


New Lakota Exhibit

Concept Traditional Lakota narrative
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How the Lakota Came Upon the World 

[Excerp
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Iktomi tricked the animals and laughed at the misery he caused them, but they were not 

shamed, so he longed to play his pranks on mankind. At that time the only persons of 

mankind on the world were the old man, the old woman, and the double-woman. 

Iktomi feared the old man because he was a wizard and the old woman because she was 

a witch, but the double-woman feared him because he had caused her much shame and 

misery. He appeared as a young man before the tipi of the double-woman, but she knew 

who he was, and went inside and drew the flap over the door.  

He sat with his head bowed and his robe drawn over it as if he were grieved or in 

sorrow. Many times she peeped and saw him sittin
g thus. In the evening she gathered 

wood near him, but he did not speak. Then she went to him and asked him why he sat 

with his head bowed. He told her that he was sorry and ashamed because he had caused 

her to suffer, and that he wished to do that which would please her. She said that 

nothing would please her until she could be with her people. He told her that if sh
e 

would tell him how he could bring her people, he would do so. She told him that if her 

people tasted meat and saw clothes and tipis made of skins they would covet such things 

and come where they could get them. He told her that if sh
e would help him he would 

trick her no more and she agreed. Since that time Iktomi has not played a prank on the 

double-woman. 

He called the wolves and told them that if th
ey would help him he would bother them 

no more. They agreed to help him and since that time he has never bothered the 

wolves. Then he told the wolves to make a drive for game and to give to the double-

woman as much meat as she wished. They drove and gathered many moose, deer, and 

bears, and killed them near the tipi of the double-woman. She dried the flesh and tanned 

the skins, and gathered much meat and many robes and soft tanned skins. She made 

clothes for a man and for a woman and decked them with colors. Then she made a pack 

of the clothes and choice bits of the meat. Iktomi gave the pack to a wolf and went with 

it to the entrance of the cave that opens down through the world. He told it to go and 

watch the people under the world and when it sa
w a strong and brave young man to 

speak with him alone, and to give him the pack and tell him that there were plenty of 

such things in the world.  

It went through the cave and saw the camp of the people far away. Before it came to 

the camp it met a strong young man. The young man asked who it was, whence it came, 

and what it w
anted. The wolf replied that it w

as a friend of the people and came from 

the world to give them that which they most desired. It asked the young man his name 

and what he most wished. He said his name was Tokahe and that [he wished] to 

become a leader. [The wolf] told him to take [the pack] and show it to
 the people and 

let them taste the food and see the clothing that was in it and to tell them that there 

were plenty of such things in the world, but it s
aid he must not tell how he got the 

things and must say nothing of the wolf.  

Tokahe showed the meat to the people. They ate of it and said it was good. He and his 

woman wore the clothes and all the people envied them. He told the people there were 

plenty of such things in the world. They asked him how they could get things like these, 



In the morning the people did not know 
where to go. They were hungry and 
thirsty. Then the old man and the old

woman appeared and they gave them 
food and drink.
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The Great Race 

James LaPointe. (1976). Excerpt from “Man and the Black Hills” 

(pp. 17-20 in Legends of the Lakota). San Francisco: Indian Historian Press. 

 
 

Far back in the first 
sunrise of time (so say the legends), all the animals of the earth 

gathered here in the Black Hills for a big race. Here is how it happened and why it happened. At 

one time there were no Black Hills as we see them now. Only a vast prairie land existed, and 

upon it there roamed huge animals. There were flying vultures that preyed on the land animals. 

There were insects as big as eagles, with long sharp stingers that paralyzed and killed. The words 

Unkche Ghila in Lakota describe certain huge animals who once were numerous here, but are 

now extinct. These animals, oddly shaped and huge in size, roamed the land in great numbers. 

Then for some unknown reason, they disappeared. 

