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INDIAN TIME 3

Mohawk Bedtime
Stories

Indian time, as a culturally oriented paper, strives to in-
clude something for everybody. Our culture is rich in legend
and oral history and we would like to bring some of it to
you in the form of these bedtime stories (or anytime stories).
Indian Time would like to encourage contemporary writers
and story tellers to share their stories and anectotes With us
We especially would like to hear some tales of-humour
which we will publish in both languages, Mohawk and
English. Lesson stories are ideal for children and adults to
share and we will be including some of that in future issues
of Indian Time. So, good reading and we would be glad to
hear your suggestions or consider your work'for publica-
tion • •: . .':

..rokwaho..
(Reprinted from TALES OF THE IROQUOIS, Vol. I, b$

. Tehanetorens. This book can be obtained from Akwesasne
Notes at Racquette Point for $5.00) :. : '

The Invention Of The
Bow And Arrow —

A Tradition
Long ago, the Onkwehonwe, the Natural People, did riot

have the bow and arrow for a weapon. At that time, the
spear was the common weapon used in the hunt. .

One day, a young hunter whose name was Okwironto*
left his village in search of a Bear. His only weapon was a
long spear, tipped with flint. Okwironto walked a long way.,.
He saw no signs of Bear. After a while, the thought came to
him that perhaps he would find a Bear in a thickly-forested -
glen that was not far away. In this particular place,- there
were wild Grape vines. It was at the time of the Moon of Fall
ing Leaves (around October). The Grapes would be ripe, and
the Bear would no doubt be eating them.

Okwironto was not wrong in his guess. As he entered the
thickest part of the glen, he caught sight of a huge black
figure. It was Okwari, the Bear, and he was busy eating Wild
Grapes. From time to time, he would grunt little squeals of
pleasure as he gulped the wild Grapes down. The young
hunter crept very close. He was almost wjthin reach of the .
bear. Quietly, he raised the spear for the death stroke. Then;
something happened.

As Okwironto was aboutjo throw the spear, his foot slip-
ped on a rock, and he fell sprawling to the ground, almost
under the Bear's claws. . . ,

*(oh gwi-LOON-doe)••
With a startled grunt, the hunter looked up. He still held

the spear, but now he was in no position to throw it,
Okwari, the Bear, ordinarily would have run away from a :
human hunter, but the sudden appearance of the young man
startled him, and instead of running away as most black
Bears do, he turned and started for the hunter.

The Hotinonshonni
Historical Series

Introduction
//; addition to the Wampum Belt series; Indian Time wilt.

be presenting the text of Kaianerekowa - The Great-Law of
the Hotinonshonni - The Longhouse People. The text is
reprinted from a book published by Akwesasne Notes in
/.975. Although a Confederate authorized and sanctioned
version and translation does not (to the knowledge of this
editor) exist, we offer the following text as a starting point
for discussion until a sanctioned translation does become
available. Sonic meaning may have been lost in the transla-
tion into English and there may be some debate over the.
ordering of the .articles, interpretations, or ommissions,
however, this version at least carries the spirit of the Great
Law. :

This Great Law was given to the People of the Longhouse
many centuries, perhaps thousands, of years ago. The Law
unified warring nations into an alliance for peace - into the
first United Nations. The constitution of the United'States
and the United Nations Charter owe many debts of inspira-
tion and ideology to Kaianerekowa and its' founder. The'
Peacemaker. •••_-.

Indian Time will he carrying sections of the Great Law in
each issue until it has appeared in its entirety. We hopeyOU
will enjoy John Mohawk's Thoughts Of Peace: The Great
Law, and the first six sections of the Great Law in this issue
of Time. We offer it in the interests of history, and peace.
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Ofcwironto did not take long in getting to his feet, With
One jump he was on his feet, and in a moment was heading
through the forest. The Bear,- seeing that.the hunter was run-
ning from him, gained courage -and quickly took after
Okwironto. For a little while, the two, the hunter and the
Beatj kept the same speed, but in a short time, the Bear gain-
ed rapidly on the hunter. •

Okwironto knew that in a very little while, the Bear would
have him and that probably he would be torn to pieces. He
thought of his wife and son waiting home for his return. This :
thought made hiim determined to kill the Bear, or die in the
attempt. Turning quickly, he made ready to throw his spear,

•but the end of the spear had caught on a twisted'/grapevlhe
Which was clinging to the top of-a small ash sapling. The .
hunter .tried to pull the spear free from the vine, but he only
succeeded in bending the sapling.

