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HERO TRAILS.
THE STORY OF WILLIAM JACKSON,

BY JAMES WILLARD SCHULTZ.
PREFACE.

In the fall of 1379,there came to our trading post on the Judltﬁ

River,near wheras the vresent city of Lewistown,Montana,now stands,a tall, slenén

er,pluasant young man,from a camn of hunters and tra mers farther down the @&

B - . % 3, A '
stream. He was William Jackson,or Siksikalkwene--Blackfeet Man,as hls mothier's ’
people named him--and from thet day,he and I became fast friends. After the 'f

buffalo were sxterminated,in 1783,he and I moved to the Bluckfset Reservation

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

a0t in the business;we gpent the grester nart of our time fishing,trapping and’

hunting up in the Rockles,in thet part of them that ie now Glacler Hational
and

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

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

“\In his bqyﬁgca days,Jackson had trapred and hunted along the foot of the mount-

,//aingﬂwith his granifather,ﬁugh Honroe,or Rising Volf,.s he was better known,so,

’%hen we.one summer,discovered and named the Blackfeet Glacier,Doctor Grinnell
mcat‘apvr0§r1ately named the great peak upon which it rests,Mount Jackson. I am’
more then glad that he 4id sojthe great mountain is a most appropriate monument
for my old friend,t an whom no braver,an® morso kindly man ever lived, He dled
in 1292,and we buried hinm in sight of his nountalin,and that other great neak _
which we hsd named for his grandfather,Rising Wolf, During the nany yeare that
I lived with my o0ld friend,I tcock notes of hig tales of his life,and now for
the first time,set them down in proper form. In writing me about him,snd his f
brother,Gensral Nelson A»pleton Yiles said: "I knew %illiam znd Robert Jackson;
when they were youns men,as entergrising,iﬁtelligen% frontiersmen and active, §

brave Scouts." And in his story of the clleter fignt,Thomas 0'Neil says:"Willla

‘Yackson was a halr~breed Indian scout about 16 or 17 years of age,and a very

~cool and breve boy."”\

?CQDW% M@wwwﬁ%@



Chapter 1 YILLIAM JACYGON, I“DLKN Scout
by James Wlllard chultz,

I, Willian Jackson, was Lorn in Fert Benton, the Arerican Fur Company}s trading post
at the head of navigation of the Missouri River, on the 27th day of Aurust, 185, At that
time and for scrme years later, this fort was the only habitation of white ~en in the great
plains and mountasins country that is now the state of Yontana,

Naught now remains of Fort Benten but its scutheast bastion, but in ry mind's eye
I can see it as it was in that time of my early youth, It was about 309 feet in length,
east and west, by 350 feet north and south, and its high, aBiote walls were the ocuter walls
of its many cne and two-story housss,

gEntering the biy gate in the wall Tacing the river, one found at the rishi the carpenter
shdp and blacksmith shop; or the left, first a long warehouse, and then the tradercom for

the Indiars, where, behind breast high counters, were tiers and tisrs of shelves upon which

s

the various trade gocds were displayed, Along the west side of the great irnmer court wsare

rq

three houses, the lower stories of which weres anciher warshouse: the store for the company
} 4 ¥ }

I

employes; the kitchen ¢f the bourgecis or superintendert of the fort, who in my time was Addrew

A

Dawson, a Scotchran, and a partner in the gresat company, He lived and had his ofTice in
the tioper storied of the westermnmost cf the houses on the neorth side of the court, and thae

cther three houses in the row were the quarters of the two clerks,
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upper stories of
Matthew Carrcl and George Steell, ard our father, who was the tailcr, Practically all of

the lower stories in this row were reserved lor the use of the Indians whc were continually
coming to the fort to trade, A1l of the houses on the east side of the court were cccupied

<

by the enrasges, or latorers, and their farmiljes, and the gunsmith, the ncst hunter, and the

'3

general foreman, and their families, The average nunber of resident company wen in the fort,
year in and year out, was forty, These were all married %o women of the Pikuni itrike of th
Blackfeet confederacy, with the exception cf the hourgeois, whose wife was a Gros Ventre,

From the time wher, in 1828, the Amecrican Fur Company was orgarnized in Ot. Lowis, and
tegan to reach cut for the trade of the Indian itribes in the Upper Yissouri couniry, ithe
Hudsen's Bay Company, in Canada, bitterly oppesed il, and constantly incited the Assiniboirn,
the Blackfeet, and other tribes of the North, tc kill its hunters and ‘ravpers at every
oppertunity,

My earliest recollection is of the one attempt that the Worth tribes made to kill the

ren of Fort Benton and lcot the fort. The plans of the attackers leaked out throurh a
i £

young Blackfeet who was a coumin of the Pikuri wife of our blacksmithj; and throurh the

calm coursage and canny leadership of Andrew Dawson, the attermpt met defeat. JSo unexpected

waa thia defest that it
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was this defeat that it had an unexpected result; It created so much respect for the
braverv of the Big Knives that thereafter, and so long as the Blackfeet and Bloods were
verrmitted tc roarm the great plains as thev willed, the Arerican Fur Company got the rost
of their trade,

But even if the Blackfeet and Blcods had taken the Tort, I doubt that they would
have killed my grandfather Hugh Yonrce or iising Welf for whom they had greait love and
respect, The son of Captain Hugh Monroe, of the English army in Canada, and his wife,
Arelie de la roche, dauehter of a noble family of French emigres, he was born in Three
Rivers, (Quebscin 1798, When but sixteen vears of are, he had entered the service of the

1

Hudsen's Bay Company, and in 181€ had arrived at its Mountain Fori, on the Saskatchewar,

where, several years later, he married my grandmother, Sinopaki-Fox Weman, a daughter

of

Lere Walker, a great chief of the Pikuni 4ribe of the Blackfest Confederacy,

¥hen my grandfather arrived at ¥ountain Fert, the fur company had no interpreter for
its trade with the RBlackfeet tribes, and he was at once detailed to live and iravel with
the Pikuni tribe, while he thorouchly learned the languare. The tribe was ihen startins
south to hunt and %rap, and he weni with it, and so was the first white man to cee the
east slope of the Hocky Mountains lying between the Saskatchewan and the Yissouri rivers,
What a wonderful adventure that was!

During his lcng years with the Hudscn's Day Company and with the Amsrican Fur
Company my grandfulher had endeared himself not only tc the Blackfeet tribes, hut also
vo their scretimes enemy tribes of the mountains, the Kootenai, Kalispell, and Stoniesy
they all regarded him as one of them, and his sons and daurhters too, John, Frarceis,

Lizzie, and Amelie, the latter my mother,

¥y father, Thomas Jackson, was a member of an old Virsinia family, ard had entered hhe

service ol the Arerican Fur Vompary in 1835, Irncluding mv brother Robert, two years my
elder, we were a family of four, Al this time of which I write, my uncles were employes
of the corpany, helpers of rmy srandfather, who was the post himier. ¥y Uncle John was
married anrd Francois and my Aunt Lizzie, then about twanty vears of age, lived with my
ifather and grandmother in their larsge and corfortable quarters,

ik Tew evceptions, the employes in Fort Benton were Canadians, and Mississippi River

French Cresles, docile, hard-working ren of most happy disposition, They sarg as they

fiddles and danced to them,

;-J.

worked about the post, and in the evenin s plaved upon their
old French airs that their ancestors had brourht sacross the seasg in days lone past,

Conversalior in the fort was, o course, in ihres languages; Gnelish, Greole French, and
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Pikuni, “he latter the predormirating t

1 cculd speak all three of them fluent

Men, women, and children ¢f Fort

ard kind, zenerous Andrew Dawson we

lccked upon as cur father

By

the tirme T was six or seven years old,
1lv.

r I ray say,

Benton, we were, as cne big h

As our carefree, simple,

.

onld continpe

happy life was then, so we balieved W to be, dorn through the years to

come, The surrcunding plains were always to be bldack with bhuffalo; the Rlackfest iribes

vere to kring in to trade an ever increasing nurber of well tamned robes, and clean

stratched wolf skins, and pelts of furs the powerful stzambeoats ¢ the great Armerican 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 4c corme, we were %o itale cur father’s
m

flaces as Bourgeois, clerks, itraders,

never t¢c be an end to the great

Fert Benton,

Care, however, the wirnter of 184
"rising black clonds of trcouble and ¢

rheuratism, one night went 1o the out

fur company,

artizans, hunters and laberers, There was never,

and its acltivities in itz weslerrmost nost,
2-f4, and with it, az my grandfather 5ften said,
hange" Our rcod bourgecis, long a sufferer from
door cellar, in which he kept the valualils company

books and dosurenis, and fedl down the steps into i%, Helpless, and unable to make anvone
hear him, he lay there sll nirhi, and rearly died lrom exposure befcre day came and he was
escued and carried to his guarters and pul to ted. He was soon able to hobhle about agamn,
but r that time he talled atout makirg a trip to 3cotland, to drink the waters of a
medicinal snring of that couniry and be cured of “is lareness,
"If you zo, vou will never return tc us. Let me take vou 4o the hot, smell§1ike-
powder surinrs on Sun Rivery I am sure vou will rei well iher," ~v rrandfather tnld hi-
and he replied that it would be impossible for hirm to make the lons rourh journey inio the
mountdins,
€arme spring, and the first steamboat to arrive brousht dispatches to the bourgecis that
rmade real to us all my ndfather's "black clouds of trouhle and chanpe®™, Accusing the

men of the American Fur “ompany of being Confederate sympathizers, and azdainst the Union,
the Washingtcon authroities refused to revew the trading license of the Cormpany, and Yr,
Dawson was ordered to disposz of Fort Benton asbest he could, He turned il over to the
two clerks, Mattihew Carrol and (eorgze Steell, leoaned them a larze sum of mconey with which
Lo carry on the business, and regretfully returned to Scctland with his 4wo scns, leaving
all of us at the Jort grief-s*ricken and zadly arprehensive of the Tutnre,
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All through the winter, r7 srandfather had been talking about the wountains, lenging

9,

Lo camp again alorng ther, and now *hat he was free, his term of service with the preat
company ended with its end, he suddenly decided %o go back Yo ther, to trap beavers, and

that we chouid alli of us, his scns and daughters and srandsons, go with hir,

We were a weelk or more preparing for the long trail and r=any were the au revoirs shouteo
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frem the Tort cne rorring, a caravan of no mean length, Tweniy
and meore pack horses and itravois horses 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

N M

of the column,., ¥y grandfather led, and ot intervals alons the line of loaded herses rcde

5,1‘

my grandmother, Uncle John and his wife, and my Aunt Lizzie, then about tweniy, and urmarried,
My krother and I could hardly keer our eves off cur father; he had put away his blue
cloth, ktrass buttoned ccmpany sesrvice clothes, and now, like the rest of wvs, wore hooded
blanket cape copote, woclen shirt, blanket trousers, and zailly teaded mcccasing, He
a look natural; scmehow didn't seem to Tit ing he sab stiffly in the saddles held
his rifle awkwardly., For rany vears he had seldom ventured ouiside the walls of the Torts
in which he had worked, He had never cared to hunty had never even killaad a huffalo, nor
trapped a heaver,
But how gocd he had ever keen to my brother and re, He had patientlv taurht us to

read and write; repeailedly told us that we rust live so that we should rever shars the sood

blood that was in vz, that of his own virginia forbea it}
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of our greai-grandfather,

inte
(b

Lone Walker, who had been a pPikuni chief of the highest characier, Year a2r vear he had
? & 8.

sent tc ot. Louis for tovs and gam2s and story books, wonderful Christmas
for us, On this morning, when we awoke, wec had fomd on top of sach little pile of our
clothing a bpand new cap lock rifle of light weizht, well filled powder horn and tall pouch,
and boxes of caps, ¥e had been so pleased and excited over the
tasted the rood breakfast set hefeors us, at the table rrandfather wvonroe, had
gomewhat dampened cur enthusiasm by saring to us, shorilys

"A gun is dangerous withont lock, s*ock or tarrel, You are hoth very roung tc carry
rifles; sc your father and I have agreed that vou ars not ‘o load ard fire “rem except
when we or your uncles are with vou, Bul you shall have pleniy of oprortunities to use

ther: Nisloa, Yahkwiyipoahts, kitakskinimachis sahmsin, kyi ik

say, I, Risinz wolf, shall teach vou hunting and trapping
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On that first night ot from the fort, we camped about tweniy miles from it, on the

~

Teter, the Unikisisisakia - the Y11V Riwer. of the Blackfest iribes, hav ing passed du

=3
[N

ng
the afternoon many herds of buffalo and small bands of antelope, that alwavs slowly retreated
from our approsach,

1

This was my brother s and my introduction 4o the Rocky ¥eonntains, From the plains

arcund Fort Benton, we had adrired their Tar-of! snow cavped heishts, so coolly glearing

in *he hot surmmertire, and longed to camp among them. And here we were at last, ‘hrae

lodges of us, at the foot of a clear, cold lake, teautifnl hevond cur fondest imaginations

of wountain lakes, and above it, rirming the head of the valley were weird shaped peaks
that sesmsd to beckon us tec ¢lirb their bare heights, and sxplore ‘he vasi snow fields -

ice, our grandiather said - that lay beiween ther, Nearer, on ‘he risht of the valley,
rose a red-and-gray rock rountain, at the foct of which nestled another 1lake, Olomehow,
I adrired this srea’t mcuntain =ore that I did anv of +the cthers in sisght

think that, mcre than th

3._:.

riy years later, ihis roun‘ain was to ba rmy grandfather's =onument
that ry friend apikuni and I were to rare it for him, Rising Wolf,
It was near sundown when we made carp, setiing up our lodres close 4o the wesi bank
of the outlet of the lake, As I have said, we hag three lodr all c¢f ther of new, welle
tanred tufifalc cow leather., ¥y Uncle Jotm and his wife cccupisd one of thery mv rrandfather
ard grandmother, Uncle Franccis and Aunt Lizzie, had the seccnd one; and our farilv, the
That first night at the lake, my Uncle TFrarcois stocd guard over our herd of horses,
In the morning rirht after breakfasi, we all set %tc¢ work “o huild a corral clese %o our
lodges, in which to keen the animals nishis, and so prevent ary enemy war pariv from

stampeding them, We completed the worl

e
-
“
~
23
O
O
3
e

and then, after ealinz, Rising Wolf, so I
always loved to c2all him, saic that he was going to paint his narme picture, the firura of

& —ar with 2 wolf rising above hir - alerng the big, valley trail, and that =y brother and

b

could take cur rifles and rc with him.

Ea ]

We 1eft carp on foct, followed the wellewern trail dowr acrcss the bip prairie at the
foot of the lake, and stopped in a narrew strin of pines and cottonwoonds +hat bordered a

4 3

srall strear run=ing Prom the mountain
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$runk cf a iree with his hig, Hudson's Bay Company lnife, und with nieces c¢f shining black

coals from a sackful of therm that he had pathersd
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of prairie and into

when our srand-

father stcrped Lo tark and pairt ancther ires, Rcbert sisned 1o me 4o #o down the trail
with hir, and unnoticed, we stole away

We found fresh tracks of deer and elk, and side by side, with ready rifles, we sicle
on, eagerly lccking for the animals, Robert whispering to m=s "Vhichever of us first sess

a deer or ellk is tco have

"Yes, OFf course," I replisd,
We passed througk the srove, and
t & 3

ware halfway across a small rrassy

that the thick brush at its lower end was guiverins as if an aniral of some kind pressed
through it, going up the valley., Ve faced that way, and after a rmormeni, as 4he
brush ceased quiverins, Robert hissed to me2, "Do vou see it7"
f
NOve‘Y
"I do, just a part of iis bodv, dari like that of a buffals. It is = buffalol
T ~Adpe 4 heot It
i am _f:\,a .Lg O BhCOT
He fired, and with the report there burst upon our ears a frightful, hoarse roar of
pain and anger, and out from the hrush leaped a monstrous bear, seeminzly as biz as a buffalc

bull, Clearing the brush, it

I wanted

the old trappers at the fort,

the one thine to was %

tcok careful air the side ¢

heard was the most vital nlace

clap a paw against

saw Rcbert runnins and lost

though I could not ses him: I

feeling that every forward ste

"Rising Wolf) Risingz Wol

I was runninz back up the
grandfather,
re,

He was, and coming

quite near th

the bear could overtake me,
Azain I shouted: "Rising
other work, "Helpl"

o stand and try

P
01

its side, a=n

Welf-" but

stopp

that it was

P

3 body,

. I [irad, saw Lhe %ear
~d with long,
sirht of him. I

B
[¢ ]

dared not ia
n that I took
‘Y‘ '

.

+

trail - heading

Tast, bloody foam oozing from his partly

the grove, and saw wilh sickening despair that,

ed and sat

time to look back, and

my breath was

up, 2 huge griczzly bear,

turn and run, but there flashed through throurh mv mind the asserticns-of

useless to attempt to run from a grizzly, that
vo kill the animal as it came on, And at that, T
Just at the edge of the ribs, as I had so often

with terrible roaring

come at vs, Then T dié¢ run, I

was sure that the hear was rainin

i

g upcn me,

had the dreadful

would be my last ¢ ne,

Helvl" I shouted,

for the grove in which we had left our

I conld not resist the urge to lcok back to see if the bear really was afier

open mouth, I was now

-+

even if I could raasch it befere

its high cottonwoods wers unclimable,

+

I could no ~ore than gasp Lthe
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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 might possibly
grasp it near its outer end and swing up onto it and c¢limb above reach of the bear, I
dropped my empty and useless rifle and made for the limb, sprang and seized i 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 caused me to lose rmy right hand grip of the limbh, and
for an instart I swung suspended by tut one hands but with a last upstrain I managed to
renew ny hold, tried to raise up onto the limb and found that I hadn's sufficient strength,
I lcoked down and saw the bear turning &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 clecse by, my grandfather's rifle gave a thunderous boom! I dropped ‘¢ the ground
and, too weak tc get upon my feet, stared at the dying animal,

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

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

1Ihe bear was going through the brush, down therej; 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
care jumping out into the open and sat up, and then brbher fired, and it came for us,"
Robert replied,

"I've a zood mind to give you a real switching! Bcth of youl' the old man exclaimed,
And then, after a moment; " Well, you had a narrow escape. Let this be your lesson that
you mubt never shoot at anylhing that you cannot see plainly, Why, that might 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 your rifles where you can't get them again this summer. There! Do you understand
that ?" |

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

in the pit of my stomach,
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not fifty yards off,still sploshing through the shallow margin of the pond,andJ

coming stralght toward us, I gave the old man 3 §&ﬁrts1eevq a quick tug,and
whispered,"lLet me shoot him!" He frowned,looked at me sharply,hesitatingly,
and then nodded assent, I afterward realized that ##is was an act of great 3
self-denlal on his part,that he had been just as eager as I,to make the shot. |
I lost no time in silently cocking my rifle,bringing it to my shoulder and ‘

alming 1t §fair at the center of the b‘ll’s breast. I fired,saw him flinch,and
turn and mﬁke for the shelter of the timber,and after a few;h,hﬂ

stagger and fall under a great spruce a 1ittle way back from the shore.

“Good! A good shot! Boy,your are going to be & real hunter!" cried
my grandfather. And then,as I started to run to the fallen animal,"Stopl!" he
shouted to me. "A real hunter,after firing,never moves a step if he can avold
1t,until he has reloaded hisig‘%

It was not the first time I had been repremanded for that. 1 felt
terribly ashamed. With trembling fingers I reloaded the weapon,the old mah
patiently watching me,and then allowing me to be t‘rwt te arrive at the side
" of the dead bull, How I gloated over his immense size! A thousand pounds of
the best of meat,ny grandfather said,as he laid aside his fuke and,drawing his
dnife,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 1it;could not understand why he
could find no excitement and pleasure in it,as did my grandfather and uncles,
We soon skinned the bull,and tied the piecces of its meat two and two
together,for to pack home upon our horses. My grandfather then told my father
that he could set his six traps @ -

would take this side. We all went to the horses,and after my father had taken

ffng the east side of the pond,and thatgf s

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

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

> trape, I had never seen a trap set for beavers,and now watobing my 3randratha 
and listening to hie careful explanation of the reason for everything that heéa

414,I became tremendously interested in it.
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But after a tire, I managéd to get up and help in the skinning of the creat bear
that weirhed, Rising Welf said, all of a thousand pounds, His shot had broken its
neck, Robert had shot it well back, and my *ullet had pierced the end of one lung,
drom the effect of which it would soon have died, had not ry srandfather so opportimedry
snuffed out its life.

4

Having firished skinning the bear, we hurried back to samp, and got an old horse thati

n

was not afraid of bears, upcn which to pack in the heavy hide. Then, wher we dropred it upeon

the ground in front of the lcdges, the women made loud proiest against its being put there,
and declared that they would not flesh, nor pez it ocut to dry, as thev were not Sun Vormen -

that is, sacred women, women who had, with vows, and fasting and prayer, taken part in

k)

the building of the annual great lcdge, “he so-called

' 3

medicine lodre ir honcr of t tod,

But just then ocur Aunt Lizzie came from the river with a bhucket of water, and after

listening to them for a roment, she set the bucket down, and said to uss "Lven if the bear

is a man-animal, I am not afraid of it; and thoueh I ar not a sacred lodge woman, T will
flesh this hide, and dry it, and tan it fecr a bed robe for my brave young nephews )"

"Good. Good: I'm glad that I have anyhow one child who is not a coward!" Rising Wolf
exclairmed,

"To fear the shadeows (souls, or spirits, or ghosts), bf bears, as capabie of harming
us as are the shadows of Crows, Assinihoins, or of any other eneries, is not cowardly," my
grandrmother told him,

"Ye will not argue abwut it. Our daughter will tan the hide. She will no*t he harwed
by doins it "

"Nct if ry prayers can proiect herl"

nct hear the rest of the argurent, for Aunt Lizzie was calling ‘o Robert ard me

o help her with the hide. BRefore sundown we had it perced out upon the eround, its flesh s

3

('D

side as smoocth and white as a pisce of

e

paper,

aing Welf's lodge fire, arcund which we all rathered that

osd
QJ.

In the cheerful light of
evening, my grandfather decided thal our uncles John and Frarcocis should tran down the
river, and up its fork heading in the Two Madicine Pass, and that he and ovr falher should
set their irans aleong the river akcve the head of the

1
"And ry twe bovs will remaih here in camp, to proteci us,

L . . - .
"No: Ve are going with Grandfather; he is tc teach us to ‘rap
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Our mother and rrandmother, makins loud protests against that, were silenced by our
k » "~ 1 & 13 A

Aunt Lizzie, who said, "of course they will go with Father; they have to learr Lo trap.

I can do all the svarding of camp, and herding of the horses that is nacessary.,” And when

she said that, she made no idle boast. There never was a ‘raver young werman than Lizzie

By

vienrees. She had a good small-bore rifle, and loved to hunt, and had killsc

rmrbers of deer, 21k, antelicpe, buffalo,

Said our grandfather, decisivelys "By turng, the bers will help you suard carp and the

horse herd. Tomorrow, Robert rermains with vous"

"Ch, nol I ar the eldest, I should be firs® to go out with you " he loudly assarted,

"you will rumain right hore, tomorrow, and think of =obhing but vour craziness of this
E = £ . (17 3 ; .
day, thot sl-ost causzd the desth of veur bLrother ' the 0ld man sternly told him, and he
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I saw my grandfather,close ahead of me,point his rifle at a big cow
on his left,and fire,and as she plunged to the‘grauad.x let out a yell aollghﬁ:
the while I was drawing an arrow from the gase and fitting it to my bow. But
still my eyes were upon him;the rapidity and oangy sureness with whigh he load |

od and fired so fascinated me,that for the time i forgot all else. Having ais
sharged his weapon,he peﬁrtd some powder from his horn direetly 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 a number of balls with which he h.4
filled it before beginning thn chase,and dropped the ball into the gum barrol,
,ﬁi]f fffﬁﬁoapen several smart thumps to settle the charge,and Xhxa primed the
pan of the flintlogk,and was ready to fire again. Then,having selected the
nox:nizzfané ridden up beside it,he pointed his rifle down akxkk and fired ham,
fore the ball could roll down the barrel from the powder,and booam! down she W
gilililiettior fat cow for the meat house in the fort.

But now I saw that the buffalo on the sides of the herd had glosed &

behind me,were hemming me on either side,and for the moment I was frightened.
I eould not draw out of the chase if I wanted to,I thought. I took coursge wha?
I perseived that a big bull on my right,and a cow on my left,both so olose tha
I oould have reached out and toughed them with the end of ny bow,were paying n

attention to me,and were gradually forging on past my slower pony.and that the
great mass of ani&als behind,sheered to my right'ana 15:@ as they came on, A
-yearling oow was now paasing me on my left. I leaned out toward her,and ainins
st 8 point just back of the ribs,let fiy the arrow with all the strength of
my young arms., I saw it strike in almost to the foath.r&na.gau the little gow
utanblo.rﬁjbvtr her speed for a few Jumps,then suddenly g@*jﬁ,_gf“fi nlnk upon |
the ground,and I almost burst with pride at this I had dant;uataally.z had kil
¢d a buffalel That was my one thought,to the exclusion of all else. I was disaqa
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! ky little cow! 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 d1d4!" 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 4id1" he exela&nnd.aémirinsly And then:"But
oh,you'll eatch it when grandfather comes!

'~ He was then riding baeck along the line of his kills,elsven 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! Thinks he is 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 exoitenment 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 to 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 so below the fort,and on the gppes&ta #ide of the rivar& Coming wup
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from there one day,for supplies,a souple of the carpenters happened to mention

that there were some WiiEelk in the Ake,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 5ﬁ§¥hﬁ$ and
Arrows éaae,aluns it from my shoulder,and when my grandfather and ungle John b
got into the boat with the carpenters,X nlipﬁsd into the bow seat,apprehensiv-
1y eyeing the men,and never breathing freely until we were well out in the rivy
er and I was sure that I wae not to be ordersed ashore..

 We soon landed at the boat yard,and after my grandfather and uncle
had inspected the big maokinaw then under sonstruction,heard Rondin's compladn
plalnts about the §neven thickness of the lumber his men had whipsawed for iﬁ.
an&ugiked about the location of the elk,my grandfather pretended that he fow
the first time noticed my presence. "What,you here?” he cried, "I'll bet you
eame without asking your mother's consent! And you have your bow and arrows!
Think that you are going to kill an elk! Well,trall along with us and we'll
see what you can do," | / ,

I pulled my bow from the case,strung it,got out a couple of arrows,
and proudly styutted after them along a well worn game trall running up the
valley,through cottonwood grives,large,and small,and acrose open parks of
grass and rosebyush, VWhen about a mile from the boat yard,we found signs of
the elk 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 aﬁ?&.ealvoa.yearlin%a and two y i
olds; We went on very slowly,following the fracks in the bis,saaa trail,and
ny unele remarked,after we had passed thriugh 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 hi:"You are right!" and led on at much faster pace for a half-uile

~ Or more,when,a little way ahead ahd high up on the right side of the vallqy.‘
8 bull elk gave his shrill whistling snorting call. We were then in a small |
grove,and we hurried to the edge of 1%,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 %o get an answer %0 iil,angrily shook his hugely
antlered head,looked and listened again,and then,jp
failure,paved a bed in the soft dry earth,and turned sround 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 cliff
above him,and shoot*him right where he lies,”

"It he is still there when we get to the top of the ocliff,” said

|y unoclse.

We ran bagk down the grove and into the coulie,and then colimbed ids
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 wpon 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 mLxmisim was out
by & ooulle like the one we had ascended,except that 4% was longer,snd had a
fork that ran well north bask in the Hangue,toward us. We passed the head
of this fork at a dlstance of about 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 instant,guns boomed heavily behind us,and looking B
back,we saw a number of Indians starting to run toward us from the haxdxm |
the souliﬁfk I had gnatched up my uncle's rifle,was offering it to him the Wi
while,terribly frightened,l kept my eyes upon the Indians,about a hundred yard
off,and I heard him execlaimi™I can't use itjthey have shot me in my armi"”
"Then run! run as fast as you can go,out to the oliff! Wi will fnxiqi
low,protest yow," my grandfather told him,and off he went,we after him,and the

i
[
|

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

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 reising his rifle,fired at the lead

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

A

started to gome on,but ny gr&n&t&ﬁhﬂy snatohed from my hands the rifle that 1
was carirying,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 ae we sped after my uncle,he
reloaded his weapon. By that time,some of the Indians had reloaded their
guns,and were again running sfter 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 snemies standing over me,cruelly laughing as they dre
thelir 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 eeemed that he could not miss anything at which he aimed.
Aa'boroﬁo.ho sxchanged rifles with me,but there wers no enemies to aim at;the;
had all dropped down into the sage brush,and as we turned and ran on,they Fh
fired two shots at us,without effeet. We soon caught up with my uncle,and the
looking b&ak,aau that the Qnigy had given up pursuit of us,and were some of t&
grouped around the last one of them that my grandra&hur had shot,and others
were going back to the first one, We were now not far from the ¢liff,and talg

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 ¢liff,to learn if the bull

elk was still there. On top of it Wi 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 inte
strips,with which he tightly bound the wound in my uncle®s arm and stopped its
bleeoding. We watehed the eneny-~Assiniboines,ny grandfather said they weree«

gav them all get together and stand for some time,having a council,apparently,
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§§§§§§”1a¢a move off south across the point of plain,and disappear in the

goulle ugan that side of it,

"fhey have gone! Left us!™ I exolaimed,

My grandfather gave a short 1aaghs»”$¢nld that you were right,”
sald, "But they havent left;they intend to have revenge for the two who are
lying cut there in the sagebrush. Right now some of them arse sneaking back
up the fork of the coulle,from which they first firsd at us,and others are
hurrying down into the timber below,to completely surround us.,"”

"Whatgthen,are we to 307" I asked, |

"?horé is but one thing to do: strike off across the plain straight
toward the fort,as soon as your uncle. gjf@t%iﬁﬁw%tla better,"

"We go now! Hand me my ritl#!“ sald he,wineing with pain as he got ﬁ
upon his feed,

"No! I will carry i%,"I said,as I proudly shouldered the weapon,and
we left the barricade,ny grandfather in the lead.

Ws passed well to the righi of the head of the fork of ;n?“ﬁﬁﬁzz.;
midway between it and the head of the soulie that we had ascended from the
1ittle valley,and when a couple of hundred yards bsyond the south one,ws saw

two of the enemy come up out of it and stare at‘;fﬁff
the goulie,and the other ran out o the edue af‘%ha 8liff,where we had bullt
the barricade,and there,after firing his gun to attract attention of his com~

rades below,he 1lald the weapon down,and in the sign language began telling
ther to return to the top,as we were going off across the plain, We did not n&i
stand to see all that he signed,but went on across the rollling ridgy plain as
fast as my uncle could travel,and the lone Bign talker was the last one of the
enemy that we sawjand at last,seoing that we were not to be pursued,ny grandés
father changed his plan,and headed straight for the mouth of the Riviere de

Chantler,not two miles distant. Owing to my uncle's weakness from loss of
blood,and Pk

L the terrible pain in his arm,we travelled more and more slowly,

and were a 1@ng time going to the point of plain from walgh we could look daung
inte the boat yard,and see the men working there,hear thenm cheerily singing

{
& Canadisn boat song. We descended the long gentle slope of the Point and J°iﬂ+
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themj;and,knowing that we were now safe from the terrible Assiniboines,my

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

ed to the boatyardiers volubly commiserating: my uncle in his pain,and cone-
gratulating us upon cur 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 z range of but a few steps,have killed the three of you before
you eould 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 bourgesols gave him ten men,and forty of fifty of the Pikuni,who had come
in to trade,were cager Lo go with them and make a thobough search for the
party,and were mcre than pleased when my grandfather éaid that he would lead
them to the place of our fight with them. I asked him several times,before he
left,to 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 Aesinlboines for two daye,my grandfathe:

andithe Pikunl found no tzace of them. Of all of the various tribesmen of the
Northwest plains,the Assiniboines were conceded to be the most adept in avold~
ing pursult, It was sald of them,that thay could effcctually conceal them-
selves in places where even a prairie dog would be unable to find cover.

