lirs.John H.Haynes, “rit‘en by Yary A !illcek
Oakland , 2 ine,

In th ath of the Redskins .
A True 8tory of the Yinnesota Indian var of 1862.

we arosc at daybreak on the mernines of June 17,1862 a8 my father wished
to make an carly start to the farm,some four miles from the little fronte
ier town of Garden City,wherc we lived.It was a beautiful morning.The Show=-
ers of the e ening had revived all nature,after 1 dry scasomn,and the drops

still lincered on the Toliage and flowers,takins on a thousand hues in the

risin- sun,
"low ,Mary ,my cinner,and I will ve off,"sald my father,and waved a hase

ty sood=by as he drove away,
My mother and sister went into the houseghut I
enjoy the heauties of the morning.T™he hills echoed with the songs of birds,
the air was fragrant with the order of wild flowers,and the beautiful Wate
an-wan (Crooked River)wound its way through the little villace,glistening
in the morning sun,But alas!there was worg to be done,and 1 moved reluctant-

ly and went into the house.
W@ went through with the routine of morning work,and by nine o'clock v

were at the sbhoolhouse door. The fow scholars rassed in,all but nyself For, "
Just as i was about to enter ths building,Father drove past toward home,.Me
scemed in a hurry,and L worndered what had brought him dack.Joubtless vave
could not help him,and he had thousht 1t better to wait until he could,

Bein- glad of an excuse to ~o homeo again,for I was very tired,! fol=-
lowed father,and T vas soon at his side,He stonped for me to get inmjbut,to
my questions,he seemed indifferent.hen vwe reaehed homue ,h« went strai -1t %o
nother and told hat had brought him baek,as 'ecar as I can remember in

these wordss
"l had gotten as far as the cross roads and had turned off toward the

Hay-field,when 1 hcard a queer sound at my left in the undercroath,. 'Surely,
thought I,'that is vave come down ahecad of me and is trying some of his fool\

tricks on te.' So T stowped and nre'df?gd tc reconnoiter ,but was saved the %xx

troublejfor,from behind a tree stenped the tallest Sloux Indian I ever saw,.

e was decked in war-n-int,thoursh nnarued ,and dressed in true Indian style,

He motiohed me @ get cut of the Tagon,At the same time poimtiur %o the dine

—

{

- ‘ . ¢

DAKOTA CONFLICT OF 1862 MANUSCRIPTS COLLECTIONS
MINNESOTA HISTORICAL SOCIETY. ST. PAUL, MINNESOTA 55102




Se

stood before him,waiting further orders,

ner=nail, I did as he requested ,an
which came at once.Motioning me to sit down beside him on the grass ,he then

by sions and a few words of English made this plainf to =me--that he was in

a starving condition,and,if I would give him my dinner,he would toll me

somcthin t ought to know. I asked if half my dinner would not do.No ,he

t to his destination,he must have 1t all.So I cave him

e A

i ail,and,from the way he ate,I knew he was very hungry.
tisntly unt$il he had finished,wvonderin~. much what he could tell

ould prove a Just reward.for taking away my dinner, Wihen the last

svoured and he had Yanped out every dish to cet the last
ined the coffee-bottle,he stood straicht as an arrow,as
a speech before a couneil of chiefs,cave a fow grunts,

‘east hard with his fists to show me now that he was a

an,proceede
o1 fifty miles west of the Sioux
to 2a% exeent roots and berrie-
¢y to warn latives he had there,
Oux re intending to raise the next
off 'me -~ississippl River.le had
ry that he 0011d have cone
to tak Y squaw and papooses in
astjfor,at sunrise to-uorrow,every white would be killed,He
8 to impress me th ¢ fact that,if he was found out in come

ould kill him tho worst way,pinching up his flesh ang making
t out,nicturing to me a ath by dheing eut un alive,
¢ quiciker 1 Lt ean be toldjand, when he had finished,
it at m eet ,an aned away into the
car.l heard n svwlash,and,coing to look,saw

ik on the other shore,and he was soon aut of

Olu—ﬂd—ct

couneil over 1 natter.,Did the Indian tell‘tho truth’

