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countenances, every one advancing, taking me by the 
hand, and pleasantry uttering my name, then seating 
themselves about the apartment. Two of them, viz., 
Kicking Bird and Stumbling Bear, entered my private 
apartment, and seating themselves upon the bed, called 
me to them. Stumbling Bear then rehearsed to me the 
talk of the Caddoes, saying, " No good talk, — Thom-
is-sy good m a n ; " then told what chiefs had given 
" good t a l k " in their council, and immediately intro-

. duced conversation upon other subjects, but would still 
come back to the subject first spoken of, indicating the 
character of the council, and the depth of feeling man
ifested in it. In the mean time, the chiefs in the other 

^apartment were silently smoking.. Thus, through the 
^chful care "ot an'overruling "Providence, who has 

thus far made wa}r for me, unworthy though I am of 
the least of his many favors, through many discourage
ments, and even at times where there has appeared to 
be no way, has this gathering storm broken away, at 
least so far as not to wear so threatening an aspect 
as the blackness of its rising may have indicated. 

The snow being much drifted in the ravines upon the 
prairies, and our beef having been eaten, Kicking Bird 
had a mule killed, this evening, for our subsistence until 
we can get to the Agency for rations. 

2d Month, 8th. — Arrangements having been made for 
the removal of our camps, yesterday, with Trotting 
Wolf for guide, the men whom the agent had sent out 
for the purpose with a team, took my tent and fixtures, 
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