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““ HIGHLANDER ”
MILK PRODUCTS

Are Manufactured in Southland, and
are made by a Company all Brmsh

'HIGHLANDER BRAND

Is a guarantee of quality and nation-

It can always be depended upon. '

Shipments just

arrived. Satis faction warranted :
everyons.

John Edmond

CARPENTERS,
MECHANICS,
FARMERS.

Call

our range of Tocls

and Inspect

Prices to suit

TAY STREET, »
3 INVERCARGILL.

 HARLEY DAVIDSO]
MOTOR GVYOLES.

sonal discomiort,

enduraucs,

your Motor Cycle.

. oup Harley Davidsong, will put you wise a8 o the merits of these

Beautiful Machines.

THE MOTOR G‘i’SLE %F K3

The HARLEY DAVIDSOHN Motor (tfycie is intended for the
rider who “desires the fullest possible enjoyment. and the least per-
Who wante his Motor Cycle every day and re-
gards Motor Cycling as a pleasure rather than a feat of physical

Therefora WISDOM s

A little quiet talk with the Prond Agent of these World ¥am-

REGRETS.

required before purchasing

S T

DEX STREET - &« -

WILSON: & FRASER,

SOLE SOUTHLAND AGENTS,

. - -

INVERCARGILL:

| e-"ery detail.

Come to

W S. Robinson & Co.,

) - The Reliable Furniture House,
KELVIN STREET.
ne—760.

D. R. DOUBLE,

FRUITERER, TAY STREET.

"Phone——270.

ALL THE SEASON’S  CHOICEST
FRUIT
And
CONFECTIONERY

IN STOCK.

e

IRISH WIT AND HUMOUR.
Mike
a waggon load of soda water yesterday."

Pat: “Killed, I suppose 1"
Mike: “No; he landed on sof!a stuﬁ ”

. A youug Irishman led a blushing female
into the presence of the genial Father Car-
penter :

“We want to get married,” he “said;
“are you Father Carpenter 7"’

“Yes,”” replied the genial minister,
“Carpenter and joiner.”

An Irishman, upon being asked “What
is an Irish bull, anyway ?” replied:

“Well, it’s like this: Supposing there
were thirteen cows lying down in a field
and one of them was standing up, that
would be a bull.”

The Parson: “I intend to pray that you
may forgive Ca‘;m for having thrown
that brick at you.’ v

O’Grady: ‘‘Mebbe yer Riv’rence 'nd be
saving toime if ye'd just wait till of get
well, an” then pray fer Casey.”

“Faith, Mrs O’'Hare, how d’ye tell thim
twins apart ?"’
“Aw, ‘tis aisy.

Dinnis’ mouth, an’

1 sticks me finger in
if ee bites I know its

| Moike.”

For Sale: Eleven elephants, male and
female, priced low to effect speedy sale.
Full particulars from Pat Doyle, 11 Brook-
Rangoon. Note—Four of the
above have been sold.

ing street,

Minister writing a certificate at a christ-
ening, and trying to vecall the date): “Let
me see, this is the thirtieth?”’

Indignant Mother :
the eivinth.”

Mike: ‘”ﬂ\c trouble with Casey is

‘“Indate, an’ it’s (m]y

he has

. he has kackbow enongh
if he'd coly bring it to the front.”

An Irishman was brought to task by
his employer being absent from his
work cue day and his excuse was ‘‘that
he went to @ funeral’”  His employer
asked him whe was dead and he replied,
“Devii a know 1 knew who it was, 1 jist
wint for a ride.’’

ior

“Pat.’’ said one Catbelic friend to an-
other, “tlow would you like to be buried
a Protestant graveyard »  ‘“Faith an’
’d die first !’ )

’I(\'zm'v Atkins: “Aw! go 'n, Mike. yer
i lehster !’ .
Mu\o “Ye flatter me. Sure, a lobster’s

a wise animul, for green is the colour

far him as Jong as he lives, an’ he’ll die

i before he puts on a red coat.”’

