
There are the sacred songs,

the chants inarm the many ceremonies, hundreds and hundreds of them. 
^There are songs related to all forms of living creatures, songs of 
\ protection, songs to ward off evil. Songs for

The N avaho have songs of many kinds.

I \a medicine man must know -fe^^Mds asi of—sang

ar daily activities-- v
QOJXU^IU

efe. A Navaho feels \aO/^ 7

rich according to how many songs he knows '̂ These are songs Of
Torrow, songs of gladness, songs of suplicafciion. There are songs for 

games, songs for ^pleasure. Songs for all)smaller ceremonies, 

the blessing of a new hogan, the building Jf a baby's cradle board.

travel
Away from the well traveled highways, old methods of tiaaajiaitaiiaM

still are used. A Navaho thinks nothing of walking many miles,

if he has no means of transportation. We have come upon this

many times. As we were traveling to Tuba City from the Hopl 
the

country once, we came to a crest in a desert . Out of view from 

short distance before we saw family, the woman,BgByzand small child 

on a burro and two older boys walking. When we reached them we 

produced some candy for the childreXL and tried to chat a little, 

though no one seemed to know English. They were curious about 

us, surprised by our offer and thoroughly friendly. They seemed 

to be miles from any habitation yet in the gently rise aifid fall of 

the desert, it is remarkable what can be hidden from view.

Another time as we drove along in the Red Rock region we came 

across a boy with a small flock of sheep. It was a h&aub^f«± 

day with great masses of clouds seeming to gather for a storm.



As the Bvaho Xasxsaidamx in past years, seldom had cash with 

which to make his purchases, a crédit system was devised whyhy a 

Navaho could place certain items of is possession in pawn, until 

the time of year when wool or sheep were sold. The trader has 

always operated under strict Government regulations, Aiixaaiaaxx 

axaxkaaaHxtaxHaKHhaxaKdxixadaxxaiikH^ axsafaxgaaxd and any deviation 

would be quickly noted. Tba^Wavahn has aL-.aatgkx.. raa-L-^ud^ome nti

Iii.b a w A-uywfrirtriyTrWiraw

The Navaho soon knows how well he can trust the trader in his

vicinity



a superb collection of baskets, specimens from a nearby Pueblo ruin, 

and all along another wall,pf .the room, piles and piles of superb 

Navaho' rugs, foj; Don Lorenzo was perhaps the first trader, to 

improve this craft, and his post has long been noted for the Quality 

of its rugs. Several other traders of note whose Interest lay 

beoyond the trading counter, were ^SaxySxMsx itexifsihExt^lx John 

Wetherill at Kayenta, "Cozy" McSParron and his pfedicessor Sam Day, 

xxat the Newcomb brothers, ,at Nava and Crystal, Bruce Bernard at 

Shiprock. Mr. Bernard had one of the finest pawn rooms on the 

reservation and an excellent system for recording the pawn. The 

room was a spectale of turguise, silver and coral* The hey day

of these posts is gone now, and modernization is fast taking over, 

though there are still a few smaller post s in remote areas that still 

have some of the flavor of the,early years.



Hanging from the ceiling, oil lanterns, buckets, rope, bridles and 

many other items,

/ Much modernization of the old post has now been going on for 
dwindling

some years, as new roads make travel easier. With the passing of 
yet one more

the old time trading posts, an colorful phase of frontier life will 

pass from the Western scene.

The most famous of all. trading- posts has been the Hubbell post at 
Don Loreneo/ Hubbell at that time

Ganado, Arizona, ^whe re hExhad homesteasiad 160 acr£S-"tnitside the Navaho 

Reservation aixixaixiiaiK. (iSS6 one tl^few who owned

his lapxl, though a disp/te arose follcyw^g an acxof Congress in 1880 

extending to reservatJ/on^lt was finally se tied in his favor.

Don
Pexhpax The most fam&us trading post was that of Lorenzo Hubbell, 

situated at Ganado, Arizona. Lorenzo, the son of a Connecticut 

yankee and a Spanish mother, took up a homestead at this point in 

1876. (?) having purchased a small store by

named Crary in 1870. Following his eady years there where he~iearned 

the trading business and became familiar with She Navaho, he built 

a larger place destined to become ¡sixkkK gxaEixHsxaHdxkaspikaxiKX 

piaEKsxiHxtkExwkaiaxiiasakaxEaaHkxyxxxxSEXEXxxxiixkKEaaia

a Meaga for anthropologists, archaeologists^ scientists, writers and 

a host of noted visitors who were received with the gracious hospitality 

of a Spanish Don, His family still maintains the post, Here is 

Don Lorenzo's treasure room with hisAson Roman discussing a rug 

brought in for purchase. Here are ^relics of the past, Kit

Carson's scabard, an old gun collection,all types of water containers,



to posts in other areas



When the Navaho returned from Port Sumner to that portion of their 

old land allotted them by the treaty of 1868, trading posts were soon

to play a most important role in their lives. Mormon traders came 

from Utah establishing contacts for trade at the San Juaa and Colorado

Bivers. John D. Lee initiated a ferry, crossing the Colorado

Agent at Port Defiance.

---- miles above the Grand Canyon,^ln the early 1870^3/) Long in use,

this ferry, bearing his name was finally abandoned in 19 , when the

Navaho Bridge was built, linking the Navaho County^ with that of Worth© 

central Arizona and Southern Utah. Traders came from the east and 

from the south. Posts were established, lieensed by the Government 

first ithese post?were built near the

outer edges of the reservation, but as the Navaho population increased, 

so i4d the posts to serve them. The pioneer trader was a rugged 

individual, able to survive in remote areas under primitive conditions.

He had to build what he needed, to learn the Navaho language, to stock 

his store, and to become a shrewd business man in order to xxxxixs 

exist. StparatSiixkyxiBEHXHfxpkHHKKXXxtiaEk^xtiaEXK These pioneers were 

the f&wt daily contacts the Navaho had with white men, excepting army 

personel and the Government agents. There are many legendary person­

alities among those first traders to the Navaho :ZHubbe111Kearns, Leupp,
V___  ——--- —;< i

Wetherill, Day; later McSparron, Coolidge, Newcomb>and others whose 

names are synonymous with the posts they built.

