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I suppose it is difficult to forget the house in which one was
born for it becomes part of 1ife, and always retains a place in the
background of what is done in later 1ife; and because of that, it is
important where a child is born, and the factors that are most active
there. It cannot be sald that I was privileged in any special way in
the home in which I first saw the light of day. It was ons of a group
_pﬂAgeyéq ?hgtlwgs'ﬁualy gr%g%ngl;ylﬁolhqu§e @en_y@o W??ked at.thg coal
mine there, and their families, and appear to have been designed to
provide a minimum of help and convenience %o tenants, There wasg a iz
large living room downstairs, together with a panftry. One window ad-
mitted the light, and entrance was by one door., The ceiling was madec
of rough boards that were 1ald on cross pieces,so that it was easy to
talk to people who were upstairs., There was a large open grate with -
an oven at its side, while at the back of the grate, and above it,
waés an entrance to an oven in which bread was baked, The window was
a fixed one, which was convenient, for people were most careful about
the admission of fresh air from the outside.

The afea upstairs was divided by a partition fitted with a door;which
allowed four bedsteads to be put up, but there were two windows in-
stead of one, that may be opened a 1little, They were always closed in
the evening to keep the night air out,because it was believed to be
injurious to health, All the houses were similar in structure, and
formed a small hamlet that nesﬁled against the hill-side, about half

a mile from the outskirts of a small town named Radstock.

gsuch was the house in which I was born, and the place where I grew up
to manhood; and looking back %o it as 1 do now, I am forced to the
conclusion it was a very poor place indeed, lacking many things that
are thought to be essential in modern society that succeeded it, and

vitally needed for the growth and development of a chilid.




.

I might have had a better start if my parents had been better e- °

quipped for their task, for both of them were illiterate, and only
mother was able to write., My father never read a book, and never gave
a hint that he had read one, Mother did not read much, being content
to read portions from the Bible, There was & feellng in the home that
books were not intended for people like us, and were not actually
necessary; and that was not to be wondered atlfér my parents' school-
ing had been very short, Not much work was done in school at that H&m
time, for it was thought to be sufficlent to have an elementary know- :
ledge of reading, writing,and arithmetic, ' LormEEem it

children 1eft aschool very early to commence work, and references whick
my late father made to his schoolmaster suggested to me that he ought
to have been in a place where he might have been taught how to do hils
job more effectively. My parents were not to be biamed therefore for
their 1lliteracy, for they derived from a period in which education
was sadly deficient, and many opportunities existed to escape from it
altogether, Be 1t to the credit of my mother that she was plous, and
urged her children to improve their position, and to make success
thelr aim., Both parents were very industrious, and gave the utmost

of what they were capable of to promote the comfort and well-being
of home and family 1ife,

My father did not talk much, his conversatlion being mostly about
work, which kept mother informed. Again, when he had a free evening
he usually went to Radstock to have a drink and a chat with his
friends, therefore I recall few things that he talked about. He was
prone to speak of the time when men could be ordered back into the
mine to do a doubdle shift when men should have been going home to
regt. There was no limit to the hours that could be worked, 1t was
not unusual therefore for & man to hear lis name called by an official
named Samson when he stepped off the cage at the end of the shift. He

was ordered to take the place of another who had not arrived; and he

spoke with humour of the way men tried to evade the official and to
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€0 home unseen by him, Again, my parents lived with father's parents-
after the marriage until a child was born, whwn something happened to
c8use them to move to & farm cottage about a quarter of a mile away,
It does not appear to have been in a good conditlion; and 1t seemed
that rats could find an easy entrance to the top of the house to make
themselves comfortable, for father told how he laj¥i in bed at night,
and listened to them moving on the upper side of the ceiling 1lke dis-
ciplined regiments of soldiers, They marched from one end to the otheg
turned, and promptly marched back,and thus went to and fro until their

fam o w9y @y Il'IIII'I'I'lII'IIl'1,llll|'t:|lllrlll:'
" manoeuvrs was complete, I think I was more interested than scared, and

thankful that nothing resembling it ever occurred above usg at night, i
Again, my father was pleased to relate how he went out as a beater

) during the shooting season, and was speclally p%ased to describe how
Lord Jolliffe at Ammerdown jumped over a five-harred gate with the

aid of a spitter (tool with a long handle having & cutting edge for
digging up thistles)as a lever, Again, he would say wittily that he
married a Bishop as his brother had married a Fox, I was puzzled for

8 long time until 1 learned that mother's name had been Bishop, and

my aunt's name had been Fox,

one of the most traglc storles he used to relate was that of a train
disaster a short distance down the valley at a place called Shoscombewn
Bottom, in I876, There was only a single track from Bath to Everoreech
Junction at the time, and the railway ran along the valley in front of
the hill where we lived, and was laid down on an old tram-way along
whiech cosl was conveyed from the collieries to Bath, At the place
where the dlsaster occurred,the rallway sloped upwards a 1ittle to
pass around the foot of the hill that had been cut back to make an
easier bend. 1t was a help in the movement of trains, but it meant
that neither driver was able to look round the bend in either direct-
ion, On the day of the accldent a second train had been allowed to

pass the signal, and go on to meet one that was coming from Bath., Both
trains proceeded until they approached the top of the slope in the
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cutting when 8 head-on colllision was inevitable, The smash was a bad
one, and several people were Killed, but what impressed me most was
the account of how the bodles were 1laid out in one of the farm build—,
ings for identification., It was not all tragedy however, for it was
reported that one of the passengers extricated himself fr8m the
wreckage, and walked to his home about a mile distant without

saying a word about the accident,

My mother appeared not to have many storles to tell of 1ife be-
fore her marriage, Her father was blind, and she was reared in the
small village of Priston Nr Bath, & short distance away. She was the
daughter of poor people who encouraged her to go out to domestic
gervice as early as possible. She had & brother who migrated to Aus-
tralia to seek a fortune but never returned. He wrote home giving
news that he was succeeding. Then a long sllence followed which was
broken by the news of his death, and that his estate consisted of a
tle-pin and watch and chain,

Mother told us how she and other girla went out leaszing (gleaning) in
the harvest fields at home, and after they had separated the wheat
from the ears, they took it to a mill where it was ground into flour
for them. It was them made into bread. It was not much, but it helped

to eke out a small Income, and give a Jittle money for other things.

I do not know how father and mother chanced to meet in the first
place, or how long the courtship lasted, but the day arrived when
they agreed to marry, and go to Bath to buy some things for the house.
They were doubtless a little excited aboub it, as they had cause to -
be, but mother's excitement changed to astonishment when father told
her during the journey that he had no money, and the contents of her
purse must decide what they bought. They married however, and settled
in thelr new life; and in time mother gave birth to a child whom they
named Florence, She died of consumption at the age of twelve, and her

body was buried beside the path in the church-yard at %rithlington,




The grave was marked by a single rose bush, That was before I arrived
on the scene, but I often heard references to Florrie during conver-
gsations between my parents.

Mother spoke often about the weather-cock that was on the church

steeple in the village of her childhood, and made me long to see 1b.

1 feared that my imaglination had enlarged 1t beyond recognition, but

it was not so, for when I visited the church a few years ago I was
able to see 1t as it was“bbsé?vedgby ner as a child,It was the size -

of a huge bird, standing with i1ts head erect and tall fully extended,
appearing %o act as a kind 6fg%5hﬁinal for the village folk, making

a mental note of when they came To worship, of conversations in the
street below, weddings, children at“gﬁﬁﬁ and processions of mourners
on the way to the last resting place of the dead. The weather-cock
was often brought 1nto the talk of the villagers, when 1t was sald
something would happen when the weather-cock went down to the brook
to drink. Mothert's telk about the church and clargyman drew me to the

place when I was older, and as 1 gearched asmong the grave stones 1

was not a little interested to find the names of families that had

to her marriage, but I recall clearly that at the Vicarage at Englishe
combe ébout a aile away., It wag a peaceful village on the outskirts
of Bath where 1ife was mostly uneventful, where hirds sang in the
springtime, and to where swallows returned after & long {light from
the South, It was where primroses and white violets made hedgerows
lovely, and where & rural atmosphere had heen preserved from genersa-
tion to generation., 1t was a place boo where everyone knew everyone,
and neighbouriy relations were the rule, It could almost have been a
replica of\Sweet Auburn, the lovelliest village in the plaini Angd the
vicar was similar in some respects to the church dignitary referred
to in that poem, And 4t was to his house that mother sallied forth

as a girl to toil for her daily bread, and, if poassible, take a
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1ittle money home, I visited the village later in 1ife, and
was more than pleased to find the vicarage, and the house of the
coachman of those days., The two were united in my recollections,
for one night after quietness had descended on the village, and

all were asleep in the vicarage, sounds were heard within the ‘eu
house that suggested the movements of a burglar. The family was -
alerted, and mother told how she leaned out of the window and
called to the coachman to come and protect them. My memory fails
me at that point, and I expect the intruder ran away to (quoting
the poet Gray)'Leave the worlid to darkness and to me',

These are only & few recollections of things that were spek-

gpoken of ~= =
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by my parents, and on the whole, I felt they had lived through very
hard times, suffered many privations, and often found 1life to be a
grim struggle to keep the wolf from the door. My parents! memories
went back to the I850's, and all studants.of history are aware of the |
difficulties and hardships that existed for poor péOple at that time. !
Some of my very vivid memories are still very vivid to me. They
are not numerous in that 1ife was mostly uneventful and routine, and
and experience seldom rose to an exceptionsl ievel. I recall an elder-
ly woman whose name was Love Green who came to live with us., She was
my mother's cousin, and & widow of & baker in the village where
mother had been reared., She was well known as & plous woman, and in
addition to other duties, she undertook to put us to bed after we had
sald our prayers., There was an occasion however when we c¢hildren had
undressed downstairs near the fire so as to be ready to jump into bed.-
So I ran up the stairs as fast as I could, kneeled beside the bed,
and quietly repeated the Lord's Prayer,lt was our formal prayer, and
I was assured that nothing more could be expected from me. I was
actugily getﬁing into bed when Lofe Green reached the top of the
stairs, and reproﬁed me at once for not having said my prayers. I ex-
plained to her vhat I had done so, buv she would not belikve me, and
actually became 1pd1gnant.. I stood my ground however, and refused %o
say the prayer the second time, the consegquence being the 0ld lady
descended the stalrs feeling very grieved,
That was not the only time when the bed-side was & scene of troublse,
for the bedstead was an iron one, and I was not always a good boy,
hence my mother tied me to the pillar of the bedstead as a punishment,
and made me learn verses of Scripture that must be recited correctly.
I remember learning the account of the temptation of Jesus that way,
together with other parts of the Bible, I would not 1like to say that
any gpod came of it, but one may say the same about other things that

are done in the name of correction. Mother was a believe¥ in corporal

puni shment also, and always kept a stick on hooks above the fireplace
4



and hurt me when she used it withia will,

I recall very clearly how mother took me to Writhlington c¢hurch
on Sunday evenings, The building was across the valley from where we '
l1ived, and it meant a walk for half an hour, My father allowed him-
self an hour for the journey,to have a quiet stroll, stopplng now
and then to Iook at things that attracted his attention, finally ar-
riving at the church where mother and I joined him, Mother actually
took me to keep me out of mischief,for I had already attended & Prim-
itive Methodist chapel at Green Parlour morning and afternoon, 1t
meant much more than that to me however for I had reashed an 1mprés-
sionable age, I recall the sound of the bell as we walked under the
trees to the church, the gwish of ladles dresses as they dragged on
the matting along the aisle, the venerable figure of the elergyman
ag he entered the pulpit, and the singing of the choir before they
~came out to their stalls,We walked along the path to a 1ittle grave
when the Service was over, It had a rose tree growing on it, end
marked the spot where the remsins of an older gister lay,

I am unab1q$o remember such sermens as were heard, but the Rev A
Ramsay preparsed them with great care, for we could see him walking
on his lawn in front of the house, and often stopping to write, and
thus have his sermon ready for the next Sabbath, He was a widower,
but gave all his sons a preliminaryeducation. One of them became
Bishop Ramsay of Malmesbury, enother followsd him in the living,and
was appointed to the Bosard of Directors of the Cooperative Wholessale
Society when he retired.

The esteem of my late mother for the clergyman was very great, and

I recall her informing us for a number of years in succession that
the sermon on the following Sunday would be on the fall of the leaf,
I still go to the o0ld church when I am walking that way, find the key
of the door, sit in the old pew, and try to realise the conditlons
that impressed me so much elghty years ago.

But spesking of the church reminds me that my parents were not
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very stri;t as sectarians for they allowed us as boys to atbend a
Primitive Methodist Sunday School about a mile and & quartervaway from
home. It was & galvanised building that was erected to meet the spirit.
ual needs of people who lived in cottages in the area, I was taken by
my brother when I was very young, for I recall being in the first
xlass where my uncle was the teacher. He was uneble to read or write,
but he knew the letters of the alphabet, and taught us from a book.He
worked in a cosl-mine, and was illiterate as most adults were at that.
time. I was still very young when I transferred my allegiance to a
Wesleyan Sunday School in Radstock where my day~school teacher took a
class, but I do not know how long I continued to do so, or anything I.
was taught; But I recollect vividly that a few of us went together,
and that we did not object to a little adventure now and then when
circumstances invited it, For Qiample, we had to pass & large market
on the way to end from school that had a low wall with short iron .=
railings around it, and it provided a challenge one Sunday afternoon
to attempt something unususl, We were returning from school e sfLer-
nroon when one of the boys suggested that we climb over the raillings
to see what may be found inside. We responded at once by climbing the
wall, then the railings, and made our way to & box from which we may
step down to the floor, Needless to say, we werse not only interested
in climbing fences,especially when we saw oranges in a contalner, We
were unsble to resist the vemptation to take, filled our pockets,and
and returned to where our c¢limb had commenced outside. An orange was
a great prize to gain for our parents were unable to buy them for us;
indeed, we felt like men who had found dlamonds in a stream, or gold
in running water, and possibly no fruit was ever s§o dellicious, Our
age was such that ﬁe were unconcerned about the ethics of conduct;
Aand it is interesting to know that one of those boys became an
Inspector of Police later in his 1if9.

