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LARNIN' TO RIDE A BISICKLE.

ik AY, aw wonder what awss live to see next!?

Whativer arta bringin® that rubbish here

for? As il we hedu't lymber enuff. Aw

think tha pets sillier aa tha gote owder, Jim. What's
med theo bring that thing hers? ™

"That thilng," tousn Barah’s sxpression, wur a bigiekle.
It wurn't exactly a new un, net bl a long way, an' its
vary likely that at med Barsh give it sich & name, To
tell t’ truth, it wur an owd boanshaker wi' solid tyres,
at one o 1’ weyvers at t' shade whéar Jim worked hed
offered to lend him wel ke larned to ride,

For some time Jim hed hed some longin's in that direc-
tiom, an’ when t" weather mended mp, an’ t' sgun began to
shine, an' biricklers wur rushin’ abeawt like flies at t
meanth of a sugar-bag, he began to think at it wur
time he astirred hissel if he meant larnin’.

Neoaw whep Jim begins to think things ower he doesn’t
as a rule keep 'em to hissel, an’ it wurn't long afore some
o' t' club lot knew what ke hed in his heead, or at leeast
they knew what thowta he hed in his heead. So a rola-
tion of his, called Tom Dizon, a chap 'at wur nephew to
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a cousit o' Jim's father, telled him ’at he'd larn him if
he'd get a masheen to larn on; for Tom thowt ‘at it ud
be worth a bit o’ summat to see heaw Jim framed,

“ Whear does ta think ud be t' best place to larn,
Tom! " axed Jim, when they wur tawkin' things ower
after Tom hed offerad o larm him,

" Wha it looks to me 'at Colneroad ud net be a bad
shop, for tha sees its & hit o' good road, an’ its pretty
level, an’ that's a purt consideration; for if tha larned
whear 1t wur hilly tha mud eaay let t' bisickle run away
wi' thes, an’ that ud be s mess."”

“Aw gud think it wud. Well, we'll sy Colne-
road ; its happen as good a shop as ony. But when hev
we to goaf”

" Aw hardly know ; lot me ges, heaw wud to-morn
at moet do for theat "

“ Ita just my ticket,” sed Jim, " ths mun meet me
at Walton-loin Bottom at hawf-past six, an’ aw'l call for
t’ masheen as awm goin' heam fro mi wark.”

* All reight then, that's settled; an’ think onr ‘at
tha keeps thi pluck up, for ther’s nowt helpe a chap

when he's larnin’ to ride a bizickle ¢s mich as hevin”
confidence ipn hissal.”

W1’ that Tom left him, an' he fairly chuckled to
hiesel as he thowt o' £’ fun he'd hev wel he wur larnin'
Jim, an' Jim thowt he'd done rarely, cos be wur beawn
to getl a bisickls to larn on, an’ & chap to larn him.

T day efter Jim telled Tom 'at he'd med it all
reight wi' t' chap 'at belonged t" bisickle for that neet,
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an’ he'd nowt to do nobbut call for it as he wur goin'
fro’ his wark. That afterncon Jim wur war ner a young
un. Hs eould think o' nowt nobbut t’ job 'at he hed om
for that neet, an’ when it ecom stopping-time he wur
sawt o t’ shade i" quicksticks, for he'd te go cawt of his
way for t' masheen. Heauiver, that wur all reight, for
t’ chap hed left it ready for him when he called.

Although, as aw telled vo' afore, t' bisickle wurn't
quite & new un, still Jim wor as preawd aa a payeock
when he wur goin’ home, an’ he ommost falt like an owd
bisickler as he pushed t’ masheen in front on him.

It wur when he'd getten hoam at Sarah broke sawi
i’ t' way 'ab hoo did, for he'd niver telled her owt abeawt
what wur in hiz mind, cor he sed hoo niver cnecuraged
him 37 owt.

