I was born at Crow creek about halfway between the two towns now

called Redwood Falls and Morton. Redwood at the time was a small trading
post, My x father and moth-r and the eleven children in the family lived a
quiet and peaceful life until the time of the outbreak,

Our home was thé same as the average white mans' home at the tinme,

It was a brick buillding, We had some stock such as oxen, horses, cows, also
chickens,

We dressed like Indisns up to that time.

We did not know what paper money was. We had always had gold and
silver'ccins. When the government changed from the coin to the péper money,
the Indians, being accustomed to the'gold coin, did not realize the value
of paper currency,

When the Indians would go to the trading post for their supplies,
the white people that owned the store, knowing that the Indlans were entirely
ignorant of the value of the new paper rioney, saw their opportunity to make
a fortune.for themsglves. When an Indian would take a 20 dollar bill to the
post for five dollers worth of supplies, the post owners would keeﬁ the change,
for they knew ﬁhe Indians would kot know the tfue value of the paper money tha
they had given them,
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When they were using the gold coin, their money from the government
would last them from one payment to the next, Lut after the change of'money.
it was not long until the mone& was gone and they hsd no food,

. When they went back to the ones who had cheated them out of so much,
they were refused credlt. They could git no food., One of the store owners
by the name of Merrick told an Indian by the na&e of Wa=Cin-Ko, whom he
refused an appeal for food for his starving family, to go out into the fields
and eat grass like the mmxmx horses, |

Others were refused aid in the same manner, At tlhis time, four young |

Indian boys had gone hunting for some food to keep them from starving. They
had gone some distance from the reservation, Having not much luck at hunting,
the boyes BSame to a farm house, They found some eggs, and being so hdngry, one
of the boys wanted to take the eggs., The other three, not wishing to be dig-

honest, aprealed to the fourth to pay in some way for the eggs. The boy was

becoming angry and told the others that he would show them how to deal with
the white man, at the gsame time accusing his companions of being cowards,

Breaklng the eggs with hls-foot, he drew his cun a2nd shot down a cow
that was grazing in the pasture, The fermer, seeilng his property being

estroyed, selzed an axe and ran out to drive the intruders away. He was shot

own by the crazed young Indlan, His wife, running to the aig of her husband,;

was shot down in like manner,

The boys, returning home immediately, reported their crime to Chief
Little Crow, who in turn trled to persuade his Indian people to turn the boys
over to the soldiers at Fort Ridgely to receive theipr punlishment, However,
the flaming anger that had been seethtpg in the hearts of the Indilans who had

been treated so Emx eruelly by the whites burst into flame now,

They»refused to turn the boys over to the white men., They proceeded
to get together and plan their reveﬂge on the white people of the post, A
few of them decided to 50X over to the post and killm the white people there,
When the inhabitants of the post saw the Indians coming, they tried to prot

themselves, but they were outnumbered by the Indians,

Merrick, the most hated of them all, seized his money and tried to
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escape, but was shot down before he could reach safety. Later, when his body
was discovered his ﬁouth was stuffed with grass rrom the fileld through which
he had tried to escape, thus had Wa-Cin-Ko_gained hls revenge on the mmm man
who had refused him fbod for his starving Samily snd who told him to eat grass
like the horses if he was Bungry,

S0 started the horrible massacre that changed the beautiful Minnesota
falley into a bloody battlerield. The Indians Tfighting for the land that had
always been theirs snd meant life for them} and the white ploneers fighting for
what they knew was not theirs ang they had no right to claim,

However, they knew if they could galn this land from the Indlans that
they would be the poséessors of the most fertile land in the country,

The ploneer people, seelng that the Indians could not be stopped,
began to flee to protection. Most of them weﬁt to Fort Ridgely where they
would be under protection of the soldiers stationed there,

Our some forty or f1fty families who were civilized and not willing
to fight were foréed from xk our homes by the hostile Indians, We were taken
to Wood Lake to be held captive with the white prisoners, After a few hours
there, we were taken on to Camp Le§ near Montevideo, there to wait with the whi'
captives to be put to death by the warring Indians,

