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  MCHS NEWS FROM THE DIRECTOR 
    Hi Everybody, 

 Can you believe it’s already July?  It never ceases to amaze me just how fast time 
can fly.  That being said, I suppose the old “dog days” are ahead.  The kind of summer 
days where cold lemonade and a hammock in the shade are the most prized possessions a 
body could have.  Speaking of summer, I’d like to take some time to talk about a number 
of events coming up over the next couple of months, as well as update you on the 
museum’s addition.   
 On July 17th, the McLeod County Historical Society, along with the McLeod County 
History Partners and Hutchinson Center For the Arts, presents the Then and Now Photo 
Series—a collection of historic McLeod County photographs recreated in 2018-2019.  
Each photo is a street scene from one of the county’s towns.  To accompany the photos is 
a booklet that talks about the town’s history.  The exhibit will be on display through July at 
the Hutchinson Center For the Arts 
 On July 23rd, Ralph Johnson, retired teacher and local baseball memorabilia 
collector will be at the museum to speak about old time baseball as well as to show off his 
collection.  He has gloves, bats, cleats, and other artifacts that span more than a century of 
America’s Pastime.  The event starts at 10:30am 
 August 14-18 is the McLeod County Fair, and the Historical Society plans to be 
there.  With last year’s dunk booth being a roaring success, and since enough people have 
requested it, we will be back to give a number of Mcleod County celebrities a bath in the 
tank courtesy of fairgoers.  In addition, we plan to have a small booth in the commercial 
building.  Also, I’ll be on the Legacy Stage Saturday, August 17th at 1pm to talk about a 
number of articles that I’ve written for the Leader, Chronicle, and Herald Journal. 
 On August 27th, We’ll be holding a round table discussion on the Sioux Uprising/
Dakota Conflict, the period of Minnesota history where hundreds of white settlers and 
Dakota Indians were killed in a bloody conflict that took place right here in Mcleod 
County.  The event starts at 10:30am. 
 We have a number of events coming up in September.  On September 11th, the 
museum is teaming up with the Hutchinson Senior Center for a bus tour to the Oliver Kelly 
Farm in Elk River, MN.  The farm is run by the Minnesota Historical Society and is 
complete with re-enactors.  Registration begins on July 8th and ends September 1st.  For 
more information, contact the museum or the Hutchinson Senior Center.  On September 
15th, Craig Bishop will be hold a speaking event at the museum to talk about his book 
Billy Sunday: the Baseball Evangelist.  On September 24th, Gary Lenz will be speaking at 
the museum about train history in McLeod County.  More information on September 
events will be available in the next issue of MCLEOD. 
 Last but certainly not least is a bit of news on our addition.  It’s short news, but its 
good news—that is the 
construction has begun.  
Though construction will 
not interfere with the 
museum’s display gallery, 
the log cabin exhibit is 
closed for the time being.   
     
 
  
Brian Haines—Executive Director 
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FEATURE 

It was going to be a daunting task.  In front of him lay the tall grass prairie that spread over one hundred-
fifty miles of gently rolling hills in the Minnesota countryside.  Reared in the North County, it was land that 
he was familiar with, land that he knew well.  Yet, recent events had turned the prairie red with blood and 
transformed a once serene place into one of hostility.  Alone he would have no problem passing through, 
his reputation in the North County preceded him, yet it wasn’t his own well-being that concerned him, but 
rather the 62 men, women, and children that followed.  

Anpetu-Tokeka was born in 1801 in Nicollet County, his own Dakota people called him “Good Sounding 
Voice”, yet his pleasant sounding name was a contradiction to his very existence.  Strong, fearless, and 
possessing handsome features; he was known among his people as a fierce warrior.  In a bout with another 
famous warrior, Good Sounding Voice bested his opponent by biting off a chunk of his nose, forever 
altering the man’s features and giving him the name of “Cut Nose”.  For all of Good Sounding Voice’s 
accolades as a warrior, however, he had one pitiable characteristic; Anpetu-Tokeka was a drunk.   

