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. We can soon
Demonstrate the

Wisdom of Buying your

rs

-Wall Papers

Here.

S

We are now making such an excellent
.llsplay of Wallpapers, with charming
Trieezs tc match.

: OUR PATTERN BOOK is at Your Ser-
vice. If you are unable to call in and
[‘ yelect the papers, write for this book and
[J|We sha]l send it Post Free.
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OUR COLOURS AND DESIGNS are
“Entrancing and Qur Prices Inviting, so do
not paper those rooms until you have in-
spected Our Stocks. Nothing better to be
bad either iy Quality, Design or Price.

i
iy

e

1
HiFOUR CHATRS AT YOUR SFRVI(‘I‘
At

EN you want a HAIR CUT or »

SHAVE you want it done well,
_ o’ yon !
T Well go to——
= A, E. BUTT'S
17

HATRDRASSING SALOON,
ESK STREET.

The place where you always get the best
attention.

DRAKE, DEE STREET.
* (Nesr Club Hotel}.

CHOICEST——n
i FRUIT, and
- OONFRCTIONERY
ALWAYS OBTAINABLE.

Everybody's Fruit Confectioner.

The

-~

| =—PF niy
JﬁLI OPLE'S

_ Corner YARROW and McMASTER
STREETS,

BOOT SHOP,——

EAST INVERCARGIL.

BOOTS AND SHOES

sﬂﬁ'lt lowest prices cambined with best
possible quality,

~ Compara my prices with towsn,

REPAIRS A SPECIALTY.
-3
ALEX. KIDD,
Bootmalkar,

MY LAST WORDS.

PRIOR TO THE CARPENTIER—BEC-
KETT FIGHT,

BY JOE BECKETT.

Carpentier does not talk mach English,
but quile enough for cur purpese. We
had not a areat deal to sav. not
talk politics.  As nearly as I can repro-
duce our little, very little, chat, I shall
do so for the edification of your readers,
But don’t expect much, please, we nuiers
don't waste wind in that way.

andd did

We shook hands, and Carpentier said:

“Well, Joe, I hope the best man wins!”

I retwrned the compliment by saying:
“Good luck to you, boy!”

All boxers are “boys.” It's a way we've
got in the business, and not a bad way,
either, - :

Before we lefi the building we shook
hands again. I thought at that mornent
we should shake “gloves” next time we

met.
“Don’t {orget’” December 4th,”  said
Carpentier, '
I sha'nt ferget,” said I, adding : “Lock

out and be carcful!”

Carpenticr smiled, and that was all, You
wonldn't have expecied us to ask ecach
other what the result of the fight would
be,

1 tell you, boxing men have no time for
humbug and mutwal compliments.  We
Jeave sort of thing tu Members of Purlia-
ment and other small fry.

Now then, what shall T say next? This
writinyg business takes more out of me
than Twxing. The pen is heavier than the
glove. b would rather fight twenty
rounds than write two thousand words.
Words! T dan't talic fifty words a day on
The most trivial subjects. There is so
little to {alk about.

Why do I covfidently espect to beat
Curpentier? Tn general terms, because I
should never wndertake to fight any man
mless I knew absolutely that 1 could beat
Lim.

There is enly one fellow 1 fear—and 1
do't feor him yet—Daddy Time. He gets
on the track of buxers a bit ¢ ckly. It
is enly a Mace of a Pitzsimmons whe can
koep Lim off after thivty-five at the
est, s far as championship form is con-
corned.

WHY I BXPECT TO BEWT HIM..

But never mind about that., Tarpentier
and T are in our fighting prime, and | hope
he is enjoying life as well as ¥ am. At
the moment of writing, T am putting down
my pen, or, rather my pencil, to go and
revel hu the raptures of a Turkish hath.
There is no fon in life Jike feeling fit. and
a Twrkish bath is bliss beyond compare ta
me.

But comne down 1o a few more material
facts.

Why do I cexpect to beal Cavpentier?
What solid grounds have I for my {ajth
in myself #

Take the following. You will remember
if you have followed fighting form, thut
Carpeatier was beaten Ly Billy Papke. )
du net thick Dapke was any strenger the
T am; or as strong. 1 cou]d say more than
this, but I am not out to brag. Pupke did
not know more about ilie game than I
know. if he knew as much.

Frant Klans also best Carpentier. and
he certainly was not fellow
than I am.  In fact. T think I can safely
say that I 4m much stronger than ever
he was. So much for that. Of course,
strength s not everything,  though it
counts for much. .

a stronge:

The other thing is rvingeraft, umning
brains, or what you like to call it. How
do I stand here? All right, thank yeu!

But we don't want to say too much
about, it.  Only this much. Carpentier has
not get all the brains,  Some others of us
can use the “knowledge box,”" and still say
goed Inck to him.

It T had all the brawn and all the
braing ever given to any one man, 1 should
never take any opponent cheaply in the
ring.

Do yeu thiok T have got where T am by
takiry oppouenis cheaply?

