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HEN I west, the last great Indian
wars had just come to an end, but
wers stil' sporadic
there, and occasionally bands of marau
braves were a menace to outlying and
tlements.

there
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cutbreaks

and

Many of the white men were then
lawless and brutal, and prone to commit outrages
yn the Indians., Unfortunately, each race tended
fo hold all the members of the other race reep
le for the misdeeds of a few, g0 that the erime cv‘f
the miscreant, red or wh who
original outrage too often ?nvited retaliation upon
pntirely innocent people, and this action would in
urn .arouse bitter feeling
till more Indiscriminate
The first year I was on the Littls ¥
sioux bucks ran off all the horses of a n
g’ outfit.
sven by stealing the horses of a Cheyenn
lparty

committed the

which
retaliation,

found wvent in

One of the byffalo hunters tried to

hunt

and when pursued made for a cow camp,
crlth, as - a result, a long range skirmish between
the cowboys and the Cheyennes.
was wounded; but this particular wounded m
more sense than the other
ants in the chain of wrong doing, and «
he whites

and had his wound dressed.

Y

One of the latier

emed to have
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crim-

nated among tl He came into our camp
A year later T was at a desolate little mud
ranch on the Deadwood trail.
very capable and very forceful woman, with sound
ideas of justice and abundantly well able to hold
her own.
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It was kept by a

Her husband was a worthless devil, who
finally got drunk on some whisky he obtained from
an outfit of Missouri bull whackers—that is, freight-
érs, driving ox wagons. Under the stimulus of the
whisky he picked a gquarrel with his wife and at-
tempted to beat her. She knocked him down with
a stove lid lifter, and the admiring bull whacke
bore him off, leaving the lady in full possession of
the ranch. When I visited her she had a man
pramed Crow Joe working for her, a slab sided,
inifty d person who later, as I heard my fore-
an explain, “skipped the country with a bunch
f horses.” The mistress of the ranch ma
buckskin shirts of great durability.
made for me, and which I used f¢
188d by one of my sons in Arizona a coup
ters ago.
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ridden down into tha country after some

and visited the ranch to get her to

make me the buckskin shirt, in question. There
e, at the moment, three Indians there, Sioux,
| hehaved and self-respecting, and she explained

me that they had been resting there waiting for
mer, and that a white man had come alorng and

About “The Mollusc

By Sheppard Butler.
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The Indians were «

however, and, running out, they
after retaking their horses

him of his gun, they let him go.
let him go,” exclaimed my

in stealing Indians' horses
I told 'em they could

him—1I'd never cheep. Anyhow,

any 1

e than white folk

g0 a g and hang

I won’t char

;e them anything for their dinner,”
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ymplified this attitude
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to-

ards Indians in some remarks I once heard him
make. He had started a horse ranch, and had quite

purchased a number of broken down
if brands, with the view of

doctor-
About this time
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ritory and in Montana, and under the
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as the horse thiev,
called. vigilan
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of saying
Why, I never stole a
from a white man., I
Indians ner the government, of course.”
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don't count

Jap ha 1 reared among men still in the stage of
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anotl ooth the government
in regard to
of morality did not apply.
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bligations to

one

and the Indlans seemed alien bodies,

which the la

Indiane Show Treachery.

% N the other hand, parties of savage young
; bucks would treat lonely settlers just as bad-

ly, and in addition sometimes murder them
Such a

party was generally composed of young
fellows burning to distinguish themselves. Some
one of their number would have obtained a pass
from the Indian agent allowing him to travel off
he reservation, which pass. would be flourished
whenegver their action was questioned
whites of equal strength.
counter with such a band.

by bodies of
I once had a trifling en-

I was making my way
g the edge of the bad lands, northward from
my lower ranch, and was just crossing a plateau
when five Indians rode up over the further rim.
The instant they saw me they whipped out their
guns and raced full speed at me, yelling and flog-
ging their horses. I was on a favorite horse, Mani-
tou, who was a wise old fellow, with nerves not to
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if I allowed them to get hold of me they would at
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and possibly kill

ed until they we hundred yards o

and then drew a ad on the

white men—do no

that,

rvide in and means shoot

and in

the

over

lying

side of

I halted hi

what he we exclair

T zood Injun,”

and tr
Iy on which his

with

sin-

none. An

n hegan slowly drif

me in spite of my calling

once more aimed witl

Indians slipped
gallc F, W
one ti

na

the op In those d

10t

not as good a

as a white ma

better at crawling under and tal of
cover; and the worst thing a white o do
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a dozen assailant
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accompanied me for a ¢ ple of miles

reached the open prairie, and resumed my north

ward ride, not being further moles

In the old days in the ranch country we dependec

kill a

upon game for fre
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year-
of us
use if the practice
start, the rust.
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beef, and although now and then a maverick
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s equal-

inxious to see me. He kept telling his cronies

of our intimacy and of what we were going to do
together, and then got drinking
that by the ti

and the result was
I reached Gardiner he had to be
left in the sage brush.

park, I sent cn in advance to tell

carried out and When I

me out of the
them to be re to keep him sober, and they did
gso. But it was a rather Ths old
fellow had gone to pieces, and scon after 1 left he
got lost in & blizzard and was dead when they found
him,
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Medora,

if anybody would take cs
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because he was the sheriff and the

’
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would put lunatic in -the Here Bill
Jones ‘Yes and more fool me! 1
wouldn ie of another if the
asked me. Why"” (with the air of a
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an astounding disco

¢ didn't have his right se
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