Cassie Edwards Novels: Tracking their Similarities to Passages Found in Other Books
This is the bit where we answer some basic questions:
What's in this document?
This document contains comparisons between the passages in various Cassie Edwards novels and several different books published prior to
Edwards' novels. The point is to track the similarities between the passages. All usage in this document is, as far as we know, well within the
bounds of fair use under current United States copyright law. The compilation started in January 2008 and was conducted by several different
people; if you have a legitimate reason to ask for a detailed list, please contact Candy Tan at candy@smartbitchestrashybooks.com. Apologies in
advance for any typos; if you find any spelling errors, it's quite safe to assume they're ours, since there was a lot of text to transcribe.
This document will be revised from time to time as more information comes to light. Please check the revision number and date at the bottom of
the document, as well as the Change Log (located right after the Table of Contents).
Books are grouped by publisher (Penguin Group, followed by Dorchester, followed by Kensington, followed by Harlequin) and are listed in
reverse chronological order within the group (i.e., newest first). Links to source material are provided whenever possible.
How did we conduct our research?
We searched for key words in suspicious passages using search engines (read: we Googled) and didn't bother to go beyond that, since our time
for this is rather limited—we're all working full-time (whether in or outside the home) or going to school full-time. So bear in mind that this
document establishes the floor for these incidences, and is by no means a comprehensive attempt to document every unattributed usage in every
Edwards novel.
Who are you?
Sarah works in New York City; Candy is a law student in Portland, OR. Together, they run a romance blog, Smart Bitches Who Love Trashy
Books. The other people who helped with this document are various readers who volunteered their services when the story broke.
Who do we contact if we have any questions or corrections to make to this document?
E-mail Candy: candy@smartbitchestrashybooks.com or Sarah: sarah@smartbitchestrashybooks.com.
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Change Log
The Change Log lists all the Edwards novels covered in this document as well as the sources linked to the individual novels. Newest updates are
listed first. This document is getting quite unwieldy, and we'll be adding a table of contents as soon as we have some time.
As of 2/21/2008, the following changes were made:
Added the following books:
1. Savage Skies (Leisure, 2007): Forty-Sixth Annual Report of the Bureau of American Ethnology to the Secretary of the Smithsonian, 19281929 by the Bureau of American Ethnology; "The Beautiful Boreal" by Paul Tolmé; "Profile: Family Values" by Michelle Nijhuis
2. Storm Rider (Signet, 2002): Forty-Sixth Annual Report of the Bureau of American Ethnology to the Secretary of the Smithsonian, 19281929 by the Bureau of American Ethnology
Added extensively to the examples in Touch the Wild Wind (Leisure, 1997). Materials quoted now include The Fatal Shore by Robert Hughes;
Laughing Boy by Oliver La Farge; "Dingo" in The Encyclopaedia Britannica; "Kangaroo" in The Encyclopaedia Britannica; Life in Victoria by William
Kelly; The Way to Rainy Mountain by N. Scott Momaday; Nevada: A Bicentennial History by Robert Laxalt.
Added a table of contents for ease of navigability.
As of 1/21/2008, the following changes were made:
Added the following books:
1. Bold Wolf (Topaz, 1998): Penobscot Man by Frank Goldsmith Speck
2. Swift Horse (Signet, 2005): Deerskin and Duffels: Creek Indian Trade with Anglo-America, 1685-1815 by Kathryn E. Holland Braund;
Creeks and Seminoles: The Destruction and Regeneration of the Muscogulge People by J. Leitch Wright; History of Alabama, and
Incidentally of Georgia and Mississippi, From the Earliest Period by Albert James Pickett; "The Ancient Creeks" by Sam Lawson; The Creek
Indians of Georgia by Merle M. Baker; "Sex in the Garden" by Sherman Apt Russell
3. Wild Whispers (Topaz, 1996): The Mexican Kickapoo Indians by Felipe A. Latorre and Dolores L. Latorre
4. Savage Whispers (Leisure, 2000): The Way to Rainy Mountain by N. Scott Momaday
5. Lone Eagle (Topaz, 1998): The Crow Indians by Robert H. Lowie; Letters and Notes on the Manners, Customs, and Condition of the
North American Indians by George Catlin; Buffalo Medicine: The Spanish Bit Saga by Don Coldsmith
6. Savage Heart (Leisure, 1985): Northwest Gateway: The Story of the Port of Seattle by Archie Binns; Indians of the Northwest Coast by
Philip Drucker; Excursions in North America, Described in Letters from a Gentleman and His Young Companion by Priscilla Wakefield;
7. Savage Trust (Leisure, 2004): Hoofprints of a Cowboy and U. S. Ranger: Pony Trails in Wyoming by John K. Rollinson; The New
Encyclopaedia Britannica; Cheyenne Memories by John Stands in Timber and Margot Liberty; Everyday Life in the North American Indian
by John Ewbank Manchip White; "Tracking the Snow Cat" by Kim Todd; "Straight shooter: a Wyoming hunter fights for a West left wild Profile - Tory Taylor" by Marilyn Berlin Snell
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8. Roses after Rain (Leisure, 1990): "The Land Where the Murray Flows" by Louise E. Levathes; The Land of Poco Tiempo by Charles
Fletcher Lummis; "Queensland, Broad Shoulder of Australia" by William S. Ellis; Moonrakers: The Story of the Clipper Ship Men by Robert
Carse; The Pirates by Douglas Botting
Added more examples to the tables for the following books (previously unused sources noted in parentheses):
1. Night Wolf (Signet, 2003): American Indian Stories by Zitkala-Sa and Susan Rose Dominguez; Letters and Notes on the Manners,
Customs, and Condition of the North American Indians by George Catlin
2. Passion's Embrace (Harlequin Historical, 1990): "Now & Then--Seattle's Front Street (now 1st Avenue)" from HistoryLink.org: The Online
Encyclopedia of Washington State History; Ralph Ellison, Genesis of an Artist by Rudolf Dietz; No Time on My Hands by Grace Snyder
As of 1/13/2008, the following changes were made:
Added more examples to the table for Savage Obsession (Kensington, 1983), and recorded similarities to "Song of Hiawatha" by Henry
Wadsworth Longfellow.

As of 1/13/2008, the following books were added:
1. Savage Hope (Leisure, 2004): University of Washington Photo Archives; the website for the Makah Nation (http://www.makah.com).
2. Touch the Wild Wind (Leisure, 1997): The Fatal Shore by Robert Hughes; "Dingo" in The Encyclopaedia Britannica.
3. Savage Honor (Leisure, 2001): Seneca Myths and Folk Tales by Arthur Caswell Parker; Red Jacket: Seneca Chief by Arthur Caswell Parker
4. Savage Dream (Leisure, 1990): Laughing Boy by Oliver La Farge; Lost New Orleans by Mary Cable; The Indians' Book by Natalie Curtis; The
New Encyclopaedia Britannica; The Arizona Quarterly.
5. Passion's Embrace (Harlequin Historical, 1990): Green Timber: On The Flood Tide To Fortune In The Great Northwest by Thomas Emerson
Ripley; This Land Around Us: A Treasury Of Pacific Northwest Writing edited by Ellis Lucia; Northwest Gateway: The Story Of The Port Of
Seattle by Archie Binns.
As of 1/11/2008, this document tracks:
Books published by The Penguin Group:
1. Shadow Bear (Signet, 2007): Land of the Spotted Eagle by Luther Standing Bear; Crazy Horse: Strange Man of the Oglalas by Mari Sandoz;
"Toughing it Out in the Badlands" by Paul Tolme.
2. Running Fox (Signet, 2006): Indian Boyhood by Charles Alexander Eastman; Collections of the Minnesota Historical Society by the Minnesota
Historical Society
3. Night Wolf (Signet, 2003): Big Bear: The End of Freedom by Hugh Aylmer Dempsey
4. Wild Ecstasy (Topaz, 1992): Woodleaf Legacy: The Story of a California Gold Rush Town by Rosemarie Mossinger; Tales of the Northwest by
William J. Snelling; Lights and Shadows of American Life by Mary Russell Mitford
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Books published by Dorchester Publishing:
1. Savage Beloved (Leisure, 2006): Caddoan Texts: Pawnee, South Band Dialect by Gene Weltfish; The Mythology of the Wichita by George
Amos Dorsey; Indian Boyhood by Charles Alexander Eastman
2. Savage Longings (Leisure, 1997): The Cheyenne Indians: Their History and Ways of Life by George Bird Grinnell
Books published by Kensington:
1. Savage Obsession (Zebra, 1983): Lady Unafraid by Joseph Raleigh Nelson; Chippewa Customs by Frances Densmore
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The Books Published by The Penguin Group
Shadow Bear (2007)
Shadow Bear (2007, ISBN 978-0-45122174-2, Signet)
"In my vision, I also saw the fields of
sunflowers that are beloved by our Lakota
people all scorched, the flowers no longer able
to reach their faces toward the sun. I saw
buffalo trapped amid flames."
She paused, swallowed hard, then said, “The
sunflower and buffalo are two beloved
symbols of our Lakota people. The sun is
essential to all health and life. In spring,
summer, and winter, rays are welcome. In the
spring, its warmth brings forth new grass; in
summer its heat cures the skins, dries the
meat, and preserves food for storage. The
buffalo are all and everything to the existence
of the Lakota.”
p. 6-7
He rode from the village, a sadness grabbing
at his heart. After a while he saw several
buffalo wandering through a field of
sunflowers, lolling their heads as they walked.
Loving the sunflowers so much, some of the
animals had uprooted the plants and had
wound them about their necks, letting sprays
dangle from their horns.
p. 10-11
She knew now that meat was the main article
of food for the Lakota. It was their staff of life
and eaten at all meals. p. 148

Source Material
So the sunflower and the buffalo were two beloved symbols of the Lakota. So first, last, and
throughout existence, the Lakota knew that the sun was essential to health and to all life. In
spring, summer, and winter its rays were welcome. In the spring its warmth brought forth
new grass; in the summer its heat cured the skins, dried the meat, and preserved food for
storage, and in the winter the Lakotas bathed their bodies in the sunshine, stripping
themselves just as they did to bathe in the streams.
Standing Bear, Luther. Land of the Spotted Eagle. University of Nebraska Press, 2006.
ISBN: 080329333X
p.49
http://books.google.com/books?id=-Ajg7FRiISIC&printsec=frontcover#PPA49,M1

And strange it is, but the buffalo loved the simple and odorless sunflower just as did the
Lakota. These great beasts wandered through the sunflower fields, wallowing their heads
among them. Sometimes they uprooted the plants and wound them about their necks,
letting sprays dangle from their left horns.

Id., p.49
http://books.google.com/books?id=-Ajg7FRiISIC&printsec=frontcover#PPA49,M1

Meat was the main article of food, the staff of life, eaten at all meals and in all seasons.

Id., p. 53
http://books.google.com/books?id=-Ajg7FRiISIC&printsec=frontcover#PP53,M1
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Shadow Bear (2007, ISBN 978-0-45122174-2, Signet)
Soup was their universal dish. She had
enjoyed all the varieties of meat, corn, and
even squash as big as the paunch of a buffalo,
all very sweet from the hot ashes of the fire.
p. 148
Shiona had watched as the intestines of a
buffalo that one warrior had chanced to find
were thoroughly cleaned by his wife, looped
over the end of a stick and roasted to a crispy
brown over the hot outdoor fire. Another
woman had made her meat more enticing,
their strips having been braided and looped in
a chain stitch before putting it in the flames of
the fire for roasting.
p. 147-48
Shiona had grimaced at learning that the
brains of animals were used to thicken soup,
and that tripe, either boiled or roasted, was a
favorite dish.
p. 148

Source Material
Whether meat was fresh or dry, it was usually boiled, for soup was the universal dish of the
Lakota, being liked by young, middle-aged, and old.

Id., p. 54
http://books.google.com/books?id=-Ajg7FRiISIC&printsec=frontcover#PPA54,M1
The intestines of the buffalo were thoroughly cleaned, looped over the end of a stick, and
roasted to a crispy brown over a hot coal fire, or again, as if to make this good dish more
enticing, the strips were braided or looped in chain-stitch before putting over the fire.

Id., p. 54
http://books.google.com/books?id=-Ajg7FRiISIC&printsec=frontcover#PPA54,M1

Brains were used to thicken the soup, and tripe, either boiled or roasted, was a favorite dish.

Id., p. 54
http://books.google.com/books?id=-Ajg7FRiISIC&printsec=frontcover#PPA54,M1
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Shadow Bear (2007, ISBN 978-0-45122174-2, Signet)
“This was the most welcome season of the
year... their fruit season.
Chokeberries, grapes, plums, currants,
strawberries, and gooseberries grew plentiful
in the woods and alongside the river and
streams.
One of the first fruits to ripen was the
wazusteca, strawberries.
Then the wild plums would ripen and fall to
the ground. The women would gather them,
dry them, and put them in storage for winter
food.
Later, in the fall, after the first frost, the fruit
of the wild rose would turn red and make a
delicious food, sweet raw or cooked.
p. 8
"You do have much to learn, but not all
sexually," Shadow Bear said. He reached for
one of her hands as the fire burned softly in
the fire pit. "As one of my people, you will
learn that every day begins with a salute to
the sun, and as a bringer of light, it is
recognized whether its face is visible or
whether it is hidden by a clouded sky."
p. 198-99

Source Material
The most welcome season of the year was the fruit season when the chokeberry, grape,
plum, currant, strawberry and gooseberry all grew plentifully in the woods along the streams.
We feasted on these delicious fruits, sharing them with the bears, raccoons, muskrats, and
beavers. The coyote even ate the wild plums that ripened and fell to the ground. The
women gathered these fruits and dried them, putting them in storage for winter food. One
of the first fruits of the year to ripen was the wazusteca, or strawberry, while very soon after
came the wild currant… The fruit of the wild rose, which turned red in the late fall after the
first frost, made a delicious food. It was very sweet either raw or cooked.

Id., p.59
http://books.google.com/books?id=-Ajg7FRiISIC&printsec=frontcover#PPA59,M1

Every day for the Lakota began with a salute to the sun, and as a bringer of light, it was
recognized, whether its face was visible or whether it was hidden by a clouded sky.

Id., p. 47
http://books.google.com/books?id=-Ajg7FRiISIC&printsec=frontcover#PPA47,M1
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Shadow Bear (2007, ISBN 978-0-451-

Source Material

22174-2, Signet)
"That is because there is no kneeling, nor
words spoken, nor hands raised, but in every
Lakota heart there is just a thought of tribute,"
Shadow Bear proudly explained.

There was no kneeling, no words were spoken, and no hands were raised, but in every heart
was just a thought of a tribute. No assembly ceremonies were held in the morning, each and
every person on his own account holding his moment of worship.

Id., p. 47
He turned to her so that their eyes met. "You
will learn that no assembly of our people is
required for that tribute, either. Each and
every person, on his own account, holds his
own moment of worship."
p. 199

http://books.google.com/books?id=-Ajg7FRiISIC&printsec=frontcover#PPA47,M1

He nodded toward the closed entrance flap.
"Outside, you will notice that further
recognition is given the sun by the erection of
the Lakota village with every tepee door
facing the east," he said.
p. 199

Further recognition was given the sun by the erection of the villages with every tipi door
facing the east.

Id., p. 47
http://books.google.com/books?id=-Ajg7FRiISIC&printsec=frontcover#PPA47,M1
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Shadow Bear (2007, ISBN 978-0-451-

Source Material

22174-2, Signet)
"The arrows used to wound my brother and
that took your loved ones from you were not
made from this shrub. Our Lakota hunting
arrows are made with its three feathers and
finished with the down that comes from under
the tail feathers of a bird."

The best specimen of Lakota hunting arrow had three feathers finished with a fluff of down
that came from under the tail feathers of the bird. Two red wavering lines, the symbol of
lightning, were painted from the feathered end halfway to the arrow tip, but grooved the
rest of the way to the tip so as to allow the blood to flow freely from the body of the animal,
thereby hastening death.

Id., p. 20
He drew his hand from her. "The two red
wavering lines, the symbol of lightning, are
always painted from the feathered end and
halfway to the arrow tip."
p. 213

http://books.google.com/books?id=-Ajg7FRiISIC&printsec=frontcover#PPA20,M1

"The arrow I described is mainly used for
hunting. That is the reason the arrow is
grooved to the tip. That allows the blood to
flow free from the body of the downed
animal, thereby humanely hastening death."
p. 215

"A bright painted lodge, fine blankets, stacks
of beadwork and plush robes and food speak
of good living," he said, taking her by an
elbow, ushering her inside the tepee. "This is
all yours." p. 202

“And to those from the southern camps, the new, bright-painted lodges, the many good
bows and guns, the fine blankets, and the stacks of beadwork in almost every lodge spoke of
good living.”
Sandoz, Mari. Crazy Horse: Strange Man of the Oglalas. University of Nebraska Press,
2004. ISBN: 0803293194
p. 128
http://books.google.com/books?id=QlUMvb8ivb0C&printsec=frontcover#PPA128,M1
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Shadow Bear (2007, ISBN 978-0-45122174-2, Signet)
"In their own way, they are a peaceful enough
animal," Shadow Bear said... "They are so
named because of their dark legs."
"They are so small, surely weighing only about
two pounds and measuring two feet from tip
to tail," Shiona said. "While alone in my
father's study one day, after seeing a family of
ferrets from afar in the nearby woods, I took
one of my father's books from his library and
read up on them. They were an interesting
study. I discovered they are related to minks
and otters. It is said that their closest relations
are European ferrets and Siberian polecats.
Researchers theorize that polecats crossed the
land bridge that once linked Siberia and
Alaska, to establish the New World
population." p. 220
"What I have observed of them, myself, is that
these tiny animals breed in early spring when
the males roam the night in search of
females," Shadow Bear said, watching as the
last of the ferrets bounded off and
disappeared amid the bushes away from
where they had first been spotted. "Mothers
typically give birth to three kits in early
summer and raise their young alone in
abandoned prairie dog burrows." p. 220-221

Source Material
"Black-footed ferrets, so-named because of their dark legs, weigh about two pounds and
measure two feet from tip to tail. Related to mink and otters, they are North America's only
native ferret (and a different species than the ferrets kept as pets). Their closest relatives are
European ferrets and Siberian polecats. Researchers theorize polecats crossed the land bridge
that once linked Siberia and Alaska to establish the New World population."
Tolme, Paul. "Toughing it Out in the Badlands," Defenders Magazine, Summer 2005.
http://www.defenders.org/newsroom/defenders_magazine/summer_2005/toughing_it_out
_in_the_badlands.php

"The animals breed in March and April, when males roam the night in search of females.
Mothers typically give birth to three kits in June, and raise their young alone in abandoned
prairie dog burrows."

Id.
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Shadow Bear (2007, ISBN 978-0-45122174-2, Signet)
"I read that ferrets stalk and kill prairie dogs
during the night. Using their keen sense of
smell and whiskers to guide them through
pitch-black burrows, ferrets suffocate the
sleeping prey, an impressive feat considering
the two species are about the same weight,"
Shiona said, shivering at the thought, for to
her one animal was as cute and precious as
the next. It was a shame that any had to die
to sustain the other. p. 221
"In turn, coyotes, badgers, and owls prey on
ferrets, whose life span in the wild is often less
than two winters," Shadow Bear explained.
"They have a short, quick life." p. 221

Source Material
"Ferrets stalk and kill prairie dogs during the night. Using their keen sense of smell and
whiskers to guide them through pitch-black burrows, ferrets clamp a suffocation bite on their
sleeping prey -- an impressive feat, considering that the two species are about the same
weight."

Id.

Coyotes, badgers and owls in turn prey on ferrets, whose lifespan in the wild is often less
than two years. "It's a tough and quick life," Livieri says.

Id.
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Running Fox (2006)
Running Fox (2006, ISBN 0-451-21996-1,

Source Material

Signet)
“There are small cakes made from berries of
all kinds that are gathered by my people’s
women, then dried in the sun. The dried foods
are used in soups, to, and for mixing with the
pounded jerked meat and fat to form a much
prized delicacy.”

After all, the wild Indians could not be justly termed improvident, when their manner of life is
taken into consideration. They let nothing go to waste, and labored incessantly during the
summer and fall to lay up provision for the inclement season. Berries of all kinds were
industriously gathered, and dried in the sun. Even the wild cherries were pounded up, stones
and all, made into small cakes and dried for use in soups and for mixing with the pounded
jerked meat and fat to form a much-prized Indian delicacy.

He saw her eyes move to the vegetables.
“You can eat a strip of teepsinna. It is starchy
but solid, with a sweetish taste.” He smiled as
his eyes dropped to her waist, and then he
gazed into her eyes again. “It is also
fattening.”
“What else is on the platter?” Nancy asked,
still hesitant about what to eat and ignoring
what he had said about one vegetable being
fattening.
“There is also some wild sweet potato, which
is found in the riverbeds....”
“Tiny mice gather wild beans for their winter
use,” Running Fox said, smiling slowly at her
reaction. “The storehouses for these beans,
made by the animals, are under a peculiar
mound which the untrained eye is unable to
distinguish from an anthill. There are many
pockets underneath, into which the animals
gather their harvest. Usually in the month that
white people call September, a woman comes
upon a suspected mound, usually by accident.
The heel of her moccasin might cause a place

Out on the prairie in July and August the women were wont to dig teepsinna with sharpened
sticks, and many a bag full was dried and put away. This teepsinna is the root of a certain
plant growing mostly upon high sandy soil. It is starchy but solid, with a sweetish taste, and is
very fattening....
There was another root that our people gathered in small quantities. It is a wild sweet potato,
found in bottom lands or river beds.
The primitive housekeeper exerted herself much to secure a variety of appetizing dishes; she
even robbed the field mouse and the muskrat to accomplish her end. The tiny mouse gathers
for her winter use several excellent kinds of food. Among these is a wild bean which equals
in flavor any domestic bean that I have ever tasted. Her storehouse is usually under a peculiar
mound, which the untrained eye would be unable to distinguish from an ant-hill. There are
many pockets underneath, into which she industriously gathers the harvest of the summer.
She is fortunate if the quick eye of a native woman does not detect her hiding-place. About
the month of September, while traveling over the prairie, a woman is occasionally observed
to halt suddenly and waltz around a suspected mound. Finally the pressure of her heel causes
a place to give way, and she settles contentedly down to rob the poor mouse of the fruits of
her labor.
Eastman, Charles Alexander. Indian Boyhood. McClure, Phillips & Co, 1902.
p. 237-239
http://books.google.com/books?id=kvleZaVYcEwC&printsec=toc#PPA237,M1
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Running Fox (2006, ISBN 0-451-21996-1,
Signet)
to give way on the mound. She then settles
down to rob the poor mice of the fruits of
their labor.”
p. 94-95
“I shall begin by explaining my people’s
religion to you. The religion of the Lakota
consists principally, but not wholly, in the
worship of visible things of this world, animate
and inanimate. We know of a god and a devil.
We call the god Wakantanka....”
p. 173-174
“Our people’s chief object of worship is
Unkteri, the mammoth. We have pieces of the
bones of the mammoth in our possession....
The species of mammoth that we worship
resembles the buffalo or ox but is of more
enormous size than those that wander the
earth today. Since it so much exceeded other
animals in size, it was only natural that we
Lakota adopted it as our chief god. To his
worship, our most solemn religious festivals
are dedicated....
Even I have found fossil bones, as a young
brave.... I found them at the bottom of a river
when I went there during water challenges.
Those bones are highly prized for magical
powers....”

