
asked that  a discrimination be made between sumner and winter weight of 

s teers .  They said: "If  you give us four hundred s teers  every other - -- - 

-w during the swner  and l i s t  them as weighing twelve hundred 

. pounds each, you should l i s t  the same n-amber during the winter as  

nine hundred pounds each. Your c a t t l e  are  not stable-fed; they range \ 
about i n  the winter snows searching for  grass. They find but a small 1 
quantity; therefore they cannot fat ten,  but, on the contrary, grow poor. 

The shrinkage i s  not i n  bone and sinew, but i n  the most tender portions. 

Tirite t o  the Great Father and say we cannot l i v e  upon the few c a t t l e  he 

gives us.* 

The Great Father, of course, took no notice of th i s  request, and the 

Indians were compelled to slaughter the i r  own herds. One by one the c a t t l e  

disappeared, u n t i l  a t  l a s t  b ~ t  few remained upon the government ranges. The 

agent, seeing the work of years vanishing in  weeks, made amthe r  f r an t i c  

appeal to  Washington. But h is  l e t t e r  was pigeon-holed along with those of 

other =ents. The authori t ies  could not understand why Indians should 

suffer. Did they not fare  sumptuously every day at the expecse of a r ich  

and generous government? T l h y ,  then, should they harass the commissioner by I 
frequent appeals for  aid? I t  w a s  evident tha t  a l l  these Indians were l i a r s  \ 
seeking to defraxd a government which had already been too l iberal .  And so 

the bureau did nothing, and the Sioux continued to k i l l  t he i r  ca t t l e .  

Such w a s  the s i tua t ion  and such the s t a t e  of mind among the t r ibes  of 

the Sioux when the s t a r t l i ng  message of  Two Lance was delivered at  the great  

council on YJounded Knee Creek. 

In a f e w  dhvs the whole nation was infatuated with the new craze. They 

danced, and prayed, and pleaded with mch earnestness as  can scarcely be 

hegined. But t h e i r  God heard not. They saw not t h e i r  g i f t s  thrust into 

the matting about the Sacred Tree. He regarded no song o f  appeal f o r  aid. 