 
The words Wichasha Akantu designate Man, as distinguished from the animal and spirit 

world. This distinction – Man, Animal, Spirit, w
as needed because in that world of long ago man 

conversed freely with the animals and the spirits. I
n the midst of a world filled with predatory 

animals, in which man killed animals for food, and animals killed man, the idea came to man that 

there must be a way to bring order to such a chaotic world. He pondered long and deeply upon 

the matter. Then one day he sent out a call to all the animals of the world to meet with him. A 

powwow was held. It was a memorable event because, in order to bring peace and order to the 

world, it was agreed that a race of immense magnitude was to be the solution. The race was to 

decide many things. It would result in sorting and separating the animals into their proper 

species by the smell of their bodies. It w
as to be a grand, epic feat of the ages.  

 
Thus, to all tatuya tona, (wind flows or directions), messengers were sent, in order to 

announce the great event. These messengers were chosen from among the swiftest birds, and 

from among animals that could run like the flight of a strong arrow. Meantime, other animals 

were detailed to find suitable ground for a circular race track, and lay out a course wide enough 

and long enough so that the many animals who were expected could take part in the race. 

There were strict rules established, to insure a fair and orderly event. Every animal would have a 

chance, whether small or clumsy, weak or stro
ng. Death was to be the penalty for any infraction 

of the rules in this race of the ages.  

 
Since all sorts of animals appeared from every corner of the earth to take part in the 

race, heralders, in a common language, kept the newcomers informed of the rules. One rule 

established that once the race began, there was to be no stopping. All the racers must keep 

running, while the sun rose and set, one hundred times around the course. There were many 

guideposts, and the racers must run on the outer side of the markers. Stopping for food or 

water was at the runner’s own peril. W
hen the sun had risen and set for the one hundredth 

time, the judges would choose the winners. 

As the day drew near for the big race, the land was covered with a seething mass of 

animals. There was great excitement, the racers all eager and impatient to be off and away. All 

were determined to be winners.  

And then the fateful day arrived. A voice, unearthly and vibrant as thunder, shouted: 

"Hokane!" Your fate is at hand! The race was on. Instantly a mass of animals was on the move. 

The earth trembled under the impact of the stomping hooves. The race of the ages had begun; it 

was a test of endurance and sheer stamina.  

Before the sun had set that first 
day, there were already groans of agony. The squeals 

and wailing of the weaker animals filled the air. They were trampled and crushed under the 

The Great Race 
James LaPointe. (1976). Excerpt from “Man and the Black Hills” (pp. 17-20 in 

Legends of the Lakota). San Francisco: Indian Historian Press. [1,218 words] 
Passage&Wanci&

! Far!back!in!the!first!sunrise!of!time!(so!say!the!legends),!all!the!animals!of!the!earth!

gathered! here! in! the! Black! Hills! for! a! big! race.! Here! is! how! it! happened! and! why! it!

happened.!At!one! time! there!were!no!Black!Hills!as!we!see! them!now.!Only!a!vast!prairie!

land!existed,!and!upon!it!there!roamed!huge!animals.!There!were!flying!vultures!that!preyed!

on! the! land! animals.! There! were! insects! as! big! as! eagles,! with! long! sharp! stingers! that!

paralyzed!and!killed.!The!words!Unkche'Ghila'in!Lakota!describe!certain!huge!animals!who!

once!were!numerous!here,!but!are!now!extinct.!These!animals,!oddly! shaped!and!huge! in!

size,!roamed!the!land!in!great!numbers.!Then!for!some!unknown!reason,!they!disappeared.!

! The!words!Wichasha'Akantu! designate!Man,! as!distinguished! from! the!animal! and!

spirit!world.!This!distinction!–!Man,!Animal,!Spirit,!was!needed!because!in!that!world!of!long!

ago!man!conversed!freely!with!the!animals!and!the!spirits.!!Passage&Nunpa&

In!the!midst!of!a!world!filled!with!predatory!animals,!in!which!man!killed!animals!for!food,!

and!animals!killed!man,! the! idea!came!to!man! that! there!must!be!a!way! to!bring!order! to!

such!a!chaotic!world.!He!pondered!long!and!deeply!upon!the!matter.!Then!one!day!he!sent!

out!a!call! to!all! the!animals!of! the!world! to!meet!with!him.!A!powwow!was!held.! It!was!a!

memorable!event!because,!in!order!to!bring!peace!and!order!to!the!world,!it!was!agreed!that!

a!race!of!immense!magnitude!was!to!be!the!solution.!The!race!was!to!decide!many!things.!It!

would!result!in!sorting!and!separating!the!animals!into!their!proper!species!by!the!smell!of!

their!bodies.!It!was!to!be!a!grand,!epic!feat!of!the!ages.!!

