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dnvelope: S i  t t i n g  I ju l l  
P lease  forward. 

Elack-bordered w r i t  ing pappr. 

kansas Ci ty  Wov. 2Srd 1890. 

S i t t i n g  Rul l ,  
Once my b e s t  f r i end ,  what now? I send you an a r t i c l e  c u t  from the  pupere i t  
surpr ised  me vary much. I wrote t o  you informing you of  the  death of my boy. I 
addressed t h e  l e t t e r  d i r e c t l y  t o  you, Did you g e t  it? Since ny t o y  i s  dead it 
seems t h a t  I have turned t o  stone. I could n o t  weep u n t i l  t o  day when I nent  t o  
Church; then the  i c e  around my h e a r t  seemed t o  g ive  way & I f c e l  more human. When 
he f i r s t  died I was s t rong ly  tempted Lo k i l i  myself; so t h a t  my h e a r t  might f i n d  
peace; bu t  then I thought of  my n iece  nephew & how such an a c t  would d isgrace  
them; and our r e l i g i o n  t e t c h e s  us t h a t  f nyone who would do such a th ing would no t  
~ e e t  t h e i r  f r i e n d s  agair, i n  heaven. I,ty toy  ~ E L S  been taken from me here ,  I would 
not  went t o  be separated from him i n  t h e  next  world. 'Then when I read i n  the  
papers t h a t  the re  probably mould be a f i g k t  between t h e  Indians & the  s o l d i e r s ,  
I t h o u ~ h t  I would r e t u r n  t o  you so  t h a t  I could be k i l l e d  a l s o  with the  1 n d i a n s ; V  
but  when my b r a i n  grew more q u i e t ,  e a s i s t e r ,  andyaeg%Sj_~f~, _, . _ 

he remainder of  my l i f e  t o  God a10 te 'aetidd who 'have gone 
e fo re  me. God took my boy from ne  erve t o  have him. I 
ave my hea r t  5c soul)) t o  you cc t o  t h e  Dakotas, St t h e i r  welfare alone was my care;  
my poor boy was motb.erless. Had I taken b e t t e r  c a r e  of him, he would be with 

me s t i l l  & we could be hapA)y; ins tead  of t h a t  b lack  despa i r  has seized 1:y h e a r t ,  
& i t  never can f ind  peace tigiin, u n t i l  I c l o s e  my eyes i n  death. I f  God only w i l l  
be merc i fu l  t o  me I hope i t  m i l l  be soon. I cannot s e e  the green t r a s s  here,  
nor the  sunshine without a heartache,  f o r  my bog i n  h i s  grave cannot see  them. I 
have spoken t o  a p r i e s t  here  I want t o  jo in  some order. lie advised me t o  do 

A o t h i n g  rash ,  tt.:chuse I might r e g r e t  it. While 1 am under the  inf luence  of t h i s  
pass ionate  g r i e f  I m i ~ h t  conclude t o  do t h a t  which I would no?; do, were my g r i e f  
l e s s ;  but day by day I f e e l  more determined t o  renounce t h e  world. J h e t  r i g h t  Lave 
I t o  enjoy what my boy can not  have, what he can not  see? I akways had a h e a r t  
f o r  a l l  unhappy people cc t r i e d  t o  help ic comfort ~bem; bu t  now i t  seems I am dead 
t o  a l l  on 3 a r t k  bc only e v e r l a s t i n g  s leep  I went. I wrote t o  Vashington & s t a t e d  
how very small the  Indians r h t i o n s  are .  Your wife showed me what she  received Sc 
I wrote everything t o  Yiashington, a l s o  t h a t  the  h c p a p a s  do not  g e t  clothing.  The 
major i n  his r epor t  t o  t h e  1nd.Com. Morgan made many f a l s e  s tatements about me & 
you. I send you t h e  paper. He knew t h a t  he  was l y i n g  a t o u t  me while he wrote it 
W i l l  God ever punish him f o r  h i s  double-dealing? 

I wish you would t r y  t o  l i v e  an  honest, noble l i f e ,  k do what is r i g h t  i n  
f the  eyes of  God, 6c l e t  your h e a r t  be t r u e  t o  those who deser ive  i t ,  t h a t  when death 

omes t o  both o f  us we may not  It: e t e r n a l l y  separa ted ,  
e s  f o r  you and your p 
my own r e l a t i v e s ,  h ~ ~ u d e  t h e i r  h e a r t s  bad with 
the 3akotas l i g h t l y  fo rge t  
n i n  vain. I send my 

my b ro the r  "Iiohecikana". I know he w i l l  g r i eve  f o r  my i o s s ,  1 


