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FLIRE

_Bnﬂniﬁpnn a time the panplé of Alaska thought
there wasg np fire in the world and that wood
wonld nnf burn, - The Baven came., He was at times
in the form of a bird and af ether timesz he was
in the form of a man. He traveled from place to
place helping mankind. One day Laven was going
along the shore when he happened to see a flame
of fire come up a long ways out in the ocean.
It would sopear and digappear. Just then Eaven
gaw & corane standing on the shore, that had a
long Beak, Raven had an idea, He went and in-
strueted the crane to fly to the fire, hold the
beak until it blazed, over the fire then to Ily
back to him,

Raven wajited for the return of the erane.
The ersne Tinally returned with his nose nearly
burned off but he had the buraning piteh.

The erane did not ¥mow what to dc about his
" beamk that was so badly burned. He told Raven
about it and showed him his healk. ﬁaven told him
not to worry about it that he would fix it, Raven
saw A leg bone 01 & deer and stueik it om in place
ef the burned upper beak and the crane flew away

contented with his new beak.



(Con. of FIHE)

The fire he brought to the land was useinl.
Raven put the fire into all the different trees
that were growing. He put it into. the rocks also.
So today the wool burns when {ire is set to it
and roeks zive sparks when struek against each

other,

THEHE. CRQW'E EYES

Once the crow was d white bird wWith beaut-
iful whité eyes. Every time he rested or slept
he would set aside his eyes on a stump or rook.
He always told his eyes that if any one shonld
try to run away with them to ¢all him no matier if
he was fast asleep.

One éay he laid down to rest laying aside
his eyes as wsual, On this partieunlar day the
eyes got tired of laeying stil% 20 they called
to the crow that someone wug trying to steal
them. The erow woke up very muth exoited and put
on his eyes to gee who was trying to steal them.
To hig surnrise there was no one in sight, THe
scolded his eyes for deceiving him and put Them
aside and continued his sleep. Twiee his eyes
feoled hiz, dut on the third time ha paid no
attention to them. When he finally awoke he found
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(Com.. of THE!CROW!S EYES)
that hie eyes had Eeen stolen.

Te'. At @¥ ot Jmow Whatith! Go with Bimseif Tor
& while but finaiiy he went to the hillside where
all the different berries were growing. "I must
have eyes,” he srid so he firied on two cranberries.
He was not satisfied with them as everything look-
ed red. Next he tried bdlueberries bul still he
vwas disatisfied. TFinally he tried on two small
blackberries. These were the only ones that sat-
isfied him so he kept them. '

"ow," he said, "everyone will lsugh at ny
white coat and blaeck eyes,” so he went to a ceriain
tree and took some bark anid made himself soce hl&ﬂk.
dye. This he yubbed all over himself until his
beantiinl white feathers had disappeared,

Ever since then the crow's eyes and feathers
have been hlack,

TEE EAVER

Ag you walk down the main street in one of
the gquaint old towne in southern Alssies many totem
poles about reasdy to fall e=n he'seen off the sides
or even rizght in the ecenter of the board walks,

It 1s about one of these eurious locking

totems I am about to relate iz lesend handed down

y
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(Con. of THE RAVEN)
Df-lE:l;J" generdtione through the Thlinshet tribe.

At the top most point of one, a terribdble
looking erecture was corved with grent: horrible
eyes and elawa so unreal, There had always been
a question as to which was the greater of two
tribes. They finally plamnned to settle the
question by war. At that time of the year the
waters of the great Stikine river were very high
and it went roaring and singing on its dowaward
course. One tribe lived up stream and the other
down stream. The Chiefs had decided to meet in
the middle each starting from opposite banks
with their war cances.

Bverything was soon ready on both sides and
a signal was glven from an island by the shooting
of an arrow by a small and beautiful child. The
two war parties net in mid-stream and the fiercest
war or battle thaet was ever witnessed by the Indians
took place. The great angry waters were thick
with the blood zhed and it was impossible for a
fish to live in them.

It was in the thickest of Dbattle that darkeness
suddenly filled the sky and it was thought that



(Con. of THE RAVEN)

a great storm was approaching. Ivery warrior
looked up and not one could stir a muscle------
even the river seemed %o have stopred.

There directly above them was =n encrmous
ereature which looked something like a raven,
with glowing eyes that shot fire out at every
blink and with smoking nostrils that heated the
water, With one swoop the bird ereature dove
down and drank the water taking in war eanoces,
warriors, and all., It rose again flapped its
wings in a way that shook the very earth,

It went the way it came and disappeared
over the distant mounteins and only & trail of
smoke could be seen. fThaheaufiful ehild that had
given the signal turned to rock and to this day
the roek still stands its faoe toward the sky,

Peace i= with the two neighboring tribes
now and forever. The river that once use to be

great is nothing more then a small, narrow, wind-

ing stream;




QRIG IR G VEEENRHLTEE NAX

Long ago there lived a boy with his grand-
mother. As he grew up she talked to him about
doing great things. ©She wanted him toc be a great
warrior some day. Years pasged and he became a
bright young man, Oné day she called him into
the wigwam and told him that now ss she wasg
growing old he should get a squaw to eare for him,

The chief ot the tribe, Turtle Foes, as he
wog ealled had two daughters who were beautiiul.
A1l of the young men of the ‘I:ri'l;e wanted them but
the girls 4id not know whieh oi the young men to
marry ag they were all brave and proven werriors.
The ghief decided that he would do something to
help his &aughtara to choose their husbands. So
he Tinally settled that the young men should have
a contest. He sent his runners through out the
lend to announee that all the young men of the
tribe would meet at his wigwam on the next Ifull
moon and that the two who could make the best cake
eould marry his girls, for the chiexr knew very
well that the young men of his tribe were n&¥
good at cooking.

fihen the day came for the contest men arrived

from far and near. lNow the grandmother had told




(Con. of ORIGIN OF THE WHITE MAN)
her grandson a seeret in making eakes beiore he
left. When all arrived at the scene of the con-
test they were each given a bowl of corn meal
and other things out of whieh to make cakes. The
chief and his two de=ughters were to pass around
and taste the ecakes and the two that made the best
eakes were to be chosen between the two daughters.
The contest started and the. grandsone remembex
ed what his grendmother told him to do, =0 when
the others were busy and not locking he went to an
ant mound and put his hands Into the soit nest and
let the wnts erawl all over fhem. After which he
went back snd mixed his meal. This gave the cakes
an unknown flavor which created a longing on the
part of the girls for our friend, the grandson.
Both girls liked him, but the plder of the two
girles would no% have him becsuse he was bold-headed
but the younger girl said shew would stay by her
promise and they were married. In the course of
time a son was born to them <nd the baby bhad brown
hair and blue eyes and the Indians say this was the

origin of the white man.
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CEEBUS CHEPALY
(Goddess of the Olympies)

Perhaps there are many Indian legends
dealing with the Olympie Mountains, Among the most
beantiiul is one concerning Chebus Chepay, an In-
dian Goddess whom the Indians of the Olympie region
worshipped.s A most beautiful ereature she was and
all the young braves sought her far'their own; they
searched constantly, Tacing many dangers.

The mighty Olympies rise from a mystical sea’
and 1ift their snow-crowned peaks high into the
blue heavens. A long uneven range, graceful, and
mighty; sometimes it is overwhelming in its beauty
against a radiant sunset of purple and gold.

How pleasant are the green forests, where the
tall hemlock and &pruna 1ift their might arms to
the blue sky, whispering and singing socftly to
themselves; where foxtails and rhododendrons grow
in profusion. To recall a summer hour in a fragrak
wood beside a swirling mountain stream, whose mossy
banks support growing pine, magestic fir, and cedar,
is something for which to live.

Some mornings begin with a misty fog but soon
the sun disperses the fog, lesving the atmosphere

g0 clear that the Olympie lie bare and white with




(Con. of CHEBUS CHEPAY)

deep revasses outlined in shaded gray. On an=-
other morning the mountains may loom clear and
near, then grow faint and distsnt, or entirely
fade from view in a clowdy hage as the day ad-
vances.

Such was the picturesque location of Aa~huh-
ah, which in the Quinault tongue means "nothing.”
in out cast irom some unknown spot was he.

Aa-huh-sh was seeking comfort in body, mind and
spirit. He fished, hunted and minded his owm
business. Yet he was always down-hearted and dis-
contented and bore a loock as if he mnticipated dread-
ful th ngg---the look of those that are hunted and
trampled upon. |

It was the eustom of the young Infian braves
to venture deep into the dark iforest of the vast
Olympies in seareh of Chebus Chepay, Goddess of the
Olympies for their own, -4 numﬁ&r ef braves, after
o long and Fraftless search, (*eturned body Sors
and gaunt while others eame not back at all, but
were caugh®t by t'e padded paws oI the Tierce mount-
ain lion or uuuga.r-;

Because of the ridienle heaped upon poor Ls-huh-
ah, he sought Ohebus Chepay seeretly, One day while
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(Con. of CHEBUS CHEPAY)
wondering in deer in the heart of the forest
and siter being without food for many days, &
great shadow fell upon As-huh-ah and phantom
worde of love wrre whispered to him. Because
no one in his life had ever said a kind word to him
theee love words went siraight to his heart. There
was a wonderiul change for Aa-huh-ahl

The next day he went again to seek Chebus
Chepay and again the great shadow fell upon him
and the spirit of love broke her blossoms all
about the youth, A third time Aa-huh-ah went to
seek his love but now the great shadow did not
fall upon him, He wondered greatly amnd fasted
for many days. The erescent that hung low in
the sky changed to & full, round, silver moon.
Yes, many moons passed while Aa-huh-ah continued
to seek hislove.

One evening as a new crescent arose to dim-
ly light the heavens, Aa-huh-ah was wearily trudging
through the deep forest hoping and praying for
Chebus Chepay, ©Suddenly there apreard in front
of him a short, bronzed and muscular old man.

