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BLACKFEETINDIANSTORIES

by

GEORGEBIRDGRINNELL

AuthorofBlackfeetLodgeTales,TrailsOfThePathfinders,etc.

1915

TOTHEREADER


Thosewhowishtoknowsomethingabouthowthepeoplelivedwhotoldthesestorieswillfindtheirwaysoflifedescribedinthelastchapterofthisbook.


TheBlackfeetwerehunters,travellingfromplacetoplaceonfoot.Theyusedimplementsofstone,wood,orbone,woreclothingmadeofskins,andlivedintentscoveredbyhides.Dogs,theironlytameanimals,wereusedasbeastsofburdentocarrysmallpacksanddraglightloads.


Thestoriesheretoldcomedowntousfromveryancienttimes.Grandfathershavetoldthemtotheirgrandchildren,andtheseagaintotheirgrandchildren,andsofrommouthtomouth,throughmanygenerations,theyhavereachedourtime.
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TWOFASTRUNNERS


Once,alongtimeago,theantelopeandthedeerhappenedtomeetontheprairie.Theyspoketogether,givingeachotherthenews,eachtellingwhathehadseenanddone.Aftertheyhadtalkedforatimetheantelopetoldthedeerhowfasthecouldrun,andthedeersaidthathecouldrunfasttoo,andbeforelongeachbegantosaythathecouldrunfasterthantheother.Sotheyagreedthattheywouldhavearacetodecidewhichcouldrunthefaster,andonthisracetheybettheirgalls.Whentheystarted,theanteloperanaheadofthedeerfromtheverystartandwontheraceandsotookthedeer'sgall.


Butthedeerbegantogrumbleandsaid,"Well,itistruethatouthereontheprairieyouhavebeatenme,butthisisnotwhereIlive.IonlycomeouthereonceinawhiletofeedortocrosstheprairiewhenIamgoingsomewhere.Itwouldbefairerifwehadaraceinthetimber.Thatismyhome,andthereIcanrunfasterthanyou.Iamsureofit."


Theantelopefeltsogladandproudthathehadbeatenthedeerintheracethathewassurethatwherevertheymightrunhecouldbeathim,sohesaid,"Allright,Iwillrunyouaraceinthetimber.IhavebeatenyououthereontheflatandIcanbeatyouthere."Onthisracetheybettheirdew-claws.


Theystartedandranthisracethroughthethicktimber,amongthebushes,andoverfallenlogs,andthistimetheanteloperanslowly,forhewasafraidofhittinghimselfagainstthetreesoroffallingoverthelogs.Yousee,hewasnotusedtothiskindoftravelling.Sothedeereasilybeathimandtookhisdew-claws.

Sincethattimethedeerhashadnogallandtheantelopenodew-claws.

THEWOLFMAN


Alongtimeagotherewasamanwhohadtwowives.Theywerenotgoodwomen;theydidnotlookaftertheirhomenortrytokeepthingscomfortablethere.Ifthemanbroughtinplentyofbuffalocowskinstheydidnottanthemwell,andoftenwhenhecamehomeat


night,hungryandtiredafterhishunting,hehadnofood,forthesewomenwouldbeawayfromthelodge,visitingtheirrelationsandhavingagoodtime.


Themanthoughtthatifhemovedawayfromthebigcampandlivedalonewheretherewerenootherpeopleperhapshemightteachthesewomentobecomegood;sohemovedhislodgefaroffontheprairieandcampedatthefootofahighbutte.

Everyeveningaboutsundownthemanusedtoclimbuptothetopof
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thisbutteandsitthereandlookalloverthecountrytoseewherethebuffalowerefeedingandwhetheranyenemiesweremovingabout.Ontopofthehilltherewasabuffaloskull,onwhichheusedtosit.


Onedayoneofthewomensaidtotheother,"Itisverylonelyhere;wehavenoonetotalkwithortovisit."


"Letuskillourhusband,"saidtheother:"thenwecangobacktoourrelationsandhaveagoodtime."


Earlynextmorningthemansetouttohunt,andassoonashewasoutofsighthiswiveswentupontopofthebuttewhereheusedtosit.Theretheydugadeepholeandcovereditoverwithlightsticksandgrassandearth,sothatitlookedliketheothersoilnearby,andplacedthebuffaloskullonthestickswhichcoveredthehole.


Intheafternoon,astheywatchedfortheirreturninghusband,theysawhimcomeoverthehillloadeddownwithmeatthathehadkilled.Whenhethrewdownhisloadoutsidethelodge,theyhurriedtocooksomethingforhim.Afterhehadeatenhewentuponthebutteandsatdownontheskull.Theslendersticksbrokeandhefellintothehole.Hiswiveswerewatchinghim,andwhentheysawhimdisappear,


theytookdownthelodgeandpackedtheirdogsandsetouttogotothemaincamp.Astheydrewnearit,sothatpeoplecouldhearthem,theybegantocryandmourn.


Soonsomepeoplecametomeetthemandsaid,"Whatisthis?Whyareyoumourning?Whereisyourhusband?"


"Ah,"theyreplied,"heisdead.Fivedaysagohewentouttohuntandhedidnotcomeback.Whatshallwedo?Wehavelosthimwhocaredforus";andtheycriedandmournedagain.


Now,whenthemanfellintothepithewashurt,fortheholewasdeep.Afteratimehetriedtoclimbout,buthewassobadly


bruisedthathecouldnotdoso.Hesatthereandwaited,thinkingthatherehemustsurelydieofhunger.


Buttravellingovertheprairiewasawolfthatclimbeduponthebutteandcametotheholeand,lookingin,sawthemanandpitiedhim.


"Ah-h-w-o-o-o!Ah-h-w-o-o-o-o!"hehowled,andwhentheotherwolvesheardhimtheyallcamerunningtoseewhatwasthematter.Followingthebigwolvescamealsomanycoyotes,badgers,andkit-foxes.Theydidnotknowwhathadhappened,buttheythoughtperhapstherewasfoodhere.


Totheothersthewolfsaid,"HereinthisholeiswhatIhavefound.Hereisamanwhohasfallenin.Letusdighimoutandwewillhavehimforourbrother."


Allthewolvesthoughtthatthistalkwasgood,andtheybegantodig,andbeforeverylongtheyhaddugaholedownalmosttothebottomofthepit.


Thenthewolfwhohadfoundthemansaid,"Holdon;waitalittle;Iwanttosayafewwords."Alltheanimalsstoppeddiggingandbegan
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tolisten,andthewolfsaid,"Wewillallhavethismanforourbrother;butIfoundhim,andsoIthinkheoughttolivewithusbigwolves."Alltheothersthoughtthatthiswasgood,andthewolfthathadfoundthemanwentintotheholethathadbeendug,andtearingdowntherestoftheearth,draggedoutthepoorman,whowasnowalmostdead,forhehadneithereatennordrunkanythingsincehefellinthehole.Theygavethemanakidneytoeat,andwhenhewasabletowalkthebigwolvestookhimtotheirhome.Heretherewasaveryoldblindwolfwhohadgreatpowerandcoulddowonderfulthings.Hecuredthemanandmadehisheadandhishandslooklikethoseofawolf.Therestofhisbodywasnotchanged.


Inthosedaysthepeopleusedtomakeholesinthewallsofthefenceabouttheenclosureintowhichtheyledthebuffalo.Theysetsnaresovertheseholes,andwhenwolvesandotheranimalscreptthroughthemsoastogetintothepenandfeedonthemeattheywerecaughtbytheneckandkilled,andthepeopleusedtheirskinsforclothing.


Onenightallthewolveswentdowntothepentogetmeat,andwhentheyhadcomeclosetoit,theman-wolfsaidtohisbrothers,"StophereforalittlewhileandIwillgodownandfixtheplacessothatyouwillnotbecaught."Hewentdowntothepenandsprungallthesnares,andthenwentbackandcalledthewolvesandthe


others--thecoyotes,badgers,andkit-foxes--andtheyallwentintothepenandfeastedandtookmeattocarryhometotheirfamilies.Inthemorningthepeoplefoundthemeatgoneandalltheirsnaressprung,andtheyweresurprisedandwonderedhowthiscouldhavehappened.Formanynightsthenooseswerepulledtightandthemeattaken;butoncewhenthewolveswenttheretoeattheyfoundonlythemeatofaleanandsicklybull.Thentheman-wolfwasangry,andhecriedoutlikeawolf,"Bad-food-you-give-us-o-o-o!Bad-food-you-give-us-o-o-o-o!"


Whenthepeopleheardthistheysaidtooneanother,"Ah,itisaman-wolfwhohasdoneallthis.Wemustcatchhim."Sotheytookdowntothepiskun[1]pemmicanandnicebackfatandplacedit


there,andmanyofthemhidcloseby.Afterdarkthewolvescame,aswastheircustom,andwhentheman-wolfsawthegoodfood,herantoitandbegantoeat.Thenthepeoplerusheduponhimfromeverysideandcaughthimwithropes,andtiedhimandtookhimtoalodge,andwhentheyhadbroughthiminsidetothelightofthefire,atoncetheyknewwhoitwas.Theysaid,"Why,thisisthemanwhowaslost."


[Footnote1:Apenorenclosure,usually--amongtheBlackfeet--atthefootofacliff,overwhichthebuffalowereinducedtojump.Pronouncedp[)i]sk[)u]n.]

"No,"saidtheman,"Iwasnotlost.Mywivestriedtokillme.They


dugadeepholeandIfellintoit,andIwashurtsobadlyIcouldnotgetout;butthewolvestookpityonmeandhelpedmeorIwouldhavediedthere."


Whenthepeopleheardthistheywereangry,andtheytoldthemantodosomethingtopunishthesewomen.


"Yousaywell,"hereplied;"Igivethosewomentothepunishingsociety.Theyknowwhattodo."
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Afterthatnightthetwowomenwereneverseenagain.

KUT-O-YIS,THEBLOODBOY


AsthechildrenwhoseancestorscamefromEuropehavestoriesabouttheheroeswhokilledwickedandcruelmonsters--likeJacktheGiantKiller,forexample--sotheIndianchildrenhearstoriesaboutpersonswhohadmagicpowerandwhowentabouttheworlddestroyingthosewhotreatedcruellyorkilledtheIndiansofthecamps.SuchaherowasK[)u]t-o-y[)i]s,andthisishowhecametobealiveandtotravelaboutfromplacetoplace,helpingthepeopleanddestroyingtheirenemies.


Itwaslong,longago,downwhereTwoMedicineandBadgerRiverscometogether,thatanoldmanlivedwithhiswifeandthreedaughters.Onedaytherecametohiscampayoungman,good-looking,agoodhunter,andbrave.Hestayedinthecampforsometime,andwheneverhewenthuntinghekilledgameandbroughtingreatloadsofmeat.


Allthistimetheoldmanwaswatchinghim,forhesaidinhisheart,"Thisseemsagoodyoungmanandagoodhunter.PerhapsIwillgivehimmydaughtersforwives,andthenhewillstayhereandhelpmealways."


Afteratimetheoldmandecidedtodothis,andhegavetheyoungmanhisdaughters;andbecausethesethreewerehisonlychildrenhegavehisson-in-lawhisdogsandallhisproperty,andforhimselfandhiswifehekeptonlyalittlelodge.Theyoungman'swivestannedplentyofcowskinsandmadeabigfinelodge,andinthistheson-in-lawlivedwithhiswives.

Forsometimeafterthistheson-in-lawwasverygoodandkindto


theoldpeople.Whenhekilledanyanimalhegavethempartofthemeat,andgavethemskinswhichhismother-in-lawtannedforrobesorforclothing.


Astimewentontheson-in-lawbegantogrowstingy,andprettysoonhegavenothingtohisfather-in-law'slodge,butkepteverythingforhisown.


Now,theson-in-lawwasapersonofmuchmysteriouspower,andhekeptthebuffalohiddenunderabiglog-jamintheriver.Wheneverheneededfoodandwishedtokillanything,hewouldtakehisfather-in-lawwithhimtohelp.Hewouldsendtheoldmanouttostamponthelog-jamandfrightenthebuffalo,andwhentheyranout


fromunderittheyoungmanwouldshootoneortwowithhisarrows,neverkillingmorethanheneeded.Butoftenhegavetheoldpeoplenothingatalltoeat.Theywerehungryallthetime,andatlengththeybegantogrowthinandweak.


Onemorningearlytheyoungmanaskedhisfather-in-lawtocomeandhuntwithhim.Theywenttothelog-jamandtheoldmandroveoutthebuffaloandhisson-in-lawkilledafatbuffalocow.Thenhesaidtohisfather-in-law,"Hurrybacknowtothecampandtellyourdaughterstocomeandcarryhomethemeat,andthenyoucanhave
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somethingtoeat."Theoldmansetoutforthecamp,thinking,ashewalkedalong,"Now,atlast,myson-in-lawhastakenpityonme;hewillgivemesomeofthismeat."


Whenhereturnedwithhisdaughterstheyskinnedthecowandcutitupand,carryingit,wenthome.Theyoungmanhadhiswivesleavethemeatathisownlodgeandtoldhisfather-in-lawtogohome.Hedidnotgivehimevenalittlepieceofthemeat.Thetwoolderdaughtersgavetheirparentsnothingtoeat,butsometimestheyoungestonehadpityonthemandtookapieceofmeatand,whenshecould,threwitintothelodgetotheoldpeople.Theson-in-lawhadtoldhiswivesnottogivetheoldpeopleanythingtoeat.Exceptforthegoodheartoftheyoungestdaughtertheywouldhavediedofhunger.


Anotherdaytheson-in-lawroseearlyinthemorningandwentovertotheoldman'slodgeandkickedagainstthepoles,callingtohim,"Getupnowandhelpme;Iwantyoutogoandstamponthelog-jamtodriveoutthebuffalo."Whentheoldmanmovedhisfeetonthejamandabuffaloranout,theson-in-lawwasnotreadyforit,anditpassedbyhimbeforeheshotthearrow;soheonlywoundedit.Itranaway,butatlastitfelldownanddied.

