Chapter One

Fdon't remember too mouch from when Lwas small. It seems like the family was
always traveling, though, I remember that. That’s how it was in those days—
people traveled all the thme, looking for something to eat, looking for some-
thing to do. People went where they were necded, Wherever we wont, it seems
itke we had relatives that we stayed with. My grandmother Rose used to tell
b, me and my brothers, "You have 1o know who vour velatives are. If some-
thing happens, theyre the ones that will try and help vou oul.” S0 wherever
we went, 1 guess that's what we did-we goi to know our relatives apd learned

about them.

fose Lupe —Laptured by an Outlow—The Death of Tulene— 4 Catholic Priest
neay Christinas —All Kinds of Medicines— Frank Case, Storvieller— "Grandpa’s
Lirowming!”— Williom Lupe—folm Lupe—Lupa—Blue House Mountain— “He
Chewed It Up Like Crackers!”— Hard Candy — William Goshoney— They Sung All
Mighi—"Use the Rain®— How (o Gef Up Fust—Ann Beatly —Revolt at San Carlos
~{Carlisle Indian School—Eobert Featty—School ot Cibecne— Wild Hovses—
Fwmma Tulene ond Willie Stevens— John Langley Tilene—"We Sure Did Travel
Al Over”—"Don’t Let the Sun Step Over You"— Nest'dn Yolilé (She Brings Home
Fruils And Vegetables)

Rose Lupe

My grandmother was Rose Lupe. Her clan is Tséchishjiné [ Rocks Pro-
truding Out Darkdy Peoplel. She was my father’s mother. She was from
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Oale Creel! She was the one that ralsed me, her and my mother. She

was always faking care of me. She lived with us a lot of the time, even
after she went to San Carlos and started having children over there,

My grandmother Rose said # was real hard when she was a girl
She said, “There’s no way you could get clothes or nothing. They used
to use those baby deersking, the ones that have spois on them, They
used to tan those and use them to make clothes with. ” She said, “Bvery-
thing was hard to get. We used to eat snowbirds, those little tiny ones,
in the wintertime.” She used {o tallkk about it a lot. She used to cry alot
when she talked about if, too. One time, my oldest brother, Eugene,
got mad at her. He said, “How come you want to cry? You're not in that
time still. Now you're safe. 1 don't see why you want to cry.” My grand-
mother sald, “I think how we suffered in those times, that's what I'm
thinking about.”

My mother said that my grandmother got married when she was
only a little girl yet. Long vears ago, they used to give their daughters
away to the mens and families that wanted them. hink that’s how she
got married. She was very young, probably aboui twelve or eleven. She
never did go o school,

My grandmother Rose was a short one. My mother was tall. Twon-
der why, in those days, all the ladies were tall. The mens were tall, too.
Butafter that, they started getting shorter and shorter. All in my family
were tall, all except Joe and me. Maybe it’s because of my grandma,
she was a little one, too, My grandima was 2 nervous lady. She was easy
o cry. She used to talk about having a hard life all her life, and that
made her that way, she said. When she got excited, you could hear her
talking a long ways off,

Captured by an Cutlaw

My grandimother Rose used to talk about when she was a young girl.
She said it was dangerous to show yourself anywhere. See, Geronimo
and those other outlaws were out and you had to be hiding all the
time— especially young girls, like she was. She was living In Oak Creek
and those outlaws used to come over there. They went all over, every-
where. They went all the way to Camp Yerde, They were looking for
horses, stealing horses?




Rose Lupe (left) with her daughterdnlaw, Amelia Case, af

Rice, San Carlos Apache Indilan Reservation, about 1940, This
is the sole surviving photograph of Bva Watt’s grandmother,
a traditional herbalist whose copious knowledge of medicinal

planis beneliled many people.

My grandmother Rose was captured. That happened before my

tine. My {ather told me about 1. He was there when it happened.
Up towards Globe there's g little pointed mountain. They were
camping there, close to that pointed mountain. They were camping ina

deep wash, way down where nobody could see them. They were down
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Western Apache woman bringing grass to sell at Fort San Carlos, San Carlos Apache indian

Iy &

Reservation, date unknown. She is carrying a cradlebosrd on her back.

there —my grandmother and grandfather and my father and two other
boys. They were culting grass. They used to cut grass for the army.”
They sold it. One bundle cost a quarter. S0 that's what they were doing,
cutiing grass to take over there fo San Carlos so they could buy them-
selves something to eat. That's how people made their money.

