Fire her, and quick as a shot she bolls. Oh, the quickness

of a B& B concrete boiler! Before you know where you are
you're hurrying to keep up. Yes, on newspapers alone she’ll
+ boll In 12 to 15 minutes. Nothing quicker or cheaper than
that! You'll be proud of your B&B. Steelclad or not she’s
a beémty. for B& B are artists In concrete. And you'll want the
B & B concrete tubs too. They're round-cornered. They’re

glass-smooth Inside and oh, so gentle with clothes. But

® WRITE FOR ILLUSTRATED BOOKLET NOW

they're hard against wear and acid. They’re yours cheaply.

B BOILERS T

Ask at any reputable bardwars sters or writs er ring B& B
Concrete Co. Ltd., Crowburst St., Newmarket, Aucklond, -

CAMERA CABES FOR BSABY SROWNIE,
Enaign Full Vue, Target Brownis,
Brownis Modeis C D & E.

In black grained leather with zip fastener

GALL BLADDER AILMENTS
GALL BLADDER AILMENTS

Information an a’ well-kr.own treatment

is willingly sent to all sufferers, Many and shoulder strap,
testimonials on file attesting to the 17/8.
valuable assistance of this well-known :
remedy.

Y C. B. TOMKINSON

Write now to:
g CHEMISTS SUPPLIES CO. LTD.,
139A Worcester $t.,, Christchurch, C.1.

Photographic and Home Movis Supplies
39 VICTORIA 8T, W., AUCKLAND

-don’t resist it they don’t,

Through N.Z. To-day

(continued from previous page)

“On the flats—yes, Perhaps not on
the rocky faces. But it will be clover
and English grasses then, with irriga-
tion in a big way.”

“You're optimistic about the killing?”

“Absolutely. This killer policy will
root them right out.”

“Why aren't the farmers rushing jit?”

“Because rabbits mean free cash to
them. Their wool goes through the firms,
but the rabbits are their own.”

“But if they had no rabbits they would
not be afraid of the firms. They would
have far more sheep.”

“Half as many again. But that doesn’t
buy a new car or a new radio this year.
They will of course come to it.”

“You think they
will?”
“They will have to

under the new Act. But
in a year or two they'll
be wondering why they
ever resisted it.”
“Do many resist?”
“Most farmers resist
what is new. If they

support it, But they're
not fools; and when they
have had time to think
about it they are for it
if it is for them.”

“What about the rab-
biters?”

“Their day is done—
except as wage-earners
for the Boards. I'm
sorry for them, because
their big money has
never been easy money.
But the country can’t
afford pabbits, and there-
fore it can’t afford rab-
biters or rabbit dealers.”

“THE man who farms his rabbits is an outlaw among

“I've seen what they can do to young
crops.”

“I was thinking of trees. Every farmer
should plant more trees, and most would
if there were no rabbits. But rabbits
mean netting fences, so the trees never
go in.”

“But you'll now be able to put them
in. When the Boards have killed the
rabbits the fencing will not be neces-
sary.”

“I'll believe that when I see it. What
I've seen so far leaves me with some
doubts.”

“Have you seen the bull-dozers at
work on the warrens?”

“FPve heard that bull-dozers have been
used on sandy flats; also rotary hoes.

his neighbours”

“There is the existing Population of
rabbits to dispose of.”

“Not by individuals or firms. The
essential point of the new policy is that
rabbits will be valueless. It must never
again be worth while to let a single

rabbit live.”
* * *

T all sounded convincing to me till
I discussed it with a sheep-farmer
who had killed his rabbity years ago
and wanted to know why he should now
be taxed for neighbours who had
neglected theirs.
“The Boards have power to put a
crippling rate on land—all land—though
one man’s land may
CATCH THE be clear and an-
other’'s badly in-
THIEF fested. But the man
who farms his rabbits is an outlaw
among his neighbours. They know who
he is, and there would be no difficulty
in dealing with him. Rating everybody

“is like levying a tax on a district every

time someone commits theft. et them
catch the thief and collect from him.”

“You think rabbit farmers are not
very numerous?”

“I'm sure they’re not. Farmers hate
rabbits. They hate them all the year
round. They're as likely to farm them
as bee-farmers are to cultivate foul-brood
and fruit-farmers to breed codlin moths.
Rabbits are vermin to us, and don’t for-
get that they do more than eat grass.”

But how far would they get in these
gullies?”

“I asked them that question in Cen-
tral Otago, and the answer wasg that
guns, ferrets, dogs, and cyanide gas
would do the job where bull-dozers
couldr’t be used.”

“That may have been their answer.
What I want to see is the dead rabbits.”

“I'm told that you don't see them
after the bull-dozers and rotary hoes—
that they’re smothered in the warrens
and stay there.”

“How old are you?”

“Nearly as old as you, I should think.”

“Don’t you think we're both old
enough not to be bull-dozed ourselves
by propaganda? I've seen rabbits come
and I've seen them go. They almost
disappeared in this district between 1900
and 1910. No one knew why. Now we
have to subsidise the districts they like
better.”

A Matter of Fact

“MY creed as a scientific worker rests
on an almost religious conviction
about the goodness of measured facts;
that all facts are good; they may be
facts about bad things, but if they are
facts they’re good and valuable. I be-
lieve that the measured facts of basic
science, the observed relations among
them, and the tentative theories based
on these relations, should be published
for everyone to know.”—Sir Robert
Watson-Watt in a BBC talk,
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