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THE TOMAHAWK, WHITE EARTH, MINN. 

We Must Be Prepared to Meet Organized 
Wrong With Organized Right 

By GEN. LEONARD WOOD. United Sute. Arajr 

Wars are coming in the future just as in the past. 
It's a great deal fairer to tell the probable truths than 
to deny the probabilities. There will be times when 
we shall have to break the peace or break the faith. 
The blood of the martyrs was the seed of the church — 
not their words. 

If you believe in arbitration remember you arbi
trate, better when you are strong. Love peace. Love 
justice. But be ready. The world is as it is. We are 
going to try to make it a better world, but don't forget 
organized preparedness. We must be prepared to meet 

organized wrong with organized right. Verbal massage, no matter how 
skillfully applied, may keep peace for a time, but not for long. 

You have the gifts. The talents are yours. You've shown that. If 
you wrap these talents up and don't use them God pity you. Man will 
not. We must help ourselves or God will not find us worth helping. 

You don't know the truth about your own wars. You've never been 
told it. And then this war! Try to realize what would have happened if 
you had been compelled to prepare unassisted. You didn't have to. Don't 
forget England held the seas for you. France held. 

Our men rendered splendid service. They did what we expected they 
would do. But God pity us if we had gone in without the help of the 
allies. 

It's always been so with us. It's nobody's fault. It's a national 
habit of mind. But are you going to throw away all the lessons and warn
ings? Some day you will throw away the last lesson, the last warning. 

Our soldiers when we send them into battle have a right to a sport
ing chance—same as the enemy. We've never given them that chance 
in any of our big wars. 

To the women: Wars will come again. Your men will have to fight. 
You'd despise them if they didn't Your men will die, of course. When 
the men cease to be willing to die for the flag and the country then it is 
over with the country. * 

When the "Rainbows" Broke the Prussian 
Guards—and the Hun Morale 
By REPRESENTATIVE HORACE M. TOWNER, of low* 

When Jfoch not only stopped the well-conceived offensive of the Ger
mans, which was to be their final and triumphant march on Paris, but 
immediately launched a counter-offensive with what seemed reckless 
abandon against the German lines, he met with unexpected success. By 
hard and well-directed fighting he forced the Germans to retire on both 
sides of the Chateau-Thierry triangle. So rapidly was the assault pressed 
that the Germans, in danger of a disastrous rout, called into action their 
strongest reserves. It was then that the Germans determined to send the 
invincible Prussian Guards against the advance. It was the "Bainbow" 
division that met this onset of the Prussian Guards. • 

The Prussian Guards have been regarded by the German people for 
more than a century as the ideal of the German army. They have been 
considered not only as the best that German military science could pro
duce but vastly superior to any other military organization in the world. 
They were not called into action except upon extraordinary occasions. 
They were sent against the Americans to demolish thorn, to put them to 
.shame, to show their lack of training and incompetency. The Fourth, 
their crack division, the bast of the best, hitherto undefeated, led the 
attack. 

The guards charged in due form, but, strange to say, the Americans 
refused to yield. The "Kainbow" boys met the onset calmly and .resolute
ly, and with such a well-directed storm of rifle and machine-gun fire that 
it blinded and stunned and finally stopped the fierce assault. 

And then the boys from Camp Creek and Smoky Hollow counter
charged with a,swiftness and ferocity that took the breath away from the 
wondering guards. The Americans simply went through the front ranks 
of the invincible guards as if it were an everyday diversion. Time and 
again the officers of the guards rallied the men to stop the American onset. 
Some say four times, some six, and others say nine times the guards tried 
to re-form and re-attack, but the Americans pressed them so hard they 
could not find a chance. The Americans pressed them not only in front 
but soon attacked their flanks. The Germans were in danger of being 
surrounded, and so there was nothing to do but retreat in order to prevent 
surrender or destruction. This they did, with difficulty preserving their 
organization. 

It was a glorious victory for the Forty-second division. It was a 
terrible defeat for the guards. It gave confidence to the allies all along 
the line. It did more to break the morale of the Germans than any other 
single action. 

Trees and Birds a Vital Factor in the 
Life of Men and of Nations 

Br FRANK O. LOWDEN.Gomaot of WSmm 

Trees are a vital factor in the life of nations and the life of men. 
They are one of the greatest resources of our wealth, but they are more 
than th»t- Without them most of our rivers would run dry. Without 
them many of our fertile fields would become arid wastes. 

Without them much of the beauty and the charm of life would dis
appear. It is hard to think of a real home without trees. He who plants 
a tree today, under whose shade men and women may rest and children 
play a hundred years from now, is a benefactor of mankind. 

You cannot think of trees without thinking also of birds. 
The biTds of the air have been always deep objects of interest to man

kind. Their beauty delighted the eye, their songs have cheered the 
hearts of countless generations of men. 

