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Under the shadow of the screen the Boy was sittinc onhe quarry
;
he wa. a boy quite capable of sitting upon Ly^thing, ,n point of fact. He really was Ivinj/ more thansittmg, however

:
his legs and feet were com/orlbly cockednp on a heap of stone, with the toes of his boots turned outaggressively higher up than his head. A lazy bo Te wa

oFXv^^v^iS'^T \rF. «^"P-J°«kincr, auda^cioui urch uof a boy, with a freckled face dust-powdered, and a Taintednose under a torn straw hat.
pomtea

ness^anrvVffi;!!''\*^°°'' '" ^ ""'^ ^^ ^^^^'^^^^ ^"der-ness, and yet he did not seem a rustic boy at all. He looked

Ram^^'^fTel^' L't^ ^^^'-^^'^ ^ ^^ood deal of tl e

?S 1, ^i l®^'"®
•^*^°' ^^« appearance and manner. Hecould hardly be an industrious loj, not a boy to eniov evenalarky kinjl of labour, for not an ounce of Sone did he

nmg and temptmg of hammers, with a shininc. head and ahandle o twisted withy, lay close in reach.^He kept hishands m his pockets
; and he was not a well-mannered boy

n tfr'Z ^'
'^l ^?i"'?' °^ ^i^h<^^^ his hands even, orutter the merest 'Honour, M'sienr!" at the sijrht of

^^Zrl\ ^'
^^f'

^°?'^^' « P«^ty, saucy boy, shor for W
l?TI^t ^'^^' ^* ^^"^entably precocious.^'And though

s'eeM^^^^^^^ -ywhere, he did iS
^.^Stewart came plodding up, and how did this boy salute

"Hello, my zebra ! you been a long time, haven't vou ?

"

the boy said, sticking his toes up h^her. « Why Sn'tyou pome afore .? ... Got a mate! ? '' ^ "*" ^

stood lol-i'T' ^^?\M
"

P'^'^
^^'''^'^ P^^sed' '^nd

\V^h o • ^*1°^° ,at the urchin with eyes of gravity

Stewart Culd^l'^M ""i'" '^^ '^' ^y ^°«^^d upKl
vSZT ^l ^^^ '^^ ^'^^^ little eyes through the hole

awaTrim lh?M °^'^/ ^^^^^ ^'^ ^^' ^^^ t^e tort

"SniS; mv u°°^*^ 1°.r Pr" '^^ ^^^ckM nose.

youSt a.l •(? ''^^* • '"^^^^^ ^y- " Talk ! Didn'tyou near me ask if you'd got a match ? "


