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At your service ■when on

•
leave — Rosco’s Lounge,
Writing Room, Luncheon
and Tea Rooms, 2nd
Floor.

Value in

Summer-,
weight
Under-
wear

at

ROSCO
<>

Men’s-INTERLOCK UNDERWEAR in summer weight, ath-
letic vests and elastic-top garments.

311 and zj./g each garment.

Men’s LOCKNIT UNDERWEAR, underpants and athletic

vests.

g/g and each garment.

“JOCKEY” SHORTS in mesh.
' , ;

From 4/3 according to size.

“■JOCKEY” MIDWAY, as illustrated, in Indian gauze. J.
From A/Q according to size. «

“JOCKEY” ATHLETIC SINGLETS with half sleeves;

In Indian Gauze — From J/g according to size.

In Mesh — From PJ/g according to size.

Khaki* Extra s .

KHAKI SHORTS. — Price Bzn8zn
KHAKI GOLF HOSE, all wool — Price g/g
KHAKI HANDKERCHIEFS — Price J/g each.

I For Value and Friendly Service

C M. Kjtff Ci. L-tu.
THE SQUARE PALMERSTON NORTH.

REGIMENTAL BOXING
CHAMPIONSHIP

New Blood Proves Good
*

t ■
Again Mr. Harvey proved his worth to the Regiment on Wednesday

night. The boxing was of a very high standard and the contests most

evenly matched. Mr. Harvey admitted he worked hard in bed working

it out, but results more than justified his efforts.

Although many of our old boxers have departed to uphold the honour

of our Regiment in other units, the new blood was of a very high standard,
they are a distinct asset to the grand sport of men.

The audience showed its appreciation in no uncertain terms and there

can be no doubt that this type of entertainment is most popular.
.The officials were: M.C., Major G. Nelson; Timekeeper, Major H. G.

Flux'; Judges: 2nd. Lieut. Kidd and 2nd. Lieut.'Reed; Referee: Mr. B.

Harvey; Recording Steward: Capt. Mitchell.
"

Bouts: Three one-minute

rounds; no draws. Medal presented by the Regiment for most scientific

boxer was presented by the Colonel.
' Guests of honour were Mrs. D. and Miss O. Honare, Lt.-Col. J. G.

Nolan, Lt. Robertson, Lt. D. Muir and Lt. D. R. Graham.

FEATHERWEIGHT.

Gnr. Bent, 9st (4th) v. L/Bdr. Lewis,

9st. (R.H.Q.).—These two put up a very

spirited bout, the first round being full

of action, L/Bdr. Lewis doing useful

work. In the second round, Bent made

really good use of his right and took

the fight'-to' Lewis, who appeared^to |
tire. -

From the clash of the gong, Lewis

led the fight to Bent and chased him

round the ring. The bout was a very

willing one. Lewis was given the de-

cision on points.
LIGHTWEIGHT.

Sgt. Closey, 9.8 (6th) v. Dvr. Thistle,

9.8 (Dental Corps).-At the opening,
both men sparred, feeling each other

out. A really clever piece of scientific

boxing was presented. Closey forced

uiiistie to the floor.

The second round was fast and furi-

ous, mosey making use of a very pow-

ertul hook with disastrous results for

. rnistle. Again Thistle was forced to

the floor. Within a few seconds of the

opening of the final round, Thistle was

noored and the round was definitely in

Closey’s favour. He was given the de-

cision.
WELTERWEIGHTS.

L/Bdr. Wilson, 10.2 (4th) v. Gnr.

Anderson, R. N., 10.2 (4th).—

gave an exhibition of a dangerous left

which, if it had landed, would have re-

sulted in a K.O. The first round was

wining with plenty ,of .footwork. In.

the second round, Anderson was quick
to take advantage of the opportunities
ottered by Wilson’s over swing. Both

men gave of their best. »

The final round was more than will-

ing and just on the gong, Anderson

knocked Wilson to the . floor. Wilson

was adjudged the winner.
Gnr. Whelan, 10.6 (4th) v. Gnr. And-

erson, G. H., 10.7 (sth).—Whelan put

up some pretty work and soon sent

Anderson to
z

the boards. Both men

fougnt well and gave a good exhibition.

The second round was fought in silence,
the audience expecting big ' things.
Neither man had the advantage, but

' both fought well. The third round was

fast and willing, Whelan being given
the decision.

MIDDLEWEIGHT.

Sgt. Fairgray, 11.2 (6th) v. Gnr.

Mullaney, 11.2 —Pretty one, two,
tnrees were the order of the day in this

round, Fairgray sending them over fast,
Mullaney covering up well and giving
as good as he gave. The second round

was fought - all round the ropes, both

-men mixing it freely. At one second,
one was landing heavy blows and the

next, taking punishment. A pretty
round. In the last round, Fairgray let

Mullaney parade round him. Both men

enjoyed their round. The bout went to

Fairgray.
Gnr. Clark, 10.9 (4th) v. Gnr. Treacy,

10.10 (R.H.Q.).— took the fight
to Clark from the first and soon drove
him to the ropes. Clark put up a good
defence. A willing round. Early in
the second round, Treacy drew blood

and had Clark worried. Had Treacy
made contact with one of his upper
cuts, the fight would have finished in

this round. The third round saw some

pretty fighting, Clark rallying. Both

men put up a good fight. Treacy’s win

was a popular one. •
L/Bdr. Lindsay, 11.1 . (sth) v. Bdr.

Larson,.. 11.5 (sth).Neither of these

two contestants had been -in the tying

before, but put up a fine showing. No

damage was done and yet a good round.

In the second round, both men kept
their audience in good humour with wit

and clever action. The final round was

a repetition of the other two, Larsen

oeing awarded the decision.

Gnr. O’Connor, 10.11 (R.H.Q.) v. Gnr.

Cardiff, 10.12 (sth).—This fight was

keenly looked forward to and both men

lived up to expectations, although the

referee had to break them frequently.
The first round was willing on both

sides. The second round was very even,
both men taking plenty of punishment
and giving a good account of .them-

selves. Early in the third round, O ’Con-

nor’s glove gave trouble. The round

was really fast and O’Connor won the

decision.

LIGHT-HEAVYWEIGHT. '

Gnr. Shuker, 11.11 . (6th; v. Gnr.

Wilde, 11.13 (sth).—Wilde ' took the

fight to .Shuker, who appeared to be

waiting his chance. The round ended

before any damage was done. The sec-

ond round was much faster, Wilde still

leading the fight. Twice Shuker was

knocked to the ropes from which he re-

bounded asking for more. Early in the

third round, Wilde drove Shuker to the

ropes, making use of a wicked right to

good advantage. Wilde won the bout.

Sgt. Burborough, 12st. (sth) v. Gnr.

