rough with dear
Sister,”” she -urged; while a little voice
from one ol the beds added:

“Tommy, keep quiet! - We want to hear

Bister finish tho story.”

“That's better,” said Sister Doris, with
a sigh of reliefl, “‘And s0 you must know
that the woli-jumped out of bed on pur-
poss to eat Red Riding-hood, and he
went—"’

That was as {ar as the story went, for
at that moment the matron entered by
the door at the end of the ward, and be-
hind the matron came Dr Weston,

Ahb, kindly-hearted little Sister, whose
cheeks had hardly flushed with she exer-
tion of the strangling and with the crowd
of children round her, what did they take
such a deep tint now for, the moment her
eyes rested on the kindly face of the young
doctor, who had alveady made his name
in the world, and who gave so much of
his" time to tho hospital here, bestowing
quite as much attention upon the poor :ad
the needy as he would have given to hus
richest private patient?

And why did Paul Weston, 25 he looked
up the ward, think to himself what a
beautiful picture? Did he mean ihe whole
group, or did he mean Sisier Iloris alone?
Whichever he meant he was perfectly cor.
rect. It was a beautiful picture,
was a beautiful picture, too.

She rose now, and put her little changes
gently down; Tommy, somewhat rebefli-
ous, and hardly awed by the presence ot
the matron, seeming to resent ihig intor-
rupiion io the story-telling.”

Tall, somewhat slight very graceful, an
oval face, delicate, 1o~uIa,1 featuzes, por-
fectly arched brows, and beneath a

ok

over

and she

pair
& refined face, and an
iotellectual face. Some might have won-
dered how u girl as talented as  Doris
Thobury could Le satisfied with the life
she was now leading; indeed, somo of her
fathei’s fviends had laughingly said, what
was the good of Glrton? It Jid not need
a college education and hdnbdurs well won
to qualify as a nurse in fhe children’s
ward of & small cottage hospital,
declared,

It was a beautiful face, so the doctor
thought, beautiful when there was Jeugh-
ter in the eyes, and beauatiful when those
eyes were full of tears, and when the
delicate lips quivered as she watched the
Pain of some poor little mite of & child
was called upon to suffer.

“Sister . Doris!” The matron was very
precise in the wards. Outside it was often,

So they

“My dear Doris,” or “My dear girl,” but

_stitational,”’

Ver,
2 hand, I could not have gone %o him with-

now it was—*‘Sister Doris, I am afraid
that you Jlet the children make you over-
tired. You pet them toc mruch.”

Doris looked round with a smile—as
though she could pet them too much,
when she had room in her heart for every
one of them!

And now
afternoonr had to commence,
had {0 examine his patients.
listle one knew that tender 2s he was,
he must burt them.  But they wers so
brave if they could only hold dear Sister's
hand. And sometimes, when a little iace
would wince, at litle pair of pain filled eyes
would turn and glance up ab her, and meet
her steadfast gaze, and then there would
come a smile, a pitiful little smile, instead
of the wail ¢f pain. And then, when the

the serious business of the
The doctor

i V. . . A
i painful examination was over, the doctor
did, for there were two litile ones nestling

would pat the child's head, and say:

“There, now you have been very good
to-day.” Andlike asnot the answer would
come :

“Because Sister was by : Sister was look;
ing at me.”

Was it worth
{riends.

Surely it was worthit. She was so happy
here. This was her realm, and there was;
perhaps, another cause for happiness, a
deeper and holier one, that made her grave
and thoughtful when, later in the day,
her dutieg over, she. went out for the
waik and rest that wero needful.

To-night sho stood hesitating which way
to go at the gate of the hospital, when Dr
Weston came out.

“Well, Miss Thobury,
you going to-night?”

“I suppose I must take my usual. con-
she answered, “round by the

it? said her father's

which way are

park.”

“And may I accompany you?”

What made the brave littie heart beat
sormuch more quickly? He had never

‘asked her that before, though sometimes

he had strolled a little way and left her.
She gave hey consent, and they - walked
along side by side, truly a well-matched
pair.

They spoke aboub many things, though
it was obvious that ihe doctor was iil ab
gase. He stole shy, guarded glances at
the girl, and at length, catching her kindly
smile, he said suddenly:

“Miss Thobury, I have long wanted an
opportunity to spedk to you aione but I
have. waited because I was ﬁ_'rightened.
Like a gambler who is impelled to stake
his' all upon one fatal throw, yet hesitates
to do so because he pealises that if he loses
all is lost. I have hesitated, bubt the
stake has got to be made now.

