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FOR YOU.ALL. the best from the

>oys to S/Sgt. C© D.Mc

Bie, Sgt. H.J. Evans ,

Cpl© JI; .W. Hanson. Cpl.
H. L. Pa&rcr and Spr,
J. R. Miller,. We’ll

drink our ” cheer ”

with you in mind and ,
toast that soon your-
wishes will be granted,

if ii it it ii ti u ii
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TO our contemporary >

Bulldozer,we extend the

Season’s Greetings.
And we take thia oppor-
tunity to thank the

Editor for his gener-
ous and prompt help in

supplying us with ink

with which to complete
this issue of Dozer-

dust© '
x

ll fl till « ttttlf

TO our OC, Major E.
..

• Blacker and his Offic-

ers wo wish the com-

pliments of the Seas -

on and a Sappy Now

ar©

ti it mi Utt" «

PARDON, ifc, Mr. Editor.

This is Snooper —— —

.To my “Sunshine** Happy
Christmas and lively
New Year - 1944, I mo an

CHRISTMAS 18 a time of

good cheer which will not •
be wanting on this occas-

ion.::: WE know that you ‘

will enjoy yourselves ?we (
know that we shall too. i
It would be hypercritical i
of, us to say or think

otherwise. BUT that

does not mean that wo -or

you - will have that joy-
so difficult for Words to

describe - that we would <

ha Ve together© «*a know :
it. ::;AND wo have leazmt

that it is only when we

are together that Chris-

tmas,like another things

wo value, mean most. Soma

'of us learnt that in / ?

cam' s elsewhere. Some of
...

us i re learning it for

the first time. But there

is rot one of us who will

not be thinking of you and

for you on Christmas Eve,

It tl It it II » n « H

TO COL. A .
MURRAY and

members of 3rd. Div. Engin*
ears we send our sincere

good wished over the Xmas

season and wish them the

speedy realisation of their

hopes for 1944,

11 II it It ti » It it ti

DOZERDUST .extends the

Season’s Greetings to Lt-
*

Col. H. H. Wood, his Officers

and staff.
i

PASSED BY' THE BASE

CENSOR -WE HOPE©

Dozerdust extends to
„

Major 3 3. West, his .
Officers and • stuff

the Season’s Greetings
. and best wishes for

the New Year©

TO Captain.' P.J. Clark

Lieut, Wright and

members of .Wharf. Opor-

ating Coy© we send our

Best Wishes over the
‘

Emas and New Year

Greetings©

11 n ti ti It II « it ti

Go thou thy way and X

Go mine.

Apart yet not afar.

Only a thin veil hangs
two .

h The pathways whore we x

are.

,! And God keep watch

SSI O’er thee and me.

This is my prayer. -

He looks, thy way Ho

lookstlx' mine*'

And keeps us near.

it it St it it k u i! ttU

TO the “ bays ” of

the WORKS DUZRRDUST

wishes all the best -

may "that one BIG WISH

coms true very scon®

For the

in -the past months

many thanks» 1944 will

1 find DOZERDUST still

gossiping© ED,
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THE KANAKA OF NECAL.

Cpl.E.(By _Kno wli ng}

THE natives of this island are

mainly of Melanesian origin being
characterised by their dark skins

and * chunky ’ build. They are

called Canaques by the French but

to their faces they prefer to be

known as Indigenes ( Natures ) or

by the more colloquial French

term of 1 garcon ’(boy)* The

language barrier prevents us from

ting to know them well, and *

there seems to be little authorit-

t s

ve information available, as

the French do not appear to encou

rage any pride in race or traditi’*

on. ::: THE tribal set up appears
to be that of a loose confeder -

at ion of sub-tribes under a para-
mount district chief, the * Grand
Chef I Each sub-tribe has its own

chief and his authority apparently
depends largely on his personal -

ity, as in some cases discipline
within the tribe is good. In many
cases the minor chiefs are quite
young men, and a considerable

amount of control is reisc d ■
thorugh the heads of families who
arc consulted in matters of tribal
policy. In only one case have I

come rln contact.- with any sugges-
tion of taboo and in this case a

native man and woman were walking
along the road towards a ’Gtand

Chief*; the man continued and
met the chief and, as is usual,
went through the routine of hand
shaking and cheek kissing* The

