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1 fis three sides of the towu were t'orbuMoii to iif<

by u p-eiit niiiii, wliorfo jjroporty hiy in that (|iiarter. and
wlio feui-ed for his oume, our excursions wore alwiiys along
one road, unieli atl'orded neitiier change nor variety.
Moreover, I had a partienLir reason for liking these e.vcnr-
sions as little as possible, winch was that they oxi)osocl me
to fre(|nent meetii-gs with gay young Himvkl of niv own
age, whose .sc-niful looks as tJiey rode by, with the con-
temptuous

, ,111, ., tiiey called after me, asking who dressed
the boys' hair and the like, I found it dillieult to supi)ort
—even with the aid of those reflections on the dignity of
learning and the Latin tongue which [ had imbibed from
my late master.

lie it remembered (in palliation of that which I shall
presently tell) that at this time I was only eighteen, an
age at which the passions and andiitions awake, and that
this was my life. At a time when youth demands change
and excitement and the fringe of ornament, my days and
weeks went by in a plain round, as barren of wholesome
interests as it was unadorned by any kindlv aid or eom-
])anionship. To rise, to teach, to use the cane, to move
always in a dull atmosjjhere of routine; for diversion to
pace the yard 1 have describetl, always with shrill quarrel-
lings in my ears—these with the weekly walk imule u]) my
life at Ware, and must form my excuse. How the one
came to an abrupt end, how I came to have sore need of
the other, it is now my business to tell; but of these in
the next chapter; wherein also I proi)ose to show, without
any moraliti s, another thing that shall prove them to the
P".po8e, namely, how these early experiences, which I
have thus curtly described, led me per nam doloromm to
my late lord, and mingled my fortunes with his. uiuler
circumstances not unworthy of examination by those who
take mankind for their study.