Theoldmanfollowedcloseafterit,andasheranalonghecameto


aplacewhereagreatclotofbloodhadfallenfromthebuffalo'swound.Whenhecametowherethisclotofbloodwaslyingontheground,hestumbledandfellandspilledhisarrowsoutofhisquiver,andwhilehewaspickingthemuphepickedupalsotheclotofbloodandhiditinhisquiver.

"Whatareyoupickingup?"calledtheson-in-law.


"Nothing,"repliedtheoldman."Ifelldownandspilledmyarrows,andIamputtingthemback."


"Ah,oldman,"saidtheson-in-law,"youarelazyanduseless.Younolongerhelpme.Gobacknowtothecampandtellyourdaughters

tocomedownhereandhelpcarryinthismeat."


Theoldmanwenttothecampandtoldhisdaughtersofthemeatthattheirhusbandhadkilled,andtheywentdowntothekillingground.Thenhewenttohisownlodgeandsaidtohiswife,"Hurry,now,putthestonekettleonthefire.Ihavebroughthomesomethingfromthekilling."


"Ah,"saidtheoldwoman,"hasourson-in-lawbeengenerousandgivenussomethingnicetoeat?"

"No,"repliedtheoldman,"buthurryandputthekettleonthefire."


Afteratimethewaterbegantoboilandtheoldmanturnedhisquiverupsidedownoverthepot,andimmediatelytherecamefromitasoundofachildcrying,asifitwerebeinghurt.Theoldpeoplebothlookedinthekettleandtheretheysawalittleboy,andtheyquicklytookhimoutofthewater.Theyweresurprisedanddidnotknowwherethechildhadcomefrom.Theoldwomanwrappedthechildupandwoundalineaboutitswrappingstokeeptheminplace,makingalashingforthechild.Thentheytalkedaboutit,wonderingwhatshouldbedonewithit.Theythoughtthatiftheirson-in-law
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knewitwasaboyhewouldkillit;sotheydeterminedtotelltheirdaughtersthatthebabywasagirl,forthentheirson-in-lawwouldthinkthathewasgoingtohaveanotherwife.Sohewouldbeglad.TheycalledthechildKut-o-yis--ClotofBlood.


Theson-in-lawandhiswivescamehome,bringingthemeat,andafteralittletimetheyheardthechildinthenextlodgecrying.Theson-in-lawsaidtohisyoungestwife,"Goovertoyourmother'sandseewhetherthatbabyisaboyoragirl.Ifitisaboy,tellyourparentstokillit."


Soontheyoungwomancamebackandsaidtoherhusband,"Itisagirlbaby.Youaretohaveanotherwife."


Theson-in-lawdidnotknowwhethertobelievethis,andsenthisoldestwifetoaskthesamequestion.Whenshecamebackandtoldhimthesamethinghebelievedthatitwasreallyagirl.Thenhewasglad,forhesaidtohimself,"Now,whenthischildhasgrownup,Ishallhaveanotherwife."Hesaidtohisyoungestwife,"Takesomebackfatandpemmicanovertoyourmother;shemustbewellfednowthatshehastonursethischild."


Onthefourthdayafterhehadbeenbornthechildspokeandsaidtohismother,"Holdmeinturntoeachoneoftheselodgepoles,and


whenIcometothelastoneIshallfalloutofmylashingsandbegrownup."Theoldwomandidashehadsaid,andassheheldhimtoonepoleafteranotherhecouldbeseentogrow;andfinallywhenhewasheldtothelastpolehewasaman.


AfterKut-o-yishadlookedaboutthelodgeheputhiseyetoaholeinthelodge-coveringandlookedout.Thenheturnedaroundandsaidtotheoldpeople,"Howisitthatinthislodgethereisnothingtoeat?OverbytheotherlodgeIseeplentyoffoodhangingup."


"Hush,"saidtheoldwoman,raisingherhand,"youwillbeheard.Ourson-in-lawlivesoverthere.Hedoesnotgiveusanythingatalltoeat."


"Well,"saidtheyoungman,"whereisyourpiskun--wheredoyoukillbuffalo?"


"Itisdownbytheriver,"theoldwomananswered."Wepoundonitandthebuffalorunout."


ForsometimetheytalkedtogetherandtheoldmantoldKut-o-yishowhisson-in-lawhadabusedhim.Hesaidtotheyoungman,"Hehastakenfrommemybowandmyarrowsandhastakenevenmydogs;andnowformanydayswehavehadnothingtoeat,exceptsometimesasmallpieceofmeatthatourdaughterthrowstous."

"Father,"saidKut-o-yis,"haveyounoarrows?"


"No,myson,"repliedtheoldman,"butIstillhavefourstonearrowpoints."


"Gooutthen,"saidKut-o-yis,"andgetsomewood.Wewillmakeabowandsomearrows,andinthemorningwewillgodowntowherethebuffaloareandkillsomethingtoeat."

EarlyinthemorningKut-o-yispushedtheoldmanandsaid,"Come,
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getupnow,andwewillgodownandkill,whenthebuffalocomeout."Itwasstillveryearlyinthemorning.


Whentheyreachedtherivertheoldmansaid,"Thisistheplacetostandandshoot.Iwillgodownanddrivethemout."


Hewentdownandstampedonthelog-jam,andpresentlyafatcowranoutandKut-o-yiskilledit.


Now,afterthesetwohadgonetotherivertheson-in-lawaroseandwentovertotheoldman'slodge,andknockedonthepolesandcalledtotheoldmantogetupandhelphimkill.Theoldwomancalledouttotheson-in-law,saying,"Yourfather-in-lawhasalreadygonedowntothepiskun."Thismadetheson-in-lawangry,andhebegantotalkbadlytotheoldwomanandtothreatentoharmher.


Presentlyhewentondowntothelog-jam,andashegotneartheplacehesawtheoldmanatworkthere,bendingover,skinningabuffalo;forKut-o-yis,whenhehadseentheson-in-lawcoming,hadlaindownonthegroundandhiddenhimselfbehindthecarcass.


Whentheson-in-lawhadcomeprettyclosetowherethebuffalolayhesaidtohisfather-in-law,"Oldman,standupandlookallabout


you.Lookcarefullyandwell,foritwillbethelasttimethatyouwilleverseeanything";andwhiletheson-in-lawsaidthishetookanarrowfromhisquiver.


Kut-o-yisspoketotheoldmanfromhishiding-placeandsaid,"Tellyourson-in-lawthathemusttakehislastlook,forthatyouaregoingtokillhimnow."Theoldmansaidthisashehadbeentold.


"Ah,"saidtheson-in-law,"youtalkbacktome.Thatmakesmestillangrieratyou."Heputanarrowonthestringandshotattheoldman,butdidnothithim.Kut-o-yissaidtotheoldman,"Pickupthatarrowandshootitbackathim";andtheoldmandidso.Now,


theyshotateachotherfourtimes,andthentheoldmansaidtoKut-o-yis,"Iamafraidnow;getupandhelpme.Ifyoudonot,Ithinkhewillkillme."ThenKut-o-yisrosetohisfeetandsaidtotheson-in-law,"Here,whatareyoudoing?Ithinkyouhavebeentreatingthisoldmanbadlyforalongtime.Whydoyoudoit?"


"Ohno,"saidtheson-in-law,andhesmiledatKut-o-yisinafriendlyway,forhewasafraidofhim."Ohno;noonethinksmoreofthisoldmanthanIdo.Ihavealwaysbeenverygoodtohim."


"No,"saidKut-o-yis."Youaresayingwhatisnottrue,andIamgoingtokillyounow."


Kut-o-yisshottheson-in-lawfourtimesandhefelldownanddied.Thentheyoungmantoldhisfathertogoandbringdowntohimthedaughterswhohadactedbadlytowardhim.TheoldmandidsoandKut-o-yispunishedthem.Thenhewentuptothelodgesandsaidtotheyoungestwoman,"Didyouloveyourhusband?""Yes,"saidthegirl,"Ilovedhim."SoKut-o-yispunishedhertoo,butnotsobadlyashehadtheotherdaughters,becauseshehadbeenkindtoherparents.

Totheoldpeoplehesaid,"Goovernowtothatlodgeandlive
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there.Thereisplentyoffood,andwhenthatisgoneIwillkillmore.Asforme,Ishallmakeajourney.Tellmewherethereareanypeople.InwhatdirectionshallIgotofindacamp?"


"Well,"saidtheoldman,"uphereonTwoMedicineLodgeCreektherearesomepeople--upwherethepiskunis,youknow."


Kut-o-yisfollowedupthestreamtowherethepiskunwasandtherefoundmanylodgesofpeople.Inthecentreofthecampwasabiglodge,andpaintedonitthefigureofabear.Hedidnotgotothislodge,butwentintoasmalllodgewheretwooldwomenlived.Whenhehadsatdowntheyputfoodbeforehim--leandriedmeatandsomebellyfat.


"Howisthis,grandmothers?"hesaid."Hereisacampwithplentyoffatmeatandbackfathanginguptodry;whydoyounotgivemesomeofthat?"


"Hush;becareful,"saidtheoldwomen."Inthatbiglodgeovertherelivesabigbearandhiswivesandchildren.Hetakesallthebestfoodandleavesusnothing.Heisthechiefofthisplace."


EarlyinthemorningKut-o-yissaidtotheoldwomen,"Harnessupyourdogstothetravoisnowandgoovertothepiskun,andIwill

killsomefatmeatforyou."


Whentheygotthere,hekilledafatcowandhelpedtheoldwomentocutitup,andtheytookittothelodge.Oneofthoseoldwomensaid,"Ahme,thebearswillbesuretocome."

"Whydoyousaythat?"heasked.

Theysaidtohim,"Weshallbesorrytolosethisbackfat."


"Donotfear,"hesaid."Nooneshalltakethisbackfatfromyou.Now,takeallthosebestpiecesandhangthemup,sothatthosewholiveinthebearlodgemayseethem."


Theydidso.Prettysoontheoldbearchiefsaidtooneofhischildren,"BythistimeIthinkthepeoplehavefinishedkilling.Gooutnowandlookabout;seewherethenicestpiecesare,andbringinsomenicebackfat."


Oneoftheyoungbearswentoutofthelodgeandstoodupandlookedabout,andwhenitsawthismeathangingbytheoldwomen'slodgecloseby,itwentovertowardit.

"Ah,"saidtheoldwomen,"therearethosebears."

"Donotbeafraid,"saidKut-o-yis.


Theyoungbearwentovertowherethemeatwashangingandstoodupandbegantopullitdown.Kut-o-yiswentoutofthelodgeandsaid,"Wait;wait!Whatareyoudoing,takingtheoldwomen'smeat?"


Theyoungbearanswered,"MyfathertoldmethatIshouldgooutandgetthismeatandbringithometohim."


Kut-o-yishittheyoungbearovertheheadwithastickanditranhomecrying.
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Whenithadreachedthelodgeittoldwhathadhappenedandthefatherbearsaid,"Iwillgoovertheremyself;perhapsthispersonwillhitmeoverthehead."


Whentheoldwomensawthefatherandmotherbearandalltheirrelationscomingtheywereafraid,butKut-o-yisjumpedoutofthelodgeandkilledthebearsoneafteranother;allexceptonelittleshe-bear,averysmallone,whichgotaway.

"Well,"saidKut-o-yis,"youmaygoandbreedmorebears."


Hetoldtheoldwomentomoveovertothebear-paintedlodgeandafterthistoliveinit.Itwastheirs.


TotheoldwomenKut-o-yisthensaid,"Now,grandmothers,wherearethereanymorepeople?Iwanttotravelaboutandseethem."


Theoldwomensaid,"AtthePointofRocks--onSunRiver--thereisacamp.Thereisapiskunthere."


SoKut-o-yissetoffforthatplace,andwhenhecametothecamphewentintoanoldwoman'slodge.

Theoldwomangavehimsomethingtoeat--adishofbadfood.


"Whyisthis,grandmother?"askedKut-o-yis."Haveyounofoodbetterthanthistogivetoavisitor?DownthereIseeapiskun;youmustkillplentyofbuffaloandmusthavegoodfood."


"Speaklower,"saidtheoldwoman,"oryoumaybeheard.Wehavenogoodfoodbecausethereisagreatsnakeherewhoisthechiefofthecamp.Hetakesallthebestpieces.Helivesoverthereinthatsnake-paintedlodge."


Thenextmorningwhenthebuffalowereledin,Kut-o-yiskilledone,andtheytookthebackfatandcarriedittotheirlodge.Then


Kut-o-yissaid,"IthinkIwillvisitthatsnakeperson."Hewentoverandwentintothelodge,andtherehesawmanywomenthatthesnakepersonhadtakentobehiswives.Thewomenwerecookingsomeserviceberries.Kut-o-yispickedupthedishandatetheberriesandthrewthedishaway.Thenhewentuptothebigsnake,whowaslyingthereasleep,andprickedhimwithhisknife,saying,"Here,getup;Ihavecometovisityou.Letussmoketogether."


Thenthesnakewasangryandheraiseduphisheadandbegantorattle,andKut-o-yiscutoffhisheadandcuthiminpieces.Hecutofftheheadsofallthesnake'swivesandchildren;allexceptonelittlefemalesnakewhichgotawaybycrawlingintoacrackintherocks.


"Oh,well,"saidKut-o-yis,"youcangoandbreedsnakessotherewillbemore.Thepeoplewillnotbeafraidoflittlesnakes."


Kut-o-yissaidtotheoldwoman,"Now,grandmother,gointothissnakelodgeandtakeitforyourownandeverythingthatisinit."