18,5nd it night of been a Sieux bent o

chagoes ,or just a truice to zot 80m0-

[ 4

¢y -werc really on the war-path,no Indi

30,th1s fellow would have to eome i

3.
war-paint ,if at all,however dangerous it might prove to him.MOroever,our
baby was 11l and hardly out of dangerjand,if we should take her on a long

Journey ,she might dle. /. ;
ather thought 1t begt to talk with some of the neighbors ahout
it before deciding.Baby Dorothy was not so well that affernoongsee I stayed
with mother.Ffather came back from the neighbors and said they had conelud-
ed 1t was some half-crazy Indian,and that it wasn't bhest to borrow troudle
about it,anyway.50 we dropped the matter.It alwaps seemed to me alterwards
that I walked in a dream that day after Father's return.Vhat he said impress-
ed me sadly,and I could see it dia ‘lother,thouzh she saia no word, '

We watched that night by turns beside the wooden oradle that held the
light of our héme;for what family of children is there that does not CON=
sider the baby as such?

My sister,Eva,and I had planre d some very wonderful surprises for bahy
Dorothy when she should Lo 13 €nough to be carried out of doors.0One was
& grave-vine cradle we intended to weave and attach to the low branch of
a tree just outsice the.door.inother was g srout secret of tva's.There was
the “rettiecst Pilece of nink calico over atBoynton's store,lizht pink with
great dark-pink roses in 1tyshe was going to met Jorothy a new dress from
this and make it so that she could wear it the first time she vas able to

h |

she planned th-t iress.It was %to bHe ‘cat surprise, 1cither of use
ased twelve and ninee=haci develope taste 1T showed the impronriety
of dressin- a baby in calico with figsures as large as tea-saueers,

Father said he would try haying again in the morningjand ,if no Indian
came along to e¢laim his dinner,he would be through with the busin es .he

hoped He never went,though;for, soon arfter daylight the next morning,mounte

eéd men oame to town,tellin- that Indians Were burning buildings and killing
veople ten miles avay.They could not tell Just hew bad it was,as they hed;

hurried awvayjbut,later in the day,other messengers cnme ith news of the worst

(}
q

Indian massaere the worl had ever xmmm known, "Every om killed Tfrom Bireh
Cooley to New Ulm,and the Indians on their way east as fast as they oan killg®
eried the messencer,

Now was the time for us to regret the act of vesterday--not belleving the

Indian's story,and my poor fathor felt thisslle at once told us to pack a few

#
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a few things and we would so.e were hurrying to do his bidding as fast

as we could.So paralyzed were we with fear that we made slow work of it.

S0 did everyone who tried to flee that day.We were ready to go when therf
wore loud words outside, A strange man was unharnessing the horses.Handiﬂé
one to Tather,he mounted the other with the words: "Ho,there's no time to
fool"™. So father came to us and saids"Pressed into service. I can not stay
with you,"a 1€ tried fto act as though it Was/acommon occurence to be press-

ed into Government service,and that it was a little matter lecaving us to the

mercies of the savaces,

But it wes vpoor acting;for we could see how he hated to lecave us.

Every able-bodied man and every horse that was able to carry a man was
pressed that day to scout the country and gather scttlers into the towns
and to fight Indians whereever they found them.Now all there was left were

o) schildren,and old men., Of able=bodied en ,there had been few at best,
near.y alili having eniisted and gone S8outh ,

Our town was sitdd¥ted on the very frontiler,cut off from all tovn east vy
small bands of I dians,who were killins all stary sctilers,while the large
body was doing wholesale murder in tH? large settlements.New Ulm vias thirty
miles away,and on the east lay the Winnebago reservation,which no one dared t
t " ,not wing at their attitude was toward the wmitesﬁWhat few men
¢ 20t together and deliberated on what was best to be done,They ap-

Lawyer Sqithson,qxﬁgn with only one aiﬁ\as sunerintendant of af-

I look at it now,it seems to me that there never was so great a
Lved before or since that memorsble time.Perhaps he did the best he
five hundred women and children to pilot to safety and nothing

ot a very fev suns ,some amunition,but lots of lead in the

¢ some bullet-nolds from the armory ,and ordered

tife,vhich we did for the rest of the day.Prob-

d and fifty guns in the armory ,no one but women ang

oun 0ys to use them,and not ing mor
comnon nlastered walls.

