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won’t be one of our claas absent except
Jimmy Barnes, and of course hLe enn't
some.”

“Yeu, it’s & pity about Jimmy; he's
never able to go anywhere with us, is
he!™ and Pob turned homewards, bis
thoughts full of the coming excursion

Rob wae an expert angier, and on pre-
vious viaits to Pike Ghyli had always
contrived to hook m string of flne trout
for his mother. He was something of &
naturalist, too, in an amateur way, snd
revelled in the treasures always to be
found there in abundance.

“if only it keeps fine, we shall have &
jolly time. I wouldo’t miss it for alLy-
thing,” Keb war saying to himself, as he
walked in the direction of his mrther’s
coltage.

“No! 1wt for anything,” he repeated,

“Wouldn't you, Rob??

Rob started and looked round; he half
fancied he had heard samebody ask him
ihat question, but there was no one near
enough. Teddy Brown and the rest were
far acrosa the fields in the distanee, and
no one else was ia sight.

“Wouldn’t you, Rob?” the voice spoke
again, and then Rob knew it was & veice
within himself.

“Why ahould It” Rob asked himself.
“It's a fine treat to go to Pike Ghyll,
and 1 don't know anything I should miss
it for®

“Think!” whispered the voice;
Rob thought.

Like » flash, it came to him what
Teddy Brown had maid about Jimmy.

“Wouldn’t you miss it for Jimmy's
sake?’ msked the voice again.

Rob did not answer; but though he
waf silent he was still thinking, and aa
he thought there came toe him the

. memory of last Bunday’s lessom, of the
“ Samaritam” and the “kind
things® of which his teacher had
spoken.

Ah! and thia was his first opportuni-
ty, and to do it he must pive up the
afterncon at Pike Ghyll

But then he had promised Teddy
Brown that he would go; he half
thought he must keep his promise; yes,
it would be wrong to break it; thouglh
it was his own eager desire for the
outing that made him think so.

Rob was in & brown study when he
reached hias mother's door. The brown
study continued for the rest of that
day, and his mother thought him
strangely quiet.

Jimmy Barnes was the lame littla
chap who lived in the thatched cottage
st the far end of the long straggling
village atreet.

Jimmy had not always been lame. He
had once been as strong and robust as
Rob himself, or any of the other village
lads. But Jimmy had met with an ae-
cident; had been jumping a stile, and
eaught his foot on the tcp bar and
came floundering to the ground with »
shattered hip, which all the medical
world could not set right.

Poor Jimmy! the bones had set after
% fashion, but when he rose from his
bed, mfter three months, one leg was
shorter than the other, and the injured
limb was &lmost helpless, and he had
to go on ecrutchea.

Jimmy’s mother was & widow and
very poor, so Jimmy had few toys;
perhaps he could not have played with
them now if he had them, for it was all
be could do to hoble painfully alonu
upon his crutches.

The euggestion which had framed it-
self in Rob's mind was that he should
forego the pleasure of a visit to Pike
Ghyll and spend the afterncon with
lame Jimmy.

The lads would have te pass his cot-
tage on their way to the Ghyll; Jimmy
would be mure to see them und long to
go with them, and he would feel wery
lonely with no ome to speak with all
the afternoon.

The more Rob thought the more the
necessities of the case seemed to fit in
with Bunday’s lesson. 1t teak him
gome time to come to a decision, but
he came to it at last. Yes, he was pure
of his ground now; that must hove been
what his teacher meant. “Kindness to
others: fthink kindly, act kindly.'”™
By giving up Pike Ghyll for Jimmy's
make he would be trying to do as the
Samaritan did.

Rob had fought his battle — fought
and won it

Teddy Brown was considerably hufl-
ed when Rob explained that he could
not go, spd that he was sorry not to
keep his promise; though he did not
tell him how he would spend the after-

and

noon, Rob did not mind, however; his
heart told him he was choosing the right
path

About noom on  Saturday Jimmy
Barnes, leaning heavily on his erutches,
hobbled up the walk to the garden gate,
utiracted by the sound of many feet
and & merry burat of boyish laughtee.
It was the lads setting off on their ex-
CUTAINM.

