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On Tuesday, Wednesday and Thursday, the 1st, 2nd and 3rd of March, the Nine
teenth Anniversary and Tenth Graduating Exercises were held, during which 24 In
dians—12 young men and as many young women, each received a diploma showing 
that the Carlisle Indian Industrial SchooiCourse had been finished and that the holder 
of the diploma was educationally equipped to take his or her place by the side of 
the average American public school boy or girl who is ready to enter High School.

In addition to the knowledge of books acquired at this stage of development by 
the average white boy or girl, these Indian students have the beginnings of trades and 
have the practical experience and information which fits them for the ordinary 
avocations of our American life ; if a higher education is desired, they have a good 
foundation for that.

The Commencement for 1898 was made especially enjoyable and helpful by the 
presence of distinguished visitors from a distance. More than the usual number of 
Congressmen, representing the interests of the Indians, honored the occasion by 
their presence and their encouraging words on behalf of Indian education and the 
Carlisle way of accomplishing desired results.

The Honorable Commissioner of Indian Affairs, William A. Jones, was here and 
made a lasting impression upon the 3,000 people who heard his brief but stirring 
address. Hon. Jas. S. Sherman, Chairman of the House Committee of Indian A f 
fairs, was strong and eloquent in his denunciation of sophistry on matters pertain
ing to the Indian and in his clear reasoning as to the just and proper means to be 
used to bring about a speedy solution of the question.
,* *  Hon. J. F. Lacey, of Iowa, Hon. J. H. Stephens, of Texas, Hon. C. B. Landis, of 
Indiana, Hon. F. M. Eddy, of Minnesota, Hon. H B. Packer, of Pennsylvania, and 
Hon. W. P. Zenor, of Indiana, all of the House Indian Committee, were present, 
and all except Representative Zenor spoke earnestly and in words most fitting for 
the time and occasion.

Dr. Geo. L. Spining, of South Orange, N. J., addressed the Societies on Tues 
day evening on the subject “ Abraham Lincoln,” and Gen. Eaton, the father of the 
office of Commissioner of Education, was a welcome guest; also Judge Joseph K. 
McCammon, Dr. John Bancroft Devins, of the N. Y. Observer, Dr Lippincott, Gen
eral Whittlesey, Dr. Duncan, President Shrigley, of the Williamson School, Dr. Ed
ward H. Bigelow, Captain Stouch of the U. S. A., Rev. Sherman Coolidge, Edward 
Marsden, President Jameson of the Seneca Nation, N. Y., Chief Big Heart, of the 
Osage trihe, and others to the number of over 200, many of whom were people with 
whom our boys and girls have lived.

From the time that the special train from Washington and Philadelphia arrived 
on Wednesday afternoon, to the Wedues day evening meeting, we will give the de
scription to Dr. Devins, Managing Editor of the New York Observer, who was an 
eye-witness, and whose impressions as recorded in an article just out, are most 
interesting and accurate. He says:

On Wednesday afternoon, the gym
nasium was the centre of attraction for 
two hours, while the eight hundred stu 
dents took part in the drill, calisthenics 
and gymnastics. The gallery was crowd
ed with spectators. The exercises were 
under the direction of William G. Thomp
son, the school’s disciplinarian. A Mili
tary drill was given by the large boys of 
the school, under the command of Mr. 
Thompson, and was followed by a march 
of one hundred girls,each carrying a wand, 
upon which appeared the national colors. 
Then came one hundred boys in white 
shirts and blue trousers. The students 
gave an interesting exhibition of Indian 
club swinging, but the basket ball game 
was the most exciting part of the athletic 
exercises; among the players were Whee- 
lock, Hudson, Miller, Rodgers, Hawley 
Pierce and Seneca, well known to lovers 
of football. Tumbling, jumping, swing
ing, etc., followed the ball-game.

From the gymnasium the visitors went 
to the shops and spent an hour or more 
seeing what the young Indian boys and 
girls can accomplish. Congressmen from

the West, who are willing to have Govern
ment money spent in their districts, have 
expressed the belief that the Indian youth 
should be educated on or near the reser
vations where they are reared. The plea 
is that “ industries” and not “ psalm sing
ing,” to use the phrase of a member from 
Arizona, in a recent debate at Washing
ton, should be taught.

I f the Honorable member making that 
statement had accepted the invitation ex
tended to all the members of the House, 
to visit the Carlisle School, he would have 
seen that the boys are taught these indus
tries among others: carpentering, paint
ing, paper hanging, tailoring, tinsmith- 
ing, shoemaking, wagonmaking, harness
making, sadlery, printing, baking and 
blacksmithing. He would have seen the 
finished product in each of these depart
ments, or better yet, since he is an un
believer in the efficiency of the practical 
education taught at Carlisle, he would 
have seen the boys driving pegs into shoes, 
printing papers and programmes issued 
by the school, putting a tire on a wagon- 
wheel and laying brick in a house, which

might have been a model tenement, if it 
had been necessary toerreetsuch a struct
ure so near the city of Carlisle.

It is said that during one of the recent 
racing seasons in Cumberland County, a 
trotter threw his shoe, and one of the In
dian blacksmiths was called upon to reset 
it. After seeing how the work was done, 
an old turfman made this sage remark:

“ That Injun ain’t no slouch. He’s 
learnthow to putmetal on a horse’s heels.”

From the conversation heard at Carlisle 
last week, the blacksmith would doubt
less have expressed himself in excellent 
English besides doing his work well 
Many Government wagons and ambu
lances and much of the harness now in 
the service of the United States have been 
constructed by Indian boys at this school

But interesting as was the work done by 
the boys and young men, that performed 
by the girls and young women attracted 
greater attention and more favorable 
comment. The girls are taught sewing, 
washing, ironing, cooking, baking, gen
eral housekeeping and nursing, and more 
than one Pocahontas is saving the life of 
John Smith as a trained nurse in the large 
hospitals throughout the country, though 
her name is not Pocahontas, and his 
name is not Smith. The kitchen proved 
the chief attraction for the majority of 
the people, men and women alike. Nor 
was there any mistake in going there 
That it was as clean as soap and water 
could make it goes without saying; every
thing that a thrifty housewife could de
sire had apparently been done, and the 
soups, meats, bread, dessert and tea were 
enjoyed at supper time by the regiment 
of dusky youth and maidens, who after 
they had risen at a signal, sung two verses 
of a hymn.

In the evening, the gymnasium pre
sented a complete transformation. Where 
the athletic exhibition had been held a 
short time before, platforms had been 
placed, and more than fifteen hundred 
chairs had been arranged for the students 
and the guests.

W E D N E SD A Y  E V E N IN G  M EETING IN  
D E TA IL .

Three thousand people, including our 
own students were assembled in the gym
nasium by 7:30 o’clock. The marching 
in of the student body, as the band played 
Sousa’s popular El Capitan, seemed to 
impress the vast audience, who applauded 
heartily.

Capt. Pratt, who conducted the meet
ing made these opening remarks:

As many of you know, these Wednes
day night gatherings before Commence
ment Day at this Indian School, have 
beerr used for sort of class meeting pur
poses, as the Methodists would say. We 
don’t have any arranged program. I  ask 
the music people to indicate the pieces 
they would be ready to furnish when 
called upon; and as to speakers, I have 
notified some, while I  call upon others to 
whom I have not said anything. We will 
begin our entertainment with a song by 
the school.

A  sleigh-ride song accompanied by the 
band and sleigh-bells was given and 
thought to be especially appropriate, as 
snow to the depth of several inches had 
fallen during the afternoon. Capt. Pratt 
then said:

This is a gathering in the interest of In
dians, and I think it very proper that the 
opening address should be by an Indian 
I  call upon Rev. Sherman Coolidge, a 
missionary of the Episcopal Church 
among the Northern Arapahoes of Wyo
ming, who will make a short address.

Mr. COOLIDGE.
It is a rare privilege to be called upon 

to address an audience of this kind,people 
who have in their hands the future desti
ny of one of the grandest nations of the 
earth, and whose territory stretches from 
ocean to ocean, and from the frigid north 
to the torrid south.

It is true, as Capt. Pratt has stated, 
that I  am a missionary to the Arapahoes, 
who are living side by side with the Sho
shones, their once hereditary foes. My. 
father was killed by the Shoshones, but 
today we are making a new history on the 
same spot in Wyoming where I was taken 
from my people to be brought up and edu
cated in American civilization; we are 
there today on friendly terms—the Sho
shones and Arapahoes. That is the new 
history that is being made all through the 
country, from one end of it to the other, 
among these different Indian tribes.

When I  was a boy about nine years old 
I was brought to New York City and I  
then saw the greatness of our people, and 
at the same time I  felt instinctively that 
their heart was in the right place, and 
that if they knew the Indians better, they 
would give them every encouragement in 
their power. When I  was eleven or 
twelve years old and still in New York 
City, news flashed across the continent 
from the lava beds that General Cauby 
and his companions had been massacred 
and that the Modoc War had broken out.
The papers cried out for the extermina
tion of the Indians, but I  felt that this 
was unjust and that they deserved a bet
ter fate at the hands of the American peo
ple. I  am glad that there were friends 
among the white people who understood 
the Indians better and who came out and 
said that “ the Indian was a man and 
must be treated as such,”  and as a result ) 
we have ever since pursued the peace and 
educational policy, until today the In 
dian can stand before the world and say 
in its broadest sense “ Civis Americanus 
sum.” [Applause.]

When I came through Chicago, a gen
tlemen, who did not understand the In
dians, said to me:

“ You can never teach Indians patriot
ism.”

Isaid: “ My dear friend, I have lived as 
man and boy in the State of Wyoming; 
and Wyoming with h^r bad lands and 
sage-brushes, and alkali plains: Wyom
ing with all these draw backs is still the 
land of my birth, and I love Wyoming; 
and when I  receive my citizenship papers,
I shall be proud that I  am a citizen of the 
United States.” [Applause.]

And if ever, as a citizen, the Indian is 
called upon to shoulder the musket for 
the service of his country, he will march 
and fight under the inspiring folds of her 
banner, and willingly offer his life upon 
the altar of the constitution. [Applause.]

My friends, I  am very glad that I  am 
here to say these words, because I  have 
entered the ministry, the missionary and 
the lecture fields, to preach the gospel to 
the Indians and to make them better 
known to the white people of the United 
States, whose great heart I  know is in the 
right place. I  bid you all good night, 
and thank you for your attention. [Ap
plause.]
Ca p t . P k a t t :

When I  was trying to gather this au
dience, I  had a hope that it was possible to 
get the President of the United States to 
come. The President said, Not this year, 
so I  brought another President and he is 
an Indian. I  now introduce to you, Pres
ident Jameson of the Seneca Indians of 
Western New York. [Applause.] I  call
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attention to the fact that he is just as 
handsome as the other speaker. (Indicat
ing Rev. Coolidge.) [Laughter.]
Mr. JAMESON:

I  did not expect to be called upon to 
say anything to you this evening. I 
came here for the purpose of satisfying 
myself of what the Carlisle Indian School 
is, and I am glad to find that the school 
is better than I  expected. [Applause.] 
I  am interested in educating our people, 
and I am glad to say that there are more 
than one hundred from our Agency in 
the State of New York, who are here 
learning to become citizens of the United 
States. I  know very well that the Cap
tain, some years back, was in the field 
driving the Indians out of Texas, and 
now today the Captain is driving the 
Indians into civilization. [Applause.] 
There will be a time, and I hope that I 
shall be able to see all my people, no 
matter from what tribe they are—all the 
aboriginal race of North America, citizens 
of the United States. I have always said, 
give the Indians an opportunity to secure 
an education, and they will be abundant
ly able to take care of themselves. We 
know very well that many have failed in 
business; many whites as well, without 
being properly qualified, have failed in 
business simply because they did not un
derstand it themselves. Therefore, if we, 
the aboriginal race of this North America, 
are ever to become citizens of the United 
States, in order t'o compete with the white 
man, we must first prepare for business, 
and thus prevent failure, and the only 
way to prepare for business is to get an 
education. It must be remembered that 
time flies very fast; middle age follows 
quickly after youth, and cares and respon
sibilities rapidly accumulate. It is 
therefore unwise to postpone a prepara
tion for business. If we postpone it for 
any time, we may never succeed. So it 
is better that the schooling should be had 
while young. In getting ready, the head 
is as fully as much of importance as the 
hands; mere manual labor without skill, 
commands but a small price in the mark
et. We are surrounded today with more 
intricate and elaborate business life than 
were our forefathers, and this new condi
tion of things has brought about a great
er necessity for the preparation which 
will fit one to manage one’s own affairs 
intelligently and successfully.

We know very well that we can not al
ways remain as Indians. The time is 
coming when we are to be made citizens 
of the United States. I  was in Washing
ton not very long ago on business, and it 
was at that time that the Indian ap
propriation bill was in the House, and I 
was a little afraid that no appropriation 
was to be made for this Institution. It 
would have been very unwise for Con
gress to have done that. [Applause.] But 
I  am glad to know that Congress is com
posed of men that are interested in the 
Indians. [Applause.]

Here the Girls’ Glee Club sang a song 
which was well received.
Ca p t . P r a t t :

The last speaker said something about 
my driving Indians out of Texas. That 
is a long time ago. Many of you remem
ber two years ago we had as a guest a 
member from Texas, who was on the 
Committee of Indian Affairs, and who on 
this same Wednesday evening entertained 
us so pleasantly that every one remem
bered him. Now, when I  was driving the 
Indians out of Texas twenty-five years 
ago, I  remember very well about those 
people of Texas coming to our Post, at 
Fort Sill, hunting for their horses, 
ponies and cattle and even their children 
who had been stolen by the Indians. It 
so happens that we have with us again a 
distinguished member of the Indian Com
mittee of the House of Representatives, al
so from Texas, who represents the very 
district through which the Indians used 
to pass, in those days a barren plain, now 
so populated as to be able to send a Con
gressman to Washington. I  present to 
you the Hon. John H. Stevens, member 
of the House from Texas.
Mr. STEVENS:

The district I  have the honor to repre

sent had three counties that during the 
Civil War was depopulated by Comanches 
and Kiowa Indians: they stole hundreds 
of thousands of dollars worth of property; 
murdered a great many of our citizens, 
carried into captivity scores of our women 
and children. But that is all changed. 
To-day, those Indians are upon reserva
tions near where I live. I  see them al
most every day walking up and down 
past where I  live. They are prepared to 
become citizens. They are ready for citi
zenship. Take the last report from the 
Commissioner of Indian Affairs, and from 
Major Bolder, who has control of that 
agency, and you will find that most, if 
not all of these Indians, are comfortably 
housed, in houses such as the white peo
ple have, indicating one of the advance
ments made by the Indians of the South
west. The people of the United States 
are to be congratulated on the fact that 
they have a Carlisle School. [Applause.] 
I would much rather be the President and 
head of a great Institution like this, its or
iginator, its designer, than to be President 
of the United States. [Applause.] It will 
be admitted by six million Democrats that 
every one of them think they would make 
a better President than Mr. McKinley, 
and fully three-fourths of the Republicans 
think they could do equally as w’ell; thus 
we have plenty of material out of which 
to make Presidents of the United States, 
but we have very few such men as we 
find at the head of this great Institution 
of learning. [Applause.]