"Who are you?" asked Aa-huh-ah,

"I an Chimellela," answered the old man, "I

know that you seek Chebus Chepay and I know that

w10 -



(Con of CHEBUS CHEPAY)

you have sofrowed much., I never appear before

a man until his eyes have been washed with tears.
Aceordingly I speak: Come now with me for Chebus
Chepey, Godders of the Olympies, is waiting for
you,"

An-huh-ah was led to the throne of Chebus
Chepay by Chimellela., There the shadow Tell over
him again and out of the purple-red dusk Chebus
Chepay, Goddess of the Olympics, appeared. She
toolk hig fzee between her hande and earesed him,
imrmediately As-huh-sh beesme & changed men. Some-
thing was born in him that made him stronger
gpiritually than other men for Chebus Chepay love-
ed himl When the Sadow rolled away Aa-huh-ah stood
alonel

The jourmey Baek to his lodge was troublesonme.
So many things hindered his progress! Banyoas
end Salslberry brush, even along the shortest
way Aa-huh-ah h}d'tp descend = steep eliff, at the
base of which the mighty Pagific played with the
herd white sands of the beach! Aa-huh-ah slipped
fell and went thundering down, down to those hard
whlte sandsl

Then appeared Chebus Chepay, Goddess of the
Qlympiecs, and bore Aa-huh-ah gently away to her

= -



(Con, of CHEBUS CHEPAY)
kingdom.

There they live, enjoying the beautiful
scenery, drinking in the pure mountain air, as
intoxieating 'aa red wine, Therg they wonder
where the mount=in. trout wailts for the Tly. There
they listen to the brown thrust warbling to its
loving mate.

If some day you should happen to wonder teo
the mighty Olymples, with their westward shores
waghed by the blue waters of the Pacifie, listen
to the noise of the rushing mountain stream, the
gighing of the tall trees, the whistling of the
leaves and the sweet melody of the numerous song
birds, They are all happy because Chebus Chepay,
Goddess of the Olympies has found her mate.

FrERRRER
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TEE OWN LSS DOWNFALL

Many mocns ago there lived in one reed home
six great hunters who were never in wont of Tood.
These hunters were the Owl, the Sparrow, the Robin,
th Hawk, the Oriole, and the Wren, All of them
hunted except the Owl, whosze job was to bring in
the k111,

One night v¥hen everyone w=s asleep the Owl be-
£an giggling., This annpoyed the Robin who asked
the Owl, "Why do you giggle, brother?" The Owl
in answer said, "I giggle because a mousze rUNE
over my face."” In the morming the hunters pailed
forth as usual but they were suspicious of thetr
comrade, the Owl.

In the evening the hunters s:ﬁt the Owl out
to bring in a large kill. When the Owl had gone,
the hunters, with great curiosity, locked within
the Owl's bed and found .a maiden. Thehunters were
bent on freeing the maiden, so they made & "carry-
all™ and flew away with their burden, the maiden.

The Owl, in the meantime, was bringing his
bturden of venison home. EIvery little while the
thongs of deer-gut would break so that he had to
gplice them in order to carry his burden. After toil-
ing half of the night he reached camp only to find-

his maiden stclen by his comrades. The Owl im-

' I8 =



(Con of THE OWL'S DOWNFALL)

mediately went out in pursuit. He overtook the
Sparrow and gquestioned him as to the whereabouts
Tfo the reest, and then pulled the Sparrow's hesad
from his body and resumed the journey. Iarther
on, the Owl overtook the Oriocle and killed him
without a word. The Owl was tiring but con-
tinued and Tinally overtook the Wren, who was
trying to hide behind a roek, The Owl in a rage
killed the ¥Wren as muthle=sly as he had killed
the Sparrow and Oricle. The Owl was ne=ring
his quarry, and he hastened on to overtake the
Robin, who begged for merey, dut who wes guickly
killed.

The Owl knew there was only one more to
deal with but he was a stubborn one - the Hawk.
The Owl fimally overtook the Hawk and the maiden.
He told the maiden to watoh the combat and if
htsfeathers dropred with their ineide up it meant
hig defeat; if it was guht the opposite, he was
egtill holding out.

Thefight took place and thefeathers fairly

flew, After awhile the maiden noticed the

feathers ¢of the Owl dropping with their insides
up. Immediately she knew the real outcome of the
battle. 5She turned and began to flee for her

= I8 -



(Con. of THE OWL'S DOWHFALL)

nother's lofge. While she was hurrying she chanced
to look back and lod the head of her late lover,
the Owl, wns after her all the while erying out

to her, "Wifel Wifel Wifel" The majiden ran faster
but to noc pubpose. She came to & river, and think-
in %o leave the Owl behind she crossed, but still
the Owl care, orying out, "Wife, Wife, Wifel"

The malden wes nearing the lodge o hexr mother
and the hesd of the Owl w=s quite a way behind her.
She told her rother to get the sweat-houze rendy
aend the old lady &id as she was told, VThen the
Owl a:rived the 0ld lady ftold hiz to enter the
gweat-house and have a bath., When the Owl entered
the gweat-house the old lady guiekly barrell the
door and the Owl was impriscned. The old lady
heated the sweat-house to a great tempreture. All
ot once the eye of the Owl popred out, ené stuck
on a branck in s near-by tree. The old lady sddress-
ed 1t thus, "You, the murdering Owl, will no more
kill your comrades, but will only be nmed to
Irighten ehild en who are diobedient."

The old legy anfl. the relden =et ocut to restore
toliTe the comrades of the Owl, The 0ld Jady ea
she found each bird s=tepped over its remains three

times,

-15-




(Con. of THE OWL'S DOWNFALL)

Every time slnce the Sparrow, the Robin,
the Havk, the Oricle, snd the Wren have been
arbitions hunters for food which they cateh or
steal from their neighbors. But true to the
old lady's prophecy the Owl is the searecrow
for children and so ashamed of himself that he
hunte only in the night,

ERE I S

THE THU N DER 8. R

Onee, in the long ago, Toe-co-lux (South
Wind) travelled to the North. There he met
Quoots-hooi (The Giantess), The two held con-
versation, during whieh Toe=oo-lux said, " I
hunger., Give me scme thing to eatl" Quoots-
hooi was most disdainful, and answered, casully,
"I have nothing for you. Get your food by fish-
ing."

South Wind dragged A met, and in it he
caught Tanas-eh-ko-le (Iittle Whale)., With
great E.alight,l South Wind Yook his stone inife
and prepered to ki1l Little Whale.

 ‘Theproud Eianjgaa,-inoking on, said, "You
should not use a kn'fe. Use a sharp shell end

-1E -



(Con. of THR THUNLER BIRD)

slif Tonag-gh-ko-le down hip back.- lever, never,
should you cut"l:_l*m serosel™ South wind felt sulky,
g0 he gretenﬂ&ﬂ'thzt he 4idn't hear, snd went on
using his ]mife-a.nﬁ. np.tt'mg fh!r Iittle Whale across
its baek,

ind thenl Iittle Whale changed inteo an
imrense bird whose boudy darkened the sum and the
flepping of whose wings shook the earth. Iol It
wes the Thunder Bird.

Imrediately the marvellous Thunder Bird flew
to the Very ¥ar North and alighted on swal-al-a-
host (the mouth of the Great Biver).

Toe-oo-lux end Quoots-hool, filled with a
great curiosity, fr&vellaﬂ., too, in graai’. guest of
the Thunder Bird. They were not muccessiul; dbul,
one splendid day, wh’le picking berries, Wuocots-
hooi discowered the nest of the Thunmder Bird---
and the nest was filled with ezegs.

Curiosity prompted the Giantess to break an
egg. It was not good, and Guoots-hoei threw it down
the mountainside. Iooking carelessly after it,
oots-hooi beheld it onits way, but, before the
egz reached the valley it bedame an Indian.

And now the Glantess was consumed with a mighty

o 18



(Con. of Tﬁh THUNRDER BIRD)
nterest, and hurled egg after egg down the mount-
ainside, to see each, beiore it ftouched the valley
turn into an Indian.

So the Chahalis Indians were created and
so came the belief that to cut the first salmon
erosowipe will ecause the "little Whales™ 1o reluse

to "run,”
R

LEGEND OF THE FORGET=NESNOT
On & deep, dark forest, near the heart of all
wildness, there once dwelt, lovingly inseparable,
an Indian maiden and one who had been her lover
from early ochildhood, Their pure devotion was well
known throughout the hawnts of their tribe, as they
wandered together, day by day, loving all nature
beesusge 61 tMe greet love that wag between them,
One erystal-elear day, =¢ they walked eontend-
edly through the forest,they came to the shore of
a lake,in the center of whieh was an islend, bloom-
ing like a paradise garden, with wonderiul Ilowers.
How the two young lovers admired it from the dis-~
tance and how like & bougQuet it seemedl

The 1ittle maiden expressed a wish that she

- 18 =



(Con., of LEGEND O F THE FORGET-ME-NOT)

she might resch the isle and piek flowers from

the asbundanee there, especially did she sdmire

those flowers of a heavenly blue that grew close to
the water's edge. Hew lover was not s strong swimm-
er and there was no boat at hand, so he bade

her be content without the island flowers. Such =n
olmonition wonld ordinarily have sufficed, but there
must have been something magical about the island,
for the maiden continued to gaze lovingly at it.

Seeing his gentle companion in this frame of
mind, the youth mede a quiek decision. Ferhaps he
could last in & swim shore back %o shore! He
plunged into the eool, clear-water, and swam to
the island. Reach'ng 1t,he hastely gathered a
handfal o the héave;ly+h1ua ilowers and started
back to his belovid. .

Alagl It was not to be. He had not the en-
durance to complete the task he had set himself,
Fis strength did not last, and within an arm's
reach of the agonized maiden, he sank beneath the
water. But, before he left her, he czlled out to
his beloved, holding the flowers at arm's length,
"Forget-me-notl"”

Thus the =small blue bloszom, the eolor of the

sunlit sky, received its name.

- 1% -



RED FEATHERS SO0N TEWHEET

Once there w's a boy who was the son of Chief
Redfea'her., His name was Tewheet, he always wore
thenicest moceasins, the best deer skin cloths and
the finest headbandss of any boy of the tribe, he
alsc had good bows and arrows and eances too. He
always got everythinghe wanted although hls mother
would humor him. He was not selfish.

One of the medicine mengave him a siring of
gilver wampum or beads, which he always wore
arouned his neck.

One day while coming back from hunting
hungry and tired, He asked, his mother for some-
thing to eat, Shetold him to wait until she cook-
el core food. He wns too hungry to wait snd kept
begging. She gave him & pliece oF dried sclmon
that h=sd a 1little mold on the edge. This made
Tewheet angry and he threw it away.

