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Buffalo Bird Woman Tales

Gilbert L. Wilson.

We Hidatsas do not reckon our kin  padi to punish him; a clan father, if
as white men do. Ifa white man mar- the child was a boy: if a sirl a clan
ries, his wife and children are called aunt; for parents did not punish their
by his name o w n. children.
Every Hidatsa be- When my father
longed to a clan died, his clan fa-
and each child be- This is the last of the four thers and clan
came a membher .:’u',' ter serie: f Buf Bird- aunts bore him to
not of his father’s v aman Le. by erk: L. the burial scaffold
but of his mother’s Wilson. and prayed his
clan. You who have read the entire ghost not to come

An Indian calls Ferie e noopp ‘Hf'?"-"y to back to trouble
all members of | wWin : writing a let- the villagers.
clan, | brothers ter to The House m,rd Department Another clan
and sisters. The of 1 Farmer telling (1) how ”—_»]“[1;;-1 is m:
men of his father’s : e enjoyed these Indian : lan
clan, he calls his tales; n what way the read- cousin. reckon
clan fathers: and ing of n hias been of benefit to as my clan cousins
the women, his Yot or i ; (3) which all members of my
clan-aunts. Thus, ene of the four ers of the tribe  whose fa-
[ was born a mem- s have you found the most thers are my clan
ber of the Tsists ] J Vil (4) Has fathers, M ¥
or Prairie Chi ] r g of this kind any mother w a s a
Clan, because n o for s il children? Why? Prairie Chicken;
mother was a Ts Joctar w gencrously h my father, a mei

My father 1e. Household De- ber of the
a |11r.1]]:i‘i' of partinent of THE FARMER fw padi o r Rising
; apies of his 1 Water Clan. An-
]x’isi]l" \‘ r Clan. ! [ero Tales, to be gi i other woman, . of
All members of the the writers of the two letters the what clan does not
a clan are 751 the preceding ques- matter, 1§ also
my brothers and fion married to a Midi-
sisters; but my fa- L tdign. Hero Tales (published padi; her children
ther’s elan broth- by the American Book, New will be my clan
ers, men of the Vork) containg twen -:'z\"n tales cousins because
Midipadi, are my f th dian tribes T their father, being
clan fathers; and land and Nova Sec :'ru' ) a Midipadi, is my
his clan sisters are tale 1s rically true to Indian clan father.
my clan aunts. belief I'Imfs and customs. The Clan cousins had

These relations book is beautifully illustrated and a custom that will
meant much to us —what will especially -:'J'fr’rvff seem strange to
Indians. Members young people—contains @ chapte white people. e
of a clan helped of exact directions for mm..nq Indians are proud;
o n e another in d  pitching an Indian camp, and it makes our
need; and thought from the tepee to the bows and hearts sore if oth-
th e gods would arrows. ers. make mock of
punish them if Mail letters not later than May us. In old times
they did not. Thus 1, to The Household Department if a man said to
if my mother was of THE FAarRMER, Saimnt Paul, Min- his friend, even in
in need, members nesata. jest, “You are like
of the Tsistska a dog,” his friend
clan helped her; if would draw i
she was. hungry, knife to
they gave her food. If her child was We Indians, I think, are more careft
naughty, my mother called in a Midi- of our words than white men are.




It is never good for a man not to
know his faults; and so one’s clan cous-
ins were allowed to tease him for any
fault that he had. Especially was this
teasing common between young men
and young women. A young man might
be unlucky in war; as he passed the fields
where the village women were working;
he would hear some mischievous girl,
his clan cousin, singing a song taunting
him for his ill success. Were any one
else to do this, the young man would be
ready to fight; but as the singer was his
clan cousin, he would laugh and call out,
“Sing louder, cousin; sing louder, that
1 may hear youl”

1 can best explain this custom by tell-
ing you the story of Snake-head-orna-
ment,

A long time ago, in one of our villages
at Knife river, there lived a man named
Mapuksackihe, or Snake-head-ornament.
He was a great medicine man. In a
hole in the floor of his earth lodge, lived
2 bull snake; Snake-head-ornament call-
ed the bull snake “father.”

When Snake-head-ornament was in-
vited to a feast he would paint his face,
wrap himself in his best robe, and say,
“Come, father; let us go and get some-
thing to eat!”

The bull snake would creep from his
hole, crawl up the man's body and coil
ahout his neck, thrusting his head for-
ward over the man’s forehead; or he
would coil about the man’s head, like
the head-cloth a hunter used to wear,
with his head thrust forward.

Bearing the snake thus on his head,
Snake-head-ornament would enter the
lodge where the feast was being held,
and sit down to eat. The snake, how-
ever, did not eat of the food that the
stuests ate. The snake’s food was scrap=
ings of buffalo hides, that the women of
the lodge fed to him.

When Snake-head-ornament c a m €
home again, he would say to the bull
snake, “Father, get off !I” _And the snake
would crawl down the man's body, and
into his hole.

Snake-head-ornament fasted and had
a vision; he thought the gods bade him
go to war so he made up a war party
and led it against enemies on the Yel-
lowstone rtiver. The party killed mno
enemies and lost three of their own
men. This brought Snake-head-orna-
ment into disgrace; for he had told his
men that his gods promised him good
luck. He thought his gods were angry

with him; and when he came home, he
went about crying and mourning and
calling upon his gods to give him an-
other vision. He was a brave man and
fiad won many honor marks; and his
bad fortune made his heart sore.

In those days, when one mourned, he
cut off his hair, painted his body with
white clay, and threw away his mocea=|

sins; he also cut his flesh with a knife

or other sharp weapon. Now when a

man would seek a vision from the gods,

he wept and mourned, that the gods

might have pity on him; and he went

away from the village, alone, into the

hills. So it happened that Snake-head-

ornament, on his way to the hills, went

mourning and crying past a field where

sat a-woman on her watch-stage, his

clan cousin. Sceing him, she began a

song to tease him:

He said, “I am a young bird!”

If a young bird, he should be in his
nest;

But he comes around here looking gray

And wanders aimlessly outside the wvil-
lage!

He said, “I am a young snake!”

If a young snake, he should be in the
hills among the red buttes;

But he comes here looking gray and
erying

And wanders aimlessly everywhere!

When the woman sang “He comes
here looking gray,” she meant that the
man was gray from the white clay paint
on his body.

Snake-head-ornament heard her song
and knowing she was his clan cousin, he
cried out to her: “Sing louder, cousin!
You are right; let my ‘fathers’ hear
what vou say. 1 do not know if they
will feel shame or not; but the snake
and the bald eagle both called me ‘son’!”

What he meant was, that the bull
snake and the bald eagle were his dream
gods; that is, they had appeared to him
in a vision or dream, and promised to
help him when he went to war as they

would a son. In her song, the woman
taunted him with this. If she had not
been his clan cousin, he would have
been beside himself with anger. As it
was, he but laughed, and did not hurt
her.

But the woman had sung her song
for a cause. Years before, when Snake-
head-ornament was a very young man,
he went with a war party and killed a
Sioux woman. When he came home,
the people called him a brave warrior
and made much of him; and he felt
very proud that now they looked up to
him:

Not long after this, he joined the
Black Mouth society. It happened one
day, that the women were building a
fence of logs, set upright around the
village to defend it; and Snake-head-or-
nament, as a member of the Black
Mouths, was one of the men overseeing
the work., This woman, his clan cousin,
was slow at her task, and did not move
briskly. Seeing this, Snake-head-orna-
ment came close to her and fired off his
gun just past her knees. She looked up,
but seeing it was Snake-head-ornament
who had shot, and knowing he was
her clan cousin, she did not get angry.
Nevertheless, she did not forget! And

taunting song I have given you.




Indian Lore On The Rearing Of Horses

First of a Series of Tales on the Origin, Breeding, Care and Training of Horses Among the Indians
in Early Days—The Birth of a Colt Described Here

Told by Tseca-malseitcic, or Wolf Chief, to Gitbert L. Wilson, Ph. D.

DO not know

of any story Two years ago THE FARMER published a series of articles, or tales, on
telling h o w the methods ef corn-growing practiced for generations by the Hidatsa Indians
Hidatsus frst in western North Dakota. These tales were told by the aged Maheedi-wea, or
we fudatsas nhrs Buffalo Bird Woman, the “Keeper of the Corn,” to Gilbert L. Wilson, Ph. D.,
obtained horses. Field Collector for the American Museum of Natural History, New York, D
. 1de a1 that Wilson has spent many summers with the Hidatsas, has gained their Innermost
In olden tales that confidence, and has learned more than any other man their agricultural tra-
mv father used to ditions and practices, their tribal customs and ceremonies and the history and
il 1 cholie v legends of their race. In this issue of THE FARMER Dr. Wilson begins a new
tell, he spoxe oniy series of five tales told to him by Tseca-matssiteic, or Wolf Chief, a brother
of dr)gs as our of Buffalo Bird Woman, on the origin, breeding, care and training of the
N ey ndians’ horses.
beasts of burden, QD O : ; ,
never of horses “The Hidatsas,” says Dr. Wilson, ‘“‘are a Siouan tribe. now numbering but
a few hundreds. For over a century they have lived in villages close to the
Once I heard him Mandans, on the Missouri River, ralsing good crops of eorn ¢ beans and
tell of a hunt that defending themselves against their enemies, the Dakotas or ux. Indians
o e 4 familiar with the old life are often top superstitions to tell us much of ¥, as
pur tribe made up they fear the gods will trouble them for telling the secrets of the tribe. Woll
the Little Missouri Chisef is one of the few older Indians who has thrown his superstitions fo the
e e winds, His account of the care and breeding of horses is the most detailed
when they lived at aceount yvet taken fromm an Indian.”
Five Villages, on
the Knife river.
“They killed many
buffaloes,” said my father; “and when
the women had dried the meat, thev
loaded it on #rapois drageed by dogs.”

“Had we no horses then?” I asked.

“No,” answered my father; “at least,
I never heard that we had.”

So far as I know, the Mandans also
had no horses until about a hundred
years ago. 1 have heard a tale of a hunt
the Mandans had long ago, to the north.
They found and killed a buffalo herd
at a place where there was no timber;
so they had no wood for building drying
stages,

The women cut the meat into long,
thin sheets, like thin blankets. One of
these meat sheets was thrown owver the
bare shoulders and back of each wom-
an’s son-in-law, who stood all day in
the hot sum, to dry the meat; and he
kept turning with the hours so that his
back was always toward the sun. By
vening the meat had dried; and it was

Tseca-matseiteic, or Wolf Chief,
the teller of this tale, now seventy
ke e vears old and nearly blind, On the
Besked ]_lomc on the backs of men and Fort Berthold Indian Reservation in
women, in bundles about three feet long North Dakota he is farmer, store-
by two feet thick. keeper and member of the 'Crmgrel-
“This,” sai Eatfior. s gational Church., Yet in his youth
Lhis =id 2 "”]3“’ shows that this man was a member of not less
the Mandans did not then own horses. e lve war parties, once lead-
If they had, they would have packed ing a party that brought back five

the meat home on the horses’ backs.” Indian sealps.

It was about the time of this hunt, I
t:hiul{, that we Hidatsas obtained our ‘I'he Assinibioing éwned horses hefore
first pony. I have heard that it came my tribe obhtained them, but my father
from the western Cheyennes, or Spotted thought we could not have gotten our
_.L_\rr()w Plume people, as we called them:. otie from this tribe, “The Assini-
Qur winter counts do not tell us how ins.” he said. “think their horses are
long ago this was, but I think it was very holy:; vand they have prayers and
not quite three hundred years ago., Aft- b : .
er we got this, our first pony, our horses
increased, and ‘many came to be owned
in the tribe,




of a mare that it the umbiicar too close:
ceremonies, and sacred lhorse songs and the colt died). The dung was ruh-
which they sing to them. For this rea- bed over the colt after the umbilical had
son I think that our horses have come been bitten off.  Then the colt’s owner
to us from some other tribe. If we had broke: the soft yellow pads from the
gotten them of the Assiniboins, we 0o bottom of the hoUI‘ and, with his thymb
would sing holy songs to our horses, as and forefinger, pressed the soft inside
the Assiniboins do.” part of the Ilnof along the edge, to make

However, we Hidatsas believed our it smooth and even,
horses to le sacred, as, for that matter I have heard that in old times. when
we helieved all animals to be. When i the birth of a colt was expected, ev ery-
was somewhat past ten years of age, my one went off and left the mare to her-
father took me one day to watch his
ponies as they grazed on the prairie
We watered them, and came home about self; for it was
the middle of the day. After our din- thought the birth there. For the
ner we drove the herd out :L.'h" to pas- was then easier. first ten days the
ture. There were many enemies around After the colt was colt was carefully
at that time, and we had to watch our born, the owner guarded, lest it be
horses closely lest they be stolen. led the mare and attacked by wolves

While we sat and watched, my father her colt outside or injured by the
said: “These horses are gods, or mys- the wvillage and ofher Hhorses
tery beings. They have supernatural picketed the mare After that, the
power. If one cares for them properly : colt
and seeks good grazing and water for
them, they will increase rapidly. I am et's herd.
sure, my if you will remember my I have heard of the birth of a colt
words and observe them when you grow within the earth lodge, but never wit-
up, vour horses will increase and all will nessed this myself. My father told me
know that you are a good raiser o that a colt was once born in his earth
horses. lodge, but I never knew of this happen-

The Spirit Horse Speaks ing elsewhere in our \rillngc.

A stallion colt born in May might be
castrated the next fall, when about five
months old; but more often castration
was not done until the colt was two
years old. Castration might take place
later, as five, six or seven years after
birth; two years, however, was the more
usual age,

In old times, we Indians were fond of
racing our ponies, For this, and for use
in war and hunting, we needed speedy
animals. Our smaller Indian ponies had
bottom, but less speed than the bigger,
white man’s horses we now own. We
thought a stallion colt castrated. when
two years old would grow into a specd-
ier racer than an u rated stallion,

was turned
out with the own-

“I have said that these horses are
gods, or mystery beings. They have
minds and understand. 1 had a stallion
once, but did not guard him as 1 ought,

e wandered away and joined another
nan’s herd. Even then I did not go
after him, but let him go as if Idid n
care. One night T dreamed that the
stallion stood before me. ‘You have not
cared for me as you should have done,’
he said, ‘You did not give me good wa-
ter and grass to eat, so 1 am going to
another country.’

“Not long after that, some enemres
came and stole the stallion from me. So
the dream came true. It was the stal-
lion’s spirit that spoke to me in the
dream; and, as he said, he went away
to another country and I lost him. Ever
since then I have taken good care of my we thought a stallion colt should be cas-
horses; and this, my sen, I want you trated. In the spring, when the snow
to learn to do alsc.” was soft and the ground muddy and

When the birth of a colt was expected, slippery, our ponies, especially our stal-
a pint or two of dried dung, of antelope, Hons, tired quickly. A stallion, no mat-
elk or jack-rabbit, was gathered and kept ter what his condition, whether plump
ready to rub over the colt's body as soon or lean of flesh, was '1pt to give out very
as it was born. This was done to dry quickly and become weary; but a cas-
the gummy moistitre with shich a new- trated horse did not tire so easily.
born colt’s body is abways covered. Only
dung of jack-rabbit, elk or antelope was Tag
used, because these are all speedy ani- :
mals, and the use of their dung, we
thought, would make the colt grow up
a speedy animal, _Lfilt)tl for races and
hunting,

Then there was ancther reason why

Only certain medicine men in our wil-
had the right to castrate horses. To
purchase the right to practice the art, a
man_ chose > of these medicine men
for his “father,” made him a big feast,
and paid him a hundred buffalo hides or
other rich gifts. The “father” then
The mare should bite off the umbilical taught him the art and the prayers and
cord from the afterbirth when her colt holy songs that went with it. 1 have
is born (my nephew, Good P.lrd knew said that we Hidatsas thought horses
= - were sacred. Tt would be unlucky for




any hut a medicine man, Who has' thus
{:u'rc!msed the right, to castrate even his
own stallion, Misfortune was sure to
overtake him if he did.

The fee of a castrator consisted of
(Continued on page 19)

Good Bird, Wolf Chief's nephew,
on the back of an Indian pony,
These ponies were brought to
Mexico by the Spaniards, and
spread morthward to the Indian
tribes. Spain i3 a mountainous
country and at the time of .Ameri-
ca's discovery had few good roads.
A breed of horses was developed
fit for mountain climbing, small,
wiry, gentle, sure-footed, but not
very speedy, These were the an-
cestors ¢f our Indian ponies.

ten objects,

{ S. . Three of these were es-
sential, while the others might be chosen

by the owner of the colt. The three

necessary objects given in payment—a

kn_rfe. a rawhide rope, and the tanned
skin from a buffalo’s belly worked with
porcupine quills or painted white with
dag-—-were symbolic of the castrator’s
calling, The tanned buffalo skin was
used as a saddle blanket: the rawhide
rope was to lead the horse; and the
knife wag employed in the operation.
 The castrator always kept on hand
sinews from the back of a jack-rabbit
an antelope and an elk, which he used for
making the iccessary ties. We believed
that, according to the sinews used to
tie the wounds of the colt, so would he
afterwards show the same kind of speed
as the animal furnishing the sinew. Thus,
t'e jack-rabbit runs with great speed,
but stops every now and then: the an-
te_Iope runs swiftly, but soon becomes
winded; the elk has hoth speed and bot-
tom.

I once had a colt about two years old
which T had tried and found to havt‘;
+good speed and bottom. I thought to
make him a race horse; but I did not
want to put him in a race and bet my
gun or a blanket and he g loser. So I
asked_ my father's opinion, “The colt”
he said, “will make a speedy racer, hut
he should be castrated to run faster.”

There was a medicine man then living
in the village, named Big-black-spot, wh_c:
castrated horses. I sought him in his
lodge and said to him: “I want you to
castrate my colt. What do you expect
for pay?”

“T must ask a knife, a tanned buffalo-
belly skin and a rawhide lariat,” he an-
swered, “I also expect seven other arti-
cles, whatever you may choose to give
me.”

I brought the colt to him, and Big-
tlack-spot showed me three sinews—a
short one, seven inches long, from the
back of a jack-rabbit; a second, fifteen
inches long, from an antelope; and a
third, two and a half feet long, from an
elk.

Mystic Power of the Sinew

“Choose which of these I shall use for
tying the wounds,” he said. “If T use
the jack-rabbit sinew, your pony will
run swiftly, but will stop when you are
not expecting it; if I use antelope
sinew, your horse will be a swift racer,
but will not be able to keep his pace
long; if elk sinew, your horse will not
be so speedy, but will have more strength
and endurance.” I chose the elk sinew.

When Big-black-spot had done, and
had prayed for the colt, he said: “Watch
your horse carefully for four days; and
when you lead him to the river to
drink, do not let him enter the water,
After the fourth day, you may turn
him out to graze; after ten days, you
may ride him a little; after fifteen days
the horse will be well and you may let
him run as he wills.”

I paid Big-black-spot moceasins, calico,
a wooden howl and other things, be-
sides the knife, rope and saddle skin he
had named. As he had told me to do,
the first four days I let the colt run
loose outside the village, but watched
him constantly. When he had recover-
ed, T rode him in a race and he went
very fast. When auntumn came, I rode
him in battle and pursued the enemy,
riding close to them. Some of the en-
emy turned and shot at me; and my
‘orse was shot through the lungs and
killed.

Thus I lost my good horse: and I
wished I had gotten some other medicine
man to castrate him, instead of Big-
black-spot. For I thought: “Big-black-
spot's prayers were not strong. They
did not save my horse from being kill-
ed!”




The Indian And His Horse

Second of a Series of Tales on the Rearing of Horses Among
the Indians—Training @ Colt Described Here

Told by Wolf Chief to Gilbert L. Wilson, Ph. D.

COLT was broken at two years
of age; for a three-year-old is
nearly grown, and is then hard to
break. Yearlings were sometimes bro-
ken; but were apt to'develop lameness,
or they grew knock-kneed from the
weight of the boys riding them., The
joints of a yearling’s legs are still soft,

The work of breaking was done by
boys, of fourteen to-seventeen years of
age; hut boys as young as eleven helped.
As I have often broken colts, T will tell
miy OWIl experiences.

Several of us drove a herd down by
the Missouri, at @ place where the cur-
rent was rather swift and so likely to
prevent a swimming colt from too easily
getting back to shore. I now roped a
two-year-old and drove him into deep
water, Swimming out to the colt, I
mounted him and made him swim with
me on his back. Now a two-year-old
still suckles his mare; and, frightened
at my -weight, the colt tried to make
shore where he knew his mare was. I
clung to his back, forcing him to swim
until, reaching shallow water, his feet
touched ground, when he soon struggled
to land. By this time I had dismounted.
Following the colt, I drove him again
into deep water and repeated the lesson;
and so for two or three hours, until the
colt was weary. The last time he came
out, I stayed on the colt’s back.

Only one boy mounted a swimming

Indian Horses Entering The Missouri

colt; for, under the weight of two, a
colt would sink. A horse drowns more
easily than a man. “If a horse sinks
until water runs into his ears, he grows
weak,” we Indians say.

As the colt reached shore the last
time, another boy mounted behind me;
and together we rode the poor heast
forth and back over a low-lying sand-

banik covered with soft mud. There are
many such sandbanks along the Mis-
souri; a slight rise in the river covers
them with several inches of soft mud.
Over such ground we rode the colt until
he was utterly exhausted.

Had we tried to mount him when
fresh, the colt would have bucked and
very likely given us a fall. However, in
the soft mud or in the sand we were
not likely to be hurt, even if we were
thrown off; certainly, a fall would not
be dangerous, as on hard ground. It
was usual for two boys to ride the colt
we were breaking, as the animal was
thus more rapidly exhausted. We rode
always bare-back when breaking a colt.

These two or three-hour lessons were
continued for three successive days,
after which we considered the colt bro-
ken, It was now usually safe to mount
and ride him on land,

A colt was also taught to swim the
Missouri. To train my colt thus, I need-
ed the help of two other boys besides
myself, One of these swam ahead with
a lariat, one end of which was bound
about the colt’s head like a halter (to
have bound the lariat like a bridle about
the colt’s lower jaw would have been
dangerous, as this would have let water
run down the beast’s throat). I fol-
lowed, swimming on the down-stream
side of the colt, guiding him and cling-
ing with one hand to his fhane. A third
boy swam at the colt’s tail, but not
grasping it. Now and then he scratched
the colt on ham or leg to frighten him
and make him swim ahead; or he struck

the colt on the back above the tail cry-

ing, “Yih-hat” * :
Water covers a swimming horse only

a few inches, and his back is visible irom

above. The horse works his legs as in
walking, and breathes only through his
nostrils, with a prolonged snorting sound
made by blowing water from them.

There was need to train our ponies
to take the river readily. One might be
with a war party fleeing from enemies.
In such times he needed a pony trained
to swim, for he might have to ‘escape
across the Missouri.

Then, too, we needed well-trained
ponies to pursue our enemies. We were
much troubled by these when I was a
boy, especially by the southern Dakota
Sioux. Our village stoed on the north
bank of the Missouri, at Like-a-fishhook
bend. The river here was rather nar-
row; and in summer parties of Sioux
sometimes approached the south side of
the river and, running out on a sand-




bank there, shot across into the village.
More often they hid in the woods that
skirted the river, especially at early
morning or evening, waiting for some
woman or child to come down to the
watering place or to bathe. The Sioux
would rush out from their hiding place
and shoot across.

The sight of enemies on the other side
of the Missouri was always a signal for
our brave young men to seize their
horses, gallop to the river, plunge in,
and swim across in pursuit. But unless
a pony had been trained to it, he was
likely to refuse to breast the swift cur-
rent. With their well-trained ponies,
our young men quickly crossed.

Training a Pony for War

I did not begin to train ponies for war
until I was sixteen. A boy fourteen
years old we thought old enough to
“strike” an enemy perhaps; and some
hoys at this age began to train and man-
age war ponies. A boy as young as elev-
en might help break colts, but his legs
were not strong enough for him to keep
his seat on an untrained pony. A six-
teen-year-old boy should be stout of legs
and able to stick on any pony's back, and
manage and train him for war.

A war pony was trained to dance, as
we called it. I took my previously broken
two-year-old, mounted and, kicking him
with my heels and drawing in my breath
with a whistling sound through nearly
closed lips, signaled him to go. But

.while doing this I alse drew on my reins,
jerking them repeatedly as if to stop
the pony. My colt, not liking this, tried
to break away; but I checked him each
time with the reins, and even struck
him, not severely, on breast and forelegs

with my quirt. All this made the colt
leap and prance about, and from side to
side, his forelegs moving together, but
his hind legs alternately.

Again, drawing my breath with a whis-
tling sotund and kicking my colt with
my heels, I now and then drew on the
reins steadily, not jerking them. This
made the colt rear straight up on his
hind legs. Sometimes a rider, making
his paony rear thus, slid down the horse’s
back, unable to keep his seat.

I gave the colt several such lessons,
in the morning and again in the after-
noon, After two days the pomy had
learned what was wanted of him,

Every war pony was taught to dance.
In battle, unless a pony was constantly
moving, he drew the enemy’s fire upon
horse and rider alike, A standing pony
made an easy mark. A pony trained to
dance and prance was much less likely
to be shot.

We also thought a pony trained to
dance was quicker, more alert; and, if
halted, or standing, did not act sleepy,
but moved alert and awake all the time.

On quiet evenings in summier, a young
man, painted and dressed in his best,
often mounted hig trained pony and pa-
raded through the village, making the
pony dance as he went. Unsually just
one young man so paraded, not several
in a company. His purpose was to be
admired by the village maidens. He

wanted them to sce what a fine figure
he cut on his war pony.

Or a brave warrior, one whom every-
one said was an excellent man, and who
had won many honor marks, would thus
parade on his pony. The warrior did
this without his weapons.

Sometimes, when so parading, the rider
halted his pony and fhrust the toe of his
foot under a foreleg of his steed and
between the pony’s leg and body. At
this signal the pony lifted his leg and
pawed the ground. The rider then did
likewise with his other foot, making the
pony paw the ground with his other
foreleg, This the pony had also been
taught to do when he was being trained
to dance.

A war or hunting pony should be
trained to turn at the shifting of his
rider’s weight to either side. Thus, I
mounted my colt and, urging him at. full
speed, fell over on his right side, throw-
ing my left leg over his back and hold-
ing to his mane avith my left hand, or
throwing ‘my left arm over his neck. At
the same time 1 pulled on his right rein,
making the pony turn to the right in the
arc of a circle. Ox, if 1 dropped on the
left side, 1 threw my right leg over the
pony’s back. Thus exercised, he learned
to turn always toward the side on which
he felt the weight of my body.

In time, a pony came to ohey the move-
ment of his rider's body very readily,
and quite without use of the reins,
whether ridden saddled or bareback.
This training was of great use both for
hunting and war. We hunted buffaloes
with bows and arrows when I was
young; powder was costly and was sav-
ed for war. A hunter overtaking a buf-
falo, unless left-handed, approached from
the right of the animal. Running then
on the right and a little back of the
buffalo, the hunter leaned over to the
left with bow ready and arrow on string.
A well-trained pony, feeling the weight
of his rider’s body on his left, turned in
close to the buffalo, thus giving the hunt-
er a good shot. And, being thus trained,
the pony did not shy off or show fear,
as he otherwise would at approaching
the huffalo.

Likewise, if in battle T approached the
enemy and they began to shoot at me, I
could drop, let us say, on the right side
of my pony, dinging, as explained, with
my left leg over his back. Feeling my
shifting weight the pony would swerve
around toward the right, exposing his
feft side to the enemy and shiclding my




body with his owiw. In like manner,
alse, if I dropped on his left side. 1
once saved my life thus, shielding my
body behind my pony. He was killed,
but I escaped unhurt.

We also trained our ponies to stop
shortly, even when going at high speed.
Thus, T laid a blanket or other object
on the ground, galloped up to it and.
drawing sharply on the reins, brought
my colt to a full stop. A pony was
usually intelligent and soon learned to
stop shortly, even when going at full
speed; but a rider had to look sharp
that he be not thrown from his horses
back.

This training was very necessary, for
in places like the Bad Lands one might
come unexpectedly upon chasm or ravine,
and must stop abruptly or risk a bad
fall. A pony’s natural bent was to try
to leap the chasm, even if the distance
were an impossible one. -

Another thing a war ponv—and indeed
almost every horse—was taught to do.
was to leap an enemy. I made a small
pile of sunflower or corn-stalks or brush,
or something else, and covered the pile
with a blanket; usually the blue cloth kind
we then wore. 1 mounted my colt and
made him gallop up to the blanket and

leap over it. At first he would he afrad,
and would try to go around; but at last
he would leap over the blanket. A day's
lessons were eriough to break a pony to
do this,

Let us suppose I was in battle and an
enemy fell. If near, T would try to
ride up and strike coup® on the body.
But unless my pony was trained, he
wotld be almost sure to swerve aside.
A trained pony leaped over the fallen
foe, giving me opportunity fo strike
COWp.

Even if a warrior did not strike his
fallen enemy, if he made his pony wvault
over the body, it counted a coup—first,
second, third or fourth—exactly as if
coup were made hy striking with a
hand weapon.

These were brave times we lived when
I was-young! :

*If an enemy was slain, the first four
warriors who reached the body and struck
it were said to count coup, or strike. For
each coup counted, a warrior z entitled
to wear an eagle's tail feather in his hair-
The scalp itself went to the leader of the
party. Only warriers who had been lead-
ers of organized war parties wore scalps
on their shirts. The number and pesition

scalps denoted the number of
war parties the warrior had
led. —Gilbert L. Wilson.

The Indian And His Horse

Third of a Series of Indian Tales on the Rearing of Horses—
Tending the Herd and the Making of Bridles

Told by Wolf Chief to Gilbert L. Wilson. Ph. D.
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ITHIN every earth lodge in
Like-a-fishhook Village was a
corral for the horses. It was a
simple railing laid on f
stood on the left of the
faced the door. 'Qur horses were dri
to pasture, in the hills or on the pre
every morning; but as

never left
them out over night was our custon
to stable the family herd in this corral
Only the best horses were brought i,
as the corral could

natural bent fop
), much as negroes have

=T, 124
seconi
1l . was
built ag  the
‘reen at the right
of the entrance. : L5
If a man owned more than hve hotses
nally built another corral underneath
the cori-drying stage which stood in
front of the earth lod [t was made by
enclosing’ the posts of the stage with &
triple railing, bound on with thongs.
Shallow notches were cut in the posis
and in the rails to stay the latter in plac
Sometimes, when enemies were about,
a man made his bed out on the floor of
the stage and staved there all night
guarding his horses and singmg. He




Fig. D

sang so that enemies might know tha
he was not asleep, but was watching his
horses. Our ponies were our most val
ued property and we did not like to have

them stolen.

[n early morning we threw corn husks
from our breakfast into the corral for
the horses to eat: or élse we brought in
grass for them. They were not driven
out to pasture until about ten o'clock.

Many families might be-sle

There was good reason for not tal
the herd oul too early. If an alarm w
that enemies were stealing

there was not lil to be as
quick and vigorous pursuit as would he

the case later in the morning when the
whole village was astir,

Sometimes horses were hobbled in the

woods by the Missouri about sundown
and left for the night, as the enemv was
not likely to find them hidden as thes
were in the trees. A stallion was never
hohbled and left thus in the woods for
the night, as he would struggle to get
loose, and would whinny and call to the
mares, so that any enemy who happened
to be within hearing could discover
where he was.

When we drove our family herd in in
the evening, myv father, 1 remember.

brought only his two fast hunti

and three mares into the lodge.
Horse and White Belly were the names
of the two hunting ponies. Sometimes.
if enemies had been seen, he brought his
whole herd into the lodge, the five hors-
e€s named going into th gular corral,
the others into the war corral at the right
of the door. Our mares were valuable
for breeding and were brought into the
lodge so that enemies would not steal
them.

This was when 1 was about ten year:
of age. Our family herd then numbered
nine, I think. -Besides the five I have
named, my father owned four work po-
uies, all geldings, less valuable than our

! ping-at an
earlier hour; and the village, anyway,
was rather quiet during breakfast time.

hunting ponies. He ustially stabled these
under the corn stage at uight. Their
names, [ remember, were Tsitanehish, or
White Tail: Tsidishepish, or Dark Bay:
Tsidish, or Light Bay: and Shipish
or Blackie. They were gentle horses, ‘but
slow, =& rather
sleepy-looking, as
they stood in the
stage corral.

As  they grazed
through the day ouw
the prairic or in the
hills, it was the duty
of |-|'|}'-’ of the
househald herd
the horses. Wil
we often snared or sl gophers or cow
birds, and madé a fire and : them

played

1other. We shot

a bird or

killed. The boy
gopher.

the horses

SSOUr] We

in -at a place

where the water was

rather de A man

could stand on the

bottom  without

trouble, but a colt

was helpless,

Fig. H-2

When a colt was driven in the water,
one of us could go out and catch him:
the colt could not escape because he
could not touch the bottom. We petted
and rubbed and stroked the colt so that
he soon grew accustomed to being han-
dled. Thus he became gentle, so that
e let himself he caught at any time. in
the water or on land, without any
trouble;

When a colt reached his second  au-
tumn he was broken to ride; but I have
already told how this was done.

Our bridles or hal-
ters were made by a
twist of a rawhide
lariat in the horse’s
mouth, or about it
The lariat was about
seven or eight double
arm-lengths, or fath-
oms, measured be-
tween the two hands stretched at arm's
length at either side. Whether the lariat
was used to make a single or a douhle-
rein bridle, the loose end was coiled up
and inserted loosely under the rider's




helt on the right side. 1nis was an ad-
vantage to him, for if he was thrown
from his horse he could seize the rein
and save himself. We observed this
custom hoth in buffalo hunting and in
battle,

I will now describe the various bridles
or halters 4n nse in my tribe as [ remem-
ber them. My nephew Good Bird has
made sketches of them for me.

Figure A wecalled apa-pilie, or hangs
from-nose. Such a halter was used in
short journeys about home, such as pass-

to and from pasture, and to the river
to. water, and the like. Tt was not hard

to guide a well-trained pony with such a
Halter, whi as will he seen, had but
one rein, If the rein v drawn to the
right, the pony understood and obeyed.
If to the left, the pony again understood.
As will be seen, the lariat fell to the
right of the pony.

Figure B is the same halter, showing
the lash used as a whip at the end of the
lariat,. You will note in the fisure that
the index finger is run the entire length
down the lariat. This was done when
the rider threw the whip to make it
-rack, A hole in the end of the lariat
received the lash, a thong of soft buck
skin, Giving it a jerking throw made a
sharp cracking sound, much as I have
heard the white men make with a black
snake whip: but I never saw one of
these white men's whips that | remember

Figures C and D are mearly, but not
quite, identical, They were used when
a little haste was needed Jbut not much
permanence, as, for example, in a horse
race, Such a bridle, made by a twist
in the horse’s mouth, was easily taken
off again;, and did excellently in a race
when 1t was nec v for the rider to
use both reins, se bridles were not
used as war Dbridles,

Figure E is another form, It was an
excellent bridle for races. Our name for

sidutikidupake; or mouth-tied-dou-

¥, the dotted lines represent
on the farther dide of the

horse's head. T bridle was formed as
follows: The 1at was carried back of
the horse’s ¢ crossed in the horse’s
nouth, one end carried clear around the
passed under other end on

and side, and catried back

ugh the mouth again,

his bridle was

| especially for a
one that did not
f"-':’[’_'-. fEiL‘ Tems r e ||_ was 4 war
bridle, in chasing buf-
faloes, All ws esand buffalo-hunt-
img bridles should- he with two
reins, 1 do not bridle was
ised for short distances about home; at
least, 1 niever saw such use of it

strong

horse w

A Later Racing Bridle

Bridle represented in Figure G is one
given me by my nephew Good Bird., I
never saw this form in old times. Tt
was used, he says s¢ races when
the horse was yet rather wild and not
much accustomed to having the lariat
in his mouth. The bridle was made by
making two similar loops, lving not quite
alike, as shown in the figure, and slipping
them over the under jaw,

The making of bridle H is shown in
three figures. In the first (Fig. H-1), it
will be noticed, the lariat is knotted
around the horse’ The end is car-
ried to the ani mouth, passed
around the lower jaw, and looped under
the thus-formed rein. In the second fig-
ure (H-2) this loop is drawn out and
passed around over the horse’s lower
jaw., In the third figure (H-3) the
bridle's tie is shown complete.

This halter was especially used for
swimming horses a s the Missouri, as
it held the horse by both neck and jaw
The owner might be in a bull-boat tow-
ing the horse after him, and it was nec-
essary to keep the horse well under con-
trol, This halter might also he used for
leading a pouy. or even as a hridle when
riding horseback, 1f the pony was rather
wild. It was not used in hunting buffa-
loes or in war.

Figure | is a makes [{ I happenei
to have no lariat avith me, [ took a soft
hobble thong and tied it over the lower
jaw by an ordinary double knot, as
the figure. The knot was drawn tighter
than the hgure might indicate.

A well-trained pony obeved the reins
very readily; but [ have already saudl
that ponies used for hunting. racing and
for war were carefully trained to obey
not only the reins, but the verv shifting
of the rider’s body.




The Indian And His Horse

Fourth of a Series of Tales on the Rearing of Horses Amonyg
the Indians—Caring for the Herd in Winter Camp

Told by Wolf Chiel lo Gilbert L. Wilson, Ph, D.

