Willow Flower walked on unut:acly feet as she apprnacl'lecl
the museum. PBecause her hunched back made it difficult

for her to see where she was going, she took each ﬁtep
car:FullH, moving her cane forward nnly a foot at a time.
A" of her ninety-eisht years on this earth were written in
the wrinkles that crisscrossed her face.




Willow F|uwer went on to explain that her
great-granc]mﬂtl'ler spent months mal:ins the
beads.

“5’1& drilled tiny holes in each stone
and rolled them on a n::-u5|1 rock until they
were the ahape and size she wanted. \When
she had a variety of t:u|urﬁ, she I::resan to

Prat:tit:e l:eac]ing cll:ﬁisna.




~ |nthe old c]ayﬁ, the women learned to bead

; 1. : ?by touch and taste alone. E)I'le
R
-

: '-._1: Tb:aclecl this [:rag without
2 '!cukins at a pattern or

the beads. T his was
uamethins a woman
had to do before
she could become
an official beader.
M Y great-grandmuther
was one of the last
beaders to hold such
an hqnur. T his is the
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