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cd the gardes, and the two littie girls were soon cngaged ~in
a most iuteresting discussion about seome flower-roots which
Emma wisbed to uransplant. Thcy tben amused theimselves
in playing with the kitten, which seemed te bu in as high
spiirts as tbcy werc.

I wish you would corne inte the bouse," said Emima,
and sec the gold fish tbat Aunt Ellen bas sent me ; you neyer
caw such heauties.

IlMamma said I musn't go iato your bouse, hecause Hatty
bsdl the ucarlet fever," eaid Dora, hesitatingly.

"9Oh, but flatty's a great dcal butter now," said Emma;
"the doctor usys sbe may corne down stairs to-day; besides

1 dont helieve there's any danger; 1 haven't talien tbe fever
aud lve gone into tbc room mauy a ime wben mamuna
didn'C kuovr. You'rc, net afraWd. are you?

"NoI ani sot a bit sfraid.'l
"Well, corne then, your mamma 'won't know anything

about it; corne, I ivant yeu to look at my fislh and ii11 givo
you a piece of cake that Aunt Ellen sent me."

Dora seedcd ne more persuasion sud ran wi th Emma mbt
the bouse to se thu gold-fisb. The timo flew quickly by,
and Dora was ctsurtled by heariug tbe elock strîke four;
she had been with Emma a wbole heur, and muet hurry
home, lu crouuing a lobby, chu met Mrs. Sharp, who wus
carrying littie Natths mbt ebe parleur.

"lOh, Dora, is Chat you ?"1 said the lady; 1 amn afraid
you sbould net hoe hure; you muet corne sud sec Ilattie an-
ntber ime when she is quite sali. Good bye, dear."

Dora ran home, sud went straigbt te bier bed-room, tbink-
ing chu sbould purbaps escape notice. After a little while,
chu went down clairs with a book le lier baud, sud bier mothur
said-

"lDora, my child, you are getting vcry fend of readiug, 1
think; what a ime you bave heen up clairs ; I wondered
where yen uvcre."

Dora caid notbing, but ubought,-"1 low fortunate mamma
thinke I ws up clairs aIl Chu ime 1 wac with Emma Il

Se, ber eçery silence was u uutruth, for it ccrvud te de-
ceive ber muCher, juct as wcll as if chu bad uttered the lie
witb ber tongue. Ah, hewmany adark shadewile act upon
tho conscience from a falsebood wh'ich nas neyer speken,
but only acted 1


