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Rosemary Stephens
Editor-in-Chief 

(CONCHO, OK) The U.S. 
Dept. of Interior, Secretary of 
the Interior Deb Haaland an-
nounces the members of the first 
ever created Secretary’s Tribal 
Advisory Committee (STAC).

Among the members, Chey-
enne and Arapaho Tribes’ Gov-
ernor Reggie Wassana has been 
appointed as the alternate mem-
ber representing the Bureau of 
Indian Affairs (BIA) Southern 
Plains Region. The appointment 
is for a one-year term.

The STAC committee is 
made up of primary tribal rep-
resentatives from each of the 12 
BIA regions and one alternate 
member from each region.

In a letter addressed to Gov. 
Wassana, dated June 15, Haa-
land wrote, “It gives me great 
pleasure to notify you that you 
have been selected to serve on 
the Department of Interior’s 

(DOI) Secretary’s Tribal Advi-
sory Committee (STAC).

The letter goes on to state, 
“The STAC is important as it 
creates a department-wide strat-
egy to incorporate Tribal guid-
ance on DOI priorities, policies 
and budget as well as improve 
the Government-to-Government 
relationship between DOI and 
Tribes. Your membership as an 
alternate member on the STAC 
is instrumental to moving our 
work and partnership forward 
and honoring our Nation-to-Na-
tion relationship.”

Part of the STAC’s purpose is 
to ensure tribal leaders have di-
rect and consistent contact and 
communication with the current 
and future DOI officials to fa-
cilitate discussions and provide 
advice and recommendations re-
garding departmental programs 
and funding that impact Tribal 
Nations to advance the federal 
trust responsibility.

Cheyenne and Arapaho Tribes’
Governor becomes member of U.S. Dept. 
of Interior Tribal Advisory Committee

Rosemary Stephens
Editor-in-Chief 

(ARAPAHO, OK) On June 14, 2022 
a permanent portrait of the late Arapa-
ho Chief Moses Starr was mounted on 
the walls of the Custer County Sheriff’s 
office in Custer County located in Arap-
aho, Okla.

The portrait hangs in the space once 
held by a portrait of Lt. Col. George 
Armstrong Custer. A fitting replacement 
to recognize the June 25, 1876 Battle of 
Little Bighorn where Lt. Col. Custer 
attacked an encampment of Cheyenne, 
Arapaho and Sioux on the Little Big-
horn River, in what is now Montana. It 

would turn out to be the last attack Lt. 
Col. Custer would ever instigate. With-
in an hour Lt. Col. Custer and all of his 
men in the 7th Regiment U.S. Calvary 
were killed by Cheyenne, Sioux and 
Arapaho warriors.

“We had a ceremony to take down 
the old picture of General Custer and 
that’s significant for us today to be able 
to symbolize a new tribal picture. For 
me, it signifies that we recognize the 
hurt and the pain that has happened 
throughout the years especially for 
those who have lost family through 
General Custer’s reign and we never 
considered that right, it is what it is, but 
we don’t want to repeat history and we 

want people to be able to come into our 
office to see that the Native American 
history of our Cheyenne and Arapaho 
Tribes and other tribes within our area 
are very significant to us, it means a lot 
to us,” Custer County Sheriff Dan Day 
said.

In December 2021, a ceremony was 
held to remove the portrait of Lt. Col. 
Custer and replaced with a temporary 
photo of the late Arapaho Chief Moses 
Starr. Many family members of Starr 
attended the December ceremony with 
Starr’s great-granddaughter, Ariana 
Borjas, hanging the photo.

On June 14, the permanent portrait of 

Cheyenne and Arapaho  Tribes Gov. Reggie Wassana 
and Custer County Sheriff Dan Day hang the permanent 
portrait of the late Arapaho Chief Moses Starr at the Custer 
County Sheriff’s office in Arapaho, Okla. (Photo / Latoya 
Lonelodge)

Bringing Change One 
Photo at a Time

See MOSES STARR / pg. 7
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Latoya Lonelodge
Staff Reporter

(CONCHO, OK) A de-
cade of programming.

The Cheyenne and Arap-
aho Television Station 
(CATV) celebrate its 10-year 
anniversary of producing 
quality educational videos 
and film. 

CATV is a low power 
public educational TV sta-
tion owned by the Cheyenne 
and Arapaho Tribes in oper-
ation since 2012. It was the 
first Native owned television 
station in the state of Okla-
homa.

Since its inception, Ran-
dy Burleson, CATV director, 
and Darren Brown, senior 
content producer, have been 
working and producing con-
tent alongside talented staff 
members of the CATV pro-
gram throughout the years. 
Current CATV staff includes 
Adam Youngbear, producer, 
Diego Hartico, videographer/
editor, and Savannah Stein, 
administrative assistant.

Throughout the years, 
CATV has had to adjust and 
transition with the changing 
demands of a television sta-
tion on antenna TV to reach 
more viewership in com-
munities. While striving to 

produce quality content for 
the Cheyenne and Arapaho 
Tribes and reach more com-
munities, CATV airs on an-
tenna TV channel 35 and has 
expanded their content to be 
viewed on Vimeo, YouTube 
and social media sites such 
as Facebook and Instagram.

“Facebook and YouTube 
have been around for most 
of how our audiences en-
gage with us and that’s a 
huge thing because even if 
everybody around here had 
an actual antenna, we still 
couldn’t reach them, we post 
something on Facebook and 
we have over 10,000 or so 
friends across the country, all 
different tribes,” Brown said. 

Brown said when the pro-
gram posts content to Face-
book, people see it all over 
the world and react to it. “We 
can see that they did that and 
that’s pretty cool,” Brown 
said. 

While the station reaches 
into Oklahoma City on air, 
if everybody had an antenna 
their viewership could poten-
tially reach a million view-
ers, however that wouldn’t 
be realistic as most people 
have cable or satellite … but 
that’ll soon change, Burleson 
said.

“We are working on apps 

for Amazon, Fire TV, Apple 
TV, Roku and television apps 
so we’ll have our own apps 
that people can download, 
if they can’t get our signal 
over the air, they can down-
load our app and get it on 
their phone, their iPad, their 

computer or their smart TV,” 
Burleson said. 

Having worked in CATV 
for as long as the program 
has been in operation, 
Burleson said it’s been in-
teresting to work every day 
as there’s always something 

new and different to do.
“I haven’t been bored one 

day in this job there’s al-
ways something for me to do 
whether it’s a technical chal-
lenge I have to face, planning 
or helping these guys with 
their projects, there’s always 

something to think about, to 
plan to do to keep up with 
the demand of the TV sta-
tions, so we’re always busy,” 
Burleson said.

For Brown, 10 years at 
CATV has been relatively 

Cheyenne and Arapaho Tribes Television 
Station Celebrates 10-year Anniversary

Cheyenne and Arapaho Television Station staff includes (l-r): Diego Hartico, Darren Brown, Savannah Stein, Randy 
Burleson, and not pictured Adam Youngbear. (Photo / Latoya Lonelodge)

Each year in the week 
leading up to Father’s Day, 
the United States recognizes 
Men’s Health Week to raise 
awareness of the diseas-
es and illnesses that affect 
men. By better understand-
ing the unique risk factors 
that men face, efforts to pro-
mote healthier lifestyles and 
implement more effective 
prevention and treatment op-
tions for men can be taken.

In recognition of Na-
tional Men’s Health Week, 
the Cheyenne and Arapa-
ho Tribes’ Dept. of Health 
hosted a Men’s Health Day 
at Lake El Reno on June 13, 
2022.

In support of Men’s 
Health Week, the United 
States’ 117th Congress au-
thored a resolution in 2020, 
which states, in part, “De-
spite advances in medical 
technology and research, 
men continue to live an av-
erage of more than five years 
less than women, and Amer-
ican Indian/Alaska Natives 
and African American men 
have the lowest life expec-
tancy in the U.S.”

Diseases such as heart 
disease, cancer, diabetes, 
and unintentional injuries, 
according to the Centers for 

Disease Control and Preven-
tion, lead to death in men 
at a higher percentage than 
women.

Suicide is among the top 
10 causes of death for men 
and ranks as the second high-
est cause of death for men in 
two age groups, from ages 15 
– 44, and men on average ex-
perience a heart attack seven 

years earlier than women.
The goal of Men’s Health 

Week is to bring awareness 
of preventable health prob-
lems and encourage early de-
tection and treatment of dis-
ease among men and boys.

To learn more about 
Men’s Health Week visit 
www.menshealthmonth.org.

Cheyenne and Arapaho Tribes Dept. 
of Health Hosts Men’s Health Day

Staff members of the Cheyenne and Arapaho Tribes’ Dept. of Health and Gov. Reggie 
Wassana during the Men’s Health Day event in El Reno, Okla.
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How the Battle of Little Bighorn was Won
Accounts of the 1876 battle have focused on Custer’s ill-fated cavalry. But a book published by Thom-
as Powers offers a take from the Indian’s point of view

By Thomas Powers, Smithsonian Magazine

Custer's soldiers never made it across the river. "We circled all around them, swirling 
like water round a stone," the warrior Two Moons said. A series of short, sharp fights left 
Custer and all 209 of his men dead, including his brothers Thomas and Boston. ( Photo / 
Aaron Huey)

See LITTLE BIGHORN / pg. 6

In 1874, an Army expedition led by Lt. 
Col. George Armstrong Custer found gold in 
the Black Hills, in present-day South Dakota. 
At the time, the United States recognized the 
hills as property of the Sioux Nation, under 
a treaty the two parties had signed six years 
before. The Grant administration tried to buy 
the hills, but the Sioux, considering them sa-
cred ground, refused to sell; in 1876, feder-
al troops were dispatched to force the Sioux 
onto reservations and pacify the Great Plains. 
That June, Custer attacked an encampment of 
Sioux, Cheyenne and Arapaho on the Little 
Bighorn River, in what is now Montana.

