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MORNING.
BY TERRSA HERRICK.
A aLEAMING opal in & Kapphire kea,

Flashing across the Urient seems the sun,

Tt bright crest topped with rubies all ablaze :

While o'er the distant hills & purple haze
Hangs with a roal splendor.

The graasca lift their sields of liviug green,
The birds sing fervently their matin song,
A thousand blossoms burst to perfect flowers ;
1t is day's Resurrection | Happy bours,

So pure, 80 fair, %o tender.

1quaft in dranghts the perfume-freighted air,
Ellair pure of life, that youth restores
1 watch the bee within the rose's heart
Bteal her lite's wine, thon (changeful lover) dart
And woo the lily splendor.
1 teel the freeh, froe breezes on my face,
1 feel my being thrill with wild delight;
Like Adam when be atood in Paradise
Aud know e hived, I focl the glad surprise
Of life and all its splendor.
— e

Footprints in the Forest

By EDWARD 8. ELLIS, "
Ak o o frvand Wigaae T4 o Trod.
Nellie,"” etc.

CHAPTER XXI

JACK CARLETON MAKES A MOVE ON HIS OWN ACCOUNT.

Jack CarieroN thought himselt warranted in
imitating the action of Hay-uta, though he did not
raise his head as high as he. The result was odd.
He was able to look between the bases of the
trunks and smaller bushes, so that he saw a num-
ber of moccasins, without being able to discern the
bodies to which they belonged. He plainly ob-
served three or four pairs, and the fringes of the
leggings to the knees. The Pawnees were walking,
but their feet looked as if they were simply rmsed
and put down again, without advancing or retrent-
ing. Inasmuch, however, as they soon disap-
peared, it was clear they were taking the right
course—that is for the best interests of our friends.

The Sauk, with the upper half of his body erect, |

attentively watched the warriors, until they caphl
be seen no longer, when le uttered an expression
of relief, for both he and Jack realized that their
escape-it it should prove to he such—was one of
the narrowest possible. It is difficult to conceive
how, in the event of discovery, they could have
saved themselves from the Pawnees. .

But the presence of the latter on that side of the
river, was of importance to the Sauk and Jack
Carleton, and was likely to complicate the ®itua-
tion to & dangcrous degree. This would be espe-
cially true, if Deerfoot knew n(\lhlmi about it. | He
having set out on some errand of his own. might
have been led to a point which prevented lum dis-
covering the canoe. . .

At any rate, the Sauk felt the necessity ofkeeping
an eye on the hostiles. He motioned to the lad to
stay where hie was, retaling his own gun and
Deerfoot's bow, while he looked after their enemies,
Jack nodded his head, and the warrier moved
cautiously aw

From lhis position, prone on the earth, the youth
was able to follow him with his eyes for some dis-
tance. The sight was curious, as he dodged from
tree to tree, his body bent over like a centenarian
under the weight of kis multitudinous years,

Nothing could have been done with more exquis-
ite skill, and, when he too passed from sight, the
young Kentuckian left behind, knew that the Paw-
nees would steal no march upon them. X

“ Let me see,” said the lnd, his spirits rising as

glcn(y of am-
munition for my rifle, and besides that, here arc
foot's bow and arrows. If [ had a fort, like
that which sheltered Otto and me on the other
side the Mississippi, [ might stand a siege. There
would be one good thing,” he added as he surveyed
the aboriginal weapon, ** when [ fired this off, none
of the Indians would know which one it was to
hit—it certainly would'nt be the one I aimed at,
and I couldn't guess for m)‘scll. The uncertainty
would help me very much.'
~Rising to his fect, he scrutinized every part of
the wood, but there were no signs of the Pawnces,
who, it was more than probable. had passed down
the river shore and away from the immediate
vicinity. . .

" Now we have done considerable tramping back
and forth,” refiected the lad, **and those redskins
are 8o sharp that the chances are ten to one they
will come upon our footprints. It won't do to sit
here all day until some of them tumble over me."

