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" Old Crutches "
VrRANSI Ail 1j) FRONI fil, ORIGINAL 0F 1iENRIK WZANCIýs.)

by Thorlief Larsen

A large Cromd of pieoplet w erc staîo1lîîîg mutsido
t lie xestriv iii MXa~geriiei i's cutriy don a gl oni
Olus SuîîtelîIlr ia v. Witii Lie( îsuia I gari nîity
tua t dia ra uterizes comiti-3-pcople uipoii every oc-
ca si on for- conversation tha t is aflordud thiii,

t ty w et-e blîsi iy egaui ii gi <siiiîgaot
tx erytlîiittg iii geuteral anîd no1(iîitîg iii palrticîtiar.

Sttdd(eîtlyý e\veryotîe I ux ereittly renioxe ((i ls
I ea d gear.

"Is ti î iinîltister litreaut v' asked Ke-rsti-

''No, i t is lthe ii , a ttswtu lier- cousin,
Mut la 0l'aders.

'Is tiieîe a ibody to day? Ali,-s îîl is lifet;
îîut ilii g bui lirt lis and (ca t lis t-uv (l',

''es, 01(1 Cri tclius' lias (gotto Ilioîie to li s
fatiiet-s. 1)idi't ', oit ktîow tulai

'J eppu kaeu dead? Is tlliat So? 011, wei i
it xxa s about tiiie;e be lias stliii ied a roitl hurc
lonIg uttoligli , tltt poor old xtuli'sai d K (ist i.

''Onîe siiotlild îîexer siîeak iii of mie, xxotît i-1
Lord lias taiketii

- Mes, that's so. Blit thlen; oui- Lor-d lias
taikuîî? ill! lie xvas the stiîigiest soul tha t
ex-tr iived oit tlîis siniîl ecarii -

- dVli li t Siii eai otio asked h iti if lit-
wa îîted 1.0 couicle e Anîd lie,~ctail feit lus
siai-e oif tlioruîs iii bis lotine t-h-- lrotîgli Llue xxo-l d -

lIe ltad no otte xx in hie f>îîld eall a friend anîd
ail lus ciays lie lia( i lîiiped ax-oitd on lis
ertîtchos, sh(ixed atnd jostlud on evcry si(lc. Tu' ie
oîîly tlîiîg tlîat lie wvas afraid of Nvas that lie-
shiull( hîax- o1 go 1.0 tlic poor-Iouse wliere lus
îiiotlior died - Andc lie didî' t get aiiy too îîîxîciî
îxiv xvlîeî liex u ouît and( startc(l to scxx ci tlier.
lie Iiad oîily tcî K-retîtzcrs a cia,- anîc huard, of
cotîrse-tlîe irst yecar lie %xvas working for mi\
fatîter. Riglit after mlv ina rriagc lie xvas xvitli
lis for a xvlile; tliere lie got txvety kreuitzcrs
and 110w toxvards the last lie took, in as inui-cl as
fif1.y krexîtzers a (a hlis, of course, without
hoard. "

'It woctld certainx- he a sin 1. sav that xxerc
x-ory lunchi.

<'But do you ktiow how inuchli hlas left behind
huîin? Just think; six thousanci florins!, One cari
easily imagine Iîow lie miust hiave tuirned every
copper before lie spent it.''

''Whv, one can hardly believe that. Six thîon-
sand florins!"'

"I heard it mnyself fromi the sheriff yesterday,1
and the funniest of ail is tliat thiere was as mucli
more to it, but no one kîîoxvs wliat has 1)econue
of that. ''

* Ioxs(iIii at sa nd saîve $0 tiat a litI le
lii îîry x iiiis5t fromî on1e Chrnistmaî,s to the tieoxt,
xxii e o lîî-rs c, a î tl -ely îîîaike liotl enids uticet
xxlieul tht-v\ hiaxc botit ilioity, iîilieritcd and i noney
ta riu d 1)d

''Vus, but tutui vu î kîiox lit Ilxv aNs inianageti
i. iiiîigs for h iiîîscli m iade Ilus ownî lied, h x'et oit
sait lierrnîg andto potatot)s a iîîh iiinliiy hread anîd
cerx- Satîîrday nîig-ht lîtgged soilte iiulk for Sunii
cIaY.- i Ilex uive made a lire- ii hli5 stove antd lie

pa tc lied ]lis old lamblskinî coat -ca r afler year su
tliat ait iast onie c-oultl liai îly tel xxlich xvas
îîaiteli andtol h w as or-iginiali coat. I lis suîîiday
coat x a axxays ilcat; itl xxas, oif Coulrse, a ittile
biuttt-r, lbit so satl n-ateil xxith sîiutl xvas it thla t i t
iîîîist biave beeit a jauiliiîient 1.0 sit lesjule
Crintclies' iii the laird 's I nu x'î,i t sinelluil
s-0 tlia t onte cutil1( peiec iL ai i 1.ie xx ay ox er 1.0
tlhe woliîen's sîd(e."

's, the oiy pleastîre tha t T1eppe a li>riieu
lîlutisel f iii l e xxas to ta ke sitiff, but itexer miore
tliaii tlîrec titles a day-thlat is îiilvss soie toie
evis- iiîviteci hit to liave sortie.

"Hlaxe yoîî lieard of the ti une lie Nvent tu toxvî
to gut ]lis krîtit-zer ciiaigeoi? No? A proclaîîîa-
ti un lia'd bet-n gî veîî ou t tîtat a il Coins wîtli the
Kiîig's lioad on sit)tl(l ho lianided over 1.0 tue
liaîks wxi thiîn a certain tiitie--or tliuy O] wou ch no
goool. Onîe day 'Cruteîtes' camie ilp to Hlls

Sîîîed- [or lîlad hicard tliat HlI s xvas 1.0 go 1.0
Loxvn. 'XX iii yo îî go up to t.1e bank and chanige
this kretîtzer - for nlie?' said Je1>po). 'Are you
crazy? No, thank you. I)o vonl tliik 1 woîîlc
iîake a fool of îîîvself for oiie ki-etîtzc'r? No, youl
cati het, 1 w-ýonlduîi't dIo thiat. ' Crutches' got'ani
gry and wxeîtt awvay. Aftcr a xvhile a caîîîe back.
'I aiîî itot going 1.0 sexy to dIay,' said lie, 'aid
tlioî 1 am n ot so verY hnsy. Cýoitld 1 ride ito
townl xitlî y-ou, aîîd thonu I could change t.1w
nîoîîev îiysolf?' Ves, lie. coîîld (Io1 that. Have yotn
ex-or lîcard of tlîe like for ain old itîlser?''

"But is thiat roalv truîci''
'lAs true as 1 atu standing lucre. Oh, lio-w

peopfle lauîghed! 'Von ktîox Jons Skraeder is luis
onilv relative and noxv lie gets everytliing that
'Old Cruitches' lias scra.ped togetlier; but ho
takes îîo tlianks xvith him 1.0 lite grave for tliat.
Thev- xxould not eveni pay a few cents for a decent
grave and now lie miîst lie in the 'Pauper's
Row.' 1

''That is certainlv shamieful of .Tous,'" said
Mette.

"Oh, xvell, lie lias lived like a pauper, and lie
înay as xvell die like one too; lie lias onlyýhimself


