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With the Indians in the Rockies

out of sight, and the beat of their horses*

hoofs died slowly away. Then once more
we took hope.

The sun was down and darkness was steal-

ing over the land. Faint from this last nar-

row escape, we got into the saddle once

more, and leaving the loose stock to stray

w^hither they would, rode out into the open

and took a course down the prairie that

would leave the big camp far to our right.

Passing it a little later, we could see the dim,

yellow glow of the lodge fires, and hear the

people singing, and the dogs barking now
and then in answer to the mocking yelps of

the coyotes.

We traveled on through the night in a

partly timbered country, and, by God's mercy,

safely forded some streams that were raging

spring torrents. It was between midnight and

dawn that we finally gave out, and, picketing

our animals, lay down and slept. But the first

peep of the sun roused us. Staggering to our

feet, stiff and sore, we saddled, and rode on
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