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CHEKILLI

Origin of the Creek Confederacy
1735

What Chekilli, the head-chief of the upper and lower Creeks said, in a talk
held at Savannah, Anno 1735, and which was handed over by the inter-
preter, written upon a buffalo-skin was, word for word, as follows:

At a certain time the Earth opened in the West, where its mouth is.
The Earth opened and the Kasihtas came out of its mouth, and settled
nearby. But the Earth became angry and ate up their children; therefore
they moved farther West. A part of them, however, turned back, and
came again to the same place where they had been, and settled there.
The greater number remained behind, because they thought it best to
do so. Their children, nevertheless, were eaten by the Earth, so that, full
of dissatisfaction, they journeyed toward the sunrise.

They came to a thick, muddy, slimy river—came there, camped there,
rested there, and stayed overnight there. The next day they continued
their journey and came, in one day, to a red, bloody river. They lived by
this river, and ate of its fishes for two years; but there were low springs
there; and it did not please them to remain. They went toward the end
of this bloody river, and heard a noise as of thunder. They approached
to see whence the noise came. At first they perceived a red smoke, and
then a mountain which thundered; and on the mountain was a sound as
of singing. They sent to see what this was; and it was a great fire which
blazed upward, and made this singing noise. This mountain they named
the King of Mountains. It thunders to this day; and men are very much
afraid of it.

They here met a people of three different Nations. They had taken
and saved some of the fire from the mountain; and, at this place, they
also obtained a knowledge of herbs and of other things.

From the East, a white fire came to them; which, however, they would
not use. From the South came a fire which was [blue?]; neither did they
use it. From the West, came a fire which was black; nor would they use
it. At last, came a fire from the North, which was red and yellow. This

Albert S. Gatschet, A Migration Legend of the Creek Indians (Philadelphia: D. G. Brinton,
1884), 1:244-51,
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they mingled with the fire they had taken from m

the fire they use today; and this, too, sometimes sings, O, th this i
was a pole which was very restless and made z noise, no Cof]éno Dtay,
say how it could be quieted. At length they took a motherlesg Ché}ny One
struck it against the pole; and thus killed the child. They then ¢

pole, and carry it with them when they go to war. It wag Bl 00k the
tomahawk, such as they now use, and of the same wood. Woodey

Here they also found four herbs or roots, which sang apq dis
their virtues: first, Pasaw, the rattlesnake root; second Micoweanoclosed

2 2 . : cha

red-root; third Sowatchko, which grows like wild fennel; ap d fo W,
Eschalapootchke, little tobacco. These herbs, especially the ﬁrsturth,
third, they use as the best medicine to purify themselves at thejr Bu:;(l (21
At this Busk, which is held yearly, they fast, and make offerings of th
first fruits. Since they have learned the virtues of these herhs, the-e
women, at certain times, have a separate fire, and remain apart from thlé
men five, six, and seven days, for the sake of purification. If they neglecte
this, the power of the herbs would depart; and the women would pot be
healthy.?

About this time a dispute arose, as to which was the oldest, and which
should rule; and they agreed, as they were four Nations, they would set
up four poles, and make them red with clay which is yellow at first, byt
becomes red by burning. They would go to war; and whichever Nation
should first cover its pole, from top to bottom, with the scalps of their
enemies, should be oldest.

They all tried, but the Kasihtas covered their pole first, and so thickly
that it was hidden from sight. Therefore, they were looked upon, by the
whole Nation, as the oldest. The Chickasaws covered their pole next;
then the Alabamas; but the Abihkas did not cover their pole higher than
to the knee.*

At that time there was a bird of large size, blue in color, with a long
tail, and swifter than an eagle, which came every day and killed and ate
their people. They made an image in the shape of a woman, and placed it
in the way of this bird. The bird carried it off, and kept it a long time, and
then brought it back. They left it alone, hoping it would bring something

*The Busk or Green Corn Festival was the major ritual of the year among south-
eastern Indian peoples. :

3In many Indian societies, women withdrew during their menstrual periods to avoid
contaminating the medicine power of their menfolk or of the community as a whole- The
custom may have stemmed from a belief in the special power of women at these times
rather than from fear of “pollution.”

p .

The Chickasaws were not members of the Creek Confederacy, although they

appear in the migration legend.
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forth.' After a long time, a red rat came forth from it, and they believed
the bird was the father of the rat. They took council with the rat how
to destroy its father. Now the bird had a bow and arrows; and the rat
gnawed the bowstring, so that the bird could not defend itself, and the
people killed it. They called this bird the King of Birds. They think the
eagle is a great King; and they carry its feathers when they go to War or
make Peace; the red mean War; the white, Peace. If an enemy approaches
with white feathers and a white mouth, and cries like an eagle, they dare
not kill him.

After this they left that place, and came to a white footpath. The grass
and everything around were white; and they plainly perceived that
people had been there. They crossed the path, and slept near there.
Afterward they turned back to see what sort of path that was, and who the
people were who had been there, in the belief that it might be better for
them to follow that path. They went along it to a creek called Coloose-
hutche, that is, Coloose-creek, because it was rocky there and smoked.?

