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Interview Excerpts 
Chief Jerry Enick 
Head Chief, Snoqualmie Indian Tribe 

Meadowbrook Farm, Snoqualmie, WA       September 25, 2008 

My name is Chief Jerry Enick. I am the Chief of the Snoqualmie Indian Tribe. I am 75 and I still look back 

at my Grandparents because I can only go back that far. My Indian name is Tweetstweet. That is my 
father’s Grandfather’s name. He gave it to me.  

This is the upper valley where a lot of the tribal members stayed. One of the important places because 

the people traveling east and west through the mountains would stop here. It was a trading route from 
east to west and they would gather here. There was another gathering place on the other side of 

Snoqualmie Pass, my Dad tells me, over by Easton, on the left-hand side, going south. There was a falls 
over there where the natives used to gather their horses there, but I have never been there. We did a 

lot of trading with different tribes. They had things that we wanted or needed and there were things 
here they needed or wanted. And we would trade a lot of different things – flint poison for the arrows, 
that went both ways. Fish, dried fish. It was one of the more important routes from east to west. I think 

this was the most important one of all.  

That is what my Grandfather tells me, in his own words he tells me we never lost a battle, and that’s his 
own words. We might be late, but we still have never lost the battle. We might be later than other 

tribes, but we still move forward. That is what I tell my people. We got to be strong, we got to be 
patient. We had a lot of patience before we received our recognition back. We would have had 

everything, we would have had our reservation, our treaty rights, we would have had everything. But in 
the early 40s when the war began, the Second World War, my Grandpa said the country is in a big war 

right now. Whatever paperwork that he had – I don’t know, it was through the government – some way, 
he withdrew the paperwork for our true recognition. Because of the War. And then it took us another 
50 some years to get it, to ‘99. To get where we are right now. Because of my Grandpa withdrawing. He 
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had feelings because of this War, and a lot of the Natives from right here in Snoqualmie, like the Moses 
boys, they were all in the service. By not having our reservation, they cheated us out of our language, 

our traditions, out of our treaty rights, out of our hunting rights, out of our reservation, where we would 
be together, we could have our language, we could have our longhouse, we could have Indian Shaker 

religion. We could have all these things. Broken promises. The government, they don’t have a 
conscience. I went to Washington DC two times and I talked to the BIA, and I got very loud in there. I just 

told them I come all the way from the State of Washington to talk for my people. You guys are back here 
in DC trying to find out in Washington if we are Indian enough to have our treaty right and land and 

everything that was bestowed on us. And my blood relative Pat Kanim (above) was the biggest signer, 
and here you are judging us from here, from back there, to see if we are Indian enough to get our treaty 

rights, to get our reservation status. It made me very mad. But I got cool! 

Elsie Irma Zackuse Erickson 
Honorary Lifetime Snoqualmie Council Member and Tribal Elder 

Redmond, WA          September 28, 2007 

My name is Elsie Erickson from the Snoqualmie Tribe. The family is the Zackuse clan from Lake 
Sammamish from Thompson Road. There were five of us children from Tom Zackuse. We are the Bear 

Clan and there are two other families – one with Puyallups and one with the Tulalip Tribe. They say 
rumors aren’t it, but you know when you are taught this is all yours… We had lots and lots of property, if 

I understand right, it was around 160 acres around the east side of Lake Sammamish. The northern part 
of it touched Thompson Road and the family Zackuse Cemetery is there, and the Zackuse Creek is just on 

the corner.  

We grew up there for my first ten years before we lost our father. We mostly were raised as Indians. We 

did not go to school until it was a real forced issue by the government. We were just taught to be 
Indians. Boys were taught how to go hunting and fishing. We did not go to school to learn how to read 

and write, we learned how to do gathering and collecting things. We used to gather berries, what I call 
asoapberry, or Indian ice cream from over near La Push, along the ocean. It grows on a very short bush 

like cranberries, but that is where we had to go to get it. We were everywhere to get all of our things. 
Also we got our abalone and made sure our shells were in good shape for drapes. We did basketry. She 

taught me to knit, she taught me how to take the whole from the bag, clean it, come it and then make 
thread without a spinning wheel and then knit your socks, hat, it did not matter. But then making 
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baskets was a good thing. We did berry baskets and water. I don’t remember doing a lot for utility 
baskets, I mostly had berry and water. I don’t know if that was something she had customers for or not, 

but yes, we did one of them. She was just starting to teach me how and never finished was to make a 
big trout basket that you carried on your hip, that you caught your trout and filled it up. That I never 

finished learning how to do and I think they are so neat.  