In 1858 Good Sounding Voice was among a delegation of Dakota leaders who went to Washington D.C. 
He was told to abstain from drinking while on the trip, but ignored the warning.  While the other Dakota 
leaders were on a diplomatic mission, Anpetu-Tokeka seemed to be on vacation.  According to one 
translator, he “signalized himself in debauchery”; going so far as to visit a “house of ill repute” where he met a 
white “saloon girl”, married her, and brought her back to Minnesota.  Shortly after returning; however, Good 
Sounding Voice began a journey of self –alteration.  He quit drinking, converted to Christianity, and enrolled in a 
government funded agricultural program aimed to turn the Sioux into farmers.  For enrolling in the program, he 
and his wife were given farm equipment, livestock, and even a frame home to live in.  With his new life he was 
also given a new name.  Good Sounding Voice became known to whites and Indians alike as John “Other-Day”. 
While John Other Day had a newfound respect among white settlers, some of his own looked on him with 
disdain.  In 1862, seeking retribution for the poor treatment they suffered by the hands of the U.S. government, a 
large force of Mdewakanton Dakota under the leadership of Little Crow attacked the white settlers living on the 
Lower Sioux reservation. 

   ANPETU-TOTEKA 
    The Story of John Other Day  
       by Brian Haines 

Above:   
John Other Day (pictured upper left with pipe in his 
mouth) and the group of refugees he led to safety 
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Other Day raced to a council being held at the Upper Sioux Agency.  
He was ardently against war on the white settlers, stating many of them 
were innocent and friendly toward the Sioux, and that war would end in 
the absolute destruction of their people by the white soldiers who 
greatly outnumbered them.  Many in the council spoke against Other 
Day; Little Crow himself admonished him as a traitor and a coward.  
His argument failing, John Other Day left the council and headed 
home.  He took his rifle, his wife, and went to warn his white 
neighbors of the impending danger.  Sixty-two white men, women, 
and children followed Other Day to a stone warehouse where they 
could take refuge and fight off any Dakota warriors that dared attack. 
 
Under Other Day’s protection, the refugees found safety.  Though 
many of his own saw him as a traitor, he still commanded respect 
among the Dakota.  While setting fire to farmsteads and towns 
nearby, Other Day and his group of refugees remained unmolested. 
 
On the evening of August 19st, they made a decision to leave the 
warehouse.  For three days, Other Day and the ragtag settlers 
traveled across the prairie toward Northern McLeod County.  Most 
of them were women and children; some without shoes.  They had 

little food, few clothes, and little ammunition; rifles were loaded with pebbles.  During the day they trekked 
through the countryside in fear of an attack.  At night they camped in the open, and according to some, John 
Other Day stood guard the entire time.  On August 22nd the party found themselves near Cedar City, a long 
lost town that stood northwest of Hutchinson.  A number of the refugees took shelter there; others went on to 
Hutchinson and stayed in the stockade. 
 
John Other Day was seen as a hero for his efforts.  In St. Paul, a 
number of white settlers pooled their money and gave him a 
reward of $45, a large sum for settlers at the time.  The government 
decided to give him an award of $10,000, but Congress amended 
it and instead gave him $2,500. 
 
After the war was over the Dakota were forcibly removed from the 
state.  John Other Day; however, was allowed to stay.  With his 
reward money he bought a new farm, but his lack of experience 
with crops drove him to poverty and in 1869, John Other Day died 
of tuberculosis.   
 
Today, while we contemplate the events of the Dakota Conflict/

Sioux Uprising and look at whom to villainize, it’s all too easy to 

forget about those like Other Day and the many like him that have 

gone unrecognized in history.  He was a true hero in a time and a 

region where heroes sometimes seemed few. 