Thenhesaidtothem,"Wherearetheresomemorepeople?"Theytoldhimthereweresomecampsdowntheriverandsomeupinthemountains,buttheysaid,"Donotgoupthere.Itisbadbecause
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therelives[=A]i-s[=i]n-o-k[=o]-k[=i]--WindSucker.Hewillkillyou."


Kut-o-yiswasgladtoknowthattherewassuchaperson,andhewenttothemountains.


WhenhereachedtheplacewhereWindSuckerlived,helookedintohismouthandsawtheremanydeadpeople.Somewereskeletonsandsomehadonlyjustdied.Hewentin,andtherehesawafearfulsight.Thegroundwaswhiteassnowwiththebonesofthosewhohaddied.Therewerebodieswithfleshonthem;somewhohaddiednotlongbeforeandsomewhowerestillliving.


Ashelookedabout,hesawhangingdownabovehimagreatthingthatseemedtomove--togrowalittlelargerandthentogrowalittlesmaller.


Kut-o-yisspoketooneofthepeoplewhowasaliveandasked,"Whatisthathangingdownaboveus?"

Thepersonansweredhim,"ThatisWindSucker'sheart."


ThenKut-o-yisspoketoallthelivingandsaidtothem,"Youwhostilldrawalittlebreathtrytomoveyourheadsintimetothe


songthatIshallsing;andyouwhoarestillabletomovestanduponyourfeetanddance.Takecouragenow;wearegoingtodancetotheghosts."


ThenKut-o-yistiedhisknife,pointupward,tothetopofhisheadandbegantodance,singingtheghostsong,andalltheothersdancedwithhim;andashedancedupanddownhekeptspringinghigherandhigherintotheair,andthepointofhisknifecutWindSucker'sheartandkilledhim.


ThenKut-o-yis,withhisknife,cutaholebetweenWindSucker'sribs,andheandallthosewhowereabletomovecrawledoutthroughthehole.Hesaidtothosewhocouldstillwalkthattheyshouldgo


andtelltheirpeopletocomehere,togettheonesstillalivebutunabletotravel.


Tosomeofthesepeoplethathehadfreedhesaid,"Wherearethereanyotherpeople?Iwanttovisitallthepeople."


"Thereisacamptothewestward,uptheriver,"theyreplied;"butyoumustnottaketheleft-handtrailgoingupbecauseonthattraillivesawomanwhoinvitesmentowrestlewithherandthenkillsthem.Avoidher."


Now,really,thiswaswhatKut-o-yiswaslookingfor.Thiswaswhathewasdoingintheworld,tryingtokilloffallthebadthings.


Heaskedthesepeoplejustwherethiswomanlivedandhowitwasbestforhimtogosothatheshouldnotmeether.Hedidthisbecausehedidnotwishthepeopletoknowthathewasgoingwhereshewas.


Hestarted,andafterhehadtravelledsometimehesawawomanstandingnotfarfromthetrail.Shecalledtohim,saying,"Comehere,youngman,comehere;Iwanttowrestlewithyou."

"No,"hereplied,"Iaminahurry;Icannotstop."
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Thewomancalledagain,"No,no;donotgoon;comenowandwrestleoncewithme."

Aftershehadcalledhimthefourthtime,Kut-o-yiswenttoher.


Nowonthegroundwherethiswomanwrestledwithpeopleshehadplacedmanysharp,brokenflint-stones,partlyhidingthembythegrass.Thetwoseizedeachotherandbegantowrestleoverthesesharpstones,butKut-o-yislookedatthegroundanddidnotsteponthem.Hewatchedhischanceandgavethewomanaquickwrench,andthrewherdownonalargesharpflintwhichcutherintwo;andthepartsofherbodyfellasunder.


Kut-o-yisthenwenton,andafteratimecametowhereawomanhadmadeaplaceforslidingdownhill.Atthefarendofitshehadfixedaropewhich,whensheraisedit,wouldtrippeopleup,andwhentheyweretrippedtheyfelloverahighcliffintoadeepwater,whereagreatfishatethem.


WhenthiswomansawKut-o-yiscomingshecriedouttohim,"Comeoverhere,youngman,andslidewithme."

"No,"hereplied,"Iaminahurry;Icannotwait."Shekeptcalling


tohim,andwhenshehadcalledhimthefourthtimehewentoverwherehewastoslidewithher.

"Thissliding,"saidthewoman,"isverygoodfun."

"Ah,yes,"saidKut-o-yis,"Iwilllookatit."


Ashewentneartheplacehelookedcarefullyandsawthehiddenrope.Hebegantoslide,andholdinghisknifeinhishand,whenhereachedtheropehecutitjustasthewomanraiseditandpulledonit,andthewomanfelloverbackwardintothewaterandwaseatenupbythebigfish.


Fromherehewentonagain,andafteratimehecametoabigcamp.Aman-eaterwasthechiefofthisplace.


BeforeKut-o-yiswenttothechief'slodgehelookedaboutandsawalittlegirlandcalledhertohimandsaid,"Child,Iamgoingintothatlodge,toletthatman-eaterkillandeatme.Therefore,beonthewatch,andifyoucangetholdofoneofmybonestakeitoutandcallallthedogstoyou,andwhentheyhavecometoyouthrowdowntheboneandsay,'Kut-o-yis,thedogsareeatingyourbones.'"


ThenKut-o-yisenteredthelodge,andwhentheman-eatersawhimhecalledout,"Oki,oki!"(welcome,welcome!)andseemedgladtosee


him,forhewasafatyoungman.Theman-eatertookaknifeandwalkeduptoKut-o-yisandcuthisthroatandputhimintoagreatstonepottocook.Whenthemeatwascookedhepulledthekettlefromthefireandatethebody,limbbylimb,untilitwasalleaten.


Afterthatthelittlegirlwhowaswatchingcameintothelodgeandsaid,"Pityme,man-eater,mymotherishungryandasksyouforthosebones."Theoldmangatheredthemtogetherandhandedthemtoher,andshetookthemoutofthelodge.Whenshehadgonealittle
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prettyrootdiggerIhavefound."


"Throwthemaway,"saidhisfather;"throwthembothaway.Thatisnotarootdigger;thatisnotadog."


"Iwantthatrootdigger,"saidthewoman."Letoursonhavethelittledog."


"Letitbeso,then,"repliedthehusband;"butrememberthatiftroublecomes,itisyouwhohavebroughtitonyourselfandonourson."


Soonafterthisthewomanandhersonwentofftopickberries,andwhentheywereoutofsightthemanwentoutandkilledabuffalocowandbroughtthemeatintothelodgeandcovereditup.Hetookthebonesandtheskinandthrewtheminthewater.Whenhiswifecamebackhegavehersomeofthemeattoroast,andwhiletheywereeating,thelittleboyfedthedogthreetimes,andwhenheoffereditmorethefathertookthemeataway.


Inthenight,whenallweresleeping,Napiandtheyoungmanaroseintheirrightshapesandatesomeofthemeat.

"Youwereright,"saidtheyoungman."Thisissurelythepersonwho

hashiddenthebuffalo."


"Wait,"saidNapi;andwhentheyhadfinishedeatingtheychangedthemselvesagainintotherootdiggerandthedog.


Nextmorningthewifeandthelittleboywentouttodigroots,andthewomantooktherootdiggerwithher,whilethedogfollowedthelittleboy.


Astheytravelledalonglookingforroots,theypassednearacave,andatitsmouthstoodabuffalocow.Thedogranintothecave,andtherootdigger,slippingfromthewoman'shand,followed,glidingalongoverthegroundlikeasnake.Inthiscavewerefoundallthe


buffaloandtheothergame.Theybegantodrivethemout,andsoontheprairiewascoveredwithbuffalo,antelope,anddeer.Neverbeforeweresomanyseen.


Soonthemancamerunningup,andhesaidtohiswife,"Whoisdrivingoutmyanimals?"Thewomanreplied,"Thedogandtherootdiggerareintherenow."


"DidInottellyou,"saidherhusband,"thatthosewerenotwhattheylookedlike.Seenowthetroublethatyouhavebroughtuponus!"Heputanarrowonhisstringandwaitedforthemtocomeout,buttheywerecunning,andwhenthelastanimal,abigbull,wasstartingoutthestickgraspedhimbythelonghairundertheneck


andcoiledupinit,andthedogheldonbythehairunderneathuntiltheywerefaroutontheprairie,whentheychangedintotheirtrueshapesanddrovethebuffalotowardthecamp.


Whenthepeoplesawthebuffalocomingtheyledabigbandofthemtothepiskun,butjustastheleaderswereabouttojumpoverthecliffaravencameandflappeditswingsinfrontofthemandcroaked,andtheyturnedoffandrandownanotherway.Everytimeaherdofbuffalowasbroughtneartothepiskunthisravenfrightenedthemaway.ThenNapiknewthattheravenwasthepersonwhohadkept
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thebuffalohidden.


Napiwentdowntotheriverandchangedhimselfintoabeaverandlaystretchedoutonasandbar,asifdead.Theravenwasveryhungryandflewdownandbegantopickatthebeaver.ThenNapicaughtitbythelegsandranwithittothecamp,andallthechiefswerecalledtogethertodecidewhatshouldbedonewiththebird.Somesaid,"Letuskillit,"butNapisaid,"No,Iwillpunishit,"andhetieditupoverthelodge,rightinthesmokehole.


Asthedayswentbytheravengrewthinandweakanditseyeswereblindedbythethicksmoke,anditcriedcontinuallytoNapiaskinghimtopityit.OnedayNapiuntiedthebirdandtoldittotakeitsrightshape,andthensaid,"WhyhaveyoutriedtofoolNapi?Lookatme.Icannotdie.Lookatme.OfallpeoplesandtribesIamthechief.Icannotdie.Imadethemountains;theyarestandingyet.Imadetheprairiesandtherocks;youseethemyet.


"Gohomenowtoyourwifeandyourchild,andwhenyouarehungryhuntlikeanyoneelse.Ifyoudonot,youshalldie."

THECAMPOFTHEGHOSTS


Therewasonceamanwholovedhiswifedearly.Aftertheyhadbeenmarriedforatimetheyhadalittleboy.Sometimeafterthatthewomangrewsickanddidnotgetwell.Shewassickforalongtime.Theyoungmanlovedhiswifesomuchthathedidnotwishtotakeasecondwoman.Thewomangrewworseandworse.Doctoringdidnotseemtodoheranygood.Atlastshedied.


Forafewdaysafterthis,themanusedtotakehisbabyonhisbackandtraveloutawayfromthecamp,walkingoverthehills,cryingandmourning.Hefeltbadly,andhedidnotknowwhattodo.


Afteratimehesaidtothelittlechild,"Mylittleboy,youwillhavetogoandlivewithyourgrandmother.Ishallgoawayandtrytofindyourmotherandbringherback."


Hetookthebabytohismother'slodgeandaskedhertotakecareofitandleftitwithher.Thenhestartedaway,notknowingwherehewasgoingnorwhatheshoulddo.


Whenheleftthecamp,hetravelledtowardtheSandHills.Onthefourthnightofhisjourneyinghehadadream.Hedreamedthathewentintoalittlelodgeinwhichwasanoldwoman.Thisoldwomansaidtohim,"Whyareyouhere,myson?"


Theyoungmanreplied,"Iammourningdayandnight,cryingallthewhile.Mylittleson,whoistheonlyoneleftme,alsomourns."

"Well,"askedtheoldwoman,"forwhomareyoumourning?"


Theyoungmananswered,"Iammourningformywife.Shediedsometimeago.Iamlookingforher."

"Oh,Isawher,"saidtheoldwoman;"shepassedthisway.Imyself
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havenogreatpowertohelpyou,butoverbythatfarbuttebeyond,livesanotheroldwoman.Gotoherandshewillgiveyoupowertocontinueyourjourney.Youcouldnotreachtheplaceyouareseekingwithouthelp.Beyondthenextbuttefromherlodgeyouwillfindthecampoftheghosts."


Thenextmorningtheyoungmanawokeandwentontowardthenextbutte.Ittookhimalongsummer'sdaytogetthere,buthefoundtherenolodge,sohelaydownandslept.Againhedreamed.Inhisdreamhesawalittlelodge,andsawanoldwomancometothedoorandheardhercalltohim.Hewentintothelodge,andshespoketohim.


"Myson,youareveryunhappy.Iknowwhyyouhavecomethisway.Youarelookingforyourwifewhoisnowintheghostcountry.Itisaveryhardthingforyoutogetthere.Youmaynotbeabletogetyourwifeback,butIhavegreatpowerandIwilldoforyouallthatIcan.IfyouactasIadvise,youmaysucceed."


Otherwisewordsshespoketohim,tellinghimwhatheshoulddo;alsoshegavehimabundleofmysteriousthingswhichwouldhelphimonhisjourney.

Shewentontosay,"YoustayhereforatimeandIwillgoover


theretotheghosts'campandtrytobringbacksomeofyourrelationswhoarethere.Ifitispossibleformetobringthemback,youmayreturntherewiththem,butonthewayyoumustshutyoureyes.Ifyoushouldopenthemandlookaboutyou,youwoulddie.Thenyouwouldnevercomeback.Whenyoucometothecampyouwillpassbyabiglodgeandtheywillaskyou,'Whereareyougoingandwhotoldyoutocomehere?'Youmustanswer,'Mygrandmother,whoisstandingoutherewithme,toldmetocome.'Theywilltrytoscareyou;theywillmakefearfulnoisesandyouwillseestrangeandterriblethings,butdonotbeafraid."


Theoldwomanwentaway,andafteratimecamebackwithoneoftheman'srelations.Hewentwiththisrelationtotheghosts'camp.


Whentheycametothelargelodgesomeonecalledoutandaskedthemanwhathewasdoingthere,andheansweredastheoldwomanhadtoldhim.Ashepassedonthroughthecamptheghoststriedtofrightenhimwithmanyfearfulsightsandsounds,buthekeptupastrongheart.