The Battle of the Little Bighorn is one of 
the most studied actions in U.S. military his-
tory, and the immense literature on the subject 
is devoted primarily to answering questions 
about Custer’s generalship during the fight-
ing. But neither he nor the 209 men in his 
immediate command survived the day, and 
an Indian counterattack would pin down sev-
en companies of their fellow 7th Cavalrymen 
on a hilltop over four miles away. (Of about 
400 soldiers on the hilltop, 53 were killed and 
60 were wounded before the Indians ended 
their siege the next day.) The experience of 
Custer and his men can be reconstructed only 
by inference.

This is not true of the Indian version of 
the battle. Long-neglected accounts given 
by more than 50 Indian participants or wit-
nesses provide a means of tracking the fight 
from the first warning to the killing of the 
last of Custer’s troopers, a period of about 
two hours and 15 minutes. In his new book, 
The Killing of Crazy Horse, veteran reporter 
Thomas Powers draws on these accounts to 
present a comprehensive narrative account of 
the battle as the Indians experienced it. Crazy 
Horse’s stunning victory over Custer, which 
both angered and frightened the Army, led 
to the killing of the chief a year later. “My 
purpose in telling the story as I did,” Powers 
says, “was to let the Indians describe what 
happened, and to identify the moment when 
Custer’s men disintegrated as a fighting unit 
and their defeat became inevitable.”

The sun was just cracking over the hori-
zon that Sunday, June 25, 1876, as men and 
boys began taking the horses out to graze. 
First light was also the time for the women to 
poke up last night’s cooking fire. The Hunk-
papa woman known as Good White Buffa-
lo Woman said later she had often been in 
camps when war was in the air, but this day 
was not like that. “The Sioux that morning 

had no thought of fighting,” she said. “We 
expected no attack.”

Those who saw the assembled encamp-
ment said they had never seen one larger. It 
had come together in March or April, even be-
fore the plains started to green up, according 
to the Oglala warrior He Dog. Indians arriv-
ing from distant reservations on the Missouri 
River had reported that soldiers were com-
ing out to fight, so the various camps made a 
point of keeping close together. There were at 
least six, perhaps seven, cheek by jowl, with 
the Cheyennes at the northern, or downriv-
er, end near the broad ford where Medicine 
Tail Coulee and Muskrat Creek emptied into 
the Little Bighorn River. Among the Sioux, 
the Hunkpapas were at the southern end. Be-
tween them along the river’s bends and loops 
were the Sans Arc, Brulé, Minneconjou, San-
tee and Oglala. Some said the Oglala were 
the biggest group, the Hunkpapa next, with 
perhaps 700 lodges between them. The other 
circles might have totaled 500 to 600 lodges. 
That would suggest as many as 6,000 to 7,000 
people in all, a third of them men or boys of 
fighting age. Confusing the question of num-
bers was the constant arrival and departure 
of people from the reservations. Those travel-
ers, plus hunters from the camps, women out 
gathering roots and herbs and seekers of lost 
horses—were part of an informal early-warn-
ing system.

There were many late risers this morning 
because dances the previous night had end-
ed only at first light. One very large tent near 
the center of the village, probably two lodges 
raised side by side—was filled with the el-
ders, called chiefs by the whites but “short 
hairs,” “silent eaters” or “big bellies” by the 
Indians. As the morning turned hot and sul-
try, large numbers of adults and children went 
swimming in the river. The water would have 
been cold; Black Elk, the future Oglala holy 
man, then 12, would remember that the river 
was high with snowmelt from the mountains.

It was approaching midafternoon when a 
report arrived that U.S. troops had been spot-
ted approaching the camp. “We could hardly 
believe that soldiers were so near,” the Ogla-
la elder Runs the Enemy said later. It made 
no sense to him or the other men in the big 
lodge. For one thing, whites never attacked 
in the middle of the day. For several mo-
ments more, Runs the Enemy recalled, “We 
sat there smoking.”

Other reports followed. White Bull, a 
Minneconjou, was watching over horses near 

camp when scouts rode down from Ash Creek 
with news that soldiers had shot and killed 
an Indian boy at the fork of the creek two 
or three miles back. Women who had been 
digging turnips across the river some miles 
to the east “came riding in all out of breath 
and reported that soldiers were coming,” said 
the Oglala chief Thunder Bear. “The country, 
they said, looked as if filled with smoke, so 
much dust was there.” The soldiers had shot 
and killed one of the women. Fast Horn, an 
Oglala, came in to say he had been shot at by 
soldiers he saw near the high divide on the 
way over into the Rosebud valley.

But the first warning to bring warriors on 
the run probably occurred at the Hunkpapa 
camp around 3 o’clock, when some horse 
raiders, Arikara (or Ree) Indians working for 
the soldiers, as it turned out, were seen mak-
ing a dash for animals grazing in a ravine not 
far from the camp. Within moments shoot-
ing could be heard at the south end of camp. 
Peace quickly gave way to pandemonium, 
shouts and cries of women and children, men 
calling for horses or guns, boys sent to find 
mothers or sisters, swimmers rushing from 
the river, men trying to organize resistance, 
looking to their weapons, painting them-
selves or tying up their horses’ tails.

As warriors rushed out to confront the 

horse thieves, people at the southernmost end 
of the Hunkpapa camp were shouting alarm 
at the sight of approaching soldiers, first 
glimpsed in a line on horseback a mile or two 
away. By 10 or 15 minutes past 3 o’clock, 
Indians had boiled out of the lodges to meet 
them. Now came the first shots heard back 
at the council lodge, convincing Runs the 
Enemy to put his pipe aside at last. “Bullets 
sounded like hail on tepees and treetops,” 
said Little Soldier, a Hunkpapa warrior. The 
family of chief Gall, two wives and their 
three children, were shot to death near their 
lodge at the edge of the camp.

But now the Indians were rushing out 
and shooting back, making show enough to 
check the attack. The whites dismounted. Ev-
ery fourth man took the reins of three other 
horses and led them along with his own into 
the trees near the river. The other soldiers de-
ployed in a skirmish line of perhaps 100 men. 
It was all happening very quickly.

As the Indians came out to meet the skir-
mish line, straight ahead, the river was to 
their left, obscured by thick timber and un-
dergrowth. To the right was open prairie ris-
ing away to the west, and beyond the end of 
the line, a force of mounted Indians rapidly 
accumulated. These warriors were swinging 
wide, swooping around the end of the line. 
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(CONCHO, OK) Being up to date on your COVID-19 
vaccines ensures you have the best protection possible 
against severe illness, hospitalization and death. You 
are considered fully vaccinated two weeks after you 
get all recommended doses in your primary series of 
COVID-19 vaccines.

To be up to date with your COVID-19 vaccines, you 
will need to be fully vaccinated and get all booster do-
eses recommended for you when eligible.

The primary series includes two doses of Moderna or 
Pfizer or one dose of Johnson & Johnson.

Everyone 5 years and older should get one booster 
dose to stay up to date with your COVID-19 vaccines 
and boost protection against COVID-19. Some individ-
uals are now eligible for a second booster dose. And 
recently the FDA/CDC has approved emergency autho-
rization for vaccines to be given to children 6 months of 

age up to 5 years old.
Although COVID-19 

vaccines are still very ef-
fective in preventing se-
vere disease, recent data 
shows their effectiveness 
at preventing infection or 
severe illness fades over 
time, especially in people 
ages 65 years and old-
er. Like many vaccines, 
COVID-19 vaccines need 
more than one dose to keep 
you protected against the 
virus.

These extra doses are 
known as booster doses 
because they boost your 
immune system after your 
initial protection naturally 
wears off over time. Sev-
eral studies showed that 
getting a booster dose im-
proves your protection 
against COVID-19 and is 
very effective at prevent-
ing severe illness.

Those individuals eligi-
ble for a second booster are 
adults ages 50 years and 
older, people ages 12 years 
and older who are moder-
ately or severely immu-
nocompromised and those 
who got one dose and one 
booster of the Johnson & 
Johnson COVID-19 vac-
cine.

Your vaccination status, and the status of those 
around you, can have a big impact on your daily activ-
ities. The following guidelines can help you make safe 
choices during social situations to ensure yours and ev-
eryone’s safety:

Wear a mask in counties with high COVID-19 com-
munity levels. Continue to wear a mask in public set-
tings.

Get tested if you develop any symptoms of COVID-19 
or are exposed to COVID-19.

Stay home and follow instructions for isolation if you 
are diagnosed with COVID-19.

Follow recommendations for all domestic and inter-
national travel.

On June 16, 2022 health officials reported that there 
are 7,438 active cases in Oklahoma and that the recent 
three-day average hospitalizations stand at 130. Offi-
cials also reported there are 24 pediatric hospitaliza-
tions.

For more information about COVID-19 in Oklahoma 
visit www.oklahoma.gov/covid19.html. For other states 
visit your local county health website.

COVID-19: Boosters and Staying Up to Date 
with Your Vaccines

Cheyenne and Arapaho Tribes’ Gov. Reggie Wassana 
and Lt. Gov. Gib Miles receive their booster COVID vacci-
nations during a vaccination clinic held at the tribal com-
plex of the Cheyenne and Arapaho Tribes. (Courtesy photo)

Cheyenne and Arapaho 
Tribes Elder Care Program

2022 Summer Cooling
Assistance Applications
Applications for Elders’ 2022 Summer Cooling 

Assistance have been mailed to tribal Elders. Please 
take time to fill out the application and mail back to 
the Elder Care Program, PO Box 133, Concho, OK 
73022,  before Aug 12, 2022.

The 2022 Summer Cooling Assistance program 
does not affect the 90-day assistance. The last day to 
submit a bill is the day it is due.

If you are on an average/budget levelized billing 
cycle, Elder Care will pay up to $100 towards this 
billing plan.

No past due, disconnect fees, reconnection fee or 
deposits will be accepted.

For more information call 405-422-7411.
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CATV
continued from pg. 2

CATV Producer Adam Youngbear

(OKLAHOMA CITY)
The Teton Trade Cloth 
Fashion Summit was held 
as a first ever two-day 

event from June 17-18 at 
the First Americans Mu-
seum (FAM) in Oklahoma 
City. 

