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Ml‘.".ihl[ [LAND in Arizona is the home of the strangest af
our fellow-countrymen. Moki Land 1s unique ; it IS a
changeless corner in our land of perpetual change. The
Mokis are a pueblo people, differing irom other tribes of the
southwest in langnage, customs, and rehigion. They dwell m
seven villages, each set like an acropolis upon a barren rock,
high above the barren, boundless sands of the Arizona desert.

How long they have lived there in the sunshine, no man
knows. The Spaniards found them there in 1541, living and




praying and performing their religious ceremonies, just as
they had lived and prayed and worshiped for uncounted
centuries. The conquistadors, seeking only gold and treas-
ure, passed them by, leaving them secure n their unconscious
poverty and in their utter isolation. To-day we find them
as they were —their pagan civilization still intact. To-
morrow we may look for it in vain, for the white man presses
closer every year. If we would see these people still domi-
nated by their immemorial traditions, we must not delay.
Moki Land offers us a fascinating picture of primitive Amer-
ica—a picture that will soon fade in the growing light of our
civilization. Let us draw aside the protecting curtain of dis-
tance and look upon this unique picture before it is too late.

The desert trail that leads to Moki Land touches civiliza-
tion at a point called Cafion Diablo, about half-way across
the territory of Arizona, on the main line of the Santa Fé.
This station is not far from Flagstaff, the starting-point for
the Grand Cafion of the Colorado. But at Canon Diablo
station we see no town, nor a cafion, nor even a devil
to enliven the melancholy desert wastes. The town has not

been built, the cafion although not far away is invisible,
and the devil prefers to stay in his old home where it is

CANON DIAILG STATION
AR LEONA
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MOKI LAND 231

probably cooler and more cheerful.

This desert is made especially
melancholy by the scattering
evidences of civilization,
— freight-cars, signal-
posts, telegraph-poles,
and signboards. It is
not a sandy desert. It
is of rock so firm that
poles cannot be planted
but must be held erect
by pyramids of broken
rock piled up around their
bases. The only house in
town besides the station is the
e s R T ' ' store of Volz, the Indian trader,
where we disconsolately discuss the assured discomforts of the

trip while awaiting the departure of our caravan. Volz, the

trader, has volunteered to be our guide, and has contracted

to provide vehicles and horses to transport us o the Moki

Reservation about seventy miles away ; to feed us on the

EN ROUTE To MOELD LAND

best canned goods that ever come to Arizona ; to see that we
do not lack water more than twelve hours at a stretch ; to
chow us the Snake Dance, give a Navajo Tournament in our
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honor, and bring us safely back to the railway, all within
the incredibly short space of eleven days.

The prospect is alluring ; the caravan is ready; let us
set out across the almost trackless desert. Our guide has
promised much, but the one thing that he failed to mention
we find the most inspiring thing of all ; the sense of freedom,
the exhilaration of this boundless region. It has been said
that it is impossible to despair on horseback. This is more
than ever true in Arizona, where the air, the light, the clear,
sharp distances, and the level, limitless desert form an
environment that uphifts the senses and makes for perfect
happimess. Let those who choose to do so follow in the lazy
wagons, carryalls, and buggies; as for us, we are content
only so long as
the smooth un-
counted miles are
flying beneath onr
horses” willing
feet.

The desert is
a boundless bridle
path, level and
toall appearances
secure ; yet there
are pitfalls rang-
mg n size from
the burrows of
prairie-dogs to
the long ecracks
made by earth-
quakes.

The first in-
cident of the des-
ert journey is the

Fhvstogrra gl by M, Vrisintnge, Pasailenn
AN EARTHQUAKE CRACK
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fording of the Little Colorado, a shallow, muddy stream as
commonplace as a mere ditch ; yet this same niver only ffty
miles farther on has cut for itself a canion of tremendous depth.

When it meets the greater Colorado at the eastern end of

- -!ll_-_‘-.,; 4

CROSSING THE LITTLE COLOKADD

the Grand Cafion, the walls that rise from the bed of the
lesser river meet the walls of the Grand Cafion, as equals in
height and sheerness. The leszer and the greater Colorado
meet in one of the most impressive amphitheaters 1 the
world, but so remote and difficult

of access is the place, that only
a daring few have looked
upon the scene toward
which these swift and
silent waters are now
ghding.

At noon we halt for

luncheon : but luncheon
15 too elegant a term, ﬁ~
even lonch smacks too

: .‘:‘. 3 5,3..
much of civilization:; t

proper word in .-Hrizﬂna fm'

& SHADY MOOE




234 MOKI LAND
funch is **grub.’”  Almost everything one eats comes in a tin
can or tin box; beans, milk, and meat, sardines, preserves,
and jams,—all are im ported in hermetically sealed tins. Thus
canned goods form a most important item in the commerce of
the territory, where they are known by the comprehensive
pame ‘‘air-tights.”” We breakfast, dine, and sup on air-
tights, and before every meal all hands are set to work with
old knives and scissors, for the rare can-opener is usually miss-
ing ; and by the time that the air-tights have ceased to de-
serve the title, the workers have in the effort of opening them
already developed appetites ravenous to such a degree that
1o time is wasted in vain longings for fresh fare. A heap of
empty tins marks every halting-place of every caravan ; while
near the site of every camp are left mountains of gaping cans.
As the Professor from Berlin remarked one day after lunch,
'n his staid, scientific tone, ‘It is my conviction that n a
future age the geologists will be confronted by a novel prob-
lem; for Arizona will be found covered with a stratum of
tin as extensive as the borders of the territory.”

We spend the night at a second store belonging to our
trader-guide about thirty miles from the railway. Mr. Volz

e P
i |

Fhotormaph by M. . Vioman, Pasadenn

BISCUSSING ' ARIZDNA AIR-TIGHTS
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controls three of these establishments, one at the Cafion
Diable station ; another at a place called by courtesy ** The
[ akes.'' because when it rains, water stands in the broad

hollows that surround this emi-

nence - and a third store within

THE STORE AT THE LAKES
a few miles of Oraili, the
largest of the Moki wvillages,
which is to be our headquarters when we reach the reserva-
tion. We are now in the land
roamed over by the Navajos,
with whom the trader
does a thriving busi-
ness: for his long
shed is both a sta-
ble and a shop
stocked with the
things in which
the red man de-
hights tobacco,
matches, pots,
pans, hardware,
and army blankets.

We never weary of

HWAVAID CUSTOMIEERS
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AN EAHRLY START

watching the transactions. A big brave enters and calls for
one pound of soda-crackers. These are weighed out, he
wraps them in his blanket, then takes off his belt, and from
it pays out—not coins, but—seven cartridges, .44 caliber;
and these the clerk sweeps into the cash-drawer without a
sign of surprise. Then the same Indian orders another

pound of crackers, and pays for them in the Iﬁ"

. A
saine manner as before. He wanted Llf A
two pounds all the time. But he knows T :

that seven cartridges will buy ene
pound, and he does not ecare to
venture into deep commercial
complications.  After busi-

ness hours the store becomes ; A LE

our dormitory; four men

sleep on the counter, two
under it, the rest on the floor.
We each have new Navajo
blankets to use for our bedding ;

A DESERT DRRELICT
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the ladies of our party sleep 1n a storeroom with a hundred
brilliant blankets piled under and around them.