Ornberg, 12.5 (6th.—Both men mixed
it freely in the first round, giving a

good exhibition of scientific boxing. In

the second round, it was one, two,
three, from both men. Ornberg main-

tained his position in the centre of the

ring. The third round was even faster,
some pretty exhibition being given.
Ornberg’s win was a popular one. .

SEMI FINALS.

I .

[ MIDDLEWEIGHTS. ,
Bdr. Larson, 11.5 (sth) v. Gnr.

O’Connor, 10.11 (R.H.Q.).O’Connor
led the fight all the -way, although Lar-

son put up a -good showing and a mag-
nificent spirit. In the second and third

rounds, both men fought well. The

fight went to O ’Connor. A good ex-

hibition fight.
LIGHTWEIGHT.

Sgt. Closey, 9.8 (6th) v. Gnr. Taylor,
9.7, (R.H.Q.).—Closey drove Taylor to

the ropes with some very pretty fight-
ing and twice forced him to the floor.
In the second round, both men gave
and took plenty of punishment. From
the opening of the third round, Closey
forced the pace, frequently driving
Taylor to the ropes. Both meh fought
a good fight. A difference of opinion
called for another round. In a fast

rush, Closey almost threw himself out

of the ring. Both men gave an excel-
lent exhibition, Taylor being given the

decision.
WELTERWEIGHT.

L/Bdr.' Wilson, 10.2 (4th) v. Gnr.

Whelan, 10.6 (4th).—The first round

was very willing, both men fighting
well and making a fast, pace. In the

second round, Wilson made the pace.
An even round. The third round was a

popular one with the audience, as was

Whelan’s win.

' / FINAL.
I
LIGHT-HEAVYWEIGHT. -

Gnr. Wilde, 11.13 (sth) v. Gnr. Orn-

berg, 12.5 (6th).— was a fast fight
between evenly matched men despite
difference in weight. The second round

I was a fine exhibition of scientific box-

ing, both men fighting well. The third
round was the best exhibition given
during the evening up to that time, and

was fought with that willingness that
betokens good boxers. The decision

went to Ornberg.

FINAL.

MIDDLEWEIGHT.

Gnr. Treacy, 10.10 (R.H.Q.) v. Gnr.

O’Connor, 10.11 (R.H.Q.).—In the open-
ing of the first round, Treacy made the

pace and O’Connor showed the effects
of his previous two fights, although
fighting doggedly. O’Connor forced the.

pace at the start of the second round,
but was floored breaking from a clinch.
A fast willing round. The third round

was all fight from start to finish with

Treacy having the advantage. Treacy
was the winner.

Lt.-Col. Nolan selected Gnr. Whelan

as the most scientific boxer of the even-

ing. Col. Lowe presented the medal.

OBITUARY

HON. LIEUT. W. H.

BOWMAN

It is with very reax regiev
that we report the aeatn xu.

Wellington oi Mon. Lieut.

W. H. bowman. Tn® news ui

his death came as a distinct

shock to the Regimeni.

Lieut. Bowman at tne time

oi his death was still con-

ductor of the 2nd. Field

Regimental Band. He was

an old gunner of the P etone

Navals, in later years of the

7th Medium Battery, and

now 6th Battery. He was

always interested in musical

circles and his ready help
and advice were always at

the service of any young
bandsman.

He was a prominent, mem-

ber of the Wellington Garri-

son Band under Capt. Herd,
V.D., and when Capt. Herd

died, succeeded to the con-

ductorship.
Two of his sons were Ser-

geants in this Regiment and

only recently left us to take

up duties with other units.

To them and the relatives of

the late Lieut. Bowman the

C.0., ) officers, n.c.o.’s and

men of this Regiment ex-

tend their sincere sympathy.
The Regiment was repre-

sented at the funeral by
Capt. I. H. B. Dixon and

Bandsman F. Gamble.

ANSWER TO QUIZ

Some people have had difficulty in answering their “Quiz” forms. Here

is a sample which should be useful for future reference: —

NAME: ' SPEIGHTS, TUI RANK: Very REGT. No.: X/XX/XXX

HOME ADDRESS: Midland, Waitemata i PHONE: 1042

EMPLOYER: Messrs. Sip, Gargle & Swallow (P.N.) Ltd. PHONE: -2410

ADDRESS: SECURITY HOTEL, Palmerston North.

AGE: 100 years (still going strong.) DATE OF BIRTH: 31/4.

•IAVE YOU A RADIO: No — Have you?

PROFESSION, TRADE, OCCUPATION: Alcholic Chemist. RELIGION; Metho.

MILITARY EXPERIENCE: Very Sticky.

MARRIED OR SINGLE: Yes. ■ -CHILDREN UNDER 16: Not Known.

SPORT) SUMMER; Country Walks, Ist. Grade.

an|d ) '
GRADE) WINTER: Indoor, Low Grade. RIFLE No.: A Thousand Times, No!

• . ■ I ' . I ■ ' ■■■

WHAT QUALIFICATIONS HAVE YOU? ’ ,
EDUCATIONAL: Kindergarten Certificate.
ENTERTAINING: Very,

HAVE YOU A DRIVING LICENSE; No. TYPE OF ENGINE: Beer Engine.

CAN YOU SWIM 50 YARDS: Easy. NEXT-OF-KIN— Jno. Walker.

ADDRESS NEXT-OF-KIN: White Horse Inn, Knocksem.

HO V MUCH DO YOU ALLOT PER DAY & TO WHOM: All of it — to myself.
NAME: As Above. ADDRESS: As Above.

HOW MUCH DO YOU WISH TO DEFER PER DAY FROM. YOUR PAY:

\ ' I Wish I Could Defer £l.

NEAREST RAILWAY STATION OR TRANSPORT CENTRE >

■FOR MOB. PURPOSES: Brewery Siding,. Waitemata.
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New Faces
There is a distinct feeling of regret because so many of our brother

gunners have left us to join other units and we are sometimes apt to try
and compare our new friends with the old. This is not fair, these new

chaps have come aifiong us, perhaps against their inclinations, with the

intention of making' ago of things. Theirs is a hard task, they have

been imbued with the.traditions of their old unit and wouldn’t be worth

their salt if they were not proud of their old unit and consider it the best

ever, It depends on us whether they settle down quicklyand appreciate
the fact. that we are genuinely pleased to welcome them, and as the C.O.

said the other night, realise that they will carry on the traditions of this

Regiment that we are so proud of.

They have faults — have we!! Remember the Biblical quotation.
• First pluck the beam from thine own eye. These chaps have proved
that they are keen and in many cases know as much, if not more, than

we do.

On Wednesday night at the Boxing Tournament they proved that they
know their stuff and are not afraid to “mix it.” The new men will be a

distinct asset to us in action afid we will be well advised to learn all we

can from them, the knowledge we gain may save us from a Jap bayonet
just where it would hurt the most.

—a hearty, sincere welcome.

The Cowardly Hero

(By “The Gadfly.”)

