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ROLL of HONOR. 

6,000 SIX THOUSAND 6,000 
Native Americans, Indians if you 
please, in the Military Service of 
the United States, and this does 
not include a large number in the 
Navy. August 1st, 1918. 

WHO'S THE PAUPER? 

a ••-

Recently "honest'VJohn H. Hin 
ton experienced another awakening, 
a revelation or an uncanny night
mare, more probably the latter. On 
the morning of his most wonderful 
discovery he hied himself to De
troit, the seat of Becker county, 
and preseuted himself before the 
members of the Board of County 
Commissioners and proceeded to 
unravel a hungering^ tale of woe 
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ripilation in an august body of men 
less timid than'the sturdy members 
of the Becker County Commission 
ers. In a voice toned with trepi 
dation he proceeded to in fore the 
Honorable Board of the TERRIBLE, 
the awfully awful consequences 
which would follow if the Chip
pewa tribal funds were ever seg 
regated and apportioned to mem 
bers qualified to receive the same; 

• "why, gentlemen, it would be the 
most dreadful calamity which 
could befall Becker county; if this 
movement is permitted to take 
place, gentlemen, it will be only 
a few years before Becker county 
will be burdened with several 
thousands of Indian paupers to 
take care of" or words to this 
effect. After purging himself of 
the above plaintive garrulity 
and mopping his sweltering 
brow, and with tear-dimmed 
eyes he proceeded to plead with 
the Honorable members of the 
Board to enter a "decided protest" 
against such an outrageour proposi
tion as would entail the segregation 
of the Chippewa tribal fund and 
apportion the same, per capita, to 
all qualified members of the said 
Chippewas. 

THE TOMAHAWK takes occasion 
to brand such statements as a 
garbled misrepresentation of facts 
concerning the subject at issue, 
perversive and mendacious, and 
With the ostensible purpose of 
continuing the Indian Bureau dom
inance oyer the Minnesota Chip 
pewas indefinitely or until such 
time as the last dollar of their 
tribal funds will have been ex 
bausted and, at the profligate rate 
with which the same is being ap 
propriated and squandered, it will 
require only a very few years 
before this it accomplished. Nearly 
SIX MILLION DOLLARS hav
ing been expended within the past 
(went/-four years or more and 
with practically nothing of mater 
ial valve to show for the expendi
ture and mercenary encroachment 
uprn a helpless people's heritage; 
the major portion of this vast sum 
having been expended in payiug 
the salaries and providing homes 

of comfort, furnished with all 
modern conveniences, driving 
teams, and in many cases automo
biles, and including fuel, light and 
other perquisites too numerous 
to mention, for a horde of employ
ees, many of them occupying posi
tions purely sinicura in nature. 
And ic may Pot be out of place to 
state here that Mr. J. H. Hinton, 
Superintendent, occupies what is 
known as the "administration 
building," a palatial modern brick 
building, provided with light, 
water' heat, bath, etc., and with 
barn, stable and other out-bouses, 
driving teams, and automobile and 
teamster and -chauffer and all of 
which is paid for out of the Chip 

pewa tribal fund; every man, 
woman and child being coerced by 
present "rules and regulations" to 
contribute their per capita share to 
provide this prodigal sum and to 
help perpetuate ' "political auto
cracy," pure and simple, at the 
grievous expense of the Minnesota 
Chippewas, hundreds of whom are 
now fighting, going through hell, 
bleeding and dying on foreign soil 
for a principle denied them at 
home, liberty! 
There are about 12,0t)0 Chippewa 

Indians on the former allotted 
lands, (formerly reservations) of 
the State, 6,200 reside on the 
White Earth allotted lands. Fully 
90 por cent of these people have 
received their lands in severalty, 
are self-supporting, law abiding 
tax paying citizens, leaving a 
possible 10 per cent of the whole 
number who come under the possi
ble designation of "incompetent?," 
and which includes ^the oid^-and 
helpless among the tribe. Since 
the passage of the Nelson bill in 
1889, the average Indian has re
ceived from $5.00 to $15.00 per 
capita annually. This amount 
would not suffice to keep a canary 
bird alive to say nothing of a 
human being, nevertheless the 
Minnesota Chippewas have lived 
and prospered and have paid, in 
addition to paying taxes as citizens, 
an average of $180,000 annually, 
and the major portion of this 
amount to sustain in joyful bliss 
and comfort a horde of Indian 
Bureau employees, political proteg-
gee, and from w/hich the 90 per 
cent or progressive Indians derived 
no benefits whatever. At the 
present time the Chippewa tribal 
fund, deposited in the U. S. Treas
ury, amounts to about $6,000,000, 
(exclusive of about $6,000,000 
squandered away within the past 
24 years or more), which is under 
Government control. In 1907 Con 
gress passed an act providing for 
the distribution of 
funds, (Public, No. 
1221), and while 
Chippewas applied 
capita share of the 

