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Sequence: 

Act 1 

Act 2 

Act 3 

Set: The stage is bare except for six folding chairs, a wheelchair, and a 

gurney. The gurney is replaced by a seventh folding chair in Act 3. The 

configuration of the chairs changes in each act. In the first act, they are in 

a rough oval which opens towards the audience. The characters all face 

inward and toward the audience. In the second act, they are scattered 

across the stage. Some characters have their backs to others. One has his 

back to the audience. There is no geometric or regular order to their 

placement in the second act. In the third act, they form a spiral. All 

characters face the audience. Diagrams showing positions of the characters 

are provided at the beginning of each act. 

In Act 1, a single spot comes up on each character with their first speech. 

The rest of the stage is dark. When all characters have spoken once, the 

spots go down, the floods come up and the stage and characters are evenly 

lit. At the end of the act, the lights go down slowly as the curtain closes. 

The same pattern of lighting is repeated in Acts 2 and 3. 

Characters In Order Of Appearance: There are eight characters. 

All characters are Native American. All characters are onstage in each act. 

In Act 1, from downstage right clockwise to downstage left, the characters 

are, 

RootHom Medicine Man, old style, dressed in skins with teeth, 

claws and bones strung on sinew around his waist, in a 

wheelchair with a drum and a rattle in his lap 



Sunflower Early 20th century teenager dressed in mission clothes; in 
Act 3 she is dressed entirely in black and wears a white 
skull mask 

Ramona Johnson Contemporary female Athabascan Tribal Chief, 
dressed in Western clothes with some traditional 
items, such as a necklace and beaded skin boots 

Mary Ellen Longfeather Contemporary woman in her early 20's, lying 
on a gurney in Acts 1 and 2, dressed in dirty, 
bloody, torn clothes under a hospital gown, 
wearing a laughing mask marked Crown 
Royal; in Act 3 she sits in a folding chair like 
the others, is dressed entirely in black and 
wears a white skull mask 

Percy Longfeather 

Sally George 

Max Armstrong 

20-20 

Contemporary male, mid-twenties, lean, slumped, 
wearing casual clothes and, in Acts 1 and 2, wears 
a crying mask marked Bud; in Act 3 he sits in a 
folding chair like the others, is dressed entirely in 
black and wears a white skull mask 

Contemporary female, mid-forties, straight, strong, 
dressed in a nurse's uniform 

Contemporary Native business leader, crew-cut, 
glasses, a cell-phone on his belt and dressed in 
a fine suit, dress shirt, tie, and shiny leather shoes 

Shaved head, slender, wearing a red-earth colored 
body suit, could be male or female but not clearly 
either 



Act 1. The curtain opens on the characters sitting in a rough oval with 

its long axis toward the audience. Downstage right is Root Hom then 

clockwise are Sunflower, Ramona Johnson, Mary Ellen Longfeather, Percy 

Longfeather, Max Armstrong, Sally George and 20-20. 

The following diagram shows positions of the characters: 

ME PL 

MA 

Sf SG 

RH 20-20 

Sally: (removes compact and lipstick from one pocket, lightly touches up 

her lips, turns her head from side to side) I've got to get to the 

hairdresser this weekend. 

Percy: (laughs out loud, weakly slaps a knee) I tol' you not to hit 

her--you jus' wouldn' listen. I tol' you I'd be in shit up to my knees. You 

jus' won' listen (gestures at something in front and above him in the air) 

Root Hom: (stares at floor) The old ways are dead. 
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Max: (clears throat, straightens tie, speaks slowly, deliberately) 

We've increased shareholder equity 33% over last year. We've diversified 

into gaming and health care. The Board has a proposal before it to go 

public next year. (his cell-phone beeps; he pulls it out, opens it, and 

listens) 

Sunflower: (quietly, sadly) I want to go home. 

Mary Ellen: (groans, sobs) I want to go home. 

Ramona: (shakes her head) The remains. They want to give us the 

remains. Humph--of course the bones are ours--but so are the other 

things. Those pieces of pottery--no one even knew we made pots. And 

the bone needles. They say they belong to the university. (shakes her 

head) I don't understand it. 

20-20: (intensely, evenly) The light is brightest before the end. 

Root Hom: (beats on his drum, sings a sad song) 

Sally George: Boy, what a shift! Emergency was non-stop today. 

Max: (into phone) No, we don't have enough votes yet. We need to 

bring Anna and Raymond around to our way of thinking. (nods) Yes, we 

can offer them that. Go ahead. (closes phone and puts it back in its case) 
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Mary Ellen: (sobs) Help--help me! I think I'm gonna be sick. I taste 

blood in my mouth. Help me! 

20-20: Birth and death, birth and death. 

Sally: There are so many people in need. And they're trying 

everything--modem, traditional--whatever they think might relieve the 

pain. Every traditional healer on the res is working at least once a week. 

Oh, that reminds me, I've got to get some more pyrite for Grandma Etty. 

She said she's nearly out and she's going to need it for the healing next 

Saturday. 

Percy: (waves at the air) Oh, it's jus' a matter of time. She'll tell 'em. 

