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A NEW CHAPTER OF HISTORY — Hoopa Val-
iley-and the Trinity River have long seen the strange
and the unusual, as history has been form
Ahe centuries. Mrs. Maye Steen of Hoopa hu Wit~
‘nessed. some of the struggles of her people.
Now, she adds & brand new chapter:
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where we were between two creeks. They|
were overflowing el Trinify river,
Tumiing o feaok, et well ovee sta batks: “As vl
watched, we rawing nearer. |
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I happened like this, in the area of Hoopa.|
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one knows how they ) that a log
Lo seas dygariiad and i wia 14 fagt o
coming. The very thought panicked the people. We
were told to evacuate. We could not drive our car,
5o ll.he only thing to do was to flee to higher ground,
o foot.

As we started out, we could see many flashlights
along the trail. We felt sorry for a i er and
her two granddaughters — one six and the other seve
en years. A grandson was the same age. One of
the. hlﬂe girls was eryil 1g

e walked the trail of tears and prayers. We
hlt our home at 7 o’clock.  Behind us came a family
f four. The man was carrying a very sick child in
is arms, and his wife, expecting, was due at any
time. /Thore wera three Tamilics of us. We et
only half-way up the path — it was dangerous —
wind wi hluwmg u gale and limbs from trees wrr
ll.l.lmg b
We stayed for.about two hours.. After awhile we
were drenched to the bone. My husband finall
T st ax'Soon die :mm  drovming than dig from -
preuiiionia. wF

\ve all lul!w- i dnvm “the hill fo_our homes.

this time L could see one bright light across the !

'l‘um River. Thanks o Ernest and Rosalind Mar-
shall, it was a big help. Mrs, Marshall said later she
put the huhl there so people would know they were !
still at hom h
s
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T g round 11 o'clock T dooked up the hill and saw
fout bobbing fashlights, I flashed my ght (rough

ndow s, whomr they were, they Would know

dwr were welco
It turned out tlu\!. the group was the one with the/!
two little girls and the boy. f
Everyunn pul on dﬂ clnﬂun The little chil-f*
n us tried o moke malkel!

there hd saw a largé slide backed up the
Sveik (Whisail hroka:thrca n hrcu!hl logs wlth
it, creating a loud noi se |s was the “explosion’ !
we had heard I.hn night b

lling their story m mm day, we learned the
children, with s nts, had gone to the top of
1:-.- rld%m The wind was howling, and the

the demchicg caio. Thiey aing O
u-rah above the roar of the swollen creek and the
Id storm.

At one u:m.-, ﬂm little boy said, “T prayed, but
isn't very good to us."

e mmihs up Lhexraﬂ T kept ﬁlinking whlz it would
starving to dng T uumgl.l uf mnrlzs my c“m
told about war the Senaldin had, and I re-

} membered how I used to cry vmm shn told me how|
cold it was when she took to the hills, carrying her|
‘baby, mﬁeillh!r, on her back. 1 used to sit on the
00 filled|
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ruwl‘nd.{ml eir village, P a.b,
en the ground. I
Alige (hirsivekata! igodi whish wasbl saervibig

away.
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Itisa kn'{h'a lulin to be isolated between two

ereeks and the ront of you. It just seemed

like no ane Imw abwt us or cared, until we sighted

thelicopters wlnghg their way over the mountains,|
wars only. disappointment was that the

1 'umu-nlgnaed n-::mmus. I.nruuynw lnan

by v be Ao et el
i

1 witnessed the true Christmas

mnw ‘?dﬂnl ma[an pnp!e uln wez: wm 1
— I mean the

m;g.ﬁmu trying in their unde:itmdlng way)

‘someane else.




