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I ran to a nearby thicket and got my black horse., I painted my face with crimson
and unbraided my black.hair. I was mourning. I was a woman, but I was not afraid,

"By this time the soldiers (Reno‘'s men) were forming a battle line in the
bottom about & half mile away. In another moment I heard a terrific volley of carbines.
The bullets shattered the tipli poles. Women and children were rﬁnning away Ifrom the
gun-fire. In the tumult I heard old men and women singing death songs for their warriors
who were now ready to attack the soldiers. The chanting of death songs made me brave,
although I was a woman. 1 saw a wa;rior ad justing his quiver and grasping.his tomahawk,
He started running towards his horse when he suddenly recoiled apd dropped dead. He was
killed near his tipi.

"Warriors were given orders by Hawkman to mount thelr horses and follow the
frings of a forest and wait until commands were given to charge. The soldiers kept on
firing. Some women were also killed, Horses and dogs too! The camp was in great
commotion,

"Father led my black horse up to me and I mounted. We galloped towards the
soldiers. Other warriors joined in with us. When we were nearing the fringe of the
woods an order was given by Hawkman to charge. Ho-ka-he! Ho-ka-he! Charge! Charge!
The warriors were now near the.solﬁiers. The troopers were all on foot. They shot
straight, because I saw our leader killed as he rode with his warriors.

"The charge was so stubborn that the soldiers ran to their horses and,
mounting them, rode swiftly towards the river. The Greasy Grass river was very deep.
Their horses had to swim tolget across. Some of the warriors rode into the water and
tomahawked the soldiers. In the charge the Indians rode among the troopers amd with
tomahawks unhorsed several of them. The soldiers were very excited. Some of them shot
into the air. The Indians chased the soldiers across the river amd up over a bluff.

"Then the warriors returned to the bottom %here the first battle took place.
ﬁe heard a commotion far down the valley. The warriors rode in a column of fives. They
sang a victory song. Someone,h said that another body of sold;!rslwere attacking the lower

end of the village. I heard afterwards that these soldiers were undef the command of



