
 

 

followed the track of the 

serpent. He passed the 

great river, climbed 

mountains, and crossed 

over valleys until he 

came to the shores of a 

deep and gloomy lake. 

It is now called Manitou 

Lake, Spirit Lake, and 

also the Lake of Devils. 

The trail of the Great 

Serpent led to the edge 

of the water.  

     Nanabozho could see, 

at the bottom of the lake, 

the house of the Great   

Many things in Native 

country are changing. We 

must learn to adapt as our 

ancestors did. Indian affairs 

commissions are being 

eliminated in a few states. 

Funding for Tribes is di-

minishing. Dependency on 

Government levels will 

soon be gone. 

However, I view all of the 

above as a positive. Maybe 

this is a way the Creator is 

intervening to restructure 

our Native National Gov-

ernment. We must adhere 

to our ancestor values and 

morals in this lean time. We 

must become self sufficient 

and less dependent on the 

government. There may 

come a time in the very 

near future that there will 

no longer be any recog-

nized tribes across this 

nation, federal or state. 

The important thing is that 

no one can take the Native 

blood from our veins. We 

will always be Native. We 

really don‟t need the gov-

ernment to tell us whether 

or not we are Native peo-

ples. We will continue to 

practice our culture and 

traditions, recognized or 

not. 

Hang in there folks. Better 

times are coming. That was 

foretold many moons ago 

by our ancestors and I be-

lieve them ! 

Ojibwa Creation  

     One day when 

Nanabozho returned to 

his lodge after a long 

journey, he missed his 

young cousin who lived 

with him. He called the 

cousin's name but heard 

no answer. Looking 

around on the sand for 

tracks, Nanabozho was 

startled by the trail of 

the Great Serpent. He 

then knew that his 

cousin had been seized 

by his enemy.  

     Nanabozho picked up 

his bow and arrows and 

Mom’s notes by Katie Rose-Walker 
  Green Corn ap-

proaches rapidly 

and I am excited to 

have the chance to 

have Ceremony with 

all of you.   We have 

been blessed that 

Cal & Kathy Walker 

are going to open up their 

land for us to have our 

Council meeting and Cere-

mony for Green Corn this 

year.  The Creator has laid 

on my heart that it is time to 

step down from my position 

as Tribal Mother.  I in-

formed the Elders in Janu-

ary.   The Chief, Gary Hunt 

asked me to stay while the 

issues of selling the land 

were finished.   At this time, 

the land is not sold but I 

cannot stay due to  health 

problems, my need to take 

care of myself and my fam-

ily.   I delegated many  

jobs.  I especially want to 

thank Anita Pennington, 

Wendy Parks,   
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closed over the evil spirits.  

     Not long after, the lake became more 

troubled. Its water boiled from its very 

depths, and the hot waves dashed wildly 

against the rocks on its banks. Soon the 

Great Serpent came slowly to the surface 

of the water and moved toward the 

shore. His blood-red crest glowed. The 

reflection from his scales was blinding--

as blinding as the glitter of a sleet-

covered forest beneath the winter sun. 

He was followed by all the evil spirits. So 

great was their number that they soon 

covered the shores of the lake.  

     When they saw the broken stump of 

the withered tree, they suspected that it 

might be one of the disguises of 

Nanabozho. They knew his cunning. One 

of the serpents approached the stump, 

wound his tail around it, and tried to 

drag it down into the lake. Nanabozho 

could hardly keep from crying aloud, for 

the tail of the monster prickled his sides. 

But he stood firm and was silent.  

     The evil spirits moved on. The Great 

Serpent glided into the forest and wound 

his many coils around the trees. His com-

panions also found shade--all but one. 

One remained near the shore to listen 

for the footsteps of Nanabozho.  

     From the stump, Nanabozho watched 

until all the serpents were asleep and the 

guard was intently looking in another 

direction. Then he silently drew an ar-

row from his quiver, placed it in his bow, 

and aimed it at the heart of the Great 

Serpent. It reached its mark. With a howl 

that shook the mountains and startled the 

wild beasts in their caves, the monster 

awoke. Followed by its terrified com-

panions, which also were howling with 

rage and terror, the Great Serpent 

plunged into the water.  

     At the bottom of the lake there still lay 

the body of Nanabozho's cousin. In their 

fury the serpents tore it into a thousand 

pieces. His shredded lungs rose to the 

surface and covered the lake with white-

ness.  

