
 Driftin' Alongé...by Jon Fix 
 

Hello there Y'all.  Sorry I missed last month's edition of Driftin' Along. This month I wanted 
to relate to you a story that I heard at the shoot in Ione. 

This is a true story about a man with integrity and honesty. A man who has true spirit for 
America and its history. A man with heart.  

  

There is a guy who I will call John. It seems John had a friend who paid a visit to the mu-
seum at the Little Big Horn. The museum is on a rise, above the battle ground where General 
Custer and his men made their last stand. John's friend took a metal detector and went to 
the battle grounds. This, being against the museum rules, federal law and Indian protocol, 
found a couple of .38 Ballard shells, unfired. He took those shells and went on his merry way 
with his treasure.  Years later he gave those shells to John. John took them and thanked his 
friend for such a historical gift. His heart thought different. His heart said that it wasn't right 
to posses those shells. His heart told him to return them to the Little Big Horn museum. 
Over time, John finally got the chance to go to the museum and he took the shells with him. 
The woman at the desk was native Indian. She spoke English. John asked for the curator. 
She said that the curator was not there that day. John then produced the shells and ex-
plained how he came to have them. The lady looked visibly affected and told John to wait 
there. Moments went by and the woman came back out with another woman. This other 
woman was older, also native Indian and didn't look pleased. She also did not speak English. 
Using the first woman as an interpreter, the story of how John got the shells was told again. 
The older woman scowled at John as he gave her the shells. The old woman disappeared 
back into the back room.  

John thought that he had upset the museum, offended the Indian nation and would never 
see the shells again. A minute or so later the old woman came in from the back room carry-
ing a rifle. An old rifle. Through the interpreter, she said that this was the rifle was very spe-
cial. There was only 1 in the battle. She said it was probably the rifle that killed Custer, as it 
was found a short distance from Custer's body and Custer had only two gunshots in him. One 
in his head and one in his body. Both were from that rifle. She put one of shells in the rifle, it 
fit. John now thought he was in for big trouble. He explained that he was there solely to re-
turn the shells to where they belonged.  The woman scowled at him again and then, through 
the interpreter, said that custom is that when a gift is given, it is proper to give a gift in re-
turn. She told John to pick something from the museum for their gift to him. Whew! John 
was not only relieved, but honored at the same time. He politely declined a gift saying his gift 
was in the returning of the shells. The old woman scowled again. Must take a gift. John se-
lected a book on Indian lore and took it home. A couple of months later, he got another book 
from the museum. A couple of months later, another. Over time, John had made a friend of 
the Indian nation. Now there is more to this story, but my time is running short. In sum-
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mary, John became such a friend to the Indian nation that he was officially allowed to write 
and tell the Indian story and relate Indian lore, superstitions and astrology. You can ask him 
yourself to continue his story. He comes to the shoots quite often. His real name is John, but 
we shootin' folk call him Johnny Longknife. Pick his brain. He has great stories. Feel his 
heart. It is as large as the Indian nation.  

  

Hope to see y'all soon 

Tumbleweed 

 

 

 

Yee Haw and Congratulations!!!!!!  

Steve (Cottonmouth Jack ) and Janet Hay were blessed with their 1st 
grandbaby in March. 

Their daughter  Dena and son-in-law Jon Adam were blessed with a 
baby boy .  

Welcome Garrett Adam!  
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Jerry Bestpitch               May 02  

Jack Safford                    May 06  

Robert Leggitt                May 12  

Lynndell Johnson          May 13  

Melissa Engelbert          May 13  

Lindsay Holland            May 18  

Jeffifer Latta              May 25  

Caleb Johnson               May 29     

Tamala Lippincott        May 30  



Native American cultureé..by John Cuneo, alias Johnny Longknife 

This month we will attempt to bare the souls of those who entered the Medicine Wheel (were 
born) between April 20 th and May 20th. 

The Medicine Wheel, as you will remember, is part of Native American Astrology. According 
to the Medicine Wheel, the moon, or month you were born determines your personality, 
likes, dislikes, and general behavior patterns. Along with this you have specific totems in the 
mineral, plant and animal kingdoms. Each of these plays a part in determining ones charac-
ter make up. 

People born between April 20th and May 20th come under the Frogs Return Moon; they have 
the beaver as their animal totem, the blue camas as their totem in the plant kingdom and the 
Chrysocolla as their totem in the mineral kingdom. Their color is blue.  

Born under the Frogs Return Moon, which is the second moon of Wabun to the East. The 
power of Wabun (Eagle) brings the power of illumination and wisdom. The season is the 
Spring. This gives Beaver people a gentle prod toward constantly growing, since this is one of 
the spring moons during which all things on earth begin to stir and grow.  

Being under the direction of Wabun also encourages these people to go beyond the material 
level and seek whatever spiritual illuminator they can find.  

The beaver, the animal totem of those born at this time is, other than man, the only animal 
capable of changing its environment in order to provide for its own well being.  

Beaver, humans finally realized, help the water table and are of great value to fishing, wild-
life, vegetation and aesthetics. This comes about because of their dams which help maintain 
old ponds and create new ones where other plants and animals can live. 

Beaver mate for live and are affectionate parents. People of this totem like the beaver are ca-
pable of altering their environment to provide for their own peace, security and content-
ment. Once they have their environment in order, they will make repairs when necessary, to 
make sure it stays that way. An orderly, secure setting is necessary for Beaver people. 