I got back my bow and arrows,

ﬁem,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 as our father.
As our carefree,simple,happy 1life was then,so we believed it would continue to
be,on down through the yesrs to come. The surrounding plains were always to
be black with buffalo;the Blackfeet tribes were to bring in to trade an ever
1ne%gasing number of well tanned robes,and clean stretched wolf skins,and pelt:
of fur;the powerful steamboate of the great American Fur Company were every
spring to bring up from far St. Louls,ample quantities of goods for the trade.
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We youngsters were taught that,lin tiue to come,we were Lo take our fathers'

places as bourgeols,clerks,traders,ertizans,hunters,end laborers. There wase
never,never 1o be on end to the great fur company,and ite activitles in itse
westernuost post,Fort Bentoa,

Came the wintor of 1863-C4,and with it,ss my grandfather often sald,
"riging black cloude of trouble and ehangsf"eur good bourgeols,long & aufferar‘
froiw rhsuxatism,one night went Lo the outdoor ceilar,in which he kept the |
valuable company books and docunents,and fell down the steps into it,and,help-
less,and ungble to weke anyone hesr him,lay there ali night,and nearly dled
from exposure before day came and e was reecued eand ceiried to his querters
and pul te bed, He wes soon able Ho hobble about agein,but from that tiae,
he talked about making z trip to Scotland,to drink the waters of a medicinal
spring of that country and Le cured of his lameness.

"If you go,you wili sever return to us, Let me take you to the hot,
simell~like~-powdler springe on Sun River;Il am sure you will get well there," my
granéfather told him,and he replied that it would be ilmpossible for him to
make the long rough Journey into the mountains, |

Came spring,and thc first steamboat to arrive,brought dispatehes to
the bourgeois that made very real to the inmates of the fori,my grandfather's
Pblack clouds of trouble and change:" Accused of being Confederate sympathis-
ers,and against the Hnicn,the-¥ashington authorities refused to renew the
trading license of the American Fur Company,and Hr. Dawson was ordered to
dispose of Fort Benton as best he could. He timed it over to the two clerks,
Matthew Carrﬁiland George Stoell,loaned them a large sum of money with whish
to carry on the business,and prepared to return to Scotland with hise two sons,
at the last moment lasisting that Steell wmake tue long journey with him. Bab
he was not to leave without strong protest from the inmates of the fort., As
goon 8 ths contente of tihc dispalches were nmade known to them,they all pathere
ed before him in the great court,and old Louls Boapre sald,speaking for all:

"Big Knife--lUister Dawson--35irl!" Then down upon his knees he went,

¢lisped his hands as in prayer,and with sireanming eyes continued:"You,Mr, 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,this home that we love. Oh,

do not desert us! Without you,how can we live? Is it the Americans,tine Yakees,
that you fear? Sir,say but the word and we will hdld 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,it 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 1n 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 plentiful as ever,and you have all the trade of all the Blackfeet
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 is 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 stepd
from the fort to th? levee and aboard the boalt, And sadly we all watched him
go,never to return.,
| Note by g W.. 8.: 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 klssed it,and

wept .
acégeﬁgagstggfe %&u&&ﬁz&@vé@?ﬁﬁﬁ@é&} French and English. It was & 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 more 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 nmy aunt Lizzle,then about twenty,and unmarried,
My brother and I could hardly keep our eyes off our 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 sat 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,his own Virginia
forebears,and that of our great-grandfather,Lone Walker,who had been a Pikuni
chief of the highest character, 'Year after year he had sent to St. Louig for
toys and games and story books,wonderful Ghristmas sprning 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 8o 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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»p gun is dangerous without lock, stock or barrel. You are both very young to

carry rifles, so your father and I have agreed that you arenot to load and
rire them except when we or your uncles are with you. But ypa shall have plenty
of opportunities to use them; Nistom, Mahkwiyipoahts, kitakskinipachis sahmsin,
kyi ikyzkachsin". Which was to say,I 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, many herds of buffalo and smallbends of ante~
lope,that always showly retreated from our approach, As we neared the river,

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

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

From thet time, until afier we mede camp at the foot of lower Two Médicine Lodges
Leke, four days later, not a shot was fired by anyope, although we were rarely out
of sight of game of soms kind,

, This was my brother's and my jntroduction to the Rocky Mountains. Fromc
the plains around Fort Benton, we had admired their faroff snow cepped heighis,so
eooly gleaming in the hot sunnertine, and longed to cemp among them. And here we
were at lest, three lodges of us, at the foot of & clear, cold lake, besutiful be-
yond our fondest imeginations of mountain lakes,and above it, rimming the head of
the velley were weird shaped peaks that seemed to beckon us to climb
their bare heights, and explore the vast snow fields - jce, ouy grandfather said -
thét lay between them. Nearer, on the right of the valley rose a red and gray rock
mountain, at the foot of which nestled another lake, Somehow, I sdmired this
great mountain more than 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 frienmd Apikuni, and T 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 outlet of the laske, and about fifty yerds from the shore of

the lagtter. 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 Prancois and aunt Lixzzie, had the second one, and
our family the third, B@foro leaving Fort Benton, my grandfather had painted in
bleck, upon each side of his lodge, a large figure of a man,and above it,= wolf,
rising up, the pictograph of his name, Rising Wolf. He had told us boye that,years
before when camping with the Kootenai Indians at the Lakes Inside - St.Merys
Lakes = the chisf of the tribe had advised him to so paint it, and 2lso trees along
the trai 1s leading to his eamp, so that wandering war parties of his tribe and
other meuntain tribes, would never mistake it for an enemy camp and attack it.
Though the Blackfeet tribes were more often at war than at peace; with these
mountain,and west-of ~the-Rockies trives,Kootenais,Kalispells,Pen d'Oreilles,
Spokames, ard Nez Perces, and though my grandfather was considered by these latter,
.8 Blackebt, though white of skin, they knew that he was = man of peace, striving
always for peace between the tribes of the mouniains and those of the plains, and
were ever frieadly to him,
That first night et the lake, my uncle FPrancois stood guard over our
herd of horses. In the morning right after breakfast we all set to work to build
close to our lodges,

& correl tiswhich to keep the amimals nights,end prevent any ememy war party siamp-
eding them. We completed the work by noon,and then,after eating,Rising Wolf,so I alw
ways loved to call him, said 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 helf-cock,never with the hemmer down
upon the cap, end thet we must never point them at anyone even when empty. The
barrels were rifled, so we had to set the patched balls into them with short
bakk starters;before driving them down upon the pewder with the ramrods, and he had
repeatedly asserted and did so now, that his smoothbore glintlock rifle was by fsr
the better weapon,as it carried a much larger ball ant 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 renge than smoothbores,Aut our fath-
er had cautioned us never to argue with the old man about it,and we never did.

To the very last, he believed his ancient fuke was more powerful,more to be depended
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upon in & time of danger, then any other meke of weapons that was ever invented.

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

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

//tonwoods that bordered a small stream running from the mounteins 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 black coals from a sackful of them that he
had gathered from around his lodgefire, painted quickly his man-and-wolfsign
upon the white wood. We then went down across = narrower strip of prairie and
into snother little grove, and when our grandfather stopped to bark,and paint
snother tree, Robert 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 2t the approach
of our caravah they had fled across the river and up the ridge onto the plain.

We now found signs of other gaeme, fresh tracks of deer end elk in the fooipriunte

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

down it, eagerly ldoking for the animels,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. We
faced that vay,an& after a moment as the brush ceased quivering, Robert hissed to me:
*Do you see it?"™

"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 ecareful aim, I still could not discover enything like an smimsl in the
brush, He fired, and with the report there burst upon our ears a frightful,khoarse
roar of pein and anger, and out from the brush with quick high leaps came a bear;

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

and sat up,%o our frightened eyes § 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

surn 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 mimal as it came
on. énd at that, I took earefﬁig;g at the side of its body, just at the edge
of the ribs, as I had so often heard was the most vitel place,, I fired, saw
the bear flinch end with terrible roaring clap & paw ageinst its side, end
with long bouncing leeps come &t us/ Then I did run. I saw Robert rumming -
and lost sight of him. I was sure that the bear wes geining upon me, though
I eould not see him; I dared not teke time to look back, snd I had the dread-
ful feeling that every forward step that I tock would be my lest one. "Ris-

ing Wofl! Rising Wolf! Help! I shouted.
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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 reclly was after me, He wes, and coming fast, bloody feam cozing from his
partly open mouth. I was now quite near the grove, end saw with sickening des-
pair that, even if I could reach it before the beer could overteke me, its huge
cottonwoods were unclimbable. Again I shouted:"Rising Woolf" - but my breath
was going, I could no.more than gasp the other word,"Hel$®" And then I noticed
that an outstending one of the great irees on the left of the trail,hed a
sturdy and very long limb that arched toward the ground, and that by a high
jump I might possibly grasp it near its outer end and swing up onto it and
climb sbove reqch of the bear. T dropped by empty and useless rifle and made
for the limp, sprang and siezed it with both hands, and just s I wes raising up
mntoiz: the bear lunged up snd struck at me, one of its claws ripping my right
trouser leg from the back of the knee down, end cutting into the flesh. The
downwerd forece of the blow caused me to lose my right hend grip of the limb
and for an instant I swung suspended by but one hend; but wifh a last upstirsin
I meneged to renmew my hold and tried to raise up onto the limb and found
thet I hedn'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 absolutely hope-
kess thought, 2nd right $hen the bear suddenly sank quivering to the ground, and
close by,my grandfether's fuke gave ¢ thunderous boom! I dropped to the ground snd,im
too weak to get upon my feet, stared . at the dying snimsl. |
"What does this mean?! What have you boys been doing?" cried my grand~-
faether, as,hastily reloading his fuke, hk ceme and stood over me, his blie eyes
g1l 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 bresth to answer the question,
and exclained:"Oh, what a whopper of & beer! Cammyxaniskxummpxkntxxaxhgarxixl We

got him, didn't wel®
Yes, and he all but got ycur brother! Come quick now, let me heear all
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about it"

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

"Y've a good mind to give you a real switching! Both of youl!"™ {the old
mem exclaimed 4&nd then, zfter & moment;"Well, you hed & namrow escspe. Let this
be s lesson that you must never shoot et anpthing that you can not plainly
see, know for sufe what it is. Why thet might have beeh me, or ome of your un-
cles moving through the brush! And enother thingt You boys asre not to go about
shooting st grizzly beers. You ere not to go off by yourselves to hunt, and if
you egein sneek away from me, 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 o see where my bullet
struck it®™ Robert quickly replied. Myself, I could do mo more than nod my head
T was still seeing myself swinging from the limb above, and the hear turning
to make another spring for my danglfng body. There was & gone feeling in the
pit of my stomech.

But after a time, I monaged to get up end help with the skinning of
the great bear, that weighed, Rising Wolf said, all of e thousand pounds. His
shot had 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 gg opportunsly snuffed out its life.

Having finished skinning the bear, we went on down the trail, and sfter |
Rising Wolf had put his neme signs upon three or four more trees along it, we
hurried back to camp, end 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 iy
front of the lodges, the women made loud protest mgainst 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, sacred wossm, women who had,with ¥ows, and fasting and prayer,

taken pert in the building of the annual grest lodge, the sp-called medicine lodge,
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in honor of the god. But just then our aunt lizzie came frem the river with a

bucket of water, and after listening to them for 2z moment, she set the bucket
down and said to us: "Even if the bear is s men-ankmel, 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 brzve young nephews!"®
"Good - Good! I'm glad that I have enyhow one child who is not

& cowerd™ Rising Wolf exclaimed, in Pikuni, so that &l1l there would understand,
"To fear the shadewe (souls,or spirits, or ghosis) of bears, as capa-
ble to harm 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 deughter will tan the hide. She will
not be harmed by doing it"

"Not if my prayers e¢an protect her!"

I did not hear the rest of the argument, for aupt lLizzie was 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, emd with
her fleshing instirument, a bone handled,ssw toothed chisel-like steel, she began
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 smooth end white as a piece of paper,

In the eheerful light of Rising Wolf's lodge fire, sround 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, snd that he end our fath~
er should trap sbove the head of the lske,

"And my two toys will remain here in camp, to protect us," said our

mother. ‘
"No" We are going vith grandfather; he is tc teach us to trap” cried

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

silenced by pur sunt Lizzie, who said "Of course, they wkll go with father; they
have to lesrn to trap. I een do all the guarding of camp,and herding of the
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horses that is necessary®. #nd when she said that,‘she mede no idle boast.

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

Said our gramdfather, decisively: "By furns, the boys will ﬁelp you
guard cemp end the horse herd. Tomorrow, Robert remeins with you".

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

"You will remein right here, tomorrow, and think of mnothing but your
creziness of this day, that elmost ceused the desth of your brother!" the old
men sternly told him, and he subsided.

At dewn, the next morning, the horses were turned out to graze, and
zfter breatfast, we ceught end saddled those of them that were toc 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 ap the heavy game
trai]l pe the north side of the lake. We wenit but a litile way, when the old man
cailed a haly, got down from his horse and, barking a foot or more of the side
of a lerge quaking 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 trep. 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 neme-painted five or six trees along the traii before we arrived at
the head of the lske. And while my father and I sat in our saddles watching
his quick sure work, he told us of several adveniures that he had had in the
the valley when hunting and trapping here with the Pikuni in years long pest.

All the way up the trail, we had giimpsed at intervaels, deer and elk
getting out of our way, and now, when opposite the head of the lake, the old man
erd 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 & hundred yards or more,

to the edge of the inlet of the lake, and followin§ it up, socon came to a beazver
dem all of eight feet in height,and so old that full growm spruce end cottonwood
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. trees ptood plentifully along 1t. Ve climbed its steep slope.and,ean‘.&ualy

looking over it,saw that it extended clear across the valley,damming a pond
‘that wae all of a quarter of a mile in width,and which had at§its head,another
dam,not 80 long., There were more than a dazeﬂ large beaver lodges scaltered

about in the pond,and rising froa $ﬁ§%sg@“” wr,to six and more feet above its

surface,and,broad day though 1t was,we could see several beavers swimmingq;jg
about among them, "There! Isn't that a sight to make a trapper's heart glawﬂi
It 15 as I belleved it would be! We are going to make a big cateh of the flat
talls right iy this one pond!" the old man exclaimed. And with that,we rose

up and stood upon the dam,and sceing us, Hiy
water with'"fﬂgtail,and with answering slapa the others echoed its warning,and
all dived and took shelter in their lodges,

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

- loud
of the beavers,a 3&& and slow splosh! 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,hls new growing,velvet coated antlers yellowly glistening in thq

morning sun, He was the first of his kind that I had gvg; seen,and I thought
of bo }
th:t I had never seen an an animal 80 hugely homely;big though he was hi

noged,drooping lipped head with its un&erhanging black haired 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 off!" R‘ging Wolf whispered to us. I had never seen
him so exclted,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 trailled after
him as he ran out albng its base.

| Fé tore our way through tansles of brush and high grass,across nuddy
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 motioned me to follow. We ran fifty or sixty yards farther,and then
signed to me

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

moment later,we looked out across the’gép of 1t,an@"lol there was the BOOB®
. ’
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As we were passing a beaver slide,or trail,running from the shore ou

to a tree that the anlmals had felled,and along which they were dragglng its
11m§§,§§°s€§§§éa.ana gaid 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 its drowning struggles,and they would thereafter avold
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 a trap there,.s a beaver
No,the one and onl

least
proper way,was to decoy the animals to traps where they would kmsk suspect tha

caught at the place would frighten off the other

they had been set.

A few yards 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 theﬁiraps. He cut a slender alder about ten
feet in length,that had a sturdy fork at its tip,much wider than the dig&eter
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 irap open,and ran the butt of the pole a little wag through the ring. Then
taking off his moccasins,he waded into the water with the outfit,and under the
water,pkekhexedgexafxihexhanky jabbed the butt of the pole firmly into the ban
and 80 slanting it,that the whole length of the pole was well belgw 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 & n end of s
dead stick into it,working it about in the thick grown mass until it was well
coated,and then set ur the 3tie§h§§§:a§§6m the trap a foot or mcregand set oth
other sticks outward from it,in the shape of the letter V. The scént‘was the
castors,or scent glands of the beaver,mixed with alecohol to preserve it,and
the castors were worth about four dollars a pound at Fort Benton. They were

like gdogs

used by chemists in the manufacture of perfumes, ers were,animais always

on the loockout for traces of their kind,iég 0ld 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
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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 1it,and
vhen 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 wouid |
turn‘about and make for deep water,and as it went,the trap chain ring would
slide out along the set pole to its fork,and then,when the beaver found that 1t
could go no farther,and that the weight of the trap was pulling it down,it moul
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 l§mbs,and conseq@ently,after a brief struggle to

keep its head above the ® he trapped one would drown. X
In the next favorable place above,the old man allowed me to set

a trap,and I did it to his complete satisfaction,]

;hd felt quite proud of my
skill, We soon set all Blix of the traps,he three,and I three,and then,return-
ing to our moose kill,we were met by my father,who 3§%her fretfully said that
he feared that he did not knewvhow to set traps for beavers,and asked the old
‘man to show him how to do it. We loaded the moose meat and hide upon the horses
and crossed back to the other side of the pond,set the other six traps up
along it,and then,leading our heavily loaded horses,went back down the trall
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 old
man's orders,the morrow was to by my day to guard camp and herd the horses. I
whispered my trouble to my mother,and ahe patted my shoulder and told me not
worry,thaghzould arrange for me to 50.‘ hnd 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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uwtgup 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

aatoh 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 jJoy in this unexpected turn in our affairs,iin.
in,and the two parties of us wers soon upon the wéy to our trapping grounds.

| Rising WQIriied off,across the outlet and up the trall,my aunt and
then z.gioae following. We all but ran into a small band of buffalc,that bamn
ed anf| fled §p the ridge with great crashing of brush and dead sticks;and far-
ther on,we frightened elk and deer,as 6n 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 tfacks of a big grizzly and several iittle
Gnesa.ﬁjénitéh% el ?%epwa Qe?mc% iéﬁ?g‘b kée Soud Jroman got the scent of your mOOm
kill,we will have to be careful;mother grizzlies are bad medicine!l” we were
told, And then as we rode on,thinking of tales that we had heard of the feroc

- ity of old mother bears,maybe we ghivered a bit.

- When we arrived at the pond,we examined first,the six traps that
Rising Wolf and I had set for my father, The lower one of them was,to my
great disappointment,unspring:I had axpectegaggﬁgn:ii of the twelve would be £
fast to a beavort Nor was there a beaver in the secbnd one, We came to the
th%?ﬂ;uanxkhnzx:xhxdxnntx place,where I myself had made the set,and my heart
thumped hard against my ribs when I saw that the trap wase gone:"We have lost
1t,s beaver has gotten away with 1ti" I eorled.

"Loosen the stake pole,and pull 1§ in," sald Rising Wolf,and drop-
ik bank down into the water--moccesins and all,
yanked the kmikxafxthks pole free,and instantly felt that there was & heavy
welght at its outer end, I pulled it in,hand over hand,ran up the bank with 1%
and drew ashore a big beavar,ﬂis fur all plastered sleek and shiny against its
y body. I stooped and 1lifted it,and learned that,for 1ts's§§6,the beaver was

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

ping my rifle,I sprang sl

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

wvas proud of myself!
Two of the remalning three traps on that side,were fast to drowned,s

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

and cross;ng below the dam to the other 31&3 of the valley,cautiously approach
ed the remains of the moose that I had killed, We found that,as Rising Wolf
had predieted,the o0ld mother g:izaly and her cubs had gone straight there,and
feasted hugely upon the parte 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 finlshed
the last sorap of the meat,the thing for us to do was to cease trapping there
for the time. Our horses had become very uneasy,and by the way they sniffed
the air,and snorted,and watched the surrounding timber,we were pure that the
bears were not far smxx from us, So,while my aunt and I kept a close lookout
for them,the 0ld man took up the six traps,but one of them fast to a beaver.
He 8ald that,whlle beavers pald no attention to the odor of the deer kingiallv
 dead,they kept as far away as possible from the warning odor of bears and
all the other anlimals that preyed upon them,s0 we were lucky to have caught
even one upon that side of the pond.

We hurried back to th@ trall elde of the pond,quickly skinned our
beavers,and taking I;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 bagk ancestor of mine,a young woman who never married,who became &
warrior and leader of war parties,and died in battle,the only Pikuni woman who
was ever given a man's name,Pltamakan--Running Eagle. She was a slster of my
5reat~granéfather.§itawahwi§&~~Lﬂne Walker,

A mile or thereabo% above this place,and fmt below the foot of the
segond Two Medlcine Lake,the river disappesars in a mass of large beul&ara,and
following a subterranean channel,at last hgrsts forth from a Jagged hole high
up in a rock ledge crossing the valley,and falls into a deep pool at the foot

through the big beaver ponds
of it,from there flowing on gently to the ,lake below. I had heard great tales

about my woman warrior ancestor,and now,as I stared up at the dark cavern from
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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 rirmly horiovoé it to be,
Under~water People,maguspficnay pmmggeous act than facing of tho enemy in

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

the preocipitous ledge,and without faltering,going slowly and surely on into
the dark cavern, I began humming cne of her wuar songs,one that ehe was said to
have composed,and then Rising Wolf,shouting to make himself heard above the
roar of the falls,sald to usfpointing to a Wik worn i g; down the steep bank
into the pool:"That 1s an otter slide,and fresh used, I' 1l set a trap there,"
He did 1t quiekly,deftly,using a drowning pole,as we did for beavers,
and settxng the trap out from the foot of the sllde,in about ten inches of wat_
er,so that it nﬁuld &rip #aliind foot of the otter as it came to climb up the

and olimbing Yigeledge dmld gaptwelbotththe thetBalls,
slide, We then remounted our horses,and w nt on up the valley,up past the

., &reat mountaln vhich,hal yal wus later t¢ be Rising Wolf's monument,and at a

!
i

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 so0 beautiful and yet go
grim,that I was all but dazed by it all. Stralght across from us,at the head of
the lake,rose a slender black rock mountain far up into the blue,and beyond 1%,

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

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

the lake, 1 wanted to get down from my horse and Jjust sit there on the shore
and take in the wondéﬁrul view in all its detalils,but to ny plea th&t we rest
there a while,Rising Wolf turned a deaf ear,and led us up the north shor® to tie
head of the lake,where,along the banks of the smooth flowing inlet,we found
plenty of beaver workings,and set our traps,Rising Wolf five,and my gﬁnt and 1
each three, ¥hile doing that,we diseoveredglow down upon the meuntain}near us,
§t 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

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

and th#n gone up the middle fork mfxiXk,on discsveryignd found plenty of beaver
~orkings all slong itimany bands of buffalo grazing the open parks in 1ts wide
valley;and everywhere hard beaten tralls of elk and deer, They had seen toco,
during the day,thirteen bears,the most of them grizzlles,

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

When,the next evening,the two parties of us brought into caump the
pelts of 14 beavers,and one otter,we were sure that the old man'é prophecy was
to come true, Four more days passed,during which we averaged all of fifteen
beavers a day. And theff onff the evening of the sixth day,when my uncles and
my brother came in.they were accompanied by Back-comlng-in~sight,and other
chiefs of a band of the Kootenal Indians,two hundred lodges of them,closely
following. Though that meant the end of our trapping in that vieinlty,my grand-
A?ather}heartily welcomed the chiefs,o0ld friends of his,and ordered a feast pre-
pared for them. They had that morning crossed the divide,through the Two Med~
icine Paes,to hunt and trap on our side of the range,their main ehieat 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 aek permission to hunt in our eountry.if;

; ny grandfather advised
them te do that tithout delay,and assured them tﬁat their request would be
granted, ,

On the following day,we took up our traps,and on the aext morning
packed up and took the trail to the north,msking camp two dayes later at the foc
of lower 5t, Mary's Lake,Puhtonuksikimiks,Lakes Inside,as the Blackfeet tribes
had long since named them., We set up our lodges in a narrow grove of cotton-
woods on the west side of the outlet,and built a corral for oufgharsal back of

them,between them and the white gravelly shore of the lake, This had bo&ﬁ my
of th%Jgfars that he yas 8 trayper»tav; )

grandfather's favorite campling ﬁiae
;{ 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 cross set up on the shore of the
,i lake,at the outlet,and there he told us,as he had many times before hggﬁﬁgid-
" ing Father La Come,the first Jesuit who was appointed missionary to the Sas~
kathewan country,the twoe had made camp at this point,and set up the cross,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 o
following day,sagng on south in 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

must ride from them as fast as we om .

"No! Here m#y be my chance t0 save some aoulf! We will put our trust
in God,and all will be well with us!"

To which my grandfather had shorily replied:"Me,I will put my trust
in my horse'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
8t11]l surface of the lake stretching away south in its deep wide valley,and for

&

& pime,none spoke. Up on the great ridge to the east of us,and in the open..pRx

parks at its foot,numerous bands of Buffalo,elk,and desr were in sisht.andm®$r'

stralght across the outlet,a big,lone grizzly came out upon the shore,sat ug%v

and sniffed the alr,caught scent off us and with loud wuffF wuff! wuff! wentfff
bounding back into the brush, Wolves were everywhere mournfully howling;eoyoéés
yelping. Two beavers came swimming up the outlet and went on up the lake, Loons
called to one another;clese behind us a lone grouse drumgé?. In English,Rising
Wolf began telling us of his first visit here,of his Joy ih camping by the
beautiful lakes,and climbing 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 the fioot of the mountains trail run-

the Baskatchewan south to the niasougi, Close in front of ue 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 Opportunity slezed those who
ventured to swim out from its shores,and dragged them down to thelr 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 themiour father had more than once told us that there were no such
creatures,that the tales about them were only idle imaginings of the ggkuhi.
But our grandmother,uncles and auwsié 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 bellieve that there were anywhere,such terrible
gods,and yet~~- and yet-=-
' Finally,Robert dared me to swim in the lske;we sneaked away from ca
and stripped and plunged in,swam far out and back,and out and back again,un-
harmed,and decided that our father was right about it, But upon our return to
camp,we made no mention of our adventure,

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

rent, My grandfather,aunt Lizzie and Igspssind the river at the ford, just be-

- low camp,and began trapping the little 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 gome 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 thag 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 1t. A huge piece of meat it was,the
whole back of the animal from the rump to the ribs,beautifully browned,drlppln
rich juices as it hung suspended before the lodge fire,slowly revolving thls
way that way as my grandmother occaslonally poked it with a willow stick. "It
is thoroughly cocked," she sald,and my mother helped her free it from its sus-
swing rope,and lay it upon a clean white side of buffalo rawhide,spread berore

her couch,and one by one we passed ouli plates and she loaded them with gener-

ous slices of the roast,the while aunt Lizzle ped us cups of strong,blu.ck
tea,remarking,as she filled the last one of them:"Itokwitamspi ahs@iyo fhuksi-
kini!" We find happiness in dried leaves water, a

- "True! True! Good tea is cheering," sald grandfather Rising Welf,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 Lizzie. Ve others
sald nothing;we were too busy eating the delieious 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 thelr howls to shcrt,%&ei%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,

"Perhaps a war party!" saild uncle Frans#is,and skiAginmponi;

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.

Hy father and brother and I ran to our lodge for our weapons,and were fumbling



Chapter 3, .16~
for them in the black darkness of the interior,when,out in the directlon 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 cala,half—faint from fear of them,then heard my
mother erying to us to come to her,and took courage. Grandfather Risling Wolf

and slung them on,
was also calling us. I had found my powder horn and ball pouch,and slezing
ny rifle,I followed ny fﬁﬁher and brother out through the doorway and across

the short stretech of ground to the other lodge.

i

{
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Back at the corral in the timber,guns were again booming,and agaln
the leader of thehigr party was hoargply shouting orders to his men, Grand-
father Rising Wolf was just coming out of his lodge and was urging the women
to hurry out after him,while within,my grandmother was fretfully complalining

that she could not find her white blanket--that she used as a wrapg-It was

¥
very dark ,;m%%;e,fer as soon as it was realized that we were 1n 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 join then.

"But you may never come to us! You may be killed! If you are to die,
I want to die by your sidel" my grandmother told him.

Yed,and they turned

"You do as I say,and be quick about it!" &
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,éy#&unt Lizzie bumped against me
and whispered., "Say nothing! Though I am a woman,I can fight and I am going to

thrilled me,
Her few brave worde gave me fresh courage.
Now,when my uncles kﬁ?ﬁ%ﬁgﬁ, § -Bheaked -silently through the timber,

and arriving at the back slde of the corral,could just make out the dim shape

of several of the enemy at its entrance in the front side;they were untising

, t¥hbh which we had,as ususal,fastened the bars,heavy cotton-
8 M g

wood pole,in place. They had both fired,and haﬂFhat one of the men,he W%heyhad

knew from his shriek of pain,and then several of the enemy had fired at them,

andxihexshiefxaf xkhexparixxindxahankedxxaneiiingxx 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 struck a horse and instantly killed it,as they knew f{rom the way
it thudded to the ground and never moved, Then the leader of the war party

srward, the horses had

ng some kind to his men,and soon afdb

begun to mill around in the corral,surging this way and that wai;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
thelr lives, Then the horses got over their fright,ceased milling around,and
for a few moments all was qulet;listen as they would,they could deﬁgct no move
ment of the eneny,&n their direction or elsewhere. Bul presently,they heard
the harsh scraping of rawhide rope against rough bark,and knew that some of
the enemy were again unfastening the bars of the entrance, They could have cutb
the ropes in no time;it was evident that they needed them to catech and bridle
the horses.

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

;entrance against the dull starlit surface of the lake,visible 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 belng unroped, They did not dare go either way around
toward the entranca well knowlng that both sides of it were gu&tded,and that
the enemy would hear their approach and be rgady put a sudden end to them with

war clubsg,or b&&la,or silent arrows, :
"We just can't let them take down the bars and set us afoot!" uncle

John whispered. "We will ¢limb 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.
"Yes. Lét‘s try that,” Francols agreed. They mounted the high fence,

pidg trugger,his phot revealed a crowd of the enemy before the

and when John 8

entrance to the corral,some of them loosening 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 rifle at his shoulder;he fired anyhow,and
and shots were fired st them,

falled 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 uncles,back 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 cry of "Cone,where are you?" We Jolned
them,and Francois hurriedly told us that there were many of the enemy at the
entrance to the corral,some of them unfastening the bar ropes,ind that others
were right in amoné the horses,walting to drive them out as soon as the way
would be open.
"We may as well be dead,as set afoot! Comel We will fight for our
horses! Follow me!” said my grandfather,so angry that he sputtered nis 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 &nd thrown
aside,and in answer to the shoute of the chief,his men inside,mounted horses
that they had already caught,and began to drive the hbhdrsubut. Whinneylng and
snorting,frightened and eager for the open,pkmimyihey wefwded through the nare
“row outlet,and we poked our rifles through the instertices of the fence and
fired at the dim shapes of the mnuntga men, saw one of them fall, Before we
finished relogﬁing our rifles,the whole herd had gone erasigng out through ithe
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 possible to recover some of the herdl"
my grandfather eried,and 88 we went on the run,cut through the timber and
along the dim trail acrogs the the big,hie&xiirassed prairie, Ny father soon
becage winded and we drew away from him, I felt half-dazed;all I secmed Lo
know #mas that I was running with ﬁhe otherféfter enemnies that we could never,
neverﬁavertake. I realized after a time,that I was close behlind my grandfath-
er,that we were ourselves aboul winded. We stopped,listened,could not hear
the og§pru,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 #iriven the herd off the
hard trail,into the heavy grass;that is why we don't hear them," the old man
‘" sald,



Gh&ﬁter 4, —dpm
Ve soon recovered gur breath,and ren on,and were nearing Loud Roaring

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

<1

way, sew the flash of several guns as they were discharged,and the old man gy
cried: "Hai ya! They are shooting Into our lodges! kaybe our women returned 1
to them! If they did,if they did,oh,they coculdn't have discbeyed me! Comel We
mugt go back!" |

We were then nearly a mile from camp. DBefore we had gone half-way
back to it,we saw that a small fire had been started there,and then ancother,
and then a third bhlaze twinkled in the darkness,and we knew thal cur lodges
had been set afire;and while we stood agaln to regalan 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 watdbit 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 flmphely clutched ny arm and gasped:
"Your grandmother! mother! John's woman! We will turn off dowa to the ford,to

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

see 1f they are there! If they aren't
dogs ghall 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 anproaching us, They were five,all of them with bundles upon thelr backs,
packs of our beaver sgskins,we felt sure., We knew that they had not seen us,that
they could not see us, We stopped,watched them come on,saw that they would pass
well to our right,and my grandfather whispered to me:"We will lay for them!
Make two of them anyhow pay for this that they have done to us! Butﬁ&maybe you
are afrald--if you are,go on to the ford and walt there for me.