You don' stan' a chance. They getta hol' of you, they'll fix you alright. You 

an' me aint been frens for nothin. We gone through alot. You saw me hit 

her. You said I should. I could tell em all about you--no! no!--leave me 

alone! (strikes out, ducks and cringes) 

Ramona: I don't know how I'm going to do it. I gotta meet with BLM 

and then go to Aunt Martha's funeral. Then I'm supposed to be at a Board 

meeting, and they want me to come and look at the remains. And Lucy 

wants me to pick her up so she can go shop. 

Sally: We haven't had an infant mortality in two years here, but one 

out of five of our babies is born with some kind of alcohol related 

deficiency. We keep more alive but part of them is killed by alcohol. 
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Mary Ellen: (goes into a convulsion) Help me--ohhh! 

Sally: (looks toward Mary Ellen, cocks her head toward her) Uh-oh 
' 

better get to work. (walks to Mary Ellen, puts one hand on the side of her 

neck, the other on top of her head) 

Mary Ellen: (convulsion ends, she relaxes, falls asleep) 

Sally: (returns to her chair and sits down) 

20-20: Compassion and concentration. 

Root Hom: (shakes the rattle) The spirits hide from us. Only the evil 

ones flourish. A man, a woman drink and fight, the sacred blanket tears 

and the evil ones rush in, clawing and grabbing at their wounded souls. 

The white man says they have disease, need drugs and therapy. The 

spirits eat the drugs and scorn the therapy. 

Max: Everyone has benefited from our reorganization plan. We have 

streamlined our operations and added more powerful computers to our 

office equipment. We have created more programs with only a small 

increase in staff. The tribes want more authority but we must move 

slowly. 

Sunflower: (gazing into space) Everything happened so quickly. One 

day we walked the old ways. The next day there were white people 
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everywhere telling us we had to change. And then--and then--(breaks 

down sobbing) 

Ramona: Whose remains are they? We know there was an old village 

somewhere near there. They had to bury people somewhere. But there 

was nothing in the dig but bones and artifacts. No burial house wood, no 

coffin wood. How did they get there and who were they? 

Percy: I could go to John's place and get a shot. Maybe he'd give me a 

pint on credit. I could do alotta good on a pint. I could feel real good. She 

wouldn be botherin me no more. And you--(gestures at the air)--you're 

always a thirsty son of a bitch! 

Sally: I heard Percy's still drinking. He just got back from treatment. 

He was gone 30 days--a whole month! He dried out and got to the second 

step. He's back two weeks and he's flat on his face again. (looks at Percy) 

What can I do for you? 

Mary Ellen: (groans, shifts, pushes herself up painfully on one elbow) 

God, I feel like my whole ribcage's caved in. He just kicked the shit out of 

me. Breathin's gonna hurt for weeks. (lays down, groans) I guess I'm lucky 

he didn't bust my head again. 

Percy: She asked me what she could do for me. That Sally--she thinks 

she knows so much, she's so damned good. She can leave me alone. She's 

out there wearin pants like men. One of those women whose outta control. 

She can't do shit for me! 
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Root Hom: (secures his drum and rattle in his lap, grasps the wheels and 

wheels himself part way toward Percy, looks at him) Who are you? 

Percy: (waves at the air) Leave me alone. I don' need no more 

questions from you! I jus' need a drink. 

Max: (pulls chair back from the oval, turns it to face the audience more 

directly) Our social service programs have been approved by the best 

authorities. During the past two years, we've had highly paid consultants 

sit down with the Board. They've given us thumbs up, A plus, top grade. 

We know what our people need. They need jobs. They want security and 

comfort like everybody else. They want to be like everybody else. That's 

the problem. That's what we're working for. 

Sunflower: (pulls herself together) Then sickness came. The white 

people smiled and then they didn't smile. We were healthy and then we 

weren't. And then--the deaths started. The medicine people worked night 

and day. Then they got sick, too. People died in every family. It got 

worse. We woke up some mornings and found whole families dead. We 

couldn't believe it or understand it. We could only suffer. 

Ramona: My mother's mother lived in the old village. Her name was 

Sunflower. She lived through the sickness. She told my mother a little 

about it. But whenever I came into the house, they stopped talking about 

it. 
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20-20: De-nial is a river in Egypt. 

Root Hom: (rolls closer to Percy) Who are you? 

Percy: (covers his ears with his hands, closes his eyes, shakes his head and 

crouches in his chair) 

Sally: I gathered sage yesterday. I went to my favorite spot. The 

sun was just rising. I asked for its blessing and asked the sage for its 

permission. The plants shook with energy though there was no wind. I 

picked pieces, thanked the place, and went home. 

Max: We can be Indians anywhere. We know we're Indians. We 

don't have to prove it and nobody has to tell us. We can do anything 

anybody else does. We can change, we can adapt--and we're still Indians. 

There's no right or wrong way to be an Indian. 

Ramona: My mother used to tell me about how her mother saw things 

change. Grandma Sunflower used to tell her how Raven changed to get 

what he wanted and to help people. She said the seasons changed and that 

was how the earth stayed healthy and whole. But how much can we 

change and still be Indians? 

Sally: I wonder what blood quantum really means? Are there Indian 

genes? Are there special genes that scientists can find and point to and 

say, "Those are Indian genes. They make you an Indian."? 
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Root Hom: (nods and drums slowly) 

know. 