At sunrise the caravan 15 once more under way, the
wagons crawling northward at a tiresome pace, the horsemen
ealloping ahead, glorving in the splendor of the morning —a
morning wider than the world and higher than the sky. We
cannot understand how age and msery can afflict homanity

Fliapagrapl Uy Ho OV reman, Pasdcgmn

NUTTES AND MESAS TN THR ARIZGNA DESERT
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in an atmosphere like this; we almost feel as if the poor, old
Navajo grandmother who comes begging to the store were
only feigning decrepitude and poverty. We look for her to
tn-.u. :m'-;:.].-' her brown rags and gray wig, and to stand forth

- in the sunshine ra-

diant in vouth and
beauty, like the fairy
queens seen in pan-

tormimes. We are so
lisht-hearted, filled
with the joy of living,
that we cannot for-
give this old hag for
reminding us that in
this world there are

many blind souls who

Photoagraph !'--.- Sumner W, Matteson

BURRO SPRING see no beauty in the
earth and sky, who are incapable of happiness. Yet we give
her money, for we feel that we owe somebody something be-
catse we are 2ol mis- ;
erable ; for i1s there
not much truth in
that dictum of the
cynic who defined
““charity '’ as the
unconscious ex-
pression of subcon-
scions fear''? Yon
may smile at this
definition if vou will,
but there i1s some- ORAILI MESA PROM VOLZ'S CAMP
thing fearfully incisive about it— ** the unconscious expres-
sion of subconscicus fear.'' But away with the old witch

who has haunted us! Tt is as easy to lose a gloomy thought




MOKI LAND 230

in Arizona as it 1s to breathe life-giving air; and while our
horses gallop on across these endless stretches of sage and
sand, the eye gallops around the huge ring of the horizon,
which now and then 15 broken by a butte or a mesa, a wall of
sandstone red as brick, regular as a factory facade, wide as a
township, high as the Alhambra of a race of giants. Now
and then we skirt ephemeral lakes, born of a sudden deluge.
(n our return journey we came at nightfall to the shores of a
lake five miles wide, which lay directly across the trail that
we had traversed in duosty dryness only eight days before.

We made a détour of fifteen mules to get around that lake,

and had we not sent back at night to warn a following party,

Photograph by H. £, Veoman, Pasadens
OUk sMIppay 'seEsatt
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SOLID COMIPORT
they in attempting to keep to the old trail would have floun-
dered all night in the shallow sea which had dropped from the
clouds 1in a single day.
Late in the afternoon of our second day in the desert, we
came to Volz's third establishment, the business center of the
Mokl Reservation. First we shake off the dust of our long

CWE OURSELVES" AT YOLZ'S STORE
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two days' ride, then at a table on an improvised veranda we
attack a few dozen tins of air-tights and drink a pail or two
of coffee. The amount of coffee that one can consume in
Arizona 1s incredible ; it 13 poured out in bowls, served piping
hot, black and without milk. We average two bowls at
every meal and sleep like tops. Some of us sleep in tents,

others in one of the shanties. We lie in blankets on the

e LIRED 3308

TIHE SHOPPING CENTER
bare ground, cases of canned provisions and bales of goods
piled high all around us. Theré are ants in the sand, and we
know that rattlesnakes abound, but we are reassured by the
knowledge that for four days the Mokis from Oraibi have
been scouring the desert collecting rattlers for the Snake
Dance ceremony which we have come to witness.

The ladies of our party have more luxurions accommoda-
tions. They use as berths the counters and shelves in the
adjoining store; but this arrangement has its disadvantages,

1ii
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for they are early routed out because the Indians go shopping
shortly after sunrise, and gather 1n impatient groups on find-
ing that the shutters of this popular emporium have not been
taken down at the usual hour for beginning the business of
the day. This counter is the shopping center of all Moki
Land. The idea seems preposterous, yet Trader Volz
handles every month ten thousand dollars’ worth of goods.

One of the first arrivals at our camp 1s a voung Mok;,
who wears a gorgeous shirt of multi-colored calico, a shock
of jet-black hair, and a splendid set of teeth framed by a
smile of wide dimensions. He is an old friend of the trader,
and is frequently emploved as a guide to lead the way along
the indistinct old trails that lead across the corn-fields to the
distant mesas and then wind up the steep, rough slopes to
villages set upon the rocky summits. Corn is the staple prod-
uct of the Moki farmer. The corn-fields of the Mokis are to
them the most important thing on earth, the object of their
thoughts and prayers. They tell us that this year the crop
i5 sure to be a record-breaker, and they point with great
pride to their wide and prosperous fields. The aspect of 2
thriving Mok corn-field

would hardly please a

THE ONLY " SMIRT-WAIRT MAN "
IN MONI LAND
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lkansas farmer, but to the Moki

it 15 full of promise. He
sees 1n it the assurance
that his village garners
will be well filled, that
plenty will reign dur-

img the winter on the

mesa-tops, and he

thanks the spints of
the clouds and of the
springs for sending a
sufficient supply of wa-
ter to make possible so
splendid a result. And his
faith in the all-powerful be-
ings that rule the clouds and
control the rivers and the springs is deepened, and he is
more than ever convinced of the efficacy of the Mokl invo-

cations, all of which are intended to propitiate the gods and
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spirits and thus insure
abundant water from both
earth and sky. The Mo-
kis, when they came to
this region at some un-
dated day in the dim past,
brought with them corn
and beans, squashes, mel-
ons, and cotton. We see
the squash- and melon-

vines crawling about the

A MOKE EARMER corn-felds like long green
snakes with yellow eyes. Then later, within historic times,
wheat, apricots, and peaches were added to their meager list.
There are so-called peach-orchards which produce enough
small peaches to supply the tribe with its favorite luxury,
and leave a little over to be sold to Navajos, or traded for
goods at Volz's store. But the farmer's life is one of great

CONN, MELONS, AND SOUASHES
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Fhotograph by Suminer W, Matteson

A PEACH ORCHARD™

uncertainties. The rains, in spite of priestly incantations,
sometimes come before they are wanted, or after the need of
them has passed, or they come in storm and fury, flood the
" washes "’ and wipe out of existence a corn-field or an orchard,
leaving in its place a muddy void.

Even more to be feared are
the wind-storms which
literally blow away
the farms, carrying
the surface =nil
across the desert
and depositing it
where no culti-
vation had been
possible hather-
to. Thaus, farm-
ing becomes liter-
ally a pursuit
the farmer pur-

suing his shifting

COT TN WS
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{arm from place to place. Imagine the compheations that
ensue when one farm is deposited immediately on top of
anather by the mischievous winds !

lLeaving the fields behind us we gallop on for miles across
the desert, a barren, vellow, world-wide avenue f{rom which
the distant mesas rise like heaps of glant paving-stones,
Here and there a lealy cottonwood affords a grateful shelter
from the fierce rays of an August sun. A few drought-defy-
ing plants appear, peeping timidly from the sands, but we
know that dormant seeds are everywhere, needing but the
mpist kiss of the infrequent storm to wake them into life.

When the storm-king has swept in furious dark majesty
across the places that were waste, green things, lie thick in
his wake as if a rain of emeralds had fallen. Dry desert beds
are sometimes quickly filled with seas of sunflowers.

But to-day the only sign of life encountered is in the form

of a pair of youthful aborigines, sitting upon the hurricane-

TWE GENTLEMEN CIf WALET
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decks of two “‘ships of the Ar-

zona desert, —a pair ot
desert donkeys. One of
the donkeys wears a
most dejected mien,
becanse, as we ob-
serve, he bears the
mark ol shame.
His fine long ear
15 clipped in token
that his reputation
is not good. For
every ass who surrep-
titiously eats any of the
precious corn that grows
in the scant Moki fields must d i
suffer partial amputation of his
auricular. The law demands with absolute literalness an ear
for an ear: an ear of the ass for an ear of the com. The
soul of the second donkey must be as white as the snowy hide
of his companion, for he rejoices in a pair of perfect ears,
the rarest of possessions for a Mokl guadruped. But as we
follow others up the mesa-trail, we suspect that perhaps he
is one of those wise beings who keep that allimportant
Eleventh Commandment, “*Thou shalt not be found out.
He is either saint or hypocrite, for every other donkey In
the land betravs himself, when, like the leader of tnis team,
he outlines an ear against the sky

\eantime our guide rides on ahead. Presently he draws
rein, and pointing to the summit of the mesa exclaims,
““There, Walpi.”' Yes, but where is the town of Walpi?
WA

1.
VE Kl

ow it stands upon this sandstone mesa — but we are
not vet able to distinguish it. The steep slope terminates in

what appears to be a mass of titanic blocks of stone



resembling a natural citadel. Perhaps the town lies on the
other side. But mo, the guide insists that we are very near;
and when a moment later ouar horses stumble round another
angle of the trail, the cyclopean citadel resolves itself into a
Moki village. What seemed gigantic cubes of stone are
small pueblo dwellings. Walpi, which from below was indis-
tinguishable, reveals itself as a place of human habitation
only to those who scale the cliffs. A caravan of wanderers
lost in the desert, dying of thirst, might skirt the bases of
these Moki mesas and gaze squarely up at these high-perched
dwellings without divining that just overhead men who would
give aid and succor lived in populous towns where plenty of

food and water and many comforts could be found.