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

I thought,but I re§iied,”I will not leave you," and taking my hand he turned
and led me on the run back #p the slope a2 1little way,and we lay down side by
side in the thick grass,right in the path of the approaching enemy,by that time
no morsz than a hundred yards from us. On they came,nalf-running,breathing
heavily under the welght of thelr packs,heading for some place below that their

leader had selected for them alfh%gegather,after attacking our camp ,end follow
ing
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my grand;ataerﬁs whisperasd instructions,I prenared to zinm my rifle at the

right one of the tlres who were coming on abreast,followed closely by the
cther Uwo,

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

"Yes," I snswered,

And just then we heard to our left,down the glcpe toward the river,
animals running,approaching us, Tﬁ% enemy heard thenm too,and stopped,and stood
liegtening. They came rapidly nearsr,the dull pounding of thelr hooves upon the
turf growing louder and louder in our earg, Were they our horses,trying to
egospe their captors,l wondered,and then heard the clicking rattle of dew
claws and knew that they were a band of buffalo., I saw our flive 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 Bek@htened angmala. S0 close to us were sgome of ithem
28 they ran up the aslope,that we could feel and smell thelr warm breath. We
ran and ran from the apparently ever widening wedge formatlion of them,and ae

be knocked down
some of them began to pass in front of us,I 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 stopped and stood gasping for breath dripping with per-

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

ing dim;we could see nothing of the ffvekh eseneny,and presently my grand-

i

I

father muttered: "Hail That wss a narrow escspe we hadl We will go on down to
the ford snd lcok for the women. I am too worried sgbout them to do anything
elge, "

Nesr the river,the trall down to the ford ran through patches of
alder brush,we gtopped in the midst of them,and the old manzhooted like an

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

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

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

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

"Oh,no! No! You are not going to leave us agsin!" my grandmother

eried,sfpsing hold of him nanging on to him,
"¥No,we will stop with you now,we would he too late to do any good

out there," he replied.

“The sheotlng up at our camp,or theraabou%,a 1itile time back,wno
did that?" she asked.

"The enemy,of course! Shot into our lodges to learn if any of us

were there,before golng ln themselves and setiing them afire!l"

kWt Lave burned themt"

"What? They have burned our lodges? They coulds i

"You didn't know it--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 exclaimed,

And at that my grandmother sét down and ¢ried,wailing sadly: "All
my things,my little savings of my whole 1 ]hfgﬁzt 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 pretty things,gone,all gonel Oh,I just can't bear the
lozs of them!"

"Don't ory,you must be £till,some of the enemy may be near us,':bhe
¢ld man c¢autloned her,and my mother sat down at her side and comforted ner
as best she could, }Ve sat down too,and wabtched,and listened,and after a time
he2ard eomeoneé coming toward us, He came around = close pateh of the brush,stop-
ed within twenty feel of us and we heard him faintly caugh,and knew that he
- was my father. My mother softly called to him:"Come,here we are,and he Joinad
us,sat heayliy down,and heavily sighed,and bitterliy exclaimed'"Well we are

ruined,utterly ruined! fxcept for tihe clothes that we have on,and our rifles a&

and Tew rounds of ammunltion,we have lost ali that we nadl ¥e should never,ne%
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have left Fort Beatou!l"

"It isn't the loss of our property thast worrles me;all thst can be
replaced, Me,I am thinking aboul ay children out there in ths night,in great
anger,deaé,may be!" exclaimed ay grandfather,in Tikuni,end at that my grand-
mother and uncle Joha's woman began praying Sun te protect them and bring them
safely back to us.

%e watched the Seven Persons in the rorthern eky,warking the paselng
of the night as they wheeled around,and never had tiiey ssemed to tura sc elow-
ly. They swung to their zidnlght pcesition,and up at our burned csmp,our three
doge began to howl,and from the ridge acrosc the river,wolves mournfully ans-
wered them,and cub upon the leke loong shrilly quaveringly called to one anoth:
er. One afver ancther,ths women lay dewn and éle@t,anﬁ then ny father. Wy
grandfather and I,sitting side by side,kept watch,and new and then I heard him
mutter; "Oh,God! If they would only comel!" And again: "If only they are safe,
it matters not all elsge!”

It was,as I Judged by cur stars cloeclk,about two 1ln the morning,when
we heard, just below us,ths familliar hoote of an owl,three and two,then four an
wwo,and my grandfather repeatlng them,we were joined by my uneles, £

"You two! You have come,you are safe! Oh,l am gladl!"” cried my grand-

mgwdaughter,my
mother, 8pringing up and embracing them,"But the others,uny soaks

211, where
are they?"

"Ye lost them as we all ran down towerd Loud Rearing Creek and have
not scen thea since,” John answered,

"Thoge last three shobe,who fired them?" uy grendfather asked.

"dob us. They were fired close tc¢ the mouth of the ereck,some dis-
tance Lelow ug., e went deown thal way,snegked &bout in the tinber there,caw
no one. We haven't seen & single one of the eneny circe they drove ocur horses
out cof the corral, said Francols,

K

"Two ghols,and then one! The eneuy,they shot down my two loved ones,

pave one of ther a {inisting shot!"” ay grandwother cried,
"Hol the bwo were fired Ly our young cueg,l Lnow well enough the

light,sharp reports of their smail hore rifle,and the .ast shol was from a
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North Traders' flintlock gun,” sald John,
"So it may well be that they shot at the eneny and eccaped from theam;

*® keep up your courage,” my grandfather adviged,snd sie beowne gulet.

/ It was soon after that,while wy uncles were tolling all that they
had done in their fruitless pursuilt of ihe enemy and our horses,tiiat we heard
the slow measured sileRMGSOES large anlmsls Tording thas river,apnroaching

night be

our side of it,and thought that they Wek®x several old DY faio Dulls,that we

had notliczd 1n the afternoon,grazing high up on the ridge across from us, Bub
we were taking no chances on that;we lined up in the brush close o the trall
from the ford,mpdrd the clatter of hooves upon the stony slope out from the
river,and then made out,dimly,that they were two riders approaching us.

"Hal More e¢nemies!" my grandfather whisgpered,and we were getiting read
to fire at them,when they brought thelr horses to a stand,and one of then

owl
ar 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 to #ihek

yefihey dismounted,and my grandmother,embracing L1

gie,cried: "Oh! You are wet!
Wet a1l over!”

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

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

"In real-language! So that I can understand!’ grandmother put in. |

"Well,after we lost you ali,out there on the big prairie,“?bizzie
began, "we ran on as Tast as we could to the edge of the timber on La&& Roaring
breek,snd stood and listened,and could hear nothing of the enemy and our horaeq
so we turned down ahEhle i&snxaixkha timber, toward the river, We went very oa»
cautiousliy,looking,listening,and at last,when we were almost down to the river,
we heard,a little way ahead and out on the prairieﬁirom the timber,the tread 01
hooves,low voiced herding cries of men We weni on more slowly,and but a littl€
way,and out to the edge of the timber,and saw our ho;ses and a number ol the

enemy herding them close together,while others were one by one catoniiy an
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an animal to ridd. Ve went on & little farther in the edge of the timber,un-

we were juat opposite them. %o 41d nol know whal to do,how,pezaibly,to recovel
even a few of our band.,”
/ "After a time,the enemy scemed to neve caught all the horses that
they nucded to ride,but still they remained cul thers, vurrounding the loose
On@s,drivingagi gny of them that sttempted to sirike out Trom the cloge
herded band;and then we heard Ciring of guns somewhere up here,snd knew that
they were waiting kheme {or the rest of their nariy to Jjoin them, Te thought
t0o,that those others had discovered you up here,and killed you, Oh,%e fell
bad;our hearts 211 bul died within us, Nephew,here, cried;he whispsrad to me:
gﬁgnugh we die,too,ws nuat aaynow Kilhsgﬁg of thosge dog~facss out there!‘@%
"tand sone way,sonelioW,rseover owr horses,' [ answered,but could see
no way to do it.*

"But after a little tiame,we made out in tas darkness thal four or five
of the herders,thsre were more than twenty of them,had r.dden close together;
we could hear them btalking;and then they separated,and while seversl of them
began catohing more horses,two came riding straight toward us,came to the edge
of the t#émber,dismounted and started to tle thelr animals to two litile trees
cloge in ffont of the brush in wailch we stood., I whispered to nsphews 'Alm at
the right one,fire right after I do.'"

"I waited until I thought they were just finishing tlelng ‘ti&eropes,
1 fired,atid 8o did nephew,and down went the two men and we ran to the two
trees and began untieing the ropes of the horses,frightsned by our shots and

trying to brsak away. 1 thoughb thal we never would Le abls to unfakignbhie

ropes. BRos:s abt my 8ids the wan Lhatl I had shot was beglunaing to aove,and out
La bthe open the 3§hﬁrs of tihe enemy had hesaded the band of horses--they had

pwerd us.

broke and ran when we Tired--and S8GFSErefndke ridsrz ware coalag |
T A

But soumelow we untlied bhe ropes,we gol upun ta» horsss and started down toward
the river,tus four or Lfivs of the ensmy after ua. Onc of then fired al us and
I nsard the ball go past my head. It was bub a 1ittle way to bhe river,we rode

into it,right indo rapids deep and swilt, I Lthought taat the suemy would surel
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come in after us,but they dida't;they must have been afrald to follow us into

the roaring raplds. Ve were Irightenst Loo,Wnsn s 0L into theo;tig whilte-

~foszmiag waves rolled over us;ws hed hard wora hangling culo our norses' LENCH,

{gnd our gune and repe bridles, Ve fearsd tov,lual cur acloals would turn and

arry us back to the snemy shore;but they cién't;tae rapids werc not wldegtney
kept swimting on through them and brought us to the far shors,bul welli bolow
the mouth of Loud Roaring Cresk. From bhers we wonl slralgat oul upoa vue ridge

Bewell,here we are.’

and then up along it unlil oppositve the fordam
So my aunt Lizzle ended her xgg;gxk of Lue terrivie dangsrs thatl she

and my brother had sncountered,a tariliing taie that,from beginning tavend,sha

evenly calaly related as though sie were bul giving the details of & day of

petty work in camp. And when she had quite finished,uy grandfathsr sald to

143

her: “"Uaughter,if you were s nman,vwhal a greal warrlor you would bel"
“As was one of my wouen ancestors,Running Lagle,ec shall I be,a lead-
#*
3t

er in war against our eneamiecs,’ she replled,

"No! No! Daughter,you shall not,shall not leave me and go Lo war,and
die in some far enemy couniry;” my grandmcother uried.

Said my brother: "I would like to go to war wiih her,she is brave!
Well,I made & good shov at the enewy I kiiled,I shot aim dead., I stepped upon
nim when I was unileing the horse,and ne never moved,"

And then,up ot our burned caup,our dJdogs began bariking furiously,and
uncie John exclaiumed: "The enemy! Thaey are $p therc againi”

“oulek! Give Rocert and me some cape for our rifies;we weol ours when

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

near the ford,the reet of us,le#i by my grandfather,began sneaking up through

the timber toward our “f¥&+yed camp, When we were about half-way to 1t,our dog
ceased barking,and a little later,ﬁ* heard the tread of a number of horses out
upon the prairiegand heard thelr 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," saild my
grandfather,

We went on. The gentle night wind brought to us the stroﬁg odor of
burned leather;it turned and b¥ew the other way,and our dogs,gettling 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 1t ir
the edge of the timber,the dogs went out znd nosed about and made no outcry,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 Johined us,day was break
ing. The light grew,and we:!aakaﬁaﬁ&&ag”saene desolate eneugh,and ny grandmodb]
sat down and
cried 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 cooklng uténalls and cups and plates., Where my uncle
John's lodgé had stood,there were the hhkfwbdrned remains of two packs of beav
er skins that the enemy had overlooked;they had evidently taken all of the ski.

in the other lodges. All of our riding smddles and pack saddles had been plled

to one side,in ths edge of the brush,and coversd with a breadth of old lodge-

skin;all of them were gone,with the exception of the wo .ens' saddles that the
contemptuously
enemy had tosseé@ out upon the ground, They had,apparently,carried out from t



-awdges Lhe most of the things of vaiG; that they wanted, before setting them

afire,and to make sure that the destruction would be complete,had tfrn the ;
lodges down,aggdgiles of the poles and the firewood at the doorways,and set ;
upon them our stores of marrow grease,fat dried meat,and then the lodge akins.f
And as my grandfather and I had seen,some of the ralders had been so eager rorf
loot that they had gone staggering under heavy packs of beaver 8kins to their ;

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

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

As we 8tood there in the midst of the desolation,my father bitterly
exclaimed: "Fooll Fool that I was to have left Fort Benton! If we can somehow ‘
get back to it,there ¥%1ll be no more trappers' life for me and minef" f

And at that,ny aunt Lizzie laughed long and loud,and cried: "Itamapi,
anocka kokus! Niokskai tuppl kiteinita anan Matslkl piksi otakani”ﬁ&ﬁ&%masst#
to say,as nearly‘as it can ve translated: It was & nlght of happiness! We kill{
ed three men! What matters the bird's headt

And my grandfather, clapping his hands and laughing,replied,in Engliaﬁ
» "Good! Good} That 18 the kind of talk I like to hear! It is as you say,noth-
ing mattera:that which we had,we can replace by a little work! And we killegd |
three of the enemy! Well,let us go look at the one of them out in the corral.“;

"We found there,enly the horse that had been shot:the man,dead, or enlﬂ
wWounded,had been carried away by his friends. There was g large spot of black,;
dried blood where he had fallen,good evidence thut he was dead, and buried aome{
where nearby in the surrounding timber, ; f

We saddled the two horses that my a&ht and brother had recovered, |
mounted my grandmother and mother upon them,fefdeﬁ;the river and took the trail
running south up the ridge and along the foot of the mountains. we opedvepy
n&ﬁérﬁhﬁakgiE;*ﬁlﬁhﬁwgﬁi&f
sand of elk ang killed one of them,a Jearling cow in good flesh, They had it

butchered jfftksfitn‘goggg by the time we joined them,and we were soon sitting

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

we camped for the night.

Near iundown of the following day,we arrived at lower Two Medlclne

Lodges Lake,and found that the Kootenal Indians whemewe had left

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

late in the afternoon,discovered their camp in the big 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 glve us hearty welcome:"You are afoot! You have hud
trouble!"” he exclaimed. "Well,my lodge is 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 set before us:Boiled buffalo
bose ribe;pemmican;stewed ggﬁ&gg blanche,and,best of all,large servings of

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

the blg pipe went the round of the circle,my grandfather imXd,orally,and in th

glgn language,and in every detall,the & upon us by the Assiniboines. Si-

lently they all 1istened until he told about Lizzie's and my brither's part
in our a@ventures of the night,and then,with loud clapping of hands they all
turned tg her,calléd her a woman warrior,a woman chief,and old Back-in-sight
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 thm story of our adventures of the
night,he said to him:"Rising Wolf,true friend of many winters 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 Pikuni people. Ee 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 ihe
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 as 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 plalin,where
they had been herded dgring the night,and soon men began to come with horses
that they gave ua.saddies too,and ropes,until we all had good mounts,and more
animals than we needed,or so we thought until x& fommd friends began to come
with furnishings for the lodge,back rests,parfleches g%idried meat,bladders of
marrow greaae,beautlfzﬁv;gass sscks filled with.drie& 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. My grandmother was so overcome
by the pmmErankkyyaxndxihm 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 asaid

"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 smooth coat,when a woman came with & high

crupper and pommel woman's saddle,bBs#d it at her feet and slgned that she gave
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it to her, 014 Backecoming-in-sight looked dovn al 1t,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 1ltjgone 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 it on the ho
horse. "There! That is no death trap!" he exclaimed. "Should your horse stunble
and fall when you are chasing a herd,you will easily slide from that saddle
and save yourself."

"You are very generous. I am glad to have it,a real saddle," my aunt
replied, She rode out with my uncles that morning,took part 1ntgeehase of a
small band of buffalo and kllled 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%iBaek»coming~in—sight praised her skill in riding and shoot-
Ing until she was almost beslde herself with pride in her success,and she de-
clared that that wzas the 1ife for her,that she was going to be a warrlor and
hunter,as her great ancestor,Running Eagle,had been.

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

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

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

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

servant to the chiefs,at kai

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

"¥pung woman, just let me catch you wearing man clothes! Yes, just let
me catch yoﬁ;wearing them! That is all I have to say!" the other exclaimed,and
my aunt 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 thm
Kootenal friends had given us,until we had more than we could possibly use,

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

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

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

After many talks around ocur evening lodge fires,ip wedk
would take Mo part,my grandfather and uncles decided that we should go in to
Fort Benton,to obtaln on credit the various things thal we needed,and thsn
crogs the Mlssouril and trap beaver along the streams putting out from the

y -sach Istukiste
REAstenhisitaaiste -~ the Belt Mountains. So,one morning,we packed up and

left the great camp of our peocple,and our Kooteni? friends,and without advent-
ure of any kind,traliled down into the Fort Benton river bottom three days lat-
er,and were surpriged to sgee that a large log building was belng put 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 deadﬁate our great country and hake beggars
of usi"

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

We rode on into the fort,and Mr, Carroll gkve us hearty welcome,ngéd
ug to occupy our old gquarters,and ,when my grandfather told him of cur losses
at the hands of the Aesiniboines,sald that he would be glad to re-employ him,
his sons and my father eqiﬁutfit th:;tgll that they woulid 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 loocked around

the room,rubbed his hands together,gave a deep sigh of satisfa¥tion and said
&bﬁ&:&égbrive the horses out to the fort herd,and then bring wood for the firs
place. I can hardly walt to see again a cheerful blaze in it. Here,here indeed
is peace and happiness."

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

"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 a lot. Why,we now know how
to trap,we can earn plenty of money for ourselves," I replied.

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 o0ld man,found him at las
in the employees' trade room,and beggzed 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 ue later on. Ye

ran across the court to our grandmother,and our mother,and got them to pronise
that they would help us. We thought that there was never an afternoon so 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 lagt we wsre‘called to sup
per,but we were so anxious that we could no more than taste of the food set
before us.

Night came. Our father left the table,tcok his favorie,buffalc hide
covered chair before the fire and got out his 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 trapping expedition,

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

vRtybhat you

anyhow,you have to study your school books! I am gokngotnuate
have some educationl!" he replied.
9They can take thelr books with them and study in camp," said oy

mother,

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

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

"They can earn by trapping,four timee as much as your pay Will come
to,herel” the old man put in.

"No} Once for all,I say that they can not gol!" our father replied.
And at that,our mother motioned to us to cease talking.

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:idrew great clouds

of smoke from his pipeiand at last exclaimed: "Oh,welll Haweijo ik
Yes, they 2;% go,But upon one condition;ihat you will mske them study thelr
books!"

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

And "Good! Good!" "We are going trapping!" Robert and I shouted,and
danced out of the room,and ran to tell our young friends of the fort that we
were going 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

plains ferdilp Belt Mountains,

1 am not going into the detalls of that trip. We tirapped along the
upper reaches of Deep Creek,the Judith,and the Musselshell 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'uiaeason making the round of Sun River,the Teton,Dupuyer,and Bireh creeks,
wi good success, At each camp,we blazed trees,and uﬁon the ¢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

autﬂpn,we returned to Firt Benton with all the beaver packs that our horses
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could et;gger under. By thisg time,xy brother and I were,I fear,very concelted

youngeters;we conslidered ourselves ri11 rlegﬁed men of the mountainsg;vs lorded
oolilirour young friends of the fortj;our pockets bulged with the money that we
"had obtained for our ehareé of the bezaver skine,and ¥e squandered it upon all
kinds of useless things,zfter we had bought,each of us,a Henry repeatling rifle,
and fivé hundred rounds of Qartridges. Cur uncles,and our affat Llzzle,also
bought each of them,one of these wonderful rifles,but grandfather Risling Wolf
refused even to handle one of them;they were,he sald,too coumplicated,sure to
socon get out of order;his faithful old flintlock was 8ll the weapon that he
wanted, |
So,trapring in the mountains from early spring until late fall,and
wintering in Fort Benton,time passed all toc quickly for my brother and me,
Fort Benton was growlng. Soldiers now occupled the old adobe fort,and one by
one,a line of log bulldings were being erccted above the store of Carrell and
Bteell jother stores,a hotel,several saloons. The one-time engages of the Am-
. erlcan Fur Company were living in small cabins that they built back of the
business houses along the water front,and were none of thenm any too prosperous.
They mourned Wier the passing of the great company,and bitterly resented the
discovery of gold up in the mountains,that was bringing a horde of new comers
into the country. In Hupgdanmé,and July of each summer,steamboats from far St.
Louis were as plentiful as flies along the levee,and tae great river bottom
wag filled with bullg‘trains.and nule tr31§§f§§ transport to the placer aines
the cargoes of goods that they brought up.
We heard terrible tales of murder and robbery up in Alder Guleh. sot

satisfied with their chances for riculls it region,prospectors from there

began to infest our trapping grounds,:nl 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,where we would anyhow be
free from the wandering bands of rrogpectors,and at last,in the spring of 1870,
declided to maks the nmove. By father,however,sald that he would not £0 up there

S

; down the river to Fort Buford,where,he

for any consideration,that he was goifh
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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,orother and 1 were to accompan
him. There were days and days of argument about it,but my father was bet 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. Litile
did my brother and I then think,that vei&ere never agaln to see our good grand-
had gold all of horses, and

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

I wonder if we would have been 8o keen for it if we could have known that we
turning our backs upon the dangerous lifa of the mountain trapper,only to take

active
part in the war with the Sious;Cheyenne,and Nez Perces,even then brewing.
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My father steered cur small batteau,my brother and I sach work-
ed an oqr;and aided by the four miles an hour current we made fast progress
down the river;much too fazst for us youngsters;we wanted more time to take in
the ever changing wonders of the siream and valley. ¥eo soon passed the mouth
of the Riviere de Chantier where,for nany long and happy yeals,and with song
and laughter and much good cheer,Baptiste Rondin and his fellow engages had
built keel boats and batteaux for thoe American Fur Conpany,now no more, 4 few
weatherbeaten hewed témbers and grass grown and yellowed plles of chips,and

a cabln with sunken roof,were all that rema'ned of ¥l one time busy boat yard

[ Brtterly exclaimed:

"Steamboats! GoRdsitMmes! How I hate them! But for them,the great Big kn%vii
sti
Company would gtill be in complete control of this country,and we would be liv:

Sadly turning her gaze from i{ts desclation,uy mother

ing in our comfortable quarters in Fort Benton!"

And with & long slgh,my father anewered:"Yes,imelie. And worse is to
come: Following the gold seekers,hundreds,thousands and thousands ol Bastern |
reoprle will settle upcn thege plains,kill off the buffalo,trap the last beaver,
etarve our Indian relatives--B

"Don't talk about it! It 1s toc terrible! ou,I don't want to live :

to see that time!" she interrupted,and there followed & long sllence broken
only by murmur of the river.

It 18 a strange stream,the Upper Missouri. Always hollowly murmuring,
even where most egmoothly flowing;and in ite ctillest reaches 1ts waters swirl,
and gink,and heave up asg though fed by many bursting springe;and here and there
i1t hes rapids thet roar mightlly over beds of sunken boulders. There was a
#?pid a little way below the mouth of the Riviere de Chantler;we ghot Guwn it,
and around a bend,snd then had to back water to keep from running into s large

herd of buffalo gwlzeing acroes to the north shore. They paild no attention to
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us&is they drew out upon a gravelly bar and stood dripping. We passed,a lit-

tle later,the site of Fort Mackenzle,built byDp, D, Mitchell, of tie great
company,in ;832 ,and then,close to the mouth of the Marias Rlver,the ruins of
Fort Pilegam;or Brule Fort,built by a brave company man,Jaumes Kipp,in 183g. As
we rowed by it,my father told us its story. Kenneth ﬁgckenzie,the grea€ chlef
of the American Fur Company,on the Mlssouri Rlver,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,inclted to
do 80 by the Hudsaon's Bay Company,they constantly killed the trappers of the
American company wherever they found them. At last,nowever,lackenzie sent one
of hies engages,named Berger,who had forﬁerly been an engage of the Britlish con-
pany,and while on the Saskatchewan,had learned the Blackfeet language,in quest
of the Blackfeet,to ask them to visit 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 emphge 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 lime passed,and they had not arrived at the fort,they f
In&iana acé igrgge engages of trsachery,and were on the point of killing tgﬁgf
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 Mackenzie gave them s 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 hsg%eaux loaded with trade
goods,went up the river to build Fort Plegan. They found the whole tribe of

the Pikuni encamped there,and were bothered so much by them in their work,that
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Kipg finally begged them to go out and trap for elghty days,and then return

and trade with him. liuch to his surprise,tiey consented to do tlhat,and left,;

¥orking as they never had before,he and his men completed the building of
During the

the fort within the specilfiled time,and were then safe from attack.
winter,Kipp had a large trade. In the spring,vhen ready to boat the furs down

to Fort Union,hie men refused (o remain in the fort during his absence,so he
was obliged tg sbandon 1t,snd durlng the swmer,lt was burned by the Indlians.
Arriving at Fort Union with his batitsaux loaded wiith furs,Xlipp was dstailed to
take charge of Fort Clark,the trading post for the Mandan Indians,and

wag sent up the river with a large number of engages,snd finding
Fort Plegan burned,he weat on a few mlles,and bullt Forlt Mackenszle,

A little way below the mouth of the Harias,ws entered a long canyon
8o different from anytiing that Roberi and I had ever seen,that we felt as
though we had come intc ancther world. On both sides of the river were white
sgndatone eliffs carved ianto wonderful,wlord shapes éf castles,clties,and
strange beaste by the winds and rains of the ages. They were like the pictures
of 0l1ld world plagces ln our story books,and my father said that it was e&asy to

imagine the high battlements alive with mail clad men aboubt to chargs down upam

us with thelir cross bows and other weapons of jhe long agoe., And aven as he

T

spoke we saw GLthal they were allve--with mountain sheep;countless little bands ]

of feomales and yaff,,and alvaye apart froa them,bande of huge headed raus, As
we drifted close uhder a lone ram,stering at us from a Litile shelf of a clifr,
Robert took ceref§l aim at it and fired,and down it came into the river with

2 mighty splagh,and we towed 1t ashera§and wutchered it;there was all of a two
o 1
inch layer of fat upon its rump. |

The strenge cliff%?&rm&tioa continued all the way down to the wouth ﬂf
drrow Creek,twenty miles and more,and appeared agaln here and there for a hundaé
red miles and more. Below Arrow Creek,where the pottome were larger and heavily
timbere,we were constantly in sight of game of all kinds in cduntless nu&bers,
buffalo, elk,dser,bighorns,and in the open bottoms,bands of antelope, Beavers
woere very plentiful,and my brother aend I wanted to trap them,but were not alia»

ed to do so because of the risk we would frun of beling shotxiy
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shot by some wandering war party of an enemy tribe. We occasionally camped

for the night with a party of "woodhawks," men who,at great risk of their
lives from Sloux and Assinlboines,got out long rows of cordwood which they
sold to the steamboats during the summer. Hﬁisa 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 island,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 winterj;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
silght, Wolveséﬁoyﬁ%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 himself at a éarcaae whilg at safe kfftance off,severaly

wolves sat upon their haunches and hungrily waited for him to take his f1l1l1

and go upon his ¥ay. garly 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 shcot 1t. The cow had.apparently,justv
swun the river,and was drying herself in the warm sunshone,and sleepily enjoy-
ing it;she stood facing us,head lowered, but did not notice our approach. We
had drifted to within fifty yards of her,and Robert was ratsing his rifle to
alm it,when,with a loud hoarse roar,s blg grizzly dropped from the top of the
bank straight chn‘upon her back,straddliﬁg her hump and with his forepaws ros.
re ching forward and giving her head an upward and side twiet that broke her
neck with a sharp snap that we distinei&y heard.aﬁd ghe dropped without having
made a single jump;and as she fell,theggrizzly leaped from her back,and made
several ?hort 8tiff Jumps down the shore,and then up it,roaring loudly at each
Jump,and finally sitting stralght up and looking,listening,and sni%éing the
alr with his wet blackhﬁﬁse. He then saw us,we had drified to witiin twenty
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of him,snd thrust Lls head forward,starsd l.tcutly ai us,champicg nlis

Jaws,anparently trying Lo decide 1f we were enemles spproecuing als £ili,and

therefore Lo Le put to flight,

obert! Don't shoot!” my father csutioned,out suphkeyls

fevo late, Cracx

went my brother's rifle,with & loud roar the grizzly clapped a paw agalnet Lile
beeast . ' : . ) \

arask a10 tore at al the slinging wouwnd in it,and toen witsa a long aigh leap
waz Inte the river aad ewimulng &fter us, &y fgther drooped his steering oar,
caatolied up his rifls and fired at the bear's he.d,and missed,and shouted to
me& for my rifle. I passed 1t to my mother Lo Land i1t to him,and sue dropped 1t

and by the tlme siie recovered her valance and tuck up the weapon,the bear was

almost to the stern of the Loabt. That was & Lense momment! Ny father had spran

o uls feel and wae - one plle of cargoe in frant of hi

shautitf:“Qééck! quick! Hand it to we or we are¢ gonel As he siefged 1i,at last
’ powerful upsurge

and burned about,tlic Lear with a Xurkisurgaxxup,eripped the top of the stern
and wes drawing oul of the' water,in unother segond or wo would be rigut upon
us. I leaned forward to grasp ny wother'c &Xm, o Lelil hier to Juwp ouv of the
uogt w@%h ne,but before I could speak,I saw my father tlrust the muzzle of my
rifle right inte tho bear's cuen &auth;th@ré Was a dul: repurt;blood and brain
eourted ae the huge body slipped bsck inbo the water and tue stern of ithe boat
Leaved up. ¥e all four went suddenly WoakKjsagged down liaply in our sesats and
rene epoke uatil al last,fcbert laughed queerly and said:"Well,father,yo. fire

Just in time to save me from welting my clothes;l wue about to &0 overboard wni

84 Lo Qo 1f uhe vear came aboard. Said wmy
fother: "Wel il . mothor 7o m ~5$~1 b vl Lly frlghn- ner :
PRLIGI: WeLinothier, you nustgneve teen terrilly frighiened when the old &rizaly

set hie rettling cl;ws‘%gio thae weed of the sterai”

9~ - [ T A . - . ESL T « .
Lo¥ag Worogiag abeut you, 1 anew that the boye would jump out and
ewiz to shere, I was startiug to 8L hold of you aad gacCoyms make you jump wit

me into the river,when you fired,"

