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I asksd SB to tell me something of his early life. Iu the first place,
whers he was borm, 'I-was born on'the Missouri Fiver; at least I
recollect that somebody told me 80 - I don't know who told me or whers
1 was told of it.?

wiof what tribe are you?' 'I am sn Uncpspa.'

“fof the Sioux?' 'yYes; of the great Sioux nation.!

"'Who was your iather?' "My father is dead.!

" Is your mother living?' 'My mother lives with mé in my lodge.!

"tareat lies are told about you. Vhite men say th?t you lived
among them when you were young; that you went to school; that you
learmed to write and read from books; that yon speak &nglish; that you
know how to talk Freuch?' 'It is a lie.!

"ryou are an Indian?' (Proudly) 'I am a Sioux.?

"Phen suddenly relaxing from his hauteur, SB began to laughe. 'T
have heard,' he said, 'of some pf these stories. They are all ctrange
liese What I am I am,' and here s leaned back and resumed his attitu&e
and expressgion of barbaric grandeur. 'Y am a man. I see, I know; I
began to ses when I was not yat bom -~ when I was not in my mother's
arms. It was then I began to studﬁ about my peopls. 1 studied about
many things. I studied about the smallpox, that was killiog my
people - the great sickness thaf was killing my people - the great
sickness that w s killing the women and childrem. I was s0 interssted
that I turned over on my side. The Great Spirit kust have told me at
that time (and here he unconeciously revealed his secret), that I would
be the man to be the judge of 211 the other Indisns - a big man, to
decide for them ion all their wuayse!

"o oand ydu have since decided for . them,' 'I speak. It is enough.'

"' Could oot your people, whom you love s0 well, get on with the

Americans?' 'No.l!



