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ERNEST’S PROMISE.

Ernest Grey, the biggest boy in the small country school at 
Brookside, had planned a wonderful future. He always confided in 
little Roy Green, who idolized him.

“ Oh, Roy, father says I may go to college next year,” cried 
Ernest one morning at school. “ Mother and I had to tease him a 
long time before he consented. He said he did not have a college 
education, and was just as good as people who did. I ’m going to 
be an electrical engineer, I guess. W e’ll be rich some day, Roy.”

“ Then we will build that aeroplane, won’t we?” asked Roy 
eagerly.

“ You bet we will,”  promised Ernest, as the boys entered the 
school.

Dreaming only as boys can, Ernest was slowly walking home 
that evening when he heard a faint cry in the bushes. He stopped. 
It came again louder and clearer. Ernest darted to the bush 
from where the sounds issued.

“ Mamma! I want mamma,” sobbed a voice, which belonged 
to a forlorn little boy about six years old.

“ Where is your mother? How did you get here?” questioned 
the surprised boy.

“ I don’t know. I ran away, but I want to go home,” cried 
the child.

“ Don’t cry any more, and I ’ll take you home,” promised 
Ernest.

As they walked along the road Ernest was amusing the little 
fellow with a wooden gun, which he had carved. Ernest was 
startled by the beat of a horse’s hoofs. He looked up and saw a 
girl riding toward them. A relieved expression came over her face 
when she saw the child. She flashed an angry glance at Ernest.

“ How dare you steal my brother! I ’ll have you arrested for 
kidnapping him.”

With these words the girl leaned over and snatched up the 
child, setting him in front of her. Without another word she gal
loped off.

When Ernest reached home his mother was ill. The doctor 
told him she would live but a few hours. She told Ernest that 
whatever he did, he must not give up his college course. Soon


