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DELORES D. SANTHA

Delores is fifty-four years old. She is the only
child of a Commanche father and Seneca mother. She lived
on a reservation in the North. The Commanches did not
accept her mother because she wag of a different tribe.

On the reservation,they did not have running water, or
electricity. Wood was used to heat the home, and kerosene
for cooking. Delores Santha's mother would walk her to
her first school which was five miles away. The school
consisted of one room with a common water bucket in the
cerner. The school accommodated all twelve pgrades.

Before she praduated, whe had gone to simteen different
schools. The big event for the people on the reservation
was to go to town to see a movie.

. In 1936 her family moved to Youngstown. She was very
antisocial, never admitting her heritage. She persuaded
her father to do otherwise [for employment.

At the age of nineteen she still was required to have
a chaperone for a date. Her parents could not understand
why she wanted to go on to college. She got a security job
at a department store, and went to Ohio State University.

The family was very close. Her father always knew
best. Her parents would sit and tell stories until late

in the evening.
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T: This is an iInterview with Mrs. D. Santha for the Young-
stown State University Oral History project of the
American Indian by Jay Toth at the Youngstown Indian
Center on May 10, 1979 at 10:1%5 a.m,

Can you give me your family background, and some back-
ground on yourself,

S: I'm 54 years old. I am the only child of a Commanche
Indlan father and a Seneca Indilan mother. - We lived on
a reservaticn. It had to be in the North because the
Commanches would not accept my mother. They do not mix
across the color of the race line and the tribe line,

We came to Youngstown in 1936 where I was completely
antisocial. I learned the best way to get along was

not to admit my American Indian heritage. I was very
upset with my father who had braids. Now he would be in
fashion! I was able to persuade him, and of course,

for his employment, ‘hefound it to his advantage / to
wear his hair shorter47. He never stopped being an
Indian, and neither did my mother.

We picked berries, wild plants, and that type of thing.
We used to cook milkweed, the early pods. Contrary to
the bellef, they are delicicus, but you have to cook
them about three or four times changing the water. The
buds taste very similar toc broccolil. Those are alse
cooked three or four times, changed with cold water, and
served with vinegar. When we got really educated, we
had lemons.
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As T said, I was antisocial, I went to sixteen schools
before I graduated. I did have a desire, much to my
parent's dismay, to go away to school. For a gal to
have a chaperoned date at the age of 19 whoe was working,
and had been goling to college, seemed a litftle stiranpe
then. I wanted to fly the coop, but I got a Job at
security service for Lazarus Department Store, and I
proceeded to attend Ohlio State University.

There I did not lie about my heritage, but I didn't
volunteer it either. One thing, in Mahoning Valley,
there are =0 many Lebaneses, CGreeks, Itdlians, and

you name 1t that you it in very nicely. No one asks
questions. It never occurred to me that it would ever
be an asset to be an American Indian.

My parents felt discrimination; therefore, we were very
much to ourselves. We had very few close friends in high
aschool or in college. I was too busy making a living.

I felt my father knew best. He stayed to himself. Now
that he is 91, he has done a complete about change. I
can't get over this little man, I was always very close
to my dad, but his word was law. I used to resent that

a lot. He was very intelligent, and a very wise man. He
doesn't have formal schcooling, but he has a sensitivity
that everyone who meets him appreciates. I'm so glad
thay my dad and I are close, and that he doesn't have to
be a tyrant and keep me in a cage.

T: You mentioned that you came here in 1936, for what reason?

S: My father came with Rust Engincering to rebuild the Brier
Hill steel mill stacks. He was a structural iron worker.
I think they wanted to relocate my father, that's is
how he happened to leave the tribe. FEe married a woman
of another tribe.and his father was very bitter towards
him for that.

T: When you say that they were bitter, and they did not like
to cross those lines

S: No, that's it. It's much the same way if a Jew becomes
a Gentile. That's the way the Commanches are. Other
Indians, Cherokee, and many of the tribes, have inter-
marriages, but not Commanches. The other Indians don't
trust them. T thought what a shame, 1'm sure they must
have something to add, but they're very hostile. Even
today they're very hostile. When you leave the reser-
vations then go back, you are not accepted. My father
leftiand went back,2and he:was not accepted.
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T: It must have been very hard for him.

3: It was very hard because he was very close to his
mother. It was a family of thirteen boys. I guess,
contrary to the beiief, the boys helped in the kitchen,
They helped his mother. I guess she was always having
children, so there was always someone young enough to
tend to.

