
\ THE DIGGER5
\ helped you to win the war. Let 'THE DIGGER" help
IiY you to win again.

If you have property to sell or insure we want to know
) you.

i —
LET "THE DIGGER" INTEODUCE US.

! C0L1M MsDOHALD, R. B. 0AW3 & 03.,

) P3GPIBTY SAUSSIEN, K8SMTILE 8S0XEXS.

, GENERAL COMSISSiON AOEHTS,
i '

, CD13MIAL BANK 0HAM8E33, OH STJliT, MnnMBIU.

Telephones ; 736 and 1156. p.O. Box 249.

SOUrHLAND'3 SH3PPING CENTRE.

DEE & ESK STREET3. INVERCARGILL.

BRANCHE3 . . . GORE and WYNDHAM.

Tea Rddihs —•
Top

Floor
by Elevator.

Qaality - Yalae - Variely - Ser'/icg.

TO REMIND YOU
THAT THE SUMMER IS COMING ON AND YOU WTLL REQTJIRB

A KEW

IVANHQE OR B.S.A. GYOLE.

HEW A00ES30RIE3 FGS YQTJK PSESEN? MGOT7T.

YOU HAVE EERE AT YOUR D1SPOSAL A COMPLETE CYCLE
SERYICE.

RELIAELE, HEW, AND SECQND-HANB KACHIHE3.

ACCESSORIES, TYRE3, TUBES. ALL SIZES SADDLES. CHATNS,
SPROCKETS AND ALL THE NECESSAKY. PARTS OF
CYCLES.

Sepairs and Overhauls.
RE-ENAMELLING DOME.

Wo consider ourselves Experts in a 11 manr.er of repairs, and ws

have the p'lant and efiiciens skilied mechanics to do the work.

WORKMANSHIP RELIABLE. MODERATE CHARGE3.
CALL AND CONSULT US TO-DAY.

I)avies and Prenticc, L td„
y DEE STREET. INVERCARGILL.

SOUTHLAND RUBSER STORES.

Nma Vanderdecken ros,e.
"In that case, I'll go."
She looked senlimentaJly at him as she
laid her beringed hand upon his arai.
Armer pressed it tenderly, and returned
the glance with interest,

' All was goingwell !
They passed into the conservatory to-
g.ether. The sliade-d lights, the warm,
enervating atmosphere, delighted Nina.
After duly admiring theorehids, she sauk
into one of the tane lounges whicli were
placed about beneath the exotic plants
and shrubs.
The seat seleeted by Mrs Vanderdecken
liad its back to the windows. She did not
see that one of them was sliglrtly open.
Armer sat in a low ehair opposite her,
commandiirg a view of the winslow.
Presently, he raised his hand slowly,
and smoothed his liair. The dark figore of
a man crept silently in, and dropped );e-
hind a huge orange tree.
"I suppose," -siglied Mrs Vanderdecken,
"w.e ought to go back. Won't people tailc ?'
Let them talk, " Armer said tenderly.
"We are very bappy here, you and I?"
He took her hand in his, and pressed t.
"Yes," she murmured.
"Mina, ti lere's something I want to say
to you "
But what Armer intended to say Nina
Vanderdecken never heard. The lights
went suddenly out, plunging the winter
garden into darkness.
Mrs Vanderdecken uttered . a scream,

and clung to Armer. Iie held her closelv,
and then, with genile foree, he put ner
from him.
"Do'n t be alarmed," he said. "Some
thing lias gone wrong with the electric
current. I'll go to find out what it is.'
Sit still—you may fall over something.
I won't be a minute. "
But Nma was real-ly' friglitened. She
uttered a shrill scream, and clung still
tighter to him.
"Oh—oh! Dpn't go ! I ean't he le-ft, Mr

Armer! YTou mustn't go!''
Armer could willingly have choke-d her
Her cries had reached tlie party in the
drawmg-room. He could see Farr's br.Iky
i'orm approachiiig.
Quick as light, a hand shot out from the
darkness and gently removed the neeklace
whicli Armer had uniastened.
The owner of the eager liand ci'awled
through the foliage, reached the open door
passed through it, closed it silently be-
hind him, and then, keeping well in the
shadow, disappeared into the copse.
In less t-han it takes to tell the story,
JTenry Barlow was specding towards Lon-
don with Mrs Nina Van dcrdecken's price-
less rope of pearls in his pock,et.
Whatever's the matter?" Mr Farr
asked.

