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perhaps, their anthropological cousmsv

‘the Chinese, :1Wh0 really knows s the village-dwelling Indians of New

|- 1+ Mexico and Alrlzbna? They li

LI

thought. we- cQuld call “friend

Although lihe Pueblo Indi
\ 1st1cs—love, hate, Jealousy, and
mores for expnessmg them, an

a much more important role in

and particular

P
i

- remark into. a {p;obmg questlo :about
ately the kmdly expression fades and his face hardens into a noncom-
’mlta'l cold, bronze statue. Nol need to apologize, or to tarry Ionger
_for the fri dJy communion haF been broken. '

e today in many of the pueblos as their

‘ancestors were living when those first temerarious Spanish conquerors
‘marched upon them in search of gold and silver and called' them the
*“Pueblo Indi né " since puet Zo means “‘village” in Spanlsh The
) ;Pueblos live t day on the same lands and in.much the same manner as
.they did befone thé white man( came. Some of us live neatr them. We
grow fond; of them More.and more we feel that we are beginning to
i .understand them, when suddemly a veil falls and we know that always
| ‘we will be aliens in the sphere of the Pueblo Indlans We may be"’
" talking gemaﬂy to an old Inqlan friend, that is, one whom we had

¥+ and then, forgettmg, we formulate a -
nhimself or his people. Immedl

ns possess the basic’ human character-
so forth—they have developed dlfferent
cannot be judged by white standards.

Because the Indians lack the scientific knowledge now governing the
life of the whi°¢e man, superstitions, fear of mysterious forces, which to
them are witches or the machin at'&ti,t): witches, and the mystic, play

their S.

. Upon nathral phenomena, -inexplicable and awmg—waterfalls
. canyons, rambpws deep mountam'po_ols the sudden appearance of a .
Tiver or a sPtrm‘ﬁ: the reflection of the alpenglow against a mountainside, .

the manifest rhythms of nature—they have based their

\ WOI'Shlp of a g]reat creative spirit behind all things. It is a rehglon e
N | 1 .

|

l

|

|
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highly symbolized, such as the use of feathers to represent the “little
wind of life” that blows in and out of bodies to keep them living, and - ‘
magmﬁcent in ritual and pageantry, which we call Indian dances.

They share with whites such universal knowledge as that it pays to
be truthful and honest; that one must give if one is to recelve, that cer-
tain problems are the responsibility of the entire commumty, that

- spiritual development needs meditation; and that the absence of good
is bad. What they, perhaps, have not learned is what boomerangs
jealousy and resentment are at all times. These split the community
spirit of the pueblo and' prophesy its final disintegration.

These Indians have also learned the power of mind over matter,
though they could not express it in such terms. They display this
knowledge in a most prirflitive fashion in treating the sick,' where the
med1c1ne men by legerdemain show the patient the concrete causes of
his pain, remove these causes, and convince the sick person that he will
soon be well. His faith will then cure him. Though the expression is
crude, this knowledge of the power of mind is there. '

What few outsiders realize is that.the Indian has a keen sense of
humor and much of the “milk of human kindness.” -

One day a Hopi lad of seventeen sat in my living room painting
Indian dance pictures from memory. He was one of a group of boys,
teday well known in the art world, but just then beginning a new ex-
pression in the then untried medium of water colors. The other boys
were absent that day and Fred was working alone, palnstakmgly apply- .
ing his colors: '

“Fred,” I began, “thi, is it that most of us so-called whlte peoplé |
like the Hopi better than we do other Indians? Why is it, do you think?”

For some moments he continued his work, without speaking; then
he replied slowly and thoughtfully, “Maybe it’s because Hopi they
always happy! In the mornings when the dawns comes, those Hopi
peoples they always gets up and goes to the edge of the mesa and blows
sacred corn meals to the sun when it come up. They looks out across

* those painted desert and sees all those beautiful countrys and that it
makes them happy all day. Maybe that is why you like Hopis.”

