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Views of Sand Creek

Another officer gave the following account of the day’s battle:

—J. M. Chivington,
Colonel Commanding District of Colorado

and First Indian Expedition

a body of man, woman, or child but was scal
mutilated in the most horrible manner. . . 3

- .. The Indian warriors, about one hundred in number, fought desperately; there were
about five hundred ajj told. I estimated the loss of the Indians to be from one hundred and

1o wounded fell into our hands and all

... [violence against whites] should be
harmed. . . .

Colonel J. M. Chivington:

about the camp in great fear. All the time Black Kettle kept c
that the camp was under protecti
opened fire on this mass of men
run. . .,
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The soldiers concentrated their fire on the people in the pits, and we fought back as
well as we could with guns and bows, but we had only a few guns. The troops did not rush
in and fight hand in hand, but once or twice after they had killed many of the men in a
certain pit, they rushed in and finished up the work, killing the wounded and the women
and children that had not been hurt. The fight here was kept up until nearly sundown,
when at last the commanding officer called off his men and all started back down the creek
toward the camp that they had driven us from. As they went back, the soldiers scalped the
dead lying in the bed of the stream and cut up the bodies in a manner that no Indian could
equal. Little Bear told me recently that after the fight he saw the soldiers scalping the dead
and saw an old woman who had been scalped by the soldiers walk about, but unable to see
where to go. Her whole scalp had been taken and the skin of her forehead fell down over her
eyes.

At the beginning of the attack, Black Kettle, with his wife and White Antelope, took
their position before Black Kettle's lodge and remained there after all others had left the
camp. At last Black Kettle, seeing that it was useless to stay longer, started to run, calling
out to White Antelope to follow him, but White Antelope refused and stood there ready to
die, with arms folded, singing his death song, “Nothing lives long, except the earth and the
mountains,” until he was shot down by the soldiers.

Twenty years later, the Rocky Mountain News editorialized:

Colonel Chivington's speech was received with an applause from every pioneer which
indicated that they, to a man, heartily approved the course of the colonel twenty years ago,
in the famous affair in which many of them took part, and the man who applied the scalpel
to the ulcer which bid fair to destroy the life of the new colony, in those critical times was
beyond a doubt the hero of the hour. This is the simple truth. Colorado stands by Sand
Creek, and Colonel Chivington soon afterwards brought his family to the Queen City of the
Plains where his remaining days may be passed in peace.

What an eventful history! And how, through it all, his sturdy manhood has been
manifest in every action. Through all the denunciation of that Indian fight, he has never
wavered or trembled. Others have dodged and apologized and crawled, but Chivington
never. He has not laid the blame upon superior officers, as he might do. He has not
complained of misinformation from inferior officers, as he might do. He has not said that
the soldiers committed excesses there which were in no manner directed by him, as he
might do. He has simply stood up under a rain of abuse, heavier than the shower of missiles
that fell on Coeur de Lion before the castle of Front de Boeuf, and answered back: "I stand
by Sand Creek.” And was it wrong? To the abstract question, whether or not it is right to
kill women and children, there can be but one answer. But as a matter of retaliation, and
a matter of policy, whether these people were justified in killing women and children at
Sand Creek is a question to which the answer does not come so glibly.
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