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the end, the Indians lost. We saw the body of Long Hair. Of course, we did not know
who the soldiers were until an interpreter told us that the men came from Fort Lin-
coln, then [in] Dakota Territory. On the saddle blankets were the cross saber insignia
and th letter seven.

The victorious warriors returned to the camp, as did the women and children
who could see the battle from where they took refuge. Over sixty Indians were killed
and they were also brought back to the camp for scaffold-burial.* The Indians did
not stage a victory dance that night. They were mourning for their own dead. . . .

4. Chief Joseph’s Lament (1879)

Chief Joseph, a noble-featured and bumdane Nez Percé, resisted being removed from
his ancestral lands in Oregon and penned up on a reservation in ldaho. After an
amazing flight of about a thousand miles, be was finally captured in 1877 near the
Canadian border. The miserable remnants of his band were deported to Indian Ter-
ritory (now Oklahoma), where mauny died of malaria and other afflictions. Chief
Joseph appecled personclly to the president, and subsequently the Nez Percés were
returned to the Pacific Northwest. I the following narrative, what formula does he
offer for ending white-Indicn wers?

At last I was granted permission to come to Washington and bring my friend
Yellow Bull and our interpreter with me. I am glad I came. I have shaken hands with
a good many friends, but there are some things I want to know which no one seems
able to explain. I cannot understand how the government sends a man out to fight
us, as it did General Miles, and then breaks his word. Such a government has some-
thing wrong about it. . . .

I have heard talk and talk, but nothing is done. Good words do not last long un-
less they amount to something. Words do not pay for my dead people. They do not
pay for my country, now overrun by white men. They do not protect my father’s
grave. They do not pay for my horses and cattle.

Good words do not give me back my children. Good words will not make good
the promise of your war chief, General Miles. Good words will not give my people
good health and stop them from dying. Good words will not get my people a home
where they can live in peace and take care of themselves.

I am tired of talk that comes to nothing. It makes my heart sick when I remem-
ber all the good words and all the broken promises. There has been too much talk-
ing by men who had no right to talk. Too many misinterpretations have been made;
too many misunderstandings have come up between the white men and the Indians.

If the white man wants to live in peace with the Indian, he can live in peace.
There need be no trouble. Treat all men alike. Give them the same laws. Give them
all an even chance to live and grow.

All men are made by the same Great Spirit Chief. They are all brothers. The
earth is the mother of all people, and all people should have equal rights upon it.

*Native Americans often buried their dead not in the ground, but by laying them out on aerial scaffolding,
North American Review 128 (April 1879): 431-432.
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vou might as well expect all rivers to run backward as that any man who was born
a free man should be contented penned up and denied liberty 10 80 where he
pleases. If you tie 4 horse to a stake, do you expect he will grow fat? If you pen an
Indian up on a small spot of earth and compel him to stay there, he will not be con-
tented nor will he grow and prosper.

1 have asked some of the Great White Chiefs where they get their authority to
say to the Indian that he shall stay in on€ place, while he sees white men going
where they please. They cannot tell me.

I only ask of the government O he treated as all other men are treated. If 1 can-
not go to my own home, let me have @ home in a country where my people will not
die so fast. 1 would like to go to Bitter Root Valley [western Montanal. There my peo-
ple would be healthy; where they are now, they are dying. Three have died since 1
left my camp O ¢ome to Washington. When 1 think of our condition, my heart is
heavy. 1 see men of my own race treated as outlaws and driven from country 1o
country, or shot down like animals.

I know that my race must change. We cannot hold our own with the white men
a5 we are. We only ask an even chance to live as other men live. We ask to be rec-
ognized as men. We ask that the same law shall work alike on all men. If an Indian
breaks the law, punish him by the law. If 2 white man preaks the law, punish
him also.

Let me be a free man—free 10 travel, free to stop, free to work, free to trade
where 1 choose, free to choose my ownl teachers, free to follow the religion of my
fathers, free to think and talk and act for myself—and 1 will obey every law or sub-
mit to the penalty.

