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Document 18.5 Stand Watie, “To Mrs. Stand Watie” (1863) 
 
In July 1861, Stand Watie raised a Confederate Cherokee company when the Cherokee Nation was officially neutral 
under Principal Chief John Ross. After Ross fled Indian Territory, Watie was elected principal chief of the 
Confederate Cherokees in August 1862. Watie, or troops in his command, went on to participate in 18 battles and 
major skirmishes with Federal troops during the Civil War. Watie was promoted to brigadier general on May 6, 
1864, and given command of the first Indian Brigade. He was the last Confederate general to lay down his arms, 
finally surrendering on June 23, 1865. Below, he writes to his wife Sarah, who spent much of the war in north 
Texas, about a raid that burned down the Cherokee capital and John Ross’s home. 
 
November 12, 1863 
 
My dear Sally: 
 
I have not heard from you since your letter brought in by Anderson. When Medlock went away I was out on a scout. 
I went to Tahlequah and Park Hill. Took Dannie Hicks and John Ross. Would not allow them killed because you said 
Wm. Ross must not be killed on old Mrs. Jack Ross’s account. Killed a few Pins in Tahlequah. They had been holding 
a council. I had the old council house set on fire and burnt down, also John Ross’s house. Poor Andy Nave was killed. 
He refused to surrender and was shot by Dick Fields. I felt sorry as he used to be quite friendly towards me before 
the war, but it could not be helped. I would great deal rather have taken him prisoner. Since my return I have been 
sick but now good deal better. Another scout has since been made in Tahlequah under Battles. He returned today. 
They found some negro soldiers at Park Hill, killed two and two white men. They brought in some of Ross’s negroes. 
 
There is a grand council of the different tribes to be held at Armstrong Academy on the 16th. Would like to attend 
but cant leave the command. Since Steele’s and Cooper’s retreat from Fort Smith I have been placed in command of 
the Indian troops, all but Choctaws.... 
 
Love to the little ones and everybody else. 
Your husband 
Stand Watie 
 
Source: Chronicles of Oklahoma, Volume 1 (1921–1923): 41–43. 
 


