
Prosecution Witnesses 

Eliza Hall- Prosecution Witness 

My name is Eliza Hall. I am married with five children. Our family emigrated to the Waiilatpu Mission for 

the winter of 1847-1848. The day of the massacre started like any other day, with the exception being 

that there had been a certain amount of anxiety on the account of the fact that many of the surrounding 

tribesmen that we served (the Cayuse tribe) had been dying of measles, and they had made rumblings 

about Dr. Whitman being the cause. Despite the fears, we went about our business like any other day, 

and tried to pay no attention to the Cayuse men walking around the mission area—in and out of 

buildings and around the grounds, since that was not unusual while living amongst this wilderness. 

This witness further states that she saw Telokaikt out in front of the Mission House and knock Dr 

Whitman to the ground with heavy blows. 

 

Elizabeth Sager- Prosecution Witness 

My name is Elizabeth Sager, and I came to the Whitman Mission by way of the Oregon Trail when I was 

about 10 years old. My parents both died on the trip west, so we were taken care of by another family 

for the remainder of the trip; when we arrived we were taken in by the Whitmans and had been living in 

or near their quarters for much of our stay.  

On November 19, 1847, the day of the attack, many of the children had been staying in their beds on 

account of being sick with the measles and other maladies, but my sister Catharine and I were well 

enough to attend classes with Mr. Luke Saunders, the school teacher. Many students had been sick for 

days, as a measles epidemic had broken out in the weeks prior to the attack. We had heard that the 

local tribes had many of their people die and were upset with us at the mission for bringing the sickness, 

but we did not understand their anger.  How could the natives look at this as something we did on 

purpose? 

On the afternoon of the attack, one of the natives—I believe he is known as Isiaashluckas, along with 

another native, rushed into the area of the schoolhouse after several gunshots rang out, and our 

teacher Mr. Saunders rushed outside to see what the matter was. He was immediately attacked by the 

two men and they tried to throw him down. 

 

 

 

 


