together and
2r the sun at
it in the cus-
- but the men
1 their midst.
uld tell them
her in every-
_be prosper-
y harm, they
who had at-

new.that she
sple and the
. preparation
er.the sun at
ag and sat.in
1 toward the
ation, but all
man and he
: which blew
be smoke in
jore eyes and

t flrst to the
sok up. They
thich was or-
3 Lakota had
sted she told
IS smoke and
ouch a pipe
and tobacco

1im to smoke
She then in-

Sit; and gave
this pipe she
:e came from
o the Wakan

yy. means of the
jainst it, would
o suffer misfor-
se could not be
d it could only

y trained in. its

Native American Oral Narrative The Origin of Stories (Seneca) « 51

After this she remained in this camp for many days and all the time she was there
everyone was happy for she went from tipi to tipi with good words for all. When the
time came for her to go, she called all the people together and bade the women to
build a great fire of dried cottonwood; which they did. Then she directed all to
sit in a circle about the fire and the shaman.to have an abundance of sweetgrass.
She stood in the midst of the circle and when the fire had burned to coals she di-
rected the shaman to place on it the sweetgrass. This made a cloud of smoke and the
woman entered the smoke and disappeared. Then the shamans knew that it was
Wobpe who had given the pipe and they appointed a custodian for it with instruc-
tions that it was.to be kept sacred and. used-only on the most solemn and important
occasions. With due ceremony they made wrappers for the pipe so that it is wakan.
The shamans instructed the people that they could make other pipes and use them
and that Wohpe would be in the smoke of any such pipe if smoked with proper
solemnity and form. .-

" Thus it was that the Beautlful \Wornan brought the pipe to the Lakotas

~ 1980

‘The .Origin, of Stories (Seneea)

There'was once'aboy who had no home. His parents were dead and his uncleswould
not cate forhim>In ordet to live this boy, whose name was Gagka, or Crow, made a
bowet of branches for-an abiding place and hunted birds and squirrels for food."

He had almost no clothing but was very ragged and dirty. When thepeople frém
thevillage saw him they called him Filth-Covered-One, ‘and laughed as thej passed
by, holding their noses. No-one thought he would ever amount to anything, which
made him feel heavy- hearted He resolved 0" go away from his tormentors and be-
come a great hunter. :

One night Gagka found a canoe. He had never seen this canoe before, so he
took . Stepping in he grasped the paddle, avhen the canoe immediately shot into the
aif, and he paddled above the clouds and under the moon: For'a long time he went
always southward Fmally the canoe dropped into a river and then Gaqka paddled
for shore. -

On the other side of the river was a great cliff that had aface that looked like a
man. It was at the forks of the river where this cliff stood. The boy resolved to make
h13 home on the top of the cllff and so climbed it and’ bullt a bark cabm

!The theme that stories originated in the earth  relations among all the elements of the uni-
or elsewhere beyond human understanding  verse. The motif of the despised orphan who
.and are only communicated to humans éither  alone is capable and worthy of receiving sa-
through dreams or magical agents (such as  cred knowledge is widespread. This text s taken
this speaking cliff) confirms a deep behef in from.Arthur C. Parker, Sexeca Myths and Folk
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The first night he sat on the edge of the cliff he heard a voice saying, “Give
me some tobacco.” Looking around the boy, seeing no one, replied, “Why should 1
give tobacco?”

There was no answer and the boy began to fix his arrows for the next day’s hunt.
After a while the voice spoke again, “Give me some tobacco.”

Gaqka now took out some tobacco and threw it over the cliff. The voice spoke
again: “Now I will tell you a story.” '

Feeling greatly awed the boy listened to a story that seemed to come directly out
of the rock upon which he was sitting. Finally the voice paused, for the story had
ended. Then it spoke again saying, “It shall be the custom hereafter to present me
with a small gift for my stories.” So the boy gave the rock a few bone beads. Then the
rock said, “Hereafter when I speak, announcing that I shall tell a story you must say,
‘Nio,” and as I speak you must say ‘H&"’,’ that I may know that you are listening. You
must never fall asleep but continue to listen until I say ‘DZneho nigaga’is.” (So
thus finished is the length of my story). Then you shall give me presents and I
shall be satisfied.”?

The next day the boy hunted and killed a great many birds. These he made into
soup and roasts. He skinned the birds and saved the skins, keeping them in a bag.

