
OLD MAN SAVARIN.

0 LD Maame Paradis had caught seventeensmall doré, four suckers, and eleven

channel-catfish before she uséd up all the

worms in her tomato-can. Therefore she was

in a cheerful and loquacious humor when I

came along and offèred her s-me of my bait.

Merci; non, M'sieu. Dat's 'nuff fishin'

for me. 1 got too old now for fish too much.

You like me make you present of six or seven

doré ? Yes ? All right., Then you make me

present of one quarter dollar."

When this transaction was completed, the

old lady got out her short black clay pipe,

and filled it with tabac blanc.

"Ver' good smell for scare mosquitoes," said

she. Il Sit down, M'sieu. For sure I like to


