
WHY NOT GiVE

furniture for a

Presenf. „ .

Thase are the days wlien it is

bstter to give for a Present,

something that is solid aird last-

ing in preference to useless and

fiimsy articles', and what bstter

than FTJSNITUEE.

An Oak Table, or Chair or if

something bstter is wantsd a

Sideboard or Wardrobs. Thcse

artieles last r, lifetims and are al

ways appreciated and admired by

the recipient.

Place your orders with us now

for Furniture for Ohristmas, do

not l&ave it until the last minute.

BROAD, SMALL,

AMO CO.
DEE STREET

BACON PIGS

iyyrANTED
IN ANY QUANTITY—

FRIME BACON PIGS.

Oar Receiving Days:

TUESDAYS AND TIIURSDAYS.

•Tvmpting Prices for Primo Poi'k. We

Pay Eailage.

LINDSAY & CO.

INVERCARGILL AND GORE.

DRAKE, DEE STREET.

(Near Club Hocel).

CIIOiCEST

FRUIT, and

CONFECTTONERY

ALWAYS OBTAINABLE.

Everybody's Fruit Confectioner.

Dewar's

ImperialX

Thomson's

Purity

Soda

SRGT. R. C. TRAVIS, V.C., D.C.M.,
M.M.

The followmg appreciation. of the late
Sgt. Travis is taken from the "Southland-
uin, the magazine of the Southland Boys'
High Sehool : —

I never quite knew how it was I became
attached to the 14th South utago Com-

pany. I started off a member of the
W ellington Battalion but Fate was in-

strumental in my transferenee to the

Otago's, and — well, somehow I found

myself in the 14th's — the unlucky 14th's.
Oue whole battalion, by the way, was
known at the "Unlucky Otago's" — last
to get paid, last to leave bivvy's, last to
finish route marches but — first over the

top. And I don't suppose we really were
so very unlucky after all, although pro-
vidence did seem to ordain that our arrival
in the Iine was the signal for a specially
energetic raid from Fritz or a special
hcavy peppering with his heavies.

j
But pOrsonally I shall never consider

myself unlucky, for .never have I inet a

finer lot of fellows from our skipper down

than I found in that same~~old 14th Com-

pany. But I am sure they will pardon
me one and all when I say that the firtest

of thsm all was, old Dick.

Yet even now I see that I am wrong.
Who am I that I should claim Dick as the

special property of the 14th Company ? For

Dick was battalion seout, and seorned to

declare himself for any one particular

company. So his coat badges were the

4th Company, his hat baclge was the bth

Company, and— he dined and siept with-
the old 14th's. And it was because he

dined and siept with the 14th's that I

have quite come to regard Dick as our

peeuliar property.
No oue seems to know exaetly from what

part of Southland he hailed fram. Possihly
he was as much of a roaming spirit here

as he was over in France. He -could never

be. prevaiied to talk of home affairs, and

somehow you never pressed Dick with per-
sonal questions — he wasn't tha sort.

To thi-s day they eall bim king oi "No
Man's Land." And his knowledge of
that delectable loeality, be it night or

day, was a-bsolutdy uncanny. He could
fxnd his way from post to. post in the dark
with unerring precision, but' just now and

again he would' strike a miss. I remember.
one night on Passehendaele ridge, when
tiie rain was as usual falling in bucke fuls,

hearing o; sudden sharp challenge in the

darkness ahead, followed imniediateiy by
the unmistakeable "bung, bung" ofofour
Mills' bombs. Presehtly Dick loomed out
of the darkness, chuciding in high, giee.
"I thought they were our own outposts,"
he said, "until they challenged me in their
infernal lingo so I let drive with my whole

packet." Investigation slioweddhal* that
Eritz's outjpost had been wipcd clean oS
the 'slate !

