
in j' st bow she bad done the job, knife y all. t Sisseton

also I remember all the trcc s beirw turned cut one night

to save the pest from a prairie fire. The sacks, I eavirg fl,

mes, c;a cns with barrels of .p eter. =,'er with wet gunny sacks

others on horse back d're i r g hides ? across Ube line of

fire are indelibly inns. ressed u on ny mind.? watched from a

y bed thro a windo . tL one time et tar'-din rock	 ency my

father became interested in the skeleton of a very large

teal. Indian i^ hbch was uoen a scaffold in a tree. Re took a

sack •one dark ni ght & climbed the tree. Soon he heard a

how Lr g & wailin g which drew nearer & nearer. The wives ci

the Indian bad cc e. to mourn. They: reir.eined until nearl_r,

? c rn g . `s father g as stretched out tpon the scaffold a-

long side of the bundle of b nes. ;her. he de p arted it was

without the bones & hurriedly. Sorry te=at 1 have nothing of

real interest for you.

Sincerely,