UR lodges at Like-a-fishhook wyil- and behind their ears with white &l
lage made a good summer camp, their skin from the wind
and here we dwelt until the corn They robes fol about them, but
harvest was ended, But in November, ese they threw off whe : H
the Moon of Yellow Leaves, we packed buffaloe We hunted with r and
our goods and went into winter camp. freedom
Some place was chosen down in _the to draw is baw when shoot
woods by the Missouri, where fuel was f ! :

plentiful and. where deer were to be

found. Out of reach of the cold prai- skin, with the :
ie blasts, we built small pealk-roofed ther ears sewed one on either
more easily heated than the A
lodges of our summer vil-
', but like them roofed over with a 3
i of clay. Anyaone scemg

in, on my hea

» a coyote's ‘ears! If 1 thought
hout, could creep

vear 1 was eleven wears of : 3 :
(about 1860 by n's re ) I do not know how ma
wititer camip.
ce groups, in three different
the timber. Perhaps there were be-
. er1 ten and twenty lodges: in ]
kota. Bi group. In the tribe we perhaps, t
, all ‘or nearly all pontes
ng these numbers, how-

we made winter camp

Eagle Pit od, in the

is twenty n Tiver

is now E orth D:
ng scarce, but we

Indian Pack Horse Loaded with Buffale Meal, The Skin i rid on the Animael's Back, Flesh
Side Up, the Culs of Meal Were Slung Across and the Skin Folded Back, Covering the
Meat from Insects and Dust (Drawings on (his pa by  Good Bird, nephew of Woll
Chief, an Hidatsa Indian without arfistic tratning of any kind

and our stores of n, lived very com-

_. ever; I do not know certainly. I think
torta

every lodge owned some horses, but the
number varied in different families.

We fed the lodge-kept ponies cottorn-
wood bark and the tops and small
branches of the same tree. The women
of the lodge cut the trees down, one or
two trunks of about a foot in thickness,
in an afternoon. They stripped off the

«—the green inner bark it was—and
bore it and the branches into the lodge,
piling them near the fire to thaw.

1 the evening the bark and branches
and twizgs were put under the rail of

lad, but my father used to
take me with him when he took out a
hunting party for buffaloes, The party
let me help them take care of the pack
horses, ‘Every hunter who owried one.
brought a pack pony along to carry hame
his meat; and when a her
and the hunters set off to giv
followed, mounted on one of the poi
driving the pack herd before me

The weather was often bitterly cc
in the snow months, but some of the
hardy young hunters wore no shirts.
They had painted their bare shoulders




the inside corral for the horses to eat.
This was #bout sunset. Part of the
bark, however. avas saved to fed in the
morning,

We fed cottonwood bark to the ponies
every night if we could get it. 1 am
speaking, of course, of the winter camp
On pleasant days the women went out

afternoon about two o'clock for
They usually made twe trips,
fetching the bark in on their bac 1
thei cang  straps.  Sometim he
Id went out to help

and carried

man of the househ
and cut dow
the pavier loat
careful to
clean up the fe ees of hoth bark
and tops hefore leaving tl i
did not, horses t e
in the woods would lik find the trec
and browse on the b 15 and thus
the women’s lakor would be

We

bark,

The women

d1S50
1y, but not
en would go with iron
away the snow from places
prairie ¢
the

on

There

lodge I

loosed from the
ighted down

On the

thi

Haorse, This isa “Sefl Hobble,” as
the [ndians Called I, Improvised from a
Thong or Lariaf

only when a storm was hlowing, or when
enemies threatened. It was an emer-
gency feed,

Horses of little worth and wild un-

h_rr\klc-n ponies were let run on the prai-
rie in winter, We did not much fear
for hostile war parties in SNOW
months; a raiding party was easily
tracked, and on their ponies
our warriors could overt them and
force them to give battle. For this
reason ave could let our slow-going pack

horses out to run at will, risking the
unlikely chance of their being stolen.

However, they were not wholly neg
lected. The owner would go out every
day, separate them from the village herd.
and drive them to water. As they ate
snow in winter, watering them once a
day was enough.

If a blizzard threatened, the owner
aften drove his pack herd into the
woods; out of the wind; and even if
a storm had blown up, the owner would
go out, seek his horses, bunch them up
and care for them.

[f enemies were sighted all the horses
of the village were hurriedly driven into
the winter np. A man then stabled
his more valuable ponies in his earth

lodge, dri

In winter, on a fair day, our hunting

S usually driven out into the

7 but if there was rea-

: that*enemies -¢ ahout,

as many of the herd as possible were
t all day in the willage.

[n winter we watered our hunting

ponies twice, about noon and again about

undown. For watering horses, a spring

was the best place. We did water hors-

es at the river, but did not like to do

The reason was, that spring water

not so | the ‘horses would

1i.(']|, ton, the

1 4 short
way for four ot
it - fill with
1otisehold use
river water.
t
a has
L e Die-
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them and kej
I T witer
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iver: water;
Small Ankle’s Horses

fathicr, Small
] winter

o we rose before day,
breakfasting abopt daybreak, The po-
nigs ‘were fed by the men of a house
as soon as they arose. After breakfast,
a. little after sunrise, they drove th
hiarses thit had been stabled in ¢ lodee
over might, inte ‘the: hills te pasture




Commonly 1t was the young men and
boys of a household who did this,

n our lodge; it was my father. < He
would drive his herd to the hills, and
about for.a good place to pasture

“inding a spot where the orass

. he would kick away the sn
is foot. He would not hol
es, as they, too, would scrape
: the grass they
this they could fiot

father usually pas-

to find

the way

ot \'-'Ilili‘ll "]:-..-.

out to wa

the day. After he had eaten, my f

often went out to hel :
down a cottonwoaod tree, :
[ think he would

letting them strip the |

h
good pastu
] 1 nothing

herd

driving them thither. [f
else to do 1 would go around the
crving and weepi and praying to the
horses. T would say: “You
gods. 1 take good care of vou
to own many horses in my life”

My father had taught me to do this.
“1f -}'m! pray thus to the horses,” he
said, “vou will never lack for a herd
when }-I'r_ru grow up; and you will have

are my

[ wart

good luck always, and never be poor.”
Ag I thus wept, sometimes real tears
ran down my cheeks. We were taught
to weep thus, so that the gods would
be moved to hear us,

About sundown I drove the horses
back, arriving a bit after the sun had
set. I would catch one of the ponies,
mount, and drive the others before me.
I approached the pony I wished to
mount, and, holding out my hand, palm
down, I said “Ha, ha, na-ha-de (So,
so, stay there!)”

As T came to the lodge in camp I
would cry out, “Raise the door!” My
father or one of my mothers raised
the skin door and let the horses in. 1
dismounted from my pony, removed the
lariat from his mouth, and let him go
in also.

If the weather was bad my father
stayed out with his horses all day; or
else went again in the afternoon in-
stead of sending me. When he thus
stayed out, he never bothered to take a

liinich  with him expecting to eat when
he came in in the evening. Carrying a
lunch, however, was n it uncommon
among us Indians. Hunters often took
a heart skin bag of parched corn with
them, thrust in the belt, or tied to the
arm.

If there was a heavy storm blowing,
my father did not drive his horses to
the hills, but kept them in his lodge,
feeding them whatever we had on hand—
hay or bark. However even then he
let the animals out in the near-by woods
to browse what they eould. They could
eat wild bean vines and ghost whistle
rushes and rose berries; also buck brush
berries, which were always black in
winter, In spite of the thorns, the po-
es readily cropped the berries from
the rose bushes,

Ghost  whistle rushes, or Scouring
rushes as I have heard white men call
them, we counted very good feed for
horses, in the fall, before they wer
froze But in winter there was ice in
the rushes, and this often gave the hors-
es diarrhea, so that they died.

Sometimes if the storm was very bad,
the horses were kept in the lodge all
day; especially, if we had plenty of feed
ahead.

We fed our hunting ponies a little
cornl, a cupful of shelled grain at a feed-
ing, This was hoth a winter and sum-
mer custom. We did not feed every
day, only now and then,

I have heard that hunters, when about
to chase a buffalo herd, would some-
times parch an ear of corn on the cob;
and, having broken the parched ear in
three pieces, would feed a piece each to
three horses. This made the pony run
strong and swift. I never saw this done
myself, however.

Pack horses were apt to develop sores
on their backs where the saddles chafed
them. Such horses were much troubled
by the magpies, which did not fear to
perch on the horses’ backs and peck at
the raw sores. To keep away the birds
we would tie an arrow to the horse’s
mane, where it hung, feather up, fright-
ening the hirds,

The arrow was made for the purpose,
with broad feathers, often of an owl,
which are barred and, so, easily seen
by the birds. We thought the arrow had
magic in it, and so frightened the birds,

Thesé arrows were used chiefly in
winter; for in summer the horses were
fat and healthy and any sore quickly
healed. In winter they were less vig-
orous and were perhaps more often
used. Then, our camp being in the
woods, the magpies hothered us more
than they did in our summer camp, Win-
ter was a hard season for the birds
also; for they too were often hungry.




The Indian And His Horse

The Last of Five Indian Tales on the Rearing of Horses—
Use of Horses in Warfare Described Here

Told by Walf Chief to Gilbert L. Wilson, Ph. D.

(Thig story from Wolf Chief's life he
told me in the summer of 1918, It is given
to illustrate the use of the horse in
Indian warfare—G. L. Wilson.)

HE year I was thirty years of

age (about 1869) we were much

troubled by Sioux, so that we had
to take more than usual care to guard
our horses. Our family herd, I think,
numbered nine when we left our winter
eamp and went back to our summer vil-
lage for the corn planting. Most of
them were good hunting horses and val-
uable. One of them was my own, a
black pony with a white face, from
which we had named him Sheepisha-ita-
atakish, or Blackie-with-a-white-face.
He was a swift, reliable pony, sure-
footed and well trained.

One evening: in the middle of May, I
was lying on my bed resting; for we
Hidatsas used our skin-covered beds
much as white men use sofas, One of
the boys had just driven in our herd.
I could hear them stamping the soft
ground without, as they waited for the
skin door to be lifted. The Sioux had
made so many attempts to raid our
herds, that we never left them out on
the prairie later than three or four
o'clock in the afternoon.

1 was humming to myself one of the
Kit Fox Society war songs, when sud-
denly I heard the voice of our village
crier, an old man, calling loudly: *Young
men, enemies shoot at us across the
river. Up, make ready your weapons.
Go against them!”

I bounded from the bed, and as I leap-
ed for the door I heard the shooting,
po, po-po, po-po-po, pa! of the enemies’
guns, Eyidently the Sioux had obtain-
ed repeating rifles; guns were more
common then than they had been when
I was a boy.

My own horse stood without with the
family herd. Catching up my lariat, I
doubled it and, passing the ends through
the double, made a noose which I slipped
over the horse’s lower jaw. One of the
loose ends 1 tied to a post of the drying
stage; and, leaving my pony thus se-
cured, T ran back into the lodge to get
my weapons and strip for battle.

I was dressed in moccasins, leggings
and shirt, and from my neck hung a
necklace of big glass beads. All these
I threw off, dropping them on the lodge
floor wherever they happened to fall;
for I was in haste. I even removed my
moccasing; and my clout, of heavy blue-
black blanket cloth, T exchanged for
one of light sheeting.

As 1 thus stripped for battle, my fa-
ther stood before his sacred medicine
bundle and prayed. He then opened the
sacred bundle and took out a small
hawkskin, stuffed with buffalo hair and
wrapped about with a piece of calico.
It was tied with a thong.

“Here,” said my father, as he put the
hawkskin in my hands, “take this. You
know its use. It 1s very holy!”

A Bull Boat Was a Frame of Willows Covered with a Buffalo Skin, Fur Oul. " It was Used as a Ferry

Chiefly, for Crossing the Missourl River.

Good Bird, the Untrained Indian Artist, Here Rep-

resents His Father and Mother Returning from a Buffalo Hunt Near the Yellowstone River,
Having Made Their Bull Boats from Skins Obtained in the Hunt’




I'took the hawlkskin, passing the thong
over my head so that the bundle hung
down on my breast like an orl_mment;
and I caught up my repeating rifle, and
buckled my shell-belt about me. I now
ran outside, untied my pony, sprang on
his back and galloped down to the river.

Many were already crossing, although
I' had leaped at the first call of the
crier; and the warriors’ horses dotted
the river, for the young men were swim-
ming them across. Every moment
brought more young men to the river,
for the village was astir,

A few of the young men crossed in
bull boats. There were five of these
[ think, two of them paddled by women:
A bull boat was able to carry two pas-
sengers, besides the woman who man-
ned it. But we were disposed to laugh
at young men who thus crossed in bull
boats. A warrior should know how to
swim across with his horse. However,
even those who swam thought it well
to place their guns in the boats, that they
might not be wetted in the current,

A bull beat was useful when a hasty
crossing was thus made with horses,
Very often a pony got excited and re-
fused to swim against the current A
lariat was passed about his head for
a halter, and the free end placed in the
hands of some one in the boat, Two
women, paddling one at either side of
the craft, could tow any horse across,
no. matter how he might struggle to
turn back.

Our custom of crossing the Missouri
with bull boats to give battle comes
down to us from long ago, as I have
heard. There was once a village of
Hidatsas called by their neighbors the
Xopa, or Noisy-worm People: because
at night when good people should be
in bed, they danced and saify and made

much noise, like a kind of green worm
that swarms the trees at certain seasons
of the year, moving about among the
leaves and making a weak, shrill noise,

These Xopa folk lured away the wives
of their neighbors, and got in such bad
repute with the other villagers that there
was much strife and bad feeling, One
night the Xopa disappeared: nor has
anyone ever learned what became of
them. However, even if they were bad
neighbors, the Xopa were brave; and

when attacked their warriors would run

for their boats, into which they cast
their bows and arrows and clt:}thmg,
These the women ferried over while the
warriors swam. They had no hotses m
those days. ]
This day, I had no clothes to put in
the boat: but I handed my gun and
shell-belt to one of the rowers. 1 now
took off my clout and bound it about
my head, not wishing it to get wet _aml
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A Travois, or Drag, en Which White Buffalo Bull
was Borne Home from the Fray. The Thong
Uniting the Upper Ends Was Thrown Over the
Horse’s Back. The Lower Ends Dragged on

the Ground. Drawn by Good Bird Under
Wolf Chief's Directions

heavy and so impede my swimming;
and, taking my pony’s reins in my teeth,
I entered the water and struck out,

My pony followed. As soon as I
found he was swimming freely, I fell
back and, holding my reins in my right
hand to guide my horse, I swam with
my other hand, always on the down-
stream side of my pony. One could
not guide his horse properly swimming
on the up-stream side.

The Missouri was rather narrow at
Like-a-fishhook bend, and I reached the
other side in a few minutes. Standing
with the water still covering my hips, I
untied my cloth clout from my head
and put it on again. Women were in
the company; and to have come ashore
in their presence without clout would
have been shame to me, especially if
any of them happened to be my relatives.

I mounted my pony and, quickly rid-
ing to the boat—it had reached land first
and I had landed below it—I took my
gun and the hawkskin, which I now
unwrapped from its covering. I held the
hawkskin up toward the direction in
which the enemy had fled, and sang the
sacred song which belonged to it and
which my grandfather had taught me.
The words of the song were, “I want
you!” meaning that I wanted my ene-
mies dead before me! .

Then, with the thong that tied it, I
bound the hawkskin to my hair, which
1 bunched in a knot over my forehead.
The song and the hawkskin were both
holy, and were to protect me from bul-
lets and arrows.

As T fastened the hawkskin to my hair,
I prayed: “Let no arrows or bullets
touch my body, I do not care if pow-




der burns me, but let no billet touch
me!” I meant that T was willing to
vo so close to the enemy that their
powder might burn me; even if the
hawkskin's spirit-power protected me
from bullets.

Death of White Buffalo Bull

Among my boyhood friends was a
boy named Striped Snake, whom 1 loved
dearly, He was a member of the same
clan as myself, the Tsistska Doxpaka,
or Prairie Chicken People. We had
grown up together and had both joined
the Kit Fox Society of warriors. -Strip-
ed Snake was so brave that his society
fathers had given him the name of White
Buffalo Bull. My friend and three oth-
er warriors had landed at almost the
same moment as myself, and they were
making ready to dash off after the en-
emy. I joined myself to them.

“How many Sioux were they who at-
tacked us?” I asked.

“We saw but three,” said White Buf-
falo Bull. “I think they hoped to shoot
some woman at the watering place and
get away before we could cross to at-
tack them. They had swift mounts.”

We urged our ponies through the
wooded bottoms and came out on the
prairie, where we soon picked up the
Sioux’ trail. White Buffalo Bull was
a good tracker, and we lashed our tough
little ponies to the top of their speed.
In a short time we sighted the three
Sioux about two miles ahead.

At sunset we were thirty miles from
the village and pressing the Sioux hard.
White Buffalo Bull, mounted on a swift
pony, had forged ahead and had just
overtaken the hindmost Sioux. I heard
his war whoop, -1, -i, u-i/ ring out in
the growing dusk, and he was raising
his arm to strike, when the Sioux sud-
denly turned and fired. White Bufialo
Bull’s arm fell, his pony slowed down
to a trot, and White Buffalo Bull slip-
ped to the ground. He was shot through
the lung.

We did what we could to make him
comfortable. We made a rough travois,
cutting two poles and binding sticks
across them, on which we laid a bed of
grass. A saddle skin was laid over the
grass. We laid the wounded man on

this travois, on his back, his feet to the
left. Omne man walked behind, holding
the edge of the skin on which the suf-
ferer lay, sa that he might not roll off.
Another held his feet, and a third his
hiead. We hiad rolled up a thick blanket-
cloth clout and put it under White Buf-
falo Bull's head for a pillow.

Our march was slow. “Stop, 1 suf-
for I the wounded man would cry; and
we would stop a while and rest. We
took turns supporting the sufferer’s feet.
The night T remember was quite cold.

We reached the village at sunset the
next day. White Buffalo Bull died about
an hour after.

Afterwards,

when the Government

made peace between us and the Sioux,
we learned that the three enemies we
had pursued had been sent as a decoy: to
lead us into an ambush; but we had
pressed upen them so hard that we turn-
ed them from their course. This was
lueky: for if we had ever met with
their main body, our smaller party
\\-m‘uld have heen surrounded and killed.
Not long after White Buffalo Bull died,
I formed a war party to go into the
Sioux country. We found and surpris-
ed a camp, and took five scalps. So
my friends did not die unavenged,
1O:m‘ whole village mourned for White
Buffalo Bull. He was a kindly man
and wvery brave,
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TAKES RECORDS

George Kelly Plays Perfe

1933

\OVER THE JUMP

¢t Game in Billiards Meet

GEORGE

A perfect game was George Kelly's contribution to the national pocket |

KhELLY

billiards tournament which was supposed to have been concluded at the

Reereation rooms last night.
of 125 to tie the world's hest game

short of the high run mark of 126 set by Ralph Greenleaf.

ably would have broken that, but he ¢
S. meet have

The Philadelphian scored an unfinished run

records at two innings and fall one
Kelly prob-
lid not need the extra points because
been only 125

BATTERED NAVY
NDW HOLDS KEY
T0 ROSE BOWL

{for the sturdy
1965 to book a

Middies Meet Both the
Army and Princeton in |
Next Two Weeks |

2

New York, Nov. 14—(U.Rl—Pitts:|
burgh and Columbia battered alljt
championship hopes out of Nayvy, but|

by a queer twist of schedulse-making, %

the Middies still are the eleven whict

must be crushed for the eastern grid|

title and possibly a ticket to the Pasa-
dena Rose

As the season swings into the
stretch, two Titans—Army and Prin-|
ceton—tower in the east, with little
to choose between. However, Navy
should furnish a definite gauge o
their respective strengths. The Tar
meet the Tigers this Saturday and)|
the Cadets the next. |

On the basis of the sailors’ perfor-
mance against Columbia last week,|
neither Princeton nor Army ha

much to fear, so the games may de-
velop Into score-piling contests. |

Par for the Navy course agalnst|
either Army or Princeton should be'
about 83:0. '

Change of Puace Puts |
Oregon Webfeet on Top

Eugene, Ore;, Nov. 14 —(UR—;
Prince Callison, youthful Oregon|
football coach, borrowed a baseball|

phrase—‘'change of pace"—and today
he was the only unbeaten, untied|
team on the Pacific Coast.

Although the Oregon webfeet have|
two more hurdles, neither of
could exactly be classed as sinecures,|
in Southern California and 8t
Mary’s, Oregon hopefuls already are
dreaming of New Year's day in Pasa-
dena and a potential national crown.

Unless it is that “change of pace,”

it ig difficult to diagnose the factors
which lifted 2 mediocre 1932 team to
ona of the coast luminaries in 1933,
No outstanding player is entirely re-
sgponsible. Neither is any manner of
playing, nor any “system.”
"~ Oregon has four fine ball-carriers
in  Mike Mikulak, Mark Temple,
Leighton Gee and Bob Parke. They|
work behind an experienced, hard-
charging line.

Oregzon’s attack is bewildering he-
canse all four backs carry the ball
Teighton Gee s a superb cutback
runner. Temple ig the inspiration to
his team and against Oregon State
showed almost unbelievabl. power for!
a 17%-pound man. |

Parke does the kicking and ia de:|
veloping into a ball-carrier as well as|
a fine Interference runmer.

Tha line is good, but not brilliant,|
from end to end, It ontcharged :mrl;
ripped wide the Oregon State linc|
which held El Trojan.

Prep Coaches Meet to
Discuss Cage Seasom

High school basketball coaches met |
today for their first modlnr of the
geason. Officials were to be selected
and the official ball was to be adopt-
ed. TUnder the prep rulings, team
may begin practice sessions tomor-
row but may not play practice games
until Dee. 10. The season's schedule

will begin Jan. 12 with the windup
scheduled March 2 after a week's
jdleness Feb. 23. A plan whereby|

the final three weeks of the sched
may be placed on a fluctuating basis
with outstanding attractions
played at night, will be discussed,

Sibley Merchants Grid
Team Has Good Record

The Sibley Merchants football|
team boasts a brilllant record for its
season’s play In the Citizens' Club|
Jeague. The Sibley eleven scored 96/
points while winning five straight|
games, Its zorrl line was uncro 9d|

Scores were: Sibley 6,
Sibley 13, l‘-mn.uma i 1,
Wells Bulldogs 0, 31 ast

Lake 0; Sibley 26, Wells Bu ldogs 0.iof the City Clerk of sald City; and

| Edwards

bowl. | v

| tal

| mercial

| tion,

which s

| |against

| full

|In the matter

heing |5

Jthe City

By DAD HULL
i CENTRAL ALLEYS b

(s

City Chib bowlers were distine tiv‘ﬂ-
in Royal league, smashing the setups
scores of 950, 966 and
2,881 aggregate and a
triple victory over the Warnins, Ed
starred with 193, 216 and
215 performances,
L] * L ]

In exceptionally close matches, the
North Stars beat the Anchors in the
second and third frays, and illumined
the gcoreboard with the supreme to-

tal of 2,608 In the Odd Fellows loop.
. ok ow

| RECREATION ALLEYS |

Hivh class team
armers [Thien
mm rave in
vision of the Park Board
leagie;, their corking scores of 720,
703 and 746 giving them the swell to-
of ..,.»L‘q and two decisions over
he Morton lassles,
- * L]

Maidens lined up in the Milling
guintet were the fastest in the Com-
division, pounding the ma-
les for the dandy figures of 2,272
nd humiliating the Bell girls with

ohe

production

(s~ Nty

{three defeats.
Jiminy girls topped the Fed-I
773 andj

Buy
eral division, shooting 660,

752 games to conquer their Dominion
foes in all mixups.
* & L ]

The Nicollets gathered 2,655 pins
to headline the Newspaper combina-
but the Sales clan grabbed two
sanmaes.

* L] *

Denting the timber for 811,
and 947, the Routemen excelled in
{the Northland loop and won two
bouts with the Ice Cream crew.
¥ *® L]

881

s,
£y

LINCOLN ALLEYS ]
» 2

The Bears set the pace in the T.|
8. Veterans' league last night, rolling|
games of 818, 877 and 868 to capmre
8 pair of games from the Tigers.|
The Gophers swent their serles with|
the Lions.

L] * *

The Hearts won three games from
the Spades and the Diamonds took a!
pair from the Clubs in-the Revellers|.
league.

£l Ll *

L.ed by Al Hoppe's 628 count, thel
Breads in the A and P league cap-
tured high honors with a 2,421 count
to take the odd game from the Teas,

Fordham _Be.gins Work
for Oregon State Tilt

New York, Nov, 14—UPR — Ford-
|ham started an intensive drive today
|for its final game of the season
Oregon State at the Polo
grounds Saturday. Coach Jimmy
Crowley planned to concentrate on
backfield defense against aerial at-
tacks, Fordham will be virtually at
strength, Only one man is def-

{initely out of the game, Tony SBaraus-
[y,

junior fullback,
recurrence of a

who
knee

suffered a
injury.

| Official Publication

(Published November 14, 1943, in The
Minneapolis Star.)
SPECIAL IMPROVEMENT OF
EXISTING STREET

No. 2047

of improving allev be-
tween. Warwick and Ceecil streets|
in the City of Minneapolis, from
Franklin avenue to Sharon avenue,
by grading and surfacing, assess-
ments to run § years.
MNOTICE OF FILING COMMIS-
SIONERS" REPORT

i by given to all per-
: hat the Commission.
Eers mpmmﬂd by the City Council
of the City of Minneapolis to view
the premises and to ascertain and
award the amount of damages and

Notice
115 interes

|compensation to be pald to the own-
,DI‘E of property

whick is to be dam-

ged or injured in the matter of im-
;.mnm alley between Warwick and
Zeeil ‘streefs in the CQity of Minne-
mol]fc from Franklin avenue to Shar-
on aven nd to assess the amount
of such mages and compensation
and 41l of the cost and expense of
making sald improvement as fixed by
Conneil, upon the lands or
waperty to be benefited by such Im-|
ovement, have rompleiod their re-
port and filed the same in the office

put
bowlers into theid

Women's:

that Committee Room No. 1 on the
third floor of the City Hall, in the
City of Minneapolis, Minnesota, and
Tuesday, the fifth day of December,
1933 at 2 o'clock P. M,, have been and
are hereby designated and fixed as
the place and time at which the
Standing Committee on Good Roads
of the City Council of the City of Min-
neapolis will meet to hear and con-
sider from or on the part of the
owner or owners of the several lots
or parcels of land taken or injured|o
for such proposed improvement and
of the several lots or parcels of land
upon which henefits have

erty involved in said improvement, to
lthe amount of the assessment for ben-
efits to any property affected by such
proceeding, and any and all claims|
of irregularities in the proceedings of |g
the City Couneil or the Commission.
ers appointed by the City Council in
such proc pernng
AWARDS

The following are the descriptions
|of the lands damaged or injured by
the proposed improvements in the
labove entitled proceeding, and the
gseveral amounts awarded as damages
and compensation therefor, viz.: |

To William M, Hollister—For the
following described tract of land, viz.:
Lot 1, block Prospect Park Second
Division (Revised), Hennepin County,
Minnesgota. Np damages.
axcess of damages.

To Willlam M. Hollister—For the
following desecribed tract of land, viz.
Lot 2, block 7, Prospect Park Second|
Division (Revised), Hennepin County,
Minnesota. No damages. Benefits in
excess of damages.

To William M. Hollister—For the
following described tract of land, viz,:
Lot 3, block 7, Prospect Park Second
Division (Revised), Hennepin County,

Minnesota. No damages, Benefits in
excess of damages.
To Florence H. Lufkin—For the

following described tract of land, viz.:
Lot 4, hlock 7, Prospect Park Second
Division (Revised), Hennepin County,
Minnesota. No damages. Benefits in|
excess of damages. |

To Florence H. Lufkin—For the|
following described fract of land, viz.:
Lot 5, block 7, Prospect Park Second
Division (Revised), Hennepin County,
Minnesota. No damages. Benefits in
excess of damages.

To Louls J. Westen—For the fol-
lowing described tract of land, viz.:
Lot 6, block 7, Prospect Park Second
Division (Revised), Hennepin County,
|Minnesota, No damages. Benefits in

been as.jages.
seszed for said improvement, any and |
all ebjections to the making of mwh;_

improvement, to the amount of dam-|viz.: Lot 7, block 12, Prospect. 'r"aljk
ages awarded for the injury or dam-|Second Division (Revised), Hennepin
age to or interference with the prop-|County, Minnesota, No damages.

Benefits in i]

|sion (Revised), Hennepin County, Min.

of land, viz: Lot 4, block 12, PIosbect
Park Second Division (Revised), Hen-
nepin County, Minnesota, N0 dam.
ages. Benefits in excess of falnazes.

To Franklin W. Springer, and oth-
ers—For the following described tract
of land, viz.: Lot 5, block 12, Prospect
FPark Second Division l‘Re"lEEd! Hen:
nepin County, Minnesota. No dam.
ages. Benefits in excess of damages.

To Franklin W. Springer, and oth-
ers—For the following described tract
of land, viz.: Lot 6, block 12, Frospect
Park Second Division lRe\'IFP‘ﬂ Hen.
nepin County, Minnesota. No dam.
Benefits in excess of dimages,
To Gust Wickberg, and others—For
the following described tract of land,

Benefits in excess of damages.

To Gust Wickberg, and others—For
|the following deseribed tract of land,
iviz.; Lot %, block 12, Prospect Park

Second Division (Revised), Hannepin
.f.‘cmm_v. Minnesota. Np damages.
| Benefits in excess of damages.

i For the fol.
lowing described tract of land, viz;
Lot 9, block 12, Prospect Park Second
Division (Revised), Hennepin County,
Minnesota. No damages. Benefits in
excess of damages.

To Adolph B. Christianson—For the
following described tract of land, viz.:
Lot 10, block 12. Prospect Park Sec.
ond Division (Revised), Hennepin
Countyv, Minnesota. No damages
Benefits in excess of damages.

To Chas. A, Kasdorf—For the fol.
owing described tract of land. viz:

Lot 11. block 12, Prospect Park Sec-
ond Divigion (Revised), Hennepin
County, Minnesota, Nbn damages

Benefits in excess of damages.

To Frank Zalicek—For the follow-
ing described tract of land, viz: Lot
12, block 12, Prospect Fark Second
Division (Revised), Hennepin County,
Minnesota, No damages, Benefits in
excess of damages.

To Frank Zajicek—For the follow-
ing deseribed tract of land, vizi Lot
13, block 12, Prospect FPark Second
Division (Revised), Hennepin County,
Minnesota. No damages, Benefits in
excess of damages.

To Anna 8. Day—For the following
described tract of land, viz: Lot 14,
block 12, Prospect Park Second Divi.
nesota, No damages. Benefits in ex.
cess of damages,

To Anna 8. Day—For the following
described tract of land, viz: Lot 15,
block 12, Prospect Park Second Divi.
sion (Revised), Hennepin County, Min-
nesota, No damages. Benefits in.
excess of damages.

To Anna 8. Day—JFor the following

excess of damages,

To Louis J. Westen—For the fol-
lowing described tract of land, viz.:
North 14, lot 7, block 7, Prospect Park
Second Division (Revised), Hennenini
County, Minnesota. No damages. Ben-
efits in excess of damages.

To Wm. A. Zetterberg—For the
following cie'-‘-i.rj'ned tract of land, vi
South 14, lot 7, block 7, Prospect Park |
Second Division (Revised), Hennepi
County, Minnesota. No damages. Ben-
efits in excess of damages.

To Wm. A. Zetterberg—For the}
following deseribed tract of land, viz.:|
Lot 8, block 7, Prospect Park Second|
Division (Revised), Hennepin County,
Minnesota. No damages. Benefits in|
excess of damages.

To Wm. A. Zetterberg—For
following described tract of land, viz.:
Lot 8, block 7, Prospect Park Second
D]\I‘Z‘lon (Revised), Hennepin County, |
Minnesota.
excess of damages.

To Carl Swedberg—For the faﬂnw-l
ing described tract of land, wiz.:
10, block T,

Minnesota, No damages. Benefita in |
excess of damages.

To F. B. Sweet—For the following|
deseribed tract of land, viz.: Lot 11,
block 7, Prospect Park Second Divi-
sion (Revised), Hennepin County, Min-
nesota. No damages, Benefits in ex-|

To F. B. Sweet—For the following
eribed tract of land, nd Lot 1971

7 e ) R OO
sion (Rev Hennepin County, Min-
nesota. No rlama_"ns PD‘nems in ex-
cess of damages.

To M. Murphy—Feor the following
described tract of land, viz.: Lot 13,
block 7, Prospect Park Second Divi-
sion (Revised), Hennepin County, Min-
negota, No damages. Benefits in ex-
cess of damages,

To A. E. Smith—For the following
described tract of land, wviz.: Lot 14,
block 7, Prospect Park Second Divi
sion (Revised), Hennepin County, Min-
nesota, No damages. Benefits in ex-
cess of damages.

To A, Mobroten—For the following
degcribed tract of land, viz.; Lot 15,
block 7, Prospect Park Second Divi-
sion (Revised), Hennepin County, Min-
nesota. No damages. Benefits in ex-
cess of damages.

To Joseph F. Bradach, and others—
For the following described tract of
land, viz.: Lot 16, block 7, Prospect
Park Second Division (Revised), Hen-
nepin County, Minnesota., No dam. |
ages. Benefits in excess of damages.|

To Joseph F. Bradach, and others—
For the following descrlhed tract of
land, viz.: South 15 feet, lot 17, block
7, Prospect Park Second Division (Re-
[vised), Hennepin County, Minnesota.
|{No damages. Benefits in excess of
|damages.
| ‘To Thurston Dahlstrom—For the
following described tract of land, viz.:
North 10 feet, lot 17, block 7, Pros-
ipect Park Becond Division (Revised),
|Hennepin County, Minnesota, No
.r}amages. Benefits in excess of dam-
ages.

To Thurston Dahlstrom—For the|
following deseribed tract of land, viz.:|
|Lot 18, block 7, Prospect Park Second
{Division (Revised), Hennepin County,

Minnesota. No damages. Benefits in
|excess of damages.

To Thurston Dahlstrom—For the
|following described tract of land, viz.:
South 10 feet, lot 19, block 7, Prospect
Park Second Division (Revised), Hen-
nepin County, Minnesota, No dam-
ages. Benefits in excess of damages.

To John Erikson, and eothers—For
the following described tract of land,
viz.: North 15 feet, lot 19, block T,
Prospect Park Second Division, (Re-
vised), Hennepin County, Minnesota.
No damages. Benefits in excess of
damages,

To John Erikson, and others—For
the following described tract of land,

Fari

ldascriher} tract of land,
iblock 12,

|cess of damages.

1hf‘iLor 14,

No damages. Benefits in|

Lot |sion (Revised), Hennepin County,
Prospect Park Second|nesota.
Division (Revised), Hennepin County, |cess of damages.

cess of damages. |described tract of land, viz.: 1ot

ing by the City Council and from
the records in the office of the County
Treasurer of Hennepin County, Min-
nesota, to.wit:
PROSPECT PARK SECOND
DIVISION (REVISED)
“"il]iam M, Hollister, lot 1,

030 Ted 2y (o i ey T LA & 22.60
w 11]1am M. Hmhster Lot 3

block: 7 .., .vcinnns 15.25
Williama M. Holiuster "lot 8.

hlogle T Sl etvaliia —ID00
Florence H. Lufkin, lot 4,

BIOGIE T | shi afels wibintere it Dt 15.25
Florence H. Lufkm. Iot 5,

L 3 oo e QIR e N S 15.25
Louis J. ‘West#n lotﬁ block T 15.25
Louis J. Westen, north 14, lot

el o o e e 7.60
Wm. A. ?eﬂ,erberg “south ’:ﬁ.

lot T, block T vl ol el ek
Wm Al Zetterberg‘ Tot 8, block

.......... 15.25
Wm Vs éotterherg lot 9, “block
....................... 15
-C ar] Swedberg, lot 10, hlock :A. 15
B. Sweet, lot 11, block 7 15
F‘. B. Sweet, lot 12, block 'i' Lt D

described tract of land, viz.: Lot 186,
block 12, Prospect Park Second Divi.
ion (Revyised), Hennepin County, Miyg.
nesota, No damages, Benefits in ex-
cess of damages,

To Anna 8. Day—For the following
viz.: Lot 17,
) Frospect Park Second Divi-
sion (Revised), Hennepin County, Min-
nesota, No damages. Benefits in ex-

To Lewis M. Bussey—For tha fol-
|lowing described tract of land, viz:
Lot 18, block 12, Frospect Park Sec-
lond Division (Revised), Hennepin
|County, Minnesota, No damages.
'Benc-ftfq in excess of damages.

To Lewis M. Bussey—For the fol-
|lowing described tract of land, viz:
block 12, Prospect Park Eec.
jond Division (Revised), Hennepin
|County, Minnesota, No damages.
|Benefits in excess of damages.

To L. M. Bussey—For the following
dm(‘: ibed tract of land, viz.. Lot 20,
block 12, Frospect Park Second Divl-
Min.
No damages. Benefits ln BX-

To I.. M. Bussey—For the folloving
|described tract of land, viz.: Lo¥ 21,
bloek 12, Prospect Park Second Bivi-
ion (Revised), Hennepin County, Min-
nesota, No damages. Benefits iz
cess of damages.

To L. M. Bussey—

BX-

—Far the foll

hlnr‘l: 12, Prospect Park qec‘ﬂ'

Hese

No
Ccess nf damages.
Total amount of net awarde—
ASSESEMENTS 1

The fullowmg are the deacriptmns
of the several lots or parcels of land

amagea,

Nue.

upon which benefits have heen as-
sessed for said improvement, the
amount assessed against each gmich
lot or parcel, after deducting any
damages or injuries to the same par-
cels which are less than such hene-
fits, as more particularly sppsars
from said report, and the mames of
the owner or owners of the same as
nearlv as they can be readilvy ascer-
tained and as ohtained from the Com-
missioners appointed in said proceed-

viz.: Lot 20, block T, Frospect Park
Second Division (Revised), Hennepin|
County, Minnesota. No damages.|
Benefits in excess of damages.

To John Erikson, and others—For|

viz.: Lot 21, block T, Prospect Park|
Second Division (Revised), Hennepin|
County, Minnesofa. No damages.|
Benefits in excess of damages.

To Martin A, Hansen, and others—
For the following described tract of
\land, viz.: Lot 22, block 7, Frospect
|Park Second Diyision (Revised), Hen-
nepin County, Minnesota. No dam-
ages. Benefits in execess of damages.

