The agency doctor came out of the room with his black bag 4in
his hand. Billy stood up. Behind the doctor, through the open doorway,
he could see his great, great andfather named Crow os4itiing ostraight
and st4AdL in his rocking chair before the open window. He Wwas not dead
yet.

" Why 4in hedl did you call me out here? There's nothing wrong

with that man. "

The boy looked at the doctor. " He does not talk and he will noit

eat. He does nothing but sit 4in that chair and dook out the window, saying

nothing. He does not recognize me when J come into the zoom to bring him
food. T think he 4o dying. "

" Of course he is dying. UWe have on his health record that he 4is
hundred and ten years odd. He has a right to die of that age. "

F-could be sickness. "

" Jt io age my lboy, nothing but age. UWhen a mman gets to le that
pheaomenal age — J don't care if he's 4indian or white — it's not the disease
that you got to worry about; 4it'e a tired body. "

The doctor picked his hat off the talble and walked out into the
osunlight to where hio bugqy and horse waited for him. The horse, somnolent

in the sunshine, ostood with head lowed, making no viesille movement aan the




the agency doctor climbed 4into his 2rig. The doctor leaned down 4into
the boy's face.
" J'm positive that there io neéthing organically wrong with your
great grandfatbbr 61 is it your great great grandfathhr. He is not
s4ick. The man 4is odd and 4o apt do do funny thinges and you must indulge
those whims. He'll probably snap out of it 4in a couple of days. "
" 3 do not think s0, " said the loy.
" J'm sure that you hque nothing io worry about, lbut you o24idL

better have somelody Look after him s0 that he doesn't get any fool notions

about dyin in his head. Have your father watch over him, and téll him

to watch him close. By the way wherz 4is Sangre? "

" He has gone off 4o be by himself. He was very unhappy Ubecause J
xakkxadxyaux wanted to bring you out here. "

" Wedl tedl him that he letter stick around and e ready to fetch
me if oomething goes wrong with the old man. "

" J will come. "said the loy.




The two boys sat in the corner of the room watching Crow. The odd man's
head, otill otraight and unmoving, was now a silhauette lbefore the window
and the fading hordizan. A olight wind blew at the two feathers in his haixr.

" Then what do you think your father will do, now that you have

disobeyed him. "

" J don't know, " said Billy, " J nust wait for him to decide what
he 40 going to do. "

The two boys whispered in ithe darkness, a sign of respect for the odd
man sitiing in front of the window, though they knew that if they had Talked
Loudly the odld man would not have heard them anyway. There was no Light 4n
the noom nor 4in the reot of the house eithenx.

" J thought J had %o do it to oave the odd man's Life and now that J
know he 40 going to die anyway and that it is oniy a matter of time now, J
know that J aated with haste in defying my father. "

" Fromn what you have told me, Billy, I do not think he will forgive you.
J know your father. He io a proud man, perhaps too proud. "

" He is not too proud. He is Commanche. He was bozn in a difficult

time, "

" These are difficult times for Commanches. "

" Jt was more difficult when he was yougg. He was too young 4o e a

warnidior, 400 old to forget. He carries the humiliation of our people on

his shoulders. Jt is a heavy burden."

n n

Jt 40 true.

" He beleives that we are a great people when all of we know that we are

no longer great. The only thing that we have left is ihat we are Commanches,
and J do not know if that is a curse of a blessing. Becauwse we are

Comnanches and 4indians we are hated even by the other tribes who share this

barren dand with ws. "

" Jt 4o true that we will not excape the deeds of our forefathers. "

" n

Yeos 4t 4o true.
The other indian boy leaned over and whispered lower into Billy's eanr.
" Crow was a great wariior, a great chief. "

n

J do not know; my father says that it is o0, but 7 am not sure. He is

still alive is he not. UWe are heak in this reservation are we noit? Why are




we not out there, free, instead of here on this reservation. Ft. Sill is

a barren lLand. "

”

AL of Oklahoma 4is a barren land. "

R ey not glbl.c™
" There 40 good dand, green land, not for hunting but for farming and
At 4o for the white man. Jf Caow was a great warrdior, and a great chief we

would be sharing that Land. We would be in Texas. "

" "

You are disnrespectful.

% J am tired before J grow old. Jt 40 thins Lando gt makes me care
£
noty.

think your father would leave the reservation. "

J
Jt 40 his desire. But even if he were permitted, he would be Leaving

ak bad world for a worse one, a world out there where there is notplace
’

for the indian. We are better off here where we are with our own, where we

can die with our wa own. "

" Die Like the white man, 4in a bed with s5ft sheetson it and a woman

holding your hand. "

" You xmumt opeak Like my fathexr.

" J adnire your father. J think he is a man. He would have made a great

warriorn. "

" "

fly father believes this.
" J have heard Crow, your father's own great grandf{ather, a great warrior
a great chief say say that it would be so sixty years ago. "

" Does your own father beléeve that my father would huve lbeen a great

warrior. "

n "

He does.