9 It is only recently, however, that we have come to know that they 
are an indispensable factor in the economy of the fields. Without them 
the multitudinous insects of summer time would endanger every waving 
field of grain. 

The, trees and the birds! Let us teach our children in the schools 
to plant the one and protect the other and to love them 

ThGHAVASM 
INDIAN 

Hut of Havasupai Chief. 

THE recent discovery by scien
tists of a lost tribe of Ameri
can Indians—the Havasupai— 
walled up in obscurity in a 

deep canyon of western Arizona re
veals a situation so astonishing that 
It would seem Incredible if the story 
came from a source less reliable than 
the American Museum of Natural His
tory, writes .7. A. Brashears in the 
New York Sun. 

Cloistered in a fertile valley, where 
sheer walls cut the great plateau to 
a depth of 3,000 feet, Leslie Spier, a 
member of the museum's staff, has 
found a tribe of wild primitive In
dians still living the lives of their an
cestors and in almost total ignorance 
of the forward march of civilization. 

Here on the banks of Cataract creek, 
which flows northward to cascade in
to the torrents of the Grand Canyon, 
these aborigines and their forebears 
have lived for ten centuries with sel-
doni a glimpse of the territory lying 
beyond the ennyon top. The chief of 
the tribe counts the visits of the white 
man on the ringers of one hand. 

Anthropologists have poked Into the 
utmost corners of the earth, from pole 
to pole; have studied and classified the 
various tribes of Indians for years, 
while in some remarkable manner the 
Havasupai, living within our very bor
ders, have escaped notice. 

Those Indians—there now are only 
175 in the tribe—constitute the only 
purely aboriginal and primitive com
munity in the United States today. 
They have lived like hermits. The 
customs and machines, the social ad
vances of the outside world have fail
ed to penetrate the fastness of their 
realm. 

Not Easy to Visit Them. 
To reach their home, a 50-mile ride 

over a waterless tract is necessary. 
When the brink of the chasm is 
reached the drop of 3,000 feet has to 
be made mostly on foot along a hardly 
perceptible trail. Only a small part 
of the hazardous twelve-mile descent 
can he made mounted. One must lit
erally cling to the walls of the canyon. 
In no place is the trail wider than 
three feet and the animals rub their 
sides raw through scraping along the 
side of the canyon. 

In one place the two walls come 
together and form a corner. Here it 
is necessary to make a 5*0-foot drop 
by zigzagging from wall to wall. This 
is the most perilous section of the 
journey for the trail is nothing more 
than a series of steps. The animals 
must Jump from one to the other. As 
the men on foot must walk in front 
their lives are constantly endangered. 
Should a pack animal miss its footing 
the man in front would be knocked to 
oblivion. 

Today the Havasupai subsist on n 
marvelously cultivated tract two and 
one-quarter miles long and about one-
quarter of a mile wide. They depend 
chiefly on agriculture for their sup
port, but In former days they descend
ed far south down their valley in quest 
of deer, antelope and bear. The camps 
are situated along the east side of the 
creek, which Irrigates the land so well 
that enough food is harvested off this 
small section of one and one-half 
square miles to supply them from sea
son to season. 

Soma of Their Customs. 
Mr. Spier classifies the tribe as "in

termediary," since their culture em
braces traits peculiar to the four ad
jacent tribes of the southwest area. 
"In general characteristics," he said, 
"they lean more toward the Pueblos of 
northern Mexico. The custom that pre
vails among the Pueblos—that of the 
men and women working together in 
the field—also exists among the Supai. 

"The men also make clothing out of 
buckskin, a domestic trait character
istic of the Pueblos. The influence of 
the other adjacent tribes, while slight 
may be seen in the construction of 
rarious types of huts and tepees. The 
Havasupai build four different types. 
There is n log and mud hut common 
among the Nnvajos; the conical 
thatched tepee built to a great extent 
among the Mohaves and the square 
thatched ant of the Plateau Indians. 

"Among the American Indians," he 
continued, "the nomadic and warlike 

traits predominate, but the Havasupai 
are unique in this respect. They are 
peaceably inclined and happy in the 
contemplation of their own works. 

Expert Corn Growers. 
The Havasupui live in camps during 

the summer months along the creek in 
the midst of their farms. They are 
expert in raising corn crops. 

The deep canyon bed, irrigated by 
the cataract, is an oasis in the arid 
desert which surrounds the canyon. 
Corn, beans, squash and fruit are 
raised in abundance and the peaches 
are especially delicious, according to 
Mr. Spier. The nearby mountains 
abound in sheep, deer, antelope and 
wild turkeys, so there is no lack of 
fresh meat. 

