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_chiefs son, and I told him they could kill me if they wanted
to for I wouldn't never consent to marry an Indlan, But'thav
old chief came to my rescus and told me I didn't have to marxy
his son, if I didn't want him, and he told them not to kill
me, becausa»l was 50 brave. Then the old chiaef came and told
me to go inte fha teepee and sald he would send me home as
soon as peace was made.

The next day Mr. Bents came over and invited Mitimoni
over to visit with his squaw. Yhen we arrived at his caap
he introduced us to his squaw and to my surprise she could
‘séaak English equally as well as Mp, Bent., Dut she like Mr,
Bent was only quarter breed Indian, Their teepee was decor-
ated, with many gorgeous decorations which looked to me very
_ grotesque. The old squaw took me on her lap and kiséa& me
and told me she was so sorry the Indians had killed my hus~ -
band and friends, then she would caress me and tell me not
to woxry for she thought I would get home some dav. Che combe
eG my hair and tried to comfort me all she could in her gro-
tosque way., B

After supper, Mr. and Mps. Bents gscaxtad,ﬂﬁtimnﬁi to
our tcap&e and invited us over again the following week,

In several days about four hundred fifty warriors went

- out to figﬁt on the srkansas River. While the umxricts were |
gone several tradexs came to trade for the captives. But
they did not trade that dey but the chief told them to come again
the following day, as we were going to move near Fort Lion,
,that'dny. We succeeded in mav;ng and the traders returned the
féll#ﬁ&ﬁg day as the chief requested. But the militia come
with the traders so they would not be molested. Thay succeeded