"If the bear had come clear up oub of the g%ter,with all of his weign
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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 said: "Well,father,
anyhow,you have,at last,killed a grizzly!"
~ order
My father's only reply to that was to ke&kk us to take to our oars.
saild to him in '
iy mother,frowning at Robertby&QPikuniz"You,wild one,wholly without shame!
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 blg grizzly,
a¥nost submerged,was drifting close beside us and I struck his body with my
oar as e passed him, None spoke for a léng time,our adventure with the bear
occupying our minds,

Sald my mother,as last:"The little bighorn meat that we have left,
is 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," my father replied, Even as he spoke,several small bands of buffalo
were 1n elght on the shores below,and upon th: slopes of the valley,and during
the long day,we saw nany other bande of them,and numbers of deer and elk. Then,
a8 evenling drew near,we scemed to have come into a gameless part of the valley,
for look where we would,along 1ts slopnes,in the Lig bottoms,and along the river
shotes,we could see nowhere an animal of any kind,not even .. coyote, Ve round-
ed a sharp bend gnd cane 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 summnit commanded a wide view of the sur-
rounding country.even the great plain stretching away to the nobth and south of
the badlsnd valley slopes., A wide shallow just above it was fordable except in
extreme hig floods,and was much used by Assiniboines and Yanktonais enroute to,

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

Missouri,
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ohap We had gone but a little way down the wide,long stretch of the riv-

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 mule deer on & st;i

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

1y and in single file stalked acrose the sands to the edge of the water,lowsre
their heads and drank. We were just then nearing & big snag in the channel,a
partly submerged cottonwood tree,and when we came to it,Robert reached out and
quickly tled the bow rope to one of its stout limbs,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 sirip of shore where the deer were dringing,the g@dge of the blyg bottom was
& high cutbank rising straight from deep water,and unclimbable;our one chance
to get shots at the deer was to remain 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 an occas-
ional swallow or two,and then raising their hcads to stare up and down the riv-
er,and at the slope of young cottonwoods and willows running from their rear uj
tc the level of the bottom. At last,they turned gbout,and my mother wihlspered:
"Good! They are going now!" But they didn't;they lined up at the edge of the "
willows and stood there a long time,occaslionally nipping the newgrown tender '
shoots of the brush."There! They are stuffed full with Tood;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 I

Sun was then within & half-hour of setting,and at last ms& began to
consider 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 thst rope until the deer leave the

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

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

rope and sagged down limp upon his seat,

"Yes,I puess your mother is right about 1it;we had bhetier walt here
' teded,nore to himself than to us,
' u somewhat
"She always has her way abot things," I thought,zxkkkkix resentfully.

a while," my father ngt

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

We remalned there beside the snag a long time, At last,when Bum was
no more than a half-hour from setting,one of the bucks moved up into the brus
and disappeared,and the others slowly folliowed him, Kobert unfastened the tle
rope then,and using our oars as paddles,we noislessly worked the boat down
stream and my father stsered it to shore vhere the deer had been. We landed,
drew the boat well cutunon the sands,and then folliowed a hard besten wide
game trall up through the brush and timber slope,locked out from the edge of
it and saw the deer a:t the foot of the high b§tte,all of three hundred yards
from us;they were moving slowlyoggrough the high sagebrush, keizxuxslyxfeadingix
gtopring frequently to nip.g?f a g mouthful%:f tenpting browse,clifion! Gol You
two can easily slip up to them, Y;ur 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 drawlng it from its heavy rawhide case,

Stooping low,Robert in the lead,we slipped out through the sagebrush,
following narrow grassy lanes meandering around its dense lmpenetrable growths,
The deer,meantime,had gone a little way up the slope of the butte,so,where the
brush was low,as we found it to be in places,we were obliged to get down upon
hands and knecs and creep onward,to prevent them seeigf’e ;s. They presently
ceased Teeding,stood iﬁert,surfﬁéted glthﬁgcod;one of Wk% pawed a bed in the
loose shale of the slope and lay down in 1t. We BHEHRCEG OH COVEPE LR Went
on nmore slowlyjcautiously,absolutely certzin that we weuld gec with in short
range and kill one of them,

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

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

§ Locked up at 1t,

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

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

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

but a little way when we saw that whiehiﬁhe bulfie 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

ber back of her,than the eneny wsre,and,though they had unobstructed going dow
the steep slope while we had to zig-zag our way Letween th thlcﬁ rowihe ﬁ‘f
sage and greasewood,they soon saw that they would bhe unable o intercept us,
snd changing their course,headed gtraight towerd her. it that,our father turn-
ed back to protect her as best he could,and we ran faster than ever,if that we
were possible, Ve went on and on,our hearts heavy with fear for her. We went
te the right and left around a patel of brush,and when I agalin fell in behind
Robert,I saw that & ratilesnake 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. "Fuster! Run faster!"
The snsiie 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 miss my right ankle by
an inch or two,

And now,when ths snemy were aboul two hundrzd yards foon our mother,

“te us to hurey in,znd turned and ran 1ato the shelter of the brush,
and at the same tlime,cur father stonped and begun shooting at the eneay,and

we did lliewlee. Cur Tirst chots raised puffs of dust Lelew them;we alued high-
er,firing rapldly,and sheuted 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 comrszde,sho wae yelling with pain,and started off
arcund the butte carrying hinm by arae and lege, Ve all thres continued shootling
alming st the closc bunch of them. The hamaer of my rifls save & dull click
when I pulled trzgger*T had enptled the magazine;as I began reloading it with
two or three cartridges that I snatched from my vocket,Robert flred,and down
went one of the wounded nen's carriers,and at that,the others dioppred him and
scattering ran out of our sight down around the lower glope of the butte, We

knew that,as soon as they struck the brush at the oot of it,they would come
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up througn it to attack,égggweuld then have every advantage of us., We ran on,
across the last etrip of Sattom,and down the game trail in the wooded slope
to the river,and into the boat,which cur mother and father had alreasdy pushed
out into the stresm, Ve sprang intc it,tcok up our cars and pulled upon them
with all our strength,and 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 bogt,betwzen Robert and ne,
"You boys! Father! Lie down! Let the boat drift!" cur mother cried.
"We can't! Snags ahead!” I answered,

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

idi"Not unless you all do!"

Two more shots were fired at ué and the bullets struck the water close
above the boat, Ve gad it well under way by that time,heading it straight for
the cgpositﬁ? shore,éiistant a couple of hundred yards, Several shots more were
fired at us before we landed,but none hit us,nor even the boat. is ‘Tandbdw
scraped upon the rocky shore,we sprang out,drew the boat up 80 that it wouldn'f
drift away,and scurried like frighiened Pabbéis into the shelter of of the
nearby Srush,the snemy firing one last fultile shot at us before we entered it,

"Kyi! Hital kamota anan!’ There! We survive! Our mother excialazed.

None made reply to that, Safe in our brush screen,we stared out a
across the river at ihe butte,all red glowing in the setiing sunand sovn saw
he enemy,six of them,climblng up 1t,

“Theiﬁelescopa~-where is 1t? Robert asked,

t"In the boat,of course!” cur mother replled,and he ran out and sot
it,and leveled it at the eneay. Four of them were approaciing tie firsit one

of inem that weg had shot,who wae sitting up,and presently,as tney surrounded

7]

Lim, 18T0ed him,Robert sald thal,as nearly as ne sould make out,the man's left

e

leg was Lroken., And then Lie sald that the other one taabl we had shot,was dead.

tf;’
£
oF

ne had no need to tell us that;we could see,witinout tne ald of the glass,
the two thal had gone to him,take up his snleld,and nis gun,and then slezing

him by the eras,start drageing hiam down the slope t¢ the brush,where they would
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no doubt,bury him ac best theysounirdd,

"Who ars they?" 1 usked.

\4 -~ 3

"Yanktonais or Assinliboines,maybe liinnetarces,' my father replied,
Little did we then think ihat we were to know nore of them,have unciher flght
with uhﬁmgﬁﬂat very suzaer,snd,years later,neet two of them in dreadful batile,
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u&ia our mobther: Dun had been good Lo us thig day. I T.el sure that
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shore. I7 we had drifted on dewn,es you Doyse wanted to do,and you had killed
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3f the deer thiere,the eneny would have sneaked down and killed us while we

e

one
were butcaering it "

"True,trus encugh!" said Robert.
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But tihel 1sn't all 3
#ith me,wneéen we lended? Because I Tell urged t§ do it,Sun's urge,of course.

1,

Out there at the adge of the brush,l watchoed you boys sneaxing out alter the
cdeer,and then I adjusted the glass,and looked through it,not at the deer,nor
the badland slope up from the long bottom,but at once gtralght at the top of
the butte, As I dlscovered there a round circle of rocks,ftbedstbered that I
had heard members of one of our returned war parties tell about 1t,a walled
lookout place of the Sioux. So I looked at it more closely,thinking that,
right then,enemies might be concealed within it. And sure enou s between two
rocks of its top,I saw a nan's face,red painted,with é gtripe of yellow across
the cheeka;halir smoothly parted,an eagle tall-feather rising str.ignt from the
back of it. In the bright iight of setiing Sun,I couid even sece his eyes. I

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

wlth hin were planning to i

’ap us all:as soon as you killed one of the deer, and
your father and I -gnt oui tndjoin you and help psck in the meat, they would

run down the back of the butte to the river,and up through the brush to the
trail in front of the boat,and there walt to shoot ug wien we should come in
with our loads., And then I to0ld vour father wiaat I had seen,told him to run to
rrotect you,I sprang ur, shouting to you,and the BNemy, Lnowing then that they
were discovered,leaped out from their hiding place to iry to cut you off from

'ptmv‘ﬁﬂ g8 s¥ g fanqfqqnop ou
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from ue, Give thanks te Sun,oh,ny wsan,and you my childreu,tha? we are here
4 'S - ~ o3 "

in this brush,with the river between us and those cul throat enemies,

vo mads nc renly to that., ¥We were thankiul for our narro¥w egcape,

1 never knav o koow thal,in those our early

years,Rober Sun. A¥L of ocur relatlves,even

3 k > st P a4 3 oy ko le Y 3 - ’ 2 - Clgreg wmre e Dl gy <’i YR Y 5 ? e ]
our wolte prandfsther,flsling %ol slfeved thet Sun woo the gil rowerful ruler

of the world,the Xind prots ~ of the Dlegkfeost tribeg,and naturslly,we niever
cuceticned that faith,never even for o moment doubted that the great ball of
fire Zalily croselng the blue,vas £ white skinned,bluc eyed,selden nalred man

whicse Lone Wag upon it eiBegteid In the #est,where he lived hape

pily with Kokom¥ he moon,end Ipelisuacnlis~~zoriing gtar, thelx
gone I remenber that I cnee gald to umy wother:"How car. Bun Le harpy atb homﬁ,

when his wifs leaves hils lodge,often before he arrives ihers,and travels all
nlght leng seross the eghyt  Way,he end hle son nuet have to cook for them-
gelves,"

Fn¢ to that,she replied:"she remaine st home come of the nights;she
finds plenty of time to éoéfthe cooling and other lodge work,"

On thie night there wase no moon, As scon as it wae dark,we got into
the boalt and drifted down etream,listening for the low roer and hiss of the
current. past snage and other obstructione,end ever resdy with our care to
turn to the right or left of them. Even so,it wae dengerous work,going down the
river at night;there wer# many sharp snags in it that coused no aurmer nor
rinnle of the current, snage that would wreeck us if 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,
h”wwyi“g down the valley tc some 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 nof over tazke us,befors we eoulé take cur much needed rest, Twice,

®

pefore midnight,ws struck snags,the lafffﬁ%e throwlng the boat over so much

that a lot of waler ooured onto 1t;it waeg a narrow o scare that we nad from sink
ing. Ve went ashore and baled the water out,and went on again for an hour or

more,and then went :(chore on the north side of an island,and lay down in the



e :
ggéggg;ng. lept until iawn,whan wevhgrrie&ly rolled cur bedding, tosesd 1t into
whe boat =and want on.

4 denge fog £illed the valley,loy hesyy upon the water,and 4did not
1At until the gum wor coveral heours Mish,ond br that time,Bobert and I were
woolt from want of Food that we could har:zly work cur care. Zul relisf from tha

y . T S 1 A o ™ % B
cour erperiencs of the day before hovever had nede up wary of

Sy o mirvh i SRS TCh he o 3
golng ssghore Lo moike o Rl and to be szafe,onr ninther Jdocid2d that we should

» - e
make an laland drive for geme, Ve rrecently came Lo one that wes long,nerrow,
, h §
ané heevlily timberead,znd ghe had ve land her and cur Tster st the headgéf it,
' . fo RS- 3 Ty 2 . 1
and then wo weni %o ite lower end,: lesving the Loot there,went up in the

> LI " " S oy . . i ¢ et P I " r et o
edgze of the timber g 1Little W&yynace?ﬁ on the scuth eife, I on the north cslde,
" ~ 2 PR -
vhere we chood as motionlese ap we could,our rifles cocked,recdy to fire, Be

2B

'e warning eryyiipymd

fore five ainutes hod ropred, I heard, f2inily,our wother

Thite-talls! Running toward you!"

I brought ny rifle to ny shoulder, ;watehed,listened, heard the thudding
of hooves,dull at firpt,sroving loudsr,end goon sew three buek coning straight
toward me, They stopned sudlenly,lcoked back theﬁ@ay that they hed come,and I

teck quick aim at the breact of of one,and fired,nnd down he went;the others,
q > ’

with three or four long lespe,sprang into the river and swam for the nain shore
"Come on,I have mede a ki11," I shouted,ard they 11 came running,laughing,hap-

pily chatting. While Eobert and I butchered the animal,the others built a fire
and breovght cvr mezs cutfit from the beat,and we soon hed a meal of fried liv-
er,y=agt powder bread and coffse, Within an hour,we wsre again upcn our way
down river.

¥e were now in enemy country,likely at any time to be discovered rak
anXyxby war na rt*ek,aﬁxskgwgbﬁk lerge hunting camps of Assiniboines or Yankton-
als,so,more than ever we avoided pacsing vhdsr under cut Lhanks,and wooded shores,
with the resnult that,when we left the channel,ws nore often than not had troublk
in passing the sandbare Every evening,nezr sundovn,ws had oup evening meal on

an island that hsd deen water upon elther gide of it,end ihen rowed on ih the

&
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& uhe risk of velng wrecked by snags,iuc canp for tas night
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ra®s, alraey
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upon anobler 1
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land, One evenlng we tled up on the ncrih side of en ilegland,
and were gathering woed for sur cooking filre,vwhen we Leard & horse whinoe

]

gomewihere Lo the scuth o7 us. Ve gnsaked to ths fringe of willows upon that
alde of the island,and Trea the cefe screen of ther,sav o party of Indleans
ride from ithe blg grove ornposite,cubt across tne wide slouping shore to water

thelr horses. They were no mors then a adundred yerds from us;we could Pbainly

sce thelr Teaces,hear then talk, ?héy carriad
slung from thelir ahauiéﬂrs,abi cased shlelds attached to thelr saddies, They &
&ll isaaunted and knelt ot the edge of the river and drank,and several cf
then Washeé the poneh :nd other parts of an animal that Lhey nad kllled. They
went back into bhe tizbsy leatlig bthavlr horses,sc we knew bhaat they were golng
to camp in 1t, Thelr fire soon bLlazed upfﬁhé Lhey Uatuvleu sround it,talking
end laughlng. We never woved from the willows until it was gulte Qerk,wien we
gstcle back bto cuwr beabl ard wert on down stre am, ellently paddling,anc aul all
of ten miles belweun us ana the eénemy--Sioux,ny rabher sald--beiore we landed
for cur nights rest, Ve had no supper,nor breaifast ian tiue surning;as socn &s
dawr. came we vwere again afloat,Robert and I plying the vars wita all our
strengtn,if the enuny were Lomeward bound,we inlended 10 geep aneac of then
if that Weré p#ssivle, Ve saw no more of then, |

¥ came to R '

At lasi,cne forencon,we RaxEi loe BiiB of Fort Ualon,where my father
had put in bhe early years of nis service wilh tne American Furr Company,and
net and married my wother, Ve went ashore,climbsd the stsep vank end found,
wnere the fort had stood,only mounds of earth,a tew lugs and stones;we aad
down,and the mese of the maiberlial used in ithe

consiruston of furl Sugord,lwelve miles ovelow, as we

.
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La® uddni. Of Lhe Yellowelong--wnlou novert anlG 1 ssce surprised to £ind a
~and less muddy
darger,elver Lhan oo Jlsssurle~falasr and wotler Looh Laiked apoul incldents
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A4 wis 0LQ Yot ia far back days,when sennith Mackenzle was its

- L2

Teetor,or he sas oflen called, "fas Lord of ths Upper Missouri." He had,

V)
[l

they sald,lived in greab sityls in his owo glory no#se 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 sald,the great style in which the factor carried on,twenty-five
hundr«d 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 Northwest 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 stralght 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: "Hal It is you,Tomas 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 another
vhd- thtmand of our father,who just then came in,Pierre 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 821d,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,helved my mother in making 1t comfértable,bring-

ing in many of her own thkings for our use, The two becane fgst friends,



For some days,Robert and I found life pretty dull in our new

MEALET .

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 enough

that we would not be welcomed there.

The first friend that we made Wag 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 people,and her son had Erown up as an Arickaree,and with all that tbeibe's
hatred of the the Sloux,

One evening,when we were all gathered in the Larpenteur's living
room,Bloody Knife canme in,and sald,mffenurpenteur interpreting: "You Pikuni
people had a fight when you were coming down from your country;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 akaukxkk,excent lr, Larpenteur and ir,
Garreau. How did you learn about 1t3"

"Though the Simux tribes hate me,still I have certain friends amorng

? learn all that go&s on in their camps,allthat they have done,all that

thenm :

they intend to do. Last evening,that war party arrived on a raft,stopped in

the camp,above,all night,and went on down river st daylight,this morning, They

told of the fight that they had had with four pecople of a boat,a man WOm&n,tWO

boys,and then the Yangtcnais told them that they had not far to go to find

the slagersrBuf’alo Rib,that they would f£ind them right here in thie trading
the man,white,

nost, 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,

a8 soon as his leg becanse ﬂhole he would have your lives for that you had done

to him, "

"Hal Let hinm come! T am not afraid of himt" Robert exclaimed,
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P "Don't boast,ny son,don't boast;it is unlucky,” our mother

told him,

"You need not worry 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 perty,Black Elk

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

always 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 bringing their deal,and wouhd-
ed down the side of the butte,Il saw their faces plain enough,with the apﬁglass;
8ald Robert, |

Bloody Xnife 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 horn 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 ur. 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
(Aricksree)

the Ree,scouts,in the fort,and visited with thenm annxxxgﬁxxxaxaxaaax%&%&%XEXX
DRERRx Rx XX ARRARIA 2x T K DX RAL X 2L LRRAF BX NADRPX AR RFBAF RERAESHEX FEEERXREREAXJERAAX
ChREx kX TRARRX R R X AR RAANRAX A RX URRRERX XRFFXBXB BT URAXSEXAEHEXUARXERAAKEX Ve
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 poet 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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camp,in thelr lodges even,where we were at least tolerated by thelr elders.

Naturally,playing with the boys,we were soon conversiing with them in thelir
language,which we found much easier to learn,and speak,than that ol our Hee
sgcout friends.

In June,of this year, 1870,4r. Larcenteur went on a steamboat to Ouaha,
to buy out his partners,who lived in that town,and my father was in charge of
his post during his absence., He was still so badly crippled,that we had %o
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 weoﬁ- |
hawks back of the fort,and killled two and wounded six of them,before the soléié
diers could go to their rescue. r

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

Came August. Back in theé breaks of the wvalley,the plums and choke
cherries ripened,and when several of the fanktonais wogkbn came to the post
with some of the fruit for ny mother,she was more than pleased,and sald that
she wanted to go out herself and gather several sacks of Dboth kinds,tc dry for
winter use, lirs, Larpenteur laughed at her:"Whg go up there in the hot breaks
and work hardi§b zet 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.

"To each race,its own food," my mother replied. "We¢ 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 flavoer than different foods that
the whites have brought into our country,”

"Yes,you are right:to each race its own food," the other agreed,

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

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

deep coulles,

bottom,rode up a narrow,bare ridge between two hrxuakyxsmukiesx and saw that
the cherry,and plum trees in them had been stripped of fruit by tine Yanktonals
women. We rode higher up the slope,disco¥ered 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 Ginkddg sald
that she thought that the country to the west was the most promising,so we

went back to the bottom land and 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 mnexmfxikex 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 ltw¥was 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. Ve wonder=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 ii,right
now!" Robert fiercely exclaimed,

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

Ve had not noticed that there was a herder with this basnd. 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 thet 1t was all concealed belo% the eyes, @ls fore~
head was red »nainted,his halr roached on top and smooth bralded at the slides;
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,horsges 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 if Robert attempted to rope cne ofthem. Again our mother said to
him:"Put up that rgoce!” And as he obayed,she atarted on up the bottom snd we
close followed her,zngry enough thst we were nowerless to recover for our un-
cle,for our people,the horses that had been taken from them,

$ald Robert: "Thel 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. Ve
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 locied back and saw the
herder driving the band of horses in toward the camp.

and It waes near noon when we again turned from the bottom up into the
bresks, following % an 0ld trall up s bare ridge,we at last,when several miles

from the bottom,and only a few hundred yards below the level of the plaln, 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 £XXXiap
khﬁxngkgxkhxXXﬁnxﬂ&ﬁxbtxughﬁ! bega%‘striyping branches that we could essily
reach,n»utting the fruit into sacks that we had brought for the purpose, Our

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

with us tc gather asascks of the plume,fruit that 814 not grow in our more

western country.

¥e had abouvt half-fllled our sacks, whongwe heerd the eﬁhrrying of

gome light footed animsl to the east of us,and z moment later,z coyote cane
tearing through the brush,ran betwsen Robert and me vithout noticing ue,wert

renplively bacik the way

¢n to the top of the ridge znd §auaﬁd and looke
that it had come,snd went cn vut of our sight, Ve knev that only the sizght cr‘
edont of wan could cause a coyote flee a8 this one had,streaking past us with
the swiftness of an 3§f0w,so intent upon its geiﬁg that it had never«x@%#aaé; |
Robert snatched up his rifle,told ue te resain where we were,and ztarted turo
ths brush up the slore of the ridge,the one from which we hadﬂéurned down to
tether our horses. Without a word to one snother,aother and I follcewed him;
we could not bear to be left in suspan%e there i{?the thiek brush. %e cvertook
ﬁyﬁﬁ the upner edge of it,and from there z2ll three mfxmm carefully locked ove
er the breake to the east;we could not,of course,sce into the brushy coglies;
there was nothing moving on any of the ridges,the perts of them that we could
e;the ridge straight acrogs,about two hundrad yards off,hid those just beyond
it from our view,

"It 1= likely that some Yanktonals,somewherc off there gathering

"

frult, frightened thied I said.

¥ coyoie,

"Yes. They scatber out ur in the breaks every day to gather ii;their
wemen willl de ne camp work until they strip the very last pateh of trees," cur

nother agreed,

ot
c*+

"Oh,well, e chance 1t,let's ge b.ock and finish our work," szid Rober

However,we hrd pathered but a little more of the frult when he tossed his sack

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

ag he went:"I feel unensy. I am going tc have ancther lcuk st the ceuntry,”

He disepreared,but a little later wc saw him,over the tops of the brush climd
crest

upon hands and knees %o the fmx of the bare ridge to louk over 1t. Ve wutcned

hia for & minute or two,and then,as he did not Wove,gave no sign of having
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discoverecd anything alarzing,we turned to sirlp o fresh tree ¢{ ite deed ripe

Time

3

scoed, Ve had stripned the lower bronches of the itree,and I
wac bending dewn & high branch so that my melher could reach it,vwhen we heard
RoLert shout: "inemles! [nemles conming! Qikck! Get on your horsesl”

4 we burned te run te thew,I saw him peint ng up to the head of tne
treaks,and then running &owg to join us. I untied hic horee,turncd %e help ny
mother;shc wees trying to fasten her half-filled sack cof piums to her gaddle,
"prep 141" I cried.

"Noi I've worked herd for thosge [lumal I jush wili noté%;
"Tou will Leave them!” I brokxe in,toss:d the sack azlde,foreed

up into the saddle, Then,as I was mountl:

b

Y

thie brush end syrang upon nig animel,seying to us as e gaspad Tor w m«%Five
of them! They were sneaking down upcn uve untll they saw thot I aad discovered

them,now they are ccming fast, Quick! Follow nmetl™

w my horese;Fobert came tearing through
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The Red River cart horses that we had borrowed for tic day,

were lazy and sléw salted;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 is for you
to do as he says!" I cried,

"Well,I 'l1l go on,bdt oh,do be carefull!" she replied. And at that,
Robert and I quickly dismounted and made ready 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 annearance of the leader of the five struck me as familiar;even
at that distance there was no nmistaking his painted ®rap. "Ha! The herder of
this morning! Stcaler of our people's horses!" I eBxclaimed.

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

e had wrapped the ends of our animals' tie rones around our left
arms as Wwe 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.
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"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 caref}%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
side 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 us;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 thut tlme,the
three renaining riders were withigwg hundred yards of us;above the crack! crack
ceack! of our rifles,we heard their leader,the‘ﬁan on fo%t,shouting to them;
they suddenly swerved from the crest of the ridge off into the brush and timbe:
coulie to the east of it,and from there fired at us as we srhrang upon our
horses and went on down the trail. Agaln their leader was shouting to then,
Before we overtook our mother,they were on the bare ridge across from us,swift-
ly going down 1t with the intention to head us off.

"How 1g it--what did you do?" our mother asked,after making sure
that we were unhurt.

"Only shot two of their horses,bad luck!" I replied,as Robert forged
on to the lead,crying,"Now then,we have to ride faster than ever. Do your best,

mother! Lash her horse,brother! Keep lashing it!"

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

us, fin

;fﬁﬁen took an ever widening lead that,we fearcd more and more,would enabl
them to rezch the bottom land long before we could gzet to ltiwere they to do
80,they could turn up onto our ridge and doubtless ambush us, But asain luck wa
with us. Upen our way up to the Bendy patches,we had not particularly noticed
the ridge on our right;we now saw that,a quarter of & mile belww,it was peteri
ing out,ending in a deep narrow coulie coming in froam the noréﬁea&t,and tinat
there,and above and below that polnt,the bottom of the maln coulle w.s a cutban

wash of great depth that they could not cross- Taat 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 it,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

n@gzht 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 rerhaps you recogniz-

ed them?"

o

~e suspected that some of them were the men that we had fought at
Round Butte," Robert raﬁ&ied.

"Had |

liome, 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 in 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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nmother interrunted.

Bloody Knife laughed, "Yes," he continued, "I know all about 1t;ay
good friend of the cazmp,upr there,found me at home,thlis morning. That herder
wae Black Flk himself. He saw that you recognized the horses,but did not be-
lieve that you knew him,ae he car fully concealed his face,"

"This Yanktonais friend you mention,may one know who she is?" lr,
Larpentuer ssked,slyly smiling.

"I agogaming anyone,I am not indicating what that friend wears,wheth-
er skirt,or wide flap leggins," Bloody Knife gravely replied.

"Oh,1 but jJoked,I mgdmet no offense. Go on,tell us about Black ulk,"
the other urged,

"Well,as soon as you three went on up the bottom,Black Elk drove his
stolen herd in close to the camp,wsmhtio his friends,resting in a certain
lodge,told them to get ready to go with him to trail andwgﬁll you;he invited
the man of the lodge,and several other Yanktonals to go éiong and take part in
the killing. They refused,they were afrald of the soldliers here,but they wished
- him and his men success in golng after your scalps. Black Elk had not had his
morning meal,so he told one of-hls narty,Tail Feathers,to watech wherc you want

- all .
up into the breaksg¥hile he ate and had a rest and smoke;you had sacks tied to

your saddles,he knéw that you were going out after plunms,”

"That Tail Feathers trailed you,returned «nd 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,egc we

came back into the bottom,and went up a ridge farther on;Black klk's scout

did not mzeumztdeniisgkx sce us uske the turn;thaté;?plains why they did not
more c¢losely trail us," Robert exclaimed,

"Vhen,at last,Black Elk and his party rode up to those plum gatherers
they learned from them that you had not pasged,and some were for turning back
and following your trail.but finally they decided to &0 up higher,near the head
of the breasks,and then turn west in search of you. And,well,that 1s all I have

to tell you,so now let me hear about your fight."
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’ Little by little--lir, Larpenteur still interpreting--Robert

told how the fleeing coyote had warned us that we were in dsnger,and how we nad
pucceeded in escaping from the enemy. And when he had finished,Bloody Knife
leocked us over very soberly,and finally said:

"It must Le that one of you three have coycte for your sacred help-

er.

None made answer,and after a long Waitﬁi;ell,is that not go?" he
demanded,

"Ancient Coyote 1sg one of our gods,I pray to him," ny mother admit-
ted,

"Ha! I thought so! So it is that his descendents pity you,protect
you! But for this one who fled past you,warned you of danger nesr,Black klk
and his party would have wiped you out by surprise attack. But let this be
a warning to you never agalin to go by yourselves out in the Dbreaks 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 at Round Butte,Red Star,all three,as you know,have vowed to hs

scalps. They will come up here agaln,and again and agpain,to try to way lay
you. Be careful,ay friends,be carcful." |

"You are very gocd to us. We take your warning." my mother replied.

From that tlme on,Robert and I heard her humming more often than
she had before,the song of Anclent Coyote.

No longer allowed to play with the Yanktonals boys up in their camp,
Robert and I frequented more and more the guarters of the Rec scouts,in the
fort,and became very frisndly witn them,particularly Bloody Knife, sNAxKedizing
FX¥¥ In September,some of &ﬁﬁgéinﬁxiiiiﬁ relatives came up from the Ree village
Yo vieit him,and zave him twe goed horses,whia?thgnggve $0 us., Our father then
got for us from the quartergastef of the fort,two condemned Arny saddles and
bridleg,and from that %iﬁe,§e began 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 1life vocation:we were poing to Army seouts, on 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 als gquart-
ers,wnere we found him smoking and chatting with esveral of his officers.

He asked,very ple.santly,what he could do for us,and emlled wnen Robert re-
plied that we wanted to an;?@& that we wantoed Lo seout for his command. We
were not g little surnrised when he asked us for our nsmes--we had thought
that,seeing us aboul almost every day,he well knew who we wore. And then,
when we had given them,cvne of his officers explalned that we were the boys
who,with our wother,had escaped fron Black Elk and hisg party of Unecpapas,
when they had atitacked us cone 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 Lo me
azain about it,&ndkiary likely I can iake you on,” he told us,

At that,Robert replied thati,while we were young,w%e had had more than
one fight wiih enemles,and so could do as good worf for him as any of his Ree
scouts, Thalt interssted him,and in reply to his quesgtions,and cthers by his |
younger officers,we gave & pretty good account of ourselves,of our trapping
1ife along the RHockles 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 stoek," said another.

"Yes," the commandant,Col, Horrow,agreed. il §%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?" said Robert,
113

R s
"Glad to have you go with them,1f your father and wmotiher are willing

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 doing no riding,

)

other than t¢ hunt dcer irn the viclnity of the fort. That was teme sport to

o

'

Robert and me,but better than delng shut un in the trading post,eo we often
went with them on thelr huwts,znd,generally,with our rerascting rifles,killed
more game than they 4id with thelr single shotb,Army carbineg,

£

¥r.

