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HERO TRAILS,
THE STORY OF WILLIAK JACKSON,

BY JAMES WILLARD SCH?LTZ.
PREFACE,

In the f211 of 1879,thers came to our trading post on the Judltﬁ

River,near whers the vresent ecity of Lewistown,Montana,now stands,a tall, slenén

er,pleuasant young man,from a camp of hunters and tramers fartiher down the @&’;

. Y . 5 kY 4
gtream, He was William Jackson,or Siksikalkwene--Blackfeet Man,us ils mother’s ’
people named him--and from that day,he and I became fast friends. After the ‘ﬂ

buffalo were exterminated,in 1783,he and I moved to the Bluckfeel Rcservation,g

@

and there lived for many yesrs. We were cattle ranchers,but our hcarts were

a0t in the business;we spent the grester nart of our time fishing,trapping ané%

hunting up in the Rockles,in that part of them that is now Glacler lational
and

Park, There,with Doctor George Bird Grinnell Jﬁ;B. Monroe,%e explored sections

of the great range that undoubtedly had never before been visited by white men,

*\In his bqyﬁéca days,Jackson had trapred and hunted sglong the foot of the mount-

,//aingﬂwith his granifather,ﬁugh Honroe,or Risling Volf,..s he was betler known,so,

’%hen we,one summer,discovered and named the Blackfeel Glacier,Doctor Grinnell
mcat‘apwroyriately namped the great peak upon which it rests,Mount Jackson.l am’
more then glad that he 41d soithe great mountazin is a most appropriate monument
for my old friend,t an whom no braver,an! more kindly man ever lived, He died
in 1892,and we burled him in sight of his mountain,and that other great peak
which we had named for his grandfather,Rising Wolf, During the nany yvearse that
I lived with my 014 friend,I tcck notec of hig tales of nis life,and now for |
the first time,set them down in proper form. In writing me about him,and hiS'?
brother,General Nelson Av»pleton Yiles sald: "I knew wWilliam and Robert Jackseni
when they were young men,as entergrising,iﬁtelligen% frontiersmen and active, §

b2

brave Scoute." And in hig story of the clster Fight,Thomas O'Neil says:”ﬁilli&

‘Vackson was a half-breed Indian scout about 16 or 17 years of age,and & very

~cocl and brave bay.,"/"\_(i\/v‘> Q4kmp\IUV\ (l;V4§”k5T:§;ﬁ* *v*«a«/cJQD
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Chapter 1 WILLIAM JACY3CON, IRDIAN SCouT
by James Willard Schultz,

I, Willian Jackson, was born in Fcrt Benton, the Amcrican Fur Company}s trading post
at the head of navigation of the Missouri River, on the 27th day of August, 1888, At that
time and for scme vears later, this fort was the only hahbitation of whiie ~en in the great
plains and mountains country that is now the state of Montana,

Naught now remains of Fort Bentcn but its southeast bastion, but in ry mind's eye

I can see it as it was in that i{ime of my early youth, It was about 309 feet in length,
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east ard west, by 350 feet north and south, and its high, alobe walls were the outer walls
of its many one and two-story housss,
Entering the big

=3

gate in the wall Tacing the river, one found at the right the carpenter
shdp and blacksmith shop; cor the left, Tirst a leng warehouse, and then the tradercom f{or
the Indiars, where, hehind breast high counters, were tiers and tisrs of shelves upon which
the various trade gocds were displayed, Along the west side of the grest inner court were
three houses, the lower stories of which weres another wareshouse; the storec for the cormpany
employes; the kitchen ¢f the bourgeois or sunerintendent of the fort, who in my time was Addrew
Dawson, a Scotchran, and a partner in the great company. He lived and had his ofTice in
the dvper steoried of the westernmost cof the houses on the north side of the court, and thae
upper steries of the cther three houses in the row were the quarters cf the ftwo clerks,
Matthew Carrcl and George Steell, ard our father, who was the tailcr, Practically all of
the lower stories in this row were reserved for the use of the Indians whc were ccrntinually
coming to the fort to trade, All of the houses on the east side of the court were occupied
by the ensares, or laborers, and their families, and the gunsmith, the ncst hunter, and the
general foreman, and their families, The average number of resident company —en in the fort,
year in and year out, was forty, These were all married to women of the Pikuni tribe of th
Blackfeet c-nfederacy, with the exception cf the hourgeois, whose wife was a Gros Ventre,

From the time wher, ir 1828, the Amcrican Fur Company was organized in 5t. Louis, and
bergan tc reach out for the trade of the Indian tribes in the Upper Yissocuri country, the
Hudscn's Bay Company, in Canada, bitterly oppesed it, and constantly irncited the Assiniboir,
the Blackfeet, and cther tribes of the NHorth, tc kill its hunters and travppers at every
oppertunity,

My earliest recollection is of the one atiempt that the Worth tribes wade tc¢ kill the
ren of Fort Benton and lcot the fort. The plans of the attackers leaked out through a
young Blackfeet who was a cousin of the Pikupi wife of our blacksmithy and throurh the

calm coursre and canny leadership of Andrew Dawson, the attermpt met defeat. oo unexpected

wag thia defest that it
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was this defeat that it had an unexpected resulis t created so much respect for the
bravery of the Big ¥nives that thereafter, and sc long as the Blackfeet and Bloods were
permitted to roam the sreat plains as they willed, the Arerican Fur Company £ot the rost
of their irade,

But even if the Blackfeet and Blcods had taken the fort, I doubt that they would
have killed my grandfather Hugh Yonroe or #ising Welf for whom they had great love and
respect, The son of Captain Hugh Monroe, of the English army in Canada, and his wife,
Arelie de 1la Hoche, daushter of a noble family of French emigres, he was born in Three
Rivers, (uebecin 1798, When but sixteen years of arge, he had entered the service of the

1

Hudson's Bay Company, and in 1816 had arrived at its Mountain Fori, on the Saskatchewar,

where, several years later, he married my sgrandmother, Sinopaki-Fox Woman, a daughter

of

Lecne Walker, a rgreat chief of the Pikuni “ribe of the Blackfest Confederacy
¥hen my grandfather arrived at Mountain Fort, the fur company had no interpreter for
its trade with the Rlackfeet tribes, and he was at once detailed to live and travel with
the Pikuni tribe, while he thorouchly learned the languare. The tribe was then startins
south to hunt and trap, and he went with it, and so was the first white man to cee the
east slope of the Hocky Mountains lyinr between the Saskatchewan and the Missouri rivers
what a wonderful adventure ithat was|

During his lcng years with the Hudscn's Day Company and with
Company »y grandfulher had endeared himself not only tc the Blackfeet tribes, hul also
to their scrmetimes enemy tribes of the mountains, the Kcotenai, Kalispell, and Stoniesg

»

they all regarded hirm as one of them, and his sons and daughters too, John, Frarcceis,
Lizzie, and Amelie

the latter my mother,

vy father, Thomas Jackson, was a member c¢f an old Virginia family, and had entered hhe
service of the Arerican Fur VYompany in 1835, Ircluding mv brother Robert, two years rmy
elder, we were a family of feour, At %this time of which I write, my uncles were emnloyes
of the corpany, helpers of my erandfather, who was the poct hunter, Yy Uncle Jchn was
married ard Franccis and my Aunt Lizzie, then about twanty years ol age, lived with rmy
srandfather and grandmother in their large and comfortable quarters,

With Tew evceptions, the employes in Fort Benton were Canadians, and Mississippi River
French Crecles, docile, hard-working men of most happy disvosition,  They sarg as they
worked about the post, and in the evenin s plaved upon their fiddles and danced to them,
old French airs that their ancestors had brourht across the seas in days lone past,

“

Senversabion i languages; nnelish, Creole French, and

2]
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the fort wasg, of courss, in thres
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Pikuni, “he latter the predomirating tonpue., By th=2 tire I was six or seven years old,
1 could speak all three of them fluently,

Yen, women, and children ¢f Fert Benten, we were, as I may say, cne hig happy farmily,
and kind, genercus Andrew Dawson we locked upon as ocur father, As our carefree, simple,
happy life was then, so we believed it wovld continve to be, on down through the years to

ceome., {he surrounding plasins were always to be baack with huffaloy the Rlackfest iribes

were to bring irn to trade an ever increasin

R

nurber of well tanned recbes, and clean
stratched wolf skins, and pelts of furg the powerful staanboats o the great Arerican Fur
Ccmpany were every spring tc bring up from far St. Louis, ample quantities of rocds for
the trade, Ve youngsters were taught that, in time tc corme, we were Lo “ake ocur father’s

Ak

Blaces as Bourgeois, clerks, traders, artizans, hunters and laberers, There was never,

never tc be an end to the great fur company, and its activities in itz westernmost nost,
Fort Benton,

Care, however, the winter cf 18A3.A4, and with ii, az my grandfabther 5Tten said,
"rising black clovds of trovble and change," Our rcod bourrecis, lons a sufferer fror
rhewratism, one night went to the outdoor cellar, in which he kept the valualle company

beoks and dosurments, and fegl down the steps into i%, Helpless, and unable to make anvone

hear him, he lay th2re g1l nirzht, and nearly died Irom expcsure hefcre day came and he was

"
3
[D)]

cued and carried to his guarters and put 4o bed. He wag scon able to hobhtle about aga
but frer that time he tal'ed about makirng a trip tc 3colland, to drinic the waters of a
medicinal sprinz ol that couniry and be cured of his lameness,

"If vou zo, you will never return tc us. Let me take vou %o the hot, sme11§1ike-

powder srnrinrcs on Sun Rivery I am sure vou will ret well ther," my rrandfather told hi-,

and he replied that it would be irpossible for him to make the long rourh jocurrney initc the

Came spring, and the Tirst stearmboat to arrive brourht dispatches to the bourgecis th

made real to us all my srandfather's "black clowds of trovhle and change", Accusing the

Dawson was ordered Lo dispose of Fort Benton asbest he could, He turned it over to the
two clerks, ¥atthew Carrol and Ueorze Steell, leaned them a larze sum of money with which

ES . 3

to carry on the business, and regretfully returned to 3ectland with his 4wo scns, leaving

s

21l of us at ithe fort griefesiricken and sadly apnprehensive of the Tuinre,

*‘“
iy
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rvy rrandfather had been talxing about the rountaing, lenging
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to camp again along ther, and now “hat he wag free, his term of service with the great

company ended with its end, he suddenly decided %o go back %o ther, to trap heavers, and
that we sheoeld ali of us, his scns and daughters and srandsons, go with hir,

We were a weel or more preparing for the long trail and rany were the au revoirs shouteo

B

after us as we struck ocut frem the Iort cne rorrning, 2 caravan of no mean length, Twenly
and mcre pack horses and %travois heorses carried and drew our telongings, and we had rore than

seventy free horses, which my Uncle Franceis, my brother, and I herded along in the rear

cf the column. ¥y srandfather led, ard ot intervals along the line of loaded heorses rcde

[& N

my grandmeiher, Uncie John and his wifle, and mv Aunt Lizzie, then ahout twentry, and uwrmarried,

bty

Wy krother and I could hardly keep our eves off ocur father; he had put away his blue
cloth, krass buttoned scmpany ssrvice clothes, and now, like the rest of us, wore hooded
blanket cape copote, woclen shirt, blanket trousers, and zaily beaded mcccasins, He

seem to it iny he sat stiffly in the saddle; held

d
his rifie awkwardly, For rany yvears he had seldom ventured ocuitside the walls cf the Torts

n which he had worked, He had never carsd to hunty had never even Irillad a htuffalo, nor

[

trapped a keaver,
But how good he had sver been to my brother and rme, He had patiently taurght uvs to
read and write; repeatedly told us that we rust live so that we should never share the good

blood that was in vz, that of his own virginia forbears, and that of ocur great-grandfather,

Lone Walker, who had been a Pikuni chief ¢
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after vear he had
geant *c ot. Louis for tovs and gam2s and story books, wonderful Christmas
for us, On this morning, when we awoke, we had fovnd on top of e2ach little pile of our
clothing a bmand new cap lock rifle of lirht weizht, well fillied powder horn and ball pouch,
and boxes of caps., Ve had been so pleased and excited over the
tastad the rood breakfast set belors us, at the table rrandfather ronroe, had, however,
somewhat dampened cur enthusiasm by saring to us, shorilys

"A gun is dangerous without lock, s‘ock or barrel, Ycu are hoth very voung tc carry

4]

rifles;

re

o your father and I have agreed that vou ars not to load arnd fire them except
when we or your uncles are with you, But you shall have pleniy of oprortunities to use
thers Nisloa, ¥ahkwiyipoahts, kitakskinimachis sahmsin, kyi ikyakachsin,” which was %o

say, I, Rising wolf, shall teach vou hunting and trapping
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On that Pirst night out from the fort, we carmped about tweniy miles from it, on the

(o0

na 1

Tetcr, the Unikisisisakia - the Vi1l Rieer. of the Blackfest iribes, having nassed during

the afternocon many herds ol buifalo and small bands of antelope, that alwavs slowly retreated
from our approach,

This was my brother s and my introducticn to ithe Rocky ¥ountains, From the plains

arcund Fort Panton, we had adrired their far-of! snow cavped heights, so coolly glearing
in the het summertire, and longed tc camp armcng them, And hsre we were at lsst, thres
lodges of us, at the foot clear, cold lake, treautifnl hevond cur fondest iraginations

o]

£ wountain lakes, and akove it, rirming the head of the vallev were weird shaped peaks

sesmad to beckon us tc clirk their bare heights, and exnlore the vasi snow fields -
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ice, our granciather said - that lay between therm, Nearer, on the risht of the valley,

rose a rad-and-gray rock rountain, at the foot of which nestled another lake, CSomehow,
I adrired this great meuntain wore that I did any of the others in sight, Little did I

that »y friend Apikuni and I were 4o nare it for him, Rising Volf,

It was near sundown when we made carp, setting up our lodees close to the west bank

o)

f the outlet of the lake, As I have said ¢ three lodres, all cf therm of new, well-

o

e he
tanned bufifale cow leather, ¥y Uncle Jotn and his wife cccupied ore of theri my rrandfather

i

nd grandmother, Uncle Franccis and Aunt Lizzie, had the seccnd ome; and our farily, the
That first »ight at the lake, my Uncle Trarncois stoeod guard over our herd of horses,
In the morning rirbt after brealkfast, we all setl tc work %o build a corral clese ¢ our

lodges, in which to keean the
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sc prevent ary enemy war pariy from
starpeding them, We completed the work by noon, and then, after eatlinz, Rising Well, so I

o R

alwavs loved to c211 hi~, saic that he was goirg to paint his narme pictuore

b4
g ~ar with 3 wolf rising above hir - aleng the big, valley trail, and that rv brother and I
cculd take cur rifles and rc with him.
e left carp on foot, followed the welleworn trail dowrn acrcss the hig prairie at the

foot of the lake, and stopped in a narrow strin o
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Lo the river. Theres Rising Wolf scalned the
udson's Bav Company knife, and wiith nieces ¢f shinins hlack

rom arcund ris ledes fir

¢

, painted

'his sign would save ug frorm surprise

s of our trihke, After the firght one had heen paintad, we went
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down across & narrow sirip of prairie and into ancther 1little srove, and when our srand-

-

Lo tark and pairt ancther tres, Rchert sisned 1o me Lo g0 down the trail

<

ound frash iracks of déer and elk, and side by side, with ready rifles, we stcle
on, eagerly lcoking for the arimals, Robert whispering to mes "Whichever of us first sees
a deer or elk is tc have the shot at it,

"Yes, Of course," I replied,

e passed through the zrove, and were halfway across a srall rrassy park, when we saw
that the thick brush at its lower end was guivering as if an aniral of some kind pressed
through it, roing up the valley., Ve faced that way, and alter a roment, as the

brush ceased quiverinr, Robert hissed to me, "Do vou see it?"

"No,*

"I do, Jjust a part of its body, dark like that of a wuffals. It is a buffalo.

He {ired, and with the renort there hburst upon cur ears a frightful, hoarse roar of
2 i L =3 1 4

pain and anger, and out from the bhruch leaped a monstrous bear, seemingly as big as a buffalc

rped and sat up, a huge grizzly bear,

i

bull, C€learing the brush, it sto
I wanted to turn ard run, but there flashed through throush my ~ind the asserticns of

the cld trappers at the fort, that it was useless to attempt to run from a grizzly, that
the one thine boc do was to stand and try to kill the animal as it came on, And at that, T

tocok careful air at the side of i‘s body, just al the edre of the ribs, as I had so often

heard was the most vital place,

[

firad, saw Lhe »ear flinch ard with terrible roaring
clap a paw against its side, and with long, bouncing leaps come at us, Then I did run, I

saw Robert runnins - and leost sight of him. I was sure that the hear was gaining vpen me,

though I could not see hirm: ared not take time to look back, and I had the dreadful

I
feelinz that every forward sten that I tock would be my last cne,

"Rising Wolf! Risinz Wolf! Heln!" I shouted,

I was runninz back up the trail < heading for the grove in which we had laft our
grandfather. I could not resist the urge to lcok back to see if the bear really was after
me, He was, and coming Tast, bloody Toarm oozing from his partly open mouth, I was =ow
quite near the grove, and saw with sickening despair that, even if I could raach it befcre
the bear cculd overtake me, its hizh cottonwoods were unclimable,

Again I shouted: "Rising Wolf-" but my breath was going; I could no —ore than gasp the

otner work, "Helpl"
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And than I noticed that one of the great trees, on the left of the trail, had & sturdy
and very long limb that arched toward the ground, and that by a high jump I wight possibly
grasp it near its cuter end and swing up onto it and ¢limb above reach of the bear, I
dropped my empty and useless rifle and rmade for the lirmbk, sprang and seized it with hoth
hands, Just as I was raising up onto it, the bear lunged up and struck at me, one of its
claws ripping my right trouser leg from the back of the knee down, and cutting into the
flesh, The downward force of the blow csused me to lose rmy right hand egrip of the limh, and
for an instarnt I swung suspended by but one handj but with a last upstrain I managed to
renew ny hold, tried to raise up onto the 1limb and found that I hadn's sufficient strength,
I lcoked down and saw the bear burning &bout tc spring at me again; "He will zet me this
time," was my despairing thought. But right then the bear suddenly sank quivering to the
ground as clcse by, my grandfather's rifle gave a thunderous boom! I dropped ‘c the ground
and, too weak tc get upon my feet, stared at the dying animal,

"What does this mean? What have you boys been doing" cried my rrandfather, as,
hastily relcading, he came and stcod over me, his blue eyes bright with anger, I saw my
brother running toward us, and he came before I cculd get breath to answer the questicn and
exclaimed: "Oh, what a whopper of a bear! We got him, didn't wel"

"Yes, and he all but got your brother. Core, quick now, let me hear all about it!"

:Ihe bear was going through the brush, down there; we could see it shaking; and then
I saw just a little of its body and thought that it was a buffalo, and when I fired, it
came jumping out into the open and sat up, and then brther fired, and it came for us,"
Robert replied,

"I've a good mind to give you a real switchingi Bcth of youi" the old man exclaimed,
And then, after a moment:; " Well, you had a narrow escape. Let this be your lesson that
you rmbt never shoot at anything that you camnot see plainly. Why, that rmight have been
me, or ane of your uncles moving through the brush. And another things you boys are not
to go off by yourselves to hunt, and if you again sneak away from me when I take you out,

I will put &our rifles where you can't get them azain this summer. There! Do you vnderstand
+hat ?" |

"Yes, And now let's skin the bear, I want to see where mv bullet struck it," Robert
guickly replied. Myself, I could do no more than nod my head, There was a gone feelins

in the pit of my stomach,
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Rut after a tir

that weirhed, Rising Welf said, all of a thousand
neck, Rcbert had shot it well bacl, and my
drom the effect of which i1t would soon have died,
snuffed ocut its life.
Having firished skinning the bear, we hurried back to carp,
was not afraid of bears, upcn which to pack in the heavy h
the ground in front of
and declared that they would not flesh,
that is, sacred women, wcmen who had,

the buyilding of the annual great lcdge,

o

But just then our Aunt Lizzie came f

listening to them for a rmoment, she set

a man-animal, I am not afraid of it

-e

3 +
ad U

e

flesh this hide, and dry it, and tan

fer

and

tullet had pierced the

nor peg it out to dry,

+he so-called
rom the river with a bucket
the hucket down, and said to

theueh I am not 8 sacred

pounds,

e, I managed to get up and help in the skinning of the rrest bear

His shot had broken its

he and of one lung,
had not ry srandfather sc opportumedy
an old horse that

and got

a,L .(C.

the lodges, the women made lcud proiest agairst its being put there,

43 thev ware not Sun VWomen -

with vows, and fasting and prayer, taken part in

i in honer of the rod,

madicine lodre

of water, ard after
"Lven if the bear

uss

lodre woman, I will

a bed robe for my brave young nephews!"

"Good! Good! I'm glad that I have anyhow cne child whe is not a coward!" Ri:ing ¥olf
exclaimed,

"To fear the shadecws (souls, or spirits, or ghosts), bf bears, as capable of harring
us as are the shadews of Crows, Assinikoins, or of any other enemies, is not cowardly," my

erandrmother told him,
"ve will not argue about it, Cur daughter will tan the
by doing it "
"Not if ry prayers can proiect herl"
T did rct hear 4he rest of the
+o help her with the hide. Before sundown we had it
side as smooth and white as a pisce of paper,
In the cheerful light of Riasing
evening, my srandfather decided thal our uncles Jo
river, and up its fcrk heading in the Two ¥Vedicine
set their trans along the river albcve the head of
"And my two boys will remaih here in camp, to
"No. Ve are going with Grandfather; he is ic

argurent, for Aunt Lizzie was calling

Welf's lcdee Pire, arcund

hide, She will not ke harmed

o Robert ard me

perced out upon the sround, its flesh

which we all rathered that

4

hn and Framoeols gshould fran dewn the
Pass, and that he and cur falher should
the lske

protect us," said our rother,

teach us to trapl" cried Rohert,

Then, when we dropned it upen
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Qur mother and rrandmother, waking loud protests against that, were silenced bty our
Aunt Lizzie, who said, "Of course they will rfo with Father; they have to learr Lo trap.
I can do all the euarding of camp, and herding of 4the horses that is necessary.” And when
she said that, she made no idle boast. There never was a ‘raver voung werman than Lizzie

ol
=

Y¥cenree. She had a gocd srmall-bore rifls, and loved ic hurt, and had killsd with it
By turmg, ithe bcrs will help you guard carp and the
horse herd. Tomorrow, Robsri remains with vou."

* .

"Ch, not I ar the eldest, I should be firs® 1o zc out with voui" he loudly assearted,
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re, tomorrew, and thirk of ~nobthires but vour eraziness of 4this
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' of vour bLrether,
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he ©ld —an sternly told him, and he
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I saw my grandfather,close ashead of me,point his rifle at a big cow
on his left,and fire,and as she plunged to the ground,I let out a yell delight
the while I was drawing an arrow from the case and fitting it to my bow. But |
still my eyes were upon him;the rapidity and Qangy sureness with which he load |

od and fired so fascinated me,that for the time i forgot all else. Having ais
charged his weapon,he peﬁrtd some powder from his horn directly into the bar-
rel,instead of into the palm of his hand,so to determine the proper quantitys 5
and then he took from hie mouth one of & number of balls with which he h.4
filled it before beginning thn chase,and dropped the ball into the gum barrol,
- jfﬂifﬁfé*oapen several smart thumps to settle the charge,and Xmxa primed the
pan of the flintlook,and wasn ready to fire again. Then,having selected the
noxt%‘fmé ridden up beside it,he pointed his rifle down skxkk and fired bee
fore the ball could roll down the barrel from the powder,and boom! down she W
giiljimtnor fat cow for the meat house in the fort. ;
But now I saw that the buffalo on the sides of the herd had c¢losed té
behind me,were hemming me on elther side,and for the moment I was frightened.
.I ¢ould not draw out of the chase if I wanted to,I thought. I took coursge thd?
I pereeived that a big bull on my right,and a cow on my left,both so elose tha
I oould have reached out ahd touched them with the end of my bow,were paying n

attention te um,and woere gradually forging on past my slower pony,and that the
great mass of animals behind,sheered to my right and left as they came on, A

-yearling oow was now paas&ng me on my left, I leaned out toward her,and alming |
st & point just back of the ribs,let fly the arrow with all the stremgth of |
my young arms. I saw it strike in almost to the reath.rxna.gar the little gow
utanblo.rﬁjbvtr her speed for a few Jumps,then suddenly a»?{ﬁ_ff?*”i nlnk upon
the ground,and I almost buret with pride at this I had donejactually,I had kil
¢d a buffale! That was my one thought,to the exclusion of all else. I was disaq;
with pride and Joy. When I came to myself,I saw that the last stragglers of thy
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herd had passed me. My sweating and winded pony was willing enough to stop

shen I tightened his bridle reins. I turned him and rode back and sprang to ﬁh
the ground beside the little ¢ow just as my brother came up,and I shouted to
nimi"See that! iy 1ittle eow! I killed her!" ‘

"No! You didn't! You couldn't have killed her!™ he jeered.

‘g;t down and help me! I'll show you what I did!" I answered. And
together we ‘rolled the andmal over upon its other side,exposing the arrow

deep inher and unbroken, ‘
' "My! My! You did,you did!1" he exela&nnd.aémirinsly And then:"But
oh,you'll eateh it when grandfather oomes!
~ He was then riding baek along the line of his kills,eleven of them

blaokly dotting the green plain., He came on faster when he saw us standing b
side the small animal,got down from his horse,and asked as he pointed to itz
"Whose arrow is that?"

"Mine. My arrow,” I faltered.

"Your's!" he cried. And reaching out,drew me to his side,hugged me,
"You will be a buffalo runner that we shall be proud of! Some day,you will
be the post hunter! But you shouldn't have done it,you shouldn't have followed
me. Ruaning buffalo is too dangerous for boys!" '

"I couldn't help it,my pony ran away with me,I couldn't stop him,"
I explained,

"Ha! Thinke he 18 a buffalo runner, Well,you will some other one of
your little band,the next time we go out for meat,” he replied,and it was
many a long day until I was again thrilled with the excitement of the chase,

It was in the fall of that year,that,with my grandfather and my
unsle John,I had excitement of another kind,an adventure that,whenever I
thought about it,gave me cold ah&liﬁé _*‘&ha mouth of the Riviere de Ghan&iir
later sorrupted Lo Shonkin Creek,was,as itn nane implied,our boat yard,where
our earpenter and his helpers built large aaakinawa and even keel boats,as
they were needed for down river cargoes of buffalo reban and rursag It was
& mile or 8o below the fort,and on the gppesita side of the rxvcr& Coming up
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from there one day,for supplies,a gouple of the carpenters happened %o mention

that there were some WillE olk in the ke, tinbered valley,not far above the
yard,and the bourgeois told my grandfater to go down there and kill one or
two of them,as he would like some fat elk meat as a change from that of buf-
falo, I heard him give the order,and running to our quarters,I gﬁgihﬁk and
Arrows éaae,aluns it from my shoulder,and when my grandfather and ungle John b
got into the boat with the carpenters,X niipﬁsd into the bow seat,apprehensive
1y eyelng the men,and never breathing freely until we were well out in the riwv
er and I was sure that I was not to be ordered ashore,.

 We soon landed at the boat yard,and after my grandfather and uncle
had inspeoted the big maokinaw then under sonstruction,heard Rondin's | ik
plaints about the §neven thickness of the lumber his men had whipsawed for iﬁ,
an&ugiked about the-lecation of the elk,my grandfather pretended that he fow
the first time noticed my presence. "What,you here?” he cried, “I'll bet you n

eame without asking your mother's consent! And you have your bow and arrows!
Think that you are going o kill an elk! Well,trall along with us and we'll
ses whet you can do," | / , :
I pulled my bow from the case,strung it,got out a couple of arrows,

and proudly strutted after them along a well worn game trail running up the
valley,through cottonwood grives,large,and small,and across open parks of
grass and rosebjush. When about a mile from the boat yard,we found signs of
the eolk that were a day or two oldjand farther on,their rrnugrﬁraak:.!hmr-
they had in the night or early morning,gone up the valley. They were,my gran
father said,a band of twenty~-five or thirty oén.ealvn,yeamm%; and two y
clds; Ve went on very slowly,following the Sracks in the big,game trall,and
my uncle remarked,after we had passed thréugh two small groves,that the ani-
mals had not been feeding;that they were apparently heading straight for the
Highwood Mountains,and he doubted that we would overtake them, My grandfather
signed to hii"You are right!" and led on at much faster pace for a half-mile

~ Or more,when,a little way ahead and high up on the right side of the vallqy.‘
8 bull elk gave his shrrill whistling snorting cell., We were then in & small |
grove,and we hurried to the edge of 1t,and looking out,saw the bull;he was

[;
£a
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standing upon & nam% and bare ridge and just below a thirty or forty foot v

wall of roek whigh rcse straight from it to the rim of the plain, As we stool
watahing him,he again gave his plereingly shrill call,looked eagery up and
down the valley,and falling to get an answer to it,angrily shook his hugely
antlered head,looked and listened again,and then,jp
failure,paved a bed in the soft dry earth,and turned around and around and
lgy down in 1%,

"He's our mest!" my grandfather exclaimed, "We will g9 bagk and
follow that goulie gp onto the plain,then sneak out to the edge of the eliff
above him,and shoot*him right where he lies,”

"It he is still there when we get %o the top of the oliff,” said

|y unoclse.

We ran bagk down the grove and into the coulle,and then elimbed its
narrow and winding rocky bed as fast as we oould go up the steep ascent,and
at last,all out of breath,headed it out upon the open plain,a quarter of a
mile from the oliff under which the elk was lying, This ¢liff was the drop of
of a sharp tongue of the lain extending out into the valley,and as we ap-
proached the elgfr.wc saw that the upper side of the tongue mfxpisim was out
by & ooulle like the one we had ascended,except that ib was longer,and had a
fork that ran well north back in the {ffangue,toward us. Ve paesed the head
of this fork at a dlstance of sbout fifty yards,my grandfather swiftly lead-

ing,my uncle following close,and I,on his right,running to keep up with thenm.
My unole suddenly gace a sharp ory,dropping the rifle he was holding with h&n§
right hand,and at the same lnstant,guns boomed heavily behind us,and looking B
back,we saw a number of Indians starting %o run toward us from the haxdxaf |
the souliﬁfk I had gnatched up my uncle's rifle,was offering it to him the =ik
while,terribly frightened,l kept my eyes upon the Indians,about a hundred yard
off,and I heard him exclaimi"I can't use itjthey have shot me in my armi”
"Then rn! run as fast as you can go,out to the gliff! Wi will fnxiqi
low,protest you," my grandfather told him,and off he went,we after him,and the

i
[
|

Indians ocoming swiftly on.
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?hay We kept looking back,saw that some of the war party were galining

upon us,snd when we had gone about half-way to the oliff,my gr ‘i‘a&hnr wheel

_ ed about,told me to stand behind him,and raising his rifle,fired at the lead

/;?'Inétan,und down he went. The others paused beside him for a moment and then

A

started to ¢ome on,but nmy gr&n&t&ﬁhﬂy snatohed from my hands the rifle that 1
was earrying,and as he aimed it :t them,they all drcppod flat down in the
grase and sage brush and were hidden from us, |

changed rifles with me,telling me to run,and as we sped after my uncle,he
reloaded his wespon. By that time,some of the Indians had reloaded their
guns,and were again running after us,firing at us,and 1 was expecting that
overy step that I made would be my lest, I could see myself,helpless upon the
ground,and the terrible enemies standing over me,cruelly laughing as they dre'
thelr knives to scalp me,

Agaln my grand?gigzg :?ggzeQ“ga me to get behind him. Again he fire
at the enemy and dropped another one of them, Frxshtoned theush I was,I shout
ed,"Good] Goodl" It seemed that he could not miss anything at which he aimed.
Aa'boroﬁo.ho sxchanged rifles with me,but there were no enemies to aim at;the;
had all dropped down into the sage brush,and as we turned and ran on,they Tk
fired two shots at us,without effeet, We soon caught up with my uncle,and the
looking back,saw that the angy had given up pursuit of us,and were some of tr
grouped around the last one of them that my grandra&hur had shot,and others

oc
were going back %o the first one, We were now not far from the oliff,and walk

the torn musgles of
en to it,my uncle groaning with the pain in his arm,perspiration dripping from

his gray face.

We did not look down at the foot of the gliff,to learn if the bull

elk was still there. On top of it WM& 2 lot of large rocks,and my grandfatne

had me help him make a barricade with some of them,behind which we could defen

ourselves to good advantage, That done,my grandfather tore his undershort into
strips,with which he tightly bound the wound in my uncle®s arm and stopped its
bleeding, We watched the eneny-~Assiniboines,ny grandfather said they weree«

saw them all get together and stand for some time,having a council,apparently,
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ggsgs& 1a¢t move off south across the point of plain,and disappear in the

goulle ugan that side of it.

*rhoy have gone! Left us!” I exclalmed.

My grandfather gave a short 1aughs’”a¢uld that you were right,”
gald. “But they havent left;they intend to have revenge for the two who are
1ying out there in the sagebrush. Right now some of them are sneaking back
up the fork of the coulie,from which they first firsed at us,and others are
hurrying down into the timber below,to completely surround us,"

"¥hatgthen,are we to do?” I asked.

"there is but one thing to do: strike off across the plain straight
toward the fort,as soon as your uncle Seslsbgaiitile better,"” |

"We go now! Hand me my ritl#!“ said he,winoing with pain as he got ﬁ

upon his feed, |

"No! I will carry it,"1 said,as x'prendly gshouldered the voapen,ana‘
we left the dbarricade,my gran&fatntr iy the lead.

We passed well to the right of the lwad of the fork of the agglit,
midway between it and the head of the goulie that we had ascended from the
1ittle valley,and when a couple of hundred yards beyond the south one,we saw
two of the enemy come up out of it and stare &t #i0:
the coulls,and the other ran out to the edie a£‘§£§ oliff,where we had bullt
the barricade,and there,after firing his gun to attract attention of his con~

rades below,he lald the weapon down,and in the sign language began telling
them te return to the top,as we were going off across the plain, We did net ﬁﬁ
stand to see all that he gigned,but went on across the reolling ridgy prlain as

faet as my uncle could travel,and the lone sign talker was the last one of the
enomy that we sawjand at last,seoing that we were not to be pursued,my grandés
father changed his plan,and hoaded stralght for the mouth of the Riviere de

Chantier,not two niles distant. Owing to my uncle's weakness from loss of
blood,and "f

ij‘;ﬁha terrible pain in his arm,we travelled more and more slowly,
and were a léng time golng to the point of plain from whigh we could look dawné

into the boat yard,and sce the men working there,hear them cheerily singing

& Canadian boat song. We descended the long gentle slope of the point and Jﬂiﬂ+
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them;and,knowing that we were now safe from the terrible Assiniboines,my

young legs went suddenly weak;I flopved down upon a pile of shavings,and lista

ed to the boatyardliers volubly commiseratinp; my uncle in hils pain,and con-
gratulating us upon our escape from the enemy. Said Rondin,in French: "But thi
reflect,my friends,how narrow was your escape: Had the enemy arrived at the'
head of the coulle but a few moments earlier,or you a little later,they would
certainly,at =2 range of but a few steps,have killed the three of you before
you could fire a shot!"

Plain truth,that, It made me shiver, ,

Fearing that they would be attacked by the enemy in the night,Rondin
and sevarzl of his men took us up to the fort,and asked for reinforcements.
The bourgsols gave him ten men,and forty of fifty of the Pikuni,who had come
In to trade,were eager to go with them and make a thobough search for the
party,and were more than pleased when my grandfather éaid that he would lead
them to the place of our fight with them., I asked him seversl times,before he
left,t0 be sure to recover my bow and arrows,which I had dropped when I took
up my uncle's rifle,

Though they searched for the Assinlboines for two daye,my grandfathex

andithe Pikuni found no trace of them. Of all of the various tribesmen of the
Northwest plains,the Assiniboines were conceded to be the moat adept in avoid-
ing pursuit. It was sald of them,that they could effcctually conceal them-
selves in places where even a prairie dog would be unable to find cover.

I got back ny bow and arrows,

nem,wbmen and children of Fort Benton,wé were,ss 1 may say,one big
happy faaily;and kind,just,generous Andrew Dawson we looked upon ag our father.
As our carefree,simple,happy 1life was then,so we belleved it would continue to
be,on down through the years to come, The surrounding plalins were always to
be black with buffalo;the Blackfeet tribes were to bring in to trade an ever
incYrasing number of well tanned robes,and clean stretched wolf skins,and pelt:
of fur;the powerful stesmboate of the great American Fur Company were every
soring to bring up from far St., Louls,ample quantities of goods for the trade.
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We youngsters were taught that,in time to come,we were Lo ilake our fathers

places as bourgeols,clerks,traders,ertizans,hunters,end laborers. There was
never,never to be an end Lo the great fur company,and ite actlvitlies in ite
westernmost post,Fort Bentoa,

Came the wintor of 1863-64,and with it,ss wy grandfather often sald,
"riging black eloude of trouble and changsf"eur good bourgeolis,long & aufferar‘
frow rheuxatism,one nignl went to the outdoor celler,in which he kepl tioe |
valuable company books and docunents,and fell down the steps into it,and,help-
less,and ungble to weke anyone heer him,lay there all night,and nearly died
from exposure before day came and e Was reeoued end ceiried to his querters
anc put to bed, He wes soon able Lo hobble aboul agaln,but from that tiae,
he talked about melking = trip to Scotland,to drink the waters of a medicinal
spring of that country and Le cured of his lameness.

"If you go,you will mever return to us. Lot me take you o the hot,
siell«like-powder springg on Sun River;l am sure you will zet well there," my
grandfather told him,and he replied that 1t would be luwpossible for him %o
make the long rough Jouwrney into the mountains, |

Came spring,and the first steamboat to arrive,brought dispatches to
the bourgeois that made very real to the inmates of the fort,my grandfather's
Bhlack clouds of trouble and change:" Accused of being Confederate sympathis-
erg,and against the Hnicn,the-¥&shington authorities refused to renew the
trading license of the American Fur Company,and r. Dawson was ordered to
dispose of Fort Benton as best he could. He tianed it over to the two clerks,
Matthew Carrﬁiland George Steell,loaned them a large sum of money with which
to carry on the business,and prepared to return to Scotland with his two sons,
at the last moment Ziasisting tihat Steell wmake tue long journey witn him, Buib
he was not to leave withoutl sitrong protest froam the lnmates of the fort, As
goon ug the contente of tho dispatches were made known to them, tiiey all jather~
ed before him in the greal court,and old Louls Boumpre said,speaking for all:

"Big Knife--Uister Dawson--3irl"” Then down upon his knees he went,

¢lasped his hands as in prayer,and with shreamiﬁg eyea continued:"You,lr, Daw~

son, the great company,the Chouteaus,you all are our papa,we are your children
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children. We beg you,do not sell this Fort Benton,thls home that we love., Oh,

do not desert us! Without you,how can we live? Is it the Americane,tine Yakees,
that you fear? Sir,say but the word and we will héld thls fort for you,hold
it against all enemies, Never,never shall they take it from youl®

As the old man spoke,the other engages gathered closer behind him,
and alsc knelt and clasped their hands as in prayer. It was a powerfully af=-
fecting scene;young though I was,lt touched me deeply. I knew that I was cry-
ing,and was not ashamed of my tears. I say the bourgeois put hand to hils
ayéﬂ.

| Said old Auguste Champaign,following Bompre's plea: "M'sie Dawson!
Me,I helped build your Fort Union, I was‘one of those who,under your James
Kipp,helped bulld your Fort Plegan,at the mouth of the Marias. I helped bulld
Fort Mackenzie;Fort Lewis;with my own hands made many of the adobles in these
Fort Benton walls, I expected to live and to dle in the service of EkE your
- great cpmpany. Though you sell the forts belogﬁdo not sell this one and make
ug your children homeless, Here all around us,ghe buffalo,the wolves,the beav-'
ers are as DPlentiful as ever,and you have all the trade of all the Blackfeetl
tribes. Let us hold this fort for you,against any who may attempt to take ig,
and though you are rich,you shall grow much righer."

"My good friends,all that you have sald touches me here in my heart,"
the bourgeois replied. "I have to go,but I hope to return. I retain an 1nteres#
in tﬁia fort. 1In goling,Il leave you in good hands., That ig all that I can say.
I feel sad encugh to leave you,even for a time, Do not make it harder for me tg¢
g0,Lry anyhow,to be cheerful." And with that he turned and hobbled back to
his gquarters. With his sons,and George Steell,he left the next day,my grand-
father on the one side,and old Bompre on the other,supnorting his painful steps
from the fort to th? levee and aboard the boat, And sadly we all watched him
go,never to return,
| Note by g W.. $.: Long years after this event,Andrew Dawson's sons reurned
to America,and cne of them,Thomas,came Joseph Kipp and me,at our place on
Birch Creek,Blackfeet Indian Reservation. A pensioner of ours,old Henri Robarrd
stared and stared at him,and at last asked who he was. "That is a son of your

long time ago bourgeois,Bif Knife--Andrew Dawson,"” Mr, Kipp replied, And at
that the old engage knelt before young Dawson,took his hand and kissed it,and

wept .
soone one tEEE Pe AP A IPTARMPILL French and English. It was a most affectin




" in the saddle;held his rifle awkwardly. For many years he hzd seldom ventured
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All through the winter,my grandfather had been talking about the mount-
ains,longing to camp again along them,and now that he was free,his term of

the great company ended with its end,he suddenly declded to go

service Wi
back to them,to trap beavers,and insisted that we should all of us,his sons
and daughters and grandsons,go with hilm,

¥e were a week or nore preparing for the long trall,and many were the
aurevoirs shouted after us as we struck out from the fort one morning,a cara-
van of no mean length. Twenty and more pack horaeé and travol horses,carried
and drew our belongings,and we had more than seventy free horses,which uy un-
cle Francois,my brother and I herded along in the rear of the column. My grand-
father led,and at intervals along the line of loaded horses rode my grandmoth~
er,uncle John and his wife,and my aunt Lizzle,then about twenty,and unmarried,
My brother and I could hardly keep our eyes off ocur father;he had put away
his blue cloth,brass buttoned company service clothes,and now,like the rest of
ug,wore hooded,blanket capote,woolen shirt,blanket trousers,and gally beaded
moccasins, He didn't look natural;somehow didn't seem to fit in;he eat stiffly

cutside the walls of the forts in which he had worked, He had never cared to
hunt;had never even killed a buffalo,nor trapped a beaver. But how good he
had ever been to my brother and me. He had patiently taught us to read and
write;repeatedly told us that we must live so that we should never shame the
good blood that was in us, that of the Monroes,De la Roches,hls own Virginia
forebears,and that of our great-grandfather,Lone Walker,who had been a Plkuni
chief of the highest character. 'Year after year he had sent to St. Louis for
toys and games and story books,wonderful Ghristmas mprning surprises for us. On
this morning,when we awaoke,we had found on top of each little pile of our
clothing,a brand new cap lock rifle of light welght,well filled powder horn
and ball pouch,and boxes of caps. We had been so pleased and excited over the
gifts,weapons that we had longed for more than anything else in the world,that
we had barely tased the good breakfast set before us, At the table,granfifather

Monroe had,however,somewhat dampened our enthusiasm by saying to us, baedtly:
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"A gun is dangerous without lock, stock or barrel. You are both very young to

carry rifles, so your fether and I have agreed that you arenct to load and

yare them except when we or your uncles are with you. But ypd shall have plenty
of opportunities to use them; Nistom, Mehkwiyipoahts, kitakskinipachis sahmsin,
kyl ikyskachsin". Which was to say,l rising Wolf,shall teach you hunting and

trapping.
On that first night out from the fort, we camped about twenty miles from

it, up on the Teton, the Unikisisisakta - iilk River - of the Blackfeet tribes, hav-
ing passed during the aftermoon, meny herds of buffalo and smallbends of ante~
lope,that always slowly retreated from our approach, As we neared the river,

our untéle John hurried oy ahead, and when we canght up with him at the edge of

a long grove of cottomwoods, we found him skinning an elk that he had killed,

From that time, until after we made camp at the foot of lower Two Médicine lodges
Lake, four days later, not a shot was fired by enyvepe, although we were rarely out
of sight of game of some kind.

