ILLUSTRATION BY ROGER MOTZKUS

Gabe wanted to be
honest, but he didn’t
want to get in trouble

8 Friend

He ran upstalrs to hlS room shut the door and

heart thumping. Slowly he lifted his head. He glanced
at the photo of Grandma on his bookcase. He was
glad she didn’t know what he had done. Grandma
was always honest and had taught him to be honest
too. When she was young, she decided she would
never tell a lie so that others would always believe
her.
Slowly Gabe slid off the bed and walked over
to Grandma'’s picture. He wanted to be someone
people could believe too. He pulled out his jar
of coins. He’'d been doing extra chores to earn

Iﬂopped onto his bed. He closed his eyes and felt hlS .' for bemg honest,” she said quietly.

Mom put her hahd on Gabe S shoulder “’Ihank you .

She turned to Mrs. Cole and said, “We're so serry
Gabe scraped up your car. We'll pay for the damage.”

“T'll help earn the money,” Gabe said quickly.

He thought about the hard-earned money in the jar
on his dresser. He wished he’d never picked up that
stick. But he also felt relieved. It hadn’t been easy, but
he had been honest! Gabe knew Grandma would be
proud. And Heavenly Father would be happy too. 4
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