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Nearly one hundred years ago the Choctaws had a 
chief whose name was Green¥/ood Leflore. The people of 
the United States wanted the then Choctaw country, and 
sent commissioners to this chief, and through his cupidity 
had him to call a convention of the Choctaw people and 
make a treaty with the United States to trade countries — 
swop them this country for that — "but the Injuns did not 
want to trade, and this great chief told them they must 
trade; what a great thing it was for them; that if they 
would trade the white man would never surround them again; 
that this country should be thiers as long as water runs 
and grass grows; and finally he had the head men to trot 
up his bundles of sticks, and make his mark and hoof it 
through the Mississippi swamps, the cane breaks of the 
Arkansaw, and pitch his wigwam here, and starve to death 



for a long time until he got his tafula patch cleared 
up, and his pestle and morter made so he could begin to 
live again and go to sleep at night with a full belly. 
But in the meantime this great chief did not tell them 
what a good thing he was making out of his influence, 
and his power of persuasion. He did not tell them he 
had a whole township set aside for his own benefit, and 
a big two story house with broad stairs, set in the cen-
ter of his township, and that they would make him a 
member of their council, and that they would name a 
country after him. and that they would make him, like 
Cowperfs man on the rock, monarch of all he surveyed. 
No, he told them his heart was bursted wide open; that 
he was all flattened out with sorrow for them, and would 
spend the rest of his days sitting on an ash heap, dressed 
in his scalplock alone. And so the first Green wound up 
the affairs of the Ghoctaws in their old home, with a 
township of fertile Mississippi land and a fat bank ac-
count to his credit. 

Nearly one hundred years afterwards comes Greenwood 
the second, surnamed McCurtain, who thinks he is the 

huckleberry for winding up the affairs of the Ghoctaws for 
the second and last time. As the United States has no 
more land to swop, he'll just burst up the whole machine 
and take a new start. He tells the poor Injin that he is 



heap more sorry than the first Green; that there is no 
more land to swop for this time and he is going to make 
a white man out of him, and that he must root hog or die, 
and weed his own row regardless of stumps. He is so 
sorry for them that he wont let them file on pine lands 
until they are one year and fifteen days older (The fifteen 
days are thrown in to learn Mr. Injin to be a lightening 
calculator.) He told them they needed that much more 
education, so they could tell what the rent on their land 
would come to at ten cents an acre for five years, without 
borrowing their neighbor's arithmetic or bothering him 
making calculations. He told them ?,I am so sorry for you 
I will not take a township of your fertile land as com-
pensation for this great runing off of the bowels that I 
have for you, like Green the first did; I will only take 
a township of your coal lands. You know coal land aint 
no Tcount, but 1*11 just take it for my part, because I 
am sorry for you, and let you have the best.1 

Green the second never told the poor Injins that 
he and D. H. Johnson and Dime Ainsworth, wandered to St. 
Louis and had a hog killing time with Adolphus Bush and 
other big bugs, and figured out the suplementary agree-
ment, how much more money Bush was to put up to carry the 
election for Green the second two years ago, and how they 
fixed it so Bush and the other big bugs would buy the coal 



and surplus lands at their own figures, regardless of 
what the supplementary abortion might say. He did not 
tell you that he was the great-grand-daddy of the grafters; 
that he set the pace and the others followed. He never 
told you that he had things cut and dried so that he could 
get a certificate for his allotment immediately, and you 
would have to wait nine months for yours. He never told 
you how he could carry the Choctaw poll books to Paris, 
Texas, two years ago and put them in a bank and keep them 
there two or three months and they would still be legal. 

The Indians have a smart chief, and a compassionate 
chief. He is so compassionate, that he told one Injin his 
home was segregated and that he would buy the improvements 
and give him a better price for it than he would get from 
the government. The Injin did not want to trade, not being 
sure his place was segregated, but the rabbit's foot was 
worked and the trade was made, conditional that if the 
place was segregated it was sold, if not, the trade was 
off. Green's son-in-law, who was doing the trading, knew 
all the time the place was not segregated, and come to 
the land office, filed and had a certificate of allotment 
issued immediately. The original owner, having learned 
that the place was not segregated came to file and found 
advantage had been taken of him, and the place filed on, 
and in the contest that followed, the certificate of 
allotment was taken up by the clerk in charge of the land 



office, and the case appealed to the Interior Depart-
ment. 

If that dontt show that McCurtain and his friends 
are bowed down with grief, because the Injins havn't any 
more for them to take, nothing will ever show it. 

