IAMFS FENIMORE
COOPER

Cooper’s lterary importance, ke Herman Mel-
ville's, 15 largely a rediscovery of our own ime Al
though his novels were often immensely popular
when they were published, they were read as ad-
venture stories. As the taste for adventure ficuon
declined, so did his reputation, and his novels were
regarded as swtable only for adolescent readers. In
the 19905, however, critics began senously to Tecen-
sider Cooper's work and to find that his themes
reached deep into the emerging Amencan charac-
ter and the social questions of his tme. Today his
slatuve as @ major writer is firmly established.
Cooper, who wrote more than thirty novels, a
naval history, and several volumes of social com-
ment and travel observations, had no early intention
of becoming a writer. Born the son of a prominent
judge and wealthy landowner, he was raised on his
family's enormous estate in what 15 now Coopers-
town in upstate New York. He attended Yale but
was expelled for lackluster performance as a stu-
dent and for repeated pranks, which included
bringing a donkey into a classroom. He then worked
as a seaman on 2z merchani vessel and, in 1808, was
commissioned an officer in the United States Navy.
He would later draw upon his naval experiences in
several sea novels. Following the death of lus father,
he resigned his cormmission, married, and settled
mto the life of a gentleman landowner. The pleasant
legend 15 that he began his first novel after bemng
. challenged by his wife (o write a better bock than
~.the British novel he was then reading—and loudly
-Cond‘emnmg‘ The result, Procaution {1820), was a
b_ad imitation of the society novels popular at the
tme in England. But he had caught the wnung
fever he was never 1o jose. The next year he pub-
h?hed The Spy, a novel aboul the American Revo-
11OR, a subject much more suited to tus talent for
Pleling exciing action 1n a vast natural setting. It
Simmediately acclaimed as a fresh and onginal
Tk, Fhe first novel to make serious use of Amer-
0 history Twe years later, in 1823 Cooper
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rurned to the fronter experience i The Funeers.
He had found his greatest theme.

The Pioneers was the furst of five related novels,
called the Leatherstocking Tales, that became
Cooper’s masterwork. They portray the hfe of a
wilderness figure, Natty Bumppo, from adolescence
to his death more than sixty years later ITs Dhfe
parallels America’s wilderness experience. In his
youth, western Mew York State 15 sall wilderness. In
his old age, he must walk a thousand mles to escape
the sound of the setders’ axes and the smoke of
their fires as they cut and burn the great forests o
make farms. He spends hislast years on the treeless
praines five hundred miles beyond the Mississippi
River. But President Jefferson’s Lowsiana Purchase
has recently made even this vast wilderness a part
of the United States At the moment of Natty's
death, the explorers Lewis and Clark are complet-
ing their survey of a land route (0 the Pacihe Ocean,

- and settlers will inevitably follow.

The meeting point of wilderness and civilization
is the constantly moving fronuer, and Cooper's sub-
ject is the effecc of the fronner upon the American
character. Westward expansion was the great social
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fact of the age. bur its meaning {or our national
development was far from clear. Cooper knew that
the wilderness, by frecing men from the restraints
of civilized life, could bring out the werst in human
nature, creating lawless violence and a senseless
waste of natural respurces. Each novel has its ren-
egades and outlaws and its scenes of ternble waste
to show the destructive effects of the fronter ex-
perience. But a magmficent primeval wilderness
also offered America the opportunty w return o
the natural moral law that 1s the basis of morahty
in human life, and to recover those natural virtues
that are obscured or corrupted by society. This 1
the theme that Cooper explores through the char-
acter of MNatty Bumppo.

That character, except for some cluldhood
impressions of rebgion, is formed by the wilderness.
LFrom early youth Nauy leads the hfe of a hunter
and warrior, usually with only Indian companions.
He cannot read or write He has no family tes, ne
need for money or material goods, and no use for
the "wasty ways” and woublesome taws of the set-
tlements. Yet he 15 not an outlaw or a barbarian
From narure he has learned a deep reverence for
the Creator, for the wise use of nature’s gifis, and
for justice and wuth in dealing with others As a
hunter and warrior he raust often shed blood, but
he preserves an essential innocence, takang ammal
hie only for food and human life gonly f{or seif-
protecnon and in warfare He is proof that the
ineviable cruelties and violence of America’s fron-

ter experience need not corrupt the American
character. Leatherstocking is the onginal wilderaess
hero in our literature: solitary man in the presence
of only nature and God. In hs purity and inno-
cence, his self-rellance and sense of justce, he re-
veals humanity's basic moral natare and represents
Cooper's hope for the moral renewal of Americap
soclety

