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about tic cup of cold water, you know, sir. Thinks 1, it's liard if
I can't give that, and I've tricd since to du the littie I eau thiat
way, and I ivas neyer so happy before." Ilow folk can make a
menit of works, I can't make out. It's precious littie anybody can
do, and then for the very littlest thingr you eau do you can get
such à lot of pleasure that it sceins somiehow ,as if you wvas only
shamming to be km d to get somethin' for yerself-thromin' aîvay
a sprat to catch a salmon like.

",But I hiaven't told you lîow I've got my living? That's true,
sir, ar 'reall\, I don't sec tha.t there's much to tell. I've only doue
what everybody that hasn't got tin's forccd to do, if he doesn't
want to starve, or to steal, or turn cadger, or go into the workus.
I've been at the toy.inaking off and on for about five years now.
The.pay's light, 'but so's tLe vork, su far as strengthi goes, and thiat
suits me now, for l'mn getting shaky.v It's pretty kind of work, too,
I reekon. rrhere ain't much roomi for taste, it's truc, but it wants
a littie bit of gulnption sometimes to manage the strings and
tiigs. Anyhow, I like it, and try to niake 'enm the best I can.
Ib's nice somehow to think that im makin' playthings for poor
folks' kids that can't get anything better. I've got queer fancies
sometimes, sir. I wonder wvhethcr Christ, whien 11e wvas carpenter,
ever made anything- ont of the chips for, the littie uns tha.t pceped
into the shop? Thcre's no sin in fancyiîi' that, is there, sir? H1e
ivas so fond of childreu that I cau't help thinkin' He'd ha' donc
aiîything that was righit to plensc 'ein.

What did I do before? Bless your hiea«rt, sir, I've been a Jack
of ail trades, 'cept a navvy, and a coalhcaver, and such like. 1
used to sec a good bit of coal-heavers once, though. My second
ma.ster ivent about in the Pool selling hot beer to the salons. We
was run down iu a fog one da-y, and the poor old mian is
drowvued. They hookcd me out on to a steamer, and put mie asliore
at Greenwichi. I couldn't liclp criga bit, foi, I'd lost ail except
mv Bible leaves and the clothes I stood iu. So the mate pitchied
me an old brooni, and told me to go and fighit for a crossing. 1
got one wvithoiit fightin', howcvcr, on Maze Hill1, and made a pnty
good thing of it; but I used to lodge in Mill Lane, and one night
tramps clcaned me out. My first place was to dlean boots and
knives at the coffee-house where the miachine man put me down.
Fve sold watercresses, and waluuts, and lark turfs, and gr'unscl,
and such lîke; but I neyer took muchi to those out-door things-
thcv didn't scem respectable.

I1 thoughit I was getting up lu the world-I ivas about thiir-
teen then-when an old fellow who kýept a second-baud bookýsliop
in the Goswell Roa.d hired nie to sit inside and -watch the books.
Hie didn't give nie muchi wages, but I got lots to cat, and a good
bit of reading too on the sly. l'in afraid uow it wasu't quite righlt:
but I couldn't help it wheu I got the chance, and, after ail, lie
neyer lost auything by me.

49Wcll, sir, since I got that billet at the bookseller's I'vc always
managed to keep myscîf by some indoor work or othcr-xcept
of course, whieu I've been iu hospital. It was ivhcn I got a fold-
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