Like the beaver, most people of this totem have some attraction to water. Beaver people are, 
like their totem clever and nimble. They are quick to lean anything they feel is necessary or 
beneficial for them to know. Beaver people have minds capable of wonderful feats of engi-
neering ad a Beaver personôs lodge will show a great deal of 
creatively or designing just the right backdrop for their own 
personalities. Beaver people can usually redesign most jobs or 
work projects to run better and smoother for all involved.  

Beaver people take relationships seriously, when the find a 
mate, they sincerely hope it will be for life. Theses folks make 
good parents tending to be very devoted, almost territorial 
about their children.  
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The plant associated with these people is the blue camas. It is a wild member 
of the lily family. Several types grow in this country and it is essential to 
know the difference between them. Blue Camas has narrow, grass like leaves 
eight to fifteen inches long, the flowers appear in early May and are brilliant 
blue. They grown on a single stalk and have six petals. Blue camas was a sta-
ple food for Native people in many parts of the United States. Native people 
cooked the bulbs by steaming them. When cooked the bulbs smelled like va-
nilla and tasted like maple sugar. 

Beaver people who, like the Camas, can be conscious of beauty and practical-
ity at the same time.  In flower camas inspires those who see itôs beauty. Yet 
the blue Camas also gives food that was used to sustain people. 

Like the plant, Beaver people have the ability to sustain those with whom they are associ-
ated. Because their own roots go deeply into the earth, they are able to give a firm footing to 
people or projects with which they are associated. Like the blue camas bulb, they can both 
sustain and sweeten things in which they are involved. 

The stone is the Chrysaolla, it is similar in many ways to turquoise. It ranges from a true 
green to a greenish blue to a true blue color. It has a shining glassy luster. Chrysocolla has 
the property of sticking to the tongue, and this is often the way it is distinguished from Tur-
quoise. 

Like turquoise, Chrysocolla has been used for adornment since early times. It has a reputa-
tion for helping its wearer to balance the elements of earth and sky within himself. It is con-
sidered a stone of good medicine that will bring luck and good health to its owner. Like their 
stone Beaver people appear lucky, although often their apparent luck is the result of hard 
work. They also tend to enjoy good health. 

The unchanging part of their nature, which reflects  a quality of their mineral, makes Beaver 
people good friends to have. They are loyal associates and can bring stability to people and 
projects. 

The color of Beaver people is blue, the brilliant blue of the camas flower and the pure blue of 
the Chrysocolla stone. For them this blue signifies tranquility and contentment. These feel-
ings that came from the color blue are necessary for Beaver people to have before they can 
work with the spiritual aspects of this color. Beaver people must be happily grounded on the 
earth plane before they can discover the spiritual aspirations that are also within them.  

While there is a lot of information available on Native American Medicine Wheels and Earth 
Astrology, much of the information I include in these articles can be found in The Medicine 
Wheel Earth Astrology, by Sun Bear and Wabun. Published by Simon and Schuster Publish-
ing Co. Again I appreciate their allowing me to pass along their work for the interest of our 
readers. 

Thought of the day-If you lay down with a dog with fleas-you will get fleas! 

Johnny Longknife.  
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Chili Madnessé....by Barbara Cuneo alias Sierra Rose 

The other day we received our April copy of the ñCowboy Chronicleò, the monthly publica-
tion of the Single Action Shooting Society. Recently Whooper Crane (SASS # 52745, and his 
missus) have been publishing some ñOne Pot Chuckò recipes for us. Like the cooks did on the 
cattle drives and wagon trains. 

This time it was chili. Well -Johnny Longknife (a hopeless chili affectionate) jumped on it.  

According to Whooper Crane, a Spanish Nun first taught the natives in the American South-
west how to make a stew of venison, spice and paper in the early 1600ôs. Most authorities, 
according to Whooper Crane, recognize her as the inventor of Chili. Her name was Venerable 
Sister Maria de Agreda. Supposedly Chili is not a Mexican dish and per se is not found in the 
interior of Mexico.  

The chili that most of us ñNorte Americanosò prefer is really Chili-con-carne (chili with 
meat). 

This bit of history I assume is correct, since Whooper Crane always does his research very 
well. 

Now, Johnny Longknife went hunting and came home with all the ingredients. He said he 
grabbed the last jar of tender cactus pieces in the ethnic food section. It seems to be very 
popular in traditional Mexican cooking. The manager assured him more is on order.  

Well, Johnny went right to work and made up a batch according to the instructions. Some of 
the ingredients seem a little weird (coffee crystals and ground fritos???). 

It was absolutely delicious-Now I donôt usually care for Johnnyôs Chili, because his favorite 
recipes would melt the polar ice cap. But this has just a little bite and a wonderful flavor and 
texture. E immediately put it on top of his list of favorite chili recipes. He was especially 
pleased since we went to a local annual chili cook off a while back and all the entries would 
have made better spaghetti sauce. 

We just have to pass this recipe along to you folks, and since we have given all the credit to 
Whooper Crane and his missus, maybe he wonôt sue us for plagiarism. 

It is as follows. 

 

 

 

 

Continued next page    
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"Wish I had time for just one more bowl of chili. ~ the dying words of Kit Carson  

Enjoy!  

Sierra Rose  
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