L
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And this town of Walpi on the east mesa, like the six
other Moki towns, is the abode of full-ledged citizens of the
United States, men who possess the right to vote, but who
have never deigned to exercise their franchise; nor in truth
have they been urged to do so. They were made citizens
by the treaty with Mexico, when this territory became a part
of the United States after the war of 1345.

The Mokis are good citizens. It has been said, 1 know,
that the only good Indian 15 a dead Indian. In fact, the
name ‘‘Moki,"" which we now erroneously apply to this
little nation, means literally **dead people,'’ and was origi-
nally a- term of derision given by the warlike Apaches and
Navajos to these peaceful farmers and home-builders. Ask

one of the boys whom we find playing in the Plaza of Walpi

what he is, and he will say that he belongs to the ** Hopi,
or ‘‘good peo-
ple, " for Hopi 15
the original name
by which these
P ue blo-builders
call themselves,
although the term
““Moki, " oncean
insult, has almost
lost 1ts derisive
meaning and 1s
not seriously re-
sented,

This plaza,
now deserted ex-
cept for a few idle
boys, becomes
every second year

the theater ﬂf thE: oM TIHE WaALPl TRAIL
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famous 51‘1'&1{!.: ance CETENony. Tht} sacred DELHE'.I.?: Rr.mk

rises on the left; the entrance to one of the sacred

chambers, where the secret ceremonies are performed, is at

our feet. Put to-day the town appears deserted. Another

Fhoregrapll Iy Samber 1, Makieson

WALPI— AN ARIZFONA ACROEDLIS
village will this year celebrate the
as quiet as Oberammerzan during

presentations of the Passian Plav.

Snake Dance. Walpt 15
the off-yvears between the
We shall see it under a
different aspect when we return to witness the Snake Dance
of 1899, to which we are invited by the great man of the

village, Kopele, the chief priest of the Snake F ratermiv the

leader of the dance in preceding presentations.
Kopele did net live

pueblo one year later.
called a

to greet us when we returned to his

In l'nm the Hupl lost one whnm they
s dolomd taka,'" an “excellent man,'’ whose
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heart was good and whose speech was straight. Among the
whites he was liked and respected as a gentle, courageous,
and, as he looked at things, a deeply religious man.

After exploring his wvillage, driving timid children into
houses and up to roof-terraces, we set out for the middle
mesa. On the descending trail we meet what at first sight
appears to be an animated cottonwood. Our horses shy as
the big leafy mass comes staggering up the slope, but as it
passes we see that the tree-trunk 1s made of two brown

Hopi legs, and from the moving bower comes this Hopi

WALFPL FROM TEL MY
EHOWING A MELO=SVIRE ANCHORFD WITH & STONE ASEH A PEACH-TREE STANDING UN TITOE

greeting:  ** O ha kamii.”” The man is bringing leafy
boughs for use in one of the approaching ceremonies.
Farther on we meet a successful rabbit-hunter, who has

bagged his game after the Hopi fashion, killing it by a clever
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throw of a sort of boomerang, in the use of which these
people, owing to constant practice, are most skilful.

A dash across the desert brings us to the base of the mid-
dle mesa, around which we toil over rouch ground, seeking
a trail by which we may ascend. Secure, indeed, were the
sites selected by the ““gond
they fled from the roving

desert, and set their honses

people " far their villages when
Apaches, the Bedouins of the
on the rocky slopes. Then, in
the sixteenth century, strange white men clad in armor came
from the distant south. They were the Spanish conquista-
dors, sent by Coronado to seck the Seven Cities of Cibola,

thought to be rich in treasure. They found these pueblo
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towns upon the mesas. They tried to enter; Moki priests
protested and with sacred meal drew a line across the path.
The Spaniards then bombarded with blunderbuss and bowgun,
killing several Mokis. Next day the frightened mesa folk
brought down gifts, welcomed the masterful strangers, and
consented to build a church. The conquerors passed on,
leaving a few priests to rule the Hopi wvillages. The people
did not object to Christianity until the priests declared that
all the gods of the Hopi were evil gods. This blasphemy
roused the peaceful people, and they threw the “‘long

——

HOFlL ARCHITECTURER

sowns, as they called the friars, over the edge of the mesa,
destroyed the church, moved their villages to securer heights
upon the mesa tops, and when another Spanish expedition

came, they attempted to defy the power of the white man.




e 5

— el

256 MOKI LAND

In time these people became nomi-

nal subjects of the crown ol
Spain, then citizens of the
Republic of Mexico, and
finally citizens of the
United States. DBut
meantime they have
continued to live their
own lives in their own
peculiar way, to wor-
ship strange gods and
spirits, and to per-
form various rites, the
meaning of which is
now almost forgotten.
When pressed for expla-
nation, they reply, * We
make our altars, sing ouf

sorigs, and say our prayers 11l

EQFELE OF WALRFIL

Fhatograph & vy HU L Meaman, Poassdens

this way because our old ptﬂ:‘rplﬁ did
so ; and surely they knew how to make rain fall and corn grow. "

Doubtless the Moki girls looked down upon the SPﬂﬂiﬂf'—lS
with the same air of timid daring they exhibit to-day as We
approach the village. If we are to credit the Spanish chiron-
iclers, the Moki maiden then wore her hair in the same
fantastic form, and clad herself in the guaint, picturesqie
garments of which those of to-day are perfect counterparts.

Only the decrepit old men are found at home by day;
the active male population is in the distant felds guarding
the corn, the melons, and the beans, leaving the village in
possession of the aged, the women, and the children. At
our first approach the children fled like a lot of pra'il.‘iﬂ"dﬂEE'
popping into the underground rooms, or Afas, dashing
through low doorways into cube-like dwellings, or running up:
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the ladders to the housetops. There
they are free to wander all over town,
leaving to us the empty streets and
deserted plazas. A pueblo vil-
lage is practically one structure.
The streets and alleyways are
roofed with rooms; the en-
trance to one house is often
found upon the roof of the
dwelling of a neighbor, There
are ladders and stone stairways
everywhere, and these are nzed
more generally than the streets
and sqoares below. This village
i< called Mishongnovi. In the dis-
ssigsien” 2T tance looms a higher village which i
called Shipaulovi, *‘the Place of the Peaches.'' A third

village on this mesa bears the name of Shungopavi.
The people of each village are divided into many clans,

and each elan is regarded as a family. Its members may not

Flatogs

il by ETTTTA1 T e b Afaeienan
RO PICTHRE OF A EAHBIT HURT

17




— kg

2c8 MOKI LAND

intermarry ; they

must wed the sons
and danghters of
some other clan.
There are seven

villages in all

The natives nam-
ber about twenty-
five hundred, of
whom eight hun-
dred live in Orai-
bi, which is the
largest of the vil-
lages. Evidently
the population 1s

1"~'|'|T1'R E' ARCHITECTURE
increasing, for as
sopn 4% we pro-
duce big bags of
colored candies
and begin a dis-
tribution, young
Hopi hopefuls be-
gin to sprng up
like desert weeds
under the infiu-
ence of a sudden
deluge, A few
minutes of this
bombardment of
bonbons, and all

A TEVING THAIL
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tinudity 15 banmished. We are HEL"ﬂ'JlL‘ri a5 "_:;cmd pr;-.up]e,”
and the entire village is ours to explore, to ransack, and to
photograph. First the young girls who ran away like startled

deer at sight of the strange wisitors, gather in hesitating

eroups and do their best to *“look pleasant,

APPROACH TO THE MIDDKLE MESA

We notice that the dress of the girls and old women 15
identical : a heavy blanket-like robe, the black body sepa-
rated from the dark blue border by stripes of brilliant green.
sround the waist is worn a woven sash.  All these things are
of domestic manufacture; in fact, the men do all the dress-
making, — the husband always weaving the wedding garment
ior the bride,— but weaving it so well that it will last the wite



BN TINNN— TR TSR

262 MOKI LAND

a lifetime, and then possibly serve a daughter until marriage.
The shawls of brilliant calico, however, are purchased from
the trader. The most striking feature in the make-up of the