Presentlyhecametoanotherlodge,andthemanwhoowneditcameoutandspoketohim,askingwherehewasgoing.Theyoungmansaid,"Iamlookingformydeadwife.ImournforhersomuchthatIcannotrest.Mylittleboytookeepscryingforhismother.Theyhaveofferedtogivemeotherwives,butIdonotwantthem.IwanttheoneforwhomIamsearching."


Theghostsaid,"Itisafearfulthingthatyouhavecomehere;itisverylikelythatyouwillnevergoaway.Neverbeforehastherebeenapersonhere."

Theghostaskedhimtocomeintohislodge,andheentered.


Thischiefghostsaidtohim,"Youshallstayhereforfournightsandyoushallseeyourwife,butyoumustbeverycarefuloryouwillnevergoback.Youwilldiehereinthisveryplace."
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Thenthechiefghostwalkedoutofthelodgeandshoutedoutforafeast,invitingtheman'sfather-in-lawandotherrelationswhowereinthecamptocomeandeat,saying,"Yourson-in-lawinvitesyoutoafeast,"asifhemeantthattheson-in-lawhaddiedandbecomeaghostandarrivedatthecampoftheghosts.


Nowwhentheseinvitedghostshadreachedthelodgetheydidnotliketogoin.Theysaidtoeachother,"Thereisapersonhere";itseemedasiftheydidnotlikethesmellofahumanbeing.Thechiefghostburnedsweetpineonthefire,whichtookawaythissmell,andthentheghostscameinandsatdown.


Thechiefghostsaidtothem,"Nowpitythisson-in-lawofyours.Heislookingforhiswife.Neitherthegreatdistancethathehascomenorthefearfulsightsthathehasseenherehaveweakenedhisheart.Youcanseehowtender-heartedheis.Henotonlymournsbecausehehaslosthiswife,buthemournsbecausehislittleboyisnowalone,withnomother;sopityhimandgivehimbackhiswife."


Theghoststalkedamongthemselves,andoneofthemsaidtotheman,"Yes;youshallstayhereforfournights,andthenwewillgiveyouamedicinepipe--theWormPipe--andwewillgiveyoubackyourwifeandyoumayreturntoyourhome."


Now,afterthethirdnightthechiefghostcalledtogetherallthepeople,andtheycame,andwiththemcametheman'swife.Oneoftheghostswasbeatingadrum,andfollowinghimwasanotherwhocarriedtheWormPipe,whichtheygavetohim.


Thenthechiefghostsaid,"Nowbeverycareful;to-morrowyouandyourwifewillstartonyourjourneyhomeward.Yourwifewillcarrythemedicinepipeandforfourdayssomeofyourrelationswillgoalongwithyou.Duringthistimeyoumustkeepyoureyesshut;donotopenthem,oryouwillreturnhereandbeaghostforever.Yourwifeisnotnowaperson.Butinthemiddleofthefourthdayyouwillbetoldtolook,andwhenyouhaveopenedyoureyesyouwill


seethatyourwifehasbecomeaperson,andthatyourghostrelationshavedisappeared."


Beforethemanwentawayhisfather-in-lawspoketohimandsaid,"Whenyougetnearhomeyoumustnotgoatonceintothecamp.Letsomeofyourrelationsknowthatyouhavecome,andaskthemtobuildasweat-houseforyou.Gointothatsweat-houseandwashyourbodythoroughly,leavingnopartofit,howeversmall,uncleansed.Ifyoufailinthis,youwilldie.Thereissomethingabouttheghoststhatitisdifficulttoremove.Itcanonlyberemovedbyathoroughsweat.TakecarenowthatyoudowhatItellyou.Donotwhipyourwife,norstrikeherwithaknife,norhitherwithfire.Ifyoudo,shewillvanishbeforeyoureyesandreturnhere."


Theylefttheghostcountrytogohome,andonthefourthdaythewifesaidtoherhusband,"Openyoureyes."Helookedabouthimandsawthatthosewhohadbeenwiththemhaddisappeared,andhefoundthattheywerestandinginfrontoftheoldwoman'slodgebythebutte.Shecameoutofherlodgeandsaidtothem,"Stop;givemebackthosemysteriousmedicinesofmine,whosepowerhelpedyoutodowhatyouwished."Themanreturnedthemtoher,andthenoncemorebecamereallyalivingperson.
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Whentheydrewneartothecampthewomanwentonaheadandsatdownonabutte.Thensomecuriouspersonscameouttoseewhothismightbe.Astheyapproachedthewomancalledouttothem,"Donotcomeanynearer.Goandtellmymotherandmyrelationstoputupalodgeforusalittlewayfromthecamp,andnearbyitbuildasweat-house."Whenthishadbeendonethemanandhiswifewentinandtookathoroughsweat,andthentheywentintothelodgeandburnedsweetgrassandpurifiedtheirclothingandtheWormPipe.Thentheirrelationsandfriendscameintoseethem.Themantoldthemwherehehadbeenandhowhehadmanagedtogethiswifeback,andthatthepipehangingoverthedoorwaywasamedicinepipe--theWormPipe--presentedtohimbyhisghostfather-in-law.


ThatishowthepeoplecametopossesstheWormPipe.ThatpipebelongstothebandofPiegansknownastheWormPeople.


Notlongafterthis,onceinthenight,thismantoldhiswifetodosomething,andwhenshedidnotbeginatoncehepickedupabrandfromthefireandraisedit--notthatheintendedtostrikeherwithit,buthemadeasifhewould--whenallatonceshevanishedandwasneverseenagain.

THEBUFFALOSTONE


Asmallstone,whichisoftenafossilshell,orsometimesonlyaqueershapedpieceofflint,iscalledbytheBlackfeetI-n[)i]sk[)i]m,thebuffalostone.Thisstonehasgreatpower,andgivesitsownergoodluckinbringingthebuffaloclose,sothattheymaybekilled.Thestoneisfoundontheprairie,andanyonewhofindsoneisthoughttobeverylucky.Sometimesamanwhoisgoingalongontheprairiewillhearaqueerfaintchirp,suchasalittlebirdmightmake.Heknowsthissoundismadebyabuffalostone.Hestopsandsearchesforitontheground,andifhecannot


findit,markstheplaceandcomesbacknextdaytolookforitagain.Ifitisfound,heandallhisfamilyareglad.TheBlackfeettellastoryabouthowthefirstbuffalostonewasfound.


Longago,onewinter,thebuffalodisappeared.Thesnowwasdeep,sodeepthatthepeoplecouldnotmoveinsearchofthebuffalo;sothehunterswentasfarastheycouldupanddowntheriver-bottomsandintheravines,andkilleddeerandelkandothersmallgame,andwhenthesewereallkilledordrivenawaythepeoplebegantostarve.


Onedayayoungmarriedmankilledaprairierabbit.Heranhomeasfastashecould,andtoldoneofhiswivestohurryandgetaskin


ofwatertocookit.Shestarteddowntotheriverforwater,andasshewasgoingalongsheheardabeautifulsong.Shelookedallabout,butcouldseenoonewhowassinging.


Thesongseemedtocomefromabigcotton-woodtreenearthetrailleadingdowntothewater.Asshelookedcloselyatthistreeshesawaqueerstonejammedinaforkwherethetreewassplit,andwithitafewhairsfromabuffalowhichhadrubbedagainstthetree.Thewomanwasfrightenedanddarednotpassthetree.SoonthesingingstoppedandtheI-niskimsaidtothewoman,"Takeme
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toyourlodge,andwhenitisdarkcallinthepeopleandteachthemthesongyouhavejustheard.Pray,too,thatyoumaynotstarve,andthatthebuffalomaycomeback.Dothis,andwhendaycomesyourheartswillbeglad."


Thewomanwentonandgotthewater,andwhenshecamebackshetookthestoneandgaveittoherhusband,tellinghimaboutthesongandwhatthestonehadsaid.


Assoonasitwasdark,themancalledthechiefsandoldmentohislodge,andhiswifetaughtthemthesongthatshehadheard.Theyprayedtoo,asthestonehadsaidshouldbedone.Beforelongtheyheardfaroffanoisecoming.Itwasthetrampofagreatherdofbuffalo.Thentheyknewthatthestonewaspowerful,andsincethattimethepeoplehavetakencareofitandhaveprayedtoit.

HOWTHETHUNDERPIPECAME


YouhaveheardtheThunder,forheiseverywhere.Heroarsinthemountains,andfaroutontheprairieisheardhiscrashing.He


strikesthehighrocks,andtheyfalltopieces;atree,anditisbrokeninslivers;thepeople,andtheydie.Heisbad.Hedoesnotlikethehighcliff,thestandingtree,orlivingman.Helikestostrikeandcrushthemtotheground.Ofallthingsheisthemostpowerful.Hecannotberesisted.ButIhavenottoldyoutheworstthingabouthim.Sometimeshetakesawaywomen.


Longago,almostinthebeginning,amanandhiswifeweresittingintheirlodgewhenThundercameandstruckthem.Themanwasnotkilled.Atfirsthelayasifdead,butafteratimehelivedagain,and,standingup,lookedabouthim.Hedidnotseehiswife.

"Oh,"hethought,"shehasgonetogetwoodorwater,"andhesat


downagain.Butwhennightcamehewentoutofthelodgeandaskedthepeopleabouther.Noonehadseenher.Helookedallthroughthecamp,butcouldnotfindher.ThenheknewthattheThunderhadtakenheraway,andhewentoutonthehillsandmourned.Allnighthesatthere,tryingtothinkwhathemightdotogetbackhiswife.


Whenmorningcameheroseandwanderedaway,andwheneverhemetanyoftheanimalsheaskediftheycouldtellhimwheretheThunderlived.Theanimalslaughed,andmostofthemwouldnotanswer.


TheWolfsaidtohim,"Doyouthinkthatwewouldlookforthehomeoftheonlyonewefear?Heisouronlydanger.Fromallotherenemieswecanrunaway,butfromhimnoonecanrun.Hestrikesand


therewelie.Turnback;gohome.Donotlookfortheplaceofthatdreadfulone."


Themankeptonandtravelledalongdistance.Atlast,aftermanydays,hecametoalodge--astrangelodge,foritwasmadeofstone.Justlikeanyotherlodgeitlooked,onlyitwasmadeofstone.ThiswasthehomeoftheRavenchief.Themanentered.


"Welcome,friend,"saidthechiefoftheRavens;"sitdownthere,"andhepointedtoaplace.Soonfoodwasplacedbeforethepoorman.
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Whenhehadfinishedeating,theRavenchiefasked,"Whyhaveyoucomehere?"


"Thunderhasstolenmywife,"themananswered."Iamlookingforhisdwelling-placethatImayfindher."


"Areyoubraveenoughtoenterthelodgeofthatdreadfulperson?"askedtheRaven."Helivesnearhere.Hislodgeisofstonelikethisone,andhanginginitareeyes--theeyesofthosehehaskilledortakenaway.Hehastakenouttheireyesandhungtheminhislodge.Now,then!Dareyouenterthere?"


"No,"answeredtheman,"Iamafraid.Whocouldlookatsuchdreadfulthingsandlive?"


"Nomancan,"saidtheRaven;"thereisonlyoneoldThunderfears;thereisbutonehecannotkill.Itiswe.ItistheRavens.NowIwillgiveyousomemedicine,andheshallnotharmyou.Youshallenterthereandtrytofindamongthoseeyesyourwife's,andifyoufindthemtelltheThunderwhyyoucameandmakehimgivethemtoyou.Here,now,isaraven'swing.Pointthisathimandhewillbeafraidandstartback;butifthatshouldfail,takethisarrow.Itsshaftismadeofelkhorn.Takethis,Isay,andshootitthrough

thelodge."


"Whymakeafoolofme?"thepoormanasked."Myheartissad.Iamcrying."Hecoveredhisheadwithhisrobeandwept.


"Oh,"saidtheRaven,"youdonotbelieveme.Comeoutside,comeoutside,andIwillmakeyoubelieve."


WhentheystoodoutsidetheRavenasked,"Isthehomeofyourpeoplefar?"

"Agreatdistance,"saidtheman.

"Canyoutellhowmanydaysyouhavetravelled?"


"No,"hereplied,"myheartwassad;Ididnotcountthedays.SinceIleft,theberrieshavegrownandripened."

"Canyouseeyourcampfromhere?"askedtheRaven.


Themandidnotanswer.ThentheRavenrubbedsomemedicineonhiseyesandsaid,"Look!"Themanlookedandsawthecamp.Itwasnear.Hesawthepeople;hesawthesmokerisingfromthelodges;hesawthepaintingonsomeofthelodges.

"Nowyouwillbelieve,"saidtheRaven."Take,then,thearrowand


thewing,andgoandgetyourwife."ThemantookthesethingsandwenttotheThunder'slodge.Heenteredandsatdownbythedoorway.


TheThundersatatthebackofthelodgeandlookedathimwithawfuleyes.Themanlookedaboveandsawhangingtheremanypairsofeyes.Amongthemwerethoseofhiswife.

"Whyhaveyoucome?"saidtheThunderinadreadfulvoice.

"Iseekmywife,"saidtheman,"whomyouhavestolen.Therehang
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hereyes."


"Nomanmayentermylodgeandlive,"saidtheThunder,andherosetostrikehim.ThenthemanpointedtheravenwingattheThunder,andhefellbackonhisbedandshivered;butsoonherecoveredandroseagain,andthenthemanfittedtheelk-hornarrowtohisbowandshotitthroughthelodgeofstone.Rightthroughthatstoneitpiercedaholeandletthesunlightin.


"Wait,"saidtheThunder;"stop.Youarethestronger,youhavethegreatermedicine.Youshallhaveyourwife.Takedownhereyes."

Themancutthestringthatheldtheeyes,andhiswifestoodbesidehim.