! Thus,!to!all!tatuya'tona,!(wind!flows!or!directions),!messengers!were!sent,!in!order!

to!announce!the!great!event.!These!messengers!were!chosen!from!among!the!swiftest!birds,!

and!from!among!animals!that!could!run!like!the!flight!of!a!strong!arrow.!!Passage&Yamni&

Meantime,!other!animals!were!detailed!to!find!suitable!ground!for!a!circular!race!track,!and!

lay!out!a!course!wide!enough!and!long!enough!so!that!the!many!animals!who!were!expected!

could!take!part!in!the!race.!There!were!strict!rules!established,!to!insure!a!fair!and!orderly!

event.!Every!animal!would!have!a!chance,!whether!small!or!clumsy,!weak!or!strong.!Death!

was!to!be!the!penalty!for!any!infraction!of!the!rules!in!this!race!of!the!ages.!!Passage&Topa&

! Since!all!sorts!of!animals!appeared!from!every!corner!of!the!earth!to!take!part!in!the!

race,!heralders,!in!a!common!language,!kept!the!newcomers!informed!of!the!rules.!One!rule!

established!that!once!the!race!began,!there!was!to!be!no!stopping.!All!the!racers!must!keep!

running,! while! the! sun! rose! and! set,! one! hundred! times! around! the! course.! There! were!

many!guideposts,! and! the! racers!must! run!on! the!outer! side!of! the!markers.! Stopping! for!

food!or!water!was!at! the! runner’s!own!peril.!When! the! sun!had! risen!and! set! for! the!one!

hundredth!time,!the!judges!would!choose!the!winners.!

As!the!day!drew!near!for!the!big!race,!the!land!was!covered!with!a!seething!mass!of!

animals.!There!was!great!excitement,!the!racers!all!eager!and!impatient!to!be!off!and!away.!

All!were!determined!to!be!winners.!!

Passage&Zaptan&

And!then!the!fateful!day!arrived.!A!voice,!unearthly!and!vibrant!as!thunder,!shouted:!

"Hokane!"!Your' fate' is'at'hand!! The! race!was! on.! Instantly! a!mass! of! animals!was! on! the!
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Forty-seven Wikcemna topa ake sakowin

 There is a ledge-like row of hills surrounding the Black Hills proper. Within this row of 
hills, there is a depression or indentation which also encircles the Hills. The Lakota explain this is 
what remains of the racetrack upon which that fabulous race was run. But scientists explain 
these strange formations in a more practical way. They are faults, or breaks in the crust of the 
earth, either shifting upward or dropping downward.
 However that may be, the Teller of Tales says, “This is what happened in the long ago. 
This is the Lakota legend.”

The Race for Paha Sapa
Vitreous enameled glass and 
mortar on tile board
36 x 36 x .5

SakpeSix

 Far back in the first sunrise of time (so say the legends), all the animals of the 
earth gathered here in the Black Hills for a big race. Here is how it happened and why 
it happened. At one time there were no Black Hills as we see them now. Only a vast 
prairie land existed, and upon it there roamed huge animals. There were flying 
vultures that preyed on the land animals. There were insects as big as eagles, with long 
sharp stingers that paralyzed and killed. The words Unkche Ghila in Lakota describe 
certain huge animals who once were numerous here, but are now extinct. These 
animals, oddly shaped and huge in size, roamed the land in great numbers. Then for 
some unknown reason, they disappeared.
 The words Wichasha Akantu designate Man, as distinguished from the 
animal and spirit world. This distinction – Man, Animal, Spirit, was needed because in 
that world of long ago man conversed freely with the animals and the spirits.

