
The next day, Red Cloud and other chiefs took me out to the

"hostile" village or c in the Bad Inds, and Red Cloud addressed

the council, telling them that I was "Little B ard" who had been

their agent winters ago, when I was a boy, which he did not like,

would see Lt.

Then Red Cloud stated, "I see it sue, and if we had in those days

listened to him we would not have this trouble now."

Then the old chief tamed to me with the following words.

"Little Beard, we have not behaved half as badly as we did in your

day, but you never sent for try. by have these soldiers been

brought here, coming in the night with their big guns, it looks as if

they have come to fight, and if it is , we 2mlat fight, but we are

tired of war, and we think of our women end children, and our property,

our homes, our little farms, and our cattle we are raising. Can you

not send these soldiers away, and if you will, we give You twenty ty

five of our young	 you can take as hostages, and everything will

be settled In one sleep."

My reply had to be,	 friends I ear no longer your agent, and