At ariother delightful little health resort,
called La Basseville, Fritz was holding ohe
side bf the Canal while we oecupied '-a
disused trench of his half a mile across

the other side. Eyery evening Fritz.
tre-ated us to a machine-gun peppering,
and, it was obvious that the machine-gun
must be on our side of the Canal. Dick

imihediately got anxious. He even sug-

■gested to me that we might together oc-

cupy an old water tower on the baxxks

of the Canal, stay there the night, and
see if we could not solve the mystery. I

. declined -with thanks. But
away

went-

Dick with his revolver his old note-book and

his Fritz bmoeulars, and next day carne

back with a tale of "a sunken bridge just
below the .surface of the Canal.' Word
was sent back to the artillery, and — well,
no more machine-guns came over to our
side.

One .could go on multiplying such in-
stances till further notice. In the line,

they were, his every -day doings. Colonels
and captains would pore over his old noteg
and sketches with as mueh zest as an

Egyptologist over a newly found papyrus
from the tomb of Rameses. But I like
rather jto think of D.ick away from the.

line
^ thg happy-go-Iucky free-and-easy

'
Dick of the bil-l.ets, untidyv yet always

picturesque, fond of a dram of good cog-
nac yet never quarrelsome, always bub

bling over with spirits, always cheerful,

always .jiist — Dick.

We were ever a hard up lot in billets.

But Dick had one unfaiiirg source of rev-

i enue — the new officer. Whenever a brand

new officer from New Zealand arrived,
Dick would make his way to the officer's

billet, and propound the terms of a cx'.n-

pact. In consideratioa of the sum of ten

francs, to be paid over to the sergeants,
the mantle of proteetion was to be thrown

over thera — in fact, things would made

easy both in the line and out of it. And'

the officers were always sports — the ten

francs always f orthcoming — a bottle of

cognac always broached the same night

.by the sergeants, and
— the promise always

kept.
Then came: the day when Dick, after

on a favourite."

having served with his battalion for over

two years, was ordered to England for a
six months' duty tour. Poor Dick was
most uphappy. The idea of Sling parades
filled his roving spirit with horror. But
it was the will of the Powers that he so
Dick bade goodhye to hris- mates and re-
turned to civilisation. There , are two

stories told of him which I believe to be

Hue, out which I certainly must reeount.
He had applied for fourteen days' leave
from Sling Camp to visit Scotland, but
for some ux accountable reason had only
been granted ten. So at the expiration of
ten days, the Adjutant of Sling Camp re-
ceived a telegfam "Returning end of
week — Dick." From a sergeant, scaree-

military, but from Dick, typical.
Then there was a C.O. parade at Sling,
with full packs up, and Dick arrived
on parade with a heautifully squared pack,.
quite the, best on parade. The colonel
noticed it too, and after telling the newl^
arrived reinforeement something of Dick's
prowess in the field asked him to show
how he. managed to pack his haversack so

n.eatly. Dick was too shy, so the Colonel
himself unbuckled the straps and drew
forth — a cardboard box eontaining- three

empty whisky hottles.

Unfortunately, I was not in France when
tho final tragedy took place, the tragedy
that yet was a fitting end to a glorious
life. Even the English papers puonshed
glowing aecounts of the brilllant attack-

ing movement which earned for him the

highest honour that can he eamed by any
'

.soldier, the Victoria Cross.. And vuen
within a week, when in company with his
old messmate, Charlie Kerse, he was fsilled
in action hy a stray shell^ dying in harness
a.s he had always wished. They carried
him behind the lines, and gave him a full

military funeral. And so died Sergeant.
Richard Travis, M.M., D.C.M., French
Croix de Guerre, Etelgian Legion of

Honour, 1915 Star, V.C. Nr more fitting
epitaph could be had than that ergraved
in the memories of his old comrades, which

being put into words might read : "He was.

Nature's own gentleman."

—A Comrade in Arms.

THE CURSE Of FOOD.

