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  Dedicated to my parents, Bill and Gloria Markley, who instilled in me a love of the West.




  Dedicated to the Chiricahua people and the Hunkpapa people.




  We will avoid them [the army] if we can. If we cannot, we will fight.




  —SITTING BULL




  We thought it more manly to die on the warpath than to be killed in prison.




  —GERONIMO
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  Geronimo and Sitting Bull.
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INTRODUCTION



  

  GERONIMO. SITTING BULL. Most Americans and many people worldwide have heard these two Indian names. Today, most of the general public knows little about the lives of these great leaders. However, during the second half of the nineteenth century when they opposed white intrusion and expansion into their territories, just the mention of their names could spark fear or anger. After they surrendered to the army and lived in captivity, they evoked curiosity and sympathy for the plight of the American Indian.




  I’m concerned the current younger generation is losing touch with the past. On a visit to Tucson, Arizona, I entered a large bookstore and approached the counter. A young man on the opposite side of the counter was busy on a computer.




  “Excuse me,” I said.




  “Can I help you?” he answered, looking up.




  “Do you have any books on Geronimo?”




  He gave me a blank stare, then said, “What’s that?”




  Shocked, I said, “Geronimo! The great Apache leader!”




  Shrugging, he responded, “No idea. Never heard of him.”




  Fortunately, another employee heard our exchange and led me to the Native American section.




  Who were Geronimo and Sitting Bull? How did they emerge as leaders of their people, rising to become world-renowned?




  The Apaches of the Southwest fought neighboring tribes, the Spanish, the Mexicans, and later, the Americans. Their tactics were pure guerrilla warfare—raiding for food and supplies and fighting only when it was to their advantage. Geronimo, known for his spiritual gifts, was fierce in his fighting abilities and a master of eluding pursuers.




  The Lakotas of the northern plains also fought neighboring tribes as well as the Americans when they began to encroach on their territory. The Lakotas raided for horses and battled for glory and honor. Sitting Bull, through brave deeds and living an honorable life, emerged as a charismatic warrior, holy man, and leader.




  In their own ways, what Geronimo and Sitting Bull wanted to do was to protect their people and preserve their ways of life. What would you do if people of a different race invaded your homeland? Told you where you must live? Told you how you must live? Told you your religion was wrong? Took your children far away, raised them in their schools, and punished them if they spoke their native language? What would you do?




  It’s hard to see the world through Geronimo and Sitting Bull’s eyes. Today, many Americans are disconnected from creation. We live in homes filled with conveniences never dreamed of by nineteenth-century Apaches and Lakotas—clean hot and cold running water, and electricity to light up the night, warm homes in the winter and cool them in the summer, and power anything conceivable. Instead of raising crops or hunting for game, we go to a grocery store where we can buy any food item we want. Automobiles, ships, and airplanes transport us anywhere in the world. We communicate with each other at the speed of an electron. The Apaches and Lakotas were more in tune with nature, they were immersed in it—the warmth of the sun, the bite of a frigid wind, the fragrance of growing things, the songs of birds, the calls of animals, the feel of earth and water.




  Information about Geronimo and Sitting Bull was written mostly by their enemies. Even when sympathetic whites recorded their words, they may have gotten them wrong. Both men came from traditions and mind-sets different not only from Americans but from each other. The Apache and Lakota languages are different from English, and they are different from each other. Interpreters may have translated wrong, and recorders may have embellished what was said for their own purposes.




  I have used the Apache and Lakota accounts as much as possible unless there was clear contradiction with documented white accounts. People recall events differently. There are contradictory remembrances between Apache individuals and between Lakota individuals. However, Apache and Lakota recountings of events were important—especially accounts of battles—and the latter had to be verified by witnesses. I believe Geronimo and Sitting Bull’s accounts of their war exploits, because if they made them up or embellished them, others who were there would have challenged them on those stories.




  To state the obvious, Geronimo and Sitting Bull were living the American dream—life, liberty, and the pursuit of happiness—in their own ways, but mainstream America contrived to take their dreams away because they did not conform with what the government and the white population—foes as well as friends—believed was best for them. All Geronimo and Sitting Bull wanted to do was to continue to live their lives as their ancestors had done.




  Even if we don’t want to be judgmental, we are. We cannot fit these people into our concept of how they should have thought or how they should have acted. Some of the things they believed and the actions they took repulse people living today. Maybe the things we do today will be repulsive to future generations.




  I am not an Apache or a Lakota, and I realize I do not understand the subtleties of their cultures. In this book I attempt to tell Geronimo and Sitting Bull’s stories as straightforwardly as I can, realizing my own limitations and the limitations of the record that has come down to us. I may not be one hundred percent accurate, but I have strived for one hundred percent honesty.




  So, are you ready? Let’s enter the world of the Apaches and Lakotas in the search for Geronimo and Sitting Bull.




  








  CHAPTER 1




  The Early Years, 1829–1845




  USSEN, THE CREATOR, FORMED THE EARTH AND THEN CREATED White Painted Woman, sending her to Earth during a time when monsters dominated, said the Dine (the People).1 White Painted Woman had two sons, Killer of Enemies and Child of the Water, who killed the monsters. Some Dine said they were descended from Killer of Enemies and other Dine said they were descended from Child of the Water.2




  The Dine traveled from the far north, leaving behind people in current-day Alaska and Canada who speak a similar language, Athabaskan. The Dine roamed south, exploring and hunting along the slopes of the Rocky Mountains. Some Dine ended their migration in what is now northern Arizona and New Mexico, later to become known as Navajo, bitter rivals to their relatives who continued their journey south. These Dine settled in current-day western Texas, southern Arizona, and New Mexico, and the Mexican states of Sonora and Chihuahua. The Zuni people who contested the arrival of the Dine called them “the enemy,” or Apache.3




  As the Apaches spread throughout what would later be called Apacheria, they further divided into subgroups, becoming isolated from each other. They never formed a cohesive alliance for defense or offense. To the east, Apache bands pursued the buffalo, acquiring customs of plains tribes and living in buffalo-hide tepees. No significant buffalo herds roamed to the west, so those Apaches hunted a variety of animals. They lived at higher mountain elevations in rancherias, movable villages, consisting of brush shelters called wickiups.4




  The Apache way of life centered on a warrior culture. Apaches practiced two types of warfare: raiding to acquire supplies, and revenge.5




  In 1598, the Spanish began to settle northern New Mexico, where they first encountered Apaches. Later, they entered what would become Arizona, establishing missions and fortified towns called presidios, such as Tubac and Tucson. Warfare increased between the Spanish and Apaches, reaching extreme brutality on both sides.6




  By trade and theft, the Apaches acquired horses from the Spanish. They never had the desire to raise their own, but usually stole them, using the horses until they were worn out or not needed and then slaughtering them for food. The Apaches acquired additional goods from the Spanish, metal for spears and arrowheads, and later firearms, with which they became proficient.7




  In 1786, the Spanish established a tentative peace with the Apaches, providing them feeding stations where they distributed food and traded goods. More Spanish settlers arrived in Apacheria, but ten years later, the peace ended when the government could no longer finance distributions to the Apaches, and both sides resumed brutal raids.8




  With Mexico winning its independence from Spain in 1821, the conflict with the Apaches became dysfunctional. One Mexican state would be at peace and trading with Apaches while the other state warred against them. Some governors put a bounty on Apache scalps, paying $100 for an adult male, $50 for an adult female, and $25 for a child.9




  Into such a world an Apache baby boy was born. His parents named him Goyahkla, One Who Yawns. He would grow up to become known worldwide as Geronimo.
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  Wakan Tanka, the Big Holy, created and sustains everything in the universe, said the Lakotas. He formed people from the earth and gave them life.10 White Calf Buffalo Woman came to the Lakotas, giving them a sacred pipe. She instructed them how to use it for the well-being of the people and told them to always select a good man to care for it. When she told the people it was time for her to leave, she walked away singing, then—changing into a white buffalo—she galloped off.11




  The Lakota people—Lakota means “alliance of friends”—once lived in the woodlands of the current states of Ohio and Indiana during the fourteenth century. Pressure from enemy tribes forced them westward with other closely related groups, the Dakotas and the Nakotas, who spoke the same language but with different dialects. By the 1600s, the Dakotas and Nakotas settled in what are now the states of Wisconsin and Minnesota. From there, bands migrated into eastern North Dakota, South Dakota, and Nebraska as the Lakotas continued farther west, crossing the Missouri River into western North Dakota, South Dakota, Nebraska, eastern Colorado, Wyoming, and Montana.12




  The Chippewas, enemies of the Lakotas, Dakotas, and Nakotas, called them Naduwessi, meaning “snakes” or “enemies.” When French explorers and fur traders met them in the 1600s, they used a plural variation of Naduwessi, creating the word Naduwessioux. The word was shortened over the years to Sioux, which was picked up by the British and Americans.13




  The Lakotas gradually acquired horses through trade and theft. They cared for their horses, and through breeding, increased the size of their herds. They obtained metal for arrowheads and spear points, and eventually, firearms. By being mounted on horseback and using improved weapons, the Lakotas became efficient buffalo hunters living in buffalo-hide tepees and following the migrating herds. Through the eighteenth century, the Lakotas continued to acquire more horses and firearms, which in turn provided a consistent food supply. Their population increased and they become a powerhouse on the northern plains.14




  The Lakotas consisted of seven tribes. Each tribe subdivided itself into seven bands. By common consent, each band would recognize a chief who led by example. The chief followed the wishes of a council of elders who made decisions by consensus. There were warrior societies and from these societies the chief, again, with the consensus of the council, appointed men called akicita who acted as enforcers or policemen.15




  When the bands came together as a tribe, the tribe was governed by a council made up of representatives from each of the band councils. The tribal council was led by older, well-known chiefs. The tribal council appointed four men called praise-worthy men, or shirt wearers, to carry out the council’s decisions with the help of the akicita. The tribe gave them special shirts to wear. They were to be models to the community—brave, generous, stoic. At any time, they could lose their shirt if they failed the tribe’s expectations.16




  The tribes came together each year in June for a Sun Dance, and on occasion some of the tribes would combine for large buffalo hunts.17




  The Lakotas fought with most of their neighboring tribes, but there would also be times of peaceful trade with those same tribes. In 1803, the United States bought the Louisiana Territory from France. This territory encompassed much of the land the Lakotas ranged across. The next year, President Thomas Jefferson sent the Corps of Discovery led by Meriwether Lewis and William Clark to explore the territory and locate a route to the Pacific Ocean. As they traveled up the Missouri River and into what is now South Dakota, the Corps of Discovery met the Yankton Nakotas, establishing a good relationship with them, but, farther upriver at the mouth of the Bad River, a confrontation with the Brulé Lakotas almost erupted into violence until cooler heads prevailed. Lewis and Clark were wary of the Lakotas after that. For the next thirty years, the major contact Lakotas would have with whites would be when they encountered occasional American and Canadian fur trappers and traders at isolated trading posts along the Missouri River and its tributaries.