It was clear to Jack that the hostiles had started
out on what was likely to be an extended recon-
noissance, and, theretore, were sure to be gone a
considerable while. As the canoe lay only a short
distance off, he passed through the wood and under-

owth until he reached the spot where it was

rawn only a few inches up the bank.

He surveyed it with natural curiosity, though he
had scen many similar ones further to the east.
It was about fifteen feet long, made of bark, sewed
togother and the cracks filled with gum. The ends
were curved over, so there was no difference be-
tween them, and each was ornamented with paint-
ings which ‘composed a symphony in black, red
and yellow. L

Two long paddles lay lengthwise i the boat.
They were donble —that is the handle was in the
middle, the ends being dipped alternately by
whomsoever was propelling the craft. Jack looked
behind him several times, before resting his hand
on the gunwale. Something else which lay at the
further end interested him, but he could not make
it out at once. Leaning forward, he reached it
with his bow. and then observed that it was a
scalp. by some uunusual
accident, had dropped unno!
one ot the Pawnces, for it ]
that he would have left such a prized souvenir
behind him, no matter ou what duty engaged.

The ragged patch of skin that had been torn trom
the crown of some vanquished foe was three or
four inches i diameter, and the tuft of hair was
long, black and coarse, Whoever had succumbed
and borno the outrage, one thing was certain, —he
was not a Caucasian, but belonged to the same
race as his conqueror. .

Jack, who had scen such trophies many times,
raked this one still closer and picked 1t up. Tlm
dryness of the skin showed that considerable time
had passed since it was captured. More than
likely it was the accompaniment of some fight that
took place while the Pawnees were pushing their
explorations toward the Mississippi.

“Wouldn't that be a pretty thing for me to
carry,” remarked the youth, placing the hand
which held it agninst his waist, as though it was u
watch charm which he was holding in place for

the situation improved, **I've got

the admiration of others, * IfI should walk back
to Martinsville, and stride up and down between
the houses, wouldn't they open their eyes? and
wn;:ld?’t mother conclude that her Jack was doing
well ?

In order the better to examine the scalp, the

| {o\l(h had lnid down his gun and the quiver and
| bow within the canoe, where they could be snatched
up if wanted.

p He was too prudent to hold his

osition with the possibility of the Pawnees reap-

pearing, without continually glancing around in

quest of them. Aware too that his footprints werc
likely to be discovered, he would not have ap-
proached the canoe, hadlit not becn for a well
formed purpose of turning the boat to his own ad-
vantage.

i “The Pawnees have come over the river to

’ raise the mischief with us, so 1t will only be fair if

! T do what 1 can to reciprocate, 1'm sure that when
they come back, this canoe will either be missiug,
or it will have to run into port for repairs.”

A shiver as if from an electric shock darted from

the crown of Jack's head to his feet, for at that
instant, he heard a slight sound as if made by a
person clearing his throat. Looking up, he saw
one of the Pawnec warriors twenty yards distaot,
walking toward him. He lheld his rifle in one
hand, and was moving slowly with his eyes fixed
on the ground just in front'of him. His manner
left no doubt that he was the owner of the acalp in
the canoe, and that having missed it, he was walk-
ing back over his own trail, while he searched every
foot of ground for the precious trophy. He
not seen the young Kentuckian, and had no sus-

icion that fie was in the vicinity. Discovery,
owever, must come within the next few seconds,
for the nearest shelter was too far off to be of
avail. The sight of the pale face scurrying to
cover, would be sure to bring a bullet from the
Pawnce's gun, or he would summon his comrades
to the spot, by one of those whoops which were
heard so many times the previous day.

There was but the one thing to do—shoot at
the Pawnee and run. Jack bent over to pick up
his gun, but in his panic grasped Deerfoot’s bow
by mistake. Fortunately it was strung, and it took
only a second or two to fit an arrow in place.
| Pointing it at the approaching Indian, he put forth
his utmost strength to draw it to a head.

