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"Come on Billy. Let's go swimming in Mrs. Thomas's creek. We will be back before any-

one knows we have gone," said Brian. 
"I don't know," replied Billy restlessly. "My dad says the water is too deep and there are 

tree branches under the water." 

"Hey, they just tell us that to keep us off old Mrs. Thomas' farm. You know she does not 

like kids," Brian protested. 

"Hurry up, Billy. Mrs. Thomas won't be in town all day," said Billy's best friend, Joey. "Are 

you scared or something?" 

"Okay, I'll go, but I have to tell my mom I am going to be with you guys." Billy opened the 
door and yelled, "I'm going with the guys, Mom, and I will be back before supper." 

As soon as the boys were out of sight of Billy's house, they cut across a grassy field and 
under an old wire fence. The boys followed an overgrown path of tall grasses and that led 
to the creek. 

Billy could not help feeling uncomfortable about his decision. Mrs. Thomas never allowed 
kids to swim in the creek. What would his dad say if he caught them?! 

"I see the swimming hole!" yelled Joey with a whoop of delight. "Last one in is a 
rotten egg!" 



Billy hesitated at the water's edge. Brian grabbed his arm and pulled him into the water. 
The three boys splashed and dunked each other. It didn't take long for Billy to forget about his 
dad. But his fun was interrupted by a sharp cry. 

Joey had slipped into the swift current. He began to bob up and down in the cold, clear 
deep water. 

"Dear Lord, help Joey!" prayed Billy as he dove in after his friend. "I'm coming, Joey! Don't 
give up!" 

Reaching Joey, Billy put his arm around him and began to swim to shallow water. Brian 
helped pull his two very tired friends to dry ground. 

"Billy, you were right about the creek," sputtered Joey. "We should have never come here." 
"Hey, it is still a great place to swim!" protested Brian. "We just have to be more careful." "No, 
my dad was right. This creek is too dangerous for swimming," said Billy. "I should have never 
disobeyed him. I think we should go back and tell our parents what happened." "You are 
crazy!" shouted Brian angrily. "I'm not telling my parents." 

"Billy is right," said Joey as he finally caught his breath. "I know it was wrong to come here 
and I will own up to it." 

"You guys are on your own!" yelled Brian as he left his two friends standing on the bank. 
"I'll see you later!" 

"I guess it's just the two of us," said Billy as he smiled at Joey. "You know, I feel better than 
I've felt all day. Come on. Let's go home." 

It was hard for Billy to face his father, but he was glad he had told the truth. 
"I hope you and Joey have learned a valuable lesson today," spoke Billy's dad with a stern 

voice. "Billy, sometimes you have to stand up to your friends when they want you to do 
something that is wrong. 
"I have learned a good lesson, Dad," said Billy. "And I think I owe Mrs. Thomas an apology for 
swimming in her creek." 

The next day, Joey and Billy had a long talk with Mrs. Thomas. Even though it was hard to 
apologize, they found a good friend with Mrs. Thomas, and they also found that she makes 
the best brownies in town. 

 

 
 

"Behold, that which is of God, inviteth and enticet h to do good continually. Wherefore 
everything which inviteth and enticeth to do good, and to love God, and to serve him, is 
inspired of God." Moroni 7:11 