  Into such a world a Lakota baby boy was born whose parents would name him Jumping Badger. He would grow up to be known worldwide as Tatanka lyotake—Sitting Bull.
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  The boy who would become Geronimo said he was born in June 1829.18 He was born into the Bedonkohe band of the Chiricahua Apaches who ranged in and around the Mogollon Mountains, the headwaters of the Gila River, which would later be western New Mexico and eastern Arizona.19




  The boy’s father Taklishim, The Gray One, and mother Juana named him Goyahkla, One Who Yawns. He was a middle child out of three brothers and four sisters.20




  Goyahkla was the grandson of the great chief Mahco, a wise and renowned warrior. Mahco was dead before Goyahkla was born, but his father Taklishim told him about the great feats and wise actions of his grandfather, and Goyahkla would treasure those tales throughout his life. The chieftainship did not pass to Taklishim, and Goyahkla would never be considered a hereditary chief.21




  Goyahkla’s childhood was the same as that of other Apache boys. His father told him tales of raids and battles, warrior bravery, and exciting hunts. His mother taught him about the Earth and sky and to pray to Ussen for strength, health, wisdom, and protection. Goyahkla learned the Chiricahuas’ spiritual traditions and ceremonies. His mother taught him about White Painted Woman, Child of the Water, the Mountain Spirits, and other entities. Goyahkla learned that the number four was sacred, and that there were forces called Powers that were given to certain humans, who were called di-yen. The Powers were neutral and could be used for good or evil. Those who used their Power for evil were considered witches. The Apaches were concerned about ghosts. They tried not to touch dead bodies and buried the dead as quickly as possible. They either destroyed all the deceased person’s belongings or included them in the burial so his or her spirit would not return for them. Thus, the spirit could begin its journey to its place in the afterlife.22




  Goyahkla and his brothers and sisters played games that would benefit them later in life, including mock battles and hide-and-seek. When they were old enough, they helped in the family’s two-acre vegetable patch, planting, caring for, and harvesting corn, beans, melons, and pumpkins. The children were taught to care for the family dogs and horses.23




  Goyahkla learned about the different wild plants and their uses, whether for food or medicinal purposes. The children accompanied the women to gather berries sometimes far from home, and would take along horses to carry the baskets of berries back to the rancheria. Goyahkla was on one berry-picking trip he would remember for the rest of his life. One of the women, Cho-ko-le, along with her horse and little dog, became separated from the rest of the women and children. As she rode through dense brush, a grizzly bear attacked her and the horse. She was unseated, and the horse ran away. She fought the bear with a knife while her dog attacked the bear’s hind feet. Cho-ko-le was able to fend off the bear until it took a swipe at her head, ripping away most of her scalp. She was able to stab the bear four times, after which it left her alone. She managed to bind her scalp back onto her head but was so weak she could not walk. The horse returned to the rancheria without her. After two days of looking, a search party found her and brought her home where di-yen used their Powers to heal her.24




  Along with the other children, Goyahkla learned to make and shoot slingshots and bows and arrows. They shot at targets and at each other. He learned to care for and protect horses. He was taught to ride and to hunt on horseback.25 Goyahkla hunted game animals—buffalo, elk, deer, antelope, rabbits, and turkeys, as well as predators—eagles, bears, and mountain lions. Ussen forbade Apaches to eat fish, frogs, and snakes.26 He learned what plants to gather and how to prepare them for various medicinal remedies, and he also learned how to remove arrowheads and bullets—knowledge that he would use in the future.27




  Goyahkla and the other children were taught to move without being seen or heard. Goyahkla excelled at remaining motionless—so much so that in later life some believed he could actually become invisible. The children were conditioned to increase their stamina, running for as many as four miles with pebbles held in their mouths or mouthfuls of water and told not to swallow, learning to breathe only through their noses as they raced across uneven desert terrain and up and down mountain slopes. In the winter, they were instructed to break through the ice and jump into bone-chilling water and remain there until told they could come out. All of this conditioning was to prepare them for the hardy life of Chiricahua society.28




  When Goyahkla was ten years old, his father became sick and died. Although she could have remarried immediately since she had children to care for, Goyahkla’s mother chose to remain single. From that moment on, Goyahkla helped provide for his mother.29




  The Nednhis were the southernmost band of Chiricahuas, living in the Sierra Madre Mountains of northern Mexico. A group of Nednhis traveled north to the headwaters of the Gila River to visit with Bedonkohe relatives. Goyahkla became good friends with one of the visitors, a boy about his same age named Juh (pronounced “Hoo”). Their friendship would grow and last a lifetime. Juh was full of mischief. One of his tricks was to trail Goyahkla’s sisters and other Bedonkohe girls when they left the rancheria to gather nuts. After the girls had filled their baskets, he and his friends would surprise them and steal their baskets. Goyahkla’s grandmother learned of this and had Goyahkla and his friends ambush the ambushers. The prank ended after that. Juh stuttered, and when he became excited, the stutter became severe. Goyahkla learned to understand what Juh was saying, which would become useful to both in later years.30




  The greatest Chiricahua leader during Goyahkla’s early life was the Bedonkohe, Mangas Coloradas (Red Sleeves). Many Chiricahuas admired and followed Mangas Coloradas because he was courageous in warfare. Although Mangas Coloradas hated Mexicans, he tolerated and traded with those in the state of Chihuahua. Many Chiricahua bands, including Goyahkla’s Bedonkohe band, accepted Mangas Coloradas as their leader, and Goyahkla grew up modeling himself after him. Goyahkla never saw a white man during his childhood.31
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  The boy who would become Sitting Bull was born into the Bad Bow band of the Hunkpapa tribe of the Lakota people, possibly in March 1831.32 He may have been born on the Grand River in present-day South Dakota.33 The Lakotas roamed over the vast northern plains bounded by the Missouri River to the east and the Big Horn Mountains to the west, as well as north into Canada and south into Nebraska along the Republican River. In the middle of this territory were the timbered slopes of the Black Hills, which the Lakotas considered sacred.34




  The boy’s father—at the time named Tatanka Iyotake (Sitting Bull)—and mother, Her-Holy-Door, named him Jumping Badger.35 Jumping Badger had an older sister, Good Feather Woman, and twin younger sisters, Twin Woman and Brown Shawl Woman. The boy was born into a prominent family. His father and two uncles, Four Horns and Looks-for-Him-in-a-Tent, were all chiefs.36




  Jumping Badger was brought up in a loving family. Parents considered children special gifts from Wakan Tanka. They doted on them, never punishing them. Like all Lakota mothers, Her-Holy-Door would be a major influence on her son until his voice began to change.37




  His parents taught him about nature, and of the living and the inanimate within it, how everything was interrelated together and with the spirit world through Wakan Tanka. They told him four was a sacred number. There were four directions, four seasons, four stages of life, and above all, four great virtues—bravery, fortitude, generosity, and wisdom. He learned White Buffalo Calf Woman had instructed the people how to pray to Wakan Tanka using sacred pipes. He was told that when the time came, he would go on a vision quest to find what the spirits had in store for him. He saw and learned about Lakota ceremonies such as sweat lodges, and the most important of all, the Sun Dances, performed to ensure the prosperity and increase of the tribe.38




  Jumping Badger was deliberate. He always thought before acting. The people nicknamed him Hunkesni (Slow Moving), but he was anything but slow, and soon excelled in foot races, beating all the other boys. He became good at long distance running, swimming, and diving.39 At five years old, he began straddling horses behind his mother, and by ten he was a master horseman. He became an expert in training horses, and his mounts were considered the best.40




  He loved playing games with the other children. One game he enjoyed was the hoop game where one team using sticks tried to roll a hoop through the opposing team’s goal while the opposing team tried to prevent the goal and score their own.41




  By the age of seven, he had made a bow and arrows. He spent a great deal of time and effort bringing one arrow in particular to perfection. One day, a man considered a master arrow maker held a contest for all the young boys. He told them they were to go on a hunt in the trees along the river and the boy who brought back the prettiest bird would win a bow and quiver full of arrows. The boys entered the timber. Jumping Badger spied an oriole and was about to shoot when along came another boy, considered a bully, who shot at the bird but missed. His favorite arrow had gotten tangled in branches high in a tree.




  Jumping Badger said he would help him retrieve it. He shot a blunt arrow at the stuck arrow and knocked it to the ground, but in so doing, he broke the other boy’s arrow. The boy became angry, and a fight was about to break out between all the boys, who were now taking sides. To cool the situation, Jumping Badger gave the bully his fine arrow, resolving the tense situation. The boys returned to the village at the end of the day with no beautiful birds, but they told the arrow maker what had happened between Jumping Badger and the bully. The arrow maker was impressed with Jumping Badger’s ability to keep the peace and awarded him the prize bow and quiver of arrows. Jumping Badger made friends easily, and many of the boys would remain his lifelong friends.42




  In accordance with Lakota tradition, when Jumping Badger’s father believed he was old enough, he asked the boy’s uncle, Four Horns, to begin instructing him in the way of Lakota men and their responsibilities. Four Horns was honored to do so and took Jumping Badger into his home, where he lived from that time on. He would still be close to his family, but in this manner, he would learn what it meant to be a good Lakota.43




  As Jumping Badger became older, he excelled in archery and throwing a spear through a moving hoop.44 Four Horns honed Jumping Badger’s tracking, stalking, and hunting skills. When Jumping Badger was ten years old, Four Horns took him out to a small buffalo herd to kill his first buffalo. Four Horns pointed out a particular cow on the outside of the herd for Jumping Badger to shoot. He warned him not to enter into the herd where he and his horse might be injured or killed if the herd stampeded. Jumping Badger did not heed his uncle’s advice. Charging straight into the herd, he selected a large bull, and shooting his arrows into the animal, killed him. The herd stampeded. Fortunately, Jumping Badger and his horse were not injured.