We used to know. We used to 

Sally: I don't think so. So what happens? When we intermarry so 

much that everyone looks like everyone else, what does it mean to be 

Indian or Hawaiian or Eskimo? What does it mean to be Native American? 

Root Hom: (begins to beat the drum steadily; the next eight speeches, 

including his, are on the beat) Myth. 

Ramona: Legend. 

Sunflower: Story. 

Sally: Ceremony. 

Mary Ellen: Photo. 

Max: Show. 

Percy: Movie. 

20-20: Stage. 

(Three minute silence.) 
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Root Hom: (nods and drums slowly) 

know. 

We used to know. We used to 

20-20: The circle has become the intersection. It is a bridge, an 

airstrip, a city. 

Max: We need prudent leadership. We need leaders who are 

attuned to today's realities. Elders are fine for ceremonies and to entertain 

the kids in school. We need our elders. But we need our people to become 

leaders who can deal with change. 

Sally: Percy and Mary Ellen's daughter has been missing for three 

days now. Nobody's seen her and she hasn't been to school. Percy's been 

drinking for a week. 

Ramona: I wish my Grandma Sunflower were still alive. She would 

know what to do with the remains. My mother says everything's changed. 

Nobody used to be buried in the ground but that's what the priest wants 

us to do. 

Sally: Someone called in, didn't leave their name, and said they had 

last seen Angela with Percy. 

Mary Ellen: They gave me such strong painkiller I can hardly think. 

My arms and legs feel like lead. Still yet they got no bed for me. Nobody's 

come see me. Where're my kids? (louder) Who's takin care of my kids? 
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(One minute silence.) 

Root Hom: (rolls back away from Percy) I try to talk Native and they 

look at me like I'm crazy. The kids say they want to learn and then they 

work at it for half an hour a week. I see the dark energy around my 

people--old blood, old tears, old pain--old blood, old tears, old pain-

( chants into silence) old blood, old tears, old pain .... 

20-20: The clinging caterpillar becomes a flashing butterfly. 

Sunflower: Everyone used tobacco in those days. It was new. It 

gave us a lift and something to do in the long hours ... always 

waiting ... waiting for light, waiting for food, waiting for birth and death. 

Tobacco was like--it was like your own magic. It was your own body 

making magic. You could feel the power. Then people began to drink. 

Max: (cell phone beeps, he answers it) Yes ... Uh-huh, I understand .... No, 

Sally's against it. She says centralizing the health services is going to take 

services away from the people. Yeah, she knows decentralization costs 

more, but she says that's what money's for. If we leave it in the bank, she 

says, what good is it? We should use it for the people now so the people 

later will be healthier .... No, the last time I talked to Malinda, she was 

undecided. You know she's Sally's sister's husband's sister. She might 

come around ... or you might have to do something else. You know--use 

your proxy power with absent shareholder votes .... Yeah, OK. 
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Percy: I aint gotta do nothin but take care'uh myself. I don' owe 

nobody, nobody don' owe me. Nobody tells me what to do. My great 

grandaddy was warrior--big warrior--fought the white devils. Nobody 

tells me what to do. I's in my blood--the warrior, the fire, the water .... 

Mary Ellen: I gotta talk to my kids. (louder) Help! I want a phone! I 

gotta talk to my kids! Where's my husband--that bastard! Where is he 

when I need him? 

(Lights slowly down. Curtain. End of Act 1.) 
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Act 2. Same stage as Act 1 except for the placement of characters. In 

this act, Root Hom sits in his wheelchair in the upstage left comer facing 

the upstage left comer away from the audience. Sunflower sits in her 

chair mid-stageleft facing into the left wing of the stage. 20-20 sits in his 

chair downstage left facing the audience. Ramona Johnson sits in her chair 

downstage mid-stageleft facing the upstage right comer away from the 

audience. Sally George sits in her chair in the downstage right comer of 

the stage facing the far right hand side of the audience. Max Armstrong 

sits in his chair mid-stageright facing into the right wing of the stage .. 

Mary Ellen Longfeather lies on her gurney right of center upstage facing 

the audience. Percy Longfeather sits in his chair right of mid-centerstage 

with his back to the audience. Same lighting pattern as Act 1. 

The following diagram shows positions of the characters. The arrows show 

the directions in which they are facing: 

ME. 

MA 
PL t Sf 

• • 

~ ' \20-20 
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20-20: It's a question of power. 

Ramona: Now what do I do? Two hours talking with those BLM guys. 

Two hours of strong argument--we couldn't see eye to eye. Finally he puts 

two big books on the table and says, "You don't understand. Read it for 

yourself." He tells me we can have the remains but we can't have the 

artifacts. He knows the artifacts are older than any white people coming 

on this land. He knows they were made by our people long before any of 

his people got here. How can white people own them? 

Sally: They found Angela Longfeather. They're looking for Percy. 

They want me to tell Mary Ellen. 

Percy: (spotlight comes up on him briefly but he is silent and motionless) 

Sunflower: The missionaries were using the first metal ax my father 

ever saw. He stood for a long time watching a man chop wood. When the 

man finished, he stuck the ax in the top of a chopping block and went 

indoors. My father went closer. He didn't touch the ax. He picked up 

some of the chips and brought them home. He handled them like they 

were fat, ripe berries. He put them on the table and called us all together. 