Each trading post is a center, like the hub of a wheel, the outer 

circumference being perhaps 20 or more miles away. To these posts 

the Navaho have been coming to trade for nearly a hundred years- to 

hring their produce to exchange for goods they needT food staples, 
hardware, drygoods, and the sundry items d?f their ^lee^yand desire^

They bring wool after shearing time, sheep at fall groundup time#, hides, 

handcrafts of blankets, rugs, and silver jewelry. Beginning with the 

old barter system, trade was soon expanded and replaced by g credit



through pawn. As the traders gained knowledge of individual 

r Navaho, items of jewelry ( the Navho's most cherrished possesion) or 

other commodities were held in pawn to be redeem ed when xiask wool 

or stock were sold.

The trading post became a place of meeting, the place for gathering 

and dispensing news, the local postoffice, a place to obtain water, for 

all posts were built where there are natural springs, or good wells.

The trading post is where government notices are posted, where officials 

come to set dates for branding and dipping sheep, for farm demonstrations.

It has also been a place from which to obtain help in time far of need, 

for many a trader has traveled miles in good weather or bad, to take 

sick Navaho People to the nearest hospital. The trader has had to 

build whht he needed, to fix anything and everything, and through the 

years has taught many Navaho necessary construction and mechanical 

techniues. By and large, the traders have been the best friends the 

Navaho have had over a long period of time. There have been a few 

exceptions of exploitation and unfairness in trade, but these soon 

disappeared.

For eighty years the trading post was an isolated spot, far removed 

from American contact. T’iere were few riads, often/ bad roads, impossible 

to travel at certain times of the year. WkKxxiixfeKRaaiKxjia: For many 

years horse or mule drawn waggons were the only means of carrying 

supplies, or delivering goods for sale. When it became possible to 

use automobile trucks, the traders were the first to do so. During 

the past 30 years, road improvement has progressed with increasing 

rapidity until today new paved roads link major sections of the reservations 

Distances seem to have shrunk as trucks to-day travel 100 miles in 

two hours, where not too long ngo, they took two days (bar more to

make the same trip.



years for the owner to redeem it. Then it may he placed in a case as 

“dead Pawn" for sale’ to any who will buy. The traders are very fair 

about this. I recall an Instance when I had been requested to 

bring to a shop in Colorado Springs,/gome fine examples of silver J 

ijawelTyTy^ bne^piece~was an^extreme ly fine concho belt. It had been 

deaiT^pawn for over two years. Six weeks after I had bought it, the 

trader wrote §0" me asking if it had been sold. The original owner 

had riden over fifty miles to redeem his belt and was crestfallen to 

find it had been sold. The trader wanted to buy it back if it was 

possible. This was duting the depression and the belt was still in 

the shop. We returned it and the original owner redeemed his itss prized 

j»ftSt»ssion.

The oi& posts consisted of one or more buildings. tkaxskaxsx Bu\l^b 

of stone', adobe bricks¿\sometimes wood,

Built of stone, adobe, occasionally of logs, the old posts consisted

of one or more buildings. In addition to the store, there is usually 
sometimes

a barn, a storehouse, a ’’visitor’s" hogan, ( for tiose Indians who lived

far away), sheep and horse corrals, a watering tank. The old past

stores consisted of one large room with a dirt floor. Around three

walls were shelves reaching to the ceiling stocked with goods of all

descriptions. In front of the shelves and separated from them by a 
for

passageway, were high socks wide counters built %gs 8Xxax9S«a8Sx»£ pro­
as well as use.

tection. Beneath the counters, space for an assortment of articles, 

tools and usually a weapon. In the center of' room, a big old

fassioned tarund iron stove for winter warmth, benches along the re­

maining wall



The trading post became a place of meeting, the place for gathering

news, the local post office, a place from which to obtain water, for

all posts were built where there natural spring or gp good well^s

The trading post is where government noticies are posted, where official«

come to set dates and places for branding, for dipping sheep, for farm 
has

demonstrations. It ±x also a place from whifch to obtain help in time 

of need.^- By and large the Navaho Traders have been the best friends 

the Navaho have had over a long period of time. There have been a 

few exceptions of•exploitation and unfairness in trade, but these soon 

disappeared. For eighty years the trading post was an isolated spot, 

far removed from American contact. There were few roads, often very 

bad ones, impossible to travel at certain times of year. When it 

became possible to use automobile trucks instead of horse or mule 

drawn wagons, the traders where the first to do so. During the past 

twenty years, road improvement has progressed witii^rapidity. And'today 

with new paved roads linking major sectionoins of the reservation, 

distances seem to shrink as trucks travel 100 miles in 2 hours where 

not too long ago it took two days.

The trader has always exerted much influence in his particular region.

Through whit he selects to purchase in the way of rugs, for Instance,

he influences design, so that certain areas have become known for a

special types of rugs. Two Grey Hills, noted for its border dftsign rugs, 
& Ganado

usually woven in black, white and grey. Chinle faxxnatixKxiyKX, where 

tradeBsMKSpaxxHH Hubbell and McSparron did much to initiate the use of 

native dyes, bringing an ever increasing market for these beautiful rugss 

Perhaps the most famous post is the Hubbell Post at Ganado, where three 

generations of Hubbells have spread their influence far and wide. To 

their post came anthropologlKsts, archaeologists, scientists 4ri many 

lines, writers, students, visitors, many of whom traveoed farther afield





jhe trad*n; - post is where Government notices are posted, where officials 

come to set dates for spring branding and dipping of sheep, for 

farm demonstrations, and it has been the trader who has interpreted 

Government regulations and who has made contacts between the Govern­

ments agents and the individual Navaho of his region. And it has 

been the trader who established outside markets for rugs and jewftlrfy. 
ShgExkxaatiHgxiESKix By and large, the trader^ha^been the best friendtf 

the Navaho have had over a long period of time. It has been to the 

trader that the Navaho gone for help in time of need, for many a trader 

has traveled miles in good weather or bad, by day or night, to take 

sick Navaho People to the nearest hospital. There have been a few 

exceptions of exploitation and unfairness in trade, but such traders 

soon disappeared, for the shrewd Navaho quickly detected snob. -vb»*. 

practises and simply went elsewhere for their business.