To Martin A, Hansen, and others—
For the following described tract of
land, wviz.: Lot 23, block 7, Prospect
Park Second Di\'iston (Revised), Hen.
Inepin County, Minnesota. No dam-

ages. Benefits in excess of damages. NS AT b £
To Z. F. Maxwell—For the follow. |Gust \‘JL‘anIg, and othew' lot
ling deseribed tract of land, viz.: Lot{ 8 block 12 . . ... 15.25
24, block 7, Prospect Park Sacond Di-|A. B. Christenson, ]ut ﬁl b!ock
vision (Revised), Hennepin County,] 12 ..., ..0...00, 15.25
Minnesota. No damages. Benefits m..’&doln‘l B ("hrlctmnson iot 10
excess of damages. i 15.25
To Adolph G. Dorn—For the follow- Lhas A lxa';(iolf lot 11, b]ock
ing described tract of land, wviz.: ‘I,m S i s R I L 21.65
1, block 12, Prospect Park qer‘nnri Flank ?anr‘ek 10538, hlock 12 21.65
Division (Revised), Hennepin County, :F‘rcmk Zajicek, lot 13, block 12. 15.25
Minnesota. No damages. Benefits in/Anna 8, Day, lot 14, block 12.. 15.25
excess of damages. |Anna 8. Day, lot 15, block 13 15.25
To Adolph G. Dorn—For the follow-{Anna 8. Day, lot 18, block 12.. 15.25
ing described tract of land, viz.: North |Anna 8. Day, lot 17, block 12.. 1525
14, lot 2, block 12, Prospect Park Sec: |Lewis M. Bussey, lot 18, block
ond Division (Revised), Hennepin| 12 ......... Y, A R
County, Minnesota. No damages, Ls-“ls M Bus:e\ 1ct 18, block
Benefits in excess of damages. ey e 15.25
To Jack Fisher—For the following L M. Bussey, lot "0 block 12.. 1525
described traet of land, viz.: South 14, (L. M. Bussey, lot 21, bloek 12.. 15.25
[lot 2 ‘and all lot 3, block 12, PrnF- M. Bussey, lot 22, block 1%.. 15.25
|pect Park Second Division (Revised), Total amount of net assessments,
|Hennepin County, Minnesota. No!3728.95.
[damages. Benefits in excess of dam- Dated at Minneapollis, Minnesota,
ages November 13, 1938.
To Franklin W. Springer, and oth- CHAS. . SWANEON,
ers—For the following described tract

the following described tract of land, {Martin A, Hansen;

M. Murphy, lot 13, block 7-.... 15.
A, E. Smith, lot 14, block T .,. 15.25
A. Mohroten, lot 15, block T 15.25
Joseph F. Bradach, and others,
1ot 16 hlonle T uismneideme 15.25 |
Joseph F. Bradach, and others,
south 15 feet, lot 17, block T 9.15
Thurston Dahlstrom, north 10
feet, lot 17, block T ..iew s 010
Thurston Dahlstrom, lot 18,
|53 F )y ARSI RN L 15,25
Thurston Da.}'lqtmm. ‘south 10
feet; Job 19, bloclc T oos s 6.10
John Erikson, and others,
north 15 feet, lot 19, block 7. 9,15
John Erikson, and others, lot
20, bloek: Tis.iaila 15.25
John Erikson, and ntheis Tot
i P e o G T R S A 1525
Martin A. Hanscn a.nd others.
1ot 22,7 BIOCK "7, vorviseris 15.25
and oLhers
lot 23, block T e 15:25
2. F, Maxwell, lot 94 hlor_k 22,60
Adolph (; lJnrn lot 1, block 12 15,25
{Adolph G. Dorn, north 16, lot
% n]oLk 1R 7.60
Jack Fisher, south 5"2 Df lot 2-
and all of lot 3, lots 2 and 3,
block 120, ... 22.85
Franklin W, ‘-r)rm;..’ﬂr. dnd Uth-
erg;ilot 4y hlock 12 sdiiodies 1625
Franklin W, Springer, and oth-
ers, lot b, block 12, 15.25
Franklin W, "wpnna'et. and oth—
ers, lot 6, block 12 ..... 15.25

Gust Wickberg, and uthers, lot Gy
T, block12 ..

City Clerk.
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FIFTEEN

The New All Rubber--Completely
Washable--Life-like-- Latest
Creation from Doll-land

“My Dolly

Given for

Flesh Like
Color
Life-Like Feel
Made in the
Rubber—Not
Painted On

ORDERS

For THE STAR
for Three
Months
Each

Lace Trimmed Dress—Under Slip—Bonnet and Jacket—Wash Rag, Bib
and Crocheted Booties.

“MY DOLLY” ORDER BLANK

THE MINNEAPOLIS STAR:

Please send me The Star for three months to help the
I am not now taking

“My Dolly”
Awarded at
Star Office to
Minneapolis Girls
Mailed Postpaid
to Out-of-Town
Girls

bearer get a “My Dolly” FREE.
The Star.
The BStar costs 45¢c a Month, Payable at the ¥nd eof the Month—

Inciuding the Saturday Colored Comics, Extra Sports Pages, Ite., at
No Extra Cost! Regular Star Carriers Will Deliver FPapers.

USE
THESE

ORDER
BLANKS

Name Apt.

R R R R LY

- Phone. «oue

Address. . o
Gwe “My Delly” te

Name ... SCATS N e Mg O X A 5 I I B

Address .

“MY DOLLY” ORDER BLANK

THE MINNEAPOLIS STAR:

Please send me The Star for three months to help the
bearer get a “My Dolly” FREE. I am not now taking
The Star.

The Star costs 45¢ a Month, Payable at the End of the Month—

Including the Saturday Colored Comics, Extra Sports Pages, Ete., at
No Extra Cost! Regular 8Star Carriers Will Dellver Papers.

“MY DOLLY” ORDER BLANK

THE MINNEAPOLIS STAR:

Please send me The Star for three months to help the
bearer get a “My Dolly” FREE. I am not now taking
The Star,

The Star costs 45c a Month, Payable at the End of the Month—

Inciuding the Saturday C\‘J!UT?d Comics, Extra Sports Pages, Ete., at
No Extra Cost! Regular Star Carriers Will Deliver Fapers.

Name .. Apt. NBIT rasctieiras iesoiels Shie aa el stmminsvien LIt

Phone.....
Give "My Dolly” teo

Phone. .... Address.

Gwe "My Dol!.y” to

Address.

Name .. Name ..

P A S TS T TR T S R

Address Address

The Minneapolis Stars276av.s.
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SIXTEEN

BOOK REVIEWS

|ent internationalistic policies, we a.re| ther's pointa
in danger of losing our freedom, this| when he presents
writer contends. Of themselves, Crow-| doubly so.—J. H. H.

and
are

interesting,
them, they

are

What War Did to One

Woman Told in Book| 4

»
#Testament of ‘inuth." bs- Yera Brit- [}
taln. Macmillan, $2.

RADIO PROGRAMS

Miss Brittain, as 011" of a genera-_f
tion condemned to the torture rack|
of war, lived through a period ofj

madness, tragedy and desolating dis- |Irsted below. are prepared|
Her lover was killed in the|by the respective radio

{llusion.

early days of the war, later her|s

brother and most of the men she had assum:s no responsibil-
ity for the accuracy of

known In the calm and undisturbed]
vears before the catastrophe. _jt

Her hook of restrospect on the|
events which changed her life as it|
did that of nations, is a poignant
personal record, lit with beauty that
survives all brutality, neither sodden
in its despair nor spoiled by any|f
superficial philosophy of all-for-the-
best. As a nurse during the war,
she saw and experienced things eo
horrible that no man or woman
could remain the same afterward.|
How she changed, what hope and]|
work were left her when the guns
ceased roaring, how she agaln took
up the broken strands of life at the
war's close, she tells with unassum-
ing frankness and no little literary
craft. |

In fact, the lterary craft, by its
too:conscious translation of tragedy |
Into terms of beautiful prose and
postry, is the only factor which pre-
vents the story from sounding a

f

deeper, more compelling note—that| { %
and her tendency to overcrowd with|11:00-Breese orchestra.

detail that occasionally muffles the
reality of the event itself.
aant and stirring narrative, never-
theless, which paints a living por-
trait of itz subject and the "losl."l

generation of which she is a mem-|§
ber—J.K.S. 1

‘Unmentionables’ Tells
Evolution of Undies| :

“Inmentionables,”’ by Robert Cortes |
Holliday., Long and Smith. 3$3.

to think oft hem—or even Iif you
don't stop to think of them ~—-me|
most peculiar. And what a history)
they have had, now that the fig leaf|
of Eve's day has been tlancformt.d
through various stages of materials

broadcast by THE STAR
over
a.m,
event
news events,

noon and evening
arams

A signifi-|P.M,—

PM

oM. —
Nether garments, when you stop |

115-Vie Seiler.

:30-Prosperity drive.

:45-River-Lake tabernacle.
crickson orchestra.

B=-Bizzlers.
S~Ambassadors,

radio 810t

§gﬂ -Dick Long orchestra.
(i

Ty

&

The progrmn-:

¥ piano.

15-Molina orchestra,

:30-King orchestra.
b-ou-Ben Bernie’s orchestra.

{11:0
11:30-Timm band.

WDGY
AM.—

T:45-Family allar.
10:00-Popular numbers.
P.M,—
00-Vagabond kid,
;00-Entertainers.
;30-Marion Chapman.
Hollywood gossip.
‘30-Clasical reveries.
00—Pipe Organ.
:30-Guitar trio.
:30-Epiritual church.
:0-Musical interlude.
45-0Organ program,

tations, and THE STAR

he listings. 10 uu-amns
i

n  Andy.
0:45-Russian club orcrhes-

N e w s bulletins al'?ln:or}—-.\{ulllgan orchestra.

WCCO at 11:35 WEDNEEDAY
daily, Monday wcoo
hrough Friday. In the
of exceptional
late after-
pro-
are interrupted
or their announcement.

:I}U—Ber:) Crocker.
:15-Priscilla.
:30-Luxembourg gardens.
:00-Cooking close-ups.
10:30-Tony \\u'em
O'Brien.l

-
ER T LI B B3 = b

WLB
3:00-. A mr-L Daubenmire,

115-Dr. AL

‘wa]'rh ts!h

11:30-Minneapolis Star neus
report.

M. —
12:00-Ramona Gerhard,

Ean.
12:30-Easy Aces.

4 plain Bill.

niversity nmzram

1 3:—‘1c1‘001 of the Air
2:15-Manhattan moods.
3:15-Parent-Teachers

ciation.
3:35-Educational feature.
4:00-Interdenominational.
4:45-Cowboy Tom.
5:00-8kippy
5:15-Hollywood Loo king

1:15- Ajrl\emures in  educa-
ar-

WCAL

Olat chapel zervice.
Trma slgna]
Women's heur.

:U{B—Sklﬁpy,
:30-Jack Armstrong.
:45-Ramona Gerhard,
organ,

115-Jimmy Allen.
:45-Boake Carter.
:00-Elmer Everett Yesa.
:15-8inging Sam.
;3:00—S‘c_l]ifo{?iaumjelod':es.
:30-Nino Martinf,
9:00-Community fund. 5-_3[1__‘1G3ck Armstrong. O P?!l\ lfﬂ:‘ Bho DEEI'
9:15-Luther orchestra. 5:45-Hall orchestra. a=0Cl %ra._' U an
9:30-Economic council. 15 Jimmy Allen :30-Today's children.
o 45—%!:’{1[’?.(3}223 bikihe 2 gla‘:ial'?gle elub.

ollack or Vi ard?
R orehenia. g_%a;e%h\igg thon.
:30-Farm and Home hour.

asso-|

C Hill

: Spau‘ding vio-|
WRHM
‘Thanksgiving program,
00-George Higgins. 0—Sosnick orchestra,
‘—-Hoﬂy\mod happen!ngs

O-Judy and Ja
FE- galv pmgram

R. program,
30 Folk music.
:00-Betty and Bob,
Morley singers.
: ecil %nd Sglly.
WEHM i 'izard of Oz.
WDGY ‘s hour,
h—Litt!a Orphan Annie,
:05-Dance masters.
:30-Dinner concert.
:do—-Musicale,
:00-Musicale,
7:15- Detel.tlves

45~ Ped ‘Davis.
00-Troubadours.,

lin,
8:00-Cake naming contest.
8:30-Lombardo orchestra,|
30-Entertainers. Burns and Allen,
30-Melodians. 9:00-Waring orchestra.
45-Rlw er -Liake Taber- 9:30-Marvelous melodies.
nac g
f
1

DM

;45-Myrt and Marge.
130-Huntley.

0:0 Dramanc program. A
:00-Malerich orchestra,

1
30 Malerich orchestra, 1
1:00-Barlow orchestra.

5-Commentator,
D—Enterlamers
:30-Rev. J. R. Gronseth
;30-Lydia Black.

: §fJ Spiritual church.

:30=-Entertainers.

WLB

(i} —“’?\nopee John. Black and

15-Minnesota Sheriffs' as-
sociation, T

:45-Ginger Snaps, B

:00-Golden Reveries. 8:30-Leo Reisman and Con-

;30-Minnesota Parent- rad Thibault,

Teacher congress. §:00-Corn Cob Pipe club.

100-George Higgins. 9:30-Land where good songs

3 10:0

Hij 10:

M. —
T:00-Musie.
7:15-Historical society.
7:30-French lesson.

HKETP
'> 00— th]drpn & hour,

3ﬂ-qllzmber boat.
45-Little Orphan Annfe.

S5-Rhythm Boys. zo
-Entertainers.
0-Pages from history.

o8
3 Touh ¥

n' Andy.
trial,

—ineluding iron—into a wispy bit of
something or other that milady can
glip into her rouge compact.
Robert Cortes Holliday tells ua all
about the evolution of scanties, pan-

|l Today’s Cross-word Puzzle

ties, and “bras,’”” in “Unmention-
ables! But he certainly mentions
them, and does so inssuch a straight-
forward, naive manner that he is de-
lightful. Very seriously, Holliday
proves conclusively that underwear
of all types, from the “ceinture de
chastete” to the modern wisps, was
created to meet certain conditlons of
either weather, politics, transporta-
tion, travel or honor. |

“Marjorie,”” symbol of the eternal
feminine in every decade, is the hero-
ine, and flashes from ancient Crete
to Greece, to the Middle Ages, to the
Victorian era, to the Crinocline period,
to 1933. Her adventures—or more
particularly, her *“foundation gar-
ments'—give Holliday the chance for
a series of admirable informal essays,
which chance he certainly does take.
Just a warning—don't start fto read
thiz unless you can afford the time|
to finish it, becausd yvou'll read it to
the last page—J. H. H.

Master Harpers.

4., Britain’s
s2n;
a plnt overtkrow- the
Bolshevik governmg®f In Russia near-
1y succeeded. Bldneyi Reilly, mystery
man of the British secret service,
“Was back of the plot. Nearly eight
years later he went back to Russia,
once more attempting to: overthrow
the government, Since then, no word
of him has reached the outside world,
other than Russian reports announc-
ing he was dead.
But is he? 1
Mrs. Reilly doesn't believe that he
is, It is her opinion that he is locked
deep in a prison cell somewhere in
Russia. The fascinating story of this
man who may have given his life for
his country is told in “Britain’s Mas-
ter Bpy,"” the first half of which was
written by Reilly himself. He tellsis
the story up to his first escape from
Russia. Then his wife begins the
story from that point, and reveals
further hair-raising escapes froml4
agents of the Tchecka, the Soviet se- i
cret service, who were ordered to kill
Reilly on sigh.
This book, which reveals the hor-
ror of Russian political subterfuge,

33—Tumu
34—Red cedar,

42—B rcéi <

49—Mexican voleano, =] [}

(=]

3 |4 G- |7, |& S.

THE MINNEAPOLIS STAR

GRAIN, LIVESTOCK, PRODUCE AND FINANCIAL

iz TUESDAY,_NEVEMBER 14, 1933

STOCK MARKET
QUIETER AFTER

Pressure — Rails
Firm

By United Press

New York, Mov.

shares had an unsettling influence on the

stock market after an early rally
embraced all groups.

ressure was resisted

Jtility issues made only mod-

erate 'declines. North American was off

a point at 163: Public Service off 7% at

337%; and Consolidated Gas off % at 375.
Rails Are Firm

eased and
main 1list,

Railroad
car loadings reports. Union
134 points to 112 and mher leading iﬁsues
were correspondingly hlg BT,

Steel common held small gain. S\Igar:
were in fair demam‘i at higher prices.
Chrysler led the automobile group with a
gain' of more than a point at 443, Ameri-
can Tobacco rallied from an ear!v decline
and registered a fractional advance. Metal
shares ruled firm, Moderate prailt-takln!
reduced prices in the “‘wet group.

also,” but cotton futures were
ains of §1 & bale.
ower with U, 8. governments again on ai
decline,

*,

PRODUCE MARKETS

By United Press

By United Press

lt‘AGO ‘\iA‘R.KLT‘;

‘\av gs market firm;!
B

Chi v
s 2 28-,& dirties 12

recmpts 2,776; extra i'lrs
1446 ) current Teceipts. 21-24
arket =leady, recelpts B,685;
A ) BR 2314 ;) extras 2'51,5»; extra
i 4 f:rats 18@19%%; seconds
17@ 1716, s ’
Poultry market un-:rtrletl receipts 35
trucks, 1 car; light hens 8; heavy hens
10% : Leghorn chickens 7: Plymouth Rocks
rea.\'y white ducks 91%; small ducks
hea.v) colored ducks §13; geese 9;

13; roosters

se—'l‘ulns 12@ 12’,“ Longhorns 123

tatoes—Supply liberal,
trading  moderate; etﬁadv Wisconsin
Ropnd Whites $1.20-81.30; ‘Minnesota and
North Dakota Red River Ohios $1.10-51.15;
Idaho Russets $1.60-31.70; U. 8. Nn 3

demand:.. and

EARLY ADVANCE =

{Utilities Take. Brunt ofi

14.—A decline in utility|s

that D

Trading quieted down when the ‘f“mt'esi ¥
n

M
issues ruled firrm on improved
i Pacific rose|n

o
Profit-taking was rather heavy in grains
uoyant at|]
Bonds were irregu]arlyi_‘

| Dee.

T MINNEAPOLIS RANGE

MINEAPOLIS RANGE—Closing
November 14, 1933
Wheat—Open. Hi
July B2
877
‘\iaﬁ B0,

De

Lew Closs

4B85

W'll\.\IPEG R-\\(‘E—(lnq]ng
High. Low. Close

.65 3"—.
693

1.4425
1.497%

32%
a5

J367%
.39 395

CHICAGO R\\(:E—(lmlnj(
: H St Close

B3975—3
ye—
g 6239
. B!
58 PV +
LIVERPOOL CLOSING PRICES
Clog'e‘

May

| March
May

DULUTH RA\GE—{ losing
Whear.-—On{:n. High. Low
Dec. 1.8 8T 86
Mav 59’ .59’,$ .88%

Hys—
Dec.
May

Flax—
Nowv,

Dee. 1.78
Moy 1.82%

Close
(BRY

E:

Flour and Feed Market

$1.2514-51.3214 ¢ Colorado MeGlures $1.55,
one car; 5hipmenls 520; arrivals 83; ony

NEW YORK MARKET

New York, Nov. 14.—Butter receipls 26
878 pkgs. Market (cents per 1b,) stead
Creamery, higher than exiras, 23‘,#’4’3
extra, 92 score, 23%%; firsts, 80 1
score, 2116-223% . sts, B8 to 89 score,
1914-2015 ; seconds 1734-18

Fgg receipts 12,767 cases. Market irreg-
ular.  Special pac}.= including  unusual
hennery selections, 37-41; standards 367
firsts 31; mediums 20%; dirties 19-20;
checks 17,
Potatoes steady; Long T:!and 1.15-3.80
er barrel; Maine 1.05-3.0 per harre!
daho 1.75-2:15 per sack; Canada 1.65-1.T

track 336. i'

| Fancy

FLO
Tuesday, Nov. 14, 1933

Prices unchanged to 5S¢ to 20c hlgner.

Patent . -

Family Patents

Standards Patent

Second Patents

Fancy Clear ..

First Clear ...

Second Clear ......

Graham Standard

Rye Flour pure white ..

Rye Flour medium

Rye Flour, pure dark

No. 1 Seminola, buik per bbl.

No. 3 Beminola bullk, per bbis,
MILL FEED

Gagp e

20 o 00 B3
SOSOme e

.. @
=300 e e R LS S = =l g =T
o i e ) B3k iy 00 B 63

|per barrel,

Sweet potatoes firm; Jersey basket .40-|
1.25: southern barrel 1,15-1050: southern|
basket ,40-1.00.

Flour steady  springs: Patents 6.75-7.00
per sack.

Pork quiet; mess 16.50 per barrel.

Lard firm: middle
per 100 pounds,

Petroleum firm; Y. refined .17; erude|
penn 1.82-2.45 per barrel

Grease steady: brown .025-.023% per
pound. Yellow .02%-.02% per pound; whltp
.02%;=.033 per pound.

Ta]]ow Bteady: special to extra 27:-3 per

(‘:ommr}n hides nom.

ps, city packer (centz -per pound.)

; native steers 10; butt brands 10;
Colorados 814

Dressed pnnllrv (cents per pound.) Quiet:
turkeys 12-21: chickens 8-18; broilers 10-
22; capons 21-30; 0-i5; Lon ng Is-
iand ducks 1514-1634,

Live pou]tl? (cems per pound.) Du
geese 8-12; furkeys 11-18; rosters 0-1
ducks 0-12; fowls 8-14; chickens 10-15:
capons 16+ 23; ‘broilers 15-18,

Dull; 25::9}2

(centg per pound)

Chesse (eents per  pound).
whole milk; faney to specials 20
Young America fresh 123{-13%.

ar

ACROSS 20—Early people of Europe.

Scentless
—Vesse] ‘for heating lquids.
32—Profound,
37—Trap,
|—Writing instrument.
—Scholarship students at Cambridge.
45—I.arge,
48—Mass of ice,
47—Melody,

1—Buffet.
5—To llnr;.
8—Stor
‘E—Llllptital.
14—Worthless.

f—Tennysonian character.
6—EBecame well,

8—Measure of distance,
9—Ladies.

O—Petty officer.

Z—Hewing tool.

4—Anglo-Saxon money of account,
f—Image

S—Arrau]ged in thin layers,

as A vessel.

Bl—"Greek letter.

52—Gulf between snuth
and coast of Africa

| Bb—Tier.

| 25—KilL

f Roman days.

”{'—Hegimrut

27—By-standing.

Answer to previous puzzle

EIS

coast of Arabia;

5—Place.
i—Snake-llke fish,
8—Armadillo,
S—Unit. a

ed.

—FPlug,

suddenly.
d-—Native metal compound,
4—West Indian sorcery.
fi—Cooldng.

PRICITIE

NCIC

3—PFPatrick’s homeland.
4—Usurped.
h—“pdrll)ing necessity.
T—DBalsam

alS o

i—Type of memory.
istimate.

is a combination of the best in mys.|
tery, adventure, history, auto:biogra-|
phy and biography and revealing|
truth—J. H. H.

“The BSixth New
Hn.rpelrs. 22,50,
Feeling disgusted with life?
‘Were the little wife's biscuits hard-

er than usnal last night? }
Is the wolf clawing at the front|i
door? |

Invest in “The Sixth New Yorker

Yorker Albnm.'

eep (pl)
51—Stretch across.

17—Volce.
21—Countless years.

Shi

A

DOWN
1—Short, bulb-like, fleshy stem,
2—Pigmented layer of the iris.
$—Datum.

4—Flowery.

DAILY REVIEW OF
LIVESTOCK MARTS

o

Chicago, Nov. £
has paralyzed hog trading for nearly
week continued today and salesmen and
killers were still unable to agree on prices.
The packers clung to their bids of 34.35
and less while the salesmen were holding
out for §4.60., Total receipts in five main
markets were 38,700, Chicago took in 25,-
000 and held over 10,000 from yesterday.
Cleveland was active and 10 cents lower
with 1,300 and Pittsburgh had a lmited
local demand with 1,000. East Buffalo was
strong and enera‘!_‘, 5 cents higher with
400, while East St. Louls fook in 11,000
and was slow.

Catile
Cattle slumped. Total receipts amounted
to 15,485, 10,000 of which came into the
‘Ch[raga market. The local market was ac-
tive on a Jimited supply of cattle but was
slow on other kinds. The wvea] top dropped
50 cents to 56.50 and the average price
paid was around 35. Cleveland was slow
with 450 and Pittsburgh was nominal with
0. East Buffalo took in 225 and noth-
ing was done early. Indications were steady
in East Bt. Louis mhth 4,800 ecoming in.
EEeD |
Sheeﬁa. too, were slow, total receipts)
being ©,200. Chicago took in 5,000 and was|
slow in lamb trading. The top on cholce
offerings slipped to §7, off 15 cents and tha
average price paid was $4.5 Cleveland
was steady with 2,800 and P.tts‘nurgh was
steady to 10 cents lower and took in 500.
East Buffalo reecived 100 and was steady
and East St Loula was about steady and
received 2,000

e

] South S$t. Paul Livestock

%

.&—I\ndfrﬂl a
6—Auricn nr _Appendages,
T—Fro 228

B Kni ht’s \\1fr
f—8ueking fishes.
0—Liveliness,

1—River In Arizona.
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Album"” and your worries will be

over; vou ecan't laugh and worry at
th. same time. From Peter Arno to
Soglow and back again, including
Steig, Irvin and Held, the new col.

THE TUTTS - - By Crawford Young

lection of hilarious drawings runs.
And it's a plugged nickel to any-
body’s new private bar that swhen
you get to the last page vou'll start
in again for more good old-fashioned
belly laughs. Pawn the family plate
if you have to, but don't miss the
best collectlon of humor in yvears—
J.H.H.

“The Liftla King,”” by 0.
Farrar and Rinehart. $2.
There is a Santa Claus!
Several months ago we asked, in

a book review, why 0. Soglow's fa-

mous cartoon character, “The Little

King," had never heen honored in|

a book. And now he has been. |
You'll die laughing at this little

fellow, and you'll zo to your end re-

gretting that you have but one life
to give for your king and your coun-|
try. Soglow absolutely is a master,
and his chief object in life seems to
be in giving ns an antidote for our
worries—and what a diagonstician

he proves to be! If wyou've got a

funny-bone in wvou, or at least just

one grin left, "'The Little King" will
coax paroxisms of laughter from
your hardened soul.—J.H.H.

Boglow.

“America Self-Contained,”” by Sam-

uel Crowther. Doubleday Doran.

With Eurepe becoming rapidly an
armed camp, and with the United|
States looked upon with bitterness by |
the rest of the world, are our rela-
tions with other countries neces-|
sary? |

Samuel Crowther answers that]
question with his usual facility in|
““America Self-Contained,” in which|
he insists that there isn't one thing|
we need that we can’'t produce in this|
country, either naturally or artificial.|
ly. Chemistry is largely resrmn::ib.‘i
for our unique position, Crowther be.|
lieves,

Tnless we adopt a nationalistici
point of yiew, rather than our pres-|
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South St. Paul, Nov. 14.—Cattle: The
cattle market set out rather slowly Tues-
day and while early transactions were
made on a mostly steady basis the under-
tone was weak in keeping with TEVersals;
in dressed beefs at eastern markets. Good|
to. choice grades of light steers scaling|
1,050 pounds and less sold early today be-
tween ¥5 and §5.756. Heavier weights sold
a slower market and cleared in the bulk
range for fed cattle, which was §4.00@5.00.
Grassy steers sold at $2.00@3.
and down to £1.50 for wvery y] i
types.  She stock trade was about steady, |

cows and upward to 54 for heifers,
ceptions being fed cows as high as $3 or
more and 1ght fed heifers upward to
$5.25. Canners and cutters brought $1.50
@2.00. for the bulk and bull trade con-
tinued fully steady at a range of $2.25@
2.75 for metdium and heavy bologna bulls,
lightweight sorts selling at $2 and below.
A weak undertone invaded the veal maricet
today and §5.50 became the extreme prac-
tical top for good to choice kinds,
sellm% at £4.006@:5.00.

and feeders was
were harely steady w(th Monday's market.

ex-

Cutlet for stockers

of better prade hogs and sows largely 10c|
higher, Pigs and light lights were slow and|
brought no better than steady rates. Pack-
ers and shippers paid a crest of $4.15 for
sorted droves of light hogs =caling 160-250
pounds, these also eelling in a range of
34,10@4.15. Heavy weights and medium
hogs dear@d in a rather wide range of
£3.80@4.10, hut only the I_'p.amer uality
heavy porkers sold under 53.85. et for
packing sows was fairly broad and trade
in these was established at e of
$2.90@3.50 with most of the run of better
&rﬂde light =ows selling at $3.10 and above.

of 8£3.00@
but mostly
$2.503.75 was
lights.

range for extremes of
sold around $3.25 and

‘paid usually for

Sheep and Lambs
Main markets received a light run of
sheep and lambs.today which induced lo-
cal selling interests to ask higher prices

west spot  6.50-6.80| Giound COIR .. oo osesens s é

14— The deadlock wwhich|Zpse for the pound ster]m%

most of the crop selling at $2.00/2.75 for|3s

the bulk |y

narrow and prices pajd| 7,

N
Eouth 8t. Paul recewed about 8,500 hogs/
Tuesday and the market opened with prices| ng

uotations for pigs af%cjight lights covered|th

Z|tish
Hght 5

Frices unchanged to 50c to $1 higher.
Pure Bran S14.5000 % )
Standard Bran ... c.o 14,0006
Standard Midlings ... .. 15.006
Pure . Middlings ... . 16.50
| Flour Middlings v 18.00@
Red Dog 3 ces 205000 2
|Rye Middlings 2.50@

. 1.00@
|Corn Gluten Feed .
| Corn Gluten Meal
| Feed molasses, ooigal darum

NSEED
Prices unchanged.
Linseed oil per Ib. f.o.b. Mlinneapolis:
Nov.-Apr. shipment—
Warshouse .
Cooperage
Tank cars ..

L
ﬁ ices unchan
‘hxed Cars
30 per cent Meal Screen Ol Feed ..
Meal, 37 per cent. carlots per ton ..

lts rice. on newly

the $33.45
WHE
i.a&n ounce,

atove the world price set in London today|
an  the basis of the early high
(85, 21‘2)
wag equivalent to $33 fine opunce.
The dollar, -in gold, was \\orlh 61,50 cents. |
CASH WHEA'I CLOSE

Nov.

Wheat-—

159 Protein—
dE nor ... .90 - .88
dk nor
dk nor
1465

dk- nor

@ .92

saa

=)

.89

153

&

B9

89
nor

(‘v.‘\de of—
dik nor

di nor

dk nor

nor -
ror eaaes s

89

CoRabscobild COBI LIRS ORI T COBI
=1 a.
990999 995 898

86 @ .
\irmta_mi. Winter—
1 DHW or 1 HW—
149 Protein .93
13% Proteéin .93
12¢ ‘Protein .93 :
Grade of ... .01 9
\‘Lmnesnta aml South Dakota—
1 DHW 1 HW—
Protl.'in B9 @ .91 B8
of L. .80 @8 .89
Durnm—
Fey 1 amber 1.05
Fey 2 amber 1.04
Che 1 amber .
Che 2. amber .
Grade of—
1 eamber .
2 amber
durtim
2 durum ..
red durum.

COARSE GRAIN
Nov. 14,

1.08

[Si=sis)]
it s et
B0

omn Soo0o

.85
CLOSE
Corn— TO ARRIVE
yellow' ... .-i"\é-'d f 4215
yellowe ool w4215 A0
yellow ... .
yellow
mixed
mixed
mixed

3934
137%

Malt'mg
,70 ] gé
lf-'t' =
AT @ .54
.32 @ .48
621 6214
176 1.768

DOLLAR LOWEST
SINCE CIVIL WAR ¥

W@ 6514
l:"lﬂxr.eed
@1.78

New York, Nov.,
today dropped to new low since Civ
war days and all foreign curreneles bound
ed forward, some to record highs. In re-
lation to the franc, which opened at ‘a new
high far the present currency at 6.34 cents,
e doflar was worth 61.80 cents.

The . pound  sterling again  reflected thc-
transference of American dollars into Bri
rrency and jumped 4% cents to

This was the highest point record-
ed for the British currency since 1914.

Pound at £5.22
London, Nov. 14.—(UP)—The American

at the outeet of trade. Packer bids were
steady, however, at Monday's light market
and little was  accomplished in  conse-
quence. Bids were made at $8.25@6.40|
for the hulk of good to choice native and|
Dakota lambs, while $6.50 was within|
reach of strictly choice offerings, A few)|
yearlings sold around $3.50@4.50 and fat
ewes brought $1.50@ 2. 25, Native and Da-
:\Ft%ifzeedmg lambs sold on a steady basis
0 SEh

K
i

METAL HAHKETS

" New York. Nov. 14. — (UP)—Copper buy-
ing was quiet in the domestic market to-
day, but purchases abroad were in good
volume, Prices were firm, with domestic
metal bolstered by strength’ in the for-

eign markets.

Lead and zinc were quiet but steady,

Following are today’'s custom smelters
metals: (cents Dper

rates for delivered
814 casting refinery
825 C.

f‘cs‘-ner ‘P‘!ectm])m
B export 5.06
Hamhurg and Havre
: New York 4.87; East St
J\r\t!mom 634 ; Aluminum 22,
. New York 4.30; East B8t

"Silver futures
44

pound),
I.F. London,
Louis
a0,

Louis

opened 15 80 points
higher. Nov. 4.60: Der‘ ’d a5-44.55; |
Jan. 415 Feb. 41 10: March 45.30-45.35;

May - 45.75: June 45.80B; July 46.15-46.35;

Oct. 46, 553.

| French exchan e, and

dollar crashed to another low at $5.22 to
the pound -at 4 pm today, after a weak
opening at $5.18

Dollar Weaker

Parig,, Nov, 14, —(UP)—The American
dollar weakened throughout the day in the
closed at 15.72 (6.361
cents a franc after opening

(B.320 cents a franc.)

(‘OTT(I\ QI‘OI’ATIO\.&;
Liverpool. No P.) — Cﬂ:t-
ton: pots npened mth 1 ;zm demand;
prices easter, off 3 points; receipts 15,000
bales, including 13,800 American. Futures|
opened steady, 3 to 4 points lower, and at
noon were quiet, 4 to 5 pointz lower.

Chicago, Nov. 14,—(U.P.)—Cotton
tures opened steady. Dee, 10.
Jan. 10.10, up .03;
May 10,43, up .05; July

SUGAR F'L‘TL‘RL‘E
New York, Nov. 14.—(UP)—Sugar fut-
ures opened 1 point lower to 1 higher. Dec.
1.15-1.16; Jan. 1.18-1.10: March 1.22-1.21:
May 1.27: July 1.32-1.33; Sept. 1.38-1.39.
AW sugar easier, Spot 96 test dutv paid

"Refined quiet; granuiated 4. 50 4.80.

TREASURY B-&LA‘\(‘
Washington, Nov. 14, — (U.P.)—The|
treasury net balance for Nov. 11 was §i,-
316,550,087.49, Miscellanecus internal rey-
enue rc(,eipts that day were $2.071,127.98.
Customs. recelpts for the month through
Nov, 11 were 511,071 419,88,

fu-

10.8

;e

==

1| $1.75 “to §2. 00
pjsmaller §1.75;

14 —U.P.)—ThE gov-
to $43.56 an ounce
of yesterday. The

an overnight advance of 11

ct
Today's Washington price was 3 cents

l,M.].mnge.m:l outside stock.
This}

1933
DELIVLRLD TO ARRIVE |Minnesofa Green Mountain, $1.25;

14.—(UP)—The dollan|NO:

|1:80

at 15.80|

‘I
00

| WHEAT CLOSES

AT SMALL GAIN

All Grains Lost Most of
Advance in Late
Trade

By l nited Press

Chicago, Now, —The action of sterling
exchange ”hmhlated irading ‘in the grain
pits  today and prices advanced on the
Board of Trade.

t weakened toward the close

on house selling

Y cent higher. Corn

% to % .cent highér and oats were
ur'chenzcd to, % cent higher,

At th me wheat sold at the highest
levels since Sept. 28 and ¢ was the high-
est singe Oct. 2.  All bulges, however, ran
into. profit-taking when the steady depre-

on of the dollar falled to arouse public

st. This profit taking was quickly
absorbed' and graing maintained a firm
undertone,

Many traders admitted they were be-
wildered by the numerous factors which
combined in shaping the trend of the mar-

t at the present time, but there was littie

ielination  toward opposing the advance.
Liverpoal and Winmipeg both closed higher,

The bulge in corn resulted in the country
selling around 200,000 bushels to arrive,
while the shipping demand was fairly good.
December. ¢rossed the sf-cent level at the
extreme despite liguidation

Provisions averaged higher with grains.

PRODUCE GUOTATIONS ‘
Furnished by

TWIN CITIES l’l'f(}l)UCE
EXCHANGE

Tuesday, Nov. 14, 1833
BUTTER —Extra, prints, Z3c; exiras tubs,
22c; tone steady.