After a long pause he continued, “These other pueblos, when they |
gets up in thé; mornings, they looks out their doors and all they sees is
dusty plaza and hungry dogs all around. That don’t makes them happy
and that don’t makes you like them. White peoples they are not happy

https:// digitalrepoSitory.un?h‘edu/nmq'/\ﬁ)l1 1/iss1/9




[
) . . i .
\ ' | . Willis DeHuff:!Our Unknown Friends, The Pueblo Indians

OUR UNK|NOWN FRIENDS, THE PUEBLO INDIANS 8.
: . \ . -

\

- PR ' ]J o ;} . o -
. either. They don’t sees ﬁ'pthmg but red brick walls, sometimes pretty

| old and dirty!? The inference from this he allowed me to draw:

. Fred has|gone back to Hopiland, where he now lives with a wife

li and children., A/ few years ago there arrived from him a carton of Hopi

-| peaches. Tojappreciate the value of Fred’s gift, one must visit the Hopi
l! reservation and leara how precious to the ngyi and how economically

. valuable are| his peaches, ThT original se¢ds for these little peach o
{orchards were brought into this country by the early Spanish friars, and

'\it has been with great difficulty, attended by long treks through heavy
\sands with jars of water for each gnarled tree, that they have been kept
.qalive. Next dgy, a letter of explanation arrived, stating in part: “. .. They

say that thousands of people are starving.all over the country, we don’t |

~ |think it possible. 'There are so much peaches, melons, etc., getting ripe
that we simply need more time to eat. Our Navajo friends coming in
with load of muttons, wood to trade for peaches, that we are all sitting

eard about vias_ making life difficult for me, so he shared his peaches.
\ | Many white people fail to understand Indian 'attitudes—tow'ard life;
“or else they f(;el that they themselves. “‘belong to a superior race” and

A young white woman acquaintance ‘of mine who came to the pueblo
jountry to paint Indians, decided to go into one of the pueblos and
live in an Indian house. When she asked my advice about such a move,
1'1 answered tha although'l was fond of the Indians, their mode of life

did not meet with my views of hygiene and comfort and personally I
wlould not care to live in their homes; but that if she liked that sort

of thing she wduld be perfectly s%afe there! Rénping a room in one of
their homes, t &e young artist praceeded to “go Indian.” She_felt con-
vinced that the [ndian had been misjudged and mistinderstood, and she

was going to find jout all about him; her idea being to receive without

giving, to learn|without teaching, After she had spent several months
ng them, the Indians began to rehearse for one of their religious .,

a

| ﬁck%sély 'céﬁﬁé‘cﬁ d with fertility. and propagation, The young artist,
. thinking of it as merely an Indian ldance in which it would be great fun
~ to [take part, asked to be allowed 'to do so. Though the Indians were

surprised at the request, they giggled and consented. The young artist

- ;pa‘geants‘e_;in the%{nkiva. Like 'marilyfof their dances, this ceremony was

Published by UTNM Digitlal Repository, 1p41 ‘
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pretty.  The Hopfs hardly sees m?néy s0 it is all the same to them during .
his hard time....” Fred feafeq that the depressied in finances he had _

onsequently are privileged characters when associating ‘with Indians..
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was painted, decorated with feathers, and dressed as the other women
to take her part in the performance. | |

- That evening after the ceremony was over, her young Indian partner
escorted her home and gpade advances, which he considered quite
proper under the circumstances and which he meant as the prehmmary
of matrimony; but the young woman was horrified. Rudely she thrust
him out of her room, locked the door, packed her belongings, and by
daylight she had engaged an Indian wagon to haul her—bag and bag-
gage=back to Santa Fe. Directly she came to me. “You were right,”
she exclaimed with cheeks flushed. *““The Indians are not to be lived
with! They are horrid! They don’t understand things!” Clearly she
had forgotten my reason for not wanting to live in their homes, and did
not realize that it was she who did not understand things.

