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Ye editor bas been upon a bed 
of sickness and is at this time of 
writing still a little bit away from 
the uprightness of normal health 
He is not, however, tamed in 
spirit, and still views "Injun 
bizness" as it is managed with 
pugnacious eye. 

During the few days of inaction 
we never once thought of loving 
our German enemies like our
selves, we continued to think with 
animosity of the kaiser and all his 
junkers, and all along would have 
been glad to load them into a boat 
and see them, "Spurlos Verseukt." 

Ye editor at a distance reads in 
The Tomahawk of the local doings 
in White Earth, and reads too 
with the sentiment of local pride 
how the Misses Dummert, Warren 
and Heisler braved way down zero 
weather in order to secure addi
tional membership for the White 
Earth Red Cross Branch. Bravo, 
girls, your patriotism is beyond 
question, your disregard for cold 
weather will enable our boys in 
the trenches to bear their discom 
forts bravely, and wiih tender 
hearts they will think of your 
loving care and remembrance of 
them. 

Thanks. 
We desire to convey our thanks 

to the writer of the letter addressed 
to us and published in a recent 
issue. The appreciation of such 
thinkers as the Indian who wrote 
the letter is grateful and gives 
heart to the editor who is all sin
cerity is trying "fearlessly and in 
a manly way" to advocate the 
cause not ouly of the Chippewas 
of Minnesota, but the cause of 
every tribe and of every individual 
Indian who has felt the oppressive 
hand of agency superintendent and 
that of the sustaining Indian 
Office. And this appreciation the 
present editor takes to heart not 
only for the present editing of 
THB TOMAHAWK, but accepts it as 
a memorial to the late editor, and 
who policy it is the desire of T H E 
TOMAHAWK to follow. His large 
heartedness, his fearlessness lives 
in the present course oi The Toma
hawk. He was not "persona 
grata" to the White Earth Agency 
Office, he was not to the Indian 
Office, neither are those at present 
connected with the publication of 
The Tomahawk. 

The Tomahawk does not desire 
the good will of either office if it 
is to be procured only at the ex
pense of the Indians. 

**The good that men do lives 
after them," and the only immor
tality that The Tomahawk craves 
is the living on through time of 
•uch appreciative testimonial as 
the writer of the letter has gener
ously and sincerely given to The 
Tomahawk. 

Bead T H E TOMAHAWK, 52 issues 
$150. 

A lady friend of the editor, living- in Buffalo, N. Y., sends him 
the following. How many in White Earth will it hit? 

What Happens When We Try It. 

Oh, say, can you sing from the start to the end, 
What so proudly you stand for when orchestras play it; 
When the whole congregation, in voices that blend, 
Strike up the great hymn, and then torture and slay it? 
How they bellow and shout when they're first starting out, 
But "the dawn's early light" finds them floundering about, 
'Tis "The Star Spangled Banner" they're trying to sing; 
But they don't know the words of the precious old thing. 

Hark! The "twilight's last gleaming" has some of them stopped. 
But the valiant survivors press forward serenely 
To "the ramparts we watched" where some others are dropped 
And the loss of the leaders is manifest keenly. 
Then "the rocket's red glare" gives the bravest a scare, 
And there's a few left to face the "bombs bursting in air." 
'Tis a thin line of heroes that manage to save 
The last of the verse and "the home of the brave." 

The Soeiety of North 
American Indians. 

In the autumn number of the 
Quarterly Magazine, issued by the 
Society of North American In
dians, the editor in-chief in an 
article captioned, "The Conference 
Postponed," explains why the 
conference of the Society of Ameri
can Indians was postponed. The 
reasons were cogent and there was 
no conference held. 

The president has his time fully 
occupied by reason of his connec
tion with the National Guard of 
the State of New York; at the 
time of writing the president was a 
training officer, and the treasurer, 
Mrs. Baldwin, our tribes woman, 
may at any moment receive her 
orders to proceed to France, she 
having enlisted to do her bit in a 
certain form of service in France. 

We commend these Indians for 
their patriotism, and we assert, 
that in sentiment and in capacity 
they are not, nor will be, found 
wanting. 

For the individuals we have 
nothing but the warmest words of 
commendation, both as to their 
loyalty to the government and to 
the Society of American Indians. 
The Society is honored by their 
membership. 

But having said this much we 
desire to say a word or two in 
answer to certain words* of the 
editor-in chief of the Quarterly 
Journal. 

Naturally, praise is given for 
the purposes of the Society. The 
editor says, "Our Society, devoted 
as it is to definite things*, and fol 
lowing the precedent of its honor
able past must jealously guard 
every principle that made such a 
society possible." Grand words. 
The Society began with lofty pur 
pose, with statement of racial 
altruism. 

And due credit must be given 
to the impulsive force derived 
from the aid rendered at the out
set by the disinterested benevol
ence of cultured men of the Oau 
casian race. The first conference 
at Columbus, Ohio, tells a wonder
ful story, and could the white 
iniators have been perfectly willing 
to remain in the back ground 
simply as associates, more would 
have come out of the Society than 
bas appeared. 

The trouble has been, too much 
advice. And again, the Indian 
Office has been too strong in its 
influence u pon the Society. 

The article in question, (The 
Conference postponed), makes 
light of othei socities formed for 
the betterment of the Indian, and 
practically along the lines of an
tagonism to the Indian Office, and 
of which the editor in-chief of the 
Quarterly Journal speaks rather 

satirically as "the merits of their 
wrath against the government." 