Natty's life does nol follow a normal course in
Cooper's books. He i an old man-when we frst
meet him in The Pioneers, and s death occurs in
The Prawrie (1827), the third of the five novels. Hav-
ing brought huis hero to an appropriate end at the
moement when Amernca’s last fronuer was crossed,
Cooper thought of his story as closed. Bur thirteen
years later he resurrected Leatherstocking and
started ham on a reverse journey toward youch, and
it the last of the Tales, The Deerslayer (1841), we see
Natry at his youngest and most 1npocent. This
strange patlern expresses an imporeant theme for
Cooper’s ymaginanon and represents a vital aspect
of America’s concepuon of iself. America began
cld, a society formed by the ideas and values of
Europe. But under the influence of a wilderness
environment America became young, the new land
of the second chance and fresh beginnings. Itis our
most chershed myth. Through the wilderness,
America could begin again and again. Naiy
Bumppo is the idealized wilderness hero whose Jife
enacts that basic mych of a return to mnocence and
eternal youth

Otsego Lake, New York, the setung for The Deerslayer The hill in the back-
ground is Mount Wellington, known locally as the "Sleeping Lion”




The Deerslayer

Thus last of the five Leatherstocking Tales completes the portrayal of Natry
Bumppo's life by showing his passage from adolescent hunter to full man-
hood as a wilderness warrior. In that process Natty must define himself 1n
relanon to both Indian and white ways of life. From his upbuinging among
the Delaware Indians he has learned the forest skills, physical courage, and
strict code of honor that are now being tested on hus first warpath against
thewr enemies, the Hurons. But this self-defimuion must also test his feelings
about the white civibzaton ke is leaving behind, especially his feelings about
marriage and farly as the fundamental relationships of social existence

Just hours before this scene, Natty has acted deasively on both these
matters. Facing a Huron warrior in a single combat that has the ritual quality
of a duel, he has for the first ime taken a human life, and then received a
new name from his fallen foe. “Deerslayer,” the dying Huron points out, is
a good name for a “boy” Bur the Indian way is to name a man again for his
special qualities as a warrior. Henceforth, Natty will be called “Hawkeye” for
his quick, keen sight in battle.

Shortly thereatter, as 2 mark of his new manhoed and the solitary life he
will lead in the wilderness, Natty rejects a basic social bond by twice refusing
marriage, first to a white woman and then, in the scene that follows, to the
widow of the Huren warrior he has slain. Providence, he believes, brought
him to the Delawares as a child because he was meant to “live single” in the
wilderness, bridging the white and Indian worlds. He will keep certain moral
beliefs (Natty calls them “gifts”) from his white background but will act zs a
Delaware "in all things tcuchin’ Injins.

Both parts of this double heritage lead to the following chapter Having
captured Natty in warfare, the Hurons have released him on a brief parole,
to carry a message to a nearby group of whites, because they know him as a
warrior ke themselves who will keep his promise to return to captivity, And
Natty has accepted the mission because he feels 1esponsible to people of his
own race and would save those lives if he could. He is both Indian and white.
-Once he has fulfilled his parole by returming to the Hutons, the rules of
Indian warfare allow him to escape by any means if he can.

Buckskin moccasins embroidered with
moosehair, made by Huron Indians.

Courtesy of Museum of the American Indian,
Heye Foundanon, NY
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It was an imposing scene, mlo which Deer-
slayer now found himself advancing. All the
older warrors were seated on the trunk of the
fallen tree, waiting his approach with grave
decorum. On the nght stood the young men,
armed, while the left was occupied by the
women and children. In the center was an
open space of considerable extent, always can-
opied by leaves, but from which the under-
brush, dead wood, and other obstacles had
been carefully removed. The more open area
had probably been much used by former par-
ties, for this was the place where the appear-
ance of a sward was the most decided The
arches of the woods, even at high noon, cast
ther somber shadows on the spot, which the
brilliant rays of the sun that struggled through
the leaves contributed to mellow and, if such
an expression can be used, to illuminate. It
was probably from a simular scene that the
mind of man first got 1ts idea of the effects of
Gothic tracery' and churchly hues; this temple
of nature producing some such effect, so far
as hght and shadows were concerned, as the
well- known offspring of human invention.