They crossed it, going toward the sunrise, and came to a people and
a town named Coosa.® Here they remained four years. The Coosas com-
plained that they were preyed upon by a wild beast, which they called
man-eater or lion, which lived in a rock.

The Kasihtas said they would try to kill the beast. They dug a pit and
stretched over it a net made of hickory-bark. They then laid a number of
branches, crosswise, so that the lion could not follow them, and, going to
the place where he lay, they threw a rattle into his den. The lion rushed
forth in great anger, and pursued them through the branches. Then
they thought it better that one should die rather than all; so they took a
motherless child, and threw it before the lion as he came near the pit.
The lion rushed at it, and fell in the pit, over which they threw the net,
and killed him with blazing pine-wood. His bones, however, they keep to
this day; on one side, they are red, on the other blue.

The lion used to come every seventh day to kill the people; therefore,
they remained there seven days after they had killed him. In remem-
brance of him, when they prepare for War, they fast six days and start on
the seventh. If they take his bones with them, they have good fortune.

After four years they left the Coosas, and came to a river which they
called Nowphawpe, now Callasi-hutche. There they tarried two years;
anfi, as they had no corn, they lived on roots and fishes, and made bows,
pointing the arrows with beaver teeth and flint-stones, and for knives
they used split canes.

:Probably Okaloosa Creek.
Coosa was the “mother town” of the Upper Creeks.
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are white, and yours must be white, and you must lay down the bloody
tomahawk, and show your bodies as a proof that they shall be white.”
Nevertheless, they were for the tomahawk; but the Apalachicolas got it
by persuasion, and buried it under their beds. The Apalachicolas like-
wise gave them white feathers, and asked to have a chief in common.
Since then they have always lived together.

Some settled on one side of the river, some on the other. Those on
one side are called Kasihtas, those on the other, Cowetas; yet they are
one people, and the principal towns of the Upper and Lower Creeks.
Nevertheless, as the Kasihtas first saw the red smoke and the red fire,
and make bloody towns, they cannot yet leave their red hearts, which,
though white on one side, are red on the other. They now know that
the white path was the best for them: for, although Tomochichi was a
stranger, they see he has done them good; because he went to see the
great King with Esquire Oglethorpe, and hear his talk, and had related it
to them, and they had listened to it, and believed it. [See cover image.]

A Dream of Strangers

Native American oral traditions frequently recall the astonishment people
felt when they first saw European sailing ships. In 1633, a Montagnais
Indian in eastern Canada related to French Jesuit priests a story his
grandmother had told him of his ancestors’ reaction at seeing a French
ship for the first time. The Montagnais thought it was a floating island;
and, when the French offered them ship’s biscuits and wine, they threw the
biscuits overboard, thinking “the Frenchmen drank blood and ate wood.™

In this account, the coming of strange new people is foreseen in a tradi-
tional way, revealed in a dream to a young Mi’kmaq woman. Dreams
1_>layed a crucial role in the lives of many Indian peoples, putting them
in touch with the spirit world and allowing them glimpses of the future.
Dreams provided guidance in their lives in the same way that the Bible
offered direction to many Christians.

This account was related in 1869 by a Mi’kmagq named Josiah Jeremy.
The Mi’kmagq Indians lived in the area of present-day Nova Scotia, Prince

1 .
Burrgeubgn G. Thwaites, ed., The Jesuit Relations and Allied Documents (Cleveland:
Spirit ‘:fsth rothers, 1896-1901), 5:119-21. For similar traditions, see William S. Simmons,
e New England Tribes: Indian History and Folklore, 1620-1984 (Hanover,

:H: University Press of New England, 1986), chap. 4.
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Edward Island, Cape Breton, and northern Maine. Living along the G
of St. Lawrence and the Atlantic Ocean, they were among the first Ofthf
original inhabitants of North America to encounter seagoing Europea:s
and they traded with the French explorer Jacques Cartier in 1534, :

4
JOSIAH JEREMY

The Floating Island
1869

When there were no people in this country but Indians, and before any
others were known, a young woman had a singular dream. She dreamed
that a small island came floating in towards the land, with tall trees on it,
and living beings, —among whom was a man dressed in rabbit-skin gar-
ments. The next day she related her dream, and sought for an interpre-
tation. It was the custom in those days, when any one had a remarkable
dream, to consult the wise men, and especially the magicians and sooth-
sayers. These pondered over the girl’s dream, but could make nothing
of it. The next day an event occurred that explained all. Getting up in the
morning, what should they see but a singular little island, as they sup-
posed, which had drifted near to the land and become stationary there!
There were trees on it, and branches to the trees, on which a number of
bears, as they supposed, were crawling about. They all seized their bows,
arrows, and spears, and rushed down to the shore, intending to shoot
the bears; what was their surprise to find that these supposed bears
were men, and that some of them were lowering down into the water
very singularly constructed canoe, into which several of them jumped
and paddled ashore. Among them was a man dressed in white,—a priest
with his white stole on,—who came towards them making signs of
friendship, raising his hand towards heaven, and addressing them in
an earnest manner, but in a language which they could not understand.

Silas Rand, Legends of the Micmacs (New York: Longmans, Green, 1894).