"Now,"saidtheThunder,"youknowme.Ihavegreatpower.InsummerIlivehere;butwhenwintercomesIgofarsouth.Igosouthwiththebirds.Hereismypipe.Ithasstrongpower.Takeitandkeepit.Afterthis,whenfirstIcomeinthespringyoushallfillthispipeandlightit,andyoushallsmokeitandpraytome;youandthepeople.Ibringtherainwhichmakestheberrieslargeandripe.Ibringtherainwhichmakesallthingsgrow,andforthisyoushallpraytome;youandallthepeople."

Thusthepeoplegottheirfirstmedicinepipe.Itwaslongago.

COLDMAKER'SMEDICINE


ThelastlodgehadbeensetupintheBlackfeetwintercamp.Eveningwasclosingoverthetravel-tiredpeople.Thesunhaddroppedbeyondthehillsnotfaraway.Womenwerebringingwaterfromtheriverattheedgeofthegreatcircle.Mengatheredinquietgroups,wearyafterthelongmarchoftheday.Childrencalledsleepilytoeach

other,andthedogssniffedaboutinwell-fedcontent.


LoneFeatherwrappedhisrobemorecloselyaroundhimandwalkedslowlyfromhislodgedoorandfromthecamp,offtowardthenorth.Hewasthinkingofmanythings,andhardlynoticedwherehewasgoing.Presentlyashewalked,heheardthesoundofpersonstalking.Hestoppedtolisten.Thesoundcamefromalodgemadeofstone,closebytheriver.Quietlyhewenttowardthelodgeandsawathinbluelineofsmokecomingfromthetop.


Asheapproached,anoldwoman,bentwithageandcrippled,camefromthelodgedoorandlookedathim.

"Willyoucomeintomylodge?"shesaid,greetinghim.


LoneFeatherlookedatherforamomentinsilence.Shespokeagain.Hecouldnotunderstandherspeech,forshebelongedtoanothertribe.Bysignsshemadehimknowthatshewishedhimtocomeintoherlodgeandrest.LoneFeatherentered.


Farbackfromthedoorcrouchedtwobiggrizzlybears.Shemadesignstoshowthatthebearswerefriendly,andLoneFeathersatdownnearthedoor.Shestirredthefire,andassheputonfresh
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woodthesparksflewuptowardthesmokehole,whichwasopenedonlyalittleway.


Bysignsshetoldhimshewouldgooutandopenthesmokeholewider,sothatthefiremightburnmorebrightly.Shewasgoneforsometime,andLoneFeathersatlookingintothefire,stillthinkingofmanythings,whentheairbecamethickwithsmoke.Helookedupandsawthatthesmokeholewasclosed.Hesprangupandwenttothedoor,butthedoorcoveringwasdown.Heraisedit,andasheputhisheadouttheoldwomanhithimwithalargestoneclubandhewasdead.


BeforehisspiritstartedfortheSandHillshesawthatwithalargeknifeshecutuphisbodyandputthepiecesintoapot.Soontheywerewellcookedandtheoldwomanandthetwobearsfeastedonhisflesh.


Theythrewhisbonesoutofthedoor,wheretheyfellamongmanyotherslikethem.Thegroundwasstrewnwiththebonesofthepersonsshehadtrappedandkilled.


Daybydayotherpersonsdisappearedfromthewintercamp,andmoreandmoreboneswhitenedonthegroundoutsidethestonelodgeontheriverbank.


AsColdMakerwasbringingthesnowtotheBlackfeetwintercamp,hepassedtheSandHills.LoneFeatherandotherghostsfromtheBlackfeettribeweretellingeachotherhowtheoldwomanhadsentthemthere.ColdMakerheardtheirstoriesandhewasangry.


WhenhereachedthecamphewenttothelodgeofBrokenBow--abraveyoungman,butverypoor.


HeshiveredwhenColdMakerenteredhislodgeanddrewhisraggedrobeabouthim.Theywereclosefriends.

"Wouldyouliketohaveanewrobe?"askedColdMaker.

"Yes,"saidBrokenBow.

"Comewithme.Youmaykilltwogrizzlybears,"saidColdMaker.

"Mybowisbroken.Icannot,"saidBrokenBowsadly.

"Iwillhelpyou.Bringonlyaknife."


Togethertheywentfromthelodgestowardthenorth.Thesunwasalreadyhiddenbehindthenearbyhills.

Aftertheyhadtravelledsomedistancetheyheardthesoundof


voices.Theylistened.Twobearswerecomplainingthattheywantedmeat.Awomantoldthemtheymustwait.Themensawthelineofthinbluesmokerisingfromthetopofthelodgeofstone.Allaboutwhiteningbonescoveredtheground.Theywentnearer.


Soonanoldwoman,bentwithageandcrippled,camefromthedoorandsmiledasshesawthetwopersonscoming.


"Comeinandrest,"shesaid.BrokenBowdidnotunderstandherlanguage,butColdMaker,whounderstandsalltribes,said,"Weare
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cold.Willyouletussitbyyourfire?"

Theoldwomansmiledagain.


"Youarewelcome,"shesaid;"comein.Donotfearmybears.Theyarefriendly.Theywillnotharmyou."Thetwofriendsenteredthelodge,whereasmoulderingfiresentafeeblesmokeuptothesmokehole,thatwaspartlyopen.Sheputfreshwoodonthefireandsaid,"Iwillopenthesmokeholewider,"andwentout,droppingthedoorcoveringasshewent.


Thensheclosedthesmokehole.Thesmokebegantofillthetopofthelodge.Itsettledlowerandlower.BrokenBowwasafraid.

"Givemeyourpipe,"saidColdMaker.


BrokenBowfilledhispipeand,handedittohim.Helighteditbyabrandfromthefire,andsentgreatpuffsofsmokecurlingupward.Thissmokemettheothersmokeandstoppedit.Itcouldnotdescendanylower.


BrokenBowsawthewonderfulmedicineofhisfriend.Hewasnolongerafraid,butwonderedwhatColdMakerwoulddonext.Thegrizzlybearsgrowledlow.


Theoldwomanoutsidecalledtothem,"Friends,isitsmokingintherenow?"

"Notabit,"repliedColdMaker."Weareverycomfortable."


Shewaited.Theydidnotcomeout.Shestoodnearthedoor.Herstoneclubwasready.Shegrewimpatient.Shewonderedwhathadgonewrongwithherplans.Thetwofriendsweresilent.Shelookedatthesmokehole,butitwasclosedsecurely.Sheliftedthedoorcoveringtoseeifthefriendswithinhaddied.Theysatperfectlystill.Sheenteredtolookmoreclosely,andassoonasshewasfairlyinsideColdMakerandBrokenBowrushedoutanddroppedthedoorcovering.


Beforeshecouldmovetheypiledgreatheapsofstoneinthedoor-way.Thebearsgrowled.Shecalledforhelp.ColdMakerandBrokenBowwentondowntheriver.


ThenColdMakertookfromalittlesackafewwhiteeagle-downfeathers.Heblewthemfromhim.Atonceafiercestormblewacrossthevalley.Thebittercoldfrozethewater,butonlyinthisoneplace.Itdammedthestreamwithfastformingice.Thewaterrosehigherandhigher.Itspreadoutoverthebanks.ColdMakerandBrokenBowwentfaroffonthehillsandwatchedit.Littlebylittleitrose.Itreachedthestonelodge.Thebearsroared.Thewomanscreamed.Thewaterreachedthetopandcoveredthelodgefromsight.Allsoundceased.Amomentmore,andthewaterwasquiet.


OncemoreColdMakerblewfromhimafewwhiteeagle-downfeathers.Thestormsubsided.Itbecamewarmagain.Theicemelted.Thewaterretreatedtoitschannel.


ColdMakerandBrokenBowwenttothestonelodge.Thewomanwaslyingbesidethepot.Thegrizzlybearswereclosetothestoneswhichblockedthedoor-way.


ColdMakersaid,"Hereisyournewrobe,"andBrokenBowtookfromthebearstheirthick,warmskins.
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OnhiswayhomeColdMakeragainpassedtheSandHills.Enteringthecountrywasanoldwomanbentwithageandcrippled.

Hehurriedon.

THEALLCOMRADESSOCIETIES


IntheBlackfeettribewasanassociationknownastheAllComrades.Thiswasmadeupofadozensecretsocietiesgradedaccordingtoage,themembersoftheyoungersocietiespassing,afterafewyears,intotheolderones.Thisassociationwasinpartbenevolentandhelpfulandinparttoencouragebraveryinwar,butitsmainpurposewastoseethattheordersofthechiefswerecarriedout,andtopunishoffencesagainstthetribeatlarge.Therearestorieswhichexplainhowthesesocietiescametobeinstituted,andthisonetellshowtheSocietyofBullsbegan.

THEBULLSSOCIETY


Itwaslong,longago,veryfarback,thatthishappened.Inthosedaysthepeopleusedtokillthebuffalobydrivingthemoverasteepplaceneartheriver,downwhichtheyfellintoagreatpenbuiltatthefootofthecliff,wherethebuffalothathadnotbeenkilledbythefallwereshotwitharrowsbythemen.Thenthepeoplewentintothepenandskinnedthebuffaloandcutthemupandcarriedthemeatawaytotheircamp.Thispentheycalledpiskun.


Inthosedaysthepeoplehadbuiltagreatpiskunwithhigh,strongwalls.Nobuffalocouldjumpoverit;notevenifagreatcrowdofthemranagainstit,couldtheypushitdown.


Theyoungmenkeptgoingout,astheyalwaysdid,totrytobringthebuffalototheedgeofthecliff,butsomehowtheywouldnotjumpoverintothepiskun.Whentheyhadcomealmosttotheedge,theywouldturnofftoonesideortheotherandrundowntheslopinghillsandawayovertheprairie.Sothepeoplecouldgetnofood,andtheybegantobehungry,andatlasttostarve.


Earlyonemorningayoungwoman,thedaughterofabraveman,wasgoingfromherlodgedowntothestreamtogetwater,andasshewentalongshesawaherdofbuffalofeedingontheprairie,closetotheedgeofthecliffabovethegreatpiskun.

"Oh,"shecalledout,"ifyouwillonlyjumpoffintothepiskunI


willmarryoneofyou."Shedidnotmeanthis,butsaiditjustinfun,andassoonasshehadsaidit,shewonderedgreatlywhenshesawthebuffalocomejumpingovertheedge,fallingdownthecliff.


Amomentlaterabigbulljumpedhighoverthewallofthepiskunandcametowardher,andnowtrulyshewasfrightened.

"Come,"hesaid,takingholdofherarm.

"No,no,"sheanswered,tryingtopullherselfaway.
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"Butyousaidifthebuffalowouldonlyjumpover,youwouldmarryoneofthem.Look,thepiskunisfull."


Shedidnotanswer,andwithoutsayinganythingmoreheledherupoverthebluffandoutontheprairie.


Afterthepeoplehadfinishedkillingthebuffaloandcuttingupthemeat,theymissedthisyoungwoman.Nooneknewwhereshehadgone,andherrelationswerefrightenedandverysadbecausetheycouldnotfindher.Soherfathertookhisbowandquiverandputthemonhisbackandsaid,"Iwillgoandfindher";andheclimbedthebluffandsetoutovertheprairie.


Hetravelledsomedistance,butsawnothingofhisdaughter.Thesunwashot,andatlengthhecametoabuffalowallowinwhichsomewaterwasstanding,anddrankandsatdowntorest.Alittlewayoffontheprairiehesawaherdofbuffalo.Asthemansattherebythewallow,tryingtothinkwhathemightdotofindhisdaughter,amagpiecameupandalightedonthegroundnearhim.Themanspoketoit,saying,"M[)a]m-[=i]-[)a]ts[=i]-k[)i]m[)i]--Magpie--youareabeautifulbird;helpme,forIamveryunhappy.Asyoutravelaboutovertheprairie,lookeverywhere,andifyouseemydaughtersaytoher,'Yourfatheriswaitingbythewallow.'"


Soonthemagpieflewaway,andashepassedneartheherdofbuffalohesawtheyoungwomanthere,andalightingonthegroundnearher,hebegantopickatthings,turninghisheadthiswayandthat,andseemingtolookforfood.Whenhewasclosetothegirlhesaidtoher,"Yourfatheriswaitingbythewallow."


"Sh-h-h!Sh-h-h!"repliedthegirlinawhisper,lookingaboutherverymuchfrightened,forherbullhusbandwassleepingcloseby."Donotspeaksoloud.Gobackandtellhimtowait."


"Yourdaughterisovertherewiththebuffalo.Shesays'Wait,'"saidthemagpiewhenhehadflownbacktothepoorfather.


Afteralittletimethebullawokeandsaidtohiswife,"Goandbringmesomewater."Thenthewomanwasglad,andshetookahornfromherhusband'sheadandwenttothewallowforwater.


"Oh,whydidyoucome?"shesaidtoherfather."Theywillsurelykillyou."

"Icametotakemydaughterbacktomylodge.Come,letusgo."


"No,"saidthegirl,"notnow.Theywillsurelychaseusandkillus.WaituntilhesleepsagainandIwilltrytogetaway."Thenshefilledthehornwithwaterandwentbacktothebuffalo.


Herhusbanddrankaswallowofthewater,andwhenhetookthehornitmadeanoise."Ah,"hesaid,ashelookedabout,"apersonissomewherecloseby."


"Noone,"repliedthegirl,butherheartstoodstill.Thebulldrankagain.Thenhestooduponhisfeetandmoanedandgrunted,"M-m-ah-oo!Bu-u-u!"Fearfulwasthesound.Uprosetheotherbulls,raisedtheirtailsintheair,tossedtheirheadsandbellowedbacktohim.Thentheypawedtheearth,thrusttheirhornsintoit,
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rushedhereandthere,andpresently,comingtothewallow,foundtherethepoorman.Theyrushedoverhim,tramplinghimwiththeirgreathoofs,thrusttheirhornsintohisbodyandtorehimtopieces,andtrampledhimagain.Soonnotevenapieceofhisbodycouldbeseen--onlythewetearthcutupbytheirhoofs.


