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Miwok: Leaping Frog Rocks

Long ago, the Yosemite’s named the
three peaks outlined against the north
ridge the Leaping Frog Rocks.
Yosemite’s called them Kom-po-pai-ses,
because they look like three frogs sitting
on their haunches, ready to spring.
Today in Yosemite National Park you
can still see the same formation. The last
great chief of the Yosemite’s was Chief
Ten-a-ya. Constantly he watched from
his hideaway mountain lodge, and saw
strange white horsemen riding from
across the plains to the West. Often he
remembered what the Old Chief his
father had said, "Obey my wotd, Ten-a-
ya, and your people shall be as many as
the blades of grass. No enemy tribe shall
ever dare to bring war into Yosemite
Valley. "But beware, my son, of the
white horsemen coming from across the
plains beyond. If once they cross the
western mountains, your tribe will scatter
as the dust before the desert wind. Then
the Yosemite’s will never be the same
again. "Guard your stronghold, Ten-a-ya
my son, lest you be the last of the great
Chiefs of the Yosemite’s." The Old
Chief, trembling, had raised his peace
pipe above his head and prayed, "Great
Spirit Above, be good to my son, Ten-a-
ya, Young Chief of the Yosemite’s." To
the four points of the compass, he
turned and prayed: "To the pines of the
north, cold Wind treat him kindly. "To
the rising Sun of the east, Great Sun
shine upon his lodge early in the
morning. "To the place where the Sun
goes in winter, south wind bless my son,
"To the land of the Setting Sun in the
west, tenderly carry on the breezes a
gentle sleep for him. "Lowering my pipe
I say to you, kind Mother Earth, when
you receive my son into your warm
bosom, hold him gently forever. "Let the
howl of the coyote, the roar of the bear
and the mountain lion, and the sound of
the wind swaying the tops of the tall pine
trees, be to him a sweet lullaby."

As he remembered the Old Chief's

words, Ten-a-ya guarded his mountain
retreat like a mother-bear protects her
young cub. With great anxiety day after
day, he saw the white horsemen coming
nearer and nearer from across the plains.
Ten-a-ya watched them take the land
that the Great Spirit had made for the
Yosemite’s and the other tribes. Ten-a-ya
watched the white men burrow into the
earth like moles. He watched them wash
the sands and rocks of the rivers, search-
ing for something yellow and shiny.
They pastured their cattle upon the
sacred hunting grounds of the Yosemi-
te’s. Ten-a-ya heard of the strangers
stealing Yosemite women and gitls for
their wives. Nearer and nearer they made
their camps, stealing Yosemite supplies.
Because Ten-a-ya was young and strong,
he did not fear the white men. In his
heart, he hated them for their disregard
of what the Great Spirit had created for
the Yosemite’s. Sometimes at night,
Ten-a-ya and his braves drove away the
white men's hotses or killed them for
food in place of their own natural game
which supply was stolen by the white
men. A feeling of defiance against the
white man's encroachment grew among
the Yosemite braves. Ten-a-ya grew
older with time. White horsemen
increased in numbers, arriving at the very
walls of Yosemite Valley. Again Ten-a-ya
recalled his dying father's words, and
Ten-a-ya knew the evil day was drawing
near. The white men climbed the
western mountains. They offered gifts in
the name of their White Father in
Washington, and then made Ten-a-ya
their captive. Young Yosemite braves
fled from their camps, crossing the
North Dome to the camp of the Mono
Indians. They were young and could
hunt far for food to supply their families.
They refused to be herded like cattle in
the white man's camp. Though a captive,
in spirit Chief Ten-a-ya remained strong.
With native cunning, he watched for a
chance and escaped to his mountain
stronghold.
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Story Continued...

More and more in his heart, he was growing a strong
hatred for the white man. The children of the Yosemi-
te’s scattered. They were unable to rally again around
Chief Ten-a-ya, because the white horsemen pursued
him into his mountain retreat. Day and night, signal fires
burned upon the mountaintops. When messengers from
the White Father entered Yosemite Valley, they found it
deserted. But five dark figures darted from trees to rocks
at the base of the jagged spur of the northern rock wall
of Yosemite Valley. A swollen river lay between the ene-
my and the five Indian scouts. With this protection, the
scouts came into the open and taunted the white
strangers. Then the scouts disappeated up the mountain,
leaving no trail visible for white men to follow. Later,
however, false promises induced the five scouts to come
again to the white men's camp. Three of the scouts were
sons of Ten-a-ya. One brother was killed when he be-
came a hostage. Another brother escaped only because
of the bad aim of a white stranger. When Ten-a-ya real-
ized that it was useless to resist further, he surrendered
to the messengers of the White Father in Washington.
They had stolen his lands and his families, and they
would not let the Yosemite's live in peace in their home-
land. Ten-a-ya came down the mountain by his secret
path from Le-ham-i- te, the canyon of the Arrowwood.
His first sight was that of his oldest son's dead body. He
spoke no word. That night he secretly carried the young
chief's body to a sacred burial place. Angered at the loss
of his son, once more Ten-a-ya tried to escape and gath-
er his tribe together, but he was captured a second time.
In grief, he turned his bare chest toward his captors and
cried: "Kill me, White Chief, kill me as you have killed
my sons and my people. You have brought sorrow to
my heatt and to the Yosemite's. Kill me--and when I am
dead, my spirit will rise up and call the spirits of our
dead Yosemite's to avenge the deaths you have caused.
Our spirits will follow your footsteps forever. "You will
not see me ot other Yosemite's, but we will follow you
wherever you go. You will know it is the spirit of Ten-a-
ya and his people. You will come to fear us. Someday
you will be sorry. This message is from our Great Spirit
Above." Ten-a-ya's prophecy came true. When the white
men crossed the western mountains they encountered
many problems and hardships because they had not
made friends with the native people in the beginning.
Yosemite's scattered and never came together again as a
tribe. Ten-a-ya was the last great Chief of the Yosemi-
te's. Because the three sons of Ten-a-ya were captured at
the base of the northern mountain wall, the three peaks
wete named to honour the "Three Brothers." Because
their posture still resembles the "Three Leaping Frogs,"
they are also called Kom-po-pai-ses.