I've asked my father, and he tells me about differnet
pots that they made to cook in. I didn't realize that
Ccmmanches ever made thelr own potfery, but possibly it
was because of the area. They were far enough out from
the mainstream of the Commanche 1ife.

T: You said you had lived on a reservation, How old were
vou when you left?

S: Eleven.

T: Can you describe the reservaticn? What reservation was
it?

S: Reservation living, as I understand it, has improved
greatly. We did not have running water. We did not have
electricity. We had a wood stove for heat, and a kerosene
stove to cook on with an oven on top, and an oven ocut-
doors, but my mother wasn't geared for that. There was
a living area.

Since T was an only child, which was s8¢ urnuusual among
other indians, T think they looked at my parents in
scorn. 1 said that this was a Nothern Indian tribe,
Anyone of Indian Heritage, should they choose, can go
to the reservation. There is not a lock and key on 1it.
They don't keep you in, nor do they keep you out. T
think if a lot of people / with part Indian ancestry 7/
chose to join_ / the reservation /, it wouldn't be 7
appreciated / by those already on the reservation V4
because they feel they have the right to their privacy.
You can strike up acguaintances, they're not all anti-
social. ' ’ ’

Children had to ride preat distances in school buses
school. I have a recollectlon of my first schoo}. The
gsecond one I8 difficult to remember. The first school had
one room, benches, and a potbelly stove in the middle

of the room. I even remember the teacher, his name

was Mr. Wheatherhead. It had all twelve grades in one
room. It had a bucket in the corner for common drinking,
outside privies, and I Chink there were some swings, but
no paved roads.
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I recall my mother walking me to school. It was five
miles. She would walk five miles upy and {ive miles
back, and five miles to get me. We did have an auto-
mobiie, but my mother didn't drive. It was a 1925 or
1926 Model-T Ford. I can recall it very vividly.

OQur big event of the month would be fto go into fown and
see a movie. Everybody ate peanuts in shells, and when
you walked out, you were knee deep in peanut shells.
These are 11tt1e things that people look at vou and say
you're 54, It sounds like 154.

My second school was Clarkson, I belleve. I'm trying
te think how long I went, maybe until the fourth grade,
something like that.

T: Did you have any Indlan teachers?’

3: Yes, Mr. Weatherhead. I think that was probably one of
my reasons for wanting an education so desperately.
My parents did not encourage me. They didn't discourage
me, but they didn't encourage me in any way. They thought
1 was going to be hurt.

T: A lot of traditional people feel that educaltion isn't wise
among Indians.

3: Yes, in the older ones this is right, and T have met a
few young ones who feel this way. I am frying so des-
perately to tell them, but they think it's snobbery.
It is not snobbery. The Lord gave us a mind, and we
should use it to the utmost.

Somehow living off the land was not my idea of what I
would be able to contribute to society. I feel I have
contributed a very strong and a nice daughfter. She has
"also married an Indian. T should say part. He's guarter
Cherokee, but it constitutes that he is an Indian. Ee's
from McAlllster, Oklahoma. I've always sald that if

yvou can't do anything elsgse in 1life, then produce good
citizens one way or another. T don't mean radicals. I
mean someone who has something t£o say, and people will
stop and listen to.

T: Do you feel that the future of the American Indlans is
based on education?

S: Yes, whether it is academic education, vocational edu-
cation, or whatever. I feel everyone should like doing
what they are deing. If they want to go into medicine,
that's fine. I know that everyone thinks that's too far
fetched because it's too hard. Well, if you have that
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attitude, then for heaven sakes don't even try it. If
work frightens, you forget it.

T: The big thing right now is trying to get_Indian teachers
to teach the American Tndian language of that particular
area.

S: I don't know how you're going to do that, each ftribe has
their own language.

T: Right.

S: The onrly white language that the Commanches learned was
Spanish because of the Spanish fathers. They did not
learn English. I don't know how you're goling to find

T: TFor example, the Navajoes are trying to

S: Yes, they are. A lot of them leave when they get out.
What's the old adagey How are you going to keep fhem
down on the farm? You go out and see all those goodles,

Tt frightens a lot of Indians, but it didn't frighten

me. I was an old eleven. T could plan meals, bake bread,
and sew my own clothes. I was a help to my mother, and

T was not Immature,

We had books, that's one thing. My mother read to me,
and I'm grateful for that. She didn't think it was going
to become so habit forming.

T: Can you describe for me a typical day at your household
cn the regervation from the time you woke up to

S: Well most of mine was going to school,
T: Then on Saturday?