He said he didn't understand white man's medicine but it was strong. He 

said he wanted an ax. My mother turned away. She always did that when 

she disagreed and didn't want to argue. My brothers asked him how he 

was going to get it. He said they would trap all winter. He had heard that 

white people liked furs. He would take the best marten, wolverine, and 

beaver furs next spring and try to trade them for an ax. 

13 



Max: We need more water. Our crops and livestock aren't getting 

enough water. We need to put pressure on the government to honor our 

grandfather rights. We should get more water from the river. We were 

here first. 

Ramona: BLM wants us to prove that we own the artifacts. How do we 

do that? It's so hard for me to think about ownership. My mother said the 

old people used to say we all live together. We are born, we live, and we 

die together. Some are bigger, some are smaller. Some are stronger, some 

are weaker. The big moose gets the cows until a bigger moose comes 

along. The stronger people take and keep the richer land. Everyone 

understood those things. It didn't matter how strong or weak your people 

were. When you made something, it was yours unless you gave it away or 

traded it or lost it in a fight. If someone just took it, it was because they 

needed it more than you did. You might get something else back from 

them. Sometimes you just let them keep it. 

Mary Ellen: (weakly) I gotta talk to Sally. She can tell me. Something's 

wrong. I feel like something's wrong. 

Max: We need more economic development. Our people need to 

learn more about making money. Native culture and language are fine as 

long as they're tied to some kind of economic return. We shouldn't give 

our culture away. We should make people pay for it. Of course, the old

fashioned people don't even want outsiders at some of our ceremonies. 
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But that's what outsiders want to see. How are we going to go global if we 

keep excluding people? 

Sally: I think I should call Mary Ellen's mother and father. They live 

way out on the res. It'll take them hours to get here even if I can get hold 

of them. But I don't think I can handle this alone. I don't think I should 

even try to do it alone. 

Root Hom: Another angry, young spirit. Angela is frightened and 

angry. She's going to bother someone. We used to know how to work with 

the spirits. It took the whole village. Everyone had to put their energy 

together. Then we could work with the spirits. Now they do what they 

want. Percy's got a bad one on him. But no one can talk to him. Now 

Angela ... ( shakes his head) 

Ramona: Possession. Everybody's so hung up on possession. Who owns 

what--who's got what. I went to a Native sovereignty conference in 

Hawaii. Lots of activists. Tough, strong, angry women leading their 

movement. They want it all back. They say it was all taken from them. 

What does that mean? In the old days, when you lost a war, you lost. You 

didn't go to court and complain and try to get it back. Now it's different. 

They say it was taken from them illegally. Really, it was taken by force. 

They lost, just like the Sioux, the Apache, and the Blackfeet. We all lost. 

Max: Ramona's got funny ideas. I don't think she really understands 

the importance of ownership. You have to own things to profit from them. 

That's the way the system works. She says subsistence people don't need 
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laws. They just need freedom to use the land. But what about everybody 

else? She says subsistence people just need to be left alone. How can 

anybody leave anyone alone in a global economy? 

Sally: Her parents aren't at home. 

Sunflower: As soon as the river froze, we left for winter camp. Dad 

wanted that ax so bad. 

20-20: It's a question of power. 

Percy: (lets out an inarticulate cry of rage and pain) 

Mary Ellen: (lifts herself up on one elbow, facing the audience, looks 

around) Sally sent me a message. She said she had a bunch of other 

people to take care of. She could get to me this afternoon. No one knows 

where Percy is. All my kids are at Uncle Norman's ... except Angela. 

Where's Angela? 

Ramona: How does anyone establish ownership of the land? People 

write a bunch of words on paper and then say it's law. So then the law 

says who owns what? The law is just a bunch of people and paper. What's 

the big deal? The Hawaiians say they own the islands. But they got there 

four hundred years ago. We say we own the land because we've lived on 

it for thousands of years. What difference does it make? Does the land 

say, "You own me"? Do we ask the land? 
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Percy: (drops an empty Vodka bottle onto the stage) 

Root Hom: (shakes his rattle then speaks) 

past. 

20-20: I am the first line of a new song. 

Root Hom: You have lost the old ways. 

You are a fading echo of the 

20-20: The old ways have lost their relevance. 

Root Hom: You have lost the ancient tongues. 

2 0-2 0: The tongue of each baby is new. 

Root Hom: You have become like the white man. 

20-20: It was prophesied that we would become like the white man. 

Root Hom: You have lost your identity. 

20-20: We have found new relationships. 

Ramona: I heard the Hawaiians have already killed off over half the bird 

species that lived on the islands. They wanted their feathers. Did they ask 

the birds if they wanted to go extinct? Does the farmer ask the land if it 

wants to be plowed up? What difference does four hundred years, or even 
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ten thousand years make? Did our ancestors ask the animals if we could 

move in and kill them for food and fur? I don't get it. The more I think 

about it, the more confused I get. 

Root Horn: (bangs his drum between his questions) Who are you? 

Where are you going? Who are you? Where are you going? 

20-20: We are the offspring of all of our pasts and the seeds of all of 

our futures. We are going where the earth goes--around and around until 

the sun burns outs and the seas are silent. 

Sunflower: My parents called me "Little One" until I could choose my 

own name. Huge sunflowers used to grow along the trail to the river. I 

always thought they were eyes of the sun watching over me. So I chose 

the name "Sunflower." 