Another acquaintance, who was a writer, decided to spend a winter
in Hopiland, living up on one of the mesas in an Indian home, to get
material. She was full of altruism and wanted to “really know the
Hopi.” They were such a “wonderful little people,” they had the “true
communal spirit of mutual helpfulness,” etc., etc. She affected trail-
ing skirts and handsome scarfs, picked up here and there in her travels
abroad. Naturally we, who do not sentimentalize over the Indians, were
“much interested in watching the venture. After she had been a couple
of months up on First Mesa, living in one room ambng the irregular
piles of mud houses, she hinted to the Indians that she would like to be
imitiated into oneiof their clans. To these Indians a clan relatlonshlp
is closer than any blood tie, After due consideration, the Indlans
decided to adopt her and she went through the secret preliminary rites
of one of the clan initiations. Soon thereafter, clan sisters began walk-
ing freely into her room, taking her cooking utensils to use, without
asking perm1ss10n%makugg free with all of the dainty little luxurles with
which she provided herself through the mail; and finally, when a dance
was in preparation, the women came in and rifled her wardrobe, taking
each a scarf or a skirt that could be converted into a scarf. Though she
remomstrated they pretended not to understand her speech and paid no
attention to her She had more than she needed, and she was their clan
sister. She, too, packed up and left. Her comments upon the Hopi are

anything but complimentary to the bIndlans. She was willing to take

*

{
]
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| ,
o offer of thlngs Splrltllal and religious, but was w1111ng
to give l’lOFhl g in return exce;Lt smiling, verbal ‘thanks. ’
From an dian friend I learned that Indian hospitality is entlrely
ased upon fear of witches. They receive gracmusly into their homes -
_ all who cqme from-elsewhere, not daring to turn any stranger away, for
“fear he may b¢ a W1tch and mlght cast an ev11 spell upon the houdehold
‘or some member of it. | :
|- The Indian is deeply superstitious. It is astoundmg how frequently
+ coincidences will foster these s perstitions. A young Indian woman,
ho helpéd care’ for my babies, always seemed pleased whenever I went
-away for a ‘day| or longer, leaving her more or less in full charge ¢ of the .
children. Indians are fond of c ildren. They ave exceptionally kind to
.. aJl children and love their | own evotedly, never chastising or punishing
them themselves, all correction being delegated to two masked figures,
the Tsah-ve-yoh, who come at Christmas time with long whips’ to visit
each home to 11‘1qu1re about the behavior of all the children.. ' 5 -
‘Although my maid enjoyed [the responsible care.of the children—
- and they adorcfg her—one morning, as I was preparing to leave on a two ;.
days’ trip, her face looked like a thunder-cloud. To make conversation,
Iasked if she had heard the little wls chattering on the housetop during
the night. “Ye .’ she mumbled. |T hat mean trouble' You bettef not .
g0 'way! Those owls they are wit hes. They talks right over your room..
They means troubles to you. Ygdu stay home!” Consoling her as best,
I could, I went on my ]ourne;l When. I reached the little mountaln
village where 1 was to stay, the young chauffeur, whose home it was,
belcame so excited that he failed|to pit the brakes on properly hen
he'got out of the car; and the adtomobile plunged over a twenty foot
e lbankment C mpletely crushing one wheel. The nearest" garage was
twenty-five miles away, and there was no eIephone or telegraph ¢ om-
munfcation from the’village Mv compa ‘1on lost her, wrist watch, a
wedding present, and theré were yarious othér minor discomforts, one
following close upon another. It was thejowls! - At least, the Indian
- maid w1ll always| believe so. Str ge to record, several weeks later the
little owls were a ain chattering upon the roof. Next morning I asked
if it meant trouble for fne. “No,” replied the maid, “that for mel Those
-owls they talks o\a T my W1nd0W ' That lay in the pueblo her J)nly.
%

sist d died. -
’hen Fred botle was pamt ng. the edicine men’s cerembn;y'to'

|

]

o
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illustrate Taytay’s Tales, we were living at the Governmrent Indian
Boarding School. Two young Pueblo Indian girls chanced to come into

the

faces, when they saw the picture, that some superstition ‘must be con-
nected with reproducing the scene. “What is ie2” 1 asked. ‘‘Shouldn’t
Fred paint the medicine men?” X

-die,”’
was
the

failure, but Fred and I who had caused that death.