As was not unusual among the tribes and
wandering bands of the aborigines, two chiefs
shared n nearly equal degrecs the principal
and primitive authority that was wielded over
these children of the forest. There were sev-
eral who might claim the distinction of being
chief men, but the two in question were so
much superior to all the rest in influence that,
when they agreed, no one disputed their man-
dates, and when they were divided, the band
hesitated, like men who had lost their ZOVEIn-
ing principle of acuon. It was also in confarm-
ity with practnce—perhaps we mighe add, in
conformity with nature, that one of the chiefs
was indebted to his mind for his influence,
whereas the other owed his distinction alto-
gether to qualities that were physical. One was
a senior, well known for eloquence in debate,
wisdom in council, aud prudence in measures,
while his great competitor, if not his rival, was

L. Gothic tracery; the Jacy openwork characreristic of me-
dieval archjectare.

a brave, duisunguished in war, notorious for
ferocity, and remarkable, in the way of intel-
lect, for nothing but the cunning and expedi-
ents of the warpath. The first was Rivenoak,
who has already been introduced o the reader,
while the last was called le Panthére, in the
language of the Canadas, or the Panther, to
resort to the vernacular of the English colo-
mes. The appeilation of the fighting chief was
supposed to indicate the qualities of the war-
rior, agreeably to a practice of the red man’s
nomenclature: ferocity, cunning, and treach-
ery being, perhaps, the distinctive features of
tus character. The utle had been received from
the French, and was prized so much the more
from that circumstance, the Indian submitting
profoundly to the greater mnteiligence of his
paleface allies, in most things of this nature.
How well the sobriquet’ was merited will be
seen 1n the sequel.

Rivenoak and the Panther sat side by side,
awaiting the approach of their prisoner, as
Deerslayer put his moccasined foot on the
strand, nor did either move or utter a syllable
until the young man had advanced into the
center of the area, and proclaimed his pres-
ence with his voice. This was done firmly,
though m the simple manner that marked the
character of the individual.

“Here I am, Mingos,”3 he said, in the dialect
of the Delawares, a language that most present
understood; “here I am, and there 1s the sun
One is not more true to the laws of natur’ than
the other has proved true to his word. 1 am
your prisoner; do with me what you please.
My business with man and ‘arth 15 settled;
nothing remams now but to meet the white
man’s God, accordin’ to a white man’s duties
and gifts” '

A murmur of approbation escaped even the
wornen at this address, and for an instant there
was a strong and pretty general desire to adopt
into the tribe one who owned so brave a spirit.
Stili there were dissenters from this wish,

2. sobriquet (56'bri-ka’, -két') nickname.
8. Mingos: Deerslayer's general term for any enemies of
the Dejawares; here, the Hurons.



Three Delaware Indians {1857-1869) by George Cathn (17986-1872). Ol on

cardboard.
Nanonal Gallery of Art, Washington, Pau} Mellon Collection

among the princpal of whom mught be classed
the Panther, and his sister, le Sumac, so called
from the number of her children, who was the
widow of le Loup Cervier,® now known to have
fallen by the hand of the capuve Natwve fe-
rocity held one in subjection, while the corrod-
ing passion of revenge prevented the other
from admitting any gentler feeling at the mo-
ment. Not so with Rivenoak. This chuef arose,
stretched his arm before m in a gesture of
courtesy, and paid his compliments with an
ease and digmty that a prince rmght have en-

.o

vied. As, in that band, his wisdom and elo-
quence were confessedly without rwals, he
knew that on himsel{ would properly fall the
duty of first replying to the speech of the
paleface.

“Paleface, you are honest,” said the Huron
orator. “My people are happy m having cap-
tured a man and not a skulking fox. We now
know you, we shall treat you like a brave. If
you have slain one of cur warriors and helped
to kil others, you have a hfe of your own ready
(o give away in return Some of my young men
thought that the blood of a paleface was too

thin #hat i would refuse to run under the



Huron knife. You will show them 1t s not so;
gour heart 1s stout as well as your body It1s a
pleasure Lo make such a prisoner; should my
warniors say that the death of le Loup Cervier
ought not be forgotien, that he cannot travel
toward the land of spints alone, and that his
enerny must be sent to overtake him, they will
remesnber that he fell by the hand of a brave,
and send vou after hum with such signs of our
{riendship as shall not make him ashamed to
keep your company. I have spoken; you know
what I have saxd”

“True enocugh, Mingo, all true as the gos-
pel,” returned the simple-minded hunter: "you
have spoken, and I do know not only what you
have said, but, what 1s sull more umportant,
what you mean. I dare to say your warrior, the
Lvnx, was a stouthearted brave, and worthy of
your fri'ndship and respect, but I do not feel
unworthy to keep his company, without any
passport from your hands. Nevertheless, here
I am, ready to recewve judgment from your
counall, if, mdeed, the matter was not detar-
mined among you afore I got back”

"My old men would not sit in council over a
paleface untl they saw him amoeng them,” an-
swered Ruvenoak, looking arcund him a httle
ronically: “they said it would be like sitting in
council over the winds; they go where they will
and come back as they see fit, and not other-

wise. There was one vowe that spoke in your

favor, Deerslayer, but 1t was alone, like the
song of the wren whose mate has been struck
by the hawk”