S: My mother was fanatic about cleaning. 1 remember once

we moved to the shanty--it was filfhy--and she got 1lye

=/ to eclean with /, and she got lye poisoning in her hands.
They just swelled, and they were so terrible looking. I
always remember that. When I hear people say you can't
get away from roaches, "Hogwash"'1s all T can say. You
live with dirt, or you make up your mind you're geing to
clean. Anyway, my mother was a fanatic. She washed--1
don't think we had a second set of sheets and pillow
cases—-o0on a washboard in a large tub of water outside.
She bhoiled the water,

I will always remember the change of seasons when the
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crops were brought in., We always would get new straw in
the mattresses, and your bed was all fluffy for a few
days. Those horrible spokes would stick up in your
back. It was absolutely hideous! Now I see my white,
down bed--I've gone soft.

Cleaning, berry picking, and sometimes migrant work in
the surrounding area is a terrible 1life. I would take
belng on a reservation any time over migrant work.
That s when dad used the car. They would be cut in the
fields working and the farmers bull would get loose.

It hated that car. It would take its horns and butt it
all over. I would be in there screaming my head off,
(Laughter) That's what I mean by that business of
migrant work. I understand that i1t has improved con-
siderably.

T: You mentioned you were close to your father and mother,
Among the American Tndians that's one of thelr priorities.
I feel that the family is the most 1mportant thing in
their unit of 1life. Is this due to heritage?

S: Do you ask a mother lion why she loves her cubs? It's
inborn. I was very much afraid that I would nct love a
child. This terrified me, and I made up my mind that
I wasn't going tc be one of those squaws with fifty kids
running around, To me that was my idea of poverty.

T: A lot of the white families say, "You're eighteen now,
get out of the house." They're not very close.

S: Well, they tried to keep me there. I think there was that
love. When you grew up in the Depression, it was us
against the world. My mother always ran the trap lines
with my father. I learned to skin and gut an animal very
early. I think that was one of the fascinations my
husband found in me. T never thought that would be an
asset.

I remember oné year, this particular season, we had a bad
season for trapping, which would have brought in the money.
It cost money to take your catch to the ice-house. That's
a huge bullding almost like a sile, only it's sauare.
Tt's tilled with ice cut from the lake and stacked on saw-
dust or straw all the way to the top. Or course, I was
young, so maybe it seemed like it was mammoth, but maybe
it wasn't. My father got this idea / to save money_/, he
was going to fillet all of his fish, and then he was going
to salt them down in a crock. Do you know it was only
about five years ago that I could eat fish after that.
That was so horrible! It was Jjust terrible! You can
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imagine all that salt brine. You washed it and soaked

it. You washed it and scaked it, but to nc avail.

My father said we'll eat this. We were not going to stand
in a bread line, so we ate it, It felt like we died, but
we ate 1t.

I recall having made Jerky, dried meats, with my parents.
I think I like moose best of all. I didn't care for
oppossum. I didn't care for coon. It was fatty. The
mocse was absolutely delicious after 1t was bled and
gutted.

T: Did you ever eat muskrat? T heard that is pretty good?

S: Yes, but I didn't care for it. I like rabbit, pheasant,
and I love moose. My mother has a secret sauce that her
mother gave to her, :and I have it now, and T'm giving
it to my daughter, who incidentally does like wild pame.
I don't care for venison because in this area they eat
mountain laurel. It tends to make tThe meat faste no
good. We would shave the strips for jerky, then my
mother would use the sauce to barbeque it. She would
marinate it, and they would be hung up to dry. You
could travel several days on something 1like that. It
was in a small packet. If my dad would have to go some
place for work, or Just look for other hunting areas--
sportsmen call it pleasure which I say 1s work--he weculd
take some.

T: When you were on a reservation were there any ceremonies
or anything that you attended?

S5t Women didn't attend. When the young man reached his
maturity, the men would take him and initiate him. It
was neveyr discussed. I knew one thing, that the pocor
kid had to walk, and find his way back home. Maybe they
were hoping he wouldn't find it. (Laughter)

We had harvest festivals, and that type of thing where you
brought your produce. It was general sharing of the time.

My mother was Prectestant and my father was Catholic. OF
course, when the priest or° the protestant minister would
come around, that was a big event also.

T: Among the American Indian, his basic culture is largeiy
bagsed on a very religious type of thing.

