The Fight – LS Lowry
They think we fight, but let me tell you, people are worse. I was wandering in the road with my friend Barney, looking for something to eat when I heard an awful noise of shouting. 
I looked up from the gutter and at that moment, I saw a tall, thin man pulling the back hat over the eyes of a shorter man, so that the shorter man couldn’t see anymore. 
There was a small crowd of men watching and most of them looked like they were laughing and smirking at the short man. He had a bag on his back and was on his own, so he didn’t have anyone to help him. I felt sorry for him being humiliated like that. He looked so lonely with no friends. Barney and I decided to make a run for it, in case the men started kicked and dogs don’t like to be kicked.
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