woman, however, sat down with her
face averted some hundred yards
away* It seemed that she must not

pass in front of a chief* If con -

tact is unavoidable the woman must
turn her back and not look the
chief’s face*. There must be ex. -

ceptions to this rule, maybe it
only applies to strangers for

most of the chiefs I have met
have been blessed by more than one

offspring*::: THS Kanaka attitude

to work is typically native; if
interested he will work well in
short bursts, but continuous rou-

tine work does not attract him at
all* When employed by the Army
he is paid about fifty cents a day
and as there is little available
for him to buy, the money is lit-
tle incentive. His food is home

grown in his plantations which may
be near his home or else miles

away in the hills; he is mainly a

vege*-''?l«n in diet and his only
local food purchase is bread,which
costs him the equivalent of six -'

pence a loaf. In the earlier
stages of the war when invasion
seemed imminent so many natives

were at work at camps* etc that

the plantations were neglected
and the Govt, had to make an

issue of rice to feed them* Since

then the Gendarmes have super -

vistd the cropping and should a

native fail to have enough plan-
ted he will bo compelled to get
to work and grow more. ::: TAXES
are paid by work on the roads -

and fifteen days on the pick and

shovel sees him free to look the

Tax Dept, in the face* As a res -

ult of the combination of home

grown food, scarcity of goods to

buy and the system of working off
taxes the lure of money has not
sufficient pull to counter balance
the love of leisure encouraged by
the climate of the South Pacific
Paradise*

OUR CONTRIBUTORS,

• CPL.Ted Knowling - One time res-

pected Auckland accountant , now

something of a financial Vagrant
who is”nipped" between pay days when

not scrounging pay books between

pays* Speaks Trench like a Kanaka *

aets as interperter and paymaster
in Unit native affairs*

' ..:«
a

.

POETESS ‘R.H. Williams of the Waacery
christened H.R* and known by such

.

until she contributed to Dozerdust
*

when R*H, replaced original » A keen

Aucklander she favours Tunnel sch - .
erne in place of Bridge proposal* A

mainstay of J.R. McKenzies she thinks
firm nay be bit wobbly in her absen-

ce. Adores Clarke Gable*
— •

...

STBVIE HASH says he has been every
•where but in jail * that doesn’t
moan he wont* Is too busy writing
poems to read poets* Hobby- open*
ing Bluff oysters* By addption
belongs to Wellington which he

poetically describes in an epic
poem as the * Belohy City "

• CURL? " Griffin our Wharf con- J
tributor.A city boy who now chews 1

grass as a probationary period to 1
chewing Spark Plug tobacco* Xs
chief librarian to Wharf. - deplores
absence off highbrow literature*says
his readers will look at nothing
lower than Shakspoarc*

SNOOPER - mystery character of the
Pacific; thought to have had a good
education in most third rate ports*
Attached himself to Dozerdust and
adopted Works for duration* Spends
most of his time spying on lads*

(Cont. page? I
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QUESTIONS AT EVENTIDE.

What can you wear tonight, ■

<

Oh, lovely lady,
Half bo becoming as.tho memory

Which robes you in a gown of sweet carressing,
And takes me homo

So .ifar across the sea? • ■

What can you do tonight,
Oh, lovely.lady,

Half so inspiring as of yesterday
The deeds that formed my love and keeps me near. you

Though war must place you many miles away?
< ....

■’■ ■'
"

What can.you see tonight,
Oh, lovely lady, '

Half so delightful as tho scone I keep
Enshrined within the gold of recollection

« Portrays your smile - • <

When faith and cheer I seek?

What can they- say tonight,
Oh, lovely lady, V

Half so endearing as the humblest tone

In -which, upon ths nights’ still air arises . ;'v
My fervent whisper

‘ ” Darling, I am. HOME ”
.

■ R. H. Williams. .

THE GYPSIES.

How to hell-up and down this damned over, . ...

Thru the dust, and the rain and tho heat',
And wo always 'break camp on a Sunday,
Like the ” ©fillys ’’that pray in the street.

5

We moan and wo ; snarl and wo bicker, \ >
•'

Like :hdbba, we’ve no fixed abode, //
'

/\
Our tents they are almost in tatters,.
While our gear leaves a trail on the road /

And our beer is always short-rationed,
What :we thio vs. on the ships is .a* crime,
We’re ” Poster’© bad boys, that’s what-we- are,
Yob, they; give us a bloody rough time.

