father was in some way
with the army. He had

for he seemed to have been tu
out upon the world a bare headed
and barvefooted boy. The first
kind attention he recollected to
have received from any human

ing was from a gentleman in
Seotland, whose little son had fallen
overboard from a skiff, and our hat-
less and shoeless boy had plunged
into the water iﬂhzhim. With
this gentleman ' a kome for
several years. AQ he grew up, his
thoughts tarned to the business of
life, to striking out for himself and
earning a living. Being in & mining
country he naturally took to that
occupation.

But Thomas Briggs was born to
be a leader, and he soon aspired to
-omothing other than the dismal Iife

* an undergrourd miner, although
a. this time he could neither read
nor write. Without money, without

teachers, and without books, he |

wise of lelnir.gbmdmdwrlte
tradesmen’s signs upon
lltop windows, he soon
| signif of letters
ning of words and it
before he rejoiced in
ble to read and write.
éle(foumo a contractor for
sinking shafts to deep mines for
various ownere of properties in the
mining districts. Being & hr.rd-
working, resolute man, he aequired
a little property, and obtained a
comfortable home. In the meantime
he had married, and ‘Was  soon

nevertheless set about the enter-
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