The laboratory expert .emerged from. his

workshop on tne run. In his eyes shone the
deathless fire of a great discoveiy.
"While studying a prohibitionist pam-
phlet, he cried to his brothar experts,
"I came across figures showuig how one
glass of beer impairs, a workman's el-
ficiency. It declared that heer should be
pioai oited because it slows up a man's
work, makes him sleepy, and increases the
danger of accidents."
His brother experts regarded him soldly
and shook their heads 'at each« other, as
ir to intimate that. here was a sad case.
"It irnmediately occured to.me," con-
tirued the laboratory expert, obliviaii? of
the Jack of enthusiasm ahout him, "that
the symptoms induced by beer were

strikiagiy similar to those induced hy a
full meal. I determir.ed to investigate.
I devoured a'meal of oysters, turtle soup,
filet of sole, breast of guinea chickeji, fried
egg-planfc, stuhed green peppers, potatoes
au gratin, chiffonade salad, ca'fe parfait,
angel cake, ohe.es© and coffee, after which
I went back lo work. I then found that.
it took me twent-y minutes to do work
which I had done in twelve minutes before

eating.- I was overcome by languor. I
made several 'serious mistakes, such as

adding nine and six and.getting seventeen.
I was horrified. A f'ew moments of

thought convinced me that the efficiency
and vitality of the nation are being des-
troyed by the curse of eating. It- is. no
diiierent from the, curse of drrnk. I have
determhied to start a crusade. against the

devouring of food!"

"But, surely," protested one of his
brother experts, "surely you woaldn't go
so far as to say that a man shouldn't
have food in moderation, just because one
meal .ufi'ects his work a trifle 1"

"Y'es, I wottld, too!" shrieked the lab

oratory expert. "Food must be prohib-
ited ! No food! No waste! No more slow-

ing up of wark ! No mor© necessity of food

conversation ! Thr.ee cheer.s for Food Pro-

hibition !"

Unostentatio'usly one of the experts
slipped from the room. A few minutes
later two wbite-capped attendants e»^e®ed

quietly, and found the laboratory expert
frolhing at the mouth and prcaching food

prohibition at the top of his lungs.
"Is this the party?" enquired one of
the whit,e-capped attendants, rolling up his
sleeves and producing a pair of handcuffs.
Two minutes later the Food Prohibition.
ist was lying in an ambulance, bound for
th.3 hospital, with oue attendant sittimg on
his feed and the other on his head.

A nuge cypress txee in the churcbyard
near Santa Maria del Tule, in Southern

Mexico, k said to be fcetween 5000 aird

6000 vears olcL

FREE TOBACCO FOR LIFE FOR
BRIDEGROOMS.

Enticing young people to get marricd,

although not figuring in our curriculura

of State affairs, has more than once re-

ceived the attention and support of for-

eign governments while municipal au-

thorities and even the Church have "done

their bit" to incite matrimony among the

people.
The "Old Maid's Chart," once pub-
lished .by the ■ American Government,

caused consternation among backward

wooers. In the form of a map printed
in colour, it showed, at a glance, just in

what localities baehelors were thiekest,
and in what region spinsters were most

dense to the square mile. The fun came

when some of the "seekers" afterwards

found they were being "sought,"
- Coaxing young people into rnarriage by

exempting them from. taxes for five years.-,
was a method employed in a certain A-lsa-

tian t-own. For a long tima the munici

pal authoritics had been wo-rried over

young people "fighting shy" of marriage,
so they decided to induce tardy couples to

the altar by lightening' the budren of

taxation. In some of the French -towns,

too, prosperous mayors have offered cash

prizes of one hundred francs to those who

married within their term of office.

Fre©
,
tobacco for life for

bridegrooms,

and four pairs of gloves per annum for

the brides, was the novel mducement em

ployed by an Austrian. For a long time
the upper class had found difficulty in

getting peasants to work their estates,

^
until they struck on the idea oi encourag-

ing with gifts. The ruse worked well,
and there wtis sca-rcely an el'.gible mas or

woman who was not led to the altar,
sooner or later. With the che&pness of

tobacco and gloves prevailing at t-he time,
one shudders t-o think what the resuit

would be nowadays.
Some of the American churehes have
also played the role of matchmaking pa-r-
ents. Coiirting parlors for engaged

couples have been annexed to the

c'nurc.hes, in some instances ; while in

cthers, young people were encouraged to

d/0 their sweethearting in the church pews.
A piano was occasionally provided, and

au effort mad.e to create the ho'me at-

mosphere, where they could sit at ea.se.