The great problem that confronts the 
people of the United States is the prob
lem of education, and the most trouble
some part of that problem is, what to do 
with the red and black races after they 
are educated? The people of the South and 
West, in which region these races are 
mostly mingled, are not equal to the 
emergency like the people of the North 
and East, and we are glad to have our 
friends of the North and East, come to our 
aid, and build up such Institutions as we 
find at Hampton and Carlisle, and take 
the load off the shoulders of (he people of 
the South and West. Without education, 
we have pauperism in the white, red and 
black races. I f  you would raise a man 
up, you must educate his head and his 
heart, and education only is the power 
that will doit. Therefore, the move that 
we are making here, and which the United 
States Government is backing with its 
means, with the people of the’ entire 
country aiding and abetting it within 
their power, is in the right direction. 

* * * * * * * * * *
My State is a large State, and we have 

both the red men and the black men there. 
We have one tribe, numbering hundreds, 
and yet those Iudians have never had one 
cent from the United States. Our own 
State gives the same amount of money to 
those Indians to educate them as the 
white children draw ; the same can be said 
relative to the black race. They draw 
the same amount*of money that the whites 
receive; we divide it equally all around, 
and strange to say, yet it is true,the Indians 
only pay about three per cent of school 
taxes, and draw about thirty-five per cent 
of the school fund. We are working out 
the Indian problem, giving them the same 
chances as we ourselves have, and I  am 
looking forward to the time when they 
will make good citizens, better citizens, 
perhaps, than the white men or black 
men. We can not take the old Indians, 
and educate them and raise them in a 
month, but we must take the young men 
and the young ladies, like these here, and 
you will see that in one generation the 
question will be solved; that is the way 
to solve it ; let them have the same chances 
as the black and white, and we will soon 
have a solution of the question.
Ca p t . Pr a t t :

We went first to Wyoming, then to New 
York, and then to Texas; now we will go 
to the farthermost point of the United 
States. One of the most interesting char
acters of the north-west, the extreme 
north-west, is here on the platform with 
us tonight. Rev. Dr. Duncan, father of 
the Metlakatla Colony in Alaska.
Dr. DUNCAN:

It almost takes my breath away when

I  see you, young men and young women, 
natives of the Indian race. Children, my 
heart goes out to you. I  feel as though I 
was at home here. [Applause.] In look
ing at you, it seems I am looking at a 
beautiful orchard. Cherry blossoms and 
all kinds of blossoms seem to me to be 
right here. In looking at you, I wonder 
what kind of fruit we shall have from all 
these beautiful blossoms. It is the f r u it  
we want. I want you to think what is be
fore you. See what friends you have here : 
don’t think all the white people are against 
you : the very best people in the country, 
and the best people in the world are for 
you, and I think the people who are against 
you are not worth having. [Applause.]

Forty years ago I  was a young man. 
TLaughter.] I  am now an old man. I  
have spent my life with the Indians. For
ty years ago I left my home. I  will never 
forget that home. I love it yet, but God 
directed my footsteps toward the red race. 
I  found the Indians in a low condition. I  
don’t want to tell you what took place 
either, but those poor Indians, in their 
low condition, although I was their friend, 
tried to take my life again and again. 
Often have I  left my room, never expect
ing to go back again alive. I  made up 
my mind that if the Indians wanted to 
kill me, I  would give them the chance, 
but they have not killed me yet. Here I 
am. [Laughter.]

I was told by the Governor of Victoria, 
(when I arrived there I  was a young man, 
and he pitied me,) that I would not be 
alive three months. I am here. [Laugh
ter.]

I  learned their language in 8 months; 
I  didn’t want to talk to them in broken 
English, so I  learned their own tongue, 
and I taught them the Gospel in their 
own tongue from the very start; and the 
Indians afterwards accepted it, and we 
have now hundreds of Christian Indians 
believing in the Gospel, and living in their 
own comfortable homes.

Now, then, what becomes of that old 
song about the Indian, that they are no 
good unless they are dead. We have the 
best Indians living today. [Applause.]

I  want to say to you, young gentlemen, 
be very careful of your future. You are 
not always going to live in a beautiful 
homelike this; you will have to battle 
with the world; you will have to meet 
bad men and wickedness of every kind, but 
always look up to where there is strength, 
for there is only one source of strength for 
you, as there is for the whole of mankind. 
We all have to look up above to God.

We have but one Father; we are all the 
family of God. Look up to him for 
strength; call upon God when in trouble, 
and he will bless you, and bring these 
beautiful blossoms into beautiful flowers, 
and in this way some of you, I  hope all of 
you, will live to see the wonderful change 
that will take place. May God help you 
and bless you, and may He abide with you 
forever. Prepare your way to Heaven. 
Never mind what men say, but look up. 
David says, “ The Lord is my light and 
my salvation.”  Look up to God, for He is 
your light and your salvation ; put your 
trust in God, for there is a Heaven for you 
as well as for the whites. [Applause.] 
Ca p t . P r a t t :

I  have noticed in my intercourse with 
members of Congress lately, Senators and 
members of the House, that when they 
have Indians in their districts, they talk 
of them as their constituents- I  heard a 
gentleman this afternoon speak in that 
way of some of the people in his district, 
and he has a district with perhaps as large 
an Indian population in it as any other 
district in the United States. You will 
all be glad to hear the member from Min
nesota, who is also on the Indian Com
mittee of the House of Representatives, 
Hon. Frank M. Eddy.
Mr. EDDY.

Capt. Pratt has stated to you that this 
afternoon I  spoke to him of my Indian 
constituents. That is true, and it is also 
true that I  represent more Indian voters 
than any other man on the floor of the 
House. A  large portion of those Indians 
have taken their lands in severalty, and 
have assumed all the rights and privileges 
of citizenship.

My one object in visiting Carlisle was 
to see with my own eyes this great Insti
tution of which we have heard so much. 
There are two reservations in my vicinity, 
and I  have travelled over them for the 
last thirty years, during which time I  
have had the honor of acquaintance with 
the chiefs of the tribes living upon those 
reservations. I  have seen Indian chil
dren, young boys and girls taken from 
almost a state of savagery and brought 
here to Carlisle, and in a few years I have 
seen them return educated, trained, and 
able to compete with any race in every 
walk of life. I  have seen Indian Doctors 
who received their education at this In
stitution, going among their own people, 
and among the white people, curing the 
sick, healing the diseased, not according 
to the ancient Indian usage of the old 
superstitious days,by beating the tom-tom, 
but with the appliances of modern medi
cal science and aid, and skill.

I  have seen Indian lawyers,who received 
their first education here, standing in the 
Court of Justice, and eloquently, success
fully, and with ability, pleading the cause 
of their client, or conducting prosecutions, 
with as much ability and power as any 
lawyer in our State, and the bar of Min
nesota is second to none in the Union.

I  have heard Indian ministers tell the 
sweet story of Christ with the same elo
quence, with the same ability, the same 
fervor and inspiration as any divine it 
has been my good fortune to listen to.

I am much pleased to note the wonder
ful facilities for intellectual training that 
you have at your disposal in this Institu
tion, but you must remember that man is 
a threefold combination of the physical, 
moral, and intellectual nature, and all 
three of those characteristic traits must 
be developed. I  know that every man 
and boy on our reservation is as much in
terested in the physical development of 
his countrymen as their fellow tribesmen 
are in other parts of the country, and you 
have no idea with what pleasure we fol
lowed the course of the Carlisle football 
team last year [Applause.] OUR football 
team, we call it up on the reservation. [Ap
plause. j Carlisle has demonstrated that 
she can take the Indian and in a single 
generation, fit him and train him so that 
he can compete successfully in all the 
walks of life with the people of any of the 
other races and color, and naturally I  felt 
a great desire to see this great educational 
machinery which takes the diamonds in 
the rough and turns them out polished; 
and after visiting your Institution and 
witnessing the work you have been doing, 
I  shall go back to my country, and to my 
friends I will say, that one-half is not yet 
accomplished, and what you have accom
plished in the past will be nothing to what 
you will yet accomplish in the future.

I  want to congratulate you on the won
derful work that is being done with the 
Indian in your midst, and as I  am in a 
congratulatory mood tonight, I  want to 
congratulate you on the fact that you have 
an Indian Commissioner who will watch 
over your interests. I  want to congratu
late the Indian Committee of the House 
upon the fact that they made a liberal ap
propriation for your future maintenance. 
[Applause.] And I want to congratulate 
our Committee,! hat we have Mr. Sherman 
of New York, who is the Omega of that 
Committee, who ever watches your inter
ests with a jealous eye, and carefully 
guards them. I want to congratulate the 
House and Senate on the fact that they 
stood by the Committee in the provision 
that they made for you. I want to con
gratulate you upon your excellent Super
intendent, professors and teachers, and I 
want to congratulate the school on the 
excellent proficiency it has attained; and 
lastly, I  want to congratulate myself for 
this brief opportunity that was afforded 
me of making a few remarks to as intelli
gent and interested an audience as I  have 
ever had the honor of addressing. [Ap
plause.]
Ca p t . P r a t t .

Now, we ought to hear from the Band 
after that. Give us the best you have, 
Mr.Wheelock. I f  it will rest you, any or 
all of you feel free to stand up.

The Band played Overture “ Caliph of
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Bagdad,”  by Boieldieu, which they ren
der so well and which never grows old. 
Ca p t . Pr a t t .

One of the best representatives of the 
Carlisle idea in the United States, is here 
on the p'atform tonight. He is from that 
far, extremely far, northwestern country, 
from the same country that our friend Dr. 
Duncan came. He came a long way for 
an education, and he has fought bravely 
for it, through college, through a law 
course and a theological course, and I 
could not enumerate all the other things he 
has learned. I invite you to hear Edward 
Marsden, of the Metlakatla Colony.
Mr. MARSDEN:

It gives me real pleasure to be with 
you on this occasion. T am very glad in
deed to have the pleasure of sharing with 
you these interesting exercises,and to have 
the privilege and honor of sitting on the 
same platform with one who gave his life 
for our salvation. He has spoken to you al
ready, and I  shall say nothing more about 
him. [Referring to Dr. Duncan.J The 
story of our Colony has been told, and I 
am very glad indeed to be here on this 
occasion, because the work that has been 
established here and carried on so marvel 
ously, has always had my sincere sympa
thy. To bring a large number of Indian 
pupils, and raise them up to fight the bat
tle of life, such as is being done here, is a 
work that is indeed worthy of the support 
of the Government and the people.

I  wish, therefore, that the Carlisle 
School will never become crippled for lack 
of support at any time, and that the Su
perintendent and his Assistants will con
tinue to see the fruits of their labors year 
by year.

When Plato was about to die, he thanked 
God for three things; first, that he was 
born a Greek ; second, that he had a natur
al soul; and third, that he lived during 
the life-time of Socrates.

It seems to me on this occasion that as 
Indians, many of us should offer thanks, 
and should feel thankful for three reasons: 
First, that we live in this country, with 
all her imperfections, because the coun
try offers to us so many advantages. This 
is the country over which the Star Span
gled Banner floats [Applause,] and it is a 
country where the voice of the people is 
the ruling power. Then again, I  think 
we should feel thankful because we have 
lived in this age, the greatest age in the 
history of mankind; it is a wonderful age ; 
an age of perfect freedom and marvelous 
achievements; an age that has dispersed 
superstition from among our people, caus
ing them to become more and more like 
the people of today. Then again, we are 
to be thankful that God has endowed us 
with certain abilities to make use of the 
opportunities that are before us. We are 
not all endowed with the same abilities; 
we can not all be lawyers, preachers, doc
tors, engineers, nor business men, but we 
can be one of these, or serve other callings. 
The fact that we can do something to sup
port ourselves, is a cause for our gratitude 
and perseverance.

This is not the occasion for me to in
dulge in any serious thought, although I  
am very glad indeed to be here and share 
with these good and distinguished people 
the exercises of the Teuth Graduating 
Anniversary of this Carlisle School. I  
cannot help but refer to two pictures that 
a friend of mine called to my attention, 
and which I  observed with so much care.

Picture No. 1 A  boy of about fourteen 
years of age, dressed in his native cos
tume; his hair is long, his face isdirty,and 
bis ears have not heard the music of soap 
for a long time. He delights in trinkets 
and charms,and wears them as ornaments; 
he is imaginative and superstitious, and 
the sad thing about him is, he is a heath
en,—a heathen. This is the Indian pupil 
as he first comes to the school.

Picture No. 2. A  student who] has at
tained the age of true manhood. He is 
erect and noble in stature and expression. 
He is dressed in the garb of a respect
ful and thoughtful citizen. His hair is 
short, well combed, and his,ears are now 
fond of the musical sound of the water- 
basin. [Laughter.] He is polite and gentle
manly, and is master of some honorable 
trade. His boots are blackened, and

blackened around the heels too.[Laughter.] 
His teacher has helped to shape his char
acter. His teacher has taught him the 
principles of a better and of a moral life. 
This is the Indian, the same Indian as he 
leaves the school and goes out into the 
world to face his own Providence, to fight 
his own battles; and friends, let us hope 
that he will enjoy the fruits of his vic
tory and the blessings of his country
men. [Applause.]
Ca p t . P r a t t :

I  came from the State of Indiana. There 
is a member of the Committee on Indian 
Affairs from the State of Indiana here to
night. It so happens he comes from my 
own town, and it is therefore a peculiar 
pleasure for me to introduce to this au
dience a member of the House of Repre
sentatives from Indiana, Hon. Chas. B. 
Landis.
Mr. LANDIS.

I  have been a member of the lower 
branch of the National Legislature for 
about twelve months, and during those 
twelve months, I have not heard as good 
a speech as that gentleman who has just 
left the platform has delivered, (referring 
to Mr. Marsden.) [Applause.]

Indians! White people! I  believe the 
Indians have the best of them. [Applause.] 
I  wish I  could say something befitting 
this occasion. To me it is one of the most 
interesting, and in fact, I  can’t remember 
as interesting an occasion in my entire 
experience. Capt. Pratt said that he lived 
in Delphi, Indiana, the town in which I  
live. Ever since I  have known him, he has 
been writing to me to come to Carlisle, 
and all these years, I have .been promising 
to do so, but have delayed until today, 
and now I  realize that it has been my loss. 
I feel very much like a married couple of 
whom I heard a short time ago. [Laugh
ter ] They eloped. A  young boy and girl 
ran away at night, and were married. 
They remained away two or three weeks. 
Their parents were very angry with them 
for awhile, but in the course of days their 
passions of anger cooled off, and the young 
couple came back. Their fathers-in-law 
on both sides forgave them, and the moth
ers-in-law forgave them, and their aunts 
forgave them, and their uncles forgave 
them, and all would have been calm and 
serene and happy, but they could not 
forgive themselves [Laughter.] That is 
the way I  feel tonight about my failure 
to accept the many invitations the 
Captain has sent me to come to Carlisle. 
I  can’t forgive myself, and I  must say, I 
don’t believe the President of the United 
States knows what you have here at Car
lisle, or he would not accept an invitation 
to go to Philadelphia and let Carlisle go. 
[Applause.] As between Pennsylvania 
University at Philadelphia, and the In
dian School at Carlisle, I will cast my 
vote for the Carlisle Indians every time. 
[Applause.]

