
u THE DEAD INDIAN.
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^'^ r^^"* ^^^^^ *^"'"' ^°^ ^^^ yo" done 80. yonwould proi.aMy have got an arrow baween your n\J.os

poor Wolf has done."

When it was daylight and the gate was opened, thbody of an Indian waa seen lying without; a small marion his forehead showed where Harold's bullet had entered
death bemg instantaneous. His war-paint and the em
broidery of his leggings showed him at once to be a
Im)quois. Beside him lay his bow. with an arrow whid

H^rnlH I i^^ ^l*'^ ^ *^^ «*""& ^^' i°«<^<^ workHarold shuddered when he saw it. and congratulate^
himself on having stood perfectly quiet. A Save w^dug a short distance away, the Indian was buried, anthe household proceeded about their work
The day, a^ was usual in households in America, wbegun with prayer, and the supplicatious of Mr. Welch

the protection of God over the household were warnaxid earnest The men proceeded to feed the animals

narftW ' 'Y ^""^'^ ""' °^ '^' ^"^^^^"re. one of Jhparty being always on watch in the little tower whiclhad been erected for that purpose some ten or twelvlf jabove the roof of the house. From this spot a vTew waobtamabk nght over the clearing to the forest whTrsurrounded it on three sides. The^other^1^11^

e

to cut down more of the com. so as to extend thTlevspace around the house.
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