The fashion summit 
featured fashion, modeling 
and makeup workshops, as 
well as classes for artists 
and networking opportuni-
ties.

Starting off the fash-
ion summit on Friday, the 
Teton Trade Cloth Pop-
Up Market was held fea-
turing new fabric designs 
by Kennetha Greenwood, 
Otoe-Missouria. A model 
workshop with Peshawn 
Bread was also held with 
free attendance.

Saturday’s events in-
cluded an emerging design-
er showcase where select 
featured artists presented 
their work, the showcase 
was followed by a live 
painting conducted by Ste-
ven Paul Judd, Choctaw/
Kiowa. 

In collaboration for the 
fashion show event, Teton 
Trade Cloth, First Ameri-
cans Museum and Prados 
Beauty provided an op-
portunity for various First 
American fashion design-
ers, models and artists to 
showcase their work on 
the runway as part of Sat-
urday’s Teton Gala Fashion 
Show. 

Featured designers 
scheduled for the fashion 

summit and fashion show 
included Lea McCormick, 
Mvskoke designer who 
handmade fashion purses 
using Teton fabrics, Shinin 
Star Styles, Oceti Sakow-
in sewist known for her 
ribbon skirts and shirts, 
Cyndy Milda, Dakota rib-
bon skirt sewist, Weomepe 
Designs by Jessica Moore, 
known for her traditional 
ribbon work and creative 
designs, Marian Mike, 
from the Navajo Tribe who 
specializes in leatherwork, 
beadwork and sewing, and 
Nan Blassingame, Chey-
enne and Arapaho designer 
providing native fashions 
for powwow and every day 
attire.

According to the Teton 
Trade Cloth website, their 
mission is to provide the 
highest quality materials 
and goods for Native, In-
digenous and First Nation 
communities to use in the 
creation and preservation 
of their materials and cer-
emonial cultures. Teton 
Trade Cloth strives to col-
laborate with and support 
First Nation Artists to cre-
ate unique products that 
will inspire and uplift the 
community through Art.

First Americans Museum hosts 
Teton Gala Fashion Show 

Meghan Grace is pictured wearing a blue dress made 
from Teton Trade Cloth designed by Native American No-
tions, Nan Blassingame. Blassingame’s designs were sched-
uled to be shown at the fashion show, however, due to un-
foreseen circumstances her designs did not make the show 
in time.

short in terms of how long 
he’s spent in production with 
tribal media.

“Ten years may sound like 
a long time to someone but 
really when you talk about 
tribal media, tribal televi-
sion, that’s still a brand new 
thing all across the country 
and I find that very exciting 
because there are other tribes 
around the country who are 
doing this as well, so really 
what we’re doing is still pret-
ty new,” Brown said. 

Brown said other tribes 
may be producing other con-
tent such as documentaries 
and feature films that CATV 
probably couldn’t do as well 
as they can.

“However, those tribes 
couldn’t do what we’re do-
ing as well as we do it and 
that’s awesome. The success 
of each tribes’ media, I think, 
builds on the others and we 
don’t really see it as a com-
petition,” Brown said. 

CATV also serves as a 
support service for other pro-
grams within the Cheyenne 
and Arapaho Tribes Depart-
ment of Education, such as 
the Language program who 
uses their video services to 
make videos featuring the 
Cheyenne and Arapaho lan-
guages.

“We want to keep the 
quality up like we always 
have and I know we will, 
the hardest part is getting the 
volume part of production 
in because a TV station runs 
24/7, seven days a week, 365 
days, and to get fresh content 
on there all the time is really 
hard,” Burleson said. 

In the 10 years CATV 
has had to produce quality 
content, Brown said since 
the beginning the program 
hasn’t put anything on air 
that isn’t quality. 

“I want people to hear our 
name and know that we do 
good work and so far, it takes 
time to build that and we’ve 
had turnarounds here and 
there but I think ten years in, 
I think we made a name for 
ourselves,” Brown said. 

Brown said working with 
other tribes has been a great 
part of their job as well as 

collaborating with 
them. 

“ H o p e f u l l y 
there will be more 
of that so we can 
share our knowl-
edge with them 
as well and learn 
things from them 
because like I said, 
I don’t do docu-
mentaries but I’m 
more than willing 
to learn from oth-
er tribes who do 
and vise-versa,” 
Brown said. 

CATV has con-
tinued to receive 
positive feedback 
on their content for 
the most part. 

“People love 
the shows, they love seeing 
themselves on TV, or their 
family members, they love 
saying, ‘I know that per-
son,’” Burleson said.

And Brown said Chey-
enne and Arapaho people 
love seeing their relatives on 
film.

“I love the fact that when 
we started no one knew who 
we were, people didn’t nec-
essarily trust us, why would 
they interview with us they 
don’t know us but now we’ve 
been here for so long it’s al-
most expected,” Brown said. 

And what has been long 
expected since the begin-
ning of CATV is the need 
for more tribal youth in-
volvement in tribal media. 
Brown said being 10 years 
in, he thought there would be 
Cheyenne and Arapaho stu-
dents graduated from college 
with degrees in journalism, 
broadcasting or other forms 
of mass media. 

“Until that happens I don’t 
feel my job is done at all and 
I just want to make sure that 
Native kids see broadcasting 
in whatever form it may be, 
TV, film, public relations, 
that they see it as a viable ca-
reer path,” Brown said. 

Looking back over the 
years, Brown said he’s grate-
ful for his job at CATV.

“I don’t take it for grant-
ed because I get to tell native 
stories about Native people 

for a Native audience gen-
erally, there aren’t many 
people in this country that 
can say that and that’s really 
cool, there are not many jobs 
like this out there and we’re 
extremely fortunate to have 
it,” Brown said. 

When creativing CATV in 
2012, Carrie Whitlow, Chey-
enne and Arapaho Tribes De-
partment of Education exec-
utive director said the tribes 
wanted a television station 
to provide quality program-
ming through a Cheyenne 
and Arapaho perspective. 

Through the years CATV 
has adapted and transitioned 
to being more than just a 
television station as they’ve 
become more of a media 
communications program in 
expanding their content to 
social media sites.

Whitlow said CATV is 
the one program that does 
endless partnerships and 
program building with every 
program within the Depart-
ment of Education, whether 
it’s with Head Start, Lan-
guage, Child Care or other 
programs. 

“They’re the main pro-
gram that works well with 
others, is always willing to 
cover events or come up 
with new ideas, do PSA’s, I 
feel like they keep us going 
and keep our events, our staff 
and our people highlighted,” 
Whitlow said.

 That’s always been their 

main goal, Whitlow said. 
“But also, to always in-

clude that Cheyenne and 
Arapaho perspective and 
telling stories from that an-
gle, that’s the primary objec-
tive always.”

CATV has garnered many 
awards over the past decade 
including:

Native American Journal-
ist Association Awards

2013 First Place “Best TV 
Feature Story”

2013 Second Place “Best 
TV Feature Story”

2014 Third Place “Best 
TV Feature Story”

2014 First Place “TV 
General Excellence ”

2015 First Place “Best TV 
Feature Story”

2015 First Place “TV 
General Excellence”

2017 Second Place “Best 
TV Feature Story

2017 Second Place “TV 
General Excellence ”

2019 First Place “TV 
General Excellence”

Advanced Television 
Broadcasting Alliance 
Awards

2016 Best TV Special 
Program for “Sacred Steps: 
Sand Creek Run”

2018 Best Creative TV 
Programming “Frybread 
Flats”

Telly Awards
2018 Bronze  General 

– Childrens TV “Frybread 
Flats”
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Gerald Wayne Pack

Jeff Charles Walker

Savannah Dee Loneman
Savannah Dee Loneman, 

39, passed away June 8, 
2022 in Oklahoma City. She 
was born Jan. 20, 1983 in El 
Reno, Okla., the daughter of 
Christopher Allen Morrow 
and Donna Kay (Loneman) 
Libertus.

A licensed phlebotomist, 
Savannah worked as a cer-
tified nursing assistant and 
in food service. She was of 
Christian faith.

Savannah was preced-
ed in death by paternal 
great-grandmother Nina An-
telope of El Reno, paternal 
grandfather Donald Wayne 
Loneman Sr. of El Reno, 
paternal great-grandfather 
Edward Loneman Sr. of El 

Reno, and maternal grand-
mother, Frances Willis of 
DeQueen, Ark.

Survivors include her 
mother Donna Kay Libertus 
of El Reno, father Christo-
pher Allen Morrow of Eagle 
Rock, MO, sister Evelina 
Pogue McGough and her 
husband Ed McGough of 
Wake Village, Texas, broth-
er Kyle Wayne Loneman of 
Marianna, Ark., and brother 
Dustan and his wife Sarah 
Morrow of Groom, Texas. 
Also surviving are Savan-
nah’s five children, Hannah 
Kay Loneman of Carthage, 
MO, Zachary Loneman of 
Seligman, MO, Jeremiah 
Green of Elwood, Kansas, 

Brianna Green of Seligman, 
MO, and Kaylee Ashley of 
El Reno, and one grand-
daughter, Katrina Kay Green 
of Elwood, Kansas.

Funeral service was held 
June 11 at the Concho Emer-
gency Response Center in 
Concho, Okla., followed by 
an interment at the Concho 
Indian Cemetery.

Gerald Wayne Pack, 46, passed away May 14, 2022. He 
was born Feb. 14, 1966.

A memorial service was held June 11 at the Wilmont Place 
Baptist Church in Oklahoma City, under the direction of Von-
del L. Smith & Son Mortuary.

Jeff Charles Walker, 64, 
passed away January 19, 
2022 in Oklahoma City, OK. 
He was born in Okarche, OK 
to Albert and Marlene Walk-
er. He spent most of his life 
in California, moving back 
to Oklahoma in 2003 and set-
tled in Fort Gibson, OK. Jeff 
married Judy L. McClaskey 
April 24, 1993. 

He enjoyed boating on 
Lake Arrowhead, CA, gar-
dening, being in nature and 
especially cooking and grill-
ing. Jeff was a spiritual man 
and found God in nature. 

