The Xiowa Jndian Area, Oklahonma 1912

The doctor told them to stay out of the house, and 40 most of the
Jndians aat out under the arbor where, becauce of the intense, ostill

dead flugust heat, they would have sat anywoy if Crow were not dying.

Ondy Billy Butler and his cousdin Wounded Elk were allowed to remain inside

the house where they sat by the closed door to (row's bedroom waiting for
news. Jt was not a Uig gathering for the death of such an esteemed man.
Crow had said many times that it was the way he would want it, no military
burial, no governor or senator to make a graveside specch, no crowds, no

tanfare whatsoever.




The three oldd men waited quietly whitzxikexatharx out undea the
ardior smoking theirn pipes and talking quietly while the others went
into the house to have a last look at Crow. [Moon came to them when

the others were through. The thece stood up

The three oldd men waited out under the arbor smoking their pipes
and talking to each ather 4in soft, euphoric language while the others
went into the house to have a laat took at Ciwow. UWhen they were finished

lloon came 4o them and, as waes the cuoitom, gave them permission to prepare

. g walked : ; : 3 i
the bLody. They ?éxiuei passed the others in single files went into Crow's

2oom and cloethe door lehind them.




The Three old men waited until those who were related to Criow by
blood had passed through the room and had had their look, then as was the

custom ddince they were to prepare the lbody, they asked permission of Moon

enter the room.




The three odd men waitéd until those who were related to him by blood

had had thein Look, then as was the cuotom they aoked permission of foon,

since Sangre wax had deft, amedxpEaxisxXarcxiaxEnyxizIaXqiaiex
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The three old men asked permisdion of Hoon as was the custom, then

they filed in odngle file into thkx Crow's room. The body of the old man
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Since the doctor told them to stay out of the house moot of the
indians sat out under the orlor where, because of the intense, ostill,
dead August heat, they would have sat anyway, if Crow were not dying.

Jt was not a Uig gatherding for the death of osuch an esteemed man, lbut
Créw had said many times that it was the way that he would want it —

no military dburiel, no goveinor or senutor 1o make a graveside speech,
no crowds, no {fanfare whateoever. He especially wanted no whites near,
for he detested them, infact had detested them for practically all of
his one hundred and eleven years of Life. Jf he had been conscious when
the doctor arrdived he woudd have conodidered his presence a defindte

Aintrusdion. But he was not conoecious. The three old men, Crow's daosit

close friends from the old days, had got there long before the doctor
arrdived and had stood around the oldd man'es bed for houre until the doctor
trom Amadarko came and told them ito get out of the howe. They had seen
him. They had dooked on death too many times lefore not to know its
presence and they sat now 4in a kind of circle under the oshade of the
arbor with their undit pipes inx their hands, singing, inspite of the fact

that they were now Christians, the old Kiowa death song.




The three old men waited out under the arbor smoking their pipes
and talking to each other 4in soft, euphoric langaage, common to oldd men
thinking of the past. When the others were through with their last Look

at Crow, Sangre's wife, ioon came to them and the three stood up. #e

was the cusiom, He Who Wakks Proudly, Crow's closest Living friend sitepped

torward and asked permissdion o przpare the body for burial. Moon nédded
her consent. Running Wolf ostooped to pick up the parfleche and followed the
other tow passed moon, passed llloon's sioter, She Fano Herself, up ithe

oteps dnto the front room passed BAdL and Wounded ELk, both staring at

them 4in oilence as they went into Crow's room aad closed the door lehind

them.




Old Eustice Crofit grabied the telegram out of the boy's hand and the
other men gathered around him.

Jndians! By damn. (ot indians back 4in this country, J don't believe it. "

Jke Throckmorton grabled the telegram out of the odd man's hand and

2ed it aloud the the farmers and ranchers who were standing on the porch

of the grocery oiozre.

" Jt's fron Anadarke Oklahoma. Jhree dindian figitives of the Kiowa




We all knew that Eustis was ithe sherrnifis cousin




Old custice Croft grabied the telegram out of the boy's hand ao +the
other men ostopped their whittling and gathered around him.

" Jndians! tHere in this country? J don't lbelieve it. "

The odd man was 40 excited that kxxsktuxkxa his eyes lighted up and
tobbaco judce dadiblded ouit on his chin and Jke Throckmorton had to take the

telegram away faom him o0 he could read it to ue.

" Jt's from Wichdta Falle, " he said. " Jit says that three Jndian fugitives
’ 7 ¥ 3

of the Kiowa tribe are heading in your area. Stop. They are murderea. Stop.

Jhey are armed aw dange/ious




quickly kewzxed placed the great shield and the short war lance besdide

the chair and just as quickly otepnped out of the grave.




be back 4in an hour.
Fred McFarland wao the nichest man in Jackeboro. He Lived in a big
howse, had a sioter who had mariied some Ewrcpean count, and he possessed

the Liret car ever brought to the Town of Jackeboro. He zan across the

square, cranked it up and drove lack across the square to the back of the

court house where Jke Throckmorion was standing. 00t of the men had scattered

by then to spread the news.
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