Reg Williams, of the Star-Tribune

was in an ugly mood. He was; fed up
to the back teeth. He seemed to be

getting all the rotten assignments. A

little while ago he had had to spend
three days covering a Methodist con-

ference, while Griggs had the Thornton

murder trial without a break. Now he
had been shoved on to the Appeal
Boards. It sickened him, for he hated
the whole atmosphere of the proceed-
ings. Having somewhat of a taint Of
the “Red” in him, . he couldn’t help
having an almost lively sympathy with
the poor helpless beggars who appeared
before the tribunal, for after all they
were just about helpless, with their
half-baked religious theories, in the
hands of the wide-awake and fully
capable fellows who ran the show.

He didn’t doubt-the sincerity of their

beliefs, but few there were who had'
the brains or the wit to present their

cases in a manner that stood the least
chance of convincing the board, and for
the most part, they said their little say,
in a half frightened, or corni-defiant

way, expressing themselves in a welter
of religious jargon, for which reason-

able, every-day sort of men could hard-

ly refrain from showing amused con-

tempt.
It was well into the third year of the

first world war, and the number of cases

that were coming forward for hearing
was increasing ,and it had been his

rotten luck, at this session, to have to

cover the proceedings, and so he was

far from happy.

TAMALAINE VETRUVIOUS

He entered the building, and took
place at the reporters’ table, gave a

curt nod to Chyde of the Press, and
leant back, gazing out of.the window,
and wishing that he had the power to

give an extra spin to the wheels of the
clock. It was beautifully sunny our

side, and he knew from experience that
it would not be long before it was

pretty stuffy within, for, over the whole
of his years of reporting, he had never

known a ' courthouse, wherein the
officials appeared to know the reason

for the building having windows built
■into it. *•

Within a short while, the various
officials wandered in, and stood around
in groups, waiting for the “old boy”
to put in an appearance.

Under • half-closed eyes Reg watched
the Army rep., a fel’ow named .Tinkle.

Spick and span. Hill 61 self-confidence,
he dominated the whole circle. Fairly
tall; and straight as a poker, with sharp-,
fine-cut features and flashing eyes,'and
somewhat of a domineering manner, he
had few illusions about his job. It was

his business to ferret out the shirker
who was using religion as a cloak for
cowardice, or to show that the views
of an appellant did not come within
the -scope of the clauses which allowed
exemption. In his own heart he had
quite a sympathy for an -old one here
and there, but in brain, he was inclined
to be.a trifle harsh in his own judgment
of other men consciences, because,
for the life of him, he could not under-
stand any man laving claim to a faith
which asked him to be a human foot-
ball, to be kicked all over the show by
any bully powerful enough to do it.

Fn due time, proceedings commenced
and Reg noted down a striking.point
here and there, but in the main confined
himself to the appellant name, his
plea for exemption, and the result, the
latter generally being written into his
copy well ahead of the board’s ruling.They were all so honeless. And so the
morning wore on, and Tynkle was look-
ing a little satisfied, for, so far there
had -been no “adjourned sine die” to
stand against his score.

A' further
ease was called, and be-

cause of the peculiarity of the name

Reg evinced a trifle
more interest. The

orderly stood up, and raising his voice
so that it was heard all over the room,

.announced, “Tamalaine Vetruvious

Snubbins,” at the same time, making a

poor attempt to hide a broad grin' . . .
and that broad grin became reflected on

every other face in the room. The only
solemn looking person present .was

Tamalaine Vetruvious Snub him-

self, and if any man looked a matyr

nobly bearing his cross along the stony
. path of virtue, it was he.

He put his case, pleading that he was

opposed to all forms of warfare and
would rather die than take up arms.

Make no mistake,about it, this fellow

was nobody’s fool, for he knew his
Bible almost from cover to cover, and

quoted it at great length, and z it must

be said, that on quite a number of oc-

casions he had Tynkle ‘ ‘ stymied. ’ ’ In

fact, to a few of Tynkle ’s “stand-bys”.
,he had a quiet but effective

! answer, ' and Tynkle was something
annoyed about it, and so at last he

came to light with his specialty ....

“What would you do if you saw your
sister being violated by a German
soldier ” T. V., 8. looked upon him
with his mild blue eyes, and gravely
said; “While thanking God that I, un-

like the German, was not a soldier, I

would call upon the Lord that my
sister’s soul should be preserved from

evil, for whatever happened to her

body, that would be of no consequence,
because her will had not acquiesed to

the act.
“But would you not interfere?”

. queried Tynkle.
-“It would be useless,” replied

T. V. 8., “for the German had already
dusted in his heart.”

After that there was a great deal of
cross questioning, during which Reg’s
pencil travelled fast, and there .were
some breezy passages between T. V. 8.

and Tynkle, but it all finished with the

appeal being dismissed.
, In handing

down the’ decision, the Board’s presi-
dent declared that he found it very diffi-
cult indeed to discern any difference
between straight-forward cowardice
and the views expressed by appellant.
He hoped that there were few who

shared T. V. 8. ’s religious views, or

convictions, if they could be called

such, and so T. V. 8. left the room.

Late? he did a stretch in jail, being
specially castigated by the magistrate
when he received his sentence.

<♦><«><s>

Some years later, on a wet Sunday
night, Reg strode along the dimly lit

street, immersed in thought, paying
little heed to his surroundings, for he
was on his way to a friend’s house, to

'spend a pleasant - evening, discussing
I books and authors.

| Suddenly, he was aware of a patch of

' light falling across the footpath some

distance ahead, and when he came to

it, he found that it was coming from an

open door of a dingy, hall, a mission

hall, run by one of these newer tangled
religious bodies. (

BROTHER IGNATIOUS.

He paused, and looked at a poster,
stuck up in the porch . . . “Brother
Ignatious Leaves To-night for Service

! with the Lepers. ’
! That seemed interesting, and, on the

impulse, Reg. went in. The place was

full, and a queer benevolent old guy
was speaking, telling, of the many
virtues of Brother Ignatious, of his love
of the w-oik in the Lord vineyard,
and of his response to the call for work-
ers among the lepers.

He called on Ignacious to say a few
words. Reg looked with interest on

this fellow. He was unassuming, with
-long hair that, fell over his shoulders,
and with a beard that swept his breast,

: but the most striking feature was his
mild blue eyes. He spoke simply, and
asked for the prayers and the love of
his fellow servants of the 'Lord.

j After the meeting, Reg went forward, I
' and breasting up to the leader of the 1

The Padre’s

Column

The Bombing of Towns

i The following extract from a-British !
1 publication called ‘ ‘ The Christian !
News-Letter” concerns a very import-

'' ant subject— anything, no mat- '
: ter how ruthless is permissible in war, 1
or whether the line between clean ano "

j dirty lighting must be drawn. hr. !
|J. 11. Oldham, the writer of this

j article says:
‘ ‘ The challenge is one which Chris- '

i tians are bound to face ,for the simple !
I reason that we cannot take for granted ’
that what the national cause demands,
jor seems to demand, is something to I
; which the Christian conscience can •

? consent. Christians owe allegiance to ■
a higher authority than the nation. Ali j
our actions, individual and ' national j
have to be brought to the bar of an

impartial and searching divine judg- j
ment. Unless we are prepared, even )
in wartime, to examine our conduct
in the light of the laws of God, we may
as well let Christianity go and swallow
at a gulp the Nazi creed.