“For three days, Other 
Day and the ragtag 

settlers traveled across 
the prairie toward 
Northern McLeod 

County.  Most of them 
were women and 

children; some without 
shoes.  They had little 

food, and few 
clothes…” 
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July 2019 

Sun Mon Tue Wed Thu Fri Sat 

 1 2 3 4 5 6 

7 8 9 10 11 12 13 

14 15 16 17 18 19 20 

21 22 23 24 25 26 27 

28 29 30 31    

August 2019 

Sun Mon Tue Wed Thu Fri Sat 

    1 2 3 

4 5 6 7 8 9 10 

11 12 13 14 15 16 17 

18 19 20 21 22 23 24 

25 26 27 28 29 30 31 

July 8-Registration begins for Oliver Kelly Farm Bus Trip 

July 17 -August-Then and Now Photo Series-Hutchinson Center for the Arts,  

5pm-7:30pm 

July 23-Members Breakfast Club– Ralph Johnson “Old Time Baseball” 10:30am 

August 14-18 MCHS at the County Fairgrounds 

August 27-MembersBreakfast Club—Dakota Conflict/Sioux Uprising Round 

Table Discussion 10:30am 

Coming Up in September 

September 11-Oliver Kelly Farm Tour 

September 15-Billy Sunday by Craig Bishop-Author speaking event, 2pm 

September 24-Members Breakfast Club—Gary Lenz County Railroad History 

 10:30am 

September date TBD– “Beneath the Same Stars: A Novel of the 1862 U.S. 

Dakota War” by Phillys Cole Dai-Author event. 



July-August 2019  

General Fund: 
In memory of Kenneth Jensen, Rev. Thor Skeie, Elsa Young from Bill & Joan Arndt; 

Marlys Kurtzweg; Joleen Nowak; Ronald Paggen; Bonnie Westmiller; Alan & Linda Quaal; 
In memory of Art Benjamin from Meryl & Robert Peters 

Archives: 
In memory of Arlene Wagner from Annette Zimmerman 

Heritage Garden: 
In memory of Melvin Burmeister from Anne & Vern Hahn 
In memory of Art Benjamin from Bev & Mike Wangerin 

Annual Support Fund: 
Juli Baumetz; Lois Krantz; Mary Krenik; Lu Jacobson; Del & Ida Rutske; Norma McNeil  

Peggy Jorgensen; Mary Henke; Judith Carl; Everett & Kathy Hantge; Mary Ebent; Carol Dummer 
Dan & Rachel Murphy; Bill & Joan Arndt; Lowell Buss; Virgil & Marlys Kurtzweg 

Sharon Bargel; Brian Brosz; Jim & Donna Mills; Barbara Olson; Bruce & Anita Crosby 
Shirley Cutlar; Leona Donnay; Elaine Schermann; Alan & Linda Quaal; Cheryl Rusch 

Goebel Foundation, Inc.; Esmerelda M. Miller; Katherine Carrigan; Gary & Carmen Ziemer; 
 George Bonniwell; in memory of Wendy Knickerbocker from Charles & Carolyn Ulrich 

New Members: 
Tom & Barb Ames, Rochester, MN; Anita & Jerry Frank, Hutchinson, MN; 

 Robert Uebel, Rio Rancho, NM; Dwane & Marjorie Bucklin, Hutchinson, MN 
Rich Glennie, Glencoe, MN; Julie Quamme, Williston, ND 

Lifetime/Senior Members: 
Shirley Schwarze, Glencoe, MN 

 
Artifact Donation 

Jody Runke; Shirley Schwarze; Pamela Davis; Tom Ginkel; Brad Havemeier;  
Andrew R. Benjamin; Gary N. Otto; Bruce Rosenow; Donn & Caroline Birkholz;  

Norma J. Kable; Daniel Jensen; Brenda Fogarty; Dale Ewald; Liz Schifferl 
George Bonniwell; Loretta Bernhagen; Irene Matousek; Arturo & Eileen Diaz 

Beverly Graupmann; Pauline Fenelon; Richard Hoversten; Jane Kirby 
Gerard Stifter; Candace Lack; Bruce Rosenow; Mary Ebent; Marlys Fredrick 
Virginia Jerabek; Daniel O. Washick; Clifford Johnson; LeAnna Sutherland;  

