
'T'HE DOMINION ILLUSTRATED.

The reporter stepped briskly into the wigwanm, but haited
suddenly the moment his eye took in the full interior. Ile
saw at a glance that his visit was not opportunely timed.

On one end of a bench sat Mr. Paul, bis back turned to
the other end, and his eyes wandering in every direction but
thiat where the reporter stood. At the other end of the
bench sat a buxoi forest maiden, witlh her back partially
turned to Mir. Paul, and ber aittention also fully absorbed.

It was quite clear to the reporter that the respective posi-
tions of these two persons had some relation to the fact of
his sidden and une\pected advent.

" My brother," be said, with a broad grin, " you seem to
have received your valentine."

Mr. Paul turned witb a great show of surprise, and with
profuse cordiality welcomsed his visitor.

" What's that you said ?- be inquired, when the reporter
had got comfortably placetd.

" I say you seem to have found your valentine.
" What's that ?" queried the sagainore.
The reporter winked a prodigious wink.
" No use you wink at ie," declared the sagaiore. ' I

can't tell what yoîî say when yo<u wink.

" If," said the reporter, witlh another broad grin, "'I werc
sitting on the same bench w ith one of the finest lookingg irls
i the settlemîent and soiebody winked ati me-I think I'd
biush."

Mr. Pauîl at this renark cast a shy glance out of the corner
if his eye toward the other end of the bench. The other
end of the bencli reciprocated, and a really charming little
pantomime was enacted, to the high deligit of the romantic
reporter.

lintroduce ," said the reporter, with an isimuaîlmg
smi) le.

I le's my squaw," said the sagamore, with manifest
pride.

" Since when ?- inquired the reporter, after acknowledging
the introduction in his best manner.

" Since to-day," replied the happy groom. " 1le come
here to-day gonto be m siuaw."

Oh ! Is that so !" comnmented the reporter, and the forest
maiden similed a sweet assent. The reporter tendered his
congratulations.

"I shall come to see yot a great deal oftener," he declared
fervently to the saganore, a remark, however, which was not
received w ith that cordiality he moight have expected. The
sagamore sinply stared at him and made no reply whatever.
Conversation suddenly showed a tendency to lag, and the re-
porter began to feel slightily incomfortable.

It looks as if there woild be another storm, h'e said
at last, with a cheerful determination to be agreeable.
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There was no reply rom either
end of the bench.

" Vour fire is getting decidedly
low," wasthe next remark. " 1hlave
yoi settled the question vho shall make the tires ?

"Ah-bah," said Mr. Paul.
Ah-hah," said the new Mrs. Pail.
And cut the wood, and pound the splints, and carry the

loads and al] that ?-
" Ah-hah," said Mr. anti Mrs. Paul.
"I am cturiotis," said the reporter, " to know how you

have settled this question."
Mr. Paul thereupon made a remark in the Milicete tongue

to the new\ partner of his joys and his bench. She replied in
the saine language. Mr. Paul repeated his remark a little
sharply. The reply vas the saime. The sagamore straight-
ened hiimself up and spoke again, this time in a decidedly
vigorous tone. The forest inaiden likewise straightened up
and her reply was not less forcible. Before the reporter
could realizc what it vas ail about the two occupants of the
bench were on their feet confronting each other and litirling
guttural expletives with a volibility and energy that could not
possibly be imistaken for anything else than the beginning of a
storm. They soon began to gesticulate, and finally clinched.
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"Here !" cried the reporter, seil

ing an arm of each, "what 's the

trouble now? You surely are 'ot

going to quarrel ?"
"VYou let go me !" cried the forest

maiden fiercely.
"But you mustn't fight," proteste

the reporter. " Sit down, both Of

you, and let us talk it over.'"
"'ou lemme go !" The 10 O

which accompanied this ominio"

question caused the reporter 1tofal
1

back at once. No sooner had he
done so than the maiden freed 00 e

hand and planted a fist with terriC

vigour squarely between the eyes
the sagamore, who went down

a log. Seizing a stool she wvas abot
to follow up the advantage when Ith
reporter once more intervened.

required all his agility to withstand the onslaught pronsPtly
made upon himself. The old man scrambled to his feet an
also took a hand in the fray. The reporter tried to get be

tween the two and restore peace, but he might as weil hale

tackled a whirlwind. The forest maiden's blood was Up, a
she made no distinction whatever between the peaceiiaker

and her opponent. Seizing the sagamore and the reporter

each by the topknot she swung them around and tum1 blet
themî both in a heap on the floor. The sagamore imianage

to get upc and prudently shot through the door, and the te

porter, with a desperate wrench, freed himself and follo

The pursuer was at their heels and the struggle vas releil
outside. When at length the erstwhile smiling bride ha

vreaked enougb of vengeance and had strode away, buriii
fierce invective over her shoulder and vowing to kill eitherd
them if they ever dared to look at her again, it was ahb
some pair that got up on their elbows and surveyed each
other. Their clothes were tom, their faces bruised and their
general anatomy in a state of general disjointedness.

close
My brother, " said the reporter, " we have had 0'cthe

call. Will she coime back, Io you suppose, and finish

honeymoon ?" < 1 Il5 ýooate
" No more honeymoon iere," rejoined the discon'

bridegrooms.

" What started the row, anyhow ?" the reporter
msanded. 't

" I told hii git some wood fix that fire-he told 'Ieg
wood myself-then we fight."

"Well," said the reporter, "I ain going to a octo
When you make up your mind to get married again jet11.
know. I will not be the first to tender nsy congratlat
Good day."'tell

" Good day," said the sagamore. "If you ever lear
'bout ie have young squaws come round here any luore
kin holler."

" There is no fool," said the reporter ovet his sho
like an old fool."

And the sagamnore did not dispute the statenent.


