
n t  a ragid walk towards the cmp. I had approached withi;? about t 3 i r t y  s t e p  of 
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the  outer  l i n e  of te2ees, when I ms di$ovcrr3d by an Indian watchman, who came 

0 
rapidly  toward me, h i s  r i f l e  i n  h i s  hands, r - d y  f o r  use. I reined i? my horse and 

arvai.ted h i s  'approach. Ee came w d  stood by my horse, snd looking up through the  

darkness, csked, "Jho a r e  you, and where did you cone from?" I repl ied by asking, 

Where i s  The Lung's tepee?" lie r e p a t e d  h i s  question. I then to ld  him t l a t  I was 

a f r iend of The Lung, tha2 I had come t o  v i s i t  him, ar?d inquired  gain f o r  his 

tepee. IIe p s r t l y  turned h i s  face  anay zne! muttered, "1 wonder nho it i s?"  ,iEoover, 

he is, he speaks our language," and then turning t o  me, he sa id ,  pointing t o  a 

tepee, only aboxt f i f t y  s teps  away, 'lThat i s  The Lunr's tegee." "Tk:atls v~here I'm 

go in^," sa id  I, rlnd giving my horse t h ~  re in ,  I wds soon a t  the  door of The Lung's 
\ 

epee. 3ismounting, and taking the  end of my 1 . r i e t  i n  ri hend, thc o ther  end 
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being attached t o  the horse, I v:ent i n to  the lodge, Indian fashion, wit&ut the 

[ceremony of knockin€. I fom2  The L u n ~  and h i s  wife s t i l l  u?, and I s c s  [:iven 

a hezrty welcome. Mre. Lun~  immedistely s e t  about p r e p s r i n ~  sonething f o r  me t o  

ea t ,  while The Lmr:  lied me ivit2. ~ u e s t i o n s   bout h i s  r e ln t i ve s  a t  the L~gencies  i n  

Dakota. 3x t  he did not hS:ve sr.e long t o  himself. In l e s s  than f i v ~  minutes, the  
&@?$** 

tepee- l ine .  
%- 

I g r a t i f i e d  t h e i r  ;sishes t o  the  be s t  of P I ~  a b i l i t y ;  but i n  the n i d s t  of the interview, 

I heard ay Indian name (Eo g:ihu, which Deans Fish) ca l l ed  by some one outs ide ,  by 

whose voice I recognized Chief Call.  I resoondel prom2tly P:r going out, where I 

found t h a t  the  glowing f i r e  iv i th in  had so blinded my eyes t he t  I could i sce rn  nothing; a 
but a l i t t l e  way of f  I heerd the  voice of The Gall ,  saying, t h i s  way," and es 

f I approached him, groping my way through the  darkness, Le ad'ed, VfIlm coin3 t o  k i l l  
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you." "That's essily/donefl I repl ied,  "I 'm here alone, an? there  - re  a thousand of  p ~ u .  
xb! # ~ u t  if you want a deed done worthy of record, why don*: you h ~ v e  me k i l l e d  by one 
{ 

of your l i t t l e  boys, o r  by a scuam; surely ,  i t  would not be an e c t  of bravery f o r  you 

A t o  kill me." Xe lau&ed, and sa id ,  lTcome with me." I follonred him t o  %is lodge, 