I'm bold ve was the besl man
%

“Tlennis,

Mike’s marriage.
“The same is a lie,”
“but T was as good as any
there.”’

s
al

answered Donnis,
man was

“THd you have any trouble with black
ants s Ircland, Bridget 7’

“Na, im, hut 1 had some trounble
onge’t wxfh a white uncle.”

na

Pat: “Du yer belave in ghosts, Moike?”

Mike: “0i do. Oi don't think thur’s
@ ghost of a2 chance :u me iver bevomm
Prisdint av Amerikey.’ . ~

“I presame, Mrs Murphy, you carry a
memento of some sort in that locket of
yours ¥

“Indeed 1
Tran's hair.®

“But your hushand ig still alive.”

“Yer, sir, but his hair is all gone.”

sir; it’s a lock of my

da,

Teacher - “Who was the best friend lIre-
land ever had **

Irish Schotar: “0i don't jist now remem-
ber, but he discovered Ameriky.”

“Who lives in that big housc on the

corner, Dennix?”

{ “The widdy O'Malley, sor, who is
dead.”

“Indeed! When did she die 7

“If she had lived till next Sunday she

would bave been dead a year.”

Jime Why do yon wear your stockings
wrong side ontward 7
Put: “‘Because there’s a hole on the

sihe rade””

“Yes, sir, that man can tell, by feeling
the bumps on your head, what kind of a
man you are.”’

“Con he! DBegorra, I shouid think it
woudd give him more of an idea phwak
%oind of a woman me woife is!"”

“Your money or your life!” grcrwled the
footpad .

“Take me-life,” responded the Irishman,
“I'ma savin’ me money for mé old zge.”

: “TI saw a man iail from a roof on |

1 shove.

-so he sent it to the Digger.

BIGGER YARNS.
ABOUT (ENERAL BIRDWOOD.

(Bydney “Mail.’")

Early in 1916 General Birdwood was a
guest of some Imperial officers at a dinner
at the Trocadera Club, Lordon. Dur-
ing the.evening Birdie was asked by an
English Guards officer to recall some of
his experiences of Australians at Gallipolis
Bridie readily consented, and told the

gathering the following happening, *‘One
day, at Gallipeli,” said Birdie, I was
making my daily visit fo the {front

line trench, and.at one portion of the ine
I had to pass a very low parapet, where
many a good Digger had been ‘sniped’ by
the wily Turk. Whilst passing this dan-
gerous sput I heard a husky Digger voice
shout: ‘Duck your -——— head, Birdie!”

Thete was silence for a moment, and the
shocked Guards officer, adjusting a mon-

ocle, vemarked: “By gad, Birdwoed!
What did yon do?’

“What did I do?”’ replied the *‘Soul of
Anzac.” *“Why, I ducked my head.”

‘Twas a glorions summey’s night, with a
full moon overhead, and the Bochke some-
where in front, when Birdie lobbed into
the gas-alert area per automobile.

-*“Fhis way, sir,”” whispered the guide.
Without response Birdie followed.
“Mind the shell-’cle there on yer right,

sir,” hoarsely whispered the guide.

“Right!” whispered Birdie.

‘“‘Broken duckboard ’ere, sir,”
tioned the guide.

“Right,” W}ubpercd Blrdm

“Barb’ wire ’ere, sir kecp to.yer left.”

Not by word ef reply did Birdie acknow-
ledgo the advice. However, presently he
inquired in a less loud lone of volce than

again cau-

even the guide had troubled to use, ““How
Aar off is Fritz?”
“Oh, about three ki-lom- etels, ¥ whisper-

ingly replied the guide.
“Well, what the dickens are you whisp-
ering -for, man?’ {hundered Birdie.

I bin gassed. «ir,”’ whispered the guide.
b4 : £

It was just Zonnebeke in’ 1917,
irdie was inspeeling a certain battalion.
Speaking to one Digger, the “hard nut”
of tho baitalion, the General inquired how
he was getting on. ' .

“Oh, ¥'ma tres Lion, Birdie; how's your-
self ¥ replied the Digger.