■ Professor Macgregor reminds me I
that it was said, in the News-Letter j
that the deliberate killing of non-com-

batants is murder, and argues that |
‘‘if what happened in Lubeck and
Cologne is not the deliberate killing of

non-combatants, then words have no

meaning. ’ ’

The problem is a real One, but it
does not seem to me to have been right-
ly formulated. We cannot consider

1Lubeck and Cologne in isolation from
■the total context of the war. We can-

■ not leave out of the picture the un-~

imaginable horrors on an unimaginable
scale which the Axis Powers have per-
petrated. Lubeck and Rostock are

: ports vital to the enemy for the supply
'of his armies in Russia, Finland and

'Norway., What they have suffered is

immeasurably less than the devastation
and suffering which the Germans have

1 caused in Russia. If the bombing of

their -ports and industries is the neces-

sary, or most effective, means of putting
an end to the greater cruelty, it may
be, among the choices that are actually

, upon us in the waging of war, the one

'to be preferred on grounds of humanity.
The Pacifist has no convincing answer

to the question by what practical means

the unspeakable cruelties 'of lawless
and brutal men may be restrained, and
the enslavement of the peoples of

Europe prevented, except by force of
arms. . ■

j ‘ ‘ Sir Archibald Sinclair, in reply to
a recent question in. the House of Com- ■
mons, .stated that the policy of His
Majesty’s Government in -regard to

bombing is unchanged. It is to des-

troy the enemy capacity to make war

by bombing his war factories, means

of transport and military stores,
wherever they may be found. If the
intention is to destroy the enemy’s
capacity for making war, the incidental
and. undesired .killing of non-combat-
ants, even if it be on a large scale,
cannot rightly be described as deliber-
ate. The real line is between action
directed to a genuine military objective
and action which goes beyond it and is
merely wanton destruction. It is a

line that is by no means easy to main-
tain and much is at stake in holding 1
to it.

*

(
i “It will make the whole difference to £
the future whether we control war and ,
make it the instrument of a genuinely |,
human purpose or whether we surrender j
to its blind fury so that war controls |,
us. No one who has delighted in human I j
skill and craftsmanship can feel any- ; (

■thing but regret at the destruction of j j
the architectural glories of Lubeck. (
Works of art are not a national but a £
universal possession. Not the Germans i £
only, but the world is poorer for their £
destruction; the loss is ours as well as' J
theirs. The Nazis boast that our own £
historic monuments will soon become ; K
only historic memories. Let them 'be i
.vandals, if they will. -Let us remain, ;
if we can, civilised and sane, loathing £
the insanity of ruthless destruction j
and retaining our reverence for the c
monuments of human labour and skill, ,

“When we pass from the sphere of i
civilisation to the deeper level of re- r
ligion, the problem becomes far more t
acute. It is the question of the in- y
fliction of torture and death on the i
relatively innocent. I take the case 6
of children because their case is so un- c
answerably clear. As with works of I
art, there is something universal in the 1c
innocence of children. When Jesus q
took a little child and set him in. the. a
midst, no one can suppose that it would s
have made the smallest difference to 0

His action if it had been a German or j
a Japanese child, the . Germans and , f
Japanese being what they are to-day. i. c
We have to recall these things even in ,

meeting, asked about this Brother' I
Ignatious. i1

With the easy technique of the re- '
porter, he gained a lot of information,
and he concluded his questioning with
one query:

‘‘What was Bro. Ignatious ’s name in
private life?” he asked.

“Well,” replied the old man, “it
was a name that the Brother seldom
used in full, and you may appreciate it
when I tell you that it was Tamalaine
Vetruvious Snubbins.”

Re S wenUaway, thinking hard. Hero
or coward ALt&WEfc <TUIM.L LIBRARY

WELLINGTON, NEW ZEALAND

wartime —most of all in wartimei
muse they enshrine values with which
;he whole future of mankind is bound

ip. To cast them from us is to be

rtterly' damned. ’
To rain bombs from the air that

will destroy, maim and torture children
is an act of which the consequences are
ievilish. Ido not deny that it may
oe a necessary act, in order that the
children of the world may be saved in
.he future, from still greater sufferings
md yet more deadly injuries to their
sous. —

But it is an act which only that
notive can keep from searing our

souls.
“How far the laying waste of towns

s inseparable from attacks on military
sargets, either because these targets
ire mixed up with dwelling-houses, or

because the intensification of ground
lefences makes precision of aim im-
practicable, is a question requiring for
ts answer a knowledge of strategy and
nilitary technique possessed only by
.hose responsible for the conduct of the
var. What is demanded by the moral
ssues involved is that the necessity
ihould be scrutinised with especial
;are.

“These are not sentimental questions
>ut of tune with

,

the realism of war.
fhere is a real danger that, unless we
ire all the time alive to them, we mav ■
■uccumb to the drag of the evil we are

ipposing and become increasingly
lehumanised and brutalised and, there- ,
ore, less capable of • creating a true '
civilisation.” I

The Editor,
The Observation Post,
Palmerston North.
Dear Sir,—
.Having read with interest the

article “A Fool There Was,” in
your issue of the 11th instant, I
am forced to exclaim on the pity
the story was not completed. The

story, as printed, reminds me of
the bright young thing who once,
in rather peculiar circumstances,
said, “Just so far, but no

farther.

Yes, I was the chief bowman for
that worthy master, Mahmoud

McGregor. I recall this incident

well, in fact, it was on this very
occasion that the saying “You’re

telling me, was born.
When Murdoch McHorsepistol

stopped and exclaimed, “Hey,
you silly old blighter, you left
me the wrong key,” Mahmoud
replied with “ You’re telling me.”
And so a saying was born.

Sincerely yours, '
' ANGUS MacSLINGSHOT. '

M & G for the best in Men’s Clothing & Footwear

No Matter Where
You Are Stationed

* There are always those

Little Extras that make

for a Soldier’s Comfort.

o o o -

Check up on your

Kit and then Visit

Millar & Giorgi’s
on your first leave and

make sure YOU possess

those EXTRA COMFORTS.
„

We Specialise in

MEN’S WEAR

MILLAR & GIORGIS1

“The Great Outfitters”

PALMERSTON NORTH

{ -•—. —fl

To hang that uniform of yours up j
you need a —

COAT HANGER
Manhattan have a full stock of

well made coat" hangers. They have
trouser rail and shaped shoulders.
Secure yours ! You’ll find that they
come in handy.

23
Sox Stretchers —2/- pair.

Handy for drying and darning.

