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"Who have you gýt there?"

lad. flis mothier and father, his sehiool-master,
liis Sunday-schiool teachier, and pretty ncarly sure to bce at thie botuoin of it. Were cattie sent

évérybody li the village eonsidcred hlmn an etra- a-straying in the lanes ? Thiere wasn't thie least iimier
oitlinarily bad lad. He was bad from top to tee. of doubt tlhat, it wvas Jaek's liand NvIiiehi liad, irdone

And yet it wvasn't from want of a good exaxnplc or thie fastenings. Did othier lads take to bad ways, pxlay
-ind training at home, for more respectalle, steady- truant frown sehool, or defy thecir superiors 7 Every-

«,ninfg folks than his parents you couid scarcely flnd. body knew that young Stubbs va.s thec riingleaider ani
ThPy did what thcey could for hM, and spared itu pains chief instigator. -No doubt Jack wvas sonictimies
tq bring Minu u- well; noverthielési, in spite of it ail, fathiered -%vitli bad deeds for whici hie i«as in no iwav
youIng Jack '«as a regular scapegrace, continually ini responsiblo ; but this was after ail a rare thing, for
inischief, and up to, his cars iiiwrong-doing. thore '«ere but fow bits of nîleief wvhicl ho hiadi't

\Vas thore an orehard robbcd 1 Jack Stubbs was a liand in.
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