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jt?I pa&e élways been thankful ﬂxat a kiﬁdlylpfoVidenCé'decreed
thaﬁ Iﬁshoﬁld be born in *1saouri. Ler’"rook ~and rlllu, ho |

]

B oo L \ oo L
tr@es and wooded hills™, her flowers and frults amu iarms, her

a

por reoUS ”bunupﬁ" and sundowns™ wi th no equals in tno world, (I've

vt

been told) sre all a vart of me, or I of them.’lulke Wunert Brooks

with Lnflanu, where ever I may rest is art oL'Missouri.

I hupe vuu w1ll nardon me for cuoting a‘manv times printed
poem I wrote years ago. I nave only th manuuorlob uow, for the
orinting on straw papsr, like many of mv m)nd res wlublon , went to.

pices, It is entitled "The (omesick lssourian™ and you:may
P o
§ ’L;‘;{;’ “*”:—.i,.w\;r’.... e ‘""”:""

not think it pOLtry aftgr 911.“ '7vawg féé&wﬂﬁ.k

WLL S‘XﬁbICR &T SQURILN

N

T aw wedrylngAfor Ny ﬂrdirlﬁo
Where the littlc riverrrrun
All fringed with trees anc blmsuoma
Thatrhalf héep sut the sun,
hile benweeh Lie fislds und orchards
And ba stures too, aalore,
4nd barns and goocly houses
With chil&r@n at the ﬁcor.
Y oe owy own, m}ldear Hiuééuri,
The land of solden corn,
The swe t«bt lznd the wind blows o'af,

e land here T was born,




I long to see;thé:clover
Beleaguered by .the bees
Far'sweeterfthgn fbe_honéy_
Its fragrance on the bresze.
I waﬁt my grassy orchards
where‘the big‘red anples glow
on boughs bent do-m 1n gerlante--
Tve tried them, long ago--~ | g
)

Mow they grow but in Missourl,

Lane of frult snue corn,

e sweebedt land the wind blows o‘er5‘
The land wﬁere I was born.
I waat to watch the‘hazels
Siake down their winter store
And‘the wplnuts and the 3hellbarks
on the esrth's lealf-~spangled floor.
. Life's fullncss and liie's richness
T can find no other vhere
G, my own, my d=ar i ssourd,
T au longing té be there,
NMhove in wy own Ylssourd,
with ite hazelputs and corn,
The chatwﬁt land the wind blows o'er,

The land where 1 was HOT.




derful sacred grounc of the Inclans,

3
And I want ny micghty river

To whicl the Mericks'™ all ryn,
) ‘ ,é!‘ Al Al ?,ﬁ {,
Where the brant are flyl'g over

. . Y
.

And the fish leap in the suny

And my lekes that dimple near i,
And the sedge wirere plovers coll ,A' : o
AnG the lilies where the ducks hide-= x '?f“
Dear Lord, I want them all ’ i
That. belong to dear Missourl, |
Tie land of“game'aﬂd fruit and corn. ;

. %
The sweetest land the wing blows oler,

The land where I vwos born.

’

&

N

This was written vefcre our.blue bird sang above our haw-

thorn, lovely state, - '
And the folk-lorist and his rrimitive and original lore,

not garnered from hooks for a book is the opinion of one person--

v,

but "handed down" from generation to generation--is he snd bis

lore to be considered a part of ithe fauns of Wissouri?--I ceér-

tainly think so. I notice that a new encyclopedis says that

arong his contemporariecs farkh Twaln wew consicdered o Huworist,

hut now Lhe is classifled ase a sreal folklorist. It swmles me feel

like csolline to uvils shade, ™dfar:, instead of hanging arouna Hanni -

bal, vou siould have come over Lo toe Plalte Purchegse that won-

1y N it ST . 1 IETOW S :
Wali~wab~hia=nawah {Tie Road

to Paradise) the ITndians Lated so lo odve uvn end lucluding Platte,

suchanan, Andrew, mocaway, tolt, and Atecles.n Countiss.