“Ta! ta! Jimmy; we're off to Pike
Ghyll. Sorry you can’t come, little "un”
mang out Teddy Browmn.

The tears gathered in lame Jimmy's
eyes, and it was through & mist he
watched them disappesr round the bend
of the rond. FPerhaps it was owing to
the mist that he failed te notice that
Rob Roden was not with them. When
they had turned the bend Jimmy broke
down altogether and sobbed. -

A year ago he could have joined them,
for he was then as strong as thestrongest
amang them; and now he was lame, and
alomst helpless, and nearly every step
wns a pain to him.

“Helle, Jimmy! what. erying!
now, thatl]l never do;
man, and we'll have a
together’

Come.
dry your eyes,
jolly afternoon

It waa the cheery voioe of Rob Roden,
and it waa Rob’a bright face which
Jimmy saw through another mist as he
looked up.

“Why — what — you — here — Rob?*
Jiimy stammered; “why haven't you
gone to the Ghyllt™

“0Oh! never mind; that's neither here
nor there,” Rob answered. “I've come
to apend the afternoon with you,
Jimmy." R

Jimmy looked bewildered, but he hob-
hled buck up the path with Rob at hia
wide. Rob had brought draughta and
anap carde, hia nine-ping, and gume of
fox nnil geese; he had not forgotten his
fine collection of birds' egga, nor his case
of hutterflien and insects; he had
brought. tou, several pirture books with
wanderful stories which he knew would
please Jimmy. He played with him at
draughts, and let Jimmy win; he
tnught him how to knock the nine-pins
over until Jimmy, spite of hin lamenesa.
hecame quite an adept at it. He showed
him the butterfliea and insects, and ex-
pleined to him all about each ege in his
enllection. Then, after tea, he sat be-
side Jimmy and read to him the strunge
stories of giants, and pirates, and battles
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so dear to a boy's ears, and Jimmy
never remembered to have been happier
in his life.

As the twilight was deepening inta
night, they heard outride the royster-
ing langhter of the lads: returning from
ile Ghyll

Evidently they had had &  aplendid
time, but 8o &lao had Jimmy: and as for
Hob Roden, he was tht happy e could
have wung; in hia hrart there was the
muzic of a kindly deml. and the glad
rapture which follows all slf-ancrifie.

Other Children's Saylngs.

Mother: Oh, Mildred! Yan naughty
little girl? You know you oughtn't to
atap Elsie's face.

Mildred: Where ought T to slap her,
then. mummy?

Sunday-achonl Teacher: How many
animala went into the ark, Mary?

Mary: All that waan™ lest under the
aofa. ar broke, ar layin’ on th' bick-
stairs, T guean .

BAD BOY STORKEY ESCAPES A PADDYWHACK.

1. “Oh dear, ch dear.

do ¥ moaned poor Storkey.
is after me because T told him in school
I
when I saw him go to the cupbaard to

that twice four made six.

wet his cane.”

Whatever shall | 2,
“Dr. Lion

BATVIRY

But that ruseal Jucko saw a way of
eacnpe for Rtorkey.
pipes. van duifer.

there,” said the monkey in
and Htorkey jumped at the bilea.

= (iet inaide those
He'll never see vou
Toud whisper
“Hurry

up, 1 ean heor the aloeton’s feetmarks”
lnughed Rhino. -

4. Then there was a general snigper at
ithino’s remark, and tne bhoys hastily
bobbed down behind the window-sill.
* Look,’ there he goes,” whispered Jumbs.
“ That was a near shove for Storkey.”
Uf course, Dr. Lion never dreamt thers
woe anything inside those three pipen.

4. And when the doctor hnd disappered
romul anather vorner ayenin, ariful Stor-
key popped his head out of his riding-
pluce and chuckled n little ehuek.  Dil
not catell me, after sl he pipeal. Then
the huld bayw at the winillow gnve three
vhevrs for Storkey amd three groang for
Dr. Lion.




