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t'ink. An' some tam w'en lie cocne on de de spoon, so, an' talc' de taste of dat tea,
liouse lie see ber sit dere an' rock de body w'ile he look at her. An' den he see dat's
an' m<>an wit' lierseif an' just say ail riglit an' drink hees tea. But, by gare,
' Phineel Phinee 1' Wan tam lie lose hees dat tea mak' heen sick so sodden he don't
head, <an' liold lier by de wrist ver' sodden know w'at 'appen. Hie holler an' cail de
an' say, 'I t'ink you was love dat young fam'ly, an' w en de ol' Doctor come he
Phinee!' An' she don't say nodding, but look at dat tea cup an' say it was de
just look on de tire an' t'ink, an' t'ink. locky t'ing for heern dat lie talc' de over-
An' Sêbastien lie shtit hees teetb an' say, dose. Den lie tell heern w'at dat poison
%vit' a beeg sacredam, 'I1 wi11 mak' dat was-but de name I don't know lieern
womian lak me yet!' now I

"W'en de boosh gang go down in de "Den dey aIl hunt for Philotnene. Well,
spring Sebastien lie talc' hees wife on Sain'de n hrodeltewiébdwee
Angele, w'ere ol' ]Yoctor Bisnette lie say dey sflnd liefr on dy letl wite Bbd wr
lie don't know w'at de matter wît' he h re efr a a hie a~ a
anyway. But Sebastien lie watch lier ai talc' lier up on de boosli. An' w'en dey
de'tani. Hie t'ink mêbbe she will ronne fid lier she was dead. Dey ail dQn't
away. But Phulomene she just git w'ite know w'at to mak' wit' dat, but ol' Doctor

ode face a'don%'t sa nodng e Bisnette lie tell dem dat w'en she tak' de
lvan ~ da ecm nd ice 'r leetle taste of dat poison sle mak' de big

she as ak'de tei. An' he ask lier w'at mi3stgce, for dat's de riglit size w1at kl

#'at she have dere. Den he suiell de cuip "' 1 t'ink dat kete oa was want
of tea she give heçu an' holler out ' Bap- to Iil yoi prybd eate, esy
teme, vou was try to poso me!' D2en lie 'For she gieyou enog to feex de
1augh a etle quiet laugli an tell heemb e whole vllage-an' dat, It'il, was melibe
mu stbe crazy ot de head. An' she tak' de lockythin foryvoul!