GGB—Minnesota standards, 24c dozen;
unclassified, 20c dozen; unclassified con-|
talmr‘s less than 509 standard classed as
No. 2. Tone ste}ad\

Hens
'I‘th!.:.da\'. I
No.. 1 =prings -ad..
Ia{’ghlﬂ'!‘ SPrings .
No. 1 Young Tom Tur dra
VEAL—Fancy fat luu to 125 pounds,
Te; fancy, fair to good, 4c to 6¢; thin,
small and overweights, 2¢ to 3e.
OTHER QUOTATIONS
furnisnes. rx dnnesota State
Tuesday, Nov, 14, 1833
Etp&lnmem o1  Agricniture, Dairy and
00
Fruita and vegetables—This
sales to |uhm‘rﬁ uniess otherwise state
APP —Market firmer, Demand fair.
Kansas .Joratmns utllities No.. 1, $1.25;
Washington Jonashans, extra fcy., $1.75!
extra fancy, $1.60; Wiseonsin Hyslop crab,
$1,00; Minnesota \Wealthies and Green-
ings, 7 cents to S$1.00; N. ¥. bbls, Green-
ings, $5.00; Wis. Greenings, bushel basiket,
i Sl 40; Idaho Jonathans bu. baskets
.20 Faced and filled  combination
Jonathans, $1.30; Virginia Dell-
Idaho Jonathans, box of
Wis. Delicious, ba. basket, SLbO to

sready.
! hca\lpr Local
25 to 540, mostly $1.75 to §1.25.
CAT ILIKLO\\I.R—MarkeL stronger, hcme-
Brown g mphes Local bushel baskets, §1.00
to 25.. . Oregon, 10s, 11s; 14'5. $1.25.
(,J\RROT‘-—LOCM 100-1b, b& 8, local Bbc:
California, & dozen to crate, § -10; 6 dozen

(Quotes

Demant
bulk, per

01%2.25.
CELERY—Market stronger.. Demand slow

pa rdozen mostly 65¢ to TO0c Oregon
2°to 3% dozen £2.25. Michigan
1.85. 10 owes, $Z2.15.
parrel  Mass. Dest,
& barrel Mags, best,
Wigconsin, Jumboes $2.25,
Red gStar, §1.50.
CUCUMBERS-—Market firmer. lowa hot-
house, 2 dozen to box, extra fanc; 31, sa.
er box, Wash. hothouse exira fancy,
oz. box $1.65; fancy, 8 doz. $2.25; se]ec
doz. $2.50.
GRAPES—Market weak; supplies moder-
4-gquart baskets ‘Michigan Concords,
5 to 18c¢; 12-quart baskets Michnﬁan
Concords, alc to d3c.
GRAPEFRUIT—Texas Duncans, §2.75:
$3.50. Klorida seedless, best 96s and larg-
er, 3. 50. 6 $3.25; poorer, 965 and
lﬂ.r“’t‘l‘. 83, 268, $3.00.
GREED "I_‘:A‘? Callf. 30 [b. hampers,
$2.25. 40 1b. crate $4.25.
GFLFEN PEPFERS—40 Ib. trauk Cal

78,
HEAD LETTUCE—Market stronger; Cal-
ifornia crates 45 & 455 $3.25; Idaho and
Wash.. 53.00.
ONIDNS—Marrey
supplies. Calif.
$1.10; Minnesota yellows;
Hollendale 10 1b. bags, 20c;
3-inch, 31,
PEARS—Market weak; Wash, Bartletts,
box of 100s and 180s, $1.85; De Ango, per
box, $2.25 to $2.50; Colorado Kiefers, $1.65
POTATOES-—Market firm. Demand slow
Jobbing sales small lots,
Washington  Gems, $1.90;
$1.75; Minnesota Cobblers,
$£1.25; Minnesota Early
No. 1, $1.10; Minnesota
hites, $1.10; Washington Cobblers,
$1.75 to $2.10% Tdaho russets, $1,85; Wash-
ington combination, §1.60; selected, §2.35;
salected
|No. 1 Idaho russets, 15-1b. sacks, 32c.
1 R(;TABA&.AS-—Mlnnesota per 100 Ibs.,
70 _to Tic
Ql.l.-:!ﬂ—\]innccnt& Huhbards. medium
per ton, $10.00 to $12.00.
FOTATOES — Market
light; Virginia barrel,
genuine Jerseys, _bushel
Indiana Jerseys §1.60.
3 weaker.
35-1b. lugs,
310 lb. boxes,

Laogcal,
crate

CRANB‘E‘RRlE-j

$2.

stearied; home grown
\ellm\.ﬂ. G5g 1o Bic; whites,

..’m, Tew |over;
Wash, Spanish

{100-1b  sacks,
Thado Riissets,
Fraded
A

| partly
hi

steady.
$2.10 to
hampers,

Trading
$1.50;

$1.15.
3 90¢ to

5&"!1&0}{. fancy, 50,

L

TRADE VOLUME

|
.

On Monday, Nov. 13,
of trading and the open  contracts in
grain for future delivery, at the Minneap-
olis chamber of commerce and the Duluth
Board of Trade, az reported by the Grain
Futures Administration subject to correc-
tions of minor importance, were as follows:
(The figures represent only one side of the
transaction, there being an equal number
of purchaszes and sales):

(Bushels ''000"" Omitted)
MINNEAFPOLIS CHAMBER OF
COMMERCE
\oiume of Tradluz
M July Total
\‘.real

Ouen

Contracts
May July

Totals ...18714 83 22158
DIIITH BOARD OF TRADE
Volpme of Trading
Nov. Dec,

119
17
14
e e g
G[mn Contracts
M LY Nov. Dec.
1893
187
183

2363

Grasses .. <50 |
MI\ed Di flnrent blasses :LO 0 .00
Clover., Mixed ... . 00|
Clover, Mixed

.\n)

("\"sll SALES
Wheat—
Nr) 1 Hard spring—1 car, .93%;:

DR"‘r\ A1
Northern—1 ecar, 925
1-3. .907%.
/88,

96%: 1,

Northern—2' cars,
g1

| Darik
a03s

83 a |t

Mi xed Wheat—1- 5 car, .86:
Dark Hard W nner—l 3 car,
Mixed Durum No. -1 car.

Mixed \\'11"(0"—1 3 car, .85,
Durum No. 2—1 car, .90%,
Corn—

ixed Corn—1-2 car,. .2914,
Rye—

No. -1/ Rye—1 ¢ar,
No- 2 Rye—1 car, 6615
No, 4 Rye—1 car, .61%,

Flax—
No. 1 Flax—1.227 bu.. 1.80.

ANSWERS
to
WHAT DO YOU ENOW?

1. True. 2. False. Thomas A.
Edison. 3. True. 4. False, Luis
Firpo prize ﬁghtcr. 5, True; 6.
False. Nicholas II. False. Wy-
oming, 8, False. 3", 9, True, 10,
True.

and wheat |3

morning's | ¥©

1933, the volume|n

g mnnrsma aT;

%'rm F
== Washington, 24;

i [tana,

5221$1.20 to $1.30,

3__ slow

Minneapolis-St. Paul
Stock Transactions

Quotes az of November 14, 10833, 11 a. m.
ACTIVE STOCKS
Listed Stocks
Name— Sales High
Minn. \'In‘é & \Ifg 300 Vo
Tri-Bt. 5 50 B34
Stocks

ank
Emsl. Bank stock 235 6
W. Banco ... 420 4%

'I‘olai shares—1,005.

INACTIVE SI‘OCKSB
Gamble Robinson pfd.
‘mp. pfd. 52 ..

E
Emporium ..

\1’..mng & Mfg.
No. Amer. Cream Acivniivnas
Title Ins. ..

Stott Brig. conv.

Tri-State 'I‘&T

Yoer

TCR'

TCRT Scr:p - .
Bank Stocks

rm,t Banh Stock
™. Banco
Listed Bcnds and Notes
TCRTS Sec. I
Notes—No
TCRTC Eec.

'Gamb!e-skng'm
W. Bell 8154 3? pfd..

'Round lot—10 shares.

WEEKLY LETTER

] TWIN CITY PRODUCGE
!

o e
A Tteview of the butler, §g and poultry

market of the three princuie markets for

the week ending November 11th, as covered

by the (Twin City Produce },xchﬁnge!.

TWIN (!‘:‘I'!'Y MARKETS

E
The butter market has ruled steady for
the last week at unchanged prices. The de-
mand for high quality fresh bufiter contin-
ues to be good with production considerabie
below demand.

GGS
Twin City egg ‘market has continued firm
with prices a vancmg last week on strietly
fresh ez% There is a noted scarcity of
high ity fresh eggs. Receipts of good
eggs have been very light. emand has
been quite heavy.

POULTRY

Poultry market continued steady for the
week with prices unchanged and with fair-
1y heavy receipts especially on hens and
springs.” The demand for the week has
teen slow with a fair movement of poultry
the refrigerator,
The turkey movement
good for the last week. The prices declined
on turkeys, ducks and geese. There has
been a number of inquiries regarding tur-
keys. The receipts to date have been of
fairly good quality.

CHICAGO MARKETS
BUTTER

Chicago butter market has been steady
for the past week with prices unchanged.
Trading in Chicago was fair for the past
week, The buyers still continue to be con-
servative. here was considerable butter
purchased by the daily marketing coopera-
tion., The receipts of butter still continue|
to be In excess of a vear ago. 53.377 tubs
were received against 38,209 tubs a vear|

ago.
EGGS
Chicago egg market continued firm with|
Fm\ea advancing on all lines. Recel |
resh eggs have been exceedingly
compare to  previous years, Receipis
shoued 6290 cases as against 13,774 last

yea
POULTRY

Chicago poultry market has held steady
jfor the week with the prices advanecing on
‘heav:.' hens and declining on some of the
other lines especially on turkeys, The
movenient of poultry has been guite heavy
for the week.

has been fairly

BUTTER, EGG PRICES

CHICAGO
Tuesday, Nov. 14, 1933
BUTTER
Market steady.
Receipts, 8,685; tubs.
xiras 2314
ERLra FITSEE" . sssns AL TIE VR ) O
17 AR He « W18 to .
Seconds’ ... . AT i 1)

Standards 2 .21
Craamery speeials -22% to

EGG

Market firm.

Feceipts, 2,776: cases,
Dirties .
Extra firsts A
Current rpcpéa 4

Receipts—Chicago pouitry,

trucks,
CHICAGO FUTURES
Butter ..... ..

to .2
cars,

Nov. storage

Deec, storage i

Jan., storage .20
%r‘ommmmentw—-l\'ov B65:

Nov, storage
Dec. storage
Jan. storage

Commitments—Nov.
Jan. 209,
NEW YO
BUTTER
Butter market steady.
Recaipts, 26,878: tubs,
Higher than extra
Extra (82 score)
Firsts (90 to 91 score)
Firats (88 to 88 score)
Seconds

EGG
Egg market irregular.
Receipts, 12,767; cases.
Special nacks ............... 3 41
Standard i

.20

Market firm, 1c higher.
Pacific coast, fresh tancy .. - .41
Pacific coast, standards ... 3915
Pacific coast, medium ...... .25 .28
FPOTATOES
(Quotes by Minnesota State Department of
Agrienlture, Dairy and Food
shipments ae reported on|

nia,
107;

13; Colorado, 48'. Ida 0, 110;
by freight, 25 by boat, Mihcigan, 21;!
Nebraska, 35; Long Island,
1; New York, 12; North Dakota, 11;
13; Pennsylvania, 1;
Wisconsin, 15; W

rmng. f; total, 485.
Minneapolis carlot receipts—North Da-
kota, 2; Minnesota, 5; Idaho, 1; on track,
Minnesota, 7, ineluding one broken; Mon-

1; Idaho, 4.

Chicago—Market steady. _Arrivale, 83;
on track Wisconsin Round Whites,

nesota and North Dakota Red River Ohios,
$1.10 to §1.15; Idaho Russets, $1.60 t
$1.70; few" higher. U, 8. No. 2, $1.27%
to $1.32%. Colorado MeClures, one car
£1.55.

Cincinnati—Market steady.
track, track sales 100 lb. bags, U. 8. No.
1, Minnesota and North Dakota Red River
Ohios and Cobblers, $1.25 to 31.3

23 cars on

8 |

1933
Northern Ca]imrna 18; Central Califor-|
Maine, |

Ore-|
South Dakota,|
yo-|

occasional car higher. Mm-'

A Musical Pilgrim

‘*A Musical Pilgrim’'s Progress,'' by

M. Rorke. Oxford Unlversity
$2.50.

This little chronicle of one man's
Journey through music has become
something of a classic in its field
since it was first published by the
Oxford University Press. The author
is a layman in musie, a professed
amateur and “outsider™ who merely
.| relates the step-by-step progress of
his exploration of music from the
time his interest was awakened by
Chopin.

The appeal of the book rests in
the freshness and candor of the re-
actions' Mr. Rorke conveys to the
reader. Making no claims to musical
erudition, he nevertheless brings a
keen mind and a totally unhackneyed
analytical method to his description
of the music that arouses his interest
and develops his appreciative sense.

This new edition of the work is
copiously equipped with musical illus-
trations.—J, K. S.

J. D.
Press.

Kam's

e Bridge Service,”’ -
Tard M are: ridge Service by  Wil-

Long and Smith, $2.50.

Willard Karn, one of the famous
“four horsemen’ of the bridze table,
whose record in 1931-1932 for com-
petition was nine victories in 18 con-
tests, the highest record of any play.
er in open national championship
competition, has added something
different to the steady stream of
bridge puhlitaﬂnnq

His “Karn's Bridge Service” is one
{of the handiest bridge volumes that
|has come to light. Not only does he
discuss everything about bridge from
YA" to “Izzard,” but he also has his
book in loose-leaf form. For 31, the
book owner can receive ﬁuinementw
to keep his bridge library up-to-date,
His book is divided into three sec-
tions, for the beginner, the av erage
player and the expert. Many dia-
grams and sample hands should
brove helpful—J, H. H.

e = P T )
A refrigerant that freezes at two
'dvm ees above zero is being sold in
sealed cans to keep ice cream cold
for rhrw or four da\'

¢ Anncum:ement: )

NOTICE

| THE Minnesota State Board of Hain -
ing and Boau'% Culture Fﬂcammcrsn\?ﬁ!

hold a public hearing at the Hotel An-

droy, I"l;!hhing Minnesota, on November

22, 1833, at 10:30 a.m., to hear charges

?‘:“3\32 r::lattﬁm to two heauty operators
1 m;; BI' MAanager-oper:

by false affidavits. 2 petslof-liceused

FRATERNAL NOTICES

ENTERTAINMENT Scottis
Tuesday, Nov. 14, & )“!fﬂt;‘ rr?llrt'::
bers and their families, Stage show,
“‘House of Magle," an electrical pro=
!‘In{‘hon, n]=o srxund pictures,

FU NERAL DIRECTORS

GILL BROTHERS
FUNERAL CHAPEL

1414 LAUREL AV.
GE. 5675

For Over 75 Years
WASHBURN MORTUARY
DONALD R. McREAVY. BR. 3421

Welander-Quist Co.

FUNERAL SERVICE CHAPELS, ING
1825 CHICAGO AV.
1200 WEST BROADWAY

ALBINSON MORTUARY
1701-5 Chicago: Est. 1895: Ma 2464

Enger Funeral Home
Grant St. at Park Ave GE. 1661,

EARL FUNERAL HOME

Gieason Mortuary RE. 5207
Leo E. Rainville. GE. 5434

Burr Funeral Directors

McDIVITI FUNERAL HOME

BARNEY ANDERSON & HON
3644 CHICAGO :\ LO. 0771,

SUNDSETH FUNERAL HOME—Establish~
ed In 1893, Lyndale, 21st av n. C;_l 20%5.

WALTER A. ANDERSON
1825 Riverside Av. GE. asze

MRS, EVA M. DAUP
Res. KE. 0503 2300 Hennemn. KE 2950

HENRY W. ANDERSON MORTUARY
1838 East Lake st. DU, 2331,

0. E. LARSON Mortuary, 2301 Centra]l Av.
Residence. 1217 Monroe st. GR. 4791,

STANLEY KAPALA
1007 MAIN ST. N E &B(‘lg 8731,

CO.
CH. 7708.

FLORISTS

LINDSKOOG FLORIST means good flowers
and no high prices. See us first. 1400
East Franklin av. BR. 1215,

Introducing
Miss Personal Service
of the
Want Ad Department

who will be pleased to offer
suggestions and assist you in
writing
OBITUARIES—MEMORIAMS
—CARD OF THANKS—

MINNEAFPOLIS SHIFPING NEWS
Carloads f.0.b. shipping point on deliv-
ered sales less all transportation charges. |
Market steady, fair inquiry, demands/

Minnesota Red River Cobblers, 1.
Moorhead rate, 80c net. Red River Ohaoq
8N 1, Grand Forks rate, 860 tol
Round. Whites, U. 8 No. 1,|
bandland rate, 85c net,

MINNEAPOLIS CAR LOT MOVEMENT
Receipts Shipments
’I‘Dda.r Xr.- Aga 'oday Yr. Ago
| Wheat ., ......52 11 44
Corn .. SO,
|Oats

BULK GRAIN MOVEMENT
Receipts’ Shipments
Wheat, 7 77
Corn,
Oats, b
Barley,
Bye, s Cet
P‘fa\ bushels
Flour, barrels ...
Millstuffs, tons ..
Screenings, tons .
Hay, tons
Linseed 0Oil,
Lindseed ‘\1?&1
Carlots ..

bushels
bishels

Cake 1bs.

Butter and Egg
Futures Moved Higher

Chicago, Nov. 14.—(1LP.)—Egg futures
moved higher on the mercantile exchange
today, aided by a flow of bullish statistical
reports. Gains for the day were Y to i
cent and butter was %4 to 4 cent hlEher’

Sales today included 70 cars of butter
and 190 cars of eggs, while delivered were
19 cars of butter and five cars of eggs.

Closing prices today on the Chicago mer-
cantile exchange were: |

Butter, ctn'age standards—'\'ov 20%: |

‘&-
g .0 'Hjﬁ:eraior standard—Nov., 165
. 1734 T%.

Fuel briquettes are made by a new
machine that mixes garbage with
coal dust and compresses the mix-
ture,

A Freneh chemist has invented a
process for removing the shine from

iworh clothing and restoring the nap. l

0
ERICKSON-—Christina,

ANNOUNCEMENTS
It will be read in over
23,000
MINNEAPQLIS HOMES
AND ITS SUBURBS

To recording Secretaries:

The Star has on hand a large

assortment of lodge emblem

cuts for your announcements
and notices.

The Minneapolis Star
Atlantie 3111

OBITUARY NOTICES

age 50, of 4319 1st
ayv s. survived by two d?uguer= Mrs
Christenson and Miss Agnes K., one son,
Marcus, one sister and one brother in
Norway. Services Wednesday, 2 p.m.
from the funeral home of Barney Ander
son & Son. Interment Hillside,

HAMNSTROM—Charles. J. e
Brighton av.
ters, Lydia,
Holmaquist
Wednes
Baptist

HOFFLANDER—
lumbus av.

90, 2549

Survived ‘m t ree daugh-

I-,hfathh and Mrs. Ruth
n, Preston, Services
at the Flim Swedish
liman service,

-Gunnar H., of 3701 Co-
Burvived by wife, Angeline,
mother, father, three sisters and one
brother. Services Wednesday, 3:30 p.m.,
from the Funeral Home of Barney An-
derson & Son. Interment Sunset Me-
morial Parn

HOEY— F‘rerla
st. Now.
service.

JEVNE—Melnor E., age 58, Nov. 13. Sur-

viving are mother, 1 sister, 2! brothers.
Funeral services Thurs. at 2 p.m. from
the Enger Funeral Home, Grant st and
;Park ay. Interment (‘rg,sta, Lake ceme-
_tery

JOHNSON Lucy,
mond. Lake rd.
ter, Mrs. L.

age T8 yrs., 328 E,

14th
13. Funeral notice later,

Enger

a;:e 69, of 300 E. Dia-
Survived by one daugh-
I—:zlph Berquist, one s0n,
Orie Johnson, Davenport, Iowa; 2
ters, Mrs. Rose Hoffman and Mrs.

rie Upp of Ottumwa, Iowa:

Andrew Schlageter, Rock Island, I1l. Serv-
ice and interment Wednesdav, Ottumwa,
Iowa. Remains of Mrs, Johnson at 300 B
Diamond Lake rd, until Tues. evening.

TUE%DAY - NOVEMBER 14, 1933

THE MINNEAPOLIS STAR
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THIRTEER

EVERHARDUS PUTS REGECZI Iy BACKGROUND

enner Recovered; Will Be Ready for Full-time

uty Against Michigan

Princeton, Georgia, Illinois Roll on to Victory in

ameraman’s League

@&G

Star Kicks 41 to 55
Yards Against Hawks

Fullback Far Off Form This Year, Gives Way to All-
Around Ace—Johnson Insists Wolverines Are
Crippled, But Michigan Minimizes Players’

Injuries
|

By CHARLES JOHNSON

The Star's Sports Editor !

Ann Arbor, Mich., Now. 14.—Any one who saw John Regeczi punt as|

onally as he did against Minnesota last year to keep the Cophers

in the “hole” all throughout the bitterly fought 3-0 game never would have

thought that the day would come when he would havé to play second
fiddle to one of his teammates in that role during his college career.

But that day has arrived as far as Harry Kipke and Michigan are

concerned as they begin earnest preparations to turn back Minnesota's

thundering herd here next Saturday afterncon.

Everhardus Does It All |

No one but Herman Eyverhardus, &
great allaround halfback, probably |
the best in the conference, is being
groomed for the kicking assignment
against the Gophers. Partly because
Regeczi has been a trifle off cro]m'l
this wvear and partly because Ever-
hardus has surpassed his mate's abil-
ity, Kipke today seriously considered
such a switch In order that his old
theory of “a punt, a pass and a pray-
er'" will turn back the Gophers. The
“punt” hasn't been such a factor in
Michigan's triumphant march so far
this vear as Kipke has bhallyhooed.

Michigan's punts against Iowa last|
Saturday averaged 41 yards, That's|
good enough for any football feam,
but Everhardus got off boots of 44,
41, 50 and 55 vards from the line of
scrimmage in the second half t{}I
make possible that average bhecause

Regeczl didn't do so \E‘ell in the ﬁr;t Anv-one . Who' Haw, Vistert arable: off
two periods. Those figures make it the field in the Iowa zame, with his
easy to see that Regeczi was off form e opny hanging limp at his side and
and why Everhardus may ‘*“q“mp-4p11'lL'et1tl» in great pain, knows he's
the kicking duties in addition to hisj| Inot tip top. His loss for any part
many other assignments of r“?]r\mf:lm the Minnesota game would be a
the brunt of Michigan's 1'“”""“??iserloug setback to the Maize ' and
game. hlue hopes. With Savage out, Ko-
To be successful, the Wolverines walik is considered Michigan’s best
must have a man who can outkick lenard, He's not in as bad shape as
their opponents by a good margin.|Wistert, but he’s not in the ‘“pink.”
Regeczi has been something of a flop Weather Bad |
g0 far this vear despite the fact that There will have to be a break in
he was rated the finest punter in the|the weather in this country if the
Big Ten and the country last year. |Gophers expect to have a good field.
This promised switch in the Mich-|It snowed here a good part of Mon-
igan strafegy means that Everhar-|day. Yost's field is covered, but it
dus will be the man of the hour as took a terrible licking Saturday when
far as the CGiophers are concerned.|it was necessary to leave quite a
He is Kipke's best ground gainer. |little snow on the gridiron after the
He's a point getter from placement. | canvas was removed. Officials de-
He's on the receiving end of most|cided to leave the covering off the
laterals, and Michigan is using motemclri Sunday in hopes that the wind
of them than ever before. And now |would dry out the turf. 1t helped|
he's about to get the punting assign-|some, but the canvas was back inl
ment. All of which puts it squarely |its usual position today.
up to the Gophers fo stop “Evie” or| Throughout Ann Arbor today, one
return to Minneapolis with one more|Wwas told by some that should know
in the series of lickings that haye|and others that don’t that Kipke|
been their fate these many years. purposely cut down his team's offen.|
o HiA sive maneuvers against lowa once
Wolves Crippled it got 10 points in front. The Wolves
Coach Kipke called off Michigan's|{yst played horse in the second half,
practice yesterday, not because he|phucking for a couple of downs and
figured his boys were going 51'3[9’|1]'.en kicking on the next to keep
but rather because he felt that his|jgwa in the hole., This scheme was
gang is pretty badly crippled and successful once Everhardus relieved
can't stand much more between now|Regeczi of the punting assignment,
and the Minnesota attraction. |for he was better in this role in the
Kipke went into hiding with his|fourth quarter than his mate has
men Monday, A call at his office |heen at any previous time this year.
brought word that he would be back His 50.yard boot against lowa went
in an hour. That story was heard|out of hounds on Towa's one-foot line
most of the day. The best informa-|tp show that he can place them as
tion was that the young and suc-well as get plenty of distance,
cessful coach had gone duck hunting| WMichigan will resume practice in
for the day, possibly to figure outf|earnest this afternoon. Benny Qoster-
som ways and means of continuing bhaan, able scout that he is, has given
Michigan's march to another Big Ten |the freshmen all ‘of Minnesota's
championship. plays, and they will use them against
Requests for information as to the |the healthy members of the varsity
physical condition of Wistert and Ko-|for the first time today, The dope|
walik, the latter a regular guard, |is that the Wolves will spend most
brought word that they were
right."! However, that doesn't hap-|{they are worried
pen to be the case, and those close | iping Bernie PBierman's attack
to XKipke know he's
status. Savage was {ound hobbling|in the past.
around beautiful Michigan ecampus|
with the cast removed from his foot.

Two U.S.C. Stars Are
‘Exiled’ to Third Team,
One Is Suspended

Los Angeles, Nov., 14.—UPR—
Discipline of Coach Howard Jones
of the University of Southern Cal-
ifornia fell on three players today
in a drastic shakeup of the team ||
which ended a three-year winning
streak Saturday by bowing before
Stanford, 13-7. Homer Griffith,
fullback, and Gordon Clark, half-
back, were “exiled” to the third ||
team. Johnny Dye, substitute cen-
ter, was suspended -temporarily
for breach of the training rules,

gan, they minimize them. However,

more about stop-
this

squawk over tactics hy Minnesota

He may don a uniform against Min- !(mr‘! Tllinois in taking two weeks off|will look' this up to see if it is true./the Maroon and Gold athletes will|
Manske of Wildeats got tough once.

needed if|hefore plaving the champions this
Wistert can't perform. |\e'11: Kipke and Yost may protest
At most schools they are quick to|ithese moves to the Big Ten In De

ballyhoo serious injuries. At Michi-|cember. They claim it's unfair,

nesota and may he badly

| Wildeat =zoal ling.
Itough to score on.

“all |of this weelk on defensive tactics, for|

SAYS:

I saw Illinols beat Northwestern
Saturday and it was the best foof-
ball game I saw this year.

T E

It was anvbody's ball game. If
yvou don't think Zuppke has a team
there, you are crazy.

LI

Indiana, Stanford, Minnesota and
| Tllinpis have failed to cross that
Them babies are

* * *

Twice Wildeat receivers dropped
passes right in their mitts that were
sure touchdowns. One was on five:
vard line. Hanley tore his silk muf-
fler off when this one was dropped.

* * *

I never saw betfter punting in
my life. 1t was Swede against
Norsky, Olsen of Northwestern
and Lindberg of Illinois. They
nearly kicked the ball over the
walls,

* kK

kicked two out on the five-
that were beauts.
* 2 *

about them Wildeat
Well, Illinois had two better|
ones, They just took that Wildcat
star end Manske out of plays till T)
was 'ashamed to look at it any more, |

¥ ¥ %

Now I saw Minnesota and Illinois,
and Minnesota is stronger team than
Tllinois. You can't tell me different.

* k%

But Zuppke and Solem of Iowa|
don't seem to give Minnesota much
of a chance to take Michigan.

P

I was in Illinois dressing ToOm,
and Zuppke kind of lit into me. You
know 1 gave him the works on that
time out.

Olson
yvard line
They  talk
ends,

* * *

Well, players and all gathered
around us as we had the chat.
Zuppke started out strong, but I
finished rather well myself. I am
rather sure 1 had ball on goal
line at finish, and Zuppke was
yelling: “How much time left?"

* * #*

Some people In there told me a
sound picture of that would have
broken the box office receipts of Mae
West.

* *® %

At finish Zuprke and Roundy were|
ecouple lost brothers. He had me
meet some of the boys then.

* % #

T had lot of fun at game. Between
halves T had to talk over the Chicago
'111h:tnn station WGN, Quin Ryan
| asked me to talk. I had big day.

# A W

Quin Ryan must have gone up to|
the loop for when I looked around|
in booth., he was gone so I kept on
talking. I talked about football, NRA |
and evervthing else, T guess.

* ® &

Wisconsin is going after Ohio, don't
kid vourgelf. They might come into
the city and expect a setup and|
might get a surprise. Ohio should
win over Wisconsin by two touch-|
downs. But iz Spears ever firing this
Wisconsin feam up for that Ohio
game. 0'Boy!

Doe figures if he ean pull the
unexpected and win that, he will
go up and give Minnesota a sur-
prise. HEverything is secret this
week at Randall field. Spears is
pinning ears back for this game.
This great Ohio team ain’t got
this game in the sack as most
all figure.

I didn't lose a Big Ten contest Sat-|
urday. Someone writes in from Min-|
neapolis and tells me that my column

worried their| vear than they have heen for several|has not lost a game that T picked|the Gophers showed they
|hetween Big Ten teams this year.
Michizan is putting up quite a|l don't pay no attention to that. But

I thank wyou for the information. 1

He was zoing fo sock some official,

1 thought. The Wildcat players had heen tossed overbeard for thiz week!Jackson, Mich.,

{to hold him.

.IEIIINTI.ZIIIiI.!IIItI!II!IEIiiII.’I!IIIIIII‘IIII.'IIIIL'J'III!"IE :

GOPHERS WORK
ON NEW PLAY
FOR BIG TILT

Imouth, Yale and Northwestern.

On the left,
iperiod of the game with Yale.
|defeat the Elis, 7 to 0.

Dartmouth, § to 0.
Next in line is Bob Lassiter of

lhe fumbles the ball as he carriers

Team to Leave for Jack-
son Thursday Night

vet throngh the line,

By BERNARD SWANSON
There may be a sharp divergl-toed
of opinion in the Ann Arbor sector
concerning the physical well being of
the Michigan football squad ,but that
anatomical disagreement is not shar-

GARL SAVAGE MA
srnep o FOR GOPHERS

vealed that the Gophers would be at - |
top shape for the Wolverines at Ann

Arbor nextegSaturday. W'Ol\'el'irles Del‘ly Fl'arl(:isl
Tt Fas ffort to disguise the .
1ere was no effort to disguise Wistert Is Lost for

i[act that Bierman had been worried
over the availahility of Bob Tenner, GOphel' Game

istar end. Tenner sustained a hard
sock in the Northwestern game which
put him on the hospital list for the Ann Arbor, Mich., Nov. 14.—(U.p)—
rest of the game, and much vnnt‘ern|”{.I].,E.== were held out today that Carl
was expressed over the possibility of g, ooo0  ctar Michigan guard, may
his absence from the allimportant . . hie to play against Minnesota
Michigan game. It was fairly cer- {here Saturday. He limped from the

[einiE et \\r:uln be ready for at| practice field Monday after the cast
least some service, but not until yes- | had been removed from his foot 1n|
terday was it assured that he would| which a. hone was broken in the Ti-
|be ready for full time duty. liaois. Snrde,

Tenner Likely Starter | Coaches denied reports that Fran-
l Yesterday Tenner reported in first|cis Wistert, regular tackle, would be
class condition again, and Bierman/out of the lineup with injuries.
plainly breathed a sigh of relief, Regulars were excused from prac.
With Tenner back in armor, Bierman|tice Monday while coaches worked
once more will have two men con-|0n new plays. An elaborate pass de-
sidered almost an a par for left end,|fense was planned as well as a means|
|with Tenner favored fo start, Ten-|of stopping Pug Lund,
lner is not the bhrilliant, hard driving|an on the Minnesota squad, and
lend that T.arson on the other ﬂ«“.ﬂ,.']us running mates; Alfonse and|
is, but he is of the steady, plodding|Beise.
type that usually is pretty success.|
ful against the Michigan delayed of-|
fense. That leaves John Ronning
once more available fer relief duty
!ins’rpad of carrving the full burden gggéfti;‘:-"st- the players were all
alone.

One thing now fis certain: If the Irish Still Fighting |
Gophers fail to come through against Bend, Ind.,—Correcting
the Wolverines to register the prize
upset of the year, Bierman will not
claim laek of condition or injuries as
an alibi. 1t was fortunate that the
Gophers had a week off after the|
:\'nrlhweslet'n g;ime because they!
took more severe bumps and sufler|day, s It vee Ml TheiSiiale
ad more lmunﬂ'-‘s than in &“‘ rl“d'l?:; E‘::ﬁ-mbe;:: E{i;}_:\e;zan‘l%v;;::ﬂ Page and Zud|

Now Davey Woodwar 2 me.
::: ‘r:ff:ol:namoz the hoys like a con- Bohapmelioalsn nurs“eu_ ‘”-‘f‘”"* as 8 Te-
cerned mother, and he admits Loar Evansion, Illlb,ulptlﬁror?ﬁﬂisl"\éri:{ today vigion-|
the Gophers will go Into the Michi-leq”its best chance to defeat Notre Damel
gan game in the hest condition infin :ifor;r:?fqlh%;’rd rla‘rg@!r’!la:}?;: \T:rlfga: ]11{'111;11-“
which & Minnesota team has gone|

to
nesota and Tllinois games. The backs will
t the Wolverines during his|Be worked overtime on ball-handling, Coach
agains
local training experience.

Hanley said, to correct the fumbling
Whereas last week's practice was

7 - rs’ earnest ef-
marked by the ['Q?h(‘_ Py To‘..l__:\\'ili be back for the TIllinois game this
forts to play out their string K+l week, and Fd Cullen, who, called signals
lessly in order fo make ev r,“nnp.rrﬂm the center pm[hon against the Hoosi-

ers, will play quarterback Saturday.
forget ahout the Northwestern game, | play. 4
Indiana Sr-?q Win
Ind.

|a serious turn of mind marks the Bloomington. ndiana _hopes  to

f drill yes-| score its. first victory since the opening
!tfnﬂ of the final week o game, when the Hoosiers meet Xavier at
|terday. The Gophers indicated “3‘*‘|(‘mrmnau Saturday. The team started
|terday

that they realize the tremen work on new offensive plays in biting cold
dous task ahead,

Purdue Still Hopes
Lafayette, Tnd.—3Still refusing to
hopes of \\mmni. the Big Ten
Purdue squad went to work today
Iowa game here Saturday. After

ive u]:lI
title, th El
for the
vester-|
in good

Houth the mis- |
Hunk Anderson's problem as he called out|
the Notre Dame squad today after a day
of rest vyesterday. ''We are still mahins:
mistakes, as is clearly evident,' said An-
derson, “‘but we are still fighting hard."

Crayne Below Form

Iswa  City, Iowa.,—Dick Crayne, Iow

Patterson Ready
Chicago—®il Patterson, regular Chicago
center who was out of the Indiana game,

weather yesterday.
but they went

\piers Tries Air
about their work with a defermina- Madigon, Wis.—8atisfied that Wiseonsin
tion which seemed to say: “This is won't be able to gain through Ohio State's

£, line, Coach Doc Spears is working hard
one game we want and must ge to holster the Badgers' air attack for use
Get New Plays

in Saturday’s game. Deanovich, regular

end, and undert, Tegular halfback, re-

i turned to the qquad yesterday after a
New plays were the things as the|geek's absence with infurles.

Gophers returned to work after the e R TR AL Dot

Sunday lay-off. The plays were g0 ! ghﬂ%pmgm 1]} "'rf%;m’h ng ‘%:Ept}:; ;fé‘.l;‘
= \ | today main jo iz w

new ,in fact, that even the newspa-| . Tilingis plavers from becoming over-

permen, who had hbeen allowed to|confident regarding the Chicago game. He

| gaid he expected Chicago to be an inspir-
fattend even the most secret sessions|ed team in its last conference game.

Once more the Acme ecameraman was loose Saturday, and he came un
|with shots depicting victories hy Princeton, Georgia and Illinois over Dart-

Chapman, Georgia quarterback,
It was the only touchdown but enough to

L.ﬁsntels looks as though he is not parnculallv concerned whether or not
| it in his outstretched paw.
iIndoor Work Continues—|son of Georgia is just about set to make the tackle.

Northwestern put on another of its great defensive battles
in holding 1llinois without a teuchdown though losing, 3 to U.
left, the Wildeats are showing some of that battle as Dave Cook tries to
During a line plunge, Cook is being held upright in
the ;ur mth IhP only gain being up\\ ard

Acme Photo.

I\ash(yy, Da,uels ern on |0'Lhel‘ boxing matches, Harry Segal
|f}" Minneapolis shaded Jack Griffin
| Rochester ng Program|

lof Lake City in four rounds; Del

Spring Valley defeated
Rochester, '\Ilrm. Nov. 14, of Rochester in four

is scoring in the first|
Johnson of

—A com- | yerk Nordach

Fritz Crisler has come up with a midget back who has run wild on Bined wrestling and boxing show Wil- | ,unds and Babe Coughlin of Roches-
eastern grlth as the Tigers sweep toward the Rose Bowl
nlmlu he is getting around for a gain as the Tiger repels the Green

I the second Dessed by 1,000 fans here last night
of |found Abe Kashey and Dick Daniels |
winning the featiure events. Kashey
|gained the decision over Babe Car-
neram in a rough wrestling match, ¢ r e AR
[while: Daniels knocked out Johmny §DIV two days of practce B uad leaves
|Baker of St. Paul in the second|Thursday for Madison. Coach Willaman

i tion yesterday and
round of their boxing match. In thelfﬁ‘:{ ,‘,ﬁ{i‘m“?},“"‘ﬁ r%n?’h“:ﬁ gm‘p ¥

ter knocked out Kid Ray of Roches.
ter in the second round.

Buckeyes Loaf

ball earrvier.
Columbug Ohlo.—Ohio  State will have

Yale, captain and star

Perkin-

Saturday
On the |

Y BEREADY
CAST REMOVED

TIE IT IF YOU CAN!

HKATO LAGER BEER is a fully aged barley beer,

made from the choicest ingredients in one of the

most feared,

finest hreweries in the northwest, locally owned
and operated.