My grandlather was down there by their carop. It was in a deep
place. They couldn’t see anything up towards the top cause there’s lots
of mesquite irees up there. My grandiather told my grandmother not

to go up there, He said, “There's lots of grass growing right along here.
Cut the grass down here. Don’t go up there.” But she won't listen! She

went up. She said, “There’s more grass up there, There's lots of grass

under those mesquite trees,”

50 she went up there. My father was with her, He was about twelve
or thirteen vears old. He was laying down under a mesguite tree, cut-
ting grass, and that's when he seen it! He seen something movel 5o he
just laid low under the tree and started looking. He just quiets down.
“Yes,” he said, “be quiet,” Then he saw that man! My father said he was
ust full of eagle feathers, the soft ones. They were all over him. And he
was going real low, stooping down as low as he can. My grandmother
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ches delivering and stacking grass a1 Fort Apache, Fort Apache Indian Reser
£ 5 & |

valion, about 1889, Knormous amounts of wild grass, cut and transported mainly by Apache

wiomen, were sold Lo the garrisen at Fort Apache as fodder for horses and mules,

was walking between the trees, going from one tree to another, and
that man was getting closer 1o her, getting closer. My father couldn’t
do nothing. He started yelling and that’s when that man hit my grand-
mother. He knocked her down. He picked her up and ran with her. And
right there, behind some big rocks, he had his horse. He put heronthe
horse and took ofl. There's another wash there, close to where they
were camping, and they went up that one. I don't know where they went
after that.

My father was scared "cause his mother was taken, He didi't know
what to do. He ran down to the camp and told them that she was taken.
That's when they all got scared, my grandfather and those three hoys.

They tried to follow her but they couldn’t find her. Then they got the

grass they already cut and throwed the bundies in the wagon. They
took off to the army camp at San Carlos—it’s not very lar from where

they were at—and they told them what happened. They told those
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armys {soldiers] that an outlaw captured my grandmother. They went
all over everywhers looking for her. They came back. They didn't find
her. He was a real tricky man! He took her to that big tall mountain be-
hind Bylas. They went up and up io a rocky place in there. It's hard for
horses unless you knoew what vou're doing -~ the rocks cut thelr feet—
and at that thme there’s no good frail.

But my grandmother came back. She came back about four days
ater, Bhe came back to Joseph Hollman's home. That cutlaw man didn't
huart her, Al he wanted was his meat cut up in pieces. He killed two
deer and he wanted her 10 make jerkies for him. He said he's oot sup-
posed to do it himself, So that’s what she did. “Slice it thio and dry it,”
he told her. “When it's not too dry, pound it on & rock, not too much,
iust soft enough to roll it.” That’s what she did and then she packed
it all in his bag. She saild he's got & big leather hag. She said he's got
everyihing in there—material, dishes, even little pots and pans.

She said that he built a fire. Then he put a piece ol deer meaton a
stick. He just rolled it over the fire. He didn't like his meat well-cooked.
s almost raw, barely warmed up. He tried to give her some of that
meat, but she sald she dida’twant it. He's got little corn cakes—I guess
it"s cornbread —but they're Hifle tiny ones. He carried those with 2
string through a hole in the middle. He gave her one. She said that
was good. Bhe ate that little corn cake but she wouldn't eat the meat.
I wasn't cooled, so she won't eat it

When she finished making alt those lerkies, that man gave her two
pieces of material and 2 blanket oul of his bag. This was at night, real
early in the morning, He told her, he said, “Go home. ™ Slowly, she went
off. She looked back to see i there's anything moving around, and she
seen him making a torch out of brush, That's when she really took off!
She thought he was gonna come after her again. It scared her so much
‘cause that man was fast! She ran! She ran all the way down the moun-
tain! She said she got lots of stickers in her feet, but she Just didn’t care.
She left her moceasin shoes behind. 1 guess he made her take them off
50 she won't run away.

She ran all the way {6 Rice, to Joseph Hoflman's home, He was one
of my grandpas. She got there just when the sun was coming up. I guess
those armys were watching the camp. She hollered at them and two
ol them came over. They asked her how she got away. She told them.




Juseph Hoffman, medicine man, San Carlos Apache Indian Reservalion, about
1940,
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Then those armys inook her back to where she was. They ook her up
there. Everything was gone! She sald that you cant even see that some-
body was there! The fire was covered up with dirt. That man throwed
gravel on top of it. Tt looked like a natural place. Those armys told ber
that she was lying. “There’s no fire, no ashes, nothing!” So she took a
stick and started digging —and there were the ashes again, They were
sl a ligtle bit warm.