Although nenteur,and the Northwegt Comrany, toc,were licensed

Ee

traders on the Fort Buford reservition,they vwere notifled in Jenuary of the

New Year-~1871,%0 wind up their affalrs and leave the r&smrvation,aa Congress

had passed & bill allowing but one ghtler to each military reservation,and
Alvin Leighton had been appointed sutler at this place. Thie was a g.d blow

to our goed friend;he wilted under it. It wze & blow to us,too:my father sald
that there would be thing for ueg to do but %o return to Fort Benton by the
first upriver steznboat,and outfit there for 2Ex = tra oring expedition along
the foot of the Reckies. Robert and I d#d not like to look forward to that;
trapring wes allright,good fun,but e didn't want to lesVe Fort Buford:ve
wanted to rexein right there,and in due time become full fledged Army scouts.
But with all hie troubles,’r. Lg rpenteur had always our welfas re in mind., In the
soring,when the new sutler,lr. Lelghton,arrived on one of the firzzeifats of

the sesson,cur good friend went to him and induced his to sive our father en-

nloyment as ; . ¥hen Robert and I lecarncd that good news,we
ran as fast as we could g0 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 kheirrxhame a farm that he
had in Iowa,and we never saw hinm again. He died in the fellowing fall,as By

father szid,of grief, Iiie

D
pt
T
o
:m

for many many yeare beon in the Indian trade 0n_§&

Upper Missouri,had never really »» ospered,and had died,nr.cticully penniless

For the story of this remarzable man, Wh‘cn is a“su bhe story of th@ Aserican
Fur Comngny on the Urner lissouri, see ".arpenteur's autobio&ravhy, Forty Yvars
A Fyr Trader On The Upnper Wassauri, edited by =lllot Coues,
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in the fall of this year,1871,Blocdy Knlfe told us one day tha

ne had learned from a certsin Yanktonails friend,tinat Red Star had completely
recovered from nls wound,and had recently reveated hle vew Lo iLhe sun, Liat

he would make us say with our llves for breaking his leg. Couseguently,vws
were more than ever careful it¢ g cub rlding and huntlig only when accompanied
by our friends. The winter passed,and Lthe following sumanser anc winter,an& we
saw nothing of our enemy,ané finally decided that time hed quenched nls talrst
fer vengezance.

As game beCrme more and more scarce in the vicinity of the ford,and
we practically ceassd hunting,time passed slowly en ugh to Robert and me. Our
father kept us at our studies in the mdrnings,&ﬂd in the afternoons we visited
wlth our Ree friends,and the soldlers in the fori. Scme of the young officers
were very friendly L¢ us;we loved Lo sit with them and listen to tielr talk
about the outsids world, In that way we icarned a loi that we never couid have
gotten from our schicvl booke,

vame tle s ring of 187J,and with the arrival of the steaubuats,en-
route to Fort Penton,we heard thai the railroad,insn running from St. Paul
to Bismark,wasg to gé built farther west,and that surveyors were scon to look
cut a route for it“scruss the rplains to the Yellowstone. 7This was good news
to the officers and men;it meant,they sald,the setilement of the gountdry and
the end of troubles with the Indians. But Bloody Knife declarcé that it meant

S

the beglnning @&

real war with the Bloux tribes,the Cheyennes,sand srobably
others;they would,he salid,fight to the best of their ability tc xeep tue whites
cut of the only buffalo country that they had left.

Yo learncd,too,that the Seventh Cavalry,under the command of General
Custer,was now at the new Army noat, Fort Abrahanm Linccln,situaﬁ%d a few miles
below Bismark,by the channel of tie river,about three nundred miles pelow Fort
Buferdsand that this regluent would furnish the escort for the railroad builden
with,perhaps,several of the comranies of Infantry at our post. liore thnan ever,
Robert and I werc esger to enlist #ith the scoyts,and take part in this field

W

#ork. Our old friends of the feventh Infantrylad been repluced bysix
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companies of thoe Sixth Infantry,under Lieut, Col, Hazaen,.nd as he

l.l
w

rely knew
us,ve feared that he would not taks us onjwe reslized only too well that our
age and our asopoarance vers ajalast us:Robert was cnly nlneteen,l seventosn,
and wo were,though falrly tzll,of very slender bulld, So,after zuch talk,and
without acntioning our »lan Lo our fothier and mother,we golt Bleody ¥Xnife,and
Frank Girard--old time fur trader,snd now post interprater,tc go with us to
the Commandant and tall for us,and they did it so well,that Le ab once repllied
that,wvith the consent of cur narenits,ne would enlist ug. ¥e hurried home,found
our father in the trade room and teld him whot we aszd done,asged hin to go witl

-

us bo the Commandant,and tell He starsd at us,

frowning,and replied, shortly: } : 15 1s work for yo u.ﬁcun

sterg!”
Ve then went to our moti il sgfter ai nad ascerd our plea, she s100¢
for some time in deep thought,then called o Catie homss, " she suid

to him,very solemnly, "the wil i 2% ; e boyg,blood of iugh lon-

%

ree and hls fighting Scoteh ances ood ol generatlons of Pikuni warriors,

134
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olood 1s not to be denlediyou will go now,right now,to Col. Hazen and

)
-

tell him that they nay joln his ascouts,”

"No. You know as well as I do,thaet they are too voung," he reslied,

"Young they are,bui of much exrerience;they or. fully able to do
gcout work,you know that they are.

"But think of the dunger of it."

"I do. But they will eurvive it. That I know. With the powerful help-
er that I have,with ny =rayers to protect then,they wil’ asiupehbhe way allrigh
Go,now,do as I any.”

"Well,then,ar you say,fnelie. You always have your wmay," he nuttered,

and told us to follow him. Asn mother begin,with

trembling voies,the Anclent oy sort of treably

in our legs,and did not st over the weskness uctil we cugir b@f@gv Lhe

Command&nﬁ%aﬁd wera enrolled ar United States Arasy Soouts

That nﬁﬂwt we glont in the sanute Aucvdsye - o
<Ak b 2 RO notAae zeouts quertars in bthe fort., S beoa
new life for us, ) Fosdl &
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When we awoke,soon after dawn,we wondered,for a brlef moment,
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 joined
the others at breakfast,which their women had cooked, Bloody Knife,lelsurely
sivering and eating the meat of a boliled buffalo bogs rib,thoughtfully looked
us over,and sald:"Yes, You two White-Blackfeet,you are now white soldiers'
scouts,but only half-énouts:to be complete,you must have,each of you,at least
three horses,a many shots 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 thinges as soon as possible,for we may be ordered
any day now,to go with the soldlers out upon the plains,"

Our friend's advice was law to us;we hastily ate our meat and

hard bread,and ran home and;ti;;j:our father to buy the horses for us,and

he made no objection. We got wibhin an hour, four good ones from a band of

Red River half-breeds who had Just come in to trade thelr furs,and 8o,with

the horses that our Ree friends had previously given us,we now each had three

good mounts, We then went to the quartermaster of the fort and got the accou-

trements that we needed, We 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 1t turned out,the fact thatgie rode etociea:ggiea and carried

these rifles,had no little part in saving our livee when trapped by the eﬁtmy.
Ofi this very day that we completed our outfit,the steamboat

Far west arrived,with General Forfiyth and other officers, andiabmic

K on board
the officers and men of two companies of ourgggpt,for an exploration of the
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Yellowstone River. If found to be navigable,steamboats were to take up it

supplies for the troops that were to accompany the surveyors of the rallroad
that wae to be extended west from Bismark,acraés the plains to the mouth of
Powder River,and eventually on through the mountain country to the Pacific
Ocean. For hunter and guide for the boat,Gei%ral 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 catech
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 hls every movement. He was our ideal of a
scoﬁt,and we decided that we would also wear buckskins,and imitate his ways

as nearly as possible, Little did we then think that in time to come,we were
to be with him in dreadful bagfles with the Sioux and Cheyennes,

As we stood there in the store,§g§i§$§g§§i§tcame hurrying in to tell
us that we were wanted in the fort,and there we learned that the steanboat had
brought orders for us scouts 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;exclting news;we ran home to
tell our mother about it,and she said that she well knew that we would do good
work for the empedition. But when we told our father about it,he shook his
head and sighed,and sald that he had been a fool to allow us to Join the Army

seouts;that 1t was too dangeroue work for boya.

Now,day after day,we kept our horses close to the fors, and our
6utr1t“in readiness,and then,one afternoon sbout a week after the departure of
the Far Vest for the Yellowstone,the steamboat Luella arrived from Fort
ﬁenton.and we boarded it with 811 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 went often to the en-
gine room to stare at the machinery,particularly the huge long steel arms
that turned the stern wheel,and that stopped,or reversed,as the engineser, 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 visioned our uncle Fran-
cois,our great-uncle Three %&%ﬁf{nwﬁﬁgigfast of a great run,wlith unsrring
aim shooting down one after another the swift fat buffalo cows that tney sing-
appraising

led out with unmxring eye. Well,we,toco,were going to be warriors. In some not
far distant summer,when our people should bulld their great offering to Sun,
the medicine 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 hurrlcane 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,swimming across the river regardless of the pa coming boat,
Several of them that we ran over,were killed by the paddles of the blig 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 incident., 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 Bismark,for an hour,and as soon as’
the gang plank wag run outiwe all hurried ashore,Robert 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 raids far into the south,had croassed
a railroad running east and west across a great plain--it was,of course,the
Union Pacifi¢e~and réturning,had anazed ug with thelr 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 susplcloned that they had exagerated the speed of the fire wag-
ons.

Close behind the few stores and saloons that comprised the lit~
tle town,was the then end of the rallroad,epllt into a number of side tracks
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 dieappointing: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,ae though 1t were golng to
leave the track and go plunging into the river;and then,close in front of us,
&8 men on the car platforme 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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Vhy,these fire wesgons can travel faster than any horege that ever lived!

"Yes! True! True!" I agreed,

No sooner had the train stopped,than & people sgwarmed from seven of
the cars,men,women,children,with guns,valises,packages of all kinds and shapes
and from two cars back of the englne,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'

B

came, For the first time,we reallized the vast number of people thal there
were,away off there in the East, And half-dazed by all that we had seen,we
returned to the boat and went on down the river., For only a few miles,howelbrer;
agaln the boat was tied to the bank,this time on the south side,and with our
little band of horses we went out across the bottom to Fort Abraham Lincoln,
then belng buiit,and at the time garrisoned by only two companies of Infantry,

and a half-dozen Ree scouts,under Lieut. Col, Carlin, We moved down to the .pe

scouts' quarters,and turned our hungry horses out to grace, We learned that
war parties of Bloux,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 state of slege;the soldlers were too few to follow and attack
the rslders.

A few days afier 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 wers 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 whioh the expedition was to start. When we arrived there,we iearn-

‘ travelling overland from Yankton
ed that ;he famous Seventh Cavalry,then enroute to the fort,was to form the
main part of the escort., There were more Ree scoute at Fort Rice,and as soon as
we arrivéé at their quarters,Blcody Knife had a long talk with them,and then,
looking very =olemn,he sald that he was going to talk with the chief of the for
Beneral Stanley. When he returned,Robert and I asked what was Hroubling him,and

£
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he shortly replied:"Sitting Bull hes sent messengers to all the Sloux iribes,

and the Cheyenneg,and Arapahos,asking them to meet him and his band,up in the
Elk River {(Yellowstone) country,to take with them alllthé cartridges thatl they
can get,and help hirm wipe oui the soldlers and proveni i&a rallrosd being
built up into that great buffalo country. iy fri@nds,mésba we are geoing to
nave scon,one blg fight."

In touch wita 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 teamster:
and packers who came to the scouts' guarters to visit with us,we heard auch
about the bravery of the commander of the Seventh,Generzl Cusler,and eagerly
looked forward to his arrival, The regiment arrived cpposite 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 naraded, When he appeared,riding a horse of great beauty and
wonderful eplrit,the Reeiﬁcauts one and all clapped hands to mouths and gave
qulck exclamationsz 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 ithe 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,exclalmed: "That long yellow
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 dedigiin

- - ‘#; |
command, Right there they named him Long-yellow-halr Chief,whicd they soon
abbreviated :
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
hostile Biloux,and their probable location up in the Yellowstone country;and
frouw that time,of all the Indian scouts with the Seventh Cavalry,Blocdy Knife

" , ) hel# frequent councils with him,

was the @eneral's favorite one. He trusted him implictly,often followed his
advice, And because he did not follow it,on a night in June,three years later,

he and helf of his 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 &nd his regiment,prepara-
tions were hurriedly made for the start west tc 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 Infantryjeix of the 9th Infantry,two of the 6th Infantry,
and three of the 17Tth Infentryjiseversl nundred cltizen temnsters and packsersg,
with many six,four,and two mule tesms and wagons,z:nd €3 Indlan seouts, The
whole command wze under Genersl Stanley,of the 22nd Infantry,end in all,we
nunbersd 50 officere and necarly 1500 enlisted men,snd scouts, The steambosts
Key West,Far Weet,and Penineh,left the fort at the same time that we 4id,with

supplics thaet they were tc deliver to us scmewhere up the Yellowaztone. Thby

were followd,lster,by another suprly bosat,the Josenhine,

The railroad surveylng party had started some days before we
left Port Rice,snd now General Custer wlth hig Seventh Cavalry zggeugfsccuts.
pushed on shead of the Ianfantry and supply traln to overtake them,which we did
gome distance east of Heart River.,The head of the surveying party was General
Rosslter,who had been & Wegt Pelnter with 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 bstileg 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 lJuster had & pack of

& dozen,his favorite one of them,a female nemed Tuck. When one of the cavalry
zen tcld us thait these dogs would chese antelope,and avergake and kill them,
we could heairdly believe hik,but we from 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 nain column to hunt. Antelope were everywhéré
1n sight,and the doge suon 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 ancther ohase that day,we scattsred out and killed some antelope for our



Tharter 9 -
our o¥m méss,an& to give to pome of our soldier friends. On this day,we saw

a few buffalo,mogtly bullis,hut on the following day,we got into the msin herdi
and from that time were never out of gight of hHuffolo,hierds.and lords of them,

found
Rice,we ptruck Heari River,we lhere siemmk olk and dcer,and ukilled o fow

during the whole tine of the expedition, AaAnd whwen,fiv. daye out frow i?:»rt;
of
theg,

Of ell the men ¢f this expeditlon,ve sgiuiz Were,4in 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 officers,we wero frce 0 scat-
ter out and keep well in the advance of the cevalry. Lo £t wac that,while

gathered in large numbers
keeping a slmx% iockout for signe of the Sioux,known {0 be gomehere aload,we
had plenty of time to hunt,

As the days pasgeé,i@neral Cuater beceme mcre and were atiached to
Bloody Knife,and before we reached the Yellowstone,the two becare real Iriends
At that time,Blocdy Knife was trying hard to iearn Engliish,and still meeded ar
interpreter,and Robertagg Z wore frequently cailled te fill thet place in his
conferences with the General, At the first one of thee telkd,at licart 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 Siocux. 7To whieh
Bloody Enife repliéé: "Do not think that they will not have fire-hearis, that
they will not pirike when they see us riding into their country,scaring away
thelr buffale herds,"

It 1s,1f I remember right,about 240 miles acroes 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 main column,&eneral Cusgter,with
two of his comysnies,and accompanied by General Losslter,Blcody Knifbaiﬁd Rob~

a?ggéagaﬁygiggﬁ-aa. ws,z8t cub Lo kumkxanixaxxmuie

ook out & route by which the wagon train cound be brought down to the RRARXEX

3

3

2

sErzukeaky river,:nd to then find the sunply sleamboat, Key %West,which had been
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ordﬁred to remain in the Yellowstone,as aid to the expedition. REemarked out a

good trall for the wagone,down through the badlands to a well timbered bottonm
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 search of the steam~
boat. We found it at the mouth of Glendive creek,at which place the other two
boats had unloaded their cargoes,and‘ then gone back down river, We all got xio

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;géxggyﬁgix§§xggg§5§3g£§gk§
the main c¢olumn on the following morni

There we rested for a few days,while t€§°steamboat was bringling up the cargoes
of the Far West and Peningh,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 Stockage.

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 our
trall 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 gaid that g:mgagojoin us,as he felt that we
would be in need of him,and that he had made the Journey from Fort Rice in seve
days,and without so much as a pistol to protect himself,as he kaew that he woulk
not be harmed by savage men Gﬁ'prowling beasts, The Ree scouts stared at him,
. edged away from him,said 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 campflre,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 West carried some of the rallroad engineers to a point about fifty miles wup
the river,and hhtnggggg??:?;ied us across the rever,with the exception of three
compggé:g,that remgined to guard the stockade. Here the survey for the rail-
road,along the north side of the river,a strong excort accompanying the enpli~

neers,while the cavalrj 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 everﬁggjg

kept sharp watch for signs of the Sloux,for Bloody Knife was more than ever

insistent that they were somewhere ahead of us,in great numbers,and that they
would use all thelr cunning to make a surprise attack upon the troops, Eow

and then we féund 0ld signe of them:remains of buffalo and other game tba£lfhe;
had killed;old dim trackg of their horses; bﬁt of their camps,and the slze of
them,never once so much as gﬁ:df?ggplace of a single§~10dge. Finally,however,
when we were almost opvosite the mcﬁth of Powder River,Medigine Fly,and anothe:
scout,whose name I have forgotten,reported that they had found the fresh trall
of slx 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 scoute 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 two
companies of his oavalry,an& with Bloody Knife-gpr seout,té again look out a
route for the advance of the troops and the wagon traln, They found good goling
on the plain,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
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shaﬁld‘come up. They had watered thelr horses,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,si:
Indians against a 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
soldlers,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 belleved 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 his field glasses at 1t,when out from its shad@y
ows came charging all of thffee 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 aidg,General Custer rejoined his men,had
them dismount,and then,as the Sioux came on,the first shot at them was fired
by Bloody Knife,and it 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 saattered,giving the General time to get his men back into
the 1little grove in which they had been resting. The attacking party were then
Jolned 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 it,and at last setting the grass afire,witﬁ the
intent to smoke out the s.ldiers. But that did not work,and toward the middle
of the afternoon,when the Indlans xexmx had lost 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 his men pursuing them ga# several miles,

di
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

goling on,the Sioux had discovered ti *white men coming up the valley,and
Doctor anx nger, Mr, Baliran,

had killed them, They were citlzens,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 overtaike the trail

makers,the General and his men,and had done so once too often,

On the fourth day after this fight,late in the afternoon,and at a
point fifty or sixty miles farther up the valley,the trall makers found the
trall of a large camp of the Sioux that had gone on up the river,and when the
expedltlion came up, ﬁgneral Custer obtained permission from General Stanley, to
take four squadrons of the Seventh Cavalry,and all of the scouts,and follow
the Indlian trail,which was about two daye old. After we had had our supper,

seven days rations wereff:

sued to ug,and late in the evening we saddled up

and went on,well kncwﬁng that, somewhere ahead,we were in for & big fight,
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The Sloux had made a heavy trall as they went up ths valley,and
the moon gave us plenty of light to rollswiat. We rods steadily through the
night,and at daylight cached curselves in the mouth of a wide timbered coulle
where our tlired horsscs could graze,and had somc breakfast,and s good rest of
that the enemy we were following,were the ones who had made the attack on the
4th,and now made surs of it:scattering lodge polea,xettles,buffalo‘rcbes and
parfleches full of dried meat that we found along the traill,were proof encugh
that,having discovered the strength of escort of the railrcad survey,they were
woving thelr women and children as rapidly aes poselble to some point 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 scouts in
thelr rear,we went into a big 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 over 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

o ffing.and 80 had every advantage of themn,

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 sma.l grove,us scouts by ourselves in the uppﬁ& end of it. There Bloody Knife
came to us,very much disgusted,and for the firsﬁ time,angry at the man he wor-
shipped,Long Halr--General Custer;"I told him," he sald,pcinting to an island

out in the middle ¢f the river, "we can ride out to 1t,and from there swinm
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wltg our horges to the other side." He did not answer me;he Just gave ordars

for us to camp!"” |

"Maybe he did not understand you," I said.

"I told him that not only with my mouth,with white mens' talk;Il sald
it also with hands-talk! Of course he understood]"”

"It ic very bad for us that he would not take your advice," sald
an clder one of the Rees. "The enemy camp muet be within easy ride from here;
we could make dawn attack upon it,and oh,what a killing! What & killingl"

"wWell,what 1s to be will be," s£ald another,

"For me,right now,it is a good sleep," sald my brother,and at that
we 81l 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 szst shore the river was
falrly swift and gbout two hundred yards in wLQ&h,and Bloody Knife,calling upo:
ny brother to interpret for him,went to General Custer and again proposed that
we all should get onto the water at once and swim to the other shore;but a
ghort no,was all the answer that he got. Some of the men were already building
a rafi,and when it was completed,Lieutenant Weston,with three men who were goo
swinmers,attenpted to take 1{ ascross with a line made of & numberiﬁg picket
ropes. They never got to the other shore,and after drifting down é%ream for
more than a mile,they had to leave the raft and swim zskmer to the west shore,
and come back to us. Then,after several more attempts were made %o get the lins

acroes,that plan was given up,and the General sent some of ug out to EéLise

skins with whieh to make a bull boat, We brought in three buffalo skins,and twe

of elk,and Bloocdy Knife began covering with them,s willow frame that he had

nade. The plan now was to establish a cable mermxs with the bull boat,and then
while the scouts swam the horses over.

uBe 1t to raft across our accoutrements,amixkhERxsWinxzurxRorses. But the boat

wae not finished until it was too late to cross that day,and then,at sundown,

& party of Sioux suddenly came ocut of the brush opposite,to water their horses.

But they never watered them,for,at once discovering 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 their camp,and

and we moved from the island to the main shore.
the attempt to cross to the east slde was abandoned, Bloody Knife had been |
sullen all day,and now he was furious,and so were others of the Rees, ¥Fhat wa#
the matter with these white soldiers? they asked. Were they bables,that they
could not plunge into the river with their horses and swim to the other side?
N#,they were not bables:they were big powerful men--with little bird hearts!
They were afraid of the river! Huhl

Rebert'remarked that a number cfgtnem could not swim,and to
that Bloody Knife angrily exclaimed:"Well,at least,they could could hang onto
their norses' talls and so be towed across!"

The night passed without ineident,but at break 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 doing that,it wae discovered that other parties of the enemny were crossing
with their horses above,and below us. Bloody Knife and I were two of the detail
of sharpshooters. When he saw that the enemy were ¢rossing to our side,he be-
came more angry then ever,and sald to me jerkily,between shots,"There! You see
what we will now have! A big fight! j&st because we did not swim across,yestenr
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 igt,dcg-face white men and dog-cace Rees,he answer-
ed:”You Uncpapag,you are moet cowardly of all Sioux tribes. That medicine man
of yours ,that Sitting Bull,who c¢laims to be so powerful,where is he? Go tell
him to swim out and meet me here in the middle of the river! I will show hinm
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 Sloux who was making himself
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v%r? conspilcuous on the opposite bank,and when twe others ran to the sid of the

fallen chief,he killed them tco. As he was reloacding his rifle,he lccked ocver
his shoulder at me and said: "Jackson,this 18 a mighty good rifle I--" and jJust
then & Sioux bullet brained him,

"Ho! A good wan gonel!" Bloody Knife exclaimed, And at that we
tried .rder than e?er to wmake our shots count, Bul tic rewalnlng warriours

wpe of

were already mounting thelr horses and hurrylng to Joln the e ca b in
riders crosslng above and below us. As we then turnsd froz the shore,hundreds
~of women and c¢children and old men appeared on the crsst of tle salley slcpe
across from ug,and remslned there to watch,as they doubtless believed,the wiplng
out of the soldiers in the coming fight,

Gencral Custer,meantime,had sent Captain French and several of
the troops to attack the Indilans crogsing below,and Col, Hart to zitack those
crogsing above,while he and the romaining officers and troocps locked out for
our center. Great nuabers ol the enemy had already crossed and were gathering
on the bluffe in our fgﬁht,pre;aring to charge us. The scouts were about evenly
divided among the three'eomman&s,and when Bloody Xnlfe and I came out from the
Bliore, e went straight to general Custer,and Lieutenant Brush,who had charge of
the scouts,told me to pride as faeﬁ as I could,up to Colonel Hart, I reached his
gide in no time,and he ordered ne z§°¢:§a Lieutenant Braden,who,with about twen
ty men,was posted on a small knoll out in the bottom. I had no sooner Joined

of the enemy
the iittle detall than about a hundred and LiL£4y 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,pierced Lieutenant Braden's
thigh,#hirling him about and to the ground. But with never & ery of pain,there
he sat,calling upon ug to hold the knoil,and firing hig revolver with careful
alm, But,shcol as we would,our shots did not secenm to have much effect on the
enemy;then came on to within Fifty yards,afxmeyand then, just as I thought for
sure that thegoiize golng to ride right over us,they swerved, and went out to ok
Join a larger fure rreparing to charge our front.

It wae then that we heard the band,back of u'ibggiﬁzﬁlaying "Garryom&ﬂé
. Y
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General Custer's signal for the grand charge at the enemy. Ae he rode out,his

horse and that of another officer,l:leutenant Ketchum,were shol down,and they
each took a trooper's mount. Selow,at the beginning of the advance,Caplaln
French killed one of the enemy'with his pistol,ss ay brother later told us.,

As I have gaid,the Sloux were about a thousand warriors,ssalnst four hundred
and fifty of us,and now that the chzggetﬁzg begun, few of ug thought that it
would succeed,for they were brave fighters,snd with thelr repeating rifles,far
the best prepared for close range fighting. But to our swrprise,they almost at
once began to glve way and retreat up the vailey. Then,suddenly we undsrstood:
the main coldmn of the expedition wss in sight,coming up the valleyiand al that
a grand chase of the enemy began and was continued for seven or eight miles,
when the last of them recrossed the river,and were safe, Our loss 1ln the fight
was four men killed and thres wounded. ¥%e never knew the loss of ths Sioux,for
they carrled off thelr wouridsd and some of thelr dead;they could net have lost
less than fifty,killed outright,

That night,lhe officiers had some talk about crossing the river and
pursuelng the Indlans,but decided that 1t wss more lumportant to continue with
the rellrozd survey. Accordingly,we moved on up the river to a butte named
Pompey's Plllar,and from there out north to the Musselshell River,frocm which
point the Seventh Cavalry,with the railroad engineers,and some of ue scaﬁts,
left the Infantry and the wagon train and vushed stralght aeress the plsind to
the Yellowstone,across from the Stoeckads,and four days later the Jusephine came
up and rerried us across, A day or two later,we siruck out for Fort Lincocln, and
without adventure of any kind,arrived there the 2:nd of September,the rest of
thie expedition coming iun some time later,

¥hen we returned te Fort L&%eola,ﬂabert and I had a pleasant surprise
when we found our molher there,awaiting our return. e al once built s liittle
cabln adjolning the scouts' quarters,below the fort,and she remalned with us

all winter,returning to Fort Buford on the first steamboat upbound,in the sprimp
The winter pasped quletly enough,and with the approach of spring,word

wa8 pasged thal the Seventh Cavalry was Lo go on a trip into the Black Hills
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to select a site for a fort,and to learn if it wae true,as nad veen wWhlspered

about,that ﬁrnspecﬁors nad found placer gold there,and wors washing ouv great
quantities of it., To us scouts,thls was the best kind of news;we hud become
very tired of our mcnotonous Life at the fort,and were more Lhan esger tg &9
out upon the plains,where without doubt,we would have plenty of good huniing,
and perhaps some fights with the Bloux,

"But the whites are such liars,” s8aid ons of the HRees,vas day in
June, For how many moons,now,have we heard talk avout goling out Lo thuse
Blackx Mounteins;and the days pass,and still there is nothing bul ldle lalxk
about it, It is all a lle:there is to bLe no expedition oul therel"

"Anynow,there 1s one who doesn't lle,our chlef,lLong Halr. I am goling
to nim,right now,and learn the truth about this,"” sald Biocdy Knife,and waay
nhe went,up to General é&ster's quarters;and soon returned tv us,bvroadly 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 feel and sang a song of war,
At last the expedition was made up 10 q’ppanies of the Seventh Caval~
ry, ! ccmpany 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 nol really clear until we reach-

ed the Llittle Mlesourl.,about the nifgle of July,and from that time on it wase

fine, Day by day the expeditlion woved south across a plain covered with ganme,

and we scouts,scme in ths 1ead,cthers on the flanks of ths long traln,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 ascouta., 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 years of age,slender but powerfully nmuscled,and somewhat 1ncl&ned

to Btoop as he walked or rode. He had uneasy pgray eyes,and a very light but

sonalige he often went

o

pleasant volce. He was often called "Lonesome' Charlic
alone on long trapping trips,and all the triber of the éﬁ:er ilsecourli well
knew thet he wes & man without fesr. He rarely spoke,and wae never known to
speak of his past in the ctates;none knev where ke ceme from,cr 1f Reynoldse
wag hlg resl name. All the same,he was 2f heprpy disposition,sznd genercus be=-
yond words. I never,in 2ll wmy long acquaintance with him,zaw him in & joking
mood but once,and that wae an evening during thls oxredition,aftcr he had been

out for a day with the geclogists. Sm aking of thelr work,ne saldi"They go

along,you know,pick up a rock,lock at it,and one says:'Hal . thoudand yscrs ols

0lda?' The other takes it,squints st 1t,and sngwers:"VWell,zeybe fifteen hundred

years. No gaod;fiané throws 1t avay."

Aithough I wanted to go with,i&& geolioglete,and learn sonething about
wnelir work,I never got the chance to avén get acquainted with them, Little did
I then think that,years later,I was to go on hunting and exploring tripez with
UGeorge Blrd Grinnell,into an almost unknown section of the Rocky Mounteins,a
region whieh,in my boyhood wanderings with ny grandfather Rising Wolf,I had
gllapsed from afar. Nor did I dream that,only two yesrs later,I was tc take
pars in a great Latile wlth the Sioux,in which Lonescme Charlie,and oly, 80 many
others of my soldlier and scout friends and acquaintances were to meet thelr ond

Ag wo neered the Black Hills,in the wniddle of the month,we began to
gue,in our frﬁﬁt,sigagl firegodf scouts of hostlie Sloux canps,by means of
wiileir they Xept thelr people informed of our advance;and then,on several oc-
casions,we saw a lfew of the scouls,bubt never were able (o get within range of
viaeme AL last we arrived in the Hilla,whore we found broad and fertile ueadows
seenty of waler,slopee of heavy timber,and,actuslly,placer gold in ithe oid
chaiviels of ths streams. Our officers wer: very enthnsiastic about it,and in a
roundabout way,ws learned that Gensral Cusher,and the geovlogletis,were writing
reports about the richness of the country. Around our evenlny cazapfire,we scouts

had some telk aboul that,and all agreed thet Dloody Knife was right,when he saXk
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tctus “?hen the whits learn vwhet we have found in theege mountalins,they will

gwarr in here like flles arcuné a corcage,and then there will be trouble,great
trouble: Thie ig Sloux ard Cheyenne end Arapaho country;lt is ro writtantigbeg
a treaty paper that the Great Fether'e chiefs and the chiefe of the three
glgned,”

So far ae we scoubs were concerned,thle Black Hills expedition
vag one grand hunting trip;se Iilled all the buffalo,antelops,deer,and elk that
ve could use, General Custsr and other officers also did congiderable hunting,
and the General,alwaye lucky,killed g larpge gilzzly bear, Tharlle heynolds was
the cnly one of the sccuts whoe had any real adventure: Generéz Cucter sent him
from our canp in the heart of the Hille,with dispatchies to Fori Laramie,and

3¢ had no gooner left ug than he found the country so f§11 ¢f Sicug that he

‘ geveral times

could trevel only by nigit,and even then came near b&ing saplupsfx k1lled by
then, :jf leet part of hie hundred and £ifty mile ride was without water,his
horse gaMe cut, and AS walked Lnto Fort Laremie,his lips and tongue so swollen
from th;rs% that he coula not talk. When he mjoined us at Fort Lincoln,socn
after our arrivel there in the end of August,he sald never a word about the
hardships and dangere he hed endured,and we never would have lsarned about 1t,
nad not the comme ding officer at Fort Laramie wrliten Leneral Custer about it.
Then,when we agked Cihwrlle for the story of his hard trali,the only rehly that
we got ¥ag,"Oh,1t was the usual thing., Nothing worth talking about,”

Excepl for a livtle desr and antelope hunting,iife in Fort Lin-
coln wae gzain nmonctonous ernough to us geouts,and during the Tall and wintor
we hnd bé% one blt of sxcliszentithe capturs,snd escape ¢f Raln-in-the-face.

