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heart in his'motth, he set off and ran as fist as he conld,
down the road along which the teacher usually came to
school, to tell him all about it. Béfore long he met tho
teacher, walking rapidly towards the school, and go busy:
in thinking about something, that he did not seem to-see

the little boy, who was trying to geb his atiention... .

© @Myl Trambulll 1\[1 Traumbull! stop’ a moment,

. ploase,” said ho. ' o o

SOl Ch‘uley Good mm uum ‘Why whzi};’s the mats
ter now, my little man 2" : ‘

“I broke your window sir, but I didw’ b me:m to T'm

vory sorry for it. I chd it with my bfmll, an 1‘, Lhe bqll is: .
in the school—1 oom now.”

“Poor child,” said the teacher, who saw hlS'O)"OS ﬁ]led
with tears, and a look of groat distress upon his face, “so"
you ran all the way to Lell me, did you? You,ve bogan,,
right, Charley, my boy; whfttevel mischief you o,never:
be afraid or ashamed to tell of’ it

Then with a. ]1<rht heart Charley . ran: .
school ~None of the boys knew that Char ey hadtold
the teachor about it.- They had collected toocthel and
were talking about. the -broken \vmdow “and what the
teacher-would say, as- boys 1iké to do wndeér such cireum-
" stances. Aft(n awhilea little fellow; named John Thomp-

son found the’ b'ﬂ] Awith C. F. ,—the initials. of Charley:
-Foster’ 8 name’ marked on it. ]Ie guessed at once who,
“had done the: mischief. He was not himse!f in. Aho habit: -
*of confessing when he had. done wrong, and judging of ..
Charley by hlmsclf he supposed the teacher knew no-:
thing about who was to.blamo for the accident, so he held.
up hishand_ to. ‘show that he.wished to.speal.. « Well,
Johnny, what have you to.say: 20 asked I\T.i Treambull:;
“Please sir;I've fouiid-out who broke that exe Wmdow, .

said-J ohnny in‘a way which'showed. that he ha.d not rrob, .
. on L ver ¥ wellowith his g gmmmm‘ yet, '




