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heart in his mouith, ho set off and ran as fast as he could,
down the road along which the toacher usually came to
school, to tell him all about it. Before long ho met the
teacher, walking rapidly towards the school, and so buisy
in thinking about something, thathe did not seem to soc
the little boy, who was trying to got his attention.

MTàfr. Trumbulli Mr. Trum.bull I stop a moment,
piease," said ho.

Oh I Ch'arley. Goocià mornig. *Why what's the ma
ter now, mny littil maau?"

"I broke your window sir, bat I didiAt niian to. I'm
very sorry for it. I did it with my ballnd tho balil is
iii the school-room now."

"Poor child," said the teacher, who saw lis oycs filled
wi th tears, amid a look of grcat distress upon his face, " so
yon ran all the way to tell me, did you? You'vë boganu
right, Charley, mny boy; whatover mischicf you do; n ever
bo afraid or ashamed to tell of it."

Then with a light heart Charley rau back to the
school. None of the boys know that Charloy bad told
the teacher about it. They had collocted. together and
were tiking about the broken wido, and what the
teacher would say, as-boys liké to do under such circum-
stances. After a whbile a lile fellow, named John Thomp-
son foun the baivith C. F.,-tle initials of Charley
-Fostor's iame ma'rked on it. He:guessed at once who
had doncihe mischief. le was not himself in dhc habit
of confessing when bo had dQne NVrong, aind judging of.
Charley by himself, he supposed the toacher knew ne-
thing about whowas to..blamo for the accident, se he held
up bishand te show that he ished to.speak. "Well,
Johnny, what have you to.say ?" asked ]r. Trwubmll.

"Please sir, I've fouiid out who broke tht ere window,"
said Johnny ina way which ishowed that ho had not.got
on very well with his grammar yet.


