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SHUTTLE Row

' magine this is you — nine years old, in Scotland,
~ less than two hundred years ago. You get up at
A half past five in the morning. The house is cold
and dark — no heating, no electric light. Your breakfast
is cold oatmeal that has been soaking in sour milk and
water. Then it’s off to work. By six, you must be at the
Mill. It’s not far — just along the road, belching out coal
smoke from its high chimney.

All day you will be there, working at your machine.
You are a Piecer, working with two other children on
the spinning frame. Your job is to watch the strands of
cotton as the machine spins them into cloth, and bring
them together if they become too tight, or snap. You
have to watch closely, all the time. Sometimes you
have to crawl over or under the machine while it is still
working. There will be a short break when you can sit
with the other workers and have your lunch piece — a
bit of bannock and cheese, with water to drink. Then
it’s back to work. The rest of the day drags on. It is hot
and damp in the factory. You begin to get tired, but you
mustn’t stop checking the threads. The spinner will
shout at you if you do. The foreman will be walking up
and down the factory floor. If he thinks you are not
paying attention, he gives you a whack with his stick.
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