In winter the tribe takes to the 
ledges and caves on the mountain side 
high above the danger levels. Cataract 
creek always overflows during the 
rainy season and Inundates the land. 
"Here," said Mr. Spier, "I found some 
most interesting caves, unquestiona
bly carved out of the walls by a pre
historic race. I found some fragmen
tary pottery in varldus places which 
supported my theory. 

"These caves," he continued, 'Sserve 
as "excellent shelters, and here each 
family builds its storehouse for pre
serving its grain and meat. These are 
constructed out of mud, baked hard 
and then sealed." 

Native Turkish Bath. 
The chief diversion among the mules 

is to foregather about the various 
sweat lodges to gossip and discuss 
affairs of the tribe. The sweat lodge 
is Ihelr Turkish bath. A bed of straw 
is laid down and a covering placed 
over it. It is made just large enough 
for one man to crawl lnsidt» baskets 
containing red-hot rocks are pla»«... .-• 
side and water is then poured over 
then), producing a cloud of steam. 
The covering holds the steam inside 
and as soon as the sweating process Is 
deemed to have progressed sufficiently 
the bather jumps out for a "shock" In 
the icy waters of the cataract. As 
each man finishes his bath he joins the 
circle, all in breechclouts, for the dis
cussion of tribal affairs. 

The women do not devote all of 
their afternoons to domestic pursuits. 
They have a passion for gambling, Mr. 
Spier says, and for several hours af
ter the day's toll in the fields they con
gregate and play at dice. The game Is 
somewhat like the American game of 
craps, although four dice are used, 
fashioned out of goat's horn. 

Today one never finds American In
dians using anything but matches to 
light their flres. The Havasupai still 
use primitive fire drills. Up to 1910 
the stone knife was used exclusively. 
Lately some modern implements have 
Altered in through the government 
agent. They have some horses and a 
small number of cattle with which 
they are having splendid success. 

No Marriage Ceremony. 
Marriage in the canyon is without 

ceremony. The bride's consent having 
been won in the orthodox fashion the 
couple merely live together without 
further ado. The brave must make 
^payment, however, to the bride's pa
rents, and the customary form is to 
give his service in the fields of his 
"in-laws" until the first child has been 
born. This method of payment is 
strictly enforced. There is no divorce 
recognized among the Havasupai. 

Of the two chiefs Mr. Spier said: 
"They have absolutely no prerogatives 
In the matter of power over the tribe. 
The tribe as a whole works well to
gether and the members feel a certain 
definite social consciousness. It is the 
business of the chiefs to act as media
tor* when matters need adjustment, 
but whatever laws exist are enforced 
through public opinion. The chiefs 
are charged with advising the young 
women and instructing the youths 
growing into manhood. There is no 
capital punishment, and instead of the 
death penalty for murder the offend
ing party must make a payment In 
land or goods. Illegitimacy does not 
exist among them. Every child that 
Is born has a recognizedfather and no 
odium attaches to offspring, as hap
pens so frequently among people «f 
higher social development," 

a* ft* CAPITAL 
No Barqain Sales of Your Uncle Sam's War Goods 

W ASHINGTON.—Ever since the signing of the armistice people have been 
wondering what the government was going to do with nil the war material 

U couldn't use. Apparently no one has taken the trouble to find out, for rumors 
of the wildest kind have been circu
lated. One of these was to the effect 
that the government would soon sell a 
large number of its war automobiles 
and motortrucks at the price of $300 
apiece. Another stated that airplanes 
at $100 apiece were to be offered to 
the public by the war department. 
What prices were quoted on such 
miscellaneous things as typewriters, 
desks, adding machines, soap, food, 
automobile tires and mules can only 
be guessed by the tone of the corre

spondence which is constantly pouring into the headquarters of the war 
department. 

The war department hates to disappoint the public, but it is forced to 
insist that there is not the slightest bit of truth in these rumors. The 
department is a dignified institution.'nnd not a junk shop. It still has so much 
work to do that it has plenty of use for all its motorcars, and has no intention 
of selling any. It is also unaware that any of its airplanes are to be offered 
for sale, at any price at all—certainly not at the ridiculous price of $100. 

The government is taking every precaution to prevent any disruption to 
industry through the unloading of war material. During the war many 
American industries more than tripled their production in order to meet the 
needs of the army. The government cannot now turn its war surplus back on 
the market to the injury of these Industries. It must see that they are 
protected. 

Latest New Thing Is to Be "Duello of the Sky" 

W ORD comes from Paris that something new will happen there ns soon as 
peace Is signed. This new thing will be the first aerial duel in history. 

The principals, because of the fact they are members of the French army 
aviation corps, feel they should not 
lessen their country's aerial force by 
even one so long us a state of war ex
ists. They Insist, however, that they 
are determined to settle their dltllcul-
tles in this unique manner as soon as 
the emergency ceases to exist. 