Dawning
Stone and copper
3 x 6 x 8

Seven Sakowin

Arriving for the Great Race
Acrylic
30 x 40









Ta n y a n  Ya h i
Welcome to Tapun Sa Win, an educational exhibit 
based on a Lakota narrative about a woman who 
married a star. This exhibit divides the 1,095-word 
narrative into seven “passages,” each of which is 
creatively interpreted by four types of artworks: a 
sculpture, a song, a painting, and a poem.  

Thirty-three contemporary Lakota artists, who are 
citizens of four of the five federally-recognized 
Lakota tribes with reservation lands in South Dakota, 
created the artworks. Their homes are in 12 states. 
They live in large cities, small towns and remote 
areas of reservations. Some grew up in reservations, 
others in distant cities. Some are emerging artists, 
whereas others have enjoyed long and distinguished 
careers as artists. Some went to art schools, others 
are self-taught. Collectively, these artists embody the 
diversity of Lakotas today.

The artworks they created for this exhibit likewise 
are diverse. These artworks illustrate the creativity 
and imagination of Lakota artists, and the futility of 
defining Lakota art by style or genre.

Traditional Lakota belief is that Lakotas are related to 
the Pte (Buffalo) people. Tapun Sa Win extends the 
Lakota kinship system to the Wicahpi (Star) people. 
According to Lakota traditions, when children are 
born they are given a wanagi, a spirit, from a star. 
Then they live their life with that wanagi. But when 
they die, that spirit leaves their body and goes to the 
middle of the cup of Wicakiyuhapi, the Big Dipper. 
There, on a blanket stretched between them, the 
four stars of the cup, called the “carriers,” carry the 
spirit to the Wanagi Tacanku, the Milky Way. The 
three stars of the handle are called the “mourners.” 
Therefore, four carriers and three mourners 
accompany the spirit to the Wanagi Tacanku in the 
north. From there, the wanagi travels on the Wanagi 
Tacanku toward the south, where it then returns to 
a star.

In traditional thought, Lakotas are related to almost 
all entities in the universe. This kinship network 
relates Lakotas to their ancestors in the underworld, 
and to their past and future spirits in the sky.



!

Tapun Sa Win 

(based in part on a narrative in Legends of the Lakota by James LaPointe) 

 

Long ago, in a small Lakota village, there lived a beautiful young woman. She was well 

mannered and gentle, and in her big black eyes there was always a hint of laughter. Her name 

was Tapun Sa Win (Red Cheek Woman). 

When she grew to courting age, young men from far and near came to woo her. But she 

could not choose from among them.  

Then one evening there came a young man, strangely radiant, who nobody knew. He had an 

aura about him and appeared to float over the ground like a rolling fog. When he took his turn 

with the other suitors to speak his words of subtle persuasion, Tapun Sa Win decided he was 

her man. 

The people of the village were overjoyed that Tapun Sa Win and the charming stranger 

were to marry. But then he astounded them by revealing that he was from the Mahpiya Oyate 

(Cloud Nation) and lived far beyond the clouds. He humbly asked them to permit him to take 

Tapun Sa Win to his home, and they reluctantly agreed. 

And so Tapun Sa Win and Starman married. Then the newly wed couple departed on their 

long journey to the sky world, leaving the Lakota village in sadness.  

No sooner had they arrived in the sky world than Starman’s grandmother met them. She 

cast a stern eye upon her grandson’s young bride. Indeed she resented the intrusion. But she 

loved her grandson, and so, in a cold, methodical way, she began to teach his young bride the 

ways of the world above. 

Soon it was springtime in this stra
nge land so far from the earth. In the warmth of the spring 

air, fre
sh grass carpeted the rolling hills with a greenish hue. Flowers burst into bloom, and the 

birds sang merrily as they tended to their annual springtime chores. It w
as the joyous season, 

the waking-up time for all living things, and Tapun Sa Win felt the stirri
ngs of new life within her. 