<’i believe we’re tho bums of No cal 1,
The gypsies, the ” Knights of the Winch ”,
’’Hara oases ” and ” boozers”and gamblers ,

?

Still wo’rd useful and sharp in a pinch, .

•sbo wo scoff at our critics and curse them,
Our Sergo aAt a .all love us, wo know, '' ■ ; *

And tho 00 thinks we’re 'the catswhiskers', ? , ;
///?

I once heard him toll ” We sty ” so.

How I give you a toast to the ” Wharf io s ”,
The ” Sundowns ra of .ths Third Div J', .
Tho"Gypsy Boys” of the Pacific, 5 ' ?••■■■. ; . • ■ < •
.Where tho»ro ’e‘(frienna usage they live. •

• ; Spr.P.A.Hirtzoll.
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PACIFIC IMPACTS.

CHANGING KIWIS.

(By "Curly" Griffin)

"WE are looking to the Wharf Oper -

ating Coy, to supply aw article for
our Christmas issue - say we make

Deo. 7th. the deadline " That was

the first intimation that we had
to supply an article and that I

had to write it. I protested in —

vain. Dozerdust usually gets what

lit wants. So you will gather that

this introductory chapter is a

further protest and an apology to

the reader which should throw all

the blame where it belongs - to
the Editor. ::: HE usually gets
the articles which goes to show
that I in common with most other

members of the Unit have dcvel -

opcdjwrc self confidence than we

poosea on our arrival. And I think
this is true of most Kiwis in the
Pacific. Wo have been called upon
to turn our hand to many differ-
ing jobs, thrown upon our own res-

ources and toughened by military
training that we are much more

1

sure of ourselves than we were

twelve months ago. Chaps like Sgt.
Wally Hobson • ( spare me Sarge )
and He c Mulholland ( no relation to
the Farmers Union ) who spent most
of thoir time behind shop counters
have added not only to their voc-

abulary ( a considerable addition, ■.

I might add ) but also to what hap-
pens .

in the open spaces. Nod Sains-
bury will be a different type of

.

bank clerk on his return and Civil
Servants such as ” Short- Haired” ■
Richmond and myself will find tho
Dept, irksome. ALL of us have
been accustomed for so long to
Army discipline that on our dischar-
ge wc will not know what to do with
our freedom. We will want to use
it for the sheer pleasure of tell-
ing the boss where he gets off. And
l
u

dnnt think we will worry very
meh what our friends say or think ;
we have learnt that ths convention-
al ties of the suburb are not the
beginning and end of everything as

wc once did. WE have also lear-
nt that N.Z, is much smaller than
wc once thought it. In tho past it
was 'the, centre of the Pacific - -

there wore other islands, but they
were just namop on tho map, not

very important. They .are still un-

important, but .they have reduced
N.Z. in perspective. The dometin >

questions wo looked upon as so

vital no logger scorn so: we sense

that wo art digest as negligible in
world affaiffli Ap the Kanakas who
Shuffle aloftf feiQ roads.

This is emphasised, I think, by
our meeting soldiers of Allied

Services many of whom too, are cock-

sureof their nation’s greatness.
This opportunity to compare our

life with that of other mon makes

ours stand out by comparison; got a

Kiwi; hot under tho collar and

you will soon find that all Kiwis

are linked by a powerful and char-

acteristic language; you will

find he has all ths parochial loy-

alty of the family, the conviction
that he can do anything as wall as

if not better than most mon of any
country. And surprising enough, ho

justifies the claim. He doesn’t
talk very much about what he can

do, or who he is: he floes the job
and takes for granted that ho
should be able to. :: :FINALLY, there

is this I’ve learnt : the Kiwi io
<

a matter of fact kind of guy wht
the girls. If she<does not like

him, he looses no sleep; if she
does he compliments her on her
common sense.

it ii ti ii ii ii ti it n it

SOUTH PACIFIC BOXING.

NEW ZEALAND AREA FINALS.

THE OUTSTANDING BOOR OF THS SW-

ING WAS W. B. NEWTON, 1471b, WHO

FOUGHT WILLIAMS A COLOURED BOY. .
NEWTON SOUGHT A COOL,HEADY AND

'SCIENTIFIC BATTLE AGAINST A FAST,
FIT AND VIGOROUS FIGHTER WHO AT

NO STAGE HAD THE MEASURE OF NEW*

TON.