When they brought my grandmother back to San Carlos, she was

i

really feeling bad. She cried and cried, thinking about it. She said, "1
thought 1 was never gonna see my husband and my son again.” That'’s
what she told therm. My father told her, “It’s your own fault for showing
yourself. You're not supposed to cut grass up there.”

50 they left San Carlos and came back to Oak Creek. They stayed
gver there with my grandmother’s brothers, William and John Lupe.
She won't go anyplace for a long time, for over ayear, She dido't wantio
go nowhere, She sald, “That man sneaks around!” She said, “You think
he's gone somewhere far away and he might be sitting there close to
you. And you don't even know it! He sneaks around! You can’thear him!
He's worse than a catl”

One thing he did before he let her go was cui her hair. In those
days, the ladies parted their hair down the middle and tied it hack. W =1,
he untied it, and then he cut off the front part on both sides and tied
it back again, She said he did that to all his captives. He marked them
that way. So her hair was chopped ofl. Tt looked like he did it with a
knife, my father said, ‘cause it was all uneven. It wasn't done with a

SCISBOTS.

The Death of Tulene

My grandmother’s first husband was Tulene. That was his name. He
was from somewhere around Camp Verde, His clen is Biszahg [Clay
Riverbank People]. He was horn at a place called T4 N%g’;ﬁ "Water Flow-
ing!, so that's why they called him Tulene. He got killed on the road to
Roosevell somewhere near Wheatlields.

My grapdfather lost his life for curiosity —for curiosity he lost his
life. They were all there In a wickiup. My grandmother said somebody
was shooting. Somebody was shooting out there and my grandfather
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wanied 1o see why they re igh
Stay Let them go and fight ameng them-
elves.” She said, “They fight all the time. You don’t need to know wheo
hey are.”

But that man won't listen! He got up and put his boots on and went

g My grandmother told him, she said,
rin ped. Leave them alon

uiside. He was standing right by the wagon and the harness was hang-
ho on the wheel, Phey were still shooling, & bullet hit him
eart. He fell over and that's when they heard the harness Lﬁ ol the
waga:ﬂ [ guess he was holding onto it and it fell down with hin,

My father and Bugene jumped up! They went over there. Eugene
S"id “My grandpa Is killed! Semebody killed him!” ¢ Fugene got & gun
ind my father grabbed a gun, They started shooting real bad, My father
2id, “I'm gonna Will every one of you mean people!” He said, *You
stupid peoplel You don't even realize vou killed spmebody that's not
even I vour own parly,” He was mad!

There's lots of Mexicans thatl used to come up there. They were
‘having a party. They were drinking moonshine whiskey, They sold that
‘moonshine or traded it for cooked mescal.! That's why they were up
there. Our family had lots of that cooked mescal and those Mexicans
wanted to trade whiskey for it. But they got drunk and started shooting,

The family was going to Roosevelt but they never made i They
had to turn back. They came back to Cibecue "cause of my grandpa.
My grandmother Rose took it real hard. They got back to where John
Lupe’s field was, under Blue House Mountain, and she stayed there a
while with her brother. i'*aiw stayed there over a year after her first hus.
band got killed. She just went back and forth between there zad Oak
Creek,

A Catholic Priest near Christmas

- My family was Catholics. My grandmother Rose was the first one. She
said that they were camping somewhere along the river [Gila River]
down there near Christmas. She was down there, her and her sister,
working on somebody’s farm. Long years ago, the Apaches used to
“have {ields along that river and that's what she was doing, helping thoss
people out in their fields.

' A Catholic priest used to ride there.? One day, she said, they were
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sitting by the roadside when e came, She was sitting there with them.

He started talking to those ladies. He wanted to know what they were
doing and all that. There was a man with them that understood English,
so he interpreted for the priest. Those ladies got interested in it. They
just sat there and sat there and listened to it. Finally, the priest lett,
He said, “T'll come back and see you tomorrow.” The nexi day, they
were working in the fields. They were looking for him, waiting for him
to come hack, And when they seen him coming, they weni up to the
road to meet him again. Then they were in it—they became his class.
After that, he went to the fiekds and sat under a cottonwood tree, so
they went over there and had their meetings with him.