But alas, that knowledge and the warm sun sent twinges of nostalgia through her. To dispel the 

grip of sadness she wandered far away to the wooded hills, th
ere to relive vivid memoires of her 

happy childhood.  

One day, after Starman had departed on another of his long, mysterious missions in the sky, 

his grandmother cautioned Tapun Sa Win to remember that the sky world was much different 

from the earth. Animals were more dangerous. Even growing plants and edible tubers could 

bring harm if not handled properly. But Tapun Sa Win only sulked, and again wandered far into 

the hills, carrying her digging bar.  

She remembered the many times she had gone as a small child to gather berries, herbs and 

tubers with her mother. As she rambled aimlessly here and there, recalling pleasurable 

childhood incidents, she spied a plant which she remembered as tasting bitter but pleasant. 

Casting aside precaution, she reasoned it would do no harm to enjoy once again the tangy taste 

of the plant she had once so enjoyed.  

As she plunged her digging bar into the ground to extract the root, there was an unfamiliar 

hollow sound. Forgetting the warnings of the old woman, she pried the ground up and Lo and 

behold!  There was a hole through the sky world and, looking through it, sh
e could see her 

village far below on the earth. 

!

Tapun Sa Win 

(based in part on a narrative in Legends of the Lakota by James LaPointe) 
 

Passage Wanci 

Long ago, in a small Lakota village, there lived a beautiful young woman. She was well 

mannered and gentle, and in her big black eyes there was always a hint of laughter. Her name 

was Tapun Sa Win (Red Cheek Woman). 
When she grew to courting age, young men from far and near came to woo her. But she 

could not choose from among them.  
Then one evening there came a young man, strangely radiant, who nobody knew. He had an 

aura about him and appeared to float over the ground like a rolling fog. When he took his turn 

with the other suitors to speak his words of subtle persuasion, Tapun Sa Win decided he was 

her man. 
The people of the village were overjoyed that Tapun Sa Win and the charming stranger 

were to marry. But then he astounded them by revealing that he was from the Mahpiya Oyate 

(Cloud Nation) and lived far beyond the clouds. He humbly asked them to permit him to take 

Tapun Sa Win to his home, and they reluctantly agreed. 

And so Tapun Sa Win and Starman married. Then the newly wed couple departed on their 

long journey to the sky world, leaving the Lakota village in sadness.  Passage Nunpa 

No sooner had they arrived in the sky world than Starman’s grandmother met them. She 

cast a stern eye upon her grandson’s young bride. Indeed she resented the intrusion. But she 

loved her grandson, and so, in a cold, methodical way, she began to teach his young bride the 

ways of the world above. Soon it was springtime in this strange land so far from the earth. In the warmth of the spring 

air, fresh grass carpeted the rolling hills with a greenish hue. Flowers burst into bloom, and the 

birds sang merrily as they tended to their annual springtime chores. It was the joyous season, 

the waking-up time for all living things, and Tapun Sa Win felt the stirrings of new life within her. 

But alas, that knowledge and the warm sun sent twinges of nostalgia through her. To dispel the 

grip of sadness she wandered far away to the wooded hills, there to relive vivid memoires of her 

happy childhood.  One day, after Starman had departed on another of his long, mysterious missions in the sky, 

his grandmother cautioned Tapun Sa Win to remember that the sky world was much different 

from the earth. Animals were more dangerous. Even growing plants and edible tubers could 

bring harm if not handled properly. But Tapun Sa Win only sulked, and again wandered far into 

the hills, carrying her digging bar.  

Passage Yamni 

She remembered the many times she had gone as a small child to gather berries, herbs and 

tubers with her mother. As she rambled aimlessly here and there, recalling pleasurable 

childhood incidents, she spied a plant which she remembered as tasting bitter but pleasant. 