Now, as to the members of the Indian 
Committee, my kind friend, Mr. Stephens, 
has the reputation of being the fighting 
man ; Mr. Sherman, the eloquent man ; 
Mr. Lacey,the ladies’ man, and Mr. Eddy, 
the handsome man, while I have the repu
tation on the Committee of being the 
modest man. I  am only a country news
paper man: perhaps too modest. [Laugh
ter.] This should be my place (indicating 
the reporters): not this (indicating the 
platform.)I want to say this, however,that 
never in the future as long as I  am a mem
ber of the lower branch of the National 
Legislature, will I  sit still in my seat, and 
permit any member of that body to rise 
and say that the education of the Indian 
is a failure. [Applause.] It is not a failure. 
The Indian! I  don’t see any difference 
between the Indian and the white man. 
The Indian, as we have seen today, can 
make a wagon; he can shoe a horse; he 
can build a house; he can make shoes; 
he can stand on this platform and deliver 
an oration; he can quote Latin; he can 
join a brass band, and play great music; 
he can play football; [Applause.] I  don’t 
know whit more a white man can do.

All the Indian wanted was a chance; it 
is a little late in the day; henceforth we 
are going to give him a chance. [Ap
plause.] We are going to take him into the 
United States. We are going to say to

him like the men who come from Ger
many, and from France, and from Italy, 
and from Scandinavia, who stay over here 
until they become accustomed to our 
ways; we are not going to refer to him 
any longer as a German, or a Frenchman, 
or a Scandinavian, but we refer to him 
as an American citizen, and that is the 
way we ought to refer henceforth to the 
Indian. He has demonstrated that he 
can become civilized and be a citizen ; a 
useful citizen; an educated, Christian, 
American citizen, and I would not hesi
tate in saying that if the exigencies of the 
hour demanded it he could follow the 
flag and fight. [Applause.]

[To the students.)
Now, speaking of the flag, I  don’t know 

whether we can make as much noise as 
the white people, but I am going to ask 
you to stand up and give three cheers for 
the flag. No half-way cheering about 
this, either. Now, three cheers for the 
flag: Hip, hip; Hurrah!
Ca p t . P r a t t :

In my capacity as Superintendent I  
have to maintain something of the equi
librium of affairs constantly. You noticed 
early in the evening you had a song from 
the girls. I  see on the list we have a boys’ 
quartette. We will have that now.

Myron M. Moses, George F. Hazelett, 
Frank Shively and Clarence Butler, sang 
“ Roll on Majestic Ocean,”  and were 
encored, responding with one stanza of 
“ The Soldier’s Farewell” :
Ca p t . P r a t t :

It has been referred to here to-night 
that when the Carlisle appropriation was 
up in the House, an attack was made up
on the school. It didn’t hurt us any. I 
think it helped us very much, because 
our friends came forward and made a 
good defence, and when the time came, 
the majority was more than two to one in 
our favor.

M r . Sh e r m a n : Five to one.
Ca p t . Pr a t t  : Five to one,the Chairman 

of the Committee says. One of the gen
tlemen who stood by us then had visited 
the school but a little while before, and 
spent a couple of hours or more with me 
walking around the grounds, and from 
that he drew a picture that evidently had 
a great influence. I  call upon Hon. John 
F. Lacey, of Iowa, member of the House 
of Representatives, and one of the mem
bers of the Indian Committee.
Mr. LACEY:

It certainly was a pleasure to me to 
have the opportunity to defend the Car
lisle School, and to defend it with what 
knowledge I  had of its work and its 
necessities. A  year ago, I  cannot say 
exactly whether it was that or longer, I 
happened to be in this neighborhood, and 
I stopped off at Carlisle, with t he deter
mination of visiting the school. The 
strangers who are here today see 
the school upon dress parade; I mean the 
kitchens, etc. I visited the identical 
shops, the kitchens, unheralded and un
expected, and I found them just as clean 
as they are today. [Applause.] You 
have a great Institution here, and an In
stitution that has done, is doing, and 
will do good work. I  have seen it writ
ten somewhere that the time would come 
when the swords would be beaten into 
plowshares, and barracks be turned into 
Indian Schools, or something to that ef
fect. [Applause.]

We have several Indian Schools in 
this country, but they are not as success
ful as this school, in this particular. It 
iB not the education of the head alone 
that is needed, but of the heart. You 
must educate the Indian’s heart, as well 
as his hands and head, and that is done 
right here at the Carlisle School, as we 
can all see, and that is why this school is 
a success.

We have here tonight,two monomaniacs 
on the Indian question—my good friend 
Dr. Duncan, and Capt. Pratt. [Laughter.] 
These gentlemen have both started out 
with the same idea. When I  saw Dr. 
Duncan this evening looking right into 
the faces of these bright Indian boys and 
girls, and talking to them, I  felt he was 
talking straight into the hearts of every 
boy and girl here. He took 839 imagina
tive and superstitious Indians to a little

Island off the coast of Alaska, and made 
them Christian men and women, and this 
same intelligence and honesty of purpose 
I  recognized in Capt. Pratt when he built 
this school and made an Institution of 
learning out of a deserved army barracks.

Now, what do we find here?
I  am glad to see that these Indians are 

being educated in more ways than one; 
they are taught how to work; they are 
taught how to read and write, and under
stand all that education presents; how to 
qualify themselves in preparing for good 
citizenship inwall respects, and to become 
citizeus of America.

Now, for your future. When you leave 
this school, you have to go to work. You 
can’t have the civilization of the white 
man without having its burdens and obli
gations.

It is the saving of wealth and the mak
ing of it, that makes men move forward, 
and cultivates civilization. That is the 
first thing you have to look to when you 
leave school, because you have to go out 
into the world and face the hard life of 
mankind, upon the same footing and plane 
taken by other men. And as a friend of 
the school, as a member of that Commit
tee, I  am glad to have been able to do some
thing for the support of this school, and 
to speak a good word indts behalf; and it 
is a pleasure to be here 'tonight. I  think 
it was a happy inspiration this evening 
that caused our good friend Mr. Landis to 
suggest three cheers for the old flag; and 
the cheers of these children fully con
vinced me that we are in times of peace 
now, when formerly it was nothing but 
oppression to them. We are carrying the 
red race into the freedom of American 
citizenship. You will have to face the 
same problems that we will have in the 
future, and we must give to you the same 
opportunities for preparation that we 
have. [Applause.]
Ca p t . Pr a t t :

I  have told the Chairman of the Com
mittee sitting by my side that a very large 
number of the students of Dickinson Col
lege were in front of us, and he asked me 
just now whether we could not get a song 
from them.
M r . L a n d is , after a little pause:

Surely there is a Beta quartette here; 
it will be the first college that never had 
one. [Appliuse.] •
Ca p t . Pr a t t , after a little delay:

I  fear they are too much divided. I f  
you can give us a song we shall be glad to 
hear you. Are you ready over in the cor
ner ?

The Dickinson students then rendered 
a song, which was applauded.

Then yells followed by the various So
cieties of the College, which caused much 
merriment. The Indian School boys not 
to be behind gave their yell, “ Hello! 
Hellee! Who are we? Hello! Hellee! 
Who are we ? Hello! Hellee! Who are we ? 
Indians, Carlisle,”  to which the Dickin
son College boys responded amid much 
laughter.
Ca p t . P r a t t :

Last year 1 captured an old friend of 
mine, a friend of many years, and got 
him to come to Carlisle; and he was a hit, 
so everybody said. I  thought so, too. 
He gave us a very fine lecture last night; 
one of the best we ever heard at the 
school or in the town of Carlisle. He is 
here on the platform, and there are near
ly two hundred people here from a dis
tance who did not hear him, last night. 
I  want them to hear him. I  introduce 
my old friend, Dr. George L. Spining.
Dr. SPINING.

I  feel very much like the Irish prisoner 
at the bar, who interrupted the Judge 
when he was giving a charge to the jury. 
The Judge turned to him, and said:

“ Prisoner at the bar, I  don’t want any
thing out of your head but silence, and 
mighty little of that.”  [ Laughter.]

That is the way I feel this evening, that 
the people don’t want anything more out 
of me but silence, but the power of imagi
nation is tremendous, and I feel as the 
old man from Vermont did.

There was a farmer from Vermont went 
out to California, and he heard that some 
man had made a great hit on pop-corn. 
He had planted his whole ranch of one
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thousand acres in pop-corn, and harvested 
a tremendous crop. He put it all in one 
barn, and by some means or other, the 
barn took fire Tbe corn was well dried, 
and there was such a popping of pop-corn 
that it rained pop-corn all over that Cali
fornia ranch It  came down pop-corn a 
foot deep. He had an old mare from Ver
mont which was standing out in the field, 
who imagined that a regular old Ver
mont winter had set in, and taking a last 
look around her, she laid down and froze 
to death. [Laughter.]

I  think that if some of our unconverted 
members of Congress were here tonight, 
they would feel that it was the Indians’ 
inning; that the whole country was going 
with the Indians, and that it was no use 
to be a white man any longer. They 
would simply be overcome by the power 
of imagination and lie down, and perhaps 
freeze to death. [Laughter.] This is the 
Indians inning in a great many ways, 
and they have had one grand inning to
night.

Nothing has touched my heart so much 
as the sympathy that has been expressed 
upon this platform by the representatives 
of large sections of this country, sympa
thies which have been expressed and 
pledged in behalf of the Indians and their 
future.

I  have been struck with the adaptabili
ty of the Indian children; how they can 
turn themselves from one thing to an
other; with what nicety; with what per
fection. Why, I  was sitting here with my 
eyes closed, and hearing the quartette I 
thought that it was a real old Yale quar
tette that was singing tonight. Boys, you 
did well. Girls, you did better. [Laughter.]

Now, I  understand these Indian chil
dren are taught to make their own cloth
ing; taught to make their own boots and 
shoes, and taught a variety of other things, 
and we are turning out good American cit
izens from this crude material.

I  said American citizens! Who is the 
American citizen of today?

Is he a descendant of the Pilgrim Fa
thers?

Is he a descendant of the Revolutionary 
Fathers?

I was looking over the statistics of Chi
cago and New York sometime ago, and I 
discovered that in Chicago there are 
about fifty different nationalities absorbed 
in that city alone, and there are fully 
that number in the City of New York. F if
ty-different nationalities are pouring fifty 
differentstreams into our great Republic— 
Republic like the mighty ocean, ail the 
streams pouring into its great breadth 
and depth ; and so we take these different 
nationalities and assimilate them into 
one composite man, and he is the Ameri
can of today, but I don’t know that we 
are going to get any more patriotic blood 
out of this composite man than from these 
young Indians righthere, the real Amtri- 
caus; and if ever the time comes for this 
country to go to war you will find no 
more patriotic element in all respects, 
than right here at Carlisle. [Applause ]

Just one word more. We have heard it 
said that the only good Indian is a dead 
Indian. Now, those who are here tonight 
have been amazed with the great work 
that has been performed in our midst, 
and let us carry the impression of this 
good work with us to our homes, and let 
us speak to every one about it; and when
ever you hear the word said that the only 
good Indian is a dead Indian, point to 
Carlisle; point to the great work that is 
here being done; and I would say with ref
erence to Capt. Pratt and his work, if you 
want to see his monument, look around 
you here, and if you want to see the monu
ment of our brother, Dr. Duncan, look at 
that great Christian community, at one 
time low, degraded Indians, planted on 
an island in the Pacific Ocean. May God 
bless these men, who are our leaders in 
carrying out this great philanthropic 
and Christian work. [Applause.]
Ca p t . P r a t t :

We have kept you a long time, and 
have several speakers whom we expect
ed to hear from, but there will be another 
chance tomorrow, and I  think it best we 
close now; I  bid you all good-night.

T H U R S D A Y  M ORNING.
On Thursday morning, the school room 

and class work were open for inspection. 
Dr. Devins, in his New York Observer ar
ticle says that “ the feature of special in
terest to most of the visitors was the 
thorough training in American history 
which the students of all grades had re
ceived.” The Sloyd room claimed a 
special interest, and the art display 
held the attention of many as they passed 
through Assembly Hall. The visitors 
were more scattered than in former 
years, proving more satisfactory to both 
teachers and pupils, as recitations went on.

THURSDAY AFTERNOON.
COMM ENCEMENT EXERCISES, PROPER.

At 2 P.M.,the Gymnasium was crowded 
to its fullest capacity. Had the build
ing been twice the size of its present 
spacious proportions there would not have 
been room for all who desired to attend. 
Over 3000 people were within its walls, on 
the floor and gallery, when the student 
body again marched in, to the music of 
the band. When all were settled Captain 
Pratt said:

We will open these general Commence
ment exercises with an invocation by the 
Rev. Sherman Coolidge.
R e v . Coolidge, prayed in part:

We beseech thee Almighty God for thy 
presence here this afternoon at this meet
ing. We thank thee for the opportunity 
given us of meeting together face to face. 
We ask thy blessings upon the people, 
teachers, friends, and Superintendent of 
this Carlisle School. Grant thy blessings, 
O God, upon the endeavors of the friends 
of our race. Grant that all our efforts may 
be consecrated to thy service, to our coun
try, and to mankind. Grant us by thy 
benediction and grace that we may follow 
the footsteps of thy blessed Son, whom 
thou didst send into the world to work the 
redemption of mankind, and that we may 
look forward to thy blessing in the eternal 
world to come. Help us always to look to 
thee and depend upon thee that we may be 
successful, in the name of Jesus Christ, 
our only Saviour and Mediator, Amen. 
Ca p t . P r a t t .

You all have programmes, therefore 
there will be no need of further announce
ment until we get to the end, 'We will 
now take up the regular program.

PROGRAMME.
CHORDS— “ New Hail Columbia” Chadwick. 

Band and School.
OR ATION—“ Indians as Allies of the

United States.” Jacob Jimeson.
ORATION—“ Benefitsof the Outing System

to Indian Girls.” Martha Sickles.
GREETING TO SPRING, - - - Strauss.

Choir.
ORATION—“The Ration System.”

Joseph Blackbear.
ORATION—“ How Many Steps in the Rear?”

Lillian Coraplainville.
HONGROISE—"Second Hungarian Rhapsody.”