Then, after she married that man from San Carlos [Frank Casel],
she seen a priest there, too. She knew what they are. She went over
to the church, I guess, and that priest gave her some papers to take
wome with her. Then, every Sunday, that priest came after her. Every
Sunday he came over there and took her to the church. And finally she
took my father, then my mother, and then all the kids, They followed
her up there. So that’s how they became Catholics long years ago. My
grandmother Rose got interested in il

Al Kinds of Medicines

My grandmother Rose knew all the herbs. She used 1o gather roois
and stufl for izee {plant medicines]. She carried all kinds of medicines
with her. She cured people. She used to show me which plant is this
and which plant is that. She used to give me a leaf, “Go find this one
for me,” she said. Lots of times she didn't see good 'cause she had only
one eye. 1t's white. She was braiding a basket and they told her o go
check on something, She got up to do that. When she got up, 1 guess
ome of those frame pieces hit her in the eye, right in the middle. Ithurt
her real bad. All the water inside her eye drained out. Then that black
spot in the middie of her eye turned white. She had only one eye after
that.That’s the reason she showed me all those things. When she went
after medicine plants, I had to go with her to show her where they are.
And when | found one for her, while she’s digging up that one, 1 was
looking around for another one. [ used to help her that way.

There's so many different medicines. She even used old dry bones,
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bones that turned white from the sun. 1 hey have 1o be real dry. We used
to go vut looking for them, All she needs is one piece, one big piece.
She cleaned it up. She washed the dust and 4irt off, She scrubbed it
with a little broom or brush. Then she put it out to dry. When i's dry,
she cracks it on a rock, and then she grinds it, makes il into a powder.
- After that, she mixed it with some kind of root and that was one of her
medicines,

she taught me plants and herbs and lots of things to eat, things that
grow, teas and medicines and all that stuff, My mother knew all that,
too. It's nice to know those things. See, in those days, everything was
hard to gel. 5o, i you saw anything like that, you knew it was good,
especially in the springtime, "cause lots of plants come up from the
ground-—wild spinach and watercress and another one that looks like
letluce. Maybe that's why the people were healthy. They ate all those
vegetables from the ground. Berries, loo, they ate lots of berries, And
- yueca-—they cooked that and it was tust like molasses. It tasted like
sorghum syrup.

My grandma showed me how to cook with acorns and pifion nuts
and chiidiive Dwalnuts], And mushrooms, They used to find mush-

oums on walhut trees, My grandmother cut them off a little ways from

where they re stuck to the tree. She brought them home and soaked
them in water. Then she boiled them with meat, some dry jerky that
she keeps all the time. She cut those mushrooms in little strips. Then
she mixed them with acorn powder and a little water and poured therm
n with the meat. She made a stew that way. It tastes good.

Hived with my grandmother Rose all over, everywhere. She was
even at Mormon Flat. She followed us all the way down there and
stayed with us for about two months. Then she went back to San Carlos,
My grandpa Frank {Case] got his army pension there —1 guess he gol
some kind of a check-—so that’s why she went back. She was still
making baskets. She could see good enough for that, even after she
lost her eye. She used to make bow! baskets, the kind you sew over and
over again. She sold them in Globe. And sometimes, when the wagon
traing went through the reservation, people came by and bought them
from her at home. Some of them paid her money and some gave her
lots of food. Her baskets came out gond! It seemed to me they were
perfect,
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¥Frank Case, Storvieller

My grandmether Rose traveled a lot! She went everywhere! After my
grandfather [Tulene] got killed, she stayed wilh her brother, john
Lupe. She went down there to Tsééteh Na'aa [Rocks Standing In The
Water], down there to his fields. Then she started going back and forth
to San Carles to get rations. That's where she got acguainted with that
ran, Frank Case. 1 guess she was thinking about him 'cause one time
she went down there and never did come back 'til a year later. Thal man
ras a scout for the army They got married. She got caught down there
at the army camp! Her brothers were mad at her when she brought
that man back home. “You should have brought him back a long time
ago,” they said. “Why didn't you let us know what's going on down
there?”
That man's father was Ha'i'gha [Mescalero Apache] and his
mother was from here [Western Apachel, 1 think that's the way it was.

He was from Mescalero, somewhers down there, and those Mescaleros

capiured a ot of [Western Apache] women. 1 think his mother was one
of ther. He was born over there and became a scout for the army. He
moved to San Carlos o the army camp, and that's where my grand-
mother found him.

