s

. Shortly after that, there ssounded throughout the camp of SB, the high-
pitvhed, yet gutteral call of the camp cryer, as he went about with important
news:

"ENOKONE EUPO! ENOKONE EUPO!"

Freely translated, i1t means a litle of everythingp from the deman for
attention on the part of every inhabitant Sismx of a Sioux xamp, to the need
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for hurry, for gathering abcut for making ready for travel or whatever else
an Indian desires tp interpret along such lines, In thlis XEmmX ins&ance 1t
presaged the givkg of great news. SB wanted his chieftans for matters of great
moment., A council was to be held and at once. The ruse of the interpreter had
been successful. Within an hour, with all the solemnity which only an Indian
chieftan c an know, the agreementhad been made and sealed. SB, with fbriy of his
chieftans would begome a part of the Buffalo Bill Wild West, And a gcause of
Annie Qakley. oy
A great day, that day of arrival, for Sb. There was his daughter, and iiwes
there were the wonders of a Wild West exhibition; it was not long before the
0ld Indian had become a p seasoned trouper in every sence of the word.
f . _good«heabied.old fellow, this wily medicine man, to judge from the
notes*sf Annie Gakley, a blt amazed bz+the progress of the white man, and to a
i cetain extent, a Communst.” R
fts—o#Mis pockets," say those notes, "were often emptled
"into the pands of small, raggeq_hgég, nor could hs understané how so much
4% wealth should ge brushihg by, unmindTul of the poor."
' Byt dazed or not by the pigness of civilizasbion,
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the uneveness of wealth and the general rush of the white man's world, there
was one thing which BB d4id not neglect when he came to the land of the
Paleface. That was hls cunnfing and yhis ability to fight.

In the eyes of the Wild West Show he was Just an "Injun." To the audlence,
he might be a strange, fearful creature, to be gawked at, dilated upon, and
ﬁhated and feared and wondered about as audliences have a habit of doing,. But
his stardom ceased there. No hurrying flunkeye attended to his wants, no xx
rushing canvassman assisted him with his teepee nor cookhouse waiter brought
his meal. Whena bDeef was butcheredhani the squaws had attend ed to the

ceties of cutthkng up the animal, @" took his apportionment with the rest,

shanging up the strips of meat about”hls teepee, and regarding them as one would
yregard sudden wealth. When the show arrived in the nornkg, SB put up his own
‘tent, andmore than one wandering sightseer, expecting that the conqueror of
§ uster would either be caged, or at least, purtitioned off from ordinary gaze,
Apaased By him by without a thought.

' It was while he ®as cengaged in thework of settiag up his tent one morning
in Pittsburgh,
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that a rather wild-eyed individual hove &pon the showgrounds and approached a
cowpuncher,

"Where's that damned old renegade?™ he asked.

"Just who are yuh refferin' at, Pardasr?” asked the cowpuncher and contin-
ued to plck his teeth.

"sitting Bull! Show me the old renegadel!l™ came the announcement in
heghtened tones, "He killed my brother in that massacre." :

The lanky cowboy engineered another difficult manosuver with his tooth~
pkk, theén lazily moved into a position into which he could leap to aid in the
of trouble. A few feel away, SB, givbg no evidence whatever that he had heard
his name mentioned ina tone of anger, drove vigorously at his pegs, and fussed



