
With the Indians in the Rockies

fur caps of their own make. They all had

long hair and big whiskers and mustaches

that looked as if they had been trimmed

with a butcher-knife.

Every time my Uncle Wesley came out

of the Far West he brought me a bow and

arrows in a fine case and quiver; or a stone-

headed war-club; real weapons that had

killed buffalo and been in battles between

the tribes. And once he brought me a Sioux

scalp, the heav); braided hair all of four feet

in length. When I asked him where he got

it he laughed a little and said, «* Oh, I got it

up there near Fort Union." But I had seen

my mother shake her head at him, and by
that I knew that I was not to be told more.
I guessed, though, that he had taken that

scalp himself, and long afterward I found

out that I had guessed right.

One night I heard the family talking

about me. I had been sent to bed and was
supposed to be asleep, but as the door to my
room was open and I was lying wide awake,
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