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SOUTHLAND'S SHOPPING CENTRE.

DEE & E3K STREET3. INVERCARGILL.

3RANCHES . . . GORE and WYNDHAM.

Tea Raoms — Top Floor by Elevator.
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TYRES.
TYRES.
TYRES.

WHEN THE HOT WEATHER
COMES YOUR OLD TYRES

THEY MAY LOOK PRETTY

GOOD NOW— BUT WAIT TILL

YOU GET OUT ON THE

ROAD ON A WARM DAY.

^

DON'T BE LEFT.

l^OOIC AHEAD.
Have a good set of Tyres in readiness. You oan't afford to be
without your Cycle during the holidays.
DUNLOP TYRES ... 25/6 DUNLOP TUBES 8/6
OCEANIC TYRES 17/6 BRITANNIA TUBES, red 9/-
MARVEL TYRES 12/6 OCEANIC TUBES ... 7/-
CHEAP TYRES 10/6 ("IHE A P TUBES 5/-

We stock all sizes in Cycle Tyres, Motor Cycle Tyres, Moseley Car
Tyres, Dunlop Railroad Tyres.

All aizes in Stock.
Goodyear Tyres 28 x 3, 26 x 2£. Bates' Tyres, 26 x 2£.
Get your Machine in order for tho Festive Season. We are the
righl people to give you the utmost satisfaction.

EIVE PER CEITT. DISCOUTTT FOR CASH.

Uavies and Prentiee, Ltd.,
DEE STREET. INYERCARGII.L.

SOUTIiLAND RUBBER STORES.

Soon Weston, with. Roger's distracted
wife, was driving rapidly through the Lon-
don streets towarde Golden Buildings.
"Have you no theory on the subject,
Doris?" Paul asked after a long silence.
"Yes—a terrible one!" she breathed.
Oh5 Paul, I dare hardly voice my sus-
picions! No ; they're more than that" —
she choked down a sob— "they're almost
certainties!"
"Doris," Paul said gravely, "this is no
time for sentiment. Tell me all that's in
your mind. What are these suspicions
that are 'almost certainties?' " He laid
his hand on hers. "You know you can
trust me, Doris."
His heart ached as he noted the havoc
anxiety had made on the young wife's
delicate beauty.
"Yes," with sudden resolution, "I can
trust you, and I will." And into Paul's
astonished ears she poured forth all that
was pent ap within her.
And what a strange story it was thatDoris Armer confided to her old friend!
Weston did not utter a word until she
had finished.
"What am I to do?" she asked him
piteously.
He looked down upon the lovely faoe
with its stricken expression.
"Surely you don't believe your husband
to be one of a gang of burglars and
scoundrels?"
She wrung her hands beneath ttie light
rug that covered them.
"What am I to think?" she retorted. "I
saw them all. I saw Roger with them.
Henry Barlow, too."
"Where does Barlow live?" asked Wes
ton suddenly.
"In a little house in Balham," she told
him. Paul turned the car in that direc-
tion.
"We will go there first. I own there's a
mystery, Doris—something that will need
a lot of explanation ; but, my dear, it
isn't what you think. Roger has his faults,
but h© is no thief."
A feeling of shame swept over the girl,
and yet, somehow^ she felt strangely com-
forted.
But there was Wanda! What of her?
Jealously stirred afresh within her.
As they neared Balham Doris's agitation
increased. Sh© dreaded what might lie be-
fore her. Supposing Wanda herself should
be there. How would she greet her?
Paul's voice roused her from her un-
pleasant thoughts.
"It's a pity you don't know the name of
the street where you were taken that
night. You were evidently drugged."
"No, I don't know a bit. I ran miles
from it in my fright. I never thought of

i looking.
But does it matter— now?"

"I was thinking it was not impossible that
Armer has been decoyed away by the man
who is evidently personating him. Doris,
are you quite certain it was your husband
you saw?"
"Yes, quite certain," she answered de-
cidedly. "There couldn't be two men so
much alike. And you forget —he was at
Mr Farr's party. I saw him as plainly
there as I see you now."
By this time they had reached the ad-
dress Barlow had given to Doris, and to
which, from time to time, she had sent
such sums of money as she could spare.
It was shut up!
A neighbour volunteered the information

| that "them Barlows" had cleared out bag
and baggage the day before. "Barlow's
got a job in the country, Barlow has."
Nothing was to be gained by further in-
quiries in this direction ; and, though Paul
took the precaution of going over the em-
pty house, he found no trace of the Bar
low family.
In the city oflices they found the head
clerk much perturbed.
Yes, Mr Armer had been there. He
must have been, sinee he had taken some
valuable deeds and the cash-box from his
private safe.
"When was that?" Doris asked quickly.
"It must have been last night" the clerk
said, "after the office was closed."
Doris turned to Paul.

"The gang has been at work again," she
said in a tone of anguish, as they went
down to the car. "I shall never see Roger
again! And if I do

" She broke down

utterly.
"If you do," Paul said, "you will take
him back, and listen to the explanation l
know he can give you. Doris, I know
| how hard it seems to go against

the evi-

I dence of your own senses, but I
know the

! mystery will be cleared up. Won't you

trust your husband?"
"How can I?" she wailed. "It is good of
you to plead for him—you, whom he in-
sulted ' '

"That was nothing," Paul Weston said.
"But it was," she persisted. "My whole
life with Roger Armer has been nothing
but misery. My marriage was a mis-
take, Paul." She spoke sadly, as one
speaks who has lost hope. "You see," she
continued, "I didn't love nim, and when
1 discovered he had won me by a fraud

indifference turned to hatred."