“Whereupon the Diggers’ (C.0. chipped
1: “Thai’s all right, General. Excuse him
calling you Birdle. but he doesn’t know
your Christian name.”

after

Scene : Anzac Beach, September, 1515,
Birdic, having bathed in the Aegean Sea,
is dressing on the beach, weachy Bill is

bembavding the Anzac shores from “Achi
Daba’s forts. A naml pinnace, in charge
of one man, : in close to shore.

Naval man se a coil of rope, and, ad-
dressiug the famgus (enerul, shouts: “Hi
theve, mate, cateh this  blanky rope!”
Heuves vope, which falls short; hauls in
rope; pinnace manoeavred closer into
shore.

Secoud attempt, ‘i, there, you deaf
blankety-blank! Will you catch this —-
repe ¥ No attempt is made to catch rope.

Third -atlempt, getling still closer to
The naval rating jumps over the
side up to his neck in water, and wades

18

ashere. Marches straight up te the
General.  He paints the atmosphere a
lurid colour. Shaking the repe at the
General, re rears: ‘‘How the — a deaf

- — like you passed the doctors to get
here blanky well beats me!”’

As in all such incidents,
the Birdwood smile.

no sequel but

A Digger was lying in camp dead broke,
s irreverently decided to write to God
{or a tenner. He addressed the letter “‘per
General Birdwood, Headquarters.”” When
the (eneral got it he was much amused.
He took it into the officers’ mess, and all
the officers entered into the humour of the
joke. The General said, ‘“We will collect
amongst us and raise the tenner for this
fellow,” but all he could raise was =~
Next day
the receipt came to -hand as foliows -
‘Dear God—Thanks for sending me the
tenner: but the next lot you send don’t
send it throngh Headquarters, as Biruie
aud his mob pinched three quid of it.”’

The“sergeant of the guard had told the
recruit on sentry-go how to salute cap-
tatus, majors, and colovels. The recruit
carrted out his instructions to the leiter
when any of these ranks passed. Then
General Birdwood passed. The recruit
looked at his shonlder-strap, became puz-
zled, scratched his head, and asked,
‘“What are you?” General Birdwood said,
*I am a General,” Recruit replied, ““Qh!
let me see. Lieutenants and captaing I
bring my hand across to the small of the
butt, majors and Colonels I present arms.
Well, the sergeant didn’t  say anything
about yon; so how will a bit of bayonet

wxercigse do?”’

Winter Bros.,
' GENERAL CARRIERS,
SPEY STREKT,

SH to announce that they have &
“first-class Motor Lorry for Hire.

All kinds of Carrying undertaken, and
Furniture removed.

The Lorry has comfortable seating ace
commodation for twenty passengers and
will take parties out day or night at rea~
sonable prices.

GIVE THE DIGGER CARRIERS
SHARE OF YOUR PATRONAGE.

OFFICE—SPEY STREET.

"Phore—779.

WORTH

1810 ACRES LEASEHOLD.
35 YEARS LEASE

WITH RIGHT TO FURCHASE.

27 years of Leass to run.
RENTAL—£200 PER AWNNTM

CARRYING—

800 EWES
403 DRY SHEEP
100 HEAD CATTLE

Can be made to earry a good deal more
stock. Grows first-class ternips. Well
fenced and subdivided.
BUILDINGS—
7-BOOMED HOUSE (mew) ; all cime

VERIETICes.

WOOLS’EED CHAFF-HOUSE and
HUT, STABLE

Five Miles from Station.
One Mike from School and Past (ifice,
PRICE : .

£5 PER ACRE GOCDWILL.

TERMS—£2500 CASH.
STOCK, ETC., AT VALUATION.

NATIONAL MORTGAGE END
AGENCY €0. LTD.

W. R. TAYLOR, Managez.

A

WILLIAM JOHNSON,

Corner Bowmont and Conon strsets,
TBE Best of GROCERITS, otc., aiua,{
in stock.

A TRIAL SOLICITED.

INSPECT[NG.'

“

GENERAL MERCHANT, i