This was my brother's and my introduction to the Rocky Mountains, Fromc
the plains around Fort Benton, we had admired their faroff snow cepped heights,so
eooly gleaming in the hot sunnertime, and longed to camp among them. And here we
were st lest, three lodges of us, at the foot of a clear, cold lake, besutiful be-
yond our fondest imaginations of mcuntain lskes,and above it, rimming the head of
the vealley were weird shaped peesks that seemed to beckon us to climb
their bare heights, and explore the vast snow fields - ice, oup grandfather said -
thAt lay between them. Nearer, on the right of the valley rose a red and gray roeck
mountain, at the foot of which nestled another lake, Somehow, I asdmired this
great mountain more then I did amy of the others in‘sight. Little did I then
think that, more than thirty years later, this mountain was to be my grand-
father's monument, that my friend Apikuni, and I were to name it for him, Rising Wolf

It was near sundown when we made camp, setting up our ledges closo‘te
the west bank of the ocutlet of the lake, and about fifty yerds from the shore of

the latter. As I have said, we had three lodges,all of them of new, well tanned
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buffalo cow leather. My unelo John and his wife occupied one of them; my grnnd-

father and grandmother, uncle Francois and aunt Lixzie, had the second one, and
our femily the third, B@foro leaving Fort Benton, my grandfather had painted in
bleck, upon each side of his lodge, 2 large figure of a man,and above it,= wolf,
rising up, the pictograph of his name, Rising Wolf. He had told us boys that,yesars
before when canping with the Kootenai Indians at the Lakes Inside -~ 5t.Marys
Lakes = the chief of the tribe had advised him to 8o paint it, and also irees along
the trei 1s leading to his camp, so that wendering wer parties of his tribe amd
other meuntain tribes, would never mistake it for an enemy camp and attack it.
Though the Blackfeet tribes were more often st war than ai peace; with these
mountain,and west-of ~the-Rockies tribes,Kootenais,Kalispells,Pen d'Oreilles,
Spokames, ard Nez Perces, and though my grandfather was considered by these latter,
,a Blackeet, though white of skin, they kmew that he was a man of peace, striving
always for peace between the tribes of the mouniaine and those of the plains, and
weres ever frieddly to him,
That first night at the lake, my uncle FPrancois stood guard over our
herd of horses. In the morning right sfter breakfast we a1l set to work to build
close to our lodges,

& correl th-which to keep the amimals nights,and prevent sny enemy war pariy stamp~-
eding them. We completed the work by noon,and then,after eating,Rising Wolf,so I alw
ways loved to call him, sajd that he was going to paint his name picture along the
big,valley trail, and that my brother and I could take our rifles and go with him.
Under his directions, we loaded the weapons for the first time, he repeatedly warn~

us thet we must aleays carry them at half-cock,never with the hammer down
upon the cap, end thet we must never point them at enyone even when empty. The
barrels were rifled, so we had to set the patched balls into them with short
bekk starters;before driving them down upon the pewder with the ramrods, and he had
repeatedly asserted and did sc now, that his smoothbore glintlock rifle was by far
the better weapon,as it carried a much larger ball enk could be more quickly loaded.
We knew from the frequent talks that we had heard about firearms,that rifled bar-
rels were far more accurste,and had greater range than smoothbores,But our fath-
er had cautioned us never to argue with the o0ld man about it,and we never did,

To the very last, he beliaved his sncient fuke was more powerful ,more to be depended
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upon in e time of danger, then any other meke of weszpons that was ever invented,.

We left camp on foot, followed the well worn trail down across the big

prairie at the foot of the lake, and stopped in & narrow strip of pines and cot-

//tonwoods that bordered a small stream running from the mountains down into the
river. There Rising Wolf scapled the trunk of a tree with his big,Hudson‘’s Bay
Company knife, and pieses of shining blsck coals from a sackful of them that he
had gathered from around his lodgefire, painted quickly his man-and-wolfeign
upon the white wood., We thell went down across = narrower strip of prairie end
into another little grove, and when our grandfather stopped to bark,end paint
another tree, Roberti signed to me to go on down the trail with him; and unnoticed
we stole away.

On the day before, there had been some buffalo here, but at the approach
of our caravah they had fled across the river and up the ridge onto the plain.

We now found signs of other game, fresh tracks of deer snd elk in the footpriunts

of our horses in the dusty trail, end side by side, with ready rifles, we stole on
Robert whispering to me: *

down it, eagerly léoking for the animals,whichever of us first sees a deer or

elk, is to have the shot at it."

"Yes, Of course™ I replied.

We pzssed through the grove, and were half way across a small grassy park,
when we saw that the thick brush at itslower end,willows and tal 1 rosebrueh,was
quivering as an animal'ef some kind pressed through it,going up the valley. iie
faced that vay,an& after a moment as the brush ceased quivering, Robert hissed to me:
"Do you see it1"

*No.™

"Y do, just a part of its body, dark like that of a buffalo. It is a
buffalo! I am going to shoot!"”

Although I followed the line of his rifle barrel as he raised the weapon
and took ecereful aim, I still could not discover anything like an emimsl in the
brush, He fired, and with the report there burst upon our ears a frightful,hoarss
roar of psin and anger, and out from the brush with quick high leaps came & bear;

a monstrous bear, seem ingly zs big 2s a buffab bull, Clearing the brush, it stopped

and sat up,¥o our frightened eyes g tall mountan of heaving fur,a huge grizzly
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bear, of whose ferocity we had heard so many terrible tales. I wanted to

srn and run, but there flashed through my mind the assertions of the old
trappers at the fort, that it was useless to attempt to run from a grizzly,
that the one thing to do was to stand and try to kill the amimal as it came
on. énd st that, I took earefﬁig;g at the side of its body, just &t the edge
of the ribe, as I had so often heard was the most vitel place,; I fired, saw
the bear flinch and with terrible roaring clap & paw sgainst its side, end
with long bouncing leeps come #t us/ Then I did run. I saw Robert riumming -
and lost sight of him. I was sure thet the bear was geining upon me, though
I aould not see him; I dared not teke time to look back, snd I had the dread-
ful feeling that every forward step that I took would bé my lest one. "Ris-

ing Wofl! Rising Wolf! Help! I shouted.




Chapter 3 -l-

I wes running back up the trail - heéding for the grove in which we had
left out grandfather. I could not resist the urge to :leek back to see if the
bear reslly was after me., He wes, end coming fast, bloody feam cozing {rom his
partly open mouth. I was now quite near the grove, snd ssw with sickening des-
pair thet, even if I could reach it before the bear could overtske me, its huge
cottonwoods were unclimbable. Again I shouted:"Rising ¥owelf"™ - but my breath
wzs going, I could no.more than gasp the other word,"Hel$" And then I noticed
that an outstaunding one of the great trees on the left of the trail,hed a
sturdy and very long limb that arched toward the ground, and that by & high
jump I might possibly grasp it near its outer end and swing up onto it and
climb ebove regch of the bear. T drepped by empty 2nd useless rifle and made
for the limp, sprang and siezed it with both hands, and just &5 I wes raising up
mntoizz the besr lunged up and struck at me, one of its claws ripping my right
trouser leg from the back of the knee down, and cutting into the flesh. The
downwerd foree of the blow caused nme to lose my right hemd grip of the limb
and for sn instent I swung suspended by but one hand; but wifh a last upsirsin
I maneged tc¢ renew my hold end tried {0 rsise up onto the limb and found
that I hadn't sufficient wtrength, I looked down and saw the bear turning sbout
to spring at me cagain.,"He will get me this time™ wes my despairing sbsolutely hope~
kess thought, and right dken the bear suddenly sank quivering to the ground, and
close by,my grandfether's fuke gave ¢ thunderous boom:! I dropped to the ground and,im
to0 weak to get upon my feet, stared . at the dying snimsl. |
"What does this mean! What have you boys been doing?" cried my grand-
father, as,hastily reloading his fuke, hb ceme and stood over ms, his blie eyes
21l bright with anger. I saw my brother running toward us from the other side
of the little park, and he came before I could get breath to answer the question,

and exclained:"Ch, what a whopper of & beer! Lammyxankskxummyxiatxpxxhanrxixl We

got him, didn't wel"
Yes, and he all but got your brother! Come quick now, let me hear all
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aboul it"

"$he bear was going through the brush, down there; we could see it shake~
ing; end then I saw just & little of its body end thought that it wes a buffalo,
end when I fired, it came jumping ocut into the open end sat up, snd them brother-
fired, and it came for us,"Robert replied.

"I've a good mind to give you a real switching! Both of you!"™ the old
men exclaimed. And then, 2fter & moment;"Well, you hed 2 nasrow escspe. Let this
be s lesson that you must never shoot &t emything that you cen not pieinly
see, know for sufe what it is. Why thet might have beeh me, or one of your un-
cles moving through the brush! And enother thing: You boys sre not to go about
shooting st grizzly beers. You sre not to go off by yourselves to hunt, =and if
you sgain sneak away from gpe, when I take you out, I will put your rifles where
you can't get them again, this summer., There! Do you understand that?®

"Yes, And now let's skim the bear., I want to see where my bullet
struck it"™ Robert quickly replied. Myself, I could do mo more than nod my head
I was still seeing myself swinging from the limb above, and the hmear turning
to make enother spring for my dangl¥ng body. There was & gone feeling in the
pit of my stomech.

But after a time, I meneged to get up snd help with the skinning of
the great bear, that weighed, Rising Wolf said, all of & thousend pounds. His
shot haed broken its neck. Robert had shot it well back, and my bullet had pierc-
ed the end of one lung, from the effect of which it would have soon died, hed
not my grendfether g opportunely snuffed out its life,

Heving finished skinning the bear, we went on down the trail, and after
Rising Wolf had put his neme signs upon three or four more trees along it, we
hurried back to cemp, and got en old horse that was not afreid of bears, upon
which to pack in the heavy hide., Then, when we dropped it wpon the ground ij
front of the lodges, the women made loud protest sgainst it being put there, and
declared that they would not flesh,nor peg it out to dry,as they were not Sun
Women - that is, secred wossn, women who had,with ¥wows, and fasting and prayer,

teken pert in the building of the annual great lodge, the sp~cazlled medicine lodge,
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in honor of the god. But just then our aunt lizzie came from the river with a

bucket of water, and after listening to them for & moment, she set the bucket
down and said to us: "Even if the bear is s men-snkmel, I sm not afraid of it
end though I am not a sscred lodge woman, I will fiesh this hide, and dry it, and
ten it for a bed robe for my brave young nephews!"™
"Good - Good! I'm glad that I have enyhow one child who is not

& cowerd™ Rising Wolf exclsimed, in Pikuni, so that #11 there would understand,
"To fear the shadewe (souls,or spirits, or ghosts) of bears, as capa-
ble to herm us &8 are the shadows Crows,Assiniboins or of any other ememies, is not
cowardly™ my grandmother told him.

"We will not argue about it. Our daughter will ten the hide., She will
not be harmed by doing it"

"Not if my prayers can protect her!"

I did not hear the rest of the argument, for aupt Lizzie wes calling
to WRobert end me to help her with the hide, We dragged it to the scattering
" timber bordering the leke, and cut = small tree, about four feet above the ground
the stump to be the fleshing post. We threw the heavy hide over it, end with
her fleshing instrument, a bone handled,ssw toothed chisel-like steel, she begsn
at once, with quick downward strikes of the flesher, to remove the meat and fat
with which it was coated, Before sundown, the hide was pegged out upon the
ground, its flesh side as smcoth snd white as a piece of paper,

In the eheerful light of Rising Wolf's lodge fire, around which

John and Francois

we all gathered, thet evening, he decided that our uncles/should trep down the
river,and up its fork heading in the Two Medicine Pass, sand that he end our fath~
er should trap sbove the head of the lske,

"And my two boys will remein here in camp, to protect us,” said our

mother. ‘
"No" We are going with grandfather; ke is to teach us to trap”™ cried

Robert.
Our mother, and grandmother, making loud protests againet that, were

silenced by pur sunt Lizzie, who seid "Of course, they wkll go with father; they
have to lesrn to trap. I cen do all the guarding of camp,and herding of the
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horses that is necessery®, And when she said that, éhe made no idle boast.

There mever was & braver young women than _Lizzie Eb?réo. She had a good
smell-bore rifle and loved to hunt, 2nd had killed/:izgeit of deer, elk, antelope
and buffalo.

Said our gravdfather, decisively: "By turns, the boys will ﬁelp you
guard cemp and the horse herd, Tomorrow, Robert remeins with you".

"Ch,no’" I =zm the eldest, I should be first to go out with youl!" he
loudly ssserted.

"You will remein right here, tomorrow, snd think of nothing but your
creziness of this day, that elmost caused the desth of your brother!"™ the old
man sternly t0ld him, and he subsided.

At dewn, the next morning, the horses were turned out to greze, and
zfter breamitfast, we caught and saddled those of them that were tc be used. The
sun was just coming up over the ridge when I got upon my pony and followed my
gragdfather and father sefoss the ford of the river, and 4p the heavy game
tratl pm the north side of the lske. We went but a little way, when ihe old men
called a half, got down from his horse and, barking s foot or more of the side
of a large queking sspen on the right of the trail, merked his name sign upon
the clear white surface of the wood., It was, he said, most importent that he
do that, as the trail was {frequented by the West-side tribes when they came over
on our side of the range to hunt and trap. None of them had been in here in
the last six or seven years, but they were likely to come et any time. He
blazed end nemes-painted five or six irees slong the traii before we arrived at
the head of the lske., And while my father snd I sat in our saddles watching
his quick sure work, he told us of several adventures that he had had in the
the valley when hunting and trepping here with the Pikuni in yeers long pest.

All the way up the trail, we had glimpsed at intervels, deer end eilk
getting out of our way, end now, when opposite the head of the lake, the old men
end tether our horses
signed to us to dismount/ and quietly féddew him, as he hoped to show us something

worth seeing. We sneaked down through the timber for a hundred ysrds or more,

to the edge of the inlet of the lake, and followin§ it up, scon came to a bezver
dem all of eight feet in height,and so old that full grown spruce snd cottonwood
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. trees stood plentifully along 1t. We climbed 1ts steep slope.and,ean‘.&ualy

looking over it,saw that it extended clear across the valley,damming & pond
‘that was all of a quarter of a mile in width,and which had atfits head,another
dam,not so long. There were more than a daseﬂ large beaver lodges scattered

about in the pond,and rising froafﬁﬁ§%cgw;§ r,to six and more feet above its

surface,and,broad day though it was,we could see several beavers Bwimmlngq;ﬁ?
about among them, "There! Isn't that a sight to make a trapper's heart glaﬁﬁi
It 145 a8 I belleved 1t would be! We are going to make a blg cateh of the flat
tails right ig this one pond!" the old man exclaimed. And with that,we rose
up and stood; upon the dam,and geeing ns,_
water with g tall,and with answering slaps the others echoed its warning,and
all dived and‘taok shelter in their lodges,

Then,while we still stood there,sllent,gloating over the plentitude

- loud
of the beavers,a X&& and slow aplosh! splosh! splosh! of the water caused us

Wby beaver loudly slapped the

to look to the west shore,and there we saw a huge bull moose walking along the
1
~ muddy shallows,his new growing,velvet coated antlers yellowly glistening in th¢

‘morning sun. He was the firet of his kind that I had gvg; seen,and I thought
of bo )
th:t I had never seen an an animal 8o hugely homely;big though he wasghi

noged,drooping lipped head with its underhanging black halred wattle,scemed to
be too large and heavy for his size,

"We must have him! Best of all the méat animals in these mountains!
Come on,we will head him offi" R‘ging wolf whlspered to us., I had never geen
him 8o excited,so eager to make a killing.

"No,I'll stay here,you go§$ don't want to kill him," my father re-
plied,and when the old man backed down off the dam,I did too,and tralled after
him as he ran out albng its base.

| Fé tore our way through tansles of brush and high grass,across muddy
geepages from the pond,and at last, whdi near the west end of the dam,the old

- man motioned me to stand,and cautioualy-&limbed up and looked out over it, dodg

\ ed back and motlioned me to follow. We ran fifty or sixty yards farther,and then
signed to me

when he again started to climb the dam,he xariarag me to go up with him, A

moment later,we looked out across the’ggp of 1t,an€"lol there was the moose
. ’
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not £ifty yards off,still sploshing through the shallow margln of the pond,andJ

coming stralght toward us, I gave the old man’s §&ﬁrts1eevq a quick tug,and
whispered,"Let me shoot him!" He frowned,looked at me sharply,hesitatingly,
and then nodded assent, I afterward realized that ##ls was an act of great |
self-denial on his part,that he had been just as eager as I1,to make the shot.
I lost no time in silently cocking my rifle,bringing it to my shoulder and ‘
aiming 1t §fair at the center of the bifll's breast. I fired,saw him flinch,and
turn and Q;ke for the shelter of the timber,and after a fawp,li;‘rd leaps,
stagger and fall under & great spruce a little way back from the shore.

"Good! A good shot! Boy,your are going %0 be a real hunter!" cried
my grandfather. And then,as I started to run to the fallen animal,"Stop!" he
shouted to me. "A real hunter,after firing,never moves a step if he can avold
1t,until he has reloaded his j§f |

It w&s not the first time I had been repremanded for that., I feltl

terribly ashamed. With trembling fingers I reloaded the weapon,the old man
patiently watching me,and then allowing me to be t‘rwt to arrive at the side
" of the dead bull. How I gloated over his immense aisel A thousand pounds of
the best of meat,my grandfather sald,as he lald aside his fuke and.draiing his
dmife,began sharpening it with the steel that he always carried, I was disap~
pointed,though,when my father came,and showed no enthusiasm over my kill. I
there realized for the first time.thathgunting and trapping of animals was to
him,hard an unpleasant work, I worried about it;ecould not understand why he
eould find no excitement and pleasure in it,as did Qy grandfather and uncles,
We soon skinned the bull,and tied the plcces of its meat two and two
together,for to pack home upon our horses. My grandfather then told my father
that he c¢ould set his six traps?ﬁffng the east side of the pdnd,and thatﬁiﬁw*
would take this side. We all went to the horses,and after my father had ééken

his bunch of traps,ay grandfather and I crossed back with all three of the

animals,tied them near the butchered moose,and them went on to set our six

> traps. I had never seen a irap set for beavers,and now watching my grandfatha 

and listening to hls careful explanation of the reason for everything that he:E
d4i4,1 became tremendously interested in it,.



horses that 1s neccessary
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. As we were passing a beaver slide,or trall,running from the shore ou

to a tree that the animals had felled,and along which they were,dragging its
11m§3.§3°s§3§géd,ana sald that,while some trappers set their traps at the
foot of slides,it was not a wise thing to do,ss a beaver caught there would
be seen by others,in ite drowning struggles,and they would thereafter avoid
that slide,and all the other slides in the pond,for a time., It was also unwise

to tear out a portion of the top of a dam and set z trap there,:.s a beaver

£

ees No,the one and onl
9 least }
proper way,was to decoy the animals to traps where they would kmmk suspect tha

caught at the place would frighten off the other p#pal
they had been set.

A few yarde farther on,we came to a place where,at six or eight feet
out from the shore,the water was three feet or more in depth,and there the old
made preparations to set one of theglrapa. He cut a slender alder about ten
feet in length,that had a sturdy fork at its tip,much wider than the digmeter
of the ring at the end of the trap chain,and after lopping off the limbs of th
pole up to the fork,so that each limb stub was about an inch in length,he set
the 'rap open,and ran the butt of the pole a little wa.gf through the ring. Then
tatihg off his moccasins,he waded into the water with éﬁe outfit,and under the
water,skekhnxedgexafxthexharky jabbed the butt of the pole firmly into the ban
and 80 slanting it,that the whole length of the pole was well belpw the surfac
of the water. Next,he set the trap firmly uﬁon the bottom,in about six inches
of water and close to the pole,and opening his scent jar,stuck a n end of a
dead stick into it,working it about in the thick grown mass until it was well

shoreward

coated,and then set ur the stick bzmk from the trap a foot or more and set oth
other siticks outward from it,in the shape of the letter V. The scént'was the
castors,or scent glands of the beaver,mixed with alcohol to preserve it,and
the castors were worth about four dollars a pound at Fort Benton. They were
used by chemists in the manufacture of perfumes, ggggers wiigfaggggis always
on the loockout for traces of their kind.ik? olﬁ man explained as he proceeded
with his work. As dogs sniffed at trees and rocks along the trails,to learn

if possible,who of their brothers had been there,so did beavers go straight

to places from which came the powerful castor odor, The first beaver to catch



B O

]

Chapter 3. -G i ‘
the castor odor here,would swim in to énvestigate it,enter the V of sticks and
come to a stop before the rear one of them,the baited stick,to smell it,and
when the animal stopped,its body would settle in the water,and one or the ofher

» [
of its hind feet would be caught in the trap. Instantly,the trapped one would
turn about and make for deep water,and as it went,the trap chain ring would
glide out along the set pole to its fork,and then,when the beaver found thot it
could go no farther,and that the weight of the trap was pulling it dcwn.it~@gni
would try to return to the shore;but the chain ring could not slip back past

glanting sharply toward the tip of the pole,

the projecting stubs of the 1#mbs,and consegfently,after a brief struggle to

keep its head above the ws

the trapped one would drown. X

igh In the next favorable place above,the old man allowed me to set
a trap,and I did it to his complete satisfactiongﬁhd felt quite proud of my
skill, We spoon set all Blr of the traps,he three,and I three,and then,return-
ing to our moose kill,we were met by my father,who nﬁ%her fretfully sald that
he feared that he did not know how to set traps for beavers,and asked the old
nan to show him how to do it, We loaded the moose meat and hide upon the horses
and crossed baeck to the other slde of the pond,set the other six traps up
along it,and then,leading our heavily loaded horses,went back down the trail
to camp,arriving there at sundown, We had broiled ribs of mooée for our supper,
and I thought that I had never tasted meat so good., I was very proud of my
kill,and very happy,but for one thingy I wanted to go with Rising Wolf in the
morning,to see what the traps held that I had set,but according to the cld
man's orders,the morrow was to by my day to guard camp and herd the horses. 1
whispered my trouble to my mother,and abe patted my shoulder and told me not i«
worry,tha:hiould arrange for me to 50.' And at that I dropped back upon the
couch of blankets and soft buffalo robes that my brother and I shared,and was
almost instantly asleep. ;

Came morning,and at breakfast,our father told Robert and me that it

had been decided that he was to be the camp guard and horse herder,and we were

to trap in his place,Robert with our uncles,I with Rising Wolf. And then our
aunt Lizzie declared that she was right then going to quit all camp work,and
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ngg;p with granﬂkather and me,us three against John and Francols and Rober$,and

she would bet her sorrel-pinto horse against John's black-pinta that we would

aatch the most beavers. Uncle John accepted her arfer,and they shook hands
upon it, 7The horses had been turned out at daylight,ta graze,and Robert and I

and brought them

with boundless joy in this unexpected turn in our affaira,‘f$¢
in,and the two parties of us wers soon upon the way to our trapping grounds.

| Rising wolriied off,across the ocutlet and up the trall,my aunt and
then z.g’ﬁaae following. We all but ran into a small band of buffalo,that tamn.
ed anf fled §p the ridge with great crashing of brush and dead sticks;and far-
ther on,we frightened elk and deer,as on the previous day. Then,near the head
of the lake,Rising Wolf rode to one side of the trail,and pointed down to it,
‘and my aunt and I looking,saw the tifacks of a big grizzly and several iittle
Gnesa.ﬁjénitéh% el ?%epwa Qe?mc% i%“é“i‘b kée 2L froman got the scent of your mOOm
kill,we will have to be careful;mother grizzlies are bad mediocinel” we were
told, And then as we rode on,thinking of tales that we had heard of the feroc

- ity of 0ld mother bears,maybe we shivered a bit,

- When we arrived at the pond,we exsmined first,the six traps that
Rising Wolf and I had set for my father, The lower one of them was,to my
great digappointment,unspring:Il had axpectegagﬁﬁgn:ii of the twelve would be £
fast to a beavort Nor was there a beaver in the secbnd one, We came %0 the
th%?ﬂ;uanxkhnzxxxhudxnntx place,where I myself had made the set,and my heart
thumped hard sgainst my ribs when I saw that the trap was gone:"We have lost
it,a beaver has gotten away with 1ti" I oried.

"Loosen the stake pole,and pull i# in," saild Rising Wolf,and drop-
iskn bank down into the water--moccasins and all,
yanked the kmtkxafxthke pole free,and instantly felt that there was a heavy
welght at its cuter end. I pulled it in,hand over hand,ran up the bank with i%
and drew ashore a big beavar,ﬂis fur all plastered sleek and shiny against its
. body. I stooped and lifted it,and learned that,for 1ts'sg§6,the beaver was

the heaviest of all our animals, I dropped it upon the marsh grass and,free

Ping my rifle,I sprang #

of the water,the fur began to fluff up,blackish brown and thick and soft., Prim
fﬁr,zhe 0ld man sald,as he freed the body of the trap,the while I told my aunt
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that 1 had get the trap,that the beaver was ny very own catch. Myl My! But I

was proud of nyself!
Two of the remaining three traps on that slde,were fast to drowned,s

| 8tiff beavers. We drew them ashore,and leaving them there,got onto our horses

and crossing below the dam to the other 31&3 of the valley,cautiously approach
ed the remains of the moosge that I had killed, We found that,as Risging Wolf
had predieted,the old mother g:izaly and her cubs had gone straight there,and
feasted hugely upon the parts of the carcase that we had left,and the old man
sald that,as she would come again and again to feast,until she had finlished
the last sorap of the meat,the thing for us to do was to cease trapping therse
for the time. Our horses had become very uneasy,and by the way they sniffed
the air,and snor;ed,and watched the surrounding timber,we were sure that the
bearg were not far xmxx from us, So,while my aunt =nd I kept a close lookout
for them,the 0ld man took up the six traps,but one of them fast to a beaver.
He eald that,while beavers paild no attention to the odor of the deer kingiallv
i dead,they kept as far away as possible from the warning odor of besars and
2ll the other animals that preyed upon them,so we were lucky to have caught
even one upon that side of the pond.

We hurried back to the trail side of the pond,quickly skinned our

, tl® _hides and
beavers,and taking ?ilh% he ;rapz, rode on up the valley,coming,presently,to the

most remarkable waterfall that there is,perhaps,in all the world,a falls named
for a far back ancestor of mine,a young woman who never married,who became a
warrior and leader of war parties,and died in battle,the only Plkuni woman who
wag ever given a man's name,Piltamakan--Running Eagle. She was a sister of ay
5reat~granéfather.Kitawahwj%aunLane Walker,

A mile or thereabo% above this place,and fxat below the foot of the
segond Two Medlcine Lake,the river disappears in a mass of large boulaara,and
following a subterranean channel,at last hg%ats forth from a Jagged hole high
up in a rock ledge crossing the vnlley,ané falls into a deep pool at the footl
of it,from there fiowing on 6§g§§;s§at§§ebl%a§§a§§§°§?n%ahad heard great tales

about my woman warrior ancestor,and now,as I stared up at the dark cavern from



.~ several bands of bighorn and goats,the fiw

.

Chapter 3, wilo
which the river came foaming and roaring down the ledge,and in whieh shc had

once taken refuge,l knew that she must have been nore brave than most of the

_ men of her race,for to enter there,the home,the lurking place of the dread

J

as she had firmly
Under-water Pecople,magukl

battle, More than ever,I wished that I could have known her,beautiful young
fouzn that she was said to have been,wished that I could have eeen her climbing

believed it to be,
pmpggeous act than faclng of the enemy in

the precipitous ledge,and without faltering,going slowly end surely on into
the dark eavern, I began humming one of her war songs,one thet ehe was sald to
have composed,and then Rising Wolf,shouting to make himself heard above the
roar of the falls,sald to ua@%eintlng to & f:”1vwerna§f‘2; down the steep bank
into the pool:"That 1s an otter slide,and fresh used, I' 11 set a trap there.,"
He did 1t quickly,deftly,using a drowning pole,as we did for beavers,
and settxng the trap out from the foot of the ellde,in about ten inches of wat_
er,so that it nﬁuld &rip #alind foot of the otter as it came to olimb up the

and elimbing VEgéledge #mld geptwelbotbhthe thetBalls,
slide, We then remounted our horses,and went on up the valley,up past the

., great mountain which,hal yal wus later t¢ be Rising Wolf's monument,and at a

#
{

distance of about a mile,rode out upon the shore of the sscond Two Medicine
Lodges lake,a clear lake of icy water,in a setting so beautiful and yet so
grim,that I was all but dazed by it all. Strailght across from us,at the head of
the lake,rose a slender black rock mountain far up into the blue,and beyond it,

at the head of the two prongs of the #lili#tinbered valley were more mountains,

-of great height and ruggedness,reflected all of them in the still surface of

the lake, I wanted to get down trom my horse and just slt there on the shore
and take in the mnaﬁml view in all 1ts details,but to my plea that we rest
there a while,Rising ﬁalr turned a deaf ear,and led us up the nerth-ahore to it
head of the lake,where,along the banks of the smooth flowing inlet,we found
plenty of beaver workings,and get our traps,Rising Wolf five,and nmy gﬁnt and 1
each three, ¥hile doing that,we éiseoveredglow down upon the meuntain}near us,
ft of the kinds that I had ever seen,

I wanted to go up there and shoot one of the goats,but there was not time to do

it;as 1t was,we did not get back to camp until some time after dark,
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and Robert cadme in still later, They had set their traps down along the river,

and then gone up the middle fork af£xik,on discsveryignd found plenty of beaver
workings all along itjmany bands of buffalo grazing the open parks in its wide
valley;end everywhere hard beaten tralls of elk and deer, They had seen too,
during the day,thirteen bears,the most of them grizzlies,

And clapping his handes together and smiling happily,grandfather Ris-
ing Wolf exclaimed: "Anomi,kitaks iksi ahkotsaps ananl"--Here,we are going to
get richl |

When,the next evening,the two partles of us brought into camp the
pelts of 14 beavers,and one obtter,we were sure that the cld man'é prophecy was
to come true. Four more days passed,during which we averaged all of flfteen
beavers & day. And t.he% :;nif the evéning of the sixth day,when my uncles and
my brother canme in.they were accompanied by Back-goming~in-sight,and other
chiefs of & band of the Kootenal Indians,two hundred lodges of them,closely
following. Though that meant the end of our trapping in that vieinlty,ny grand-
A?atheb heartily welcomed the chiefs,old friends of his,and ordered a feast‘pre-
pared for them. They had that morning crossed the divide,through the Two Med-
icine Pass,to hunt and trap on our side of the range,their main object being
to get plenty of hides of our buffalo,to tan into leather for new iodga skins.
They were uneasy because they had not sent messengers to the chiefs of the |

Pikuni,to ask permission to hunt in our country.]ff

my grandfather advisged
them te do that titheut delay,and assured thenm that their request would be
granted, ,

On the following day,we took up our traps,and on the aext morning
packed up and took the trall to the north,msking camp two days later at the foc
of lower St, Mary's Lake,Puhtomuksikimiks,Lakes Inside,as the Blackfest tribes
had 1ang since named them, We set up our lodges in a narrow grove of cotton-
woods on the west side of the outlet,and buillt a corral for oufgh@rsa; back of

them,between them and the white gravelly shore of the lake, This had bocﬁ my
of Eﬁ. ears that he was & trappar»tav‘ )

5ranafather 8 favorite camping ﬁia
3& the Hudson's Bay Company,and before he engaged with the American Fur Company
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The sun was setting when,after our evening meal,the old man led us out
through the timber to a large,weatherbeaten oross set up on the shore of the
lake,at the outlet,and there he told us,as he had many times before hggﬁggid-
ing Father La Come,the first Jesuit who was appointed migsionary to the Sas-
kathewan country,the two had made camp at this point,and set up the c¢ross,the
priest then kneeling beside 1t,and with prayer,naming the two great bodles of
water,St. Mary's Lakes, And then he told again,grimly smifing,that on the
following day,sagng on south 1in search of the camp of the Pikuni,they had dis-
covered a large,mounted war party,and he had cried out to tﬁa priest:"Come! We

s 1 "

must ride from them as fast as we ool .

"No! Here m#y be my chance to save some soul@! We will put our trust
in God,and all will be well with us!"

To which my grandfather had shortly replied:"Me,I will put my trust
in my horee's heels!” And quirting the animal,headed for the shelter of the
heavy belt of timber to the west;and presently,looking back,had seen the priest
}oming close after him, And though hard chased by the war party,they had out-
ridden them and saved their scalps. _ |

We all sat down there beside the old cross,and gazed off upon the
8till surface of the lake stretching away south in its deep wide valley,and for

&

a §1me none spoke. Up on the great ridge to the east of us,and in the open.mar

parks at its foot,numerous bands of Puffalo,elk,and desr were in sight,and" str
straight across the outlet,s big,lone grizzly came out upon the shore,sat ug%%
and sniffed the air,caught scent Q&Vus and with loud wuffF wuff! wuff! went§¥g

bounding back into the brush, Wolves were everywhere mournfully howling;coyotes

yelping. Two beavers came swimming up the outlet and went on up the lake, Loons
called to one another;close behind us a lone grouse drummqa In English,Rising
Wolf began telling us of his first vislt here,of his Jjoy in camping by the
beautiful lakes,and ¢limbing and hunting in the big surrounding mountains,when
with the Pikuni,he had come here in the fall of 1816,he the very first one of

" his race to traverse the whole length of thejﬁnot of the mountains trall run-

geffoun the Saskatchewan south to the Missoupl. Close in front of us a huge
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trout broke water,and that started the women talking about the terrible Under

water People who inhabited the lake,and at every Oppartunity slezed those who
ventured to swim out from its shores,and dragged them down to their death in
its black depths. My brother and I barely breathed,so anxious were we to hear
it all,our grandfather's reminisences of his adventures here,and our grand-
mother's tales of the dread water gods., Afterward,my brother and I had some
talk about them:our father had more than once told us that there were no such
creatures,that the tales about them were only 1dle imaginings of the ggkuhi.
But our grandmother,uncles and asum#é fully belleved that all deep ia;es and
rivers were inhabited by Under-water People,and we susplcioned that our mothe
d1d too. We did not want to believe that there were anywhere,such terrible
gods,and yet~~ and yet-~
' Finally,Robert dared me to swim in the lake;we sneaked away from ca
and stripped and plunged in,swam far out and back,and out and back agalin,un-
harmed,and decided that our father was right about 1it. But upon our return to
camp,we made no mention of our adventure,

On the morning after we made camp até%he foot of the lake,my uncles
and Robert set out to trap down the river,and ﬁp its first tributary coming
in from the ncrth,Sokéyi Awhkomi-«Loud Roarer,the stream now named Swift Cur-

rent, My grandfather,aunt Lizzle and Igmpsaknd the river at the ford, just be-

- low camp,and began trapping the litile streamlets running down the big ridge

into the lake. Beavers were very plentiful,and for several weeks the catch o
the two parties'ef ug averaged at least ten a day. And from dawn to dark of
every day,there was no time when game of gsome kind was not in sight,buffalo,
deer,elk or moose, Bloodthirsty young boys that we were,my brother and I want
to shoot everything that we saw,but were permitted,by turns with our aunt Lix
zle,to kill no more meat tha& could be used in our little camp,

At last,when our dally catch of beavers dwindled down to only three
or four a day,grandfather Rising Wolf began to talk about moving camp to the
foot of the upper lake,from there to trap the several streams in that vicinit,
and one evenlng,it was decided that we should bring in our traps on the follo
ing day,and the nex$ morning make the move,
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We were all back in camp with our traps,and the pelts of the few beavers

that we had caught,by four o'clock of the next afternoon,and from that time un
t11 dark,were all busy packing our various belongings and getting everything
in shape for an early morning start on the trail to the upper lake, During the
afternoon,my grandmother had been preparing a great feast for us:roasting the
loins portion of a fat young moose that my aunt L§zzie had killed,and now,at
dark,we all gathered in her lodge to enjoy it. A huge plece of meat it was,the
whole back of the animal from the rump to the ribs,beautifully browned,drlppin
rich juices as it hung suspended before the lodge fire,slowly revolving this
way that way as my grandmother occaslonally poked 1t with a willow stick. "It
is thoroughly coocked,"” she sald,and my mother helped her free it from 1its sus-
swing rope,and lay it upon a clean white side of buffalo rawhide,spread berore

her couch,and one by one we passed ou#f plates and she loaded them with gener-

ous slices of the roast,the while aunt Lizzle pj
tea,remarking,as she filled the last one of them:"Itokwitamapi ahs@iyo fuksi-
kimi!" We find happiness in dried leavez water, “

ped us cups of strong,bl.ck

- "True! True! Good tea is cheering,” sald grandfather Rising Walf,in
English,

"And never was there better meat,and meat more perfectly roasted,tha
this back of youﬁ kill," my father took time to say to aunt Lizzlie. Ve others
sald nothing;we were too busy eating the delicious roast to talk,

Outslide,as in the beginning of every evening,our dogs were mounrnful
1y howling in answer to the mournful callings of wolves to one another,near an
far. Then,suddenly,several of the horses back in the corral loudly snorted,and
a moment later,the dogs changed their howls to shcrt,gaei%e barks. We all ceas
ed eating,listened intently,heard the dogs scurry toward the corral and there
bark more angrily than ever.

“Maybe a real-bear after the horses!" uncle John exclaimed,

"Perhape & war party!" said uncle Frans#is,and skkhgingponi;

horn and ball‘g?ueh,ahd snatching up his rifle,he hurried out into the night,
followed by uncle John,who had brought his rifle when he came in to the feast.

Ky father and brother and I ran to our lodge for our weapons,and were fumbling
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for them in the black darknesas of the interior,when,out in the direction of

the corral,whoom! whoom! went two guns,followed by a shrill cry of pain,and
the shouting of someone in a tongue strange to me.

But my father knew rﬁ; "Assiniboines! An Assiniboine war party!" he
exclaimed. I went suddenly cal&,half—faint from fear of them,then heard my
mother crying to us to come to her,and took courage. Grandfather Rising Wolf

and slung them on,
was also calling us, I had found my powder horn and ball pouch,and siezing
my rifle,I followed ny f§&her and brother out through the doorway and across

the short stretch of ground to the other lodge.

i

L



Chapter 4, . P

Back at the corral in the timber,guns were agaln booming,and agaln
the leader of thehigr party was haarggly shouting orders to his men, Grand-
father Rising Wolf was just coming out of his lodge and was urging the wouen
to hurry out after him,while within,my grandmother was fretfully complalining
that she could not £ind her white blanket--that she used as a wrapfglt was
very dark

,Qﬁ%%;e,fer as soon as 1t was realized that we were in danger of
attack,my mother and aunt Lizzie had covered the little fire with ashes and

out 1t out, ‘

"Here it is,your wrap," we heard uncle John's wife say,and then
they all came out,and my grandfather told them to run into the timber,and
through it down to the ford of the river,and hide there in the ?rush until
we should joln then.

"But you may never come to us! You may be killed! If you are to die,

I want to die by your side}" my grandmother told him.

"You do as I say,and be quick about it!" nepkbpdjed,and they turned

away and vanished in the darkness,and then he sald to us: "Now then,to the

corral! We must help John and Francois,we must save our horses if possible!"
He led the way. I was last, I heard someone following me,thought 1t

wage a sneaking enemy,and as I turned to fire,iﬁihunt Lizzie bumped agalinst me

and whispered. "Say nothing! Though I am a woman,I can fight and I am goling to

thrilled me,
Her few brave worde gave me fresh courage.

Now,when my uncles ka?ﬁﬁﬁéfv‘f”%ihﬁékédﬁsilently through the timber,

and arriving at the back side of the corral,could just make out the dim shape
of several of the enemy at its entrance in the front side;they were untisiag
the basikilecyyves

, t¥hbh which we had,as ususal,fastened the bars,heavy cotton-
wood pole?in place. They had both fired,and hai?hat one of the men,he Sheyhad
knew from his shriek of pain,and then several of the enemy had fired at thenm,
andxihexshiefxaf xkhexpariyxindxshankedxxanpiRingxx or rather at the place wher
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their guns had flasked,and close in front of them,in the corral,one of their

shots had gtruck a horse and instantly killed it,as they knew from the way
it thudded to the ground and never moved., Then the leader of the war party

srward, the horses had

; some kind to his men,and soon afdi

begun to mill around in the corral,surging this way and that wap,and they
knew that some of the enemy were in among them, They hurrledly reloaded their
rifles,expecting every moment to be attacked,to have a hand to hand fight for
their lives, Then the horses got over thelr fright,ceased milling around,and
for a few moments a1l was quiet;listen as they would,they could deﬁgct no move
ment of the enemy,&n their directlion or elsewhere. But presently,they heard
the harsh scraping of rawhlide rope against rough bark,and knew that some of
the enemy were agaln unfastening the bars of the entrance, They could have cut
the ropes in no time;it was evident that they needed them to cateh and bridle
the horses.

Lookling aoross the corral,they could dimly see the top bars of the

Eentrance against the dull starlit surface of the lake,vﬁsible through an open-

no movemsmt ,
ing in the timber,but could see no shape,of men above them,and they knew that

the bottem hars were being unroped, They did not dare go either way around
toward the entrance,well knowlng that both sldes of 1t were‘gﬁ&ided,and that
the enemy would hear their approach and be rgady put a sudden end to them with

war clubs,or ﬁﬁéla,or silent arrows, :
"Wwe just can't let them take down the bars and set us afoot!"” uncle

John whispered. "We will climb to the top of the fence,then I will fire,and
maybe the flash of my rifle will give you light enough to make a killing shot.
"7Yes, Let's try that," Francolis agreed. They mounted the high fence,

and when John S@#dlgd trugger,his shot revealed a crowd of the enemy before the

entrance to the corral,some of them loogsening the fastenings of the lower bars

but the flask of the powder did not last long enough for Francols to take alm

at any one of them,though he had his riflie at his shoulder;he fired anyhow,and
and shots were fired gt them,

failed to make a hit,and again the leader of the party shouted something,no

doubt encouraging his men to persevere in their work with the bar ropes,
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It was soon after this,when my unelea,bagk down upon the ground,had
reloaded their rifles,and were feeling very helpless,that we neared the corral
~and they answered my grandfather's low ory of "Cons,where are you?" We Jolned
them, and Francols hurriedly told us that there were many of the enemy at the
entrance to the corral,some of them unfastening the bar ropes,and that others
were right in amoné the horses,walting to drive them out ag soon as the way
would be open.,

"We may as well be dead,as set afoot! Come! Ve will fight for our
horses! PFollow me!"” galid my grandfather,so angry that he sputtered his wcrds.'