"

Then why did he not tather leader of the council. He would

not say this but he wanted to die when they did not take crow's advice and
make him chief. "

" J heard my father say that he is otidl too young. He is too

n

impetuous Like a young warrior and that he needs years to mellow.

" "

And do you beléeve thio?
my father and J will not siand against him inepite

J bedétve,
" Then you do believe that my father should have been chief. "
" Jt s trwe. Me walks with the dignity that is lacking in our

men. My father calls it arrogance, but J see it to be dignity.




J know that he would low before no man. "

Jhen you can oee why every moment that he spends upon this Ft.

Sill Land @9 a humiliation for him. "

1] "

J can see.
" J am no warrior Like Crow, my great, great grandfather. 7 do not have
the pride of my father, but T will follow him if he leaves the rescrvation

even if he leads me to death. And this J believe he will do. "

n n

Why would you fLodlow him i you do not believe in what he lelieves.
" J love my fother as you do yours. To have defi im this afternoon
has proved to be a greater humiliation to me than was his humiliation when
your father and the other men fefused to make him chief. T would rathexr
die than to dishonor my {father's authority in his house. [Now that €row is going
1o die 4t 4o for nothing, 40 J muwst show my father the respect. T will go
with him Aif he wishes to leave Ft. Sill. "
" But they will come after you. They will find you whether you are

in U,J;Larna. or 4in Texas. This 4is no donger the old days; this is nineteen

twedve. They will come in xxxx motor cars io get you. J know that even you,
Billy, can not aun faoter than a motor car.

Sl cion. L not xoxxxx cxaxx run into the moumtains. It can not cross
a sirean whe there 40 no bridge. A car 4o Uly toy. Besddes, Ryxpathzx
my father, J told you'dis too old to have forgotten his Life on the prairie.
J know we cap make it to texas and it 4is texas which my father knows, places
to hide, to {fihd food. MRo, once we get to Texas we will be safe. "

n

J would come with you, weie it not for my father. He would not permit

n "

Yauxme; J understand. J do not want to go.
" But J do want tow@o. J would but J can not defy my father. "

" No, you can not defy—your—father., "
The two women sat by the {ron ostove in the corner. Both of them rolled
and patied tortillas and dropped them on them on the surface of the stove

to cook. They too talked in a whisper. llaria, Sangres wife,was talking.



t.de

The two women sat in the corner of the'room by the stove talking,
Like the loys, 4in a dlow voices, but unlike the boys, not talking in a Low
out of respect for the old man, but out of their habit ef squaws. The
tood had been prepared and Little of it eaten, for Sangre had not returned
home after he had left in anger that moaning. The ulbigquitows smedl of ranodid
grease rose Like an invisille steam from the hot surface of the oven. The
women as they italked dipped their two fingers into the poit of lean paste.

T ok agrez with you that it 40 not good. Jt does have a Uittex
taste., "
" J do not #aste it and J am the one who made it. "

" Then you are fooled by what you have made becawse it daes have a

bitter taote, "

" Then parhaps Sangre my husband 4is night. J did not think it was my
food but thies Life h t Fort SidL which gave him the Uitter itaste in his
mouth, "
" J do not know much about how Sangre, your hushaand thinks of Fort Sill.
True it 4o bitter here, this Life, but your beans are bitter too. Do you clean
the pot. "

U Clegh thei pot2 .l

" Yes, do you clean the pot? "

" What is there to clean. Even Sangre, my husband, who complains mosit,

At all. Clean it? There 4o nothing left to clean. ? "
" That is why your beans axExkittzx have a bitter taste in them. Uou
clean the pot after a £ meals. "

" J will do it tomarrow. "

" "

Do it tonight.

" No, tomorrow. J cook no mozre tonight. Tonight J think about my husband."
" You would do better to ithink about his stomach. "

" Nothing appeals to his stomach now. He eats onlg to keep alive and
he Lives for only one thing. He wante to leave the reservation. He has noit
said 4t but J know that he thinke it. He will not be content until he follows
what his thoughts tell him. "

" J do not Like the idea at all. 7 do not Like it. ou widd meet hardehips,

maylbe death. The soldiers will come to get you, for you will not get away.




Surelg you can see ithat it will only bring desiryction down upon gz your

tanily and dishonor to Crow. "

" "

Crow will die soon.

"That is no zeason to want to leave the reservation. The men honor Sangre,

n
your"husband, and som ’dmﬁjt/zc)l wild méot azatainly be leader of our people.”

" 7 do not think he xax wait that Long. JL he decides to leave then J
will go with him and my son wibl go with him. Crow will die soon and should

not make the trnip. Freedom hao no appneal to him now. "

" And does it have appeal for you? Are you willing to go out into the

white man's world, not knowing the white man's ways and with a white man's
army after you to bring you dback to this dland or kill you Aif you refuse.
n

' "

J can only do what 4o my duty as a woman and as Sangre 's wife.
" Bah, flow J know you are a otupid woman. Yes very otupid. A woman's

duty, bah. What do you know of a woman's duty, you who cook these lbitter leans.