“I thank that voice whoseversit may have
been, Minge, and will say 1t was as true a volce,
as the rest were lying voices. A furlough is as
bmding on a paleface, :f he be honest, as it 13
on a redskin, and was it not so, [ would never
bring disgrace on the Delawares, among whom
I may be said to have receved my edication.
But words are useless and lead to braggin’
feelin's; here I am; act your wil on me”

Rivenoak made a sign of acquiescence, and
then a short conference was privately held
armong the chiefs. As soon as the latter ended,
three or four young men fell back from among

“the armed group and disappeared Then it was

signified to the prisoner that he was at hberty
to go at large on the point until a council was
held concermmg his fate. There was more of
seemning than of real confidence, however, in
this apparent liberality, inasmuch as the young
men mentioned already formed a line of sen-
tinels ‘across the breadth of the peomnt, inland,
and escape from any other part was out of the
question. Even the canoe was removed beyond
this line of sentinels, to a spot where 1t was
considered safe from any sudden atiempt
These precautions did not proceed from a fail-
ure of confidence, but from the arcumstance
that the prisoner had now complied with ali
the required conditions of his parole, and it
would have been considered a commendable
and honorable exploit to escape from hus foes.
So nice, indeed, were the distinctions drawn
by the savages, in cases of this nature, that they
often gave thewr victims a chance to evade the -
torture, deeming it as creditable to the captors
to overtake, or to outwit a fugiuve, when hs
exertions were supposed to be quickened by
the exireme jeopardy of hus situation, as it was
for him to get clear from so much extraordi-
nary vigilance

Nor was Deerslayer unconscious or forgetful
of 'his rights and of s opportnities. Could
he now have seen any probable opeming for
an escape, the attempt would not have been
delayed a minute. But the case seemed des-
perate. He was aware of the line of sentinels,
and felt the difficulty of breaking through
unharmed The lake offered no advantages,
as the canoe would have given his foes the
greatest facilittes for overtaking him; else
would he have found it no difficult task to
swim as far as the castle.® As he walked about
the pomnt, he even examined the spot as to
ascertain if it offered no place of concealment,
but its openness, its size, and the hundred
watchful glances that were turned toward hum,
even while those who made them affected not

5 castle: short for "Muskrat Castle” an wronically named
modest log house standing oD piles some distance out n
the Jake.
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to see hum, prevented any such expedient from
succeeding. The dread and disgrace of failure
had no mfluence on Deerslayer, who deemed
it ever a point of honor to reason and feel hke
a white man, rather than as an Indian, and
who felt it a sort of duty to do all he could that
did not involve a derelicuon from prinaple in
order to save lus life. Sull he hesitated about
making the effort, for ke also felt that he ought
to see the chance of success before he com-
mitted himself.

In the meantime the business of the camp
appeared to proceed in s regular train. The
chiefs consulied apart, admitting no cne but

the Sumac to thewr councils; for she, the widow

of the fallen warrior, had an.exciusive right 1o
be heard on such an occasion. The young men
strolled about in indelent hstlessness, awaiting
the result with Indian impatence, while the
females prepared the feast thal was to cele-
brate the termination of the affair, whether it
proved fortunate or otherwise for our hero.
No one betrayed feeling, and an ind:fferent
observer, beyond the extreme watchfulness of
the sentinels, would have detected no ex(raor-
dinary movernent or sensation o denote the
real state of things. T'wo or three old women
put their heads together, and it appeared un-
favorably to the prospect of Deerslayer, by
their scowling looks and angry gestures, but a
group of Indian girls were evidently animated
by a cifferent impulse, as was apparent by
stolen glances that expressed pity and regret.
In this condition of the camp an heur soon
ghded away.

Suspense 1s, perhaps, the feeling of all others
that 1s most difficult to be supported. When
Deerstayer landed, he fully expected n the
course of z few munutes to undergo the tor-
tures of an Indian revenge, and he was pre-
pared to meet his fate manfully, but the delay
proved far more trymng than the nearer ap-
proach of suffering, and the intended victim
began seriously to meditate some desperate
effort at escape, as it mught be from sheer
anxiety to termunate the scene, when he was
suddenly summoned to appear, once more, 1n

front of his judges, who had already arranged
the band in its former order in readiness to
receive him.

