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Pit the council of Silent Eaters, upon the request of the rebore,

he delivered the following speech.

"Friends and l elativcs. Our minds are again disturbed by the

Great Fathers representatives, the Indian Agent, the squaw-: ,

the mixed-bloods, the interpreters and the favorite ration-chiefs.

hat is it they want of us ;t this time? They trant us to give up

another chunk of our `tribal land. This is not the first time nor

the last time. They will try to gain possession of the last piece

of ground we possess. They are again telling us what they intend

to do if we agree .to their .ashes, '7.nve ere ever set a price on our

land and receive such a value? o, we never did. Vhat we got

under farmer treaties were promises of all sorts. They promised

how we are going to live peaceably on the land we still own and how

they are going to show us the new ways of living - even told us how

we can go to heaven when we die, but all that a realized out of

.;

of the proposition, but, we, who realize that our children and grand

children may live a little longer, met necessarily look ahead and

flatly reject the proposition. I, for one, an bitterly apposed to

it. The Great Father has proven himself a pretentious party in