A Wsiiingtonian who had his in -

itial training at St. Bats and has

not had more than half a dozen ring
appearances to his credit W, Nowton

was both unlucky and unfortunate.

Unluckyin in that he lost by a nar-

row margin in the last round in

a battle in which ho was master all

the way. Unfortunate in that ho had

injured his arm earlier in the week,
which told on him at the close of

the fight and he, to a greater
extent Ahaft Billy Brown, suffered

from the local climate. He lost

fully ten pounds in tho short time

he had been on the Island. J;; TRY as

he might Williams could not lure

Newton into a mix up; this was a

type of fighting that Williams had

not met before. Bq led with his
loft and hoiked the fight only to
find a snappy left knocking his
head back. He fough well in a

close rally at end of round when
he connected with jabs to the .
body. ::: AT the opening of the
second round it was obvious Willi-

TON.

ams ( cont. page 10 col I.)
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YOU'VE GOTTA BE GOOD.

A red blooded tale of modern times written specially for Dozerdust

b# SNOOPER.ED.

THE CAST IN ORDER OFAPPEARENCE.

/ pad Heffadust.......A Cock*/

Eliza .His Wifu.

Simon Deed5........ A rascal lawyer. ,

-

Flossie Heffadust.. Their daughter.

Tho scene is of a poorly furnished farm kitchens The only furnituxo

is an old table boaring the remains of the evening meal; and c®&ndaV' x

three delapidated chairs* On the wall is a Loan & Mercantile,*, and a

•Photogravure of Phar Lap. A faded patch over the mantel piece was where

Unclc
S

Scrim had tho place of honour, but his photo has been taken down.

«'?♦ When the curtain rises Dad is sitting at tho table filling his pipe ,
and Eliza is busy at tho stove.

ELIZA i Did you got that fencin’ finished ?. '

DAD : Yes. Thom damn cows o’ Scotts can find their own feed

fcermorrer®,

ELIZA : Won, that’s a good job®

DAD • Yog, it was worsen I thought. By gee, with all those repairs
9

wo wont make much outer tho fans this year. This game has

gone to boll jonco tho Govt. got in again.
;

.

ELIZA : Well, never mind. We can save a bit by puttin’ in for this

Army labour. An we’ve saved up the mortage money so tho

. place will be freehold anway. Wonder Deeds hasn t been

over; it was due today.

A DAD : (Uncomfortably) Well we would ’ave been able to but I did

■k*'\most of it in on Gladynev/at the Cup,

ELIZA : (Seriously- she turns and faces him) Why you poor cockeyed

little squirt.. ..What the hell are we going to do now ?

DAD «
Dont go me El. I did it all for the best. 11 things ’ad

gorn right we would of been able to buy them lambs from

the new chap down the road what had his appeal dismissed.

ELIZA : Dont give me that lamb stuff. You orter ( There is a

knock at the door and Simon Deeds comes in. Ho is a tall

lean bird who should have been in the Army but got out on

a Public Interest appeal)

DEEDS : Well, you know what I’ve coma for.
,

•

DAD : Er - yes. We was wonderin’ if you might care to extend it

for a month or two. With the Govt, callin’ for more prod-

uction it seems everybody’s duty to grow more wool an - r-

DEEDS : So you can pull it over my eyes, eh. Everybody knows that

that production stuff is just a good stunt to appeal. on.

DAD • But Mr, Deedsr-— '

DEEDS : Dont Mr. Deeds me. You know the terms. Money up or fore-

close. A

■ • . . • / • •

The door opens and In comes Flossie. (Cont. page 7 )
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SPR.F.A. Hirtzell Wha Coy’s.wan-
'd©ring ' pgot whose chief hobby is,
talking - mainly about himself.

Drives a jeep with a sang-froid
that; warns passengers never to

travel Dtwice with him* Considers
16 unfortunate that KuZ, should

be a ttached to‘Auckland*

./ LOWDOWN - Reputed to be full
brother to Snooper* Educated at

Oxford, allowed £SOO a year by
family lawyers to provide bread and

butter, has to find jam for him -

self. Has specialised in Colonial

Affairs. Secretly adored by Snooper

who refers .to him as- a ” guy that

gets around § Dozerdust present
first of a series of specially
written articles. World copyright,
reserved* No part may be used for

broadcast, publication# or quotation
by publicists or politicians with-
out written authority.