“Killer of the Deer” commenced Rivenoak,
as soon as his capuive stood before hum, "my
aged men have listened to wise words; they are
ready to speak. You are a man whose fathers
came {rom beyond the nsing sun; we are chil-
dren of the setting sun;, we wrn our faces
toward the Great Sweet Lakes when we look
toward cur villages. It may be 2 wise country
and full of riches toward the morning, but i
is very pleasant toward the evening. We love
most to look in that direction. When we gaze
at the east we feel afraid, cance after canoce

‘brmging more and more of your people in the

track of the sun, as if their land was so full as
tc run over. The red men are few already;
they have need of help. One of our best lodges
has lacely been emptied by the death of s

- master; it will be a long tme before his son

can grow big encugh to sit in his place. There
15 his widow! She will want venison to feed her
and her children, for her sons are yet hke the
young of the robin before they quit the nest
By your hand has this great calamity befallen
her She has two duties; one to le Loup Cervier,
and one ro his children Scalp for scalp, hfe
for life, blood for blood, 15 one law; to feed
her young another. We know you, Killer of the
Deex. You are honest; when you say a thing, it
15 50. You have but one tongue, and that is not
forked like a snake’s. Your head 15 never hid
in the grass; all can see it. What you say, that
will you do. You are just. When you have done
wrong, 1t1s your wish to do night again as soon
as you can. Here s the Sumac; she 1s alone 1
her wigwam, with children crying around her
for food—yonder 13 a rifie; 1t 15 leaded and
ready to be fired. Take the gun; go forth and
shoot a deer; bring the venison and lay 1t be-
fore the widow of le Loup Cervier; feed her
children; call yoursell her husband. After
which, your heart will no longer be Delaware
but Huron; le Sumac’s ears will not hear the
cries of her children; my people will count the
proper number of warriors.



In declimimg this offer, Natty makes ot clear that both his
white and Indian heritages prevent such o marriage: his
belief that Providence intended his life to be soluary, and
Jus upbringing as a Delaware, which wowld not permat
marriage to o Huron

“These words were scarcely out of the mouth
of Deerslayer before a common murmur be-
trayed the dissatisfaction with which they had
been heard. The aged women, in paruacular,
were loud in thewr expressions of disgust, and
the gentle Sumac herself, a woman quite old
enough to be our hero’s mother, was not the
least paafic m her denunciations. But all the
other mamfestations of disappointment and
discentent were thrown into the background
by the fierce resentment of the Panther. This
gnm chief had thought 1t 2 degradation to
permit hus sister to beceme the wife of a pale-
face of the Yengeese® at all, and had only given
a reluctant consent to the arrangement—one
by no means unusual among the Indians, how-
ever—at the earnest sobcuitations of the be-
reaved widow; and 1t goaded him to the quick
to find his condescension shighted, the honor
hie had with so much regret been persuaded
to accord condemned. The amirnal from which
he got his name does not glare on his intended
prey with rore frightful ferocity than his eyes
gleamed on the captive, nor was his arm back-
ward in seconding the fierce resentment that
almost consumed his breast

“Dog of the palefaces!” he exclaimed in Ir-
Oquois, “go yell among the curs of your own
evil hunung grounds!”

The denunciation was accompanied by an
appropriate actionn. Even while speaking his
arm was hfted and the tomahawk hurled.
Luckily the loud tones of the speaker had
drawn the eve of Deerslayer toward him, else
would that moment have probably closed his
tareer. So great was the dexterity with which
this dangerous weapon was thrown, and so
d(‘adly the intent, that 1t would have riven the
skull of the prisoner, had he not strerched
_ torth an arm and caught the handle in cne of

6 Yengeese: Yankees.

its turns with a readimess quite as remarkable
as the skill wich which the missile had been
hurled. The projectile force was so great, not-
withstanding, that when Deerslayer’s arm was
arrested, his hand was raised above and behind
his ewn head, and in the very atbude neces-
sary to return the attack. It 1s not certain
whether the crcumstance of finding humself
unexpectedly in this menacing posture and
armed, tempted the young man to retabiate, or
whether sudden resentment overcame his for-
bearance and prudence. His eye kindled, how-
ever, and a small red spot appeared on each
cheek, while he cast all hus energy into the
effort of his arm and threw back the weapon
ar s assailant. The unexpectedness of this
blow contributed to 1ts success, the Panther
neither rasing an arm nor bending his head
to avoid 1t. The keen httle ax struck the victim
in a perpendicular hne with the nose, directly
between the eyes, literally braining hum on the
spot Sallying forward, as the serpent darts at
its enemy cven while recelving its own death
wound, this man of powerful frame fell his
length into the open area formed by the arcle,
quivering mn death. A common rush to his re-
Lief left the captive for a single mstant quite
without the crowd, and willing to make one
desperate effort for life, he bounded off with
the activity of a deer. There was but a breath-
less instant, then the whole band, old and
young, women and children, abandening the
lifeless body of the Panther where it lay, raised
the yell of alarm and followed 10 pursuit.
Sudden as had been the event which in-
duced Deerslayer to make this desperate trial
of speed, his mind was not wholly unprepared
for the fearful emergency In the course of the
past hour, he had pondered well on the
chances of such an expenment and had
shrewdly calculated all the details of success
and fallure. At the first leap, therefore, his
body was completely under the doection of an
intelligence that turned all uts efforts to the
best account and prevented everything like
hesitation or indecsion at the important -
stant of the start. To this alone was he indebted
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for the first great advantage, that of getting
through the line of sentinels unharmed. The
manner in which rthis was done, though suffi-
clently simple, merits a description.

