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              There once was a warrior and he wanted to marry this 
         beautiful girl.  He kept asking her, but she wouldn't.  She 
         said, "Not until you get the scalp of this one warrior in the 
         other tribe."  So he decided he was going to kill him and he 
         went to his mother and told her what he was going to do.  When 
         they were moving he kept bothering this scroungy old dog 
         because he had powers.  Finally the old dog stopped and said, 
         "What are you bothering me for?"  So he explained everything to 
         him.  Then the dog said, "I have a friend who lives in that 
         tribe.  If you tell him that I sent you he will help you."  
         Then he left in search of the other tribe.  Then one day he 
         scouted their camp, he kept a close watch on them every day.  
         He noticed there was another scroungy old dog like the one in 
         his tribe. He would always be the last one to the waterhole and 
         last to leave.  This one time everybody left, he was the last 
         one at the water and he called him.  Then the dog came over and 
         he told him, "Your friend sent me here, he told me you could 
         help me."  The dog said, "What do you want me to do?"  He said, 
         "I came here to kill this warrior with red hair."  And 
         explained why he had to do it.  The dog said, "It has to be at 
         night.  He is camped right in the middle and they watch him 
         very good."  He said, "Tonight you go to where they pile the 
         wood and hide till everybody leaves his tent.  Don't let any 
         dogs see you, they are always barking."  So he waited and 



         waited. 
          
              There it was very late at night when he finally saw the 
         people leave and he sneaked in the way the old dog told him to.  
         When he entered the tent, it was the way he said it would be.  
         The warrior was sleeping, so he then cut his head off.  Then 
         when he snuck out there was a big uproar.  Everybody must have 
         known he died, because he was their medicine man.  He ran away 
         as fast as he could. 
          
              It was almost daylight.  He was in the middle of a big 
         prairie; he couldn't find any place to hide.  They were getting 
         closer.  The only place he found was a buffalo carcass.  He 
         crawled into it even though there were insects on it.  Before 
         he crawled into it he put mint plants all over himself.  They 
         were looking all over for him, they didn't find him. 
          
              Afterwards there were some women who were cutting out the 
         brains from the slaughtered buffalo for tanning hides.  He was 
          
         still inside the carcass when a woman was cutting.  He looked 
         up; then he recognized his sister.  He called to her and she 
         got startled; she was captured by this tribe before.  She then 
         asked him, "What are you doing?"  He told her what he had to do 
         to marry that woman.  Then his sister persuaded him to give 
         himself up so he gave in and they went back to the camp.  "They 
         can do what they want with us," she said. 
          
              They walked into camp and explained why he had done it, so 
         the chief told him to put his head back on him.  This he did 
         and he was told to take a little scalp from it.  He was told to 
         take his sister back to his tribe and they were given food and 
         clothing for their journey home.  They were also given horses.  
         Then they left for home.  When they got there they gathered all 
         the warriors and went to the tent where the girl stays.  He 
         told them to take her over the hill and do what you like with 
         her.  "I went through a lot of trouble for this scalp," and he 
         gave it to her.     
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