HOPFL FLATE

Hopi girl is her coiffure. uriigue among the werld's hair-

dressing schemes. Fantastic as it appears when built up
with the black hair of the brown brunettes, its queerness 1s
intensified when it is formed of the snowy tresses of the pale
Albino maidens. There is something uncanny about the
three or four pale-faced, white-haired, and pink-eved creat-
ures who haunt these towns like Hopi ghosts, doubly con-
spicuous - this black-haired, dark-eyed population. The

i i e e - oo e + .
younger girls and alsn many of the men wear their hair cut
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:n the fashion of the medieval Florentines,—a héavy bang
on the brow, and a curtain of black tresses covering the ears
-'.111'] 1neck. The _il_'"';‘n.'l:']l'_':." WOrn ir_'_ll the IIrJPl folk 15 1||dr1_'|;;-]1'_~.]]5;
silver beads and pendants purchased from the Navajos,
strings of shells with bits of common turquoise interspersed,
earrines of silver inlaid with turquotse, ‘and silver rings and
bracelets chiseled with strange Navajo designs. But all the
brilhant trappings of the Hop1 débutante cannot distract our

attention from her crowning .'::|"”'_'Ir'- We never cease to

HEEyT HOPREFLILS

e
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marvel at the abin-
'jillli'i' Al Il'lL'. j!:r_'
black splendor of her
hair. We askif Tike
the Japanese, these
girls are foreed when
sleeping to rest the
neck on wooden pil-
lows to prevent a dis-
arrangement of the

= S

elaborate coiffure : but we are told
that it is combed out every nigzht
and freshly built up EVETY morning,
with the assistance af = mother or
a friend. 'We wonder if this fash-
1on will evef reach the cities of the
States. Here iz a hint for women

who are seeking something new.

Pleotmgranig LUTRE-TRTIRTETFAR VUM, s
Kibs
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Unfortunately
[ cannot tell you
how the trick is
done, but pos-
stbly the two
Amernican ladies
at one of the
missions on the
reservation can
enlighten you,
[ know they are
1N possession of
the secret, for
we found them

one day togged

out in full Hopi
ceremonial cos-

Plhotearaph Ly L Yreoman, Pasodéna

CANDY HAS COME furme., ‘l.'l..’ith thl’::il'

hair done up in
proper Hopi style.
An educated Hopi
named Luoke is

with them who,

nevertheless, be-
ing a member of
the Snake Frater-
nity, will laterap-
pear m the bar-
baric attire of a
_HI'*]li [‘Fif.‘h’l’, and
chant the mean-
ingless songs  of

the ancients. and

carry rattlesnakes

THE FPASSING STHRANGER
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between his teeth. Tradition rules this
people. The Hopi will admit that the
things we try to teach him are
“good medicine, ' but he re-
mains a Snake Man still, and
follows faithfully the teaching
of his tribe. After marriage the
women uncoil those flaring ears
of hair and let two tresses dan-
gle; the young girls wear the
hair done up, older women let
it hang, just the reverse
to our familiar custom.
The babies of Maki
Phorcarraph by H, CC Vepman, Pasaidena

LEIH':.i 11:2111 H 1 hﬂ.pp}' ]]ft: HOW THE HOPI MATRDER'S HAIR 15 HRESSED

—

Water is so precious here that none is wasted in those
unnecessary and annoying scrubbings. The tub has no ter-
rors for the urchins of these towns. They bathe only in the
clear dry air, wash their faces in sunshine, comb their hair
with the sharp wind from the desert., and are as healthy as
the children of the poor in any land. They are wonderfully
self-reliant. The town is an intricate apartment-house with
steep stairways and tall crude ladders as the only means of
Communication between floor and floar. But babies

that can barely creep on level

1 ground develop at a very early
| age a daring familiarity with
the ups and downs of life,
Bronze babies are found
everywhere. Some
one has called them
" Fried Cupids, " and
asinother lands these
cupids rule the house.

i TP :!f-l'.|' Ly Iil i

o Wmithan, Pa e

THE HAMR-DRESSING conTinymn
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The Hopi home 15 not at all unhomelike.  7The
- houses are well built of stone,

with neatly plastered walls,

thick sun-defying roofs of
mud, and many doors
and windows which ad-
mit fresh air and sun-
shine. Cooking is done
in fireplaces not unlike
our own, and the smoke

15 carried off throngh

chimnevs most ingen-

iously contrived. To

make a Mok: chim-
e e ney, take a lot of di-
lapidated water-jars, knock out the bottoms, plaster up the
cracks, and pile them jar on jar until the chimney is of suih-
cient height, and then build the house around the chimney.
The English idea of the ‘‘chimney-pot '’ is not a new one
to the Indian. Interiors are usually very clean and tidy, the
walls and floors are frequently plastered with clay ; a ledge
runs around each room, affording sitting space for many
guests ; long poles are hung with brilliant blankets made by
the neichboring Navajos, and
|'|l'.-.:|'| shelves are loaded with
._iu;lint ]:Htttl'}. In a corner
are the inchned stones
where women sit to ,'.,;!'i[lll
th orn, and overhead 15
the well-constructed root

of beams and thateh, sup-

| | laver ol
B g | 'I |.|= -IIII..
[ v into  another

% = - R TaaAdlbei
|-1._::|.-II:,|I.I el A
| ) THE AR ESSE M COMPLETED
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Fhodangra Iy Summer W, Mateson

WON'T WIEAK Even N AT

LAND

EORT LAND TOIFFURES
room reveals a brave array
of melons and of decorated
bowls heaped high with white
corn-meal. Saddles, bridles,
and a sombrero, tell that the
master owns a pony, while
a decaying grip-sack tells of
a journev made once upon a
time. Above our heads 1s
a feather danghng from a
string. This 1s the soul of
the house: no dwelling 15
without 1it.

The Moki house is always
the property of the wife ; she
has the right to order her
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lord and master out of doors it he does not
behave himself, but this she rarely does.
The Hopi are indeed **good people ' ;
they do not gamble, and, strange to say,
they do not drink. They scarcely know
the taste of fire-water, and the conscien-
tious trader 1s determined that they shall
not know the red man s corse. The
men are usnally industrious, spending
much time in the fields, planting,
building dikes, digging ditches.

Weaving is about their only

mmdoor occupation.  All house-

ARD THE MOTHER &0 THE CHILD WEEE THERS
hold duties are per-
formed by the women,
and the Moki woman's
hardest task is to carry
water from the spring
some Ave hondred feet
below, near the rocky
foundation of the mesa,
These springs yield the
water sparingly drop by
drop, and in the dryer
season the part of Re-
becea at the well 1s one
to try the patience even
of the unhurried Moki

¥ #

-
SRR F

WASHED I8 SUNSHINE ONLY
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Yy HOPL INTERIOR
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TOKENS OF FROSPFERITY

matron. Her hightest task is chewing the veast for fermenting

the batter to make the Moki's favorite dish— corn-pudding

AT THIE DAILY GHRIND
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We declined all invitations to dine out, though we did taste the
Moki bread, called "_;ﬁfﬂ'f'." which leoks like lEI.'i.FEIIElE.!I." tissu_u-r
paper ; it is made from purple corn, ground and mixed WLt'h
water. and cooked into crisp sheets on hot, flat stones. We
find in nearly every house a number of the curious dolls
called ** Falcinas.’’ These hgures represent certain mythic

—
I

3 # . =iy

e h

A

COEMN-MEAL AND MELONS

deities of the Hopi pantheon. They are given to the chil-
dren as an object-lesson in their intricate religion, to teach
the little ones to know their gods by sight. At certain
seasons festivals in honor of these gods are held, and full-
grown men dressed to resemble these strange beings appeal
upon the streets wearing fantastic masks.
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Moki Land also
boasts of many
other ceremonies
that are umgque
and beautiful and
thrilling, but little
is said of these be-

cause of the sen-

|b.\ £33 o e A=~ . sational importof
P |r.-'||_-r-.-,-‘.|-?:,' Summer W AEitcson

HOP] HYDRALLICS thE: t‘.II'IEl]{.E -[-Jilllf'f:.
We learned of many interesting, unfamiliar things from

4 missionary at | - e
= -] = .
ey e 7 E T — e 4
(raibi, a German - -
gentleman repre- :

senting the Kus-

sian Mennonite
Societv. During
the five years of
his stay his mis-
sion-house was
made a veritable
museum of curi-
ous Hopl para-

phernalia. Each

year he added to

It some priceless

bowl, ortalisman,
Or mask ., some
sacred wand, or

‘a quaint katcina

doll., until this

wonderfnl o illec-

tion could not be

1 F-

| . .
left any longer n N s

Plitograph by Sumner. 5, dittssen

1" VATER JAlS AWATTTNL A BUPHLY LI WATEN SUPFICIENT rid FILL THER
5 ik - B L | M It
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Phoatograf we Sumner W EMattenan