Indian tribal 
182, 34 Stat., 
many of the 
for their, per 

tribal funds 
their appeals in this direction fell 
on deaf ears. Again on. May 25, 
1918, Congress approved an act 
"to withdraw from the United 
States Treasury and segregate the 
common, or tribal funds of any 
tribe of Indians" including the 
Chippewas of Minnesota. And 
contrary to the desires and pur
poses of Congress and the urgent 
wishes of 90 per cent of the Chip
pewas the Indian Bureau and its 
mercenary minions seem deter
mined, through a propaganda, 
insidious an 1 mendacious, to keep 
its strangle-bold on the Chippewa 
tribal fund until the very last cent 
has been squandered away. 

And now as to the presumed 
night-mare concerning possible 
Indian paupers flooding the Becker 
county poor house, THE TOMA
HAWK is proud, and justly so, that 
within the history of the establish
ment of the White Earth Reserva
tion in 1867, fifty years ago, there 
has never been known such a thing 

as a CHIPPEWA INDIAN PAU
PER IN THE. BECKER COUNTY 
POOR HOUSE, or in any other 
county poor house in the state for 
that matter,and not because of tribal 
funds either, and we unhesitatingly 
venture the assertion that it is not 
probable that such a deplorable 
circumstance will ever overtake a 
member of the Chippewas either 
not withstanding the officious 
premature predictions of Mr. John 
H. Hinton to the contrary. ? 

The Chippewas of Minnesota arc 
unwavering in their faith and en
joy the utmost confidence in their 
many good friends in Congress 
wh.i without doubt will see to it 
that justice and fair play is accorded 
them and that the release of minor 
and other trust funds and the 
segregation and apportionment of 
the greatly depleted tribal funds 
will soon be an accomplished fact, 
and that the absolute severance of 
Indian Bureau dominance, espec
ially over the affairs of the pro-
gressive Chippewa element, will-
soon be a matter oi history not
withstanding the frantic efforts of 
its minions and hirelings to con
tinue it̂  depressing existence. 
Just at the present time their 
mendacity are as egotistical as they 
are amusing. 

Who's the Pauper? 

REMEMBER THE BECKER 
County Quota for the Fourth 

Liberty Loan is $650,000.00, 
Everybody be prepared to do his 
utmost to put it across. 

Fools—Mortals. 
"What Fools these Mortals be." 

So asserted . William Shakespear, 
many, many moons ago. And from 
our various experience with indiv
iduals--mortals, in all walks of 
life we are positive in our convic
tions that after all "Billy" sure 
knew what,he was talking about. 
More especially has this conviction 
been emphasized in the ludicrous 
and ridiculously absurd attempts 
of them obsessed with the pedantic 
idea of the importance of official 
capacity, and in vain attempts to 
create public applause, for some 
wornout shibboleths or equally 
ridiculous sensational creation, 
mental novelties, barren and sterile 
of all concrete utility when ap
plied to the principles of progress-
civilization among any clans of 
people morally, economically and 
otherwise. Recently our attention 
was called to an article published 
in Everybody's Magazine, entitled 
"The Most Human Bureaucrat in 
the World," and which furnishes 
a most striking example of the 
manner in which Indian affairs 
•have been and are being conducted 
today and of the deplorable gov
ernmental iniative which have 
tended to block the well being and 
progress of the Indian • generally. 
The article follows: 

"We believe that Franklin K. 
Lane could rui. a Museum of As
sy riology and make it draw more 
crowds than the movie-theatre 
right across the street. Now sup
pose that you, instead of Mr. Lane, 
were Secretary of the Interior. 
You say to yourself; 

'"Those Red Indians in my care 
out on the Reservations are, many 
of them, perfectly fit to be full 
American citizens instead of wards 
of the Government. I wiil have 
the Indian Service pick out the fit 
ones; and I will then sign over to 
each one of them a full title to his 
land; and be will begin to own 
that land just like any other farm
er, and pay taxes, and vote; • and 
his period of tutelage will be over; 
and he will stand up and be a man 
and a citizen of the republic! He 
is ready for it and I am going to 
doit. 

