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To The Commissioner of 
Indian Affairs. 

Under Date of September 8th, John 6. 

Morrison, Jr., Acknowledres The Re

ceipt of Commissioner Sells' Communi

cation which Declared Mr. Morrison 

President of the General Conncil, 

Minnesota Chippewas. 

In our last issue we published a 
communication from Commission
er Sells' to John G. Morrison, Jr., 
recognizing him (Mr. Morrison) as 
President of the General Council, 
Minnesota Chippewas, and Paul 
H. Beaulieu as Secretary thereof. 
Below we publish Mr. Morrison's 
reply to the Commissioner's letter 
dated August 28th, 1919: 

Red Lake. Minnesota, 
i Sept. 8th, 1919. 

Honorable Commissioner 
of Indian Affairs, 

Washington, D. C. 
My Dear Mr. Commissioner: 

Your letter of August 28th 
appraising me that, after reading 
the minutes of our Council, the 
reports of Supervisor Michaels 
and Superintendent Dickens, you 
recognize our organization as be
ing the Council representative of 
t'ne Chippewas of Minnesota. 
Candor compels me to say that 
this is very gratifying not only to 
me but to the other officers of the 
organization as well, and I believe 
I speak for a large majority of the 
Chippewa Indians and safely say 
that we are very grateful to you 
Mr. Commissioner for your fair
ness in arriving at this conclusion 
after reading the unbiased reports 
and minutes referred to. 

We all deeply regret the divis
ion among the Chippewas but such 
dissensions will remain as long as 
unscrupulous men of the James I. 
Coffey ilk spread unwarranted and 
malicious stories among the less 
enlightened members of our tribe. 

I want to assure you, on behalf 
of our Council and its Committees 
that it is our wish and desire to 
assist, and not antagonize the De 
partmentin solving the so called 
Indian problem among the Chip
pewas and to place every Chippewa 
Indian capable of assuming and 
discharging the obligations of full 
citizenship on the plan intended 
for him—A True, Loyal American, 
upright, God-fearing and liberty 
loving. 

If is fully realized by ns that 
full citizenship carries with it ob
ligations as well as privileges and 
the essence of our aim is to place 
all who are capable of discharging 
these obligations in position to 
enjoy all the privilege?, thus 
merging into the body politic of 
our great country. 

Again thanking you, I beg to 
remain, 

Very respectfully, 
JOHN G. MORRISON, Jr. 

EXCELSIOR! 
"Dear Mr. Morrison: I have 

given the matter of your election 
at Cass Lake as President of the 
General Council. Minnesota Chip
pewas, very careful consideration 
and hereby recognize your election 
as such."—Cato Sells, Commis
sioner of Indian Affairs. Dated at 
Washington, D. C , Aug. 28,1919. 

This, in substance, heralds the 
capitulation of years of obdurate 
insistence against the primal rights 
of the General Council as the rep
resentative factor of the Minnesota 
Chippewas, and marks the bril
liant ascendency of reason over 
the narrow, biased limits of the 
existence of the inflexible system 
of paternalism and the depressing 
influences of a segregation policy. 
Such a system never found favor 
with the progressive people of .the 
reservation, and was only fostered 
by the crafty cabal of a Bolshivick 
element whose strife was blighted 
by misrepresentation and base 
deception, misguided motives and 
coveted conclusions, and spurred 
with the faltering hope of the 
final defeat of the just and laudable 
aims and purposes of the General 
Council of which John G. Morri
son, Jr., was the properly ac
credited President. 

In last week's issue we published 
a full text of the Honorable Com
missioner's letter, addressed to 
Mr. John G. Morrison, Jr., con
cerning the matter of his election 
as President of the General Coun 
cil. la the same issue we. also 
took occasion to publish an Order 
enjoining "The General Council of 
the Chippewa Indians of Minne
sota, Inc.," composed of Benjamin 
Caswell—William Potter—James 
I. Coffey and others of their ilk, 
from using or employing in any 
shape or form the terms "General 
Council, Minnesota Chippewas," 
etc. And the Court of the Seventh 
Judicial District has ordered the 
aforesaid impromptue promoters 
of the "General Council of the 
Chippewa Indians of Minnesota, 
Inc.," to appear at the next ses
sion of said Court at Detroit, Min
nesota, on the 6th day of October, 
1919, and show cause why an 
injunction should not be issued 
against them. 