OUR apoiftgy 'to* Jack Firigland; we ;
had to with hoi article. Will use

it next Christmas number.

UNCLE MOONSHINE -one time racing
announcer. Ngw- talks to himslcf•

Gats very argumentative at times. 77-

YOU’VE GOTTA BE GOOD

She is pretty, in a vacant sort of way, but has an Al. figure like the.

blonde down the street back home that you used to watch and undress with

your eyes when tho wife wasn't looking.

ELIZA? » Why Flossie 3 What ever are y&u doing down here ? /

FLOSSIE; I’m on vacation. The . Lob tenant-, said I could have a couple

' days off ’ . ' .
x

1 .■ •

ELIZA • The Loo tenant ? What Lootenant? Doni you wrk for tho -

Dormers anymore ? \ > p
• ' V ■ ‘ ‘ *’

' ’ '■
■' 3 a • ; ’ * ■ .

FJOSSIE? (Scornfully) The Farmers J I go- real .job new J Aty boy .
7 : D./.'friend got me a job with

* the Yankee Lovely placet ,i ( t- : io too®

A big 'sort of pink building down by- the harbour.
a

( .’ ’. ■ ' ' ( 1 ( ■■ '• 'fl »' . C

"

'
ELIZA • Your boy friend. I didn’t know you had a*boy friend. ,

Flossies Yes. Hq <s a thrill too. He’s a marine.
l ?

DAD : Is ho one of the fellers what always has everything in hand?

?■;■•■’ ' ’ : -.?v7'77M -, r . >:7'. ■ -7’ ■ :
ELIZA : Shut up:'Dad. ( To Floss). Is he going' to marry you ?

.FLOSSIE: (Regretfully) Everything's on a lease-lond basis at present.
,

(She changes the subject hurriedly ) What Deeds doing

,
' ' here ?

* ”

\

1 DEEDS ■- : I come for the mortage money and as your dear parents
‘ ? ..icant pay. up# you’ll have to get out in the morning.

'•
...

■■“r ’’■. < J '/• <■?• ■■■■•'■■ ■ ’ .
FLOSSIE: How much is it ? '

. Dad : '7' >-
A .

<
n

‘< .
. Eliza /■: Five hundred; ■ ■ ; D D ■ '.

Deeds : '■.'■'■■ •/

. 7 '/' ‘■"M '

FLOSSIE: Well if that’s all ( fiw lifts up her. skirt and extracts
a roll from the leg of her knickers. No brother, she de’nt
wearing scanties. It's still " chilly down in little oldfN.Z.)

r, tl . DAD : Five hundred 1 Where did you get five hundred ?

■ ’ . .'■'.' . ■' ’.■ ’r- ■ \
" ' ■ ■ ;'■''■*■ D,"- '■ ’■■ ■ ''■'' ' ■■'■/••■<■•’’'‘■'* 7/ '■ ’■'' 3" • '

ELIZA • (Brokenly) Oh Flossie! I hope you’ve been good A
girl. -7 \

'■7AD-■ 77-7 ■7:;'; 777 7• 77?; '■' M

/ FLOSSIE: ' Let me tell you that to earn five hundred’ in the city
7 ; you’ve got to be damn good® • *

ftuiGK, .;.gqfegA

(cont from page 6*)
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GONOPHONE NEWS.

WEEK by weak the Go no phone News

Service brings you the latest.rum-

our ■gleaned' from sources that are
* " in* the know ”. No incident is

too small to be significant, none

too' big but bur credulity will sw-

.allow it. Moreover, Gohophone
News has one Characteristic that
no other News Agency in tho world
can offer. Associated Press may ,

’.boast of the number of foreign
correspondents .on it’s payroll;
Reuters, that it transmits news

from the ears and eyes of the
globe faster than any other agency;
and Deutsches Na ahrio hen Bare may

work overtime keeping up Gabbling
Goobblc • But only the Gonophone ■
Nows brings you what you want to
hear and believe; it brings it
in tabloid form and can bo grape -

vinod 1 through the Unit .in a matte
;ier of . minutes,.,., and give tho

'

bearer high honour. Ml THIS week >

our service started off with the

startling announcement that Works
would bo home -fax-Chris and
to expedite’ the transfer 'the 00
was leaving for N.Z. on Deo. 18ghf

