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LEGEND OF THE RED ROSE, QUEEN OF THE FLOWERS. | ‘

Many'mnons past the greatest hunter received this
honoréd ngme, "The Xing of the Winds of Heaven", when
he returned home in triumph from the land of the
"Whﬂﬁé Rabbit" bearing with him the sacred memory belt.
This f;eagure belonged to Shac-chi-hbma, %ho vas in
the possg§sioy of the "White Bear". Tﬁe hunter's
people shouted ioudiy "All honor ;o the zreatest of
hunters for bréyefyland the recovery of the sacred belt
wrought in wampﬁﬁ. “Fe $ball call him 'King of the ¥inds
of Heaven™. |

'In many-moons of agzes past this King of 'Winds
atrolled gently over the pra;rie at evening, bending low
the grasses, whisperiﬁg softly to lgavgs and white lilies,

®

There he spied pretty "Red Rose", the daughter of Kis-

soquangiah, meaning grandmother, K Talupa Homa.
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He wooed Ped Rose with songe of sweetness end soft ca-
' resses. Often the mother had spoken words of werning
to pretty Réd Rose, "Listen not to the Xing of the Jinds
nor whet he tells you. Do not linger long upon the mead-
ow hidden asmong the white lilies lest the ¥ing find erd
herm you." Red Rose heeded not these words of wisdom.
The cell of the flute, tge iove songs qnd carecses won
little Red Rose's herrt end in her great hour of need
she was crushed beneeth the feet o0 the King of the .Jinds
énd with a broken heart beauty and life fadé@fawsy. In
departing she geve life to & son of .onder, the Red Deer
Slaye¥, Issa Home. Issa lloma obt;ineé from the Ded’Deer
the "™Magic Stone," the polisen destroyer. This stone was
considered of creet velue to life-saving =2nd the only
cure for the bigg of the grest "Corsl Snskes."

The Red Deer;slayer revenged the death of his beau-
tiful mother, the Ped Rose of the Preiries, deughter of
Missopokanniah (Grendmother) Telupa Hona. Therﬁeﬁ Deer

slayer, Issa Homa, grew strong end streight from child-

hood into manhood. Skilled in e&ll the erts of hunters,
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much he questioned his grandmother of his father and thus
learned the guarded secret about the beauty of ~is mother,
the Red Rose of ‘the Brairfe and ofjthe felsemess of his
father. Hot within him beceme his(?;art. then he seild
"I will go to see my father, *The K@ng of the Jinds,' the
Hol obi Chitto (Big story teller), end‘see ﬁéw he feres.
At the portals of Sunset Isse Home dressed for trevel,
garbed in'deer §kin, shirt and leggings, richly trimmed
in quills end #empum; on his ststely head his white eegle
feefhers: in his quiver oasken arrows trim—ed in Jesper
winged with feathers., Isse Home sterted on the long jour-
ney to the Kingdom of the Jest “ind, home of his fether,
Holobi Chitto, the Story~tellér, who for his bravery in
recovering the sacred *elt of "Shec-chi-Homa Netion" was
given ruling vowers over the four winds of Heaven; now
bani shed to the Kingdom of the “est winds and cflled
Holobi Chitto. Sepokani (grendmother) ceutioned Issa

Eoma about the passage to the .est ¥ind being guarded

by the Great Sants homes (Corel Snakes) in the river

we
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journeying to the XKingdom of the jest, rome of his
Pether: thet he would recognize this river by the
éorﬁl tinge of the weters. This v : the river of the
sreet Corel Snekes (the ventshomes ). Zhe warned
thet they were more poisonous then the forked tongue,
" The rettler.” This snrke story did not stop Issa
Homa, His heart was hot within him. He wes not like
the Argonauts of oldgoing in sesrch of the "golden
fleece." He wes going to see the once King of the
four ﬁinds, his fether, ani to avenge his mother,
pretty Red “ose, Jueen of the Flowers, whose heert had
been or ushed end trempled by the footsteps of the King
Not giving heed to the words of wisdom from his Sepokani
(grandmother) Telupa Homa who plerded with him not
to go near the Holobi Chitto "He will destroy you- for
" he wears a shirt of magic and around his w-ist is the
sacred memory belt of Shec-chi-home Netion; bewere,
my son, beware, <nd remember only one spot sbout him is
soft and that is on top of his heed, (For this incompe-~ y

tency he lost his kingdom). Strike the "soft snot™ to
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;kill," warned Sapokani Telupe Iioma.