Although the shores of the point were not
fringed with bushes, as was the case with most
of the others on the lake, 1t was owing alto-
gether to the arcumstance that the spot had
been se much used by hunters and fishermen.
This fringe commenced on what might be
termed the mainland, and was as dense as
usual, extending in long lines both north and
south. In the latter direction, then, Deerslayer
held his way, and as the sentinels were a little
. without the commencement of this thicket be-
fore the alarm was clearly communicated to
them, the fugitive had ganed 1ts cover. To run
among the bushes, however, was out of the
question, and Deerstayer held his way for some
forty or fifty yards in the water, which was
barely knee deep, offering as great an obstacle
to the speed of his pursuers as it did to his
own. As soon as a favorable spot presented, he
darted through the line of bushes and issued
into the epen woods.

Several rifles were discharged at Deerslayer
while in the water, and more followed as he
came out into the comparative exposure of the
clear forest. But the direction of his line of
flight, which parually crossed that of the fire,
the haste with which the weapons had been
aimed, and the general confusion that pre-
vaited in the camp prevented any harm from
bemng done. Bullets whistled past him, and
many cut twigs from the branches at his side,
but not one touched even his dress. The delay
caused by these fruitless-attempts was of great
service to the fugitive, who had gained more
than a hundred yards on even the leading men
of the Hurons, ere something hike concert and
order had entered into the chase. To think of
following with nfle in hand was out of the
question, and after emptying their pieces mn
vague hopes of wounding their capuve, the
best runners of the Indians threw them ande,
calling out to the women and boys (o recover
and load them again, as soon as possible.

146 FIRST BARVEST

Deerslayer knew too well the desperate na-
ture of the struggle mn which he was engaged
to lose one of the precious moments. He also
knew that his only hope was to run in a straight
line, for as soon as-he began to turn, or double,
the greater number of his pursuers would put
escape out of the question. He held his way,
therefore, in a diagonal direcuon up the ac-
chwvaty, which was newther very high nor very
steep, in this part of the mountain, but which
was sufficiently toilsome for one contending
for life to render it panfully oppresswve.
There, however, he slackened his speed to re-
cover breath, proceeding even at a quick walk,
or a slow trot, along the more difficult parts
of the way. The Hurons were whooping and
leaping behind him, but this he disregarded,
well knowing they must overcome the difficul-
ties he had surmounted, ere they could reach
the elevanon to which he had attained. The
summit of the first hill was not quite near him,
and he saw, by the formanon of the land, that
a deep glen imntervened before the base of a
second hill could be reached. Walking delib-
erately to the summut, he glanced eagerly
about him in every direction in quest of a
cover. None offered in the ground, buta fallen
tree lay near him, and desperate circumstances
required desperate remedies. This tree lay m
a line parallel to the glen, at the brow of the
hill; to leap on 1, and then to force his persen
as close as possible under 1ts lower side, took
but a moment Previously to disappearing
from his pursuers, however, Deersiayer stood
on the height and gave a cry of triumph, as 1f
exulting at the sight of the descent that lay
pefore him. In the next instant he was
strerched beneath the tree.

No sooner was this expedient adopted than
the young man ascertamned how desperate had
been his own efforts by the violence of the
pulsations in his frame. He could hear his
heart beat, and his breathing was like the ac-
tion of a bellows in quick motion. Breath was
gained, however, and the heart soon ceased to
throb as if about to break through its confine-
ment. The footsteps of those who toiled up



the opposite side of the acchvity were now au-
dible, and presently voices and rreads an-
nounced the arrival of the pursuers. The fore-
most shouted as they reached the height; then,
{earful that their enemy would escape under
favor of the descent, each leaped upon the
fallen tree and plunged 1nto the ravine, trust-
mg to get a sight of the pursued, ere he
reached the bottom. In this manner, Huron
followed Huron, until Nacty began to hope the
whole had passed. Others succeeded, however,
until quite forty had leaped over the tree; and
then he counted them, as the surest mode of
ascertaining how many could be behind. Pres-
ently all were in the bottom of the glen, quite
a hundred feet helow him, and some had even
ascended part of the opposite hiil, when it be-
came evident an mquiry was making as to the
direction he had raken. This was the crincal
moment, and one of nerves less steady, or of
a rraining that had been neglected, would have
seized it to rise and fly. Not so with Deersiayer.
He still lay quiet, watching with jealous vigi-
lance every movement and fast regaming his
breath