During the past thirty years road improvement has progressed with 

increasing rapidity until to-day, new paved roads link the major 

sections of the reservation. Distances s;em to have shrunk as 

trucks today travel one hundred miles in two hours, where not long 

ago, they took two days to make the same trip.

Through the way the trader has conducted his business, his 

treatment of the people of his region, his ability to understand the 

People and his interest in their mode of life, his influence has 

been great. In all -activities both in the store and out, his 

actions are observed and noted. He must be ever on the alert for 

values, for the Navaho loves the game of trading and trying to get 

the best of any bargain. Spending time in a trading $ost, watching 

the conducted business, the comings and goings of the many people x 

involved, is a fascinating experience. People will come in to the 

post, quietly greet those they know by a gentle touching of hands, , 

and sit on the benches for a long time considering what to buy.



experience. People will come in to the post and sit on the benches 

for a Thug time, considering wh at to buy. One will finally go up 

to the countermand pointing to an article, put down the jjjon'ey for 

that one item. FoTSowing another long interludj^<**inis will be re- 

peated. Always there is^n^chase of tob&ea, ( in early times loose

tobaco was free)-the purchase o; for children, of pop, as the

business of the day proceed^«' Sometime^x^ndividuals will stay at 

the post all day befqpethe final lot of merchahdj^se has been pur­

chased. Thev^e^serve everything, listen to all conversations, de­

liberate^^ When they go home they will remember everything that Has 

tpeiisptred/

In every post there is a special place, sometimes a vault, often 

a whole room, where pawned jewelry is kept. Items are ticketed 

with the owner's name, the date, and the amount owed. Jewelry is held 

for as long a periodt as three years for the owner to redeem it. Then 

it may be placed in a case as "dead pawn" for sale fax to any who will 

buy. The traders are more than fair about this transaction. I re­

call an instance when I had been requested to buy some dead pawn for 

a shop. One piece was a particularly fine concho belt. It had been 

dead pawn for over two years. Six weeks after I had bought it, the 

original owner had ridden over fifty miles to this post to redeem his 

belt. He was crestfallen to find it gone. The trader took the time 

and trouble to write asking if it had been sold and requesting its re­

turn. This was done and the Navaho redeemed his prized possession.

Probably the most famous trading post on the reservation is the 

Hubbell Post at Ganado, Arizona. Thismis one of the exceptions where 

the land was homesteaded by the original Don Lorenzo Hubbell, for at 

that time, 1876, this land was not a part of the reservation. Don 

Lorenzo, the son of a Connecticut Yankee and a Spanish mother,



few smaller posts In remote areas which Q&fcdeL have some of the flavor 
I o b 9

of the early years. It will not he many yoOTti before these too are 

changed and with their passing will go one of the most colorful phases 

of western history, one so closely bound to Navaho, the Pueblo, the 

AgatAaand other who •-first lnhcibltcd this wcslcri'i lnnrlj



<<H~« V^-'vv

purchased a store built six yearg previous!^. This ¡nay have been

the ve-ag/ first post gst--vhe--reeei>vat ion-/When Don Lorenzo bought

the post, he also homesteaded a one hundred and sixty acre tract

of land. He erected a number of fine substantial buildings during

the course of his life. His post became a Mecca for anthropologists

archaeologists, writers, and a host of noted visitors, who were all

received with the gracious hospitality of a Spanish Don. Hi b family

S-till maintain« ■frtro'-p'oSt. \| Here i*©-Lon Lorenzo's treasure room,
VS

i*as&i his gg’Mfrson, Roman Hubbell-discussing the merits of a rug just

brought in to be sold. Here on the wlls are many relics of the past,

Kit Carson's gun scabard, a fine old gun collection, water containers

of many different types, a superb collection of Indian baskets from

many tribes, archaeological specimens from a nearby early Pueblo ruin, 
a

Piled high along another wll of the room were stacks of Navaho rugs
IfrMfW

all of top quality for which the Hubbell Post wa# Btfted.^ The

Hubbells, Cozy McSparron, and later the Lippincots at Wide Ruins,

did much to restore the use of native dyes in rug making. This

is one of many Instances where the traders' influence has counted most,

and to-day certain areas of the reservation are noted for rugs of

widely different types, p Other traders of nete whose Interests lay

beyond the trading counter, were John Wetherill at Kayenta, Sam Day,

the Newcomb brothers, at Nava and Crystal, Bruce Bernard at Shiprock, 
at KiYwwof VafMp

to name but a few. Mr. Bernard had one of the finest pawn rooms on 

the reservation and an excellent system for recording the pawn. The 

room was a spectacle of turquoise, coral and silver. The wives of 

these traders played an equally Important role In their respective 

areas, teaching many useful household arts, aiding many families, 

learning much of Navaho ways. The hey day of these posts is gone 

now, and modernization if fast taking over, though there are still a



One will finally ism go up to the counter, and pointing to an a 

article, put down the money for that one item. Following another 

long interlude of consideration, this will be repeated. Sometimes 

individuals will stay at the post all day before the final lot of 

merchandise has been ^¡»innngj^d. Always there is purchase of 

tobaco, ( in early times a box of loose tobaco was on the counter 

for free) the purchase of candy for children, of pop, as the day 

proceeds. They observe everything, listen to all conversations, 

deliberate. When they go home they will remember everyting that has

transpired



posts consisted of one or more buildings with sheep and orse corrals 

and watering tanks nearby. In addition to the store, t:ere was 

usually a bam, a storehouse, sometimes a visitor’s hogan for the 

use of Indians who lived far away. Hany of the old posts had only 

one big room with a dirt floor. Around three walls were shelves 

reaching to the ceiling, stocked with goods of all descriptions.

In front of the shelves and separated from them by a passageway, 

were high, wide counters built for protection as well as use.

Beneath the counters were shelves for an assortment of articles, 

tools and a weapon or two in case of need. In the center of the

room, or to one side, a large las*1 fashioned iron stove gave warmth 

in winter, and there were benches along the remaining wall. Hanging 

from the ceiling were coils of rope, lanterns, buckets, bridles, 

harness and other items of trade.

