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How Fish-Hawk Raided the Sioux

Like Chiloquin, Fish-Hawk was a historical
figure, a Cayuse warrior whose feats of derring-
do in the 1870s and *80s with a band of Cayuse
and Nez Perce comrades (known as the #s-ka-
ma-tone, or “The Brothers”) became the stuff of
heroic legends, stifl told by his people. For a
detailed study of this stirring narrative and other
tales about the us-ka-ma-tone, see Jarold Ramsey,
“Fish-Hawk and Other Heroes,” in Reading the
- Five: Essays in the Traditional Indian Litevatures
of the Far West, pp. 133-151. The story was told
in Nez Perce Sahaptin by Gilbert Minthorne to
"Morris Swadesh in Pendleton in 1930, and
.adapted from Swadesh’s interlinear notebook

" translation by Jarold Ramsey for publication in
Coyote Was Going There, pp. 24-25. Gilbert Minthorne claimed to have heard the
story from Fish-Hawk himself: it’s interesting to note that although the Cayuse had
vanished as a distinet tribal and linguistic entity before 1900, being absorbed into
the Nez Perce and Umatilla tribes, the perspective of Minthorne’s telling of the
story is distinctly, proudly pro-Cayuse.

Fish-Hawk

A long time ago, when many Nez Perce and Cayuse lived to the east, they
used to go buffalo hunting. Once a man dreamed of the Sioux, he saw them in
his sleep, and he told the village men, “Now I am going on the war-path day
after tomorrow, and I shall travel to the Sioux.” He was a tough man; many
times he had fought and come out all right. His name was Fish-Hawk. Four
ayuse men and two Nez Perce men were going, the one named Fish-Hawk
and one named Come-with-the-dawn and one named All-alighted-on-the-
ground and one named Charging Coyote, and two Nez Perce men. Fish-Hawk
ok the lead, he held the pipe, he was the thinker in travels.

They all had red jackets, they were on the war-path, all six of them. They
raveled and it snowed, it snowed like winter on the prairie. They traveled on
horseback and they came upon the prairie, and went down into a canyon.
any Sioux lived close by there. Fish-Hawk stopped and he turned around
owards his friends—“We’ve come right into camp, see, here are the tents, and
they don’t know we’re here.” Tents were all around, maybe two hundred or
re, they saw the tents.
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