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44 ITERATOOR!l' What a cloud the word brought
over the old mian's face as the gauiit whuitu horse

jogged on its way to the station. " So you be one of thiem
literatoor fellowvs, eh? Well, weIl !" a-id the speaker eyed
the comnplacent, prosperous-looking mian by bis side, with a
curions mning of admiration and pity, strange to see. '4I
neyer hears that word, hv went on, sadly, "but 1 thinks of
our Allen-Allen Day, sir, the likelie-st youing feller airy
country town ever turned out. You neyer heperd onto hlmn?
No, 1 reckon flot ; but you wvotdd hev, isiter, if the dear soul
lied bed haif a chance ; but he wvere crowvded out, you see-

hlmn howv he had been livin' on one meal a day ; me and her
not calkerlatin', you see, sir, onto advertisin' and other city
expenses when we sent him. the littie we could spare. No
wonider lie looked run diowni, and froin that hour Patty and
me lookzed onito the city as a great monster what had to be
fed daily w\ith strugglin' innocent lads fromn the counntry.

"Then it wereni't long afore we were staggeri' under
another mor'gidge. Winter was a-comin' on, too, and Patty
%vas a-grievin' over Alleni's shabby avercoat, and wonderin'
how she was goin' to get hlm anew one. Me and her didn't
keer for fine clothes for our-selves, mister, but Allen was aur
pride, and it %vas hard to see hlma wantin' for anything that a
gentlemnan oughit to have. As for me," be added, giancing
from the weUl-appointed person of bis companion to his own
cufless wrists, and with a slight motion to-ward bis collarless
and cravatless throat-" as for me, 1 never hev lived in the
city, you know, and consequentially hev had no use for its

suprfuites si ;none wbatever.
Invlun.trlythe Iistener's soft white hand fell uponi the

rough labor-worn one of the other, as if in tribute ta his sim-
plicity and bonest, humble nature.

"Thankee, sir,"said the old man, geptly, partly divining
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