BAK NG FITKI BREALD

the far-away Arizona desert, never seen save by the infre-

quent tourist. Thanks to the generosity of a young million-

aire, these invaluable illustrations of the Hopi rites and social

customs have been transferred to the Field Columbian

-

Museum, in Chicago, where to-day the student may hnd an

LI

epitome of Hopt life, In addition to the Mennonite and
several other missions there 1s a gov-

ernment school at fhe loot ol
every mesa. School does not
keep 1mm sommer, but we
I.‘.‘.I.I!:|'r.--] in a school-houss
during our wvisit to the
middle mesa, and ate the
two poor teachers out of
house and home. They
told us that the opening

exercises during school-terms

Photogeaph by, W, . Veomon, Pasgilens
THE DAUGHTER OF THE HOUSE
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CU-|'[;:i_-:.E-:i1 n 4 detailed Scfl‘lilhliiily, oo EVELY member of the
infant class with government soap and precious water from
the springs. The Hopi look npon this wasteful ceremony as
proof that white people are insane. It 15 to them far more
ridiculous than their invocations to the gods for rain can ever
seem tous. We did not have an opportunity to study the
results of government instruction. The bathing habit does

not become fixed, and I doubt if the a, b, ¢, or even the

|

(HE RIV. MR, VOTH'S COLLECTION A1 FHE -MISS10N
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multiplication-table takes decper

root. How can they, when
the teachers sent to train
the infant Indians are not
obliged to ‘learn the
language of the peo-
ple? What progress
is possible with the
barrier of language
between pupil and
preceptor?
The Snake Dance of
1808 was performed in
August at Oraibi. Though
Oraibi is the largest town of

MOKD SPOONING
LOVER HBUSY ENITTING
HI= PAMORATA HOTDING HIS Fige T

Moki Land, it is at the same time
the one least in touch with the white man's civilization.

Walpi has long been accustomed to the wisits of strangers

Photogragh by Sukmn = W. Mattesuz '
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Frowsgraph iy B L Y roaman, Fasaadren

A GOVERNMENT SCHOOL
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from the States, while the Oraibi dance has
never before attracted much attention. In
180%, however, at least forty white
visitors toiled up the trail and roamed
through the broad streets of the big vil-
lage, peeping into Hopi houses, fright-
ening the timid children, and
affording a new subject of
conversation for the elders,
who rarely see a
white stranger.
Subjects of con-
versation, by the
way, are few in
Moki Land; but
it by i WS MR never-failing topics are the

BRUEMING BROTHER'S BAIR lack of water, the condition

of the springs, and the possibility of a copious downpour in
response to the invocations of the priests. The one thought
uppermost in Hopl minds is how to
bring the rains down from the passing
clouds upon the thirsty fields and into
their empty TeSErvoirs and cisterns.
The whole complicated symbolism of
their religion illustrates this never ab-
sent aspiration, The ceremonies we
are soun to witness, however vague
their meaning may appear, are all per-
formed by a believing people 1o the
end that springs may fow abundantly,
that copious rains may fall, and that
bounteous crops of corn and beans
and melons may grow up out of the

desert sands.

Phutopripl by Sumner Wi Alatteson
(JUEN-CHOW-A
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For nine days -‘l-!

the village has .

been wrapped in b
mystery.  Meet-
mgs of immemo-
rial societies have
been held in the
chambers under-

ground, called
“Eivas,' theen-
trances te which
are accented by
projecting ladder-
poles. The An-
telope and Snake
societiessit in sol- B
emn conclave in

RIDING 70O ORAIBL 'I||
their respective kivas, chanting old
songs, the meanings of which
were long ago forgotten. Should
we venture into those dark ref-
uges and look upon forbidden
things, we should, according to
the Hopi belief, swell up and
burst instantly. But in spite
of this awful danger, many of
these secret rites, so long and

tedions, have been very carefully
studied by American ethnologists,
some of whom have been made meni-
bers of the societies, and admitted to

Photogreaphi by Siimnds W Mittsion o
DEAWING WATER FROM A CISTHRN
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THE WASHING OF THE SNAKES
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the most solemn and utterly unspeakable s€ances. But
the minute details recorded by the scientists do not inter-
est the casual visitor, intent on the broad picturesqueness
af the puhli-: ceremony. While these nwisible dommgs arte
in progress underground, other strange things are happen-
ing in the wide desert round about. Each day for seven

davs swift, naked runmers are sent out to carry balins, or

OREATLL

prayer-offerings, to distant chmnes. The first messenger
speeds on foot around the mesa, describing a circuit of
twenty-five miles; but each succeeding day the circle
shrinks. until on the last day the runner closely skirts the
town itself, depositing his tokens in the nearby shrines. The
wider circuit is made that the rain-clouds hiding far away
may see and be attracted, and then may be lead nearer and

nearer as the runner shortens his course, until they can hear




e
B

MOKID LAND

CORSECRATING ""HAMOS " I8 THE ANTELOPE KIVA

the prayers of the people in the willages. Hopi men and

boys are famous for their fleetness. One whe was employed

e N
!

|

lask-lngtt prhstopra pib by Sdasner W, Mt esan

SHAKE PHIESTS SLEEPING ON THE KIVA Roop
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ShRAKE MLEN

by Volz to bring him news
of the priestly proclama-
tion fixing the exact date
of the dance, ran to the
railway at Canon Diablo
and back again to his vil-
lage, a distance of one
hundred and fifty miles,
in twenty-five hours; all
this in loose ankle-deep

Iiotograph by Semmer W hlattoson

BETUEN|NG FRON THE FINST DAY'S MUNT
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wE OWITH OFFERINGS OF FEATHERS AND BAHOS

r comparison that the same journey,

1

including only such stops as were necessary for sleep and

food, cost us four davs of horseback travel

But while the circling messengers are propitiating the

-

spirits of the shrines. other men set out to seek other mes-

——d

DAY 5 HURT, TO THE NORTH
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CANTELOPE MALD" AND “SNAKE YOUTH" IN ANTELOFE KIVA AT FOUR A, M
ON THE NINTH DAY OF THE SNAKE CEREMONY

e
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Photlopraph Uy Sumner W, Natiesan

ITHE SNAKE HMUNT TO THE WEST
sengers more pleasing to the greater spirits who control the

hydraulics of the skyv. These messengers are snakes; the

e

THE SNAKE HUNT TO THE EAST
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rattlesnake 1s called "' chief " because it is most efficacioye il

bringing ram. For [our days snakes are hunted far and

wide, first to the north, then to the west, south. and .

el ST,

The men are armed with sticks and hoes. and carry little

bags i which they gently place their wriggling captives.

P :-I:-:pr.l[-.‘l Iy, Suminer W, Mammeson
FRIESTS SMORING AND PRAVING
AROUNLD THE SACRED FIRE THE
SLEHT PREVIOUS TO THE PURLIC
HARDLING OF THE SNAKES

The reptile-gather-
ers are never fol-
lowed. It would
be injurious to fol-
low, and isan emen
of evil-fortune even
to meet them in the
desert. During their
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long forays, the fields are de-
serted. The lay population
remains in town, at home,
On the eighth day
after the commence-
ment of the ceremo-
nies 4 sort of public
rehearsal of the
dance i1s held : but in
place ot snakes the
priests use the melon-

SUNREISE

vines and corn-stalks. sl

ON THE ROCKY "“GHRAND STANR "

This is called the Antelope Dance, because the Antelope
Fr:ﬂerui[; directs it. Then on the morning of the great
ninth day the village is astir long before the sun has peeped
above the desert rim. The populace robed in brilliant
blankets stand like aboriginal cardinals on the mesa roofs
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and peer eagerly toward the corn-fields

whence strange cries come now and
then. All eves are riveted on some-
thing in the lower distance, some-
thing that is moving, for these
intently gazing faces slowly turn
from left to right. At last the
round sun rises and casts over