Source Material

The religion of the Dakotas consisted principally but not wholly in the worship of visible
things of this world animate and inanimate. Their chief object of worship was Unkteri the
mammoth though they held many erroneous opinions concerning that extinct species of
elephant and did not know that the race was extinct. They had seen bones of the mammoth
pieces of which they had in their possession and they were too well acquainted with
comparative anatomy not to know that it was a quadruped. They described the species as
resembling the buffalo or ox but of enormous size. As they worshipped many other animals it
was natural that the mammoth which so much exceeded the others in size should be
adopted as their chief god.
To his worship their most solemn religious festivals were dedicated. They supposed that the
race was still in existence and as they were not seen on land and their bones were found in
low and wet places they concluded that their dwelling was in the water. Their bones were
highly prized for magical powers and were perhaps as valuable to them as relics of a saint are
to a devout Catholic. A Dakota told me that he had discovered some of the fossil bones in
the lake opposite Shakopee but was unable to raise them without some boat larger than a
canoe.
Minnesota Historical Society. Collections of the Minnesota Historical Society.
Minnesota Historical Society, 1908.
p. 403
http://books.google.com/books?id=5_ACuSzf_HwC&printsec=titlepage#PPA403,M1

“His Lakota people concluded that unkteri’s
dwellings were in the water.”
p. 175
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Swift Horse (2005)
Swift Horse (2005, ISBN 045121711X,
Signet)
"I have heard that one captured runaway is
worth a gun and three blankets to Indians
who take runaways back to those who
enslaved them. That is the equivalent of forty
pounds of dressed deerskin."
p. 40
Martha had seen that in addition to freshly
hunted venison, the Creek had also brought
with them honey and beeswax, hickory nut
oil, medicinal roots, and herbs to trade with.
Beautiful Creek baskets were among those
things being brought in today, as well as
pottery and finely dyed and decorated
deerskins, and other articles that were sought
by white settlers and travelers.
Marsha had quickly learned that an Indian
could trade nine ears of corn for a single used
Cherokee stroud blanket. This was a
tremendous bargain for the Creeks, for the
price of a new blanket was approximately
eight dressed deerskins.
p. 63-64
She constantly went through it in her head-cloth was measured by the yard, or was
traded in pre-cut pieces.

Source Material
By the 1770s, every captured runaway was officially worth a gun and three blankets—- the
equivalent of approximately forty pounds of dressed deerskins..
Braund, Kathryn E. Holland. Deerskin and Duffels: Creek Indian Trade with AngloAmerica, 1685-1815. U of Nebraska Press, 1993.
p. 74
http://books.google.com/books?id=Aymz42PhN8IC&printsec=frontcover#PPA74,M1
In addition to venison, Muscogulges found ready markets for honey and beeswax, hickory
nut oil, medicinal roots and herbs, and other produce in West Florida and Georgia. Creek
baskets, pottery, finely dyed and decorated deerskins, and other articles were sought by
white settlers, soldiers and travelers.

Id., p. 74
http://books.google.com/books?id=Aymz42PhN8IC&printsec=frontcover#PPA74,M1
And at least on one occasion, in 1759 during the Anglo-Cherokee war, Lower Creeks traded
nine ears of corn in return for a single used Cherokee stroud blanket. This was a tremendous
bargain for the Creeks—the price of a new blanket was approximately eight dressed
deerskins."
Id., p. 75
http://books.google.com/books?id=Aymz42PhN8IC&printsec=frontcover#PPA75,M1

Trade goods were parceled out in a variety of ways. Cloth was measured by the yard or was
traded in precut pieces. Beads were sold by the strand, powder was meaured in handfuls or
pints, and balls of shot were counted individually. Vermilion was often measured by the
amount that would cover the tip of a knife.
Id., p. 90
Beads were sold by the strand, and vermilion
was measured by the amount that covered the http://books.google.com/books?id=Aymz42PhN8IC&printsec=frontcover#PPA90,M1
tip of a knife.
p.65
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The skin of a mature buck usually weighed
about two pounds, whereas dressed skins
from younger bucks and does might weigh
only one pound. A dressed skin that weighed
one pound was called a chalk, and larger
skins, depending on weight, were worth two
or three chalks.

The skin of a mature buck weighed about two pounds, whereas dressed skins from younger
bucks and does weighed only one pound.[39] Raw skins, on average, weighed three pounds
and were bought by tally, reflecting their lower value. Traders lopped the snouts, ears, horns,
and hooves off deerskins, a tactic that offended Indian sensibilities in addition to reducing the
weight of the skin. Nonetheless, traders claimed that good, well-dressed and trimmed skins
reduced the weight of carriage and better preserved the hides.[40]

Raw skins weighed three pounds, and were
bought by tally, reflecting their lower value.
She was stunned to know that white traders
lopped the snouts, ears, horns, and hooves off
the deerskins. This was a tactic that offended
the Indians' sensibilities in addition to reducing
the weight of the skin, but traders claimed
that good, well-dressed and trimmed skins
reduced the weight of carriage, and better
preserved the hides.

A dressed skin that weighed one pound was called a chalk, and tallies were kept by the use
of vertical and diagonal lines so Creek customers could clearly see their credits and debits.
Larger skins, depending on weight, were worth two or three chalks.[41]

Id., p. 89
http://books.google.com/books?id=Aymz42PhN8IC&printsec=frontcover#PPA89,M1

She had been surprised the first time she
discovered a practice at her brother's trading
post-- that sometimes tallies were kept there
by the use of vertical and diagonal lines so
that the Creek customers that frequented his
trading post could clearly see their credits and
debits.
p. 65-66
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For one pound of half-dressed leather, a
Creek could buy twenty strands of common
beads, forty bullets, one dozen pea buttons, a
small knife, ten to twelve flints, one half pint
of gunpowder, about one yard of ribbon, one
pair of scissors, or one ounce of vermilion. A
duffel blanket, at eight pounds of leather, and
trade guns, at sixteen pounds of leather or
more, were among the more expensive goods.

Generally, for one pound of half-dressed leather, a Creek could buy twenty strands of
common beads, forty bullets, one dozen pea buttons, a small knife, ten to twelve flints, onehalf pint of gunpowder, about one yard of ribbon, one pair of scissors, or one ounce of
vermilion. A duffel blanket, at eight pounds of leather, and trade guns, at sixteen pounds of
leather or more, were among the most expensive goods. [...] Saddles, priced from thirty to
sixty pounds of leather, were seldom purchased. More often, they were acquired as presents
or given as rewards for service. Horse bridles cost four pounds of leather. Indians paid from
six to ten pounds of leather for horse blankets called housing, depending on quality.

Id., p. 127
Saddles, priced from thirty to sixty pounds of
leather, were seldom purchased. More often,
they were acquired as presents or given as
rewards for service. Horse bridles cost four
pounds of leather. Indians paid from six to ten
pounds of leather for horse blankets called
housing, depending on quality.

http://books.google.com/books?id=Aymz42PhN8IC&printsec=frontcover#PPA127,M1
Fabric prices ranged from one pound of leather for three or four yards of caddis to eight
pounds of leather for two yards of heavier wool cloth (strouds). The prices of ready-to-wear
shirts ranged from three pounds of leather for a plain white shirt to eight pounds of leather
for a fine checked or ruffled shirt.

Id., p. 122
Fabric prices ranged from one pound of
leather for three or four yards of caddis to
eight pounds of leather for two yards of
heavier wool cloth. The prices of ready-towear shirts ranged from three pounds of
leather for a plain white shirt to eight pounds
of leather for a fine-checked or ruffled shirt.
p. 66-67
"Come forth," he said, motioning toward the
warriors with his hands. "Pull the newly killed
venison through the flames of the fire, both
by the way of a sacrifice, and to consume the
blood, life, or animal spirits of the beast."
p. 123

http://books.google.com/books?id=Aymz42PhN8IC&printsec=frontcover#PPA122,M1

The trader James Adair noted:
They commonly pull their new-killed venison (before they dress it) several times
through the smoke and flame of the fire, both by the way of a sacrifice, and to
consume the blood, life, or animal spirits of the beast. . . .

Id., p. 64
http://books.google.com/books?id=Aymz42PhN8IC&printsec=frontcover#PPA64,M1
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Smoked meat was essential to Creek
subsistence during the winter, and smoked
and dried venison served as the main source
of animal protein in the Creek diet throughout
the year.
Not only were deer used for food to sustain
the Creek throughout the cold winter months,
the animals were also important in other ways.
The deerskins were used for leggings,
moccasins, fringe, binding, women's garments,
breechcloths, shot pouches, string for bows,
and household articles such as bedding, which
required a tremendous number of hides.
She knew now that on the hunters' return to
the village, they were expected to distribute
some of their meat to the elderly and to those
who were unable to hunt for themselves, as
well as the able-bodied who had remained in
the village to protect it from enemies, and the
conjurer who provided the medicines that
attracted the deer.
p. 123-124

Source Material
The smoked meat procured as an adjunct to the hunt was essential to Creek subsistence
during the winter. Smoked and dried venison served as the main source of animal protein in
the Creek diet throughout the year. On returning to their village, hunters were expected to
distribute some of their meat to the elderly and those unable to hunt for themselves, as well
as the able-bodied who had remained in the village to protect it from enemies and the
conjurers who had provided the medicines that attracted the deer.

Id., p. 69
http://books.google.com/books?id=Aymz42PhN8IC&printsec=frontcover#PPA69,M1
Significant numbers of deerskins were needed annually for home consumption as well.
Leggings, moccasins, fringe, binding, women's garments, breechcloths or flaps, shot pouches,
string for bows, game pieces, and household articles such as bedding required a tremendous
number of hides.

Id., p. 71
http://books.google.com/books?id=Aymz42PhN8IC&printsec=frontcover#PPA71,M1
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"Our Creek country is noble and fruitful," Swift
Horse said, looking straight ahead as they
rode slowly and carefully through the forest,
weaving around this tree and that.

Source Material
All accounts of the Creek country described "a noble and fruitful country," and white people
were eager to possess the "empty" lands.

Id., p. 150.
http://books.google.com/books?id=Aymz42PhN8IC&printsec=frontcover#PPA150,M1

"All Creek belong to a totemic clan. My own
people's clan is the Wind, so named because a
great fog has once shrouded this area and my
ancestors were the first to emerge into the
clear wind. Ours is one of the most powerful
clans associated with a natural phenomenon-which is the wind. A clan is the cornerstone of
Creek justice."
p. 150

Clans were represented by animals, such as Bear, Eagle, Wolf, and Tyger (panther). One of
the most powerful clans was associated with a natural phenomenon, the Wind. Only four
clan names are mentioned in colonial records—Wind, Tyger, Bear, and Eagle—although
numerous other clans appear frequently in later records.

Id., p. 11
http://books.google.com/books?id=Aymz42PhN8IC&printsec=frontcover#PPA11,M1
Thus, the clan, following established rules for reprisal and retribution of crimes, was the
cornerstone of Creek justice, in effect becoming a posse as need dictated.

Id., p. 12
She learned that Creek life was filled with
ceremony and celebration. The return of
hunters meant that a villagewide dance and
feast of bear ribs barbecued with honey would
be held.
But she now knew that the most important of
all Creek ceremonial occasions was the
Boskita, Busk, or Green Corn Ceremony,
celebrated annually when the new maize had
ripened and was ready for harvesting, as well
as marking the beginning of a new year of
plenty.
During the festival, a new fire was lit, the
green corn was roasted, and a new year

http://books.google.com/books?id=Aymz42PhN8IC&printsec=frontcover#PPA12,M1
Creek life was filled with ceremony and celebration. The return of hunters might mean a
village-wide dance and feast of bear ribs barbecued with honey. […] The dances were
accompanied by chanting and singing as well as music from such instruments as the drum,
rattles, and a flute made from the tibia of a deer's leg.[…]
The most important of all Creek ceremonial occasions was the Busk or the Green Corn
Dance, held in late July or about the beginning of August in celebration of the harvest. The
Busk marked the beginning of a new year of plenty and was greeted with days of fasting,
dancing, cleaning and cleansing rituals, and the forgiveness of all crimes except murder.

Id., p. 24
http://books.google.com/books?id=Aymz42PhN8IC&printsec=frontcover#PPA24,M1
They "dressed their legs in a kind of leather stockings, hung full of the hoofs of the roe deer
in the form of bells." He counted 493 "claws" dangling from one dancer's stockings. In
addition, the women wore earrings, bracelets, and other ornaments. When he considered
19
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commenced.
The sacred fire of four logs represented the
sun, the giver of life to the maize. The corn
goddess, maize, fire, and the sun were all vital
parts of Creek religion.
Tonight, as Marsha sat with Swift Horse, the
moon high overhead, dancers performed
around the huge outdoor fire, where earlier in
the afternoon a part of the new harvest had
been sacrificed, to the accompaniment of
drums, rattles, and a flute made from the tibia
of a deer's leg.
Marsha was astounded tonight by the dress of
the women. They wore the usual dress, but
what was new to Marsha was how they had
dressed their legs in a kind of leather
stockings, hung full of the hoofs of the roe
deer in the form of bells. In addition, the
women wore earrings, bracelets, and other
ornaments, all of which made a variety of
sounds that wafted into the night air.
p. 236-237

Source Material
that about sixty-two deer had been necessary to produce the "claws" adorning just one of the
dancers, he determined that the costume was "an instance of luxury in dress scarcely to be
paralleled by . . . European ladies."

Id., p. 125
http://books.google.com/books?id=Aymz42PhN8IC&printsec=frontcover#PPA125,M1
One merely has to consider the boskita (busk) or green corn festival celebrated annually
when the new maize ripened. The busk marked the beginning of a new year. During this
festival a new fire was lighted, the green corn roasted, and the new year commenced.
[...]The sacred fire of four logs represented the sun, the giver of life to maize. The corn
goddess, maize, fire, and the sun all remained a vital part of the Muscogulges' religion.
Wright, J. Leitch. Creeks and Seminoles: The Destruction and Regeneration of the
Muscogulge People. University of Nebraska Press, 1986.
p. 22
http://books.google.com/books?id=cSZjm5DgSNEC&printsec=frontcover#PPA22,M1

After their vows had been exchanged and
they had been blessed by Bright Moon, they
had joined their people for a village-wide
dance and a feast of bear's ribs barbecued
with honey.
p. 320
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Marsha had learned that the "chunkey yard"
was an integral part of the Creek village. The
yard where the game was played was
continuously swept clean and was often
surrounded by banks of earth from the
repeated sweeping.
p. 311-312
"Our life--" Marsha started to say, but when
she heard her son let out a loud whooping
sound, she turned quickly, just in time to see
his spear land the closest to the place where
the chunkey stone had stopped, meaning he
was the victor this time.

Source Material
The chunkey yard was also an integral part of a Creek town. The yard itself was continually
swept clean and often was surrounded by banks of earth from the repeated sweeping.
Chunkey was the most popular game of all the southeastern Indian tribes.
Braund, p. 17.
http://books.google.com/books?id=Aymz42PhN8IC&printsec=frontcover#PPA17,M1
Players rolled a stone disk and then attempted to estimate where the stone would stop
rolling. The object was to see who could land their stick or spear closest to the place the
chunkey stone stopped. Other games that required more space were played on specially
cleared lands near the town if the chunkey yard could not accommodate them.

Id.
http://books.google.com/books?id=Aymz42PhN8IC&printsec=frontcover#PPA17,M1

The first time she had seen this game played,
was when Swift Horse had played it with his
warriors. She had watched intensely as the
players rolled a stone disk and then attempted
to estimate where the stone disk would stop
rolling. The object was to see who could land
his spear closest to the place the chunkey
stone had stopped, as Moon Thunder had just
done.
p. 314-315
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Marsha had watched the white traders coming
into the village and noticed that the
packhorses were small, but Edward James had
told her that they were capable of sustaining
heavy loads and enduring great fatigue.
Her brother said that the load usually
consisted of three bundles, weighing about
sixty pounds. The whole pack was covered
with a skin to keep off the rain, and poultry
was carried in cages made of reeds strapped
upon the horses' backs.
p. 63
"Esaugeta Emissee, the master of breath, is a
kind spirit who watches over my Creek
people," Swift Horse explained, gazing over at
Martha and seeing her interest by how she
leaned forward, listening. "He is surrounded
by a few lesser spirits. Some animals such as
the wolf and rattlesnake occupy positions of
deference and honor in my people's culture.
Magic permeates our culture."
p. 154

Source Material
The pack-horses in this trade were small ones, raised in the nation, but were capable of
sustaining heavy loads and enduring great fatigue. A saddle of a peculiar shape was first
placed upon the pony. The load consisted of three bundles, weighing about sixty pounds.
Two of these bundles were suspended across the saddle, and came down by the sides of the
pony, while the third was deposited on top of the saddle. The whole pack was covered with
a skin to keep off the rain. Thus the pony sustained a load of one hundred and eighty
pounds. Even liquids were conveyed in the same manner. Taffai, a mean rum, was carried on
these horses in small kegs. Indeed, these hardy animals transported everything for sale; and
even poultry was carried in cages made of reeds strapped upon their backs.
Pickett , Albert James. History of Alabama, and Incidentally of Georgia and Mississippi,
From the Earliest Period. Walker and James, 1851.
p. 422
http://books.google.com/books?id=Bx9DyLcNyyIC&printsec=titlepage#PPA422,M1
Esaugeta Emissee (the Master of Breath) was a kind of great spirit who watched over the
Creeks. He was surrounded by many lesser spirits.
Lawson, Sam. "The Ancient Creeks." From the Ocmulgee National Monument webpage.
http://www.nps.gov/archive/ocmu/Creeks.htm
Master of Breath or Esaugeta Emissee was the spirit who watched over the Creeks. The wolf
and the rattlesnake occupied positions of deference among the Creeks. Magic was important.
Baker, Merle M. The Creek Indians of Georgia. Quoted in Franklin Family Researchers
United, Vol. 13 (1995).
p. 17
http://freepages.genealogy.rootsweb.com/~ffru/Docs/FFRU_back/vol13.pdf
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With the accompaniment of skin-covered
wooden and pottery drums, gourds and turtleshell rattles, and a singer, men and women,
separately or together, danced in a slow
shuffle or wildly animated motions. Suddenly
scores of shell-shaker girls joined the men in a
dance with a rapid tempo, the sound now
almost deafening.
p. 241-242
Marsha now knew about Sofkee, a gruel or
soup, to which pieces of venison were added.
She knew now that hardly a Creek household
was without a Sofkee pot.
She knew that sunflower seeds and honey
from bee trees were a favorite among the
Creek community and that sweet potatoes
were almost as important as corn, delicious
when nuts were added to the sweet potato
dishes.
p. 262
It was a beautiful creamy-white trumpetshaped flower that sent off a lemony scent
and seemed to glow now in the twilight hour
of evening. The flowers seemed even to be
flaunting their scent, their curvy shape, their
luminous color.[...] "I know this plant well,"
Swift Horse said, somewhat frowning. "Its
name is Sacred Datura."
[...]"You talk of it as though it is a devil's
plant."
"That is a good reference to describe it," Swift
Horse said. "The Zuni used this flower as a

Source Material
Whatever the obanga's function, the Indians danced. Night after night, perhaps into the early
morning, accompanied by skin-covered wooden or pottery drums, gourd and turtle shell
rattles, and a singer, men and women, separately or together, painted red, yellow, white,
and black, in a slow shuffle or wildly animated motions could be seen in the square grounds
and rotundas. When scores of shell-shaker girls joined men in a dance with a rapid tempo,
the noise was deafening.
Wright, p. 38
http://books.google.com/books?id=cSZjm5DgSNEC&printsec=frontcover#PPA38,M1
The most common was sofkee, a gruel or soup, to which pieces of venison were sometimes
added. Hardly a household was without a sofkee pot, and family members and visitors ate
from it throughout the day whenever they felt the urge. [...] As of old, Indians also cultivated
or gathered squash, beans, sunflower seeds, and honey from bee trees (in the eighteenth
century often from their own hives).

Id., p. 21
http://books.google.com/books?id=cSZjm5DgSNEC&printsec=frontcover#PPA21,M1

Each flower on a sacred datura plant blooms only for a night. During those brief hours, the
large silky trumpet-shaped blossom must do everything it can to attract a suitor: one who
will sip the sugary nectar at the base of the floral tube, pick up grains of pollen (the flower's
male sperm), and carry these off to fertilize another flower on another sacred datura. Sex is
the sine qua non. For this reason alone, the creamy white petals of Datura wrightii open at
twilight (or on cloudy days), release a lemony scent, and seem to glow in the dark.
[...]Varieties of the plant are also called thorn apple, angel's trumpet, moonflower,
jimsonweed and, somewhat appropriately, devil's weed.
[...]Native Americans traditionally used sacred datura as a hallucinogen by soaking and
steeping the leaves into a tea or chewing the seeds or roots. In one Zuni myth, "When the
earth was still soft," two curious children spied on the gods and later gossiped about the
secrets they saw. The Twin War Gods were so upset that they caused the earth to swallow
23
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hallucinogen by soaking and steeping the
leaves into a tea, or chewing the leaves or
roots to get the same effect."

up the children and, at the place where they disappeared, the sacred datura grew and
blossomed for the first time. The use of the plant, even by experienced rain priests or
shamans, is considered dangerous: Visions can turn into convulsions or death.

[...]"The myth states that when the earth was
still soft, two curious Zuni children spied on
the gods and later gossiped about the secrets
they saw," he began, the blanket no longer
over his shoulders, either, but resting around
his waist. "The twin war gods were so upset
that they caused the earth to swallow up the
children. At the place where they disappeared,
the Sacred Datura grew and blossomed for the
first time. I tell the children that the use of this
plant, even by experienced shamans such as
Bright Moon, is considered dangerous. Visions
can result in convulsions-- or death."
[...]"This sinister flower has become part of my
understanding of the natural world, where
beauty and violence often intertwine," Swift
Horse said hoarsely. "I must say, though, that
the beautiful white trumpets of this Sacred
Datura evoke in me a physical response-- a
slight hollowness of the chest, a momentary
stillness."
Martha started to tell him just how beautiful
what he said was, but stopped and gasped
when she saw something else that seemed
surreal. Out of the twilight came a fast-flying,
white-lined sphinx moth, stopping and
hovering over a flower, feeding from it.

[...]This gorgeous, sinister flower has become part of my understanding of the natural world,
where beauty and violence often intertwine -- or wear the same face. The beautiful white
trumpets of the sacred datura still evoke in me a physical response: a slight hollowness in the
chest, a momentary stillness. Perhaps that is why when Datura wrightii began to reappear on
the edges of my garden, in the scruffier parts of the backyard where the ground slopes and
weeds take over, I was happy to see the plant leaf and bloom. Often in the summer as the
sky turned dusky, I would take a backyard stroll, drawn ineluctably to those opening flowers
flaunting their scent, their curvy shape, their luminous color.
None of this come-hither had anything to do with me, of course. The drama of any flower is
designed to attract its pollinator, usually an insect. For most sacred datura in the wild, that
pollinator is a stout-bodied, fast-flying species of sphinx moth, often the tobacco hornworm
moth (Manduca sexta). In my garden, however, the more popular visitor is the white-lined
sphinx moth (Hyles lineata) commonly found across the United States.
Sometimes mistaken for a hummingbird, the white-lined sphinx moth hovers while feeding,
its wings a-whir as it sips nectar from a larkspur or evening primrose or the deep white tube
of a sacred datura. Its proboscis, or "drinking straw," extends more than an inch, over half the
length of its body, a kind of magic trick, like pulling an impossibly long scarf from your
sleeve. After a few seconds, the moth rotor-whirls away, a spinning dervish, a Black Hawk on
a mission.
[...]My experience with white-lined sphinx moths is kaleidoscopic. They are a blur, a
movement that seems half-imagined. Then, suddenly, they come perfectly in focus, poised
before a white flower, the heavy body kept aloft by the beat of narrow wings.
Russell, Sherman Apt. "Sex in the Garden." From OnEarth Magazine, Winter 2004.
http://www.nrdc.org/onearth/04win/garden1.asp

It hovered while feeding, its wings a white
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whir as it sipped nectar from the deep white
tube, then whirled away like a spinning
dervish. It became a blur in the air for a
moment, and then poised itself before another
flower, sipping nectar again, its heavy body
keeping aloft by the beating of its narrow
wings.
Swift Horse also watched the moth. "Each
flower on a Sacred Datura blooms for only
one night," he said. "During those brief hours,
the large, silky, trumpet-shaped blossom must
do everything it can to attract a suitor, one
who will sip the sugary nectar at the base of
the floral tube, pick up grains of pollen, and
carry these off to fertilize another flower on
another Sacred Datura plant. For this reason,
alone, the petals open at twilight."
p. 247-250
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That first winter as Night Wolf’s wife, she had
learned that winter and blizzards were as
much a part of the Indian’s life as were the
pleasant days of summer. ... They often
gathered around fires, drinking broth made
from buffalo marrow as stories were told and
warriors reminisced.
As the men talked, the women would repair
their husbands’ leather shirts, finish some
intricate quillwork on a dress or moccasins, or
teach a girl child a variety of beadwork
stitches. When the people ran short of
firewood, the young braves would collect
buffalo chips. The chips often burned too
quickly unless their mothers had a bit of fat to
suspend above the fire to slowly drip onto the
dung, making it last longer and create better
heat. Marissa was surprised that on the
coldest mornings, Night Wolf would strip to
his breechclout and go outside to rub snow on
his body.
Trim, fit, and hardened by a life in the
outdoors, Night Wolf had adjusted long ago
to the cold and could easily withstand the
rigors of the trail.
p. 328
Instead, he was one of the most generous gift
givers, especially to the
toothless old people of their village. For his
goodness and his honesty,
and for being the chief of their Wolf band of
Cree people, a chief who

Source Material
Inside his lodge, Big Bear relaxed and waited. Winter and blizzards were as much a part of his
life as the pleasant days of summer. At times like this, a man could visit with his friends, tell
stories and reminisce about the glories of hunting and war. A woman could finish some
intricate quillwork on a pair of moccasins, repair her husband’s leather shirt or teach a girl
child a variety of beadwork stitches. When they were running short of firewood, the younger
girls ventured from the lodge to collect buffalo chips. These burned quickly, too quickly, but
if their mother had a bit of fat, she could suspend it above the fire so that it slowly dripped
on the dung, making it last longer and creating a better heat. ...Even on the coldest
mornings, some of the men insisted on stripping to their breechcloths and going outside to
rub snow over their bodies. Trim, fit and hardened by a life in the outdoors, they adjusted to
the cold so that they could more easily withstand the rigours of the trail.
Dempsey, Hugh Aylmer. Big Bear: The End of Freedom. Douglas & McIntyre, 1984.
p. 49
http://books.google.com/books?id=oF4iAAAAMAAJ
(NOTE: This book is currently under copyright and therefore the preview on Google is very
limited; however, you can verify these results by entering the sentences into the search
engine.)