     The Great Serpent soon knew that he 

would die from his wound, but he and 

his companions were determined to de-

stroy Nanabozho. They caused the water 

of the lake to swell upward and to pound 

against the shore with the sound of many 

thunders. Madly the flood rolled over 

the land, over the tracks of Nanabozho, 

carrying with it rocks and trees. High on 

Serpent. It was filled with evil spirits, 

who were his servants and his com-

panions. Their forms were mon-

strous and terrible. Most of them, 

like their master, resembled spirits. 

In the centre of this horrible group 

was the Great Serpent himself, coil-

ing his terrifying length around the 

cousin of Nanabozho.  

     The head of the Serpent was red 

as blood. His fierce eyes glowed like 

fire. His entire body was armed with 

hard and glistening scales of every 

color and shade.  

     Looking down on these twisting 

spirits of evil, Nanabozho made up 

his mind that he would get revenge 

on them for the death of his cousin.  

He said to the clouds, "Disappear!"  

And the clouds went out of sight.  

"Winds, be still at once!" And the 

winds became still.  

   When the air over the lake of evil spir-

its had become stagnant, Nanabozho 

said to the sun, "Shine over the lake with 

all the fierceness you can. Make the wa-

ter boil."  

     In these ways, thought Nanabozho, he 

would force the Great Serpent to seek 

the cool shade of the trees growing on 

the shores of the lake. There he would 

seize the enemy and get revenge.  

     After giving his orders, Nanabozho 

took his bow and arrows and placed 

himself near the spot where he thought 

the serpents would come to enjoy the 

shade. Then he changed himself into the 

broken stump of a withered tree.  

     The winds became still, the air stag-

nant, and the sun shot hot rays from a 

cloudless sky. In time, the water of the 

lake became troubled, and bubbles rose 

to the surface. The rays of the sun had 

penetrated to the home of the serpents. 

As the water bubbled and foamed, a 

serpent lifted his head above the centre 

of the lake and gazed around the shores. 

Soon another serpent came to the sur-

face. Both listened for the footsteps of 

Nanabozho, but they heard him no-

where.  

"Nanabozho is sleeping," they said to 

one another.  

And then they plunged beneath the wa-

ters, which seemed to hiss as they 
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the crest of the highest wave floated the 

wounded Great Serpent. His eyes glared 

around him, and his hot breath mingled 

with the hot breath of his many compan-

ions.  

     Nanabozho, fleeing before the angry 

waters, thought of his Indian children. He 

ran through their villages, shouting, "Run 

to the mountain-

tops! The Great 

Serpent is angry 

and is flooding 

the earth! Run! 

Run!"  

     The people 

caught up their 

children and 

found safety on 

the mountains. 

Nanabozho con-

tinued his flight 

along the base 

of the western 

hills and then up 

a high mountain 

beyond Lake 

Superior, far to 

the north. There 

he found many 

men and animals 

that had escaped from the flood that was 

already covering the valleys and plains 

and even the highest hills. Still the wa-

ters continued to rise. Soon all the moun-

tains were under the flood, except the 

high one on which stood Nanabozho.  

     There he gathered together timber 

and made a raft. Upon it the men and 

women and animals with him placed 

themselves. Almost immediately the 

mountaintop disappeared from their 

view, and they floated along on the face 

of the waters. For many days they 

floated. At long last, the flood began to 

subside. Soon the people on the raft saw 

the trees on the tops of the mountains. 

Then they saw the mountains and hills, 

then the plains and the valleys.  

     When the water disappeared from the 

land, the people who survived learned 

that the Great Serpent was dead and that 

his companions had returned to the bot-

tom of the lake of spirits. There they re-

main to this day. For fear of Nanabozho, 

they have never dared to come forth 

again.  
Have a great Summer 
Gary(Medicine Hawk) Hunt, Principal Chief  

     The head 
of the 

Serpent was 
red as blood. 
His fierce 
eyes glowed 

like fire.  
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Kathy Walker,  Helen Danser, Sara 

Wagar, Barbara Lehmann and Melva 

Snapp for all their help and support.    

I think the Piqua women will be able  

find a new leader for the women.    I 

want the entire tribe to know I am 

stepping down at Green Corn.  It will 

be the last Ceremony I participate in 

as the Tribal Mother.   I did my best 

for the tribe and I have prayers and 

hope for the future of the Piqua 

Shawnee Tribe.  So I will see the 

Women at 9:30 Friday Morning July 

29th at Cal and Kathy Walker‟s for our 

Women‟s Meeting.   