The Bear was almost upon Okwirortto. The hunter made
Otie more effort to pull the spear loose: As he tugged at the
spear, he pulled the sapling to the ground. He did not wait
long. With a startled yell, he let the spear go and turned to
tun. He .had not run many steps when he noticed that the
Bear was hot following him. He looked back. The Bear was
91* the ground with the spear stuck through his neck. The
blood was rapidly reddening the leaves as Okwari gave a few
final kicks before death came.
. :The surprised hunter went back to see what had happen-
ed; The spear which had caught on the vine had caused the
'sapling to bend,' thus forming a bow. The vine had been the
bow string. When the hunter had pulled the spear, he had
caused the sapling the bend. When he dropped the spear,
the sapling had sprung upright again. The force Of this spring
had whipped the vine straight, and at the same time, threw
the spear into Okwari's neck. .

The hunter again took the spear and put the end of it on
the vine: Pulling the vine back, he bent the sapling; When
the sapling had bent almost to the groung, he released the
spear. It shot through the air — thus the bow was invented,!

In time, the Onkwehonwe, the Natural People, made
smaller bows out of smaller saplings, instead of a grapevine
bovr string, they used one of rawhide. Instead of a heavy
spear, they used and arrow, tipped with flint, and winged
with feathers. The bow -became a priceless weapon for the
Onkwehonwe:

oath, his father] the youth3' remains alone for at
y . i>utffjg thea^fourlor mote days, the Mohawk

boy performs d ceffftriony known as the Dream Fast. -•
This Dream Fastis very important to Mohawk youths. To

be successful in the Dream* Fa&f means that the youth is no
longer'*youth, but a man-IJuring the fast, the Clan Spirit of
the youngMohaWk appears^ him in a dream, and reveals to
him the bird, animal or plant that is to be the Mohawk's guar-
dian throughout his life. After the fast, he must secure
something from the creature of his dream, and must wear it
in his medicine bag

The Mohawks have three clans, which are the Bear Clan,
Turtle Clan, and Wolf Clan Should the dreamer belong to
the TTurtle (Cfari, f^e Jpirtt of the Turtle appears to him in a
dream, and shows him his future guardian. If the clan spirit
does not appear to him during the fast, his father, who visits
him daily, reteases him, and he departs home, a failure. He
does not have "two-chances. The dreamer can leave his
fasting placeafter Sunset for brief periods. He can drink
wateir to quench his thirst, He is not allowed to eat any food.

Otsiera* belonged to the Bear Clan, and was the son of a
famous leader. He had many honors to his credit. No youth
of the Mohawks was ^fleeter on foot than he. He led in the
games, and was one of the best lacrosse players of his nation:
He could shoot his arrow farther and straighter than any of
his friends. He know the forests and streams, and would
always'retuirn fr^mithe hunt loaded down with deer meat,
whichhealways; dividedwith 'the needs of his people. He
could imitate the calls of the Birds. They would come when
he called, and, Would sit on his shoulders. He was the pride
of his people. \

The time for the Dream Fast of Otsiera had come. It was
the.Mo6nof Strawberries. Otsiera was eager to try the test of
strength arid endurance. High upon the mountain, on a huge
ledge of rockr he built his lodge of young saplings. He
covered it with the^ branches of the balsam to shelter it from
the rains. He removed all of his clothing save his breech-
clQth and moccasins. Appealing to his clan spirit, he entered
the crude shelter.

Four suns had passed, and yet the young warrior had not
been visited by the clan spirit. The fifth sun had dawned
when his father appeared. He shook the lodge poles and call-
ed for Otsiera to. come forth.

That night, Otstera looked down from his lodge on the
mountain. In the distance, he heard low rumbling of
thunder. As he listened, the thunder became louder and
louder. Bright flashes of lightning lit up the heavens.

''Great Thunder Man, Ratiweras*, prayed the youth,
"Send my Clan Spirit to help me." He had no sooner spoken
than a blinding flash of lightning lit the sky and a rumble of
Uttihder shook the mountain top. Otsiera looked arid beheld
his Clan Spirit. A huge bear stood beside hhn in his lodge.