~ uncanny what results Indians get from an abiding faith in things of
deeper import. A young Indian man was my gardener for several years.
-One morning he arrived with his jaw dreadfully swollen from an ab-

N SCESs

all night. There was no mark of injury on the outside, but inside there

was

suade him to let me take him to a dentist, he refused and insisted upon

New Mexico QINrEIMVol. M[E4X &G, ﬂ)‘t. 9Q UARTERLY REVIEW
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room where he was working. I knew from the horror upon their

“No .. .ol” one of them Whlspered “That mean somebody he goin’

cause Fred paint that.” Two hours later a young Indian boy, who
apparently in perfect health, was wrestling in the boys’ playroom at
dormitory ‘and dropped dead. To those two girls it was not heart

Thelr belief is not alone in witches and other superstitions. It is

sed tooth, as I supposed, because he'said that a tooth had hurt him,

a large decayed spot on the hurtmg tooth. Although T tried to per-

being allowed to return home to his pueblo. Two  days later I drove to

the
He

bad that other day,” he confided. “Those medicine mens they takes out
all kinds bad things from that tooth. I see all those things when they
takes them out. They takes out one razor blade and one big piece
barped wire and lots things. Witches they puts those things there.- That
ﬁ,ooqh it all well now!” He pulled from his pocket the razor blade and
“iots things” to show me. He returned with me to work. For the next

few,

pail
are

kin
him
veri

pueblo to see how he was faring. There was no swelling in his jaw.
declared-that his tooth was perfectly well again. “That tooth it very

months, while he remained with me, he never again complamed of

1in that tooth nor was there any more swelling. All medicine men
clever at legerdemain. :

It is when an Indian feels a sense of obligation for some genuine
dness to the listener that one can believe a tale that the Indian tells
i, or any statement of so-called facts. At other times it is well to
ify what one hears by asking other Indians for the same information.

A prominent author, who claimed to be an authority upon the Indian,
warted to'write a chapter on Indian religion in one of her books; so

she

“certain Indian about his religion. When published, the chapter was!
. . } . ‘- . . ’

spent some time near one of the pueblos in order to talk daily to a
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patently the erter’s own thouyghts in tegard ito Indian beliefs. Later
I saw the Indlan who had been| so thoroughly quizzed. “Juan,” I asked,
‘why did you tell all that stiff to soland-so about Indian religion?
There isn’t a bw of truth i in itjand you know it! Why did you do it?”
His fat stoméqh shook with su ressed ldughter before he answered me.
At length h. >alﬁ “That what he think ’bout Indians what they be:
ieves. That v hat he like I tell him, so| I tell him that way!” A most :
plel they are. They li'gce to tell you what you want to hear,

g though it may el ! e , R
Seldom do'lwe on the outside understand the actions of the old men
of a pueblo\ VVé hear of their |doings oftenest: through young English-
speaking Indians who misinform us either deliberately or because they
. themselves dh lnot understand. [Not long ago a young man from one of
the pueblos Eanrne to the Indian agency to complain. ‘According to his -
story, the olch men of the village had destroyed a plow which he. had*

| "hought, had whlpped 'him, an{ had taken from his father the land
i alloted to h1m fdr his corn field. They| had done this, he continued,
| Hecause ° they say I must not plow in the fields with an iron; plow like -

. “how I was taught i in the boarding school Theyjsay I must use-one hoe
and sticks, all" ame like my, ancastors they use long ago. They say those
i (atchinas, thoge sp1r1ts what teach Indians to plant corns in the long:
\ 3me go,ithey 1 ot| like it that I plow with one iron plow. If I plow that

g —

[

Hm»—-
(9°]