Thenhisdaughtermournedinsorrow."_Oh!Ah!Ni-nah-ah!Oh!Ah!Ni-nah-ah!_"--Ah,myfather,myfather.


"Ah,"saidherbullhusband;"nowyouunderstandhowitisthatwefeel.Youmournforyourfather;butwehaveseenourfathers,mothers,andmanyofourrelationsfalloverthehighcliffs,tobekilledforfoodbyyourpeople.ButnowIwillpityyou,Iwillgiveyouonechance.Ifyoucanbringyourfathertolife,youandhemaygobacktoyourcamp."


Thensaidthewoman,"Ah,magpie,pityme,helpme;fornowIneedhelp.Lookinthetrampledmudofthewallowandseeifyoucanfindevenalittlepieceofmyfather'sbodyandbringittome."


Swiftlythemagpieflewtothewallow,andalightingthere,walkedallabout,lookingineveryholeandeventearingupthemudwithhissharpbeak.Presentlyheuncoveredsomethingwhite,andashepickedthemudfromaboutit,hesawitwasabone,andpulling


hard,hedraggeditfromthemud--thejointofaman'sbackbone.Thengladlyheflewbackwithittothewoman.


Thegirlputtheboneonthegroundandcovereditwithherrobeandbegantosing.Aftershehadsungshetooktherobeaway,andthereunderitlayherfather'sbody,asifhehadjustdied.Onceagainshecoveredthebodywiththerobeandsang,andthistimewhenshetooktherobeawaythebodywasbreathing.Athirdtimeshecoveredthebodywiththerobeandsang,andwhensheagaintookawaytherobe,thebodymoveditsarmsandlegsalittle.Afourthtimeshecovereditandsang,andwhenshetookawaytherobeherfatherstoodup.


Thebuffaloweresurprisedandthemagpiewasglad,andflewaboutmakingagreatnoise.


"Nowthisdaywehaveseenastrangething,"saidherbullhusband."Thepeople'smedicineisstrong.Hewhomwetrampledtodeath,whomourhoofscuttopiecesandmixedallupwiththesoil,isaliveagain.Nowyoushallgotoyourhome,butbeforeyougowewillteachyouourdanceandoursong.Donotforgetthem."


Thebuffaloshowedthemanandhisdaughtertheirdanceandtaughtthemthesongs,andthenthebullsaidtothem,"Nowyouaretogobacktoyourhome,butdonotforgetwhatyouhaveseen.Teachthepeoplethisdanceandthesesongs,andwhiletheyaredancingitlet


themwearabull'sheadandarobe.ThosewhoaretobeoftheBullsSocietyshallwearthem."


Whenthepoormanreturnedwithhisdaughter,allthepeoplewereglad.Thenafteratimehecalledacouncilofthechiefsandtoldthemthethingsthathadhappened.ThechiefschosecertainyoungmentobeBulls,andthemantaughtthemthedanceandthesong,andtoldthemeverythingthattheyshoulddo.

SobegantheBullSociety.
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THEOTHERSOCIETIES


Foralongtimethebuffalohadnotbeenseen.Everyonewashungry,forthehunterscouldfindnofoodforthepeople.


Acertainman,whohadtwowives,adaughter,andtwosons,ashesawwhatahardtimetheywerehaving,said,"Ishallnotstopheretodie.To-morrowwewillmovetowardthemountains,wherewemaykillelkanddeerandsheepandantelope,or,ifnotthese,atleastweshallfindbeaverandbirds,andcangetthem.Inthiswayweshallhavefoodtoeatandshalllive."


Nextmorningtheycaughttheirdogsandharnessedthemtothetravoisandtooktheirloadsontheirbacksandsetout.Itwasstillwinter,andtheytravelledslowly.Besides,theywereweakfromhungerandcouldgoonlyashortdistanceinaday.Thefourthnightcame,andtheysatintheirlodge,tiredandhungry.Noonespoke,forpeoplewhoarehungrydonotcaretotalk.Suddenly,outside,thedogsbegantobark,andsoonthedoorwaspushedasideandayoungmanentered.

"Welcome,"saidtheman,andhemotionedtoaplacewherethe

strangershouldsit.


Nowduringthisdaytherehadbeenblowingawarmwindwhichhadmeltedthesnow,sothattheprairiewascoveredwithwater,yetthisyoungman'smoccasinsandleggingsweredry.Theysawthis,andwerefrightened.Theysatthereforalongtime,sayingnothing.


Thentheyoungmanspokeandasked,"Whyisthis?Whydoyounotgivemefood?"


"Ah,"repliedthefather,"youseeherepeoplewhoaretrulypoor.Wehavenofood.Formanydaysthebuffalodidnotcomeinsight,andwelookedfordeerandotheranimals,whichpeopleeat,andwhen


thesehadallbeenkilledwebegantostarve.ThenIsaid,'Wewillnotstayheretodiefromhunger,'andwesetoutforthemountains.Thisisthefourthnightofourtravels."


"Ah,"saidtheyoungman,"thenyourtravelsareended.Youneedgonofarther.Closebyhereisourpiskun.Manybuffalohavebeenrunin,andourparflechesarefilledwithdriedmeat.Waitalittle;Iwillgoandbringyousome,"andhewentout.


Assoonashehadgonetheybegantotalkaboutthisstrangeperson.Theywereafraidofhimanddidnotknowwhattodo.Thechildrenbegantocry,andthewomentriedtoquietthem.Presentlytheyoungmancameback,bringingsomemeat.


"Thereisfood,"saidhe,asheputitdownbythewoman."Nowto-morrowmoveyourcampovertoourlodges.Donotfearanything.Nomatterwhatstrangethingsyoumaysee,donotfear.Allwillbeyourfriends.YetaboutonethingImustwarnyou.Inthisyoushouldbecareful.Ifyoushouldfindanarrowlyingaboutanywhere,inthepiskunoroutside,donottouchit,neitheryounoryourwivesnoryourchildren."Whenhehadsaidthishewentout.

Thefathertookhispipeandfilledit,andsmokedandprayedtoall
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thepowers,saying,"Hearnow,Sun;listen,AbovePeople;listen,UnderwaterPeople;nowyouhavetakenpity;nowyouhavegivenusfood.Wearegoingtothosemysteriousoneswhowalkthroughwaterwithdrymoccasins.Protectusamongtheseto-be-fearedpeople.Letuslive.Man,woman,andchild,giveuslonglife."


Nowfromthefireagainarosethesmellofroastingmeat.Thechildrenateandplayed.Thosewhosolonghadbeensilentnowtalkedandlaughed.


Earlyinthemorning,assoonasthesunhadrisen,theytookdowntheirlodgeandpackedtheirdogsandstartedforthecampofthestranger.Whentheyhadcometowheretheycouldseeit,theyfounditawonderfulplace.Therearoundthepiskun,andstretchingfarupanddownthevalley,werepitchedthelodgesofthemeateaters.Theycouldnotseethemall,butnearbytheysawthelodgesoftheBearband,theFoxband,andtheRavenband.ThefatheroftheyoungmanwhohadvisitedthemandgiventhemmeatwasthechiefoftheWolfband,andbythatbandtheypitchedtheirlodge.Trulythatwasahappyplace.Foodwasplenty.Alldaylongpeoplewereshoutingoutforfeasts,andeverywherewasheardthesoundofdrummingandsinginganddancing.

Thenewlycomepeoplewenttothepiskunformeat,andthereoneof


thechildrensawanarrowlyingontheground.Itwasabeautifularrow,thestonepointlong,slender,andsharp,theshaftroundandstraight.Theboyrememberedwhathadbeensaidandhelookedaroundfearfully,buteverywherethepeoplewerebusy.Noonewaslooking.Hepickedupthearrowandputitunderhisrobe.


Thenthereroseaterriblesound.Alltheanimalshowledandgrowledandrushedtowardhim,butthechiefWolfgottohimfirst,andholdinguphishandsaid,"Wait.Heisyoungandnotyetofgoodsense.Wewilllethimgothistime."Theydidnothingtohim.


Whennightcamesomeoneshoutedout,callingpeopletoafeastandsaying,"Listen,listen,Wolf,youaretoeat;enterwithyour

friend."


"Weareinvited,"saidthechiefWolftohisnewfriend,andtogethertheywenttothelodgefromwhichthecallcame.


Withinthelodgethefireburnedbrightly,andseatedarounditweremanymen,theoldandwiseoftheRavenband.Onthelodgelining,hangingbehindtheseats,werethepaintingsofmanygreatdeeds.Foodwasplacedbeforetheguests--pemicanandberriesanddriedbackfat--andaftertheyhadeatenthepipewaslightedandpassedaroundthecircle.ThentheRavenchiefspokeandsaid,"Now,Wolf,Iamgoingtogiveournewfriendapresent.Whatdoyouthinkofthat?"

"Itshallbeasyousay,"repliedtheWolf;"ournewfriendwillbeglad."


FromalongparflechesacktheRavenchieftookaslenderstick,beautifullyornamentedwithmany-coloredfeathers.Totheendofthestickwastiedtheskinofaraven--head,wings,feet,andtail.


"We,"saidtheRavenchief,"arethosewhocarrytheraven(M[)a]s-to-p[=a]h-t[)a]-k[=i]ks).Ofallthefliers,ofallthe
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birds,whatoneissosmartastheraven?None.Theraven'seyesaresharp,hiswingsarestrong.Heisagreathunterandneverhungry.Faroffontheprairieheseeshisfood,orifitisdeephiddenintheforestitdoesnotescapehim.Thisisoursongandourdance."


Whenhehadfinishedsinginganddancingheplacedthestickinthesackandgaveittothemanandsaid,"Takeitwithyou,andwhenyouhavereturnedtoyourpeopleyoushallsay,'NowtherearealreadytheBulls,andhewhoistheRavenchiefsaid,"Thereshallbemore.ThereshallbetheAllFriends([=I]k[)u]n-[)u]h-k[=a]h-ts[)i]),sothatthepeoplemaylive,andoftheAllFriendsshallbetheRavenBearers."'Youshallcallacouncilofthechiefsandwiseoldmen,andtheyshallchoosethepersonswhoaretobelongtothesociety.Teachthemthesongandthedance,andgivethemthemedicine.Itshallbetheirsforever."


Soontheyheardanotherpersonshoutingoutthefeastcall,and,going,theyenteredthelodgeofthechiefoftheKit-Foxes(S[)i]n-o-pah).Here,too,oldmenhadgathered.Aftertheyhadeatenofthefoodsetbeforethem,thechiefsaid,"Thoseamongwhomyouhavejustcomearegenerous.Theydonotlookcarefullyatthethingstheyhave,butgivetothestrangerandpitythepoor.Thekit-foxisalittleanimal,butwhatoneissmarter?None.Hishair


islikethedeadgrassoftheprairie;hiseyesarekeen;hisfeetmakenonoisewhenhewalks;hisbrainiscunning.Hisearsreceivethefar-offsound.Hereisourmedicine.Takeit."Hegavethemanthestick.Itwaslong,crookedatoneend,woundwithfur,andtiedhereandtherewitheaglefeathers.Attheendwasakit-foxskin.Againthechiefspokeandsaid,"Listentooursong.Donotforgetit,andthedance,too,youmustremember.Whenyoureachhometeachthemtothepeople."Hesanganddanced.Thenpresentlyhisguestsdeparted.


Againtheyheardthefeastshout,andhewhocalledwasthechiefoftheBearsociety.Aftertheyhadeatenandsmokedthechiefsaid,


"Whatisyouropinion,friendWolf?Shallwegiveournewfriendapresent?"

"Itshallbeasyousay,"repliedtheWolf."Itisyourstogive."


ThenspoketheBear,saying,"Therearemanyanimalsandsomeofthemarepowerful;butthebearisthestrongestandgreatestofall.Hefearsnothingandisalwaysreadytofight."


Thenheputonanecklaceofbearclaws,abandofbearfurabouthishead,andabeltofbearfur,andsanganddanced.Whenhehadfinishedhegavethethingshehadworntothemanandsaid,"Teachthepeopleoursongandourdance,andgivethemthismedicine.It

ispowerful."


Itwasverylate.TheSevenStarshadcometothemiddleofthenight,yetagaintheyheardthefeastshoutfromthefarendofthecamp.Inthislodgethemenwerepaintedwithstreaksofred,andtheirhairwasallpushedtooneside.Afterthefeastthechiefsaid,"Wearedifferentfromallothershere.WearecalledtheBraves(M[)u]t-s[)i]ks).Weknownotfear;wearedeath.Evenifourenemiesareasmanyasthegrasswedonotturnaway,butfightandconquer.Bowsaregoodweapons,lancesarebetter;butour
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weaponistheknife."


Thenthechiefsanganddanced,andafterwardhegavetheWolfchief'sfriendthemedicine.Itwasalongknifeandmanyscalpsweretiedonthehandle."This,"saidhe,"isfortheAllFriends."


Toonemorelodgetheywerecalledthatnightandthelodgeownertaughtthemanhissonganddance,andgavehimhismedicine.ThentheWolfchiefandhisfriendwenthomeandslept.


EarlynextdaytheBlackfeetwomenbegantotakedownthelodgeandtogetreadytomovetheircamp.Manywomencameandmadethempresentsoffood,driedmeat,pemican,andberries.Theyweregivensomuchthattheycouldnottakeitallwiththem.Itwaslongbeforetheyjoinedthemaincamp,forithadmovedsouth,lookingforbuffalo.