He was also one of the most generous gift givers to the toothless old
people. For this he was entitled to the red-painted smoke lapels on his
cone-shaped dwelling.
Zitkala-Sa, and Dominguez, Susan Rose. American Indian Stories. Barnes & Noble
Publishing, 2005. ISBN 0760765502.
26

Rev. E, 2/21/2008

Night Wolf (2003, ISBN 0451210786,
Signet)
both led and protected, he was entitled to the
red-painted smoke lapels
on his tepee, a sign granted only to men of
honor.
p. 7
She drew a tight rein beside the river and
gaped openly at the large
camp of tepees. The Cree had erected their
skin lodges in a
heavy-timbered bottom on the banks of the
river, deeply embedded in the
surrounding bluffs, which broke the wind and
made the long winters more
tolerable.
p. 104

Source Material
p. 86
http://books.google.com/books?id=u1_J8HjJkXkC&printsec=frontcover#PPA86,M1

...making pemican, and preserving the marrow-fat for their winter
quarters; which are generally taken up in some heavy-timbered bottom, on
the banks of some stream, deep embedded within the surrounding bluffs,
which break off the winds, and make their long and tedious winter
tolerable and supportable.
Catlin, George. Letters and Notes on the Manners, Customs, and Condition of the
North American Indians. 1841.
p. 43
http://books.google.com/books?id=kk0OAAAAQAAJ&pg=PA43
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Storm Rider (2002, ISBN 0451207556,
Signet)
"It does seem so," Talking Rain said, nodding.
"He also told me that it is true that departed
spirits have the power to revisit their native
lands and manifest themselves to their friends
in dreams. And if their relatives have
neglected crying for them in a feast, the spirits
can trouble them with whistling sounds and
startling apparitions, many of which have
been seen and heard, and therefore are most
religiously believed in by all."
"Yes, that is our people's belief as well," Storm
Rider said. "That is why the dead are feasted
in a long ceremony, sacrificed to, and invoked,
besides being cried for for years after they are
gone, often as long as their relatives are
living."
p. 154-155

Source Material
Departed spirits have the power to revisit their native lands, manifest themselves to their
friends in dreams, and if they have been neglectful in crying for or feasting them can trouble
them with whistling sounds and startling apparitions, many of which are said to be seen and
heard and are most religiously believed in by all. Consequently, the dead are feasted (a long
ceremony), smoked, sacrificed to, and invoked, besides being cried for years after they are
gone, perhaps as long as any of the relatives are living.
Bureau of American Ethnology. Forty-Sixth Annual Report of the Bureau of American
Ethnology to the Secretary of the Smithsonian, 1928-1929. Smithsonian Institution,
1930.
p. 418
http://gallica.bnf.fr/ark:/12148/bpt6k27659c
(Search the index on the left-hand column for "concerning future life" and click on the link to
page 418.)
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Topaz)
The distant low mountain domes to the south
and east lifted their dense forest slopes
heavenward. From the base of the
mountains, forests of beech, maple, birch, and
hornbeam reached wide and far. Fir and
spruce grew stately tall along the low
swampland. The breeze was warm and
velvet against twelve-year-old Shanna Sewell's
face and arms as she skipped along the sandy
shore of the Penobscot River.
p. 1
"A Runner is chosen because of his fleetness of
foot," Bold Wolf said, talking more softly as
the butterfly landed on the palm of his hand.
"A Runner can cover large tracts of land and
run down moose, deer, and other game. He
can kill animals in their tracks faster than any
other brave in his village. It is a social honor
to be given the title of Runner of one's
Penobscot village."
p. 15
Just as Bold Wolf found himself drifting
comfortably off to sleep, he was awakened
with alarm when He Who Watches struck the
soles of his feet with a stick.
Bold Wolf suddenly realized that this was to
remind him that Runners do not sleep with
their legs outstretched, as this marred their
running qualities. Runners were to sleep with
their legs drawn up to their knees.
p. 64
Also, his grand-uncle would make sure Bold

Source Material
The distant low mountain domes to the south and east still raise their forest slopes tempting
the hunters of the tribe from the din of radios, going all day...
Speck, Frank Goldsmith. Penobscot Man: The Life History of a Forest Tribe in Maine.
Octagon Books, 1970.
p. 302
http://books.google.com/books?id=QtUZAAAAMAAJ
NOTE: This book is only available via snippet preview on Google Books, but to verify our
results, go to the link above and search for key phrases.

In each family group were some men who acted as Runners, to cover large tracts of country,
run down moose, deer, and other game, and kill them in their tracks.

Id., p. 246

The old custodian watched them at night to see that they did not sleep with their legs
outstretched, as this, it was thought with good reason, would mar their running qualities. To
make them draw up their knees, the custodian would strike the runners' soles with a stick.
When sitting they always had to keep their knees drawn up, which kept their tendons
stretched.

Id., p. 247

They were not allowed to chew spruce gum as this would impair their breathing. To account
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Wolf chewed no spruce gum, which was said
to impair one's breathing. Bold Wolf recalled
when He Who Watches told him the story
about spruce gum. He had told Bold Wolf
that spruce gum had originated from cabs
from a myth woman's crotch. Should any man
chew the gum, it would make his testicles
clack when he ran, and so forewarn the
animals he was hunting of his approach.
p. 65
As Bold wolf obediently lay there with his
knees drawn up, he thought further of the
woman of the myth. Her name was Jug
Woman. She was a hag who had roamed the
woods many years ago, uttering weird cries
and seducing children.

Source Material
for this they explain how spruce gum originated from scabs from a myth woman's crotch.
Should they chew the gum, it would make their testicles clack when they ran, and so
forewarn the game.

Id., p. 247

"Jug Woman," a hag-like personification which roams the woods, uttering weird cries and
often seducing children. On one occasion some young men began twitting her for her scabs
and ugly looks. She became angry and declared that thereafter they would chew her scabs.
Then she climbed up a spruce tree and scraped off her scabs against the bark. They now
appear in the gum exuding from the tree.

Id., p. 247
On one occasion, several young men had
teased her because of her scabs and her ugly
looks. She became angry and declared
thereafter they would chew her scabs.
Then she climbed up a spruce tree and
scraped off her scabs against the bark. The
scabs now appeared in the gum exuding from
all spruce trees.
p. 65
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Lone Eagle (1998, ISBN 0451408624,
Topaz)
“Doll woman!” he cried sneeringly, then said
something that was a terrible insult to any
Crow woman. “You do not know how to
dance, nor will you ever be able to! Your
testes are hanging down in the way!”
p. 22

Each woman had then taken mashed bones
and cooked meat to the hostess, who boiled
the bones in a large kettle to extract the
grease, then thoroughly soaked the meat in it.
p. 219
She watched as the men, beginning at the left
of the half circle, one by one passed their
stones from hand to hand until they reached
Elk Sitting, who then took them and laid them
on the skin and smoked them over the fire
with wild carrot root incense until he had
treated all the stones the same way.

Source Material
He made up this song in mockery of the faithless mistress:
“Medicine-doll-woman, you do not know how to dance,
[sneeringly] Pretending to own a gun-scabbard. Your testes are hanging down.”
Lowie, Robert H. The Crow Indians. University of Nebraska Press, 1983. ISBN
0803279094.
p. 53
http://books.google.com/books?id=jymJ3J6rPEcC&printsec=frontcover#PRA1-PA53,M1
Each woman had then taken mashed bones and cooked meat to the hostess, who boiled the
bones in a large kettle to extract the grease, then thoroughly soaked the meat in it.

Id., p. 258
http://books.google.com/books?id=jymJ3J6rPEcC&printsec=frontcover#PRA1-PA258,M1
Beginning at the left of the door, the visitors passed their stones from hand to hand. Sittingelk took the first one, laid it on the skin, and smoked it with wild-carrot root incense. He
treated all the stones in the same way, putting one beside the other. He also smoked a round
rattle with incense, gave it to his neighbor, and told him to sing. This man also received a
pipe of tobacco to be smoked. Before singing he gave Sitting-elk a present.

Id., p. 258-259
http://books.google.com/books?id=jymJ3J6rPEcC&printsec=frontcover#PRA1-PA258,M1

Elk Sitting then smoked a round rattle with
incense, gave it to his chief, and asked him to
sing. Elk Sitting also gave Lone Eagle a pipe of
tobacco to be smoked.
Before singing and smoking, Lone Eagle gave
Soft Sky a present …
p. 220
“… Lone Eagle, let me remind you that the
word clan is ac-ambare-axia, a word meaning
a lodge where there is driftwood, meaning
that clansfolk should cling together as

The native word for “clan” is ac-ambare’axi`a, “lodge where there is driftwood,” the idea
apparently being that clansfolk cling together like the driftwood lodged at a particular spot.

Id., p. 11
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driftwood sometimes lodges at a particular
spot in the river.”
p. 297-298
When one saw a whirlwind, they were seeing
ghosts. He had told her he always addressed
whirlwinds by saying, “Where are you going?
It is bad! Go by yourself!”

Source Material
http://books.google.com/books?id=jymJ3J6rPEcC&printsec=frontcover#PRA1-PA11,M1

When a Crow sees an approaching whirlwind, he thus addresses it: “Where you are going, it
is bad, go by yourself!” To say to a person that he is like a ghost is one of the worst insults;
in a folk-tale a wife at once leaves her husband when he makes the odious comparison.

Id., p. 70
He had also explained to Zondra that when
someone says to a person that he is like a
ghost, it is one of the worst insults of all.
p. 316-317
The young men had gathered up pupua grass
for the target, making a bundle about a foot
long, thicker at one end and tied together
with sinew.
Players were divided into sides, and were now
wagering their arrows. Each side shot off four
or five arrows and whoever came the closest
to the target took all the arrows.
p. 334
Lone Eagle rode tall and proud into his village,
where his people’s conical tents were set up in
no special order, and where, instead of scalps
dangling from the tips of their scalp poles,
pennantlike streamers of red cloth waved in
the wind.
p. 23
Lone Eagle’s warriors were seated in a circle
around the fire. Men of consequence, they
were stripped to their breechclouts.
p. 40
Tobacco was one of the three holiest objects

http://books.google.com/books?id=jymJ3J6rPEcC&printsec=frontcover#PRA1-PA70,M1

In early spring the youngsters would say, “Let us shoot at a grass target.” They then
gathered up pupua grass, making a bundle about a foot long and thicker at one end, and
tied it together with sinew or, if away from camp, with willow bark. This target was laid
down on a hillside, possibly 40 feet away. The players divided into sides and wagered their
arrows. Each side shot off four or five arrows, and whoever came closest to the target took
all the opponents’ arrows. As a sequel they threw the wisp into the air and tried to hit it.

Id., p. 36
http://books.google.com/books?id=jymJ3J6rPEcC&printsec=frontcover#PRA1-PA36,M1
The conical tents were set up in no special order, and instead of scalps dangling from the tips
of their poles the Prince saw only pennantlike streamers of red cloth waving in the wind.

Id., p. xvii
http://books.google.com/books?id=Qwp8nvlwKkMC&printsec=frontcover#PPR17,M1

In Rotten-belly’s lodge a small fire was burning, surrounded by men of consequence, all of
them stripped to their breechclouts.

Id., p. xvii
http://books.google.com/books?id=Qwp8nvlwKkMC&printsec=frontcover#PPR17,M1
Smoking was strictly ritualized: no one ever took more than three puffs at a time; each man
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of worship, hence all children wore a small
necklace of it as an amulet.
Smoking was strictly ritualized. After lighting
the tobacco in the bowl of the pipe, with a
ceremonious sweep Lone Eagle handed it to
the warrior who sat on his left side. No one
ever took more than three puffs at their turn.
p. 40
“I have so admired the women’s porcupine
quill embroidery, the beadwork, and the
men’s bows of elk and mountain sheep horn,”
Zondra said softly.
“Some of the men’s bows are covered with
the skin of rattlesnake,” Singing Star said.
“You have seen Lone Eagle’s quiver. I
decorated it myself with the sketching of a
quill rosette.”
p. 192-193
White Bead had explained to Zondra the
procedure for tanning the hides for clothes.
The new skins were immersed for a few days
in lye made from ashes and water, until the
hair could be removed.
Those hides were then stretched upon a
frame, or upon the ground, with stakes or pins
driven through the edges into the earth,
where they remained for several days with elk
brains spread upon them.
The tanning procedure was finished by
“graining.” Women used a sharpened bone,
the shoulder blade of an animal, to scrape the

Source Material
always handed the pipe with a ceremonious sweep to his left-hand neighbor; and a pipe was
never smoked if a pair of shoes (sic) were hung up in the lodge. Tobacco was one of the
three holiest objects of worship, hence all children wore a small package of it as an amulet
necklace.

Id., p. xviii
http://books.google.com/books?id=Qwp8nvlwKkMC&printsec=frontcover#PPR18,M1

The haughty bearing of the Crow impressed Maximilian, as did their craftsmanship. He
admired the women’s porcupine quill embroidery and the men’s bows of elk or mountainsheep horn, some of them covered with the skin of a rattlesnake; and the draftsman of the
expedition sketched a quiver decorated with a quill rosette.

Id., p. xvii
http://books.google.com/books?id=Qwp8nvlwKkMC&printsec=frontcover#PPR17,M1

The usual mode of dressing the buffalo, and other skins, is by immersing them for a few days
under a lye from ashes and water, until the hair can be removed; when they are strained
upon a frame or upon the ground, with stakes or pins driven through the edges into the
earth; where they remain for several days, with the brains of the buffalo or elk spread upon
and over them; and at last finished by “graining,” as it is termed, by the squaws; who use a
sharpened bone, the shoulder-blade or other large bone of the animal, sharpened at the
edge, somewhat like an adze; with the edge of which they scrape the fleshy side of the skin;
bearing on it with the weight of their bodies, thereby drying and softening the skin, and
fitting it for use.
Catlin, George. Letters and Notes on the Manners, Customs, and Condition of the
North American Indians. 1841.
p. 45
http://books.google.com/books?id=kk0OAAAAQAAJ&pg=PA45
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fleshy side of the skin, drying and softening
the skin and making it ready for use.
p. 188
“The shield is made of the skin of buffalo
neck, hardened with glue extracted from the
hooves and joints of the same animal,” he
said.
p. 198
“To the Crow people, bears are a forbidden
animal,” Lone Eagle said. “After all, do bears
not walk upright like a man?”
[…]
“To kill a bear, except in self-defense, is very
bad medicine,” he said. “To the Crow, to
actually eat the flesh of a bear is the
equivalent of cannibalism.”
p. 152

Source Material

… and the Sioux shield made of the skin of the buffalo’s neck, hardened with the glue
extracted from the hoofs and joints of the same animal.
Id., p. 241
http://books.google.com/books?id=kk0OAAAAQAAJ&pg=PA241
Among the People, the bear was a forbidden animal. After all, did not bears walk upright like
a man? To kill a bear, except in self-defense, was very bad medicine. To actually eat the flesh
was, in the mind of the young man, the equivalent of cannibalism.
Coldsmith, Don. Buffalo Medicine: the Spanish Bit Saga. TOR/Forge, 1981. ISBN
0812579690.
p. 35
http://books.google.com/books?id=0EXKfwPygpsC&printsec=frontcover#PPA35,M1
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Since his sister was still a child, she wore a
hairdo which young girls wore until they
reached their menarche, maturity. Her hair
was braided in three sections, one on either
side of the head, and another in the center.
Three braids were brought to the top of the
head to form a little topknot, secured with a
ribbon.
p. 27
The Kickapoo, as a tribe, used the same brand
on all of their cattle - a circle with a hook. This
circle might be placed in various positions. The
hook might be upright, downward, to the left,
to the right, or in the four other positions
between them.
p. 33

Source Material
It is easy to distinguish a Kickapoo girl before her menarche, as her hair is dressed in a
particular fashion to indicate that she is still a child and not a senorita (young lady). The Hair
is braided in three sections: one on either side of the head and another in the center. The
three braids are brought to the top of the head to form a little topknot, secured with a
ribbon.
Latorre, Felipe A., and Latorre, Dolores L. The Mexican Kickapoo Indians. Courier Dover
Publications, 1991. ISBN 0486267423.
p. 173
http://books.google.com/books?id=uvcbRNVJTScC&printsec=frontcover#PPA173,M1
Although the Kickapoos, as a tribe or as individuals, have not registered their livestock brand
in Muzquiz, they have used one for many years. Until the forties, all of the Kickapoos owning
livestock used the same brand, a circle with a hook. This circle may be placed in various
positions. The hook may be upright, downward, to the left, to the right, or in four other
positions between these.

Id., p. 121
http://books.google.com/books?id=uvcbRNVJTScC&printsec=frontcover#PPA121,M1
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"No-din, we Chippewa are constantly aware of
the need of conservation," Nee-kah said,
quickly wrenching Mariah from her thoughts.
"When we gather roots, some plants are left
for seed. Earth is mother, who furnishes the
food, and we Chippewa are considerate not to
leave her scarred." [...] "A few berries are
always left on bushes for birds and squirrels
and other animals," she further explained.
"We never forget that the animals are the
future food for our people."
p. 110-111
"I cannot see, but on my father's grave marker
should be emblazoned his ranks and
achievements," he said, reaching to run his
fingers across the engraved letterings. "Also
there should be three black emblems posted
there, representing the three scalps that he
had taken from evil white men."
p. 136
Its stem was three feet long, ornamented with
eagle feathers, porcupine quills, and human
hair that had been dyed red, which had been
taken from the scalp of the enemy of the
Chippewa--the Sioux.
p. 188
In the red stone bowl he sprinkled tobacco
from its pouch--a mixture of tobacco and the
dried and pulverized inner bark of the red
willow, known to the Indians as kinikinik...
p. 187

Source Material
"Our people were constantly aware of the need for conservation. In gathering roots some
plants were left for seed and the disturbed ground was always leveled off. Earth was
mother, who furnished the food, and we were considerate not to leave her scarred. A few
berries were left on bushes for birds and squirrels and other animals, not only for their own
sakes, but because they too were future food for the people."—Chankutpan
Mossinger, Rosemarie. Woodleaf Legacy: The Story Of A California Gold Rush Town.
Carl Mautz Publishing, 1995. ISBN: 096219404
p. 5
http://books.google.com/books?id=_UAMrAEhx_oC&printsec=frontcover#PPA5,M1
(NOTE: This book is not the original source material for this quote; it was cited in the book
and what turned up in the Google search.)
At the head of the grave was planted a cedar post, on which the rude heraldry of the natives
had emblazoned the rank and achievements of the deceased. Three black emblems
represented three American scalps.
Snelling, William J. Tales of the Northwest. Rowman & Littlefield, 1975. ISBN:
0808404180
p. 177
http://books.google.com/books?id=-YNbnJ3x4q0C&printsec=frontcover#PPA177,M1
The speaker then produced a red, stone pipe, with a stem three feet long, curiously
ornamented with eagle feathers, porcupine quills, and human hair dyed red, which had been
taken from the scalp of a Dahcotah.

Id., p. 82.
http://books.google.com/books?id=-YNbnJ3x4q0C&printsec=frontcover#PPA82,M1
He filled it with a mixture of tobacco, and the dried and pulverized inner bark of the red
willow; which compound is called kinnikkinik in the Chippeway tongue.
Id., p. 82.
http://books.google.com/books?id=-YNbnJ3x4q0C&printsec=frontcover#PPA82,M1
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They were large and strongly built, flatbottomed, and pointed at both ends to ascend
and descend dangerous rapids.
p. 229

Mariah was stunned by the grandeur of the
falls, the river there no more than half a mile
wide, breaking into sheets of foam and
rushing to the pitch over a steeply inclined
plan.
The falls themselves, she noticed, were not
high--the rock face broken and irregular.
Huge slabs of rock lay scattered below, in wild
disorder. Some stood on their edges, leaning
against the ledge from which they had
broken. Some lay piled upon each other in
the water, in random confusion.
A long, narrow island divided the falls nearly
in the middle. The eastern fall was not
perpendicular, but broken into three distinct
leaps, below which the twisting and swirling
eddies threatened destruction to any living
thing that entered them.

Source Material
It is a large, strong built, flat-bottomed boat, pointed at both ends, and peculiarly adapted to
the Indian trade; in which it is often necessary to ascend and descend dangerous rapids.

Id., p. 178.
NOTE: Google Books does not provide this page as part of its limited preview, but if you
copy and paste the entire sentence into the search engine, you should be able to see the
sentence, and it cites to that page.
There is nothing of the grandeur or sublimity which the eye aches to behold at Niagara,
about the falls of St. Anthony. But, in wild and picturesque beauty, it is perhaps unequalled.
Flowing over a tract of country five hundred miles in extent, the river, here more than half a
mile wide, breaks into sheets of foam, and rushes to the pitch over a strongly inclined plane.
The fall itself is not high, we believe only sixteen feet perpendicular, but its face is broken
and irregular. Huge slabs of rock lie scattered below, in wild disorder. Some stand on their
edges, leaning against the ledge from which they have been disunited. Some lie piled upon
each other in the water, in inimitable confusion. A long, narrow island divides the fall nearly
in the middle. Its eastern side is not perpendicular, but broken into three distinct leaps,
below which the twisting and twirling eddies threaten destruction to any living thing that
enters them. On the western side, in the boiling rapids below, a few rods from the fall,
stands a little island, of a few yards area, rising steep from the waters, and covered with
forest trees.
Mitford, Mary Russell. Lights and Shadows of American Life. H. Colburn and R. Bentley,
1832.
p. 162-163
http://books.google.com/books?id=Sxo1AAAAMAAJ&printsec=titlepage#PPA162,M1

On the western side, in the boiling rapids
below, a few rods from the fall, lay an island-rising steeply from the waters and covered
with forest trees.
p. 224
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He watched breathlessly as his eyes suddenly
cleared to see a snow-white doe followed by a
fawn of the same color.
[...]
The creatures were there so suddenly, it
seemed that they had come out of the water!
Echohawk slowly pushed himself up to a
standing position and stood rooted to the
ground, never taking his eyes off the beautiful
animals. And he, who had never feared the
face of man, was trembling like an aspen with
terror!

Source Material
A strange occurrence roused him from his reverie. A snow-white doe, followed by a fawn of
the same colour, came suddenly within the sphere of his vision ; so suddenly, that they
seemed to him to come out of the water. Such a sight had never before been seen by any of
his tribe. He stood rooted to the ground. He who had never feared the face of man trembled
like an aspen with superstitious terror. The animals, regardless of his presence, advanced
slowly towards him, and passed so near that he might have touched them with his gun. They
ascended the bank, and he lost sight of them.

