
I
!
S:

BASKETS OF AKWESASNE

tgg Basket, private collection.

Fine Arts Gallery
Center for Music, Drama and Art

Lake Placid, New York
September 10 - October 11,1983

Grandfather, teach us.
It is good that you wish knowledge, but jt is not I who can

teach. The learning comes from within each who seeks
wisdom. When you search knowledge yo^t learn wisdom
and all is around you. • •••.'•! , ' , ;

There is beginning and end to all things qf life. There is
f>ur/>osi' to each thing around us and one will not survive
without the other. ' ' • " ,• '••'..'•-_ . ' ' • ••• . .

so seek knowledgejn the little things. Seek iii the ei>ents of
normal days and marvel in the greatness of giants like the
buffalo and the mountains. :, . . ; v ..! '

''; .— Teioteraieh
; QeffWhalen)
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itcame^(tif^-0^^^^^^^^dJefiBestynitf^.fi^ffi :>
the moonf<ii^^0^rJ(0^^d^itly:U's sttftrdy^^f^f'iiyn}^
ligl.Tt.iwas: ne<s^0^it^^wate'rs-eiige\ and ttiteiieitioihfr v
sound of the dc^i&^uh^0:me u:hentbefmrtofity;b\i0
faced <>Wtahrtedf^&:Ai^^wiU the tall treescalfed^tfme
in haunting opertoneil gkiturned to stare iiijp -ibe
b l a c k n e s s ^ . •'.' • '••••••;:••.•."..;• -''•.'. '"•' ••• -'•••: • • '• '_. - y . ' - V - . ' , ' • :,*'"

"Come, you of unpiire blood, listen well as Ispeaki'' the
voice said to me. - . ' . ; •••••';• , : "

/, at first thought, itas unsureandfelt acbifitbditi>as Hot
of the night wind but slowly jnoi>ed toward theMadtiw)JrIe
stood before me tall as the trees and broad as a bear tit old
leathers as the ln<diansof long ago. His bait was split in the
middle and felt about hU shoulders and seemed tojbe blue
in the scattered rays of light.He wore bi(i one eagle feather
hooked to, his long hair and hutig upside down and held in
his hand was a carved stick with painted symbols on it His
face was hard and bold, eyes round and genfle and in them
I could see wisdom of years and of great knowledge'

He raised both hands high over hil head and looked to the I
tops of the pine trees and spoke soft, as tipt to disturb the
sleeping forest. '•-'-•'•'•.• . ; .

"Look to the highest of the trees and see as I do the eagle
with his wings spread as to hold the skies within, Send with
him your thanks of being, for he will guide you in your
thoughts: Also look to him as the symbol of the Great Na-
tions of the Confederacy. The perch be has found will stand
the tallest in the forest and strong and straight with its roots
long and deep in our Mother the Earth. The roots will point
in all the directions that the Creator has given us to follow.

See, in the Earth below the trees and among the roots, the
weapons of those before you. With them you will buryyOurs
and pick up and carry forever the weapons of truth and
peace. Be humble and wise, sure of your thoughts, and
make thanks of each day and you will be forever at rest.

Go now and tell to anyone, with wisdom to stop and
listen, what you have seen and heard. Speak (be truth and
do not lie of this night. Do not force these words on others
but give of you whatis needed."

He put out to me the carved and painted stick for me to
look upon and my eyes began to water and <all that 1 u>as
looking at became blurred. I turned from that place and
walked hack to the waters edge. The reflection of my image
in the smooth water danced and I-layed in the grass as sleep
overcame me and drew me into blackness once again. ;

. ; . ' ' • • " ' . - — Teioterdteh
QeffWhalen)

Oh, Great Spirit, ' ...
the mysterious One that walks inside me, the voice I hear

in the windr the shadow seen in my vision and keeper of my
ancestors.
Hear me Oh Great One,

I am weak, I stand alone before you to ask.
I have been brave, without fear in niy other days and the

passing of many winters has weakened and beating my
now heavy heart. I made many fires as I drifted with the
evil ones and thought little of the old onesr as I praised only

. myself. ; - : , . . • ' . ' ' ..".'"':
J ask you, Alan Above, to loan me your strength and

courage in the days to come for without you I am as the
empty canoe drifting in the river.

