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1,lck expcct to be ouît,' saitt bis
morlher ; 4 buit yen Mil put on thie
;îlroiî thit you play in, nnd stay in
the yrird witb littie Jlarry tilt 1 rc-
ttrii." Slie thon kiissodl tuai for
0goed bye," and wvatcbced aftor himi

;L- lie ranl on atone-, un iii sbc Salv
Jimi olpen thc door antd go in, and
ilion %% eît home bierselCt.

At I*Our &*cloc( WViIlie returiîed
from scîteol. Ilis father and mother
wer o ut, and he romemibered t1int
lie had bcave to go and play. le
Nvent into bis niotbor's cliamber to
take his apron from, the drawver, and
dherew~as no one there. Some books
wero left on the table, %vith a litile
card-basket, and a fountain ink-
sta3nd. Ile liad aiways tbouglit that
vas a funny sort of an ink-stand,
and lio should like to sce if lie couid
maniage il. Se hoe commenced
screwîang the top Lt turncd easily,
and tie inoved it rapidly, so that the
ink !1eoved over into the bowvi. I-le
dLd flot kno;v heov to stol) ii, but
hoept on scrowing àL until it nearly
ail rail over. Ile it sorry, for bis
J'atlier ivas aiwiys annoyed, by any
thing unîidy, and lie linev lie ouglit
liet to bave metdlied witb it. But
lio put on his apron and wvent to play
w'iiii [Jarry tilt lio entiroly forgot it.
In the eveniag, as hoe sat in the
eý!ianiber beside bis fatber and nmo-
tuer,ý bis father noticed the inkistand
anîd sA 1id Whîo has used tbe ink-
siand in snicb a iva3 ? Ihave yen,
Willie?' t'No sir," said lie. Bt,
said bis moîlier, eldid you flot turn
thie screw, Wvillie, and find it run-
ning over itself ?1" " Yeu did net
>eo mne do il, dit) iou, nia miina?" said
lie. le No WVillie," sbe answor-
cd, &l 1 was not at homec; but did
yeni not do it VI di No, ni'tn,
>sai<1 lie, ', 1 diti net do it." H-e thon
h-issed lus father anti nother and
'vont te bcd. Arter lio had said bis
pravers and laid bis Lead on the pl-

luw, lie toit very sid. Il:-, ilerrt
acbcd, but tie tried te sing. l1'lien
hoe catlcd out tu bis mothor in the
ncxt roomn, le tammn, are you
thoro ?"' Then lie sîitut luis eyes, but
but hoe eouid net sloop. 13e foIt
nfruid, for ho bad toid a lie. Ile
hnw it was sinful te toýit lies, and
lie v îshed lio could tell bis miot ber
that lio did spdll tho ink, but. ho had
net courage te do tliat. Just then
bis fttier came into bis chamber te
see if bis ltLde boy s1lpt comte rta-
bly, and found hiim awake. "4Wil-
lie," said bis tather again, very
sadly, "1did you toucli ttuat inkstand
to-day V & "Ycs, papa, 1 did do it,"
said hoe. "O0h VI said luis father,
"6wbyv did you tell nme that yen did
flot ?,âYou have offerided Ged, wvIo
îs yonr greaiest and best friond,
wvho 'viii punish yen wvitlî a guiity
conscienice ; and 1 am, angry %vith
you for trying te dcci ve me. The
ink itqelf was a very littie thing,
but telling lies is wvicked alid hato-
fui iii tie sigbit et God. I niust
pnnish yeu for il;1 but yen may lie
stiti and tbink of it now.e' WViiie
foît guiity and unhappy. Ile cried
hinuseif te sloep, and in the morn-
in,, could flot go te bis f4htir's
ebamber -is usuat, but stayed awvay
atone until breakfastiime. Ile
could net eaL inuchi, for no one noli-
ced hlm. lie wveat te sebool witb a
lîeavy bieart. MIe cricd a groat
many times (turing the day, and tho
boys thought he cricd becanise hoe
wanted te sce bis mother. But hoe toit
as if bis parents did net love luini se
niuchi as they did before lie told the
lie, anti when ho ivas wvitt tîten lie
could net look in tlîeir faces. Hoe
loved te sit by his father at din-
ner, bt)n oiv lie had ne wish toeont.
Ho coulit net feed hippy anvwhero.
Th'e dreadCul feeling wvhiclh took
awav bis relis] l'or any thing, ivas
rernorso. It was the sting et a