He started to lead us around the corral,toward the entrance,and just
then we heard the thud,thud,thud of the bars as they were withdrawn and thrown
aside,and in answer to ihe shoute of the ghief,hls men inside,mounted horses
that they had already caught,and began to drive the hbbdreubut., Whinneyling and
snorting,frightened and eager for the open,pkmiugithey webwded through the nare
‘row outlet,and we poked our rifles through the instertices of the fence and
fired at the dim shapes of the mnunt%ﬂ men, saw one of them fall, Before we
finished relo%ﬁing our rifles,the whole herd had gone erésﬂ?ng out thnrough the
timber,and we could hear the enemy driving them off down the brairie toward
Loud Roaring Creek,

"They will round up the band out there,to catch every man of them
a horse to ride! Come,we will do our posgsible to recover some of the herdl"
my grandfather cried,and o8 we went on the run,cut through the timber and
along the dim trail acrocs the the big,highigrassed prairie, Iy father soon
becagp winded and we drew away from him. I felt half-dazed;all I secmed to

, 8,
xnow |as that I was running with the olher,after enemies that we could never,

neverﬁavertake. I realized after a time,that I was close behind my grandfath-
er,thalt we were ourselves aboul winded., We stopped,listened,could not hear
the aggpru,samewhere ahead of us,nor could we any longer hear the hoof beats o
?\our band of horses. "They can't be far ahead,they have #riven the herd off the
hard trail,into the heavy grass;that is why we don't hear them," the old man

“sald,
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We soon recovered gur breath,and ren on,and were nearing Loud Rcaring

Creek,wnen we heard firing back at our cemp,and stopping and locking down that

<1

way, sew the flash of several guns as they were discharged,and the old man g
cried: "Hsl ya! They are shooting Into our lodges! Laybe our women returned <
to them! If they did,if they did,oh,they cculdn't have discbeyed me! Coue! Ve
mugt go back!" |

We were then nearly a mile from camp. Beforc we had gone half-way
back to it,we saw that s small fire had been started there,and then another,
and then a third blaze twinkled in the darkness,and we knew thal cur lodges
had been set afire;and while we stood again to regaln our breath,the xxx;nx

red
fires grew and grew until they were three big fires of glowing leaping fl&mea,

lighting up the timber watd¥l&t. each tree seemed to be a tree of fire, iy
grandfather was groaning,muttering to himself as we ran. Presently he stopped
short,and as I bumped against him he flmpbely clutched ny arm and gasped:
"Your grandmother! mother! John's woman! We will turn off down to the ford,to

\””‘h,I tell you,boy,these Assiniboine

see 1f they are there! If they aren't
dogs §h311 pay for all that they have done to us thie night!”

| ¥%e had ran perhaps half-way from the trail,down the slope to the
ford,when we discovered,sharply cutlined against the glow of the fires,some
men a»proaching us. They were five,all of them with bundles upon thelr backs,
packs of our beaver skins,we felt sure., We knew that they had not seen us,that
they could not ses us, We stopped,watched them come on,saw that tiey would pass
well to our right,and ny grandfather whispered to me:"We will lay for them!
Make two of them anyhow pay for thisg that they have done to us! Butﬁ&maybe you
are afrald--if you are,go on to the ford and walt therc for me.

I was afrald;us two against five,they were to many for us to attack,

I thought,but I re§iied,"I will not leave you," and taking my hand he turned
and led me on the run back gp the slope 2 1ittle way,and we lay down side by
side in the thick grass,right in the path of the approaching enemy,by that time
no morsa than a hundred yards from us. On they came,nalf-running,breathing
hzavily under the weight of thelr packs,heading for some place below that theix

ieader had selected Tfor them alih%gegather,after attacking our camp ,snd follow
ing
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my grand;ataerﬁs whisperad instructions,I prepared to zinm my rifle at the

right one of the tlres who were coming on abreast,followed c¢losely by the
cther Uiwo,

"we will not shoot until they are almost to us. I will ehoot first,”
the ©ld men hissed in nmy ear.

"Yes," I snswered,

And just then we heard to our left,down the slcope toward the river,
animals running,appreaching us, Tﬁ% enemy heard them too,and stopped,and stood
liegtening. They came rapidly nearer,the dull pounding of their hooves upon the
turf growing louder and louder in our ears., Were they our horses,irying to
egospe thelr captors,l wondered,and then heard the cllicking rattle of dow
claws and knew that they were a band of buffalo., I saw our five enemies sudder
ly t@xn and frun off in the direction that they had come,and as I sprang up,
my grandfather siezed my hand and we ran the other way asg fast as we could,
out of the path of the Hekghtened anfimals. So close to us were some of them
28 they ran up the slope,that we could feel and smell thelr warm breath. Ve
ran and ran from the apparently ever widening wedge formatlon of them,and ae

be knocked down
some of them began to pass in front of us,l thought that we surely would band
trampled to death. And then as quickly as they came they were gone,thundering

un-nerved, shaking,
on up the slope,and we stonped and stood gaepling for breath dripping with per-

spiration., We turned and locked baek,f?e fires of cur burning lodges were grows-

ing dim;we could see nothing of the ffvek,‘ senemy,and presently my grand-

1
father muttered: "Hall That was & narrow escspe we hadl! We will go on down to

the ford and lcok for the women. I am too worried sbout them to do anything
elge, "

Nesr the river,ths traill down to the ford ran through patches of
alder brush,we gtopped in the midst of them,and the o0ld manshooted like an

owl,three hoots,then two,and after z pause,four hoots,and twe, And then,off o

to our right,we hesrd ofir grandmother reply to thet call thet she knew so well:
"Here we are,come this way."
Yes,there they were,all three of them hurrying to meet ue. iy mother

ren to ne,hugged and kissed me,denanding to know if I was unharmed, asking
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where tho others were,

In enswer to that,two guns,end then another,boomed off down near the
mouth of Loud Roaring Creek,and my grandfather exclaimed:"There they are,
down there fighting the Assliniboine doragsﬁav we should be with them!"

"Oh,no! No! You are not gelng to leave us agein!" my grandmother

inzg hold of him,h&n@%ng en to him,

"No,ws will stop with you now,we would be too late to do any good

cried, sins

out there," he replled.

"The sheotlng up at our camp,or thereaboufl,a 1itils time back,who
did that?” she asked,
"The enemy,of coursel Shot into our lodges to learn if any of us

were there,before going in themselves and setiing them afirel”

e
i

"What? They have burned our lodges? They couldfyish have burned themt"

"You didn't know ite-you didn't see the iight of them as they burned
ed?" he countered,

"How could we,hiding as we were in the thick brush here,and back of
it the heavy timber!" my mother exclalmed.

And at that my grandmother s#t down and c¢ried,wailing sadly: "All
my things,my little savings of my whole 1 ],hf'gﬁ;t, I dearly loved,burned,all
burned! My beautiful dress that I wore when you took me to be your woman,Ris-
ing Wolf;all my other pretiy things,gone,all gonel Oh,I just can't bear the
lcss of theml”

“ponr't ory,you must be still,some of the enemy may be near us, 'nhhe
¢id man c¢autioned her,and my mother sal down at ner side and comforted ner
as bept she could, }Ve s8at down too,and wabched,and listened,and after a time
uzard someone coming toward us, He came around & close patech of the brush,stop-
ed within twenty feet of us and we heard him Taintly caugh,and knaw tihat he
was my father., My mothsr softly called to him:"Come,lere we are,and he Joinad
us,sat heawdiy down,snd heavily sighed,and bitteriy exclaimed:“Well,we are
ruilned,utterly ruined! fxceplt for ths clothes that we have on,and our rifles a

and few rounds of ammunlition,we have lost aii that we nadl We should never,né%



have left Fort Beatont"

"It isn't the loss of our property thst worrles mej;all that can be
replaced. Me,I am thinking about my chlldren out therc in ths night,in great
Q&nger,deaé,may be!" exclaimed ay grandfather,in Flkuni,and at that my grand-
mother and uncle Joha's woman began praying Sun to protect them and bring them
gsafely back to us.

¥e watched the Seven Persons in the ncrthera sky,warking the paselng
of the night as they wheeled around,and never had tiiey seemed to tura s¢ glow=-
ly. They swung to their zidnlight pesition,and up at cur burned camp,our three
dogs began to howl,and from the ridge acrosgs the river,wolves mournfully ans-
wered thenm,snd oul upon thie lLake loong shrilly quaveringly called to one anoth.
er. One after ancther,ths wemen lasy down eand sle@t,anﬁ then ny father. Uy
grandfather and I,sitting side by slde,kept wateh,and new and then I heard him
mutter; "Oh,God! If they would only come!" And again: "If only they are safe,
it matters not all elge!l™

It was,as8 I Judged by ocur stars cloecel,about two in the morning,when
we heard, Just below up,the familiar hoote of an owl,three and two,then four an
two,and my grandfather repeatlng them,we were joined by my unclies, #

"You two! You have come,you are safel Oh,I am glad!" cried my grand-

mgwﬂaughter,my
mother, 8pringing up and embracing them,"But the others,uy saahd

pan , where
are they?"

"We lost them as We all ran down toward Loud Rearing (rsek and have
not scen thea since,” John answored,

"those last thwree shots,who fired them?" uy srendfather asked.

"dot us. They were fired close to the mouth of the ersek,some dis-
tance Lelow ug. ¢ went down thal way,snesked about in the timber there, saw
1o one. ¥e haven't secen & single one of the enemy cince they drove our horses
out of the corral, czié Francols.

"Two shels,and trhen onel! Yhe eneuy,they shot down my two loved ones,
pave one of thewn a [inishing shot!" uy grandmother cried,
‘ol the bwo were fired by our young vneg,l know well enough ths

light,sharp reperis of their smail bore rifie,and tie .ast shot was from a
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North Traders' flintloeck gun,” sald John,

"so it may well be that they shot at tae enemy and escaped from them;

»m keep up your courage,” my grandfather advised,and sie beoene gulet.

/

It was soon after that,while wy uncles were telling &ll thuat they
had done in their fruitless pursult of vhe enemy snd our horses,tiat we heard
the slow measured sEEeMRNRUoBf large anlmals rording tiwe river,apnroachlng

night he -
our side of it,and thought that they Wed$x several old LMffaio bulls,that we

had noticed in the afternoon,grazing high up on the ridge across from us. Bub
we were taking no chances on thatj;we lined up in the brush c¢lose Lo the trall
from the ford,mmdrd the clatter of hooves upon the stoany slope out from the

river,and then made out,dimly, that they were two riders approaching us.

"Ha! More enemies!" my grandfather wnispered,and we were getting read;

to fire at them,when they brought ithelr horses to & siand,and one of inem
oWl
ur call,three hoots,and two,and four,and two,and back of us,ay

shrilly
grandmother joyfully cried:" Ny daughter! She has come,she is safel"

Sure enough,they were my aunt Lizzie and my brother. Ve ran io ek

fihey dismounted,and my grandmother,embracing Li#

Wet all overt”

"Of course we are wet! The enemy chased us to the river;we had to
swim 1t!" she replied.

"But anyhow,you got back two of our horses;tell us all about 1%,"
ny grandfather eagerly cried,

"in real-language! So that I can understand!” grandmother put in,

"Well,after we lost you all,out there on the big prairie,”;Lizzie

began, "we ran on as Tast as we could to the edge of the timber on Loud Roaring

gie,cried: "Oh! You are wet|

vreek,and stood and listened,and could hear nothing of the enemy and our horae€

so we turned down alEhle fﬁgnxﬁixkh& timber,toward the river., We went very ca

cautiously,looking,listening,and at last,when we were aimost down to tiae river,

we heard,a little way ahead and out on the prairieﬁirom the timber,the tread 01

hooves,low veiced herding cries of men We weni on more slowly,and but & little

way,and out to the edge of the timber,and saw our horses and a number ol the

enemy herdlng them close together,while others were one by one catoaiiy an
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an animal to ridd, Ve went on a 1144

ol

1 ferther in the edge of the tinber,un-
wh i

4 e

we Tere juat opposite them. Wo &id 1 tnow what to de,how,poczalbly,to recovel

even & faw of our band,”
/ "After a time,the enemy scemed to neve caught a1l the horses that
they n:ucded to ride,but still they remained cubl thers,purroundlng the loose
enas,drivinéagi any of them that sitempted to sirike out from the clope
herded band;and then we heard Firing of guns gomevhere up here,snd knevw that
they were walting khemg {or the rest of their »ariy to join them. e thought
too,that those others had discovered you up here,and killed you, Oh,we fell
bad;our hearts 211 but died within us, Nephew,hore,cpried;he whispersd to me:
L2 Bome
*Phough we dle,too,ws must anyilow kiki'%ﬁé'of thoge dog~faces oub thare!‘?i
"tand some way,sonehow,rocover our horses,' I answered,but could see
no way 4o do it.*#

"But after a little time,we uade out in tie Jdarkness that four or fiw
of the herders,thsre were more than twenty of them,had r.dden close togsther;
we could hear then talkingj;and then they separated,and while seversl of them
began catcehing more horses,two came riding straight toward us,came to the edge
of the t#émber,dismounted and started to tle their animals to two litile trees
close in ffont of the brush in which we stood, I whispered to nsphew: 'Alm at
the right one,fire right after I do.'"

"I waited until I thought they were just finishing tleing ‘thseropes,
1 fired,af¢ 8o did nephew,and down went the two men and we ran tc the two
trees and began untieing the ropes of the horses,frightsned by our shots and

trying to broak away. I thougabt thal we never would Le able to unfafijuntbhe

ropes. a@yae at @y eids the wan Lhal I had shobt was beginning to aove,and out
La bhe open bhs é&hers of Lhz enemy had headed the band of horses--~they had
oroke and ran when we firaﬁ-»and,%&Ef?ﬁﬁﬁéﬁﬁﬂﬁa riders were coamlng {fawerd us.
But somelow we untled bLhe ropes,we goil upgg’tab hors=ss and started down toward
the river,tus four or fivs of the ensmy afber us. One of then fired at us and
I nsard tae ball go pasl my head. It was bubt o Little way to the river;we rode

into it,right into rapids deep aud swift, I thoughl that bhe sneawy would surel,
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come in after us,but they dida'i;they must heve beon afrald to follow us into

the roaring raplds. Ve were frlghtened too,wnsn ve ol 1nto thom;big whilte-
~fosmiag waves rolled over us;we hed hard work hwnglig onto our horses’ uanvg,
f&n& our gune &and r&pe bridles, We feared too,tiaal cur acliels would Lurn and
carry us back to the enemy shore;but they didn't;inc rapids werc not widegthey
kept swimning on thwough lism and brought us %o thz lar shors,bul well bolow

tire mouth of Loud KRozring Cresk. Froao tihers we wenl stralgat oul upoa wne ridge

and then up along 1t ualil opposite the forddmmfib-well,here v &re,”

S0 ny aunt Lizzle endel ler xgg;gxk of Lus terrible dangsrs that she
and my brother had euncountered,a tarlliing tale that,from beglaning tegend,sha
evenly calmly related as though sie were bubl giving the details of & day of
petty work in camp. And when she had quite finished,uy grandfather said to
her:‘”ﬁaughter,if you were s nan,whal a great warclor yau»wsuld be!l"

"As was one of my wouen ancestors,Runniiyg Lagle,s¢ shall I be,a lead-~

#
. Bhe vreplled,

er in war ageinst our enemics

"No! No! Dlaughter,you shall not,shall not leave me and go ¢ war,and
die in some far encmy country}” my grandmother uried.

Said my brother: "I would like to go to war wiih her,she is brave!
Well,I made a good shoy at the enemy I kiiled,I shot him dead., I stepped upon
him when I was unileing the horse,and ae never moved,"

And then,up ol our burned caup,our Jdogs began barking furiously,and
uacie John exclaimed: "The enemy! Tuey are $p therc againi"

‘Quiek! Give Rouert and me some caps for our rifles;we wol ours waen

we gwan bhe river!” cried ay aunt.
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Leaving ny grandmother,my mother,and uncle John's woman there in the brusk

near the ford,the rest of us,lefi by my grandfather,began sneeking up through

the timber toward our £f;¥&*yed camp, When we were about half-way to 1t,our dog
ceased bharking,and a little later,ﬁ* heard the tread of a number of horses out
upon the prairiegand heard their riders talking as they went back down the vald
ley toward Loud Roaring Creek, Sald my brother: "I wonder why they came back
here?"

"I don't,I know why they retubned:they came for saddles;traps;beaver
skins;and other of our things that they were careful not to burn. They are cun-
ning,those Assiniboines,they had their raid upon us well planned," sald my
grandfather,

We went on. The gentle night wind brought to us the stroﬁg odor of
burned leather;lt turned and bkew the other way,and our dogs,getting scent of
us,came with a rush,whining their joy at our return as they licked our hands.
The fires had gone out,all was dark at our camping place. We stopped near it in
the edge of the timber,the dogs went out znd nosed about and made no outery,and
we.felt sure that the enemy had left there»and would not return. Uncle John wer
b ack to the ford after the women,and by the time they Joikned us,day was break
ing. The light grew,and wefinakaﬁaﬁﬁﬁq;jsaene desolate eneugh,and my grandmot]
sat down and - .
eried pitifully and would not be comforted, Where ouﬁilodges had stood,were no
three little piles of charred leather and lodgepole ends,and black pieces of
tin that onee had been cooking uténalls and cups and plates, Where my uncle
John's 1odgé had stood,there were the hhEf¥bdrned renmalns of two packs of beav
er skins that the enemy had overlocked;they had evidently taken all of the skl
in the other lodges. All of our riding smddles and pack saddles had been piled
’to one sgide,in ths edge of the brush,and covered wlth a breadth of old lodge~

skin;all of them were gone,with the exception of the wo .ens' saddles that the
contemptuously
enemy had tossedd out upon the ground. They had,apparently,carried out from t
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apdges the most of the things of value that they wanted,before settiing them

afire,and to make sure that the destruction would be complete,had tﬁrn the |
lodges down,aggdgiles of the poles and the firewood at the doorways,and set ?
upon them ocur stores of marrow grease,fat dried meat,and then the lodge akins.i
And as my grandfather and I had seen,some of the reiders had been 80 eager for%
loot that they had gone staggering under heavy packs of beaver skins to their j

|
rendezvous down on Loud Roaring Creek., They had carried off all of our beav-

er traps;our cans miux of powder and sacks of balls., Excepting the kke four |
womens' riding saddles,they had destroyed or carried off all that they had
found in our camp,and gotten away with all but two of our horses.

As we stood there in the midst of the desolation,my father bliterly
exclaimed: "Fool! Fool that I was to have left Fort Benton! If we can somehow 1
get back to it,there will De no more trappers' life for me and mine!" i

And at that,my aunt Lizzie laughed long and loud,and cried: ”Itamapii
ancka kokus! Niokskai tuppi kitsinita anan! Matsikl piksi otokant"ﬁﬁfﬁhmﬁsstﬁ
to say,as nearly‘as it can be translated: It was a night of happiness! We kill{
ed three men! What matters the bird's headf

And my grandfather,clapping his hands and laughing,replied,in Engliaﬁ
»"Good! Good! That is the kind of talk I like to hear! It is as you say,noth~ |
ing matters:that which we had,We can replace by a little work! And we killed
three of the enemy! Well,let us go look at the one of them out in the corral.“g

"We found there,only the horse that had been shot:the man,dead,or enlﬂ
wounded,had been carried away by his friends, There was a large spot of blaek,i
dried blood where he had fallen,good evidence thut he was dead,and buried aome%
where nearby in the surrounding timber, j

We saddled the two horses that my é&ht and brother had recovered, |
mounted my grandmother and mother upon them,férdeﬁ;the river and took the trail
running south up the ridge and along the foot of the mountains. We opedviDy
Bingryheocagpunfl bhewlnten
band of elk and kllled one of them,z yearling cow in good flesh, They had it
butchered

Ighead,and ha1f~§ay up the ridge,surprised a small

aydthefite gofing by the tlme we joined them,and we were soon sitting
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around the blaze of dry quaking aspen,broiling and eating strips of liver,and

tenderloin. And then our weariness overcame us and we lay down and slept until
noon,when we went on over the ridge to the south fork of Little River,whers

we camped for the night,

Near Qundown of the following day,we arrived at lower Two Medliclne

Lodges Lake,and found that the Kootenai Indians whemewc had left

@dken camp and gone down the river. We took thelr trail the next morning,and

late in the afternoon,discovered their camp in the blg bottom of the river,
at the mouth of Little Badger Creek, It was red with the meat of the buffalo
that they had killed,and everywhere among the lodges,the ground was covered
with buffalo hides pegged out to dry. As we neared the camp,many of the peo-
ple came out to meet us,and escort us to the lodge of Back-in-sight,walting
outside the doorway to give us hearty welcome:"You are afoot! You have had
trouble!" he exclaimed., "Well,my lodge 1s your lodge;all that I have is yours!
Come in and eat,and tell us all about it!."

It was a grand feast that his women sei before us:Bolled buffalo
bose ribe;pemmican;stewed ggj&gg b;anche,and,best of all,large servings of

- except my aunt Lizzle,
drged camas. Then,when we had finlshed eating,our women folks,and the chiefle
women went out to wvisit about,and the leading men of the camp came in,and as
described

the big pipe went the round of the circle,my grandfather xaXa&,orally,and in th

glgn language,and in every detall,the pon us by the Assinibolnes. Si-

lently they all listened until he told about Lizzle's and my brither’s part
in our agventures of the night,and then,with loud clapping of hands they all
turned tg hsr,calléd her a woman warrior,a woman chief,and old Back-in-gight
cried: "I give you praise,young woman killer of your enemy and ours! Because o
this your brave deed,I give you a certain black horse in my herd,a swift and
well trained buffalo runner!"
. - told the whole

And later,when my grandfather had the story of our adventures of the
night,he said to him:"Rising Wolf,true friend of many wintere back,you came to
us~§gou and yours,on foot today,but you shall not go on afoot. You shall lear

tomorrow,the kind of friends that the Kootenal are to you and yours., and I wan
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to say right now,right here,and I speak for all of my children,that we feel

very grateful to your Pikunl people, He did as Bou advised,we sent messengers
to your chiefs,down on Bear River,they accepted and smoked the pipe that we

* offered them,and not only gave us permission to move out here and kill all the
buffalo that we can use,but asked us to move down and camp beside them. Ve
are golng to do that in the next two or three days,as soon as the meat and hid
and the hides that we have are sufficlently dry to make light packse for our
horses. We ask that you rest here,and go on with us.”

"Good! We will stop with you! You are very generous!" my grandfather
replied,

We slept that night some of us in the chief's big lodge,and samg”;p
his other lodge;his family was so large,he had eight women and many children;
that one lodge could not accommodate them all,

In the morning,as soon a8 the early meal was over,the chief informed
ug that his second,his smaller lodge was ours;hls women had moved out,and woul
live with their relatives until they could make a new lodge for themselves.
Then the herders brought the great bands of horses in from the plaln,where
they had been herded dgring the night,and soon men began to come with horses
that they gave us,saddles too,and ropes,until we all had good mounts,and more
animals than we needed,or so we thought until x& BSomed friends began to come
with furnishings for the lodge,back rests,parfleches Q%fdried meat,bladders of
marrow grease,beautlfzﬁv;gass sscks filled with.&rie& camas, buffalo robes for
bedding,a kettle or two and a few cups;and then we saw that our horses were
none too many, We were completely outfitted. !y grandmother was so overcome
by the pmmerazkkyyamdxihm kind words of sympathy with which her old friends
gave her of thelr possessions,that she was continually wiping away her tears.
of gratitude, "I don't understand why they should be so good to us," she sald

"You know and they know,that if it were just the other way,you would
be of the first to offer help," my mother told her,

| My aunt Lizzle was holding the black buffalo horse that the chief hai
given her,stroking his glistening smcoth coat,when a woman came with a high

crupper and pommel wonman's saddle,ksf#d it at her feet and slgned that she gave
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it to her. 014 Backecoming-in-sight looked down at it,tossed it to one side

and said to my aunt: "That 1goghe kind of saddle to be put upon the back of
a buffalo horse, I know what you need and you shall have itgone of my two
saddles."” He ordered one of his women to bring it out,a well made,elk horn
bow and crupper saddle,covered with heavy rawhide,and himself put 1t on the h@
horse. “"There! That is no death trap!" he exclaimed. "Should your horse stuable
and fall when you are chasing a herd,you will easily sllide from that saddle
and save yourself.,"

"You are very generous. I am glad to have it,a resl saddle," my aunt
replied, Shs rode out with nmy uncles that morning,took part 1ntgeehase of a
small band of buffalo and killed two fine cows,and John and Francols each
three, When the;l;eturned to camp with the cholce parts of the animals,my
grandfather and al%ﬁBaek’coming~in—sight praised her skill in riding and shoot-
ing untll she was almost beside herself with pride in her succegs,and she de-~
clared that that was the 1life for her,that she was going to be a warrlor and
hunter,as her great ancestor,Running Zagle,had been,

"You are not!" my grandmother angrily told her, "A woman's place 1is
in the lodge! You are going to stay right with me and help me with my workl®

| "But Running Eagle led two lives: In camp,imxhexxkmdgmyshe wore her

woman clothes,took care of her lodge,fed her young brother and sister;and

again, she put on man clothes and hunted for them,and went to war,first as a

servant to the chiefs,at Eai

t.,was herself a chief,a leader of warriors. Well,
I can do that,too," she said,

"§§ung woman, just let me catch you wearing man clothes! Yes, just let
me catoch yoﬁpwearing them! That 1g all I have to say!"” the other exclaimed,and
my sunt hung her head,the while we all laughed. '

J Three days after that,camp was broken,and we all moved down and join-
ed the Pikunl on Bear River--the Marias--at the mouth of the Dry Fork of that
stream. There our relatives brought horses to add to the little band that tue
‘Kootenal friends had given us,until we had more than we could possibly use,

They gave us also,iwo lodges,complete with linings,back rests,parfleches,and
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other furnishings,do,except for the loss of our traps,ammunition,clothing,and

various keepsakes,we were about as well off as we had been when selting out

upon our trappling expedition along the foot of the Rockles,
ifay father

After many talks around cur evening lodge fires,ip wedk
would take o part,my grandfather and uncles declded that we should go in to
Fort Benton,to obtain on credit the various things thalt we needed,and then
crogs the Missouril and trap beaver along the streams putting out from the

, osach Ist‘ﬁists
Rristienntsiohniaiste - - the Belt Mountains, So,one morning,we packed up and

left the great camp of our people,and our Kooteni? friends,and without advent-
ure of any kind,trailed down into the Fort Benton river bottom three days lat-
er,and were surpriged to see that a large log building was belng putl up a short
distance above the fort, The sight of it made my grandfather furious: "That
marks the beginning of the end for us!™ he cried,shaking a riat at the build-
ing."The whites are invading our country;they will build a town here;they will
swarm over our plalns,and along our mountains,kill off our meat animals,trap
out our fur animalsg Yes,they will dead%ate our great country and hake beggars
of usi"

We found Baptiste Rondin in charge of the construction of the big
building;he told us that Carroll and Steell intended to lease aplisell the
fort to the Government,and thst this was to be thelr store. It was not long
after this that-tdie fort was occupled by United States troops,and Fort Benton
became a town of twenty-five or thirty laifbuildings all in & row,facing the
river,

We rode on into the fort,and Mr, Carroll gkve us hearty welcome,§mged
ug to occupy our old guarters,and ,when my grandfather told him of cur losses
at the hands of the Aesiniboines,said that he would be glad to re-employ him,
his sons and ny father oqf&utfit th:;tgll that they would need for another
trapping expedition,

"Myself,I have had all of the trapping experience that I want! Never
again! Never again!" my father exclaimed, |

It wag with heavy hearts that my brother and I helped unpack an®8ff
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the horses,and carry the packs into our old quarters. Our father looked around

the room,rubbed his hande together,gave a deep sigh of satisfa¥tion and said
&bﬂ&:&%&hrive the horses out to the fort herd,and then bring wocd for the firs
place, I can hardly walt to see again a cheerful blaze in 1t. Here,here indeed
is peace and happlness."

Ag we drove the horses out,my brother sz=1d to me: "I don't want to
stay here! I don't see any happiness for us,here in this old fortt"

"I don't believe that we will have to stay here;grandfather will mak
a strong talk for us to go with him;we can help him & lot. Why,we now know how
to trap,we can earn plenty of money for ourselves," I replled.

We ran the horses out to the’herd,ran back to the fort and carried
plenty of wood to our quarters,and eagerly sought the old man,found him at las
in the employees' trade room,and begged him to go to our father at once,und
get permission for us tosgn the trapping expedition to the south mountains,

He replied that he was busy then,but would make a talk for us later on. ¥We

ran across the court to our grandmother,and ocur mother,and got them to promise
that they would help us., We thought that there was never an afterncon 8o long
as that;we wandered about the fort and out to the river,asked one another a
hundred times what our father's answer would be. At last we wsre‘called to sup
per,but we were so anxlous that we could no more than taste of the food set
before us. |

Night came. Our father left the table,took his favorle,buffalc hide
covered chalir before the fire and got out hls pipe. Our grandfather and grand-
mother came in and seated themselves upon the robe couch to his left,and then
my brother asked him to allow us to go on the trapplng expedition.

"No! Of course not! You are too young for that dangerous life! And
0 piybhat you

anyhow,you have to study your school books! I am golngoingsbe bavd

have some education!" he replied.

9They can take their books with them and study in camp," sald my

mother,

"I want them to go with us! They can be of great help to us,” said our
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grandmother.

"And lose their scalpe! No,they can't gol”

"They can earn by trapping,four times 28 much as your pay will come
to,herel" the old man put in.

"NoJ Once for all,I say that they can not go!" our father replied.
And at that,our mother motioned tc us to cease tealking.

He spoke,after a time,of the happenings in the fort during our ab-
sence;asked a Question or two,to which none made reply. Our continued silence

wore upon himjhe shrugged his shoulders;figeted in his chalr:drew great clouds

of smoke from his pipeiand at last exclaimed: "Oh,well! Hawei
Yes, they 2;3 go,But upon ons condition;ihat you will make them study thelr
books!"

"They will do it,or get a real switching every night!"our grandfath-
er promised,

And "Good! Good!"™ "We are geing trapping!" Robert and I shouted,and
danced out of the room,and ran to tell our young friends of the fort thalt we
were ﬁi&ﬁﬁ to be free trappers. How they envied us!

Three days later,completely outfitted with traps,ammunitién,an& ever
thing else that we noeded,we forded the river and struck off south across the

Xblp Belt Mountains,

1 am not going into the detalls of that trip. We trapped along the
upper reaches of Deep Creek,the Judith,and the ﬁusaelshéll rivers,and in the
latter part of November,returned to Fort Benton with gix packs of beaver skins
as was proved when we weighed them at the fort. A pack was of ninety pounds
welght.

We wintered in the fort,and in the spring,struck out again to trap,
th'uzaeason making the round of Sun Rlver,the Teton,Dupuyer,and Bireh creeks,
wi good success, At each camp,we blazed trees,and uﬁon the c¢lean white sur-~
face of the wood,rudely pletured Rising Wolf's name;and so were several times
saved from surprise attacks by war parties of the mountain tribes. Late in the

autﬁpn,we returned to Firt Benton with all the beaver packs that our horses
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could etggger under, By this time,ny brother and I were,I fear,very concelted

youngeters;we considered curselves ri11 rlegﬁed men of the mounteains;vwe lorded

oolilirour young friends of the fortjour pockets bulged with the money that we

"had obtained for our ehareé of the beaver gkine,and ¥e squandered it upon all
kinds of uselees things,after we had bought,each of us,a Henry repeating rifle,
and fivé hundred rounds of Qartridges. Cur uncles,and our aght Lizzle,also
bought each of them,one of these wonderful rifles,but grandfather Rising Wolf
refused even to handle one of themj;they were,he sald,too complicated,sure to
soon get out of order;his faltihful old flintlock was 8ll ths weapon that he
wanted, |

So,trapring in the mountains from early spring until late fall,and
wintering in Fort DBenton,time passed all tec quickly for my brother and me,

Fort Benton was growlng. Soldlers now occupled the 0ld adobe fort,and one by
one,a line of log bulldings were being erceted above the store of Carrell and
Bteell jother stores,a hotel,several saloons. The one-time engages of the Am-

. erican Fur Company were liwving in small cabins that they built back of the
business houses along the water front,and were none of them any too prosperous.
They mourned WRer the passing of the greal company,and bitterly resented the
discovery of gold up in the mountains,that was bringing a horde of new comers
into the country. In HapgJansd,and July of each summer,steamboats from far St.
Louis were as plentiful as flies along the levee,and tae great river pottom
wag filled with bullg‘trains.and nule tr31§§f§§ transport to the placer mlnes
the cargoes of goods that they brought up.

We heard terrible tales of murder and robbery up in Alder Guleh. ot
satisfied with their chances for richlls e

gt region,prospectors from there
began to infest our trapping grounds,.nml we feared them more than ever we had
the war parties of our enenies of the plains. Grandfather Rising Wolf began to
talk about going north to the Saskatchewan country,vwhere we would anyhow be
free from the wandering bands of rrogpectors,and at last,in the spring of 1870,
declided to make the move. Iy father,however,szid that he would not £0 up there

; down the river to Fort Buford,where,he

for any consideration,that he was 64
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was sure,his old rriend Charles Larpenteur,the trader there,would give him

employment;and he was not going alone:my mother,brother and I were to accompan)
him. There were days and days of argument about it,but my father was et to
be won over by the others’' pleadings,and on a day in early April,our relatives
packed up and left for the north,and sadly enough we watched them go. Little
did my brother and I then think,that wei&ere never agaln to see our good grand-
had sold all of horsges, and

motner;nor any of the others for long years to come. ﬁé had bought a small
batteau,and loaded it with our few belongings. We got into it and set off
down the river,my brother and I eager for the long and strange trip by water.

I wonder if we would have been 80 keen for it if we could have known that we
turning our backs upon the dangerous 1ifa of the mountain trapper,only to take

active
part in the war with the SiousCheyenne,and Nez Perces,even then browing.
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My father steered cur small batteau,my brother and I each work-
ed an ujp,and aidsd by the four miles an hour current ve made fast progress
down the river;much too fast for us youngsters;we wanted more time to take in
the ever changing wonders of the stream and valley. ¥Wc soon pagsed the nmouth
of the Riviere de Chantier where,for nany long and happy yeals, and with song
end laughter and much good cheer,Baptiste Rondln and his fellow engages had
built keel boats and batteaux for the American Fur Company,now no more, A few
weatherbesten hewed t4mbers and grass grown and yellowoed plles of chips,and

a cabin with sunken roof,were all that rema'ned of one time busy boat yard.

Sadly turning her gaze fron its desola&ien,my mother
"Steamboats! GoRdstAmes! How I hate them! But for them,the great Big K§%§f§
Company would gtill be In complete control of this country,and we would be liv.
ing in our comfortable quarters in Fort Benton!"

And with a2 long slgh,my father anewered:"Yes,Aimelie. And werse lg to
come: Following the gold seekers,hundreds,thousands and thousands of Lastern |
people will settle upon thesge plains,kill off the buffalo,trap the last beaver,
starve our Indian relatives--# | |

"Don't telk about it! It is toc terrible! <Ou,I don't want to live

RSO R s

to see that timel!" she interrupted,and there followed s long silence broken
only by murmur of ths river.

It is a strange stream,the Upper Wissouri, Always hollowly murauring,
even where rost esmoothly flowing;and in ite estillest reaches its waters swirl,
and gink,and heave up as though fed by many bursting springs;and here snd there
it heg rapids thet roar mightily over beds of sunken boulders. There wae a
r@pid a little wgy below the mouth of the Riviere de Chantier;we ghot duwn 1it,
énd around a bend,end then had to back water to keep from running into & large

herd of buffalo gwimuing across to the north siore., They pald no attention to
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us&is they drew out upon a gravelly bar and stood drippling. We passed,a 1lit-

tle later,the site of Fort Mackenzle,built byp, D. Mitohell, of tie great
company, in ;832 ,and then,close to the mouth of the Marias River,the ruins of
Fort Pilegam;or Brule Fort,built by a brave company man,James Kipp,in 183g. As
we rowed by it,my father told us its story., XKenneth ﬁgckenzie,the grea€ chlef
of the American Fur Company,on the Mlssouri River,nad built Fort Union,at the
mouth of the Yellowstone,in 1828,but despaired of going farther up the iissouri
to obtain the trade of the tribes of the Blackfeet Confederacy,as,incited to
do 80 by the Hudsaon's Bay Company,they constantly killed the trappers of the
American company wherever they found them. Al last,nowever,lMackenzie sent one
of hies engages,named Berger,who had forﬁerly been an engage of the British con-
pany,and while on the Saskatchewan,had learned the Blackfeet language,in quest
of the Blackfeet,to ask them to vislt him at Fort Union. Three other engages
accompanied Berger upon the dangerous mission,and after long wandering,they
approached a camp of the Blackfi%t on padger Creek, close up 1o the
foot of the Rockies,and would all have been kill#had not several of the Indian:
recognized Berger,and believed him to still be an empgdge of the Northern com~
pany. Tgfy were escorted to the great camp,iﬁﬁre theyck&dfsknown their missiqr
and gavemihe chiel's presents of tobacco and other goods sent them by Mackenzie.
After much talk,a number of the Indians agreed to accompany the engages to Fort
Union., Berger told them the number of days that wouid be required to make the
iong Journey. When that time passed,and they had not arrived at the fort,they
In&iana acé igrgge engages of treachery,and were on the point of killing tgﬁﬁ,
Berger axsurasxihem that it was but one more day of travel to the fort,and beg-
ged to be allowed to prove it. The Indians agreed to that,they went on,and ar-
rived at the fort at noon of the following day,and Hackenzle gave them a grand
reception,and concluded s peace treaty with them,in which they agreed to permit
him to establish & post at the mouth of Bear River--the Marias. So,early in the
spring,James Kipp,with a number of of engages in hsgieaux loaded with trade
goods,went up the river to build Fort Piegan. They'}ound the whole tribe of

the Fikuni encamped'there,and were bothered so much by them in their wark, that



Chapter €. -3
Ki%? finally begged them to go out and trap for elghty days,and then return

and trade with him. Much to his surprise,they consented to do that,and lefd;

a§working as they never had before,he and his men completed the buildlng of
the fort within the specified time,and were then safe from atiack, During the
winter,Kipp had a large trade. In the spring,vnen ready to poat the furs down
to Fort Union,his men refused to remain in the fort dwring his &absence,so he
was oblliged tg sbandon 1t,and durlng the swmmer,lt was burned by the Indians.
Arriving at Fort Union with kis balttsaux loaded with furs,Xipp was dstailed to
take charge of Fort (Clark,the trading post for the Mandan Indians,and

was sent up the river with a large number of engages,and finding
Fort Plegan bhuwrned,he weat on a few mlles,and bullt Fort Hackenzle,

A little way below the mouth of the Marias,ws entered a long canyon
so different from anytihing that Robert and I had ever seen,thal we felt as
though ws had come into another world. On both sides of the river were white
sagndegtonse cliffs_carved into wonderful,wliord shapes éf castles,clties,and
strange beasts by the winds and ralns of the ages. They were like the pictures
of o0ld world places ln our story books,and ny father said that 1t was eagy to

imagine the high battleuents alive with mail clad men about to charge down upm

us with their cross bows and other weapons of jihe long ago. And aven && he

o

; . . " . |
spoke we saw thal thoy were allve--with mountalin sheep;countless litile bands

of females and youfjg,and slvaye apart from them,bande of huge headed ruus. As
we drifted close ulider a lone rem,staring at ug from a iitile shelf of a cliff,
Robert took caref§l aim at it and fired,and down it came into the river with

o nighty splash,and we towed 1t ashera§and butchered it;there was all of a two
o 1
inch layer of fat upon its rump. 1

The sbrenge cliff%?&rm&tioa continued all the way down to the wouth ﬂf
Arrow Jreek,twenty miles and more,and appeared sgain here and there for a lmru:"u--i
red miles and more. Below Arrow Creek,where the pottoms were larger and heavily
timbere,we were constantly in sight of game of all kinds in cduntless nu&bers,
buffalo, elk,deer,bighorns,and in the open bottoms,bands of antelope. Beavers
were very plentiful,and my brother and I wanted to trap them,but were not allow

ed to do so becausec of the risk we would frun of belng skutxiy
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shot by some wandering war party of an enemy tribe, We occaslonally camped

for the night with a party of "woodhawks," men who,at great risk of their
lives from Sioux and Assiniboines,got out long rows of cordwood which they
sold to the steamboats during the summer. H;iea year passed that a number of
them were not killed by war narties. Generally,we cooked our supper on an
island,and thén drifted slowly on in the darkness to make a fireless camp for
the night on another 1sland.A From morning until night we were constantly pass
ing carcases of buffalo,lodged upon bars and against piles of driftwood,that
had broken through the ice and drowned during the winter;and we saw¥ many

more that had been caught in the gquicksands of the river,and were some of

of them dead,others slowly surely slnking to their death. They were a pitiful
sight, Wclvesgeoyﬁ%ea,foxes,grizzly and black bears,ravens,buzzards and ﬁag—
ples were feasting upon the carcases along the bars. We saw more than once a
big grizzly gorging hinself at a éarcaae whilg at safe dgitance off,severaly
wolves sat'upon thelr haunches and hungrily walited for him to take hls fill
and go upon hie Way. Eaprly in the morning of the day that we passed the mouth
of the Musselshell River,upon rounding a sharp bend just below it,we saw a
lone, cow buffalo standing upon a narrow strip of sandy shore under a cutbank
aboﬁt ten feet high,and my father,mctioning to us to c-ase rowing,told Robert,
who had the bow oar,to get ready to shoot 1t. The cow had.apparently,justv
swun the river,and was drying herself in the warm sunshone,and sleepily enjoy-
ing 1t;she stood facing us,head lowered,but did not notice our approach. We
had drifted to within fifty yards of her,and Robert was raising his rifie to
aim it,when,with a loud hoarse roar,a blg grizzly dropped from the top of the
bank straight down upon her back,straddliﬁg her hump and with his forepaws rea.
re ching forward and giving her head an upward and side twist that broke her
neck with a sharp snap that we distinci&y heard,and she dropped without having
made a gingle jump;and as she fell,theggrizzly leaped from her back,and made
several ?hort stiff jumps down the shore,and then up it,roaring loudly at each
Jump,and finally sitting straight up and looking,listening,and snigéing the
alr with his wet blackhﬁﬁse. He then saw us,we had drified to within twenty
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vards of him,and thrust hLls head forward,stared i.teutly at us,champiag nls
jaws,avparently trying tc¢ decide if we were enemles epproeculng als Kill,and

therefore to Le put to Tligat,

pReyloo late, Crack

obert! Don't shoot!” my father cautionsd,outl

went my brother's rifle,with & loud rosr the grizmzly clapped a pavw agalnet his
baeaat '

wrask anG tore at the giinglng wowel In 1t,and toen with a long aiph leap
wag Anto the river aad ewimalng &fter us, ¥y father dropped nls steering oar,

saetohied up his rifls and fired at the bear's he.d,and missed,and shouted to
me for my rifle. I vassed 1t to my mother Lo Land it to him,and she dropped 1t

tuch

and by the time slhie recoversd her palance and tuck up the weapon,the vear was
almogt to the stern of the Leabt. Thal vas & Lende momuent! iy Tather had spran

o Lip feelb and was - one plle of cargo in front of hi

sheutixf:“Qééck! quick! Ean& it to me or we are gunel As he sieged 1i,al last
’ powerful upsurge “

and turned about,thic Lear with a XaRdXERREBIXKR,erlpped Vhe top of the stern
and weg drawing oul of the' waler,in wunoilier seaand or wwo would e riguat upon
us. I leaned forward to grasp my mother'c axm,to tell her to Juwp ouv of the
vogt w@%h ne,but before I could speak,I saw my father tllrust the muzzle of my
rifle right inte the bear's cvpen mouth;there Was a duil repurt;blood and brain
epurted ae the huge body slipped back inte the waler and tue sltern of the boat
Leaved up, Ve all four went suddenly weoak;sagged down llaply in our sesate and
rene epcke uatil al last,fcbert laughed queerly and seld:"VWell,father,you fire

Just in timc to save me from %atting ny ¢lothes; 1l wue about to go overboard wie

Taet encugh,cach telling how he had felt during

mentd,and what he had intendsd to do if whe Dear came aboard. Sald my

*eiz,;stgcr you must i hiave teen terrilly frighuened whnen the old &rizzly
set hie rettling claowe %1KJ tie wesd of the sterai”

"T ®ae v rryjiag about Jou, 1 unew that the boye would jump out and
eWlL %o shore, I was siartlag to get hold of you axd gACCIXym& mAke you jump Wit
me into the river,when you lired,"

"If the bear had come clear up out of the water,with all of his welgh
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upon the stern,there would have been no need for us to Jump:he would have

swamped the boat,we would have lost everything that we have,and surely some of
us,our lives," he solemnly replied. And at that,uy mother shivered, But Rob-
ert clapped hands together and laughed long and loud,and sald: "Well,father,
anyhow,you have,at last,killed a grizzly!"
~ order
My father's only reply to that was to kekk us to take to our oars.
sald to him in '

iy mother,frowning at RobertbyngPikuniz"You,wild one,wholly without shamel!
Pray! Pray Sun! Give him thanks for our narrow eséape from the result of your

111 ainmed shot,your eagerness to uselessly kill every animal that you seel”

By this time,we had drifted far below the dead cow. The big grizzly,
alhost submerged,was drifting close beside us and I struck his body with my
oar as ¥e passed him. None spoke for a lbng time,our adventure with the bear
occupying our minds,

Sald my mother,as last:"The little bighorn meat that we have left,
ig spoiled;we must have fresh meat of some kind for our evening meal."