When [my father] passed away, when he died in hunting accident, a lot of the things after we lost him I 
have often forgotten. As in the world that we were introduced to. Like we were placed on DSHS after we 
lost him. We could not be Indian; we had to be Irish or any other group. We could not eat Indian food. 

We could not speak our language. We could not think it. If we looked like we thought it, we were 
punished. You know, sometimes I thought the teacher could read my mind. Because I would get slapped 

because I was thinking in Indian. Yes. We spoke it everywhere we went and I did not speak much 
English. So I was really reprimanded for not speaking English and also calling American food bad stuff. 

Especially some of those pickled herrings or whatever. After eating plain smoked fish and then eating a 
pickled fish… oh my, there was a big difference! And being forward like young people are, I probably had 

a lot to say.  

As a child, one of my very first experiences was I got to catch redfish by hand, and that is when you 
stand in the creek and lower your hands very slowly and the fish eventually get used to you being there, 
and you just tickle them on the belly there and flip them onto the bank. But redfish was about the size of 

the trout we have now. And the trout we used to catch was much bigger. And the salmon! One salmon 
filled a galvanized bathtub. You curled him up he would fill it up. They are nothing like they are now. 

Things are small now. We used to fish on the Tolt. My father taught me how to gaff hook there and he 
fished on the Snoqualmie. Well, he has fished on all these major rivers. I can remember being on a lot of 

them with other relatives. We used to bring them home and smoke them, dry them. Sometimes we 
would go to the ocean and get mussels and clams and dry them. Those were brought home. We ate a lot 

of soups or stews. There is an Indian potato that you gather from the bottom of the lakes. To me they 
are similar to a water chestnut. They are very good. You cook that like a stew with your fish or your 

clams. Sometimes we would walk to Yakima or across the mountain ridges for their foods and whatever 
they wanted to trade. Sometimes we would take them smoked fish. Or smoked clams.  

The (Snoqualmie) Falls is a spiritual place. It’s a beginning. We used to go to the waters and pray. Under 
Indian ways. And bless our children and elders and people that needed healing. We do that now. You 

used baptism and other words and we still do that. We still go there in our trouble times for guidance 
and help. It’s part of our spiritual guidance. Some secrets we don’t tell you! We used to enjoy gatherings 

there, maybe 50-60 people show up for a weekend. None of our meetings was short. They were four or 
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five hours long, they were three or four days long. We camped there, people came from everywhere to 
join in what we were doing. We brought everything we needed and we just camped. If we were at the 

Falls, it was just like a camp out. We had picnics and baptisms. Sometimes our spiritual leaders at the 
Falls would have us there for days. It’s like a revival. We had those things. They were fun. We would just 

sit there and enjoy it. You know it’s there, enjoy it. It’s just don’t walk in and say, “OK, you’re here, lets 
go now.” Oh my gosh, you need to take time and smell the flowers!  

Grandma Amelia, her picture is here. She is here someplace. The Snoqualmies, the Grandmother takes 
the oldest Granddaughter and teaches them what they know. And Grandma Amelia taught me how to 

gather roots, gather leaves, what to do with them, what to put them in, how to do it. Some of it I 
remember and some I don’t, and some I am going, you know, that ain’t good for you! Yes, she was a 

healer for a lot of people and she done a very good job. She traded like I said from Eastern Washington 
to the ocean for her medications. I have become a caregiver. I have been a caregiver full-time for over 

45 years.   

I have taught my kids, they are Snoqualmies. They have had other relatives tell them they are Duwamish 
or they are this or that. I says, you can say anything you want to. I say, we were raised as Snoqualmies. 