"hen night came,all hope had died.¥e wnever expected to see another

‘aWn,as we knew that the woods were full of Indians all around us.What could

- %Ofwve often questioned since whether it was right to take every team

Y
of horses and every man and leave us in such a place as that.As it turned

bullet-proof to cet bchind than mmmsmg ¢

out,it was best,
I remember a German woman camec walking

c¢hildren , with

with her team,hor husbandg being away ,and ,when she ot g mile from town,

an of'ficer came XX up and Hook her horses,and she had to come on foot.She

could not talk Engiigy Very well,and it was hard to make her understand,

Our leader sald ,for the night,he thought 14 hest Tor all to take care

of themsclves the best they could, He could -suszest not ing for safety only

ar the river as vossible,
and,wit: what arms "hey had,tec do the best they could. "For my, vart",said

this:a Tew Tamilics ret together in housos as ne

he,"I don't exnect Yo be alive in the mornine,

New ,th-t was real uonsoling,aspeciqlly to the children ,who naturally

think older people ou.cht to know,warticularly when that older one hanvens

to be g lawyer, I 1ost confidence in lawyrare tue

v;‘\)&l 'u GU

Tidence I never
could wholly regain,though the wisdon of ages has obliterateqd some of the

prejudice causeu hy this one's covardice,
By night »OVEry cne looked as though he had becn through q ievere sickness,

Haggard and pale and hollow-oyod th ople wandered about,mo hers with

babes pressed close to their br aste ,h r¢ly a worgd Spoken by any one,

It often comes to me how bravely my mothe bore it.She would show no

sirm of veakness except when she leoked at the bnbg Terrible 8tories had come

of how they tortured the noor 1ittl t“i]ts;&nf,u.,n she camc where Vody was,’

she would ery in such a pitiful vayeThen,I 10:14 take baby away out of her

sisht,and ahe would soon bve herself acain,trying to be brave and tryins to
k~ep others S0,

That first night ent to the house of olomon
on the bhank of the

‘elcome ,who lived

river,very near ¢ 11l-nond,.No one sl 't execent the

youns children.leforo night,I ha¢

Y plans laid;so ha Ny others:if the

Indiang camo,at the first war-hoop,tie the babies to us Jump into the

mill-pond.The mothers had cordg ready and would have carried out thig nlan,

all but my mother.She saig she could Jump in herself,p rThaps;but she couldn't
take the baby.50 I took her place,tici a cord around the child's waist,then

slipped 1t arounad M7 ovm,so that,if the time came,all I would have to de

would be to tighten it up,jump from the window,and 1t was only a few stens

to the water's cdzes.There were three mothers who 8at and kept that sad
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vigil that night,
took fourteen pounds of plug tobascco,vhile another possessed himsslf of

I wan a child of a few words,The mothers talked 1in vhispers and I heard

-

a very tall silk hat,which he wore in great state,with overalls and in

ay: "Do you think Mary will do it?"and she came near to me and saw a
shirt-aloeves.Last,a woman carried away three mouse-traps. ¢ could not

—

lm lizht what I had done,
immgine what she was going to do with them,when a boy spoke upé: She's

K %0 them and I heard smothered sobs,very pitiful to hearjso

®

0ing to cateh indians with them,"

ldow 1in order to see better.They did the same as I had
%ell ,when the tcams were counted,thcre were twenty-rive ox-teams and

ad their cords in their poekets before.I think no one snoke
ten horses to ahout four hundred and rifty people to start from there.

1ight,only to hush the children,
Thore would he room for the slek and old and children, Mother and the

as 2 ary nisht.%e couls ar the distant boom of battlejfor the
two little ones rode with a neighborjthe rest of us walked,

fegun at New Ulm and Fort Ridgley.%e thought it even Nearer.,
hach pedestrian had ao light load of provisions.4bout threc o'eclock in
mms at last.New wessensers had ecome in the carly morning,and
the afternoon,we started with the hope of setting to Vernon before dark,

Into the#r faces tol: as lainlyas words the kind of news, they
1t was sultry day,and very dusty,so that we could not see ahead, A
i ter,it was thought best to try to get away farther o
queer~looking sicht,you wsul a¥e The ox-wagons camne first,then the few h

5 on at figgley.The bulk of *he Indians would be
horse-teams,and last the lonz line of those an ¢ HTIERSING 10 agé Trom
able at least to zet o ags & Zner
elght %o eightyjfor,when the old were able,they tcok turn vakking. Ve
tion couléd not he worse,whatever we . id,and there is always
children felt quite 1 rless;for we were ;olng avay somewhere out of danger,
ulus i ctionjit revivis hope anc starts %he gragnand blood.