T bes bthat you listen toe tuls account: PERN

‘ : o : S L
) I SRS ST I TS LARE e




"WAn~Wuu-LLNAWAM“

"HiE R*Uﬁ) EKJ P_-%&qulQ

| by wary Alicia Owen |

| ;‘It is é preat Lhing to oelony to k soﬁri, the btat onem 
thixﬁ gfvuLel 1n arca than nblanu, anu e ual to Portu al, owit—
aerland and Boheml oombinvd whe slate Mllch lS oentrdl geo— o

graonlcal s plvotal in oollblob, oomnronen 1ve 1n cllmdte and

products. It 1s & Tlessing thQuLbr ttill 10 Qekong o ‘that
cucicest corner of the .reut ooumonWealbx the Platte PurohaSe.

It is the crown of 1Lc,h‘n g Lu be Ldontllned with what waa, bCLOT@
3 .

it was the Tlch ano pop wlaus, OLtv of 5. Joseua boxor lb wa&

Robidoux'u Lanu;n —th Mecca oC uteamhoaimau»an “ur tvader—
(one terminus of, the | \ﬁad to Parddlue

Ti.is statemenﬁ ;m not a_ga g por iv t thie 1dle exag~
ceration of ?<Wi§t¥ ieaend;‘ Lon! b@)orc the LOUlblaﬂa “urhha -
radded sudh é sborm of 1udlvnatLon a”ﬂlhnt Puomaa Jc ier on, o

long before Lnat xorthle 5 ola poupur ant nendturlft Lou1 the

noss ~\o@d aua bcl( L(UI&jlﬂa b riqht of gra} anu grajt

Tourteenth,

and the sufferings and ApJOT&ilono of La HaLLe, Tunbv, uoi«ron—v

5
det an their lollowers, tidls was gaored QOil.
tlow did it become SO” | »
There 1s 10 fragmént'df h*vtorv ¢ han bed b” e dying oouncil
fires of thg red men, 0o iatﬁer C nese ron the letters of Lalfl-

foreaotban exp 1<rert,tm kinws who were betlter forsotien, 1o tell.

ALY Blat we know wjtu oor,uxntv 15 ot thoe ploncers had it Crom

Tnaians trgt bhese hills once wo richily woodeo, a0 e J

prairies ceep wi th Tush gracsesn billaowi o vnder the winos as a

sea with lts waves OF blawine with vona.ed and uncountable wila




& land of‘peece;'to which the werring

,e, N&tchez all the

ndfeven the ‘oubly heted Apache, could

'anded ngonquin'tribes 8
‘me to rest, to hunt to make or break alliances or. treaties, to

recuperate their siek to bury their deed end once & year, to hear
the prophecies, which as the ice broke up in the Missouri River, ’
were sighed from its waters by the king of fishes—»the giant chen-

_nel catfish—éand interpreted to the people by the shamans or

medicine- men._/i

This waSaeiwonderful rendezvous, the most wonderful of whioh .

there is an7 account ‘oral or written.‘ Inncomperison Hebron and

»‘ﬁGilead Shechem, NEphtali Bezer, Kadesh Golan and . Ramoth, the
v'cities of refuge of biblical times, seem dwarfed in importance~
:d‘restriﬁt‘dtin scope. To them, solitary, fled the shedder of

» - but: her nere was the resting- place of armies, the meeting-‘
‘ofldiplomats, the parliament of tribal rulers, the oongress

religions, the haven of the desolate, the beginning of the

ong ‘host road across which dying eyes gazed confidently into the
Happw.Hunting Grounds, untroubled by the fear that the way might
37 be cleer or the doubtful snirit lured into the cold, wet,

{ippery caves Which constitute the red man's hell.

As inbthe,time of hex greatest pride all roads led to Rome,
80 in the time of their greatest natural affluence ell trails

led t0 the Council Hills and the noble bluffs overlooking & river
;- impetuous, untrammeled ungoverned and ungovernable as the In~=
dien lords of the soil who here foregathered, our own mighty. Mis-
souri All trails, I should have said, except one. Feet came and
‘t on the others, but all footsteps pointed one way on the Road
to Paradise, and, yet it was so desirable a way that there was often

Trying by night and by day to reach this end of it.




