
TUE WEEK.

THE LOV7ER'S JUNE.

SWEET June is hiere-so coe
And wauder o'pr the fields with me,
To breathe the fragrance of the troc,

And ist the beetle's hum.

No pends8 have 1 te biud
Those massive coils of golden hair,
But Fiora's gons-more sweet and fair-

For lhee l'il gladly fiud.

No qneouly foot couid tread
A nobler tap'stried palh Chan thine,
Where violets bine and egiautine

For tbee llîir beauties spî'ead.

'l'e wild vine, rohed anew
lu giorieus green, itls tendrils fluuîgs
Around each lbeugh, sud wauîen springsi

To kiss the faliing dew.

And rniaik the busy bee,
Frei flower te flower, ou tireless wing,
Speed on bis lusciomîs stores te bring

S-'ale home righl mnerrily.

And Ioud tho robin's sang,
Oui treetop te bis iist'ning mate
ls beard, while tîneful warblers wait

,.o jciii the choral thîroug.

Beside the wimipiing streamn
Sweet boboliuk luis as ho speeds
To greet the sun e grassy mneuda,

And Ijathe in nern's firsi beami.

La Fule's quaint veery notes
The Iglouîy pinetree groves awake;
And ridst the maples green uew break

Strains freni a thousand tbroats.

Ahli1 corne thon forth witb me;
The balmy air yields ricli perfunie,
And birds wiîh seng, and fiowers wîîlî bloomu,

Invite te sîtare their glee.

Alas! J une fades away;
And sore leaves on the Iîoughs shah bhang
And bowers ho mute whiere warblers sang,

Wbeu cenies sterm winter's day.

But in fend heurts-in tune-
No matter iîow the seasons seem-
Mid low'rinîg cloud or rosy gleaui,

"Fis .1une! 'tis ever June!
DuNCA,,N ANDWîSON.

OLD MAN SA VA IJN.

L' I) Ma'amne Paradis liad cntu se 9,venitefemi sniall doré,~Jfour sucker8, sud edoyen channei.catfish hefore she
used up ail thb, werrs in bier tomato-can. Thereore she
was in a cheerful and loquaciens humour when 1 came
along and ofl'ered lier soîne of nîy hait.

"lMerci ; non, M'sieu. Dat's nuf fishin' fer me. 1 got
tee old now for fisb tee nîuch. Yen liko me make yen
preseut of six or seven doré ? Yes?'hAIl right. Thon
yau miako me prosent onequarter dollar."

When this transaction was cornpleîed, the old lady get
eut lier short, black, dlay pipe and filied il with labac
blaic.

"lVer' good smeli for scare nbsquitous," said she. IlSit
down, M'sieu. For sure 1 like te ho hure, me, for sou the
river when she's like ibis."

Indeed the scene was more than picturesque. Hem fishi-
iug-platforrn oxtended twenty foot froni tbe rocky shore
of the groat Rataplan Rapid of the Ottawa ; wbicb, begin-
ning to tuinhle a mile te the westward, peured a roaring
terrent hall a mile widu into the broader, caini, brown
reach below. Noble ems towered on hoth shores.
Between their trunks we could sue many witewasbed
cabins, whose doors of bine or greeu or rod scarcely dis-
cioseci their colours in that light.

The sinking sun, wbich already toucbed the river,
seeîned sornehiow the source of the vast streani that flewed
radiuutly froai ilsblazi'. Tbrough the glameur of eveuing's
mist sud the maz ofa June tuies, we couid sue a dozen mon
scoeping for flsb freni platferma like Chat of Ma'ame
Paradis.

Eacb scoopor iIled a greal beop-net set on a handle
some fiftou feet long, threw it easily up stroam, and
swept il on edge with the current te the full leu'gth of
bis reach. Then it was drawn eut and at once tbrown
upward ugain, if no capture bad heen made. In case hoe
had tukon fish, hoe came te the inshore edgc of bis plalform
and upset the neî's contents int a pool, sepuruted freni
the main rapid by an improvised wall of stones.

I 1amn boo old for scoop sonie now, " said M'ame.
Paradis,,with a sigb.

Il Yen were nover stmeug enougb te scoop, surely,"
said 1.

