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miles aways The snow wae deep, and the tempsrsture unuenally
¢0ld, but my horse was too heavily burdenéd to admit of fast riding,
80 I was jogging along st au easy pace, aud keseping a eharp lookout
from foree of habit, and had gone about niéa milea, when I
digcovered an Indiam following after me, at the highaat?i&tt of speed,
and frantiocally beokoniog me to atops I halted, and swaited his ape
proaghs It was Blasck Bully he had brouoght me a dispajeh, signed
. by Fred. Cadd, the trader, &ud epndorsed by ajor Crosgier, which
~read as followss

*Your life is threatensd; return at oncel Black Bull
will sexplaing® which he did, by informing me that soon after
I had left the store, perhaps forty-five minutes, Blaok Moou's
son gave the tradsr a dser skin, in exchange for which he asked
for & gunantity of flour, sugar and coffeee The gsame having
iﬁbn waighed out to him, he wap digeatisfied with the trads,
claiming that he wae being ochested, (which waeeg doudtless trus,)
and the trader refusing, aither to give him r>re or return the
deer skin, he_tlcw into a rage and attemptad to shoost the trader
on the spot: bdut deing frustrated in hls purpose, (Blagk Bull
modeltly refrained from stating the fact, which I afterwards
learned, that it waq?ga who had saved the trader's life,) he
deoclared that though they had cheated niﬁ out of his deer skinm,
and prevented his killing the trader, they could not ehtat him of
vengeance, for he koew of one white mac whe wae in him power,
and whose hot blook should melt the frozen snow, before the sun

went down, and leaving the store, he mounted his horee and rode



