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with breech-loaders, tbey made sucb bavoc
with their foes that, finally, the Sioux chief
exhortii'g bis men, they tbrew awvay their
own guns, rushed into the wood, and slew
the Blackfeet to a man with their knives
alone.

1 arn tempted to narrate bere somnething
told me by my wife. I give it in her ivords:
IlBoskesikegun (or 'the Gun'), my father's
brother, wvas a man of wonderful skill and
surcess in stealing hormes ; lie wvas neyer
caughit and neyer wounded. The most
borses hie ever stole at one time wvas
one hundred and twenty, the least five.
IFhere ivas no one in the nation like bim.
Hie knew when others slept or were off their
guard, axîd lias often gone into the camp of
bis enemies wvhen they ivere asleep, and
cut tbe uines of F'le borses tied near tue
lodge and carried tbem off. The time lie
took tue nîost, the liorses were ail penned
in an enclosure in the niidst of the camp ;
lie went iii and drove thenm out. Wlîenever
it %vas knowvn bie w'as going out, the young
men were glad to go under bini. H-e stole
from ail nations--the Blackfeet, Croivs, Big-
bellies, Flatlîeads, and Sioux. Sometimes
bis young nmen îvould want to kill horses
that gave out iii tue quick travel. This bie
would flot permit; b e tlîought it would
bring iii fortune to tbeiii-tbat it w'as a sr

IlTlhis spring lie led a pqrty to ste:U froni
the Blackfeet. Î bere ivere fifteen and a boy
-one was bis vife's brother. This mn
had married a w'idow with one child, a boy.
The step-fatber bad been very fond of liii,
and ivas in great grief; for the boy lîad died
but a little ago. On their îvay out tbey
found tbree bordes and sent theni back by a
young man. My uncle knewv tbat tiiere
would be m-arly of them killed, anid tried to
persuade bis brother-in-laîv to return ivitb
the horses, but lie would flot.

IlWlbei they g'ut into the enemny's coun-
try hie told tbern one morning it would be a
dark day, and before long tbey saw rnamy of
their enemies about theni. Tbey souglît the
best place tbey could find-a small place
shaped like a bowl-it ivas the best at hand.
Soon the Blackfeet were about tbemn. The
nman wvho biad lost bis child said : IlThis is
what I came here for. I ain tired of nîy life ;
here I will die,' and hie sat with bis gun
between lus knees until a bail in bis tbroat
ended bim. Our people fougbt bravely, but
the enemy were very many and very close.

Boskesikegtin said to bis men, CII shail be
killed and.many otbers, but flot ail of you ;
tell my ivives not to cry for me, we bave
killcd plenty of the enemy. You tlîat get
away take care of nîy brother's son.' When
lie received a fatal ivôund in tbe head, the
boy gave a cry, but was toli by a man wîo,
bad married bis sister.' C Don't cry; pick up
bis gun and fight.' The boy did-iaughing
at every shot lie made. Hie got a bail
tbrough the ar-n, and ivas knocked seîîseless
j îitlî a blow on the head with a stone, but
escaped wvith bis life. Some of the enerny
understood Cree, and îvbile the figbt ivas
going on ]3oskesikegun said to tbem, 'I arn
the nuan îvho always took your borses ;nowv
that I arn about to die you will be able to
keep, thc;-,7 boetter.' Tbe figlît lasted baîf a
day. At nigbt five Crees-tîree of then
and the boy being badly wounded-escaped,
leaving ten dead on the ground.

feet a few days after, and they said tbey bad

lost tlîirty nmen in the battile. The gtin be-
longiiig to, tbe man wlio ivas C tired of bis
life,' feil into the hands of a mani who escap-
ed. It %vas a Henry rifle, and slew twenty
of these thirty.

CC When tbe men reacbed the Cree camp,
tlîey told the ivives of Boskesikegun whiat
lie lhad said. His right wife, or council
w'ife, seemed iîo, niuch moved, going about
singing to, berself, but inquired particularly
about the place where bier busband wvas kili-
ed, and disappeared in tbe nigbt time. After
a search, ber friends set out for tbe place
wlîere they liad fouglit, and two days out
overtook the faitbiful creature, on bier way to
the body of ber husband and ccï-tain deatb. "

This is wlîat my wife said-adding: IIThe
boy iv !o is iii here so often is the saine one;"
and, indeed, a fine young cbap hie %vas in
every wa.v, neither hie nor bis family think-
ina at al about the little matter I bave been
relating.

Lt is a custom amoiîg tbe Indians at cer-
tain timnes to recount their deeds of valour
and endurance in battle and the cbase.
This bas been much srieered at by white
men as alien to true courage,, tbeir own
noble reticence being, quite inflexible-
saving perbaps in books, magazines, news-
papers, and general conversation. This,
doubtless, is a source of gratulation to the
inen of destiny, being in its character akin
to tbe gentle heroism tbat nieyer, neyer,