  Four Horns was angry and asked why he had not shot the cow. Jumping Badger said when he’d approached the cow, he saw she had a calf; he knew if he killed the cow, the calf would have no milk. Four Horns marveled at the boy’s compassion. Jumping Badger showed further compassion when he shared the best cuts of meat with a widow and her two children.45




  Since the early 1820s, American fur companies had established trading posts on the Missouri River at the mouth of the Bad River in present-day South Dakota. During Jumping Badger’s early life, the Hunkpapas traded buffalo hides and furs with the whites at Fort Pierre, which was Pratte, Chouteau, and Company’s main trading center on the Upper Missouri. Situated on the west bank of the Missouri three miles upriver from the mouth of the Bad River, Fort Pierre would have been where Jumping Badger encountered whites for the first time. The Hunkpapas had a cordial relationship with the traders at the fort and did a brisk business.46
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    Sitting Bull’s first buffalo hunt.




  The traders purchased on average seventeen thousand buffalo hides a year from the tribes. The price per hide varied based on its quality. In 1843, the price for buffalo robes ranged from $1.50 to $4.00 apiece. The Indians would buy weapons such as Northwest guns, lead, and powder, along with hatchets, knives, and metal spear and arrow points. They bought blankets, coats, shirts, bolts of cloth, beads, salt, pepper, sugar, candy, coffee, and tobacco, as well as metal items such as iron kettles and tin plates and cups. The prices of Northwest guns ranged from $8 to $12, wool blankets from $3 to $7, and coffee, sugar, and flour were $1 per pound. Jumping Badger would grow up knowing white traders and their goods.47











  

  
Apache Tribes and Lakota, Nakota, and Dakota Tribes





  The Dine (or Indeh) people became known by the Zuni name Apache, which means “enemy.” They were divided into various tribes and those tribes divided into smaller bands. The Apaches were linked by a common language, similar lifeways, and religion, but they did not join together in any common cause. The Apache groups have been called by a variety of names, sometimes based on the location of their rancherias. Many times, individual members would leave one tribe or band and join another. The Mescalero tribe lived east of the Rio Grande River in New Mexico, and the Lipan tribe lived on the Texas plains. The Plains Apaches, also known as the Kiowa Apaches, lived on the southern plains, hunting buffalo and living in tepees. The Jicarilla tribe lived in northern New Mexico and southern Colorado. The Western Apache tribes, living mostly in Arizona and western New Mexico, were called by a variety of names and are named here by their location: White Mountain, Cibecue, San Carlos, Southern Tonto, and Northern Tonto. The Chiricahuas lived in southeastern Arizona, western New Mexico, and northern Mexico. The Chiricahuas were further divided into Chihenne, Chokonen, Nednhi, and Bedonkohe bands. Geronimo was born into the small Bedonkohe band.48




  The Oyate (“people”) are made up of three groups, the Dakota, Nakota, and Lakota (each means “alliance of friends”). The Chippewas called them Naduwessi, which means “snakes” or “enemies.” The French, who first met them, pluralized the Chippewa word to Naduwessioux, which became shortened to Sioux and was picked up by the British and Americans. The Dakotas, Nakotas, and Lakotas share similar religions, customs, and lore. They speak the same language using different dialects, but can understand each other, and they have come together for common causes. In general, the Dakotas lived in Minnesota and Iowa, the Nakotas, in eastern North Dakota and South Dakota, and the Lakotas, in northwestern Nebraska, western North Dakota and South Dakota, and eastern Wyoming and Montana.




  Each of the three groups is further divided into tribes. The Dakotas are divided into Mdewakanton, Wahpekute, Wahpeton, and Sisseton. The Nakotas are divided into Yankton and Yanktonai. The Lakotas are divided into Sicangu (Brulé), Oglala, Hunkpapa, Miniconjou, Sihasapa (Blackfeet), Oohenumpa (Two Kettle), and Itazipo (Sans Arc). The Lakotas are also known by the name Titunwan, or “to live where they can see,” which in English became “Teton.” The Lakotas are further known as Oceti Sakowin (Seven Fires). Sitting Bull was born into the Bad Bow band of the Hunkpapa tribe.49














  CHAPTER 2




  Warriors, 1845–1851




  GOYAHKLA’S FATHER AND MALE MENTORS TAUGHT HIM THERE were two types of Apache warfare—raid and revenge. When on a raid, the goal was to obtain supplies and not to kill people unless confronted. Apaches looked on their victims as resource providers who they could return to in the future for more food, horses, and supplies. When Apaches were out for revenge, the whole point was to kill and kill again.1




  Mangas Coloradas led the Chiricahuas in a war of revenge against the Mexicans. For Mangas the war started in 1837. The Mexican state of Sonora had had enough of Apache raids and hired the American John Johnson to kill Apaches. The government would pay him and his men a bounty for proof of every Apache they killed. On April 22, 1837, Johnson and his band of seventeen men, pretending to be friendly traders, invited a mixed group of Apaches into their camp in the Animas Mountains in southwest New Mexico. The Apache invitees included Mangas and his wives. Johnson’s men loaded their muskets and also loaded a cannon with metal scraps. After the Apaches entered the camp, Johnson’s men fired upon their unsuspecting guests, killing twenty of them, including two of Mangas’s wives. Johnson and his men cut off their victims’ ears along with their scalps and collected their bounties from the Sonoran officials.




  Mangas began an unforgiving war of revenge against the Sonorans. In December 1839, the state of Chihuahua followed Sonora’s lead and hired the American trader James Kirker to put together a band of killers who efficiently stalked, killed, and scalped Apaches, collecting their bounties. Mangas and his Chiricahuas wreaked revenge on every Mexican they encountered.2




  When a Chiricahua boy believed he was ready, he could begin his training as a warrior. A di-yen who had Power to locate and defeat enemies and keep the warriors from harm instructed the boys in warrior rituals, as well as what they needed to do, and not do, and what to expect on the warpath or raid. They had to learn over eighty unique words used only on raids. The di-yen provided each boy with special clothing meant to protect him while on the raid or in warfare.3




  When the raiding party left the rancheria, each boy was assigned a mentor to guide him, and in return the boy served the mentor as his attendant. While on the raid, the boys were required to set up camp, fetch water, build and care for the fire, cook, and any other duties assigned. They were urged to show courage, but the warriors usually kept them out of harm’s way if there was combat. After being on four raids, if the men determined a boy had done well, he was given the status of a fighting man. He was then in control of his own life, and could marry and join future raids. At some point in his young life, Goyahkla told the adults he wanted to begin his warrior training.4




  The Chihuahua government grew tired of the constant warfare with the Chiricahuas, and on July 4, 1842, they made peace with them. The Chihuahua government once again began issuing food to the Chiricahuas. The August 13, 1843, rations records in the Chihua-huan town of Corralitos show the name Geronimo.5




  Mexicans were now calling Goyahkla “Geronimo.” Since he was caring for his mother, the Mexicans may have allowed him to receive food supplies for the family. No one knows for sure why he was given the name Geronimo; maybe the Mexicans gave him that name to make it easier for their recordkeeping. The English form of Geronimo is Jerome (the name of an early Christian saint who translated the Bible into Latin).




  By 1846, Geronimo was seventeen years old. He had successfully completed his four raids and had been admitted to the council of warriors. He could now do as he pleased, participate in raids and warfare, and marry.6




  
[image: Geronimo bringing horses in payment for his future wife.]



    Geronimo bringing horses in payment for his future wife.




  Geronimo had been in love with Alope, a fair, slender, delicate girl, and she was in love with him. Now that he was admitted to the council of warriors, he could marry her—what he said was “[p]erhaps the greatest joy to me.” However, before he could marry her, he had to pay her father, No-po-so, who demanded a large number of horses Geronimo did not possess. He wondered what No-po-so’s game was. Did he not care about their love for one another? Maybe he wanted to keep her with him longer, as she was a dutiful daughter.7




  Geronimo did not reply to No-po-so’s demand, but left the rancheria. After several days of raiding, he returned to No-po-so’s wickiup with the required number of horses and left with Alope as his wife.8




  He and Alope erected their wickiup near his mother’s, and Geronimo furnished it with furs and hides. The wickiup was Alope’s domain. She decorated it with her beadwork and pictures painted on hides.9




  Geronimo’s boyhood friend Juh courted Geronimo’s favorite sister, Ishton, and they married. Juh and Ishton returned south to the Sierra Madre Mountains, where he would become a Nednhi leader.10




  Geronimo and Alope led a normal Apache life. They would have three children who played and worked as he had done. “We followed the traditions of our fathers and were happy,” Geronimo would later say.11




  Another benefit to being admitted to the council of warriors was the right to participate in raids and warfare. Geronimo said, “I could go on the warpath with my tribe. This would be glorious. I hoped soon to serve my people in battle. I had long desired to fight with our warriors.”12




  Geronimo did not have long to wait. The Mexicans had run out of funds and ended the Chiricahuas’ food rations, resulting in increased Chiricahua raids. During the autumn of 1845, the state of Chihuahua reverted to war and hired James Kirker to resume his killing spree.13




  In early July 1846, a party of Chokonen and Nednhi Chiricahuas agreed to a truce to negotiate a peace treaty in the Chihuahua town of Galeana. The townspeople invited the Chiricahuas to a feast where they proceeded to get them drunk. Early on the morning of July 7, Kirker and his men rode into town and murdered 130 Chiricahua men, women, and children. They attached the Chiricahua scalps to long poles and proceeded to the capital of Chihuahua City where the governor and priests led Kirker and his men in a procession through the streets and then held a fiesta in celebration. The Chiricahuas were now out for revenge against all Mexicans.14