OURNEW LOW PRICES
CASE 2 ervas—peuveren §2.00)

CASH DEFOSIT, §1.00 PER CASE

CASE 2t avarrs—peuiveren $4.00

CASH DEFPOSIT, 31.75 PER CASE

CASE 12 evarts—peuveren $2,()()

CASH DEPOSIT, $£1.00 PER CASE

Jones Sought for
Mid-South Tourney ;
Sam Byrd Entered

Pinehurst, N. (., Nov. 14.—UPR)
—A fleld of more than 100 golfers,
representing the roll call of the
mighty among America's <pros,
started here today in the four-
teenth annual Mid-South Open
golf tournament at Pinehurst
Country club. Friends of Bobby
Jones, here as a spectator, were
trying to persuade him to enter
the meet, while Sam Byrd, New
York Yankees' outfielder, turned
professional as a golfer and paired
with Billy Burlie, former National
Open champion, for today’s 36-
hole best ball event, which pre-
cedes 36 holes of individual play
tomorrow,

All Cash Deposits Are Refunded
Upon Return of Case and Emplies

takes made in the Purdue game was (‘nac,nllmlln:—lment will be held March 6 to

| at Osakis; Jan. 10,

a's
sophomore star, nursed a britiged knee tn.IGlen\\nod here;

]Jmmtofora were banned while the|
Inew formations were being rehears- 'rinuck Bierman refuses to take anv|
ed. Last week Bierman concen-/chances en suffering injuries in the
trated on polishing up his old p!zns cold, when bones crack more easily, [
lin order that the Gophers will have and so he decided to have all ‘rhe!
|those as groundwork. leased Thatihar‘rl work out of the way last week

had thosejand start tapering off this week.
{down pat, he now has found the One strenuous workout was booked
Gophers ready to absorb some }'ﬂ*‘.\’i{nr]d\ with another tomorrow. Then
ones, and it will be upon those that Gophers will concentrate pn sig-
nal drills Thursday before boarding
trains for Miehigan. They will con-
week has|tinue on te their old stopping place,
about 35 miles from
|although the dummy scrimmage con-|Ann Aroor, until Saturday merning.

work this week.

The hard work of last

Alexandria Prep Cage

LAGER @ BEER
Team to Play 15 Tilis
Alexandria, Minn., Nov. li—Hdal

“It’s Perfect!”
ketball plactice is in full swing ﬁ

G s Vhich . at ASK YOUR MERCHANT OR 'PHONE YOUR

play 15 gamies 1118 1o ORDER TO THE NEAREST DISTRIBUTOR

HARRY BOESEN SOUTH DUpont 2349
KENZIE McGONAGLE =sastsine GRanville 9962
BIRKELAND & CARLSON 1oor GEneva 5647
A. A. FOLSTAD CHerry 2800
P. D. HARSHMAN Granville 1793

24-Hour Service

LYER
BL ACK LABEL

school,

9. The season's soul

Long FPrairie; rm. 13, :
Diev. 15, at Parkers Prairie; Dec. 21,
Sauk Center here;
Falls; Jan, 19,
Jan. 26, Parkers
here; Feh. 2, at Glenwood;
Feb. 8, at Staples; Feb. 9, at Brain-|
erd; Feb. 13, at Sauk Center; Feh.|
16, Appleton here; Feb. 23, Osakis!
here; March 2, T.ong Prairie here

OF COURSE You'll Want to Return With the
Team and the Little Brown Jug

THEN Go on the Smartest Special
THE PROVEN NATURAL ROUTE

Milwaukee Road and Michigan Central

ANN ARBOR

Lv. Minneapolis .. 6:00 P.M,, Nov. 17th  Ar. Ann Arbor ...10:00 A.M., Nov. 18¢h
Lv. Ann Arbor, 5:45 P.M,, EST Nov. 18th Ar. Chicago ..... 9:30 P.M., Nov. 18th

Leave Chicago 10:45 P.M. Saturday or Any Train Sunday

[ $17.70 $23.83

Upper Lower Compartment Drawing Room
$9.60 $11.63 $34.50 $45.00

Through Coaches Double Seats Reserved and Made Do frr
Comfortable Couch at Night

RESERVATIONS NOW
45 South 7th Street

|Jan. 12, at Fergus NORTH

Prairie RURAL

Round Trip Fare

Round Trip F
Good in Coaches od i

Good in Pullmens

Main 3441

9% MILWAUKEE roap
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- MICHIGAN AIR DEFENSE REALLY LAX-KIRKSEY |

Three Start U. S. Cue Title Playdown After Kelly’s Strong Showing

4

e

% LOWDOWN o7 SP GOPHERS GIVEN
g, o UPSET CHANCE

1'5
¥4y Charles Johnson > o
THROUGH PASSES

NN ARBOR, MICH., NOV. i4.—When a college football scout is

sent out to watch a rival team in action, he generally turns in a
minute report in which he sizes up each opposing player as to all
around ability, weakness and the like.

Even though we acted as Sig Harris’ manager on his jaunt here
last week, we are not assuming that that makes us a technical scout-
ing expert. But football fans undoubtedly would be interested in a
humble secribe's sizeup of the strong Michigan team that the Gophers
will try to topple from their throne here next Saturday afternoon.
Listen and then get a hold of Sig Hartis to check up, bearing in
mind that we didn’'t have a chance to compare notes with the Gopher
scout because he was so anxious to leave here last Saturday that
he was on a Chicago-bound train 20 minutes after the Iowa struggle:

Michigan Foes Have Com-
pleted 17 of 47 At-
tempted Tosses

By GEORGE KIRKSEY
1. P. Staff Correspondent
| Chicago, Nov. 14.—{URP)— Four
teams have failed in their efforts to
halt Michigan's advance to the Big

-
3

ORRY FOR
THE NEXT

SHMITH 18 JUusT oNE om
THESE BIG SIXTY pMinNuTE
MEMN WHO UNDERSTANMDS
WHATS EXPECTED AmMD

Dick Smith, the Tarzan Man of Rockford

Giant Comes From Illinois and Lands on Gopher First Eleven
/No TACKLE

TwOo

——
—

SEABACK SHARES
TOP AFTER LOSS
T0 PHILLY STAR

Kelly One Short of High
Run Mark, Ties Best
Game Record

Needing a victory over the fa-
vorite, Charles Seaback of Astoris,
N. Y., to stay in the running for
the National pocket billiard cham-

HERMAN EVERHARDUS, left halfback—Play-
ing his third year with Michigan, Is 20 years old,

Ten football championship, but the|
last two opponents have uncovered |
the Wolverine's weakness—its pass|

LAST

GIVES ALL HE HAS TiLL THE

pionship, George Kelly of Philadel-

PLAY, phia scored just that at the Recrea-

weighs 180 pounds and hails from Kalamazoo. He's
Kipke's greatest offensive threat, one of the best
backs in the Big Ten this year. A hard runmner, he’s
not a speed merchant. He's elusive and follows his
interference closely. Onee he's in the open, it's too
bad. He's one of the outstanding field goal kickers
in the Conference. He’s a punter of no mean abil-
ity, so good that he may replace Regeczi in that role
against Minnesota because the regular kicker has
been a little off form, Everhardus is an a!eg‘t
and ecapable defensive player. Few passes will erinrdiad. | Must Be Much Better
be completed in his sector, He's an all avound ace. . | Bennie ]I:}ielrman_ ;\-Hnne.snt'a coach,
STANLEY FAY, captain and gquarterback—A senior, 23 years regards Michigan as a superior team
old and weighs 180 pounds. Usually plays the safety position. Catches|to Minnesota, but Bierman's state-

7. He's|ment may be slightly discounted be-
punts on the dead run, but doesn’t handle the ball too cleanly leatina of Ehe fabk Ftat kb veipaness

fast, is capable of many long returns if the 'anhers aren’t down On s nt tao meny Minnesota teams hiave
punts fast and hit him as soon as he gets h_:s. hands on the ball. ;mme down to the Michigan game
fair blocker. He'’s used often as a pass receiver and can cateh them. expecting victory and come off the
Defensively, he’s up to the standard that Michigan always sets. |field beaten.

| “Michigan is a finished team In
REGECZ[ BELOW 1932 FORM iftmdame‘nta]s,” says Bierman, “and
JOHN REGECZI, fullback—In his second year as a regular,_Z(};anY team that beats Michigan will
vears old and weighs 190 pounds. Hails from Muskegon Heights, Mich. ﬁ\;\tf:h:; f‘;{;;;iigr&?:ﬂtvct:r];or offen-
The best punter in the west last year, he's been a trifie below form|* AP LR e TR R
this year, but still ig a better kicker than Pug Lund. Remembgr What,dnwng VAR e B B G
his kicking did to the Gophers last year? Does some passing 0C-ligan State scored the first on a pass
casionally. A good receiver. Used largely on delayed line bucks and gq0d for 85 yards. Illinois scored the
spinners that erack center as well as wider to both taclfleg. ]5;39('01'_!11 after passes had placed the
hard runner, Backing up the line, he’s usually stationed on Mmhlq&njﬁ'hiﬂl in scoring position. Iowa scored
left side close to the forward wall. He's hard to pass and usually is the third lasf :{eiij ?Tic};asses.
quick to size up plays. Isn’t as good bat:_king up the line as Bortmrd' ]'n md“;an“ lfour Y
on the other side. Runs from punt formation freely when faking kwkf_‘-n-ames, e e ey Tt a1
JOHN HESTON, halfback—A senior, 21 years old, weighs 175 |, ¢ 47 attempted passes completed
pounds. Is the fastest man in the Michigan backfield. Let him get|on them for a total of 268 yards, Just
past the line of scrimmage, and he's marching for a touchdown. DB_“wW staunch the Michigan defense
fensively, only fair, but his speed offsets his lapse there for he can;l-‘f_‘m_aj' be gleaned rmm‘kth,e ]OIU_W;{
give any Gopher receiver a 10-vard start with 20 to go for a score‘_;h::‘;;i: gr?]';?g;n:h:tg?]\: 2.\};1:;2
and cateh him. Plays fairly deep in the secondary at rlp:h.t. half. e :‘ram e I:u;”;ing p-m.\‘s
WILLIAM RENNER, halfback and guarterback—'ﬂnrd yEaY Onle. i ot Michisan galaing 59 vards
squad. Comes from Youngstown, Ohio, is 21 years _old and weighs| ;g Josing 60. But the Hawkeyves
170 pounds. FHe's Michigan’s best passer, but not a Newman, but f&récnnn-ep_fed with five passes for gains
better than Pug Lund has shown so far. Usually passes from p%mtir_ofz_-:lmz 113 yards and were decided-
formation, but often after a fake by Everhardus. Often on star_tmg;l.\_" in the ball game, _w;th a chance fo
end of laterals. A good ball handler, used frequently when Michigan Wil until the last whistle,

defense.

Illinois passed Michigan dizzy, com-
pleting 7 out of 13 passes, and losing
by a bare point, 7-6. Jowa completed
5 out of 16 passes, and lost, 10-6.

Thus Minnesota, a team which has
completed 23 out of its 55 passes at-
tempted in six games, must be ac-
corded a chance to upset Michigan
in the Big Ten's most Important
game at Ann Arbor Saturday.

gets into scoring territory for passing. Fair defender against passes.:wa?‘l?;eo;‘g;;e:iz1;*3:1'12;:“ all Michi-
OLIVER, WESTOVER, TESSMER—Reserve backs who see more|” AL O Xavds
action than any other. Didn’t have a chance to show much eclass in| meam tempted ploted Gained
any department against Towa. h Michigan State . 18 5 74
FRED PETOSKEY, left end—Senior, is 21 years old and comes Corneil ....... .14 1 1
from St. Charles, Mich., weighs 182, One of the great ends of the|Chio State ; 1% g 35
country again this year, possibly better than Butch Larf-‘nn_wlmn’:]';‘i":;‘;“ ------ : 18 5 e
he's at his peak. Quick to size up plays, he uses waiting tacties on|p " T e 5 118
running plays, but smashes in on punts so fast and hard is apt to
block many kicks. Frequently drifts into the backfield when passes

develop. A sure tackler, he seldom misses his man, He cuts down
interference quickly and surely. Is an exceptional pass receiver be-

canse of his ranginess. Often moves into backfield on offense to carry II
the ball, Fast, he’s down on punts in a hurry and eracks ’em hard. MARKET REPURT
L)

WILLIS WARD, right end—Second year man, is 20 years old,
weighs 190 and stands 6 feet 6. Fastest man on squad. Always '.:\'?‘.it—.
ing for punt receiver. Not as good as Petoskey. Also plays wa}tmg
style. Helps on pass. defense and is alert. His speed and ranginess _

makes up for some of his mistakes. Montz ea! Interests : to
Make Bid for Franchise
at Annual Meet

WISTERT RATED ALL-AMERICAN

FRANCIS WISTERT, left tackle—Third vear performer. _Wei;zhs
210 pounds, exceptionally speedy, faster than any Minnesota lineman.

COMES FROM
ROCKEORD,
s ILLINOIS.

Riders Put Stamp of Approval on
 New Elevated Bike Race Saucer

Pedalers Take to High-
ways to Tune Up for
Start Thursday

Ben Chapmans Surprise Attorneys;
Make Up, Start Second Honeymoon

Birmingham, Ala., Nov. 14—U.P}— ance today. )

Ben Chapman, New York Yankee| The reconciliation was a surprise
g ! to attorneys for both sides. The|

outfielder, and his wife were en m“tef}‘mmi: couple just “agreed to agree” |for the six-day bike race which gets

to California today for a "second and caught a train for the west, Mrs, under way Thursday evening at 8

honeymoon' after ironing out ma.tri-_! Chapman, mother of the ball player,|0'clock was inspected today by the

monial differences. {said. |eyclists.

The new tyvpe of elevated track
|that is being built in the Aziditorium

are in top candition, but Ward ex-
pects Filbert to be ready for Friday's
struggle.

Buck Wood sent his Tralners
through a dummy scrimmage and
signal drill indoors yesterday, and to-

\Serious Practice in Order
for Twin City Title
Battle Friday

Myrs. Chapman suddenly withdrew > “The Chapmans had been separated| 1t was a curious and Interested
a suit for separate maintenance last|since last spring, when Ben left for|sroup of athletes who went over the
night as Chancery Judge W. M.[the Yankee training camp without/immense wooden saucer, getting the
Walker prepared a decree for issu- his wife. feel” of the turns and checking the

angles. And when the tour was com.
pieted, the riders were unanimous in
MAR HALL MEC HANICS BEGIN giving the course their approval
| P They predicted that the most spec-
tacular race local fans have wit-
OUTDOOR WORK FOR BIG TILT |nessed will result from the chanzesl
in econstruction worked out by Wi]]iel
Spencer, race manager, who is work-
— ing in conjunction with the Minne-
apolis Junior association in present-
ing the race.
Boys Pleased
“It’s a honey of a frack” was the
expression of the boys as they filed
out of the bhuilding, Greater speed

McLemore Puts

SPORTS
on Parade

By HENRY McLEMORE

U. P, Staff Correspondent
New York, Nov. 14—Perhaps it's
none of my business, but I helieve:
That Army’'s stunt of slicking its
halfbacks’ legs with bear grease in
the Harvard game was inexcusable
and smacked of prizering tactics. The
incident was made all the more re-
grettable by the Cadets being the

stronger club, and knowing it.
That Max Baer, judging by his
work in his first movie, can make a
lot more money in Hollywood than

|
|with Seaback breaking safe,

| Kelly returned the safety play in his
|initial trip to the table, giving Sea-

tion rooms last night and threw the
race wide open once more, They
started the play-off this afternoon.

Kelly came within one point,
which incidentally was unnecessary
for victory, of tying the world's rec-
ord of 126 for high run held by
Ralph Greenleaf, the present cham-
pion, while disposing of Seaback in
the tournament finale last night.
Kelly won by 125 to 6 In two in-
nings and tied the bhest game record
held by Greenleaf since 1922 in &
world's tournament match with
Frank Taherski of Schenectady,
N.¥. at Detroit,

Kelly's triumph put himself and
his playmate, William Mosconi of
Philadelphia, right back into ths
thick of the championship fight,
The defeat of Seaback threw the
three leaders into a deadlock and
necessitated the play-off.

Mosconi and Seaback were slated
to clash in the first match of the
play-off at 1:30 o'clock, The second
match pitted Kelly against the loser
of the initial afternoon tilt at 4
o'clock, while the third match of the
day, scheduled for 8 o'clock, will
bring together the winners of the
afternoon matches who will again
battle it out for the crown.

'l Kelly playved perfect billiards last

night to hand Seaback his second
He won the lag
Then

tournament defeat,

back an opportunity to run six balls,
Kelly then stepped up to hang up an
unfinished run of 125, to ba only one
stort of the world's record.

The performance of the Philadel-
phian who, together with Mosconl,
Seaback, Ralph Greenleal and six
others will compete in ths world
tournament in Chicago next month,
makes him an outstanding contender
for championship honors. He has
played in world tournament games
on two previous occasions, finishing

in the ring. And that anyvbody who|
wouldn't rather clinch with Mgyrnal
Loy than Prima Carnera even if the
pay was less, is missing on all six.

That Princeton's sophomore back-
field is grossly overrated and that
the Tiger's success is founded on a|
tough, fast line with Tackle Ceppl as|
the spearhead.

That amateur tennis faces its sad-
dest season in years and years, and
that the U.S.L.T.A. could save mon-
ey by not sending a Davis cup team|
abroad on a futile chase next ,vear.l

That one of the neatest about-faces|
in years was executed by France|
when it lost the Davis cup. While|
they had the cup, French officials
fought an open tennis tournament

a8 runner-up in 1831, The final
standings of the Jlocal tournament
are:
Player— W I, HR BG TP
George Kelly, 7 2 125-U "2 1008 '1130 TG%*!
Wm, Moscomt T 2 85~ 20 1058 225 4.70
Chas Seaback 7 2 73 T 937 141 d.54
Bddle Sauers § 4 56 14 905 186 4.86
Mareel Camp & 5 66 T 931 157 5.83
RGOSR R
Chaes i E 14 832 182 4,57
Summerel
St 3 6 56 10 968 178 5.43
Schliesman 2 7
ety 42 18 843 208 4.05
Franklin 2 7T 41 15 817 183 4.48
W—Won. L—Lost. HR—High Rum.
r—Best Game. TP—Total Pni]nsta. l'lI“.II-—‘IB;oG
tal Inns. GA—Grand Average.

PRELIMS OPEN

A cinch for all-Conference and maybe all-American. He’s Kipke’s best
tackle and a bear offensively and defensively, He’s fast enough to
hold mates even when dashing down field under punts, A virtual Rock|
of Gibraltar on defense and a mean blocker offensively. Best tackle
Minnesota has faced. Isn’t in tip top physical condition. Hails from
Chicago, one of few out-state men on team.

THOMAS AUSTIN, right tackle—Second year on team, weighs
215, 21 years old and hails from Columbus, Ohio. Not Wistert's equal
when latter is in shape, but a powerful, alert tackle. Hasn’t Wistert’s
speed, but does everything else ably. Also better than any Minne-
sota tackle.

JOHN KOWALIK, right tackle—Third year on squad, weighs 200,
is 23 years old. Michigan’s best guard with Savage out. He’s hard
for rivals to budge, a stonewall on defense. Gets around fast and
frequently nails ball carrier before he's started.

WILLARD HILDEBRAND, left guard—Weighs 197 pounds, sec-
ond year on varsity, makes his home in Saginaw, Mich. A fine line
substitute who plays either tackle or guard equally well. His appear-
ance in place of Savage makes little difference in Michigan’s defense.
Stops most thrusts at center and gives opposing center many uncom-
fortable moments. .

CHARLES BERNARD, center—Weighs 215 pounds, senior and
is 21 years old, lives in Benton Harbor, Mich. Generally acclaimed

- the best center in the country. He’s the ace of Mich-
jgan’s line. Usnally plays roving pivot position, sta-
tioned eclosely behind right side of the line. Smart
and alert, he senses plays quickly and usually has a
part in 60 per cent of all Wolverine tackles. He's
one of the finest centers we have ever seen. AI\x-'a,vsi
in the right spot whether on running or passing
plays. Will be a thorn in Minnesota’s side all after-|
noon. A most accurate passer, the backs never have|
an excuse for not handling ball cleanly.

linterests will make a bid for a major

day planned to take them outdoors
for some needed work. The Trainers
hope to builld a defense for the Car-
dinals' touchdown twins, Andy Uram
and Rudy Gmitro, and know that
that will be a big job in itself.
Officials for Friday's contest were
named today. John Getchell will ref-

Montreal, Nov. 14.—(UR}—Montireal CHiity PAaatEen ot ERAa G

both Marshall and Mechanic Arts
high football teams were
scheduled for their outdoor
practices of the week today in prep-
aration for their Twin City prep
championship struggle at Memorial

leagne baseball franchise at next
month's meeting of the major club
owners in Chicago, it was announced
definitely last night.

Hector Racine and Charles Tru-
deau, president and vice president of
Montreal's International league club,
said they would attend the Chicago |gtadium Friddy afternocon.
meeting and try to purchase a major i
franchise.. They said they hoped a|. ALier ‘qpenfmg Mond_a‘v af_terncun
satisfactory price could he arranged.|in the school's gymnasium listening

1t is understood here that the gt (!0 2 chalk falk by Coach Dallas
Louis Browns of the American league | Ward, the Marshall gridders today
and the Cincinnati Reds of the Na-| Were 10 20 back to serious work in

tional circnit will place their fran- preparation for their defense of the
chises on the market, Twin City crown won last year at the

expense ‘of Washinglat israri world featherweight champion, meets|
Fred Kimball Files

Paul. rugged Lew Feldman of Bronk],\-‘nl
) . Coach Ward isn't taking the titular|in tonight's 10-round main event at
Suit Against Ball
Park on Contract

school
first

as umpire and George Higgins as
head linesman.

MILLER MEETS FELDMAN
New York, Nov, 14.—{U.P)—Freddie

the National Boxing association as|

Miller won an eight-

struggle lightly and has informed hls;tha Ridgewood Grove. It will be a
tative will give them a tough battle, | d e detat -

a tougher one than Washington did round split decision over Feldman at
taker at Nicollet park who was dis-|Filbert, veteran guard, the Cardinals ber, 1931, and is favored tonight.
charged by the Minneapolis Basehall| ¥
today brought suit in Hennepin coun- LIKE TO BE A BIKE RIDER
ty district court for $1,250, alleging‘ * k% % & % w ok K
him, Is guilty of breach of contract.

Kimball claims that on Oct. 13,
tract with the baseball assoclation to
act as caretaker of Nicollet park at

athletes that the downriver represen-|,on title bhout.
Fred R. Kimball, veteran care-|last year. With the exception of Ken|Madison Square Garden in Decem.
and Athletie association June 1, 1933..: IJ'D
the ball elub, through dtSCharg[lmi_Lloyd Erickson Geis Lo wdown on New Saucer,’
1920, he entered into a written con-
21,500 a wear, and that he started

eree with Frank Mayer of 8t. Paul|

Miller of Cincinnatl, recognized by|and shake hands with the fans in

\formg will be built in front of each

|leading into the city like a big blan-

will be possible berause of the per.
fect banking of the turns, avers Pist
Van Kempen of Holland, world's
champion ecyelist, who has won 24
Tong races. Jules Audy, also was
greatly Impressed with the big oval,
and he expressed the views of the
riders when he said: ’

“We are going to have the great
|est race In history. That track, ele-
vated three feet, will provide perfect
angles on the turns, and we will be
able to head info the curves without
slackening speed. It's golng to be
|fun to sail around the top of the rim

the balcony.
With the flat of the track three
feet above the floor, steps or plat-

bunk to make it possible for the rid-
ers to get on to the track
least exertion,

Bike riders covered the highwayve

ket today. There were several groups
out for Ilittle jaunts of 40 and 50
miles in preparation for the race, Big
Torchy FPeden, because he knows the
roads hereabout, paced one group out
highway No. 1. With him were Hen-
ry Lepage, his new bpartner from
Montreal and known as the “sheik”
of the sport, Tom Saetta, Freddie
Ottervaire and Polly Parrot.

Boys Ride Highways
Julee Audy and Piet Van Kampen
who will team together, headed an-

with the|

day and night, but once the trophy
and the gate receipts it means de.
|parted, they began clamoring for a
battle between the pure ones and the
proa.

That Harry Newman would be a

BASEBALL MEET

Annual Convention at
Galveston Begins

much better football player if he'd
quit that sophomorie business of cire. TOITIOI'I'O“’
ling backward (usually for substan- e

tial losses) when cornered on return
of punts and end sweepa,

That the honor of turning in the
best football coaching job In the
{‘tl'mnh‘y thi.q' year belongs to Gar Da- day preparatory to the annual con
vidson of West l.-'o]Tnt_. |vention which opens tomorrow

Tha_t 130-pound Skippy Roberts of While the executive i
Georgia. Tech is the quickest Um’k'ishaped { o AT pa ;011?::]\;:2?
;r;:sot;{luarterback in the game thislthe more than 60 delegates tried t.heill

. skil 5 is i i
That for a school to have a really i th ;; ?:;;}:::I ;{;ﬁ:’gﬂ’zf*&e gulf.
", n =
gOOéichilc;’*bi:: Lfa?fem :T"_“Z 'tha’_l Orfe mittee Judze Kenesaw Moﬁnt(:&
: auires. steady proselyt-l7andis, baseball commissioner, said

ing.
- that talk 3 Ay ¢
That. hockey would be . ot better| (e, 4K O ofher sport” inringe
: = i o Sebal

game If the plaving area was dou-|.. i

bled or the number of men on a sirIe!:if:, o tTm?kn' P il androu i

P e F‘ridg&a on before the meeting closes
That Yale, year in and year out. v

has the worst quarterbacking of any

of the major teams.

That Navy elevens top all others

for sheer fight.

That the advice about watching the

linemen, not the ball-carriers, if you

want to fully appreciate football, is

absurd.

Galveston, Texas, Nov. 14—(U.p)—
Preliminary business sessions of the
National Association of Professional
baseball leagues were held here to-

33 Cagers Report for
Macalester Cage Drill

Macalester college's initial basket.
ball practice yesterday found 33 can.
didates reporting to Coach Al Gow-
ans. Harold Smith, all-state forward,

Borgman at guard, Ford at center and Jacobson
at tackle are Kipke’s best reserve linemen. Borg-| . "o Sost-until Tune 1, 1082
man is the best of the lot and sees more action than| ;o they discharged him. He
others. Jacobson is Wistert’s understudy and may | jaims that under terms of the con-
do a lot of playing if Wistert’s physical condition doesn’t improve. |tract, he is entitled to his pay from
Most of Michigan’s linemen are 60-minute performers and seldom | the date he was ousted to April 1,
need or get relief in a real tough struggle. 1933, and to interest from the date.

o o ¥ N TR
SUMMARY SHOWS STRENGTH 18 Carleton Gridders

N SUMMARIZING the above, we'd sav that Bernard, Wistert,| Letter “’II'II'IE]'S; Walt
Austin, Petoskey, Ward and Everhardus are Michigan's aces. Min-
nesota hasn't shown a player so far this year that is the equal of
Bernard, Wistert or Austin in the line, Lund can carry the ball just|, Northfield, Minn, Nov. 14—
as well as Everhardus and is as good defensively. Lund can’t kick|Eighteen members of Carleton col-
with him and Everhardus has the added scoring threat via the goal|lese’s football squad vesterday were
from placement. named letter winners for the 1833
g £ S s speed and height, ‘-\}‘ch}! malfes of the 1034 Maize and Blue eleven.
quite a difference. Petoskey is a more able performer at his position | petrahorg has plaved fullback regu-
than any Gopher unless Larson bears down and has one of his big days. |larly for two seasons and is a junior.
Michigan has better passing and much finer kicking, Defensively| Before coming to Carleton, Petra.|

it also has an edge on the Gophers, but Minnesota’s running attack borz was an outstanding performer
as exhibited against Jowa and Purdue has much more power and de- |2t Crosby-Ironton high school. He

Bernard

work the following April 1, continu-|

Petraborg Named Pilotf

|season and then selected Walter Pet.| |

other mounted delegation that rode|
ont Lyndale avenue to Lakeville. In|
this parade were Rene Boogmans,
Gus Rys, Freddie Zach and Zenon|
|St. Laurent. The remainder of the
pedallers followed Frank Bartell on
an expedition that took them around

WOLGAST IN DRAW
Paris, Nov. 14.—(U.R\—Midget Wol-|
gast of Philadelphia, recognized as
world flyweight champion in New
York and affiliated states, last night
fought to a 10.round draw with Val
entin Angelmann of France

Lakes Calhoun and Harriet and back|
to the loop.

Fred Bullivan, chief trainer, is
pleased with the excellent condition
of the athletes. Every entrant has
had plenty of rest since engaging in
hig last race, and the boya are in

perfect condition, points out Bulli.
van, |
Minneapolis Junior Association

members and their friends will attendi

ception. However, the Gophers can’t have the sloppy blocking of thei{;::fnli\{;i?:hzrd Sne R aRlaianding
Northwestern struggle to be Michigan’s superior in this department.| rmpose awarded the coveted 'C
Remember, few teams ever gain much ground through Michigan's de-',-;re: Capt. Henri Jeronimug, Ed Behm- |
fense. I\"_{a_\"ne the Gop}_wcrs will be different, but it's hard to imagine |ler, Everett Blasing, Dick Schuettge, |
after seeing the way Kipke's boys smother almost every ground-gain-|Bill McDonald, Robert Litsheim, |
ing effort at every position. |Charles Simmons, Art Tressel, Che!|

And Michigan’s running game is no longer a nonenity. I(ipke;f?afszh' .Hussfn Rafdal, Efliff Miller;
says it's a punt, a pass and a prayer that wins for the Wolverines. | rors e o Lantain clsot elrabory, |

; ¥ : Harry Moe, Bill Getsch, Ke |
fﬁdd a marvelous running attack to that list, and you'll have a better:Hr_‘a,.,\,n.k_ OS}. parka;lq;ﬁd }I‘.'I':;E::;I
idea of the 1933 Wolverines. |Jensch.

—

Bile riders who inspected the wooden saucer under construction in
the Auditorium for the bike race that opens Thursday evening, today |
placed their stamp of approval on the elevated course and predict a spec-
tacular race as a result of changes in the track. The above picture shows |
Lew Elder on the flat with Frank Bartell holding a training hike. The
youngster is Lloyd Erickson, 10 years of age, of 1341 Iirst avénue S,/
who would like to act as a mascot for the eyclists, The stringers in the |
background, reaching to the first balcony, give an idea of what the turns
will look like when completed. il

a pre-view of the bike race in the
auditorium at 6 p.m. Wedensday eve: |
ning. A parade of the riders and x|
hibition race, and a score of enfer- |
tainment stunts will make wup the|
evening's program. Admission will'
be 25 centa. A “Dutch” lunch will|
be served,

Jess Willard Under
Bond on Battery
Charge After Crash

Glendale, Calif,, Nov. 14.—(U.p)—
Jess Willard, former world heavy-

i

was

| Heimdahl,
|501L Rohert Wood, Charles Nelson,
|G_em‘ge Gallos,
IB‘se:'camp. George Putnum, Erwin
| Nessel and James Baikie,

ST T el Ve

the only returning letterman,

Others who reported were: Richard
Davis,

Everett Hansen, Wallace

Clark, Kenneth Magnusson, Wilbur
Jackson, Douglas Kise, John Milscen
Les Christiansen, Olvin Venzke, Rnb'-
ert Halliday, William Wivell, Morris
Cohn. Lyle French
Deanovie,
Sanford, Sand W

r , Paul Kiger, Joe
Leighton Long, Rdbert
r iper, Clarence Toes-
ng, Ken Allen, Dave Powers, Huge
Curt Gibson, Paul Peder-

John Haserick, Arlg

—

weight boxing champion, was at |
liberty under bond today, await-
ing trial Dec. 5 on a battery

charge growing out of an automo- ‘
hile accident, The charge was pre-
ferred by Joe Logreco, who ac-
cused Willard of striking him
when he sought to obtain Wil
lard's name and license number
after a collision. Willard pleaded ||

MRS. CAVANAUGH GETS CHECK

|

New York, Nov., 14—Mrs, Fran].'|
Cavanaugh, widow of the former
Fordham coach, today recelved a‘

check for $8,941.87 as a contribution
of professional football to the family |
of the late Major. The sum was 40|
per cent of the gate receipts of the |
memorial game between the New|
York Giants and Boston Red Skins,
played here Sunday.
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Buffalo Bird Woman’s Story

How the Hidatsas Stored Their Corn for W inter in Grass-lined Cache
Pits—The Sixth Chapter in the Life of Buffalo Bird
Woman, as Told by Herself

To Gilbert L.
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Te 100 We stor
seed, and smaller bags of dried
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It is a great mistake to think that we
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entiful almost every

both, storing them in
Choke-cherries were mashed
between two stones, the pulp was
squeezed out hetween thumb and first
finger in little lumps or balls, and dried
in the sun. These choke-cherry lumps
were used in cooking, or were eaten like
sticks of ca They were quite sweet,
grown and children alike were

skin bags.
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them.

and
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Dried
with a
this made a very
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old-fashioned foods and our Indian ways
3 king were much better,
mothers owned five ez
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pits—

't deep,
without,
lodge. The last was

heard white men

stored sunflower

ries, and even bladders of

ik ]u‘ pits that were without
used for storing our corn.

Four were

hone butter,
the lodge we

Mice were rather troublesome in the
lodge—not the white-bellied lkind that
white men have brought us, but a smaller
kind that made nests in the grass-and-
carth covering of our lodge walls. These
mice sometimes got into a cache pit, and
were then very hard to di slodge.

What the Mice Accomplished

They got into one of my mothers’ pits,
burrowing into the walls under the grass
lining and did so much damage that my

mothers abandoned the pit and flled it
up with earth.
to. dig another cache
“Thaose bad

“We shall have

Red PBlossom.
ined this one.”
tumn and our harvest was a

pit,”  said
mice have
It was :

that my mothers had to
section to their drying
corn. I have dug
than one cache pit since, but that
pit 1 shall always remember be-
= it was the first that T helped to dig.

irth
to dry all our

work one morning just
after the early meal. The spot chosen
was on the left of the door, a little way
irom the lodge. The Sioux used to raid
our empty lodges when we were away
mn our winter village; we had to hide our
cache pits so they could not find
them and steal our corn.

We Hidatsas did not like the

began

Sioux;




Feasting.

The Indians Like to Eat; That They Gorge Themselves is Hardly True. In Old Times,

When Food Supplies Came Irregularly, the Indian Ate All He Could. But the Hidatsas and Other
Corn-raising Indians Had More Regular Habils than (he Purely Hunting Tribes

we thought them wild men because they
hunted and did not plant corn, and lived
in tents instead of comfortable earth
lodges. But if we did not like the Sioux.
neither were we afraid of them. We
were a little tribe and they were a hig
one; but we could give them a warm
time of it, if they came wup against us in
summer, when we were at heme, Those

ioux were great thieves: but our hrave
young men made war on them, and went
right into the Sioux country and stole
their horses! i

My mother Red Blossom and I did the
work of digging. “It is time you were
learning to prepare a cache pit,” she
said. “Some day you will grow up and
be married; how will you and your
family eat if you do not put away corn
for winter?”

Red Blossom had a short-handled hoe
with an iron blade; with this she began
digging the round mouth, dragging the
loosened earth away with her hoe. The
mouth of the pit was just hig enough
for one to enter. At about a yard’s
depth—as I here show with my hands—
my mother began to widen it cutting
away at the walls with the blade of her
hoe. She had a wooden bowl at her
feet ; into this she raked the loose earth :
and when the bowl was full, she handed
it to me. I hore it a little way off and
emptied it.

We were two days and a good part of
a third digging the cache pit. It was now
about five feet wide at the bottom, and

of a depth that my mother standing
within could just reach with her hand to
the level of the ground above. I fetched
a ladder to let her climb out; we always
had a ladder resting against the drying
stage. It was made of a cottonwood
trunk, with steps cut into it.

Digging the cache pit did not end our
labors. “We must line the walls with
grass,” my mother said, “to keep damp-
ness from reaching our corn and spoil-
ing it.”

“What kind of grass?®” I asked,

“Only one kind will do,” she answered.
“It is the long, bluish kind that grows
near springs and water-courses.  All
other kinds will mold; and we Hidatsas
know, for we have raised corn since the
world began!”

There was a little stream flowing from
a spring some distance from the wvillage.
The next morning my mother and | set
out for the spring, where we knew
there were beds of blue grass growing.
[ led a pony, and my mother was fol-
lowed by four dogs harnessed each to
a travois.

Lining the Cache Pit

The grass grew about three feet highs

and as it was now autumn, the grass was
dry and dead at the top, though still
oreen down at the roots. We cut it with
cur lhees and made it into bundles,
enough to load our beasts and ourselves.

I loaded my pony with four bundles,
two on a side, bound firmly to the
saddle. My mother packed a bundle on




fer back, and pur four dogs dragged
each a bundle ona fragois.

A hundle was about four feet long and
two and a half feet thick, pressed
tightly together. Each bundle was bound
with a rope of grass, for in old times,

(C'ontinued on page 14)

remember, we Indians had no binder
twine, or hempen ropes.

To make a grass rope, my mother
sought a place where there was some
tall. dead, last-year's grass standing
Stooping over she took a whisp of grass
in her hand and twisted it to the left,
at the same time gently lifting it, so that
the dry stems would break off at the
roots. Taking a step forward, she
grasped another whisp of grass, which
che fwisted and broke off as hefore,
but in such nmnner that it made a part
of the continued twisted strand. She
continued this until she had a rope long
enough to tie the bundle.

We reached- our lodge in the after-
noon. Our grass bundles we laid on the
floor of the drying stage until we were
ready to use them. Just before using,
we toolk them up on the lodge roof, hroke
the binding ropes, and spread the grass
out to dry for one day.

The walls of the cache pit had been
left bare for the grass lining: but a
floor was rather simply made of dead
and dry willow sticks; laid evenly and
rather snugly over the bottom of the pit.
Over this willow floor the thoroughly
dried grass was spread fo the depth of
four inches. Grass was next spread over
the walls to the depth of three or four
inches, and stayed in place with willow
sticks, eight in number, raised vertically
against the walls and nailed in place

with wooden pins made each from the
fork of a dead willow.