JNO. M. HODGES. 
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chief whose name was Greenwood Leflore* The people of 
the United States wanted the then Choctaw country, and 
sent commissioners to this chief, and through his cupidity 
had him to call a convention of the Choctaw people and 
make a treaty with the United tates to trade countries — 
swop them this country for that — but the Injuns did not 
want to trade, and this treat chief told them they must 
trade; fehat a great thing it was for them; that if they 
would trade the white man v ould never surround them again; 
that this country should be thiers ea long as water runs 
and crass grows; and finally he had the head men to trot 
up his bundles of sticks, and -v . e his iark and hoof it 
through the ississippi swamps, the cane breaks of the 
rkansaw, and pitch his • igwam here, and starve to death 



for a long time until he got his tafula patch cleared 
up, and his pestle and sorter made so he could begin to 
live ain and go to sleep at night with a full belly. 
But in the leantime this great chief did not tell them 
what a good thing he was making out of his influence, 
and his power of persuasion. He did not tell them he 
had a whole township set aside for bis own benefit, and 
a big two story house with broad stairs, set in the cen-
ter of his township* and that they .ould make him a 
member of their council, end that ouey v.ould nam© a 
country after him. and that they would make him, like 
owper* s man on the rock, monarch of all he surveyed. 

No, he told them his heart was bursted wide open; that 
he was all flattened out with sorrow for them, and would 
spend the rest of his days sitting on an ash heap, dressed 
in his scalplock alone. nd so th first Green wound up 
the affairs of the Ghoctaws in their old home, with a 
township of fertile Mississippi land end a fat bank ac-
count to his credit. 

Fearly one h ndred yeats afterwards cones Greenwood 
the second, surnamed :cCurtain, %ho thinks he is the 

huckleberry for inding up the affairs of the Ghoctaws for 
the second aad last time. ,-s the " nited States has no 
more land to swop, he*11 just burst up the » hole machine 
and t ke a new start. He tells the poor njin that he is 



heap more sorry than the fir t Green; that there is no 
more land to swop for this time and he is , oing to -afce 
a white .-an out of him, and that he must r .?ot hog or die, 
and weed his own row regardless of stumps. He is so 
sorry for them that he wont let them, file on pine lands 
until they are on© year arid fifteen days older (The fifteen 
days are thrown in to learn Mr. Injin to be a lightening 
calculator.) He told them they needed that nuoh more 
education, so they could tell what the rent on their land 
would come to at ten cents an acre for five years, without 
borrowing their neighbor's arithmetic or bothering him 
making calculations. He told them "I am so sorry for you 
I will not take a township of your fertile land as com-
pensation for this great runlug off of the bowels that I 
have for you, like Green the first did; I will only take 
a township of your coal lands. >ou know coal land aint 
no 'count, but 1*11 just take it for my part, because I 
am sorry for you, and let you have the best.* 

Green the second never told the poor Injins that 
he and I). IU Johnson and ; ime Ainsworth, wandered to St. 
Louis and had a hog killing time with Adolphu® 1-ush and 
other big bugs, and figured out the suplementa y agree-
ment, how much more money Bush was to put up to carry the 
election for Creen the second two years ago, and how they 
fixed it so Bush end the other big bugs would buy the coal 



and surplus lands at their own figures, regardless of 
what the supplementary abortion might say. lie did not 
tell you that he was the great-grand-daddy of the grafters; 
that he set the pace and the others followed* He never 
told you that he had things cut and dried so that he could 
get a certificate for his allotment immediately, end you 
would have to wait nine months for yours. He never told 
you how he could carry the Choctaw poll books to laris, 
Texas, two years ago and put them in a bank and keep them 
there two or three onths and they would still be legal. 

The Indians have a smart chief, and a compassionate 
chief, lie is so compassionate, that he told one Injin his 
home was se. reg:: ted •• nd tit t he would buy the improvements 
and give him a better price for it than he would get from 
the government. The Injin did not want to trad©, not being 
sure his place was segregated, but the rabbit's foot was 
worked and the trade was made, conditional that if the 
place was segregated it was sold, if not, the trade was 
off. Green's son-in-law, who was doing the trading, knew 
all the tine the place was not segregated, and come to 
the land office, filed and had a certificate of allotment 
issued immediately. The original ov.ner, having learned 
that the place was not segregated came to file and found 
advantage had been taken of him, and the place filed on, 
and in the contest that followed, the certificate of 
allotment was taken up b the clerk in charge of the land 



office, a d the case appealed to the Interior Depart-
ment * 

If that don?t show that eCurtain and his friend 
are bowed down ttlth grief, because the njins havn*t any 
more for them to take, nothing will ever show it. 

JrJO• M. HODGES. 


