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old platform. Alphonsine's fader is sick, sick,

same like my fader, an' all de Seguin boys is

too little for scoop, same like my brudders is

too little. So dere Alphonsine she;s -scoop,

scoop for breakfas'.

Il What you tink I 'Il see some- rhôre ? "--I\Yll

see Old Man Savarin. He 's watchin' from dè'

corner of de cedar' bush, an' I 'Il know ver'

good what he 's watch for. He 's watch for

catch my fader go on his own platform. He's

want for learn my fader anoder lesson. Saprie 1

dat's make me ver' angry, M'sieu !

«,Alphons-ine she 's scoop, scoop plenty fish.

1 'Il not be scoop none. Dat 's make me more

angry. I 'Il look up where Alphonsine is, an'

Pll talk to myself:

Il' Dat 's my fader's platform.' I 'Il be say.

Dat 's my fader's fish what you catch, Alphon-

sine. You hain't nev' be my cousin no more.

It is mean, rnean for Frawce Seguin to rent

my fader's platform for please dat old rascal

Savarin.'- Mebby VII. not be so angry at