Each trading post was and still is a center, like the hub of a 

wheel, the outer eorcumference being perhaps twenty or more miles 

away. To these posts the Navaho have been coming to trade for 

nearly ninety years, bringing their produce to exchange for goods 

they desire or need. They bring wool at shearing time, sheep at 

fall roundup time, hides, plnon nuts, handcrafts of blankets, rugs, 

and silver jewelry. The trading post became a place of meeting, 

the place for gathering and dispensing news, the local post office, 

a place to obtain water, for all posts had to be built where there 

were natural springs or good wells. The trading post is where 

government notices are posted, where officials come to set dates for 

spring branding and dipping of sheep, for farm demonstrations. It 

has also been a place from which to obtain help in time of need, 

for many a trader has traveled miles in good weather or bad, by day 

or night, to take sick Navaho People to the nearest hospital. The



The trader has had to build what he needed} e has had to be 

able to fix anything and everything, and through the years has 

taught many Navaho necessary construction and mechanloal techniques. 

By and large, the trader has been the best friend the Navaho have 

had over a long period of time. The trader has been the connecting 

link between the U.S.Government and the Navaho People, for every 

trader had of necessity to learn to speak Navaho. It has been 

the trader who has interpreted Government regulations and who has 

made contacts between Government agents and the Individual Navaho 

of his region. And It has been the trader who established outside 

markets for rugs and jewelry. There have been a few exceptions 

of exploitation and unfairness in trade, but such traders soon dis­

appeared for the shrewd Navaho quickly detected such practises and 

simply went elsewhere to trade.

Each trader Is llsenced by the Ind an Bureau under strict rules 

of trade. He does not own the land on which he has built his post, 

with the exception of a few who had established thelrjfeosts before 

their looallty was included in the reservation. For eighty years 

most trading posts were In isolated spots, far removed from worldly 

contact. There were few roads, usually bad roads, often Impossible 

at certain times of,year. Horse or mule drawn wagons were the only

means of carrying supplies or delivering goods for sale. When it 

became possible to use trucks, the traders were the first to do so. 

During the past thirty yearsm rlad Improvement has progressed with 

increasing rapidity until today, new paved r^gjds link the major sec­

tions of the reservation. Distances seem to have shrunk as trucks 

today travel one hundred miles in two hours, where not long agMo, 

they took two days or more to moke the same trip.



/

When the Navaho returned from Port Sumner to t lat portion of 

their old land allotted is them by the Treaty of 1868, trading 

posts were soon to play a vital role in their lives. By the 

early 1870s Morman traders were coming down from Utah establishing 

contacts for trade at the San Juan and Colorado Rivers. John D. Lee 

initiated a ferry, crossing the Colorado not many miles above the 

Grad Canyon. long in use.ihisxisxxy Lee's Perry, was not aban­

doned until 1926 when the Navaho Bridge, built at this site, linked 

the Navaho Country asst with north Central Arizona and Southern Utah. 

Licensed by the Government Agent at Port Defiance, traders began to 

appear as the Navaho produced wool and blankets. Pew in number 

at the beginning, traders increased in proportion to the volume of 

Navaho production. Strict rules of trade were imposed bjr the Govern 

ment when licenses were issued, and with but few exceptions, the 

trader has never owned the land upon which his post was built.

The pioneer trader was a rugged individual, able to survive in 

remote areas under most primitive conditions. He hets )tad to build 

what he needed, be able to fix anything and everything, and through 

the years has taught many Navaho necessary construction and mechanical 

techniques. Built of stone, adobe bricks, occasionally of logs 

the old trading posts consisted of one or more buildings with sheep 

and horse corrals and watering tanks nearby. In addition to the 

store, there was usually a barn, a storehouse, sometimes a visitors’ 

hogan for the use of Indiana who lived far away. Some of the old 

posts had only one big room with a dirt floor. Around three walls 

were shelves reaching ixsmx to the celling, stocked with goods of all 

descriptions. In front of the shelves, and separated from them by 

a pasageway, were high,wide counters, buit so for protection as well

as use. Beneath the counters were shelves for an assortment of



of articles, tools and a weapon or two in case of need. In the

center of the room, or to one side, a large old fashioned iron stove

gave warmth in winter, and along the remaining wall, benches to

accomodate the customers. Hanging from the ceiling were coils of

rope, lanters, buckets, bridles, harness, and other items of trade.
A many

For ghgteiby years auast trading posts were in isolated spots, far re­

moved from worldly contact. There were few roads, usually bad 

roads, often impossible travel at certain times of year. Horse 

or mule drawn wagons were the only means of carrying supplies 

or delivering goods for sale.

There are many legendary personalities among these first Traders 

to the Navaho; Keems, the Hubbllls, the Netherills, Sam Day; later 

McSparron,Coolidge, the Newcombs, and others whose names are synon­

ymous w’th the posts they located. Their abilities were legion.

They had to speak a most difficult language; xhsxheKsmR.’i they had 

to be shrewd business men in order to exist; they were pioneers in

every sense of the word. As the Navaho of their time seldom lahd 
make

cash with which to purchases, a credit system was devised whereby 

a Navaho could place certain Items of his possesion, chiefly his 

jewelry, in pawn until that time of year when wool or sheep were sold.

Each trading post was,and still Is, a center, like the h£Zb of a

wheel, the outer circumference being perhaps twenty or more miles

away. To these posts the Navaho have been coming to trade for nearly

a hundred years, bringing their produce to exchange for goods they
and some cattle

desire or need. They bring wool ah shearing time, sheep^at fall

roundup time, hides, pinon nuts, handcrafts of blankets, rugs, and

silver jewelry. The trading post became a place of meeting, the 
had to be

place to obtain water, for all posts atra built where there were 

natural springs or good wells. The trader has been the connecting 

link between the United States Government and the Navaho People.



