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like me. H1e wa«.nted a hea"-ty lad te bring up to bis owrn trade;
and I deserved the drubbin's sometîmes, toc, for I was a young
limb ini those days.

ttI ias talkcing about fightin' just now-if you'Il believe mie,
sir, cripple as 1 ivas, I'd fighit any boy that 'ud go down on his
kcs to me to bring our heads level and give me a chance. The
Almighty knew my spirit, and se, I believe, H1e was pleased te
miake me as I amn, to keep me eut of temptation. It was the drub-
bin's fathier gave mnothier hurt me tfar worse than mv own.
Thiough I often grieved lier withi my ways, dear seul, I always
loved lier, for she was always good te me. She taught me to read
mvy Bible and to say a. prayer, and tried to get father to ask for
nie to be put in the Bluecoat Seliool iii Maidenburgh Street. 11e
could ezisily have got me in, but lie couldn't read or write himself,
and so lie swore at mother for teaehin' me. She went to the Round
mneetin, toc, and though lie nover ivent to church hiniself, he
couldn't abide lier being a Pog-ran-that's wha,,t some cf the silly
folks used to eall a. meetin'er in those parts. And then, whien hie
was very drunk, ho'd abuse poor dear m-other just as if it -%as

i.c fault I was borui so.
liaI rememlber one Satui'day evening, ivhen I liad just turned

eifgbt, mothecr hiad ceaxed mie net te go hippety-bopping down to
die quay to lark about the eo,,l-sliods -%ith thc young rascals that
used to get down there at niglit, but to stay at home with lier.
Vattier wvas at the WhlitbN Packet, or the Seven Belis, or sorne

jsnicb place, and mnother hiad swNep' up thc hearth, and sanded the
kitelien, and bî'uslied my liair, ýand there wcv sat rcad lu' and
tikin' togrether for, ever so long, as conifortable as could be. I
cari remiernber one of the eliapters we reaý-d that nighlt-tlough,
dcary i-e! wlîat a timo ageo it sceins-for there wvas , If, therefore,
Ve being evil,' in it. I used te prido nîyself on being shiarp in tiiose
d1ays, aud says I to miothier, ,'Wîat a prccious cvii father I'vo got
t1ien, for lie nover gives me nothing but lîcs'I wishi I'd
îievcr said sharp things about fatiior to puoor notiier, for they
atlv'as iliade lier cry. She ivas cryiiîg and sayin', I1V isiî't for
y ou te speak against lîim, Bob. Ilonour thy fzitiier__' wlîhen ini
lie cailie. Mother liad kep' mc up longer Clanî she meant, and he'd
coine hionie carlier than usual, iii a fury of a teiîper about some-

tliî.As soon as hie saw us, lie began te storîn at niother for
wastitig bis fire and candle-though, lîew w'e should have lived
wit.ilioit lnotber's Nvvashiin- g,1 don't luîew-poor old fathier used te
diilîk aw'av ailiost the whlole of bis wagos. ' And blublierin'
over vonr Methodist rubbisli,' lie ivent cniifit a swear. And then
lie binflcd us both out cf doors, and chased us up the bill. We.
tilrncdl into the clîurchîyard te cget out cf bis wa-,v, and tiiere we
w.litecd for Iiiin te quiet down. It îi's a sharýip frosty îighrlt. After
aDit we wvent back, and beard father a-snoring; se wve crept in.

liut. iiot.ber liaid got lier death in the churchyard. Sie teck a
cold îî'h icli settled on her lungs, and shie wen t býack !il the church-
Ya«rd a fore Christmas. i God bless you, my dear Bob!l' sbie said
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