“Miss Thobury, I love you--love you
with all my heart and soul! T have watch.
ed you in your work, so full of kindly
sympathy and pity—the very angel of the
ward! I have envied the little ones thers,
becamse you have given them your love, I
havo longed to be one of them. When I
saw that little rascal this afterncon clutch
you vound the neck and kiss you, 1 felt
that I could almost have changed places
with him for the privilege. [ know, of
course, that your father is a wealthy man;

! but, Miss Thobury, although you and~{

do not want to talk of anything mercen-
ary, I myself am well-to-de. It depends
upon you to a great extent what r;ly futare
will be. I have now had an offer to go
away."

“To go away?"’ she said.

“Yes; to accompany an esploration
party, I have been tempted to do so, but L
do not think I shall. I want that which
monay cannot buy. I want love! Doris—""
He stopped. “‘Forgive me,
mean to take that libexty!”

But she turned and held out her hands
to him, and that which he read in her
eyes made his heart beat with happiness,

“I suppose I ought not to speak these
words to you before I have seen your fath.
he went on; but, on the other

out your censent. That would have heen
unforgivable.  And so, like the gambler,
Duri's. I bhave staked all. Have T lost or
won 7 :

Just for a moment sha dropped her
head; then she raised it, and looked ab
him steadfastly, and the answer came:

“You have won!”

When they parted that night, Doris was
the happiest girl in the world.” But when
the morning came a telegrani reached her
which quickly clouded her joy.

“Come home immediately,” it ran. **You
are wanted at once.—~FATHER.”

It troubled her. What ever could nave

Some of the’

I did nobv‘

happened at home? She showed it to the
matron, and Miss Daltey said sympa,thzs
ingly: .

“Pray .Heaven, my dear child, it is no
trouble for you! Of course, you must go.
it is your father who »onds for you, and
your first duty is to hin.”

And so she went, and little faces Iookﬂd
after her with disappeintmont upon them,

and litlle eyca gazed longivgly.

\What made her stand in the door and
lock bhack? ‘¥hat brought that sodden
pain to her heart, as though it was break.
ing?

Was it the shadow of what wag com-
ing ~the what was to be—-implied in those
words :

“Duty first

.

CHAPTER 1I.

THE BARGAIN,

“FThose are my terms! Take them or
leave them! Accept, and T will pull you
through; reject, and yow are ruined!”
And the speaker brought his hand down
heavily upon the table, as if to emphasise
that last sentence.

Both men had risen to their feeb, end
they stood now, one on eitber sido of the
table, the very antithesis of each other. (
The speaker was a strong, a hard man;
strength and hardness seemed stampéd up-
on him—a broad, musclar frame, a
square, clean-shaven face, with hard Jaw{
and firm nostril, broad brow, and cl ezr,j
nnwavering eye; a man not to be turned |
lightly {rom his purpose; a man to go[

|
i
]
|

forward, no matter what obstacle was in
the way.

And the othex? A lazy, easy-going,
trouble-hating man, as weak as the other
was sirong; obstinate, perhaps, but ob-
stinacy 'md ‘weakness frequently do go
together.

There were dismay, anger, surprise, all
mingling now on that somewhal sensuous |
face as he listened. It wag the first on-
pleasant shock that Walter Thobury had
receiveq for some years, and he found it
very dlsco*}ceruno'

As Rodger Armer, his msnager, ﬂoted
the look he nodded.

“Don't make any mistake in this mat.
ter, Mr Thobury,”” he said. I am telling
you the simple truth. My price is your
daughter’s hand.”

In his younger da.)g Walter Th_obm‘y
had been what he termed an unfortunate
man, his misfortanes being directly at-
tributable to the fact that he was a lazy
man; then his uncle had died and left
him his sole heir, and he had come into
the huge business of Thobury and Co., a
businesy from which he derxved a comfort.
able fortune.

But he did not trouble himsel about}
the business Rodger  Armer had been
there at the head of things, aud Walter
Thobury was nuite content for him to re-
main there. He did not understand the
business, and he did not want to.

It was nice to walk through sometimes,
and {o gee Lho extent of his premises, and
the number «f his staff; but even that!
was a pleasure that'soon palled, and when
Walter Thobury wanled to consult with
his manager it was generally at his own
mansion that the interviews were held.

Walter Thobury’s wife had died before
good fortune came to him, leaving him
with one child, a daughter.

It was only of late that her father had
begun to think seriously of Doris. She
was & very beautiful woman, a very grace.
ful and charming woman, and it was ab-
surd that she should be wasting her life at
that hospital.

Walter Thobory contemplated an advan.
tageous marriage for his -daughter, and
now all his schemes and dreams were
shattered, blown to the winds by Lod ger
Armer,

He had received a couple of wvery un-
pleasant intimatious—one from his nank,
another from his accountants. e sent for
Armer, and the wanager came, calm and
inscrutable, Valter Thobury wanted to
know what it all meant, what was going
wrong. The manager listened and answer. |
ed. Everything wes going wrong.

