
I know some of the Indian signs—
the signs they make with their 
hands, and by signal-fires at night 
and columns of smoke by day.  Buf-
falo Bill taught me how to drag 
wounded soldiers out of the line of 
fire with my teeth; and I’ve done it, 
too; at least I’ve dragged him out 
of the battle when he was woun-
ded.  And not just once, but twice.  
Yes, I know a lot of things. I remem-

ber forms, and gaits, and faces; and 
you can’t disguise a person that’s 
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