We are Snoqualmies. This is where we are. I have only one son that has moved out of the area twice, 
and I am sure before he leaves this world he will be back. This is our land. This is where are roots are at. 
A lot of us have gone visiting here and there. My sister and I have been to Philippines, but it was so 

beautiful to come back home to the Puget Sound area. 

Mary Anne Hinzman 
Snoqualmie Tribal Council Member and Tribal Elder 

Meadowbrook Farm, Snoqualmie, WA       September 25, 2008 

I am Mary Anne Hinzman. Mary Anne Forge Louie. I have been with Snoqualmie my entire life. I have 

been on Council 43 years. I can remember coming home from school and hearing my mother singing her 
Indian songs on the front porch and I went up to her and said mother what is the matter and she pulled 

out a times paper and she said look at what the governments trying to do is wipe out all the Indians in 
1953. I was only ten years old at the time and I remember the sadness that was in the house. And I 

asked mother why are they doing this and she said they don’t want to give the Indians what the 
government promised them years ago. From the time I was 6-7 I went to Council meetings mother 

always took us, mother always took us to Council meetings and I wanted to learn the old ways. I 
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remember I was seven and we were having a meeting down at the old building in Tolt. Tolt is Carnation, 
but I call it Tolt. She put me in the kitchen and told me to cook fish and I said, “Mother, I don’t know 

how to cook fish,” and one of the elders came up and said, “Come on, I’ll show you, Mary Anne.” And I 
got in there and I never got out until four years ago. I cooked all my life for the Tribe.  

They would meet at Grandpa Jerry Kanim’s house. He was my step-Grandfather, my mother and Aunt 

Eveline were half-sister. And Jerry Kanim was the only Grandfather I ever knew and I learned a lot from 
him. He was a wonderful man, a wonderful leader. We would go to his house in Tolt and we were 
allowed to go in and shake hands with the elders then we had to go outside and be quiet. I used to think 

I love to hear the elders speak. They would speak in Indian first, then they would speak in English for us 
that did not know it. Chief Discumski, he was another wonderful Chief. And Chief Sanawa. I don’t 

remember Chief Sanawa, but I remember my mother telling me stories about him.  

We would meet once a month in each Council Member’s homes because we did not have the money to 
rent a building. They would pass a hat to gather money to collect money for gas so the elders could 

travel all over the country. And I found a log from many years ago, from 1927, that I happened to find in 
Grandpa Jerry’s house. My mother had sent me there to check on the house. And finding that log helped 

us with recognition, too, because it showed we were missing one year. The government gave us seven 
criteria to follow and then they knocked it down to five. And I think finding that logbook really helped 
us, and I was thrilled when I’d seen it because I had been working on recognition since I was a little girl. 

I worked 37 years on recognition. When I got my first paycheck I was surprised I did not think I would 

ever get paid, you know. I did not expect to get paid. It was all in the heart for my people. It was a dream 
I wanted fulfilled for my elders that passed away and the ones that were still alive. I always say if the 

Tulalips would have left us alone when they filed against us, my elders in their 80s, 90s and 100s could 
have seen recognition way before the year 1999.  

That always hurt me because Ed Davis was the first Shaker Minister for the Indians in 1913. And he 
taught me so much and my children and even my grandchildren and he started teaching one of my 

grandchildren the Indian language and then the Lord called him away in 86. And he always said to me, 
“You know, Mary Anne, you keep fighting for the Falls because the Falls is what is going to get us our 

recognition. Because, he said, that is our church. He said a lot of Tribes would come to say their prayers 
at the base there. Mother told me when she was a little girl the ferns used to grow 15-20 feet high, and I 

said, “Mother, why did they grow so high back then?” She said, “From the mist and the mist would come 
up and it would help them grow.” But when the put in the plant it stopped that. 
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The Snoqualmie Falls is to us is like the Europeans’ church. Natives from all over the country would 
come to do their praying, drumming and dancing. And before they put up the hydraulic plant there was 

a natural flow and there was a nice mist that would come up from the Falls there. They used to fish 
there because the fish would come up there through Tokul Creek. The kokanee would never come up 

there, but the kings and the silver and the sockeye, and there was another little fish that come up that 
far there we used to go there and pray but the people that owned the Falls would chase us away. That 

hurt. That hurt. I had taken some elders and some young people up there and they came right down and 
chased us away and I said that "This is our Falls, you don’t own the Falls. The Lord put it there for us.” 