  Events unknown to the Chiricahuas and beyond their control were occurring that would profoundly alter the course of their existence. In April 1846, war had broken out between Mexico and the United States over boundary disputes. The Americans invaded Mexico on several fronts. The Army of the West under the command of Stephen Watts Kearny took Santa Fe, New Mexico, in August 1846 and then proceeded to march westward to assist in the conquest of California.15




  On October 18 and 19, Mangas Coloradas and Kearny met. Mangas was happy the Americans were fighting their common enemy, the Mexicans, and pledged “good faith and friendship to all Americans.” Kearny needed remounts and Mangas’s Bedonkohe Chiricahuas traded a herd of mules stolen from Sonora. Kearny and the Army of the West proceeded toward California, and Mangas gathered his warriors to head south to seek revenge.16




  A Chihenne Chiricahua chief named Cuchillo Negro formed an alliance of Apaches for a revenge attack on Galeana. Mangas Coloradas and his Bedonkohe warriors, including Geronimo, already renowned as a raider, were part of the alliance. Their number also included Mangas’s son-in-law Cochise, a rising leader of the Chokonen Chiricahuas, whose father had been killed in the Galeana massacre.17




  In November of 1846, 175 Apaches attacked and defeated a force of Mexican soldiers and townsmen outside Galeana. Geronimo’s reputation as a warrior grew when he was singled out as one of the fiercest fighters in the attack.18 Although the record is nonexistent, it’s likely that for the next few years, Geronimo continued to raid and war against the Mexicans in Sonora and Chihuahua.




  On February 2, 1848, representatives of the United States and Mexico signed the Treaty of Guadalupe Hidalgo, ending the war between the United States and Mexico. Mexico seceded to the United States a vast territory that included most of the present states of New Mexico and Arizona—a large portion of which was Apacheria. Later, in 1853, the United States would acquire roughly an additional thirty thousand square miles of Apacheria from Mexico named the Gadsden Purchase. Relations between the Chiricahuas and the White Eyes—their name for Americans—started out cordial when fighting their mutual enemy, Mexico, but as time went on, the relationship cooled, and each side began to take advantage of the other, trying to get the upper hand.19




  Geronimo met his first White Eyes in 1851. They were members of the Mexican Boundary Commission sent by the US government to survey the boundary between the United States and Mexico. Geronimo had heard about the White Eyes, and with a few friends rode to visit their camp. Geronimo and his friends did not understand the White Eyes’ speech, but they were able to convey they were friendly, and shook hands. They traded horses and hides for White Eyes’ shirts and food. Geronimo and his friends hunted game for the surveyors, who paid them in money. They did not know what it was until much later when some Navajos told them what it was used for. Geronimo later said, “They were good men, and we were sorry when they had gone into the west.”20
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  Lakota boys went on vision quests to receive spiritual guidance, usually between the ages of ten and fifteen. Each boy first participated in a sweat lodge with a Wichasha Wakan, a holy man, and possibly a few select adult men. The sweat lodge was a willow-framed domed structure covered with hides, constructed over a pit. At the center of the pit were super-heated rocks over which water was poured, creating steam as the holy man prayed and sang. The sweat lodge fortified and purified the participants.21




  Alone, the boy found a high place where he fasted for up to four days. During the quest, spirits would come to him in the form of animals or humans to give him instructions for his life. After the boy returned to the village, he participated in another sweat lodge where he would tell the holy man and any other participants what the spirits had revealed to him. The holy man would interpret what the spirits had told or shown the boy, after which the young man was meant to act on the revelation that gave him power separate from all others.22




  There is no record as to when or where Jumping Badger had his vision quest or what was revealed to him. It was personal, and he guarded what the spirits told him.23




  It was 1845, Jumping Badger was fourteen years old, and the Hunkpapas were camping along the Powder River. A war party was organized to search for their traditional enemies, the Crows. The warriors—including Jumping Badger’s father, Tatanka Iyotake, and uncle, Four Horns—rode to the west in search of a fight with their enemies. Jumping Badger accompanied the war party.24




  Jumping Badger’s father gave him a coup stick used to touch the enemy. It was the greatest of honors to be able to touch or count coup on a living enemy. It was more honorable than killing an enemy. A dead enemy could also be touched, but the honor was not as great. The first person to count coup received the greatest honor. Up to four men could count coup on an enemy. The coup had to be witnessed by other warriors or it did not count. After a battle, the warriors would get together and agree on who had performed what deed. Each warrior with acknowledged accomplishments and honors on the battlefield was given the right to announce these deeds in public. It was his résumé.25




  On the third day out, the Hunkpapas came upon and surprised a Crow war party. Jumping Badger raced his horse out ahead of the others, chasing after a Crow warrior, who dismounted and drew an arrow in his bow. Before the Crow could shoot, Jumping Badger struck him with his coup stick and rode him down. A following warrior struck and then killed the Crow. The Hunkpapas were victorious, killing several of their enemies and taking horses and plunder.26
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    Sitting Bull’s first coup.




  Tatanka Iyotake embraced Jumping Badger, saying, “Today you are a warrior. You are now a man.” He gave Jumping Badger an eagle tail feather to wear in his hair signifying he had touched an enemy in battle. Before entering the Hunkpapa village, Tatanka Iyotake painted Jumping Badger black and gave him a bay war horse as his own. Jumping Badger sat on the bay as Tatanka Iyotake led it through the village and proudly proclaimed his son was brave and had struck the enemy. Tatanka Iyotake threw a feast in honor of his son and gave away four good horses to those in need. He proclaimed that from then on, his son would be known by his own name, Tatanka Iyotake—Sitting Bull—and that he would take the name “Jumping Bull.”27




  The name Tatanka Iyotake means more in Lakota than the English words convey. The name stands for a strong bison bull that when surrounded will sit down on his haunches and courageously fight to the death.28




  Jumping Bull gave his son a circular buffalo-hide shield painted blue, in the center of which was a black bird-like figure, possibly a thunderbird. On one side of the thunderbird was a red semicircle and on the other, a black semicircle. Four eagle feathers were attached to the rim. This design had appeared to Jumping Bull in a dream. Sitting Bull believed the shield held special powers for success and protection.29




  In addition, Jumping Bull gave his son Sitting Bull a lance—a seven- to eight-foot ash shaft topped with a notched eight-inch iron blade. Sitting Bull’s mother decorated the entire shaft with blue and white beads, and a golden eagle tail feather dangled from it. The lance was Sitting Bull’s favorite weapon. He would carry it and the shield throughout his years as a warrior.30




  A year later, Sitting Bull had another chance to add to his reputation. The Hunkpapas were camped on the Musselshell River in what is now Montana. Scouts reported unknown enemies had been spotted in the hills around the village. Fifteen men, including Sitting Bull, rode out to investigate. They were ambushed by a twenty-man Flathead war party. The Flatheads dismounted and formed a firing line behind their horses. Sitting Bull announced he would attempt to ride the “daring line,” which meant riding between two opposing forces, close to the enemy position. Sitting Bull raced his horse between the two lines, sitting upright, not trying to conceal himself alongside his horse. The arrows and musket balls missed him until just at the end when a ball hit his left foot. The fight continued until several were killed and wounded on both sides. The Flatheads rode away, and the Hunkpapas returned to their village where a celebration was held, which included honoring Sitting Bull for his ride along the daring line and receiving a battle wound. This gave him the right to wear a red eagle feather in his hair, signifying he’d been wounded in battle.31




  One day, Sitting Bull was out hunting by himself along the Grand River. He entered the timber and sat down to rest with his back to a tree. As he began to doze, he saw a small yellowhammer woodpecker on a nearby tree watching him. He fell asleep and dreamt, and in his dream, a grizzly bear approached. He was frightened and could not move. He heard the yellowhammer tap twice against a tree, and then it seemed to say, “Lie still! Lie still!”




  Sitting Bull opened his eyes and found his dream was true. A grizzly bear was approaching him. He forced himself to obey the woodpecker’s advice, closing his eyes and not moving. He felt and smelled the bear’s breath. It brushed against his body as it examined him. After what must have seemed an eternity, the bear ambled away. When he opened his eyes, he saw the yellow woodpecker perched on the tree trunk, watching him. The bird had saved his life. Sitting Bull was so grateful he composed and sang a song to the woodpecker:




 

    Pretty bird, you saw me and took pity on me;




  You wish me to survive among the people.




  O Bird People, from this day always you shall be my relatives!







  From then on, Sitting Bull honored the Bird People, composing and singing songs about them. He studied their ways and referred to them when he talked. People said he understood the language of the birds, especially meadowlarks and magpies. They also said he talked with wolves and buffalo.32




  Sitting Bull was a song composer and a good singer, and people always requested he sing during social events.33 Over the next few years, he continued to hunt, participate with other warriors on raids, and excel in the traditions of the Lakotas.
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    The bear, the woodpecker, and Sitting Bull.