He got intohis canoe with his bow and arrow
and went down the river to the Oeean. Here he
killed & sea gull. 4is he was going aiter it a big
wive esme up and ipped him over. Tewheet went
down, down under the weter until he dissppeared.

- 20 =
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(Con. of EED FEATHERS SON TEWHEET)

The people found his cance and thought he was
drowned, They hunted snd hunted for his body but
never found 41t. Tewheet wes not drowvned soon he
discovered that he was at the bottom of the sesa,
in the land of the kelp and sea moss, He walked
erouned and prouned under the sea, till he came to
& village of shell hﬂﬁaaé. One of these houses
was much larger than the rest and 1t had King
Salmone name written on it.

Tewheet went in and asked the king for some
thing to eat. The king wouldn't give him & single
bite. Out in the street nesr the kings' house,
Tewheet saw some sAlmon eggs. He stooped down
to gather them, as he did so, all the salmon folks
begen to make fun., "See," they said, "that dboy
will eat wiyon (garbage). This made Tewheet angry
and he seaid, he would not eail anything,

The king Salwon said to the two blue baeck
salmon, "Take Tewheet down to where the stork
feeds and make him hué the stork till it sings.
After Tewheet hears the stork sing he will be in
a good humor."” They took him and he hugged the
bird twenty times. It sang. Tewheet laughed
and went back %o King Salron &nd ate, After dinn-
er King Salmon talked sternley to Tewheet, He

- El -



(Con. of RED FEATHER'S SON TEWHEET)

gaid, "The Teason you vwere drawn under the water

is your own fault. You insulted one of my sons.

The plece of salmon your mothsr gave you wae a plece
of salmon of my oldest son and you threw it away."”
The king shook his fins and wigeled his tail. After
this he said, "Do not threw a =ingle bite of food
away."

Tire pasgsed and spring came. The salmon start-
ed on their 7Tun to fresh water where they lay
their eggs. 0Of course by this time Tewheet was no
longer & boy, he was changed into o dog salmon.

They went down the river in groups. They passed
the place where some Indians were fishing with
epears. One of these old men threw a2 spear into
the dog selmon and geave it to a woman standing
near. The woman was Tewheet's mother. Thile she
wag eleaning the salmon she Besrd & queer ratiling
sound ‘n ite stomaech, She held the fish by the
tail and shook and Shoolk it until at lact a
gilver wampum fell from the salmon's meuth. Then
the woman ¥mew her little tt:u::::r had been changed to
& POOY Balron.

The Indians gathareduﬁll the medicine men of
the tribes. They built a Jarse fire Hﬂﬂ'&ﬂﬁﬂeﬁ

- EE--



(Con. of RED FEATHER'S SON TEWHEET)
arouned and zrouned it.

As they danced tliey beet two' sticks to-
gether and sang. After all the medicine men
had stopped dancing, Tewheel chenged back into
a boy; Just the Xind he was before. As long as
he lived he never again threw away a tiny bit
of food, for he had lemryned that when = little

boy threw away foocd he 1= punished.
¥ % % ¥ ¥ %

HOW MINNEWASTE GOT ITS REW NAME

Many years ago Hinnewanste was & beautiful,
clear, deep and wide lake. It almost surrounded
ani Jdian village, The Indians were very proud
of their beautiful lake. At evening they would
g0 to 1its shores to dance and to sing praises to
God.

For many years these Indisns lived very
happ'ly and eontentedly, but cne dreadful morn-
‘ng a hughe monsier entered *the lake, disturbing
the tranquil water and stirring it to its depths.
At evening, when the Tndisns went down to dance
and sing praises to God. they were astonlshed Ior
the lake wasz beautiful no longer. The Indians
said %o one wnothéf.'ﬂﬁﬂn mist be punishing us



(Con. of HOW MINNEWASTE GOT ITS NEW NAME)

for some evil we have done." But God was not
punishing them, for these Indians were execeeding-
ly good. They were contented and happy, end the
dragon was an evil spirit tempting them. That
evening they went to their tepees and prayed to
God that He might allow them their tranquilly
beauntiful lake.

From that day on the Indians were not happy.
Fot omly was their lake polluded but many of their
friends and relatives had dissppeared since the
lake was made unfit.

Previously the Indisns had gone back and forth
on their 15&5 without feﬁ#. Beoduse they could
not find another route to towm ihhﬁ were compelled
to continue croseing inspite of the'ﬂragnn.
0f course this made the munster, the evil epirit,
glad, because he ecounld napﬂize their ecanoces anfl
carry them-aﬂﬁf to his den in the bottom of the
lake. g |

One day Chief Craszy Dog called his people fo-
gether and ssid to them, "Many of our friends and
relatives have disappesred and we muat discover
what has beecome of them,” That same evening sll of
the tribe went dowvm to the lake shore sgain, and
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(Con. of HOW MINNEWASTE GOT ITS NEW NAME)
after singing and praying to Dﬁd, Chief Crazy
Tog said h;e would go aseross the leke inhis
canoe with two of his warriors, although his
people d4id not want him to go for fear he would
not return.

When these braves were in the middle of the
leke, the Evil Spirit came and tried to take
them, but Chief Crazy Dog went on in safety.
This maddened the monster and he said to himself &
that he would take revenge on them when they re-
turned.

But strangly enough he was asleey at that time
and Chief Crazy Dog and hie warriors went back
to the tribe in safety. The Chief told his people
o7 the great monster and sald, "We must kill this
Evile Spirit; he haszspoiled our beantiiul lake
and killed and eaten many of our good people.”

Onece more Chief Cragy Dog and his two brave
warriors went upon the lake =and waited until the
monster came teo kill them. Then Chief Crazy Dog
and his warriors threw poisoned arrows with great
gkil]l and at laet succeeded in killing their
enemy.

Feturning home they told the people that they
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(Con, of HOW MINNEWASTE GOT ITS NEW NANE)

was no longer any csuse- to fear for the monster

was no more, However the lake was never again

so beautiful and 3legr.r The Indians did not return

to their neeting pi&aa 0 dance and to sing praises

to God. Years after when white men came to live

with the Indisns they heard sbout this monster or

the Evil Spirit. They said, "lef us give the

Minnewaste a new name." OSo they named this lalke

Tevil's lake and the Indlans village is now an

Indian school known as the Fort Totten Indian School.
Pevil's Iake is now neither clear, deep nor wile.
This lake is located in the northeastern part

of North lakota.

% % %ok % ok ¥

THE ORIGIN OF OUR WATER WAXS

There was once a time in the long, long ago
before our exra when it was aaid the Eaven was
as white as a dove. At that time the KHaven , call-
ed Yea'rnlts, was the symbol of the Thlinget Tribe
of Indisns. It was the only bird known to the people.

One day the Ghieftasin of the Thlingets eall-
ed Yea'slts and told him that his people were help-

le=g because of lack of water, and that they mast

L



(Con. of THE ORIGIN OF OUR WATER WAYS)
have 1t in order to regain there power.

The only nearby weter was on & e¢liff in a
seoret place =and guarded by a Magiecian old and
greye 'When any water was obtained it was by
the aid of the Raven,

Yea'alts went to the secret well of Heen,
which in Thlinget, means water, and called on
this Heen man, making friends with him., He re-
peated his visit geveral times, until one day he
caught Heen Klar-ar (water man) asleep, Seeing
and opportunity to get the desired water, he
imrediately retreated unnotieed. At the same hour
he went baeck there again, itaking a helper with
him: but this time Heen Klar-sr was aws=ke,

Yea'alte w 5 rather a quick thinker, and
with his ready wit began téiling Heen Klar-ar a
gtory., It ran on and on for so long thet Heen
Xlar-ar 181l asleep. Ykaialts now gave a loud piep~-
ing ery which awalkened Haan.ﬁlgr-ar and so frighten-
ed him that he rushed out, leaving the water
unguarded. Taklng advantage of this opportunity
Yea'alts jumped for the Heem Well, and £1llled his
mouth with as much water as if could hold besides

= oy =



(Con. of THE ORIGIN OF OUR WATER WAYS)

what he drank, His helper want ed to drink
sore too, but Yea'alts wouldn't let him come
near, This made the helper angry so that he
ealled out loudly to the Heen Klar-sr who now
reealled that he had not loeked the Heen well,
and with a tremendons shout, he rushed back.

When Yea'alts heard this angry cry, he
at nnaetflew up for the Gawkna, or hole through
wh'ech he hoped to escape the rage of Heen Klar-
ar; but helﬁa so full of water,“he was not swift
enough. Furthermore, upon remching the Gawlkna,
his body stusk. He was, however, out of the reach
of Heen Klar-ar, who was 50 Ve®y aqgrr he began
using his most powerful magzic. 'Eﬁ build a fire
of pi%ah.rﬁél under Gawkna. The smoke of the pitch
gradunlly.turnaﬂ Yea'alts and black, In time
power was given Yea'sl!s and he drew himself
from Gewkna and escaped.

With great rejoicing he went first to the
Chieftaln of the Thlinget ‘ribe. When the Chieftain
gaw him he did not recongnize him and shooed hin
away for Yea'alts was now black.

With disappointment he went away; but, as he
went, he dropped water from hiz mouth. Starting

- 28 -



(Con. of THE ORIGIN OF OUR WATER WAYS)

from the Horthern part of the continent a&nd not
knowing where he was going, for the world was
sti1l in darkness he flew far. The water which
Yea'aelte dropped became great rivers now known
as the Yukon, fthe Columbia, the Mississipi, and
the St. lawrence. With rage he lebt fall the last
five dropswhich we know as the five Great Iakes
in the United States, '

Thus the Raven came to De black; and thus
came our wabter ways---the rivers and the Great
Iakes,

" *I* ok & %
LEGERD OF THE BOILING SFRINGS

On the eriginal Sants Fe Trail there was
formerly, a smzll Indian tradihg poat Ikmown as
the Pueflo, from which the present eity received its
name,

The Arkanses River at this point ies a elear
swift stream sbout one hundred yards wide, In the
cld days its banke were heavily timbered with eott-
enwoo@l. On either side of the river relling
prairies stretehed Tor hundreds of miles, gradually
ageending toward the mountains. The entire mag-

nifieent country, it is elaimed, was once wwned
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(Cong of THE BOILING SPRINGS)

by the Shoshone Indians (sometime called the
Snake Indians) with whom the Comsushe of the
southern plains offiliated.