Through the way the trader has conducted his business, his treatment

of the people of his region, his ability to undertand the Navaho, his

influence has been great. Through what he selects to purchase in

the way of rugs, for instance, he influences both the design and the

quality. Certain regions have become noted for certain types of

rugs, other areas for fine silversmithing. In all the traders'

activities, both in the store and out, his actions are observed and

noted, and his influence felt. He must be ever on the watch for 
t EadaSg a

to the Navaho trading is often a game, to see who can
ii h ”7i/imake the best deal". tkaxtrataxxmHBtxtaxaxs ■ jge must bfeeek-sfce 

see that there are not stones in the bottom of a wool sack to Increase 

the weight, This is done sometimes just to check the trader, to see 
how good he is at his job, u^vA.'

Spending time in a trading postj watching the conducted business, 

the comings and goings of the many people involved, is a fascinating 

experience. Older women will come and sit for a long time on a bench 

along the wall. After considering just what stee wants she will go to 

the counter, often pointing to the iina article and obtaining the price, 

then putting down the money for that item, Xx Following another con­

sidered time, she will repeat this method of purchase, again paying 

for that article. Both men and women will sit for hours on the benches, 

observing everything, listening to all conversation, deliberating. 

Sometimes an altercation waxes warm, when Navaho disagree. Always 

there is purchase of tobaco, of candy for children, of pop, as the 

business of the day is conducted.

In every post there is a special place, often a whole room, where 

jewhhy is placed as pawn. Items are ticketed with the owner's anm*, 

the date and the amount owed. Jewelry is kept often as long as three



t

has had to build what he needed, and though he did not own the land 

( with a few exceptions) his license covered a long period of time»

He had to be able to fix anything and everything, and through the 

years has taught many Navaho necessary construction and mechanical 

techniques. By and large, the traders have been the best friends 

the Navaho have had over a long period. There have been 

some exceptions of exploitation and unfairness in trade, but these 

soon disappeared.

For eighty years the trading post was an Isolated spot, far re­

moved worldly contact. There were few roads, usually bad roads, 

often Impassable at certain times of year. Horse or mule drawn 

wagons were the only means of carrying supplies or delivering goods 

for sale. When it beq^a,e possible to use automobile trucks, the 

traders were the first to do so. As the-hoi'He~~anue cliangud-Navaho

life, so now the automobile..Is bringing an even greater change.

During the past thirty years, road Improvement has progressed with 

increasing rapility until to day new paved roads link the major 

sections of the reservation. Distances seem to have shrunk as trucks 

to-day travel one hundred miles in two hours, where not too long ago 

they took two days or more to make the same trip.

Through the way the trader has conducted his business, his

treatment of the people of his region, his ability to understand the 
)w . - VuT<t.t -+A-U4 (bM eh </ h'lj

Navaho,Ahis Influence has been great. In all trading activities 

both in the store and out, his actions are observed and noted. He 

must be ever on the alert for values, for the Navaho loves the game 

of trading and trying to get the best of A? bargain.

Spending time in a trading post, watching the conducted business, 

the comings and goings of the many people Involved, is a fascinating



Asr&y from the well traveled highways, old methods still are used.

A Kavaho thinks nothing of walking many miles If he had no means of 

transportation» He have come upon this many times. One time, as 

we were traveling to Tuba City from the Hop! country, we came to a 

slight crest in the desert, beyond we saw a family- a woman with a 

baby, and a small child riding a burro and two older boys on foot, 

then we reached them we produced some candy for the children and 

tried to chat a little, though no one seemed to understand English.

They were curious about us, surprised by our offer, and thoroughly 

friendly. They seemed to be miles from any habitation yet in the 

gentle rise and fall of the desert, it is remarkable what can be 

hidden from view.

Another time as we drove along in the Red Sock region we came 

across a boy with a small flock of sheep. It was a wonderful day with 

great masses of clouds gathering for a possible storm. He pulled off 

the road to stop a while and enjoy the beauty of the scene. .Soon 

the sheep came closer to us, the little boy wathoing from a distance.

He were so absorbed with this scene in one direction that we did not 

see a young man on foot coming from another. Then up out of a wash 

appeared a lone horseman who stopped to talk with the young man on 

foot. After a while each went their separate ways as we watched 

them disapper into the landscape. The shepp moved slowly on, the 

little boy with them. He spoke to no one, they paid no attention 

to us whatsoever, yet I doubt not that later in the day, they knew 

who we were and a surprising lot about us.
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of Old Lady Long Salt at her summer hogan. Through our interpreter, 

who was her great granddaughter-in-law, she told us somewhat of her 

long life. She was eight years old when the Navaho People returned 

from '‘The Long walk“, and she told usA some of the hardships they had 

endured.

The shelter was almost a natural one, for the low cedar and juniper 

trees grew in a circle. Thesame pattern of entrance and placement 

of objects, as in a winter hogan, pawaKEWd-. Over the loom area and 

where the family s>ept, they had hung canvasses for protection from 

summer rainstorms. We were soon to learn to our astonishment that 

we were in the presence of five generations of daughters. The Old 

Lady ( 94 we figured, and still vigorous) sits as the extreme left of 

this picture^ directly behind her, our interpreter; making knee bread 

near the fire is the Old Lady’s daughter; beyond the Old Lady, looking 

at my book of pictures, are her grand daughter and great grand 

daughter. The little girl in the center is the great, great grand 

daughter.

The sons and grandsons were away at work, and sons-in-law would 

never be there, for the old rule still is Imposed that a man must
I 1 V-u

never tee with his mother-in-law. We spent several hours visiting t 

this family. They were interested in us and in the things we ob­

served, They looked at everynpicture in the book with the greatest 

of Interest, pointing out differences in costume, ornaments, or pose 

sessions. We watched the making of knee bread, green corn cut from 

the cob, put through a meat grinder, salted, packed into the green 

husks and baked in an outdoor over. It was very good. We have 

found when visiting families such as this, that a time comes when 

their curiosity is satisfied, their courtesy to us has been fulfilled, 

and normal work or occupation must be resumed. It Is well to be
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In the beginning WHITE appeared in the East, and it was day»
? «/)