Into the bottom of the pit my mother
now ftted the skin cover of an old bull
hoat, with the willow frame removed.

The cache pit was now tready to be
stored. ¥

“Fetch me an old tent cover” my
mother now bade me, I fetched one
from the lodge.

My mother laid it by the cache pit, so
that one end of the cover hung down the
mouth of the pit. On this tent cover
she poured a big pile of shelled corn,

fetched from the lodge where it had |

been stored temporarily in bull boats:
We also fetched many strings of btaided
corn and laid them on one side of the
tent cover: and strings of dried squash.

We let down the ladder, and my
mother descended into the pit. Ha ing
withdrawn the ladder, T leaned over the
pit and handed down a string of the
braided corn. My mother took the

string of corn, folded it once over, and
faid it snugly against the wall of the
cache pit, on the skin boettom coveri
with the tips of the ears pointing in-
ward. Folding a string thus, kept the
ears from slipping and stayed them
more firmly in place; laid husk end to
the wall, the ears were better preserved
from danger of moisture.

My mothe inyed thus around the
hottom of the pit, until she had sur-
rounded it with a row of braided corn
faid two ears deep—for the strings, re-
meniber, were doubled, She now laid a
second row, so that the bottom of the
pit was surrounded by strings of braided
corn, which, becanse doubled, now lay
four ears deep.

“T am ready for the shelled corn,” my
mother called; and she stepped back
from under the pit’s mouth.

Building Activities in the Hidatsa Villages of Western North Dakota. Left, Bottom Frame of a Bull Boal, Made of “Mahohish
» M oa. isha

Rightr Model of the Fran

Buliale Bird Woman in the Bank of the Missourito Show How the Indians Stored Their Corn




ND so I grew up, a conten

what
There
to do in the lods
rest and
[--§ never given
strength. My father
lifting, if post ol s were to be
raised.

lf”' ]11\ ‘F‘[]U‘-II‘ 'I'|'| l"ll“‘\l'l] &z ‘:-1\1”‘, m\'
band aunt gave me a headed Delt with an
end hanging down before in a long trail.
Only a very industrious girl was ever
given such a belt; nor could it -be given
her by one of her relatives—a band
aunt, remember, was not one’s blood
relation, 1 was proud of my belt as
a war leader of his first hC.-i]]]!

T was eighteen years old the Beni-
enemy-killed winter—f we Hidatsas
,-rrk sned by winters, naming each for

something that happened in it. An old
man then lved in the village named
Hanging Stone; he had a step-son
named Magpie; a young man and a good
hunter,

A Proposal of Marriage

One morning after breakfast, Hanging
Sipne came into our lodge. It was a
little while after our morning meal. We
had hollow buffalo heofs hanging to the
skin door for bells; I remember how
they rattled as he raised the door My
father was sitting on his couch Iun e
the fire. Hanging Stone walked 1p to
my father; he laid his right hand on my
father’s head.

“T want you to believe what I say,”
he eried. “I want my boy to live in your
good family. I am poor.
But I want you to favor us and do as I
ask!”

He went over to my mothers and did
likewise, speaking the same words to
each of them: He then left the lodge.

Neither miy father mor my mothers
said anything, and I did not know at
first what it all meant. My father sat
for 4 while, facing the fire, At last he

You are

heay ¥

spoke: “My daughter is too young to
marry. When she is older, T may be
willing.” :
In the evening Hanging Stone and his
relatives brought four horses and three
flint-lock guns to our lodge. The horses
he tied to the corn stage outside. They
hatl good bridles, with chains hanging
to!the bits; and on the hack of each
horse was a blanket and some yards of
calico—very expensive 111 those days.
Haneing Stone came in the lodge. I
have brought you four horses and three
guns,” he said to my father.
4] must refuse them,” answered Small
“My daughter is too young to

sav: but he did
wot take his horses th him. My

father sent them back by some young
meit.

-
Persistence Wins
The evening
Hanging Stone came ag
A% before, he brought
and other
two of these

5 were v
ily that had g
had always plenty
After Hanging S
said to his wives,
about it?”
“We would rather
they
4

“He is a ki young mun

Ft.»wl hi§ gifts once, but I see his h

on hn\

1en spoke:
[ have tried to raise you rigl

[ have 511111‘r’=] and worked hard to give
you food to eat. Now I want
take my advice. I want you to take this
young man for your husband. I want
you to try always to love him. Do not
think to yourself, ‘T am a handsome
younig woman, and this my hushand is
older and not handsome!’ Never taunt




Buffale Bird=Woman’s Story
The Indian Girl Reashes Marridgable Age and-Assumes the Duties of

a ¥ ‘ife—The Seventh Chapter in the Life of Buffalo
-~ Bird- “’mnmz, as Told {IJ Her,s‘,g{i A

To Gilberi L. Wr!son, Ph. D.

yourr husband, Try not to do hing
to make him angry.”

I did not answer “no”
this, for I thought, “If my
me to do thus, why that is
for me to do” I was taught to be
obedient to my father; I do not think
white children taught thus, as we
Indian children were!

For nigh a my
two mothers were busy preparing the
feast foods for the wedding. On the
motning of the sixth day, my father took
from his bag a fine weasel-skin cap and
an eagle-feather war bonnet:; the first
fie put on my head, the second he
handed to my younger sister.

We were now ready to march fo
Hanging Stone’s lodge. I led, my sister
walking with me. Behind us came some
of our relatives leading three horses, and

anyt

or LR
father wishes
“1{'

Yo

best thing

are

week father and my

great kettles of feast
borne on the shoulders
of women relatives —‘n-i"ud dried, green
corn and pounded, dried, ripe corn boiled
with beans.

them five
faods on poles,

atter

Hanging Stone sat on his couch,
the puncheon fire-screen. I went
up to him and put the weasel-skin cap
on his head. The young man \\1 0 was
going to be my husband was
frame of poles cc
with a ncm-skin. My sister and I went
shyly sat on the floor near by.
kett! feast foods had 1
set: down near the fire-place, and
three horses had been tied to the
ithout. Hanging Stone
my father horses.
reckoried the weasel cap and the

E!t.‘,.i]ll*

th
corn
had
We

war

ffl‘|31'

honnet as worth each a horse; and with
these and our three horses, my=father
felt he was going his friend one horse
better. It was a peint of honor in an
Indian family for the bride's father to
make a more valuable return gift than
that received from the friends of the
bridegroom,

As we two sat on the floor-
ankles to the right as Indian women al-
ways sit—Magpie's mother filled a
wooden bowl with dried buffalo meat,
pounded fine and mixed with bone but-
ter, and set it for my sister and me to
edt. We ate as much as we could
What was left my sister put in a fold
of her robe, and we rose and went home.
1t would have been impolite for us to
have left behind any of the food en
us to ‘eat.

That day

oirls

Magpic’s. relatives ,and

friends came and feasted on the foods
we had taken to Hanging Stone’s lodge:
Fach guest brought a gi Hng
useful to a new-wed Dbride—beaded
work, faney work bag, girl’s leggings,
woman's belt, blanket, woman's robe,
calico for a dress, and the like; and in
the evening, two women of Magpie's
imily brought these gifts to my father’s
lodge, packing them each in. a blanket
on her back. They piled the gifts on
the floor Red Blossom, tor whom,
elder of my two mothers, this
was due.

y SOMeEeL

side
3

e
rtesy

as
cou

Red Blossom spent the next few days
helping me build and decorate the couch
that was to mark off the section of our
lodge set apart for my husband and me;
and we even made and placed before the

Entrance lo an Old-fashioned Earth Lodge in the Hidaisa Villages of Western North Dakola.

This




lations. Each Couple Had
d in the Daytime for a Lounge

An Hidatsa Earth Lodge Usually Was Inhabited by Several Families of Re
Their Bed, Which Belonged to Them Alone and Was Use

i

£ a fine, large, willow lazy-back or
chair,

All being now ready, my mother said
o - me: “Go and call your hushand,
Go and sit beside him and say, ‘I want
you to come to my “father’s lodge.! Dp
not feel shy; go boldly and have no
fear |”

So with my sister 1 slowly walked to
Magpie's lodge. There were several be-
sides the family within, for they were
expecting me; but no one said anything
a8 we entered, as was quite in keeping
with Indian custom.

Magpie was sitting on his couch, far
this in the daytime was used as white
men use a lounge or a big chair. My
sister and I went over and sat beside
him. Magpie smiled and said, “What
haye you come for?”

fWe have come to call pou? Tians
swered.

“Good,” he said.

My sister and T arose and returned to
my father’s lodge, Magpie followed us
a few minutes after, for young men did
not walk through the village with their
sweethearts in the daytime: we thought

that foolish. And so I was wed.

My life as a young married woman
did not differ sp very much from what
it had been. T was still in my father’s

Cache Pit Made b
s and Beams

Center, Section of a
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fo be Covered with Sk
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lodge, and worked as before at house-
hold duties or in the field with my
mothers. Still, my husband and I now
made a little family of our own, and as
a married woman I felt a somewhat
greater responsibility for my share of
work in house and field. Then, planting
time was coming and T took more in-
terest in getting ready for it.

A white man once asked me if Indian
women never got tired of their hard
work in the field and lodge. No: why
should we? We loved our work, quite
as much as white people love theirs;:
and we took just as much pride in it.
We Indian women never thought of our
work in the corn fields as wearisome
or degrading.

The Sunflower Crop

We came back from winter camp just
hefore the ice broke on the
Usually the Missouri ice broke out
the first of April; and the first planting,
of sunflower seed, followed very scon
after. Sunflowers were planted in hills,
five or six paces apart, around the edge
of the field. Three seeds were planted
in a hill, pressed down with thumb and
fingers. We had different varieties of
black, white, red, striped; but all

were cooked and prepared just alike.

Missouri.

We reckoned sunflowers as a regular
crop, and in my father’s family we put
away two or three bags of seed every
year.. Seed for planting, as always of
all our crops, was carefully chose
sunflower plant has generally o
head at the top, sometimes two
three such heads. These were threshed

sackec from that
called
or baby sunflowers. For
seed. we took only from sacks thresh
from the larger heads. Our sunflowers,
grew wild he Mis-
they were not the |
men have now b

remember,

along

e
white
1 was mueh used for m
were 1mpe
i times.
balls, I parched the seed in
at the lodge fire. When
irched, T put the seed in a cc
1 1 to -a fine
into the mortar and took out
1 1 H(;'.H'l'?t_‘-']

To make

f this meal,
a lump or ball. This
hetween my two palms and ge ntly
out the oil in the meal,
ball shiny and smooth. It
vas then ready to eat.

In old times, nearly every warrior and
hunter carried one of these sunflower
balls in his handy bag, which hung
his belt and in which he carried
and awl for mending his moe
When worn with fatigoe

with sleep or weariness, the warrior took
out his sunflower-seed ball and nihbled
it to refresh himself. If weary, he be-
gan to feel fresh again; if sleepy, he
orew wakeful. To hunters and warriors,
sunflower-seed balls were a very impor-

tant food.




Buffalo Bird Woman’s Story

Hidatsa Methods of Preparing the Soil and Planting the Hills for Corn
The Eighth Chapter in the Life of Buffalo Bird
Woman, as Teld by Herself

Te Gilbert L, Wilson, Ph. D.
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count
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more, with axes 2
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week or

o the firewood.

and bound it in bundles travois
dragged by the dogs.

Gathering firewood was largely the
work of the older women, all of them
skilled in the signs of the séasons; and
when these old women saw that the
gooseberry bushes were in nearly full
leaf they would say, “Get your hoes and
your rakes ready; the gooseberry bushes
leaf—corn planting time has

o1l

are 1in
come "

Corn planting lasted several weeks,
well into June sometimes, but not later.

The sun then began to go back into the
south; old men began to tell eagle-
hunting stories; and we knew that the
planting season was over.

Corn planting a busy time, the
busiest of the year except the harvest
season. ‘The strings of braided corn had
been selected beforchand for the seed.
Only the very best and choicest ears
were taken, and we were careful to look
to see if any of the ears had black hearts.
That part of the grain that grows next
the cob we called the heart, and if this
heart was black we knew that the corn
would not grow.

The field had to be eleaned up
planting; this we did with our rakes of
wood and horn. The dead leaves, grass
and refuse thus gathered we bore off to
the edge of the field and burned., In the
fall, were turned into the

was

for

our horses

the standing
the

left by
field in

corn field to crop
and eat the husks left in
place. d dung
3 0 ]‘.->I'E‘ off the
sp - for we thought this dung bred
Anyway that the
where

ho we

weeds. observed

th in' places
o fallen,

Qur corn was pl

e same hills,

old hills I loosened up with a hoe, first
pulling up the dead roots and stumps of
stalks. These, as they collected, I raked
off and burned with the other refuse.
This pulling up the dead roots and
working the old hill with my hoe loos-
ened the soil for a space about eighteen
inches in diameter. I now stooped over
and, with my fingers, raked away the
loose earth for a bed for the seed. I
even stirred the soil around with my
fingers with a circular motion to make

the bed perfectly level so that all the

seed would lie at exactly the same depth.

A wooden bowl at my feet held the seed.
With my right hand I took up a small
handful of the corn, quickly transferring
half of it to my left hand. Still stoop-
ing and plying both hands, T pressed the
grains a half-inch the soil with my
thumbs, planting two at a time, one grain
with each hand. Six or grains
were planted to a hill, in patterns
thing like these: *

nto

eight

SOme-

*Each pattern above wresents a hill of
CcOrn. Buffalo PBird' Woman could not
recollect how the grains were arranged in
the  hilla, having planted since girlhood
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Then with' my hands 1 raked earth

over the planted grains so that they lay
about a finger-length under the soil of
the hill. Finally, still stooping, I patted
the-hill firm » my palms.

We Hidatsa women were early risers
in planting season, I was usually up be-
fore the sun and, with one of my
mothers, was on my way to the corn
field while the air was still cool and
bracing. is we thought the best hour
for field work. Having arrived at the
field, I began a hill, preparing it in the
way I have said with a hoe; and so for

This Chapel Was Built and Paid for by Indians;

ten rows, each for the distance of about
thirty yards., The hills stood a little
less than four feet apart in the row, and
the rows the same distance one from its
neighbor.

The hills being thus prepared, T went
back and planted them, patting each hill
down firmly as I have already described,
By this time I was tired, and went
home, to ré 1 the next morning.

The ten rows making a morning’s
planting contained about two hundred
and twenty-five hills. T usually went out
every morning in the planting season, if
the weather was fair. Sometimes T went
ott again in the evening a little before




sunsef, but not often.
Sprouting the Corn
Corn planting season lasted about a
month in normal years, for planting by
hand is slow work. Som s a late

spring made the season a tardy one, so

that we feared our last-planted corn
might not ripen. To hasten its growth,
we soaked the seed in tepid water. The
corn was soaked only a little while and
the water was then poured through
the fingers. Care was taken of the fem-
perature of the water: if very warm, it
would kill the seed.

A corn seed thus soaked grew very
fast; in four or five days after planting,
there would be quite a sprout growing
out T .it, as I have seen in seed that I
have dug up. However, the seed first
planted in the season was, of course, the
first to ripen.

Sometimes, if warm water was not
handy, I put the seeds in my mouth, held
them there till well wetted, and then
planted them. But we thought that corn
seed thus wetted in the mouth was apt
to grow ears that we called goose-roof-
of-mouth ears. Such ears had every al-
ternate pair of seed rows vacant, making
the ear, we thought, look like the roof
of a goose’s mouth.

It was customary for the women of
each household to do their own family
planting; but this was not always pos-
sible. If a man's wife was sick, or if
for some 6ther reason she was not able
to do her own planting, she cooked a
feast to which she invited the members
of her age society and asked them to
plant her field for her. The members of
her society would all come upon an
agreed day and plant 1

e field for her.
Sometimes a half-day was enough for
this work,

In my own age society there were
about thirty members the year I was
married. I remember, when we went to
help-a sick member, each of us would
take a row to plant and strive to com-
plete it before the othe i
good deal of fun thus v
another-who was the planter.
A member, having € row,
might begin a second; or if, when each
woman had completed her row, there
was but a small part of the field yet un-
planted, we all pitched in miscellaneously
and finished the remainder of the
planting,

Planting Squash and Beans

When the corn was all in, we planted
our. squash, and then our beans. OQur
squash seed we sprouted before planting.
I would cut out a rectangular piece of
buffalo hide and lay it, fur up, on the
floor of our lodge. 1 took sage and
buck-brush leaves, wetted them and laid
them on the skin, upon the fur. Into
this mat of sage-and-buck-brush leaves
I worked the squash seeds, and folded
the whole up into a bundle which I hung
on the drying pole near the fire-place.

At

AL s wa vesin i e e g

squash seeds had sprouted nearly an inch.
These sprouted seeds I put in a bowl,
sprinkling over them a little moist earth,

Two or three women usually planted
together, one going ahead to make the
hills, the others following with the
sprouted seeds, Squash hills were some-
what longer than their width., The
squash sprouts were planted in one side
of the hill, in two pairs, a foot or fifteen
inches apart; they were planted two
inches deep in the hill,

As with corn, we used always the last
vear’s hills for planting. In old times
we thought we raised much better crops
because we were always careful to use
the same hill each time and to make the
soil very soft with a hoe. It was easier
to soften the soil of a previously used
hill than it was of a hill in new ground.

Beans we planted immediately after
squash. If they were planted alone, they
were placed in hills in rows about two
feet apart. More commonly they were
planted between the rows of corn, some-
times over the whole field, more often
over a part of it.

As in the case of squashes, we planted
beans in the side of a rather long hill. 1
would dig out two little cavities with my
fingers, about fifteen inches apart, and
in each drop three beans. I have heard
that some families dropped in four
beans instead of three, hut T never did
this- myself. 1 think three is better and
brings a better yield.

We had different varieties of beans,
handed down to us from old times;
shield-figured, spotted, red, black. Al
these bore purple blossoms, and were
native strains, ‘We raised a white variety
that was brought to us when I was a
little girl, bearing a white blossom.

The fruit of the squash vines showed
many colors and shapes—striped, white,
green, spotted, elongated, flattened at one
end, and others—but we recognized but
one strain, and thought all these varieties
grew from the same seed. At least we
never tried to isolate distinct varieties
of squashes. But we were just as care-
ful to select and dry our bean and squash
seed as we were our corn seed.

I am an old woman now, and every-
thing has changed from what it was
when I was a girl Our young men
plow fields with horses and plant wheat
and other white men’s seeds. But I do
not see that we have any better food,
nor so much of it, as we had when we
lived in our Indian way.

My son can read English and preaches
every Sunday out of the Bible. He is
good to me, and my heart does not feel
bad because he worships the white men’s
God; but T cannot myself forsake the
zods of my fathers.




Until a year or two ago I always kept
a little garden of corn and squash and
beans in a corner of my son’s plowed
field, cultivated it with my hoe in Indian
fashion. But now I cannot longer do
even this, I wish I were younger again,
so that T could work; then the days
would not seem so long to me.

I often think of the good times of my
childhood. Then our villages were full of
earth lodges, and many children and old
men were in the lodges, eating corn and
buffalo meat. Now they eat white men’s
foods and use white men's ways, and
our children die and the old men die.

T sit in the evening and think of those
good times; but I know I shall never see
them again.
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Buffalo-Bird-Woman Tales
Gilberl S. Wilson, Ph. D.

Two vears ago, readers of THE FARMER
greatly enjoyed the serial story of Buffalo
Bird Woman as told by Doctor Wilson,
The Household Department of Tum
FARMER is happy to be able to publish
a few more of these really valuable “‘tales”
Ethoup the Hidatsa Indians. Doctor Wil-
son is Field Collector for the American
Museum of Natural History of New York,
and the look-in he gives us, upon the life
of the Hidatsa Indians is historically and
sclentifically accurate.

We suggest that these stories—of which
there will be several—will make the
very best of reading-aloud stories for the
whole family, Perhaps the children's
scthool teacher would be glad to see them
and read them aloud to the school,

Y FATHER’S earth lodge in Like-

-a-Fishhook Village was a large
one, with floor measuring more than
forty feet across.
floor was the fireplace. A screen of
puncheons set upright in a trench, stood
between the fireplace and the door.
This screen shut out draughts and kept
out the dogs.

The screen was carried quite to the
sloping wall on the right; but on the
left, there was space enough for a pas-
sage from the door to the fire. Right
and left in an Indian lodge are reckoned

as one stands at the fireplace, looking

toward the door. We thought an earth
lodge was alive and had a spirit like a
human body; and that its front was
like a face, with the door for a mouth,

In front ©f the fireplace and against
the puncheon screen, was my father's
bed. Forked posts, eighteen inches
high, stood in the dirt floor; on poles,
laid in the forks, rested cottonwood
planks, over which were thrown buffalo
robes. A skin pillow stuffed with an-
telope hair, lay at one end of the bed,

The beds of the rest of the family
stoad in the back of the lodge, against
the wall; they were less simply made
than my father’s, being each covered
with an old tent skin drawn over a
frame of posts and poles. The bedding
was of buffalo skins; as these could not
be washed, my mothers used to hang
them to air on the corn stage on sunny
days.

Most of the earth lodges, at least,
most of the larger ones, had each a bed
like my father’s, before the fireplace;
for here was the warmest place in the
lodge. Usually the oldest in the family
slept in this bed.

My father's bed, not being enclosed,
made a good lounging place by day: and
here he sat to smoke or chat with his
friends. My mothers, too, used to sit
here to peel wild turnips or make ready
the daily meals,

In the center of the-

Two or three sticks usually burned in
the fireplace, not piled one tipon the
other as white men pile them but laid
with ends meeting together: as the ends
burned, the sticks were pushed in, keep-
ing alive a small but hot fire, Every
night, the last thing my father did, was
to cover one of these burning sticks
with ashes that it might keep fire until
morning,

Unless he had spent the night with
some of his cronies, my father was the
first to rise in the morning. He would
g0 to the fireplace, draw out the buried
coal, lay some little dry sticks upon it
and blow with his breath until the fire
caught; sometimes he fanned the coal
with a goose wing. A little column of
blue smoke would rise toward the smoke
hole and my father would call, “Up, lit-
tle daughtery up, sons! Get up, wives!
The sun is up. To the river—hasten—
for your bath!” And he would go up
on the roof to look if enemies were
about and if his horses were safe.

My mothers were already up when I
crept from my bed, still sleepy but glad
that morning had come.

If the weather was cold, we did not
go to the gpiver to bathe. An earthen
pot full of water stood by one of the
posts near the fire; it rested in a ring
of bark, to keep it from falling. Red
Blossom would dip a big horn spoon
full of water, fill her mouth. and blow
it over her palms to wash her face. She
next washed my face in the same way.
[ did not like it very much: and I would
shut my eyes tight and pucker my face
when I felt the cold water, Red Blos=
som would say, “Why do you pucker
up your face? You look like a piece
of old, dried buffalo skin!®

Her face washed, Red Blossom sat on
the edge of her bed to finish her toilet,
She had a little bag of fawn's skin, em-
broidered with red porcupine quills.
From this bag she drew a porcupine tail
mounted on a stick, with the sharp
points of the quills cut off; it made a
very good hair brush. Red Blossom
brushed her hair smooth, parting it in
two braids that fell over either shoulder,
nearly hiding her ears. She was no
longer voung but her black tresses had
not a grey hair in them.

Red Blossom now opened her paint
bag, of native red ochre. She put a lit-
tle buffalo erease on her two fingers,
pressed the tips lightly in the dry paint,
and rubbed them over her cheeks and




Yellow Corn, Buffalo Bird Womar's Grand-
daughter. She Has Picked a Sguash. The
Hidatsas Belicve That Sguashes Once Were
Dogs Variously Striped and Spotled

face. She also rubbed a little red into
the part of her hair.

When [ was a little girl, we Indian
people all painted our faces; and when
there was a dance, and the villagers
came in embroidered shirts and leggings,
and with faces painted, all was bright
with color, like the prairie when flowers
bloom. Now only a few old men paint,
and our Hidatsa people go about with
pale faces, like dead men from the
Ghosts’ village.

Meanwhile the pot had been put on
the fire. We Indians did not eat many
things at a meal, as white men do.
Usually breakfast was of onc thing,
aften buffalo meat, dried, and boiled to
soften it. When a buffalo was killed,
the meat was cut into thin slices, some
parts into strips; these were dried in
the open air, over the earth lodge fire,
or on the smoke of a small fire out of
doors. For breakfast, an earthen pot
was filled with water, dried meat was
put im, and the water was brought to
a boil. Red Blossom -used to lift out
the pieces of steaming meat with a sharp
stick. laying them on a piece of clean
raw hide.

A rough bench stood back of the fire-
place, a cottonwood plank, with ends
resting on twe blocks chapped from a
tree trunk. My grandmother, Turtle,
sat on this bench to eat her meals. My
mothers sat heside her, or on the floor
near the meat they were serving. My
father ate sitting on the edge of his
couch. A wooden bowl, with a heaping
portion of the steaming meat was set
before each. Qur fingers did for forks.

Boiling the meat in water made a thin
broth which we used for a hot drink,
It was very good, tasting like white
man’s. beef tea. We had few cups; but
we had big spoens made of huffalo horn;
and ladles of mountain sheep horn. Ei-
ther of these did very well for drinking
l:'L'I,i:lS_

Another morning dish was mapeé-
nakapa, pounded-meal mush. From the
cache pit on the left of the fire place,
Red Blossom would take a string of
dried squash; for squashes, sliced and
dried. were strung on long grass strings.
She cut off a length and tied the ends
tovether, making a ring four or five
inches in diameter. This ring and a

double handful of beans she dropped in
a pot of water, and set on the fire.
When boiled, she lifted the ring out
with a sticl, mashed the softened squash
slices in a bowl, and put them back in
the pot.

Meanwhile my other mother, or old
Turtle, had parched some corn in a clay
pot; and toasted some buffalo fats on
a stick over the coals. Red Blossom
now pounded the parched corn and
toasted fats together in the corn mor-
tar, and stirred the pounded mass into
the pot with the squash and beans. The
mess wag soon done; Red Blossom dip-
ped it out into our bowls with a horn
Spoon.

We ate with horn spoons or with mus-
sel shells; for we Hidatsas had few
metal spoons in those days. There was
a shelf, or bench, at one side of the room,
under the sloping roof, where were stor-
ed wooden howls, uneaten foods, horn
spoons and the mussel shells that we
used for tea spoons. When I was a lit-
tle girl nearly every family owned such
shells, worn smooth and shiny from
use.

After breakfast, unless it was in the
corn season, when they went to the
field, my mothers tidied up the lodge.
They had short brooms of buckbrush;
with these they swept the floor, stoop-
ing over and drawing the broom for-
ward with a sidewise motion. As my
father stabled his pony in the lodge at
night, there was a good deal of litter to
be taken out. Red Blossom used to
scrape her sweeping into a skin basket,
which she bore on her back to the river
bank and emptied.

Other duties were then taken up; and
there were plenty of them! Moccasins
were mended. Deer and buffalo skins
were dressed, or scraped of hair with
an elk born scraper armed with a steel
hlade; in old times, T have heard, the
blade was of flint. In winter when the
women bad no corn to hoe, leggings
and shirts were embroidered.







There was a good deal of visiting in
our lodge for my father was one of the
chief men of the village and always kept
open house. “If a man would be chief,”
we said, “he should be ready to feed
the poor and strangers” A pot with
huffalo meat, or corn and beans cook-
ing, was always on the fire in my fa-
ther's lodge. His friends, and other
chief men of the village, often came in
to talk over affairs. A visiter came in
withotit knocking but did not sit down
tintil asked.

Friends of my mothers also came in to
sit and chat, often joining them at what-
ever task they might be doing, Red
Blossom would set a bowl of food be-
fore each; what she could not eat the

Woll Chief, Bufialo Bird Woman's Brother.
Hero of Twelve War Parties and Taker of
Several Scalps but Now a Peaceful Trader

guest took home with her. Tt was im-
polite to leave any uneaten food. as that
would mean, “T do not like your cook-
ing—it is unfit to eat!”

My mothers were good liousekeepers
and kept the ground about the lodge en-
trance swept as clean as the lodge floor.
Many families were careless, and cast
floor sweepings, scraps of broken bones,
and other litter on the ground about the
lodges. 1In time this refuse made lit-
tle piles and became a nuisance, so that
people could not walk between the lodges
with comfort. The Black Mouths then
went through the village and ordered
the. women to clean up. The Black

Mouths were a society of men, of about
forty years of age. They acted as po-
lice and” punished any one who broke
the camp' laws.

These clean-ups were ordered every
once in a while. I do not know how
often but they came, I think, in the
summer, about twice a month. They
were always ordered by the Black
Mouths.

One morning, 1 remember, just after
breakfast, 1 heard singing outside, as of
a dozen or more men. 1 started to run
out to see what it was, but my mothers
cried, “Do not go; it is the Black
Mouths I” T thought my mothers looked
rather secared. We were still speaking,
when I heard the tramp of feet: the
door lifted and the Black Mouths came
into the lodge:

They loaked very terrible, painted with
the lower half of the face black: and
many, but not all, had the upper half
of the face red. Some had eagle feath-
ers in their hair and all were wrapped
in robes, or blankets, Some carried
guns; others had sticks about as long
as one’s arm. They used these sticks
to beat any woman who refused to help
in the clean-up.

I fled to my father but dared not cry
out; for I, too, was scared,

“One of you women go out and help
clean up the village,” said the Black
Mouths. They spoke sternly and sey-
¢ral of them at once.

Like all the other women, my motliers
were afraid of the Black Mouths. “We

fndian Woman Packing a Lead of Wood. The
Packing Strap Passes Across IHer Shoulders
Around the Load gnd the Ends are Held in
the Hands._ These Loads Are Ofien Heavy




will go,” they said and Red Blossom
caught up Iroom and skin basket and
went out.

The Black Mouths went also and I
followed to see what they did. They
entered another lodge not far away I
heard voices, then the report of a gun
and a woman screamed. After a time,
tlie Black Mouths came out and hefore
them went a woman, very angry but
much frightened. She had not moved
quickly enough to get her basket and
one of the Black Mouths had fired off
his gun at her feet, to frighten her.
The gun was loaded only with powder,

After they had made the rounds of
the village, the Black Mouths returned
to the lodge of their society’s “lkeeper,”
4 man named Crow Paunch. Soon we
heard singing and drumming and knew
they were singing theilr society's songs.

When they had sung three or four
times. there was silence for a while, no
doulit because a pipe was being passed.
Then all came out and made the rounds
2 second time, to see if the work of
cleaning was done and to hurry up lag-
gards. The village was all cleaned be-
fore noon; but some women got their
work done sooner than others.

After the clean-up, the children of the
village came out to play in the spaces
bhetween the lodges, now swept clean
and smooth. The boys-especially liked
to play at throw sticks—light willow
rods which they darfed against the
oround, whence they bounded to a great

distance
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The first chapter of this series was
published in THEE FarMER of February 9.

In old times we

Indian geople had

no horses and not

many of my tribe

owned them when

e I was a little girl.
= But I do not think
Boy’s Buffalo-Rib there was ever a
Sted time when we Hid-
atsas did not own

We used them to draw our tent
and loaded traveis: we .never
them to chase deer as white

dogs.
poles
trained
men do,

Our Hidatsa dogs, the breed we own-
ed when I was a little girl, had broad
faces with gentle, knowing eyes, ears
erect and pointed, and tails curling, nev-
er trailing like a wolf’s.. They had soft,
silky hair, gray, black, or spotted red
or white. All had stout, heavy legs. I
think this was because we saved only
dogs of stout build to drag our travois,

The Sioux,
who: live south
of us, owned
dogs like ours
but of slenderer
build and legs.

I think they
liked these dogs
because they

could run fast for the Sioux were hunt-
'S MG rom place to place,

Alm rery family in Like-a-Fish-
hook willage owned two or more dogs
and as there were about seventy lodges
in the village, the dogs made a large
pack. The dogs knew every woman
and child in the village, and being well
trained—and the surly ones, anyhow,
being always killed—they seldom bit any
one. They were quick to wind a stran-
ger. An Indian from a strange tribe
was sure to be beset by a troop of dogs
barking at his heels.

The dogs had one habit T liked. In
the evening about bedtime—and bed
time for a little Indian girl was early—
some dog was sure to start up, “Wu-wu-
wul” and all the others wonld join in,
even the little puppies. T used to like to
lie in my bed and listen to them.

About midnight, the barking would
start up again, especially if there was

and a third time, a little be-
But I was usually asleep

a moon;
fore daylight.
at these hours.

In daytime, through the summer
months, lookouts were always on the
roofs of some of the lodges, watching
for enemies or buffaloes. If they saw
hunters coming in with meat, these look-
outs would cry out, “Héy-da ey!” The
dogs, knowing what the cry meant, would
join in with “Wu-u-ul” They liked buf-
falo meat as well as we Indians.

But the greatest excitement was when
enemies were seen. The lookouts then
cried “A-ha-huts—they come against
us!” Warriors, hearing the cry, seized
t h eir weapons
and ran out, yell-
ing shrilly. The
chiefs sprang for
their horses,
twisting  lariats
in the ponies’
months, for bri=
dles. Medicine

—— 2y



men chanted holy songs, and \\'rnnen!
rushed about calling to their children. |
3ut high above all would be the barking
of the dogs, every beast in the village
joining in the hubbub.

My mothers usually kept four, some-
times five dogs, well trained, gentle an-
imals and my little half sister and I
were fond of playing with them My
sister’s name was Cold Medicine, the
name of a pretty prairie plant with a
purple flower. She was two years
younger than I

My mothers were careful housekeep-
ers and did not often let our dogs come
in the lodge; and in warm weather the
dogs slept outside, A covered entrance
way led fo the earth lodge door; at
night our dogs used to huddle down
against the puncheon wall of this en-
trance way, on the side away from the
wind. If the weather was not windy,
they often slept on the roof over the
entrance, or on the flat top of the lodge
roof: an old bull boat frame was up-
turned over the smoke hole to keep the
dogs from falling in. In cold weather,
my mothers sometimes let the dogs sleep
beside the fire.

In daylight, one often saw dogs sit- |
ting or lying on the lodge roofs. Our
village was rather crowded, and the
roofs of the lodges were used inn sums=
mer by both men and dogs as lounging
places.

One day after the midday meal—I
think I was then eight years old—old
Turtle went down to the river and fetch
ed an armful of dry willows; they were
about four feetlong
and as thick as a
child’s wrist: some
were forked at the
top. She set them
in a circle, with
their tops brought
together like a tepee,
at one side of the
lodge entrance, near
the place where the
dogs slept.

“What are you
doing, grandmoth-
er?” 1 asked.

Turtle did not an-
swer question.

“I want to get some
dry grass,” she said,
“come and help
me.” Hidalsa Bed.

We went out to a Covered Bed.
place in the hills
where was some long, dead grass.
tle pulled a quantity, piling it on her
robe which she had spread on the
ground, She drew the corners of the
robe together, slung the bundle on her
back and we came back to the village.

my

In i
Does

Tur-

up
wooden bowl.
ing the way out of the door.

thrust the bowl of scraps within.
I heard the faint whining, I dropped to
my knees and peered through the open-
ing.
of us all;
wriggling puppies.

And drew the
to cuddle them. The mother dog whinned,

el
and

She laid the grass thickly over the
sides of the little tepee, leaning chunks
of wood against it to keep the grass in
place. She left an opening or door in
front; and she even bound a stick over
the door, like the pole over a hunter’s
lodge that holds the deer-skin curtain.
Last, she put grass inside, as if%for a
bed.

“Grandmother, what are you doing?”
I begged, but she led me into the lodge,
telling me. nothing. '

I was awakened early the next morn-
ing by degs barking on the roof. As I
lay listening, I thought I heard a faint
whining outside. It seemed to come
from the place where the little grass
tepee stood.

I fell asleep and awoke a second time
to see Red Blossom fanning the fire
with a-goose wing. Breakfast followed,

fresh, boiled, buffalo meat: for our

ers had made a kill the day before
1'the young men had brought a whole

] a present to my
father.
After

the

meal, T saw Turtle gather
scraps. of uneaten meat into a
“Come,” she said, lead-
She stopped hefore the little tepee and
Again

There I saw our best dog, the pet
beside her lay four little,

cried, “Oh, good!”
pies out one by one,

“Eh, sakitsf? 1
pu
raised her eyes to me; she was
a gentle animal and did net snap®at my
hand.

I do not know whether I or the pup-
pies’ mother cuddled them more, the
next few days. One puppy especially I
learned to love, a little wriggling mite
with a bob tail for all the world like
a rabbit's except that it hung down.
There were a dozen or more bob tailed
dogs in the village, all born so. My
puppy was black, so I named him Sheep-
isha or Blackie.

It must have been a funny sight to
see me take my puppy out for a walk
Stooping slightly, 1 would lay the puppy
between my shoulders, draw my tiny
robe over his back, and walk off proud
as any Indian mother of her new babe.
The old mother dog would creep half
out of her kennel, following me with
anxious eyes; I was careful not to go
out of her sight.

When the puppies were ten days old
my grandmother brought in some fresh
sage, the kind we use in a sweat lodge.




| She laid it in a pile beside the hre place

| and fetched in the four puppies, barring
the skin door, so that the mother dog

| could not come in. We heard her whin-
ing pitifully outside.

“What are you going to do, grand-
mother” I asked.

“T am going to smoke the puppies.”

“Why do you do that?”

“Because the puppies are old enough
to eat cooked meat, for their teeth come

through the tenth day. The sage is a
sacred plant, and the smoke will make
them hungry, so that they will eat.” As
she was speaking, I
opened my little pet’s
jaws. Sure enough,
four little white
teeth were coming
through the gums.

Turfle raked some
coals out of the
ashes and laid a
handful of the green
sage upon it; a col-
umn of thick, white
smoke arose, as-
cending upward to
the smoke hole.