@nd the older ones,as , along,would speak words of cheer to us,
mMnjstores were thrown onen to ople,who were free to J

| "Thon we cet on that hill,” said old Mr.Smith,"von't we give 1t to them!
od. fo Media uso ,to cat to wear, _
“@ have guns cnough a bullets cnough ,and Llen®y of pluck to kill every
urny side to every thing but death and ,
infernal red,"
2t from that stock of ;0048 , "ave Then ,we clildren would d svlay our store of bullets,the fruit of

lucierous side was vory much in eviden- our labor that cay,which we had tled around our necks in sacks or dencsited

ten Hoop=-sikirts,and,whon asied what she Intende« in the denths of aur noc! tsjand not one would sive them un to otherg than

h |

11.s have never had real store hoops ,nothing but the possessor of a run or to a aaer ,a én ord.red.

. ' “\ , -
'S ,a ey ve just eried for 'um.So0 now vhile Xxhax If the amunition was 411 in on agon,thore was 15¢r of' the punners

0 have lenty.I'mtirod and sieck of sewing letting seperated fronm thatyso it wa: thought best for veéryone to carry
shan't o flabbyjfor my young ones arce just his own.Them,the men ¢ TYing _uns could he supplied fr nywhere in the

et you know." anks,
’ @ felt quite promd o rt w re texing in this flisht for
red in the line,bedecked in enermous hoopns;
freciomjand ,as a rcoc carried powler-flasks,we tcok on the air and
\rs old,h C skirt on over the utside,as the ecasiest
omportance of »-riahle mazazines or armories,with rride I think,lent strenge

-

1 took bolt of table=linen sSayingiI've been put down th to our tire’ bodies before we had walked that ten miles to Vernon.

Lo ough yand ynow,I'11 show them fine Boston folks “e forded the Blue YNarth River,onc and one=third iles from our destinate
were ready to t ke
just as fine a table as they can,a~d have Just as stylish ion,as the sun wase sinking in the west:ang ybefore we
up the line of march asnin,it was nowriy dnrk."he resd of our journey lay

can.” Ihis woman lived in a dugout. o
irough the denso woods,

an \ codfish.Loter,wec learned he was from -laine.Anothor
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1 am not a firm believer in retribution;but,when the morning cane,
/¢ had not gone farr before the sharp orack of a rifle broke on the
it dbrought a messenger ,with the awful news that two families three miles

8tillness,t en another and another, "Break ranksi"eried our leader,"Run Eor

west of us were | +The
Vernon to the hotel on the hilly »

The ox-w:gons were Torsaken,and the children put on the ox-teans, »¥a8 nearly dead

4 e 1o rise,so the Indians ook her on her hed out inte
which start off at great speed.No one could keep track of any one eise,
the yard and made her Tamily stand and see hor burned alive,they setting fire
imself, Away we went,up hill an down,over the little bridge, y
, : to her bed.Then,they killed the rest.Mr.Smith was shotjbut his wife anag boys
town,the hill,and a barricade.Oh,how we rand

A _ and baby girl were tomahawked,Ten people were massacred near us,and it was
€8 ahead entered the barricade,the sight of which lent

” ) . | this firing that we had heard, 2
ur feet.Finally,we were insi e the wmalls, Poor ¥rs.Smith,when the news came to her,she fainted.kiother did all

1 had time to breath and think,wherc were Mother and the rest? sho eould for her.We could see her sorrow for what she had said,ever after
" Iright,I had forsaken them,What a coward$I went out and found mother that,she helped tend our sick baby and was the best friend we had during