It must have been the most splendid sight the world has

tiseen since the Druide were driven from the oak groves or France
h“and Britain, when the clans mustered here,‘whether they came down

“‘the river in their strong dug-outs (no birch bark canoe would at-

ftempt these swirling waters), or across the land. Whether they came
by land or water the order would be the same: the warriors first,
in all the bravery of hunting and holiday gear-eagle feathers
nodding, buckskin fringes waving, elk-ivory and wampum clicking
like castanets their round, painted shields of buffalo hide be-
fore them (if they were plains men, that is, mountain and forest
men did not oarry shields), their embroidered doeSKin qnivers at ,f
their backs.v Then, the old ‘men, the eounoillors, dignified se—_
vere, without ornament. Then, the ruok of common men, and boys

not old enOugh to be warriors nor young enough to appear w1th .
women « Then, the busy matrons encumbered with babies, dogs, bag-
gage, folded tents, all the paraphernalia of foreet house—keep~
ing., Then the gay, frolicking, bedizend painted young girls.
Lastly, the chaperons, the old women,, doing their duty by the giddy

misses in front of them as tartly . as %penish duennas.u If there

‘were any 81ok the old women had charge of them, but here they .

- were tenderness personified dragging their patients along, with
as little jolting as possible, on & travois, a sort‘of stretcher
IOf rawhide fastened between poles, one end of which dragged on the
- 'ground, the other, being like shafts, hernessed to the old women,
:':CT, at a later date, to a pony. (In rural Ireland, there is still

5# conveyence something like this called a "Drag-wagon.") Fortunate

Were these invalids, or at least, they and their people thought
tﬁBY”WQre, to have been brought to this happy country where, doubt-

¥9§§,JOnoe the gods had dwelt, and so holy that from it the devils




‘le ding from the mother's wigwam to the water so that they may see

”her every

Land ‘show them the w&y to the Land of the Herearter they being too_n
The ghosts of the blind and -

’ﬁjnexperienced to flnd the road alone.

'*decrepit also, set out at once from here instead of waiting for
"their robuster relatives, who, when their time came, wer e buried
on western hillatops and‘had a good view of the ghost-roadvbefore

attemptlng to traverse it,

Parenthetically, I may state that some of the fiercest fron-

wars have besn waged on account of the Indians having been

ander hungry, cold and homeless, forever. There 1s an oriental

ofthe customsof the Sioux; earth burials and akhes up

Said, all trails ran fnto the road to Paradise. From the

day as they ewalt the time when she shall become a ghost'f




: obidoux 8 Landlng, the city of the good St, Joseph. It,wasrgood

vlsojourn here, it was good to die here, ‘the Indien of mny tribe

{dreﬁ his 1ast sigh hene beside the Missnuri in as happy confidence
f n his beetltude as the East Indian has today on the banks of the
Jéanges. What guerdon then could induce one tribe to yield its plece }
‘eand right to any other? None, I am convinced. I have enough of

_the Indian spirit myself to feel ‘that Heaven is a little hearer ,

and - a 1ittle surnr here than. -elsewhere.

OQur own land, of every land the pride,

Beloved by Heaven over all the world beside,

| Our home, the spot of earth supremely blest,

E ' Sweeter, dearer; more reverenced than the rest.

I apologize £ or departing from the era under consideration

end refurn to it.

On arrival the first question of the tribe, as with

civilized peoples, was the question of food. The breve, emong In-
dians, 1s not the bread-winner of the family, that is the squaw's
business, his duty is to provide the meat. That was tere in plenty,‘
. from fat young grizzlies, buffalo and deer to ortolans, quail, |
.Tupigeons and moodcock, of oourse, not expecting the pest’ turkies

*fan epicure ever spitted for his table in the wilderness. After help-

ing the braves to get. ready for their superior work of hunting accord—

;ing to the immemorial custom or women, the younger dames went fishing
H the 1ittle weed-fringed stresms that hide their depleted waters
fﬁEvaers now; the older ones, after setting up tents, starting fires,
ﬁtinéuthe bread-stone and getting out the parche maize and cornmeal
¢:made into cakes when the men returned, would look about for
1gAOVes of hard meple and start the sep they intended, later, to

b Sugar in stone pots kept hot with embers. This, of course,
?Pﬁsing that the season was spring. In summer, the men hunted

6 and fished in the Missouri for channel catfish, with great
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bwooden or stone hooks as unlike as possible to the tiny bone contri-

vances of their women.