MANHATTAN Ltd.
The Man’s Shop in THE SQUARE,

PALM. NORTH.
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Sports and How We Play
Rugby Football

JUNIORS VICTORIOUS

CHAMPIONSHIP TO ARTILLERY

Playing football of a standard in the
shades of the masters, our Juniors won
the laurels of victory in the Junior

Championship last Saturday when they
defeated the Taranaki side.

Of individual brilliance there was

plenty, but as the criterion of true
team-work and unflagging energy the
Junior team wins the highest of praise.
The forwards punted unceasingly,
“Seagull” Jarsen having a string on

each of his men as a fine spoiling pack
that gave the ' opposition little respite.
The back line, hinged on team-captain
Forbes, went well in defence and at-
tack, the whole line being sound and

taking advantage of every oportunity.
McMillan, at centre, proved himself

again, and although Well bottled up
'

throughout, his try left the defence

standing. Half-back Monteith and Mr.
Hazeldean used every advantage, with

, Cooney,, at second five-eighths pene-
trating - the Taranaki defence many
times. The opposing back-line was al-

ways a . potential danger but their
movements were spoiled with Jarsen
and Forbes smothering their first-five.
On the field the Taranaki pack ap-
peared to be more weighty, however,
with our forwards packing low and
with weight when called for, they
never had a chance. Lincoln was a

tower of strength, Nicholas and Wil-
liamson being worthy off-siders.

The player who earned the most
praise of a praiseworthy team was full-
back Pat Lindsay. His tackling could
not be bettered even in first-class foot-
ball, pulling down his man often right
at the death-knock. Never bustled,
Lindsay’s kicks were always safe and
with ground gained.

Excitement and enthusiasm among
the barrackers was rampart, many high
personages doing their proverbial
“score,” more particularly one of the

_
"Three* Smart Girls. ,

'-
- Play-/ willing from the outset

with chances on both sides, Mr. Hazel-
dean being brought down short of the
line and Jarsen leading his forwards to

right under the posts. A driving run

by Cooney gave the" ball to Mr. Hazel-
dean who chalked up Artillery’s first

points by going over in the corner for
an unconverted try.

Lind-say earned praise for his fine
, pick-ups and line-kicks, saving many

desperate situations. Our forwards now

began to bustle the opposing pack,
throwing the leather among amongst
themselves, Williamson ; cutting out his
man and handing to Cooney who made
our tally six points. The try was un-

converted and amid prolonged barrack-

ing from the stand the whistle for the

spell sounded with the score Artillery
6, Taranaki 0.

Having had the advantage of a

diaganonal wind in the first spell and

turning round into the sun on the re-

sumption of play, Artillery appeared to

. find the going harder. However, the
forwards continued their . fine work.
McMillan was taped well, but his try

..to bring the score to 9—o never gave
Taranaki a chance, his superior speed
taking him right under the posts for

Nicholas, despite his X.O.S. pants, to

add the extra and make the final score

Artillery 11, Taranaki 0.
After the game it was found Mon-

teith had damaged his hand, fortunate-

ly, only a bruised bone.
All praise to trainer Capt. Mitchell,

owing to whose interests we could field

such a fine and fit team,, to the Cap-
tain, lan Forbes, and the team, which

was as follows:Lindsay, Staples,
McMillan, Mr. Hazeldean, Cooey,
Forbes, Monteith, Pottinger, Bur-

borough, Williamson, Larsen, Lincoln,
Henry, Mr. Harvey and Nicholas.

JUNIOR FOOTBALL TEAM

My congratulations to the junior
Rugby XV on winning the championship
last Saturday. The final game against

'
,

Taranaki was a splendid effort and the
best club game seen on the Sportsground
this season. Although outweighed all

round, beaten for the ball in most

scrums and against a good line of fast

backs, the game was won by fast fol-

lowing up, clean determined tackling
and the fact that each time their op-
ponents got the ball they also got-a
gunner with it. That is the way to

play, boys, and later it will be the way

, to fight. The Regiment’s thanks are

due to Capt. Mitchell for his able coach-

ing and management of this team

throughout the season.

Well done, Gunners!

Congratulations

• Congratulations Gnr. Pottinger.
Many Happy Returns. Sorry every-

thing went wrong that day John! Never

mind, you have at least another 50 of

’em, may they be happier!

Doctor: “For your insomnia I pre-
scribe a pint of beer every half-hour.”

,
Patient: “Will that put me to

sleep?
Doctor: “No, but it will mate you.

more satisfied to stay awake.”

Out on manoeuvres
t

two Don R’s

rounded a bend in the road and saw the

staff car upside down in a ditch, the

driver' just crawling out of the wreck-

age. Said one Don R. to the other:

"You duck back and tell the Major
while I stay here.”

‘‘No need to,” said the driver. "He

knows. ’ ’

“What! He know’s already?” from

the first Don R.

"Yep,” replied the driver. "He

knows all right, he’s underneath!”

New teacher: "How old are you,

Tommy?” ' U
Tommy: "I’m just at the awkward

age.
Teacher: “And what do you call the

awkward age?”
Tommy? “I’m too old to cry and too

young to swear.”

An unobstrusive little man was

gazing rapturously at a huge oil paint- i
| ing of a girl dressed in a few strate-

gically placed leaves. The title of

the picture was “Spring.” Suddenly
the voice of his wife snapped in his

; ear, “Well, what are you waiting for?
Autumn?”

Basketball

Even if the calibre of dur “ Mar-
mon" team has slipped in recent weens
there is no denying the enthusiasm x i
the players. With more practice &•', a

team and a better working knowie. ge
of the game, they could still deveiop
into a formidable team.

On Saturday night last, the Marmons
played Cooks and went down to the
tune of —B. Actually, our, team de-

I serve full marks for their courageous
display against a better team.

Regarding the game itself, there is

not much that can be said except that
everyone tried very hard, and it was

due to this fact, perhaps assisted by the

sidelines, that they managed to keep
the scores as close as they were.

And now we come to Marinons’ star
performance. Feeling full of confidence
they tackled a women's team almost

immediately after the above mentioned
game.

It is with regret that we have to
record that Marmons (or Mormons)
tried new tactics that led to disaster.
These tactics include such points as:—

Mr. Harvey holding long and earnest

I conversations with the girl playing op-
posite him every time they were in the

i circle together. Although closely ques-
i tioned since, he has refused to divulge
I the text of these conversations.
| All members of the team holding the
bulk until at least three (preferably
more) pairs of female arms were wrap-
ped around them and then making a

last minute effort to get rid of the ball,
but' only suceeding in getting more

entangled with the same (or more)
, feminine arms.

I One or two members tried "tough"
tactics and were thoroughly "boo-ed"

i by even their own supporters.
j The score was somewhere in the

I vicinity of 31—8 in favour of the girls
and our boys found that it is impossible
to combine "business with pleasure’-*
lor sport with?