The dreaded time never came, for as darkness set in, aX few of the men
gathered together in one of the prison teeppes and by matchlight an Indian
by the mame of John Robinson wrote a note to General Slbley, a man considered
by the Indilans as their friénd, |

Ironshield, sn Indian runnepr and an unknown brave managed to
eéscape from the camp and took two of the guards horses and a white Tlag of
truce which they had fashioned, They rode to General 8ibley's camp, They
were taken upon their request to see General Sibley, who could speak the

Sloux Language fluently,
”Informing General Sibley of the plight they were all in, they were

rewarded by Gerneral Sibley's prompt action of sending his soldlers to the
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In the meantime, my mother, at the risk of her own 1life, brought the
white women captives and their children to her teepee and dug a hole under the
tent and put the children in to hig them., I and the other children stajed in
that deep hole to hide from the wrath of the Indlans who were holding us
prisoners,

I personally heard the Indians who were guarding us say that they were
going to kill all of us the fdllowing day, then move on. General Sibley's
soldiers arrived in time to prevent them from carrying out their horrible
plans, The warriers, séeing the soldiers coming in the dlstance, realized
they were outnumbered and fled before the soldlers arrived at the camp, Genere

Sibley had saved us from a horrible death at the hands of our enraged captors.

Ynowing that the Indians were not to be stopped, runners were sent
throuwh other parts of the country to warn Indians and white people who were
ignorant of the uprising. that the Indiesns were on the warpath. They took
heed to the warning and began to flée toward Minneapolis %o get out of the
danger zone,

In our midst was a man who was dearly beloved by our tribe, our
minister, S.,D. Hinman, When we went to see if he was safe, we found him in
a very bad condition. He had been attacked by the enemy anad seriously wounded,
but by the loving core of our Indian wonen, was nursed back to heaith.

We had much to thank him for in the years that passed by since that
time. How many times he risked his life to save and protect the redskinned
people he loved and placed so much falth in., If only the white people who
treated the Indians so outrageously could have had the same ldeals, the
same love for God and their fellow men in their hearts, that terrible, never

to be forgotten massacre would not have happened.

Now to get mk back to our story, there were several families in each
of the places I am about to name who were entirely innocent of any pért of
the outbrealkg Faribault, Wabasha, St. James, and Hutchinson, yet these people

who were innocent eand unarmed through the entire outbreak were faken by the

white soldiers and 39 were put to death on the gallows,

a wholesale murder of 39 innocent Indians by the white people, the rest
being put in prison at Dubuque, Iowa for a crime they did not commit,

Yet today, 74 years since that battle, the white people are prejue
dlced against the Indians who fought a losing battle to protect what was
rightfully theirs, against a band of forelgners ﬁho came to take their
11ve11hopd away from them.

Why don't the white speakers get up and speak against the world war
that took the lives of hundreds of thousands of American boys, the most
horrible contest of war ever raged in the histor$ of man, a war for the
purpose of protecting their country,f the same purpose the Indlans fought
for fn the year 1862, Three of my own sons went to the world war to fipht roR

the white people who are so prejJudiced against them,

We Indians hold no grudge. Wex are the ones who lost. Today we are
under the hand of the government, the peOplé who robbed us of our hunting and
fishing, mxX our free way of living, our ihnd and our freedom; yet the
white people hold the grudge for what happened 74 years ago,

8o when the subject of the 1862 massacre comes up why not take time
to think and consider both sides of the story, before you condemn the Indlans
for trying to protect their own, Try to remember that the white people took
everything the Indian had to live for away from him, Why not let the Indians
live in peace, the few that are left of the vanishipgg American, for after all,
they are the only real Americans, Why hurt the feelings of the Indians of toda
you white people got what you wanted and forever ruined the lives of the red
man,

I wish to say in closing that though I am 81 years o0ld and have been
through a iife of hardships, I hold no malice agalnst the white people, My wif
Alice Crooks and my six sons,and two daughters are happy, contented, peace:
loving people. We want to end our days here in Minnesota valleyx without any
feelings against us by the White people.

That 1s hy I have tried in thls little story to explain the injust’
of the storles told by the white people sbout the rnassacre of 1862,
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