Wihien 1 fight Carpentier, I shall take
him just as sericusly as if ¥ wers fighting
Dempsey-—and let there be no mistake
about it, 1 shall fight Jack Dempsex
day. anless he refuses to meet me.

FIT TO FIGHT AT TOP SPLID

I never take a man cheaply. They are
all alike to me.

When I go into the ring with “arpentier
I shall be fit to fight at top speed for
twenty rounds.

If the fight is over uefore this, so much
the better for me. You know what that
means for bim.

L When Carpentier gets into the ring he

2

lat- .

has got to fight a man with two hands
and a head, the rzime as himalf,

Whatever he knows of ringeraft mure
than I am supposad to know this fact re-
mains—he cannot take my two arms away
from me.

Some men have drifted into tlie fighting
business who nev:: expected ta dnd then.
selves there. it is differe1t with me, I
never expected to ke anywaers else,

As you may know, I was a boy boxer in
my mother's travelling booth As eamrly as
cight T used to put on the gloves and &
pretty good work. Trom that age on
Lardly a day, excedt Sundays, pa:sed
without my taking »v loys and umen, to
whom I had to give weight.

I rather imagine {arpantier will require
to be a very wonderfi cr mirnvious
boxer o spring any seviovs surpriszes cn
me. T have had s me in my tme, as I
used to stand up lo a'l comers, offeting a
pound of my mother's meney to anyone
who shoald keep on his feet after three
_rounds.

And so all this talk of Carpentiers
amazing craftinéss, and so forth, dees not
interest me in the very least. It is all
very pretty, no doubt, but it cuts no ice
with me.  The young Frenchman has got
to fight me in the ring, and nowhero else.
T shall be ready for him—readier than ever
before.

‘
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MONEY AND HONOUR.

¢ you imagine for one moment that
anything on earth can matter to me hut
the winuing of this fight, on which so
much money and honour depends? Carpen-
tier's trataing methods arve his own affair,
It s his business to lick himself into per-
feet condition to beat me, and I think he
can be trosted to do this

Some gentences back I returned from my
Turkish bath, and now I go to sleep. In
less than a minute I shall be in the land
cf Nod, but not in dreamland. I never
dream, awake or asleep.

Depand opon it, 1 can sleep as soundly
night before a fight as at any other
time.  When I cannot do this, farewell o
fighting. The man who cannot sleep is in
& bad way; and the man who cannod
sleep so that his brain sleeps also—well.
he is not a good sleeper.

Perhaps the fact that T am
stainer {from tobacco and aleohol has some-
thing to de with my ability to sleep the
sleep of the healthy. I know nothing about
the reasons, and have long since passed
asking questions on the subject.  Habit.
they say, is second nature. Perhaps men
traiu to fight on much stricter lines than
they train for anything else. Al the
more aredit to fighting men, and all the
less credit to the others who have quite as
good reasons for keeping themselves .in
condition,

The last five or six sentences were writ.
ten after I had got up and taken byeak-
fast, the same sort of common or garden
breakfast as you. I am not the least
fussy or finical about foed. T eat what 1
like, aod when I like, bothering about
nothing else. -

-
S

HOW 1 REGARD MYSELF.

Ard T am not bothering my head in the
losst about this great fght. If Carpentier
can béat me he must be a world-beater,
for that is how I regard myself.

Il T beat Carpentier—well, I don’t think
there can be any doubt as to who is the
man to beat Jack Dempsy. I can certainly
name the fellow who will challenge him
His pamse is yours truly,

Joo Beckett,

British  Heavy-weight Champion,
after Wednesday

8.~ Winter is more pleasant to Lrain
in than summer. The air is more exhil-
arating.  Between 9.30 and 10.30 cach
morning I rune from - Southampton to
Clump, a distance of eight miles there and
back. My sparmring partners for weeks

>
ang

hey, and Eddie Feathers, who is boxing
in the eliminating contest for the middle-
weight championship  and the Lonsdale
belt.
1".88.— Rember December 4th, Carpen.
tier! Look oiit, and be careful!
Joe Beckeit.

Beckett “started bis boxing career
in a booth at an age when other
wete at school.

He was once challenged by a young
officer to a friendly bout. As the officer
pot up a good show, he was given the
usual £1,

“I’} keep this a8 a memento, Beckett,”
said the young soldier, as he marked the
coin. with his knife, ‘“‘and perhaps Il
show it you some day when yon are a
world’s champion.”’

Will the officer in guestion have lo k(ep
hiz word{

Joe
hoys

a life-ab- |

have been by brother George, Jack Curp--

- clear:

THE LITTLE DIGGER.

Prosper little ‘Digger,” more power to
you I say,

You're sure to grow some bigger if you
just peg away;

Many enterprises have but small be-

ginnings, E

Many a one capsizes during its first
innings,

So pever be down-hearted but push your
ihreepence worth.

Your journey’s only started so put your

best foot forth, _

“ads.” from business folk, from dust-

man up to mayor;

Its always a good stroke to advertize their
ware.

