VI

Perie had a quick pulse and much energy, and tgi:{ ;v?;
alfvays something that he.was t;;.‘g;emg;ngﬂ:nozme s
o 5 :
- reiﬁzsi f;n‘:«'zgdarﬁlsilrl, ;fol:vo the glast stack disap'peag(:i
?rz:l the ﬁ}eld, the shadows gr'ewdl?lrilrgne;e efz:yhg?édtime’
and e"‘fning ;:iuérzrf;:i?rpgzeno longer hastened. on the
3_Ild o Ir?'ned to hold it back by many small sun-sxgn;.l
tmgrt)euza; the men’s midday rest was ta'tilceg z;fft.e = }:ZK'
i they ha
h?messed flhfl Ziiiziiiﬁnzsxizgr;i off ﬁntil the evening.
R s lay on the outer side of the stabile, and none
oy hOfSﬁ'Wa);mg to tramp round out there in .the dark,
Of'ﬂif Hfi: t(;w chafi-cutter, so Pelle had to do ;t.t ii,a::zz
iIr:)‘:cesgted and threatengd to glo :oa (‘;hfo {S;rr::t, ﬂi N
et ;hevigy e’}r;gl%vf:é ehi; nicest hours that they
i [lal'ln. the hours when he and Father Lasfse
. {rombou'lt ijn the stable, and talked themsel.ves happxl;{
e tlli dav’s troubles into a common bright future ;
i i ?i 3(Nhen the moon chased the _clo_uds awz;ly
iy l:nl?;l -see everything round him dlstmc'fly, }e
oo C'ou'ceaurs. to run freely ; but on dark evenings 13
aﬂowed. . nd held his breath., Sometimes whfan it ra.m; .
?:a:vac.lsms?)t :ark that the farm and ever}tr;hi:i tdlstalll)ge?i'; e;
: ings tha :
o 'thlf: hkllg Sa'}vh;l; zigiisre%f o?ft o% the darkness, terribly
the lig s . e

* and made the earth dark in colour, the
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big, or came sliding up to him upon their bellies,

ig He grew
rigid as he gazed, and could not take his eyes fro

m them,

He sought shelter under the wall, and encouraged the horse
from there ; and one evening he ran in, They chased him
be chased, for when it
more afraid of the men inside

But one pitch-dark evening

out again, and he submitted to
came to the point he was
than of the beings outside,

he was in an unusually bad way, and when he discovered
that the horse, his only comfort, was also afraid, he dropped
everything and ran in for the second time. Threats were
powerless to make him 80 out again, and blows equally
$0, and one of the men took him up and carried him out »
but then Pelle forgot everything, and screamed till the
house shook.
While they were struggling with him, the farmer came
out. He was very angry when he heard what was the
matter, and blew the foreman up sky high. Then he took
Pelle by the hand, and went down with him to the cow-
stable. “ A man like you to be afraid of a little dark |
he said jokingly., “You must try to get the better of
that. But if the men harm you, just you come to me.”

The plough went up and down the fields all day long,

foliage became
variegated, and there was often sleet. The coats of the

cattle grew thicker, their hair grew long and stood up on
their backs. Pelle had much to put up with, and existence
as a whole became a shade more serious. His clothing
did not become thicker and warmer with the cold weather
like that of the cattle ; but he could crack his whip so that
it sounded, in the most successful attempts, like little

shots ; he could thrash Rud when there was no unfairness,

* and jump across the stream at its narrowest part, All that
* brought warmth to the body.

The flock now grazed all over the farm-lands, wherever
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the cows had been tethered ; the dairy-cows being now
indoors ; or they went inland on the fens, where all the
farms had each 2 piece of grass-land. Here Pelle made
acquaintance with herd-boys from the other farms, and
looked into quite another world that was not ruled by
bailiff and farm-pupil and thrashings, but where all ate
at the same table, and the mistress herself sat and spun
wool for the herd-boys’ stockings. But he could never get
in there, for they did not take Swedes at the small farms,
nor would the people of the island take service together
with them. He was sorty for this.

As soon as the autumn ploughing was started up on the
fields, the boys, according to old custom, took down the
boundary-fences and let all the animals graze together.
The first few days it gave them more to do, for the animals
fought until they got to know one another, They Were
never wholly mingled ; they always grazed in patches,
each farm’s flock by itself. The dinner-baskets were also
put together, and one boy was appointed in turn to mind
the whole herd. The other boys played at robbers up
among the rocks, or tan about in the woods or on the
chore. When it was really cold they lighted bonfires, or
puilt fire-places of flat stones, where they roasted apples
and eggs which they stole from the farms.

