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TRAPPERS, WEEKENDERS AND

OTHERS,

We have been notifying our Country
Clients since 26th March that our Home
and American Agents anticipated a serious
deeline in Rabbitskins, We passed this
on to you for whai it was worth. At

yesterday's local sale prices declined 75
per cent. We therefore would like to
to write us for revise.d price list. At the
same timo we would again advise you to
accept ruling prices, as our Agents anti-
cipate a further deeline in the next London
saies in June.

We PAY HIGHEST MARKET PRICES.

CHARGE NO COMMISSION.

SEND PROMPT ^ETURNS.

A TRIAL CONST GNMENT WILL CON

VINCE YOU.

'Phone— 1415. 'Phone— 1415

TRILLO'S GARAGE
L* DEE STREET.

IS THE

DIG&ER'S GARAGE.

TYIGGEBS, bring your REPAIRS along
— "Large or Small" — and have them

exeeuted by an "Etpert Digger." The
more eomplicated it D the better I like it.

OIL, GREASE, PETROL, ACCESSORIES

AND FORD PARTS ALWAYS IN

STOCK.

ALL REPAIRS GUARANTEED.

C. S. TEILLO,
ENGINEER AND MOTOR EXPERT,

Dee street,
INVERCARGILL.

TO TEE PUBLIC IN SEARCH OF

TOWN PROPERTIES.

WHEN
the sailor on the look-out makes

the welcome cry from the crow's

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

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

To the sailor, whether mountain or plain,
it is merely land, quality not concerning
him. But the praetical landsman wants

quality, and he will recognise the following
as the right stuff.

QIX-ROOMED up-to-date Dwelling -i-

P acre freehold ; electric light, h. and c.
water; motor garage ; steel ceiling and
panelled ceiling in dining-room. Most ex-
ceilent finish throughout. Price £1200.

FIVE-ROOMED
up-to-date Bungalow ;

furnished -out in figured Red Pine and
art papers. Electric light, h. and c. water.
Price £875. Prompt possession,

SIX-ROOMED
Brick Bungalow, eorner

section. ; electric light, h. and c. water ;
porcelain bath: finished out in most ap-
proved style. Price £1300.

# _
QIX-ROOMED Bungalow and £-'acre.
KJ All large rooms and in splendid order,
oniy eix years old. All possible conven-
iences. Price oniy £1000.

Qf UVEN-ROQMED Family House in fas-
k) hionable suburb. Gas, li. and c.
water supply, sewered ; over ^-acre all
laid out in splendid garden. A snip at
£875.

v

T) RICK BUN GALOWS — in all suburbs.
-lJ5 Prices ' ranging from £1025 ; £1100,
£1250, £1700 up to £2000. The above
are oniy a few of the properties whieh we
can offer you. Cail in and have a run
round with us.

iEEIC & OUGHTON
LTD.

Land Agents,
ESK STREET,

THE BATHHOOi DGOR.

(Continued from page 2.)

"Wcil, I told you you would never find

one. Gimme bick ray scooter!"

"Let's have just one more go on it."

"All right tlien, but oniy one more."

. Half an hour later he handed the scooter

back to its righiful owner.

"Think I'H-go back now," he said vir-

tuously. "Mv dad will be getting cold and

tired of wating for me, I 'spect."
Clarence was right. His f-ather was

cold ; he was also tired of waiting for the

return of his offspring.

Though it was summer, a chili wind had

sprung up, and Samuel's teeth were chat-

tering like castanets.

No one had ventured near the house

since his son had departed. His feelings

towards Clarence were too decp for ut-

terance, and in fact Samuel had relapsed

into a sort of dull apathy.
Did ever mortal man have things go so

utterly wrong with him?

Eate was too cruel.

But hark, there was the sound of the

key in the front door lock !

His wife had returned at last.

Samuel waited for the bang which told

that the front door had closed on his

wife, and then he pounded long and vig-

orously on the panels of the door with

the handle he had wrenched from its

place.
The immediate result was a piercing

scream from his wife.

"Help!" she cried. "Thieves ! Mur-

der !"

"No, it isn't!" roared Samuel. "It's

me — Sam."

But 'the distracted woman did not hear

him. She had long made up her mind

that the place would one day be broken

into by thieves, and now they were here

in very truth.