Liszt. Indian Band.
ORATION—“ Has Citizenship Proved a Failure

Among the Omahas?” Mitchell Barada. 
ORATION—“The Story of an Old Road,”

Anna Morton.
PIANO DUET—“ Sakontala Valse Brillante.”

Mabel Buck and Ida Swallow. Bendel. 
ORATION—“ A People Who Would Not be Driven,” 

Wilson Welsh.
ORATION—“ A Dash for Freedom.”

David McFarland- 
PRESENTATION OF DIPLOMAS.

Rev. .T. A. Lippincott, D.D., LL.D 
ADDRESSES—
AMERICA—

Band, School and Audience.

IND IANS AS A LLIE S  OF THE 
UNITED STATES.

By  Jacob Jimeson , of N ew  Y o r k .
Some people think of the Indian and 

his tomahawk with horror, because so 
much has been said and written of the 
wrong he has done, and very little told 
of the good Within a few years, he has 
been heard of as a farmer, as a black
smith, anil now, he is famous as a foot 
ball kicker. But greater than all of these, 
he was a soldier, and more than once de
fended that glorious flag.

Pause for a moment to consider the 
American Indians as allies of these 
United States. When we reflect upon 
what has passed, we find in many cases 
the Indians were not idle. They were 
useful to your enemy, but as friendship 
with you grew stronger and stronger, 
they more than redeemed themselves. 
May that friendship now last forever. To 
be in peace and friendship, we must have 
harmony; without it, the family is broken

up, society suffers, sorrow and distress 
follow; war, bloodshed, and all evils re
sult from the lack of it.

When the colonies were small, when 
the United States was but an infant, 
when the new settlers were in distress, 
Pocahontas, with her loving heart and hos
pitality, came forth and won the friend
ship of your race, which was of great 
benefit to them In 1607, when the first 
pei manent seitlement was made in James
town, Virginia, Chief Powhatan, the fa
ther of Pocahontas, said to Capt. John 
Smith: “ Why should you take by force 
from us that which you can obtain by 
love? Why should you destroy ns, who 
have provided you with food, and are 
willing to supply your wants if you will 
come in a friendly manner?” I f  the views 
expressed by the Chief had governed the 
intercourse between the races from that 
time, much of the suffering, torture and 
death, that accompanied the early settle
ments of our country would have been 
spared. It is not from tradition or story 
that we found our inspiration for bravery. 
I think it is a new, separate and different 
motive from that known in history. The 
wars of Csesar, Alexander and Napoleon 
were all for different motives. Csesar 
sought honor in glory, Alexander in do
minion and Napoleon in both. A ll these 
men fought for personal honors, and their 
followers were not inspired by a devotion 
to country, but by a desire to obey their 
powerful leader.

In the conflicts between the United 
States and the European powers touching 
our territorial rights, the Indians enlisted 
in the American army; and when Detroit 
was in danger, an army of Indian allies 
protected and saved it from going to ashes. 
In the war of 1861, the Indians from 
many states furnished a large number of 
men. Indian Territory alone furnished 
three Indian volunteer regiments, num
bering in the first regiment 64 officers and 
1784 enlisted men, in the second regiment 
66 officers and 1835 enlisted men, and in 
the third regiment 52 officers and 1437 en
listed men. They were officered by both 
white men and Indians; probably two- 
thirds of them being of the former class 
These regiments were composed of Creeks, 
Osages and Cherokees. The records at the 
War Department further show that othei 
Indians served in the various white vol
unteer organizations, but as they did not 
serve exclusively in Indian regiments, 
the number of tribes to which they be
longed can not be readily ascertained. 
But the whole number of them in the 
military service for the Union, in propor
tion was greater than the whites furnished 
by the Government. One of the prominent 
Indian soldiers at that time was Gen. Ely 
8. Parker, who served as one of Gen. 
Grant’s staff. These Indians fought not 
for personal honors, nor in self-defence, 
nor even in defending their homes. They 
had long ago solved the meaning of slav
ery, and knew the value of liberty. And 
for these, they did not .hesitate for a mo
ment to join the armies. When the time 
came for action, they marched by the 
side of their white comrades and fought, 
that you might have justice and that oth
ers might be free.

To-day, our friendship is a thousand 
times greater than ever before, though we 
are very small in number; if that glori
ous flag should be in danger, I can safely 
assure you, that the Red Man would not 
be the last to defend it. May those bright 
stars and stripes forever float, free and 
equal to the flags of other nations.

BENEFITS OF THE OUTING SYS
TEM TO THE IN D IA N  GIRLS.

B y  M a r t h a  L. S ic k le s , of W isconsin .

Nearly all of the Indians are separated 
from civilization and kept together on 
reservations, where they have no chance 
to see what the outside woLd is doing. 
There they are fed and clothed by the 
Government like children, instead of 
being taught to be self-supporting.

Realizing the harm that this system 
was doing to the Indians, it became the 
policy of t his Institution to bring its pu
pils into contact with civilization as far 
as possible, therefore in 1881 the Outing 
System began—the policy of placing In 
dian youth in the homes of white people.

It was very hard and discouraging at 
first to get auyone to take the pupils, who 
knew, very iitde, if any, of the English 
language, and still les£ of the life of toe 
people. But these difficulties in time 
were overcome, and toe school now re
ceives from three to four hundred appli
cations for “ outing students” each year, 
that cannot be filled.

Not only the pupils and the school 
have been benefited by the Outing Sys
tem, but also the patrons and the Gov
ernment have been benefited in many 
ways.

The pupils, by being placed in good 
American homes, get an idea of civilized 
life. There, they are introduced to a 
great many beneficial experiences. They 
first learn to take care of themselves 
while traveling alone and changing cars 
in large cities, such as Harrisburg and 
Philadelphia, when going to different 
parts of the country.

It would be impossible here, where so 
much of the work must of necessity be 
done by machinery, to teach the girls 
everything that is taught in the country 
homes Therefore she is placed in fam
ilies on farms and in boarding houses, at 
the sea-shore and in the mountains where 
she has every opportunity to learn gener
al house-work and cooking. Those who 
are too small for this work, run errands, 
take care of children, and perform many 
other little tasks that their willing hands 
are able to do She also grows in charac
ter and culture, gained largely by the 
country-mother’s example and teaching. 
By being with her constantly, she falls 
into her waj s of working, of conversing, 
and of using odd moments profitably. 
She is generally invited to join the family 
circles in the evenings, where she is at 
liberty to read or join in the conversation; 
or if she is going to school, she is helped 
with her lessons.

When a girl is at the sea-shore, she 
comes in contact with all kinds of people; 
the poor and tbe rich, the ignorant, the 
most refined and edueated, aie met along 
the beach, and she sees what kind of peo
ple make up the world. I f she is in a 
family where a great deal of company is 
entertained, she gains experience in 
meeting straugers readily, by helping her 
mistress to receive guests and serve re
freshments. In this respect, the girls 
have a better opportunity for learning 
etiquette than the boys, who are gener
ally placed on farms, where the necessity 
of the situation directs his thoughts into 
the line of practical farming, such as 
plowing, sowing grain, harvesting, and 
taking care of stock.

When pupils stay in the country all 
winter, the' are required to go to school 
at least eighty days. This helps them to 
use the English language readily, and 
because of this they can understand their 
lessons better and learn more. One of 
the girls in the second grade stayed in 
the country for two winters, going to a 
good public school, and last autumn when 
she returned to Carlisle was able to enter 
the seventh grade. There are many 
others who do as well in their studies. 
This shows what can be done with the In
dian wheu taken into civilzation.

A most important thing which they 
learn, is to economize The Indians, like 
other uneducated people, are the greatest 
of spendthrifts; they have no thoughtfor 
the future; to eat, drink and sleep, con
stitutes their life. Economy, therefore, 
not being a natural instinct, must be 
taught by experience and example; and 
they get both in the country, Their guard
ians advise them in the expenditure of 
money, and a list of the things purchased 
must be sent to the school at the end of 
each month.

Last year, seven hundred and twenty 
pupils, being placed in the different parts 
of the country, earned twenty thousand 
four hundred forty-eight dollars and thir
ty-nine cents, saving a total of nine thou
sand seven hundred fourteen dollars and 
twenty four cents to spend through the 
winter, to attend lectures and other enter
tainments that they could not otherwise 
have enjoyed. They save the Govern
ment a great deal by buying much of their 
own clothing, paying their own minister, 
giving money towards the buildings that 
are needed here.

The people, who have seen or become 
acquainted with the pupils, become in
terested in the Indian education and visit 
the school. Even before they come and 
see what they are doing, they learn that 
the Indians are not what some of the 
historians represent them to be—lazy, 
fierce, and incapable of being civilized. 
The youth of the red race are capable of 
becoming useful citizens. The Father in 
Heaven has created all nat ions of the earth 
equal; has endowed them all with possi
bilities of development, as the germ is 
hidden in the acorn. Given the condi
tions and necessity, the Indian becomes 
a man, a woman, a worker, and a creator 
of life and beauty.

“ THE RATION SYSTEM.”
By Joseph B l a c k b e a r , Ok l a h o m a .

This is not a new subject to those who 
are interested in studying the condition of 
the Indian. We find that in the early 
part of the 18th century, when the foreign 
nations were in control of the various 
parts of the United States, they dealt with 
the Indians very much as they pleased.

In 1775, the Continental Congress passed 
an act which in substance was; that as 
the Indians depend on the colonists for 
arms, ammunition, and clothing, which 
became necessary to their subsistence, 
that there be three departments of the In
dian, and in the following year the stand
ing committee of Indian affairs was first 
appointed or organized in the assembly of 
Congress; and here began the vexing “ In
dian Question.”

The first formal treaty made by the 
United States was with the Deleware In
dians in 1778. *In 1783 Congress ordered 
the Secretary of War to notify the various 
Indian nations of the fact that the United 
States Government desired to make a 
friendly treaty with them. This system 
of dealing with the various tribes of In-



dians as separate nations was continued 
until 1869.

In 1798, an act was passed by Congress 
authorizing the President of the United 
States to appoint from time to time such 
persons as he may desire as temporary 
agents for the Indians, and that they 
should reside among them in order to 
carry out their work. The main object 
was to promote civilization among the 
various tribes of Indians, and at the same 
time the United States Government be
gan to furnish them with domestic ani
mals, farming implements and also with 
goods and money. The cutting off of the 
hunting and roaming grounds of the In 
dians began in 1882.

In 1871, Congress ordered that the form
er treaties should be at an end, and then 
first, the Indians became “ Wards of the 
nation.”  Then began the new method of 
dealing with them. Under the Indian 
policy of 1886-7 all non-reservation In
dians were to be placed on the present 
reservations,and the present ration system 
was fully established and the rations were 
to be issued at stated times. Thus we 
trace the growth of the present ration 
system, which is the greatest curse to our 
people, and promises as to their mode of 
life to keep them Indians all the time. 
As long as they receive rations they will 
not change. Tt is not uncommon for the 
rations issued to be consumed in two days, 
and the balance of the intervals between 
the issues they have to struggle for their 
living or starve or steal. The conditions 
outside of their reservation do not have 
any effect upon them because they do not 
have any idea of the size of the world, or 
the advancement of civilization

To illustrate the present condition of an 
average Indian, I quote the following from 
the census of 1890. “ The 1811 Piegans of 
the Blackfeet Agency, Montana, all re
ceive rations and have been receiving 
them ever since 1855, a period of thirty-five 
years. But little advance has been made 
by them towards self-support and they are 
simply like stalled oxen and are fed on 
the reservation by their owner the United 
States Government.”

The cost to the United States Govern
ment of this tribe is enormous and many 
other tribes are placed under sirniliar cir
cumstances. If thirty-five years of this 
system has done nothing for the better 
ment of this people, does it not argue the 
necessity of a change in plan?

The purpose of our generous Govern
ment is to make a good American citizen 
out of the Indian, and it hopes to prepare 
him by keeping him in the reservation. 
I  know by the experience of my own peo
ple that the Government's policy as seen 
in the reservation ration system cannot 
make a good citizen out of the Indian, but 
that it keep£ him a pauper and causes the 
degeneration of his moral and physical 
being.

The whole continent was his, biff his 
idea of home was that the waters yield his 
fish, the trees, his shelter and fuel, and 
the rolling prairies gave him food and 
clothes. A ll these conditions were sim
ple, but when he was confronted by the 
bounds of his reservation, he did not even 
realize the necessities of life and failed to 
change his present condition. Since he 
does not have to work to earn his bread by 
the sweat of his brow, he considers labor 
dishonorable. He boldly meets all calam
ities and even death, but he resists the 
tendered civilization of the white man 
and childishly allows himself to be 
cared for by his great father in Washing
ton.

The present demands and requirements 
of civilized life make him realize that his 
existence is coming to an end. The curl
ing smoke of his wigwam has vanished 
before civilization. One step outside of 
his reservation tells him that the clouds 
of smoke rising from these very forests 
are cau«ed by the enterprising people of 
the towns and cities; it tells him that he 
must either labor with them, or die on the 
reservation.

One of the most striking features of 
this Indian problem is, that there are peo
ple who are continually denouncing the 
idea of abandoning the tribal organizations 
of the Indians.

So long as they remain in their reserva
tions and as tribes, they will be Indians 
only. The only hope for us is in the in
dividual; to break away from the reser
vation, forsake the rations and bring our
selves into civilization and citizenship.

Regenerate the young Indians and they 
will become good, self-supporting Ameri
can citizens, and the ration system with 
all its other pauperizing agencies will be 
things of the past.

HOW M ANY STEPS IN  THE 
REAR?

B y L il l ia n  Com pla inv ille , op Id a h o .
As applied to the dusky woman and her 

fair sister, this question demands our in
terest and arouses our ambition.

Let us first consider the time each has 
had to advance in civilization, and see if 
it is hardly just to compare the steps be
tween them. Our fair sister has had nine
teen hundred years and more to become 
what she is today. Civilization was hand - 
ed down to her from the Greeks, although

in a very crude state, long before the time 
of Christ, but it is to Christianity that wo
man owes her elevated position of to-day. 
Ancient history teaches us that they were 
very much degraded before the coming of 
our Blessed Redeemer.

Let us now turn from this vivid picture 
to obtain another view When Columbus 
first landed on this great American Con
tinent, did he discover a nation that was 
civilized and steadily improving? No, 
he came into contact with a nation in its 
most degraded form; a nation that was 
clothed in the skins of animals, the leaves 
and barks of trees and that obtained its 
living like the wild beasts of the forests.

With this strong contrast in view do we 
wonder that our fair sister is so far ahead ? 
But we are proud to say that we can com
pete with them in many ways. You have 
inspected our sewing room and laundry 
and have witnessed our gymnastic exer
cises. Do they not speak for themselves? 
Ask our kind patrons, in whose homes we 
spend the summer, concerning many 
other points, those who have so generous
ly given us their time in order to teach us 
the necessity of education and the true 
value of economy in house-keeping.