" %o faint,with the baby in her arms.Some friend hekped her in,I these trying times,
, By nine o'clock,we started again,soing east.There was a larger crowd
- others.”erhaps they were inside,*hough I feared not.At last,

B

‘ now,as overy one in the stockade went.,and it seems ¥¢ got a chandéé o ride
n who brought t'em had not time to et them in or overlooked =

- » ﬁ oftener than the day before,
‘ear-old Willie in ny arms,I led them backe.Then,the big door n As the day wore on and the weaker ones gave out,the chances were fewer,

felt safer than we had since t ¢ Iirst news was received, 5y night,my feet were blistered so that it was impossible to wear my shoes.
Tha barricade had been built roughly by the peovle of Vernon,the day slagy were in the same condition.We camped that night on the Maple River,and h
and night before,around the tavern on little hiﬂloThV?e were about eight had cone twenty miles by urging the oxen and campinhg late.I think the intene
aundred people inside those walls that 11zhtecounting the residents of Vernon tion was to keep right onjbut a ‘rs.Nelson,a “eighbor,was takeon sick.They

W vieinity ,who were already there.Thos © Were disabled,were put inside carried her into a vaeant house,descrted ,as we had deserted our homes ,and

. ) possible
' © 8tayed outside, everything/was done for her,There was no doetor with us,and she died before

td Ocased now,a there was no sound save the low murmer morning,in great agony.The dug a grave for her,linins it with leaves and
1 chlld,quickly hushed by its attendant,a ° 8mall branches of trees,and we children ot all the flowers we could find
mjoutside,the low of tired cattle,the harking and layed over the boughs.Then,they laild her down to rests "A low prayer,a
100% of owlsjbut,in the rection whence the Tiring had come,all dust to dust,ashes to ashes ,"and we turned away,leaving Xm® our dear friend
A we knew that @As werc near and that thefiring was to rest beside the gontly flowine river,beneath the waving grass ang frag=

‘ rant flowersgmo more to listen to the war-alarms,no more to dread the Ind=-
naer the pale stars,we could descern outlines
: | g . lans' tomahawk,There vas & look on the faces of the older ones,especiclly the
ouse, i 7ery dark.How I wished to et to my poor
, : mothrrs,that I did not understandjbut, since vears of exnerience have come
crowded roomsg ¢ “omewhere,I could hear little Dorothy

: ne,and after hearing more of the bloody work of the redskins,it is plainer
trylng to hush her.Mother 8aid afterwards that she stood up - - ’ ‘ a .

" to me==that look of ief s0 mixed with trium heIf they had said the word
by hack forth in her arms,with hardly standing-room, - - .

: "safe,” it could not have been plainer,
ator to sive ier to drink,.Onee when she eried out louder X

We followed the Mg le. River all that da +The heat was intense,It secmed
“mith ,spoke out qQuite loud so all could hear: "I hope, ’ 2

111l take that Crying bhabdy the Tirst thing they do,."

DAKOTA CONFLICT OF 1862 MANUSCRIPTS COLLECTIONS
MINNESOTA HISTORICAL SOCIETY. ST. PAUL, MINNESOTA 55102




10

as if ‘he air was on fire.There was dreadful suffering in the van.There was

no milk for the children,and the provisicns heod dwindled dewn to breadjfor

nany had brought nothing aloug,pspeelally those who had come in from the

farms.The poor bahies had to he fed an breed caksd in watter,and out babvy

was too sick to eat that.Surely she oould not live long so,and my grief was

#1ld when I heard one woman say to another: "Mrs.larston's baby won't live

throush another night if we can't find nilk for it.?/I thought of Grandma

*rangeryshe could do anything surely.l went in search of her,ealling her

name,and asking had any one seen her. o onc hadeSo I ran back to our wagon,

e 1 met Ellen,our doctor's wmushter,They,too ,wanted milk for their baby,

ad come to confer with me in remard to ways and means. "I am going

ind a cow,"she s2id, "Come one™ Takin: o pall,ws ran down the road and SDm

word until far enough fro ¢amp not %o be heard and called back, Her

pressed into service,and thev were in ‘he same condition that

e¢st were,

rou,"saidshe ,"the babies must have \Lik ,and ,in order to izet

cows,"