For several minutes Notry's ruse works, and he 15 able to
reverse his course and 5o goin precrous distance m ki
flrght. But when he 15 seen again by the Hurons, he realizes

that ke canmol gscape 50 many pursuers the woods. He.

turns instead to the lake, running through the Huron camp
iself to reach the only canoe om the shove. If he can get
beyond the nearky pownt and out tnto the open lake, ke will
be seem and, he hopes, rescued by friends who are wn a log
house bl on pilings well out in the loke (The house was
budlt that way for defense) When he reaches the canoe
has ng paddle, but he pushes off anywey, lyng flat the
tanoe and hoping to be carried by the breeze beyond the
pomt and out inte the loke.

Perhaps the situation of Deerslayer had not
been more critical that day than it was at this
moment. It cereainly had not been one half as
tantalizing. He lay perfectly quiet for two or
three minutes, trusting to the single sense of
hearing, confident that the noise in the lake
would reach his ears, did anyone venture to
approach by swimming. Once or twice he fan-

cied that the element was surred by the cau-
tious movement of an arm, and then he per-
ceived it was the wash of the water on the
pebbles of the strand; for, in mirmecry of the
ocean, it is seldom that those httle lakes are so
totally tranquil as not to possess a shght heav-
ing and setting on their shores. Suddenly all
the voices ceased, and a deathhke sullness per-
vaded the spot, a quictness as profound as il
all lay in the repose of inanimate hfe. By this
time the canoe had dnifted so far as to render
nothing visible to Deerslayer, as he lay on his
back, except the blue void of space, and a few
of those brighter rays that proceed from the
effulgence of the sun, marking ms proxumity
It was not possible to endure this uncertamty
long. The young man well knew that the pro-
found stillness foreboded evil, the savages
never being so silent as when about to strike a
blow, resembhng the stealthy foot of the
panther ere he takes s leap. He took out a
knife, and was about to cut a hole through the
hark 1n order to get a view of the shore, when
he paused from a dread of being seen in the
operation, which would direct the enemy
where to aimm their bullets. At this instant a
rifle was fired, and the ball plerced bath sides
of the canoe, within eighteen inches of the spot
where his head lay. This was close work, but
our hero had oo lately gone through that
which was closer to be appalled. He lay sull
half a minute longer, and then he saw the
summit of an ocak coming slowly within his
narrow horizon.

Unable to account for this change, Deer-
slayer could restrain his impatience no longer.
Hitching his body along with the uwunost cau-
tien, he got Jus eye at the bullethole, and for-
tunately commanded a very tolerable view of
the point. The canoe, by one of those imper-
ceptible impulses that so often decide the fate
of men as well as the course of things, bhad
inclined southerly, and was slowly driftung
down the lake. It was lucky rhat Deerslayer
had given it a shove sufficienty wigorous to
send it past the end of the pomt ere it took
this inchination, or it must have gone ashore
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again. As i was, it drifted so neav 1t as to bring
the tops of two or three trees within the range
of the young man’s view, as has been men-
tioned, and, indeed, to come m quite as close
prosumity with the extremity of the pomnt as
was at all safe. The distance could not much
have excceded a hundred feet, though fortu-
nately a light current of air frem the southwest
began to set it slowly offshore.

Deerslayer now felt the urgent necessily of
resorting to some expedient to get further
from his foes and, 1f possible, to apprise his
friends? of his siuation. The distance ren-
dered the last difficult, while the proximity €0
the point rendered the first indispensable. As
was usual in such craft, a large, round, smooth
stone was in each end of the canoe for the
double purpose of seats and pallast, one of
these was within reach of his feet. The stone
he contrived to get so far between his legs as
to reach it with his hands, and then he man-
aged to roll it to the side of its fellow in the
bows, where the two served to keep the tnm
of the light boat, while he worked his own body
as far aft as possible. Before quitang the shore,
and as soon as he perceived that the paddies
were gone, Deerslayer had thrown a bit of
dead branch into the canoe, and this was
within reach of his arm. Removing the cap he
wore, he put it on the end of this srck, and
just let it appear over the edge of the canoe,
as far as possible from his own person. This
ruse was scarcely adopted before the young
man had a proof how much he had underrated
the intelligence of his enemies. In contempt of
an artifice so shallow and commonplace, a bul-
let was Ared directly through another part of

7. friends: Natty's closest friend, the Delaware brave
Chingachgook) and several others are waiting at Muskrat
Castle

the canoe, which actually raised his skin He
dropped the cap, and nstantly rased 1t 1m-
mediately over his head, as a safeguard. It
would seer that this second arnfice was un-
seen, or what was moré probab]e, the Hurons,
feeling certain of recovering thelr captive,
wished to take lnm alive.

