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Chief S i t t i n g  B u l l ,  
Ky f r i e n d ,  

My boy, my Chr ie t i e ,  died on the  h l i ~ s o u r i  Hiver Steamer "Chas e stepped 
the  foot  got  b e t ~ e r ;  but  on the  boat 
i n  & h e  died,  s u f f e r i n p  the  most t e r r i b l e  

pains. :7e could not land,  t h  tuck on a sand-bar opposi te  P i e r r e ,  and when 
the  boat could land,  bnd t h e  Doctors were s e n t  f o r ,  i t  w s too l a t e .  He did not  
l i k e  t o  d i e ,  but  clung t o  l i f e  Sc $8 me; f o r  day & n igh t  J could not  leave  h i s  s i d e  
Zc held h i s  hands u n t i l  he died. I took h i s  tody on shore d l e f t  the  boat a t  P ie r re .  
P u t  him i n  a c o f f i n  & an e x t r a  bo$k took hirri with me t o  t h i s  p lace ,  Kansas 
City. Last  Itonday the  17 th  we buried him here, d l  t h i s  e x t r a  expense has made 
o r .  You know t h a t  I to ld  you I W ~ S  longer r ich .  Now I have nothing more 
to  l i v e  fo r .  Away from t h e  Dakotas, my boy ne-___f &one orever ,  what i s  t h e r e  l e f t  f o r  
me? Unforturiatuly I cannot d i e ,  it seems t o  me t h a t  no thin^ w i l l ,  o r  can k i l l  
me, and I would be s o  glad t o  go where a l i  t he  r e s t  have gone. If I only knew 
where my boys s p i r i t  is. I never can dream of t i m  s ince  h e  has d ied ,  6~ b o re  t h t  
I dreamt of  him always. I s e n t  Q h i t e  Xagle to  you with a message b e f o S e f l e f t  
the  Cannon h a l l .  I wrote you a l e t t e r  too before I went e g i ~ ~ e  i t  t o  M i s s  Louise 
~ ~ r i m e a u .  Go and g e t  it,,*-send f o r  it. A do not want i t  1~ t. I a l s o  sen t  
you & n o t e  from the boat, when &j stopped u t  Yates landing,  by a Yankton Sioux. 
The papers a r e  f u l l  about t h e  Indiens,  and thit they may make war upon the  white 
people. 1 have nothing more t o  suy and advise  t h a t  what I always sa id .  I always 
advised you &G your people f o r  t h e i r  ovm good and the  day w i l l  su re ly  come when 

YOU w l l  w i l l  knpw it. ilar can do no gpod, only hasten your destrikthdm. Oh, 
---"-s."r **A*> - ,', 

my f r i e n d ,  and my Uncpapas, y M a r e  d e c e i ~ e h ~ " 6 ~  youi;'~"rii,X"e'tk, and 1' f e & r  some t a d  
white men v~Qo a r e  l e ~ ~ d i n ~  you in50 endless t roublee.  I s a i d  enough when I wtl- 
&nZsyo;d; you ought t o  remember my words. I f  I spoke hurvh t o  you sornetirnes, 
forgive  me; a t r u e  f r i e n d s  warning is  not  always pleas an^ to hear. I meant it 
f o r  the  bes t ,  

P lenty  of s o l d i e r s  surround you now, on a l l  s ides ;  Should t h e  Indians make 
t rouble ,  i t  w i l l  be bad f o r  themc be  reasonable, G, take  care! 

Hemember my boy! He was the  only son of your b e s t  f r i end ;  IAourn f o r  him. 
Ye11 Hoheci-hapa, my b ro the r ,  bc a l l  my f r i ends .  lind i f  your prayers  t o  the  Great 

)C S p i r i t  a r e  heard, pray t o  him LO g ive  me a speedy death,  that@ h e a r t  may f ind  
peace. 
Toka heya mani win+.  C. Reldon. 