"we will get it before evening;the later the bettsr,in th%s warnm
weathér," ny father replied, Even as he spoke,several small bands of buffalo
were in sBght on the shores below,and upon tho slopes of the valley,and during
the long day,we saw many other bande of them,and numbers of deer and elk. Then,
a8 evening drew near,we scemed to have come into a gameless part of the valley,
for look where we would,along 1ts slopes,in the big bottoms,and along the river
shotes,we could see nowhere an animal of any kind,not even .. coyote, We round-
ed z sharp bend gnd came 1hto a long stralght reach of the stream,and pointing
to a sharp,higﬁnrocky cone at its lower end,and its south side,uy father said
that it was the Round Butte,a well known landmark of the river,and a favorite
lookout place of war parties,as its sumnit commanded a wide view of the sur-
rounding country.even the great plain stretching away to the nobth and south of
the badlznd valley slopes. A wide shallow Just above it was fordable excedt in
extreme hig floods,and was much used by Assiniboilnes and Yanktonais enroute to,

or returning from raids against the Crows and other tribes to the south of the

Missouri.
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chap We had gone but a little way down the wide,long stretch of the rlv-

er,when my father motinned Robert and me to cease rowing,and signed to us to‘
look ahead;and turning about in our seats,we saw three big nule deer on a st;i

strip of sandy shore,about two hundred yards upstream from the butte., They slo

ly and in single file stalked acrose the sands to the edge of the water,lowered
thelr heads and drank., We were just then nearing s big enag in the channel,a
partly submerged cottonwood tree,and when we came to it,Robert reached out and
qulickly tied the bow rope to one of its stout 1limbs,and the boat'swung around
and with a sudden Jerk came to a stop alongside the end of the snag. There was
no need to ask him why he had tied up:from its upper end,all the way down to
the strip of shore where the deer were dringing,the &dge of the blg bottom was
& high cutbank rising straight fron deep water,and unclimbable;our one chance
to get shots at the deer was to remealn right where we were until they left the
shore,and then land there,and follow them out upon the bottom.

The deer were a long time in the edge of the water,taking zn occus-
ional swallow or two,and then raieing their h-ads to stare up and down the riv-
er,and at the slope of young cottonwoods and willows running from their rear uj
to the level of the bottom., At last,they turned gbout ,and my moﬁher wnispered:
"Good! They are going now!" But they didn't;they lined up at the edge of the w
willows and stood there a long time,occaslionally nipping the newgrown tender ’
shoots of the brush."There! They are stuffed full with food;they're just play~
ing at eating;they will stay there until it is toodark for us to sce to shoot!™
Robert growled.

Robert and 1

Sun was then within & half-hour of setting,and at last w& began to
congider drifting down and chancing getting near enough to the deer for shots
at them, _

"Well,father,what do you say to 1t?" I finally asked§

"Well--- yes,cast off!" he agreed,

"No! Robert,you shall not untie that rope until the deer leave the

shore! We will take no ch-nces with them! I want some nice fried liver for ay

supper,and I am going to seet that Jou get it for me," ny mother declared, and
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with a long sigh and a shrug of his shoulders,Robert took hls hand from the

rope and sagged down limp upon his seat.

"Yes,I guess your mother is right about it;we had better walt here

" ny father nugptefted,more to himself than to us,
“ u somewhat

"She always has her way abot things," I thought,zxkkkkikx resentfully,

a while,

I was as eager as Robert to chance the drifting apprcach to the deer,

Ve remalned there beslide the snag a long time, At last,when Shm was
nc more than a half-hour from setting,one of the bucks moved up into the brush
and disappeared,and the others slowly followed him., Kobert unfastened the tle
rope then,and using our ocars as paddles,we noislessly worked the boat down
stream and my father steered it to shore vhere the deer had been. We landed,
drew the boat well cutumon the sands,and then foliowed a hard be:ten wide
game trall up through the brush and timber slope,loocked out from the edge of
it and saw the deer a! the foot of the high bétte,all of three hundred yards
from us;they were moving slowlyoggrough the high sagebrush, izsixuxelyxfeadingyx
gtopping frequently to nip g?f a g uouthfuifif tenpting browse,ulifioi! Gol You
two can easlly slip up to them., Your father and I will stand here on watch
until you make the kill," our mother told us,and as we started to sneak out ti
through the brush,I noticed that she had brought ouf’teleecope from the boat,a
and was drawing it from its heavy rawhide case, |

Stocping low,Robert in the lead,we slipped out through the sagebrush,
following narrow grassy lanes meandering around its dense impenetrable growths,
The deer,meantime,had gone a little way up the slope of the butte,soc,where the
brush was low,as we found it to be in places,we were obliged to pet down upon
hands and knecs and creep onward,to prevent then seeiéiﬁe };16. They presently
ceased feeding,stood inert, surf&@ted with*good one of Xk pawed a bed in the
loose shale of the slope and lay down in 1it. We BHOAOQ P Vowaia prenx went
on more slowlyjcautiously,absolutely certzin that we would gec with in short
range and killrane of them,

We had about two hundred yards to go,and had made about half of 1it,

when we heard our mother and father shouting,and. locked buck at them, Father
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was running toward us,brandishing his rifle,mother continuing to shout to us,

§ Locked up at 1t,

and with her telescope,pcinting to the top of the butte, Ve

could see nothing upon its slope that could have alarmed her,but were sure that

danger of some kind was threatening us:ghe was not one to be calling us back
without good feason. Thie buck that had lain down,now sprang up from hls bed and
all three of them turned about and stood staring at aer,at our runnlng father,
We saw the three bucks suddenly turn their heads and lock up the slope of the
butte;we did too;there was a bulge of its slope that prevented us seeing its
sunnit from where we stood., Sald Robert:"Maybe she had discovercd & war narty
up there,"

As he spoke,the three bucks staﬁ?eé down the slope with ﬁﬁe bigh and
short stiff jumps pecullar to their kind. "They heard something up there," I
sald,

"Yeg! Le%fs go!" Robert replied. We gprang up and rsn,and had gone

but a little way when we saw that whiehiﬁhe bulfe d@ffioli the side of the butte

had hidden from us:some Indians,six or eight of themn, were jrunming down it

with flying leaps,intent upon cutting ue off from the river!




Rob:rt znd I were nearer our mother znd the shelfer of the timgs

9 Ry

ber back of her,than the eneny wsre,and,though they had unobstructed golng dow
the steep slope while we had to zlig~zapg our way bLetween th thlcﬁ rowihe ﬁ‘f
sage and greasewood,they soon saw that they would bhe unable o intercept us,
snd changing their course,headed gstraight tovwerd her, it that,our Tather turn-
ed back to protect her ar best he could,and we ran fuster than ever,if thal we
were possible, Ve went on and on,our hearts heavy with fear for her. We went
tec the right and left around a patel of brush,and when I again fell in behind
Robert,I saw that & ratitlesnake had its fangs f.st in his left trouser leg

,and flopping
g at his heels, "You_'re bitten!" I gasped,

and was

"No! Never tcuched my skin!" he replied., "Faster! Run faster!"
The snsite droc ped free from him and I all but sterped upon it as it
iled to sirlke agaln;with the tall of ny eye I saw it miess my right ankle by
an inch or two,

And now,vwhen ths snemy were aboul two hundrzd yards foom our mother,

“te us Lo hurry in,znd turned and ran iquu the shelter of the brush,
and at the same time,cur father stonped and beguen shooting at the eneay,snd

we did llrewlee. Cur Tirst chots raised puffs of dust below them;we alued high-
er,firing rapldly,and shcuted wildly when one threw up his arms and fell. At
that,the others slowed up,storped and fired at ou§ Tather,falled to hit him,
then ran back to their fallen comrsde,who wae yelllng with peain,and started off
arcund the butte carrying hin by arme and lege, Ve all tarse continued shootling

alning st the closc bunch of them. The Lamaer of

71

ny rifle gave & dull elick
when I pulled trzgger*T had enptled the magazine;as I began relozding it with
two or three cartridges that I asnatched from my nocxet,Rovert flred,and down
went one of the wounded nen's carriers,and abt that,the others dioppred him and
scattering ran out of our gight down around the lower glope of the butte, We

knew that,as soon as they struck the brush at the foob of it,they would come
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up througn it to attack,égggweuld then have every sadvantage of us, We ran on,
acrosgs the last etrip of Sattom,and down the game trail in the wocded slope
to the river,and into the boat,which cur mother and father had already pushed
out into the stream. We sprsng into it,Tcok up our cars and pulled upon them
with all our strength,aznd had made but a few sirokes,when one,and then anotner
shot was fired at us from the brush below,and a bullet came through the side
of the boat,betwezen Robert and ne.
"You boys! Father! Lie down! Let the boat drift!™ our mother cried.
"We can't! Snags ahead!” I answered.

"Get down uﬁﬁer cover,yourself!" Robert told hergéad@ she shortly sae-

d¥"Not unless you all do!"

Two more shots were fired at ué and the bullets struck the wabter clost
above the boat, Ve gad it well under way by that time,heading it stiraight for
the Oz}})t)sitﬁ shore,éiistant a c¢ouple of hundred yards, Several shots more were
fired at us before we landed,but none hit us,nor even the boat. ie ‘Tandbdw
gcraped upon the rocky shore,we sprang out,drew the boat up so that 1t wouldn't
drift away,and scurried like frightened Pabbéis into the shelter of of the
nearby Srush,the sneny firing one last futile shot at us vefore we entered 1it,

"Kyit Kital kamota anan!" There! W¢ survive! Uur mother excialued,

None made reply to that, Safe in our brush screen,we stared ouL a
across the river al lhe butte,all red gilowing in the sstiing sunand soon saw

he enemy,slx of them,c¢liablig up 1it.

“The #clescope~-winers ie 1t? Robert asked,

"In the boat,of course!” cur mother replled,and he ran out and got
it,and leveied it at tihe eneuny. Four of them were approaching tue firsi one
of lnem thal ws had shot,whc was sitting up,and presentliy,as they surrounded
Lim, 18Tted him,Robert sald thal,ss nearly ss ne sould make oubt,the man's left
leg was vroken, And thwen ke sald that the other one thal we nad shot,was dead.
But e had no need to tell us that;we could see,witihoub tne aid of the glass,
the two that had gone to him,take up his shaleld,and nis gun,and then slezing

hlm by the eras,start dragging hia down the slope to the brush,where they would
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no doubt,bury him as best theysouhpdd,

"Who ars they?" 1 usked.

hyenktonais or Assiniboines,maybe innetarces," ny father replied,
Little did we then think that we were to know nore of them,have uznciler fight
with thengbiat very guzner,snd,years leter,neet two of them in dreadful vatile,

3
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were butcnering it."
"True,trus encugh!" aaid Robert.

Booiie e o s gy o . Berryien 2o
e went on., "Ly 61

T tske the Lelescope

Ca

"But thal lsn't all,
#ith me,wnen we lsnded? Because 1 Tell urged t; do it,Sun's urge,of course.
out there at the sdge of the brush,l watched you boys sneaxing oul after the
deer,and then I adjusted the glass,and looked through it,not at the deer,nor
the badland sglope up from thes long bottom,but at once siraight at ths top of
the butte, As I discovered thers a round cirecle of rocks,fidedenbercd that I
had haard mnenbers of one of ocur returned war parties tell aboubl 1t,a walled
l.ookout place of the Sioux. So I looked at 1t more closely,thinking that,
right then,enemies mizght be concealed within 1t, And sure enough,between two
rocks of its ton,I saw a nan's face,red vainted,with é stripe of yellow across
the cheeks;halr smoothly parted,an eagle tail-feather rising str.ignt from the
back of it, In the bright 1ight of setiing Sun,Il could even sce his eyes. I

saw his lips move as he spoke,knew that he was not alone,knew that he, and thos

with him were planning to #

pap us all:as soon as you killed one of the deer,and
your father and I 'ent oui tndjoin you and help pack in the meat,they would

run down the back of the butte to the river,and up through the brush to the
trall Iin front of the boatl,and there walt to shoot ug wien we should come in
with our loads. And then I told your father wnat I had seen,told him to run to
rrotect you,I sprang up,shouting to you,and the enemy,lnowing then that they
were discovered,leaped out from their hiding place to try to cut you off from

prred fotre LFeq s¥ g fangfqqnop ou
- * ) asndeus
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from us., Gilve thanks tc Sun,oh,ny wvan,and you my childreu,tha? we are here

in this brush,with the river between us and those cui throoat enenies

ey
113

ads no reniv to that. YWe were thankiful for our narro¥w escape.

G
&

1 never knew ny father' I do kaow that,in those our early

3 i ; P » " Y = o & 3 - 2 ’; " K o 3 3 -! )
yearg,Robart and « eherod our 2olherge o in Sun. ALL of our relatlves,even

our winlte grandfsther,fisl: het Sun vor the &1l rowerful ruler

eg,and, naburslly, we riever
cuteticned that Taith,never even for o zmoment Soudbted that the great ball of
fire dally crossing the blue,was ¢ white gkimned,bluc eyed,selden nalred man

igt et Geteid in the Fest,vwhere he lived hape

vhoge hone wag upon an lsland in

pily with Kokomd Ra~-night 1lght,the moon,end Ipelsuachlis~~morining star,thelr
s g " - e om hv R ;& QPR AP I e 1
son. I reuenber that I cnce sald to my wmoether:"How car. Bun Le happy ab homﬁ,

when his wife leaves hils lodge,olten before he sarrives there,end travels all
night long ceross the gkyt ¥Way,he end hle pon wuet have to cook for them-
gelves,"

End to that,she reprlied:"she remaing et home gome of the nights;she
finde plenty of time to éo%fthe cooking and other ledge work,"

On this night there was no moon, As scon as it wae dark,ve got into
the boat and drifted dcwn stream,listening for the low roer and hiss of the
current. past snage and other obstructions,end ever resdy with our oars to
turn to the right or left of them. Even so,it was dangerous work, going down the
river at night;there wer# many sharp snags in it that coused no nurmer nor
ripnle of the current,snags that would wreck us Lif we should strike them, Bub
we had to chance that?ge were gure that our enemies,some of them anyjow,were

some narrow stretch of channel under high cutbank,
b”“”yi“b down the valley tc scme point,where they could easily shoot us =me
we rowed into,itgwe had to make sure that we were below them,so far below that
they could no§ over tazke us,before we eoulé take cur much needed reast, Twice,

3
vefore nmidnight,we struck esnags

shonme throwlng the beat over so much
that a lot ol water poured onbto 1t;3it wae a narrow cscape that we nad from sink
ing. We went ashore snd baled the water out,and went on again for an hour or

nore,and then went cchore on the north side of an island,and lay down in the
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bruzh“}ﬁu slept until 2awn,when wevhurrie&ly rolled cur bedding,tossed 1t inte
the boat znd want on.

heswy upon the water,and did not

. . kN * a e
14F% untll the eum Tarc soversl heours hish,ond by that time,Robert and I were s
o SAEE S A g o PO FR YN L ¥OA A S E 3 i

sshore £6 moks o K1ll,8nd to be safe,onr mother decidad thal we should

i aall ot

rake nn Lslzné drive for peme, e rresantly came Lo one that wes long,Narrow,
, h i
and heevily timbered,snd ghe had ue lend her and our fater at the haadgéf it,

e ; - . QPrap— T Y 3 S R
and then wo werd %o ite lower end,=nd lesving the Lozt there,went up in the
edge of the timber a 1ittle way, Tobert on the seuth oide,I eon the ner 1 slde,

where we shood ao motionless se we could,our rifles cceked,recdy to fire, Be-

y . . . 1 ¥ . "
fore five aminutes hod rogced, I heard, fzinily,our aother’s warning

White-tails! Running toward you!l"

T bhrought my rifle to ny shoulder,watched,listened,heard tine thudding
of hooves,dull at first,crovwing loudsr,end goon saw three buek coning straight
toward me, They stopped sudlenly,lcoked back theﬁ%&y that they had coume,and 1
teek quick aim at the dbreact of of one,and fired,and down he went;the cotlhers,
with three or four long lesye,sprang inte the river and swan for the main shore

"Come on,X have mede a kill," I shouted,zrd they &1l came running,laughing,hap-

b

pily ehatting. "hile Rocbhert and I butchered the anlimal,thsz others bullt a fire

4

§

and brovght our mese culfit freom the bosl,and we soon hed g meal of fried liv-

ed
£

er,y=&et powder bread and coffee, Within an hour,ve wsre again upon our way

down river.

¥e were now in eneny cocuntry,likely at any time to be discovered xak
ankyxby wer parties ,ﬁ££$§§F$bﬁk lzrpge hunting canps of Assinliboines or Yankton-
als, fo,more than ever we avoided passing uvhdse under cutbanks,and wooded shores
with the resnlt that,when we left the channel,w2 norce often than ncet had troubls
in passing the sandbars. Every evening,near sundorn,ws had our evening meal on

an island that had deep water upon elther side of it,and ihnen rowed on 1b the
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Cark ﬁv%; al 2% the rwisk of bpelng wrecked by snags,tc caup for tane night

uspon another island. One evenlng we tled up on the nocrih side of an legland,

L]
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and were gabthering woed for sur cooxing flre,when We Ocard & ROree wilnigy
.

gomewnere Lo the ssubb of us. Ve gnsaked to tiz fringe of willows upon that

glde of the island,=znd fron the cefe sereen of ther,eay o porty of Indlans

ride from Lhe blg grove orzposite,cul acroes tone wide sluping shore to water

st

thelr horses. Thoy

w

HE

(2%

‘¢ 1o nors than a aundred yerds from us;we could paalnly

Feao ) x =

sce thelr Taces,hesar them talk, They carried 6ung;g§§¢@%Jﬁ 

pe

slung from their shoulders,sbd cascd shields attached to their saddles, They &
&ll disnounted and knslt at the elge of ths river and drank,ant sgeverai of

nem Washeélth& poneh end other parts of an animal thal lhey nad killed. They
went Pack into lne tlaber leading bhelr horsee,so we wnew bhat they were going
to canp in it, Thelr fire soon blazed up gm& Lthey Uatuvleu sround i{,talking
end laughling., ¥We sever zoved from the willowe unitil it was quibe Sexrk,waen we
stcle back bto cuwr Leal erd wert on down stream,cllently paddliing,and mul all
of ten miles bebweun us anG Lue eénemy--Sioux,ny labher sald--bLefore we landed
for cur nights rest., Ue had no supper,nor bresaifast 1a tne morning;as socn as
dawn came we vwere again afloab,Robert and I plylng the vars wita all our
strengtnyif the encmy were homeward bound,we intlenued L0 xeep anead of tihen

if tnat weré pggsible. We paw no more ol then,

came to A
At last,cne forencon,we RAXK&E Lae siu§ of Fort Ualon,¥naere my father

nad put in bhe early yearg of ais service wilhh tne American Fur Coupany,and
met and marrict ny aother. Ve wenl ashore,climubsd the steep bank end found,

wiere the fort nad estsod,only mounds of earth,a iew logs and stones;we aad

hegrd thal 1t nad wzean Lo €§ awn,“ua tiae mese of thie waterlial ussa in tae
L3
conglruston of Purt Suferd,iwslve miles oelow, s we gent on,vown pest the gp

Lo onouni. of bie Yeliloweblong--wnlcn rovert anG 1 «sve surprised o fing a
and legg muddy

larger,clver Lhan oo Jlssaurl-~falasr aiud wolher wooh talxed apout incidents

ol Lhslr 1ifs b wis 0id Jorbl in far vack days,wnen sennitn lackenzle was its

- -

Teetor,or as g vas oflen called, 'Tuae Lord of ths Upper Missouri." He had,

In great suyle in his owo story nowse on the north side of
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ghgpfort? His dining table was dally covered with a fresh white cloth;1t

twinkled with bright silver dishes,knives and forks and spocns,and red wine
in long stemmed glasses. Our father had more than once sat up to it when the
great Plerre Chouteau,and Charles Chouteau were guests, It was almost unbe-
lievable,he said,the great style in which the factor carried on,twenty-five
hundred miles from civilization,in the heart of the Indian country.

A few miles below the mouth of the Yellowstone,we arrived at the
Fort Buford ianding,made fast our boat and ascended the steep path to the top
of the bank,where stood a number of Indians who coldly stared at us,gave us no
greeting, Beyond them,was a long,low log building of many rooms,which my fa-
ther rightly guessed was Laroenteur's trading post., Farther out in the bottom,
was another post,that of the Korthwest Company,and then the adobe,rock,and
timber fort,of no great size, At that time,it was garrisoned by thre compa-
nies of the Thi;teeﬂth Infantry,under the command of Colonel lorrow,

'%e went straight to the post fronting the landing,and into the blg
trade room,where a heavy set,clde whiskered man in a big arm chalr,clapped
hands together in astonishment,and cried: "Ha! It is you,Tonas Jackson! And
you,Amelle! After all these years. You are welcome in my poor home! Huch as it
is,it 1s yours] Come shake hands with me,I an erippled--broke my thigh last
winter--have to be helped about,"

Robert and I were introduced to the kind Frenchman,and to anocther
vhd- thtmand of our father,who just then came in,Plerre Garreau,a French-Aricka-
ree,an employee of the Northwest Company. They quickly told us that all of the
Sioux tribes,even the Yagktonais encamped there near the fort,were in ugly
mood,and that we were very lucky to have escaped the many war »arties of them
that were abroad. Larpenteur szld,a little later,that he was more than glad
of our arrival,as he needed s rellable,exrerienced clerk. He gave my father
the position,and within an hour we were comfortably quarted,with all our
belongings from the boat,in a room of the post two doors below th. trade room.
¥rs., Larpenteur,a white woman,helned my mother in making 1t comfértable,bring-

ing in many of her own thkings for our use, The two becane fgst friends,
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' For some days,Robert and I found life pretty dull in our new

home. Every morning,we had to get out our school books and learn the lessons

that our father set for us. In the 3fternooﬁs,we wanted tc’viéit about in the

great camp of the Yanktonals,in the edge of a grove above the pos#,but the
with Larpenteur,

cold stares that we got from those of them who came to trade,were proof enocugh

that we would not be welcomed there.

The flrst friend that we made was a young man named Bloody Knife,
part Sioux and part Arickaree,who,with a half-dozen full blood Arikkarees,was
an army scout,with quarters in the fort., Hls father had married his mother,
in an interval of peace between the two tribes,and she had later returned to
her peonle,and her son had grown up as an Arickaree,and with all that tbmibe's
hatred of the the Sioux,

One evening,when we were all gathered in the Larpenteur's living
room,Blcody Knife came in,and sald,gftemurpenteur interpreting: "You Pikunl
veople had a fight when you were coming down from your countiry;at Round Butte,
you killed Buffalo Rib,and wounded Red Star,two of a War party of Uncpapa
Sioux."

"Yes, But we have told none zhaukxkk,except lir., Larpenteur and ir.
Garreau. How did you learn about it?"

"Though the Sioux tribes hate me,still I have certalin friends among

them & learn all that goks on in their camps,ellthat they have done,all that
they intend to do. Last evening,that war party arrived on a raft,gtopped in
the camp,above,all night,and went on down river at daylight,this morning. They
told of the fight that they had had with four people of a boat,a man,woman,iwo
boys,and then the Yanktonals told them that they had not far to go to find
the slaﬁergrﬁuffalo Rib,ihat they would find thenm right here in this trading
the man,white,
rost, the two boys and thelr mother members of an enemy tribe,the Pikuni, And at
that,Red Star called upon Sun to hear a vow that he would make:he swore that,
as soon as his leg becanms wholé,he would have your lives for that you had done
to him,"

"Hal Let him come! I am not afraid of him!" Robert exclaimed,
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P "Don't boast,any son,don't boast;it is unlucky,” our mother

told him,

"You need not woerry about Red Star and his vow:iyou all are safe

enough from him,here in this post," said Ir, Larpenteur,

"Red Star did not make that vow alone;two of his party,Black Elk

cousins of tne one you killed, " o .
and Fox Eyes,alsc vowed that they would have your 3ua19&§ Toad@ibbogop jo be

alwaye on the lookout for them,"” said Bloody Knife.

"I would not know them if I were to see them again;in the fight,
they were too far off for me to plainly see their faces," I remarked,

"I would know them;when they were bringling their deal,and wouhd-
ed down the side of the butte,I saw thelr faces plain enough,with the apﬁglass;
8ald Robert,

Bloody XKnife got up,shook hands with us all around. "I came to
worn you about your enemies,and now I have to go b.ck to the fort;the norn will
soon blow for us to get into our beds. Let us be real friends. You boys,come
often to the fort and visit with me," he said,and w.s gone.

"He 1s a brave young man,¥hat Bloody Knife," said ir. Larpentewr.
"A true friend to the whites. But for him and his warnings of attacgicﬁngi
the Sloux were nlanning, they would long since have wiped us out here,soldiers,

fort and g11,"

The Very next afternoon,Rob:rt and I went to the quarters of
(Arickaree)

the Ree,scouts,in the fort,and visited with them annxxxgﬁxxxaxaxaaax%&%&%XEXX
DRERRx Rx XX ARRARIA 2x Wik Rx RALX R LX LRAF BX NADOPX AR EFBAFRERLESHEX FELERXREREAXJERAAX
cﬁﬂxﬁﬁﬁiﬁhxmﬂnﬁm»mm;mmmmﬂﬁw We
eo%versed readily with the scouts by means of the sign language,common to all
the tribes of the plains,and on that firsi day—learned seversl words of the
Ree language,in which we became fairly fluent before the end of that sumner,
The Yanktonals came dally to Lar-entur's post to trade in their
proceeds of their winter hunt,buffalo robes,elk,deer,antelope,and wolf skins;
and it was not long vefore ny brother and I were DPlaying wlth the boys of the

camp,at first around the post and out along the river,and then right in their
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canp, in their lodges even,where We were atl least tolerated by thelr elders.

Naturally,playing with the boyse,we were soon gonversing with them in their
language,which we found much easier to learn, and speszk,than that of our Ree
sgout friends.

In June,of this year, 1870,4r. Laroenteur went on a gsteamboat to Ouaha,
to buy out his partners,who lived in that town,and ay father was in charge of
his post during his absence. He was still so badly crippled,that we had to
carry him aboard the boat. Two or three days after he left,an enemy war sarty,
we learned later,that they were from Sitting Bull's camp,attacked some'weoﬁf -
hawks back of the fort,and killed two and wounded six of them,before the soié§é
diers could go to their rescue. | r

In July,ir, Larpenteur returneé with & large stock of goods for
the coming winter trade. He had bought out his partners,and was very cheerful
about his business, He brought presents for all of us,

Came August. Back in the breaks of the wvalley,the plums and choke
cherries ripened,and when several of the fanktonais wo@én came to the post
with some of the fruit for my mother,she was more than pleased,and sald that
she wanted to go out herself and gather several sacks of both kinds,to dry for
winter use, lirs, Laroenteur laughed at her:"Whg go up there in the hot breaks
and work hardi§b et a fegugizgilea and small plums,when right here in the
store,we have plenty of nice dried apples and prunes,cans of pears,pegches,and
big white sweet plums?” she asked.

"Te each race,its own food," my mother replied. "Ve like best that
food upon which we grew up}ta us of Indian blood,fat buffalc meat and the
berries of our river breaks are of better flavor than different foods that
the whites have brought into our country,”

"Yes,ycu are right:to each race its own food," the other agrsed,

"Therefore,I must gather plenty of cherries and plums for wmy boys’

and my winter use," sald she,gnd that was the end of the argunent,
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On the following morning,Robert and I borrowed three saddle
horses from & family of Red River half-br-eds camped near the post,and with
our mother,set out for the breaks of the river vslley. We crossed the wide-

deep coulles,

bottom,rode up a narrow,bare ridge between two kruakyxsmukiesx and saw that
the cherry,and plum trees in them had been stripped of fruit by tne Yanktonals
women. We rode higher up the slope,discoWered a number of the women ahead of
us, and halted,undecided which way to turn;it was evident that,in order to
gather any quantity of the fruit,we would have to go some distance east,or
wvest of the breaks sloping up from the fort bottom, Our mother @iniddg sald
that she thought that the country to the west was the most promising,so we

went back to the bottom land znd turned up it,past the Yanktonals caup in

the edge of the timber,and the many bands of horses grazing out from it,each

ofe of them guarded by a watchful herder. As we passed one of these bands,
Robert suddenly called to us to stop,and pointdng to mrexmfxikex a blg,black-
-and-white pinto in 1t,cried:"That cne,there,surely it 1s uncle Three Sun'e
pinto buffalo horsel” |

It was;ther: was no mistaking it;but ltwwas not the fat sleek coated
well cared for animal that we had known;it was now thin and its back was rav.
We then gaw that all of the other horses of the b%nd were in like condition,
and we recognized two more of them;there could be no doubt that they were all
Pikuni horses that had been recently stolen,and ridden bareback all the way
down from our far country. e wondere=d if,in taking them,the war party had
fought ocur people,killed some of them? Sald our mother: "Perhaps they killed

your great-uncle--he is so brave,so fierq;;fa1Ways in the lewud a_ainst the

eneny!"

“"They shall not keep his buffalo horse,l am going to take it,right
now!" Robert fiercely exclaimed,

"You will not! Why,you must be crazy to think of it! Stop,put that
rope back on your gaddle!" she cried,.

Ve had not noticed that there was a herder with this bsnd. He had bee
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been lying in the sagebrush ,a little way out from the opposite side of the

grazing animals;but as Robert unfastened his lariat and set wide the ncose 1in
it,the man get up,rifle in one hand,with the other hi%din@ theiiﬁﬁner of his
wrap acrosg his face so that 1t was all concealed belo% the eyes, @ls fore~
head was red »nainted,his halr roached on top and smooth bralded at the sides;
he was tall d nowerfully bullt;z grim,menacing figuﬁé,standing there glaring
at us. His wrap was a well worn one of Cow leather,upon which he had painted
in red,black;green snd vellow,sceﬁes of his fights with enemles,horseg and
scalps that he nad taren,zewergul grizziles that he had encountered and killed,
strange aaiﬁala of his dreams,hls 1ife nrotectors, He had seen,of course,that
we recognized the horses that he was guarding. TheIZould be no doubt that e
would shoot 1f Robert attempted to rope cne ofthem. Again our mother said to
him:"Put up that rgoce!" And as he obayed,she started on up the bottom =nd we
close followed nher,angry enough thst we were nowerless to recover for our un-
cle,for our people,the horses that had been taken from them,

$ald Robert: "Thet man ls not & Yanktonais! Although he conceszled s
face,l am almost sure that he is one of the party that we fought at Round
Butte," _

"He nas made me terribly uneasy! Let us turn about,go home,” sald our
notner,bringing her horse to a stand. Robert and I didn't want to do that. We
were eager for the ride,for the day out in the breaks;we had our way about it,
and  want on, As we rounded the point of timber,wec locked back and saw the
herder driving the band of horsgeeg in toward the camp.

and It was near noon when we again turned from the bottom up into the
bresks, following % an old trall ur a8 bare ridge,wc at last,when seversl miles

from the bottom,snd only a few hundred yards below the level of the plain,found
in the coulles
upon either side of the ridge, plenty of cherry and plum trees hesvily loaded

with fruit. We rode into the right hé§§ coulie, tethered our horses,and £XXXinp
khﬁxngkgxkhxXXﬁnxﬂ&ﬁxbtxughﬁ! bega%‘striyping branches that we could essily
reach,»utting the fruit into sacks thet we had brought for the npurpose, Our

nmother was more than happy over our find;.s she worked,she sang old tiwme songs
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of the Pikuni,and several times sald that she wished ocur relatives could be

with us to gather asscks of the plunms,frult that éid not grow in our more
western country.

%8 had agbout half-fillled our sacks,whe

x

Bwe ueerd the sBarrying of

gome light footed animsl to the east of us,and & moment later,z coyote cane
tearing through the brush,ran betwsen Robert and me without notleling ue,werrt

cennively bacik the way

¢n to the top of the ridge and gaus&d snd looked
that it had coue,snd went on wut of our sight. Ve krew that only the sight cr‘
ei nt of man could cauge a coyote flse p8 this one had,streaking past us with
the gwiftness of an 3§fow,so intent upon ite goiﬁg thet it had never«x@%#aaé; %
Robert snatched up his rifle,told ue te renain where we were,snd gtarted thro |
tlz brush up the slope of the ridge,the one from which we hadﬁﬁurned down to
tether our horses. Without a word to one snother,sxother and 1 follcewed him;
we could not bezsr to be left in suspen%e thiere i§§the thiek brush. We cvertook
himyﬁﬁ the upper edge of it,and from there all three mfxmx carefully looked ov-
er the breake toc the east;we could not,of course,sce into the brushy coglies;
there wae nothlng moving on any of the ridges,the perts of themn that we could
sce;the ridge straight acrogs,about two hundrad yards off,hid those just beyond
it from our view,

"It 1= likely that some Yanktonais,somewhers off there gathering

fruit, frightened thed

"1 salid,

s coyote,

"Yep. They scatber out ur in the breeks every day to gather it;thelir

o
3 cur

o

wemen will do no camp work until they strip the very last patch of tree

nother agreed,

c*+

's go b.ck and Tinish our woerk," sz1d Rober

However,we had patheraed btut a little more of the frult when he tossed nis sack

"Oh,well, e chonee 1%,le

to me,took up his rifle and started off east through the brush,saying to us

ag he went:"I feel uneasy. I am golng to have another lcouk st the country,®

He digeppeared,but a little later we g8aw him,over the tops of the brush,climb
crest ’

unon hande and knees %o the fmgx of the bare ridge to louk over it. Ve watched

hin for a minute or twe,and then,as he did not move,gsave no s8ign of having
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discoverecd anything alarzing,we turned to sirip o fresh tree ¢ its dead ripe

o]

plums,

‘Tisc

3

acoed, Ve had stripred the Zoweyry bronches of the tree,and I
wap bending dewn a higi branch so that my melher could reach ilt,vhen we heard
Rebert shout: “"inezles! Enemlfes coming! Qikck! Get on your horeesl”

4 we turned te run te thewr,I esar him peinting up to the head of the
kreakes,and then running &owg to Jeoin up. I untied hiic heree,turncd te help ny
mother;shic woe trying to fasten aer half-filled sack of plums to her saddls,
"Drep 1ti"™ I cried.

"Hol I've worked herd for thosge lums! I Jusht will noté%;
will leave theum!"” T brokxe In,toss:d %he sack aslide,forced !

up into the saddle, Thsn,as

i
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the brush end srrany upon hig animel,ssying bto us as le gzeped for w m«iFive
of them! They were sneaking down upcn ug untll they saw thot I had discovered

them,now they are ccming fast, Quick! Follow mel”

sPuhert came tearing through
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The Red River cart horses that we had borrowed for tiwc day,

were lazy and sléw galted;we had great difficulty in making them break into

a 'lope up the steep side of the ridge;the one our mother rode was not only
slow but mean;every time she quirted it,it humped 1ts back and kicked bauk
with both heels, I got close up and with all my strength lasked it with the
end of my tle rope until it was glad enough to close follow Rébert's horse,

As we neared the crest of the ridge,we saw the enemy coming down it,five of
them,riding fast. Ve turned into the old trail,went on down it as fast as we ﬁ

could,and soon saw that the enemy were baining unon us,and Robert cried pack

to our mother:"You go on as fast as you can! Brother and I will stop and stand
them off,and then follow on,"

1]

"No. If you stop,I shall too," she replied.

"But you have the slowestlhorse! Our only ch:nce of escape 1s for you
to do as he says!" I cried,

"Well,I 'l1 go on,bdt oh,do be careful!" she replied. And at that,
Robert and I quickly dismounted and made rezdy to firc at the enemy,ovy that
time no more than three hundred yards from us and coming fast, Then for the
first time,the anrearance of the leader of the five struck me as familiar;even
at that distance there was no nmistaking his painted srap. "Ha! The herder of
this morning! Stcaler of our people's horses!" I Bxclaimed.

"Yes! We must get him! Do your best!" Robert replied,

e had wrapped the ends of our animals' tie rones around our left
arms as we knelt down,and were worrying as to what would happen when we oened
fire;on the bare ridsge of badland clay there was nothing to which Wi could

-almost

tether them;if they became frightened, fought to get free,then 1t was certain

that our end was ncar:"We must do our best to make our first shots count," I
said.



"e can't let them come nearer,now then,at the leader!' Robert

aim at him,now no more than two hundred yards dis-

We made carefﬁ%gi
tant,the rest close in hlé rear,fired almost together,and down went the lead-
er’'s horse,he alighting safel§ on his feet only to be knocked spinning to one
slde by the horse off another rider. And,lo! our horses never moved, tiey %ere
not gun shy! We fired again and again as fast as we could work the levers of
our rifles and take a&m at the four riders,the man on foot meantime,firing
once at usj;our fifth or sixth shot hit another horse and with its rider,it
turned kicking and squealing off down the side of the ridge. By thuet time,the
three renalning riders were withigwg hundred yards of us;above the crack! crack
ceack! of our rifles,we heard their leader,the‘éan on fo%t,shouting to them;
they suddenly swerved from the crest of the ridge off into the brush and timbe:
coulle to the east of it,and from there fired at us as we s rang upon our
horses and went on down the trall. Again their leader was siouting to them.
Before we overtook our mother,they were on the bare ridge across from us,swifte
1y going down it with the intention to head us off.

"How 18 it--what did you do?" our mother asked,after making sure
that we were unhurt.

"Only shot two of their horses,bad luck!" I replled,as Robert forged
on to the lead,crying,"Now then,we have to ride faster than ever. Do your best,
mother! TLash her horse,brother! Keep lashing it1"

Over on the other ridge,the three riders gradually drew abreast with

us,£$;fﬁﬁen toovk an ever widening lead that,we fearcd more and more,would enabl

them to resch the bottom land long before we could get to 1it;were they to do
so,they could turn up onto our ridge and doubtless ambush us. But again luck wa
with us. Upon our way up to the Dewi$ patches,we had not particularly noticed
the ridge on our right;we now saw that,a quarter of a mile belww,it was peteri
ing out,ending in a deep narrow coulie coming in from the noréﬁea&t,and tinat
there,and above and below that polnt,the bottom of the maln coulie w.g a cutban

Wash of great depth that they could not cross. Tuat they were going on at full
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g;zgd,wa; proof enough that they were not familiar with the lay of the land,

and therefore were not members of the Yanktonals tribe. They were,some of then,
members of the Uncpapa war —arty that we had fought at Round Butte, That is
what we told one another when we saw them suddenly halt and lookédown updn
the cut coulles that blocked thefir way. As one man,they slipped dowa off thelr
horses and began Tiring at us,aﬁé we quartered off down the west slde of our
ridge out of their slght,and went on. “hen we agaln topped 1it,and looked back,
they were trailing up to rejoin their two comrades that we had set afoot.

A couple of hours later,when we arrived home and told of our advent-

of danger that

ure,how,but for the warning we had got from the frightened coyote,we would
surely have lost our scalps,we created no little excltement. A couple of sold-
iers who were in the trade room,and heard us,went to the fort with the tale
of our fight,and the commander ordered out the Ree scouts and a company of
mounted infantry to go in search of the hostiles. They came first to us,for
directions,to learn just wherc we had last seen the enemy,and while we were

talking with the lieutenant,Bloody Knife told Mr. Larpenteur,in Sioux,that,as

nifzht was so near,they were setting out upon a useless quest.ohnGieesd

they returned to the fort at nidnight,having seen nothing of the enemy.

The next morning,about ten o‘clock,Blooéy Knife came into the post
and sald to us,Mr. Lar-enteur interpreting:"Well,Pikuni friends,yesterday,you
asain met two of yogicziggies,ﬁlack ¥lk and Fox kyes;but nerhaps you recogniz-

ed them?"

"

e suspected that some of them were the men that we had fought at
Round Butte," Robert raﬁ&ied.

"Had |

iiome, you would not have met them," he went on. "sarly,
yesterday morning,our @#oldier chief sent us on discovery down the river,and soq
after we left,a certain one came from the Yanktonais czmn te tell me that Black
Elk,Fox HEyes,and three othere,had arrived irn the night with a band of horses
that they haé taken from the Pikuni--"

"We gaw the horses! The man hérding then had a painted leather wrap!

He held a corner of it across his face,he stared at us,his eyes like fire!" my
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mother interrupted.

Bloody Knife laughed., "Yes," he continued, "I know all about it;uy
good friend of the cemp,up there,found ne at home,thls morning. That herder
wae Black Flk himself. He saw that you recognized the horses,but did nol be-
lieve that you knew him,ae he car fully ccncealed his face,"

"This Yenktonais friend you mention,may one know who she is?" Ur.
Larpentuer sasked,slyly smiling.

"I agogaming anyone,I am not indlcating what that friend wesars,wheth-
er skirt,or wide flap leggins," Bloody Knife gravely replied.

"Oh,I but jJoked,I mgdet no offense. Go on,tell us about Black wlk,"
the other urged,

"well,as soon as you three went on up the bottom,Black Elk drove lLis
stolen herd in close to the camp,wsmhtio his friends,resting in a certaln
lodge,told them to get ready to go with him to trall andwgﬁll you;he invited
the man of the lodge,and several other Yanktonals to go giong and take part in
the killing. They refused,they were afrald of the soldiers here,but they wished
- him and his men success in goling after your scalps. Black Elk had not had his
morning meal,so he told one of-his narty,Tail Feathers,to watch wher¢ you want
up into the breaks%%hlle he ate and had a rest and smoke;yoiléad'sacks tled to
your saddles,he knéw that you were golng out after plums.”

"That Taill Feathers trailed you,returned znd reported that you had
gon. up a certain ridge from the bottom-~"

"Ha! On that ridge we found a lot of women were ahead of us,eBc we

came back into the bottom,and went up a ridge farther on;Black klk's scout

did not smeusxtdenffxkkx see us nske the turn;that @kplains why they did not,
more clogely trail us,” Robert exclaimed,

"When,at last,Black Elk and his party rode up to those plum gatherers
they learned from them that you had not passed,and some were for turning back
and following your trall.but finally they decided to go up higher,near the head
of the breaks,and then turn west in search of you. And,well,that is all I have

to tell you,so now let me hear about your fight."
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Little by little--ir. Larpenteur still interpreting--Robert

told how the fleeing coyote had werned us that we were in dasnger,and how we nad

pucceeded 1n escaping from the eneay. And when he had finished,Bloody Knife

looked ue over very soberly,and finally said:

"It must be that one of you three have coyote for your sacred help-

er,

None made answer,and after a long Waitpi;ell,is that not so?" he
demanded,

"Ancient Coyote 1s one of our gods,I pray to him," nmy mother admit-
ted.