Whentheyreachedthecamp,assoonasthelodgewaspitched,themancalledallthechiefstocomeandfeastwithhim,andtoldthemwhathehadseen,andshowedthemthedifferentmedicines.Thenthechiefschosecertainyoungmentobelongtothedifferentsocieties,andthismantaughtthemthesongsanddances,andgaveitsmedicinetoeachsociety.

THEFIRSTMEDICINELODGE


ThechiefgodoftheBlackfeetistheSun.Hemadetheworldandrulesit,andtohimthepeoplepray.OneofhisnamesisNapi--oldman;butthereisanotherNapiwhoisverydifferentfromtheSun,andinsteadofbeinggreat,wise,andwonderful,isfoolish,mean,andcontemptible.Weshallhearabouthimfurtheron.

Everyyearinsummer,aboutthetimetheberriesripen,the


BlackfeetusedtoholdthegreatfestivalandsacrificewhichwecalltheceremonyoftheMedicineLodge.Thiswasatimeofhappymeetings,offeasting,ofgivingpresents;butbesidesthisrejoicing,thosemenwhowishedtohavegood-luckinwhatevertheymightundertaketriedtoprovetheirprayerssincerebysacrificingtheirbodies,torturingthemselvesinwaysthatcausedgreatsuffering.Inancienttimes,aswearetoldinbooksofhistory,thingslikethatusedtohappenamongmanypeoplesallovertheworld.


ItwasthelawthatthebuildingoftheMedicineLodgemustalwaysbepledgedbyagoodwoman.Ifawomanhadasonorahusbandawayatwarandfearedthathewasindanger,orifshehadachildthat


wassickandmightdie,shemightprayforthesafetyoftheonesheloved,andpromisethatifhereturnedorrecoveredshewouldbuildaMedicineLodge.Thispledgewasmadeinaloudvoice,publicly,inopenair,sothatallmightknowthepromisehadbeenmade.


Atthetimeappointedallthetribecametogetherandpitchedtheirlodgesinagreatcircle,andwithinthiscircletheMedicineLodgewasbuilt.Theceremonylastedforfourdaysandfournights,duringwhichtimethewomanwhohadpromisedtomaketheMedicineLodgeneitheratenordrank,exceptonceinsacrifice.Differentstories
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aretoldofhowthefirstMedicineLodgecametobebuilt.Thisisoneofthosestories:


Intheearliesttimestherewasamanwhohadaverybeautifuldaughter.Manyyoungmenwishedtomarryher,butwhenevershewasaskedsheshookherheadandsaidshedidnotwishtomarry.


"Whyisthis?"saidherfather."Someoftheseyoungmenarerich,handsome,andbrave."


"WhyshouldImarry?"repliedthegirl."Myfatherandmothertakecareofme.Ourlodgeisgood;theparflechesareneverempty;thereareplentyoftannedrobesandsoftfursforwinter.Whytroubleme,then?"


Soonafter,theRavenBearersheldadance.Theyallpaintedthemselvesnicelyandworetheirfinestornamentsandeachonetriedtodancethebest.Afterwardsomeofthemaskedforthisgirl,butshesaid,"No."AfterthattheBulls,theKit-Foxes,andothersoftheAllComradesheldtheirdances,andmanymenwhowererichandsomegreatwarriorsaskedthismanforhisdaughter,buttoeveryoneshesaid,"No."

Thenherfatherwasangry,andhesaid,"Whyisthis?Allthebest


menhaveaskedforyou,andstillyousay'No.'"Thenthegirlsaid,"Father,listentome.ThatAbovePerson,theSun,saidtome,'Donotmarryanyofthesemen,foryoubelongtome.ListentowhatIsay,andyoushallbehappyandlivetoagreatage.'Andagainhesaidtome,'Takeheed,youmustnotmarry;youaremine.'"


"Ah!"repliedherfather;"itmustalwaysbeashesays";andtheyspokenomoreaboutit.


Therewasapooryoungman.Hewasverypoor.Hisfather,hismother,andallhisrelationsweredead.Hehadnolodge,nowifetotanhisrobesormakehismoccasins.Hisclotheswerealwaysoldandworn.Hehadnohome.To-dayhestoppedinonelodge;thento-morrow


heateandsleptinanother.Thushelived.Hehadagoodface,butonhischeekwasabadscar.


Aftertheyhadheldthosedances,someoftheyoungmenmetthispoorScarface,andtheylaughedathimandsaid,"Whydonotyouaskthatgirltomarryyou?Youaresorichandhandsome."


Scarfacedidnotlaugh.Helookedatthemandsaid,"Iwilldoasyousay;Iwillgoandaskher."


Alltheyoungmenthoughtthiswasfunny;theylaughedagooddealatScarfaceashewaswalkingaway.


Scarfacewentdownbytheriverandwaitedthere,neartheplacewherethewomenwenttogetwater.Byandbythegirlcamethere.Scarfacespoketoher,andsaid,"Girl,stop;Iwanttospeakwithyou.Idonotwishtodoanythingsecretly,butIspeaktoyouhereopenly,wheretheSunlooksdownandallmaysee."

"Speak,then,"saidthegirl.


"Ihaveseenthedays,"saidScarface."Ihaveseenhowyouhaverefusedallthosemen,whoareyoungandrichandbrave.To-daysome
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oftheseyoungmenlaughedandsaidtome,'Whydonotyouaskher?'Iampoor.Ihavenolodge,nofood,noclothes,norobes.Ihavenorelations.Allofthemhavedied.Yetnowto-dayIsaytoyou,takepity.Bemywife."


Thegirlhidherfaceinherrobeandbrushedthegroundwiththepointofhermoccasin,backandforth,backandforth,forshewasthinking.


Afteratimeshespokeandsaid,"ItistrueIhaverefusedallthoserichyoungmen;yetnowapooroneasksme,andIamglad.Iwillbeyourwife,andmypeoplewillbeglad.Youarepoor,butthatdoesnotmatter.Myfatherwillgiveyoudogs;mymotherwillmakeusalodge;myrelationswillgiveusrobesandfurs;youwillnolongerbepoor."


Thentheyoungmanwasglad,andhestartedforwardtokissher,butsheputoutherhandandheldhimback,andsaid,"Wait;theSunhasspokentome.HesaidImaynotmarry;thatIbelongtohim;thatifIlistentohimIshalllivetogreatage.SonowIsay,gototheSun;saytohim,'Shewhomyouspokewithhaslistenedtoyourwords;shehasneverdonewrong,butnowshewantstomarry.Iwantherformywife.'Askhimtotakethatscarfromyourface;thatwillbehissign,andIshallknowheispleased.Butifherefuses,

orifyoucannotfindhislodge,thendonotreturntome."


"Oh!"criedScarface;"atfirstyourwordsweregood.Iwasglad.Butnowitisdark.Myheartisdead.Whereisthatfar-offlodge?Whereisthetrailthatnooneyethastravelled?"


"Takecourage,takecourage,"saidthegirlsoftly,andshewentontoherlodge.


Scarfacewasveryunhappy.Hedidnotknowwhattodo.Hesatdownandcoveredhisfacewithhisrobe,andtriedtothink.Atlengthhestoodupandwenttoanoldwomanwhohadbeenkindtohim,andsaidtoher,"Pityme.Iamverypoor.Iamgoingaway,onalong

journey.Makemesomemoccasins."

"Whereareyougoing--farfromthecamp?"askedtheoldwoman.


"IdonotknowwhereIamgoing,"hereplied;"Iamintrouble,butIcannottalkaboutit."


Thisoldwomanhadakindheart.Shemadehimmoccasins--sevenpairs;andgavehimalsoasackoffood--pemican,driedmeat,andbackfat.


Allalone,andwithasadheart,Scarfaceclimbedthebluffthatoverlookedthevalley,andwhenhehadreachedthetop,turnedto


lookbackatthecamp.Hewonderedifheshouldeverseeitagain;ifheshouldreturntothegirlandtothepeople.


"Pityme,OSun!"heprayed;andturningaway,hesetofftolookforthetrailtotheSun'slodge.


Formanydayshewenton.Hecrossedgreatprairiesandfolloweduptimberedrivers,andcrossedthemountains.Everydayhissackoffoodgrewlighter,butashewentalonghelookedforberriesandroots,andsometimeshekilledananimal.Thesethingsgavehim
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food.


Onenighthecametothehomeofawolf."Hah!"saidthewolf;"whatareyoudoingsofarfromyourhome?"


"IamlookingfortheplacewheretheSunlives,"repliedScarface."Ihavebeensenttospeakwithhim."


"Ihavetravelledovermuchcountry,"saidthewolf;"Iknowalltheprairies,thevalleys,andthemountains;butIhaveneverseentheSun'shome.Butwaitamoment.Iknowapersonwhoisverywise,andwhomaybeabletotellyoutheroad.Askthebear."


ThenextdayScarfacewentonagain,stoppingnowandthentorestandtopickberries,andwhennightcamehewasatthebear'slodge.


"Whereisyourhome?"askedthebear."Whyareyoutravellingsofaralone?"


"Ah,"repliedtheman,"Ihavecometoyouforhelp.Pityme.Becauseofwhatthatgirlsaidtome,IamlookingfortheSun.Iwishtoaskhimforher."

"Idonotknowwherehelives,"saidthebear."Ihavetravelledby


manyriversandIknowthemountains,yetIhavenotseenhislodge.Fartheronthereissomeone--thatstripedface--whoknowsagreatdeal;askhim."


Whentheyoungmangotthere,thebadgerwasinhishole.ButScarfacecalledtohim,"Oh,cunningstripedface!Iwishtospeakwithyou."


Thebadgerputhisheadoutoftheholeandsaid,"Whatdoyouwant,mybrother?"


"IwishtofindtheSun'shome,"saidScarface."Iwishtospeakwithhim."


"Idonotknowwherehelives,"answeredthebadger."Inevertravelveryfar.Overthereinthetimberisthewolverene.Heisalwaystravellingabout,andknowsmanythings.Perhapshecantellyou."


Scarfacewentovertotheforestandlookedallaboutforthewolverene,butcouldnotseehim;sohesatdownonalogtorest."Alas,alas!"hecried;"wolverene,takepityonme.Myfoodisgone,mymoccasinsarewornout;IfearIshalldie."


Someoneclosetohimsaid,"Whatisit,mybrother?"andlookingaround,hesawthewolverenesittingthere.


"ShewhomIwishtomarrybelongstotheSun,"saidScarface;"Iamtryingtofindwherehelives,sothatImayaskhimforher."


"Ah,"saidthewolverene,"Iknowwherehelives.Itisnearlynightnow,butto-morrowIwillshowyouthetrailtothebigwater.Helivesontheothersideofit."


Earlyinthemorningtheysetout,andthewolvereneshowedScarfacethetrail,andhefollowedituntilhecametothewater'sedge.
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Whenhelookedoutoverit,hisheartalmoststopped.Neverbeforehadanyoneseensuchagreatwater.Theothersidecouldnotbeseenandtherewasnoendtoit.Scarfacesatdownontheshore.Thisseemedtheend.Hisfoodwasgone;hismoccasinswerewornout;hehadnolongerstrength,nolongercourage;hisheartwassick."Icannotcrossthisgreatwater,"hesaid."Icannotreturntothepeople.HerebythiswaterIshalldie."


Yet,evenashethoughtthis,helperswerenear.Twoswanscameswimminguptotheshoreandsaidtohim,"Whyhaveyoucomehere?Whatareyoudoing?Itisveryfartotheplacewhereyourpeoplelive."


"Ihavecomeheretodie,"repliedScarface."Farawayinmycountryisabeautifulgirl.Iwanttomarryher,butshebelongstotheSun;soIsetouttofindhimandaskhimforher.Ihavetravelledmanydays.Myfoodisgone.Icannotgoback;Icannotcrossthisgreatwater;soImustdie."


"No,"saidtheswans;"itshallnotbeso.AcrossthiswateristhehomeofthatAbovePerson.Getonourbacks,andwewilltakeyouthere."

Scarfacestoodup.Nowhefeltstrongandfullofcourage.Hewaded


outintothewaterandlaydownontheswans'backs,andtheyswamaway.Itwasafearfuljourney,forthatwaterwasdeepandblack,andinitlivestrangepeopleandgreatanimalswhichmightreachupandseizeapersonandpullhimdownunderthewater;yettheswanscarriedScarfacesafelytotheotherside.Therewasseenabroad,hardtrailleadingbackfromthewater'sedge.


"There,"saidtheswans;"youarenowclosetotheSun'slodge.Followthattrail,andsoonyouwillseeit."


Scarfacestartedtowalkalongthetrail,andafterhehadgonealittlewayhecametosomebeautifulthingslyinginthetrail.Therewasawarshirt,ashield,abow,andaquiverofarrows.He


hadneverseensuchfineweapons.Helookedatthem,buthedidnottouchthem,andatlastwalkedaroundthemandwenton.Alittlefartheralonghemetayoungman,averyhandsomeperson.Hishairwaslong;hisclothingwasmadeofstrangeskins,andhismoccasinsweresewedwithbrightfeathers.


Theyoungmanspoketohimandasked,"Didyouseesomeweaponslyinginthetrail?"

"Yes,"repliedScarface,"Isawthem."

"Didyoutouchthem?"saidtheyoungman.


"No,"saidScarface;"Isupposedsomeonehadleftthemthere,andIdidnottouchthem."


"Youdonotmeddlewiththepropertyofothers,"saidtheyoungman."Whatisyourname,andwhereareyougoing?"Scarfacetoldhim.Thensaidtheyoungman,"MynameisEarlyRiser(themorningstar).TheSunismyfather.Come,Iwilltakeyoutoourlodge.Myfatherisnotathomenow,buthewillreturnatnight."

Atlengththeycametothelodge.Itwaslargeandhandsome,andon
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itwerepaintedstrangemedicineanimals.OnatripodbehindthelodgeweretheSun'sweaponsandhiswarclothing.Scarfacewasashamedtogointothelodge,butMorningStarsaid,"Friend,donotbeafraid;wearegladyouhavecome."


