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The dFrty brown blanket t h a t  hung on the  shouldera of 

Sitting Bull revealed a figure o f  impreaaive s trength ,  and 

the snaky boldness of the dark eyes that shone under a 

Xatsr, slanting forehead betapoke the roaster mind of the 

fighting savages of Morfh Amsriaa - griesf, doctor, poli- 
tioian, woodsmn, warrior. 

There was an inexpressible digni tJ  in the strong face 

of the old chieftain, as he stood there on the prafrfe, 

with  one moo~sained foot thrown l i g h t l y  forwarti, while 

the weight of h i e  sia~~iry bai.3 raatad s o l i d l y  on the other 

f o o t .  Tha stained feather whfoh fluttered in bfs braided 

blaok hair, t h e  red and yellom paint smeared on his cheeks, 

and the gauds. girdle of poroupine quills anu beads seemed 

trivid and out of hamany qfth the  eagle noas, stra%ght, 

powerful mouth, anu the general sense of reesrvsd  power, 

wbiuh expressed the born a o m n d e r  of man, 

There he s t o ~ d  - t h e  mightiest personality of a dying 

people wbsse amp-fires were burning in Ameriaa before 

Solomon built the temple in Jerusalem - native her iaan  

fncarnate, with knife and tomahawk and pipe,  facing a 