Centuries ago, the Shoshones and Cemaunche
have been one peovnle~-tho there were many sep-~
arate baunds or tribes speaking one laﬁgunge and
observing the same religlous ceremonies,

less then a hundred years ago, they, to-
gether, composed the most powerful Indian nation
on the North, Ameriauﬁ eontinent,

The Pueblo fort was situated only a Tew
hundred yards sbove the mouth ¢f the "Fontaine Oui
Boville," or Boiling Springs River, called so from
two springs of mineral water bubbling up near
its source.

There ies & etory account for the presence
of the springs which pour forth, the one aweet,
clear weter, and the other water Bitter to the
tapte. This legend shows that these springs are
liniced up ﬂireutly with the separation of the
Shoshone and the Comauche tribes.

When the prairies and forests were crowded
with game and the eotten-woods were no higher
then gryrows; when the Red man were hunting the
buifalo and deer; when the Shoshones and Comauche
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(Con. of THE BOILING SERINGS)
were spda?ing the sane lancusge and stoking
the ‘same!Pipe;  two Hunters---a yictorious Sho-
shone with a "at :ﬁeer e.'r;:-uuér his shoulders, and
an unsagegssiul Qﬁmanchﬁ}lﬁithﬁa bad humor in
his he&xtd--me$-ﬁu'the_h;nks of the stream.

. The.ﬂhéaﬁbngwﬁh?ew the déer t§ the grownd
503 Before 'm'nﬂpa He BEa s SHIXEt Went- throudh
the beeutiful ritual--a tribute to the Great Spirit!
He dipped o 11ttlnggter’int$ the cup of his
hande and elevated his nym toward the sun, then,
revereing his palm, he allowed the water to fafl
upon the grownd.

The Commauche, in & rage, hedcthrown himself
prone and had plunged his face into the water;
but upon witnessing the aegt of the other hanter,
he grew more =ngry and reproched the Shoshone
for daring to drink before a Comauche.

Calmly the Shoshone réplied that (Wanitou)
had given ihe crystal epring to =211 his children,
no matter what tribe might be concerned, and with
that he stooped fu drink mere of the free {low-
ing water,

At that momend, blind with rage, the Comauche
threw himsel? upon his fellow hunter, and bsring

= BYiE



{Con. of THE BOILING SPRINGS)
the head of the Shoshone under the surface of
the water, held him so until he was drowned,
The Comeuche then drsgged the body away from
the szpring; Immediately the water became
strangely @isturbed. Bubbles ocozed to the surfsce
and escaped ns a hissing gas, a thin yaper arocse
in the midst of which appeared the well known
totem of the grrat Waukenargo, Father oif the ecombind
Shoshone and Comauche natismse, Trepbling with
feer the hunter heard Itsukennso addressing
him "Aceursed lMurder." thundered the mighty one,
TWhile the heart of a brave Shoshone erics for
vengence mey the the water for thy tribe be rank
and bitter in their throats.”

liith an eanvenging hand Waukenogo crushed
“he Comeuche to dnaéh and threw his body into
the springs Ahl The bitterness of that water!
To this éla.;r eVen thag@ wvho are half dead from
thirst cannot drink its

Yiaukenogo had nob xet finished. Turning to a
Ilat roek overhanging the river, he smote it a
terrific blow instently & eircular basin was

open and into it gushed the sweet cold water of

e P



(Con. of the BOILING SFRINGS)
a new spring.

And now the two mighty tribes elected to
remain apart and many Pitter wars were waged before
they sgain smoked the plpe of peace,

ok ok ok
LEGEND OF THE COWARDIY HUNTER

Sitting before an open fire, watching its
comforting blaze, alternately dozing and listning
to the Autumn leaves as they scurried around the
corner of the house, out of reach of the chill
Hovember wind, I recall a legend told me by my
father,

Iong mago, in an Indian village located on the
Northwestern coast, lived a wiecked brave who hunt-
ed and fished, not for necessity, dbut in order to
pass away the time. He often killed deer, only to
leave them for the erows to feast upon and he
considered that he enjoyed such ungracious "sport.

iz may well be imagined the Great Spirit soon
heard of this. There was a summons and the wicked
brave appeared before the Maniore, who asked, "Why
are you so eruel, killing when you are not in want
of food? You shall be punished,™

The selfish brave became uneasy and drew out

his knife to sharpen it upon & smooth sStone. In
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(Con. of LEGEND OF THE COWARDIY HUNTER)

doing this he sharpened the anger of the Maniore
who thundred, "For your =sins you shall become a
ﬂear; and your people shall hunt you."

At this the hunter dropped his kmife, which,
as 1t fell, split his foot. With ineredidble and m
merciless speed antlers sprouted upon his head
and when he made on effort to protest, he found
he could only mumble, even the skins he wore for
protection became permanently attached 4o him.

Terribly frightened, he dashed from the lodge
of the Great Spirit and sought refuge in the forest.
But this availed him nothing, for he had become,
a8 the Manitore had erdered, & deer, with a deer's
meekness and timidity, and doomed to flee, sadly
terrified before the hunter.

To this day, the deer csnnot remain long in one
place, but must wonder far, fearing man, and realiz-
ing that it is a hunte@ creature,

Somehow, I believe, while I am "Heminiseing®
that my father had a purpose in repeating this
legend to mg---at least it tought me mever to kill

wantonly.



AR ATLASKAN LEDGERS

"We heanr very little of the Indian festivals
these days," said Mr. Bagelly, of Craig, Alaska,
as we sat converscing one evening during the time
my injured foot kept me in the hospital. "Some of
those old customs were both entertaining and esp-
ecially, instructive. I recall one that gave s
name to an Alaska berry of peculiar flsvor. My
intrest being assumed the o0ld gentleman, who is
a judge and a United States custom officer, rambled
on with what prooved to be an interesting story.

"Iong ago, perhaps before Alaska was even
thought of by the white man, the Indian witch doc-
tor ruled a country of overwhelming wealth. 4
land where wilderness wag plenty, where beauty was
devine but where superstition was enormous. In
this place, among other gracious products the
different berries yeilded a healthy yearly crop.
These were blueberries, hickleberries, chokeberries,
all growing profusely in many vasilities, and with
them a particular berry of delicate tang.”

Ageertaining that I was following him with
altention, the judge contimmed:

"You with your knowledge of the Imndian Fotlateh,
can readlly understand those great gatherings of
the tribeg, where friend feasted with friends.
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(Con., of AN AIASEAN LEDGEN)
They always fllled a big plece in primitive life,

"In this part of Alaska gatherings and feastings
were carried on at the edge of the land where the
tides visit the beach, and fish being the ghief
food, was prepared in a certain artful manner,
Between the high and low tide marks upon the beach
8 trench was dug in the damp sand, Each brave had
his special task to perform about the trench, but
women picked berries, The salmon were placed on a
mat of sticks and lowered into the trench with a
heavy layer ol berries over them,

Continuing this process (a layer of fish and
a lsyer of berries) the treneh was filled, On top
leaves, moss and sticks were arranged and held in
place by huge stones. The "Potlateh' was, of course
a stately mreting of braves and women bui the uncoer-
ing of the great trench was the signal for young
and old to gather on the be:ch and indulge in the
lavish feast, The slmon was ielieatelﬁ flavored by
the berries and the sauce of hunger was supplied
by the sea ailr,

"From the fish feast, as I have pletured 1t,"

conclufed Judge Bagelly, preparing to take his
leave, "our Alaskan salmon berry derived its name,"
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CREALIION
At the bdeginning of time, Twashiri (God(
created the world---z wonderfully quiet sphere
utthinoth'ng moving about upon it. TITwashiri was
not satisfied and to remedy the situation he creat-
ed Owich (Man) exhaustiug in his enthusiasm all
human materials,

This would never do! Therefore the CGreat God
fell into profound meditation lasting many days.
At last he emerged with the solution of his
problem, he took---

"Phe roundenss of the moon,

The ecurves of the smake

The elinging of elimbing plants
The trembling of plants

The slenderness of Rose Vine
The velevet of flowers

The gaiety ol sunbeams

And the tears of mist

The lightness of a leafl

The glance of a fawn

The inconsistency of the wind
The timidity of a hare

The vanity of a peacock

The softness of the swallow's throat

The hardness of a diamond
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(Con. of CREASION )
The sweetness of honey
wThe cruelty of the tiger
The warmth of fire
The ehill of snow
The: ehatter "of the Jay-l--mn;;ﬂ.
The cooing of the Dave.

Thus 4id EBwashtri form weman, aiter whieh he
presented her %o rcan.

Eight days later Owinch came %o Twashiri
and said, "My Iord ,take this creature from me?
She poisons my existence. She chatters without
cessing and telkes up all of my time. Gthe laughs
at nothing at =11 and is continually complaining
and f11l"

Twashtri took the woman, After awhile the
Cod again beheld the man suprlicating.

"What ig the matier, My son?" asked Twashtri.

"My lord,™ andwered Owineh, "iy life is
solitary and lonely since I returned to you the
woman creature, I remember that she sang songs
to, danged for me, glanced at me throug the
conrers of her eyes. She played with me and
elung to mel" Owineh bowed his head sorrowfully,
but Twashdri understcod and returned the woman to

Man.,
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(Con. of CREATION)

Twashtri wanted happiness for the ereatures
of his ereat‘on buy there were three mcons, only,
passed and Owinch came again, sullenly, saying,
"This ereature you gave me causes me more SNNOy-
ance than pleasure. I beg you t0 relieve me of
her."

Twashtri sheok his head., "Not at all,®
he replied. "Iake her, go your way snd de your
best.”

The man sought piteously "0, I cannotl
I positively canuot live with herl"

And the God, quevied, smilingly, "Nor with-
out heri”

Owineh sorrowfully bowed his head, "Ah," he
wept, Woe is me., Notto be able to live with her
nor without her!"™

Sueh is Lifel

* ¥ F T ¥ ¥ ¥

TEGEND OF THE KING SATMON
Once there lived an Indian chief who was
guite unpappy hecauaalhe hed no son to succeed

him as cehieftain,
Cne bright and suniy day in summexr this chief
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(Con. of LEGEND OF THE KING SAIMON)

sug-ested to his wife thet they po pienicking,
This they did. Just bvefore they started home,

they both -heard the 'sudillenr cry af a beby which the,
Toth longed for., The old chief wes as happy as
eould be, beczuse he felt that happinese lay a-
head of him., They tried hard to locete the

rlace from whence the mysterious ecry arose, and
alter bunting for long time the old chies found

& boy uhiii'wh;ﬁﬁ;m*de him hgypiam then before.