BLUE appeared in the South, and it was still day* YESBOWV came in 

the West, and it was evening* DARK came in the North, and the 

Twelve People of the First World lay down and slept. The 

people of the First World were DARK ANTS*RED ANTS-DRAGON FLIES- 

YELLOW BEETLES- HARD BEETLES- STONE CARRIER BEETLES- BLACK 3EETLES- 

COYOTE DUNG BEETLES- BATS- WHITE FACED BEETLES- LOCUSTS- and WHITE 

LOCUSTS, These twelve people bagan life in the First World,

There were oceans far off In each of the four directions and
•yilt&z

in each ocean a chief.1- The people of the First World s4*gaga and 

quarreled among themselves. Then the chiefs told the people they 

must go elsewhere. But they did not go. Again the people sinned 

and quarreled, and a man and woman went to each direction, and as 

they tried to enter, they were driven out, and again told to go 

away. For four nights the women talked about It, and the fol­

lowing morning something white was seen in the East. Then they 

saw the same thing in the South, the West and the North, It was 

water flowing all around them. They climbed upward in circles 

and looking down saw that everywhere there was water, A blue 

head was thrust through the sky, calling to the people saying- 

’Here In the East is a hole!’. The people entered and ascended tS( 

the surface of the Second World. The—cnl^r_ofiha„ElrstWorld

-bine. The Swallow People

dwelt in the Second World. The people sent two couriers, LOCUST 

and WHITE LOCUST, to the East to explore the land. They traveled 

a whole day and reached the edge of the world, but in all their 

Journey they saw nothing but bare ground. The people made friends 

with the Swallow People and begged that they be as one tribe. All 

went well for twenty three days when again the people sirred jwid-
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quarreled, and the Swallow People told them that they must g© 

away. Then they saw a white head looking at them. It had 

the face of the WIND. He told them to fly to the south where 

they would find an opening. Here the people found a slit in 

.the sky and entering it found their way into the Third World.

_ color of the Third World-wasyellow/ and the Grasshopper 

people lived here. Again the couriers were sent out to ex­

plore and again they found this world barren save for a great 

river flowing to the East, This was the Female river, and 

flowing into it was the Male river, thus symbolizing generation.

There were no other people living in this world, so the Peoplw 

asked the Grasshopper People to Join them as one tribe, and 

again the people mingled. Again after twenty three days, the .<•

people jUnfned and quarreled and once more were expelled. They 

upwards in wide circles but found the sky hard and smooth. As 

they searched for an exit a red head emerged from the sky. It 

was the Ited Wind who told them to fly to the west. Here they 

found a spiral passage made by the wind, and flying up through 

it they reached the Fourth World. Four Grasshopper People 

came with them, ohe white, one blue, o e yellow and one black, 

and to this day the People have grasshoppers oX-these colors.^

When the People entered the Fourth World, they saw four great 

snow covered mountains on the far horizons of each direction.

Once again the Locust Couriers were sent out to explore. To 

East they found no sign of life, to the South they saw tracks 

of the deer and the turkey, again no sign of life to the West.

When they returned from the North, the couriers told of finding 

a race of strange men who cut their hair square in front, who 

lived in houses on the ground and who cultivated fields. The



following day two of these strangers- the Klsani-(the Pueblo 

People) came to the exiles camp and later guided them to water.

The water was red and the Kfcsanl told the Jeople they must not 

cross the river on foot or their feet would be injured. The 

Elsanl showed the People a square raft made of four logs- a 

white pine, a blue spruce, a yellow pine, and a b&akk spruce.

So the People crossed the river and visited the homes of the Eisani. 

The friendly Eisani gave the People corn and pumpkins to eat. This 

land had neither rain nor snow and the crops were raised by ir­

rigation. The People held a council and resolved to &S nothing 

to offend the Eisani who had befriended them.

Late in the autumn the People heard thsosndnd of a distant voice 

calling. It came from the East. Three times more,they hear the 

voice, each time nearer than before. Ajr last four mysterious 

beings appeared before them. They were White Body, Blue Body 

fellow Body and Black Body. These beings made signs to the People 

but did not speak. After they had gone the People wondered what 

these signs meant. Three times the gods visited the People, 

making signs but still not talking to them. On the fourth day 

Black Body stayed after the others had gone and spoke to the people 

in their own language. H You do not understand the signs the gods 

make to you. I will.tell you what they mean. They wish to make 

more people, but they want the forms of these people to be like, 

themselves. You have bodies like theirs, but you have the teeth, 

the feet, and the claws of Insects, The new people are to have 

hands and feet like ours. Have yourselves well cleansed whenwse 

return which will be in twelve days.“' H On the morning of the 

twelfth day the People washed themselves thoroughly; the women 

drying themseves with yellow corn meal, the men with white corn
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«seal. Soon they heard the call of the gods shouted four times, 

each time nearer than before, and after the fourth call the gods 

appeared. Blue Body and Black Body each oarried a sacred buck- 

akin. White Body carried two ears of corn, one white and one 

yellow, each perfect with grains to the tip. One buckskin was

laid on the ground with the head to the west. On it they placed 

the two ears of corn with the tips to the east. Under the white

ear they put the feather from the white eagle, and under the yellow 

ear, a feather from the yellow eagle. Over all they spread the 

«ther buckskin. The gods told the People to stand away to allow 

the WIND to enter. The white Wind blew from the Bast and the 

lellow Wind blew from the West, blowing between the buckskins.

$hile the Winds were blowing eight Mirage People oame walking around 

the skins four times. While they walked the People saw the feathers 

eove. When the Mirage People had completed their fourth round, 

the upper buckskin was lifted. A man and a woman lay where the 

ears of oorn had been; the white ear had been ohanged into a man, 

the yellow ear into a woman, and the Wind had given them life. It 

is the wind coming out of our mouths that gives us life-when it 

»tops, we die. In the skin at the tips of our fingers we can see 

the trail of the wind. Thus the gods created First Man and First 

Ioman.

The first children born to First Man and First Woman were her- 

aaphrpdlte twins. Again in four days a boy and a girl were born, 

three more sets of twins were born unto First Man and First Woman. 

Sour days later, the gods took First Man and First Woman waway to 

the East Mountain, keeping them there four days. When they re­

turned all their children were taken to the same place. After



they all returned they occasionally wore masks and when this happened 

they prayed for all good things« for r%ln and abundant crops. The 

children of First Man and First Woman married among the Mirage People 

And again children were born every four days and grew to maturity In 

four days. Many of their offspring married among the Klsanl ana 

among the People from the lower worlds« and soon there were many 

people In the world with First Man as their chief.