It was to be expected that boys of our age, and in our circum-

stances, had never seen the sea., It was nob because 1t was & long
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disbance away, nevertheless it cost money to pay for the journey, and
in the absence oﬁ?hﬁt we had to be content with what imagination
gave usg, We had heard about waves, and the large expanse of water,
had seen pictures of boats on their voyage, but it was all a 1little
vague and remote., There was however something that may be likened to
the sea, which was a field of growing wheat or barley, either of
which had a great fascination for me, especially when a breeze blew
across it, which made it easy to imagine the advancing tide and ac-
tive wavelets in 1t; and so when it was about eighteen inches high,
and the weather was fine, wé went to the field and took all our 3ot
clothes off, and swam about as though we were in actusl water. It was
great fun as long as it lasted, but I never knew why we were not Adis-
covered, for we trod the stalks down, and made our feet very dirty,
Such things meant nothing to us at that time, we enjoyed the excite-
ment of it, and when we entered the real ses at Weston-super—-mare we
falled to find s« similaf excitement. Sometimes we built a small dam
acrosd the stream at the bottom of the'hill with stones and mud, and
Jumped about in the pool. That was its own brand of fun.

I must have been very young when I walked along the lane to meet
& child who lived there, There were two cottages on the side of the
lane opposite to a field where a farmer turned some horses in the
evening and on Supdays. There was no entrance gate, but only a gap in
the hedge where children and horses may go through., So it was that on
the da& I have in mind, s single horse was grazing aslone over the
hedge, and my 1little boy friend and I were curious in wanting to go
and touch 1t if it were possible, The chance was a fair one, and the
prospect was good, All went well for a time, and the animal appeared
not to object to being touched ,until my friend went back to touch
1ts tall. Nelther of us was 0ld enough to realise that the safest
end of a horse is in front of its head. So it was the 1ittle fellow
gseemed to cause resentment in the horse for it kicked him in the

temple, stamped i1ts foot, and continued to eat the grass. It was a
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hard kieck that caused the other boy to fall on the ground where he
1ay unconseious. I felt he must be dead, and ran into the house as '»
fast as I could to tell his mother about it. She arrived on the scene
;s fast as her legs would carry her, picked up the child in her arms,
and carried him indoors. Things were not quite as bad as I had imag-
ined, for he soon recovered from the shock, and died much later at the
age of elghty.

throw
Another incident took place about a stondsﬂgway from the place that
involved a horse., On that occasion a horse was rubbing its sides be-
tween two trees when ik became jammed, and was unable to get out; and
the more it tried the more it became wedged in. Men sppeared on the
scene who tried to Iift it out, but it was in vain, and ropes were
finally placed around the animal to Lift 1t out.One tree was then cut
down,

These incidents took place outside of my home, but returning to
that in memory I recell an incident that no sensitive child could
ever forget. It occurred one evening after we had gone to bed, and had
fallen asleep. Qur parents were downstairs. It was never made clear
to me what actually happened before the incident, but mother must have
fallen and struck her head on the stone floor thus making herself
unconscious, Her conditioned-worsened, she became light-headed, and
commenced to call for the girl she lost at the age of twelve, Shé
repeated the words, 'Florrie,I am coming:’ Florrie,I am coming'' e
could not fail to hear her voice coming up through the floor, and we
all got out of bed, and went downstairs to f£ind her 1lying on a long
chest that father kept his tools and other things in, 1 Iemember how
we pleaded with her not to dle and leave us., She must have continued
in that state for a considerable time, but she became quieter, sat up,
and we crept up the stairs to bed.

1 had & sister who was older than myself ,who, I think, should have

gone on to be a Deaconssgs or Minister, for when our parents went to

church on Sunday evenings snd left us at home, she would sometimes
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arrange bthe chairs, and conduct a little Service for us alone., I
ought not to smile when I think of it now, for my sister did not when
gshe assumed that responsibility; indeed, she was sincere, and very -
serious, |

I admit that I was not always kind to my mother in splte of my
pleading with her not to die; and it was necessary sometimes for her
f0 beat me with a stick which was kept for that purpose, for I cannot
prevent the thought that I was never given a stroke too many, I Tre-
member coming down to breakfast one morning and doing gomething that
cauged her to reprove me, and threaten to beat me, whereupon I ran
out of the house not fully dressed. I persuaded myself that I could
manage without her sﬁpport, and that of my home,for there were plenty
of blackberries on the bushes to satisfy my hunger. I made & paper
hat for myself, and went down the hill to a field at the bottom
. where 1 stayed until tea-time, So far so good, but my thoughts about
my mother did not prevent me becoming hungry. I became very hungry in
the afternoon, and lonely too, and so I-made my way up to a field
where other boys were playing games, and after a short time I was
very willing to be taken home by my brother, and to be sent to bed
as & punishment. I did not attempt to run away agsain, bﬁt an older
girl in the neighbourhood attempted to do so. She eut her halr off,
dregsed in her brother's clothes, and entrained for Bournemouth
where she was found and sent home,

Another incident in my childhood might have had tragic results,
that waé associated with & large oak tree that grew a short distance
from my home., It was hundreds of years old, and stood with its twis~
ted trunk and gnarled branches until a few years ago when it was
pushed over by a storm., It was so old that it had commenced to decay
in the middle from the ground upwards, thus making a cavity of con-:-
siderable slze, Decay had made three holes through the bark,one of
which was large enough for a child to ecrawl through on its hands and

knees. Thus three or four children could sit down inside, and pretend
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they were in & little house, or a tent of durable construction. Thus
it was that we somebtimes crept into the tree, and had rare fun‘play-
ing & game of pretence. All went well for & time, and we went in ands
came out safely until one of the children brought some matoches to
Lindle a fire to make our 1little retreat more cosy. We did not give
s thought to the possibility of smoke or how 1t could get away; and
it made matters worse when we began to sit with our backs againat the
openings in the trunk of the tree, The matches were thus produced, a
small fire was made, and ail were excited until the smoke began %o
revesl 1its possibilities; for it first rose up, then spread out,then
1t floated sboubt until the cavity was full, It was & signal for the
children to put thelr noses into the holes in the bark %o get a
1ittle fresh air, but all were seized with a fit of caughing. It was
fortunate the fire burned down before anything more serious happened.
Then one boy crawled out and was followed by the others , who were
much relieved wheri they werse able to breathe pure air once more, for
their lungs hmad been filled with smoke and their eyes with water,

We all agreed to keep the affalr a close secret, and never tell any-
one about it. We could not know what might happen to us if our par-
ents heard about it, but they would at least have been shocked to
hear about our partisl suffocation,

The old tree suffered badly during a storm, and some of its branches
were Arawn to the side of a hedge where they may now be seen, I Qaw
them a ghort time ago when I passed that way, and paused to reflect

- on what might have been on that never-to-be-forgotton day.

It must have been about that time when a machine came to the
farm to thresh wheat, It was always abtractive to us boys, and the
drone of its fans was a call to us to come and see the operations., It
appeared to be a situation in which no harm of any kind could happen
to us; but we were such boys that one could never be guite sure. On
the day that I have in mind a man was working on the rick throwling

sheaves to the top of the machine. He was lacking in some way, and
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appeared not to be quite grown up. In fact he had & nickname'Baby!
which we thought we werse at liberty to use. He was a very good work-
man, and we were safe so long as he was ob the rick. At the same
tinfe we could annoy him by shouting!Baby'. There was funrin that,too;;
but we made & mistake when we stood a gshort distance away, and called}
him by that name, especlally when he was irritated already. But we
shouted and laughed until the man picked up & sharp stone and threw
it, striking my upper llp, where it eut deeply into the flesh, It
bled profusely, and I ran into the farm orying. I recall vividly how
the farmer's daughter‘named King took me to a tub of water, and
pathed the wound until the bleeding ceased, Then I went home with my
hand to my lip. I was the last person to deserve sympathy, for I was
to blame, but the man's mother, whose name was Trim, thought differ-
ently, for she came all the way from her home the next day, and of--
fered my mobher s 1ittle money to atone for what her son had done.
Speaking frankly, I don't like the memoxy of the incident, and I
would like to erase it from the record.

There 1s another memory that dates from about the same time, but
I was only an observer on that occasion, and not a participant in
what was done. I have stated that mens' wages were very low, and
poverty was real, so that men depended upon extra means to buy A
things that were needed in the home; and one of those means was the
keeping of pigs, and fatting them for sale. There were usually four,
that were kept in a house in the garden. They were bought for thirty
to forty shillings esch, and sold for nine to ten shillings for
twenty pounds, My mother usually looked forward to having a new .ow
dress when the pigs were sold., There were other benefits,too,in that
fertiliser was provided for the large garden, and all the waste from:
végggables could be profitably used. I aid not know the economics
of the business as s child, but I remember that a grocer named Fox,
who worked in a mine slso, and lived about half a mile away, came

for one of our fatted animals. He went to the house where they were
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kept, selected one of them,caught it by slipping a cord i;:iba mouth,
and dragged it away squeling and making an awful din, asslsted by
men who pushed behind. They proceeded to & place where two paths
erossed where a stool had been piaced in position. The men then 14if-
ted the animal,and held it on its right side on the stool while the
buteher/grocer pusﬁed a knife Ilnto its neck, and the pig bled to
death, If blood did not run{ast'enough!he worked the poor ereature's
front leg to force the flow of blood until the body lsy still and 3o
dead.,

1t was the first gtage of the operation,'for straw was brought to
cover the body; and set alight to burn until every hair on the upper
side was burned off, Then it was turned-over on the other side,which
was burned after the same manner, That was the second stage of the
operation, for hot water was then poured oﬁ the body as it was belng
scraped and cleaned,The animal was finally lifted into a wheelkbarrow
and taken away to the grocer's shop where 1t was weighed, cut into
pleces, and put in brine, It was the usual practice st the time, and
many enimals went to their doom in that way. Thus people had good
meat for their table; and it was usual for the seller to bring some
of it home for the frying-pan, or saucepan,

‘Little children were excited by the fire; but the memory of the
knife and blood is still gruesome to me,

The thought of the saucepan reminds me of the time when I went
to the Board School, end was probably in Class I or £ in the Infants
Department.I was then six years of age, and the cosl miners were on
strike. All the Unlon funds had been paid out, and the Miners' Agent
wasg collecting funds in other coalfields to ensure a supply of food.
Pewople had been unable to save money owing to theilr low income, whict
Kept the Unlon reserves very insdequate,Men d4id not strike then -
unless their conditions were desperate; and the strike that isg re-
ferred to above had continued for a number of weeks, and soup-

kitcnens had been arranged where children may have & good meal, I



ih

remember that we had to take basins.to school one day, and proceed to
a Mlssion church afterwards where we were given a good meal, My older
gigter went in with the basins, and we sat on the bank of the hedge on
the, opposite side of the street to eat steaming hot soup that had been
glven to her, and had bread and meat in 1%, It was like sating honey :
and fruit, end I shall never forget 1t. Strange as 1t may appear, I
1ived.in a house on the very spobt many years afterwards, where 1 often
recalled the events of that day.

There is another recollection whiech I share with & decreasing number
of old people, for it was ﬁhe time of the Boer War, and I remember how
as children we sang lustily, 'Ww'il make them remember Majuba Hill,
when the sixty-six they slew. And now we're at war we'!ll ghow the

Boers what British pluck can do.,! Our patriotic fervour knew no limits
at that early age.

These are the more vivid recollections of my childhood, but there
are lively memories also that date from that time, They reveal a lar-
ger outlook and wider sphere of action, and indicate a deepening in-
terest in what was taking place in the world about me.

I recsll how I joined other boys in a search for hazel nuts, and ar-
rived finally at a place by the side of a brook that was known locally
sgtTen foot', Nuts were known to grow there, and the bushes were ear-
marked each year., But on the day I have in mind a number of young men
were bathing there. We observed them over the wall of a bridge for a
time when our thought reverted to nut picking, There were many nuts
to be seen, but most of them were on a few branches that extended
over the water. They could not be reached from the bridge, and the
only course that seemed to be open to us was to walk out on & lowelr
branch while picking nuts on that sbove, I appearsd to be the right
welght for such an undertaking, and offered myself as a volunteer, I
got into the bush carefully, selected & branch as a platform, took

hold of the branch above on which nuts were growing, and proceeded to

move along to where it may be pulled down. I may then i1l ﬁy pockets
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and return to the bank. The plan offered good prospects of success, and
everything could have gone successfully if the branch on which I was
standing had remained intact, but it daid not do so, and I soon realised
I was going down in the water while clinging to the branch above me, It
was believed widely there were ten feet of water at the spot,and I was
unable to swim, and I went down until the waber was above my knees, We
had become alert to the danger by that time, and not & little scared,
and we shouted for help as loudly as we could; and fortunately for me,
the men were only & short distance away, and one swam along gqulckly and
helped mwe to the bank,Needless to say I felt much relieved when I folt
firm ground under my feet, but my pants, ahoes and stockings, were
soaked with water., So what was I to dosin such a condition? 1 could not
go home in that state, But one of the boys had a proposal to make, and
it wasg that we go fo a workmens! shelter where a fire was kept, It was
late in the afternoon, and the men may bhe gone home; and what remained
of the fire might be revived enough to dry my clothes, It seemed a reas-
onable proposition, and we all set off on what we hoped would be a sué-
cessful quest. The proposer was right, we soon had a blazs,and I took
my wet things off, dried them, and set off for home as the innocent
boys we claimed to be. there was no sign in our sappearance that anything
had gone wrong.
Tt is a mauvter of interest to me that the man who rescued me from the
water 1ived in this village where 1 now reside, and he died some time
ago at the age of elghty.