Suddenly, the Bear Spoke: "This night, Otsiera, you shall
have a power that will not j»nly aid you, but will also aid all
of thê ^ Onkwthottwei* theReal'People.."'.
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THE GREAT LAW
Of PEACE

: ^ X - : ' - : ' : - - : / ' o f • • • • : • > • • • . ' ' •

THE LONGHOUSE PEOPLE
(Iroquois)

U (League of Six Nations)

KAIANEREKOWA
HOTINONSIONNE

I am The Peacemaker.

With the statesmen of the League of Five Nations, I plant the
free of Great Peace. .
I plant it in your territory, Atotarho, and the Onondaga
/Nation: in the territory of you who are Firekeepers.
I name the /reeTsioncratasekowa, the Great White Pine.

Under the shade of this Tree of Great Peace, we spread the .
soft, white, feathery down of the GJjpbe Thistle as seats for
you, Atotarho, and your cousin statesmen,

We place you upon those seats, spread soft with the feathery
down of the Globe-Thistle, there beneath the shade of the
spreading branches of the Tree of Great Peace There shall
you sit and watch the Fire of the League of Five Nations. All
the affairs of the League shall be transacted at-ibis place,
before you, Atotarbo and our cousin statesmen, by the
statesmen of the League of Five Nations

Roots have spread out from the Tree of Great Peace, otte tO[
the north, one to the east, one to the south and one totife
west. These are the Great White Roots, and tbeir nature f$
Peace and Strength. , > "• *

If a man or any nation outside the Five Nations shallk
the laws of the Great Peace (Kaianerekowa),
this known to the statesmen of the League, they
back the roots to the Tree. If tbeir
they are obedient and promise to
Council of the League, they shall be
beneath the Tree of the Long Leaves.v
We place at the lop of the
is able to see afar, if be sees
threatening, he will (it niiti' tea

To you, )itotarho and the Onondaga statesmen, I and the
other statesmen of the League have entrusted thecaretaking
anaI watching of the Five Nations Council Fire.

When there is any business to be transacted and the Council
of the League is not in session, a messenger shall be sent
either to At6t<arbo, Honortwirehton, or Skanawate,
firekeepers, orthey their War Chiefs, with a full statement of
the business to be considered. Then Atotarbo shall call his
cousin chiefs together and'consider whether the business is
of sufficient importance to call the attention of the Council
of the League, If 'so, Atotarbo shall send messengers to sum-
mon all the chiefs of the League and to assemble beneath the
Tree of the Great Peace.

When thfistatesmen are assembled, the Council Fire shall be
kindled, but not with chestnut wood, and Atotarbo shall
formally open the Council. Then shall Atotarho and his
cousin statesmen, the Firekeepers, announce the subject for
discussion. . . - . . ' • • .

The smoke of the Council Fire of the League shall ever as-
cend and pierce the sky so that other nations who may be
allies may seetthe Council Fire of The Great Peace.

.YouK Atotarbo and. your thirteen cousin statesmen shall
faithfully keep the space about the Council Fire clean, and
you shall allow neither dust fior dirt ot accumulate. I lay a
long seagull wing (Tsiowatstekawe Onerahontsha) before
you as a broom.
As a weapon against a crawling creature, I lay a stick with
which you may thrust it away from the Council Fire. If you
fail to cast•:-V£ out, then call all the rest of the united
statesmen Mypufjiid.

THE MOHAWKS

The Council of the Mohawks shall be divided into three par-
ties Tebahakarine, Ostawenserentba and Soskobarowane
are the first. Tekariboken, Ayonwatba and Satekariwate
are the second. Sarenbowane, Teyonbekwen and,
Orenrekowa are the third. Thefirst party is to listen only to
the discussion of tbft second and third parties and if an er-
ror is mafie, or the proceeding irregular, they are to call at-'
tention to itandtoben the case is right and properly decided
by the two parties, they shall confirm the decision of the two

'parties ana) refer the case to the Seneca statesmen fortbeir
decision, ytfjfcitte Seneca statesmen have decided, in ac*
cordi^^f^tc^t0ffk statesmen, the case or question shall
be rejef^edMtbe-Cayuga and Oneida statesmen on the op-
posite-s'