He c-~lled to ‘E*.‘I'.E wifi‘:ﬂnying-' thet they would
start for home right away, bubt when they started
to row the boat sﬂma%ﬁing storped them, they could
not getedny Farther:  FiAdlly the old|chief Gise
covered that the child was tied t6)4%é 1and as iz
by maglc. He ot e EéﬁﬁTgfwﬂigé%in;frum off the
beby end they staried ngdini this time they were
gone & little faxrther then bafnrq-ﬁhen Some-
th'ng held them baek. This time the old chief
sat and thought of what he should do to get rid
of this cord that was holding fhem bsck, ' I'inally
he resched & conelusion. It was thet he get pioson-
roots, When he procured them and ground them up
into fire dust partieles, he cut the vord for the
ﬁgt time so it wouldn't hold back, and them he
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(Con. IEDGEN OF THE KING SAIMON)

put some of the poisom root where he cut the
cords Again they st ried rowins towards home
and this time nothing held them back.

Years went by so fast that the baby be-
came & Well developed young man and he was
strong both mentally ané physieally. His
only desire wes to become an expert sportspan
like his father, the Chief, In this he
achieved success., When he wanted companioms
he asked his Father's opinion and the old chief
gsaid he should choose his corpan'ons himself,

He selected those of his ovn age and size and
then told them what he desired of them,

One spring dsy when there wes plenty of
wild same to hunt, the boy gathered his compan-
ione and told them that they should bhunt eagles;
He scid it wae easy for him %o hunt eagles, be-
cange he had a competent method of hunting them.

As 'zton as the young braves had buillt a hut
covered with Tir boughe and wated with gravel, on
the beach, the chiells soon gave warning to his
ecomrales not to look to see what he was doing, "IT
you Yook out,” he said “snmnﬁ?ing terrible will
happen to-me, wh;ah.nii'nf jhn'wiig regret.”

, - 41 -
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| When ;f'ﬁas'%ima furlcntthing the engles the
chie?'s son told hié éumraiéﬁ bo Xeep under
cover ntil he called o, thef and he yrogesded
to take his soft palate out.

Thies soft palate was a-ygpng "king salmon,"
an woll easily attract the eag&é‘a Eager eyes.
The young chiel placed this iittla "ing salmon™
on e hoard and every time the cagles tried to
snateh it, he caught them and wrung their necks.
Wihen he Telt he had caught enough eagles forx
the dsy, he called to his companions, telling
them to uncover and help him carry the eagles
home,

They went to cateh eagles very often alter
that, and they salweys came back with some other
gare too, such as deer, bears, and wild duels,

But onee efter many years had pessed the
chief's son sgked ezeh of his companions to re-
mein true to him no metter what happened. 4ll
of them pronised. _

And =0 it heppened one day while eatching
eagles again, one of ‘the povers had a 1iitle hole
in it snd the occupant coulda't help seeing
through it. He wag surpriged to &ce & little

-&E"“


http://eag3.es

(Con. of THE XKING SAIMON)
fish bouneing up and down on the board.

411 at.once there was a mysterious noise,
not that cade by ordinary eagle's wings, but
something different. It was a huge eagle and
it snatched the young "King salmon® which served as
& palataffugkjhe ¢hiefls only son! As soon as
the big ecgle Bnﬂtchﬁﬂiﬁhﬂ chief's son fell back
dead. It wae quite awhile before the comrades
knew what had ha}penéﬁ ﬁut the one who had seen
told them the chief's son was dead. He died
becsuse some one had looked out and watched him!

Those who survived carried him home to his
father, explaining what had happened. Within a
day or two after his death he was put away on a
little island for in those days Indians did not
bury their dead; they placed one who died on the
limbs of trees.

Sore time sfter the chief's son had died, the
veople started to go camping, A4ll of the chief's
gons' ponrades left except one who remained on
guard and refueced to go with them. Some Food was
given him and wes left on the islend with his

deacesed conrade.

One night he heard a boat coming elomer and
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(Con. of THE KING SAIMON)
closer to the island and hecould hear clearly
the words of fthe people in the boat. They =said,
PHere's the nlacé where our prinee lies sleeping
2nd its our duty to wake him and bring him to
hig home and make him king." Finally they lend-
ed on the shore of the island and called to the
prince who was dead, He awakened at the eanll
and climbed down down Trom where he wag laid.
lihen he got to the ground he discovered that
someone was wabteching over him, It was the lasi
and only eomrade! He called him by his pet name ad
told him thet the strangers were taking him to his
home for ever. The cornrade asked to go and to=-
gether with the prince he got into the boat. It
went far out on the sea and suddenly it sub-
merged.

They passed there many times towns of different
xinds of fishes but their final destination was
the home of the King Salmon. Of course every one
was glad to have the prinee back with them
once again =after his long absence.

The com.=de stayed im the King Salmon's town
for quite awhilaigpﬁ every time Me Wes hungry he x
would ~sk the prince what he nhouli_;'-ﬁg Tor something
to eat, He wng advised to ggf hq1& qf nns of the

o
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young Tishes and grab him by his gills so he
counldn't make =ny noise during his struggle for
life., "Affter you have eaten the rfish"” said

the prinee, "be sure to throw every little bone

" 4in the fire. If you don't they'll come around
saying that something is missing from thelr
bodies.” The comrade followed this advise but
happened to overlook one tiny bone. OSure enough
the fish come shouting aloud thet there was &
bone missing, The prince heard the fish shouting
for his missing bone and told his comrade to look
for i%, where he hald eaten and to throw it in the
fire.

And so 't hanpened every day and a "fisgh"
day is said to be a whole year. This comrade
stayed with the prince a lﬂné éimn hut he &t
last pined for hid home and asked the best way in
whieh he might. find a way home. The prinﬁa Fug-
gested that they should go out and bhunt for a
whele firut of all mek!ing thenselves good spears
to kill the whale with, The comrade went to get
real wood aud at last he brought back (white cedar)
and when he reached the prince, the prinee said
it would do. They made spears out of the white
cedar end held them over the fire whioh makes it
much harder and sharper sand easier to spear with.

So they started out for a whale hunt. They
didn't go very far before they speared and killed

AR
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anfl started to butecher a whale. They eut 1its
stomach ocut to save it and dry it, and when it
was thoroughly dried, the prince blew it up and
when 4t was filled with air he told his comrade to
get in side of it and give directions to it to
carry him home.

When the comrade reached land he was more
than glad becsuse he knew that his home was not
far away. He built s raft and proceeded with his
Journey, and one day reached his home. He looked
for his people but his parents and the towns people
didn't recognicze him though he lmevw every single
one of them, His parents were dressed in black,
their hair was cut off and their faces were painted
black, which was the custom of people in those days
ag a sign of mourning, He found that some of his
cormpanions were living an@ they came together and
He told them just how he had gone with the prince
end they knew the prince had become a fish, a
King Ealmon. According te this legend it is said
that Xing saslmons are very seldom eaught near the
land for their home on the deep ocean.

To this day the king salmon can only live in

the deep sea and very seldom cowme near the land.
k ¥ 4 = %
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( WHY PRAIRE CHICKENS WONT SING

Once very long ago there lived en Indian
man whose name was Eenkidomi, which means spider -
man. Eenkidomi wes an out ecast of his tribe be-
eause he was never lmown to tell the truth. He
was feared by some of the tames animsls and birds
because he was always tricking them with his
falseness thus making many of the birds and beasts
Tear all man-kind, I

Onece on & nice surrer day Enkidomi wae roam-
ing about. He heard sonme sihging end flapping of
wings. He grew vexry curlous and went on until
he came to "Chieken Hill,"™ where all the praire
chickens had gathered to sing as it was their cus-
tom to do every year.

Eenkidomi listened awhile, making believe he
enjoyed their dance very mueh, but he was planning
some trick to play on them az he was very hungry.

He told them he was a good friend of thelr
erandparents, and they were very pretty but more
grageful in the'r fance if they danced with their
eyes closed. This flattery made them feel very im-
rortant, su;thé; }egﬂ# to ﬂan6ﬁ5again flspping
ths=r'win§a.fiatér and £ae£§rﬁdgpéing their eyea
very tightly. There were to wi&a ;raira chickens
in the ecrowd anﬂ‘thgy peeped ;ni they sereamed

SRy
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(eon., of WHY PRAIRE CHICKENS WONT SING)
warning to 'all the chiekens %o fly beesuse their
goofl friend -- Enkidomi wee ringing their brothers
and sisters heads off. Now the priare chiokens
wont sing when & person is areocund.
* * ¥ & % &
STRIFES ON THE CHIFPMUNK'S BACK

Onece upon & time there lived a Chipmunk in
the woods and it wae his habit to go out every
dey and gather nuts. So one day while he was
busy gathering muts he began to feel a little lazy.
This was & rather umusual thing for him to feel
this way. It was his custom to get up early and
goc up tothe top of a tree and look srcund for any-
thing that might harp him. He got slong alright
but one day he was lazy and he didn't climdb the
tree and look around before he went out fo plek
up nuts., He thought he was safe =m0 he went out
and while he was lazily picking up the nuts a
wild ecat sneaked upon him and made a jump to cateh
him, but hte chipmunk w:is a fraction of a gecond g
gquicker than the wild cat. FHowever the wildeat in
enetehing &t the chipmunk sersateched him on the back
whioh left line wounds., When the hair grew out
again in these seratched it wae a darker color and

has remained on all chipmunks' backes to this day
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(Con. of STRIFES ON THE CHIPMUNK'S BACK)
snd every time you see g Fh;ymunk_;qhning full of
life he s ﬁiraid'snmething ﬁigﬁt cateh him, The
stripes constantly remind him of hie narrow eseape
from being the prey of the wildeat.
o AR E %
HOW SHAKES BECAME SHORT-HEADED

Onece upon a time mané-ﬂnakes lived together
in one place, At this time their heads were
four or five inches long and very Ifearful; they
killed many peﬁple and animals., Finally an
Indian that waa very brave decided to find some
way to get rid of these fearful snakes or do
something to keep them Trom kllling persohs.