ADMONISHING THE
WINMNER HDW TO
DEPOSIT HIS PRIZE A5
y HLESSENG T WIS
FIELD AND CROPS

WATCHING THE RACERS

the desert a light
that looks like pink-
1sh dust. And then,
following the eager
glance of this assem-

bled multitude. we

presently distinguish

ll-l-;\—\‘

a dozen figures in

the distance running toward us
The ‘'sunrise race "' is on. the
voung men are contending for
the honor of being the first
to bring a sacred token from
the fields. The token isa
gourd filled with water. It
1s snatched from hand to hand
as the runners overtake one

another. On they come, fleet

Photograpkis by Suinner W, Mattesoh

A PRIEST REWAHDS THE WINNER
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as antelopes in spite of the retarding sands, then up the broken
surface of the trail as if it were a level track, then through the
admiring crowds gathered above, and finally to the f_i:mr of
the Antelope Kiva where the victor is rewarded by 2 priest

who recites before him some mysterious words of praise or

THE *' CORM-LADS "' CLIMAING TO (RATIN

compliment, and bestows upon him the gourd which the
victor buries in his own field to ensure its future fertility.
Meantime we have discovered hiding amid the rocks a
numerous company of younger boys fantastically arrayed, or
rather unarrayed. Some, it i1s true, wear scanty Iags, but
most of them wear nothimg but a coat of paint applied to
face and arms and body. They carry long green stalks of
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THE RUSH OF THE " CORN LADS"
corn and little bells which begin to jingle joytully when, a
moment later, these lurking corn-lads suddenly pop from the
recesses in the cliff and go clambering skvward, waving their
green banmners.  Arriving on the level mesa-top they form
in companies and charge toward the village where, massed

SNAKE FRIESTS ENTERING THEIR Riva
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upon a mound,
the women anpd
girls of Oraibi are
eagerly awaiting
their approach,
As soon as the ad-
vancing boys are
near enough for
the girls to see
the whites of their

laughing eves, a
counter charge is

made ; a phalanx
of femininity
sweeps down up-
on the army of

corn-bearing lads

and there ensues

CLOVD, CORN, LIGHTRING, AND RAIN SYMBOLS
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a scrimmage, which recalls a cane-rush. The object of the
girls is to wrest the cornstalks from the hands of the troop
of bovs and then to take them from one another.

;"s.'fev.' hours later the Snake Priests, who have been
chanting weird songs in the kiva of the Antelope Society, file
out from that mysterious council-cave, crossing the plaza, and

disappear through the trap-door of their own kiva, where the

L ]
3

o
r

Mg
W

Fhotograph by Summer ' W. Motfesen

AFTER THE WASHING

snakes are now in close confinement. Few white men have
ever been permitted to witness the secret rites performed in
these dark kivas. To-day the most impressive of them all
is celebrated —the ceremony of the washing of the snakes.
After these priests have entered let us in imagination follow
them into the dark recesses of that forbidden den.

The privileged observer, to whom we are indebted for the

unique pictures of the kiva ceremomes, reports that after the




SNAKEE VOLUITHS TOY LML WITH BRATTLERS
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. = 1\'11] “'|I'L!'5'||_' ]['['[!'I'r]_{"-'-::u]"l.l.' -.l.1|_|||r"”.i1|.| lil'.l.:l]l.::l :l.l.l':l Tlllil'::il
priests, Wit bl ; . _ i T
weird chanting, had dipped the snakes one by one mto a
bowl of charm-liquid, they threw them across the kiva and
W L! ; :

' ~oaloret - : whic E o i
prushed them about 1o the colored sands which had been

<od in making a svmbolic sand-mosaic upon the altar.
use ¢ = - . : i
.:[-.h':..”- 1.-1-“? '|'_'|""E'l‘l:'llll_"_:'n.I 1|'I|'|;_'r|‘ 1-”.5.1 i]]ti-l q.] .I.H.].-E':_‘ lll:':.l..:'-\._': ]:I ."'I'l-h]l:-]--l. ti-ll;ljr ill.lu-
carried to the ]"Llli_'ll[C ceremony. 1he weird horror of the
‘ s " - -

SCENE, 1mpossible to in words, 1s sugzested by tne

pictures which successfully reveal several of the dramatic

L.'p]ﬁl._ﬂ:li_‘:-«. {_:t T_-:L:—\- :|_' '!.'.: : el O T oy

o 1 AL j".'.l. I..'.'.'-

Above ground in the 1

' 3

laza stands what is called the ** &#sZ,
a tent-like structure

stalks. It has

of cottonwood bourhs faced with corn-

been set up by the priests on the eighth day.
l“ T_]J'i_‘_ﬁ 2 ITan w 11

oncealed with the capture of snakes,
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and from the kisi
he will hand them
to the dancers
one by one at the
required moment.
The plaza is still
practically empty
and remains thus
until the sun has
almost reached
the western edge
of Mokt Land.
Then in the fad-
ing light specta-

tors soon gather ;

photographers,

i Phatograph by H. €. Vroman, Pasasiend
cinematogra [_Jh- BIILDING THE KISt

ers. and chronomatographers unlimber their

heav Y batteries,
while kodakers
and snap-shoot-
ers maneunver for
a favorable posi-
tion. But the
sun, already low,
will set before 1ts
time: for in the
west is msing 4
dense black bank
of cloud, as if to
foil these implous
intruders, and at
the same time as-

sure the priests of

THE PHOTOGRAPHIC BATTERY
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the Hopi that the rain-clouds have heard the prayers and are
marshaling their forces to give a thunderous answer to the
final and supreme invocation which the priests are soon to
make. Longer and longer grow the shadows, but before
they merge into the shades of twilight, there comes an 1.33:-
pectant murmur from the crowd, and a moment later the
pagan prie:‘-thﬂﬂd& are all in their places and are ready to

begin their solemn and dramatic invocations.

THE ANTELDFE FRIESTS

First. nine members of the Antelope Society rise one by
one from out of the earth, and march with rapid measore
strides four times around the plaza. ‘Then, standing in a line
vith backs turned to the kisi, they await the advent of their
brothers of the Snake Fraternity. The pause Bives 55 &8

opportunity to study their elaborate make-up. A picture
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tells more 1 an nstant than words could tell in half 4 day,
Embroidered cotton sashes are the most salient featiires ;]I
their umtorm. Long fox-skins hang behind them from the
waist, necklaces and bracelets are seen on necks and arms,
and in their hands they carry little rattles. Upon bare A FTiS

and legs are zigzag marks of pasty clay, symbols of light-

nming ; tied near the knees are rattles made of tortoise shells

IFHIL SNAKE: FREIESTS

to imitate the sound of thunder, while lines are drawn like
mustaches from ear to ear, and the ears are hid by flowing
tresses. They wear their hair like this ‘‘becaunse the rain-
clouds wear their tresses so. The chief priest stands
nearest to us; at his feet we see a thick feathery wand called
a ““liponi,”’ the badge of his sacred office. The second

priest in line 1s the asperger, who sprinkles the charm-
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THE TWO PRIESTHOODS HEGINMING THE CHARTS

[

liquid from a bowl with a bunch of
eagle-feathers. He is distinguished by the crown of leaves
upon his venerable head. Then come six other priests and
one little novice, admitted this year for the first time to par-
Meantime the Snake Men have
o1,

ticipation in the dance.
appeared, marched round four times, and taken their positi

—

THE SNAKE CEREMONV AT GRAIHL 1N 1853
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l'he wooden board lying on the ground just in front of

/ e =l : nt o
the Antelope Men, covers a shallow hole called * Stpapa,
2 Pt o,

the entrance to the underworld. Every time a priest
v - ==L Passes

the sipapt 2§ 3 : o
e sipapu he stamps upon it to give assurance to dead

= o r:! _—

|

Phiotograph by Sumner W, Mattason

WITH EARNEST PAGAR PIETY

ancestors that the clan is faithfully performing this 1mme-

morial rite appointed by the fathers m the forgotten past
And now comes the first movement of the dance itself,—but

the word ‘“dance '’ conveysa Wrong TN Pression. This 15 2

symbolic ceremony, not a dance. The two fraternities begin

a low peculiar chant, swaying their bodies, waving their

LA
i, U . e
feather wands, pointing them at the ground. The humning

chant 1s almost wordless ; 1t rcl,-rt.s{:nt:: the 5151”“?.5 of the

winds, the rushing of the storm-clouds, while the accompany=
There is in 1t all a
The moves
Ly

ine rattles play an obligato as of thunder.
mystery and {.1'|:|_;|:'|[}.- which cannot be deseribed.
but they are grim

ments may at hrst appear too grotesque, '
. : - ity niar
the Hopi mystics are never v ‘thout that digmity Pec

i a
o | 8 R
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to the children of the desert. The costume of the Snake
brothers differs from that of the Antelopes. The kilt 15 of
brown leather with designs of white. Upon the breasts are
blatches instead of stripes of clay. Each man carries i one
hand a little bag containing sacred corn-meal, in the other a
wand of wood with eagle-feather tips. DBefore attemping to
pick up a rattlesnake the priest throws a pinch of meal
toward the setting sun, then another upon the coiling snake.