N [¢]
%)
U
et
0.
g
¢}

ay those Ka chinas they not sénds rains .to the pueblo fields and

b
and they wh1p me!” In the pueblo, the agent was told by the group of
old men that the oung Indian was one of two Who had stolen very old, -
B - sacred ,ceremoxﬂlal} objects from the kiva a}nd had sdld them to a collec-
- tor. For'that he had been punished. They. had taken the plow away,
‘though, or the reasons the boy stated. The" lahd would bé returned -
- when a promise should be given that it would be cultivated in the old
- i“way. “But,” rejoined the agent,| “why can’t the boy use an iron plow?
\  Your, pueblo has bought a reaper to cut your wheat and you use that!”
B “That is different,” .they replied. “Wheat it belong to whiite man. .
- Corn it belong to Indian. Reaper belong to white man, too. White man
z Gpd teach white man to cut wheat that way." Indian no can use plow
‘ fo‘r corn. ’Katchmas teach Indians long time 'go to grow corn. Indian
| grow much ‘corh. White peoples same land grow little corn. Indlan
’ éwz;y best f;or Indian things!” - The boy and his father got back the land,
S N 0 ' .
B P, , !
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reaks uf) my IOP and they takes away the corn field from my father
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won't have no corns this year! So those old mens they "
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:‘ but| they did not use an iron plow. The internal workings of their |
pueblo the Indians consider their own affair; they only tell outside what
they want the outside toknow.

Several years ago an Indian man was found dead outside of one of

.the pueblos. He had been shot. The government agent went to inves-
tigate. After several days of intensive inquiry, he had gained no infor-
matjon and gave up. At that time I had a maid from the same pueblo.
She [confided to me that all of the Indians knew who killed that man.
The slain man, she explained, had been too friendly with another man’s
~wife, The old men had called him in to a council meeting. They
charged him to leave the second man’s wife alone, warning him that if
he did not do so, they woélld not be responsible for any trouble which
might follow. Eventually the married man shot the offender in his own | .
home and dragged his boéiy to the edge of the village. It was no affair
of the ontside world. é»
here are always difficulties in adjusting to a new order, a strange
cultyre. The old men in a certain pueblo were much incensed years
-ago gver the compulsory school attendance ruling, passed by Congress,
which kept their boys and girls away from home in boarding schools
untl]l they weré sixteen or eighteen years of age. The boys were neede _
in the fields. The girls not only should be at home to be taught practi }'

cal domestic arts, but it was time for them to marry and assume theix
- natupal obligations in the pueblo. During the summer, the governor of
the village was told that he must have a certain group of young people of
the required ages ready to be brought to school in September. The chil;
dren]were brought, but half a dozen of the older girls were found to be
| pregnant. " This condition had been purposely brought about to kee]};
the girls out of school. The old men had won.- The glrls went back to
establish their own homes.

At the end of that same school year, a young woman from anothet
pueblo completed’ the school course. She begged not to be sent home,
but to be given employment as a household maid in Santa Fe. Sh
was ¢ngaged by a neighbor, who took her in as one of her family. Mes--
sage after message came to the girl from her village, demanding that she
returp. Finally she was told that the old men had refused to let her
father have water from the 1rr1gat10n ditch for his corn field until he
brought his daughter home. Still she would 1 not go, not even when told
that if she did not go then, she could never go back again. She co
tmud{d to work and to send money home for her father to buy corn ang

s
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‘ always have:a ¢eremony for marriageable gi
mony, whlch takes place high in the jmountajns beside a sacred lake,

| sition to go

v ‘ “ E b i ) ’ . J
! ' Willis DeHuff Our Unknown|Friends, T

o bueblo Indians

[ . b | . _

l : | n .
beans. She has never gone back. She gave “i;e her reason for not want-
/ing to go back. During, the summer, d e said, the people of her village
Is. At the énd of the cere-

~ these girls race away to be chased and| caugv t by men, who thereupon
' initiate them into certam marriage rlltes e was determined not to
take part 1n"I uch a ceremony The only waj to escape was to §tay away
from. the P eblo. A \ 4,14
Lllqe on ofathe Afrlcan trlbes, mentioned by Emil Ludw1g, along the