My grandmother
took my little black
puppy in her hands
and held its head
in the smoke. The
poor puppy strug-
gled and whined pit-
ifully; and thick
spittie, like suds, came out of his mouth.
[ was frightened, thinking he was go-
ing to die.

he Rear is a Second
It Look Comfortable?

“The smoke will make the puppy
healthy,” said Turtle. “Now let us see
if he will grow up strong, to carry my
little granddaughter’s tent!”

She lifted the puppy. choking and
half strangled, from the floor and let
him fall so that he landed on his four
feet. The puppy was young and weak
and strangling; but his little legs stif-
fened, and he stood, without falling.

“Hey, hey,” laughed my grandmother.
“This is a strong dog. He will grow
up to carry your tent.” For in old times,
when traveling, we Hidatsas made our
dogs drag our tents bound on the poles.

My grandmother tried the other three
puppies. One of them, not as strong as
the rest. fell over on his side. *“This
dog will not grow up strong,” said Tur-
tfle. “We will give him to our neigh-
bor, who has asked for ome.”

She now lifted a clay pot from the
ashes and emptied its contents into a flat
howl—some mush, boiled soft with lumps
of huffalo fats. She set the bowl before

the puppies; they licked the mush up
cagerly, My little black pet even culp-
ed down a thick lump of fat.

“T told you that pup-
“He will soon
But to

Turtle laughed.
py is strong,” she cried.

grow. up to carry your tent.

orow strong, puppies must be fed. That

will ‘be your wotk; see they do not
starve!”

But if the task of feeding the puppies
was mine, my good old grandmother
helped. Indeed the whole family watch-
ed that they had enough. When fresh
meat was brought in, we always hoiled
some and gave to the puppies. Scraps of
meat, left from the meals, were also
given them, but never rawa “Raw meat
is not good for puppies; it will make

them wise old grand-
mother.

As the dogs grew up we began to feed
them raw meat. My grandmother also
boiled corn for them, into a coarse mush,
They were fond of this, As they grew
older, any food, that turned sour, and
so unfit for the family to eat, was givey
me for my doggies. They ate greedily
and it did not seem to harm them.

Sometimes a deer was killed or an
elk that was poor in flesh; this was
cut up and given to the dogs of the
village, and-of course mine got their
share. Wheh my father went buffalo
hunting, he would save for me the parts
we could not use ourselves, if the hunt
was mot too far from the village.

When several buffgloes were killed,
the hunters could not carry all the meat
home and took only the best cuts. The
next day anyone who wanted could go
out and take the cast-away pieces for
Ler dogs. Then, there were parts that
we always threw away oOr gave to the
dogs. The tough outside meat of a
buffalo’s hams we cut off and saved for
the dogs; the meat inside, next the bone
we thought our very best; hunters were

fond of roasting it before the fire, on
two stones.

Even in famine times, we did not for-
oet our dogs; but we sometimes had
only soft hones to give them, that had
heen crushed and broken for boiling
The dogsegnawed these, and so got a
little food.

We Hidatsas loved our good dogs,
and were kind to them.

—_—




Buffalo Bird-woeman Tales
Gilbert L. Wilson. Ph. D.

Autumn twice came around and my
puppy had grown into a romping dog;
with the moon of Yellow Leaves, my
tribe went again into winter camp.. We
returned to Like-a-Fishhook village
rather early in the
spring. Patches of
snow lay on the
ground and the ice
was still firm on
theMissouri
when we crossed.
We reached the
village in mid-aft-
ernoon,

My father had
two pack horses
loaded with our
stuff and our dogs
dragged well-la-
den travois. While
my mothers un-
packed, my father
made a fire. He
drew flint and steel
and with a bit of
soft, rotten wood
for tinder, struck
a spark. In olden
times the Hidatsas
made fire with two
sticks. “1 = saw
very old men make
fire thus when I
was a lad,” my
grandfather once
told me. I never
saw it done my-
self.

Small Ankle put
the spark caught
in the tinder, in a
little bunch of dry
grass and waved
this in the air un-
til it blazed. He
had raked togeth-
er some bits of
charcoal in the
| fireplace and on
them laid a few
! dry wood splin-
* ters; to these he
! held the burning

! | grass and soon had
' fa fire. _
There was a lit-
| |} tle firewood in the _
! || lodge, left from the previous autumn
|| hut not enough to keep the fire going

L
=
=

This Young Indian Is €
Gods to Have Pity an

Own Spirit. They W

Believed That Everyt

long. As my mothers were still un-
packing, my father offered to go out and
get wood for the night. Gathering fire-
wood, we thought, was women’s work
but my father was a kind man willing
to help his wives.

From a newly-opened pack, Small An-
kle drew a raw hide lariat and to one
end fastened a short stick. There were
some cottonwoods under the river bank
not far from the village: into one of
the largest trees he threw his lariat un-
til the stick caught in some dead branch-
es overhead. A sharp pull broke off

the branches; my father gathered them
up and bore them to the lodge.

Logs and dead wood lay along the

river but were so wet from the snows
that they would not quickly burn. My
father knew the dead branches in the
trees would be dried by the winds: he
wanted dry wood to kindle a quick fire,

The next day after the morning meal,

Red Blossom took her ax and dragging
a travois from its place against the fire
screen, led the way out of the lodge;
Many Strikes followed her, Our big-
gest dog, lying outside, 'saw them com-
ing; he got up, shaking himself, wap-
ging his tail, and barking ewu-toi-tou!
Our dogs were always ready to be har-
nessed; they liked to go to the woods,
knowing they would be well fed after-
wards,

This, our best dog, was named Akee-
kahee, or Took-From-Him, He belong-
ed to Red Blossom. A woman owning
a dog would ask some brave relative to
name him for her-and Red Blossom
had asked my grandfather Big Cloud to
name her dog. Once an enemy had
stolen his horse but Big Cloud gave
chase and re-took his horse from that |
bad enemy. For this, he named the dog
Took-From-Him,

My mothers harnessed their dogs and
started off. They returned a little after
midday; first, Red Blossom, with a
great pack of wood on her back, the
ends of her packing strap in her hands 3
after her, Many Strikes; then the four
dogs, marching one behind the other,
Took-From-Him in the lead. Fach dog

! dragged a travois loaded with wood.

My mothers dropped their loads be-
fore the entrance.
The dogs were
unhitched and
while old Turtle
fed  them, my
mothers bore the
wood into  the
lodge and piled it
by the corral
whel it was han-
dy to the fire,

L B




I was eager to
have my dog bro-
ken to harness and
begged my grand-
mother to make a
travois for him.
“T will,” she said,
“but wait another
moon. Your dog

will then be fed

A Tat, after the win-
ter. A dogsﬁoulrl
be two years old
and strong, when
he is broken. To
work a dog too
young, or when he
is weak, will hurt
his back.”

A month after
this, I saw my
mothers coming in
one afternoon
from woodgather-
ing, dragging each
a cottonwood pole
about eight feet
long: they peeled
these of bark and
laid them up on
the corn stage to
dry.

“What are the
poles for?” I ask-
ed.

“They are for
vour travois,” said
my grandmother.
“Your dog, Sheep-
isha is old enough
to work; and my
little granddaugh-
ter, too, must learn to be useful.”

1 thought those poles would never
dry! . The heavy ladder we used fc
mount the stage, lay on the ground wher
not in use and I could not lift it tc

rying with T'ears to His
d Appear to Him. Indians
thing in Nature Head Iis
ere Very Devout

olimb un 15 the polcs; DL L weus Syery
day to stand below and gaze up at them.

One afternoon my grandmother fetch-
ed the poles into the lodge. “They are
dry now,” she said. “I will make the
travois frame.”

! With her big knife, she chopped and
cut the greater ends of the poles to
make them flat, so that they would run
smooth on the ground. The smaller
ends she crossed, for the joint, cutting
a notch in each to make them fit. She
bound the joint with strips of the big
tendon in a buffalo’s neck that we In-
dians call the itsuta. These strips drew
taut as they dried, making the joint
firm. =

Turtle now drew a saddle or cushion,
over the poles, just under the joint,
sewing it down with buckskin thongs.

This saddle served to keep the dog
from fretting his neck and shoulders
against the poles.

The hoop for the basket was
My father webbed it. He cut
thin thong from the edges of
and soaked it to make it soft. Taking
some wet paint in his palm he drew
the thong through it, thus painting it
red. He laced the thong over the hoop
and my grandmother bound the basket
in place.

The harness was a collar, to go around
the dog’s neck; and a breast thong,

of ash.
a long,
a hide

that was drawn across his chest, through
a loop in the saddle, was lapped once

or twice around one of the travois poles
and was finally carried under the dog's
body to the other pole, where it was
made fast,

1 could hardly wait to eat my break-
fast the next morning, for my mothers
had promised to take me with them te
gather wood. “And we are going to
begin training your dog today,” they
told me.

I knew a dog should be fed before he
was harnessed and I saved half my
breakfast meat to give to mine. Own-
ing a dog and invited thus to go with
my mothers, I felt that in spite of my
girlish years I was almost a woman now.

Breakfast ended, Red Blossom fetch-
ed the new travois and laid it over my
dog’s back. He looked up, puzzled then
sank to the ground and lay wagging

Medicine Post with Beautifully Painted Parfleche
Bag and Sacred Relics

his tail from side to side, sweeping a
clean place in the dust. My mothcr'




bound the collar about his neck; and
drew the breast thong, and fastened it
in place, While she was doing this, I
gently patted my dog’s head. :

“Nah!” said my mother, “Come!”
But my doggie was a bit frightened.
He twisted about, trying to rid himself
of the travois but only hurt himself;
he looked up and whined.” Red Blos-
som tied a thong to his collar and put
the end in my hand. “Lead him,” she
said. “He will follow the other dogs.”
She led off, Many Strikes behind her;
the dogs rose and followed after, in a
line,

I tugged at my dog’s thong, pursing
my lips and making a whistling sound.
My doggie understood; he rose to his
feet and seeing the other dogs moving
off, followed after the last.

We thus came to the woods about a
mile and a half from our village. The
dogs sank in their tracks, to rest; and
my mothers searched for branches and
dead-and-down wood, which they cut in-
to lengths of two feet, or a little more.
They piled these in the path near the
dogs.

When they had cut enough wood, my
mothers lifted each. travois by its bas-
iket and turned it so that the dog’s nose
was pointed toward the village; they
loaded the travois with a double arm-
ful of wood, bound to the basket with
two thongs. My mothers then lifted
each a load to her own back and started
to the village,

I did not carry any load myself, as
my shoulders were not yet strong but
I led my dog. Not a very big load was
put on him, as it was his first. I called
to him, tugging gently at the thong:

seeing the other dogs
lowed willingly.

_f"hl Turtle awaited us at the door.
“Grandmother,” 1 called joyfully, “my
dog has brought home a load of wood.
He did not try to run away!” Turtle
laughed, and helped me unload.

That night I sat by the fire petting
my good dog; now and then I slipped
him a bit of meat T had saved from my
supper. My father had thrown some

ahead, he fol-

dry wood on the fire, making it blaze
up yellow; he sat on his couch. with
his long pipe, which he laid down now

and ‘then between smokes. I heard the
lodge door raised, and looked up; Co-
yote Eyes, a Ree Indian, was coming
around the screen.

“Haul!” cried my father, making—a
place for him on the couch; he po-
litely handed his pipe to the Ree, who
took long pulls, blowing the
from his nostrils.

Coyote Eyes gave the pipe back to

smoke

my father. “That is a good dog,” he
said, looking at me; “I know a story
of my tribe about two dogs!”

Being a litile girl, I did net think
it proper for me to talk to a stranger
but my father answered for me, “What
is the story?”

“In the beginning, my tribe came out
of an opening in the earth,” said Coyote
Eyes. “They journeyed long until they
came to the Missouri River. ‘Let us
ascend the river,’ they said, ‘and seek a
place to build our villages” They were
weary of journeyving.

“They had two dogs in the camp.
One was black; his name was Death.
The other was white; and her name
was Sickness. These dogs were asleep
when the tribe broke camp the next
morning; so eager were the people to
go, that they forgot to waken the dogs.

“The third day after, the people saw
two great fires sweeping toward them
over the prairie. The women cried
aloud; all thought they would die.

“When the fires came near, the peo-
ple saw they were their two dogs, Death
and Sickness.

“‘Do not fear, said the dogs. ‘Our
hearts are not all bad. It is true we
will bite you because you forgot us.
But we will also live with you and be
your friends. We will carry your bur-
dens; when we die, you shall eat us!’

“The dogs grew old. The white one
died and her skin became the squash.
Now our squashes are of different col-
ors, white, grey, yellow, spotted, just
as are dogs. These squashes we eat;
and we also eat dog meat, for before
he- died, the black dog said, ‘You shall
eat my flesh!’ .

“And to this day, when our Ree peo-
ple sicken and die, we say “We are bitten
by Sickness and Death I'”

My father smiled. “We Hidatsas do
not eat dogs,” he said; and then to me,
“Little daughter, it is bedtime!”

I did not always obey my mothers
for like all little girls, I was naughty
sometimes but I dared not disobey my
father!

I put my dog out of the lodge and
went to bed.




Buffalo-Bird-Woman Tales
Gilbert 8. Wilson, Ph. D.

Two years ago, readers of THE FARMER
sreatly enjoyed the serial story of Buffalo
Bird Woman as told by Doctor Wilson.

flousehold Department of THB
FARMER is happy to be able to publish
4 few more of these really valuable “tales"
sbout the Hidatsa Indians. Doctor Wil-
son is Field Collector the American
Museum of N ry of New York,
and the look upon the life
of the Hida : historically and
seientifical

We suggest that
there will .be 8ev make the
iloud stories for the
nil; japs the  children’s
school teache 1 be glad to see them
and read them aloud to the school,

Y FATHER'S earth lodge in Like-

.a-Fishhook Village was a large
with floor measuring more than
forty feet across. In the center of the
floor was the fireplace. A screen of
puncheons set upright in a trench, stood
between the freplace and the door.
This screen shut out draughts and kept
out the dogs.

The screen was carried quite to the
sloping wall on the right; but on the
left. there was space enough for a pas-
sage from the door to the fire. Right
and left in an Indian lodge are reckoned
as one stands at the fireplace, looking
toward the door. We thought an earth
lodge was alive and had a spirit like a
human body; and that its front was
for a mouth.

In front of the fireplace and against
the puncheon screen, was my father’s
Forked posts, ‘hteen 1nches
high, stood in the dirt floor; on poles,
laid in the forks, rested cottonwood
planks, over which were thrown buffalo
robes. A skin pillow stuffed with an-
telope hair, lay at one end of the bed.

The beds of the rest of the family
stood in the back of the lodge, against
the wall: they were less simply made
father's, being each covered
old tent skin drawn over a
frame of posts and poles. The bedding
was of buffalo skins; as these could not
be washed, my mothers used to hang
fhem to air on the corn stage on suny
days.

Most of the earth lodges, at least
most of the larger ones, had each a bed
like my father's, before the fireplace;
for here was the warmest place in the
lodge. Usually the oldest in the family
slept in this bed.

My father’s bed, not being enclosed,
made a good lounging place by day; and
here he sat fo smoke or chat with his
friends. My mothers, too, used to sit
here to peel wild turnips or make ready
the daily meals.

one,

like a face, with the doo

bed.

than my
with an

Two or three sticks usually burned in
the fireplace, not piled one upon the
other as white men pile them but laid
with ends meeting together; as the ends
hurned, the sticks were pushed in, keep-
i alive a small but hot fire. Every
ieht. the last thine my father did, was
to cover one of these burning sticks
with ashes that it might keep fire until
morning.

Unless he had spent the night with
some of his cronies, my father was the
first to rise in the morning. He would
go to the firepla draw the buried
coal. lay some little dry sticks upon it
and blow with his breath until the fire
caught; sometimes he fanned the coal
with a goose wing. A little column of
blue smoke would rise toward the smoke
hole and my father would call, “Up, lit-
tle daughter: up, sons! Get up, wives!
The sun is up;. To the river—hasten—
for your bath!” And he would go up
on the roof to look if enemies were
about and if his horses were safe.

My mothers were already up when I
crept from my bed, still sleepy but glad
t morning had come.

r s-cold, we did not
to the bathe, An earthea
pot full of stood by one of the
posts near the g rested in a ring
batk, to keep it from falling. Red
lossom lip a big horn spoon
full of water, fill her mouth, and blow
it over her palms to wash her face. She
next washed my face in the same way.
I did not like it very much; and I would
shut my eyes tight and pucker my face
when I felt the cold water. Red Blos-
som would say, “Why do you pucker
up your face? You loock like a piece
of old, dried buffalo skin!”

Her face washed, Red Blossom sat on
the edge of her bed to finish her toilet.
She had a little bag of fawn’s skin, em-
broidered with red porcupine quills.
From this bag she drew a porcupine tail
mounted on a stick, with the sharp
points of the quills cut off; it made a
very good hair brush. Red Blossom
brushed her hair smooth, parting it in
two braids that fell over either shoulder,
nearly hiding her ears. She was no
longer young but her black tresses had
not a grey hair in them.

Red Blossom now opened her paint
bag, of native red ochre. She puta 1lit-
fle buffalo grease on her two fingers,
pressed the tips lightly in the dry paint,
and riubbed them over her cheeks and




Yellow Corn, Buffalo Bird Woman’s Grand-
daughter. She Has Picked a Squash. The
Hidatsas Believe Thal Squashes Once Were
Dogs Variously Striped and Spotted

face. She also rubbed a little red into
the part of her hair.

When I was a little girl, we Indian
people all painted our faces; and when
there was a dance, and the villagers
came m embroidered shirts and leggings,
and with faces painted, all was bright
with color, like the prairie when flowers
bloom. Now only a few old men paint,
and our Hidatsa people go about with
pale faces, like dead men {from the
Ghosts’ village.

Meanwhile the pot had been put on

the fire. We Indians did not eat many
things at a meal, as white men do.
Usually breakfast was of one thing,
often buffalo meat, dried, and boiled to
soften it. When a buffalo was killed,
the meat was cut into thin slices, some
parts into strips; these were dried in
the open air, over the earth lodge fire,
or on the smoke of a small fire out of
doors. For breakfast, an earthen pot
was filled with water, dried meat was
put in, and the water was brought to
a boil. Red Blossom used to hit out
the pieces of steaming meat with a sharp
stick, laying them on a piece of clean
raw hide.

A rough bench stood back of the fire-
place, a cottonwood plank, with ends
resting on two blocks chopped from a
tree trunk. My prandmother, Turtle,
sat on this bench to eat her meals. My
mothers sat beside her, or on the floor
near the meat they were serving. My
father ate sitting on the edge of his
couch. A wooden bowl, with a heaping
portion of the steaming meat was set
before each. Our fingers did for forks.

Boiling the meat in water made a thin
broth which we used for a hot drink.
It was very good, tasting like white
man's beef tea. We had few cups; but
we had big spoons made of buffalo horn;
and ladles of mountain sheep horn. Ei-

1

ther of these did very well for drinking
Cups.

Another morning dish was mapee-
nakapa, pounded-meal mush. From the
cache pit on the left of the fire place,
Red Blossom would take a string of
dried squash; for squashes, sliced and
dried, were strung on long grass strings.
She cut off a length and tied the ends
together, making a ring four or five
inches in diameter. This ring and a
double handful of beans she dropped in
a pot of water, and set on the fire.
When boiled, she lifted the ring out
with a stick, mashed the softened squash
slices in a bowl, and put them back in
the pot.

Meanwhile my other mother, or old
Turtle, had parched some corn in a clay
pot; and toasted some buffalo fats on
4 stick over the coals, Red Blossom
now pounded the parched corn and
toasted fats together in the corn mor-
tar, and stirred the pounded mass into
the pot with the squash and beans. T_he
mess was soon-done; Red Blossom dip-
ped it out into our bowls with a horn
spooil.

We ate with horn spoons ot with mus-
sel shells; for we Hidatsas had few
metal spoons in those days. There was
a shelf, or bench, at one side of the room,
under the sloping roof, where were stor
ed wooden bowls, uneaten foods, horn
spoons and the mussel shells that we
used for tea spoons. When I was a lit-
tle girl nearly every family owned such
shells, worn smooth and shiny from
use.

After breakfast, unless it was in the
corn. season, when they went to the
field, my mothers tidied up the lodge.
They had short brooms of buckbrush ;
with these they swept the floor, stoop-
ing over and drawing the broom for-
ward with a sidewise motion. As my
father stabled his pony in the lodge at
night, there was a good deal of litter to
be taken out. ' Red Blossom used to
scrape her sweeping into a skin basket,
which she bore on her back to the river
pank and emptied.

Other duties were then taken up; and
there were plenty of them! Mogccasins
were mended, Deer and buffalo skins
were dressed, or seraped of hair with
an elk horn scraper armed with a steel
blade; in old times, 1 have heard, the
blade was of flint. In winter \\'hen‘the
women had no corn: to hoe, leggings
and shirts were embroidered.

There was a good deal of visiting in
our lodge for my father was one of the

chief men of the village and always kept
open house. “1f a man would be chi_ef."
we said, “he should be ready to te.ecl
the poor and strangers.” A pot with
huffalo meat, or corn and beans cook-
ing, was always on the fire in my fa-
ther's lodge. His friends, and other
chief men of the village, often came in
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to #alk over affairs. A visitor came in
without knocking but did not sit down
until asked.

Friends of my mothers also came in to
sit and chat, often joining them at what-
ever task they might be doing. Red
Blossom would set a bowl of food be-
fore each: what she could not eat the

Wolf Chief, Buffalo Bird Woman's Brother.
Hero of Twelve War Parties and Taker of
Several Scalps but Now a Peaceful Trader

guest took home with her. Tt was im-
polite to leaye any uneaten food, as that
would mean, “I do not like your cook-
ing—it is unfit to eat!”

My mothers were good housekeepers
and kept the ground about the lodge en-
trance swept as clean as the lodge floor.
Many families were careless, and cast
floor sweepings, scraps of broken bones,
and other litter on the ground about the
lodges. In time this refuse made lit-
tle piles and became a nuisance, so that
people could not walk between the lodges
with comfort. The Black Mouths then
went through the village and ordered
the women to clean up. The Black

Mouths were a society of men, of about

forty years of age. They acted as po-
lice and punished any one who broke
the camp laws.

These clean-ups were ordered every
once in a while. I do not know how
often but they came, I think, in the
summer, about twice a month, They
always ordered by the Black
Mouths.

One morning, I remember, just
breakfast, I heard singing outside,

after
as of
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2 dozer or more meit.

out to see what it wasg, but my mothers
cried. “Do not go; it is the Black
Mouths!” I thought my motlers looked
rather scared. We were still speaking,
when I heard the tramp of feet; the
door lifted and the Black Mouths came
into the lodge. v

They locked very terrible, painted with
the lower half of the face black; and
many, but not all, had the upper half
of the face red. Some had eagle feath-
ers in their hair and all were wrapped
in rohes, or blankets. Some carried
gUuns ; others had sticks abott as long
a5 one's arm. They nsed these sticks
to beat any woman who refused to help
in the clean-up.

1 fled to my father but dared not cty
out; for 1, too, was scared.

“One of you women go out and help
clean up the village.” said the Black
Mouths. They spoke sternly and sev-
eral of them at once.

Iike all the other women, my mothers
were afraid of the Black Mouths. “We

Indian Woman Packing a Load of Weod. The
Packing Strap Passes Across Her Shoulders
Araund the Load and the Ends are Held in
the Hands. These Loads Are Often Heavy

and Red Blossom

will go.” they saitdl ;i
skin basket and

caught up broom and
went out.

The Black Mouths went also and 1
followed to see what they did. They
entered another lodge not far away. 1
heard voices, then the report of a gun
and a-woman screamed. After a t':‘me.
tlie Black Mouths came ott and hefore
them went a woman, Very angry but
much frightened. She had not moved
quickly enough to get her basket and




one of the Black Mouths had fired off
is. gun at her feet, to frighten her.
The gun was loaded only with powder.

After they had made the rounds of
the village, the Black Mouths returned
to the lodge of their society’s “keeper,”
a man named Crow Paunch. Scon we
heard singing and drumming and kne
they were singi their society’s songs.

When they ha three or four
times, there was si for a while, no
doubt because ; e was bemmg passed,
Then all cane out and made the rounds
a second time, to see if the work of
cleaning was dene and to hurry up lae-
gards. The village all cleaned be-

e -noon; but some women got their

done sooner than others.

After the clean-up, the children of the
village | came out to play in the spaces
between the lodges, now swept clean
and smooth. The boys especially liked
to play at throw sticks—light willow
rods which they darted against the
ground, whence they bounded to a great
distance,
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“Buffalo Bird Woman’-

Childhood with the Hidatsas, the Fir

RMER

By Gilbert L. W

—Her Own Life Story

st Corn Growers of the Northwest

ilean. Ph. D

WAS born in an earth lodge at the
mouth of the Knife River, in what
is now North Dakota, three vears

after the smallpox winter. The Man-
dans and my own tribe, the Hidatsas,
had removed some years before from the
Heart River, where firewond wa arow-
ing scarce, and had built the Five Vil-
lages, as we called them, on either bank
of the Knife where it flows into the
Missouri. Here were rich bottomlands
for our corn fields, timber for posts and
beams for ) 1 dead
wood that floate the rent of
either river
When I
made a fe
called No
namnie.
I pray th
girl may ¢
that she
woman,
nor
her da

However, as a b I proved rather

sickly, and my father determined to give
me a new name, hoping, as he said, that
might make my little body

We Indians thought that sickness
from the spirits; and as a child’s name
rer, a change of name,

ht, sometimes prevailed upon

mother
old man
1 me

Wels

He named me (

life by a good way;
may grow up to be
never (uarreling

, nor
evil, and have good

doing luck all
”

stronger.

was

was a kind of pra;
we 1 h o1
the gods to help a sick babe.
Named for the Gods
For these r father called me
Maheedi-wea, or falo Bird Woman.
In the language of my tribe, wea means
girl, or woman; maheedi means cow-
bird; or buffalo-bird, as this little brown
bird is called in the buffalo country., I
do not know why my father chose this
name: Perhaps he had had a dream or
vision of buffalo’ birds. His gods, I
know, were birds, and these we thought
had ereat mystery power.

[ am still called by the name my
father gave me; and as I am now a
very old woman, I think the name must
have brought me good luck from the

fgods.

My mother’s name was Want-to-be-a-
woman. She was one of four sisters,
all wives of my father. I was still a
wee girl when smallpox took away my
mother and one of her sisters. My
father's remaining wives were Red Blos-
som and Strikes-many-women; and I
was taught to call them my two moth-
ers. Such was our Indian custom; I
do not think either could havebeenkind-
me if I had been an own daugh-

er to
ter.

[ remember nothing of our life at Five
Villages. Afterwards, my great-grand-
mother, White Corn, told me something
of it, | used to sleep in her bed when
the nights were cold.

“The Mandans lived in two of the
villages, the Hidatsas in three,” she said.




corn for generations.

and ceremonies, is Dr.

confidence. From Buffalo
gleaned the living facts of Indian
truth,

Buffalo Bird
readers.
Follow the development of her life
Indians’ agricultural lore.

Woman herself,

A year or o ago a great deal of interest was manifested,
agricultural circles, in the belated discovery that certain tribes of Indians, on
the Upper Missouri, in Western North Dalkota,
The man who has done more than any other
their metheds of corn growing, as well as their many interesting tribal customs
Gilbert L. Wilson,
Museum of Natural History, New York,
with the Hidatsa Indians, one of these tribes, and has gained their innermo
Bird Woman, the
agriculture,
Indian life as the Indians live it
In this issue of THE FARMER, Dr.
that should
'l"h|1|‘1houﬂ” is dese ribed herewith in Buff

in Northwestern

had been growing and breeding
to learn of

Field Collector for the American
br. Wilson hag spent many summers

“Keepen of the Corn,™ he
Indian customs and, In. very
and have lived it since legend began.
Wilson begins a seéries of tales, told by
prove a joy and a revelation to our
lo Bird Woman's own words.
learn from her the

later issues; and

“There were many little
people in the lodges. The villages
fortified with posts
front of the row of
ditch. We
and there
falo
smallpox came.

posts,

was always plenty ‘of
meat. We were happy

tribe died in the smallpox winter: and

of the Mandans, only a remnant was
left.

“My husband, Yellow Horse, was one
There were so many

of those who died.
dead that there was no time to make
burial scaffolds; and his clan-fathers
bore him to the burial grounds and laid
logs over him to keep off the wolves.

“That night the people heard a voice
calling, ‘A-ha-hey! I have waked up.
Come for mel’

“It is a ghost!’ said the people; and
they feared to go.

“Some of the braver young men, lis-
tening, thought they recognized Yellow

Horse's voice.
burial
alive?

#*¥es,
low Horse.

“The young men unbound
carried him to the village;
weak to walk.

grounds and called,

children and old
were
stood on end; in
ran a deep
raised corn and squashes,
bui-
until the
More than half of my

They went out to the
‘Are you

I have waked up!” cried Yel-

him and
he was too

“All the villagers believed that Yellow
Horse had been dead: He even igld
them what he had seen in the ghost
land!”

After the smallpox year, the Siowx
fell on our weakened tribes, waylaying
hunting parties that left the village, or
hirking in the near-by timber to slay or

capture some woman or child. The
Mandan and Hidatsa chiefs counseled
together, and decided to remove further
up the Missouri. “We will build a new
village and dwell together as one tribe”
they said.

The site chosen for the new village
was at a place called Like-a-fishhook
Point. It was a narrow bench of land
that jutted into a bend of the Missouri.
A diteh and a fence of upright logs, the
chiefs thought, could be made to pro-
tect the village on the land side,

Our removal to the new site was made
in the spring, when I was four years
old. I remember nothing of the march
thither, My mothers h'ne told me that
there were few horses then owned by
the tribe, and that most of the villagers’
household stuff was carried on the ba&ks
of women, or on traveis dragged by
dogs. 5

The march was led by the chiefs and
medicine men of the tribe. My grand-

ir Buffalo Bird Woman, the Teller of This Tale. In the Center, an Indian Gardener is Cultivating Her (
Just Caught in the Missouri, and the Eighteen-months-old Son of His Interpreter, Tsakakasakish, or €,




White Calf and Good Road, Hidatsa Indians of North Dakota in Ceremonial Attire

father was one of these; his name was
Missouri River. On the pommel oi his
saddle he carried his sacred objecis—
two human skulls, which tradition said
had been the skulls of two thunder
cagles, who had changed themselves into
Indians. Young men who owned pcnies
were sent ahead to hunt deer, or galloped
up and down the line to see that no
child strayed off to fall into the hands
of our enemies, the Sioux,

The earth lodges of my tribe were
real houses of posts and logs, roofed
over with earth; but every family owned,
besides, one or more tepees, or skin
tents, for use when traveling. In these
tents our tribes camped the first sum-
mer, while the first clearings for fields
were being made,

The labor of clearing fell chiefly fo
the women, although the older men
helped, Young men were expected. to
be off on a war party or hunting. Our
small, first year’s clearings could not
give us large crops, and for winter we
must have abundance of meat, dried and
stored away, We had few guns in the
trihe then, and hunting buffaloes with
bow and arrows was thought to be any-
thing but sport. Only men in the vigor
af youth could stand it.

Keepers of the Corn

My mothers were industrious women,
and began their work of clearing almost
as soon as camp had been pitched. My
old grandmother, Turtle, chose the
ground for our first field. It was in a
rich piece of bottomland that lay along
the Missouri a little east of the camp.

My mothers had brought seed corn Wwith
¢them from the Five Villages; also bean,
squash and sunflower seed,

I am not sure that they were able 1o
plant any corn the first season; [ think
they planted some squashes. 1 am t-o"ld
that when the squash harvest came 1n
my grandmother picked out a long.
green-striped squash for me, for a doll
baby. I carried this about on my hack.
snuggled down under my calfskin robe,
just as 1 had seen Indian mothers carry
their babies; and at night I sang my
squash doll to sleep.

In the evening, my father ‘often sat
on his couch by the fire and sang me 1o
sleep. He had many songs. Some of
them were for fittle boys only; others
were for little girls. Of the girls’
songs, there was one 1 liked very much.
1t was something like this:

“My sister asks me to g0 out and stretch
“the smoke flap. s

My armlets and my ear-rings shine!

I go through the woods where the elm

4 t'rees gm;férries not ripen?
Q;;-'Eétd;;eﬁ;?es do -_;'nu like best—the red?

the blue?”’ :

This song I used to try to sing to My
squash doll; but I found it hard to re=
member the words. My grandchildren

(Continued on page 1662)




“tops with a Bone Hoe. At the Right, Dy. Wilson
sodbird, the Sen of Buffale Bird Weman

now play with white man’s dolls. that
have red dresses and blue eyes: but I
wl_-_'; not know that they are any happier
than was I, with my squash doll!
Before autumn came, the villagers had
hcgun building their earth 10(;'“-‘ In
this work the men helped, especially in
the heavy lifting. Our medicine men
had laid out the plan of the village.
There was to be a big open circle in the
center, ‘with the lodges of the chiefs
and principal men opening upon it
Aside from these, earth lodges might
be placed wherever the owners wished,
Building an earth lodge was far from
being a simple task. Forked posts and
beams had to be found, and cut, and
let lie to cure. A hundred rafters must
be cut and trimmed for the roof.
Puncheons must be split to make the
walls, willows and dry grass gathered,
and sods cut, Few of the lodges had
been completed when November forced
our villagers to go into winter camp.

In Winter Quarlers

The winter village was always built
down in the timber of the Missouri bot-
toms, out of reach of the chilling prairie
winds, Like our summer village, it was
made up of earth lodges; but as these
were small, and quite roughly put to-
gether, they could be built in a few days.
We made camp this winter not very far
from Like-a-fishhook Point. :

My father’s winter lodge was built in
the usual way, with earth heaped thick
on the roof, to keep in the warmth, and

| twin lodge;

i

rows of thorny rose bushes leaned
against the walls without, to keep the
dogs from climbing up on the roof. Un-
less this was done, the dogs would dig
holes in the roof. The fire-place stood
in the center of the floor within; and
around the walls stood the family beds,
six of them, each covered with an old
tent skin- and with robes for blankets.

At best, however, a winter lodge was
never very warm. It was usual to add
a “twin lodge,” as we called it, if there
were old people or children'in the fam-
ily,. This was a small lodge, peaked
like a tepee, but covered with bark and
earth. A covered passageway led from
the twin o the main lodge. The twin
lodge had two uses. In it, elderly or
feeble persons could sit, snug and warm,
on the coldest days; and the children

 of the household used it as a playhouse.

I can just remember playing in our
doubtless T pretended to

keep house, sang my dollies to sleep,
and made little feasts with bits of food
that my mothers gave me.

Early in the spring, the villagers re-
turned to Like-a-fishhook Point and
took up in earnest the labors of clear-
ing and planting their fields. Each fam-
ilv had its own field, laid out in the
timbered hottomlands near the village;
but this was always at a place where
there were no large trees to fell. Clear-
ing was done with iron hoes and ‘axes,
sotten of the white traders. However,
there were three old women in the vil-
lage who still used the old-fashioned,
bone-bladed hoe for hoeing their corn.
My grandmother, Turtle, was one _of
these: and she even used a wooden dig-
ging stick for breaking the soil of l-_he
newly cleared ground of our family
field.

Digging Stick and Bone Hoe
I have seen many digging sticks made
since, for they are still in use in my
tribe for digging wild turnips, The best

kind is made from a stout ash sapling,
with a slicht bend near the root. Here
the stick is cut to a three-cornered point,
well oiled with bone butter, and charred
slightly by tying a bunch of dry grass
sbout the oiled point and firing it
This charring makes the point almost
as hard as irom.

But I think my grandmother was the
very last woman in the village to use a
bone hoe. It was made of the shoulder
bone of a buffalo, set in a light wood




An Old Hidatsa Village on the Bank of the Missouri, with Earth Lodges Drawn True to Type

handle split for the purpose. Rawhide
thongs bound the blade firmly in place.
The handle was rather short, and my
grandmother stooped as she hoed.

She used to keep the hoe under her
bed. ‘As my little companions and I
grew a little older, the hoe was quite
a curiosity to us. Sometimes we would
try to take it out to look at it, when

“In the evening, my lather often sat on his couch
by the fire and sang me to sleep. Around the
walls stood the family beds, each covered with
an old tent skin and with robes for blankels"”

Turtle would cry, “Na, na! Go away!
Let that hoe alone; you children will
break it.”

We children were a little bit afraid
of Turtle,




THE FARMER

Buffalo Bird Woman’s Story

How the Hidatsas Cleared and Prepared Their Fields for Corn and Garden
Crops—The Second Chapter in the Life of Buffalo Bird
Woman, as Told by Herself

Td Gilbert L. Wilson, Ph. D.

F I was a little bit afraid of my
grandmother, Turtle, T loved her
nevertheless; and I know she was
fond of me.

to Turtle to care for me much of the
time.
household, and with so many mouths to
feed, my two other mothers—as I called

them—had plenty of wark to do. My |

own. mother died, 1 think, when I was
six years old.

Indians are great story-tellers. Es-
pecially are they fond of telling tales
around the lodge fire in the long evenings
of autumn & winter. My father and
his cronies used sometimes to sit up all
night, drumming and singing and telli
stories. Young men often came with a
gift of robe or knife, and asked him to
tell them tribal tales.

I was too young yet to understand
many of these, but my grandmother used
to tell me stories as she sat or worked by
the fire.

The Mandans® Gift of Corn

One evening I was trying to parch an
ear of corn over the coals, I had thrust
the ear on the end of a stick, as I had
seen my mothers do; but my bahy fin-
gers were not strong enough to fix the
ear firmly, and it fell off into the coals

After the death of |
my mother, Want-to-be-a-woman, it fell t

There were other children in the

van to burn. My mouth puckered,
as ready to cry.
grandmother laughed. “You
should put only half t gar on the
» she said. “That is the way the
Mandans did when they first gave us
corn ™

I dropped the stick and, forgetiing the
burning ear; asked eagerly, “How did
the Mandans give us corn, grandmother?
Tell me the story!”