A snake must coil before it can spring and strike; the
secret of safety lies in the skill with which the priest induces

topraph oy H, €. Vroman, Fasadend

THE PRECIMING Y CHART — ORATHR
the rattler to uncoil. He tickles it deftly with the eagle-
feather wand, and the snake, knowing by instinct that the
stroke of an eagle's wing always precedes the grip of the
eagle's fatal claw, quickly uncoils and squirms away in search
of hole or refuge, Once straightened out he may be picked
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up with impuni-
ty. Asthedance
proceeds, you
will see some of
the priests take
snakes of various
kinds from the
kisi, then, hold-
ing the neck be-
tween the teeth
and the body in

the hands, dance

slowly round and

crippivG THE REp-  TOUN, followed

TILES WITH TEETH .

AND FINGERS ]:}}* other priests
whose duty is to aid the carrier
Phatograph by H. €, Vioman, Pasadena in case of need, and to gather up
the wriggling snakes
and prevent their es-
cape, after they have
been dropped upon
the ground. Invari-
ably the gatherer first
throws a pinch of
meal toward the sun
and then one upon
the snake, strokes it
with a feathery wand,
and then with a vest-
ure swift as light he
seizes 1t and adds it
to the wriggling clus-
ter clutched in his left

hand. Meantime the
HAREBARID
HHEAY ERY

Ph dopraph by H. €. Voman, Pasodenn

e i—
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Fhotograpl By Summer W, Natreson
ANTELOPE SAND-FAINTING

other priests are chanting and swaying their dark bodies to and
fro. One by one, the snakes, about sixty in number, many of
them venomous rattlers, are carried round the plaza, dropped
on the ground, and gathered in by watchful following priests.

One of the latter, angered because white visitors have
approached too near the kisi, vents his spite upon a lady
spectator, an artist, who stands near the circling priests, rest-
ing a canvas-covered stretcher on the oround as a sort of

barrier to ward off the crawling snakes which now and then

Plastigrragl by Samaer W, Mhitiedon
ALTAK I8N THE ANTELUPE KIVA DURING THE DANHCE
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glide toward the timorous onlookers, The

gatherer resents her fortihied attitude.
and each time that he picks up a
snake, he swings it nearer and nearer
to her face in an attempt to frighten
her into retreat. But he tries this
once too often, for a final bold
attempt to twine the reptile round
her neck is met by a counter-
attack. The artist lifts her stout
stretcher, swings it valiantly above
her head as a protection, and brings
it down smack on the head of the

INVOKING THE 9§
LIGHTNING

Photograph: Ly .
i J:']u.'ul:l'.'r W, Maormagsn

astomshed Snake Man !
Meantime, women with baskets of corn-
meal assemble near at hand. A priest draws with the sacred

meal a circle on the ground. Into this circle all the snakes

are huorled, forming a coil- — ————————

ing pyramid of horror,
For an instant the dancers
pause, and then on a signal
all rush forward, plunging
their arms into the writh-
mg heap, and seize as
many reptiles as the hand
will hold. The little [l:'.rj."
Priest emerges from the
scramble with four snalkes
longer than himself. And
then away dash the fren-
zied bearers with their
garlands of mtertaneled
serpents, down the SLeep

Phiotograph Tiv: Sumnes W, Mt
SHOOTING THHE " LIGHTHNING FRAME'

tratls toward the desert



sieEiier W, Yiatiesen

THE FLUTE FRATERNITY AT ASPRING
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MAEING THUNLDER

which has grown dark and somber, for the sun has set. Far

and wide the priests have scattered, lost in the dimness of

-- L— T—_ ;__ .- 3 = - 'h —

A VHAST FOR THHE FASTHERS
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the world below. When half an hour later they return, their
hands are empty, the snakes, messengers sure of a hearing with
the spirits of the underworld, have been set at liberty and are
now bearing the petitions of the people to the rulers of the rains.

The Snake Men strip and bathe at the spring below, enter
their kiva, deposit their ceremonial trappings, and inally in
simple scant attire they gather on the roof of the kiva gl
drink huge bowls of nauseous emetic, enduring with stojea]

! e

FI',-.-I.-.-;r.:pI. 'I-q.' H,-?‘i.'r man, Pacadens

FURIFTCATION |
unconcern the inevitable. immediate result, This **cere-
mony of purification '’ ended. 2 feast begins, and the succeed-
iIng days are Spent in revelry. No accidents have marked
the celebration, apparently so perilous. No daneers have
been bitten by the snakes,

At past performances, however, trustworthy witnesses
have seen the rattlesnakes draw blood from Moki arms, but
never has a death resulted from the bite, Scientific observ-
ers have captured rattlers after their release by the priests;

e
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and on examination the fangs were found intact, the poison-
<ace well filled with deadly venom. We do not know why
the holy men of Moki Land do not fear the rattlesnake nor
how they render its dreaded fangs innocuous, We hear
yague TUIMOLS of a magical concoction, a broth brewed from
the juice of beetles—an antidote more efficacious than the
familiar ** bug juice '’ employed by the white man in similar

:

Fhotorraph by Summer W, Matteiop

— - s ——
A FLUTE CEEREMORY AT A SPHINL

emergencies. DBut of this we have no certain knowledge.
The secret of immunity remains a Hopi secret, jealously
euarded by the successive generations of the brotherhoods.

The Snake Dance closes with a glorious sanset built up
by the dark clouds which have assembled to witness all those
strange rites which every year ate celebrated in their honor.
And it is an incontrovertible fact that Hopl pravers B-f"i'-
usually far more efficacious in bringing rains than are the
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prayers of the average country vh_rr;.:}'lm_-n. It may be that
the cunning priests know from experience when the rains mav
be expected, and time their ceremonies accordingly. f'ﬁ'tiH-‘
that i1s no slight achievement, for the date of the Snake
Dance 1s announced nineteen days in advance.

The line of the desert horizon seen from the Hopi vil-
lages is broken by a series of buttes and mesas sharply
outlined 11_L:i.lt1't:-':t the :;\} The I“Iﬁ!'li 1‘:I‘ilf!;':t5 1'[-_1;_':;.“*{1 that cirele

of shapes as the zodiac in their annual calculations. When

R 1 -
' i i :
- s : .J : i—ll- =

it
FHE OHAIR] FLIYCE ALTAR

EUMING RAIN — DUCKS COMING DUT — SWALLOWS: FLYINC

w | Pl | RSy -
WLLFSSUMING HARTH — LINES OF FALLIHG RALN
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the sun rises or sets behind a

certam butte or at the
edze of a certain
mesa, then the
observance of a
certain rite 1s
Imperative.
The day fol-
lowing the in-
vocation held
at Oraibiin 1898
there burst over
the villages a terrific
thunder-storm. In the

KEAR ARt Sen north heavens were as black
as night, fierce lightnings flashed, and

the rain descended, as if entire lakes had been snatched up

—
|

A WORLD-WIDE FASTURE

by the grateful Rain Gods, wrapped in black vapors, and dis-
patched to Moki Land in answer to the prayers of the Good
People.  Yet the downpour fell only upon the Moki mesas
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Fhotegraph by Sumper W Mattasan MOKEI GOATS

and upon the Moki
helds.  We were
then several miles
away, en route to
the railway:; no
rain fell where we
stood, haltine in
silent wonder at
the spectacle, for
while the north
sky was hidden by
that black curtain
of the storm, the
south sky, toward
which we were re-

treating, was ar-

tistically draped with lace-like clouds upon a background

of pale Dblue.