Ramona: I just sat on the river bank in the sun the other day. I felt like 

the earth was carrying me .. .like I was riding on its back. Driftwood floated 

by. I felt like the driftwood. Sometimes it sinks, sometimes it washes up 

on shore, sometimes it goes to the ocean. I couldn't feel ownership. I 

couldn't feel possession. Is there something wrong with me? My big 

brother, Max, says I don't understand ownership. I say I understand it 

with my mind but my heart is not a part of it. My body belongs to the 

seasons, my heart belongs to my body. My mind can wander and fasten on 

things like laws, regulations, and books. But those are things of the mind. 

How can they make me the owner of something? The earth doesn't own 
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me, I don't own the earth. The river doesn't own the driftwood, the 

driftwood doesn't own the river. 

20-20: It's a question of power. 

Mary Ellen: (groans) I feel so weak. I haven't been able to eat. They 

said if I don't start eating they're gonna put tubes in me. I hate tubes, and 

shots, and pills. I don't want nothin in me. I just want to go home. They 

said I got a fractured pelvis and three broken ribs. Like I won't be able to 

walk for weeks. 

Max: The casino is bringing in eight million dollars a year. We're 

using some of that money for education and social services. We want to 

own and run our own programs. We've had it with other people telling us 

what to do. So we're going for the money. Knowledge may be powerful 

but it's nothing without money. Money is the real power in this world. 

The white man taught us that and we're doing it. 

Root Hom: Who are you? Where are you going? 

20-20: Our present emptiness is the hollow egg of new birth. 

Root Hom: Where will the new life come from? 

20-20: We must give up a useless past to grow from the present to a 

new future. 
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Max: We need more development. We need more of our own people 

owning and running businesses. So we're working with the state 

government to let us open casinos on all the reservations in the state. The 

state wants a piece of the action. Of course, that's what real business is all 

about. You scratch my back, I scratch yours. 

Root Hom: (louder) Where will the new life come from? 

Percy: Drink! 

Max: Money! 

Sally: Healing! 

Ramona: I don't know! 

Sunflower: Family! 

Mary Ellen: Our children! 

Root Hom: (drums steadily and quietly for two minutes, then says) We 

have lost the silence that sustains the soul. 

20-20: The noise is the noise of the new! 
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Ramona: The river made the smallest sounds. I couldn't believe how 

quiet it was. Then I noticed a kind of ringing in my ears, a kind of noise in 

my head--a jumble of voices and sounds. 

Percy: She yelled at me. (gestures at air) You know how she yelled. I 

never can't stand nobody yellin at me. 

Sunflower: I could never get used to their voices. They were so hard 

and loud. They always wanted to talk first. They always talked so loud 

and fast. They got angry because we wouldn't look into their eyes. My 

ears hurt. I tried to get away. 

Max: Some of our young musicians are getting real good. They're 

using the hot new instruments and cranking out the rock n' roll. We try to 

support traditional musicians but it's Western music the young people 

really want to hear. 

Root Hom: (quietly) We have lost the silence that sustains the soul. 

Percy: (strikes out at air) Who wants to be an Indian anyway? We 

can't do nothin for ourselves. Always some white guy telling us what to do 

and how to do it. Like we don know nothin. 

Max: Now that we are making money, service companies are coming 

to us. They want contracts with us. They know we have leverage and 

they know that we know how to use it for profit. More and more non-
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Indians are enrolling in our Tribal Colleges, also. We've learned how to 

prepare our young people to succeed in the mainstream university world. 

Sally: There are non-Indians coming to us for traditional healing 

every day. Many of them also want to learn our ancient ways. I share 

traditional knowledge for healing with non-Natives. Some of my own 

people tell me I am wrong. Especially the medicine men. They see a 

woman out there doing things, healing, and they shake their heads. 

Root Hom: Long ago, before we knew the people of other colors, our 

names flowed through our mothers, our medicine flowed through our 

fathers. 

Sunflower: They wouldn't let me go. They told my family their god 

and their government said they should take me. They told me I was 

ignorant and primitive. They showed me books. I had never seen books. 

They told me the books were written by men who had great knowledge 

and wisdom. They even said one book was inspired by their god. They 

said their god was like a great father in the sky. They said their god's son 

was born from a virgin. I could not understand. 

Sally: Some of the preachers say we practice black magic and 

superstition. As if we didn't know the difference between good and bad 

medicine! As if we didn't know when something worked or didn't! 

Ramona: I remember the last medicine man in our tribe. He lived with 

his wife and no kids away from the village. If someone paid him enough 
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he could make their enemy sick. Some people said he could make people 

have bad accidents. I was afraid of him. When the priest talked about 

love, I liked it. I don't think I'm a Christian. I go to church because I feel 

peaceful there. I know I'm Indian but I don't want any more medicine 

men around here. 

Sunflower: Some of the medicine men became Christians. They said 

it made sense to use white man's power. But they did not invite women to 

join them. They said the Christian god thinks women cause evil. 

Sally: Many of my colleagues are Christians. We work fine together. 

