12 OLD MAN SAVARIN.

fish here wis my leave. You is goin’ up before
de magistrate some more.’

“So he is fetch my fader up anoder time.
An’ de magistrate make my fader pay twelve
shillin’ more !

«“¢«Well, I s’pose I can go fish on my fader’s
platform now,” my fader is say.

“ Old Man Savarin was laugh. ¢ Your honor,
dis man tink he don’t have for pay me no rent,
because you 'll make him pay twofines for tres-
pass on my land.’

“So de magistrate told my fader he hain'
got no more right for go on his own platform
than he was at the start. My fader is ver
angry. He’s cry, he’s tear his shirt; but
Old Man Savarin only say, ‘I guess I learn
you one good lesson, Narcisse.’

“De whole village ain’t told de old rascal
how much dey was angry 'bout dat, for Old Man
Savarin is got dem all in debt at his big store.
He is grin, grin, and told everybody how he
learn my fader two good lesson. An’ he is told




