
j I With the Indians in the Rockies

the bands ; but they kept coming straight on,

looking neither to the right nor to the left,

and it was soon plain, either that they had
seen us and were going to have a look at our
outfit, or that they were going to take the

trail through the timber, in search, probably,

of the missing hunters whose horses we had
rounded up. There was but one thing for

us to do— hustle the animals as far from the

trail as possible ; and going at it in a whirl

of excitement, we hissed at them, flicked

them with our bridle-ropes, and struck them
with dead limbs that we snatched from the

trees.

Never were horses so obstinate ; they simply

ducked their heads to the missiles and milled

round and round among the trees and under-

brush. We had got them no more than a

bow-shot away from the trail, when, looking

out into the open, we saw that the riders had
almost reached the thin belt of timber that

screened us.

" Get off your horse and try to hold him
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