One bright spring morming this brave Indien
was really to make a Jjourney to where these snakes
lived and kill everyone of them, It was after-
noon when he arrived at the place where these
gnakes were. It was a big Indian Tepee where these
snakes were. As scon as ihe brave Indian approached
the tepee the chief of these snakes came out and
asked the brave Indian what he wanted, looking
serions at the Indian. The brave Indian was not
affraid and said, "Im here to talk over an im-

vortent subjeet with your tribe.”
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(Con. of HOW SNAKES BECAME SHORT-HEADED)

Then the chief of the .snakes invited the
brave Indian to come in his fepee and talk 1t
over. oo he eame in and started to tell stories,

Thig brave Indian could put any one to sleep
by telling =2 certain story. He finished the
Tirst story, but these snakes were interested
end didn't get sleepy. So he continued to tell
hig second ﬂtﬁrf ;fter ﬁh;dh aume’wene gound a-
eleep, so the hravg InﬂiﬁnIWGulﬁ nnt-t&kn any
chances gnd uﬂntihuﬂd hisJstories. At ih;a time
the majority of the snakes were asleep. After
he rinished his third story, he started his
fourth story so ynwgrfullthat every snake went to
gsleep. Then the breve Indian arcse aﬁﬁiﬁtariaa
entting off the 'saankes heads. The iant gnale
woke up and the brave Indian grabbed the snake
and grinded his hesd against & rock until it was
almost worn away, then the snske begged him fo
quit. Tinslly the brave Indian let him loase and
from that fime the snske became round faced snd

short headed,
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THE GROUP OF SEVEN STARS

¥any yeer ggo Indians roamed from one place
to another. On one occarion some ufrfkﬁg camped
in & pretty valiéy where there was plenty of wild
turnips whieh they dug up for food.

In this camp was & family, father andmother
and eight children, 'The father was old and wasn't
able to go hunting; the mother was not able to
dig the turnipe, They hzd six boys and two girls;
the youngest was a girl eleven yearsz old, very
delicante.

Cne day all the echildren went out playing
tag which was Jnown as the bear game; the sister
of this Jittle girl was to be the bear and when
she was tagged she furned into a real bear. She
chesed all the eh!ldren, killed some =fd injured
rany others. At this time a1l her brothers were
out hunting. The people in the camp were frighten-
ed; they broke camp and went avay as fast as they
could, Th's bear didu't hurt her sister but
carried her in the woods into a large ecave. She
¥illed & lo%t of people, then she laid down in the
cave and went to sleep. This ga¥e a chance for the
others that were not hurt to escape.

Three days after the brothers came back, and
saw nothing but dead people.  First they thought
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(Con. of THE GROUFP OF SEVEN STARS)

& storm had caused this, but, one of the boys
saw 8 speck moving on a hillside. They went to-
wards it, to their surprise it was their daby
gigter digging wild turnips for her bear sister,
Phy were sorry so they Helped her and she begged
them to hurry and leave, but they said 1f they
were to go they'd take her with them. She was
afraid that they all would be killed if they
tried to take her.

The oldest brother asked her to tell them
where the cave was but the little girl cried and
gald it was useless tc tell thems They said, "We
will X111 her and tuke youraway," but she said
that nothing oéuld ki1l her bear sister, that the
peonle shot at her, Eut:ii=ﬁiﬁﬂTt seep to affect
T B L & :' |

Then :tﬁq brothers daid,’ "You ask the bear
in what part of her ;pﬂﬁ 18 her 1ife." She
provised to do 0, then' they left hnd she went
baek. &

Afteé she entered t&e cave the bear woke up;
she sniffed and in an angry voice haid, "I smell
fresh people;™ the little girl was mueh frightened,
but said in & calm voice "Ohl I've been at the camp

getting some pieks %o @ig these turniys." So the
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(Con. of THE GROUP OF GEVEN STARS)
bear was satisfied.

Jater at night the 1little girl said, "In
what part of your body 1s your life? TYou didn't
die when they shot and siabbed youl?"

The bear said, "Why do you ask?”

The little girl replied, PIt's beczause you
didn"t dle.”

Then she told here little sister, "I will
not die as long as my little finger 1s not cut;
ny life is kept in my finger. Ny blocd will have
to be all destoryed, if any drop is left I shall
come to life again,

The little girl was well pleased to get all
this information, In the morining she went out to
dig turnips, she met her brothers who helped her
agein, and fold fhau the whole story. The brothers
planned that morning and set to work in the after-
noon. They were led to the ecave by the sister, she
encouraged them by seying that the bear elept all
the time. They put knives and sharp blades eclose
eround the eanve then they piled wood in & big pile.
When the signal wes given the bear pushed out
with an engry growl. Her little elaw was ocut and
she fell dead. They burned her body put left a

drop of her blood.
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(Con. of THE GROUF OF SEVEN STARS)

After they finished the brothers and their
l1ittle sister traveled toward the sun set; they
covered many miles. 3Before them flew a bird and
it ealled, "Ioock back and hurry." The 1lilitle
girl eried in distress, "Brothers our sister
bear is behind us what shall we do?" They stopp~
ed and cried for help, and out of a bush a voice
arose, "Comel I1'1l help you." :

They looked ané@ locked, finally the little
girl found a round flat sone she thought , it
eouldn't e this that spokxe. The stone seered to
read her mind and said, "I will help you, all
stand on me.il Before they could guess what had
happened the stone had grown enough for all of
the seven to stand on it; it worked it's way
toward the sky. They =saw the besr; it was cover-
ed with foam and it was guite near. When it got
elcee enough it gave one big Jump and its elews
reached the top but slid down leaving its marks
on the stone, but the stone continued growing,

When the atone atopped grow'ng. they had
alrost raaﬂﬁaﬂ the sky. They h&ﬂ to decide what to
be. The Tirst brother said, "Iet us/be mountains."”
They =1l agreed but the litile siﬂt#r?_th&y
asked her why she aﬁ:eééaﬁ. She said, YIT we

were seven mountains, one dight just wear away
g - Ok =



(Con. of TEE GROUP OF SEVEN STARS(
or be ecut up by paths and roads then there would
be just six."” 3J¢ they neglected that plan,
The second drother wished that they might be
rivers. But the little sister said, "One river
right dry up." The third brother said, "Lets be
birds," and the fourth brother suggested trees,
but to each suggestion the little sister could
not agree. The {ifth said, "ILets be fishes and
swim from one river te ancther." But the little
girlx s2id one or more of us might be caught. The
sexth one said, "lets be stones, we will live
forever," but the lit le girl said one might fall
and break to pieces. i

Then they =1} turned to tHedr 1ittle sister
and selc;” "Ltxely e Fust r'ien;ui to_be something,
The 1ittle gifl sniled at Her brothers and said,
"lets be the stars where no one can harm us and
we will help our brother Moon to light the earth at
hizht,” To this they all agreed and flew up %o
the Heaven. The stone went down fo the earth,

Therefore we have the Group of Seven Stars.

* ok ok ko2 ok %
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WHY THE CROW IS BIACK

Aecording to Indiman belief the erow at one
tine was a beautiful white bird. He was a
very selfish fellow and 1:‘&_:! always boasting of
the wonderful things which hé could sccomplish.
Above all, he was most conceited regarding his
handsome appearance.

He lived in a beautiful mansion--made of
moss---on the ftop of a high mountain, so that
he eonld lock out over the country and not =miss
anything., At the foot of this mountain waz a
house full of orphans. They were in very poor
eirpcum=tances, although at one time they had
been in every way prosypersous. Their parents had
been carried off by a plague.

Well, one day the crow found out that the
bay was almost overerowded with hemring, a Iish.
He wanted sonre, but was teo lazy to get them for
him self, even though he was nea¥ starvation, He
planned and schemed regarding the satisfaetion of
his appetite without any labox on his part. So
one evening he went to call on the orphans and
$0ld them.of whntihﬂ had heard of the fish. He saw
that the 1ittle orphans were su.huﬁgry that they

wou1d iﬂ_g]zust'pmwthiug_fn get some food. Before
he left i
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(Con. of WEY THE CROW IS BLICK)

he had them enthused about going with him on
the fallaWIng morn’'ng to get o boatload of fish,
He weni home ehuekling over “the sucess of his
plan.,

They went eut early the next morning and
returned with their boat loaded with fish. The
wise o0ld erow pretended not to want any. He
told the happy orphans how to prepare the fish
and left them. When the fish were finally
baked and the orphans had settled themselves for
8 feast when they weré frightened by & rurbling
no se outside. Soon the door was thrust open
and 'n came the most hidesus loocking creature thet
they had ever seen in their young lives. The
greabure whooped anfl serceched and gathered up
the fish that were still hot on the sticks on
which they were baked and made his exit with
all the nolse possible. The poor children, after
they had ceased their orying, baked some more
fishs In the meantime their bemefactor, the white
erow, came in and express his opinion of the
terrible fellow who had stollen all of the baked Il sh.

He was going to thrash the life out of the mean
ereature, Vhen more Tish were almost ready o eat,

¥r. Crow ereused himeelf on the pretext that he
ﬂhﬂxﬁi
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(Con. of WHY THE OROW Is BIACK)
wae zoing to hunt the thief.

| The children were. just going to eet when
they were again visifed by the same thief, who
acted as he did on his Tirst visit. This
happened five times, and every time the crow
would go in and sympathize with them;

The orphans finally decided to catoh the
thief themselves. Su‘thay prepared a trap.

They stopped up the hole in the roof where the
snoke from the open fire escaped and head the
fish baked most deliciously. Each child had

a elub hand&. Soon their most unweleome visitor
gane again with the msmal noise of screeching
and Jumping. The children started to beat the
fellow and in the fracas the disguise of the
thief was torn off and revealed their most
sympathetic friend, the white orow. They swung
their elubs the harder and brok his leg.

The crow attempted to eseape through the
opening in the roof, but was caught there, and the
orphans poured oil on the fire and made it smoke
until the crow was completely black all over.
Aster they had f£inally let the whife crow go,
From that time om t11l today the erow has always
limped on scecount of hipg broiken leg and has re-
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(Gon. of WHT THE CROW IS BIACK)
mained black beezuse he could not wash off the

soot that covered him.

* k & ¥ ¥ %k ¥ %
THE SHAKE'S ORIGIN

Iong ago, during a war between the @ree and
Stoux Indians sone where in the extreme north of
the Dakotahs or in Canads, a massaere by the Sioux
caused the death of many Creeas They were cast into
e lake and the decaying bodies worked themselves
to the edge of the water.