Before he could do so, the Pawnee was within
ten yards—close enough for him to discover some
‘movement in his ficld of vision, even though his
| gaze still rested on the ground. He stopped as if
"on the edge of a precipice, and looking up, Raw a
i pale face holding a long formidable bow, with the
! leveled arrow pointing at his breast.

This particular Pawnee was Red Wolf who had
| been driven almost out of his senses, when Deer-
| foot launched the arrows st him snd Lone Bear,

as they sat by the deserted camp fire. The figure
on which he gazed was not the terrible Shawanoe,
but the how and the arm which held the string and
arrow slowly moving back was more than enough.
He whirled like a flask and was off in desperate
haste, bounding from right to left, as do the Digger
ns of the west, when seeking to disconcert
| the aim of an enemy,

“Confound you [" muttered the archer, *‘since
you areso afraid, I'll give you cause to be ; I'll bury
this arrow in your back, so that you may take {t
home in place ofhe scafp.”

Whizz! went the shaft, with all the power he
could throw into his arm and with the best poesi-
ble aim. It is enough to say that it did not come
within ten feet of hitting the fugitive.

The incident showed that it would not be safe for
the lad to stay where he was for another minute.
Without stopping to consider the consequences, he
shoved off the canoe, stepped into it, and, seizing
the paddle, began guiding it down the stream. As
hie did so, he kept it as closc as he could to the
shore, where the likclihood of discovery was much
less than farther out in the stream.

Meanwhile, Red Wolf awoke to the fact that he
owned a good voice, and that one of the enemies
for whom he and the rest of the Pawnees were
hunting, was much nearer than was supposed. He
emitted a screeching yell, enough to startle all who
leard it, and, looking around and sceing nothing of
the white archer, he stopped and again signalled
for the rest to hasten while it was yet time.

The echoes were still !ingerimf among the arches
of the woods, when a footfall fell on his ear. Turn-
ing his head, Le observed another warrior, but the
first glimpse revealed the startling fact that he be-
longed to a tribe not only different from that of the
Shawanoe, but also from the Pawnees. There
could be no mistake as to his sentiments, for the
moment he discerned Red Wolf, he brought his gun

they would have shown more p! had they

remained where they were, when the Pawnees dis-
embarked and walked out ot sight in the woods ;
or, if they felt the need of changing their quarters,
they ought to liave gone as far as they could from
their foes, instead of following them and inviting
more pel

The training of the American Indian makes him
treacherous, subtle and full of resources. The de-
sire to “ get ahead " of, or to outwit a rival is nat-
ural to us all, and is one ot the most characteristic
traits of the red men.; It was ;that Eromvting,
more than anything else, which' led ay-uta to
leave the youtﬁ behind, while he trailed the Paw-
uees into the forest.

But the death-shriek of Red Wolt was sure to
bring his comrades to the spot within the space of
one or two miunutes ; they would quickly read the
particulars of 'heglm&tly story, and the footprints
of the Sauk would be traced to the river's edge,
where their arrival was inevitable within an almost
equally brief space of time.

Should Hay-uta head for the opposite bank, and
whirl the paddle with might and main, he and his
companion would be riddled with bullets before
they conld pass beyond the range of the Indians on
shore. There really was but one thing to do, and
_tha'g was done of-hand and without a second’s hes-

ion.

The canoe, under the silent but powerful strokes
of the Sauk, and with its light load, skimmed over
the surface like a swallow. Hay-uta ran as clos

the of nng one of the three, since start-
ing on their memorable journey.

Something on_the ground just abead and a little
to one side of Hay-uta, c‘ng{\t his eye. The Sauk
did not seem to see it, and the boy did not suspect
it was of nni' account. It was in obedience rathei
to a whim than to any reasoning impulse that he
stcpl)ed aside and picked up the object.

*Great Casar!” he exclaimed. “Its Otto's
cap !”