 

 

Piqua Shawnee Women at Spring Bread 

 

 

Mom’s notes, continued 

New Second Chief  

By Duane Everhart 

As many of you know, Don Rankin stepped down 

as Second Chief prior to Spring Bread due to health reason. 

Council held an election and I was elected as your new 

Second Chief. 

First, I want to let you know I am honored to step up 

to this new challenge. Secondly, I want to thank Don for all 

he has done for the Tribe. Don has been a friend and a 

mentor to me over the years. I can still recall my first time 

coming to a Tribal function way back when we use to meet 

outside of Chattanooga. Don and Red Crow met me and 

made feel very welcomed, it felt just like family. Don will 

continue his role as Ceremonial Keeper; however, Chief 

Hunt will run ceremonies until Don is back on his feet. 

For those of you who do not know me, I have been 

around since near the beginning of our Tribe. I have been 

the Turtle Clan Chief for many years, served on the Finance 

and Land Committee, and currently your Newsletter editor 

and Web master. I feel I bring a great deal of leadership to 

the table. I served as a Department Chair for the Public 

Services Department at Wayne Community College for over 

5 years and currently am a Chief Warrant Officer in the U.S. 

Coast Guard Reserves. This has provided me endless 

leadership and management training which I hope will help 

our Tribe in the future. 

I want each of you to feel free to contact me about any 

concerns you may have. My contact information is as 

follows: Cell phone: 919-394-8949 and my e-mail is: 

brother_otter@yahoo.com. Just a couple things, my wife and 

 

A huge thanks to Katie 
for all her hard work 
and dedication to our 

Tribe. 

You have some large 
moccasins to fill! 

I have a horse farm and I‟m out working till dark. If I don‟t 

answer my phone, I‟ll call you back as soon as possible. 

Please make sure if you leave a phone number to say it slow 

enough so I can understand it. As far as e-mails, I‟ve had a 

couple viruses come from e-mails, so if I don‟t recognize an e

-mail address I may not open it. If we haven‟t communicated 

via e-mail in the past, the first time you send me something 

just drop your name in the subject line. 

Chief Hunt welcoming Duane Everhart as new  

Second Chief.  

mailto:brother_otter@yahoo.com
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High Tech Changes for the Tribe 

Tribal Card Information 

If any TRIBAL MEMBER would like a new tribal Identification 

card for one with the new logo, or would simply like to update 

their vital information found on the back side of the card 

(People change over the years!) these steps must be followed: 

  

1.       Any person desiring a Piqua Shawnee tribal card must be an 

accepted member of the Piqua Shawnee Tribe. 

2.       A fee of $17.00 must be paid to Gayla and Mike Brookman 
(mail check to: Mike Brookman, 107 West Duck St, Front Royal, 

VA 22630) to cover the cost of making each card. This money 

will be placed into the tribal account. The card vender will bill 

the tribe. 

3.       Send an email to – jaydawg57@woh.rr.com containing a 

photo (Shoulders up no hats – Must be a Passport Photo), 

height, weight, hair color, eye color, Sex,  date of birth, clan, 

and a tribal role number if you have been given one.  If no role 

number has been given to you, one will be assigned to you on 

your card.  If you cannot send a photo via the internet which is 

preferred, obtain a passport photo and mail it to:  Jay Keaton 

4522 Old Troy Pike, Dayton Ohio 45404.  Please list your name 

on the photo. 

4.       Your card will be sent to the card vender via the internet and 

brought to a tribal meeting for you to acquire. Or, please in-

clude a self addressed envelope, stamped envelope for your 

return card. 

Thanks!  

Jay Keaton 

  

New Web page and Facebook 
By Duane Everhart 

Well it‟s up! We‟ve finally got a web-page 

for our Tribe. The web-page was officially 

launched at Spring Bread. Our Web-masters 

are Duane and Carrie Everhart, with Carrie 

doing the computer aspects and Duane taking 

care of the editorial information. For now you 

can only get to our web-page by going to it 

directly, we hope to add it to Google at a later time pe-

riod. To gain access to our web site go to:  http://

www.piquashawnee.com/ . Please remember, this is a 

work in progress. For now, don‟t use the “Member” sec-

tion. We hope to one day have this section set up for mem-

bers only and to be password protected, but we haven‟t 

figured all that out yet. Any suggestions you may have or 

ideas for the web-page please pass them on to Duane at 

brother_otter@yahoo.com . 

