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"A very convenient toilet," said the reporter, grimly.
"Old man, are you crazy, or am I ?"

" Nobody," replied the sagamore. "I been thinkin'
this thing over since I come home from Toronto and
Mantreal, and I'm gonto make ýquaws put on style.
Gonto what you call civilize 'um right away."

What did you see in Toronto and Montreal ?"
"I went to them playhouses," said Mr. Paul.
"Ah ! the theatres. Did you visit more than one
"Ah-hah "
"And wlhat did you see?'
"One place I vent heap girls come out on platform

showed thieir legs."
"Displayed their shapely limbs," corrected the shocked

reporter.
"Same thing," said Mr. Paul. "One old bald-head

'longside me said it's best show he seen this winter."

" And it was at the theatre you got your ideas of dress ?'
queried the reporter.

"I Ah-hah."
"And from the display at one and the other, you con-

cluded that a correct and complete costume would besuch
as your granddaughter wears."

" Ah bah," rejoined the saganore.
" Shades of Venus and Detective B -ers of Mfontreai !"

ejaculated the horrified repor:er.
"That's all right," said Nir. Paul. "Us Injuns git

more like white people every day."
The blanket at the do'or was p'ulled aside at thi ni'-

ment. As the Indian maiden re-entered the reporter took
to his heels. le resolvcd at the very earliest possiLle
moment to acquaint the people of Montreal and Toronto
with this latest phase of the effect of modern civilization
on the savage mind.

Trhe rpr
entracrePorter Pulled aside the blanket that guarded the
step wito the sagamore's wigwam and was about to
Close t hia When a glimpse of the interior caused him to

erure w'ith a jerk.

The e nCalled out the voice of Mr. Paul.
the bi aporter waited a few moments before againi lullin
second i et aside. lie did not pause before cl'sing it a
asbeforeefor the interior of the wigwam was the same

"If
ood lick ,on't corne in here right away you git heap

Tusa )Yelled the sagamore.

aet Onished, the scribe reluctantly pulled the
t %ek e. and even as he was commanded so did he.

she pt eyesfixed studiously upon the floor andatte tear up to the roots of his eyebrows. For seated
core ither side of the fire was something that did not
etera Ithin several yards of cloth of his ideal. of the

as a per ss of things. To put the matter bluntly, it
Provetn t hoseapparel was not a very marked im-the Perso onthe traditional costume of the savage. And
Pear at Was a female. Nor did the forest maiden ap-contrary1 thabashed. The reporter was conscious, on theOrPactat she regarded herself with no small degree ofaefCancy
turb and pride. Nor was Mr. Paul at all dis-

as Perfes ind. He smoked with the air of a man who
To therecty satisfied with himself and his surroundings.

the itizenorter, who had been nurtured under the eye of.a hock., League, this revelation came with the force ofSentl, an his infinite relief, the forest maiden rose pre-fet ,a after a coquettish moement, which the scribeer ersoiaed at him, threw a blanket gracefully about0 and went out.

aed the reWhat, in the name of all the Greeks, is that ?',
th e rp orter w h en she h ad g one.p ri . jý g ra n'daughter ,'"e.d , said the sagamore, with evident

iasn't the poor thing any clothes ?"«-tall he wants,"> said Mr. Paul.en Wity, in }eaven's narne, doesn't she put them
l res Up to day," proudly replied the grand-

UP, did you say ?"
" hat I said."

ok"'at0ommented the dazed reporter, "perhaps she

S pearaner, Paul. Do you notice anything wild
S on" look POoty Scart," said Mr. Paul, after a critical

co Id bae8ri, il Croave sWorn," murmured the reporter, drawing
ar aytrat his Puzzled brow, "that that girl haddr tin on in the way of costume. And I
teorn last night, either."

* t yo re ailright," said Mr. Paul, assuringiy. "That'sa dressed up to-day."

"Then I went to that other playhouse up town. Good
'eal more style up there. Got to pay more money git in
there. I got up in that gallery place. I seen women in
them boxes. They show their arms-their necks-their
shoulders-

"Yes, yes," interrupted the ieporter hurriedly, "that
was a fashionable theatre. The ladies were in evening
dress. Those were private boxes."

Well," said Mr. Paul, "that's best place go to."
"It costs more," said the reporter.
"But you kin see more," said the sagamore.

y

This is the effect as far as it had gone at the time of lhis
last visit.

SOME USE.

There's one thing about Stanley's rear column."
What's that 1"
It 's about the most successful advertising column on

record."

THEY ARE NOT REPEATED SOOFTEN.

Have you ever noticed how the last words of great men
cling to our memory ?"

" Humph 1 They don't stick half so well as the last
words of small women!"

AN OBSERVER'S OPINION.

"What do you think the most notable feature of Ameri.
can literature to day ?"

"Uncut edges."

HIS FIRST LESSON.

PLUMBER'S Boy (out of breath from running)-Here's the
solder-I found it on-the bench-'n'-ra-ra-raced back-
all the way !

Boss PLUMBER (Biff-biff-biff l).-Take that I Th' idea
of a plumber's 'prentice running! Do you want to set an
example that will ruin the trade ? Go on back to the shop
'n' fetch me some rosin ; 'n' if ye git here in less'n' an hour
and a half, I'1l discharge ye.

-Puck,


