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S^aLr Wat' rr"' "'^'"' •" ^»»^ Valley ofanaiiow Watera. There was one ready to sing hisdeath song You went to him. Though you were

wm to'C' 'rh'"
anrow through youft^dry^uwent to him. Though he shot you and spat on vouthere was still cold water for him. that you gaveSin kindness, with a good heart. You are IcnoTn."

Ihis bemg gravely asserted, the chief now turnedhis eyes toward the woman: " "ow turned

"Snow^n-the-Green-Tree he has been calledBut the t.me has come, finally, for him to have a^
sh^lTrr '^^"^ ^**^'^ ^^^ "^^" "o>- stands he^all be known among us as Giver-of-Cold-WaterYou have seen h,m who drank. He came, and wentout; he brought what I have to show you He caSs

""' wu*""'- r"" •' "^y ^'•°f»»«'-'s son."
'

"StiSgr" '"'^ ' "°""^'" ^°«^ ^^^^--^d.

"He lives. He lives strongly. He sane hissong answenna the ghosts-but he lives." ^

.ruCA A "^l y°""S man went out impulsively,

sTemedt beTec^^aHr^"'^
^"' ^'^ '°^' ^ '^^

^^ '^

lived'"'°SnT
*""''' ^"' '^'°"g^ ^'"^"««« I »»ave

cam7.
^P"^^"g ^.e'-y earnestly, he said: "Shecame to me at Julesburg. I believe I should not behere now if she had not come to me "

fVr^ K T"^^
'''*' ''.^""°" '" ^^^^ cemetery boomed^rough the storm, since in honour to the dead thatpiece of artillery was to fire a salute, at half-hour

mtervals, all night long. Even though silence maybe better for sad hearts than noise, this must be the