Id., p. 169
http://books.google.com/books?id=Sxo1AAAAMAAJ&printsec=titlepage#PPA169,M1

The animals, seemingly unaware of
Echohawk's presence, advanced slowly toward
him, and passed so near that he might have
touched them with his hand. But transfixed
by wonder, he did not attempt it.
Slowly he turned and watched them as they
ascended the bank, soon losing sight of them.
p. 146
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"My people call it moch-pe-achan-ka-hoo, the
backbone of the sky," Blue Thunder said. "We
believe it is as necessary to the support of the
heavens as the backbone of any animal to its
body."
p. 269

"It is not believed to influence men or plants,
nor to have any other property except to give
light by night. My people believe the moon is
eaten up by a number of moles, and Wakonda
makes a new one upon the destruction of the
old moon."
p. 270
"My woman, I know you feel sad about my
uncle's death, but where he will live upon his
spirit's arrival in the heavens is a place much
better than any upon this earth. It is an Indian
paradise, where there is perpetual summer,
abundance of grass, beautiful women, and
every comfort Dancing Shadow might ever
wish for. Also, he will see his friends and
relatives. No quarrels, wars, or bodily pain
exist there. All live in perfect harmony."
p. 270

Source Material
The Milky Way is said to be moch-pe-achan-ka-hoo (the backbone of the sky). It is known
by them to be composed of clusters of small stars, but they suppose it to bear the same
relative position to the arch of the heavens, and to be as necessary to its support as the
backbone of any animal to its body.
Bureau of American Ethnology. Forty-Sixth Annual Report of the Bureau of American
Ethnology to the Secretary of the Smithsonian, 1928-1929. Smithsonian Institution,
1930.
p. 417
http://gallica.bnf.fr/ark:/12148/bpt6k27659c
(Search the index on the left-hand column for "beliefs concerning" and click on the link to
page 417.)
The moon is not believed to influence men or vegetables nor to have any other properties
than to give light by night. They suppose it to be made of some body wasting away during a
given period. Some say it is eaten up by a number of small animals (moles) and Wakonda
makes a new one on the destruction of the old.

Id.
The Paradise of these Indians is in the south in warm regions (not necessarily in the heavens,
yet in some imaginary country not belonging to earth), where perpetual summer, abundance
of game, handsome women, and, in short, every comfort awaits them; also the satisfaction
of seeing their friends and relatives. No quarrels, wars, disturbances, or bodily pain are
allowed to exist, but all live in perfect harmony.

Id., p. 418
http://gallica.bnf.fr/ark:/12148/bpt6k27659c
(Search the index on the left-hand column for "concerning future life" and click on the link to
page 418.)
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Every spring the aspen trees exploded with
color and sound as waves of yellow-rumped
warblers came north to feast on caterpillars
and insects on the budding branches.
Shirleen had been amazed the first time she
had looked up and seen the sheer volume of
birds in the sky.
It was a feast for the eyes and ears.
p. 311

She had learned soon after moving to
Wyoming that winters there could be
relentless, a time of frostbite, black ice, and
dizzying whiteouts.
p. 301

Source Material
Every spring, the aspen and poplar along the shores of Lesser Slave Lake in Alberta explode
with color and sound as North America’s migratory songbirds return to the continent’s vast
northern forest. First come the American robins, which flash their orange chests amid
lingering April snows. Waves of yellow-rumped, Tennessee and Connecticut warblers follow
and add to the frenzy. Canada warblers, having flown thousands of miles from as far away as
Brazil, feast on caterpillars and insects in the budding branches. […] The sheer volume of
birds astounds visitors. “Sometimes you look up,” says Frank Fraser, director of the Lesser
Slave Lake Bird Observatory, “and there are thousands of songbirds in the sky. It’s a feast for
the eyes and ears.”
Tolmé, Paul. "The Bountiful Boreal." National Wildlife Magazine, Oct/Nov 2004, Vol. 42
no. 6.
http://www.nwf.org/nationalwildlife/article.cfm?issueid=70&articleid=989
Winter in Wyoming can be a relentless season, a time of frostbite and black ice and dizzying
whiteouts.
Nijhuis, Michelle. "Profile: Family Values." Sierra Magazine, May/June 2006.
http://www.sierraclub.org/sierra/200605/profile.asp
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“There is an ancient legend telling that when
the plants fail to come up, the Wichita people
will cease to exist.”
[...]
“When the first shoot of corn comes up, an
old woman goes there to perform a rite of
thanksgiving over the plant,” he said. “She
rubs the plant with her hands in blessing,
saying, ‘Oh, big bow,’ which means corn
stalk. Then she rubs a baby with her hands in
a similar fashion, passing on the blessing from
the plant to the child.”

Source Material
When the first shoot comes up an old woman goes there to perform a rite of thanksgiving
over the plant. She rubs the plant with her hands in blessing, saying, “Oh, big bow.” Then
directly she rubs the baby with her hands in a similar manner, passing on the blessing from
the plant to the child. Everyone is happy at the sight of the first plant. There is an ancient
legend that states that when the plants fail to come up, we will all cease to exist.
Weltfish, Gene. Caddoan Texts: Pawnee, South Band Dialect. G.E. Stechert & Co.,
1937.
p. 39
http://books.google.com/books?id=M6carBAX3OAC&pgis=1
(NOTE: This book is only available via limited preview; however, you can verify these results
by entering the sentences into the search engine.)

He paused, smiled at Candy, then said,
“Everyone is happy at the sight of the first
plant.”
p.84
Each was emptying her bag, dumping the corn
into one big heap. The pile soon became so
high that it looked as if wagons had been used
to haul it instead of the simple carrying bags.

Then they would dump them into one big heap. The pile would be so high that it looked as
if wagons had been used to do the hauling instead of the simple carrying bags. The next
step was to build a long narrow ditch with mud embankments along each side against which
to lean the corn.

"The next step is to build a long, narrow ditch
with mud embankments along each side
against which to lean the corn," Two Eagles
explained.

Then they would build a big fire and throw the ears of corn into it. One would have to stick
one's hand in and out of the flame repeatedly to turn the ears over, but one would never
burn oneself. When the wood has burned down the naked ears are roasted in the coals. The
corn would be left to roast all night as this gives it a delicious flavor.

[...]

Kernels from small-grained ears were removed with a knife. Large hide covers were then
spread out upon the ground and pegged down tight so that they would be very smooth and
upon these the kernels were spread out to dry.

"They will build a big fire and throw the ears
into it," Two Eagles said. "The women will
take turns reaching their hands in and out of

When the kernels were dry they were winnowed and put into sacks made of tanned hide.
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the flames to turn the ears over. They are
skilled at doing this, and no one ever burns
herself. When the wood burns down, the
naked ears are left to roast in the coals.
Sometimes the ears roast all night, as this
gives them a delicious flavor, but today the
women will just leave the corn in until the sun
begins lowering in the sky. Then whatever
husks remain on the corn will be removed and
the women will proceed to cut the kernels
from the cobs. For this purpose they will use
a clam shell, but kernels from small-grained
ears are removed with a knife."
[...]
Candy saw some of the women spreading
large hide covers over the ground, then
pegging them down tight until they were
smooth.
[...]
"The kernels of the roasted corn will be spread
out there," he said. "The blue corn will be
separated into three groups by size, small
medium, and large. Then they will be
winnowed and put into sacks made of tanned
hide. After each sack is full, the women will
beat upon it with a long stick to make sure
that the grains are settled compactly into the
bag. They will place a lid inside the bag and
pull the drawstring closed. After all the bags
are filled, there will be a big pile of them."
p. 213-214

Source Material
After each sack was full they would beat upon it with a long stick to make sure the grains
settled compactly into the bag. Then they would place a lid inside the bag [...] pull the
drawstring. After we had filled them there would be a big pile of bags.

Id., p. 40
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Still in their pods, the beans had been spread
out upon a hide pegged to the ground. When
the beans had dried, they were beaten with a
stick to release them from the pods. Finally
the beans were winnowed and then packed in
bags.
[...]
The first step was to peel the pumpkins. Then
some were cut spirally into strips from top to
bottom, while others were cut into rings and
hung on a cross-pole to dry.

Source Material
The beans in their pods would be spread out upon a hide which was pegged to the ground
and when they were dry would be beaten with a stick to release them from the pods.
[...]
The first step was to peel the pumpkins. Then if it is decided that braided pumpkin mats are
to be made, the pumpkins are cut spirally into strips from top to bottom. Other pumpkins are
cut into rings and hung on a cross pole to dry. After the whole pumpkin has been stripped
there is left a disc at the bottom which is known as "Sitting-one." The pumpkin is then left to
dry for about a day when it is in the proper stage for braiding and for the stringing of the
bottom discs. After they are braided, the pumpkin mats are left out in the sun to dry.

Id., p. 40-41

After the whole pumpkin had been stripped,
there was a disc left at the bottom, which was
known as the "Sitting One." The pumpkin
pieces were then left to dry for about a day.
Afterward, the women gathered again to
complete the process. The pumpkin strips
were braided and formed into mats, which
were left out in the sun to dry.
p. 220
At one side she saw a bed with a mattress
made of slender willow rods and coverings of
buffalo hide.
Hanging down in front of the bed was a long
curtain of buffalo hide, which she could tell
could be raised or lowered at will. The halflowered hide seemed to be painted with war
scenes.
p. 122

The beds consist of mattresses made of slender willow rods and coverings of buffalo hide.
Over the bed and hanging down in front, is a long curtain of buffalo hide, which can be
raised or lowered at will; this is often painted with war scenes.
Dorsey, George Amos. The Mythology of the Wichita. The Carnegie Institution, 1904.
p. 5
http://books.google.com/books?id=Jc8MNA7repwC&printsec=toc#PPA5,M1
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"The tattoo on my right arm, that mark in the
form of a small cross, is a symbol of the stars
and represents a well-known mythical hero
among the Wichita. He is called Flint-StoneLying-Down-Above, which in my language is
spoken as Tahanetsicihadidia, the guardian of
the warriors."
p. 172
"Three concentric circles are tattooed around
one nipple of each Wichita woman. These
concentric rings prevent the women's breasts
from becoming pendulous in old age."
p. 175
"Four of them represent the four world quarters,
or gods, while the upward peak is symbolic of
Man-Never-Known-On-Earth, or Kinnekasus,
the Creator."
He gestured toward the entranceway. "And the
door of all homes of my people is placed on the
east side so that the sun may look into the lodge
as it rises, while the small circular opening
overhead is placed there not only for smoke to
escape through, but also so that the sun may
look into the lodge at noon, and at night, the
star gods are thought to pour down their
strength into our homes."

Source Material
On the back of each hand is tattooed a small design resembling the bird's foot. This is made
immediately after the boy has killed his first bird. Up and down the arms and across the
breast may be found additional marks in the form of a small cross. [...] These crosses are
symbols of the stars and represent a well-known mythical hero among the Wichita called
"Flint-Stone-Lying-Down-Above" (Tahanetskihadidia), who, as is told in one of the myths, is
one of the guardians of the warriors.

Id., p. 2
http://books.google.com/books?id=Jc8MNA7repwC&printsec=toc#PPA2,M1
The nipple is also tattooed, and around it are three concentric circles. [...] They are also told
that the concentric rings about the breasts prevent them from becoming pendulous in old
age.

Id., p. 3
http://books.google.com/books?id=Jc8MNA7repwC&printsec=toc#PPA3,M1
The four projecting poles outside stand for the four world quarters or gods, while the upward
peak is symbolic of Man-Never-Known-on-Earth (Kinnekasus), the Creator in Wichita
mythology. It is said that a door is placed on the east side that the sun may look into the
lodge as it rises, and that the west door is so placed that the sun may look in as it sets, while
through the small circular opening overhead the sun may look in at noon. The south door is
still retained that the god of the south wind may enter. The fireplace is considered sacred,
for here offerings are made, the food is cooked, medicines heated, etc.

Id., p. 5
http://books.google.com/books?id=Jc8MNA7repwC&printsec=toc#PPA5,M1

He then gestured toward the fire pit. "The fire's
place in all my people's lodges is considered
sacred," he said. "There offerings are made,
food is cooked, and medicine is heated."
p. 180
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"The moon is the special guardian of Wichita
women, for the moon is a woman and
possesses all the powers that women desire.
It was the moon taught the first woman on
earth and gave her power. She instructs
women as to the time of the monthly sickness,
informs them when they are pregnant, and
when the child is to be born. She has told
them that after birth the child must be offered
to her by passing the hands over the child's
body and raising it aloft to the moon. At that
time the moon is asked to bestow her
blessings upon the child, that he or she may
grow into power rapidly, for she, herself, has
the power to increase rapidly in size."
p. 231
"That star in the north is known as the 'GhostBear,'" Two Eagles said. "It is said that a man
who was traveling in the far north came upon
another man who said, 'This is my burial place.
I live in the far north. If you accept whatever I
offer you, I will give you power. You shall
have power over the herbs to cure people, for
I am a medicine man. If an accident should
happen, or if sickness should arrive, I will give
you a way to heal. In your doctoring you
should look to the sun, for my powers are
derived from him. Before you begin
doctoring, offer me smoke.' The man was then
informed that it was the Ghost Bear who was
talking to him, and upon looking again, he
saw that it was a Ghost Bear. The man looked
back and the Ghost Bear had become a star."

Source Material
The Moon is the special guardian of the women, for she is a woman and possesses all the
powers which women desire. She it was who taught the first woman on earth and gave her
power. She instructs the women as to the time of the monthly sickness, informs them when
they are pregnant, and when the child is to be born, and has told them that after birth the
child must be offered to her by passing the hands over the child's body and raising it aloft,
offering it to the Moon, at which time she is asked to bestow her blessing upon the child,
that he may grow into power rapidly, for she herself has the power to increase rapidly in size.

Id., p. 19
http://books.google.com/books?id=Jc8MNA7repwC&printsec=toc#PPA19,M1

Next in importance is a star in the north known as the "Ghost-Bear." This star is of
comparatively recent origin, for it is said that a certain man who traveled in the far north saw
a human being standing before him, who said to him: "This is my burial place. I live in the far
north. There I live. Should you like some of my power, and should you accept whatever I
offer you I will give you power. You shall have the power over the herbs to cure people, for I
am a medicine-man. If an accident should happen, or if sickness should arise, I will give you a
way to heal, and in your doctoring you should look to the Sun, for my powers are derived
from him. Before you begin doctoring, offer me smoke." Thereupon the man was informed
that it was the Ghost-Bear who was talking to him, and upon looking again he saw that it
was a Ghost-Bear. The man looked back and the Ghost-Bear had become a star.

Id., p. 18
http://books.google.com/books?id=Jc8MNA7repwC&printsec=toc#PPA18,M1
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"For it is now the Moon of the Strawberries,
when bears are seeking green sedges, or
roots, anthills, and berries, and when buffalo
sharpen and polish their horns for bloody
contests among themselves."
p. 179

Source Material
"I was once an interested and unseen spectator of a contest between a pair of grizzly bears
and three buffaloes--a rash act for the bears, for it was in the moon of strawberries, when
the buffaloes sharpen and polish their horns for bloody contests among themselves."
Eastman, Charles Alexander. Indian Boyhood. McClure, Phillips & Co, 1902.
p. 54
http://books.google.com/books?id=kvleZaVYcEwC&printsec=toc#PPA54,M1
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He was in his mother's home, a traditional
longhouse made of split cedar planks placed
horizontally and lashed to upright poles with
lengths of twisted cedar withes.
p. 24

Source Material
Traditional Makah houses were constructed of split cedar planks placed horizontally and
lashed to upright poles with lengths of twisted cedar rope.

The night before the hunt he and his warriors
would sit on the beach in the evening. They
would watch the color of the sky and study
the direction of the wind. They would listen to
the sound of the water.

http://content.lib.washington.edu/cdm4/item_viewer.php?CISOROOT=/loc&CISOPTR=47
&REC=1
(This text comes from a descriptive note on a photograph from the University of Washington
website.)
They watched the color of the sky and the direction of the wind, listened to the sound of the
water, and noticed how vapors were rising from the earth and laying against the hills. They
knew the positions of the stars and moon according to season. Men sat on the beach in the
evening and watched these signs and nobody bothered them, for lives depended on this
knowledge.

Ah-ha, he and his men would sit on the beach
watching these signs, and nobody would be
allowed to bother them, for their lives
depended on the knowledge they would
gather on the evening before their first hunt.

Natural landmarks guided navigation on clear days - such as exactly how two islands lined up
with each other or with the mainland, and the appearance or disappearance of certain peaks.
If fog came in, men could steer by the set of the ocean swells and the feel of familiar tide
rips. Surf breaking headlands or rocky islets sounded different than waves against the sand;
the call of nesting sea birds characterized certain islands.

They knew how to read the weather. They
also knew the position of the stars and moon
in each season, and could guide themselves to
shore if night fell upon them before they
completed the hunt.

Makah Cultural and Research Center. "Canoes". From the website of the Makah Nation.
http://makah.com/canoes.html

During the day, natural landmarks helped
them to navigate on clear days. They guided
themselves by the way two islands lined up
with each other, or the disappearance or
appearance of certain mountain peaks.
If fog came in upon them, his men could steer
by the direction of the ocean swells and the
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feel of the familiar tide rips. Surf breaking
against headlands or rocky islets sounded
different from waves against sand. Even the
call of nesting seabirds could identify certain
islands.
p. 151-152
His warriors paddled slowly and silently as
possible toward the spot where the whale had
surfaced, then disappeared back into the
water.
Still paddling silently, the whalers studied the
breathing pattern of their quarry. They knew
from experience what to expect.
As the whale appeared again, spouted and
returned underwater, Bright Arrow directed
his crew to where it would next surface. Once
there, they waited.
When the whale rose from the water again,
the paddlers held the canoe just to its left,
then followed it, their speed matched to the
animal's.

Source Material

Paddling silently, whalers studied the breathing pattern of their quarry. They knew from
experience what to expect. As the whale finished spouting and returned underwater, the
leader of the hunt directed the crew to where it would next surface. There the men waited.
When the whale rose, the paddlers held the canoe just to its left, their speed matched to the
animal's. (…)
The next step was to tow the whale home - a distance of only a few miles if its spirit had
heeded prayers to swim for the beach, perhaps 10 miles or more if not. (…)
Songs eased the paddling. Songs welcomed the whale to the village; welcomed the returning
hunters and praised the power that made it all possible.
Makah Cultural and Research Center. "Whaling". From the website of the Makah
Nation.
http://makah.com/whalingtradition.html

After going through all the rituals known by
many generations of Makah, in order to ready
the whale for its arrival on land, the next step
was to tow the dead whale home. It was not
far, for the spirit of the whale had heeded the
Makah's prayers to swim close to their village.
With the whale's heavy carcass secured at the
side of the canoe, the Makah warriors broke
into song to ease the struggle of paddling.
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The warriors' songs also welcomed the eh-koii to the village, as did the songs of Bright
Arrow's people, praising the power that made
it all possible.
p. 186-187
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Beyond the pastures, snowshoe rabbits, which had
been pure white all winter, were now gray and
tawny. …The ermine, too, had lost their white coats
and were now sporting fur of a yellowish tan,
though they still retained the same little blacktipped tail that accompanied their winter coats.
Chickadees had departed for the north.
p. 6

“In the Treaty of Medicine Lodge, the southern
Cheyenne, of which we are a part, were assigned a
reservation in Oklahoma…”
p. 12

“A place is chosen on a high hill and a pit is dug,”
he said. “When enough dirt had been loosened,
one man scoops it onto a buffalo robe with his
hands and carries it off to hide it under some brush,
where it cannot be seen from the air. A man sits in
the pit. Poplar trees as thick as a man’s wrist are
brought up and laid lengthwise across it, and three
strong sticks are laid the other way to make a kind
of lid, all laced together. Then poplar branches were
laced across, and a young deer or antelope is laid on
top and tied fast.
…
“They say an eagle can take in nearly the whole

Source Material
The snowshoe rabbit, which had been pure white all winter, now became gray and
tawny. The ermine, too, had lost its white coat and was now getting one of a yellowish
tan, but with the same little black-tipped tail that accompanied his winter dress. The
chickadees I had fed breakfast food to all winter had departed for the north, where they
could enjoy more snow.
Rollinson, John K. Hoofprints of a Cowboy and U. S. Ranger: Pony Trails in
Wyoming. The Caxton printers, Ltd., 1941.
p. 373
http://books.google.com/books?id=of8kAAAAMAAJ&pgis=1
NOTE: This book is only available via snippet preview on Google Books, but to verify
our results, go to the link above and search for key phrases.
In the Treaty of Medicine Lodge ( 1867), the southern Cheyenne were assigned a
reservation in Oklahoma…

The New Encyclopaedia Britannica. Encyclopaedia Britannica, 1993.
p. 185
http://books.google.com/books?id=crYuAAAAMAAJ&pgis=1
NOTE: This book is only available via snippet preview on Google Books, but to verify
our results, go to the link above and search for key phrases.
A place was chosen on a high hill, usually on a divide, and the pit about four feet wide
by six feet long was dug with sticks by two men. Nothing of metal could be used. When
enough dirt had been loosened, one man scooped it onto a buffalo robe with his hands
and carried it off to hide it under some brush where it could not be seen from the
air…The pit was made deep enough for a man to sit up in. Then poplar trees as thick as
a man’s wrist were brought up and laid lengthwise across it, and three strong sticks
were laid the other way to make a kind of lid, all laced together. Then poplar branches
were laced across, and a bait, usually the young of a deer or an antelope, was laid on
top and tied fast.
They say an eagle can take in nearly the whole world with his eyes, and see it as clearly
as a man looks at the ground by his feet. The men who hope to catch him must go into
the pit about daybreak, and keep very still. If they are lucky, as the day begins to
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world with his eyes, and see it as clearly as a man
looks at the ground by his feet,” Cloud Walker said.
“The ones who are chosen to catch the eagle go
into the pit about daybreak. They make certain to
keep very still. When day begins to brighten, they
can hear a whistling sound. It is the eagle far up in
the sky. One warrior waits until the eagle lands on
the cross pieces by the bait while the other grabs his
feet and pulls him down through the lid. The one
holds the eagle while the other quickly takes the
feathers they wish to have, and then the eagle is
released to the wild again.”
p. 110-111
In the swales where snow had lain late, the grama
grass was high, and on ridges it was thick, waving in
the gentle breeze.
p. 128
“The buffalo skins can be turned into the softest
leather.”
“How?” Yvett asked, truly curious.
“The skin is scraped, then tanned by rubbing it with
a mixture of brains, sour milk, elm bark and liver,
and then thoroughly soaked in water. After being
wrung dry and stretched over a frame, it is ready for
cutting and sewing. Once the clothing has been
sewn together it is decorated with fringe,
embroidered, painted, or embellished with
beadwork, quillwork, or feathers.”
p. 194
“Besides pipes, we Cheyennes also once had a
special red stone similar to a plate. Like the pipes, it
was used in our sacred ceremonies,” Cloud Walker

Source Material
brighten they can hear a whistling sound even before they see anything. It is the eagle
far up in the sky, when he catches sight of that meat. Pretty soon they see a tiny speck
up in the sky, and they know an eagle or maybe two of them are coming down. They
wait until one lands on the cross pieces by the bait, and then one man grabs his feet and
pulls him down through the lid and the other wrings his neck.
Stands In Timber, John, and Liberty, Margot. Cheyenne Memories. Yale University
Press, 1998. ISBN: 0300073003
p. 51-52
http://books.google.com/books?id=caRFMomSiy0C&printsec=frontcover#PPA51,M1

In the swales where snow had lain late, the grass was about ten inches high, and on the
ridges it was seemingly thicker, waving in the gentle breeze. This, Hi told me, was
grama grass…
Rollinson, p. 44
The skins of buffalo, elk, moose, deer, antelope and other animals could be turned into
the softest leather. The skin would be scraped, tanned by rubbing it with a mixture of
brains, sour milk, elm bark and liver, and thoroughly soaked in water. After being wrung
dry and stretched over a frame, it was ready for cutting and sewing…It was fringed,
embroidered, painted, or embellished with beadwork, shellwork, quillwork, or feathers.
White, Jon Ewbank Manchip. Everyday Life of the North American Indian. Courier
Dover Publications, 2003.
p. 90
http://books.google.com/books?id=AvFuoIxYQrYC&printsec=frontcover#PPA90,M1

