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lowed their trail for twenty miles or more to the southward, but being sick he had to turn back. After writing a letter to the agent for Kicking Bird, and eating
a second breakfast, I was desired to accompany three
young Kiowas on a search for the stolen ponies, endeavor to follow the trail, see if they had been left behind,
and if so to bring them back. The object of my going
was to explain their business, in case of falling in with
soldiers, so that they might search the country as far as
Red River. Without waiting to give the subject sufficient thought, I started with them, Kicking Bird furnishing me with a good young horse, and equipments for
the trip. Stumbling Bear rode on ahead, and climbed
a mountain, in order to point out to us the place where
he left the trail. W e then travelled briskly forward,
making only a short tarry for dinner about four o'clock,
until after sundown, when we alighted and took off our
saddles, preparatory to spending the night. My ears
caught the feeble tinkling of a bell in the distance, to
which I called the attention of my companions. They
immediately sprang upon their unsaddled ponies, and
were off like the wind in the direction of the sound,
leaving me in charge of their saddles and blankets.
They returned in half an hour or so, driving a couple
of beautiful ponies, which bore no mark of ever having
been handled, except the wearing of the bell. One was
a pure milk-white, and the other a beautiful gray. They
had strayed far away from any herds, and had been so
long in these solitudes as to have become entirely wild.
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As my companions failed to lasso them, and knowing
one of them would not leave our horses to go away
alone, they selected the gray one for preservation, and
sent an arrow through the other. Portions of the latter
were soon broiling on the coals of our camp-fire for
supper.
Though I had often eaten horse-flesh before, being
tired, not having felt well for some hours, and, withal,
having partaken of a hearty dinner about four o'clock,
I declined sharing the repast, prepared my bed, and
retired for the night, leaving them in the enjoyment of
their meal.
Our route to-day was, first, over a plain covered with
mesquite timber, and bounded by isolated mountains,
among which we wended our way until, after getting
entirely past them, we came upon a richer soil, as indicated by the more luxuriant grass, especially in the
valley of Otter Creek.
29th. — We continued on nearly south, until about
noon, when, being in the midst of many thousands of
buffalo, which were occupied, some in leisurely grazing,
some in wallowing and rolling in the dust, some in
fighting, but most in a wild, impetuous flight, the trail
we had been following was completely obliterated by
the vast numbers of buffalo tracks, and we gave up the
attempt to follow it farther. The timber skirting Red
River was discernible in the south, perhaps six or eight
miles distant. We now turned westward, and were
soon running the buffalo, though I, being encumbered