"Ha! I thought so! So it is that his descendents nity you,protect
yeu! But for this one who fled past you,warned you of danger near,Black wlk
and his party would have wiped you out by gurprise attack., But let this be
a warning to you never agaln to go by yourselves out in the breaks of the
valley,nor even up and down this great bottom. True,Black Elk and his menaggw

undoubtedly well upon thelr way home. But he,and Fox Eyes,and the one you

wounded &t Round Butte,Red Star,all three,as you know,have vowed to hel

your
scalps. They will come up here again,and again and agalin,to try to way lay
you. Be careful,ay friends,be careful.”

t

"You are very gocd to us. Ve take your warning." my mother replied.
From that time on,Robert and I heard her humming more often than
she had before,the song of Ancient Coyote.
No longer allowed to play with the Yanktonals boys up in thelr camp,
Robert and I frequented more and more the guarters of the Res scouts,in the
fort,and became very frisndly with them,particularly Slocdy Knife.xnﬂxﬁxﬁxiinn
EX¥X In September,some of ﬁﬁﬁgéinﬁxiiiiﬁ relatives came up from the Ree village
to visit him,and gave him two geod horses,wﬁiagthgnggve to us, Our father tihen
got for us from the quartergastef of the ford,two condemned Army saddles and
bridleg,and from that %ime,@e Legan riding with the scouts when they went out
upon thelr rounds in the vicinity of the fort. By the time that winter came,we

, be
had decided upon cur life vocatlion:we were going to Army scouts, Un a bright
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December afternoon,carefully washed and in our best clot,wﬁ§$e went to the

fort,asked for au{ience with the commandant,and werc ushered into alis quart-
ers,wnere we found him smoking and chatting with ssveral of his officers.

He asked,very ple.santly,what he could do for us,and emlled wihen Robert re-
plied that we wanted to an;?@& that we wantoed to seout for his command. We
were not g little surnrised when he asked us for our nemes--we had thought
that,seeing us aboul sluost every day,he well knew who we were, And then,
when we had given them,cvne of hils officers explalned that we were the boys
who,with our wother,had escaped fron Black Elk and his party of Uncpapas,
when they had atitacked us cne day in the nast summer.

"Oh,yes. I remember. That was good,brave work that you did. But,of

course,you are too young to enlist or four years from now,come te me
again about it,&ndkiary 1ikely I can bvake you on," he told us,

At that,Robert replied thai,while we were young,w%s had had more than
one fight wiith enemles,and so could do as good wor@ for him as any of his Ree
scouts, That interssted him,and in reply to his gusstlionsg,and cthers by his |
younger offlicers,ws gave a pretty good account of ourselves,of our itrapping
1ife along the Hockles with our graandfather,Hugh Eonroe,au%riigie,the asreat
Pikuni ohief,gﬁroe Suns,and,finally,our fight at Round Butte. And when we had
finished,Lieutenant Thompson exclaimed:"Would that I could write! How the boys
in the States would enjoy reading the story of these youngsters' lives, just ?
&s they have told it to us!"

"They come of good fighting stock," said another.

"Yes," the commandant,Col, Horrow,agreed. lle §%rn@d to us:"I wish
that I couldgﬁhlist you,but I don't dare do it,at your age. Positively,I can
not do it. ’

"But you don't cbjlect to us riding oul with your scouts,now and
then?" gaid Robert,

"

"Glad to have you go With them,1f your falher and motier are willifg,

he replied.
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At thie time,the Sioux tribes,below,were qulet,the Yanktonais

oF

were gway to the south,hunting buffalo,=nd the scouts were doling no riding,

)

other than to hunt dcer in the vicinity of the fort. That was teme sport to

ot

v

Robert and me,but bebter than veing shut un in the trading post,so we often
went with them on thelr huts,and,zenerally,with our re-scting rifles,killed

{54 J

nore game than they did with thelr single shob,Army carbineg,

Although ¥r. nenteur,and the Northwesgt Comnany, toc,were licensed

Ee

4

traders on the Fort Buford rsservition,they were notifled in Jenuary of the

New Year-~1871,%0 wind up thelr affairs and leave the resorvation,as Congress

gt

nad passed & bill allowlng but one f:tler to each allitary reservatlon,and
Alvin Leighton had been appointed sutler at this place. This was a s.d blow
to our goed friend;he wilted under it. It wzse & blow toc us,too:my father sald
that there would be nothing for us to do but %o return to Fort Benton by the
first upriver steznmboat,and outfit there for fEx = trapping exrpedition along
b
the foot of the Recekieg. Robert and I d#d not like to lcok forward to that;
trapring wes a2llright,good fun,but e didn't want to lesve Fort Buford:ve
wanted to remein right there,and in due time become full fledged Army scouts.
But with all hie troubles,lir. Lerpenteur had always our velfare in mind. In the
soring,when the new sutler,lr. Lelghton,arrived on oné of the firzgeigats of

the sesson,cur good friend went to him and induced bin to sive our father en-

nloyment as onegggf hie clerkes, Vhen Robert and I l:zarncd that 200l news,we

ran as fast as we could &0 to our Ree scout friends,to tell them that we were
to renain at the fort, A Tew dsys later,despondent and slck,Mp. Larhentsur
and his family embarked uvon a down river boat for kheirxhemz a farm that he
had in Iowa,and we never saw hinm again. He died in the followiang fall,as By
father gaid,of grief, ie had for nany nany yeare been in the Indian trade on Lie

Upper Missouri,hed never really progpered,and had died,proctically penniless.

For the story of this remsrzable maﬂ,yhich is al§0 the story of tgi Aaer%can _
Fur Comnany on the Urper ilissouri,see’larpenteur's autoblography, Forty Ycars
A FPyr Trader On The Upper Missouri," edited by Jlliot Coues,
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. ) in the fall of this year, 1871,Blocdy Knife tcid us oue Gay that

ne had learned from a certain Yanktonals friend,that Red Slar nad coumpletely

recovered from nis wound,and had recently rareated hile vew Lo vhe sun, Liat

M)

he would make us ~ay with our lives for breaking his leg. Conseguenvly,we
were more than ever carsful te go ocub rlding and hunltlng only when accompanied
by our friends. The winter passed,and Lhe followlng sumnser and winter,anc we
paw ncthing of our enewy,and rinally decided tnat tiue hed guenched nhis tairst
for vengesznce.

A5 game bec me more and more scarce in the vicinity of the fort,and
we practically ceased hunting,time passed slowly en ugh to Robert and me. Our
father kept us at our studies 1in the mdrnings,&ﬁd in the afternoons we vislted
wi&h our Ree friends,and the soldlers in the fori. Some of the young ofllcers
were very friendly tc¢ us;we iloved Lo sil with themw wnd listen to tuelr talk
about the outside world. In that way we iecarned a lot that we never could have
gotten from our schoeol booke,

vame the & pring of 107J,and with the arrival of the steaubuals,en=-
route to Fort benton,we heard that the railroad,inen ruaning from Ot. lal
to Bienmark,was to gé built farther west,and thait surveyors were scon Lo 100K
cut a route for it“scruss the rnlains to the Yellowstone. Tuls was good news
to the officers and men;it meant, they sald,the settlement of tine country and
the end of troubles with the Indians. But Bloody Knife declarcd that il meant

the beglnning W@ real war with the Sioux tribes,the Cheyennes,and probably

others:they would,he sald,fight to the best of thelr ability to xeep tie whites
wut of the only buffalc country that they had left.

“2 learned,tcc,that the Seventh Cavalry,under the command of General
Custer,was now at the new Army noat, Fort Abrahan Linccln,situaﬁ%d a few miles
below Blsmark,by the channel of tae river,about three hundred miles pelow Fort
Buferdyand thot this regluent would furnish the escort for the railroad builden
with,perhaps, several of the comnanies of Infantry at our post. liore than ever,
Robert and I werc eager to enlist with the scoyts,and take part in this field

W

work. Our old friends of the Leventh Infantryl¥ad been repluced bysix
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companies of the Sixth Infantry,under Lieut, Col, Hazen,.nd as he borely knew
us,we feared that he would not tzxs us oenjwe roeo tzed only too well thalt our

. s £y P w G e o
age and our appoaranCe wors a,alnst usiRobert was cnly nineteen,l seventosn,

and wo were,though falrly tzll,of very slender bulld, after zuch talk,and
without ncntioning our olazn Lo our fotlher and mother,we got Bloody Knife,and

Frank Cirard--cid time fur trader,and now nost interprster,ts go with us to

the Commandant and tall for us,and they did it so well,that &he at once replled
that,with the consent of sur »arents,ne would enlisght us. We hurried home,found
our father in thae trade roonm and told him what we aad done,ussked hin 4o go with

. Ho stared at us,

us to the Commandandt,and Ltell him

frowning,snd replied,shortly: "No! That is too dangerous work for you foung-

sterg!"
T'e then went to ouwr mother,and zfiter she had hserd our plea,sie s8100¢
for gsome time in deep thought,then callied o Cathe "Phomszg," she s:id

to him,very solemnly, "the wild Db boye,blcod of liugh Lon-

rev and hls fighting Scoteh ancestors,bloced of generatlons of Pilkuni warriors,
that bloed 1s not to he denlediyou will go now,right now,to Col. Hazen and
tell him thsit they =2y join his scouts,”

"No. You know as well as I do,that they are too young,

"Yourg they are,but of much exnerience;they ar. fully able to do
scout work,you know that they are "

"But think of the dunger of i4."

"I do. But they will eurvive 1t. That I know. With the powerful. help-

B

r that I have,with ny nrayers to protect then,they will eshippsbéhe way allrigh

Go,now,do as I suy.”

“Well,then,as you say,Anelie. You always have way, " he muttered,

> your

mother begin,with

trembling voiles, the sort of treably

in our legs,and 4id not zet over the wesknecs ustil we sgsin b@f“b Lhe

CGaly

Command&nﬁ%aﬁd wora enralled ar United States Arusy Scouts

That nizht,we zl2ot in the szcoubts aucrters in Lhe fort. oo began &
new 1ife for us,
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When we awoke,soon after dawn,we wondered,for a brief monment,
where were were;and ?hen remembered:we were in the scouts' quarter in the '
fort,we were ourselves scouts., We sprang up and dressed and washed,and jolned
the others at breakfast,which their women had cooked., Bloody Knife,lelsurely
ai&vering and eating the meat of a bolled buffalo boss rib,thoughtfully looked
us over,and sald:"Yes, You two White-Blackfecet,you are now white soldiers’
scouts,but only half»ﬁnouts:to be complete,you must have,each of you,at least
three horses,a many shotis pistol,water can,and several blankets. The horses
you will have to buy;the other things will be issued to you by the Army-store
man. You should get all thgso thinge as soon as possible,for we may be ordered
any day now,to go with the soldiers out upon the plains.”

Our friend's advice was law to us;we hastily ate our meat and

hard bread,and ran home and‘tig;j:our father to buy the horses for us,and

he made no objection. We got wihhin an hour,four good ones from a band of

Red River half-breeds who had just come in to trade thelr furs,and so,with

the horseés that our Ree friends had previously glven us,we now each had three

good mounts, We then went to the quartermaster of the fort and got the acgou-

trements that we needed, Ve did not like the Army saddles that our father had

bought for us,and now,when he gave us each a fine stock saddle,and a bridle

with a Spanish bit,we felt that we were completely outfitted, The quartermas-

ter had auggeﬁ\d.that we use Army carbines in place of our repeating rifles,

as we would be at no expense for cartridges for them,but we clung to our re-~

several years later,

peaters. As it turned out,the fact thatgie rode etociea:ggiea and carried

these rifles,had no little part in saving our lives when trapped by the enenmy.
O thie very day that we completed our outfit,the ateamboat

Far west arrived,with General Forf&th and other officers,gﬁﬁfM;, 

on board

the offlcers and men of two companies of ourgggﬁt,for an exploration of the
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Yellowstone River. If found to be navigable,steamboats were to take up 1t

supplies for the troops that were to accompany the surveyors of the rallroad
that waes to be extended west from Bismark,acraés the plalns to the mouth of
Powder River,and eventually on through the mountaln country to the Pacific
Ocean. For hunter and gulde for the boat,Gefferal Forsyth had taken on board

a man whom Robert and I had frequently seen at the fort,Luther S, Kelly,or
"Yellowstone" Kelly,as he was best known along the river. He had several times
wintered away up in the Yellowstone bottoms,trapping beaver and other fur,in
deflance of the many war parties that frequented the country, Now,as soon as
the Far West had tied up at the bank,he had come ashore with his winter catch
of furs,and we sllently admired him as our father graded the pelts and put‘a
price upon them, He was a tall,slender,dark skinned man,with long black hair,
and black,kind eyes. He wore fringed buckskin shirt and trousers,beaded mocca-
sins,and was easy and gréeeful in his every movement. He was our ideal of a
scoﬁt,and we decilded that we would also wear buckekins,and 1mitate his ways

as nearly as possible., Little did we then think that in time to come,we were
to be with him in dreadful bagf;ﬁles with the Sloux and Cheyennes.

A8 we stood there in the store,§g§i§$§g§§ utcame hurrying in to tell
us that we were wanted in the fort,and there we learned that the steamboat had
brought orders for us scoute to embark on the first down river boat and go to
Fort Lingoln,where we were join the military escort that was to start west
with the railroad surveyors. That was good news;exciting news;we ran home to
tell our mother about it,and she sald that she well knew that we would do good
work for the emnedition. But when we told our father about it,he shook his
head and sighed,and said that he had been a fool to allow us to Jjoin the Army

seouts;that it was too dangerous work for boya.

Now,day after day,we kept our horses close to the fort, and our
butfit“in readiness,and then,one afternoon about a week after the departure of
the Far Vest for the Yellowstone,the steamboat LHella arrived from Fort
ﬁenton.and we boarded it with all that we had,and were soon upon our way dawn

river. Bloody Knife and the other Ree scouts had often travelled on steamboats,
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butpto Robert and me,this was a new and thrilling experlence. We marvelled at

the swiftnees with which we glided down the stream, We weni often to the en-
gine room to stare at the machinery,partiocularly the huge long steel arms
that turned the stern wheel,and that stopped,or reversed,as the engineer, oboy—
ing the jangling bells of the pilot,moved an gpright lever, Best of all,we
"loved the pungent oder that pervaded the boat from stem to stern,odor of ‘the
hundreds and hundreds of packs of buffalo robes,and beaver,wolf,deer,elk,and i
antelope pelts that were stacked in long rows upon the decks,and protected frod
the weather with heavy tarpaulins, They had been loaded at Fort Benton;they
were the result of the winter hunt of our very own people,the Pikuni,and the
Blackfeet,and Kalna,brother tribes,and the Gros Ventres. Our own relatives had
killed,and traded in,some of the robes and pelts, We viasioned our uncle Fran-
cois,our great-uncle Three %&%ﬁf{nwﬁﬁgigfast of a great run,with unsrring
aim shooting down one after another the swift fat buffalo cows that tney sing-
appraising

led out with unmxring eye. Well,we,too,were going to be warriors. In some not
far distant summer,when our people should build their great offering to Sun,
the medlcine lodge,we would help in the building,and standing before it,count
as many goups as any of themn.,

We sought out the clerk of the boat,askéd him how many robes were

on the boat:they were $PTi3 packs, 10 to the pack, 11,130 robes,and of pelts,

there were 8,000 pounds! We told our Ree friends that they were all our own
peoples' killing and tanning,and they clapped hands together in amazement.

We spent long hours up on the hurricane deck,rifles in hand, scanning the shores
of the river,the bottoms and slopes of the valley,longing for sight of some

war party sneaking out to attack us,but none appeared. But’of buffalothere.

were countless herds,y : Ain and out of the valley,resting and feeding in

|
the bottoms,standing belly deep in the water,and now and again,wgth loud puf-
fing and snorting,swimning across the river regardless of the pa coming boat,
Several of them that we ran over,were killed by the paddles of the big stern

wheeliahd more than once the pilot swerved from his course,or backed water,to
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avolid running into a swimming herd,

When darkness came,the boat was tled to the bank of the river,a
watch was set,and the night passed without incldent. At dawn,we warejgnder
way again,and for another lonf‘ day were never out of sight of the herds of
game that came from the plains down into the valley for water. On the rslleyg
ing day,s little before noon,we tied up at Biemark,for an hour,and as soon as’
the gang plank wag run outiwe all hurried ashore,Rcobert and I eager to see
the rallrcad,about which we had heard so many tales. Our great-uncle,Three
sung,and other warriors of the Pikuni,on railds far into the south,had crossed
a railroad running east and west across a great plain--it was,of course,the
Union Pacifi¢e~and réturning,had anazed ug with thelir descriptions of the fire
wagens that they had seen gliding and roaring along its two endless iron rails.
They went as fast as the swiftest buffalo horses,and without tfring and slowing
up. In the lead was the fire wagﬁn itself, drawing one after another many wagons
eaahageamall house of many windows,and filled with white men and women and
children. Well,now,brother and I were going to learn if those tales were true;
we had always susplocloned that they had exagerated the speed of the fire wag-
ons.

Close behind the few storses and saloons that comprised the lit~
tle town,was the then end of the rallroad,spllit into a number of side tracke
occupied by several engines,passenger carg?gieight cars,and as we stood staring
at them,one of the englnes.begmgfahifting cars from one track to another;a wogi
derful sight,but still disappointing:1t did not move with the swiftnass‘even of
an o0ld travol horse. Then we heard a shrill whistle off down the valley,and
turning,saw a train comingggn with far greater speed than ever was made by the
awiftest horse of the plains. We stared,ﬁi,open mouthed, almost doubting our
syes. On i1t came,the engine belching smoke and steam,as though 1t were goling to
leave the track and go plunging into the river;and then,close in front of us,
&3 men on the car »latforme turned wheels that set the breaks,it slowed up and

stopped in front of & house that,we later learned,was the "depot." And clapping
hands together,Robert all but shouted to me: "They did not lie,our relatives!
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Why?these fire wegone cen travel faster than any horse that ever lived!"

"Yes! True! True!" I agreed.

No sooner had the train stopped,than & people swarmed from seven of
the cars,men,women,children,with guns,valises,packages of all kinds and shapes,
and from two cars back of the engine,a perfect stream of trunks and boxes came
thumping down upon the platform, We were all but stunned by the number of peo-
ple that this train had brought from the States. And every day & like trainfi'

o

came, For the first time,we realized the vast number of people that there
were,away off there in the East, And half-dazed by all that we had seen,vwe
returned to the boat and went on down the river. For only a few miles,howeber;
agaln the boat was tied to the bank,this time on the south side,and with our
1ittle band of horses we went out across the bottom to Fort Abraham Lincoln,
then belng bulit,and at the time garrisoned by only two companies ol Infantry,

end a half-dozen Ree scouts,under Lieut. Col, Carlin, We moved down {o the .Bg«

gcouts' quarters,and turned our hungry horses out to grace., We learned that
war parties of Sioux,particularly Ogalallas,were frequeantly attempting to run
off the the stock animalf belonging to the fort. In other words,the fort was
practically in a stale of slege;the soldierse were too few to follow and attack
the ralders.

A few days after we arrived at Fort Lincoln,the Far West came down
and stopped for an hour,and after it had gone on down river,we learned that
it had successfully ascended the Yellowstone to the mouth of Powder River,and
that,with several other steamboats,it would return there with supplies for
the troops that were to accompany the railroad survey, A few days after thia,
all of us scouts were ordered to report at Fort Rice,z small post a few miles
below,from whioch the expadition was to start., When we arrived there,we iearn-

( travelling overland from Yankton

ed that the Tamous Seventh Cavalry,then enroute to the fort,was to form the
main gart;cf the escort, There were more Ree scouts at Fort Rice,and as soon as
We arrivéé at their quarters,Blcody Knife had & long talk with them,and then,
looking very solemn,he sald that he was golng to talk with the chief of the for
Beneral Stanley. When he returned,Robert and I asked what was froubling him,and

B
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he shortly replied:"Sitting Bull hes sent messengers to all the Sloux iribes,

and the Cheyenneeg,and Arapahos,asking them to meet him and his band,up in the
Elk River {(Yellowstone) country,to take wlth them alllthé cartridges thatl they
can get,and help him wipe out the soldlers and provent i&ﬁ rallrosd being
built up into that great buffalo country. iy fri@nds,mésba we are geoing to
nave scon,one blg fight."

In touch with the overliand advance of the Seventh Cavalry,wers three
steamboats,the Key West,Far West,and Peninah,carrying supplies for ihs regl-
nent,and the wives of some of the officers. From the soldlers,citizen teamnster:
and packers who came to the scouts' quarters to visit with usg,we heard auch
about the bravery of the commander of the Seventh,General Cusiter,and esgerly
looked forward to his arrival, The regiment arrived opposite the fort ahead
of the steamboal escort,and near night,and was ferried across by another steanm
boat,bound down river,so we did not get to see him until the next day,when
the regiment was »araded, Wnen he appeared,riding a horse of great bsauty and
wonderful eplrit,the Reeiﬁcauts one and all clapred hands to mouths and gave
qulck exclamations of pleased surprise,for they saw that he wore a fringed
buckskin coat,fringed buckskin treusa:,boota with red leather tops,and a wide
brimmed soft hat,instead of the regulation officer's uniform. He rode his
spirited horse with grace and ease, His yellow curly hair hung down almost to
his shoulders. 3loody Knife,standing beside me,exclaimed: "That long yelliow
haired one,he is a real chief;of all white chlefs,the greaiest chiett” From
that moment the scouts fairly worshiped him,were eager to daidipfout nis every
:g@gigg;tiéght there they named him Long»yallcw-hair'Chiar,whiég they soon
akxkaked to Long Halr, In the evening of that day,General Custer sent for
Bloody imife,and had a long talk with him--my brother interpreting--about the
hostlle Biloux,and their probable location up in the Yellowstone country;and
frouw that time,of all the Indiazn scouts with the Seventh Cavalry,Bloody Knife

o hel#® frequent councils with him
was the @eneral's favorite one. He trusted him implictiy,ofien followed his
advice, And because he did not follow it,on a night in June, three years latgr,

he and helf of hils regiment met their death on the banks of the Little Bighorn,
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ag I ghall relate in proper plece.

With the arrival of Genersl Custer and his regiment,prepara-
tions were hurriedly made for the start west to the Yellcowstone,and or June
20,we left Port Rice. The expedition ’Es mede up of the Seventh Cavelry--with
the exception ¢f two companiese-and five coupanies of the 22nd Infantry,four
gompanies of the £th Infantryjsix of the 9th Infantry,two of the 6th Infantry,
and three of the 17Tth Infentryjiseversl hundred cltizen temmsters and packsersg,
with many six,four,and twe mule tesms and wagonsg,snd €3 Indlan secouts, The
whole command wze under Generszl Stanley,of the 22nd Infantry,end in all,we
nunbersd S0 officeres and nearly 1500 enlisted men,and scouts, The stesmboats
Key West,Far Weet,and Penineh,left the fort at the same time that we 4id,with

supplics that they were tc deliver to us scmewhere up the Yellowaztone. Thby

were followd,lster,by snother supply bosat,the Josenhine,

The railroad surveylng party had started some days before we
left Port Rlce,asnd now General Custer wlth hig Seventh Cavalry zggeugfsccuts.
pushed on shead of the Infantry and supply traln to overtake them,which we did
gome distance east of Heart River.,The head of the surveylng party was General
Rosslter,who had been & Wept FPolnter withh General Custer,and then had become
an officer with the Confederates., The two,who hsd fought one another,were now

incidents in
cloge friends;we often hesrd them talking and laughing over tue bsttleg in

winlch they had been engeged.

fthe day that we left Fort Rice,the Rees and Robert and I

saw for the flrst tlme,greyhound dogs,of which General Jueter had s pack of

& dozen,his favorite one of them,a female nemed Tuck. When one of the cavalry
zen tcld us thalt these dogs would chese antelope,and avergake and kill them,
we could heidly believe hik,but we fromx that moment,kent theygbneral and his
vack in sight,and followed him when,about ten o'clock,with tw%nty~f1ve aé;
thirty of uis men,hé left the nmain column to hunt. Antelope were everywhéré
1n sight,and the doge suvon took after a lone buck,and to our astonishaent,soon
overteek and killed 1it, §Earnxng then,that the dogs would not be allowed to

make another chase that day,we scattered out and killed some antelope for our
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our own méss,an& to give to pome of ocur soldier friends. On this day,we saw

a few buffalo,moetly bulls;but on the following day,we got into the main herd
and from that time were never out ol gight of huffole,herds.and lerds of then,
during the whole tine of the exnedition, and when,fiv daye oul frow Port i
Rice,we pgiruck Hearl River,ve the?erggggnk alk and dcer,and killed o fow of
theg,

Of ell the men ¢f this expediilon,ve sgiuiz WoIre,in our own estimﬁﬁé
tinn,anyhew,the'mast fortunate, for,instead of §;2ﬁ§§&g in the 1ino of tue
cclunzn,under the acrutiny‘and the crders of the officcrs,vwe wero frce 0 scat-
ter out and keep well in the advance of the covairy. Lo £t wac that,while

gathered in large numbers
keeping a slmx% iockout for signe of the Sioux,known {0 be gomehere ahoad,we
had plenty of time to hunt.

As the days pasgeé,i@neral Cuater becenme mcere and more atiached to
Bloody Knife,and before we rvached the Yellowstone,the two became real Iriends
At that time,Blocdy Enife wes trying hard to iearn Engiish,and still meeded ar
interpreter,and Robertagg Z wore frequently cailed te fill thet place in his
conferences with the General. At the first one of iLhee taelks,at Heart River,

raglroad
General Rossiter,chief of the engineers, was preeent,and reapgried that he did
not think that the expeditlon would have any trouble with the Sioux. To whieh
Bloody Enife repliéé: "Do not think thaet they will not have fire-hearis, that
hey will not strike when they see us riding into their country,scaring away
thelr buffale herds,"

It 1s,1f I remesber rignt,about 240 milee across gountry from Fort
Rice to the Yellcwsione,at the mouth of Powder River. It was some of it very

that we traversed,
rouvgh country end our rroxress was slow,but on & day sbout three weeks weeks
after lesving the fort,we came to the edge of the xmugn badland sicpes of the
the Yellowstone valley,and there,leaving the mein column,&eneral Cusgter,with
two of his comysnies,and accompanied by General Losslter,Blcody Knifbaiﬁd Rob~
ot a8l GG Bhy 14 au, et cub Lo Xmmkxamb. ~knﬁxthﬁxﬁnxxiasi;aaﬁxxhnn

v out & route Ly which the wagon train cound be brought down to the RRARXEX

3

3

2
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sSzznkeaky river,:nd to then find the supply steamboat,Key West,which had been
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ordgred to remain in the Yellowstone,as ald to the expeditlon, Weenarked out a

good trail for the wagons,down through the badlands to a well timbered bottom
of the river,and then,leaving one of his companies there,General Custer went
down the valley with the other company,and us scouts;in gearch of the steam-
boat. We found it at the mouth of Glendive creek,at which place the other two
boats had unloaded thelr cargoes,and then gone back down river, We all got Xk

aboard the Key West,went back @p the point where the other company of cavalry

res$ of the cayalry,and
awalted us,and that evening we were Joined by the m&i&x§§k§g1x§§x5§giggggiigk¥

the main c¢olunn on the following morning,
There we rested for a few days,while the steamboat was bringing up the cargoes

of the Far West and Peninah,from Glendive Creek,the troops,meantime,building
a shelter for the goods,which was named after the ranking officer of the expe-
dition,Stanley's Stockqge.

One afternoon,while we were encamped at this place,several of the
Rees,who had been scouting up on the plain,came hurrying back to us and report-
ed that a crazy white man,riding in a one horse "thin ﬁagon,” was coming on oux
trail across the plain. A little later,he drove in across the bottom and the
soldiers welcomed him,took care of his horse,and made him comfortable,a Jesuit
priest,named Father Stephen. ﬁe said that g:mgagojoin us,as he felt that we
would be in need of him,and that he had made the Jjourney from Fort Rice in seve
days,and without so much as a pistol to protect himself,as he kmew that he woul
not be harmed by savage men ofi prowling beasts, The Ree scouts stared at him,
- edged away from him,sald that he was crazy;and from that moment,and so long as
the exepdition lasted,he never could get within fifty feet of them. Several
times,when he attempted to join them at their evening campfire,they got up and
scattercd out into the surrounding darkness,

As soon as all of the supplies were brought up from Glendive Creek, tie
Key Weet carried some of the railroad engineers to a point about fifty miles up
the river,and hhﬁnggggsf?:?;ied us acrosg the rever,with the exception of three
compgnies,that remalned to guard the stockade. Here the survey for the rail-
road,zfggg the ncrth side of the river,a strong excort accompanying the engl-

neers,while the cavalri scouted ahead,and the infantry,with the wagon train,
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the plain just back of the valley slopes;and General Custer,with the remainder

of the cavalry,and several of the scouts,went well in the advance,looking out
the best route for the wagons.
Now,each day,some of the scouts accompanled the surveyors,some the

and

wagon train,others rode with the flanking cavalry;and now,more than everﬁgﬁjg

kept sharp watch for signs of the Sloux,for Bloody Knife was more than ever

insistent that they were somewhere ahead of us,ln great numbers,and that they
would use all thelr cunning to make a surprise attack upon the troops. Eow

and then we found old signs of them:remains of buffalo and other game tba£lﬁﬁe;
had killed;old dim tracks of their heraae;bét of their camps,and the size of
them,never once 80 much as gﬁgdf?ggplace of a single§~10dge. Finally,however,
when we were almost opvosite the meﬁth of Powder River.Mediqﬁne Fly,and anothe:
soout,whose name I have forgotten,reported that they had found the fresh trail
of six horses,up in the breaks of the valley,and following it,they had come to
to the top of a bare ridge where the riders had dismounted,and left the im-
print of their moccasined feet in the soft earth, They were sure that these
riders had seen us,and that they had gone on up river to warn their camp of ow
advance.

Two days after this discovery,while the steamboat Josephine--a new
boat that had taken the nlace of the Key West--was unloading supplies for us,
the fresh tracks of two horses were found in a game trall that they had cross-
ed,and that was further proof that scouts of the enemy were watching us. In
camp, that night,Bloody Knife told us that he was sure that we would soon have

again
a fight with them,and urged us to do all that we could to prevent s surprise

attack,

We moved on up the valley,and on the 4th of August,when near the
mouth of Téngue River,General Custer started out soon after sunrise,with twe
companies of his cavalry,and with Bloody Knife gor seout,té agaln look out a
route for the advance of the troops and the wagon train. They found good golng
on the plaln,and along toward noon,turned down into the valley,and unsaddled

in a small grove,intending to rest there in the shade until the expedition



giggfgrcgie up. They had watered th;l;-horaes,and were enjoying the cool shade
of the trees,when,suddenly,a half-dozzgugig&x appeared right in the grove and
tried to round up their horses and drive them off. The nerve of the attempt,six
Indians against & hundred cavalrymen,was astonishing, For a moment or two,the
command stared at them,then began firing and drove them out of the grove. They
went but a little way up the valley,however,and theh stopped and shouted at the
soldiers,daring them to come on. As soon as hls men had saddled up and mounted,
General Custer led them out in pursult of the Indiéns,vho retreated at an easy
galt toward a large grove a little way farther up the valley. At that,Blcody
Knife,ridinf at the General's side,told him that he believed that they were
trying to draw him into a trap,that the grove above was probably full of Sioux,
and the General,calling a halt,went on with two of his officers. They soon saw
that the Sioux were trying to draw them on to the grove,so they stopped,and
the General was about to level hils field glasses at it,when out from its shad@y
ows came charging all of thige hundred well mounted Sioux,dressed all of them
in their beautiful war clothes and eagle feather war benneta,aﬁa shouting their
terrible war ory.

Turning back with his two aidp,General Custer rejoined his men,had
them dismount,and then,as tle Sloux came on,the first shot at them was fired
by Bloody Knife,and 1t counted:it knocked a lead warrlor dead out of his saddle
Severai more of them were killed by the close range fire of the little troop,
and they turned and seattered,giving the General time to get his men back into
the 1little grove in which they had been resting. The attacking party were then
Joined by about three hundred more Sioux from somewhere up the valley,and they
all besleged th@ little bedyﬁ%f troops,riding again and again along the edge
of the grove and firing into 1t,and at last setting the grass arire,wiﬁh the
intent to smoke out the s.ldiers. But that did not work,and toward the middle
of the afterncon,when the Indiana xexrrx had loat some of their number, and had
wounded but one soldier,znd were gétting tired,General Custer suddenly charged
them and they fled up the valley,he and hls men pursuing them fa# several miles,

dal
and killing a few more, They then came back down the valley and met the ex;ifl
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General Custer had not lost a man in the fight,but while it was

going on,the Sloux had discovered it} white men coming up the valley,and
Doctor anx nger, Mr,. Baliran,

had killed them. They were citizens,the veterinary surgeon, and the sutler of

the Seventh Cavalry,and were neither of them armed, Heedless of the warnings

of the scouts,they had frequently set out by themselves to overtake the trail

makers,the General and his men,and had done so once too orten,

On the fourth day after this fight,late in the afternoon,and at a
peint fifty or sixty miles farther up the valley,the traill makers found the
trall of a large camp of the Sioux that had gone on up the river,and when the
expedition canme up,ﬁgneral Custer obtalned permission from General Stanley,to
take four squadrons cf the Seventh Cavalry,and all of the scouts,and follow
the Indlan trail,which was about two daye old. After we hsd had our supper,

seven days rations were ¥

sued to us,and late in the evening we gaddled up

and went on,well kncwﬁhg?that,samewhere ahead,we were in for a big fight.
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The Sioux had made a heavy trail as they went up the valley,and
the moon gave us plenty of light to rollswi&t. We rods steadlly through ithe
night,and at daylight cached curselves in the mouth of z wide timbered coulle
where our tired horsss could graze,and had somc breakfast,and a good rest of
about three hours,when we agaln #iaddled up and took the trail, We had belleved
that the enemy we were following,were the ones who had made the attack on the
4th, and now made surs of 1t:scattering lodge polee,xettles,buffalo‘rcbes and
parfleches full of dried meat that we found along the trall,were proof encugh
that,having discovered the strength of escort of the rallrocad survey,they were
moving thelr women and children as rapidly ae poseible to some polnt where we
would not be likely to discover them.

We wanted,of course,to make a surprise attack upon the Sioux,for we
were only about 450,and they all of a thousand fighting men,and at noon,finding
that thelr trall was quite fresh,and that they would likely have scouis ln
their rear,we went into a blg grove of timber bordering the river,and remained
there until near sundown. Then,having gone only a few miles from that resting

shore of the river,and
place,we came to the end of the trail!@here the enemy had crossed ovsr to the
other slde,and only a few hours beror;. Had we kept on instead of making a

halt at noon,we would have come upon them when they were prevaring to make

#$ing,and so had every advantage of them,

We could see no glow of lodges,no sparks of campfire on the opposite
slde of the river,and it was thought that the enemy had gone from there on up
the valley. We went on up the river a little way,and stopped for the night in
a smail grove,us scouts by ourselves in the uppi& end of it., There Bloody Knife
came to us,very much disgusted,and for the firs£ time,angry at the man he wor-
shipped,Long Halr--General Custer:"I told him," he said,pointing to an island

out in the middle c¢f the river, "we can ride out to it,and from there swim
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witg our horses to the other side."” He did not answer me;he just gave ordera

for us to campl!"” |

"Maybe he did not understand you," I said,

"I told him that net only with my mouth,with white mens' talk;I said
it also with hands-talk! Of course he understood]”

"It ic very bad for us that he would not take your advice," sald
an older one of the Rees., "The enemy camp muet b® within easy ride from here;
we could make dawn attack upon it,and oh,what & killing! What & killingl"

"well,what 1s to be will be," sald another.

"For me,right now,it is a good sleep,"” sald my brother,and at that
we all laughed,wrapped our blankets about us lay down and were in no time
dead to the world.

The sentries awakened us very early,we saddled up,and forded out to
the island as day was breaking. From there to the szszt shore the rlver was
fairly swift and gbout two hundred yards in wlgih,and Bloody Knife,calllng upo:
ny brother to interpret for him,went to General Custer and again propcsed that
we all should get onto the water at once and swim to the other shore;but a
short no,was all the answer that he got. Some of the men were alreudy bullding
a raft,and when it was completed,Lieutenant Weston,with three men who were goo
swimmers,attenpted to take it ascross with a line made of & numberigg plcket
ropes. They never got to the other shore,and after drifting down é%ream for
more than s mile,they had to leave the raft and swim zakmem to the west shore,
and come back to us. Then,after several more attempts were nmade to get the lin

acroes,that plan was given up,and the General sent some of ug out to kétine

ekins with whleh to make a bull boat., We brought in three buffalo skins,and tw

of elk,and Bloody Knife began covering with them,a willow frame that he had

ngde, The plan now wag to establish a cable mErmxs with the bull boat,and then
while the scouts swam the horses over.

uBe 1t to rsaft across our accoutrements,arixihErxswim zurxRerasxs. But the boat

wag not finished until it was tooc late to cross that day,and then,at sundown,

& party of Sloux suddenly came out of the brush opposite,to water their horses.

But they never watered them,for,at once dlscovering us upon the island, they
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wheeled about and were out of sight before a shot could be fired at them. That‘

of course ended all thought of making a surprise attack upon thelr camp,and
and we moved from the island to the main shore,
the attempt to cross to the east side was abandoned, Bloody Knife had been
sullen all day,and now he was furious,and so were others of the Rees. What was
the matter with these white soldiers? they asked. Were they babies,that they
could not plunge into the river with their norses and swim to the other side?
N&,they were not bables:they were big powerful men-~with litile bird heartsal
They were afraid of the river! Huhl!

Robert remarked that a number ofgtnem could not swim,and to
that Bloody Knife angrily exclaimed:"well,at least,they could could hang onto
their horses' tails and so be towed acrossl"

The night passed without ineident,but at breax of day,a large
party of the Sioux opened fire at §s from the opposite shore. Some of the best
shots of the command were ordered to return their fire,and while they were
were dolng that,it wae dlscovered that other parties of the enemy were crossing
with their horses above,and below us. Bloody Knife and I were two of the detail
of sharpshooters, ¥hen he saw that the enemy were crossing to ocur side,he be-
came more angry then ever,and said to me jerkily,between shots,"There! You see
what we will now have! A big fight! j&st because we did not swim acrosgs,yester
day,and surprise the enemy camp!"

| And then he sprang up in plain sight of the enemy and defied them as

he almed and fired,calling them dog~faces,daring them to cross and meet him
face to face, And when they in turn defied him,shouting that they were Uncpapas
and that they would wipe us iﬁt,dog-face white men and dog-cace Rees,he answer-
ed:“You Uncpapas,you are most cowardly of all Sioux tribes. That medicine man
of yours ,that S5itting Bull,who clalms to be so powerful,where 1s he? Go tell
him to swim out and meet me here in the middle of the river! I will show him
how poerful he is!"”

. After firing many shots,I managed to kill one of the enemy,and Bloody
Knife another. But just below us a man,named Tuttle,with a long barrel Spring-
field rifle was doing better work. He killed a Sioux who was making himself
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v;ry conspicucus on the opposite bank,and when twe olhers ran tc the sid of the

fallen chief,he killed them too., As hc was reloading his rifle,ne lccked cver
his shoulder at me and said: "Jackson,this is a mighty good rifle I--" and Just
then & Sioux bullet brained him,

"Ho! A good wan gone!" Bloody Knife exclalmed, And at lhatl we
tried h.rder than eéer to make our shots count, Bul thc rewalining warriours

were alresdy mounting their horses and hurrylng to join the great dm
riders crossing above and below us. As we then turned from the shore,huncreds
of women and children and old men appeared on tie crest of tie salley slcpe
across from us,and remsined there to watch,as they doubtless belleved,the wiplrng
out of the soldlers in the coming fight,

Generszl Custer,meantime,had sent Captain French and several of
the troops to attack the Indlans crossing belew,and Col. Hart to attack these
crogsing above,while hLe and the remaining officers and troocps locked cut for
our center. Great numbers ol the enemy had already croseed and were gathering
on the bluffe in our fgﬁht,pre;aring to charge us. The scouts were about evenly
divided among the three‘eammands,and when Bloody Xnife and I came out from the
shore,he went straight to general Custer,and Lieutsenant Brush,who had charge of
the scouts,told me to pide as faeﬁ ag I could,up to Colonel Hart, I reached his
gide in no time,and he ordered e z§°¢:§a Lieutenant Braden,who,with about twen-
ty nmen,was posted on a small knoll out in the bottom. I had no sooner joined

of the enemy
the 1ittle detall than about a hundred and fifgy came charging down at us,and
kept coming in face of our fire. I sald to nyself,that right there was the end
for us. One of the firet shots that they fired,plerced Lieutenant Braden's
thigh,whirling him about and to the ground. But with never a cry of pain,there
ne sat,calling upon us to hold the knoll,and firing his revolver with careful
alm, But,shcot &8s we would,our shots did not seem to have much effect on the
enewy;then came on to within fifty yards,sfxmmyand then, just as I thought for
sure that thegoizze golng to ride right over us,they swerved,and went out to ok

Join a larger faxme preparing to charge our front.

It wag then that we heard the band,back of us,bbgiy >playlns ATy un.
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Genersl Custer's signal for the grand charge at the enemy. Ae he rode out,his

horse and that of another officer,lieutenant Ketchum,were shotl down,and they
each took a trooper's mount. Below,at the beginning of the advance,Captaln
French killed one of the enemy'with his pistol,sas my brother later told us.

As I have sald,the Sloux were about a thousand warriors,ssalnst four hundred
and fifty of us,and now that the chzggetgzg begun, few of us thought that it
would succeed,for bLhey were brave fighters,snd with thelr repeatling rifles,far
the best prepared for close range fighting. But to our surprise,they almost at
once began to give way and retreat up the vailey. Then,suddenly we undsrstood:
the main coldamn of the expredition wss in sight,coming up the valley;and sl that
a grand chase of the enemy began and was continued for geven or elght miles,
when the last of them recrossed the river,and were safe, Our loss ln the fight
was four men killed and thres wounded. ¥e never knew the lossg of the Sloux,for
they carrled off thelir wounded and some of thelr dead;they could not have lost
less than fifty,killed outright,

That night,lhe officliers had some talk about crossing the river and
pursueing the Indlans,but declided that it was more important to continue with
the rallrozd survey. Accordingly,we moved on up the river to a butte named
Pompey's Pillar,and from there out north to the Musselghell River,from which
point the Seventh Cavalry,with the railroad engineers,and some of us scaﬁts,
left the Infantry and the wagon train and npushed stralght aceess the plaind to
the Yellowstone,across from the Stockade,sand four days later the Jusephine came
up and rerried us across. A day or two later,we siruck cut for Fort Lincoln,and
without adventure of any kind,arrived there the 2iond of September,tihe rest of
Lhie expedition coming in some time later,

when we returned to Fort Liéeolﬁ,ﬂcbert and I had a pleasant surprise
vhen we found our mother there,awalting our return., e at once built & little
cabin acjoining the scouts' quarters,bvelow the fort,and she remained with us

all winter,returning to Fort Buford on the first steamboat upbound,in the sprip
The winter passed quletly enough,and with the approach of spring,word

wa3 pasged thalt the Seventh Cavalry was Lo go on a irip into the Black Hills
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to select a site for a fort,and to learn if it was true,as nad been whlspered

about,that ﬁrnspecﬁors nad found placer gold there,and wore washing ouv great
quantities of it., To us scouts,thlis was the best kind of news;we hud become
very tired of our mcnotonous life at the fort,and were more than esger tg &9
out upon the plains,where without doubt,we would have plenty ol geod huniing,
and perhaps some fights with the Bloux,

"But the whites are suech liars,” s8aid ons of the kees,vns day in
June, For how many moong,now,have we heard talk awout going out Lo thuse
Black Mountains;and the days pass,and still there is nothing bul ldle lalx
aboult it, It is all a lle:tuere is to bLe no expedition oul therel”

"Anynow,there 1s one who doesn't lle,our chlef,long Halr. I am goling
to nim,right now,and learn the truth about this,” said Bioody Knife,and waay
nhe went,up to General é&ster's quarters;and soon returned t¢ us,vroadly smil-
ing:

"It 18 truel” he cried, "We are going out'thers! We shall soon be
leaving heref™

And at that,all the%%aes sprang Lo their feetl and sang a song of war,
At last the expedition was made up 10 q’ppanies of the Seventh Caval~
ry, ! ccampany of the 20th Infantry,! of the 17th Infantry,a few mﬁmbers of the

Charlie Reynolds, N cout,61 Indian scouts,
Unlted States Englineersg,un ptain Ludlow,and a long train of supply wagons ,

andwz left Fort Lincoln on July 1. Accompanying us were Colonel G. A, Forsyth
and Colonel Fred Grant--son of President Grant--and two geologists,Mr. Winchell
and M¥Mr. George Bird Grinnell.