For a moment, Jack stood transfixed, with the
article held at arm's length, while the Sauk starcd
lnl:nm, as if he thought the youth was beside him-
we

But the lad was too familiar with that head-gear
to be mistaken. He turned it over and over, held
it close to his face and scrutinized every particle of
it; it was the same peaked hat which poor Otto
had worn 8o long, and it was on his head when he
and Jack—both captives—parted company wecks
before.

How long the Lat had lain where it was picked
ng, could not be told. Its make was such that,
W‘Iile the owner had worn it several years, it was
still good for an indefinite time to come. A day or
a month of exposure would make little differénce
in its appearance.

_When Jack had recovered, to some extent, from
his amazement, he and Hay-uta carefully examined
the immediate vicini?’. The action of the youth
and the emotion he displayed, told the story to the
Sauk, who did not fail also to sec the value of the

a8 he could, without allowing the il
limbs to obstruct his speed. Twenty rods were
passed in this manner, when le turned the head of
the hoat toward shore, refraining, however, from
letting it run against it. One bound carried him
out, and Jack, comprehending his purpose, was at
his heels. Then a gentle shove sent it beyond the
dripping branches, where it was under full control
of the current, and it resumed its downward flight,
though in a bewildered fashion, which showed it
was under the control of no one.

It waa fortanate for our friends that the margin
of the stream was fringed with so much vegetation,
a8 it afforded the best kind of a hiding place. With-
out entering the water, they crouched into the
smallest possible space, Jack wondering whether
their good fortune would still bear them com-

=

any.

A wailing cry sounded a brief distance above,
and the lad needed not the grimace and gesture of
the Sauk to know that the Pawnees had discovered
the body of Red Wolt and the theft of the boat.
Within the following minute, the tread of hurrying
moccasing was heard, and they passed within a few
feet of where the two lay, not daring even to look
up. That was all well enough, but, when another
cry made known they had found the craft, the real
peril of the two may be said to have begun.

Jack Carleton knew as well as if it had taken
place under his own eyes, that one of the Pawnees
was making his way through the water to the boat,
whose gunwale was grasped, and by which it was
drawn back toland. This took place about as far
below our friends as the point from which they
started the canoe was above them. It the Paw-
nees should retrace the ground, caretully beating
the bushes for ‘‘game,” they would be sure to
drive it out. A

Jack found the care of the bow of Deerfoot quite
a burden. It was continually in his way. and was
of no helE at all. Seeing his embarrassment, the
Sauk took it in charge, while the youth suspended
the quiver over his shoulder. .

The Pawnees did not make the search which wi
dreaded, and it is not difficult to guess the reason.
They had just lost one of their number, and, though
there seemed to be only two foes near them, yet
they must have suspected there were more in’ the
neighborhood. These strangers could do terrific
fighting, as they had proven, and the five Pawnees
preferred to await the arrival of reinforcements,
which would soon come from the other side. In
truth, a study of the events which followed, as well
a8 of those which preceded, shows good reason to
believe the curious coincidence that the Pawnces
were a3 ignorant of the reappearance of the Shaw-
anoe on the other bank, as he was of the passage
ot the river by the half dozen hostiles in their

canoe.

But the report of the rifle, the death-shriek, and
the shouts of the Pawnees, had given him an ink-
ling of the truth, before he was able to learn all by
investigation on his own part. Still it was a most
annoying interference with a daring and ingenions
scheme Ee had set on foot, and which was in dan-
ger of being overthrown altogether. The brow of
the youth wrinkled in impatience, for he knew that
i irmishing could have been saved to his

to his shoulder. The Pawnee made a
tempt to leap behind the nearest tree, but before
he could do so, Hay-uta, the Sauk, pulled the trig-
was no miss that time; the career of
Wolf ended then and there.
There's been too much mercy shown the Paw-
nees,” probably thought Hay-uta, as he ran for-
ward to tear lflc scalp from the head of his van-
quished foe. When he reached the inanimate
body, he canght the long hair, whipped out his
keen-edged hunting knife, and was actually press-
ing the crown with the point, when he utfered an
excited exclamatien, dropped the horsehair-like
locks, shoved his kuife back in place, and ran
swiftly from the spot.

