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They would all get on the horse’s back



One
TOM BROWN IS BORN

I am going to tell you the story of Tom Brown’s
schooldays, but first of all I am going to tell you what sort
of people the Browns' were. ;

The Browns were a fighting family®. There may be
question about their beauty or ability, but about their
fighting spirit there can be no question. Wherever there
was any fighting going on the nearest Browns always join-
ed in it.  The Browns could never let anything alone which
they thought was going wrong® They felt that they must
speak out* about it and spend their time and money in setting it
right®, however hopeless it seemed®. No failure ever troubled
them, or made them think that you or I or other people
might be in the right. They went on just as usual. There
were many Browns all over the empire. Let us fix our
minds on? one little nest of Browns which lived in the Valley
of the White Horse® in England. To this nest of Browns our
Tom Brown belonged.®

As we pass along the hill called the White Horse hill
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we look down on a little village called Kingston Lisle!,
There are many trees planted in the village. Mr. Brown
was very fond of trees. Mr. Brown lived in a large house
in the village. He was a farmer. He was also a Justice
of the Peace*. That means he was Judge in a court which
tried less important wrongdoers who had not done any-
thing bad enough to be sent into the city of Reading!® or
to London to be tried there. He hunted the fox, and
he complained of the badness of the times and the roads.
His wife gave clothes and food to the poor people in the
village. Tom was the eldest child, and even as a little baby
he showed all the character of a true Brown'®. He was strong.
He was always fighting with his nurse and escaping from
her. He made friends with** all the village boys and went
out with them into the country round*s. So here in this quiet
country village under the shadow of the hills Tom Brown
grew up, and never left the village till he first went to school
when he was only eight years of age'®.
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Two

THE FEAST

Tom’s nurse was a good-hearted but not very bright
girl called Charity Lamb'. Charity and Tom fought each
other from early morning until evening. Charity was
stronger in body but not in mind®*. Each day they walked to
a farmhouse where Charity had a friend. As soon as
Charity started talking to her friend, Tom went quietly
away. Sometimes he went to the kitchen and there
found cakes and cream; and when Charity ran after him
he ran to the middle of the yard. The middle of the
yard was covered with soft dirt. The dirt was just hard
enough to bear Tom’s weight®, but if Charity or any grown-
up person tried to walk on it they would go through up to
their knees®.

Tom had two friends named Noak and Benjamin® who
defended him against Charity. They had once been
servants of the Brown family.

Noah was a dry old man® aged about ninety. Long,
long ago he was Miss Brown’s servant and used to ride
about the country with her. He had a picture of the
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grey horse on which he used to ride’. Tom was rather afraid
of old Noah.

Benjamin was quite a young man by the side of Noah.
He was only seventy years old; a happy, kind-hearted old
fellow who knew all sorts of amusing things for young
and old. He first taught Tom how to fish in the little
stream which ran through the village. Tom carried three
or four small fish home to his mother with great joy.
Charity said that this fishing was dangerous. But Mrs.
Brown saw that Tom was now too old to be looked after by
a woman® and made Benjamin Tom’s nurse. As Benja-
min and Tom sat by the stream fishing, Benjamin told
Tom about the doings of Browns dead long ago. Benja-
min also taught Tom how to ride, and stood laughing
outside the door when Tom rode into the girls’ school and
round the table where the girls and their old teacher were
sitting at work.

Benjamin came of a family well known in the valley
for their powers at games. As a young man he had been
a very good wrestler.

Tom had one young friend, Harry Winburn®, the quick-
est and best boy in the village. He was a year older
than Tom but not very much bigger. He could wrestle
and climb and run better than all the other boys.

Tom was now doing lessons with a lady*® in his own home,
but as soon as lessons were finished he ran out to play with
the boys in the village. They would catch a horse which
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He first taught Tom how to fish



was in the field and get two or three together on its back.
The horse would run off and then stop suddenly so that
they all fell off; then it waited for another load. There
was also wrestling. Job Rudkin'* and Harry Winburn
were the best wrestlers. Job was small and strong. His
legs were like small towers. Harry was very quick.
Day after day they stood jfoot to foot'* and fought first
one and then the other, and bent from side to side till
a well-aimed movement of the foot or a push threw the boy on
his back'®, and ended the battle. Tom watched ea-
gerly. He wrestled with one of the less good wrestlers and
threw him down and so one by one he wrestled his way up to
the leaderss.