“It simply means that yon have been
living beyond your limits, I have told |
you of it before. Now the end has come,
and it iy rein!”

Walter Thobury wrung his hands.
begged, implored, entreated. !
Could not his dear Armer do anything?

And the answer came:

Yes, Rodger Armer would save him, ex-

By MARK ENGLISH

; him blankly.

would be paid.

! commanding,

¢ skirt; he would not lissen to ber®
 lo get up.

_The poverty, my dear, the d

* Armer’s.

tricate him from his
everythiug right again, Rodge | Waly
could do it, and would do it , On gy
tion, and one condition only, ¥
was no hesitation about nam;
tion was a thing foreign to A

“My price i3 your daung
he said.

- What wonder that the father 4,
tounded, staggered! He hag nevey
of bis manager caring fo, Doris,
they had met Armer had beey thet
so far~as he knew, Yespectiyl,
not a man to connect witl love, Ther,
was a wave of angry indignation, \.a\tle
Thobury raved, but ihe Managey ‘fr
calm. e

“Tl}ere is'no need for angry words, gpn
he said. ““Thosc are my teypg lf\
cansot assent to them, things mast ¢ u

“But how can Tdo it? Think 5 AN, NILk
of my daughter?! How can I compei b

*“That is for you to decide, sir’

“But you can’t mean it; yo
serious. Her affections—"

YT am not talking of affections, st Ang
I am serioas--so serious that, if You .
cline, I must’ resign my position fupey
ately.”

The hapless Thobury sat and stueg o
It was not that he yg
moved so much by any considerafion [o
his daughter, any love for her, Kis pride
was hurt, his plans were disturhed,

“I didn’t think of you, Armer!” yy
hig feeble protest.

Rodger Armer smiled.

“My dear Mr Thobury, I have pointed
out to you again and again how things
were going, and you have neglested my
warnings. I knew ‘you would neget
them, and I had a purpose in view—i
win your daughter. T knew well enon
that it I came as an ordisuy sutor |
should stand no chance. I do not come as
an ordinavy suitor. I come asa man who
has something to offer for that which ke
desires, I come to make a bargam.'

He knew Mr Thobury would yied. H
knew -how weak and helpless he was; bs
knew that even the high price ho aid

dlﬂlculhes

n” i, Koy Sity,
Tmer’ 8 natm
htel‘s h&nd"

ad 4.
dreapy
Whey

0 cany "

———

CHAPTER IIl

DUTY DEMANDS.

“Father, you are not in earnest: wr
cannot mean what you are saying! Maury
Mr Armer! I cannot do it— I canuskid
it! You cannot possibly be in eamet

She had risen. She stood ab firss m &l
ence, as though she had been uishle 10
comprehend what he was falking sbout,
and when at last the full hideousness of
the awful request dawned upon her, her
whole young nature rose in protest. I
was an outrage against her very vomsl
hood, Her whols soul shrank aghast from
the idea!

He sat there, and much as she b
him, noble-souled as she was, tvt(””‘d
to he* that he was almost an chjict of
contempt, His pleading had bewree ©
abject, he wept almost mandiin Lears <he
thought, he wrang his delicate bands, 30
carefully manicured, sd heavily oni aement
ed with rings. But he never faltovd, be
never said he would rather wegpt 0
ruin than ask this sacrifice.

“My dear Doris,”’ he said, “f ’*“"P"’sl:
we ought to take it as a comipiinent- ﬁs
is a rough woomg, bub he savs be wd
you to be his wife.” lie savs le™ N
everything right if you will 10 '!1‘) Jim,
80, you see, you wust mary it

“Father, yon cannot mean it T eanno¥=
cannot do it!” "

But the man did mean . lie “d,’ﬁ
to go through with it row. He ™
was not the slightest e ”“mw‘gera
He groveliad on s W
- He clute

[:ede

before his daughter.

ot
hiqped SN
“1f a father must hamble

he said, “I humble myseil. I
Doris. Armer's a fne Pllow

it et -
splendid fellow. And think wh&:ﬂmdatigq

Tt

And gll of ¥ can Fou

sy o2 0
ed, Tt is really a very genemi®”

5 tr}’
He will ve in falgamt i ¥

’ o) id bonlﬂ
way, and you'll have a 51‘&‘1:‘: otk 1

“A splendid home!™ o
hea’él P“Under such ciron®d 3';3% v
most glorious palace in the worl
only be a prison!” And then:
you must get up! I will listen t0
I will talk sbout nothing—"
down ‘and behave rationally:”

the disgrace!

sobhg~”
antil you ®