They chased us away and I did not go back there for a couple years and I did not go with a big group 
anymore because I did not want to be chased away from our church. That is sad. I want to cry over that. 

This is Meadowbrook. This is a sacred place. This belonged to the Moses family. Chief Sanawa, they were 
promised this property and they still have not received it. But it used to be used for potato fields and 

hops (right) like they grow in Eastern Washington, and it was a good camp place for all the people. It 
was so special, but when the white settlers came in they burned up the natives here for the land 

because they had never seen potato fields like the wild potatoes here. They pushed them out.  

And you can see our mountain, our sacred place, our Mount Si. Our most sacred animal on our 
mountain is the goat. That is the highest power you can have. In the old days, they used to send the 
braves out into the woods to get their spirit. They don’t do that anymore except up north. That is way 

for so many years I tried to get the young ones to follow the traditional ways, before our elders were 
called away, to go get their spirit animal spirit. I just pointed out to our niece the Chief she had never 

seen it. I just told her to follow his feet, belly, nose and chin, and you can see in the winter. 
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Ray Mullen 

Snoqualmie Tribal Council Member, Tribal Elder and Drum Bearer 

Meadowbrook Farm, Snoqualmie, WA      September 25, 2008 

My name is Ray Mullen. I am Drum Bearer for the Snoqualmie Tribe. I have been blessed by the Tribal 

Council with that, going on 20 years now, and I have been a Council Member for 13 years. I had been 
working at the Cedar River Watershed and found out that some of the employees said that the 
Snoqualmie Tribe was a myth. And you know, so I got to get introduced to them and I told them that I 

truly hope that my parents weren’t lying to me all this time! And no, we are not a myth. We have been 
here and you know, I had questions fronted me “Where did you come from?” Well, we have always 

been here. We’ve worked with your husbands, went to school with your children. We are from the 
Valley. A lot of our families remained here or came back here. This is where we have always been. I have 

been here for 48 years of my life. 

When they asked me to be Drum Bearer 17 or 18 years ago, I walked in knowing little more than I was 
Snoqualmie and that we did things a little differently than the other Pacific Northwest tribes, and 

watching what they were doing was a wonderful thing, except what they were doing, they were dancing 
with the round drum and with button blankets and Pacific North Coast regalia. And I said, “That is not 
us.” So when I walked in, I started turning things upside down. I said the round drum is absolutely 

wonderful – our first round drum was given to us by Joseph Joe Page. And he created it for us after he 
had a major accident, and he didn’t have most of his fingers on most of his hands, and this was the work 

of love from him. And he gave it to the Snoqualmie people for their recognition. Short three years later 
that became true, and we got recognition. And we retired the round drum and started making hand 

drums, because that is what our people used. And we started learning Snoqualmie songs instead of 
Pow-Wow music. Because that is who we are. And being able to revigurate the language through the 

music has been astounding. Learning their dances. It’s been one thing after another, one step after 
another, and it has been absolutely wonderful. 

(Ray’s baby Grandson playing the drum with Mary Anne Hinzman.) 

Mary Anne Hinzman: He wants to play the drum so bad! 

Sandy Hinzman: Yeah, he wants to play that drum. 
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Mary Anne: We will have to make him a little drum! 

Ray Mullen: That is my Grandson for one, and I remember being small… well, maybe not that small… but 
being small and thinking, “Wow, all the things I have learned.” To see it come full circle, with my own 

Grandson. This valley is rich, phenomenally rich with history. I guess I say, “First there were buckskins, 
and then blue jeans.” I guess we just keep graduating. Never forget your roots. Never forget your 

people. No matter how thin you get, there is always a trace. Follow that trace.  