For some months he had a bad time. It was a long
time before he could stand up against'® Job. Job won his
victories chiefly by allowing others to throw themselves
against him while he never moved. But Harry Winburn
was Job’s master. When Tom wrestled with Harry he
knew from the very beginning that Harry knew more and
could do more than he. Tom worked on and on and at
last learnt all Harry’s tricks except one’”. This was a
trick which Harry had thought out for himself. He hard-
ly ever used it except when hard-pressed*S, but when he used
it he threw Tom every time. Tom thought about that
wrestling trick on his walks and in his dreams, but he could
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think of no way of standing against it. Then Harry in
his kind way told Tom how he thought that trick should be
met*.  From that time the two boys were equal. Tom
often had reason afterwards to be thankful for the trick
he had learned from Harry.

There was great grief amongst the village boys
when Tom drove off with his father one August morning
to go to his first school. This school was kept by two
gentlemen, but the two gentlemen did very little work.
They only came into the school to hear the boys say their
lessons®®.  Out of school hours the boys were looked af-
ter by two men called ushers. One of the two ushers
was always with the boys; in school, in the playground,
at meals, everywhere. These two ushers were not gen-
tlemen. They had little schooling themselves. They
were not bad men, but they had little interest in their
work and only wanted to make their work as easy as pos-
sible.  One of the ways in which they tried to make it
easier was by getting the boys to tell about each other®*. Ano-
ther way was by showing special favour to** the bigger boys,
who alone could have given them trouble.

Tom was made very unhappy in his first week by an
accident which happened to Ais first letter home®®. On the
evening® on which he came to school he wrote two pages
to his mother and he gave it to the housekeeper to post.
Four days later the housekeeper sent for Tom and showed
him his letter and said, “Oh, Tom Brown, I forgot to tell
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you before, but your letter has no stamp on it.” Tom put
a stamp on his letter and ran away into the corner of the
playground and began to cry, and thought of the letter
which he had promised to his mother, which she would
be waiting for day after day, thinking he had forgotten
her.

Then two boys stopped close 4y*®* Tom, and pointed
at him, and called him “Cry-baby”.

Ther Tem struck the last boy on his nose and the
blood came. The other boy told the usher, and the
usher told the master., As this was the first time, Tom
was not beaten.

He wrote a second letter to his mother and felt quite
happy again. Two days of the week were half holidays®.
On these days they used to go for walks. These walks
were the great events of the week. They set out after
dinner with one of the ushers for a place called Hagzelton®.
There were several woods there in which all kinds of birds
and insects might be found. The usher walked slowly
over the hills with such boys as might like to go with him®,
The rest went off in all directions, and only joined him
again when it was time to go home, but they were not
allowed to go into the village. The boys had various
amusements. There was a steep hill on which each week
there was a great battle. The boys were divided into
two sides or armies. One army was on the hill. The
others cut up pieces of grass or took hard bits of earth and
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attacked the hill. When they drove the other boys off
the hill they held it and were attacked. It was a good
rough dirty game.

Other boys spread over the country looking for
insects and mice and birds’ eggs. And one boy would
be sent into the village to buy sweets for all the others.

Tom learnt some Latin and Greek at the school,
but on the whole the school did not suit him and he did
not suit it. In the holidays he was always asking his
father to send him to a Public School*®. Great was Tom’s
J09*® when in the middle of his second year there was 1ll-
ness in the village and all the boys were sent back to
their homes. Mr. Brown was not very pleased to see Tom
home two months before the proper time. He went into
his room and wrote several letters and some days later
he said to his wife, “My dear, I have arranged that Tom
shall go to Rugby School®* at once for the last six weeks of
the term, instead of wasting his time here®®. Please see that
all his things are ready by Friday,® when I shall take him
up to London, from where he will go on to Rugby by
himself.”
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Three
THE COACH

Tom and his father reached the Peacock Inn' in Lon-
don at about seven o’clock in the evening. They had a
fine supper. After supper Tom began to fall asleep.

All the way up to London Tom’s father had been think-
ing what words he should say to Tom as his last advice,
— something which the boy could always remember in
times of need®.

“Shall I tell him to read his Bible and love and serve
God ?” he thought. — “No, because his mother has told
him that already. — Shall I tell him about the evils
which he will meet? No, I cannot do that. An old man
like me cannot talk about such things to a boy. He won’t
understand me. It will do him more harm than good.® —
Shall I tell him to work hard at his books ? — No, because
he is not sent to school for that chiefly. I don’t care about
Greek or Latin. I want him to be a brave, kind, truth-
telling Englishman: a gentleman. That is what I
want.”

Then Teom’s father saw that it was nine o’clock and
remembered that the coach for Rugby would leave at
three o’clock; so he sent Tom off to bed. As he said good
night.to him he said, ““And now, Tom, my boy, remember
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