The village blacksmith mends, and makes
what we require,

From bars of iron which he bends when
heated i his fire;

“The joiner and the plumber, too, are use-
ful out and out, '

Of all professions few could really be cut
out.

Bat how were we to learn whom we

should patronise,

" What strects and lanes to turn i they
don’t advertise;

And i we want to sell a farm

steading snug,

We can’t tell very well where we can
find the “mug.”
But stedy oot the ads,

“‘Digger”’
And make our prices,
stantiel figure;
A small deposit  down
feel,
That any shark in town can execute the
deal.
Prosper  litile
Hist expand
Te some substantial figare t.hrom,]u ut this
fertile Janud;
And may your newsy columus penemte
at leas
To Clutha’s mighty miumne of water in
the cast.
Let Wuaian on the other
mighty be her power,
Not stop your progress through the land,
not for a single hour,
Let all beyond the Lake, who would be
up-to-date,
Each week the “Digger®
- desslate.

veb

with

in dozens-in the
lads, a good sub-
and econfident I
your

“Digger,” avd may

hand, though

take and not be

And read the news, and ads. likewise,
And study the views that it supplies.
And withount fail Jet agents too

Inceease your sale ali they can do,
And may the eager little blokes

Who sell the “Digger’” to the folks
Out on the street and right of ways,
Jn rain and sleet and sunny days,
Continue siill in fame to figure,

And with will increase the ‘“‘Digger.’

SCHOULRODW HUMQUR

[P ——,

- The dife of a schoolmaster—pariicularly
thae of a country schoolmaster—is ever
full of incidents of a more or less humor-
ous character, one of the chief mediums
being  the numercus nobes which fond
parants so love to pen. Those related
below are culled from & huge collection of
such. relics gathered by one whose whole
lifc has been spent in the training. of the
young idea.

"“Please excuse William Henry for be-
ineg absent from school this morming as we
had strained relations. I was two busy to
get him ryeady as I had too twins, but it
sharn’t oceur again. You bhave feeling
anl you know what it is.”

“Don’i set John  those head-aching
sums because he ecan't do them and it
keeps us away from the picture shows.
The last Jot you set him about 4f a man
walks ten miles in an hour how soon would
he walk to Lundon’ caused his farther to
he off work for three days and when he’d
walked it to see what the answer war,
yo1 said it war wrong. I'd like to seg
you walk it.  Please don't do 1% again.”

“What do you wmean by saying my
cliildren’s heads hain’t clean? There as
clean as yomrn and don’t yer fergit it,

knew vyer mother afore she married
Jael. Robinsgon, and iverybody said he’d
fing his mistake after fust week. Remem-
ber yon've sprung up from nothin’. I'd
like 1o look tn vour head to see il it’s
as theirn.”

“1 must ask you mot to put please
wrong ideas into my Jane’s head because
her father’s a Socialist and he knows
what’s what and what he don't know
wlat's what isn’t worth knowing, I'd like
yer to know that the chief aim of us is for
all to have two houses apice—one to live
inand one tolet. We bring Jane up accord-
ing to our own idess, understand us,
and we don’t want you to ‘put false ideas
in her head because you hav'n't one.”

CHEAP MEAT.

OXLY PRIMEST QUALLTY,
BEEF AND MUITTOK.

AT EVERYBOULY'S
BUTCHERY.

A. CUNDALL,
,}. Proprietor.

For several years Managar
City Meat Co.

(Kelvin St. one door fram Esk 8t.)

“THEEE DID YOU GET THAT
.~ LOVELY FRUIT?
THAT HANDSOME BOX OF SWEET3?
THOSE BEAUTIFUL PALMS AND
ASPIDISTRAS?

- WHY AT*-———-?-

WELSH'S

FRUITERER AND CONFECTIONER,
TAY STREET.

THEY HAVE ALSO CLEANEST AND
BEST OF FOUNTAIN DRINKS.

A. E. HOBBS,

Proprietor
Phone—400.

IN STOCK

Chocolate Raspberry, Dates, Almonds,
Ginger, Raisins, Caramels, Monie-
 tenant.. Also Creams, and a large
assortment Boiled Confectionery.

Cadbury’s, Fry’s Romison’s, (leuri,

Auslbrook’s Fancy Boxes.
Ring 1370 and I will have your Sweels
ready for you.

F. C Jarvis,

“EXCELLA’ DEE STREET
Next Bank N.S.W.

Books to Read.

DETECTIVE
5/6.

LATEST NOVELS,

BERNARD TREVES’

~ rence Clarke)
THE BROKEN FANG (Vel Key).
HON. ALGERNON KNOX (I

BOOTS  (faws

Phillip

Oppenbeim).
THE HOUSE O DANGER {Guy
Thrine).

GUILE (Headon Hill),

THE LOST MR LINTHWAITE (J. &
Fletcher).

THE CAMP OF FEAR (Leslie Howasd
"~ Gordon).

KATE PLUS TEN (Edgar Wallace).

—

Gardner & Son,

TAY AND KELVIN,K STREETR,
INVERCARGILL.