S: Yes. My parents were very religious. When I graduated
from college, T became so Intelligent and so selfl-
sufficient that I turned my back on the Lord, HNow I
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see how wrong I had been. I had thls image of the

white man's society because I saw people going to church
and gazing around. They couldn't wait to get out of the
door. I figured well then, why go. I'm not putting

any one religion down, but I mean this was my attitude.
I'm teo educated now. T've joined the white world. I
don't have to go.

T: Don't you feel that Christianity 1s a white man's
religicn?

3: No, T do not. No, many people would have the newer
generation Indian believe that, but that is not true.

T: Would vou still attend the mid-winter ceremonies of
the Senecas in New York?

S: Yes, as long as their - Christians, you better believe T
would go.

I believe they found writings in caves. They believed

in one God, one supreme being. They believed 1in a little
baby that was the child of God, but they couldn't guite
understand that. That was before any white man ever
touched the soil. I think religion will be the salvation
of the Indian. I don't care what religion, as . . .

T: We hear that when the missionaries come, and they see
the Indian ceremconies, they say, "Oh this is the work
of the devil," like the mid-winter ceremonies.

3: It's not. As I said before, and T réiterate, the Indians'
salvation is to know the Lord. T am not talking about
some fanatic! TI've seen healings, and I couldn't explain
it! T decided to shut my mouth because I did have a big
mouth about telling my daughter where she could go to
church, and where she could go to a university. Surpris-
ingly enough, because I am self-centered about this, T'm
paying. It was going to be my way. I didn't shut up.
There were many Indiang at Oral Robert's University,

hat's where my daughter graduated. They were not all
becoming missionaries, Some of them were becoming
ordained ministers.

T: Do they still practice

S: A lot of that ceremony is not heathen, and 1t is not
antichrist!

T: The thing the white are trying to say 1s that they never
mentioned Jesus Christ.
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S

Well, they heard about a baby. They didn't know it was
Jesus Christ. Many of them are becoming Christians, but
no one is trying to convert them. You don't convert
aomecne. You can tell them about it, and they can go
their own way, whether it is Cathollcism, Baptists, or
whatever,

For example, when I go out to the resgervation, and attend
the ceremonies, I get a lot of flak from the people here,
They say you should go to church here, and that is
nothing there.

That 1s more of less the same when you go to see the
Hungarians, or the Lebanese, or the Italian folk festivals,
and so forth. Good heavens, the Romans crucified Christ.
The Roman soldilers were the last . . . We don't turn

down going to one of thelir doings. I enjcy going to a
folk festival.

Is there any particular =ubJect that you thirk should be
elaborated on?

No, I probably can't think of anything. When we're through
here, I will remember a dozen things. Just remember, my
father was a devout Catholic. When he was an infant they
tatooed—--how hideoug~-—-the iInfant of Prague and Jésus on his
chest. As he grew, that grew. It's still there, 91 years
later. My father believes in the Holy Splirit, and he is

a very devout man. He was not aware of how I changed, but
he knows I'm involved in that type of thing now.

How did you feel abouft such incidents as Wounded Knee and
"The Longest Walk?"

Over "The Longest Walk," T can feel bad. Wounded Knee T
cannot sympathize with even though our own prophet was
involved with that. They watch an Indian very c¢losely;
we're exactly as a black or an oriental. You can't

leave garbage piled up in your home, or dishes In your
sink. We have to walk longer, and we have to walk taller
than anyone else to prove ourselves. DBy the same token
we'lre proving to ourselves. T dicd not like the lavoratory
that was smashed to piéces at Wounded Knee. T still have
the pictures, and I was absolutely very bitter.

Did yecu play an part . . . How did you acquire these
plctures? Were you there?

No. {t was in Life magazine.

Oh, okay.
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S

I was taught to respect law and order. I didn't always
agree with 1t, but I was taught to respect it. I did
not like when my bosg saild I was at Wounded Knee., T
thought, well don't brag about it. Of course, a lot of
people don't remember what happened. I had an Indian
just a few days ago say to me that the government should
provide us with the land; and give it to the Indians.
Now I was horified, absolutely horrified. 1 worked for
the property that I have, with two Jobs as a matter of
fact. If they were going to divide up the land it should
have been from~our ancestors, not from the_ reople that
worked, and bought this land now. If you want something
then you have to go out and work for it.

But don't you feel that our ancestors were cheated for
what they had?

Undoubtedly, they were cheated, but you know you can't-
make water run up stream. You cannot do that.