In hils rounds of the d1ffersnt Indian agencies along the river,
to feel the pulee of the Sioux tribes,as it were,Blucdy Knlfe learned that,at

ftanding Rock agency,ssventy-Tive milee below Fort Unlon,this Uncapapa warrior,
Raln-in-the-fece,had been bossting that he himself had killed Doctor Honzlinger
and Mr. Boliran,tho veterinsry,and the subtler of the Yellowstone expedition of

'073. Yhen Genersl Custer learne? this,he bt once dscid¢d that he would have

Feln-in-the-face arrestsd,brougat tc Fort Linecoln,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 frlends.
He ordered Captain Yates,and Captain}Thom&s Custer--his brother--to go with
their two companles 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 i1t was thought best not to have Bloofly Knife accompany
it,as he was becoming too well known as an Army scoul,an enemy of the Sloux,
a Ree scout,mnmxsfxthexRermySkunk 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 believ-
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 olrcling about among
the herds within sight of the ag#ncy. 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,®ibhsféve 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 him,
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 slezed
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 gilven
Captain Yates a sign agreed upon,and he and a number of his men came in with a
rush,and before two mlinutes hadr@éssed,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,



Chapter 10. -10=-
a8 the most of the ablebodled men of the capps were out on a buffalo hunt.

The command brought him safely to%the fort,where he was tlaken to the guard
house and chained to a white man,a citizen,who had been arrested for stealing
Army oats.

On the followlng day,ieneral Custer sent for Rain-in-the-face,and
after questlioning him a long time,he admitted that he had killed the doctor and
the sutler. Then his brother,Iron Horse,came to beg the General to free hin,

,\_}

and came agaln and plead for him,andl was prom%ge; that the prisoner should have
(T«" ek

a falr trisl. For some reason,the court m “was postponed,and while awalit~
ing 1it,Rain-in-the-face had many visitorse, scouts,soldiers,civillians,even wives
of the officers,and he was kept well supplied with toWacco. OnptatarfamoCuster
was a frequ:nt visitor,and on one of these occaslons I interpreted for hinm.
During the talk,the Captain told Rain-in-the-face that he did not think that
there was much hope for him;that he would probably be found gullty,and be
sentenced to dle, And at that,his eyes blazing with anger,the Indéig'replied:
"The soldiers will never shoot or hang me! I shall live to see you,you who
captured me!"

The Captain and I,of course,thought those but 1dle words,but they
proved to be only too true., Of all my memories of that long past tlme,that
threat of Rain~in-the»ggge°{stggst persistent. Wae it given to him,wild man
of the plains that he was,to read the future?

The citizen cats stealer to whom Rain-in~the-face was chained,had

friends,and on a night when a blizzard was raging,they en#ed hole in the log
wall of the guard house and freed him and the Indlan,and somewhere outside,
removed the chaln that bound them together, In the morning,all of the Sewenth
Cavalry and the Indian scoutse 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 line, He remained there for some time,until the search for him at

the American Sioux agences ended,when he came back acrose the line to Sitting

Bull'e camp of hostiles,in the Powder River--Tongue Rlver country,
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Chapter In 1874 and 1875,the survey for the Northern Pacific rallroad

was practically at a standstill,owing to the determined opposlition that the
Sioux had made to its extension. General Custer's Biack Hilles expedlition had,
as Bloody Knife predicted,still further enraged them,as,followlng his report
of the richness of that country,it was being invaded by prospectors. ©Sittlng
Bull was constantly sendinz messengers to the Northern Cheyennes,the Arapahos,
Assiniboines,Yanktonals,and other tribes of the Sloux,urging them to Jjoin his
hostile Uncapapas in preserving the last of thelr buffalo country from the
inroads of the whites, The Government,on the other had,was making preparations
in the summer of 1875,

to subdue them,énd as a first step in that direction,Lieutenant Col. J. W, For-
syth,and Lieuttenant Col. Fred D. Grant,on the steamboat 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 aboarf,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 whieh Sttting Bull was hunting
was thelr country,and that they would gladly assist the white soldiers in drive
ing them out of 1it. |

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 their weapons and horses, Their 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

rallroad to be bullt across their;i‘ffalo plaingg 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 oplinion,werwere to
have a blg fight,in which many us would be killed,as'well as many of the sold-

lers,we all agreed that he was right. e neld that council in February, and
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from that time until our terrible losing batile on the Little Bighorn,in June,

/
every one of Married upon our backs,as it were,an ever increasing load of

uneasy suspense,of drcad of what the future held for us,
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It was from Bloody Knife that us scouts learned the Government's
rlan to cépture the hostlle tribes,deprive them of their weapons and rorce
them to return to their several agencies:General Crook,with about a thousand
troops,was to advance upon them from Fort Fetterman,south on the Platte;General
Glbbon,at Fort Ellis,in Western Montana,was to come down the Yellowstone with
his troops of about six humdred men,and meet General Custer with his command,
at Stanley's Stockade, The three commands were then to act in unison to crush
the hostiles,

General Crook's force was first in the field. On Mareh 1 it

left Fort Fetterman,and on the 17th;f%;i ¢h,in terribly cold weather,it struck
Crazy Horse's camp of Sloux on Powder River,and was so badlt worsted ihat it
had to put back to Fort Fetterman for reorganlization. It was increased to
something llke 1,500 men,including 200 Crow Indians,and a large wagon train,
and afi May 29,agaln left for the north, With his command,General Gibbon left
Fort Ellis 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 was in trouble
there;that he might be diemissed from the Army. We did not want to go against
the hostiles 1f we were not to go with him. Our hearte were glad when he re-

turned. We felt hurt when we learned that Genersl 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 hurriediy prepared to follow him, We were
to leave the morning of the 17th of May.

On the eveniﬁg of May 16th,Bloody Knife called us scouts togeth-
er in our quarters: "I have Just had a talk with our chief,Long Hair," 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 1s that Long Hair
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say that,when we gtart,in the morning,we will parade pgst the fort and showing

them that we are many,and strong,quiet thelr 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 LBilfig Hair's woman,and the women wlith 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 companles of the 17th Infantry,
one of the Sixth Infantry,and one of the Twentieth Infantry with three Gatling
gung and the long wagon traln 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 soldiers riding behind us,their band playing
General Custer'se favorite war tu?e,"&arry Owen." General Custer's wife,and his
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 ajgo Frank Girard,who

E)
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several new scouts,with whon I was not acquainted. Word had coms to us from

Standing Rock agency,that the hostile tribes planned to gather somewhere in
the badlands maxik of the Little Missouri,and draw us into a trap that woyld
finish us. So,when we neared that stream,General Custer,with four companies of
his cavalry,and some of us scouts,made & big ride in search of signs of them.
We found no tmail of Indlane 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 big-
horns. On the following day,Charlie Reynolds,my brother and I took two of our
extra horses for mack 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,zll that our horses could stagger under,and Raynolds gave
iﬁeneral Custer one of the heads. I saw him,later in the evening,carefully skin-
ning 1t,and removing the meat and braina,so that 1t could be properly mounted.
With hinm were Captain Tom Custer,and Boston Custer,clvilian forsage master and
the youngest of the Custer family,a mers youth;and thelr nephew,a boy named Red
whom they had allowed to come with the exped§tion 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 happy 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 commandg,
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 miles above 1ts mouth,
c.mped there several days,while #eneral Terry #nd ceverzl other officers,with
a strong escort,went down to the Yellowstone and met General Gibbon. Erfémwihis
Powder River camp,lajor Reno,with a part of the Seventh Cavalry and some of the
scouts,went south and west to look for signs of the hostieg,and the rest of

the command moved down to the mouth of the Powder,and later,on up to the mouthn
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 commend again had a terrible fight with Crazy Horse's band of Sioux.thki
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on %he h@ad of the Rosebud River,and again the great war chlef fought him so

hard that he had to turn back to his main camp,send hls wounded on to Fort
#etterman,and walt for fresh troops and supplies to come to him from that

gntil  August,

point, The result wae that he dld not strike nodllisges
It was nsar night on June 19th,when two of the scoute with Reno

came in with word from him that he had found a blg trall of th@,g@stiles going‘

west from the Rosebud toward the Blg Horn River,where 1t was preﬁable they

were now encamped. On recelpt of thie news,Genersl Terry sent orders to him to

move down the former river,and on the morning of June 21,the united éommand

went into camp at the ma y 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 etaff,and the officers had a grand council of war, At the same tinme,
we scouts had & council with some Crow scouts,who,under Lisutenant Bradliy,or
Gibbon's cimmand had also bee out kaakimgxfarxikzxkast trying to locate the
camp of the hostiles, Oa agnmalL tributary of the Roseﬁ;L,thay had seen a

camp of about two hundred lodgee of Sloux,peaceably hunting. Reno had come
upon that esame camp ground,ax found there the dead ashes and ccals of fourii
hundred lodge fires. The Crows sald that they were sure that 1t was the only
camp of the enemy ln the country south of the Ysllowstone. Bloody Knife,Charlle
Reynolds,and another famous white scoub,who had recently Jjoined us,Robert's and
my old Fort Buford friend,Frank Glrard,al}l declared that they were positive
that there were no less than thrse tiacusand lodges of the different Sioui tribe
and the Cheyemnas and Arapahos,not fa#f south or southwest of us. To that,the
Crows all laughed,and their leader replied: "That is your beilef. You are

mistaken. We hadg seen all of that country;there is but that one camp of the
enemy in 1t."

Bdesgwas the only one in the coun-
800 or %00

the country,and that it n@mbered no more than,at the most, kx63& ablebodied war-

riors,was also the firm belief of the officers,councilling on the steamboat,and

General Terry pl@nned the campalgn against ithem accordingly. They were believed

jghorn River,no’ very far above its mouth, General Crook
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Michel Bruyer,a part Sioux Scout with whom Robert and I had becoume very friend-

ly.



%ﬁgﬁ?ﬁ;éiﬁa be alresdy on or near gﬁg'heaé of the Bighorn,wbulé be able to
head them off if théy gttenpted to retreat southward, Terry therefore orisred
General Custer to go up the Rosebud to the Indian trail that Reno had discov-
ered,and,following it westward,bs prepared to attack the camp on June 26,when
he would be supported by -sfféneral Gibbon'e command., Ths latter was to at once
move back up k@ the north sids of the Yellowstone to a point oppesite the
mouth of the Bighorn River,snd thers the Far West would ferry 1t across,and

1t would march up the Bighorn and get in tmich with Custer's comzand,

General Custer with his¥#i \@akaliry,a pack trailn carrying 15
days rations and extra cartridges,hls own acouts,and six Crow scouts under
¥ichel Brgyer,from Gibbon's command,left thegﬁéuth of thae Roeebud about noon,
June 22. As we led cut across the botton,ws frighiened several small bands of
buffalo that were coming in to drink, My brothzer and I rode with an old friend
of ours',Franx Girard,who had come up wlth the Six Infantry froxw Fort Buford,
‘and then had been transferred to Custer's command.
as 1ts scout and interpreter, He had brought us msssagss from cur father and
mother,wnc were well and contened,except that they were anxlous aboul our
safety. Girard was very dark skinned,bﬂéck halred and black eyed. Years before
this time,he had bzen captured by COrazy Horse':s band of Uncapapas,and had lived
wilth them so long that he had ascquirasd no little of their wayg?gheir religlon,
When l&ittggtmet him,he had been in chargs ¢f the trading store in Fort Buford,
hat was in opposition to our father's old friend,Charles Larpenteur., low,as
we rode along in advancse 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,we went but & litile way up the Rosebud,and made
an early camp. The next morning,we broke camp very early and travelling all day
up through badlands,stopped for the night a couple of hours befors sundown. On
tho followlng day,tihe going was even worse. Ve scoubs rode well in the advance
and wildely spread out. We saw no buffalo herds,and only a few scattering antel-
ope,evidence enoughh that we were not very far fppa & caup of the hostiles., And
then we struck thgﬁ‘trail of them,the onc that Reno had found,several days be-

fore. And what a 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
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oaking our supper,we scouts again councilled tagether 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, Said 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 agencles Lo Joln Sitiing

- Bull and Crazy Horse;but I am sure that this big trail does not account for
all that have left their agencies., There surely are other tralls of them;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 forize of the Bighorn,they are all encamped
and waiting for us. Crazy Horse and Sitting Bull are not men-without-sense, they
have their sgcouts 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,did 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 hroiling;while we were eating,word was 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 trail of the hostiles.
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i1t waa Genersl Custer's plan to,if possible,make a surprlse sttack upon the

camp of the enemy. Tha command was to rest until about mldnight,and then again
take the trail;some of us scoubs,wcantlme,were to push on shead and try to
to loaate ﬁh@ camp. Michel Br!ﬁ@r tofgﬂ;he Crowg,and I Lold the Rees,what the
Lisutenant said,and Bloody Knife,who had undergtood hix,had =2 resdy answar to
it: "We can not surprise attack the enemy! They sre not crai&;?@ﬁ%&ut doubt
their scouts have watched every mcve that we have made since we left Fort Lin-
coln," he said,

"well,Bloody Knife,that is probably true,but we must try to surprise
them,must we not?"

"Yes, O' course. Ve try!"™ he replied.

"Very well. We will go out in three parties:Bruyer,you take two of yo

your Crowe and go forward on the ¥E¥Etor the trall. Blocdy Knife,yocu take the
left of the tf&il,with two of your Rees. You Jacxson boye,and you,Reynoclds,
come with me x the trail.”

B 5
addled our horse,mcunted and atruqﬁfout all together. As wWe passel

Fe B
ne mess of the psckers,I got from one of them,¥1lliam Sellew,s frisnd,two

bexes of the Henry rifle cartridgss thst he was carrying for me, Robert and I
1111 earried our Hsnrys,snd thought them far better weapons than the Army
Sprihgfiel& carblines of the cavalry. Wewggelearning,however,to have great
respect for the long barrel Springfield rifles that Ueneral Custer and other
officeres uged when hunting.

%e kept together for all of & milgﬁ%nd then Brpgyer and the Crows and

Bloody Knife and thsz Rees,brancifed off and left ue to follow the trail.It led

up oMer the high rough ridge “BH&t 1lles between the Roselikd and the Bighorn

e

rivers,and that 1s named by the whites,the Bighorn ﬁcuntaine. To one who knows

the Rockles,the ridge seems to be merely an irregular line of high buttes,
0f course,none of was four was acquailntad with this particular part of the coun-
try. Vs thought it likely that there wers some good gprings on the ridge,perh
haps the head of & small tributary of ths Rusebud or the Blghorn,whare the

hogtlles might heve couned,ss we moved oa elowly and cautiously,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 Cusgter, Here we
rested for several hours and had some breakfast. While we were eating,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 Indlans around it,stuffing the
contents into their clothing. None could now doubt &HFF—eHd that the enemy
had all along kept watch of our movements. With a grim laugh,Charlie Reynolds
said to me:"I knew well enough that they had scouts ahead of us,but I dida'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 aur
movements,and that we could not poseibly surprise them,%eneral Custer now ord-
ered a qulck 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
wailting 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 summlt,we dis-

ing

covered several enemy scouts Watchus from high points ahead. One by one they
fele

turned and rode away toward the river as fast as they could go. General Custer
overtook Reynolds,Robert amd me, /

went on ahead with Bloody Knife,and it was not long until we<, met Licihe . Bru-
yer and his two Crows. Thay were excited,and Bruyer said to Custer:"8eneral,
we have discovered the camp,down there on the Little Horn! It is a big onel!
Too blg for you to tackle! Why,there are thousands of Bisuxvand 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. e had the bugler sound

the officers' eall,and the command rssisd while they got togetner,and Custer
gave them nis orders for the atlack upon Hhe caup, Hone ¢f the scoute hed been
far in the lead,and they all camc in, Rees and Crovs and whitoes and Robert and
I,wve were a gathering of solemrn faces. Speaking in Baglish,and the sign languas
too,s80 that all would understaad,bruyer deseribed the ene euy canp. It was,he
said,all of three milee long,end made up of hundreds and hundrsds of lodges,

of the »lains.

L]

more lodges than ae had thought were owned Ly all the bribe
Above 1t and below,and west of 1t werc thcusands and thousende of horees that

1,

were baingkcloaa asrdad, With his few riders,Tong Halr had uacié%d to attack
“the camp,and we were golng to have & terrible fight;ws phould all take courage,
fight hsard,make our every shol a killer. He finished,and none sncke, But after
& minute or two,Blocdy Knife locked up and slgned to Sun:"I shall not ses you
&0 down behind the wountalans tonight." 4nd at that I alnmost ehoked, I felt that
he knew that hie end was neai,that there was no escaping it. I turned and look-
ed the other way. I thought thal ny end wae near. I fell very sad.

The ofricers' 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 were Lo go with Hajor Reno's
coluan,down the trall of the hosties,tust we had been Tollewing fron bhe Rose~
buéx ihille we were recinching ouy saddles,gstting ouﬁémare cartridges from our
saddle bags and war sacks,bhs command stered, Lleutenant Varnum kept urging us

to hurry,and at iast,shen we were al

ot

in the saddle, ha led us Lo the front. As
we passed Reno's colwm,l was glad when Z\aaw Shat b was asde up of Cantain
French's Troop Hy,Licutenant MacIntosn with Troop G,and Capizin Moylan with his
Troop Ad,all of then officers and nen of great bravery,vartieuiarly Saplaln
Freneh,I thought,tlhough,of course,that wus Just ay ﬁ@eiiﬁg about him. No douht
=

s others wers Jusl as brave, Lleubtenant Versuw was excited,sand eager to get
us Into the lealdjae we perecd Hajor Reno,at bthe head of the column,he-~Varnum -

3

b loozing back et us,waving kle hat,and shouted:s"Thirty days leave to the

Lep

nan who baxzez ke Plrst sealpl®
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Te now sgaw that Yensral Custser,with five troope,wss on our
right,qartsering olf {rom Lhc trall,cnd Captaln Luatoen,with thrsajgreups,w&s

uoeving of f Lo our 1afi,to strilie fhs LitLle Bighorn cousideranly higher than

wo would, Away back of us,with tLe pack train,was Cuplaln Helugall and als

&

b

Troop B,and Lieuteaant Matney wilih a few men fro2 euih coapany

We ware soon golnyg dow: a aarcow valley toward the rlver, el
Crow scouts ieft us and vurned off to overtaks Justoer's colucn,which was lasn
golng out of sighl avound z bluff oa our rignht,

At e oot of the 1itlle valley Lhat wo wenl dowa,and 6los:s under
a bl%ff;we cams upcn a few lodges that apposrod to oe zoandoned,and 418 not
gtop to luos into tuhenm,Bruyer telllig us that Lo biy caup was well bslow thiore
and on thz cther slid: of tae Little Digihrn, Te found 1t swift sad full of
gulckeand,but crogaed 1t without the losg of & horece and turned straight down
the vealley,went down 1t for more thsn a mile,and saw some of the enemy retreat-
ing before our advance., A grove of tiuber in a bend below,prsvented us se oing
Lielr camp. Ae We neziod the timber,we hoerd & slngle shol [ired beyond it,and
then the Indlens began Tiring at us,snd we slacked up,and let our colunn overt
take us. Ve rll thon wont on,and pacsing the timber,sew the great caap,and
& horde of rifere comlng up from it to etteck us. %e zll turnsd inte Lhe Limber
tred,aend got our horees into an 0lé tisber and brusgrghaﬁnel of tuc rivef,which

woE throe or four foet lower than the }.méﬁ of the valley weslt frou 1% to the

¥

n
bluffes, A: we warc cetiing ihe cfiized s Anto bule ehelter,cne of the becsume
crezy vith fecr end ran avey with L1te rider,sz wnan naned Turiey,and carried him
stralght down to the enemy,and thab wes the last ve ever sew of him, Tithin
and climbed up the bank fodn them,
two minutes from tlhe time that we left cur LOrses,we had & line of defencge in

4 fzf;m-c cralrie C«Gi_,

oward the quite near west

ull of Lhe velley,and then ca.e the rush of the ea@ay,ali ¢f Tive aundied

-

woll mounted riders irn all thelr war finery,cvager to geu abl ue;they were a ter-

P T

Bactd, Lol Wor orics,tae tauader of thelr norses foest were
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It was the intention of the enemy to charge straight 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 thlck fog,and abScured the sun,

gkt their swift charge ralsed--the ground was very dry--almost

While the enemy were coming stralght at our line,and just before they
swerged to flank it,Robert,at my slde in the brush,exclaimed "Look! That one on
the big white horse! Bi#'# Black Elk!"

Blacx Elk,
50 he was. Bur enemy of the Round Butte,and Fort Buford. We both firs

ed at him,e dapparently 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 1n,bega§ attack upon our rearjothers were atartingf§c
cut us off froﬁ the river,and more and more arrivale from the camp were fike a
swarm of beeé in front of us;we were being surreuziegfgily abauk 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 thsat 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,

fell dead out of his saddle. I ml

T

fed 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,s handkerchief tied aroung: hie head,zetting up on
his plunging horse. He had a six shooter in his hand,agd waving it,he ghouted
sometﬁing that I couldn't hear,and led swiftly off,up out of the dzpreceion
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oot i &

; ~ p o £ e sk Ayt mmey iy ! . h =
trnat we were in. iz all swarmed after kim,get uubl upon the flat,end endad

: i ; T . . o e & ) -y e ~ 5
vaex up the way tost we ned cowe doin Lis vallzy,suwr intendtlon being to re-

Ry

£ the river and get up osko the blufle,wisre we Coald mek> s stand,
this tize,hundreds more of ths scaemy nad come up Irouw

er they swarmed in on us snd & hand to aand fight wif

iy

numbere of our men &r.ppling from thelr horesse,gsv LOXECS alling,heard thslr

swful nelgne of fright and pain. Ue wers now turning Ifros cur trall,hicading
straight in toward the brush and the river beyond 14, Close shend of me,
Blocdy Knite,snd tisn Charlie Roynolds, :nt desu,right ther: met the fate that

tiey had fcretold. 4 blg heavyeeb Indles iruensd up sgalngt ze,trfied to mull

.

mz out of the Baddle,and I shot niz, Then,right tn front,e soldier's horse

s

wus shot frow under nfiz,and as I care up,he graspeld my iighb gbtlrrup and ran
cside me. I had to creeck my horse se thet he cruld kesy up,and ge begsn to
lag behind Nimbers of Indlens wers passing on toth sides of us,sager Lo get
at tue main bedy of the relrsat,some ¢f then not even looking at we and the
man on foct at my side,othszre Ziring a ghot at us zs they hurried on., At last
one of the passing Indiane made a2 cloge shot at the goldier and killed him,&ng‘

luoge relin,Frank Cirerd cane uvp on my left,and we rode on slde

by elde. Ahead,zfxuzziliere wae now g 80oiid bedy of Indlans betwseen us snd the
:atreatiné,“axa precged soldisrs,and Girard ehouted %o me:"vwe can't go through
tacm! Let's turn backl"
Indilsng wore gllll coulng oun frowm ths dirccetion of thelr camp,snd
) ) went :
as we whesled ofl te e left,snd then quartering back tuward the timber, sever.

‘ shot at us
i of Lhewn zxzxeysdraubitecakimeizue, vt the mejority scsmed to have eyes only

e

for the tig fight thst wse guing on shesd of them. Ve Biiled two wvhoe wurned
cut Lo atiack ug,.nc then goet Into thick Ligh Lrusih,dissounted and tisd su#
nerseg. Just then we san someone coming toward us Laough the brush,and were
aboul Lo firc at ala,when we discoversd thel he vwes Lieutenant Te Rudioe, He
sord us thet ais horge had raﬁ awey froi ndm, Vo sbeed Logeblsr fox soame time,
Ligitening to the heavy firiag up on the river., Taen De Budio veold us %0 turn

cur morses iuose,to stampede them oul of tiae bruslh ,as,if we kepd when, theye
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attgaet the enemy to our hiding place. Girard replied that we couldn't part

with them,and that,if the enemy should come 1in 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 Join in the fight:"They are
too many,this is the end of the trail for Reno's column," I sald.

"Yes,and when they wipe his outfit out,they will come afler us. Well,
I 8till have plenty of cartridg#s,I will use them as long as I can," he replied

ot

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 his horse had been shot under him,and that,among others,
he had seen good brave officer,Lieutenant MacIntosh,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;ne had seen six
other dismounted men killed,and many of the Indians had almost ridden him down,
or shot at him a8 they hurried on to take part in the fight at the river. He
had killed 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 s 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, Ve lay ead
of us facing a different direction, Lleytenant De Radlo sald to us:"Keep a good
watch, We have only once to dle,we mﬁst dle 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:"lMany 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 Wwe were cut off from the retreat,as we leurned 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 following them across it. On the
other slde was a very high steep bank,and some of the troops managed to get
up onto it and check the Indians until the remaining tr&ops got up,when they
all went to the top of the maln bluffs and there made a standgand were there

“; and his three companies,and then by MacDougal and the

xﬁm 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
kand we began to suffer froﬁ heat and thirst. Women from the camp came up mmdx
IEXERXEEXERANEX on horseback,on foot,and leading travol horses,and began carry
ing off their dead and wounded,and stripping our dead of their clothing,and sl
slashing their bodies. That was a tough sight. Sald O'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 die! The poirt
is,we mustn't diel!" Girard exclaimed.

As the day wore on,we suffered terribly from want of water. We seldom
spoke to one anothergjust watched and suffered. Late 1n the afternoon,when
we could no longer hear firing down the valley,De Rudio sald fexxs that hé tho
thought 1t likely that Custer had managed to move up and jJoin Reno,above us
& couple of miles, Up there,the firing would dle down,and then suddenly become
heavy,as though the Indian: were naking repeated attacke upon the troops. Time
and time again during the day,women in search of the dead,and men riding upon
and down the valley,had passed within twenty feet of us;mme 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
X%I& M &i could not much longer escape the keen eyes of the passers

: haenga xmaampnmnmmkmx§R&#ﬁiﬁﬁﬁﬁﬁxﬁﬁ§§%§§3§gfxX‘
§§§§§x§§i§§fon ougﬁt of my brother,dead,probably,along with Bloo ife,
Mmm
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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 hopefulj;after all,it was
possible that,in the darkness,we mlight make our way to the remains of our col=~
umnseveral miles up the river and on the bluffs on the opposite side. We de~
cilded to'make the attempt:Girard and I were to ride our horses,the others were
to walkx beside us;then,if we were discovered,De Rudio and O'Neil were to drop
flat upon the ground and we were to ride away,and of course draw the enemy 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
companies of infantry.

e 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
s1z or eight Indlans 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.

Pacsing 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 possible that&the troops
had crossed at this place. We could not see a narrow buffalo trail on the oppo~
site side,up which,as we later learnéd,they had climbed in single file. Close
under us the current was swift and noigless. O'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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siezed some overhanging brush and drawn himself to footing closer in. He filled

his hat,a very large one-with water and passed 1t up to De Rudio,whi 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 relief and strength. After
the had had been filled and passed up again and again,De Rudlo got down into
the stream to test ite current and depth,and soon agreed with O'Neil that it
wag too swift and deep for us to ford . ¥e went on up the shore,looking for a
place to cross, Back of us,down the valley,the enemy had built 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 troope 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 victory.

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
it there. I saw Glrard,close beside me,take @8 watch out--it was a valuable
gold watgh~-hold 1t aloft;snd then in Sioux,hé murmured: "Oh, powerful one,Day
Maker! And you,people of the depths,this I sacrifice to jiou. Help us,I pray
you,to safely croes here!" And with that,he tossed out the watch. We heard it
splagh into the water.

"What were you saying--what was that splégh?“ De Rudio asked,

"Take hold of my horse's tall,I will leadwin,“ Girard replied. In we
went,slowly,feeling our way,as it were. Ncwhare across was the water up to our
horses knees! When we reached the other shore I bit my 1lipe 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 growfhs of cottonwood trees. We went guartering up through 1it,

believing that we would scon reaciﬁthe foot of the bluffs,and instead of that,
saw ‘
agaln came to the river,and on the other side black bluffs rising to unknown

helght, This rattled us until we realized that,instead of travelling in a ctle
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as 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 river after geparating from Custer,and Benteen,and take our
back trail for Powder River. Girard 1ed‘off up the island,with De Rudio at his
side,and I followed with 0'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 volced
demandéd 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 Rudio and O'Nell drap down lnto the walst
high grass,heard Girard reply,as he checked up hls 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 iBland for several hundred yards,saw that we
were not pursued,and spopped,then heard a few shots fired ywp where we had left
De Ruflio 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
is s8till on the bluffs xmmewhkErmxxzrssxx on tk other stde," I said,

"Right you are!" Girard replied.