On entering an Indian teepee you would 
soon discover that the woman’s spare mo
ments are not spent in idleness. Women 
of different tribes have their own special 
work ; some make pottery, others weave 
their own blankets, make beaded work 
and can sew beautifully.

We are here today to show you that we, 
as Indians, are endowed withunderstand- 
iug and the power of learning as well as 
other natives. We are not yet equal in 
intellectual growth and executive ability, 
but with time for careful training we can 
take our place on the great stage of life 
and perform our part as creditably as our 
fair sisters.

I f I  could describe all the wrongs, suf
ferings and hardships that the Indians 
were obliged to endure in the earlier 
times it would certainly present to us a 
very pathetic picture. In the Colonial 
days, when our white brothers and sisters 
came from the older countries to make 
this their future home, they drove our 
race, at the point of gun and sword, as far 
west as they possibly could and would 
have driven us further had not the mighty 
ocean interfered.

They very unceremoniously took the 
Indians’ land from them, and becau-e the 
poor Indians tried to defend themselves 
and their land they waged war against 
them. Instead of going among them and 
signing a peaceful treaty like our good 
William Penn, they pusned the Indians as 
far from civilization as they could and 
then expected them tobe peaceful. Think
ing they were performing a benevolent act, 
they gathered the Indians together and 
placi d them on tracts of land we too well 
know as the Reservation.

Is there a nation under the sun, if kept 
from contact with other nations, that ad
vances in civilization ? The people who 
live in the secluded parts of Asia still 
have the same customs as they had a 
hundred years ago. The most civilized 
countries are composed of people from all 
over the world. Are we then amazed 
that they occupy the most prominent 
place in the world’s history?

If the Indian woman continues to be an 
Indian and live on the Reservation, I am 
grieved to sav that there is little or no fu
ture for her, as her life there is not much 
better than that of a slave. We hope the 
day is soon coming when our great Gov
ernment will do away with all such affairs 
as annuities, rations, the reservation sys 
tern, and let the stalwart dependent In
dians look out for themselves.

I f the dusky woman is allowed to take 
her place in the world and depend on her 
own resources, without the sneering jests 
of white people who call themselves civil
ized, the “ Steps in the Rear” will not be 
many, and with the aid of ,the extended 
hand of her fair sister, she can walk with 
them side by side.

HAS C ITIZENSHIP PROVED A 
FAILU RE AMONG THE 

OMAHA INDIANS?
B y M i t c h e l l  B a r a d a , op N e b r a s k a .

In years gone by, the Omahas were a 
happy people, living together, supplying 
their wants mainly by hunting. They 
have always been a quiet and orderly peo
ple The men spent llieir time in fishing 
and hunting and the women did most of 
the work, as was the custom among all 
Indians. But this condition of affairs 
could not go on forever, for the country 
around them was becoming settled, and 
their game was fast disappearing 

Among the first to realize this was Miss 
Alice Fletcher, a lady sent out by 
Harvard College in the early eighties to 
study the Indians from an. historical 
stand-point. She became especially in
terested in the Omahas, and after study
ing their ways of living, she thought 
their condition would be improved, if 
they were to have their lauds in severalty, 
for then each one would have something 
to call his own, and therefore they would 
naturally take more interest in the pur
suits of civilized life. Through the in
fluence of friends, she got permission to

| give to each Indian a piece of land, and 
a number of Indians received allotments, 
but on account of opposition on the part 
of some in authority, the work progressed 
slowly.

About 1887, Senator Dawes became in
terested in the matter Thinking he saw 
a possibility of all the Indians in the 
United States becoming citizens, by hav
ing their lands in severalty, he introduced 
a bill into Congress providing that all 
Indians should be allotted lands. This 
bill became a law February 8, 1887.

In the meantime, the work under Miss 
Fletcher’s care progressed, and about 1885 
the Omaha lands were practically allotted. 
Almost at the same time the Government 
stopped the issuing of food, and they be 
came citizens of this great republic. 
Thrown upon their own responsibilities, 
with almost no knowledge of what was 
expected of them, having as their exam
ples a low class of whites, who went among 
them to profit by their iguorance, the 
Indians, instead of learning anything 
good from these people, adopted, among 
their other thriftless habits, that of drink
ing and gambling. Though they have 
the most of their reservation under culti
vation, and many have built comfortable 
houses and are very successful farmers, 
intemperance is so manifest that the good 
effect is overshadowed

Some people give this as a reason for 
saying allotment has been a failure, but 
we have only to look at those reservations 
where allotments have not been made, 
and there we see the same condition of 
affairs, or worse, in regard to intemper
ance Therefore, no one can say with 
truth that the provisions of the Dawes 
Bill have been the cause of the lamentable 
condition among the Omahas.

Before these Indians became citizens 
they were very temperate, in fact they 
constituted a temperance league having 
one very effective law, and that was: 
that an Indian caught, intoxicated, on the 
reservation should be whipped. This law 
was enforced by the chiefs in such a man
ner that none cared to violate it. When 
they became citizens the Government 
passed a law making it a crime to sell an 
Indian liquor, but here is an example of its 
enforcement. A white man arrested on 
the reservation for selling whiskey to the 
Indians, was taken before the courts at 
Omaha and the judges fined him one dol 
lar. The sheriff paid his fine and he was 
sent back to the reservation, there to 
carry on, in his way, the work of uncivil 
izing the Indians. This is one case. 
There are scores of others. One is enough 
to show you the fault lies not in the 
Dawes Bill, but in the way the laws gov
erning the Indians have been enforced 
since they became citizens.

No white farmer can take a piece of 
land and get rich in one year, but it takes 
time, many years perhaps, before success 
will reward his effo) ts. So it is with the 
Omanas. You cannot realize the tempta
tions they have to struggle against.

Perhaps years may pass before success 
will come to them. Yet come it will, the 
day decreed by God, when they will stand 
forth, not as Indian, but as men and wo
men capable of caring for themselves.

THE STORY OF AN  OLD ROAD. 
B y A n n ie  M. M orton , N ew  M exico .

The road to the north of us is a part of 
the old stage route, from Philadelphia to 
Pittsburg and the west, and is called the 
Harrisburg turnpike. If it could speak 
it might tell the following story:

For nearly two hundred years I have 
been lying here in the great Cumberland 
Valley. I  stretch from the Delaware 
River at Philadelphia to the boundary of 
Ohio, at Pittsburg. My days have been 
spent both in sadness and happiness and 
often the question comes to me, has any 
one ever taken the interest to recall all t hat 
has happened to me? In order to tell you 
of all my wonderful experiences I  must 
take you back to the early days. I was 
first “ educated” you might say or else 
“ civilized” about the year 1818, and am 
still learning new things each day as I 
run so near great colleges and schools of 
Pennsylvania. Their students come over 
me talking of their lessons and experi
ences, walking in blissful ignorance over 
the old road not knowing the man y strange 
things that have happened here.

During the Revolutionary War in 1776, 
the “ 1st Regiment of the United Colonies” 
was under the command of Gen. George 
Washington, and how often they too, have 
marched over the same road to their 
duties, for Carlisle was then the central 
point of influence and patriotic devotion. 
Again iD 1791 during the “ Whiskey Insur
rection” Washington came over this same 
road, accompanied by Secretary Hamil
ton and his army of 4000 men. He was 
gladly received, both by the people and by 
the old turnpike road who had the honor 
of seeing him again.

I well remember the time Carlisle was 
the place where British prisoners were 
sent for confinement. Among these I re
collect two men, Major Andre and Lieut. 
Despard, who had been captured by Mont
gomery near Lake Champlain Many 
days they walked for six miles over this 
road on a parole of honor, but they were

not allowed to go outside of the town 
without the military dress. While here 
they occupied a stone house on Lot No. 
161 at the corner of South Hanover St. 
and Chapel Alley.

In 1797, I had the great honor of carry
ing three royal men, exiles from Europe. 
They were Louis Phillippe, then twenty- 
four years of age and his two brothers, 
Duke of Montpensier and Count Beau- 
jolais, who passed through Carlisle on 
their way to New Orleans.

The Hessian soldiers, captured by Wash
ington, were brought over this road as 
prisoners. They were taken to the Bar
racks where they built the Guard House, 
which is one of the old land marks of 
this section.

The spring, which runs through the 
town, is named after the Indian Interpre
ter LeTort, who lived in a cabin at its 
source. He with many Indian tribes 
used to roam over this road. Indian rel
ics, which can now be seen at the Smith
sonian in Washington, were found in the 
cave on the Conodoguinet. These Indians 
have moved farther west, but their great, 
great grandchildren have now come to 
take their places in Carlisle. As late as 
1861 an Indian family lived near the cave 
and their father went to fight with the 
Union soldiers. Even Benjamin Frank
lin walked over me at the time a treaty 
was made by him and other commis
sioners, with the allies of other western 
tribes in the year 1753.

I  was first made into a turnpike about 
1818, when the road bed was somewhat 
changed, but as all people change every 
seven years and we still know them as 
the same person, so I  am the same old 
road, and haven’t forgotten that Judge 
Watts, who had a great interest in farm
ing introduced the first McCormick reap
er iu 1840.

Among those who attented Dickinson 
College in the early days was James Bu
chanan, who was afterward President of 
theUnited States. That he would occupy 
this high position never entered his mind 
when he was walking over this road with 
his college class-mates, among whom 
were Mr. Creswell, who iu after years 
became Postmaster General and Mr. 
Taney, whom you all remember as the 
Chief Justice.

Even General Harrison went on this 
road, processions came out to welcome 
him and he spoke to the people. Then there 
were Daniel Webster and hie wife, who 
came over this old turnpike road and no 
doubt were familiar with me, for l was 
with them, having taken them on their 
way several times to Philadelphia.

In 1863 General Fitzhugh Lee came 
with his large body of cavalry through 
Carlisle, leaving destruction in his path. 
To a great many of you, he is fymiliar 
and I  can say the old turnpike road too 
remembers the frightened people and the 
deserted houses.

There are a great many others who 
come to my mind, but I wish to speak 
now of one who has lived by ray side all 
these years, my good friend—Judge Hen
derson. He has seen my many changes 
and I am always proud to see him walk
ing over the road which is so familiar to 
him. I  have tried to repeat the old echoes 
of what has been lying here writh me. 
They may seem dim and yet I gladly recall 
the days that have gone. The old wagons 
or Conestogas with their travelers have 
about ceased, but some farmers still have 
them without canvass covering and are 
often seen with their sheep and cattle go
ing toward the mountains. With the bi
cyclists it is used a great deal, and their 
merry laughter and chatting as they ride 
over the road is to be remembered. There 
is still another vehicle that has taken the 
place of a Conestoga. It is the well known 
trolley, which daily runs past through t he 
centre of the old turnpike with her pas
sengers and going over the ouce haunted 
road and out to the Indian school What 
a pleasure it is to see the happy faces, as 
they come and go looking out at me whom 
they think lies here so silently, never 
changing unless men take it into their 
hands.

Most of those who first trod over me 
have passed away, but there are a few 
who remain to interest and cheer others 
with their many adventures. Yet the old 
turnpike road will still remain with her 
travelers of to day, with the little wind
ing places here and there through the 
great Cumberland Valley.

A  PEOPLE WHO WOULD NOT BE 
DRIVEN.

B y W i lson W elch of N orth Carolina  .
You may be surprised if I  tell you that, 

there are about tw<> thousand four hundred 
Cherokee Indians in North Carolina alone, 
and together, nearly as many more in the 
States of Tennessee, Georgia, South Car
olina, and Florida. When they were dis
covered by the early settlers they were 
found all along the southern coast, from 
the Atlantic to the Pacifiee, but later 
when the settlements began, these Indiaus 
moved eastward and settled iu the several 
States of North Corolina, Tennessee, 
Georgia, South Carolina, Alabama, and 
Mississippi, and remained there until 
the treaty was made in 1809 between the
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United States Government and the North 
Carolina Indians. This treaty provided 
that all the Indians residing in the State 
of North Carolina should make their 
homes at the head of the Arkansas River, 
the place to be called the Cherokee 
Nation.

In order to have e very one of them go, 
it was necessary to send soldiers; but 
some of the people hid among the 
mountains, and all of the others w^re 
taken to the place now called the Indian 
Territory. After that the number increas
ed by some coming from tbe other States 
until there were just as many as there 
were at first Another treaty was made 
in 1835, providing that all the Indians 
should go to the Indian Territory. Again, 
some of them went to the largest 
mountains and hid among the rocks until 
all the soldiers had gone. Then they 
came back to their own homes. When 
the danger was all over, they bought a 
piece of land from a certain wealthy man, 
and appointed him to look after them, 
sometning like a chief. He gave them 
more land, until they had large tracts 
for their own use.

The Eastern Band of Cherokees are a 
self-supporting people and are not con
sidered Reservation Indians. Most of 
them are citizens of the United States, 
and all of them dress in citizens clothes. 
My people are on an equal footing with 
the white people in everything except 
schools; they vote and pay taxes as any 
citizen in the United States does. Two 
years ago, a Cherokee was appointed clerk 
in the Legislature at Raleigh. •

In 1885, a school was established under 
the management of the Friends from 
Indiana. Before this time, the children 
went to the public schools, and five years 
ago the Government took charge of this 
school.

Their country in the southwestern part 
of the State is very mountainous; the 
Smoky Mountains being a part of the 
Blue Ridge, are about ten miles from the 
school. The chief occupation of the people 
is farming, but some have blacksmith 
and carpenter shops, while others are 
school teachers. The farmers raise fruit— 
apples, peaches and plums, and vegetables 
such ascabbages, potatoes, sweet-potatoes, 
turnips, peas, and peanuts. A ll raise cat
tle, sheep, aud horses for their own use and 
for market. Pottery and basket-making 
are some of the oldest industries.

The Cherokee is the only tribe which 
has its own alphabet, that consists of 
eighty-six letters, and was invented by 
an Indian. These people who would not 
be driven from their homes have made 
wonderful progress within the last sixty 
years. Tne Western Band carried the 
alphabet with them; and today they 
print a paper in the Indian Territory, us
ing the letters of this alphabet on the out
side, while the inside of the paper is 
printed in English. It is about the same 
size as our school paper, ‘ ‘The Red Man.”

When the Civil war began all the East
ern Band who were old enough went to 
war and fought, some on the Union and 
others on the Confederate side. These 
people knew that they could make prog
ress without being driven to the Indian 
Territory; so they determined to stay 
where they were, surrounded by the white 
people aud influenced by them. The 
Reservation Indians could do the same if 
they scattered among the free inhabi
tants of the United States You might 
think that turning loose this large num
ber of ignorant and uuprepart-d people 
would threaten the peace of our commu
nities. Until recently, not a year has 
passed but that we have admitted to our 
shores more ignorant immigrants than 
the whole number of Indians.

Many Indians are in the United States, 
but not of it. My people are here aud 
aie citizens. Why not let all the Indians 
immigrate to the United States?