Customs of ours, has done most to en-

courage sweethearting. On certain fete

days in some parts of Brittany,. the msr-

liageable girls appear in red petticoats
with white of yellow borders around

them. The number of borde.rs denoto
the portion the father is willing to give:

j
his

daughter. Each white band denotes

j
one hundred francs per annum ; each yel-

! low band
represents one thousand francs

a year. As the colours are somewhat.

conflicting at times, it is not to be wond-
e-red that mistakes occur, ariH thousand

franc brides turn out to be hundred franc

brides, or vice versa.

The annual rnarriage fairs are occasions
of great rejoieing in Belgium. At these

fcstivities, the eligible young men become

the gues-ts oi' the unattached spinsters de-

sirous of matrimony, and are enterfcained

by the maidens at an alfresco banquet,
niutual friendships thus being formed.

Marriage lotteries are still in vo.gue

during October in some parts of India.

The names oi both sexes eligible for mar-

raige are written on slips of pap.er and

put into separata ea-rthenware jars. The.

local wise man draws one of each kind,
and the youth wliosq. name is drawn ob-

tains a letter of introduction to the young
woman whose narne accompa.Dies his, after

which the caurting commences.

Italy, of . course, has
marriage

brokers

galore. They are supplied with lists eon

taining information as to the personal at-

traction of marriageable girls,' together
with particulars of their fortunes1, if any.
Make it worth the broker's while, and'

well — you give up working for a living
and look after your bride's financial inter-

ests or yours.

For several years past England has had

to depend on other countries for first-cfass;

jockeys, a fact that drew from the Special
Commissioner of the "Sportsman" the fol-

lowing eomment : "It is strange that our

home gtables produce so few really capable

jockeys in these days, and there is much

in the argument that, instead of raising
the minimum weight in handicaps, it

should be lowered. Certainly there were

far more good boys in the old days than

there are now, and it was possihle to baex

a horse with 4.7 up and not be afraid that

his jockey would not be able to do him

justice. This may have been largely due

to the fact that boys could be taken into

stables far earlier in life than they a-re

now, when the enforeement of book-learn-

ing. up to a certain age cuts them off
from the chance of early pronciency in

riding, but this cannot be the sole reason,
and it must be possible for trainers and
owners to bring out "more jockeys than

they do, though backers are apt to com-

plain if an unknown apprentiee is put up.

CHEAP MEAT.

ONLY FRIMEST QUALITY,

BEEF AND MUTTON,

AT EVERYBODY'S

BUTCHERY.

A. C'JMDALL,

Proprielor.

For 3 2 '/arai yaa rs Minajar

City Meat Co.

(Kelven street, one door from Eslc street),

^yHERE
DID YOU GET THAT

LOVELY FRUIT?

THAT HANDSOME BOX OF SWEETS :

THOSE BEAUTIFUL PALMS AND

ASPIDISTR AS ?

WHY AT

WELSH'S
FRUITERER AND CONFECTIONFR.

TAY STREET.

THEY HAVE ALSO CLEANEST AND

BEST OF FOUNTAIN DRINK8.

A. E. HOBBS,

Proprietor

Thone— 400.

JN
STOCK ....

Chocolate Raspberry, Dates, Almonds,

Ginger, Raisins, Caramels, Monte-

tenant. Also Creams, and a large

assortment Boiled Ccnfectionery.'

Cadbury's, Fry's Romison's, Court.

Auslbrook's Fancy Boxes.

Ring 1370 and I will have your Sweets

ready fcr ycu.

R ■

C.

Jar/i§,

"EXCELLA," DEE STREET

Next Bank N.S.W.

Books to Read.

J^ATEST
N O V E I> S, AT 6/-

"This Marrying" (Margaret Cullnn

Banning ) .

"No. 7, Saville Square" (Mr Le Queua).

"Pink Gods and Blue Demons" (Cynthis

Stockley).

"Penelope" (Elizabeth Kirkby).

"Desborough of the North-West Fron-

tiei1" (Joan. Sutherland).

"Days of Probation" (Louise Gerard).

(A nursery Novel).

Gardner & Son,
TAY AND KELVIN STREETB,

INVERCARGILL,