The people from the Third World naa Deen in the Fourth World 

for eight years when one day they saw the Sky stooping down and the 

Earth rising to meet It. From the point of contact there sprang 

from the Earth« COYOTE,AMD3KBGJSH, the children of the Sky. COYOTE, 

the elder, came and skulked around the People, but BABgsjt went down 

Into the hole that led to the lower world and was rarely seen.

One day, following a feast of deer meat. First Woman made a re­

mark which made her husband very angry and they had a quarrel. The 

next morning First Man called all the men together telling then what 

his wife had said, and that theywomen thought they could get along 

without the men. "Let Jts leave themMhe said** and see If they can 

till the fields and hunt game, and let us take the Klsanl with usN.

So they crossed the river on the raft taking with them the things 

they had made. The Klsanl went too, but they took their wiles 
with them/^ The first year all went well the wives of the People had 

plenty of food and they sang and had a merry time. As the men had to 

start new fields, they did not davsosweltgh to eat. The second year 

the women did not do so well, while the men increased tnelr fields 

and orops. In the third year the women did still less well, and the 

men still better. In the fourth year the women had little to eat

and the men far more than they needed. And First Man began to think



of what he had done and that the race might perish. He sent a qjan 

to the bank of the river who called to First Woman asking her if she 

still thought she could live alone. The answer came back that the 

women could not live without their husbands. So amidst great re« 

Joiclng, the women were brought across on the raft. It was soon 

discovered that three were missing, a woman and her two daughters. 

After nightfall the voices of the missing ones were heard begging 

to be ferried across, but they were told to wait until morning. The 

mother could not wait and swam across, but the daughters disappeared. 

For three days and nights the People heard nothing of the missing

one On the morning of the Fourth day the call of the gods was

heard, and after the fourth call, White Body appeared holding up two 

fingers and pointing to the river. White Body went away but soon re­

turned with Blue Body, each carrying a bowl, one white and one blue. 

They put the bowls on the water spinning them as they did so,,and 

the iwater parted beneath the bowls giving entrance to a house with 

four rooms. The mother and her husband entered the house, Coyote 

foilwing then. The rooms were in eaoh direction, and finding the 

first three empty they entered the fourth room to the north. Here
lUltU 2- C Wefcu*.

they saw the Hater Monster, and sitting beside him were their two 

daughters -n-ml ulifu Cffu children of-hlg=qwa. The man and woman de­

manded their daughters, and as the Water Monster said nothing, they 

took them and went away. While no one was looking, Coyote slyly stole 

the two children of the Water Monster, hiding them under his robe.

No one latticed this as Coyote always wore his robe folded around him­

self. The next day The People were surprised to see all sorts of 

game running past them, going from Bast to West. This went on for 

three days. On the morning of the Fourth Day after the white light 

rose in the Bast, the People saw a strange gleam in that direction.

They sent the Locust Couriers to see what it was. They found a vast



flood approaching from the East. And the People and the Kisanl as­

sembled, bemoaning their fata and knew not what to do. They all 

climbed a hill and held a council. Then they saw two men drawing 

near, one was old and had grey hair, the other young. They passed 

right through the crowd without speaking and sat down on the top of 

the hill, the young man in front, the old man behind him, and Locust 

behind both of them, and they all faced to the East. The old man 

took seven bags from his robe telling the People that he had bits of 

earth from the Seven Sacred Mountains, The People asked the oldman 

if he could help them, and he replied that perhaps his son could,but 

the People m st face the West for they must not see him at his work. 

Soon the People were called and they saw the sacred earth spread on 

the ground and planted it it were four reeds with four Joints, and 

as they watched the roots spread out out going into the earth, and 

the reeds Joined into one growing rapidly, and in its Eastern side 

was a great hole. The young man told the People to enter, and when 

they were all in, the hole closed behind them, and they heard the 

splashing 4f the tflCedswafcefche flood came near. They climbed inside

the reed and soon it began to sway, but Black Body blew a great breath 
-f-armecl ouYT^(juuuc(

through the top of^the reed and a black cloud^the top holding it steady 

As the People climbed, the reed grew higher and again it began te 

sway. Black Body took a plume from his head band and stick it through 

the top of the reed to the sky. And that is why the raed now always 

carries a plume. The People sent Locust up to find a hole in the

sky. He went through a little hole into the upper world coming out 

on an island in the middle of a lake. But the hole was too small for 

the People to get through, so they sent Badger to dig it out. When 

Badger n&iarh&dkhln. legs were all covered with mud and that is why 

the legs of badgers have been black ever since.

Then First Man and First Woman led the way and they all emerged

to the surface of this present world. On the Fourth Day someone



looked down the hole through which they had come and saw that water 

was rushing up. First Man called a council and pointing at Coyote 

said that there was something wring about Coyote for he never took off 

his robe. So the People searched Coyote and two strange objects fell 

to the ground. They were the children of Water Monster who Coyote 

had stolen from under the river In the Fourth World. The People 

threw the children into the hole and at once the waters subsided.

On the Fifth night one of the hermaphrodites stopped breathing, 

and they all wondered what had become of her breath,- they huntedfor 

It everywhere. While the People were hunting for the lost breath, two
¿A« to tv

men looked^the hole of emergence, and there they saw the hermaphrodite 

sitting on a rock combing her hair. They told the People what they had 

seen, but on the fourth day both men died, and ever since the People 

have feared to look upon the dead.

Now the Klsanl were camped some little distance from the others,and 

one of the People found that the KAsIni had brought an ear of corn with 

them from the lower world. Some wanted to take this away from the 

Klsanl, others said this would be wrong, but some young mdn went to de­

mand the corn from the Klsanl and angry words followed. But the friendly 

Klsanl offered to break the ear in two and gave the People their choice 

of the pieces. While the young men were considering which piece to 

take, Coyote grabbed the tip and ran away with it leaving the butt end 

for the Klsanl,- and that Is why the Pueblo People have always had better 

corn than the Navahe. After the angry words, the Klsanl moved away

from the People,- and that is why the Pueblo People and the Navaho live
apart.