Casting aside precaution, she reasoned it would do no harm to enjoy once again the tangy taste 

of the plant she had once so enjoyed.  
As she plunged her digging bar into the ground to extract the root, there was an unfamiliar 

hollow sound. Forgetting the warnings of the old woman, she pried the ground up and Lo and 

behold!  There was a hole through the sky world and, looking through it, she could see her 

village far below on the earth. 
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Curated by the Center for American Indian Research and Native Studies
Located in the Lacreek District of Pine Ridge Reservation

7 Wicahpi Hinhpaya was a most unusual child; he matured early into 
a sturdy, healthy boy. He played and hunted with the other children, 
but he seemed to know he was no ordinary boy and was destined for 
special duties. Soon after attaining manhood, he told his adopted 
mother that he must return to his father’s people in the sky, but that 
he would not forget his kinship responsibilities to his Lakota relatives. 
He told her that he would assist his relatives especially with medicines 
and in times of natural disasters. 

Then one night, quietly and mysteriously, he left this earth, returning 
to the world of his father’s people. Ever since then, from somewhere 
near the Wanagi Tacanku (Spirit Road), known as the Milky Way, 
Wicahpi Hinhpaya watches over his Lakota relatives.
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1889

In 1868, Lakota oyates negotiated a treaty with the 
United States in which they reserved for themselves 
a huge tract of land comparable in area to France, 
Germany, or Spain. That land base was drastically and 
unilaterally reduced by the U.S. government in 1877 
and again in 1889 when it was divided into five Lakota 
reservations in what is now South Dakota. These 
reservations are governed today by five federally 
recognized tribes with over 100,000 citizens.

Today

Wood Mountain
Reserve

Fort Peck Indian
Reservation

Cheyenne River
Reservation

Standing Rock
Reservation

Pine Ridge
Reservation

Rosebud
Reservation

Lower Brule
Reservation

Tribe

Assiniboine and Sioux Tribes
Cheyenne River Sioux Tribe
Lower Brule Sioux Tribe
Oglala Sioux Tribe
Rosebud Sioux Tribe
Standing Rock Sioux Tribe
Wood Mountain First Nation

Capital

Poplar, MT
Eagle Butte, SD
Lower Brule, SD
Pine Ridge, SD
Rosebud, SD
Fort Yates, ND
Assiniboia, SK

Reservation

Fort Peck Indian Reservation
Cheyenne River Reservation
Lower Brule Reservation
Pine Ridge Reservation
Rosebud Reservation
Standing Rock Reservation
Wood Mountain Reserve

Lakota Oyate

Hunkpapa
Itazipco, Mniconjou, Oohenunpa, Sihasapa
Sicangu
Oglala
Sicangu
Hunkpapa, Sihasapa
Hunkpapa







www.nativecairns.orgFor more information 

THE HERITAGE CENTER AT RED CLOUD INDIAN SCHOOL

March 16 to May 19, 2018
APRIL 28 – PUBLIC RECEPTION

AKTA LAKOTA MUSEUM & CULTURAL CENTER

June to October 2018

SOUTH DAKOTA ART MUSEUM

November 2018 to January 2019
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Dwayne 
Jim 
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Lee
Walker
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Mary 
Ronya 
Patrick 
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Crosswhite
GoodHouse
GoodHouse
Yellowhawk
Tom Swift Bird
Zachary Dendinger
Travis Hencey
Douglas Two Bulls
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Ghostsong Elegy
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V I S U A L  A R T I S T SP O E T S

M U S I C I A N S

TAKUWE
AN EDUCATIONAL ART EXHIBIT ABOUT THE WOUNDED KNEE MASSACRE

[DAW.ku.way]: 1. why.













Concepts Lakota narratives
Curators Lakota citizens
Artists Lakota / Oceti Sakowin citizens
Artworks Stylistically & temporally diverse
Funder(s) Patrons, museums & orgs
Audiences Museum & community-based
Openings Diverse and inclusive
Duration Diverse
Events Diverse and inclusive



Do your due diligence
“This is the way we have done it”
Past practices and outcomes
Terminology

Cultivate relationships
Inform yourself proactively
Reach out directly
Keep in touch
Promote

Work against systemic racism
Status quo has to go
Leadership & decision-making 
Representation by represented

Best Practices