But why would I want to become a Christian? I'm Indian. I heal in the 

hospital and I heal in the hogan. What difference does it make? And why 

is their story better than ours? The great spirit is not male or female. It's 

spiritual power. Our people came from the earth not from the sky. No one 

has ever seen a baby come from a woman who has had no man. And 

apples have never grown around here. 

Ramona: I get so tired of the questions. I watch our men deal with the 

agency representatives. Our men say something is so, the representatives 

nod and accept it. I say something is so, they look at me like I don't know 

what I'm talking about. They ask me questions like they never ask the 

men. 

Percy: Stay home, goddamn it! I tol' her, stay fuckin home an' take 

care of me and the kids. I got things to do. (strikes out) You got things to 

do? Bullshit! I'm--me--I'm all you gotta do! 
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Sunflower: They told me women had to be protected. I had to wear 

these heavy, uncomfortable clothes all the time because their god didn't 

like men seeing my body. What's wrong with my body? 

Ramona: I know. I can feel it. I could feel it when I first started talking 

to people about being chief. They'd smile with their mouths and shake 

their heads. They didn't want a woman in charge. They said the men 

should protect the women. 

Percy: God damn it! She's not going to get away from me! 

Sunflower: They never let me speak my language. They said it was 

savage and uncouth, that it hurt the ears of their god to hear it spoken. So 

I started talking to myself, like my mother used to talk to me. I had to 

keep my language. When I went to the bathroom, or for a walk by myself, 

or to a closet, I would say a few words. 

Root Hom: The earth shared with us, we shared with the earth. We 

tried to share with the outsiders. They took only what they wanted. The 

real life of our hearts they did not want to hear. In the councils, some 

spoke for patience, others spoke for strong boundaries between us and 

them. We could not agree. 

Sally: Even the elders disagree. Some elders say we should share our 

knowledge, some say it is only for Indians. I say share it. I say walk in 

both worlds. What difference does it make as long as people are healed? 
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Ramona: Half the time I just want to pack my gear and head out--forget 

about the piles of paper on my desk and the messages I haven't answered. 

So what if I call myself an Indian when I spend most of my time doing 

what everyone else does? If I dress, talk, work and act like a white man, 

then what am I? 

Sunflower: I tried to have a non-Native boyfriend. He was the son of 

a missionary. He liked to ride horses and to fish, just like me. He even 

learned some of our language. But my mother wouldn't allow it. She said 

we needed to keep our blood pure to be who we were. She said Indians 

should marry Indians. 

Mary Ellen: How am I gonna work if I can't walk? How can I cook at 

Head Start if I can't walk? That Percy--he don't want me to work. He 

wants me at home all the time while he drinks and makes big talk about 

being a warrior. He says the man should provide and the woman should 

serve the man and take care of the kids. Then he goes and drinks and 

plays basketball and says he's too busy to trap or to work. He brings home 

nothing but trouble! 

Sally: My husband was so sweet this morning. He said he'd take the 

kids after school so I could attend a workshop. He's such a home body. He 

likes being Mister Mom. He works with his horses, takes care of the com, 

and looks after the kids. 
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Percy: I'm sick and tired of it. (gestures at something in the air, yells) 

You know what I mean, you bastard! You did it! I did not! You're gonna 

get me! I'm gonna do it--you think I'm scared? I'm not scared of nothin'! 

(pulls a pistol out of his clothes, fires three times at Mary Ellen who slumps 

and goes limp, with an arm dangling off the gurney; Percy turns the gun to 

his own head and fires then falls in a lifeless heap beside his chair) 

Sally: (wipes her eyes with a tissue) I got the news at home. They say 

he slipped in just before the end of visiting hours. Now they're talking 

about putting metal detectors at all the entrances. (wipes her eyes, 

grimaces) The damnedest thing is the autopsy--Mary Ellen was pregnant 

again. 

Ramona: Another council meeting last night with two members absent 

and nobody else in the room. It's getting so we can't get a consensus on 

anything. We just have to make decisions because we're the only ones 

who take the responsibility. So few people vote in the council elections-

how are we supposed to know what people want? We go visit and talk 

and get opposing opinions from every family. There's no consensus on 

where we should be going or how we should get there. I feel like, in this 

village, there's no consensus on what it even means to be Indian. 

Root Hom: 

no target. 

20-20: 

The arrows go in all directions. There is no aim, there is 

There's nothing to hold on to. 
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Root Hom: How can you build life on that? 

(lights slowly down. Curtain. End of Act 2.) 
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Act 3. The stage is the same as the preceding acts except for these 

changes. The characters all face the audience in a spiral formation as 

shown in the diagram below. The stage steps up from downstage to 

upstage so that each character is visible and the entire spiral shape is 

visible. Sunflower, Mary Ellen Longfeather and Percy Longfeather are 

dressed entirely in black and wear white skull masks. 

The following diagram shows positions of the characters: 

RJ 

Sf PL 

ME 
RH 

20-20 

MA 

SG 

Root Hom: (drums and shakes rattle briefly) Raven and coyote were 

shape shifters. They survived and got what they needed by adapting to 

the world. They didn't try to dominate it, control it, or destroy it. They 

used it to get what they needed. They had to change to survive. 
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Sunflower: My father said white people were impossible to 

understand but their power made some things easier. There was nothing 

wrong, he said, with making life easier or safer. 