Whentheywentinawomanwassittingthere,theMoon,theSun'swifeandthemotherofMorningStar.ShespoketoScarfacekindlyandgavehimfoodtoeat,andwhenhehadeatensheasked,"Whyhaveyoucomesofarfromyourpeople?"


SoScarfacetoldheraboutthebeautifulgirlthathewishedtomarryandsaid,"ShebelongstotheSun.Ihavecometoaskhimforher."


Whenitwasalmostnight,andtimefortheSuntocomehome,theMoonhidScarfaceunderapileofrobes.AssoonastheSungottothedoorwayhesaid,"Astrangepersonishere."


"Yes,father,"saidMorningStar,"ayoungmanhascometoseeyou.Heisagoodyoungman,forhefoundsomeofmythingsinthetrailanddidnottouchthem."


ScarfacecameoutfromundertherobesandtheSunenteredthelodgeandsatdown.HespoketoScarfaceandsaid,"Iamgladyouhave


cometoourlodge.Staywithusaslongasyoulike.Sometimesmysonislonely.Behisfriend."


ThenextdaythetwoyoungmenweretalkingaboutgoinghuntingandtheMoonspoketoScarfaceandsaid,"Gowithmysonwhereyoulike,butdonothuntnearthatbigwater.Donotlethimgothere.Thatisthehomeofgreatbirdswithlong,sharpbills.Theykillpeople.Ihavehadmanysons,butthesebirdshavekilledthemall.OnlyMorningStarisleft."


ScarfacestayedalongtimeintheSun'slodge,andeverydaywenthuntingwithMorningStar.Onedaytheycamenearthewaterandsawthebigbirds.

"Comeon,"saidMorningStar,"letusgoandkillthosebirds."


"No,no,"saidScarface,"wemustnotgothere.Thoseareterriblebirds;theywillkillus."


MorningStarwouldnotlisten.HerantowardthewaterandScarfaceranafterhim,forheknewthathemustkillthebirdsandsavetheboy'slife.HeranaheadofMorningStarandmetthebirds,whichwerecomingtofight,andkilledeveryoneofthemwithhisspear;notonewasleft.Theyoungmencutofftheheadsofthebirdsandcarriedthemhome,andwhenMorningStar'smotherheardwhattheyhaddone,andtheyshowedherthebirds'heads,shewasglad.She


criedoverthetwoyoungmenandcalledScarface"Myson,"andwhentheSuncamehomeatnightshetoldhimaboutit,andhetoowasglad.


"Myson,"hesaidtoScarface,"Iwillnotforgetwhatyouhavethisdaydoneforme.TellmenowwhatIcandoforyou;whatisyourtrouble?"


"Alas,alas!"repliedScarface,"Pityme.Icameheretoaskyouforthatgirl.Iwanttomarryher.Iaskedherandshewasglad,but
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shesaysthatshebelongstoyou,andthatyoutoldhernottomarry."


"Whatyousayistrue,"repliedtheSun."Ihaveseenthedaysandallthatshehasdone.NowIgivehertoyou.Sheisyours.Iamgladthatshehasbeenwise,andIknowthatshehasneverdonewrong.TheSuntakescareofgoodwomen;theyshalllivealongtime,andsoshalltheirhusbandsandchildren.


"Now,soonyouwillgohome.Iwishtotellyousomethingandyoumustbewiseandlisten.Iamtheonlychief;everythingismine;Imadetheearth,themountains,theprairies,therivers,andtheforests;Imadethepeopleandalltheanimals.ThisiswhyIsaythatIaloneamchief.Icanneverdie.Itistruethewintermakesmeoldandweak,buteverysummerIgrowyoungagain.


"Whatoneofalltheanimalsisthesmartest?"theSunwenton."Itistheraven,forhealwaysfindsfood;heisneverhungry.Whichoneofalltheanimalsisthemosttobereverenced?Itisthebuffalo;ofalltheanimalsIlikehimbest.Heisforthepeople;heisyourfoodandyourshelter.Whatpartofhisbodyissacred?Itisthetongue;thatbelongstome.Whatelseissacred?Berries.Theytooaremine.Comewithmenowandseetheworld."


TheSuntookScarfacetotheedgeoftheskyandtheylookeddownandsawtheworld.Itisflatandround,andallaroundtheedgeitgoesstraightdown.ThensaidtheSun,"Ifanymanissickorindangerhiswifemaypromisetobuildmealodgeifherecovers.Ifthewomanisgood,thenIshallbepleasedandhelptheman;butifsheisnotgood,orifshelies,thenIshallbeangry.Youshallbuildthelodgeliketheworld,round,withwalls,butfirstyoumustbuildasweat-lodgeofonehundredsticks.Itshallbearchedlikethesky,andone-halfofitshallbepaintedredforme,theotherhalfyoushallpaintblackforthenight."HetoldScarfaceallaboutmakingtheMedicineLodge,andwhenhehadfinishedspeaking,herubbedsomemedicineontheyoungman'sfaceandthescarthathadbeentheredisappeared.Hegavehimtworaven


feathers,saying:"TheseareasignforthegirlthatIgivehertoyou.TheymustalwaysbewornbythehusbandofthewomanwhobuildsaMedicineLodge."


NowScarfacewasreadytoreturnhome.TheSunandMorningStargavehimmanygoodpresents;theMooncriedandkissedhimandwassorrytoseehimgo.ThentheSunshowedhimtheshorttrail.ItwastheWolfRoad--theMilkyWay.Hefolloweditandsoonreachedtheground.

*****

Itwasaveryhotday.Allthelodgeskinswereraisedandthe


peoplesatintheshade.Therewasachief,averygenerousman,whoalldaylongwascallingoutforfeasts,andpeoplekeptcomingtohislodgetoeatandsmokewithhim.Earlyinthemorningthischiefsawsittingonabuttenearbyapersonclose-wrappedinhisrobe.Alldaylongthispersonsatthereanddidnotmove.Whenitwasalmostnightthechiefsaid,"Thatpersonhassattherealldayinthestrongheat,andhehasnoteatennordrunk.Perhapsheisastranger.Goandaskhimtocometomylodge."

Someyoungmenranuptothepersonandsaidtohim,"Whyhaveyou


	
7/31/2019 Blackfeet Indian Stories by George Bird Grinnell

37/72


satherealldayinthegreatheat?Cometotheshadeofthelodges.Thechiefasksyoutoeatwithhim."Thepersonroseandthrewoffhisrobeandtheyoungmenweresurprised.Heworefineclothing;hisbow,shield,andotherweaponswereofstrangemake;buttheyknewhisface,althoughthescarwasgone,andtheyranahead,shouting,"TheScarfacepooryoungmanhascome.Heispoornolonger.Thescaronhisfaceisgone."


Allthepeoplehurriedouttoseehimandtoaskhimquestions."Wheredidyougetallthesefinethings?"Hedidnotanswer.Thereinthecrowdstoodthatyoungwoman,and,takingthetworavenfeathersfromhishead,hegavethemtoherandsaid,"ThetrailwaslongandInearlydied,butbythosehelpersIfoundhislodge.Heisglad.Hesendsthesefeatherstoyou.Theyarethesign."


Greatwashergladnessthen.TheyweremarriedandmadethefirstMedicineLodge,astheSunhadsaid.TheSunwasglad.Hegavethemgreatage.Theywereneversick.Whentheywereveryold,onemorningtheirchildrencalledtothem,"Awake,riseandeat."Theydidnotmove.


Inthenight,together,insleep,withoutpain,theirshadowshaddepartedtotheSandhills.

THEBUFFALO-PAINTEDLODGES


TheoldlodgesofthePiegansweremadeofbuffaloskinandwerepaintedwithpicturesofdifferentkinds--birds,oranimals,ortrees,ormountains.Itisbelievedthatinmostcasesthefirstpainterofanylodgewastaughthowheshouldpaintitinadream,butthiswasnotalwaysthecase.

TwoofthemostimportantlodgesintheBlackfeetcampareknownas


the[=I]n[)i]sk[)i]mlodges.Botharepaintedwithfiguresofbuffalo,onewithblackbuffalo,andtheotherwithyellowbuffalo.CertainoftheIniskimarekeptintheselodgesandcanbekeptinnoothers.

Thisstorytellshowthesetwolodgescametobemade.


Thepaintersweretoldwhattodolong,longago,"inaboutthesecondgenerationafterthefirstpeople."


InthosedaystheoldPieganslivedinthenorth,closetotheRedDeerRiver.Thecampmoved,andthelodgeswerepitchedontheriver.Onedaytwooldmenwhowereclosefriendshadgoneoutfrom


thecamptofindsomestraightcherryshootswithwhichtomakearrows.Aftertheyhadgatheredtheirshafts,theysatdownonahighbankbytheriverandbegantopeelthebarkfromtheshoots.Theriverwashigh.OneofthesemenwasnamedWeaselHeartandtheotherFisher.


Astheysatthere,WeaselHeartchancedtolookdownintothewaterandsawsomething.Hesaidtohiscomrade,"Friend,doyounotseesomethingdowntherewherethewatergoesaround?"
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Fishersaid,"No;Iseenothingexceptbuffalo,"forhewaslookingacrosstherivertotheotherside,andnotdownintothewater.


"No,"saidWeaselHeart;"Idonotmeanoverthereontheprairie.Lookdownintothatdeepholeintheriver,andyouwillseealodgethere."

Fisherlookedashehadbeentold,andsawthelodge.


WeaselHeartsaid,"Thereisalodgepaintedwithblackbuffalo."Ashespokethus,Fishersaid,"Iseeanotherlodge,standinginfrontofit."WeaselHeartsawthatlodgetoo--theyellow-painted-buffalolodge.


Thetwomenwonderedatthisandcouldnotunderstandhowitcouldbe,buttheywerebothmenofstronghearts,andpresentlyWeaselHeartsaid,"Friend,Ishallgodowntoenterthatlodge.DoyousithereandtellmewhenIgettotheplace."ThenWeaselHeartwentuptheriverandfoundadrift-logtosupporthimandpusheditoutintothewater,andfloateddowntowardthecutbank.WhenhehadreachedtheplacewherethelodgestoodFishertoldhim,andheletgotheloganddiveddownintothewaterandenteredthelodge.

Inithefoundtwopersonswhoownedthelodge,amanandhiswife.


Themansaidtohim,"Youarewelcome,"andWeaselHeartsatdown.Thenspoketheownerofthelodgesaying,"Myson,thisismylodge,andIgiveittoyou.Lookwellatitinsideandoutside;andmakeyourlodgelikethis.Ifyoudothat,itmaybeahelptoyou."


Fishersatalongtimewaitingforhisfriend,butatlasthelookeddownthestreamandsawamanontheshorewalkingtowardhim.Hecamealongthebankuntilhehadreachedhisfriend.ItwasWeaselHeart.


Fishersaidtohim,"Ihavebeenwaitingalongtime,andIwasafraidthatsomethingbadhadhappenedtoyou."

WeaselHeartaskedhim,"Didyouseeme?"


"Isawyou,"saidFisher,"whenyouwentintothatlodge.Didyou,whenyoucameoutofthelodge,seethereinthewateranotherlodgepaintedwithyellowbuffalo?Isitstillthere?"

WeaselHeartsaid,"Isawit;itisthere.GoyouintothewaterasIdid."


ThenFisherwentupthestreamashisfriendhadgoneandenteredthewateratthesameplaceandswamdownasWeaselHearthaddone,andwhenWeaselHeartshowedhimtheplacehediveddownanddisappearedasWeaselHearthaddisappeared.Heenteredthe

yellow-painted-buffalolodge,andhisfriendsawhimgointoit.


Inthelodgeweretwopersons,amanandhiswife.Themansaidtohim,"Youarewelcome;sitthere."Hespokefurther,saying,"Myson,youhaveseenthislodgeofmine;Igiveittoyou.Lookcarefullyatit,insideandoutside,andfixupyourlodgeinthatway.Itmaybeahelptoyouhereafter."ThenFisherwentout.


WeaselHeartwaitedforhisfriendaslongasFisherhadwaitedforhim,andwhenFishercameoutofthewateritwasattheplacewhere
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WeaselHearthadcomeout.Thenthetwofriendswenthometothecamp.


Whenthetwohadcometoahillnearthecamptheymetayoungman,andbyhimsentwordthatthepeopleshouldmakeasweat-houseforthem.Afterthesweat-househadbeenmade,wordwassenttothem,andtheyenteredthecampandwentintothesweat-houseandtookasweat,andallthetimewhiletheyweresweating,sandwasfallingfromtheirbodies.


Sometimeafterthatthepeoplemovedcampandwentoutandkilledbuffalo,andthesetwomenmadetwolodges,andpaintedthemjustasthelodgeswerepaintedthattheyhadseenintheriver.


ThesetwomenhadstrongpowerwhichcametothemfromtheUnder-waterPeople.


Oncethepeoplewishedtocrosstheriver,butthestreamwasdeepanditwasalwayshardforthemtogetacross.Oftenthedogsandthetravoisweresweptawayandthepeoplelostmanyoftheirthings.Atthistimethetribewishedtocross,andFisherandWeaselHeartsaidtoeachother,"Thepeoplewanttocrosstheriver,butitishighandtheycannotdoso.Letustrytomakeacrossing,sothatitwillbeeasierforthem."SoWeaselHeartalone


crossedtheriverandsatonthebankontheotherside,andFishersatoppositetohimonthebankwherethecampwas.


ThenFishersaidtothepeople,"Packupyourthingsnowandgetreadytocross.Iwillmakeaplacewhereyoucancrosseasily."


WeaselHeartandFisherfilledtheirpipesandsmoked,andtheneachstartedtocrosstheriver.Aseachsteppedintothewater,theriverbegantogodownandthecrossinggrewm
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