The Chippewas in general have 
much cause to rejoice over the 
favorable results thus far achieved 
during the present year, and from 
other manifest indications it seems 
highly probable that other and 
more potent changes will develop 
in tbe not distant future and the 
limits of a segregated policy will 
soon be a matter of history on 
the Minnesota Chippewa reserva
tions, especially on the White 
Earth reservation. 

throbbed in your hearts, namely, 
freedom, equality, democracy, 
humanity and justice. It has been 
your fortune to be a part in the 
righteous struggle for all mankind. 
In front, where canons roared, 
men fell, and big shells bursted, 
you were not forgotten. . The 
world applauded you. 

The war is over. Many Indians 
lie silent under a foreign soil. 
Those who are alive, some will go 
home, some will remain in the 
army, while the rest will make 
their homes where it will suit them 
the best. A man may be counted 
helpless when he is helpless; in
competent for freedom when he is 
incompetent, but when that same 
person "delivers the goods":*that 
he is helpful and competent for 
freedom, then, somebody has made 
a mistake. My dear boys, do you 
know that you have demonstrated 
to the world by taking up arms 
for your country and standing 
shoulder to shoulder with your 
pale face comrades that the Indian 
race is not helpless and incompe
tent for freedom and citizenship? 

When you entered the war. you 
may not have thought ox this, but 
it is a real fact. 

Now, what is your duty? Carry 
on the fight—not as you experi
enced at the front, but for the 
freedom and citizenship of your 
race. What did you fight for? 
Freedom. Here is a race—the 
blood of which flows through your 
veins—and they are not fee. Your 
sacrifice for your country would 
be a mockery were you to stop this 

The Doty of Every Indian 
Soldier who Entered 
the War. 
Freedom is the greatest thing to 

fight for. Without freedom man 
is handicapped. Freedom is a light 
to those who live in darkness. 
Freedom severs the chain that 
goals weaker nations. Freedom 
clears away the hindrances to pos
sibilities which God has endowed 
us to exert. The air is free. The 
water is free. Freedom is a 
giver. He who dwels in the 
of freedom is after God's 
image. 

Brave warriors, you left 
humble homes; whether it was a 
grass hut, tepee or log hug, to 
fight and die under the flag of your 
country for the principles that 

life-
relm 
own 

your 

iBy C. H. Beaulieu, Le Sueur, Minn. 
Taken from the Sunday Pioneer 
Press of August 2*, 191».) 

- i f a Stranger were to visit this 
village and meet upon the street a 
striking-looking individual, long
haired and long-whiskered, he 
could arrest this man's gait and 
secure his attention by the utter
ance of a single word, "Haiti" 
For Joseph Charrette, former 
Chippewa Indian chief, served 
three years in the Civil war and is 
ever responsive to the word that 
since 1865 has lain in subconscious 
memory. Of course he has seen 
the soldiers of the Spanish-Ameri 
can war and the World war, and 
thus in a way has been reminded 
of the Sixties, but the word "Halt" 
is enough in itself to awaken 
memories of his life of long ago. 
*• During his eventful life Joseph 
Charette has served as hunter, 
trader's assistant, soldier, presi 
deut of a Democratic local council 
and farmer. Now, at So years of 
age, he has cast all serious cures 
away and is enjoying a life of 
leisure and dignity. Although he 
sometimes uses a cane, he quite 
forgets it when an Indian dance is 
to be held. He never misses one 
of these dances; at them all he 
capers nimbly. Head always of 
all male participants, Joe is par 

side of freedom for. your people- excellence tbe Beau Brummel of 
They have not equal rights, they 
have not democracy, they have not 
humanity and they have not 
justice. 

You have seen something. Your 
duty is to have your people see 
something, too. To a certain ex
tent you know that the reservation 
system holds the Indians down, 
not allowing them to see and do 
for themselves. That ought to 
make your blood boil, when you 
have fought for freedom and de
mocracy. 