" An’ what are ta beawn to do wi’ that} " hoo went
on. Awm noan beawn to hew it here: aw’ll chuek it
into ¢ street firet|

“Nah look here, Barah, tha just wants to wait a
minnit, an” doan’t get into sich a stew akeawt things.
Ap for chuckin® it into ' atreet, doan’t thee bother wi'
it, or tha might get hurt. A bisickle’s 4 thing a woman
doean’t understand. Ti tals a chap to do that” An’
Jim looked as preawd as if ho'd inventoed bisickles,

“Toan't thee bother thise!; aw domsn't want to
understand it, net aw marry; but aw doan't want it
hore: wa'en lumber conuff. But what are ia beawn to
do wi' i, an” whear hes ta gotten i6!"

" Aw've getten t' off one o’ eawr weyvers, an' aw'm
beawn to larn on it if all goas on reight.”
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“ Thee beawn to larn on that thing; then things
arn't beawn to go on reight,” hoo sed, when hoo'd getten
her breeath, for Jim's statement seemed to hev fairly
upset her. " Hea ta noa more senee at thy age. Tha's
less semee ner sawr Jack."

* Tha's noa need to tawk abeawt age; wha aw know
three chaps at’s all owder ner me an’ they hev a bisickle
a-piece, Ther's—-:"

" Eah, aw know whe tha mecans, so tha docen’t need
to tell me; but them's different to thee. They've sense
to tek cars o” thersels.”

" Theear, tha's getben on th' owd sring agean
Irerybody's mote sense ner me to hear thee tawk; aw
wonder why tha wed me”

" Eah, that’s whai. aw wonder missel mony o time."

After that Jim thowt it wur time to shut up, cos
st ony rete ke'd sense to know ‘at hoo'd hev t last word
in, chuse what he sed, 50 he set deawn to his tay an’ geet
through it as scon as he eould. Aficr that he woshed
himel, an’ wur soon off wi' t' masheen to'ards Walton-
loin Bottom.

“ Are ta trainin' for &' sporte?” axed one chap as
he passed deawn Leederoad, " cos wi' a masheen like
that tha'll win all afore thi™ “'JIs that oms at tha's
med thisel?"” sxed wnother, " Back wheel’s goin'
reawnd!"” yelled soma youngeters an’ Jim wur =o
bothered in his mind 'at he looked back to see what wur
wrong wi' it. “ Tha wants to paint that masheen,”
suggested one young chap, “cos Adam hed a bisickle
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stown, an’ if t’ police saw thi wi' that the'd be sure to
get runned in'' * Thet'll shake thi boans, owd mon,
tha owt to hev & cushion on that saddle,” sheawtsd ona
chap 'at owt to hev hed more sense. But Jim went on
an' took as little notice on 'em aa he counld

It wur just aboawt hawi-past siz when he landed at
Waltcn-loin Bottom, an' Tom wur waitin’ for him wi' a
amile all ower his faen.

* Bo tha's managed to got it all reight, an’ its noan
& bad masheon nouther. Tha'd better pin thi slops first,
or else they'll happen catch t' masheen an’ throw thy

"Aya aw thowt abeawt that’ sad Jim, "“so aw
browt two or three o t' lonmgest pins we hed in th'
heawse.” '

~ “Ths vwt to hev browt safety pins, but then we
can happen mek theeas do™

Bo Jim pinned his britches slope as tight as he could,
an’ then Tom sed he'd show him heaw to got on

" Tha mun put thi foot on t' step like this, sithes,
then push t' masheen a two-thri yards, an' wel its goin’
tha mun jump on tot’ saddle. Hev confidence i° thisel’
an’' its as easy aa eytin’ iee creeam,” an' wi' that Tom
took a spring to'ard t' saddle. Put someheaw t' front
whesl twisted reawnd, an’ astesad o bein' oo’ ' saddle
he wur laid i’ t' road wi' t' bisickle on t' top om him,

“ An' is that t' way aw've to get on? " axed Jim.

“ Nowe, that's & miss do; aw didn't think aw'se
manage t’ firat time, 'cos ita a long time sin aw wur on