Besides pipes the Cheyennes also had a special red stone similar to a plate, used in a
sacred ceremony. It was flat, about an inch thick and five inches in diameter. I have not
seen it, but they tell me it was smooth and perfectly round, as if it had been made by
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murmured. “It was flat, about an inch thick and five
inches in diameter. I have never seen it, but I have
heard tell it was smooth and perfectly round. This
plate was wrapped with loose buffalo hair and kept
in a special medicine bag. The ceremony it was used
in was very old, and caused the buffalo to become
blind or tame so they could be easily killed.”
…
“The priests sang inside the tepee and made designs
on the grounds and held other performances,” he
continued. “On the last day of the ceremony, the
priests chose a young virgin and brought her to the
tepee and had her sit with the stone in front of her.
A coal from the fire was placed on the stone, and
sweet-grass incense was burned to clense the air.”
…
“Then before daylight came again, one young brave
was sent out to scout for buffalo. Wen he sighted
some, he returned to the tepee and pointed out the
direction in which they were. The priests faced the
girl and covered her with a buffalo cow robe. The
then sat down and smoothed the ground out and
smoked a pipe, then pointed the pipe stem toward
where the buffalo had been seen. Then the young
braves started out with bows and arrows and
surrounded them. The buffalo seemed blind, or else
so tame they just paid no attention to the hunters.
The young braves killed them easily. When they had
finished there was a contest. The meat was taken
and shared among all the people, but the one that
got the first piece ran back to the tepee as fast as he
could, followed by the others, all trying to beat him
and be the first to lay the meat or the red plate and
give it to the young girl to consume.” p. 201-202

Source Material
machinery—they can smooth things up with flint tools that way. This plate was wrapped
with loose buffalo hair and kept in a special medicine bag. The ceremony it was used in
was very old and caused the buffalo to become blind or tame, so they could be easily
killed.
A sacred tepee was set up, facing east, for a ceremony that lasted four days. The priests
sang inside and made designs on the grounds and held other performances. On the last
day the priests looked for a young girl, a virgin, and brought her to the tepee and had
her sit with the stone in front of her. A coal from the fire was placed upon it, and
sweetgrass incense was burned to clense the air. Then before daylight one young man
was sent out to scout for buffalo. Wen he sighted some he returned to the tepee and
pointed out the direction in which they were to the priests. The priests faced the girl that
way and covered her with a buffalo cow robe, and they sat down and did a
performance, smoothing the ground and smoking a pipe, then pointing the pipe stem
toward each animal. Then the young men started out with bows and arrows and
surrounded them. And they seemed blind, or else so tame they just paid no attention.
The young men killed them easily. When they had finished there was a contest. Each
young man ran to a carcass and reached in to find the sweetbreads which the Indians
called Human Fat. The one that got a piece first ran back to the tepee as fast as he
could, followed by the others, all trying to beat him and be the first to lay the
sweetbread or the red plate and push it inside the robe in front of the young girl.
Stands In Timber, p. 83
http://books.google.com/books?id=caRFMomSiy0C&printsec=frontcover#PPA83,M1
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The old men who were unable to hunt, and those
who were crippled and slow-footed, had met the
hunters and helped them carry in the meat. For
helping in this way, the old men would get a share
of it.
p. 210
The sky was churning with sunshine and shadow
after a brief rain.
p. 300

Spots of snow still lurked on the northern slopes of
the nearby mountain range, while glacial lilies
unfurled in patches of sunlight. In the river that
cascaded down from the mountain, whitewater
grabed at twigs and hunks of dirt, whisking them
downstream. Yvette saw how water poured over a
lip of embankment, forming a green shelf edged
with foam. Breathing in the chill river spray,
shivering, she rode onward, still not complaining to
Cloud Walker. He rode closely beside her along the
river, which now widened out, shallow and clear
enough to display the green and brown rocks at the
bottom.
p. 301

Source Material
In those days the old men who were unable to hunt, and those who were crippled and
slow-footed, would go out after sunrise to meet the hunters and help them carry in the
meat. By helping in this way the old men would get a share of it.
Id.,, p. 34
http://books.google.com/books?id=caRFMomSiy0C&printsec=frontcover#PPA34,M1
It’s been raining off and on all morning, leaving the grass slick, the roads pitted with
muddy pools, and the sky churning with sunshine and shadow.
Todd, Kim. “Tracking the Snow Cat.” Sierra Magazine, March/April 2003
http://www.sierraclub.org/sierra/200303/lynx.asp
Spots of snow still lurk on northern slopes while glacial lilies unfurl in patches of
sunlight….
Licks of whitewater grab at twigs and hunks of dirt, whisking them downstream….
We walk upstream, angling for a crossing, stopping at a spot where water pours over a
lip, forming a green shelf edged with foam….
Now, breathing in the chill river spray, I wonder if the taxidermal specimen might be
enough.
We haven’t gone far, though, before the river widens out, shallow and clear enough to
display the green and brown rocks at the bottom.

Id.
The willows along the river were still golden with
their winter color, and the wind-loving aspen leaves
flickered in the slanting light.
p. 301

“Isn’t that a Canadian lynx?” Raef asked as he
dismounted and knelt down beside Clound Walker.
“Aren’t they notoriously elusive?”

The willows along the river are golden, the wind-loving aspen leaves flicker in the
slanting light.
Snell, Marilyn Berlin. “Straight shooter: a Wyoming hunter fights for a West left
wild - Profile - Tory Taylor.” Sierra Magazine, March/April 2003
http://www.sierraclub.org/sierra/200303/profile.asp
Compared with the well-studied wolf and grizzly, the Canada lynx is a cipher. The
northern cat is rare, notoriously elusive, and has a fondness for deep forests and remote
landscapes. It has made a pact with winter, evolving to hunt on ridges at high
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…
“This cat has a fondness for deep forests and
remote landscapes,” Cloud Walker said. “During
the winter, lynxes hunt on ridges at higher
elevations, chasing prey across snowbanks where
other predators fear to tread.” He leaned closer to
the lynx. “See its paws?” he said, lifting one.
“Though this animal is no heavier than a bobcat, its
paws are as large as a mountain lion’s. The dense
fur around the edges turns its paws into feline
snowshoes, allowing it to cross the fragile crusts. A
lynx’s eyes can discern slight shifts in light, the
movement of a white hare on a white snowfield
against a white sky.”
…
“Their lives are tightly knit with those of snowshoe
hares, their primary prey…. The Canada lynx lives
on rabbits, follows the rabbits, thinks rabbits.
Without them, the lynx would die.”
p. 303-4
“Lynxes do not dig their dens like coyotes,” Cloud
Walker said. “They find a natural niche and settle
in. The mother lynx could have made her den
anywhere in this thicket of tall trees and waist-high
shrubs.”
p. 306
The rushed onward, then stopped when they saw
the den. At the base of a fir, backed by two rocks
and shielded in the front by a screen of small yews,
two kittens were intertwined as if fighting in slow
motion. Covered with gray fur, streaked with black
on the face and the ears, each could fit easily in a
hand. Their eyes, barely open, were startlingly blue.
One of their mouths gaped open as if to mew, but
no sound came out…One kitten separated itself

Source Material
elevations, chasing prey across snowbanks where other predators fear to tread. A lynx’s
paws are about four inches across—as large as a mountain lion’s, though it’s no heavier
than a bobcat. Dense fur around the edges turns its paws into feline snowshoes,
allowing it to cross the fragile crust. Lynx eyes can discern slight shifts in light, the
movement of a white hare on a white snowfield against a white sky.
Their lives are tightly knit with those of snowshoe hares, their primary prey.
…
“It lives on Rabbits, follows the Rabbits, thinks Rabbits, tastes like Rabbit, increases with
them, and on their failure dies of starvation in the unrabbited woods."
Todd, Kim. “Tracking the Snow Cat.”
http://www.sierraclub.org/sierra/200303/lynx.asp

Lynx don’t dig their dens like coyotes; they find a natural niche and settle in. It could be
anywhere in this thicket of tall trees and waist-high shrubs.

Id.

At the base of a subalpine fir, backed by two rocks and shielded in the front by a screen
of small yews, two kittens intertwine as if fighting in slow motion. Covered with gray
fur, streaked with black on the face and the ears, each could fit easily in a cereal bowl.
Their eyes, barely open, are startlingly blue. Their mouths gape as if to mew, but no
sounds come out. One separates from the ball and stumbles away, its coordination so
poor each step is a victory.
The den, a flattened patch of pine needles laced with long tawny hairs, seems too
unprotected. There’s no overhang to shield the young cats from above. Frankly, the
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from the ball and stumbled away, its coordination
so poor, each step was a victory.

Source Material

The den, a flattened patch of pine needles laced
with long tawny hairs, was unprotected. There was
no overhang to shield the young cats from above.

Id.

“This is not the usual den of a protective mother,"
Cloud Walker said.
p. 306-307
She reached out and picked up one of the kittens,
which was too young even to squirm with
conviction.

researchers are not impressed. They have come to expect better from F10. "This is an
unusual den," Kolbe says politely.

One by one, Squires holds up the kittens, too young even to squirm with conviction,
and checks the sex.

Id.
Yvett was very aware of the smell damp leaves, pine
duff, and the earthy aroma of horse sweat as she
rode onward.
p. 311
Yvette choked up as first one and then the other
cat…ran past her with hind legs that were so long
they, seemed out of proportion. This imbalance
gave the cats a rangy look . . . gangly rather than
sleek. With fur the color of the forest floor, they
were camoflauged well from predators. Again the
female lynx rushed back in Yvette’s direction, the
tufts on top of her ears like long paintbrushes
dipped in black. The cat looked back at Yvette with
its adult pale yellow eyes…
p. 363

I smell damp leaves, pine duff, and the earthy aroma of horse sweat.
Snell, Marilyn Berlin. “Straight shooter.”
Her hind legs are so long they seem out of proportion, less like a cat’s than a sprinter’s
in the starting block. The imbalance gives her a rangy look, slightly adolescent, gangly
rather than sleek. Fur the color of dead leaves, of weathered branches, of the forest
floor explains how she can hide at close range. Tufts on the top of her ears flick our
direction, long paintbrushes dipped in black. She looks back at us with pale yellow eyes.
Todd, Kim. “Tracking the Snow Cat.”
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Quite fascinating to her were the garters embroidered
with fine applique that he wore just below his knees.
He also wore beautiful moccasins of the puckered toe
type, with a single seam up the center of the foot. The
flaps of the moccasins were embroidered with
quillwork, in a running pattern of half circles, and
above them were designs that looked like the zodiacal
sign of Aries.
p. 13-14

Myriads of passenger pigeons that flocked in clouds
and covered the sky for miles. The birds would soon be
nesting in the open woods around the Seneca village,
and thousands would be taken for food b the people.
Newly prepared fields were springing to life with green
acres of corn, beans, sunflowers, and squash.
p. 18-19

Source Material

Just below each knee is a garter embroidered with a finer applique than the rather
coarse quill work. …. Looking down at his feet you will observe a pair of beautiful
moccasins. They are of the puckered toe type, with a single seam up the center of the
foot. The flaps of the moccasins are also embroidered with quill work, in a running
pattern looking like half circles and above which rise tendril designs,—looking like the
zodiacal sign of Aries.
Caswell Parker, Arthur. Seneca Myths and Folk Tales. University of Nebraska
Press, 1989. ISBN: 0803287232
p. 41
http://books.google.com/books?id=n8Czb1Oj5ZAC&printsec=frontcover#PPA41,M1
Otetiani…could not fail to see the myriads of passenger pigeons that flocked in clouds
and covered the sky for miles. These would soon be nesting in the open woods, and
thousands would be taken for food….Otetiani noted the newly prepared fields, some
of them already springing to life with green acres of corn, beans, sunflowers, and
squashes.
Caswell Parker, Arthur. Red Jacket: Seneca Chief. University of Nebraska Press,
1998. ISBN: 0803287232
p. 65-66
http://books.google.com/books?id=zngoqJj8iPkC&printsec=frontcover#PPA65,M1
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Long rows of corn hung along the roof poles that rest
just above the edge of the upper platforms. These
braids of corn formed curtains that screened off the
upper platforms except in places where there were
small alcoves that probably held the personal
possessions of Shadow Hawk and his father. …Along
another platform on the wall she saw bowls made of
bark and wood.
p. 112-113

Around the fire were mats woven of corn husk over a
warp of twisted elm bark fiber.
p. 113
“But listen well, Shawndee, when I tell you never again
to pry into private things while you are in the Seneca
village. To the Seneca such a crime is black as calumny
and worse than murder, for it is a violation of our
fundamental laws.”
p. 135-136
She watched Shadow Hawk use a ladle to dip out the
stew into the bowls, and noticed that the ladle
appeared to be made of curly maple. It had a dove
carved on the long, wide handle.
p. 183
… the huge blackened clay pot that hung over the
flames. She had heard these pots called gadje pots.
They had serrated rims which flared out with designs of
parallel lines arranged in triangles.
p. 183

Source Material

We note with a great deal of interest the long rows of corn placed along the roof poles
that rest just above the edge of the upper platforms. These braids of corn form curtains
that screen off the upper platforms except in places where there are small openings
into which the lodge matrons may thrust their possessions. It is there that they keep
their bowls of bark and wood, and also stores of dried food. We are told that there are
barrels of bark up there filled with dried and smoked meats of various kinds, also stores
of vegetable foods and herbs.
Caswell Parker, Seneca Myths and Folk Tales
p. 53
http://books.google.com/books?id=n8Czb1Oj5ZAC&printsec=frontcover#PPA41,M1
Around the fires are mats woven of corn husk, over a warp of twisted elm bark fiber.

Id., p. 53-54
http://books.google.com/books?id=n8Czb1Oj5ZAC&printsec=frontcover#PPA53,M1
No one, not the owner of the compartment, would ever dare pry beneath that bed. It is
a crime as black as calumny and worse than murder, for it is a violation of fundamental
laws.

Id., p. 52
http://books.google.com/books?id=n8Czb1Oj5ZAC&printsec=frontcover#PPA52,M1
The big ladle which we see used to dispense our portion holds a bowlful. It is carved
from curly maple and has a dove carved on the upper part of the handle.
Id., p. 54
http://books.google.com/books?id=n8Czb1Oj5ZAC&printsec=frontcover#PPA54,M1
One or two have bowls or pots of baked clay…We note that one pot has a serrated rim
which flares out, while the other has a tall collar decorated with parallel lines arranged
in triangular plats. Very gently do these old folk handle their clay pots which they call
“gadje”.

Id., p. 54
http://books.google.com/books?id=n8Czb1Oj5ZAC&printsec=frontcover#PPA54,M1
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Shadow Hawk noted his father’s long, white flannel
overshirt, which was bound with a blue ribbon. It was
embroidered richly with colored moose hair. He also
wore a gustoweh, a cap of soft doeskin quilled in a
herringbone pattern. White down feathers of a heron,
drooped from the crest, and the lone feather at the tip
was from the tail of a young eagle. Also from the tip
rose a little tassel of red moose hair held on by fish
glue. Two bags hung from a loop on Purple Cloud’s
belt. One bag contained his pipe and tobacco, and the
other was filled with lumps that had filled Shadow
Hawk with curiosity as a child. But now he knew what
those lumps were. They were the trophies that
reminded his father of his stories—bear teeth, shells,
bark dolls, strings of wampum, bunches of feathers,
bits of bark with heiroglyphs.
p. 207-208
…his father’s tired old voice began, “Hauh, oneh,
djagaondys.” The people responded in unison, “Hauhoneh.”….Her eyes widened when he plunged a thin,
shaky hand into a mysterious-looking bag that hung at
his waist, and drew from it a bear’s tusk. “Hoh!” he
exclaimed as he held the tusk up in the air for all to
see. “The bear! … Seneca children, listen well tonight
as I relay to you a tale of Nyagwai, the bear. Do you all
wish to hear it?”
p. 209-210
When it was done, the people rose to their feet and
began filing past Purple Cloud, each of them giving
him a small gift of thanks. She saw that sometimes it
was a lone bead, a small round brooch, pinches of
native tobacco, a carved nut, a strand of sinew for
thread, or a small bag of tobacco.
p. 215

Source Material

The story teller wears a long white toga, or overshirt bound with a blue ribbon. It is
embroidered richly with colored moose hair. His gustoweh or cap is of soft doeskin
quilled in herringbone patterns, and the feathers that droop from the crest spindle are
the white down feathers of the heron. The spinning feather at the tip is from the tail of
a young eagle and from its tip rose a little tassel of red moose hair held on by fish glue.
He has two bags, one containing his pipe and tobacco, and the other filled with
mysterious lumps. Just what these are everyone waits patiently to see, for they are the
trophies that “remind” him of his stories,—bear teeth, shells, bark dolls, strings of
wampum, bunches of feathers, bits of bark with hieroglyphs upon them, and the claws
of animals.

Id., p. 50
http://books.google.com/books?id=n8Czb1Oj5ZAC&printsec=frontcover#PPA50,M1

Finally he exclaims, “Hauh, oneh, djadaondys,” and all the people respond, “Hauhoneh!” He plunges his hand into his mystery bag and draws forth a bear’s tusk. “Hoh!”
he says. “The bear! This is a tale of nyagwai. Do you all now listen!”

Id., p. 50
http://books.google.com/books?id=n8Czb1Oj5ZAC&printsec=frontcover#PPA50,M1

Everyone files past the story teller with a small gift;— a brooch, a carved nut, a small
bag of tobacco or a strand of sinew for thread. No gift is large and most gifts are
pinches of native tobacco.

Id., p. 51
http://books.google.com/books?id=n8Czb1Oj5ZAC&printsec=frontcover#PPA51,M1
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The food was served with much grace as one matron
ladled steaming hull-corn hominy from a large black
kettle over the main fire into neatly carved wooden
bowls. Several other women then passed the filled
bowls around until everyone had one, as well as a
wooden spoon….the next portion of the meal was
being offered on small wooden platter for each person.
It was a mixture of meats, the most plentiful being
roasted venison….A bowl of fat was passed to each
person, and then boiled corn bread. As Shawndee
watched the people dip the bread into the bowl of fat,
she shivered.
p. 218-219
When a matron came and stooped next to Shawndee,
holding a box of corn husks, she gazed at them
questioningly… “Wipe your fingers with the napkin;
then the napkin will be thrown into the fire by the
waiting matron,” Shadow Hawk said….She sighed with
relief when the main porton of the meal came to a
close and a bowl of of onegadaiyeh, “hot fluid,” a
fragrant tea made from the tips of hemlock boughs
mixed with a dash of sassafras, was given to each
individual.
p. 220
…she handed him and Shawndee each a dish with
generous slices of sugar-nut bread to eat with their tea.
… She listened intently, smiling as he told her how the
sugar-nut bread had been prepared…made by mixing
white corn flour with pulverized maple sugar, into
which hickory and hazel-nut meats were added, the
whole being molded into a cake held into shape by
husks and then boiled until done.
p. 222

Source Material

The evening meal is now ready and we find that the matron of our fire is dipping our
hull-corn hominy. Everybody grabs a bark dish and some take out neatly carved
wooden bowls. These are filled with the hominy and the group begins to eat, dipping
the steaming corn with wooden spoons of large size. Now comes the meat portion, and
each person is given from one to three pounds of roasted venison. This we eat with
boiled corn bread, dipping the bread into a bowl of grease that is passed about among
us.

Id., p. 46
http://books.google.com/books?id=n8Czb1Oj5ZAC&printsec=frontcover#PPA46,M1

If our greasy fingers bother us we have a box of corn husks upon which to wipe them.
We then cast our “napkins” into the fire. At the close of the meal we receive bowls of
“onegadaiyeh,” or hot fluid, which we find to be a fragrant tea made from the tips of
hemlock boughs mixed with a dash of sassafras.

Id., p. 47
http://books.google.com/books?id=n8Czb1Oj5ZAC&printsec=frontcover#PPA47,M1

As we drink our tea a bright-eyed maiden brings us a bark tray with generous slices of
sugar-nut bread, made by molding white corn flour with pulverized maple sugar into
which is mixed hickory and hazel-nut meats, the whole being molded into a cake held
into shape by husks and then boiled until done.

Id., p. 47-48
http://books.google.com/books?id=n8Czb1Oj5ZAC&printsec=frontcover#PPA47,M1
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“There is in the heaven world a Master of Life and
Souls,” Shadow Hawk began. “He allows his
subordinate spirits to rule the earth-world and concerns
himself generally with his own realm. Souls that return
to him are taken apart and readjusted so that they may
function
properly in the immortal realm.”
p. 232
“These beings possess an evil orenda and seek to
destroy innocent people, while virtuous persons may
be given a good orenda, which is always more
powerful in the end than the evil orenda of witches
and sorcerers.”
p. 233

Source Material

There is in the heaven world a Master of life and soul. He allows his subordinate spirits
to rule the earth-world and concerns himself generally with his own realm. Souls that
return to him are taken apart and readjusted that they may function
properly in the immortal realm.

Id., p. 4
http://books.google.com/books?id=n8Czb1Oj5ZAC&printsec=frontcover#PPA4,M1
These beings possess an evil orenda and seek to destroy innocent people.

Id., p. 5
http://books.google.com/books?id=n8Czb1Oj5ZAC&printsec=frontcover#PPA5,M1
Virtuous persons may be given a good orenda, which is always more powerful in the
end than the evil orenda which is possessed by witches and sorcerers.

Id., p. 3
“Bees might sting the lips of the evil one, or his tongue
might swell and fill his mouth, or snakes might crawl
into the evil one’s bed and choke him while he sleeps.”
p. 234

http://books.google.com/books?id=n8Czb1Oj5ZAC&printsec=frontcover#PPA33,M1
Bees might sting his lips or his tongue would swell and fill his mouth, snakes might
crawl in his bed and choke him while he slept…

Id., p. xxxii
http://books.google.com/books?id=n8Czb1Oj5ZAC&printsec=frontcover#PPR32,M1
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“The football is stuffed with deer hair,” Dancing Snow
explained. “As we play the game, no hands are
allowed to touch it.”
p. 256
Soon Shawndee was a part of the group…kicking at
the ball, often missing and striking each other’s shins
with their moccasined feet.
p. 257
There were great peals of laughter as one and then
another girl fell onto the ball, which other eager
players strove to extricate with their feet.
p. 258
Shawndee smiled as she watched her husband join the
dance after his name had been proclaimed to the four
winds and he had slipped on his costume of feathers.
Shawndee was caught up in the wonders of the dance
as the men in all their feathered finery circled the
benches in the center of the lodge … Singers sang and
thumped their painted turtle-shell rattles, cheering at
the end of each part of the ceremony. “Who-eey!”
they shouted in a high voice, dragging out the word.
The shout was followed by chanters thanking the
creator for everything that he had made—for water
under the earth, grass and shrubs, trees, and
everything that was of value to the Seneca.

Source Material

In another portion of the field we see a group of large girls playing football with a small
ball stuffed with deer hair. There is a grand melee as the two "centers" come together
and kick at the ball, missing and striking each other's shins. There is a peal of laughter
as each falls in the snow from the impact, and rolls over upon the ball which other
eager players strive to extricate with their feet, for their hands must not touch the ball.