Deerslayer lay passive a few minutes longer,
his eye at the bullethole, however, and much
did he rejoice at seeing that he was drifung
gradually further and further from the shore.
When he looked upward, the treetops had dis-
appeared, but he soon found that the cance
was slowly turning, so as to prevent his getiing
a view of anything at his peephole but of the
two extremities of the lake. He now bethought
him of the stick, which was crooked, and of-
fered some facilities for rowing, without the
necessity of rising. The expenment succeeded,
on trial, better even thao he had hoped,
though his great embarrassment was to keep
the canoe straight. That his present maneuver
was seen soon became apparent by the clamor
on the shore, and a bullet entering Lhe stern
of the canoe, traversed its length, whisthng
between the arms of our herg, and passed out
at the head. This satisfied the fuginve that he
was getung away with tolerable speed and 1n-
duced him to increase his efforts. He was mak-
ing a stronger push than commen when an-
other messenger from the pont broke the stick
outboard and at once deprived him of his car
As the sound of voices seemed to grow more
and more distant, however, Deerslayer deter-
mined to leave all to the dnft, until he believed
himself beyond the reach of bullets. This was
nervous work, but 1t was the wisest of all the
expedients that offered; and the young man
was encouraged to persevere 1m it by the cr-
cumnstance that he felt his face fanned by the
air, a proof that there was a little more wind.




Reading Check

1. Which of the Hurons 1s Deerslayer’s fore-
most supporter? Which one is his most
dangerous enemy?

2. Why has Deerslayer been summoned to
stand trial?

3. What offer of conaliation is made by the
Huron chief?

4. How does the Panther receive hus death
wound? :

5. Where does Deerslaver head after leav-
ing the woods?

For Study and Discussion |

Analyzing and Interpreting the Selection

1. In the Leatherstocking Tales, nature often
serves as a solemn, dignified setting for umportant
human acuons. How 1s the natural setung given
religious significance as Nacty first approaches the
gathered Hurons?

2. Authority among the Hurons is divided between
twe chiefs What different qualities of leadership
are dlustrated in Rivenoak and the Panther?

3. Why do the Hurons, after meeting in counal,
invite Natty 1o join their tribe and to change his
"heart” from Delaware to Huron?

4. Nauty, in his escape, cannot hope to simply out-
run so many pursuers. a. What tricks show his
wilderness skills? b, What parncular wrick fails to
fool the Hurons?

5. You have seen that John Smuth’s acccunt of the
Indians in Virginia (page 16) reveals an ambivalent
atutude, There are qualities about the Indians that
he liked and others he disliked. Do you find a sim-
ar ambivalence in Cooper’s presentation of the
Hureons? '

Focus on
Literary Analysis

Examining Elements of Fiction

Rea'ding a work crinically helps vou to explore 1deas
for 4 literary analysis. As you read, look for the
elements of the work. The following list includes
¢ the basic elements of fiction: '

Setting: the time and place of a story

Character: a person (sometimes an animal or a
thing) in a story

Plot: the ordered sequence of events

Point of View: the vantage pomt from which a
story 1s told

Theme: the main insight or idea that a story re-
veals about life

Reread the excerpt from Cooper’s The Deerslayer
As you read, note how Cooper uses the hterary
elements listed above. Then hold a discussion with
a friend or a small group of classmates to compare
notes. 3a¥e your writing.

Onnecting

Truth or Fiction? Portrayals of American Indians
Although Cooper was famous for his portrayal of
American Indians, it 1s unlikely that he had much,
if any, direct contact with Nanve Americans. Many
readers have noted that Cooper’s characterizations
of Amencan Indians tend to be too gooed (Rivenoak)
or too wvicious (Panther) to be believable. In por-
traying individuals either as “noble savages™ or “sav-
age fiends,” Cooper capitalized on popular stereo-
types of American Indians Such stereotypes, widely
accepted by white settlers, created many problems
between the two cultures

Making Connections: Activities

Form a group to discuss how movies and television
shows have depicted Native Americans. {Recent
films you or your classmates might have seen m-
clude The Last of the Mohicans, Dances with Wolves,
and Geronime.) Are the depictions slereotypical? If
so, in what way? Think about possible motives of
the scriptwriter, the preducer, and the director.
Might they have wanted to heighten contrast, draw
an exphet moral, present myths—ot debunk them?
Preparc a written or oral report of the group’s con-
clusions
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