He was preceded in death 

by his grandparents, Charles 
and Marie Hawkins, and 
Myrtle and Albert W. “Ab” 
Walker, and stepfather, Jess 
Payne. 

Jeff is survived by his 
wife of 29 years, Judy Walk-
er; sons, Dylan Rogers and 
wife Dora of New York, NY, 
and Brandon Walker of Du-
rango, CO; daughter, Megan 
Stanley of Tahlequah, OK; 
parents, Albert Walker of 
Eufaula, OK and Marlene 
Hawkins Walker-Payne of 
Yukon, OK; grandchildren, 
Naomi Rogers-Mendez, Ma-
teo Rogers-Mendez, and Ad-

elaide Stanley; sister Sheryl 
Paul and husband Bob; and 
numerous other extended 
family. 

The family gathered for a 
memorial service at the Con-
cho Cemetery on June 10th.

See LITTLE BIGHORN / pg. 7

Some of the Indians, He Dog and Brave 
Heart among them, rode out still farther, cir-
cling a small hill behind the soldiers.

By then the soldiers had begun to bend 
back around to face the Indians behind them. 
In effect the line had halted; firing was heavy 
and rapid, but the Indians racing their ponies 
were hard to hit. Ever-growing numbers of 
men were rushing out to meet the soldiers 
while women and children fled. No more 
than 15 or 20 minutes into the fight the In-
dians were gaining control of the field; the 
soldiers were pulling back into the trees that 
lined the river.

The pattern of the Battle of the Little Big-
horn was already established moments of 
intense fighting, rapid movement, close en-
gagement with men falling dead or wounded, 
followed by sudden relative quiet as the two 
sides organized, took stock and prepared for 
the next clash. As the soldiers disappeared 
into the trees, Indians by ones and twos cau-
tiously went in after them while others gath-
ered nearby. Shooting fell away but never 
halted.

“Two large movements were unfolding 
simultaneously, most of the women and 
children were moving north down the river, 
leaving the Hunkpapa camp behind, while a 
growing stream of men passed them on the 
way to the fighting, where the excitement 
was going on,” said Eagle Elk, a friend of 
Red Feather, Crazy Horse’s brother-in-law. 
Crazy Horse himself, already renowned 
among the Oglala for his battle prowess, was 
approaching the scene of the fighting at about 
the same time.

Crazy Horse had been swimming in the 
river with his friend Yellow Nose when they 
heard shots. Moments later, horseless, he met 
Red Feather bridling his pony. “Take any 
horse,” said Red Feather as he prepared to 
dash off, but Crazy Horse waited for his own 
mount. Red Feather didn’t see him again un-
til 10 or 15 minutes later, when the Indians 
had gathered in force near the woods where 
the soldiers had taken refuge.

It was probably during those minutes that 
Crazy Horse had prepared himself for war. 
In the emergency of the moment many men 
grabbed their weapons and ran toward the 

shooting, but not all. War was too dangerous 
to treat casually; a man wanted to be prop-
erly dressed and painted before charging the 
enemy. Without his medicine and time for a 
prayer or song, he would be weak. A 17-year-
old Oglala named Standing Bear reported 
that after the first warnings Crazy Horse had 
called on a wicasa wakan(medicine man) to 
invoke the spirits and then took so much time 
over his preparations “that many of his war-
riors became impatient.”

Ten young men who had sworn to fol-
low Crazy Horse “anywhere in battle” were 
standing nearby. He dusted himself and his 
companions with a fistful of dry earth gath-
ered up from a hill left by a mole or gopher, 
a young Oglala named Spider would recall. 
Into his hair Crazy Horse wove some long 
stems of grass, according to Spider. Then he 
opened the medicine bag he carried about 
his neck, took from it a pinch of stuff “and 
burned it as a sacrifice upon a fire of buffalo 
chips which another warrior had prepared.” 
The wisp of smoke, he believed, carried his 
prayer to the heavens. (Others reported that 
Crazy Horse painted his face with hail spots 
and dusted his horse with the dry earth.) 
Now, according to Spider and Standing Bear, 
he was ready to fight.

By the time Crazy Horse caught up with 
his cousin Kicking Bear and Red Feather, it 
was hard to see the soldiers in the woods, but 
there was a lot of shooting; bullets clattered 
through tree limbs and sent leaves fluttering 
to the ground. Several Indians had already 
been killed, and others were wounded. There 
was shouting and singing; some women who 
had stayed behind were calling out the high-
pitched, ululating cry called the tremolo. Iron 
Hawk, a leading man of Crazy Horse’s band 
of Oglala, said his aunt was urging on the ar-
riving warriors with a song:

Brothers-in-law, now your friends have 
come.Take courage. Would you see me taken 
captive?

At just this moment someone near the 
timber cried out, “Crazy Horse is coming!” 
From the Indians circling around behind the 
soldiers came the charge word, “Hokahey!” 
Many Indians near the woods said that Cra-
zy Horse repeatedly raced his pony past the 

soldiers, drawing their fire, an act of daring 
sometimes called a brave run. Red Feath-
er remembered that “some Indian shouted, 
‘Give way; let the soldiers out. We can’t get 
at them in there.’ Soon the soldiers came out 
and tried to go to the river.” As they bolted 
out of the woods, Crazy Horse called to the 
men near him: “Here are some of the soldiers 
after us again. Do your best, and let us kill 
them all off today, that they may not trouble 
us anymore. All ready! Charge!”

Crazy Horse and all the rest now raced 
their horses directly into the soldiers. “Right 
among them we rode,” said Thunder Bear, 
“shooting them down as in a buffalo drive.” 
Horses were shot and soldiers tumbled to 
the ground; a few managed to pull up be-
hind friends, but on foot most were quickly 
killed. “All mixed up,” said the Cheyenne 
Two Moons of the melee. “Sioux, then sol-
diers, then more Sioux, and all shooting.” 
Flying Hawk, an Oglala, said it was hard to 
know exactly what was happening: “The dust 
was thick and we could hardly see. We got 
right among the soldiers and killed a lot with 
our bows and arrows and tomahawks. Crazy 
Horse was ahead of all, and he killed a lot of 
them with his war club.”

Two Moons said he saw soldiers “drop 
into the river-bed like buffalo fleeing.” The 
Minneconjou warrior Red Horse said several 
troops drowned. Many of the Indians charged 
across the river after the soldiers and chased 
them as they raced up the bluffs toward a 
hill (now known as Reno Hill, for the major 
who led the soldiers). White Eagle, the son of 
Oglala chief Horned Horse, was killed in the 
chase. A soldier stopped just long enough to 
scalp him—one quick circle-cut with a sharp 
knife, then a yank on a fistful of hair to rip 
the skin loose.

The whites had the worst of it. More than 
30 were killed before they reached the top 
of the hill and dismounted to make a stand. 
Among the bodies of men and horses left on 
the flat by the river below were two wounded 
Ree scouts. The Oglala Red Hawk said later 
that “the Indians [who found the scouts] said 
these Indians wanted to die—that was what 
they were scouting with the soldiers for; so 
they killed them and scalped them.”

The soldiers’ crossing of the river brought 
a second breathing spell in the fight. Some 
of the Indians chased them to the top of the 
hill, but many others, like Black Elk, lingered 
to pick up guns and ammunition, to pull the 
clothes off dead soldiers or to catch runaway 
horses. Crazy Horse promptly turned back 
with his men toward the center of the great 
camp. The only Indian to offer an explana-
tion of his abrupt withdrawal was Gall, who 
speculated that Crazy Horse and Crow King, 
a leading man of the Hunkpapa, feared a 
second attack on the camp from some point 
north. Gall said they had seen soldiers head-
ing that way along the bluffs on the opposite 
bank.

The fight along the river flat, from the first 
sighting of soldiers riding toward the Hunk-
papa camp until the last of them crossed the 
river and made their way to the top of the hill, 
had lasted about an hour. During that time, 
a second group of soldiers had shown itself 
at least three times on the eastern heights 
above the river. The first sighting came only 
a minute or two after the first group began to 
ride toward the Hunkpapa camp, about five 
minutes past 3. Ten minutes later, just be-
fore the first group formed a skirmish line, 
the second group was sighted across the river 
again, this time on the very hill where the first 
group would take shelter after their mad re-
treat across the river. At about half-past 3, the 
second group was seen yet again on a high 
point above the river not quite halfway be-
tween Reno Hill and the Cheyenne village at 
the northern end of the big camp. By then the 
first group was retreating into the timber. It 
is likely that the second group of soldiers got 
their first clear view of the long sprawl of the 
Indian camp from this high bluff, later called 
Weir Point.

The Yanktonais White Thunder said he 
saw the second group make a move toward 
the river south of the ford by the Cheyenne 
camp, then turn back on reaching “a steep cut 
bank which they could not get down.” While 
the soldiers retraced their steps, White Thun-
der and some of his friends went east up and 
over the high ground to the other side, where 
they were soon joined by many other Indians. 

LITTLE BIGHORN
continued from pg. 1

Gov. Wassana released 
a statement stating, “Truly 
honored to be selected as 
a member of the historic, 
first-ever Secretary’s Tribal 
Advisory Committee. I pray 
that Indian Country benefits 
and the Cheyenne and Arap-
aho peoples’ issues are ad-
dressed for the betterment of 
our future.”

Below is a full list of 
members, by BIA region, 
who will serve for the first 
year on the STAC commit-
tee.