N 1le, the yot ng girl chooses the man she wodld like to have pursue her
with smiles and other flirtatious wiles. everaglx years ago, two young boys
in their teed dressed themselves as girls. Going secretly up to the.cere-
monial at the lake, they camped neall two i’susceptlble old men. For
" two days th 2y stniled ,coyly at the old gentlemen, watchmg with glee the
resqlts of their flattery Then, just bqfore llihe time of the races, con-

fod—

vulsed with-lau ghter ovér the old men, wha|were waiting expectantly|

' nearby, the l:oy» took off their dresses i 1n +he open, disclosing their iden-

tity. “Boys ivrll be boys!” the world oy ver. Ly 1

hav1ng.been for years in a government lJ;oardi g school, where they have

. ¥ used eyely modern electrical and steam appliance. Going back to an
| Indian village to them is like having any one of us return suddenly to
the mediae\) 1 conditions of can‘é%e light, cooklng in a ﬁreplace, chop- -

ping wood f[tc iYet had we known nolthlng flse, how happy we might
be in that si tple life. Fortunate is the Indian youth who has the dlSpO-

it | 0 : | 1
ju'st as with | other people, the Indian is often happy in simplicity

when there i no sophisticated onlookier 0&1

“pueblo, I saw|a former school girl walking barkfooted up and down the

“rows of a recently planted corn field. | She 'f;as of the type who can |

readjust and be happy When I waved a g‘ree ing, Apna came running

to meet, me. “H]ow delightful to go. ba*efoot' d!” I exclaimed. At the-

": | mention of her ifeet she drooped her head.in a shamefaced manner,

causing me tQ regret my remark.. Then, with/*her chin still drawn in,
she raised hen eyes to look into mine and wi ispered: “The old mens

ground” || . ;

by U‘}Nl\/l"Digital Repositdry, 1941
|
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.Pueblo rls like to ‘work in the city with modern'equiprnent, after -

ack to his or her village and take|up life as the parents lead

ne day as I went into a |

they. makes me walk barefoot in the corn field. They says it make the
corns grow for girls what not married to walk, barefoet like this in the

.

i
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If an outsider goes into a pueblo, no one pays any especial attention
to him, excepting groups of children, who huddle together to ogle the
stranger. (This excepts two pueblos that have become commercial-
= ized.) If the stranger speaks to the children, they usually turn and ﬂ[ee,
- or they gaze silently upon him without response, unless candy or some
other delicacy is offered, when they advance timidly or in stampepe,
~according to the disposition of their leader. Then they dash away, or,
perhaps, follow for more. The grown-up Indians pass by, hither and
yon, intent upon their own affairs, without even glancing at the out-
sider unless he stops them to ask a question; whereupon there are no
.pains to which an Indian will not go to direct a stranger, or to assist
him in case of automobile troublé or in any difficulties in which the
. stranger may be involved. The Pueblo Indian wants most of all to be

let alone by the outside world, to pursue his own affairs in his own way.
He will leave you alone, unless you appeal for aid; in which event he is

falvyays graciously polite and helpful. ‘ |

| These are the Pueblo Indians as I have known them—not knoéun

theém, but encountered them. For what white person can know the In-

o dliﬂ? They live in a world apart, as Kipling has said of Orientals. They |

arel of the earth. They understand the whimsical side of earth’s various

laws. ‘They give her personal attributes. She must be propitiated and

appealed to like a temperamental mistress. They dance to her, impress-
ing her with music and stamping in her own rhythms—the rhythms of
rain, of seasons, of the human pulse.

The basal things of life, of nature—sun, rain, Wmd clouds, corn,
birth, growth, death—are still to them of super-importance. They
understand with the patience grown from ages of suffering because of
earth’s tempers and vagaries. They view with the tolerance born of

- such suffering and with the‘deep feeling of that instinctive sixth sense
developed through the centuries and unblunted by any knowledge of
science as science, by the abstractions of the printed page, or by tlpe'
inhibitions ‘caused by myriad surface conventions.

‘Their other five senses are alert, their feelings keen. One cannot

declee them for long. On the outside is a slight veneering of the * c1v111-

zatlbfn and religion of the white man, Jut underneath is a person apaqt
‘unfathomable to those of an Occ1dentafl culture.

“ ‘They touch us in.our own’environ, for they learn to speak our lan-

guage and to trade with us, but we have no contacts, no appercepuve

bas"c with which to reach them in their own world. , i
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