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napped by the Chippewas; and so it proved tobe. Old Stand-
ing Earth at once sent runners through his village and soon
there was a crowd at the council house, where the pipe of
deliberation was smoked and the affair discussed in all its
bearings. It was concluded that a party of fifty warriors
should be sent to the Chippewa village on Lake Shawano,
to demand the captive and bring her back. Standing Earth,
presiding at the council, called for volunteers, asking those
who wished to go upon this expedition to come over and sit
down by hisside. It was not long before there were enough
for the purpose. The young Ottawa had been the first to re-
spond. Then said Standing Karth, “It only remains for me
to select a leader for the party;” and turning to the Ottawa,
he continued, “ My son, you shall take charge of this party
and whatever you do will be right.” The Ottawa, much
confused, replied, “ My father, I do notknow as I am worthy
of undertaking such a responsibility; you have other war-
riors, and perhaps I ought not to accept; but if it is your will,
I will accept and do the best I can.” Standing REarth in-
sisted, and all the warriors were glad that the young man
was to be their leader.

The party started out. They reached Lake Shawano a
little before night and slept in the bush a half mile from the
Chippewa village. At daybreak the leader said to his war-
riors, “ Keep still. I will myself go into the village. Do not
stir till I give the war whoop. But when I do give it, then
strike, cut and kill. Meanwhile do not stir.” So the brave Ot-
tawa crept through the bushes, in the early morning, when the
Chippewa hunters had gone out into the woods to kill game
for the morning meal. Softly he slid into the silent village
and lifted the mat over the door of the first wigwam he came
to. Peering in, he could see nothing of the missing girl.
And so he lifted the mats and peered in at the doors of sev-
eral lodges, as he crouched and crept along, until at last he
was rewarded. She was sitting at the further end of a long
lodge. Several old women were squatting around a fire, be-
tween him and the object of his search. He dropped the
mat behind him and quickly stepping up to the girl mo-
tioned her to follow him. While he was passing out with



