Sioux who wen$ by the name of John Hamska or Tell John, for he nearly
seven feet in height, rather slim. Now this specisl officer was well
ground en‘the three R*z2 end was considered among the Tribe s good mixer
but as an ﬁfficer he generally went beyond his suthority.

A half a mile horse race was on. Just then a crown was uncontrollable
that he hed resart to drastic measure to keep order in doimg so he forget
the raee had alresdy started. lie attempted to get acroés the other side
of the race-track when he was run over by one of the riders and knocked
him unconscious. Immediately he was taken to the :.gemcy hospital. Hardly
a word of sympathy was expressed in his favor — on the contrary the
general sentiment seemed to be that he got vhat was coming to him,

Thet evening, whilst the camp was at its glory with old time vietory
dances and other old time dcmces he, much to the surprise of the natives,
returned and proceeded with his usual @ficia; duiies «=~ displaying hia
club and bedge -~ for there was no uniform to £it his peculiar figure.

Yow, they 21l got round him expreassing their deep regret of his accident
but giad he hed recovered from several individuals. He seemed to doubt
them and pald no sttention to them,

"Friends, I do not kpow now much truth in your expression of sorrow
and regret in behzlf on accout of my aceident, but I have something to
t#ll you. Whilst I was unconscious my soul left my poor pody snd I wes
hesding for the gates of heaven. It. ‘eter was sititing there at the gate
and as I approaheed bhe said, "John Janska is your noe is it not?® I said
"I know you recognized me." Then St. Peter said, "Did you fully mede up
your nind definitely of your coming up here? You see -~ this heaven up here
is for white people., The happy hunting ground below is for Indisms. You
are half white and half Indiem. You h-ve the priviledge to go to either of
these two places that you choose®, "I answered, my friend, I em still un~

decided in this matter®. St. Peter siad, "you go back and vhen you have