They did not!fish in the great river in the spring for
fear of catching the prophet.

The women, of necessity, brought the materials for their
bread wkth them, for there could be no:planting and harvesting on
neutral grouhd, and they worked with the girls at gathering straw-
perries, raspberriés, blackberries, ground chgrries, sweet summer
grapes and the misnamed mayapples. The largess of the autumn was
still more varied and‘satisfying. Frost grapes were hanging from

every bough, black and red haws, red and'yellow plums were in in-
exhaustable abundance, hazelnuts were crowding out of their brown
hoods, walnuts, hickorynuts and acorns were falling with the leaﬁes,
yonquapins--the hard brownish-black seeds of the lotus-lillies

on the lake--were ready %o be‘pluoked from their cases and pounded
into the sacred meal used at the feasts of the sun-dances. Wild -
pigeons, parroquets, quail, geeses, brant, ducks, prairie-chickens
were in restless flocks, thick as the plague of grasshoppefs which
followed the extermination of the fowls by the pale-faces.

An Indian, remember, kills for food and e¢lothing for his
family. He doesnot believe in exterminating eanything but his en-

emy. Indeed, so careful is he not to affront the totemic animals,

‘the lesser gods, that he apologlzes to his game before he kills it

and promises that its bones shall be treated with respect and neither

gnawed by dogs nor burned.
If the tribe came in winter--but I have no heart to de-
seribe the splendid and varied fauna exterminated for the sort of

:ﬁhe white hunter and by the trapper to make a moneyed aristocracy




5 10 However, that tragle epoch was the epooh of Robidoux's Landing

i not the epoch of the Sacred Councll Hills.

When the old men had, subsequent to the return of the food
‘l

f;gatherers, end the preparaﬁion of the feast, by the aid of fige-drills,

* 1ighted thecouncll fire, and passed around the calumet or peace-pipe--

 fan all-important ceremony--before thelr deliberations ripened into

?1decisions, was the‘dancing. ‘This was no frivolous saltatory amusement k

j5f “sach as that in which our young people of the present dey and generatiom
“are wont to indulge. It was a seriles of rythmic mofemeﬁts, generally
by the young warriors, keeplng time to the beating of the sacred drum

and the intoned prayers of the devout to thelr menitou and the totems

or ancestral animals from which they think they are descended. Dancing

was~-1 think I may add is--so much a part of Indian 1life that a €

:‘description and history of the dances woudd be a description and history k
of the beliefs, habits, successes and failures of the tribes. There is
the farewell to the setting sun; the salute to the rising sun, the
'SGalp—dance to celebrate victory won, the sun-dsnce for vietory hoped
for, the medicine-dance for thé sick or for better fortune, the honor
dance to please and placate the dead, the dance of those about to en-

.. gage in any enterprise of importance, dances to make the children good
. end great, dances of the clan or secret societies, and the dsnces whioh

‘13ttook blace here only after the Sags, Foxes ahd Qowas held possession:

' the planting, green corn and harvest dances.

i I do not wish to be understood as stating that the women had no

Vféances. They had their own and ¢1d not dance with men except on

fﬁhe occasion when the tribe was assembled to dower portionless young

i;rlé{ The Gebutantes--as we may call them--sat in a row in frontof

. Tow of 0ld women. When a man chose to dance with one, he threw

" Present into her lap, which she at once passed back to her

>haperon.
o Then,.the two, hilding hands, the man going backward.
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or one moment,

iy

bt itice of A2

Yady hed nob
to knock out his gye,

hesvily Tined by the

gaid to me.

