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DOCUMENT 15.10
Chief Joseph | Views on Indian Affairs, 1879

AT LAST I WAS GRANTED permission to come to Washington and bring my friend
Yellow Bull and our interpreter with me. I am glad we came. I have shaken hands with
a great many friends, but there are some things I want to know which no one seems
able to explain. I can not understand how the Government sends a man out to fight us,
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In 1877, following a string as it did General Miles, and then breaks his word. Such a government has something
of treaties broken by the wrong about it. I can not understand why so many chiefs are allowed to talk so many

different ways, and promise so many different things. I have seen the Great Father
Chief [President Rutherford B. Hayes], the next Great Chief [Secretary of the Interior],
the Commissioner Chief [E. A. Hayt, Commissioner of Indian Affairs], the Law Chief
[Congressman Benjamin Butler], and many other law chiefs [congressmen], and they

U.S. government, Chief
Joseph led the Nez Percé
on a 1,300-mile march from

| their tribal land in Oregon all say they are my friends, and that I shall have justice, but while their mouths all
to Canada, in search of a talk right I do not understand why nothing is done for my people. | have heard talk
home. Thirty miles from the and talk, but nothing is done. Good words do not last long unless they amount to

Canadian border, they were something. Words do not pay for my dead people. They do not pay for my country,
now overrun by white men. They do not protect my father’s grave. They do not pay for
all my horses and cattle. Good words will not give me back my children. Good words
will not make good the promise of your War Chief General Miles. Good words will not
give my people good health and stop them from dying. Good words will not get my

surrounded by U.S. troops.
Explaining “l am tired of
fighting. . . . | will fight no

more forever,” Joseph was people a home where they can live in peace and take care of themselves. I am tired of
forced into negotiations talk that comes to nothing. It makes my heart sick when I remember all the good
with U.S. army general words and all the broken promises. There has been too much talking by men who
Nelson Miles. After his had no right to talk. Too many misrepresentations have been made, too many
captiae Chigt loseph misunderstandings have come up between the white men about the Indians. If the

3 white man wants to live in peace with the Indian he can live in peace. There need be no
wess taken fosNasbington, trouble. Treat all men alike. Give them all the same law. Give them all an even chance
D.C., where he addressed to live and grow. All men were made by the same Great Spirit Chief. They are all
a gathering of cabinet brothers. The earth is the mother of all people, and all people should have equal rights
members and congress- upon it. You might as well expect the rivers to run backward as that any man who was
men and tried to convince born a free man should be contented when penned up and denied liberty to go where
them to return tribal lands

to the Nez Percé. . —— "_ .! :
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