Still shxieking, she rushed from the

house.

Once more Samuel sought the cold, hard,

uncomf or tabla edge of the bath. Even his

wife had failed him.

What would happen? Would she run

away for gocd in sheer terror? Or would

she summon assistance?

He was in a state now when he really

did not care much whai happened to him.

But soon hope revived again. There

came the sound of a pounding on the front

door. What had happened was that his

wife had put her keys down when she

came in, and then in her terror had rush

ed out without them.

But the lock of the front door was soon

forced, and then came the sound of heavy

footsteps.
"You gay the noise came from upst&irs

madam," said a man's voice.

"Yes, I'm sure I heard it. It was a

terrible banging."
Samuel gave a loud bang on the door

with the handle, and then he nipped into

the bath.

"Why, there it is again," said Mrs

Bird's voice. "There's someone in the

bathroom,"

"Yes, mum. We'll precious soon see

who it is, too," said several voices.

The bathroom was furiously attacked

from the outside now, and with lusty

truncheons.

At last came the ominous crack which

told that the stout lock had at last given

way. The door swung cautiously open.

"If he attacks you, brain him!" cried

Mrs Bird.

And the next instant the door was open-
ed sufficiently to permit the face of a

man to appear.
It was the face of P. C. Cecil Have

lock!

For a moment -he stood transfixed as

his eyes fell on Mr Samuel Bird.

Then he turned to the men who were

with him.

"Keep back," he said quietly. "I can

deal with this."

Then he came back to the bathroom.

"Sorry to intrude, sir," he said quietly,
"but would you mind telling me what

has happened?"
"Can't you see?" snapped Samuel/"!

came in here to have a bath, and the ae-

cursed lock slipped and made me a prison-
er. I should think I've been here yelling
for help for about fifteen hours. Go down

stairs and get me my clothes, and bring

them up here. And mark my words, if

you ever let a word of this get about

the neighbourhood, I'll send my d&ughter
to Timbuctoo. Do you understand?"

"Quite, sir," said Cecil, without allow-

ing a ghost of a smile to grace his lips.

Then he retired, and Samuel heard him

teli the men with him that the affair was

oniy a case of someone 'hemg locked in a

room, and that they wouldn't be wanted.

Then he whispered to Mrs Bird, who sim-

ply said :

"Dear, what a f right I've had, and all

for nothing at all."

"He's got some sensc, that yonng fel-

low, after all," growled the waiting Sam

uel. "Mavis roight do worse."

Witliin a few minutcs Cecil had opened
the dsor once again, and had

deposited a complete outfit of elothing on

the floor.

In a waistcoat pocket was a watch,

and Samuel found that, although he would

be terribly late for his appointment, yet

tuere was a chance that he might still

find the eustomer he Avished to see at

home.

And he did.

The great man was terribly incensed at

his late arrival, but Samuel took the right

COurse with him as it happened.
He simply told him the truth of the

whole story, and the eustomer laughed till

the tears came into his eyes.
And having succeeded in getting his

man into an excellent temper, cf course

Samuel was abie to do his business to

considerable advantage to himself and

the bank.

So all ended well.

Cecil Havelock is now a District In-

spector of Police, and 'Mavis is perfectly

happy as his wife, as she always knew

that she would be.

The house where Samuel lives has been

brought more up-to-date, and Mrs Bird

has got over. rriost of her grievances.
Samuel is a church warden and a mem-

ber of the district council. He is also

firmly in the conndence of the t\vo lords

and the six baronets, and therefore he is

a happy man.

For Cecil Havelock never let a word

escape him as to the episode of t-he bath,

for which Samuel is grateful.
He sometimes fancies tliat Cecil has

mentioned something of ihe incident to

his wife though, for when Samuel good-

humouredly twits her with having mar-

ried a common policeman, she is apt to

reply that they may come in uncommon-

ly useful on bath nights.

(The End).

SENSATIONAL KNOCKOUTS.

BY "COUNT."'

Carpentier and Billy Wells. Wells and

Moran. Knocked out without receiving u

biow. Wells' better form against Bec-

kett. Wells and Sunshine. Goddard's

amaziing remark. Carpentier and Dick

Smith. Johnson and Jefferies.