Por tne Tirst few days out,we had heavy rains,and going so soft that

The wegther
the wagons Were almost hub deep in mud. g did notl really clear until we reach-

ed the Llittle Mlesourl.,about the nifgle of July,and from that time on it was

fine, Day by day the expedition woved south across a plain covered with ganme,

and we scouts,scme in ths 1ead,cthers on the flanks of the long train,had all
and sometimes Charlie Reynolds,

the shooting that we wanted, Bloody Knife alwaye,rode with General Custer,and

at night,Feynelds usually camped with us Indian scouta, I nad known him for

several vwars,a&d now the more I saw of him,the better I l&ked him. He was
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about thirty yeares of age,slender but powerfully muscled, and somewhat 1ncl&ned

to stoop as he walked or rode. He had uneasy gray eyes,and a very light but

fiocause he often went

o

pleasant volce. He was often called "Lonesomse” Charlie
alone on long trapping trips,and all the tribes of the é;;cr ilsecourdi well
knew that he wes & man witaout fesr, He rarely spoke,and ¥ase never known to
speak of his past in the ftales;none knev where he came from,cr 1T Reynolds
wepe hiz resl name, All the same,he was 2f hzrpy dispoeitlorn,snd generous be-
yond words. I never,in zll my long acquaintance with him,zaw hlm in &« joking
mood but once,and that was an evenlngz during thils oxpedition,aftcr he had been

oy

out for a day with the geclogists. Sw aking of thelr work,ne saldi They go

along,you know,pick up & rock,lock at it,and one sazys:'Hal A thoudand ysers ok

0147' The other takes it,squints &t 1t,and enewers:"Vell,zaybe fifteen hundred

years. No gaod;fiané throws 1t avay."

Although I wanted to go with,i@& geologlete,and learn somethling about
wnelir work,I never got the chance to avén gel. acqualinted with them. Llittle did
I then think that,years later,l was to go on huniing and exploring tripe with
George Bird Grinnell,into an almost unknown section of the Rocky Mounteins,a
reglon which,in my boyhcod wanderings with 1y grandfather Rising Wolf,I had
gilupsed from afar. Nor did I dream that,only Lwo years later,I was tc take
pary in a greatl Lattle with the Sioux,in which Loncescme Charlie,snd oli, 80 many
others of my soldier and scout friends and ascquaintances were to meet thelr end

A w2 noered the Black Hillig,in the niddle of the month,we began to
goe,in our frﬁﬁt,sigagl firesoff scouts of hestllie Sloux canps,by means of
wiilen they kept thelr people informed of our advance;and then,on several oo-
casions,we saw a lfew of the scouls,but never were able to geb within range of
them. AL last we arrived in the Hilla,whore we found broad and fertile meadows
pienty of water,slopse of heavy timber,and,actually,placer gold in the olid
chaiviels of tas streams. Our offlcers wer: very enthpsiastic about i1t,and in a
roundabout way,we learned that Gensral Custer,and the geologlisis,were writing
reporis about the riclness of ihs country. around our evening canpfire,we scoutls

hat some talk aboul that,end all agreed that Dloocdy Knife was right,when he sax
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tctus “?hen the whits lesrn whet we nave found in these mountains,they will

gwarn in here like flles arcuné a corcaege,and then there ®ill be trouble,great
trouble: Tnle 1g Sioux ard Cheyenne end Arapaho cowitry;it is o writtantigbeg
a treaty peper that the Great Father's chiefs and the chlefs of the thres
glgned,”

So far oe we sgeocubs were concerned,thle Black Hills expeditlion
vag one grand hunting trip;we Liiled all the buffalo,antelops,deer,and elk that
ve could uvee. General Cusber and other officers also did congiderable hunting,
and the General,alwsye lucky,killed e larpge gilzzly bear. Tharlle Keynolds was
the only ene of the scouts whe had any real adventure: Generéz Cuecter sent him
from our canp in the heart of the Hille,with dispatches to Forl Laramie,znd
1¢ had no eocner left ue than he found the countlry so ffll ¢ Siocus that he

geveral times o
ceould trgvel only by nlignt,and even then caume near hfiﬁb sapiurelx killed by

then, :jf lest part of his hundred gnd fifty mile ride wasg without water,his
horse gaMe aut,ané ha walkzed Lnto Fort‘Laramie,his lipe and tongue so swollen

from th;rs% that he coula not telk. When he mjoinsc} ug at Fort Lincocln,soon
after our arrival there in the end of Auguet,he ssld never a woré about the
hardahips and dangere he hed endured,and we never would have lesarned about 1t,
hed not the commandlng offlcer at Forl Laramie wrliten beneral Custer about 1it,
Then,when we agked Cherlie for the story uf his hard trall,the cnly reply that
we got wae,"Oh,1t was the usual thing. Nothing worth telking about,”

EZzcept for e livtle desr and antelope hunting,iife in Fort Lin-
coln wae ggalin nonclonous ernough to us scouts,snd during the fall and wintor
we hnd bé% ¢ne blit of sxelitsuentiths capturs,sand egcape ¢f Raln~in-the-face.

{n bhis rounds of the dlfferent Indian apencies along the river,
to feel the pulce of the Zioux tribes,zs it were,Blocdy Knife lesrned that,at
Ctanding Rock agency,ssventy-{ive milee below Fert Union,this Uncapapa warricr,
Rain-in-the-fece,had been bossting that he himself had kilied Doctor Honzlnger
and Mr, Baliran,tho veterinsry,and the subtler of the Yellowstone expedition of
*073. When Genersl Custer learned this,he st once dscid¢d thal he would have

Fein-in-the-face arrestsd,brougnt t¢ Fort Lineoln,and tried for murder. He
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knew that many of Sitting Bull's hostile Uncapapas had come 1n§$o the agency

to trade thelr buffalo rohes and fas for ammunition and tobacco,and that it

would be very difficult to arrest him without a fight with his many friends.
He ordered Captain Yates,and Captain}Thom&s Custer--his brother--to go with
their two companlies of the Seventh Cavalry,to make the arrest,and urged them
to be extremely cautious in all that they did. As none of the command knew
Rain-in-the-face,and as 1t was thought best not to have Bloofly Knife accompany
it,as he was becoming too well known as an Army scout,an enemy of the Slioux,
a Ree scout,mnexsfxthexRerxySkunk Head,went in his place to identify the man.
The outfit left Fort Lincoln on a bitter cold day in December,and
two days later arrived at Standing Rock,where they casually let it be known‘ﬁh
that thelr errand was to try to recover some horses that the Sloux were bellev-
ed to have stolen in the summer,from certain settlers on the Platte River.
On the following morning,for a blind,one of the lieutenants was sent with part
of the command to look for the atoak,but wag told to keep ohrcling about among
the herds within sight of the ag#noy. At the same time,the Ree scout,Skunk
Head,reported that he had just seen Rain-in-the-face,and a number of other men
g0 into the trader's store. As soon as the detall of horse hunters rode out
past the store,Captaln Custer,thbhsféve of his men and the scoud, sauntered int
it and found it full of Indians,and the scout,as soon as he could do it without
attracting attention,let Custer know that a certain one of them,standing at the
counter,was the man wanted, Gustef sldled up behind and suddenly siezed hin,
and he was obliged to drop the Winchester carbine which he had concealed under
his blanket,in order to try to free himself, Then two of the troopers siezed
his arms,while the other three and the scout,leveled their weapons at the crowd
and held them at bay. Already a trooper standing outside at a window,had glven
Captain Yates a sign agreed upon,and he and a number of his men came in with a
rush,and before two mlinutes hadrgassed,Rain—in~the-face ,well trussed up and
bound upon a horse,was being hurried from the agency toward Fort Lincoln, At
the same time,hls friends were hurrying to the different camps to try to organ-

lze a force to pursue the sdldlers and free him. But that they could not do,
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as the most of the ablebodied men of the capps were out on & buffalo hunt.

The command brought him safely to¥the fort,where he was taken to the guard
house and chained to a white man,a cltlzen,who had been arrested for stealing
Army oats.

On the following day,8eneral Custer sent for Rain-in-the-face,and
after questloning him a long tlme,he admitted that he had killed the doctor and
the sutler. Then his brother,Iron Horse,came to beg the General to free hinm,
and came agaln and plead for him,anl was prom%?ei that the prisoner should have

OYo-idy 2N

was postponed,and whille await~

a fair trigl, For some re&son,thé court m
ing 1t,Rain-in~the-face had many visitore,scouts,soldiers,civilians,even wives
of the officers,and he was kept well sunplied with tobacco. Ompbtatar@bmoCuster
was a frequ:nt visitor,and on one of these occasions I interpreted for him.
.During the talk,the Captaln told Rain-in-the-~-face that he did not think that
there was much hope for him;that he would probably be found guilty,and be
sentenced to dle. And at that,his eyes blazing with anger,the Indian replied:
"The soldiers will never shoot or hang me! I shall live to see yogfgéu who
captured me!"

The Captain and I,of course,thought those but idle words,but they
proved to be only too true. Of all my memories of that long past time, that
threat of Rain-in-the- rageofstgbst persistent. Was 1t given to him,wild man
of the plains that he was,to read the future?

The citizen oats stealer to whom Rain-in-the-face was chained,had

friends,and on a night when a blizzard was raging,they sm#

@ hBole in the log
wall of the guard house and freed him and the Indian,and somewhere outside,
removed the chain that bound them together, In the morning,all of the Sewenth
Cavalry and the Indian scouts were ordered out to hunt for the escaped prison-
ers,but neither of them could be found., It was reported,later,that Rain-in-the
face,despite the terrible weather,never stopped going until he had crossed the
Canadian 1line, He remained there for some time,until the search for him at
the American Sioux agences ended,when he came back across the line to Sitting

Bull'e camp of hostiles,in the Powder River--Tongue Rlver country,
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ohap In 1874 and 1875,the survey for the Northern Pacific rallroad

wae practically at a standstill,owing to the determined opposition that the
Sioux had made to its extension. General Custer's Bﬁack Hille expedition had,
as Bloody Enife predicted,still further enraged them,as,following his report
of the richness of that country,it was being invaded by prospectors. ©Sitiing
Bull was constantly sendin: messengers to the Northern Cheyennes,the Arapahos,
Assiniboines,Yanktonais,and other tribes of the Sioux,urging them to join his
hostile Uncapapas in preserving the last of thelr buffalo country from the
inrozds of the whites, The Government,on the other had,was making preparations
to subdue thgg :gg :§m§e§i§§tiszgn in that direction,Lieutenant Col. J. W, For-
syth,and Lieuttenant Col. Fred D. Grant,on the steamboatl Josephine,to make .n
examination of the Yellowstone River,with the view to building a strong Army
post somewhere up 1it,in the heart of the hostile country. At Fort Buford,three
companies of the Sixth Infantry were taken aboar$f,and the boat ascended the
Yellowstone as far as Pryor's Creek,a distance of 250 miles by the channel.
Favorable sites for a fort were noted., No Sioux were met,but near the mouth of
Pryor's Creek,a camp of more than 300 lodges of Crows,Nez Perces,and Gros gent~
res was found., They declared that the country in whiech Sttting Bull was huhting
was their country,and that they would gladly assist the white soldiers in driv-
ing them out of 1t, |

Nothing was done that year,toward establishing a fort on the Yellow~
stone. But in the fall,Sitting Bull's Uncapapas,and the equally hostile Chey-
ennes and Arapahos were notified that,if they did not return to their agancies
by the middle of the winter,and remain at them,the white soldiers would make
them do so;if neccesaary,i%prive them of thelr weapons and horses., Thelr reply
to that was,that they were in their own country,peacably living upon their buf=~
falo herds,that they intended to remain there,and that they would not allow a

raillroad to be built across their;i‘ffalo plaingﬁ At Fort Lincoln,when word

came from Sngnding Rock of the defiance of the hostiles,us scouts got together
for a grand council;and when Bloody Knife stated that,in his opinion,werwere to
have a blg fight,in which many us would be killed,as'well as many of the gold-

ters,¥e all agreed that he was right. e neld that council in February, and
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from that time until our terrible losing battle on the Little Bighorn,in June,

every one of{?#rried upon our Packs,as it were,an ever increasing load of

uneasy suspense,of drz=ad of what the future held for us,
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It was from Bloody Knife that us scouts learned the Government's
plan to cépture the hostile tribes,deprive them of thelr weapons and rorce
them to return to their several agenclies:General Crook,with about a thousand
troops,was to advance upon them from Fort Fetterman,south on the Platte;General
Gibbon,at Fort Ellis,in Western Montana,was to come down the Yellowstone with
his troops of about six hundred men,and meet General Custer with his command,
at Stanley's Stockade, The three commands were then to act in unison to crush
the hostlles,

General Crook's force was first in the field., On March 1 it

left Fort Fetterman,and on the 17th;f%;' ch,in terribly cold weather,it struck
Crazy Horse's camp of Sloux on Powder River,and was 8o badlt worsted ihat it
had to put back to Fort Fetterman for reorganization. It was increased to
something like 1,500 men,including 200 Crow Indians,and a large wagon train,
and af May 29,agalin left for the north, With hils command,General Gibbon left
Fort Ellls on March 30th.

At Fort Lincoln,we scouts were uneasy:General Custer had been
ordered to go to Washington,and it was whispered about that he wae in trouble
there;that he might be dismissed from the Army. We did not want to go against
the hostiles 1f we were not to go with him. Our hearts were glad when he re-
turned. We felt hurt when we learned that General Terry,not he,was to be the

chief of the expedition. However,he was stil

B the commanding officer of the
Seventh Cavalry,still our leader;we hurriedly prepared to follow him, We were
to leave the morning of the 17th of May.

On the even#hg of May 16th,Bloody Knife called us scouts togeth-
er in our quarters: "I have Just had a talk with our chief,Long Halr," he began
"He says that his woman is terrible low of heart,and the women of the other
officers. They believe that we are not strong enough to go against the Sioux,

they fear that they will never see their men again. So it is that Long Hair
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say that,when we gtart,in the morning,we will parade pgst the fort and showlng

them that we are many,and strong,quiet their fears, We,my friends,we Indian
scouts,are to lead this parade;truly a great honor. We are to ride ahead of
Long Halr,himself leading higw:iﬁgcompaniea of riders. So it is that I say we
muet drese ourselves as well as we can,and ride sitting straight up in our
saddles, As we pass Liilig Hair's woman,and the women with her,we will ging our
war song. Those of you who have drums,take them,beat them loudly in time with
with the song."

In the morning,the line formed be?%w the fort. First us scouls,
then the Seventh Cavalry,and behind them,twb companlies of the 17th Infantry,
one of the Sixth Infantry,and one of the Twentieth Infantry with tlhree Gatling
gung and the long wagon train and pack train. We led off. As we passed the
quarters of the scouts,their wemen,orying,aané a Bad song of farewell,a song
that chilled us. We recovered,and passing the fort and the officers' women,
we sang the Arickaree war song bravely,in perfect time to the beat of the four
scouts' drume. The whmen smiled through their tears,cheered us,clapﬁed their
hands,and turned to watch the soldlers riding behind us,their band playing
General Custer'se favorite war tu?e,"&arry Owen." General Custer's wife,and hies
slster,the wife of Lieutenant Calhoun,had their horses ready,and accompanied
us“that first day out. We went but a little way and camped,and that night the
troops and us seouis were all paﬁi?’ofr,and the next mornins,mraggcuster and
Mrs. Calhoun went back to the fort with the paymaster,

We followed the route of our Yellowstone expedition of 1873,and as
then,were again in the midst of herds of buffalo and antelope soon after leavin
Fort Lincoln, General Custer again had with him his pack of grayhounds,but
owing to the bad weather,did not hunt much with them. From the start,rain fell
evegy day,and the golng was so muddy that we were four days enroute to Little
Muddy Creek,only forty~five miles out, Farther on,after crossing the Little
Kissuori,the weather cleared and we had better going. §ear1y every day,General
Custer,with one of hle companies,and and us scouts,went ahead to look out the

route for the ggmmand. Charlie Reynolds was with us,and slso Frank Girard,who

E)
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several new scouts,with whon I was not acquainted. Word had comse to us from

Standing Rock agency,that the hostile tribes planned to gather somewhere in
the badlands markk of the Little Missouri,and draw us into a trap that would
finish us. So,when we neared that stream,General Custer,with four companies of
his cavalry,and some of us scouts,made a big ride in search of signs of them.
We found no tmail of Indians new or eld;but saw plenty of game,buffalo,antel~
ope and deer,and in the steep badland breaks,a number of small bands of bige
horns. On the following day,Charlle Reynolde,my brother and I took two of our
extra horges for pack animals and went after the bighorns,and in a short time
kllled five,all fal rams. We returned to the command with the most of the meat
and two of the heads,all that our horses could stagger under,and Reynolds gave
iﬁeneral Custer one of the heads. I saw him,later in the evening,carefully skin-
ning it,and removing the meat and braina,so that 1t could be properly mounted.
With him were Captain Tom Custer,and Boston Custer,civilian forage master and
the youngest of the Custer family,a mers youth;and thelr nephew,a boy numed Red
whom they had allowed to come with the expedftion so that he could see some-
thing of life on the plains, They were joking one another and laughing,and I
watched them for some time,thinking what a hapny family they were,

We had not gone far west of the Missouri,and were heading for
Stanley's Stockade,on the Yellwstone,where we expected to meet Gibbon's command
the steamboet Far West and troops of the Sixth Infantry from Fort Buford,when

caused us to. ,
scouts came to us with dispatches from Gibbon which changeggaur course more to

the west to Powder River,and striking it about twenty mliles above 1ts mouth,
c.mped there several days,while #eneral Terry #nd ceverzl other officers,with
a sirong eseort,went down to the Yellowstone and met General Gibbon. Erdmwihis
Powder River camp,lajor Reno,with a part of the Seventh Cavalry and some of the
scouts,went gouth and west to look for signe of the hosties,and the rest of

the command moved down to the mouth of the Powder,and later,on up to the moutn
of Tongue River,which we struck on June 16th,the steamboat Far West arriving t
there the same day. On the following day,ae we learned later,General érack

and his command again had a terrible fight with Crazy Horse's band of Sioux.thkﬁ
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on %he hesd of the Rosebud River,and again the great war chief fought hlm so

hard that he had to turn back to his main camp,ssnd hls wounded on to Fort
ﬁetterman,and waitl for fresh troops and supplies to come to him from that

gntil  August,

point. The result was that he did not strike nodiHs
It was near night on June 19th,when two of the scouts with Reno

czame in with word from him that he had found a big trall of the g@stiles going'

west from the Rosebud toward the Big Horn River,where 1t was probable they

were now encamped. On recelpt of this news,Genersl Terry sent orders to him to

move down the former river,and on the morning of Junc 21,the united éommand

went into camp at the z skike Rosebud. Acrose from us,on the north side of

the Yellowstone,was Gibbon's command, The Far West came up with General Terry
and his utaff;and the officers had a grand council of war, At the same tlme,
we scouts had & council with some Crow scouts,who,under Lisutenant Bradliy,of
Gibbon's c%mmand had also bee out kazkimxxfzexikxxkaskk (trying to locate the
camp of the hoastiles, Oa agsmalL tributary of the Roseﬁ;L they had seen a

camp of sbout two hundred lodgee of Sloux,peacesbly hunting. Reno had come
upon that same camp ground,ar found there the dead ashes and coals of fourii
hundred lodge fires. The Crows sald that they were sure that il was the only
camp of the enemy 1n the country south of the Ysllowstone. Bloody Knife,Charlie
Reynolds,and another famous white scout,who had recently joined us,Robert's and
my old Fort Buford friend,Frank Girard,all declared that they were positive
that there were no less than thrse thousand lodges of the different Sioui tribve
and the Cheyemnee and Arapahos,not fa# south or socuthwest of us. To that,the
Crows all laughed,and their leader replied: "That is your beilef. You are
mlstaken. We ha®g seen all of that country;there is but that one camp of the

eneny in 1t."

That the one camp camp of hostfdesgwas the only one in the coun-

800 or 900
the country,and that it nﬁmbered no amore than,at the mosi, kx6@& ablebodied war-

riors,was also the firm belief of the officers,counclilling on the steamboat,and
General Terry planned the campalgn against them accordingly. They were believed

to "he encamped muitBa¥Mgnorn River,nci very far above its mouth, Genersl Crook
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Michel Bruyer,a part Sloux Scout wlth whom Robert and I had become very friend-

ly.



%?ﬁﬁff%;d to be alresdy on or near gﬁg'heJa of the Bighorn,wbuld be able to
head them off if tne3 ettempted to retreat southward, Terry therefore orlered
General Custer to go up the Rosebud to the Indilan trail that Reno had discov-
ered,and,following it weetward,bs prepared to attack the camp on June 26,when
he would be supported by -sffén@ml Gibbon's command. Ths latbter was to at once
move back up i3 the north sids of the Yellowstone to a point oppesite the
mouth of the Bighorn River,snd thers the Far VWest would ferry 1t across,and

1t would march up the Bighorn and get in tmich with Custer's command.

General Custer with hisi® \dakairy,a pack traln carrying 15
days rations and extra cartridges,hls own acouts,and six Crow scouts under
¥ichel Brgiyer,from Gibbon's command,lsft the fibuth of thae Roeebud about aoon,
June 22, As we led ocut across the bottom,ws frighiened eeveral small bands of
buffalo that were coming in to drink, My brother and I rode with an old frienc
of oure!,Frank Girard,who had come up with the gix Infantry from Fort Buford,
‘and then had been transferred to Custer's command.
as its scout and interpreter, He had brought us msssagss from cur father and
mother,wnoc ware well and contened,except that they wers anxlous aboul our
safety. Girard was very dark skinned,bﬂéck halred and black eyed. Years before
this time,he had bszen captured by Crazy Horse's band of Uncapapas,and had lived
with them g0 long that he had acquirazd no little of their wayg?gheir religlon,
When l&ittggtmet him,he had been in chargs of the trading store in Fort Buford,
hat was in opposition to our father's old friend,Charles Larpenteur. How,as
we rode along in advance of the cavalry,he Cr&ﬁ% Horse,who was,hs said,a hard
fighter,and az wise as he was brave,

On this day,June 22,wc went but & 1litile way up the Rosebud,and made
an early camp. The next morning,we broke camp very early and travelling all day
up through badlands,stopned for the night a couple of hours before sundown. On
the following day,the going was even worse. Ve scoubs rode well in the advance
and widely epread out., We saw no buffalo herds,and only a few scattering antel-
ope,evidence enough that we were not very far fepam & canp of the nostiles. And
then we struck thgﬁ‘trail of them,%the onc that Reno had found,several days be-
fore. And what & trail it was;a trall all of three nundred yards wide,and deepl

worn by travols and lodgepole ends. We went into camp close to the trail,and



Chapter 11, B
oaking our supper,we scouts again councilled tegether about tne outloovk for

us. All agreed that not two hundred or four hundred,but at least fifteen hund-
red lodges of the enemy had made that broad trall, Sald Bloody Knife: "Hy‘ﬁg%e
friends,this trail that we have found proves that we heard about tiue Ugalalls,
Minneg¢onjou,Sans Arc and Teton Sioux leaving their agencies (o Joln Sitting

- Bull and Crazy Horse;but I am sure that this big trail does not account for
all that have left their agenclies. There surely are other iralils of taem;and
trails too of Cheyennese and Arapahos,”

"Many Yanktonais and Assinlboines have answered Sitting Bull's call
for help,and joined him," said Frank Girard.

"Yes, They too," Bloody Knife continued., "It is as I told Long Halr:
this gatherling of the enemy iribes is too many fer‘%ﬁ. But he will not believe
me. He 18 bound to lead us against them. They are not far away, just over this
ridge,on the one or the other of the forze of the Bighorn,they are all encamped
and waiting for us., Crazy Horse and Sitting Bull are not men-without-sense, they
have their gcouts out,and some of them surely have thelr eyes upon us. Well,
tomorrow we are going to have a blg fight,a losing fight. Myself,I know what
1s to happen to me;my sacred helper has given me warning that Izggggat to see
the set of tomorrow's sun.”

Sad words,those, They went’to our hearts,they chilled us. I saw
Charlie Reynolds,eltting near me,nod agreement to them,and was chilled again
wnen he said,so'ﬁﬁw that few heard him:"I feel as he does:tomorrow will be the
end for me,too. Anyone who wants my little outfit of stuff"--pointing to his
war sack--"can have 1% right now. He opened it,began passing out tobacco;a
sewing kit;several shirte and so on. Many refused the presents;those who ag-
cepted them,dld sc with evident reluctance,handled them as though they were
alive and would bite, We had little appetite for our coffee and hard tack, and
tae meal that we were broiling;while we were eating,word wus passed from mess
to mess to put out the fires, That was quickly done,and we lay down and slept

for a time,three or four hours,when we again took up the trall of the hostlles.
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1t waa Ganaral Custer's nlaa t0,1f possible,make a surprise asttack upon the

camp of the enemy. The comzand was to rest until about mldnight,and then agaln
tske the trail;some of us scouts,necantlme,were to push on ghzad and try to
to loaate ﬁh@ camp. Michel Br!ﬁ@r torgﬂﬁhe Crowg,and I btold the Rees,whal the
Lisutenant said,and Bluody Knife,who had undergtood hin,had =2 ready answer to
1t: "We can not surprise attack the enemy! They sre not crai&;?@ﬁ%&ut doubt
their scouts have watched every move that we have made since we left Fort Lin-
coln," he sald,

"well,Bloody Knife,that is probably true,but we must try to surprise
them,must we not?"

"Yes, O' course. Ve try!" he replisd.

"Very well. We will go out 1in three parties:Bruyer,you take two of yo

jour Crowe and go forward on the ¥ itof tre trall. Blocdy Knife,ycu take the
l1eft of the tf&il,with two of your Rees. You Jacison boye,and you,Reynclds,
come with me @ tle trall.” ‘

e é:&dlsd our horse?mcuﬂteﬁ'and struwf?out all together. As we passed

he mess of the packers,Il got from one of them,%¥1llian Sellew,a friend,two

bexes of the Henry rifle cartridges thal he was carrying for me. Robert and I
£t111 carried our Hesnrys,snd thought them far better wesapons than the Army
Snringfiel& carbines of the cavalry, Wewégelearning,hoaever,te have great
respect for the long barrel Springfield rifles that Uenersl Custer and other
offiecers useed when hunting.

We xept together for all of & silgféﬁd then Brpgyer and the Crows and

Bloody Knife and ths Reﬁs,branq§%§ of f ané left us to follow the trail.It led

up o¥er the high rough ridge ¥t

lies between the Roselild and the Bighorn
rivers,and that 1s named by the whites,the Bighorn ﬁcunggine. To one who knows
the Rockles,the ridge seems to be merely an irregular line ¢f high buttes,
Of course,nona of ue four was acquailntsed with this particular part of the coun=

try., ¥

57

thought 1t 1ikely that there wery some good springs on the ridge,perh
hapg the hesd of & small trilbutary of the Russhud or thne Blghorn,whare the

hosgtiles might heve canned,so we woved on glowly and caubiously,often stopping
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to listen for the barking of camp dogs in answer to the howling of the wolves,

and to look for the red gleam of sparks from some sick one's lodge fire, So
we went on and on through the night,getting no sight nor sound of the enemy,and
at dawn,while we were at a stand,straining our eyes for a far look ahead,the
command overtook us,and Lieutenant Varnum reported to Géneral Custer. Here we
rested for several hours and had some breakfast. While we were eatling,several
packers rode swiftly up through the command to Custér,and we soon learned that,
during the march,they had lost a box of hard tack off one of their mule packs,
and going back to look for it,had found some Indians around it,stuffing the
contents into their clothing. None could now doubt $EZT=SE® that the enemy
had all along kept watch of our movements. With a grim laugh,Charlie Reynolds
saild to me:"I knew well enough that they had scouts ahead of us,but I didn't
think that others would be trailing along to pick up our leavings of grub."
Convinced,at last,that the enemy had all along been aware of uur
movements,and that we could not possibly surprise them,%eneral Custer now ord-
ered a quick advance,with the scouts in the lead and on the flanks of the com~-
mand, We had not gone far,when Bloody Knife and his two Rees were discovered
waiting for us,and they reported that they had been to the other side of the
the day old and
ridge,and there foundAheavy trail of more of the enemy,going toward the valley

of the Little Bighorn,the east,and main fork of the Bighorn River,
On we went,over the divide,and soon after passing the summit,we dis-
ing

covered several enemy scouts Watc%Aus from high points ahead. One by one they
now

turned and rode away toward the river as fast as they could go. General Custer
overtook Reynolds,Robert amc me, 4

went on ahead with Bloody Knife,aml it was not long until wec, met Lichil Bru-
yer and hls two Crows. Thay were excited,and Bruyer sgald to Custer:"General,
we have discovered the camp,down there on the Little Horn! It is a big one!
Too blg for you to tackle! Why,there are thousands of Biouxcand Cheyennes down
there!"”

For a moment the General stared at him,then replied:"I shall attack

them. If you are afraid,Bruyer--"

"I guess I can go wherever you do," Bruyer replied. And at that, the
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G@ngral turned back to the command,we following him. He had the bugler sound

the officers' call,and the command rssusd while they got together,and Custer
gave them nis orders for the atlack upon Lhe cauap, Hone ¢f the scoute hed been
far in the lead,and they all camc in, Rees and Crovs and whltos and Robert and
I,wve were a gathering of solemrn faces. Speaking in Bnglish,and the sign languag
too,s80 that all would understaad,bruyer deseribed the ene sy canp. IV was,he
said,all of three miles loung,and made up of hundreds and hundrsds of lodges,

of the »lains.

L]

more lodges than ae had thought were owned by all the bribo
Above it and below,and west of 1t werc tucusands and thousende of horees that

1,

were baingkcloaa asrdad, With his few riderg,long Halr had uacié%d to attack
“the camp,and we were golng to have & bterrible fight;we should all take courage,
fight hsard,make our every shol a killer. He finished,and none sncke, But after
& minuke or two,Bloedy Knife locked up and slgned to Sun:"I shall not ses you
&0 down behind the wountalans tonight." 4nd at lhat I alomost ehoked. I fslt that
he knew that hie end was neai,that thers was no esecaping it. I turned and look-
ed the other way. I thought that ny end wae near. I fell very sad.

The oftricers' council did not last long,and when it ended,Lieutenant
Varnum came hurging to ug scouts and sald that the command was going to split
up to make the attack ou the canmp,and thal we viere Lo go with Hajor Reno's
corunn,down ths trall of the hosﬁiés,tuat we had been following fron blic Rose-
buéx thile we were recinching ouyr saddles,gstiing ouf more cartridges from our
saddle bags and war sacks,ths command stered, Lieutsnanté Varbum kept wrging us

to hurry,and at iast,shen we were al

[ ad

in the saddle, ha led us Lo the front. As
we passed Reno's colwm,l was glad when Z\aaw Shat Lt was ansde up of Cantain
French's Troop H,Licutenant MaclIntosn with Troop &,and Captain Moylan with his
Troop Ad,all of then officers and nen of great bravery,vartieuiarly Ssplaln

Sreneh,I thought,tlough,of course,that w

s

a8 Just ay é&v*Aqﬁ about him., No doubt
£

e others were Jusl as broave, Lieutenant Varaum was excited,snd eager to zet

us Into the lealdjae we peeecd HMajor Reno,ab the head of the column,he-~Varnum -

3

b loozing back et us,waving kle hat,and shouted:"Thirty days leave to the

Lep

nan Whay baxez Lhe Plrst sealpl®
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we now saw that Sensral Custsp,vwlth five troopo,was on our

right,qartering of ¢ Trom the trall,snd Capialan Beateesn,with thrsajgreaps,a&s
noving of f to our ieft,to etrike the Little Bighorn couslderatly higher than
wo would, Away back of us,with tle pack train,was Cuplaln Hcelugall and uis

&

: L P . ) sy S N e kil
Troop B,and Lieuteaant Matney with & few aen Irou sush coagany ol

We were soon going dow. a sarcow vallsy towaerd uiic rlver,end at tihie %ims;ﬁhe
Grow scouts i1eft us and turaed off to overtaks Juster's coluun,whaich was Lien
golng out of alght around a vluflfl oa cur right,

At the foot of the Little walley Lhat wo weanl down,and closs under

& DIEFL,we cams upon a few lodges that aspoerod to ze zvandoned,and Gid aot

gtop to loox into them,Bruyer telllig us that Las bly canp was well below Lhore
and on tinz cther silds of the Littl i&ﬁgrn. Te feund 1t swilft and full of

guickeand,but crogeed Lt without ths losg of = horse and turned straight down

the valley,went dowa It for more lhsn & mlle,and sawy some of the enemy retreat-
ing before our advance. A grove of tiuber in a bend below,prevented us seeing

Lielr camp. A We neziod the timber,we hoerd & slngle shol lired beyond it,and
then the Indiane begen Tiring at us,and we slacked up,and let our column overt
take ug. e &1l thon went on,and passlng the timber,sew the great caap,and
a horde of riders conlig up frem it to attack us. ﬁgrgil turned inte the Limber
tred,end got our horses into an ©ld tisber and brusu €$“ﬁnel of tuc rivef,which
wee throe or four foet lower than Lhe Yfﬁ%QEcd‘auh valley west frou 1% . to the
bluffe. As we wore _etiing tue aiﬁma4ﬁ into tule shzlier,cne of thﬁabeuame
cresy with feor enld ran awaey with 1ts rider,s ks nemed Turiey,and carried him
ztrelght down to the enemy,and tlal wee the last we ever saw of him, Uithin

and climbed up the bank foém them,
two minutes fror the time thet we left cur worses,we had a line of defence in

Yo brush and ool oseress o Litile pralirie Gog

[

Loward btle quite near west

LI T . I
Wl “-‘f

Lie velliey,and Lhen cane the rush of the snewy,all of five aundred

i -

#oll mounted riders ir all thelir war finery,caier to get et ug; they were o ter-

ey

SR War Criﬁﬁ.uui tavader of thelr horses Teat were
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It was the intention of the enemy to charge stiralght through
ke center of our line out from the timber,but when they were within a hundred
vards of us,our fire began to affect them,and by the time they had come within
fifty vards,we had shot so many of thém,that they swung out and went streaming
past the outer end of our line,lying low upon their horses and firing rapidly.
The dust that i
choked us;it drifted upon ue like a thick fog,and abScured the sun,

gkt their swift charge ralsed--the ground was very dry--almost

While the enemy were coming stralght at our llne,and Jjust before they
swerged to flank it,Robert,at my side in the brush,exclaimed "Look! That one on
the big white horse!J%k%g Blaek Elk!"

So he was. 6ur enemy of the Round Butte,and Fort Buford. We both fire

ed at him,e @apparently missing,but just as he with the others was swWerv
ing off to flank us,he suddenly pltched head first from his horse,and Robert
shouted to me: "I got him!"

Several hundred of the enemy went thundering past that outer end of
our line,and swinging in,begall attack upon our rearjothers were atarting.gc
cut us off from the river,and more and more arrivale from the camp were like &
sewarm of beea in front of us;we were being surreuziezagily akauk a few more
than a hundred men agalnst more than five hundred--probably a thousand--well
armed and brave Indians,eager to wipe us out, I thought that weﬁiere about to
meet our end right there,every one of us,when I heard an offieeé order us in to
our horses. By the time we got to them we were entirefly surrounded. I hed seen

one man of our line killed,and now,as wekmeuntad,another one,right beslde me,

Tfell dead out of his saddle. I m$

T

Bed the Ree scouts,but saw Bloody Knife,Rey-
nolds,Girard,and a negro interpreter from Fort Rice,all getting upon thelr hors
es. I saw Major Reno,hatless,a handkerchief tied around: his head,getting up on

his plunging horse. He had a six shooter in his hand,agd waving it,he gho

3

uted
something that I couldn't hear,and led swiftly off,up out of the 4z zpression
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§£§€"§§ ;g. in, %2 all swarmed afte§ Eim, oot wut upon the flat,end headzd
Laex up the way tost we nad cowe doin Liag vallzy,cur dntentlon belng to re-

& the river and gei up onko ths blufle,wisre we coutd muko s atand, By
this time,hundreds mors of the caemy had come up from the caup,and &1l togeth-
er they swarmed in on us znd = hand to aand Lfighlt with thew Degan, I egav
numbere of our men dr.pplng from their horece,esw hoxsess fallling,heard thsir

awlul ne

glraight in toward the brush and t

Bloocdy Enife,and tisn Cuaa

they hed fcrelold. 4 Lig

.

s
+
-~

mz oul of Ltne saddle

{?
s,

v

wuz8 shot fros under

gas of fright end pein.

xﬁm,mua as I camts up

ere now turnlag Iromw cur irall,hzading

he river bejyond 14, Close gheud of ne,
irlie Reynolds, ont donu,ripght lhsrs met the fate that

heavyeeb Indles bruehel up sgalngt ze,tried to null

I shot nlp, Thsn,rignt in front,e soldier's horse
gyaspel ny right sbtlrrup and ran

%

calde me. I had Lo c¢reek my horse s thet he could keon up,and goe hegan Lo
lag behind Nimbers of Indlens wer: passing on voth eides of us,eager to get

at the waln bedy of the retrsat,some ¢f then not even luoking at we and the
man on foot at ay side,oth=re Ziring a2 ghot at us zs they hurried on. At last

, &l
one of the passing Indiane made 2 clouse shot at the sgoldler and killed him,and

by elde. Ahead,zfxusmgihsre

¢atreatiné,haxa precged soldisrs,and Girard shouted %o me:’

taem! Let's turn tacxl"

Indiasng were gtilil

ab we whesled of0 te b

:looge redn,Frank Cirerd cane up on ny

1¢ft,and we rode on side

LA

¥at now & 80iid wedy of Incdiang betwsen us snd the

o
£

"We can't go through

COniag

iy, on from ths dirccetion of thelr camp,snd

went,
weft,and then quarlering

Pack tuwerd the tlwber,sevepr.

ghot at us

“i 07 ther mmmr¥rdigub iurakimexiue,iuvt the mejority scsmed Lo have eyes only
for ths tig fight that wee going on shesd of thsw. Ve giiled two who turned

cut bo atiack ug,.nd Lhen

o

aerLuee, YUus

Lnto thick Ligh Lrusl,dissounted Jub

% s
sl tied

Lhen we Bay songone coming Toverd us Laough tlie prush,and were
aboul Lo firc at ale,when we digeovered thal he wes Lieutenant Te Rudie. He
sord ues thet Alg borge hod aan awey fron nanm, Gosbecd vogethsr Jor some time,
Liglening to the heavy firiag up on the river., Then De Rudio {0ld us %o turn

cur Bolses Luoseg,

to stampede them oud ¢

tae prush ,as,il we Repd

<

wilen, Lheye



Chapter 12, 3=
attract the enemy to our hiding place. Girard replied that we couldn't part

with them,and that,1f the enemy should come in toward us,we would ride away,
and they would of course chase ue%and leave him safe where he was. But the
Lieutenant did not like that plan:Well,if you‘will not drive your horses away,
I will leave you," he gruffly sald,and went off through the brush.

There was still heavy firing up the river. Out from us in the flat,
we could see more Indians swiftly riding up it to jJoin in the fight:"They are
too many,this is the end of the trail for Reno's column," I said.

"Yes,and when they wipe his outfit out,they will come after us. Well,

,I will use them as long as I can," he replied

I 8till have plenty of cartridge

Just then Lieutenant De Rudio came back to us,and with him was Thomas
0'Neil,of Company G,a man who was always joking and laughing,but sober faced
now ag he told us that hls horse had been shot under him,and that,among others,
he had seen good brave offlcer,Lieutenant Maclntosh,killed,right after Bloody
Knife and Charlie Reynolds had gone down. He could not understand how he had
escaped being killed as he came running back into the brush;he had seen six
other dismounted men killed,and many of the Indians had almost ridden him down,
or shot at him as they hurried on to take part in the fight at the river. He
had killled two of those who attempted to ride him down,

Lieutenant De Rudio asked that we put our horses farther back in the
brush,and then all four look for a hiding place at some little distance from
the animals, We did that,and were soon lying in a small round sandy de;ression
surrounded by rose brush and buck brush,and about twenty yards from the open
flat,up which a few Indians were still hurrying from the camp below, We lay ead
of us facing a different direction. Liegtenant De Rmdlo sald to us:"Keep a good
wateh, We have only once to die,we mﬁst die brave men. But I hope we may yet
get safely out of this."

In Sioux,I asked Girard what he thought about our chunce to escape,
and he shortly answered:"Many of them saw us turn back here."

The sound of the fighting up the river,seemed to be farther and farth

er from us. After we were cut off from the retreat,as we leusrned afterward, the
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enemy,at least a thousand of them against Reno's one hundred,drove the troops

down a steep bank into the river and begah followling them across it. On the
other plde was a very high steep bank,and some of the troops mansged to get
up onto it and check the Indlans until the remaining tr&ops got up,when they
all went to the tOp of the main bluffs and there made a standyand were there

3 and his three companies,and then by MacDougal and the

#’:r:xigﬁﬁxﬁﬁﬁ went north along the bluffs,to try to find General
Custer's column and join it,but were driven back to the point from which they
started. ,

Great numbers of the enemy now went down the flat in front of us,
riding fast,and we heard heavy firing away down the vallpy and knew that they
were fighting Custer there. The sun beat down upon us in our sandy depression
>and we began to suffer froﬁ heat and thirst. Women from the camp came up xmdx
kagxnxukxippingx on horseback,on foot,and leading travol horses,and began carry
ing off thelr dead and wounded,and strirping our dead of their clothing,and sl
slashing their bodies. That was a tough sight. Sald 0'Nell:"That's the way they
will cut us up if they get us." |

"But does 1t matter what happens to our bodies after we dle! The point
is,we mustn't die!" Girard exclaimed,

As the day wore on,we suffered terribly from want of water. We seldom
spoke to one anothergjust watched and suffered., Late in the afternoon,when
we could no longer hear firing down the valley,De Rudio sald #&xa& that hé tho
thought 1t likely that Custer had managed to move up and join Reno,above us
a couple of miles. Up there,the firing would die down,and then suddenly become
heavy,as though the Indianc were making repeated attacke upon the troops. Time
and time agaln during the day,women in search of the dead,and men riding upon
and down the valley,had passed within twentj feet of us;mmfie had gone into the
heavy timber and brush where our horses were concealed,and the two animals had

never once whinnied when they heard their kind thudding up and down the flast
ig&;f e the could not much longer escape the keen eyes of .the passera
x.é ‘ : gbrana
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Reynolds and others who had done their best to cover the retreat. I thought of

our mother,praying her gods to help us. I would never see her again. I was
terribly despondent, |

With the coming of night I felt better,more hopeful;after all,it was
possible that,in the darkness,we might make our way to the remains of our col-
umnseveral miles up the river and on the bluffs on the opposite side. We de-
clded to'make the attempt:Girard and I were to ride our horses,the others were
to walx beside us;then,if we were discovered,De Rudio and 0'Neil were to drop
flat upon the ground and we were to ride away,and of course draw the eneamy af-
ter us., There was no longer any firing on the bluffs above,so we thought it
possible that the troops had been wiped out. If that proved to be so,we intend-
" to try to make our way back to the mouth of Powder River,where we had left two
comnanies of infantry.

