Pothead Notes

Lives in Denver

Loves SW stuff, maybe part Zuni?

---Does not drink alcohol because of the Zuni blood---lost a parent or both to drunk driving? Coffee and caffeine fiend instead

---or pale skin, dark hair, gets asked if she’s Navajo/Indian frequently, but just a plain old WASP (p standing for pagan of course. Get a taste of religion, lick a witch, and all that)

---wears a hat like Time Team Anerica chick because it looks cool and because she sunburns easily (which doesn’t look cool), likes the jewelry of course, etc

Has a “thing” for pottery---a pothead, har har---loves it but also has uncanny ability to spot real vs fake

Works in a Denver trading post/boutique?

Prefers Puebloan pottery, ancient and modern, but also an expert on other types---Classical world, early American, European fine work, ancient stuff, etc

Has higher learning degrees, but couldn’t stand academia, so went out adventuring

Well-respected for her expertise, likes appraising, going on digs, getting her hands dirty

--- *** Her particular talent is restoration, so she is able to work with many different kinds of pottery ***

---Does restoration in a back room studio at Denver boutique and is also a finder for her boss who is older and doesn’t like to travel much

Maybe out at Mesa Verde at some point to get mud Anasazi might have used. Gets a better feel for the people by using their clay

Long dark hair (? Maybe not native looking after all?), pottery based tattoos, round in the right places, thinks jean companies make size 12s smaller periodically just to fuck with women

Nampeyo was world-renowned Hopi potter, inspired by Anasazi pot fragments, maybe an early piece of hers plays a roll

Names: Drucilla (Dru), Eliza (Doolots, haha), Jezabel, Lucretia, Ophelia, Prudence (Pru) dear Prudence, won’t you come out to play, etc… Zora

Hero: Sean----
Elizabeth Darcy? Maybe mum was a high school English lit teacher, dad an antique dealer? Parents dead or maybe retired in FL?

Needs a best friend who is always trying to hook her up, gets into occasional scrapes with, etc. ?

Confessions of a Pot Head?  Ha ha

Plot Ideas:

Beginning: Starts with an email/call to the store where our heroine does restoration work about a pot that has been offered to one of their good customers/collector friends

----it’s a stunning, obviously authentic Anasazi piece being offered by a middle man for a seller who wishes to remain anonymous

---no provenance offered and buyer isn’t pushing too hard yet---wants pot but also wants to be ethical if it’s looted, but wants conformation of his instincts, too

---price seems too good to be true and all suspect pot may be illegally looted

---store owner is old and knowledgeable and doesn’t remember one like this----maybe shape or design is really unusual/rare/distinctive?---so thought is it may be newly looted site which is distressing given the high quality of the piece---site needs to be properly excavated, etc

---our heroine is heading out to rez on buying trip anyway, says she’ll come out and meet buyer, they’ll talk to middle man together

---she says she’ll ask around about strangers/looters while she’s doing her buying. “You know what it’s like on the rez. Word gets ‘round.” Maybe even homage to Leaphorn/Chee? (
---she arrives and he’s missing?/dead?/in trouble? She stumbles into middle of it and is abducted (all this after rug auction, etc, several days into her trip)
---Denver store has a satellite store in Gallup---person there does the buying, our heroine maybe does the driving out to Gallup periodically to pick up new stock (pots, rugs, jewelry, etc. Easier than having it shipped and risking breakage, loss, etc

------maybe one of the Gallup employees is taking advantage of this to move drugs? Hides it in merchandise somehow, or everything is boxed up and delivered as is to boss in Denver who likes first crack at stuff for his own collection? Secretly he’s in on the drugs, either willingly or coerced

------on the drive home, heading to Cortez, gets jumped by rival drug peeps while making a pit stop

------one of the guys is our hero who is working undercover to gather evidence on drug runners

------They drive out into southern Mesa Verde area to hide out ?

------maybe this is where Kachina the black mare comes into the story?

---freelance consultant for auction houses regarding pottery

OR

---Denver store has a satellite store in Gallup---person there does the buying, our heroine maybe does the driving out to Gallup periodically to pick up new stock (pots, rugs, jewelry, etc. Easier than having it shipped and risking breakage, loss, etc

---Drives to NM on buying trip, goes to rug auction like the Crownpoint one, sees our hero there but doesn’t think much of him other than he’s attractive and looks a trifle out of place---not comfortable in his skin, like he doesn’t normally wear cowboy boots and hat, has shoulder length hair and mustache/goatee (will be clean shaven in later stories)?

---Spends a couple of days visiting the various pueblos picking up pots

---brings it all back to her hotel in Gallup, maybe a knock at the door late at night and then a knock on the head? Wakes up kidnapped, etc

---encounters a rival buyer she doesn’t like. He is in the process of looting old Anasazi sites for artefacts, esp pottery, for an unscrupulous auction house buyer in Europe where NA stuff is really hot. They make up provenance together, maybe have heroine doing the authenticating at some point?

---she suspects, asks to many questions, gets kidnapped to be disposed of quietly somewhere after she’s no longer useful----they need her to show them other lucrative cliff dweller sites maybe

---hero from Crownpoint auction appears as one of the gang but is working undercover for Interpol 

---looting from site that was being actively excavated by one guy; thought to be unimportant but he had found some amazing burials (not yet reported in to friends, etc). Villain kills him and steals his loot; destroys notes, pix, equipment, everything, even body, in a fire meant to look accidental---camp stove malfunctions or something explosive accidentally spilled into fire, etc. Rest of site made to look unremarkable.

---Maybe our heroine is put to work at gunpoint digging pots?

---At the end, Head Bad Guy sends Sean off with heroine to abandon her in the desert. If her body is never found or found without obvious cause of death other than dehydration/exposure, no one will ever connect the crime to them. He should say something about bullets are tracable, blunt force trauma is not, etc.

---Sean maintains pretense of being bad guy, too, keeps her bound and drives her out into desert, carries her up into an arroyo, knocks her out, unbinds her, and makes a call to his operatives on satellite phone (?) to rescue her
---she wakes up in hospital

Characters---looks, motivations, jobs, expertise?

Setting

Gifts---he leaves one at the end of every book---first one is little black horse fetish with turquoise eyes left in jacket pocket or something of hers he had access to (or maybe something mailed?) ---she told him about her mare Kachina, etc
Big Festivals of Indian Arts:
Jemez Memorial Day Red Rocks Arts & Crafts Show
Memorial Day---late May every year

Santa Fe Indian Market

http://swaia.org/
A full week in mid-August
Eight Northern Pueblos Exhibit (in Ohkay Owingeh (formerly San Juan), New Mexico)

Mid July weekend

Gallup Inter-Tribal Ceremonial

http://theceremonial.com/
Mid-August Wed-Sun

http://www.nativeart.net/indianartistcalendar.php

