
A BATTLE WITH THE SIOUX

Less than sixty years ago, the vast tracts of land 
which are now large cities and cultivated farms were 
prairie and forest. Numerous tribes of Indians 
camped on these prairies in summer-time, and when 
the cold winter came, they sought the shelter of the 
forest. Most of these tribes were very warlike and 
fought with one another, but sometimes the white 
people were attacked by the savages. The most 
warlike tribe was the Sioux, and the white settlers, 
who were very few in number, were always on the 
alert against their attacks.

In June, 1851, a party of three hundred hunters 
set out on their annual buffalo hunt. With them 
went the grave, kindly-faced missionary, who had 
given up his life to work in the western wilds. 
They travelled to the westward, keeping a sharp 
lookout for Indian tribes, as their route now lay 
through the Sioux territory. After about three 
weeks’ journey over the prairies, they decided to 
separate into two bands, as this is the usual way in 
buffalo hunting. But the older men thought this 
was not safe, because they would need all their
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