 










   



  
The Gadsden Purchase, 1853–1854





  The United States bought what is now southern Arizona and the southwestern corner of New Mexico, almost thirty thousand square miles, from Mexico in 1854, in what is called the Gadsden Purchase Treaty. After the war with Mexico in 1848, the United States had acquired most of what is now California, Nevada, New Mexico, and Arizona. With the discovery of gold in California in 1849, the US government began planning the construction of a transcontinental railroad to link the East and West Coasts. A Southern route was considered favorable, but it would have to pass through territory owned by Mexico and occupied by Apaches.34




  In 1852, Secretary of War Jefferson Davis authorized the US ambassador to Mexico, James Gadsden—who was also president of the South Carolina Railroad Company and a transcontinental railroad proponent—to negotiate with the leader of Mexico, Antonio Lopez de Santa Anna, the purchase of land needed for a railroad. The purchase treaty was completed and first ratified by the US Congress and then by the Mexican legislature, taking effect on June 8, 1854. The agreement stipulated that the United States would pay Mexico $7 million upon signing and an additional $3 million after the border between the two countries was surveyed. The Americans and Mexicans worked efficiently together to survey the border, which was completed in 1854.35




  The treaty was unpopular in both countries. Americans thought it was too much to pay for desolate land, and Mexicans believed Santa Anna had sold too much of their territory and had squandered the money, forcing him into exile.36




  In 1853, Congress had authorized four teams to survey potential transcontinental routes. When the reports were complete, Secretary Davis recommended the Southern route from New Orleans to San Diego as the best route, with fewer mountains to cross and lesser amounts of snow, but Northern concerns that a Southern railroad would promote slavery and the outbreak of the Civil War put any plans for a Southern transcontinental railroad on hold. However, by 1877, the Southern Pacific Railroad had laid tracks from California into Arizona, and by 1883, the line was linked into Texas so passengers and freight could travel by rail from New Orleans to Los Angeles.37


















  CHAPTER 3




  Trade and Conflict, 1851–1860




  BY THE BEGINNING OF 1851, SOME CHIRICAHUAS HAD MADE PEACE with the state of Chihuahua, which resumed trading and distributing food rations to them at the town of Janos. However, the followers of Cochise and Mangas Coloradas, including Geronimo, remained aloof and would not commit to peace. They continued raiding and waging war, especially in the neighboring state of Sonora, where in 1850 alone Apaches had killed 111 Sonorans.1




  In January 1851, two war parties totaling 200 men each invaded Sonora. Cochise and Mangas Coloradas led one of the parties, and most likely Geronimo was with them. Killing and plundering all who were in their way, they rampaged deep into Sonora, almost as far as the city of Hermosillo.2




  Two small forces of government troops totaling 150 men from Arispe and Bacoachi set out to intercept the invaders on their return north. On January 20, 1851, as Mangas Coloradas and Cochise’s war party drove approximately 1,000 head of horses and 350 head of cattle, the Mexican troops ambushed them at Pozo Hediondo (Stinking Springs). At first the Mexicans had the upper hand, but as all the Chiricahuas gathered and joined in the fight, the Mexicans were outnumbered and defeated. Twenty-six soldiers were killed and forty-six wounded. There is no record of how many Apaches were killed.3




  Fresh Mexican troops gathered to pursue the Chiricahuas, but when they reached the scene of the battle, they found the Chiricahuas had mutilated the Mexican dead. Horrified, they ended the chase. Mangas Coloradas and Cochise returned to their home country, north of the US border, and some of the raiders returned to their rancherias in Chihuahua, north of Janos.4




  The Mexican federal government sent Mexican War veteran Colonel José María Carrasco to command the troops in Sonora. Carrasco swore “a war to the death and without quarter against all tribes called Apache, excepting only women of all ages and boys fifteen and below.” He began to organize his men and waited for the right opportunity.5




  Mangas Coloradas decided to lead his Bedonkohe Chiricahuas, including women and children, to Janos to negotiate peace and trade with the townspeople. Geronimo and Alope along with their three children and Geronimo’s mother went along. The Bedonkohes set up camp near the Chiricahua rancherias, along the river outside Janos. The townspeople welcomed them, holding fiestas and providing liquor to the Chiricahuas.6




  Learning that seven mules had been stolen from the Sonoran town of Bacerac, Carrasco led four hundred soldiers after the raiders, crossing the Sierra Madre Mountains from Sonora into Chihuahua. Knowing Chiricahuas were camped outside Janos, he sent troops in their direction.7




  March 5, 1851, began like any other day for the Bedonkohes outside Janos. They left a few men in camp to guard the women and children as well as their horses and possessions. The rest of the men, including Mangas Coloradas and Geronimo, entered the town where they traded, ate, and drank liquor.8




  Carrasco’s troops attacked the Chiricahua rancherias, killing the guards and a number of women and children while capturing those who could not escape. The troops confiscated the horses and weapons and destroyed all the supplies.9




  As the Bedonkohe men started to return to their camp, they came upon fugitives from Carrasco’s attack. Fearing the troops would come after them, they scattered and hid until nightfall. They rendezvoused by the river and then returned to camp where they found the bodies of their loved ones. Geronimo’s wife Alope, their three young children, and his mother were dead. Geronimo, his mind numb, turned away from the carnage and, saying not a word, stared at the river.10
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    Geronimo at Janos, Mexico, where his family was attacked.




  When Mangas Coloradas called a council, Geronimo joined it. Eighty warriors were left. They had no weapons or supplies. The US border was far to the north, and they were surrounded by enemies. The decision was made to leave for home immediately. As it was not good to touch the dead, they were left where they lay. Without a sound, the surviving Bedonkohes headed north.11




  Geronimo’s world was shattered. “I stood until all had passed, hardly knowing what I would do,” he recalled. “I had no weapon, nor did I hardly wish to fight, neither did I contemplate recovering the bodies of my loved ones, for that was forbidden. I did not pray, nor did I resolve to do anything in particular, for I had no purpose left. I finally followed the tribe silently, keeping just within hearing distance of the soft noise of the feet of the retreating Apaches.”12




  They traveled rapidly for two days and three nights until they crossed the border into the United States, where they then rested for two days. Geronimo finally ate something and began to talk with a few others who had also lost family members. No one else had lost as many loved ones as he had.13




  A few days later, Geronimo returned home. As was tradition, he burned down his wickiup and that of his mother, along with every belonging of Alope, his three children, and his mother. The only thing Geronimo desired now was retribution—a thirst for revenge that would last a lifetime.14




  The state of Chihuahua protested to the federal government in Mexico City. It was outraged that a Sonoran army had crossed its borders without informing Chihuahua of its intentions, attacking peaceful Chiricahuas at Janos. Colonel Carrasco defended his actions. He believed the Chiricahuas living outside Janos and Mangas Coloradas’s Bedonkohes were the culprits who had been raiding in Sonora, and he found witnesses and evidence they were trading their plunder in Janos. At the end of its investigation, the Mexican government exonerated Carrasco.15




  Colonel Carrasco’s official report stated his troops had killed sixteen men and five women in the Chiricahua camps and taken sixty-two prisoners, mostly women and children, who were sent south to become servants. None of them ever returned.16




  John Cremony, an American member of the Mexican Boundary Commission, met Carrasco in Fronteras, Sonora. During their discussion, Carrasco brought up his attack on Janos, saying, “We killed a hundred and thirty [Apaches] and took about ninety prisoners, principally women and children.”17 Since he was being investigated for wrongdoing by the Mexican federal government, did he downplay the number of Chiricahuas killed in his official report? The Chiricahuas had no count. Daklugie, Juh’s son and Geronimo’s nephew, later said, “[N]early all the women and children were killed. My uncle [Geronimo] lost his wife, mother, and three children.”18




  Soon after his return, Geronimo left the rancheria and found a solitary spot to be alone. He sat with his head down, weeping. “Goyahkla!” a spirit voice called four times. “No gun can ever kill you,” the voice said. “I will take the bullets from the guns of the Mexicans, so they will have nothing but powder. And I will guide your arrows.”19




  Mangas Coloradas began organizing a revenge war party. Of course, the Bedonkohe warriors would participate, but they wanted to enlist the support of other Chiricahua bands. Since Geronimo had lost more than anyone else, Mangas Coloradas appointed him to visit the Chokonen and Nednhi bands to request their support. He first visited Cochise and his Chokonen warriors, and they agreed. He then traveled into Mexico where he found his brother-in-law, Juh. He and his Nednhi warriors said they would participate. It took a year to organize the war party.20




  The next summer, warriors from the three bands met on the Mexican border. Mangas Coloradas led the Bedonkohes, Cochise led the Chokonens, and Juh led the Nednhis. They hid their families in the mountains and left their horses behind, traveling on foot through the mountains and along the river bottoms to conceal themselves from the Mexicans.21




  They arrived at Arispe, Sonora, roughly seventy miles south of the border, and set up camp within view of town. Eight townsmen rode to the Chiricahua camp to parley with the war party, but they were not in the mood to talk. They killed and scalped all eight men, in hopes of luring the soldiers out of the town.22




  The next day, soldiers advanced from the town to attack the Chiricahuas. The fighting amounted to only general skirmishing until late in the day, when the Chiricahuas captured the troops’ supply train.23




  The next morning, two companies of infantry and two companies of cavalry approached the Chiricahua camp. Geronimo told the three Chiricahua leaders that he recognized the cavalry as those who had massacred the Bedonkohes and his family at Janos. They gave Geronimo the honor of directing the battle, since he had lost more family than anyone else.24




  Geronimo arranged the warriors in the timber along the river. The Mexican troops deployed, the infantry forming a line of two ranks, with the cavalry at the rear held in reserve. The infantry advanced toward the Chiricahua position and opened fire.25




  Geronimo sent warriors to the rear of the Mexican troops to harass them from behind while he led a charge from the front. Knowing these troops were the ones who had murdered his mother, wife, and children enraged Geronimo. He killed many soldiers.26




  Mexican soldiers began shouting, “Watch out! Watch out! Geronimo!” The Chiricahuas took up the cry, and ever after, he would be known by all as Geronimo.27




  After two hours of fighting, Geronimo and three other warriors were closest to the soldiers’ position. They were out of arrows; their spears were broken off in the bodies of their enemies. Two soldiers came at them and fired, killing two of the men with Geronimo. Geronimo and the other warrior fled toward the timber as the two soldiers drew their sabers and chased them. The one soldier caught the other warrior and killed him with his saber. Geronimo reached his men and grabbed a spear. The soldier who was after Geronimo slashed at him with his saber, but missed. Geronimo lunged at the soldier with his spear and killed him. Geronimo snatched the saber in one hand and held his knife in the other. He fought the remaining soldier, killing him with his knife.28




  The soldiers had had enough and left the battlefield. The Chiricahuas shouted their war whoops, and Geronimo ordered the scalping of all the dead soldiers. Apaches did not usually take scalps, but when they did, it was meant to insult the dead. After taking them, they simply threw the scalps away.29




  Geronimo later said, “I could not call back my loved ones, I could not bring back the dead Apaches, but I could rejoice in this revenge.”30




  During this time, Geronimo married a beautiful Bedonkohe girl, Chee-hash-kish, who would become the mother of his son Chappo and his daughter Dohn-say (also called Tozey, or Lulu). Chiricahua culture permitted men to marry more than one wife if they could support them. Geronimo, being an experienced hunter and raider, married a second Bedonkohe girl, Nana-tha-thtith, who bore him one child.31




  Seeking more revenge on the hated Mexicans, Geronimo convinced two friends to go on a raid with him into Sonora. They traveled south on foot through the Sierra de Antunez Mountains. At their southern end, Geronimo and his friends reached a village where they attempted to steal five horses at daybreak, only to be ambushed. Geronimo’s two friends were killed, and he had to run for his life. The Mexicans were relentless, pursuing him on foot and on horseback. He killed at least two pursuers, but the rest kept after him. After two days, the Mexicans gave up and Geronimo was able to reach the safety of his rancheria, but his two friends were dead, and he had nothing to show for it. People blamed him for his friends’ deaths. “Having failed,” Geronimo said, “it was only proper that I should remain silent.”32




  Undeterred, Geronimo persuaded two more friends to go with him through the Sierra Madre Mountains into Mexico, several months later. They selected a village to raid near the mountains, set up camp, and went to sleep the night before their planned daybreak attack. Mexican scouts discovered their camp and ambushed them, killing one of the warriors. Geronimo and his remaining friend managed to escape.