-^ ''• ~ Teioterateh
.. (JeffWhalen)
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BOYS VARSITY
SOCCER AT
SALMON RIVER

Boys Varsity Soccer, a new fall sport, is now*being played
at Salmon River. After spending "last season" as an irir
tramural activity, boys soccer has gained varsity status this.
year and the squad will play a 14 game regular season
schedule as well as take part in the post-seaSon sectional
playoff. Opponents of Salmon River include Teams from
Chateaugay, Parishville, St. Regis Falls, Heuvelton, Madrid,
Lisbon, and Colton. Each team plays it's rivals once at home
and once away, and although Salmon River is the new kid on
the block, the team features some very good athletes who.
will improve Throughout the season. Coach. David White
sees this year as a year to discover who's who in the league,.
and he states that, "Although I expect to take some losses
this season, I am confident that we will learn from pur
mistakes and be a much tougher team the second time ..that
we play an opponent. The kids are enthusiastic"and eager to
learn, and because our school is bigger than' most, if riot
every one,~of our opponents we can attract a greater number .
of quality athletes to bur program," . . .

Soccer is an excellent team and spectator sport, so if you
haven't seen a game already, why'not take a drive up to
Salmon River and watch this new team in action. You fnay
be surprised to see someone you know in uniform..
season schedule is as follows:

Parents of Students
sitS.R.C.S.

Due to budget cuts, Title IV, Part A Programs,
Home/School coordinators, David White and Karen White,
will not be able to provide student transportation for:
1. medical appointments
2. vcollege visits.
5 tardy students after 8:00 a.m.
4, early dismissals

If you hav<T any questions please call our office it
3 5 8 - 9 5 7 7 . : " . - . • • . • • ; _ • • • •'•'. • ' .

Director: Mr. Hastings Perkins
Secretary; Ms. Beverly Martin
Mohawk Language Teacher: Mrs. Louise Cook
Remedial Reading Teacher: Ms. Karen Crump
Home/Schdol Coordinators; Mrs. Karen White and Mr.
David White - ' ~ •

BOOK REVIEW
The Life and Death of Anna Mae Aquash by
Johanna Brand

The startling story of an Indian woman involved in the
secret war between the FBI, the RCMP, and the American In?,
dian Movement. :

in February 1976, the body of Anna Mae Aquash was
found On the Pine Ridge Indian Reservation in South Dakota.
The official autopsy stated she died of exposure. Since both
hands had been severed and sent to Washington, friends
demanded a second autopsy. Further investigation revealed
that she had been killed execution-style into the back of her
head.

This book contains expertly researched materials ancTac-
tual photographs of events leading up to and including Anna
Mae's death. .

The Life and Death of Anna Mae Aquash is available
from Akwesasne Notes for 18.95 each.

Sat. 9/10/83
lues
Fri. y/
Mon. '
Thurs.
Mond.
Wed..

Away
Home
Away
Home
Away
Away
Home

9/13/83
Hi/83
2/19/83
9/22/83
9/26/83

9/28/83

vs. Chateaugay
vs. Parishville
vs. St. Regis Falls
vs. Heuvelton
vs. Madrid
vs. Lisbon
vs. Colton

Sat. 10/1 Home vs. Chateaugay
Tues. 10/4 Away vs. Heuvelton
Fri. 10/7 Away vs. Parishville
Tues. 10/11 Home vs. S.R.F.
Fri. 10/14 Home vs. Madrid
Mon. 10/17 Home vs. Lisbon
Wed. 10/19 Away vs. Colton

Game time: Monday — Friday 4.00 p.m.
Saturday — 10.00 a.m.

NATIVE AMERICAN STUMN^a
OF SYRACUSE UNlV|la^ltV
NATIVE AMERICAN FESTtVAi AT ?•**•;

LOCATION: Ski Lodge on Sky Top>R^-# :$%V-.,.
TIME: 10 am to 6 pm -; "•
FEATURING: "Standing Arrow $inge^s" ^fpih:
Akwesasne, Native American Fppds,^.,-Craft;
Demonstrations, Iroquoian Social Pai4t:||n|g,
Western Inter-Tribal Dancing; and Iiar îng?!GoAfr;

•^petition for $65.00 in prizes.--,^ ^X:iA'^^hx
•,VSOCIAL--DANCING: $pmfa.9^;^r.:A'-^K:C^:

:^
For further, information, on fq^^^p^oQt^'-:

• ' ' c o n t a c t : ' • . - - ' • • . • • - . ' ' : • / • ' ^ i v j P ' i $ & & 2 ^
. Minnie Garrow
Alan Jenkins >. '

