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i’At months'residence upon and
of the land in each year for three

(2) If the father (or mother, if the father is

of the homesteader resides upon a
farm in the vicinity of the land entered for the
requirements as to dence may be satisfied
by lsiuch person residing with the father or
mother.

(3) If the settler has his permanent residen
uvpon farming iand owned by him in the vicin-
ity of his homestead, the Tequirements as to

mny be satisfied by residence upon
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. makes ‘you live, want to or not. Why,

my great-uncle Jake from Montana ’ll
be 94 next fall, but you'd never think

| it to see him jump on and off his bicycle
| when he’s qom
his old people.

down South to see
T : clJ}unt Mxm:f;—'éshe’s

and junior gol pion of Butte.
Great snakes! _she’ap: peach of a
player for a junior; get another year
or two over her head and shell be
frightening some of the older players,
I can tell you. Yes, there’s been a lot
of us brought up in Montana, but I
Can’t call to mind any one of ‘em
handing in their checks before they’d
passed the century.” :

t fancy,” said a quiet man, who
was smoking a cherrywood pipe, “that
I've read somewhere of one of your
relatives dying comparatively young
and somewhat suddenly.”

“My uncle ’Zekiel got darages
from the Montana Eagle for publishin’
a false account of his death; perhaps
that’s what you're running your head

| up against,” said the Yankee.

“No,” replied the quiet man, “it

| wasn’t your uncle ’Zekiel, and it
| wasn’t in the Montana FEagle. The

account I read was a true one. It was
in the Acts of the Apostles,” and had

nzzzed past a few moments later
dog.darted out ahead of the ma-

chine. to. bark. at.it, was run over and
'ﬁllhnﬂy-r‘killed. McC—

machine and returned.
“I'm very sorry, sir,” he said, con-
IQK!:F’K’(O the man, “will that make it
‘right?” He held out a ten-dollar

- It will,”. replied the man, coolly
td:lx:g the money and putting it in his
pocket .

As the automobile flew down the
road he -looked sympathetically at the
remains and soliloquized: ;

“Poor little devill 1 wonder whose
dog it was?”

RS TR ——
Complimentary.

“Johnny,” said Mrs. Pryor to her
small hopeful, “there’s your father
talking to Mr. M—— ‘(naming a
neighbor). Run out and see what they
are saying.”

Presently Johnny was back again.
“Well, what did they say?” asked his
mother.

“Mr. M—— said something awful
nice about you, ma; he said there
wasn’t another woman in the world
like you, he didn’t believe.”

“Mrs. Pryor flushed with delight.
“And what did your father say?” she
asked. :

Johnny grinned and edged away.
“Pa said it was a mighty good job
there wasn’t!” )

And there was doubtless further con-
versation when “pa” got to the house.

——— e
A “Moving” Tale.

This is one of the funniest stories I
cver heard. I do not know whether it
has ever been in print. Two Irishmen

ed in New York fresh from the
Emerald Isle, stopped for the night at
a cheap hotel in New York. Pat went
to bed and was soon sound asleep, but

ing along the pike in |

*1 his_at bile, McC—— saw a man
and a dog far ahead of him, the dog

running in and out of the bushes. As
w

stopped his’
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_Sir Henry Irving was once the g
of honor at a la.wjger’s banquet in N
York., In the course of a gracefu
address he said: Eat g

“l confess that I am not in sym-
pathy with harshness in cross-exam-

Ination, and whenever I hear of a-

witness turning on an ov

lawyer my heart rejoices. £ U

“My heart rejoiced last week.
young man in my company was a wit-

nes in a case of robbery. He had seen
-a thief snatch a young girl’s pocket-

book and make off.

“Well the thiePs lawyer crass-ex-.
amined mdy young friend shmésf;lel‘y.:
at him, shook his fist at

He roare
him, raved at him.

“‘And at what hour did all this
" happen?” said the lawyer, nearing to:

ward the end of his examinati n.
I think—— my friend begam. but
he was at once interrupted. .
‘We don’t care anything here about
what you think! said the awyer with
a snort of contempt.
. ‘Don’t you wan’t to hear what I
thlf‘!(?’ said my young friend, mildly.
“‘Ccrtamly.not’ the lawyer roared.
Then,” said my friend, ‘I may as
well step down from the box. I'm

not a lawyer; I can’t talk without
thinking.’

“Beg pardon, sir,” said the man in
the suit of faded black, “but are you
carrying all the life insurance you
want?”’

“Yes, sir,” answered the man at the
desk, “I am.”

“Could I interest you in a morocco
bound edition of the works of William
Makepeace Thackeray?”

“You could not.”

“Don’t you need a germ proof filter
at your house?”

“I do not.”

“Would you invest in a good second-
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