
SIOUX INDIAN DESIRES
TO PAY WILSON VISIT

W. P. Campbell Recalls Former Junket of Hollow Hern Bear When He 
Criticised. Conduct of Carlisle Indian School._ _____ .

CHIEF Hollow Horn Bear, the Sioux 
Indian who has expressed a desire 

to visit the National Capital for the 
Inauguration to give a pipe of peace 
to Woodrow Wilson, is a professional 
junketer. The big redskin has made 
several trips to Washintgon as an 
emissary of his tribe, and always he 
has had a first class reason for mak
ing the trip East.

Hollow Horn Bear’s first trip into 
the heart of the white man’s coun
try was made in 18S3 when the 
gigantic Sioux visited the Carlisle 
Indian School in Pennsylvania, when 
his son, Friend Hollow Horn Bear 
was a pupil. An incident of the trip 
is described by W. P. Campbell of this 
city, who was then an official at the 
Indian school.

“Indian education in 1883 was in a 
precarious condition,”, said Mr. Camp
bell yesterday. “We needed the sup
port of the old Indians and on this 
visit of the Sioux chieftain depended 
to no little degree our future suc
cess in bringing more young Sioux 
from the Dakotas.

Sioux Makes Address.
“Hollow Horn Bear and his party 

had been at Carlisle for several days 
and Captain Pratt, the superintendent, 
now General Pratt, had taken them 
all over the grounds and shown them 
the children at school and at work 
in the shops. The day before the 
party was to proceed to Washintgon 
from Carlisle Captain Pratt invited 
all to attend an assembly meeting.

“Hollow Horn Bear, sitting far back 
in the hall, was called on for a speech, 
He arose, and, without going to the 
aisle, came forward by stepping over 
the rows of benches with gigantic 
strides. The employes were all more 
or less apprehensive as to what the 
Sioux leader would say. but they be
gan to breathe freely when they heard 
the word ‘kola,’ the Sioux expression 
for ’good,’ freely interspersed in the 
old warrior’s speech.

“Hollow Horn Bear spoke for seve- ■ 
ral minutes and then the interpreter' 
took up the speech. It was all praise  
for Captain Pratt, for the school and  
for the Great White Father who per-  
mitted such a school to be.

Everything Pronounced Good.
“ ‘Captain Pratt takes us and shows  

up the boys and girls at work in the  
schoolrooms.’ translated the interpre- 
ter. ‘We see them learning to read 
and write like the white man. That is 
 good. Captain Pratt then takes us to the  
 dining-room and we see our children  
 eating good food which the Great  
 White Father provides. That is good.  
Captain Pratt takes us to the dormi- 
tories and shows us the nice, soft beds; 
where the children sleep. That is good. He takes us tothe shops and shows us 

the Indian boys learning the trades of 

 the white man, learning to make 
 wagons, to fix farm machinery, to make 
 harness and clothing, and to shoe their 
 horses. That is good'. And Captain 
 Pratt shows us the girls learning to 
 bake, to cook the white man’s food and 
to sew dresses after the manner of the 
 white woman. That is good.’

“The Interpreter had finished and 
 Hollow Horn Bear began the- final 
period of his speech.' Captain Pratt 
 was all smiles. Visions of a great del- 
 egation of new pupils from the Sioux  
 reservation began to rise before him. 
 We all felt we had won an important  
 battle and that henceforth the big  
 tribal chieftain would aid us in our 
efforts to take education to the In-| 

 diuns—or rather to take the Indian io  
education.

“Then Hollow Horn Bear again fin-  
shed talking- and the interpreter took   

up the translation: 
“‘But there is one place Captain 

Pratt does not take us.’ The Captain's 
smile faded suddenly. ‘That is behind 
the shops. That is bad.'

Cemetery’s Growth Deplored.
Behind the shops was the cemetery  

and, in those early days, it must be ad 
mitted that that part of the Indian 
School showed greater growth than any  
other department.

“ ‘What do I see there?’ the old chief  
continued. ‘I see graves, many of y 
them, of my people. Education is kill- ' 
ing the Indians. Indian's feet were 
not made for the heavy shoes of the  
white man. Indians were not meant to  
be shut up in thick walls. That is bad.  
Indians were happy before the white  
man came. The white man is not sat 
isfied with taking our lands. He must  
take our children and kill them. I  
have asked my little boy where the son  
of my friend is. He tells me: “Behind  
the shops.” I asked him where is the 
little daughter of my medicine chief. 
He tells me: “Behind the shops.” What  
can I tell my friend and my medicine  
chief when I go back to the reserva-  
tion? Can I tell him education is good  
for the Indians, but that it killed their  
children? No. I wil1 hide my head and,  
when I must, will tell them that we 
must yield to the rifles of the white  
men who are taking- our children away 
and killing them.’

“Hollow Horn Bear went on to Wash- 
ington, where he repeated his indict- 
ment of Indian education to the Pres-  
Ident. Nothing came of it. that, is   
nothing was done toward abolishing  
the school at Carlisle, but for years.  
after Hollow Horn’s visit It was almost 
impossible to got Sioux Indians from 
the reservation to Carlisle. I saw the 
big chief many times, thereafter and  
never found him willing to admit that 
we had helped any Indian by educa 
don.” 