William R. Wollenberg; Shirley Schwarze; Martin Matousek 
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On a summer day, the 17th of August,1862, four young Wahpeton Dakota men were returning to their village after a 
failed hunting trip to the “Big Woods”.  They were hungry, and while passing the farm of a white settler, came across 
a hen’s nest with eggs in it.  A heated argument ensued after one of the men was afraid to take the eggs, stating that 
they belonged to the white farmer.  His companion called him a coward and dared him to test his bravery by 
confronting the farmer.  The four young men proceeded to the farm where the farmer and a group of white settlers 
were gathered.  They asked the white men at the farm to engage in a shooting contest with them.  After the guns 
were empty, the four Dakota re-loaded their weapons and fired them at the white men and women present leaving 
five dead at the scene.  Realizing the scope of their deed, the four men raced back to the safety of their village.  Little 
did they know, their killing of the five white settlers was about to set the state of Minnesota ablaze—it was the spark 
that lit the fire of a situation begun many years prior. 
 
The Dakota/Sioux in Minnesota were in a turbulent state, not only from the murders that just took place, but from 
the situation they found themselves in the summer of 1862. Some years prior, the Dakota sold a large chunk of  
ancestral homeland to the United States.  In return they were granted a reservation, split into an upper and lower 
section, along the Minnesota River in which to live, as well as a yearly deposit of gold from the U.S. Government 
that the Dakota could use to buy food and other goods necessary to survive.  The money, however, was not enough 
to cover the inflated costs of goods set by greedy trade merchants, and resulted in the Dakota building large debts 
owed to the merchants.  Then, in 1862, the gold was late in coming due to the needs of the Union Army fighting in 
the Civil War.  What ensued was trade merchants fearing the money would never come and cutting off credit to the 
Dakota, resulting in a state of starvation in the Dakota villages.   
 
Talk of war was whispered for much of the summer.  Those clamoring for war felt the time was ripe, that an easy 
victory was at hand—Civil War raged in the southern United States, and most white men of fighting age had been 
called away.  Those who were more experienced in warfare and politics, leaders like Little Crow and Wabasha, felt 
war was folly, that it would surely end in defeat, and that it would end in ruination for the Dakota.  For the time 
being, cooler heads prevailed and war was averted, yet the people remained hungry and their calls for justice would 
have to go answered sooner rather than later.  
 
On August 4th, a large number of Dakota men broke into the food warehouse at the Lower Sioux Reservation.  
White soldiers were called to the area from Fort Ridgely, but were ordered not to shoot.  A meeting was held with 
the Dakota.  Little Crow reminded everyone that the people were hungry, but could not buy food for lack of money 
owed to them, and that hungry men sometimes help themselves.  Andrew Myrick, representative of the trade 
merchants replied, “So far as I’m concerned, if they are hungry, let them eat grass”.      
 
The situation on the reservation was dire, yet not everyone looked to war as the answer.  A number of the older 
chiefs, including Little Crow, had been to Washington D.C. and knew how powerful the whites were, and how folly 
a war would be.  They felt that war would lead to ruin, and that they only needed to hold out a little longer until the 
paymaster came with the money that was promised. 
 
For the time being, whispers of war with the whites remained just that, whispers.  That all changed, however, on the 
evening of August 17th, when four young men arrived at the Rice Creek village and recounted the story of what had 
just occurred in Acton, at their hands, earlier in the day.  Their story roused a number of the younger men as well as 
some of the leaders who now felt that war was now inevitable.  In a twist of irony, the long awaited payment to the 
Dakota arrived at Fort Ridgely that same day.  
 
 
 
 
  
 
 

“Sometimes hungry men help themselves” 

THE U.S. DAKOTA WAR OF 1862 
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As dawn approached on August 18th, a large delegation of war favoring Dakota men arrived at the village of Little 
Crow in hopes of persuading him into leading the war.  Little Crow was asleep in his house when the party arrived.  
He was awoken, told of what happened, walked to the fireplace, and placed black ash on his face to show he 
mourned the five white settlers that had been killed.  He scolded the group for wanting war, and warned them that 
the entire Sioux nation would be punished for what would transpire if they went to war.  Others spoke out against 
fighting as well, and for the time being it looked as though the pro-war movement would end at that moment, but 
then Little Crow was called a coward, and history became set in stone. 
 