"No, eh? hAil right, M'sieu. Thon yen hint nov'
bear 'bout the lime oid man Savarin wus catcbed up with.

No, eh? WelI, l'Il l uye 'bout thut." And was this
bier story as she told ilte me

lier was fun dose lime. Nobody amino v' catch up
with dat aid rascal any ether lune since l'Il Icriow biiîn
tirst. Me, l'Il heonoly fifteen don. I)îî's long lime 'go,
oh 'l Well, for sure, 1 aint se old like wbat i l look.
But oid nman Savarin was old already. Ffe'm old, oid, oid,
wben he's enly t'irty, an' înean->opleine!Iif de old
Nick ain' got de hotteat place for dat old stingy, yes, for
sure!

Yeu'll see up dore where Frawce Seguin is scoop'?
I)at's tbe Laroque platforai by right. Me, 1 was8 a
Laroque. My fader was use for scoop dore, an' iny gyran-
fader-tlhe Laroques scoop dore ail de lime since ever dore
was some IRapid Rataplan. Den old mnu Savarin lîe's
buyed the land up dore from Felix Ladoucier, an' lîe's bold
suy fader "Yeu can't scoop ne more wiseut yen pay nile
remt. "

" Rout iîny fader say. " 8apree! DIat's my fader's
plalforni for scoop fisb Vou ask auybody."

" Oh, l'l know ail 'bout dat, " old man Savarin is Say.
"Ladoucier let you scoop front of bis land, foi' Ladeuciei'

is eue big foel. lie land's mine now, au' (le lisin'-nigbit
is mine. You ca'i, scoop dore wisout yen psy nme rent.",

Il Bapteme ! t'Il show yen 'boul dat, " my fader say.
Next mawnuvlhe is go for scoop saine like aiways.

i)en old man Savarin is fetch mny fader up before, de miagis-
tralte.lie magistrale make my fader pay rime shillimu'!

IMebhy dat's leamu yen one lessem," old man Savarin
is Say.

My fader swoar pretty good, but nîy noder say
II WeIl, Narcisse, dore bain' ne use fer take il eut in

2nalediction. l)e nine shilin's is paid. Von scoop more
isli dat's bbe wuy."

Se mny fader hoe is go ont early, early nex' înawny.
He's scoop, ho's scoop. l' catch plenty fisb befero ohm]
man Savarin coute.

Ileno ain't gel nuif yeî for lishin' ou îny land, eh
t'orneeut of dat, " old mn Savarin is say.

ISapree ! Ain' 1 pay nine shillin' for fisb bore i " my
fader Say.

IOui-you pay nine shillin' for ish iore wvisoatîmîy
louve. But yen ain't pay nethin' for ish wis iy louve.
You is gain' np befere de magisîrute seineiemoreý."

Se ho is fetcb my fader np aneder livie. Ant' doeîmug-
istrate mmake rny fader puy lwelve shillin' niere

IWell, 1 s'pose I cati go fisli ou moy fadvr'a piatfornii
new," rny fader is say.

Old titan Savarin luugb.
" eur honour, dis tuai tink bie den't have for pay nie

ne rent, hecause you'Ill iake him psy two tinem for trespass
on my land."

Se de mugistiate boîd my fader ho liain't got neo mor'
ighîl for go on bis own platborin thun lie was ut de start.

My fader is ver' angry. Ffe's cry, le's tear hîi shirt-
but eld man Savarnîî ely Saîy "1.guessa1i leariu en ee
good lesson, Narcisse."

De wbolo village ain't tld de eld rascal lîew mnucli de y
wss angî'y 'bout dut, fer, old titun Savarin is gel dent al
iin debt aI lus big store. He m is n, grin, uni blid every-
body bow lbu learu îny fader lwo lesson. An', lie is teld
uîY fader :Il Yen Seo what 1'1l ha gem'- for de wis yen if
ever yen go on my land again wisout yen puy inu l'nt."