That which upset Hay-uta's balance for the mo-
ment, was the sudden recollection that he was a
Christian Indian instead ot a heathen. One of the
cardinal truths which Deerfoot had impressed on
him, was that Le should nse no unnecessary cruelty
toward his enemies, that he should slay none un-
lees it scemed to be required, and that, above all,
| he should refrain from the barbarous practice of
taking the scalp of a fallen foe,

The Sauk halted a few minates until he could re-
load his gun, for, like all fronticrsman, he appreci-
ated the need of having a loaded weapon always at
command. Then he resumed his flight toward the
point where he had left his young pale-face friend.
This carried him so close to the canoe that he saw
| it in the act of moving from the shore, and recog-
nized the figure of Jack within it. Suspecting
what it meant, be hurried thither, and was ob-
served by the lad at the moment he dipped the
paddle in the current. He reversed the movement,
and immediately after, the Sauk stepped within
and took up the second paddle.

The youth Inid his down, saying:

**You understand this business better than I do,
and I won't mix things by trying to paddle in one
direction while you take another."

“In turning over to Hay-uta the charge of the
canoe, Jack did the wisest thing he could do, and
I he pleased his companion on whom, it may be
said, for the time the welfare of both rested.

CHAPTER XXIL
A CLUE AT LAST.

good reason could be thought of why Jack
In fact,

No
and the Sauk should remain in the canoe.

this
friends, had they used proper care ; but at the mo-
ment he was most discouraged, events took an un-
expected turn in his favor. :

ack Carleton and Hay-nta did not stir for a
number of minutes, but, a8 they listened, it seemed
to the youth that their enemies required not to
come very nigh, in order to locate them by the tu-
multuous throbbing of his heart. He was sure the
brief silence which followed was occu,
Pawnees in IonkinF for them. but, as I have shown
in another place, he erred. The rippling of water,
caused both to turn their heads, and, through the
interlacing vegetation behind, they caught

limpse o? the cance and its five occupants, head-
ing toward the other side. The Sauk softly insin-
uated his hand between the leaves, 80 as to give a
better view (though he ran much risk), and Jack
ventured to peep forth.

'he Pawnees, as our friends believed, had gone
back to get reenforcements. Possibly a score,
more or less, of warriors would be transferred to
the shore they had left, and then the campaign
would open in earnest. .

Hay nta could not close his ear to the whispering
of prudence; clearly their duty was to leave the
immediate spot before their enemics could come
back. Bravery, skill, and cunning, when allied to
common sense, would permit no other course.

Throwing off, therefore, the extreme caution they
had exercised for some time past, they rose to
their feet, and the Sauk led the way to the river
bank. They did not forget the care which a front-
jersman always shows when treading the wilder-
ness, but the tension of their nerves was relaxed,
and Jack felt some of the jauntiness that was his
during the first day he spent with Deerfoot in the
hunt for Otto Relstaub.

It did not seem necessary to Eo far, and, scarcely
a furlong was Funed, when the 8auk selected a
spot from which they could watch the river with-
out exposing themselves to detection by any one
on the further shore. It the Pawnces should re-
tarn, as our friends were confident they would do,
it was not likely they would delay long. It was an
easy matter to summon all their warriors, and
such a8 could not be accommodated in the canoe,
could swim beside it.

At the moment that the Sauk secured a safe
point from which to look out, Jack Carleton made

the most important discovery that had come to

clue that had acci ly tallen into their hands.

Ten feet from where the cap was found. lay a
small decayed tree. It had probably becn blown
down during some gale. The suggestion presented
itself that Otto Relstaub was sitting on this sup-
port, when he either flung the hat from him, or
some one else did so. That which the friends
wished to find now were the footprints left by the
lad when he went away : they would tell the story
a8 nothing else could,

If the missing Loy had gone within the preceding
two or three days, the kecn visiun of the Sauk
would see and follow the trail. Itecognizing his
immeasurably superior skill, Jack remained seated
on the tree and nodded to Hay-uta to push hix
search.