We were no sooner out of the brush than we began to pass the
bodies of the men and horses that had been killed along the line of Reno's
retreat. The men had all been stripped of theif clothing,and were so bady muti-
lated that,try as I would,I could not force myself to see if my brother was one
of the slain. The moon was up,but it was shining dimly through haze that had
settled in the valley. We had gone perhaps half-way to the river,when we saw
81z or eight Indians riding toward us,and Girard and I were starting to draw
them away from our companions,when they swerved off to the west and then went
on down the valley.

Pacssing more bodies of men ahd horses,we went to the river and
came to a halt on the edge of a bank dropping straight down to the water. On th
other side was a very highsteep bank;it did not seem posgsible thattthe troops
had crossed at this pla ce., We could not see a narrow buffalo trail on the oppo-
site slde,up which,as we later learndd,they had climbed in single file. Close
under us the current was swift and noisless, 0'Neil jumped in to ascertain the

nat
depth,went in almost to his neck and would have been carried down stream had he
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glezed some overhanging brush and drawn himself to footing closer in., He filled

his hat,a very large one-with water and passed it up to De Rudio,whl in turn
hﬁnded it to me. I drank every drop it contained and wanted more;the cool water
running down my dry burning throat gave me instant rellief and strength. After
the had had been filled and passed up again and again,De Rudlo got down into
the stream to test its current and depth,and soon agreed with O'Neil that it
was too swift and deep for us to ford . We went on up the shore,looking for a
place to cross, Back of usg,down the valley,the enemy had bullt many fires in
the open,and were singing,dancing,counting their goups around them. Ahead of us
was black darkness,heavy silence. As we went on our hearts became more and more
heavy;we feared that,somewhere on tle bluffs on the opposite side of the river
~and above us,all of the troops had been killed, O'Neil sald that the few riders

we had recently , were probably the last of the enemy to leave the scene of

their great vietory.

We came to a V?Qe where the river was rippling and murnuring,as

water does over a shallow stony bed,and De Rudio urged that we attempt to ford
1t there. I saw Girard,close beside me,take §xs watch out--it was a valuable
gold watoh--hold it aloft;snd then in Sioux,he murmured:"Oh,powerful one,Day
Maker! And you,people of the depths,this I sacrifice to jiou. Help us,I pray
you,to safely cross here!” And with that,he tossed out the watch, We heard it
splash into the water.

"What were you saying--what was that splégh?“ De Rudio asked.

"Take hold of my horse's tall,I will lead@in,“ Girard replied. In we
went,slowly,feeling our way,as it were. Ncwhare across was the water up to our
horses kneeg! When we reached the other shore I bit my lipe hard to keep from
laughing:all for nothing had been Girard's sacrifice to his gods.

; very high grass,
Here on the other shore was thick brush,willows,bullberry and sarvis

berry brush,and gro :iB of cottonwood trees. We went quartering up through 1it,

believing that we would scon reaciﬁthe foot of the bluffs,and ingtead of that,
saw ‘
agaln came to the river,and on the other side black bluffs rising to unknown

helght, Thie rattled us until we realized that,instead of travelling in a ctle
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as8 De Rudio declared was the case,we had in fact crossed an island,and were

now facing the main channel of the river. As no shots had been fired on the
opposite bluffs since nightfall,we now believed that the remnant of Reno's
troops had been killed up there,and after some talk,decided to go up where we
had crossed the riverkafter separating from Custer,and Benteen,and take our
back trall for Powder River. Girard 1ed‘off up the island,with De Rudio at his
side,and I féllowed with O'Neil on the left of my horse., We had not gone more
than two hundred yards,when,from a clump of brush not far agead;a deep voiced
demand&éd of us,in Sioux:"Who are you?" ,

| The sudden challenge was a shock toyus. I felt as though I had been
struck with a heavy club, I saw De Rudlo and O0'Neil drap down into the walst
high grass,heard Girard reply,as he checked up his horse:"Just us few.,"

"And where are you going?" |

"Oh,out here a way," said Girard calmly,as he turned his horse and
rode back past me,saying:"Come! We must draw them after us."

We rode swiftly down the island for several hundred yards,saw that we
were not pursued,and spopped,then heard a few shots fired yp where we had left
De Rufiio and O'Neil,and a moment later,heard the splashing of horses crossing
the west channel of the river,and then the thudding of their feet as they went
swiftly down the flat toward the enemy camp, |

"Those‘Indians were pickets! Reno's outfit hasn't been wiped out,it
1g 8till on the bluffs xmmewherExxrErsxxx on tlk other skde," I said.

"Right you are!" Girard replied.

We knew that our friends had fired the shoté,and frightened that group
of pavkets s0 badly that they had left the island., We did not dare to return to
them from fear that we would reveal their hiding place to others of the eneny ;
all up and down the'river the brush might be full of them. We were ourselves
in great danger,cré;\ng through the brush with our horses,and decided that,if
we Were ever to rejoin our troops,we would have to do it on foot, We cached our
daddles in a patch of high‘bullberry brush,marking it by breaking down a few
of the branches,then tied the horses in a heavy growth of willows farther down,
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and left tie island and went on up the valley. Below,the Indians were stlll

dancing and singing victory songs ar®und their open fires.

A 1little way above the head of the island,we came to a very wide
reach of the river that looked as though it was fordable,and decided to try 1it.
As we were taking off our shoes and socke and trousers,l whispered to Girard:
"If you had your watch now to sacrifice it--"

"Igiave given it,I have faith thut we shall éross,“ he answered.

We ﬁaded in,eadhé&arrying a stick with which we prodded ahead
for quicksand or sudden%%rop of the Bottom. In the deepest place the water did

not reach our walsts and all the way across the bottom was rocky.

gide,we ran up 1ntd%§§n'brush,put on our clothes,and with rifles cocked and
ready, started to go up onto the bluffs, Moving but a few f:et at a time,and si-
lently,we went through a narrow,timbered rlat.angegiﬁimblng a steep,brush and
timber slope. We had reached a helghth from whieh,looking down the valley,we

could see the many dancijlgfires of the enemy,when I iiepped upon s dry stick

that broke with a loud snap,and at that,a Sioux cloge above us sald:"Spotted
Elk,did you hear that¥"
"Yes. Maybe a deer," came the reply,up off to our left.

"I am thirsty;let us go down di the river," sald another picket,

Wikht.and at that,Girard and I turned and went leaping down the
slope,and I stumbled and fell over a log And c¢rashed down into a clump of rose-
brush,and H§l# me and to my right,still another picket cried out:"What ie the
trouble up there?"
"Something running;aéunds like a bear," one off to my left re-
plied. ‘ \
As I sat up,I couldxuﬁ?longer hear Girard,dld not know if he
had stoprped,otr gone back to the river. There were Sioux belcw’me,abcve,probably
others scattered all along the élopes running up to the bluffe., The one who had

sald that he was thirsty,
Rirmtxspaksnyxnow said,I recognized the volce:"Anyone going to the river with

me?"
Nenc replied. I heard him go down the slope. Afier a tbme,go bad
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up it. Then all was silent on the slope. Lack of sleep,and food had weakened

me,and though I fought agalnst 1it,I began to dose as I sat there in ghe brush,
surrounded though I was by the enemy. iy head would nod,I would lean over uore
and more untll about to lose my balance,then straighten up with « jerk. After a
time,l realized that I had slept,for I felt refreshed., I opened my eyes and saw
that day was coming. As soon as I could dimly see my surroundings,l reallzed
that I nadn't sufficlent ccover,and getting out my sheath knife,l quletly cut |
a number of tha rogse bughes that I had crushed éown when I fell into thse patch,;
and set them up all around me.yﬂll was stlll quiet there on the slcpe,and down
in the valley. Then/in thne half-light of the coming day,a‘number of shots were
fired below,about where we had been challenged in the nlght,I thought. This finm
ing aroused the picketis surrounding me, One of the eried ocut:"There are still
a few soldiers aliﬁe down there!" }

"Yes. But thep¥ire no more than five,maybe elght,and probably those

shots ended them," said another,

"Let us go down and see if our men got them," one to my left proposed.

"You know that Call told us to stay up here until he comes to make the
blg attack," said another. | 1

"Well,anyhow we can go down to our horses,and be ready to join him
when he comeg with his many,"” still another proposed,

geY@B.“”Yes " "Let us do that,” the others agreed,and I heard them com-
ing down on each slde of me. I crouched still lower in sy little brush corral.
One of them passed within fiftesn feet of me,the tall of nis war bonnet flutter
ing benind him., As they went,a few more shots were fired,down in the valley.
I may as well explain right here what was taklng place down there: |

Wheh Glrard and I left De Rudlo and 0'Neil, they remained on the island
In the dim lignt of dawn,they saw a large number of riders going up the valley,
mede out that one of them was wearing buckskin ciothes,and were sure that they
rscognized him,and ) Rudio shouted:"Tom Custer! Wait!"

The answer to that was forty or fifty shota that struck all around the
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two, strangely en.ugh,nct one of them taking effect. They ran,dodging this way

and that way arsund the thlcek clumps of brush,and finally,golng around a growth

of bullberry brush,c&me'almost agalnst six of the snemy. They fired at thenm,De
O'Nell :

Rudio his revolver and Gk¥aX hiz carbine,and two feoll dead out of their saddlius

and a third as the otliers went galleginé off,unable Lo check tueir frighitened

horges, Then the two turned and ran the other way,up the islaud,and coming to

Because, Just at that time,heavy firing broke out on top of uune bluffs

& litile way down the valliey from me,and the narty thal was searching for them,
daylight .

hurried to cross the river and Jjoin in the atiack upon Keno's pos@ition, The
hillsicde pickets who had gone down pasi me,came hurrying up og their horses
and passed on each side of my brush patceh as they wenl on to also get into the
Tight. The firing on the day before had been terrible,but this was far heavien
By the sound of it,I uelieved that Reno and Custer and Benteen had gotten their
troops together,and were dolng t@e best that they could against three thousand

Sioux and Chsyennes. I did not have the slightest hope that thney would last an
hour,s0 great were the odds sagainst them, After a time,the firing slackened,

dled ocut,and I sald to myself:"That settles 1t;the last ones of the troops have
been killed." But soon the shaotingrgigxguggain,ané I knew that it wasn't the
end for them. Then,as the day wore on,and I knew by the sound of the flring
that successlve attacks upon the troops werc being repulsed,l felt that ﬁﬁay
might hold thelir pnosition until Genera%!?erry,with Genersl Gibbon and his troom
could come to aid them., This was June éé;the day that they were due to arrive
here.

At noon or = little later,Indlans alene,and by twes and threes,began
to pess my hiding place as they went down to the river to drink,and then back

1o renewed sttacke upon thas troops, The log above me,lying crossway on the si.

steep glope,prevented them riding mkasz down closelg% gither edffe of my brush
pateh,and after I had seen severel of them sgwerve to the right or e ft to avoid

the log,I felt fairly safe from discovery, I had not figured on what any of
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theg might do on their wey up from the river, It was the middle cf the after-

con when I Aiscovered & lone rider comins up,kRexskazexs blg heavy men on a
gemell thin pony thet he fiercsly guirted,and hael tﬁ§m§eﬁ,agd gcolded as he
tried to make it go strgight ur the steer slcpe. Heavy firing hed sgeln Lroken
out zbove,and he wog anxicus to Join In the fresh gttack upon the trcope. Find-

ing that the poor snimel could not garry him stralght up,end unwilling to dis-

mount and lead it,he turned it quartering up toc the rigyt,ph@ﬁ tc the left,
sain to thc right,and then,wvhen he turned again,he wae coming straight toward
ne, pecked m& rifle,crcuched a8 1lo¥w 685 I pGS&ib1§ could in my nerrow,bullt
up*iéé?igg bruaﬁ. On he came,nearer snd nearer,to pass close by the edge ofgg”
the 1ittle brush —~atch., I saw,however,that he was not looking at his surround-
ings,but kept his zaze steadily upcon the heighte above,snd I had etrong hope
that he would not see me as he passed, Nor would he,I belleve,nad 1t not been
fer the pony:right at the edge of the bruah,the animal elther got a glimpse of

me or s@g&led me,and asnorted and flinched,staring at me with forward pointing
ears,and then the man,with a gasp of s fiie,ﬁas raiging his rifle to fire at
| ne, I was too quick for him:my bullet stru;k hiz faelr in the ribs,he threw up
his arms,slumpsed heavily to the ground as ths pony lesped froa under ixm and
went clattering down the glepe. I half-rose up looked all around;zarxikakx no
other riders were in sight,and the firing above wag s0 hesvy that I was sure
ry lone shot had not been heard, Dropping my rifie,Il sprung frou the brush,slez
ed the manunder hie .rm pits,znd half~iifiing,and dragging him,zot him up the
slope and then into the brush close under my pretecting log. 1 never did under-
gtand how I mansged %o do 11,80 heavy war he,and sc weak was I from want of
food and water. e was pratty well concealed whiere he lay,out I cut & fow bush
e¢s and scattered them on top him,and then gobt back into my hiding pLace;was

and his rifle,
about to greuch in it,when I saw his war bonneit,there in the open where he had
fallen. I prang out and got them,thrust the rifle into tle brush,rolled up the
bonnet and ha%g»gai upon 1t, ¥hen I finiched I wos trewbilng with exhaustion,

wet with sweat,choking from went of water, I had not regalned my breath when

I saw two more piders coming up from tne rilver. The wornout pony of the man 1
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%ﬁii zight do on their wey up from the river. It was the middle of the after-

nocon when I Adiscoverzd g lons rider comins up,khexskapexs big heavy msn on a
emall thin pony that he fiercely quirted,and heel tilimped, and scolded as he
tried to make 1t go strgight un the steer slcpe. Heavy firing had sgsin Lroker
cut zbove,and he woe anxious to loin in the fresh attack upon the trccpe. Find-
ing that the poor snimel could not arry him stralght up,end unwillling to dis-
mouvnt and leed it,he turned 1t quartﬁring up to the rlg}t,§h&n tc the left,
again to ths pright,and ther,when he turned &gain,he waé coming straight toward
me. pocked mj rifle,crouched as low s I possiblf‘could in ny nerrow,bullt
ub'ﬁéégzgg brusﬁ. On he came,nearer &nd nearer,to pass close by the sdge of t’
the 1little brush nateh, 1 saw,howavsr,that he was not looking st nls ﬁurraunﬂo
ings,but kept his zaze steadily upon the heighte above,and I had strong hope
that he would not see me as he passed, Nor would he,I belleve,nad 1t not been
for the ponyiright at the edge of the brush,the aninal elither got a glimpse of
me or s@isliled meo,and snorted and flinched,staring at ne with forward pointing

ears,and then the man,with a gasp of s bse, was raising his rifle to fire at

| me, I was too quick for him;my bullet stru;k hiz falr in the pribs,he threw up
hiés arms,slumpsd heavily to the ground zs ths pony lespsd froz under Lixm and
went clattering down the slope. I half-rose up loocked all around;mamxkisaix no
other riders were in sight,and the firing above wae so hesgvy that I was sure
£y lone shot hed nect been heard. Dropping my rifie,I sprang frou the brush,sles
ed the menunder hkie .rm pits,snd half~1ifiing,and dragoing him,got him up the
glepe and then into the urush close undsr my pretecting log. I anever Aid under-
gtand how I mansged %o do 1%,30 heavy war he,and ¢ weak was I from want of
foad‘and water, He was pr ttj well concealed where ne¢ lay,but I cut a fow bush
&8s and scattered them on top him,and then gol back into my hiding place;was

and his rifle,
sbout to crcuch in it,when I saw hie war bonnet,there 1ln the open where he had
fallen. I prang out and got thenm,thrust the rifle into tue brush,rollied up the
bonnet and ha@g»gat upon it, ¥hen I finighed I was trembling with exhaustion,

wet with sweat,choking from vent of water, I haa not regained my breath when

[ saw two more riders coming up froam the river. Tne wornoul pony of the man I
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gad“killed,was fifty yards below me,head dreccping,ears lowered,still brgataing

heavily. The two newcomers rode close up to it,etorned and stared at it,and
one gald in Sioux,and in signs: I know that horse, It is my closc friend's
horse. Let ug take it up to him. "

"No,your friend is probably killed. ¥e must hurry up thers to fignt
again,”kthe other veplied,in signe,end in languege strange to me,Cheyenne,l
thought, And st that,they came stralght up tovsrd me. I felt sure that now my
end wés near, I prepared to shoot at the right cne of them the 1n3tant‘yhat
they would discover ne,and lo! they passed twenily yerds te my right,wiih never
a glance at my bﬁish »ateh, I fully realized my narrow escapethad I been two m
minutes longer in putting the doad nan and his belongings aut of sight,laey
gurely would have had nme,.

The day wore on, Now and then straggling riders pagsed up and down
near my hifling nlace,the most of them well to my right. Late in the afternoon,
I heard a commotion XHXng;g;%iaggand at some riek c¢f discovery,I stocd up to
gee waat 1t was sboub:ia multitude cf people,ccuntless bands of horses,wers

:gclng up the valley. The women and children and old men were moving camp while
thelr warriorse continued the fight up on the bluffs, I could hear,morc clearly
happy, they were

then the firing ahove,the shrill volces of the wouen &e gang. They were singing
victory songs,but stlll the fighting was golng on. I could not understand that,
Fhere was vietory for them when the fight was not ended, 1 worrled about 1t.
I got up agein,and looked down into the velleyithere wers more pecple,more
herses in the long brosd eolumn golng u- th§ VRllay.ﬁhég‘i had ever seen togeth
er, I 2ald to myself;"Now I understand. Thelr warriors sre so many that they
know that they will wipe ocut the troops. They sing of the sure victory that
thelr fighters are winaing." I sank back down in ay hiding place with heavy
heart,

From that time,I eaw no more riders on the glope where 1 lay,and when
at nightfall,firing above entirely cessed,I declded thst Lhs last of the troops
had been wiped osut,znd ths victorious warrlors had paesed asbove me as they went

Lo Join thelr moving camn, Of the three whoe had been with me the night vefore,
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I helieved that De Rudio and O0'Neil were dead,and that Girard was probably

already on his way back to the Yellowstone, I declded to strike out for these,
too. It would be useless for me to out where the troops had made thelr last
stand;I could not bury the dead,there would be no wounded for me to ald:Sioux
and Cheyennes'never left any wounded enemies on the field, Well,first I must

have some water. I got up,stretched my numb legs,and started for the river.
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Though I was quite sure that there were now no enemies on the
slope,l went down ii{ very slowly,often stopping to look and listen. At the

foot of 1t,I went out across & narrow strip of brushy bottom ,then a bit 9f§§§

“on my left,I heard in

sandy shore,and was about to kneel and drink when,d
Sioux:"Who are you?" And though I flinched,I recognized the volee and oh,what
a feeling of rellef came over me as I replied,in English;"Girard! Den't shoot!'
We ran to meet oneanother,and shook hands as though we had been

parted for years; I %0ld him my experlences of the day. He sald that he had
found a good hiding place in an old driftwood pile overgrown with high rbse-
brush,and had run little riek of discovery,though many of the enemy had ridden
quite near him during the day, He did not belleve that all of auf troops had
been killed up on the bluffs,as firing up there,though slight toward tie last,
had kept up until it was:toc dark for anyone to shoot with certainty. I pro-
posed thal we cross the river,get our horses if they were still where we had
tied them,ahd then go up where the troops had made their sband,but he insisted
that we go up from where we were;we céuld look for thé horses later,

The fighting had been to the north of us,so we went down the valley
a llttle way,and found a heavy trail that the enemy had used during the day,

and followed it up the slope from the river,but soon left it and elimbed in
a more northerly direction, Ve went more and more'slowly ag we neared the top

of the bluffs,and at last stopped slde by side to luok and listen,stood there
a long time;heard nothing, saw nothing but the last of the bare steep ?Eff of
the bluff above us. At last,Girard whispered to me:“Well:i guess they are all
dead up there.,"”
; But Jjust then we heard a strange noise,@@dged one another,listened
more intently,heard 1t again,knew then what it was:the husky coughing groan of
a horse. "Hi,there!" cried Girard,
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And oh,how glad we were when we heard someone close above us,

reply in good American:"who are you?"
| "girard!" "Jackson!” "Don't shoot!" we shouted,and ran to the
top and were met by my brother and a number of men of Caplaln Benteen's compa-

ny,amd the first thing they asked of g ag,had we seen anything of éeneral

Custer's column?
We briefly related our experience of the two days,and sald that

we were sure that Lieutenant De Rudio and private O'Neil were dead. I wsked

,i;éback trall

where the Ree scouts were,and Robert replied:"I saw them taking
when we were getting into the fight,down in the valley." That proved to be tr
true. When they saw the hundreds and hundreds of the enemy advancing to attack
us,they turned about and never stopped until theyreaahed the Yellowstone,

We sat down,@Girard and I,and Robert brought us a few hard tack,
and told us of the terrible time the troope had had here on the bluffs, With
knives,broken canteens and the like,they had thrown up a few slight bre:twerks,
but the enemy,shcoting from higher ground,had killed some of the men Wwhere
they lay behind them. Tlme and t
back,had all but succeeded in

ime mgzaln,great numbers of the enemy on horse-

the position, There had been great suf-
fering from want of water,and several men had been killed in going to the river
for it. All would have been lost had not Yenteen,and then ﬁcbougﬁl,éoined
Reno soon after he made the top of the bluffs. In the worst of tie fighting,

oto

Reno,Benteen, French,and all the other officere had kept'gaing from bemppr
company,engouraging the men,sﬁpplying them with aartridgea§that they had not
all been killed was a miracle. -

A little way back from where we sat,men were groaning;we learned that
g%gty wounded men were lying there,and near them,many dead., A later count of
the losses in Reno's battalion wasikillled,67;wounded,52,

An hour or so after Girard and I rejoined our column,De Rudio and
O'Nell came up,and received hearty welcome.

It was believed that the Indians would make another att@ck upon us,

and we held ourselves ready tc meet it, Day came at last. We looked down into
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thepvalléy.all of the enemy had gone,taking thelr lodgeskins and belongings,

but leaving their sets of lodgepoles standing. Away below the encampment,we
saw a heavy cloud of dust rolling up the valley,and Hajor Reno sent two men to
gsee 1f 1f they were morse Indlans,or troops that were coming. A 11ttle;&ater,
with their field glasses,Captaln French and Lieutenant Varnum made out thal
they were troops,and shouted to us the good news., We watched the long column
of them come on,crosgs the river and go into camp where,two days before,the
enemy had made the sudden and overwhelming assaull upon us, Then sone of the
officers came up to us,General Terry,General Gibbon and others. Ve were all of
us happily smiling as we watched them emxmxumxzrd meet our officers. And then
our smliles froze on our faces,cur hearts felt as though they were lead within
not far below us,
us,when we learned that,they had found General Custer and all of hls command,
on the previous day,
dead, stripped and mutilated] Then I knew why,the women and old men of the
great camp had been singing the viclory song as they moved up the ke valley,
There on the bluffs,we buBled our dead ae best we gould without prop-
er implements,and killed the many wounded horses. General Terry's men earried

our wounded down to their camp., Girard and I went down and found our horses

and saddles right where we had left them,and then we helped bury Charlle Reyjc

nolds,Bloody Knife,and others of Reno's troops, We then went down the valley

a couple of miles,recrossed the river and came to General Custer's battlefield,
a s8lght more terrible than I can describe, Of all the 203 men in hie command,
he alone wae not scalped of mutilated. But it was different with the body of
his brother,Captain Tom Custer;it was barely recognlizable. The moment that I
saw 1t I thought of Réin-in-the-face's prophecy in the Fort Lincoln guard house
more than a year before. I believed that this was his work. It was,as I learned
several years later. Yes,Rain-in-the-face alone killed Captain Custer,and then
cut out his heart!

While some of us were burying the dead,others were making Aghme litse
ters for carrying the wounded. Meantime,word had been sent to the captain of
the Far West,on the Yellowstone,to bring his boat up the Bighorn as far as he
could. We all started down from the battlefield at sundown,travelling very
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slowly,and made only fifteen miles during the night,as the wounded men hadﬁ;o

be moved with the greatest care, At daybreak,we put them aboard the Far ¥est,
which had come forty miles up the Bighorn River from ite Junctlion with the
Yellowstone, for this purgosé. We thought the appearance of the big steamboat
there in the badlands,in a stream that wag more a creek than a river,wsasz one
of the oddest things that we had ever scen, ‘

48 a@o#n as the wounded were all on board the Far West,1t start-
ed for Fort Lincoln,more than 700 miles distant by channel of the Blghorn,Yel-
lowstone,and Missourl,and and arrived there after a run of only 54 hours, and
28 women in the fort learned that they were widows., Our mother had gone down
there from Fort Buford,to try to get news of Robert and me,and she told us
afterward that the grief of theee women,particularly Mre. Custer aﬁd ﬁfa. Cal=~
houn,was very affecting to those who witnessed 1t.

After disposing of our weunded,the commzand moved down ithe Blge
horn to the Yellowstone,and down it to the mouth of Tongue River,where we went
into camp for the rest that we go much needed. From there we moved up to the
mouth of the Rosebud,where steamboats brought up reinforcements,six companies

of the 22nd Infantry under Col. Ellié,&né slx companiec gigeke S5th Infantry

under General--then Colonel--Miles, A few of the Ree scouts rejoined us at
thls place;the majlority of them had gone gtraight down to their reservation
after the blg fight,where they said that they had had all of scouting life that
they wanted.

Around the even@fig camp fires,the one subject of ceconversation
was now the terrible defeat of the “eventh Cavalry,the pride regiment of the
United States Army. One night 1t came to the ears of us scouts,that all of the
officers,with the exception of those who had been with Reno's troops on July
25,were blaming Reno for General Custer's defeat,they malntaining that he,Reno,
had made a cowardly retreat,and that,if he had held the position where he was
first attacked,he could then have rejcined Custer,and, together,they would have

won the battle, We were all of us pretty angry when we heard this. Said Girard:
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"Ifgthcse officere had been with us,they would not now be talkling this wayl®

And at that,Robert,always quick temper=d,sort of went wild. H&é threw

his fcod ¥ nd all into the fire,seprang up &nd shouted in Ree,s0 that all
would understand:”I am golng right now to those offlicers and tell them just
what I think of them!”

"Oh,no you wont! We will not lst you get into trouble with them,"
Girard exclaimed, Ard at that,he snd I eparang up and slezed Rober%?and\held
nim until he promlzed thet he would sey nothing to the officers about the
natter.

It wae and is the Tirm bellef of us scouta and soldiers who were
Reno that 25th of June, 1876,that the day was lost byaﬂeneral Quster nhimself.

Bloody Knife,Reynolds,and Bruyer,

Though he was warned by three rellable scoulg,as he well knew they were,that
the enemy far oculnumbered his troops,he’would not walt for General Terry and
General Gibbon to come up;and then,when he declded to attack the great camp,
he lost all chance of winning the fight by splitting his command into threse
columns, sending Benteen to strike the river far aboie the camp,Reno to attack
theugigix end of the canp,and goling himself to attack its lower end. The result
wae that Benteen never got to the camp,and that,while Custer was enroute to
lte lower end,Reno was suddenly attacked by an overwhelming number of the
snemy{all of 1,700 well armed and desperately brave fighters azainst his 130
goldiers and scouts,and he could do nothing #ut retreat to the bluffs, iven

there he would soon have been defeated had he not been luckily reipforced by

Benteen,and then by MceDowel!
who was T
Custer,already on the d&fﬁ%ﬁiva,mere than two miles down the valley. and there,

the pack train,both of them trying to find

off course,he =nd 2ll of hisé@rﬁeps were wiped out when,having crippled KHenc

so badly that he could not move ¥

gorh the whole force of the enemy concentra-
ted uéon his vpositlon,
| Yes,through his own fzult,General Custer,rashkly brave,lost thé
battle of the Little Bighorn,
To go back: When we moved to the mouth of the Rosebud, General

Terry sent four soldiers of Gibbon's comzand to carry diepatches to General
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Crook,a very dangerous undartaking,as the whole country wae now infested with

partiece of Sloux and Cheyenne scouts,sent cut by thelr chiefs to watch tase

Sy

movenents of the differﬁnt bodles of troops. The soldlsr messsngers re;#
Crook and his command not far scuth of ihs head of the Rosebud,and on thelr
return, twe of Crook's scoute accompanied them,Willian Cody,or Buffalo Bill as
he was better known,and Omshundra,Texas Jack. They wore beoded and fringed
buckskin clothes,rakish broadbrimaed lhats,and were bolh of them walking arse-
nals, Our officers made amuch of them. They looked al us Indian scouts with
alocf eyes,never once spoke to us. Bubt that didn't hurd our feelings;we rath-
er pitied them:we knew that they could not pussibly be belter scouts thsn we

were, we who had been born to this kind of life:ws who wore plaln 01& eclothes,
and made no talk about owr adventures,
The steamboats having now brought up au“ngiub that General Terry had

ordered from Fort Buford and Fort Lincoln,he moved his largely rsinforced com-
mand south to the head of the Rosebud River,whers we met Genersl Crovk witi
his troops. The two commands together numbered between 6,000 and 7,000 wmen.A
number 80 large thatl,remote from a base of supplles,it could not éo effective
wWOoI'K against the hostiles,now split up into & number aﬁ Landg that could BCVe
from one place to another uuch Taster than the aa;dierh could follow, After
some ineffective search for camps of the enemy,the two cownands moved northeast
acrogs Tongue River to the nouth of Fowdar‘&iver,and frﬁm tharé,ﬁeneral Crook
left with his coumand for the Biack Hills country,toward which several camps of

the enemy were moving., As he had no Sioux ina@rw§%tex,{

¢ friend Girard
went with him in that capacity,and one of his Indlan scouts,wedlieine Fly,a
Cheyenne,remained with us.

From the day when we flrst met,on the head of ithe Rosebud,ledlcine Fly
and I became inseparable friends, le was a youth of my own age,and,l think,the

finest type of the Indian that I have ever seen. He was of avemsage height,slend

er wiry figure,facc of perfect,kindly feastures,and hls hair,in two braids besids
his short nealplocks,hung almost to hils heels. He had Lecome an Aruy scout not
from enmity of hiv nesple,bult because as a acout,iie hoped Lo be able Lo induce

them to cesase their horeless warfars against the whites,
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when general Crook started with his trcops for the Black Hills,

General Terry eroseed his command to the north stde of the Yellowstone,and

get out to locate Sitting Bull's camp of hostiles,which was sald to be hunting
buffalo somewhere betwoen that river and the Missouri. We went north to the
B8ig Dry badlands,snd then east,travellling day afier dey in the midst of grest

f thenj;end gatisfled,at

o
o

herds of buffalo,but finding no Indians nor any sign
last,that therc were ncne in that part of the country,we turned south and
gtruck the Yellowstons at ihe mouth of Glendive Creek,st which point the steam-
boate,cwing to the rnow low water in the ¥Ysllowstone,hsd unloadsd our sunplles,
Ag winter was now not far off,and there ware nobt encugh surplies to be had for
thie whole coummand,General Terry sent the Seventh Cavalry--all that was left of
it--to Fort Lincoln,ordered General Gibboan to return to Fort Ellis,and then he
went down the river witih other iroops of tae command,leaving General Hilce with
his reglment of the Fifth Infantry,and six compaales of the Twenty-sccond In-
fantry,under Col, Otis,to couplete the fort at ths mouth of Tongue River,and to
hunt and capture the scatiered bands of Siocux,if possible. All of us Seventh
Cavalry ﬁ%autg,ifhn Bruyer,of Gitbon's command,and Medleline Fly,cf Crock's

f - of the season
eomaand,were traneferred to General Miles' command. The last steauboat to ar-
rive at Glendlve camp,brought two companles of the Seventsenth Infantry tc help
in the eonstruction of ths new post,and after that the river becams so lew ithat

furthsr supplies for us were unlcoaded at Fort Buford.

Fot long afver the derariurs of the last stesuboat,General ¥iles sent

Medicine Fly and me ¥fth dispatches to Fort Buford,from ths mouth of Tongue

iver,a distance of about 150 éilss. Although our route waa’believed tu be fre
of the hostiles,we tocok no chances that we could avoid,end travelllng at night,
arrived at the fort the morning of the fifth day oub,having scen no signe of
the enemy. There,while resting our horses,snd walting for ths aneBwers to tae
dtepatchez,se put in some of ‘our time in the trader's atore, Our pockets were
heavy with bright gold plecss,and we spent them {rcely fafl foollshly,except that
I bought = awibsr of useful presente for wy fatusr and aovacr,whaow I had not

susn for & long tine, Medicins Fly had never worn anything but moccasins,but nom

a palr of lieavy boots with red leatuer tops captivated his eye,and ne bought
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ang put them on,snd then stumped sbout in them &s though hls legs had bune

gtiff with rheumatism, Dressed in Indian costume,wide flagp legglns,ibreech-
clout,red shirt and gaudy blanket,long bralded halr hanging down his back,le
was a funny sight in thase red topped bocta.

"They hurt your feet,” I said to him,

"Yes, "

Ea ey . oo g v . - vy B S B 5 v et e T
1 take tasam offypul on your moccasius and oo comfuriablis, 1

urged,

"Ne. As I am now a soldler,l aust weur soldicr talngs,even 1f btaey
do hurt me, And anynow,they are so pesutiful,sc very beszutiflul,tihe red leather
aghinest the black,that I love to wear them,keep looking at them," ae replisd,

And then,on our last afternocn at the fort and ia the siore,a goldier
bought a large accordeon,and played several lively tunec with it. dedicine Fly
stared at the player,listened entranced,and turning about,signed to ay fatner,
clerking bshina tiie counter:"I want one of uh&S@ openg-and~shuts slnger;.ow
mueh?%@wenty pleces you say. Goodl" And putting down a gold pilece,ne took the
accordfon and carried it out to put into his war sack.

That evening we were ferried back across the river,and saddling up,
we took our trall fur_the mouth ¢f Tongue River. At daybreax,ﬁe watered our
horses in the Yellowstone,made camp in & small grove,und aad breakfaet, Then,
when Medleine Ply tock the morning watch,and I lay down to rest,neis?fi out
his amccordeon and made such discords with it that oy teoti went all én ¢dg6, and
all of the birds in tihe grove fled from it sn%@wift wings. However,he was 80
ple aged with his performance that I hadn't the heart to stop him,and he kept &;
yp for all oi an hour,and then at frequent intervals during nis watch.
‘ hpon our way U0 Fort Buford,our horses had become somewhat footsors,
and now on our way back ,on the third night, they were so crippled that we had
trouble in maklng them go at all, So,when we atﬁpped al dawn,we rémained in thsat
camp Lwo days and twoe aights,to give them a good rest,and then,wks we had seen

no aigns whatever of the,ﬂf“auiles,&nd believed that there were none of them in

vialy part of the nuunury,we travelxed by day instead of night. So going,we
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tock the trall very early one morning,expecting to camp that night with Gol.

El11g' troops at the mouth of Glendive Croek, ILul our herfes ggala bevais 20

fuotsore that we sould hardly get thew out of o zhudderlng walk,and, too,we lost
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sone bime in killing = cow buffale,in orde:
whén night came,ws woere still Pive or six mileg from Glendlve Creck,and our

red them in the river,plcketed

(&

horses were Loo wern te go farther., “e wate

then on good b¢muagwdtlu a saall firs ia the edgs of a grove,and hald o &

supper of brolled Loss ribs. As soon as we finlished saling,I proposed that we
put out the Pire,bput Medliecine Fly objected to it,saylng that we were in no
danger there,clese te the camp of the troops,and in country that they were
conatantly scouting,and the filre was wery pleasant In the chill evenling,and
he wanted 4o elt by it for a time, I sald no Loru,.uf when he got out his ac-

cordeon and began nwiing harsh dlscords wlith ‘t,& took up ay blancets,went a

&3

-

little way froum him and lay down under a clump of willows. 4t that distance,

the nolse was more bearable, 1 began to doze,and was elmost aslceep when 1 heard
writhing

a ghot,a shrlll cry,end springing up,saw my frisnd mrkiinyg upoan the ground,

Ag I ren Lo him he criced to ne:”I am shob!"™ I lifted him,ran with him o the

willowa where I had lazln,sxpecting thet every step I wade would be mwy iast,but

not another shot was {ired,nor 41d I get even & glimpse of an enemy, I lald my

friend down. He groansd tufribﬁ§ as I exanined him end found that he was shot
w
thwrough thoe abdomen and probebly = ney. Detleen him groans he managed to say

to me:"Only one shot! Xene £ired at you when you came to mel How sbrangel"
tnd then,after g litﬁIS;“I dor't mind dying,{ am not afraid to die,

but the peln,oh,it i terrible! I burn ineide. Vater, my frienc,do you tninkfﬁ
that you can get Tor me a litile watert” ¢

1 ran out to tne iittle fire,my eyes so misty that 1 could barely see
ite now faintly flickering flame,and as I went,I expected at every step to
feel & bullet piunk into me. I foundé our two quart corfece pot,ran to the river
znd washed 1t and filled it with water,and then back to my dying chum,and never
a shot was fired at we, And never éid I see a man drink so thirstily and so

much a& he;l held the pot to his 1lps and he nearly drained it. I hurried to
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the river and refilled 1%,and he drank of it thirstily again and again until

he became dellirious,and at midanight died,died in my arms,and I 1laid hin down
g§4and covered 518 body with one of my blankets;and half-crazed with grlef and
 anger,stocd up and shouted in Sioux:"You dog~-face killer of my fnghnd,whoever
you are,come out from your hiding place! Come ocut andéd face me,you?coward ddg~
-facel"
1®ot no answer to my challenge. I shouted it again and again,get no

reply. The moon had come up,I could see our horses where we had picketed them.

both sfxkhzm now well filled up and resting. I started toxagag;ff;

and rlde on to Cauwp Glendive with the disgpatcher that I carried,when I suddenly
reallzed that,as carrier of those important papers,l had no right to expuse my-
self,as I had besen doing. I had been crazy enough,shouting to the ena&y te come
into the open and fight me, I locked down at the still form of ay friend,whom %
the short time that I had known him I had come to love as though he wers my own

brother,and tf‘en I sneaked back into the timber and headed fp tiie vailey.
Day ;és breaking when I arrived at Camp Glendive[énd was challenged
‘ by a sentry. In his teanl,nearby,Lieutenant casdy heard me telking tc the cent-
ry,and hurrying out,asked what was the trouble. I told him how I had loset my
§ellow dispateh carrier,Medicine Fly.' |
’ "Oh,that 1s sadl" he exclaimed, "Such a ni§e,brave youth he wae! And
to be potted like that! Vell,we will do our best to pot the potter!”
I went with him to the commanding officer,Colonel Ellis,and repeated
relieved me of my dispatches and
all that I had sald,and he ordersd me to ghlde Llsutenant Casey and sz company

of mounted men to the place where iedicine Fly had been killed. We arrived then

at nine o'clock. Whe two horses wers still grazing whers Medicine Fly and I
had picketed them,and they greeted our mounis with plessed whinneys. I lifted
the blanket from my friend's still form,end with bared hesds the Lieutenant
and hie men looked pityingly down upon it,and then at the sccordeon,lying right
where 1t had dropped [rom hie hands,ite bright keys glitiering in the morning
suin, I covercd the body agaln,and we turned frou 1t,and circled and eircled the

litule grove,tae whole boltom,and found not the slightsst trace of the enemy wh
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had killed ny friend. As Llsutenant Cagey had ordered,hle men hed brought

along & plekx and twe shovelsithey dug a 43¢0 §
and at my request, -
body,rald upon Lt the scooredeon, tas rifle znd the

N .
& Tlanhet, bt lowerad tihw
. - S DU (e T e e e x
way pook of the youbh,tlo lileutenant saylng: Sure,ws Ll pus them in, JSroap
£y - o~ L R N A I VindGR oo oc
wo doan't woow it 21, davbe there is o chadovw place where lE gLadoR can dee
24

And then we lald in another blanket,fllled the grave,filred o
volley over it,and so laft Medlelne Fly te nle last long rest. Often,thore-

after,we talked about hls passing;wondered and wondersd wiy,alter shocilng him,
' and weapons,

tihae enemy had not shot ne,and ken teken our horses, It was all & mystery that
we never fathoned,

As =y dlspaches hud been forwardoed bcgﬁvneral Miles,at Tongue
River Genp,I renalnsd st Glendive Cunp for a week,and then @ént on with & wagon
train of supplies to ihat polnt, A fevw daye after I reported Le¢ Jenerel Hilses,
he ordered my brother Lo ge to Zleudive Camp,tc scout for Colonel £llls. 4
1ittle later,scouts who Lad baen out to the soulh,rcported thal Gudarge number
of hostlles,belleved Lo be Sitlling Egil’s camp, werce moving norih toward the Yel
lawntnna,aﬁfageneral Wilee sent for pme,and told we Lo gelect threc of the India
scouts,and report to Col, Flllisz,at Glsndive Qamp,and reamain wito him unfil for-
ther sré@r@d. Fe pulled oul on the followlng morning,riding the Dest horses
that we had, When we hiad gone & couple of miles on the treil,one of the Rses,
Pesr Plune,celled s halt and sald to ust"Friends,last §ighﬁ,my dream was badsI

belleve that,sond

have trouble.”

n 1= L ond . ,’ . N . - o .t %
Then the Glourn sove,they always have plenty of scouts in the lead,”

LS X it S S 3
e use cur eyes,” I gzid,as I led on again. As the day wore on,I hal

an ever increaslry feelling of uneasiness,s hunch,as it were,that we were to

=2at the ecnonmy.

And for once,iny hunch came true,
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On the first night out from Tongue River Camp,we rested at Red
Creek. We had seen no Indlans during the day,and the night passed quietly,
except that we were twice almost over run by herds of buffalo travelling north
We suspicioned that they had been been chased during the day,by hunters fronm
the northward moving camp of Sloux,

We left Red Creek at dawn,intending by hard riding,to arfive
at Glendive Camp by sundown,at the latest. At intervals dféring the day,we saw
more herds of buffalo going north,but saw no Indlans,nor any signs of tlhem
until,toward evening,the smoke of several signal fires ross in thin black col-

the south side, _
umns from the bluffs on the onposite slde,of the Yellowstone.” We were then
nearing Spring Creek,about 15 miles from Glendive Camp,but,when we discovered
the smoke of the signal fires,we hesitated about following the trall down into
it,for we belleved that,if the sg@uts of the hostiles were laying for us,thsy
were close ahead,there in the narrow and deep cut that the creek had.worn in
the plain., We came to a halt aboutvgoo yards from the cut,and I got out my
field glass,looked at the signal smoies on the opposite bluffs,but could not
see the fires from which they rose. I then looked at the trall ahead,and just
where it broke down into the cut,and close to the left of 1it,I saw something
make a slight movement in the gray sagebrush,and looking closer,made out that
it was the war bonneted head of an Indian who was watching us: "One Sioux 1s
there in the edge of the cut,and there are nrobably more," I sald,as I thrust
the glass back int. its case,
"Ha! Let us back trall as fast as we can go!" Bear Plume proposed.

