of his ehildrem -nd sufferings of his people. Who can forget the passion.
ate ery, uttered by the esptive warrior scon after his surrender -- the
despairing cry of a hesrt broken by the misfortunes of his people:

"What law have I broken? Is it wrong for me to love my omm? 1Is it
wieked for me, becasuse my skin 1s red” because I em a Sioux " because I
wss born where my fathers lived? because I would die for my people and my
country?® Continuing in this mournful strain, the fallen le: der said:
"ifhat treaties have the whites made thnot the Red Men have broken? Not
one. vhat treaties have the White Men made with the Red Men that they
have kept? Mot one. Vvhen I was a boy, the Sioux owned gll fne world. The
sun rose and set on our lands. ¥e have sent 10,000 warriors to batfle.
Whers all those warriors now? ¥Who slew them? There are our lands” Vhat
wiite man can say I ever siold his lands or one penny of his money? What
white woman, however lonely when a captive, was ever insulted by me? Yet
they say I am a bad Indian, vhat white man has ever séen me drunk® Who
hes ever come to me hungry and gone away unfed? Tho has ever seen me beat
my wives or abuse my c¢hildren?"

Sad utterances of a dethroned kingl! For the seke of his faminew |
stricken people and starving children be endured the humilistion -~ greater
then de-th to his imperious soul -~ of surraendering to the enemies, uvexr

whom he had onee signally triumphed in battle,