Since J. L. Sullivan first- discovered the

effects of a blow upon the chin, boxers

have concentrated upon that blow, and

are doing so now, in spite of all sorts of

grotesque attempts to show that new

punches are being found out by physical
scientists and specialists upon nerves.

The other day I read something about

Dempsey having been taught a new blow

by some medical man, and the doctor or

the writer, or both, wanted to make the

public believe that it was a result of that

discovery
^ when Willard was rendered

helpless. Willard was not unconscious

whatever may be said by the referee ; he

was rendered helpless.
If we are to get anything new in the

way of a knock-out blow, the nation most

likely to introduce it is the Japanese, who,
'
in t-heir sports, have learned more about

nerves and physical equilibrium than any

other dwellers upon the universe.

One great ha-ndicap to the infiiction of

the many hurtful presses and knocks

vbich are the speciality of the Japanese,

however, lies in the pr.esence of boxing

glcves upon the hands. The Japs do their

work in this direction by incisive pressure
irorn thumb or fingers upon particular

nerves, the paralysing of which means the

coliapse of the body and mind. It is pos
sible that, so long as our boxing referees

fail to bar the rabbit punch, a time will

come when some foxy little fellow from

the East will teach some boxer how to

apply the heel of his hand to the brain

nerve at the back of the neck, which the

Japanese wrestler presses upon by the aid

of the vest which is used in the sport,

NOTHNG NEW.

In the way of a direct punch, there is

nothing new just now in the way of

knock-out blows. They land on the chin,
which causes pressure of the brain by that

sir.all, paper-like bone near the temple ; or
the mark which expels the breath from

the body and makes it impossible for a

few seconds for a man to get his lungs in

working order again, and underneath the
heart. In the last-named case, an up-
ward blow with the right to the body is

the kind of punch which brings about the
downfall of the opponent.
All those parts of the human body are
so vulnerable, so susceptible to hurt, that

they sufiice to render incapable almost any
boxer who is hit there by any one who has

punching power commensurate with his

weight.
Take for insiance Bombaxdier Wells
when he collapsed after less than eighty
seconds of boxing against Carpentier at
the Naticnal Sporting Club. After that
contest, Carpentier iliustrated to me how
he accoraplished the knock-out. Ia his

description of the blows he was quite

right. (Excusc this seeming
condescension

on my part in stating
that Carpentier was

coirect ;. but it is a fact that boxers
do

not always know how they
have knocked

thei*' maii out.)

THE REASON WHY.

Remarkable as was this sudden down

fall of Britain's heavy- weight hope against

the then briliiant French boy, I do not be-
•

Heve that it wa3 brought about entirely

by force of blow
or blows. It was col-

iaj.se of nerve force—
the wreckihg of the

moral fibre of a man who went into the*

ring convinced that he would be hurt.

Wells guarded his body with both arms

as soon as the bell was wrung, and he had

never even got his arms and fists into
at-

tacking pose before Carpentier, changing

the direction of his punch, sent his fist to

Ihe chin, and Wells sat upon the floor of

the ring, incapable or rising.

Now, Wells is of that sensitive
— refined,

you like
— disposition which gives to a

blow every credit for being hurtful. He

has none, or very little, of that quality

which causes a man, though hurt, to say

to himself : "I'm not going to let that

trouble me rather does he s&em to think

that he has been hurt more than may be

the case.

I am confident that he was not hurt so

much as he thought he was when Carpen
tier knocked him out, and yet I am pre-

pared to swear that Wells himself thought
that he had been hit just about as hard as

anvone could be.

It will be long before I forget the death-

ly siience that went round the National

Sporting Club as soon as people realised

what a forlorn show had been made by

the British champion against the bast in

France. Men who have followed boxing

for tens of yeaj?s sat still in wonderment,

trying to convince themselves that it was

all a dream, and that Wells would get up
and continue the contest.

A, few seconds served to convince them

of the bepelessness of that wish ; and

men, h arden ed to boxing and the sight
of men being knocked out, sat there and

sighed, as you who were in England must

have sighed when you heard of the British

troops being driven back by the Germans

in March of 1918. We had a glorious

July 17th to follow, however ; but

it was not so with Wells, and it seemed as

if that knock-out blow had not merely
finished off a British champion, but had

Knocked the bottom out of British boxing
for ever.

SEMI-CONSCIOUS.

