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Victor Head chief of the Flathead Nation wants to Speak his heart. Some 65 snows ago my people saw the Pale face Men. I was then a boy. They gave My fathers people the first Tobacco and Blkts they Ever saw. Then we saw the first guns. & Many things the pale-faced Men had were wonders to us. The pale-faced Chiefs (Lewis & Clarke) told My father & his people that they were the Great Fathers Children & that he would be Kind to us if we would listen to what he told us. One of the “white” Chiefs (Capt. Clarke) had an Indian wife. She had a son now among us. Who we call “Sintusensin” (Clarke)—some of the first pale-faced chief we ever saw. He is a good Man. The pale-faced Men looked Strange to us. They said they came from towards the rising Sun & were going to the great waters where the Sun set. Their horses were tired. We gave them fresh good horses in exchange. Which Made their hearts feel good. We have always loved the pale-faced Man. We have Never wet our hands with his blood. The Blackfeet our Enemies have Killed Many White Men. Still our Great Father seems Kind to them He gives them Guns, Powder & Ball, Blankets & Provisions, &c. Why is this!

Our friend IntuKiaKin (Gov. Stevens) Made a treaty with us & our Enemies the Blackfeet some 14 Snows ago. We have Kept it. Our friend Simolsin (Mr. Owen) has lived With us some 20 Snows. He built a fort & Mill here. Was our trader. Married among us. He Never had but one tongue. We love him for his Kindness. When our Meat is gone he gives us flour and Tobacco too. We are Never hungry when he is with us. We shall Never forget him. My people love this valley. Their fathers & children are buried here. &We hope you our Great Father won’t drive us from here. Gov. Stevens said he would speak a Kind word to our Great Father for us. But he is dead Now So who will be our friend but Mr. Owen. Last Summer two more White Chiefs Visited us (Gov. Tufts and Maj. Cullen). We had a long talk with them at Simolsin’s house. We told them that we did Not want to leave this valley. That we would give the Great Father the Jocko Valley if he would give us this. The big road of the White Man runs through the Jocko valley. & the Whites are hauling thru all the Year round. Our Young Men get Whiskey from bad White Men & then they do Mischief, Abuse their Women & Children. We can’t do any thing with our Young Men when their [hearts?] are on fire. I want this stopped. It will be better for all of us. Then we can live on good terms with our White friends. My people are poor. We have No one to help us plow & farm as Gov. Stevens promised us. Our White Chief (Ind Agt McCaulay) lives Sixty Miles from here. It is a long way for us to go to get a plow, gun, or Kettle fixed. IntuKiaKins promises are fresh in my Mind. I don’t forget what our White friends tell us. When the Indian although friendly with us. Have Strung their bows & filled their Quiver with arrows to make War on the White Man We have Never joined them. Some eleven (11) Snows ago when Kamiakin the Great Chief, with the bands of our friends Made war upon the Whites in the Spokan country we would not join him, although he offered My people Many horses if we would. But I said No. My word to Intukiakin & Simolsin was not a dry stick to be broken. Our word came from our hearts & We Must Keep It. And we have to this day & hope we always will. We Know the good Equilux (Revd Father De Smet) he is our friend & the friend of all good Indians. His heart is big and good. In council he talks Many good things to us. After all this talk we hope our Great Father Wont drive us from this Valley of our poor fathers who sleep here. We have some fields & potatoes and if we had some one here to help us we could raise all the wheat we would want. The country being filld up with White Men have driven the Buffalo off. They are not close & plenty as they were before the White Men came among us to hunt for Gold. Which they seem to love so Much. We Must farm now or Starve. May My words react from heart. Simolsin tells us You are a great Soldier. That Makes our hearts feel good. Please hear us & help us.