I It is understood from reliable sources

i that Marmons demonstrated that, even

lif their basketball efforts weren’t, so

I hot, they were quite up to scratch in
other directions. And we doubt ver;,
much whether their conversations, when
saying “ good-night ” to the girls at a

MUCH later hour, included any refer-
ence whatever to basketball.

MARMONS v. MAIDENS

Dashing into the court in a burst of

enthusiasm, the Marmon team consist-

ing of Harvey, Dentice, Wenman,
Staples, Abbott and Gilmore confronted

1a likely looking galaxy representing
' the P.N. Ladies Basketball organisa-
tion. •

Play was held up for some minutes

j while the Marmons made final arrange-
ments regarding activities following
the game. Time and place having
been fixed, and Mr. D— having arrived,
the game commenced. Apart from the
ball which interfered to a certain ex-

tent with the tactics of the Marmons
the team played hard and well. Dentice

was prominent for good positional play
guarding his vis-a-vis in an experienced
manner. Harvey played a good all-
round game trying out the capabilities
of each opponent in turn. Abbott
found his height a disadvantage but
made the most of his opportunities. The
other players put in good honest work
and developed several promising move-

ments. In fact "progress" seemed
to be the Marmon watchword.

As for the score, this was kept by
a faithful soul and sufficient to say the

bearings of the scoring machine had to
be overhauled after the game. The

Maidens’ scoring disc showed signs of

overheating, that of the Marmons signs
of rust.

Several members of the Regiment,
including officers, were interested spec-
tators. In fact, only an exclusive

spirit amongst the Marmons prevented
the majority- from becoming players.

MABMONS v. COOKS A
\

Beaten in experience and combination

the Marmons played a good game and

the score against them of B—7,
was an indication of the manner in

which they resolutely tackled the job
of playing against heavy odds. Though

beaten, they still followed the sporting
tradition of the Regiment.

Things We Want

to Know

’ Has Editor Mist’s health improved
yet? ’ Has he tried Mist. Expect?

i .f «>.-.«>
Who was the 2/nd. lieutenant that

i never knew what had happened to his

quad until a D.R. looked up and said

, “gobd morning, sir?”
S> <3> <s>

• Yes, the Mannons’ colours are grey,
but were the officers watching, green?

<s><s><s>
The Regiment would like to know if

our Basketbailers call themselves Mar-
mons or Mormons?

1 «><s>s>
The R.H.Q. Orderly Room would like

to know “Who is Ann? And who is
.“Jawohl?” I
i � <s><s> ,
1 Which two Y.O. ’s route-inarched on

motor-bikes. Yoickstally ho.
I <♦><»<s>
N Which members of Regiment Basket-
ball team are expecting a little basket.

Funny things happen when man is

playing.
<s><s><s>'

Has the Hospitality Club reformed
Gnr. Shadbolt?

<s<s><s>
Who was the pretty. girl that an

R.H.Q. sergeant stopped in the middle
of the road in the middle of the
Square?

«><?>«>
Which Battery supplied the gong?

«><«>-»

Was Gnr. Willard up the pole Wed-

nesday night?
<s><s><s>

Who was timekeeper and who was

gong gonger
� <s><s>

i Who cried O-O?

I «>�<s>

, Was the handkerchief hurt?
I ?><?> «

; Whose blood went where?

1 '� <s><s■
, Has Sgt.-Major Griggs evolved a new

; foot movement since the farewell

• night? .
<s><♦><»

| Has Sandy of Sig’s had a rebore?
<S> <s> <s>

' Why are the L.A.D. faces frequently
dirty when they use the wash-house so

often? - '■

_
<&<&<s>

Does a certain YO’s name spoil his
chances with his lady of Friday night?

I '

<s><♦>«>
' Which 4th S/Sgt. had difficulty with

a call of nature (?) in the hut lines.
«>«>«>

Who paints his finger-nails? Is he a

slave to Beauty?
<•> <S> <s>

What is the stain on the seat of

R.Q.M.S.’s B.D. trousers?
«><*><♦>

Do two new appointments realise the
truth of Sgt. Wilson’s famous 'saying,
“Marriage tames lions?”

«-<»>«> i
Who tried to shave the face in the

mirror?
, ■s><s><s> |

Which B.C. admires photographs
whilst still in pyjamas? Were they all
soldiers?

C.O.'s
Greetings

Welcome, the newcomers to the Regi-
I ment. You have left good units, but

.I you have also joined a good one. Those

of you who have changed to another

•arm bring knowledge of the use of

weapons yet to be learned thoroughly

|by the gunners and in these days of

; infiltration and close combat, every
I soldier must be able to use any weapon,

| particularly the bomb and bayonet.
When we have taught you the rudi-

ments of your trades as gunners your
turn will come to pass on your skill

with other arms.

The first requirement of every soldier

is to get fit, the second one to keep
fit. For the task ahead of you, the ex-

’ termination of the Jap, you will re-

j quire every ounce of endurance anil

stamina it is possible to train into your

systems. To 'this end ample time will
be provided in training syllabus for

, physical, recreational and endurance
I training. All ranks must make full use

lof the time available. Our own par-
-1 ticular weapons' are the best of their

type in the world. Their handling
under the instruction you will get is not
hard to learn, providing every man in

the team plays hard. The Batteries

you are joining are old establishments

i with histories dating back to 1867.

Hundreds of old gunners are still in-
: terested in their titles and activities.

! Their future history is yours and hav-

| ing seen each one of you on joining 1,
I know it is in safe hands. Go to it.

THE LANDING
AT ANZAC

x«EW ZEALAND ARTILLERY IN
THE HELD, 1914 TO 1916

THE TURKISH ATTACKS IN MAY

(Continued from -week). -
. Three days later the New Zealand

Infantry Brigade, with the 2nd Austra-

lian Infantry Brigade left for

Helles. The temporary withdrawal of
the two brigades' so weakened the line

that the gravest anxiety prevailed,
until the tension was relieved by the

arrival on May 12th of the New Zea-

land Mounted Rifles and the men of the

Australian Light Horse. On the arrival
of these fresh troops the- battalions of
the Royal Naval Division, who had been

assisting to hold the line, were embark-

ed for llelels. While the line had been

so thinly held the New Zealand batter-

ies in action played a very responsible
part in the defence of the position.
The 2nd Battery, tirelessly vigilant in

following every movement of the enemy
in front of Quinn’s and the neighbour-
ing posts, lent invaluable aid to the

infantry on the morning of May 10th,
during a strong enemy counter-attack.

On the previous night troops of ' the

Royal Marine Brigade had made a

sortie and captured some trenches, the

possession of which would materially
have improved the position at that

point. The assaulting troops had suc-

ceeded in establishing themselves in the

captured trenches, and reinforcements

had been sent up, but at the dawn the

Turks had heavily counter-attacked,
and recaptured the trenches. The direct

fire of the 2nd. Battery’s ISprs. on

Plugge Plateau, and the high ex-

plosive of the 4.5in. howitzers inflicted

very heavy casualties on the enemy,
who paid duly for their success.