H -ow mucb yen want ?" imy fader say.
" Hall de fish yen catch."
"Mefnjee ! No ver !I
"Fivo dollar a yeur, don."
"Sapree, no. Ilit's toe muc."
Al ight ! Keop offiiiuy land, if yen ilîsiln wanî

anoder hsson."
"Yon'se a tief," my fader say.
Hermidas, muke Up Narcisse Liroqume bill," de old

rascal say te bis clurk. " If ho hain'îtpay dut bill to-iller.
row, I sue him."

Se my fader is scare nies' le deatb. Only uîy modert
she's say l'il pay dut bill, me."

So she's tako de îîoney she's saved up long Iiîîe for
mîake nîy weddin' wben il cane. An' she's puy dut bill.

Sa don îny fader hîin't scare ne more, an' bo is shako
bis fist geod undor old man Suvarn's ugly nese. But dutf
old rascal only iaugh au' say "Narcisse, yen liked le ho
tined Boute mare, eh 1"

" Tort dieu /-You roi> me of mny place for lishi, but
l'Il tako my plalforni auyhow,' nîy fader is Say.

"Voes, eh '? AIl ight-ifVyen cati gel bu wisomit go
on rny land. But yen g0ono my )and, and see if 1 don'llearu yonu noder lesson," old Savarin is say.

So my fader is rob of bis plaîforni, tee. Nee't' in" weheur, Fruwce Seguin bas roui dut platforrn for five dollar

aen de big fu begin. My fader un' Fraweo is cousin'.Ail de trne befere don dey wus goed friend. But niyfader ho is go to Fruwce Seguin's place am'hle is bold buei
Frawce, l'Il gain' for ick yen 50 biard you can'l îîev'

scoop on my platforn."u
Frawca only laugb. Don ohd clan Savarin conie np

de hilI. 5r
Il Feîch bim up la de magistrale, un' learu himi anodor V

lossen," lio is suy te Frawce. c
"What fer?'h" Frawce say.
For try te scare yen."Y
Ho hint burt me noue," Sc

"But be's say ho wiii iick yen."1
Dat's enly hocause be's vex," Frawce say. s
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'lapteme ! Non" my fader say. 49 l'Il lie goin' for
lick you good, Frawce."

For sure1 " Frawce say.
Saî,'ee./ Yes ; for sure."
Weil, dat's ail right den, Narcisse. When yen egen'

for lick nie1"
IFirst tine l'Il get drunk. l'Il bh oie' for get drunk

di aine day."
Ail ri-lht, Narcisse. If yen gemn' get drunk for lick

nie, l'Il be goin' get drunk for lick you "Cnde haint
nev' fool nufi for fight, M'sien, enly if dey is got drunk.

\Vell, iny fader bees go on oid Marceaus8 hotel
an' lie's drink ail day. Frawce Seguin liCs' go cross de
road on Joe Manfraud's bote] an' he's drIink ail day.
W/lien de ui it erne, deys bose stand ont in front of de
two hotel for fighit.

D)eys bose yeii an' deys ye]l for make de oder fellor
scare bad before dey begin. Ilermiidas Laroude an'
.Jawnny Leroi deys huit] my fadtr for feure hs go 'cross
de rond for keel Fraweo Seguin dead. Pierre Seguin an'
Mlagloire Sauvé is hold le'rawce(, for fear he's coine cross

Ile î'oad foir keel iny fader dcad. Anîd dose nien figlit dat
way 'cross (le road, till dey haint hardlv abde foi' stand up
lie more.

Mly fader hie"s toar bis shirt and liti's yell '<Let ie
at hini " >' rawce he's tear bis shirt and lie's ye-l:l "loet
me at him ' But de men haint guin' for lot deml loose,
for fear eue is strike dle oder velr' liard, . ewlole v'illage
is shiver 'bout dat off i lit.

\Vell, deys figbt like dat for more as four hieurs tLUI
dey haint able for yell neenmore, an' dey hiaint got no
înoney luIt for buy wbeeskey for de crowd. lDen Marceau
and Joe Manfraud tol<1 Iini boso ià was a shamo for twe
cousins te tigbt se bad. Ail' uiy fader' ie's say he's ver'
sonry dat lie iick Frawcefsu hard, an' deys bose sorry.
Se deys kiseue anoder good--only aIl their ('lues i8 tore
te pieces.

