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The Willful Goat.

BY FRANCIS FORRESTER, ES8Q.

“ PLEASE, pa, do give me the money to buy Ed
Norris's goat t” said Lionel White one day as he
stood by his father's side in the library.

“I doubt, my son, the fitness of a gont to be a
pet,” replied Mr. White, stroking his sou’s hiead.

“Please  do, papal
Namnie is a splemdid
creature.  She hassuch
a beautiful fleece, and
it i3 real fun to sc€her
bunt at the dogs. And
I want her to draw
Bell’s carringe, as Cesar
Qid before he died.
Please do buy her,
papal”

&1 think you will be
disappointed in Nannie,
Lionel,” rcjoined MMr.,
White, “ but I will bay
her beeause I want to
wgive you a practical
lesson on the folly of
having your own way.
But 1 warn you that
o will soon wish you
had not been so de-
torminad to Lieve your
own way,”

Lionel blushied a lit-
tle at this pointed hing
at his willlulness, but
his heart was zo set on
owning  the  emveted
goat, that gladnes on
account ol the suceess of
his plea, soon triumphed
over the paineatsed by

]
wiped the sweat from his brow, and exclaimed, : me my whip, while I harness her into your little
* Bother the goat 1™ { earriage.”

Then he thoueht of his fuhier’s warning, and the® Bell went for the whip. Lionel led Nanuie to
small voice in his heart whispered, “Tour father ¢ the carringe-house, and after a long time made out
wasr xht.  His way is better than yours.” ’ to get the restive creature harnessed to the miniature

Before he had time {o attend to this honest ' carriage.  After much plunging and stopping, and
voice his sister Bell came out of the house, ex- | many attempts to run away, Nannie was led round
cluiming : . to the house. Bell mouuted the seat,  Lionel, whip
in hand, criecd *Get
up!” Nannie reared,
and tried to turn round.
Lionel applied the
whip. The creature
reared and  plunged
still more. The boy
whipped her still more
severcly.,  She becue
furious, bunted at him,
and finally, dashing sud-
denly forward, knocked
him down, ran the car-
riage aguinst @« tree,
upset poor frightened
Roll, Lroke the himmess
and the thills, wud ran
off.

This was a bad spilt
tunly.  Lionel picked
himself up, helped lis
sister—she  was  not
much  hwt—into the
liouse, righted the It
tle carringe, aud went
in scarch of Nannie,
When he found her he
saw, to his great horror,
that she had hegun
1o strip the bark from
a beautitul younyg mag-
nolia on the Iawn, He
chased her, and after a
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his fathers rebuke. IHe i, P long run, and when
thanked his father, took Ny I < 40 3.0 Y4 Tom the gardener had
the money, ran down — i . i WEANE SR~ 1, X TN WYL v come to his assistance,
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to Ed Nonis's home, = g ; :: R &1\&&\\\‘\‘}‘{ ﬁl’/ caught the ugly goat
and was soon the joyful P S S : BE TR and ted her to the bars,
S

owner of the geat,
His joy was, however,

of very short duration, for no sooner did hie try to

where he chained her
to a post, heartily wish-
¢, Lionel, lave you really bought Nannic? ' ing he had never coaxed his father to help him buy

lead Nannie away than she proved to him very * Isn't she a beauty 17 fhcr of Ed Nortris.
clearly that she had a will as <tronw ag her homs. . She then began patting Nannie's head, but the: At the teatable Mr. White, who. had been an
Tistead of following him quictly along, she pulled ’ creature did not fauey strangers, and resented the 3 unobserved witness of Nuunic’s tncl:'s from his
this way and that; she tried to bunt him; she , liberty by poking her horns at Bell, who started ; study window, asked, while 8 merry twinkle play.cd
showed tight to every dog she met, and she cut up g back, saying: 3 about lis eyes, ¢ How did you enjoy your play with
so many odd capers thai, whea Lionel finally got* O what an ugly thing she is!” x: the goat, Lioncl 2”7 :
her home, he was so tired and so vexed that, after - “She feels strange,” replied Lionel, “but Iy “Ywish I had never scen the crcat\:rc!“.repl.xed,
tring her to a post, he sat down on the grass, : bring her into order after awhile.  You goand get » the boy rather curtly. ¢ She is as ugly a9 sin, sir
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