It must have been sbout that time when I spent a whole day doing
o turn at 'bird starving'.It was my older brother's work actually, but
for some reéson he was unable to go out that day which I have in mind,
the field that had to be watched was outside of my mental world although
it was only a mile or so away. I was given directions about where it
was to be found, and provided with food snd drink, I set off in search
of my sphere of work, 1 found it quite easily,was informed that wheat

' n
nad been sown, and my Aduty would be to prevel any birds taking it from
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the soll. The chief offenders were rooks that went from one part of the
field to another, énd I had to walk towards them shouting, 'Chuala, chual ¢
bird, If I had my clackere I'd hit thee backerds, Chuala bird'. And so
I tramped across the field, to and fro, until the heavy goll clung to
my boots, and made them so heavy that my little legs ached, and I was
relieved to go home at the end of the day. Curiously enough I can now
see that field from the front of the house where 1 live. I never went
pird starving again, but the knowledge of geography I gained was helpful
to me later, for there was an old village beyond the field called New
Buildings at the bottom of a hill where children met in a school-cottage.
A sechool was built later to accomodate &1l the children in the neigh-
bourhood, but that was the first sechool in the village, The schoolroom
15 mentioned here because it was used for meetings of different kinds,
and other things.
I was ingtructed to find my way:to that building because gifts for poor
people were belng dlstributed there, Twa maiden-ladies named Jarret were
rich, and gave dut of their surplus to relieve the poor and needy in the
parish, I have referred to the elderly lady who came to live with us
whose name was Green, who, when her gsavings were spent, was obliged to
apply for parish relief, that was two shillings and sixpence per week 1n
normal cases. Léyes of bread were given where the need was very great,
Nrs Green was given money only, which had to be fetched, It wasg that
that made her entitled to a gift at the school. I did not have much dif-
ficulty in finding the place, and duly received what had been allocated.
1t was not much, but it was to me to whom & panny was almost a fortune.
+he room is now used as part of a cottags, and I pass it when I go that
way; and whehAI cannot fail to recall that day in boyhood when 1 came
down the hill in search of a gift for an old lady who was expected to
1ive on half a crown a week.

I appear to have had an interest in horses from an early age, and
many of my earliest memories have to do with my relations to them, They

werg very doeile creatures to ms, and obeyed me as though I had heen
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their owner. But there was an innocent attachment before that time when
I took risks with them, and was wholly unaware of what their response
may be. I had to walk through a wood on my way from séhool where I was
expected to keep to the path, but that of course was too much to expsect
of a child whose nature was to wander about, and so I was ready to get i
through the fence to walk among the trees lIn Tyning Wood., I got under a |
wire fence on one occasion that must have had broksn ends, for I discov-
ered when I rose to my feet that a long strip had been torn out of my
corduroy trousers from the top to the bottom, and left hanging., They
were intended to last for a long time, but alas, they were grievously
marred even after my mother had repaired them. |

1 was returning from school alone on another occasion when 1 gstrayed in
the same wood to & place where a chestnut horse was feeding. 1t was
tethered to & ﬁeg by means of a chain, I knew 1ts owner very well, and

had often seen it drawlng a cart, but it seemed to have become too fond

of wandering, asnd had to be restrained, I walked along to it very boldly|
observed it biting the grass as I would have eaten a cake,and then
made it raise its head. It was impossible for me to know what it thought
of my deed, but I recall clearly what I thought of it. I had an i1dea
that I eould make the animal move backward and forward as its master was
geen to do, 1t refused however, and I tried a little force by tugging

at its chain., I wanted to make 1t move round the peg backwards and

thus liberate itself, but our ideas about that were poles apart, for
when I raised my arm to push the horse turned and snapped at my forearm.
1 was frightened as a smell child, and tufned away in fear of what
could be worse. I turned away therefore to continue my homeward journey,
have my dinner, and coms back to school., Little did I susgpect that some-
thing serious had happened when I cros_sed the brook and climbed the
hi1l, But T felt a little irritation in my arm as I looked down to the
wood from the top; and knowing the horse had snapped at me, I proceeded

to remove my coat, and pull up the sleeve of my shirt to find an explan-

ation. It was a moment of discaw¥ry, but not at all comforting; indeed,
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I was horrified, for the animal's teeth had pinched my coat so tightly
that the skin of my arm was bitten right.through, and the strange thing
about it was there were only a few drops of blood. I stood with my gaze
fixed upon the wound, not knowing what to do or say. Then I thought of
my mother, and commenced to run. I know that mothers have to be prepared
for all kinds of situations that are ceaused by the children, but my
mother was not prepared to deal with that, so she fastened a bandage
round the arm, gave me food to eat on the way, and set off to find Bbr
Worger!s surgery in Radstock, a mile distant, I recall him most vividly,
and the way he worse his glasses on the tip of his nose, By that time
the plece of skin that was cut had cerled and shrunk, and the doctor's

problem was to find a way to stretch it back to cover the normal area,
stiteh 1t in position, and get the edges to heal. If % remember corrext-

1y, the doctor rubbed a caustic substance over the place that caused a
gsensation of burning, and then went on to put in nine stitches, Then,
binding a bandage round my arm, he told mother to bring me again. So far
go good. But the doctor was not sure how effective the healing would be,
and 1 was warned that a piece of skin from another part of my body may

have to be grafted on to the pbdee, and I 4id not like the thought of
that,

And so the days went by, and he examined the wound to see what progress
was being made in healing, until he observed that some was healing and
some was not, and &he latter was cut off, It was fortunate for me that
a thin skin formed over the wound to make a skin-graft unnecessary.
Phe stitches were ulimabtely ramoved; and we all felt assured the wound
had healed. I have borne the mark of that bite for over eighty years,
and marks of the stitches may still be seen.‘lt was definitely a case
of'a horse's bite being worse than its bark?,

The same wood awakens the memory of an incident that meant much to
people who 1lived in a cottage on the outskirts, It occurred one evening
when 1t was very dark, and when children were expected to be in bed, but

for some reason one little girl was not, I am unaware of what the reason




was. The child may have been in the home of a neighbour, or with one of
ner 1ittle friends, but she had not returned to her home when darkness !
foll. Calls were made &t homes where she may be found, but in vain, Then
it was thought she may have gone into the wood, and being unable to find
a way out, she had sat on the ground and fallen asleep. The mother went
into the wood to extend the search for her at a time when I was out of
doors up on the hillside near to my home, and 1 recall how quiet and
dark it was when her voice pierced the air, and rose to where I was
standing. It was obvious to me it was a mother's voice, for there was

a tone of dlstress in it ag she cried, 'Mary'land walted for & reply.
There was no child's voice however, and the ecry advanced towards the
boundary of the wood and returned to its sgtarting point, Finally dark-
ness and silence covered all as hefors, That mother's cry did not plerce
the atmosphere only, but my heart too, and 1% is one of the most poign—
ant that made a condition in my memory.

‘The chief thought which these recollections suggest may be that we
as children were capable of doing slmost anything if we were gatisfied
it would give a little pleasure, or supply fun in some form. We lacked
the means for fun making, so we had to use any opportunity that was of-
fered by circumstances; and they were most helpful sometimes. We liked
riding the farmerts horses, and were not averse to a 1ittle bare back
riding. Indeed, we hoped to get into the saddle one day, or do & little
jumping. Our legs were short, but we were able to press our knees
against the sides of a horse, and keep ourselves steady. A horsets back
is very different from that of a cowhkhat is broad, and the animal 1s
not disciplined to carry a rider. Howsver we were able to compare the
backs of the two animals, and were secreftly willing to have a go on the
back of a cow.. And an opportunity preéented itself when we were in s i
field that sloped with the hillside, for a cow was resting on the
ground, chewing the cud after having made a meal of grass, She remained
undisturbed as we passed, which caused us to feel she was a quiet

animeal, We turned back therefore, crept to her rear end cautiously, and E



one of the smaller boys climbeqsn to her back., It dild not occur to us
that she had not given her permission for that to be done, and was very
adverse to such a thing; indeed, she decided she would not tolerabe 1%,
goé up on her front feet, then her rear, and shooting out her tail, she
commenced to run down the field, But the young Jockey was equal to the
emergency, holding on Wntil the animal siowed down to a sbtop. There had .
been much caution in getting on to her back, but there was none in get-
ting off, and the experlience was 80O uncomfortable and dilscouraging that
it was never attempted again,

We were soon blg enough to ride a hard-tyred bicycle, but having
one each was out of the guestion, so we put our pennies together and
raiged the sum of one shilling., And that was not an insignificant sum
of money at that time,and much could be done with it, Even so, one could
not buy a new bieycle. But there was always the second-hand shop to be
explored, and & real bargain might be obtained. The pnuematic machine
was rare, the cushion tyre was in general use, and the hard-tyre cycle
was being superceded after giving much service. We tho%?t therefore
that we may be fortunate enough to get a hard-tyre machine wlth our
l1imited capital; and in time were successful in obbaining one that boré
many signs of wear and tear. It was obvious 1% had been out in many
storms, and had been treated most unsympathetically, but it weas intact,
and in running order; and we were as pleased with that old machine'as
people are today with a Rolls Royse or Dalmler. We could be trusted to
take great care of it, It was a first reaction, but we soon revealed a
lack of good sense in our use of 1t, and put 1t to tests that were al-
most beyond its ability to bear; snd it meant that one day, being more
thoughtless than usual, we ended the career of a machine in which we
had invested all of our capitel. And it happened in the same fleld
where a boy had ridden on the back of a cow, for we had taken the ma-
chine to the top of thne hill, where, after mentally marking our the

course for a ride across the slope of the hill, a boy mounted the sad-

dle, another stood on the rear spindle, another on the front, and all




moved away slowly., I did not know anything about momentum at that time,
but I know today that san object develops thrust after it is set in mo-

tion, and it was so in the case of our bieyecle that went faster, and

faster, so that it could not be restrained by the brake. The front wheel

was pressed into the ground by the welght, especially where the turf
was soft, and one jerk followed another untll the machine could stand
it no longer, and gave expression to its protest by breaking its front
forks. That meant all riders being thrown to the ground, and sent rol-
Jling over and over on the grags; and 1t was a little time before either
of us recovered from the shoeck of it. We were fortunate in not having
any bones broken; but we were unable to laugh very much, in fact we al-
mogt cried when we examined the machine, for it would never be ridden
again. We picked it up as bast we could, and carried 1t home with heavy
hearts and many regrets.lt might have been fortunate for'us that things
happened as they did, for the machine might have gained a far greater
speed, and ended in more.serious disaster.

1t was not until some time later that the pnuematic-tyred bieycle
came into general use, and my older brother who earned wages was able
to buy one for his own use, I looked at it with great admiration, and
sometimes got it out when he was away from home, lesned on the saddle,
and rode down a shﬁrt slope at the side of the house. The ride was

short but I liked the effect of 1it, and hoped that one day I would have

an opportunity to ride it along the road. The hope changed in time to

strong desire, and later still into a resolve that I would if necessaryI

take the machine by stealth to have my first ride on that type of cyclew

1t meant that I waited for some weeks before an opportunity arrived,
for my brother decided to go to South Wales for a hollday with his
cousin, An arrangement was made for both to meet, ride to Bath in a
horse and trap to catch a train, thus leaving me free to have a pleas-
ant ride. The moﬁéng of his departure arrived, packing was finished, and

away he went %o find rest and pleasure in new surroundings. I must have

waited for an hour after his departure to assure myself that he was

|
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out of the district, when I went to the house where the cycle was kept,
and, unseen by my parents,got 1t out, looked at it admlringly, and walked
away glong the garden path towards the rosd. I had no difficulty in
mounting it, and slthough the front wheel wobbled a bit at first, I soon
reached the main road at the top of the hill., 1 did not feel absolutely
certaln,even then, that my brother would he out of the district on his
way to the city,'and so as a precaution, I decided to take a route he

was nhot expected to use., I had not considered the driver of the horse
and what preferences he may have, and there could be a great difference
betwegen what I thought and what he dild., Actually, the lane I selected
and wrote off was the route he chose to take as a short cut, and unknown
to me the events of the morning were moving towards a confrontation. I
was enjoying the ride immsnsely when I looked up and saw the horse and
trap approaching, The oyelé thus became an embarassment for I could not
abandon it %o hide'.until the trévellers passed. The track was narrow,
and the inevitable thing for me to do was to go right on and passing very
close to the trap. I could not escape my hrotherts gaze, and he must

have recognised the machine as his, Thus my llttle baloon burst, all the
pleasure of riding vanished, and I must prepare to recelve a censure
from my brother when he returned from his holiday. And so the l1ittle boy
who set out with a feeling of elation came home dejected, and with an
agsurance that a day of reckoning would come; but strange as it may geem,
my brother saw me from the trap but failed to recognise the machine I

was riding, and no reference te ths incldent was evar made.

