
NOIRTHERN MESSENGER.

JANET MASON'S TROU- 1I don't know what in the 1hadn't liked it, " said .Janet,
I3LES. ol you're taikin',of," said meekly. "lBut of course it's no

J ack. . use talking of it ail now. Only
(Prom the Su>zday Maain. IlJ mean, you-you're alwy s nobody knows how nice it was,

"Thn g totie pmp ndfighting together." and then the poor littie voice
g et g to i," anerepd i e el ? " enquired Jack, flot shook, and the tears rose pt

mother, sharply. "lWhat were Beng how any rational person the cliild's eyes.
you doing to make him throw could object to such a natural "Well, I daresay it did seern

th Cn-oteetyu fyu occupation. queer at first when it was ail up,the in-otl athewong If "or,.But it feems s0 odd." and yvou had to corne here.1brother wa ntewog oYU Odd te fight ? I think it don't know that I should have
think that maks von, right? "
And, Ioving to be impartial in would seem inuch odder nlot to liked it niyself," said Jack;

the jusIththedtrbed flght. You cau't know, of «* that's to say, flot for a bit.
thrst Miso dace sedstoue he course, " said Jack, in a tone of But I shouldn't think vou'd Mie
yorst Mson, adndced htm be supreme contempt: "you're only- to go bwck to tbe country
bQth sies son, hid hfed o a girl; but they'd be rum boys, novi."'
back ad recived 1 uih think, who didn't do it. " ,«What ! not like to go back ?menk i d sieceve bi weni "6But you do it so much,"- cried Janet, with her face flush-

hen inasiloence, tBil when Janet ventured to suggest. ing and her grey eyes openingliaring rom e room;d and then " We don't do it a bit more wide.
rs arin , wiothe rm spndithe tian we need, " said Jack. "'No; you'd find it ever so

and ber hand well in, tburned '~You should see the boys at stupid."
roud t r.t.sehool. -Thenyou might talk! cl'Oh, Jack 1"

You're at the bottoin of it ail,
I've no doubt, " she said. "What
-you liaven't mended any ?
You've just been idling and
quarrelling? Take that, then,
for your idling. " Arid if Mrs.
Ma;on boxed Janet's cars less
sharply than she hiad boxed J ack's
and BiIl's, at an). rate the chiid
got a blow that mnade bier checks
tingle tor hiait ani hour afterwards.

You sec Mrs. Mason's systein
of education was a very dimp1e
one. She was a wornan withi
much work and inany cares up-
on -lier shoulders ; was it not
naturel that shie should notble
fond of wasting tîme when hei
cihlren took to quarrelling in
tryinoe to find out which amongst
thema wi.-- rost in the wrong ?
Was it not so much easeier to
punish them alike ail round ?

IlWhy, if I was to try to get to
the bottom of it every time they
teck. to 6ighting with one another,
I'd be worn to a tbread-paper, "
she would oftten sav! qnd 1Tn

rhat woiild you
ere this minu

they must get suffocat-

such a look of scoru that she feît
quite abashed and hung ber
hiend,

After that day when Jack
threw the ink-bottle ait Bill's
head, Janet soinetimes in bier
troubles, when the others were
rougit to ber, or viere teasing
lier, would turn to Jack; site
%-ould feel a certain faint sense
of protectiGn in bcing near him.
Site vies very affectionate, a~
she- Lad so- littie here toniITeè>r
that there were moments whien
she alrnost felt as if she Iiked
him. She said to him one day-

"I wish y-ou lhad corne to sec
us on1ce, Jack, while papa was
alive. I think it would have
been so nice. I do think you
would have Iiked it. "

on ana on tilt 1, came t
great pine wood. And t
would let my pony loose a
(hie was so quiet lie neyer
to mun away), and perhý

A. t

with

At it sel

1 neyer took any birds out
of their neets ; I-1 never cared
to do it, " she just said tirnidly
once. III like so much bette'r
to have thema in the trees."'

IoOh, bother the trees,"
exclairned.Jack, contexnptuousiy.

IlWhat I'd like to, do best
would be to snare them. 1
shouldn't mînd being a bird-
catcher for a bit. 1 could inake
such a lot of money that way.
Think of ce 'ming in with a vihole
sackful of birds!"

"IBut surely nobody pute birds
in a sack ?"l cried Janet ini a
toue of horror.

IIDon't they though! What
cIsc could you do with them
vihen you catch such a lot ?
Thle y stuff them in one aftcr
anothAr. "

"lOh Jack!
«, Fs a fact. You ask anybody.

Whv. that's the fun of the


