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Eighty years ago I was born when my people were in camp near Geese river (North
Platte river). I am of the Cheyenne tribe, and am now living with the Northern Chey-
ennes, in Montana. My name on the agency roll is Kg?g’§ighead.

I was with the Southern Cheyennes during most of my childhood and young womanhood.
I was in the camp beside the Washite river, in the country the white people ca l Okla-
hema, when Custer and his soldiers came there and fought the Indians (November, 1868).
Qur Chief Black Kettle and other Cheyennes, many of them women and children, were killed
that day. It was parly in the morning when the soldiers began the shooting., There had

been a big storm, and there was snow on the ground. All of us jumped from our beds, and

all of us started running to get away. I was barefooted, as were almost all of the others,

Our tepees and all of our property we had t0 leave behind were burned by the white men.

The next spring Custer and his soldiers found us again (March, 1869). We then were
far westward, on a branch of what the white people call Red river, I think, That time
there was no fighting., Custer smoked the peace pipe with our chiefs. He promised never
again to fight the Cheyennes, so all of us followed him to a soldier fort (Fort S1i1l).
Our people gave him the name Hi-es-izie, meaning Long Hair,

I saw Long Hair many times during those days. One time I was close to where he was
mounting his horse to go somewhere, and I took a good look at him, He had a large nose,
deep-set blue eyes, and light-red hair that was long and wavy, He was wearing a buck-
skin suit and a big ﬁhite hat., I was then a young woman, 22 years old, and I admired
him, All of the Indian women talked of him as being a fine-looking man.

My cousin, a young woman named Me-o-tzi, went often with him to help in finding the
trails of #ism Indians. She said he told her his soldier horses were given plenty of
corn and oats to eat, so they could oﬁtrun and catch the Indians riding ponies that had
only grass to eat, All of the Cheyennes liked her, and all were glad she had so import-

ant a place in life, After Long Hair went away, different ones of the Cheyenne young

men wanted to marry her. But she would not have any of them. She said that Long Hair