Issg Homer dressed in his deer skin, shirt end
leggings, adorned his head with white esgle feathers,
put on his megic mittens end magic mocéasins end safe-
ly in his pocket was the stone of megic, the poison
destroyer. Plecing his white cenoe on the great Pether ‘
of weters (the Mississip-~i) he sailed south for two
moons; carefully he stowed his bow of 'ash strune with
sinews of the deer end his lonr stra;ght arrows with
poisoned tips - away beyond the weter splesh. Just et
the sun'’s goinngut of sight, he came to where he. sew
the corsl weter flowing into the Mississippi; ‘a-poke
enf ssrned him that this wes his only pessege to the
Kins's domain. He sped on this streem eway to the
west until he ceme to the Corsl Snakes, who zere guard-'

«

ing the passege. The noise of the csnoe caused the
. Qoral Snakes to reise their hesds high from the weters,
showing their fiery crests, hissing and shocting their

forked tongues out, spreying deadly fumes. Isse& Homa
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werned, "Let me pass on my journey, ye evil ones; if ye
velue your life,’disaopear from my sight.” -But the
snekes drew nearer. -Isse drew his bow end with quick sim,
fast flew the deedly arrows. Soon the Corzl Snekes ley
deed, their blood tinging the weters to & corel color.
Then Issa guided his cenoe into the portsle of the home
of his father. Viewing the paletial wigwem he sved anx
arrow from his bow which picrced the roof, announcing
his errival,

»?he two monerchs slowly eyed each other- Issa seigd
"I em from Shec-chi-home Netion. I have come & long wey-
not to wrestle with you for & blessing but to avenge the
death of one who gave me life, the Red Rose of the Preiries.
I am her son." Filled with joy, the Xing replied: "I
recognize you.In your face returns to me days deperted."
He saw his youth rise up before him in the face of Issa
ﬁoma. "ielcome, my son, forgive the deeds of the past
and accept my kingdom. Age is lonely end I wsnt youth."

But Issa eried out, "Holobi Chitto (liar) "cursed be
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your kiﬁgdom, you deceiving story-telling mekér of
broken promises. Cursed be unto you and your kingdom
of the !g;t~ﬁinds," eand he called uoon the Gods with
the:forked tongues to erecute vencesnce in the neme

of little Red Rose. " Crush his bones until dust rises
from them end blows ewey to some fer off sbace without
the gates of Heaven. ".

Then begen the battle of brewn and brains, for
Holobi Chitto was not resdy to die. He knew he must
wozk»fast béfore the God of the forked tongue arrived.
Rocks thick and fast flew,felling like hailstorms.
Holobi Chitto rushed to the dcor of his wigwem, bruis-

ed anq bleeding. Issa Homa leened egains% a8 great

redﬁg;d tree.

Suddenly there came & sound from the top of the

Y

tree-top. Glancing up he sew the Love bird of the
Choctews and softly he hesrd the voice of Cepokeni
his grandhother-—words of advice end warﬁing, "Issq
Home, remember the soft snhot. If you wiéh to kill,

King of the :inds has & soft spot za the top of his

3
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heed. There aim your erowsfﬁfThen the soft voice
ceased. ' | ‘ &

The King of the .est Sindé breced up‘then,
reaching down for his arrow. Isse Homa imrediately
took eim with his poisoned arrow, which quickly flew
and pierced the soft spot. The Xing of the ¥inds geve
" & mighty groan and his’great;body tfemblé& ii&eitgg S
leaves of the aspen. He fell stricken unto desth.

Isse Homa rushed to him quickly, tore off his
shirt of Megic Wampum #nd the secred memory belt. This
treasure belonged to the tribe of Shac—cﬁi~homa, which
‘wés in the possession of the #hite B-ar. “ntering the
wigwam, he hestily gathered valueble robes and furs and
besautiful heads. Isse Homea took &1l he could cerry té
his canoe and sped repidly away.

Tﬁen the God with the forked tongue appeared with
a mighty rushing of wings end scorched the body of
Holobi Chitto until his bones rose in dust and blew it
away'intB space without the gates of Heaven, as Issa

Homa had called upon him to do.
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Issa Homa returned fo the home of his peovle,
the Shac-chi-homa Nation, the tellest and bravest of
all Indians. The clan nemed him Chief Okle ¥aleyah

(The-tell Indian). He returned the magic to «hite
Bear but he divided the other trophies among his

people He and his grandmother kept the magic shirt.

That night Sepokeni . (Crendmother) found secure-
ly concealed in the pockets of the valued magic shirts ‘
the "Seeds of Memorial" (she cslled them). Quickly
they went to the grave of prétty Red Rose and there .
plented the seeds. Théy returned home well pleagsed
with the success of Ishe Homa. -

The next morning they srose eerly and hastensd
to tﬁe grave of Red Rose, and to their surprise there '’
stood the pretty tree of mourning, its beautiful i
branches’ bending to the esrth and conceeliﬁ% the grave, *

. compmemoration
As if in/ .. of her sed deeth, the%feeping

E2RY /fé&
#illow grew. Perched on the uppzr-most brench was

the Love bird of the Choctaws, » *

".sapokani said "All 18" well." -




