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The Santa Catalina
Mountains

ii

%
% .*. ^%

1

by Andrew Steuer III
Here you'll see the four
classic life zones in
academically perfect
transition.
page 8

July, 1981

1

i

A Gallery of
Common Desert
Insects
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Forestiere's
Underground
Gardens
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by J. Caruso
Read how this unique, fourlegged mail service helped
save a troubled Union.
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Mary Eileen Twyman,
Ed.
Gold, silver, fun and
nostalgia; they're all in the
nosiest newspaper in the
west.
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by Joseph F. Kelly
From the military archives
comes a tale the U.S. Army
would rather forget.
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The Pony Express
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Silvester Mowry's
Silver Mine

by Susan Durr Nix
Numerous, yes, but these
bugs are wholly uncommon
in their lifestyles.
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The Cactus City
Clarion:
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The Day 20,000 Cans
of Tecate Washed
Ashore

by Hal Hill
A young Sicilian immigrant
left you a legacy greater than
dollars.
page 42

Tracks in the Sand
by Choral Pepper
Was our desert home to a
pre-Columbian people from
across the Atlantic?
page 50

The Hopi Tradition
by Tom Kavanagh and
Mike Kabotie
This is your rare chance to
visit the Hopi in their
native pueblos, where
photographs are usually
forbidden.
page 54

The Hopi BabyNaming Ceremony
by Jerry D.Jacka

by Brian Wiersema
As a folk tale from Baja, this
has two flaws: It's recent and
it's true.
page 38

At midnight, Duane Farron
Tootsie became 20 days old;
old enough to receive his
Hopi name.
page 58
page 50
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Fifteen-year old Carol Dawahoya attends Sherman
Indian High School in Riverside, California, a long
way from her home in Shongopovi Village on
Second Mesa, Arizona where she was photographed
by Jerry D. Jacka.
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There is GOLD in
them 'thar hills!

EDITORIAL
A Vision of Freedom
T IS the year 1880. Imagine
yourself an Indian for the minutes
/ it takes to read this.
Dee Brown's and your story of the
Indian Wars, Bury My Heart at
Wounded Knee, * has not yet been written. Neither, of course, has the interpretation of Hopi tradition by Tom
Kavanagh and Mike Kabotie, which
appears on page 54 of this magazine.
You already know, though, about the
authentic transcripts of what your
chiefs had to say at innumerable
parleys between them and your white
conquerors, from which Brown put
together his compelling rewrite of
western history.
You know, as Brown and his readers
found out, that the Indian did not fire
the first arrow, take the first scalp or
torture the first prisoner. You know
that the white man negotiates treaties
with no intent of keeping them, that he
appropriates your land without regard
to your wishes and that he has begun
transporting survivors of the wars that
resulted to far-off "reservations" that
are too barren to support human life.
Much later, perhaps 100 or so years
from where you are, your descendents
will see justice come full circle, still ignoring your dreams and theirs. It is
1981 now, and the whites, perhaps in
atonement for inherited wrongs, persist
in their interference, this time with
good intentions of saving your culture,
that little which wasn't buried with
your heart.
If you are a Hopi, about whom
Kavanagh and Kabotie write, you are
now a symbol of a free and simple way
of life unattainable in white suburbia.
Your exquisite pottery is displayed in
museums, tourists motor across states
to watch your ceremonies and on
television of late, you even find
yourself winning a few skirmishes.
You have been enshrined as a living
national monument. You have a role
you must play. You must sit in front of
your pueblo and fire pots or carve
Kachinas, which are soon duplicated
by the thousands in the white man's
factories.
Some of you are content with this.
*Holt, Rinehart & Winston, New York, N.Y.,
1971

More, though, wish to be assimilated,
at least in part, that part which affords
the tractor, the pick-up, the doublewide mobile, the college education for
the children. But, you know it won't
come from pots and Kachinas, or from
government handouts.
So you resist the environmentalists
who wish to close Peabody Coal Co.'s
strip mine across the mesa from
Kayenta. You know about coal. Your
ancestors mined it 1,000 years ago,
long before the Europeans, and used it
to heat their pueblos and bake their

a n d it is
b e i n g found
with the
help of . . .
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Over 6,000 square feet of
the most complete stock
of supplies for the professional
or beginner — plus, expert
guidance in the use and
selection of your equipment.
• Gold Dredges • Wet Suits
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• Metal Detectors • Dry

You know that Peabody refills
depleted pits and seeds the fill with
native grasses. You only have to go see
an older mine of theirs on Navaho
land; you can't tell where it was. But
some of your brothers still side with
the white man in wishing to remain a
living museum.
Their doubts are real, for the idea of
bringing industry to the reservation has
not been entirely successful. A Hopifinanced clothing factory on tribal
lands near Winslow went bankrupt. A
small electronics plant near Hoencopi,
however, is thriving. It, along with the
mine, is a start.
It is better than moving to a far-off
city. Assimilation needn't mean
loneliness in a strange land of steel and
concrete, where your culture might
wither and die with you. That is for
the few who have become lawyers and
doctors.
You only want to be an American,
proud of your Hopi extraction. You
want roots, yes, but not those of a tree
which can't of itself move an inch from
where it was born. You want freedom,
with full realization that it is not simple. It costs money which must be
earned —and you would, if they'd just
leave you alone.
The white man is strange, you think.
He is still your captor, only now, he
envies your state.
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