Ramona: When BLM, the Forest Service, and the Park Service let us 

~ participate we help them. We help them to understand the land and the 

animals. 

20-20: The spirit of the land. The land of the spirits. 

Mary Ellen: I wander with my dead baby in the shadows of other 

people's lives. I search for Percy to show him what he did. 

Percy: (moans sorrowfully) 

Max: At the Elders' Conference, the oldest men and women reminded 

us that it used to be taboo to break the surface of the earth. I could only 

sit and listen. We take in millions of dollars a year from mining, oil and 

gas. We dynamite the surface of the earth, we drill it, we scrape it, grade 

it, and pave it. 

Root Hom: The store, the church, and the school were tied around 

our necks like stones. You had to go to the store to get goods. You had to 

go to church to get saved. You had to go to school to get educated. Before 

our necks were tied, we moved. When we needed something we couldn't 

find, we went to another part of the land where we could find it. When we 
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couldn't find it, we traded for it. When we couldn't find it or trade for it, 

we did without. 

Ramona: Our old people told us the animals always know more than we 

do. We watch the animals and listen to the animals. We learn from them. 

People think that magic is gone. I know it is not. But we must learn to use 

it in new ways. 

Sally: We can choose! Our choices can take us beyond. 

Max: We can't live like we used to. We can't just pick up our houses 

and office buildings and equipment and move someplace else. All the land 

is controlled, all the access is controlled--the old days of wandering are 

over. 

20-20: We can choose! Our choices can take us beyond dependence. 

Root Hom: We learned to float. We learned to move with the 

seasons, the weather, and the animals. 

20-20: We can go away to school; we can go to other states and cities 

to live and work. We can even go to other countries. We have brothers 

and sisters all over the world. We will learn to float again. We will learn 

to move with the economy, the politics, and the laws. We will learn a new 

kind of wandering. 
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Root Horn: We learned to give our bodies back to the earth when we 

were done with them. We did not try to preserve them like mummies, or 

hide them in stone, or protect them in metal. We wanted them to return to 

the earth. 

Sally: They buried Mary Ellen and her baby in her hometown 

graveyard. They buried Percy in the graveyard in his village. Some 

people thought they should be buried side by side. That idea made me 

uncomfortable. 

Root Horn: We learned to make things that the earth could take 

back--until we discovered metal. 

Ramona: I couldn't believe it. I looked at the artifacts. There was this 

one old metal spoon. Pewter, or something. There was a name scratched 

into the handle. The guy at the museum had a magnifying glass. He was 

pretty sure the name was "Sunflower." It looked that way to me, too. 

Sunflower: I can almost rest. My wooden coffin rotted long ago and 

my flesh has returned to the mother. An earthquake threw remains of my 

bones onto the surface of the earth where the old people said we should 

lie. But people have taken some of my bones from the earth. They need to 

be returned. Then I can rest, then I can rest. 

Sally: Nobody was cremated in the old days. But maybe we should 

start doing it. At least once your body is nothing but ashes it's easy to 

return it to the earth. 
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Max: A proposal came before the Board for a new burial ground, 

where people can be buried in the old way, on the surface. The Board is 

considering it. We talked a long time about burial. 

Sally George: After Angela, Mary Ellen, and Percy died, everyone 

realized that something wasn't working. We had all these services but 

people were not just "falling through the cracks," they were killing each 

other. 

Percy: Nobody understood! Nobody understood. 

Mary Ellen: I can't find him. I can't find Angela. I never saw her 

again. My first and oldest daughter--! never saw her again! 

Max: My personal opinion is that graveyards are a waste of good 

land. Cremation and scattering the ashes seems best to me. You get the 

best of both worlds--hi-tech treatment of your body and return to the 

earth. In my final remains document, I leave instructions to cremate my 

body and scatter the ashes on the river. 

Sally: All these treatment programs--sometimes I feel like we just 

live to be treated. Now one problem, now another. Like we have nothing 

better to do with our lives than be in treatment! 

Max: We need more prosperity. We don't need more dependence. 

How can we prosper without using the earth for profit? 
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Root Hom: Raven and Coyote used the earth. They ate what they 

could find, they slept where they were comfortable, and they left their scat 

where it fell. Beavers and birds use the earth for houses and nests. Bears 

use the earth for caves. Every living thing uses the earth to survive. 

20-20: We are learning to use all forms of power. 

Root Hom: Power without wisdom is a river without banks. 

20-20: The modem world is unpredictable. 

Root Hom: Knowing who you are is the rudder in the storm. 

20-20: The post-modem world requires multidimensional people. 

Root Hom: We have always known that earth, humans, and spirit 

were different faces of the same energy. 

20-20: We can be different but we must also be connected. 

Root Hom: Because we are different, connecting is necessary. 

20-20: The past leads to the future. 

Root Hom: The future leads to the past. 
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2 0-2 0: The old wisdom and the new wisdom are one. 

Root Hom: The new wisdom and the old wisdom are one. 

Ramona: I told the guy at the museum that Sunflower was my 

grandmother. He looked at me. He wanted to keep that spoon. He looked 

at me for a long time. Then he put it down on the table and left the room. 

I put the spoon in my pocket and went home. 

