\\,\ CROVARD  CHAP. XV  CONT.

I picked out three horses. 3Some 3antee Indians were there,
and they, of course, recognized me, tellins the whole story later on %o ultuing :
Bull. iy trouble with Sitting Bull afterwards was through these Indians. I
gtarted buck at daybreak. I rode pretty fast, for I was afraid some of the h&lf—
breeds would overtuke and kill me. It took me three dsys to reach Sitting Bull's
112 cemp. “hen I zot back to c 1D ulttlng Bull saw * these horses and supposed
that I had stolen them. I told him I had. ¥ to0ld him to take his choice of any
of them he wanted, and 1 gave one to his sister zand one to his mother. lle was tickled
ito death over it -~ to think I had gone out and made this raid, and told every In-
ian he met szbout it.

It was about ten deys afterwards that two of the Santee In-
dians came into camp along in the evening. Of course, Zhey went right to Sitting
Bull's Lodge and told him the vwhole story about my veing up there with the troops.
If you ever maw a mad Indian, he weas one. I never saw an Indian guite as wad as !
he was. Iy eing in his sister's 1o0dge prevented me from being killed right then i
and there. I don't think he would heve hesitated s mimube in killing me if it had.i

l not been for that. e asked me vhy I went; 1f I was inclined towards the whites;
what was my reason for it, and told me that he should kill ne.

As quick ag this became known throush the canp the other
faction that was not for killing me, csme to me and told me shat they wuli stand
by me. Of course, there was only one thine for ae %o doy; I had either to kill
Sitting Bull or ve killed. That was the way I locked at iti I had & pun and
ammnition, snd I thought I would have =zs gzood a chance to kill him as he to
kill me; but his sister and ..other prevented ocur coming together as much as they
could while I was at their lodge. The other faction wented me to go to their side
of the village, but that I wuld not do. Sitting Sull's mother wanted me to remain

113 ih her lodge,*saying her son would get over his anger. SKE was netueilly a peace—
.4““g%£%ﬂ?nu 40ld me not t0 pay any attention to the threats he rmade. oshe was &=
prettFgood Indian women. Lvery time the camp moved I would get on my horse and
pull to one side, and Sitting 3ull would go to the other side, and we never came
together.

Indians are like averaze mortals. Sone of them wanted to see
the trouble between us urged on, and did everything thsy could to keep the fight
going, while there were oth:rs who wanted to ¢uiet it down.