J{ you knew your daty you would keep Sangre here; you would keep these ideas

out of your husband's mind. You would fullfidl your woman's duty g keeping

your husband alive, by satisfying his needs, not by helping him with his ouwn

destruction. Moon, you are a ostupid woman. "

"I il ny didties as best J can. J can do no more. "

Both women looked up at the same time to see Sangre leaning againet the
doorsiddl. He was not Looking at them fut at the floor and in his hands was a
bottdle. fMloon pulled her fingers out of the lean pot and wiped them on hexr

dress, them ohe stood up. Her friend stood up too.

" 7 nuet leavelshe said." Come witnh me. He will beat you tonight. J don'#

know where he got it but it makes all our mean and he will lbeat you for osure.
Come with me and 4it will be all right 4in the morning. "

" Jt do my duty to stay with my husband. J{ he lbeats me, J will deserve

it for being o0 foolishe ao to listen to you. "

n "

Then stay with him. You deserve it.
The oquaw turned and sturted to walk toward the door, dut Sangre put

his arm accross 4it, Ulocking her way. Sangre dooked up olowly from the flooxr.

" Let me pases, Sangre, oshe said.

" J widd dlet you pass if you address me with respect.,” he scid.

] .
' You do not deaerve my respect when you are like that. "

" You ohould lbe beuten for your insolence. J said address me with respect,

woman. You are drunk Sangre. Let me pass. "

Sangre Lifted the lottle up Xmimxkzxxguzzz and pushed it toward her face.




What? With this? " he said.

ou are sotted with it, " she said. " You are 40 sotted that you drood
mouth dike dags 't

lilind your tongue woman if you want to keep it. " he said.
Let me pass. "

4

Let her pass, Sangre," said moon.

Shut up woman. 7'4L let her pass when she addresses me with the respect

J deserve. "

The woman stepped to get around the man, but he countered her otep and bkmzi
blocked her way thaought the door. He was unsteady though 4o that 4n that xmstxmi
instant¥the squaw saw the bottle glitter in the ostove {ight she swatied. end=tt
it faom Sangre's xmka hand. Jt fell unbroken to the {floox. As Sangre esesmed

went after the lottle the squaw escaped throught the doof out 4into the darkness.

e
lioat of what wae left in the boitle was ospilled before the indidn reached e

bottke Some of the whiskey opilled out on his hands. He Licked them. He

was siill on his knees when he looked up to see ithe boys otanding 4in the doorway
of Crow's room, otidl and intent upon him. Sangre was otill. There was sdilence.
Then, with net—tot much teswble,sSangre stood up with the whiakey botile 4in

his hand. He walked across &he rcom and grabled kixxwige thesquaw with his othe

hand. He pulled her into his room and pulled the curtains vehind ithem.




The night and the eardy morning had given nox reldief to the heat of
the day, before o0 that the loys spent most of the night talking lbecause
they could not oleep. Meither had shown shame at Sangre's drunkeness,
neither of them talked about it. Jt was because the old custome of
ostracion were gone. They talked only of crow in thati r.om where ithe
old man sat sleeping in hio hhair before the open window. They had Ulankets
on the floor in the forner of that room and it was late into the night when
the talking olowed, then otopped and the two lboys were asléep.

Jt was Little dog who {irst sensed the presence of someone else 4in the
room. HAn 4dotant later he felt a hand. Jt was Sangre.

SRl 2

" Billy is asl Jt is Little Dog. "

Billy heard the talking, rolled over and sat up. Jt was early morning

bt otill qark, though already a few lirds awake, making noises. Billy felt

his fatheir's hand on his arm.

You are to come with me, Billy, J am leaving the reservation. "

" " n

Now, sald Bidly, Tonight.

Yes, now. You musi come, "

But it 4o nearly morning, we will not have time. They will know

have Lleft the reserwvation in a few hours. "

Jt will be dark for two hours. Come, get ready. 9 hawe packed what we

the mules, s0 that we can le gone frnom here now. "

But 7ather, those mules do not belong to you alone, "

They lelong to me now; J paid for them and they are ready {for we #0
¢ 7 ; 2 - Y #

you muot huriy. And Little Dog, you muot come with us too. "

" " "

J can not, said the boy as he ostood up. My father would not consent

ok ity o

Sangre otood up too. He was a short man and not as tall as the boy.

" Yeu are a man now, Little Dog, you need your father's consent on
nothing., "

He {0 my father mmaxiIxabayxikim T want his respect and J will not
disodbey him.

" Jf you want his respect you will leave this land with me, you will
come lack to ithe country of mxx your ancesiors. You will do the deeds that
a young man 4ike you ought 4o do, the deeds of a warrior. Come with wus and

your father will really be proud of you. "
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