w2s two years you t nad attained a nositi-

tion that made me look on h as somewhat of a philosopher,
t doctor?s diughter,and partly from the
ointed 1der of gur ch:lldren's prayer-m tings
‘evival of relisecn,ihiel place she filled
1k we olways lookgd up to our spiritual lead-
rery willing to do her bid. ing and had great

ould come of it,
Lver into the meadow,te be sure that no cows were

sned along over the road we had

camp sc that there was no danger of
in calling as loudly as we coulds"Ce ,boss.Co,

ou-ht of : Indlians,
T excitement ,if an Indian had appeared ,we would
3 COWa
calling and 1Ty wit iscouragemnent ,we sat dow
t cad an ave vent to tears. Anon,one of us would

t,through our te>rs,it sounded more like a wail of distress

1l.

than anything else,its cecho dying awvay and merging into other sounds of

the night,
Now,thore was a different sound,.Surely this was not = fa‘nt"Mo~mo,"

Qe V.-
Y L 2 N L

rN F‘i‘\‘ - &s"“‘
W i aAlle e} » L

tre came the same soundjit was an answering
"mo-mo"and comins nearer,Soon,a white ohject epncared from the direcete
ion of the sound.We took to nur heels and ran toward camp ,looking over
our shoulders at the sound of wheels wafted to us on the nichtewind, Ve
were braver now,Surely Indians didmn't travel with busgies ,drawn by white
horsesjand ,retracing our steps,we came nlongside a team and heard:"MNello!l
vho is this?" Giving one leap,l waes in Grandma Granger's arns.But the
old man at her side was not her husband.She soon explained their delay.
“hen the ceravan,she s2ld,got $o old man Fosset'sthere waan't room for him
anywhere ,and thelr team had heen teken as ours had,and he was too feebhle
tc walk a stepyso Grandma Granger walked with the Fasset girls,

"I tooke the old zentleman in,"she soi1d,"and Just as we started,l thou=-
htt 'well ,we have got to go slow anywayj;so we had better take the cow
along,' and we tied her behind." On he:ring this,I hugged and kissed the
0ld lady so hard that she bade me get down and let her alone,

"You gikls wait and show Grendpa and the girls to camp,and we'll go
on,"and she whipped up the ord horse so fast that the cow had to dance
along at a merry gate.

“hen we were alone,lllen turned to me, "M ry ,""she s2id,"don't you think
ve nad better hold a season of nrayvoer?" Ofcourse,l thought it best ,and i
we kneit there on the gress,while she offered up the following prayer

of Thanks: "0 Lord God of Israel,we do thank Theefor this cow,and for
ilk & L1l pive us. e bless thee for making Cows ,anyway ,and

everything else.Bless this food to us and everyhody else.Amen,"

She was only ten y.ars old,and th style of our proyer-mectings

lingered with us.
"Now let us all rise and testify to the Lord's goodness ,"she ended.,

As 1% war quite evident the "all™ must apply o me,I rose with these
very original remarks: "It gives me great pleasure to rise hefore this
congresation and testify to the Lord's goodness ,though,really,I don't

think He is much of a Lord,if He goes and tokes my little Dody ,or lets
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12,
% song: "Lift your heads ,ye rolden cetes,

114
vie Indians kill her,O0f course ,I am very thankful for the cow and hope Let the little traveler in,

I think the faces of us ohildren nust of taken on the look that

[ shall prove faithful to the end,"
Years after ,dmtiwm Ellen and I would often laugh until the tears

puzzled me on the faces of the older people when Mrs. Nelson died;

e
S&i

»3858e Tho Indians can’t get it

would come when we would recall this incident,
- ’ p - now",
reuranger and the girls soon eame up with us,and,as he masured six .~ The father,bending low over the little mound ,looked at us sadly

