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AND OTHER SKETCHES.

yoldcomrade, Dieck Neale, was the maxi wvo,
more than any other man, was the occasion

'of rny first becoming a drunkard. We liad
llpen sehoolboys and apprentices together at the old
town of Derry; - ig indentures expired before mine,
and lie came up ta London to seek employnîent, with
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the understanding that I should followv hini as soon
as xny tiine was out. I liad a year more to serve,
and bcfore that year. was out I had fallen ini with
Susau and wvas engaged to lie mattied, and. (lia Mary
within a mionth of the expiration of rny apprentice-
Alip.

Six iontlis after that I arrived in London ivith my
wife. Nseale introduced nie to Mr. Hart, ivho, gave
mie employmient, and, in cousideration of a turu 1 had
for complicated niachinery, paid nie good wages, as
things '«ent. 1 was able to begin life on a respectable
footing, and for some years our littie houselhold. *as 'as
happy and contentcd a one as you could have wished
to see. N~eale often visited us, but being a single
man, ho was rnuch ofteiier at the public-house, where
lie would sometimes get noisy and merry, but rarely
or nover drunk

'%Vhen niy boy was born, Susan was laid by for
some tâme1 and hier mother %vas Iterm nursing lier. To
get out of thc way qf the women, Neale took me with
lini to the "lAnchor " (the very worst naine for a
drinking house, '«hicli ought ta havé the symbol of
despair, flot of hope for a sign), and there for sorne
.weeks we spent out evciidngs in the company of a set
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