
THE CANADIAN INDEPENDE NT. 47

to, the fellers, an' explain that yoi're goin' to Larry Righigetty. Larry was a shooniaker. Sama
stop hein' a town loafer, an' are goin' into decent had wvorked at shoernaking while hoe was in State
ivays.;) prison. He feit, aithougli Larry might have been

TPom 'vas so astonished by this deinonstration of offended at the imputation, that thore oughit to be
spirit that lie made ail the desired promnises at ia fellow-feeling between thern; so lie ventured
once, and wvas released. into the shop. Larry wvas Sitting at his benclh

But Tom wvas not the only juvonilo menuber of with a lady's shoe in one hand and wvith his head
the farnily wlho wvas in need of reformation. ieaning against the wail of the rooni. Froin the
Mary, littie Mary, nôt far heyond twelve years of stertorous noise wvhich escaped lus nostrils it wvas
age, deni anded nioney to replenish hier own wvard- quite evident that hie was asleep, anci an odor
robe. wvhich filled the rooin left the visitor in no doubt

IlMary," said hier father, Ilwe're poor; wve can't as to the nature of the opiate wvhich hiad induced
afford t'anoy fixini's. This ain't very cold weather. Larry's niid-day nap.
You've good enougli ciothes on you to keep IlYou seern to be takin' business very easy, MIr.
you warm ; what d'you want o' soniethin' else?*' 1liigetty," said Samn, with an apoiogetic air, as

"What do I want o' somethin' else 1' echoed ho closed the door behinid hixu, and Larry awvoke.
t'e child, going to the door and tossing an imnita IlPay must be gettin' betterV?
tion doll into the ash-heap; Il vhy, 1 want botter, Bettor T' said Larry, rubbing his oyes. I
clothes, so «t the fellers about towvn 'i1 pay som)e don't wvant it to be any botlter tlîan it is now.
'tention to mie, like tlîey do te sister Jane." Besides, people's comn' in ail the turne faster than

The sliight, bent forin of the father straightened I can 'tend to 'em; ev'rybody wvants his work doue
up as hoe asked quicky- first an' is willin' &Vû pay extra price to gret it.

"Doos the fellers arouuid towu, pay attention to Better, is it?ý Well, yes; I should, Say that no
your sister Janie î' 1 such luck liad struck shoomakers iii this town in a.

"Why, of course they do," said littie Mary, long whiile."
entirely unable to, translate the gaze which lier "You haven't haif finishied wvhat you're on now,
father bent upen hier. "lJane nover gets through Larry,"said Sain, taking the shoe fronu the cobbler's
hier work at the hotel before there's a lot o' fellers hand and lookingy at it.
hangia' 'round the door an' Nvantin' to, see ber, an' "Tlat isn't ail of it" said the cohbler, wvith a,
takin' hier out to get ice-cream, or sody-water, or maudlin wvink at lis visiter. IlI don't kuow whien
to go to the circus if there's one in town, or to, go lIl have it finished, if I keep on Lelin' as 1 do
the drarnatie represontation.-that's wvhat they now. It's pretty toughl, too, bekase that shoe
cail it on the bis-if there happons to be one in belongs to Mrs. Judge Prency, an' she's comin'
the village tbat nigbht." 'for it this afternoon; but P'm that sleepy that

"Wie,"sad Sin tunig to bis hielpieet, -" Larry's head gentiy souglit the wvall
fiwhat 'vages doos Jane -eV' again.

'Si.x dollars a month," said the wvife. "An' a very good woman she is, Larry. Brace
"Doos she brin" any of it home? Doos the Iup, îny boy, why don't yeu, an' finish your

family got the good of any of it '" work V"
IlNtone cent," said Mrs. Kimiper, wvith a piti- "lEh? Say ' brace up' to somebody that's flot

fui 'vhine. "lSlue says she lias to wvear decent got anytliin' in Iixu to brace Iim dowvn. She kin
clothes at the Ixotel or they won't keep lier there wait for her shoo while l'in hiavin' nuy aise an' for-
any niore." tettini' ail about -%vork."

Sain Kimper stayed awake ail that niglit, ai- IlWhen did you promise the shoe to lier?' asked
though Ilis unanners to luis family next nuorning Samn.
were those of a staid and respectable citizen who "Oh, somo timae thîs afternoen," said Larry,
had nothing upon his mind but the ordinary duties "lan' she hasn'tcone in he-e yet. Sufficient unto
of the day. the day is the evit thereof, ye know the Good

Neverthel.ss ho wvas out and about soon after Book says, Sain. Maybe she won't corne in Vill
breakfast, and. ho wvandered throughi every street te-morrow ; she's a busy wveman; nobody knows
of th2 village in wluich any business was being where she's goin' or wvhat she's domn throughout
done. Again and again hoe asked for work, and the day, an', Vo tell ye the truth, J thiought Vo
as oftea the offer wvas rofused, or declined, or rele- nuyself J'd shut up tue sixop ail' go home, so if she
gated into the uncertain future for a decision. caine there'd not bo anybody left bore to tell a loie
The surplus in his pocket had grown lamentabiy about it."
sinail. A.s hoe nmade bis way homeward ia a phy- Il"Well, Larry, woulda't it do just as %veII if
sicai and montai condition which made it impossible there wvas soniebody here Vo tell the truth about
for him either to argue to hiinself or to express a Lt T'
sense of hope Vo any extent, hoe passed the shop of "8Oh , there, nowv, Saii," said the shoemaker,


