
l i k e  a wild a n i m a l l s .  1 l e d  h i m  t o  a  s e a t ,  a  lounge s e t  a g a i n s t  the 

w a l l ,  o n  which he s a t  w i t h  indolent  grace. EJajor Gralsh, b r i l l i a n t  i n  

red  unff om, sat beside him, and a  por table  t a b l e  w a s  brought near. 

Two i n t e r p r e t e r s  brought near. Wo i nterpre  t e r s  brought c h a i r s  an d 

sea ted  themselves, and a t  a neighboring desk the stenographer took h i s  

p lace .  I afterward learned  t h a t  t w o  s ioux c h i e f s  stood on  guard outs ide  

the d o o r ,  and t h a t  all the Ind ians  i n  the f o r t  had t h e i r  arms ready 

t o  sp r ing  i n  case o' a  suspected t reachery.  On t h e  previous night 

t w o  of the Ind ians  had been taken suddenly ill, and t h e i r  s i ckness  

had been ascr ibed  by some w a r r i o r s  t o  poison. $0 re s t l e s s  and anxious 

were a l l  the, savages that nothing but  t h e  inf luence  and t a c t  of ~ a j o r  

X a l s h  could have procured f o r  me and f o r  your r eaders  the fol lowing 

va luable ,  indeed, n i s t o  r i e a l  , colloquy : i t h  t h i s  j u s t l y  famous 

Indian. ' 

"I turned t o  the i n t e r p r e t e r  and s a i d ,  *Explain again t o  SB t h a t  

he i s  *with a  f r iend, '  The i n t e r p r e t e r  explained. 'Baneell s a i d  t h e  

c h i e f ,  holding o u t  h i s  hand again and ? r e  s s i n g  mine. 

"BBajor Yal sh here said:  * 3 i t  t i n @ :  B u l l  i s  i n  the bes t  mood now t h a t  

you could poss ib ly  wish. Proceed *::ith your quest ions and maka them 

a s  l o g i c a l  a s  you can. I w i l l  a s s i s t  you and t r i p  you up occas ional ly  

i f  you a re  l i k e l y  t o  i r r i t a t e  him.' 

"Then the dialogue went on. I give i t  l i t e r a l l y :  

nfpou a re  a g rea t  c h i e f , '  s a i d  I t o  SB, 'but  you l i v e  behind a 

cloud. Y o u r  f ace  i s  dark,  m ~ ;  neople d o  n o t  see i t .   ell me, do you 

ha te  the Americans very much?, 

"A gleam a s  o f  f i r e  shot  a c r e s s  h i s  face. 

rlfI am n o  ch ief .?  

 his w a s  p r e c i s e l y  what I expected. It d i s s i p a t e  a t  once 

the  eri-One O u s  idea  1-hich has  p reva i l ed  t h a t  SB i s  e i t h e r  a chi6 f o r  a 