, "Oh,
the

light has failed ! Don't be |

} alarmed, Mrs Vanderdecken. It isn.'t the

first tinie this has happened. I shall have
i
to send for the

e'-sctrieian. It
may

be

|
011

again
atiy

time."

! His hand touched the switch. Once more

i

ihe
garden was flooded

rpsy pink.

: "Ihere, you .see it was hut rncmen-

| lary.

'

He
smiled at Nina

reassuringly.

|
Come into the

dining-rocm, and let me

1

give
you

a

glass

of
wine. Or

would

you

cai'e to go upstairs ? Helena's nurse is

tliere. If you feel faint, Nurse Angeiawill know what to do. There's ^Veston,
too.
"No, no ; I don't need a doctor or
nurse. I—I know you' 11 laugli at me,
but I experienced -such an uneanny sensa-tion ! As if I wasn't — alone."

Armer laughed.
"You weren't ; I was with you." And

| then
he added gravely : "Do you know, J,

too, had the feeling that some third per-
.son was present."
Farr peered ahout.

| "Impossihle ! No one could have got in

uuless they passed through the drawing-
I

room. The doors on the terrace are •'!-

I
way.s secnrely locked at

night."

Farr offered his arai, and led the still
trembling Nina through a side door into
the drawing-room. Armer, full of soli-cit-
ude, followed.
She put her hand to her thrcat, gave
a faint, gurgling cry, and sank helplessiyinto a chair.
Farr and Armer gazed at her in digmay.It was true ! The tliick rope of haw-

less gems was no longer decorating Nina
Vanderdecken 's plump, white neck.
"You must have dropped them in the
winter garden," Morton Farr said. "Go,
like a good cliap, Armer, and hunt ior
them. Don't upset yourself, dear Mrs
Vanderdecken. Armer '11 fmd them, and

I bring them back in a moment. Now drink"

this. That's better !"
i Nina swallcwed the wine, and her coloui-

|
returned. I3ut her nerve seemed gone.

i "I shall never see them again!" She

| moaned. "They are stolen ! There was

j someone else in the garden, someone besidg

|
Mr Armer and I. Whoever it was, stoie

Imj

pearls." She staggered towards the
door "I'll help Mr Armer look.
Tliey entered the conservatory, to find
Roger Armer and oue of the footmen
searching among the plants.

"I can't find them." Armer rose from
his knees. "It's mo.st extraordinary !

■

never left. Mrs Vanderdecken. In fact" —be
hesitated, and glanced at the distracted
woman apologetically —"my arm was vevy
close to her, It's ineredible that anyone
could steal the neeklace off Mrs Vander
decken 's neck witb.out my knowledge."
"The window was unlatchcd, sir."

'

Charles came forwarcl.

Morton Farr turned angrily.
"And whose fault is that but yours."
In vain the footman declared that he had
locked and fastened the window.
Roger Armer's face was a study. Sym-
pathy mingled with shrewdhess.
"I'm afraid," he said quietly, ''that
Mrs Vanderdecken is riglit. She has b,een
robbed. The gang who vohbed me—and
you, Farr—has been here again. There is
no tinie to lose. If you will allow me, 1
will go at once to the police-station. "
"Thanks, old man ! In the meantime, 1

will ring up, Scctland Yard — " He paused.
He had culy just remembered that he had
a detective in the house. He beckoiied
Armer on one side.
"Armer, I'm going to let you into a
secret. You saw my secretary at dinner —
Mr Smith?"
Armer nodded.
"Well, lie is the celel-rated Mark Lewis,
oue of the keenast 'tecs of the day."
"I employed Jeffrey Smart," said Ar
mer. "He is no use ! I'd hest he off."

