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Native Americans were probably the greatest horsemen in American history.



Introduction [image: image]

NATIVE AMERICANS WERE PROBABLY THE GREATEST HORSEMEN in American history. For 200 years, their skills and relationships with horses have been magic! They communicate with their horses while riding and while on the ground, or out of the saddle. This communication goes beyond what the average person accomplishes with a horse.

Do you want to know more about the special relationships Native Americans had with their horses? Then we must first look at the relationship that Native Americans had with all animals.
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Listen!

Or your tongue will make you deaf.

—Cherokee

Silent Communication
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One morning, I went outside to meet some friends. They were returning from a trail ride. One of them was riding a horse that had been taken from the wild. Their horse was a mustang. Suddenly, the mustang threw his head violently, breaking his bridle. I believe the horse saw this broken bridle as his chance to return to the wild. He bucked off his rider and raced down the road. I jumped on my horse Kola, who loves a good chase. But just as we were getting close to the mustang, the wild horse disappeared into someone’s garage! At the same time, my reins got caught on a tree and were yanked out of my hands. Kola ran full speed into the garage, but this did not end the chase. There was another overhead door open on the other side of the garage. I picked up the reins and continued the chase.

Our adventure continued, and it included wooden fences, barbed wire fences, and split rail fences. Luckily, we didn’t have to jump the fences because the mustang had already bulldozed through them, clearing a path for us. After half a dozen near-death experiences for Kola and me, the mustang managed to find a pasture and stop. I was able to put a halter on him and call a vet to attend to his wounds.

I walked Kola back home over the same route we had first traveled. I saw all the obstacles we had negotiated together. We had been running on instinct with no time to consciously make the right maneuvers. Still, Kola understood my natural tendencies to lean toward and focus on the direction in which I wanted to go. I suddenly realized how much communication had taken place between Kola and me—and I didn’t even have to say a word.
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—GaWaNi Pony Boy
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is my name

written in the Cherokee syllabary.

The syllabary was invented by

Sequoyah in the early 1800s.

It is made up of 85 symbols that

represent units of sound

from spoken Cherokee.

Although some of the symbols

look familiar to us,

the syllabary is different

from our alphabet.



I Am Related to Everyone

Sometime in the late 1500s, Europeans brought some new ideas to North America. Europeans told Native Americans that humans and nature are not related and that humans hold the highest position on earth. But according to Native Americans, all animals living on, in, or above Mother Earth are thought of as brothers and sisters. In other words, animals have been treated and respected by Native Americans in the same way Native Americans treat their brothers and sisters. This way of thinking has been expressed in the word hunkapi (hoon-KAH-pee), which means being related to everyone.

Most tribal members have viewed the brothers and sisters of the animal kingdom in one of three ways—as guides, as companions, and as creatures needing protection. Just as you look up to and seek advice from your older brother or sister, so have most Native tribes sought wisdom from animals viewed as guides. The friendship you have with your siblings is the same friendship Native Americans have had with companion animals such as dogs, cats, and horses. The responsibility you feel for a little brother or sister is the same sense of responsibility Native Americans have felt for those species, such as rabbits, needing to be protected. The Abenaki tribe has a story that gives us an idea of how Native Americans felt about animals.
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According to Native Americans, all animals living on, in, or above Mother Earth are thought of as brothers and sisters.




Gluscabi and the Game Animals
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(AN ABENAKI STORY)

Abenakis lived in eastern United States. Their name means “people of the dawn land.”



Long ago, Gluscabi decided he would do some hunting. He took his bow and arrows and went into the woods. But all the animals saw him coming and hid from him.

Gluscabi could not find the animals. He was not pleased. He went home to the little lodge near the big water where he lived with Grandmother Woodchuck.

“Grandmother,” he said, “make a game bag for me.” So Grandmother Woodchuck took caribou hair and made him a game bag. She wove it together tight and strong, and it was a fine game bag. But when she gave it to Gluscabi, he threw it down.

“This is not good enough, Grandmother,” he said. So she used moose hair and wove him another game bag, large and strong. She flattened porcupine quills with her teeth and she wove a design into the game bag to make it even more attractive.

But Gluscabi threw it down. “Grandmother,” he said, “this is not good enough.”

“Eh, Gluscabi,” said Grandmother Woodchuck, “how can I please you? What kind of game bag do you want?”

Gluscabi smiled. “Ah, Grandmother,” he said, “make one out of woodchuck hair.”

So Grandmother Woodchuck pulled all of the hair from her belly. (To this day, woodchucks have no hair there.) She wove it into a magic game bag. No matter how much was put into it, there was still room for more.

Gluscabi smiled. “Oleohneh, Grandmother,” he said. “I thank you.” He went back into the woods and came to a large clearing. He called out as loudly as he could, “All you animals, listen to me. A terrible thing is going to happen. The sun is going to go out. The world is going to end, and everything is going to be destroyed.”

The animals became frightened. They came to the clearing. “Gluscabi,” they said, “what can we do? The world is going to be destroyed. How can we survive?”

Gluscabi smiled. “My friends,” he said, “just climb into my game bag. You will be safe in there when the world is destroyed.”

So all the animals went into his game bag. The rabbits and the squirrels went in, and the game bag stretched to hold them. The raccoons and the foxes went in, and the game bag stretched larger still. The deer and the caribou went in. The bears went in and the moose went in, and the game bag stretched to hold them all. Soon, all the animals in the world were in the bag. Gluscabi tied the top of the game bag, laughed, and slung it over his shoulder and went home.

“Grandmother,” he said, “now we no longer have to look for food. Whenever we want anything to eat, we can just reach into my game bag.”

Grandmother Woodchuck opened Gluscabi’s game bag and looked inside. There were all the game animals in the world. “Oh, Gluscabi,” she said, “you cannot keep all these animals in a bag. They will sicken and die. There will be none left for our children and our children’s children. It is right that it should be difficult to hunt them. It makes you stronger by trying to find them, and the animals grow stronger and wiser trying to avoid being caught. This is the right balance.”

“Kaamoji, Grandmother,” said Gluscabi, “that is so.” So he picked up his game bag and went back to the clearing. He opened it up. “All you animals,” he called out, “you can come out now. Everything is all right. The world was destroyed, but I put it back together again.”

All the animals came out of the magic game bag. They went back into the woods, and they are still there today because Gluscabi heard what his Grandmother Woodchuck had to say.
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To Native Americans, horses were companions, messengers, teachers, and guides.



Chapter 1

Horse and Native American: The Relationship Begins

NATIVE AMERICANS RESPECT AND ADMIRE EVERY BIRD, FISH, rock, and plant just as you respect and admire close family members. If you have ever had a long-term relationship with an animal, you probably know the love that grows with this relationship. Horses have been viewed by Native Americans as companions and animals to be cared for. And sometimes the horse was also a messenger, teacher, or guide.

Native Americans lived for thousands of years without horses. Let’s go back in time and find out how Native Americans first met the horse.

Ancestors of the horse lived in North America 40 million years ago. But 15,000 years ago during the Ice Age, the last of these prehistoric animals crossed a land bridge from what is now Alaska to Siberia. There, on the other side of the Pacific Ocean, they roamed over the grasslands of Asia and were domesticated.

Eventually, these domesticated horses were traded westward across Europe and North Africa. When the Spaniards came to explore the New World, they loaded horses onto boats and brought them to North America. Explorers Christopher Columbus, Ponce de León, and Hernando de Soto all brought horses with them.
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A horse can travel more than 20 miles in a day.

Before horses were brought back to North America, Native Americans used dogs in everyday life. Dogs are loyal, good hunters, and they helped transport family belongings. Although Native
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