In a manner of writing, I have seen this

boxing curiosity, Wells, knocked out with

out receiving a blow. It was in his con

test with Frank Moran at the London

Opera House. In a minute from the start

of that affair Wells walked from the middle

of the ring to his corner, as if under the

impression that the round had finished.

As they were three-minuto rounds, it

seems almost reasonable to say that Wells

even by then was reduced to a state of

mind that meant semi-consciousness.

Wells was much better, however, in his

bout with Beckett; I mean, much 'better

from the point of view of keeping posses-
sion of his senses after he had been hit.

He was hurt badly, but he took his time

well and properly on the floor, and rose

with determination on his face, as if he

meant to go on and win.

IJnfortunately for Wells, however, he

could not keep cool enough to remember

all that he had been taught in the gym-
nasium by Jim Driscoll and others, with

the result that, in one of the clinches, he

left his chin sticking out from Beckett's

shoulder, and in perfect position for one

of the present ehampion's best blows with

the left. That blow went along, and the

businss was all over.

To show you what a quaint, psychologi-
cal thing boxing is I will recall the contest

between Wells and old Sergeant Sunshine

at the King's Hall, Blackfriars, just after

Wells returned from India. The older sol-

dier knocked the boy down three times,
and on each occasion Wells was uncon

scious, just so long that he had to be cail-

ed to his senses by his seconds who shouted

to him to get up. Three times Wells got

up, and eventually knocked out Sunshine.

A SURPRISE FOR MOIR.

Wells is a fruitful snbject when knock-

outs are being dealt with, but his experi-
euce at Olympia when he lost to Gunner
Moir is so fresh in your minds that I will

oniy recall to you the fact that a lot of

people left the building quite early in the

contest, expressiag disgust at the fact that
a fellow like Moir should liave been match-
ed with Wells. "It was a shame to put
the poor old fellow up against a man with
whom he had no possible chance }" You
will all remember how, before those people
could get out of the 'building, Wells lay
on the floor, stretched out by means of a

body punch, the delivery of whieh seemed

impossible to Moir, so much had the lat-
ter been punched about to different parts
of the ring.
Goddard was knocked out because of his

(Continued on page 6.)

Alex Feat & Co ^
leet stbeet,

inyercarq,^'
^ Pe^ J

Garage 'Phone—471,
LEET STREET,

INYERCARGll^

Sole Southland Agents: Allen
and Oldsmobile Cars,

covering 250 acres, employing 12 (vvf
^

working ceaselessly to produce
and the result is there are over 3Q0mp
these cars running on the road to d i
1914 there was one Maxwell in
cars. In 1915 there was one b 33
In 1916 one in every 48. In
was one Maxwell in every 16 cars tp
Bill, I'll just slip round and get a k
now while they are £465, becansA t U
they will be over £500 shortly ail(j f®.
you say is true they are well worth"

INSPECTION INVITED. THE
IS RIGHT. ^

TYRE
DOCTOKs]

B. & F.
t

RUSBER GOMPANY,
KELYIN STREET.

JJESSRS
BOYCE AND FLEMING

wish to announce that theii

VULCANISING PLANT has arrived

from America and is now in full work

ing order, and that they can RETAIB

ANY MAKE and SIZE of MOTOB

TYRE and MOTOR TUBS.

A TSIAL SOUGITES.

^yHERE
TO GET YOUR PRIMB

JOINTS,

WHERE THE BEST 0F MEAT 1

KEPT.

PRIME OX EEEF

And

WETHER ICUTTt

CHEAP FOR CASH, i

At the Leading MEAT Suppieft ,

WILLS AND METGALFE,

CASH BUTCHERS,

Dee street. %

Registered Plumber. Telephones. 3

320, House 74. i

W. i(.
SGRYMGEOUj

(Member R. San. Inst., London.) j

Successor to Anchor and
Coi

SANITARY HEATING AND
V||

LATING ENGINEEB,

ESK ST., INVERCARGI^
I

Sole Agent in Southland
^°r

Patent Yentilating SkyligW- j

Supreme Petrol Light Ins*

shortest notice. ,
g3lliiK|j

Certif. Sanitary Science. Ceri»-

Inspector. 1

All work done by coxnpetent
t»

J
.. ALS

|

general care^

Tbones— 124,
518'

inyercargili* j