We‟re also on Facebook! Thanks to Jason Nicely 

for putting this together and monitoring it for us. Some of 

us remember a time when Tribal business was aired 

through a lot of negative e-mails. Jason is going to monitor 

what goes on Facebook and make sure there are no nega-

tive posts. This is going to be used to celebrate the good 

things about our Tribe, so feel free to 

share your personal photos and com-

ments about our ceremonies and other 

get togethers. To find us, just type Piqua 

in your search box and become one of 

our friends. 

New Tribal Cards 

By Jay Keaton 

mailto:jaydawg57@woh.rr.com
mailto:brother_otter@yahoo.com
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Barbara’s History Corner: 

Exerts from Indian Warfare and Mas-

sacres on the Virginia Frontier by 

Dale Payne, 2009. 

 

An account taken from Mr. Hildreths Pioneer History:  

“The year 1791…, in the vicinity of Marietta. 

The United States troops stationed at the posts within 

the new settlements, drew a considerable portion of 

their meat rations from the inhabitants of the western 

branches of the Monongahe, about Clarksburg, espe-

cially their fresh beef. A considerable number of cat-

tle, especially milk cows, were sold to the inhabitants 

of Marietta. Among those engaged in this employment 

was Nicholas Carpenter, who had lived many years on 

the frontier and was well acquainted with a forest life. 

He left Clarksburg last of September, with a drove, 

accompanied by his son, ten years old, and five other 

men. On the evening of the 3rd of October, they had 

reached a point six miles above Marietta, and en-

camped on a run a half-mile from the Ohio, and since 

called „Carpenter‟s Run‟. After eating their supper the 

party, spread their blankets and lay down with their 

feet to the fire. No guard was set to watch for the ap-

proach of an enemy. Their journey being so near fin-

ished, without discovering any sign of Indians, that 

they thought all danger was past.” 

“A party of six Shawnee Indians, headed as 

was after ascertained by Tecumseh, then quite a 

youth, but ultimately so celebrated for bravery and 

talented crossed the Ohio river near Bellville on a ma-

rauding expedition in the vicinity of Clarksburg. 

There was no rain, and the leaves were so dry there 

rustling alarmed the deer, and they could kill no game 

for food. Their only nourishment for that period was a 

tortoise, which they divided among them. “ 

“Soon after leaving the north fork of Hughes 

river they fell onto the trail of Carpenter‟s drove and 

thinking it made by a caravan of settlers on their way 

to the Ohio, they held a short council. [W]ith renewed 

energy and high spirits upon the fresh large trail, 

which they perceived had been recently made. So 

broad was the track made by the cattle and four or 

five horses that they followed it without difficulty, all 

night at a rapid pace, and came in sight of the camp-

fire a little before daylight. Tecumseh, with the cau-

tious cunning that ever distinguished him, posted his 

men behind the trunk of a large fallen tree, a few 

yards from the camp where they could watch the 

movements of their enemies.” 

“As the men set around the fire, and Carpen-

ter had just commenced reading a hymn, the Indians 

rose and fired, following the discharge with a terrific 

yell, and rushed upon their victims with the toma-

hawk. Their fire was not very well directed as they 

killed only one man. The others sprang to their feet, 

and before they could get all their arms which were 

leaning against a tree, the Indians were among them.” 

“Mr. Carpenter, although a brave man, was 

without arms to defend himself, and being lame soon 

discovered, with his little boy by his side. His captors 

conducted him to a spot and both were killed. What 

lead to the slaughter after they had surrendered is not 

known. He was found wrapped in his blanket, with a 

pair of new Indian moccasins on his feet, and his scalp 

not removed. It is supposed that these marks of re-

spect were shown him at the request of one of the In-

dians whose gun Carpenter had repaired at Marietta 

the year before, and had declined any compensation 

for the service. He was by trade a gunsmith. This cir-

cumstance was told to Christopher Carpenter, many 

years later, by one of the Indians who was present at 

the time of the killings. It is another proof of fact, that 

an Indian never forgets an act of kindness, even in an 

enemy.” 

Young Warriors: 

Kevin Everhart – War Chief 

There are no young men going 

through a coming of age ceremony this year, but 

we hope that will change for next year. If you 

are a parent of a young man, 17 years of age or 

older, that would like to go through men‟s com-

ing of age ceremony please let me know at 

Green Corn. If you‟ll recall, we ask that our 

young men go through a yearlong training pro-

gram to help them prepare for their actual cere-

mony. We hold the coming of age ceremony at 

Green Corn as it gives us a little more time with 

our young men. If you are unable to catch me at 

this year‟s Green Corn, please let our Second 

Chief know and he‟ll forward the information to 

me. We look forward to having some young 

warriors step up to the plate next summer. 



