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worked on my bow and arrows. At first my father was reluctant but fina“y
softened and said | could goif | did not stay too late.

When [ arrived at Grey l':uuk*'s tepee \White Wing was sitting l)y
their « amp fire removing bark from a wild ('hcrry sap|ing, out of which he
wis going to fashion my bow.

\While | was slamdinu watchinu him | noticed a beautiful Indian
maiden sitting in the portul of their tepee. She was |)u.~'_\' sewing beads on
moccasins. But when she saw me appronch she laid aside her work, then
rose and walked into the lepee but soon returned carrying a buckskin mat.
She walked over to the camp fire and p|ur('(| it along side of White Wing,
who beckoned me to sit down. It was then he told me she was his sister
and her name was Silver Cloud. While | sat watching White Wing slmpo
my bow, | cast many g|un('cs towards Silver Cloud, and each time 1 did,
I noticed she was watching me very keenly and soon my glunres were
grc(-!vd with gracious smiles.

As the silent shades of niuhl lwnn to (leop(‘n. ﬂirl:crinu ulmms of
the amp fire broke through the dark shadows of the tepee. As tlwy danced
and fell upon her, she looked like a beautiful princess, Twas then | felt
the first bud of innocent romance sprout within my little breast. When |
rose lo (I('p;nrl and walked past their lepee, she stood in the portal and
smiled s\\'m-l|_\ then waved her hand. The next da_\' when White \Ving
came to play with me he told me Silver Cloud said she liked me and that
| was her Brave.

Silver Cloud. like White \Wing. knew not a word of English, and
when | sat l)_\' their camp fire in the evening walchinu White \\'ing shapv
my how and arrows, Silver Cloud would point to different articles and ask
what their name was in |":nu|ish‘ ny this method it was surprising how

Juaie klv she leamed the monun-| |nnuu.|m- ol Scotch and |fnu|is|x which |
taught her
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