  Discovering a company of mounted Mexican troops with a pack train advancing from the south, they followed the troops, heading north and crossing the US border. Geronimo and his companion realized the troops were heading toward their rancheria and raced to get there first to warn the people. When they arrived, they found most of the men were away from home. The Chiricahuas began organizing a defense. Three hours later, the Mexican troops arrived and fired into the rancheria, killing three little boys. Geronimo and the other warriors were able to drive the troops out of the mountains by nightfall. They lost two warriors, killing eight soldiers. Four warriors followed the troops who were in full retreat southward and returned to the rancheria to report that the troops had crossed the border back into Mexico.33




  After the Chiricahua warriors, who had been away, returned to the rancheria, Geronimo led twenty-five of them into Mexico, following the troops’ trail. The war party entered the Sierra de Sahuaripa Mountains and on the second day of their trek discovered a cavalry company that had been involved in the attack on their rancheria.34




  Geronimo believed they could defeat the soldiers and devised a trap. The Chiricahuas found a narrow defile the cavalry would have to ride through as they followed the trail. Armed with spears and bows and arrows, the warriors hid in positions on both sides of the defile.35




  They waited until the cavalry reached the spot where they would be able to surround them and then the signal was given to attack. Knowing they could not ride out of the trap, the troops dismounted and used their horses as breastworks. Geronimo realized the Chiricahuas were running low on arrows and led a charge. Warriors raced in on the troops from all sides. The hand-to-hand fighting was intense. Brandishing a spear, Geronimo charged a trooper, who leveled his gun at him. Geronimo slipped in a pool of blood and slid under the trooper, who smashed him on the head with his gunstock, knocking him out.36




  The Chiricahuas were victorious, killing all the troopers, but they paid a heavy price with many warrior deaths. They found Geronimo still alive, and after bathing his head with cold water, he regained consciousness. They bandaged his head wound, and even though he was weak from loss of blood and had a severe headache, he was able to walk on his own back to the rancheria. It took months for him to fully recover, and he would have a scar from this wound for the rest of his life.37




  More and more White Eyes were entering Apache country. Since 1824, small numbers of American trappers had pursued beaver along the Gila River and its tributaries.38 There were a few prospectors, not in any number for the Apaches to worry about, and some Americans were settling around Tubac and Tucson, but again, not in large numbers. Several military expeditions passed through Apache territory without incident. After gold was discovered in California in 1849, thousands of gold seekers traveled through Chiricahua country.39




  Even though New Mexico and what would become Arizona were now part of the United States, Apaches still attacked Mexicans living there. They saw no difference between Mexicans living north or south of the border—they were all enemies.40




  On December 12, 1848, Apaches attacked a detachment of soldiers stationed at Dona Ana, New Mexico, and raided towns along the Rio Grande. In August 1849, Apaches attacked El Paso, Texas, killing citizens and running off a large herd of mules. Pursuing troops caught them near the Pinos Altos Mountains in Chiricahua territory, destroying their camp and recovering the mules. It is not known if these raiders were Chiricahuas or if Geronimo might have been involved.41




  The army eventually built Fort Webster on the Mimbres River in 1852, hoping to control the Apaches who continued raiding the Rio Grande settlements. On July 11, Apache leaders, including Mangas Coloradas, met with John Greiner, acting superintendent of Indian Affairs, and Colonel Edwin Sumner and signed a peace treaty in which the federal government would provide regular allotments to the Apaches.42




  In 1854, the United States and Mexico concluded the Gadsden Purchase Treaty in which the United States bought roughly thirty thousand square miles of Mexican territory, a large portion of which would form the southern portion of the current state of Arizona and included the towns of Tubac and Tucson.




  Occasional confrontations occurred over the years. In November 1856, Henry Dodge, a popular Navajo agent, was killed. The Navajos and the White Eyes believed a Mogollon Apache had done it.43




  In May 1857, Colonel Benjamin Bonneville led the army’s Gila Expedition, which passed through the Bedonkohe homeland, killing seven Chihenne men, including their leader, Cuchillo Negro, who were not involved in the agent’s death. In another attack, on a Coyotero Apache village, they killed forty warriors who were not connected to the agent’s death. However, the army later learned the man responsible for the murder had been staying with the Coyoteros and had been killed in the attack. This military invasion was disturbing to all Apaches, but soon conditions returned to a wary peace.44 Even though the army gradually established several forts in New Mexico Territory, Apaches still considered Mexicans fair game and occasionally would raid White Eyes when it was convenient.




  In 1857, John Butterfield won the government contract for coast-to-coast mail service from St. Louis to San Francisco and started the Overland Mail Company. The Overland Mail traveled the California Trail, which ran through Apache country. Its first stagecoach, carrying mail and passengers, left St. Louis for San Francisco on September 16, 1858. The Bureau of Indian Affairs sent agent Dr. Michael Steck to Apache Pass between the Chiricahua and Dos Cabezas Mountains to confer with Cochise. He met Cochise there along the California Trail at the newly constructed Overland Mail stage station. Cochise agreed to allow the Overland Mail stagecoaches and passengers to pass through Chiricahua territory. Geronimo was at this meeting and had a favorable opinion of Dr. Steck, although later in life he could not remember the name of the leader of the White Eyes. Butterfield built ten stations along the route through Apache territory. Not only did he arm his employees, he also provided the Chiricahuas with gifts to protect his interests. For the next couple of years, Chiricahuas and White Eyes tolerated each other along the Trail.45




  Since 1803, the Spanish and then Mexicans had sporadically worked the Santa Rita copper mines at the southern edge of the Pinos Altos Mountains in Chiricahua territory. Later, White Eyes used them as a base for further mineral exploration when on May 18, 1860, a party of prospectors discovered gold northwest of the copper mines. By August, the rough-and-tumble gold camp of Pinos Altos had sprung to life as over seven hundred prospectors explored the tributaries of the Gila River—the Bedonkohe homeland. Things were about to change for everyone, and not for the best.46
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  For the Lakotas on the northern Great Plains, war parties were an important part of their lives. Any experienced warrior could lead a war party, and any warrior interested could go along. Much planning went into the war party, and a holy man was consulted to aid in its success. Two objectives for the war party were to win glory and accumulate horses. Horses were considered a sign of wealth and success, so the more horses a war party brought back, the better. In Lakota warfare, not only was the killing of men in a fight honorable, but also that of women and children. Bodies were scalped and parts taken for trophies. The body was mutilated so it would appear that way in the afterlife. The Lakotas knew their enemies would do the same to them.47




  Sitting Bull was active in battles and raids. During his lifetime, he would count coup sixty-nine times and be wounded in battle at least three times.48 In the late 1860s, Sitting Bull obtained sheets of paper on which he drew pictographs of his fights and coups. At least twelve of these took place during the 1850s, and each one shows Sitting Bull victorious over his Crow and Assiniboine foes—men and women.49




  He joined the Kit Fox, the Buffalo, and the Strong Heart societies. The Strong Heart Society was the most prestigious of all. Fifty of the bravest, most compassionate Hunkpapa warriors were members. Their duties were to protect the people and care for the needy and orphans. Two members of the Strong Hearts were designated as sash wearers. Sash wearers rode into battle, dismounted, and staked their sash to the ground. They fought from that position until they won, were released by one of the other Strong Hearts, or were killed. By the age of seventeen, Sitting Bull became one of the two sash wearers.50




  By his mid-twenties, Sitting Bull had been elected the leader of the Strong Heart Society. Within the Strong Hearts, he and his friends Crow King, Gall, and others formed an inner elite group, the Midnight Strong Heart Society, taking that name because they met during the middle of the night.51




  Sitting Bull excelled in the use of all weapons, including firearms, but his favorite weapon was the lance. He became known to Lakota enemies, who feared his name. He would taunt them, shouting “Sitting Bull, I am he!” Soon those who rode with him would shout, “We are Sitting Bull’s boys!”52




  Sitting Bull was a skilled hunter as well as an accomplished warrior. He was respectful to animals and killed no more than what was needed, offering a portion of the kill to Wakan Tanka. Loving horses and owning a large herd, he was an excellent horseman and relished participating in and betting on horse races.53 His nephew White Bull said, “Wherever he was and whatever he did his name was great everywhere.”54




  By the mid-1850s, Sitting Bull had married Light Hair. In accordance with Lakota custom, she owned the tepee and all within it, overseeing everything that concerned the home; he would only help if asked.55




