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4Niainia ! mnina! " cried Johnicii, Il (Io you

kiluiw wlîere miy cap is? I cait't find it alnywvlmcre,
auti papa wants mc te go to the post office for lîini
righit ztway."

ýMasnma wvas busy sewing but slie laid down lier
îvorki to look for the missing cap. As Johuniiie hiad
mali, it was nowhcre to bc secmi.

I~l Mere did yon put it whcen you camne froin
scliool not liaif an hour ago? "

"lOn the bat la ck, 1 know, and uiow iL. isn't any-
wliere. Oh, dear ! how provoking ! "

After fifteen minutes diligent search shared hy
ail the membera of the fainily the cap %vas found
tiicked away in the owvncr's coat- pocket, and
joiunie ran away to (Io his father's errand, while
thc others returned to their interrupted work and
tried to make up for tact tirne.

IlJohnnie is growing more careless every day,"
sait lus mother. 'lI don't know whiat to do witii
liini. IL. isn't always possible to mnake in look for
liis own tbiings, and in afraid nothiaig else will
cure hlm.",

"lSuppose ive try setting a, frightf ut cxamnpte,"
stiggested bis aider sister.

IlPerhaps thct woutd do," replied bis mother, as
Mic details of the plan presented thernsclves.

Tiie next afternooii Johîîmîiie rushed iii froin sehool
crying, Il ianina, Mrs. Harris saya, the ice ie
strong emough to bear us, amtd we are &il going
skating ; but I've just torn iny coat. Can you
pleasee inend it riglit away? "

IlYes, if 1 can find my thimble. See if it je in
iny lîasket. "

IlWhy, I don't sc wvhcre it can bc," said Mrs.
Black, feeling in lier pookel and neot finding it.
"Look att arcund the rooin. "
Johnmnie, in too mucli haste to tiik lioNv very

strange it was for bis arttcrly inother to inislay any.
tiiiig, hunted diligently, but 'îo thiînble carne to
liglît.

"lGo ask Jennic for bers." Jennie's wvas aise
iiiissing. IlI think yon wvilI have ta stay at honte;
yent certainIy camînot wcar tiiet coat as it ije."

Sore as the disappointinent îvas, Jobnnie was
obligcd ta submit. Fior a week tbe very spirit of
dlisortler seerned te rule tiie house. Every article
wu Ieft where it was last used, untit the once tidy
rmois tooked fairly ciiecriess witi the accumnulated
litter. Tiiere was on. exception. Wliile Jobmînie
%Vis constantly catled uposu to look for Jeîmie's
glove, or inanima's soissars, or papa'a uînbrclla, lus
0%vii cap was more frequently on the rack, bis
Bkates on tieli' hook, bis siato and bokq strapped
tegetiier.

l' inatty, after an inï.tusially trying experience, lie
exchimcd one day, IlI never saw sinob a liouse as
this le getting ta be. 1 seeni ta bc the onty one
thait cvcr puts things wberc thîey belong."

The about of lauigliter that Nment up at thie extra.
Ordliiary stateinent soineNvhat abaslied the speaker,
nt lie sturdily inaintained bis point ; wvlereupon

the otiiers pronuised that if lie wvoutd countinue to
t sielu a good exasnple tlîey would certainty fol-

* Titat week taught Johînnie a lesson lie miever

BoYs should neyer go tlirouqlî life satisfied ta bc
lWaYs horroiving other people e bm-ains. Thsere are
Mei things they 8bauld find out for therneelves.
iere je always soimething wîuiting ta be foulid out.

Driving a Hen into a Coop.
When a woinan bas a hen to drive into a coap, she tales hoit

of ber tski rts with bath bande, shakos theui quietly at the de-
linquent and says: IlShoo, there 1 1 The hien tat es a look al;
the abject to assure herseef that it is a wonian andi then ealie
inibjestically inte th> coop. A mon doeen't do It that way.
Ile goes outdoors eaying:I It'e singular that no one ean drive
a hien but me?" and pielking Up a ettio of wood hurIs IL nt tbe
offenfling bipei, and yeile: "OeL in there,you thitf t" The
heu imunediately loses hier reoson and diwbcs ta the. ather end
at the yard. The unan plunge al ter ber. Sh. contes bock
with ber heati down, her wlnge out, and folloîvet bv a mie.
celianeotus aseortment of etove %vood, fruit cane, clinkers and
a very unad man in the rear. Then ahe gkims under Lhe barn
and over a fence or two anti around th. house back to the coop
agaloi ail the while taiking as offly an excited hen can Lak,
ani al the while followed hy Lhings convenient for throwing,
and by a man wbose coat io on the saw-buck, whoee hat is on
the ground andi whose perspir.ttîon le limitie,6. By this time
th. other bons have cone out to taire a hanti in th. debate anti
heIp dotIge mIs.qileq. The mn vowe that every ben on the
place shal b.e solti ab once, pute on bie bat and coat and goea
down town. The woman corntes out, goes right ta wark, andi
bas every one of those hiens houseti and counteti in3idc of two
minutes.

He Bought a Carrnage.
A VOUNO man with a baby in hie arms stood on a street cor-

ner, sayt; the Cork Lx«nîuciw. The b>y was at peaes with it-
self, Lhe young niait who lid IL, andi the world in general.
The youug unan dida'L appear so eatlsfied. le looked quit.
anxiaus and ili at ease.

1le hati been standing there with tbe baby In bis arme for
alinost an hoeur, when Lwo yonng men, who hati been standing
oit the oppoSite corner enjoying the situation, crosseed the
street ansi walked up to hlm.

1 m'y, aid ohappie, where diti you get the kid?"
A youuug lady asiset me ta boIt it fer ber a tew moments

Wbîle she went ino a store,'' answered the youug man, bie-
ginning te look as Il bie wîshed she hatin't.

II8h. djd, eh? WVell, the best thin o a do le te taie
the child up te police beadquarters audre o euae. The
mather bas deserteti the baby."

I 1 on't believo it,"' said the holder af the baby, but the
expression af bis face eeemed ta bello the statemeut.

"*You ton't? " oxolalmet the second young mou. "1l'Il beL
you £2 ta a shilling it's a tact."

Ill'te. that beL,"' anti the mouey wus put up.
About five minutes lator a very trlm littie lady came out of

Lb. etore wjth bier arme full af bundies.
l'Oh, John, how long i've kept yeu walingl Huis baby

been bebaviug itael!7 Caine to Its mother, poor little dear.
lVhat? You've gattLec.a fuient AIlirigbt;hur!y up."

And a the couple walked off, the youmg gents an the corner
could biear the fond father say:

")IlSee, iL wiil just buy baby tbat carrnage you wianted so

Level mens flat, yet tbe aîan wbo would feel fiatteresi te b.
calleti Ievel.heoded wauld objeet strongly to being caiied Blot-
headed. Odd, isn't iL ?

The True lnwardness of the War Drama.

lRioisfl.-Ah, how noble Colonel %Vestpoint looke, riding away et the boand af bis
brav'. fellouvs ta battle for their cowîttry's fiag. Oh, beavene, ta tbink that perhaps we
rnay neyer meet again.

STAos MANAoeiL-.oe 'round twice more, iivoîy now-git a mou'. oui you i

r __'