It was a glorious life, and Pelle was happy. It Was
true he was the smallest of them all, and his being 2 Swede
was a drawback to him. In the midst of their play, the
others would sometimes begin 10 mimic his way of talking,
and when he grew angry asked why he did not draw his
knife. But on the other hand he was from the biggest
farm, and was the only one that had bullocks in his herd ;

he was not behind them in physical accomplishments, and

none of them could carve as he could. And it was his

intention, when he grew big, to thrash them all,
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In the mean time he had .
e ; : to accomm i
P hztz}::s; ;ng;atxate himself with thec;)ttgntlsmse‘kllf r
e nr; bthere.“.ras a flaw in their rela,tiw s
o than, e e obliging. He had to take hions e
[ te .others, and came off badly at meali'tum
B o o oo il R
; ; 1e best t i i
ac; ﬁ:; g:znoiati};e tc}ircumstances ; but heh;:olr;;::; Eu?SSIble
g twiée : E fullest reparation when he grew?§e}f,
the community anél kzgial?;’ehtioo lllf0 e li-ft
i : by himself ; but he so
il ttilelrii'ea%;m.' His little body was bu(;:tirlftun{ed
g ot e life, and would not let him sh?rkwfth
e ﬂis chance—eat his way through. e
e Sre came two new boys, who herded cattl
ik on the.other side of the stone- iy
i t;ﬁs, :hI;d their names were Alfred and sl?)my
e half, ; n lads, who looked as if the mu'ms.
ety t'-s arved when they were little ; tl?eir lgl'lt
quick and actli?fge,tizg i?uig - COIIE e ' b ;l;r;
v 5 ( overtake the qui
; hz;; cc::ll(;l :(sik on1 their hands and smokeq:icfﬁzt s(;alf.
R monhy vault but really jump olzpstacllcrale
o i thm.: g(?qd at fighting ; they were lacki »
3 ' about th .
inl-é:::t?;e tEe t;vrms, the tnwelvins [ criediht;v?vt:)rlzﬂf;ers-
e timi; h1:v st morning they appeared. “ Well ;Ck
el E izou had a baby in your house sinc:e l::t'
these there hafi t(\:\fi?eg::e? tifarsnﬂy c(ljf oot it
e _  twins, and this of i :
hal?hsai’lesgi;l: sc%l;ce of raillery ; and moreoveisetiliewavsvan
e th:in ey shared the disadvantage with g llere
othing seemed to have any effect upon t?:e;'

H
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they grinned at everything, and gave themselves away still
more. From all he saw and heard, Pelle could understand
that there was something ridiculous about their home in
the eyes of the parish; but they did not mind that. It
was the fecundity of their parents that was the special
subject of derision, and the two boys quite happily exposed
them to ridicule, and would tell all about the most
private home matters. One day when the flock had been
most persistent in calling “ Twelvins ! ” they said, grinning,
that their mother would soon be having a thirteenth, They
were incapable of being wounded.

Every time they exposed their parents to ridicule, it
hurt Pelle, for his own feelings on this point were the most
sacred that he had. Try as he would, he could not under-
stand them ; he had to go to his father with the matter one
evening.

“So they mock and make fun of their own parents? ”
said Lasse. “Then they’ll never prosper in this world,
for you're to honour your father and mother. Good parents
who have brought them into the world with pain, and
must toil hard, perhaps hunger and put up with much
themselves, to get food and clothing for them! Oh, it’s
a shame! And you say their surname is Karlsson like
ours, and that they live on the heath behind the stone-
quarry ? Then they must be brother Kalle's sons! Why,
bless my soul if I don’t believe that’s it! You ask them
to-morrow if their father hasn’t a notch in his right ear |

I did it myself with a piece of a horse-shoe when we were
little boys—one day I was in a rage with him because he
made fun of me before the others. He was just the same
as those two, but he didn’t mean anything by it, there was
nothing ill-natured about him.”