  Shortly after Sitting Bull and Light Hair were married, they went on a hunting trip together along the Powder River. They were about a half-day’s journey from their village when they erected their tepee in a grove of cottonwood trees. They were both inside, Sitting Bull working on new arrows, and Light Hair, boiling bones to render fat. As she was skimming fat from the top of the cooking pot, she saw a reflection in the liquid of the spoon. It was a Crow warrior’s face looking down the tepee’s smoke hole. He must have climbed a low-hanging branch to spy on the couple. Light Hair quietly warned Sitting Bull, who grabbed his bow and an arrow and shot through the smoke hole. By the time they got outside, the man had disappeared, leaving a bloody trail. The couple hurriedly broke camp and returned to their village.56




  Sitting Bull was not considered a medicine man, but he did learn healing techniques, what plants were used in treating different illnesses and what ceremonies were to be performed. He did take care of the sick, but it was not one of his major activities.57




  Sitting Bull was attuned to the spiritual world. He received dreams and visions. Thunderbirds came to him in dreams. This was a high spiritual honor, and those who were visited by the thunder-birds had to perform the Heyoka ceremony and react and perform everything contrary, in some cases, acting foolish. If something was funny, the thunderbird dreamer must cry. If it was summer, he must dress as if it was winter. He must walk and ride backwards. During the Heyoka ceremony, the dreamer had to put his hands into a pot of boiling water to remove meat. He had to act contrary until the Heyoka ceremony was complete, otherwise lightning might strike him. Once the dreamer had participated in the Heyoka ceremony, he could return to normal. Only those who dreamed of thunderbirds could paint their faces with lightning bolts, and that is how Sitting Bull painted his face.58




  In the spring of every year, the Lakota tribes gathered for the Sun Dance. For twelve days they would honor the sun and ask for the well-being of the tribes. It was also a festive social gathering where family and friends who may not have seen each other for long periods of time could enjoy each other’s company.59




  As part of the festival, men who wished to fulfill sacrificial vows first purified themselves in a sweat lodge before dancing and blowing on eagle-bone whistles while staring at the sun. During or after completing the dance, the dancer might have a spiritual experience. There was a wide range of dances a man could perform. The highest form of sacrificial dance was to have skewers inserted through the flesh of the chest and back and then be suspended from the dance pole by ropes tied to the skewers. The dance could also include a buffalo skull attached to the man as a weight. The dancer hung or pulled against the pole until his flesh was ripped, releasing him. This was considered the highest form of self-sacrifice for the tribe. This most-difficult rite was the one a man must perform if he was to be considered a Wichasha Wakan, a holy man.60




  In June of 1856, the Hunkpapas held their Sun Dance on the east side of the Little Missouri River. Twenty-five-year-old Sitting Bull was ready to perform the highest form of the Sun Dance to become a Wichasha Wakan. The skewers were inserted into his back and chest and he danced while staring at the sun and blowing on an eagle-bone whistle. He asked for good health and plenty of food for the Hunkpapas. A voice spoke to him: “Wakan Tanka gives you what you ask for. Wakan Tanka will grant your wish.” After his Sun Dance, the people considered him a Wichasha Wakan, one who could commune with Wakan Tanka. Sitting Bull would participate in the Sun Dance many times during his life.61




  In the autumn of 1856, Sitting Bull joined a hundred other warriors in a raid to steal horses from the Crows. They traveled westward and found a large Crow camp with plenty of horses north of the Yellowstone River, in present-day Montana. They raided the camp at night and got away with many horses. The next day as they were driving the herd homeward, a large Crow war party caught up with them and charged.62




  The Hunkpapas formed a line and waited for them. The Crows stopped before reaching the Hunkpapas and formed a line. Three Crow warriors came forward. The first raced his horse in among the Hunkpapas and counted coup on two warriors. The second charged forward and killed a Hunkpapa.63




  Sitting Bull rode forward to confront the third warrior, a Crow chief. When Sitting Bull was well out in front of the Hunkpapas, he dismounted and shouted, “Come on! I’ll fight you. I am Sitting Bull!” Carrying his shield and a new flintlock trade gun, Sitting Bull ran toward the chief. The Crow chief dismounted with his flintlock gun and ran toward Sitting Bull.64




  As they got close, the Crow stopped and took aim as Sitting Bull dropped to one knee, placing his shield in front of him and taking aim. The Crow fired first, and then Sitting Bull shot. The Crow’s bullet struck Sitting Bull’s shield, deflecting the bullet downward so that it plowed through the bottom of Sitting Bull’s left foot from toe to heel. Sitting Bull’s bullet hit the chief in the stomach, killing him. Sitting Bull limped to the chief, thrust his knife into his heart, and scalped him. Seeing their leader fall, the Crow warriors left. Sitting Bull’s foot wound did not heal properly, and he would limp for the rest of his life.65




  A hundred warriors saw the single combat between Sitting Bull and the Crow chief, and they said it was an excellent display of bravery. The Midnight Strong Hearts elected him their leader, and he was made leader of all the Strong Hearts.66




  The winter of 1857 brought sadness. Sitting Bull’s wife, Light Hair, died in the birth of their son. His mother and other female relatives would help to care for the boy and manage Sitting Bull’s home for him. Four years later, disease would claim this son’s life. Sitting Bull would then formally adopt his sister’s son, One Bull, who was about the same age as his deceased son.67




  After the death of Light Hair, Sitting Bull joined a raiding party against the Assiniboines. The temperatures were frigid, freezing the Missouri River thick enough for the Hunkpapa warriors to cross on foot east of the confluence of the Yellowstone with the Missouri River in present-day North Dakota.68




  The warriors were strung out in a line as they crossed the ice, with Sitting Bull toward the rear. Those in front came upon a single Assiniboine tepee on the north bank. The Assiniboine family saw the warriors’ approach. The husband and eleven-year-old son attempted to put up a fight while the wife with her baby and young son started running. The warriors in the front easily killed the husband, wife, baby, and little boy. The eleven-year-old had shot his last arrow. The warriors surrounded the boy and four had counted coup on him. It was time for him to die, just as Sitting Bull arrived. The boy saw Sitting Bull, ran to him, threw his arms around him, and cried, “Big Brother, save me!”69




  Sitting Bull, impressed by the boy’s bravery, took pity on him. He threw his arms around the boy and told the others he was taking him to be his brother. Sitting Bull formally adopted the boy, who was so well treated he never wanted to return to the Assiniboines. The Hunkpapas believed Sitting Bull’s compassion for the defenseless boy showed he was a great chief.70




  Later that year, the Hunkpapas gathered near the mouth of the Grand River where it enters the Missouri River. They needed to select a war chief. Four of Sitting Bull’s friends, Strikes-the-Kettle, Black Bird, Brave Thunder, and Gall, nominated him at the council meeting. The council agreed with his nomination, presented it to the people, and they concurred. Sitting Bull was now a war chief of the Hunkpapas.71




  In June 1859, Sitting Bull’s band had been camping along the headwaters of the Cannonball River in what is now modern-day North Dakota. They broke camp, and as they headed toward the northwest, the people and animals were strung out in a long line. Two boys were out ahead of everyone.72




  From a hidden position, fifty Crow warriors swept down on the head of the procession, cutting off the two boys from the rest of the Hunkpapas and killing one of them in front of everyone. Even though the Crow warriors outnumbered the Hunkpapa warriors, the latter quickly and forcefully attacked the Crows and slowly pushed them back. After several Crow warriors were killed, they lost heart and began retreating.73




  One Crow warrior, holding a musket at the ready, stopped the advancing Hunkpapas. Sitting Bull’s father, Jumping Bull, rode up and said to the Hunkpapa warriors, “Leave that Crow to me. Last night I had a terrible toothache, and I wished I was dead. Now my chance has come. I have longed for such a day.”74




  Jumping Bull raced his horse toward the Crow who waited for him. Jumping Bull dismounted and the Crow did the same. They ran toward each other, the Crow with his musket and Jumping Bull with bow and nocked arrow. The Crow shot first, hitting Jumping Bull in the shoulder and forcing him to drop the bow, but the older man continued running toward the Crow, who drew his knife. Jumping Bull fumbled for his, but it had swiveled from his side to his back. Before he could reach it, the Crow stabbed him above the collarbone, then grabbed him by the hair, repeatedly stabbing him.75




  Sitting Bull was on another part of the battlefield when he was told his father was being killed. He raced his war horse in his father’s direction, but he was too late.76




  Still alive, Jumping Bull had dropped to his knees. The Crow stood over him and drove his knife into the top of Jumping Bull’s skull. As he fell over, the knife blade broke away from the handle. The Crow mounted his horse and began to make his escape.77




  Sitting Bull raced after the Crow and caught up with him. Thrusting his lance, Sitting Bull pierced the Crow’s body, killing him. Hunkpapa warriors rode up and shot into the Crow’s body. Sitting Bull dismounted, drew his knife, and cut the Crow to pieces.78




  Sitting Bull and the Hunkpapa warriors pursued the larger Crow war party across the prairie, killing ten of them. Hunkpapa warriors captured three Crow women and an infant left behind. Their captors planned to kill them, but Sitting Bull requested they be allowed to live and be treated kindly. The warriors followed his wishes, and later that summer, the women and infant were sent home on good horses.79




  After his father’s death, Sitting Bull always placed his tepee by his mother’s, providing for her care and protection. Sitting Bull gave his father’s name to his adopted Assiniboine brother. From then on, the boy would be known as Jumping Bull.80




  Sitting Bull was kind to everyone—the elderly, children, and animals. People liked him. He was Wichasha Wakan and tried to live his life as close to the four Lakota virtues as he could: bravery, fortitude, generosity, and wisdom.81




  Hunkpapa contact with whites was limited in the 1850s. They did most of their trading at Fort Pierre Chouteau on the Missouri River’s west bank, north of the Bad River in present-day South Dakota. On occasion, they would trade at the few other fortified trading posts in the Upper Missouri—Forts Clark, Rice, and Union. However, these posts catered to Hunkpapa enemies such as the Arikaras, Mandans, and Assiniboines. Many times, Hunkpapa warriors visited these forts to attack their enemies, and an occasional white trader would fall victim, too. The Metis were another Hunkpapa contact for white trade goods. The Metis were of mixed Indian and French-Canadian heritage. Based out of the Red River of the North, they transported their trade goods to Indian villages by two-wheeled carts.82