In the words of Basil Murgatroyd
, that was a ” whopoackor V It was

'

followed by*tho
,

purely domestic
fatality that Libut. Tramain had
lost the- power, of’. hearing in both
ears. The news had litertlly deaf-
ened him. /Thon camo tho incident -

c

exf the pants. Spr. Jack Gibba found
the scat 1 of his trousers unbecoming
for a Sapper of the Services Sec *

tion so ho approached Lieut. Torrie
for authority to obtain another

*pair. Jack was told' that * it was
not worth while” his gotting
another pair. * Not worth whileH..
• •••that could mean only one thing*

,

we wore going home sooner than we

thought. With excitement thus whip-
ped up there came the flash from
* high up $ A batman had told
some one who told some one else who
told another who told our barber
ihat**Ncw Zealanders wore passing
out of American contend" on Jan*7thS
That the 3rd. Div. would be replaced
by British troops and that we would
soon be oh our way home And as
the week /closed, comfort, if not
certainty was dispensed by the in-
formation that the Unit was to be
medically examined, graded’ two,and
head for home soon after. Thus ends
the Go no phone News Service for the
Wk.

OUR THANKS TO GEORGE KING* JIM CRAIG*
CHARLIE HYE, B .D. CLARK AND.TOM YUILL.
TOM CAM IN AT .THE KILL AND TOOK
OVER THE PTINTING AND MADE A GOOD
JOB. TO HIGH CLASS SOBERING HE ADDS
JOB 07 PRINTER TOR DOZERDUST. ED.

3NOOPING3 BY SNOOPER.

> ■ , • X
'• 1. ‘

' SAY* ever see a knife thrower

try to stick the but* end of a

knife into a tree from six foot*
Cant be done .’ Course it can.

Bill Chari q ton did it. The tree

was almost Gotten an’ he meant
the sharp point to go in - he

was givin* a demonstration • you
know what Bill’s like. . But you
wanta soo him on parado -yes Mr*
no sir. in DIDN’T see. much of
Lieut. Gilmour when 1 was up in the

damp. Thought I'd got out in the

jJeep with him same as last time.
He didn’t go* but X got out* wl th

Lieut. Scott. Went to *on« Depot"
and saw Em. Newman in shhrts and ;
straw hat • glad ho had the hat on

- lots of Waacs about there I hoar,
but didn’t see any. What ya think.
I heard Lieut. Scott was goin \to
thC lac Cream factory in the aft-

ernoon, so X hoofed to the, Jeep
and hid under papers in -the back
seat* Pretty good factory X guess.
When Lieut. Scott end blokes wont
into office, X whooped over to ’

churn affair an’ hung on handle
with me mouth under the tap. Tried
to sneak a five pound block of
frozen cream • but X aint up to
the Wharf standard * yet. Got back
to camp and had a look at the boat,

wo heard so much about. She was a

who peaeke r. Painted white and about
fifteen foot. But she aint no more.

Boys put her in river to have
seams fill up. then the motor was

goin* in. But a big flood same up-
carried boat away and thumped her

bottom. Wish 3ditor would print
'

what boys said, "cb Willi sc
x

was goin’ to take his Javanese
girls out for a ride, m IN the
morning X tore over to Tc«h.Storo
to.boo Lieut. Brooker’s' now office,
flash pessio, too. Heqrd him say
to a bloke who just went in.” Sit
down for a minute ah* sorry* tho
visitors chair is out at the mom-

’

; ent J X got under Arthur Burge’s
chair, but he’s got so fat X moved.
The chair cant stand strain for

ever. m HAD a groat night at
the boxing on Sat. night. Guo
that boy No<ch good. Only one

that looked he wasn’t soared of
the coloured boy. X tailored like
hell in last round when Nowton
had the other follow on tho ropes.
(Cent. col. 2 page 9 )
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"WHERE THEPLAYIS NOW" M & V and Oration biscuts to make

on® They heartily agreed with

this view?, -over having boon sold-

iers themselves. AND as Gordon

Hutter says from I .YA -
” That’s

where the pfc&y is now •

< mi it it ii it ti ii

( Writin specially for Doz-
e rdust J3y>

t

LOWDOWN.)