Id., p. 40
http://books.google.com/books?id=n8Czb1Oj5ZAC&printsec=frontcover#PPA40,M1

He could never forget the great feather dance which he joined after his name had been
proclaimed to the four winds. In all their feathered finery the dancers had circled the
benches in the center of the lodge and had gesticulated in a wild fashion. Singers had
thumped their turtle-shell rattles painted with a red cross and circle on the underside,
and here had been cheers at the end of each part of the ceremony. “Who-eey!” they
shouted in a high voice, dragging out the word.
Then followed a long thanksgiving ceremony in which the chanters thanked the creator
for everything He had made; for waters under the earth, grass and shrubs, trees, …
Caswell Parker, Red Jacket: Seneca Chief
p. 10-11
http://books.google.com/books?id=zngoqJj8iPkC&printsec=frontcover#PPA10,M1

p. 385
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Savage Whispers (2000, ISBN 0505523817,
Leisure Books)
On each instep there was a bright disk of
beadwork - an eight-pointed star, red and
pale blue on a white field- and there were
bands of beadwork around the soles and
ankles. The flaps of his leggings were wide
and richly ornamented with blue, red, green,
white, and lavender beads.
p. 8

Source Material
[…] each instep there is a bright disc of beadwork - an eight-pointed star, red and pale blue
on a white field - and there are bands of beadwork at the soles and ankles. The flaps of the
leggings are wide and richly ornamented with blue and red and green and white and
lavender beads.
Momaday, N. Scott. The Way to Rainy Mountain. University of New Mexico Press,
1976. ISBN 0826304362.
p. 83
http://books.google.com/books?id=2rPdjSO4VhEC
NOTE: This book is only available via snippet preview on Google Books, but to verify our
results, go to the link above and search for key phrases.
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Savage Longings (1997, ISBN 0-84394176-6, Leisure Books)
The root digger was a slender, sharp-pointed
implement which was used to thrust into the
ground to pry out the roots. Each digger was
made of ash, the point sharpened and
hardened in the fire. There was a knob at one
end to protect the hand.
p. 49

Snow Deer had explained to Charles that it
was an old Cheyenne custom for visitors to
occupy the lodge of some newly married
couple who would then sleep elsewhere. She
had told him that this was an honor not only
to the owners of the lodge but also to the
visitor.
p. 323
The women who belonged to this society
created ceremonial decorations by sewing
quills on robes, lodge coverings, and other
things made of the skins of animals.
Snow Deer had told Charles that the
Cheyenne women considered this work of
high importance, and when properly
performed, it was quite as much respected as
were bravery and success in war among the
men.
p. 325

Source Material
This work was done with the root-digger (his' so), a slender, sharp-pointed implement to be
thrust into the ground to pry out the roots. In modern times the root-digger has been of
iron—any sort of an iron bar. In earlier days, however, these implements were of wood,
usually ash, the point sharpened and hardened in the fire. One kind of root-digger was two
and one-half to three feet long, and had a knob at one end to protect the hand.
Grinnell, George Bird. The Cheyenne Indians: Their History and Ways of Life. University
of Nebraska Press, 1972. ISBN: 0803257716
p. 209
http://books.google.com/books?id=f6OQmlRxow4C&printsec=frontcover#PPA209,M1
If visitors came to a village, the old custom was for them to occupy the lodge of some newly
married couple, who would give them possession and sleep elsewhere. This was an honor to
the visitor.

Id., p. 146
http://books.google.com/books?id=f6OQmlRxow4C&printsec=frontcover#PPA146,M1

Of the women's associations referred to the most important one was that devoted to the
ceremonial decoration, by sewing on quills, of robes, lodge coverings, and other things made
of the skins of animals. This work women considered of high importance, and, when properly
performed, quite as creditable as were bravery and success in war among the men.

Id., p. 160
http://books.google.com/books?id=f6OQmlRxow4C&printsec=frontcover#PPA160,M1
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The old quiller had then asked Becky to hold
her hands out in front of her, palms up and
edges together. The old woman bit off a piece
of a certain root, chewed it fine, and spat it on
Becky's hand. Becky was then instructed in
ceremonial motions, passing her right hand
over the outside of her right leg, from ankle to
hip, her left hand over her right arm from
wrist to shoulder, her left hand over her left
leg, from ankle to hip, and her right hand over
the left arm, from wrist to shoulder.

Source Material
The old woman directed the candidate to hold her hands out in front of her, palms up and
edges together. The old woman bit off a piece of a certain root, chewed it fine, and spat on
the hands ceremonially, and the candidate made the ceremonial motions, passing the right
hand over the from ankle to hip, her left hand over her right arm from wrist to shoulder, her
left hand over her left leg from ankle to hip, and her right hand over the left arm from wrist
to shoulder. Then the hands were placed on the head, and passed backward from the
forehead.

Id., p. 160
http://books.google.com/books?id=f6OQmlRxow4C&printsec=frontcover#PPA160,M1

Then her hands had been placed on her head
and passed backward from the forehead.
p. 330
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Touch the Wild Wind (1997)
Touch the Wild Wind (1997, ISBN
0843934638, Leisure)
Sasha's heart had gone out to the pup with
the short soft fur, bushy tail, and erect,
pointed ears. Its color varied between
yellowish and reddish brown, with white
underparts, feet, and tail tip, and a marking on
its head that set it apart from all the other
dogs in town a patch of white in the shape of
a star.
p. 2
The trees were filled with the thumping,
scrabbling, and chittering of nocturnal
creatures. Sugar-gliders with wide, furry
airfoils slung between their fore and hind feet
parachuted from tree to tree in wobbly
swoops.
p. 57
Camouflaged against the fleshy, gray burl of a
eucalyptus tree, a koala sprawled sedately,
slumbering trustingly in one of the forks of the
tree.
p. 57

Source Material
Similar to the domestic dog in structure and habits, the dingo has short, soft fur, a bushy tail,
and erect, pointed ears. It is about 120 cm (48 inches) long, including the 30-cm (12-inch)
tail, stands about 60 cm (24 inches) tall at the shoulder, and weighs about 20 kg (44
pounds). Its colour varies between yellowish and reddish brown, often with white
underparts, paws, and tail tip.
"Dingo." In Encyclopaedia Britannica.
http://www.britannica.com/eb/article-9030501/dingo
After sundown, their trees were filled with the thumping, scrabbling and chattering of other
nocturnals--fat brushtailed possums, ringtails and sugar-gliders, which had wide furry airfoils
slung between their fore and hind feet and parachuted from tree to tree in wobbly swoops.
Hughes, Robert. The Fatal Shore. Vintage, 1986 (new edition 2003). ISBN:
0099448548.
http://web.archive.org/web/20070818125633/http://cstl-cla.semo.edu/zeller/fs01.htm
Here in the Australian bush one needed to look, and look again, before glimpsing the gray
koala camouflaged against the fleshy gray burl of its gum tree.

Id.
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Touch the Wild Wind (1997, ISBN
0843934638, Leisure)
The dragon of the outback, a carrion-eating
lizard known as a goanna, rushed up a tree at
Sasha's right side and clung there staring at
her as she passed by, its throat puffed out in
soundless alarm. Other animals crept, slid, and
waddled through the dry brush ahead. A
silvery-coated eastern gray kangaroo bounded
away, emitting a faint, querulous sort of bleat.
p. 106

Source Material
Even the dragon of the bush, a carrion-eating monitor lizard known as a goanna, would rush
up a tree when approached and cling there, its throat puffed out in soundless alarm, until the
intruder went away.
(…)
Many of them were camouflaged fossils, throwbacks that crept, slid, waddled or bounded
through the dry brush.
(…)
The silvery-coated Eastern Gray kangaroo, Macropus giganteus, moved in flocks of dozens;
"the noise they make," a colonial diarist was to note, "is a faint bleat, querulous, but not easy
to describe."

Id.
As she walked, the ground became mantled in
a crackling skin of dry gum leaves and grasses.
The fallen strips of eucalyptus bark were like a
stretched drum, a delicate resonator that
informed every animal of Sasha's approach.
She moved stealthily onward. A wombat, a
marsupial resembling a squat, blunt-skulled
bear, peeked from a hole, then dove headfirst
into it when Sasha came closer.
p. 109
"The Aborigines do not hesitate to burn off a
few square miles of territory just to catch a
dozen or so goannas and marsupial rats at the
cost of destroying all slow-moving animals
and trees of the forest within that area," he
explained.
p. 138

The bush, baked tawny and bronze by the summer heat, its ground surface mantled in a
crackling skin of dry gum leaves, grasses and fallen strips of eucalyptus bark, was like a
stretched drum, a delicate resonator that informed every animal of each approach.
Wombats--lumbering, eighty-pound marsupials resembling squat, blunt-skulled bears--dug
their meandering catacombs beneath the soil.

Id.

Bushfire is the natural enemy of property. But the black Australians had no property and did
not hesitate to burn off a few square miles of territory just to catch a dozen goannas and
marsupial rats, at the cost of destroying all slow-moving animals within that area.

Id.
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Touch the Wild Wind (1997, ISBN
0843934638, Leisure)
"Come, mates, and suck it up!" a voice yelled
from outside York's Pub.
[...]
Melbourne was still a round the-clock orgy
conducted by the diggers, their mates, and
their red-faced doxies drinking the gold away.
From morning till night, miners lurched in and
out of the luxury shops, jamming huge,
tawdry rings on their girls' fingers, lighting
their pipes with notes, and pouring gold dust
from their matchboxes or tobacco tins into the
cupped hands of hackney drivers. Perhaps a
man with a celebrating spirit today had
bought out a hotel's entire stock of
champagne, ready to share it with all and
sundry.
p. 7
But the common solace was gin. This white
grain spirit, flavored with crushed juniper
berries, cost next to nothing. They said a man
could get drunk for a penny dead drunk for
twopence.
p. 14
[...]walking amid the stuttering whirr of
cicadas[...]
p. 60
[...]their throbbing croak seeming to be
coming from all around him.
p. 60

Source Material
[...]a round-the-clock orgy was conducted by "the worst-looking population eyes ever
beheld"—the diggers and their hangers-on, their mates and their flushed doxies, drinking the
gold away. One man, who had never tasted champagne before, bought a hotel's entire
stock of it and emptied every bottle into a horse trough, inviting all and sundry to suck it up.
Miners lurched up and down the luxury shops, jamming huge tawdry rings on their girls'
fingers, demanding the most expensive dresses, lighting their pipes with £5 notes and
pouring gold dust into the cupped hands of hackney-drivers.

Id., p. 563-564
http://books.google.com/books?id=QLBKo68dkIEC
NOTE: From this point onward, all quotes can be verified using GoogleBook's Snippet
preview by searching for the exact phrases.

A common solace was gin. After 1720 this white grain spirit flavored with crushed
juniper berries [...]But gin was made in England and cost next to nothing: "Drunk for a
penny, dead drunk for twopence" meant what it said.

Id., p. 23
[...]amid the stuttering whir of the cicadas.

Id., p. 89
The throbbing croak of the cicada on a branch ten feet away might seem to be coming from
all around.

Id., p. 7
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Touch the Wild Wind (1997, ISBN
0843934638, Leisure)
It was a high summer's day in January when
the trees kept their leaves but shed their bark.
In them, squat brown birds roared with
laughter.
p. 106
Ashton had taught her that sheep grazing in
malice scrub, patches of which extended for
miles, could get lost because the tough bushes
of eucalyptus dumosa were too high for a
man to see across, even from horseback.
p. 127
Sasha shuddered when she heard dingoes
howling in the middle distance, recalling also
that Ashton had told her that the mallee was
known as dingo shrub because it sheltered the
wild dogs that shepherds had learned to fear
most.
p. 127
He had said that the only good building
timber came from the cabbage-tree palms,
which were straight and easy to work with.
p. 133

Source Material
[...]where it was high summer in January, where trees kept their leaves but shed their bark,
where squat brown birds roared with laughter [...]

Id., p. 94
In malice scrub, patches of which could extend for miles--[...]--sheep were bound to get lost.
The tough bushes of the Eucalyptus dumosa were too high for a man to see across, even
from horseback.

Id., p. 319
In such a labyrinth, with dingoes howling in the middle distance—mallee was known as
"dingo scrub" because it sheltered the wild dog that shepherds most feared [...]

Id.

The only good building timber came from the cabbage-tree palms that grew in profusion
around the stream at Sydney Cove. They were straight, easy to work and had little natural
taper.

Id., p. 90
The wall slats were cut from mimosa saplings
the "golden tree" of the Australian summer.
The roof was reed thatch, gathered from the
tidal marshes.
p. 133
[...]the bassoon-like sound of the distant
kangaroo.
p. 136

Because, in Sydney, the horizontal wall slats were cut from mimosa saplings, that golden tree
of the Australian summer has been known as a "wattle" ever since. The usual roof was reed
thatch, gathered from the tidal marshes of Rushcutters' Bay.

Id.
The bassoon-like sound of the distant 'roo [...]

Id., p. 321
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Touch the Wild Wind (1997, ISBN
0843934638, Leisure)
He wore a filthy, roughly sewn garment and
moccasins of kangaroo hide. His dark hair was
long and tangled, his beard was thick, and a
pistol was stuck in his rope belt. He was close
enough for Sasha to realize that he smelled
like a polecat.
p. 181
[...]tales of rats and black caterpillars eating
their vegetables, and hordes of bright,
screaming
parrots eating the seeds that had been stored
in the barn.
p. 292
"The outback is baked tawny by the summer
heat. Its ground is mantled in a crackling skin
of dry gum leaves, grasses, and fallen strips of
eucalyptus bark.[...]"
p. 348
[...]Ashton balanced a row of tumblers on his
arm from his fingertips to his elbow, filled
them all at the same time with ale from a row
of cocks, and flung them out to the customers
without spilling even one bubble.
p. 14

Source Material
They had long ratty hair, thick beards, roughly sewn garments and moccasins of kangaroo
hide, a pistol stuck in a rope belt, a stolen musket, a polecat's stench.

Id., p. 227

Rats ate the vegetables; then came cutworms, black caterpillars and bright, screaming, seedeating Norfolk Island Parrots.

Id., p. 100

The bush, baked tawny and bronze by the summer heat, its ground surface mantled in a
crackling skin of dry gum leaves, grasses, and fallen strips of eucalyptus bark[...]

Id., p. 7
The rapid way in which they would range a string of tumblers from hand to elbow-bend,
filling them all at the same time out of different cocks, and flinging them to different
customers, without spilling a drop, was a sight in itself, not to mention the magical manner in
which they described arched brandy bows, ceiling high, from tumbler to tumbler, without a
splatter, manufacturing multifarious compounds with one hand and counting out change
with the other, dashing plain nobblers and plain whiskey drinks, ales and Old Toms about
with a reckless indifference, as if glass were cast-iron, and fluids never lost their center of
gravity.
Kelly, William. Life in Victoria: Or, Victoria in 1853, and Victoria in 1858, Chapman and
Hall.
p. 333-334
http://books.google.com/books?id=Ks4NAAAAQAAJ&printsec=titlepage&source=gbs_sum
mary_r#PPA333,M1
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[...]watching Ashton mount a red roan beside
her, a horse that he had said was fast and easy
riding--afraid of nothing.
p. 8

The current of the river was slow; the warm,
brown water seemed to stand still as it
murmured and meandered through
intermittent deep pools and gravel-filled
shallows. It seemed a secret
place. There in the deep shade, enclosed in
the dense, overhanging growth of the banks,
her eyes became fixed on the wings of a
dragonfly, and then the flitting motion of a
water strider. A frog leaped from the far bank
and broke the image apart, and also Sasha's
moment of reverie.
p. 112-113
The evening sky was streaked with long,
uncertain bands of red.
p. 127

Source Material
My horse was a small red roan, fast and easy riding [...] and afraid of nothing.
Momaday, N. Scott. The Way to Rainy Mountain. University of New Mexico Press,
1976. ISBN 0826304362.
p. 67
http://books.google.com/books?id=2rPdjSO4VhEC
NOTE: This book is only available via snippet preview on Google Books, but to verify our
results, go to the link above and search for key phrases.
The current was slow, and the warm, brown water seemed to be standing still. It was a
secret place. There in the deep shade, inclosed in the dense, overhanging growth of the
banks, my mind fixed on the wings of a dragonfly or the flitting motion of a water strider [...]
then a frog leaped from the bank, breaking the image apart.

Id., p. 31

Autumn in Reno, when the evening sky is streaked with long, uncertain bands of red [...]
Laxalt, Robert. Nevada: A Bicentennial History. University of Nevada Press, 1991. ISBN
0874171792.
p. 130
http://books.google.com/books?id=ZiuktaHEyIgC
NOTE: This book is only available via snippet preview on Google Books, but to verify our
results, go to the link above and search for key phrases.
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One never sees a horse so well as when he is
grazing close by, intent upon the grass,
oblivious of man. "Look how he moves his
ears, how he blows through his soft nostrils,
how his casual movements are made," he
continued. "He moves from clump to clump,
making his selection by standards of his own,
never still, yet entirely free of the restlessness
of a stalled horse."
p. 189
[...]its long, thin powerful hind legs never
again to be used for jumping. Its head was
small, its ears large and rounded, with a small
mouth and prominent lips. Its fur looked soft
and wooly, and there were stripes on its head,
back, and upper limbs.
p. 284

Source Material
One never sees a horse so well as when he is grazing close by, intent upon the grass,
oblivious of the man. Then one sees how he moves his ears, how he blows through his soft
nostrils, how his casual movements are made. He moves from clump to clump, making his
selections by standards of his own, never still, yet entirely free of the restlessness of a stalled
horse.
La Farge, Oliver. Laughing Boy. Houghton Mifflin, 2004. ISBN 0618446729.
p. 82-83
http://books.google.com/books?id=ilW1Xn_v_5QC&printsec=frontcover#PPA82,M1
With the exception of tree kangaroos (genus Dendrolagus), all members of the kangaroo
family (Macropodidae) rely on long, powerful hind legs and feet for hopping and leaping,
their predominant forms of locomotion. […] The head is relatively small; the ears are (in most
macropodids) large and rounded; and the mouth is small, with prominent lips. The pelage is
generally soft and woolly; in many species it is grizzled, and stripes may be present on the
head, back, or upper limbs.
"Kangaroo." In Encyclopaedia Britannica.
http://www.britannica.com/bps/topic/311040/kangaroo#tab=active~checked%2Citems~
checked%3E%2Fbps%2Ftopic%2F311040%2Fkangaroo&title=kangaroo%20-%20Britannica%20Online%20Encyclopedia
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Savage Dream (1990) – Comparisons to Laughing Boy
NOTE: This particular table documents only the similarities between Savage Dream and Pulitzer winner Laughing Boy by Oliver La Farge.

Savage Dream by Cassie Edwards (2003, ISBN 07862-5881-0, Thorndike Press [Large print
edition]. First published 1990, Leisure Books)
At first light the desert is intimate, and somehow
Shadow felt the presence of others as an intrusion this
morning. …the blinding light of full day had not yet
supplanted the soft greys of dawn, the uncertain
forms and shapes of the cliffs had not yet become
harsh with daylight, and the canyons were still soft
with wells of coolness. The world was a secret place to
each man…
p. 59

Laughing Boy by Oliver La Farge (2004, ISBN 0618446729, Houghton Mifflin)

At the first light, before dawn, the desert is intimate, and each man feels the presence of
others as an intrusion. Blinding colour has not supplanted soft greys, uncertain forms;
cliffs harsh by daylight, and thunderous-walled cañons loom soft with wells of coolness.
The east is white—mother-of-pearl—the world is secret to each one’s self.
p. 42
http://books.google.com/books?id=ilW1Xn_v_5QC&printsec=frontcover#PPA42,M1

…and then rode into a canyon, its cliffs harsh by
daylight, yet looming soft with coolness.
p. 416
Little and compact, he was like an arrow notched to a
taut bowstring. A movement of the hand would send
him flying swiftly to a mark.
p. 61
Shadow gazed with admiration at Racer, at his sleek,
gleaming haunches, the bunched muscles at the
juncture of his shoulder and chest, the ripple of light
and shadow on his withers, his arched neck and
smooth head, and the character and intelligence of his
eyes.
p. 60-61

Little, compact, all black save for the tiny white spot on her forehead, she had the ugly
Roman nose of character. She was like an arrow notched to a taut bowstring—a
movement of the hand would release level flight swiftly to a mark.
p. 4
http://books.google.com/books?id=ilW1Xn_v_5QC&printsec=frontcover#PPA4,M1
The chestnut stallion was coming into its strength, gleaming, round quarters, bunched
muscles at the juncture of the throat and chest, a ripple of highlight and shadow on the
withers, arched neck, pricked small Arab ears, bony head, eyes and nostrils of character
and intelligence.
p. 157
http://books.google.com/books?id=ilW1Xn_v_5QC&printsec=frontcover#PPA42,M1
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Savage Dream by Cassie Edwards (2003, ISBN 07862-5881-0, Thorndike Press [Large print
edition]. First published 1990, Leisure Books)
As the insides of Shadow’s calves touched his horse’s
barrel, he felt a current run through them and felt at
peace with himself…at home. He was a skilled
horseman, having spent half of his waking hours on a
horse’s back. Not even the longest day of riding had
ever destroyed his pleasure in the mile-eating lope of
his stallion.
p. 61-62
…Shadow swung himself into his high-cantled
Navaho saddle with its seat of stamped leather held
together with silver nails and draped with a dyed
goatskin.
p. 61
Beyond were red-brown cliffs, dull orange bald rock,
and yellow sand, leading away to blend into a kind of
purplish brown with hazy blue mountains for
background.
p. 63
Looking up, he saw magnificent dark firs growing
along the ledges. Up there, the ruddy rock, touched
by sunlight, became dull orange and buff with flecks
of gold and a golden line where the earth met a
cloudless sky.
p. 63

Laughing Boy by Oliver La Farge (2004, ISBN 0618446729, Houghton Mifflin)

Her man was a Navajo and a horseman; when he settled in the saddle, as the sides of
his calves touched his pony's barrel, and he felt the one current run through them, there
was always that little look of uplift. Probably half of his waking life had been spent on a
horse’s back, but not the longest day could destroy in him a certain pleasure in even the
workaday jog or mechanical, mile-eating lope of a good pony.
p. 93
http://books.google.com/books?id=ilW1Xn_v_5QC&printsec=frontcover#PPA93,M1
The high-cantled navajo saddle he had made for her, with its seat of slung leather over
which a dyed goatskin was thrown…
p. 93
http://books.google.com/books?id=ilW1Xn_v_5QC&printsec=frontcover#PPA93,M1
Beyond its level were red-brown cliffs, dull orange bald-rock, yellow sand, leading away
to blend into a kind of purplish brown with blue clouds of mountains for background
p. 115
http://books.google.com/books?id=ilW1Xn_v_5QC&printsec=frontcover#PPA115,M1
Looking up, one saw magnificent, dark firs growing along the ledges and hanging
valleys. Up there, the ruddy rock, touched by the sunlight, became dull orange and buff,
with flecks of gold, and a golden line where it met a …
free Google preview ended here
p. 96
Amazon.com Previews has the following text listed on Page 96:
Looking up, one saw magnificent, dark firs growing along the ledges and hanging
valleys. Up there, the ruddy rock, touched by the sunlight, became dull orange and buff,
with flecks of gold, and a golden line where it met a flawless sky.
(Linking not possible, but go to this link:
http://www.amazon.com/gp/reader/0618446729/ref=sib_dp_pt/002-03552451656023# and search for "golden line" to confirm this finding.)

