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i f the s ttie »bpermenela rui ýWn t=
linou farmitng lan&d owutd by b4in i it ileviu
iCy.Of Iis bomnestead, the rcqireiuexità as ta;
rcstence rniy le satîsfled by iresdencc upmi
the said land.

elm nnt& ii(çe ii wTiting should be g1ven
t.~ h~ .: 'u. ~fDoiiiion X.d et

iuvr ,i'At plyfi'r patent.

W.W. CORY,
U, rr:î1er cf b Esu .

(a quietman,
e.rylwood pipe'

so ,hereofo! ne of yoe
luaes' dyùl% g prativçIy y0u

U% nwhiýddenIy"014
«M~uncle Zekiel got dar-agca

from Ïe Montana~ Eagle for publishin'
a falWeaccount of his death; perhaps
that's what you're runnixg your head
u% against " sad the Yankem

"No," replied the quie man, "f t
wasn't your upacle 'Zekiel,' and it
wasn't mi the Montana Eagle. The
account I read was a truc one. It was
in the Acts of the Aposties,' and had
reference ta your Uucle Atianias.

"Andtw ,.rygr, 0lisbed w hdeflkb
hg,4wt did1 yç»irj; athersay? sh

johnny gr-inned ,and edg.t awaýy.
«Pa - uid' it was a mighUfy eojb

there ivaWit
Andthere was douÜbtless ýfnrther con-

versation whm '<pa» got ta the homse.

,& to~ g"Tale.

This i8 one of the funniest stories I
1<ver heard. I do flot know whether it
ha's ever been in print. Two Iirishrnen
rrived in New York fresh frorn the

Emerald Isle, stoPped for the night at
a cheap hotel ini New York.-Pat went
to bed and was soon sound asleep, but

«'Ble pardon, sir," su *)pa I
th~e suit of faded 1ikbt
carryipg al the 1f. ns >*O1:e

"Yes, sÎr,» answcred the iùan at'the
dçsk, 1«I arn." oUi, ,oc

bournd edition of the WQXks afo! U$a
Makepeace Thackeray?"ï

UYou could not.""Don't you need a. ger proo t Wat your house'
1I do flot."

"Would you invest ini a good second-

breakfas

extra plate.-
accepte4 ,tbhjs.ý
ate heaffir. fly
he péshed
W&rUCk

is or' fire!»

Sa?D>c ¶ed W.Ha
'bareheaded froin
to tChat acroes the.ý

But Mrs. T. 1


