Long Hair (Custer). JWIth my father and other yogthful warriors I rode 1n‘thatv G : ;
direction,. o

"We crossed the Greasy Grass beiow a VYeaver dam (the water is not so deep
there) and came upon many horses. One soldier was holding the reins of eight or ten
horses. An Indian waved his blanket and scared all the horses. They got away from the
men (froopers). On the ridge just north of us I saw hlue-clﬁd men running up a
ravine, firing as they ran.

"The dust created from the stampeding horses and powier smoke made
everything dark and black. Flashes from carbines could be seen. The valley was dense
with powder smoke. I never heard such whooping and shouting. "There was never a
beéter day to die," shouted Red Horse.,, In the battle I heard cries from trOOpers,.but'
could not understend what they were saying., I do not speak English.

"Long Hair's troopers were trapped in an encloéure. There were Indians
everywiere, The Cheyennes attacked the soldiers from the north and Crow King from
the South. The Sioux Indians encircled the troopers. Not one got away! The Sioux
used tomahawks. It was not a massacre, but hotly contested battle between two armed
forces. Very few goldiers were mutilated, as oft'has been said by the whitea, Not a
single soldier was burned at the st;ke. Sioux Indians do not torture their victims.

"After the battle the Indians took all the Qquipmant and horses belonging
to the scldiers. The brave men who came to punish us that morning were defeated; but
in the end, the Indians lost. We saw the body of ILong Hair. Of course, we did not know
who the soldiers were until an iInterpreter told us that the men came from Fort Lincoln,
then Dakota territory. On the saddle blankets were the cross saber insignia and the
letter seven,

"The victorious warriors returned_to the camp, as did the women and children
who could see the b;ttle from where they took refuge. Over sixty Indians were killed
and they were also brought back to the camp for sc;}fold-burial. The Indians did mot
stage a victory dapce that night. They were mourning for ﬁ?eir own dead.

"The next day we packed our tents and started north to the Canadiem line.

~ We erossed the border and remained in Canada for four years. We were brought down by

s




