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THE TRACK-MAKER.

CHAPTER I.

L was in the summer of 183-, that a large party of
Chippeways visited Fort Snelling. There was peace be-
tween them and the Sioux. Their time was passed in
feasting and carousing; their canoes together flew over the
waters of the Mississippi. The young Sioux warriors
found strange beauty in the oval faces of the Chippeway
girls; and the Chippeways discovered (what was actually
the case) that the women of the Dahcotahs were far more
graceful than those of their own nation.

But as the time of the departure of the Chippeways
approached, many a Chippeway maiden wept when she

remembered how soon she would bid adieu to ail her hopes
of happiness. And Flying Shadow was saddest of them all.

She would gladly have given up everything for her lover.
What were home and friends to her who loved with all the
devotion of a heart untrammeled by forms, fresh from the

hand of nature? She listened to his flute in the still even-
ing, as if ber spirit would forsake her when she heard it no

more. She would sit with him on the bluff which hung

over the Mississippi, and envy the very waterswhich would

remain near him, when she was far away. But her lover