Turtle picked up the stick and raked
the burning ear from the ashes. “The
gods gave the Indians corn to eat, not

waste,” she said. yme of the ker-
rels on this cob are very well parched”
She shelled off a handful and put one
of the hot kernels in her mouth.

“T will tell you the story,” she con-
tinued. I had it from my mether when
I was a little girl.

“Our Hidatsa people once lived under
the waters of Devil’s Lake. Here they
built earth lodges and lived much as we
do now. one day dis-
covered the root of a grape vine grow-

Some

ing downward; they climbed it and

found themselves on this edrth. Others
climbed the vine until half the tribe had
gscaped; but the vine bro . under the
weight of a fat woman, leaving half the

tribe still under the lake.
- ] [ JRL e fehind n

The Arts of War and Peace: an Hidalsa Bowman—Walf Chief, Brother of Buffalo Bird Weman—
Shovting with Bow and Arrow; an Hidalsa Womnan with a String of Wild Turnips




“Those who had Sarely Cimcu s
vine built villages of earth lodees. such
as our tribe still builds, They lived by
hunting; but some very old men say
that they planted small fields with
ground beans and wild potatoes. As
yet the Hidatsas knew nothing of corn
or squashes,

“Une day a war party, wandering west
to the Missouri River, saw on the other
side a village of earth lodges like their
own. It was a village of the Mandans.
But neither the Hidatsas nor the Man-
dans would cross over, fearing each that
the others might be enemies.

“It was in the fall of the year, and
the Missouri River was running low, so
that an arrow could be shot from shore
to shore. The Mandans parched some
ears of ripe corn, with the grain on the
cob; then broke the ears in pieces, thrust
the pieces on the points of arrows, and
shot them across the river. ‘Eat!’ they
called, The word for °
in the Hidatsa and Mandan languages.

“The Hidatsas ate of the. parched
corn, They returned to their village
and said: ‘We have found a people on
the Missouri River who have a strange
kind of grain. We ate of it and found
it yery good!’

ome time after this, a party of
Hidatsas went to wisit the Mandans.
The Mandan chief took an ear of corn,
broke it in two and gave half to
Hidatsas for seed. This half-ear
Hidatsas took home, and soon every
family in the =5 ing corn.”

My father had been listening, as he
sat smoking on the other side of the
fire. “I know that story,” he sai

is the same
s

e Mandan chief was Good-

randmother then put me to bed.
s so sleepy that 1 did not notice
she had eaten up all the corn I had
rched !
Claiming and Clearing the Fields
Tain, spring; and
on as the soil could be worked, my
two mothers and Turtle began clearing
‘otund - our field,
work, and only a s
of 1 could be broken the f
but, each s n, a little more was
cleared and added to it
I was too little as yet to
much of what was done.
father had set boundary marks—
her wooden stakes or little piles of
earth or stones, I do not now recollect—
at the corne f the field we claimed.
My two mothers
one end of

ward., My mothers had heavy iron hoes,

her old-i ioned ash

mothers cut
much of the
s,".'e.-l_m.rl. and field to b
burned. They next dug and loosene
the soil in pla for the corn hills,
which they laid off in rc These hills
they |ul:m’u 1. “hen all summer they
hoes, clearing and

| it between the hills.

trees and bushes, I know,
been cut off with axes; but 1

- little of this, most of such
ring been done a year or twe

before when I was quite small. My
father once told me that in very old
times, when clearing a new field, my
people first dug the corn hills with dig-
ging-sticks and afterwards worked
between the hills with bone hoes.

I* remember this season’s work the
more distinctly from a dispute that
arose between my mothers and two of
their neighbors, Lone Woman and Goes-
to-next-timber.

These two women were clearing fields
adjoining ours, the three fields meeting
at a corner. 1 have said that my father,
to set up claim to our field, had placed
marks, one of them in the corner at
which met the fields of Lone Woman
and Goes-to-next-timber., While my
mothers were busy clearing and digging
up the other end of their field, their two
neighbors invaded this marked-off cor-
ner; Lone Woman had even dug up a
small part before she was discovered.

My mothers showed Lone Waoman
the mark my father had placed. “This
land is ours,” they said; “but we will
pay you and Goes-to-next-timber for any
rights you may think are yours. We do
not want our neighbors to bear us any
hard feelings.”

We Indians thought our fields were
very sacred. We did not like to quarrel
about our lands. A family’s right to a
field having once been set up, no one
thought of disputing it; for if any one
tried to seize land belonging to another.
we though tsome evil would come upon
him, as that some one of his family
would die or have some bad sickness.

There is a story of a man who %had
been a black bear and, therefore, had
much magic power; but he tried to catch
eagles from another man’s pit, and had
his mind taken away from him for
doing so0!

Turile’s Method of Cultivation

Lone Woman and Goes-to-next-timber
having withdrawn, my grandmother,
Turtle, undertook to clear and break the
ground of the corner that had been in
dispute. She was an mdustrious woman.
Often when my mothers were busy in




the earth lodge, Turtle would 2o out to

work in the field, and she would take me

along with her for company. I was quite
too. little to help her, but I liked 1»‘1
watch her work. .

With her digging-

: tick, Turtle dug up
a little round place i F the
3 e round place in the center of the
corner; and, circling around this from

y to day, she gradually enlarged the
dug-up space. Resting the

i].’i
g : : ndle of her
digeing-stick against her rol folded
. e, she would ve the
L into the soft earth to a depth
equal to the length of my hand. and
up the soil. y
Clods she broke by striking them
.‘:Iﬂi(lrl‘!_\’ with her digging
times with one end, someti
other. Roots of coarse

pry

ick, some-
1es with the
athiel ) e grass, wec
small brush and the like, she took
her hand and shool uck them
against the gorg l, to knock off the
loose earth that clune to them. 3
then ¢ them into little pil
In a few days she gathere
into a heap about 1 fee
burned them, sometimes on the cle:

Son le way outside.

In this way my grandmother wi
all summer,
that had been in dispute,

1 I rememl
ing her ¢

zing also along the
the field, to enlarge it and
€S even. Thus the field
L rrom _\'{".lf' to '\".'EH'. 11]]1'” it was
as our family needed. Of
C all the labor of enlarcine the
field did not fall upon Tu‘:'i[vl'.. l:n as
: liked to have me with her when she
.\'.w_.-r!\._--:. I remember best what I saw
her do. )

It was her habit to rise early, in the
summer months, arriving at the field at
sunrise. At about ten o’clock she
returned to the lodge to eat and rest.

(:Jne morning I grew tired of my play
before my grandmother had ended her
work. | “T want to go home” I said:
rulsrl I began to cry. Just then a rl[utm:
bird flew into the field. It had a !rm;?
curved beak, and made a queer ca-\h:.
017g Ieeur-lezw! ;

I stopped weeping. My grandmother
launghed. T

Sl is a curlew,” she said.
at the mouth of the Knife

(Continued -on page

“Once
River a

{Continued from page 1704)
woman went out with her digging-stick
to dig wild turnips. The woman had a
babe. Growing tired of carrying the
babe on her back, she laid it on the
ground,

“The babe began to cry. The mother
was busy digging turnips and did not go
to her babe. By and by she looked up;
her babe was 0

“The bird was
a babe. Now, if
will turn into a curlew!”

The field which Turtle helped to clear
lay, I have said, east of the village, I
was nineteen years old, I think, when
my mothers determined to clear eround
for a second field west of the village,

There were five of us who undertook
the work: my father, Small Ankle; my
two mothers, Red Blossom and Strikes-
many-women; my sister, Cold Medicine;
and myself. We began in the fall, after
harvesting the corn from our east field,
so that we had leisure for our work.

We chose a place in the Missouri
bottoms overgrown with willows. With
our axes we cut the willows close to
the ground, letting them lie as they fell.

The next spring-ave went out and
burned the felled willows and brush,
which the spring sun- had now dried.
We did not burn every day, only wheti
the weather was fine. We would go
out after breakfast, burn until tired of
the work, and come home,

We tried to burn over every part of
the field, knowing this would leave the
soil loose and mellow. To make them
burn evenly, we loosened the willows
from the ground, or scattered them
loosely, but evenly, over the soil. In
some places the ground was bare of
willows: but we gathered dry grass and
weeds and dead sticks, and strewed them
over these bare places, so that the fire
would run over every part of the field.

It took us four days to burn over the
field. Tt was well known in my tribe
that burning over new ground left the
soil soft and easy to work; and for
this reason we thought it a wise thing
to do.

that cries like
perhaps you




HITE people seem to think
that Indian children never have
any fun, that they have no
plays and never laugh. But this is not
true. I have seen children at the

©il Woman Raking Her Cornfield. The Rake
is Made of the Antlers of a Black-tailed Deer

Government school playing white men’s
games—baseball, prisoners’ base and the
Iike; We Indian children also had
games that we played, and I think they
pvere better than white children’s games.

I look back to my own girlhood. as
the happiest time of my life. How I
shoyld like to see all my little girl play-
mates again! Our playgrounds were
the level places between the lodges, or
under the corn stage, in sunny weather ;
or the big, roomy floor of the earth
lodge when it rained.

Indian Children’s Games |

We liked to, play at housekeeping. |
Five or six of us would gather long |
sticks, stack them up like a tepee frame,
and cover them with robes that we had
horrowed. To this rude little tent we
fetched foods that our mothers gave
us, and had a feast. Boiled buffalo
tongue we liked to eat hest.

In summer we went down ta the
river for wet clay; which we modeled
into figures. These were about four
inclies high, wsually of human shape,
man;, woman or child. But we had to
give cach figure three legs to make it
stand up!

We had a game of ball, much like
shinny; and' we used to take a hig, soft
balll and, with: the foot, see haow many

i times one could bounce it into the air

without letting it touch the ground. It

' was lots of fun!

Girls of thirteen or' fourteen years of
age were fond of playing at “tossing one
in a blanket,” or buffalo skin, 'as we
would have said. Usually there were
fifteen or twenty players. We would
borrow a newly dried skin that had been
scraped free of hair. There were al-
ways holes in the edge of a hide, by
which it had been pinned to the ground
while drying; and into each hole a
small stick was thrust, and twisted
around, for a handle.

Along the ditch at the edge of the
village grew many tall weeds. We
pulled some of these and made them
inte: a pile. We laid the hide on this
pilé of weeds and, with a player at every
one of the sticke handles, stretched the
hide taut,

A girl now lay face downward on the
hide. With a quick pull, the others
tossed her into the air, when she was
expected to come down on her feet, to
be  instantly tossed agaim. The game
was to see how many times she could be
tossed without falling. A player was
often tossed ten or more times before
losing “her balance. Each time, as she
came down, she kept turning in one
direction, right or left. When at last

‘she fell, the pile of weeds under the

hide saved her frem any hurt.

We called the game it-si-pa-da’-pa-ke,
or foot-mowing, from the player’s habit
of wriggling her feet when in the air.
We thought this a mark of skill.

My maothers began to teach me hoiuse-
hold duties when 1 was about twelve
years old. I still had much time for
play, but must also do my share of the

daily work, I chopped wood, embroi-

dered porcupine quills, fetched water
from the river in heart-skin bueckets,
and even helped hoe in the cornfields.

My mothers were careful to teach me
good morals. “We are a family that
has not one bad woman in it,” they used
to say. “You must try hard not to be
naughty !”

My grandfather, Big Cload, often
talked to me. “My granddaughter,” he
would say, “try to be good, so that you
will grow up to be a good womam. Do
not quarrel, nor steal. Do not answer
anyone with bad words, Obey your
parents, and remember all I say!”
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I liked to go to the cornfields with
my mothers, especially in planting time,
when the spring sun was shining and

the birds were singing to their mates.
It seemed good to be out under the epen
sky again, after the long menths in our
winter lodges.

I am afraid T did not help my mothers
much; like any young girl, I liked better
to watch the birds than to work! Some-
times I chased away the crows. Our
carn, indeed, had many enemies, NMag-
pies and crows pulled up much of the
young coru; Erows were fond of pull-
ing up the green shoots when they were
@ half-inch or an inch high. Spotted
gophers would dig up the seed from the
roots of the young plants:

When the field was all planted, my
mothers used to go back and replant
any hills of young corn that the hirds
had destroyed. If only a part of the
plants in a hill were destroyed, my
mothers did not disturb the living plants.
In place of each missing plant, one of

my mothers dug a little hole with her
hand and dropped in a seed. iv

It was tedious work, and my mothers
never relished having to go over the field
a second tithe. “Those bad crows,”
Red Blossom would groan, “they make
us much trouble!”

My grandmother, Turtle, used to
make scarecrows to frighten away the
birds. In the middle of the field she
drove two sticks for legs, with two
other sticks bound to them for arms.
On the top she fastened a ball of cast-
away skins for a head. She them belted
an old robe about the figure to make it

look like a man. Such a scarecrow
looked very wicked; I was almost afraid
of it myself! But the crows, seeing the
scarecrow never moved from its place,

sgom: lost their fear and eame back to
eat our corn.

The Watching Stage

During the hoeing months, the craws
gave ws little trouble; but as the Cherry
moon;, or August, approached, they be-
came worse tham ever. The carn had
now begun to ear; and crows and
blackbirds came in flocks to peck open
the green ears for the soft graim A
platform;, or stage, was often built in
the field, where the girls and young
women of a heusehold came to sit and
simg as they watched that crows and
other thieves did not destroy the ripen-
mg crop.

We cared for our corn in these days
as we would ecare for a child, for we
Indiam people loved our fields even as
mathers love their children We
thought that the ecorn plants had souls
as children have souls and that the
growing corn liked to hear us sing, just

as children like to hear their mothers
sing to them. Also, we did not want the
birds to come and steal our corn.
Horses, too, might break into the field,
or boys might steal the green ears and
go off and roast them.

A watchers' stage was simply built.
Four posts, forked at the top, supported
parallel beams, on which was laid a
floor of puncheons, or split small logs,
at about the height of the full-grewn
corn. The floor was about four feet
long, by three wide, large enough to
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Interior of an Earth Lodge as Sketched by an Artist Who Visited the Hidatsas in I833.

Ladges Were Permanent

TheEarth

Structures, Large Enough to Accommodate a Number of Indians

and Sometimes Their Domestic Animals as Well




A Typical Indian Tepee Made of Skins and Poles.

This Type of Dwelling Was Most Pepular

With the Plains Indians, Being Best Adapted to Their Nomadic Habils

permit two persons to sit together. s
ladder, made of the trunk of a tree,
rested against the stage. The ladder
had always three steps.

When a field was first cleared, a tree
was sometimes left standing to shade
the watchers’ stage, the stage standing
always on the north, or shady side, of
the tree. Additional shade was had by
stretching a robe over three poles leaned
against the stage; these poles could be
shifted with the sun.

A watchers’ stage was not found in
every field; however, nearly every one
of the more industrious families had
one. There was one in my mothers’
field. where I used to sit and sing.

Girls began to go on the watchers’
stage when about tem or twelve years of
age. They continued the eustom even
after they were grown up and married.
Older women, working in the field and
stopping to rest, oftenn went on the
stage and sang.

Two girls usually watched and sang

together., The village fields were laid
out close to one another, and a girl of
ane family would be joined by the girl
of the family who owned the field ad-
joining. Sometimes thiree, ar even four,
girls got on the stage and sang together.
Old girls and young women often
worked at porcupine-quill embroidery as
they watched,

“Love-boy” Songs
Sometimes between songs, the watch-

ers arose and stood upon the stage, as
they looked to see if any boys or horses

were in the field, Boys ot nme or ten
years of age were rather troublesome.
They were fond of stealing green ears
to roast by a fire in the woods. A boy
caught stealing was merely scolded.
“You must not steal here again,” we
would say to him.

Most-of the songs that were sung on
the watchers' stage were love songs,
but not all. One that little girls were
fond of singing—egicls,, that is, of about
twelve vears of age—was as follows:
You had boys, you are all alike!

Your bow like a bent basket-hoop;
Your arrows are fit for nothing but to
shoot into the sky; :
You poor boys, ¥ou have to run on ‘the

prairie bare-foot!

This song was sung for the benefit of
the boys' who came to the nearby woods
to hunt birds.

Here'is another song; but that vou
may understand it, T shall have to ex-
plain to you first what ee-ku-pa means.
A girl whom another girl loves as her
own sister we called her ee-ku-pa. 1
think your word “chum,” as you explain
it. has about the same meaning. This
is the song:

‘Ay ee-ku-pa, what do you wish to
see?”’ you said to me.

What I wish to see is the corn silk peep-
ing out of the growing ear;

But what you wish to see is that naughty
yvoung man coming!

{Continued on page 1740)




The Hidatsas Made Curious Boiling Pots or
Keitles of Clay. Pounded Granite Was Mixed
With the Clay and the Pot Was Polished With
a Smooth Pebble as it Dried, After Which it
Was Fired

Here is a song that we sang to tease
young men that were going by:

You young man of the Dog Society, you
said to me,

“When I go east on a war party, you will
hear news of me, how brave I am!"

T have heard news of youl

When the fight was on, you ran and hid;

And vou still think you are a brave young
man!

Behold, you have joined the Dog Society:

But [ eall you just plain dog!

These songs from the watchers’ stage
we called mee-da-hee-ka, or gardeners’
songs. The words of those I have given
you we called “love-boy” words, and
they were intended to tease.

Usually a booth stood at one side of
a field in which was a watchers’ stage.
To make a booth, we cut diamond
willows, stood them in the ground in a
circle and, Dending over the leafy tops,
tied them together. A  few leafy
branches might be woven into the top to
increase the shade. A booth was about
as high as a woman can reach with her
hands, and enclosed a space about three
paces in diameter.

The Walchers® Meals

The girls who sang and watched the
ripening corn ecooked their meals in
these booths. I often did so when I was
young; indeed, cooking in the booths
was done by all the watchers, even
young girls of ten or twelve years. 1
have often seen my grandmother, Turtle,
very early in the morning, cooking in
her booth.

A meal was sometimes eaten in the
field just after sunrise, or a little later;
but we had no regular meal-hours. We
cooked and ate whenever we got hun-
gry, or when visitors came; of W&
strayed over to other fields and ate with
our friends, If' relatives came, the
watchers often entertained them by giv-
ing them something to eat.

To cook a meal, a fire was made in
the booth, Meat had been brought
from the village, dried or fresh buffalo
meat usually. Fresh meat was laid on
the coals to broil; dried meat was
thrust on the end of a stick that leaned
over the fire, and toasted. Fresh
squashes we boiled im our native clay
pots, or in iron pots that we bought of
the traders. We were fond of squashes.

A common field dish was green corn
and beans. The corn was shelled off the
cob and boiled with shelled green beans:
or, sometimes, the beans were boiled
in the pod. The cooked mess we poured
into a wooden bowl, and ate with spoons
made from the stems of squashes. The
stem was split at one end, and' the spht
held open by a Tittle stick.

We went to the watchers” stagé early
in the day, before sunrise or near it;
and we came home only at sunset. The
watching season lasted until the corn
was gathered and harvested.

My grandmother, Turtle, went almost
daily to the field in the watching season.
I remember that she used to bring home,
in the evening, all the uneaten corn she
had cooked that day. This was Tadian
custom: we were taught never to waste
any food.




THE FARMER

Buffalo Bird Woman’s Story

How the Hidatsas Harvested, Husked, Prepared and Stored Their
Corn—The Fourth Chapter in the Life of Buffalo
Bird Woman, as Told by Herself

To Gilbert L.

REEN corn season came early in
the harvest moon, or about the
second week in August, as white

men would say. It lasted about ten days
and was a time of much feasting, but
it also brought work.

We knew the green ears were
enough to pluck when the blossoms on
the top of the stalk had turned brown,
the silk had dried, and the husks on the
ear were a dark green. I do not think
the younger Indians who go to white
men's schools are as good agriculturists
as we were when I was young.

Sometimes I say to my son, Goodbird ;
“You wyoung folk, when you want

een corn, open the ear to look at the
rain; but I go right into the field and
When you open an ear

ripe

pluck the ear.

and find it too green to eat, you leave
it on the stalk; and then birds come, or
little red ants, and eat the grain and the
ear is spoiled. I do not think you are
very good gardeners.- In old times,
when I went out to gather ears, I did
not have to open their faces to see if
the ear was ripe enough to be plucked!”

Uses of Green Corn

Green corn was usually boiled—in a
clay kettle; when I was a little girl.
Sometimes the ears were roasted, by
someone who wanted a little changé in
cooking, 1 do not remember that my
mothers ever served a meal of roasted
corn to the family.

[f T wanted to roast green corn, T made
a fire of cottonwood and prepared a bed
of coals. On these coals I laid the ear,
stripped of husks, gently rolling it from
side to side to keep it from burning.
the green kernels
open with a rather
sharp sound. If this popping noise was
very loud, the family would laugh and
someone would cry out, “Eh! We sece
vou have stolen that ear from some
other family's field !”

As the ear roasted,
sometimes popped

Wilson, Ph. D.
Green corn was regularly plucked for
roasting until frost fell when it lost
rance and fresh . Toures
store its freshness, we would t some
of the green corn-silk of the newly
plucked ear and rub the si well into
the kernels as they stood on the cob.
This restored the fresh taste and smell;
we did this only 1f the ear was to

be roasted.

We made a kind ead
corn, The corn was shel
with the thumb-nail, put i
tar and pounded to a pulp.
were laid in a row,
shingles; over these was lai
row, transversely to the first;
on until four or five layers of the
husks were made,
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ake

but
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esh husks
pping like
1 a second
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overid

and so
green

The pounded pulp was poured out on
this husk sheet and patted down- with
the hand into a loaf about two inches
thick. The ends of the husks were
folded over this loaf, and it was bound
with some husk strips. No fats or sea-
soning went into the loaf.

A cavity was dug in the ashes of
fire-place, about as deep as the lf,nglh of
my hand. Into the cavity were raked
live coals. The loaf was laid on these,
and over the whole were heaptd ashes
and live coals. The loaf baked in about
two hours. We called this loaf naktsi,
or thing-baked-in-ashes.

But our chief use of green corn was
to boil and dry it, to la}-' vy for winter.
Gathering and drying green corn was
an important part of the corn harvest
This is the way I prepared my family's
store:

Just before sunset I went to the field
and plucked off the ears that I found
of a dark green outside: I piled these
in some convenient place. I left off
plucking when I had about five basket-
fuls,

The next morning, before breakfast, I
fetched the plucked corn to our lodge.
I had not done this the evening before,




An Hidatsa Earth Lodge and Corn Drying Stage,

Drawn True to Type.

Note the Woman Carrying

Corn in Her Basket to be Spread on the Floor of the Stage, and the String of Selected Ears on

the Upper Railing

The Mlustration at the Left Shows Hidatsa Women Husking Corn in the Field, Braiding Selected Ea
Making Corn-meal by Pounding Corn in a Mortar Fas

because letting them lie in the open air
over night kept the ears fresher,
After my morning meal I husked

the
ears, using my bare hands. I laid the
husked ears on a pile of clean husks.

A kettle meanwhile had been filled
with water and set on the fire. When I
had husked enough to fill the kettle, T
dropped the ears in the boeiling water;
and when they were about half cooked,
lifted them out again with a Rocky
Mountain sheep horn spoon,

When all the corn was cooked, I bdre
the ears outside to the floor of the dry-
ing stage and laid them in rows to dry
over night.

The next morning, sitting on a tent-
skin as an Indian woman sits, with
ankles to the right, I shelled off the
corn. with a mussel-shell. This shelled

corn I spread on skins on the stage floor.
It dried "in about four days, and was
then ready to he sacked and stored in a
cache pit for winter,

Dried green corn when boiled ‘tasted
much like the canned corn we now buy
of the traders. ¥

In the husks of some of the green ears
is found a black mass that we call
mapedi, or corn smut. This we gath-
Icrm'!, and when we had boiled and dried
it, we broke it into bits to mix with our
dried green corn. We boiled these bits
with the corn to eat as a kind of relish.

The Husking Feast

.Mcam\'hi!{e, the corn in the field was
ripening, and the men of tle village be-
gan to come in from the harvest hunt:
for meat had to be providéd for the
husking feasts. Buffalo meat was pre-




7s inte Strings (as in Foreground) and Throwing the Rest into a Pile.

The Woman at the Right is

hioned of Ash or Boxelder and Hollowed out with Fire

ferred, dried usually in the open air, or
in the smoke of a slow fire. But if
scouts brought news that a herd had
wandered near the village as corn har-
vest began, there was great rejoicing :
for we knew then we should have fresh
meat for the harvesters,

The homecoming of the hunters was a
time of great excitement. T can yet see
the village dogs running ouf, tails a-
quiver, with their sharp bark, “Wu-wou-
wi!” almost like a coyote's. They
scented the fresh meat and were eager
for their share. Hardly less noisy were
the boys, with their shrill yells;: “¥inl
yih! yih!” We girls were just as inter-
ested, but quieter!

When the corn in our field was fully
ripened -my mothers went out with bas-
kets, plucked the ears from the stalks
and piled them in a heap for the husk-
ing. It took them a day to do this,
though our field was a large one. A
smaller family might have to work a
part or all of the second day.

The day after the corn was plucked,
we gave our husking feast. My mothers
took dried meat, already boiled, to the
field; or they boiled the dried meat in
a kettle near the corn pile. Another
kettle held hoiled corn, If a kill of
buffaloes had just been made a family
might take out a side of fresh buffalo
meat to roast ever a firk,

Invitations had beerr sent beforehand
to young men to be huskers. They soon
tame, young men from nineteen to
thirty years of age for the most part.

(Continued on page 1767)

AF LRI ALY mr as v .
(Continued on page 1764)
However, a few old men would be in the
company, and these were welcomed z&nd
given a place at the feast. We Indian

people honor our old men,
There might be twenty-five or thirty

of the huskers; and they were paid for
their labor by the foods given them to
eat. Each young man carried a sharp
stick, on which he skewered any meat he
could not eat, to take home. We Indians
always eat any food given us, or else

take it home. To leave any uneaten
meat would mean, “I do not like t}}is
food—you are a very bad cook!” White
people seem impolite to me, when they
leave uneaten food on a plate, at another
man’s table.

The husking season, bringing so many
young men into the field, was looked
upon as a season of jollity; and youths
and maidens painted and dressed to look

their best. A young man was pretty
sure to give his best help to his sweet
heart, though he did not talk to her and
she hardly looked at him while others
were around! The young men were
apt to vie with one another at the husk-
ing pile of a popular girl; for, of
course, the maidens of the village were
out, each at her family’s corn pile!.

The huskers worked rapidly, with bare
hands, never with any kind of husking
peg. A sharp lookout was kept for
green ears. Such an ear would turn
black and spoil if stored in the cache,
Every husker knew this, and as he
worked he laid in a little pile beside him
any unripe ears he found. These green
ears were his to eat, or feed to his pony.




Last year a white man hired me to
gather and husk his corn. I kept all the
gTeéen ears for myself. T do not know
if that white man liked it or not, Tt may
be he thought T was stealing those ears,
But Iam an Tndjan woman, and he must
expect me to follow Indian ways !

Most of the €orn, as it was husked,
was tossed into a pile, to he borne later
to the village on the backs of the
women. This was true of al the smaller
and less-favored €ars; but the best of
the larger and plumper ears were

braided into strings. Fifty-four or fifty-
five ears usually made a string.

I used to like to watch Red Blossom
at this labor, When a string was all
braided, she took an end in either hand
and, placing her right foot against the
middle, gave the two ends a smart pull.
This stretched and tightened the string,
tried if there was any weak place, and
gave the string a neater and more fin-
ished shape,

The strings of braided corn were
borne to the village on the backs of
ponies, ten or less strings making a load.
They were hung on the drying stage
upon the railing that lay in the upper
forks. If there was need, poles were laid
across the rails and strings were hung
over these also.

Meanwhile, the smaller and less-
favored ears were being carried home
by the women. Even | helped at this,
It took the members of my father’s
family a whole day, and until the after-
noon of the next, to get this work done.

Each carrier, as she brought in a bas-
ket of corn, climbed the log ladder of
the stage and emptied her basket on the
stage floor. Here the corn lay in a long
heap, in the middle of the floor: for a
free path was always left around the
edge for the women, Having this path
to use, they did not tread on the corn
as they moved about,

The husking season, like the green
corn season, lasted about ten days, The
young men helped faithfully every day;
and when they had husked all the corn
in one field, they moved to another.
Thus all the corn piles were soon
husked.

I was but 5 young girl at the time of
which T am now telling you; and secing
all the older girls dressed up so finely,
and so many handsome /oung men com-
ing out to the husking feast, made me
wish 1 were grown up and could wear
a fine robe and paint my face a heautiful
red. But my mothers had taught me to
be modest, and if a young man passed
me I would not speak to him, nor even
look into his eyes. I turned my face
away and pretended not to see him, even
if he was very young and handsome|

_—




Buffalo Bird Woman’s Story

How the Hidatsas Threshed Their
Kernel—The Fiith Chapter in the Life of Buffalo
Bird Woman, as Told by Herself

Corn with Flails, Saving Every

To Gilbert L. Wilson, Ph. D.

HE corn had dried and was ready

to thresh at the end of about

eleven days. Threshing days were
a busy time in my father's lodge. Our
family had one of the largest corn fields
in the village, and the care my mothers
gave it made our crop a large one. My
mothers took much pride in their field
labors.

Corn was threshed under the drying
stage in a booth made of a tent-skin, I
have said that we Hidatsas lived in’earth
lodges, large roomy ones in the summer
village, and smaller ones built down in
the Missouri timber in tlie snow months.
But every family owned at least one
tepee or skin tent, in which they camped
when on a hunt or traveling.

The skin cover of a tent—a tent-skin
we called it—was made of thirteen or
more buffalo skins scraped bare of hair
and tanned with buffaloes’ brains; they
were rubbed and worked until they were
nearly as soft and white as clc After
a tent-skin had been used for a season
or two, the smoke and rains made it
harder and less pliable. A new tent-skin
was then made, and the old one was
cut up to make moccasins. Some fami-
lies made a new tent-skin ev

The morning in which {1
gan was a busy one in our
father was up | the

coals out of the ashes to sta

Up, all of you!” he would call.

vour faces; it is a busy day today!”
Each of my two mc s, with a big

horn spoon brimming full of wate i

her filled her mo

water, blew it over her palms

her face a good rubbing.

o fat and

hand,

re a touch
) All Indian
painted their faces in old days.
a-days we follow white custom
longer paint; and our faces are pale,

just like ghosts’!

n from chapping and g
v to her face. women
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and no

Preparations lor the Threshing

A morning. meal was eaten, often of
dried buffalo meat boiled for a few
minutes to soften it.— The broth in which
it was boiled we drank, much as we now
drink coffee. For cups, we had huffalo
horn spoons, holding each at least half
a pint

If our store of meat was low, we often
ate mapi-nakapa, or pounded-meal mush,
One of my mothers put a pot of water

on the fire, dropping in some beans and
a piece of a string of dried squash tied
at the ends in a ring. When well boiled,
she lifted the ring of squash out into a
wooden bowl, and chopped and mashed
the softened squash slices with a horn
spoon. This mass of mashed squash
she dropped back into the pot.

Meanwhile, my other mother had been
parching corn, which she now pounded
in the corn mortar with some roast
buffalo fats. This pounded mass she
also stirred into the pot. The mess was
now ready to be eaten.

Pounded-meal mush was especially a
morning dish; it was quickly made, was
nourishing, and we were all fond of it.

Breakfast over, my mothers bepan
building the booth. Under a section of
the drying stage they lashed four poles,

2 few inches below the stage floor. To
these poles they hung the tent-skin, bot-
tom upward, by means of a long thong
woven in and out through the holes in
the edge of the tent-skin, thus enclosing
the greater part of the section. The up-
per parts of the tent cover were drawn
in and spread flat on the oround, to make
a floor for the booth. Stones were laid
around the edge to weight the tent-skin
against the wind.

My mothers now went above and took
yp one of the floor planks. Through
the aperture thus made they shoved the
corn, until there was a pile in the hooth
below, eighteen or twenty inches high,
and running the width of the booth.

My mothers descended the ladder and

_entered the booth, my grandmother en-

tering with them; the overlapping edges
of the tent-skin that made the door, they

tied fast after them. There were usually
thiree threshers in a booth, at least in our
fflltl[[)'; but I have known my sister, Not
Frost, to make a fourth. I have even
known other families to have as many
as five threshers working together in a
booth; but never more than five.

The threshers sat in a row on the floor
r.“f the booth, facing the pile of corn.
Each woman had an ash or cottonwood
stick for a flail. To thresh the grain,
she raised the flail and brought it down
smartly, but not severely, upon the pile
of corn. The grain, thus heaten off the
well dried cobs, would fall by its own
weight and work its way to the bottom
of the pile, while the lighter cobs would
come to the top. The skin sides of the
booth caught any kernels that the flail-
ing caused to fly about.




The threshers rested now and then,
while my grandmother drew off the

empty cobs that had accumulated on the
pile and cast them out of the door of
the booth, under the next section of the
stage, where a tent cover had been spread
to receive them., Many of the cobs had
a few small kernels clinging to them;
and these must be saved, for we Indians
wasted nothing.

At the end of the day’s threshing, my
mothers turned attention to the pile of
cobs; and with their thumbs they shelled
oft ewery grain that still clung to the
cobs. From the cobs of a day’s thresh-
ing enough grain might be collected to
fill a white man’s hat,

The cobs attended to, my mothers en-
tered the booth and bore all the newly
threshed grain into the lodge and emptied
it into a bull-boat to store it for the
night. The grain safely put by, my
mothers returned to the cob pile; these

cobs, heaped on the tent-skin juarl_ m:‘h-
ot the booth, were quite clean of grain,

A1l day long as they threshed, my
mothers had watched that no horse got
at the cobs to nibble them, nor any dog
ran over them, nor any cllild_ren pi‘m_\'ed
in' them, Then in the evening, il _thTe
weather was fair and there was 11EL.c
or no wind, one of my mothers carried

the cobs to a grassy place om_si:_lcl the
village, and heaped them in a 1.\110' about
five feet high. I used to help in this
work, quite proud to have my small bas-

ket on my back heaped high with the
fresh-smelling cobs. 5

In our prairie country on a fair day
the wind usually dies down about sun-
set: and now when the air was _st.sll. we
fired the cob pile. Other families were
doine likewise, for the villagers threshed
all m the same season; and I could see
the cob piles of other threshers sending

up their flames and lighting the gather-
ing dusk. g

My mother and I stayed to watch our
fire and keep mischievous boys from
coming to play in the burning heap.
Children of from ten to fifteen years of
age were quite a pest in cob-firing time.

They had a kind of game they were
fond of playing. Each got a long flexible
green stick, on the end of which he
squeezed a ball of wet clay from the
nearby river. The boy would try to
approach one of the burning cob piles
and, with his stick, slap the mud ball
smartly into the burning coals. Some
of these, still burning, would stick in
the wet mud. Whirling his stick like a
sling, the boy would throw the mud hall
info the air, often aiming at some other
boy. Other boys were doing the same,
and the balls of mud with the glowing
coals clinging to them would go sailing
through the air like shooting star E

We had a busy time of it sometimes,
my mother and I, keeping away those
wretched boys!

Ash Crust Used for Seasoning

The fire burned down at last, the coals
were dead, and nothing was left but a
pile of ashes. It was now night, and the

Hidatsa Women Drying Meat. Meat Thus Dried May Be Kept All the Year, Sweetand Wholesome.
The Woman is Stirring a Pot in Which the Broken Bones are Being Boiled for “Bone Butter”




stars were out: and my mother and L,
tired, one of work, the other of -play,
went home and to bed. But early the
next morning, before the prairi :

had arisen, my mother would be up and

on her way to the

On top of the ashes, if no horse nor
dog had disturbed them, and no wind
had blown them abont, a thin crust had
formed. This crust my mother care-
fully broke and, gathering it up in her
fingers, squeezed the ces in her palm
into little lumps or 1s. Four or five
of these lumps might be gathered from
one pile of ashes, but never more than
five:

These balls my mother brought home.
There were always several bark or skin
baskets hanging in the lodge; and it was

to keep some dried buffalo
s, or dried paunch skins, in the

! for wrappers, miuch as white
families keep wrapp paper in the
house. The ash balls my mother
wrapped up in one of these wrapping
skins, being careful not to break the balls.
She kept the package in one of the bas-

Second, Owl Woman Making a Squash String—Slices of

Fourth, Wolf Chief with Bucket Made of a Steer's Paunch, Like the Buckeél of ab

kets.

These ash balls were used for season-
ing our corn foods, We Indians did
not have salt such as white men have.
We did have alkali salt; spring salt we
called it, because we gathered it at the
edge of springs where the water left it
in thin white crusts. We used this
spring salt for seasoning madakapa, or
dried ripe corn pounded to a meal and
boiled with beans.

But in the fall, after the corn thresh-
ing, instead of seasoning this dish with

I to use this
seasoning of 2 crust.  We called sthe
ash balls madukapa isepe, or madakapa
darkener, because it tur: bo
corn meal somewhat darker

in Western North Dukota; the Hidatsa Villages Stand.

Third, a Squash String after Drying.

My mothers burned cobs
ash balls after every threshing
less hindered by storm or high
{Continued on page 1791)

But even if the harvest was a good one—
and my mothers’ harvests usually were
good ones—the ash balls that we got
from the burned cobs never lasted long.
We were so fond of ash-ball seasoning
in our foods that evéry family used up
its store before the autumn had passed.
We Indian children had one custom
that will make you laugh. When
pounded-corn meal was heing boiled for
madakapa, we used to steal up to the
pot and thrust a buffalo horn spoon
into the boiling mess. When the spoon
was withdrawn, there would stick to it
some of the sweet, sticky part of the
boiled corn. This we liked to lick off
with our tongues. It tasted awful good! {

First, the Missouri River, on the Bank of Which,

isted Grass, 1o be Buried in Loose Corn in Cache Pils.

Biiffalo’s Paunch Used in Olden Times

Sguash Strung on Tu

peenes in the Land of the Hidatsas.
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