The Great One told all creatures of the earth
not to make food of the bodies. But a peir of
beautful and proud birds defied the "word" of the
Great Spirit and began to eat the bodies. The
Great Spirit said to them "You unworthy creatures,
for disobeying my word; you shall forever be enenies
of man, You shall never be beautiful; you shall
never be loved by man, TYou shall do mething but
writhe at the feet of man,”

And thus the snake hasg been with us sinee,
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THE LEDGEN OF DEATH

Many years ago there lived where Seattle
now gtands a tribe of Indians. They were known
for their bravery, skill with thebow and arrow,
and for their fair play during a combat,

Their chief was a tall, well built man by
the name of Sealth, He wag young, brave wnd
true, He was the best rmarizsmen in his tribe
and could out run any of them.

The tribe of Sealth and the tribe in the
neighboring distriet were aluays at war with
one ancther, This tribe was the Antithesis of
the tribe of Sealth. They were good marksmen, but
they would not fight in theopen., They killed
from behind trees and jurped on their emnemy unex-
pectedly Tfrom the rear.

Ag was ssid before, +there wis a feud between
these two tribes. Finally Sealth's enemies deter-
mined to rid themselves of him and his tribe for
all time to come. They put on thelr war paint and
bedecked themselves with their war bhonnets and set
out on the warpath etealing silently a2long through
the dark forest that separated the two tribes.

How Sealth and his warriors were away on a

hunt ng trip and this letft just the women children
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(Con, of THE IEGELD OF DEATH)

and the men that were too 0ld and feeble to

hunt any longer, in camp. And so when Tpchoma
(the chief of the enemy tribe) and his warriors
came upon Sealth's willage they found him away,
This arocused their sovage natures snd they set
upon the inhabitants and every man, woman and
ohild was put to death, all save the wife of
Sealth, who being strong and fleet of foot, slipp-
ed ont and Tollawed the trail her chief had taken.

She met Sealth, who that evening was return-
ing from his hunt. She told hom oi the eruelty
of Tachoma and how she escaped., This so angered
the chief and his followers that they set out

irmediately Tor their village.

It was some time near mid-night when they came
to the seene of the massacre. Tachoma and his
warriors were sitfing around a fire Teasting when
Seanlth came upon them. Tachoma and his band like
mad devils, their sharp yells and war whoops split-
ing the still night air. They foughttill morning.
Dawn found Jealth the only member of his tribe
alives Tachoma and his warriors surrounded Seslth and
all cast their tomahawks at once; Sealth, like a

proud monarch stood erect with his head held high
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(Con. of THEE LEGEND OF DEATH)
$111 struck by the sharp blades of the tomahawks,
He went 2ilenty to the earth. Where he fell
now stands the eity of Seattle.
* % & K Kok W
IEGEND OF GRATER IAKE

The Indlans bellieved that Crater Iake was
the home of & great spirit who they called ILloa.
The blue waters filled with giant crawfish, his
servants, some of them were so large that they
could reach their great ceclaws to the top of the
cliffs and selze the vietors.

Another great spirit whom they called Skell
was supposed to live in the Klamath Marsh near
by, and to have many servants who could tske at
will the forms of eagles and antelopes.

War broke out =0 the Indians say, betwsen
Jkell and Tloa, and Skell was captured. The
monsbter from the lake tore out his heart and play-
ed ball with it, tossing it back and forth from
mountain top to mountain top. But it was caught
in the air by one of Skell's eagles and by him
passed to one of Skell's antelopes, and By him
passed to others who finally escaped with it.

Skell's body miraculously grew again around
his heart, and in time he eaptured Lloa and fore
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(Con., of 1EGEHDUQOF CRATER IAKE)
his body into fragments, which he tossed into
the lake,

The giant erawfish, thinking them fragments
of Skell's body, devoured them greedily, but when,
last of all Lloa's head was thrown in, the munéterm
recognized and wonld not eat it, Therefore
Tloats hesd reamins today stiecking out of the
water of Crater lake.

Some Indians still look upon it with awe,
but scientists recognize 1% as the little cone of
an extinet wyalcano. It is named Wizard Island.
But finally Iloa had his revenze, His monsters
selzed the brave who first ventured mear the laks,
bore him to the highest part of the rim, and tore
his body ‘nto srall pleces. The spot where this
wno done is sslled Tdea's Rook.

¥ % & ¥ % F %
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THE IONE TREE OR THE IAST OF NAFPPIE

In the olden days when Indian women and
men never mixed, the women were ruled by a
women ealled Metchawaukee and the men by a man
ealled llapy’'e., One day the men sent 5 message
to the voren to meet them so they eould all get
mates, lNetchawaukee did net put on her finery
but went to meet the men in her every day eloths,

In theose days their elothes were very few
g0 =zhe told the rest of the women that she wes
going to choose Nappie beecause he was the ruler of
the men,

vhen they met to choovse nates, Nebtehawaukee
was to choose first, She took Neppie, but he would
rnot aceent her, WVetchawsukee called her charges
awey and they went and dresged in their best and
returned,

Metehavaukee forbeade her women to have anything
to fo with FHappie. EFaech of the women tock her ran
and left.

Hepple saw that he was being left out so he
wonld pose in front of esch sguew but none would
shoose him.

He wae left steanding all alonée. At dawn the

people of the Blackfoot tribe found z tree standing
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(Con. of THE IONE TREE "NAZFIE")
alone where Fappie was last seen standing. This
tree is Wappie and can be seen until this day
in &he hills where the Blackfeet live.
% hk kK ok ok k %k %
WESHEAEASHOCK

There once lived an old Indian man by the
name of Wesheakashock who at one time sat near a
lake beating & drum. Ag he beet on the drum he
sang & song oalling all the ducks to gore to
dance,

In a few minutes he had a whole flock of
ducks dancing cround him while he sang this song,
Pashaqua FPishemock, which meens Ianece with your
eyec closzed, After they had danced for a Tew
minutes he begen wringing their necks and sing-
ing at the same time e that the dueks wouldn't
know what he wees doing. TFinelly one of the duels
peeped snd sald, Wesheakashock lMaleheconon which
meane he is killing us all; and the few dueks that
were left Tlew away.

Wesheakahoock wne well plensed with the large
number of duecks he got =2nd he took them teo a place

which wes f[ixed with stones in & eircle and in the
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(Con. of WESHEAKASEOCK)

e¢ireule center he had a wood piles He put all
of the duecks in there snd started a fire, While
the dueks were cooking he fell asleep and along
came meny wolwes mnd they =te thé ducks,

After the wolves had gone he awoke and
seeing only the legs and wings he bacame very
angry and coneluded thet he world punsh hipself
for golng to sleep., Do he took some of the hot
stones and placed them in a row and then laid down upon
them nnd bturned his back. Ee su Tered a great
desl, but thought he had given himsell a good

le=son.

* F ¥ ¥ % ¥ 4 #
WONDER MAN NAFEPIE

0ld men Happie was strolling down the banks
of the Marias River one day, chanced to look down
in the deep water; and saw & large bunch of red
berries inovn as buffaleo berries,

He wos hungry at this time and was so happy
to see 50 many berries. IHapple tried to reach
the berries but he could not as the water was
too deep. ~After four ox five altempts at diving

only bringing up stones he vhought of a scheme

- 66 =




(Con. of WONLER MAN HAFPIE)

to get the berries, He tied big stones to his
neck apd waist and Jjumred into the weter. He
rearly drowned, He went to the botiom. He saw
there no berries., He tore the rocks Trom his
body and Tinally got on shore again., He lay down
on the bank to reet, He thought of his narrow
escApPe. He lookxed up =nd therse he beheld the
berries "0h, there you are fo nice and Ted. I'1l
punish you for neerly causing me to drown."

He took a stick and began to beal the trees
sayng --"How this is the way you shall be taken
from the trees." and to thie ﬂﬁ} the berries are
beaten from the trees and not picked,

* & % k % ¥ k
THE DAHK DAY

This is a story about a iribe of Indians a
grent marber of years argo, who were fishing on
the Columbia Biver, While on th's trip there cane
an eclipee, but known among the old Infians a= "The
Dexk Tay."

Thig tribe hiﬁ the'y wigware pitched on the
north s#ide of the Columbia River. They were
having 4 good time on this trip and also storing
in a lsrge guantity of dyried fish Tor winter,
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(Con. of THE DARK DAY)

The ehief's daughter, & very beautiful girl,
was in love with & eripple. This was sgainst the
werds of all the tribes. They said, "She is made
for & brave warrior not & eripple.™ One of the
tribe prophisied something would hapren on aceount
of the Chief's daughlier being in love with a
eripple. Even the chief could not change the
ming of h's dsughter,

There enme & dark day the sun 4id not shine,
Something had rade the sun-god angry. The people
said, "He is so angry he will not show his faoe,"
S0 a couneil wes held To decide. the guilty person.
They declded 1t was the lovers; the chief's daughter
and the cripple. '

Thelr Tate was very sad. They were bound
and pleced in & canoe and left to the merecy of the
strong tides that would carry them to the broad
waters (Pacific).

£ ¥ ¥ % * * £ *
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TRAIL TC THE HAFPY HUNTING GROUND

An Indisn Tegenf of the Pacifie Co-st, as relatd
by John Hill, Kedlclne man of the Checto Tribe and
retold by Ir. ¥. M. Carter, Siletz Agency, OUregon.

The scene is8 laid at Yaquina Vity, Iincoln
County, Oregon; an Indisn medicine man, or prophet,
et the buriel oI his smister. TFersona predent who
essigted in the burial services were Frank Priest,
Niss Inla Niller, Iuey Brown, and Dr. F. M, Carter.
The woman who had died waes Sally MeVey., She had
lived with a whiteman., Thr grave was dug and the
body placed in the czsket and all the niece things that
belonged to the dead woman videlicet baszkets, wampum,
belte, all the nice elothes and pieces of silver,

The casket was then placed in the grave with part of
the bed elothes, the grave was then filled up and on
top of the grave the remainder of the bed clothes
were placed. While this was be'ng done the prophet
and mediecine man stood =ilent in prayer. Uhen every-
thing wais eompleted the medieine men and brother of
the dead woman stepped forward and ssid, "Keep still
I wanti %o talk to you," end here is the story that

he told.