feet and four inches in his stocking feet,it was herd for us to keep up /' and said a low ,"Amen",
with him, There wes g three-mile streteh of prairie between us and the Cobb
On nearing the vagons ,wo noticed an unusal comuotion.Something had River,and ,two or three times durins the day ,we saw smoke curling up
nappened.If they had missed Us,we were saved any repremand by the ex- through the trees,wvhen another tomeh had been anplied to some home or
ting excitement, e first one we met,was our leader, gun in hand, stack of hay,The woman who had come from there said she thought every
"There 1is no use,girls,"he said. "we shall all be killedjfor a woman home was deserted,the settlers having fled eastward, She was one of the
"unning into ecamp from Cobb River and says the Indians are brave ones who didn't believe there was danger until she saw the house |
illing there," next to hers burning.Then,sho took her ouly child and fled to the woods
%8 where we expected to oross in the morning.The Cobb and accross the prairie,she knew not whither,
T UR0Ane Was o1t offuly head swam.It grew piteh lark, Night came on again.The wolf had ontered the door,se to speak,We
7O more until some one spoke in broken Norwegiam.Ellen had fled older ones were too frichtened to eat or te feel the pangs of hunger;
tc wther ,the leader was one,and this man,» «Erickson,whose wvagson but the young ehildren were eryins from hunger.ivery time the 11k was
was next to ours,same to my aid, "Mein Freau shall something do,"and she ziven to the babies,1t was pitiful to see the older childrem clamber
brought watter and revived 18,80 I erept inside the corral more dead than for it and to hear their 1tiful cries when they were -ussed by. I knew
_— fromﬁf?i ;If“t,‘ torrifie thundere-storm arose,accompanied by a dren- a0 hunger or anything clse,only that we were to 1 Wirdersd by the
ching rein.It rained all night a until near noon of the following day. Indians.%hat werec they feeding the babies for? Why didn't the; let them
11 4 rotection we eoul secure,was to set under the wagons ,2nd ,before die?For wouldn't it be better to lay them down among the fragrant leaves,
ln was over,everyone was soaked to the skin., as wc had the little child that norning,than to be tortured to doath?
How hungr: wereffl And it was poor excuse for food we had,lWe We had heard the story of the scout at Vernontho they had found
't out and picked sheep-sorrel and Wild-leeks,and ate them.ie 1ear few Ulm six little babies nailed +o "ence,head downward,and left
rairie l dared not go to the woods for berries,which were T ‘@& cruel nail through sach 18nd and foot.Some were not deaq vot At
ine grew at that t1 ' the year byt wild gooseberries, one nlace,a child was romsted alive in the oven to make the mother come

12V e glad of them.Once we found some wild turnips, out of hiding,
These things kept running  through my mind,and I felt Grandma was

@odng wrong to Teed Dody so well, Evidently ,someone ought to see about it,

otato=nateh, T ere were several bushels,They su plied
I wolud go to her.No,my limbs vere too weak to carry mee. My hiad felt i

artichoke,thoughk not so sood te eat.later in th lay,

one aplece,which we ate raw,not daring to nake fires
strange,All I could do was to sit therc and think about 1t al1,

8re to0o hungry to wait ti11 daylight.
Where vas my father?Where was my sister XKate? She had Jone twenty

little infant died.They buried as the rother had Mg
‘ miles west of Garden City to terach school a month before, Doubtless,she

boards to cover it and no flowers,We children sang a
had haen 2’17118 Ar tolran

DAKOTA CONFLICT OF 1862 MANUSCRIPTS COLLECTIONS
MINNESOTA HISTORICAL SOCIETY. ST. PAUL, MINNESOTA 55102




13,

had heen killed or taken prisoner, |
Nothinghad been heard from the scene of the battle. Even now,the

Sioux might bYe on their way to where we were.Our flight ocut offywhat was
there for us? Not one in that orowd of eigh hundred exnected to escape,

it was nearly deybreak ,the camp was quiet.l had slept only fitfuily,
hearing every sound.Now we were wide awakejfor ,over the prairie,came the
sharp cliek of horses'hoofs,and,by the recular beat,wo knew they were horse-
néen. Surely t iians! We had orders to keep low if the tramp of horses
or funs were heardjbut mu head ached,and I wanted to get where the cool air

would blow on mejfor it was very sultry.The situation was hardly plain to me.

I must see if it was Indians. 3
Too dizzy to stand,I crawled out of the ring and off in the di-

‘eetion of hoof-beets,wvhich were comins nearer.

"Friends,and not In lans,"came a voice from the darkness.

