16 OLD MAN SAVARIN.

A
“Dey’s bose yell an’ yell for make de oder |
feller scare bad before dey begin. Hermidas
Laronde an’ Jawnny Leroi dey ’s hold my fader
for fear he ’s go ’cross de road for keel Frawce

. Seguin dead. Pierre Seguin an’ MagloireASauve

is hold Frawce for fear he’s come ’cross de
road for keel my fader dead. And dose men
fight dat way ’cross de road, till dey hain’t
hardly able for stand up no more. -

“ My fader he’s tear his shirt and he’s yell,
‘Let me at him!’ Frawce he’s tear his shir*
and he’s yell, ‘Let me at him!’ But de men
hain’t goin’ for let dem loose, for fear one is strike
de oder ver’ hard. De whole village is shiver

~ ‘bout dat offle fight — yes, seh, shiver bad! ~

“Well, dey’s fight like dat for more as four
hours, till dey hain’t able for yell no more, an’
dey hain’t got no money left for buy wheeskey
for de crowd. Den Marceau and Joe Maufraud
tol’ dem bose it was a shame for two cousins to
fight so bad’ An’ my fader he’s say he’s ver’
sorry dat he lick Frawce so hard, and dey’s
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