He got shot someplace close to Patagonia. [ guess they were look-
ing for Mexicans, chasing them back “cause theyre coming into the
United States bringing all kinds of stufl. He was riding a borse and they
shot at him. It hit him in his hip, right in the middle, and shattered his
hone. He couldn't walk good after that. They tried to give hum crutches
it he never did use them. 1 looks like he's got a short leg on the side
where he got shot. He watked with a cane. He limped. After he got shot,
they took him out of the array. They gave him a pension, and he lived
on that down there at San Carlos. My grandpa Frank used to love o
dance. He stood in one spot, and he had his cane in front of him, and
he danced around it. “That’s what the ladies ke, ” he said. That was
funny!

My grandmother Rose started having children with that man. She
had six children with him. The first was Lewis, then Clark, then Free-

nan, Bessie, George, and Raymond—they're all Cases. My grand-
mother had two children with her first husband, my father and his sis-
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ter, mj aunt Bmma. She used to say that all together she had fourteen
were just babies when they died, She

wids, | guess sh fost six, They
] osing them. She sald that she lost three al one time to TR

. i {¥rank Case] was a real kind man. He used to sit there, and
we were sitfing all around hibm, and he told us stories about old times,
That's why all the kids liked him, "cause of his stories. Back then, kids
used to listen! " 5it and be st he sald. When the sun weni down, when
it got dark, he started with the stories. He used to tell us afl different
stories —Fox, Turkey, Bear, Turtle, Rabbit, all the animals. He's got
roasted corn. There's an emply can (o pul your corn in, and every time
he tells a story, after it's Hnished, you put a corn {a single kernel} in
your can. And after all the stories are over with, about four o'clock in
the morning, you have to eat those corns—cause if vou don't eat them,
vou never will remember the stories.

“Grandpa's Drowning!™

You know, my grandpa Frank almost drowned, We were at San Carlos
and ¥ rained up high towards Hill Top. Ws real davk up there all morn-
ing, like it's really raining hard. And we weni to one of my uncles that
day ‘cause he told us to come and get some vegetables. He gave us all
we wanied —oorn, squash, beans, potaloes, evervihing, When we got
ready to go, my uncle took the wagon with the vegetables in it across
the river [San Carles Eiver] for us. He said, 1 don’t wani to take these
vegeiables off and pile them back on, so I guess you're gonna have to
walk acress.” 5o we started crossing the river. We got about hallway
arross, and that's when we seen the driftwood coming down. “Hurry!
It's gonna get Hooded!™ We hurried. We got across.

And my grandpa was behind us. He was talking to somebody back
there, Then he started walking across on his cane. He almost got
across, He almost got to the edge on the other side of the river, and
that’s when he tumbled over. The water starts rolling him down. Twas
screaming my head off! "Grandpa’s going! Grandpa’s drowning!” And
his sons, two of them, jumped in the water and went after im. They
pulied him out and put him on the shore. They put him on his stomach
and they were pressing on him and lots of water was coming ouf. After
awhile, he sat up. “You see, we told you to hurry up. You just sat there
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and talked too much. You could talk vour life away.” That's what they
toid him,

William Lupe

My grandmother Rose had two brothers and one sister, William Lupe,
F-1, was the oidest.? He was the leader of the people living at Oak Creek
and Chediskal. He had two wives. One of them was 2 Fima* They had a
fohi with the Pimas and captured that girl. | guess she got acquainted
with my grandfather right away, coming back this way, and she just
stayed with him. She was just a young girl. She had more kids than his
other wife, His other wife was Apache. She was from Oal Creek. My
grandpa Bill had a big family."” He had almost twenty-five kids coming
from those two wives. I think he had fourteen from one and ten from
the other. But lots of them died from TB. From the "20s on back, that
TE was bad!

John Lupe

John Lupe was the next one born after -1, Then my grandmother Rose

was born, and then her sister, Lupa. John Lupe was I3, that was his
brand. He had a {arm below Medicine on the Salt River, way down
there. They call that place Teééteh Na'za. Now there's nothing but mes-
quite trees down there. Back then, there was more waler in the river.
My grandfather made a big irrigation ditch way up above his fields, a
big one,

He had lots of people working for him down there, My mother and
{ather used to live with him down there. They kept up his farm for him
while he had other things to do. He used to plant lots of corn and wheat,
and lots of watermelons, cantaloupes, all those things. And he used to
plant beans, little tiny ones, black ones. And sorghum, he grew that,
too, If people working for him had kids, he cut some of that sorghum
and gave it o themn. They're satistied with that!

They cut the wheat with little sickles. Then they tied it in bundles
and set those out in the sun. Then, when the grains start coming out,
they put the bundies on a big canvas and beat it with sticks. That’s how
they took all the grains oul. After that, they throwed it up in the air