“before the aluvar..
 and Orecks repres
“Yyat the paintings

geulptures

“

brutes the Romans had

It must hove

]

lep_”ﬂge Telp81chove N queDL with his

instantly shown her sensitive

the copper-hued gentlemon had assumed the

vhie line and bick sgain, when she resumed her place,

pertner sand the

delicocy by endeavoring

or at lecast lossen a tooth, he would have been

"How shocklng

ig an cesenbial ot of

©dancliy of the holy men

bas heo sacred dances,

the Lf‘ strokes prowing

quy of sound~--voomin:
A bite tribe to a

council and she would

;ne]J»julP Ly hrving the end of her

to make

That devende upon the age and point of view,

gimople. Davida and Mirian danced,

-

nose cut ofTf.

have been rendered rforever

dancing & part of, Worship," has been

all primitive religlous and some "not

Dancing

s0

The mediasval Christians danced

res of St. John's Eve at Eagter

round the churches, round bonflre

in some resonects modern &rt and

every necoslon,  Even those e
their Salii or dancing priests,
‘¥depimteq Cyretions certoinly resemole those
4ﬁQt wore lmpicoglve-~lookime,

bern 2 thrilling cpectacle and beantifal as

Tfrenzy of

The Tolmud has a vesutiful passage describing the
at the Feast of Tabernacles, The Egyptains

asented the highest culture of antiguity--indeed,

literat re have never equaled tnem,

and the Greeks danced for every god

wnd napyri of the pyramids and mastabas and the

and writinge of the Greeks made 1t plain that the ﬁgyp—

and

t, conceited, dlgnified, gplendid

W) o N ) 3 M . a .
well, when “he dusky watchers, sentinels of the mornl.ig stal

o} vy A s - wags A -
Jlng the ssered drum os the hurrying dewn wclghtened the

stronger ns the light wnereased,

R
b

Some of thesge

of the red men and are

<

the

Lriazer, stood on Cowrt House Hill(a hill, alrs! no longer) softly

eastern

£111,

arum and shoubs of erxnltation--they
gong and concerted movenent,

their




Cepoetiign DO *1 gun apnesring abovevthe»eastern howizon.

il oand Ln iJliﬁg, hub 1u1ésoribﬁbly_mournful;”wéS'the

1l bo the sun ot dey's @ecline, and to the soul that following
¢ .

chining brocio wes to find its qu to Parndise
T hove geen survivals of thege ogrenonl(s on the hille of .

Worthern Lowa snd DY Big Soldler snd unlf RlvvJ,."I el gorry thet

speet mlnnesl inger llke W)]iram Von Fl;@MU”CA, was

ner, 01 £0Mne
hot heslde me. Only 8 moet or musicion who could nnraoxrase the
themes of the Wiebelungen Lled, the Arthurian‘be@énds ~nd the Sagr

Could ¢o justlce to the eccenes I f£ind myself ungble to bring before

Al
¥l _ N

: Perhoone, I might more vividly »icture the humoen element if

whe cebbing remeined, but the inconoclest has gpared neither hills

nd T huwbly confess to a dlsteste for the level land.
Rome, imperial on her seven hills, cought ny fency always, but Baby-

5,

dons, flat-sitting in her gun-haked marshes,

SR

never seemed worth even

the oblodquy antiquity hesped upon her.

There wos anobher nhnae of fpr'j.mi'ti_ve life, here, after the

mereh of *WV11LMutson nna,ob11t«rﬂtpu onrt of the old tralls and

drolcent others by olecing towvns and villages on their course, thus

vencering 1t m,ouulolc for many of the tribeg to weoch herc: The

s ond Foxes poth Aluonguin tribes, aflter the G sv“trwus Pontlcce

17As anited thelr broken forces. Having crown strong end

oin inthe course of yenrs, they intended Lo unite with

= .
eh snd Tensoueteviel, bthe nroohet in 1811, but wes e lote vet-

Yue field cnd retived from heer Tinnecenoe in food ordael,

VRN

Wty of the Illinols. In 1812, they offered thaly ger
. p .

4 s ey 2 4 e .. Nl ] S S UV ’ o
bhe British, were refused and L passion ok
joln tue cnemy, were bhwerted et nnrt flec t

seowrl.  On o Journey of oreat hordsiin the pend bound for

FY vy el Ty e 08 e A e - — ;
friended by o Silouy trive, the Tower, snd with them




3bade haste to the neutral- countfy.

