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" Let mie try," lie said. " It looks so dead
easy. "

le picked up a small stone lyinî g at his feet
and threw it. [t came so close to the nest that
the boys hield their breath.

Good for y ou !" shouted loward, forget-
ting, in lis exciteient over the sport, that they
had almost quarrelled. "Try again, larry,
we must get the old thing down."

Faster and faster the stones lew, and stili
the narten's nest hung fromi the tower.

This will fetrh it," said i larry, picking up
a big rock and throwing it. There was an
ominous sound-a crash of broken glass, as
the stone which had been meant to go forty
feet, fell short by twenty, and went smnashing
through a window, shattering the pane to
atoms.

Harry looked at Howrard pale ivith disniay.
Howard shook his head and whistled.
l You'll catch it 1" lie said by way of con-

solation.
" It isn't a very bad break," -larry whisper-

ed ; "' not like one of the windows with pic-
tures."

I t's bad enough ; you'il get put out of the
choir for it," replied Howard. "l 1 wouldn't
tell if I vere you, Mr. Alison wvont never know
who did it-it was an awful bad throw though."

Here cones old John," broke in Harry,
nervously. " ' Let's cut and run."

The boys made a dash across the clurchyard,
and only breathed freely vienî well out of sight
of the gate.

" You'll stand by rte, Howard, w'on't vou ?
'cause it was your fault, too."

Il back you up, never fear," said Howard
- but l'ni glad I didn't break the wvindow."

Harry could not niake up his miinîd to tell his
mothier about the afternoon's escapade, thoughi
she asked him several times if lie didn't feel
vell, lie was so quiet ; and lie wvent to the choir

next morning with a very heavy heart.
Nothing was said, hovever, before the ser-

vice, about the broken windov, and Harry
thought to himself, with a deep breath of re-
lief, "l Old John hasn't told-perhaps hie won't
find it out."

le sang louder tien usual to try and.stitle
the "l stili snall voice " that kept suggesting
such unconfortable things to him, and remind-
inmg iimî of his good resolutions only a week be-
fore. How hie almost wishied for a chance to
meet soie great temptation like the brave
knights his motlier read about.

The recessional vas,
Hark ! a thrilling voice is sounding,
Christ is nigli ! it seems to say,"

and 1-arry's voice grew suddenly choked, as lie
thouglit of how lie iad failed to "l cast away
the works of darkniess," like " the children of
the day."

" Boys," said Mr. Ali.son, as they stood a
moment after the prayer was folisled, in the
vestry-roon, before you unrobe, I want to ask
you a question. The sexton found one of
the transept widovs broken, last night, and
said le thouglht the choir-boys nust have done
it. I hope lie was iiistakenî, hecause vou all
know that it is against the ries to throw stoles
in the churchvard, and I have so often spoken
of it, thiat I cannot believe it was done by the
choir. If any of vou know how it came to be
broken, I hope you will tel] mlle."

There vas silence, thoughi I larry's lieart beat
so loud lie thouglht it iust be heard. le look-
ed at H oward, H Ioward shut his lips tight and
telegraphied: " Don't say a word."

" John told ne," continued Mr. Alison after
a pause, "' that lie saw two boys mn out of the
gate as lie came round the other cnd of the
church. lie declares that they vere choir-
boys, though lie dlid not know their naies. I
want to get to the bottom of this, so I will ask
yoi the simple question one by one ; Did you
have aunyting to do withi breaking the windon,
Will ? " " No, Sir."

Did you, Gus ?" No, sir."
Fred ?" " No, sir."

'Jolinnie ?" " No, sir."
' Howard ?" " No, sir."
' Joe ?" "No, sir."
"Dave ?" Thorniton ?" "No, sir.'
larry ?" " Yes, sir."

Harry's eyes dropped as they met the sur-
prised glance of the rector.

I-ow did vot do it ?" lie asked, gravelv.
I was throwing stones at the marten's nest

in the tower," h larry answered, in a lov voice.
" Were vou all alone ?" No aiswer. "'That

is riglt," Mr. Alison said hiastily, " do not tell;
I liad no business to ask you that question.
If the boy is not brave and mainly enougli to
own up hîimself, I do not vant to make vou
tell on him. You know, I suppose," lie con-
tinîued slowly, wlat I shall have to do ? I
ai realhy g. ievd and disappointed, Harry, to
be obliged to suspend you fromt the choir, but
I cannot pass over such deliberate breaking of
the rules."

Harry took off his cotta and cassock, swaf-
lowing down the big lump in his throat.

" Never mind," w%'hiispered Fred Pierson,
"lyou'll surelv get back by Christmas."

i-oward slink out of the door without once
meeting Harry's indignant eyes. He was the
nost to lie pitied of the two, for lie knew that
le had behiaved like a coward and a sneak.

Harry feit better after lie hiad poured out the
whole story into his nother's sympathetic ears,
she understood so well ail about it.

I haven't cast away the vorks of darkness
nuch, have I ?" lie said, pathetically. "l And
I thouglt I was going to be such a splendid