Little Crow resented the remark, and reminded everyone in attendance of his bravery in the past.  He continued to 
admonish the pro-war movement, yet when it was all said and done, he agreed to lead the men into battle—a more 
reluctant leader there may never have been. 
 
Their first target was the Redwood Agency where the hated Andrew Myrick lived.  The Dakota soldiers entered the 
little town, surrounded the buildings, and at Little Crow’s signal, began attacking.  Myrick, as well as many others 
were killed.  After the Redwood Agency was attacked, groups of Dakota men went out into the countryside and 
began killing settlers.  Many were unarmed, and many were women and children.   
 
At times, and especially during those first few days, the killings were brutal.  The Dakota fighting the war took out 
their anger against the U.S. government and greedy trade merchants on the white settlers.  Parents were forced to 
watch the executions of their children, and in some cases the torture of them as well.  Men were killed on sight, and 
many women debased and taken into captivity.  Those who survived did so both by chance and by warnings from 
friendly Dakota’s.  Some were spared because of their relationships with the Indians, but others were not.  Some 
passed by bands of warriors without either of them noticing each other.  Some were warned the night before by anti-
war Dakota friends who told them to flee while they could.  As the fighting wore on, Little Crow admonished his 
warriors for killing women and children and urged them to take prisoners instead. 
 
Hundreds of white settlers became refugees in a matter of hours.  Some families banded together at their homes to 
make a final stand, while others fled for the safety of the bigger communities.  At Fort Ridgely, near Fairfax MN, 
refugees began to pour in.  The post commander, Cpt. John Marsh, led a detachment of 46 soldiers and 1 interpreter 
to the reservation in hopes of quelling the fighting.  They were met at the Redwood Ferry, the crossing place of the 
Minnesota River.  Here they were ambushed by a detachment of Little Crow’s warriors led by White Dog.  24 of the 
soldiers were killed and Captain Marsh drowned in the river.   
 
The following day, on August 19th, about 100 Dakota warriors attacked New Ulm, firing on the city and the settlers 
from a bluff overlooking the town.  With plenty of return fire from the settlers in New Ulm, and the addition of a 
thunderstorm that evening, the Dakota broke away from the attack. The following day, under the command of Little 
Crow, 400 Dakota attacked the 210 combined soldiers and refugees at Fort Ridgely.  The fort’s defenders were able 
to repel the attack.  The next day a thunderstorm erupted and there was no attack.  On August 22nd, approximately 
800 Dakota warriors attacked the fort for a second time, but were again repelled.  The following day, on August 
23rd, the Dakota attacked New Ulm again, this time with 650 warriors.  The townspeople had prepared for the 
attack by erecting barricades between buildings and forming a home guard and were able to repel the attack.  The 
following day, the residents of New Ulm evacuated the town. 
 
With so much at stake on the frontier, Henry Hastings Sibley was appointed Colonel of the state militia and ordered 
to the Minnesota river to protect the settlers living there, bury the dead, and defeat Little Crow’s warriors.  On August 
20th, Sibley and the 6th Minnesota Infantry, a regiment of local volunteers formed in haste, marched from Fort 
Snelling to St. Peter where they waited for supplies and reinforcements; they then marched for Fort Ridgely.  Once 
they had reinforced the Fort, they began drilling and training for further battles with the Dakota.  On September 2nd, 
Sibley sent out a burial detachment.  The detachment set up camp at a place called Birch Coulee, the same place 
where Dakota warriors waited in ambush.  The bulk of the fighting lasted an hour, but the siege lasted for several 
hours.  Sibley could hear the battle from Fort Ridgely and sent 240 soldiers, including artillery, to the battle.  Once 
the artillery began shelling, the Dakota broke off the attack.  The siege lasted for 31 hours and resulted in 13 men 
killed, 47 wounded, and 90 horses dead.  The Dakota lost 2 men. 
 
