April 15, 1953

Hasdwick Moselsy, Bsq,
Houghton #ifflin Company
2 Park Strest

Boston, Massachusetts

Dear Hardwick:

Now thati there has been such a stir about the "stealing"
of Sittin‘ Bull's body from North Dakcta and reburial in South
Dakota, I'sm wondering if the national publicity might justify
ancther printing of my blography of that chief or perhaps a
reprint in a pocket book. If sc, I could, if you like, add a
tOaragraph to the chaptsr on the Custer Plgnt, glving tre ac-

%«count of whe killed Custer end how it was done. 1nis story
““has never been oublishad.

When I went to get the story of Chief Joueoh #hite Ball,
Sitting Bulllis elder nephew, the white folks at the Indian
Agency were very indignant. They said to we, "Don't you know
he is the man who killed Custer? . The firbt night I was there
the Indians held a dance in a double log cabin and I made a talk
and gave presents to the chief., It was a chilly evening and the
door was closed, but a crowd of white men gathered outside and for
more than an hour booed and hissed and whistled to express their
dspleasure of my enterprise. However, the Indians and I ignored
them entirely.

I had stipulated that 1 wanﬁfg no heﬁraa§wgrom ne °g§%€

Sggagpgg gggt &h %gnga% Band ana among the soliiez& he
killed was one who was afterwards &dentified by Eiians who
knew him, as Custer, But as White Bull had never seen Custer
he asked me not to put that in the book since he said, "That
is hearsay. I was confirmed in carrying out this agreement