Alaska Region 
Primary member: Robert 

Keith; President, Native Vil-
lage of Elim 

Alternate member: Gayla 
Hoseth; Second Tribal Chief 
for the Curyung Tribal Coun-
cil 

Eastern Region 
Primary member: Kel-

ly Dennis; Councilwoman, 
Shinnecock Indian Nation 

Alternate member: Steph-
anie Bryan; Tribal Chair, 
Poarch Creek Indians 

Eastern Oklahoma Re-
gion 

Primary member: Gary 
Batton; Chief, Choctaw Na-
tion of Oklahoma 

Alternate member: Del 

Beaver; Second Chief, Mus-
cogee (Creek) Nation 

Great Plains Region 
Primary member: Dionne 

Crawford; Councilwoman, 
Sisseton-Wahpeton Oyate 
for the Lake Traverse Dis-
trict 

Alternate member: Cora 
White Horse; Councilwom-
an, Oglala Sioux Tribe 

Midwest Region 
Primary member: Whit-

ney Gravelle; President, Bay 
Mills Indian Community 

Alternate member: Mi-
chelle Beaudin; Council-
woman, Lac Courte Oreilles 
Band of Lake Superior Chip-
pewa Indians of Wisconsin 

Navajo Region  
Primary member: Jona-

than Nez; President, Navajo 
Nation 

Alternate member: Daniel 
Tso; Council Delegate, Na-
vajo Nation 

Northwest Region 
Primary member: Kat 

Brigham; Chair of the Board 
of Trustees, Confederated 
Tribes of Umatilla Indian 
Reservation 

Alternate member: Tim-
othy Greene; Chairman, 
Makah Tribe 

Pacific Region 

Primary member: Erica 
Pinto; Chairwoman, Jamul 
Indian Village of California 

Alternate member: Reid 
Milanovich; Chairman, 
Agua Caliente Band of Ca-
huilla Indians 

Rocky Mountain Region 
Primary member: Jody 

LaMere; Councilwoman, 
Chippewa Cree Tribe of the 
Rocky Boy’s Reservation 

Alternate member: Jordan 
Dresser; Chairman, Northern 
Arapaho Business Council 

Southern Plains Region 
Primary member: Wal-

ter Echo-Hawk; Chairman, 
Pawnee Nation of Oklahoma 

Alternate member: Reg-
gie Wassana; Governor, 
Cheyenne and Arapaho 
Tribes of Oklahoma 

Southwest Region 
Primary member: Mark 

Mitchell; APCG Chairman, 
Pueblo of Tesuque 

Alternate member: Chris-
topher Moquino; Governor, 
Pueblo de San Ildefonso 

Western Region 
Primary member: Amber 

Torres; Chairman, Walker 
River Paiute Tribe 

Alternate member: Ter-
ry Rambler; Chairman, San 
Carlos Apache Tribe 
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In effect, White Thunder 
said, the second group of 
soldiers had been surround-
ed even before they began to 
fight.

From the spot where the 
first group of soldiers retreat-
ed across the river to the next 
crossing place at the north-
ern end of the big camp was 
about three miles, roughly a 
20-minute ride. Between the 
two crossings steep bluffs 
blocked much of the river’s 
eastern bank, but just beyond 
the Cheyenne camp was an 
open stretch of several hun-
dred yards, which later was 
called Minneconjou Ford. It 
was here, Indians say, that 
the second group of soldiers 
came closest to the river and 
to the Indian camp. By most 
Indian accounts it wasn’t 
very close.

Approaching the ford 
at an angle from the high 
ground to the southeast was 
a dry creek bed in a shallow 
ravine now known as Medi-
cine Tail Coulee. The exact 
sequence of events is diffi-
cult to establish, but it seems 
likely that the first sighting 
of soldiers at the upper end 
of Medicine Tail Coulee oc-
curred at about 4 o’clock, 
just as the first group of sol-
diers was making its dash 
up the bluffs toward Reno 
Hill and Crazy Horse and his 
followers were turning back. 
Two Moons was in the Chey-
enne camp when he spotted 
soldiers coming over an in-
tervening ridge and descend-
ing toward the river.

Gall and three other Indi-
ans were watching the same 
soldiers from a high point on 
the eastern side of the river. 
Well out in front were two 
soldiers. Ten years later, Gall 
identified them as Custer and 
his orderly, but more proba-
bly it was not. This man he 
called Custer was in no hurry, 
Gall said. Off to Gall’s right, 
on one of the bluffs upriver, 
some Indians came into sight 
as Custer approached. Feath-
er Earring, a Minneconjou, 
said Indians were just then 
coming up from the south on 
that side of the river “in great 
numbers.” When Custer saw 
them, Gall said, “his pace be-
came slower and his actions 
more cautious, and finally he 
paused altogether to await 
the coming up of his com-

mand. This was the nearest 
point any of Custer’s party 
ever got to the river.” At that 
point, Gall went on, Custer 
“began to suspect he was in 
a bad scrape. From that time 
on Custer acted on the defen-
sive.”

Others, including Iron 
Hawk and Feather Earring, 
confirmed that Custer and 
his men got no closer to 
the river than that—several 
hundred yards back up the 
coulee. Most of the soldiers 
were still farther back up the 
hill. Some soldiers fired into 
the Indian camp, which was 
almost deserted. The few In-
dians at Minneconjou Ford 
fired back.

The earlier pattern re-
peated itself. Little stood 
in the soldiers’ way at first, 
but within moments more 
Indians began to arrive, and 
they kept coming, some 
crossing the river, others 
riding up from the south on 
the east side of the river. By 
the time 15 or 20 Indians had 
gathered near the ford, the 
soldiers had hesitated, then 
begun to ride up out of Med-
icine Tail Coulee, heading 
toward high ground, where 
they were joined by the rest 
of Custer’s command.

The battle known as the 
Custer Fight began when the 
small, leading detachment 
of soldiers approaching the 
river retreated toward higher 
ground at about 4:15. This 
was the last move the sol-
diers would take freely; from 
this moment on everything 
they did was in response to 
an Indian attack growing 
rapidly in intensity.

As described by Indi-
an participants, the fighting 
followed the contour of the 
ground, and its pace was 
determined by the time it 
took for Indians to gather 
in force and the compara-
tively few minutes it took 
for each successive group 
of soldiers to be killed or 
driven back. The path of the 
battle follows a sweeping 
arc up out of Medicine Tail 
Coulee across another swale 
into a depression known as 
Deep Coulee, which in turn 
opens up and out into a ris-
ing slope cresting at Calhoun 
Ridge, rising to Calhoun 
Hill, and then proceeds, still 
rising, past a depression in 

the ground identified as the 
Keogh site to a second el-
evation known as Custer 
Hill. The high ground from 
Calhoun Hill to Custer Hill 
was what men on the plains 
called “a backbone.” From 
the point where the soldiers 
recoiled away from the river 
to the lower end of Calhoun 
Ridge is about three-quarters 
of a mile, a hard, 20-minute 
uphill slog for a man on foot. 
Shave Elk, an Oglala in Cra-
zy Horse’s band, who ran the 
distance after his horse was 
shot at the outset of the fight, 
remembered “how tired he 
became before he got up 
there.” From the bottom of 
Calhoun Ridge to Calhoun 
Hill is another uphill climb 
of about a quarter mile.

But it would be a mistake 
to assume that all of Custer’s 
command, 210 men, ad-
vanced in line from one point 
to another, down one coulee, 
up the other coulee and so on. 
Only a small detachment had 
approached the river. By the 
time this group rejoined the 
rest, the soldiers occupied a 
line from Calhoun Hill along 
the backbone to Custer Hill, 
a distance of a little over half 
a mile.

The uphill route from 
Medicine Tail Coulee over to 
Deep Coulee and up the ridge 
toward Custer Hill would 
have been about a mile and 
a half or a little more. Red 
Horse would later say that 
Custer’s troops “made five 
different stands.” In each 
case, combat began and 
ended in about ten minutes. 
Think of it as a running fight, 
as the survivors of each sep-
arate clash made their way 
along the backbone toward 
Custer at the end; in effect 
the command collapsed back 
in on itself. As described by 
the Indians, this phase of the 
battle began with the scatter-
ing of shots near Minnecon-
jou Ford, unfolding then in 
brief, devastating clashes at 
Calhoun Ridge, Calhoun Hill 
and the Keogh site, climax-
ing in the killing of Custer 
and his entourage on Custer 
Hill and ending with the pur-
suit and killing of about 30 
soldiers who raced on foot 
from Custer Hill toward the 
river down a deep ravine.

Back at Reno Hill, just 
over four miles to the south, 

the soldiers preparing their 
defenses heard three epi-
sodes of heavy firing, one at 
4:25 in the afternoon, about 
ten minutes after Custer’s 
soldiers turned back from 
their approach to Minnecon-
jou Ford; a second about 30 
minutes later; and a final 
burst about 15 minutes after 
that, dying off before 5:15. 
Distances were great, but the 
air was still, and the .45/55 
caliber round of the cavalry 
carbine made a thunderous 
boom.

At 5:25 some of Reno’s 
officers, who had ridden out 
with their men toward the 
shooting, glimpsed from 
Weir Point a distant hill-
side swarming with mount-
ed Indians who seemed to 
be shooting at things on the 
ground. These Indians were 
not fighting; more likely 
they were finishing off the 
wounded, or just following 
the Indian custom of putting 
an extra bullet or arrow into 
an enemy’s body in a gesture 
of triumph. Once the fighting 
began it never died away, the 
last scattering shots continu-
ing until night fell.

The officers at Weir Point 
also saw a general movement 
of Indians, more Indians than 
any of them had ever encoun-
tered before, heading their 
way. Soon the forward ele-
ments of Reno’s command 
were exchanging fire with 
them, and the soldiers quick-
ly returned to Reno Hill.

As Custer’s soldiers made 
their way from the river to-
ward higher ground, the 
country on three sides was 
rapidly filling with Indians, 
in effect pushing as well as 
following the soldiers uphill. 
“We chased the soldiers up a 
long, gradual slope or hill in a 
direction away from the riv-
er and over the ridge where 
the battle began in good ear-
nest,” said Shave Elk. By 
the time the soldiers made 
a stand on “the ridge”—ev-
idently the backbone con-
necting Calhoun and Custer 
hills—the Indians had begun 
to fill the coulees to the south 
and east. “The officers tried 
their utmost to keep the sol-
diers together at this point,” 
said Red Hawk, “but the 
horses were unmanageable; 
they would rear up and fall 
backward with their riders; 

some would get away.” Crow 
King said, “When they saw 
that they were surrounded 
they dismounted.” This was 
cavalry tactics by the book. 
There was no other way to 
make a stand or maintain a 
stout defense. A brief period 
followed of deliberate fight-
ing on foot.