•Later in the morning the 2nd. Battery
so effectively shelled the trenches in

front of Quinn’s Post that the shooting
drew warm praise and a message of

thanks from Brigadier-General Trot-

man, R.M.L.1., commanding No. 3 Sec-

tion of the line. Further evidence of

the deadly effectiveness of the fire of

these two batteries on this occasion

was had some time later, when an entry
was found in the diary of a Turkish

officer to the effect that two Turkish

regiments on May 10th lost 600 killed

and 2000 wounded.

Despite the fact that they were few

in number and so ill-supplied with am-

munition, the three New Zealand bat-
teries shot so well and so consistently
on every emergency, and at every criti-

cal period, that invariably they re-

ceived the warm thanks of the Infantry

Commanders in the line. The gunner’s
regret was that his activities- should be
so drastically limited by the unkind
circumstances that every round he
expended had almost to be begged for.
But by accurate service on the guns,
and careful handling at the observation

post, as much was done with the meagre
supply as was humanly possible. The
4th Howitzer Battery suffered more by
the shortage than did any of the 18pdr.
batteries. The only howitzer battery
at Anzac for many months, there fell
to it the multitude of tasks which the
flat-trajectoried 18pdr. were not able to

I undertake in a country so unsuited for
1 anything else but howitzers. Not a

day. passed but requests were sent in

' to the howitzers for fire to be brought
to bear on some particular target which
the other guns could not reach, and very
often the Battery Commander found
himself without ammunition, and un-

' able to accede to the request. A re-

• serve was always to be kept on hand
| lest some critical emergency should

suddenly arise'; and to make inroads on

it for the purposes of normal daily fire
I was out of the question.

i Oji May Kith, the day before the Ist

| Battery guns were got up to Walker’s

Ridge, Major-General Sir A. J. Godley
sent to the I'.R.A. a message referring
in appreciative terms to the shooting
of the batteries then in action. “Please

convey,” the message ran, “to all your
batteries now here 'my high apprecia-
tion of the excellent shooting they
have made while in action here. All
commanders of posts are loud in their

praises of the support they have had
from the howitzers and No. 2 Battery,
and on behalf of the whole Division I

wish to express to them our thanks for

the good work which has led to such
substantial results.”

CURRIED HORSE.

| The orderly knew nothing about

! horses, but the colonel did not know
this.

j '**T)rdeily,’’ snapped the colonel, “go
'and curry my horse.’’
' Shortly came the distant sound of a

rifle shot. Rushing from his tent to in-

| vestigate, the colonel found the orderly,
•rifle in hand, standing over the dying
I horse.
I “What the where the—what did

(you mean by shooting my horse?” de-

I manded the irate colonel.

' “Well, you didn’t expect me to curry
the poor cow alive, did you ”, replied

I the orderly.

Wife: Harry, dear, such a strange
thing happened to-day. The clock fell
off the wall and if it had happened a

I moment sooner it would have hit
mother.

Harry: “I always said that
I clock was slow.”

"
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SOLDIERS
THIS ADVERTISEMENT

IS OF INTEREST

TO YOU !

ROSLYN WOOL KHAKI STOCKINGS in strong ribbed weave. Ry-
lent wearing. Turn-over tops. All men’s sizes.

PRICE g/g pr. .

KHAKI SHORTS in hard wear- , \ Ar' Nr <
ing drill, roomy hip pocket. Ex- \X. jA r->
cell Value! kX?" I

PRICE 0/11 pr. -- • ■

I PREMIER DRAPERY / ft
CO. ltd. &

THE “SUNNY CORNER,’’ S A
|/z//

PALMERSTON NORTH. / ////

\ ?•

The “Sunny Corner’’ Dance Club,
A/X- sponsored by the P.D.C. staff,

2Z,* Z
\ r/ '2 ’ announces their ■

1 / “SUNNY CORNER’’ BALL
J,,/ /S' / which will be held in the

Yf ! If A.N.A. BALLROOM,
)// 1 / //. WEDNESDAY, 21st OCTOBER, at 8.30 p.m.
7 « II Fl Admission: Ladies 5/-; Gentlemen 6/-; Double 10/-.

V
lil ' Proceeds to raise funds to provide entertainments and

AM I u comforts for our local boys In camp.
WO O

s
Cliff Anderson’s 9-piece Orchestra. ■

* *
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—
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Don’t Say We Didn’t Warn You

I The local builder was repairing the

roof of the local asylum and had an in-

mate for assistant. All went well until

lunch time. The whistle blew and the

inmate grabbed the builder round the

neck, and, with a terrible laugh," said:

“Come on, let’s jump.”
The -builder was frightened but sud-

denly had an inspiration and said:

“Oh, rats! Anybody could do that.

Come on, let's go down and jump up.”

The soldier entered the shop in Parts

to purchase a packet of cigarettes. He

laid down a. 5 franc note. The French-

man handed him the cigarettes and put

the note in the drawer.
Soldier: “Come on. Give me my

change.”
Frenchman: “No compre.’’

The soldier started storming and

“going crook” when along came a

M.P. sergeant and asked about the com-

motion, the soldier explained and_then
asked the sergeant could he speaa
French.

Sergeant: “You’re darned right I

can—watch me—l’ll straighten this

out.”

Sergt. to Frenchman: “Parlez vous

Francaise?”

Frenchman: “Oui. ’’

Sergeant: “Then why the hell don't

you give this chap his change.”

Son: “What is the person called who

brings you in contact with the spirit
world?”

Father; “A barman, my son.”

A woman resident in China found it

necessary to remonstrate with hex

Chinese houseboy for.entering her' bed-

room without knocking.
“That allite, Missy,” said the boy,

‘ ‘ every time me come lookee through

keyhole. You nothing on me no come

in. ’

Boss: “Ben, I wish you wouldn’t

sing while you are working.”

Ben: “That.’s all right, boss, I wasn .
working.”

TOPICAL.

Heard during recent training in II

Wing:
Sergeant-Major: “When I was a

sweet little child (it doesn’t seem pos-

sible but it MUST be true) I had a set

-of wooden soldiers. There was a poor
little boy lived nearby who had no

toys and after going to Sunday School

and hearing the goodness of charity, I

gave them to the poor little boy. Then

I wanted them back, and - cried, and

my mother came along and said, ‘Don’t

cry, Bertie, you’ll get them back! ’ And

believe me, you ■ lopsided, mutton-

headed, rattled-brained set of: certified

rolling-pins, that day has come! ”

■ Teacher: “Now, children, watch this

experiment. You will learn a valuable

lesson. Here' l have a glass of water.

I put this worm into it, and, see, it

seems quite happy. See bow it wriggles
and swims. Now I take the worm out

and. put it into this glass of whisky,

and see, the worm sinks to the bottom,
quite dead. Now, think hard, children,
what lesson does this teach you?’’

