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called by a young Warripr, a mgmber qf a flanking party; who wers
restihg on & little hill by thawwaysidq. who stood-up and /66
beckoned me to come to him. Sifting Bull rode wiih me to the group,
 where we halted, and I asked the yoymg man what he wanted. He
vsocmod embarassed, anc stood for mewrly a mimute, without replying,
i holdiog the muzzle bf his rifle in his hands, while the butt rested
on the ground. At last he said, looking at me, while his lips

qaivered and his voice trembled with savage emotion, "Where are you

taking these peocple to?" "To Fort Buford,” (O-kee-ja-ta) I replied.

"Phan why don't you feed them, don't you know that they are hungry?"
8aid he. I wus about to reply, but Sitting Bu;l,‘realizipg thok

situation, adroitly placed himself between me and the spezker, and
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whilc indioating by sgps that I should move on, he himseli? sagaped
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thc young man 1h eonversationi ¢nd when a 1ittie
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"yme, he simply said, "The young man's heart is bad; his little sister

!, fs crying for food."™ Only for the intervention of sittimg Bull, I
have no doubt/gat the young man would have attempted my life. Onm
other occasions, I nmarrowly emcaped death at the hauds of ths terbulent
and ungovernable savages; but as this is not intended ss & history of
oy own adventures, but of the surremder of Sitting Bull, I will hasten
on.

Cur course was down the Rock Creek Valley for thse first‘seven

days, wheu we turned east and cressed over to the Porcupine Creek, which

we followed for three days, to its oonfluence with the Milk wivor, dis-

taut only three miles from the great Missouri. Here we _found buffalo

in greut numbers; thers bcing withln a radius of thirty miles, no

less than tgirgxm$$z&wﬁkﬂﬂﬁan¢a Here I determined to improve the
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opportunity for getting in a good supply of food and robass for the

destitute Indiensg, and acaordingly advised the head méen to choose



