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104 LIFE AMONG THE INDIANS. 

I t appears, from what I have learned from Kicking 
Bird, that the Kiowas, many years since, lived far to the 

I northward, where it was very cold most of the year, — 
liar beyond the country of the Crows and Sioux.* He 
/states that when they lived there, they knew nothing of 
I ponies, but nsed dogs to carry their burdens, to draw 

j their lodge-poles, and remove all their fixtures from 
place to place. In process of time one of their men, in 

i his travels, went far to the southward, and after some 
years of roaming, was taken prisoner by a band of 
Comanches. They took counsel to put him to death, 
but one of their head men prevailed upon the rest to 
spare him, on the plea that they had never before seen 
any one like him, or any of his people, and it might be 
that if they treated him well, he might befriend any of 
their men who might fall in with his tribe. He further 
counselled his people to send him home with honor. 
The counsel of this chief prevailed, and he was fitted 
out with a pony, saddle, and bridle, and sent home. On 
his return, his pony, saddle, and bridle were objects of 
general admiration and envy, paving the way for the 
reception of his glowing description of the fine country 
he had seen. He told them that in the country he had 
visited, the summer lasted nearly the whole year, and 
the plains were stocked, not only with game, but large 
herds of ponies such as he was riding. 

Hearing the old man's glowing account, and seeing 
his enviable pony, the subject became the topic of na
tional council, and it was finally nearly unanimously 
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