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and romantic associations. No doubt 

many a happy hour was spent in listening 

to them, or in roaming about the locality 

thus rich in historic associations and le- 

gendary lore. 
But the family circumstances were not | 

flourishing, and at ten the lad was sent to 

earn his daily bread. It seems hard that it 

should have been so, but often “sweet are 

the uses of adversity”; andin the Bible we 

read that “it is good fora man that he bear 
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with unabated ardour at an evening school 

which met between the hours of eight and 

ten; the dictionary part of my labours was 

followed up till twelve o’clock, or later, if 

my mother did not interfere by jumping up 

and snatching the book out of my hands. 

I had to go back to the factory by six in 

the morning, and continue my work, with 

intervals for breakfast and dinner, till eight 

o'clock at night.” Happily such hard work 

would not be permitted toa child in our 

__-. more humane days; and it was 

;  awonder that under such drudgery 

the boy did not become com- 

pletely sensualised and broken- 

hearted, as was the case with so 

many of the poor at that time to 
  
  
  
          
  
  
      
    
    

      
      

whom knowledge “ did ne’er un- 
        
          
              
              
  fold her ample page, rich with 
                          
              
    

                  
  
  

the spoils of time.” 
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Livingstone seems to have been 

fortunate in his night-school. 

He appears to have been well 

grounded, and to have acquired 

there a sound English education, 

and, what was better still, to have 

had his natural thirst for learning 

stimulated and encouraged rather 

than crushed and rooted out: 

: l cat Hs: Apart from his studies, he found 
iim i i in       time for reading, and diligently 

mastered everything that came in 

his way. The boy was also re.   
                              

    
  
              
      ligiously trained by his father, 
            
          
    
                who was externally stern and 
  

  
  

taciturn, and an ever strict dis- 
      ciplinarian where the members of 
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THE ROOM IN WHICIL LIVINGSTONE WAS BORN. his own family were concerned 

the yoke in his youth.” Certainly it was so 

in the case of David Livingstone. While 

as a boy he was working as a “piecer” in 

the cotton factory, he tells us his passion 

for books was overpowering. To possess 
them was the one great object of his life. 
He thought of nothing but how to use them 

aright. With a portion of his first week’s 

wages he purchased a Latin Grammar ; and, 

as he himself says, “I pursued the study of 

that language for many years afterwards 

He brought up his children in 

connection with the Church of Scotland, 

from which he seceded a few years before 

his death, and joined an Independent con- 

gregation at Hamilton. “He deserved 

my lasting gratitude,” wrote the Doctor, 

“and homage for presenting me from 

infancy with a consistently pious example, 

such as that the ideal of which is so beauti- 

fully and truthfully portrayed in Burns’ 

‘Cotter’s Saturday Night.’” The last time 

the father applied the cane to the Doctor’s