A  DASH FOR FREEDOM.
By  Da v id  McFa r l a n d , of I d ah o .
We, the original Americans, stepped to 

one side to make room for t he people that 
came to our country. We moved our 
camping grounds, taking our customs 
with us, and as the settlers grew in power 
they pushed us farther and farther back, 
we not even realizing what it meant. Be 
corning jealous of their advancement at 
times, we fought with them. We were 
defeated by their science and by superior 
organization.

After defeat the different tribes were 
driven to their hiding places in the val
leys, mountains and the wild prairies. 
From there they made wars by single 
tribes, and moved still farther west; not 
profiting by experience; fighting among 
themselves; killing each oilier,; thus les
sening their forces, while the white peo
ple, or the “ New Americans,” were in
creasing in number, in wealth and in 
knowledge, till the day came when the 
real owners were set aside, not to be rec 
ognized as Americans, but as a savage and 
alien race.

For many years longer the Indians were 
free to live as they pleased, but more 
trouble arose as the whites advanced, al
ways land-hungry. Again aud again was 
the advance made, again and again the

Indians fell back; and at last Congress 
forced the law that the Indians should be 
under Government care. Some Indians 
declined to be under its care, because they 
had their own rights and leaders as well 
as their own ways of living. The Nez 
Perce tribe loved their savage life and 
wished to depend upon their own way of 
living. Listen to the simple story of their 
conquest.

On a branch of the Columbia river in 
Idaho there lived an unknown tribe. 
Though small in numbers, yet it was con
sidered one of the bravest of the Indian 
tribes that lived along these rivers and 
valleys. In the year 1863, when the first 
missionary arrived among them, they re- 
cieved him kindly, and gave him a place 
to establish a little mission, where they 
were taught both in civilized life and 
Christianity. But when the Government 
ordered that the Indians should have a 
certain amount of land, aud be governed 
by an Agent, there were many chiefs 
among the tribe, who as the Joseph broth
ers declined to go on the reservation. 
They thought it was wise to hold their 
own land and govern themselves. Joseph, 
a man of great energy and ability, decided 
to fight for his land and the freedom of 
his people. He became a leader of his 
tribe. Immediately the Agent told the 
Government that Chief Joseph declined 
to go on the reservation, and the army 
was sent to force him to do it. Before 
the army arrived, some of his braves 
killed the miners. Thus Chief Joseph 
and his band found themselves on the 
war-path in the spring of 1877. They 
struggled in vain for their land, and 
crossed the Rocky Mountains, their aim 
being to cross the line into British soil, 
and be free from the United States. For 
several months they were successful in 
keeping the army at bay, meeting great 
generals on the battlefield, but their forces 
were decreasing, and they lost confidence. 
When captured, there were only a few 
more than seven hundred left, and all 
were made prisoners for five years. When 
free, most of them settled in Washington, 
where they now live. A ll honor to this 
brave leader; he dared stand before the 
world and demand his rights. He has 
contributed to the pages of history a rec
ord similar to that of the heroes of other 
nations, when struggling for their homes 
and for what mankind holds dear.

The new generation of Indians is aspir
ing to something better than what their 
fathers did. We are fighting with our 
shovels and spades to drive away barbar
ism.

We are uo longer set aside, but we are 
recognized by the Government as true 
Americans, and a part of the nation. We 
are surrounded by the people who are 
teaching us to be like them. We are 
building up character, and fighting to im
prove our condition of living Some say 
that it is of no use to educate young In
dians, they will never become useful citi
zens. How do you suppose an Indian 
can be a useful citizen, shut out from the 
world and its people? The cry to-day is, 
let us have liberty, let us have the right 
to receive citizenship, let the reservation 
be opened, and let the Indian go among 
civilized people.

We hope that the day is coming when 
the Indian question will disappear, and 
the Indians be recognized as citizens of 
the United States. The true Americans 
are living on the same soil aud under the 
same glorious bauuer of liberty. Have 
they improved any? Did they have the 
same rights a* the other people? We are 
all created equal and worship the same 
God, and here is our common country, 
“ the laud of the free and the home of the 
brave.” Like our Chief Joseph, we must 
be brave in the contest, and “ dash for 
freedom,” along new lines, toward our 
goal, honored citizenship and Christian 
manhood. _  _
Ca p t . Pr a t t .

I  feel like detaining you a little at this 
point in the program, and giving you a 
brief history, which, if I  had looked over 
the paper of this young man, I  would 
have had him put in. He did not know 
of it.

The fall of 1878,1 was sent by the Secre
tary of the Interior to this band of Nez 
Perce prisoners that had been captured by 
Generals Miles and Howard, and sent 
down to Fort Leavenworth for safe keep
ing, to get fifty of their children to take 
to the Hampton Institute. I  met Joseph, 
the chief one of the prisoners, and a more 
towering man I never saw. He refused 
the proffers of the Government to educate 
his children. He said:

“ Give me a home for my people first, 
let me know where I  am to stay, and then 
I will let my children go.”

I  got no children. I  shall not detain 
you with a full account, more than to say 
this:

Joseph and his people were sent down 
into the Indian Territory to a climate so 
radically different from that from which

they went, that his people began to die 
rapidly. A man—a preacher, who knew 
something of him, and of his people—took 
up his cause, and went back and forth in 
these United States talking about it, and 
denouncing the act of the Government, 
until finally he made the Government 
and the people ashamed of themselves, 
and Joseph was sent back to his moun
tains, near his home in Idaho. The man 
who did that is sitting on this platform. 
He gave us a lecture the other night; he 
spoke last evening. I am not going to in
troduce him to this audience again. He 
is well known already. I mean Dr. 
Spining.

Before the next speaker is introduced, 
I want to say another word : When I came 
to Carlisle, I  found a warm welcome in 
my mission from the people of the Col
lege. Its great President was the first to 
talk to our children. Dear old Dr. Mc
Cauley ! He has gone to his eternal home. 
The professors were all kind to us. Final
ly I  was attracted to one man. He came 
out aud began to talk to the children, 
showing such wise interest in our affairs, 
that we became friends. Many times we 
walked up and down these walks, night 
and day, talking over the situation. He 
was taken away from Carlisle to fill a 
great position in the west, that of Chan
cellor of the University of Kansas. After 
being there a number of years, he came 
back east.

I  have been in the habit of calling to 
this platform, to give the diplomas to each 
graduating class, distinguished citizens; 
people that the class would remember. 
Last year we had General John Eaton, 
who understood Carlisle thoroughly; this 
year we have Dr. J. A. Lippincott. [Ap
plause.]

The graduates will please come up on 
the platform.
Dr. LIPPINCOTT.

I  have witnessed many Commence
ment scenes. They are always full of 
interest; yet I  do not believe that any
where in my life I  have been so deeply 
moved as in the Commencements held in 
this Institution; and that of today more 
profoundly stirs me than any other that I 
have witnessed even here.

Why should not great popular interest 
center in Commencement Day—the day in 
which our young people step out from the 
school and face the world ? Here and 
today the interest is heightened into in
tensity of anxiety. I have not the time, 
neither can I  command words to express 
tbe depth of my feeling. I  see finger
boards upon the wayside pointing in 
opposite directions,—one out here, the 
way to civilization ; the other yonder, the 
way to the reservation and the tribe. I 
ask myself, as I  feel like asking each of 
these young men and young women:

Which of these roads do you take?
Which of these roads?
W ill you take the path into civilized 

life?
Is that your way? Or, will you go back 

into the superstitious, degrading influ
ences of the camp ?

Which way t̂ o you go?
You must choose the one or the other. 

There is no middle ground.
Which is your way?
Is it towards civilization and citizen

ship? Or do you go back to be Indians 
again ?

I say that the interest of the day cul
minates in an intensity of anxiety.

I stand here to greet you. I f  I could 
gather all the feeling of my heart into a 
single expression, it would be: I  greet you 
with joy and hopeful anticipation. I do 
more than that. I gather up into my sin
gle voice the sentiments of these hundreds 
of men and women who are before you. 
In their name I offer you glad greetings 
upon your Commencement Day. Your 
circle of friends and well-wishers is greater 
than this. There are hosts of them who 
could not be here in person. These nar
row walls could not hold them. They are 
sincerely your friends. They wish you 
well with great anxiety of desire. They 
might be counted by the thousand and 
they are scattered all over this broad land. 
They are thinking of us today—of this 
graduating class—and I do not doubt that

many of them, earnest Christian men and 
women, are this hour upon their knees 
praying for you,—praying that the doors 
may be opened to you out into the larger, 
better life, and that the way may be 
closed and sealed between you and the old 
camp life. In the name of all these I 
greet you.

I  congratulate you.
There is room and reason for congratu

lation. A  great and noble and liberal 
Government reached out its hand and 
lifted you out of the degrading depths of 
the tribal life, aud brought you to the 
Carlisle School. Here are set before you 
the best forms of our civilized and Chris
tian life. Here you learn, as otherwise 
you could not, the interest we have in 
you. It is not a mere report; you see and 
feel it. You find out for yourselves the 
depth and intensity of the feeling of our 
people for you and your people.

How great an influence this training 
school has exerted upon you perhaps you 
will never realize. You have taken its 
course of study. You have learned, each 
of you, some one of its industrial trades. 
You have earned some money by your 
own industry. You have been trained in 
habits of thrift and economy. You have 
learned to make what the white man 
wants and wishes to buy and to do work 
that he is willing to pay for. You have 
learned to take your place in the compe
titions of life side by side with your white 
brothers and to breathe the same atmos
phere of liberty and ipanly independence. 
You can hold your own upon the athletic 
field,and in the factory ; you can make for 
yourselves an independent living and 
have done it. Add to all this that you 
'have been for some years under the judi
cious care of that great-hearted, capable 
man, Captain Pratt.

I  congratulate you.
I know the old camp and reservation 

life. I  have seen it. I  have known this 
school from its first day to this I know 
Capt Pratt and his great work here. I 
congratulate you that you have been under 
his care. I trust you have caught some
thing of his spirit.

And now, there is another thing that I  
want to say to you. The doors today are 
wide open to you as to other American 
boys and girls—the doors of opportunity. 
I  remember the time when they were 
shut—slammed  in the very faces of young 
men and women of your tribes who desired 
to move out into the larger and better life 
of our people. These doors are wide 
open now. The highway leads out from 
this school, if you have the spirit to take 
it, into freedom,intelligence, Christianity, 
citizenship

I congratulate you.
It is a wonderful thing for you and for 

your people—a wonderful thing for us— 
that you have not been schooled upon the 
reservation. I  do not know upon what 
tender ground I  may be treading, but I 
may at least express my individual and 
profound conviction: I believe that if 
this school with all its buildings, appli
ances, industries, its teachers, foremen 
and helpers, with Captain Pratt at the 
head of it, were transported into the 
neighborhood of one of the tribes or 
reservations, it would lose half its in
fluence for good. Captain Pratt and his 
splendid corps of instructors and helpers 
would find their hands tied Their in
fluence would be greatly shortened. I  
will tell you why. You would have be
fore you constantly a view of the life out 
of which the Government is trying to lift 
you. You could not forget it. You could 
not easily escape it. Here you breathe 
the atmosphere of liberty. You stand 
face to face with our Christian civiliza
tion. You can not go upon the street 
without meeting people whom you may 
well imitate. This is an education in it
self. It gives edge and force to what you 
learn in school and shop. The educating 
influence goes on in the school-room, on 
the play ground, when you walk through 
the town—almost while you sleep.

I believe the idea of planting the school 
upon the reservation is a delusion, and 
the worst delusion of all is the planting 
of the typical American public school up
on the reservation or in the tribe. The
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unfortunate children will enter them I n 
d ia n s , and I n d ia n s  will they come out. 
It  could not be otherwise. A ll their sur
roundings tend to hold them to the old 
way of life. I  believe the Government 
ought to send officers out into these reser
vations to gather up all children of school 
age. These ought then to be carried at 
least a thousand miles away into the 
heart of the best forms of civilization, free 
from all contact with barbarism during 
the period of education. Enough schools 
should be established to accommodate all 
without undue massing of the children to
gether. These schools might then be 
supplemented by the admirable “ outing 
system’ ’ and within one generation the 
whole undertaking would be so far fin
ished that the end would be in sight.

Young men and young women, I  con
gratulate you that this way is open to you 
today.

Now, are you going back to the old 
home ?

Don’t go! Don’t go!
W ill you recall the old Indian language?
Do not! It is worth nothing to you. It 

is worn out.
Do you keep the old shoe simply be

cause it gave you protection and comfort 
once?

Throw it away!
Throw away the Indian language! 

English is good enough for me and for 
this great people. It is good enough for 
you. It carries a noble literature. Yours 
has none. You have mastered the Eng
lish. Hold fast to it! Let the old go! 
Cling to thhnew!

Are you going back to the tribe 
again ?

Do not go!
I  will tell you what I  did when I gradu

ated from Dickinson College a good many 
years ago.

I went home and visited my father and 
took a last look at the old scenes,and then 
I  went away to take up a man’s work 
among men as best I  could. My father’s 
house was never my home in the old 
sense after that. Later in life I  went 
to the great west and lived there for ten 
years. My father was willing, for he 
thought that every man must go where 
duty called him.

Do you not know that Captain Pratt’s 
daughter lives in the far west, two thou
sand miles from Carlisle?

I never saw Captain Pratt shed tears 
about it.

I  live within an hour of the Atlantic sea 
board; my older son lives in California 
within half an hour of the Pacific. We 
do not grieve over it.

This is the white man’s way of meeting 
life’s great duty.

Is the Indian’s way any better?
I will tell you what to do. Make your

self a home and a decent, independent 
living here among the splendid opportuni
ties of the east and then send for your 
father and mother to come and enjoy your 
home with you. That is what the white 
man does. Is it not good enough for the 
Indian?

But you are not to be Indians any 
more!

The Indian is DEAD in you.
Some oue says that the only good Indian 

is a d e a d  Indian and it is true. Be m e n  
and women, but not Indians!

Let all that is I n d ia n  within you die! 
Then you will be men and women, free
men, American citizens.

I  have been talking seriously enough I 
know, and I have not time now and per
haps this is not the place to preach a for
mal sermon. Yet I want to say that 
there is a very deep truth in what I  have 
just said. You can not become truly 
American citizens, industrious, intelli
gent, cultured, civilized until the I n d ia n  
within you is DEAD. So one cannot 
truly become a Ch r is t ia n  until the old 
sin-life is dead. This is why St. Paul 
writes, “ I am crucified with Christ [the 
old life of sin being dead] nevertheless I 
live; yet not I  but Christ liveth in me.”

Come into this higher religious life. Let 
all the old—the superstition, ignorance, 
the degradation, the sin—die in you and 
let Christ raise you up into a life of true 
liberty and righteousness.