He turned abruptly aw'ay.
He, like Heni-y Barlow, made straight
for the woods. A hicycle lay among the
brushwood. He mounted A, and in half
an hou« had caught the last ivi-train.
Snfe in the solitude of a first-class com-
partmcnt, Armer wip.ed his brow.
"A narrow sbave that! What a scare
that Doris gave ma! She's a plucky one.
But all's well that ends well. In a few
hours' time the fair Nina's pearls will be
well out of the eountry. And after that
I really will retire from the professioti.
EngJand will -be too hot to liold us!"
His face wore a look of regret. The
"profossion," as he called it, was too m-
teresting to be reiinquished without a
pang.
Meanwhile, the commotion at Fairwell
Manov had somewhat subsided.
"Armer's gone to tell the police,

'
Farr

toki Lewis.
The detective looked anupyed.
"Excuse me, Mr Farr," he said, "hut
you should not have allowcd anyone to
lea-ve the house without telling me."
"But Armer—surely Mr Armer is above
suspicion,"
Mark Lewis shrugged his shoulders.
"No one is above suspicion until the
guilty part is discovered. I think my dis-
guise has served its purpose. I wiil now
assume once more the personality of Mark
Lewis, detective."
To this Morton Farr agre.ed at once.
"It's most extraordinary," he said.
"Someone inside the house must have
opened the conservatory door. Mustn t-
they?"
The detective smiled.
"Looks like it. And now, with youv
perxnission, I will search your guests—and
the servants."
In vain did Mr Farr protest. Mrs
Vanderdecken backcd up Lewis.
"Of course, the guests are a matter of
form. But the servants—ah, they aro
quite another matter!"
"I will ring up the police-station, and
ask them to send along an officer to help
me."
"But," protested Mr Farr, "Mr Armer
has gone."
"All the same it will be more satisfac-
tory if I myself ring 'em up."
Morton Farr accompanied Lewis to the
telephone-room.
"Hullo! There's something the matter
with your telephone. It won't aet ! It's
been tampered with! It doesn't work!"
Closer inspection proved this to b.e the
case. Inquiries also showed that since
Roger Armer had used the instrument no
one else had done so.
Lewis made a mental note of this, hut
he said nothing —pnly asked Mr Farr to
send a special messenger to the police-
statron, as the telephone was useless.
As soon as the inspector arrived, ac
companied by a female detective, he pro-
ceeded with the disagreeaMe duty of
searching guests and servants.
The foriuer took it philosophicaliy —
make jokes ahout it—hut it was evident
that the servants resented what they term.
ed "the insult." Lewis took the female
search,er on one side.

"I want you to be very particular about
searching Nurse Angeia."
"You think -?" Mrs Shale hegan.
"Not that she's the thief ; but that she's
shielding the thief. Bring me any letters —
or anything else you may find — privately."
But when they sought for Nurse Angeia
she was not to he found. Her room was
empty.
(Continued on page 4.)
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The Vest Poeket
Autographic

KODAK
Price 5 0/-

Makes pictures !| x 2' inchea.
*'
Alwayjs with you—
never in the ivay."

Fits a Iady's hanclhag or a man's
waistcoat pocket. Simple and
elficient.
Olher Kodaki up to £20.

Chief Agents :

MEEL'S BISPEI7SARY,

DEE STREET, INVERCARGILL.

RICK'S

Leading Confectioners,
DEE STREET.

EIIGII-CLASS CONFEC'TIONERY.

HIGH-CLASS CONFEC'TIONERY-

HIGH-CLASS CONFECTIONERY,

RICE'S,
LEADING CONFECTIONERS,

DEE STREET.

RegisterecS PiumDer. Telephones: Shop
320.

W. K. SOHYiGEOOa,

(Member R. San. Inst., Lcndon. )
Sucee&sor to Anchor and Co. ,

SANITARY HEATING AND YENTT-

LATING ENGINEER,

ESK ST., INVERCARGILL.

Sole Agent in Southland for Ward'a
Pa tent Ventilating Skylight.

Supreme Petrol Light Instailations oa
shortest notice.

Certif. Sanitary Science. Certif. Sanitar}
Inspector.

All work done by corcpetent tradesmen.

REMOVAL NOTICE.

gHIELS,
JENKIl'TS & CO., LTD.

(I.ate Farmers' Machinery Excliange),
PROPRIETORS & MANUFACTURERS

STOSJIIE IMPROVED
MILKING MACIIINE.

Wish to notify their Customers that theyhave removed to premises at rear of Club
Hotel.

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

LEVEN ST. : Mackerras and Hazlatf

TELEGRAMS ; "Pulsator," InvercargSl,

1

Right-of-way.

P.O. BOX 273,


