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lives have been 
more remarkable than that 

of John Kitto, whose ex- 

ample, like that, in another 

walk of life, of George 

Stephenson, may be held 

out as a beacon of hope to 

all industrious and enter- 

prising men, who by imita- 
ting their industry, energy, 

and honesty, may leave be- 

hind them names for their 

children to revere, and for posterity’ to 

honour. 2 

John Kitto was born December 4th, 

1804; and, at the age of four years, was 

taken under the charge of his maternal 

grandmother, to whom he became very 

much attached. As soon as he learned 

to read, he became eager to possess him- 

self of books. Every penny that came 

into his possession was employed in pur- 

chasing the story-books which then formed 

the attractions of the windows in the shops 
of small booksellers. He also illustrated 

with rude drawings some little books of 

his own, colouring his drawings with the 
indigo his grandmother used in washing. 

About the same time he learnt to write 

and made indexes to his books. His first 

effort at authorship was made before he 

left school. 

During these years the child was happy ; 

but in 1814 his grandmother lost her little 

property, and John returned to his father’s, 

where his time was spent. in nursing the 

children at home, to ease the household 

duties of his mother; or in assisting his 

father in his work as a mason. In 1815 

he was placed as an apprentice with a 

barber, whose adventures rivalled those of 

Baron Munchausen. He did not remain 

long in this situation, and again returned 

to carry the hod for his father, When 
thirteen years of age, he was one after-     
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noon taking a hodful of slates up a ladder, 

when he fell from a height of thirty-fiv- 
feet, into a court beneath. He was taken 

up insensible, and conveyed home, where 

he long lingered between life and death ; 
and when he was able to recognise what 
was passing. around him, he found he was 

deaf, in which state he remained to the 

end of his life. 
When convalescent, he was not able to 

resume his former occupation. His love 
of knowledge still remained ; and to enable 

him to obtain a few pence with which to 

procure books, he accompanied the lads 

who used to wade in Sutton Pool, to 

collect the pieces cf rope, yarn, iron, and 

other nautical fragments which found their 

way there. Laming himself by treading 

on a broken bottle, he next painted pic- 

tures, and, after a time, he. procured a 

“standing” in Plymouth fair, where he 

endeavoured to dispose of his artistic pro- 

ductions. Thus he went on, sinking lower 

and lower till he became “ pinched with 

hunger, shivering in rags, and crawling 

about with exposed and bleeding feet.” 

He had not been unobserved by some who 

pitied him. They thought he would be 

better in the workhouse, and procured an 

order for his admission. The boy him- 

self loved liberty, and had to be allured 

| into the house by stratagem. 

His residence in the workhouse and an 

apprenticeship with a man named Bowden, 

a shoemaker, whose harshness and cruelty 

induced the magistrates to cancel his in- 

dentures, extended over nearly four years. 

During that time he learnt to make list 

shoes ; and appears to have been very in- 

dustrious. He kept what he calls A 

Workhouse Journal, and his good con- 

duct attracted the notice of the governor, 

who lent him books, chiefly directing his 

attention to the Bible and religious works; 

and, after a time, he proposed that he