WHAT’S all this talk about who

started butter rationing. I star *

ted it myself. ::: IT was just
after I cleaned up that Rotorua

business and got the lowdown on

that crook sleuth that the big •

shots had appointed to track down

the crooks who claimed they were

going to assassinate Bob and Dan.
THEY were all pretty grateful

over that show and wanted to put
me in the Upper House, but i wasn’t
interested. I think I could even

have boon a“& 4 *vi Sed. if X had

wanted, but as i told them, I only
wanted to do another job to rotate

my adopted country®::: THEY all

came crowding round me when I got
tha t'one off my chest and patted
me on the back, and Paddy said he

would be prepared to otake his ifet
off 6to me anytime. I know they;
were with me then.::: WELL the up*
shot was that we had a conference®

Walter wanted me to take on a tour

to sell Rehabilitation and. Housing
to the country, but I didn’t go
much on the idea. I pointed out

that the great mass of voters is
like a horse and can only think of
one thing ata time What was

wanted was something to really ro-

tate the public and then Walter ?

could please himself about Housing
and all that while the public was

too mad to notice.::: THERE were-

several ideas put up. Coal ration-
ing, Lower Rents Beer Tax, Tote

Tax, but they all seemed to affect
somebody present so they weren’t
well received. ::: I let them all
talk for awhile then X sprung it
on them* Butter Rationing® They
didn’t think much of the idea at
first till 1 pointed but that it
rotated everybody - women, kids and
all. Paddy thought there would be
some opposition from the big unions
and I agreed, but I pointed out that
when they started to squeal he could
always come out with ths usual line
that they had no intention of being
stampeded by anybody and,anyway, the

question was still under review. :*
1 pointed out too, that they could

easily take butter away from the
Axmy as the soldiers had more than
they knew what to do with® I told
them it was the usual thing for
soldiers to open a large tin, dig
their knife in just once and then

throw the rest away. It wqs Wong,
1 said, for mere soldiers to get as

much butter ns wharfies, jCokeys
and other shock troops of the war

Effort when tho said soldiers had.

GLORIOUS M & V.

Stevic Nasho)(By

WHO was it called ths cow a cook?

I have heard him called a babbling
brook

BUT we dont mind we can* 1 go crook

WE are here to win the war#

WE feed your husband or your. son.
ABD do our best for every ono,
IT thrills us right down to the ’

core)

When we hoqr him-ask for more

— Vienna Sausage,

PROM the boys coma cries of glee.,
WHY I We’ve got Sauerkraut for tea.

I hope they leave enough for me

THAT odour’s simply heavenly,
—— ihltenay . :

'

HOW this ode is incomplete
WITHOUT due reference to a meat

KNOW to diggers far and near

AS a masterpiece by Gear*
• Bully®

AH I the ration truck is in.

WHAT a gleaming pile of tin.
AND there it stands in pride of

place -i

HEAPED together case on case,
Glorious.’M & V®

'
-

<
‘

hii mi '

SHOPPINGS.(cent) W

Heard Tom He any say thia country
aint too good for trainin’ in - too

hot and muggy. That little fella

Brown put up a great fight too -

was too heady for his opponent, an’

I saw a Yank had him a wad after tlx

fight. Nearly had one xtyself when

a guy put his fut on me. Wonder if

I could get a Kiwi hat. Say# e sk

Jimmy Woods how he liked bein’ '
nursed on way home ffom boxing* > r

What ya think, me photo’s gone to
s

N.Z. - the Editor sent it to Jin

Somme ryille . Heard Percy Kenna
tellin the Editor ” Jim was a,

good fdlla and would see a good job
was made ♦ Only gota get a girl now

and I’ll nearly be respectable. See

Lowdodn’s article. Smart guy that
brother of mine. Told him to look

up Jim filair and boys up north

when he goes. I til be watchin* a
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was puzzled; ho was not getting h

hone with his punches. Newton had

him measured and was jabbing a

left with a good right following.
,

Back moves and side slides were •/

used for the first time of the

tournament and half the bouts over.