  Back in 1851, representatives of the US government, Indian superintendent David Mitchell and Indian agent Thomas Fitzpatrick, had invited all the plains tribes to come to Fort Laramie in present-day southeast Wyoming to discuss peace. The conference took place that September east of Fort Laramie, and the resulting treaty was known as the Horse Creek Treaty, or Fort Laramie Treaty. Estimates suggest that between eight thousand and twelve thousand people attended the conference.83




  The tribes agreed to peace with the whites and peace among themselves. They agreed to allow emigrants to pass through their lands and allow the US government to establish forts. The white men insisted the Sioux have one chief to speak for all of them. Of course, this was unheard of to the Lakotas, Dakotas, and Nakotas. Against the Lakotas’ better judgment, Mitchell appointed the Brulé Lakota leader Conquering Bear head chief of all the Sioux. In return, the government would pay the tribes indemnities for damages already done by emigrants and pay annuities for fifty years (later, the US Senate reduced the amount of years to ten). The Hunkpapas, who did not attend the conference and did not sign the treaty, ignored it. Nonetheless, the government expected them to abide by the treaty, and gave them annuities once a year. This began a rift among the Lakotas between those who accepted the annuities and those who did not.84




  On August 19, 1854, armed conflict erupted between the US Army and the Brulé Lakotas that would eventually affect all Lakotas, including the northern Hunkpapas. A Miniconjou man who was staying in Conquering Bear’s Brulé village near Fort Laramie killed and butchered a Mormon emigrant’s cow. When its owner reached Fort Laramie, he told the fort’s commander of his loss. The commander discovered the cow killer was staying at Conquering Bear’s village. He sent Lieutenant John Grattan, commanding twenty-nine soldiers and an interpreter, along with a 12-pounder howitzer and a 12-pounder mountain gun, to arrest the man. Misunderstandings developed between Grattan and Conquering Bear, possibly because of faulty translations. Grattan ordered the guns fired. People were wounded and killed. Conquering Bear was mortally wounded. Infuriated Brulé warriors killed Grattan and all his men.85




  Many whites were furious over the Grattan massacre. The army ordered Brigadier General William Harney to lead a six-hundred-man command of infantry and dragoons to apprehend the culprits. As the army headed out to find the Lakotas, Harney remarked, “By God, I’m for battle—no peace.”86




  On September 3, 1855, Harney’s troops attacked Little Thunder’s village on Blue Water Creek at Ash Hollow, Nebraska. Little Thunder was the successor of Conquering Bear. The people ran and the troops pursued, shooting them down. Lieutenant Colonel Philip St. George Cooke, who led the dragoons, said, “There was much slaughter in the pursuit.” They captured seventy women and children and killed eighty-five Brulés—many of them women and children.87




  The army had bought Fort Pierre from Pierre Chouteau Jr. & Company in April 1855. That July, Harney sent 275 troops there to make it ready for military occupation.88




  Harney marched his troops from Ash Hollow to Fort Laramie, then, on September 29, he marched them cross-country to Fort Pierre, arriving October 19. The fort was in rough shape and had inadequate housing for the troops, who had to endure a harsh winter.89




  In early March 1856, Harney held a treaty council with nine Lakota tribes; as many as seven thousand people may have been there on the Missouri River floodplain near Fort Pierre.90 There is no record, but Sitting Bull most likely would have been there with the Hunkpapas.




  Harney, whom the Lakotas named Mad Bear, delivered an extensive list of demands, including the provision that Lakotas allow white men to travel the trail he had taken from Fort Laramie to Fort Pierre. Anyone who killed a white person must be handed over to the army, as well as anyone who stole from the whites. All stolen items must be returned. They must make peace with all their enemies. The Lakotas believed Harney’s demands were unrealistic, but they humored him anyway.91




  The Hunkpapa chief Bear’s Rib attempted to reason with Harney, but he would not listen. Harney wanted a head chief for every tribe who the government could deal with, and Harney appointed Bear’s Rib to that position. Of course, this was completely contrary to the Lakotas’ way of doing things. Harney wanted each appointed head chief to designate sub chiefs. Bear’s Rib appointed nine, including Sitting Bull’s uncle, Four Horns, and his Miniconjou brother-in-law, Makes Room. Congress would never ratify Harney’s treaty with the tribes.92




  Harney was convinced Fort Pierre was unsuitable as a military post. On June 3, 1856, he selected a new site for a fort 150 miles downriver. It would be named Fort Randall. On May 16, 1857, Fort Pierre was officially abandoned, and for the time being, the US Army would be far from the Hunkpapas. Sitting Bull and most of the Hunkpapas ignored the desires of the white men and continued in the traditions of the Hunkpapas—hunting, trading, and fighting their enemies.93













  CHAPTER 4




  The White Eyes’ Civil War and Beyond, 1860–1871




  MANGAS COLORADAS, BEDONKOHE CHIRICAHUA LEADER AND Geronimo’s mentor, had always been friendly toward Americans, but with the invasion of prospectors into the Gila River country and the establishment of the mining town of Pinos Altos in 1860, his goodwill began to diminish. The miners had come to stay, cutting down trees to build their town and tearing up the earth and streams in their relentless search for gold. On top of it all, they held the Apaches in contempt.1




  Horses and mules went missing around Pinos Altos, and the miners blamed the Apaches. On December 4, 1860, after a mule had been killed and slaughtered, a band of thirty Pinos Altos miners attacked a Chihenne rancheria near Fort Webster on the Mimbres River, killing four people and capturing thirteen women and children. Many Chiricahuas considered this attack unprovoked and saw themselves at war with the White Eyes.2




  Then in early February 1861, the Chokonen leader Cochise sent a message to Mangas Coloradas and his warriors, including Geronimo, asking them to come to Apache Pass. He needed help.




  Back in January, Aravaipa Apaches had raided Johnny Ward’s ranch along Sonoita Creek south of modern-day Patagonia, Arizona. The Apaches took Ward’s herd of cattle along with his young stepson Felix. Ward went to nearby Fort Buchanan and requested help to recover his stepson and herd. On January 29, 1861, the fort’s commander sent a fifty-four-man detachment of Seventh Infantry, Company C, under the command of Lieutenant George Bascom to search for the Apaches and recover the boy. Johnny Ward went along as their interpreter.3




  The raiders’ trail led east toward Apache Pass between the Chiricahua and Dos Cabezas Mountains, home of Cochise’s Chokonen Chiricahuas. Based on the route the raiders had taken, Bascom and his men believed Chokonens must have been the ones who had kidnapped Felix Ward. The soldiers arrived at Apache Pass on February 3, 1861, where they met a sergeant and twelve-man detail on their return to Fort Buchanan. Bascom added them to his detachment and made camp near the Overland Mail station. Bascom wrote in his report, “I . . . arrived at Apache Pass . . . feeling confident that they [the Chokonens] had the boy.”4




  James Wallace, the Overland Mail station manager, was friends with Cochise. Bascom asked Wallace to go to Cochise’s rancheria two miles away and invite him to come in for a talk. Wallace went to see Cochise and returned saying he would come talk the following day.5




  Cochise arrived the next day at noon as promised. He brought along his wife, his son Naiche, nephew Chie, his brother Coyuntura, and two other adults.6




  Lieutenant Bascom invited them for dinner. He and Ward ate with Cochise and Coyuntura in one tent while the other members of Cochise’s party ate in a separate tent.7




  Communication was poor between those meeting in Bascom’s tent. Bascom did not speak Apache or Spanish. Ward spoke English and Spanish. Cochise and his brother Coyuntura spoke some Spanish.8




  When asked about the whereabouts of Felix Ward and the stolen livestock, Cochise said he knew nothing about the boy’s kidnapping or the livestock, but he agreed to search for the boy, asking for ten days to locate him, to which Bascom agreed.9




  Ward then said something in Spanish to Cochise, alarming him. Whether Ward spoke on purpose or Cochise misunderstood Ward’s Spanish, Cochise believed the army was holding him and the others in his party hostage until the boy was returned. Drawing his knife, Cochise jumped up and cut his way out of the tent. Coyuntura did the same but was captured. Ward ran after Cochise, drew his pistol, and fired at Cochise as he ran up a hill. The soldiers had to load their muskets. By the time they could fire, Cochise had scrambled up the hill far enough that the musket fire was ineffective.10




  Bascom kept Cochise’s people as hostages for the return of Felix Ward. Cochise sent messages for help, and Apaches began arriving from every direction as Bascom moved his men to the Overland Mail station for better protection.11




  Cochise returned to parley for the release of his family and friends, but Bascom refused to release them until the kidnapped boy was returned. Cochise captured James Wallace and the Apaches began firing on the soldiers. Their firepower was limited to bows and arrows and a few firearms.12




  By February 6, Geronimo had arrived with Mangas Coloradas and his Bedonkohe warriors. Mangas Coloradas learned his daughter and grandson were being held by the White Eyes. Lieutenant Bascom estimated five hundred to six hundred Apaches were surrounding them.13




  The Apaches were now attacking travelers on the California Trail. While most of them were able to get through to the Apache Pass station, members of the eastbound Montoya wagon train were not so fortunate. They were setting up camp for the night near a grove of oak trees when the Apaches attacked, killing six Mexicans and capturing three White Eyes and two Mexicans. They chained each captive Mexican to a wagon wheel and then set the wheels on fire. They kept the White Eyes alive as bargaining chips. Geronimo, who participated in the attack, later said, “After a few days skirmishing, we attacked a freight train. . . . We killed some of the men and captured the others.”14




  Continued negotiations with Bascom did not proceed the way Cochise wanted. Bascom demanded the release of Wallace and the three other Americans, saying that he would release Cochise’s relatives and friends after this was accomplished. Cochise was only willing to release Wallace and not the others. On February 7, Cochise appeared and negotiated further, again without success. On February 8, the Chiricahuas spotted a column of infantry north of the Dos Cabezas Mountains, marching toward El Paso. Believing the soldiers were on their way to attack them, Cochise had Wallace and the three other hostages killed, and the Apaches left.15
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