I must have been & nice 1ittle fellow in my age of innocence, My
face was attractive, and something in my behaviour must have commended
me, Whatever 1t was, I had made a good impression on the farmer's widdw,
who felt she could trust me with a most important undertaking} for she
had friends in Bath who were well-to-do, and they thought it would :be
nice for their little girl to spend a week at the farm., She duly arrived

in a dog~cart that had been sent to the station to mset her, and was

finally given a friendly reception by mother and dsughters, It was a
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good beginning but not sltogether what the young visitor wanted, forssheE
wag & child, and wanted the company of othsr c¢hildren. So one day my |
mother dressed me in my best suit of clothes, put my oollar on, and gent
me to the farm to be told I was wanted to take the girl into the fields
to pick flowers, and see the animals and birds. I confess that I felt a
g 1ittle embarassed at first for the girl was a little 'Miss', and I was
a country boy, but my mother had committed me, and I must behave in a
way that wasllikely to inerease the goodwill of the farmer's widow for
my mother, Thus 1little Miss Aristocrat and I set off to explore and en-
Joy, and return possibly with a great story to relate, Everything was
pleasant for a time, and we dild all that was expected of us until i re-
alised she 4id not belong to my class, There was something different in
her speech and behaviour, and the guestion arose, 'fan two walk together
except they are agreed!? I had a feeling they could not, and my relation
‘to her commenced to change until I had no more desire for her company.
There was however a problem that arose from devising some pretext or
means for brin;g:%{nout our sgeparation., But I did not have to walt for
long, for we arrived at a plaece where she became detached for a moment
or two, and 1 acted quickly, to leave her to find her way back to the
farm ss best she could. It may be thought that I was very unkind, and
lacking in chivalry,but it was the result of a natural reaction of one
child to another, I did not see her again, and noﬁ I suppose she is an
01d lady; but the incident provided me with a vivid memoyy which I will
never forget. 1 visited the place a few years ago, and as I stood on the
exact spot where the decision was made, I said to myself,'Ah, it was
here that I left a young lady to her fate!,

The wood in which I was bitten by the horase lay across the narrow
valley from the scene where this event took place, and as I revisit 1t
in memory I recall a sgituation that was much more serious. The wood was
bordered by a railWay at the lower end, and a footpath led across the

wond at the side of the track to enter a field that eaxtended to the -~
slope of the hill, Part of it was level with the wood, but as it contin-
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1ed it reached the top of a gteep slope neér a stile, I suppose thous-
ands of people walked along that path to and from the town without any
jifficulty or risk, but there is usually an exception, and on the occa-
sion which I recall it was s woman named Emm who was returning after
Joing her shopping,to her home about three guarters of a mile away. I
suppose I was too young to express an opinion about her eonditlon, but

[ saw enough to persuade me that she had visited an inn before setting
>ut for home., It was thought at the time that & 1ittle alcohdlic drink
srovided stimulous for the journey, But whatever the determining factor
night have been, it was a fact that when she reached the the path at the
top of the slope she stepped on the edge, fell over, and rolled to the
bottom, She was there when I arrived on the scene, when it soon became
obvious to me that the movement of her leg indicated a compound fracture
below the knee, She moved from side to side, and raised her knee, while
her grown-up son kneeled beside her sobbing as though he were my age., I
watched them for a time from the top of the slope, and wonderéd what
would be done; but I was not kept in suspense very long, for four men
came down the hill carrying a hurdle(a rectangular wooden frame used in
making pens for sheep) which they had obtained at the farm, They laid it
on the ground beside the injured woman, picked her up and laid her on 1,
then took up the hurdle by the corners, and walked away towards her home,
There was no first-aid for her, and her bones remained unsecured until

a doctor reached her home and put the leg in splints., She lived in a
cottage opposite the place where the horse kicked the little boy to whom
reference has been made,

I wish that her's had been the only case of fracture that I became
acquainted with but it was not. Conditions change in many ways, and in-
cidents vary in form and character, but people have broken thelr bones
at all times, and suffered much as a result, My father did dangerous
work but he never had a fractured bone. Mother was less fortunate for

she broke her leg at a place where danger was entlirely absent. It

happened one Saturday evening when she was setting out for town where
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she could buy & few things at the market., She went down the garden path,
and over & stile into & field, and was about to take the path that led
through it when she stepped on the turf at the edge, slipped and fell,
thus sustaining a fractured leg., I had gone to town earlier in the even-
ing, and did not hear about the accident until I was returning homse.
Meedless to say, I was shocked when I heard the news, and hagtened home
as fast as I could to find that a bedstead had been set up downstairs,
and mother was inbed. A doctor had been and set the bone, secured it in
the right position, and left. I was thankful I had not seen what took
place at the time and place of the accident, espscially see the men
carry her home, for it would have remained a painful memory until now,
As things were,we were in a predicament as a family of five, Father must
go out to esrn wages; and I think two brothers were working. There was
only & sister older than myself to help with the work, and, apart from
the help of neighbours she would have to be a 1ittle mother to us all,
And she did the work very well for a girl her age, but I recall a day
when she brokesown and cried, for she could not push the needle through
the material in father's working trousers to repair them. They were
made of fustain, and sewing required strong fingers; and a small girl
did not have them, It meant that paper had to be spread upon the bed
on which mother lay, and the dirty trousers placed there for her to
mend for father's use the next morning.
It is interesting to recall that my sister omnce entered an orchard on
her way home from school, and farmer Pickford made mother pay him 2/6
for a few apples that were left on the ground,
I am unable to recall any more from the time when Mother became a bed
patient, but I know i1t was a blessing to us all when she became able to
resume her normal duties in our 1little cottage,

somé of my experiences were most amusing, and we sought that by~
every means we could think of. I remember the apples that grew in the

orchard near the farm-house, and we had to pass it on our way to school,

vence it was natural that we wanted to get through the hedge to pick
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%he fruit to augment our breakfast and dinner. Nothing ever happened to
us except that a bedroom window would sometimes open, and the farmer's l
widow would shout, 'Hi you boys!vwhen we ran away down the hill, It actu-;
ally embol dened rather than intimideted us until we moved with complete:
freedom sbout the orchard,and regarded the trees as though they were our
property, There was & nice pear tree also that grew on the side of the

house, and was fagtened with spikes, The number of pears was exceptionalé
one year, which made us feel we were entitled to some of them when they

were ready for picking. So we crept under the Jow wall at the slde of

the house one day, climbed over it, and began to go up the tree, Other
boys decided to pick from the lower branches while I reached for the i
higher; and we were doing very well until a window opened, and the far-
mer's wife leaned out and shouted to us. We had to do some quick think- !
ing, but we were soon over the low wall and out of sight, She was very i
jenient towards us at all times, and we liked her for it, end the most i
drastic thing she did waes to send a collection of apples to our homes asi
ovidence of what we were doing. But, in looking beck over the years as I,
do now, I inecline to think of those thefts of apples as part payment for
mother's work at the farm, where she worked a full day for a pound of
fresh butter,

1 remember too that we could cause much annoyance to people when we
tried to make fun for ourselves, One of our tricks was to fasten a buttor
to the end of a long piece of cotton, fix i% %o & window frame with a
pin, and move away the length of the cotton %o pull it and let it go,
thus making taps on the window. Phere was one case in particular where
an elderiy man named Hobbs lived alone in a house adjoining a field. We
decided therefore that we would have a bit of fun with him, and went
to his window quietly after darkness had fallen, to fix the button in
position, but, in doing so, we allowad it to strike the glass too scon,
The man heard it, and exclaimed, !%hat, cockroaches!t but all became gi-

lent as death. Then we 8id the job properly,and retreated into the field

to pull the cotton and wait .We saw the man rige from his chair, come to



79

the window and draw the curtain aside, but he was unable to detect any

cauge for what he had heard., Thus he stood for a moment or two and went
back to his chair, Finatly we tapped again when the man suspected human
action, and came out into the field to find out who was there, but the

pin that held the button in pogltion was drawn out, and the boys secam-

pered away into the darkness and safety.

Climbing the pear tree against the farmerfs house was possible be-
cause we were expert in climblng trees that grew on the side of the hill.
They conglsted mostly of elms, and each of them was an invitation to our
ability to climb it; and we often went up branch by branch untll the top
was reached, If the distance between branches was too great for reaching
we threw a rope and pulled ocurselves higher, and finally reached the topJ
in that way. The operation was hard and risky, but 1 have always been

thankful we did it, for it gave birth to the idea of climbing, and in-

duced a will-~power to peraist until the task wss completed; and it
proved a great help to me in after 1life.There was one occeasien when I
climbed a tree,when there was something more than the thoaght of ¢limb-
ing, for I had been walking ealone at the time when I observed a homing
pigeon flying towards the %ree. I could tell by the wing movements that
it was tired, and wanted to find a place to rest before flying off in ?
the morning., It would be feeling renewed then, and would be able to
find a 1little food, and resume its journey to its home loft. I unders .
stood the psychology of the pigeon's mind to an extent, and ¥ thought

I would be able to catch the bird if I used a little gulle. My brother
would be glad to have it in his loft,

1t was late in the evening when I commenced %e c¢limb to climb the tree
to loocate the position of the bird, and I went from one branch to an-
other very stealthily until I was able to see it. The bird was alert to |
my approach from below, so I waited patiently for it to turn its atten—i

tion away; and kept it under observation untll lts eyes closed and re-

. opened. They then closed a 1ittle longer, and I crept to a higher brancq
without disturbing it, I next made a rough estimate of the distance



between me and the bird to make sure that I could reach it, and satig-
fying myself that I could grasp it, &%d walted until it was too tireg
to open 1ts eyes again, I was kept alert for the plgeon opened its eyes
occasionally to close them again, And I suppose I walted in that'very
uncomfortable position for more than an hour when I thought the time
for decisive action had arrived, and ail that remained for me to do was
to grasp the prize, My hand went out as fast as a fiash of lightning,
but not quite fast enough,for the bird flew off as soon as it felt the
touch of my fingers. I don't know what happened to it, but it was gons,
and all that remained for me to do was to come down the tree and go
home. How often since then have I recalled that familiar proverb, 'A
bird in the hand is worth two in the bush!’,

A short distance from where the tree grew was a rubbigh dump that
wag made at the Braysdown Colliery; and we and other boys were fond of
climbing to the top of it., It was an arti&icial hill upon the top of a
natural one that enabled us to have a fine view of the landscape as it
extended from east to west., And I remember climbing up one day with%;f
small boy who was kicked by the horse referred to earlier, whose father
had served with the British ﬁ;rces in India. All soldiers who have re-
tired from active service have stories to tell, and this boy's father
was no exception, for he spoke much about the fighting that had taken
place in India, and in which he had taken part, We stood together on the
top of the rubbish tip as he repeated some of those stories, then look-
ing away to a distant wood 1n the east he pointed it out and said, 't
‘There is India'. I looked also, and even believed he was telling the
truth, I recall my late father telling me on one occasion that the gueen
was his aunt and I believed him. There wers hayricks in a field adjoin-
ing the wood, and, pointing to them, the boy sald, 'They are the houses
in which the Indians livedl’ So the idea was planted firmly in my mind
that India could be seen from the spot where we were standing on the
rubbl sh dump, How small the WenPd can be to the mind and imagination of
a ¢hild!
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Again, I must have been very young when I first saw a baloon in the
sky. It was not a common sight in those days, and when one was observed
it invariably raised the question,'#s anyone in 1t',I had an excellent
viow of a baloon with passengers one afternoon when I was sitting at
the side of & brook, for it descendsd close to the ground, returned to
8 géb altitude, and floated away towards the south. The baloon and penny-
farthing bilcycle had not gquite gone out of use, and no motor—-car hag
yot made its appearance on the roads in our district, It was the Vies
torian era drawing to its close.

Younger people may sometimes wonder how the old folk managed to
exiat on such a low income, but there was no mystery about it %o us.
prices were low, and spending was influenced by the fact that standards
were lower, and home 1life was more self-dependent, It 1s always possible
to use a higher income by purchasing more things until all the money
has gone, and well-to-do people and the poor have no cash at the end of
the week, Poor people have an advantage in many cases.

How did my late mother manage on low wages 2 In the firgt placse she was
able to pay when she had the cash, and was not obliged to put cash on
the counter for what she bought in the form of groceries. She always
paid as cash became available, It was impossible for example to put
cash on the counter for a pair of shoes, or a suit of clothes, or ar-
ticle of furniture. Rent was two shillings and six pence a week, Thers
were a large number of fruit trees in the garden from which fruit was
gathered, and sold for making jam, Pigs were sold when mother would get
a new dress and settle aécounts, Encugh vegetables were grown to keep
the family a whole year. Meals were determined mostly by mother who was
gquite an expert in her sphere, She baked six large loaves every Friday,
and a large current cake in a tin; and that had fo laat for a week, If
any stale bread was left it was soaked and currents mixed in it, made
into a pudding that was boiled, or baked. Some flour was used to make
suet puddings that were boiled in a saucepan, Any meat or bones that

were left were put in a saucepan with suet dumplings to make a substan-
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tial mesl for all the family. Rice was boiled, and eaten with milk and
sugar, or baked in the oven, Potatoes were sometimes gg;igi}nto flour
and made into a cake, Pea-soup with pieces of bread was very aéceptable,
especially in cold weather., Salt butter was cheap, and bread and cheese
made a good supper. There was also bacon for the frying-pan, and eggs
from the hens' house in the garden. My parents never bought anything
from a baker's shop, and no tinned foods. The standard diet was low but
it produced strong and healthy families who enjoyed their meals, and
felt they had 1little to complain about when a good meal was placed on
the table., There was always home-made jam in the safe, and usually some
home-made parsnip wine was available for a little treat. We dependedc
completely on what mother made, and she did her work well. We also owed
much of our comfort in dress to her and the way she could use her need-
le. I was becoming a big boy when she bought a sewing-machine, but she
did all the sewing by hand before that time, She was good in doling re-

palrs, and no objection was raised to her patches. She was skilful also
in altering a gsrment that had been worn by an oldér child so that it
may be worn by a younger, thus ensuring more wear until the point of
non utility was reached. We were unable to follow fashion or style; and
nothing useful was ever thrown away. It 1s obvious therefore that more
was done with money than is the case today, Use rather than posssession
prompted spending, and people were unable to discard things at will as
is the case when money 1s plentifgl. To really understand how poor
people lived at the close of the Victorian era on such low incomes one
must know the conditions and the kind &f people who were affected by
them, and when that 1s done 1t leads to the discovery of a different
world; and in most cases to a different type of person who did the
spending. My late parents were poor, but they always contrived to put
meal s on the table, end empty dlshes usually followed a repast,

It may be asked how country children used their spare time during
such a period, and how they amused themselves, There was no cinema for

us. We were unable to buy things that were essential for games, not even
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a ball., There was a maglec lantern in which slides were placed to throw
pictures on a screen, and entertainment at the chapels. What could chil-
dren do to obtain a little pleasurez The reply is that it depends on the
children; and we had fertile minds for some things; and were able to
provide our own forms of amusement, For exsmple, we practiced archery,
but we could not buy bows and arrows, We went to a hazel bush, and cut
a stick, bent it by drawing i1ts ends with string, which gave us a bow.
1t was only necessary for us to cut short straight sticks from the same
kkind of bush, and we had the thing we wanted. Any kind of object was-set
up for a target, and we shot away to make eurselves very jubilant,

We cut larger sticks sometimesy and a longer one for a cross-piece, and
set up a frame for jumping, It was good fun, but it often meant our
mothers had to darn holes in our stockings, Agsain, we‘found much pleas-
ure in flying the kite, A hazel stick was bent until 1its ends were
joined. Then a central stick was fixed for & rib, the frame was covered
with paper, a tall was made by tying pleces of paper into a long pilece
of string & for a balance, and the kite was ready to take the alr. AXNl
that was needed was a bsall of string and reel for winding, and a fair
breeze, Thus we went into s fleld and held the kite up until 1t was
blown away by the a;r'current. We stood with fixed gaze, and not a 1lit-
tle enraptured.

