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Page 130, insert after first paragraph,.

Several mornings after the clircumstance mentioned in the
diary on the 18th inst. while sitting wpon my inverited caunp
kettle {my usual seat) writing, my back turned toward the
entrance of my tent, I heard o rustling at the entrance and
tnrning to see who might be there, was surprised to see the
burley Tora of White Horse (a Kiowa Chief) entering, with his
bow strung and three iron pointed arrows in his hand, He was
a notoriously bed man, and had but just returned from a short
absence from his tribe. He appeared to be wuch exclted, and
his bow bel ng gstrmng, snd the arvows in his hand portended
mischievoun designs. Notwithstanding this, and the wmistakable
signs he gave ne, I arose exclaining "Why White Berse, how 4o you
do? Tong time I no see you®, at the same time advaneing toward
hinm offered hin my hand, whioch he surlily r&fﬁa&ﬁ o accept. I
took hold of his arm snd giving it an energetic shale with both
of my hende, pointing to the camp-ketfe bade him "Bésoh™ - (914
dovn) Pixing 1 my eye upon his with some atefnﬁss, and keeping
it theve. He obeyed. In seating himself his eye wandered from
mine and fell upon & colored pleture of & Jaguar, and r§ste& upon
it. I instently ceught up 2 pointed; and quiekly g@intggxﬁa the
pieture, with a gquick, sharp volee asked him If he ever saw that
animal, He answered ”Yaa!“ The first word he had nttered.
"$here you see hin?®
"In Yexico™,

*You kill him?" "Yesl"®
"You get skin?®" "Yeal®
"I weant to go to your house and see it."

"A1l right you couel™