Life On the Farm
by Dave McDonald , ;

v*tl*e Perils of Being A tanner"
I was born and raised on a small dairy farm in upstate N.Y.,

and being brought up in a rather large family really could
have some times, I'll tell the world. '.'"%;

I was the youngest of the boys and with the older girls ab-
sorbed in boy friends arid the like, I had to help my mother
with the household chores quite regularly. I didn't mind this
type of work asffar as helping my mother went, but it $ure
didn't set too good with my image of a "he man" sort of
youngster. It was this pre-occupation with my being unjustly
forced to do woman's work that nearly got me and our
house blown into the sky. It-was'one Saturday morning,
naturally it was beautiful outdoors, my mother arid I were
cleaning the upstairs and she had me carting out the refuse
and was instructing me on what to throw in the wood stove
to burn and also what not to burn. I was taking one box of
refuse down to be burned and with me being in a self-pitying
mood, I didn't hear her last instructions. I placed everything
in the stove and set the papersjto burning and then I went
back upstairs to .hopefully finish our task so that I could go
play outside. I no sooner got back upstairs when I heard a
tremendous boom downstairs! I raced down to see what had
happened and I Was able to witness stove lids landing all
over the kitchen floor and stove pipes come tumbling down.
My mother was right behind me as I came racing into the kit-
chen and the first thing she said when she noticed where the
boom came from was "you threw that damned fly spray can
in the stove even after I had told you to be sure and not burn
the can". When the papers had got to burning, there was no
stopping the inevitable, once the heat built up the empty can
blew up and literally knocked our wood stove apart, luckily
there was no fire resulting from this fiasco.

My parents rnust have wondered many times if they had
made the right decision in having seven kids, the things that
happened to us and to them would cause any person to get
white hair. My father and mother were riding along our
country road one evening and they came upon a freshly kill-
ed skunk on the side of .the road. My father was always a .
strong believer in natures' cures and he tjuite often had to
buy "skunk oil" when he wanted some. Finding this freshly
killed skunk by the road, especially one that hadn't had it's
musk sac punctured, was a stroke of good fortune, or so it
seemed at the time. My Dad carefully picked up the carcass
and placed it in the trunk of the car. When they got home he
decided to dres$ the skunk and at the same time remove the
very delicate musk sac, hopefully without cutting a hole in
it. It was not to be, despite my Dad's extreme caution in
cleaning the animal, his knife slipped and punctured the sac.
It doesn't take much imagination to figure out what happen-
ed after that. It^wouldn't have been scr bad tfhev*^n<f4 have
tried his operation out-doors, but because of the cold night
he decided to do the job indoors. It didn't take long for the
odor to completely saturate the whole house and who-ever
happened to be in it at the time. Naturally as my Dad started
on the animal, we kids gathered around as close as possible

. so as not to miss a thing. We didn't. We got the full shot and
(God did it smell!! My mother was extremely anxious about
Us getting doused with the liquid so she immediately bundl-
ed us all into the car and straight to the doctor's office. One
can imagine the welcome we got as we all trouped into the
doctors office...it was something like "get the hell out of
here, I'll tell you right now no one will get sick from this ex-
cept maybe me!"

Old Man Oakes;

Mitchell Oakes was telling my father and I what happened
to him arid his father when they were fixing fence. Mitchell's
father was holding the post while Mitchell, standing on a
saw-horse, would pound the posts down. Mitchell noticed
his father lean his head against the post as Mitchell swung the
heavy mallet. Mitchell was afraid he might miss the post and
hit his father in the head, so he kept telling him to keep his
head away from the post. This would work for a little while,
then sure enough, his father would start out holding the post
the right way, then his head would slowly drift downward
against the post again. Finally, Mitchell figured he'd better
put a scare into him so that he'd quit doing that. As they
came up to this one post, sure enough, his father grabbed
hold the post then he placed his head neatly against it...sooo,
Mitchell wound up his post mallet to hit the post, but instead
of hitting the post, he put down the mallet and reached over
and slapped his father with a smack right on top of his
balding head! His father, thinking he'd been hit with the
mallet, immediately fell to the ground. Mitchell, in the mean-
time, thought it best he vacate the premises, because he
knew when his father realized what really happened, his
hide wouldn't be worth very much!
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