The boys' father had a notch in his right ear. Pelle
and they were thus cousins ; and the way that both they
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and their parents were made fun of was a matter for both
i::ghte; and tears, .In a way, Father Lasse too came in
5 b: esngzegf the ridicule, and that thought was hardly
.’I‘he other boys quickly discovered Pelle’s vulnerable

pom.t, and used it for their own advantage ; and Pelle had
to give way and put up with things in order to keep his
father out of their conversation. He did not alwa
su_cceed., however. When they were in the mood thg S
said quite .absurd things about one another’s homes ’ ’I‘hey
were not intended to be taken for more than th;,y werjt:
worth, but Pelle did not understand jokes on that head
One day one of ‘the biggest boys said to him: “Do ou.
kno»?', your father was the cause of his own mother’s hav}iyn
a (-:hlld! I 'Pelle did not understand the play of words iE
this coarse.]oke, but he heard the laughter of the others
afld beco‘rrung blind with rage, he flew at the big bo anci
kfcked him so hard in the stomach, that he had t(:)y ’k

his bed for several days, o

During those days, Pelle went about i

trembling. He dared not tell his father fvhla?c Ifl‘:z haand
pened, for then he would be obliged to repeat the bo I’)
ugly accusation too; so he went about in dread of 1‘:3;1s
fatal consequences. The other boys had withdrawn theme
selves fr(?m him, so as not to share the blame if anythin :
came of it ; the boy was a farmer’s son—the only one i;gl
the company—and they had visions of the magistrate at
the back of the affair, and perhaps a caning at the town-
hall. So Pelle went by himself with his cattle, and had
plenty of time to think about the event, whic’h by th
force of his lively imagination, grew larger and llargs:er i;:
1ts consequences, until at last it almost suffocated him with
terror, Eyery cart he saw driving along the high-road
sent a thrill through him; and if it turned up towards
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Stone Farm, he could distinctly see the policemen—three
of them—with large handcuffs, just as they had come to
fetch Erik Erikson for ill-treating his wife, He hardly
dared drive the cattle home in the evening.

One morning the boy came herding over there with his
cattle, and there was a grown-up man with him, whom,
from his clothes and everything else about him, Pelle
judged to be a farmer—was it the boy’s father ? They
stood over there for a little while, talking to the herd-boys,
and then came across towards him, with the whole pack
at their heels, the father holding his son by the hand.

The perspiration started from every pore of Pelle’s
body; his fear prompted him to run away, but he stood
his ground. Together the father and son made a move-
ment with their hand, and Pelle raised both elbows to
ward off a double box-on-the-ears.

But they only extended their hands. “1 beg your
pardon,” said the boy, taking one of Pelle’s hands; “I
beg your pardon,” repeated the father, clasping his other
hand in his. Pelle stood in bewilderment, looking from
one to the other. At first he thought that the man was
the same as the one sent by God ; but it was only his eyes—
those strange eyes. Then he suddenly burst into tears
and forgot all else in the relief they brought from the
terrible anxiety. The two spoke a few kind words to him,
and quietly went away to let him be alone.

After this Pelle and Peter Kure became friends, and
when Pelle learnt to know him better, he discovered that
sometimes the boy had a little of the same look in his
eyes as his father, and the young fisherman, and the man
that was sent by God. The remarkable course that the
event had taken occupied his mind for a long time. One
day a chance comparison of his experiences brought him
to the discovery of the connection between this mysterious
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expression in their eyes and their remarkable actions:
the people who had looked at him with those eyes had a.li
three d{_)ne unexpected things. And another day it dawned
upon him that these people were religious ; the boys had
quarrelled with Peter Kure that day, and had used the
word as a term of abuse against his parents,

Ther_e was one thing that was apparent, and outweighed
E\Terythmg, even his victory. He had entered the lists
with a boy who was bigger and stronger than he, and had
held his own, because for the first time in his li%e he had
sffruck out recklessly. If you wanted to fight you had to
kick _whe_rever it hurt most. If you only di'd that, and
had ]ust{ce on your side, you might fight anybody ,even
a f:armers son. These were two satisfactory disco':reries
which for the present nothing could disturb. ,
qUi;I(;hix; he hzd_defended his father ; that was something

w and im in his i i
il portant in his life, He required more

At Michaelmas, the cattle were taken in, and the last
of the day-labourers left. During the sur'nmer several
changes had been made among the regular servan'ts at the
i::r‘:n{hbut nc.)w, at term-day, none were changed ; it was
reguﬂret:raﬁii I:)li S'Stone Farm to change servants at the
- So Pelle again helped his father with i
indoors, By rights he should have begun totgz ‘fsii;zglg
and a mild representation of this fact was made to tht;
farmer by the school authorities; but the boy was ve
useful at home, as the care of the cattle was too much fz
one man ; and nothing more was heard about the matter
Pelle was glad it was put off. He had thought much about.
school in the course of the summer, and had invested it

with so much that was unfamilia
i r and great, tha
now quite afraid of it, & t he was