"No, Doris," Paul said, very low. "That
is where you make a mistake. Indifference
turned to love. You love Roger now, and
I am glad, for your sake."
The colour rushed to her face, her eyes
filled with tears.
"How good you are—how noble, Paul!
If only Roger was more like you!"
He laughed lightly, but he was deeply
touched.
"Roger is Roger, and I am I," he joked.
"And now I think it would be as well to
go to Westways Court. He may have
gone there."
To the young wife the run down seemed
endless. But at length the car turned in at
the gates of her old home. Mrs Spry has-
tened to the door to r,eceive her young mis-
tress.
"The detective that the master called in
when he was burgled, ma'ani, is here, and
wants to see you. I'm that glad you've
come, ma'am." She beamed at Doris.
"Is Mr Armer here?" Doris inquired
breathlessly.
"No, ma'am. He ain't been hei'e not
since you and the doctor took him away in
the motor ambulance."
At this moment Jeffrey Smart came into
the hall.
"I am glad to see you have come, Mrs
Armer," he said. "Will you please come in
here ?"
He threw open the door of the library.
Doris looked at Paul, asking him mutely
to come with her. The detective's manner
was grave, and she felt she could bear no
more. Her powers of endurance had reach.
ed their limit, and she dreaded fresh
trouble.
Dr Weston moved forward, but Smart
waved him back.
"What I have to say is for your ears
alone, Mrs Armer," he said.
"I am Mrs Armer's friend," Paul said,
as he followed them into the library. "She
has taken me into her confidenee. There
are no secrets between her and me."
"Is that so?" Smart looked from one to
the other.
"Yes. Dr Weston has been helping me
to find my husband."
"And have you found him?"
Doris shook her head.
"No; I wish we had."
"But" —Jeffrey Smart fixed his keen,
dark eyes on Doris — "you know where he
is?"
"Indeed I don't."
"Mrs Armer, you are hiding sometkingj.
It is foolish of you to do so. You are
screening someone. That also is foolish, as
you are in danger of being arrested as an
sccomplice of the gang of swell crooks
that have being about, brazenly robbing
town and country liouses. As Nurse
Angela you gained admittance to Mr
Farr's resi dence. What happened during
your service there? Miss Farr's jewels
were stolen ! On the night of the dinner-

party, at which Mr Armer was present,
Mrs Yanderdecken's pearls were cleverly
removed from her neck. Later, whiist
the guests and staff were being searched
you disappeared. Does the theory that you
are mixed up in these robberies seem
strange? I think not."
Doris sank into a chair, and gazed pite
ously at Paul. Weston was terribly dis-
tressed, for he saw that if Doris was to
save herself from being arrested as an ac-
complice of the gang, she would have to
give her husband away. And this he
was quite certain she would not do.
Even as Panl hesitated what to advise
Doris to do Smart said suddenly :
"I know what you are thinking, Mrs
Armer. You are unwilling to speak, fear-
ing that your husband may be injured
by your doing so. You have the gift of
silence. I have heard you called "ihe
Silent Wife.' "
And then, as the colour flamed in Doris's
cheeks, he smiled.
"There comes a time when it is well to
speak. That time has come now. Will
you not tell me where Mr Armer is?"
"I would gladly if I could."
"You really don't know?"
Paul began to get vexed at Jeffrey
Smart's persistent questionin.g of Doris.
"Mrs Armer has not the least idea where
her husband is. He disappeared from the
nursing home in which I placed him. Mrs
Armer was nursing him for loss of mem-
ory due to a motor accident."
"Which Mr Armer was supposed to
have met with on his way from Mr Farr's
party?"
"Which he did meet with on that occa-
sion," Paul said shortly.
A quiet smile of enjoyment dawned on
the detective's face. He was about to give
them the surprise of their life, and Jeffrey
Smart liked surprising people.
"Your husband did not dine at Mr
Farr's house that night."
Doris stared at him in astonishment. He
seemed to know so much, this clever detec
tive whom Roger had called in. And yetit seemed he knew very little.
"He was there." The words escaped her
unthinkmgly. "I saw him myself."

Continued on page 4.
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KODAK
Prlce 50/-

Makes pictures !f x 2§ incbes.
%iAlways with you—
never in the way."

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

Iefficient.Other Kodaks up to £2C.

Chief Ageats :

NEIL'S DISPEHSARY,
DEE STREET, INVERCARGILL.

EICE'S
Leading Confectioners,
DEE STREET.

HIGH-CLASS CONFECTTONERY.

HIGH-CLASS CONFECTIONERY.

HIGH-CLASS CONFECTIONERY.

RICE'S,
LEADING CONFECTIONERS.

DEE STREET.

Registered Plumber. Telephones: Shop
320.

W. K. SGRYMCEOUR,

(Memher R. San. Inst., London.)
Succeasor to Anchor and Co.,

SANITARY HEATING AND VENTT

LATING ENGINEER,

I5SK ST., INVERCARGILL.

Sole Agent in Southland for Ward's
Patent Ventilating Skylight.

Supreme Petrol Light Installations orj
shortest notice.

Certif. Sanitary Science. Certif. Sanitary
Inspector.

All work dona by competent tradesmen.,

REMOVAL NOTICE.

CIHIELS, JENKINS & CO., LTD.

(Late Farmers' Machinery Exchange),
PROPRIETORS & MANUFACTURERS

STORItlE IMPROVED
MILKING MACHINE.

Wish to notify their Customers that thej
have removed to premises at rear of CIuS
Hotel.

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

LEVEN ST. : Mackerras and Hazlet
FELEGRA1MS : "Pulsator," InvercargS]

Right-of-way.
P.O. BOX 278.


