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AFTER all Per Olsen was not the sort of man they had
thought him. Now that he had. been set fret? in that 1W§y,
the thing would have been for him to have given a he plfng
hand to that poor fellow, Long Ole ; for after a111 it was 01};
his sake that Ole’s misfortune had come upon him. Bu
did he do it? No, he began to amuse himself. It was
drinking and dissipation and petticoats all the summelx;
through ; and now at Martinmas 1.1e left and took v;rlor
at the quarry, so as to be more his own master. There
was not sufficient liberty for him at Stone Farr'n. What
good there was left in him would find something to do
i ;I.f;; Ole could not, of course, remain at Stone Farm,
crippled as he was. Through kindness on the part of the
farmer, he was paid his half-wage; that was more t]1]1jan
he had any claim to, and enough at any rate to take him
home and let him try something or other. There werg
many kinds of work that at a pinch could be perfonm;,1
with one hand ; and now while he had the money he ought
to have got an iron hook; 1 éttcoilld lzfl strapped to the
i was not bad to hold tools with, . )
ers];l:-ngle had grown weak and had great difficulty in
making up his mind. He continued to ha.ng about 1‘c-he
farm, notwithstanding all that t}}e b.'?uhff did to get him
away. At last they had to put his things-out, to the west

of the farm; and there they lay most of the summer,
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while he himself slept among the stacks, and begged food
of the workers in the fields, But this could not go on when
the cold set in,

But then one day in the autumn, his things were gone,
Johanna Pihl—commonly called the Sow—had taken him
in. She felt the cold, too, in spite of her fat, and as the
proverb says : It’s easier for two to keep warm than one :
but whatever was her reason for doing it, Long Ole might
thank his Maker for her, There was always bacon hanging
in her chimney,

Lasse and Pelle looked forward to term-day with
anxiety. What changes would it bring this time for
people ?  So much depended on that, Besides the head
man, they were to have new second and third men and
some new maids. They were always changing at Stone
Farm when they could, Karna, poor soul, was bound to
stay, as she had set her mind upon youth, and would
absolutely be where Gustav was | Gustav stayed because
Bodil stayed, so unnaturally fond was he of that girl,
although she was not worth it. And Bodil herself knew
well enough what she was doing! There must be more

o it than met the eye when a girl dressed, as she did, in

expensive, town-bought clothes,
Lasse and Pelle remained, simply because there was no
other place in the world for them to g0 to. All through

- the year they made plans for making a change, but when

the time for giving notice approached, Lasse became quiet
and let it go past,

Of late he had given no little thought to the subject
of marrying again. There was something God-forsaken
about this solitary existence for a man of his age; you
became old and worn-out before your time, when you
hadn’t a wife and a house, On the heath near Brother
Kalle’s, there was a house that he could have without
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paying anything down. He often discussed it with Pelle,
and the boy was ready for anything new.

It should be a wife who could look after everything and
make the house comfortable; and above all she must be
a hard-working woman. It would not come amiss either
if she had a little of her own, but let that be as it might,
if only she was good-natured. Karna would have suited
in all respects, both Lasse and Pelle having always had a
liking for her ever since the day she freed Pelle from the
pupil’s clutches ; but it was nothing to offer her as long
as she was so set upon Gustav. They must bide their
time ; perhaps she would come to her senses, or something

else might turn up.
« Then there'd be coffee in bed on Sunday mornings ! ™

said Pelle, with rapture.
“ Yes, and perhaps we’d get a little horse, and invite
Brother Kalle for a drive now and then,” added Lasse,

solemnly.

At last it was really to be! In the evening Lasse and
Pelle had been to the shop and bought a slate and pencil,
and Pelle was now standing at the stable-door with a
beating heart and the slate under his arm. It was a
frosty October morning, but the boy was quite hot after
his wash. He had on his best jacket, and his hair had
been combed with water.

Lasse hovered about him, brushing him here and there
with his sleeve, and was even more nervous than the boy.
Pelle had been born to poor circumstances, had been
christened, and had had to earn his bread from the time
he was a little boy—all exactly as he had done himself.
So far there was no difference to be seen ; it might very
well have been Lasse himself over again, from the big

ears and the “cow’slick” on the forehead, to the way W
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Lasse stood looking after the boy as long as he was in
sight, and then went to his work of crushing oilcakes. He
put them into a vessel to soak, and poured water on them,
all the while talking softly to himself.