We knew that our friends had fired the shoté,and frightened that group
of pavkets so 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 enemy;
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
gaddles in a patch of high‘bullberry brush,marking it by breaking down a few
of the branches,then tled 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 Indlans were still

dancing and singing victory songs ar8und 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 socks and trousers,l whispered to Girard:
"If you had your watch now to sacrifice it--"

"Igiave given it,I have faith thu.t 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 waists and all the way across the bottom was rocky. f

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 which,looking down the valley,we

could see the many dancijlgfires of the enemy,when 1 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 crashed 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 could noi‘ longer hear Girard,did not know if he
had stopped,or 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 tbume,go bad



Chapter 12. ' -G
up it. Then all was silent on the slope. Lack of sleep,and food had weakened

me,and though I fought agalnst 1t,I began to dose as I sat thers in ghe brush,
surrounded though I was by the eneuy. iy head would nod,I would lean over uore
and more untll about to lose my balance,then straighten up with « Jjerk. 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 hadn't sufficlent cover,and gettling out my sheath knife,l quletly cut |
a number of tha rogse bughes that I had crushed Qown when I fell into thse patch,;
and set them up all around me.yﬂll was stlll quiet there on the slope,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 anight,Il thought. This fim
ing aroused the pickets surrounding me, One of the eried cut:"There are stilli
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 Gall told ue 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 anothser 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 fecet 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 taking place down there: |

Wheh Glrard and I left De Rudlo and 0'Nell,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 encugh,not one of them taking effect. They ran,dodging this way

and that way arcund the thlek clumps of brush,and finaily,going around & growth
of bullberry brush,c&mg'ﬁifgst agalnst slx of the snemy. They fired gt them, De
Rudio his revolver and @xd¥aX his carbine,and two foll dead oub of their saddlog
and a third as the others went gallgginé of fyunable 10 check their frightened

horses, Then the two turned and rvan the other way,up the island,and coming to
J

a Plg jam of driftwcod and brugh taey dropped down in 1t,sand none came t0 look

Because, just at that time,heavy firing broke out on top of tne bluffs
& 1lltile way down the valiey from me,and the narty that was searching for them,
hurried to cross the river snd Join in tgzyii%ggk upon Keno's gosﬁtion. The
hillsice pickets who had gone down past me, came hurrying up og their horses
and passed on each side of my brush vateh as they wenl on to also get into the
fight. The firing on the day before had been terrible,but this was far neavienr
By the sound of 1it,I uelieved that Reno and Custer and Benteen had gotten thelr

troops toéether,aad were dolng the best that they could agalnst three thousand

Sioux and Cheyennes., I did not have the glightest hope that thney would last an
hour,so great were the odds asainst them, After a time,the firing slackened,

died cut,and I aald to m&self:”?hat cettles 1t;the last ones of the troops have
been killed." But soon the shaotingrgigxguggain,anﬁ I knew that it wasn't the
end for them. Then,as the day wore on,and I knew by the sound of the firing
that successlve attacks uncn the troops werc being repulsed,l felt thet thicy
might hold thelir nosition until Genera%!?erry,with Genersl Gibbon and his troop
could come to aid them. This was June éé;the day that they were due to arrive
here,

A% noon or =« 1little later,Indiane alene,and by twos and threes,began
to pass my hiding place as they went down to the river to drink,and then back

to renewed attacks upon the troops., The log aboeve ne,lying crossway on the si .

steep slope,prevented them riding =Xemr down cloSezﬁ% either edfe of my brush
patch,and after I had seen several of them swerve to the right or laft to avold

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 cof the after-

con when I discovered & lonz rider comins up,khexsgkazeys blg heavy men ¢on a
emell thin peny thet he fiercely guirted, and hael tﬁﬁmpeﬁ,agd scolded a8 he
tried to make it go strgight up the steer slcpe. Heavy firing hed sgsaln Lroken
out ebove,and he wog anxicus to ‘oln in the fresh attack upon the trcopg, Find-

rry him stralght up,end unwillilng to die-

ing that the poor snimel could not #
mount and leed it,he turned 1t quartering up toc the rié;t,ph@ﬁ tc the left,
zain to the right,and ther,when he turned agsin,he wae coming stralght toward
me, pecked m& rifle,crouched a8 low ss I pGS&ibl§ could in my nerrow,bullt
up‘iéé?zgg bruaﬁ. On he came,nesrer snd nearer,to pass close by the sdge ofgg”
the 1ittle brueh natch, I saw,howsver,that he was not looxing at his surrounde-
ings,but kept his gaze gteadily upon the heighte above,and I hzd etrong hope
that he would not sce me as he passed, Nor would he,I believe,nad it not been
for the pony:right at the edge of the brush, the animal elther got a glimpse of

me oy s@g&led mo,and snorted and flinched,staring at ne with forward pointing
ears,and then the man,with a gasp of sur iiie,ﬁas raiging his rifle to fire at
| me, I was too quick for him;my bullet stru;k hin fair in the ribs,he threw up
hes arms,slumpsd heavily to the ground as ths pony lespsd froz uader hizm and
vent clattering down the slope. I hsalf-ross up locked all around; BarRx&REkx no
other riders were in sight,and the firing above was £0 hegvy that I was sure
zy lone shot had not been heard. Propping my rifie,I spreng frow the brush,slez
ed the menunder hle .rm pits,znd half~1ifilng,and drsgging him,got hiaw up the
slope and then into the brush close undor my protecting log. I never did under-
gtand how I mansged to do 13,30 heavy wep nhe,and g0 weak was I from want of
food and water. Ile wasz prstty well concealasd whiere ne lay,but I eut a few bush
e¢8 and scattered them on top him,and then g0% Dback into my hiding place;was

and his rifle,
about to grouch In it,when I saw hig war bonnet, there in thw open where he had
fallen. I prang out and got then, thrust ths rifle into tue brush,rolled up the
bonnet and he%g»gat upon 1t. ¥hen I finieghed I was treubling with exhaustion,

wet with sweat,choking from went of water, I had not regained my breath when

I saw two more riders coming up from tne river., The wornout pony of the man I
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theg might do on their wey up from the river, It was the middle of the after-

ncon wvhen I Aiscovered g lons rider comins up,khExsXkapexe blg heavy men on a
emall thin pony thet he flercely quirted,and hoel tHlmped,and scolded as he
tried to make it go strgight up the gteer slope. Heavy firing hed sgzin uroker
cut ebove,and he woe anxiocus to loin in the fresh attack upon the trccpg., Find.
ing that the voor animsl could not g&rry him straight up,end unwillling to dis-
mount and leed it,he turned 1t quartering up to the riéyt,;h&n tc the left,
again to tho right,and ther,vwhen he turned sgain,he waé coming straight toward
me, ppcked mj rifle,crouched as low as I possibl?‘could in my nerrow,bullt
ub‘iéégzgg brusﬁ. On he came nesrer and nearer,to pass c¢lose by the sdge of f”
the 1ittle brush natch, I saw,howavar,that he was not looking at his surround-
ingse,but kept his zaze steadily upon the nelghte above,and I hzd strong hope
that he would not see me as he passed, Nor would he,I belleve,iad 1t not been
for the pony:right at the edge of ths brush,the animal either gol a glimpse of
me or s@giled me,and anorted and flinched,staring at nme with forward pointing

ears,and then the man,with a gasp of s 8e, was raising his rifle to fire at
[ me, I was %00 quick for him;my bullet stru;k hin falr in the pribs,he tarew up
hgs arms,slumpsd heavily to the ground zs th: pony léapsd froz under nizm aad
wert clattering down the sleope. I half-rose up loocked all around; saRxLREkx no
other riders were In sight,and the firing above wag so heegvy that I was sure
&y lone shot had not bheen heard. Dro pping my rifie,l sprang froa the brush,sles
ed the menunder kis . rm pits,znd half~1 ifuing,and dragoing him,got him up the
slepe and then into the brush close wnder my preiecting log., 1 never did undere
gtand how I mansged tc do 13,30 heavy wee he,and s¢ weak was I from want of
foad‘and water, e waz pr ~ttj well concealed where ne lay,out I cut & fow bush
&8 and scattered them on top him,and then g0% Dack lnto my hiding place;was

and his rifle,
about to crcuch in it,when I saw his war bonnet,there in the open where he had
fallen. I prang out sand got thenm,thrust the rifle into the brush,rolled up the
bonnet and hp@gngat upon 1t, ¥hen I finighed I was treubling with exhaustion,

wet with sweat,choking from went of water, I haa not regalned my breath when

I saw two more riders coming up from the river. The wornoub pony of the man I
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had killed,wae fifty yards kelow me,head drocping,eare lowersed,still brgata ng

heavily. The two newcomers rode close up to it,etormed and stared at it,and
cne gald in Sioux,and in signse: I know that hores, It 1s my closc friend's
horse. Let us take it up to him "

"No,your friend igs probably killed. ¥e wust hurry up there to fignt
again,”kthe other replied,in signe,end in langusge strenge to me,Cheyenne, I
thought, And s% that,they came straight up toward me. I felt sure that now my
end wés near, I prepared to shoot at the right cne of them the instant Hhat
they would discover ne,and 1lo! they passed twenty ysrds to my right,wié& never
8 glance at my bﬁﬁsh rateh, I fully realizzsd my narro¥ ecscapethad I been two m
minutes longer in putting the d:ad nan and his belongings cut of sight, Lhey
gurely would have had me,

The day wore on, Now and then straggling riders psagsed up snd down
nagr my hifling place,the most of them well to my right. Late in the afternoon,
I heard a commotion XHXXQZiggitaggand at some rigk ¢f discovery,I stood up to
see what 1t was sboulia multitude c?f people, ccuntless bands sf horgsesg,were

:gclng up the velley. The women and children and old mén were moving camp while
thelr warriors continued the fight up on the bluffs, I could hear,zorc clearly
happy,they were

then the firing above,the shrill) volces of the women s gang. They werc singing
victory songse,but still the fighting was goling on. I could not understand that,
Where wag victory for them when theo ight was not ended, 1 worried about 1t,
I got up agein,and 1ooked down into the velleyithere were more recple,more
horses in the long broad column golng u- th§ valley.théf i had ever seen togeth
er. I #z1d to myself;"Now I underatand. Their Farriors are so many that they
Knew that they will wipe out the troops. They sing of the sure victory thst
thelr fighters are winning." I sank back down in ay hiding place with heavy
heart,

From that time,I saw no more ridere o~ the glope where I lay,and when,
&t nightfall,firing above entirely cessed,I doclded baat lhz last of the troops
had been wiped ocut,znd the victorious warrlors had passed above me aus they went

Lo join their moving camp, Of the three whe had been with me the night vefore,
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I helieved that De Rudio and 0'Neil were dead,and that Girard was probably

already on his way back to the Yellowstone. I decided to strike out for these,
too. It would be useless for me to out where the troops had made their 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 it very slowly,often stopping to look and listen. At the

foot of 1t,I went out across a narrow strip of brushy bottom ,then a blt 9f§§§

sandy shore,and was about to kneel and drink when,¢ ~on my left,I heard in
Sioux:"Who are you?" And though I flinched,I recognized the volce and oh,what
a feeling of rellef came over me as I replled,in Englieh;"Girardl Den't shoot!'
We ran to meet oneanother,and shook hands as though we had been

parted for years; I t%0ld him my exnerlences of the day. He sald that he had
found a good hiding place in an old driftwood pile overgrown with high rise-
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 th last,
had kept up until it was:too 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 side by side to luok and listen,stood there
a long time,hesrd 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 c¢lose above us,

reply in good American:"who are yau?"
| "Girard!" "Jackson!"” "Don't shoot!" we shouted,and ran to the
top and were met by my brother and a number of men of Captain Benteen's compa-

ny,aml the first thing they asked of j 28, had we seen anything of éeneral

Custer's column?
We briefly reiated our experience of the two days,and sald that

we were sure that Lieutenant De Rudio and private O'Neil were dead. I asked

2 %
& 5

4 back trail

where the Ree scouts were,and Robert replied:"I saw them taking oy
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 theyreaehea the Yellowstone,

We gat down,Glrard and I,and Robert brought us a few hard tack,
and told us of the terrible time the troops 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 where
they lay behind them. Time and t
back,had all but succeeded in:

;uejfgain,great nunbers of the enemy on horse-

‘ “the position. There had been great suf-
fering from want of water,and several men had been killed in golng to the river
for 1t. All would have been lost had not Yenteen,and then ﬁcbougél,éoined
Reno soon after he made the top of the bluffs. In the worst of tie fighting,

Reno,Benteen, French,and all the other officere had kept gaing from tmpangoto

company,eneouraging the men,supnlyina them with cartridges;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 was:killed,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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thepvalley:all of the enemy had gone,taking their lodgeskins and belongings,

but leaving thelir sets of lodgepoles standing., Away below the encampment,we
saw a heavy c¢loud of dust rolling up the valley,and Major Reno sent two men to
see 1f 1f they were more Indians,or troops that were coming. A 11ttle§iater,
with their field glasses,Captain French and Lieutenant Varnum made out that
they were troops,and shouted to us the good news. We watched the long column
of them come on,cross the river and &0 into camp where,two days before,the
enemy had made the sudden and overwhelming assault upon us, Then some of the
officers came up to us,General Terry,General Gibbon and others. Ve were all of
us happlily smiling as we watched them Rammxumxzmrg meet our officers. And then
our emlles froze on our faces,our 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 his 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 victory song as they moved up the kke valley,
There on the bluffs,we bufied our dead ae best we could without prop-
er implements,and killed the many wounded horses. General Terry's men carried
our wounded down to their camp, Girard and I went down and found our horses

and eaddles right where we had left them,and then we helped bury Charlie Reyhd

2
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,
& slght more terrible than I can describe. Of al. the 205 men in his command,
he alone was not scalped o¥ mutilated. But it was different with the body of
his brother,Captain Ton Custer;it was barely recognizable. The moment that I
saWw 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,Raln-in~the-face alone killed Captain Custer,and then
cut out his heart!

Thile some of us were burying the dead,others were making Hgme litse
ters for carrying the wounded. Meantime,word had been sent to the captaln 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 Yest,
which had come forty miles up the Bighorn River from its Jjunction with the
Yellowstone, for this purposé. ¥e thought the appearance of the big steamboat
there in the badlands,in a stream that waeg more a creek than a river,wss one
of the oddest things that we had ever scen, _

48 go#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 Bighorn,Yel-
lowstone,and Missourl,and and srrived there after a run of only 54 hours,and
28 women in the fort learned that they were widows. Our mother hed gone down
there from Fort Buford,to try to get news of Robert and me,and she told us
afterward that the grief of thees women,particularly Mre. Custer and Mre., Cale
houn,was very affecting to those who witnecsed it.

After disposing of our wounded,the commend moved down the Blge
horn to the Yellowstone,and down it to the mouth of Tongue River,where we went
into camp for the rest that we o 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 8lx companies pfgeke 5th Infantry

under General--then Colonel--Miles, A few of the Ree scouts rejolued us at
thie place;the majority of them had gone gtraight down to their reservution
after the blg fight,where they said that they had had all of scouting life that
they wanted,

Around the evenfhg camp fires,the one subject of conversation
was now the terrible defeat of the feventh Cavalry,the pride regiment of the
United States Army. One night it 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 Genersl Custer's defeat,they malntaining that he,Reno,
had made a cowardly retreat,and that,if ne had held the position where he was
first attacked,he gould then have rejcined Custer,and, together, they would have

won the battle, We were all of us pretly angry when we heard this. Sald Gipard:
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"Ifgthcse offlcers had been with us,they would not now be talking this way!l”

And at that,Robert,always quick temper«d,sort cf went wild. He¢ threw

his food g nd all intc the fire,sprang up &nd shouted in Ree,so that all
would understand:"I am going right now to those officers =nd tell them just
what I think of them!”

"Ch,no you wont! %We will not lst you get into trouble with them,"
Girard exclaimed. And at that,he and I sparang up and sglezed Rober%@and\held
him until he promiged that he would say nothing to the officers abaﬁt the
natter,

It wae and is the firm belief of ue scoute and soldiers who were
Reno that 25th of June, 1876,thsat the day was lost byaﬂeneral Custer hninmself.

Bloody Knife,Reynolds,and Bruyer,

Though he was warned Dy three rellable scouts,asc he well knew they were,that
the enemy far sutnumbered his troops,he’would not walt for General Terry and
General Gibbon to come up;and then,when he decided to attack the grest camp,
he lost all chance of winning the fight by splitting his command into three
columns, sending Benteen to strike the river far aboie the camp,Reno to attack
theugigix end of the camp,and going himself to attack its lower end. The result
wag that Benteen never got to the camp,angd that,while Custer was enroute to
1te lower end,Renc wus suddenly attacked by an overwhelming number of the
snemy{all of 1,700 well armec and desperately brave flghters ageinst his 130
goldlers and scouts,and he could do nothing #ut retreat to the bluffs, nven

there he would soon have been defeated had he not been luekily reipforced by

Benteen,and then by MeDowells
who wae 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

of course,he =nd all of hisé%rﬁegs were wiped out when,having crippled Keno

so badly that he could

el the whole force of the snemy concentra-
ted u@an his position,
| Yes,through his own fzult,General Custer,rashkly brave,lost thé
battle of the Iittle Bighorn,
To go back: When we moved to the mouth of the Rosebud,General

Terry sent four soldiers of Gibbon's command to carry dispatches to General
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Qrcgk,a very dangerous undartaking,as the whole country was now infested with

parties of Sloux and Cheyenne scouts,sent cul by thelr chiefs to watch the

Sy

movenents of the differﬁnt bodles of troops. The soldler messsengers fo

=l

Crook and his comnand not far south of the head of the Rosebud,and on their

return, twe of Crook's scoute accompanied them,William Cody,or Buffalo BLll as
he was better known,and Omsghundrs,Texas Jack., They wore bsuded and fringed
buckskin clothes,rakish broadbrimaed lhats,and were bolh of them walking arse-
nals, Our officers made auch of them, They looked abl us Indian scouts with
alocf eyes,never once spoke to us. Bubt that didn't hurt our feelings;we rath-
er pitied them:we knew that they could not pussibly be helter scouts thsn we

were, we who had been born to this kind of life:ws who wore plain 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 reinforced com-
mand south to the head of the Rosebud River,whers woe met General (Groovk witi
his troops. The two commands together numbered between 6,000 and 7,909 aen.A
number 80 large thal,remote from a base of supplles,it could not éo effective
WOI'K against the hostiles,now split up into & number aﬁ Landg that could BCVe
from one place to another uuch Taster than the so;dier& could follow, After
some ineffective search for camps of the enemy,the¢ two cowmands moved northesst
acrogs Tongue River to the nouth of Fowﬁar‘&iver,and frﬁm tharé,ﬁeneral Crook
left with his coumand for the Biack Hills country,toward whlch several camps of

&,
the enemy were moving., As he had no Sioux inuerwﬁktex,T

d friend Girard
went with him in that capacity,and one of his Indlan scouts,wcdicine Fly,a
Cheyenne,remained with us.

From the day when we first met,on the head of iLhe 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 scen. He wag of avemsage height,slend

er wiry figure,face of perfect,kindly features,and hls hair,in two braids besids
his short nealplocks,hung almost to hls heels. He had become 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 troops for the Black Hills,

General Terry croseed his command to the north stde of the Yellowstone,and
set out to locate Sitting Bull'se camp of hostiles,vhich was sald to be hunting
puffalo somewhere betwoen that plver and the Mlssouri. We went north to the

Big Dry vadlands,snd then east,travelling day after dey in

3
ct
¥

he midst of grest

of theunjend satisfled,at

o

herds of buffaleo,but finding no Indlans nor any =ign
last,that therc were ncne in that parlt of the country,we turned soulh and
gtruck the Yellowstons at ihe mouth of Glendive Creek,at which point the steam-
boate,cwing to the rnow low water in the ¥Ysllowstone,had unlowdesd our supplies,
Ag winter was now not far off,and there ware rot encugh surplies to be had for
tiie whole coummand,General Terry sent the Seventh Cavalry--sll that was l1eft of
it-~to Fort Lincoln,ordered General Gibboa to return to Fort Ellls,and then he
went down the river witih other iroops of the command,leaving General Milceg with
his reglment of the Fifth Infantry,and slx 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 Sioux,if possible. All of us Ssventh
Cavalry ﬁ%autg,ifhn Bruyer,of Gitbon's command,and Medleine Fly,cf Crock's

f - of the season
eomaand,were transferred to General Miles' command., The last steauboat to ar-
rive at Glendlve camp,brought two companles of the Seventsenth Infantry tc help
in the construction of ths new post,and after that the river becams so lcw that

furthsr supplies for us wers unlcoaded at Fort Buford,

Fot long afver the derariurs cof the least steanboat,Genersl ¥iles sent

Medicine Fly and me ¥fth dispatches to Fort Buford,from ths mouth ¢f Tongue

iver,a distance of about 150 éilss. Although our roube waa’believed tu be fre
of the hostiles,we tcok no chances that we could avoid,cnd travelllng at night,
arrived at the fort the morning of the fifth day oub,having seen no signs of
the enemy. There,while resting our horses,snd walting for the answers to tae
dtepatches,s¢ put in some of ‘our time in the trader's atore, Our pockets were
heavy with bright gold plecss,and we spsint them froely fofl foollshly,except that
I bought = awibsr of useful presente for wy fatusr and motngr,whox 1 had not

susn for & long tine., Medicing 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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angrput then on,and then stumped sbout in them as though his legs had bune

stiff with rheumatism. Dressed 1n Indlan costume,wide flap legglns,ireech-
clout,red shirt and gaudy blanket,long bralded halr hauging down his back,he
was a funny sight in thase red topped bocta.

"Phey hurt your feet," I said to Lim,

l’?}:es‘ ]

3 z

Bri take them offiput on your moccasins and oo comfuriable,
urged,

“Ne. As [ am now a soldler,l aust weur coldicr taings,even if taey
do hurt we. And anynow,they ars so besutiful,sc very beaubiful,tiie red leather
aghinst the black,that I love to wear them,keep looking at them," ne replisd,

And then,on our last sfterncvcn at the fort and in the store,a soldler
bought a large accordeon,and played several lively tunes with it., sedicine Fly
stared at the player,listened entranced,and turning about, signed to ay father,
clerking bshind the counter:"I want one of this& opens-~and-shuts slnger;aow
mueh?%@wenty bleces you say. Goodl" And putting down a gold piece,ine took the
accord§on and ca:rried it out to put into his war sack.

That evening we were ferried back across the river,and saddling up,
we Look our trail far_the mouth of Tongue River, At daybreax,ﬁe watersd our
horses in the Yellowstone,made camp in & small grove,and nad breakfaet. Then,
when Medleine Fly tock the morning wateh,and 1 lay down to rest,neAb?fﬁ out
his accordeon and made sueh discords with it that my teetih went all én ¢dg6, and
all of the birds in tue grove fled from it 0P§§W1ft wings. However,he was s0
ple ased with his performance that I hadn't the heart to stop him,and he kept &&
yp for all ¢f an hour,and then at frequent intervals during hnis watch.
v Upon our way 1o Fort Suford,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 making thenm &0 at all, So,when we atipped al dawn,we rémaiued in th&

camp iLwo days and two aights,to give then a good rest,and then,wes we had seen

no signs whatever of the;év'atiles,&nd bellieved that Lhere were none of them in

that part of the couniry,we travelied by day instead of night. So going,we
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tock the trall very early one moraing,expecting to camp that night with Geol.

Eliis' troops &t the mouth of Glendive Croek, IDul our horges ggala becass 2o

fooheore thet ws sould hardly get ther out of o shuddering walk,and,too,ws lost

4

&

sone time in killing = cow buffale,in order to set souw ment. o it sas that
when night came,w: wers gtill Pive or slx nmileg fron (lendive Creck,and our
horses were Loo wern te go farther., "o watered them in the river,plcketed

them on gooed grass,bullt a saalld fire in the edge of a g

supper of brolled bLoesg ribs. As soon as we finished sating,l proposed that we
out oul the fire,but Medicine Fly objected to it,sayling that we were in no
danger there,clese Lo the camp of the troops,and in country that they were
congtantly scoutlng;and the fire was wvery pleasant in the chill evening,and
he wanted to elt by it for a time, I sald no wore,but when he gOt out his ac~-
cordeon and hegan nwiing harsh dlscords with it,E'taog up ay blancets,went a
little way from him and lay down under z clump of willows. &b that distance,
the nolse was more besraple, I began to doze,and was almost aslcep when I heard
writhing
a shot,s ehrill cry,end springing up,saw ny frisnd mekiimg upon the ground,
Ag I ren Lo him he cricd to me:"I am shot!™ I lifted him,ran with him o the

willowa where I had lazlin,sxrecting thet every atep I wade would be wy last,but

not another shnot was fired,nor did I get even a gliupsc of an énemy, I laiG my

friend down. He groancd t~f11b£§ as I eramined him end found that he was sehot
w
through the abdomen and vrobebly = ney. Detleen him groans he managed Lo say

to me:"0Only one shot! Xone firsd at Jou when you caue to mel! How strangel"

And them,efter g 13t11e;"I don't mind dying,{ am not afraid to die,
ot the pein,on, it is terridlel I own lnelde. Vater. iy friend,do you tnink ¥
that you can get for me a little watert” ¢

I ran oui to the little fire,my eyes so misty that I could barely see
ite now faintly flickering flame,and as I went,l expected at every step to
feel & bullet plunk into me, I foundé our two quart corfee pot,ran Lo tihs river
znd washed 1t and filled it with water,and then back to my dying chum,and never
a snot was fired at me, And never éid I see a man drink so thirstiiy and o

much as he;1 held the pot to his 1ipe 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 delrious,and at midnight died,died in my arme,and I 1laid him down
;ﬁiané.aavered ﬁis body with one of my blankets;and half-crazad withagrief and
- anger,stocd up and shouted in Sioux:"You dog-face killer of my fr;énd,wheever
you are,come out from your hiding place! Come out and Tace ma,yeumceward dbg~
-facel”
If%bt no answer Lo my challenge. I shouted it again and sgain,get no

reply. The moon had come up,l could see cur horses where we had picketsed toem,

‘both afxkmsm now well filled up and resting. I started to. raddle mine
and ride on to Camp Glendive with the dispstches that I carried,when I suddenly
reallized ;hat,as cerrier of those important papers,l had ne right io axpube Wmy-
seif,as I had been doing., I had been Crazy enough,shouting to the enemy to 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 were my own
brother,and tfhn I sneaked back into the timber and nau&edégp tie vailey.
Day Qas breaking when I arrived at Camp Glendive,and was challenged

by a sentry. In his teni,nearby,Lieutenant Casé? heard me talking tc the sent~

ry,and hurrying out,asked what was the trouble. I told him how I had lost my
fellow dispateh carrier,ledlcine Fly.
M -
: "Oh,that 1e sadl" he oxclaimed., "Such a ni?a,brave youth he wae! And
to be potted like that] Vell,we will do our best to pot the potter!"

I went with hiwm to the commanding offlcer,Colonel Ellis,end repeated

rellieved me of my dispatches and

all that I had sald,and nhe ordersd me to ghide Llsutensnt Casey and a company

of meunted men to the place where Medicine Fly had been killed. We arrived then

at nine o'clock. two horses were still grazing whers Medicine Fly and I
had plcketed them,&ié they greeted our mounts with plessed whinneys., I 1ifted
the blanket from my friend's still form,end with bared héads Lhe Lieulenant
and nis men looked pityingly down upon it,and then at the accordeon, lying right
whereo it had dropped [rom hies hands,ite bright keye glittering in the morning
sun, I covercd the body again,and we turned frouw 1t,and circled and eircled the

=y

iittle grove,thnoe whole buttum,ana found not the slightest trace of the enemy wi
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had killed my friend. As Lleutenant Casey had ordered,hic men hsd brought

- - gy LN e 8
along a plek and twe shovels;they dug a dz¢eD grave W’t“ them,ws Lined 11 wlth
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& Blanket,toon loveraed ths body,lald upon Lt the Lcooredeon,btas rifle zad the
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weropoexn of the youth,ti. Lleutenant saying:"Sure,we'll pub them in, Dorbaps
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And then we lald in another blanket,filled the grave,fired ¢
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volley over it,and so laft Medlelne Fly to ni: last long rest. Often,thore-
after,we talked aloubt hls passing;wondercd and wondersd Fny ,alter shootling him,
' and weapons,

the eneny had nol mhwt ne,snd kEn tuiken our horses. It wes all a mystery bthat
we never fathoned.,

As ny dlspacheg hed been forwarded bogﬁ%ﬂeral Kiles,at Tongue
River Gemp, I remained st Glendive Ceap for a week,and then @ént on with a wagon
train of supplies to that volnt. A4 few days after I reported t¢ Generel wiles,
he ordered ny brother to ge %o Mlendive C Canp,te scout for Colonel Bllis. 4
1ittle later, scouts who Lad baea out Lo the gouth,reported that Sldarge nusber
of hostlles,belleved to be Sitling Eﬁ&l’s camp, were wmoving norih toward the Yels
lawntﬂne,and§§aneral Jiles sent Tor me,and told me Yo gelect hree of the Indig
socouts,and report to Col, A11%z,at Glsndive Camp,and reawin wito hic uniil far-
ther sré@r@d. ¥e pulleld oub oi. the fellowing morning,riding the best horpes
that we had, When ve ;1ud soene g couple of miles on ths treil,one of the ﬁses;
BPesr Plume,celled & halt and sald to us:'Friends,last gight,my dream was badsl

balleve that,rpon

are Lo have trouble.”

Slour move,they alWays have plenty of scouts in the lead,"

Bor o oy T e S PR 5 B
e use cur eyes,” I szid,ac I led o i again., Aas the day wore on,I hal
an ever increasiry feeling of uneasineza,s hunch,as it were,that we were to
22t the omy.,

And for once,iy hunch canme tiue,
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On the first night out from Tongue River Camp,we rested at Red
Creek. We had secen 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 from
the northward moving camp of Sioux.
We left Red Creek at dawn,intending by hard riding,to arrive
at Glendive Camp by sundown,at the latest., At intervals daring the day,we saw
more herds of buffalo going north,but saw no Indlans,nor any signs of them
until,toward evening,the smoke of several signal fires rose in thin black col-
the south gide,

umns from the bluffs on the opnposits slde,of the Yellowstone. We were then
nearing Spring Creek,about 15 miles fronm Glendive Camp,but,when we discovered
the smoke of the signal fires,we hesitated about following the trall down into
it,for we believed that,if the sgouts of the hostiles were laying for us,they
were cloge ahead,there in the naf?ow and deep cut that the creek had worn in
the plain, We came to a halt aboutvgoo yards from the cut,and I 8ot out my
field glass,looked at the slgnal smoﬁes on the opposite bluffs,but could not
see the fires from whigh they rose, I then looked at the trail shead,and Just
where it broke down into the eut,and close to the left of 1t,I saw something
make a slight movement in the gray sagebrush,and looking closer,made out that
i1t was the war bonneted head of an Indian who was watching us: "One Sioux ig
there in the edge of the cut,and there are probably 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,

"Nol ¥We will make for the timber down there, " IIsaid pointing to a
grove a mile away,on the bank of the Yellowstone,

"Yes!" Lie

#s8!" the others cried,and away we wept,and had not gone

o HE £ g

thirty yards when, looking back,we saw fifteen or twenffsgome up out of the wut,
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goipattar us. They did not fire,nor d4id we as we quirted our horses and kept

them going as fast as they could run. We crossed the level tableland,flew down

the skepp brushy elope to the river bottom and on toward the grove,and slowly

put surely left our pursuers farther 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 at 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 anlimal about,and over-
taking my companions as they were entering the grove,l sprang off and let my &
animal go,and helped carry the wounded one on into some thick willows. There we
lucklily had a stralght cutbank of the river to protect 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 so 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 biting his 1lips,suppressing his groans. I knelt
to examine hlm 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 1t off,he said to us,"My 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 trail,singing so happilly! His songs are

forever ended!" Bear Plume exclaimed.
"Hai ya!" "Hal 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 une
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 tlme 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 trailr
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.tao,that the riders who had chased us,had
nade the attack on the train,had anyhow taken part in it,and that we were free
to leave the grove, We soon declided 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 quile sure

that the enemy had left us to attack the wagon traln,and ks turned. How-

ever,we did not intend to take any chances that we could avold;we got down upor
hands and knees and gtarted 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 ln 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
their 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 §rom the wagon trall,and not a mile from where it crossed the narrow ocut
~of Spring Creek, Belleving 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 it.

%e were right in our belief that the enemy were between us and the w
wagon trailn. Day came,and just as the sun was rising,we saw fifty or sixty of

up

them come out of the timber lining the lower end of Spring Creek,and

PR

the the Yellowstone bottom a little way, There they halted,and with my glasses,
I could see several of them pointing to the little grove into which we had been
driven the evening before. I thought that they were planning to mske an attack
upon 1it,when they suddenly turned about and came up onto the plain midway be~
tween us and Spring Creek,rode out to the wagon trall,turned east upon it,and
dismounted when about a hundred yards from the breaks of the creek. Two of
thelr number then went on afoot to the edge of the breaks,where the wag%§ trail
went down into the cut,and there they flattened out in the brush to watéh for
the trailn. The others,allowing their horses to graze,g.thered in several sgmall
circles and smoked énd talked. They were all of them dressed in theilr beautiful
war clothes,and had on their war bonnets.
Now this,as I learned a little later,ls what had happsned to (olonel

otis¥ command at Glindive Gamp: A few days before Genersl Hiles ordered us to
epprt there,Col. Otis had etaﬁed & wagon traln for Tongue River Camp,with an

escort of four companies of Infantry,under Captain idiner,and the first day out,

1t 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 Otls then reorganized the train
escorted it with five companies of

and himself miaxksdxeutxwithxit Infantry--about 200 men, including my brother

88 his scout. Making an early start,they travelled all day without seeing any

of the hostiles,and camped Lsxxihaxnkghtxin a bottom of the Yellowstone,about

two milee below the mouth of ‘pring Creek. There,about midnight,a suall party o

the hostiles attempted to sté;pede their animals,but were driven off without
any loss to the train and its escort. That wae the occaslon of the sipoting that
we three,cached in the grove with our dead companion,had hesrd. w

At a little after sunrise of this day,the train started on,and as it
was coming down into Spring Creek,Colonel Otis sent my brother and one of the
soldiers to sgout ahead,and warn him if they should get 8lght of the enemy. They
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ecrossed the oreek,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 their 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 sent a part
of his men forward and they drove them 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 afxihex fro. the creek,
then the lead wagoh& appeared,and leaving our hiding place,we ran forward,nak-
ing the pemce 8ign,shouting our nameeg,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 it,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 #am to elther side. Ve 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 indiana riding toward the Clear Creek crossing.
Aes we nezred 1t,Col. Otis ordered Robert and me,and my i : 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, anglering
thelr fire,and yelling so loudly that we all but kllled the sound of their war
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gongs. We drove them out on the plaln to a low ridge,wounding or killing five,

who were taken up and carried on by their companions. vhile we were doing this,
others of the Infantry drove back more of the hostiles who had gathered on the
bluffs on the west side of the creek., So 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
incereasling 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 agsin to over ride use,and break up our cloge formation by
stampeding our work animals., But every time we drove them off with some loss
of their numbers., Late in the afternoon,we made camp on the high,dry plain,and
: §éek account of ourselves, Not one of the troops had been killed,and but four
wuunde&,ﬁﬁ?nad,en the other hand,wounded and killed not lees than twenty-five
offthe enemy. Asegzgigseams on,they went off south to the Yellowstone,and we
passged & quiet niiht. Early in the morning,when we started on,they came out
from the river and again surrounded us,but kept out of range of our bullets.
%e had not gone more than a mile,when a lone rider approached usg,making the
béace slgn,and when at a distance of about 200 yards,he dismounted, stuck a stid
in the ground,and polnting to it again and agaln,gol back upon his horse and
rode back the way he had come. Te could 8ce that something white was attad&ed
to the stick,and Colonel Otis told ny brether,wha was mounted,to bring it in.
It proved to be a letter from Sitting Bull,and we wondered and wondered who
had written 1t for him;it did not Beem possible that there was anyone in his
came who eould read and write,and yet,there was the letter,which stated,as I
remember:

"What are you doing 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, Lexge
all the food that you have,and sone powder. Angwer ny letter right away,

Your friend,
Sitting Bull,

When Col, Otis read that to his officers, they grimly laughed,and one
of them 8aid:"A white man. wrote that,the blank blank renegade! How I would like
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to nmeet himl"

Color¥l Otis eald:"I will write no answer to 111" Then said to my
brother: "Robert,you ride out and say to any of the Sloux 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 soldier chief,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 replied. They stared at us,not angrlily but very
sadly,and the other one said to us:"You two,like ue,of Indlan blood,how can you
help the white 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 asgain and again,and here,in thiz lest
place of plenty of buffalo,where we could live in peace and plenty,they still
pursue us. Yeg,you should be ashamed of yourselves for helping them."