73

Rev. E, 2/21/2008

Savage Dream by Cassie Edwards (2003, ISBN 07862-5881-0, Thorndike Press [Large print
edition]. First published 1990, Leisure Books)
It was now late afternoon and sandy dust was rising
from the trail in clouds.
p. 87
He had brought her to a high place after a fatiguing,
scrambling climb, alleviated by the increasing growth
of jack pine and spruce. They were following a
winding path under firs; warm golden cliffs, painted
with red and purplish brown and luminous shadows,
loomed straight ahead.
p. 89

Below, the world was red in late afternoon sunlight
where fierce, narrow canyons were ribboned with
shadow and the lesser hills were streaked with opaque
purple shadows like deep holes in the world.
p. 89

There was shade and peace and coolness with a sweet
smell of dampness.
p. 89
Along the cliff was a long ledge, with the rock above
it rising in a concave shell of light reflected under
shadow.
p. 89

Laughing Boy by Oliver La Farge (2004, ISBN 0618446729, Houghton Mifflin)

Midday was warm, sandy dust rose from the trail in clouds.
p. 157
http://books.google.com/books?id=ilW1Xn_v_5QC&printsec=frontcover#PPA157,M1
Now they were come among warm, golden cliffs, painted with red and purplish brown
and luminous shadows, a broken country that changed with the changing sun, narrow
cañons, great mesas, yellow sands, and distant, blue mountains.
p. 95 [also, the “fatiguing, scrambling climb” “jack pine and spruce” and “wandering
path under firs” bits get a Google hit with Laughing Boy p. 96, but it is unavailable for
view.]
Amazon.com Previews has the following text listed on Page 96:
He brought her to a high place late one afternoon, a spur of Dzhil Clizhini. It had been a
fatiguing, scrambling climb, with one piece to be done on foot, alleviated by the
increasing growth of jack pine and spruce.
(Linking not possible, but go to this link:
http://www.amazon.com/gp/reader/0618446729/ref=sib_dp_pt/002-03552451656023# and search for "scrambling, fatiguing climb" to confirm this finding.)
Amazon.com Previews has the following text listed on Page 96:
It was red in the late sunlight, fierce, narrow canons with ribbons of shadow, broad
valleys and lesser hills streaked with purple opaque shadows like deep holes in the
world, cast by the upthrust mesas.
(Linking not possible, but go to this link:
http://www.amazon.com/gp/reader/0618446729/ref=sib_dp_pt/002-03552451656023# and search for "purple opaque shadows" to confirm this finding.)
Here was all shade and peace, soft, grey stone, dark, shadowed green, coolness, and the
sweet smell of dampness.
p. 19
http://books.google.com/books?id=ilW1Xn_v_5QC&printsec=frontcover#PPA19,M1
Along the north cliff was a long ledge, with the rock above it rising in a concave shell of
light reflected under shadow. Along the ledge stretched an
p. 101
http://books.google.com/books?id=ilW1Xn_v_5QC&printsec=frontcover#PPA101,M1
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Savage Dream by Cassie Edwards (2003, ISBN 07862-5881-0, Thorndike Press [Large print
edition]. First published 1990, Leisure Books)
The world was full of the roar of hooves. The saddles
and bridles were heavy with silver and brass as the
Navaho leaned forward over their steeds’ necks,
shrieking “E-e-e-e!” …
p. 108
The world became full of a roar of hooves and noise
rushing together, the boys leaning forward over their
horses’ necks, their mouths wide as they shouted, “Ee-e-e”!
p. 228-229
Charging Falcon staked his horse out where
uncropped spears of grass stood singly, each inches
from the next, in brown sand. A beaten track toward
an oak tree and a break in the rock caught his eye. He
followed it. Behind the oak, currant bushes grew in a
niche of red rock, like a fold in a giant curtain. At the
back was a full grown, lofty fir tree. Behind the tree a
cleft opened at shoulder height into dark shadow. The
footholds were worn to velvety roundness.
p. 201
They met in a great swirl of plunging, dodging horses
and swept on, all together, whooping for dear life,
with some holding lances, others grasping shields.
p. 229
Silver and stones with soft highlights and deep
shadows hung around her neck, glowing against her
buckskin dress. Oval plaques of silver surrounded her
waist; ceremonial jewels were sewn in the fringes of a
sash that was draped across one shoulder. She wore
moccasins with silver buttons shining at their sides.
p. 472

Laughing Boy by Oliver La Farge (2004, ISBN 0618446729, Houghton Mifflin)

The world was full of a roar of hooves and two walls of noise rushing together, the men
leaning forward over their horses' necks, mouths wide. 'E-e-e-e-e!'
p. 3
http://books.google.com/books?id=ilW1Xn_v_5QC&printsec=frontcover#PPA3,M1

Laughing Boy took the horses down to the windmill for water, and staked them out in a
corner where uncropped spears of grass stood singly, each inches from the next, in
brown sand. A beaten track toward an oak tree and a break in the rock caught his eye.
A spring, perhaps. He followed it. Behind the oak, currant bushes grew hi a niche of red
rock like the fold of a giant curtain. At the back was a full-grown, lofty fir. A spring,
surely. Behind the fir a cleft opened at shoulder height into transparent shadow. The
footholds were worn to velvety roundness in the sandstone…
p. 18
http://books.google.com/books?id=ilW1Xn_v_5QC&printsec=frontcover#PPA18,M1
They met in a great swirl of plunging, dodging horses, and swept on all together,
whooping for dear life, with the staff in front of them, almost onto the fire, then
dissolved with jingling of bits, laughter and casual jokes as they unsaddled by the pool.
p. 3
http://books.google.com/books?id=ilW1Xn_v_5QC&printsec=frontcover#PPA3,M1
She was well dressed to show off what she wore; silver and stones with soft highlights
and deep shadows glowed against the night- blue velveteen of her blouse; oval plaques
of silver were at her waist, and ceremonial jewels in the fringe of her sash. Her blue skirt
swung with her short, calculated steps, ankle-length, above the dull red leggins and
moccasins with silver buttons.
p. 6
http://books.google.com/books?id=ilW1Xn_v_5QC&printsec=frontcover#PPA6,M1
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Savage Dream by Cassie Edwards (2003, ISBN 07862-5881-0, Thorndike Press [Large print
edition]. First published 1990, Leisure Books)
Maria blushed when two small naked boys brought
ears of roasted corn on a wooden platter … Several
women came and placed broiled goats’ ribs and corn
bread before them.
p. 474

Laughing Boy by Oliver La Farge (2004, ISBN 0618446729, Houghton Mifflin)

Where they went, they reclined on sheepskins, while two small naked boys brought ears
of corn as they were roasted, and calm women set broiled goats' ribs and corn bread
before them
p. 12
http://books.google.com/books?id=ilW1Xn_v_5QC&printsec=frontcover#PPA42,M1

Savage Dream (1990) – Comparisons to Other Materials
NOTE: This table tracks the similarities between Savage Dream and sources other than Laughing Boy.
Savage Dream by Cassie Edwards (1990, Leisure
Other sources
Books; Large print edition: Thorndike Press, 2003)
Wrought iron was used lavishly throughout the
The Spanish used wrought iron lavishly: for balconies, for decorative lanterns, latches,
structure for the staircases, balconies, decorative
doorhandles, and keyholes.
lanterns, latches, door handles, and keyholes.
Cable, Mary. Lost New Orleans. Crown, 1984. ISBN: 0517448564
p. 13
p. 13
http://books.google.com/books?id=EMNPAAAAMAAJ&dq=
mary+cable+lost+new+orleans&q=balconies&pgis=1#search
Shadow sat across a fire from the Singer, an old man
The singer of the Mountain-Song was an old man of character and great
of character and great intelligence… “It is good that
intelligence…Said he: “It is well that our songs should be written, and it is now time,
our Navaho songs should be written, and it is now
indeed, that this should be done. The young people grow careless of the songs, and
time, indeed, that this should be done,” the Singer had mistakes will come into them. Unless the songs are written they will in time be
explained, all the while transcribing the song onto
forgotten. I know this; I have long known it….
parchment. “So many of our young people grow
careless of the songs, and mistakes will come into
I will sing for you the oldest song I know. It was taught to me by my grandfather. He
them. Unless the songs are written they will in time be learned it from his father, for it has been taught by fathers to their sons for no one
forgotten. I know this; I have long known it.”
knows how many years. It is true, there were older songs than this sung by an ancient
people in days before the coming of the Navajos. But these songs are all lost because
The Singer had paused, then continued. “I will sing for the people themselves have perished; they grew wicked, therefore stand-storms and
you the oldest song I know,” he said. “It was taught to cyclones were sent to destroy them and their villages. There is nothing left of them but
me by my grandfather, who learned it from his father.
the ruins of their dwellings.
It has been taught by fathers to their sons for no one
knows how many years. Older songs than this were
Curtis, Natalie. The Indians’ Book. Courier Dover, 1968. ISBN: 0486219399
p. 350
sung by an ancient people in days before the coming
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of the Navaho. But these songs are all lost because the
people themselves have perished. They grew wicked,
and therefore, stand-storms and cyclones were sent to
destroy them and their villages. There is nothing left of
them but the ruins of their dwellings.
p. 165-166
He had continued to explain that there were four
worlds, one above another: the first world; the second
world, which was the underworld; the third, which was
the middle world; and the fourth world, the Navaho’s
own world. In the underworld there arose a great flood
and the people were driven up by the waters. They
planted a hollow reed and came up through it to this
world.

Other sources

First Man and First Woman had brought with them
earth from the mountains of the world below. With
this they made the sacred mountains of the Navaho
land.

To the East they placed the sacred mountain Sisnajinni. They adorned it with white shell
and fastened it to the earth with a bolt of lightning. They covered it with a sheet of
daylight, and put the Dawn Youth and the Dawn Maiden to dwell in it.

To the east they placed the sacred mountain Sisnajinni.
They adorned it with white shell and fastened it to the
earth with a bolt of lightning. They covered it with a
sheet of daylight, and put the Dawn Youth and the
Dawn Maiden to dwell in it.
To the south they placed Tsodsichl. They adorned it
with turquoise and fastened it to the earth with a knife
of stone. They covered it with blue sky, and put the
Turquoise Youth and the Turquoise Maiden to dwell in
it.
To the west they placed Doko-oslid. They adorned it
with haliotis shell and fastened it to the earth with a
sunbeam. They covered it with a yellow clound, and

http://books.google.com/books?id=ttqH9GuqJ3gC&printsec=frontcover#PPA350,M1

There are four worlds, one above another: the first world; the second world, which is
the underworld; the third, which is the middle world; and the fourth world, our own
world. In the underworld there arose a great flood and the people were driven up by
the waters. They planted a hollow reed and came up through it to this world.

First Man and First Woman had brought with them earth from the mountains of the
world below. With this they made the sacred mountains of the Navajo land.

To the South they placed Tsodsichl. They adorned it with turquoise and fastened it to
the earth with a knife of stone. They covered it with blue sky, and put the Turquoise
Youth and the Turquoise Maiden to dwell in it.
To the West they placed Doko-oslid. They adorned it with haliotis shell and fastened it
to the earth with a sunbeam. They covered it with a yellow clound, and put the
Twilight Youth and the Haliotis Maiden to dwell in it.
To the North they placed Depenitsa. They adorned it with cannel coal and fastened it to
the earth with a rainbow. They covered it with a covering of darkness, and put the
Youth of Cannel Coal and the Darkness Maiden to dwell in it.
In the centre they placed Tsichlnaodichli and adorned it with striped agate. Here were
created the first Navajos. The Navajos will never live elsewhere than around this
mountain.
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put the Twilight Youth and the Haliotis Maiden to
dwell in it.
To the north they placed Depenitsa. They adorned it
with cannel coal and fastened it to the earth with a
rainbow. They covered it with a covering of darkness,
and put the Youth of Cannel Coal and the Darkness
Maiden to dwell in it.

Other sources
So the mountains were placed and decorated; then, before they were named, holy
songs were sung which tell of a journey up the mountain. The song here given is the
first of these. [song not available on Google books.]

Id., p. 351
http://books.google.com/books?id=ttqH9GuqJ3gC&printsec=frontcover#PPA351,M1

In the center they placed Tsichlnaodichli and adorned it
with striped agate. Here were created the first Navaho.
So the mountains were placed and decorated. Before
they were named, holy songs were sung, which told of
a journey up the mountain where could be found
everlasting life and blessedness.
p. 166
p. 168 Shadow remembered the elderly Singer telling
him that the mountains could protect a man. When a
man sang of the mountan, through the singing, his
spirit went to the holy place beyond the mountain, and
he himself became like the mountain, pure and holy,
living eternally, forever blessed… [this is followed by a
Navajo song lifted straight from The Indians’ Book]
…saw several colonies of prairie dogs’ burrows,
characterized by funnel-shaped entry mounds.
p. 232

The mountain protects man like a god. When a man sings of the mountain, through the
singing, his spirit goes to the holy place beyond the mountain, and he himself becomes
like the mountain, pure and holy, living eternally, forever blessed.
Id., p. 353
http://books.google.com/books?id=ttqH9GuqJ3gC&printsec=frontcover#PPA353,M1

Its [Black-tailed prairie dog] colonies are characterized by the funnel-shaped entry
mounds of the burrows.

The New Encyclopaedia Britannica. University of Chicago, 1974. ISBN

Shadow listened for omens in the sounds around him.

0852292902
p. 176
Only limited preview available, but you can confirm the finding by going to this link:
http://books.google.com/books?id=a9wqAAAAMAAJ&q and searching for "prairie
dog funnel".
Also, the party took omens by listening to the night sounds around them. If they
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If he heard a horse or sheep, that meant success. The
cry of an owl, crow, or coyote meant bad luck
p. 410

Other sources
thought they heard horses or sheep trotting near, that meant success. The cry of an
owl, crow, or coyote meant bad luck.

The Arizona Quarterly. University of Arizona, 1945 [Google books did not have a
volume or issue number]
p. 151
Only limited preview available, but you can confirm the finding by going to this link:
http://books.google.com/books?id=rDQQAAAAIAAJ&q and searching for "owl crow
bad luck."
He grabbed up his shield, heavy with two thicknesses
of buckskin decorated with feathers and painted with
magic symbols.
p. 415

There was a heavy shield of two thicknesses of buckskin, perhaps decorated with
feathers and painted with magic symbols.

Id., p. 150
Search for "two thicknesses of buckskin".
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Source Material

Leisure Books)
In this part of the scrub, the red, sandy loam
produced mainly oddly shaped, dwarf eucalyptuses
called mallee.
p. 95

The red, sandy loam produces mainly oddly shaped, dwarf eucalyptuses called mallee,
for which the vast region from central Victoria and New South Wales to Western
Australia is named.
Levathes, Louise E. "The Land Where The Murray Flows." From National

Geographic v. 168, no. 2 (1985).
She had read in a book that these mottled-bark
eucalyptus could live as long as fifteen thousand
years, but that a spring flood every two or three
years was essential for the germination of their
seeds.
p. 119
She had seen countless haunting graveyards of dead
trees standing in great swampy areas.
p. 119

p. 273
This towering, mottled-bark eucalyptus grows along the length of the Murray and has
become its living symbol. The red gum may live as long as 1,500 years, but a spring
flood every two or three years is essential for the germination of its seed.

Id., p. 267
Too much water is as critical as too little, and haunting graveyards of dead trees soon
appear as water is impounded after the completion of each dam.

Id., p. 267
The sun was a flood of infinite fire saturating earth
and sky and sending heat billows almost as palpable
as smoke wavering upward from the blinding
landscape.

And the sandy orange earth stretched out before
her, the solitude and heat creating ghostly images
which continually danced in the air ahead of her.
p. 300

Thalia and Ian were forced to move endlessly
onward, lizards with whippish tongues darting past

High noon in southern Arizona. The sun is a flood of infinite fire, wherein earth and sky
are saturated. […] Great billows of heat, palpable as smoke, waver up from its broad
bosom.
Lummis, Charles Fletcher. The Land of Poco Tiempo. C. Scribner’s Sons, 1893.
p. 189
http://books.google.com/books?id=Gy5DAAAAIAAJ&printsec=titlepage#PPA189,M1
There is a road sketched in the sandy orange earth of interior Queensland, and if you
can stay with it, surviving the solitude and the heat that sets ghostly images to dancing
in the air, it will take you from Windorah to Betoota Hotel.
Ellis, William S. "Queensland, Broad Shoulder of Australia." From National
Geographic, v. 169, no. 1 (1986).
p. 10
There are also wallabies and kangaroos, wild boars and lizards with whippish tongues.
There are waterholes given over to hibiscuses ablaze in color, and termites in mounds
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them on the ground. There were water holes grown
over with hibiscus ablaze in color, and termites in
mounds taller than a man.
p. 300
Yet she could not help but admire the reef. It was a
horseshoe-shaped piece of coral, edged with a
sparkling sandy white beach. The reef was covered
in part by coarse grass and big, gray shrubs that
looked like cabbages. Dead trees, battered by
storms, leaned askew against the few that still lived.
Morning glories grew among the trees. Sandpipers
traced the each in delicate, linked patterns. Booby
birds slumped in the sun, too lazy to watch the
sandpipers.
p. 388-389

Thalia silently admired the ship again - the teak
balusters and stanchions, the curved, ornamented
stern emblem, the rails that were bound in brass.
[…] Candles flickered from wall sconces, their
golden light revealing a red plush settee and
matching overstuffed chairs flanking it, a teak
sideboard, a chart table, cabin mirrors and bird’seye maple panels, with great scrolls of mahogany
on the door frame.
p. 389

Source Material
taller than a man.

Id.

The reef was a horseshoe-shaped piece of coral where shoal water trended for more
than two miles to the south. Across the four hundred yards of shoals, where only
shallow-draft craft might navigate, was a sparkling white coral sand beach….The reef
was covered in part by coarse grass and big, gray shrubs that looked like cabbages.
Dead trees, battered by storms, leaned askew against few that still lived. Morning
glories grew amongst the trees and up on the small hump of land at the center of the
reef where the wreckers had built their joss house.
[…]
Sandpipers traced the beach in delicate, linked patterns. Booby birds slumped in the
sun, too lazy to watch the sandpipers.
Carse, Robert. Moonrakers: The Story of the Clipper Ship Men. Harper, 1961.
p. 154
http://books.google.com/books?id=AKcmAAAAMAAJ
NOTE: This book is only available via snippet preview on Google Books, but to verify
our results, go to the link above and search for key phrases.
There were figureheads and teak balusters and stanchions and curved, ornamented
stern emblems, rails that were bound in brass, teak sideboards, chart tables, cabin
mirrors and bird’s-eye maple panels…

Id.
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"Now, luv, what will you choose first? There is turtle
meat, fish, pork, chicken, duck or pigeon. The meats
have been roasted, chopped into chunks, and
marinated in spiced wine, then combined with
cabbage, anchovies, pickled herring, mangoes,
palm hearts, onions, olives, grapes and any other
pickled vegetables the chef managed to bring
aboard the ship to supply his kitchen with."
p. 397

Source Material
A cook might include as the basis of his salmagundi any or all of the following: turtle
meat, fish, pork, chicken, corned beef, ham, duck and pigeon. The meats would be
roasted, chopped into chunks and marinated in spiced wine, then combined with
cabbage, anchovies, pickled herring, mangoes, hard-boiled eggs, palm hearts, onions,
olives, grapes and any other pickled vegetables that were available.
Botting, Douglas. The Pirates. Time-Life Books, 1978.
p. 45
http://books.google.com/books?id=9fZOAAAAMAAJ
NOTE: This book is only available via snippet preview on Google Books, but to verify
our results, go to the link above and search for key phrases.
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Source Material

Thorndike Press, ISBN: 978-0-7862-9668-2;
original publication, 1985, Leisure Books)
The bluff was golden in sunshine and crowned with
madrona trees which leaned over the edge of the
bluff toward the sun and blue water.
p. 41

To port, that three-hundred-foot cliff, golden in the sunshine, is Magnolia Bluff, crowned
with madrona trees.

Farther on, as far as the eye could see, the Sound
was lined by continuing steep bluffs that dropped
off suddenly to wet, gray mud flats uncovered by
the outgoing tide. Atop the bluffs and beyond the
misty ooze of the mud flats lay the unbroken forest,
with tremendous clouds rolling over its wooded
shores.
p. 42
Christa had read that totem poles were depictions
of supernatural beings, in animal, monster, or
human form, who, according to lineage or clan
tradition, had appeared to some ancestor of a
particular Indian, or who, in some instances, had
actually transformed themselves into human form
and became ancestors. She had also read that
descendants of these ancestors inherited the right to
display symbols of the supernatural being to
demonstrate their noble descent and that the
painted or carved motifs were referred to as "crests,"
a brand of sorts, which established legal ownership.
p. 53

Binns, Archie. Northwest Gateway: The Story of the Port of Seattle. Doubleday,
Doran & Company, 1941.
p. 20
http://books.google.com/books?id=ov00AAAAIAAJ&q=&pgis=1
NOTE: This book is only available via snippet preview on Google Books, but to verify our
results, go to the link above and search for key phrases.
Half the bay was surrounded by steep bluffs that left off suddenly, and the rest of it was
bordered by wet, gray mud flats uncovered by the outgoing tide. Above the bluffs and
beyond the misty ooze of the mud flats was the tremendous,
unbroken forest, with rain clouds sailing past the great trees
Id., p. 41

This whole art, both among the three northernmost nations and the Kwakiutl and Nootka
(and the Bella Coola), was aimed at the depiction of the supernatural beings, in animal,
monster, or human form, who according to lineage or clan traditions had appeared to
some ancestor, or, in some instances, had transformed itself to human form and become
an ancestor. In either case the descendants of that ancestor, in the proper line, inherited
the right to display symbols of the supernatural being to demonstrate their noble
descent. Whether painted or carved, the motifs are often referred to as "crests," and were
much like the heraldic…
Drucker, Philip. Indians of the Northwest Coast. The Natural History Press, 1963
p. 180-181
http://books.google.com/books?id=7xsaAAAAMAAJ&q=&pgis=1

also:
Owen, R. C., Deetz, James, Fisher, Anthony D. The North American Indians: A
Sourcebook. Macmillan, 1967
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Near most lodges several oblong squares made of
think cedar boards had been positions and were and
painted with hieroglyphics and figures of different
animals.

Drums of all sizes and shapes hung decoratively
from the ceiling, and elaborately carved and painted
backrests and neatly finished redwood stools added
touches of color,…
p. 64
… contrasting with white deerskins, great flint
blades, and strings of dentalia…
p. 64

Source Material

p. 338-339
http://books.google.com/books?id=MHxGAAAAMAAJ&dq=&pgis=1
NOTE: These books are only available via snippet preview on Google Books, but to verify
our results, go to the link above and search for key phrases.
Near the dwelling of the chief were several oblong squares, built of thick cedar boards,
and painted with hieroglyphics and figures of different animals
Wakefield, Priscilla. Excursions in North America, Described in Letters from a
Gentleman and His Young Companion. Darton, Harvey and Darton, 1810.
p. 412
http://books.google.com/books?id=uHMFAAAAQAAJ&printsec=titlepage#PPA412,M1
While elaborately carved and painted backrests were made in the north, only the people
of the lower Klamath made seats—simple but neatly finished redwood stools.
Drucker, p. 81
Yet in the final analysis, the Yurok or Karok "rich man" or head of the little family group
attained his position because he had inherited custodianship of the family's treasures of
white deerskins, great flint blades, and strings of dentalia.

Id., p. 128
Then he brought her a dish made in troughlike
form, hollowed out of blocks of alder.
p. 65
“At such a time in a girl’s life, her presence is
offensive to the spirits of salmon of the Sound, of
the many winding rivers, and of the game of the
forests. She is prohibited to approach the waters of
the Sound, the rivers, or to go to the forests away
from this island. She is prohibited from eating fresh
fish or meat,” he growled. “She is restricted not
only from travel but also by that which she eats. She
was orderd to eat a diet of very thin acorn mush.”
… “Faithful obedience to the taboos set down by

Dishes were usually made in troughlike form, hollowed out of blocks of alder.

Id., p. 79
At the onset of a girl's puberty she was invariably secluded. Her presence was believed to
be offensive to the spirits of salmon and other game; therefore she was prohibited from
approaching the river and from eating fresh fish or meat. The northwestern Californian
pubescent was restricted to a diet of very thin acorn mush. All the groups believed that
by doing certain types of work, performing certain magical procedures, and, of course,
by faithful obedience to the taboos, the girl would become an industrious woman, would
bear many healthy children, and would live long. By remaining in seclusion at the proper
times, by observing all the rules and so avoiding the offending of salmon and other
important fish and game, she protected the food supply of her family and did not, by her
contaminating presence, endanger the luck of any fisherman or hunter.
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my ancestors would have meant that Star would
have become an industrious woman and would
have borne many healthy Suquamish children. By
remaining in seclusion, and by observing all the
rules and so avoiding the offending of salmon and
other important fish and game, she would have
protected the food supply of her family and would
not have endangered the luck of any fisherman or
hunter with her condemning presence.”
p. 71
The night was filled with the sound of the rattle he
shook, made of mountain-sheep horn and baleen,
steamed and folded over and fastened to a wooden
handle.
p. 420

Source Material

Id., p. 174-175

Rattles of mountain-sheep horn and of baleen, steamed and folded over and fastened to
wooden handles …
Id., p. 103
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0821779680; originally pub. 1983.). All
page numbers are for the 2006 reprint.
His beaded doeskin moccasins were wrought
intricately in patterns of porcupine quills dyed
rose, green, and blue[…]
p. 49

He could see that everything was being
readied for winter. The circular base of each
wigwam had been completely banked with
moss and cornstalks weighted down with
large stones, a generous supply had been
piled high against the great pines, and golden
corn lay heaped in sunny spots in front of the
wigwams. Before the snow began, the corn
would be ground in a long hollowed log with
a grinding stone, and it would be eaten
sparingly until spring.
p. 130
She now even ignored the forest floor's
occasional garden of delicate, exquisite flowers,
partially hidden in the shade under the damp
thickets of young balsams.
p. 146-147

Source Material

His beaded doeskin moccasins were wrought intricately in patterns of porcupine quills dyed
rose, green, and blue[…]
Nelson, Joseph Raleigh. Lady Unafraid. R.W. Drier, 1965.
p. 68
http://books.google.com/books?id=ipgaAAAAMAAJ&pgis=1
NOTE: This book is only available via snippet preview on Google Books, but to verify our
results, go to the link above and search for key phrases.
Rebecca noticed how providently it had been made ready for the approaching winter.
Around its circular base it was completely banked with moss and cornstocks weighted down
with large stones. A generous supply of wood for winter fires was piled against a great pine
not far from the door, and against this woodpile a dog sledge stood on end, ready for use
when the snows came. Golden corn lay heaped in a sunny spot in front of the wigwam;
before the snows began, it would be ground in the long hollowed log by the primitive
grinding stones that lay beside it.