"My friend, we are all so sorry ny sieter is
dend, Ve have placed her body ix the grave. She will
stay there five deys and on the evening of the fifth
day she will arise and come out of the grave, fix her
eclothes, her feet and her hair and looking towaxrd the
setting sun take up her jJjourney. ©She passes over the
hille across the riopling waters. ©She sees the birds,
the elks, the deer and all the beautiful things that
she enjoyed in her girlhood days. ~She pas=es om in
the traill over these besutiful hills and valleys,
listens to the water falls that she had heard many
times before. At 1=st she comes to a high mountain
and looking into & bYeasutiful valley she seces an In-
dian tepee., OShe goes intusghis'ﬁap&e. dierebes, takes



(Prail %o the Happy Hunting Grounds)

off everything she had worn on earth and then

she goes into the lake ol pure water and bathes,
eleansing herself off all the sins and impurities of
life and then she retummns to the tepee and puts on
pure white robes. This robe is made of white
colored reeds which grows in the lakes of Califoxmia
and then she ft=Xes her march on the trail to a very
high mountain towards the setting sun. She is still
on the sarth where her people have dwelt. At length
she comes %o the top of the high mountsin, her heart
is thrilled with hoy, she loocks eway to the golden
shores of the setting sun on the great ocean, and as
she looks she sees a ca.ve coming and In the canoce
there are three people, one sister and two brothers.
They are coming after her. Ohl how her heart thrills
with joy. ©She become to them not io come to the
ghore because if they do they will take some of

the sins and impurities of the earth to the Happy
Honting Grounds. 3She goes down to the edge oi the
water and Jumps out into the cance and leaves every
evil thing behind on earth. Ohl how happy she i8 to
be with her brothers and sister again who had passed
awny years before. On, on, on snd on they go tward
the setting sun. At last they come to the heavenly
home, the Happy Hunting Grounds, Ohl how beautiful
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everything 1s. All 18 light, there is no darimess;
everyone is happy, there is mo sorrow; all is life,
there is no sickness, there is no death; Oh! how
beautiful everything is, "Hail Ho-i-is-gha", the
Indian narme for the Great Spirit, mx sister exclaims.
flo pale-face is there except he be adopted into the
tribe before death.”

John, the medicine man ssid, "Yes, I will soon
die and go and be with my sister, I'll then be happy
forever, The CGreat Spirit will take care of us."

In his gorrow and breavement at the lose ¢f his
slater, who wazs very dear to him, John tries to over-
teke hie sister snd to be with her, His spirit lesves
on & Journey of inguiry concerning his sister. He
passes over the hills and high mountains, he sees the
beautEfful lakes; he listens to the rippling waters;
he watches the many deer, elk nnd the many beautiful
things that he enjoyed in his younger days., His
sister is Juet sahead of him and time and again he is
about fo overtake her when she vanishes Irom hias
sight and leaves him to follow on. He passes the
lake of eleanning power; and sinee he has not been cd
ealled to the Hapny Hunting Grounds there is no
canoce walting for him but a large bird comes to him
and he gets on its baek and it soon brings him through
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(Trail to the Happy Bunting Grounds)
the mir towards the setting sun. He arrives at
the Happy Funting Grounds end is soon among his
recple, He sees them but they do not recognize
him., He is not one of them, he i=s sad and lonely
after having taken this trip and to be trested so.
The Great Spirit finally tells him that he mmaet
return to the earth and that when his time 1is
come that he will be cealled and then when he pass-
es through the ordeal of death A canoe wlll be wailt-
ing for him aiter he has taken his bath and cleansed
himgelf from all earthly sins. Upon the baek of =&
condor, & great bird of the sir, John was started
upon his return to the earth, there to live the life
that becomes & medicine-man, John finally was
stricken with sickness and then the Great Spirit
called him to that greal beyond knowmn %o the Indians
as the Hapry Hunting Grounds to which only Indians
and their friends are admitted,
* ¥ ¥ K %

This 18 the legend of the untutored Indians.
Ag his fathers had thisg belief for ages, these Infians
belives in a future state of existence and they are
Lrie worshipere of the CGreat Spirit, who created
everything. This speech of John Hill, the Checte
Indian, made a deep impression in our minds and we

i1t +that the Indians arggtrue children of nature
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(Trail tothe Happy Hunting Ground)

and worships God in everything honestly and truly.

CEL/4 ] Dr. F. ¥. Carter
Bk k ok % % X ki

An 0ld Indian Iegend

This story refers to many centuwies age, 5o
many I eould not guess, but 1t is am told to me of
the time when the eyote, grizzlybear, black bear,
rabbit, wren, humming bird, eagle, and; in faet,
all other animals and fouls were people, living of
eourse like the Indisns in wigwams loeated in a
beantiful valley where the streams run smoothly
anong besutiful green trees.

One time there wns a dance a2t a place where all
the people were to attend. The danee hall belonged
to a elasg of peonle who, at that time were called
giants, All the children were afraid of them be-
canse they always earried a basket on their baek which
wng filled with hot stones, and whenever they saw
little ehildren playing out away Irom their homes,
they wonld take them and put them inm to the basket
and carry them off to a place where they would eat
them, These people Were enemies of the coyote, and
coyote had to go to the great Tndlsn danece, ithen
he resched the place the people were all there, =o
he got in safely because the place was so crowded.



(An 014 Indian Legend)

He saw the people daneing, and after looking on
for sore tine he was so tempted that he went out
into the open space and began to dance., Thehouse
wes long and there wasg a fire in thecenter, and
the daneers had to danee sround the Iire. Coyote,
aZter palking hie first round, saw that the best
thing he could do was to escape from his enemies,
whieh he did, with the giants inhot ehase. \hen he
gaw that he wams about to be eaught he ran into a
badzers hole.

After staying the:e Tor some time he looked out,
thinking that he was golng to get out safely, but
he was surprised when he saw one of the glants still
8ifting at the opening waiting for the coyote to
come out. So he went baek in mgain, and by this time
was getting very hungry. He took one of his eyes
out and swallowed it. After = while he loocked
out again and saw tha' the giant was gone, but to
be sure he stayed in the hole until he became so
hungry that he at hisother eye to Xkeep from starving.
Finally he got out and wandered about unhappily for
many days, because of his eyes, thinking it wery hard
to find a way of geti ng anvther pair of eyes. One
day he pleked a sunflower and put 1t in hizs eye and
was very much surprised to see the sun onee more.

after that he used sunflowers for his eyes., ZIEvery
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(An 014 Indian legend)
time they would begln to wilt he would put fresh
flowers in the place pl the wlithered ones.

He stayed in that condition until one day,
he found a snail out hunting. He took the snail's
eyes out and placed them in his, giving the snail
the sunflower for his eyes, which by this time was
not very good, and lelt him lost out in the woods.
Since then the smail has had very poor eyes. The
goyote went on and had many rore adventures but
a8 he wag always so very cunning he always canmne
out ahead. As you know, the coyote is s cumning
animal al the present time.

k ¥ ok % ¥ ¥ %

The Coyote's Race Fore ILife

It wns a besutiful prairie, and to add to
its beauty small herds of buffalo, deer, antelove,
and other game could be seen quietly grazing;
while on cne of the many trails, a csoyofe who was
in deep thought was walking slowly and trying to be
dignified, for he was at this tire ocde of the
cand'dates for chiel, and was on his way to attend
a convention at which he was to be one ¢f the orators.
While thus in deep thought he chanced to spy a huge
rock, Goling up to it he earefully examined, "Huh"
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(The Coyote's Race For Life)
you evidently have heen here since the wWorld was
made; I am aertain that you never even moved an
inchs, That goes to show that you are lazy and
don't care to do anything for any body, while jyou
gould mover around and at least be ol some use
instead of lying there in the sunshine as well as
the storms. You don't even talk. You rocks are good
Tor nothing anyway."

¥ith this the cafutﬁ gave the rock m kick, and
to his surprise the rock spoke up saying: "Ho one
ever insalted me yetl, and now you are golng o
gulffer the loos of your life for 1t." With this
the rock moved and started to roll after the coyote.
At first the coyolte pleaded on the run, but seeing
that i+ was uselesa he began o run in earnest., Ffor
the forrest he started for dear life, the roek madly
rolling after him. In going to the forrest the
coyote made almoat a fatal mistake, for as soon as
he wos in the forrest the trees began to fall as
grain falls, cut by the seythe at the hand of the
harvester,

50 the coyote made another rum for the prairie
meking some miraculous escapes irom the falling timber.
At last getting out on the prairie he went siraight

for a river which was some miles away. Coming to the
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river he sprang ount as far as he could. The rock
rlso sprang and Just barely missed him. The rock
of counrse went toc the bollom and so The coyote swam
across congratulating himself that he was saved.

After reaching the other side of the river
he laid his coat on the ground and decided to take
a nap; being tired he imrediately fedl asleep. Iutb
his sleep was not to last very long, for all of a sudd-
en he heard the splashing of water, and waking up he
gaw the huge rock Jjust coming out of the river. In
his excitement he forgot his coat and started forx
dear l!fe ngain, Goling up & hill he saw a night-
hawk, which by the way is his uncle. "Have pity on
mel Save mel Do sorething for mel" he nadly ex-~
claimed., "You surely have been up to something again”
answered the night-hawk, who Tinally had pity on him
end allowed him to get hold of his belt, when he
flew up =nd Jjust barely saved the frightened coyoie.
Uncele night-havk then put coyote in a safe place and
went back and touched the rolling rock with the tips
of his wingas and the rock erumbled into gravel.

Se the lile of the reek was endeld that had
narrowly missed taking the life of the coyote, who
elrmost went erazy with joy: he sould not express
hle gratitude,

AE this was morn ng the night-hawk naturally
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went to sleep, while sléeping the coyote could not
help admiring his feathers, so he carefully
proceeded to take off night-havwks coat. In this he

was successiul without awakening him. Putiing on

he was taken up by the wings. This happened
several Wimes until he eo.ld4 no longer controcl the
wings and they flew with him against a tall pine
tree, with such force as to kill him,

In the meantime night-hawk awolke wud discovexcd
that his coat was gone. On looking around himself
he found the dead coyote, ftook off the coat and leit
him lay there. But a fox who heppend along just then
brought him to life again. ihen he opened his eyes
he exclaimed, "I must have been asleep a long time,"
The coyote has been killed several times but was
always brought to life by the fox, and his exeuse al-
ways was that he was asleep., That is why the coyote

is so sneaky nov,

O O ¥ K k%
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