’ o So endurlng 13 Lhe gretibuae of the Sacs and Foxes that

: four.times a year, at thev5reat oouno;l fires,‘the historian rises
up end reminds thenm thetgﬁhey Wefe‘fieeing through o frozen land,
gestitute of food, children drepping“and'the mothers too weak to
1ift tﬁem up, ‘pursued by hostile tribes; when the Iowas reoeived then,
. warmed and fed them, sald to the enemies, "these are our irothers,if
you fight them, you Tight us." The recital always ends, "If even a
dog of the Iowas comes to campe snd there is only. meat for .the child-
ren glve it the children's‘meet, , |

| Probebly, when the three tribes w@me here, they meant to

make but a short stary, but they were tinedwand feeble, they were un-
molested, food was abundsnt and easily obtained SO, when spring
came, the squaws planted the store of seeds bhe Towas had with them,
old customs were renewed, Paradlise seemed very near, if not %otually

in oossession.

This time, the Lembter in Eden was the warrior Blaok Hawk

He was releted to the people here, he had been deeply wronge

cheated out of the bLaLe of Iowa by deeds made by drunkvyoung <
chiefs who had: not right to make them. He was eloquent end :‘
the young hot-heads to en@age in the way of 1852 : DeIeﬂL was ineviélfa*7“
table, The land, north, east and south of the Gouncil Hllls was:e
thronging with white settlers, the hills themselves were eoh01ng with

the firearms of white hunters, their name was on a river map as |
"Robidoux's Landing," steamboats, as the red men said, "howled" at

the londing. "We are not willing to be crowded into the river, so

we will sell," sald Mohosca (White Cloud), Pe-a~chim-a-car-mack (Bald
Eagle), and Ca-ha-qua. (Red Fox), chlefs of the three tribes, arfter
Imueh importunity on the part of ceneral William Clark, Superintendent

of Tndilan Affairs, sop September 17, 1836, the Platte Purchase was




atb 1'o:r't Loavumorth all Lno (.,hlbf (J.llO. fsub-chicfs siening, with

';,‘—Ueneral Kcarnyand oo e uf lw offlocrs as witnesses for e Indlana,

byiiiion Clark: ac(,uptlng, for th@ Gov:arnment\,

‘J'he Incuan.a wax'e th en movba oC}OuS the erer. ”Thus, vas the

oao o Iara(hoc transferred $0 Kaubav”, I thn}’ I hesr some Ran-

an SaViNg. Not S0, We Iave not vet lost lu. J,osepn Rob idoux nreempted

e Lend in 18(3'7 plarmed tiis town, and, by June, 184%; had Lis charter,
‘g{ﬂd Joseph Robldoux, who was a man with mtunate know]cd@e of Tndisn 1lif e,

wpew thelr reverence for the place and was, W sust smm%e iamlllar with
their legends, so he re~dedicated, 1t; this time,to his patron seint, Saint

e wes & 00 Cathol{c,‘ but 80 11bera_L ’Lv ms vi evs that re set

gpart & bullding site for every rcll gious demmum’o 1o of v\hwb e knew.

us.  For the telnle of Justlce reserved the fuvorite bouncli nl]l,
iown as "Colxt I’iousa ALl

o, Kansas, ST. Jos eph bas not: lLost t}at road. we still clai:m &

sradnus. Ferhaps, we mey not et all tiues lave kept the sbation ws cl can

‘we should, or as w‘ell, equi;tg)peo, as ve 'iﬂlg};hb havo GOl J,crhapv, we way

shown souewhat toOO 1ittle brotherly kindness to those wWio, lik.e' '

Grest Journey, and

tou dharn an (d nerrow ag meosur ed

'ﬁri;ﬂu,‘siz,-e & transections wy lLave bwn
:{a;‘oyvthe Golden Rule, but we are 1ob to_ o old to lmprove ma we sre bent on
poveman t .

Greater 3. Joseph is foind ed on frod tions ecd el $0 ol TE

the contrery®, cud ahe ls 100 wise to

Te smewory of mun runneth not to

¢ them with the sharper's wgab adveantoge of & preseu t b at has no
i€ Vesven

Wire . ohe bae nob given up L loac to Peredlse, uwor will &ie.

Ler, she means TO hroadesn L.




