"Doss Jitting Bull remember Stenley Huntly, the newspaper correse
noudent.” The reporber asked the interpreter, The chisf ghook his head
then he ssid:

"5 great many Americans visited me in my camp, but I cammot remember
thair telks. 3Jome were lignt, frivolous men, some were bad men. I know
not eny of then, net this man you speak of, They were all the samg to nme,
They talled mmch but to my ears it was like the nolse of the water, which
man camot stop.”

"The Indian,” explained Ire. Cody, "is too grave for the newspaper
correspondent. [7is thouzhis do not run so rapidly, and he does not like a
long interview.

At this moment Capte Burke agked Sitting Bull if he would like to zo
to the Ixposition but he entered
AT DPIATIC FROTWST,
being opposed to the crowd vhich would stare st hime

e will probably return tc his tribe after the present engsgement in
3t. Louls, as he is rather homesick. Ie has two wives, one old, the
other young. 3y them he has eleven children, the last one only three
weoks old, born during his sbsence., This is s source of grief to hin,
ag e likes O be alpmd on such interesting occasions,

General Chermen visided him vesterday at the camp at Sporiman's park

and han en intersting interview,



