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¥Whoever tells you I killed the Yellow Hair is a liar.' And the
ohief tossed his head impatiently 8¢ as t¢ dismiss a subject that
evidently annoyed him; but he was getting interestsd, and we soon
had him talking earnestly about the Sioux and the treatment that
they reoceived at the hands of the Unit=d States goveinment. He
spoke. slowly and deliberately of the wrongs that had been heaped
p;; his pecple, by the 1awlens elerent who had invariably formed .
the vzﬁguari of civi?izatisn in the settlement of the Northwestern
aountry. T heaccmplainéu th@t the #hites had never kept their woxd
with the Indians and had rcbbed them systematically of all they
possessed, commencing by their lands and ending by the wholesale
destructicr of the buffzloes, which formed from time immemorial,
their cnly means of sustenance. He would say nothing against the
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scldiers wno {ought bravely but who were sent tc uphola wicked
peo;le *;'ME?:é continually enoroaohing upon the rightes of the
Iﬁaians, and who never missed an occasion of shooting them down.
"I then intrcduced to Sitting Bull twoﬂlndian chiefs of the
Iroquois and Abenakis tribes, who had come from their neighboring
reservatiocns at Caughnawaya and 8t, Francis to sce the great
chief of the Siocux nation. Sitting Bull received them kindly
but had to speak tc them through the interpreter, their languages
having no analogy with that of the S8ioux, To the Iroquois he said!
"y fathers met your fathers in battle, Long, long ago, they
fought together, when your fathers attempted to invade our lands
¢n the great river -~ the Mississirpi. There was 2 big fight,
and your fathers went back to their wigwame after having found

tneir masters.'!

"To the ohief of the Abenakie he offered hig right handi and



