
. Copied from: Sm ;&WED CUSTP3'S LAST BATTIJ~: Her Story, h t e rp re t cd ,  i n  1927. 
Copyright 1933 by Thomas Bailey Marquis. Custcr Battle Xuseum, 
Hardin, Hontam . Hardin 'l'ribune-Herald Pr int .  

P o  1 Eighty gears ago I was born when iay people were i n  camp near Geese r iver  (Eorth 

P l a t t e  r iver ) .  I am of the Cheyenne t r i be ,  cand am now l iv ing  with the Korthern Chey- 

ennes, i n  Wontana. Xy narne on the agency r o l l  is  Kate Bighead. 

I was with the Southern Cheyennes during most of ray childhood and young womanhood. 

I was i n  the camp beside the Washita r i ve r ,  i n  the country the white geople c d l  O k l a -  

hem,  when Custer and h i s  so ld ie rs  came there aad fought the Ind ims  (November, 1868)- 

Our Chief Black Kettle and other  Cheyennes, many of then women and children, were k i l l ed  

tha t  day. It  was marly i n  the morning when the soldiers  began the shooting, There had 

I been a big storm, and there was snow on the ground, A l l  of us jumped from our beds, and 

all of trs s t a r t ed  running to  get  away. I was barefooted, as were almost dl of the others. 

Our tepees and al l  of our property we had to  leave behind were burned by the white men. 

The next spring Custer Elnd his  soldiers  found as again (March, 1869). We then were 

far westward, on a branch of what the white people call Red r ive r ,  I think. !bat time 

there was no fighting,  Custer smoked the peace pipe with our chiefs. He promised never 

again t o  f i g h t  the Cheyennes, so all of us  followed h in  to  a soldier  f o r t  (Fort S i l l ) ,  

Our people gave him the name Hi-es-Szie, meaning Long Hair. 

I saw Long Hair m y  times duriag those days, One time I was close t o  where he was 

mounting h i s  horse to  go somewhere, and I took a good look at him. He had a large nose, 

deep-set blue eyes, and l ight-red hair tha t  was long and wavy. He w a s  wearing a buck- 

skin s u i t  and a big white hat. I w a s  then a young worm, 22 years old,  and I &aired 

him. A l l  of the Indian women talked of him as being a fine-1o0ki~ri.g man. 

My cousin, a young woman named Me-o-tzi, went often with him to  help i n  finding the 

trails of ldiD Indians, She said  he to ld  her  h i s  soldier  horses ware given plenty of 

corn and oats  t o  cat ,  so they could o?itrun and catch the Indians r iding poniea that had 

only grass t o  eat. A l l  of the Cheyennes l iked her ,  and a l l  were glad she had so irnport- 

grit a place i n  l i f e .  After Long Hair went away, dif ferent  ones of the Cheyexne young 

men wanted t o  marry her. But she would not have a q  of them. She said  t ha t  Long Hair 