Id., p. 39

In their shade and under the damp thickets of young balsams, there grew those delicate,
exquisite flowers that mark the seasons in the northern wilderness—arbutus, partridge vine,
claytonia, trillium, and bloodroot in the spring;

Id., p. 86

In the shade and under the damp thickets of
young balsams, delicate flowers now marked the
season. Lorinda had sniffed them all on her
daily walks...the arbutus, claytonia, trillium and
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the bloodroot, and even the partridge vine.
p. 546
The sun's warmth had set little runnels of
melted snow trickling down sides of trails and
small avalanches tumbling from the south
slopes of the wigwams.
p. 546-547
Yellow Feather had told Lorinda that even into
early summer one could catch the smell of the
snow in the air as it would drift out of the
deep forest, where it still lay under ledges of
rocks, never touched by the sun.
p. 547
The wind was blowing in ugly gusts[...]
p. 485

Source Material

The sun's warmth at noon set little runnels of melted snow trickling down the sides of the
trails, and loosened small avalanches from the south slopes of the lodges.

Id., p. 219
There were occasional days, even in May, when one caught the smell of snow in the air that
drifted out of the out of the deep woods, where snow still lay under ledges of rock never
touched by the sun.

Id., p. 219
[...] the wind blew in fierce, ugly gusts;

Id., p. 17
The landscape was becoming a crystal
fairyland as the trees, bushes, grass blades and
weed stalks along the trail quickly became
encrusted with ice and snow.
p. 486
It was a pipe [...] with feathers of the scarlet
tanager and the burnished green breast of a
mallard duck gracing it.
p. 394
[...]she could see translucent, silvery-gray
moss agate rolling up and down with the
water, showing quite clearly how the moss
clung inside, at the heart of the stone.
p. 157
"[...]The succession of melting days and
freezing nights have begun to quicken the
heart of the maples."
p. 548

They walked through a fairyland of crystal; the trees, the bushes, the grass blades, and weed
stalks along the trail were all encrusted with frost.

Id., p. 131
The pipe [...]with the feathers of the scarlet tanager, and the burnished green breast of a
mallard duck.

Id., p. 68
[...] one moss agate, translucent, silvery gray. She kept it for years. She loved the delicate
beauty of the moss at the heart of the stone.

Id., p. 27
By the second week in March this pleasant succession of melting days and freezing nights
began to quicken the heart of the maples.

Id., p. 220
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Goldenrod and asters and cardinal flowers of
purple, gold, and crimson colored the
landscape [...]
p. 88
[...]a Chippewa squaw of importance had long
ago gone into a self-imposed trance for half a
day, and, upon recovering, had said that she
had been to the ghost land where the
northern light ghosts had been rising and
falling in the steps of a dance, and that the
ghosts had held this fungus in their hands and
had painted their faces in stripes with it. Thus,
since then, the Chippewa had been prepared
in the same manner as the squaw witnessed in
her trance, to join the dance of the ghosts,
where the northern lights were shining…
p. 185
[...]take turns sitting beside their deceased
chief, each whispering advice to him: to be
careful to avoid certain turns in the road to
the spirit land, or to trust certain spirits who
would meet and assist him. They spoke with
extreme rapidity, punctuating the words with
occasional sharp beats from the drum. One
said, "Your feet are now on the road of souls,
my Chief..."
p. 178
Because there was no salt, the Indians used
maple sugar as both a confection and as a
seasoning for fruits, vegetables and fish.
p. 557

Source Material

[...]goldenrod and asters and cardinal flower that filled the sunny clearing in which the
school- house stood with a flood of purple and gold and crimson.

Id., p. 86
It is said that a woman went into a trance for half a day and, on recovering, said that she had
been to the ghost land where the northern lights are shining, and that the ghosts held this
fungus in their hands and painted their faces in stripes with it. She said that northern lights
are ghosts rising and falling in the steps of a dance, that the women are dressed in gay
clothing, and that the warriors have their war clubs. Thus the dead were arrayed to join the
dance of the ghosts where the northern lights are shining.
Densmore, Frances. Chippewa Customs. Minnesota Historical Society Press. 1979.
p. 74
http://books.google.com/books?id=KpUEAafnpkYC&printsec=frontcover#PPA74,M1

One after another they sat beside him telling him to be careful to avoid certain turns in the
road to the spirit land, or to trust certain spirits who would meet and assist him. They spoke
with extreme rapidity, punctuating the words with occasional sharp beats on the drum. Rev.
J.A. Gilfillan, who witnessed many native burials at White Earth while a missionary among
the Indians, quotes an address by an old Indian to the dead body of his daughter, beginning
with the words, "Your feet are now on the road of souls, my daughter."

Id., p. 74-75
http://books.google.com/books?id=KpUEAafnpkYC&printsec=frontcover#PPA74,M1
Maple sugar was used in seasoning fruits, vegetables, cereals, and fish, being used more
freely than the white race uses salt. It was also eaten as a confection.

Id., p. 123
http://books.google.com/books?id=KpUEAafnpkYC&printsec=frontcover#PPA123,M1
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"I, alone, the chief's wife, did as you asked.
Do you now truly believe the cornfields will be
more fruitful?"
[...]
"You have blessed the cornfields. The passing
of your footsteps drew a magic circle around
the field of freshly planted maize. No insects
or worms shall pass over that magic circle."
p. 549

To his wife, the Laughing Water:
'You shall bless to-night the cornfields
[...]
Thus the fields shall be more fruitful,
And the passing of your footsteps
Draw a magic circle round them,
So that neither blight nor mildew,
Neither burrowing worm or insect,
Shall pass o'er the magic circle;

When night had fallen in their village and all
was silent with the spirit of sleep a companion
in all the St. Croix' wigwams, Lorinda had
crept from her tent, alone. Once outside,
beneath the soft reflection of the April moon,
she had laid her garments aside, knowing that
Yellow Feather had assured her that no eye
would see her.
[...]
she had begun her slow circle of the field,
around its borders [...]
p. 549-550
The odors of the forest, the dew and damp
meadow, and the curling smoke from the
wigwams [...]
p. 436-437

Longfellow, Henry Wadsworth. "Song of Hiawatha". 1855.
Section XIII, fourth & sixth stanzas
http://etext.lib.virginia.edu/toc/modeng/public/LonHiaw.html
In the night, when all is silence,
In the night, when all is darkness,
When the Spirit of Sleep, Nepahwin,
Shuts the doors of all the wigwams,
So that not an ear can hear you,
So that not an eye can see you,
Rise up from your bed in silence,
Lay aside your garments wholly,
Walk around the fields you planted,
Round the borders of the cornfields,

Id., Section XIII, fifth stanza
With the odors of the forest,
With the dew and damp of meadows,
With the curling smoke of wigwams

Id., Introduction, first stanza
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[...]seeing how warrior-like he appeared
today. His face had been painted like leaves
of autumn, streaked with crimsons and
yellows.
p. 424
He looked, oh, so handsome in a shirt of white
doeskin, decorated with fringe and wrought
with even more embroidery and colorful
beads. His deerskin leggings and buckskin
moccasins were fringed with hedgehog quills
and his hair was shining brightly from oil.
p. 386

Source Material

With their weapons and their war-gear,
Painted like the leaves of Autumn,

Id., Section I, 10th stanza
He was dressed in shirt of doeskin,
White and soft, and fringed with ermine,
All inwrought with beads of wampum;
He was dressed in deer-skin leggings,
Fringed with hedgehog quills and ermine,
And in moccasins of buck-skin,
Thick with quills and beads embroidered.
[...]
From his forehead fell his tresses,
Smooth, and parted like a woman's,
Shining bright with oil, and plaited,

Id., Section XI, 10th stanza
[...]seeing how they were attired in their
richest raiments, beautifully clad with beads
and tassels.
p. 387

And the wedding guests assembled,
Clad in all their richest raiment,
[...]
Beautiful with beads and tassels.

Id., Section XI, 3rd stanza
[...]a smoothly polished bowl of basswood and
a spoon of horn-of-bison.
p. 392

All the bowls were made of bass-wood,
White and polished very smoothly,
All the spoons of horn of bison,
Black and polished very smoothly.

Id., Section XI, 2nd stanza
Tangled barberry bushes with tufts of crimson
berries[...]
p. 146

Where the tangled barberry-bushes
Hang their tufts of crimson berries

Id., Introduction, final stanza
90

Rev. E, 2/21/2008

Savage Obsession (Reprinted 2006, ISBN
0821779680; originally pub. 1983.). All
page numbers are for the 2006 reprint.
The Chippewa, especially the Lake Superior
bands, have been neglected by historians,
perhaps because they fought no bloody wars
of resistance against the westward-driving
white pioneers who overwhelmed them in the
nineteenth century.
Yet, historically, the Chippewa were one of
the most important Indian groups north of
Mexico. Their expansive north woods
contained valuable resources, forcing them to
play important roles in regional enterprises.
They have remained on their native lands, still
a proud people, and continue to develop their
interests in lumbering, fishing, farming, and
mining.

Source Material

The Chippewa tribe, especially the Lake Superior bands, has been neglected by historians,
perhaps because they fought no bloody wars of resistance against the westward-driving
white pioneers who overwhelmed them in the nineteenth century. But, historically, the
Chippewa were one of the most important Indian groups north of Mexico. Their expansive
north woods contained valuable resources, compelling them to play important roles in
regional enterprises such as the French, British, and American fur trade. Neither exterminated
nor removed to the semiarid Great Plains, the Lake Superior bands have remained on their
native lands and for the past century have continued to develop their interests in lumbering,
fishing, farming, mining, shipping, and tourism.
Danziger, Edmund Jefferson. The Chippewas of Lake Superior. University of Oklahoma
Press, January 1990. ISBN: 0806122463.
p. ix
Full preview available at Amazon.com; go to
http://www.amazon.com/gp/reader/0806122463/ref=sib_dp_pt/002-03552451656023#reader-link and search for "neglected by historians".

I found my study of the Chippewa a most
rewarding and heartwarming experience. It
was a pleasure to write about them!
p. 5
(NOTE: This is the author's note preceding the
story proper)
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A flotilla of sailing ships lay alongside the
dock. A first mate bawled orders at a group of
sailors, and the loading tackle grunted and
whined.
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A flotilla of sailing ships lay alongside the dock, a mountain of wheat disappearing into their
holds from trucks pushed by sweating stevedores. [...]There were salt-water sailors too, and
a first mate bawling orders, and the grunt and whine of the loading tackle.
[...]

On one bay a fleet of Siwash dugout canoes
loaded to the gunwales with mixed families of
braves, their "klootchman" squaws and
apooses, moved into the harbor. The Indians
were singing to the rhythmic beat of their
paddles.
With an orchestrated splash they grounded
the big dugout canoes in the mud flats near
the warehouses.
p. 138
"Speeder up!" the foreman shouted, and bang
went the giant log onto the pulley, hitting a
whirring saw that cut to the very core.
p. 188
At the far end a conveyor chain, loaded to the
frayed edges of the guards, carried a load of
perfectly sound lumber to the burner. Katie
pulled on Bruce's arm and pointed toward the
furnace, which, she had been told, spewed forth
heavy smoke from dawn until dusk.
"Vertical stuff is what we want," Bruce said.
"The slash grain always goes to the burner.
There's plenty more wood where that came

We include in our count the fleet of Siwash canoes, loaded to the gunwales with mixed
families of braves, klootchmans, and papooses. Singing to the rhythmic beat of their paddles,
from the outerworld of the reservation they came for the hop-picking. With a mighty splash,
they grounded the big dugout canoes on the mud flats near the warehouse[...]
Ripley, Thomas Emerson. Green Timber: On the Flood Tide to Fortune in the Great
Northwest. American West Publishing Co., 1968.
p. 66
http://books.google.com/books?id=51A8AAAAIAAJ&pgis=1
"Speed 'er up," shouted the foreman, and bang went the giant on the carriages, hitting the
whirring saw which whined its way into the very midriff.

Id., p. 31
A conveyor chain, loaded to the frayed edges of the guards, carried its
load of perfectly sound lumber to the burner and added its stream to the
ever-mounting pile of burning wealth.
The gray pile spread its pall of smoke heavenward to proclaim riches so
inexhaustible that it mattered not that a good half went on the chains
to the ghost mountain of ashes.
"Vertical stuff is what we want. Send the slash grain to the burner.
There's plenty more. The best is none too good for me."
92

Rev. E, 2/21/2008

Passion's Embrace (1990, ISBN
0373286422, Harlequin)
from. The best is none too good for our mill." p.
188
"Confidence in the future is going to find
expression in architecture--the more
confidence, the more spindles, jigsawed
brackets and band-sawed cresting. The more
humble requirements will be met by Gothic
windows, cut glass transoms and fancy butted
shingles. And the bastions of the mighty will
be marked by round towers at the corners."
p. 281
"Refinements of ornamentation won't stop
with the outsides of the buildings. Heavily
carved newel posts will greet the eye through
the beveled glass of the front door. Columns
will be as profuse inside the house as outside.
The fancier the column, the more impressive
the house."
p. 281
They walked from the office to the factory
and plunged into the maelstrom of whirring
machinery. A band saw twanged harshly on
fancy brackets and roof cresting. A jigsaw
provided a rapid staccato. And a row of lathes
hummed like cellos as fancy spindles and
porch columns emerged from the sharp
gouges.

Otto the carver was at work on a monstrous
oak newel post for a grand staircase. Cupids,
seashells and garlands rioted over the fancy
work.
p. 298
The band was from a rival establishment. There
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Id., p. 31
Confidence in the future found expression in architecture — the more confidence, the more
spindles, jigsawed brackets, and band-sawed cresting atop the roof. The humbler
requirements were met by Gothic windows, "art glass" transoms, and fancy butted shingles.
The bastions of the mighty were marked by round towers at the corners [...]

Id., p. 33

Refinements of ornamentation didn't stop with the outside. Heavily
carved newel posts greeted the eye through the bevel glass of the front
door, and from the hall one passed from the drawing room to library between […]

Id., p. 33-34

We crossed by an overhead bridge from office to factory and plunged into the maelstrom of
whirring machinery, each machine contributing its buzz, wheeze or whine to the crescendo
and diminuendo of a symphonic poem. A band saw twanged malevolently on fancy brackets
and roof cresting. A jigsaw jigged its staccato tap dance. A row of lathes threw their chips
and shavings from the heavy roughing chisels and then settled down and purred like 'cellos,
as fancy and fancier spindles and porch columns emerged under the sharp gouges.
Upstairs, Otto, the carver, was at work on a monstrous oak newel post for the grand
staircase of the new county courthouse. Otto's creative urge found vent in every form of
ornate design that he could find in the Grinling Gibbons book. Cupids, sea shells, and
garlands rioted all over the thing[...]

Id., 37-37
[...]at the corner of Second and Washington musicians from the People's Theater clashed in a
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was going to be a duel in music. While an
admiring crowd quickly gathered, the rival band
was nearing the end of another song.
The selection ended, and the leader of the band
bowed low to the surrounding crowd and to his
brave supporters. In the meantime, the Conty
Theater's musicians were ready to begin their
own loud show.
There were four of them. The leader was armed
with a violin, which he handled with the
daredevil grace and ease of a plowman handling
a six-shooter. Another dark-faced young man
with a melancholy cast of countenance
strummed a huge harp. The third defiantly
played a husky clarinet, and the fourth
strummed a banjo.
When they struck up a lugubrious melody, a
stalwart young man with lungs of leather added
his voice to their efforts.
"She stole nine thousand and six hundred," he
bellowed in the deepest of baritones.
"Say, babe, I know we will be happy after a
while."… The band across the street hesitated to
return the fire as the crowd looked toward them
for an answer. Suddenly around the block was
heard the discordant blare of an obviously
untutored brass band, accompanied by the
voices of men and women upraised in a popular
street ditty.
But the words were different--they seemed to

Source Material
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resounding duel with a brass band from a rival establishment. On July 30, 1899, a PostIntelligencer reporter described the musical battle and its aftermath:
[...]An admiring crowd quickly gathers. The selection ended, the leader of the orchestra lowers his
cornet from his ruddy countenance, bows low to the crowd surrounding him and to his brave
supporters.
The third of the challenged musicians defiantly pipes away through a husky clarinet.
These three musicians have only been dallying during the bout of the brass-band men. Now they
strike up a lugubrious melody....A stalwart young fellow with lungs of leather adds his voice to
their efforts of the instruments. "She stole nine thousand and six hundred," he bellows in the
deepest of baritones.
"Say, Babe, I know we will be happy after a while."... The band across the street hesitates to
return the fire. The crowd looks toward them for an answer Suddenly around the block is heard
the discordant blare of an untutored brass band and the voices of men and women upraised in a
popular street ditty. But the words are strangely out of joint.
They seem to have been adapted from a hymn book and misfitted to the tune. It is the Salvation
Army!
Fifty strong, the uniformed Soldiers of the Lord swing into the street in front of the theater and
march up toward their Yesler Way barracks, flags flying, torches smoking and sputtering,
musicians playing like mad. The approach of the Army settles it with the brass band. The
[summer] heat is forgotten and with renewed interest the players await the signal. It comes, and
pandemonium reigns. . . . The crowd cheers. The Salvationists are outpointed two to one in the
contest, but on they march, happily unconscious of the fact, leaving the theater band to finish
that enlivening melody, "There'll Be a Hot Time in the Old Town Tonight." ...
On both corners lusty-lunged spielers shout the advantages of their respective shows and, as the
musicians file down the stairs into the theaters, the crowd divides and flows after them.
Lucia, Ellis (ed.). This Land Around Us: A Treasury of Pacific Northwest Writing. Doubleday,
1969.
p. 589-590
94

Rev. E, 2/21/2008

Passion's Embrace (1990, ISBN
0373286422, Harlequin)
have been adapted from a hymn book. It was
the Salvation Army.
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http://books.google.com/books?id=lWFBAAAAIAAJ&pgis=1

"My goodness!" Katie Lee exclaimed. "Another
band! How exciting!"
Fifty strong, the uniformed soldiers of the Lord
swung into the street, flags flying, torches
smoking and musicians playing like mad. The
approach of the Army caused pandemonium to
break out between the two dueling factions of
theater musicians. The crowd cheered as the
brass band and Leonard's orchestra quickly
teamed up to outplay the Salvation Army.
Giving up, the Salvationists marched on. The
brass band became winded, leaving Leonard's
orchestra to finish the lively melody, "There'll Be
a Hot Time in the Old Town Tonight."
On both sides of the street lusty-lunged spielers
shouted the advantage of their respective
shows. Katie Lee's insides grew cold when she
heard Leonard's barker shouting out the girls'
names. He was inviting all men to come and
enjoy the wine, women and faro. And whoever
wished could even watch the stage shows!
As the musicians filed into the theaters, the
crowd divided and followed them.
p. 220-222
"For every drink they cozen a customer into
taking, the girls receive a metal tag, which the
management redeems in cash. If the girls
peddle more personal wares, the management

For every drink they cozened a customer into taking the girls received a metal tag, which the
management redeemed in cash. If the girls wished to peddle more personal wares, the
management did not object. Few of the houses had cribs attached, but the box seats were
deep and the waiters discreet; for the bashful, there were rooming houses nearby.
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does not object. I have heard that some box
house owners have cribs along Skid Road,
where the women take their gents for what
money they can get from them. But the box
seats at Leonard's theater are deep and the
waiters are discreet, giving the women no
incentive to lift their skirts elsewhere."
p. 223
The city was prosperous and booming. It was
the pulsing heart of the timber empire of the
Pacific Northwest. Foreign sails crowded her
harbor. Great ships moored at the docks to
load the logs that had been hauled to
tidewater. His father had already made his
fortune from lumber, and had generously
Shared it with his two sons.
p. 17
A pall of smoke hung over the city, giving it a
doomsday air; church bells tolled steadily.
There was an ominous, continuing rumble of
drays on the planked streets, and the
hurricane roar of the fire continued.
p. 264

Prostitutes in negligees, bartenders with black
cash boxes under their arms and dirty white
aprons whipping about their knees [...]
p. 264
[…]...the intrusive Indians, instead of
knocking, would make questioning grunts at
the door until someone opened it to let them
in.
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Id., p. 586

[…]...city to which Thomas Emerson Ripley came in 1890 was prosperous and booming.
Here was the pulsing heart of the timber empire of the Pacific Northwest. Foreign sails
crowded her harbor. Great ships moored at the longest dock in the world to load logs hauled
to tide-water[…]

Id., p. 11

A pall of smoke hung over the city with a doomsday air, the fire bell clanged on and on as if
the ringer supposed it was something that would help put out the fire, and the bells of the
Episcopal and Catholic churches tolled steadily; there was the steady rumble of drays on
planked streets and the hurricane roar of the fire.
Binns, Archie. Northwest Gateway: The Story of the Port of Seattle. Doubleday, Doran
& Co., Inc., 1941.
p. 256
http://books.google.com/books?id=ov00AAAAIAAJ&pgis=1
[...] prostitutes in negligee, bartenders with black cash boxes under their arms and dirty white
aprons whipping about their knees [...]

Id., p. 264
They were generally dirty and rough mannered. Instead of knocking they would make
questioning grunts until someone opened the door and let them in.

Id., p. 108
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p. 64
As soon as the rubbish could be cleared away,
the business district blossomed with lily-white
tents pitched on the charcoal-black ground.
Familiar names were quickly reappearing on
signs, and business was being carried on
under canvas while work was started on new
buildings of brick and stone.
p. 279
It was high tide. The waters of Elliott Bay
lapped against the timber retaining wall that
held the street high and dry above the
waterfront. Since Katie Lee's first visit to the
city many years before, Front Street had
changed from a stump-strewn, ravine-riddled
path to a smooth roadway surfaced with
wooden planks and bordered by guardrails
and an uneven wooden sidewalk.
p. 137
The padded black patent leather seats were as
soft as air as the fancy carriage rode like a
breeze.
p. 162

The huge cavernous space was empty. The
lighting was dim, the wicks in the hanging
kerosene lanterns turned low. At the far end
of the room was an enormous stage, the drop
curtain raised to reveal the gas footlights in
green cabbage leaf sconces.
On either side of the stage were double tiers
of red velvet boxes elegantly decorated in
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[...]and the rubbish cleared away, the business district blossomed with streets of lily-white
tents pitched on the ground of charcoal black. Familiar names appeared on signs, and
business was carried on under canvas while work got started on modern buildings of brick
and stone.

Id., p. 267

At high tide, Elliott Bay beat against the timber retaining wall that held Front Street high and
dry above the waterfront. The photo shows Seattle's first major public works -- the
regrading of Front Street from a stump-strewn, ravine-ridden path to a filled-in, smoothedout highway, with a sidewalk promenade with guardrail along the shore of the bay.
"Now & Then--Seattle's Front Street (now 1st Avenue)." HistoryLink.org Essay 2585.
From HistoryLink.org: The Online Encyclopedia of Washington State History.
http://www.historylink.org/essays/output.cfm?file_id=2585

The new carryall was a beauty. Its two padded black patent leather seats were as soft as air,
and its long buggy box rode like a breeze above its elliptic springs.
Snyder, Grace. No Time on My Hands. University of Nebraska Press, 1986.
p. 128
http://books.google.com/books?id=blz2F9bKBn0C&printsec=copyright#PPA128,M1
His theatre had a seating capacity of 1600 and was elaborately decorated. Gas footlights in
green cabbage-Ieaf sconces surrounded he enormous stage. The boxes were adorned with
scarlet brocade. gilt chairs and velvet railings. Crystal chandeliers, elegant smoking-rooms
and a mahogany bar also helped make it the equal of any theatre in San Francisco.
Dietze, Rudolf. Ralph Ellison, the Genesis of an Artist. Doctoral thesis, University of
Erlangen-Nürnberg, 1978. ISBN 3418000703.
p. 12
http://books.google.com/books?id=XHUtAAAAIAAJ
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scarlet brocade, with gilt chairs, velvet railings
and red velvet drapes. p. 176
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