"No! ¥We will make for the timber down there, "Ilsald,pointing to a
grove a mile away,on the bank of the Yellowstone, J

"Yes!" Y¥es!" the others cried,and away we went,and had not gone

1
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thirty yarde when,looking back,we saw fifteen or twenf;&?ome ﬁp out of the wut,
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goipattar us. They did not fire,nor did we as we quirted our horses and kept

them going as fast as they could run. We crossed the level tableland,flew down

the akepp brushy slope to the river bottom and on toward the grove,and slowly

but surely left our pursuers fartker and farther behind. Then,when we were abo

about a hundred yards from the tlmber,they began firing at us,and a llitile
later,one of their bullets struck one of our number,a young man named White
Antelope,and he fell from his horse,crying out to us:"They have holed me! Helpl
At that,we checked up our horses and swung back,and while I opened fire ai the
left their horses
enemy,Bear Plume and the other Ree dismounted,and slezing the wounded man,ran
with him for the shelter of the timber. One of my shots brought down a horse,
and another one struck a rider and sent him tumbl;ng backward to the ground,
but the others kept coming and shooting,and I wheeled my animal about,and over-
taking my companions as they were entering the grove,l sprang off and let my 4
animal go,and helped carry the wounded one on into some thick willows. There we
luckily had a straight cutbank of the river to proteet our rear. However,none
of the enemy attempted to come in there after us,where we would have every ad-
vantage of them, The brush was s¢ thick and high in front of us that we could
not see what they were doing;we believed that they would wait until dark,and
then try to sneak in on us,

Our wounded man was bitling his lips,suppressing his groans. I knelt
to examine him and he whispered to me:"No use to do that,I am going." I pulled
down his right leggin,found that he had been shot in the groin and was bleeding
to death. Though I felt sure that I could not stop the flow of blood,I started
to take off my shirt and use strips of it to bind the would,but before I gould
get it off,he said to us,"Ny friends,l go." And then he tried to sing somethiy
hls breath gave out and he was gone,

"Hai ya! White Antelope,our goﬁd friend,our generous,our brave friend
but a little time ago,back there on the traill,singing so happilly! His songs are

forever ended!" Bear Plume exclaimed.
"Hai yal!" "Hail ya!" we echoed.

Night came. We sat in a row,rifles cocked,listening,watching for the
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approach of the enemy. We had seen none cf them singe entering the willows,

and since sunset heard none, Time passed, Now and then we whispered to cne
another our thoughts,our conjectures, One sald that he believed we would soon
hear the enemy sneaking toward us. Afbther one thought that they would come
noislessly in,and attack when they could see to shoot, Then,some time after
miﬁnight,we heard shooting down the river,ﬁpparentlykseveral miles away,and we
all agreed that that meant but one thing:the enemy were attacking a wagon tralr
enroute from Glendive Camp to Tongue River Camp., It was not heavy firling,it sax

died out,and that meant that the attack had been reff

sed,and the train would
come on in the morning. We believéd.too,that the riders who had chased us,had
nade the attack on the traln,had anyhow taken part in it,and that we were free
to leave the grove, We soon decided Just what we would doiwe sneaked quietly
down below the cutbank to a sloping shore,had a good long drink of water,and

north
then nolslessly went to the edge of the grove, and stood there a long time,look-

ing and listening for the enemy., All was quiet out in the sagebrush botton, and
‘ an uneasy
as we could not hear even the stamp of the feet of a horse,we felt quite sure

that the enemy had left us to attack the wagon traln,and Km

ever,we did not intend to take any chances that we could avold;we got down upor
hands and knees and started creeping out through the sagebrush. Luckily,I had
palr of heavy leather gloves,and I put them on and took the lead,and feeling
my way,was able to avoid the beds of cactus that grew here and there in the
‘brush., So gcing,and‘pausing often to rest and watch and listen,we went out int«
the bottom until the grove was just a dim dark blur behind us,and then,fully
satisfled that,if the enemy were still surrounding the grove,we had cut thggugx
thelr line,we got upon our feet and crossing the bottom,climbed the slope up i«
the edge of the plain,and stopped in a heavy growth of sarvis berry brush and
rose brush at the head of a shallow coulle, We were there only a few hundred
yards grom the wagon trall,and not a mile from where it crossed the narrow cut
~of Spring Creek, Believing that there were many Indians between us and the
wagon train,we did not dare attempt to go to it,and decided to remain right whe

where we were untll the train should cross Spring Creek and gome out opposite
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us,when we could easily join 1t.

We were right in our belief that the enemy were between us and the w

wagon train, Day came,and juet as the sun was rising,we saw fifty or sixty of

them come out of the timber lining the lower end of Spring Creek,and Jme up.

the the Yellowstone bottom a llttle way. There they halted,and with my glasses,
I could sece several of them pointing to the little grove into which we had been
driven the evening before. I thought that they were planning to make an attack
upon it,when they suddenly turned about and came up onto the plain midway be~-
tween us and Spring Creek,rode out to thé wagon tralil,turned east upon 1t,and
dismounted when about a hundred yards from the breaks of the creek. Two of
their number then went on afoot to the edge of the breaks,where the wag&ﬁ trail
went down into the cut,and there they flattened out in the brush to wateh for
the train. The others,allowing their horses to graze,g.thered in several small
clrcles and smoked énd talked. They were all of them dressed in thelr beautiful
war clothes,and had on their war bonnets.
Now this,as I learned a little later,1s what had happsened to Colonel

Otis% command at Glindive Gamp: A few days before Genersl Hiles ordered us to
¢uprt there,Col, Otis had etaﬁed a wagon train for Tongue River Camp,with an

escort of four companies of Infantry,under Captain iiner,and the first day out,
it had been attacked by a large body of Sioux,and lost so many mules,that it
had been obliged to return to the camp, Colonel Otis then reorganized the train
escorted it with five companies of

and himself siaxkisdxaukxwkihxxt Infantry--about 200 men,including my brother
a8 his scout. Makling an early start,they travelled all day withoutl seeling any
of the hostiles,and canped Rmxxkhsxmkghkxin a bottom of the Yellowstone,about
two miles below the mouth of $ring Creek. There,about midulght,a small party o
the hostiles attempted to sté;pede thelr animals,but were driven off without
any loss to the train and its escort. That was the occasion of the spoting that
we three,cached in the grove with our dead companion,had hesard, W

At a little after sunrise of this day,the train started on,and as 1t
was coming down into Spring Creek,Colonel Otis sent my brother and one of the

soldiere to scout ahead,and warn him if they should get sight of the eneny. They
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crossed the creek,and started up the west slope of the cut,and at about that

time,we three saw the two Sioux scouts sneak back frem it a little way,and
sign to thelr party to come on. A few minutes later,all of them mounted,they
went with a rush down into the cut and out of our sight,and heavy firing began
They all at first,concentrated their fire upon Robert and the soldlier,but they
though many of the bullets made holes in their clothing,and one in the top of
Robe¥t's hat,they were neither of them wounded., It surely was & close call for
them,a miracle as th: saying is,that they were not killed there on the agcpn.

A8 poon as the enemy appeared on the slope,Colonel Otls senl a part
of his men forward and they drove thenm back,and we saw them come up out of the
cut and go north and out of sight in the rolling hills. A few ninutes later,
some of the Infantry came in sight on the trall out sfxikex fro. the creek,
then the lead wagoh& appeared,and leaving our hiding place,we ran forward,nak-
ing the pemce 8ign,shouting our namesg,and were met by my brother and several
of the soldiers,and later by Colonel Otis,to whom I briefly related our zdxsrk
urs experience with the enemy, He at once told off a few men to go with me to
the grove and bury White Angblepe,and we goon did that and rejoined the comman

surrounded with the Infantry,
Ag the train,now moved on cover the level plaln,the party of

Sloux that had attacked 1t,came out along our north flank,and from the Yellow-
stone,opposite the mouth of Gé?&n Gﬁ%ék,many more came hurpisng tc worry our
front, 1eftd§i§nk and rear,and we occasionally exchanged shots with them,but no
demage was dam to elther slde. We were nearing the breaks of Clear Creek,and
there,we well inew,we were to have trouble. Signal fires were now burning here
and there on the opposite side of the Yellowstone,and ahead of us and behind,
and we could see more and more Indlans riding toward the Clear Creek crossing.
Ae we nezred 1t,Col. Otis ordered Robert and me,and my : Ree companions,to
Join the two companies of Infantry forming the left side of the advance guard.
The trall went down a long doulia into the creek bottom,and when we entered it
several hundred Indians gathered on the blgffs on our left and began flring
‘down upon the train. We charged up at them as fast as we could run, anglerins
thelr fire,and yelling so loudly that we all but kllled the sound of their war
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songs. We drove them out on the plain to a low ridge,wounding or killing flve,

who were taken up and carried on by thelr companions. %“hile we were doing this,
others of the Infantry drove back more of the hostiles who had gathered on the
bluffs on the west slde of the creek, 5o protacted.the wagon train came down
to it,and when all the animals had been Watered,it moved on up cnto the plain
and went on,surrounded by the troops,and they in turn surrounded by an ever
increasing number of the enemy,who became more and more persistent as we ad-
vanced. They repeatedly fired the prairie in our front,and then in the thick
smoke tried time and again to over ride us,and break up our close formation by
stampeding our work animals, But every time we drove them off with some lose
of their numbers. Late in the afternoon,we made camp on the high,dry plain,and
~ $ook account of ourselves. Not one of the troops had been killed,and but four
wuunde&;iﬁ?h&d,cn the other hand,wounded and killed not lees than twenty-five
off{the enemy. Asegggigseams on, they went off south to the Yellowstone,and we
passed s quiet niiht; Farly in the morning,when we etarted on,they came cut
from the river and again surrounded us,but kept out of range of our bullets.
We had not gone more than a mile,when a lone rider approached us,making the
péace sign,and when at a distance of about 300 yards,he dismounted,stuck a stidk
in the ground,and polnting to it agaln and agaln,got back upon his horse and
rode Lack the way he had come. Ve could sce that something white was attaéked
to the stick,and Colonel Otis told my brothar,wha.Waa mounted,to bring it in.
It proved to be a letter from Sitting Bull,and we wondered and wondered who
had written it for him;lt did not seem possible that there was anyone in his
camp wWho gould read and write,and yet,there was the ietter,which stated,as I
rsmember:

"What are you dolng on this trall,scaring all my buffalo away. I want
to hunt here. I want you to turn back,and if you dont I will fight you. Lewume
all the food that you have,and sone powder, Answer my letter right away.

Your friend,
Sitting Bull,

When Col, Otis read that to his officers,they grimly laughed,and one
of them Baid:"A white man.wrote that,the blank blank renegade! How I would like
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+o neet him!"

Golon¥l Otie sald:"I will write no snswer to 1t!" Then said to ay
brother: "Robert,you ride out and say to any of the Sioux who will meet you,
that I am going on to Tongue River,and will be glad to fight Sitting Bull and
all hig tribe,at any time."

o from a citizen teamster,who was ons of the nighte

herders,and rode out with my brother, We advanced making the peace sign,and
at five or six hundred yards from the train,were met by two of the Bloux,whom,
g0 far as we knew,ws had never ssen before, Robert sald to them st once:"I
bring you the words of the scoldier ghilef,back there. He gays:"Tell Sitting Bull
that 1 am going on is Tongue River, Tell him that I shall be glad to fight him
and his men at any time.," '

"We hear you," one replled. They stared at us,not angrily but very
sadly,and the other one said to us:"You two,like us,of Indian blood,how can you
help the whilte soldlers drive us aba#t,maka us and our women and children suf-
fer? You should be ashamed,greatly ashamed of yourselves,"

Sald the other:"You both know that the whites have meanly wronged us,
gtolen our country and our game from us agaln and again,and here,in this last
place of plenty of buffalo,where we could live in peace and plenty,they still
pursue us. Yes,you should be ashamed of yourselves for helping them."

"You Bloux have ever fought our people,the Pikuni,the Blackfeet. Riglt
here where you are,is our country,these herds of buffalo are our buffalo. So it
is that we help the white soldiers fight you," Robert replied,

"There 1s country here big enough for your people and ours',and plenty
of buffalo for both, Yes,it is Blackfeet country,but if ths white soldiers
drive us from it,not long will it be your country:asg surely as you sit there on
your horses Lhey will take 1t fronm¥fou, just as they have stolen the Black Hills,
and the wide plains arcund them,from us," sald the first speaker. And at that,
without another word, they turned and left us,without once looking back,and we
hurried back to the command, We did not tell Col. Otis what the sioux had szid

to us. We were sure that they were wrong; We xnew that,in the treaty that our
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people had made with the Government,in 1855,1t was plalnly stated that,from

the Canadian line south to the Yellowstone,and from the Rocky Mountaing east
t0 & north and south line intersecting the junction of the Missourl and the
tellowstone,was Pikuni--Blackfeet territory,and we firmly belleved that the
greatyéweuld never be broken, Ha! How simple we were to have had that faithl

QE The train moved on,the hostiles coalng up fron their camp on the Yel-
lowstone in ever increasing numbers,to surround and attack ue, Howevar,we had
killed so many of them on the previous day,that they now flred at us at very

ilong range,we seldom replylng to thelr hermless§hiifs. After croselng Bad

Route Creek,we digcovered two Indlans coming toward us from the Yellowstone,
one of then waving a white rag,and we signed to them to enter cur lines. They
proved Lo be two scouts from Colonel Carlin,at Standing Rock Agsency,who had
sent them to advise the hostlles that the best tnﬁ?beat thing they could do

for themselves,thelr women and children,would be to cease flghting and return
to thelr agencles. They said that they had camped for the night with Sitting
mibrgon train and

Bull,and that he wanted Colonel Ellis to come out away from %
talkrwith hinm, Galaﬂel Ellls told them to tell Sitting Bull,that,if he wanted
Lo talk with him,he would have come in to the train.

In an hour or so,the scouts came in with three of the hostiles,but
5itting Bull was nol one of them:he would not krumkxkizseifx come within range
of the troops, His three messengers had a short talk with Colonel Ellis,1n whid
thg% seld that the Sloux and Cheyennes were very angry at the eoldierafcr comlng
into their country and frightening away their buffalo hards,ﬁ&;ch were alt once
thelr food an§ thelr ¢lothlng. They were ncw hungry,and werg almost without
cartridges and powder and ball for hunting,and wanted to make peace.

Colonel :11is replied that,if it was peace they wanted,they would hawe
te talk with Gensral ¥ilee,at Tongus River camp,about 1t. e would noti,nimself,
glvs them any ammunition,because,if they had not fought him,they would right
then have more than snough to last them all winter, lor kliling buffalo, He did
give them goveral boxes of hard tack,and some bacon,and at that we moved on,

During the day,we wsre followed by some of the enemy,but they did not again
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ettack us,and we passed a qulet night, On the following day we saw none of

them except a small party,hunting,evidently,well to the north of us. In the
evening,when we tralled down into Custer Creek,we found Gensral Miles encanmped
there with all but two companies of his Fifth Infantry. Alarmed for the safety
of the overdue wggon train,he had goms out to look for 1it,

The two scouts from Standing Roclt,before returning to Sitting Bull,
had %0ld us that he was mogiggogggth,taﬂﬁgﬁ%upan the great herds of buffalo
ranging in the badlends of the Blg Dry.and to obtain ampunlition from the trade
ers at Fort Peck,the Azsiniboine Indian Agency. Upon loarning this,General
Mlles dsclded to go after the camp,and crdered Robert and ms to rejoin his
troops. We made an carly start on the following morning,Colonel Fllis with the
wagon train,pulling out at the same time,for Tongue River,

¥e travelled northeast,and at ggoz?? st?z?i?c?kb s{‘xg &gi'g; trail of the Sioux,
EARXARARXRIghkedxkpixxgampgend were met by the two Standing Roek sgouts,who
sald that Sitting Bull wanted to have a council with the soldier chief. This
was arranged,and a little later,General Mllss and Lieutsnant Balley,and four
others includlng nmy brother,met Sitting Bull and fivs of his men,at some dig~
tance outside our 1i§es. I wanted to see this chlef of whox I had heard so much
but did not havs enough aasurénca to ask the General to 1$§ime go to the councll
in »lace of one of hls soldiers, However,my brothsr tcld m: all about the meet
ing. S1tting Bull,he sald,wzs a xman of average helight,good build,and strong
iﬁtelligent face,and of few wordsihe thought carefully what ie would say,before
sneaking, Hs asked Ueneral Miles what he was doing in the couniry with his sol-
diers,and the General replied that he was there to move the Siocux in to taelr
sgencles, To that,thec chisf sald that the whites hated Indians,and Indians
hated white men. This was Indlan country,so he and his peonle would gat ieave
1t. They intended to rewain in 1t and live upon the buffale,as Indians had 1iv-
gﬁ,froﬁ?the time the gods first made them,sn: gave them the buffalo plains upon
éﬁich to wander. General Yiles then told him that he would be foolish to re-
fuse to return with his peonle to hie sgency,because further fighting could only

end as all Tndian wars had snded,in the Indians being walpped. That made the
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uhbef terribly angry;his eyes were llke fire as he replied that 1t was better

for him and his people to fighti and die,that to be conlined at wn &gency snd
starve., The whites were ilars,never azain %o be trusted:thoy had made trsat-
jes with the Sicux,and broken evsry one of them., In tuc last treaty,they had
acknowledged that the Black Hills country was Sioux country,and then had taken
it from thenm. Dubing the talk,a few more Sioux had ocns by one glipped la %o
the council,and now one of them put & rifle under the buffalo robs that Eitilin
Bull was wearing. General dllec notliced 1t,and seild taat zil but the six
Bloux a@%ssd‘upon,aust leave the council. They uadc no move 1o 0,80 he decla
ed the council ended,

The 3ioux =made no atlack upon us thal nigat,and ve took thelr trail
oarly tihe next morning,and after traveliing three or four hours,sighted tuelr
camp. Sitting Bull and hies chlefs of the day before,cams out from it and had
another couneil with General Hiles, As he had about & thousand Tighting nen
o8 &génat four huadrsd of us,he belleved that lie could whip us,but for the sak

of his camp,

of thie women and children,he proposed tu make pesce 1f CGeneral Hiles would
nove all the saidiars and other whites out of the country,leaving only tiwe
tradafs along the Missouri,from whom hlg people c:uld%ﬁé?ammunitian for hunt-
ing purposcs. Laie councll tovk place only a coupls of nundred yards from our
lines,and the troops stoud in batile formation,uneaslly watehing 1t,unable of
course toc hear whai ggg belng sald;but we hoped that it would result in the
sucrrender ¢f the hostiles;we did not want to fight them,so few were we, they so
meay., Replylag to Sitting Bull's proposal,General Mileg told him %Shat if he
né his pecple would not surrender witiin fifteon nminutes,the result would be
& fight,and that the whites would bring more scldiers into the gsountry,and kee;
on flghting ihe Sloux until they would all be wiped sut., The interpreter, of
course, could not lrangpoee Iiftesn alnubes inbo tic Language of a people who
knew nothing of clccke;he had to say,surrender al once,now, And abt that,sit-
Ling Bull fzarcd that he was trapped;hie pointed to the Lruce rag that one of
h1le men carried,and saild that he had believed he and his men would be pafe wit!

it. He was assured at he would not be fired upon as he returned to his camp,
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and away he went with his wmen,all of them shoutlng to the great gathering o:

warriors beyon#, that they were to fight.
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Doubting that Sitting B#ll and their other chiefs would succeed
in making peace with General Miles,the Sloux warriors had painted themselves,
put on their war clothes,stripped the coverings fronm their feather rimmed
shields,and mounted thelr best horses,whila their women and chlldren prepared |
to move camp,in case the fight should go against them. As the General returned
to our lines,we could see the warriors massing in our front,shouting to one
another,and we impatiently walted for the order to advance to be given; L€ we
were to fight,we wanted to do it at once and have ‘&% end to it. But there we
stood while the General,watch in hand,marked the passing of the fifteen min-
utes that he had given Sitting Bull to accept his terms. Every minute of the
time seemed an hour to us. |

At last the order was given to advance. The Sioux lmmediately set
fire to the prairie in our front,and as the smoke from it #nveloped us,they
came swarming along our front and flanks,firing at us the while they shouted
their war songs. My brother and I,with Bruyer and the other scouts,were with
Lieutenant Casey,in the zdvance, We almed and fired as best we could in the
swirling smoke of the burning grass,and saw now and then an enemy go down, Ve
expected evejw noment to be forced to make our last stand,but we kept on going,
the enemy retreating,and as we neared the outskirts of their camp,Robert said
to me,shouting to make me hear:"They're not sc flerce,so sure of themselves as
they were on the Little Bighorn!"

"No,they are not!" I sghouted back. And Just then one of their shots
nearly lifted my hat from my head, I snatched it up,set 1t on more firmly,notimg
the hole in the crown;it had been a clese call for me.

We began fighting our way right through the camp. The women had taken
off with them sem@ '

T W

Jeiodges, conplete,but in most cases had taken only the
lodge skins,and such of their lodge effects as they could quickly load upon
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theilr horses. They had left much of thelr stores for use in the coming winter,

in all,tons of carefully dried buffalo msat and back fat;hundreds of parfleche
atuffed full with dried berriss;several tons of marrow grsase,snd nemnican;raw
and tanned gkine of antslope,elk : nd‘deer;mazy tanned rohes,and sidee of buf-
falo leather,nany cooking uzenslis,axes,travois,repes and the like. Seelng
red ae I did thag,bitte%ﬁ hating the Sioux,I felt 1like singing when these stor
fell into ocur hands. I gsuld not then rezlize how terribly desnondent the wome
hsd been whan forced to abandon them,

Ae we droves on through the sghandoned cegmn,l ezw that some of our

mountel men were rounding ur bands of the enegg pese, 20 I took s bralded raw

hide rope fromw one of the lodges,end from ancther lodge,a light riding esddle
with elk horn bow znd cantle, and etrapcing these to my back,fought on. A band
of the capfured horses came my way,and I caught and esaddled and nounted s geod
pcéggpith this band,and with others cantured later,wers g number of Custerts
Seventh Cavalry horses,all of them mere skin and boneﬁ,gasm the hard usase to
which they had been subjected.
foon aft r we passed through thelr abandoned camp,the Sloux surrounde

ed ug on all gildes,wiinh the evident intention to wipe us out,or azt leaset so
criprle ug that we could no longer follow the #rall of their fleeing women and
¢hildren, To meet thﬁir attack§ﬁeneral ¥iles formed ths trocps into a hollow
square,and had cur two small pigces of artillery msde ready to fire. The Sioux
ceme on bravely onough,shouting defisnce,singing their war scngs,rapidly Tiring
thelr rifles. For a time the fighting woe desperate:it scemed that it was,indee
te be snother Custer fight. And then our little field plecses opened fire upon
them and they began wavering'and falling back when the shells bhburst close o
ene groun and senother of them. I éo not balieﬁe that a single one of them was
killed or criyﬁleé by the sghells,but they could bésndthhgto them,mysterious
forge of *ham i ball that wee fired from a cmnnon,and then fired itself,was bad
| medicine, Retresting,they tried teo draw us from the traill of their women snd
| chlldren,but we kept following it,they harrzesing our flesnke until night,when
they \1§9ph9ar@d Ve hed killed and wounded e number of them during the day.

Our 1osaea were only one man killed and four wounded,
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' The night passed without incident. In the morning,when we agalin

tcok the trail,zoing down Bad Route Creek toward the Yellowetone,some of the
Sioux apreared gmgimgand during tke day,fired st us now end t&eﬁ,witb&ut,p({
éffaet_ On th following day,ve eaw where 2 smell perty of the hostiles hed
branched off from the trall and turned north,and later learned that they were
Sitting Buf%?éhiafs G211,and Pretty Bear,vith about ﬁbrty lodges of thelr Unca~
papas. Then,as we left Bgd Route Creek,snd hsaded toward the Yellowstone,to
camp opposite the mouth cf Cabin Creek,the hostiles sent from their cazmp on the
south side of the river,Bull Eagle and severa) other chiafe to us with : re-
quest for snother council, They admitted thet,2s we hed devnrived them of all
their stores c¢f food,driven them from the buffalo herds to the north,and fought
them until they were about out of smmunition,there wes nothing for them to do
promisged
but surrender, They axr=zmd to go to the Cheyenne sggeney,on the ¥igoourl,and
fdve of thefphiefs,after come talk,agreed to act 28 hostages that this promise
would not be broken. Lieutenant Porbesg with a small detachment of men,tock
the hostages down the Yellowstone,and thence down the Missourl tc¢ the Cheyenne
‘agency,at which place their followlng,more thzn 4997 lodgss ¢f Minneeonjou,znd
Sang Are Sloux,arrived in duec tine.

When the terms of the surrender werec decided upon,sznd the hostE

left under esgcort,ws returned to Tongue River Camp,and sfter o prsst there of
only a couple of days,started out again to look for Sitting Bul#l¥and hic folleqi
éng of Unearepa Sioux. It wae the fifth of November vhen we left the eamp,aﬁd
cold weather had already set in, We gcouted the whcle country from the Yellowe
stone north to Fort Peck,the Assiniboine Indlan agency on the Missouri,snd upon
arrlving at that place,three of us aceuts,aohnétruyer,my brother and I, get abow
learning from the Indiens gathered there,the location of 2itting Bull's camp.

Although but few of the Aesiriboinee had taken part in the wep.gfthhe summer,

thelr sympathy wae all with thelr brother Sioux tribes,znd ey becane duxb,and
glared at ue with eyes of fire,when we questioned them. SEo at night,ve wrapped -
surselves in blankets,and so &iggufsed,stroﬁ;eﬁ sbout ir treir cemp,lietenced to
the talk in their 1o§ges,and learned that Sitting Bull weg cemped on the Blg

Dry Fork of the Missouri, snd was intending to obtain ammunition by surprising
AXXXXXXKX XXX
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& surpyrise attack upon Carroll,a small trading poet on the Mlesourl,aboul

thirty milss above the mouth of Uhe Musselshell River, when we reporied luls
and some of the scouts,

1o General Miles,ho sent four of his companies to iuvck fur tie hustiie caup in

the Dry Fork country,and himself wmoved up the Hissouri with sii cowpauies wnd

the rest of the scouts,including my brother and me., Wiaen we arrived al e

mouth of Squaw Creek,uores than a hundred miles above rori [, WG Wer'e OVGlw
taken by a messenger Ifrom that place,wno szid lhal 1t was bLeing walspered about
in the Assiniboine camp,that Sitting Buil and his Uncapapas hald lurhiea aud
were moving eust,with the intention to cross the Wissouri near Forv reck,and
live upon the bufralo herds to the norta of ithe river. L&Aiuﬁ the chance bhat
tnig report might be true,Y%encral Kiles senﬂ.uieubenﬁuu Baldwin diyat§§52c0u~
panies and a few wagons of supplies,back Lo Fort recik,and senl oue company
up to Carroll,and himself turned south with Lhe rest ¢f his coumand,bo ioua
for tne ncstile camp in the country between the dissourli and the Yellioewsloua.
The weather was now pbitterliy cold,the snow more tuen a foot deep, We suilered
intenﬁ%ﬁy;were often without wood., ¥We did not find the caup,ncr did Captain
Snyder, wh@i theogggi agmpanies scouting %o the east oi us,snd ailer maxking a
round of more than four nunared miles,we returned to Tongue River Camp on tae
14th of December,four days after the arrival of Captain duyder and his Lroops.
Lieutenant paldwin and his smsll tr§op had vetier iuck taan we‘did.
Upon arriving at ort Peck,ne iearned Lhat oitiing Sull sad been jolned by oth
nearly two
ers of the hostlles,znd tnat his caup,now nuwbering merzxiranzx nundred lsdges
wWad encamped on Porcupine Creeik--on the north side of tne Kissouri. #s found
thae camp,however,on the nead of Redwaler Creek,on tue soutis side of The rivar,
anc by a eurprise attack captured it and aany hcras&% aié Lroope were BuU WOrn
shat tasy could not pursue the fleeing Indians. They destroyed the caup,loweve:
abG taat put an end Lo Litting Buil's activities, In the spring,with several
hundre; of his foilcwsrs,ne sought refuge across the Jansdian line,and rewaline
there for several years,until General Mlles penﬁuaded hla to return to Standing
Rock agancy,and by good,

Now that Sitting Bull and his following had besn rendered haraless,
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there remained of the hostile tribes,the Northern Cheyennes, unﬁef’their head

chiel,7hite Bull,snd the Ogalella Sioux under Crazy Horse and Lame Deer. Upon
our ~eturn to Tongue River Camp, seouts whom we had left there,reported that
tney had found ths combined camn of these tribes;it was 1océted far up on
Tonzue River,and numbersd mere than slx hundred lodges,or about four thousand
paonle,of whom at lsast fifteen hundred were fighting men, Gresat herds of
buffala sarroundsd the camp,and ths scouts reported that the hostiles were

®illing largs numbers of tham,drying sreat guantities of the mest for future
a

witn
use,and tanning the hides,which they Intendsd to buy ammunition from the trad=-
decided
ers along the Misgsouri, Upon lsarning this,Generzl Miles to proceed sgsinst

the camp 2nd canture it if vossidvle,

With a amall bulltrain,and two plecer of srtiliery disgulsed with
bows and cheets %o resemble wrgons,we pulled out from Tongue River Camp on
December 29,in far below zero weather and two feet of snow, The freezing
bresth of th@éﬁen and animals as we nlodded along,was like a low drifting cloud

over our hesds, Hany of the goldiers suffered terribly from the cold,but Robe

. ert and I,and 811 the others native to the country,were comfortable in our

heavy clothing,closely wranping blankets,and our feet in two nalrs of buffalo
robe moccasine;th: tracks that we made with them wore of giant size.

After travelling un Tongue River asbout sixty miles,ws saw eome of the
hostiles retreating before our advance,and on January 1,and sagaln on January 3,
us scouts,in the edvance,had mome fighting with thelr rear guard. We xept on
after them,day after dsy,and on Janvary 7,the scouts made an 1mpértant capture,
Following the fresh trail of the retreating Indians,we found that & part of
them had branched off and gone up Hanging Woman Creek. %e took the right hand
trall,the one up the ereek,and had gone but a 1ittle way when we digscoversd a
few Indians coging back down 1t ,and aas*ﬁ? captured them and escorted them down

18y Were Cheyennes,and
di6ne of them was a noted medicine womar,nazmed Wool Woman. Anfth&'

wag the wildow gf & great warrior,Walking Vhite Y¥an;the others were & youny man
and four children, They had,we learned,turned back to tsake the trzil up Tongue
River,upon learning that their relatives hed gone that way. As goon ae we were

rid of them,we agaln started up the right hend trail,but were soon g, oy
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seversl hundred of the euemy. re werc then nesr a sazell grove cf cottonwoods,

H f ~ - " N I N T S oo TRy IRt FT s R Tt SRS Ad *’ﬁ -
anG dodging into it,ws found seveiai uld war andecs that gave us saie protec

; 3 & . P T S P PR TP e WAL T Y o T ey 2t e TR g
tion frow the buliets that cawe Llge awll cuni ug. o roturned ihe fire,znd

L i . =Y Ity i gl Ta | v vy d
Alleq or wounded several of lLae eusuy,but gould not check thelr advance;nlght

was coming on,and in the dusk they surrcunded Lhe Zilile grove And DELaN S0E8Ke

ing in upon us uander cover of the heavy undergrowih ol roachbrush. It wuo all

up witn us,we thougib,waen an wie Gommand ¢oe up aand areve

them off.
We nad been pusiing afier tae hostiles su Jasl Liab,hanjersed as Laey

were by thelr women and children,we were steadlly gadlnlig upon VLS, Fy ZNSW

$J

that they would soon nave (o turn aboul and fignb us,sac tawb Ly did oo Lhe

foliowing morning. We aad aot advanced far up tac narrow vallgy vaen Lhoy appea
pine elad o ]

ed in large numoers upon Lae blulfle on saeh side of it,and began firisg down

upon us, Llhey had ieit thelir morgce oul of sight bgek ol the blulfg,aud cuue

cuarging dowan =zt us on foot,and we,on fovt Loo,vaded througa Lhe feop sauy up

Yo meet thea,and tone flirlag econ became very aot. Lore o bae ecasay appsered in

‘/ﬁr front and rear and we wore inam entirely surrcunded- lhen our twe 1itile

field pieces vegen acbilon,and if the sneils 4id ac doamags,tney frigatened every

Jest and flercest party of taz enemy

littlie group #Far whica tiey burst. Che Yy
Was on tne wluflis Lo our ieft,and was ied by a Cheyenne meuloine man named Blg
Crow, who,unharmed in wany fights thal e nad nad witha ihe wiltes,anc with eunemy
Lirlweg,malinvalaed tﬂab nis sacred and poewerful medicine wade nim vullel proof,
Dressed in beautiliul war clothes,thes long tall of hls war bonnet flutterling
and swaying at ils bavk,he led nle party down ab us,sncuting ails name,Gefylng

and vaunting us Lo wect alw, John Bruyer,my vrother and I were slde by slde
) . ~ part of : .,
in tie left flanxk of the coumand blat Captala Beldwin and several otier officEm
¥ery wrging forward Lo repel his oltacd, I heard Brgyer siocub: 'That Big Grow,we

i rres W dmd e & H oy R O ) g T . N - 3 3 - -, - :
must get nim! Aii Lhree of us,and aoubtless otuaers,fired at ulm and ain alone

“?gt e led als party o within TifLy yards of ue before he lost control of them

AL Bhey turned ek up the blurf,  half way up it,however,he again raliied thp

. R Ty T U G T S, e v ey R, 3 FETeE B Ty L % - g 3
and Lol Lhem back duwn,Gaacing and ginging and cireling in front of them,renew-
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he bhrew up his arn

louked at one anothsy

them anssurancs that he would lesd them to vietory over
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tnet of scme trooper,nad brought Lla éown, dhen ne {oll,scwe of Llle wen civzed
his and the wihcle porty aurrisd back up the Plalls cul cal of our slgut, Tie
jwetiles on the oppoelits bluffs,end In Llo: velley,ned zeen Lip fall,snc at
that they began retresting back up tie valley,znd we followsd Lhes for 2 dlle
or wwo,until our strength gave sul in the ever decpsueing ¢now, 1L wen snyving
then, By the time ve gol beck down to where ceop wss Delog gmﬁ@,ﬂ; Fare Loo

ired te ept. Ve counted ocur lesses:threc illed sl elgnb woundeld, LU Vel
ied that they were not zor On oour pert,we haed 11%¢d and woundsd st leosi
Tifty, The comaand wes in such on exbausted cenllitlion,tusl furtusr ;urﬁgﬁt
of the nogtiles was cut of tasz questlon,and on the followiay day,we Ftaried

back to the mouth of

agny oltaers of the

e had puni

geverely,depriving them of s large part of whelr o
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L, Lhatd sieved they weore now lo & uuod Lo surroade

days

were ol the same oplaion,soc,a fow dakx after we returned

camp,Feneral Mliss sent Jolui Bruyer wita twe ol thsi,to

2866 0a certaln terms, They were guude abiul z wonbh,and
aecompanied by Walie Bull,sud Litile Hawk--uucle of vraly

wenty olner prominent wmen sf the two iribes. fasy wep:

and tobaccu,quarters in tenls witl siove hedtsrs,and aftar

o~ o~

& 4 bne Jeneral,they agreed to f@wrendsr o nim on his teras
) waiyﬁ were that tiey wuel turn over to him a certain proportion of thair horses

.l\ 3

LEA8 a:

nd sanunition,aad return Lo their several agencies,

then

cune chief,Julfaio Juwap,uead warrior of the Ugalalla Sloux,and seven ¢haer
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griﬁcipalsmen of the delegation,offered themselves as hostages that thelr

tribes would agree to the teems,and the others went to back to thelr camps,
to bekhgthem to move in., White Bull,particularly,was eager for his tribesto
make peace with the whites,and General Miles,having great falth in his good
will,put him on the ~ay roll as a scout,and gave him & new soldler uniform. He
put it on and strutte&‘about,aémiring himself. He thought it far more elegant
than his truly beautiful war clothes and war bonnet, Latur on,several wmore
of the Cheyennes,.nd Buffalc Hump and other Sioux,werec also enlisted as scoutls.
By the niddle of April,the Cheyennes,and Crazy Horse's band of Sloux
had complied with the terms of surrender,and turning over to us several hund-
red horges,and many rifles,had set out for their various agencies. oSitting
Bull's band had wrossed the Canadlian linej;of all the hostiles who had fought
us in the nrevious year,there remasined only the band of Sioux under Lame Deer,
wiho swore that the white soldiers should never drive him away from the buffalo
herds of his own country. This south-of-the Yellowstone country actaally was
owned by the Crow Indians,but Lame Deer had no regard for their rights,
To ald us in bringing this last band of the hostiles to terms,we were

reinforced by four com-anies of the Second Cavalry,cousnanded by Cuptain Ball,

from Fort Ellis,and on the first of May we left Tongullé River Camp., Beside the

cavalry,the expedition vas made up of two companies of the Fifth Infantry, four

newly appointed
companlies of the Twenty-second Infantry,and us scouts,including the Cheyennes
and Sioux scouts, John Bruysr,my brother and I and a few other scouts were

sent ahead to look for Lameﬁfbeer’s camp,and on HMay 5th,at a point abofbtnakdty

miles up Tomgue River,we reported to General Miles that we had found the trail

of the hostiles wher:,about twoe weeks before,they had gone west from Tongue
River toward the Roeebud River, There could be no doubt that Liame:: Deer's scout
were watching our coclumn,and General !iles thought o@éa way té iaislead them

&8s to ble object of the expeditionihe moved the comma%d acrose the trail and

on up Tongue River,and made an early camp. There we left the wagon trailn with
three companies of Infantry,and with the four companies of the Fifth Cabalry,

and the other com~anies of Infantry mounted,we set out,scon after dark,west
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wapd to look for the hostile camp., It was a raipyy cold night,but we made

our :
about thirty-five miles,and croesing the Rosebud,at daylight made camp in a

little }o@EB&sin in the high ridge between the Rosebud and the Bighorn rivers,

From there,a few of us scouts went out to look over tle country,and from &
high peint on the ridse,we dlgcovered Lame Deer's camp;it was about twelve mil
miles to the south,on a little stream running into thc Rosebud,and close under
the rough ridge., "ithout being seen by the hostlles,we returned to General
Kiles and told hiz of cur find,and he went out with & small escort,and with hie
Tield glasses louoked at the camp and planned how to aporoach it,., Having done
that,he rééurned to camp. In the afterncon,Rbbert and I and Buffalc Hump,and
one or twe other scouts tc&k the watch on the high point. Ve saw from it a
rising dust cloud to the east of the Résebud,then dark masses of running buf-
falo,and knew that the hostiles were ocut there after meat. Toward evening we
saw them slowly crogsing the river and going up to their camp,their horses
burdened with all the meat and hidee that they could carry. bagerly watching
them,Buffalo Hump said to us: "How I would like to have some of that meat they
have killed;a few fat ﬁﬁﬁk ribs,hot fro: the coals and drinping julces. This
gsoldier food that we are &aﬁing,lvsay that it 18 no geod;eating it,I am grow-
ing wesker every day,"

"Tomorrow,naybe,w# shall make peace with Lame Deer,and he will invite
us to feat with him," said Robert.

Buffalo Hump gave a grim laugh and replied:"Lame Deer has vowed to
his gods that he will never make pesce with the whites! If you eat any of his
food,you will do it over his dead body!"

We went back down to the comnmand, just beforc sundown,satisfied that
none of the hostile scouts had discovered us during the day;they were,doubtless

that we had left on Tongue River.
watching the waegon train and Infantry,srxthexeiverxaway<bekem As soon &as it
was dark,the command moved forward,Lleutensnt Casey with us scouts in tie lead.
We travelled very slowly,an@@at a little after midnight,when not far from the
vhestile canp,rested until day was near,and then went on again, It was dawn as
we approached the canp of f%fty lodges,and already some of them were redly

glowing with the cocking fires that the women were building. Large herds of
\
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hcrgcs wegr grazing close tc the lodges and on the steep slopes out from them,

and Yeneral NMiles ordered Lieutenants Casey and Jerome,with the mounted infant
r§,s company of the cavalry,and most of the Indian scouts,to stampede the herd
up the valley,and clrcling,bring thenm around to our rear. Away they went,and
the rest of the command attacked thx camp. Firing began al once, and the women
and children started running to shelter up in the bluffs,

white Bull, uffalo Hump,my brother and I were with General 4iles and
his orderly. Rob:rt's horse hed given out and he kept up with us by hanglng
to the tail of my horse. We rode to the top of a little hill and sgaw four
of the sSloux approaching us,one of them leadiny a horse that the advance
charge had failed to capture, One of the four men was waving & white rag,mak-
ing the neace sign,and looking at him CIGsely,Roﬁ%rt saild,in Sioux:'"Maybe that
one is Lame Decer,himself."

"I think it is. I will go down to him," said Buffalo Hump, " He did
so,and hurrying back,told us that the man was Lame Deer,and that he wanted to

talk with the soldier chief. Robert interpreted that to General llles,and he,

4

waving a white handkerchief,started down to meet the chlef,we following. Lame
Deer was in the lead of the others,and when he met and shook hands with the
General,the latter to?é?éhrough Robert,that if thls was to be a npeace talk,he
and thoge with him must iay down their rigfes, The chief nodded,laid kls

rifle down;the man immediately behind® him,his nephew, Bad¥ankhs

srefuged to do
that. He was dresgsed in all hie war clothes,and with rifle rezdy to fiée,he
walked up and down,up and down,fiercely glaring at us and rereatedly shouting:
"I am a fighter,here walking upon my own ground! I will not give up my gun!
These white soldlers have killed'my grandmother!”

At that,Robert told White Bull to go to the y;é'f wan and advise him

that,for the sake of the women and childreﬂﬁhe should sﬁrren&er;th@ women und
thelr young would then be @raught in and kindly treated. Just then,Captain
Baird jolned us,and Robert added*"This of ficer will help you." He bhphm

into English what he had szild,and the two rode past Lame Deer to Bad Ankle,and

as they advanced,the two Sloux back of the young man,retreated toward the creek
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”hite Bull an’ f#iee officer brought their horses to a stand close in

front of BEd Ancle,and to the former's advice to him to surrender,he repllied:
"I have told you agein and agaln that I an & fighter,here on my own groundl"”

tthe ssme time struck at him with the weapon. White Bull slezed 1t by &

barrel,Captaln Balrd graesped the young man's arm. He trled with all his
strength to moint the weavon at White Bullj;he fircd,and the bullet went wild,
Lame D er,hearing the shot,snatched up hig rifie and fired at Generzl Miles,
and the bullet,passing close in front of him,%illed his orderly, Robert and
I then fired at thes chief as he turned and ran toward his nephew,anyl we saw
nim flineh. By this time we had been Joined by several cavalrymen,and we all
fired at ths two as they stafbed to retreat., Lame Deer wae badly wounded,but

went & 1ittle way leaning upor hie nephew for gupnorti;hafarzxhexfmkixand he,

’U

also wounded,limed along,steadyling himself by using his rifle as 2 cane. At
last the chief fell,end the other,turning and facling us,fired,and fell too;
with great effort sat up and trled to relcad his weapon. But before he dould

do it,Robert knelt and takling careful aim fired at him,and the pullel finlshed

Tnim;it nea#ly cut off tns slender scalploek hanglng down ia front of his ear,

By this time,the Lwo retreating Sioux had bLeen xi'led,and we turned baci with

a nart of the command to rescue our pack train,whici. Bad been attacked;one of
) nules
the packers was kKi'led and several koaxaxx loaded wlth ansunition were taxen

by the hostlles before we recched it. Flnzlly,when the eueny ned Leen dréwen
rest
some of them acros: to the Rosebud and up 1t,and Yiie Bar up the creek valley,

we destroyed thelir camp. It was rich with dried ameat,buflfali - ana furs,

and in every ludge wo found saddles,uridles,and otiher articles that had belong-
ed to Custer's 111 fated [eventh Cavalry,ie lost in the fight cnly four .en,
snd but gix ver wounded,and we X#led on the fileld,fourteen of tue Sioux,and
wounded —any others,scre of whom ust have scon died, Thot Sight we heard

the fer off wal'lng 88rwounen for their dead;this foint crying of hungry chlid-

ren. On the folloving day we turned tack,with five hundred enemy onorses,to

cur bull train,on Bngue River,and tience bLuck to Tongue River Camp. So ended

the war with the Sioux and Cheyennes.

THZ END.
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