That evening the boy sat on the rock again and looked westward at the sinking
sun. He wondered if his friend would speak again. While waiting he chipped some
new arrow-points, and made them very small so that he could use them in a blow
gun. -Suddenly, as-he worked, he heard the voice again. “Give me some tobacco to
smoke,” it said. Gaqka threw a pinch of tobacco over the cliff and the voice said,
“Hau’nio”,” and commenced a story. Long into the night one wonderful tale after
another flowed from the rock, until it called out, “So thus finished is the length of
my story.”. Gagka was sorry to have the stories ended but he gave the rock an awl
made from a bird’s leg and a pinch of tobacco.

- The next day the boy hunted far to the east and there found a vﬂlage N obody
knew who he was but he soon found many friends. There were some hunters who of-
fered to teach him how to kill big game, and these went with him to his own camp
on the high rock. At night he allowed them to listen to the stories that came forth
from the rock, but it would speak only when Gagka was present. He therefore had
many friends with whom to hunt. :

Now after a time Gaqka made a new suit of clothlng from deer skin and desn:ed
to obtain a decorated pouch. He, therefore, went to the village and found one house
where there were two daughters living with an old mother. He asked that a pouch be
made and the youngest daughter spoke up and said, “It is now finished. I have been
waiting for you to_come for it.” So.she gave him a handsome pouch.

Then the old mother spoke saylng, “I now perceive that my future son-in-law
has passed through the door and is here.” Soon thereafter, the younger woman
brought Gagka a basket of bread and said, “My mother greatly desires that you

2In many.oral literatures, stories are marked off  participation by responding with formulaic
from other forms of discourse by opening and ~ words. The value and importance of story-
closing formulas. Audiences are often required  telling is further signalled by giving gifts to the
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should marry me. ” Gagka looked at the girl and was satisfied, and ate the bread. The
older daughter was greatly displeased and frowsied iri an evil manner

That night the bride said to her husband, “We must now go away. My older sis-
ter will kill you for she is jealous.” So Gaqkft arose and took his bride to his own
lodge. Soon the rock spoke and began to relate wonder stories of things that hap-
pened in the old days. The bride was not surprised, but said, “This standing rock, in-
deed, is my grandfather. I-will now present you w1th a pouch into which you must
put a trophy for every tale.related.” Ty

Al winter long:the young couple stayed in the lodge on the great rock and heard
all the wonder tales of the old days. Gagka’s hag was full of storles and he. knew all
the lore- offorrner/tnnes e B e e

. As springtime.came the bride sa1d “We Mmust now’ go north to your own people
and youshall become a gréat man.”. But- Gagka was sad and said, “Alas, in my own
country I am an outcast.and called. by an unpleasant -name.” .. .. -

«The bride onlylaughed,isaying, “Neverthelessiwe: shall go north.” . -

Taklng their .pelts and .birdskins; the. young couple .descended. the. cllff and
seated themselves in the canoe. “This is :rny canoe,’ sa1d the hrrde “I sent it through
the airito yow.” . s g . - L ' :

The bride seated herself iri fthe bow, of the canoe and Gaqka in the stern Grasp~
ing :a. paddle he swept it through the water,-but soon .theé canoe arose and ‘went
thiough:the:air.-Meanwhile: the bnde was. s1ng1ng all kinds of songs Whlcl’l Gaqka
learned ashe paddled. - ..

When they reached the north the bride sa1d “Nowl shall remove your cloth
ing;anditake,all the scars.from your face and body.” She then. caused him to pass
through a hollow log; and when Gagka emerged from the other end he was dressed
in the finest.clothing and was a handsome mah. Crnesea e lile ol

Together the two walked to the village where the people came out to see them
After a-while: Gagka said;=“I am.the-boy. swhom you -once were accustomed. to, call
‘Cia”de-. dd.> I have now: returned.”: That night the people of the village gathered
around:and listened to.the tales he told; and-he instructed them! to. give him :small
piesents and tobacco. He would plunge-his hand in his:pouch and take out a trophy,
saying, “Ho ho! So here is: another one!” and-then looklng at his trophy Would relate
anancienttale. ... ... - f St e

- Everybody:now thought Gaqka a great man and hstened to h1s stories: He wias
the first than o find out all:about:the adventures. of the old-time people That is Why
there are.so rnany legends now;: e R let e aew ol
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