"You Bioux 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 Lthey will take it 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
hurrled back to the coumand, We did not tell Col. Otis what the sioux had said

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,it was plainly stated that,from

the Canadian line south to the Yellowstone,and from the Rocky Mountainsg east
to a north and south line intersecting the junction of the Hissourl and the
Yellowstone,was Pikuni--Blackfeet territory,and we firmly believed that the
greaty}weuld never be broken, Hal How simple we were to have had that falthl

QE The train moved on,the hostiles coaing up from thelr camp on the Yel-
lowstone in ever increasing numbers,to surround and attack ue. However,we had

killed so many of them on the previcus day,that they now fired at us at very

long range,we seldou replylng to thelr harmless¥iiihs, After croseing Bad
Route Creek,we dlscovered two Indians coming toward ue from the Yellowstone,
one of them waving a whlte rag,and we slgned to them to enter cur lines. Tasy
proved to be two scouts from Colonel Cerlin,at Dtanding Rock Asgency,who had
sent them to advise the hostiles that the best th# best thing they could do
for themselves,thelr women and children,w,uld be to cease flghting and return

to thelr agencles, They sald thal they had camped for the night with Sitting

Bull,and that he wanted Colonel Ellis to come out away from hhestmgon train and

A

o

talkrwith hin, Galaﬂel Ellls told them to tell Sitting Bull,that,if he wanted
to 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
Bitting Bull was not one of themshe would not kxuskxaizsaifx come within range
of the troops, His three mesgengere had a short talk with Colonel Ellis,in whim
thg% sald that the Sloux and Cheyennes were very angry at the aoldierafar comlry
into thelr country and frightening awgy their buffalo hards,ﬂ&lch were alt once
thelr fTood an§ thelr ¢lothing. They were now hungry,and werg almost without
cartridges and powder and bell for hunting,and wanted to make peace.

Colonel :1lis replied that,if it was peace lhey wantled,they would hawe
to talk with Gensrzl ilee,at Tongue River camp,about it. e would not,nimseelf,
glvs them any ammunition,because,1f they had not fought him,they would right
then have more than enough to last them all winter, for kiiling buffalo., He did
give thom geveral 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 ug,and we passed a qulet night, On the following day we saw none of

them except a small narty,hunting,evidently,well to the north of ue. In ths
evening,when we tralled down into Custer Creek,we found Gensral Miles encanped
there with all but two eonmpanies of his Fifth Infantry. Alarmed for the safety
of the overdus wagon trgin,he had coms out to look for 1it.

Thes two scouts from Standing Rocl,before returning to Sitting Bull,

his canmp

had told us that he was moving north ,toi#ide unon the great herds of buffalo

ranging in the bad’ends of the Big Dry.and to obtain ammunition from the trade
ers at Fort Peck,the Assiniboine Indian Agzency. Upon leoarning this,CGeneral
Mlles dsclded to go after the camp,and crdered Robert and ms to rejoin his
troops. We made an early start on the following morning,Colonel Ellls with the
wagon train,pulling out at the same time,for Tongue River,

¥e travelled northeaet,and at ggozf? sgggg s{‘xg &gi'g; trail of the Sloux,
ERAxAmmRxREghkeRxRpkexanmggand were med by the two Standing Rock scouts,who
sald that Sitting Bull wanted to have a counell with the soldier chief, This
was arranged,and a little later,General lMiles and Lieutenant Balley,and four
others includlng ny brother,met Sitting Bull and fivs of his men,at some dig~
tance outside our 1i§es. I wanted to ses this chlef of whom I had heard so much
but did not have snough aasurénca to ask the General to 1$§;me go to the counci
in »lace of one of his =oldlers. However,my brothsr told m: all zbout the neets
ing. Sitting Bull,he sald,wss a man of average helght,good build,and strong
iﬁtelligent face,anﬁ of few wordsihe thought carefully what 1e would gay,before
smesking. Hs asked Genersl Miles what hs wase doing 1n the couniry with his sol-
diers,and the Genersl rerlied that he was there to move the Sicux in to thelr
agencies., To that,the chizf sald that the whites hated Indians,and Indians
hated white men. Thig was Indian country,so he and his peonle would gﬁt isave
1t. They intended to remain in it and live upon the buffaelo,as Indians had liv-
gﬁ,froﬁ?the time the gods first made them,zn! gave them the buffalo plains upon
which to wandsr. General Miles then told him that he would be foolish to re-
fuse to return with his paonle to nie sgenacy,because furthsp fighting could only

and 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 fight and die,that to be conlfined at wn &gency snd
starve., The whites were ilars,never azain o be trusted:thoy had nade trsat-
jes with the Sicux,and broken every one of them. In tue last treaty,they had
acknowledged that the Black Hills country was Sioux country,snd then had taken
it from then. Dubing the talk,a few more Sioux had cas by one glipped la Lo
the council,and now one of them put a rifle under the buffalo rovs that Eittln
Bull was wearing. General illes noticed 1t,and sgaid tiaat =il but the six
Bloux a@%ssd'upon,aust leave the council. They uadc no move 1o 0,80 he decla
ed ths couneclil ended,

The 3ioux aade no attack upon us thabt night,cnd ve tock thelr traill
oarly tihe next morning,and after traveliling three or four hours,sighted tuelr
camp. Sitting Bull and his chlefs of the day before,came out from it and had
another counecil with Ueneral Hlles, As he had about & thousand Tighling nen
o8 &génat four huandred of us,he velieved that lLie could whiy us,but for thes sak

of his camp,

of thie women and chlldren,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 Migsouri,from whom hlsg people ceuld mﬁfewumnit on for hunte-
ing purposcs. 1Lads council touk place only a coupls of hundred yards from our
lines,and the troops stood in batile formation,uneasily watehing 1t,unable of
course to 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,Ceneral Mileg told him Shat if he
anC. his people would not surrender witiin fifteon nminutes,the result would be
e fight,and that the whltes would dbring more soldiers lnto the gountry,and kee
on flghting ihe Sloux until they would &ll be wiped sut. The interpreter, of
course,could not lrancpoee [ifbtecn ainutes inbo thc Language of a people who
knew nothing of clocke,he had to say,surrender at onee,now, And al that,sit-
Ling Bull feared that he was trapped;hie pointed to the bLruce rag that one of
h1ls men carried,and sald that he had believed he and his men would be safe witl

it, e was assursd 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 chlefs would succeed
in making peace with General Miles,the Siocux warrlors had painted themselves,
put on their war clothes,stripped the coverings from thelr feather rimmed
shields,and mounted their best horses,whila thelr 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; 48 we
were to fight,we wanted to do it at once and have ‘&4 end to 1t. But there we
stood while the General,watch in hand,marked the passing of the fifteen min-
utes that he had,glven 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 Sloux immediately 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
thelr war songs. liy brother and I,with Bruyer and the other scouts,were with
Lieutenant Casey,in the zdvance. We aimed 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 evei@ moment 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 so fierce,so sure of themselves as
they were on the Little Bighorni"

"No,they are not!" I shouted back. And Just then one of their shots
nearly lifted my hat from my head, I snatched it up,set 1t on more firmly,noting
the hole in the crown;it had been a olose c¢all for me.

We began fighting our way right through the camp. The women had taken
off with them Ses@

”f@dges,complete,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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thelr horges. They had left much of their stores for use in the coming winter,

in all,tons of carefully dried buffalo nmsat and hack fatj;hundreds of parfleche
atuffed full with dried berriss;several tons of marrow groeage,snd remmlean;raw
and tanned skine of antalope,elk and‘deer;maay tanned rohes,and sidee of buf-
falo leather,nany cookting uﬁenélis,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 our hands. I gsuld not then rezlize how terribly desnondent the wome
hsd beern whan forced to abandon them,

Ae we drove on through the ghandoned cegmn,l esw that some of our

mounted men were rounding u» bands of the enef pese, 20 I took s bralded raw

hide rope frew one of the lodges,and from ancther lodee,a light riding saddle
with elk horn bow znd cantle,and etrapcing these to my back,feught’on. A band
of the capfursd horses came my way,and 1 caught and saddled and nounted s geod
pcéggpith this band,and with others cantured later,wers g number of Custerts
Seventh Cavalry horses,all of them mere akin and boneﬁ,gasm the hard usase to
which they had been subjected.

foon aft r we passed through thelr abandoned camp,the Sioux surround-
ed ug on all sildes,vwith the evident intention to wipe us out,or at leaet so
criprle ug that we could no longer follow the #rall of their fleeing women and
children, To meet thﬁir attack§ﬁeneral ¥iles formed ths trocps into a hollow
square,and had our two esmall pigces of artillery msde ready to fire. The Sioux
ceme on bravely onough,shouting defisnce,singing thelir wor scngs,rapidly Tiring
thelr rifles. For o time the fighting woe desperate:it scemed that it was,indee
te be snother Custer fight, And then our 1ittle field plecas opened fire upon
them and they began wavering'and falling back when the shells bhurst close o
ene groun and gnother of them. I éc not balieﬁe that a single one of them was
killed or criyﬁleé by the sghells,but they could bésndthhgto them,mysterious
forge of thém:a ball that wap fired from a camnnon,and then fired itself,was bad
| medicine, Retreating,they tried to draw us from the trasil of their women snd
children,but we Yept following it,they harrassing our flanke until night,when
they d%fappearad. Ve hed killed and wounded e number of them during the day.

Our losses were only o:ie man killed and four wounded,
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pLe The night passed without incident, In the morning,when we again

took the trail,soing down Bad Route Creek toward the Yellowetone,some of the
Sioux apreared gmabmyand during the day,fired st us now end t%eﬁ,withaut,ﬂff
éffsct. On th following day,ve eaw where 2 smell narty of the hostiles hed
branched off from the trail and turned north,and lster learned that they wsre
Sitting Bul%%mei’s G2ll,and Pretty Bear,vith about #brty lodges of their Unos
papas. Then,as we left Bad Route Creek,snd headed toward the Yellowstone, to
caup opposite the mouth cf Cabin Creek,the hostiles sent from their camo on the
south pide of the river,Bull Eagle and severa) other chiefe to ug with : re-
quest for snother ¢ouncil. They admitted thet,2c we hed devrived them of all
their stores of food,driven them from the buffalo herds to the north,and fought
them until they were about out of smmunition, there wae nothing for them to do
promised
but surrender, They axw=ed to go to the Cheyenne sgency,on the ¥igcouri,and
Thve of thef%hiefs,after gome talk,agreed to act 28 hestages that thiz promise
would not be broken. Lieutenant Porbeg with s small detachment of men,tock
the hostages down the Yellowstone,and thence down thc Missouri tc the Cheyenne
‘ageney,at which place their following,rmore then 492 lodgss of Minneconjou,znd
Sans Are Sioux,arrived in dus tire.

¥hen the terms of the surrender werc decided upon,and the hogti

left under escort,we returned to Tongue River Camp,and after o rest there of
only a couple of days,started out agalin to look for Sittinz Bu¥?®:nd hic folleqi
éng of Uneanzps Sioux. It wae the fifth of November vhen we left the eamp,aﬁd
cold weather had already set in, We scouted the whela country from the Yellowe
stone north to Fort Psck,the Assiniboine Indian agency on the Hlgsourl, end upon
arriving at that place,threes of us gcouts,John émyer,;:y brother end I, set abow
learning from the Indiens gathered there,the location of Sitting Bull's camp.
Although but few of the Agsiniboinee had taken part in the. wep £4hhe summer,
thelr sympathy wae all with their brother Sioux tribes,and fiey bécame duxb, and
glared at us with eyes of fire,when we questioned thenm. £So =&t night,ve vrapped -
surselves in blankets,end so diggufsed,strcggeﬁ sbout 1n treir cemp,listencd to
the talk in their loéges,and learned that Citting Bull wag cemped on the Elg

Dry Fork of the Missouri, end was intending to obtain ammunition by aurpriéing
' ARXXAAXXX XXX
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& surprise attack upon Carroll,a small trading post on the Missourl, about

thirty miles above tiae mouth of iLhe Lusselshell River, Wwhen we reporied ihis
and some of the scoutbs,

to General Miles,ho sent four of his companies Lo iock fur tine hustiie caup in

the Dry Fork country,and almsell moved up the HMissouri witu aiz compaulies wnd

the rest of the scouts,including my broiher and me. Wien we arrived atl ue

mouth of Squaw Creek,more than a hundred mlies &DOVE IOt TQlK,Ws Wer's overs
taken by a wessenger from thal place,wno s.1d thal it was Leing wnispered about
in the Assiniboine camp,that Sitiing Bull and his Uncapapus haG urnea aul
were moving ezst,with the intentlion to cross bhe Missourli near Furu reck,ahd
live upon the buffalo herds to the norta of the river. l&aiuﬁ bhe caance thal
tnig report might be true,beneral Kiles sen&iLieuaen&nL DBaldwin wiuﬁtgigzcamw
panies and a few wagons of supplles,back Lo Fort Peck,and senli one company
up to Carroll,and himself turned south with lhe rest of his ¢oumand,to Lovia
for tne nostile camp in the country between the iMissouri and the Yellowslon2.
The westher was now bitteriy cold,ihe snow more taen a fool deep, We suilsrsed
iquensiﬁy,wefe often without wood. We did not find ihe camp,ncr did Saptain
Snyder, mhdh theogggi agmpanies geouting to the east oi us,and ailer making &
round of more than four nunared miles,we returned to Tongue River Camp on lae
14th of December,four days after the arrivel of Captain buyder and his Lroops.
Lieutenant Baldwin and nis small trﬁnp had vetier iluck Liaan we‘did.
Upon arriving at ort Peck,ne iearned that Sitting Sull nad been Jolned by oth
nearly two
ers of the hostiles,znd tnat his camp,now nusbering mErzxERsxsix oundred luubes
wag encamped on Porcupine Creek--on tne north side of tuae Kissourl., He found
the camp,however,on tune unexd of Redwaler (reek,on tie soutis side of ihe rivis,
and by a eurprise altack captured 1t and nany hcras&% aié Lroope werle BU WOrR
that tasy could not pursue tihe fieeing Indians. Tiey destroyed the caup,howeve
abd bthat pud an end Lo ESitting bBuil's activities, In thc spring,with several
hundrec of his followers,ne sought refuge across tie CanaGlan line,and rewaine
there for eseveral years,until General Miles penﬁuaded nim‘to return t¢ Standin
Rock agancy,and bs good,

€.

KNow that Sitting Bull and his following haG beesn rendered haraless,
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there remained of the hostile tribes,the Northern Cheyennes, unﬁef’their head

chiel,"hite Bull,snd the Ogalellas 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 six hundred lodges,or about four thousand
paonle,of whom at loast fifteen hundred were fighting men, Great herds of
buffala garroundsd the camp,and ths scouts reported that the hostiles were

®illing largs numbers of theam,drying great quantities of the mest for future
a

witn
veg,and tanning the hides,which they intended to buy ammunition from the trad-
decided
ers along the Migsouri, Upon lsarning this,General Miles to proceed sgainst

the camp 2nd canture 1t 1f vossidble,

With a amall bulltrain,end twe plecer of srtiliery disgulsed with
bows and csheets Lo resemble wrgons,we pulled out from Tongue River Camp on
December 29,in far below zero weather and two fest of snow, The freezing
bresth of th@éﬁen and animals as we niodded 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 el the others native to the country,were comfortable in our

heavy elothing,closely wranping blankets,and our fszet in two nairs of buffalo
robe moccasing;th: tracks that we made with them wore of giant size.

After travelling un Tongue River asbout sixty miles,we saw some cf the
hostiles retreating before our advance,and on January 1,and sagaln on January 3,
us scouts,in the edvence,had some fighting with thelr rear guard. We xept on
after them,day after dsy,and on January 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 hsd gone but a 1ittle way when we digscoversd a
few Indians coging back down 1t,ard aas*ﬁ? captured them and escorted them down

liey were Cheyennes,sand
fiéne of them was a noted medieine woman, naned Wool Woman. Anfth&'

was the widow sf & great warrior,Walking White Man;the others were g young man
and four chlldren, They had,we learned;turned back to take the trail 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 goon g, oy
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Beverai hundred of tlhe enemy. e werc then near a szell greve cof cottonwoods,

IR ue e prehele

anG dodging into it,ws found seveirali uld wur aoMece that gcave ug sone

: g - Yy ok cooer o Vg g e e Phole I JAREN ot irmniad the Tlea o sn
tion from the buliets Lhat Cane Llxe asll cund Le. 7o roturned ihy fire,end

¢f tae ensuy,but could not check thelr advance;night

-

 td

was coming on,and in the dusk they surrcundel Lhe Litlle prove and begall susake

ing in upon us under cover of the heavy undergrowil ol ros acbrush. It wueo &lil

up witn us,we thought,wiaen an ‘part of tie conuand cale up and Qrove

them off.

-

We nad been pusilng after tae hositileés 80 Jasl Liat,haulersy ae Laey

Tawa by
Sk k¥F W

-

were by thelr women and children,vwe were steadlly galuliag upon Wham;w:

\"

*,.‘u
£

that they would socn nave (o turn aboul and fight us,sac tool Ly GlG oo Lhe

foilowing wormning. We aad aot advanced far up bhc narrow vallgy waen lLhoy sppea
pine clad

ed ln large numesrs upon Lue blulls on cach slde of it,and began firlag dowa

upon us, lhey had it thelir norgce oul of sight gek of the bluffg,aad cuue

ciarging dowa at us on foot,and we,on foolb foo,vaded ithwousa Lhe deep snuw up

%0 meel thea,anc tne firiag scon Leceame very act. More of bhe casay appsared in

ur front snd rear aind we wore kRam entirely surroundeé- Then our twe llitile

field pleces vegen actlon,and if the saeils 4id nc dawapé,tney frighvensd every

littie group aBar wnicn tiiey burst, Cne ¥Bpgest and fiercest party of tas ecanemy
was on Lne blufls to our left,and was ied by a Cheyeaue medlolne pan named Blg
Crow, who,unharmed in waeny fightse that he aad aad with ihe waltes,anc with enemy
Lidoss,muintalned tﬂab uis sacred and powerful medlcine wale nlm bullelt proof.
dreseed la beaubtilul war clathea,tae long tali of hds war bonuet fluttering
and sWaying at hls Lava,ne led hle party dowa ab us,socuting ais name,Gelying

Lo aweet hlw, John Bruyer,my uwrother and i were slde by slde
% e 4 1. b P Ay § ??rt Gr H »
in tae lelt flank of the coumand Lual Captaln Baeldwin and several otier offiﬁﬁii

and vauntlag u

o

¥ery wrging forwerd Lo ropel his wltack., I heard Brgyer sncub:'That Blg Crow,we
- 2 IH g I G emn o ee Nz o 3 PO 3 s n - - .

mf& gt nim! Al three of us,and doubtless ctaers,fired ot alm and aim alone

?ga e ded als party Lo wilhin £ifty yards of ue bLefore he lost control of them

e

/”” a1 > 3
AC Bhey tuwrmed Loack up bhe bluff,  Half way up it,however,he again raliied ﬁmﬁh

O Yy

anc L:0 bhem Lack duwn,Csacing and siliglng and circling in front of then, renew=
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thelr ccurage,giving them assurancs that he would lesd them to victory over

the hoted whitcs. Then all three of ue flred at
he threw » his arue and fell,we each snouteds"I ot Lim!l 1 ol niwl™ And chen
lovked at one another and griened, and wonder-d wavse pulled,cne of vure' or
nat of scme trooper,nhald brought nla down, Then he {oll,scme of hle wen giczed

ES

nls and the whcle porty aurrisd back up bhe ¥Lalils cul ool of our slgat. Tae

iwetiles on Lhe oppoelts Lluffs,end in Luo velley,ned scen nip Fall,snd at

that ey began retresting back up bihe valley,znd we followsd bLhes for 2 slle

or Lwo,until our strengih gave sut in the ever docpsvisng gnow. It wes snyvling

%
then., By the time we got buek down b0 where ceon vus Lelug wale,ve wore 100
Lired to eat. Ve counted our losszs:threc xilled o clgub wounded, o 1.0 VELle

led that they were not more, On our pert,we had 511208 and wounfed si Lessd
Tifty. fhe eccmaand wes An such en exbausted coenfition,tiawt furtusr ;urg@%ﬁ
of the hostiles vas oub of taz questlon,and on Lue foilowiay Chy, ¥ Flarted
back to the mouth oFf Tongue River,ané,&ftar great sufleriug of tae woundod and
meay others of the truops,crrived there on ihe eightecnin o Jenuary.
We ha& punlsned White Bull'e Cheyennes and Jrazy aorse's olouk so

severely,depriving them of & large pari of thelr winier stores,forcing thes to

expend tiae greater part of ilaneir awsunition,and Griving oaem up in Lo dezp

snows ol lhe mounialns where,wiilli thsir Worncut ucrsse 16 would be Aifficult

(e

for tanem te obtain weal,thal we Leilieved Lhey were now in g coucd bo surronde

daye
lae captive Caeyenanes were ol ths saue Gplaion,s8o,a few dxkx after we returned
Lo kmm fongue llver lamp,General Yilss sent John Bruyer wita twe ol thew,to
cffer {ne moatzﬁhy peace oa certaln terms, They were goud abeul o wonbh,and

en theldlr relurn wers scooxpanied by Salte Bull,wad Litlile Hawg--wicle of vIaky

Horse,and more than tw: enty olner prominent wen sf the twoe itribes. dasy wep:

(il

cl\
L{

given pleaty of fcod and tobaceo,quarters in tents wita stove hesbss sand ultaer

oy

& nuanber of talis wita bne General,they agroed Lo -8@erendsr 1o nlm on his teras

) walch were that tiey wuet turn over Lo hia a sertain proportion of tasir horses
T then

arms and asmunliilon,aad return Lo tueir several agencies., .aite Bull,taec Chay~-

cmne chief,lulfalio Jwap,uead warrior of the o Vgalalla Sioux,and ssven obaer

-
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g?iigigalsmen of the delegation,offered themselves as hostages that thelr

tribes would agrse to the teems,and the others went to back to thelr camps,
to beﬁmgthem 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 strutted‘about,aémiring himself, He thought it far more elegant
than hils truly beautiful war clothes and war bonnet, Later on,several more
of the Cheyennes,.nd Buffalc Hump end other Sioux,were also enlisted as scouts.
By the niddle of April,the Cheyennes,and Crazy Horge's band of Sioux
had complled with the terms of surrender,and turning over to us several hund-
red horses,and many rifles,had set out for their various agencies., Sitting
Bull's band had vrossed the Canadian line;of all the hostiles who had fought
us 1In the previous year,there remalned only the band of Sioux under Lame Deer,
who 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 aid us in bringing this ‘ast band of the hostiles to terms,we were

reinforced by four com-anies of the tecond Cavalry,counanded by Captain Ball,

from Fort Ellis,and on the first of May we left Tcngﬁ?j’ﬁiver Cemp, Beside the

cavalry,the expedition was made up of two companies of the Fifth Infantry, four

newly appointed
companies of the Twenty-second Infantry,and us scouts,including the Cheyennes
and Sioux scouts, John Bruyer,my brother and I and a few other scouts were

sent ahead to look for Lameﬁfbeer’s camp,and on May 5th,at a point ehobnaddty

miles up Towgue River,we reported to General Hlles that we had found the trail

of the hostiles wheri,about two weeks before,they had gone west from Tongue
River toward the Rosebud River. There could be no doubt that Eameggbeer's scout
were watching our column,and General iles thought o@éa way tB ialslead thenm

as Lo dlue object of the expeditionihe moved the commaid 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 c¢f the Fifth Cabalry,

and the other com anies of Infantry mounted,we set out,scon after dark,west
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waed to look for the hostile camp, It was a ralapyy cold night,but we nade

our :
about thirty-five miles,and crossing the Rosebud,at daylight made camp in a

little B B&zin in the high ridge betwsen the Rosebud and the Bighorn rivers,

From there,a few of us scouts went ocut to look over tie country,and from a
high peint on the ridge,we digcovered 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 hostiles,we returned to General
¥ilee and told hiz of cur find,and he went out with a small escort,and with hie
Tield glasses louoked at the camp and planned how to aporoach it, Having done
that,he r#éurned to camp. In the afterncon,Rébert and I and Buffalc Hump,and
one or two other scouts tc&k the watch on the high point. V¢ saw from it a
rising dust cloud to the east of the Rbsebud,then dark masses of runaing buf-
falo,and knew that the hostiles were out 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 hides that they could carry. hkagerly watching
them,Buffalo Hump said to us: "How I would like to have some of that meat they
have killed;a few fat Batk ribs,hot fro: the cosls and drinning Juices. This
soldier food that we are éating,lvsay that it ie no geod;eating it,I am grow-
ing wesker every day,"

"Tomorrow,naybe,ws shall make peace with Laue Deer,and ne will invite
us to feat with him," said Robert,

Buffalo Hump gave & grim laugh and replied:"Lame Deer has vowed to
hls gods that he will never make peace with the whites! If you eat any of his
food,you will do it over his dead body!"

We went back down to the command, just before sundown,satisfied that
none of the hostile scouts had discovered us during the day;they were,doubtless

that we had left on Tongue River.
watchling the wagon trailn and Infantry,smxiRExpiver<away<BEXBR Ac goon &s it
was dark,the command moved forvard,Lieutensnt Casey with us scouts in tiue lead.
We travelled very slowly,anff at a little after midnight,when not far from the
'hestile camp,rested untll 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
\



Chapter 15, - 10=
horgps wegr grazing close tc the lodges and on the steep slopes out from them,

and Yeneral Miles ordered Lieutenante Casey and Jerome,with the mounted infant
rg,a company of the cavalry,and mogt of the Indian scouts,to stampede the herd
up the valley,and circling,bring them arcund to our rear, Away they went,aud
the rest of the command attacked tlr camp., Firing began st once,and the women
and children started running to shelter up in the bluffes,

“hite Bull, uffalo Hump,my brother and I were with General iiles and
his orderly. Rob:rt's horse had given out and he kept up with us by hanging
to the tail of my horse., We rode to the top of a little hill and saw four
of the Sloux approaching us,one of them leadiny a horse that the advance
charge had falled to canture, (ne of the four men was waving & white rag,mak-
ing the peace sign,and looking at him closely,RoWert sald,in Sioux:"Maybe that
one 1s Lame Decer,himself,"

"I think it is. I will go down to him," said Buffalo Hump, " He did
go,and hurrying back,told us that the mén was Lame Deer,and that he wanted to
talk with the soldier chief. Robert interpreted that to General Miles,and he,
‘4waving 2 white handkerchief,started down to nmeet 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?@hrough Robert,that if this was to be a neace talk,he
and those with him must lay down their riffes, The chief nodded,laid gls
rifle down;the man immediately behind® him,hls nephew, Baake

3y, refused to do
that. He was dressed in all hie war clothes,and with rifie rezdy to fiée,he
walked up and down,up and down,fiercely glaring at us and repeatedly shouting:
"I am a fighter,here walking upon my own ground} I will not give up By gunl
These white soldlers have killed my grandmother!"

At that,Robert told White Bull to go to the ygérx man and advisge him

that,for the sake of the women and childreﬁahe should surrender;th@ women =nd
thelr young would then be @rau@ht in and kindly treated. Just then, Captain
Baird Joined us,and Robert added:"This officer will help you." He bhrpda

into English what he had sald,and the two rode past Lanme Deer to Bad Ankle,and

as they advanced,the two Sioux back of the Joung man,retreated toward ths creek
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"hite Bull an® f#iee officer brought their horscs to a stand close in

front of Bm8 Ancle,and to the former's advice to him to surrender,he replied:
"I have told you agein and agaln that I am & fighter,here on ny own groundl”

iktthe ssme time struck at him with the weapon. White Bull slezed 1t by ¢

barrel,Captain Baird grasped the young man's arm. He tried with all his
strength to point the weapon at White Bull;he firced,and the bullet went wild.
Lame D er,hearing the shot,snatched up hig rifie and Tired at Generuzl lMiles,
and the bullet,passing close in front of him,%1lled his orderly, Robert and
I then fired at the chlefl &s he turned and ran toward hls nephew,anl we Baw
ndm Flinech. By this time we hac been Joined by several cavalrymen,and we all
fired at the two as they stafled to retreat. Lame Deer was badly wounded,but

went & 1ittle way leaning uoon nis nephew for supporti;hafurzxhexfakixand he,

mmsm

also wounded,limed along,steadylng himself by using his rifle as = cane. At
last the chief fell,and tiwe other,turning and facing us,fired,and fell too;
witn great effort sal up and trled to reload his weapon. But before he dould

do it,Robert knelt and takling careful aim fir:cd at him,and the bullet finlshed

aimyit neafly cut off thns sleander scalnloek nanglng down in front of his ear,

By this time,the two retreating Siloux had bLeen xi'led,and we turned back with

a rart of the comamand to rescue our pack train,which Bad been attacked;one of
nules '
the packers was ki'led wnd several Rorgxx loaded wilth an.unition were taken

by the hostiles beforc we resched it, Filnslly,when the ereny nad veen drgven
rest
some of them acros: to the Rosebud and up 1t,and tiie Bgr up the creek valley,

we destroyed thelr camp, It was rich with dried meat, buf faBGrwoAsEs o furs,
and in every ludpe wo found saddles,iridles,and other articles that had belong-
ed to Custer's 111 fated ‘sventh Cavalry,'#e lost in the fight cnly four nen,
znd but glx ver wounded,and we k#iled on tie field,fourteen of tie tioux,and
wounde« ..any others,ecne of whom ust have scon dié&. Toet night we heard

the fer off wa1 Jing 86yweonen for their dead;the Toint crying of hungry callid-

ren. On the felleving day we turncd tack,with five hundred enemy norses,to

our bul: train,on ®ngue River,and thence Luek to Tongue River Camp. g6 ended

the war with the Sioux and Cheyennes,

THZ END,





