Vor. XXIIL

WHAT CAME OF XNOT

A LIE.

Ever since Charley had seen the

of a happy family of guin

a-pigs, M

father had told him what pretty

little ereatures made, his
sct on haviag a pair; and
that his desire wounld some
time be fulfilled, that he
made a little hut out of a
tomato crate, and placed it
beneath a great tree in the
vard.

“TN tell you what T
will do,” the minister said
one day—Charley’s fathor
was the minister—“ 1’11
give vyou some money
now, instead of waiting
for wvour birthday, and
you can get a pair from
Farmer Gray ;: I know he
hﬁS some, for I saw T}wm
the other day, when I was
tuere.”

Then, turning to his
wife he said, with a little
gigh :

“T wish I could get
that man to come +to
church: though he's very

i to he won't

I say

You may be sure that
Charley accepted the offer.
and the verv next Satur-
day morning vou might
have seen him bounding
along the road which
between Farmer Grav's
}

111}11 the \i“::'_’('_ the

bov to be anvw

('}""rl".‘. to the barn. teik

ing him that he coul

and make his choice,
he would eon
few moments.

“But no!
ﬂ;nz‘.:l:t you had
is a glass frame neas
might knock over, and
have it broken.”

“Very well, then, off with you ; but
Tray, you stay here; !
it over once, already, this
So Char]) v bounded off
and as soon as the
turned, naughty Tray dashed

But alas for Charley!

e next

by the sound of a fall and

a stall
]

oeen mo

i l~'.'<»r" him, ar

. ran quickly out
wiween his legs, frightened

3ut Charley had not noticed hi

till he heard the farmer’s
voice the nest moment.

“You bad dog.” he
cried ; “so it was you
knocked over my frame 1
Didn’t T tell you to stay
at the house?” And then
poor Tray gave a sharp
ery, as though he had been
struek. :

“ Let him think that it
was the dog!” The words
seemed spoken in Char
lev’s ear, and before bLe
hardly realized what they
meant, Farmer Grav came
in and laid his haod upon
his shoulder.

“ Well, voung man,” he
said, “ 1 came pretty near
blaming vou for the crash
that I heard 2s I crossed
the vard, but T see it was
that disobedient dog of
mine; if ever a creature
looked his guilt he did.
Well, which pair do you
like the best?”

Such a chanee for

But  Charley

118 head, and,
farmer

ght in the eyes, said:
was not Tray, sir ;
oke the frame: I am
I was so cara

this

" answerex]
but he looked
thie } :1'» fgl‘O,

il whneh

“Oh! please let me go,” eried Charley: and the sawmecy instant his eyes fell
“T will be very careful.” upon the pretty little creatures for whom