 

 

Page 6 Summer  2011 

Green Corn Council  

Schedule 2011 

Thursday- July 28, 2011 

Elder’s Meeting- 7:00 pm 

 

Friday- July 29, 2011 

9:00-Women’s and Men’s meetings  

10:30- Clan Meetings 

12:00- Lunch 

1:30- Clean up after meal for Council meet-

ing 

 
Tribal Council Meeting Agenda 

Call to Order 2:00 p.m. 

Opening prayer 

Clan Roll Call 

Agenda Additions 

Approval of Minutes 

Reports: 

Treasure’s Report 

Clan Reports by Clan Leaders 

State Representative’s Reports (OH, KY, 

AL) 

 Chief’s Statements and reports 

 Committee Reports 

 Old business (if necessary) 

Actions: 

Discussions of options and status for our land 

New business proposals by Clan Leaders-

Break for clan meetings  

Voting 

Closing Statements 

Closing Prayer 

Adjourn 

 

Saturday- July 30, 2011 
10 - Noon - Stomp Dance/Dream Catchers 

12: 30 Lunch 

Greencorn Ceremony will begin at 2:00 

Raffle following Ceremony 

 

Check Katie Rose-Walker(Tribal Mother) 

for meal scheduling 

 Tribal Event Schedule  

Green Corn July 29 & 30 - Walker Resi-

dence 

Fall Bread - October 8 - New Carlisle, 

OH 

Newsletter dates 
Mailing dates    Deadline for submissions 

Jan. 1     Nov. 15 

April 1     Feb. 15 

July 1     May 15 

Oct. 1     Aug. 15 

Tribal thank-you for donations 
  Spring 

 

SUNNY WAR EAGLE 

HELEN DANSER 

SARA WAGAR 

KEN TANKERSLY 

 
The Tribe needed these donations a lot. These folks along with 

loans from a Tribal member are keeping us alive by paying the 

bills. Each and every person who helps the Tribe is greatly 

appreciated. 

Thank you. 

 

 

From your Editor: 

Thanks to all who made this issue possible. We have had a lot of changes lately 

and I hope your newsletter reflects that. However, I’m always looking for new 

ideas and articles for our newsletter. Please send me your thoughts or articles by 

the deadlines listed on this page. Notice that I need information by August 15 

for our Fall newsletter. We will also be publishing our newsletters on our new 

web-page.  This way you’ll have access to past newsletters.   

And as a reminder, I encourage anyone who has any experience in MicroSoft 

Publisher to consider taking on this task.  Just drop me a line and I’ll help you get 

started as our editor. 

     Duane Everhart 

Please send articles to Duane Everhart at 

brother_otter@yahoo.com 
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Here’s how to find the 

Walker Residence 
Country Inn offers 

break on room rates 
Cost is $59.95 per room. To book, tell them you 

want a room with the Piqua Shawnee Tribe Block. 

 

The price includes a full breakfast, the option of 

canceling before 6 p.m. the day of the reservation 

and a noon checkout time. 

 

Country Inn & Suites 

2035 W Hwy 192 

London, KY 

(606) 878-9900 

 

The motel is located at exit 38, right next to 75 on 

the north east side of State Highway 192 behind 

Starbucks and Steak ’n Shake.   

1.  From the Country Inn, take I-75 north. 

2.  Take Exit 41/ SR 80 (2.3 miles). 

 3. Turn Right at the end of the ramp onto SR 80/W. 

Daniel Boone Parkway. 

4. Go to the first stop light and turn left on US 25. 

5. Go about 2.7 miles veer to the right onto SR 490 

(there will be the fire department on the left). 

6. Drive about 2.3 miles to Hwy 1376 (Aurthur Ridge 

Rd). There will be a little gas station on the right and a 

Dollar General on the left. Turn left just before the 

Dollar General. 

7. Drive about 2.7 miles the house will be on the left 

and a large pond in front of the house. 

For help with directions, call 606-260-1665.  
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Green Corn Camping 

and Cermony 
The Walkers have graciously offered 

there land for ceremony and camping 

for this years Green Corn Ceremony. 

They have recently completed a 12 X 

16 pavilion and will set up a 10 X 20 

canopy to protect us from the 

weather. Please let Kathy know if you 

are planning to camp at their resi-

dence. Her number is 606-260-1665.  

We hope to provide crafts and other 

fun things to do.  
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