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         HIGHLIGHTS: 
          
         - Story of a chief who led a raid on which many men were 
         killed.            
              This is what I heard from the old people who saw it 
         happen, but I didn't see it happen myself.  A long time ago on 
         the prairies, the people lived in hide tipis. 
          
              The young men of the camp sat on the hill and held a 
         meeting and talked about the forthcoming hunting party.  Soon 
         the chief arrived, dressed as a warrior as chiefs did in the old 
         days, with weasel fur tied on the top of his head. He asked 
         them what this meeting was for. 
          
              "We are planning the hunting party," said the young men.  
         And the chief said sharply, "I am the one who should talk about 
         that, and only me, because I am the chief, the head man of this 
         village; I am the boss!"  (He lived in the center of the camp.) 
          
              Then he said, "We will leave in the early morning before 
         the sun rises and go on this hunting party, and you may go on 
         horseback or any way you wish.  But you have to do as I tell 
         you."  They all listened and then he continued; "If you will do 
         as I say, it will be good for you and me, and our future will be 
         good also.  And it will be good when we are gone from the camp 



         and all of us will return safe and sound." 
          
              The next morning he awoke early and got the young men out 
         of their lodges, instructing them to bring along their guns and 
         gunpowder, flint to make fire, plenty of pemmican, a peace pipe 
         and tobacco and sweetgrass.  And when they were all ready, they 
         left with him on the hunting party. 
          
              They went along for a while when the chief stopped them 
         and said, "There is a little creek up ahead, so we will stop 
         here and wait for the buffalo to come up from the creek.  The 
         white one will be in front:  don't shoot that one, but shoot 
         the others that will be following him." 
          
              Sure enough, no sooner had he said that, the white buffalo 
         came and the hunters let him go and shot the others that came 
         behind.  And they were fat and had thick fur.  After it was 
         over they all rested and ate pemmican. 
          
              After they had eaten, they were told to go across the 
         creek, and soon they saw smoke in the air.  It was an enemy 
         camp of Blackfoot who had heard the shooting and had prepared 
         quickly for an attack, and began firing at the hunting party. 
          
          
              "Walk on, walk on," said the chief.  "Keep going, go and 
         get the horses you came for."  And one by one, each of the 
         young men were knocked down.  It was not long before all of the 
         men were killed. 
          
              The chief escaped death and went back to the camp and lay 
         down in his tipi, alone.  When the people heard of his 
         return, they all gathered around his lodge asking questions 
         like; "What happened?", "Why have you come alone?", "Where are 
         the young men?",  "You said that everyone would come back home, 
         safe and sound, and everything would be all right!" 
          
              The chief spoke, finally; "They are all lying down with 
         their eyes closed." 
          
              The people, upon hearing this, were angry and mad at him 
         and the women began crying for their young men.  The younger 
         men talked amongst themselves, and one said, "Let us go and see 
         the chief."  And another said, "You bring a gun." 
          
              The chief was laying down in the resting place in his 
         tipi, and the younger men came in and shot him.  And his wife 
         was sent out of the camp and told not come back again. 
          
              And that's what happened long ago. 
          
         (End of Side A, Tape I-048) 
          
         (End of Interview)     
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