A gnat idea! A histroic de
cision! It means that the Indians, 
who are actually more numerous 
now than when the first white man 

landed in Virginia, are going to be 
thrown at last 'into the Melting 
Pot along with the Anglo Saxon 
and the Teuton and the Latin and 
the Slav. But what then 1 The In 
dian Service picks the Indians out 
and draws up a lane title for each 
one of them and brings that paper 
into your office and puts it before 
you, and you lift your pen and 
sign it, and go out to lunch. That 
is, YOU would. Or I. But .not 
Franklinn IC. Lane. ' 

"Franklin K. Lane has to get up 
out of his chair and out of Wash
ington and go west two thousand 
miles to where that Indian is and 
look at him and talk to him per
sonally and individually and then 
have a heap-big-time ceremany and 
ritual (written by Frankiin K. Lane 
himself) to celebrate and consecrate 
his promotion from Iudianshipand 
alienship and his entrance into the 
white man's full free Stars and-
Stripes citizen hood. 

'"Joseph T. Cook!' says Mr. 
Lane, standing before a large 
group of Sioux on the Greenwood 
Reservation in South Dakota. 
'What was your Indian name?' 

'Joseph T. Cook answers and 
says: 'Tunkansapa.' 

'Tunkansapa,' says Mr. Lane, '1 
hand you a bow and arrow. Take 
this bow and shoot the arrow.' The 
Indian does so. Then: 

'Tunkansapa,' Fays Mr. Lane, 
'you have shot your last arrow. 
That means that you are no longer 
to live the life of an Indian. You 
are from this day forward to live 
the life of a white man. But you 
may keep that arrow. It will be to 
yon a symbol of your noble race 
and of the pride you may feel that 
you come from the first of all 

Americant.' 
Mr. Lane continues, 

Tunkansapa now by 
addressing 
his white 

name: 
Joseph T. Cook, take in your 

hands this plow. [Cook does so.] 
This act means that you have 
chosen to live the life of the white 
man. The white man lives by 
work. From the earth we all must 
get our living, and the earth will 
not yield unless man pours upon it 
the sweat of his brow.' And: 

'"Joseph T. Cook, I give you a 
purse. It will always say to you 
that the money you gain must be 
wisely kept. The wise man saves 
his money so that when the sun 
does not smile and the grass does 
not grow, he will not starve.' 
Finally: 

"'I give into your hands the flag 
of your country. [The new citizen 
and Mr. Lane hold the flag to
gether.] This is the only flag you 
ever will have. It is the flag of 
free men, the flag of a hundred 
million free men and women, of 
whom you are now one. That flag 
has a request to make of you, 
Joseph T. Cook, that you repeat 
these words:' 

'The new citizen speaks as fol
lows: 

"'Forasmuch as the President 
has said that I am worthy to be a 
citizen of the United States, I now 
promise to this fl<*« what I will give 
my hands, my head, and my heart 
to the doing of all that will. make 
me a true American citizen .V 

"It it the high moment. Yet, to 
keep that moment living, there is 
one more keen and wise act. A 
trinket, a sacred trinket, Bearing 
our colors and an eagle, is brought 
out; and Mr. Lane says: 

"^"And now, beneath this flag, I 
place upon your breast the emblem 
of citizenship. Wear this badge 
always, and may the eagle that is 
on it never see you do aught of 
which the flag will not be proud.' 

"He is a curious man, Franklin 
K. Lane—a man with the driving 
brain of the administrator and the 
quick heart of the artist. 

"Why should he not be em
powered to write a similar cere
mony to be used ior the naturali
zation of our new citizens from 
Europe? And he wouldn't only 
write it. He would stay up all 
night to shake hands with every 
Sicilian and Croatian that was ready 
to be his brother. If we were all 
Lanes, our Americanism would 
soon be what we hope it to be— 
the spirit of intense nationality 
uplifted and transfigured by the 
spirit of an all-inclusive humanity," 

The above illustration of baby 
tactics are on a par with Indian 
Commissioner Cato Sells' wornout 
shibbolethe, "save the babies," 
while clinging to archaic admin
istrative methods that tend to block 
the well being and progress of the 
potential parents of the babies; 
likewise the flag pilgrimage com
edy of a Mr. Wannamaker among 
the Indian tribes a few years ago. 
What the Indian really wants most 
today, especially the Minnesota 
Chippewas, is strong progressive 
initiative, liberty, humanity and 
absolute divorce from the depress
ing influence of Indian Bureau 
dominance and not the everlasting 
silly foibles of childish simplicity, 
neither the trashy innovation of 
feeble mental conception. 

Resd THE TOMAHAWK, 52 issues 
$1.50. 
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When you want 
the best 

In Groceries, Dry Goods, Winter 
Clothing, Footwear, etc., call on 
us. 
We're right here every day in the year (except Sunday) to supply you 
with any and everything you may need in 

THE BEST AND PUREST GROCERIES IN THE MARKET. 

TheB.L. Fairbanks 
Company, 

White Earth, flinnesota. 