Another-gmne that gave us much pleasure was called 'Klck out the tin'.

A circle of stones was made on the ground, and any kind of tin was
placed at the centre. One boy was left to wateh, and asked to turn his
face away while other boys disappeared into a thorn hedgg. The game was
for the boy who was on the wateh to walk to and fro in ar effordv to
discover those who were concealed, and call oubt the name if a boy were
seen, He would then come out of hiding. On the other hand the boys in
the hedge waited for an opportunity to run out when the watcherts face
was turned away, and kick the tin out of the ring, thus freeing all the

boys who had been called out, and allow them to hide in the hedge again,
1f all were called out the first one out had to take his turp as wabcher

!
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It was an exciting geme, but it often meant torn clothes for our mothers
to mend, and we had a good scolding when we went home,

We a8lso played games such as rounders, cricket, tip-cat, and others,The
games of the girls were not so varied., They liked to play hop~sacoteh,
skip, make houses with small stones for walls where they pretended to do
things that mother did at home. Time fails me to tell of the fun we had
in the barn near the farm~house, and in the hay and harvest fields,

Again, we were very interested in Nature as children, and much of
our pleasure was derived from 1t, We observed the appearance of lseaves
very carefully, especially on the violet plant, which told us that white
scented blossoms were on the way. We went to the plants again and again
hoping to find a bud; and sometimes we were fortunate, and bore it home
in triumph where 1t was placed in water. Violet buds were encouraged:to
open out in that way, and every one of them was a ﬁrecious find and
possession, We gathered more as their numbers increased, and came homse
with our pockets full of them. We would walk half a mile bto where they
grew so that every Spring brought us floral gifts, We searched along
banks, among bushes, under trees, and all the time we were as happy as
children can be, We liked primroses too, especially when they first ap-
peared; but we enjoyed seeing rather than picking them for banks could
be yellow with them. Cowslips grew all over certain fields, and came
later, but their appearance was always a call to us to come out ang
gather, I missed the violets and primroses when I lived in Pevon and
Cornwall, and. when I refturned to the home district when my work was °
done I proceeded at once to gather roots for planting in the garden,
They a1l seem to like being there, for I have lovely blossoms under She
window where I now look but do not pick,

Bifd negting was good fun too, and we must have walked miles in
search of nests, and trying to defeat the birds! efforts to conceal
their work. We knew them all and the kind of nest they built, Those of
rooks were our first interest, for it was a pleasure to see them return

to the o0ld ones, caw at each other,snd fight for possession. Swallows
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were given a great welcome as they returned to their former nests and
commenced to repair them, or build new ones, Thrushes and blackbirds re-
mained through the winter, and whistled lovely tunes when Spring arriveq
Skylarks were as interesting to us as they had been to Shelley, and it
was a great pleasure to 1le on the grass and listen té them singing high
in the sky,and out of sight, and then dropping down to rest in the grass
we used to search for their nests but they were oohceaied very skilfully
and hard to find. I recall one occasion when I was searching for a nest
in the grass when I found a rabbit sleeping very snugly, and unaware of
any enemy. I looked at it for a few moments, then stooped to pick 1t up
thinking it may like to be fondled, but I was wrong, for it struggled

so violently that I let it drop, when 1% ran to a hedge as fast as 1lts
legs would carry it, I suppose I should have killed it, and asked my
mother to put it in a saucepan with dumplings, but I could not., I was
out walking in Cornwall many years after that when a fully grown hare
overtook me on the opposite side of the road. It seemed a little daszed,
and went under a small heap of thorns for shelter. I might have killed
that but 1 would not, and left it to enjoy its 11fe so long as it was
able, I related the incident to an o0ld lady the next day, and she said,
Ty dld'nt you kill it and bring it to me. I love jugged hare'' I

never have been fond of taking 1ife, and always feel a little sad when

I see the body of a bird that was killed by a passing car, One of the
pleasures of bird nesting is to discover the nest, for some can be clev-
erly hidden in ivy or long grass, or green plants on a bank. Some are
put in a position in a thorn bush that glves a maximum protection
ageainst enemies, Some are wonderful constructions,as ts the hiding place
of the spider as it watches its extended network of web and line, We ob-
served the stages in the building of nests, were made excited as the
number of eggs incressed, and followed the growbth of the young with ab-
sorbing interest. We took them owt during the later svages to fondle
them as though they were pets; indeed, Nature provided an aviary for us

for we could not visit the collections of birds in the clities., Some
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blrds flew, others swam in the brook and the pond; and some of them did
both, They were all members of our large avidry. But all birds did nob
respond in a friendly way, for I recall an occasion when I olimbed a
tree and put my hand into a hole where an owl's nest was suspected, and
1 was hitten severely., Its hoot was evidently more congenisl than its
bite,

I was unfortunate in that no books were available to give me in-
formation about Nature, Ours! was & houss without books. My father never
held a book in his hands, and mother read the Bible only. I was success-
ful 1n getting a few prizes that consisted only of JACK AND HIS OSTRIGH,
IHE CRUGIFIXION OF PHILIP STRONG, and JOHN HARRIES the Cornish poet.
They forwmed my library at the age of eight, My father took a weekly
paper that contained a serial story about STRONGDOLD THE GLADIATOR which
I read regularly. The boous were scarcely enough to give & child an in-
troduction to literature;indeed, more attention was given to the thought
of work than to books at that time, and valuable time was allowed to
pass unused. I liked going to school, and took an interest in lessons.

I 'ran away' from school one afternoon, and then I spent the time in a
small Brickyard where I learned how bricks werse made from clay,and
neated 1n ovens, It is not surprising therefore that, when I left school
at the age of twelve, I could say I had not beean educatbed anywhere, or
in anything, 1t was a pity for I liked the books I had, I enjoyed resds
ing about Jack's rides on his ostrich scross the veldt in Africa., The
realism of Philip Strong's struggle with mill owners and strikers
stirred my whole being., The story of John Harris's life, and extracts
from his poems made an impression that was never lost, There were endu-
ring pictures in some of his verses., For exampls,

Hall to thy opening eye,

Thou 1ittle lovely flower, The £irst that cometh bloss-

Ihe first that cometh blossoming

Within my English bower.

A thousand griefs are past,

A thousand tears are shed,

Since on this bank I saw thee last
Lift up thy yellow heaq,
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Again, When toiling in the darksome minse,
As tired as tired could be,
How. has the glad thought cheered my soul
My children watch for me,

And as I op'ed the garden gate
which led into the lane,

How danced my heart to see once more
The faqes at the pane,
Again, A voice seemed sounding on the hill,
And whispering through the briar,
Climb, Davie, climb, the way is free
To higher things and higher.
'Thése are interesting recollectlions to me, but although 1 liked reading,.
it was not until I was helf way through the 'teen years that I began to
have access to books to commence gerious study.
The horse was very prominent in common 1ife when I was a chlld, and
wag used exténsively for such work as had to be done, Men rode on horse- .
back when making a journey, The horse-and-trap with four passengers
were freguently observed on the road., Ploughing was done by horses, and
farm waggons of all kinds were drawn by them., Well groomed animals with
polished harness drew the carriages of the wesl thy, and whereas today
peoplé use the motor-coach for pleasure trips, large brakes were then
in genersal use that were drawn by two or four horses. Thus it was that
when the officers at the Sunday School decided to give the scholars an
outing to Cheddar and Wells they arranged for two and four horsed brakes'
to take us, It was an event of much importance, and we were thrilled by
the prospect of it. We had to meet the brakes in the ceﬁtre of the town
about a mile away, where we climbed steps to seats that faced each other
in rows. We wore our best clothes, took a supply of provisions, and
when a&ll was ready, the driver cracked nis whip and we were off at a trot,
It was not for long however for a steep hill lay before us, and speed
was reduced to a welking pace. Things were different at the top of the
hill for we were able to proceed lelsurely into what was the far west to
our minds., We reached the Mendip Hills where the horses were rested, and|

we left the brakes to take a little refreshment, and then resume the

journey. The slow rate of travel enabled us to have a good view of

objects of interest, to talk,and sometimes to sing, We gettled down to
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down to enjoy the journey , and not merely to reach the end as soon as
possible. Singing consisted mostiy of hymns, but sometimes we sang,Wima
bledom to Wombleton is seventeen miles, which was repeated ad infz}um.
A1l looked forward to reaching the crest of the Mendips where the road
begins to descend down a winding course, cutting ever deeper into the
rocks until it enters the famous Gheddar Gorge where rocky sides stand
up for hundreds of feet’ It was awe Inspiring,for a huge boulder might
have broken away at many points to fall and kill us all,It never dig:
however, and we finally drew up at the village inn, and were free to
walk wherae we wished to do. It was ususlly strawberry time when the
trip way made, and when the berrles were as delicious as anything can
be, We entered Gough's caves, walked back through the gorge, and climbed
to the top where we had an extensive view of the moor and beyond. Thus
we enjoyved ourselves going from place to place until we returned to the
brakes, and followed & road-that ran under the Nendips to the city of
Wells where we had tea,

fwo things in Wells interested me mos¥. One of them was the Bishop's
Palace with its moat and swansg, and the other was the Cathedral, All
stood gazing up at the west front with 1ts ]l adders and ascending and
descending angels, and venerable figures standing under canopies set in
niches, But we were Interested most of all in a striking c¢lock inside
the Cathedral that presented a little tournament each time 1t struck
the hour,

Time passed all too quickly, and we made our way to the brakes once
more, and began the long climb up the western slope of the Mendips. I
have done that many times since then, but with a difference, for "a car
ignores the bottom of the hill snd goes on without delay, but the brake
stopped for those to get out who could walk. We did not like it very
much for our legs were fetting tired; and the climb could be monotonous.
That however did not necessarily follow in the case of boys, who could

devise means for breaking up any monotony to substitute a thrill, It

oceurred on one occasion 1 recall when we were neariné{he top of the
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when we came alongside a field where turnips were growing, and a few of

us got over the wall and pulled one each, They were nice for hungry boys
who were very pleased to have them, We climbed into the brekes again as E
we reached the top of the hill, and went on comfortably and slowly to |
the place where we assembled in the morning. All felt they had had a
pleasant ride and an enjoyable day as we separated for the mile walk to
our homes, Travelling by motor-coach is very different, and longer dis-
tances are covered, but the total effect may not be greater., The olad
means of locomotion 6ught not to be despised,for our happiness was as
real %o us at that time as any happiness has been in the new age,

I have referred to my interest in homing pigeons in the story of my
attempt to catch one of them in a tree, and it was one of those interests
that advance with one's childhood. My oldest brother kept a loft, and
his birds were a major interast to him, They interested me from my child-
hood, and I followed their 1ife from the time they 1eft the egg. But the
most lively interest commenced when they reached the flying stage,’ when
I could take them a few yards away, hold them up as high ag I could, and
wabteh them fly to the loft., It was not diffiecult for them to do it if
they could see their objective, and after a little practlice they could
fly to the top of the house where we lived. They were able to.Boin the
others after that in making circuits round the cottage. It was all so
simple, but l1ittle did we realise what a wonderful creature the birg
was. When I held it in my hand there was a regembl sance between it and
myself in that we were both endowed with powers which wise men do not
understand even today, for common as the homing pigeon was no one knew
how 1t found its way over hundreds of miles %o 1ts loft, The distance
between the point of liberation and the lofkx may be made up of land or
sea, but they were exbected to arrive at an appointed time when con-
ditlions were normal, 1 have known birds that could find their way across
a hundred miles in any direction. It was a practice to build up to a
long distance flight, and i1t was where we played a part as children. %e

put a few birds in a basket, and set them free a short distance away,Then



we Gook them further on another day; and it was repeated until the birds

could fly & mile on their own to the loft, They were taken two miles

when a bicycle became availabley and the distance wasg incereased to fouFfE

g
miles., They were next degpatched by train; and a time arrived when they §

were put on the train in the oévening to be liberated in the North of

England, and even in Scotland, our interest in them inecreaged after the

time of their liberation and we looked up to the sky frequently to see

she bird that arriveq firgt. Some of them flew high, and dived to their

.oft 1ike a falling stone. Some flew low to come in over the trees,

ome rested on the top of the house, Others went straight into the loft,

'he long flights were most interesting,
irds,

and we were very proud of the

& were interested in other racing pigeons also for North Country clubsg

ent birds to the South asg far as France, They grouped themselves dur-

ng thelr flight, and followed each other as though all the birds in a

agkel were keeping together. We lived on the nerth side of a wide val-

Y, and it was possible to see them come over the opposgite hill to pass

’er a width of our hill-top about a quarter of a mile %iggﬁ We were

tseinated by the sight of them, for we thought of each bird, and of

lat may be taking place in its head, for all of them appeared to know

8re they were going, sand would not be diverted,

heard a man on television try %o explain this strange actlion, and he

ought birds gathered much information about the country during

lghts around their lofts, He said that birds had been known to f1y

Sl an area twenty miles in dlameter, but it was evident he did not

PW very much about plgeons, for I never knew such a thing happen in

> case of my brother's birds, There is a more reliable clue, I think,

the presence of g high tower on the ridge of the hill on the oppo-

0 slde of the valley, and the fact that those racing birds passedq it

their way to the North and the Midlands was g sigrn they used for

dance, and it was a cage of an inner urge pr

ompting them to fly from
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without preparation for it would seem to invite fallure,Qwners proceed-
ed by stages which gave the birds a chance to select !'Guide posts! on
the land. It was always sad to see pigeons that were unable to keep in
llne with others, or that had been longer in getting away, or had lost
their way. They were weary and hungry; and many of them were willing: to
join my brother's birds, angd be tempted into a trap with a 1ittle: fodd.
Many of them stayed with us after thelr libteration, while some gave an
impression they were at home until one day they stretched their wings,
and disappesared for ever,after flying round a few times.