Cemmunity Events

37th Annual Yuba-Sutter Pow Wow: June 2nd -3rd, 2018

Pow Wow Events: 11:00am open gourd Saturday and Sunday, all ages
dance contest, hand drum contest, flute contest, and
raffle and vendors

Location: 442 Franklin Avenue, Yuba City 95991
Contact Information: (530) 749-6196

Email: pbennett@mjusd.k12.ca.us

Saturday: 11am to 9pm Sunday: 11am to 6pm

SF Giants Native American Heritage Night: June 18, 2018
The Giants ate pleased to invite you and your family and friends to AT&T
Park to take patt in a celebration of the Bay Area's Native American culture!
For tickets please call or e-mail:

Mary Trimble Nortis:(510) 208-1870 x 305/mary@aicrc.org
(Oakland/East Bay)

Luke Lightning: (415)786-3929/

ightning.luke@gmail.com (San Francisco)

Calvin Hedrick:(916)752-7755/maidu67@hotmail.com (Sacramento)

Anecita Yahzii Hernandez:(408)799-9644/ahernandez@ihcscv.org (San Jose)

28th Annual CIBA Gathering: June 22nd-

24th, 2018 california

Location: Berry Creek Rancheria I n d I a n
Gold Country Hotel and Casino, Conference Center v >
4020 Olive Hwy.
Oroville, CA 95966
800.334.9400

*Friday June 22nd: 10am-5pm

*Saturday June 23rd: 10am-5pm hasketweavers’

association

CIBA’s vision is to preserve, promote and perpetuate California Indian basket
weaving traditions while providing a healthy physical, social, spiritual and

*Sunday June:24th: 10am-12pm (closing circle)

Sudoku

12 816
115 8 9 2
5 9 - 1
8 7
1 317 4
72 3
3 4 1
3 912 5
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June 2018

Sun

-Yuba Sutter
Pow-Wow

11am-6pm

10

24 CIB

I

10am-12pm

s

Mon

-First Day of

Summer School

-Computer Lab 9-4

11

-Computer Lab 9-4

18

-SF Giants Native
American Heritage
Night

-Computer Lab 9-4
25

-Computer Lab 9-4

ASP— After School Program

Lunch—12-1pm

Tue

5

-Computer Lab 9-4

12

-Computer Lab 9-4

19

-Computer Lab 9-4

26

-Computer Lab 9-4

Wed

6

-Computer Lab 9-4

13

-Computer Lab 9-4

20

-Computer Lab 9-4

27

-Computer Lab 9-4

Thu

7

-Computer Lab 9-4

14

-Computer Lab 9-4

21

-Computer Lab 9-4

28

-Computer Lab 9-4

Keep Tobacco Use Sacred

Computer Lab — GED Preparation, Resume Development, etc.

Fri Sat

1 2

-Computer Lab 9-4 | -Yuba Sutter
Pow-Wow
11am-9pm

8 9

-Computer Lab 9-4

15 16

-Computer Lab 9-4

22  CIBA 23 CIBA

10am-5pm 10am-5pm
29 30

-Computer Lab 9-4
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Basketry/ Beading Class

Location: Four Winds of Indian Education Center
2345 Fair Street, Chico CA, Bldg. 6

Time: 6:00 p.m.— 9:00 p.m.

Schedule
*No Class will be held in June, July, and August

*Next Class will Resume on September 6th, 2018

Gathering times will be on the weekends and seasonal.

Open to students 12 years or older and must be accompanied by
an adult.

For more information contact: Irma Amaro: 895-4212 x 110

Four Winds of Education, Inc.

2345 Fair Street
Chico, CA 95928

Four Winds of Indian Education, Inc. is a commercial tobacco-free facility.

Only traditional use of tobacco is permitted in/ on the premises.
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