 
 
  
 
 

“Sometimes hungry men help themselves” 

THE U.S. DAKOTA WAR OF 1862 
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In early September, Sibley and Little Crow tried to negotiate an end to the war.  Little Crow explained the reasons for 
the war, agreed to release his prisoners, but refused to surrender to Sibley—the negotiations failed.  Shortly after, 
Sibley marched his soldiers up-river to search for the Dakota.  They set up camp at a place called Wood Lake.  A 
group of soldiers left the camp to forage the countryside for food and came across a group of Dakota that were wait-
ing in ambush.  The Dakota fired first and the battle ensued.  A number of men in Sibley’s force were seasoned vet-
erans who had moved north from fighting the Confederates.  They quickly came to the aid of the men being fired on 
and the battle was over in two hours.  It was a decisive victory and the last major battle of the war.   
 
With the defeat at Wood Lake, many of the Dakota who took part in the war, including Little Crow, fled Minnesota.  

There were now approximately 2,000 Dakota left in Minnesota, and an estimated 1,500 of them were non-

combatants.  With these 2,000 Dakota were left 269 prisoners taken earlier in the war.  The leaders at the Upper 

Reservation sent an envoy to Sibley, letting him know that the prisoners were in their care and were safe.  On Sep-

tember 26th, Sibley entered the Dakota camp where the prisoners were immediately released.  The surrender ended 

with roughly 1,200 Dakota men taken into custody and many more arrested as they came in from the countryside.   

A Military Commission was set up by Sibley to determine how many, and who among the men were guilty of 

fighting in the war.  The Dakota families at the reservation were told to come to an Upper Agency building to collect 

their annuity money.  When they arrived, the women and children were taken one way, and the men were taken 

away and made to stand in front of the Military Commission for questioning.  392 Dakota men were tried before the 

commission, 307 were sentenced to death.  Sibley then reviewed the findings and lowered the number to 303.   

In the fall of 1862, 1,700 Dakota, mostly women and children, were removed from the reservation to Fort Snelling.  

As the train of wagons and riders passed through Henderson they were attacked by an angry mob carrying guns, 

knives, stones, and clubs.  Before the guard could intervene, a number of the old men, women, and children were 

pulled from their wagons and beaten.  One mother had her nursing child pulled from her breast and dashed to the 

ground.  The baby was returned but later died and its body laid high in the crotch of a tree as there was no time for 

burial.  When they reached Fort Snelling, they were placed into what amounted to a concentration camp.  Though 

they were held in the camp(s) for their own protection against angry settlers, there is no denying the conditions were 

such that it amounted to a prison.  They would later be banished from the state of Minnesota and sent to live at the 

Crow Creek Indian Reservation in South Dakota, and Santee Reservation in Nebraska. 

Before the 303 Dakota found guilty could be sentenced, Abraham Lincoln needed to approve the order.  Lincoln 

distinguished between Dakota soldiers who fought in the war and those who killed unarmed settlers.  He then re-

duced the number to 39.  At the last minute before the executions, one more man was reprieved and the number fell 

to 38.  

On December 26th, 1862 the 38 men sentenced to death were executed in Mankato, MN.  The execution was per-

formed publicly on a large platform.  Once a surgeon pronounced all 38 dead, they were buried in a mass grave 

that was later exhumed and many bodies taken as cadavers. 

The 2,000 Dakota that stayed behind after the war suffered greatly.  Ironically, those who committed most of the 

depravations escaped to either Canada or the Dakotas.  Little Crow and his band left Minnesota and headed for Can-

ada in hopes of rallying support for his cause.  In the end, he returned to Minnesota with a very small following and 

was killed near Hutchinson, his body brought into town, mutilated, and put on display.  

The U.S. Dakota War/Sioux Uprising is a big part of our state’s history, one that demonstrates how history is not al-

ways pleasant.  Today, as we look back, we can see that this terrible event, like so many others, cut a deep wound 

in the heart of our state, one where the scars are still visible. 