Whenever the white man treats the Indian as they treat each other, then we
shall have no more wars. We shall all be alike—brothers of one father and mother,
with one sky above us and one country around us and one government for all.

' Then the Great Spirit Chief who rules above will smile upon this lane and send rain
Yo 10 wash out the bloody spots made by brothers’ ha nds upon the face of the earth.
I For this time the Indian race are waiting and praying. 1 liope NO MOre aroans of

' wounded men and women will ever go to the ear of the Great Spirit Chief above,
' . and that all people may be one people.

5. Theodore Roosevelt Downgrades
the Indians (1885)

Sickly and bespectacled youmng Theodore Roosevell, the fitlure president.
more than $50,000 of his patrimony in ranch lands in Detkota Territory. He lost.
most of his investment but gained robust health and valuable experience. with litle
sympathy for Nat fve Americdns, be felt that the government bad “erred quite as often

on the side of tov much leniency as on the side of too much severity.” The followins
account, based in part o1 firsthand observations, appears in one of bis eanliest ],’l :

invested
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sTheodore Roosevelt, Hunting Trips of a Ranchman (New York: G. P. Putnam’s Sons, 1885), PP- 17'1_9‘
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books. What light do bis observations cast on the allegation that whites robbed Native
Americans of their lands? What is bis proposed solution to the problem?

There are now no Indians left in my immediate neighborhood, though a small
party of harmless Grosventres occasionally passes through. Yet it is but six years
since the Sioux surprised and killed five men in a log station just south of me, where
the Fort Keogh trail crosses the river; and, two years ago, when I went down on the
prairies toward the Black Hills, there was still danger from Indians. That summer the
buffalo hunters had killed a couple of Crows, and while we were on the prairie a
long-range skirmish occurred near us between some Cheyennes and a number of
cowboys. In fact, we ourselves were one day scared by what we thought to be a
party of Sioux; but on riding toward them they proved to be half-breed Crees, who
were more afraid of us than we were of them.

During the past century a good deal of sentimental nonsense has been talked
about our taking the Indians’ land. Now, I do not mean to say for a ‘moment that
gross wrong has not been done the Indians, both by government and individuals,
again and again. The government makes promises impossible to perform, and then
Fails to do even what it might toward their fulfilment; and where brutal and reckless
frontiersmen are brought into contact with o set of treacherous, revengeful, and
fiendishly cruel savages a long series of outrages by both sides is sure to follow.

But as regards taking the land, at least from the Western Indians, the simple
truth is that the latter never had any real ownership in it at all. Where the game was
plenty, there they hunted; they followed it when it moved away to new hunting-
grounds, unless they were prevented by stronger rivals; and to most of the land on
which we found them they had no stronger claim than that of having a few years
previously butchered the original occupants.

When my cattle came to the Little Missouri the region was only inhabited by a
score or so of white hunters; their title to it was quite as good as that of most Indian
tribes to the lands they claim; yet nobody dreamed of saying that these hunters
owned the country. Each could eventually have kept his own claim of 160 acres,
and no more.

The Indians should be treated in just the same way that we treat the white set-
tlers. Give each his little claim; if, as would generally happen, he declined this, why
then let him share the fate of the thousands of white hunters and trappers who have
lived on the game that the settlement of the country has exterminated, and let him,
like these whites, who will not work, perish from the face of the earth which he
cumbers.*

The doctrine seems merciless, and so it is; but it is just and rational for all that.
It does not do to be merciful to a few, at the cost of justice to the many. The cattle-
men at least keep herds and build houses on the land; yet 1 would not for a moment
debar settlers from the right of entry to the cattle country, though their coming in
means in the end the destruction of us anc our industry.

*In the Dawes Act of 1887, Congress made provision for granting the Indians individual allotments, as
Roosevelt here suggests.