Red mesas. a day's journev distant, seemed in the clear

sharp atmesphere within a few miles of

our path. Here

and there we came upon a flock of sheep orgoats belonging

to the Navajos, for *' Lo, the poor
Indian " is not poor in Ari-
zona., The Navajo nation
is immensely rich in cat-
tle, sheep, and horses.
The tribe possesses
one million six hun-
dred thousand sheep,
sixty thousand head
of cattle, three hun-
dred thousand goats.
and so many horses that

No equine census exists,

A BAVATD BANBEND
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At Volz s Emporium No. 2, at The Lakes we find a

multitude ot ?qanLle1h assembled. The trader 1s about to glve

ms annual *"treat  to his customers. He has announced

['.l.,._1-k|;1,_".' tl.'lllﬁ'Il.I.H'lL'Ill.. f_lﬂ'-l:'rl'il'.i j'lriﬂnfﬁ t-l:'lr' Contests :_”]|'I races

A JAVAID ROUND-UF AT THE LaAKES

and invited the entire blue-book list of Navajo

Land, agreeing to feed the braves, their wives,

and children, for two davs. When we arrive,
the = UESTS are .’|};::;.|_|'[1;|' ;_‘J\;;rh{_ar.:.;_'l_ T]:'ll:'_".' Come
irom far and near- some families have ridden a

hundred 5

[
= S

| fifty miles to attend the erandest

social function of

the year. The men bring
rifies and lariats, the women blank-
| papooses. We make a

e VIsitors.

about four hundred

of them, a \'::.'.';I.I{:- "“four hun- e h S Fr——

‘representing the best blood
2]

EARLY AHKIVALS
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and the greatest wealth of an old, heroic, wealthy tripe.
These people are far more hardy than the Mokis, more adiyjp-
able in many ways, but far less civilized. The trader arranges
with the chiefs the details of the ceremonies and the contests.
First there will be a grand march, led by Mr. Volz, the host,
and the old Chief, whom all the guests treat with much respect,
Then a pony race with Navajo boys as jockeys, then a foot-
race contested by both Mokis and Navajos, and one Ameri-
can college man. The latter has the advantage at the start.
but when the runners cross a stretch of loose sand, he falls
behind. The barefoot Indians skim over the soft places.
A Moki wins. The colors of Cornell do not get even a place,
the white man being the fourth to cross the line.

LHE ROGSTER-FLLUCKING CONTEST
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1.!1L‘Tt COnnles
t11|;' f:--;..-l.lll IIL‘PL' l‘l-
rooster - plucking
contest, one of
the most exciting
sports of the big
southwest.

A live rooster
IS buried 1n the
sand, with its pro-

testing head left

protruding like a
curions animated

plant.

Many savage
cavaliers assem-

ble in the distance

——rym 1 T Sl

and one by one == _ A % —
= i) Phatswrraph by Sumner 3. Matteson

they ride furiously A NAVAIO SILVERSMITH

toward us. Then, as they near the red comb of the aallo,
they gracefully swing earthward from

the saddle, making a swift grab
at the protruding neck in an
endeavor to jerk the rooster
from the sand and thus
secure the prize. The
feat is difficult, and of
the forty or fifty riders
only a few even touch
the wriggling bait. In-
numerable grabs are
made, sandy clouds are
raised, horses stumble, the

horsemen almost lose their

Photagraph by Sumnes W W aRtesdEn

FHE ClALNI SNAKE CHIEE



326 MOKI LAND
balance, and still the cock remains untouched. But at last
the screaming bird is gripped by some skilful hand and deftly
disinterred. Then away dashes the successful brave, followed
by a squadron of desperate red men, each one intent on secur-
ing a wing or leg of that unhappy fowl. Ten minutes later the
prize has been torn into a hundred shreds and every bloody-
handed Navajo possesses some gory souvenir of the struggle.

A NMAVAID HOGAN

Among the spectators not one is more enthusiastic than
"' Rattlesnake Jack, "’ the bravest and most daring member of
our C.E.LI'H‘»'ELI'I. “Jack " was a girl from Denver. We ecalled
her ** Jaek because she liked the name, and used the pre-
fix, ‘jHﬂtﬂESl}a e, because she carried in her pocket a
beautiful collection of rattles which she had calmly cut with
4 penknife from protesting rattlers' tails. There is many a









MOKI LAND $28j

dumb snake wandering unhappily in the great desert, thanks
to the campaign waged by Rattlesnake Jack.
Jack 15 the heroine of one of the most thrilling motion-
pictures made in Arizona. She is determined to experience
the sensations of one pursued by a band of Indians. She
challenges the braves to catch her, mounts the chief's horse,

and dashes away, followed by a mob of mounted savages.

—
| §
|

L AMONG THOSE PHESENT
They fail to overtake her, and after the race, obediently
follow her, ranging themselves before the camera as she nides

forward and salutes the spectators.

The Navajos are lost in admiration for the daughter of
the pale-face, and her exploits will long be talked of in
the crude desert dwellings or *‘hogans’'' of the tribe.
The tournament of '98 will be memorable among them
because of her ; but that of 'gg will be more memorable,
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because mn that year the Indians beheld a miracle. The

ater, bringing strange
hich they stretch on the
outer wall of Volz's store. Then, after night has fal

same white men come again, one vear |

mstruments and a big white sheet, w

len, half

rehold upon that
white surface huge pictures in which men seem to live ap

a thousand red men, crouching in the sand, |

d
=

THE GUESTS OF TRADEER VOLZ

move. They view the moving multitudes in the streets of
tar-off cities ; they see the railway trains that they have
merely heard about ; they see themselves performing deeds
which they know were performed twelve months before.
But what astounds them most is the appearance in hie upon

that screen of tribesmen who have died during the intervening
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DAIMGHTERS OF THE BESERT

year, or others whom they —
know are far away. As
each familiar fizure V4
passes, the domb- f**p.
founded spectators /
start to utter cries
of consternation,
then clap their
handsover their
mouths and try
to smother the
incipient vells,
s0 that the ghosts
shall not become
frightened and dis-
dppear. Strange to
relate, no curiosity at all

AT THE RACES
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is excited bv the projecting instrument, but the canvas SCreen
is minutely examined by the nonplused Navajos who fineer
it and rub their cheeks agamst 1t, as if to detect some sign of
life or of sorcery in the white fabric.

After the tournament is ended, feasting begins ; then, late
at night, shadowy forms assemble near the store and per-
form weird dances. A hundred Navajos in a circle, elbow
to elbow, move slowly round and round, with a stamping
step, chanting strange songs. We, too, take places in the
ring and become almost hypnotized by the rhythm and the
movement and the ruddy glare of the fire around which we
are circling. All night the dancers sing and circle © when

we are roused just before sunrise, to prepare for departure,

wild monotonous chanting still comes to us from distant

BEDOUINS OF THE SOUTHWEST



KATTLESNAKE JACK AFTER THE RACE
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““hogans, " where at least a remnant of the tireless braves

are persisting in their somber all-night revel
We nide away while the desert is still hid in the purple
shadows, for we have nearly thirty miles to cover in the next
four hours, else we shall miss the eastbound express. We
are not eager to return to civilization ; the charm of the

BACK TOWARD THE WorLD OF CITIHS

desert is still upon us ; we have not yet drunk deep enough
of its life-giving air ; we have not yet satisfied our eyes with
looking at the wide horizon. The Painted Desert, stretching
away toward the Grand Cafion, spreads out a tempting feast
of space and color. The Painted Desert is the most alluring
desert in the world ; a gorgeous expanse of tinted sands and
rocks and ledges painted by Nature when the earth was young.

But there is no water there, and we dare not venture
westward toward that realm of beauty, thirst, and death.
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Therefore we set our faces toward the south. toward the
railway and the world of cities : and as we ride, the magic
colors fade away from earth and sky, save for a faint tinge
of yellow that lingers overhead, a last reflection of the sandy
world which we are leaving with regret.

The fascination of the desert, the charm of the #at places
of the earth cannot be explained. It must be felt. If you
would know one of the most wholesone joys of life, go buy
a saddle and a bridle, a bronco, and a blanket, and fﬂrgetting
all the petty things of life ride away into this Sahara of our
glorious southwest, and there find the true meaning of such
words as space — exhilaration — freedom !
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