There was & red letter day at Whitsuntide that was set aside for
the sSunday School treat., It was only a small school, but the officers
arranged for ws some of the money at least to pay for the expense of
the tea, so they arranged an itinerary through the distriet, where we
sang, and a house-to-house collection was made. We introduced our-
selves by singing ;-

Another year has passed away,
Time swiftly speeds along,
We come again to praise and pray,
And sing our festal song,
We come, we come,
We come with songs to greet you, ete.
The singing must have been poor although we were helped by a few men.

There was no instrument, but men knew how to piteh the tune; The col-

lecting was done by my unele. The itinerary fbllowed the same route

each year, and our 1ittle legs ached as our stomschs became empty. There

was one bright spot however, for when we reached the top of a hill on

the return journey we sang at a farmhouse where milk was given to us,

1t was lovely to our tender 1ips, and I remember the sensation of drink-

Ing 1t even today; and having besn refreshed,we made our way to a fisld

near the chapel to have a good tea. A1l the fatigue vanished then, and

we became as fresh as young rabbits, Arrangements were made for children

and adults to spend the evening in the field where we shared a common

delight. There was no band to entertain us, but I recall one occasion

when we had a single violin, There wag no dancing but much running
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ibout., My allowancé of sweets At home was then three mint shrimps on
sunday mornings,that were bought in the market the previous evening for
'ne penny & quarter pound, hence ;t was no wonder that I was excited
hen my uncle threw nuts and sweebs into the field for us tofscramblé
or them; and I 4id not object to a 1ittle‘scrambliné for biscuits, es-
ecially 1£they hafl sugar on them. There wers no races, but we were -
ble to enjoy the asctivities of older people. There was a game in which
n adult was blindfolded, and told to wheel a barrow between two sticks
nat were pushed in the ground. Some of them had no sense of direction,
nd walked straight away from the sticks to the amusement of &all who

>re watching, It was amusing also to see the expression on the face of

person when the blindfold was removed.

other popular game was\bachelof in which males ang females}formed a

uble column with a bachelor at its head. When he clapped his hands

1© couple at the rear of the column advanced along the sidegTrLried
run past him to re-unite beyond., His business was to cateh the lady,

d 1f he was successful they took up a position at the head of the col-

n, and the former partner adid the clapping. Again, there was much ex-

tement when the chase was on, but that was not easy for the ladies

ose dress dragped along the ground, and often had to be held up when

lking to keep them above the dirt or mud., Ladies running was like

*king ageinst the sides of a bag that enclosed the legs.

amusing diversion from that was to throw stieks at a wooden figure

Nt 3ally) that had been stuek into the ground. The object appeared

be on loan for it was produced each year, driven into the ground a

tsured distance away, and sticks were thrown at it. The poor creature

‘fered much battering but always turned up smiling. There were swings
~ Bhe children, bu¥ we weve not inteyested 4= very much for we had

own &t home where we swang from the branches of trees.

y were some of the things that kept the little company in motion,

when people felt the need for a Test a fiddler was present to play

erry tune. It was almost like being on a Village Green in the Middle
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Ages except we did not have plays and dancing., My: walks take me past
the same field now and then, but only the trees remain, All the elderly

people have gone, and thé children now grown to their seventies are

looking back to the past of long ago.
There 1s another recollection that calls for attention when & re-
view off childhood is made, and it is the memorable nights when I com-

menced work, I took the school-leaving examination as soon as I wasg

‘twelve years of age, passed 1t, and set off for my labour certificate
that permitted me to work., It was not the first time when I did a 1ittie
work, and received money for i1t. That was a few yeara earlier when I
had to lead horses in the hay-waggons, and chanced to follow the workmen
to the farm on Saturday evening when they drew their wages, We all ;
stood in a bullding outside the door waiting to be called in and be paid
in our turn. I stood with them until the last came out, when I entered
trying to assume the air of a workman. I can see the farmer mentally-
even now, standing with his hands in his pockets, and moving coins with
his fingers. He asked me what I wanted, and I explained that I had been
leadlng the horses, and doing other things, and I would be glad to have
my wages. He looked down at me, laughed, and probably admired my pluck,
for he put a few pence in my hand, and I walked out as proud as a turkey
cock; and I was not relusctant to talk‘about it when I reached my home.,
The case was different however when I arrived home with the labour cer-
tificate for it meant school days were over, and in a few hours I would
be a twelve-.year-old workmen toiling for my daily bread.

It was arranged for me to work on the hight shift at the coal mine
at Writhlington where my father was employed, and my duty was to carry
a box containing fuss and explosive for a fireman, I was dressed in =a
working suit and given a good supper, after which I set off down the
hill %o the top of the pit at 9 pm to work for a few shillings for a
full wéek. The boy whom I was to succeed had commenced work at 7. 30 pw
which would be my time in the future. I waited at the gide of a large

fire with men who were on the night shift for a time until the fifeman
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and boy returned to the surface to enter a report. Then we were all supuf
plied with five tallow candles, and after Joining the other boys we fol-
loed the workmen down the pit., I thus took my first plunge into the

carth while my bfothers and gisters were cosy in their bads, 1 had g good
supper before leaving home, but the sight of the other boys eating theirg
food at the pit bottom made me fesl hungry, so I opened my bag and sate
what wag intended for a meal much later in the night. Needless to say I
wag alert, and ready to explore the underworld, when the fireman came

for us to follow him along a tunnel to the workings. There were two ra-
cesses cut into the side at one point whére we rested to allow the vasen
to seltle down to their work, and the other boy and I sat in one of the%
but the complete silence of the place soon caused me to feel tired.Then
ny eyes closed, and I was soon fast asleep., It was against the rule, but
"ules are no effective barriers to sleep -in the case of a twelve year

ld 1ad at I0 pm, I cannot recall being reproved by the fireman for that

.apse, for we resumed our Journey later, and arrived finally at a place
‘here men were tunnelling, Again, there was a space at the side of the
rack where 1 sat as the fireman talked to the men about their work,
nd I fell asleep again., It might have been serious for me that time for
was noticed only when some men were going to turn a waggon over on its‘
ide in the place where I lay, but 1 was so very tired at mldnight, I
1d not sleep again but rather commenced$o improve, so that I was feel-
ng fresh when I Left the pit about 4.30 AM. My father had made a good
ire before I returned home, and left for work at the éame plt, and I
zcall that 1 whistled as though it werse midday. Mother came downstairs
iter, and I remember her gaying she'was pleased to realise that 1 was
1ppy after my first shift, but she 414 not want me to wake everybody,.
did not remain on the night shift fe» many months, for I was trans-
'rred to the day shift to work at the bottom of an ineline where trams
' coal were lowered by gravity as empties werevdrawn up, Another boy
d I unfastened the full trams from the rope and replaced them with

ptles, Young men worked at the coal face at thme that time, and wore
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a rope around the body called a 'Gus'! that was a plece of hemp with its
ends tucked in, and had a short length of chain attached, There was an
iron crook also so that a youth could go along on his hands and knees
and pull like a horse, having the chain between his legs. It was a dev-
i1ish thing to use, but lads regarded themselves as grown-ups if tpey
wore it. So it happened one day that the other boy and I put on a ‘gus
and hooked each.of them to trams that were waiting to be drawn to the
top of the inecline. He sat on the floor behind the trams, and I stood
in the front one with one leg over the side, Thus we pulled against
each other; and then, without any warning, the trams began to move as
they were pulled by full ones that were being pushed over the toﬁgf the
incline. There was no time for decision, and the other bhoy was dragged
glong the floor, and I had my leg caught between the tram and the side
of the tunnel. Fortunately the front tram was pulled off the rails, and

the man at the top of the incline who operated a machine suspected

something was wrong,snd applied the brakes to prevent any further move-
ment. We shouted at the top of our volces until men ran to see what had
gone wrong, and then detached us from the empty trams, It was a miracu-

lous escape for the other boy might have been crushed to death, and I

might have lost my leg from the knee. The thought of 1t makes my nerves
twiteh, as do many other things that happened to me as I worked in the
mine,

There is one other event that calls for a short reference , but it
was my cousin and not I who was involved, and responsible for it. He
had been able to buy guns with his pocket-money, and had an airgun in
the first place, then one that fired short arrows, then a gun that fired

pellets, and lastly a single-barrel shot gun.'He fired at any living

creature that was wild. But he was carrying the gun under his arm one
day as he looked for & bird, when it went off accidently and discharged !
a number of shots into the heel of his cousin who had come along from i

the town. His boot was taken off at once to reveal a bad wound. The lad
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was very dlstressed, tried to replace the boot but was unable to do 1t;
and so holding the boot in one hand, and stepping on the toe of the in-
jured foot, he walked back to his home & helf a mile away. 1 am happy
to relate theré was no permanent damage, and a good recovery was made.
It seemed to me at that time to be 1ittle short of a tragedy, but in
looking back as I do now,1t presents a picture of c¢hildhood golng out

with a bang.




TART 2.

MYSELF IN THE
'TEEN YEARS,



w1

I'he ohange from school 1ife to that of a wage earner ig not a small
one, and its results are by no means to be overloocked. It may be made
easy, and even enjoyable, by the kind of work that 1s taken up, and it.
may lessen considerably the severe effect of what has to be done, but it
has its own effect when the new condltions are wholly anrelated to exps-
rience asg it has beén linked to home and school, for it 1s well %nown
that physical strength and energy may be the first and last need. School
lessons may be ignored in such patterns as are reguired for work, and
vhat is the pre-requisite for the pay packet,

I attended a Board School for a& number of years before presenting
myself as an addition to the work force at the Writhlingbon Colliery, My
education had beii"j free, but I would have been obliged to pay if my birth
had been.,a little earlier. Both of my brothers had to pay a few pence
per week, but I was nhot involved in that, as I was exempt again when the
school leaving age was ralsed to I3. I was actually working when the
change was introduced, but I was afraid that I may have to return to
school until I was I3 years old. It meant therefore that all was clear
for me to venture into the labour world at the age of I2 as has heen
stated,; and that was a changes whose nature and result were very extensin
There were no regrets on my part however, 1t seemed rather 1like being on
the crest of a wave, and being borne along by a new tidal energy, 1
could equate myself with adults in that I was receiving wages, and I was
not a 1itfle proud when I went to the collliery office for the few coins
that were paid for my labour, I gave the cash to my mother, and was
elated not a 1ittle when she gave me six pence as pocket monsy,

Ky attention became focused progressively upon work and wagesa, and
as I 4id so, my memory of school days withdrew into the background of
thinking, I was a worker like my brothers, and was thus able to make my

contribution to the enterprise in which I wasg engaged; and while adults

may regard i1t as a minor one, 1 4id not share their views. 1 was part of
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a whole, and the total output of the whole is the sum of its parts, an
a major operation may depend at times upon & minor task as it is inte-
grated into the whole; hence the guccess of the colliery depended on m
to an extent, and when looking at the tonnage for the week I could thi
'That is what we have done',

The attivude was very different from that of an older sister, who
went into domestic service at the age of twelve, with people named Ange;
in the neighbouring town of Midsomer Norton. The hﬁsband kept a shoe .
shop on the main street, and his wife needed a 1ittle help in the hous
My mother and sister carried a trunk to the station where it was aranrn
arranged for me to meet themand help to carry it, Mother brought me sor
nice bread and jam for my tea,which was eaten as we walted for the t
train. The taste of that made an imperishable impression on my memory,
and thought of the jam causes saliva to flow after seventy five years,
We left the train at the next station, found a shop with the name Angel
above the window, and walked in to introduce our young hopeful to Mrs
Angel, who took her upstailrs to her rooﬁ?igeturned with her, wearing a
white pinafore. She was thus ready for action, and when mother and I 1
the house 1t was with an assurance that Annie was going to be useful ar
happy. Our surprise may be imagined therefore when she returhed to her
home two days afterwards, and gave the information that she had 'run
away', and walked the whole distance between the two towns, and a furtl
wile to her home, Mother was very upset by it, and persuaded her to go
back to the Angels', It was fortunate that her home sickness soon passe
and the Angels' gave her a gdd home, and were very nice to her,