The diplomas were then distributed 
with a word of exhortation and of hope 
to each graduate.
Ca p t . P r a t t :

I  want to say about the speech we have 
just heard, I  never fired a bigger shot, 
and never hit the bull’s eye more centre. 
[Applause ]

This occasion is honored greatly by the 
presence of distinguished men, and espe
cially are we honored with the presence 
of the man who has been selected by the 
President to preside over the department 
under which we are placed. I have met 
him frequently, aud I feel in my heart as 
grateful as I possibly can feel that he is 
here to crown this occasion. I asked him 
to speak last night; he would not do it, 
and I have had hard work to get hi m on the 
platform. He has been pleading with me 
all the time to let him off, and he has now 
asked me to let him out of his misery by 
calling him at once. .1 am going to do it. 
I  have the honor to introduce the Hon. 
W. A. Jones, of Wisconsin, Commissioner 
of Indian Affairs. [Applause.]
Mr. JONES:

I f  Capt. Pratt realized how much con
centrated misery he has injected into my 
life during the two hours last night, and 
also during the time I  have been sitting 
on this platform today, I  think he would 
have had some compassion for me, and 
permitted me to remain in the audience, 
as I asked him to do last night, but the 
same character of man showed itself in 
his treatment of me last night, as has 
been shown by his life work, namely, his 
persistent doggedness to carry out his 
purpose. [Laughter.] He threatened to 
carry me bodily to the platform, unless I  
came myself, and to avoid a scene, I  con
sented to do so. [Laughter.]

This is my second visit to Carlisle. I  
don’t mean the city of Carlisle. Let me 
tell you something that probably you citi
zens of Carlisle don’t realize, that there are 
hundreds of people out west who have not 
the remotest idea that you have a beautiful 
city near this school. When we hear of 
Carlisle out west, the only thing that pre
sents itself to our mind is the Indian 
School of Carlisle. [Applause].

As I  said before, this is my second visit, 
and there is something that has impressed 
me since I  came here, and that is, Car
lisle has got to be abandoned very soon; 
it has got to be given up. Capt. Pratt, do 
you realize that your conduct in runniDg 
this school is suicidal?

Ca p t . P r a t t : I intend it to be so, sir. 
Mr. JONES:

The conditions that present themselves 
here today are the germs of your own de 
struction. In looking over this audience, 
I  see on the one side, the white race, the 
result of generations of civilization and 
education; on the other side I  see a race 
that at one bound presents itself on an 
equality with a race that has taken gener
ations to bring to its present condition. 
[Applause.]

In the exercises that we had last night, 
the eloquent speeches that were made 
showed that there was no difference be
tween the red race and the white race, 
and if I  were to judge of those who par
took in the exercises, I  should be tempted 
to tell you that the red race had the ad
vantage. I was struck with the eloquent 
control of the Euglish language by the 
representatives of the red race last night, 
and I tell you, Capt. Pratt, that you are 
bringing on your own destruction. It 
will be but a short time when where will 
be no need for a Carlisle Indian School, 
and your pupils will take their places 
with the rest of us as citizens,* and not as 
Indians any longer. [Applause ]

There is one thing I  will have to call your 
attention to in the matter of education.
I had occasion to be in Hampton—which 
is not a strange place to many here in 
Carlisle,—and they showed me the differ
ent shops, the blacksmith shop, the har
ness shop, the wagon shop, and around 
the grounds, but I  didn’t see a single 
kitchen; I  didn’t see a single laundry; I 
didn’t see a single sewing room. Now, 
my friends, that is all wrong. I  don’t 
know whether it was the result of an 
accident or what, but Capt. Pratt evident
ly h»ard something of my criticism of

the condition of things down at Hamp
ton, because about the only places he 
wanted to show me were the kitchen, and 
the laundry, and the sewing room. 
[Laughter, as Capt. Pratt shook his head 
negatively.]

To me they stood out in bold relief 
compared with your shops. I must con
fess I was astonished at the meagre ma
chinery you have here in the shops, com
pared with what you want, but I  was 
very glad to see the conditions surround
ing (he girls.

The only way that we can solve the 
Indian problem is to educate the girls. 
We have no objection to your educating 
the boys; make college graduates out of 
every Indian boy in the land, but unless 
you educate the girls, the solution of the 
Indian question is as far away as it ever 
was. [Applause.]

I had the best father in the world; I  
don’t believe a boy ever had a better father 
than I had, but he belonged to that pecu- 
liarssect, the old school Presbyterian, and 
all of you who know anything about that 
sect, will remember the condition of the 
boy. I  did not dare part my hair in the 
middle. I  did not dare take out my jack 
knife to whittle on Sunday. I  would not 
dare whistle on Sunday in the presence 
of my father. That is the way I was 
brought up, but I  would not be without 
that experience now. But it was my moth
er who taught me to lisp my simple pray
er. It was mother who sent me to school. 
My father furnished the means, but moth
er’s influence kept me straight, and today 
my only recollection of my early child
hood days is the prayer that my mother 
taught me when a little child.

The superiority, so called, of the white 
race today is owing entirely to the condi
tion of our mothers and sisters. [Ap
plause.]

I  have spoken a little longer than I 
wanted, but I want to say just one word 
more. In looking at the photograph on 
your leaflet, I  see there are twenty-four 
graduates—twelve boys and twelve girls. 
Boys, did you have anything to do with 
this numerical figure? [Laughter.] I  
find also that the sexes are very near 
equal in the Carlisle School, and I hope 
it will always continue so, because as I 
told you before, girls, it depends on you 
to solve the Indian question.
Ca p t . P r a t t  :

The Commissioner is right about it; if 
we can get the girls out into our civiliza
tion, the boys will surely follow. [Laugh
ter.]

Another distinguished gentlemen pres
ent on this platform is one who was with 
us two years ago, and he got so well ac
quainted with our work on that occasion 
that he has stood as a bulwark when our 
appropriation was under discussion, say
ing many kind things about us: Hon. Jas. 
S. Sherman, Chairman of the House Com
mittee on Indian Affairs. His Committee 
has the framing of the Indian appropri
ation bill every year,and has charge of all 
the House legislation for the Indians. I 
present Mr. Sherman to this large audi
ence with the greatest of pleasure.
Mr. SH ERM AN:

I  find that Commissioner Jones’ idea of 
education corresponds with the idea of the 
Irish trustee of a school, who, being called 
upon to give an opinion on the subject, 
said that he believed in education for the 
boys, and learning for the girls. [Laugh
ter.]

Those of you who listened last evening 
to the interesting and charming address 
of the distinguished gentleman from 
Indiana, Mr. Landis, and his remark
able coup d'etat in obtaining the assist
ance of eight hundred bright faces in 
bringing that address to a close, sharing 
in the applause that that close brought, 
will not be surprised at the idea of the old 
lady from Iudiana. While on a visit to 
friends in Michigan she took sick, and 
was removed from the car to a hospital. 
The physician, seeing that she was about 
to die, called in a Divine, who said to her:

“ My dear sister, do you know you are 
very sick?”

She answered:
“ Yes, I  do.”

“ And you are likely to die?”
“ I suppose so,”  she said.
“ Now, my dear sister, you don’t want- 

to live.”
“ Yes, I  do.”
“ Why,” he said, “ don’t you prefer ta 

leave this world of wickedness and of pain, 
and of labor, and go to that life where 
all is peace and happiness and beauty, 
and where you shall live forever?”

“ No,” she said, “ Indiana is good enough 
for me.” [Laughter.]

Rev. Coolidge said last evening that he 
had heard some one say in his presence 
that the proper solution of the Indian 
problem was the extermination of the 
race.

I  am sure there is no one who has wit
nessed for the last thirty hours these re
markable exhibitions of physical strength 
and mental ability, will say that in any 
sense, and it should forever silence such 
folly. Away with such sophistry! Is 
there anything in the jiresent condition 
of the Indian race, as compared with 
what it was years ago, to warrant such a 
thought? I  believe there is not. Why, 
thirty-five years ago there was not an In
dian pupil in a school in this country. To
day almost ten per cent of the red race are 
in schools, and almost three per cent are 
in Industrial Schools, aud in this school 
at Carlisle.

This is the advance of about thirty-five 
years. Does that not give us ground for 
hope? The dawn is already broken, and 
the daylight of the Indian problem is 
here.

I  think we can sing with the poet:
King out the old, ring in the new.

Ring, happy bells, across the snow:
The year is going, let him go;

Ring out the false, ring in the true.
Ring out a slowly dying cause,

And ancient forms of party strife;
Ring in the nobler modes of life,

With sweeter manners, purer laws.
Ring out false pride in place and blood.

The civic slander and the spite;
Ring in the love of truth and right,

Ring in the common love of good.
Ring out old shapes of foul disease;

Ring out the narrowing lust of gold;
Ring out the thousand wars of old,

Ring in the thousand years of peace.
Ring in the valiant man and free.

The larger heart, the kindlier hand;
Ring out the darkness of the land,

Ring in the Christ that is to be.
The beginning of the end I believe has 

come. 1 believe Commissioner Jones sees 
well into the future, aud knows what yet 
has to he done. Carlisle will not be a 
thing of the past, Capt. Pratt, this year, 
or in a decade. The day of superstition 
and barbarism is past, but the beginning 
of the civilization of the Indian race is 
here, and it will be carried forward. The 
work begun by the white people will be 
carried on with the assistance of such 
women and such men as you are sending 
forth from your graduating class today, 
until the old days of superstition, bar
barism and cruelty will have become 
things of the past, and the Indians will 
have their places side by side with their 
white brothers as Christian citizens of 
this great Republic. [Applause.] To no 
school will greater credit be due than to 
this school at Carlisle and to its splendid 
corps of instructors, who for many years 
have been united in this grand work. [Ap
plause.]

Some of you will l’eturn to your tribes. 
Let me say to those who do, Let your 
light so shine before men that they will 
see that your good works will not only 
glorify your Father who is in Heaven, but 
will follow your example into good 
citizenship. Always keep your light in 
front!

“ The lightning bug is brilliant,
But he hasn’t any mind;

He stumbles through the darkness 
With his headlight on behind.”

[Laughter.] Remember that you have a 
duty before you; let the others at home 
follow YOUR example! Don’t follow 
theirs, and whatever you do, do it well. 
They used to say some time ago that man 
wants but little here below, nor wants 
that little long. Nowadays, that has been 
changed, and it is, man wants as much as 
he can get and he wants it all the time. 
[Laughter.]

Those are the men with whom you will 
come in contact, and remember, my young 
friends, that the saying a thousand years 
old is just as true today as it was in the
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From the many letters received about Commencement time, from 
persons accepting invitations and from others regretting inability to 
be present, we take a few sentiments of encouragement:

past, that there is always room for one 
more at the top. Remember that this 
statement applies to every kind of pro
fession, not simply to the lawyer, or to the 
doctor, or to the preacher, or to the teacher, 
but it applies as well to the farmer, to the 
blacksmith, or to the dressmaker, to every 
vocation of life or work, no matter how 
humble. There is ample room for you 
whatever your vocation may be—provided 
you put forward the energy at your com
mand and the abilities you possess.

Now, one word for Carlisle. I  know I  
am speaking my own sentiments, and I 
believe I  am speaking the sentiments of 
those whom I  represent, when I say this, 
Capt. Pratt: So long as the legislation 
relating to Indian affairs is in the hands 
of the present Indian Committee, and so 
long as the school shall remain under 
your charge, you will not have to ask 
twice for what you need. [Applause.]

I  am very glad indeed to have been pres
ent here during these exercises. I  am 
glad that so much interest is manifested 
in this school by all the citizens of this 
beautiful valley, filled as it is with his
torical scenes and land marks, and I  am 
sure that with your home support, and 
with the support that this great Govern
ment will give to this school, its future 
will be even more brilliant than its past. 
[Applause.]
Ca p t . P r a t t : What more could I  ask?

I  have only one more speaker to bring 
before you. We have in the Congress of 
the United States, from this great State 
of Pennsylvania, a member of the House 
who is also on the Indian Committee. I  
saw him with his grip starting for the 
train awhile ago, and I urged him to stay 
through the exercises, because I wanted 
him to represent Pennsylvania before 
this Pennsylvania audience and this 
Pennsylvania Indian School. I  call up
on Hon. Horace B. Packer, member of 
the House from Pennsylvania.
Mr. PACKER.

Although I  am a nativeof this State,hav
ing lived within its borders all of my life, 
yet this is my first visit to this renowned 
Institution I  came here, ho wever, with 
a pretty good idea of its excellence and 
the great work Capt. Pratt and his assist
ants have been doing for your education 
in Christianity and civilization, but I 
must admit that since I  have been sitting 
here and looking around, my interest has 
intensified hour by hour, and I  have 
marvelled at the wonderful program that 
you children of the forest and prairies 
have rendered in so short a time.

There are a few people who are consid
erably prejudiced against these schools, 
who say that the only way to make a good 
Indian student is to catch him young. 
Now, my friends, I  have had demon
strated here before me today that that 
statement is not true. Although we may 
succeed in civilizing the Indian quicker 
by catching him young, yet many of you 
have come here quite mature and have 
developed in a way that very few thought 
would be possible for you to do.

I  am not going to detain you by any 
lengthy speech, but when I consider the 
small appropriation that the Government 
of the United States is making for this 
great Institution, $111,000, and when I 
think of the large appropriation that our 
great State of Pennsylvania is making for 
the education of our children—over five 
millions and a half, and compare the 
State educational work with what i s being 
done here for $111,000, I  cannot help but 
marvel at the great achievements that 
you have made. And as long as I  am 
permitted by the Speaker of the House 
of Representatives to be a member of the 
Committee on Indian Affairs, I  will sup
port my Chairman in all his efforts to 
appropriate all that is necessary, or all 
that Capt. Pratt may think necessary to 
carry on this great work. [Applause.]

I  wish that the Carlisle School were 
multiplied over this country. Every In
dian boy and girl in the land should have 
the advantages that you enjoy today, 
which would fit them for the great re
sponsibilities that await them in the fu
ture. I  witnessed your drill here yester
day afternoon, and watched the difficult

movements you so gracefully executed 
under the leadership of the instructor, 
Mr. Thompson, who had you in charge. 
I  have noticed the spirit of patriotism that 
lies in your hearts, made manifest after 
the references of one or two of the speakers 
today, and I  know, my friends, that you 
will be proud to perform any duty for 
this country that you may be called upon 
to perform. We know not what awaits 
the future of this country. The future 
will determine that for itself. These we 
regard as troublesome times. The great 
patriotic heart of the nation is beating as 
it has not been beating for many years, 
and we trust that ihe Chief Magistrate of 
this country can avert any friction; yet if 
he fails to do so, I  know the patriotic 
heart of the young Indian boy will respond 
to the country’s call and push to the front 
in support of our nation, as well as the 
honor of the whole country as eagerly as 
the white man. TApplause].
Ca p t . P r a t t :

Now, we of the faculty, if I  may sp^ak 
of the teaching and managing force of the 
Carlisle School as the faculty, and we 
students of the Carlisle School, want to 
thank you all for your kind interest and 
considerate attention throughout all of 
our exercit-es, and to say that we will be 
glad to greet you next year, because you 
have been good this year. There are 
other speakers on the platform, but they 
shake their heads, and I  had better not 
persist further. Good-bye.