The principals are Corp. Leon 
Vaudecrane, chief editor of the trade 
paper L'Exportateur Francais, and 
Capt. Robert Schreiher, chief editor of 
a competing paper, Echos de Exporta
tion. Schreiber's father is a German. 
During an editorial war Schreiber wrote Vaudecrane a letter which the latter 
thought insulting. Vaudecrane sent his seconds to Schreiber. 

"I intend to use u Nleuport chasing plane of 120 horse power, armed with 
H Vlckers machine gun," Vaudecrane said, "Both my seconds—Captain Madon. 
one of the French aces, and Lieutenant Bono—and my adversary's seconds 
have decided that owing to the state of war, a settlement Is impossible until 
after peace is signed. But I continue in my desire to bring down M. Schreiber, 
putting a few bullets through him and his machine." 

Believers in the theory that mankind progresses in circles can find bnsls 
for their arguments In the history of the French duel. A few centuries ago 
a duel was almost always to the death. As It got tamer It began to go out of 
style. The world greeted with a smile the prewar "bloodless duel or Paris." 
An airplane duel certainly gets back to first principles. 
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A. E. F. Gathering Its Dead for Permanent Burial 

AMERICA'S soldier dead in France are to be brought hom«» by the govern
ment as soon ns conditions after peace will permit, subject to the wishes of 

their families. Former Attorney General Gregory is at work In France pre
paring u report on legal phases of the 
matter which must he taken up with 
the French government. Believing 
that there will be many Americans 
who will desire that their soldier dead 
should rest forever tinder the battle
fields, the adjutant general has pre
pared a memorandum on the subject 

/I h"'"' "" f o r general information. It says In 
^U'AflJ) l>nrt: 

'" "It Is not deemed practicable to 
grant requests for relatives, friends, 
or undertakers, to go to France to 

superintend the preparation and shipment of, or to accompany bodies hack 
to the United States. You will appreciate that there were over CJO.OOO casual
ties abroad. Organizations have been fanned overseas known ns grave regis
tration units, whose duty it Is to look after burials, to care for the cemeteries, 
and to preserve Identification records." 

Concerning the work of the graves registration units in France, the 
Stars and Stripes, official newspaper of the A. E. F„ printed In Paris, says: 
"The A. E. F. is gathering Its dead together, that In death they may be as in 
life—in serried ranks. From frozen dugouts, from old ruins, from those 
hastily Improvised and now sunken openings In the ground that were shell 
holes and battle graves, from wheat fields and river bank and meadow knoll, 
from all of the thousands of places of Isolation and great loneliness, the dead 
are being tenderly lifted and borne to take their pluces in the ordered ranks 
of the army." 

Regarding rechecklng the casualty lists. General Pershing has cabled the 
war department: "No accurate estimate of unreported deaths can be given. 
There are, however, afJproximntely 5,.r>00 missing to be accounted for, all of 
whom have been reported to Washington as missing. This compares with the 
British official list of 101,000 missing and the French of 290,000." 

Port of Missing Ships and Davy Jones' Locker 

G REATEST mystery of the recorded history of men who go down to the sea 
in ships Is the disappearance of the IT. S. S. Cyclops. A naval collier of 

10,000 tons, she left Rio de Janeiro In January of 1918 for New York with a 
cargo of manganese, 57 passengers. 
20 officers and u crew of 21 .'i. March 
4 she reported at Barbadoes for bun
ker coal. Since that date there Is al>-
solutely no trace of ship, passengers 
or crew, In spite of persistent and sys
tematic search by the navy department 
the world over. 

Did her engines break down and 
the sea overwhelm her? 

Did her cargo shift and she turn 
turtle, going down like a stone? 

Did she break In two, either on a 
giant wave with her now and stern unsupported, or with no support under 
her center, the wave having "run out from under?" 

Was there an explosion from gas generated by the manganese? 
Was there an explosion of her boilers? 
Was she torpedoed by a submarine? Did she strike a mine? Was there 

an explosion of a set and timed bomb aboard? 
Was ahe delivered to the Germans by treachery? 
Two facts would aeem to answer all of these questions except the last 

One Is that she was equipped with n powerful wireless and no message was 
received from her anywhere. The other is that exhaustive search of the 
waters found no boat spar, timber, life-belt or oar. As to the last possibility, 
the Cyclops Is not at Kiel and the German admiralty officially states that It 
can throw no light whatever on her fate. 

Presumably the U. S. S. Cyclops Is In the Port of Missing Ships and her 
passengers and crew are in Davy Jones' locker. 

"There has been no more baffling mystery . . . given up as lost and 
| her name stricken from the registry."—Secretary Daniels. 
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