1 have no adverse:comment to make about her behaviour for it was :
most natursal thing for her to do, and what might have been expected
when there had been a good home; and one must not overlook the fact the
my sister was only a small child, But I found myself as a wage earner 1
8 position from which I was unable to run away., The only thing that was

practicable to me was to think of some excuse for not going to the pit,

that would have been suspected and disallowed by my parents, both of whe
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were hard working pecple. There was no means of evagion after I had
gone down in the cage, for I was obliged to adjust to conditions, and
continue working until the time for m»eturn to the surface after work
was finished for the day,

Arrangements for the work of 1ads like myself were very humane at
the colliery, and-allowed 8 period of preparation before more strenuous
labour was commenced, I was thus allowed to do light work only, and suf-
fered no injury of any kind. At the same time I was growing very fast,
and soon became a strong youth for my age; and because of it I was soon
transferred to a place where much greater effprt wag demanded of me. I
was made what was known smong miners as a carting-boy, and commenced to
do work that was reserved mostly for "teenagers, The thought of that is
now becoming faintffor much machinery was introduced before the final
closure of the pits, The origin of the name may be uncertvain, but I sus-
pect 1t was duq to the resemblance to a horse pulling at a cart, Home
animals were called cart-horsaes because they were put in shafts anda made
to pull. A carting-boy was differemft in that he had two legs only, but
he had arms and hands that could take the place of front legs and feet;
80 1t was a case of going along om hands sand knees, and a box of coal
that weighed one to two hundredweight being pulled in a place that was
one and a half to two feet high, There were no wheels on the box, and
the gradient could be as high as thirty degrees, The coal face was laid
out in the form of a capital T, with the face extending from twenty five
to thirt;igﬁ‘both sides of the stem to which the boxes of coal were |
pulled, and loaded into trams/waggons, Pulling was easy when the box was
empty, but having reached the point where coal was being extracted from
the sesm he must f£111 it %o make the raturn journey., That was not all,
for a rule demanded that a carting-boy use his hands and forearms for
picking up the coal, and the uge of a shovel by stealth could mean a
fine of two shillings and six pence, It was a rule that was ignored ra-
ther than observed, 1t must be clear to anyone who has imagination that

pulling a full box was much more diffieult, especially if the floor

i
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sloped upwards , and a youth had to pull so hard in some conditions ¢
his body seemed to be on the verge of being cut in two., I have pulled
that way until I remained on all fours utterly dispirited, protestin
against such inhuman work; and my thoughts often went to the surface
where flowers were in blossom, the sun shone,and birds seng; but the:
coal must be cleared éway, and it 414 not allow much scope for sentim
And let me repeat here, the rope was worn next to the skin, there being
clothes on the upper part of the body, so that a plece of new rope ma
the back and sides very sore indeed. Again, there was light only from
tallow candle during the wheole of the shift, that was carried in the
The atmosphere may be cold, but I worked so hard that perspiration co
be seen rising from my arms and body, and it could rumn into my eyes.
When the waggon was filled with coal it had to be taken along & tunne
whose dimensions were very small, to a place 2%6 it may be changed for
another empty that was brought back to the coa) face, Again, thabt par
of the work could be easy, but there were gradients in places where a
carting boy must move to the front and pull as a horse pulls at a plo
A full waggon left the rails sometimes, and the full weight of ten to
twelve hundredwelght had to be 1ifted with the rope/gus that was arou
the leins. It too was Iinhuman and brutsl, but one got uséd to it, and
even felt a secret pride in sending a good tonnags to the surface.
That was bad enough for a lad of my age, but it was not the worst aasp
-of the position, for there was a moral aspect whose consequences ﬁere
far more dlsturbing, It had nothing tc do with the work actually, but
rather with other workers who were carting-boys whose language left n
to be desired, Things were not so bad when we were on the move, but
words that were used, and things that were sald, when all were togetl
were almost bad enough to annihilate a saint. Jokes were coarse, and
raferences were infamous, and I had noradequate means of protection t
énsure moral security. Conversation took plihice before the commencemer

of work, and during lunch breaks that 1s beyond adequate description,

We had sometimes to walt btogether for empty waggons to be sent to us



when ‘khere was more of 1%; and it went on day after day, and week aftor
week, until I despaired of getting my mind e¢lean again. I had neverobeen§
in such a situation, I have heard much bad language from mental pabientg%
but most of it was divorced from will and intention., I have listenedsto %
women swearing, and have been sworn at, hut there was always something :
to cause me to withold judgment, The talk of fellow workmen was differ-
ent in that their minds were corrupt, and to them evild seemed to be
good., 1t was not true of a)l young men, for the talk of some was inform-
ative and morally clean, and did not taint other minds when words were
spoken. A young man of that type with whom I worked studied for the Bap-
tiat Minlstry. He was the son of a coal miner who was blessed with the
gift for public speech, He was an excellent platform men, and was we)-
comed wherever he went. He studied his books in the evening after work
inethb-plt was done,and dirty clothes werse put away,passed his examina-
tions, and was invited to take the Pastorate of a Bristol church, I
shall always feel grateful for the privilege of working with him, and 1
admired him very much as & senior; and what he was felt to be was a
great encouragement and inspiration to me. I shall never forget seeing
him going down the hill one avening on his way to the pit for the night
shift, for when I looked at him dressed in his dirty clothes I observed
a man who was on his way to a successful ministerisl career in the éap-
tist Ghurch, but alas, to be also stricken down 211 too soon by a form
of i1)1lness that made his mother an invalid for many years,

I wish 1 could state we were adequabtely rewarded for the work we
did, but we were not, for a man worked for eight hours doing very hard
and dangerous work for about seven pence an hour, which appeared a 1it:-

when seen in a

tle betterﬁwnieh appeared week®s wage of thirty shillings. But there
was not always a week's wage, for days were lost when orders for coal
were not forthcoming. Six daysh work would be reduced to three during
the summer, and carting boys' wages were less than adults'. Some of the

face workers among the men were able to earn a higher wage than others
because conditions were more favourable, The consequence was that many
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other
men were oblged to seekfforqthis work to augment their low income, My

late father went out on the farm with & scythe, and that, bogether wit]
stone for sharpening, were kept when he was unable to use them agsin.

1 remember ohe occasion when a group of lads undertook to break
stack of stones at the roadside for road mending, and they were paid «
ahilling per cublc yard for breaking them down to & definite size, The
provided their own hammers. 1 was one of the proup, but it was a case
first and last because roadmen took én exception %o it, for it meant
depriving them of the means of livelihood.

1 recall,too,information that was given to us by mother that father a
lowed her only ten shdllings for housekeeping one week, and she came
back home after walking part of the way to the market, She was b?fflec
a3 any woman might have been, Mothsr was a #oman who had much re;ourm
but the task before her made her feel impotent. It was nice to have g
summer weather then as it 1s now, but 1t brought the spectre of hunge
and want; and it was useless to apypeal for help from any Public Fund.
was & bime when we were obliged to eke out with potatoes, rice, skim-
milk, salt butter, which were all in great demand. It is obvious that
one could survive only as they were tough; and it geoes far to aexplain
the hardiness of miners as a class.

It might have reduced the severity of conditions very much if we
had been privileged to come home to a bathroom that was cosy and warm
with hot and cold running water, but it was too sarly for that, Water
had to be brought from a well in buckets that was two hundred yards d
the garden path, It was heated in saucspansg on an open fire, and pour
inte a large tin bath in front of the grate, Free coal allowed us to
keep good fires in the open grate, but, even so,being naked in a cold
draft was most unpleasant, and it made bathing a hurried operation,Ag
mather had to be present to stoop to wash our dfky backs, There was o
room ohly, so she had to look out of the window while the legs were

beiﬁg washed. Then the dirty clothes were collected and dried, and pu

away until the evening when they were placed on a chair by the fire.l
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trousers were almost like ice to the touech in the morning.

My father always went to the pit before I descended the stairs in
the morning, for he liked to have a chat with other men before getting
on the cage to descend. It meant also that he was entitled to come up
the pit on the first cage when work for the day was finished, My broth-
ors followad him one by one into the Hack holse of Calcutta to my ‘'teen
age lmagination. I normally descended the pit at 5,30 am, and stayed
until 3,30 - 4 pm. The eight-hour day was much i1ater when it was made
legally binding.

1t is easy to think that having worked hard as we had done,we\pre-
ferred to speud our evenings in a leisurely way, I was restored not a
little by & good meal which mother prepared, but it did not remove the
feeling of fatigue'completely. So we sat about, telked about work and the
affairs of the day, and watched my brother's pigeons. We took a stroll
in the fields sometimes, and strange to relate, we sometimes walked more
than a mile to play football. It did not imply much running about, for
vwe adopted a lelsurely attitude until the ball came close enough to be
kicked., There were exceptions of course, for there could be a tusgsle to
deprive others of the possession of the ball. I was thought to be good
at that by club officials}who gave me a place in the team’gﬁﬁzvéke part
in matches .My brother played at centre half and I at left half, and my
cousin at left back, All of us made up a collection of crude plavers as
a team, but we were good fightersg, and managéd to score an occasional
goal. I had the distinction of doing what I never saw another player do
in scoring a gosl from a point over the half-way line. It may seem dn-
credible to a doubting mind, belonging rather to the sphere of phaqygsy,
but 1tYﬁg'a genuine fact, for a strong wind was blowing down the field
at the time, and the visiting side was making an attack upon our goal.
A11 members of the team were moving up the field, even the goal-keeper
left his goal which he was expected to defend, I was quick to teke in

the whole situation, and stopping the ball as it came to me, I kiecked it
high into the alr and it was carried by the current, and dropped at a
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ploce
jwhere 1t would bounece over the keeper, and roll into the net. Hs was

surprised, but not more than Iy and I suddenly became the hero of th
game, and a prayer with & tremendous kiek, I played a few matches on'
after that, and then faded into oblivion,

I remember going ba the field one evening to kick the balj about, bul
only to find it deserted, for one of the young playars had been kilic
in the mine that day, and no one wanted to play football.

It was’about that time when I walked through the village where I saw.
youth being carried from his home to a conveyance that bore him to al
hospital in Bath. He was a companion to a&n extent, and had developed
appendlcitis. His operation was not successful, as were most cases of
that kind at the time,

A small Methodist chapel stood on the oppesite slde of the road
where he hag lived, and I became interested in 1t in my eariy 'teens,
was about a mile from my home, and I first attended the Sunday School
became a member of a Bibl'e Qlass there, and had at least three teachd
One was a culbtured man who was church organist also, very fond of mus
and earned his livelihood by doing clerical work for a coal factor a
few miles away. His parents kept a Grocer's shop near the villagse. A
other teacher was a locsal preacher, and Parish and District Councillc
He was also the mens' representative at the pit where he worked, and
was considered to be superior to many of his class. He gave good in-
struction, but aid not mind digressing to topics that had 1ittle to ¢
with the Lesson for the day. A third teacher was & literalist in his
1deas about the Bible, and did not allow much latitufie in interpretal
[hey were all good men, but their instruction left much for me to un
learn when I arrived at the age of discretion. I considered that I w
on the way to becoming a good Ghristian, and in time I woul & compare|
very well with those whom I knew; hence it came as a shoek to me whel”
some time later, a Mission was being held in the chapel, I was pulle
from & pew to go out to a penbtent form to confess my sins and recei

forgiveness, Heaven knows I had enough sing to confess, but I would J
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have gone out to make that exhibition of my_self on my own., But I was
announced & new convert, and listed as one of the results of the Mission
My mother was very pleased to hear about my conversion, but asctually. I

nad not changed a bit, for I continued to attend the Services as I hagd
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been doing, and to say my prayers, AL the same time, I was an adolescen}g

and on the verge of deepening emotional 1ife, and experience that comes
during that period, My interest in meetings at the chapel increased,and |
I became detached a little from other lads, attending the Vomens' meet-
ing during the week, and was most interested in what they said. I went
to a Glass Meeting that was held before the morning Service, and accom-
panied one of the men to his home to wailt until the morning 3ervice. I
wag very interested in two of them who were nelghbours, and were kind

and helpful to me. The son of one learned to play the plano, and liked f

to practice a little on Sunday mornings, and one morning when I waa in
the dining room he was playing in the parlour as usual when his mother
called out, tHarry, not that today'. It was nice music to my ear, but not
g0 to his mother for it suggested dance music that was not permitted on
Sundays. Herry did not make a fuss about it, but being an obedient son,
changed the tune for another , 1 often recall the incldent to compare it
with what 1s common on Sundays now. It may be truthfully said, 'The times
have changed, and things 2re not what they were!,
Harry's mother and the wife of the man next door were very friendly, and
were not averse to a 1ittle chat now and then; and I, staying next door
one Sunday morning, learnsed a 1ittle about what was a secret plan of
flarryts mother, for she had a daughter named Rose, and mother was se-
cretly hoping to bring us together as sweethearts in the course of time,
I was surprised to hear she thought so highly of me, but I told the
neighbour I had other ideas about my future, and the girlts mother's
strategy must be ineffective in that important matter,