Then First Man and First Woman, Black Body and Blue Body built

seven sacred mountains with earth brought from the lower world. And the 
T)2i£.-A/A-j p .

Four Great .Mountains were TSISNABJINI the Bast, TSOTSIL to thesouth, 
/So-o'-KW*1-''10 r

DOKO*OSLIB to the West, and BEBENTSA ot the North, and three lesser



nountalna within these boundries, and these are still the Sacred 
Sountains of the DINBH. the Navaho People.


	‎\\MEDIA\Masterimage\Masters_ACM-Archives\Laura Gilpin\Box 51\PDF\A2007-069_051_013_0006_001.pdf‎
	‎\\MEDIA\Masterimage\Masters_ACM-Archives\Laura Gilpin\Box 51\PDF\A2007-069_051_013_0006_002.pdf‎
	‎\\MEDIA\Masterimage\Masters_ACM-Archives\Laura Gilpin\Box 51\PDF\A2007-069_051_013_0006_003.pdf‎
	‎\\MEDIA\Masterimage\Masters_ACM-Archives\Laura Gilpin\Box 51\PDF\A2007-069_051_013_0006_004.pdf‎
	‎\\MEDIA\Masterimage\Masters_ACM-Archives\Laura Gilpin\Box 51\PDF\A2007-069_051_013_0006_005.pdf‎
	‎\\MEDIA\Masterimage\Masters_ACM-Archives\Laura Gilpin\Box 51\PDF\A2007-069_051_013_0006_006.pdf‎
	‎\\MEDIA\Masterimage\Masters_ACM-Archives\Laura Gilpin\Box 51\PDF\A2007-069_051_013_0006_007.pdf‎
	‎\\MEDIA\Masterimage\Masters_ACM-Archives\Laura Gilpin\Box 51\PDF\A2007-069_051_013_0006_008.pdf‎
	‎\\MEDIA\Masterimage\Masters_ACM-Archives\Laura Gilpin\Box 51\PDF\A2007-069_051_013_0006_009.pdf‎
	‎\\MEDIA\Masterimage\Masters_ACM-Archives\Laura Gilpin\Box 51\PDF\A2007-069_051_013_0006_010.pdf‎
	‎\\MEDIA\Masterimage\Masters_ACM-Archives\Laura Gilpin\Box 51\PDF\A2007-069_051_013_0006_011.pdf‎
	‎\\MEDIA\Masterimage\Masters_ACM-Archives\Laura Gilpin\Box 51\PDF\A2007-069_051_013_0006_012.pdf‎
	‎\\MEDIA\Masterimage\Masters_ACM-Archives\Laura Gilpin\Box 51\PDF\A2007-069_051_013_0006_013.pdf‎
	‎\\MEDIA\Masterimage\Masters_ACM-Archives\Laura Gilpin\Box 51\PDF\A2007-069_051_013_0006_014.pdf‎
	‎\\MEDIA\Masterimage\Masters_ACM-Archives\Laura Gilpin\Box 51\PDF\A2007-069_051_013_0006_015.pdf‎
	‎\\MEDIA\Masterimage\Masters_ACM-Archives\Laura Gilpin\Box 51\PDF\A2007-069_051_013_0006_016.pdf‎
	‎\\MEDIA\Masterimage\Masters_ACM-Archives\Laura Gilpin\Box 51\PDF\A2007-069_051_013_0006_017.pdf‎
	‎\\MEDIA\Masterimage\Masters_ACM-Archives\Laura Gilpin\Box 51\PDF\A2007-069_051_013_0006_018.pdf‎
	‎\\MEDIA\Masterimage\Masters_ACM-Archives\Laura Gilpin\Box 51\PDF\A2007-069_051_013_0006_019.pdf‎
	‎\\MEDIA\Masterimage\Masters_ACM-Archives\Laura Gilpin\Box 51\PDF\A2007-069_051_013_0006_020.pdf‎
	‎\\MEDIA\Masterimage\Masters_ACM-Archives\Laura Gilpin\Box 51\PDF\A2007-069_051_013_0006_021.pdf‎
	‎\\MEDIA\Masterimage\Masters_ACM-Archives\Laura Gilpin\Box 51\PDF\A2007-069_051_013_0006_022.pdf‎
	‎\\MEDIA\Masterimage\Masters_ACM-Archives\Laura Gilpin\Box 51\PDF\A2007-069_051_013_0006_023.pdf‎
	‎\\MEDIA\Masterimage\Masters_ACM-Archives\Laura Gilpin\Box 51\PDF\A2007-069_051_013_0006_024.pdf‎
	‎\\MEDIA\Masterimage\Masters_ACM-Archives\Laura Gilpin\Box 51\PDF\A2007-069_051_013_0006_025.pdf‎
	‎\\MEDIA\Masterimage\Masters_ACM-Archives\Laura Gilpin\Box 51\PDF\A2007-069_051_013_0006_026.pdf‎
	‎\\MEDIA\Masterimage\Masters_ACM-Archives\Laura Gilpin\Box 51\PDF\A2007-069_051_013_0006_027.pdf‎
	‎\\MEDIA\Masterimage\Masters_ACM-Archives\Laura Gilpin\Box 51\PDF\A2007-069_051_013_0006_028.pdf‎
	‎\\MEDIA\Masterimage\Masters_ACM-Archives\Laura Gilpin\Box 51\PDF\A2007-069_051_013_0006_029.pdf‎
	‎\\MEDIA\Masterimage\Masters_ACM-Archives\Laura Gilpin\Box 51\PDF\A2007-069_051_013_0006_030.pdf‎
	‎\\MEDIA\Masterimage\Masters_ACM-Archives\Laura Gilpin\Box 51\PDF\A2007-069_051_013_0006_031.pdf‎
	‎\\MEDIA\Masterimage\Masters_ACM-Archives\Laura Gilpin\Box 51\PDF\A2007-069_051_013_0006_032.pdf‎
	‎\\MEDIA\Masterimage\Masters_ACM-Archives\Laura Gilpin\Box 51\PDF\A2007-069_051_013_0006_033.pdf‎
	‎\\MEDIA\Masterimage\Masters_ACM-Archives\Laura Gilpin\Box 51\PDF\A2007-069_051_013_0006_034.pdf‎