You were saying something about you thought these other
people were weird attending other

Oh yes, they went to Quaker prayer meetings, and they were
involved with this and that. They preached, you're going
to hell 1f you do this, and hell if you do that. I'll
tell you, the 1ittle kids were sitting on the bench kick-+
ing their feet. They don't much care when they hear that.
I realize there were missionaries because my father had
his own beliefs and the beliefs of hig parents. They
were just very rooted in religion. They believed that
everything that was given to us was from mother earth and
Chrilst had sent it. When the creps would go bad, they
believed that we were being punished. I guess that was
white people who think like that. .They did love the Tord.

What would you say stands in the future for an American
Indian?

It depends, Jay, on what we can do about educating or
giving them vocational guidance, something that they wilil
be happy doing because they're going to be the ones who
want to prime the earth.

They love to practice ecology, and they love.the outdcors
It will be very difficult. I always remember my father
saying an Indian would never last in a steel mill. T
guess that's true. His own daughter worked in cone for
twenty vears, but I had a nice plush office. My dad did
say that they couldn't stand to be confined. I think
that a person like that should have a vocational aptitude
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test. Now let's face it, they cannot go back and live
on the reservation, and do nothing, or wait for a dole
from the government, or try to farm a bit of land
becauge not all Indians were farmers. Plains Indlans
were not. My mother's people were farmers.

ITdon't think that we should fteach our children something
of their heritage so they would know from what they
came. They shouldn't have to worry about neighbor kids
calling them, and asking them to play cowboys and
Indians, saying you're going to be the Indian, and bang
you're dead, that type of thing. I heard that too many
times. You do have fto educate the young.

T: Don't you feel that a lot of the American Indian hilstory
has not come out?

S: Very deflnitely. Indians are very guarded., There are
storiesg, and things that T wouldntt repeat because I
learned from my father, and they're a very private thine.
Iif you're going to remain an Indian you have to know
gsome of that, and you don't bury your soul-.

T: . . events at the time the natlon was beling developed.
Do you know what I'm saying?

S: Yes, I do. We don't need to know the roots. We don't
need bitterness.

T: Don't you feel that instead of having a great George
Washington picture hanging on the school wall, that there
should be more elaborate then

S: We can't very well take down the father of our country.
We would have to take him off the dolliar bill too,
wouldn't we?

T: What I'm trying to say is

S: Yes, I understand. Yes, I understand what you are saying.
In order to keep us 1living in harmony, we can't push our
ways on the white man, and we can't have the white man
push his ways on us.

T: But don't you feel for him to realize that that it has
to be realized what is on the other side of the fence?

S:  The indians? What do you mean by that?
T: The whites have always said that our way is the best way.

For example, you go into the university, and you sit in
history class, and they'll say American Indians did this
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and that. They'll / the students_/ sit there, and say,
"Well, T never knew that."

S: That's right. This sort of thing has to come out. I
think, you ag a young man, what you are doing is making
a documentation. I don't know how much it will change
history that a little girl thought such and such. Every-
one has a story today, 1 don't care what ethnlc group
you come from, FEveryone has lived, and everyone has a
story. When you see a 1ittle old man walking down the
street, wou think he knows nothing you know, but he has
lived and seen many things that you haven't.

I'm glad that my father's mind is good, and he can reeall
many things. TI'm surprised that he is telling stories
that I hadn't heard before. I know that he and mother
would 8it by an oil lamp, and he would talk far into the
night. I can remember that they were extremely close.
Just to know that he knows all these things.. . . 1T
used to think, T heard that, I don't want to hear it.
(Laughter) Haven't yvou said that about your parents?
There will come a time when you will be so fortunate,
and realize that yourheard that story, and it will trig-
ger something else, and you will pass 1t on to your
child.

But yourre right. The Indian has-~they referred to them
as savages—-had a culture, not the white mans' culture.
Anyone that _could make a buckagkin suit with what goes
into that / has a culture /.

T: You mean as far as a projectile peint, which you call
an arrowhead, the skill that goes into it is craftman-
ship?

S: My father is still making a flint one. He made a silver
one for my husband for his neck. He 1s still so ftremen-
dously gifted with those hands. When I think of my
father having worked on a sgection gang all those
years . . . He was such a talented artist, and he
couldn't sell his leatherwork or his carvings. T
thought many times that we almost starved in the Depress
sion. My father was a gifted, talented artist, and I'm
so glad that he has continued to do these things. Some
day I will probably donate them to our Indian institute.
It would be appreciated.

END OF INTERVIEW



	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	