Max: I'm getting too old for the arguments. I don't have the energy 

anymore to follow all the fine points of law and logic. I just want a 

smooth, profitable operation. But everything is changing so fast. I know 

the young people are pushing up behind me. They think alot of us have 

been in power too long. 

Ramona: When I got home, I just sat in my chair and looked at that 

spoon. It's the only thing I've got that ever belonged to my grandmother. 

I called my brother, Max. 

Max: (his cell phone beeps; he answers it) 

message .... You did? .You took it home? 

Hello .... Yes .... Yeah, I got the 

Ramona: Max laughed. He said possession and ownership are tricky. I 

guess he's right. 
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Max: Well, I finally did it. I retired. I was there too long. The 

corporation needed new blood. Now I can fish and play with my grand 

kids. 

Sally: No one is learning from our best healers. They help people but 

no young people are learning from them. Even their children are not 

learning from them. 

Root Hom: Most of my people do not understand the old language. 

They say they don't have to time to learn it. They say it's not so useful. 

Ramona: Many of our young people have no survival skills for living on 

the land. Some of the older people still make camps and live out for 

months at a time, but the younger ones want to be where the action is. 

Max: I've worked with Japanese, Koreans, Chinese, Germans, English

-all kinds of people. Everyone tells me the same thing--change. Everyone 

tells me their young people don't listen to their old people. Everyone tells 

me the old ways are disappearing--even in the developed nations. 

Root Hom: Did it matter what we ate, as long as we ate? Did it 

matter how we killed it, as long as we killed it? Did it matter what we 

called it, as long as we respected it? 

20-20: The attitudes are beyond language. The feelings are beyond 

language. The powers of the earth are beyond language. 
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Sally: It doesn't matter to me how someone gets well, as long as they 

get well. A medicine man in an operating room makes as much sense to 

me as a television in a teepee. 

Ramona: There was no way I was going to read those books in a few 

days and understand all the laws about ownership of artifacts. We got a 

temporary injunction to stop the university from doing anything with the 

artifacts until we figure out our rights. We have to use their own system 

against them to protect ourselves. 

20-20: Mind is a step not a ceiling. 

Max: Once I learned that systems are tools instead of barriers, I got 

things done. 

Root Hom: Our tools were all around us. We used willow for fish 

traps, bones for scrapers and needles, rocks for hammers. Nature was our 

mother, our pantry, and our tool chest. 

20-20: Everything is energy. 

Root Hom: Some energy is helpful, some is harmful. 

Sally: Every time we hurt ourselves or someone else, we leave a 

puddle of harmful energy on the earth. 
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Ramona: I thought my plate was already full. Now BLM tells me the 

army has released classified information that there are chemical waste 

dumps on our land. 

Max: The hardest part of all this development has been controlling 

pollution. We used to be able to use an area and leave. The earth would 

clean itself. Now we stay so long and use such toxic materials that we have 

to clean it ourselves. 

Root Hom: The sweats, the fasts, the retreats were all needed for 

purification. People became blocked and clogged with the negative energy 

of their own deeds. Like a creek choked with drift wood, we needed to be 

cleansed and purified. 

20-20: Purification brings healing, healing brings strength, strength 

brings new possibilities. 

Sally: We need to cleanse and purify our hearts, bodies, minds and 

spirits. We have carried fear, pain, rage, and hatred too long. 

Ramona: Really, we need to clean up all of our living places. We need to 

pick up all the trash, recycle all the old cars and washing machines. We 

need to show the earth once again that we respect and cherish her original 

nature. Then she will nourish us again. 

Root Hom: Only by cleansing and purification can we make ourselves 

open and receptive again to the guidance and power of the spirit. 
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Sally: I hear so many stories of pain. I hear so many people hurting 

each other. I know that under the pain of today is a deeper pain from 

yesterday. 

Ramona: We need to tell our pain story and grow beyond it. 

20-20: When colonization of America began in the sixteenth century, 

there were more than ten million of our people alive. By 1900, there were 

two hundred and fifty thousand. That was genocide. It happened to us. 

Mary Ellen: Truth. 

20-20: It happened to us. 

Percy: Truth. 

Sally: We need to grow beyond it. 

Max: Will power. 

20-20: We need to join the old songs of power with the new songs of 

power. 

Ramona: Yes. This process is painful. But I see beauty in it, also. I am 

growing in my capacity to do things for myself and my people in this 

world. 
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20-20: People mixing, people learning from each other. 

Ramona: I see others growing. I see different people, and different 

peoples, meeting and growing together. 

20-20: Red, white, yellow, brown, black. 

Ramona: Growth is beautiful. This is good pain--the pain of growth. We 

need to let the song of old pain go. 

Root Hom: 

Sunflower: 

Ramona: 

Percy: 

Mary Ellen: 

Max: 

We can sing the pleasure of morning 

not for the dead but for the sun 

Rising again upon us 

children of earth and sky 

Voices of the great spirit 

bearers of a healing truth 

Givers of sight and wisdom 

to ourselves 

To our brothers and sisters 

to all who would know the earth 

As friend, source, and place. 
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Sally: 

20-20: 

All: 

We turn our face to the past 

We turn our face to the future 

We join the great rhythms 

Of blood, birth, and life 

We find our way 

Through the old ways 

Through the new ways 

We find our way 

To live and heal and live. 

(Lights slowly down. End of Act 3. End of play.) 
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