As Indians arrived they 
got off their horses, sought 
cover and began to converge 
on the soldiers. Taking ad-
vantage of brush and every 
little swale or rise in the 
ground to hide, the Indians 
made their way uphill “on 
hands and knees,” said Red 
Feather. From one moment to 
the next, the Indians popped 
up to shoot before dropping 
back down again. No man on 
either side could show him-
self without drawing fire. In 
battle the Indians often wore 
their feathers down flat to 
help in concealment. The 
soldiers appear to have tak-
en off their hats for the same 
reason; a number of Indians 
noted hatless soldiers, some 
dead and some still fighting.

From their position on 
Calhoun Hill the soldiers 
were making an orderly, 
concerted defense. When 
some Indians approached, a 
detachment of soldiers rose 
up and charged downhill on 
foot, driving the Indians back 
to the lower end of Calhoun 
Ridge. Now the soldiers es-
tablished a regulation skir-
mish line, each man about 
five yards from the next, 
kneeling in order to take 
“deliberate aim,” according 
to Yellow Nose, a Cheyenne 
warrior. Some Indians not-
ed a second skirmish line as 
well, stretching perhaps 100 
yards away along the back-
bone toward Custer Hill. It 
was in the fighting around 
Calhoun Hill, many Indians 
reported later, that the Indi-
ans suffered the most fatali-
ties—11 in all.

But almost as soon as the 
skirmish line was thrown 
out from Calhoun Hill, some 
Indians pressed in again, 
snaking up to shooting dis-
tance of the men on Calhoun 
Ridge; others made their way 
around to the eastern slope of 
the hill, where they opened a 
heavy, deadly fire on soldiers 
holding the horses. With-
out horses, Custer’s 

troops could neither charge 
nor flee. Loss of the horses 
also meant loss of the saddle-
bags with the reserve ammu-
nition, about 50 rounds per 
man. “As soon as the soldiers 
on foot had marched over the 
ridge,” the Yanktonais Dan-
iel White Thunder later told 
a white missionary, he and 
the Indians with him “stam-
peded the horses...by waving 
their blankets and making a 
terrible noise.”

“We killed all the men 
who were holding the hors-
es,” Gall said. When a horse 
holder was shot, the fright-
ened horses would lunge 
about. “They tried to hold on 
to their horses,” said Crow 
King, “but as we pressed 
closer, they let go their hors-
es.” Many charged down the 
hill toward the river, adding 
to the confusion of battle. 
Some of the Indians quit 
fighting to chase them.

The fighting was intense, 
bloody, at times hand to 
hand. Men died by knife and 
club as well as by gunfire. 
The Cheyenne Brave Bear 
saw an officer riding a sorrel 
horse shoot two Indians with 
his revolver before he was 
killed himself. Brave Bear 
managed to seize the horse. 
At almost the same moment, 
Yellow Nose wrenched a 
cavalry guidon from a sol-
dier who had been using it as 
a weapon. Eagle Elk, in the 
thick of the fighting at Cal-
houn Hill, saw many men 
killed or horribly wounded; 
an Indian was “shot through 
the jaw and was all bloody.”

Calhoun Hill was swarm-
ing with men, Indian and 
white. “At this place the sol-
diers stood in line and made 
a very good fight,” said Red 
Hawk. But the soldiers were 
completely exposed. Many 
of the men in the skirmish 
line died where they knelt; 
when their line collapsed 
back up the hill, the entire 
position was rapidly lost. It 
was at this moment that the 
Indians won the battle.

In the minutes before, 
the soldiers had held a sin-
gle, roughly continuous line 
along the half-mile backbone 
from Calhoun Hill to Custer 
Hill. Men had been killed 
and wounded, but the force 
had remained largely intact. 

See LITTLE BIGHORN / pg. 9
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Starr was hung, replacing the smaller tempo-
rary photo, by Cheyenne and Arapaho Tribes’ 
Gov. Reggie Wassana and Sheriff Day.

“Well today’s a historic today because 
we knew Sheriff Dan Day for many years 
and with his cooperation and the influence 
that we had for so many years here in Custer 
County, to hang one of our Chief’s picture of 
Moses Starr, it’s a great honor to have that 
done because there had been a picture of 
Custer on the wall and for us, Cheyenne and 
Arapaho, we have a real negative overtone 
because of some of the things that happened 
during the late 1800s. We’re proud and we’re 
honored to put the picture up and post it in 
front of what was Custer, so we’re honored 
we’re proud and we’re hoping this is a great 
step for changes, that things have happened 
in the past that were so negative and have af-
fected the tribes in a negative way that we at 
least can feel that some of the pain has been 
reconciled so we just felt it was a great day 
and a great honor to have the photo posted 
today,” Gov. Wassana said.

Arapaho District 3 Legislator Travis Ruiz 
first began the process of having Lt. Col. 
Custer’s portrait removed by working with 
the Custer County Sheriff’s office and with 
Custer County officials.

“This morning we’re here at the sheriff’s 
office in Arapaho, Custer County to hang 
the official picture of the late Arapaho Chief 
Moses Starr, this morning we coordinat-
ed with the Arapaho Chiefs along with the 
Cheyenne Chiefs, the Arapaho Chiefs pres-
ent were Elvin Kenrick and Allen Sutton, the 
two Cheyenne Chiefs were Bruce Whiteman 
and Gordan Yellowman. We hung the picture 
of Moses Starr, his Indian name was Mag-
pie TailFeather and that name was provided 
to us by Roy Dean Bullcoming who allowed 
us the information that we didn’t have with 

us, but this individual’s picture that we hung 
this morning was of Moses Starr and he was 
a predominant member of our community as 
well as a veteran and today is Flag Day and 
so what better day to hang the picture than on 
Flag Day for a Veteran and Arapaho Chief. 
It’s also the days leading up to our Little Big-
horn Day that we commemorate every year 
to allow healing through recognition which is 
what we did here today,” Ruiz said.

Moses Starr was born Jan. 17, 1932 to 
Moses and Helen (Heap-of-Birds) Starr. He 
passed away Aug. 4, 2017.

His grandfather was Alfred Heap-of-
Birds, a Baptist preacher and agent of the Bu-
reau of Indian Affairs, and his grandmother 
was Soar Woman, who raised Moses until her 
death.

Moses enlisted in the U.S. Army in 1950 
and attended basic training in Ft. Riley, Kan-
sas. From there he was sent to Ft. Benning, 
Georgia for Airborne training, where he 
found himself headed to Ft. Bragg, North 
Carolina with the 82nd Airborne Division. He 
later became part of the Korean War Rangers, 
14th Airborne Ranger Company in 1951.

Starr was deployed to Korea with the 14th 
Airborne Ranger Company where he fought 
in the Korean war. Following the Korean bat-
tles of 1950-1951, the Airborne Rangers were 
dispersed because of a lack of volunteers and 
Starr became a member of the 187th Airborne 
Regimental Combat Unit. The 187th Airborne 
Regimental Combat Unit was in charge of the 
stockade where North Korean prisoners were 
being held.

After fighting on the front lines in the Ko-
rean War for one year and three months, Starr 
was sent back to Presidio, California and re-
ceived an honorable discharge in 1954.

In 1954 he married Nellie Jo Old 
Crow in Clinton. He later married Ani-

ta Little Raven in 1978, in Oklahoma City. 
Starr was a member of the Baptist Church 
and the Native American Church. He was 
very traditional, and spoke and taught the 
Arapaho language.

He traveled all over the U.S. and to many 
different countries promoting the Cheyenne 
and Arapaho Tribes. He was called upon to 
bless the Museum of the American Indian in 
Washington, D.C., as well as the one in New 
York City.

He served on several committees for the 
Cheyenne and Arapaho Tribes and was a 
member of the Kit Fox Society of the Chey-

enne Tribe. Starr had been a counselor for 
Native American students in Oklahoma City 
schools, and also worked with the Indian 
Rehabilitation Program where he helped in-
carcerated Indians make their way back into 
society.

“I feel like this is a historical moment for 
us to take the picture down of General Custer 
who massacred and slaughtered so many 
of our people. We just like to thank Sheriff 
Day and his office personnel support staff for 
helping make this come to fruition and we’ll 
continue to make steps towards hopefully 
one day renaming the county,” Ruiz said.

MOSES STARR
continued from pg. 1

Those in attendance for the mounting of the photo of the late Arapaho Chief Moses 
Starr were (l-r): Custer County Lt. Kenneth Cross, Arapaho Chief Allen Sutton, Arapaho 
Chief Elvin Kenrick, Cheyenne and Arapaho Tribes Gov. Reggie Wassana, Custer Coun-
ty Sheriff Dan Day, A3 Legislator Travis Ruiz, Jeanette Starr, daughter of Moses Starr, 
Cheyenne Chief Gordon Yellowman and Cheyenne Chief Bruce Whiteman. (Photo / Latoya 
Lonelodge)
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LEGAL NOTICES

Dear Tribal Citizens:
Tribal Ceremonies are 

upon us, we need to partici-
pate and pray for our people 
and Country. Many members 
have passed on this year and 
at a younger age; be careful 
and take care of yourself.  
Make sure the pit-fires are 
safe.

It’s wheat harvest time 
in this part of Oklahoma. If 
you see a combine coming 
down the road with a 20-foot 
header you better get out of 
the way or it could eat you 
up. Colony famers are still 
teasing me about our crop 
lands, asking “when are you 
going to harvest your crop of 
weeds, flowers and trees.”

I try to defend the Tribes, 
but it’s impossible when any-
one driving the roads around 
Colony can see our crop 
lands covered with weeds, 
flowers and trees growing 
on our good crop land. We 
have approximately 1500 ac-
ers in crop land setting idle. 
When the white man leased 
our lands they grew wheat, 
cotton, corn and alfalfa, they 
made a lot of money and put 
me and other tribal citizens to 
work. Today we have noth-
ing, and we have all kinds of 
farming equipment, why not 
use the equipment? I know 
we have experience tribal 
citizens who have worked 
on farms and can farm our 
crop lands. If the Tribe can’t 
farm our lands, we need to 
develop a farming program, 
hire our experienced tribal 
citizens to develop a farming 
plan and give them a start-up 
grant. We have the equip-
ment, we have the land and 
I’m sure our people have the 
will.  