Be it so. In Washington last 
winter there was started a "Grand 
Council of American Indians," 
without fond glances at the Indian 
Office, and with a constitution that 
admitted to membership only those 
of Indian blood; it was distinctly 
understood that no associates 
"need apply." 

The leading spirits in the move 
were such distinguished men as 
Dr. Charles Eastman, Col. Gray
son, Mr. Bovdivot and Messrs 
George Tinker and Gus H. Beaul-
ieu. Surely these gentlemen knew 
what is necessary for the Indian, 
and were men able to formulate 
their views and to carry them out 
without the aid of bureaucratic 
office sentimentalists of the Fenni-
more Cooper school. 

The late editor was not at all in 
sympathy with the Society of 
North American Indians, although 
a member. He saw too much of 
the Damon and Pythias attitude 
between the Indian office and 
some of the officials of the Society 
and the associates. 

To be at sword points with the 
Indian Office is not to be "wrath
ful" against the whole govern
ment. 

Any citizen has a right to be 
constructively critical of any part 
of the government, indeed it is his 
patriotic duty to be such if anj' 
part of the government is moving 
lamely. Is Col. Roosevelt wrong 
because he criticizes the war de
partment? Of course not, neither 
is a society nor an individu il to be 
charged with wrath "against the 
government" because the "Cir 
cumlation Office" in the Interior 
Department is pulled to the strings 
of red tape construction. 

The office management is an
tique, the dust filling the atmos 
phere may be compared to that 
material dust which Oscar Wilde 
called "The bloom of Time." 

Brother Montezuma and others 
are raising a whirlwind in an en
deavour to annihilate the Indian 
Office. We do not go so far, we 
would like to see an Indian Com 
mission form take its p'ace. But 
if this cannot be, we would prefer 
to join hands with Dr. Montezuma 
and his friends rather than with 
the Society, if its president truly 
represents it. 

From an Indian Boy at 
the Front. 

Somewhere in France, 
Dec. 18, 1917. 

Mr. C. H. Beaulieu, 
White Earth Minn. 

Dear Mr. Beaulieu: 
I will not attempt to make any 

excuses for my long silence, which 

I am truly ashamed of, save to say 
that it is pure neglect on ray part. 

I made up my mind to answer 
your letter several times but never 
got any further than the notion. 
After all there is nothing to write 
about save to say that I am getting 
along fine with ray work. I am 
well, in fact I have not been laid 
up a day since I landed in France. 

So you are now editing The 
TOMAHAWK since the death of your 
brother Gus. I thought I would 
not get to see the paper any more, 
for I thought it would stop being 
published, but I, am glad to learn 
that you have stepped up and 
taken the place left vacant by him, 
for I know you are the one who 
can fill it. 

"Our winter has just started 
and the ground is now covered 
with about three inches of snow, 
but it is not so very cold. 

"This is certainly a fine country 
and I am glad that I had the op 
portunity of coming over here as a 
truck driver, for I have seen quite 
a lot of the different parts of 
France and I expect to see a lot 
more before I get to go back to 
the good old U. S. A. 

I am certainly glad to learn that 
the friends 1 left behind have not 
forgotten roe, and I am thankful 
for the letters and papers I have 
received from them. 

The Tomahawk office is just the 
same as in days gone by when I 
used to set type, as you say. Is 
the old pie box still setting in the 
corner where I used to keep it? So 
the cows still furnish the music 
around the office, I bet you are 
glad that Sharbono's musical cow 
is not still around there. 

"I am glad to hear that so many 

of the Indian boys have answered 
the call of their country, for no 
one can say that we are cold-foot 
ed. 

" I have seen only one fellow 
that I used to go to school with 
Hince I have been over here, but I 
have met a great number of In
dians from different tribes in 
different branches of the service. 

" I will now have to bring my 
letter to a close as it is time to go 
to bed. 

"Hope to hear from you again, 
I am. 

Fraternally, 
Andrew Bellecourt, 

care of Q. M. C , U. S, 
Army P. O. 714. 

FRANCE." 
Andrew Bellecourt is the son of 

Mr. and Mrs. Frank Bellecourt of 
this village, and has been "over 
there" for nearly a year. 

Not In Belgium. 
The inspector went forth. He 

did not travel in a Department 
wagon arid did not seek to get any 
opinion save that of the people 
affected by Indian Department 
conditions. He obtained Indian 
opinion. He found out how the 
Indians felt and what they thought. 
What the Superintendent felt and 
thought may be found in official 
records. The voices of the Indians 
are not recorded in this way; their 
cries are not heard and their feel
ings are restrained by fear, by 
hunger, by a sense of almost hope-
dependence. They are not among 
the progressive of their people out 
still they are human and have the 

rights of human creatures. The 
inspector was interested in the 
human side of these people and in 
the conservation of their inherent 
human rights. The inspector was 
not a government inspector. He 
will not report to any government 
bureau or department. 

I t was the winter season at 
Uintah Quray and things in gener
al looked dreary and cold. The 
agenc.y building looked like a cold 
place. There was something sin
ister it inside too. 

It looked as if the wholesale ex
penditure of Indian money, Ute 
money, for water rights on allot
ments had not proven to be good 
business. The same amount of 
money spent elsewhere could have 
purchased unquestioned water 
rights. Yet the Ute money is in
vested to gain water rights that 
soon may pass into the control of 
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