WITH the opening of the third

round Nowton mot Williams on his

own ground and after a fast and
two handed battle Williams took

cover in a smother. Ho caught New-

ton a csip with a rangy right ho
tried hard to land from the start,
but his timing was spoilt by speed.
Newton drove in a solid left, Wili-

ams taking it on the chin camo back

with □ right to the body. Thoy stood
toe to too. Newton weakened. As
Williams came on him to press home

tho advantage. Nowtori resorted to

a weave which took the, sting out of

the punches® It was tho host round

oftfe evening and a splendid bout.
:: s THE bout bwtwoon Bill Brown

135 lb. and o‘oe Rodriquez 134 lb.
registered a win for Billy Brown.
Billy, an Invercargill lad, needs no

build up. Rodriquez took the aggres-
sive in the opening round and land-
ed smac tailing hooks . Brown lan-
ded wish a good loft. There was

little infighting , both lads break-
ing clean® The second round found
Brown still on tho defense and un- /
able to penetrate Rodriquez’s
aggressive forcings His puonhes
lacked force. This round was about
even.- V/1 th : tho opening of the
third round Brown had the measure
of his man; folrifting with his loft,
Rodriquez woo trapped into loading
while a fast back move brought
Brown in with fast lotfis and rights
that steadied Rodriquez. Prom early
in tho round Brown took tho lead
and went on to win a good fight. ::
AH interesting sidelight on the
tournament was N.Zcrs use of the
straight loft, wider knowledge of
ring craft and sound defence,. The
jocrl can lads tended to depend upon
aggression, hooks and speed. .Of
ewery butt it may be said that it
was a model of good sportsmanship.
45: FIGHTERS from New Caledonian
area captured six bouts from the
team from N.2. • THE finals which
will be fought in a for ward area
Me to take place shortly. The team
Trom this area should put up a good
allowing pro vidlng the climate doos
not prove too enervating.

m n it ii it ii ii ii ii ti h

THIS .IS A HOME ISSUE.

MADITLY STORY.
Uncle Moonshine)(By

HELLO boys and girls. I am speak-
ing to yoh all the way from New Cale-

donia which is far across the sea

from where you ryM Now that
the time has come to hang up your

stocking you will be thinking of

your Daddy and what you would give
him for a present wore he at home*

:::THIS is the first time I have

scon Army Engineers and they ©re so

different from what I thought they
were like® When we think of Engineers
we always think of railways engines,
and Sig ships. But your Dad is flif-

forcnt.. Let me tell you about him,Ho

is oaliod a Sapper and sometimes ho

drives a few engines - old ones

that nobody else wants t and ho

would dearly love to drive © big ship
especially if it were sailing to Now

Zealand, he can do many other things
as well. Ho is fetid of making toys.
Every now and again ho gets some

old iron, bits of wire and things
like that ©nd makes himself a now

toy, and then your Dad and all other

men gather round and admire it. One

of those toys is a ship called H.M.S..

NEVTREAIL, but it sails best on
i:

land, They had another ship too which

was called Oharloton's ?ridc, but a

wicked fairy knocked a Ml® in it
and it sank. Their best toy is call-

ed Abereus. It is. the biggest toy.
in New Caledonia; when it moved

through the countryside all the peop-
le. bowed before it. Some nasty min-

ded folk said that they wore doubled

up with laughter; but that boys and

girls is quite untrue. hiAND now let

me toll you of a dreadful « no, dar-

ling old horse they have which is
called "Plonk". fl overheard an off-

icer say that no self-respecting
horse thief would be seen dead with

Plonk which shows what nice kind man

your Dad is. They all saved up ©nd
bought shoes for Honk and the
cooks gave up their spare time so

that they could shoe him. And'they
gathered up all the pieces
of breadto food the* Old fellow as ,
he has no teeth;they are having, a

special saddle made with an uphol- •
stored seat so that they may go for

a ride and not have to visist the ,
"hospital next day. Some time ago* a

jealous fairy asked your Dad to .
give up Plonk, but ho didn’t want to,
so the wicked fairy said that you
Bad would cither have to give up
Plonk or his children. Dad offered
her all hie worldy goods instead, but

the wicked fairy didn’t want them, so

he* told your Dad where he could

put them. Where do you think that

was, boys and girls. You'll never

guess. Writ a « ask Daddy sometime

fr_Qrn...pago_slBOXING GOUT,
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