Kanim Ventura 
Snoqualmie Tribal Council Member 

Snoqualmie Falls, WA          June 28, 2008 

My name is Kanim Ventura. I was born in Fort Eustis, Virginia. My Dad was in the military. I pretty much 
didn’t grow up around Indian Country. I grew up from base-to-base. Pretty much my whole life. Just like 

high school, I went to three different high schools. But I am learning. When I first moved up here, 
traveling with my Grandfather and Grandmother, they would tell stories. I wish I could remember them 

or paid more attention to them. 

Adolescent little kid at the time, I didn’t think of learning all that stuff. I wish I did now. I really do. Right 
now, I am learning about the (Snoqualmie) Falls, and John Mullen explained about the pictures up here 
and what it really means to us, which I really didn’t know too much about. My younger ones, Journey 

and Cecil, I bring them in and teach them what it is all about. And my other two boys, they didn’t grow 
up in Indian Country, either. They are getting the feel of it. You know, they are high school kids, so they 

can really see and they have been asking questions about this. And it’s a great healing, because it’s the 
first time being really close to the Falls.  

Chief Earl Moses 
Chief, Snoqualmie Indian Tribe and Tribal Elder 

Snoqualmie Falls, WA          June 28, 2008 

I am Earl Moses. I am Snoqualmie, Snoqualmie Tribe. I was born and raised here. I am just a young elder 
(laughs). You know, I am just 69 now. Born and raised here. I went to school there above Weyerhaeuser. 
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I quit school, or kicked out, you’re out, you are on your own. Started working in the woods when I was 
15. My mother died in 1949. We had to work or starve, so I went to work in the woods and been there 

ever since and retired from it. I’ve been retired for about 10 years. A lot of our burial grounds are up 
here on the hillsides. That is why they can’t build here on the grounds, because it’s all burial grounds. 

Because this was a place for all the tribes come to rest here, when they would travel from over East 
coming this way, when coming from here and going over East. 

A lot of burial grounds around here. Also down in Fall City, up here across the road here, burial grounds. 
And the resting area, all the tribes all over, they all come here. And the other one is on top of the 

(Snoqualmie) Pass there is a resting area. Then the Fall City and all the way down that way is the resting 
area from tribes all over. Peace ground. Shaman people come here to do their work. It is what it is. They 

tried to make me a Shaman, but I was too crazy I guess! 

What kind of fish would you catch down here? 

Oh, I don’t know… humpies, steelhead, everything. They would always come up here all the time. We 

never run out of salmon until, well you know, and my Dad said that with the Game Warden, you know, 
so we would have to slow down and so we would just fish for 

what we need. Had to. Thirteen brothers hunting. Was the same way. We never wasted nothing. All our 

people used to come down here for spiritual work. Some of the younger generations used to come 
down here because they were training for their spiritual work. Do their songs and stuff. It still carries on. 

I do mine at a little creek. Same thing, but do my songs and stuff.  

Tell me about the (Moses Family) Allotment… 

Well, born and raised, my Dad had it since 1918. Our land was there. First his Grandma and grandpa had 

it, then they handed down to my Dad, and still it’s handed down to us kids, 13 brothers and two sisters. 
We still have it in the family yet. We’ve had a few battles over it still here. It’s like the whole tribe was 

over 4,000 in our tribe. After we fought for the valley, there was only a hundred of us left. Battle still 
going on. We lived kind of back in a little hole, used to be the North Fork Road, now it’s called the 

Reining Road. We played there a lot with our cousins, Ed Moses, my Dad. That was my Uncle. They got 
land up there too, where they are at between both of our lands. That is how we got recognized. If it 
wasn’t for our land. Everyone else sold out. It’s just here. See, my aunt, she sold out her 88 acres and 

then all the houses started get built up there and that left us with 32 acres. My cousin, she has got 88 
acres up there that is all we got left, besides for our land. They will have to carry me out in a coffin 

before I give it up! 


	Interview Excerpts
	Chief Jerry Enick
	Elsie Irma Zackuse Erickson
	Mary Anne Hinzman
	Kanim Ventura
	Chief Earl Moses