Ani' wbat yeu tinik 'bout oidinian Savarin? Ol1(1 mai
Savarin is just stand iin front of lis store aIl de tinte an'
bus say : I tink l'il fetch biin tose bnp te de ruagis.
trate an' l'Il learn biîn bose a lesson."

Me, l'Il be only ifteon, but 1 haint scare 'bout (lat
tiglit saine like my poor inoder is scare. No more is
Aiphonsine Seguin scare. Shie's seventeen, an' she vait
for de fight te ho ail over. lien she take bier fader home,
.saine iike ['Il takle niy fader heome for bed. Dais after
twelve u'clock of night.

Nex' nîawny early mîy fader he's groaned aud lhe'8
groatied

Ahluh .ick, sick, nie. l'Il ho gemn for dlie(lis tiniie, for sure."
Il Yeu get up ani' scoop soine lish," iny iodei' she's say,

angry. I lDen Yeu lîsint be sick ne mnore."
Achi--ugh-Il haint be able. Oh, Il h o se k.

An' t1lbain' got ne place for scoop tish now nuo o.
Frawce Seguin lias rot) my platfornm."

Take de nex' oee iwer down," iîîy nioder she's Hay.
Dat's Jawuiny Leroi's,."
AIl right for dat. Jawnny bus hiî'e for run tiiber

te day."
IJUghi-Il net be able for gel up. Send fer M'sieu,

le curé -l'il bh oie' for die foi' sure."
lijs'r, but dat's lne man / Daî's a drunk pi,,,"' îuy

i(oder she's say, augry. IlSick, eh ?h Lszy, Iazy--dat's se.
An' dore hiaint ne tisb for de littho chilluns an' il's biriday
uîiawziy." Se ui mder she's hegin for cry.

W/eh, M'sieu, l'Il make de rest sbort ; for de sun isa ah
gene uew. Wbat yen tink 1 do dat iîawny ? I take de
big scoop-net an' l'il cumo up hure for' sou if l'Il ho able
for scoop sonie fish ou Jawnny Loroi's platferiii. Only
dore baint nov' mucb fisb dore.

Protty quick ['Il look up and l'il seo Alphonsine Seguin
scoop, scoop ou my fader's old platforni. Alpheonsine's
fader is sick, sick, saine like my fader, an' ail do Soguin
boys is tee little fer scoop, saine like nîy little brudders is
tee littie. Se dore Alphonsine she's scoop, scoop for
breakfas'.

W/bat yen tink Vil sec again ? l'il sou old nian Sav-
ain. He's watcbin' frein de corner of de cedar bush, an'
l'1l kuow ver' good what be's watch for. lIe's watch for
cateh ny fader go~in' on bis uwn platfonnii. Re'% want
for learu my fader aneder lesson. Sapree-dat's inake
ne ver' angry, M'sieu !

Alphonsine sue's scoop, scoop plentv fish. l'Il net ho
scoop noue. Dat's make me more angry. ll look up
wliere Alphonsine is, an' l'Il talk te maysef :

Il Iat's my fuder's plalfonni," l'il ho say. Il Dat's my
fader's fish what yen catch, Alphonsine, Yen haint nov'
bc rny cousin nie more. I t is mean, mean for Frawce
Seguin te rent my fader's platforni for please dat old ras-
caI Savarin." Mebby l'Il net ho 50 angry at AlphonHine,
M'sietu, if 1 was able for catch seime fish ; but 1 baint able
-- lJ don't catch noue.

Well, M'siou, dat's de way fer long time --hall heur
nebby. DenIl 'il hear Alphonsine yeii good. l'Il look
ip de river seine more. Sbe's try for lift ber net. Sbe's
ry bard, bard, but she baint able. De net is dewn in de
apid, an' sbe's oniy able for bang on te de bannIe. Don
['il kuow she's gel ene big sturgeen an' be's se big sho
an't pull hbu Up.

Mfonjee-wliaî 1 care 'bout dat ! l'Il iaugb, ie,.lien
'Il iaugh goyod seime more, for l'Il want Alphonsine for
ge how l'Il laugh big. And l'Il talk te nysef:

Il Dat's good fer dose Seguins," l'Il say. ' De big
surgeon wiil pull away de net. Den Alphonsine she wiil


