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Juring the attle of Fish Jrcek ia 1885.. .1 was one

of thue eighteen woun v held up the troops of Gen. uliddle-
ton by our riflie fire frow the Fish Creck ravine. Our
bunch of saddle horses, t:thered helow the biil farther up
the Creek, were all shot "y the soldiers, s.cepting one
little brown mare. .

e were so wyeil protected iu the ravine by the bhank
and the trees, thaet we could pick off wany wen without any
danger. e were so0 close to the troops that we could hear
quite distinetly the orders given Ly Gen. Liddleton to
his men. ile was very rough in his languagec to the nmen.
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one yourg wman 1n uniform, standinz near '.iu turned once,

-
when the bullets were coming thick and fast as if he would

run. Gen. ¥iddleton drew nis revolver and shot “im.
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inally the troops were forecad to retire.
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«e then slipved out of the ravine and headed down the
river trail to Satoche, avout twenty wmiles away. No one
had been killed, bHut one man by name: Yarenteaun, had heen

nadly wounded. He was bound up and taken along and survived.
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Je also took aloany the little mare, running nearly =1l tae

way to Batoche.

Jurinz tlhe Lattle of 3atoclie, I was also. in the treaches
~

Finally onr asmunition ~ave out and we were laking owr, owa bule
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lets, but could rot make them fast enough, and = white flag
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Jas raiseds A priest cwo.e runuing down to us, ut as soon
as e saw e were ous of ammunition he ran back to the
troeps, and thney ppened fire against ug without any more
notice of the white flag.

going to stay
hare to he Lilled," and jumping out of the trench, headed
down the hill, keeping close to the edge of the river

bank. The shots were flying around me, and being in a
great hurcy to get out of range of their fire, when 1

came to a little horse suoce shuped cut bank, instead of
runnins around, I jumped over and landed riznt on thae

Heads of others who eve =lready hiding thera; Scrambling
up the other side, away 1 ran, and I tell you, too, that
you have no idexs how fast you ¢ n run until you are running
avay from rifle firé. 48 long as you are fighting sou are a
ot afraid, ut as -soon as you start to run your courage
fails conpletely. e ran away tarough ile bushi near to St.
Louis, snd remained in Hﬁding, ragzed and huagry, three

or four davs hefors venturing homet
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The ghove is the story related by l.r. Sremner of Jomreny--
6 nilas M. B. of there as nearly as L can give it. He
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related it to me uzbout seven vaurs ago.
Yours Sincerely, . s

Those Co #illiken = |
Susk., Forksi (Sasky -0 -