People do not know the Indans 
are not free, that they are in a 
worse condition than the black 
people in the days of slavery. So, 
in your Var stories, make it a 
point to mention the deplorable 
situation of your own race and ask 
that they write to their Congress
men and Senators to set the In
dians free and bestow upon them 
their citizenship. You have been 
loyal to your country; the country 
is indebted to you. There ought 
not to be any question relative to 
your freedom and citizenship, but 
there is to your race. Your mis
sion, at this hour, is to preach tbe 
gospel of truth that your race are 
ready for freedom and citizenship 
as well as you are. Your should 
proclaim this truth everywhere 
and let it be heard in the halls of 
Congress. You have fought a 
good fight for your country, now 
it is your turn to ask the country 
to give you what you helped to 
win for you race. 

A crown of glory is not alone 
won by scars on the battle fields. 
It may be had by standing firm to 
a purpose true to your race. No 
soldier was ever braver, no state-
man ever so great and no man 
ever truer to his race than Moses 
when be stood before Pharoh and 
asked, "Let My People Go." 

Indian warriors, let that same 
largeness of heart fill your very 
souls for your race and stand 
before the world and ask the 
people of the United States to let 
your people go free, so that they 
may enjoy the rights and privi
leges of citizenship. Do this and 
you have done your duty for yoor 
race.—Wassaja. 

85-Year-0ld Chippewa 
Chief Who Still Joins 

In Dances. 

the occasion and wears a dance 
dress native in style and costly in 
material. 

Joseph Charette enlisted in war 
service on August 2, 1862, and 
served in Company G, Ninth Min
nesota Volunteers. On August 
24, 1865, he was mustered out 
with an honorable I record, having 
participated in many engagements. 
Three years developed this Indian 
into a good soldier, well disciplined 
and brave under fire. Now, in his 
old age, he passes in mental re
view the many incidents of army 
life including engagements on the 
battle field and in the quiet of 
camp life. 

Born in a wigwam at White Fish 
Lake, Minn., his mother gave him 
the name of Way ondji-mah dub, 
meaning "One who moves from 
one fitting place to another." 
Through church rights he was 
given his Christian name, which 
denotes that he is of French de
scent. Old time full-blooded In
dians call him by his maternally 
given name, but others of the 
village address him as Joe, and to 
strangers he is always "Mr. Char
ette." 

Though a chief, Joseph Charette 
was not "born to the purple" but 
was elected to succeed one who 
had died without leaving an heir 
to the authority and royal medal. 
By the United States act of 1889 
which dealt with the Chippewas in 
severalty, Joe was devested of his 
royal office which he had filled 
with satisfaction to his band and 
to the federal government, as well. 
But he is still looked upon un
officially as chief by his fellow 
Indians. When the Chippewas 
organized loeat councils, Joe was 
elected president at White Earth 
and continued in this office many 
years. He presided at various 

meetings as chairman. He not 
only knew how to fight, trade, 
farm, reign as chief and preside, 
but he knew how to speak fluently 
and eloquently. Even now his 
oratory is impassioned, his native 
vocabulary speech convincing. 

When Joe went to war he was a 
bachelor, but soon after his return 
he married the daughter of Kah-
kah ki wi gwau; live children have 
come from this union, and Joe 
now lives with his son Sam, who 
is a government employe. The 
elderly Indian still eujoys life, for 
his eyesight and hearing are good 
and he is in possession of an in
come from his war pension. 

Although he is proud of his In
dian regalia that he wears at 
dances, Joe is far more proud of 
the little G. A. R button he wears 
constantly. Everything else in 
his life sinks into insignificance 
when contrasted with the tiny 
emblem and what it represents— 
the blue uniform of service, the 
risks of life unon the battlefield, 
the three long years of physical 
discomfort during the time when 
Joe was not even recognized by 
the government as a citizen. 

Joseph Charette is a man who is 
proud of his status as an old time 
American soldier. Though he re
joices iu his native blood and his 
standing as an aboriginal, he is 
even more proud of the fact that 
he is a "Veteran of the Civil 
War." 
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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^i 
with any and everything you may need in 

THE BEST AND PUREST GROCERIES IN THE MARKET, 

The B. L. Fairbanks 
Company, 

White Earth, flinnesota. 