_ The warrior did everything he could, stepping as
lightly as a fawn. his shoulders bending Fow.
while he scrutinized the leaves with a minuteness
which would have detected a pin lying on top of
thew. A faint trail leading through the wilderness
is sometimes plainer a few steps distant than it
is beneath one's own feet. The disturbance of
the vegetation, the rumpling of the lcaves
resulting in the turning of the under side to-
ward the sun, and those trifling dismitangements
which you or 1 would never notice, can be identi-
fied by what may be called an off hand scrutiny,
possibly on the same prmcirle, that a careless
glance “at Pleiades will reveal each of the seven
stars, when, if the gaze is fixed on the matchless
group, one of them modestly shrinks from vie

There was no artifice known to the shoriginal
brain which was not called into use by the Sauk
warrior. He stepped with the utmost care, so as
to disturb the leaves as little as possible. First of
all, he gave his attention to the space between the
log and the river. That was short, and its examin-
ation required but a comparatively brief time.
Hay-uta seemed to suspect that the frail would be
found to lead toward the stream, but he was disap-
rolnted a8 not the slightest trace was discovered.

may as well say that though the scrutiny was
continued for half” an hour, and embraced & com-
})Iutc circle around the spot where the hat was
found, it resulted in no success at all. The con-
clusion was inevitable--s8o long a time had passed
since it was thrown to the ground, that every
vestige of the footprints had been obliterated.

“inally Hay-uta straightened up, and. looking in
the expectant face of Jack, shook ‘;xiu head.

1 was afraid of it,” said the boy, *“s0 many
days have passed since he lost it, that nothing is
left but to guess how it all came about,—and though
I've done all the thinking T know how, I can't
make the first attempt.”

Such was the fact. How it was that Otto Rel-
staub had come to leave his hat lying there on the
leaves was beyoud the power of Jack Carleton to
conjecture. 1t could hardly be he would have done
80 voluntarily, for it was impossible to conceive of
& reason for it, and the probability that some one
else was the cause, only intensified those mis-
givings as to his fate, which in a greater or less
degree had tormented the young Kentuckian from
the hour Ke started to hunt for fﬂu missing friend.

( To be continued.)
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A BRILLIANT OPERATION.

Bir AsTLEY COOPRR, on visiting Paris, was asked
by the surgeon-in-chief of the empire how many
times he had performed a certain wonderful feat of
surgery. He replied that he had performed the
operation thirteen times.

** Ah! but, Monsieur, I have done him one hun-
dred and sixty times. How many times did yon
save his_life 7" continued the curious Frenchman,
after lie had looked into the blank amazement of
Sir Astley’s face.

“1," said _the Englishman, ‘ saved eleven out of
thirteen. How many did you save out of the one
hundred and sixty ?

** Ah, Monsieur, I lose them all ; but the opera-
tion was very brilliant.”

o
A STOPPER.

ON General Grant's staff in one of his campaigns
was a rough and ready fighter, ** full of strange
oaths and stranger vulgarities.” One evening in
the presence of General Grant and several other
officers, he opened the conversation in some such
way as this:

“ Well, boys, I've got a mighty good thing to tell
you. It would hard ll\- do to repeat, of course, in
the presence of ladies.”

** Well,” Grant interrupted, in his firm but quiet
way, “ allow me to snggest dlen. that it might be
advisable to omit it in the presence of gentleren.’”
er—

A PRETTY COMPLIMENT.

Clara--I understand Mr. Featherly paid me a
very pretty compliment to-day ?

Ethel—Yes? What was it?

Clara—He said that among the most beautiful
young ladies at the party last night was Miss Clara

ith.
Ethel (with a cough)—Yes, I noticed you among

them.





















