
Impressions of the Nayahos: 

By Elsie E. Newton. 

The Southern Workman. 

Y husband was the 
physician at the 
W e s t e r n  N a v a h o  
School, and our ex
perience with both 
Navaho and Hopi 
was the dooryard 
acquaintance held 
with them when 
they came {or med
icine, for barter, or 
through f r i e n d ly 

curiosity. It is no exaggeration to say 
that the impressions of those few 
months are among the most vivid of 
a lifetime. The visits, for instance, 
from a certain bright-eyed woman 
from a nearby "Hogan,:' will always 
remain a pleasant memory. She 
could speak no English and I but 
little Navaho, but undoubtedly the 
visits were mutually enjoyed. Her 
keen, expressive eyes conveyed and 
comprehended as much as if our 
tongues had been bred to the same 
language. 

Nor can old Be-go-etten be forgot
ten, that supple; alert, young man of 
seventy. He had had a tumor cut 
out of his back by the Doctor,s 
knife earlier in the season and that 
without an anaesthetic of any kind. 
A day or two before our final de
parture he came to see us, and held 
our hands, and purred over us in un
intelligible Navaho with real effec-
tioe. I tried to arrange the mirrors 

that he might see the scar oa bis 
back where the tumor had been but 
he could not comprehend my efforts. 
The doctor, in bidding him good-bye 
called the old man "Shina" which 
means brother. It pleased him 
greatly. 

Then there was Ma-we, Hopi chief-
t a i n e s s ,  l i t t l e  a n d  t h i n ,  o l d  a n d  
shrewd, and indomitable. She often 
climbed the sandy road to the vil
lage, barefoot, and with a sack of 
melons on her back. She would 
come to our door and seat herself on 
the floor, saying in soft plaintive 
tones with the inflection of the 
phoebe-dird, "Ma-we tired, much 
tired." So she rested and sold her 
melons and gossiped in fascinating 
limited English about her Villagers 
or the envied Navahos. Her attitude 
toward the Navahos may be illustra
ted by an incident which happened 
on the day that school opened in 
the fall. Both Navahos and Hopis 
were invited to a dinner in honor of 
the occasion. The overwhelming at
tendance of the former kept the lat
ter at home, with a few exceptions. 
Ma-we was there, and we met her 
returning to her village, emptyhand-
ed and hot minded. "Ma-we mad, 
much mad," she kept repeating, shak
ing her little old head in wrath, 
''Navaho get all peaches, all apples. 
"Navaho take blanket, filled blanket 
— so —; blanket on horse, gone." 
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