1 1liked the meetings of the Christian Endeavour Society that were

held on Friday evenings, and were open to both sexes; and people of all

ages, They provided an opportunity for self-expression. 4 subject was
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set for the week that was consldered in the light of daily readings
from the Bible, and one of the members would read a paper on the mee
ing-night which outlined the results of his or her study. That was
followed by a discussion., I recall how I memorised short meditationé
whieh I found in a book at home, and stood and repeated them as
though they were impromptu ideas, and thus acquired an experience of
speaking on my feet, T found that ;252 difficult than in my later 1i:
when thinking had.to be done in & dAisturbed mental atmosphere that w
caused by the proximity of other's thoughts, so that a greater degre
of concentration was needed to follow the 1ine of my own thoughts,
There 1s a helpful gap between speaker and audience when one is on a
platform where one is able to draw the thinking of listeners to a
focus. There is indeed a mutual concentration, and while much energy
is given out much comes back also, and the second can be very power-
ful, That condltion may be absent in a small company, especially whe
other people are engaged in deciding what they will say when they
- gtand., Thus the soclety was a good training opportunity for attainin
skill in what i1s one of the greatest Arts, The trangition from that
to a pulplt was easy, and Methodism was indebted to it for many of
its lay preachers and lMinisters,

I found a similar help in the 'Experience meeting' when members
stood to give an account of how they had fared during their Christia
life, and what progress had baen made, It interested me very much i
the subject of self-expression; and as I had no education in such
matters, I observed the action of the mind and its use of words in
others' speech, 1 was also able to perceive how ideas were retained
in the mind while they were being explained, developed, and applied,
I learned how Go srrange thoughts in a sequence. I was able to go or
from that to put down a sequence of ldeas on paper, commlit them to
memory, and thus have an outliife of a 1little speech. Thus I was able
to make short speeches to imaginary sudiences when I was alone. That

together with the recital of poetry was very helpful training. It
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must be remembered that I left school at the age of twelve when my
education had scarcely commenced, that I was engaged in doing harg
manual work in the pit in inhuman conditions, and so far as prepara-
tion for public service was concerned, I resembled one of the pioneers;
of sclence who made his own meansg of investigation as he went along,
obgerved and studied evidence, and advanced by the aid of such theor-
ies ag were perscnslly formulated,

At the time of which I write I had no coherent picture of the fu-
ture, my thought was undifferentiated, and I considered myself as be-
longing to a whole situation rather than as one who was emerging from
it in the pursuit of ends that had.been selected, My actions were not
unobserved by others who discerned the signs of native ability in me,
and were interested in what may arrive in the development of my 1ife.
And the first evidence of that was a request that I become Secretary
of the sunday School. It was not an epoch-making event, neither was
the band called out to parade the streeti, but it was much more signif.
icant than I suspected at the time. It meant more to me because I had
no experience of such work, and was obliged to give it prolonged and
serious attention, I knew nothing about secretarial duties, and hag
no training, so again, I had to learn by actﬁa}ly doing the work that
was implied, The work taught me rather than a teacher in olass,.
Again, I was agked by the superintendant of the sshool if I would ad-
dress the open school on the Bible lesson for the week., 1t was not
easy, and my recollection of the act glves me little pleasurs, yet 1t
meant a step forward, gndian increase in my self-sppraisgsl.
it is élear te me now as I look back!that those slmple events hagd a
place in the plan of my life; and it is not aiweys what 1s thought at
the time that i3 the more important,but what it links to in what
follows, something other may have commenced in the unconseious mind
that needs what is to be done in order to go forward to open out into
another sgphere of action\that is of more importance than what is being

planned; and it was so at thaﬂpoint in my experience,
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The end of the year arrived when I was expected to prepare a report
the school, and 1 was & little anxious for I wanted to do it well. !
wag aware of my shortcomings and lack of experience, and sought ad-
vice on the best way to do what had to be done, It was during one o!
those conversatlons when I was advised to seek the help of a former
Bible Class teacher who was doing clerical work at the time, He did
not hesitate & single moment in giving his reply, and arrangements
were made for me to visit his house when he returned at the weekend
so that I may have all the assistance he was able -to give.

He took great care in explaining how such & report should be drafte
then we had a most enjoyable and free conversation, and when I was
ready to leave, he took a book from his shelves that has 1ived with
me and in me'for more than sixty yeafs. The boolk wasg & library edit
of SELF HELP by Samuel Smilsg, The reference may raise a smile smon
some moderns for they have no liking for the industrial context ths
made the volume so popular in the Victorian Era, Nevertheless, I wa
impressed by its quality for I had never touched such & book of hig
quality; and the impression déepened and bscame vivid as I took it
home, read the stories of men who had helped themselves, struggled
against enormous difficulties, suffered painful privations, beceme
destitute, and overwhelmed by conditions. Many of them reached the
lowest levels of depression, but went on to rise Phoenix-like from
the ruins of their plans and collapse of their expectations to find
‘& way to success. Such information stirred dormant powers in me. I
began to see myself as an individual, and how I may be able 4o make
break from the general situation of which I had regarded myself as
inseparable part, I realised that my lack of education was not deci
ive of what I might Hécome, 30 I commenced to rsach out into the fu
ture to form a mental picture that would concentrate my thinking, a
enlist a1l my available energy, But thst was not easy, for the isol

ted 1ife of the rural area deprived me of information about positio

in society that may be won, and the means with which .to work for
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personal objectives, My outlook was bounded by work, and such bits of .
information as came from conversation, and it was thought to be suf-
ficient to do the day's work and rest or play in the evening. We were

not interested in sociel ladders, and even about the activitles of

important people, Interest rather than ambition was the dynamle ele-~
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ment that forced us to penetrate oubside the borders of our mental.

ocutlook,

| our greatest problem was tg find & way to make our winter even-
ings pleasent, for we llved in semi-darkness during the day, having
only the 1ight from a tallow candle, and it could be dark on the sur-
face after we had had a meal, and made ourselves clean; and there
were five more hours before bed-time. So we played games of drafts,
dominoes, and cards, or stood around talking if the weather was fine,
There was a town about one mlle away, but there was no cinema or oth—?
er ?eans of entertainment, There were sapecial treats occasionsally
when the round-a~bouts came for a week, or a menagerie or circus,
Even so, we did not have much cash to spend on sueh things. There was
pleasure however in watching others having fun, and the mechanical
music stimulated our 1ife not a 1ittie. Danclng was considered immor-
al and to be shunned. Thus we sought to make our own musiec, and com-
menced with a pipe which was made from a stick, Then we went on to
play tin whistles, mouth organs, the concertina, and melodlan, but
while I could play tunes,I could never master the technique of them.
There was something however that seemed to offer a diversion, for
evening classes were held at the school a walking distance away whose
Master was popular among the young men in the villages, who played 1n
the soccor team, and was very sociable, It cost only a small fee to
attend the classes, so when October arrived some of us decided to go.
1 was then sixteen years of age, and was ready to receive a little
suitable instruction. I am unable to recall the subject that was

taught by the Master, but there was wood-carving, and arithmetic that
was taught by a charming young lady. She was most attractive, and her
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manner cerﬁainly helped to sustailn our interest in the subjeet, "The
wood-carving lessen meant most to us for we could take our work hom
to do 1t between lessons. A number of us took a circular table~top,
and after marking three inch circles all around it at the circumfer
ence, we went on to eut out a continuous pattern, My work 4ld not ¢
for special mention yet it implied achievement to me, and I paid a

carpenter for fixing a leg to it; and I used it until recently when
passed 1t on to a person who took & faney to it. The woman thought
was good enough to go into her lounge.

I decided to go back to my 0ld school to evening classes in th
autumn of the following year. The Master took & class for elementér
chemistry and arithmetie, The enrolment fee was reéburned at the end
of the session, and prizes were offered for merit; and it was a mat
of importance to me at that time. 1 walked more than a mile to atte
the class, and that after a day's hard menual work in the pit, I en
Joyed the iessons however, especially the experiments, I was actual’
awarded a first prize, having gained 427 marks out of a possible 45
The book was presented to me for ‘good conduct and progress'; and I-
treasured it until recently even after a thousand othergyad gone fri
my collection., It contained short chapters on remarkable events in
the history of the worid, and reading it as I did, my mind underwen
an expansion, and adjusted a little more closely to literature; and
as the spring and summer passed, thoughts began to take shaepe in my
mind, lmagery was imported, and ambition began to stir. I commenced
to have feelings such as come with the formation of plans, and the
projection of purposes, At the same time, there was no clesr ohject:
as yet that beckoned and made me collect my resources for adventure
I continued to feel the influence of SELF HELP as a deep undercurre:
in 1ife and conduct,

I then went back 5o evening classes at the former school in th
autumn of 1906, where an additional class preceded the Master's, et

that was held in another room where the technical aspects of coal-
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mining were taught, The subject was one that appealed to me, and I
goon acquired a lively interest in 1t, my ambition became vivid, and
1t was not long before I was studying with a purpose in mind, One of
my earlier books was LUPTON'S COAL MINING which contained an outline :
of the subjects to be studied to obtain a Certificate in MINING ENGIN-:
EERING} and 1 read 1t sgain and again with much interest and profit,

I then acquired a great book in LYATL'S GEOLOGY which fascinated me
very much, opening my eyes to behold a new world, and made rocks voeal
with a language I had never known. Indeed, one of the immediate re-
sults of reading it was the transformation of the valley that ran
along the foot of the hill where I lived, where outerops of stone may
be seen on both sides of the valley which must have formed a continu-
ous bed, but had become detached by the denuding action of water over
a period of millions of years, I learned also that the Mendip Hills,

a few miles to the west, had been pushed up through overlying strata
by a mighty subterranean upheavals a disturbance that turned the coél
geams in the south topsy turvy so that they were being worked upside
down. I learned slsgso that I was living in a region where tropical for-
ests once grew, but had been transformed into seams of coal, It seem~
ed incredible at first, but I was convinced when I saw the fossilzed
forms of ferns and stems in rock adjacent to seams of coal that men
were extracting. I have seen scores of them scattered sbout the rock;
and many were whole,

Again, my late father kept a large pebble the size of a coconut, on

a windowe-sill, which he brought from a pit he was helping to sink

down through strata to a coal seam, It had no significance for me un-
til I read LYAL'S book, and learned that it had belonged to a large
bed of pebbles over which the sea had washed before it was covered
with water that was full of sediment which built the strata above 1t.
Facts such as these were new to me, made me think asTL had never done,

and affected, not my view of the earth only, but everything that was
brought to my attention.
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I had beeﬁ reared intellectusly on cosy ideas sbout religious
matters that offered certainty to any who wonmld enguire, and presen-
ted truths that were regarded as fundsmental as the atom, It was
necessary to accept certain ldeas about the Bible, subscribe to doo-
trines that were popular in the churches, and to conform to what was
being done. My reading caused the commencement of a change in me tha
led me to a position where I thought more about things becoming some-
thing other, which meant I found 1t difficult to think about finalij-
ties at all. I read eagerly such subjects as the evolution of relig-
ion, the historicity of the Books of the Bible, and the analysis of
the Gospels. I %ecame interested in hereay trials, and the great
atruggles in the Church in the west. I %%0 wantsd to know something
about Comparitive Religion. Cosl-mining was my principal subjeet, an:
I studled that early and late. I was very interested in fossilis also,
especially 1in the limestone, and often went to a guarry in search of
them; and sometimes discoversed forms in which the mouth and parts of
fins were presgerved,

Mining Maths demanded much of my time, but I went ahead quickly unti:
1 was able to do most of what was required, I recall with gratitude
that when I began to study seriously a young pupll teacher bhrought
me her copy of Meikfﬁohn's Arithmetic, and thus helped me to get a
good start, She is in this world no longer, but I still remember and
appreclate the help she gave me, Needlesgs to say, my library became
bigger, being lnereased by prizes and purchases until I looked at it
with a feeling of pride and pleasure,

The Mining-class became an outdoor one in summer when we went to a
fleld to use a dumpy-level, and to learn about aurveying and levell-
ing. Degrees and measurements were taken in the field and plotted
indoors later, I took Gorrespondence Gourses with the Cambrian Schoo:
of Mines, and obtained their Diplomas in Mining Engineering (First

Class}and Surveying., The Course in Maths was taken also.

I was then twenty years of age, and had a feeling that my progress
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was good for I was able to tackle papers that were set for the Second
Class exam,and much of.ithe work that was required for the First, but

I had to be 23 years old to be free to take it, Indeed, I felt so con-
fident in my ability to take the FExams that I arranged to attend a
class~to study Electricity ang Magnetlsm at the Technical School in ?
Bath during the winten evenings., There was no train service for the ‘
return journey so I borrowed a bicyele; but I had overestimated my
strength Tor there were two steep hills between Bath and my home, and
they were too much to olimb after hard work in the pit as a carth;g~
boy, and I had to abandon the effort after Christmas,

Great changes were taking place in the 1ittle hamlet where I
lived during the period of these activities, There were seven cotiages
only but a large ares of land, and when a local colliery owner ac- :
quired the property, all the old cottages were demolished and replaced;
by two rows of parlour-type houses, one of which was allotted to mny
parents, It was a changs indeed for it became necessary to obtain
sitting-room furniture., The lack of cash raised a problem that pressed
for a solution; but they wers helped out of difficulty by a Pediar who
supplied the furniture, and agreed to a payment of cost that was
spread over a period of time, A
All was well at first, but the owner of the houses was owner of a
nearby pit also, and when he was short of labour he requested a number
of us to go there to work whether we liked it or not. %a knew that
rejection of his demand could lead to an ejection from his house,

It seemed to us a reasonable construction to place upon the facts, My
two older brothers were the sarliest to go, and then things continued
as hitherto, But in the meantime my eousin was successful in passing
the First Glass Exam, and was transferred to the pit as a Mining En-
gineer. He had worked hard as any man in the position had to do, and
his success brought him his promotion. The fact that he was a relation
caused us all to be interested in him and his career; and mother often

referred to him asg an example whom I may try to emulate. I was not