COMMENCEMENT VISITORS.

From  W ashington.
Hon.W. A..Tones. Commissioner of Indian Affairs, 

and Mrs. Jones; Hon. J. S. Sherman, Chairman, 
Committee of Indian Affairs, H. R.; Hon. J. F. 
Lacey, H. R.; Hon. J. H. Stephens, H. R.; Hon. C.
B. Landis, H. R., and Mrs. Landis; Hon. F. M. Ed
dy, H. R., and Mrs. Eddy; Hon. H. B. Packer, H. R.; 
Hon. W. T. Zenor, H. R., and Mrs. Zenor; Miss 
Tonner, daughter of the Assistant Commissioner 
of Indian Affairs; General John Eaton, and Mrs. 
Eaton; Judge JosephJK. McCammon, Miss McCam- 
mon, Mr. McCammon, Miss Cobb, Mr. H. E. lleven- 
dorf, Cierk House Committee of Indian Affairs, 
and Mrs. Devendorf; Mrs. Elaine Guodale East
man; Gen. and Mrs. E. Whittlesey; Mr. Rock wood, 
of the St. Louis Republic; Mr. M. C. Roach; Mr. 
W. R. Householder; Mr. li. Cobaugh; Mr. and Mrs. 
G. A. Willard; Mr. and Mrs. G McMorris, Mr. B. 
Vail, Mr. Edward Rauchard, Miss Seibeker, Mrs. 
A. R. Quaiff'e, Miss Culiis, The Misses Chester, Mr. 
and Mrs. Obannon, Miss Smith, Mrs. Warner, Miss 
Ina C. Emery, Correspondent; Miss M. Arionetta 
Wilbur, Mrs. Mary E. Wilbur. Mrs. Lucy Anderson; 
Mr. Murchison, Mr. and Mrs. McQueston, Mr. and 
Mrs. Shaw, Miss Lester, Miss Hodgkins, Miss Gen- 
nett. Miss Hadger, Miss Cummins, and Mr. Barbor 
of the Indian Office.

Others From  a Distance.
Mr. and Mrs. Joseph Larocque,Mrs. 0. R. Agnew, 

Miss Edith Agnew. New York City; Dr. John Ban
croft Devins, Managing Editor “ New York Observ
er,” and Mrs. Devins; Miss Mary R. Hyde, Brook
lyn. N. Y.; Dr. George L. Spiuing, South Orange, 
N. J., and Miss Spining; Judge and Mrs. W .N.‘Ash
man, Rev. Dr. and Mrs. J. A. Lippincott, Dr. Alice 
M. Seabrook, Mrs. Odin Edwards, Mr. Geo. Vaux. 
Jr., Mrs. Bartlett, and Miss Bartlett, of Philadel
phia; the Misses Brockway, England; President 
Shrigeley of the Williamson School, Lansdowne, 
Pa., Mrs. Shrigley, and Miss Shrigley; Dr. and 
Mrs. Edward H. Bigelow, Framingham, Mass.; Mr. 
Edward Marsden, Cincinnati. Ohio; Mrs. Helen W. 
Mauck, Consbohocken, Pa., Rev. Mr. Clark, Rose
bud, South Dakota; Hon. T. F. Jameson, President 
Seneca Nation, N. Y. and Mrs. Jameson; Mr. W. C. 
Hoag, Treasurer Seneca Nation, N. Y. and Mrs. 
Hoag; Mr. Frank Seneca, Councillor Seneca Na
tion; Mrs. Hattie E. Poodry, and Miss Pierce, Ver
sailles, N. Y.; Rev. William Duncan, Metlakatla, 
Alaska; Mr. Ainsworth, Delegate from the Choc
taw Nation, I. T.; Rev. Sherman Oooiidge, Sho
shone. Wyoming; Rev. John Eastman, South Da
kota; Chief Big Heart of the Osage Indian Tribe; 
Mr. Stanley Edge, former Carlisle puoil; Capt. G. 
W. H. Stouch, U. S. Army, Acting Indian Agent, 
Crow Agency, Mont., Mrs. Stouch and Mr. W. F. 
Campbell, an Alumnus of Carlisle.

Farm  Patrons and Others
Mrs. M. Rich Jeanes, Miss May Graham, Mr, John

C. Rich, Mrs. T. E. Robinson, Mr. Myra B. Nivin. 
Anna B. Niven, Mrs. J. C. Chambers, Rachel Lar
kin. Mrs. Jackson, Lucinda Way, J. F. Russell, 
Elizabeth Hunter, Mr. and Mrs. I. T. Vanartsdalen, 
Mr. and Mrs. G. W. Cornell, Mrs. Dr. Sudler, E. W. 
Holbert, Misses Reeder and Gilman, Mr. and Mrs. 
Chandlee Eves, Mr. and Mrs. Wm. Burgess, George 
W. Opdyke, Miss Anna M. Biles, Margaret Pass- 
more, Mrs. S. E. Thompson, Watson P. Church, Miss
F. Rubinkam, Mr. and Mrs. I. liallowell, Martha 
Hollinshead, Mary R. Wilson, Deborah Leeds, 
J. W. and Mrs. Eppleman, H. M. Dufffeld, J. 
W. and Elizabeth Ruzby, Mrs. M. Satterthwaite, 
Mr. and Mrs. J. Wilber Cook, and Mrs. Charles 
and Mrs. Chas. Cook, Lola Cook, Alice Hoopes, W.
D. Hallowell, Jos. 0. Sharpless. Frank D. VValton,
G. W. Sharp',ess, Mary T. Peters, Mr. Grant 
Thompson. Mrs. Ferrier, Mrs. S. T Coles, Mr. and 
Mrs. Jonathan Gill, Mr. and Mrs. T. B. Hoover, Mr 
and Mrs.R. J. Belt, Wm. Greist, Mrs. Luther Baker, 
Mrs. MickyGeo. Coover, A. L. Holler. Mr. and 
Mrs. Fogelsanger, Mr. J. A. Lindsay, Mr. George 
Hilton and Sisters, Mrs. S. A. Brindle, Mrs. S. A, 
Bowersox.
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From Senator II. L. Dawes.
“ I thank you for the invitation and I 

need not assure you how glad I  should 
be to accept it,” but * * (The Senator 
was not well.) I  wish you, with all my 
heart a successful Anniversary, and a 
score more of them, and am really sorry I 
can’t share them.”
From Mrs. Dawes.

“ I  am sure that it will be as much of a 
success as usual, and we should delight 
to be a part of it.”
Senator W. B. Allison, of Iowa.

“ Nothing would give me greater pleas
ure than to accept this invitation, and yet 
I  fear that I  w ill be so overwhelmed with 
work that it will be impossible for me to 
attend. I  hope at some time in the future 
to be able to spend a day visiting the 
school,but you must not counton me now.”
Hon. Knute Nelson, U. S. Senate.

“ I have delayed answering your favor 
of Feb. 28rd in the hope that I  could 
write you that I  would come. I am still 
behind with my work. On this account, 
I  regret very much that I  shall not be able 
to accept your kind invitation. I  wish 
you utmost success and prosperity.”
Brig. Gen’l. and Paymaster Gen’1., U. S. A., 

T. H. Stanton.
“ It would give me great pleasure to be 

present and I thoroughly appreciate the 
good work you have done and are now 
doing.”
From Capt. Woodsen, of the Cheyennes 

and Arapalioes.
“ My  D ear  Ca p t a i n : I  desire to ac

knowledge receipt of your invitation to 
be present at the Tenth Graduating E x
ercises March 1st, and to express my re
gret at not being able to do so. Chief 
Left Hand (Arapahoe) wishes me to in
form you that he is very sorry he cannot 
come; he fully expected to visit Wash
ington at this time, as one of a Delegation 
of Cheyennes and Arapalioes, but the 
failure of the Cheyennes to comply 
with the instructions of the Department, 
has resulted in the revocation of the au
thority to make the expected visit 

The Indians of this Agency have made 
rapid progress within the past few years, 
but we have a non-progressive element 
that serves to retard and hinder a more 
rapid advancement.
Ex-Assis’t. Commissioner of Indian Affairs, 

R. V. Belt
“ I regret that we will not be able to be 

present. I am sure we shall miss much 
pleasure and profit, judging from my ex
perience in the past, 1 hope this latest 
will be the best and most enthusiastic of 
all such occasions, and you and your co
laborers will gather from it renewed cour
age, strength and hopefulness, for the 
work in which you are engaged.”
From H. M. Dyckinson, Union Theological 

Seminary.
“ 1 assure you nothing but the most im

perative business would make me miss 
this opportunity. I  trust you will kindly 
give me another opportunity.”
From Edna Dean Proctor.

“ I am slowly mendiug, but it will be 
impossible for me to be at your Anniver
sary, much as I should enjoy it.”
Chin Pom Ye, the Korean Legation.

“ I regret very much that 1 will be un
able to accept your kind invitation for 
the Graduating Exercises, owing to the 
death of bis Royal Highness Prince Tai 
Wan Koon, father of His Imperial Maj
esty the Emperor of Korea.”
J. B Wasson of the N. V. Tribune.

“ Please accept my best wishes for a 
brilliant and successful Commencement 
for dear old Carlisle.”
From President Fetterolf, Girard College.

“ I have •about given up all hope of be
ing able to attend your Commencement 
Exercises, but not of paying you a visit. 
In fact I  prefer to visit a school during 
term time rather than on gala occasions.”
From Justice Clias. E. Teale, Brooklyn.

“ You cannot imagine how great a pleas
ure it would be to me to come, were I 
able to do so. I shall never forget the pleas
ant day spent with the Indians at Carlisle. 
It was one of the red letter day’s of my life. 
Looking forward, trustiug and hoping 
that I  may be able to visit you again some 
day, and at the same time fearing cot, I  
am, etc.
From Lydia H. Price, a Prominent Minis

ter in the Society of Friends.
“ It would give me great pleasure to ac

cept the kind invitation to the Graduating

Exercises at Carlisle, having long desired 
to visit that excellent institution; am 
sure it will be an Inspiring occasion, but 
do not feel quite equal to the effort at this 
uncertain season. It is a great comfort 
to know of the good work thee and thy 
assistants are engaged in, for this much 
injured and long suffering people. Sure
ly the fruits are already apparent and a 
fuller fruition is yet to be realized as the 
good influences are wider spread. With 
thanks and best wishes for the occasion.”
The British Embassy.

“ I  am directed by His Exeelleucy the 
British Ambassador to convey to you his 
best thanks for your kind aud most inter
esting invitation for 3rd March, aud to ex
press his deep regret that he will be un
able to accept.”

Secretary Roberts, D. D., of the Board of 
Home Missions.
“ 1 have been anxious to attend one of 

those Commencements for a number of 
years, hut have not been able. I  am sor
ry to say that it will not be possible to at
tend this time.”

Mrs. E. A. W. Robertson, a life-long Mis
sionary among the Creeks.
“ I have only time for a hurried note of 

warm thauks for the invitation to the 
Graduating Exercises of your school, and 
to say how I rejoice in the many proofs 
of the great and good work which it is 
doing,”
From a Long ago Missionary to the Indians, 

and at one time an Honored Member or 
our Corps of Workers.

Ob e r l in , Oh io ., February 21, 1898. 
R H P r a t t , Ca p t . U. S. A.

D ear  Ca p t a i n : Your invitation to
attend the Commencement of Carlisle 
Indiau School, and your generous offer to 
remove all difficulties which might lie in 
the way of mv acceptance are received, 
and deeply d<» I regret to say to you that 
in view of all my environments, wisdom 
dictates my declining to accept.

My general health is good, and remain
ing in the quietude of home I still enjoy 
life; but since my sister, with whom I 
had rested ten years, left me, and I am 
returned to the roof which I left to go out 
and battle with the world I  find the 
changes that come to me have weakened 
my powers of endurance; and 1 feel quite 
sure of returning to my niece an invalid 
to be nursed, should I  permit myself the 
continued joyful excitement that would 
be mine in going to Carlisle.

But, dear Sir, your invitation and gen- 
erousoffer of transportation, coupled with 
the assurance of continued hospitalities 
during my stay, have deeply stirred my 
soul, as they are to me the "accomplished 
fulfilment of the promise—Trust in the
Lord and do good....... and thou shalt
have the desire of thine heart.

Having a consciousness that in my 
weak fallible way I have endeavored thus 
to trust, and remembering the tender 
mercies of Him who gave the promise, to 
overlook our failures to he perfect before 
Him, I  claim this as mine and feel that 
this day it is fulfilled to me.

Standing in this bright day dawn that 
has come to the Indian, I  look back over 
more than a half century of darkness and 
sin and pollution and wrong brought by 
us as a nation to the Indian, to much of 
which I was eye-witness till it became 
the ruling desire of my heart that these 
wrongs be righted, but for years scarce a 
ray of light shot through the dark cloud 
that overshadowed them.

Today the dawn is so bright that I am 
led to think,no one of the great benevolent 
activities of the last half of the nineteenth 
century has made such rapid strides to
ward the culmination of the perfect day 
as has the civilization of the Indian, ex
cept that of the freedom of our slaves.

Bo standing as I feel I do on t he thresh
old between two worlds, with many 
thanks to you for your great kindness and 
added regrets for my enforced absence, I 
shall rejoice with you and all your co
workers during your Commencement 
days, and it will require no great eflort 
for me to imagine myself one of your 
number looking into the faces of the great 
men, the Chief Captain, the mighty men 
and Elect ladies, who have so bravely 
helped and are still helping to insure the 
full brightness of that glorious day whose 
coming is made real to us by the bright 
intelligent faces of the Indian youths 
who are the true representatives of their 
rising race.

Thus rejoicing with you I  bid you a 
Godspeed in your work for the Indian.

Sincerely yours,
Mrs. E. G. Platt .



Sarah L. Flynn. Wilson H Welch, Jacob M. Jimeson, Frank James. Kaw. Clarence L. Butler, Mitchell Barada, 
Assinaboine. Cherokee. Seneca. Sttsie Henni, Coer d’Alene. Omaha.

Nellie O’Dell, Joseph Blackbear, Ellen Thomas. Chippewa. Pueblo. Annie M. Morton.
Puyallup. Cheyenne. Lillian T. Complainville, David McFarland. Pueblo. Ramie C. Owl.

Ralph E. Armstrong. Annie E. George. Nez Perce. Nez Perce. Cherokee.
Nez Perce. Cherokee. Martha L. Sickles. Oneida. Caleb M. Sickles. Oneida.

Cora L. Cornelius John Webster.
Oneida. Oneida.

Rienzi S. Moore. Edward W. Peterson,Klamath 
Sac and Fox. Charlotte O. Horne, Klamath. 

Edythe G. P ierce. Ottawa.


