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11Well, I ougeht-to have the firat chance, for I got the bont," answered Frank.
"eNow, take care a minute, here cornes a whopper of a fish. 1 guess it's a

regular built codfish,. or a haddock; maybe it's a haddock,"- Baid John, eagerly,
and he directed his hook toward the new corner.

ciHe's after iti see 1 Surely, I've got hlm," said John, and he began to
haul up his Une with the unfortunate fish at the end. It wua quite a large fish,
and John wvas greatly pleased. at his capture, but Busbficld was a littie envious
of his comrade's succesi, and just as John liftod hima out of the water, Frark
xnaliciously jerked bis arm -in such a way as to free the fliah, which fell back
into the water with a splash, and darted out of siglit forever.

IlWhat dîd you do that for, Frank Bushfield ? You're a mean fellow, and
I have a good mmnd to chack you overboard 1" exclaimed John, highly ex-
asperated.

".ilNo sarcel " said Frank, 'lies my turn to fish, and if you don't lot me have
that line l'Illthrow you overboard."

'I I vwon't do it, and rd like to, sec you throw "me over," ansýWered John
defiantly.

"lThoro goes your bat to, begin with,"' said Frank, as he seized John's bat
from' his.head, and scaled it into the air. IL sldmmed gracefully across the
'Water, and thon taking an upward sweep, found a resting-placo on the sumnmit
of Baldwin's Rock.

John was. vor.y. angry; ho flew at Bushfield, seized him by the collar, and in
a moment they were both struggling violently until they went over into the
water. Each was agood swimmerand.when tboy found.themselves overboard,
they let go of eacbL other, and scrambled for the'. boat. Bushfield sueceeded in
getting in first, when.ho seized an oar and rapped john's fingers, that were on
the gunwale of the boat, se bard that ho was obllged to let go.

ciYou shan't get in bore; this .18 nly boat!" 1 exclaimed tho bad boy.
"GeWht hU Of.40 ha g aped, John deapairingly.

4C et p n tatrock where your bat is; you can't get in this boat anyhow,"
and Frank commenced. to scull the .boat, away.

John swamn tWthe big rock,. and with some diliculty climbed upon it, and re-
covered his bat. Ho looked, around bim, dismayed; there ho was, wet te, the
akin, percbed upon the top of a barren rock, bis treacherous and wicked com-
panion carrying away the boat, and ne other apparent ineans of escape left him.

"lFather was righit, after ail," be said te, hnse]f; "lho told me that Frank
Bushfield was not a proper playmate for me, and now I arn punished for dis-
obeying him. I do wish I had niinded.wbat ho said."1

Two long, dreary houra.Jobn sat on Baldwin's Rock, watching and waiting
for sometbing to resse hlm. It came at luat. A plank floated slowly down
the river, and struck the rock. In an instant John was astride of it, and after

,struggling bard with tho curtent,.be contrived te reacb the shore, dripping,
tired and forlorn, and as ho wus on the opposite shore from tho town he had to
walk nearly. three miles to a bridge wbere ho could cross over.

A sorry pligb4t ho -wu in whenhe reacbed home, but ho told tbc wbole story
to, bis parents, told them, bow sorry ho was, and they for gave hlm.

"Where do yen suppose Frank Bushfield la 1" asked 31r. Ohoate of hie son.
1I do flot know, air; have, you heard -anything about him?"'-

"Ho le in jil, locked Uqp there tili .to-morrow when bis trial will take place,"
aaid the fatbr." e on uh mzd hti o ob re o?

Ilu jail.!' reeta1",Mé m e.Wlti etb re o
diFor stealing the boat -yen went.in; it.belonged te a mn who ivea up lu
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