I’ve been working on the 
old cemetary west of the 
powwow grounds in Colony 
for about eight years. Nine-
teen graves sites have been 
identified from the late 1800s 
to the early 1900s, some of 
the names are well known. 
My grandson (Jose Warledo) 
and I have spent many week-
ends and holidays working 
on the cemetery.

About three weeks ago I 
received a call from a BIA 
law enforcement officer, he 
wanted to talk to me about 
something and would I meet 

him at his office. I met with 
him and he informed that 
someone had turned me in 
for illegal dumping at Col-
ony Park. He asked me if I 
was dumping tree limbs by 
the old school. I told him 
yes, I have and also told him 
I have been dumping limbs 
there for years and explained 
that I have been cleaning up 
the old cemetery for years. 
He said, he would have to 
issue me a citation for illegal 
dumping, because I told him 
I did dump tree limbs.

My court day was June 
16, but have been resched-
uled to Aug. 4. The day af-
ter I received my citation, 
Colony Park was locked up.  
I texted many people who 
should have known why the 
park was locked up, and who 
authorized it.  No one would 
tell me. I called a person who 
works with parks and asked 
the same questions. I was 
told, I could go to the ERC 
in Clinton and get a key. I 
decided, no, I’m too old to 
play these games and decid-
ed to stop working on the 
old cemetery and powwow 
grounds. To this day the park 
is still closed and locked. 
The Colony mayor and other 
people are very disappointed 
with the tribes’ actions. The 
people of Colony have done 
a lot for our tribes, as far as 
promoting our culture, our 
history and our powwows. I 
guess tribal politics can raise 
its ugly head anywhere, any 
time and any place.

Last week, my C-3 Clin-
ton staff reported that some-
one walked off with our win-
dow A/C unit.  I told my staff 
to write statements and turn 
the statements over to the 
security officer stationed in 
the brown building, who also 
wrote a statement. I asked the 
security person if she would 
forward the statements to the 
BIA law enforcement office 
and ask for an investigation. 
She did, a BIA officer came 
to the brown building and 
told her this is state land, 
he could not do anything. A 
couple days ago, when the 
staff came to work the A/C 
unit was setting in a chair. 
The thief had returned the 
unit. Whoever the thief is 
had a key to the back door 

and returned the A/C unit 
after hours. We have asked 
IHS security to review the 
outside security cameras 
pointing east towards the 
brown building for anyone 
entering the brown building 
and walking off with an A/C 
unit. We will conduct our 
own investigation and take 
this person to court.  

A Hammon elder called 
and asked me to look into a 
situation that happened last 
week. It seems that a group 
of our tribal people have 
been putting on “sweats” for 
some time. A BIA law en-
forcement officer, informed 
the group that it is against 
the state law to have a fire 
without authority. It seems 
there would be some agree-
ment between the tribe and 
the state to allow our tribal 
citizens to practice and par-
ticipate in our ceremonies. If 
there is no agreement with 
the state, our sun-dancers 
should be aware, someone 
could be watching.

Message From Your C3 District
Legislator Darrell Flyingman

Darrell Flyingman
A Proud Cheyenne

Warrior

Message Cheyenne District 3 Elder
Coordinator Mary Jo White

As Cheyenne District 3 
Elder Coordinator, I have es-
tablished a great working re-
lationship within our tribal 
departments, Cheyenne and 
Arapaho Tribes’ Independent 
Living Center, Housing Author-
ity, Health Department, and our 
local community businesses, 
nursing homes and independent 
living facilities, in reference to 
our tribal elders. 

First of all, our tribal el-
ders are a very high concern 
for us, their stability with their 
health and wellbeing is taken 
very seriously. I have estab-
lished, within our district, a 
list of homebound elders who 
are homebound with medical 
needs. I also have established, 
within our district,visiting nurs-
ing home communities some of 
our elders reside in making sure 
they are getting the proper care 
they need and we provide what 
we can throughout the year to 
assist them in their home for 
food, hygiene care and other 
areas.

During the last two years we 
have been able to assist our el-
ders in many out-of-district area 
elders, with Wal-Mart cards 
and this past year in district 
elders were given zip up hood-
ies along with other district as-
sistance. Our nursing home 
elders received goody bags in 
October, December, February 
and April of 2022, along with 
$50 Wal-Mart cards, PPE sup-
plies including masks, gloves, 
hand sanitizer and hand wipes. 
Homebound elders were assist-
ed with food boxes and other 
district assistance and $50 Wal-
Mart cards. I personally make 
frequent visits to our home-
bound elders to check on them 
as long as Covid guidelines al-
low me too.

I also make sure all of the 
elder forms are current and the 

in-district elders list is updat-
ed, along with the Independent 
Living  Center list. I also keep 
a log of homebound and nurs-
ing home visits. I love working 
with our elders, if there is any-
thing they need or just sitting 
and talking with them is good 
therapy for them. We always 
need to take into consideration 
to stop and listen to our elders, 
they have a lot of knowledge to 
pass along. 

I recently sent out another 
homebound mail out form for 
2022 to make sure we do not 
miss any new homebound el-
ders for the new year. Once you 
receive the form please fill it 
out and return it in the returned 
stamped envelope provided for 
you. I am currently working on 
getting new C3 tribal citizens 
that reside in our district to fill 
out a district voter registration 
form as well. 

For Valentine’s Day we got 
the local tribal nursing home 
residences Valentine’s goodies 
along with a warm soft blan-
ket, Valentine’s day flowers and 
PPE supplies along with a $25 
Wal-Mart card.

In May we put together gift 
bags for our Elders that reside 
in at the Independent Living 
Center in Clinton. They ex-
pressed their thankfulness and 
we are looking forward to better 
things to come.

I am also working closely 
with our tribal food pantries to 
make sure our elders get food 
boxes and I can deliver them 
to the elders if they need as-
sistance. I am able to assist our 
elders if they are awaiting as-
sistance from any of our tribal 
programs. 

A lot of times our tribal El-
ders from other districts come 
to our office or call and we help 
them out the best we can, if it’s 
application process or assis-

tance, we do our best to make 
sure they are taken care of. 

I recently started a small 
project with our late Orville 
Whiteskunk from Housing Au-
thority and since his passing I 
followed up with the new Hous-
ing Authority Executive Direc-
tor Damon Dunbar. I wanted 
to have computers set up in the 
Clinton Satellite office (brown 
building) so our tribal citizens 
can come during business hours 
and use the computers to create 
resumes, and to search for jobs 
online, and have access to the 
computers to help them in their 
steps to making a better life for 
themselves. I am excited to say 
that we received two computers 
from the Housing Authority and 
soon as I can get these comput-
ers set up for our tribal citizens, 
they will be able to start using 
them. I will have something 
posted in the tribal paper and 
other social media platforms 
once they are up and running. 

C3 District Legislator Dar-
rell Flyingman and staff have 
two contract workers including 
myself and Concho Adminis-
trative assistant. We are doing 
what we can to better serve our 
elders and community, I am also 
conducting research on organi-
zations that help tribal elders so 
they can benefit from outside 
resources. 

Let’s not forget all of the 
great Cheyenne and Arapaho 
elders and tribal citizens we 
have lost over the last couple of 
years.

It is with great honor that I 
have the opportunity to work 
for C3 District Elders and I am 
looking forward to a better year 
and doing more for our Elders 
and community.

To reach the C3 District El-
der Coordinator, Mary Jo White 
call 580-331-2305.
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LITTLE BIGHORN
continued from pg. 7
The Indians heavily outnumbered the whites, 
but nothing like a rout had begun. What 
changed everything, according to the Indi-
ans, was a sudden and unexpected charge up 
over the backbone by a large force of Indians 
on horseback. The central and controlling 
part Crazy Horse played in this assault was 
witnessed and later reported by many of his 
friends and relatives, including He Dog, Red 
Feather and Flying Hawk.

Recall that as Reno’s men were retreating 
across the river and up the bluffs on the far 
side, Crazy Horse had headed back toward 
the center of camp. He had time to reach 
the mouth of Muskrat Creek and Medicine 
Tail Coulee by 4:15, just as the small de-
tachment of soldiers observed by Gall had 
turned back from the river toward higher 
ground. Flying Hawk said he had followed 
Crazy Horse down the river past the cen-
ter of camp. “We came to a ravine,” Flying 
Hawk later recalled, “then we followed up 
the gulch to a place in the rear of the soldiers 
that were making the stand on the hill.” From 
his half-protected vantage at the head of the 
ravine, Flying Hawk said, Crazy Horse “shot 
them as fast as he could load his gun.”

This was one style of Sioux fighting. An-
other was the brave run. Typically the change 
from one to the other was preceded by no 
long discussion; a warrior simply perceived 
that the moment was right. He might shout: 
“I am going!” Or he might yell “Hokahey!” 
or give the war trill or clench an eagle bone 
whistle between his teeth and blow the pierc-
ing scree sound. Red Feather said Crazy 
Horse’s moment came when the two sides 
were keeping low and popping up to shoot at 
each other—a standoff moment.

“There was a great deal of noise and con-
fusion,” said Waterman, an Arapaho warrior. 
“The air was heavy with powder smoke, and 
the Indians were all yelling.” Out of this cha-
os, said Red Feather, Crazy Horse “came 
up on horseback” blowing his eagle bone 
whistle and riding between the length of the 
two lines of fighters. “Crazy Horse...was the 
bravest man I ever saw,” said Waterman. “He 
rode closest to the soldiers, yelling to his 
warriors. All the soldiers were shooting at 
him but he was never hit.”

