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Mr. Louis Paul, known to his tribe as Uz-a-qua-ha, the
sagamore ol the Milicete band whose lodges are pitched at
Ap-ol-og-neek, sat alone in his wigwam. The wintry air
was piercing in its keenness, and when the reporter for the
ILLUsTRATED pulled aside the blanket and hurried into the
wigwam the icicles on his eyebrows rattled as the bones of
the Puritans may be supposed to have done while the mem-
bers of the Quebec legislature were on their recent Sunday
excursion to the stables of the Haras National. The red
man offered his visitor a stool and a chance to thaw, for a
brisk fire burned in the wigwam. .

¢« My brother,” said the reporter, I have come to weep
with you. Let us mingle our tears. Poor Sitting Bull is
dead !”

« Who's he ?’ demanded Mr. Paul.

¢ What ! Sitting Bull ? The war chief of the Sioux? The
mighty scalp taker ? The terror of the whole United States?
Didn’t you know Sitting Bull ?”

Mr. Paul gravely shook his head. “Mu !
Yankee Injun,” he commented. :

¢ Yes,” said the reporter, “a Yankee Injun.”

« What he done ?” queried the Milicete.

« He stopped 2 bullet.”

«Ugh!” grunted the sagamore, * In fight?”

«In a fight. And now his spirit has gone to the happy
hunting grounds and his carcass to a dissecting room. The

be some

remnant of his braves have gone to the Bad L.ands. Some
did not. They had a ghost dance, and wound up by start-
ing a colony of spectres on the spot. Kunners have been
sent across the border, and the red men of Canada are
wanted on the warpath. Will my brother and his braves
put on the paint ?”’

‘¢ What make us do that?”’ demanded the sagamore.

¢t To wipe out the pale-faces,” answered the reporter.

¢+« Mebbe them Yankee Injuns thinks they kin fight white
man,” rejoined Mr. Paul. ¢If you’re fool that don’t make
me one.”

“Then you won’t fight ?”’

¢ Not this winter,” replied the Milicete.

«“ Well,” said the reporter, *‘perhaps you are wise.
There are not many great warriors left now. Sitting Bull,
Big Bear, Poundmaker, aud Man-With-A-Nose-On-His-
Face are all gone. Hit-Him-AVith-A-Flask, Big John and
Jim Blaine are about tie only heap big Injuns there are left
now to lead the braves on the warpath.”

<« It Big John hears you put him in same crowd with them
other two you better stay 'way from Lachine,” said Mr.
Paul. “Them Caughnawagas heap ugly when they git
mad.”

+¢ All right,” said the reporter, “I won't do it.”

< When you talk "bout big chiefs,” said Mr. Paul, **you
better put in Old To-morrow. He’s biggest chief in this
country.”

« They say he is a little foxy,” said the reporter. ¢Is
that so ?”

«He never treat us Injnns that way,” replied the Mili-
cete.

« Uses you well, does he ?”

« Best chief we ever had.”

¢« Ah! Treats you the same as if you were white, eh ?”

The sagamore’s reply was to take the reporter across his
knee and administer a salutary lesson in politeness, through
the medium of an axe-handle. The reporter apologized
and said he meant to say that Old To-morrow treated them
as if they were voters, The explanation was not a whit

more satisfactory, and the axe-handle was applied once
more.

« Well, then,” he cried at last, ¢ how does he treat
you ?”

« He treats us same way's if he’s Injun himself,” proudly
replied Mr, Paul.

It took the reporter some time to detect the delicate com-
pliment to the tact of Old To-morrow, which this remark
implied. When he did see it he said so.

<My brother, you are right. Old To-morrow is a heap
big Injun.” )

“We got nothin’ make us want to fight,” said the Mili-
cete. *“We git plenty things to eat. We got schools ; we
got church, if we want to go there. We aint like them

Yankee Injuns. If we lived over there mebbe we want to
fight too.”

¢ You think,” said the reporter; ** that Hit-T{im-With-A-
Ilask and Jim Blaine and the other chiefs over there are
not like Old To-morrow, eh ?”

«That’s what I think,” replied Mr. laul. «If man
use me right, I'm gonto say so. If he don’t he can't
pay me say he’s good man. 1 been livin® round here
this heap long time. I seen way Injun been used in this
country. If any Injuns in this country fool enough want to
fight, they want heap good lickin’ right away.”

«Then I may say,” said the reporter, “*that the voice of
the Milicete nation is not for war?”

« You kin say that,”” rejoined the sagamore, helping him-
self liberally to the contents of the reporter’s pouch.
« When we git crazy we’ll holler. We aint livin’ 'mong
them Yankees.”

«You will be, pretty soon,” said the reporter. ** Weare
going to be annexed, you know. This country is going over
to the United States in a short time.”

« Who says that ?” demanded Mr, Paul, reaching for his
belt and scalping knife, *“who told you that ?”

The reporter mentioned Goldwin Smith, Erastus Wiman,
Ben. Butterworth and several other medicine men who had
divined this great anti-climax of Canadian development.

.When he.z left the wigwam a few minutes later half the
tn};e was in war paint and the other half whetting their
knives and tomahawks.
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