Then amp knew that our sus» ense was over,There would be news.One

[ the riders was Ellen's fa her,the ogtor,who had been pressed into ser-

vice.They brought news that the Indians? owder had been wet by the terri-
Ble rain,and they had retreated into the woods surrounding the fort,
vas a gooa deal of killing on the utlying districts,whieh scouts
1 0 hinder by gettinz the settlers into towns.They could do nothe
us except to tell us to wait for further news and to stand our ground

we could,Aft stributing what rations they had among those who

1T most,they depnrted,
smade bol 7 the news, went in search of food jand found some

‘owing beyond Little natch of woods.We had a great feastjfor,cook~

salt,t ey tasted rine.The next JssO0Me turnips were found,which Ve

ter, Icou 10 was with the Doctor eame haek with the news that

0ldiers h suceeeded in tting through the Indians'lines

Y g it sm21ll loss of men,
\sked about the safety of our s0ing baek home,he said:"Surely
© cast or south,and to stay here means starvation. But if yot

do ,0 ‘hack across innébago reservation,it will bve safer there.The Sioux

111 not 50 only i irge numbers,and you had hetter risk the Winnebagoes

than the Sioux,." :
It was fift lles to the nearest line of the reservationsie felt Ay

15,
that,if that could be reached ,the worst of tue Journey would be accom~
plished It was thought best to keep together until the reservation was

reached,then scatter as much as possible,
At dark we had cone f'ive miles on the Indiane' 13

day ,we all arrived at the top of Gerry Hill,at home.llere, we had orders
to go quietly,cach one alone,as much as possible,to erouch or erawl throhgh
the streets,and 1ight no fires ,nor candles after reaching our hemes ,as 1t
was impossible to tell ir there were learking savages around.Now,this was a
risky thing to do,if we had camped right there till morning,lives might have
been spared.But hunger gnawed and the night was ohill ,and all longed for
the protection of a roofjso they all went off in the darkness to seek shele
ter in some house in the village. "
Mother brought Dody to me,whispering:Wﬁere,ﬂary; she won't ory ifr N'g

you whisper,”
You see I hagd taught her to whisner when Mother would have a headaches

and,ever after that,if I whisvered to her ,she wouldn't speak loud or ory.
So I took hﬂr,s~y1n3:"voto,hody,lﬂt's 0 by=by ’ig=back,"and that

was her delight,
ieking my way down the lon hill to the iver,I waded across,ocutting

my foet cruelly on the stones.Then,I dared not stand uprisht and could not'
crouch with the weight on my shoulders;jso,zetting down on hands and kneecs,
I crawled the half mile to our house,stopping to rest one and a while,
Near t.e school-house,there were loud ¢ries,A man was attempting to drive
through town against orders.l corawled nearer,as a little ohild oried: ™0
napa,don't golT™e Indians will killus §" Two men were trring to stop the
man.lt was the ’rrieson family ,who canped next to 18.ilc uas bound to go
home ,an? he did o3for,with his long whip,he would strike the men who tried
to hold his horses, "In orway ,the folks ain't no fools," I ird him say,

and they had to let him 0o
We found a feathor bed in the doorey rd,an otlier and I fot the

¢hildren to bedjbut we selpt little,as we were Very hungry now,and longed

for morning,when we could COoOKk,
The home onf the “rricsons was two and a half miles northwest of Carden

O01tye A small narty of red devils had killed them that wrning near day-

light.They killed 21l the Tamily exeeont the mother and a thirteen~year-old
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daughter ,whom they took prisoner,

The cries of the little boy begzing his father to stay rang in my

head for weeks., Poor little child! %e had no pity for the foolish father,

we suffered with fear the next six
\ny of soldiers cam

I might tell ho voeks ,unti) a

up from the south to proteet us,

@y years have passed since then,and the sunshine of peace aud Proge—

erity now reign in the little village.In place of the 0ld armory ,now

stands the Academy.The children 7ass in and out,little thinking of the

tragedies that were enacted there so many years ago.,

The writer ofr this

little story hopes that 1t will findg its way xwte

to some of i ‘cscendants of those brave men and women who fought to

bring civilization into ono of the grandest States in the Union.
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