After firing their rifles at Crazy Horse, 
the soldiers had to reload. It was then that 
the Indians rose up and charged. Among the 
soldiers, panic ensued; those gathered around 
Calhoun Hill were suddenly cut off from 
those stretching along the backbone toward 
Custer Hill, leaving each bunch vulnerable to 
the Indians charging them on foot and horse-
back.

The soldiers’ way of fighting was to try 
to keep an enemy at bay, to kill him from a 
distance. The instinct of Sioux fighters was 
the opposite, to charge in and engage the en-
emy with a quirt, bow or naked hand. There 
is no terror in battle to equal physical contact, 
shouting, hot breath, the grip of a hand from 
a man close enough to smell. The charge of 
Crazy Horse brought the Indians in among 
the soldiers, whom they clubbed and stabbed 
to death.

Those soldiers still alive at the southern 
end of the backbone now made a run for it, 
grabbing horses if they could, running if they 
couldn’t. “All were going toward the high 
ground at end of ridge,” the Brulé Foolish 
Elk said.

The skirmish lines were gone. Men crowd-
ed in on each other for safety. Iron Hawk said 
the Indians followed close behind the flee-
ing soldiers. “By this time the Indians were 
taking the guns and cartridges of the dead 
soldiers and putting these to use,” said Red 
Hawk. The boom of the Springfield carbines 
was coming from Indian and white fighters 
alike. But the killing was mostly one-sided.

In the rush of the Calhoun Hill survivors 
to rejoin the rest of the command, the sol-
diers fell in no more pattern than scattered 
corn. In the depression in which the body of 

Capt. Myles Keogh was found lay the bodies 
of some 20 men crowded tight around him. 
But the Indians describe no real fight there, 
just a rush without letup along the backbone, 
killing all the way; the line of bodies con-
tinued along the backbone. “We circled all 
round them,” Two Moons said, “swirling like 
water round a stone.”

Another group of the dead, ten or more, 
was left on the slope rising up to Custer Hill. 
Between this group and the hill, a distance of 
about 200 yards, no bodies were found. The 
mounted soldiers had dashed ahead, leaving 
the men on foot to fend for themselves. Per-
haps the ten who died on the slope were all 
that remained of the foot soldiers; perhaps no 
bodies were found on that stretch of ground 
because organized firing from Custer Hill 
held the Indians at bay while soldiers ran 
up the slope. Whatever the cause, Indian ac-
counts mostly agree that there was a pause in 
the fighting—a moment of positioning, clos-
ing in, creeping up.

The pause was brief; it offered no time 
for the soldiers to count survivors. By now, 
half of Custer’s men were dead, Indians were 
pressing in from all sides, the horses were 
wounded, dead or had run off. There was 
nowhere to hide. “When the horses got to 
the top of the ridge the gray ones and bays 
became mingled, and the soldiers with them 
were all in confusion,” said Foolish Elk. 
Then he added what no white soldier lived to 
tell: “The Indians were so numerous that the 
soldiers could not go any further, and they 
knew that they had to die.”

The Indians surrounding the soldiers on 
Custer Hill were now joined by others from 
every section of the field, from downriver 
where they had been chasing horses, from 
along the ridge where they had stripped the 
dead of guns and ammunition, from upriver, 
where Reno’s men could hear the beginning 
of the last heavy volley a few minutes past 5. 
“There were great numbers of us,” said Eagle 
Bear, an Oglala, “some on horseback, others 
on foot. Back and forth in front of Custer we 
passed, firing all of the time.”

Kill Eagle, a Blackfeet Sioux, said the fir-
ing came in waves. His interviewer noted that 
he clapped “the palms of his hands together 
very fast for several minutes” to demonstrate 
the intensity of the firing at its height, then 
clapped slower, then faster, then slower, then 
stopped.

In the fight’s final stage, the soldiers killed 
or wounded very few Indians. As Brave Bear 
later recalled: “I think Custer saw he was 
caught in [a] bad place and would like to 
have gotten out of it if he could, but he was 
hemmed in all around and could do nothing 
only to die then.”

Exactly when custer died is unknown; 
his body was found in a pile of soldiers near 
the top of Custer Hill surrounded by others 
within a circle of dead horses. It is probable 
he fell during the Indians’ second, brief and 
final charge. Before it began, Low Dog, an 
Oglala, had called to his followers: “This is 
a good day to die: follow me.” The Indians 
raced up together, a solid mass, close enough 
to whip each other’s horses with their quirts 
so no man would linger. “Then every chief 
rushed his horse on the white soldiers, and all 
our warriors did the same,” said Crow King.

In their terror some soldiers threw down 
their guns, put their hands in the air and 
begged to be taken prisoner. But the Sioux 
took only women as prisoners. Red Horse 
said they “did not take a single soldier but 
killed all of them.”

The last 40 or more of the soldiers on foot, 
with only a few on horseback, dashed down-
hill toward the river. One of the mounted 
men wore buckskins; Indians said he fought 
with a big knife. “His men were all covered 
with white dust,” said Two Moons.

These soldiers were met by Indians com-
ing up from the river, including Black Elk. He 
noted that the soldiers were moving oddly. 

“They were making their arms go as though 
they were running, but they were only walk-
ing.” They were likely wounded, hobbling, 
lurching, throwing themselves forward in the 
hope of escape.

The Indians hunted them all down. The 
Oglala Brings Plenty and Iron Hawk killed 
two soldiers running up a creek bed and 
figured they were the last white men to die. 
Others said the last man dashed away on a 
fast horse upriver toward Reno Hill, and then 
inexplicably shot himself in the head with his 
own revolver. Still another last man, it was 
reported, was killed by the sons of the noted 
Santee warrior chief Red Top. Two Moons 
said no, the last man alive had braids on his 
shirt (i.e., a sergeant) and rode one of the re-
maining horses in the final rush for the riv-
er. He eluded his pursuers by rounding a hill 
and making his way back upriver. But just as 
Two Moons thought this man might escape, 
a Sioux shot and killed him. Of course, none 
of these “last men” was the last to die. That 
distinction went to an unknown soldier lying 
wounded on the field.

Soon the hill was swarming with Indians, 
warriors putting a final bullet into enemies, 
and women and boys who had climbed the 
long slopes from the village. They joined the 
warriors who had dismounted to empty the 
pockets of the dead soldiers and strip them of 
their clothes. It was a scene of horror. Many 
of the bodies were mutilated, but in later 
years Indians did not like to talk about that. 
Some said they had seen it but did not know 
who had done it.

But soldiers going over the field in the 
days following the battle recorded detailed 
descriptions of the mutilations, and drawings 
made by Red Horse leave no room for doubt 
that they took place. Red Horse provided one 
of the earliest Indian accounts of the battle 
and, a few years later, made an extraordinary 
series of more than 40 large drawings of the 
fighting and of the dead on the field. Many 
pages were devoted to fallen Indians, each 
lying in his distinctive dress and headgear. 
Additional pages showed the dead soldiers, 
some naked, some half-stripped. Each page 
depicting the white dead showed severed 
arms, hands, legs, heads. These mutilations 
reflected the Indians’ belief that an individual 
was condemned to have the body he brought 
with him to the afterlife.

Acts of revenge were integral to the Indi-
ans’ notion of justice, and they had long mem-
ories. The Cheyenne White Necklace, then in 
her middle 50s and wife of Wolf Chief, had 
carried in her heart bitter memories of the 
death of a niece killed in a massacre whites 
committed at Sand Creek in 1864. “When 
they found her there, her head was cut off,” 
she said later. Coming up the hill just after 
the fighting had ended, White Necklace came 
upon the naked body of a dead soldier. She 

had a hand ax in her belt. “I jumped off my 
horse and did the same to him,” she recalled.

Most Indians claimed that no one really 
knew who the leader of the soldiers was until 
long after the battle. Others said no, there was 
talk of Custer the very first day. The Ogla-
la Little Killer, 24 years old at the time, re-
membered that warriors sang Custer’s name 
during the dancing in the big camp that night. 
Nobody knew which body was Custer’s, Lit-
tle Killer said, but they knew he was there. 
Sixty years later, in 1937, he remembered a 
song:

Long Hair, Long Hair,
I was short of guns,
and you brought us many.
Long Hair, Long Hair,
I was short of horses,
and you brought us many.
As late as the 1920s, elderly Cheyennes 

said that two southern Cheyenne women had 
come upon the body of Custer. He had been 
shot in the head and in the side. They recog-
nized Custer from the Battle of the Washita 
in 1868, and had seen him up close the fol-
lowing spring when he had come to make 
peace with Stone Forehead and smoked with 
the chiefs in the lodge of the Arrow Keeper. 
There Custer had promised never again to 
fight the Cheyennes, and Stone Forehead, to 
hold him to his promise, had emptied the ash-
es from the pipe onto Custer’s boots while 
the general, all unknowing, sat directly be-
neath the Sacred Arrows that pledged him to 
tell the truth.

It was said that these two women were 
relatives of Mo-nah-se-tah, a Cheyenne girl 
whose father Custer’s men had killed at the 
Washita. Many believed that Mo-nah-se-tah 
had been Custer’s lover for a time. No mat-
ter how brief, this would have been consid-
ered a marriage according to Indian custom. 
On the hill at the Little Bighorn, it was told, 
the two southern Cheyenne women stopped 
some Sioux men who were going to cut up 
Custer’s body. “He is a relative of ours,” they 
said. The Sioux men went away.

Every Cheyenne woman routinely carried 
a sewing awl in a leather sheath decorated 
with beads or porcupine quills. The awl was 
used daily, for sewing clothing or lodge cov-
ers, and perhaps most frequently for keeping 
moccasins in repair. Now the southern Chey-
enne women took their awls and pushed them 
deep into the ears of the man they believed to 
be Custer. He had not listened to Stone Fore-
head, they said. He had broken his promise 
not to fight the Cheyenne anymore. Now, 
they said, his hearing would be improved.

This article was originally written in 2010 
and published in the Smithsonian Magazine, 
written by Thomas Powers. Powers is the au-
thor of eight previous books. Aaron Huey has 
spent six years documenting life among the 
Oglala Sioux on the Pine Ridge Reservation 
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