There was a knock at the outside stable-door, and
Lasse went to open it. It was Brother Kalle.

“ Good day, brother | " he said, with his cheerful smile.
“ Here comes his Majesty from the quarries ! ”  He waddled
in upon his bow legs, and the two exchanged hearty
greetings. Lasse was delighted at the visit.

“What a pleasant time we had with you the other
evening | ” said Lasse, taking his brother by the hand.

“That's a long time ago now. But you must look in
again one evening soon. Grandmother looks upon both
of you with a favourable eye!” Kalle’s eyes twinkled
mischievously.

“ How is she, poor body ? Has she at all got over
the hurt to her eye ? Pelle came home the other day and
told me that the children had been so unfortunate as to
put a stick into her eye. It quite upset me. You had to

have the doctor too!”
“ Well, it wasn't quite like that,” said Kalle. “I had

moved grandmother’s spinning-wheel myself one morning
when I was putting her room to rights, and then I
forgot to put it back in its place. Then when she was
going to stoop down to pick up something from the floor,
the spindle went into her eye; of course she’s used to
have everything stand exactly in its place. So really the
honour’s due to me.” He smiled all over his face.

Lasse shook his head sympathetically. “And she got
over it fairly well ? ” he asked.

“No, it went altogether wrong, and she lost the sight

of that eye.”
Lasse looked at him with disapproval.
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Kall i
4 Eh,awi ;:uil)l; hlmself up, apl?arently very much horrified
F jszls; It ;nhta]kmg! She lost the b!indnes;
A ave said, Isp’
- sn't that
- '? I?’ou put somebody’s eye out, and she ;e%l 1? OItlg
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F s, for there’s not much difficulty in it,” e

' What do you say ? i
youre too merry! Y
thing.”

“Well, well,
his wif
now,”

Lasse looked sus
before he yielded,
said.

“Yes, that's what the d
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She’s begun to ?
, : ——? Now
ou oughtn’t to joke about every-

joking apart, as the prophet said when

” .
scratched him—she can really see with that eye
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I told him that Maria and I had been thinkinge :faieéln]li
ight go ov
y ing so that grandmother mig _ i
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‘]%o you know, you little bow-legges ctea <
' : e
imi tor’s town speech), ‘ You e
u’mtated ﬂlee?O;nd you don’t owe me a brass fartl(lln}it;
e :}:’e: ;natt’er it was you yourself that perforrmz:m_le '
Forratizn ' ¢ Then I ought almost to have had the gxle : éfr,s
;)p:aid ’i"hen he laughed and gave ;‘m tadzcz}t{osnand o
ith hi . He’s a fine man, tha ctor, and
;ﬂlt]h }cl:]lse\f::l: 'Cagley say that he has one kind of mixture
tltta{ he cures all kinds of illness with. s o s
They were sitting in the herdsman’s ro b
green zhest and Lasse had brough; outina ‘T et
i ’ o id again and again. -
“ Drink, brother!” he sai d agai
Dething to keep out this October dnzz.le. o
som“ Many thanks, but you must drink! g
- : ysay you should see grandmother: .fS.lt,a gnl
gom% oe iné at everything with her one eye: i 111 i tha};
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o , hing, she goes to
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. k you, Anna’s is fa . { ur
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Youll:giftlg;igpurse—“ while we're at it, don t‘let n’l,e org
0 ‘ |
:?12 ten krones I got from you for the christenings

*had asked, taking him by the e

. helping at all,” Pelle had ansy
- class had laughed,
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Lasse pushed it away. “Never mind that,” he said,
“You may have a ot to go through yet, How many
mouths are there now ? Fourteen or fifteen, I suppose ?

“Yes, but two take their mother’s milk, like the
parson’s wife’s chickens *

» S0 that’s all saved, And if
things became difficult, one’s surely man enough to wring

a few pence out of one’s noge 7 He seized his nose and
gave it a rapid twist, and held out his hand, A folded
ten-krone note lay in it.

Lasse laughed at the trick, but would n

ot hear of taking
the money: and for a ti

me it passed backwards and
forwards between them, “Well, well|” said Kalle at

last, keeping the note ; “thank you very much then |
And good-bye, brother! I must be going,” Lasse went
out with him, and sent many greetings,

“We shall come and Jook you up very soon,” he called
out after his brother,

When after a little while he
note lay upon the bed, Kalle
tunity to put it there, conjure
it aside to give to Kalle’s wife,
itself,

Long before the tim
Pelle. He found the o]
used to having the boy
At last he came, out o
longed to get home too.

