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and demanded what wus the matter. He waved me angrily away, repeating,
"It is not you! It is not youl" "That man on your horse I wanted.

He is himself a soldier of our band, and long &go he broke my arm with

i
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blow from his club, when I had broken one of our customs by ilgiying

R

herd of buffalo; now he has broken a 1aw by leaV1ng camp althout our
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*congent, and I proposed to retallate, but he is gone, and now you golif
NG,

I obeyed with alacrity, while the warriors turned slowly back to their

camp. 6 were clear ol them at last, and right glad we were to know

it.

It was ngarly dark when we came up with the twenty lodges sent
on ahead by Chief Gall. Strong Hand was there with plenty of good
venison, and laughing heartily at the morning episode, which he
explained more fully, and ackuowle dged that the priqézplg.reason for
borrowing my horse was now apparent. e returned in safety to Fort
Buford, where, I hope, with a pardonble degree of pridd, I turned over
to Major Brotherton the first fruits of my labor, twenty lodges of the

hostile 3Sioux, and submitted an official report to be forwarded to

General Terry, of this, my second visit to the camp of 2Zitting Bull.

48/ CHiIPTER VI.

Third trip to the hostiles; Provided with & couriser Receive important

ijnews; Chief Gall rebsls againgt 3itting Bull, und meets me at Poplar
;?reak, with three hundred lodges; I go on with Mulligan to Bull's

Camp, in Canada and press negotiations; Bluck Ioon's son autempts the

life of an Indian Tradcr und I am warnsc that my llfe is uhreatencd.
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I remained in Buford five days, preparing for my third trip, znd

believing the work to h:uve progressed to a periocd where I might find



