CLIPPING FOM THE ST. LOULS SUNDAY SAYINGS.
Sunday lorning, October 4, 1885,

Sitting Bull, Crow chief, Gem. Carr, of the Barracks, Buffalo Bill,
Capt. Burke, Iir. Circle and the Savings reportor formmed a cirele in the
parlors of the Southern hotel.

The meetin, between the farmous Sioux warrior and Gézi, Carr wvas of
peculair interest, cince the last tire they met was in a2 skirish in the
Blaek Hills country. Gen. Carr chased him for four years, anf meny a Sioux
brave 4id S5itting Bull lose in the wer.

The two veterans shook hands, the Indlan barely aciknowledging by a
ned of his nead thet he recognized his forvmer opvonent.

"The Indlan feels no resontment sgainst & grest foeman,” said Buffalo
Bill afterwards, "he admires travery and excellence even in -n enemy, and
as Gen, Carr wes one of
THE GRPATEST INDIAN PICHTERS
of his day, SitHing Bull remerbers him witloub hotred.”

Gen. Garr refrained from atlusions to o0ld carpaigns, snd Sittins Bull
beinz a man of few words, replied in monosyllables, e irpressed the
listener as o nop of extregordinary fimmess and will pover end he has the
Indismn's grave repose to¢ the unusunl degyees.

Crow Chief, hie liecutenant, who always accompanies hine although a
typical Indiam, presents e great contrast to his stalwart fom -nd irpressiveg
massive face,

"The wigwan is & betber place for the red nen,™ 3itting Bull said in
arswer to the renorterts cuestion. "He is sick of the hwouses and the noises
end the mmliitudes of men. Sitting Bull longs for his wives and children.
then he zoes out to the show the vwhite men gather around him, They stare
at him, They point fingers at him. ¥He likes to be clone or emong his
people. Travelirns is intex;esting and 1t pleases Sitting Dull, but the

forest is better and his family pleases hinm more.n”