After a long pause, little Johnny

raised his hand:. “Please, teacher, I

know, if you have worms, drink

whisky.”

M.O. to brother officers, after a spell
of leave: “My word, I had a peculiar
case while I was on leave.”

Oh, yes, what was that ”, y : .
M.0.: “I had to attend a grass widow

with hay fever.

A Nazi had attended Hitler’s funeral

and was telling his wife anout it.

“It was beautiful, such mountains of

wonderfull flowers sent for the Fuehrer!
Such eloquent speeches from Herr

Goering, Herr Goebbels, Herr von Rib-

bontrop, and such
_

crowds of people.
After the speeches they lowered the

casket into the grave, then drew it

up
”

“But, why?’’ asked his wife.

“Because,’’ said the husband in a

whisper, “every time they lowered it,
there was such applause, they had to

bring it up for an encore.’’'

Teacher, after history lesson: “Now,
children, name two ancient sports.’’

Johnny: “Anthony and Cleopatra.”

The doctor was visiting Rastus ’ wife

to deliver her twelfth child. While

'riding down the driveway to the house

Ire saw a duck.
“Who’s duck is that?’’ asked the

doctor.
That ain't no duck, said Rastus

“that’s the stork but his legs has wore

off.’’

' A young lady went for a swim in i
secluded spot, but forgot her towel
She stripped and stood in the sun ti

dry and then heard the rushes nearby
rustling.'’ “Who’s there ” she callei

, out. /

( “Willie,’’ was the reply.
“How old are you, Willie?’’ sh

asked.
I “Seventy-one, dammit, ’ was th

|reply.

Chemist, to Joe Hangover: “Shall

fix you a bromo?’’

1 Joe Hangover: “Y€ Gods, no!

can’t stand the noise.’’

Running after women never hurt any-

body—it’s catching them that does the

damage.

The young soldier and his bride

were spending their first night at a

large hotel. When bedtime came the

bride went to bed and the groom sat

at the window gazing at the moon and

the stars. The bride called to him and

asked: “Why don’t you come to bed,

John?’’
He replied: “My mother told me

my wedding night would be most

beautiful night of my life, so I’m not

going to miss a minute of it.’’

“Where does this inviting shady
lane lead to?’’ asked the motorist.

Without moving from his contented

rest on the fence, the local rustic

launched a stream of tobacco juice
with deadly aim on a grasshopper ten

feet away, scratched' his head and

said: “Wall, I dunno where it goes,
but it’s lead mor’n half the young

folks hereabouts into trouble.’

Manager to fired office boy: “Didn’t

you read that liter I gave you?’’
Office boy: “Yes, sir, inside and out..

On the inside it read ‘You are fired,’

and on the outside it said “Return in

five days,’ so here I am.’’

Not bad for the first try.

The “Q’s” Nightmare.

Hubby: “Try a little tongue, Dear."
Wife: “Oh no, nothing out of an

animal’s mouth!”
Waiter: “Try an egg, Mam."

W.W.S.A. Strategy.

Lost opportunity.

Note Mr. Harvey.

I will divorce you if you don’t

come to bed at once.

How to Recognise Aircraft

: Vought-Sikorsky OS2U-1 (Kingfisher).
I —The Kingfisher has been designed for

(catapult operations from cruisers and

other warships. It is a very efficient

'aircraft and isbelieved to be the fastest

■ catapult machine in the world.

Principal Structural Features: Single-
engined, low-wing monoplane with Hout

undercarriage. The wings are slightly

tapered with rounded tips, most of the

taper being on the trailing edge. There

is a small dihedral angle. The fuse

lage is very clean with a radial engine,

and large glass cockpit covers from

just behind the engine almost to the

rudder. The fin and rudder are tapered
with a rounded apex, and are placed

wholly on top of the fuselage. The tail

plane is tapered with rounded tips
I The undercrariage consists of a single

| float mounted below the fuselage on

; three struts and braced by wire. The

: wing-tip floats are mounted and braced

I by long struts.

Special Recognition Points.—Small

I wing, clean fuselage with large cockpit

(covers, single float undercarriage.

VOUCHT SIKORSKY OS2O "KINGFISHER"
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Feet onOFeet oor *the Floor!

What about Nugget’

If 91 Wf
What about Soap? I
What about Smoking

Requisites?

' ' ' ' '.' ’ • ■ ' • ' - z 1 ' :

These are some of the “Things We Want to Know’’

and we want You to know that we are the Store for

"

'ALL Your Requirements.

V,
....
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Palmerston’s Leading Theatres Present
—n

-THE METEOR THEATRE-
SCREENING DAILY AT 2 P.M. AND 7.45 P.M.

COMMENCING TO-DAY, FRIDAY, SEPT. 25th to 28th.

THE MAN WHO DOUBLE-CROSSED HITLER!

CONRAD VEIDT

—ln — - .. ;

‘NAZI AGENT ”

— With

ANN AYARS

MYSTERIOUS BEAUTY, FORCED TO BETRAY HER

COUNTRY’S SECRETS.

A METRO-GOLDWYN-MAYER RELEASE.

(Recommended by Censor for Adults.)

NEXT CHANGE — TUESDAY, SEPT. 29th to Ist OCT.

PARAMOUNT’S STIRRING DRAMA

“ THE LIVES OF A BENGAL LANCER”
With

Gary Franchot Richard.
COOPER TONE CROMWELL

SIR GUY STANDING — C. AUBREY SMITH
(Approved for Universal Exhibition.)

i ' ■'■■■ ■
.

" ■■■--=«

: .
-

-
- ' —a

i MAYFAIR I NOW SHOWING 6.30 P.M.

WATERFRONT TURNS BATTLEFRONT! AMERICAN FISTS

VERSUS AXIS HEELS!

’ “ UNSEEN ENEMY "

—— With ——

Leo CARRILLO — Andy DEVINE — Irene HERVEY

- ALSO .

“ ALMOST MARRIED ”,
Hilarious Romantic Comedy!

(Both Approved for Universal Exhibition.)

And Ep. 2, “GANG BUSTERS,” with KENT TAYLOR.
_

E EN T — ' TO-DAY (FRIDAY) : 2, 5 and 7.45 p.m.

In Matchless Technicolor - the Thrilling Romance of a Mo&am

, \ Adam and Eve in an Island Paradise.
r

• . .... - — ,

’ . " BAHAMA PASSAGE ”

“ BAHAMA PASSAGE ”

With ' S

MADELEINE CARROLL — STIRLING HAYDEN
• /*

— Also

----- -

-
"

‘®,OO(H2OBBERS,” a tribute to Australia’s War Effort; HEADLINE

NEWS, New Guinea and its Difficulties, etc.

Plans at C. and C.’s, Phone 7178. .

(Recommended by Censor for Adults.)

tt ' .
~
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