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I am Wakia. the Corn Husk Doll. My first memory is of a cornfield. The Creator wove my body, limbs, and head from fresh corn husks. He gave me to the Haudenosaunee during their first corn harvest. He left me in the field to greet them as they gathered their corn.
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They gathered around me in wonder. “Is it a new cornstalk? Where’s the ears of corn? There’s the corn silk on the top? There are husks gathered into the shape of arms and legs.”
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“I am Wakia >tahskats.”

This caused all the children to laugh at me. “Wakia >tahskats.” They kept repeating.

A little girl came up to me, “Well she is pretty.” 
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