• : . • • • • • ' •- • • • • • • : ? , m i % ^ m m ® m m

BOOKS & POSTERS
•f OR SALE:. .••••• - :
•':' Akwesasne Notes/Indian Time would like to take this op-
portunity to invite the public to stop in and see our latest
selection Of literature and posters. This year, Akwesasne
Notes has published three new titles: "AKWESASNE — A
QUESTION OF SURVIVAL Nation Rebuilding in the Land of
the Mohawks,'' is .of special interest to residents of
Akwesashe. It,is a/portrait of Akwesasne's projects directed
toward fegatoiii^ control of the five areas of. sovereignty

••within^ our !^t ioh. ^he secondbook, "Tales of the Iroquois,
>!Xoli, ilV ihas ^irefeIrhportant pieces of history: The Migra-
?.'ilonl'6| the; iroqilK^, The Founding of the Iroquois Con-"
ifederacy, and the Code of Handsome Lake. Also for sale is
lAk^esas?^':$$$*' <%tendar»Datebook. This year's edition
i^ i i f r^1$1>^ i^^1 fliustratioh and quote for each month
|^^h :^^_ . : ^^^ f^ l i% j - : us ' ; t6 keep ourselves in harmony
S^&;N,SU^rife^|v%^y.;:V. i./ .- -" . . .' :. '

iv?^i^^iii^Pi^^ r :P^ l i ca^ns pertainingto in-
l^?»^ng:«e<^>es, American Indian

pf, the Iroquois peoples,
that give trie true accounts of our

w^pa>se«!(jd6wn from generation
rin^iBy-tcAead children's books.

i|5 located at the Rac-
t6p>ran Thompson's and is open

r / i^M|^i' lp^.-pT^^ - •'•••' • ' • ' .

. • ( . ' .

,. •.' ... . ; .;..;...:.;;. INDIANTIME
SWEET GRASS IS AROUND HER

A woman is sitting
on a rock.
I could see her
clearly, -
even though
she was far away.
She was Teiohontasen,
my mother's aunt. .
She was av

basket maker. ,
When I was young,
my mother told me
that her name meant,
"Sweetgrass is all around her."
I thought that it was a good name
fora basketmaker. ,
She-was in her eighties
by now.
She was short like me,
and a bit stout.;
She knew the land Well;
and the, plants, -
and the medicines,
and the seasons.
She knew how to talk
to the Creator WQ;
and the thunderers,
and the rainmakers.
She had a big bundle of sweetgrass
at her side. ;
It was long, attd greehi
and shinny.
Her big straw hat
shaded,
her round face, \ ..
it was very hot.
She pulled her .mid<alf length dress,
down.to her ankles,
over her rubber boots.
She brought her lunch v

in a. paper bag;
a canning jar of cold tea,
fried bread, [
sliced meat,
and some butter, ( ,
wrapped in foil.
She placed them carefully
on the rock. :
She reached
into the bag;

and pulled out a
can bf soft drink.
I thought it strange.
She didn't drink
soft drinks.
Then,
she reached for her
pocket knife:
Basket makers always
have a good knife.
It was in the pocket of
the full-length
canvas apron, >
that was always
safety-pinned to her dress.
She made two sandwiches,
1 .looked around
She saw me looking at her.
Her eyes sparkled,
as she smiled.
she lifted up the soft drink;'
and signaled me to come.
After we ate,
she stood up
on the rock
and looked out. .
She smelled the air.
I knew that she ;

could smell the sweetgrass.
I never could. ,
She pointed to . .
very swampy land.
Mosquitos, I thought.
I Was dressed poorly.
We didn't talk much
but we'could hear, •
and listen to each other.
She never forced me
to speak Mohawk.
Mohawk with an
English accent
made her laugh .
She didn't
want to hear
English though.
We would spend
all day
picking sweetgrass:
Sometimes .
we would look for
medicines.
One time,
my mother asked her,
what she thought
Heaven would be like
She said
that there was sweetgrass everywhere
irt Heaven,
and people made
the most beautiful
baskets there.

• N o w , ' • . .-' ••• . ' • • . ' . - . • •

She is there.
.The Sweetgrass
is around her.

; Kawennotakie
Sail! Benedict .

Indian. Time screwed up! (actually it was dan) In tbe last
issue of Indian Time we printed a poem by Sailt Benedict
titled "Sweetgrass te Around Her." It was..er..is A most
beautiful and sensitive poem about ber greataunt wbicfo un-
fortunately got printed in Indian Time backwards or put of
sequence or something, anyway, nobody got it. TCf make
amends we are reprinting ber poem as it should be Sorry
s a i l , . . • • ' . • ' • • ' . ' • • ' ' ' • • • • ' • : • • > • • • • ' • • * > • :
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