 



 

 
 
,  
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By Brian Haines 

In 1857 the city of Hutchinson was anything but, in fact, to call it a city would be a huge overstatement.  
Hutchinson was, like most North Country communities of the time, little more than a collection of roughly hewn log 
structures gathered along the bank of the Crow River.  There were certainly no “streets”, in the classic sense, nor did 
the town possess any real sense of industry or public work.  To put it best, Hutchinson was a tiny settlement in a sea 
of northern frontier. 
 
It was only a short number of years prior that the area was an expansive piece of wilderness void of settlers.  Those 
who claimed the land as their own were the Dakota/Sioux, and though they passed through the area numerous 
times, no permanent village of theirs was ever in the vicinity.  In 1851, as part of the Treaty of Traverse Des Sioux, 
the Dakota sold a large portion of their real estate to the United States, and moved west to the reservation – the land 
was now open and available for legal settlement by white settlers. 
 
Though the Dakota no longer held title to the land, they still passed through on occasion – mostly to rest in 
temporary camps while on hunting excursions.  It was on one such trip that one of history’s most famous figures (at 
least in Minnesota), Little Crow, became acquainted with the white settlers that were now living along the river. 
It was fall, prime season for hunting big game on the divide of the Big Woods.  Little Crow and one-hundred of his 
followers of Mdewakanton Dakota were on a hunting expedition that took them through the area.  He set up camp 
just down the river from the white settlement, likely planning to send hunting parties through the river bottom and 
wooded savannahs in the area.   
 
To the white settlers in Hutchinson, the sight of the encampment was something of a spectacle, as many were new 
to Minnesota and had scarcely seen the Dakota.  One group of young men from town decided to stroll down to the 
camp and visit the Dakota.  One of them was William W. Pendergast, one of Hutchinson’s earliest residents.  At the 
time, it was customary, and acceptable to the Dakota, for curious settlers to walk right into an Indian lodge 
unannounced.  Of course, Pendergast was only following custom when he walked into a lodge and realized it 
belonged to the famous Dakota leader, Little Crow. 
 
Pendergast would later become well aquainted with the chief, but his first view of the man left him with a favorable 
impression, so much that he recorded it and would often recount it.  “He was about 35 years old; 5 feet, 8 or 9 
inches tall, very slender and straight, and would weigh about 135 pounds; long black hair well taken care of, and 
small delicate hands and feet, with handsome beaded moccasins.  He was well dressed, but not gaudy; heavy chin; 
wide, square mouth; prominent nose, slightly rounded; full over the eyes and a retreating forehead; lighter 
complexioned than most of the Indians.  His eyes, at first sight, seemed mild. The first impression that I had was that 
he was a man of more than ordinary intelligence, of a quiet disposition, friendly, and the very opposite of cruel. I 
saw this gentleman many times afterward and every time noticed some new expression about his eyes. There was 
something that baffled description. I never saw him when there was the faintest resemblance of a smile. When he 
spoke (which was seldom) giving an order or a command, his voice was very low and soft. Half of his talk was with 
his hands.”  

“I noticed that when the command was given in the quiet soft voice without any excitement, his orders were 
instantly obeyed.  No king or general ever had better control than this small quiet man. One instinctively felt, when 
in his presence, that he was a man not to be trifled with. When the great Sioux war broke out, he very naturally 
assumed command as head chief.” 
 
Little Crow would later return to Hutchinson, often on hunting excursions just as this one.  His group even wintered 

once in a Grove belonging to Dr. Benjamin.  Little Crow would return again in 1862, but this time to attempt to 

destroy the town as the Dakota were at war with the whites.  A Year later he would be killed north of Hutchinson by 

two men and brought into town.  Today, a memorial stands north of Hutchinson where he was killed, and a statue 

stands along the Crow River to commemorate his memory as a leader of men, and a key figure in Minnesota history.   

Meeting Little Crow 
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