Nothing either terrible or
at school. Pelle had to give
point by point, « Well, what

returned to his room the
must have seen his oppor-
r that he was, Lasse put
when an occasion presented

e, Lasse was on the look-out for
itude wearisome, now that he was
about him from morning till night,
f breath with running, for he had

remarkable had happened
a circumstantial account,
can you do ? ” the master
ar—quite kindly, of course,
water without Father Lasse
vered, and then the whole

“I can pull the mad bull to the




PELLE THE CONQUEROR

') n
= , but can you read F 2 ol
NYels”eﬂzscould not do that—" or else I Shmtl.d;l s
come0{1ere " he was on the pom‘;1 Oti'?t::':ggi,asse; il
ing didn’t answer that, =
i thmf tS};:‘; ?” Well, then Pelle was p;ltt:;););: -
;Vhat tng:;mh and the boy next him was set to
owes :
his letters. o
& v them, then e
Dog‘ﬂ‘; kdnig‘ not know them that day, lf)\:}:i}:1 e\:eand
coulgiz’ oieweeks had passedl, he l:iew Ir{ngs;ag = le;lmed
ith chalk on the posts. ' :
WIOte' the‘lr)n t“ 111:}: lfar?d could imitate anythmg he 'hidi Is;eg:e
o c‘lrv;:tet,irelxlv the letters just as they stood in prin
and he
l - - - nd
Spelkng-bt)}:r'lt and looked at them durmgﬂklus 11(;1};;13;1 :
i i ly ; but they w
to him endlessly ; g
hadkthﬂr?);sg;atei \g’hat's that one there?” he was
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fortunate for Pelle that his father was go
not get on very fast himself, when once
all that was capable of being picked u
a quick intelligence. The b
Sloppy he was called—was
always been bottom until
his place,
Two weeks of schoo]
on this subject, On
state of anxious expect

him as he crossed the
first time in
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slow, for he did
he had mastered
P spontaneously by
0y who had to teach him-—-
the dunce of the class and had
now Pelle had come and taken

had greatly changed Pelle’s ideas
e first few days he arrived in a
ation, and all hijs courage forsook
threshold of the school. For the
his life he felt that he Was good for nothing,
with awe, he opened his perceptions to this
familiar thing that was to unveil for him all the

mysteries of the world, if only he kept his ears open ; and
i €Ie was no awe-i i

cane. And Pelle himself, wel] he was coupled—for good,
it appeared—to 5 dirty boy, covered with scrofulous sores,
who pinched his arm ever

y time he read his b-a—ba,
b-e—be wrong, The only variation was an hour’s daily

observations in the class-book,
hymn-repeating.

owed everything whole, and
s father ; but at last he tired
It was not his nature to remain long passive to his

M

For a time Pelle swall
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surroundings, and one fine day hfa had‘ thrown aS}ggt a:)l];
injunctions and intentions, and dived into the mi
the;fl’xr this he had less information to impart', but. (1):1
the other hand there were the thousands of kpawsh dtnc 3
to tell about. And Father Lasse shook his hea}.li an
comprehended nothing ; but he could not help laughing. -

XI

“A safe stronghold our God is still,
A trusty shield and wea—pon ;
He'll help us clear from all the ill
That hath us now o’erta—ken.
The ancient prince of hell
Hath risen with purpose fell ;
Strong mail of craft and power
He weareth in this hour;

On earth is not his fel—low.”

THE whole school sat swaying backwards and forwards in
time to the rhythm, grinding out hymns in endless suc-
cession, Fris, the moster, was walking up and down the
middle passage, smoking his pipe ; he was taking exercise
after an hour’s reading of the paper. He was using the
cane to beat time with, now and then letting it descend
upon the back of an offender, but always only at the
end of a line—as a kind of note of admiration. Fris could
not bear to have the rhythm broken. The children who
did not know the hymn were carried along by the crowd,
some of them contenting themselves with moving their
lips, while others made up words of their own. When the
latter were too dreadful, their neighbours laughed, and
then the ¢tane descended.

When one verse came to an end, Fris quickly started

the next; for the mill was hard to set in motion again
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